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and saperstition. [ was born where ] and Beyond it, man can do little that  had often marched sid ids to more |
thg light of the gospel shed its haly in- 'ul_l‘ni.nn either pléasure or pain.’] spirit stirring mnli: sy
Ruence, add where the blessings of yoar | 14 there no one to whom-you would{. We arrived at the spot and 8 'briefl
social compact were acknawl and'} have your dying blessing conveyed?’ prayer was offered, when Pierre’s com-
enjoyed, and yet [ have been an nbject | *“A¥, to all mankiod if it will avail | panion was led to the grave and desic:
of petsecution fm the crzdle to the | them any thing, but if not, convert it ed to kneel upon the cofin. His ani
grave. I bave béen stationed here, pa ‘'l all to your own especial use.’ ] mal functions had forsaken Mwms he

tently to endure unavailing wretched, He “smiled and stretched forth his | shook like an aspen leaf, and wept like
ness, lr}d pass throagh existence mith- | hand; I grasped it and he returned the | a child: There are some men'who re-
.t performing one sitigle act that goes | pressure. ‘The wentinel called to me | main children in their feelings to the
16 answer the question; ‘for what great | that the line was forming; I sgain press- | close” of life; whose minds have not
end was I created?’ My naigre is as | ed the prisoner’s hand, and was hurry- | grown in proportion with the body,and
frail as the teed upon the.margin of the | ing away when he called me back. whose nervous systems are cootrole
stream, and yet it isanoffence if I bend | -Stay’ said he, *I had forgot, | have | by the feebleness of the mind.

when the tempest p over me. I ]one request to make—Will you (ulfil He krtelt, and the cap was drawn o
am filled with passings; not for my gra- | it? ver his eyes. The music ceased, the
tification, and to shrow a ray of light ‘Unquestionably!’ sergeant gave the word of command,
across the cheerless path lai condemn sOn the honour of a <oldier. and the poor wretch sobbed audibly.
ed to travel; but to increase my tor- ¢+And the sincerity of an honest man; | Pierre stood hard by with his arms

: :
far he_was ignorant of those domestic
.|ties ‘whjch, “when byoken, leave the
 beast dendlate, but ag long as they ex

s, Er(;fz the mind against ¢*a sea of
troubles,”. He had never experienced
& parent’s cace, the nacred loveof a wife,
‘mor the affectjon of 3 child. He had
stryggled alone thropgh the world from
mgr}: 73 had gorie frum clime to clime,
and in the wu{\ encounter, the better
{eelings of. his heart .were crished.—
8Self became the sole motive of action;
and as virtue and vice too frequently
depend upon lhe,o?lu by which they
are viewed. he had préscribed to him-
self a straight course; withoat caring
by what appellation his conduct might
be defined. Self was his polar star.

Though the better fee¢lings of his

4

torméd to the Hauitty of man. Many
had fallen victirus to the hard they
endufed, but none were #&° and
generally deplored 48 pox ‘de
Luce: How wonderfully and Inézpli-
‘cdbly is the mind of man argibited!
My friend died cheerfully, ‘théyi¢

of'a departure from the line of daty,.
and [ live in wretchedgess furHiving
falfiiled what iy duty enjoined. His -
w:ki a hll'e l’r:; from dnxiety, thodgh he
acknowledged no earth| wey' pjra-
mount to his’ will; whe}yﬂzomi?io"hu
been a pilgrimage of daily solicitude,
notwithstanding 1 have I'u{ﬁlled 'td the
utmost of my strength, eve? obligation
enjoined by my country and my’

£ 1 H

t}",,

S,

by thém for subsé exr1c

., ~Thres Dollars per gnnum. -

'3
ubectiher,
t,

% g
. Anpipolis, Jan.17. "~
. For Bale, -
4 P/lilaqllphia Built Glg,

TRE
le field, and the cold pale morn
S n ‘(he dead and the dying,
'd o’er with a dirge anda

F.8.

'y:eu'(he young and the brave were

"~ | mode of publication, it I

ote numbers

Which has been in uge, and T,

dem Harness nearly new, will be g

low for C4su, or on 4 ered;

qonths, the purchaser giving

Enquire of the Editor,
April 17,

PROPOSAL

YOR PRINTISGC - ~
The Juurnals of the Con
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] ryland,

Held in the City of Annapolis, fa
years 1774, 1775 aud 1776,

TP Suflicient encouragement: be
fered, the Substriber proposests
lish, in oue volume uctavo, the-In
nals of the Conventions of the Pryvis
of Maryland ti-the years 1774, 'S
’6. It is belleved that thete sny
nore than two copies of these Jouny
n}::w e;tnm; root the ci
|that they were printed.in pampk
form, an’d unbou:‘;? it nuy‘; fig
concluded that they, too, mustin
years be destroyed by the mere drg
of time. ‘These Journals are the
autheatic evidence of the Political B
tory of Maryland, during that inte
ting and unquiet period.- Ald
we have, in abundance, bisteries
Maryland, as connected with the
ciation of Provinces and Colonies,
that time fo’;med. for mutasl prote
on against the improper assamption
powg:on the part olm Mother Co
try, yet none of these works enb
what may be termed its Domestic
Internal Political History. g
o

This part of the hist
oh prike to

CTRstan

land it should be her
down to posterity, not only oa accs
of its deep interes', bat asa pud
State Record of the voluntary sacr
" | ces, daring spirit, and determi
solution. of her citizens, duriog €
period of doubt and dismay,
In the confidentexpectation thatH
citizens of Maryland will contider
proposed publication of sufficiest
- | portance to entitle it to their patro
age, the Subscriber is induced tois¥
thesc proposals.

The Price per Co;y, not to ¢
ceed 82 00. . GREEN.
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These Decisions will-form 8 oy
nuation of the first volume of ¢ ]
already published by Blessrs:H
and Johnsaon, which: closes ith
year 1805. - It is, proposed Lo po!
the Decisions in & Series of Nombet
each to contain not less than one b
dred and twenty five pages, and
numbers to copslitate s volume
last number of each volome will &
tain a full and eomplets lodes -1
copest

s adrantages which givei
of s:%ldir puferene'g%m!'o_ publs
ing the Re in bolky volumes.
evsures the earlier pablication of.
Reports. and as not more than ¥
) will be published in 8.5
the expense will not be. .
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hing:

. e (ather’s sword in hisred .right hand,
~nr‘.‘.: hostile dead around him,

yyouthful chiefs but

nd,
: mugnve’s icy sleep

his bed was the

bad bound him.

rover 'mid death and deom
“u.:‘: sofdier. his plunder seeking;

he stopt where friend

and foe

\Ske in their life blood reeking.
be the shine of the warrior’s sword,

ol used

B athe hand witha

1toe grasp of the dead

his bold and his

d with the dead

\e bonour’d the brave
ia band,

beside ity

giant’sstrength,
defied it .3
English heart
before Lim,
who died sword

Jwith soften’d brow he leant o’er him.
§ widier’s death thou hn boklly died,

widier’s
{ woul

ve won

by its
take that sword from thine

Band,
by, owa Life’s blood should dye it.

mea sbsll not be left

for the carrion

oW,
e walf to batten o’er thee;
i coward insult the gallant dead,
Yy ia Iife bad trembled before thee.’’

dug agrare.in the crimeon santh

. his

warriot foe was sleeping;

lid bira there in honoar and rest,.
ptis sword in his own brave keeping!

Sm———

b Philadelphia Monthly Maga

zine.

i CAMPAIGNER’S TALE.
bes Nis worthy he bad a valiant heart.

4d he die?
:—As ill became a

soldier.”

0l Play.

YAN at his birth 18 unquestionably
e agent, and id at liberty to exer

tthe fullest extent
a davage; but

vleges by Becomin

his natursl

Jeavails” himself of the advantages
wted by docial life, itisincumbent
¥a to conform With the tegulations
viich that society is kept tugether
' must all thake some dactifice for
pdlic goods tt; il other worda,

i depasit in the phblic stocks for
we receit® an incdiculable inte-

t. True, thert are magy whodonot

fae sacrifice in this’
tr the

veniflictions than it

existing arganization o
bty 13 hﬁih;snmrbddced more and

light; but con-
80-

has removed.

lad a friend who entertained this opi-
2; 11d acted upon the principle of
lgv.ng until the close of life.
[served in the west of Pénnsgivama
g the Indian wars of Braddock’s
A woldier’s life, when in actual
ice, is full of cares an+l dangers;—
b bas momenta of enjoyment, un

2 to those whose

curreot flows

il on, and encounters no ob-
o Attached 10 my mess was
¥tle Frenchman swho had seen much

e world

, and became a.man of the

d from what he had seen. .He was
mtffly years olil, pogsessing all the
pration pecgljar to his copntrymen,

Al the philosophy, or .in other

s, the phlegmatic

indifference

A advertity teaches. He was a’

Bcan; syng gweetly,
8 nstruments.

and played on

There are some to whom music 3p-
ats be their natoral language. If

j open their lips
aededy, and’if

their words are foll
but breathe into

trament, it *‘discournes most ex
lest masic.” Such was the little
dman, and many a time over, the

s e

have the tedious hpurs of
" alivened by the sweetness |

Mrvice, or his skill upon_ his ln-
t, aghe ed some exqui-
aiv of hig native land. He

N e favoarite of the .

garrison, and

ly the creatute of. circumstance.

sele of-

: vy weeds gYRW |

: pne; he-would have
3 gudfike-being, . bat,

wn_into
in the sail

pereiss have MMéde"m:-
B8 iinilyrly. comatituted, and hqw

twea lfe of virto

e orvice to cir-

ces _beyond. theic’ immediate

1/

g e Fetle ta.do in
L

r, torrow,
1 the quives could

He mas.

:Frrns de Lace, for such was the lit-
.!:‘li;dnq?:nq . ;vp'c,dt:pletdy

ook of the

li:‘f,'l)l.'
this world he:
Aimeell inv\ﬁ-
¢ ‘sharpest ar-
pot wound him,

lieart had been chilled by the atmos
phere of the world, when budding,
they were nat totally destroyed, and
those sffections which might have made
the hearts of others glad. were now la
vished on a favourite dog. This dng
was his constant compdnion; had tra
velled with him for yeats, and many a
time did he divide his scanty rarinns,
rather than his favourite should suffer
from hunger.

Qu little garrison was literally in
the midst of a wilderness, surrounded
by a savage enemy, from whom e
were dailg liable 10 attack. from which
we apprehended the most melancholy
result. ‘The soldiers were worn out
with fatigue and privation; we had not
drawn full rations for some time, and
the militia, of which the garrison was
partially compased, were in a complete
state of incubordination, which increas
ed as the expiration of their term of
service approached.

Mang deserted, and Pieire, who call
ed me his friend, urged me to the sam+
measure. He contended for the prin
~ciple of free agencyin our conduct both
towarde man and God, and that as soo0n
as we cease to enjoy this birtnright to
the fuliest extent, we appruacha state
of subjection which no one of G.d’s
creatures has a right to exercise over
another. I listened to him, buta sense
of right and a dread ot the consequen-
ces of a departure frommy du’ -, ceun
rervailed his sophistry.  Not + »ith
Pierres he thouzht not of conseyuences,
Yut acted as if the whole world were
nisown, and he were alone 1n the world.

Vuen the roll was called on the morn
ing following this conversation, the lit
tle Ennchman and several others were
missing.

A detachment was ordered out in
pursuit of the deserters. [ was amung
the number. We soon got upon their
track, and pursued them into the recess
es of the wilderness. 'Lhey concealed
themselves in caverns in order to elude
our search. Following the course of a
windink stream, we eame into a wild
dell where we halted to refresh our-
selves. The soldiers were seated on
the ground, taking theic hasty meal,
when the low growl of a dog was in
distinctly heard. [t awakeaed our at-
tention. It wasrepeated, and we ap-
ptoached the spot whence it proceeded.
which was a cavern formed by huge
projecting rocks. e entered and dis-
covered Pierre and another deserter at
the extremity. When brought into the
apen air the latter appeared _an alfered
being from what he wae. He also be
longed to the same mess with myself;
a youn mdhs a good eoldier, ani! full
oi-’nnimal spiritg. He had hitlterto
viewed life 2s a May-day upon the green
where the villagers are essembled fora
festival; but now the Storm had lower
ed; a full sense of hié situation fashed
across his mind, and he stood before
his companioos crest fallen, and deject-
ed and silent. o

Pierre was not in tlie least abashed.
He stood erect as usual, and niaiatdin-
ed his customary placid expression of
countenance.
of the two, might well have been mis-
taken for the offender. [ loved the
ovan, and my heatt bled “for him. He
Yooked at me and then upen his  dog,
and said: :

o[ have (ed and caressed that crea:
tare for years  He has been my tra-
velling companion throughout Europe.
and on thie side of the Atlantic, and if
I were weak enoug!: to permit the con.
duct of others to wound my feelings, T
should certainly experience a pang .at
being thus betrayed by
ed my lastest friend. : _
| dog l—‘bat it was anconaci
ausly done.’ $He might have read Hs
much in the eyes of the dog.

"We returned to the garrison, and the

risoners were confined in the guard
ouse. A court m'"m'!("“ held. they
were tried and sentence!

He patted the

his prison, t¢
approaching fate. |
istress, and exclaimed:

‘¥p¢pect' of dying!

no one to shed a tear for my sufferinus

him [ consider

to be shot.—
After the sentence, 1 yisited Pierre in.
‘to condole with him on his
e. He smiled at my

‘“Why shquld T e distressed at the
1 What is this world
o me, or [ to the worlity since there 1

By ‘death I excape from an wrder «f
things marked for injustice, igoorance

e
r?

ments by abstinence.

tnink! How am I to act!

suff-red to perish by
ging charity.
your system!

of

lips, than that which
at being obliged to leave
loved to the cold charit

ing world.

ble and inequitable order of things?®

by the beat of the drum.
an unusual stillncss observe:

seemed to
fancholy;

nesA. _
The momin’i
heavy sleet hat

was covered with ice. The trees

The

weighty encasement

the sorrowful occasion.

wvere, in her hour of adversity, I for
joyous in spring tinie.

ghittering object, well mi
quentioned the identity of the orb
trod upon.

ground was fairy land.

g

the door:
the la

in building the hut.
inmates from where

tinel to s  to Pierre.
‘Im Ei?lt.’ he replied.
¢Bat one word.’
+Not a syllsble.’
«}{e dies in less than an hour.’
“[rue.

may be something he would have
friend 'do for.tim after his death.

him Yor & goment, Gut o longer.* —
I drew

with his d
¥ e had o 1
stead ‘of & death of terror.

Slood
‘s
can do for yoa before’
wish you would bave
warda?
+Nathing, he repli

there any thing,- I asked, that

T

.

What am 1 to
k! [ see the
‘parricide rolling in tuzury: biest with
a heart of flint, he scoffs at the ties
that bind man to man; and while he
«pits at the face of heaven, he seems to
be the choicest care of an ever watch
ful Providence; and the lowly pauper
who crawls through the world in meek-
ness and humility; who, in the benevo-
lence of his heart, shares his last crast
with his fa.thful dog, steeped in tears of
gratitude lor the bounties of heaven, is
the way.side beg-
Sucn is the equity of
1 have visited the couch
uf sickness, where he who hatl coined
his goid from the tears and bload of his
fellow mortals, lay in state, with luzu-
ry around him, while all the restora:
tives in nature were sought for to pro-
long his useless life; and 1 have been
in the miserable hovel, wherée he whose
life ha been one unvaried scene of ab-
stinence and self-mortification, whase
everv act had been to exalt his nature,
and leave some glorious monument be
hind, that he had. not lived in vain; but
I have seen him stretched on his pallet
straw; comfortiess—with burning
brain—broken heart—(everish—dying:
anil no other moisture on his parched
his eyes distilled
the few he
of an unfeel
These are the benefits con-
ferred on man by his social compact;—
then. why should I deplore being about
to escape from such an incomprehensi-

The morning fixed for the execution
of the deserters arrived. Atday-break
we were roused from our beds of straw
here was

through
out the fort, every word spoken was in
an under tone, and scarcely a sound
was heard, except that which proceed -
ed from the band. Even the music
’Paruke of the prevailingue
ur never before had the re-
vellie fallen oo my ear like notes of sad-

was infensely cold. A
fallen during the night,
atid every object that the eye beheld
lis-
tened brillizntly, and bent beneath their
iefcing
wind moaned through the desolate fo

rest, and I thought to myself that the
melancholy sound was well adapted to
As T looked
arodnd and behehl afl matued; sdit

moment; questioned whether I was still
in that world so bright, loxariant and
But _when the
sun arose in cloudless splendoar, and
bis rich beams gave colouring to every

night I have

‘The scene, indeed, was
briliiant beyond description, and all

On my way,from my quarters to the
sarade groand, I had to pass the small
rn: cabin in which the prisoners were
stood beside him, and pronfined: A sentinel was stationed at
V There was a crévice between
which hat beert tadely piled
[ could see its
stood., | drew
nigh, and asked permission of the sen-

«And lone as he isin the warld, there

+Perhaps sa; ppmch and speak to

nigh thecrevice.  Prerre was
seated in a corner of the hut, fondling
with as little concern as
ife of joy befure him, in-
I called to
him--he raised his head, and on recog -
nising me, <am® ‘to the spot where |

ot die? And
filled after-

od I have al-
ways confined @y wish in this warld,
within my own powers of performance}

be it what it may, I pledge myself to
perform it.?

sft is not much,’ aaid Pierre, no
more than this, should it fall to your
lot to be nne of my executioners, re
member [ have a heart.) He percelved
that 1 did not comprehend his meaning
and continued. *Let your musket bali
find the way to it, for though [ ama
soldier, I would avoid unaecessary pain
io dying.’

Having arrived at the place of pa
rade, the line was formed and a guard
of six chosen to du the work of death,
Tt fell to my lot to be one of the num-
ber. When my name was called, iny
heart leaped as it were to my throat;
respiration was supended and L nearly
tell to the ground—Pierre was my
friend. God only knows what [ endur-
ed at that moment! My [celings were
not to be envied even by him whose
life I had been called upon Lo destroy.
but 1 knew that the painful duty must
be performed, though it <napped my
heart strings in the execution.

We were stationed in front of the
line; the band _commenced the dead
‘narch, and on tarning my eyes to
wards -the-hut- in-which the prisoners
were confined. [ beheld them approach-
ir\gl under a guard. The step of the
little Frenchman was firth and «teady.
and he kept time with the solémn beat
of the drum. He appeared as cheeeful
an if he had been going to parade. and
never looked mote like & soldier than
on that occasion.

Not so his companion. Al his sen-
ses appeared to be alive to the terror
of his tituation. As they marched in
front of the garrison, a dead silence was
observed; the soldiers were as fixed as
statues. and deep sorrow was depicted
in every countenance. The solemn
beat of the drum, and the moursful
note of the piercing fife, were re-echoed
by the most distant hills. Various and
indescribable feelinga rushed in rapid
succession on me. As [ gazed on the
extended and unpeopled waste around,
and heard the only sound that proceed-
ed from the garrison lazily bleoming o-
ver the ice clad plain, I felt to the ful
lesf extent the fact that we were in the
. L midst of the wilderneds. 1 gazed on
my satrow stricken comrades until [
almost fanéied we were beings of ano-
ther region, aAnd when my eye fell upon
those dectined to dle, the cxecution
«eemed to me even more terrible tlan
deliberafe and cold-blooded murder.
‘The responsibility was appalling. It
was thie zct of a few isolated beings,
and not the act of the world. [t was
the slaying of a sharer in our dangers;
one who waa bound to us by every so-
cial tieg nay, by the indisofubte link of
privation and misery. [t struck are g3
being more horrible than frat jcide.

The prisoners moved on in front of
the line towards the spot appainted for
the execation. [t was benedth an old
oak in the eastern corner of the garri-
son. Every eye was turned towards
them, anil ‘sadrress dimmed every eye.
When they came to the spot where the
zuard of six was stationed, they paus-
ed for a moment; Pierre gave me a look
full of meaning and smiled. It was
not in pride or affectation, nor yet in
scorn nrmankind. but it was a smile of
ceneral benevolence; one in which the
brightness of his soul shone forth, like
the beams of the sun when setting.—
Not o his companion. Terror and dis
tresq were depicted inf file countenance.
e looked at us as if supplicating nur
mercy. and the look was mingled with
the thought that we were to execute
and not to weigh the deed our hands
were abaut to perpetrafe. [t was ago-
ny to behold him, and terrible as wa
the thaught that [ was about to she
tHe bvodnf -y-frievt, it was-not half

a

folded, a mute spectator of the painful
scene.  Not a sound proceeded from
the soldiers, arrayed to witness the fa.-
‘\’3' connquden;e of insubordination.—
e ¢d through the preparato

evolu(‘:::“, the '08"'; ‘ﬁre.’PWa‘:‘gHeg
and the deserter fell dead acroas the
coffin, perforated by six wounds, esch of
which would have been mortal. Pierre

looked upon the corpse, but betraye:

no emotion. He stépped forward and
sfood beside the grave destined to re

celve his own morial remaing. The ger-
geant would have him kneel, ‘no,’ he
replied, ‘I have always met my ene

mies face to face, when they assumed
the most threatening attitude, and can
1 do less to my f(riends?’ The officer
again urged him. *No, if I must die
you shall shoot me down and let me die
a« a soldier, and not as a criminal ’
He stood erect with his face towards
us. and his faithful dog at his feet. [

never beheld him more calm and indif-
ferent than he sppeared to be at this
moment. He caught .ny eye and plac

ed his right hand upon his heart. | un-
derstood the motion. My brain was on

rapid succession; bat notliing was dis-
tinct, for they passed off without leav-
ing an :mpression, even more rapidly
than a flash of lightning.  All was cou-
fusion. I felt not what was passing.
{ saw fiothing but the figare standiog
bfire me, & was 80 completely bewil-
dcred that | was unconscious of his be-
ing my (riend. Tne word was given.
Every muscle was braced with sleter

mination I raised the muaket delibe-
rately to my shoulder; the only thought,
the only wish that entered my mind at
that moment, was t3 hit the mark. It
seemed like an age between the words,
wake aim. and fire. At length it was
given. I heard the report of the mas

keta, saw Pierre fall, but nothing more.
Darkness came over me; [ sank to the
earth, and when [ awoke I found my

welf on the straw in my tent and one of
the. mess bathing my temples.

I enquired for Pierre.

f- 1s in his grave,’ said the soldier.

*Did he die in agony?’
¢Non, an the spot. There was a ball
right through his heart.’ ‘

I felt as if a ball had struck my own
and laughed wildly. ‘The man though
fiie mad, and [ was 0. . | knew who
had inflicted the wound; the thought
was hell to me, and I cursed the hand
that had inflicted it; . Tbe curse [ell-
on me, and o this day [ feel-as 1f 1
were unabsolved. The deed was done
in mercy, in comgliance with his dying
wish, but even that ref:_eclim"l_ ¢atinot
assuage the poignancy of my feelings.
I d'lglg:l ‘dut‘;‘ l?a‘ w(&ic?, bat destroy
ed myself as a man. A thousand:times
I have wished myself in' the grave.

1 was seized with a raging fever.:
succeeded by delirium, which confined
me to my tent in a hopeless condition.*
During my illness Pierre’s dog otas a
faithful attendant at axy side. 1 felt
reproached by his presence tiiough his
looks were those of sorrow ‘and - affet-
tion. At niglt he slept or the grave
of his master, aod by day-light he:
would crawl to my tént. [ never be-
held & poor animal so strickerr. When
his master was .buried 1 was 161d that'
the whiaiog of the dog touched the
heart of the foughest soldier. He did,
not mourn long. ! had beeri confined
ghout two we'éegl wheﬂh!he faithful
creature neglected topay his accusfom-
od visit, :r%d on enq‘cﬁr{ng for hid:‘??:e
had not beer seen. " g

I was at this time convalescent, and
on leaving my.tent I considered it mJ
first daty to visit (he grave of my friend.
1 did so, add on it lay the dead body of

tHe dog. 1 dropped a tear on discover-
«in:'lh&jﬁﬁ.lmr

so painful as the idea of violently tak-
ing the life of one who manifested such
terror' at dying. Pierre marked the
‘agitation of his companions he seemed
‘to" read rhy " feelings too; and as they
movéd on Ze pronaunced the word ‘re
wiembery’ his dog followed at his side,
and even to that hour lie_was not un-
I | mindful of the affection of his dog.
They approached the old oak. be-
neath which the graves were dog and
{wo rough coffins placed.  We march-
-ed Yehini the. prisoners to the solemn
beat of the drum, and [ could not shake
from my mind the recollection that we

rozen carcase of the
afectionate animal.  [Mow Tew are

_mourrjed so sincerely by those whom'

Gond has endued with reason, and who
acknawledge the force of natural and
factitious ties! A plain man would say
‘he slied of atbroken heart, but metaphy
sicians may give the.cause of his death
some more learned appellation, what, 1
know not, butassuredly one that would
ot be as generally ‘understood, a
perhaps. not as near the trath as_ that
which L have assigned. § had.the dog
baried at the feet of his master. Th-

garron was broken up shostl after-
wards, and the srorn out 0 re-

ALLEN.—A SKETCH.
From the **Scenes and ‘houghts’ of

V Washington lrving.

I endeavoured to lesrn the story of
the ill-fated Bllen, and the interesting
‘moufner whom 1 had behield hovering
aver het ashes; and I found that the
were indeed the gs of a nother’s
heart which uuum grief [ had wit-
nessed; she hau attended herhusband a-
broad through many ascene of trial and
hardship; she had dressed his wounds
unon the day of battle, and she had

fire. —THought succeeded thought—in-

watched the soldier’s . codch lowly,
with firm and unremitting tendernesss
but his wounds were healed and he a-
rose from his sick bed, astonished at
her magninimity, sod grateful for her
affectign. They returged to their na-
tivd country, that they might seek »
reward for their past sufferiogs in the
bosom of the country that gave them
birth; dnd in the happy retirement they
best loved. Several children biessed
their uninne but somse were nipped 12
the bud of infancy, and the rest were
prematurely déstroyed ere yet they
gere fully unfolded into blussoms. Ooe
beloved daugliter—their beautifil El-
\etr-=alone remaimed tn thém. Al the
tenier shoots were withered, save this

one; and her, they cherished as their
sole pride, their only surviving prop—
‘That child grew up all that her doting
varents wished; and lovely in mind as
in person;constituted their sum of hap-
piness on earth. But, alas! the sweet-
est and most delicate flowers are vften
nipped the soonest by the chill-wind,
or the blighting milldew. Her fragile
form but too easily sunk under the
pressure of digease; and like a tendex
reed, bent _beneath its own supported
weight. Het eyes, indeed, sparkled
with unusual lustre, but it was no more
like the brilliance of health thao
the falg glire of a wondering meteor
resembles the clear and steady efful-
gence of the meridian sdn; & though
a bright boom coloured her cheek, it
was not the rosy tint of vigor bat the
hatbinger of appoaching ruin The ter-
tified patents thld; with hocror, the
dreadful symptocs. Yo an agony of
mind, which none besides can (ully ap-
preciate. they tried all that nature dic-
tates, of grt dévised, to stop the pro-
gress of the fatal malady But it was
too late. It made rapid” and gigaotic
strides: and hope itself was soon obli-
¢d to droop into anguish. The {ove-
y victim saw her fate before her,—but
her wings were plunted for heaven, and
she wished not longer to hover upon the
earth. hile her body droped and
langdistied. her mind became strength-
ened and fortified: and the mmdecaying
spitit seemed to shiré lorth, mote vis-
ibly, and miore beautifally, when the
moral shroud which enveloped ft was

gradually falling, ‘At length [ife gradu-
ally waned—and wined, until its lamp
shot up one bright, but quivetinggleam.
and was then darkened forever! She
wxs dead—but the Yose stil} lived on
her cheek, and a Bmile 'still played
dpon the half clmd,“r, whowe 1ast ac-
cents had ‘breathed 'the ‘fond hame of
mother! All those who Iooked upon her
could ‘scireely beél{eve but that she

sweetly slept.,

The Vermont Salt Company farmish<
esan instance of permerernce. deserv.
ing all praise,.in_their. atteipf to ob-
tain, water by boring. . | -~

On the 7th of March, af (fe-depth of
249 feet, the chisel became Tasf, and
the pole, which is thres in o di-
ameter, broke 20 feet from the
AnRer considerable time, they succeeded
in twisting off the pole down tophe joint,
8 feet. hey then, by means.of an
}mn rod 14 inches in diédl;eter. feet |
n length, weighing 1600 pouads, uns
?Erewsiftﬁe‘ t joint-from e drill. -
They then screwed on {o the chisel,
and drew with such force as (o draw off
the thread of a f 1.8 inch screw, 60
feet from the surface. On the 1st of
April another screw was procared when
they spcceeded in drawing the chisel -
by adraft which was th t to be equal
to 40,000 pounds Thus mv_o the com

; glny surmounted the obstacle which
!

a for several weeks inteyru, their
and which was thought by

many must inevitably pat sn end to

their enterprise, defeat their laae

dable object. :




