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From the New York Mirror.
MY OWN WILD BOWER.
[ stond in the halls where wenlth and siate
Tt vir ghit erine robes Jigolay'd:
Vi ¢, Vaoire, Fully, Awbition and Hate
A sscmbled in Hanlnerll’e.

From the teappings of fashion, the pomp of pride,
Tt e wiles nand Jecvit o' art.

A ¢ i'd of pature, 1 tuned a ide,
With a ¢f i'led and a sickening henrt.

| sighed to retum to the hill nnd the glen,
i b mernes of my earliest hours—
To hreathe in my naliv  &air seai,
As it swvept through the sweer wild flowers.

I lanzed to recline on the violet bed,
¢ lose down hy the mumering <tream,
Where ot [ hiave pi'loved wy infant head,
And sunk in a blissful dream.

Then my memenis of life were rapid and bright
At it rvolt p.al’u?il:g the o:

And the heart th=t surroun'ed me true aslght,
And pue ns the woodlan! air.

The velvet ~ouch and the gi'ded hall,
(: + vsions of pomp and power,

Art.  shine and show, | woul! give youall
¥or a seat in my own wid bhower.
B e
From the same.

TNE S BBA\TH BFLL.

How sweetly throuch the lensthened dell,
Wihen winter a'rs are mild and elear,
Florts chimi g vp the sabhath bell,
1+ zofiened echnes 10 the ear!
“t oo, go-ntle neighhors, ¢ me nwiy i
o4 dor) the welgome cummon: §ac
¢ me. friends +nd kindred, *vs the time !’
€5 seem~ 10 peal the sabbath chime.

Dove are the week’s debasing cares,
And worldly ways and w orld'y will;
And earth itsel” an nspect wears :
Like heaven, so “right, 0 pure, so still!
H k. how by torns. ench me'low note,
N low, now lovder, seera tn float,
An (alli-g wi'h *he wind's decay,
Like soite-t mosic dies nway!

«And now,"” it save, “where henv n resorts,
Coome, with a meek and quiet mind;

Oh wors ip inthe « earthly conrts. )
P t leave yvour earth born theaghts behind.”

And, v+ g 1o, while the enbb th bell

Pe 1l wle vpthe wi dn- dell,

Con ». fr ends nnd ¥imire!, iet ns share

The sweet an haly raptare th re.—e LUNT.

From the same.
THE GR UND LAUREL.

1 lave thee, pretty nursiing
OFf yernn! sm ll"ld TRV

For th u art F1 ra’ fir ting,
An ' leadest iv her train.

W ben far away I fonnd thee,
Tt was an Apdl moeng

Th chilling blast blew round thee;
No tud had decked the thorn.

And thon nlone wert hiding
T e mossy rocks hetween,
Wi re, ivst helow t' en gliding,
The Merrimac was seen.

And while my band was brusbing
t"l’hrn'uv te ave: froms ther,
It seemed “hat thou =ert biushing

To be "‘-h‘fd to me.

So modest, fuir and fragant,

W here o'l was wil an

ionely tnecant
T"’wcg:;,‘tﬁ ; so'itud —H. ¥. GUULD.

70 KATHE INF.
ay ¢ ©. VA*ARSDALE.
Dear virl, T con'd no! five with you,
B 1 5h,iweie de th to parte =
Alt o gh th fraits Th ': "r"“' ’
Thy virtuss ch gm My N8
Thou #et <0 fronk—> mod-s'—
S - trus==i} .-'-‘Iﬂl”"‘"."‘m P‘i.!
That though by presenc gives
Thy abse €6 is de=:8ir. _

£.1) ihe eta 1 ‘ove bruncties,
O ana theelore youadres
But o -I'.ﬁl\mm

. nd thersiore- 1ou ahbor:
A i th +miles on every beats

p— e ———————————— et

| from all nations

That <ing 8o sweet for nl.‘;
And more than these, that too is thine
5 1 fove un ardent henr!— .
utif thut heart is not all mi
1 wilnot bave a purt, o

Now. prithee, chu» geling, change th
Thy wod.— mirad—muaner-‘-.muy- 7
Be thou d. se vng of ail pr ise, "
Orletali praise be gy 1,
In short, let all thy goodness die
And be a thing te hats , .
Or let “hy faults and foiles fly,
Aud then be wmive, deny Kate,

THE MECHANI(C.,

What an exalted calling! How grand the
occupation! How sublime the handy WOrks
of the craﬂ!.! ﬂu-ﬂ purely mdepet;den! i8
the honest, industrio. s Mechanic! He lays
himself down to rest at the close of evening
and quietly reposes in body and mind. He
is noi disturbed by the fluctuation of the mar.
kets, He dreams not of the obligations and
hubilitics which he has assumed npon him-
selt during the day. No bills of Exchange
crowd his slumbering brain; nor does the
failure of chartered monopolies disturb him
H: hax no heavy cases pending upon the iy
tricate constructions of the law, awaiting the
decision of justice which may either restore
to his client is own just claims and estahlish
for himsell’ the chaiacter of a juiist, or, on
the other hand the confiscation of hiselient’s
property, and with it his reputatien forever
blasted. He goes home aft-r his toils throngh
ll_e day, not to meditate upon gouds disposed
of and bad dvbts contracted - net to calculate
the losses and the gains incident to business
transactions — not 1o brood over by the mid-
night taper, contracts of long standing. No—
none of these harrassing moments disturb
his quiet hear'h.  But he goes from his
workshop to the hospitible fire-side, not de-
corated with costly apparel—no magn:ficint
carpet spread upon the floor—no ostentatious
pride finda a resting place within its humble
precints: but where neatness and order re-
sides—where virtue and charity are the hand-
maids of its inmates. He returns to his cot-
tage te enjov the sweet counsel of the partuer
of his prosperity—the soother of his sorrows;
she who *ninisters to a mind diseased,’ and
(rom the fevered brow. wipes the cold sweal
drops in the hour of uffliction. He rises with
the lark, fresh from lis nest, prepared tor the
.aburs of the day, and resumes li.s avocation
with invigorated spirits, gl efully singing the
favorite dittirs of his earlv youth, as he
tirows the huge hammer or draws the cutting
blade, confident of the remuneration atte nd
ant upon each successive stroke. Who would
scorn & boast so emulating as that of the
Mechanic? Who would cast odium on so
inestimable a fratenrity? Who would se rn a
road so smooth—one wiich will lead the
persevering to high rank, hounor and di -
tinction among the Literati of the land? Who
would pe ashamed to wear the reputation ol
Franklin, the punter, and Roger Sherman,
the cobbler? 't he philosophy of the former
drew fromn the toweri g clouds their vivid
blaze; and prostrated the irresistible bolr 1w
humility at his feet—among the foremost in
the contest for freedom, the latter from in-
dustry and energy, won for himself in the
councils of his country unperishable wreaths
of renown, and in the Temple of Liberty,
signed the charter of her Independence

Mechanism is a theme upon which we love
to dwell. Would that our mexperivnced
mind were competen! 1o do adeguate justice
tsa subject so grand in its nature—so sub.
lime in its practice—s0 beautiful i 1ts uuili-
ty—so indispensable. But were the pen
with which we write, plucked from the wing
of the heaven.soaring esgle—plumed with
the sweet notes of poetry-—dipt 10 the with-
ering gall of sarcasm, or the burning fire of
f'lnquenct-; we were still Inmuupr_lrul to 10
scribe upon the pi lars of g lnfua: which
support the proud fabric of a nation’s boas!,
the feeling of ou: soul. Go on, hrave, gro:
erous, patriotic sons of freedom! Persevere
in the paths of hanor. a crown of hrllml;(:
distinetion will zrown your labors. Beho

the prow of yonder majistic merchantman,
rding opon the mountain wave of the deep,
bearing in ber bosom the prmluc_l.aof a'dnl:u':‘:
climel—"Tia the fruit of Mechanism. Bebo

yonder smoke in the distance, the pioud ves-
« I skimming the rugged current; he:‘f.tngtuu:
revolving with regulinty of um_ﬂl % 1at ¥
i1 lvas the work of a Mechanie—t :L:u:-
red Rabert Fulton. . Bebold !‘0"""'(”_-‘;1;
blazing with the raysof intelligence and lig

ing to the
ledge am of truth, streaming |
:'ri'::;o:nd :pon every passing breeze Eaflaj
to ou; ears, glad mlmgaffrom a dig l.cnm;,
. Id a Dois pid, new-
coming ‘the heralumnb"i"g frm 14 ‘b”.k;
fieedom and showing
| Architect of

tcaching the lessons ot

iy shdtar dn e 470 A

are s parated trom the carthy o should ev-
try other profession of tradeamen. Let him

from the responsibility of asserting and wain-
taining his prerogative as a Mechanic, be
branded as a traitor] Let him be ome a fool-
bul! Pf contempt and his name sink into
oblivion, unwept by the eraft and unsung by
18 bards.— Louisana Democrat.

DEATH OF MATTHEW CAREY.

The veaerable Matliew Carey died at his
residence in this city, on Monday evening,
after a short illuess. !le had reached ius
eigthieth year, and after a long |ife of anir
ring industiy and worclaxing benevolence, he
sunk gently into death, full of years and
honors. We subjoin the following notice of
him from the National Gazette of the 18ih
inst., which shows that almost to the last, he
continuved thoese tok«ns to which the greatest
part of his existence was devoted:

Penugy va-ian.
We announce with <incere regr t the - eath
of Mathew Carev. A few dave ago, Mr.
Carey was thrown from his carriage, receiv-
ing a severe con usion of the head and being
otherwise hurt. It was believed that his in.
Jurtes were by no means scrious, but they
may have aggravated an intcrmittent fever
which proved ihe cause of his death. Mr
Carey was in s eightieth year. A native
of Ireland, he came to this country during
the last century, and was engaged for many
vears as a printer and publisher, in which
profession he realized an awmple portion.
During his buginess Lite, bu' partienlarly since
hi. retirement, Mr. Carey was actively em
ployed in philanthropie pursuits.  With a
clear intellect, a sound education, a disposi-
tion to sexk out objeets of reform and amelio.
ration in society, and the entrgy 1o can-'y out

hounied liberality which is the purest evi-
dence of sincerity, and the sonl of sucerss,
Asa writer he is remarkable for the concise
array of facts which are bronght to sustain
hig opinians. In questions of political econo-
my, Mr. Carey always evinced a deep inter
vst; and even those who dispute his posrion

he mamntained them.

of papers entitled the “Querist,” concerning
the cotton trade; evincing industrious re-
search and a mind umimpaired by the lapse

condition of the lahoring classes.
tions in favor of indigent women are unre

in the condition of that unfortunate cliss.
We cannot at this moment piesent a bio-

do justice to his memorv. His name 18 fu
miliar in this country and 1n Europe as a firm

It8 cause.
his encrgies with unquenchable enthusiasim

to great and goud purpeses.
death of Mathew Carey the cause of sound

a brnefactor, the eppressed a patron, and so-
ciety a friend.
the sphere of his personal excrtions, but the
scope of his benevolent desire reached the
farthest verge of enlightened philanthrophy
on Thursday afternoon. It was anticipated
generally, would attend as a tribnte of re-
spect to the deceased.

A COMPLAINT AGAINST « ONVENIENCE.
BY A MAN BORN OUT OF SEASUN.

The woild 18 _getting far too convenient.
l, fer enc, have wateched the prugress of 1n-

dignation; but it is really time to speak out.
A plague of new-fangled inventions! We
are making a god of machinery, aud in doing
so, we are making that which will, in e,
unmake us. The sparrow hatched the cuc-
koo’s eges, and then the young cuekees put
the old sparrow out of the nest, as 8 reward
for her officiouscess! So are we bringing
into ex:stence prodigious creatures, who, in
due. time, will take this nest ol ours—the
earth—out of eur care and keeping, and look
after it themselves. - .
True, man, with his usual shortsightedness
and self-sufficiency, talks very largely about
machinery being his scrvant—doing his work
for him—the mere ctaaf_lura ;l:;i hll,: z::"ll;-'-:::i
h bombast:c stuff. Tush! a precious sei-
::‘:n, truly, that will enap his master’s head
off for the slightest undue interference! Al-

provement for some time pust, in silent 1n- r
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Servants, torsooth!

the affair **an accident.”

apon the mounster.

thinking it no trouble.

Servants, 1’fuith!

improved state of affuirs,

quoih he.

the fraction of a srcend.
about the expedition!”

occur.”’

massacres! »

penetrable.

and twenty centuries.

them.

by land.

the creature.

hands.

civilized—over-r gulated.

tuality will be t

lar as chronometers.

A

i-.g l'm»'-lﬂlli'-n and ibrcavening all who pre—=
sm Sume o obstruct its path with a similar fate!
who would deny his birthright upon whatever |
vicissitude  he may be placed, and shrink | Meunwhile a few fellow-imbeciles gather
up the “master’s” powder, sneak into a small
out of the-way room, and deprecatingly-call
Should the cas
happen to be marked by circumstances of
:culiar atroeity, perhaps they summon reso-
tion enough to levy a paltry “deodand”
As if such an overbear-
ing bully cared a whit for their deodandsl
- There 18 another class of these servanis,
#ho do not held their hieads quite so high
and who do an ynmeusity of work, if humour-
ed and attended to, earrying hundreds of
their self styled lords hundreds of miles, and
This is all very well;
but only let the slightest shight be passed
upon them; let the most trivial pegl et take
place, gven supposing it is merely forgetting
to hand them a drink of water, at regular
intervals,and straightway they begin to fume
and fret,of not specified in time, a prodigious
“hlow-up” ensues, and any quantity of their
employers are sent skunming through the air
in every diversity of position and attitude,
without the slightest previous warning.

The truth is, we make machinery, and
machinery is fast making machines of us.
As Hamlet says—+ i his was sometime a
paradox, but now-the times give it proof.”

I mentioned those matters to an acquain
tance of mine—a great aomirer of the present

“Look at the despatch—the expedition,”

“No question,” quoth I;—*a few dozen
time tellows—Ilovely women-—vlooming child-
reu, full of life, h:alth, hope, and all the
pleasant anticipations of a jevous « xistence,
approved means, he pussessed also the un- |g.p whizzing from one weoild to another in
No question at all

“(asualuies, my dear sir,—casualties will

“(asualties!— Zounds!—The web of life of
hundreds so triquently and so rudely torn—
y loves, joys, affections scatiered—tice sun
must admit the ability and candor with which | jered- wives widowed, children fatherless,

His last writings, pro- | hearths desolate; and all for the sake of a
dueed within the last two months, are a series Iittle extra ll?f‘e‘”— Casualties!—murders!—

My friend teok me gently by the hand.
He smiled bemignly upon me, as we mav
of four score yeurs. The attention of Mr. |guppose a supe rior intelligence to smile open
Carey was also directed to plans of public |ay inferior, shook his hrad, and said he truly
education and various meaus of elevating the | lamented to find me so much behind the
His exer- | sspirit of the age” —advised me to take the
: “Railway Mugazine”—and concluded by
mitting, and it 1s believed that in this ity | exclaiming, impressively, as he left me—
they were attended with giatifving changes | «Speed, my good friena, speed is everything!”
«+] don’t think so,” bawled 1 after him.

«“You are an eccentric,” retorted he, from
graphical sketch of Mr. Carey, oratiempt 10 | the opposite side of the street.
An eccentric! Precious times we live in,
when a man is charged with eccentricity
supporter of rution-1 liberty, and a sufferer in merely for disliking the chance of being re
Throuzh a long hife he devoted | jyced to powder or blown into fragments!

But it 18 in vain reasoning with these sort
His purse was |[of people. They have a quict sclf-sufficien-
as open for them as his counsel. In the cy—a calm conceit shout them—that is im-
Solomon said, two thousand
republicanism has lost an advocate, the poor years ago—*“Show me a man that is wise in
his own eonceit; there 1s more hope of a fool
Phyeical infirmity limited | han he;” and what Solomon said is a truth
that has received the confirmation of four
You might as well
attempt to reason with a “quick train.”
The funeral of Mr. Carey was to take place | They have an idea that the present age is
immeasurably superior to any that has pre.
that the benevolent societies, and citizens | ceded it, and that they, as appertaining to 1t,
are greatly above all who have gone before
They will tell you Archimides was a
prefty ingenious fellow, but had no idea of
eighteen miles per hour by water, and sixty

But were even our improvements and con
veniences phvsically safe. are they not ob-
jectionable 1n a meral point of view?
I deprecate man becoming a secondary
object on the earth. I have nobler views of
I stand up for his. primary
rights and privileges. It is too bad for him
to be crowed over by the work of his own
Not that a primitive or patriarchal
state of existence is altogether to be advoca-
ted, but we are getting over-improved—over-
Our _mechanical
propeusities are introducing fatal habits .of
rule and method. We will have no fancies,
outbreaks, whims, or vagaries soon. Punc.|P

ﬂ'egmt virtue. It will be
recorded on men’s tomb-stones, as the acme
of human perfection, that they were as regu-
Indeed, some leading
utilitariane are scarcely to be distinguished

from pieces of mechanism already. They

melallic substunce s; «and there can be lunin
doubt that flesh and blood is tending that
way. A process of petrifaction is undoubt
edly going on.

I have myself noticed an extreme rigidity
in the feel of yeung children of the rising
generation; and more especially in those that
are swept into an Infant Scheoi in a morning,
in order to be out of the way of jheir parents
for the rest of the day. ”

This is alarming.

And what, if these things go on—if ma-
terialism continues unchecked— what will
become of that humanizing spird of the uni-
veise=divine Poesy! Without doubt, in a
brief time thé§ will be making a tunnel
through Parnassus! They will water their
locom: tives at the fount of Helicon!

Poesy, it is tiue, has been leading rather

a city life of late, and has become somewhat
sophisticated. She ie more polished, but
has lost somewhat of her meor and mountain
freshness. But, however, she will have to
abscond. She cannot eXist in the state to
which scciety is tending  She:will have to
take up her abode, as of yore, with the herds-
man in his hut and the shepheid in-his sheal-
ing. She will have te pace the rugged glen,
and climb the heatbelad hill, and be thankful
that there are still uneven portions of greund
of which surveys have not been made and
levels taken.
But she will have to exist upon the scrrows
and sufferings of the past. " There will be
no new materials of which she will be able
to avail herself. True, there will be whole-
sale death and destruction enough, and con-
sequently sorrow and suffering, but it will
all come undcr the commenplace heads of
“gecidents” and ‘“casvalties.” From her
crags and peaks she will look down upoun a
mercenary and utilitanan generation who
have forsaken her worslip, and betaken
themselves almost exclusively to the manu-
facturing and beoiling of huge kettles of wa-
ter. She will see old ocean traversed by
creatures all but independent of the elements,
and voyages pe'formed from distant land to
land with the greatest facility and armdst the
most derogatory comforts and conveniences
—+«Ah! the brave old voyagers!” she will
exclaim. -

And when she looks landward, how much
will her prospects be bettered? She will
perceive the verdant, undulaiing, and pictu-
resque old world hacked and levelled in all
directions—the smiling valley §lled up, the
gentle eminence cast down, the majestic
mountain bored through, and the hoar forest
felled to the earth; and in her more seques-
tered and rural domaing, in place of gazing
complacently on some young votary—some
incipient Burns, guiding s plough

“Iu joy #ud clory ou the monntain mde,”

She will have the pleasure of witnessing a
patent steam ploughing machine stalking so-
litarily and mounotonously over the furrows
fiom the tising to the going dewn of the sun.
And when the sun dors go down, she will
huve rédison to be thankful if instead of rosy-
cheeked, light-hearted damsels “liltng” end
milking the kine in the “gloaming,” she
does not chance to find wooden dairy-maids
with wash leather fingers officiating in their
place!

It is well that the “Tempest,” and the
“Midsummer Night's Dream;”’ and such fine
fancies have been secured to us. There
would have been si.all chance of their being
engendered or quickened into vitality amidst
the fume and vapeur of this generation.
Everything must now be either lucrative or
useful. Speed, profit, utility, and conveni-
rnce are the idols of the age. The spiritual
and wisionary is tramp'ed under fool as not
paying sufficient interest for the capital in-
vested; and were it not for the exertions of
the missinnaries, and the unflinching deter-
mination to ciscover the North Pole, we
might well suppose that enthusiasm had
evanished from the earth. »uch men (the
Pole-seekers and the missionaries) are the
salt thereof, and are to be reverenced for
their brave unworldliness and contempt for
the beaten tracks of society. It will be one
of the things to be envied in our prosaic
times when the Arctic or Antarctic voyages
succ ed in their object, (as they will do,)
startle the bears with their uprorious cheers,
and feel at length
“They are the first, that ever burst
Iato that mlent sea!™

All other voyages are gelting common-
lace. The vague and remote corners of
the world have been visited and eulogized.
‘I'here are gin sheps in Otaheite; they drink
London porter in Ceylon; and they have got
a steamboat upon the waters of one of the
rivers tha' tan through Eden!

- This is not to be deprecate :
with, because it has 1esulted from tue glori-

d or found feult
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No—the days ot Mendez de Pinte ares
gone—and for ever! The privileges of a
traveller are extinet!

But to return to our improvement and con-
veniences. There is one thing morally cer.
tain, and that is, that our improvements will
not imnprove us, and that our conveniencies
will be no comfort. We will deteriorate.
Our bodies will dwindle—our minds will
dwarf. The characters of our bold fore-
fathers were formed by trial and tribulation—
by rough and perilous adventure—by con-
fidence in their individual energies—in the
clear head, the true heart, aod the strong
arm, Everyihing nowsa-days is performed
by “Joint Stock Companies.” In this me. "
chanical age the spiritual portion of mah is
fast falling into desuetude; and as for the
physical part of his apparatus, it will be so
nursed and pampered by small and manifold
artificialities, that he will gradually lose the
use of a great proportion of his faculties.

There are fearful indications that the time
is fast approaching when a gentleman will
have little else to do than sit with his feet on
the fender and his hands in his pockets,
watching the mancuvres of a self-acting
poker stirring a self-supplied fire.

And when that time arrives there will be
- toss up between the man and the poker.

Loerc.-*Dad,’ said a hopeful sprig, ‘how
many fowls are there on the tablel

“Why,’ said the old gentleman as he look.
ed complacently on a pair of finel roasted
chickens that were smoking on :I:e dinner
table, ‘why, my son, there are two.’

*Twol’ replied young smartness, ‘there are
thiee, and I'll prove it.’

“Threc!’” exclaimed the old gentleman,
who was a plain matter of fact man, and un-
derstood- things as he saw them; ‘I'd like to
have you prove that.’

‘Easily done, sir—easily done! Ain’t that
one?’ laying his knife on the first.

‘Yes, that’s certain,’ said his dad.

‘And ain’t that two” poiuting to the se-
cond, ‘and don’t one and two added together
make threel '
‘Really,’ said the father, turning te the old
lady who was in amazement at the immense
learning of her son, ‘really, wife, this bey is
a genius and deserves to be encouraged for
it Here old lady, do you take one fowl; and
I’ll take the second, and John may have the
third for his learning.’

Dsscrrrrion o Love.— Love is like the
devil, ecause it torments; ltke heaven, be-
cause it wraps the soul in bliss; like salt be-
cause it is relishing; like pepper because it
often sets on fire; like sugar because it is
sweet; like a rope, because it is the death of
a man; like a prison, because it makes a man
miserable; like wine, because it makes us
happy; like a man, because he is here to-day
and gone te-moirow; like a woman, there is
no getting rid of her; like 1 ship, because it
guides one to the wished for port; lke a
ficrce coutser, because it often duhs away
with one; like the bite of a mad dog, orlike
the kiss of a pretty womagn, because they
both make a man run mad; like a goose, be-
cause it is silly; like a rabbit, because there
there is nothing like it. lna word it isa
ghost, berause it is like every thing, and like
nothing, often talked about but never seen
fouched or understood.

A Necro FippLER.—A negro man was
going thweugh the woods, with no companion -
but s fiddle, when he discovered thata pack
of wolves were on his track. They pursued
very cautiously, but a few of them would
sometimes dash up and growl, as if impatient
for their prey, and then fall back again As
he bad several miles to go he became much
alarmed. He sometimes stopped, shouted,
drove back his pursuets, and then proceeded.
The animals became more and more auda-
cious, and would probabiy have attacked him
had he not arrived at a deserted cabin which
stood by the way sile  Into this he rushed
for shelier, and witheut waiting te shut the
door, climbed up and seated himself on the
rafters. The wolves dashed in after him,
and becoming quite furious howled and leap-
ed, and endeavored with every expression of
rage to get at him. The moon was now shi-
ning brightly, and Cuff being able to see his
enemies, and satisfied of his own safety, be-
gan toacton the offensive. Finding the cab-
in full of them, he crawled down to the top
of the door which he shut and fasteped.
Then removing some of the loose boards fiom
the roef, scattered them with a tremendous
clatter upon such of his foes as remained outs -
side, whe soon scampered off, while those in
the house began to crouch with fear. He had
now a large number of prisoners to stand
gaurd over until morning; and drawing forth
his fiddle, he very good naturedly played for
them all night, very mueh, as he to
their edification and amusement, for, like all
genuine lovers of music, he imagined it had
the pewer to snflen even the heart of a walf.
On tbel::luiugdny some of the nei,
assembled and desiroved the captivest with
great rejoicings.—Hall's Notes on the West-
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