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THE TYRANT'S WARNING.

BY THOMAS WICKERSITANM,

* Deliver him that is spoiled out of the
hand of the oppressor, lest my fury go out
like fire, and burn that none can quench it.™
—Jenemian, XXI, 19,

s Deliver him"—thus saith he,

Whose dwelling is Infinity—

The God Omuipotent—

“ Deliver him whose soul is spail'd,

Who nnrequited, long has twil'd,

Whosns aspimtions sl are foil*d,

Whose joy of life is spent.

“ Deliver him whose form is bow'd

Beneath the hanglity and the proud

Oppressor’s power—whose wailings loud
Ascond unto my throng;

Doliver him whoze soul is orush’d,

Whoae apirit-breathings nll are hush'd,

Whose tears in agony have gush'd
With cach upheaving groan.

‘! Deliver him whose mental sight,*
Is whelmed in dark and gloomy night,
Till it in stricken by the blight
Of his uncensing woeg
Whose spirit with appression groans—
Who "neath his burdens sighs and moans,
Uplooking with imploring tones,
Beseeching, ‘let me go.’

“ Deliver him whose wages, long
Have been witheld from him by wrong
Whose arm is weak that once was strong,
From unremitted "toil;
Who ericth unto me ali day,
Who bows bensath the tyrant’s sway,
Until, with age, his head is gray,
And bow'd unto the soil.

* Deliver hitn whose heart is riven
From kindied hearts—whose wilv is given
A prey before his eyes, and driven
I'yom\n-r from his sight;
Whose dearest ties are torn apart,
And left alone to feel the smart
Of agony, consume hia heart,
'lliit is seared with blight.

* Deliver her whose child is torn
From out her arms,and rudely borne
Awaif. while she 18 left to mourn
ts loss with wailings wild;
Who feels upon her flash the smart
Of stripes, because when forced to part
From lhor loved one, her breaking lieart
Cries out, *my child! *my child!”

“Deliver those from whom the ray
Of Heaven's light is shut away,
Whose noble fierlties all lay
In superstition’s gloom;
Who "neath the slaver's gory rod,
Are made to kiss the blighted sod,
And worship slavery’s domon-god,
Then !E’lk into the tomb,

“ Deliver him whose mouth is dumb,
Lest swift destruction on you come,
With fiery vengeanca for the sum

Of all your villany—
Lest lile the whirlwind with its seath,
Consuming fury cross your path
And rushing in avenging wrath,

Shall erimson land and sea!

* Deliver him whom yon have bound,

For quickly shall the trumpet sound,

To dash the tyrant to the ground,
Beneath the trampling heel;

For brimfull with dread vengeance flows

The red wine cup of wrath for thosa

Who side by side stand with my foes,
Whose doom, despair shall seal,

“ Deliver him"'—it is the word
Of Him whoso voice in darkness heard,
The elements of chaos stirr'd,

And called this world to hirth;
“ Deliver him, scarred with the lash,
Lest seathing thunders o'er you crash,
And waves of durk damnation dash
- You from the realing of earth!*
Clinton Ca., 0.

From the Christian Cilizen.
THE WARRIOR'S RETURN.
The banner and bugle are coming this way,
‘T'he warrior from battle returneth lo-diny;
The cannon is waking its echoes aboul,—
The delicate girls to his tiumph come out!
Go pull up the moss-turf to carpet the street,
And wreath up the lnurel to toss at his feoy
Let beauty Inok on him from hamlet and town
No matter what won him his lofty renown;
Ask not for the story—what do ye with painl
Leave toars to the dim oyes that watch for
the slaing
To |hnh\ridow-made bride who is tearing her
air,
And shrieking aloud in her firat young des-
pain
To the sister who kneeleth all night on the

%:'ound.

Whom hope hath left mad by the rod gaping
wound,

Leave sighs to the woundod whose ory go-
eth up,

In vain for the dranght of the cool hes
cup.

Who only is found in the horrible hour

By the raven that waiteth to tear and dovour.

But gaze at the star on the cavalior’s breast,

The foamy-white featior that Mosts on bis
crest,

The sheen of his sword, and the flash of his
evye,

And wave your white hands as lis steed dash-

658 hy.
That noble proud ereature! ay, honor Aim too;
Full bravely he stood when the warlizht-
ning flrw; -
He lsughed "mong the trumpets, the ehriek
and the shout,
Where *life like the tempest-blown eandle'
v \Illum“out. "
emny look at tho gorgeous trappi
i ge rappings that
His litha prancing limbs,
ourved neck;
But remember ye not how in blosd boiling
heat,

and his haughty

—————————— —_— — -

He trod out the life that lay under his feet,
But sing to the nmn of the daring high,

And worship the glance of his glorious sye;
And pray on tho morrow for moeckness® re-

ward, _ .
The kingdom of peace, and the reign of the
Lord!
Unamia,

~ MISCELLANFEOUS.

" THE ONLY SON.

MRS. JANE WEAYEN,

L )

Mr. Harcourt sat glone in his stuly. The
walls were crowded with book-cowes filled
with the massive tomes of the law; his tahle
was covered with papors of importance; and
a pile of nows, which had just been paid
him by a eliont, lay close at his elbow. The
mnll_\'.lm-v}u that h;mg ahove his hoad threw
ita light full on the upper part of his face,
bringing the massy brow out inte bold reliel,
and giving ndditional sternness and profs
to his cold and inflexible features. All at
onve he rang the bell.

Is master James arrived?’ he said sharp-
ly when the servant entered,

*You sir.

In a few moments the door of the stady .
gain opened, and the lawyer's only son stood
ur the presenee of his father, He was a
youth of about seventeen, Giir and manly to
gaze vpon, but with the look of dissipution
in hig conntennnes which mara the noblest
beauty. An expression of faminine soltiness
and irresolution in his face, contradicted thie
proud and selfwilled glanee of dark I:{Im\'lll.[
eyos. Mo soomed indeed to judge from his
look, to be wholly a eronture of Lupulse.

¢So you huve been in another serape, sirl’
said the old man harshly.

The youth bowed his head and bit his lip,

* It eost me four hundred dollars w pay Lor
the carringe that was broken, and the horse
foundered in your drunken frolic.  What
have you 10 say to that, sirl’

The youag man’s eye wandored resclutely
around the roon, without during to meet his
father's taoe. Nor did he make any reply.

s How long is thia to last?’ aaid his parent
in & more sngry tone, * Have 1 not told you
auain and gzain, that 1 would disown you if
these things went ot You'r a disgrace, Si
ta ma—a blot o my name. Thank Gad your
mother did not live to see you grow up!'

The youth had been evidently nerving hing
sell’ to hear his father's rebukes widi as mue
coolness und indifference as possible, but at
the mention of his mothor’'s uame his lip
quivered, and ho turned away his head 10
hide the tears that gathered in his eyes, Had
that steen, irritable old man knowi how to
follow the ehord he had steuck, his son inight
val have heon gaveds hat ho was a band, cor-
reot min, unaccustomad 0 miuke allowance
for dilference of chameter, and lie resolved to
drive his son into obodience by the strong
arm of parontal authority.

S You turn away to langh, you rascal, do
you!" said heo, enraged, ou beliove,
enuse you are my ehild, L will not disinherit
you, But ] would cast von off’ if you wuere
tan times my son; wud 1 made up my miod
to duy 1o tell you at onee to go. There is a
pile of notes—five hundeed dallyrs, _I Delivveg
tuke it, and to-morcow 1 will moke it a thou-
sand, before you depart, But remember, this
i the last night you shall puss under my
roof—the last cent of money you shall over
touch.'

When his mother was alluded to, the youth
had almost mude up his mind to step forward,
ask pardon for all his evil courses and proms-
ise solemnly hereafier to live a life of strict
pmprirly: but the shirp and angry tohe in
which Mr. Harcourt pursaed the conyoersa-
tion and the wornds of banishment with which
it closed, seemud 1o make him irreaolute, He
colored, tarned pale, and parted his hlﬁ ue if
to speak; then he clasped his hands in sup-
plication, but the cold, contemptuous Inok
of his father ehecked him, aud he remained
silent. The angry flush, however, 1050 a-
gain to his cheek, and becamo fxed theee,

*Not a word, sir,” waid the father, It la
100 late for pleading now., Don't be both o
blackwuard and a coward. I told you if Vo
evor got into & disereditable difenlty T would
disown you. But warning did no good.—
You must reap as you have sown. Wil
you go.

The youth seemed again about to speak,
but his words choked lim. ‘I'he spieit of
the son as well as that of the father, was a-
roused. He felt that the punizhinent wos
disproportioned to the offencs, even great ax
it had besn.  He ook the nutes which his

arent held out to hiin, erimpled them hasti-

y twgether, and flinging them wornfully
back, turned and left the room. The next
instant the street duor closed with a heavy
clang. )

¢ He has not gone, surely? said his father,
startled for a moment,  But his brow darkon-
ed us his eye fell on the notes.  * Yet let him
go—the heartless villian—he is hereafter no
son of mine. Better die ehildless than have
an heir who is a disgrece to your name. Did
I not do my duty to him?”

James Harcourt wont forth from his futher's
house in utter despair.  Pride had supported
him during the lust fow moments of the inter-
view, and he had mot his stora parent’s male-
diction with bitter defiance; but whon the
door had elosed npon him, aud ho tarmed
take @ last look wt the window which was
onee his mother's, the tears gushed ugain in-
to his eyes, and covering his fiee in his
hands, ho sat down on a neight oring step,
and sobbed convalsively, *0 ! if she had
been livlng.' he gaid, ‘it would nover huve
eome to this, She would not have leit me
form assorintions with those who wished to
mike s prey of me—she would not have
galled e by stern, and often undesprved re-
proaches—sho would not have turned me from
my honse with no pluce whither to go, apd
the temptations around me on ov ¥ sido,—
Oh! my mother,” he said; easting Lis 0yes to
heayen, tlook down on me and pity” yous
poor bay.'

Atthat instant the door of his fuher's
houso opcumi os llh some oue was about o
oome forth. A momentary hope shot theoy h
Wi, that bis parent had rolented,  But ne!
it was only a sérvant who bad been called 1o

bt

ed, the youth hastily arose, turned o cort
and disappeared.
L] . . . .

Youra rolled on. ‘Tho luwwer rose in
woalth and consideration; honors were heap-
od profusely on himg he beoame a member of
Congress, o Senator, a Judge. His sump-
tuous carriage rolled through the streets dai-
Iy, W bear him to and from Conrt.  Aninvi-
tation to his dinners wore receiyed in mumlbh.
they were o select.  In every reapeet Ju
Harcourt was a man to be envied,

But was he happy?  He might have beon,
e had ne one to fove.  He folt that I"'-‘U}‘]"
coti-ted him only from interested motives,.—
0, how he longud o know what had hecome
of lis discarded boy, confessing to himselfy
now that years had removed the veil from
his cyes, 1ww horribly he had used the cul-
|ri.1. .

* Parhiaps, if 1 ad borne with him a little
longer, ke might have reformed,” he said,
with o sigh. * Ho always had a good heart,
and his poor mother used W say he was so
obedient,  But he got led away.'

At this instant o servant eautiously openad
ks library door.

1t is almost ten o'¢lock, your honor,” he
said, *and the earriage is at the door,’

t Ay, ny,’ said the judge rising, as the ser-
vant disappearad. 1 had forgot myselfi—
Aod that desperate fellow, Roborts, is to be
tricd to-day, for the mail robbory.”

Many an obsequions bow grectud the judge,
as the officers of the court made way for him
through the erowd, for the trinl wus ono of
unusunl interest, und had eollocted largre nm-
e amiled aably on all, and tking
his seaty ordered the business to procosd,—
The prisoner was brought in. a lirge, bold,
fine-looking man, but the judge, ocenpied
with 1t case hie heand the day belure, and in
which he was writing ont nn cpinion, gave
Little notice to the erimingd, or indeca 0 any
of'the proceedings, until the usunl frmalitics
biad been gono through, and the serious port
of the evidenca beman to be heard. Then
the jiudgo, for the first thine, dircetsd o keen
irlunce to the ].:i-'-\lwr. ¢ Surely 1 have sven
that faee before,! he said,  But he eotld not
resembor where; and lie turnod to serutinize
the jury<hux,

T'he case was a cloar one. T'he testimony
when completed, formed n mnass of evidence
that was irresistible. 'T'wo men swore posi-
tively to the person of the accused as that of
one of the robbers; and the jury immediate-
ly gave a verdiet of guilty, after o biterly se-
vere charge aguinst the prisoner from the
beneli,  "The punishment wos death.

On hearing tho verdicl, the prisoner rose
firnly and drew himseli to his full height
But, before sentenee wos pronouneed, ho ask-
od leave to say n fow words, e didit in so
carnest n tone, that the judge immediately
granted it, wondering that n man who was so
courngoous should stop ta beg for his life.

I acknowledge my crime,” said the pris-
oner, *nor do | seek to palliste it—nor either
do I usk for mercy, I ean face death; 1 have
faced it a dogen times. But 1 wish o say a
word on the cause that bronght me to this
place.’

Fivery nock was strained forwnrd to cateh
the words of the speaker evon tho judge
leanell over the beneh, conteolled by an inter-
eal for which he could not secount,

fl was born of  respectable, nay, distin-
guished parents,’ said the man, *and one at
least was 20 nneel. But she died early, and
my father, inunersed in ambitious schemos,
quite forgot mey 5o that T was left to forin my
own assoelitions, which, therofore, natarally
were uot all of the most unexcoptionable kind.
By and by, my irregularitics began to attraet
my fither's,netice. He reproved me too harsh-
ly. Recollect I was ﬁ;!u-dvd by indulgonee. 1
aoon committed another youthful folly, My
Plllii\!lllll'l!l this i, Was more severe all'.i
llllilt' as ili-ad vised ns bofore. 1 wWos 1 enn-
ture of impulse, pliable either for good or oad
—and my ouly surviving parent fell into the
error of attempting to drive me when he
should hayve Iu'{-ll.ulrrl me with kindness,—
The fact is, neither of us understood ench
other.  Well, matters went on thus for two
yoars and more; I was extravagant, mebellious,
dissipated: my parent was hard and unfor-
giving.

YAt length,’ eontinued the speaker, turme
ing full onthe judee until their eyes meot,
fut leagth one eveniag, my parent sent for
me into the study, 1 had been guilty of
same youthlul folly, and having lhrmtrnmi
mn shout a furtnight before with disinheris
tanee il | agein vexed him, he now told me
that huseoforth 1 was to be no son of Lis, but
an outoast and begrar. He sald two, he
thnnked God, my mother bad not lived to
soo thut day. That touched me.  Had he
then epoken kindly—had he given me a
chunee, I might huve reformed, but he irritu-
led me with hard words, ehecked my rising
promptings of good by eondemning wme un-
heard and sent me forth alone into the world.
From that hiour,’ continued the prisoner,speak-
ing rapidly and with great emotion, * I was
desperate, 1 went cut from his door & home-
less, proniless oy, My [ormer associates
would have ghrunk from me, eves it 1 had
not lwen wo proad to seek them. Al decent
socicty was shut against me.  Tsoon became
almost starved for want of money.  But what
needs it to tell the shifis | was driven to? |
siept in misermble hovels—I consorted with
the lowest—I gumbled, 1 eheatod, and yet 1
could scareely got my broad. You, wha sit
in luxurious hemes, know not the means o
which the miserable oltesst must resort for
a livelihood ! But wnough. From one stop
I passed 10 another, 1l 1 am here. From the
moisent | was cast out ol iny fathes"s house, my
fate was iuavitable, leading me by eonstantly
desconding stops, until T beoame the felon 1
now um. And | stand here to-day, ready to
ondiure the utimost penalty of your lTews, care-
le=s of the future, as 1 have been reckless of
the past”

ITe ceased; nnd now released from the tor-
rept of his passionnte eloquence, which had
ehrtaed thaele to him, the =po tators
eritd townrd the judre, to 200 whit »ifet
the prisoned’s words had produced.  Well
wus it that po oie Lnd Jooked there hefue,
olse that proud man had sunk ocowy rinoe
| from his seal.  They would have seen how

iy

bisrs,

clowe the shutters.  Ashamed to be recopnie- | his eye gradually qualled before the speaker

~how he turned ashy pale=liow his whole
face, nt lengih besame convuleed with ngony.
\yf old man y romorse wis now fully nwake.
I the erming! be had recognizned his own
son! e thought then ot the words ho had
onen used; * As you sow, so shall you n :.p.'
But'by a mighty effort he wne ouabled Lo
hear the prisoner to the end, and they feeling
as if every eye was upon him, penetrating
this terrible secret in his looks, he sank with
a groan, senseless o the earth,

The confusion that oceured in the court-
house, when it was found that the judge had
heen tikon suddonly ill, as the physicinn said
by o stroko of the apoploxy, led o the posts
pronoment of the {\risullx!r'fi sontenee, nnd be-
fore the next session of the court, the culprit
Badd reveived a eonditions] pardon, the reault,
it was suid, of Wie mitigmting cirdumetance,
which he had nrged =0 eloquently on his tri-
ali  The terms on which a large portion of
citimens potitioned for his pardon require that
he should forever after roside alroad. 1t was
said that the judge; althongh seareely recov-
ered, had tken sueh an intorestinthe prison-
or w8 o visit hiny in a long and  seoret intor-
view, the night befors he saile ' for Furope.

A year alter these events, Judy . Hureonrt
resigned his office on the plea of 1l health &
having settlod his affairs, embarked for the
old world whete he intended to reside for ma-
l'l.\' }’I’"\rli, 'll‘ nevear T{'l'lrl”'li o \'II'II'!‘]I'J.—
Travellers said that lie was residing in a ge-
clided valloy of dwly, with a man in th
prime of life, who passed for his adopred son,
A smiling Gimily of grand-children surronn-
ded hime The bappy father could siy, in the
language of Seripture, *this my son was dead
and is alive again, he was lost and is found.’

IMAGE OF CHRIST.

In a late paper written by Lydin Maria
Child of New York for the Balon Courier,
i the following intoresting notice of n heanti-
fol imige of Christ now on exlibition nthat
city.

A little further down Broadway is now ex-
hibited a very nunarkable fvory dmago of
Christ on the Cross. | never saw o work of
art thut impressed me so powerfully. The
gubjeet is usunlly psinful o me, like all oth-
ors that represent physical suffering.  DBut
the artist has here chiosen the mament when
hodily agony has pussed away, leaving ne
trace, buta voery slight contruction of the brow,
Thoe langoor of death has gone over ity nnd the
serene and holy expression of the departed
goul alone remnins on the beautiful eonnte-
nance. | think 1 never saw anything so per-
feotly divine in jts expression as the mouth.
The anmtomy of the figure is wanderful,  T'he
tension of the muscles; and swelling of every
little vain, are shown as plainly ss il it were
indead n erucified human figure. The de-
volopement of the heid, too, is such as be-
longs ta a chameter where the high moral
qualities predominate, Thisperfection in de-
tiils is the more remarkable, beciuse the ivo-
ry was wrought by a poor monk of St, Nich.

alus, who koew pothing about the making of

imeges.  He was seized upon by n “divine
i, the result of intense feeling and re-
lgiovs meditation. e thought *the dear
Lord and gracious Mary Mothor™ would aid
Itk in so holy o labor and suddenly a vicdon
sprung up within fim, It would nover pass
away from Lim; and if bis thoughils wander-
ol fora moment into the world, Le would
Low himsell with sighs and tears before the
fora he was shaping.,  His penance wis to
eontinue hia prayvers s his slow labor, withi-
out food, drink. or sloep, for twenty or
thirty hours, through the night, tili the
day-break looked into his eell.  Cn such oe-
cusions he sometimes saw a miraculous glory
encireling the liead of the figure, Thus he
worked upon it four years, ever cherishing
the hope that it would be placed in soine
church where it would be reverenced by all
the people. Mi, Loster, our cuasul at Ge-
non, overcame his reluetance to sell it by ws-
suring him that in Americi it would be anoh-
ject of great venerstion. 1 cannot help foel-
ing some sympathy with the poor devotionul
mouk, whon I see this woerk of prayer and
teurs exhibited in Broadway for two slillines,
instead of being preserved in some conseems
ted niche, as he so devoutly hoped, Tt is ex-
hibited an the second flovs; and 1 sec the pu-
pors sy, that “he Christ wiust be Bronug bt
dane sty beeause the rrople will nat 2o npst "Phis
hng been the prctical teaching of the Christ-
1an choreh, ever sivce Constantine weddad it
to tho state.  Hence its priests sustain the
gullows, and pray for the svecess of armies,’

SONNEL,
ON BEEING THE IVORY STATUE OF CHRIST

The enthusinst broading in Lis cell apart
(’er the sad image of the Crueified,

The drooping head, closed lips and pier-
I:"II ﬁllil'.

A holy vision fills his raptured heart,

With heavenly powor inspired, his unskil-
led srm,

Shapes the rude bloek to this transcendant
form.

Oh Son of God! thus, over thus, would |
Dwell on the loveliness enshrined in Thee,
The lofty faith, the sweot bumility,

T'he boundless love—the love that eould not

dir,
And us the seulptor, with thy glory warm,
Gives to this chiseled ivory thy fair form,

So would my spirit in thy Thought divine

Grow to n semblanes [air us this of Thine.
Broadway Journal.) Anxe O, Lywem

MIRACULOUS ESCAPE,
An English paper, the Western Times, re-
lates the tollowing ineident:
“Budleigh Saltermon has been the seens of
a most thnlling incident.  Six infant ehil-
deen on Wednesday momning, ot into a boat
on the beich, und 0 mischievous boy shoved
it of.  I'he bout drifted nway o sea befora
the children wers missed.  Terrible was the
sgony of the mothers whon they know it.—

Daylight retarocd, nnd siill there was no ti-

i of the helpless ehildren: the day wore

away, snd sl nothing wan heerd of thym—

they waore lost either 10 the expungoe of tho
wide occan, or buried

depthe, A Plymouth
moiuing early, wi
fluating at u Jistanee; shio bore down to it and

trawler, on

——— . S ——
discoversd It o be & boat—and in the bhottom
gix children cuddled together like a nest of
birds fist aleep, God having mercifully give
on that blesscil solace ofter a day of terror
and despair.  ‘The trawler taok them aboard,
foasted ithem with bread amid cheese, and
gladdened their despuiring little hearts with
n promise to take thow home. Bowween
three and four in the afternoon the trawler
was aoen in the offing with the boat astern.
All eyes were turned towards her; the best
gpy glass in town was rubbed again and a-
guin, and at last they made out that it
was the identical bout.  The nows flow
through the town—the mothers eamo frantic
w the boeach, for there wero no ehildren  dis-
eornod in the boat; none to be seon in the
sloop, Intense was the agony of suspense,
and all alike shared it with the parents. At
lnst the tawler came in, and the word went
round, “they're all safe,” and many stonts
heirted men burat into tears, women shriek-
ed with joy, and became almost frantic with
theirinsupportable happiness, It was indeed
a memomble day, and a prayer, eloquent for
its rongh sincerity, was offerod up to Almigh-
ty God, who in lis infinite merey, had spat-
ed these innocent children from the perils
and lerrors of the sen, during that fearful
night.  Five of these children wers undor
five years of nge, the sixth was b it nine years

old.

BAD WRITING,

His letters put me in mind of temi "t and
anarchy; there is sedition in overy sentences
syllable has no longer any confidence in syl-
labiles but dissolves its eonneolion as |_1r|-l'»{-
ring an allinnee with the succeeding word,—
A page of Lis opistle looks like the floor of a
mardon-house, eovered with old, erooked nails
whicl hnve just boen released from u centu-
ry's durdnee in w brick wall, T cannot east
my eyes on his chameters, without boing re-
licious,  "This is the only good effect I have
ved from his writings he brings into my
mind the resurrretion, and paints the tumule
tous resuscitation of awakencd men with a
peneil of masterly confusion. 1 am [fully
convineed of one thing, either that he or his
en 18 intoxicated when he writes to me, for
1is lettors seem to linve borrowed the recl of
wine, and stageer from one corner of theslivet
t3 the other. They remind me of Lord Cha-
thivin's administration, Iyving together heads
and points in one trucklo-bod.— . Pare.

AN INDIAN HHANGING.

The first Indian thnt was capitally execu-
ted by the Cherokeesaunder o Chorokee Sher-
iff, was a man named Nat, who was hanged
aoveral years ngo, about five miles from Van
Buren, Atkansus, for the murder of another
Indinn, who was ealled Musquite.  'We have
the F"I?T.it'll'!.lh ltom an eye witiess, The
Sherill’ had eansed a gallows to bo ereeted a
ghort distanee from the Court Lodge, but
when the culprit was bronght to it, he heing
# very tall men, it was found to be tao short
fur his accommodntion, snd some othior placa
had to boe sought for the exeention.  ‘he
whole band of ladinns, with the Sherill’ and
Nat in the midst of them, then hotook them-
aolves Lo the banks of the Arkansne,in searoh
ol n proper troe from which to suspeml the
prisonor; and alter a little time, & tll eotton
waood wus toond with n projecting Lrareh far
v the tunk, thiut in the opinion of ull was
suitabln for the parpose.  Nat, now that ol
things wore r.-.nly, exprossed a wish w batho
in the river onee morne, which he was poriiis
ted to docarefully pusrded by the rifles frem
the shore.  He weul iuta the water, frolick-
ed about for some time, swam to and fro with
great apparent plensuro—then eénpe ta the
shore, donned his blanket and stood rendy for
the Tigt act of the drama, The sheekll now
wld him to eliiph the tree, which he com-
meoeed doing, the officer of the law toiling
up after b with the fital cord. Nat roaches
ed the projecting limb of tho tree, and wius
desired by the Sheail to work himssll us far
out upoen ity lrom the twruak, o8 hin coulde—
which was done, the Sherfl adjusied the
» around his neck, and tied the othierend
¢ rope wround the limb, Al these prep-
arations were condueted with the ytmost conl-
noss, and the mast perfect good understand-

h t |OHANNING'S
fishing taw sorzething | NARRATIVE (
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ing existed betwoon the Sherifl and the Iudi-
an,  Whun all the amangements were coine-
pletad, the SheelfF told Nat that he  wonld
slide down the troe o the ground, and mika
a sigoul when the prisoner must jump off
the Hinh—to which Nt cheotfully asaented.
Tho Shedl roashed the grouud, and looking
tip to the lunb upon which sat the poor vic-
tiin, e shouted—* Now, Nat, you red devil,
Jump?™  And jump Nat did, und after a fow
Sirigaies, lung 3 masa of liteless olay, to the
infinite wondormont of his rod brothiren, who
had wever belore boan reguled with the sight
of nn exeeution of that kind,
[Albany Atlas,

A great lis, says the poet Crabb, in like a
fish on dry land; it may fret and fling, and
mnke a frightful bother, but iveannot hurt yoo
_‘tuulrhnve only to keep still and it will dis of
itself.

JAuti Slavery Publications

3. BLIZAEBBUE EUTDEODDE has

iust received and has now for salo at her

voarding house, Sprah Galbreath’s, west end
of High st.

THE CONSTITUTION A PRO-SLAV
ERY COMPACT, or serxcTions rrow
THE Mapisoy Parens.

THE BROTHERHOOD OF THIEVES,
OR & THVE PFICTURE OF THE AMERICAN
Cuurcn axp Creasy, by 8. 8, Foster.

COME OUTERISM, ox THe puty or sx-
CESSION FROM A CORMUPT OHURCH, by Wm,
Goodell.

THE AMERICAN CHURCHS mue BUL-
WARKS OF AMERICAN SLAVERY,
by Lames G, Bimey,

“THE OFFERING."

i"l'lli-: DISUNIONIST," by Wendel]l Phil-

ips.

-‘-.I\llu‘ll\' MOORE” by Richard R. Hil-

areth.

“WWOICES

l'lll"lj

OF THE TRUE UEARTED'
» 1 w6 inclusive,

I' UF LUCRETIA MOTT.
AST ADDRESS,
ETHE LIFE OF FRED-
ERICK DOUGLASS, #
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