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Fyom tho Boston Poat.

Mr. Grese—1 have beard that Governor
Kveratt has sent & message to the Legisla-
sare, saying that we bave noihing to de
with the troubles in Maine; I confoss, thal
otgh I agres with him in politics, (as far
as I have any,) I could not keep down my
indignation on hearing this, but boiled over
in the following verses, which yeu may
print if you willi—

1.

Ye Yankeos of the Bny stale,
With whom no dastards mix!

Shall Evereit dare to stifle
"T'he spirit of seventy-six!

Up with the tough old pine tree®
An it proudly waved of yore,

Theugh its gnarled roots be watered
With the dearest of our gorel

Thea up with the pine tree,
The tall New England pinel

We'll ight beneath its shadow,
As it waves abovo ke kine!

i
Where Warren fell for fraadom,
His spirit lingers sull,
And freemen's hearts beat proudly
Round glorious Bunker Hill.
Thelhiroliug fos would gladly
T'hat desth-stained hill forget—
Their red conts shall ba redder
Ere many suns have sel.
'The pine tree! the pine tree!
The tall New England pine/
We'll shrink but from dishonor
As it waves above tha line!

ur.
The spirit of the pilgrime
S4ill liveth in their sons,
And it shall live forever—
Stern granite-hearted ones!
Qur mether land is rocky,
Baot we love her rugged [aos :
Like her she rears her childran,
A froe and teugh knit raee.
Merrah for the pine tree,

Tha tall New England pine |
1t telle us of the pilgrims

As i\ waves above the lise!

v,
By every hill and valley
Where pilgrim blowd hath flowed,
And whaere their martyr spiris
Hath still its old abode—
Wa will not let the red coats
8et foot upen our soill
We'll teach them that we Yankees
Can rront as well as ol!
Ruecl round the pine tree!
T'he tall New England pine!
Tis sirong trunk points to heaven
As it waives sbove the line!

Y.
Then up with the pine tree !
Tts boughs shall waive again,
And quiver with the shoutings
Of lion-hearted men !
For while our fathers® hearts blood
Yet ealleth us alond,
Before the storm of battle
1is crest shull ne'er be bowed !
8hout, shout for the pine tee!
It waiveth o'er us now—
In the dreadful storm of batile
[15 hoad shall never how!

m—

*The piae wes on the flags st Bunker Hill
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A THANKSGIVING STORY.

** Come Charles, my con,” suid Deacon
Allwotthy, ** take one of them turkeys, and
earry itup to'parson Moody for Thanksgiv-
ing.,’

“ No father, I don't do that again, I tell
you."

*“What do I hear now, Charles! These
five and-twenty years I have sent the par-
son a torkey, and Joe has earried them, and
Tom, without ever before refusing, What's
the matter now "

“ Why, father, he never thanked me for
bringivg it to him, besides, he took me to
do awhile ago, because I started out of meel-
ingtoo soon."

" Well, son, you know it is the custom
for a minister to go out before any of the
congrogation slarts; this is done as a rark
of respect.”

* Respoct or not, he's mothing but a man,
and 28 for croeping fu. him 1 won't do in."

* Well, let it all pasa, and carry him the
tarkey, and 1f he don’t thank you 1 will.”

Charles shouldered the fowl, and in =
short time was at the house of the minister,
whe was ssated in the parlor surruundad by
a number of friends who had come to pass
thanksgiving with him, The lad entered
without knocking, and bringing the turkey
from his shoulder heavily upon the table,
eaid, ** Mr. Moody, there is a turkey fath-
er sent to you; if you want1it, you may
have it—if you don't, I'll carry it back a-
gan."”

1 shall be very glad of it,"" eaid the
minister, ** but I think you might learn a lit-
tle manners. Charles, can’t you de an er-
rand better "

“How wonld you have meto doit!"
said Charles.

“ Sitdown in my chair,’ eaid the parson,
“and I wiil show you."

Charles took the chair, while the divine
took the turkey and left the room. He
toan reterned-—took off his hat, and made
avery low bow, and said—Mr. Moody,
hers is a turhey which my father sent you,
and wishes you 10 secept of it as o pres-

ent."”
Charles rose from his seat, and took the

fowl, and said to the minister, ** It is a very
fime turkey, and 1 feel very grateful to your
father for it. In this and numerons other
instances, he has contributed ® my happi-
ness, If you'll just carry it into the kitch-
en and retura mgsin, I will send to Mrs.
Moody to give you a half a dollar.”

The parson walked out of the room-his
friends laughed at the joke, and made up s
purse for the lad who ever aflerwards re.
ceived a reward for hia services.

]
Olil Obligation.—I'be Duke of Roque-
laure was one of those who, as Madame
Bevigne says, ** abuse the privilege that the
men have to be ugly." Accidenly finding
at court a very ugly country gentleman, who
had a suit to offer, the duke presented him
to the king and urged his request, saying he
was uuder the highest obligations 10 the
gentleman. The king granted the request;
then asked Roquelaure what where those
great obligations. * Ah! sir, if it were
not for him, I should be the very ugliest
man in yonr dominions." This sally excited
the royal smile, while the geateman, with
plain good sense, affected not to hear it

“ Nine Tailors wmake a Man,""—Ths
scntence which had its origin in the grate-
ful mind of one who had received his siart
in life from the charity of the eraft, has
now, from an ignorance of the circum-
stanee, entirely lost its meaning. The tarm
had its origin in the following mesoner. 1In
1742, an erphan beggar boy applied for
slms at a fashionable tailor’s shop in Lon-
don, in which nine journeymen were em-
ployed. His interesting appeamnee open-
ed the heaits of the benevoient tmlors, who

the reliof of the litle strauger.
capital our littla hero purchased fruit which
he retailed 4t & profit. From this beginning,

on the pannel. * Nine tailors made me a

man."

= T orece
THE RECLATMED HUSBAND.
( Translated from the Frenth.)

Mademoiselle D—— had been educated
in the convent of ——, where she was
placed in her infancy, and had never seen
anything of the world. Atthe age of eight-
een she was taken from the convent and
given in mariiage to Mr. C « & young
man of handsome person and manners, and
possessing considerable talents,

Mademoiselle )—— was young and ve-
ry beautiful, possessing a susceptible mind
and fine talents, Suddenly placed amid
the fascinations of the world, it had the ef
fect of enchaniment upon her. This be-
ing the first time she had ever been addres-
sed in the way, her love for Mons, C——
was most passionats and devoted: and on
hie pari the passion wus reciprocsted with
great ardor and attachment, and much
strengthened by his filiul regard for her fath-
er, who, being eld and infirm, would not
consent to part with her while he lived,
which in all probability would not be long.

About a yearafter-theit marriage a young
actress made her appearance on the French
stage, and her beauty and grace drew forth
the praises of every one who saw her. A.
mong thoss whose hearts became entrap-
ed by the captivating charms of Miss T.
e, wat Mons. C——-. [t was impossible
that an ameur of this kind oould long be
concedied, It soon reached the ears of his
young snd virtwous wife, who wan over-
whelined for & time with grief by the intel-
ligence. Lile most of her sex, she did not
sink under misfortune, but summoned vp
her resolution,and ever concealed her ehag-
rin from her aged parent, She formed a
plan to regain the lost affections of her hus-
band. Having hees shut up from infancy
in the walls of a eonviz:, her epportunities
for studying the gracet had been none. But
prompted by a strong love,and desperation,
she formed a determination to require them,
and, il possible, reclaim the wandering of-
fection of her husband, She goes to the
thestro—aces ker rival—divests hersell of
jealonsy, and attentivery and asmdoously
studies her attitudes, her manner, voice and
person. Ier genius being grest, and her

determination sirong;her suecess was incred-
ible.

Atlength, s she wished it, the young
actrees fell ill, snd it was announced that
she could not perform in the play that eve-
ning. Our young wife hastens to the man-
sger, and offers her services 1o underinke
the part, She is sccepted, and it is given
out that a young lady, a perfect stranger
will make her appearance as a substitte for
Miss T— , who had been suddenly taken
ill. Every body flocked to the theatre to
see the young siranger, and among them
Monsieur C—-.

She dressed herselfl to perfection, played
her part to admiration, and ceme off with
greateclat. When the play was concluded,
she mixed with the sudience in the partor-
re, among whom was her hushand, All
were loud in their praise of the stranger
actress, in whieh she joined, and the hus-
band warmly applauded her taste and dis-
cernment.

On their return homs, the young actress
was the engrossing theme of conversation,
Mons. © was n love and in raptures
with her. ** And pray, my dear,” said she,
*which do you think piays the best, the
stranger or Miss T1 +Oh, there is no de-
nying it—there is no cemparison—the
stranger is a perfect angel. ¢ Dehald then
in ma the stranger and the angel," oried
she, throwing her arms sround his neck—
* gee what I have done to regain the affec-
tions of amuch loved husband 1" He was
struck with surprise and ustonishment, and

immediately contibuted nine shillings for |
With this |

llu rose to great wealth and distinetion, nudl

could hordly eredit what he hesrd: On re-

THE FLOGGING.

The following article, from the ‘Military
Bketchbook, is clever nnd effecting, The
actual infliction of the flogging is evidently
drawn by one who has watched the reality
with no trifling degree of feeling. This
ghetoh is worth many pamphlets ou the sub-
jeet,

“Pxrson, sirl—parade air!—There's a
parade this morning sir!’

With these words, grumbled out by the
unyielding lunge, of my servant, I was a-
wakened from an agreeable dream in my
barrack-room ome morning, sbout a quarter
before eight o'clock.

‘Parade!'—I reflected s moment;—‘yes,"
said I, ‘a punishment parade.’

I proceeded to dress; and as I looked out
of my window I saw that the morning was
as gloomy and disagresable as the duty we
waore about to perform. “Curse the punish-
mentl—curse the crimes!’ muttered I, to
myseif,

I was soon sheved, booied snd belind,
The parade call was beaten, and in 2 mo-
ment I wae in the barrack yard,

The non-commissioned officers marching
their nqads 1o the groundy the officers like
myself, were lurning out, the moming wse
cold as weH ne foggy, and there wus & sul-
len melancholy expression upon every
mnon's countennuca indicative of disrelish
they had for & punishment parede) the f(aces
of the officers, as upon all such occasione,
were particularly serious; the women of
the regiment were to be seen in silent
groups at the barrack-windows, in short
every thing sround appenled 1o the heart,
and made it sick. Two soldiers were 10
receive iwo hundred lashes each. One of
them =a corporal, had preserved a good char-
acter for many years in the regimenty but
he had been in the present instance seduced
into the commission of eerious offences by
an associnle of very bad charscter. Their
crimes ariving doubtless from hebita of in-
toxication, were disobedience of orders, in-
solence to the sergeant on duly, and making
away with some of their neceesaries,

The regiment formed on the parade, and
we marched in a few minutes to the riding-
houses, whera the triangle was erected, »-
hout which the men formed a square with
the colonel, the adjutant, the surgeon, and
and the drummer, in the centre.

‘Attention!’ roared out the colonel, the
word ware it not have been used, for the at-
tention of all was most intense: and scarce-
ly could the footsieps of the last men clo-
sing in, be fairly said 1o have broken the
gloomy silence of the riding house. The
two prisoners are now marched into the
centre of the square, escorted by a corpo-
ral and four men.

‘Attention!" was again called, and the ad-
jutant commanded to read the proceeding
of the court martial* Whaen he had conelu-
ded, the colonel commanded the privaie 1o
‘atrip.

The drummers now approached the tri-

peating some of the passage o she hud
portrayed them on the stage, he beheld the |
angel 1 his wife, e was overcome witk |
her love, genius, and perseverence, and fell
al her feet vowing eternal constancy—-a vow
which he inviolsbly kept,

angle, four in number, snd tha semnor took
up the *eat,’ in order to free the ‘tails’ from
entanglement with each other.

‘Strip, sir!" repested the colonel, having
observed that the prisoner seemed reluctant
to abey the first order,

‘Colonel,’ replied he, in & determined
tone, I volunteer,"®

“You'll voluntesr, will you sir!?”

Y es, sooner than I'll be flogged.’

‘] am not sorry for thal. Suoch fellows
as you can bo of nonse to the service ex-
cept in Africa. Take him back to the
guard house, and lat the necessary papera
be made oui for him immaedistely.’

The latter purt of (he sentence was ad-
dressod to the corporal of she guard who
pscortod the prisoners; and seeordingly the
man who volunteersd was marched off a
morose frown and contempluous sneer
sivongly murked on his countenance.

The colonel pow addressed the other
prisoner,

*Men under sentence of eonrt martial
were allowed the option of either suffering
the sentence, or volunteering lo serve on
the coast of Adrica,

“You are the last man in the regiment 1
could have expeciedto find in this situation.
I made you a corperal, sir from » belief
that you were a deserving man; and you
had befote you every liope of further promo-
tion ; hut you have committed such acrime
that Tmunt, tho' unwillingly, permit the sen=
tence of the court which tried you to take
its effect, ‘Then, iraing to the serjeant:
major, he ordered him 1w cut off the corpe-
ral's stripes from his jackei: this was done
and the priesner then siripped, without the
slightast change in his stern but peniteat
countenanne

Every one of the regiment felt for the
unfortunate corporal's situation; for it was
believed that nothing but intoxication and
the pemuasion of the other prisoner who had
volunieered, could heve induced him to sub-
ject himaelf to the pumishment he was about
10 receive, by committing such a breach of
military law an that of which he was con-
vieted, The colonel himae!f, though sppa-
rently rigorous and determined, could not,
by all his efforts, hide hin regret that s goed
msn should bg thus punished : the affected
frown and the loud voice in command but
ill concenled his real feelings; the struggle
between the head and the heert was plainly
to be seen; and il the head had but the smal-
lest loophole 1o have escaped, the heart
would have gained a victory, But ne alter-
native was left; the man had been a eorpo-
ral, and, therefore, was the holder of a cer«
(ain degree of trust from his superiors; had
he been a private only, the crime might
have been allowed to pass with impunity,
on account of his former good character ;
but, as the cnse stood, the colonel could not
possibly parden him, much as ho wished
te doso. No officer was more averss 10
flogging in any instance, than he was ; and
whenever he could avert that puniehment,
consistent with hie judgement, which was
at sl times regulated by humanity,he would
gladly do it.  Flogging in his eye 'vas an
odious punishment, but he found the totsl
sbolition of it was impossible; he therefors,
held the power over his men, but never used
it when it could be avoided. His regiment
was composed of troublesome spirits, li
courls martial were frequent ; se were sen-
tences to the punishment of the lash ; but
seldom, were those punishments carried in-
to execution; for, if the eolonel could find no
fair pretext, in the previous condact of the
eriminal, to remit his sentence, he would
privately request the eaptain of the comps-
ny to intercede for him when about to be
tied up to the triangle; thus placing the
man under a strong meral obligation to the
officer under whose immediate command he
was; and, in general, this proved far mors

than the punishment ever could have dene.
The prisoner was now stripped, and rea-

dy 1o be tied when the colonel asked him
why he did not volunteer for Afriea, with
the other culprit.

 No sir," replied tha man; * 1I've been
a long time in the regiment, and I'll not
give it up for three hundred lashes; not that
I enre sbout going'to Africa, 1 deserve my
punishment, and '}l bear it; but I'll not quit

the regiment yet colonel,”
The sentiment, uttered in a subdued but

manly manner, was applauded by s amile
of eatisfaction from both officers and men;
but most of all by the old colonel, who ook
grest paims to show the contrary, His
cyes, although shaded by a frown, beamod
with pleasure. 1le Lit his mether lip—he
ahook his head-—bui all would not de; he
eould not look displeased, if he had pressed
his brow down (o the bridge of hw nose;
for ho foli flattered that the prisoner thus
openly preforred a flogging 1o quitting him
and his regiment.

The man now prasented his hands (o be

tied up to thetop of the triangle, and hia
legs bolow; the cords wera paised round
them in silenee, and all was ready. 1 saw
the colonel at this moment beckon to (he
surgeon, wiio approached and bothy whispors
ed & moment,

Three drummers now stood beside the
triangle, and the sergeant, who was to give
the word for esch lash, at a livle distance

opposite,




