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and io about an hour from now, we,
mean fifty of us. will be lost, 1
token prisoner elter un engagement, and

i hour.

A

. £0 to my dear mother and con

"HET BT BT VW S8 o

POETR ¥
If paid 1n advance, (or within two months = i e

alier sudseribing) - - - = - - ®1,30. | Frow B B P  sake., Kiss my brothers and all ynurI
id within si g, « < « 8 . “rom t'¢ Drmaeratic Review, hildeen. Y r Blackney f
St betod wher hatrame T $% 30, |OUR LAXD SHALL NEVER WEAR A chileen.  To Futher Blackney, my last)

N 7' The above terns will be strietly adhered | CROWN.
Lo—pasitively. Our Land shall never wear a erywn!
i ®Town subscrilers, who kave their paper | Shall feel no Tyrant’s threat ning fiown;

felt by the Carricr, will he charged Fifiv cents | 175 Freedow's home where dwell the brave, |

an addition to the =abseription price. ' And bends to man no crorching :lave;
L& No paper will be discontinned until all T iz Freedom's Lind, whose suu-lit sky

amearages ate paid, uuless at the option of the Is haliowed urto Liberty.

publisler. |

CTis Freedomn's Land! and here no treal

Of congueror shall pro‘ane onr deal,

L
T('-rms Or ‘ld‘cﬂ”m' | Nor tonch theirramted forms who hinrst
Advertisements will e conspicuously infer- Pie chains a race of Kings had nursed.
ted mn tne ‘Ulymouth Pilet,” at the following | Wpece reqn ems sill theonel time shall Lo,
prices, viz: ‘ : " Loud an'lewms unto Lilety.
For 1 square ‘of 10 lines) 3 insertions 81,00 !
Each additional insertion, . . . . . . . 25¢ Ovr Land shall never wear 2 erowin!
17 Anyiliag less thau a square, will be con- | Nort dronp her Eagle Banner down;

! sole ber.
| thousaud times for me.

profound eespect; to Father Lacroix and |

wWas

with fifty others, am to be shot in an

&

OUTH PILOT.

«I'HE BLESSINGS OF GOVERNMENT, LIKE THE DEWS OF BEAVEN, SUHOULD BE SHOWERED ALIKE UPON THE RICI AND THE POOR."—Jacksos.
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,imember only my virtues,

be Your aflectionate son,
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1{other woild. Think of me often—forget |10 the floor.  The lawyer trium Pl"?dl
the causes I have given you for grief—re- | over the man.

Number 37,

A Strange

Creature.~Many vyears

He turned on  his heel, | ago, there lived in a large, cheerless and

Farewell, | and strode out of the room; muttering | dilapidated old house in St. Petersburg,
agein, dearest moher, and believe me to #s he went:

“Failed this time—one|a wretched miser. He confined himself

Cthing left—Ilibel law—catch it

| to one room, and left the rest of the ram-

Ob! my dear child, kiss her a!
Love her for my  McLean & Co., New O:ileans. La.

-

N J. BRANDT. Our editor, accustomed to such scenes,  bling edifice to moulder into ruin; ha
Mrs. Maria E. BRANDT--care of Hill, soon collecis his thoughts, and returns cared for no comfort, and deprived him-
with zeal freshened and scalpel whetten- self even of those things which the poor-
jed by the litde incident, to the dis- est regard as the necessaries of life; he
Havaxa, Augnst 16, 1851, ~ection of Hon. Jercmiah Jones, whose seldom lita fire to repel the dampness,

Mr. W. N. Harnuvesas, Editor Louis- disjecta meabra were before another sun-  which hung on the walls of his solitary

i

}"il”l!.’l' D'llnu. a mass fur lhe r(lpose 0[‘. \'il!e C““ricr_._.D(ar S‘.r; l {ake ll]is lﬂE! rif’l‘.‘, to b'f Sl"all(‘l‘ed over thl'ee COlumllS ('halnbt'r, .n(l a re“' Worlhless (‘bjects Of

fmv sonl.
1\['-‘ 1!Par

talone.  Gool by Il —; good-by G
Land Te——,
Vour dear 8Sou and Brother,

wmother-in-law, farewelii--—J
Poor Tucite is shot und dead by this time. | will probably come to Cuba. Sir, Geu, !
I give my dear child to you aul you

I dit my duty. Good-by all.

{ furniture was all that the room contain-
ted. Yet to this singular being the Em-
A LESSON FOR CHRISTIANS. | press Catharine the Second owed a mil-
! Lopez has deceived us all.  There is no Saokine —There isastory told of a pi- | lion of rubles. His cellar, it was said,
revolution here, as the papers have stated, ous old Quaker lady who was much ad- | contained casks full of gold, and packa-
Tell all those who intend to visit Cuba iicted to smoking tobacco. She had in- | &°S of silver were stowed away in the
not to come for they all will be shot.—— dulzed herself in this habit until it in- dismal corners of his ruinous mausion.

Lopportunity and liberty of sending you and a hall of pica,—Plaindcaler.
this letter for the benefit ¢f those who

* T - - - - TRT T Y lrt . . B - >
+ HONORE TACITE VIENNE, There is no chance to get back again. If creased so much upon her, that she not  He was oue of the richest men in Russia.
Mr. Amrovia Cosia has promised to do any ofliver Las a company 01 eowponi =, !y cmoked her pipe a large portion of | He relied for the safely of his hoards

all e can to ohiain my bod'y,
- please Lave wme buried with my wife,
|

If so,

Ctell them through your paper, if you the day, but frequently sat up in bed for UDon the exertions of a huge mastifl,
thiuk propper, to disperse, for the expe-|this purpose in the night. After one of ' Which he had truined to bark and how!
dition is all a great humbug. 1 dou’t these vocturnal entertasinments, she fell | throughout the night, to strike terror into

sidere ! a square. . Her stars are set to beam on lugh | Huvana, on board a man-of-war. )}  like to see O'Hara bringing men from asleep, and dreamed that she died, and
TAdvertisers must e partienlar to mark the | As Leacon : nas of Liberty— 5 o'clock, A. M. Ang. 16, 15851, § Kentucky to be shot. I;appruached heaven. Meeting an angel,

number of insertions on the face of the adver- | To glow wi.h clear celestial lizht
tisements, or they will be published until or- | Where nations grope in darkest wight.
dered ont, and chargel aceordingly, {

4.°A hberaldiscount will be made wheread- | And proully floa's our banner free
ver'ising is done by the year. | O'er many « Jand, o'er every sea,
1Al Commmnieations from adistanece should | And heardelt homage thonsh nntol i,

i

Staxtox & Co.—My dear fricuds:-—‘i Sirl am condemuned to be shot, and as she asked him if her pame was written
About £ty of us, Col. Crittenden’s t:mu-:l have only a few wminutes to live, 1 in the Book of Life. He disappeured,
‘mand, were taken prizoners yesterday, | thought I would inform vou that fifty of but replied, upon returning, that he
have not received onr sentence yet, but | us will be shot shortly. Col. Crittenden could not find it,
 no doubt we will all be shot before sun- | from Louisville isamoug the lot. 1 would | *Oh,’ said she, ‘do look again; it must

©e addressed Posr-Pan to the Publsher {,’:“::_‘P:“:‘.:‘r';“ \‘,:{;’:"l':‘::’f l?m(-:l'i: ae s t. Lopez the scoundrel, has deceived | write more but cannot do so fcr want of  be there,’
The Law of Newspapers ]'l‘!.c howe of glorious Libesty, L us, There is no doubt but all those re- | time: He examined again, but returned with

3 maree o B ports about the Cubans rising were all |
s MIDEST w'rs W 1 ~Iyve X S Ci= P ¥ Py p = ! f - ;
ubseribers who do ot rive ?l pre ‘nl Our Land shall never wear a crown! ‘teuwped up in New Orleans.  Lopez took
Yree 1o Lie contrary, are cousidered as wizh- | Nor Freedom's bulwark emumble down, : We |

l"'.: to ¢ u:lliullt.‘ .tht.‘." S‘ll'.\-"ript O1. ; ! T!,n"uh noenac f.p‘ r\- 'h' "“i'(.‘] pow T t ""al’l_\' hl“ “““I‘“““‘! a"d “I"ser"(‘d us, {
2. Is subseribers order their papers discon- | OF Monarehs with n.pp:'owsinn": slower; | were attacked by some  five hundred or 4 : |
tinued, Pablishors may continue 10 send them | Qur Nation with a prond disdain cseven hundied of the Queens troops, the | Or Recolleetions of che Crablown Clar-.  The angel was moved to tears by her

Yours, respectfully, J. FISHER. 'a sorrowful face, saying, ‘tis not there!
Hospital Steward of the ariny of Cuba.; *Oh, said she in agony, ‘it must be
' there, I have the assurance it is there!

Do 'ook again!

MISERILES OF AN EDITOR.

 the hearts of thieves. The miser outlived
' the dog; but he disliked to part withany
portion of his treasure in the purchase of
‘another cur, and he resolved to save his
-money by officiating as his own watch
dog. Every morning, and evening, wou!d
that insane old man wander about his
dismal habitation, barking and howling
in imitation of his recent sentinel .—A4xn-
ecdotes oy Misers.
True Love.~~It will be hereafter with
a wicked man when he is punished for
his sins, as it was with Apollodorus,

tll all charzes are paid. ' Would fling their insults back azam, secen | dav after we landed. Our own! ion, ‘entreaties, and again left ler to renew

3. If sobseribers neclect or refnze to tale | ; . = . Iny . b
- M 5 - - . WY 1] - i y i ! ; - . - .
their papers flon the cffice or place o wiich | For Freedom is o” Heavenly bir ! gatlant Col, Ciittenden did all any wman | The Editor has just returned frum a tour. | his search. After a long absence he

when he dreamed that he was flayed and

' boiled by the Scythians, and his heart

Uhey are sent, they are held respousible until | T"was wooed hy Heroes to our earil,
they sotfle their Lill and discontinue thew. | And beckons with a friendly hand

f. If subscribers remove to other places | To the oppressed of every land,
without informing the Publisker, sud the pa- ' "That all moy eome. thatall may be,
per is sent 0 the fonmer diectiod, they are  luberilors of Liberly.
Lell responsiisle,

vo=

{Onr Loand slall never wesr a erawy!

AW T8 G CHDT T Lough onee Ler sons were iraddea dovn,
;“M& ww E ﬁ@a { And freely fof ther eounlry Llcd,
¥ every deseription, eseculed | Wio e so:,i with noblest Llool was o,
at the oflice of the e Suiidtun geitinel Rgow e 41650,
| That Freedowm —which waokind ado:e.,
“PLYMOUTH PILOT” | '
' v - : q )
: “-i”'. promptitn ie, and i the best ;ti[zsl::ll;.:: 1:1 h‘!::ﬂ; :;?r;:]ltz?::'t: i;m.l'(-‘,
possible manner. [Whoe Lion with its mehly mar
CIRCULARS, HANDEILLE, i Can reach ol where our E:;glfsq sour!
LAMPHILIETS, | CARDS, AND POSTERS, | With bhlust'ring strenstl it eleaves to earth—
Printed on the most accommodating terms, | Our Ea_le clatius a oftier Licth,
sl in a style noti1o Le surpassad by any other |
esiablishment in Northern Indiana, L Our Laed shall never wear a crowa!
:'!‘;Dﬁ, sU'M -\lt'l\.-‘!. LXECH l'lfl&'ﬁ. [-\!l.“ never il.ll‘)“‘.‘ Oll!lre sl 8 lﬂ)\\'u.
] 8 - ! But sons of Pilgian sires shall jecl
MORTHAOFS, SURPOEN \S, ELANK .\.(—'.i Fs. 1 010‘_) i'!l'.' o 1:-!{'( F-‘-l e’ i.-".E)' Z‘:'-]i,
and all Kinds of JUSTICES and CONSTA- | Which Lrovght thew (o this inad of wurs
RLE'S BLANKS, are kept eonstantly ou Laud (1 eqreir of Freeiom's raliow d bow 1.
al this office, or printed to order,

0L Land o” Free Yam? Jet the wan
SALMON FISHING,  That Fnves vour Lardy stores 19 Jave,
Terririe Coxneae!-—A Broblipag sal. | Pear Wik . WSEToe Coep e o

» | Yore spark o hindle Freedom's stag,
mon, which the other day ascended the p/ 00 00y G0 sl ailod shall be,
Shannon, fought a fight with three fish | Apd Lloes (Lo Goor b coy.
€rs i" suw (‘Pﬁsiﬂll, hlld “'Ofsu"l‘ Ihl'“l i!“. ESETRRET M AT A ST R TN
A letter describes the unparalleled com- |, Lo o B
bat. *“The first wan he battled with for
five conseculive hours, and worked him
theee miles down the stream, until at
last the man combatant fainted, and a
companion took his place. This reserved
force fared but little better; for although
he kept up the conflict with game, he
found himself, after eight hours’ fight,
seven miles wmore down the river, day |
just breaking uypon him—for the cnnfiict i
commenced about three in the afternoon |
—with as little chance of a triumph as)|
when he began. A gentleman rosiding | : _ ]
near the river side, hesriug of the ex- 'swlof Cuba wiier the most harrihle pas-

1
1'

TIMS,
We comme.?

much wystery in this expedition thut the
future may disclose,

The following letter from Adjutant

i which the fifty unfortunate men et
their untimely fate:
Letter from Adjutant Stanford.
Huvana Aug. 16, 15851,

LETTERS FROM THE HAVANA ViC. '

Dear Huling—We arrived on the iz

coul i do; but we saw
eetved, and retreated to the sea
with the iutention of getting off to our

~own country, il possible; got three boats, i

and cut ot with the intention of coast-
ing wntil we fell in with an Awmerican
vessel, pud were token prisoners by the
steambozt Habuuero,

we had been de- |
shore, :

itor has been employed half a day.
Scexe--Sanctum; the editor is discover-

f political *crusher’.
| Ediler, (reads,)
| Jones? Nobody!

where!

Where from?

During his absence a drunken cowpos- | came back, his face radiant with joy,

| and exclaimed:

‘who is Jercmiahf . g :
No- ly threw lher pipe away, and never in- | 304 his own life into the bargain.

Esplain o wy fomily that T have done | mere bug!—an earwig! whose ouly chance |

cnoitding but what was instigated by the
highest wotives; 1 die with a clear con-
Ceience, gad Tike a man with a stout heart,
Lsend my wateh to you; it is for litile
Benuy, wiy nepliew, Good-by. God bless
, you all. Yours, truly,
| GILAMAN A, COOK.
Lu‘-.-'r_,‘} om Thomas C. James.
Seaxicu Fricate EsPeraxza, |
Harsor or Havaxy, Aung. 16, 1851 |
My dear Brotlici: and Sisters—This
is the fast letter you will cver receive
from vour brother Thomas.  In an hour
‘more 1 will be lannched iuto eternity,
being a prisoner, with ity others aboard

| of heavean lies in the dead body of some
tsaint!  (Speaks.) That's mysterious

What's the row?

(The door is thrown violently open: a
stranger rushes in, bearing in one hand
a copy of the Crabtown Clarion. and in

i wander over the golden floors of Paradise
l

enough, rather to mild, perhaps, but I can r dislikcs. impurity. _
highten the effect with exclamation.—  they will come under this headi—**Many

| ‘We have found it, but it was so clou-

ed, seated on his tripod, indicating a| ded with tobacco smoke that we could |

hardly see it”
The wowman, upon waking, immediate-

Good for what? Nothing;—a | dulged in smoking again.

Moran, — Can Chlristians expect to

after indulging in such impurities? God

We are afraid that

| spoke Lo him out of the cauldron--*-1 am
the cause of these thy sufferings.’

Cyrus had taken the wife of Tigranes,
and asked Lim what he would give to
save her from servitude?

He replied, all he had in the worll,

Cyrus, upon this, very generously re-
stored her, and pardoned what had pas-
sed. All were full of praises upon tiis
occasion, some commending the accom-
plishmeats of his mind, others those of
his person. Tigranes asked hLis wile

t shall seek to enter in, but shall not be: Whether she did not greatly admire him.

{able."

— —

A Miser. —An anecdote is related of

‘the other a huge fumily wmbrella, a la Sir Wm. Swnyth, of Bedfordshire, He P _ , ;
| was immensely rich, but most parsimo. 18 life to redeem me from slevery.

' battering ram.)

| Stranger, (lerociously,)--You're the nious and wiserly in his habits,

teditor sir, eh?
|
| Take a sea’.

| Stranger,—I'm fiom Goshen—a re-
(spectable attorney, sir.  Don't stir, sir;

Editor, (blundly,)--Sowmetimes, sir.—

]

colthis ship, and under sentence ol death. | (shaking the mnbrella menacingly,) ;mu'

PAN o Le shot!
T trust in the merey of God, and will
meel wy fate moalully,  Thivk of me
herealter, not with regret, but as one

following to careful  whom vou loved in lite, and who loved
perusal, and will only add.ghat there is,

vou. Adieu, forever, wmy brothers, sis-
ters and friends.

THOMAS C. JAMES.
-~ Robert, our poor friends, G, A. Cook,

their last vegand to you.  Also Clewent
Stanfoed, fovimerly ol Natcher,

Letter _j.‘u‘.‘u Me. Kerr Lo his "'-ff(.

My Dear Pelicia—Adieu my dear wife,
will re- .

This is the lust letter that you

= . .

ing Limsell out an extra iuch,) depend,
sir, depend confidently upon a flogging.
| Y . - - -
I'm just warried sir—not a fortnight

vmbrella quivered sympathetically.) 1

‘composition, fitting, 1 thouglt, to the oc-
‘casion.  Here's a cocrect version, sir.
(repeats from wemory:)

Marrien—Ila Goshen, Feb. 25th, A. ! J
~the bandage on his eyes was continued a

“month longer than the usual time.

Conkey, Esq., to Euphemia Wiggins.
Love is a nuion of two heaxts,

This is @ hard fate, butshall hear me through sir, and then (draw- '

since—and on the happy day, (here the!

forwarded you a notice of the same.—
Though 1 had hitherto been above poetry, !

: thank heaven, I added in a moment of |
Stanford, explains partinily the wapner and Jolin O, Beyvee, ave with me, aml send | weakness an humble verse of my own

Al gev-
cuty years of sge he was entirely depri-
ved of his sight, unable to gloat over his
hoarded heaps of gold; this was a terri-
ble afiliction. e was persuaded by Tay-
lor, the celebrated oculist, to be couched:
who was, by sgreement, to have sixty
guineas 1 he restored his patient to any
degree of sight. Taylor succeeded in
his operation, and Sir Willium was en-
abled to read and write, without the aid
of speclacles, during the rest of his life.
But no sooner was his sight restored,
than the baronet began to regret that his
agreement had been forso large a sum; he
felt no joy as others would have felt, but
grieved and sighed over the loss of his
sixty guineas, His thoughls were now
how to cheat the occulist; he pretended
that ke had only a glimmering, and could
see nothiug distinctly; for which reason

Tay-

S hattle that : t the Sag€ you can conceive of '-“"l"f'l on board | ceive from your Victer. Iu au bour 1 That beats in sollest melody, l(:-"' was deceived by these misrepresenta-
traordinary bhattie that was raging 1 the | “95° . . ' “r all b G ory Time with i15 ravages i (s tions, and sgreed to compound the bar-
- -t r“s} e l fﬂ\m } i" be|l to tll(l “‘l‘.h 400 nr :)n') l"“‘llo !‘htl.! hl NO e, ime it 1 'l. rawn l.l,,tb i!”l'ar . ] £ ] : '
o Y;] i lt;m vizor lo;-’ sealoaished | We arrived on Suudey last. 1 belicve' FEwmbruce all wmy friends for me.  Nev- | No bitter fusion to its ecstacy. gan, “"‘l. accepl;cl ‘“‘—"":r‘ guineas, in-

s 2o Y Il ' - - s - . a o hy L = e = ' - ) < ) % . ~ . & -
::::l;;:;;' aftl:*r sweep ) ave lhei uﬁl but | ——dates | have almost f rgotten., The!tf marry againg it 15wy desire. My a . Not wmuch, still poetry, still rhyme! stead of 3;“.‘- l et :—’” illiam was an
\ e 1 i [} ) o - L] . * & # | - = X L » o . . . 1
'tan']::i hed nllglo‘r L' lll:.muul note for the | next morning, Lopez, with Gen. Paragay, 4icus 1o my sisters and brothers.  Again, Next week Igot your paper, cariied is to  0ld bachelor, and had no one to care or
3§ s o | » . 4] -

hold of his rod and the chiance of his @nd all the commanding officers, left us

a last adien. 1 die like a soldier. Your

* - + |
| my Eupliemia; we opened it and turned |

provide for. Atthe time Taylor attend-

Fan 1 : 5 ¢ ts : im, he had a large estate, an immense
3 ; ‘rittende X : bad. VICTOR KERR. 'out eyes to the marriege list. Blood ed him, & ’

game; which was joyfuliy accepted as a '-—r(l _mean L"t!uldt B aad Ll? battalio.) | llue—\bu-l'l.l 16, b v clock, 1591, ' - Land ll')mmler! what did \\ge see!  An abu- | SWin ofmune) in the stocks, and six thou-

tuchy relief from o shemeful discomfiture, ‘t‘l\ ¢ lnca:-d nE'.l.llug :lnon-i.ur hll r;; !l‘ut t’\t\u | o To his Frierds ‘sive, atrecious—Dbut no, sir, 1 am cool, sand pounds in the house.—Anccdotes of

Nor was the hoped for prize unworthy of | 48y, wacn Lritienden dispatcied a note. | '(uwbrella giving the lie in every rib,) 1 Misers,

the bid; for he bad given verious plan- | ’ 2 25
ges out of the water, during the contest, 'at a little town some §ix or seven wmiles

and he was caleulated at seventy pounds ©ff, leaving vs in the meantime to take | prisoner in Huvana, and in an hour I

weight, The third kero uo sooner went | care of al’ the baggage, &c.

to work than he felt that be bad it to do; |  We started for Lim on Wednesday
but he manfully tackled to it, and fought morning at 2 o’clock, A. M., and had
with all kis might, for four miles fariher, | proceeded ouly three miles when we were
and pine bours, until at last the god of atwacked by 500 Spanish soldiers. In the
war (Neptune, I suppose, in this case,)’ first charge I received a very severe wound
touk part with General Salmon, and in ' in the knee. We repu'sed them howev-
one desperate charge he dashed through er. They made another charge and com-
all impediments, and carried off hook, pletely routed us. We spent two days
line, and rod, nearly to the wheel; leav- land nights, the most miserable you can
ing his opponent to weditate on the re- | imagine, in the chapparal, without any-
maips in his hand. The whole time oc- | thing to eat or drink:

cupied in the desperate aflair was 23| We made the best of our way to the
hours, and the field of battle extended | sea shore, zud found sowe boats with
over nearly 20 miles. ——Cualedonia Mer-| which we put tosea. Spent anight upon
cury. the ocean, and next day, ubout 12 o'clock
were taken prisoners by the Habawnero,

-—

e ———— L —

Curious Experiment, — There is a

‘He then requested we should join him |

pleasing and profitable experiment which
1 have often maee in my youth—-it is

this: If you place your head in the cor-l
ner of a room, or on a high back chair,

and close one eye, and allow another per-
son to put a candle on a table; and if
you try to snufl the candle with one eye
shut, you will find that you cannot do
it—in all human probability you will
fail in nine cases out of ten. You will
hold the snuffers too near or too distant,
Yon eannot forn any estimate of the ac-
tual distance. But, if you open the

other eye, the charm is broken; or, if
without opening the othereye, you move

vour head seusibly, vou are enabled to
judge of the distance,

were brought to Havana last night and |

condemned to die this morning. We

shall all be shot in an hour.
Good-by and God bless you. I send the

Masonic medal enclosed in this, belong-
ing to my father. Convey il to my sister,
Mrs. P.——n, and tell her of my fate,
'l)ncn more, God bless you.
' Ox Boarp Max-or-Wax EspErasza. |
Aug. 16, 1851, \
My dear and Affectionate Sisters and
Brothers—Before | die, | am permitted
to address my lagt words in this world.
Deceived by false visions, | embarked

inthe expedition for Cuba, We arrived,
i about four hundreed in number, last week,

My Dear Frieads--1leave you forever,
‘and 1 go to the other world. 1 am a
{shall have ceased 1o exist. My dearest
riends, think often of me.  Ddie worthy
of a Creole, worthy of a Louisianian and
a Kepr, My dearest friends, adieu for the
last tiwe.
! Your deveted friend,

VICTOR KERR.

'

"To N. Larose, H. Boungoy, Leon Fazende, .

W G, Vinceot, Felix Arroyo.
. Aug. 16, 63 o'clock, 1531
i To tis Brother.
| Mu Dear Brother— Adien! 1 am to
“be shot in an Lour; there is no remedy
for it This will be houded to you by
1my friend, Mr. Costa, who has lu?en kind
tenongl to take charge of it.  Adieu Rn{:-
vert. | die as a mag, and 08 an Awwii-
can should die,
my good wother, sisters and brothers,
and believe me ever your brother.

(signed) VICTOR KERR.
Aug. 16. 1851 --6} o'clock’

The following manly lelter was writ-
ten to his mother by Lieut. Braudt ol
New Orleans:

Havaxa, Aug. 16, 1851,

My Dear Mother—-1 have but a few
moments to live. Fifty of us are con-
demned to be shot within half an hour.
I do ot value life, but deeply regret the
griel it will cause you to hear of my
death.  Farewell then, my dear wother,
sisters and all; we way meet again in an

- |
Kiss vour dear wile,

am cool, sir.  Here's your infernal sheet.
| {Opens the paper and reads:)
Magnriev—At Goshen., Feb, 2510,
A, Dounkey, Esq. to Miss Luplicmia
: l’iggius.
t Jove is aonion of two hicads
! That beet is soft and mellowy,
Time with its cabbages and caris,
No better feedin to an extra dav.

" What do you thing of that, sir? fum-
| breila raised.] Donkey, eh? Puggins is
(it? My poetry. eh? 1t has uvnoerved
| me—driven we mad. | can’t tuke a walk
but that small boys, mere infants ring the
 hideous chorus in wy ear. Sowe scovn-
{drel has altered the nawme on my sign 1o
|suit your cursed orthography. Dou't
.;|=.u';ue',:.?.{‘,-——'l .\'4..':. Listein toag thine —
My house, just painted, is just scrawied
over by horrid portraits and cmblewms;
and all owing to you. You're cornered
sir; don't move on your life. You, the
{destroyer of my happiness, my Euphe-
mia—

With that fond nawme, the last string
of moderation snapped. He advanced a
step--strack an attitude, and then the
editor, we had almost said. But no:
just as the family umbrella was midway
in the blow, the door opened, some vis-
itors entered. The injured man hesi-
tated. Here were witnesses.  Visions
of an action for assault and battery,
with big damages and cost, rose in his
mind, and the umbrella diopped harmless

Hear what it savs, sir, and tremble.—

Pizarro, the conqueror of Peru, in one

Cof his reverses, was cast on the island of

Gallo, with a few of his followers. When

ina starving condition, two vessels ar-
rived from Pansma for his relief, and to

induce lim to abandon his ohject. Now

“came the test of his decision of charac-

ter, aud the determination of his earthly
destiny.  Drawing his sword, be traced

‘& line with it on the seud from east to

)

| ped across the Liue.
by eleven others, and Peru was conquer- |

west,
‘Friends and comrades,” he sund, ‘on that

‘side are toil, bhunger, nakedoess, the

drenching storm, desolation and death;
on this side, esse and pleasure. There
lies Peru, with 115 riches—here Panama
and its poverty. Choose, each man, what
becomes a ave Castilian.  For my part
! o Lo the ' So saving, he step-
He was tollowed

sonth,

ed.—Prescott.

M. Updike has a very inquiring turn
of miud, and has thrown a great deal of
light upon a variety of subjects, The
other day he esked Mr. Ferguson how
many kinds of eels they are. Ferguson

could only mention two—Ilamprey eels|

and silver eels. ‘Two more,” said Up-
dike, trivmphantly; ‘macker-eels and
picker-eels.”

Oue lump of pure gold was found on
Scott's Bar, Califoruie, of the value of

1831 10:

Then turning towards the south, |

‘I never looked at him,’ said she.
. ‘Not look at him!" returued he; ‘upon
‘whom then did you look?

‘Upon him,’ she replied, “who offered

This charming example should be co-
|pied into our behavior in the house of
‘Gud; where we should belold and con-
template the beauties and perfections of
that blessed person alone, who actualiy
did give his life a vanso:a for us.~~Chris-
| tian Freeman,

The Partition Tumblecr.—A new
{ drinking glass has been introduced in
England, which is used for effervescing
draughts. By the ordinary method, the
gas generated is so rapidly disengaged as
to cause frequently a cousiderable waste,
The partition tumbler obviates this diffi-
culty. In one compartment is placed
the acid, and in the other the carbonated
alkali, which are then separately dissol-
'ved, On raising the tumbler to the
'mouth, the two mixtures meet over the
partition, which is lower than the edge of
the glass, and effervescence immediately
‘ensues. This can be suspended at will
by placing the tumbler upright, so thet
' the whole or part of the draught may be
‘taken as required.
i

- Iron Book.-—-The Birmingham (Eng.)
| Journal says: A singular illustration of
| the ductility and tenacity of irou has
| been produced et the cstablishment of
| G. Downing, Esq. the Brown lion
f\ orks, Smethwick. Itis in the form: of
!n book, the leaves of which are of iron,
(rolled so fine that they are ne thicker
than a piece of paper. The book is
neatly bound in red morocco, and con-
tains forty-four of these irou leaves, the
whole beingonly the fifteenth of an inch
thick. This curious book is the work of
Charles Hoed, who is in Mr. Downing's
employment, was rolled in the ordinary
' sheet iron rolls, and is a singular illus.
tration of the extreme tenacity of iron.

| Cosuxprums.—To what Heathen De-
i ity do cooks offer the most incense? Ans,
| To Pan.

' When is a man always told something
' whether he wishes it or not’ Ans.—-
When crossing a bridge.

What herb is that whose name is
'worth four farthings? Ans.—Penny-
| l'uyal.

- Whyisa gentleman blackleg, nabbed
|and caged, like a rattlesnake? Aus.—
| He is a serpent, (Sir-pent.)

l What kind of fees do professional men
like to avoid? Ans.—Catastrophies,
| (Catastro-fees.)—Sat. Post.

|

Boys that are philosophers al six years
of age, are generally blockheads at twenty
one. By forcing children, you get so
much into their heads that they become
fcracked in order to hold it,

- The Cubs expedition cuzrosses a laiga
share of public ettention i1 England,




