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THE FAMOUS VICTORY. -
BY mu-:ov'rnn.

. 12 was & Fummer's svenbng.
Ol Gurper' was done,
An! he befure Mo cottage door,
Was sleting in the swn;
Asnd by him spartied on the preen,
His httla grandehild, Wilhelmine.

Sihe syw bep benthey Prierkin

Rall semeihing harre end reand,
That he boside the rieslet,

In plaving there ha! fomad
fhe cume ta see whnt he bad faand,
That wai so light, snd lapge an pennd.

O Gawper task it frame the boy,
When stond ernactant by,
And thes the all mon chaak kie head,
And heaved » merne) sigh
4" The soene poor BRow's skl ™ esid be,
*Whe fall in thar great vi-tore.™

1 find them in the garlen, for
There's mony hope shasit:

And afen whes | os ta plow
Thapleed-re s thes o

For * pmem, ™ vl b,
“iWmrs ahnin la (e great victary,”

Now tell me what twas all shout,”
Yeouag Peteriin he cries,

And litthe Wilhelmine looked op,
With wnader waiting epes:

“XNarw toll us gll about the war,

And what they killed ench other for!™

it was the English, " Gasper erind,
“Whe put the French is roat;

Pat what they killed sach ather for,
1| esald met well meke out:

Put everyhady seid,” quoth be,

*ft was s famoss vigtary ™

“Thay siid it was u shoacking wight,
-~ After the field wna won;
For many thosend bedier bere
Lay rutting in the san;
Pot things like these you know most be,
ANE s Tsmons vietary™

“Opuat praive the Duke of Varibors' won,
Amd our gool Prince Eagene’'—
“Why, tens & very wicked taing,”
Said litrle Wilhelmine.
#Xay, ney, my livtde girl,"” quath he,
wfy was 8 fxmons victory™

v And everybody preisad the Dake,
Wheo such o fight did wia.™ g
_ 4But whet good cveme af it, ot lant ™™
it Nk Twswsin”
“Why, that | sxnnet 1]l quath be,
it was & fumons vietnes ™

Seleet Tale.

THE PONY CLUB.
A'.I'Al’.i OF TEB;GI-WOODS SET-
'TLEMENTS OF GEORGIA.

Is the midst of a dense pine-furest, an the

wastern side of the wretched road which former- |

Iy led from Clarksville to the Falloolah Falls,
about three miles frotn the abave named rillape,
there stood, some nineteen or twenty Years agn,
a sheal log dwelling. This builling, which has
leng gince disappearcd, was everf then in a ruin-
ous condition. The cleay chimney, through the
eracks of which smoke was ismuing in every di-
rectien, seemed scarcely able to stand wpright,
and the hut itself, from the rottenncss of many
of itz under timbers, leaned considerably to one
side. A worm-eaten shutter, suspended on ane
hinge, swung lagily in the breeze, ever and anon
maliciousty ereaking at the door, which having
no hinge at all, was reclining indolently against
the side of the house. A pew shingle roof, how-
ever, (which, by the by, gave the hat the appea-
rance of a seedy qid gentleman in a new flaxen
peri-wig,) and the bright red clay which had
been inserted into the chinks, evident'y within
a week or twe, indicated pot on'y that the cabin
was used as & piace of residence, but that ita
proprictor or tenant was taking measures to de
fend himself from the winds of the coming win.
ter.

In frost of his eabin, towards the sunset of a
bright Nevember day, were three persons, seem-
ingly very intent on Jdifferent cecwmmtions. Of
these, the elder was & man. who, though deci-
dedly past the prime of life, displayed the iron
frame and musculsr lincbs of one whom & forest
residence had inured to hardship snd fatigne.—
Attired in the common blue homespun of the
country, with an old broad brimmed, low erown-
ed white folt hat stuck sideways on his head, and
the stump of & pipe that long use bad blackened
and polished projecting from his mowth, he was
putting together the parts of a rifle which he
bad disjointed in order to clean it.

At s little distance from him & fine-looking
lad, sixteen or seventeen years of age, was ahar-
pening =n axe, while & negro boy turned the
grind-stone.  He bad been for some time busied
in this occupation,—whistling, as he worked, in
cotcert with the merry little black-faced urchin,
some well known hackWood air. Occasionally,
however, as he raised the instrument from the
swooe, and pressed his thumb along the edge, as
if to aseertain the degree of keemnese it had
arrived at, he would glance his eye restiessly up
and down the rond, #hd then, peevishly repla-
cing the axe, would whistle mere vigorously than
before. L

For an hour or more these three beings, seem-
ingly the sole occupants of this dreary looking
_’lun.hd toiled without the interchange of a
single word. At longth the eldest rose from &
bench on which he had been sested, leaned his
rille aguinst the wall, and eyeing it with paren-
tal fondness, exclaimed with 2 half sigh, * Ak!
thou srt almost gove, Smap.  Thy jints wre git-
tin emay now, and ricketty Tike. Yet I reckon
thou'lt Jast out my day. We are gittin old to-
gether: 1 foul It, Saap—I feel it in all mybouss
end sinews” For & moment after tho uiter-
ance of these sentences, he 5100d gazing at this
thoughts it bad suggested; then looking up at
the gun, the deelining position of which in the
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heavens scemed to surprise him, he turned to the
lad and said—

“Why, what oo airth can keep the Squire %0
long? 1 railly doubt he ain’t comin. Theshad-
owy are s stretchin themselves ont for nfght—
Did he say be had anything particular to do,
Frank?

*No, uncle,’ replied the Iad, *he was split
fin wood in the ercherd when I seed him. At
first he said ¥ wouldnl come. * You may tell
Daly," says he, * that 1 ain’t going on any more
sich Tom Fool errands.’ But arterwards be said
be’d changed his mind, and 'ud be over aa soon
as Lwas.'

‘Darn the crittor. This, is always the way
with him,’ said Daly, speaking slowly, sna with
the whine so pecullar to the backwoodsmen of
America. “He is the quairest animal 1o man-
| age that ever | did see. He's jist like & heavy
|mmouaqn|7ry:§de; it takes = mortal power
of men to move him. And he's jist like that
' rock again, for when once he gits goin, nothin
on airth kin stop him.*

‘Why not et him be? asked the boy~—
'« We're guite hands enough to de the job with-
vt him.'
| ‘We ham's' replied the uncle with some ir-
| ritation of manner, ‘o there's no nse tatkin
ahout it. Tom Cooley is worth any three of the
gang. If he don't come we'll git neither borse,
por mare, nor money this night. In fuet, 1"
net go.' '

*But 1 will,” said the boy. *I'Nl go along
with Mop, and Dove, and the others, and see
whether we ean't do without the Sguire foronce.
In all my life [ never seed sich a loiterin old
brute. *‘Here, Abel," (to the negro boy,) * put
the grindstone away, and throw some wood upon
the fire. Sometimes he won't; but he don't
seem to know all the time whether he will or
won't. He's worse than s mulein the studs, for
coaxin or beatin will make that go: and he's
more contrary than a young gall that don't know
her own mind; and gits ugly at a joke, and kis-
ses you for a thrashin: . He ain't no good, uncle;
there's no two ways about it.'

*Whe is that you're s white-washin so,
| Frank1?* asked = short, thick-set, brawny-
| limbed individual, who, unperctived, had joined
the party. Dressed in clothes of a dingy clay
colar, his long red hair partially ¢ led by a

‘Whe's that™ smys [, & steppia up to the
landlord, a techin my hat. ¢ He’s pickin up mo-
ney like s bank. Bome thundering big cotton
speckiator, I guess.’

+No,! says he, “it sin’t.  It's John Boon,
the Kentuck dealerin horses, and mules, and
critturs of that sort; and sometimes he drives
over a lot of swine.'

‘He's made a good trip this time,’" savs L
*If he always pulls In money like that, he'll
soor make a fortune.’

*He don't git that every time, or anything
fike it,' ssys the landlord, “though he does &
thrivin business. You see, last year was an un-
common bad year for money. The people were
hard-up, the crops pesky short, end the banks
wouldn’t sccommodate; so Boon, he couldn’t
sell anything, until he agreed to take all ‘sponsi-
ble notes, payable in twelvemonth’s time. In a
day or two he had sold the best of his critturs,
and now he's gittin paid for them, and for what
he brought this year too. He's pickin up a dou-
ble lot."

*Ab, I see, ' says I, “Toee how itie. He's
gittin cash for past and the present. Do you
know, landlord, I think he's lucky to do that;
for I find that when once [ take a note from a
msn [ never git cash from him afterwards. But
bas he got many brutes with bim now? If he
bas any mil good horses and mules, he may do
uncommon well in our parta.’

“Where may that be?" axes the landlerd.

*Why up in Habersham, to be sure. Up and
about Clarksville and the Naukisee Valley—
You'reheerd tell of old Thompson the Naukisee
planter, hamn't you?’

‘Inever seed him,’ mys the landiond, “but
P've heerd tell of hisn many & time. They do
say there's no end to his money.’

“You see him now, landlord,” says 1. 1
am old Thompson, that has the finest bottom in
all Naukisce. There's more acres In it than you
has bricks in your house, and the whole of the
airth under them Is pretsy much about one solid
gold mine.

“Most uncommon glad to sce you," says the
Iandlord, a shakin me by the hund. * I'll make
you known to the trader. Boon, mays he, jist
step this way a minit’ 5

*Wait a bit,” says Boon, *till I put these

raecoon-skin eap, to which was appended, by
way of ornament, the bushy tail of & blalk squir-
rel, his face nearly covered with a thick sandy
Beard of 3 fartpirhets frowth, be presented the |

he had but one, frowningly upon him.
you shortened that tongue o' your'n since the
momin " continwed he. * Your teeth’s young-
or than your tongue, my lad, but they are wiser;
they keep within your mouth.”

*I was speaking of vou, Squire,® said the lal
undauntedly. * It's 2 God"s blessin all the Pony
Club am't like you. *Twounld takea twalve-
manth to get them together i it was.'

At these words the blood rushedl violently to
the Bquire’s face, and for a moment he stood
besitating whether to reply by word or blow: but
it was only for n moggent, for, witha smile of
contempt, he tumed to Daly and extended to him
his hand, saying, * The worthless cur makes the
mist poise ut o hunt.*

With a laugh of sarcasm, Daly warmly shook
the hand that was offered him, and said, * Well,
Tom, | s right glad to see you, though, “tis
true, your comin ain't none of the guickest.’

*Why, what's in the wind now? asked the
8quire, as he leancd his rifle against the house,
alongside of Daly’s.

* Yoo don’t seem W think there's much,’ re-
plied Daly, drily. I send for you in the mom-
in, and you come in the evenin, a dragyin your-
selfl ulong like an old hound arter a weary day's
chase.’

* I feel like one, Ned,'said the Squire deject-
edly. ' The fact is, I ain’t quite well to-day;
for dreamin of ope thing and another—and |
aint much of & hand st dreamin neither—I
couldn’t sleep all night, and somehow [ feel pla-
guey down in the mouth to-day. Besides, to tell
you the truth, [ am almost sick of this Pony
Club. If all the fellows were like you and me,
you'd never find me loiterin nor laggin by the
way; but the game they strike st don’t suit me.
It don't Daly; it don't’

* There’s gnme enough to-night, Tom Coo-
ley," said Daly. * There's lots of horses, and
some of them uncommon ones, to be had for
the secking Yt its meither horses nor mules that
I am nrter; I've got something better in view,
#o come with me and "Il tell you all about it
FFrank, if Shattlin or Dove, or any of the men
drop in, tell them I'll be back in & minute or so.

Thus saying, be moved towards the forest,and
the Squire, having taken up his rifle, followed
him. They had not proceeded far through the
thick mnderwood, before they entered a narrow
path, along which they walked in silence, until
they reached a small but rapid stream. Here
Dalr stopped, and after Jooking eautionsly around
in every direction, said in a low voice—

*1f you'll join me to-vight, Tom, we may
make our fortunes.

* How 07" asked the Squire.

* Fist you locate yourself on that stone,’ maid
Daly, as he seated himself on one of the many
rooks that strewed the dpot, *and I'll tell you.
Do you remember 2 Kentucky chap that passed
through Clarksrille last fall a sellin borses and
mules? IF I ain't wrong, you bought = eritter
of kim that dida"t turn ont so well.’

1 just do remember him," replied the Squire.
«He was & smooth-talkin, round-faced, blue-
eyed, sandy-haired rort of a man. I gin hims
bundred and twenty dollars for that beast, and
she warn't worth fifty. He ain't comin back this
way, is be?'

*You shall hear replied Daly. *A week

day, or parade, or election, or something of the
sort, and the Wown was uncommeon fall of follks.
Arter strollin abost & bit—for 1 had mothia to
"do, and didnt know nobedy—1 tarned into the
Phanix 10 git & giass, and there [ seed this very
man. Ho wasdoin sothin but signing receipts
-lhkhm.ldﬂﬂ.“-huu
between his knoes, was actually crammed foll
of notes

| o away mﬂ‘-‘
*Well, the landlord and I, we kept talkin on
while Boon was a pickin up his money. [ kept

ago [ passed throuzh Augusta. *Twas court

=y axe on him all the while, howsomdever, and
I secd him a smoathin out bundreas

where the landlord and I was standin. * Boon," |
=rs he, ' I want to make you known to Squire |

Thompeon, of Naukisee; the richest man in all | turbed only by the «hilfs and puffa of the smo- | distant from the bonse some thirtr yards, and
Georgin. You havn't boen down in his parts, I | kers, was az length broken by the Squire, who | having leaped the fence—one of the =ig sz rail |
sudilenly exclaimed, in allusion probably o fences, =0 ofien noticed by tourists—they seized

reckon.' .
*No," says Boon, *I've never been so far
into the new sottlement as that. I've been

Clarksville, and I'll be there again io ten days | POW, den't suit me.
#r money.'

or s0.

* Have you any good eritturs, Mr. BoonT'—-
axes L

“Yes," ' ways he,* T has. Idoa't think I ever
had a finer lot of homes and mules.  You'd bet-
ter go and see them, Squire.’

*No,"sayn I, * T can't stop to-dar. I'm mest
positively obligated to ride in half an hour or

leas; but if you'll come dewn to Naukisee, rou'll | it

find money plenty, and horses and eritturs
scaree.’

*'li be there, Squire,’ says he, * as sure as my
name's Boon. You may expeet mein a fort-
night, or, perhaps, a little soomer.’

T will," ssys I; and so we shook hands and
parted.

¢ Yesterday, Frank and I were squarin timber,
just the other side of the village, on the Augusta
road, when who should come by but the same
chap, with a whole string of horses and mules.
80 I sets Frank arter him. He follared him to
Clarksville, and larmn't all sbhout the crittur’s
movements in no ®me He's on his way to
Naukisee to meet me. He's bargained to put
up his cattle at old Rowell's pens. There's only
two fellers with him. Rowell is too old te be
worth much, and his son is too young for any-
thing but hollarin; so there am't but three and
s haif to manage arter all. Do you think we
can do it, Tom?

*There’s you and I, and Jim Cooley, Dove
and Shattlin, Mop and that spindle-shanked lad
of your'n, seven of us. There ain't a doubt of
it. But sre you sure, Ned, that be has that
money about him ' e

* Fraok says that if b¢ has one dollar in kis
pocket he has fifteen thousand in good bank
notes,’ replied Daly.

“ Fifteen thowsand” exclaimed the Squire.—
* That'll be something more thaa two thousand
apiece "

* Accordin to my reckonin, there's six thousand
spicce for you and I, and three for Frank,” re-
plied Daly. * The others needn't know that he
bas say, for thess traders don’t often tole their
cash about with them."

 How will you keep it from them?" asked the
Sqdp. * By — "twill be an awkward job for
all three of ud, if ever they get wind of i’

*I'll manage all that,’ replied Daly. 'l tell
the boys that you and I owe this feller o grodge.
Theyll never interfere; and while they content
themselves with a few horses, we'll pocket the
cash.’

* You shall do it your own way, Ned,” said the
Squire. * "Tis worth fiftin somethin for. Bat
I suppose you are sure of the boys™

*They all promised to be at my house to-
night,’ roplied Daly. *Dove and Shattlin said
they'd come wp this afternoon. Now [ den™t
want them to know that we've had any talk to-
gether, and therefore you had better move on.—
Peter Flat is st bome, and"ll give you & glass of
brandy and = seat.’ i

"Tt's most likely I'Tl go over to whe village,’
said the Squire; * but anyhow, I'll be with you
before midnight.' '

T e ——— =T
them the terror of (he catly settlers. This fra-
ternity, which ware the appellation of ‘the Pony
Ciub," probabiy becsuse they confined them-
selres to the stealing of horses and caitle, con-
gisted of seven mesbers, whose names wore so
scrapulously eoncenad, meetings 0 se
eret, and whoss robberies 1o '

they hiad beesi déprived of thelr property. Pps-
sessod of large and fertile tracta of land, quiot-
Iy ¢ loeated * in the midst of theirneighbory, they
seemed fo be wholly absorbed by their agricul-
tural prrsuit. At a distance rumor reported them

as rich; and In their immediate neighborkoad, | you'd better stop at the bridge, and put woodes

in spiteof the rudeness of thelr houses and at-
tire, they bore the clisractor of respectable and
thriving farmers; and pot unfrequently were
they soliited 1o aid in soarching for the horses
which they themselves had stolen, and the cattle
they haddriven away and =old.

It is twe, however, that in spite of their pre-
cautions fom time to time, suspicion fell, now
on this md now on that member of the club;
und oceadonally it was whispered that Mr. This
or Squire That, had sold ten times as many Lor-
ses, or twenty tima as many cattle as he could
possibly bave reared. But it invariably happen-
ed also, that withn a week after the circulation
of any sucl scandal, the suspected party him-
gelf became a victim of the Pony Club. His
fences wore pulled down, his domain entered,
his cattle mising, and Lis good pames to the
confusion of the malicious, was instantly re-
stored.

Lest, howeser, it may occasion surprise that
men of property should be engaged in such trans-
actions, it may be remarked, that these exploits
not only suited the wild dispositions of the bos-
derers, but the!, baviog no market for the sale
of their maize, and other products of the soil,
these animals, which they drove to a distance

and sold cheaply, supplied them with money.— {

With this briel expla ] with
my narmative.

It was pear midnight. A hoge wood fire roared
and cracked in the chimney. in front of which
were seated some halfa dozen men and the boy
Frank. Daly, who was the ackmowledged lea-
der of the gang, and told his tale—for the first
time o false ore—unfolded his plans, and issued
his onders, and the rarty were only waiting for
the appointed time to start, Witkin reach of
most of the mefl was a pine table, on whicl

I will Pr

stood sundey drinking caps, a jog of péach bran- [ box from his pockat, and quictly struek a light.
of notes, and | AT T Taree =olf of Maryiumd rebroes, and smuin. | This operson pestrmed, he moved Fith It
appéarance of an angry satyr, as he stood b:ddr.l rollin them up and putting them in an old case. | =01fed candle, that was making vain efforts to | men o the hut, and stationed them at different
the somewhat startled Ind, and bens his eye, for| A= soom o= he had done this, he tiedup hisbook | foree its way through clonds of smoke which ! dlstances from the door. < Wait," ssid he, Ina
* Harn't| and shoving it into his pocket, he came up to | i=sued unceasingly from seven pipes in fall ope- | whisper, ‘ until they're a fittle seatiored, and

ration.
The silenee which had for some time been dis-

<omething that had been said Lefore—
* No, Dove, the Pony Club, as it is carried on
It brings vy in neither fun

* Whese fault’s that? asked Dove. *Why,
Squire, it takes mose time and trouble to git you
out than o collect all the ress of the gang.'

At this remnrk, which accorded so mueh with
hig owm opinfons, Frank iaughed boisteronsly,
and said.

¢ That's a mortal fuct, Dove, if the devil spoke

*

‘With the quickness of thousht the Squire

¥ Cotillucted;
that the borderers eaald never discover by whom

A Balf an hour or 50 had boen spent in this
uncomfortable way, when Daly arese and loft the
room. [ns fow moments be roturned, and, ta
king up his cup, he emptied it, turmed it upside
down, sod sald, ‘ I guess we might as well be
off.' A this remark the men sprang briskly to
their fees, and cking posssmion of thelr rifles,
stood waiting for such fugher orders as their
leader might see it to issue.

‘Dove,’ said he, * I want vou, and Shattlin,
and Jim Cooley to go by the road. You kin ride
through the village and see if there's sovthing
nstir there.  As the moon is uneommon shiny,

ahaes on the horses. Tom, and I. and Frank,
and Mop, will go through the foresl, and wal
for you st the blasted pine." .
The moon was shining beilliantly asibe party
left the hut. .
* Whateter we do must be done in silence,’

T si e Tao=

His pleadings were in vain. Foran justant

the knife gleamed in the .moonlight, and then
was drawn rapidly across his throat, and his
breath rushed ont with the gurgling blood ~
There was one cenvuolsive struggle, and all was
over. But the Squire’s triumph was of short

a rifle was heard, 50d ke rolled, by bis viclim, 3
corpse. :
Startled by the sonnd of the rifle, and the fall
of his companion, Paly threw a quick glance
srotnd him, and caught a giimpee of the person
of young Rowell, as he dashed into the forest.

detection, Daly lost the presence of mind, and
cool courage, for which he was remarkable, and
shouting to his companions, rapidly aud thought-
lessly retreated homowards.

(Conclusion next week.)

| maid the Squire.
‘min the day-time, as by such & moou as this. |
| Somehow, horse liftin’, is like courtin', the dark- |
| er the night the better.'
At this remark from the Squire, who bad a|
reputation for gallavtry, the men laughed, and |
 Uben, dividing inte two parties, as Daly had pro- |
| posed, they started on their expedition, three on
horseback, and four on foot.

It was nearly half-past one when Daly and his |
party reached the blasted pine. The riders had
not yet arvived. Taking the Squire aside, Daly |
said & few words to him in n whisper, 2ud then |
peoceaded by himelfwtheeabhmnemmitrr.'
| Creeping om his hands and knees by the pens in |
which forty or fifty horses and mules were mo- |
ving at large, he cautiously approached the hut, !
| through the chinks of which a light was shining. |
| Drawing near, be perceived that this light pro- |
| ceeded from the fire which was still buming in|
| the chimney, and which enabled him to obtaina |
full view of the party within. It comsisted of
only. three men, who were sleeping, two om
Ebﬂ:cbﬂ. and one on tho clay-floor. Neither

Rowell por his son were there. Ona table, in|
| 8 corner of the room, were four pistols and a |
dirk. \
Oun returning to the pine, ke found the whaole
gang asscmbled, and briefly stating what be had |
seen. be developed his plans, and began to pre-
pare foraction. Ordering the Squire to takeup
a good handfel of pine-straw ~with which the
forests are everywhere strewed, he drew a tinder- |

| then spring on them."
turned with the Squire to the pens, which were

the first horse that they could quietly lay their|
hands on. |
As soon as the Squire had wrapped tue pine- |
|straw sround the tail of the passive anmimal,|
Daly handed him the tinder-box, and telling him
| to walt until he had given a sigmal, he c-.mghtl
! ancther horse, led it cloze along-side of the |
fence, and selecting a large, heavy mil, he gave |
'alow whistle |
Blowing the tinder into a flame, the Squire
applied it to the straw, which being of s highlr
inflummable nature, instantly took fire and
blazed fiereely. For a moment the animal atood

*1'd almost as secn steal hor- | ®

INDIAN NAMES.

Yo cay—ihey ali hzve passed nxey,
That nsbie race sad brave:

That thewr light anoes bave vesidad
From off the crevied wave

The: ‘mid the forents where they roamed,
Thersw riugs ne haster's shoot;

Bwt their naoer 1 om youT Walers,
Yo wmay not wash it ost.

"[is where Ontanio’s billows,
Like Oeens's varge in curied; -
Whers strang Niagara's theaders wake
The eche of the world:
Where rad Micanari boingeth
Rich tribgtes from the West;
And Rappalanneck swertly sleeps
Oa green Virginia's breast,

Ye ssy—their cons-like cabas,
That clastersd o'er the vale,

ilave diszppesred 30 wilberwl logve
Defors the Antamn's gale;

Bt their memory Tiveth on your bille,
Theis beptiom on your sbore;

Yonr everissting rivers rpeak
Ther dialect of yore.

Old Magzarhmeetts wetrs it
Withte et lordly crows,
And beaad Ohio beers it
Amid his yomng rengen:
- Conmesticnt knth wrostied 02,
Where ber qmiet folisge waves,

| Asd bold Kentoeky breuthes it boarie,

Thrergh all ber anorent esvel
-

Beautiful Tribute to & Wie.

Scotch ladr, distinguished more for her excel-

ter cight years of a happy wedded life, during
which sbe became the mother of three chil-
dron—sho died. A few days aficr her death,
the bereaved husband wrote oa (Fend, depict-
ing the character of hia wile in thoe following
terms :

“] was guided (he olserves) in my c[‘mit‘:lI

only by the blind affection of my youth.” |
found an iztelligent companion and n tander
fricnd, 2 prudent monitress, the most faithful of
wives, s mother as tender as children ever had
the misfortune (o lose. | met a woman, who

- Waeul and

simed & blow at the boy, which luckily for "-I“"I-ﬁll. but no sooper had it folt the scorching |
he evaded; for Cooley's arm was none of the g 0. thon it began to plmge and rear fori- |
lightest. |ously. At this moment Daly lifted the rail to &

* Durn you, voulong-legged, wiry saplin,’ eried |
the enraged Squire, as he sprang to his feet—|
*I'll put & stop to your talking this vers night.' |
« ‘1 ain't afmid of you, Squire,’ sid the boy, |
soeeringly. * You are stronger than me, that's |
a fact, but there's many things will equal a boy |
to a man, if be's only got the pleck to use
them.'

Thas ivsolently defied, the angry Squire was
moving towards the boy with the full purpose
of chastising ljm, when Daly scized bim by the
arm and said.

* You shan't strike him, Tom. IT¢'s but 2
child yet, and 5o match for you.'

¢ Why the ——, then, doo’t you thrash his
impudence out of him?" ssked the Squire, as he
tgmed foriously to Daly, from whose pewerful
gmsp be bad vainly sttempted to free himself
* This is the third time to-day that he s insule-
ed me to my face. Lot me go, [sar: I'D thrash
him in spite of you.'

‘You won't,’ said Daly, Semly. “If he's w0
be struck, I'll doit, but no man ¢lse shall. He's
all I've got of kith or kin, Tom. You must
kill me before you beat him."

*No quarrelling—no quarrelling!” shouted
several men atonce.

*I ain"t quarrelling,” said Daly, who mever-
theless maintained his hold; * but e shan’t beat
the boy.*

With a sudden and umexpected jerk, the
Squire shook Daly off, and before any one could
interfere, he felled the lad to the gromd by =
single blow. With the spring of a tiger, the in-
furisted Daly leaped on the Squire, sod seixing
him by the collar and throat, burled him viclent-
ly across the chamber. The two men were now
thoroughly roused, and a deadly fray woald with-
out doubt, have ensued, bad not the other mem-
bers of the club thrown themselves between the
combatags with cries of ‘Shame! shame'! He
quiet, Baly; I'm astonished st you, Squire?

* Shall & boy's tongue separate tried friends
asked one. ¢ Or spile our night's work?" asked
another.

For & moment the men gased sternly at each
other, and their pamions secemed to subside s
rapidly na they had risen, snd the Squire
mm&h‘-lﬂ,-qﬂo

“Ther're right, Ned; ‘we've known each
other too long 1o become sTangers at & boy’s
bidding.*

Without 2 word Daly accepled the prodlered
band, and a sincere reconciliation took place. It
was ovident, however, that the Jookers om did
not think that either of the men could forget

Some thirty years age there existed in the up- | what had passed; and & silence, in-
per part of Georgis, on the borders of the Indi- | terruptad only by aa whisper, suc-
o Temitories, & small band of desperadoes,| ceeded. The lad, who was slightly bruised, mt
whose wild deeds and daring robberies rendered sulkily by the fre 3

great height in the air. and theabrought it down
hearily on the spive of the bome thatstood by
him. With a scream of agony (one of lhute|
shrieks which are rarely heard, but when onee |
beard aremever forgotten,) the bmken-hui:eﬁl
cresiure fell to the grotnd, writhing. The ruse |
was succesrful. Starting from his sieep, a.udl
exclaiming—By ——, that rascally stallion
has beoken loose agnin, and gol among the crit-
ters,) Boon rushed [rom the hut, followed by
hiz men. In a moment they were surrounded and
secured.

“Take those two men inlo the cabip,’ said
Daly, * while Cooley and I settle our agggunts
with this chap.

Firmly convinced that the Squire and this
man had qoarrelled, the men, who mada its
rule never to interfers in a matter of this sort,
conveyed the two assistants into the hut, lear-
ing Boon in the hands of the Ruffiians.

‘Came, Boon, give us your money,’ said Daly
in a whisper to the trader, who was extended
on b back op the ground, while the Squire
sat astride his breast, with his koees wpon
Boon's arms.

‘I haven't & dollar abBut me,’ said the man, ‘I
left it all at Clarksville.” .

“Nove of your lies,” said the Squire, grafily,
If you don’t shell out on the minute, I'll wipe
your throat with my bowie-knife;" and he guiet-
Iy drew the cravet from the man's neck.

“If he won't give it up quietly,” said Daly,
“kill him, Tom."

‘Kill me—no, no, for God's sake, don't kill
me. The moneyisin my side cont-pocket; take
ftall, "tis & large sum—take it all, butden™
kill me."

Drawing the case from the pocket of the
trader, Daly shoved It imto his own; and
saying 10 Cooley, ‘Make sare work of it,'
Mepped back to the fonce and seized his rifle.

‘Do you remember me, trader?™ ssked the
Squire of the terrified wretch; ‘s the moon
bright emough for you to know me agrin™

] don't know you,’ replied the trader, as he
fixed his eyes wildly on the Squire.

*You doa'ty and I seppose you can't remembera
man named Cooley, that you sold an infermal
warthless crittor o, last fall *

‘You've got my money,’ groased Boen, ‘what
more do yoawant 7 You kin, pay youssalf for
manT such o out of it; and I'll =y noth-
ing abouy it, w0 ma God, Feont."

*I don’t intend you shall,’ said the Bquire. 2s

be placed kia left hand on the forebesd of the pr=sry e B TR
rader, 2 soaghtfoe Bl with €0 Fght | 0 retore rod Ol e """‘“"_""'ﬁ_‘*:‘ L0

Oh, doo'skill me!" pmyed the wretch, ‘my o " 'lhm g
biood will hang heavy oo me. 1| Passions are racks that orgr men o confess | pleases the eye, 8 good _
bave a wife and fitsle ooes—7Aon't, dom't” their secrets. s in a fewel, the other n

gradnally cerrected the most pernigions of them.

|

@arrions.

Asoonr ar Foon Necassany 70 Exanur Mex
| 7o Restst Peran Coro~—Referring to the late

duration, for al this moment the sharp erack uf[hdmd'i)r. Kane, giving sn sccount of his

; polar azplorations, the New York Evening
| Fost says =

| *An opportunity has thusbeen givef of testing
| the sbility of the human body to resist & tem-
;perlhn of seventy degrees bolow, for several
| months together. The Doctor and his party

Ianocent of the death of Boon, couscious of his | were enabled to da this by an immense consamp-
own treschory to his companions, and fearful of | tion of animal food, the ordinary daily allow-

{ance to each™ man being six or eight ducks, or
!an equivalent in several poends of the fat seal.
| “Bbortly after the discovery of the compound
Iwmoﬂheuanﬂ:mhy Priestly, Crawford
| broacbed the theory that the animal heat of the
]lmly is maintained at & unifarm temperatore of
| 93 dogreses, by raegns of & liberal consumption
of food containing carbon in excess, as animal
| food, where the cold is severe. The most beau-
lltifnlln!lﬁl]im series of experiments, prose-
ruted by Lichig, were those intended 0 o8-
| tablish this theorr, which they do most sue-
cossfully.

‘In this couneetion, the experiment of Dr.
Kane amd his party, inshowing the kind and
| amount of food required to enable the humaa
| bedy to resist the depressiag infuence of a con-
| tinued low temperature, for s period of time
| longer than any other recorded, is of the highest
];nnialnlu.'
| Excessn Earing.—Syduey Smith declared
, that the longer he lived the more he was con-
vinced that the spothecary is of more [mportance
| than Sences ; aud that half the unhappiness in
| the world proceods from little wtoppnges—from
isduﬁclmedwp.&omhdmhlh
| wrong place, &c. *The deception,’ he sayw, ‘as
| practiced upon human creatures, is curions and
| entertaining. My friend supa late ; be cats
|some strong soup, then s lobster, then some
tart, and he dilutes these esculant varieties with
' wine.» The next day [ eall upon him. He ia
igofn; to sell bin house in London, and to re.
| tireinto the country. He is alarmed at his old-
! eat daughter's heaith. His expenses are howrly
| incroasing ; nothing but a timely retreat exn
'save him from ruin. Al this is the Jobster ;
 and when over excited nature hes had time to
| manage this testaceons incumbrance, the daugh-
‘ler recovern, the Bnancesars In good order, and
levery rural idea effectually excluded from the
lwind." In the same manner, the wilty camyist

; | Sir James Mackintosh, the histosian, - was | £008 0n to show that old friendships are destroy-
With this remark,heve- | oo in early Gife, before he attained fortune | 4 by wasted chuese, and hand salted meat bas

l or fams, to Miss Catharine Jtuart, a Fyoung led to saicide.

‘Srar THE Row, Srott. THE Cano.'—Ia Dr.

| loncies of charscter than for her charms. Af |. Dibibin's ‘Bibliomania,’ 1811, I find the following,

ta which I eall yoursttention, as being & enriows
| reevit of the diligence of a ealenlator, and the
j cruelty of a school-master : *A German mags-
!:in-meeﬂymmmcﬁq the death of a school-
| master in Suabis, who, for ifiy-one years, had
superintendad & large institution with old-fash-
foned severity. From an avemage inferred by

|means of reconded one of the
Iuhenhdnleulu.t-nldlu in etirse of hia
exwrtions, he had given 511,500 , 121,000
floggings, 209,000 custodies, 1 tipe with

the ruler, 10,200 boxes on the ear, and 22,700

he bad made 700 boys stand en pess, 6,000

sht‘hﬁﬂml’?ﬂlﬂ(‘ﬂt from affection, and Mﬂihm’w.m m ﬂf'lﬂld-m'ﬂl'h

fregmality and economy by her love for me.

‘During the most critical period of my lii'e.‘I

jof the most gemerous nature, ahe was taught | fool' cap, “and 1,700 hold the rod. How vast

|fmmmum journaliet) the quantity of human
misery inflicted br a singlo perrerse educator

she preserved orderin my affairs, from the care | _ Nates.

of which abe relieved me.
od me from dissipation ; she propped my weak

She gently reclaim- |

Coazron Rurewarisw—~A eorrespondent of
the London Medical Cirenlar vouches for the

and irresolate natare ; she urged my | e |

10 all the exertions that had been useful m.nlle{hhuupcﬁmdin the liberal use of

creditable to me, and _she was porpetually at
hand to admonish my heedles=ness or improvi-
dence. To hier I owe whatevge I am ; to what-
aver [ shall be. In her solicitude for my inter-
est she never for a moment forgol my feelings
ormy character. Even in her oceasional re-
sentment for which I but oo oftem gave her
canse, (would to God I could reeall those mo-
ments' she had no sullenness or acrimony. Her
feelings were warth and impetaous; but she was
placable, tender mnd constant. Sach was she
whom I lost when her excellent natural sense
waa mapidly improviag, after eight years strugzle
and distress had bound us fast togetber, and
moulded our tempers to each other; when a
knowledge of Ler worth bad refined my youth-
fallove Into friendship, and before age had gde-
prived itof moch of its original ardor. T Jost
heralas ! the choice of my youth, the partner
of my misfortunes, 1t & moment when [ dad
&emdhm-ghcu-d-p'

A Duxcraocs Bosver—An eminent Eaglish
physician says :

‘I have to lament the great increase amongst
the female part of my peactioe of the dolereux
in the forciead, joms of sight, and great suffor-
kngin the ear, induced, I Gemly believe, from
the present absurd fashion of dressing the neck
jnstead of the bead. During the past month, I
bare been in attendance wpon two lovely gicls
with tie dolorenx in the forebesd, and several
others with similar complaints. Tt is high Gme
the frivaloas boopet of the mreseat day should
be done away with.

Asrivore ro Mosqorrozs.—A certain proren-

rﬂnhlheb‘m“u &e., i

214 drachms, oil of tarpentine £ drachme. The
face, hands, in fact all perts expesed, to be rub-
bed with the mistare. This was given 10 me
by an emisent American physician, previous to
going into the State of Maine on n buntiag ex-
pedition, [ never knew it used without perfest
Enosess

To Resroaz Cotor ™ M—Q“‘
alum dissolved In riose-water will restore green

lime (fresh lewon) juice, whilst laboring under
the paroxsems of rheumatism. By repeated in-
dulgence in the above simple scid, for the space
of three days, avoiding all atimulating liquids,
the most confirmed rheumatism will, be saps,
relax, and the tone of the musculsr and pervous
syatem will be restored to its usual charseter—
The fact was first established by the circum-
stance of the Jews being, 28 a general body,
scarcely ever affected with the above disease,
and this particular exemptioft from the malady
under consideration, as ¢Tecting the diaciplen of
the Hebrew persassion, was, and has been at-
tributed to the very free indulgence which the
above people exercise in their dietary congump-
tion of lemon-juice.

Hearrn—With regard (o exeroise, judze be.
twoen tha extremes :

A fox hunter ean get drunk every night is
the year, and ret live 1o an old age, but then be

"ia all exercise and no thought.

A sedentary scholar shall not be able to get
drunk oncs & year with impunity : bul thenbe is
all thought and po exercise.

Now the great object s peither to get used to
too much exercise, nor to be all thought ; but

d-m?n-.u keep it for aee. A
stareh, madt . thn wpeal manaer, wilgive 1
lawns, eithor white or pristed. 3 look of new-

waler sirred fo o pintef
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