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4 BEMENBER,1 REMEMBER,
A BY THOMAS HOOD.

'f remember, I remember,

The house where | was born,

“VI'be listle window where the sun
. . {oame pecping in 8t mom;

e never camo & wink to soon,

~Nor broughttoo long a day;
Mot dow, I often wish the night
- +Had borne oy breath away !

- Those fowers'made of light!

*The lilaca where thie robin built,
. “And where my brother set
I'he laburnum on hishirth-day,—
Bhe tree is living yet!

Jd womember, I remember,
» Wiiere_ Tused to swing;

*And though the air must rush as fresh

“1I'o swallows on the wing:

My spirit flew in feathers then,
Fhnt is so heavy now,

Aud sommer pools would hardly cool
The fever op my lhrow!

I remamber, I regember,
T'he (;-treea dark and high;
T ueed to think *leir slender tops
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Volume 1.

‘Stop!" exclaimed James, his eyes
syddenly starting nearly out of their
sockets, and his hands convulsively
grasping the crumpled sheet whilst be
gazed at a certain paragraph, ‘Never
mind,’ he contin rushing the
little imp, who was chuckling at the
effect, and directing his steps towards
the ,lj"i"‘-i“‘ office.
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“Gonfiding young lidies ot the dif-
ferent boarding houses, whilst atténd-
ing the lecturesin this city. Our breth-
ren of the press will please blazon his
villoinaus name throughout the Union.’
—Phil, Tablet.

The paperto whichit was credited
had escaped James' notice, until he
found himself at the door of the editor’s
office, with a cudgel grasped jo his
hand, intent on giving weni o bis ig~
dignation in the sammary crashing of
his tradwoer’s bones. But when he per-
ceived his error, he turned, without e~
ven accosling that functionary, and
hastened to the presence of his mother
and Jane, whom be found in tears, ;the
same imp having kindly furnished them
likewise with a copy of the paper.

‘It canoot be me, mother, whe is

Were close agaius.’ the #ky;
Jt'was a childish ignorancé,
But now 'ris litle joy
Mo koew I'm farther off from heaved
Than whon 1 was a boy.
e e —————y—

Miscellany.
SOMETHING IN A NAME.

BY J, BEAUCIIANMP JONES,

CHAPTER L
James Brown the hero of this sketch,

had just returned from Philadelphia, |~

whera he had boen atiending a course
of lectures, to the home ol his nativity,
land. . James was ao only
child, the pride of his widowed mother,
and the most pofiular young man in the
neighborhood. In stating that he was
popular, itis by no means meant that
he had no enemies, as his predilections
for politics, at that time a mamia through-
out the Union, necessarily made him
many bitter opponents.  But he had
returned to the village in time to deliv-
eran oration on the Fourth of July, and
the patriotiym he evinced and the elo-
quence he displayed won the smiles of

every lass present on the occasion, and jo

<his was a popularity of the most eovia-
ble deseription iir his estimation. But
the one whose smiles the siudent -was
miost delighted with was Jane Dinmore,
& beautiful and amiable girl, the daugh-
ter of a member of Congress, and sent
to the village from a distant part of the
Riaie to be educated under the supers
vision of a highly celebrated lady. The
passion of the lovers was reciprocal and
“ of the prest cast, and the mother of
our hero unticipated with joy their hap-
py union when her son should have ac-
plished his studies  She had never
peen the father of the levely girl, who
wasa distinguished man, but doubted
pot that he would willingly asseot to
ihe puptials of his daughter with a
young map of unblemished reputation
and fair prospeets of success in his pro-
fessiop. ' Of 1hjs she was the more as-
ared in consequence of that honorble
qmember havipg risen by his own tal-
ents and industry to his present emi-
pence apd was now a copspicuous lea—
der of the party whose tenets her son
pepoused with all the ardor of youth
pnd carnest geul,
; CHAPTER 1L
_ . The vacation was now expired, and
James was taking leave of his doting
her and the beautiful Jane, who
E‘“ lo be present. that morning.
(Jne more session in the classic eity
_ was to crown his studies with a diplo-
ama which he had been assured by the
fessors would rewaid his assiduous
pors. |t wasa happy moment for

' Thaulol.he;‘a smiles beamed a just
materpal pride, the hopes and affections
of the maiden ﬂllaﬂllﬂd in her mild blue
, and the youth entprisined g con-
“yiction that ail his brightest aspirations
would be realized. .
b+ But when our hero was leaving the
" threshold with the lofijest. thoughts
flitting in his mind, the printer’s deyil
of the village placed the morning num-
_ber 1o hig hand, saviog—Master sent
7 'lmi;! ta read on the way.'
ve bim mﬁhankﬁ' replied James,
_glancing over the columnsand wonder-
g e editor's civility, inasmuch as

meant in that article; it must be some

one elge ofthe same name,’ said James.
*J will not believe that you have done
this, my son,’ replied his mother. ‘But
do you remember if any of your class
bore the same pame?

James gasped as he replied—*1 do
remember distinctly that there were
nome!’

‘But ycu are not guilty, James]” ex-
claimed Jane.

‘As heaven i¥ above, and as 1 hoﬁa
to zothither, I am poll' replicd the
vouth.

But a livid paleness now overspiead
his Ince, and he sat down on the sofa
beside his mother, his hand clasping his
forehead, and the-most intenseemotions
agoniging his breast. He recollected
an occurrence which copvinced him it
was truly himself alluded to by the
writer. A portion of his fellow stuo-
dents, himself ineluded, once incurred
the displeasure of the reporter of the
Tablet,’ and shortly after that person-
age changing to accost our hero in an
insulting manner, had met with a mer-
ited chastisement. 1t now flashed upon
the mind of James that this was but a
eontrivance of the peany-a-liner to en-

y his revenge.

‘Mother—Jane, believe no this cal-
umny; itis the mere invention of an
enemy. I shall return free from the sus.
icion of guilt, or never will I retyrn!’
Saying this, James abruptly departed
and hastened towards the city.

Our hero’s mortfication was over-
whelming, on finding the odious para-
graph copied into every paper he chane-
ed to see at the stopping places on the
road. When he arrived in the city, he
procured a certificate of his innocence
from his landlady and waited op the
editor of the *Tablet.” That gentleman
merely surmised that a mistake had
been made in the institution to which
the guilty one belonged, but he was un-
willing to make any correction until
his reporter, who was then in New Or-
leans, should return to the citv. Poor
James hurried back to his Iodq_ings dis-
pirited, and throwing himself on his
couch, endeavored jto reflect on the
course it would be proper to pursue.
But his rage and disgust set reason al-
most at defiance. One moment he
concluded to suffer the affair to pass
into oblivion unnoticed and entertain
no feelings for the agthor but silent
scorn; the next he meditated an action
at law, and then, as he anticipated ‘the
law’s delay,’ the newspuper squibs,
and his inevitable noteriety, he clench-
ed a dagger with the resolution of tak—
ing vengeance into his own hands the
moment he should encounter the slan-
derer. :
Haggard and pale he strolled to the
Exchange the next morning, and glanc-
ing over the papers, discovered no less
than fifiy different ‘Browns’ in various
articles and reports, and all guilty of
some base acl, or conngcted with some
degrading transaction. He ﬁroancd
aloyd as he thought of his ill-fated
wame, and departed through the most
un neal,a!? stpeels towards his lodg-
ings.  Stll familiay faces were met on
the way, which seemed to be averted,
and he imagined he detected a8 scorn-
ful or gibi
of others.
feelings,

n%expmsiun in the glances
xquisitely sensitive in his
the unfortunate youth eauld
think of fo meana (o yemove the stig:

ma which he fancied was firmly fixi
upon him. There was no merey
be e:gected from his powerful foe, H
locked himself upin his chamber a

would be seen by no one, His yo
friends called, but were refused an
terview. Even the solicitations of hil
tutors, who had investigated his em

and ascertained his ‘innoce:
a doubt, were unaveiling, epdi
siop coptinued unbrokes

A

ed to he a living snd ' snn
of a grave of impenetrable seclusion.

love, and was gradually veceding from
a world which promised now no

sofation. In the conyersations with fer
distressed and affectionate parents, she
often alluded to Mrs, Brown in terms
of much kindness, and expressed a des
sire to see her once more. Mr Dinmere
conducted his child to the scene of her
schoo] dgys. Whep Jane and Mrs,
Brown met, in silent fervor they long
remained locked in each others em-
brace, ‘That sad scene cannot be por-
trayed with a pen. The parties pro-
tested that they would never again be
separated, and their sorrows seemed
to be in a measure relieved by their
companionship. Mr Dinmore prevail-
ed on them both to acecompany him to
the seat of government, and promised
when the session was over 1o institute
an enquiry and sirive by every means
to discover the abode ol our hero, were
he still living. Both Jane and Mrs,
Brown now became gradually more
cheerful, and when they reached the
metropolis, much of their gloom was

dispelled.

CHAPTER LAST.

The session had been long, but was
now drawing to a close. The summer
months had not yet crisped the foliage,
and the verdant grounds around the
capitol were thronged every evening
by the gay who displayed their richest

their admirers; the aged reclining uns
der the trees, their dark green leaves
at regular aistances illuminated by glit-
tering lamps, and there enjoyed the

resent with indiscribable delight, re-
Recting on the past with honest pride,
and glorying in the prospects of the fu-
ture; and the stricken ones, who quaffs
ed the cup of sorrow, were there, too,
and arm 1n arm threaded the serpentice
walks decorated with flowers, in si-
lence, their pangs temporarily soothed
by the Julling ‘influence of the fairy
scene,

It was early eve,and the stars just
beginning to twinkle brightly in the
blue vault above, when Mr. Dinmore,
Jane and her aged companion, were
seated in one of those bowers near the
capitol, so thickley intertwined with
the honeysuckle. " They had been con-
versing with a degree of interest on the
importance of a subject then pending in
the house, the menits of which were to
be discussed that night, when, the clock
striking, Mr. Dinmore rose and con-
ducted the ladies towards the magnifi-
cent structure. Crowds were around
them, and the hum of many voices was
heard approaghing from every avenus.

‘My dear colonel, I am glad to see
you sufficiently recovered to be at your
post to night,’ exclaimed Mr. Dinmore,
as he passed a tall pale gentleman, who
was leaning on the arm of a friend, and
slowly ascending the eastern steps lead-
ing to the rotunda.

"W ho was that?” inquired Jane, slight-
ly pressing her father's arm, after they
hadP advanced a few paces.

“That is the celebrated orator from
the south, Colonel Oscar; he has heen
very ill, and this is his first appearance
in the house this session. By the way,
I forgot to mention that he is to accom-
pany us on our return, He hasrelations
in our State, a temporary residence
with whom [ have persuaded him will
be likely to henefit his constitution, so
mueh debiljtated in a warm climate,'

. Jane made no reply, and the party
entered the lighted hall, the member
oceupying his seat and the ladies sta-
tioned in the gallery. .

Mr. Dinmore spoke with ability and
effeot that night. ~ When he resumed
his scat, Colone| Qscar rose, and every
eye was rivited on his pallid but ani-
mated features, ' As he proceaded ev-
ery tone was caught by his enraptured
auditory. An intense silence prevailed
during the pauses of the speaker. He
becane gradually ‘more excited and
eloquent as he progressed, and his final
remarks surpassed in power and sub-
limity any effort that had been witness-
ed on that floor for years. When he

RAVENNA, OHIO, WEDNESDAY, SEPTE

= hesid

Jane brooded pensively over her early |

attire and most enchanting smiles to}.

mpact,” —Janes K. Polk.

MBER 10, 1845.

eeased, he still continued

T lumalt a fainting female was borne
it into the rotunda. Col. Oscar rush-
id forth, followed by Mr. Dinmore,

8 ‘Who did fhey say it was?” exclaims

1 3

- i B
Ay daughter!’ replied Mr. Piamore.
*Jane! ?ﬂdlh’ other?”

P 'Mrs, Brown,’ answered Mr. Dio-
! .‘I_‘.- 'l_; |1&‘£‘ O
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pegling
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into one of t -_:- stibule !lqumm
ing consciousnesof Jau i 4l
““Who art thoof" ‘exclimed Mrs.
Brown, her voice intérrupted by the
palgi‘lﬁions of her heart.

‘Tay son!'" he cried, clasping lis
mother and Jane in his arms. ‘O fors
give me!’ he continued; ‘1 have done
wrong to distress you so much, but I
had made a desperate resolution, and
called upon Heaven to register it above!
Now my hopes are realized; | have
triumphed over every opposition that
malice could invent, and we shall nev-
er be separated again, 1 forgive my
enemies. I once cursed the name
which enabled them to assail me with-
aut cause or provocation; Lhut it is now
redeemed from ignominious aspersion,
and | shall ever consider the once
odious cognomen of James Brown, as
the cause of my syccess.—Godvy’s Lu-
dies” Book. '

“ Can you keep a Secret.”

‘Dorothy,” said lchabod, pale and
trembling. to his wife,* Dorothy, | have
a secret; and if 1 thought you would keep
it ipviolable, I would not hesitate 1o
rveal itto you; but oh, Dorothy, wo-
man"——

¢ Why, Ichabod, it must certainly be
a secret of great importance, for you are
ina woful agitation. You know, hus-
band, you can place implicit confidence
in your ywife. Have I ever given you
any occasion to doubt my fidelity?’

*Never, never, Dorothy; but the se-
cret | have to communicate is one that
requires more than ordinary fajthful-
ness andjprudence lo prevent you from
divulging it. Oh, dear I shudder when
[ think on"tf’

‘Why husband, do yon know how
your lips tremble, and your eyes roll!
What is the matter? Iehabod! you
surely cannot mistrust the confidence
of one who vowed at the alter to be
faithful to you. Come unbosom your-
self.’

‘May I rely on your fidelity?”

*Ichabod, you know you may.’

‘Well, then, we are both ruined!
—undone! —1 have committed murder!'

*Murder!

Yes murder!—and have buried him
at the foat afa tree in the orchard”

‘Oh! awlul! lchabod. Committed
morder! Then indeed we are ruined,
and our children with us!

Ichadon left the room, and Dorothy
hurried off to a neighbor’s.  Mrs. Prat-
tle observed a grert change in Doro-
thy’s countemance, and in her general
appearance, so great as to induce her (o
inquire into the cause of it.

‘Oh! Mrs. Prattle, said Dorothy, ‘I
am the most miserable of woman!1am
ruined forever!’

‘Mercy! Dorothr
disterssed you look!
twlo make you appear 8o

, how gloomy and

What has turned

d:ijecled'f

hy, how you sigh woman. Tell me
the cause!

‘| wish 1 might, Mrs. Prattle; but
the occasion of my unhappiness, is a
secret which I am not permitted to di-
vulge.”

h! you may tell me, Dorothy—I
shall never speak of it again.’

‘Will you promise never to Teveal
it to any person living?

*You know, Dorothy, I never tell se-
crots.” -

{Well Mrs. Prattle—I scarcely dare
tsay it—my husband has committed
murder, and buried him at the foot of
a trea in the orohardl—he told me of
it himself, Eor heaven's sake, Mrs,
Prattle, don't name it to any onel’

‘Murder” Your hushand committed
murder! Indeed, indeed, Dorothy you
have reason to think yourself ruined!
Poor thing, I pity you from my heart!

Dorothy went home weeping and
ringing her hands; and Mrs. Prattle.
leaving her dough half kneaded, and
her infant ¢rying in the cradle, hastened
to hold a tete-a-lete with Mrs. Tellall.

the report of Ichabod's having commit-

erect, his
jand aloft and his eycs fixed upon some
Jobject above. ‘The breathless stillness
Was then interrupted by a wild shriek
the gallery, and amidst the gene-

Soon alter this last confab was ended,

ted murder became general, aud the
disclosure of the fact was traced to his
wife Dorothy. Process was immedi-

alely jssyed against him by a magis-

trate, before whom, and in the presence
of a multitude of anxious spectators,
ke gave thg following explanation, and
plead guilty to the r.ﬁu e of murder.

‘My object” said Ichabod, ‘in the
course | have pursued, was 1o test my
wife’s eapability of keeping a secret—
I have committed murder in as much
as I have killed a toad, and buried him
in the foot of a tree inmy own orchard.
How far my wife is capable of keep-
ing a secret, has been sufficiently
proved: and ‘with respect to the mur-
der, those who feel an _injerest in it,
are at libarty 10 inspect the body.’

< 'The Frozen Fairy.

A band of fairies, making a flying
tour by moonlight, came suddenly up-
on the borders of a northern forest.
Alternative storms of snow and rain
had fallen, and left the trees enrobed
in garments of virgin whiteness.—
The full moon, shining briligntly vpon
the thick branches, and cgsting slanting
shadows through the dim aisles of the
wood festooned with igicles and paved
with gems of frost, made (he scene one
of dazzling splendor,

The fairies fo!ded their rainbow col-
ored wings, and gazed in mute wonder,
for never had they beheld aught so
gorgeous. But when the night blast
swept oyer them, they shuddered. and
bethoyght them of the warm light of
their awn bright halls.

As they were departing, one of the
fairies of the band came and bowed
low before the queen, murmering,*A
boon!

‘What wilt thou?” said the fairy sove-
reign, touching the suppliant with her
liny sceplre.

‘Oh! let me dwell in this beautiful
place, gracious queen!’ was the re-
quest,

‘Foolish one! wouldst thou forsake
thy sister for this cold, glittering land!
Then be it so! Farewell” And they
sped lightly down the valley.

The fairy, rejoicing in her new and
splendid lot, danced gaily under the
gleamiog forest roof, and sang many a
rich earol among the boughs which
arched over her like a jewelled can—
opy.

P‘J;‘ha snow spirit listened with admi-
ration to her song, as it rang clear and
sweel thro" the wood.

But long ere the moon waned, her
voice faltered, and her siep bucame
languid. She had forgotien that her
fragile form was made for & sungier

which pervaded about her, Slowly
she yielded to the piercing cold, and at
last sank benumbed upon a snow-
wreathl—Oh! how she longed to nestle
in the arms of one of her sisters, amid
the silvery fountains and pepennial
flowers of her own loved fairy land,
The snow spirits, in their spangled
robes, gathered about her, but their voi.
ces were strange, and their breath fell
like ice upon her cheek. The stars
looked down upon her with & cold,
distant glance, Flashes of radiance
shot ever and anon athwart the sky a.
bove her, seeming to mock her agony.
All about her was glorious as the land
of dreams; but what was its brightness
to her. .
Faintly arose the last ery of the fai-
ry:—* Sisters! O, sisters! take me homel
—[ am Ireezing! -
Humble, yet gifted one! sigh not to
leave the fond hearts which encircle
thee in thy lowly homel Pine not for
a dwelling in that ‘land of mysterious
leams,’ the wide and shining land of
i‘ume. Many are the souls whose
warm affections have been congealed
by its frigid air. lts splendor is won~-
drous, but delusive as the glittering ice-
forest, for all above, around, an
neath, is cold—freezing cold!

Industry and Integrity.

There is nothing possible to man
which industry and integrity will not
accomplish. The poor boy of yester-

day, so poor that a dollar was a mira-
cle in his own vision, houscless, shoe-
less, breadless—compelled to wander
on foot from city, to city with his bundle
on his back, in order to procure labor &
meaans of subsistence, has become the
talented and honorable young man ta-
day, hy the power of his good right
arm, and the potent influence of pure
principles, firm'y held and perpetually
maintained, When poverty,and what
the world calls disgrace, stared him in
the face he shuddered not, but pressed
onward, and exulted most in high and
rea | exertion in the midst of accumi-
lated disasters and calamities. Let
this man be cherished, for he honors
his eountry and dignifies his race.
High blood—what matters it if this
cources not in hi veins? he ie & free

kL,

clime, and might not bear the chill airfgentleman, on whom she had ook

= ee———————————
born Amcrican, and therefore a sovey-
eign and a prince. Wealth—what
cares he for thai g0 long as his heartis
pure, and his walk upright?—he knows,
and his country knows, tbat the liule
finger of an houest and up‘riﬂl young
man. is worth more thau the whole
body of an effeminate and dishopest
rich man. These gre tbe very men
who made the country—who - bring it
to whatever of iron sinew and unfsiling
:rp?‘;lu pm;e:inaiorh;luim. who are
y rendering it 1 ighti
beneath llmm.m.-8 _ mw o

©The Hetrosd, ‘
A sprightly, rosy-cheeked, flaxen-
haired little girl, used to sit, on the
pleasant evenings of June, on the mar-
ble steps opposite my lodgings, when [
lived in Phjladelphia, and sing over a
hundred little sonpets, and tell over as
many tales in a swest voice, and with
an air of delightful simplicity, that
charmed me many a time. She was
then an orphan. child, and commonly
reporied to be rich—often and oft2n—
I sat after a day of toil and vexation,
aud listened to her innocent voice,
breathing forth the notes of peace and
happiness which flowed cheerfully
from a light heart, and fclta portion of
that tranquility steal over my bosom.—
Such was Eliza Huatly, whea I fir.g
saw her.
Several years had elapsed, during
which time I was absent from the city,
whea walking along one of the most
fashionable squares, [ saw au elegant
female figure ‘step into 8 carriage, fol-
lowed by a geptlemag and two preity
ci}:idren; [ did not immedigtely recog-
nize her fage, but my [riend, who wus
by my side, pulled my elbow; do you

‘not remember little Eliza, who used 10

sing for us, when we lived in Walnut

su]'?ut? I did remember, i} was her=

sCil,

_ She used to be fond, said he, of treat,

ing her little circle ot Iriends With ro= "
mances—and at last she acted out a

neat romance herselll She came out

into the gay circle of life, under the

auspices of her guardian.- It way said
by some, she was. rich—very rich—
but the amount of wealth did not ap-
pear to'be a malter ol publicity, how-
ever; the current, and as we generally
beleive, well founded report, was suffj-
cient to draw around her many admir.

ers— and among the number not a few
serious courliers,

She did not wait long before a younﬁ

(]
with a somewhat partial eye, because
he was the gayest and handsomest of
her lovers, emboldened by her partialis
ty, made an offer, Probably she blushs
ed and her heart fluttered a little, but
they were sitting in a moonlight parlor,
and as her embarrassment was more
than half concealed, she soon regovered,
and as a waggish humor happened to
have the gscendant, she put on a seris
ous fage, told him she was honored by
his preference, but that there was ona
matier which should be understood ba-
fore, by giving him a reply, she bound
him to his promise. "Perﬁyaps youmay
think me wealthy; I wauld not for the
world have you labor under a mistake
upon that point—I am worth eighteen
hundred dallars.”

She was proceeding, butthe gentles
man started as il electrified, “Eigh-
teen hundred dollars!” he repeated ina
manner that betrayed the utmost sup.

rise, “Yesma'amn said he, awkward-
y, “I did nnderstand you were woith
a great deal more—but———="
“No, sir,” she replied, “noexcuse or
apology; think about what 1 have told
you—you are embarrassed now—an-
swer me another time;” and rising, she

be-|bade him good night,

She just escaped a trap; he went
next day to her guardian to inquire
more particularly into her affairs, and
receiviog the same answer,he dropped
his suil at once.

The next serious praposal followed
soon after, and this too came from one
who succeeded to a large portion of
her esteem, but applying the same
crucible ta the love he offered her,
any she rejoiced in another fortunate
escape.

She some time afier became acquain-
ted with a young gentleman of slender
fortune, in whose approaches, she tho't
she discovered more of the timid diffi-
dence of love, than she had witnessed
before  She did nut check his Hopés.
Iu the process of time, he too made an
offer, but, when she s ol her for-
tune, he begged of her to be sileat. It
is 1o virtue, worth and beauty,” said
le, “that I' pay my court—iot to-ﬂ:r-u

twoe. ln you I shall obtain what

worlh more than %

most agreeably disappoiate
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