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WATSON & PARKER,
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S FTAVING formed s copartnership, will give
H prompt attention to sil business entrosted (o
- Abwir care iu thisavd sutrousding counties. OF
Mce noarly £ the Sampseil House,
U Asatand, Nov. 23d, 1853 2610
N HOBERT BEER,
- Alterney and Counseilor at Law.
-Orncl.. ost Main Steeot, West of the Samp-
Hounse land, 1.
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KENNY & PORTEMR,

Siwl o ol deeys and C at Law.
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DR, H M, DAVIS,

Eis professional serwices citizens
:" Aﬁhﬂu! aad ﬁdmmy.llmmwule:t?u;ai\:;:t
Bore Eyes, Canosis, Fractu aes, Clyl d
m Pemsoos aficied can find bim at
ouse, duri.g his stay In Ashlgnd,

i1y beshort sl Lhis time.

___ WPractitioner of Medicine and Surgery,
‘{W ILL give promps attentop to all calls in
his profsssion.
Hayesvilie; July 5, 18564 nbsl
P. M, CLARK, M. D., 2o
oﬂﬂu’l’.& J. Hisser's Store, o
':l.-:alf. Ashland, Ashignd uunrt;. Ohio,
Ashland, Feb. 14, 1854,
3. L CRANE, M, D.
- Burgeon and CGeulist,
{\PFICE, adjoining Millington’s Drug Store
P. & J. Risscr’s store.
i and, April 191h, 1845—nd8S0

byl DR, W, JONES,
Eclectic Schosl Medicinz,

; B".I:ciudli Bnﬁ:n-éo'nhtp..hhlud

l" Obkio, thu > mfm-.-h-sl lﬁ:\vtw-

‘Lo the pub umn}- '‘grijcalar alien pald

discgwes, Epumatism, Liver and Lung

oo ., old Borea, etc., Cencers, Schirrons

Cancerous removed wilbout the
ﬁ.-,,wrfmop May 3, 1854.—n30tf

DI, THOMAS MAYES,

! - Praelitioner of Medicine and Surgery;

AVANNAH, A Lousty, Obio. Alsa, Just-
B“lu of the Peace and Notary Public. >

November 23d, 1853, 80
gl " . W. SAMPSEL, M. D.

NEFU past . respecifuoll

T‘-‘ coe w&mt:l:':d the Fr.g; ‘:}
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DR. W, W, RIDDLE,
1 5 of i »
—Wu.t.' [tend 10 all business connected with his
Y profession. Office inthe Cenlrs of Troy, Ash-
daud cosnty, Obio.. $ 1y48
T DRSS, 3, P, & J. COWAN,
ACTITIONERS OF MEDICINE AND SUR-
GERY, Jerumeville, Ashland county, Oblo.
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ASHLAND, ASHLAND

THE ISLE AND STAR.

BY GEO. D. PRENTICE.

Ia the tropical scan
There’s a beantiful Isle,
Where storms never darken
Tha sunlight's soft smile.
There the hyms of the breezs
Aund the hymn ol the stream
Are mingled in one,
Like sovnd in a dream.

There the song-birds at morn,
From thick shadows start,
Like musical thoughts,
. From the poer's full heari.
There the song-birds st noon
Sitin sileace unbroken,
Like an exquisite dream
In tte bosom unspoken.

There the fowers hasg like rainbows
Oan wild wood and lea—
Oh say, wiit thou dwell
In that eweet Izle with me?
In the depths of the sky
There's a beautiful star,
Where no yew casts a shadow
The bright scenen to mar.

There the rminbows ne’er fde,
And the dewsn ire ne’er dry,
And a circle ol moons
Ever shines in the sky.
There the songs of the blent
And the songs of the spheres
Are noceasingly heard
Through the infinite years.

‘There the solt airs oot down
From the amaranth bowers,
All fresh with the perfume
Of Eden's own flowers.
Th=re truth, Tove and beauty
_ Tmmortal will be—
Oh say, wilt thou dwell
Jn that sweel star with me?

' Select Whiscellany.

i

THE MOUNTAINEER,
A TALE OF NORTHERN MEXICO.

BY DR. &

Waugxy the ¢ Army of the West" reach-
ed Moro valley, I was too ill to proceed
farther : s0 I was left at Morotown, in
the care of & fat priest. I had been at-
tached to Col. Harney's command, in
the capacity of sargeon; but had ren-
dered myself guite useful to Licut. Em-
ory of the Engineers, in making secien-
titic observations in relation to the ty-
pography of the country; snd it was
while assisting him in his geodetic op-
erations that [ contracted the gickuess
that caused me to be left at the place [
have mentioned. Moro was a village
consisting of about two hundred houses,
built in that awkward and unskillful
manner characteristic of the people of
Northern Mexico. I was not well
pleased with the necessity that compell-
ed me to remain at that gninviting spot,
-while the army was moving toward San-
ta Fe, animated by the prospect of o
fight with Armijo, who, it was currently
reported, was making great proparations
to repel the invaders, who were comiug
to destroy their praperty and Ziberties.

I was paturally ambitious to act a
part in the approaching struggle, and
my anxicty and disapointment served
to incrense the low, nervous fever that
bad settled upon my system. Father
Gardette proved to be a good nurse,
and what he lacked in mediecal knowl-
edge, he made up in bon hommie.

Oue day, after I had b?un to eonva-

lesce, while sitting in the door, a female
on horseback attracted my attention.—
The strect wagnear, and az she advanced
I bad an epportunity to observe her ap-
pearanec. ~ Bhe was unattended, and
rode at a moderate pace. The grace-
fuluess of her figure, the ease with which
she mansged ber horse, as well -as the
sige snd beauty of her animal, made me
regard ber approach with interest.
I felt o strong coriosity to sece her
face, but it was closely veiled, and my
inquisitive eyes conld not pierce the
thick folds. When she was opposite
the house, however, an sudacious puff of
wind removed the ehurlish gossamer,
giving me a full view of the most inter-
esting features I ever saw, With a
small hand neatly gloved, she secured
the flutterivg fabric and drew it to its
proper place, but not until her beauty
had fairly facinated me,

I gazed after the unknown eunchaut-
ress until she had ed from gight, and
sighed to think Eaﬁight never kuow
more of her. A young woman on horse-
back was not an unusual spectacle, but
it furnished me with material for medi-
tation for the remainder of the day.—
The padre joked and told langhable sto-
ries, according to his wont, but bad a
| dull and abstracted listener. The truth
was that I saw nothing but the pretty
face; woundering, meantime, what kind
of a spirit dwelt in o templo so fair, I
trusted that night and sleep would dis-
pel the fancies which the dl;y had pro-
duced, but in that I was signally mis-
taken, for the lovely vision followed me
into my dreams, and moruing found me
more enchanted than ever.

Days passed; I become well anough
to venture into the gtreet, and finally to
visit the neighboring hills with my riflc,
On one of these occasions I wandered
in the direction of the junction of the
Rio Moro and the Sapilio, where the
“* Army of the West,” had excamped on
its way to Santa Fe. Having traveled
three or four miles, I sat down to rest
at the mouth of a deep gorge runningin

H. ROBIMSON.

‘country; which circumstance naturally

n north-westerly, course from the valley.
A lnrge overhanging rock, the top of
which was eovered with moss and shrub-
bery, protected my head from the rays of
the sun, while a cooling breeze blew
down the ravine. So refreshing was the |
breese to my tired limbs snd heatedface
that I dooned myself unreservedly to
the luxury of quietude, and avon drop-
ped iuto a ealm sleep.

From that pleasing state of oblivion
I was aroused by the clattering of hoofs.
Opening my somniferous eyes, I behold
a4 man cﬁ' medinm size, wounted wpon a
little Mexican nag, which he was back-
ing into the gorge where I was seated.
As I had obviously ndt beea scen in my
cozy resting place, T resolved to stay
where I was aud observe the movements
of the intruder. When he had backed
fairly into the ravine, ho censed to jerk
the bridle, and both rider and mustang
remained wotiouless. I then more par-
ticularly noted she appearance of the
horseman. His features I could not
seq, for the reason that his back was to-
ward me, but I perceived at a glance
that he was armed with pistols and n
short sword, and dressed aftera style of
the robber gentry of that portion of the

aroused my suspicions in relation to his
character, He was, I doubted not,
waiting to lay heavy tribute upon the
first person who might chance to pass,
unconscious that, possibly, there might
be n * fire in the rear.”

Presently I heard the tramp of fect
coming down the valley from the direc-
tion of Vegas, a village a fow miles dis-
tant from the junction cf the Sapillo.—
My brigand pricked up his ears ifmme-
diately, and bent over his awkward sad-
dle bor to see who eame.

“Tt'sa womno,” he muttered, * and
Dios " he instantiy added, © it looks
like my fuir senorita !

A moment after these words were’
spoken the party who hud excited their
utterance uppeared uearly opposite the
gorge, but quickly stopped in alarm
when she beheld the armed figure ad-
\'auciug. What was my surprise at re-
cognizmg in her the teautiful female
whose appearance and person had so eap-
tured my imagination a few days pre-
vious.

The Mexican immediately spurred
his mustang to ler bridle-rein, quite ef-
fectually barring ber progress. :

“ Ah, my angel I'" he excluimed, * you
cannot imugine what I have saffercd
sinee I met you ot Morotown. The Vir-
gin keep me in my wits ! but your beau-
ty is marvelous !

‘ Pray sir, let me pass my way,” re-
plied the maiden in very pure English,

“ Senorita, how well you speak that
langnage! I wonder that you will deign
to speak in & tone spaken by our cue-
mies,” resumed the Mexican.

o I[)’Ou are n It!nllcm.'.n, I trust you
will no longer ufstruct the way of an
unprotected female,” rejoined the wo-
maoi.

“Listen to me, dretty damsel, and
know how wuch [ love you—how I have
worshiped the miserable, dirty street in
whkich I firstsaw youat Mero. Cowme, I
will woo you in free mountain style ! —
You shall be my wife—my priucess, my
queen, wy divinity, and the goodly
spoils of the valley, which I will drop
from the Jos Americanecs, shall be laid
at your fairy feet. Gaily will I dress
rou, my handsome !—rich shall be the
tafietas, and the silks, and the laces that
shall deck your pretty figure !” continued
the baundit, with casy, rattliug volubili-
Ly.

“T eannot listen to such propositions
—this is not fitting time and place, 1
entreat you tolet me proeeed,” returned
the ‘lady, in » voice which betrayed
muech alarm.

“ Not a step do yon move, my enchant-
ress, until the watter is decided. The

blessed saints themselves have sent you
to me this fine day, that I may avow the
passion that consumes me. Ah, Dois!
I would see under that veil Shame it
is to keep so mueh loveliness concealed !
Lift the niggardly curtain, lady.”

“ Nay, now you grow insolent! Be-
ware what you do, or perehance you will
feel my father's vengeance.  Loosen
your hold upon this rein; I will not
brook farther delay and iusult,” she ex-
claimed, struggling to commaund her
feclings

“Not for a dozen golden ounces
would I let this opportunity slip through
nmy fingers. And as for your father’s
anger, I care not a straw for. A long
arm must he bave to reach we, and a

oodly posse at his back to harm me!
i’ut Lhuve no wish to produce lostile
relations. Come raiss your face-séreen
that I may see you fairly, and then tell
me whether yon will niake me your fath-
er's son-in-law? A horse shall you
have to ride, and terry men to gallop at
your heels”

% T like not such wooing; it is not in
aecordance with my views and fcelings,
Your proposition is preposterous, ub-
surd, ridiculous, rude. Turn your mus-
tang’s head toward Sapilo, and begone
at once, I am losing patience,” was the
lady's rejoinder, spoken in a firm toue.

* The Madonna guard us! how you
flash your eyes at ze—I can seg the
sparks fly through the veil ! Bat, lucki-
Iy such lightning will not kill. Faith,
" in earnest, woman ; I insist on a
more gracious answer. The matter will
not end in a simple chance-meeting, 1
assure you,” said the intruder, more im-
peratively.

“ Who are you—what is your name
and condition " inquired the young la-
dy, evidently still striving to suppress
her fears. :

“You shall know all in good time; it
will not do to be premature, Go with
me over the mountains and you shall
learn.”

#: That I won't do, so let it end the
matter. It will be useless to detaiu me
longer. If you would see me, come to
the rancheria, like a man, aad not ob-
struet my path like a highwaymavn.—

Now I awm sure you are fully answered.”
¢ Aunswered; but not as f) like. The
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power is wige to Cictate, and I shall
nct be backward tp use it. 1 will lifs
that euriain or I have not the spirit of
a true monataineer,”

The bandit, with o sudden movement,
displaced the veil while he was speaking,
and I again saw a foce of the most rav-
ishing beauty.

The render will doubtless conclude
that I was in love, and so make due al-
lowaneo for my enthusinsm.

I stepped soitly from my covert, and
ag the lndy’s eye fell upon my person. 1
laid my finger upon my lips and ' then
Eui:lted significantly to Uuscle Samuel’s

adges upon my shoulders. The mo-
meunt I bad finished this brief panto-
mime, I advaneced upon the mouutainger
noisclessly and suddenly, and thrust the
wuzzle of my rifle barrel against his ribs
with an energy that nearly unhorsed
him.

To turn fiercely upon me was of course
his first movement, eéxhibiting a most
angry and forbidding face, while he fun-
bled for a pistol with his right hand,
which demonstration 1 put a stop to by
striking him across the arm with -my
weapon. If Mexican oaths hud power
to hurt, I should have been overwhelmed
in an iostant, for he poured forth a per-
feet storm of them, I was a *fillibus-
tering American, a cussed zsingo,” and
everything clse that be could conveni-
ently think of on the spur of the occa-
sion.

I ordered him to move off on the
Yegas road, and very reluctantly he
showed me bis back in obedience to that
mandate. He paused at the distunce of
half dozen yords;, and spoke to the lady
in the language of the country. T did
not fully understand what he said, but
eompreheded enough to know it was of
a threatening and msolent character.

* Hurry ap,”’ 1 eried, © or I'may not
let you off as I first intended. Yoor
impertinence well merits a sound flagel-
lation.”

“ Let me take another look abt yon,
Senor Gringo, and I will be off. 1 shall
remember your fentures—I bave mark-
ed you—ha! ka!’ he retorted with a
nm?it.‘iuuu laugh,

* Do not threaten,” T added, holding
my riflein a peculinr way., I presame
your-place could soon be sapplied, if a
rifle bullet shonld chance to run aguinst
you, fow tears would be shed by the peo-
ple of the valley. ¥

“T'm going, Gringo, butas I said,
you're anarked man. ¥ He then kissed
lis hand to the yoong lady, saying—
“ Adios, my peretty snint; we will talk
this matter over other time—
adios ! ™

some

The mountaineer spurred his mus-
tang, and was soon hidden from view by
a turn in the read. The lady who had
reimnined silent during this scene, took
oecasion to express her senuse of personal
obligation to me ina very earvest and
becoming manner. Her voice wus sweet
and won upon e almost as much as her
beauty and gracefalness. I listened
with pleasure, ot anmingled with sur-
prise, to her correet pronunciation and
pure English. “When she ceased, I made
use of thoge common-place” phirases
which are invariably employed under
such ¢ireumstances, the repetition of
which is not needful—and, indeed, to tell
the truth, I eannot well recall what 1
decd suy; for I was strangely coufused
when I found amnyself alone with the
lovely unknown who had engrossed, all
nawittiongly, so many of my thoughts for
the past few days

I perceived that she wes greatly agi-
tated also in consequence of the rude-
ness which she had encountered; so that
when she invited e to eall at the ran-
clierin, in order that she might more
properly express her sense of gratifiea-
tion, 1 like a stapid fellow, did not think
to ask where the rancherin might be, or
who I shoold inguire for. Well, the
consequence was, that she had ridden
away aud left me a long distauce he-
hind, before I thought of my error.

The reader may fully belicve that I
reproached myseclf in measured terms
for such a palpable oversight. The la-
dy either sapposed that 1 knew' where
her residenge w:s, or had, in her per-
turbation, forgotten that important par-
ticular. To follow her to the rancheria
in question, was then not to be thought
of, for I was several miles from Moro,
aud she rode fust enough to preclude
the possibility of doing #o, had the dis-
tance been much less,

I retraced my steps to the padre’s, my
mind in a strange state of perplexity.
The second appearance of the unkoown
had quite finished the work of enchant-
ment which commenced when I first
caught a glimpse of her face in  the
street.  For the next few days I walked
the town of Moro with a patience and per-
severance,which, in a worthy cause, would
certainly have been deemed commend-
able. But there was not a houseamong
the two hundred composing the town,
which I thought good encugh to be the
residence of my senorita; and then T re-
membered that she had spoken of “ the
raucheria,* and concluded that it
might be at the lower end of the valley,
or even farther.

The uuity and eonsistency of my story
now compels me to speak about Father
Gardette—my kind friend and entertain-
er. The padre owned a very superior
horse of Awmerican breed which he had
purchased of Mr. Bonny, a gentleman
from the States, who had been settled
in that part of the country for several
mouths. The animal was indeed a fine
one, and the pride of ownership, was
quite excusable. Beside the padre's
steed, the Mexican nags shruok into
colts, scurvy and stunted at that. Even
my own borse, which I considered oue
of the best (although ke had been lnme
a week, on account of losing n shoe and
injuring the hoof,) was somewhat iuferi-
or in looks if not in speed; but about
the latter I was in doubt, as their paces
had not been tested in the way of rivalry.

{iardette had many offers for his ani-
mal, but always refused to part with
him; or had set his value at a figure so
high that no purchaser could be found.

fat

Well, the sccond day after the ssunc
up toward the Sapillo, the pad:c return-
od from a ride in high spirits.

“ What do you think I have done?™
he exelaimed, slappivg me vigorously on
the shoulder,

* Don't know—gone erazy. perhaps, ™
I rcplicd.

“ Come, I have heard that the grin-
gos, (¥nikees) are good at puessing;
guessg’ nddm])lhu padre. A 3

“ [-guess you bhave taken too much
argardeente.” -

** Nog I bave sold my fiue bhorge, my
great hotse, my Landsome horse, S Se-
;wr 27 espouded Gardetle, triumphau?-

T For liew much ?7” T usked.

“ How miuch do you suppose now

“ Two huundred dollars.”

“ Fiz, doctor! do you imagine 1
would sell my great horse, my. noble
horse, for such u paltry sum ? By my
rosury=no! I have sold him for five
bundred.”

A good bargain; aod v fact many
will suy .that you have received wore
tiau hgis worth, DBut it appesrs you
have not delivered him yet, 1 see Lim
pawing up the dirt at the dour. ™

* 1L wm going now to deliver him aud
get thedollars., I thought I would call
i passing aud tell you the good vews.

While the padre was mounting, I in-
yuired who he had traded with.

“» “To oue of My own profession—a
priest fiom San: Miguel,” was his reply.

“ Abl good padre, how ean you cheat
the cloghhso *" I returncd bagteringly.

Gardette smiled, twinkled Lis nterry
eyes, said pax vobiscunt, aud rode off.—
Ho was goue a loog time, it was dark be-
fore he returned.  But what a ehunge
inthe man! The good nature wus all
out of hins—his rubicund lips no longer
smiled, his eyes no longer sparkled with
satistaction. But the iinor man had not
cliznged more thao the ouler, for he was
cased in thémost dirty, villdinous rags
that I aver saw, evenon a lazy Mexicau.

an

Without kuowing the nature of his wis.

fortunes, [ burst iuto a hearty luagh the
moment I belield hiw,

“What?™ I excluimed, “have yon
sold your clothes also ?

** Ah, Dios, Doctor! 1 have fullen
amoug thieves,” he replied, in a dolor-
ous voice. - ** Wo is me that I have:sold
my borse, my great horse ! 7

* Explain,” [ said, striving to repress
iy mirth:

“ I'suld my horse to a priest, as 1
told you, and'was to meet him and his
survants on the Vegas road, just beyond
the last hounso, aud receive the wmouey.:
Not findiog him where [ expected to, I
gallopel on toward the Sapillo. Pres-
ently ssfue men rughed fiom a gorge,
seized my horse by tho bridle, and or-
dered me to dismouut. There was no
alternative but to obey, for a fellow
Leld a carbine at my breast. I was then
foreed to exchange gnrmeoents with one of
them for these filthy rags, aiter which I
was laughed at, punched under the ribs
with the barrels of their escopetas, and
otherwise multreated. The ruscals then
left me taking my horse, my greit hoise,
my handsome horse. May they fry in
purgatory ! M

“Tuis comes of your priest. ¥
warked, .

He looked at me inquiringly,

“ You sold your herse to a mountain
robber,” I added.
© % May 'he die withont unction, and
may no masses be said ofer his grave !
Aly, that I should live to be tracked by
a wountaiveer ! But I will kave jus-
tice I eried the excited padre.

“How will you get it? Not from
the authorities, certainly’ for they have
nothiug to do with justice,”” L remarked.

* Very true, ours is the worst conn-
try in the world. All our rulers are
corrupt.” ;

¢ Lt is ramored that Gogenor Armin-
go himself sometimes lets the Navajoes,
Kutaws and Apeches loose upou such as
full nnder his displeasure ™

“ Yes, we are bad enough off here. 1
hope the Uuited States will do beyter by
us—see that justice is done, and drive
out the wountainecrs.”

The padre’s horse was evidontly goae,
and lost, und we straightway fell to de-
vising various schemes for its recovery,
and the detection of the adroit thief —
Wa talked till a late hour, but seutled
upou wo- given plan of conduct. The
subjeet was renewed in the moruiug, and
beiug determined in. relation to the
course to be pursued, I took a stroll
about town to sce if exercise would not
promote thought. [ had forgotten it was
Sabbath, until I drew near a chapel, and
perceived by the people eutering that
mass was being said. I went in with
the rest, treating myseli to o liberal
gprinkling of consecrated watér at the
door after the fashion of those around
me. The scrvices, though iwmpressive
and interesting at first, grew monotanons
after a time, and I was on the point of
leaving the place, when I was forcibly
struck with the graceful, symmetrical
figure of a elosely veiled female standing
near the alter.

My heart, I faucy, gave a few random,

I re-

¢xtra thumps against my side when my,

eyes rested upon her ; for I felt well per-
snaded that my cuchantress was again
before me. Near herwas a tall military
looking man, who held a broad semébrere
in his band.  His back was toward me,
so that I could make no cstimate. of his
age or looks, but began, at oace, Yo feel
jealous of him. I tried to press my way
nearer the parties, but evuld not for tho
crowd, maay of whom were annoyed aud
angry at my efforts.

While I was pushing aud elbowing,
my fair unkoown and gallant made a
quiet and uncbstructed egress from the
chapel, leaving me fastoned between two
exican women, like & wedze, Tex-
tricated myself in time to see a soberly
dressed person follow them, or at least,
fo out immediately behind them. When

reached the open air, my immorata and
ier gentlemen were riding away, and the
individual alluded to wias miunting a
mustang, which [ had observed hitehed
near the door at tho time of my entry.

He gnve me onc stare ns he clattered
down the streety apd I recoguized the
wountoinger, ey

I burried after Lim as fast as I could
on foat, but to my chagrin all three soon

aloubled a corner, and passed out of my

sight. My purpese was instantly form-
ed to hasten home, getmy horse, and re-
new the parsuit in the same direction;
and therefore ten mioutes had scarcely
elapsed before I was trotting briskly to-
ward the street I intended to follow.—
Soou I came to twn or three roads, or
more properly hricol paths, ranving in
opposite directions, all of which were as
erooked as can well be imagined. OF
courso I was at fuult!  While I waslook-
ing this way and that, in hopes to s2e the
flutter of a ribon, or a'cloud of dust, or
something of that sort te indicate my
way, I saw a man sitting on 4 rock di-
rectiy in the angle of the roads.
(coNCLUDED XEXT WEER.)

HOW AN INDIAN CAN DIE.

A touching instance of this character-
istie trait occurred at the lute engage-
ment between a small war party of the
Chippewns, and a great superior party
of Swux, near Cedur Islanit Lake. The
Chippewns, who were en route for n
s::ulpm%r foray upon the, Sivux villages
oti t e Minesota, here fell iuto an ambus-
cade, and the first notice of danger
which saluted their earswas a discharge
of fire: arus frum a thicket. Four of
their pumber fell dead in their tracks,
Aunother, named War Cloud, a leading
brave had aleg broken by a bullet.  Hix
comrades were loth to leuve him, and
when their ngsailantas were reloading
their guus, attemped to earry him along
with them to where thoy eould gain the
shelter of o thicket, a short distaucc an
the rear. But he ecommacdad them to
leave him, telling them he would show
liis encmics how u Chippewa could die.
At his request, they scated him on a log,
with his buck leaning aguinst a tree.—
He then eommenced painting his face
aud siogivg his death song,  As his‘en-
emies approzched he only sang a louder
and livelier strain, and whea several
had gathered sreund him, Hourishing
their scalping kaives, aud screeching
forth their yells of exultation, nota look
or gesture manifested thul he was aware
of their presence, At length they seized
him and torelis gealp from his head.—
Still seaged with his back agaivst alarge
tree, they commenced shooting their as-
rows into the trunk aroand his bhead, gea-
zing his cars, neck, &c., until they liter-
ally pinned him fist, withont kav.ng once
tonehed a vital part.  Yet our hero re-
wained the same imperturable stoic, con-
tmaing to ehant his defiant straiu, and
although one of the number flourished
his reskiug scalp before his eyes, still not
a single expression of his countenance
could be observed to change. At last
one of the numberapproached him with
a tomahawk, which with a few unheeded
flourishes he buried iu the captive's
slkull, who sank in death with the song
still upon his lips. He had indeed sue-
ceeded well in tesching his enemies ** how
a Chippewa could die.” A few days af-
terwards, they were taught how a Chip-
pewa conld be u.*.'cu..:"t‘d.—-.\.;(. .Pui'fz
Demoe at.

HAVE APURFPOSE.

Individuals and nations are alike sue-
cessful und prosperous in proportion as
they have high and decisive parposes in
thair lives, towards the consamation of
whieh they resolutely beud their steps.
Without such purposes—sueh definite
goals in yiew—Dboth are drifters on the
tide of circumstantes, the sport of what-
ever wind or currentis for the hour pre-
dominant. We have met not a few wen,
toiling and struggling hard enough, but
always onusaceesstul and what they at-
tribate to bari, evil destiny, was, pliin-
ly a want of chart and compass to their
own lives. They were trusters to the
chamees of fortune—men who saw no fix-
ed laws regulating the temporal condi-
tious of mau, wccording to the cousecu-
tiveuess and unity of hus labor ; persons
ever ready to try auy bait which, for the
wmoment, seemed most alluring. They
never woll considered @ path, nor pursued
a venture vesolutely to the end.

The proverb of *‘the volling stone
gathers no moss” was, and is the secret
of many * uufortunate” hard-toilers in
the world. There isa time in life when
every man should appoint his conrse; and
follow i1t with earnestuess and faith ; aud
if it be houvest, ten to one'is, will prove
profitable as houorable, in the end. Af-
ter & propey adaption of a man to his
toil or profession, little is requisite toa
trinmph but a steady pursuit of it—
The humblest trades aud  avoeations
have awarded competence and honor to
those who made them the fixed purpose
ie effuort, however honest and eacaest,
or it may curse a man even more than
idleness—and to do a humble work well,
is better than to fruitlessly attempt fo
do the greatest euterprises.—N. Y.
Mirsor.

Evoguest Exrzacr.—The sea, the
great world of waters, is the largest of
cemeteries, and its slumbererssleep with-
out a monument.  All grave-yards in all
other lauds show symbols of distinction
between the grest pud small, the rich and
poor; but in that ocean cewmetery the
king and clown, the prince aud the peas-
aut are all alike undistinguished. The
waves roll over all-——the sawe requiem
sung by the wiustrelry of the orean is
sung to their honor. Over their re-
mains the same storm beats, ‘and the
same sun shives ; and there unmarked,
the weak nud the powerful, the plumed
and unhonored, will sleep on, until
awakened by the same trump, when the
ses will give up its dead,

L7 Keep in good sririta It helps
on digestion, swegtens sleep, makes you
acoeptable to the ladies, keeps your haiv
from tursing grey, and most generally
gets your feet iuto the gold=y boots of
matrimony.
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A CHAPTER ON FEMALES,

We like to look upon a healthy wo-
mau—she is a prodigy iu the nineteenth
century. Wherever you go you see
scores aund hurdreds of sglouny, sglekly, -
feeble girls, who cao ardly master cour-
age to make their beds wash their faces,

{ or drive au introding cow from the yard.

Tell them about early rising, fresh sir,
and healthy exercise, and they heave a
sigh as loog as the moral law, aud are
ready to faintawny. You expect them
to get up before day—to work in the
kitchen—to bréath the fresh air of morn-
ing! Preposterous and absurd! They
bave uever seen the sun rise, and would
bardly kuow but the suu continues to
shine forever, if it were not for the al-
wanus and their grandwothers, —
No wonder every year sweeps to the

ave s3 many young women who bave

sen sikly and effemivate ever since
they were born into the world ; and death
will countinne to seleet them as his vie-
tiws till they learn their duty, and pur.
sue that course which insures health,
strength and louglife. Our great grand
purents lived to u great age—aund never
thought of lying down to die, till they
bad, at least renched the meridian of
life. They were strong happy, and
hearty. Why? ' They ross eurily,
worked like beavers, and never speut the
midoight hours in dancing.

Iuswead of being frightened at & mouse
at their feet, a bectle on their veck, n
fly’s fuot on théir arms, in the absence
of their futhers and husbands, they
would load their gubs, and shoot bears
and catamounts, and keep at bay a party
of savages. How have there daughters
degenerated ?  What fewnle is there
now & days who wouldu’t run from a gun
even if it had no lock. The ladies of the
olden ' times outlived their husbands
yeursnnd years. Howisitnow? Wid-
ows are few auwd far between. It was
no singular thing for our grandmethers
to have three or fuur husbsnds in the
courae of their lives. Now it is the re-
verse,  Meao have abont so muny ‘wives
—disexses of late have been so futal among
the foale sex. Do you kuow the cansc?
It is found u listless idleness, iuactivity
late hours, thin shoes, muslin dresses, o
horror of fresh worning air, aud in that
detestable stoff stiched in pink and yel-
low covers, whiteh is flosding our ‘couu-
try.. It shey willdonothing else youug
ladies will set and readfrom woruing till
night, that sickly, sentimental, impur't,
and licentions trash that is thrown
such nbuundaves from the press. This
ghrivela the mind, wraps the affections,
chills the better feelings, and makes the
lite wretched beyond dessription. Let
females look into this subject, und act
like ressbnable beings, and we should
sce (uite a different state of things.—
We should hear of no fainting away,uo
sickly consumption, no affection of lungs
no elopements, and 1.0 saicides,

«IWAS YOUNG, BUT NOW I AM
oLD."

What a volume of thought is awaken-
ed by these words of the: eld poet-king
of Israel] especially when, us we repeat
them, we find our own espericnce cor-
responding with his. 'We weve young a
long time ago, and all youth’s delicious
dresmings, and exquisito hopes, and cher-
ished illusiouns, bave been onrs. We
looked out upon the world as & fair and
beautiful life garden, whose every green
shoot was to ﬁur some fragrant Hower
or luscious froit. How we revelled in
the anticipations of fricndshipsand loves
that seemed to beckon us to their bogom !
How we rejoiced in the confidence of
nchio-ements and triumphsthat awsited
us in life! How we built our eastles in
the air with all the assurance that men
ever felt when building ou granite or ad-
amant.

But we are getting old. Gray hairs
are springing here and there, where for-
merly flaxen ringlets toyed and dallied
with the breeze, Pains and weakness
of the body remind usot departed buoy-
ancy and vigor; the friends of our yoath
are vanished ; the dreams of youth are
ove- and gone ; the golden haze of the
fature has given place to cold, gray
clouds, and wintry winds mosn around
the decayiug taberuncles of flesh. Hap-
py is it for those who, while growing old,
bave been laying up a treasure of swoet
and virtuons memories, and can look for-
ward to the closa of life, asto lying down
to a calm and peaceful night's rest in
expectation of a bright sad gloriozs
morning.,

THE LOWER CLASS.

Who are they ? The toiling millions,
the laboring men and wowmen, the far-
er, the mechanie, artisau, the inventor,
the producer? far from it. These arc
nature's nobility, God’s favorites, the
salt of the earth. No muatt r whetber
they are high or low in station, rteb or
poor in pelt; conspicuous or humble in
position they are surely the ¢ npper cir-
.cles,-in the order of nature, whatever the
factitious distitictions of society, fashion-
ablo or uufushionable, may, deevee. It
is not low, it is the highest duty, priv-
ilege und pleasure, for the: great man,
uwud the whole-souled woman to earn
what they posscss, to work their vwn
way through life, to be the architects of
their own fortunes.  Some may runk the
clusses we have alluded to as ouly rela-
tively low; sud iun fuct the widdling
clusses.  We ivsist they are absolutely
the very highest, If there isa elasy of
human beings oo earth, who mny be
properly denominated low, it is composed
of those who. spend withoat earning,
who consume without producing, who
dissipate on the earnings of their fathers
or relatives without being or doiug auny-
thing in and of themselves.

We are all mariners on this soa oflife
Aud they who ¢limb ab.ve as up the shrouds,

Have unly, in their overtupping place.

Gairad a mm e daugorous station and fuothold
More inkecure. .

E=8=When is soup likely to run out
of & sauce pan? When it lesks,

NO. 19.

Some one. writing hﬁ%.—:.t
Mirror hos drawn a cherming
a homo loving, chﬂdm-gn

“ We nust draw aline, aye & broad
line, Letween her snd the frivolous
terfly of fashion, who flits from
opera snd party, decked in
and followed o train as
heartless as h:*m She wh
of the holy ta red b
Thoss whe hve bues iveh e’
and leaves them to
while slie pursues her
amusemenis :

“ Not so with our home mother!
ings be on br head, The heari warms
to soce h rin bier daily routine of pleasant
daties. How plessantly she sits, day af- =
ter duy, shaping aud sewing some lit'le
article for useand sdornment for her lit-
tleflock! Avd how proud and
is each little reeipien i
How the little fuces dimple :latlll
ure, and the bri es
eras ndm:rdlgchth.’thd‘:v' with her own
hunds, in the new dress she has made P
gluwhmunh ;u}'tm:r and more mﬁ fort

le they fuel, if mumroa wraps them o
before l{my toschoal | Hoi_neht;z'
ean warm the witts and overshoes,
the comforter round theirnecks! -

“ There is a pecaliar charm about &l
ghe does, the precicus mother, '
could not sleep, nay, for that mat
she conld not, if she fai to visit the
chamber, and with her own soft
arrange them ble « before
slept ! Her heart thrills with
to her Creator as she :
sweet blooming faee
prayers are done, i
kiss oo each Httle “mou
be, too, a tear will start for
uestling laid in its ehill narrow bed,
whom her waternal care is no lo
needed. It sleeps, though the sleet
snow deseend, and the witter winds
lw;l art.l:.i(! ils-bthf. A!!mdl‘m long-
er her teuder care mightier arm:
enfolds it! Itisatrest! Sbefeelsand
knows that it isright, and bends meekly
to the haund that sped the shaft, sud turns
with » warmer love, if it be possille, to.
those little ones who are left to love.—
How tenderly she guards them from dan-
ger, and with = st untiring love, she
watches by their bedside when they are
ill! Bles:¥igsbe ou-the tle Lome--
loving motker. Angels will lcok with.
love upen ber aegs. children shall®
risa wp aud call her blessed, aud the-
wemory of her kindly deeds will (@a%ld"

her asa garment.”™

THE CALM OF DEATH:
¢ The moon looks caluly dowa, whea ﬁl L

dying,
winde.

The earth still holds hor way p
Flowers bresthe their porfame, sad the
Aoy ';Eh:' or stay. >
| Clasp the baud meekly over the still
breast, they've no more work to do.—
Close the weary eyes, are DO more-
tears to shed ; part the damplocks, there's.
nowmore pain to bear. Cl »d isthe ear
alike to love's kind voice anc calumny's’
s®]ogn .
Oh, fm.azn beart mh’,’n :
ruthlessly plauted s thorn; if that' .
pleading eye yoa bave turned carclessly

away ; if your loving glance and kindl
wori mdpchapi:imd- have come all”
too late, then God forgive you! No-
frown gathers on the marble w a8
you gaze—no scora eurls the

lip—no flush of wounded feelings mounts -

the blue-veined templea

, for your feet too!
must shrink appalled from death’s cold’
river—your fulterin

ive youl
asks, % Can'.
this be death ?** uz%olhr
ers lovingly en the -sunny ; your -
clamy hand yields ite lost '-_m_ k :
sure;yonr-mﬂng’ ing pulse gives its
flutter. : : ¢
Oh, rspacious e another
vietim for thy voinughep{::l What !
not a word of welcome from all the hogse-
loss sleepers P—no warm greeting from'
u sister’s loving lips —no throbo m
ure from the matercal bosom P X
all ! : 1
at up— s
ﬂood there was no eterngl shore—if for'
the strugling bark there was no sort of °
peace—if athwart thoi‘.lﬂlmmr“k
bright bow romise! - -
. F:Iu;'ér love—ifl GWIII >
And naught beyond oh! carth' |

—FanriyPars..
TRUE RELIGION. =

The spirit of trmanh ion breathes.
mi.ldneu'l:mﬂ' affability. It gi 8 Da-
tive, unaffeeted ease to the vior.— .
It is sceial, kind, and oheerful ; far re--
moved from that g'ho-y and illiberal’
superatit'on which clonds tte brow, sharp--
ens the temper, dejects the spirit,

teaches men to fic themselves
nogleoting

If thie sun wers = globe of 2
each' star o diamond—the moon sball:
of silver, and the earth » pearl of great.
value, one sonl would be worth more than
they all; and yet the sinner values his:
soul less than a few rusty silver dollars,
or the transitory pleasure of sin fora sea-
son. S Aae

DO:N nmmmm ~—What
a Bﬁg t_? - 5 T - chir
toward the g dnrh:g.ﬁ'"’l‘w year.
At the ususl estimate, more shan 31~
000,000 of the world's population kave
gonc down to the earth ugwim.

them inlong array snd they wi
moving column of more tham f

E
hundred to every mile of '8
y think of ) .pnt
-and Igok: these patounding
tations ! hat s speetacle;. '
wp-

‘ move on,’ tramp, tramp—

1z

ron this stupendous march ! il




