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of a benevolent and overruling Provi-|to the sight of the terror-stricken group,

their grief burst forth into tears and la-
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NO. 45,

1 dead into the _d_ia:hes, knocksd them “s-

bout the mazzard,” and swore dread oaths
intermingled with the most dreadful
sounds of demoniac jolity.

No papers discontinued until all arrearages are paic,

except at the option of the Editor.

17 Advertisements not exceeding one square (len

lines) will be inserted three weeks for one dollar, and . : : : :
et -sgphoren s s e oy ooy .,.he{droop. He felt that labor in his native ly anticipations of the future.

the heart of the strong man began to amused the party mot a little by bis live-
They

charge for one and three meertions the same. A liber- | ]gand would mo longer give his children were to have the most comfortable log

ul discount made to yearly advertisers.

day that Annie, burning with fever, im-|presence of mind. Dragging the panther

water cask, the old woman was disap-[suggested to him the propricty of instant-
pointed by finding it exhausted, Richard {ly burying the disfonrad and mniilated

plored the faithful Abigail to give her a from the remains of the unfortunate Mrs. |
drink of cold water. Hastening to the|Steel, he beckoued to one of his sons, and |

p‘lle? All letters addressed to the Editor mnnbepost-?bn.d, Il‘ld, llllwﬂling to sink into the
N Nhf?-ﬁh: lowest class, he wisely resolved, while he
" , * _ ' retained the means of doing so, to emi-
aving a genesal assortment of large, elegant, plain 3 . )
und ornamenial Type, we are prepared grgtc to America. His wife made no op-
toexeculeevery descriptionofl .. A . b bi a
:?Ai\rgqg IP;QKR\‘EPKN@. F'DOSIMOD t? bis wis es; his sons were de-
J Sards, Circulars, Bill Heads, Notes, Blank Receijts lighted with the prospeet of any ohange
stices, Le ot “nks, = - - -
p:llmles mtg‘n:al:neu l:;d de'.:p:zchp..g;}“;mn&fe for the bett.er, and if Aonie felt a passing
pang at leaving the daisied fields, and

ter s,
AT THE OFFI :
THE Jl;;.‘ FER%%NOIFA N. ber pretty playmates, the lambs, she hid
it from her parents. The dear home-
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THE WELL IN THE WILREENESS, stead, with its quiet rural orchard, and

A Tale of the Prairie, founded 'trim hedgerows, fell to the hammer, nor
om fact.  was the sunburnt cheek of the honest yeo-

BT %6, MOODIL. IIt:nau.unr:lzlmsf;el:ted with a tear when ’hc
Richard Steel was the son of ons of| 22V * added to the enormous possession

those small landholders who are fast dis- | °f the lord of the manor.

appesting {rom merry old England.—| AftEI: the sale was comp]-eted and the

His father left him the sole possessor of| " ° 2 “f brought duly paid, Steel _Io'it
no time in preparing for his emigration.

twenty-five acres of arable land, snd a !
In less than a fortnight he had secured

snug little cottage, which had descended ~~ | =
their passage to New York, and they were

from father to son, throuzh many gener- | :
‘already on their voyage across the At-

ations
. | = -
Favored by wind and weatler,

1 .1
The ground plot, wiich had been suffi- SR,
cient to maintain his honest progenitors| after the first effects of the sca had worn
for several ages, in the palmy days of off, they were comfortable enough. The
Britain's glory and independence, ere her e PRSERgELS Wate Jook, but re-
vast resources passed into the hands of spectable Einglish emigrants, and they
. .

the few, and left the many to starve, was made several pleasant 'acquamt:.mces i
not enough to provide for the wants of mong them. Oune family espeecially at-

tracted their attention, and so far engaged

our stout yeomsn aud Lis family; which . . i i .
their affections during their tedious voy-

consisted at that period, of three sons
and one daugther, a lovely, blooming
girl of ten years or thereabouts. Richard
and his boys toiled with unceasing dili-
gence; the wife was up late and early,
and not one moment was left uneniployed;
snd yet they made no Lheadway, but ev-
ery succeeding ycar found them in ar-
rears.

‘Jape,’ said the yecoman, one evening,
thoughtfully to Lis wile, after having

blessed bis homely meal of skimmed milk

to settle in the same neighborhood. Mr.
Atkins was a widower, with two sons, the
ages of Richard and Owen, and an elder
sister, a priitive, gentle old woman,who
had been onee both wife and mother, but
had outlived all her family.  Abigail
Winchester, (for so she was called,) took
an cspecial fancy to our Annie, in whom
she faucied that shie recognized a strong
i

resemblance to a dauzhter whom she had

and brown bread, ‘couldst thee not have lost. Her affection was warmly returned
given us a little treat to-might! :
thee forgotten that itis our Anuie’s birth-
dayl’

‘No, Richard, I hsve not forzotten;
how could 1 forget the a:‘.r;ivcrsar_v_of the
day that made us all so bappy! Duat
times are bad; I could pot spare the mo-

)y the kind girl, who, by a thousaud Iit-

I nct
i tie attentions, strove to evince her grati-
tude to Abigail for her good opinioa.

They bad not completed half their voy-

age Lefore the searlet fever broke out a-
mong the passengers, and made dreadful
Lavoe among the younger portion. Steel's

uey to buy sugar and plums for the cake; whole family were do.wn with it at the
‘same time, and, in spite of the constant

and I wanted to sell all the butter; in or- i ) .
der to scrape together enough to pay the BUF*iB3 of himself and his devoted part-
ver, and the unremitting attentions of

shoe-maker, for making our darling’s/™""? = ©

shoes. Anpie knows that she is infinite- -0igail Winchester, who never left the

ly dear to us all, though we eannot give;sick ward for many nights and days, the
'two youngest boys died, and were com-

ber luxuries to prove it.’ .
' mitted to the waters of the great deep be-

‘It wants no proof, dear mother,’ "‘idiforo Annie and Richard recovered to a

. . |
the young girl, flinging her round, bm;consciousneu of their dreadful loss.

sunburnt arms about her worthy parent’s| threw a sad gloom over the whole party.

Y - : |
BOSL. . “Ewnpeiiavan ol Lhe.Steel said pothing, but often retired to

wealth of the whole world to me. I know/|

bow fond you and dear ‘father. are of M, . secret. His wife was wasted and
apd I am more than satisfied.’

L 1worn to a shadow, and poor Annie looked
) ‘Anfne - nght,"said Steel, dropping! the ghost of her former self.

his knife and bolding out Lis arms for 3|  (Had we never left England,’ she tho't

caress. ‘The world could not purchaael%’ brothers had not died.’ But she

such love as we feel for her, and let “Slwas wrong; God, who watches with pa-

blesa GOd that, .pOOf thongh we be, we | rental care over an his creatureg’ koows :
are all bere to-night, well and strong, 3y,'t1e best sesson in which to reclaim His |

and rich, i spite of our bomely fare, in gun; byt buman love in its yearnings is
each other’s affections. What say you, glow in receiving the great truth. It lives
my boys!” Anpd he glanced with pater- ;, the present, lingers over the past, and
nal pride on the three fine lade, whose cannot Lear to give up that which now is
bealthly and honest countenances might for the promise of that which shall be.—
well be contemplated with pleasure, a“d;Tho future separated from the things of
afford subjects for hopeful anticipations ¢jme, has always an awful sspect. A
for the future. perfect and childlike reliunce upon God

age, that they entered iuto an agreement |

This |

'some corner of the ship to bewail his loss

‘We are happy, father,” said the eldest,
cheerfully.
‘The cakes and spiced zle would have

can alone divest us of those thrilling
'doubts and fears which at times shake
‘the firmest mind, aud urge the proud,un-

made ue huppier,’ said the second——'yigging spirit of manto cleave so strong-
‘Mother makes such nice cakes!’ 1y to kindred dust.

‘So she does,’ cried the third. ‘Tt~ he sight of the Ameriean shores, that
secms s0 dull to have nothing nice on An- 43, poor lads had desired a0 eagerly to
'nu?’a "‘“"“?"Y; I should not sy inies fig see, scemed to renew their grief, and a
’f.“' were Diek's b”ﬁf‘d"‘.}'s or.U.wcn F; OF gadder party pever set foot upon a foreign
mine; but not to drivk Aunie’s he““hlﬁtraml than our emigrant and bis family.
oty pulaiy.” | Steel had brought letters of introduc-

‘You shall drink it yet, said Aunie, tiop o a respectable merchant in the city, | N ¢ .
| were 80 vear that they were within call

loughing: ‘who advised him to purchase a tract of
‘In what!' asked both the boys in a Jaud in the then new State of Illinois.—
breath. The beauty of the country, the fineclimate,
‘In fine spring water!’ And she filled 59 fruitful soil, were urged upon him
their mugs, in the strongest manner. The merchant
‘Better God pever gave to bis creatures. J.4 o serip to dispose of in that remote
How bright it is! How it sparkles! I gylement, and as is usual in such cases,

will never from this day ask a finer . aonculted bis own interest in the mat- |

drink. Here is bealth to you my broth-' (..
ers, and may we never kuow what it is to Steel thouzht that the merchant, who
lack a draught of pure watcr !’ y

Annie podded to her brothers, and Lest what would suit bim, and ke not ouly
drank off ber mug of water; and the zood Lecame a purchaser of Jand in Illinois,
natured fellows, who dearly loved her, Lyt jndueed Lis Sew friends to follow his
followed her example.

Ob, little did the gay lLearted girl
think, in that moment of playful glee, of Far West.

example.
We will pass over their journey to the
The novelty of the scenes

‘was a native of the eountry, must know

| house, and the neatest farm in the dis-
trict. He would raise the finest cattle,
“the largest crops, and the best garden
'stuff in the neighborhood. Frugal and
industrious habits would soon render

them wealthy and independent.
His mother listened to these sallies
- with a delighted smile: and even the grave
- yeoman's brow relaxed from its habitual
frown. Aunnie entered warmly into her
- brother’s plans; and if he laid the found-
-ation of his fine castle in the air, she cer-
tainly provided the cement snd all the
lighter materials.

As their long route led them farther
from the habitations of wen, and deeper
and deeper into the wilderness, the stern

' realities of their solitary locality became
Lourly more apparent to the poor cmi-
grants, They began to think that they
 Liad acted too precipitately in going =o
far back into the woods, unacquainted as

they were with the usages of the country.

But repentance came too late; and, when
at length they reachied their destination,
they found themsclves upon the edze of a
vast forest, with a noble open prairie
stretching away as far as the eye could
‘reach in {ropt of them, and no human
habition in sight, or indeed exisiing for
' miles around them.
|  In a momecut the yeowman C..»::;;‘arz.iwr; I-
' ed all the difficulties and dangers-of Lis
situation; but his was a stout heart, not
|easily daunted by circuwstauces. | ke
| possessed a vigorous constitution and a
strong arm; and he was not alone.——
Richard was an active, energetic lad,and
his friend Atkins, and his two sons, were
'a host in themselves. Having settled
, with Lis guides, and ascertained by the
maps, that he had reccived at Mr.
office, the extent and situation of his new
estate, he set about unyoking the cattle
which he had purchased, and securing

them i

em, while Atkins and his sons pitched
a2 tent for the night, and collected wood
for their fire. T'he young people were in
raptures with the ocean of verdure, re-
dolent with blossoms, that lay smilling
in the last rays of the sun heiore them;
never did garden appear to them so love-
ly, as that vast wilderness of sweets
planted by the munificent hand of Na- |
ture with such profuse magnficence. An-
nie could scarcely tear herself away from |
the enchanting scene, to assist her moth-
er in preparing their evening meal. '

* ¢Mother, where shall we get water!’

'asked Annie, glancing wistfully towayd
their empty cask; ‘I have seen no indica-
| tions of water for the last three miles.’
‘Annie has raised a startling doubt,’
said Steel; ‘I can perceive no appearance
of stream or creek in any direction.’
‘Hist! father, do you hear that!’ eried
Richard. ‘The croaking of those frogs
is music to me just now, for I am dying
with thirst,’ and seizing the can, ran off
in the direction of the discordant sounds.
It was near dark when he returped
with bis pail full of clear, cold water,
' with which the whole of the party slaked
their thirst, before asking any questions.
‘What delicious water—as eclear as
-erystal—as cold as ice! How fortunate
to obtain it so near at hand?’ exclaimed
'several in a breath.
| ‘Ay, butitis in an ugle place,’ said
Richard, thoughtfully. ‘I should not
like to go to that well at early day, or
after night-fall.’
‘Why not, my boy?’

just abeut a hundred yards within the

forest; and the water trickles from be- |

‘neath the roots of an old tree into a nat-
“ural stone tank; but all around is iuvol-
ved in frightful gloom.

a low growl as I steoped to fill my pail, |

while a borrid speckled snake glided from
between my fect and darted, hissing and
rattling its tail, into the brake. Father
'you must never let any of the people go
'alone to that well)

The ycoman laughed at his son’s fears,
and shortly after the party rctired into
the tent, and, overcome wjth fatigue, fell
asleep.

The first ihing that engazed the atten-

a log shanty for the reception of their re-
spective fawmilies. ThLis important task
was soon accomplished. Atkins prefer-
; red the open pruairie for the site of Lig
' but Steel, for the nearer proximity of
'wood and water, chose the edge of the
| forest; but the Liabitions of the pioneers

*of cach other.

To fence in a piece of land for their
' cattle, and prepare a plot for wheat and
| corn, for the ensuing year, was the next
thing to Le accomplished; and by the
| time these prepurations were completed
'the long, bright summer had passed a-
way, and the fall was at band. Upto
this period both families had enjoyed ex-
cellent health; but in the month of Sep-
tember Auuie, and then Richard, fell sick
with intermittent fever, and old Abigail
kindly came across to help Mrs. Steel to
nurse her sufiering children.  Medical
aid was not to be bad in that remote
place, and beyond simple remedies,whick
were perfectly ineflicacious in their situa-
tion, the poor children’s only chance for
life was their youthy, a good, sound eon-

'gtitution, and the mercifal interposition |

‘It isin the heart of a dark swamp,

I fanecied I heard |

having drank the last drop, and was still
raving in the delirium of fever for more
drink.

‘My dear child, there is no water.’

‘Ob, I am burning, dying with thirst!
Give me but one drop, dear Abigail—
one drop of cold water.

Just then Mrs. Steel returned from
milking the cows, and Abigail proffered
to the lips of the child a bowl of new
milk, but she shrank from it with disgust,
and sinking back in her pillow, murmured,
‘Water! water! for the Jove of God! give
me a drink of water!’

‘Where is the pail?’ said Mrs. Steel; ‘I
, don't much like going alone to that well,
 but it is still broad day, and I know that

in reality there is nothing to fear; and 1
! eannot bear to hear the child moan for
| drink in that terrible way.’
| *Dear mother,” said Richard, faintly,

‘don't go, oo, father will be In soon; we
"1 o ] 1

can wait till then.’

‘Oh! the poor, dear child is burning!
eried Abigail; ‘she caunot wait till then:
do, neighbor, go for the water, I will stay
with the children and put out the milk
while yon are away.)

Mrs. Steel left the shanty, and a few
minutes after the patient, exhausted by
suffering, fell into a profound sleep. Ab-

young people’s ces-

igail busicd herself scalding the milk-pans, |

and in ber joy at the
sation from pain, forgot the monther al-
{arether. : If an hour had e-
lapsed, and the mellow light of evening
had faded into night, when Steel retura-
ed with his oxen from the ficld.

The moment he entered the shanty he
went up to the bed which contained his
gick children, and, satisfied that the fe-
ver was abatinz, he looked roand for his
supper, surprised that it was not, as usaal,
ready for him upon the table.

‘No water in the eask,’ he eried, ‘and
supper not ready!  After working all day
in the burning sun, a man wauts to have
things made comfortably for him at night. |
Mrs. Winchester, are you here? Where
is my wife?

-

body before the feelings of ner husband
‘and children were agonized by the sight.

First removing the insensible busbaud
to his own dwelling, Atkins and his sous
returned to the fatal spot, and conveying
‘the body to the edge of the prairie, they
selected a quict, lovely spot, beneath the
wide-spreading boughs of a magnificent
.chesnut tree, and wrapping all that re-
'mained of the wife of

ichard Steel in a
'sheet, they committed it to the earth in
'solemn silence—ner were prayers and
 tears wanting in that lonely hour to con-
| secratethe nameless grave where the Eng-
lish mother slept.

| Anpnie and Richard recovered to mourn
‘their irreparable loss—to feel that their
mother’s life had been sacrificed to her
maternal love. Time, as it ever does,
'softened the decp anguish of the bereared
‘hasband.,  Daring the ensuing summer,
their little eolony was joined by a hardy
'band of British and American pioneers.—
The little settlement grew into a pros-
perous village, and Richard Steel die-? a
wealthy man, and was buried by the side
of his wife, in the centre of the village
church-yard, that spot having been chos-

1
i

en for the first temple in which the ewi- |
grants met to worship in His own house, |

the God of their fathers.

e o A S
The Pestilence at New Oricans.
Pown among the Dead ¥Men.
2 Anz. 11

From the Cresenl.

To verify the many horrible reports of |

the doings among the dead, we the other
day visited the cemeteries. In every
strect were long processions, tramping to

solemn tunes of funeral marches. In the

countenances of the plotirjing passengers |

were the lines of anxiety aud grief, and

‘mapy a poor was festooned with black

aud white hangings, the voiceless wit-
nesses of.wailiug and sorrow. On the
one hand slowly swept the long corteges
of the wealthy, nodding with plumes and

Long ditches were dug across the ha-
man charnal. Wide enough were they
' to entomb a legion, but only fourteen
Cofin= laid in thew showe
their tops above the surface of the earth.
On these was piled dirt to the depth of a
foot or more,but so loosely, that the myr-
iads of flies found entry between the
loose clods, down to the eragked seems of
the coffins, and buzzed and blew there
their ovaria, creating each hour their new
hatched swarns.

But no sound was there of sorrow with-
in that wide Ghenna. Men used to the
scene of dissolution had forgotten all
touch of sympathy.  Uncouth laborers
with their bare shock heads, stood under
the broiling heat of the sun, digging in
the carth; and as anou they would en-
counter au obstructing root or stump,
wonld swear a hideous oath, remove to
another spot, and go on digging as be-
fore. Now and then the mattock or the
F}itule would disturb the hbones of some
former tenant of the mould, forgotten
there amid the armies of the accumulated
victims, aud the sturdy laborer with a
' give would harl the broken fragments on
the sward, growl forth an cneretic
and chuekle in Lis exeess of glee.

' bones were dug up from their long sepul-
tare, with ghastliness starting out.

“From each lack-lustre, eyeless hole,

trnnlkae J,--.P-

| "
A0 Tl

:""'.{h‘ll

| without eliciting an “Alas, poor Yorick,”
| and with only an exclamation from the
" digeger, of * room for your bettersl™
F.economy of rpace was the source of
I-[ca'..x-.;lati-;:: in bestowing away the dead

Didn b arila ) .

10 y
gautic proportions to the size of litans.
| The central projections of their coffins,
left space between them at their heads
heels, IHow should the space be
Opportunely the material is at
with

saved!
hand, a cart comes lumbering in,
corpses of a wother and her two little
| children. Chuck the children in the
| space at the heads and heels of the Titans
and lay the mother by herself, out there
| alone! A comrade for her will be found
' anon, and berself and babes will sleep
not the less soundly from the unwonted
i contact!
The fumes rise up in deathly exhala-

i
'|
]a:yl
i
|
1

erciful gooduess!” exclaimed the old \drawn by praucing horses, rejoicig in | tions from the accumulating hecatombs of

woman, turning pale as death, ‘is she not
back from the well!’

“The well!’ cried Steel, grasping her
arm, ‘how long has she been gonel’

“This h alf bour or more.’

| ) Wi
their funeral vanities; on another, the
| hearse of the eitizen soldier, preceded by

| measured music, enveloped in warlke pan- |

loply, and followed by the noisy tread of

L]

fast-coming corpses. Men wear at their
noses bags of camphor and odorons spices
| —for there are erowds there who have no

| business but to look on and comtemplate
the vast couzregatiun of the dead. They

Steel made no auswcr——his:_ chec:k was  men under arms; while t‘herc again the | don't care if they die themselves—they
as pale as her own—and taking his gun | pauper was trundled to his long home on ' }y3v9 beeome =0 used to the wreck of cor-

from the beam to which it was slung, he
carefully loaded it with ball, and without
uttering a word, left the house.

Day still lingered upon the open prai-
rif, but the mowment he entered the bush
it was deep night. He crossed the plain
with rapid strides, but as he approached
the swamp his step became slow and cau-
tious. The well was in the centre of a
jungle, from the front of which Richard
had cleared away the brush to facilitate
their access to the water. As he drew
'pear the spot, his ears were chilled by a
low, deep growling, and theerunching of
teeth, as if some wild animal were de-
vouring the bones of its prey. The
dreadful truth, with all its shocking,
heart-revolting reality, flashed upon the
'mind of the yeoman, and for a moment
paralyzed him. The precincets of the
- well were within range of his rifle, and
'dropping down upon his hands and knees,
and nerving his arm for a clear aim, he
directed his gaze to the spot from whence
| the fatal sounds procecded. A little on
' one side of the well a pair of luminous
eyes glared like green lamps at the edge
of the dark wood; and the horrid sounds

'beeame more distinetly audible.

Slowly Steel raised the rifle to his

‘thoulder, and setting his teeth, and hold-

ling his breath, be steadily aimed at a
space between those glowing balls of fire.
The gharp report of a rifle awoke the far

' echoes of the forest.  The deer leaped vp

which curdled the blood of the yeoman|

a ricketty cart, with a boy for a driver
who whistled as he went, and swore a
careless oath as he urged his mule or spav-
ined horse to a trot, making haste with

banquet of death. Now among the stee-
' ples was heard the chiming of bells, as of

voices in a chorus of gratulation over the
ranks of fallen mortality. Anon from
some lowly tenement trilled the low wail

|of a mother for the child of Ler aliclivus,
while from the corner opposite burst the

baldry with sentiments, or swearingz a

prayer or two, as the hamor left him.
The skies wore a delusive aspect. A-

bove was all cloud]ess sunshine, but little

that enveloped all below. Out along the
highways that lead to the ecities of the
dead, and still the tramp of funeral crowds
knew no cessation. Up lled the vol-
umes of dust from the busy roads, and

in seeming sympathy to the swaying cy-
presses of the swamp, enveloped in their
dun appareling of weeping moss—fit gar-
| . .

| niture for sueh a scene.

| . . .

i At the gathering points earriages ac-

another morsel contributed to the grand r

Ghoules up there; mingling their hoarse |

song of some low bacchanal. mingling ri- |

in keeping with the black melancholly |

the plumes of the death-earriages nodded |

frum his lair, the wolf howled and ﬂ"‘l'cunmlated, and vulgar teamsters, a= they
into the depths _Of the “'00_‘]: and the joctled each other in the press, miuglv:l
pauther, for such it was, uttering a hoarse {0 eoarse just with the ribald oatl; no
growl, sprang several feet iuto the air gound Lut of profune malediction and of

' tion of our emigrauts was the ereetion of |

H -.] g (1 f f o 3 Ay 11 ‘r' . . - »
then fell aeross the mangled remains of yiotous mirth, the clang of whip thongs

Lis victim,

Richard Steel rose from the ground;
the perspiration was streaming from hie
brow; kis limbs trembled and shook; bis
lips moved convulsively, and Le pressed
his hands upon his heaving Lreast to
' lii.".‘p down the violent l!'.[‘n'-b?'ill;m of Lis

:L;:i:.::h:r.! Licart. [t was not fear that
| ehained him to the spot, and hindred Lin
from approacling Lis dead epewmy. It
was horror. e dared not look upoa the
mangled remains of his wife—the dear
partner of his joys and sorrows—the
campanion of his boyhood—the love of

and the rattle of wheels. At the gates,
the winds brought intimation of the cor-
ruption working within. Not a puff but
was laden with the rank atmosphere from
rotten corpses. Tuside tlll'y weroe pilm!
by fifies, esposed to the heat of the sun,
swollen with corruption, bursting their
coffin lids, and sanderivg, as if by vhys-
ical effort, the ligaments that bound their
bands and feet, and extending their rigid
limbs in every owre attitude. What a
feast of horrers! Twpside, corpses piled in
pyramilds, and without the gutes, old and
withered crones and fat huxter women,

his youth—the friend and counscllor of, fretting in their own grease, dispensing

bis middle age—the beloved mother of
his ekildren. How could he recoznize
in that erushed and defiled heap his poor
| Jane?. The pang was too great for his
agonized mind to bear. Sense and sight
{ahke forsook him, and staggering a few
puces forward, he fell insensible across
the path.

Alarwed by the report of the rifle; At-
Lins and his sous proceeded with torches
to the spot, followed by Abigail, who,
unconseious of the extent of the calawmity,

thing dreadful had occurred. When the

was yet sufficiently convinced that some- g

full harrers of the reens wore presended

ice ercams and confections, and brushiong
away, with brooms made of brushes, the
green butterflies, thut hovered on their
werchandize, and that anon buzzed away
to drink dainty inhalation from the green
and festering corpses. Mammon at the
gates was making thrift outside by the
hands of his black and swearing winious,
that tendered swect meats and cooling
beverages to the throngs of mourners or
idle spectators, who, inbaling the fumes

of rotting bodies, already “heaved the

orge;”” while within the “King of Ter-
rors’” beld his Satarvalia, with a erowd of
stolid 'aborors, who, as they tuncbled the

| ruption. They even laugh at the riotings
| of the skeleton Death, and crack jokes in
| the horrid atmosphere, when scareely
| they can draw breath for utterance.

| The stoical negtoes, too, who are hired
at five dollars per hour to assist in the
' work of interment, stagger underthe sti-
 fling fumes, aud can ouly be kept at their
| work by decp and continued potations of
| the “fire water.” 'They gulp deep
| draughts rf the stimulationg fluid, and
' recline to their tasks, hold their noses

o

with one hand, while with the other they
gracp the spade, heave ou e moukd, and
rush back to the bottie to gulp again.
' It is a jolly time with these ebon labor-
ers, and with their white co-workers—as
thoughtless and as jolly, and full as much
intoxicated as themseclves.

And thos, what with the songs aud ob-
scene jests of the grave digzers, the Luz-
zing of the flies, the sing-son eries of the
huckster women vending their confeetions
the hoarse oaths of the men who drive
the dead carts, the merry whistle of the
boys, and the stilling reek from seores of
blackened corpses, the day wears apaee,
the work of sepulture is done, and uizht
, draws the curtain. .

!

' Encoucter with a Whale,
E A boat’s erew of five men, prosecuting
the whale fishery at St. Mary’s Bay, aftes
along pl:l‘-«nit. harpooned a call whale
on the morning of Mouday, the 11th ult.
The monster, directly upon being wound-
ed, rushed in every direction with the ut-
most velocity, giving the men a warning
to be cautious and prompt; ut one tiwme
the fish darted furiously towards the
boat. 'These exciting and hazardous
maneavers coutinued a copsiderable time,
when the dam of the young whale, an
immense apimal, suddenly rose to the
surface close to the boat, in an infuriated
state, and clevating its tail to a consider-
able hight, it struck the bost amidships
and cleft her in two. The wen luekly
escaped aestruction, but wete prcmp-l..:-'-l
in all dircctions into the sea, where they
succeeded in keeping thewselves afloat
by Lolding on by the oars and brokeu
boat. For a econsiderable time they wero
thus exposed in this perilous situation,
nutil some persons came in a small boat
to their assistance. Directly aiter they
got inito the small boat, nothing daunted
by the recent hair breadth escupe, they
renewed their chase, and fivally succecn-
ed in capturing their prize. Who wull
say they were not brave, manly fellows?
St. John's (N. I.) Courzer.
B ————

g™ He who hateés bis neighlor, is
miserable himself and makes all around
wiserable. =

&~ Beauty eventun.ll; deserts its pos-
essor, but virtue and talents accowfpauy
him even to the grave.




