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THE DEATH oF 0UBTER.
NY M, W, LONGPFELLAW,

Y that desolnte tand and fone,
Whaere the g Horn and Yelluwatone
- Ruar dewn their mountain path,
Ny their fires the Sioux Chiefs
N’ullm-d tholr woss anid griefs
And the menace of thelr wrath,

v Revengoe!” eried Rain-in the Faeo,
Revenge upon all the race .

Of the White Chief with yellow huir !
And the mountaine dark and high
From their crags re-echoed the ory

OF his anger and despair,

In the mondaw, sproading wide
My wondinad and riverside
The Indian village stood |
All was silent ns a droam,
Bave the rushing of the stream
And the bluo-Jay in the wood,

In his war palut and his bends,
o n blson among the reods,
n ambush the Sitting Ball
with thres thousand braves
et shed in the elefts and caves,
Bavage, unmorelful |

Into the fatal snare
T'he White Chief with yellow hair
And hiv threo hundred men
Drashod headlong, sword in hand;
Pt of that gallant band
Not one roturned agnio.

The sudden darkness of death
Overwhelmed thet like the hroath
And smoke of A furnsce fire:

Dy the river's bank, and betwoen
‘l‘{e rocka of the rarine,
They lay fn their bleody attie,

Tt the foemen fed in the night,

Aud Rain-in-the-Faee in his flight,
Uplifted high in the nir

A s ghastly trophy, bure

The brave henrt, that beat no mare,
Of the White UChief with yellow hair.

Whose was the vight and the wrong ?
Sing ft, O funeral song,

With a voice that is full of tears,
And say that our broken faith
Wrought all this ruin and soathe,

To the Year of n lundred Years.

NELLY WILLIAMS;

Love on lh__e' Ocean.

Ll

RY W, CLARK RUSSELL,

Anthorof “The Mutiny ; or, Periin of
the Deep, "

CHAPTER IV,
TO TIK ISLE OF WIGHT.
It was now a bright moonlicht night, with
a light wind from the southward, not a ves
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which we could toll each other without the  We had backed the muintopanil, and lny
help of words, - " waiting for a hont to ke the pilot axhore.

While we were reading eneh othes's souls, | Presently that individual, with a bundle of
an'it were, the captain’s tong head emerged  lettors in his pocket, among which waa ono

through the companion, l

"I bave boen thinking" T whispered tn
her, “you had better tell hisy T am nn ohl
friend of your guardinn,  That will save us
all bother for the future when Ms sees us
talking together, which will be protty of
ton.”

Snying which, I placed a chair for her,
tised my hat, and left her s Captain Flan:
dors came to her side,

I mny as well sny here that her explana-
tion had the effoct [ desired, and that Cap-
tin Flanders never took any notice of my
talking to her; though I was eareful never
to engage her in his presonce during my
watch on dock, or, at any rate, to prolong
my conversation for any such length of
time ns would give him an excuse to order
me away to my duty,

The pilot, whe was known by the name
of Mr. Bolt, oow came on to the poop off
the quarter-deck, and, after taking a long
aquint at the skipper and casting a glance
aloft and to windward with a very rour face,
complained in n very husky voice that the
enptain had forced “'a track” against swear-
ing upon him, .

“A what?" I shouted,

“Why, a track—n book=n little printed
book,” he growled, with his face glowing
like copper. “I've been to sea, man and
boy, eightan'-forty year,” he continued,
“and in all my life I've never been insulted
like this before."”

I said 1 did not think the enptain meant
to insull him; but nothing that I cosld say
would do. He had his own opinien of the
matter, and declared that no sen-captain
had the right to sarmonize him either hy
hooks or any thing else. "When I've cast
his ahip away it'll be time enough for him
to begin to sarmanize.”  Ie considered the
tract an insult, and gave me to know that
he felt it deeply, and never could have be-
lieved that any man ealling himself a sailor
would have dared teo put such an affront
upon him. He afterward eased hin mind
by jamming himself ngainst the weather
Lackstays, and scowling at the skipper, who,
however, took no notice of him.

tige of (he fog visible, the North Foreland
light burning like n yollow stae upon o sky |
full of white sturs, and the coast sloping pale
and distant down into the west. The breeze
hind freshened, the tug had left us, and the
haeds were busy making sail. We were
now 1o shift for ourselves, and our voyage
had at last fuirly begun.  Already the fore
and mnin top-anils were sheoted howe, and
the yarde mast-hedded with a chorus that
went echoing fur into the darkness,

And not by degrees only, but with smart- |
uess that would not have diseredited a man-
of-war, suil was piled upon the Walder.
ahare: and while the dawn wns slowly 1
changing into ash-color the surface of the
pastern sky, against which the rim of the !
sea stood black ns ink, and while the moon
was sailing down the western heaven whose
Lright stars gemmed the brows of the tall
Fonglish cliffs, the Waldershare, leaning un-
der her eanvas, which the wind had moulded |
into shapes of beanty, with every sail set |
that would draw, shroded the water with her i

enlmn English Clinnnel,

The breeze freahened ns the sun mounted
the sky, and it was now blowing fresh and
steady from the sonth aud west, forward
apnough to put us on & bowline, and the
Waldershare was smoking through the wa-
ter like n steamer, However, as | had sus-
pected, the ship was too deop, and conse-
wequently too stiff.  Still, her trim did ot
frat the glorious old hooker. She was
stretching n wake aatorn that ran away into
the horizon, snd all to leeward ihe water |
under the foot of the main-suil, the sheet of
which was well alt, swopt past in a hdm |
and duzzle of froth, and we could guess our
speed by watching the noarver shore slipping
by the land beyond it and the number of
vessels we took up and guietly set astern of
us.

Nelly eamo on dock soon after I had re-
lieved Mr. Thomus, and, secing her head
ut the companion, | had a good excusn to
join her, under the protense of finding her
u chair or leading her to a sheltered part
of the poop. .

“ was hoping that you would bo on deck,”
ahe whispered, cagerly ns she gave me her
hand. “What n glorious morning! How
Javely the land looks! How Phobe would
anjoy this 1"

She looked up at the towering eanvns
with flashing eyes, and at the water seoth-
ing pust, and her breath came and wont
quickly, for the whole spirit of the windy,
green, and foamy scene, with the steady
Llue sky ovorhoad, snd the leaning tower of
cunvas, and the sparkling shore, eame upon
her full and strong in an instant,

“You were born to be & sailor's wife"
aaid 1, delighted by the kindling happiness
Tn her face; “but this s & noble ship, and
juat wuch u home on the rolling dgep ns 1
could wish for you"

“How could you have been angry with
me, Will, for joining you 7" she exclaimed,

“Naver reproach me with that again,
Nelly. 1 was 100 surprised to understand
my. own mind; and, besides, you are so
precious to me that I was frightened to
think of your being exposed to the risks of
& son-voyage,"

“What is good fpr you is good for me. 1
am quite happy. I would not ehange places
with the quosn, What have I left 7 Two
Kind frigndn, indeed : but, then, 1 huve loft
thom that [ muy ba with you, Will; and
you ean not tell me, although I am not

h-'" doar face glowed as whe spoke thas,

The captain addressed himsell with great
enrnestness to Nelly, and she listenad to
him with her eyes fixed on the deck. They
were presently joined by Madam Epinosa,
and shortly aftorward her husband emerged,
followed by Mr. Black.

There was just the teuch of a light swell
on here, but right abeam, and searcely no-
ticeable; but I reckoned, if this breeze lnat-
ed, the Spunish merchant, if 1 might judge

| iy the color of his faee, would be on his

bisek hefore we had made the lsle of Wight,
for s the channel broadened we should Le
finding more sea.

He presently came capering over towhere
1 stood, first looking wt the pilot, then at me,
as moeditating whom he shonld address, and
o doult Anding the expression on my face
the plemsanter one; for old Bolt stood up
againgt the main backstays as ugly and sour
s & defaced figurehend,

“Are vou officer 7" enid he, nodding quick-
Iy, and grinning behind his great nose with
every desirg to be polite,

“You, I am, sir,” I nnswered,

“No danger, ¢h, you tink? Quite safe
ship, eh ? and fast? Do watnire bootiful to
look at, but, rabo de lechon de San Anfo-
win! ogley to feel here!"” said he, taking his
thoat in his jeweled bhands,

1 returned satisfactory replies 1o his qnes-
tions, and he faced round and shouted ;

“Marie, comb hege!"

Hiwwife waddled over to us, and luid hold
of her hashand’s arm to steady herself. 1
eaught Nelly looking our way, ns though she
would rather have joined us than stay with
the eaptain, who seemud to be leeturing her,
Mr. Espinoaa, having introduced his wife,
explained that 1 considered the ship a fine
ane, and that there was no chance of her
drowning, pulled off his hat and pranced
over to Mr. Black. :

As Madam Espinosa stood to windward
of me her yellow hair Llew my way, and
with hall an eye 1 saw that she was plensed
I looked nt it.  Howaever, in spite of her yel-
low bair, I was not particularly anxions for
her society ; fur, if she was good-natured, she
was wui also very gushing and insipid, anl
apeedily discovered from lLier conversation.
This was her first long voynye, and she was
moat nuxious to see s gale of wind, although
shoe was nnughty to say o, as her huaband
was o fearful cownrd, and drended tempest-

uous weather at sea.

I expressed my wonder thai he should not

have chosen s siennier, nid o shorter cut to
the west const of South Americs than round
the Horn. 1t was all her fault, she elaimed,
and was beginning to volubly explain how
and why it wus her fault, when the breakfast
bell rang, and she waddled over to her hus-
band.
. We wera now off Beachy Head, the Sus-
sex const melting into a blue ilm bebind us,
nnd the Waldershare under all the canvas
that would draw. Standing alongside the
pilot to windward, and looking aloft st the
vaat renches of white oloth stretohing inslen-
der poinis to the yard-arms, with their hol-
lows Tull of delicate shadows, the taut weath-
er-leeched of the royals and top-gullant sails
with a little shiver in them, like the sharp
vipple of & llayg steadily blowing, and the
stnysails ballooning in superb curves, and
the shrouds and backstuys standing like
harp-strings, on which the wind was playing
u merry chorus, 1 thought our ahip wade a
noble show, and was an olject to fire the
pride in every sailor's heart abourd of bér,

By eight o'clock that ovening the lsle of

Wight stoad broad on the starbourd beam,

Lot she kept her eyen fixed ou we bravely

wod T went to Nelly and whispered in hor
mwuham?
+ 3 L srr,f.l,'
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from Nelly to Pharbe Johnson, after shak.
l ing bands with Mr. Thomas and me, and

touching hin hat with very sucly civility lo
| the skipper, dropped cleverly into the cuts
| ter that bad enn out for him. Then the
| helm was put down, the groat yaeds awung
rourdd, all sails set, and the ship brought to
hor conrae ; and while the songw of the sail.
ors were still echoing nlong her decks, the
Waldershave, leaning her nose down as a
dog sides his head to make a batter lever of
hix jawn, shattered the first sen she struck
into an ncere of foam, and started with a
rush tor the open waters of the English

Channel and the great Atlantic deep be-
yond.
CHAPTER V.
AT HEA.

It blow fresh all that night, necompanied
during the fiest watch with two or three
squalls of rain, also veering wosterly, which
obliged us to brace sharp ap in order to Iny
our courne.  The’hip rushed through the
water at o speed beyond any thing [ could
have imngined; and by noon on the follow-
ing day we were clear of the Channel, breast
ing the Atlantic rollers, with the wind dead
at south, and our yards hard agninst the
lee rigging. At breakfust that morning no
paasengers wore to be seen. I learned from
the steward that he had accosted Nelly
through her cabin Joor, and that she an-
swered she did not want any breakfust, and
preferred to remain where she was, So
made up my mind to lose sight of her for
two or three days, during which time it
should be my husiness to see that she was
well looked after; but within half as hour
after my coming on deck at noon, I heard
voices on the quarterdeck, and looking
over the poop-rail, to my very gront aston-
ishment and pleasure, | xaw Nelly holding
the hand of Mr. Thomas, who wns in the
net of conducting her up the poop-ladder.
She waa prle enough, poor girl, but ahe gave
me a smile that, 1 think, rather astonished
Mr, Thomas, and her fine eyea flashed as
she glanced at the ses, and watched the
brilliant dance of the ship over the foam-
ing watora.

"I was aleaid you wore going to have a
spell of sea-sickness,” said 1. 1 am hear-
tily glad 10 see you on deck.”

“1 war a little il this morning,” she an-
awered, “but [ am nll right now—and this
ia nll I want to make me quite well!" she
exclaimed, her nostrils dilating as she
breathed in the rweet and sweeping wind,
and grosping s backstay with her hand,

I fixed a chair for Nelly to leeward of the
mizzen-mnst, and fetched a big overcoat, in
which I wrapped ber legs; nnd now she said
she waa quite happy, nnd not in the least
sick—and, indeed, 1 could nee, by the dawn.
ing roses in hor cheeks, what the wind was
doing for her,

1 Hatter mysclf that my being with her
incrensed hor happiness, but 1 never should
have believed she would prove so good n
snilor, nor ao gently enjoy the seene aronnd
her,

“Who would not he n sailor, Willl" ex-
clavimed my sweethonrt, ensting ber heauti:
ful gray eyes wloft, and watching the roxal
mnsthends waving with siately motion to
and fro under the flying clouds,

“Perhaps, after all, its o gayer life than

I sometimes think it, Nell. Yot no voyage
that ever | have taken or i likely to go on
will equal thix one, and I am not going 1o
tell yon why."
* "Ir will be one long enjoyment for me,"
snid she.  “I only wish Phahbe were with
us. 1 like your chief mate, too—Mr,
Thomas; Le is a nice little man, extremely
polite, bt how very, very tiny ! But | do
not quite understand Caplain Flandera, Is
he guite right, Will, do you think ?”

“Hush, my dear girll" 1 execlaimed,
glaneing nft and then down the skylight, 10
make sure no one was within hearing,
"That is 0 dangerous question to ask, Cop-
sidering that he is captain of this ship, and
lord paramount, [ should be sorry to beliove
ke in nat quite right.”

She looked somewhat sbashoed aud fright-
ened.

“I dare any you judge him," I continued,
“us the pilot who left un last night, 1 know,
did, by his religious talk."

“No," ahe interrupted, "not by that, al
though he seems to eure'for ne other topic.
His manner is curious, and his eonversation
In very often curious too; and his manner
and his conversation put togethoer are guite
onough to make ope think that he is net
altogether rntional.”

“What was he talking about to you yes
terday so enruestly 1"

“About spirite.”

“Abont what 1" | exclaimed,

“About spectrea und apparitions, Will,
He beliuves in spirits, snd spoke of one
that visited him Isst week, nnd that told
him what sort of o voyage we ure to have."”

"(iood Lord!” 1 ejuculated, as the image
of his ege-shaped head rose in my mind.

*He was 80 eurnest ol times an really to
he alarming,” she said, lowering hor voice.
“Heo said that he was a Christian, int not a
modern one. He was o primitive Christing;

bishops, and every thing like that, and as
sured me that sevaral spirits had told him
no proyers were listoncd (o that were not
offersd in the way the early Christions
prayed, namely, in saves and woods and in
the open air. Now, Will, would not you
think sny body ermoked to talk so 7'
“Cracked 1 | should think wp, indeed )"
said 1, after o Jow whistle, “Butfor all
that he mny be a vory good sailor wnd un-
" derstund his business, and, if 8o, his belior-

look at those ¢liffs, w8 | jug in supernatural spirits ucod uot troubly turned with hearty good will.

1 Nelly want down to luneh, promising to aak

hns too many believers already among us
How do you feel now ¥

“Ag if T should like to walk,” she an.
awaored, with her face finely tinted by the
atrong Wind, and bronse theoads of hair |
blowing about her cheoks. |

However, it
would not do for ma to bo seen walking with |
her, so I ndvised her to it still and wait for
Innch, which would be on the table at one ;
“and mind, Nelly,"” snidd 1, "to ank the stew- |
nrd for a slice of real salt junk and a sen-
biscuit, and n glasx of Litter beer, ns [ don't
suppose you would Tike ta drink eold grog,
though that is the correet hrew for ship-
bonrd; and, depend upon it, old Neptune
will apprecinte the compliment you pay
lim in ealling for his tihe-honored vietuals,
and will immediately hnil you s a fiest
class senman, proof ngainst the most mon-
strous sons and the wildest weather."

The crew wont to dinner at half-past
twelve.  Presently the tiffin-bell rung and

Tor a piece of of salt Leel as 1 had adviced,
and to whites her taeth upon a sen-hincuit:

The breere had somewhat modernted,
and was now blowing dead from the weat;
the ship was laying her course, and could
woll earry all the sail 1 choke to give her,
On either bow the foam atood np like gnow.
hills, and rushed glitteriog and erenming
aft, na though churned up by paddie-wheels

I did not see Mr. Thomas sgain until he

1 ahould Tk,

P

and trustfully ;. indeed, we knew ench ! i-hr)' wore probably the |_Mll picee of English | ns; for it in hetter for amnilor 1o believs in | " Hound to Gibealiar, eh ™" grombled He | hanging over the side,  Three of the soung

other's hearts, and thoughia were in us  Jand she was likely to see for many a day, | ghosts than in Jamalos rum, the apirit that | tle Thomas, “Thut's the sort of sniloring | est who had peged out and Iaid ap for n |
Plenty of chinmpagne and | week wore ont with the rest.
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Buglness hooming,

elgars, eh, Mr, Lee? and nothing to do but | went np first, | pushing him,

He held on
to rend novels and be blown along by the l to the Indder with his hands and munched
wind," | on a cracker which he held in his mouth

The mnte
|

[ Notdead, bu) gone,

| Glnd 10 soe Judge MeClare dp again.
,| ‘For a rarity we hinve no ¥isitors, but look

“Iam nfraid Captain Flanders i going | Three of fone of the men made n grab at

to be polite,” extinimed Nelly, with a glance
over her shoulder, and looking down at the
ehiof mate with a pout. Thin wax 1rue
enongh, but then ahe had seen him coming
Ie guve her his arm, and an ho lod her
away I henrd him congratulate her on being
s0 gooll a snilor

“Lee," ssnid Mr. Thomns, looking after
her, and then giving me an interrogntive
squint, "what & very fne, frank, charming
woman Miss Maitland in!"

I started at the name, but recollecting
myxelf, snid, “Very."

"I tell you what it is," said he, with a
grin; “you and she have met hofors. No
nonsensn ! You're old friends,”

"Weare," I anawered ; and | thereupon
tald him as mnch of the story ns I thought
it necessary he should know, T explained
that she and | were engaged to bo married,
and that she had resolved 1o take this voy-
age with me, '

“You've got aplucky girl for n sweel-
heart, and I hope you'll treat hee woll, Mr,
liwe, Only take my advice, and don't let
the skipper got seent of your romance, or

you'll set him writing tracis and nog-

lecting the ship's reckoning, and he'll he

the erncker, and one of the three sick mon | ing for some,
gotit, 1 shoted up the by of bread after |  flonrt disonse ix very provalent in this
the mate, It must have weighed soventy | part of the conntry,
| or eighty pounds,  They all renched out to |
got it, and, being enger and eluminy, they
n.1i.cnm|. and it wis near falling fll'll'rhlmrli | bright, sunny smile,
T‘hv_\' set up n howl, but T ennght it. One | The MoDaniel Glea Cluh hna #o fié
piece foll ont INto the bottom of the bons, | ; .

1o " q ditty. | took it ap and Shachied (we Tiaitsntent [n-upll}
and got wet nn ¥ k 1 = bl
was going to throw it averhoand, but they | Miss Kate Montgoimery Ioft d“: Wik foe
cried, “Don't, Aon't! give it hete.” | tosmed | Mot home in - Eliznbethtown, Nhie lenves
it op and & man canght it and desonred it | behind mang watin friends.
As the prnrininu- wore got aboard the mate | Rev, 1 11 Fallilove ||rn'n('||||ll n !ph'lll"lli
| and earpenter of the Tiger stood guaed nver, | setmon last Salilath on dreinking and eard
eager Lo fasigt,  Their combined steongth | DInying.
was not enough to pull it over the side, and | Mogsre, J. A Bishop, T. W, Jores, F. T,
I had 1o do the bulk of the work myself. | Hayser und son, Muster Roy, and W, C.
The water 1 took over was in & barrel, and | Evans are all in the city this week huying
in the bucket they hrought 1o us, The goods.
hucket was conted on the inkide with the oil |
In which they had sonked the outtings from
their boots, and when this bucketful of fresh
water was put on bonrd the Tig
grahbed by the wholo erow.
his head in it, and never got it ont until be-

How we Algh to see apMng Bgnin clothe!
in her boantiful germents and wearing het

Just what we have leen wanting and
needing, “The Leitehficld Sunbeam.” Wa
' | hope thst our paper will be patronized hy
OF AL WAK | o), but more espeeinlly by the eitizens of

One man got | Girayson county, as it will, no donbt, be of

down on you tooth and nail for being im-

tween him apd the others the bueket wns
emptied.  All the provisions heing got on
board, they were locked up in the enbin by
the mate, nnd rations were served oot.”

| great honefit 1o ux,
| We wigh to inform “Evergreen’ that he

| will find Miss Polly Alien at the poor-house,
three and o hall miles from our town,

he disbelieved in clergymen, chugehes, arch- |

came on deck to relieve me, and then |
staid o few minutes te exchanyu some words
with him, We wore soon interrupted by
the eaptain coming on deck, on which Mr,
Thomas told me [ had better go below; and
down I went,

During the afternoon a large schooner
had been made out, with nothing but her
top-sails visible above the horizen on the
woatherquarter, She was heading 8. K,
and wo were heading 8. 8. W, and conse-
quently befora I quitted the dick we had
risen her hull. At four bells she was about
a couple of milen away to windward, and
she was then seen to bo a long, large, ex-
eeedingly beautiful schooner yacht, of cor-
tainly not less than two hundred and fifty
tans burden, the very bandsomest vessel of
her class | had ever set eyeson. [ thought
she had meant to crosn our stern, and wan
watching her with great intercst as she
swept like a swan over the long rollers,
when she suddenly hnuled hor wind and
hended on n course directod parallel with
ours,

“Hillo!" thought 1, “she wants to tey her
spoed with us.”

Through the glass I could aee some ladies
aft, watching us, with & number of gentle
maen, and forward was her crew, 8 whole
maob of smartly drossed sailors,  All the
eanvas she conld show war packed on her,
and she wnae forereaching on un fast, |
stood with Nelly and Mr, Thomas looking
nt her over the weather poop-rail,

"Why, Mr, Thomas," said I, "we mnsn't
lot her beat us!"

“But suppose we can't help it?" quoth
Mr, Thomas,

“Lord, how she smokea through it!" |

ejneulated, and I ran my eye aloft at onr
own ennvns; every sail war deawiog, and
a8 round ax the gide of an apple.
Captain Flanders stood uear the wheel,
now and again turning his head 1o glance
at the yacht, but evidently taking very little
interest in the race,

Onr own speed wad not less than fen
knots, nnd the yacht T ealeulated conld not
be doing less than thirteon,  Presently she
ran up her distinguishing thag—mn square
with yellow geoumd, and a horizontal arrow.
However, we could wake nothisg of this,
wol huving a roference-hook.

“[aist the snswering pennnnt,” sung out
Capiniu Flanders; and aa | went aft 1o bend
the flag on to the signnl halyards, he said,
“She'll be hailing us in a minute, and sho
con rend oor natae,'”

When she was alwost abeam of us they
gave her n wide sheer; thix brought her so
eloso that the faces of the people aboard
were distinetly visible, The Indies con-
sisted of two very pretty young women and
a matronly looking old dowager. There
wore no less than five gentlemen, one of
whom, & tall, handsome young man in a
blue jncket, thrown earelessly over o white
flannel shirt, hailed ua.

“We've read your namo _on your slern.
Your hull is & heautiful one, and you ought
to be a fust ship; but the Violet can show
you any rosd you want to take"”

“Answer him, Mr. Lee,” ¢nlled out the
gkipper, possibly afrnid of being "chaffed”
before the crew, who were crowding the
forocustle, and giving my voice the prefer-
ence over Mr. Thomaa's, which certninly
had not much eaerying power,

“We're bound round the Horn ; will you
pilot us 7" I bawled through my hands,

I could =ee them all lnughing ns he shook
his head,

“1f you were bound to » warmer climate,”
ho anawered, "'we should he happy to eall
in and tell them you're coming.”

“We should like to know the name of the
owner of that yucht 7"

“lLaord =" he shouled back,

I his lordship aboard ¥

He nodded and waved his hand, on which
I pulled off my hat, sud bho returned the
buw,

“If 1 could cume near enongh to you," |
he cried, “I'd throw o case of champagne i
on board ; but you must take the will for
the deed. Where are you bound o1

“CUallao, And you 1"

“Gibealtar, A prosperous voyage!”

And as ho said this the yneht's helm was

Then she put her helm up, ansed off hor
ahaetn, nnd ran under our steen, tho lndies
waving the
men their hats, which salutations we re-

swered,
happen, for it would dowble his noxiety that
she shoulil be comfortable.”

the Neho.
ger, Captain Keueger, & German vessel, In-
den with galt, 126 days outlfrom Liverpool,

moral enough 10 love any body but your
self”
“Albihat the skipper knows about "

said I, "is that Miss Maitland and 1 were
nequainted before we met on this ship, and
that she herself explained to him,"

"I suppose you know,” said he, “that the

skipper's n widower ¥

“I did not know,” I answered; “but 1

should have been more surprised to hear
that he had got a wife living,"

Thiz sarcasm was ton line for Thomns
“You must take care, Lee, that he don't

go and fall in “Tove with your sweotheart,"”
he eontinned, with a grin so broad that it

was impoasible to look at it without langh.

ing.

“That won't mnke me uneasy,” | an-
“Indeed, I rather wish it would

[Continued next weok.]
e —————.

STARVING AT SEA.

An Unparalleled Story of Sufferin
—A N 11"- Crew on the Yerge o
Starvatldn — subsisting on  the
Flesh ol u Dog nnd Leather NSoaked
in@Oil—-The Captain Offers His Life
1o Smave Mis Meu,

New Youk, April 11.—The steamship
Nebo, of Sunderland, England, commanded
by Capinin John Ramsey Gordon, arrived
in this port this worning. The Nebo was
twenty six days out from Rio Janiero, Inden
with coffee. Ou Friday last, at seven o'elovk,
in the morning the lookout sighted a hark

showing signnls of distress, The stenmship
censed ber engines and came almost to o

standstill, A boat put off from the bark,
manned by theee men, and came alougside
The bark proved w0 be the Ti-

!'l'llmlgl‘s, perhups, "tin another Miss Polly

Fdward Haberland, one of the erew of | that he deseribos =0 beautifully
| .

the Neho, a fierman, says that the mate of
the Tiger told him that on Tuesday, the day i : 2R s

before the bark fell fn with the steamer, | *F "9 closing her singing school with «
Captain Krueger, nddressing the crow, said [ oo
that he would kill himself, “Boys,” he snid, | “The Rising Star," a little pagle pu)s-
“we can't stand this much longee, and to | lished by the pupils of Prof. Arnold's
snve you all I'm willing to die.” He held | school, is increasing very mpidly, and, if
liis revolver in his hand as he spoke, The | kept up, will soom be known ag "“The Star
mate persunded bbm from his evident de- | Unzer.” Next week's imne will contain
termination, pleading with him to wait and | Some benntiful poems and aleo pieces in
nee ‘whot another duy would hring. The | Prose Miss Nelin Dean's poem will be
captain's Newfoundland dog, n pet of his | Beaded, “How Dear Thou Art ta Me'"; Miss
master, had saccumbed 10 the laek of food Nellie Rodgers’, “A Leapin the Dark™ Miss
seven days hefore the bark foll in with the | 10 Hoyser's, “Loved and Lost™; Miss Julin
Nebo.  Fenring that the animal would die, Pickeiols, "My Future Home™; Mixs Ells
the crew had waked permission of the eap- | Bishop's, “Sad Changes™; Miss Pallio
tain to kill him, and he had r-_'lm-lmnﬂr'S"'""." ""Twas but a Dream.”  Mr. Me-
given his conwent. The doj was killed and | Paniel's piece in prose will be headed,
the crew subsisted on hix flesh for three | “1ove and Romance™ Mr. Aker's, "Pros-
days, The eaptain attempied to ent thin | Peois are Flatieeing”; Me. Manion's, "Thou
food but hix stomach revolted and he did | Art Lovely™; Mr. Milner's, “Wooing.”
not tonch it & second time. Captain Krue- [ There will be many other beautiful pieces.
ger had also another pet, a ent which the | Any one wishing 1o subseribe for “The is-

crew had determined o kill on the morn- | ink Star,” nddress Miss Nelia Dean, editor,
of Leitehfield High Sehonl, Eanre,

Mra. Wilker disappointed us very much

ing the Nobo was met. When the provis-
ione from the Nebo had been shipped the
Tiger startod for Baltimore, nnd the wind One by one onur visitors leave.

being favarable she should have renched | Vi I(.;,m Moutgomery has mode hor exit,
that port early thix week.  Fourteen weeks but Madum Humor says “not for long”
agn she had coma in sight of Cape Henry, | "0l Rye" come again, wo all thought

but eontrary gales had blown her out of her || Uornie was dead and buried. but we are
happy to know that she still lives and hns

: | auch an able friend o defoud hor.
R | “The Leitehfield Sunbeam"” will be pub-

A MISER'S DEATH. } Tiahed the 2005 inst 3ot tail 1o sulmeribe,

Wander who that fellow on the baggnge
An Eccontric Kentuckian Yields Up

onr bows so much to? Guess it is o fwir-
the hant by Iln-nlcnlr Mis Neck— | yLinned, darkeyod girl resembling Misa
Somiething Abount  Iis

Singular oo Grabum

Life, | ’
Nersoxvirrx, Kv., April 10.—Mr, Lowis [ Mr. Bob Frank, we ur]ur:-rt' your style of
) - e W | o dadly very much, but don't think such nn

Hamilton was, without doubt, one of the exquisite type of beauty could be found in
most eccentric of all vative Kontuckinng, | [eitehfiold,

From Aunother Correspondent.

course, and shie had booun beating ubout ever

Onr worthy friend, Me, 1. N, Adams, is

and bound for Baltimore.
been for many days without water ar food,
nnd were in a siarving condition,
throe mesi in the host were the captain, mate
and hontswain of the German bark, When
they brought their little eraft alongside they

of the Tiger came on board it wos learned

: Lauk in the boat nlong with mates and act- |
put down. We instuntly forged abead. . ing boatswain of the Tigor with athag of+ dunspod n lond of dict on the street, among '

hondkerchicfs and the gontle-  beans, congress. Mr
[ month'sTores.  “When we camo up 1o the | of daing manual Inbar, although he was ot
| Tiger,” sid Oliver, “the whole crow was | one Hme excoodingly wealthy.

and his mode of living will, no doub, |Iﬁ’
worth relating. Ile was in hisa seventy- |
second year, and weighed at the time of his
denth two hundred und eighty pounds. He ‘
was o widower, and  had several childeen, |
to-wit: Miss Avenue Belle, nged vighteen ;|
Miss Chinn Figure, fourteen; Mr London |
Judge, twenty-one; Miss Hebrew Fashion, |

The erew had

The

were 1oo weak to monnt unsided the lndder
which was lowered to them, Two of them,
the eaptain and the mate, were nssisted over
the side of the Nebo,  The third, the boat-
swain, & man advanced in years, lny in the
bottom of the small boat, incapable of mak-
ing the exertion necessary to board the
steamer. When the capinin and the mate

eleven, and Muaster Southern Soll, aged
eight.  This interosting family lived wilhl
their father in an old hnt ahout three miles |
from this place, nnd, notwithatanding the
fact that he owned geveral fine pieces of
property in Brundenborg, Ky, had plenty
of money and bonds in o bank st Lonis
ville, nnd owned sufficient land in this lo-

that the crew of the German bark had heen enlity to have wade him independent, he |
for nine days without waior, and that n | pqised these children in nlmost “total B |
month previous nothing hind been left 10 | papoe in one of the most remote, isolatod |
them inthe way of ordinary food buta quan- { kyoly  regions  of  Nelson  county

tity of pens, which they had sonked in water | Jle wan & person who  had  very little
and enten sparingly. The crew consisted | onfidence  in fellow-mun. el
of the captuin, mate and elovan men. Eight | jovor wis & sulweriber to any kind of
days previoualy they had killed the eap-
tain's Nowfoundland dog.  This had lasted
thew as fod for throe days.  Since that
tima they had nothing but linseed oil w
appense their hunger. They had cut varrow
strips from the tops of their leather boots
sonked them in the oil and chowed upon
the tough substance. Linssed oil had bean

hia

paper or periodical, but when he got hold .
of somebody else’s paper would read it ex- |
coedingly close. He lenves n very hand- |
some ostate, but unfortunately none of his
immediate family nre competent to take |
hold wnd settle it up, and of course it will |
Le a bonmnza lor the lawyers,  His dnlhl
eame nhout in this way: He had come 10
used, because the lard ofl had ran our. For | iy place expecting & lettor from his old
several weeks they had no lights, Unable | home, Brandenborg, and, aftor knocking
to see the compass at night, they had relied | glout among the stores for an hour or two, |
upon the stars to mack the vessol's eourse | pot on his horsa (an nged and infirm ani-
during the hours of darkness. The thees | ya0) and, when going down a hill ubout a
rescued men were in & lerribly emaciated ; mile away, the horse stumbled, throwing
condition. All of thew spoke English. The | Mr. Hamilton over its head, and he fell on
captain and the mate, as they reached the | iy hoad and his heavy weight broke his|
deck of the Nebo, beggod strenvously for | peck.

The body wias found shortly n!'ll-r]

agent for the Buckeye haevesting machines,
Canton Monitor Engine, Sweepstnkes aml
Vibrator threshers, eorn planters, riding
plows, and ull agricultural implements,
Mrs. Moorman has gone to Louiaville to
soe hor danghter Hutvie,who is there to have
lier eyed opeented apon. We regrot to lenrn
through her that she §s nbout to lose her

teyeright entirely

Mr. A. It Higilon, of this place, who
wont 1o Florida some weeks ago for his
health, hay roturned

We regrot to annoinee the !]r[llll"lllrl' of
Mr, nand Mrs. Gloasnn, who return to their
former home in Pittshurgh, ’a.

The dnnee that was to have heen lnst Fri-
day night did not enme olf, o account of
the inclemenoy of the weather,

Mr. Bob Bennett, of Elizabethtown, spent
Saturday in ogr midst,  Conie sgain, Bub;
somebody will be glud to see you,

Moving is all the go here

The merchants are now buying and re-
eeiving their new spring goolds.

Mast time for the milliners to have gheir
spring hats and Lomvers, | guess thore will
be n race for the prettiost hat

The Wlaekemiths of this place bave formed
a club, and will nor work on plows sold by
merchants alter the tirst of April

Tiue Bueckesuipar News is over a wels
come visitor here.  We vever fnil to read
its interesting eoliinans, which are alwaya
filled with news from all paris of the coun:
ty. Soccess to the News—huresh for tho
News—is the lifedong wish of yoor feiend,

Usinxe.

HARDIN SPRINGS.

We are haring some fine winter weather,
und good time for hanting rbbi.  Dock
wnil Sud are going to have n rabbit park.

Gid Conner in still waiting on Miss Patik
Wait on, Gid,

J. F. Winehel hus maved to his onbia

food. Captain Gordon gave them bisenit | jying in the road, while the horse wis stand: [ home on KRough Creck, neat the Ctinning:

and coffee, which they devoured ravenously. | jqe at the foot of the hill, nibbling st the
Only u little wax given them at first, for | voung grnss.  The romains weres sonveyed
fear of ill consequences, The boatawain |y his home, anid yesterday the funeral took
meantime was orying for food as be lay place from probably one of the most dreary
helplessly in the boat below. A biscuitand g4 desolnte-looking homes in the grand
s pot of coffee were lowered to him. He | o14 commuonwealth,
draok the coffes from the spout of the pot iiaeP et i
his hands trombling so that he could | | Neriking "s"‘:":"i";;:?;;" "
seargely hold the utensil, and devoured !hn: ni:;" ‘::E—“M‘ > =) wt'“_ of lm:'".::
bread. He bocame sickened a fow minutos o' ox roprasentative in cong s wow
later, his wenkened stomach being unable ' working in thiv city us n common luhorer on
10 bear the atrond food. No time was lost | the strects.  Yesterday tho force of hauds
in going to the nid of those who were left with which he is employed were on "!
extonding Bay street,  While busily enga
on board the burk, | god in handling his pick sn IWF
Seaman James Oliver, an Englishman | red which must have vividly reminded him
and ragged war fifty years of age, was sent r: ".55:"“'“".‘:‘"":"" he::i.b.u:.im::
where ex-Clov, Ranior wis at work, and

bread, & tierce of Leef, ity gallons of water ' the rubibish of which was a eopy of the Con-

| gressionnl Becord contnining a speech ma lo

oans of buillon soups, snd meats, pewse, : i I'r“lhlm-
Lier

ter nnd land, aliogether, about a | Wim an the eltﬁl 'i e or ia not

adln,nckmwl“ Toded w torpedo, and

ham Ford, where he will put up s mill, He
will commence work an soon as he gots the
vows liroka to work, say sbout the 12th of
April,

K. snys he will go hoatrlding If the
girls will not splash water.

Johnnie, vou eun goto see Miss Annio
now, as John J— & going 10 Colomdo.
Guodhy, Juhn don’t sy long,

W, 1. Bouth has reticed from teaching
school, Gotug o sve Miss Laurs, | guess

Joo Eveleigh is aguin stiending the su
phur aprings at Walker's,

lanne Busuchamp is a eandidate for mat-
flutony. Louk ont, Mis Katie.
| There is & poor demand for sohool teach-

ors up here.  Dun't somebody down thero
want one? 1 gtiess Bd. would like 10 sco
Mins Faunie, SeRATCHER,

Soue bhudy-snateliors nndertook 1o resiirs
Lrect the corpss of & yowng lady at Plain
City, Ohio, & few nights mgo, when, just be-
| fore they roachod (ho coffin, their

of mnmi.




