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T MISCELLANEOUS,

THE 1L.OST BRIDE;
ALEGEND OF THE WHITE MOUNTAINS,
BY MRS, 8. J. HALE,

[tPoncluded.]

Qome thers werd, who tried to dissuade the
young hushand from the attempt to recover his
bride by foreesns the savagesthey averred always
murdered their prisoners when attacked.  They
told him it worild be best to send a messenger
to tho Mohmwksg who woull doubtless, disclaim
ull knowledge ot] the violence which had proba-
bly been perpetrated by some stragglers from
theie teibe, and negotiate for the release or ran-
so of thecaptive,

Robert’s blopd ehillead  an the suggestion that

o

his rashness right aceslerate the death of his

wife; but the miegotintion for her ransom would
be uncertain anid the peviod of her veloase might
be distant—He thought that she could not long
survive in captivity; and he hoped to surprise
her captors unawares, free her and hear her
sweet yoice propounee 1iis name as her deliverer,
As the picture. brightened beneath his faney, he
started from his seat'and rushed ont to gee if the
morning light might not be discovered. Itsoon
dawned; and 'completely equipped, the Indian,
~ith his musket and tomabawk,and Robert with
a doubl-barreled gun, sword, and plenty of
ammuynition,and each carrying a pack conwining
provisions ancl restoratives for Mary, they set off
on an expedinon fraught undoubtedly with mare
real perils than the alventures of many proud
knights, whose deeds are recorded in historic
legends, and emblazoned in the scutchicons of
their descendants,

Fame is truly moroe dependent on fortunate
circumstances than great ach’evements, Had
Robert Wilson lived in the days of chivalry, his
courage and constancy wnulni- have been the
theme of poets and songs of nnnalre_ls; now, the
only record of his name, or even of his existence,
will be this unpretending story. "

The adventurers entered the deep forest, and,
guided by the traces of the retreating lndians,
pressed forward, at first, with all the speed they
could urge. But Mendowit soon ehecked his
rapid pace, and represented to Robert thar the
two Mohawks were perhaps scouts from a large
party; and hat eantion must be used, or they
might unawares be canght in umbuah: Roberl“a
impatience would never have submitted to this
curb could he by any means have avoide! it; but
as he could not quicken the pace of Mendowit,
he was obliged to contorm to it,

Cautiously, therefore, they journeyed on
through the old woods, where a civilized being
lind never before voluntarily ventured.  All was
silence, save when, at long intervals, the ery of
some solitary bird broke on the ear with startling
shrillness; or, perhaps, n rustling among the dry
branches made the wanderers pause in breathless
silence, 1ill a deer, bounding across their path,
awoulldl plunge into the opposite thicket; while
they did not dare to send a bulletalter him, lost
the report of their guns should alurm the enemy,
who might even then be lurking close beside
them. There was, during the pursuit, a fearful
apprehension, an undefinabla horror on the heart
and mind of Robert, far more terrible than the
grief he would have felt had he known that Ma-
ry was no more. The tortures she might be
forced to undergo, haunted his imagination till
every sound scemed to warn him to hasten 1o
her relief; and the delays and obstrnction which
svere constantly occurring, made his blood boil
with a fury be could scavecly control. His im-
patience greatly surprised Mendoywit, who, with
ull the philosophic calinness of a sage, would
take his own time to exumine the traces of their
fleeing foes, calenlate the distance they had gain-
ed,and the probable time when they should over-
tuke themn, This would have been soon aceom-
plished had the Mohawks proceeded strajt for-
ward.  But, ns if anticipating pursuit, these In-
dians were continuully practicing to elude it.—
They would often trace back their own footsteps,
like the doublings of a fox; aund when following
the course of a rivertravel in the waterand crosa
and re-cross at places which no skill save the sa-

gucity of a red man coutld have discovered,

These subile movements convineed Mendowit
that there was no large hody of Tudians at hand;

and on the morning of the fourth day he an-
nouneed that. they should soon see the captive,

They werg approaching the Mountains, il
Mendowit was eager to overtake the [ndians
before they entered defile which led to the
Notch, By the foot prints they ascertained that
Mary did not walk, probably eould not: and
Robere shuddered and elinched his gun with a
conyulsive grasp, as at each step, his eye search-
ed aronnd in ever peneuable direction, drending
th meet & confirmation of his fearsy yet the sight
of her mangled corpse would scareely have add-
vl to s heart’s agony.

The weather, which ever since they left Do-
ver, and, indeed, for some time betore, had been
extremely dry, and hot, now suddenly changed;
and they geemed transported to another region,
Thick, black masses of clouds enveloped the
mountains, and soon covered the whole horizon,
and the darkness of night came down at once.
Then the wind suddenly rose, and at intervals
swept onward with the toree of a tornado. It
required no effort of the imagination to tancy
that the old woods were trembling with the ap-
prehension of some terrible calamity, The m_mLs
of the largest trees quivered,and their lofty heads
were bént alimost to the ground, as the Xmoun-
tain winds went sounding by,” from a chasm
far more awful than the ‘Roncesvalles straits

“We must return,” said Mendowit,- pausing.
“We cannot overtake them,—The secret path of
Agiocochook, Mendowit, must not tread,

“You must,” returned Robert,sternly, mistakin
the cause of his guide’s reluctance; “but you nee
not fight.  Only show me the Mohawks, and be
there two hundred instead of two, I will rescue
Mary »

He was interrupted by a flash of lightning so
vivid that, forn moment, the mountnius and their
recesses were all revealed ; their high beads that
renched upward to the heavens ; theiv yawning
chasms and deep gnllies ; the huge roeks, some
fixed as earth's fgtmdmiuns, and others npparently
suspended in nir, realy to topple on the heads of
those beneath; the dark trees, their roots and fibres
twisted, like serpents, amid the precipices over
which they were bounding, and, as it were cling-
ing for safery. A wemendous peel of thunder
followed ; 1ts roar shook the earth, nnd its echoes
reverbrated through the pentair with a deafening
noise. It e~emed to have rent the elouds, for in
a moment after, the rain burst in torrents,

It was vain to attempt moving forward while
the wind and rain beat so ﬁlriousfy; Robert asked
his guide where they could shelter. Mendowit
pointed to the west side of the mountain, near
which they stood; and began hastily to ascend ;
Robert followed. ‘T'he path was perilous nnd re-
quired mueh eaution: but the Indian seemed
well acquainted with the way, and easily sur-
mounted the difficulties, till he reached a kind of a
cavern in the side of the precipice, which they
both entered in safety.

They were now safe from the peltings of the
storm, but not from its uproar. It scemed as if
the elements of air, fire and water were allowed
to wreak their fury on the shrinking and quak-
ing earth. The lightning that blazed in one
continued glare; the rolling of the thunder, that
shook to their foundation, these everlasting hills;
the rain, that (id not fall in drops, but poured in
lurge streams from the black clouds; the howling
ofthe wind asit raved from the narrow passesor
filled the hollow chasms; the frequent and loud
crash of fulling rocks and trees—all united to
give to the seene a sublimity, which the arous-
ed soul could feel, but no language can ever
communicate or describe.

Amid this wreek of matter, and what seemed
s it were, the crush of worlds, Robert heeded
not his own dungerjhe only thought of his young
and tender bride. At every fresh burst of tem-
pest, “Oh, where is Mury now?" came aver his
heart till his knees smote together, and large
drops of sweat started on lis pale forehead,
Then he would rush to the narrow entrance of
the cell with clenched hands, and looked abroad
to ses if there was any abatement of the storm;
and then, in despair, he would seek the further-
est gloom of the cavern, throw himself down on
the damp rock, close his eyes, and struggle to
bunish all thought trom his mind.

Thus passed the hours till after midnight,
when, during a pause in the wind, a strange
sound was heard. Ttwas not like a shriek or a
cry from any human voice, or the yell or moan
from a wild benst; it was adeep dismal sound,
an unearthly tone, thrilling the listener like war-
ning call fromn some perturbed spirit.

Robert started on his feer. A bright flash of
lightning showed him Mendowit, rising from his
recumbent posture; his hands were falling pow.
erless by his side, and his face expressed an in-
ternal agitution and terror which a red man rare-
ly exhibits.

“ft is the voice of the Abamocho,” said the
Iudian, in a tone that evidently trembled, |
have heard it once before. He ealls for a vie-
tim,”

“Who is he?” demanded Robert, unsheathing
hig sword.

“He is the spirit of the dark land!” said Men-
dowit, shrinking down as if to hide himself from
some drended object, *He rules over these
mountaing; he comes in the storm, and none
whom he marks for destruction can escapo
Lim.”

Robert's whole soul had been so engrossed
with the idea of Mary, anid how to rescue her,
that scarce a thought of care for any other hu-
man being bad entered his mind since he left
Dover. The appalling noise he had just heard,
and Mendowit’s singular manner, now aroused
his curiosity and he enr‘::ired of Mendowit why
he was 8o moved at the idea of approaching
Agioenchook.

Mendowit, after heaving a deep sigh, thus re-
plied:—These mountains belong to the evil spirir,
Abamocho. This spirit always fuyvors the Mo-
hawks. It was to muke them a path,when they
were fleeing before the arrows of Tookenchosen,
the great sachem of the Massnchusetrs, that ho
rent the mountains “asunder.  The ovil spirit sat
on a rock; on the highest peak of the mountain.
Ile beckoned the Mohawks to pnss by, laying
his hand on his breast.  T'hey obeyed, and went
thirongh the pass in safety. ﬂut when Tooken-
chosen would huve followed,the evil spirit threw
bis arms abroad, and great stones and trees were
hurled upon the warriors, tili all perished except
the ehick. ”

“I'his was many,many moons before the white
men came; but none of our warriors dared ven-
ture to Agiocochook to bring away the bones of
the slain ~ At last my father was sachem, of the
Mussachusetts. He was a great chief. His
tribe was more numerous than the leaves of the
summer forest. A thousand warriors followed
his steps; be suid he would bring hack the boues
of his fithers, He called his young men;he took
me that I might learn the paths'of the woods,
1 was a child then: I could not bend a warrior’s
bow—but they went not to fight."

Mendowit paused ; and Robert knew by the
low tones of s voice, ns the sentence died
away,that recollections of other years,pa sad-
ly on his mind. After a few moments of deep
silence, he resumed:

“We came to Agiocochook. “The storm was
loud as you now hear. In this very cave my
father and 1 passed the night.—We heard the
voice of Abamocho. In the morning we saw
him seated on a rock. Isaw it and wembled;
but my father would not go. He sought all the
secret places; but the bones of our tathers had
perished. : -

% We returned to our tribe; but the evil spirit
gont n curse upon us. Sickness destroyed onr
young men. The Mohawks scalped our old
men and children. My father fell by their ar-
rows—1 avenged his death; but I could not pre-
vent the destruction of our nation, Three umes
I journeyed to Agiocochook, with the powows,
to appease Abamocho. We prayed to the Ketan
when at home. It availed not.” .

Again he paused : and Robert, who had listen-
ed with intense interest to his story, enquired
where the remnant of his tribe dwelt now.

“Young man,” said Mendowit, rising wn_h a
melnnch(ﬁy but majestic air, while the lightniog
showed his wll form, and the gray locks that

waved in thick masses over his vencrable fore-
head ; “Young man, I once led a host more nu-
merons than the trees of yonder forest, [ was
chief of a mighty nation—now Meéndowit dwells
alone,  Lam the last of my tribe,” As he ended
he sank down and covered his face with lis hands,

Robert’s Jife had been a luborious, buta very
happy one. He was nnturally of a chieerful tor-
perament, and had seldom, even in imagination,
dwelt on the dark shades of human life, He
had felt, as youth and health ave prone to feel,
as if' earth were mnde purposely for the happi-
ness of man, and existence wou EI never have an
end. A few hours had taught him solemn les-
sons of the vanity and change of all created
things. Without and around him was the des-
troying tempest, dashing to atoms the works of
nature; within, was Mendowit, un iimage of moral
desolation,

Robert sat down; and while the pieture of
human vicissiturles were presented thus vividly
motirnful to his mind, mingled with the thought
of his own heart-sickening disappointiment, he
wept like an infant.  'The tears he shed were not
merely those of selfish regret,  He wept the mis-
eries to which man is exposed, till his mind was
insensibly drawn to ponder on the sins that must
bave made such miseries o necessary punish-
ment.  And never had he breathed so contrite a
prayer as now came from his goul, humbled be-
fore that Almighty Power who only can say to
the mourner “ peace !”—to the tempest, “be sull!”

A sweet ealm at length fell on Robert’s tossed
mind; the calin of childlike confidence in the

oodness of God, He felt that all would finally
e found to have been ordained in merey, that
all  his trials were for the best, and he sunk into
a profound sleep, from which he did not awake
till aroused by Mendowit,

It was late in the morning, the storm had ceus-
ed; and they salled forth to examine the appear-
ances without.  An exhaluation, like smoke, arose
from the dvippling woods and wet grounds be-
neath and around them, concealing most of the
devastations the storm had wronglit. The elouds
were moving slowly up the sides of the moun-
tain, still entirely shrowling its tall peaks ; but
they did not wear the threatening hue of the pre-
ceding evening, They bad discharged their
contents, and their lightened folds were now
gradually melting and ready to disperse before
the rising sun, though his beams had not penet-
rated their dark masses,

The wind was entirely hushed, and not a
sound, except the monotonous roar of a distant
waterfall, broke on the stillness. While Robert
was eontrastling the almost breathless tranquillity
he now gazed upon with the wild uproar of the
preceeding night, Mendowit touched his shoul-
der; looking around he belield the features of the
Indian distort, while he gnzed and pointed up-
ward towands a huge mountain that rose at some
distance before them. Above its tall peak re-
posed a black cloud, and jt was the appesrance
of this eloud which had 2o terrified Mendowit,

“Itis the Abamocho,” suld he, in a suppressed,
hoilow tone. And certainly, by the u'u.' of a lit-
tle imagination, it might be likened to a human
form of gigantic proportions, The durk fuce
drawn against a cloud of a lighter hue, was seen
in profile; a projeetion of n cloud from the body,
that might pass for an arm, stretched forward a
vast distance ; and then a shapeless mass of va-
por, that an Indian might call a robe, fell down
and covered the surrounding precipice.

“Your evil genius,” snid Robert, Lnll‘ lnughing
as he glanced alternately at his guude and the
cloud, hasto my thinking a most moustrous anl
evil looking uose.”

“Hughf!” said Mendowit, interrupting him,—
That part of the elond which formed the arm of
the spirit was beginning 10 move towards the
body, and it incorporated with it in such a man-
ner that the Indinn might well be pardoned for
thinking Abamocho had folied his arm on his
breast,

Mendowit had held his breath suspended dur-
ing the movement of the cloud, and his deep
voice as he emphatically snid,—* Abamocho is

leased ; woe may now go in safety I sounded
Flku the breathing of a drowning man, when he
rises to the surfuce of the water. Afier hastily
refreshing themselves, they descended from their
retreat, and began their progress through the
detile,

The storm had obliterated all traces of the
Mohawks, but there were no diverging paths:
those who once entered the pass must proceed
onward. It was now that (Robert became fully
sensible of the (evastations of the storm. Their
way was obstructed with fullen trees;, fragments
of rock, deep gullies and roaring waterfalls, pour-
ing from the sides of the mountain, and swelling
the Saco, till its stream nearly flooded the whole
valley. They proceeded silently and eautiously
for more than an hour, when Mendowitsuddenly
paused, and whispering to Robert, “I scent the
smoke of a fire,” sunk on his hands and knees,
and crept forward softly as a eat eircumventing
his prey. A few rods distant lay a buge tree,
uprooted by the late storm ; [sheltered behind
thig, Mendowit half rose, an.l l.ln'ough the inter-
stices of the roots, examined the prospect be-
fore him.

He soon signed for{Robert to adyance, who,
imitating the posture of his guide, instantly crept
forward, and at a little distance belore them bes
held—Mary. She, with the two Mohawks, was
seated beneath a sheltering rock, whose projec-
tion had been their only shelter from ' the storm,
The height of the rock did not allow them to
stand npright; but the Indians bad kindled a fire
at one corner, und were now partaking their
rude meal. ‘Their backs were towards Robert
their faces fronting their prisouner, who, wmppm'
ina covering of skius, reclined against a projec-
tion of the precipice.

Just as Robert gained his station, one of the
Mohawks was offering some food to Mary; she
uncovered her face, and by gentle motion retused
the morsel. Her cheek was so pale, and her
whole countenanee looked so sunken and wo-
begoune, that Robert thought her expiring.  His
heart and brain seemed on fire, as his eyes flash-
ed around to discover if any advantage might be

en ere he rushed on the foe, At that moment
the Mohawks, uttering a horrible yell, sprang
upon their feet, and ran towards the Snco. He
raised his gun ; but Mendowit, seizing his arm,
drew him backwards, at the sametime exclaim-
ing,—“The mountain! the moontain ¥

Robert looked upward., Awful preeipices, te
the height of miare than two thousand fect; rose
nbove him. Near the highest pinnuele, and the

.

very one over which Abamocho had been seated,
‘the earth had been loosened by the violent rains,
Some slight cause, perhaps the sudden bursiing
of a mountain spring, had given motion 1o the
mass; it was now moving forward, gathering
fresh strength from its progress, uprooting the
old trees, unbedding the ancient rocks, and all
rolling onwards with a foree and veloeity which
no human barrier could oppose, no ercated
might resist,

ne glence told Robert that Mary must perish ;
that he could not save her, '

“But T will die with her! he exclaimed § and
shaking ofF the grasp of Mendowit as though it
had'been a feather, e rushed towards her, shoat-
ing, “Mary! Mary !? in & wne of ngony. She
nncovered her head, mude an effort to rise. and
articulated, “*Roberr, dear Robert1” as he enueht
her in hig arms, and clagped her to his bosom na
n mother would her habe,

“Oh, Mary ! moust we die ? must we die now”
were his agonizing expressions.,

“We must, wa must,” she eried, ns she gazed
for the first time, upwatd, on the rolling moun-
tning. “\Vhiy did you come 2

He replied not, but leaning against the rock,
pressed her closer to his henrt, as though he
would screen her from the devouring storm ;
while she, clinging around his neck, borst into a
passion of tears, and Inying her head upon hie
bosom, eobbed like aninfent:  He bhowed his
face upon her cold, wet chieek, and lreathed one
cry for merey ; yet even then there was in the
hearts of both lovers, a fecling of happiness, ay,
Joy, in the thought they should not be geparated,
that they might die together,

The mass came down, tearing and ernmbling
and sweeping nll before it.  The whole mountain
trembled, and the grotnd shook as though an
enrthquake were passing. The sun was dark-
ened by the storm of water, stones, and branches
of wrees, which ecrushed and shivered to atoins
filled the atmosphere, while the hlast swept by
like a whirlwind, awnd the erash and roar of con-
vulsion were fur more appalling than the loudest
thunder!

It might have been one minute ortwenty —for
neither of the lovers toak note of time—when in
the hush az of death-like stillness which succeedl-
ed the upronr, Robert lookad around sud saw
that the cousuming storm hnd passed by, It had
passed, covering the valley farther than the eyo
conld reach with rnin.  Masses of granite, and
shivered trees, and monnting of earth were heap-
ed high around, filling the bed of the Saco, nnd
exhibiting an awful picture of the desolating
track of the avalanche:

Only one little spot had escaped the general
wreelk, and therve,safe as though sheltered in the
hollow of His hand, who notices the fill of a
sparrow, and locked in each others' nrms, were
Robert and Mary! Beside them stoorl Men-
dowit, his gun firmly clenched in his hand, and
his quick dark eye rolling around him like a
maniac. He had followed Robert though he diil
not intend it—probably impelled with that feel-
ing which mnakes us loathe to face danger alone,
and thus had eseaped. The two Mohawks were
doubtless crushed and destioyed, for they ap-
peared not again.

Should any traveller to the White Mountains
hereafter be anxious to ascertain the spor where
the Wvers are supposed to have stood during this
convilsion of nature, he will find it near the
small house which oscnrml destruction in an
avalanche, which oceurred in these monntnins n
few years since, very similar to the one we have
attempted to portray,

The feelings of the three individuals, =0 mirae
ulonsly presecved, eannot be described.  Robert
and Mary both wept for a long time; and thouzh
Mendowit did not shed tears, he preserved that
deep silence which spenks the awe that the ex-
hibition of Almighty power always impresses on
the heart of the chi“l of nature.

What n change the mountain exhibited !'—
Where the tall pine bad waved, perhaps for thou-
sands of years, was now a naked rock, down
which a furious torrent dashed and foamed. As
Robert gnzed upon it in wonder, the sun sudden-
Iy broke through the elouds, and shone on the
summit of the mountain, nnd on the spray of the
water-fall, blending the rock with all the colors
of the rainbow. Mendowit saw ir, and a smile
passed over bis rigiil features.  “Our homewanrd
path will be prosperous,”said he; and so it prov-
ed.  They made alitter for Mary, and bore her
on it by day, and her husband sheltered her in
his arms by night, till they renched Dover,

Robert and Mary lived long and happily in
their dwelling on the banks of the Cochecho.
In all the subsequent attacks of the Indians on
Dover, they were unmolested; and their devoted
affection, which eontinued unabated even to ex-
treme old nge, was often ascribed to the dangers
they had suflered and eseaped together.

Mendowit thought himself richly rewnrded
for his share in the expedition. He had, besiiles
a new gui, powder and knife, both the guns of
the Mohawks, which he managed to carry to
Dover as trophies of his complete suceess in
tracking their paths.  And, moreover, he anjoyed
till the day of his death, the friemdship of Rolert
and Mary, Their house was nlways his home,
when he chose to make it so: and when he slept
that deep, cold sleop, which, sooner or later, will
close the eyes of all who dwell beneath the sun,
thesa faithtul friendssaw him lnid deceiitly in the
grave, and their tears fell at the remembrance of
hie virtues and his services,

———————
Berannosr Accipexr. A melancholy aceident
took place on the Mississippi on the 15th inst. The
Steumer Dubugue, Capt. Binoker, on her passnge

from St. Lonis to Galena, collapsed the flue of her
larbonrd boiler, by which neeident,twenty-two per-
sons were dreadfully scalded, sixteen of whom are
since dead. Tt1s snid that the boat wns proceeding
along, under her ordinary head of stoam, when the
oxplosion took place. The pilot immediately put
tho bout ashore, a-d effected a landing. A letter
in the National Tatelligencer says:—Ag soon as
the noise of the explosion had subsided, and it wns
Bnnihlu to make their way fo the after past of the

ailer deck, an examination - was made,when it was
found that the whole hndbeen literally cleared of
freight,and every thing that stood in the 'way. The
unfortunnte deck passengers were all torribly scald-
ed together with the cooks and several of the hands.
Many of them in their agony flad to the shore,
stripped themselves of their clothes,tearing of’ with
them much of the skin. Tt was several hours be-
fore any of” tham died; and not until a boat, eould
be despatched o Bloomington and return, that med-
ical nssistanco coull be ohwmined.”

EUROPEAN INTELLIGENCE,

. IMPORTANT FROM SPAIN.
TERMINATION OF THE CIVIL WAR.
By a late arrival in Boston, 16 days from Havana,
1 Ielte:‘- has been received, stating thatthe govern-
ment Correo, which had just arnved there from Ca-
diz, brought intslligence of the capitulation of Don
gg;{:;s nn" ll}o gul?auq:}em termination of the war in
: e had been force i3
o I_hl"in FE0 et d to surrender by Geney

Our last nceounts informed us, that fre -
tions from the Carlist ranks were lnkin‘;gua?;ei'i.g;
Lerida a thousand Navarrese went over in a body
to th_u Queen’s troops; at Cervera, 1300 quitted the
Carlist ranks, and joined the Constitutionalist; at
Muanresa 150 deserted to the Christinos; at Molins
del Rey 300 joined the Queen's standard; and ot ey-
ory other town where the opposing forces wera
brought in contaet, similar desertions from the Car-
list urmy took place, Previous to passing the Ebro,
the Carlists suffered groatly from want of provisions,
the men being for several day_s reduced to the neces-
sity of fueding on boiled vine lenves, which thpy
swallowed’with the juice. ;

THE CHOLERA.

The necounts from Sicily and Naples are fright-
ful.—Trade and commerce are paralysed through-
out Ttaly, and the Papal dominions are [formall
barricaded, to prevent the jentrance of the disense
which is still believed contagious. ;
‘J'_}'Iw deaths at Palermo on thel12th of July, ‘were
330. -

At Malta, the number of cnses from the}9th of
June to the 3d of July, was 1084, of which G63
died, and 223 remained under treatment. 'The
number of' cases, declared on the 3d of July was
110.  Many families hadewithdrawn from the capi-
tal, and shut themselves np in their country houses.

Among the deaths announced at Palermo, is that
of Mr Gardner, United States consul-general. The
Sicilian physiciane, instend of facing the disease,
betook themselves to flight. There hasbeen no
rising of the populace, s reported, but the houses
of the rich, who had lefl the city, were 10 mony
cases pillaged. The mortality was by no means
confined to the lower elasses, many of ‘the nobility
and rich merchants having perished. '

The disease was also prevailing extensively in
various parts of the]East: in the poris of the Red Sea,
in SByria, and other places. In Damascus the deaths
were furty or fifty per day.

Among the victims of the plague at Smyron, are
the wife and son of Rev. Mr. Dwight, American
Missionary.

A letter of the 18th ult., from Naples, published
in the Augsbury Gazette, gives intelligence of the
16th from Palermo, to the eflect that the cholern
was on the decline in thateityy where the number
of deaths amounted to not more than 500 per day.

The number of futal cases had previously Henn
1500 and 1800 duily, and from the middle of June
to tho middle of July, 19,000 individunls altopather
had died of the disease. Among the last viciim
to the cholera ot Naples was M. de Vignet, the Sar-
dininn Ambassador to the Neapolitan E‘Olin.

ELECTION IN ENGLAND,

According to the Morning Herald of the 4th, the
members relurned to the new Parliament. as ns
nscer tained, are 234 Ministerinlisis and 214 Conser-
vatives. This statement as compared with the last
parliament gives a gain of 47 and aloss of 42, leay-
ing a majority of 5 in favar of the Conservatives.

A most hoirid nnd devastating calamity has oyer-
taken the residents of Sierra Leone. T'he mortality
hy yellow fever among the Europeans was dread-
ful. It was caleulated that 40,000 persons had
heen attscked with it, and it ravages were morg
frightful than on any former ocension. )
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Within the Inst three weeks, says the New-York
American, there have died in this City 309 children,
under five years of age. The number last week

under this age wns 139.

Among other articles sont in to the Mechanics'
Fair, atBoston, for exhibition, is a counterpance os
exquisite workmanship, by Mrs Joha Quiney
Adams. This distinguished lady has set a good ox-
amplo to her ¥ex, and it is haped thoy will not be
slow to imifate it.

Professor Oliver of Dartmonth Collega has been ap-
pomted a Professor of the Medical College at Cin-
einnati, Ohia,

A lettor from Fexas says, ¢ the carn crop is tre-
mendous, and cotton very fine, All other crops ac-
cordingly."”

Flour.—On Thursday last naw flonr was selling
in Detroit from five to six dollars. Seven dollars in
Cleveland.

It was"expocted, however, that in either place,
the price wonld bo down in afew days aslow as
four dollars,

Whent thronghont Oliio, and portions of Michi-
gan is selling at 75 to 87 ceuts — Rochester Dem.

Tha N. Y. Journal of Commerce says that the
fiull in the price of horses in connexion with the re-
versa in business has been very great—spans which
Inst year would have bronght five or six hundred
dollars now not commanding more than half that
money. Tha price of single horses intended for
uscful wearis from 50 to 125 each, being rather bet-
ter than faney spans, when compared with last year*

A St Louis paperlof the 16th of August says,
there hag been a sensible improvement in the mar-
ket within the past week, and a much larger num-
ber of country merchants are daily to be seen in our
streets. In money affuirs, wé notico bat little,ifany
*change. The wenther for several weeks past has
been excessively dry and warm. Wae have not had
any rain for more than a month. The showars in
the vicinity have modorated the hent of the day very
much.

Iftreasnry dralts are not specio, they are at least
a good substitnte for it.— Globe.

A blacksmith's leather apron, soaked over night
in lamp-oil, is said to be a gnod substitute for tripe.

Amos Lane, of Indiana, since his defeat has coma
out against Van Buren, and says Van Burenism is
onough to kill any man. This is getting to be the
general ip prassiom.

A black womnan, a slave, at Alexnndria, on Tues-
day last, murdered her two infint children by
strangling them, and attompted to commit the same
crime upon her two older childrep, by beating on
the face and haad with brick bals, :

The Philadelphin Gazette, npt unaptiy,calls wes,
te m steambonts floating coffins. -

.




