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VLOWGKS X VfWTK.
PAHfTED 02T A POHTE LITHE.

bi J. o. wjirrnrx.

Dow tranra to cet, this fmty morn.
In giacefal counterfeit of flown.

TIimo cltililren of the meadow, born
Of amMnc and of liowera !

Haw well the conation wewnl irtaina
The picture of Ita flower-ow- borne

The lfchts ud eludes, the purple aUiM,
AnasoIdeahQe of bloom!

It wu a happy thoacht to brfn
To the dark Mtuon'i froat and lime

Thi painted memory of apriog,
Thta dream of summer time.

Oar hearts are lighter for ita aake.
Oar fury aye renewa IU youth, .

And dim rctnembd-6ctifl- Utkm --

The guise of prwent truth.

A wiztard of the Merrimac
So old ancestral legenda aay

Could call green leaf and blossom back
To frosted stem and spray.

The dry loc of the cottage wall.
Urn tat h his touch, put oat their leares.

The swallow, at hia call,
Itayea round the ley eaves.

The settler saw bis oalen flail
Take bud. and l.Mn brfore his eyes;

Fntm frozen pMils he saw the paJc,
Sweet summer lilies rite.

To thrir old homes, by man profaned.
Came the sad lryaus exiled long.

And through their leafy tingues complained
Of household use and wrong.

The beechen platter sprouted wild,
The pipkin wore It erven ;

The cradle o'er the sleeping child
liecaine a leafy screen.

HapUy our gentle friend hath met,
Whils wandering in her sylvian quest.

Haunting his natit e woodland yet.
That Druid of the West

And, while the dew on leaf and flower
Ulistened in mmmlibt t r and still,

LearnI the dunky wizard's spell vt imwer.
And caught his trick of skill.

But welcome, be it new or old.
The gift which makes the day more l'right.

And jtaint. unn the ground froM
Anddaiknea-- warmth and light!

TVUhmtt l neither gold nnr green ;
Within, fur birds, the birch lc iS;

Vrt. summer-like- . weit.btw7ii
The autumn and the spring.

The one, with bridal Mtuh of rose,
And swertest breath of wismlLtml balm.

And one w Iiom mstmn lijwt uucIimo
in amilr It sainlly calm.

Fill soft and deep, O, winter rtwi'!
The sweet azafin's oakt-- delU,

And hide the tank where ross blow..
And swing tLo azure belli!

O'erlay the amber violet's leaves,
Tbe'purp'e axtrr'n lmiok-si- home.

Guard all the fl.wr hr gites
A life 13 oud their bloom.

And she, when spring comes rmnd again,
liv greening lupc and singing tiuod

Shall wsdt-r- , seeking not iu v.iu
ller tUrlings of the wimmI.

Select jiKtoni.

LIFE IS THEI'lLDERXESS.
A TA1E OF THE BORDEB.

BY J. B. JONKS.

CHAPTElt IV.

The guidance uf Sneak was infallible. Kre
long thu party reached the vicinity of tbe liver,
which was indicated by the" trees and the
vulleys; and all appicheiisious of immediate
danger subsiding, they slackened their itace.

Sneak, though nut ho much distressed a the
juutiug horses, fell hack, and entered into

with Iiooiic, relative to the probable
operations uf the Indians, while Joe contiiiueil
some distance in advance, apparently wrapped
in contemplation of thu recent scenes that had
no much astonished liiui. When he was within
about a, hundred iKices of his d for
home, he thought he saw an object moving about
in front of the palisade. He checked his poiiy
forau instant; but convinced that the savages
could uot possibly have arrived already, lie
ugaiu whipped onward, inclined to believe it to
be nothing more than a phantom of the brain.
Hut when he proceeded a few steps farther, his
)mny stopped suddenly and snorted, while a he-

me, which he could not exactly define, was dis
tinctly seeururisH up and glide swiftly out of
view round the iuclosure,

"Who's that!" shouted he, and at the same
timo looking eagerly back at his companion",
whose. near approach iuduced htm to- - maintain
his positiou.

"Goon, Joe! What's the matter?" remarked
Gleun, the head of his olced having passed over
the back of the pony, as be stood across the path
aud blocked up the way.

"I heir to be excused! As sure as I'm alive, I
saw an Indian run round .towards the gate!" re
plied Joe.

"Foller me," said Sneak, poising his spear in
the air, aud advancing.

"Thank 'Heaven, it's you!" exclaimed the
mysterious subject, coming forward fearlessly, on
hearing the men's voices.

"Dod rot your cowardly skin!" said Sneak, af-

ter looking at the approaching form, aud turning
to Joe; "now uare you to lie lnghteued at siclj-- a

thing as that a female woman ! "
"It was not uie it was my iranr. you creat "
"What!" asked Sneak, sharply, turning ab-

ruptly round, as they pansed at the gate,
"You great, long bntfalo tapewnnu!"said Joe,

alighting ou the side of the pouy opposite to his
quarrelsome eompanion,'and then going forward.
aud opening lue gate 111 nucucc

"What brings thee hither at this late hour,
Mary f" inquired Gleun, ou recognizing the fer-

ryman's daughter.
"Xothing ouly I" stammered the abashed

girl, who had expected only to see our hero and
his man.

"Speak out, lass, if yon have anything impor-
tant to say," remarked Boone, w hen they enter-
ed the iuclosure, placing bis hand encouragiugly
on the girl's head.

Mary still hesitated, aud Boone was no little
puzzled to conjecture rightly what it was she in-

tended to impart; but he waaconviuced it must
be something of no ordinary nature that would
induce a maiden of reputed timidity to leave her
father's hut at a late hour of the night,

"Now tell me, Mary, what it was yon wished
to say," remarked Glenn, addressing her in a

tone, when they were seated in the
Elavfuland a lamp suspended against the wall
was lighted.

"1 did not expect to find Mr. Boone and Sneak
with vou and now ""

"What!" inquired Glenn, much moved by her
paleness, aud the throbbing of her breast, which
now seemed to lie gradually subsiding.

"Nothing only you and Joe are both safe
now," she replied, with her eyes cast down.

"Were we in danger! How are we safe!" in-

quired Glenn, regarding her words as highly
mysterious.

"Everybody is safe whore Mr. Boone is," re-

plied Mary.
"But what was the danger, tny pretty lass 1"

inquired Boone, playfully taking her hand.
"Why, rosin, one of father's boatmen
"Speak on, lass I know Poem to be an unfeel-

ing wretch, ami a half-bloo- d Indian: bnt he is
also known to be a great coward, aud surely no
harm could have been feared from him," said
Boone.

"But I heard him speaking to himself, when I
was filling rav pitcher at the spring, aud he was
standing some rocks, where he conldn t
see me, ami unl not tninK any one was wuuiu
hearing."

" What said he I" inquired Glenn, impatiently,
and much interested iu the anticipated disclos-
ure, .for he had often remarked the Satanic ex-

pression of I'osin's features.
"These were his words: 'The Osageswill be

here before morning. If Raven, the
cniei, win go naires witn tne, i u ten mm now
much money the young men have, Biid help to
cet it!" Such were his very.words!" continued
Mary, her dark eyes assuming a brightness, and
her voice a boldness unwonted on ordinary occa-
sions, as she proceeded: 'He then started off to-

wards the nrairie with his rifle, and nobody has
aeen him since. I told father about it, but he
wouldn't believe there was any danger; and
when night came, he told me not to be uneasy,
but to sleep like a good girl. I did lie down, for
I never like to disobey my father; but I couldn't
sleep, and so I got up, and came hero to wait till
you returned, to tell you all abont it."

"Thanks, Mary I shall never forget your
kindness," Skid Glenn, as much affected by her
simplicity and gentleness as at the threatening
danger.

"You're a sweet lass; God bless von. Mary!"
said Boone, kissing her smooth forehead. "Now
run home and go to sleep, child; we will be on
our guard. As for ywu, your father is respected
by all the Indians, and therefore yonriwn safe-
ty will bo best secured under his protection."
""I willaccompanyyou to the hut," said Glenn,

as the girl bade them good night, and was about
departing.

"Oh, no rm used to going alone," said Mary,
promptly declining the proposition.

"She speaks truly, and it is unnecessary," said
Boone, as the maiden bowed and disappeared.

The party then fastened the gate, aud secured
themselves within the stone house. Joe peti-
tioned Glenn to permit him to bring in the dogs.
and Sneak seconded the motion, proposing to lie
with them liefore the tire.

After a hearty repast, Boone and Gleun retired
to their couches, in quest of repose, so much
needed after the exercises of the day. Nor was
it long before they were steeped in that deep and
solemn slumlier which throws' a mysterious veil
over the senses, obscuring from the vision all oh- -
jects of an unpleasant nature, relieving the mind
u the caret tlr.it may nave presseu heavily umiii
tilnmig theilay, and at the same time, by the

gentlest process, refreshing and reinvigorating
the weary faculties for renewed exertion.

Silence broiided over the fireside scenel The
lamp threw a dim ray amuiid its small flame. Hu
mmed by the ciiiihneu and motionless air. the
fawn was coiled in a sleeping posture tinder its
master's lied, while the kittrn purred npon its
velvet bark. On one side of the hearth lay
Sneak, his head pillowed upon nnenf the hounds,
while the other slept against his back. Jim? was
the only one present who had not fallen under
the magic inlliieneeof slumlier. Hitherto he had
yielded to n more powerful impulse that of the
appetite and he now sat Uhui a low stool on
the corner of the hearth, opposite to Sneak, his
back leaning against the side of the e,

holding in his left hand a pewter platter, and in
his'right a rib of the deer he hail killed, well
rooked, which he raided to hi mouth occasional-
ly, and sometimes at very long intervals,

the approaches of the sleep which was
gradnally overpowering him. Once, when his
eyelids sank heavily and closed, and the platter

on his lap. and his right hand, still clench-
ing the savoury bone, fell powerless at his side
Kingwood, in his hird bienthing, chancid tosnnfl
up some ashes, that caused him to sneeze. Joe
started at the sound, and after rolling bin eyes
round mice or twice, and fiuding all right, raised
the lsme once more to his mouth, aud set his
jaws again in motion.

"lod, man: are you going to chaw all nigiit z"
asked Sneak, awakened by the motion 'oflting-woo- d,

and looking np at the face of Joe in aston-
ishment.

"I had nothing to entail day," replied Joe,
fishing for a cracker floating iu the greasy plat-
ter.

"But ain't you going to sleep some!" asked
Sneak, half uiicoiiwioiisly, the final utterance
smothered in n guttural nimble, as he again sank
back on his canine pillow.

"Yes, when I've got my supper," replied Joe,
lazily, and indistinctly, with one end of the Imne
in liis mouth. Hut it was not long before he
again nodded, and his hand with the Isme ill it
was once more lowered softlj down at his side.
Ho was soon palpably asleep. And now the kit-

ten, having finished ts nap, came with a noise-
less tread to the comfortable tire, humming its
low, unvaried song; and, rubbing its soft side
against the head of Jowlcr, finally crunched
down before the embers, with it fevt drawn un-
der it, and its eyes apparently watching the
brilliant sparks that ever and anon flew np the
chimney. lint erelong it scented the d

viand that dangled iu the vieiuity, and
after casting a glance at the face of Joe, aud be-i-n

satisfied tlmt lie wn insensible to nil extern
al objects, stealthily began to gnaw the end of
the Isiiie that rested on the hearth. As lung as
it had in mind the fear of interaptioii, it wa
permitted to feast moderately ; bnt when its
ravenous propensity urged it to more active
and vigorous operations, Joe once more opened
his eyes, and after looking slowly around, hut
not down, again attempted to raise the rib to his
month.

"Hello! angh! scat!" he cried, leaping np
violently. His first impression was that the In-

dians, aliout whom he had been dreaming, were
upon him; his next, that a rattlesnake clnngto
his finger; and finally, finding it to be the kit-
ten bestowing some scratches ou the band that
sought to bereave it of its prize, he uttered the
latter exclamation, first iu rage; but pleased
that his condition was no worse, soon after call-
ed the poor frightened pet to him, and with one
or two caresses, gave it the bone, and theu re-

signed himself to ml restrained slumlier.
They were all aroused in the morning by the

snorting of the horses without, and the growling
and sharp yelping of the hounds within.

"What's the matter with the burses and dogs,
Joe?" inquired Glenn, rising from his couch.

"I don't know what ails the foolish things. I
know that I fed the horses; and as for Kingwood
and Jowler, I'll soon kick them out. Let go my
ankle!" exclaimed he, turning to Sueak, who
caught hold ofliim, as he arose to approach the
door.

" Don't onen the door vet." said Boone, who
had been listening to the sounds outside; aud
then continued iu an under tone, addressing
Glenn: "They are certainly here; but whether
or not with au evil intent, I am unable, to deter-
mine."

"Oh, goodness! It's the Indians!" exclaimed
Joe, yielding to sndden alann, having momenta-
rily forgotten the anticipated danger, when he
proposed opening tire door.

" Keep your mouth shet !" said Sneak, listen-
ing with his ear placed near the floor, behind the
door.

"How many do you make them ont to Is:!
inquired Boone, when Sneak had occupied his
position a few minutes.

" It's all right!" repliedSneak, eagerly; "there
is only two or three of 'rm, and old Ronghgrove
is out there talking to 'cm! How do yon open
the door! Let nieout!"

The door was opened with great reluctance
and caution by Joe, Sueak going foremost, all
the party salficd ont into the fresh air. A snow
of several inches in depth had fallen, and within
the circle enclosed by the palisade nut a single
track was to lie seen. But wheu the gate was
drawn back, several Osage Indians were observ-
ed standing a few paces distant, with their tom-

ahawks hung iu their belts, and instead uf exhib-
iting any symptoms of hostility, they approach-
ed smiling, and extended the hand ot friendship
to the whites,

"How dot" exclaimed the leader, in imperfect
English, grasping the bauds held out in saluta-
tion, while his actions were imitated by the oth-
ers in silence.

"I'm very well, I thank yon," said Joe, bow-

ing and retreating backwards when they accost-

ed him, unwilling to venture his hand within
their reach, as Glenn and the rest did.

"Shake hands with them, you silly fellow,"
said Boone, "or they will thiu'k yon are an ene-
my."

"Here, Mr. Osage!" said Joe, his teeth chat-teri-

as he extended his hard: and the Indian,
perceiving his alarm, squeezed it so tightly fur
merriment:, mat newasnn the eve 01 crying mi ;
and when lilierated, he sprang violently back,
much inclined to run away, to their great amuse-
ment.

"That is Baven, the chief." remarked Bough-grov- e

to Glenn, pointing to the one that first ad-

dressed them, and who was now conversing with
Boone who seemed to know, or to have been fa-

miliar with bis character, from the animated gea-tur-

and tfce excited expression of his features.

8neak stood in silence, a convenient distance
apart, apparently gleaning intelligence from the
conference. The chief (as are the members of
this tribe generally) was extremely dark, tall,
athletic, aud wore a ferocious aspect, while the
few followers with him manifested a curiosity to
examine the apparel and accoutrements of the
whites, but without betraying any signs of an
evil disposition.

"Are there not more of them in the vicinity f"
inquired Glenn.

"Yes quite a large party," said Ronghgrove;
"but Raven said he did not wish to intimidate
the whites by showing them, without first ex-

tending the hand of friendship himself. They
profess to entertain the kindest feeling towards
ns, and propose through their chiefs, to traffic
their furs and moccasins for such goods as we
may be disposed to give them in return."

"I do not see your oarsman, Posiu," remarked
Glenn, the disclosure of Mary occurring to him
and theu accosted Mary herself, who nuw joined
them, with ber eyes cast down in apparent s.

"His absence is a mjrstery to me" replied the
old ferryman, " though I do not attach the same
importance to it that Mary does."

"Father" uttered his daughter, and pausing
iu mingled timidity and dread, as if some nude-fiuab-

forebodings of harm oppressed her.
" I'll be shot if I understand all this to my

liking," said Sneak, staring at the great number
of moccasin tracks that bad been made round
the enclosure, which truly indicated that more
than the four chiefs present had been prowling
around there before daylight.

"Hush, Mr. Sneak!" said Joe; "they hear
every word you say."

"Jest let me alone a minute," replied Sneak,
gettiug down on his knees, and examining the
various footprints with great minuteness. VVlien
he arose, he made some signs to Boone, which
the others did uot comprehend.

At this juncture, several Iudians were seen to
approach from the valley above, where the party
had encamped. These painted visitors likewise
came forward, with sundry nods aud gesticula-
tions of friendship, at the same time exhibiting
several furled articles of curious workmanship,
aud a few pi ccious stone, as samples of what
they wished to barter. A'short conference theu
ensued between them and the head chief, which
temiiuatediii a pressing invitation for the whites
to accompany them to their encampment.

"You mayail do as) on like I shall stay here,"
said Joe, stepping liack towards the gate.

"You are a coward, Joe!" said Glenn; "you
may remain, however, to prevent them from pil-

fering any thing while we are away," and he
turned toward the Indians, for the purpose uf ac-

companying them.
"Stay!" said Mary, in a distinct and startling

tone.
" Why should we not go ! We are armed, and

could as easy withstand an attack iu their en-

campment as elsewhere. If it be their determin-
ation to do us barm, their numbers will enable
them to accomplish their purpose, notwithstand-
ing all the opposition we can ofTer," said Gleun.

"Theru is no danger," said Ronghgrove, en-

deavoring to extricate his arm from the grasp of
JlSry, who strenuously held him back.

"1 have a secret for thee child," said Boone,
beckoning the trembling girl to him.

"Oh, what is it f You will not let him I
mean my father, go among them, will you I You
know that Posiu is away perhaps iu some am-
bush "

" Hush, child!" said Boone, iu a low tone, and
employiug gestures that led the savages to be-

lieve that hu was quieting her fears, while he
whispered a message in her ear that had a sin-
gular effect; ami returning to ber father, said,
in tunes mi low thst no one else could hear: "Fa-
ther, he says you must instantly cms the river
for assistance I will be safe, under bis protec-
tion, till you return."

"I'll do it!" replied Ronghgrove, setting off
toward the ferry. But wheu be departed, the
chief evinced much anger, and was only appeas-
ed by the assurance that the old ferryman was
gone for articles, desired by his child, aud would
return ere long. -- C

The footprint which had so much attracted
Sneak was recognized .by some peculiar marks
to be that of I'osin, and when the discovery was
communicated to Boone, he at once surmised that
danger lurked in the vicinity; and the subse-
quent impatience ou the part of the Indians in
urging the whites to visit their camp, convinced
him that some treachery had been concocted

the half-brcv- d and the savages. He had
also caught a glimpse of several armed Indians
behind some bushes at no great distance from
where he stood, notwithstanding Raven had as-
serted that the rest of his party were in their en-

campment ; and when the chief grew angry, and
almost menacing, on the withdrawal of the old
ferryman, he resolved to adopt the surest means
of safety, without delay. No sooner was the ferry--

boat seen to shoot ont from t'e land, than
Booue motioned the whites to enter the enclos-
ure. As they turned towards the gate, the chief
made a movement to intercept them; bnt Boone
drew forth a brace of pistols that had been con-
cealed nnder hi hunting-shirt- , one of which he
nniiitcd at Raven, and with the other intimida
ted the rest who bad advanced likewise, until
his friends were all within the palisade.

Boone did not wish to be tbo first to shed
blood, and in their own language asserted as
much to the savages; bnt at the same time he
warned them not to commit any violence in the
settlement, at their peril. The- chief had not
thought there would be any necessity for blood-
shed so soon, and perhaps not at all, If Glenn
cnnld be enticed from the house, while Posin and
his comrades might obtain his money.

Nor did be expect to meet with Boone, (re-
nowned among all the tribes for his wisdom and
prowess,) much less to be anticipated on the
very threshold of the enterprise. His rage grew
intense, on finding himself ont-witt- aud de-

fied, 'lie drew forth his tomahawk, and though
uot venturing to throw it, (for he perceived Gleun
and Sneak liehind, with their gnns iu readiness
to fire,) he shook it threateningly at Boone, as
lie closed the gate, and then strode away sulkily
in the direction of the bushes, where some of his
followers had been seen partially concealed.

When the gate was secured, the inmates of the
little fort crowded about Boone, aud overwhelm-
ed him with qnestlon.

"Do you think they can get over the posts!"
inquired Joe,

"Will they come before father returns!" ask-
ed Mary.

"Do yon think they will attack ns at all!" in-

terrogated Glenn.
"There can lie no doubt of if," replied Boone;

" but if we do our dnty, I think we shall be able
to resist them. We must be ready to defend our-
selves, at all events and in the" meantime, we
must watch through the loop-hol- on every
side, to prevent a snrprise," This was hardly
spoken, liefore an arrow whizzed over their
heads, and, striking against the stone wall of the
house, fell at the feet of Joe.

"Ugh! look at that!" cried he, leaping some
ten feet away.

"Go in, child and the rest to their posts!" re-

marked Boone, first to Mary, and then address-
ing the men.

" Yea tin go in. Miss!" cried Joe, forcing Mary
into the bouse, where he also seemed determined
to remain himself.

"Come ont here!" cried Sneak, going to the
door.

"Wait till I screw a flint in my mnsket," said
Joe.

" Yon can see better out here," replied Sneak.
"Bnt I haven't found the flint yet," answered

Joe.
"He's a coward!" said Sneak, tmning away

and gci'ng to his post, whence he could watch the
valley below.

Boone's station was on the opposite side, in
the direction of the sapposedeneampmeiit of the
Indians. Bnt not a savage eonld now be seen,
and the arrow that fell among them had evident-
ly been discharged from a great distance above.

"Shall we fire, if any of them come within
range ofonr gnns!" inquired Glenn, from his
position on .the east, which overlooked the cliff.

"Certainly," replied Boone; "the arrow waa
their declaration of war, and if they are again
seen, it will be in a hostile attitude. Watch,
close, Sneak!" he died, as another shaft flaw
over the palisade from the valley below, and
penetrated the wood bnt a few feet above hi
head.

"Come oat to your post, Joe!" said Glenn,
impatiently.

" I will presently as soon as I get my gun
fixed," replied Joe.

"Ifyoudnn't come forth instantly, 111 thrust
you ont of the enclosure!" continued Glenn,
somewhat fiercely.

"Here I am," said Joe, coming ont, and make-in- g

an effort to assume a bold bearing: "I'm
ready now I ouly wanted to fix my gun who's
afraid ! " saying which, he strode in a stooping
posture to the loop-hol- e on the west of the en-

closure.
While the whole male force of the garrison

was required to act as sentinels, Mary, whose
trepidation had been succeeded by resolution,
was busily engaged in moulding ballets.

An hour passed, and no Indiana had yet been
seen, although an occasional arrow assured the
besieged party that the enemy remained in the
immediate vicinity. They cleared away the
snow at their posts, and placing dry straw to
stand npon, prepared to continue the witch
throughout the day and night. Nor were they
to sutler for food, for Mary, though she bad uot
been requested so to do, ere longsj, their joyful
surprise, came forth with a diuner handsomely
provided, which she placed before them, with a
smile uf satisfaction playing on her lips, and en-

tirely unmindful of tho shafts that continued to
fly overhead, which either pierced the wood and
remained stationary, or fell expended and harm-
less at her feet.

Affairs thns remained till night, when the ar-
rows ceased to fly. There was not a clond in the
heavens, and the moon rose np in purest bright-
ness. A breathless stillness prevailed the air,
and no sound for a great length of time could lie
heard but the hooting of owls on the opposite
side of the river, and the howling of wolves in
the flats about a mile above.

"I'm not a bit cold are you!" said Joe, ad-
dressing Sneak.

"Dud! keep an eye ont!" replied Sueak, iu a
low tone,

"There's nothing out this way but a bnsh.
But I declare, it seems to be bigger and nighcr
than it was iu the daytime," said Joe.

"Don't wpeak so loud," remarked Booue, cross-
ing to where Joe stood, aud looking through at
the bush.

"It's nothing bnt a bush," said Joe.
"Do you wish to kill an Iudian!" inquired

Boone.
" I wish they were all worms, and I could get

my heel on them!" said Joe.
"That would be cruel bnt as any execution

we may now do, is in our own defence, yon may
fire at that bush, if you like," continued Boone.

"Well," said Joe; and taking delilieratn aim,
discharged his musket ns directed, and was
knocked down on his back in the snow by the
rcliound.

" Plague take the gun!" said he, recovering
his feet ; "but I rememlier it had two loads in I
forgot it was charged, and loaded it again. Ha!
ha! ha! but what's become of the bush!" hu
continued, jocularly, uot thinking he had fired
at an Indian.

"Look for yourself." replied Boone.
" Hang me if it ain't gone," exclaimed Joe.
"Ay, truly it is; but had you hit the mark, it

would have failed. It was rather too far, how-
ever, even for your musket," said Boone, return,
iug to his former position.

"Yon arc tho poorest marksman that I ever
saw, or you'd 'ave killed that red rascal," said
Sneak, coming up to Joe, and finding where thu
bush had been.

"Ididu't know it was anything but a bnsh
if I'd only known it wasau Indian "

"You be hanged!" replied Sneak, vexed that
such a capital opiortnmty should be lost, and
petulantly resuming his own station.

An intense silence succeeded the discharge of
Joe's gun, a f he tremendous, repflkt died away
in succeeded reverberations np and down ilie
river, and over the low wood-lan- d opposite. The
owls and wolves were hushed ; and as the watch-
ful sentinels cast their eye over tho snow, ou
which the calm rays of the moon rested in
repose, there w.as not the least indication of the
presence of a dangerous foe,

Joe leant against the palisade, holding the
breech of bis gun in one hand, while the barrel
was thrust thrnngh the loop-hol- and seemed
to be indulging in a peculiar train of reflection."., Id much rattier be in Philadelphia,"
said he, in a voice bnt little louder than a whis-
per, anil unconscious of giving utterance to his
thoughts "a great deal rather lie there in
somo comfortable oyster-cella- r than standing
out here in the lone wilderness, np to my knees
in sunw, and expecting every minute to" have a
poisoned arrow shot through my head. Hatig it
all! I wonder what pleasure Mr. Glenn can en-
joy here ! Suppose, now, while I'm standing
thinking, an arrow should dart over the other
side, and stick five or six inches into me! I
hope they keep a careful look-ou- t. And tlat

me that I ought to keep a look-o- my-
self, for fear some one may be pinked from my
side." He applied his eye to the hole, and con-
tinued in the same strain: "I don't see a single
living thing; maybe they've all gone off. If
they have, I'll deserve all the credit, for I am the
only one that shot at them. And I don't think
that long hatchet-fac-e Sneak will think that I'm
a coward any more. But these savages are
strange beings; I had no more idea that the bnsh
hid au Iudian, than that there's one not ten feet
off now, nnder the snow. And if I hadn't found
him nut, he might have crawled np and shot me
in the eye through this hole. I won't hold my
eye here all the "time!" said he, rising, and to
his astonishment Sneak stood at his ellmw,
whither be had glided softly, his quick earhav-im- r

cancht the hnm of Joe a soliloquy, and his
curiosity leading him to find ont the meaning of
the mysterious jargon of his companion-in-arm-

"Of all the men I ever saw, you are the
exclaimed Sneak, after staring at

him a few moments in silent wonderment, and
then striding back to his nt.

" I should like to hear that sentence parsed,"
said Joe, looking after him.

The hours wore on in peace, until midnight,
when a low chattering, like that of a squirrel,
was luard iu the valley below; while a shrill
whistling, resembling that of quails, was distin-
guished above;

"Come hither!" exclaimed Boone, in a whis-
per to Glenn.

"Do yon see any of them!" inquired Glenn,
joining his friend.

yet bnt we will see enough of them
presently. The sounds in the valleys are sig-
nals, and they will attack ns on these sides. You
may abandon yonr watch on the east, and assist
me here."

"And yon may come and spell me," said Sneak
to Joe.

" I must not desert my post," said Joe.
"Ifyon stay there, you'll be dead sure to be

shot!" replied Sneak.
"Yon don't think they're coming lock, do

yon ! " inquired Joe, gliding swiftly to Sneak's
side.

"They'll be on 'ns in no time. Is your gun
loaded!"

"I declare. I have forgotten whether I loaded
it again or not ! " said Joe.

" Yon're a pnrty feller, to watch with an emp-
ty gnu, now, ain't yon ! Never mind blowing in

! her run down a cartridge as quick as yon kin;
it makes no odds how much yon have in; a big
noise will do as much goods anything else,"

I said Sneak, hurriedly, evidently expecting to
see the savage enemy every moment, while Joe

I did his biddiug, asserting all the time that he
believed his musket was already loaded, and ex-- 1

pressing a decided dislike to being kicked over
I even-- dav from overcharainir.

As lionne preuicieu, out a very anon iime
elapsed before a aeries of startling aud frightful
veils were heard below, which were answered by
similar horrid sounds above. Joe first ran to- -I

wards Boone and Gleun, and then sprang back
I to bis place at the aide of Sueak, fully couvinccd
, that there were no means of retreat, and, being
l effectually cornered, at length evinced an anient

desire to fire, wneuine yells med. away in uie
distance, a flight of arrows from tae norm, ana
south, poured npon the besieged party. Juoy of
them pierced tne outer nae oi lue paiissae. sous
others, flying over, penetrated the opposite tim-

bers, aud quivered above the beads of the men;
and some rattled against the lop of the honse,
(the snow having melted from the roof,) aud fell
harmlss to the earth. ,

There having been no shot yet fired in the di-

rection whence the arrows came, (for, each was
the order of Boone,) the savages, emboldened by
i,. .Iimm ofmnv J -- "" of roUtSfr,

and thinking their foea were shut up in the.

bouse, or killed by the numberless shafts, charg-
ed upou the premises simultaneously from both
sides, shooting their arrows and yelling as they
came. Wheu they had approached within a
hundred paces of the enclosure, Boone and Sneak
fired with deadly aim at the foremost of the par-
ty, and the next moment Glenn followed the ex-

ample, while Boone reloaded his gun.
"Now, fire!" exclaimed Sneak, shaking Joe by

the shoulder, having seen the savages pause
when one of the party uttsred the death howl
and fell.

"Split me ifyon didn't accidentally throw a
handful of bullets among their legs, that crack!"
said Sneak, observing the now discomfited and
retreating Indians, as they endeavored to bear
off their wounded, and then fired on them again
himself, as they vanished down the valley. The
result was witnessed above, and again in a very
short time there was not a savage to be seen.

" What's the matter! Why don't yoli get np !"
asked Sneak, turning to Joe, who still remained
prostrate vn the erouud.

"My month's breeding I don't know bnt Tm,nirutlUCT. UIIU1 U IM Clllf tllHUll IUC
hole wheu I was shooting !" asked Joe, raising
partially np, and spitting out a quantity of blood
on the snow.

"It was nothing bnt the gun kicking yon, like
it did in the bear hnnt. If it was an arrow, yon
must have swallercd it, for I don't see the shaft,
Bnt maybe yon did you're such a gormandizer,"
said Sneak.

"Hang it all, I don't believe I'm much hurt!"
exclaimed Joe, jumping np snddenly. "Get from
before the hole!" he continued, running down a
catridge hastily, aud thrusting out the muzzle of
his gun.

"Why don't yon fire away!" asked Sneak,
laughing, and observing that he hesitated.

"Why, they're all gone!" cried Joe, joyfully,
"and it was my old cannon that swept them off,
too."

Once more silence prevaded the scene, Boone,
after the repeated so.icitations of Mary, partook
of another IsMintiful repast, and the others in
turn likewise refreshed themselve, aud then re-
sumed the watch.

Nor was it long before the Osages were once
more heard to howl like fiends, and the sonnd
had hardly ceased to vibrate through the air. be-
fore a singular and unexpected assault terrified
the besieged party for a moment. This wa a
shower of liming arrow coming from below,
(where all the savages now seemed to be collect-
ed.) which ignited the palisade in many places
where the snow hail fallen off. Bnt the fire wa
easily extinguished, ami all, with the exception
of Boone, were disposal to attach bnt little im-
portance to any further device of the enemy.
Boone, on tho contrary, was unusually grave,
and requested his companions lo lie on the alert,
or l hey would yet be the victims of the savage.

"I like those kind of arrows the best," said Joe,
"for I can see how to dodge them."

"But the wooden slabs can't dodge dod!
they're afire on the outside now!" cried Sueak,
truly discovering a flame reaching above the en-
closure from without.

"Watch well from the loop-hol- !" cried Boone,
throwing open the gate and rushing out, and run-
ning round to where the fire was cracking.
"Come, Sneak! I want your assistance quick!"
he exclaimed, fiuding the flames making rapid
progress.

"Keep yonr eye skinned now!" said Sneak, ah
he left Joe alone to watch for the Iudians, and
ran nut to aid iu subduing the fire.

The savages could evidently see what was
transacting, although unseen themselves, for
most of their arrows now seemed to be directed
at those without.

"Look sharp!" said Boone to Joe, through the
loop-hol-

"Let sir asistr. cried Gleun. imprudently
leaving his mst, in eagerness to share the dan-
ger, and coming out with a spade.

"Go in. my friend we are siifficisnt here," said
Boone, addressing Glenn.

"Come, in! come in! come in!" cried Joe.
"I see no Indians," remarked Boone.
"The honse is on fire! Fire! fire! fire!" scream-

ed Joe, fulling into hi old habit when iu the
city.

Gleun nm back in this emergency, but when
lie arrhed within the iuclosure, he fonnd that
this service had been anticipated by Mary, who
hail quietly thrust her hands in the snow, and
with halls thus made, easily extinguished the fire
on the roof.

When Boone and Sueak hail effected their pnr-pos- c,

they repaired to their former position, as-

sured that the utmost caution must lie observed
to prevent a surprise from an unexpected quar-
ter, while their attention wa naturally directed
to one particular point. Bnt they hail scarcely
resumed their stations, before their ears were sa-

luted by the joyful report of rifles in the valley.
Relief was at hand. Roughgrove had

the river, with a party of recruits, and
fallen in the rear of tho savage, at a moment
when success seemed to smile on theirsangninary
purpose. Their shouts of exultation at the pros-
pect of firing the premises were now changed to
bowls of despair, ami they fled in all directions.
But Ronghgrove, aware of the impossibility of
pursuit, led.hisnien directly to the gallant little
garrison ; and the victorious huzzas of the band
were answered in like maimer by the lwsiegcd,
who came forth and gave them a cordial wel-
come. Never, perhaps, when they met, did band
grasp hand more luartily. Bnt Mary, who had
hitherto cast aside all the weaker fears of the
women, no sooner beheld her aged father in safe-
ty, than she rushed into bis arms and fainted on
his breast.

(to be coimxcrji.)

Igtettltang. .

OCR HH.VTEK BCLLE.

Ame the frozen lake she awm
la liaktot crescents, licht snd fleet ;

Tbe CsduM bams
A welcome to ber little feet.

I see the Jiaatv bst. the (tarns
HwerTB bird-lib- s in the Joroas ieThe check lit sp to bamiag- bloom.
The youBX eyes psrkliac throjh tbe vdl.

The qniek breath parts ber UoEhlag lips.
The white neck shines thnrnsh tossing carls;

Ber Testnra Kently sways and dips.
As on she speeds in aEeU-uk- whirls

afen stop snd smile to see ber fo t
They rue. they aaua is pleased snrprbei

Tne ask bar same: thay fcaax to abow
Some auent friendship ia their area.

'SheslaneeaiKit: ana passes oa:
Her ateefy footfall aolekar riafat .

She gneasea not the beniaon
Which fvllowa ber oa noiseuaa wing.

Smooth be ber vara, secure ber tread
Along the dariooa lines af Kfe.

Fmm rrace to grace aueciaalTe ld.
A Boble maiden, nobler wife !

Aa lacamslble Jahcr.
John Day, who died a few days since in tbe

southeast part of Worth Comity, was a most in-

corrigible joker, and tbe' rolling passion remain-
ed strong to death. He imposed ft upon bis at-

tendants that if Klias Cooper, a man with whom
be hail hail much controversy, did not come and
close his eyes for him, he would hannt him after
death, and Mr. Cooper, forgetting past differen-

ces, shook bands over the dark river and closed
his eyes.
It was rumored that the deceased had hidden

somew here a large snm of gold, and knowing
this, a few days before his death he went behind
his barn and carefully planted an inverted iron
kettle, setting it in such a manner that the bot-

tom could bo detected by a passerby. W hen
prostrated by his last illness, ho most emphati-
cally forbid. any person removing or disturbing
that kettle, ou psin'of a futnre-rii- it from him in
ghostly form.

After his death, a man residing in the neigh-

borhood was observed to go behind the barn and
gather in tbe pot, under which be found deposit-
ed sock, and in that sock a quantity of bits or
paper, stones, scraps of iron, Ae, bat tfo money.
It Is supposed that Day purposely made that
"depoaitv' in order tohaveafokeat some one's
expense after death. Grh-- Cs, (M) 3nr.

A yeab of 'pleasure ' like aVaUa

breeze, but a moment of mjafcrlune feaaage-a-f

pain.

SDJI5U HXtraajKaf.

Staasaeaaaena wcrs ber fsralar Pteaafar
far his KaTarts la re tbelBaerfwiloas r
Vaiea Tiefarira saw ssame ariags aaa
Araay BeaiaSer.

(Boston dispatch to tba Xew York Herald.)

Charles Samner.Massachnsetts' senior Senator,
the father and defeudefof the Repnbliean aud
Abolition party, has, at length, met with a most
emphatic rebuke at the hands of the State legi-

slature. Tbe fact of Mr. Sumner's recent ef-
forts in Congress to put through a bill fur the
erasing ef Union victories from the battle flags
and colors of Union triumphs from the Army
Register, i the alleged cause of all the fault-findin-

althungb, it is surmised that the resolutions
of denunciation wnnld never have been intro-
ducedcertainly never passed if it had not
been for Mr. Sumner's avowed hostility to the

of General Grant.
The resolves in question were introduced into

the Legislature soma days since, and the sub-
stance of them appealed in the .Herald at the

-e. Tiiev simnlv arraiimed t!i? Sinator. aud
declared substantially that th'o removal of the
record of Union victories from their standards
was nothing more uor less than an insult to ev-

ery loyal soldier of the land. Tho matter was
referred to the Committee on Federal Relations,
and then followed a protracted and spicy bearing,
the result of which was the adoption of a substi-
tute resolve in the committee for the series of
resolutions referred to them. This substitute,
however, was only a censure of the Senator in
another form, and it was equally satisfactory to
the nieml erj, who were determined upon snub-
bing of Mr. Sumner.

The question of passing the resolve came np
during the last moments uf the session, and a
verv spicv debate ensned in both branches. The r

matter was first stirred np in the House and af-
terward in the Senate. The representatives who
defended the Seuator thought it was an easy and
cheap courage that would hound down an
unpopular statesman ; that the country was

nnanimous on the question, and that
the ouly reasons the resolution were introduced
was to get an opportunity to censure Mr. Sum-
ner. The idea was also conveyed that the suii-port-er

of the resolutions were only animated by
political animosities, and that their ungenerous
acts. were simply a tribute tv Mr. Sumner's glo
rions work iu the past. In such a work Massa-
chusetts slionld bo willing to forgive much, for
twenty years the distinguished Seuator lias stood
in Congress battling the slave power, and he was
the first made to shed his bhssl iu the warfare.
One of the nicmliers of tho House, although ho
was down on Mr. Sumner's bill, did not believe
in the resolutions of censure, for the n asen that
neither he nor the other members of the Houso
were trnstees of the political oniuion of the peo-
ple. He felt that the bill would never pass Con-
gress, and in referring to its author sHke uf him
as one whose course had made him a ruin, great
and noble, perhaps, hut a ruin nevertheless, in
political influence anil political character. The
metnliers who favored the resolutions believed
that they expressed the sentiments of the people;
that every name on tho battle flag was a record
of valor and a tribute to bravery; that such trili-ut- es

would invoke no bitterness; that if the reb-
els were sn brave a intimated, so much more
credit for the brave Imivs iu blue who overcamo
them; hut if it would causu bitterness, why,
amen for tho time would come when both the
North and the South would seo that the Union
victories were on the side of civilization. One
supporter of the resolve depreciated the moral
cowardico which degenerated into mere worship
of a man. He would have the Legislature speak
in pure Saxon, and not censure inilirectfv, aud so
the House did speak by a yea and nay vote of
liu to 7ti.

When the matter came up in the Scin.tr Mr.
Whitney, of Norfolk (Democrat)", made a power-
ful speech ill the negative. Who wa it, he. asked,
that they proposed to censure ! Charles Sumner,
who gave the name to the Republican party and
had been the leader of it for yearsf until he chose
to rebuke the President of the United States and
the military cabal of which he was a part. lie
brooded over the nest of Republicanism when the
Senator around the. board were hatched into po-

litical life, and it wa by hanging to the tail of
his coat they had reached their places in this
Senate Chamlier. The resolutions were all bun-
combe, and biincomlie, too, for what is substan-
tially a dead carcass. It was possible that the
resolutions did express at the present time the
sentiment of the people, hut the impulses of the
people were not always to lie trusted, proof of
which lie cited. It wa better for this Legisla-
ture tolic silent iu the matter. The passage of
the resolutions was an assumption of legislating
for the reueral Congress ami equalled only liy
the assumptions of the Confederate States.
Again, it was stirring up a subject which had
better lor lue peace ot the country lie lett at
peace. General Whitney continued exameniiig
the reasons calling out the censure of Mr. Sum-
ner, and, in the course of his remarks, criticised
President Grant's appointments, being particu-
larly severe oil General Sickles, and declaring
that it was no wonder that Senator .Sumner bad
assumed the position which lie hail. He lielieved
those Republican Senators who hail voted for
the indefinite postponement of the resolutions
wnnld point to the action ayear hence with pride.
The Senators who believedin theresolvesatiidand- -
ed a speech which asserted that Mr.Sniniiers bill I

wasone wiping outall past history of the country. !

the senator wha made this speecu said that If
the resolves censuring Mr. Snniner were defeated
he should offer the following, and hoped the Sen-
ate would be consistent enough to adopt it:

Whereas, The bnst of Hon. Charles Snniner,
in the Doric Hall of the State Honse, is surround-
ed by regimental colors upon which are inscribed
the names of various, battles during the late re-

bellion ; aud whereas, such surroundings appear
to be distasteful to our senior Senator; and whre-a- s,

it would be an insnlt to the loyal soldiery uf
the nation to remove said colors ; therefore,

Resolved, That the said bust lie removed to
some other locality, where no patriotic emblems
are visible.

In further discussions of the question, Mr. Sum-
ner's friends alluded to his declining health; one
of them remarking that at no distant day, when
death shall have crowned his honorable and use-
ful life, it will be little pleasure for Senators to
remember that they voted to censure him. Al
lusion waa also made to his present efforts in lie- -
Half oi uoston ana its snnerers bv the late Ore,
but all this was to no purpose. The Senate was
inflexible, and when the question was taken tbe
members voted iu the affirmative 20 to 9.

The matter stirred np a good deal of bad blood
among the legislators, and when they adjonmed
the prospects of Mr. Sumner's were
verv freelv discussed. If tho election was to
take place how be would must unquestionably
be defeated, but in tbe time intervening tbe feel
ings of the people may soften ana political opin-
ion undergo a decided change.

Toad Liviso ix Plasito fob Yeaks. Mr.
Seguni, says that the Medical Tine ad Uaittlc,
wishing to ascertain what amount of truth there
was in the marvelous tales told of batrachiaus
being found living within the substance of stones,
has undertaken some experiments ujion the mat-
ter. He inclosed some toads very (irmly in plas-
ter and left them for years in the middle of these
blocks of fictitious stone. At varions interval
he has broken some of the Mucks, and has found
a certain numlier of toads alive. One of the ani-
mals had remained thus deprived of air during 10
years, another 12, and a third 15 years. Two
still continue enclosed, and as Mr. Seguni ia very
old, aud fears that these two blocks may lie lost
to the purposes of science, be offers them to the
Academy of Sciences, in order that it may here-
after test the truth of tbe phenomenon. Mr.
lloureus aunuuuee on the pat uf the Academy
its willingness to accept them, intending, after a
verification, to have the plaster broken in pres-
ence of a commission ad koe.

Tne difference between tbe two sexes may in-

deed often be stated thns: "A man gives two
swhillings fur an eighteen penny thing be wants,
and a woman give eighteen pence for a two
shilling thing she does not want."

PXJWOXAI. respectability is totally independent
of a lam income. Its gieateet secret is self re-

spect. JVrfertj can never degrade those who
sever degrade themselvesby pretence orpnblicity.

EyxXT day should be distinguished by-- least
oaajaaticnUrartoflove,

"M3Ti TH.S: SXOW.

sr tai A.smosT Hour.

Pander the snow, nnder tho anew.
Summer beauty I 1 ring low :
Cotd and while, col.l and whits.
G leania tbe face of the land

trader the inoir. nnder the snow,
lbiand is Jhe bruoklet'a mellow flow;
Old and white, odd and whit
Stretches the valley path

Under the snow, nnder tho snow,
(hia ia sleeping I nsed to know:
One an gnilrlesa and ao aweet,
Wrapped in a sjiotlesa winding shet I.

I can aee her gTave
tilUtening in tbo moon'a cold fight;

tn me it la. than all
Thittga that bliwaom in spriag orfatL

Cheeks, ones warm with love's caress,
Now tbo cold lipprd clay can prcaa;
Err of aaure and hicks fJt,
Hid by the anowy coverlet.

'Weave, oh winter thr eonnlerpanef
Watching, w trnat f bloom again isti.t . -

en now, tba rosea are wailing to blow
Under the Snow, under the snow,

it isai
8IK.N.

Those who were accustomed to believe every
History of the President were softened during
the campaign to see how effectually the mesH de-

tailed stories to his prejudice weru wholly
And this relenting disposition li br-

ieve him not utterly wanting ineery rcqiisite
for his office, and not entirely without some of
the lietter qualifies of human nature, ha been
tindonbtfdry continued since his re election.

His iutcrview.with Mr. Cameron, and it re-
sults, perhaps suggested to many who had sup-
posed him the mere tool of a cliquu or ring, that
thelresident is not a man to prtifrperisteutly
a sympathy that does not feel, and by no mean
a man to be hoodwinked or managed by others.
When it is loudly asserted that the Proiitcut U
surrounded by bad connselors, it should lie

that any body can advise him, and
that he is to be judged not by the oun-- el that he
receives for w hich he is not responsible but by
that which he follows. Whoever mav Ih lu
chief advisers, it is evident, aud tho interview
with Mr. Cameron showed it very distinctly, that
upon one very important subject, at least, he i
governed by his own conviction.

The simple aud unostentatious manner iu
which the President attended the funeral of Mr.
Greeley, ami his quiet departure from tho city,
declining the invitation to the reception of hi
early and fast friend, Mr. Washbiinic, at the Un-

ion League Club, wa very characteristic. It
was a littlu thing, but it ha produced a very
deep impression upon tlio immediate pen-on;;- !

friends aud political supporters of Mr. Greeley.
The President, possibly, is no longer in their y

a stolid, impassible soldier. The letter of
Mr. Sinclair Tousey undoubtedly expresses a very
geueral feeling; and thoo who voted fur Mr.
Greeley will regard more kindly a mail who has
been of some service to" the country, hut whom
they were disposed to consider a dull, wooden
representative of iiiimtujuiIou and corrupt ad-
ministration. Mistaken in their estimate of his
personal character aud finer seusc of propriety,
they will probably judge more charitably the
general character and purpoM.- - uf his ndmiuistia-tio- n.

The unsolicited nomination of Mr. Orr, of
South Carolina, as minister to Russia, will lie ac-
cepted as eideiieeiif two things: that tho Presi-
dent has no fo the section or to
the citizens who were in leK-llio- and
that be is not the ally of the "Moses" admin-
istration in South Carolina. We hope that that
administration may be such a to command pul-li- c

respect. Hut there was a bolt from tin: con-
vention that nominated the governor, and an or-
ganized movement against his election. This
protest wa in the interest ef honest and pine
administration, and was supported by Mr. Saw-
yer and Mr. Orr. It was unsuccessful, and an at-
tempt wa made t identify the Administration
with the successful. The nomination of Mr. Orr
would seen to show at least, that the AdmitiistRi
tion is not disposed to discipline him for bolting. "

Mr. Orr was a former Speaker of the House of
Representatives. He is a Carolinian who
served in the rebel Congress through the war.
At its close he relinquished the tight, ami accept-
ed thu decision which he had invoked. From
that moment he has sought faithfully aud honor-
ably to restore the prosjierity of his State, and
has steadily opposed the sullen passivity of

and what he believed to be the
and 'mischievous tendencies of somo

who had become prominent iu the political af-
fairs of the State, He did nut seek the lsisitiom
to which the President has nominated him, ami
its acceptance by hiiu would lie a. sign of that
hearty sympathy and in tbe South-
ern States which are most desirable.

The three acts which we have mentioned,
closely following the of the President
by so great majority with the modest and mod-
erate but firm aud tranquil tone of the message,
have unquestionably closely commended Geueral
Grant anew to the rcsjiect and confidence of tu
country. It is too much to expect that the
w ho sincerely desire the constant elevation f
the character of the government should give a
cordial and cheerful sunnort to a President who
has so clearly shown a wise and generous spirit,
iustead of coldly watching hi.n with unbelieving
eyes aud doubtful hearts! TIiimm who are

to the generous aud progressive spirit will
strike when and where they can. Let those who
favor it make tbe President feel I bey favor it,
aud that in going forwanl he does not go alone.

KE.I FKKKI.iawCi.F.T.
My nncle Conaidcr went down to see G. Fran-

cis Train yesterday went to the Tombs. They
hail a long talk, Consider and George did.

'Poor unfiirtniiit individual does he take it
hard!" asked my nncle of his keeper, as he looked
into the cell and saw George eating some stewed
oysters and boiled eggs.

"Oh! no; he takes "em soft he's pretty level
on the feed questiou," replied the keeper, scratch-
ing his bead.

"Has he been drinking hard V continued my
nncle.

"Dutino, boss: ha'ut seen him drink mncli here,
bnt I guess he drinks easy 'hough w hen he's out.
They all do."

As my nude stood looking through the bars,
the tears rolled down his cheeks. He told George
that he came to advise and condole with him lib
his lonely prismi. "We are commended," said
my uncle, "to visit our unfortunate brothers in.
sickness and in prison."

"'Unfortunate old man! Jib, sir. Freaking
this is my castle I'm "
"Alas! my poor man. the world thinks von are

a raving maniac. They think a man who will be
such a darned fool, George, as to give up a nice
warm nsmi at the Fifth Avenue Hotel, give np
broiled qnail and venison to sleep in this mean,
damp, 7x7 grave of a cell. Is a raving lunatic.
Don t you think so yourself V

"Xo, sir. I'm the evangelist. I've loaded" a
blunderbuss against religion anil society, and tho
despots'wou'tlotme fire it off." And George's
hair stood up straight like bristles.

"Have you got the gun in there with yon now,
George !" asked my nncle, trembliu' from head
to foot.

"Xo, sir! t I stand here alone, and spotless In
character; despising the hynicriy of thoChrisf
ian, I wrap my Pagan cloak arouud uie as the
stormy petrel of tbe skeptical irean."

"Goodness gracious! man, you're crazy. Ton
hain't even got a vest on."

"The clanking of chains. Mr. Perkins, and tho
voices of prisoners, are angelic music t me."

"That's because it comes through tbe bars
tbe music does," said my nncle, thoughtfully. It
will do yon good George it will soothe yon, the
low diet will. Ton want rest, my poor nnfertu-nat- e

lunatic plain food will do you good."
"But how will it fare with liberty and freedom,

when their champion lain chains I" asked George,
scratchin' his left ear."

"Well, they'll undoubtedly, survive, Mr. Train.
They look healthy Liberty can hoe .her
own row, If you'll Just let ber also. Tea, sfr ;
sheTlbnsttyranev ume times out of ten, if she.
has a fair show. Ill bet i on' it," continued bitnncle, looking over bis glasses. "

"Then I'll die happy," said George? in a fc-i- ng

tone, as be est down tn suffer and groan. ovr.some broilc4 chicken sod buttered mufiaaa t buthe dldnt eat aa if he waa nraeXrm the die, unleS
hia dod; waa to choke hiauvlf w.utx tV 'JWfcws,
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