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“Walking the Plank.”

—_—

The bistory of the West is ‘'one long re-

At the Last,

n't‘li":up:rnlu.—?ulml, 104 5.

the tide,
The strosm la ealmest when it nears

And flowers are sweolost 5l the eventide,
And birds most musical ai closs of day,
And saints dlyvinest whon they pass wWAY.

Mornlog 1s lovely, bal ;_holler charm

Liew folded clone In evening's robe of balm }
‘And woery man must ever love her hﬁ,

For mornlog ealls to toll, but night brings rest.

Bho eomes from Heavan,and on her wings doth bear

A holy feagrance like the breaih ‘of prayer;
Footateps of angels follow in her trace,
To shut the weary oycs of day In peace,

All (hiags are hushod defors her, as sho thfows
O’er earth and sky hor maoile of repose;
Theto 18 l.‘almf & besuty, snd & power,
That morning knows no, ln the evening hour.

' 0 \ u
#0ntil ihe evening,”” we muat weop and tofly
Plough Life’s stern furrows, dig the weedy soll,
Tread with sad feet our rough and thorny way,
“And bear the heat and burden of the day.

Oh! whon our sun s soifing, may we glide,
1ike summner evening, down the golden l.ldgi
And leave behind us, 88 WO pass AWAY,
Swoet, starry twillght round our slaeping clay!

e
th forth unto his work, znd lo hia labor,

cord of bloody and atrocious deeds. Not the
least In the dark and ifterminable catalogue
ia the little event we are now about to lay
before our kind readers. We heard the sto-
ry from the lipe of one who professed—and
we had no resson to doubt his word—1to haye
played a prominent pert in the thrilling oc-
currence, and we give it to the reader just
a8 we heard it

“Bome years ago,"” said the narrator, “a
{riend and mysell sgreed to take s tramp,
haonter fashion, through the great wilderness
of the Northwest.  Having provided oor-
selves with 'what thinge weo thought sciually
necessary, and nothing more, we started on
our perilous journey; for that it was perilous
we were [ully aware, and every reader will
admit.

“After encountering Insumerable hard-
ships and many dangers, we found outselves
in the wildeat kind of & region, many miles
dietant from the haunts of civilization. Al-
ready we had passed through edough to

wera young and full of blood, and not easily

——

Miscellaneons.

put out or frightened. This was particular-
ly the case with my companion, whose name
was Andrew Huff,

“Both of us were perfeétly healthy, ne

Avalanches.

One connot commund any language to
convey on sdequite idea ol their magnifi-
You are etonding far below, gozing
up to where the greust disc of the ghisiening
Alpscuts the hesvens, and drinking in the
influence of the silent ecene around, Sud-
“denly sn enormous muss of enow and ice, io
itself a mountnin, ecems to move ; it breaks
from n toppling outmost mountain ridge of
gnow, where it is hundreds of feet in depth,
and in its first full of perhaps two thoueand
feet is broken into millions of frapments.—
As you firat see the flash of distent urtillgry
by night, and then hear the roar, 8o here you
may see the white flashing muss majestically
bowing, then hedr the astovnding din. A
cloud of dusty, misty, dry snow rises into the
air from the concussion, forming a white
volume of flzecy smoke, or misty light, from
the bosom of which thunders forth the icy
torrent like the second prodigioua fall over

cence.

the rocky buttlements.

The cye follows the torrent delighted, as
it ploughs through the path which preceed-
jng uvalunches have worn, till it comes 1o
the brink of n vast ridge of bare rock, per-
hape more than two thousand feet perpen-
Then fluws the whole cataract over
the gulf with a still louder roar of echoing
thunder. Another fall of still greater depth
ensues, over & second similar castellated
ridge or reel in the face of the mountain,
with an awful mujestic slowness snd a tre-
mendous crash in its concussion, awaking
agoin the reverberating peals of thander.—
Then the tcrrent rolls on to another smaller
fall, till at length it reaches a mighty grove
of snow ond ice, like the slide down the Pi.
latus, of which Pluyfair hae given so power-
Here its pro-
gress is slower, and last of all you listen to
the roar of the falling frugments sa they drop
out of sight, with a dead weight into the
bottom of the gulf.—Cheever's Wanderings
of a Pilgrim in the Shadows of Mount Blanc.

. {

dicular.

fully grophic a deseription.

The Beauty of the Sky.

It is a strange thing how little in general
people know about the sky. It is the part
of creation in which nature has done more
for the sake of plessing man, more for the
gole and evident porpose of talking to him
and teaching him, then in sny othér of her
works, and it is just the part in which we
There are not many of
her other works in which some more materi:
al or essential purpose than the mere pless-
ing of man is not spewered in every patt of
their orgunization—but every essential pur-
pose ol the sky might, as far s& we know,
be snewered, i1 once in three days, or there-
aboute, a great black, ugly roin-cloud were
broken up over the blue, sud everything
well-watered, und su all left blue wguin un-
til the next time, with perhaps a film of
morning snd evening mist (or dew.  DBut, in-
gtead ol thig, there is not a mom=nt of sny
day of our lives when nature is not produc.
ing stene alter scene, picture alter picture,
glory oiter glory, and working still upon
guch exquisite and constant prineiples ol the
most perfect beauty, that it fs quite certein
it is all doue for us, intended for vur perpet:
ual pleasure by the Great Being who made

least attend 1o her.

all worlds.

“"An Ingenious Device.

in a0 old volume, “A Miscellany of Beri.
ous and Merriment,” there is a story told of
an Englich sea captaio who was bound on a
coneiderable voysge, having en board thirty
paesengers—filteen Jews and filteen Chris-
tisns, Deing overtaken by a violent storm,
it wes deemed a mater of safety to toas overs
board half the passengers in order to lighten
the frail vessel. A dispute srose as to whelh-
er the Jews or Christians should be the vie.
{ime ; but at last they mptually sgreed to
Jesve it to the captale; who decided thet ho
would place them in 4 cirele urid throw over
every ninth men wotil the hail were over.
board. This was satisfactory, | ¥o placed
them in the following order—the C’s being,

> AN
™ ®

Christions, the J's Jews :
CCCCISTIICCICCEICTICCIIIGH

By counting from the first C, and marking
out every ninth letter the ingeniousness of

thé captain’s plan will be seen at once. .

—eeee e
Hagbd 1o Brat.—A boiled ogg.

strong o8 iron, 'and considsrably experien-
ced in the vee of such articles as rifles, pis-
tole, snd bowie knives. In all these re-
apecta we conld hold our own with the best:
had it been otherwise, we should never have
lived to reach the point ot which we finslly
arrived.

“Just about dark one evening in the latter
part of July, after a hard day's tramp, we
halted for the night. A darker, deeper,
lunelier solitude than thet which surrounded
ug, it would be hurd to imugine. Bilently
we built a little fire and got supper; silenily
we ate it. Worn out, and for the time be
ing alightly dispirited, we were in no bumor
for conversation. _

“For some time we sat by our camp fire
without uttering a single word, snd almost
without moving, I was thinking ol home
and absent Iriends, and it is only ressonible
to suppoee that Huff wes similarly occupied.

“Atter the Inpse of eome time, ovur fire
burnt low, and T arose to replenish it. The
bark of wolfstertled me,snd I involuntarily
addressed my compsnion.

“Huff did not snewer me, however, but,
without noticing the circumsatance, I threw
8 quantity ol faggols on the fire and address-
ed him,

“Take s few hours rest, Andy, and I'l|
keep watch,” said I, and alter that you can
do the same by me.”

“8till I got no answer, and then I began
notice my companion’s unusual taciturnity.

“Angthing the matter, Andy 1" said 1, re-
garding hiin closely.

No snswer aguin.

“That's a little strange,” I muttered, mov-
ing over toward my companion.

“#Huff wes sitting facing the fire, with his
head bent upon his knees. I shook him
without arousing him., Finally I raised his
head, and at once became conscious thet he
was soundly, deeply asleep.

“Laughing off the fears which hsd for a
few moments oppressed me, 1 left Huff to
enjoy his nep, and seltled myself down ns
comfortably sa the circumstances would
permit. _

“] was dreadful drowsy, and despite our
perilous situation, despite every effort I made
to the contrary, I could not entirely resist
the overpowering influence of sleep. Occa-
giondlly I started up suddenly, and found
that I had been dozing. The lagt time I
was aroused, I wae awoke by the bork of &
wolf. Jumping to my feet, I beheld the
fierce animal not a dozen paces distant, his
ravenous eyes glaring upon me from the
darkness. Seizing up a brend, T flung it at
the repacious monster with all my strength.
It struck him full in the face, and with a
terrible howl he darted off into the forest.
Huff did not swake, did not even stir, 80
sound was his repose,

“After that I did not feel much inclined
to sleep, Whough nothiog more was to be eeen
or heard, - [ exnmined my rifles and pistols,
plled' more faggots os.the fire, and kept on
'the move, my eyes and ears open for any
more noctornal visitors. ;
" «sSome time passed quietly, and I began to
grow insufferably weary. Every muscle re-
lsxed, and a drowsy torpor stole over me.—
My eyea clused gucnnlciouﬁy—-m'y knees
bent beneath me, and I was about dropping
to the ground, when I was suddenly sroused
by the sound of a men's voice:

1 Helld, fellére, how d’yer dot" were the
worde which fell upon my cars and aroused
me to full consciousness.

I looked sround in bewilderment. Our
little camping growod was encircled by »
dozen or more brawny, fierce looking des-
peradoss, It was a complete eurprise, and
on the spur of the moment, [ yelled aloud:

« Andy, Andy, wake upi” - -

4Yes, wake up, Andy!" echoed the out
laws, 1oudly and derisively.

“‘Aronsed. st last, my comrade sprang to
his feet, and the next moment was standing
by my,side,, . ) i

_“Instantly;:s dosen or more rifles wera
leyeled at ps with deadly aim. |

“Yer aint goin' to show fight, ar yel”
demanded one ol the outlaws, a brutal look-
ing wratoh, and the leader of the-band; a8 it
afterwards appeared. ool gl o0
~%*That depends on circumstances,® re.
mml‘]amMI'l’s , *.‘Wq'pm
good mon; afeaid of meither man or' beastes
and if yowr intentions are hostile, an thop
sppesz to be, you mey take my word for it

have discouraged the most of men, but we|

that we'll give you all the trouble we can.”

“ Yer -won’t now, will yer!” rejoined the
desperadp, tsuntingly. ‘'Guess ye'll have
yer hands full ef yertry that sort uv s game.”

nWell, what do you want here, snyhow?"’
I demsnded, boldly; lully satisfied in my own
mind that if we got out of our present scrape
wo had to fight it out,

“Whatdo we want har!” was the rapid
reply: “lguess the forest’s as free to ue as
it is.to any one else. Don’t kalkelate that
you're boss here, stranger, do yer 1" ;

“No!" ‘wes Andy’s quick reply, and he
took the words’ out of my mouth, “nor are
you. Butthat's not the point " he sdded;
swhat do you want with us?”

“Yer money an’ yer trapsl
that sort o' talk, don’t yer 1"

“Yee, we underatand that you're a gang of
thieves and cut-throats!” responded Andy,
fiercely; “but if you get snything from us
you've got to fight for it, though we are but
two agsinst a dozen. Give 'em ashot, com-
rade!” odded the fiery fellow, addressing
himself to me. **We con’t make the motter
worse!"”

I thought so too, and rsising my rifle,
Andy and myself fired simultaneonsly.

“Immediately two of the oullaws fell dead
to the' ground, and the rest utlered & con-
cérted yell, that sounded more fearfully than
the howl of the wolf I had so recently driven
aways

“Now, give em the pistols!" shouted An-
dy, his whole soul in the deadly conflict.

“Buch of us oarried a brace of double
barreled pistols, which guve us eight shots
between us, and quick a8 lightning we were
discharging the luads in the laces of the out-
laws, Six more of the briganda fell before
our sim, while we remnined uninjured, not-
withstending » number of scattering shot
whistled around our ears und over our hends.

“Now charge upon the thieves, yelled
Andy, In stentorian tones,

“[ tollowed my ecomrade’s lesd, and to
gether we chirged upon the remaining five
outlaws, for that number were leit. A
fierce and bloody fight ensved. Andy per
furmed miracles, and I did double duty; but
as fate would have it, we were both rendered
hors du combaf, my comride by a pistol
wound in the eide, and I by a buwie cut in
the right shoulder.

“] knew nothing more after that, for the
next moment I beceme unconscions. When
I come tg myself, I found [ was in n enve,
and it was not long before I discovered thot
the cove was & haunt of robbers. This
much I learned by listening, for I could see
nothing, the bright light of dvy seemed nev
er to penetrate thut dismul covern. [t wns
the gloomiest, chilliest pluce I was ever in,
and from the bottom of my heart I wished
my:=elf well out of it

“I thought of Andy, you may be sure, but
could see no way of finding out what had
become of wim.

“Alter o while, however, an old and out-
rageously ugly Indien Squiw made her ap-
pearance. She brooght me food and medi-
cing, and o temporary light. My wounds
hud already been dressed. Of course I was
eager to question her,

“My good woman,” said [ very plessantly,
] should like to know where I sm—will you
tell me?"

“She shook her head negatively, and to
all [ could say or do I got nuv other answer.
[ inquiree sbout Andy, and other matters,
but received no satisfaction. Finally, I
gave up in deapnir, and let the old hog go.

“A week passed, and [ was compnratively
well. About the expirationof that time, the
old squaw came to me one day and beckoned
me to follow her. Huving no reason to re.
fuse obedience, I complied with her direc-
tions, and after traversing & number of dark
paesages found myself in the open air. It
was a bright sunny morning, and despite my
situstion, I inhaled the pure atmosphere with
delight.

»Aggembled on the spotI beheld a gang
of o score or more of the worst looking men
[ Ifad ever encountered, and in the midst my
friend ond comrsde Andrew Huff. Andy
looked (right'ully pule snd emaciated, and
appeared to have suffered much worse than
myself, We had barely time to greet each
other, and esy 'God blese you, comrade!’
when we were suddenly and roughly seized
and gagged. At the esme time one of the
outlaws, whom I at once recognized us the
lender of the party which we had first en-
countered, stepped forward and addressed us.

“Now, cuss yerl”’ eried he, pussionately,
“we'll muke you puy for your handywork
t'other night.  Strip ‘em!”
~ “In a few momenta we were stripped to
the skin, snd we bhad neither the power to
resist or expostulate,

«Quot with the plank, hosses!” yelled the
same fellow, “Fust show 'em the way
they're goin’ to travel.”

“We were separately led to the brink of a
chesm near, and made to look down into the
alntost unfathomable depths, A etream ol
watler dashed along over the rocks at the
bottom. It made me dizzy to look down.—
We wero Lhen stationed o few feet from the
brink, with a guard over us.. I began to
comprehend thet some frightful death await-
ed us, and my feelings were dreadful.

“A plank sbout a dozen feet long snd a
foot wide wag then brought forward snd

Understand

placed helf way over the precipice. My
‘blood run cold at the preparations.

On one end of the plahk two men sta-

| tioned themsalves,

“Now, drive the chap forward!” shouted
the leader poidting-4o - Andy. *T'other fol-

low ahall-see Him . drop, ap’ then he follows

arter him, - Drive hing on thar, hossesl™

“Every effort was made to move Andy,

but the ppor fellow comtinued obstinate.—
The outlsws pricked him with their knives,
and beat him with their rifles; but he re-
fused to stir.

“Carry the man!"” shouted the leader med-
ly- .

“Despite his struggles, Andy was picked
op and carried to the plank, As the outlaws
let bim down they gave him a violent push
which sent him forward to the end of the
plank over the precipige. Andy swayed
from side to side, and struggled wildly to re-
gain his balance, He filed, however, and
fell over, io his fall desperstely clutching at
the plank. There he held with his finger
nails buried in the wood. It was a horrid
scene, and my blood runs cold atthe bare
recollection of it.

“Let him go !" shouted the fiendish leader.

““The men who were stunding on the other
end of the plank jumped off, and plank snd
Andy whirled down into the seetbing depths
below. Despite the gag in his mouth, the
poor fellow uttered a loud and terrifying
shriek belore he disappenred Irom sight for-
ever. The cry rings in my ears now, though
years have passed since then. I shall never
forget it,

“The outlaws sprang to the edge of the
cliff, and with a savage exultation watched
Andy's descent,

“Now fur t'other one !" shouted the lead.
er, after the lapse of a few minutes,

““At that instant a loud report of firearms
suddenly reverberated far and nenr, and half
of the bandits, at least, fell dead to the earth.
The balls whistled around me ea thick s,
Wail, but T escaped unhurt, Instantly aflter {
ward a party ol trappera rushed upon the
scene and charped at the outlaws. The fight
was short but desperate. In the end not an
outlaw of them all remained nlive, though
they fought like incarnate devile,

“In the first moments of the melee I got
awny out of the resch of harm. Pinioned
und gngged, I would have been of no use to
myself or anybedy. After the conflict was
over, | made my appearance and gave o
statement of all that had transpired. From
the trappers I learned that the cry of Andy
had directed them to the spot i but, poor
fellow, they came too late to save him.

“] thanked God and the mountaineers for
my own preservation, and quitted the scene
with n sense ol reliel mingled with a (eeling
of sndnesa.

“Gentlemen, that was ubout the, worst
aituation I waa ever placed in, and may you
never have a similar experience

Ancedote of Asior,

—

The following smusing anecdote is told |
of John Jacob Astor, in the double charac-
ter of a patron ol literature and parsimonious
money-holder, which sppears to be exceed
ingly characteristic: Among the subscribers
to Audubon’s mognificent work on ornithol
ogy, the eubseription price of which was
§1,000 o copy, appeared the name of John
Jucob Astor. During the progress of the
work, the prosecution of which was exceed-
ingly expensive, Mr. Audubon of course
culled upon several of his subscribers for
payments. [t 8o happened that Mr. Astor
(probubly that he might not be troubled
about small matters) was not spplied to be
fore the delivery of all the letter-press and
plates. Then, however, Audubon asked for
his thousand dollars ; but he was put off with
one excuse or another, **Ah, Mr. Audu-
bon,” would the owner of millions observe,
ttyou come at o bad time ; money is wvery
scarce ; I have nothing in benk ; I have
invested all my funds.’* At length, the sixth
time, Audubon ealled upon Astor for his
thousand dollars. As he was ushered into
hia presence, he found Williom B. Astor,
the son, conversing with the father. No
sooner did the rich man see the man of art,
than he begun, “Ah, Mr. Audubon,so you
have come agnin after your money. Hard
times, Mr. Audubon, money very scarce."
But just then, catching an enquiring look
from his son, he changed his tone: “How-
ever, Mr.Audubon, I suppose we must con-
trive to let you have some of your money,
if possible, William,” he edded, calling to
his son, who had walked into an adjoining
parlor, “huve we any money at allin bank ¥
#Yes, futher,” replied the son, supposing
he wae agked an earnest guestion pertinent
to whot they hsd been tulking about when
the ornithologist came in, **we have $22.000
in the Bank of New York, $70,000 in the
City Bink, $90,000 in the Merchants’, 98,
400 in the Mechanics’, $83,000——."'—
what’ll de,” éxcloimed John Jacob, inter-
rupting him. *It seems that . William can
give you a check for your money."— Com-
mercial Bulietin.

A Rolund for an Oliver.

A wag of a fellow, by the name of Thorn-
ton, one duy got up during service and walk.
ed out of church making rather a prominent
diaplay of a gold-headed cane. -The preach.
er, a well known eccentric character, with
a wooden leg—the result of his love of fox
hunting—immedistely pounced upon him in
this wise : **Pull that cane from under your
srm, my young [riend, and throw it swsy.—
There sre no gold hended canes in heaven !"
Whereupon Thornton, lurning sround, re-
plied : “Pull that stick of wood out of your
pants, my old friend, and throw it away.—
There are no wooden legs in heaven !"

e

2~ Inshort, ladies and gentlemen,"” asid
an overpowered orator, **I can only ssy—
I beg leave to add—] desire to sssure you,
that I wish I hal @ window In my bosom
that you might see the emotion of my heart.”
Nigger boy ia the gallery : *Won’t s pain

Facts about the Body.

There are about two hundred bones in the
human body, exclusive of the teeth, These
bones are composed of animal and earthy
materiale, the former predominating in youth
and the latter in old sge, rendering the bones
brittle. The most important of these bones
la the spine, which is compesed of twenty.
four bones, called the vertebra, one on top
of the other, coriously hooked togetber and
fastened by elustic ligaments, forming & pil-
lar by whick the human body is eupported.

The bones sre moved by the muecles of
which there sre more than 500, The red
meat in beel, the fat being excluded, is the
muscular fabric of the ox, There are two
sels of muscles, one to draw the bones one
way, and another to draw them back sgain,
We cannot better describe the muscles than
by comporing them to fine elastic threud
bound up in their cases of skin. Many mus-
cles terminate in tendons, which are stout
cords, such as may be seen traversing the
back of the hand, just without the skin, and
which can be observed to move when the
hand is open or shut. Every motion we
muke, even the involuntary one of breathing,
is performed through the agency of muscles.

In ddulta there are filteen quarts of blood,
each weighing about two pounds. This
blood is of two kinds, arterial and verous.—
The first is the pure blood, ss it leaves the
heart to nourish the frame, and is of a bright
vermillion color. The last is the blood as
itruns to the heart loaded with the impurities
of the body, to be there refined, aud Is of o
purple hue. Every pulsstion of the heart
senda out two ounces of arterial bloed, and
as there are from 70 to 80 beats ina minute,
a hogshead of blood passes through the heart
every hour., In fevera the pulsations are
accelerated and consequently death ensues
if the fever is not checked.

The stomuch is a boiler, if we may use
such a figure, which drives the humun en-
gine. Two eets of muscles, crossing ench
other, turn the food over and over, churning
it up in the gostric juice till it has been re-
duced to the consistency of paste, This
process requires from two to four hours,

Emerging from the stomach the food en-
ters the emall intestines, where it is mixed
with the bile snd puncreatic juice, nnd con-
verted into chyle, These small intestines
are twenly-four leet long, closely packed of
course, end surrounded through their whole
length with emall tubes, which are like sock-
eta, wnd drawing off the chyle, empty into
lurge tube named the thorox duet, which
runs up the back and discharges the contents
into the jugular vein, whence it passes to the
henrt to essist in forming the arterial blood.

The lungs are two begs eonnected with
the open uir by the windplpe which branches
into lanumerable small (ubes, oll over the
inside of the lungs, each terminating in o
minute air cell. The cuter surfuce of these
uir cellsis full of small capillaries, infinitely
gmall veine, a thin membrane on'y dividing
the air (rom the blood.

The impure portion of venous blood is car-
bonit ncid, which, huving n stronger aflinity
for air thun for blood, passes through this
membrane lo a gaseous stute, combines, with
the next reepiration, Mesnwhile the oxy-
gen of the air unites with the blead, and be-
comes purified ; psssing into the heart, being
mixed with chyle, it is forced through the
body as lite-giving and arterial blood. .

The ekin serves an impurtant purpose in
carrying off impuritiea of the system, Il is
traversed with capilluries of the body. It is
ulso perforated with countless perspiration
tubes, the united length of which amounts to
twenty-eight miles, and which drains away
from three to four pounda of waste matter
every twenty-four hours or five-eighthe of all
the body diecharges.

the animul economy. They are, however,
but little understood. They act as feelers
to tell the wants of the body, and alao na
conductora to will the museles to sct. They

the whole frama in infinitely fine Gbres, like
branches or twigs to trees,

Mrs. Partington =at the Female
Medieal College.

The venerable Mra, Partington recently
paid a visit to the Female Medical College,
where the mannikins and other anutomical
apparatus were to her explained. “And
that’s the sccidental bone,” snid she, resting
the tip of her black-glove finger upon the
back part of the head of the skeleton which
was hanging in the lecture room. “Very
proper name too, for I[ke always bumps his
squarium sbout in that spot when he gets
hilaricous a turning somersets or a ekating.”
“Qracles and Canticles,” and she pushed

 her spectacles a little nearer her eyes os

Dr. Gregory opened the heart of the mani-
kin. *Lal the heart is made of oracles and
canticles, ia it 1 How proportionate the
hymn, “O, may my heart in tune be found I’
And don’t the desecrators (she prcbably
meant the dissecters) of the human body find
more than a complimental number of these
aracles in the hearts of spiritunl meteors, for
they are as full of oracles as the pitying
dames were that they used to keep shut up
in the old heathen templars.”=Boston Journ-
nal.
RS

0&~A writerin the American Medical
Gazeifz furnishes the following lucid descrips
tion of the cause of blushes in young:ladies:
“The mind ‘comnivnicates with the ‘central
ganglinon ; the lstter, by reflex activn
through the braia snd facial. nerve, to the
o,.m]pmu‘ln‘m' faow, ‘with: whish it

in the stomach do this time.” J

branehes inosculste.” Clear as mud.

John C. Calhoun's Dream.

The following curious production was ori-
ginally written by George Lippard, and was
attributed to Mr. Calhoun as s dresm, about
the time of the stormy sectional sgitation
which preceeded the aduption of the Com
promise measures of 1850 :

Mr. Calhoun, it seems, was drawing up o
plan for the dissolution of the Union, when,
late st right, being very much exhausted, he
fell asleep and had the following dream, se

Anecdole ol Vallandighpm.

Quite recently, Hon. Clement Vallundig-
bam, present member of Congress -from
Obio, and formerly presiding judge of his
district, was on a visit to New Lisbon, sense
State. He is a native of the latter town,—
During his visit he had occasion o attend
court in the edfolning counity of lllllollll".
town of Canfleld. Beveral members of the
New Lisbon bar were going up, ond they

related by bimeself :

“At a lote hour last night,.as [ wae sitting
in my room writing, 1 was eurprised at the
very unceremonious entrance of a wisitor,
who cuma in end took a seat opposite me.

I was more annoyed, as I hed given strict
orders to the ‘servants that I should on no
eccount be disturbed,

“The manner in which he entered—per-
fectly eell-possessed—taking a seat opposite
me—without a word, no salutation—no apal-
ogy—as though my room ond all within it
belonged to him, excited in me as much sur
prise us indignation. As [ raised my head
to look st him over the top of the shaded
lamp, I discovered that he wae wrapped in s
thin eloak, which completely hid hia features
from my view ; and 68 [ raised my heud, he
spoke :

*What are you writing, Senator from South
Cirolina ¥ I did not think of his imperti-
nence at first, butl answered him involuntar
ily—'I am drawing up n plan for the dissolu
tion of the American Union " To thia the
intruder replied in the coldest manner pos
gible :

‘Senator from South Caroline, will you
allow me to lock at your right hund ¥

He nrose, and os he did so the cloek fell,
and I beheld—Grrar Gop ! GERTLEMEN !
I perELD THE ForM or Geonrce Wasnixg
Tox !

As though I hud no power to resict, T ex-
tended my right hand. Ifeltn stronge chill
pervade me ot his touch—he grosped it end
held it near the light, thus affording me full
time to examine every feature of his face,
and porticularly of his person. It was the
face of Washington, snd he was dressed in
the uniform of the Revolution. Alter hold-
ing my hand for n moment, looking eteadily
al me; he end, in o quiet woy :

‘And with this right hand, Senuter from
South Corolina, you would gign your nume
to o psper declaring the Union dissolved ¥

The nerves are another curious feature of

branch out from the brain und epine over

*Yes," said I, *if n certain contingency arl
| geg 1 will.? Just at this moment a blsck

went in company, on horseback. Jadge
Vallandigham was doing some business for
his friend Wright, who owned a bay hores,
which he offered to the Judge for ‘the oces-
¢ion. This horse wag remarkable for pothie
ing in particular—a quiet, tractable animal.
Arrived at Caufield the company divided,
some stopping st tha American House, the
others, including the Judge, went to the Uni-
ted Ststes Hotel. . The'zession was drawing
10 a close, and all the New Lisbon mombets
hed rcturned except Anson-Brewer apd
Judge Vallandigham. At lest they were
ready to go, and the Judge arranged to meet
Mr. Brawer at the American immodiately af-
ter dinner. Dinner wos dispatched, port-
manteau called for, and horse ordered out.
The clerk gave the orders, portmantean was
brought, but the horse was not. Impatient
with deluy, the hostler was sguin summoned
and sgain ordered to “bring out Judge Vall.
andigham's horse 1"

“Ay, oy ! but please, yer honor, 'pon me
goul I don’tknow which is yer honor's neg.”

The clerk desired the Judge to describe
the horse, remarking that, “where there nre
{ 80 many coming and going it is hard for the
hostler ulwoys to remember to whom éach
belongs.”

“Very true i replisd the Judge, and after
reflecting @ moment, continued, *and upon
‘my konor," it will be hard for me to describe
tie horse. [Indeed I will not attemptit, but
will go into the stible and show the hoste
ler,"

Out they went, up sud down the stable
walked the Judge and the hostler, The
Judge looked perplexed, the hostler apol-
ogizad for forgetting. At last the Judge
suddenly stopped behind u fine'chestnut sors
rel, and with much assurance said, * Thal's
the horse ; bring him out 1"

Out went the horse, on went the Judge,
i and away they went together. Mr, Brewer
| Was waiting in front of the American ready
ita mount so goon as the Judge came up.

The Judge came, Brewer mounted, and
| they were just about starting, when a coun-

spot upprared on the bock of my hand ; I] tryman (1 farmer) csme running up almost

my hand I

mark by which Benedict Arnold is known
in the next world ¢

He s4id no more, but drew from beneath
his clonk an object which he placed upon
the tible on the very paper on which I had
been writing. The object, gentlemen, was
a skeleton §

“There,’ szid he, with emphasis, ‘there nre
the bones of Isane Hayne, who was hung by

(o establish the Union. And when yoo sign
your nnme 1o & declarntion of “dissclution
you may as well huve the bones ol lsase
Heyne before you, He was a South Curo
linian, and so are you; but no blolch was on
his hand !’

With these words he left the room. !

bones and awoke ! “Overworn by labor, 1
had fullen asleep nnd been dresming.”
Many other instances might be recited to

to mun that have occurred eince order wos
brought forth from chaos, and the Almighty
rolled the planeta from His palm and set the
spheres in motion, have been more or less
connected with dreams, Msy not this dream
of Culinoun’s have o happy iufluence on the
perpetuity of our glorious and happy Union?!

A Hard Used Word.

Worcester’s new Dictionary gives the fol-
lowing paresage in illustration of the amount
of hard Inbor that is required of the conven-
iant little verb lo gef :

T got on horeeback wilhin ten minutea al-
ter I got your letter, When I golto Canter-
bury 1 gol & chsise for tewn, but T gol wet
through before I gof to Canterbory, and |
have gol such a cold that I shall not be able
10 get rid of it in o hurry, I gof to the treas
ury about noon, but first of all 1 gof ehaved
and dressed. I soon gol into the secret ol
gelting a memorial before the board, but ]
could not get an answer then ; however, I got
intelligence from the messengerthat I should
most likely gel one the next morning. As
soon a8 [ gof back 10 my inn, I got my eup
per and got to bed. It was not long before
I got tosleep. When I gol up in the morn-
ing [ gol my breakfsst, and then I gof my-
self dressed, that I might gel out in time to
get an enswer to my memorial. As soon ae
I got it T gotinto the chaise, and got to Can:
terbury by three, and about three I got home.
I have got nothing for you, and so adieu."

Beautiful Definition of Hope.

Among gome of the South Sea Islanders
the compound word for hope is beautifully
expressive ; it is manaolans, or the swim
ming thoght—feith floating and keeping it
hedd al6/t above water, when'aH the wWaves
and billows ure going over one—a strikingly
beauthiul definition of hope worthy. to be set
'down along withthe answer. which a. deal
unil dumb person’ wrote ‘;;:3 “his g:'nel:‘. ‘:

 fa e question, “What wis ‘bl fden
::Pl:;rm?m LU (1) th:“odu whish

J flowers yleld when trampled on.”

“T'hat,’ said he, dropping my hand, ‘ia the

the British in Charleston. He gave his lifz

started from the contact with the dend man's

show that eome of the moat important evente

seem Lo gee it even now ! *Whot's that 1| out of breeth ; he had seen the Judge cross
eried I, in nlarm, *why is that blach spot en

the commons. Seizing hold of the Judge's

bridle rein, and looking him fiercely in the

j eyes, he demundd, *“Where are yon going
1o !.-I

| “Why, whit's the malter? I'm going
{ home," i
| “Matter 1 I ¢hsll have you arrested for
lorso-stealing, you villuin ! Where did you
get this horse 1" .
The Judge looked at the stranger as if he
thought he was playing off a joke ; but he
saw by the fire in hie eye that it was no joke.
| He locked at the horse, then ot Brewer ; he
syw fun in Drewer's .eye. Then at the
gtranger again, and replied ;
| My dear Sir, this horse belongs to my-
‘ fricnd Wright, of New Lisbon. I rode him
| up here severul days ngo, and now I am go-
ing back. Brewer, isn't it so 1 ;
Brewer suid, “No, Judge, you're caught.
Stranger, arrest him ! he has stolen your
horse "
Htranger emiled, said he was sorry to give
the Judge uny trouble, but if he would treat

und then with Brewer rods back to the Unie
changed, Brewer knowing Wright's horse,
pointed him out st first sight,

! Sold. -

—

Neighbor Jauber weighs nbout two huge

{2

chaated,  When he buys & pound of tea he
is careful to get good weight. One day he
went to the wharf to get a load of coal, and
he insisted, after assuring himself the scales
were ull adjusted, upon seeing it weighed,
for coul dealers sometimas make mistakes,
The team wes driven upon the platferm
seules,  Jauber stood to wateh the figuren.

"Twenty-two bundred weight of coal,’
soid the desler, with a wink to the bystane
ders.

“Rather short,”” haggled the buyer.—
“Throw in a little and I will'take the load."

The obliging dealer complied, and the
arnles were again examined.

conl dealers don’t nlways give good weight,”
grined Jouber. _
“Drive on, Jolin ; atop in the street,” ads
ded the seller, and he took Jauber intq the
counting room, where the bill was paid,
 Are you perfectly aatisfiad 1"
“Perfectly ; I like to look after these
things mgsell.” sk
“Well, sir, I would say you had cheat
yourseli out of two hundred pounds of ocoal,
by looking after these things yourselfi®  *
“What do you mean "
The dealer ordered his teamsier (o lurm
back on the scales again, and to the stoiis
ishment of Jauber, the words were verified,
wf don't understond it,” addad the buyer.
] do; you sovd on the scalel yoursslf
while you were witehlng me [i
s01d you for so miuch ‘corl. - Bat'
infod ¢ don’t be do liarp next e

off the deater. "

" Juukbr was baafoundeds bt ko éd
L amesiieiy

setion.

w

he would let him off.  The Judge acquiesced,

ted Statea stable:, and the horse was. oxe .

fred, and has a decided objaction to being

“Al right—[ am satisfied with that, Yoq..’




