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Two Dollars per year, if paid in ad-
vance; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if
paid in six montha; or Three Dollars, if
payment is delayed until the end of the
Yyear. These terms will be rigidly ad-
hered to.

Advertisements will be conspicuously
inserted at seventy-five cents per square
of twelve lines, for the first insertion,
and thirty-seven and a half cents for each
subsequent insertion. A single insertion
One Dollar.  Nothing will be counted
less than a square,

Advertisers are requested to state, in
writing on their advertisements, the num-
ber of times they wish them inserted; or
they will be continued in the paper until
ordered out, and charged accordingly.
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The Law of Nowspapers.

1, All subseribers who do not give ex-
press Notice to the contrary, are consid-

cred as wishing to continue their suberip-
tions,

2. I subscribers order the discoutin
wance of their papers, the publishers may
continue to seud them until arrearages
are paid.

3. Ifsubscribers neglect or refuse tak-
ing their papers from the offices to which
they are sent, they are held responsible
till their bills are settled, and their papers
ordered to be discontinued.

4. The Courts have decided that refu-
sing to take a newspaper or Awriodiml
from the office, or removing and leaving
it uncalled for, is prima facie evidence of
INTENTIONAL FRAUD,
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HUNTER'S REVENGE.

A WESTERN LEGEND.

THE

BY MARK PINDELL.
CHAP.ER I

A rEW yeurs since, while wandering in
some of our Kentneky  connties whicl |
border upon the Ohio niver. chance eaused
me to puss the night in the house of one
of the oldest surviving pioneers of “the
dark and bloody gronnd.”  The sight of
such men-—relies of a depuried nge, and
wemorinds of that state of infancy  from
whicl our conutry has grown into its now
wlorions  manhoo [—always possesses for
me the bighest interest. 1 listen to their
words with reverence and delight. [ nev-
er tire of their simple loquae ty, for [ feel
that it.is from their stores of traditionary
learning, rather than from the dull pages
«f historic lore, thiat we ean Lecome fuily
aware of all the peculinr und distinguish-
ing features of thy spirit-stirring  tiwes in
which they bore a part,

He, to whom I havealluded, was a fine
specimen of his class, Though his once
stalwart form was somewhat bent, and his
white locks hung thin upon his broad
temples, yet his body and mind were still

and vigorous, Ilis cheerful lauﬁl‘n,

dy glow u‘pon his cheek, and the

gleaming of his clear, blue eye, that

the good eftects of an early life of

temperance and active, manly toil. In

the oppoeite chimney-corner sat the gray-

haired matron whose leve had cheered

him through the toils of youth and wman-

hood, and who now shared the peace and
contentment of his age,

1 soon found, to my pleasure, that thé
old man both remembered well and loved
1o speak of the scenes of his early days;
and never had storyteller, old or young, a
anore plensed and attentive listener, It
was acold, stormy, blustering winter night.
“The winds howled around the old farm-
Tiouse and drifted the snow-wreaths against
ithe window panes with a fury that made

the fire of logs, that was throwing
its cheaiful, flickering blaze over the room,
_welcome.

hearth, [ unusual and uneasy motions of

without, the old man proceeded somewhat
as follows:

“For several years after the interior of
the state had began to settle vp, and was
becoming quiet, this part of the country
remained continually liable to incursions
Ly the wild, roving tribes of Ohio. Com-
panies of Incians, sometimes consisting of
thirty or forty, sometimes of only threeor
four, were constantly crossing over in ca-
noes at night, setting fire to  barns and
ficlds, of grain, stealing horses, and some-
times carrying off women and children.
True, there was one petty “station” not
far from where we now are, but the scant,
though valiant garrison couid do little for
the (E:feme of the frontier beyond protect-
ing the families immediately ‘within or a-
round the walls, and by chasing retreat-
ing partics of the enemy to the river, It
was about the year 17—that the Indians,
taking advantage of this defenseless state
of the border, incrensed theirdepredations
to an alarming extent.  And it was in the
srring of that year that there appeared at
the station I have mentioned, a man,
whose character and actions seemed for a-
while to infuse new spirit into the despond-
ing fronticrmen,

Who he was, or whence he came, no
one knew, though his singular habits and
appearance called forth many inquiries.—
Tall. sinewy and raw-boned, with sun-
bu it countenance, seamed across the fore-

{ head with a deep scar, decp-sunken cyes,

which in moments of excitement gleam-
ed with a strange, lurid fire, and  dressed
in the wild, haltIndian  costume of the
times, he presented a rather remarkable

figure. In spite, however, of his looks,
his dress and  accoutrements, there was
cotething in - his  conversation and

manzers which showed that he possessed
an intelligence and a breeding above the
rude, unlettered men among whom he
moved,

The most prominent feature of his char-
acter, the one thought of his soul, seemed
to be deadly, uncompromising hostility to
the who'e Indian race. In his ordinary
interccurse with men he was shy, taciturn
and retiring. But in moments of the
chase and the eontlict, he seemed clmnged.
trunsformed, and filled with a mysterious
fire which rendered Lim an olject of won-
der even to the bravest of the old hunters
who looked upon his reckless daring.

Thus uniting to superior intelligence,
undaunted courage and ficree energy «f
purpose, he acquired at once, and without
appearing to seckit, that ascendaney over
the minds of the simple Lackwoodsman,

which such qualities must ever gain in any
comnpniny, C YCr e seemed, much

possible, to nvoil mingling  with his fel-
lows. e refused .to live in the stockade
fort, but Luilt himself a little hut upon
the summit of a hill about three miles
distant, where e prssed mest of his time
with no society save that of his dog.

But whenever the alann was given that
the foe had erossed the river, he was seen
at the station, commanding, organizing,
and planning; a selt-appointed dictator, to
whom all yielded implicit obedience.  In
the pursuit and the conflict he  was ever
ovmost, He sought o mnke no prison-
ersp death to the encmny wus his wateh-
word amd his only  object.  When the
fight was over, he was heard cluiming no
booty, disputing with no man about his
share in the conflict; but silently and uu-
noticed he stole back to his mountain Lt
to resuine his solitary mode of life, Thus
the woodsmen came to regard bim with
awe and almost with superstitious rever-
ence, aud the inguiries coneerning his past
life, checked Ly his stern and austere man-
ner, gradually died away,

There was but one living being, beside

| his dog, tor whom he secined o entertain

any fecling of interest or atlection,  This
was o young buuter living st the station,
and who had once, in an Indian battle,
savea the old mun’s life at the risk of his
own, This boy he sometimes suffered to
join him in his hunting expeditions, and to
share his frugal meals, ]iut even to him
he never spoke of his past bistory, and
the boy was too discreet o allude to it

CHAPTER 11,

Months had passed since the stranger
made his first appearance at the I'orl..g:-
Spring and summer had come and gone,
and autumn had thrown bis rich mantle
of bright and mellow hues over the land-
scape, when one evening, a few hours ere
set of sun, the hunter and his young com-
panion miﬁhl have been seen ascendin
and descending the long, green hills whicg
skirt the shores of the Oliio, on their re-
turn from one of their long and lonely
wanderings among the rocesses of the
mountains. Descending the of a
thiekly-wooded hill, they came to the ban'
of the river, where n sudiden bend in the
stream formed a little cove, known as the
Horse-shoe, As they were ahout to cross
the little rbbly. beach in order to reach
the hill which rose in front of them, the
hunter's attention was attracted by the

the
ﬂ hither and thithier, nuﬁng%
air, and pushing the bushes which
lkﬂ:ﬂl the banlk a sharp, quick
bark.

“[Ia! old Snarl has snuffed something
in the wind, That dog’s never wrong.—
Here, Snarl down, down.ddldlow%
the red skins hear

The dog came back and erouched at his
' o, while he

been made by a moccasin. After a fow
moments’ search they found, snugly hid-
den beneath the thic{ undergrowth that
skirted the immediate bank of the river,
an Indian canoe, containing a bag of
parched corn, a little venison and some
powder,

“Well,” said the old hunter, after a fow
moments' reflection, “I'll trap the red
scoundrels this time.”

“How is thati” asked his young friend.

“Why, yousce the canoe is so small
that notmore than two or three can bein
the party. They must intend to return
soon, or they would have brought more
provisions and hidden them in a better
place. So I judge they intend to commit
their deviltry to-night, and be off before
day. Therefore, T'll just come down as
soon asthe moon rises, lay in wait until
they get here, and then I think that Black
Bess and myself will answer for two or
three scalps to hang upin the cabin. In
the mean time, I want you to go to the
fort and put the boys on their guard, or
some of them may be picked off before
they know what hurts 'em.”

“Well,” said the youth, “I'm willing to
go to the fort and warn them, but you
must let me return and stand guard with
you here. There may be more Indinns
than you expect, and two rifles are better
than one, anyhow.”

“No, no, boy; do just as I tell you,—
There's no chance whatever of there be-
ing any more of 'em; and if there was,
why, my old scalp is worth nothing, at
any rate; but yon know it won't do for
you to get hurt just about this time.”

The old man chuckled, and the young
one blushed in spite of his sun “burnt
cheek. Ile was to be married, in a few
days, to a young girl at the station.

His friend, however, paid no attention
to his blushes, but carefully replacing the
canoe, and  crasing their own foot-prints,
he led the way up a rugged path which
lay before them. This path wuond along
the side of a narrow gorge, shut out from
the river by clifls, and rendered gloom
by their eternal shadows. After n tedi-
ous walk of half an hour, the rocky path
broughit themn to thesummit of the hill on
which the hunter's hut was built.

CHAPTER III.

The hut was of the rudest and simplest
construction, and almost hidden by the
thick growth of young trees, wild vines
and bushes which the fnunter bad left un-
disturbed. In front of it stretched the
green sward for a few yards, and then the
Laill s “bewpily down,

most perpcndwuﬁtr pm-rpf{:?#ﬁﬁw
of which it sioped off again to the river's
bank, which was thus & considerable dis-
tance from the Lut.

As the two hunters gazed around from
this lofty eminence, the scene spread out
below and around them was one of almost
indescribable beauty. Far as the eye could
reach, stretchied a sea of hills, more or
less abrupt, and covered from base to sum-
mit with a mantle of foliage rich with all
the varied hues of antumn. Westward
Iny a level expanse of forest, over whose
tops arose the curling smoke of the dis-
tant station, the only visible sign of hu-
man existence. At their very feet, ap-
parently, flowed the broad Ohio, rolling
on in sluggish majesty, undisturbed, as
yet, by the keel of the steamboat or the
snort and whistle of the engine. And
now, the setting sun, in his dying glories,
poured a rich tlood of light over the whole
scene, making the ripples of “La Belle
Riviere" seem a flood of molten gold.

The prospect was indeed glorious, but
the young hunter in vain endeavored up-
on ﬂ‘;:u evening to make his friend partici-
pate in his feelings of delight and admir-
ation, During the, whole day he had
scemed unusually gloomy and taciturn,
and as evening advanced, a deeper mel-
ancholy settled vpon his brow. Now he
sat upon the n grass, with his face
buried in his mls. and returning brief,
often incoherent answers, to the words of
his companion. At length, as if endeavor-
ing to relieve himself from his own medi-
tations, he raised his head and said, with
an evident effort to be cheerful.

“And so, my boy, you are going to get
married wm,yt]m; I.};Il mel go\IVﬁl. well,
you needr't blush so—Molly's a good girl,
and will make a hunter like you, a first-
rate wife. But these anl mim lous time'n’
to be “marrying and giving in marriage,
Anl !remz:ber-—' i

Ile paused, and his mind seemed ab-
sorbed in painful recollections.

“What is it that depresses youl" said
the youth coming nearer, and layivg his
hand gently upon the old man's shoulder,

“Boy," he answered, at length, “this is
the fifth anniversary of my sorrow; that
which made me the outcast, wandering
hunter that you see me now. Never be-
fore bave Isought for human sympathy.
But 1 love you as a son, and something
seems forcing me to speak. Five sum-
mers ago, this very hour, that same sun
looked down upon
Virginia. It was an hum
is true, situated in a Ioml‘y

s bl

ah home in West | gnd

trusted to their magnanimity for the safo-
ty of all I held dear.

“Well, a littlo later in the day than
this, just five years uﬁo, I was seated by
my hearth with my childfen ot my knee,
while my wife was busied in the prepara-
tion of our evening meal: The sun went
down, and darkness cama on, but the air
was 80 pleasant that I-deft the door o
to enjoy the fresh breeze that seemed mak-
ing music among the branches of the
great oaks before the doer. I had lent
my dogs to & neighbor for & hunt, and
there was nothing to give waming of dan-
ger save the me?nncholy hooting of an
owl in the neighboring forest. More than
once my wife spoke of the effect that dis-
mal sound had upon her feelings, but I
laughed at her fears. Suddenly, as she
was crossing the room, I heard her utter
a scream of terror. 1 turned, and beheld
a dozen dusky forms crowding into the
doorway. Even now, I can see thoeir eyes
glaring and their white teeth shining as
the fire-light flashed upon them, Spring-
ing from my seat, I was snatching down
wy rifle which always hung over Iie fire
Elaco, when I received a blow from a toma-

awk, which made that #car upon my
forehead. A thousand lights gleamed in
my eyes, and horrid sounds echoed in my
ears as [ fell insensible. Severe as was
the blow, I soon returned to comsciousness,
m:::dg. no doubt, to the excessive flow of
blood. How awful the sight which I be-
held! My wife standing bound in one
corner of the room, the little children sob-
bing and clinging to her kness as if for
protection, while the fiends were beaping
all my little furniture into the centre of
the room, evidently with the intention of
firing the house. ~ Making' a desperate
effort to rise, I gained my feet, an stag.
gered forward » step or two, when the
blood gushed over my eyes, and I fell,
helplen and blinded, u the floor. The
shricking and sobbing of my wife and
children at this pitialle sight, were ming-
led with a laugh of derision from the sav-
ages, who supposed that I was dead at
last. At this moment, one of their sen-
tinels rushed in, e:eluimin; in their own
Ianguage, “Fly! fly! the whites are com-
ing!”
“Iheard a few words of consultation.
Then a command was given in tones I
shall never forget. Then came blows and
shrieks, They were murd my chil-
dren! O, Gol !t howl ed and strug-
gled, in vain, torise! In a mement their
infant cries were stilled in Then
came a crashing blow, a fall, a L3

d‘*!le'." ‘Pw }hc? h:rujw;“ ove !—-all—’
all! not one—not one left !
The big tear-drops fell like rain through
the old man's clasped hands, and his strong
frame shook with agony. The youn
man  said nothing. but wept. At lengt
the bunter calmed himself, and proceed-
ed @
“I became again insensible. A party
of hunters who happened to be in the
neighborhood, came in time to snatch my
y from the burning dwelling, but not
soon enough to take vengeance on the
murderers. No, thank God, that task was
left for me!

I wastaken to a station. I was nurs-
ed and tended most kindly, but for weeks
and weeks I lingered n the brink of
the grave. 1 HES:«I lolg;'; I was deliri-
ous not only with pain and fever, but
with grief and rage. ~ But, at length, good
trentment and my own iron constitution
proved victorious. 1 recovered my health
and strength  of body, but there was s
fever at my heart, which no time, no med-
icine could cure. I came forth twenty
cars older in feelings and appearance.
y hair was gray, and my face wrinkled,
mou sec¢ them now, But my change in
y was nothing to my changs in soul.
I, who before was too kind hearted to have
harmed a wormn, was now a tiger, thirst-
ing for human blood. I thought of noth-
ill;f. prayed for nothing but revenge ! I
d my land, and swore never to rest un-
til the last of that band had fallen be-
neath my hand. I have nearly fulfilled
my vow. Though I saw them but once
each of their features was Lurned into my
brain, and I could not mistake or
them. Day and night, summer and win-
ter, alone, and with bands of men, over
rivers and m:liir:l;iw, thr::;ngh “f-::nt and
in apes and in all disguises
?‘::.r:u.lrnhd followed them.
made me a demon, and the demon has
turned agnin and rent them. in iheir
tents at midnight, with their wife's sround
them, in the battle-field, and alone in the
dark forests, I have met and slain them !
One after another t have fallen, and
still one most subtle and
ferocious of them all; and I have followed
him here. He leads a band upon the'
Ohio side, and I have watched t
for him da{vnnd night. They ecall him
the Black Wolfofthe Prairiv.  You have
heard of him before; but when we meet
you will not hear of him again I"
The bunter clenched his

T e T

] young trees, matted logethcr by & luxuri- | fear they neither hear ror heed his com-
ant growth of vines and creepers of every | mand, ~The smaller Indian, enraged at

description.  From this thicket he beheld
A thin curl of smoke arise, followed by the
report of a rifle and a single  war-whoop.
Before he could move or speak, the ofd
negro had fallen heavily from his seat into
the water, and two savages were secn to

pen | spring into the river, and with their rifles

held above their heads, gain the boat,
now drifting with the current.

With a cry of horror, the young man
gras his rifle, and rushing forward,
would have plunged over the precipice,
had not the strong hand of the hunter,
laid open his shoulder, arrested his steps.

“Stop, rash boy, or you will ruin every
thing I"

“%Iumla off, old man, Isay! My ses.
ter—and Mary ! I must suve them!”

“You must, and you shall.  Follow me
at once! Ifthe Indians see you, they
will push across the river, and they will be
lost forever.”

By this time the Indians had placed
themselves in  the bow and stern of the
boat, and were sculling her along, keeping
her in thecurrent. The boat was large
and heayy, and their progress was not
rapid. But the young man saw at a
glance that his companion was right; and
accustomed to yield implicit obedience to
his dictates, he turned reluc.antly and fol-
lowed him down the same narrow pass
which had brought them to the hut.

“ Back, Snarl ! stay here, sirrah!" said

the hunter te the dog, who would have

followed them. “And now, my bu?'.

look to your tools, we have work ahead ™"

Away, like bloodhounds on the trail,

they started down the rocky path. The

sun had sct, and the twilight glimmer

which was left, served only to throw

strange, dark shadows over their rugged

pathway, but with the firm, um-rrinE tread

of hunters “in & mountain land,® they

dashed forward at full speed. The eon-

trast between the two was great. The

one, furious and half demented at the jdea

that those he loved best on earth were in

the hands of the brutal sav grasped

his rifie with a very death-grip, and with

clenched teeth, sprang and bounded like a

wild deer startled from his covert. The

other, older and more accustomed to re-

straining outward signs of emotion, went

as swiftly, but with the long, measured

tread of a pursuing panther, taking care

as he went, to look to the priming of his

rifle, and toloosen his long hunting-knife

in its scabbard.—Few were the minutes

F.!w&s‘a.%'sx,mmaau}'&a}a.oam silfbol$

evel beach of the cove. It was, as we

have said before, a little, pebbly place, a

few yards square, with hills coming gently

down to it upon three sides. On that
side furthest, but only a few yards distant
from the shore lay a giant oak, which had
been. uprooted in some long previous
storm, and which now reclined, like a fal-
len monarch, in stern and silent majesty,
with its gisnt arms still lifted up towards
heaven. Behind this natural rampart,
the two hunters placed themselves, with
the long barrels of their rifles supported
by its trunk.

The harvest moon had now risen in all
its splendor, shedding a glorious flood of
light over the scene, The ricer seemed
one bed of liquid silver. The fog was ris-
ing, and the  distant hills stealing out
through their hazy azure mantle, seemed
like ghostly sentinels or mountaius in
dream-land. The nearer forests, as they
seemed to clamber up the steep hill-sides,
were here tipped with silver, here wrapped
in impenetrable gloom. A little ridge
which ran out into the river fr?m one end
of the cove, giving it its peculiar shape,
was cwwn«F by E bristling array ol'youl:g
forest trees that stood out with sirange
distinctness against the clear blue sky.

“ Be still, boy !" said the old man, in a
whisper; as the youth moved uneasily in
his position. “They will be here soon.”
All was still, indeej.' The river did make
a low, rippling, splashing noise among the

es that hung down intoits waves,
and an owl in a neighboring tree sent
forth his long and melancholy hooting but
all else was calm and noiseless.

“ Curse that owl,” “mattered the old
man, tting his own injunctions, “it
was just that way he hooted this night

five years
lea young man shuddered, as the tale
of horror he had listened to was thus
brought to his mind, and made him re-
flect how soon the same fate might fall
upon iis sister and his bride.
A moment more and the low splash of
oars is heard ; anl:uher, and the boat “;cpt
idly around the projecting point which
hr:m!lha upporendoflheeol;: In the
bright moonlight every figure was plainly
discernable, %n the stern, sat a small In-
dian, steering, and oceasionally speaking
to the two girls in the middle of the boat,
who, with terrified countenances, lay clasp-
ed in each other's arms, as if for protec-
tion. In front stood & tall and magnifl-

He, too,
an oar, while his rifle lay at his

As the boat came near e for them
ish the features of those on

Innﬁ. old man started as if an adder
had bit him.
i Heavens! "tis the Black Wolf !

fuet.

their obstinacy, rises with an oath, and

Communirations.

stepping forward, clutches Mary by the!'
arm, s if to pull her from her seat. The
hunter can contain himeelf no longer, A
quick, clear report rings out upon the air, |
and the smaller Indian, with a single cry, |
leaps up and falls dead in the bont, The |
old hunter, taken by surprise, fires hur-
riedly, and a halfsmothered groan from
the Chief, as he springs back into the
boat, tells that he is wounded, but not
mortally. He seizes an oar and puches
the boat from the land.  Quick as thought,
with a bound like that of a tigress robbed
of her young, and a terrible shout of ven-
geance, the hunter has sprung into
the boat, and grappled with his last and
most deadly enemy !

But the warrior, though wounded, is
not conquered,  The long, keen blade of
an Indian sealping knife, gleams an instant
in the moonlight—the next, it finds a
sheath in the hunter’s breast.  But there
is no time for a second blow—the hands
ofthe Avenger are at the Chieftain's
throat. The ery of * Blood for blood,”
rings in his ears! The boat rocks with
the terrible struggle. They totter, they
fall with-a heavy splash, and go down ni
the terrible embrace of death. A sullen
wave, a few buhbles, and the dark waters
of the Ohio roll over the Hunter and his
Indian foe. Such was the Hunter's Re-
venge !

* And were their bodies never foundi"
I inquired, when the old man had finished
his story.

“Yes, long vears afterward, when the
waters were unusually low, ina bed of
drift-wood which must have lain upon the
bottom for half a century, two skeleton
forms wera found by a startled fisherman
still locked in a lastembrace. They have
been buried upon the summit of tke  hill,
where once stood the Iunter's Lut, and
there they repose, side by side.”

“And the young Hunter—what of
Lim "

“I am ke, and there is his young bride,”
and he pointed with asmile to the gray-
haired matron, in the opposite chimney-
corner,

I looked up, and saw the eyes of the
old couple filled with tears,—Columbia
and Great West,

Youtl's Devartuent,
LyBem

A lazy boy makes alazy man, just as

_i"ol THE LEDGER,

LEAFLETS OF MEMORY.

NO., 1—BY LURA LERNE,

Tue sun shone with dazzling spleudor on
the beautiful brick buildings of A., in the
luxurant month of August. Every my seem-
ed to shine with unusual brilllane ¥» and aps
parently to penetrate the hearts of the mers
ry school girle,

Groups were passing to and fro under
the dark green foliage of the trees that sur-
rounded the College ; some with book in
hand, cndeavoring to concentrate their
thoughts on study, whilat the thoughts of
others were playing the truant,

There were two that had divided them.
sclves from those that were passing, and
werefwending their way to a sequestered
grass plot, to enjoy a fete-a-tete on the ap-
proaching festival of  to-moriow,” that
would ba given in honor of his excellency
Gov., M., from which was anticipated the
pleasure of secing some acquaintances, a-
mong the retinue of military characters that
would be present on the oceasion,

On arriving at the spot desired, they seat-
ed themselves beneath an oak that was vene-
rable in yoars, the elder of the two exelaim-
ing as she threw aside her bonnet:

“This mossy bank shall be my eouch,
This rustling oak my canopy.”

The elder girl was rather majestic and
dignified in her deportment—her form was
not what a connoisseur would term perfect,
being rather of a voluptuous than a delicate
mould ; a complexion clear and smoothe ;
small but brilliint black oyes that at times
beamed with unwonted nunimation ; teeth
that vied in whiteness with the pearl; her
dark auburn hair was somewhat disheveled
by the impatient manner in which she had
thrown aside her bonnet; her cheek, usually
pale, was now flushed with excitement, in
contemplating that “ to-morrow, she would
sec acquaintances, as the conversation will
disclose.

Her friend by her side was beautiful be-
yond a doubt ; her sylph-like form and mer-
ry mischevious face, revealed at once a heart
nnfettered by a care—how very applicable
are the words of an immortal bard :

Ah MEURE ML SR e s e e

Ne'er from the heath-flower brushed the
dew.”

Her golden locks were braided and placed

sure as a crooked twig makes a crooked
tree.  Who ever yet saw a boy grow up
in idleness that did not make a shiftless
vagabond when be beeama a man, unless
le had a fortune left him to keep up ap,
pearcnces!  The great mass of thieves
paupers and criminals that fill our pen-
itentiaries and alms-liouses, have come to
what they are by being brought uE in
idleness. Those who constitute the busi-
ness portion of community, those whoe
make our great and useful men, were
trained up in their boyhood to be indus-
trious. )

When a boy is old enough to begin to
play in the street, then he is old enough
to be taughthow to work. Of course we
would not deprive children of healthful,
playful exercise, or the time they should
spend in study, but tench them to work,
litle by little, as the child is taught to
learn at school, In this way he will acquire
habits of industry that will not forsake
him when he grows up. )

Many parents who are poor let their
children grow up to fourteen or sixteen
years of age, ortill they ean support them
no longer, before theﬂ' put them to Iabor,
Such children, not having any idea of
what work is, and having acquired habits
of idleness, go forth to impose upon their
employers with laziness. There is a re-
pulsiveness in all labor set before them,
and to getit done, no mattc_r-huw, is their
only aim. They are ambitious at play,
but dull at work. The consequence is
they do uot stick to one thing buta short
time; they rove about the world, get into
mischief and finally find their way to the
prison or alms house,

With the habits of idlencss, vice ma{

lly, if not invariably, be found.
hers the mind and hands are not oec-
cupied in some useful emﬁloylml. an
evil genius finds them enongh todo. They
are found in the street till late in the eve-
ninn, learning the vulgar and profane
habits of those older in vice: they may be
seen hanging around groceries, bar-rooms
and stores, where crowds gather; but they
are seldom found eng in study.

A lazy boy is not only a bad boy, but
a di 1o his parents, for it is Illmuﬁh
their neglect that he became thus. No
parents, howevr poor, in these times of
clieap books aud newspapers, need let
their children up in idleness, If
they cannot bs kept at manual labor. let
their minds be kept at work; make them
industrious scholars and they will be in-
dustrous at any business they may under-
take in after ﬁg.

We know of many boys—young men
—old enougli to do business for themselves,
who cannot read, and much less write
their own names, They, 100, are lazy, for

&nm and hﬁuﬂ‘:::;h brothers.
always feel sorry young men
| s babits &be for 1te

bood has grown &
A ' lifo as

around her sunny brow, resembling an im-
perinl erown in hue ; violet eyes that were
shaded by lids of snowy whiteneas, a blonde
that would rival the lily in its purity.
Books in hand they seat themselves, but
cyes rivited on each other's faces, their con.
versation ran thus, the more yonthful of the
two speaking to the heart of the elder:
“Well, Janez, 1 am really plessed to see
your spirits so clated this morning, I thiuk
you are entitled to holiday to-morrow, as
tis seldom you see an old acquaintance from
your native home.”

The breeze seemed to nffeet her eyes as
she replied :

“ Thank you, Nannie, 1 coneur with you,
as it has been a year, a long—Ilong year, since
I saw the face of one | knew previcus to my
coming here. I will apply this evening, to
be emaneipated from sorvitude to books, and
enjoy liberty on to-morrow—‘'bondage is
horror, an—"

“ A truce to your poetry from love-sick
Julia, you are always poring over some po-
em, romance or other book, Janez, that I
feel treated in getting yon to speak ration-
ally to me. Now let us enjoy a pleasant
chit-chat, and leave off your lilljr stuffs; your
immaginatiou would all frop its lofty flight
fDr. P would refuse youa furlough, if
I may so express myself.”

“ Ah ! that is too true; Nannie, ‘and then
will rend my fairy dreams of bligs ;" if [ may
credit presentiments, my application will be
received, and returned with a kind gentle
yea."

I indulge the hope that your presenti.
ment may be favorable. 1am pretty sure
that Dr. P will treat your petition as
you desire, | will esconse behind the arras,
when you present yourself. Dissembls a
little, look sad, woe-begone, ombody grim
melancboly in your countenance, aud I am
sure you will be suceessful.

I have but little doubt, Nan, Lut listen !
heavens! there's the bell tolling for our

class, I vow | know not mueh 5
this morning, my thoughts of Mu*lm
distravted my mind from Mental ldu-

phy.” ©

“ Come Janer, we must appear before the
tribunal, be examined, and if defiejent, a de-
merit without doubt. Talmost imagine I see
the long black stroke—black as night with.
out moon or stars.”

“ The lesson is principally of illusteations

ounrselves with eclat, I trust uot with
"0.

ample, Seott is too great a favorite with you
for you to forget' Wandering Willie' in ¥
M“‘"m” B *

of the sense of tonch, if we do not aeq ;
¥ ‘ "-.-
* You will bo at least able to eite one ox-
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