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VOL. XLIIL , No. 1.
| The [rightful howling of the tempest seem-
ed rather (o have increased than abated.—
The men gathered upon the quarter-deck

| |clinging for support to the racks and rails—

— - . — S ——

— - e — | — — — —

of its tenderest cords, and a0 the crushing from this point, he moved on towards The sinister glance which accom
of all is 't:trtbly hopes !—Do you believe in  where he thought be should soonest find m!lbis last remari‘,' and the pebculi“ar cm!:::::i‘:
dreams ? ‘open_beach. for he felt faint and sick, and [laid upon the word ‘doclor,” struck a chill
. The mate started, vot so much at the he wished to find help as soon as possible. [to our hero's heart. Baut he could not give
for the life-lines swayed so much that they character of the question, as from the sud- | After toiling over shippery, slimy rocks, and  bis owa sately much thought, while he gvlua
were afraid of them—gathered as near to deo manner io which it was pul. . lcruel, tearing crags, ootil bis clothing was | partly forced and partly cstmed along alter
x |the light of the binnacle-lamp as they could' ““Well,"” said Le-ter, 0 a ‘:'ter tone, ‘'l  all torn, and his flesh bruised and lacerated, Wdlgmg. who strode rapidly on forgnnr
7!as though even from such feeble beams bave bad a dream repeated maoy times; but be finally reached an open space among|ly balf an hour. He could t’h'mk ool o;
they might find some comfort. But oot gll never bas it come to me so directly and 8o Lhe rocks, where many pieces of the wreck |{the WhAife Fawn that had been wrecket'l on
were there. No—not all!  Four stout,|vividly as ,uthin the past three or four |bad been lodged, and where he found the [that coast, and ol bis beloved Carrie who
titue-hearted men had been swept away byidayl. Carrie Thornion is nel dead !. I |bodies of three of his men. He bastened |had, perhaps, in company with those same
the storm. Near a score were left; but koow she is not !—she bas appeared to me|lo tbe spot where they lay—two of them [men, trod the same path he was aow tread-
how many shall see the light of another repeatedly in 2 dregm. and calls upon me (being clasped in each other's arms—but he ing. What had been her fate? Had she
day? to save her! To-night as I stood all aloae | found no sigas of life. | been murdered by these wrelches, or re.
At nine o'clock Captain Lester went be- |by the mizzea nigging, iryiog to peer out | Wilb a sad, beavy heart, Lester passed|served for some more deplorable doom >—
low. He took down 2 chart of the North [iato the thick gloom, I heard her voice as|on, sud presently he found two more dead | These thoughts filled him with unutterable
Sti. snd hl"ing lpl‘tld it upon the t.blt. phinl’ as« you now here mine_ and she ca.ll- Oones, and one o!' them was David Griﬁn. agFonyv.
he sat down to examine it. He was thus|ed out for me to save her. Of course what his chief mate. He kneeled down by the IluH"\’\i"':.:»lfgmg had now drawn near the wa-
engaged when Mr. Griffio came down; but followed was mere fancy. though even that|officer’s side, and raised the head; bat it |ter's edge; and soon coming to the mouth
he did not look up until he had finished the affected me much: [ thought I saw her, |was cold and lifeless and the skull was bro-|of a cave he entered it, followed by the
cal-ulation. standing not lar off, upon a huge sea. with [ken! . Gently he laid it back upon the sand, |three rufhians who had charge of our hero.
“How is it2*" the mate asked, as he saw | her arms stretched implcringly towards me (and thea moved on again. And bhe saw|The boltom of the cave sloped upward {rom
his commander lay down the dividers. —saw her then, with my eyes open, as/more dead menalso! Could it be possi- |ils entrance for some distance, and then be-
] have been making a reckoning, and I|I have often seen her in my sleepiog ble that he bad been the only one left a-{came almost level. The capl;we (for =such
find that we bave but little more sea.room|dream! e live ? ' Maurice Lester now felt himsell to be) [re-
left. The course we have made since we| At this point the captain was cut short| Ha'!—wail—wbatisthis? It moves—it|quently hit his feetagainst what he thought.
wore. has been, as near as | can calculate, |in his speech by the cry of *LicuT-H0' ! from |has life! with a chill of horror, were human bones
north-west-by-west, so that we must have |the deck. They hurried up aod found the| Captain Lester hurried forward, as fast |strewn around the caverg, but he could not
; been driving towards the coast of North-|men crowding forward. as his feeble strength would permit, and|clearly make them out in the ¢im light.—
umberland. ] think we have plenty of| *“Whatisit?"” Lester asked. found two mea lyiog by the side of a heavy | He al<o noliced that the boltom of the cave
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The Ledger is mailed to sub:cnbe;‘s- *ll
$2 a year, or lwo copres for $3. Address

your letters lo Robert Bonner, publisher,
48Ann street, New York It is the hand-
somest and best family paper in the coun-
try, elegantly illustrated, and characlenzed
by a high moral tone. Its present circala-
tion is over four hundred thousand copies,
which is the best evideace we can give ol
its merits.

THE BALTIMORE PATRIOT ON EX-
TREMEISTS.

We make the following extract from the
Palriof in reference to the position of Ma-
ryland in the present political warfare, and
what would be her course even were the
Unicn to be surrounded and over-shadowed
by darker clouds thanit now is. The Uni.
nion and the Constitution now and forever
is the motto of Old Maryland:

But while we have never lailed to raise
our voice against such a disorganizing and
Disunion political creed as Abolitionism,
Southern Nullification, and its immediate
consequent results, Disunion, have encoun-
tered from the very beginning oor deter-
mined hostility, and what is more, will con-

BATURDAY

THURSDAY.
|FaiDAY.

— s =?

~a —
ot O W C
e =

- &

e

e T
[

e
-
—

N ON
W " = B =
O W v O

£l
-

ARIETY.

"

- e =T e o =F

2=
‘Octoher. I&ptembn. le:m.

- ; -
. I ! Ll ._,..i -
. 1 - ‘\-..- .
!{

: Ny

33 ‘Jumt’ reterned f-van the Cuy.
' Opening lhm'_ﬂﬁ:;&-

;s‘ - Ol Bt
; ODS YOR L
ek of

iquors, Hardware,
Eﬂln and Woodware,
Glﬁ and Queensware,
1. "T'he pablie et
o 8 call befure ‘mﬂ;
R4 ) Fevs g 1352 RASIN.

F‘I-‘-'-T: “:‘-.T‘_‘ - e e e i —

mg :
TT & HUGHES
I :
n Supply of Doots * g4

'y “desce o~ ‘
oy o

X ’
them cheaper
' Wa will pame ia past

e 26d coarse Boots, Gaier-sbim,
nd Misses we have them of ev-
childrens’

jo & very large Jot of
r.l*"el{,‘_euz;h' o M2
r.—Heavy cosrse Boots, Ansy
and, servant womens': Phater
g:ed jo make 5} 1o onjer ia the

s

s, Vestings, - * '
so Shirte, Hoisery, Gloves,

yroceries,

'Pl,’}: }"lUSSI
LOWER-POTS, §¢a8F
| Inost l‘ez::lfl“_l vl foaal.
O e _

MO TYAMES 1. GRAGE.

15

December, ‘Nonmber
1o w=
S D 2 A
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THE 'BECERE'IB'S BEACON.

CHAPTER [.

BEFORE THE GALE.

The good =hip Parunisper, of New York,
a0d bound to CoPcnhagen. had entered the
North Seas, having lelt the Straits of Do-
ver iwo days behind.

Tbe commaunder of the ship was a young
man, pot over eight-and (wenly, and his
same was Maurice Lester. He atood by
the taffrail, gazing off upon the horizon to
the eastward, over and anou raising his hand
sborve his head to feel if there was any
wiod ltirtiug. and as olten casting his eye
iloft to see how the canvas hung. As he
stood thus his mate approached, and rpoke
0 bim:

«What d'ye think of this Capt'n?”

«] think we're in for a storm, sir,”" the
master replied. **And | tell you what it s,
Griffin,’’ he added, after sweeping the ho-
nzon again with his eye, “when it comes
it will be an earnest one. None ol your
broad Ocean puffs, with nothing but water
(o hatch wind from; but we'll have it nght
iresh from some of those places where they
koow how to make things blow."

“Then you think we'll bave a hard one:”
nd Gnfho.

vAye,” answered the captain, with al-
most a shudder, *'1 {eel it in my bones.”

o the meantime, Captain Lester had
been walching the sea and sky as belore,
ind he fancied that the signs of the storm
were growing more and more palpable eve-
ry moment. The sun was going down 1n a
thiek bank, giving to the whole western
borizoa a dull, purplished-red, bloody hue,
with here and there spots of a darker
tinge, like openings. through the fiery cloud,
looking upon a fearful blackness behind.

“Do you see how strangely it looks off
there ?* said the captain, raising his finger
towards the poiat where the sun was set-
ung.

“Aye,' returned Griffin, *1 bhave been
watching those dark places.”

And others noticed the same thing, and
spoke of it too.

Seven o'clock came and went. Eizht
o'clock came, and the first watch was sel.

“Doa’t go below,’ said the captain, as the
men of the last dog.watch left their station=.
“This calm can'tlast a great while. You
bad better batten down the hatches now,
shile there is nothing else to co; tor | am
wre there will be need of having them
close before the coming ol another day .’

The men had no thcughts of going below,
lor they could see and feel; and they were
20t wholly ignorant ol what was coming; =0
they went at work and secured the hatches

vith thick tarpaulins; and when this was
dooe those who had no particular station
collected about the wheel. Another hour
passed away—and another. Ten o'clock

came, and still not a breath. The ship lay |p

époa the water like a dead thing, with the
fopes, and blocks, and sails, rattling and
fapping as she was swayed to and Iro by
tbe lazy swells of the sea.

#What does it mean ?’ cned Griffin, as the
boy struck five bells.
~ “Hark!" said the captain, almost instant-
ty. “l guess vou'll soon see. Dhd you
feelthat? Ha'—and that?’

4t was a puff of wind, and a light flying’
perhaps it was a spit of |

A the spray; or,
¢35  Atall events, the puff was telt; and
the drops of water fell upon other cheeks
“.“ Maurice Lester's; and other ears than
bis beard the dull moaning which came o.
ver Lhe dark waters. So others heard the
roar which followed, and other bodies quiy-
tred beaeath the shock of the storm-giant
¥bea he came in his might.
.A!t—-tbo storm had come. Itcame with
¥1ad and rain, and with an angry heaving
the ser. It came with a darkness hke
Erebus, and with the voice of thunder.—
gale continued to inciease in fury as
loag night passed away. When the
Boraing came the scene was one of awful
m"'“h 'The wind was howling with
emiic lury; and the broad sea was lashed

2 buge mouatains, that fodmed, and tum-

g and leaped along over the bosom of
chte I seeming every moment ready to
So¢lm and tnpl’ the frail bark that strug-
V8 Withia the demon grasp. -
e
would controue through the day, sad
% be told his mea. The sky wonuyhuol
borior, and Yein was now, driving down,
with the lashing sea. ' At nouva it

“Alleagth might shut ia agein, end
*?"‘mtn?:‘.thl

the morning, he feared that the

\ship, ** While Fawn,” |
ton and daughter on board, had touched at bark,

and that all were sale and well| where. knew thal
[ waited another week, and | —1hat it caught him in its giant grasp—tbatl

but | could it hurled him as the
tba- his head was hurt—that his'body was and hopiog
the merciless fiend in whose uanrestrained

Caplaia Lester bad observed lhel

22 |room to stand oo volil midnight; but we
29 | cannot stand on much longer. If the gale|*Here, sir,—jost stand here.—Now turn
your eye about four poinis upon the lar-
board bow.
—there '—there ?—See !—Did you see 1,
sir 2

does not abate by that time I know not

what we shall do.”

The captain started up from his chair,
and would probably bave walked across the
cabin, but at that moment a heavy sea
caught the ship. and gave her a pitch for-
ward, which caused him to catch hi« seat as
quickly as possible. As soon as the flood
had gone from the deck, and the vessel had
struggled up from the shock, he looked in-
to his companion’s face_ &nd +aid, 1a a voice
made tremulous by deeper emotion than he
had belore manilested :

“Grfin. I have something upon my
mind more than you know; and | am anx-
ious to communicate it too. [ must tell 1t
now, for | have a strange foreboding of
coming ill. Something is (o happen thal
will bear great calamity to some of us. |
am not croaking—I! sm only reading what
the Unseen has written in my soul. How
ever, you shall hear my story  You haye
heard that my parents were both lost at
sea?’ -

*“Yes' »21d the mate.

“And perhaps you knew that they were
lost in this sea:”’

*] have heaid »o, sir.”

‘“Aye—=0 it was.

1 thick it 1s a light sir,” replied Parker
Wait, now, till she rises.—Ha

Yes—he bhad seen il; and he knew it
must be a light upon the shore; but it was
a great way ofi. He watched uatil he had
seen il several imes, and then he remark-

ed to his mate that it must be a light.

house. The light was bold and distinct,
and evidently at a considerable heightabove
the level of the sea; for, had il not been =0,
it cauld not have been seen at that distance.
Alter a short consultation, duntng which
relerence was had to the chart of the North-
umberland coast, it was decided that this
light must be upon Dorton Point. To the
nocth of Doiton, as the captain knew from
personal experience, as well as from the
chart, there was a snug harbor, ol easy en-
s.ance. These things were seltled.

As soon asit had been determined where
the light was, Captain Lester made all pos-
sidle haste todetermine his course of action.
Had the thing been praclicable, he would
have laid his ship to: but that could not be
done. Nooneeven gave itaserious thought.
So it was determined that the ship should

] was a bov then.—|stand on, al least till something further was

They were on their way to Copenhagen, as discovered.

we should be now. My father command-
ed the ship—:she was called the * Clara
Jane." She was named for my mother;
and she was a staunch. noble craft. | was
at school then, in Troy; and when | knew
that my parents were dead | wa< well nigh
mad with grief. [ fancied then, in my firs
hours of orphanage, that my heart would
break; and, | think such would have been
the case if they had kept me at rchool.—
But some ot *hose who cared for me came
to see me, and it was finally arranged that
| should go to ~ea. And |l prospered »o
well that, when | was twenty years old,
they gave me command of a ~hip.

““The man who ewned the ~hip whict |
first commanded was=named Thornton.  He
had a daughter named Carrie—one of the
sweetest, purest, and loveliest creatures that
ever graced this poor life of earth She
was four years< younger than myself; bul
even when | first knew her—and ~he wa«
not then tmore than fourteen—she was a
woman in intellect and grace, though a child
in simplicity of love and confidence. DMr.
Thornton did not object to my suit, so | lov.
ed her with all my soul, and was blessed to
know that she loved me in return. It had
been arranged that we should be marned
when she was twenly years old,—that had
been our plan for more than two vears, Mr.
Thornton having set the bounds him-elf.—
it lacked two months of the time_and | had
arranged to remain at home unul we were
married. But—Thornton had a heavy ship
freighted for Copenhagen, and her captain
was dving. He could find no one to take
his place but me, and he a-ked me (0 g0.—
! could not refuse; but | asked that [-might
be marned first.
hesd, and said no. But he had another
lan which he said would be better. He

planning ta visit Copenhagen,

where he had two brothers in business—,

they were in company with him—and he
«aid he would take the next ship. and bring
' Carrie out with bim, and we shoold be mar-

ned there.

Mr Thornton shook his|
such things alore.

!

|

| finally consented to take out ship had mel pe

At halt-past twelve the gale had moder.
ated considerably. The Light was now Lo
be sern very plainly whenever the ship

rose, and the captain and hi« officers felt
sure that thev were right in their calcula-

tions.

“At all events,” 2aid the former,
bave no choice but to stand on, at least

He was ioterrupted by a cry from the
bows thal made every soul start with hor-
ror :

“BReakers! Breakers!

Captain Lester leaped forward, and in 2

very few moments he wassatisfied that the

warning had oot been-a lal-e oue; for he
could not only hear the awful roar of the
breaking seas, but Le tancied that he could
»ee the gleaming of the white foam as it
flew high o the air.  As quickly as possi.
ble the top-ail was taken off, and the an-
chors cut loose. The ponderous grapplings
plunged iuto the hissing ~ea, and the iron
cables were spun through the hawse-holes
like lightning. Snap went the starboard
chain; and 1n a moment more a shock was
felt a= the larboard anchor found bottom:
but 1t could not hold. The cable parted as
though 1t had been a heppen string, and on
:nu‘lrl the devoted rh:p.

“In heaven's pname ! gasped Grifan,
what does this mean? See! The lizht
s still burning as brightly as ever—at least
a league away —and yet there are the rocks
directly under our bows! WWhat can it
mean ¢’

Maurice Lester did not answer, but an
old, weather-beaten sailor, who stood at the
wheel, and who had looked a thousand
dangers in the face, answered for him:

‘Ir's A Wrecker s BEacox! ['ve seen
There aint no use In
firin’ the gun, sir. That light was put there
to lead poor Jack te his death that the coast.-

'sharks might pick bis bones

vBreakers' Rocks ! On fhe slarboard!
bow !~ N0 !—0n the larboard !—PorT!’

But it was too 'ate for mortal help. The
r doom. She went upon

the new ship, and Mr. Thornton. with m.;?_ the rocks with a crash that soanded high a-

daughter, was to meet me in Copenhagen,

and there we were to be married,
three come home together.
before 1 sailed I spent with Carrie, and
'when [ ieft her [ felt that | was leaving my
very life.

«Well,"” continued Lester,

eyes, 1 went to Copenbagen. :
month—then [ heard that the American

|D0rcr.
‘'when she left.
‘then | crossed over to Hamburg;
ilnm aothing there. Next | weat to Lon-
doa,
‘me that the ship had been lost! Oan the
‘second dav after she left Dover a severe

| had arisen, and several vessels had rays ol the
boes Toparter | sent my ship home ' At first he did aot allempt to move, and

ot four further than simply
but he was reaily alive and
Not even a o recall the events of the past,

been 1eported lost,
in charge of the mate, and spe

'moaoths in searching after the lost ones;

I could gain no trace of them.

piece of the wreck _
ol the ship nor of one of its crew!

itv:nme with a sad and heavy beart.”

Meunce Lester stopped a few moments,

and bowed his bead upoa bis hauds, for his
feelings hal almost overcome him. loa
litle while, however, he looked  up sgais,
and added. in a toaching foo®,—~

| wAk, m) deas (riend, you

|
'
|

and tll!

The evening|
i

wiping his|ted aft 1o
| waited allhrew him upo

with William Thora-

and there | learned enough to assure|!

|

could | ind—not a mark said,
I came ship strock

|

bove the roar ol the elements.

CHAPTER (L.
WOULFGANG.

Maurice Lester was near the starboard
gangway when the ship struck, having star-

n bis back, asd he tried to
but ere he could regain his feet the

L up;
stood of mad walers came SUrging over thel
for reflection. Wollgang

and he was throwa—bhe knew not

ossed and bruised—and then the lamp ol
his consciousness went oul. Yhen he
came to himselfl it was daylight, and the
sun were beaming above him.

to assure himselt that
sensible; but sought
which he
very clearly, ap to the time when his
upon the rocks~—~he could go

no further. After this he raised himself

we

He oanly knew that the flood came questions,
straightforward answers;

gale burls a feather—jevasion would serve no practical purpose,

- had been a few years before.
ol the name of the ill-fated ship

spar. One ol them was dead; but the other
gazed up into his commander's face, and
stretched forth his bands as though he
would ask for mercy. His name was Dick
Mangle, and he had been one of the best
seamen on board the ship.

“Poor Dick!" said Lester, kneeling by
his side and hfung bis bead. ‘“‘Are you
badly hurt ¢’

“They've done it for us!™ the sailor
answered, in a weakening voice. ‘‘They've
killed Tom. Awnthe dead?”

It was the body of stout Tom Bricket
that lay close by, and when the captain
had made kLimself sure Lhat there was no
particle of life init, he reporled the same
to Dick.

“But,”” he added, ‘“what do you mean?
Who has done you barm?"

“Haven't you seen 'em ?"’ the man ask.
ed, struggling tor breath.

Seen whom? What do you mean "
demanded Lester, eagerly.

Dick started up to his elbow, and gazed
around; but he seemed to find nothing for
which he was looking, and he sank back a-
gain. Had henot made this eflort he might
have spoken further, but the act of risio
had exhausted him, and the Jast grain of
strength was leaving him.

**\What do you mean ?'' cried Lester, as
he saw that the poor fellow was sinking.—
‘Has any body harmed you?"

Dick meznaged to raise his hand to his
hiead—1o a point above the left ear—and,
as he did =0, he whispered—

'Look out-—they atked for the capt'n.—
He tned to

That's where thev struck!’
speak lurther, but bis voice failed him:

What could thismean? Maurice Lester
started to his feel and gazed around. Who
had killed his men?

The captain was disturbed in his medi-
tation by the sound of voices not far off,
and upon turning he beheld four men com-
ing up from the water. He who came in
advance was a tall, muscular man; with a
saunt, heavy frame; somewhere about filtly
or filty-five years of age; and habited in a
oarb of blue cloth, cut into a frock, or shirt,
which wa« secured at the waist by a broad
pi!l()l-bf“.

Maurice Lester was startled when he be-
held the stalwart leader and his three rufhan-
ly companions, and, coosidering all the cir-
cumstances, it is no wonder that he was
startled. However, he had not much op-

ortunity for reflection, for, by the time
e had fairly made out the party, they were
upon him.

“‘Hallo,”" the leader cned, as he saw our
hero, “here we have another.” And, as
he came up, he added: “And [ guess we've
found a live one, too,—one that knows
somelning. Say—who are ye?”

This last sentence was addressed to Mau-
rice, who quickly answered :

‘My name 1s Lester. And now, lo be
fair, what is your name ¢’

‘Well—I guess you've heard it before.—
Men call me Ryan Wolfgang.'

‘Worrcanc!' repeated Lester with a
start.

*Yes. That is my name.’

Then WorLrGaxc was not a myth after
all. That mysterious wrecker, whose name
was a source of terror to honest sailors, was
a being ol flesh and blood, like other men.
Maurice gazed upon him with wonder; and,
as he gazed, he felt that he looked vpon a
fiend incarnate. He had often heard ol
the pirate-wrecker, and so dark and mystic
had been the tales which the North-Sea

'cailors had told, that he had been inclined
'to believe that the whole theme wasa

fabrication. Now, however, he had no

' more doubt, for the man before him looked
look to the helm. The shock as dark and bloody as were any of the pic-
tures he had heard drawn ol bim upon the
forecastle.

But our hero was not allowed much time
piled him with
to .all' of which Lester gave
well knowing that

by his frankness to propitiate

wer he knew himself to be.
Wheo the wrecker chief had elicited all

!tl:e information he could, and learned with
‘what a rich cargo the vesse] was freighted
‘and that she had $40,000 in specie on board,
'he smiled grimly, and remarked to one ol
his confederates that she would perhaps be

than the While Fawn
The mention
in whith

a richer pnize even

opon his elbow, snd tried to gaze about |Cartie’. Thoratoa and ber father had been

u-l
sand, belween twoimmenre rocks.

tide bad goae ot and left bim.
while he rose 10 his . feet, and . manmged %0

He Yound himsel upon a bed of lost, gave Maurice Lester such a shock that

He had | he nearly' fell to the earth. - He drew dead.

beea landed there in that deep nook, and the | ly pale, and bis frame quivered coavolsive-

laa Little!ly. 5 y
' 7*Whal's the. matiér ' said Wollgang —

i

crawl up, by ihe 3id of & strsoged aper, ‘You don’t ssem to bave much streagth

part of one of the zocksic qu 1
After seeing all-that was (o be whibelved

et !—Bi’la".l\i- .]o.& boys, where wecan
m. m DA A ' oo y A4

was very wet, as -though it had recently
been covered with water. The wrecker
chiefllain stopped, at last, near what seem-
ed the end ol the cave, and making a sign
to his followers, they clapped manacles on
the wrists and ankles ot Maurice belore he
had tume to pole their intenlion.

“Now, Captain Lester,” said Wolfgang,
‘you must remain 1n this place for a short
season. You are perfeclly safe here,~Si-
leace! Say nota word! If you attempt
to leave this spot, you will be slain the mo-
ment you set foot outside the cave.

Thus speaking, the chieflain and his fol-
lowers silently but rapidly withdrew, leav-
ing Maurice nearly "stupified with astonish-
ment. As they passed from the mouth of
the cave, their feet were wel by the l'is\ingl
waves. TAe {ide was fasl coming 1n.

Alter a short time the captive looked a-
bout him with eyes sometwhat accustomed
to the dim hight, and became satisfied that
what he bad supposed to be human bones
were really such. Theie were many
them. And moviog among them were huge
rats, secking for prey. The top of the cav-
ern, 1n some places, was but afew feet a-
bove his head, and in one place he discov-
ered a small aperture_through whicha faint
light struggled, and on going underneatht,
he thought he smelt the odor of vegetation
snd flowers.

On turning, from the contemplation of
this aperture, towards the mouth of the cave
Captain Lester observed, with alarm, that
the waler was creepiog up the sloping
bottom. What if it should ﬁrl the cavern’
Ah ! now he could account for the presence
there of those human bones! They were
the sad memorials of other hapless prison-
ers who had been left in that cave to perizh
by drowning !

Slowly but surely the waters crept along.
The vermin fled before them to the eleva-
ted spot on which Maurce stood. Slowly
following, the inccming water at length
reached his feet!

At the end of the care, within a few feel
of the wall, and underneath the aperture
before spoken of, was a large piece of rock,
some four feet high, that might bave fallen
from above. To this Maurice hastened as
quickly as his manacles would Juermit. Af-
ter some exertion he succeeded in climbing
to the top of it, and stood erect, his head
within a few inches of the rool of the cav-
ern. But he was not allowed to occupy
this retreat alone. As the water began (o
circle round its base, the rats also sought
refuge on itin great numbers, and in vain
did Maurnice try to dislodge them with his
manacled feel.

Soon (as it seemed lo the captive) the
water came rippling over the top of the
rock. He felt its moisture upon his feet.
And still it rose—slowly bat relentlessly it
rose higher—higher; and as it rose, the rats
climbed up bis limbs for safety. It wasin
vain that he brushed them off with bis fet-
tered hands. They clamered up his back
—to his shoulders—over the back of his
neck—10 the crown ol his head; theirclam-
my bodies striking a chill to his very heart.

And still bhigher the waters rose, and
more thickly the foul vermin clustered up-
on the devoled captiv’s shoulders and head,
as their only places of satety. Dniven fran-
tic at last by the horrors of bis sitaation, he
was about to plunge into the surging tide and
seek a watery grave, when bhis attention
was arrested by tae tread of rapid footsteps
near the aperture above his head, and the
cound of a harsh masculine voice, almost
instantly followed by a noise as of a strug-
gle, and a piercing shriek which thrilled
Maurice Lester to the very soul. He
could pot be mistaken; it was CARRIE'S
voice. Again he heard it, but now in tones
of entreaty. Oh, it was her voice. She
was nof dead! She lived and was near
him! Gathering all his strength he shout-
ed, *‘Carrie! Carrie! Carrie!”

A dead silence followed, broken only by
the tearful murmurs of the still nsing wa-
ters, and the splash of the tats as they fell
{rom the wretched captiva's head and shoul-
ders, only to return again, io their.fierce
struggles for a perchof safety from the ad-
vancing tide which had now nearly reach-
ed our hero's shoulders.

The above is all of this story that will be
published in our columns. We give this as
a sample. The continvation of it from
where it leaves off here can be foond only
in the New York Ledger, the great lamily
paper, to which the most popular wrilers in
the couatry coatribule, and which is for
sale at all the stores throughout Lhe city
and country, where papers are sold. Re-
member and ask for the New York Ledger
of January 7, sndin it you will Rad the con-
tinoation of the story {rom where it leaves
off here. Ifyou cannot get'a copy at any
book store, the pubFsher of the Ledger will

mail yoa d copy if youa »ill send bim five
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| The leaders of these two factions are

of on the same object. ;
| want, and Disunion they mean to bave. if

linue to encounter it from now to the end.
Not only have we opposed Nullification,
but we denounce it now, as a direct assault
upon the liberties of the Union, notwith-
standing it has dbeen made the ¢heme of
nearly every Locofoco Southern Speaker
in Congress, so far, this session. It has
stalked through the Capital with brazen
{ace, since ‘he opening of Congress, and it
actvally threatens to become the bond of a
new Locoloco party in the South.

What is the difference between these two
factions? Nonein the world. ‘“Extremes
meet,’” says the adage, and they bave met
in the present case.

The Abolitionists of the North call the
Conslitution a covenant with the bottom-
less pit, spitupon the Union. The Locofo-
cos or Disunionists of the South pronounce
the Constitution a pit-fall, and threaten in
the most oflensive terms to rend the Union

asunder, in such and such an emergency.—
nt

It is Disunion they

they can achieve their purposes. But shall
they be permitted to carry out their designs?
Never, if Maryland can prevent it, and we
believe we shall have gallant hittle Delaware
at our side, let the contest come when #t
may.

It is a singular coincidence that with the
«udden nise of cotton in the markets of the
world in 1832, abolitionism and nullifica-
tion reared their pestiterous heads. Though
threatenings of disunion were heard in t
famous conflict of opinion about the ad-
mission of Missouni, and cootinued to be
indulged in at the election of Br. Adams
in 1824, it was not until Calhoun headed
the bost of South Carolina discontents in
1832, that the doctrine of Disunion was io-
corporated into the Southern Locoloco
creed. And so, notwithstanding opposition
to the spread of slavery into (ree terntory
began with the Missour: question, the abo-
lition of the institution in the slave States
never became a rallying party cry untd tke
year of nullication. es¢ Lwo exiremes
sat out on their journeyings at the same per-
iod, and after meetiog and parting several
times in the last quarter ol a century, they
appear (o have met now, never o part a-
gain, until crushed oul beneath the coases-
vative sentiment of the country.

But we do notdespair of the Republic.
The declaration or Mr. Crawlord, of Geor-
gia, have no terrors for Maryland: Let
who may be elected President 1n 1860, ac-
cording to the forms prescribed by the laws
of the country, she for one will submit to
the election and stand by the Union, evea
though the Coongressional delegation {rpra
Georgia, as gravely announced by /Mr.
Crawford, shall seek to prevent the inavgu-
ration of the new President. Nay, even
though every State in the Union, North,
South, East and West, shall repudiate the
election, Maryland will insist vn obedience
to the Federal Government, and rally de
the flag of ths Union. Nor does she heed
the threats of the Abolitionists of the North
that they will never sufler another Presi-
dent to be inaugurated, if they can prevent
it. Even if Mr. Crawford himself or Mr.
McRae, the blackest of the Southern Loco-
foco Disunionists were to be chosen as
President, by an actoal minonty lar
vote, as Mr. Buchanan was, Marylacd will
call on her sister States to submtt to the

will of the electoral mojorily, and if they
were to rebel, she would be found on the

side of the Union.

Marvland will never cast her elecloral
vote for a candidate of either of these ex.
treme parties. |l she cannot find s Union
anti-Locoloco candidate, on whom she can
rallv, she will repeat her glonous act of
1856, and throw away her vole on some
Millard Fillmore. The whole Locofoco
parly, North aad South and Wesl, may set
this down as a fixed fact, and so may the
Abolition Disunionists of the North and
West. Maryland occupies s mediate po-
sition between the two greal Eastern sec-
tions of the Conlederacy, aandshe never
will consent to be made the battle-ground
of contending States. She will fight te the
death before she will submit to such a for-
tune of war. Hence she ts for the Union,
now and lorever.

— = ¥ i, T E— T W L I G

Many of the tradesmea at this season of
the vear are sending out brief missives, the
spirit of which is in these lines:

To avoid all procecdings unpleasant,
| beg you will pay what is dus

If vou do, vou'll ¢ldige me 8l prescal
If you don't, then 'l oblige you-
Porricatty Isspizep.—An Arkansas,
editor get married recently, and bas since
become very cuthusiastic. Hear b =
There is pot in this ade world ah poer life,

Than to sit by the lltntrjifflﬂ ' your wile
Taste the gwocts o bar lije a musmond of glee.

And tnist the cat t2il as she asjs ¢a youl
-




