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Miscellaneous
Anecdote of Two Parrots..A curi¬

ous old story is told in Captain Brown's
book, without any clue to its date : its lu¬
dicrous tendency being the temptation to

copy it here. A tradesman, who had a

shop in the Old Bailey, opposite the pris¬
on, kept two patrols, a green and a grey.
The green parrot was taught to speak
when there was a knock at the street j
door; the grey whenever the bell rang ;
but they only knew two short phrases ofi
English. The house in which they lived
had an old fashioned projecting, front so]
that the first t\o< v could not be seen from
the pavement on the side of the way,
and, on one occasion, they were left out-
side the -window by themselves, when
some one knocked at the street door.

.Who's there?' said the green par-
rut.

'The man with tlie JoMther,' was the re-

ply ; to which the bird answered.
".Oh ! oli !'
The door not being opened, the stran¬

ger knocked a second time.
'Who's there ?' said green poll.
'Who's there?' exclaimed the man,

'Why don't vou come down?'
.Oh ! oh !' repeated the parrot.
This so enraged the stranger, that lie

rang the bell furiously. j
.(io to the gate,' said a new voice,

which belonged to the grey parrot.
'To the gate ?' repeated the man, who

saw no such entrance and thought the ser¬

vants were bantering him..
'What gale ?' he asked stepping back to

view the premises.
'New gate,' responded the grey, just as

the angry applicant discovered who had
been answering his summons.

Woscerfcl Preservation..A wri-
ter in the Boston Recorder, as an illustra
lion of Providi ntial care, relates tlie fol¬
lowing marvellous incident, and vouches;
for it as authentic :

Klias Boudiuot, founder of the Ameri-
can Bible Society, was returning in his'
chaise to his home late in a dark night
from court he had been lending many,
days. 1 le did not know lhat a recent fresh-j
el had carried away all the planks from
the long bridge that lay in his accustomed
path. therefore he drove light on, as

though there was a bridge there., and
reached home safely. His friends inquir¬
ed by what road he came. "The usual
road." he replied. "Impossible," said
they, "there are no planks on the bridge,"
He persisted, and lliev, trembling for his
veracity or his sanity, eagerly went with
him next morning early to survey..
When arrived they found the very foot¬
prints of his horse on a central sleeper.
There was no more to be said; sanity and
veracity were Doth safe. Some power
had presided over the instinct of that horse,
had ordained the correspondence of those
wheels with the sleepers over which they
passed, and kepi the man in ignorance of
his danger. Was lhat power fate or

chance?

The Celestial State.Oil Rickets
\VslS a tn i 11 ot labor, anil had little or no

time to devote to speculatim sis to the
future. lie was withal, rather uncouth
in ihc use of language.
One day while engaged in stopping up

hog holes about his place he was ap
proaehe'l by a colporteur, and presented
with a tract.

.What's this all about?' demanded
Rickets ^

.That, sir is n book describing the ce¬
lestial state,' was the reply,

.Celestial Slate,' said Rickets, "where
the deuci is that ?'
'My worthy friend, 1 fear that you

have not'.
.Well never mind, interrupted Rick¬

ets, "1 don't wnn't to hear about any bet¬
ter State than old Pennsylvania. I in¬
tend to live and die right here if I can

only keep them darned hogs out.'

llalloo, boy, whose is that red
house on top of the hill ?"

'. My father's."
" It isn't every one that knows his

.own father.who is yours ?"
" Mother's husband."
" That is very probable ; but I should

like to know who your father and mother
are ?"

" I will inform you, sir. They are tlie
parents of an only son who knows how to

practice the precepts of King Solomon."
" la what way ?"
" By answering a fool according to his

oily."
Mowing Machine..Mr. Jno. McGee

lias introduced on his farm a Mowing Ma¬
chine from the Foundry of Cooper & Co.,
Fairmont. It is said to do very neat
work, and that an acre of grass can be
cut at an expense of about 15 cents..
This being the case, there is a saving of
.money in the use of these Machines.

[ Weiton Herald.

ffoetirnl.
Written far the Register.

THOUGHTS OF OTHER DAYS.
BY R. K. II.

Oh '. by gone-days.Oh ! other days,
Why still so fondly cling

Around the altar of this heart,
When ye no joys can bring !

For, oil ! the memory of the past
Comes sweeping over my soul,

Scattering the stern resolves I mike
Far, far beyond control.

. Oh ! by-gnne days.Oh ! blissful days,
» When love and joy were mine,
And o'er the dreary path of life

Hope's cheering star did shine.
When all was lilto some happy dream,

Filled with briglit array,
And in my heart I vainly thought
Such bliss co.ild ne'er d.*cay.

Where are ye now, ye happy days,
Where have your joys all fled

I hold ye in my memory,
But ull your hopes are dead ;

Yet, oh '. thora dwells within my heart
Such feelings of regret,

That, struggle as I may w.th them,
I never cau forget.

Selected Stories.
A MOTHER'S DETliNCJE;

Or, A Fearful Talc of Frontier War.
There is no exaggeration in the folow-

ing sketch, the instance narrated having
occurred during the bonier war of Ken¬
tucky. The seeming incredible feat (lor a

woman especially) of biiing in two a mus¬

ket ball is there vouched for. This narra¬
tive was written for the Sunday Times :
A more beautiful and ijuiet scene than

the clearing on tlie Elkliorn, which smi¬
led and sparkled in the light of cloudless
sunrise 011 the 27th of April, 1793. could
not have bet.i found between the Ken¬
tucky river and the Mountains. A rude
but strongly built log cabin, half dwell¬
ing, half fortress, was the most conspicu¬
ous objoctinthe fore ground. A stream,
the Elkhorn, too large to be called a

creek, yet scarcely broad enough except
during the freshet to be considered a riv¬
er, its sloping banks clothed ill the ver¬
dure of early spring, spread with a rapid
current within a rillu shot of the front of
the cabin.
The entire clearing consisted of about

40 acres, girdled on every side by the
dense forest, excepting on the east, where
a broad opening appeared, and the bla¬
zed outlines of a road was visible for a

rod ortvio apparently to some ailj icent
settlement. The location was only three
miles from Frankfort, then a small village
about two miles from the nearest point on

the Kentucky river of which the Elkhorn
is a tributary. Within the cleared area,
labor had done much. The axe which
had let the sun-light into the heart of the
wilderness had been promp'ly followed bv
the plow. The barns and corn-cribs were
tilled to overflowing, an 1 the green blades
glistening with dew, that covered the
southern slopes gave promise of another
abundant harvest.
The cabin was of a double size, fjr ii

contained two families. Its occupants
were two brothers, Lloseu and Jesse Cook,
their wives and children and a youth of
seventeen named McAndre, who assisted
in the farm work. The two brothers
were originally from Connecticut, but had
.emigrated to Kentucky some years before
this narrative opens. Nearly four years
had elapsed sinc.j they had removed and
settled on the Elkhorn, and during the
whole of that time they had seen but one
Indian

llosea'* household consisted of his wife
Miriam, like himself a native of New
England ; a woman of commanding sta-
tue and personal strength, and daughterAliee a golden-haired beauty and a lace
that smiled all over, then in her 17th
:year. Hope, the wife of Jesse Cook, was
iti losy. comely daughter of Virginia,
;younger than her sister in-law, with two

ibjysof six and three years old at her
apron string. Young McAndre was a
find young huntsman, whose father had
been killed in a rencounter with a party
of Wyandots near the Blue Licks in that
memorable era of the frontier of the West,
in the year 1 782.

Just as the sun's red disk become visi¬
ble above the upper line of the lortress to
the I- ast, the door of the cabin opened and
brothers passed out. The scene before
them was one of perfect repose. The
morning mist had already lifted from the
stream and was sailing upwards, while
not a breath stirred the surface of the
swiftly glided water. But the Cooks
were not the men to view the landscapewith simple observation that it was a fine
growing morning. The elder, Hosea,
shouldered his axe, and followed by his
brother walked up to a pile of chestnut
timber a few rods west of the house,
where they had been engaged in splittino-
out fence rails.
They were both unarmed and would

have laughed at the idea of carrvin"
weapons to protect themselves againstthe Indians, so confident had their Ion"
exemption from the attack or molestation
rendered them. But their dream of se-

curily was destined to be suddenly bro¬
ken. They had not struck twenty blows
with their axes, when a dozen rifles,

" Too nearly, deadly aiinffd, to err."
crackcd from a clump of maples about
forty yards in advance of the nearest point
of the woods, and Hosea Cook who was
in the act of chopping, sprang in the
air, and straightening as he descen-
ded, fell with his face upwards, quite
dead.

Jesse, although struck by three bullets
and mortally wounded, started in a stag¬
gering run for the cabin, and fell a few
feet from the door at the very moment
that thirteen Wyandots painted and plum¬
ed, leaped over the corer with a whoop ol

demoniac exultation. For one moment
the inmates of the cabin were panic
stricken, but in the next the youth rushed
out for the purpose of bringing in the bo¬
dy of the wounded man. He seized him
by'the shoulders and was in the act of!
dragging him towards the threshold,when"arT old Indian, who had reserved
his discharge when the volley was fired,
took deliberate aim at the young man,
and shot him through the brain. He fell
dead across the dead body of Jesse
Cook.
Had the savages rushed upon the cab¬

in at thai moment they would have en¬
countered no resistance. The door was

open and the woman completely unnerv¬
ed by the horror of the scene. But the
savages stopped when they reached the
body of Hosea Cook to scalp him..
They knew thnt all the males of the
household had fallen and that it was

nearly impossible for the woman and
children to escape. As to any attempt
at defence they had no dream of it.
The three females, who with arms out¬

stretched towards the bleeding bodies of
their protectors, and eyes dilated with
horror, stood huddled together on the
threshold felt rather than saw their only
chance of avoiding immediate massacre,
was of availing themselves of the respite
which the blood-thirsty malignity of the
savages had allowed them. Rushing
from the cabin, she caught her brother-in-
law in her powerful arms, while at the
same instant, llope and Alice seized each
an arm of the youth Mc Andre, and in the
next instaut, they had darted back with
their burdens, and closed and barred the
door. The cabin was of solid structure,
built of immense logs of chestnut and
oak, completely impervious to rifle or
musket except at the point where narrow

loop holes had been left for the conveni¬
ence of reeonnoitering or firing upon the
fiendish enemy. These were about three
feet from the ground and barely large
enough to admit the play of a rifle barrel
so as to command the whole front of the
building. The door was formed of two
thicknesses of heavy while oak plank,
equally impenetrable as the walls of the
cabin itself.

Having deposited their dead upon the
floor, Miriam. Hope and Alice, began to
prepare for a vigorous defence, their fa¬
ces were no longer an expression of ter¬
ror. The brows of two matrons were
knitted with determination, and their
eyes sparkled with the instinct of revenge.
Alice was no longer the timid maid of
yesterday. Her lover (for she had
.'iveti her whole heart and was soon
to have given her hand to Mc Andre,) and
her beloved father lay dead side by side;
the demons were in the act of scalping and
mutilating the body of the uncle outside ;
and something of the tigress flashed in
her eyes, half kindled as they with tears.
The two children alone exhibited signs of
fear, but it was only preceplible in their
bleached faces, and quivering limbs..
They never whined nor wept, but sat in
the corner of the cabin, with arms locked
together, intently watching the varied
movements of the females as they piled
chests and bench js and tire wood against
the door, in order to make stronger the
poin's of defence.

Miriam Cook was the first to speak..
After assisting to secure the door, she
had knelt down at one of the loop holes
to reconnoiter. At the very instant when
she applied her eyes to the group of sa-

vages' who had been engaged in stripping
the body of her husband and hacking it
with their knives and tomahawks, opened
on the right and left, and one brawny fel-
low in the war trappings of a chief advan-
ced two or three steps and shook the bloo-
dy scalp of the vic'im derisively above his
head, while the whole party joined in an
infernal yell of scorn and exultation.
"My husband's rifle."she shouted.spring¬
ing to her feet, and rushing across the cab
in she tore the weapon and accoutrement
from the wall. By on trying the piece
with the ramrod, it proved to be unloaded,
She thrusts her hand into the pouch but it
contained nothing but musket bullets,
which her husband had purchased a few
days before to run into bullets suitable
for his rifle. The powder horn was full
but of what use was the powder without
the ball ? Dropping the gun she wrungher hands in despair. Suddenly an idea
struck her ; she seized one of the bullets,
placed it between her teeth, and bv a tre¬
mendous exertion bit it two. Dashing a

charge of powder into the barrel, she
rammed down one of the fragment3, pri¬
med and cocked the piece, and the next
moment its muzzle piotruded through the
aperture and covered the body of the
chief now advancing at the head of the
party towards the house. The qick eye
of the savage caught the glimmer of the
rifle sight as the sun fell upon it, and he
stopped ; before he could make a rush
Miriam's finger pressed the trigger. When
the puff of smoke from the discharge had
cleared away she saw him clutching in the
air to recover himself before the other In-
dians, who seemed paralyzed by the un-

expected catastrophe, could afford him
i any assistance, he threw his hands above
his head and whirling quickly around fell
upon his face. A. shout of triumph burst
from the lips of Miriam as she saw the ef-
feet of the avenging shot, and then with-
drawing from the hole she commenced re

[ loading the rifle.
The Indians remained montionless for«

a few seconds, transfixed with astonish-'
ment and then lifting the body of their
chief, withdrew to a respectable distance
from the cabin, and the inmates half
believed their peril was over. But they
were soon undeceived.

After getting out of gun-shot, the sav¬

ages clustered together, and appeared for
several minutes to be in close conversa¬
tion. At the expiration of their powwow,
having apparently agreed upon the plan
of action the whole gang took open order
and dashed at full run with wild yells to-

:' wards the dwelling.

As the foremost came up, Miriam
Cook, who was now stationed at another
loop hole, again discharged her rifle; and
the unlucky Wyandot, shot through the
Jegs dropped in his tracks with an inrol-
unlary shriek of agony. The others kept
on ; reaching the cabin, six of them clam¬
bered on the roof while the other five
commenced firing on the door anil open¬
ings in the logs. Those on the roof quick¬ly kindled a fire on the shingles, which
were soon in a blaze. The destruction of
the cabin and its inmates now seemed in¬
evitable. There was a hogshead half full
of water in the house, Miriam, bucket in
hand, mounted to the loft. Hope and
Alice supplied her wi;h water from below
by which she contrived to extinguish the
flames as fast as they broke out, while
she herself, enveloped and almost suffoca¬
ted by steam and sm-.ke was invisible to
the assailants.
At length the water was exhausted and

one of the Indians observing that the ef¬
forts of the beseiged parly were slacken¬
ing, ventured to poke his head through
one of the holes that had been burned in
ihe roof to see how the land lay. The
undaunted Miriam was standing within
a few feet of the opening, and the instant
she saw the savage, she whirled the emp¬
ty bucket around her head and hurled it
with the swing of her arm, struck him di¬
rectly in I he forehead with the sharp edge
of the stave. She heard the bones crash
and the victim groan ; a moment after he
was drawn away by his companions, three
of whom descended from the roof, bear¬
ing him in their arms.

Miriam now thought she heard the two
remaining savages tearing the upper lo<js
off the chimney, presuming they intended
to attempt an entrance that way she ran
down stairs to prepare for them." The
feather bed ! The feather bud I" she
shouted, as she reached the lower room,
and this much prized article in a fron¬
tiersman's inventory of household chat¬
ties,was quickly brought forth and tin own
into the hugli fireplace. 13y this time one
of the Indians was fairly in the chimney
and the other about to follow. " Thrust
the lighted brands in it quickly 1" said
Alice, and the next moment elouds of
stilling smoke from the burning feathers
were ascending the chimney. The sav¬

age made an effort to scramble up again,
but the pungent effluvia of the feathers
overcame him, and he fell heavy on the
hearthstone. In the meantime Miriam
had grasped the rifle and held itcluiched
lor his reception. Scarcely had he touch¬
ed the floor, when the iron-bound pount
of the breech crashed through his skull.
The other who had caugh a whiff of the
vapor, in the time to avoid a like fate,
precipitately descended from the roof.

Four of the thirteen Indians were now

killed, but these calamaties only added
new fury to the remainder. Tney were

well aware that the cabin was occupied
by women only, and nothing could be
more degrading in the eyes of these swar¬

thy warriors than be baffled by a parcel
of squaws. They now furi>iu-ly assaulted
the door with tomahawks. To this pro¬
ceeding the inmates could offer na resis¬
tance. In striking the savage who fell
down the chimney Miriam had broken
the lock of her husband's rifle, the only
one they had, and now handing the wea¬

pon to her sister-in-law, she armed her¬
self with the axe of the young McAndre,
which stood in the corner, and prepared
herself for the last extremity. Alice be¬
took herself !o a very formidable weapon,
the slaughter knife of the establishment,
and thus armed, the three women ranged
themselves on the oth r side of the door
determine'! to sell their lives as dearly as

possible.
In about half an hour thu In !i vns hail

nearly cul uvo planks oul of the Jour be¬
neath the bai ; a sp ice just sufficient for
a man to force his boily through in a stoo¬

ping posture. They brought heavy pie¬
ces from the a.ijacenl pile, an«l using
them as battering r.»ins soon beat in t!u
weakened portions of the iloor. anil at the
same time driving the articles which hail
been piled against the door into the mid¬
dle of the room. Taught cauiion by the
losses they hiyl sustained they did not

immediately attempt to enter through
the breeches, but thrusting in their rifles,
discharged them into the house. In (his
they had a double design ; that of killing
or wounding some of llie occupants, and
gelling in under cover of the smoke.

Before the sound of the deafening)
broad-side had died away, the feather!
crested head of a Wyandotte warrior par¬
ted the smoke cloud that obscured the in-'
terior ; but as he rose from a stooping
posture on entering. Miriam's axe descen-;
ded with tremendous force cutting clear
through the shoulder and collar bone in-'
to the chest. He dropped with a wild
cry, half defiant, half agony. Another
savage followed, andanoiher, each sinking
in turn under the axe of the courageous
matron. The fifth missed but instantly
grappling with him she held him power¬
less in her arms while Alice plunged the
knife into his body. Of the next two
that entered, the first one was disabled by
a blow on the head from the butt of;
Hope's gun, and the other very nearly,
decapitated by a sweep of Miriam's axe.

Of the thirteen warriors who had left
their tribe for the war path, a few
days before, only two were unwounded
and capable of setvice, and thi-y, seized
with a panic at the liavoc made among
their companions by ' long knife squaws,'
abandoned the seige and fled .to the vil-
lage. To the wounded left behind, no

quarters were given. To have spared
them wonltfehavc been treason to the dead.

Miriam's axe and the long knife of Al¬
ice made short work with them, and this
duty fulfilled, the family lost no lime in
proceeding to Frankfort. The next day
a hundred mounted frontiersmen assem¬

bled, and after bringing in the bodies of
the Cooks and ftlcAadre, started for the
nearest Wyandot Tillage to take whole¬
sale revenge.

BLANCHE OP MONUOCTU.
BY CHARLES JS. WAtTE.

Her bare right arm, uplifted high.
All light, her large and glorious eye,
Aud her whole frame.dilated firod.
She looked the Pythoness iaspired.i-Ojiton

'Blanche ! Blanche ! We're on the eve
of an action ! I come to embrace you for
the last time !'
The speaker was a horseman in the

American cavalry. Enveloped in elands
ot dust, he was dashing up towards the
veranda of a large mansion, built in the
colonial taste, and exhibiting all the evi¬
dence of colonial affluence. H s horse
was fleeked over with foam, and his man¬
ner was fearfully excited. The person
whom lie addressed was a youn-r mrl 0f
scarcely eighteen summers. Her form
was round.perhaps too round.perhaps
too redundant for those who deem ernion-
P°'nt inconsistent with beauty.but irruce-
ul as a sylph's. About her expressive
lace there played a profusion of nut-brown
ringlets, and in her moist, dark eyes there
Denned an earnest and meaning look in¬
dicative at once of great force of charac¬
ter and depth of passion. Her lip* were

i
ilnd sl'ghtly voluptuous in expression

her nose was classically regular in cou-

lour, and her chin indented with a little
dimple, which might have served as a

nestling place for a thousand loves.
'Xot for the last time, I trust,' she re-

pned, with a sweet and encouraging smile.
.My heart tells me that the American arms
will be triumphant! Who commands the
forces ?'

'Gen. Lee is at the head of the first di
vision, and Washington follows close in
his rear with the remainder of the army.
I l=ft my command for a moment, and
rode in advance to take leave of you. my
Blanche. I he army will soon come up.'

.Let us trust in the Go 1 of battles for
the issue, lie will sustain our just causi*.
How glorious it must be to li.rlu for one's
country. And by the side of Washington,
.hdmund Stanley, were it not for you,'
continued the lovely enthusiast, blushin'r
to the temples, 'were it not for you. I could
wish that I were a soldier, an 1 might bear
arms in the cause of America.'

'The army is approaching. I must
leave you. God bless you, my Blanche.'

GoJ bless you, Ldmund. I would not
counsel you to do any thing unworthy of
yourself, but do not plunge into unneces¬

sary danger. For my sake, do not.'
The dragoon folded his betrothed in his

arms, for a moment, but not daring to give
full expression to his emotions, tore him¬
self hastily away, and re-mounting his
dusty charger, plunged down the road.

Blanche Rivers .gazed after his retreat¬

ing form with streaming eyes. Her inno¬
cent bosom heaved beneath its laced bod-
dice. and for a moment she stood the very
picture of feminine woe. But she was a

brave girl, and the resounding tread of
the advancing squadrons stirred all that
was heroic in her soul, and quickly chased
tier tears away. Leaving the veranda,
she placed herself at an open casement of
the mansion, and silently awaited the ap¬
pearance of the marching troops. To the
stirring strains of martial music, the ".lit¬
tering column advanced along the high¬
way, headed by Lee in person, attended
by Ins suite. The day was insufferably
hoi, and many a canteen was pressed to
a weary soldier's lip upon that dreadful
march. Infantry, cavalry and artillery
toiled quickly by. and r-louds of dust roll¬
ed up before, behind, and on either side
of them, only to settle in thick folds upon
their shoulders, ,.n 1 add lo tile pirclun r

thirst which devoured them. Blanche
gazed 'ill she was weary upon the pissin*
host. Five thousand men, pitcke.l into
the ni,-,-ow highway, swept in an moon

ceivably brief period before her eyes, on
their way to Monmouth. When the l ist

straggling corps had vanished from her
sight, tlie heroic girl left the win low and
proceeded to her father's stables. Order
ing the groom to sad lie, and bring around
her horse, she re-entered the house, an I
alter a moment's absence, appeared at the
front entrance, armed with pistols at her
belt.a perfect Clorinda. or Joan of Arc.
all save the gorget and morion. In a mo¬
ment she had mounted, and was flyin" up
the road, upon the heels of the American
soliiicrs.

'I will be an eye-witness to one strug-
gle for free loin.' said Blanche, as sin*
checked lier horse, to prevent him from
approaching too near the American rear.

Lee soon reached the plain of Moil
mouth, an 1 drawing up his soldiers under
cover of the woods, went forward to reco-
noitre. The broad field was covered wiili
the glittering squadrons of the British,
while extending in the distance as far as

the eve could reach, was an immense
train of baggage wagons, with stores for
the support of leu thousand Wen. Drums
beat, bugles sounded the charge, and the
battle commenced. Protected by the
shades of the woods, Blanche witnessed in
security the various manoeuvres of the
contending armies. Site saw Wayne
charge with resistless impetuosity, and
her heart beat with emotions of the purest
patriotism, as she reflected that there was

one in llihl cavalcade in whom she had an

inlerest, whose arm would strike, that day,
ninny a blow for his country's cause. Not
a selfish thought in regard to her lover's
peril crossed her minJ; her whole soul was

intent upon the issue of the struggle, and
her whole being wrapped up in intense de¬
sire for the triumph of the patriot cause.

'They are breaking, ere the struggle is
half through 1* said an officer by her side.

Just then an aid flew past them in the
direction of Wayne's cavalry squadron,
and riding directly up to the bloat old sol¬
dier, communicated bis message, which
'was received with a scowl black a* night.

'Sound a recall !' growled the sturdy
old veteran, and ere the battle hardly be¬
gun the American army was slowly reti¬
ring. **¦

. Blanche gazed with undisguized won¬

der upon these movements. '1 came to
see t battle, and I only behold an inglo-

rious retreat. Washington shall know
that Jte is to receive a rabble-roat or his
own troops into his arms.'

Urging her horse at top-speed, she
dashed down the highway, intending to
give warning to the rear division of the
events which had transpired in front. On
she flew, and was soon far past the reti¬
ring soldiery, who drew back in good or-,
der before the British, Without any ap¬
pearance of trepidation, or of having been
beaten. Away she sped.''quick as the
wind she hurried past the ancestral man¬
sion.her steed panting with the intense
heat and reebittg with foam'. Like an ar¬
row she shot past hamlets, arid through
forests on her important mission. At the
distance of about three miles from her
home, she met the advance-guard, but
passing them, hurried on in search of the
general in chief. Washington w-is stand¬
ing by his foam-dripping and dusty White
charger, at a point where the highway
was crossed by two roads. Above hi n

waved the American flag, and he was lis¬
tening with the most intense eagerness to
the sharp rattling of musketry, and the
deep booming of ordinance in the distauce.
Respectfully saluting him, Blanche Ri\ers
said :

'Your excellency ! The olher division
of the American force has retired before
the enemy, an J is now falling back slowly
upon you.'
A fearful look, in which indignation,

'scorn and desp lir were most vividly de¬
picted, passed over the features of the
commander in chief. Those who saw the
expression of Washington's face when he
learned of L-.-e's pusillanimity, say it was
terrible.

'Gen. Lee conquered so quickly. Im¬
possible ! Hurry up the rear ! Advance!
On 1 at half trot! Mai-Jen, ride by mv
side !'

Blanche rode beside the general, and
answered his enquiries in regard to the
disgraceful retreat, with as much accura¬
cy as her knowledge of the facts and of
military tactics would enable her to. Iler
heart swel'ed with pride that she could
thus render service to her America, and
be the companion and adviser of the fa¬
ther of his country.

'Did he not strike a single blow V ask¬
ed VVashington.

'Yes, but a very feeble one. I saw

Wayne called off in the middle of a charge.
'This is most strange, most incompre¬

hensible ! Order up .'Sterling and Knox
from the rear! M.tiden, you have this
day rendered your country an invaluable
service; you have perhaps been the means
of changing the destinies of America..
What is your name ?'

'Blanche Rivers.'
.Blanche, Ood bless your heroism. If

you ever require assistance, either for
yourself or yours, remember you have a
friend in Washington.'

Blanche buried her face in her hands
and wept. The general rode to the front
to give orders and make preparations for
the reception of Lee's fugitive squadron.
Just as the hurrying troops had arrived
near Blanche River's home, they met-their
retreating comrades, who with some pre¬
cipitation were falling back in a disorder¬
ly m inner. No sooner did Washington
catch sight of them, than spurring his
white charger into a headlong gallop, he
rode up to Oen. Lee, and uttered that pas¬
sionate exclamation, more memorable for
the language in which it was spoken, than
for the language in which it Was clothed:

'Sir. I desire lo kno'O w/ial is the reason,
and whence arises this disorder and confu-
si>n?' And at the same moment order¬
ing the artillery of Sterling and Knox res¬

pectfully to the right and left, he endea¬
vored, by the powerful influence of his
personal exhortations, to stem the tide of
retreat.

After the genera! left her side, Blanche
endeavored to extricate herself from the
troops, in order to inform her parents of
the dangerous proximity of the English
army. Scarcely had she emerged from
the lines, when she beheld Glmund Stan¬
ley's horse plunging across the road di¬
rectly opposite her father's house. The
riderless animal appeared in great terror;
his eyes fl ished wildly, and his nostrils
were distended as if some excessive fear
were urging him on in his break-neck
course.

'That betokens no good/ said Blanche.
' E I man 1 S'.anley woul.I not easily be con-
pelleil to abanJ»n his favorite charger..
On ! Juno!' And applying her whip to
the horse she rode, she stood, in a mo¬

ment, at the front door of her father's man¬
sion. The portal was open, but there
were no indications of unusual commotion.
Every thing looked as quiet and peaceful
as on an ordinary day. .She lislene 1 for
a moment, ami the clashing of steel in a
remote part of the house was distinctly
borne to her ears. A moment more and
a horrid yell of triumph awoke the echoes
of the deserted rooms. Snatching a pis¬
tol from her belt, she rode quietly lo a
back entrance, and concealing herself be¬
hind an angle of the wall, beheld at a lit¬
tle distance half a dozen soldier* in Mar-
let uniforms, forcing an entrance into a
fide h ill. against what appeared to be for¬
midable resistance.

.I have it,' she whirpered, drawing her
remaining weapon, and dismounting..
Hastily fastening iier how, she sofLly
stole round lo the veranda, and entering
through a window into the drawing-room,
ascended into the second story t Proceed¬
ing througly several suits of rooms, in the
direction of the clanging of iron, she final¬
ly arrived at the head of a flight of stairs,
at the foot of which a scene was presented
that would hare stirred colder blood than:
hers.
On the lower step reclined her mother,

lifeless.she had fainted. Directly before
her was her father, old Hugh Rivers,
bravely defending bis senseless wife with
a dripping sabre, while leaning back orer
the banisters, apparently wounded and
faiot, though still brandishing hia sword

==

in the faces of his enemies, w
Stanley. ^

'Stand back I ye ruthless desocratora 01

peaceful firesides!' jfl
A pUtol report nog i 'tie hwl.

and a sqjdfejr.'who was 'on the point «f
transfixing Stanley, fell dead, as if pros¬
trated by a' bolt from heaven. Another
shot was fired, and another Briton fell
weltering in gore. Blanche looked tho
.Pythoness inspired.* Like the heroin*
of the Tegerfd, an extraot from which we

h'ate placed at the head of our tale, hi*
large and glprious eyes were 'all light,*
and her whole frame was dilated with en¬
thusiasm. Rushing down the stairs, after
she had discharged her weapons, she
seized n sword, and with a vehemende
that resembled inspiration, beat baok her
foes. But three of the half doaen VO-
¦naincd. Two of them had fallen before
her deadly aim, and the Other had yield¬
ed his life to the impetuous Stanley: <4

.Yield ! yield I 11 eaven lends mu strenjf-
th, and assures me that you are mine I'

Dismayed and terrified at her vehe¬
mence, the soldiers threw down their arm
and ffed into the road with the utmost pre¬
cipitancy."* -i

As soon .is the enemy had vanished.
Blanche devoted herself to the restoration
of her senseless parent and to the exami¬
nation of Stanley's wounds. Her mother
was soon recovered, but her lover had
been wounded seriously by a deep Hush
wound in Ine shoulder. Eimund Stanley
did not return to the field that day. hut
lay in a darkened room, hot and feverish,
whilst the distant booming of the cannon
and the sharp rattle of the musketry told
what his comrades were achieving for the
freedom of his country, upon the hot plains
of Monmouth.

.Blanche, I burn to be in the-field. The
sound of those guns is maddening I'

'Be quiet, Stanley, you; only increase
your fever. Wo have despatches; from
the field every half hour. Washington it
conquering!'

' Are you sure of it, Blanche,' exclaimed
the invalid, rising from his eouah. *Oh I
what heavenly music is that thundering
ordnance ! Do you hear any flews from
Wayne's cavalry ?'

.They wero charging furiously and vlo»
toriously at the last despatch;'

'Would that I were there I Blanche, I
believe 1 would even ronounco you, to bo
at my post this minute I'

.You will lose me without the renunci¬
ation, or rather, I shall lose you, I fear
For my sako, Edmund, be quiet.'

Stanley took her soft hand witliin his
own, and laying quietly upon hit pillow*
soon sunk into a disturbed slumber, while!
the din of battle was still resounding in
his ears. Blanche watohed over bim du¬
ring the whole day, and once in a while he
broke forth into exclamations of 'charge 1
let the bugle sound 1' showing the per*
turbed state of his mind. Her soft hand
applied cold beverages to his lips, and
cooled his heated brow. When ho awoke,
his fever was gone, the glorious victory of
Monmouth had been consummated, and
Blanche his rescuer, his nurse, his betroth';
ed, stood gazing affectionately upon him*

Curb kor Glanders..I hrtvo lately
discovered a remedy to cure tlie gladder*
in a horse ; and »« it may b-j useful to
others, I send it for publication Same
time in May last, a man drove up arid
fastened hU horses by mine, and came in-,
to the store ; afterwards both of us came
out, and I saw that one of his horjds wer*
sick, lie told me that bis horse had th»
glanders, and that he tho&glit"that it
would have died the day before, it w<u
so sick. Some days afterward*, the mat*
ter having been forgotten, I Was pasting
near my horse; he appeared to be sldk; I
turned and went up to him nod found hit
throat swelled to a terrible degree., so
that he could hardly raise or lower his,
head more than an inch or two. 1 aott-
eluded something must be dene, speedi-
Jy. 1 tried one thing and another to' no
purpose. Now for a study/ What are
the glanders ? Nothing but diseased
glands; the little vessels (.hat bring the
saliva to the irfouth and throat are (lis*
eased.they are stopped Up and must bo
opened. What will do it ? Tobacco tfill
vomit, and relay open tbem.. 1 took half
a pound of fine cut tobacco and poured
two quarts of warm water on it, then let
it soak for a short time, and- bathed blr
throat Up to his ears, and then dofrb hit
throat to his legs and. betVeenlilt fort
legs. The application made him reryjfipk,
and would have vomited him if it were
possible for a horse to vomit. Qe Wat
bathed again in three hours and then
again the next morning. The Goal ef¬
fect wa«, that my horse could pot til*
head to the ground after having been b*-.
thed the second lime, and afier the third,
bathing be could feed as well as ever, and
has dooe well ever since.

Wm. \V. SflSPTARP.
Japanese Duels..Their mode of *«t*

tinaffairs of honor it a very singular
and worthy the attention of gentlemen who
hare occasion to adjust such matter." If
one gentleman insults another to the d*>
gree (bat the affront should be settled br
death, the insulted p irty disembowef* I
himself with a sharp knife he always car¬
ries ; and now comes the " satisfaction f
the insulting partf or person who has gi¬
ven the affront, must imitate the txtapliof bis opponent with the alicrnatlrii of ow¬
ing regarded a contaminate coward, whom
the friend of the former may kill at tha
first opportunity, as he woald a dog.
XT* The Protestant Irishmen are for*

ming '. Know-Nothing" Lodge* in New
York, and other eastern eittes, also in
the principal town* in the West,.Out.
(Ohio) Dollar Time*.
£5T This is a Know-Nothing organ..It shows, conclusive!y, that the war i» a>.

religious one. All foreigners, Doltttpw<'.
tenant, are excluded from offlee arctli-.-
franohised. Ob, Consistency I Qb,
Hambaggery I.Boattttp Atgm.
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