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SELECT TALE. 
From the New England Farmer. 

THE SAILOR’S DREAM. 
A NAUTICAL SKETCH OF REAL LIFE. 

BY GEORGE S. RAYMOND. 

Keep her off east-south-east,’ said Captain 
John Harmon, commander of the little Balti- 
more schooner Harp, as he came on deck, af- 
ter having worked up his chronometer time, 
at three o’clock P. M., on the 18th of August, 
1846. 

* East-south-east, sir,’ echoed back the old 
weather-beaten man-of-war’s man, who sat on 

a cross-legged, canvas bottomed, ultra marine 
sea chair, which he had hauled chock up along 
side of the weather bulwarks, so that with his 
left arm flung carelessly over the rail, and his 
right leg crossed over the left, he was quite 
as much at his ease as though he bad been off 

duty altogether. East-south-east, sir,’ and 
rounding in on the bit of ratline stuff, which 
he had made fast to the tiller head, lie brought 
the helm two points a-weather, and the beau- 
tiful little clipper, which for the last hour had 
been thrashing away at it, jammed close by 
the wind, and plunging bows under as she 
dashed madly into the long regular swells 
of the Atlantic—swung gracefully off until the 
wind was brought square a-beam ; and the 
sheets were eased off, the little beauty darted 
away, like the swift stag-hound just freed from 
the leash. 

For more than seventy hours, the schooner 
had been hove-to head to the eastward, under 
just the smallest compass to which her main- 
sail could be reduced ; heading up about south- 
east, in one of the wildest gales of wind that 
had fever swept over that part of the Atlantic 
within the recollection of man ; and it was on- 

ly about an hour previous to this order having 
been given by her commander, a noble looking 
young man of four-and-twenty, that the gale 
had sufficiently abated to admit of putting whole 
sail on her, and hauling her to by the wind on 
the larboard tack. 

What in blazes is up now?’ exclaimed the 
mate of the little vessel to himself, as seated 
at the cabin table busily engaged in writing up 
his day’s log, he overheard the captain's order 
to keep the vessel off east-south-east. Here 
we are,’ continued the mate, as his eye ran 1 

over the traverse table at the bottom of the 1 

page ; here we are in lat. 37 12, Ion. 74 10 ; 1 

to the northward of Halteras, and barely clear 
of the gulf stream to the sou'hard i and our 

course to fetch Bermuda would be south-south- 
east, when the old man keeps her off with the 
wind square abeam, and goes flying away in 
search of No Man’s Land.’ Here the mate's 

soliloquy was suddenly interrupted by the cap- 
tain, who entered the cabin, and after taking a 

long scrutinizing look at the chart, which lay 
unrolled before him he addressed his officer as 

follows: 
1 Mr. Fennel, I am going to turn in for a 

couple of hours, and I wish you to keep the 
schooner on, just as she is going, and a man 
on the fore topsail-yard with orders to keep a 

bright look out for vessels. If you discover a 

sail, call me at once ; if not, let me sleep till I 
six o’clock.’ 

The mate left the cabin to obey his superi- 
or's instructions, and the young commander 
sought the quiet of his state-room in order to 

snatch a few brief hours of repose, he having, 
with the exception of a single hour, remained 
on deck during the whole lime the gale had 
lasted; not that he feared anything for the 
safety of his beautiful craft; but his mind was 

ill at ease, and tor the last seventy hours had 
he courted the drowsy god in vain. 

Would you know what it is that has thus 
deprived that young sailor of his natural 
rest 1 

’Tis answered in two words—a dream. 
But you will understand it much better, if I 

take this opportunity, while we are alone here 
in the little schooner's cabin, and tell you a 

few words that I know of the young man's his- 
tory. 

John Ifarmon was the youngest of three 
sons, his father being a lawyer of considerable 
eminence, and owning a handsome property in 
the etty of Rochester, N. Y. At the age of 
twenty, John graduated at one of the eastern 

colleges, with the highest honors of the insti- 
tution, and on his return home, his father al- 
most immediately hinted to him very pointed- 
ly, that he should be well pleased to see his 
son commence at once a course of studies for 
one of the learned professions, and as his two 

elder brothers were already established, one as 

a member of the Rochester bar, and the other 
as a medical practitioner, the choice for John 
was of course rather limited, particularly as 

his father declared that two lawyers and one 

doctor in a family were sufficient, and pointed 
very significantly towards a large family Bible 
which lay on the parlor table, thereby indica- 

ting the profession which he wished his son to 

embrace. 
But John Harmon felt that nature had nev- 

er designed him for the sacred desk, and 
frankly told his father that he could not—would 
not, enter upon the duties of • profession which 
was too holy in a* nature to be trifled with, 
and so totally at variance with hit habits and 

disposition. 
The father waa obstinate in his rosulvet, and 

the son equally firm and determined to his 
Mil ioihi the ountroveny grew warm-oo the 
part of the father angry ; so much so, that 
within an hour from the time that the subject 
wee firet tnlroduoed, Jefferson Harmon, F,eq., 
keoommg vary much unrated at what be 
tesaad the mulish ehatinaey of his son, order- 
ed him to (save hie presence and never show 
has fees heoeslh the paternal roof again, until 
hn won witling to submit to his father’s will 

planters, in the matter of s profession. 
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John had inherited all of his parent's inde- 
pendence of spirit, and taking his father at his 
word, he left his home at once, determined to 

see something of the great world, and never to 
return except by his father’s invitation. 

The rich lafcyer had a neighbor and intimate 
friend—Col. Ellet, living in the same street, 
and but a few doors distant; and within twen- 

ty minutes after John Harmon left his father’s 
door, he was seated in the elegantly furnished 
parlor at the mansion of Col. Ellett, in earnest 

conversation with a beautiful girl of seventeen, 
the Colonel's only child, and with whom he 
had been on the most intimate terms from their 
earliest childhood, or at least from hers ; for 
Cecile Ellett was some three years younger than 
John Harmon, it will be recollected, and so 

much had they been together during the school 
and college vacations, for the past three years, 
and so much had the gentle and confiding girl 
learned to love the young student, that when 
John Harmon informed her of the recent mis- 
understanding which had occurred between his 
father and himself, and the necessity that exis- 
ted of his leaving home, the news seemed for a 

few moments wholly to everwhelm her. But 
Cecile was a noble, brave-hearted girl, and she 
bade him go forth into the world, and win a 

name and independence; and at the expiration 
of three, five or ten years, he would return, 
and find her love unchanged. And thus they 
parted—the beautiful trusting girl of seven- 

teen, and the brave, generous-hearted young 
man of twenty—loving and loved ; each confi- 
dent of the other's truth and fidelity ; and 
each looking forward to a joyous, happy fu- 
ture. 

John proceeded at once to New York, where 
he had a bachelor uncle residing, who in the 
early part of his life had been a sailor, but for 
the last twenty-five years he had been doing 
an extensive business in the city as an India 
merchant. 

Capt. John Walcott welcomed his nephew 
with open arms, and when he became acquaint- 
ed with his reasons for leaving home, he was 

perfectly delighted, as he had but a contempti- 
ble opinion of the black-coated professions al- 
together, and had always considered an ac- 

complished sailor as the very beau ideal of a 

gentleman; and many a time, and often, had 
he endeavored to persuade his nephew to aban- 
don his books, and don the blue jacket, prom- 
ising to heave him ahead, as he expressed it, 
and place him in command of a ship as soon as 

he had learned the ropes. 
Within six weeks from the time h» left 

home, John Harmon was on his way to India, 
as super-cargo of a fine ship belonging to his 
uncle ; and so faithfully did he employ his 
time in the study of his profession, that at the 

expiration of the voyage, which had lasted 
nearly a year, the captain informed his own- 

er that the young super-cargo was fully com- 

petent to command her, or any other ship 
afloat. 

Capt. Walcott had several small vessels en- 

gaged in the West India trade, and he imme- 
diately maJe his nephew the offer either to go 
out in charge of one of his ships, or take the 
command of one of his small vessels trading to 

the West Indies. 
John chose the latter berth, and so success- 

ful had been his voyages both to his uncle and 
himself, that before the expiration of the third 
year, he found himself the commander and 
owner of the beautiful schooner in which he 
had made but one voyage, and was on the sec- 

ond outward bound, at the time he is introdu- 
ced to the reader. 

Ten days before he sailed from New York 
on his present voyage, he has inueh astonished 
at receiving a leiter from Cecilc, written in 
Philadelpnia, wherein she informed him that 
she was in that city, and about to embark 
with her father and mother for Valparaiso, for 
which port her father had recently been ap- 
pointed consul. The faithful girl assured him 
of her unchanged affection, and besought him 
to remember her, and as soon as bis circum- 
stances would warrant, to seek her in Valpa- 
raiso, w hen she hoped they would no more be 
separated. 

The young captain communicated this intel- 
ligence to his uncle, who advised him to run 

over to Philadelphia at once ; hut a moment af- 
terwards, his eye happening to fall upon the 
shipping news contained in a paper which he 
held in his hand, he discovered that the Afton 
— the vessel in which Col. Ellet and his fami- 
ly had taken passage—had already sailed ; and 
after a few moments reflection, he advised his 

nephew to use all possible despatch in making 
his present voyage, which was to Jiurmuda on- 

ly, and then on his return, fit his vessel away 
for a voyage round Cape Horn, assuring him 
that he should be well supplied with funds, 
so that the father of his intended wife should 
have no objections on that account; and ac- 

ting promptly upon his uncle's advice, the af- 
ternoon of the tenth day found him outside of 
Sandy Hook, with a fine fresh breeze, bound 
to Bermuda. 

On the morning of the fourth day after leav- 
ing port, the severe gale came on, and the 
schooner was immediately hove-to just on the 
southern edge of the gulf stream, and under 
the shortest possible canvas ; she lay there all 
throughout the tremendous gale, as dry as a 

sea gull. 
On the first night after the storm came on, 

C»pt. Harmon retired to his berth, and almost 
immediately fell into a troubled sleep, where- 
in he dreamed that after haring been tossed 
about for a long time by the mad winds and 
wares, the storm at length abated ; and bad 
just mads sail on the sshooner to stand on his 
course again, when s beautiful marine bird, 
such as lie had never seen before, hovered for 
a moment over bis head, and then stooping 
clone to his ear, spoke ta a route which sound- 
ed strangely familiar, and sweet u angel mu- 
sic—‘ Fotloui me to the relate of Cecile,' and 
then flew slowly away in a direction which lie 
marked by the compass as east-south-east;— 
whereupon he kept the schooner off, and oun- 

tinuisg to follow on after the mysterious bird, 
m the ouarae of about three hours, he discov- 
ered a boat oontaining several persona in a 

famishing condition, and among them bis Ce- 
cil*. with her parents, all of whom be look on 
board his vessel, when the strange bird began 

to wheel about ihe schooner in graceful circles, 
at each successful sweep, rising higher and 
higher in ihe blue ether; all the time uttering 
the most- melodious notes, until finally the 
feathered messenger faded away in the dim 
distance, and his soft, flute-like music died 
away on the listening ear. 

The vision was past, and the commader of 
the schooner started from slumber with the 
conviction, almost the certainty, that his beau- 
tiful Cecile, together with her parents, and per- 
haps others, were somewhere not far off, and 
perishing with hunger, thirst and exposure. 

I1 rom that moment sleep visited his eye- 
lids no more ; and each minute until the gale 
finally broke up, he had swept the surround- 
ing ocean with his glass os though in search 
of those whom lie had seen so vividly pic- 
tured in his dream ; until at length, on the 
afternoon of ■' ird day of the storm, and 

just as he hud ascertained the true position 
of llie schooner, jus; at tire moment that his 
head appeared above the companion-way, as 

he emerged from the cabin, the first object 
that me; his eye, was ihe beauiilul bird of 
his dream, hovering in the air above the 
schooner's quarterdeck; and instantly re-' 

meinhering the direction which the messen- 

ger had taken in his vision, he gave the or- 

der to keep the schooner off east-south-easl, 
and immediately the bird sailed leisurely be- 
fore her, keeping within a few fathoms of her 

jihliooni. 
For more than an hour, the vessel had 

stood on her course, when the captain was 

suddenly aroused from the fitful slumber in- j 
to which he had just fallen, by the cry of the 
sailor whom the mate had stationed on the' 
fore topsail yard, announcing the discovery 
of some object on the water directly ahead 
of the schooner, and several miles distant, 
which had the appearance of a boat. 

In less than two minutes Capt. Harmon 
was upon the topsail yard, and with his 
gbisa soon made out the object to be a 

vessel’s long-boat nearly filled with human 

beings. 
Fifteen minutes more went by, and lie re- 

cognized the leattires of his Cectle, now pale 
and liagard with famine and exposure, recli-j 
ning there in the stern of the boat. He could 
also discover her parents near her, mid des- i 
cemiing from Ins lofty perch lie gnve hurried 
outers to the slewurd to have suitable notir-i 
ishment prepared for the wrecked sufferers; 
and then the young cumtnauder commenced 
pacing fore-and-aft the deck, as if nn exhibi- 

tion of his own impatience would add speed 
to his swift craft. 

In hall an hour from the time to boat was 

first discovered, the schooner was liove-lo 
close tio leeward of her, and they were saved 
from a horrible death. Fourteen persons in 
all, Col. Ellel. his wife and daughter, and the 
crew ol the Alton, were there upon the bos- 
om of the ocean in that frail boat, without 
sail or oars; and for three long days and 
nights, hml they been tossed about by that 
terrible storm, without food or drink, their 
vessel linving foundered at the commence- 

ment ol the gale,and gone down so suddenly 
that they had barely time to escape with 
their lives. 

The schooner was immediately kepi ofT to 

the westward, Capt. Harmon deeming it de- 
sirable under ilie circumstances to return at 

once to New York, ns the captain mid 
crew ol the lost vessel were in a destitute 
condition, as were also Colonel Ellen and 
his family ; and it waa necessary for him to 

return to the United States, in order to pro- 
cure a new outfit before proceeding to Val- 
paraiso. 

Within n week from the lime that he had 

picked up lire long-boat, Capt. Harmon ar- 

rived in New York, and immediately invited 
Col. Elicit and his family 10 accompany him 
to his uncle’s residence, where ihey were re- 

ceived with a right hearty welcome by the 
bluff hut kind-hearted eltl sailor. 

On the night after their arrival,Capt. Wal- 
cott and Col. Elicit were closeted together 
for more than an hour, and when they at 

length entered the parlor where Cecile, her 
mother and the young captain were seated 
in conversation, Capt. Walcott said that with 
advice and consent of his friend, he would 
propose n plan which he ho|>ed would meet 

with the entire approbation of all parlies, as 

lie believed it to be for the mutual benefit of 
all. 

‘I have,’ snid he, ‘a fine bark which will 
lie ready for sen in about ten days, which ] 
propose to send out to Valparaiso with my 
friend, Col. Ellett and family. 1 wish you, 
my boy, to take the command of her; ns an 

inducement fur you to do so, I agree to pny 
you twelve thousand dollars in advance ; and 
the Col., for the same reason, agrees to give 
you his daughter, on the condition that you 
get spliced within a week. What say, all 
round ? What, all hands dumb us a fish ?— 
Well, they sny, 1 silence gives consent,' and 
so we’ll consider the matter settled, ind the 
clipper bark Highlander goes cut under the! 
command of Capt. John Harmon, who in his 
turn commences his cruise under the bine : 

swallow-tailed flag of rear Admiral Hymen; 
and now, Col., if yourself and Indy will nc- 

company me to the library, we will make 
***ch arrangements as you may deem neces- 

sary for procuring a proper outfit for your- 
self and family, which I will employ a per-‘ 
son to provide, to that you may have the 
whole time to yourselves while you remain 
in the city. Come, lei's be off, for ! see Hie 
young folks are quite willing to have this part : 

of ilie ship to themselves.’ 
A week from that evening there was a 

joyous, happy wedding at the houta of Capi. j 
Wolcott; aud four days afterwards. Colonel 
Ellett, with hi* wife and daughter, embark- 
ed tbe second time for Valparaiso in at splen- 
did a clipper bark ae ever aailed from ilia port 
of New York; and aa the beautiful craft 
swung off into the stream, the lovely Ceeile, 
now radiant with health and happiness, look- 
ed proudly at her handsome young htishand, 
and than kissed her hand to the noble, kind- 
hearted old ssilor-rrerchant, who had made 
her to very happy. 

miscellany. 
The last Interview of Napoleon 

with his Soldiers. 
With measured step and slow, followed by 

the guard and by his friends, he passed through 
the long gallery of Francis 1. He stood for a 

moment on the landing of the grand staircase, 
and looked arotind on the troops drawn,up in 
the court of the guard of honor, and on the in- 
numerable multitudes from the surrounding 
country, which had assembled to witness this 
grand historical event, that they might recount 
it to their children. What contending feelings 
agitated the breasts of that vast crowd, in 
which there were more accusers than defend- 
ers! But the greatness of the fall in some, 
the Borrow for misfortune in others, a regard 
to decorum in all, produced a universal silence. 
Insult at such a moment would have been cow- 

ardly,—the cries of* Vive l' Empereur’ a mock- 

ery. The soldiers themselves experienced a 

feeling too solemn, of too religious an awe, to 

think of acclamation ; they felt a deep sense of 
honor in their consciousness of fidelity even in 
adverse fortune, and felt that now the sun of 
their glory was about to set, and with their 
chief to sink for ever behind the trees of their 
forest, and the waters of the Mediterranean.— 
They envied the lot of those of their comrades 
whom fate or choice had favored by allowing 
them to be the companions of the exiled em- 

peror. Their heads were bowed low, their 
looks mournful, and tears rolled down the fur- 
rowed cheeks of the warriors. Had the drums 
been covered with crape, it would have ap- 
peared like an army performing the obsequies 
of their General. 

Napoleon, after casting a martial and pene- 
trating glance at his battalions and squadrons, 
had in his countenance an expression of tender 
regard unusual for him. What days of battle, 
of glory, and of power, did not the sight of 
that army call to his mind ! Where now were 

they who had composed it, when it tnversed 
with him the continents of Europe, Africa, and 
Asia? How many now remained of those 
millions in the remnant before his eyes? And 
yet those few were faithful; and he was going 
to leave them for ever. The army was him- 
self. When he should no longer behold it, 
what would he be? He owed all to the sword, 
and with the sword he had lost all. He hesi- 
tated a moment before descending, and seemed 
as if about to re-enter the palace mechanically. 
He rallied, however, and recovering himself, 
descended the stairs to approach his soldiers. 
The drums beat the salute. With a gesture 
he imposed silence, and advancing in front of 
the battalions, he made a sign that he wished 
to speak. The drums ceased, the arms were 
still ; and the almost breathless silence alluwed 
his voice, re-echoed by the high wall of the 

palace, to be heard to the remotest ranks. 

Officers, subalterns, and soldiers of my old 
guard,’ he said,‘l bid you faiewell. For five- 
and-lwenty years I ever found you walking in 
the path of honor and glory. In these latter 
days, as in those of onr^prosperity, you have 
never ceased to be models of fidelity and bra- 
very. \\ ilh men such as you, our cause would 
not have been lost; but the war was intermi- 
nable ; it might have been a civil war, and then 
it would have been worse for France. I have 
theiefore sacrificed our interests to those of the 
country. I leave you ... do you, my 
friends, contiuue to serve France; her honor 
was my only thought; it shall ever be the ob- 
ject of my most fervent prayers. Grieve not 
for my lot! If 1 have consented to outlive 
myself, it is with the hope of still promoting 

| your glory. I trust to write the deeds we 
have achieved together Adieu, my 
children; I would fain embrace you all. 
Let me at least embrace your general and col- 

1 ors!’ 
At these words the soldiers were deeply af- 

fected ; a shudder ran through the ranks, and 

j their arms quivered. General Petit, who 
commanded the old guard in the absence of the 
marshals—a man of martial hearing but of 
sensitive feelings—at a second signal from Na- 
poleon, advanced between the ranks of the sol- 
diers and their emperor. Napoleon embraced 
him for a long time, and the two chieftains 
sobbed aloud. At this spectacle one stifled 
sob was heard through all the ranks. Grena- 
diers brushed away the tears from their eyes 
with their left hands. ‘Bring me the eagles,’ 
resumed the emperor, who desired to imprint 
upon his heart and these standards the memo- 

ry of Cresar. Some grenadiers advanced, 
bearing before them the eagles of the regiment. 
He grasped these trophies so dear to the sol- 
dier ; he pressed them to his breast, and plac- 
ing his lips to them, exclaimed, in a manly 
but broken accent, ‘Dear eagle, may this last 
embrace vibrate forever in the hearts of all my 
soldiers! Farewell again, my old compan- 
ions, farewell!’ The whole army burst into 
tears, and the only reply was one long-contin- 
ued groan. An open carriage, in which Gen- 
eral Bertrand awaited his master and friend, 
received the emperor, who hurried in, and cov- 

ered his face with both hia hands. The car- 

riage rolled away towards the first stage of 
Napoleon’s exile.—Lamartine's History. 

Capture of the Whale. 
We have read many account* of tha chase 

and capture of the sperm whale, but none ao 

absorbingly interesting, or which have present* 
ed so vivid a picture of this exciting event, as 
the following, from Melville's ‘Moby-Dick,’ 
just published: 

Start her, start her, my men Don’t 
hurry yourselves; uke plenty of time—but 
start her; start her like thunder-clspn, that's 
all,’ cried Stnbb, sputtering out the smoke as 

he spoke. ‘Start her now ; give ’em the long 
and strong stroke, Tashtego. Start her, Taab, 
my boy—start her all ; but keep cool, keep 
oool—cucumbers is the word—easy, easy—on- 
ly start her like grim death and grinning dev- 
ils, and raise the buried dead perpendicular out 
of theif graves, boys—that’s all. Start bar!’ 

Woo-hoo ! Wa-hoe !’ screamed the Gay- 
Header in reply, raising some old war-whoop 
to the skies; as every oarsman in tbs strained 

| boat involuntarily bounced forward with tbs 
w—m——ws—i nil sin ii—i -in 111 r 

one tremendous leading stroke which the eager 
Indian gave. 

But his wild screams were answered by oth- 
ers quite as wild. ‘Kee-hee ! Kee-hee !' 
yelled Daggoo, straining forward and back- 
wards on his seat, like a pacing tiger in his 
cage. 

Ka-Ia! Koo-Ioo!’ howled Queequeg, as 

if smacking his lips over a mouthful of Grena- 
adicr's steak. And thus with oars snd yells 
the keels cut the water. Meanwhile, Stubb 
retaining his place in the van, still encouraged 
his men to the onset. Like desperadoes they 
tugged and they strained, till the welcome cry 
was heard—‘Stand up, Tashtego!—give it to 

him!’ The harpoon was hurled. ‘Stern all!’ 
The oarsmen backed water; the same moment 

something went hot and hissing along every 
one of their wrists. It was the magical line. 
An instant before, Stubb had sw.jf*'r<. caught 
two additional turns with it round the logger- 
head, whence, by reason of its increased rapid 
circlings, a hempen blue smoke now jetted up 
and mingled with the steady fumes from his 
pipe. As the line passed round and round the 

loggerhead, so also, just before reaching that 

point, it blisteringly passed through and 

through both of Stubbs’ hands, from which 
the hand-cloths, or squares of quilted canvas, 
sometimes worn at these times, had acciden- 
tally dropped. It was like holding an enemy's 
sharp two-edged sword by the blade, jtnd that 

enemy all the time striving to wrest >* out of 

your clutch. 
‘Wet the line! wet the line!’ cried Stubb 

to the tub oarsman (him seated by the tub) 
who, snatching off his hat, dashed the sea-wa- 

ter into it. More turns were taken, so that 
the line began holding its place. The boat 
now flew through the boiling water like a 

shark all fins. Stubb and Tashtego here 
changed places—stem for stern—a staggering 
business truly in that rocking commotion. 

From the vibrating line extending the entire 
length of the upper part of the boat, and from 
its now being more tight than a harpstring, 
you would have thought the craft had two 

keels—the one cleaving the water, the other the 

air—as the boat churned on through both op- 

posing elements at once. A continual cascade 

played at the bows ; a ceaseless whirling eddy 
in her wake; and, at the slightest motion from 
within, even but of a little finger, the vibrat- 

ing, cracking craft canted over her spasmodic 
gunwale into the sea. Thus they rushed; 
each man with might and main clinging to his 

seat, to prevent being tossed to the foam; and 
the tall form of Tashtego at the steering oar, 
crouching almost double, in order to bring 
down his centre of gravity. Whole Atlantics 
and Pacifies seemed passed as they shot on 

their way, till at length the whale somewhat 
slackened his flight.’ 

‘Haul in—haul in!’ cried Slubb to the 
bowsman ! and facing round towards the whale, 
all hands began pulling the boat up to him, 
while yet the boat was being towed. Soon 

ranging up hy his flank, Stubb, firmly planting 
his knee in the clumsy cleat, darted dart after 
dart into the flying fish ; at the word of com- 

mand, the boat alternately sterning out of the 

way of the whale’s horrible wallow, and then 

ranging up for another fling. 
The red tide now poured from all sides of the 

monster like brooks down a hill. His tor- 

mented body rolled not in brine but in blood, 
which bubbled and seethed fur furlongs behind 
in their wake. The slanting sun playing upon 
this crimson pond in the sea, sent back its re- 

flection into every face, so that they ail glowed 
to each other like red men. And all the while 

jet after jet of white smoke was agonizingly 
shot from the spiracle of the whale, and vehe- 
ment puff after puff from the mouth of the ex- 

cited headsman ; as at every dart, hauling in 

upon his crooked lance (by the line attached to 

it) Slubb straightened it again and again, by.a 
few rapid blows against the gunwale, then 

again and again sent it into the whale. 
Pull up—pull up!’ he now cried to the 

bowsman, as the waning whale relaxed in his 
wrath. ‘Pull up!—close to !’ and the boat 
ranged along the fish's flank. When reaching 
far over the bow, Stubb slowly churned his 

long sharp lance into the fish, and kept it 
there, carefully churning and churning, as if 

cautiously seeking to feel after some gold watch 
that the whale might have swallowed, and 
which he was fearful of breaking ere he could 
hook it out. But that gold watch he sought 
was the innermost life of the fish. And now 

it is struck ; fur, starting from his trance into 
that unspeakable thing called his ‘flurry,’ the 
monster horribly wallowed in his blood, over- 

wrapped himself in impenetrable, mad, boiling 
spray, so that the imperiled craft instantly 
dropping astern, had much ado blindly to 

struggle out from that phrensied twilight into 
the clear air of the day. 

And now abating in his flurry, the whale 
once more rolled out into view ; surging from 
side to side; spasmodically dilating and con- 

tracting his spout-hole, w ith sharp, cracking, 
agonized respirations. At last, gush after 
gush of clotted red gore, as if it had been the 

purple lees of red wine, shot into the frighted 
air ; and falling back again, ran dripping down 
hw motionless flanks into the sea. His heart 
had burst! 

He's dead, Mr. Stubb,’ said Daggoo. 
* Yes; both pipes smoked out!’ and with- 

drawing his own from his mouth, Stubb scat- 

tered the desd ashes over the water ; and for a 

moment, stood thoughtfully eyeing the vast 

corpse he had made.” 

Indian Council on the Plains. 
The editor of the St. Louis Republican, 

who was present, describes as follows the 

gathering of the Indiana of the Prairie at the 
late greet Council held near Fort Lnrarnie t 

Treats G so bud. Home Creek, 
Ntar Fort Laramie, (/. T.) September. 

This morning the first Grand Council is 
to be held, nod it may well be supposed that 
there was an early stir, and great prepara- 
tion. ft is an «venI to wbieh the Indiaos 
had been looking with great interest. From 
dawn until I o’clock, when the cannon was 
fired, and the flag hoisted as a signal for the 
Council to assemble, parties of Indians were 

coming in from every direction. 1 have tab- 
an pains to form an estimate of the number 
present, and bp the ag«b«r of lodges, esti- 

-■ --- 

milling at ia common with those familiar 
with the Initinni, we hnd nssemhlrd over 

nine thousand. Allowing for ‘soldieis’ and 
bands without lodges, I lielieve the number 
might he safety set down as exceeding ten 
tliotisaiid. 

When the cannon hnd given forth its thun- 
der, the whole plain seemed to lie covered 
with the moving masse* of chiefs, warriors, 
men, women, nnd children ; some on horse- 
back, some on loot. The chiefs anil braves 
who expected to go into council—lor only 
the principal men take part in important de- 
liberations like this—generally come on 

foot; then followed the young men, mount- 
ed and on fool ; then the squaws and chil- 
dien. Until the signal was given lor the 
Council to assemble, the masses had re- 

mained at a distance from the temporary nr- 
-hor prepared for the occasion. But when 
-the whole body commenced 'moving to the 

Cjitiinoii centre, a sight was presemed- of the 
■Wisest thrilling interest. Each nation ap- 
proached with its own peculiar song or ilern-*’ 
onstration, and such n cumhinaiion of rude, 
wild, and fantastic manners amldiesses was 

never witnessed. It ia not probable that an 

opportunity will again he presented of see- 

ing so many tribes assembled together, dis- 
playing all the peculiarities oflentures, dress, 
equiinems, nnd horses. The manner of 
painting themselves nnd horses, and every 
tiling else, exhibiting their wild notions of 
elegance and propriety. 

I hey came out this morning, not armed or 

painted for war, but decked out in all their 
best regalia, pomp, paint, mid display for 
peace. The chiefs mid braves were dressed 
with punctilious attention to imposing effect. 
The ‘bucks’ (voting men) were out on horse 
or afoot in all the foppery and display of 
prairie ‘dandies.’ In tlieir efforts to lie ele- 
gant, fashionable, and exquisite, it must Ire 
confessed that tire prairie dandy, altar his 
manner, displays quite ns much sense and 
luste as Ids city prototype, with this advan- 
tage, the Indian does not conceal his features 
with a su|>eraliundance of hair. In tlieir 
hearings anil efforts to show pride of dress 
ami liusd they are on a par. 

The squaws were out in nil the richness 
anil embellishments of their ‘toggery.’— 
Tlieir displays, according to tlieir stations 
and the wealth of tlieir husbands or fathers, 
marked tlieir ability in dress, anil (heir dis- 
tingue in genteel Indian society. The 
‘lielles’ (there are Indian as well ns civilized 
belief) were out in all they ronlil raise of 
finery and costume, and the way they daunt- 
ed, tittered, talked, and marie efforts to show 
off to tlie best advantage before the bucks, 
justly entitled them to the ctvilizerl appella- 
tion we Imve given them. We concluded 
that coquetry was not of foreign origin.— 
Even more titan ordinary care hud been be- 
stowed on the dress of the children. With 
these little ones it was easy to decide open 
the thrift, the cleanliness, ami industry of 
the muthei8. We have a belief tlmi a child 
in its dress and behavior is a fair index of 
the culture, inlnd, and industry of its moth- 
er. Some were decked out in all the vaiiety 
of finery that skins of wild animals, beads, 
porcupine quills, and various colored cloths 
could suggest. Olliers were in mure simple 
costume, a string of heads round the neck, 
and n siring inOud the loins. It is due to 
the Indian women to say iltnl whilst the 
male children, even 10 an advanced age, me 

often permitted to go naked, or nearly so, 
we saw but one female child so exposer). 

When the crowd had assembled, it was 

announced that only the principal nr head 
men of the nation were expected within tlie 
circle prepared for the council. The others 
took positions on the plains, generally in the 
rear of the part ii-sigued to tlieir chiefs and 
braves. Tire council ground wn> n circle; 
ahum a third ol 11, la' log ihe east, was Irlt 
open. Around the remainder sheds had 
been erected with lodgepoles and lodge skins. 

There lind lieen no studied effort made to 

produce effect in the arrangement, hut when 
the council was nseemlilcd it ceitainly pre- 
sented as line a Held fur a painter ordagncr- 
reoiypist as cunld any where he found. 1 
am not aware of any thing ol the kind ever 

helbre presented, and I deeply regretted that 
among the many American artists there was 
not one present. 1 procured. Ihe services ol 
oneofCapt. Duncan’s company, to make a 

sketch lor me. He Inis not yet completed 
it, nnd I cannot speak ol' its accuracy. 

Farrenchiiig in the rear of the Indian 
chiefs and bravrs, stood the attentive mem- 
bers of their respective tribes. For quiet- 
ness, decorum, and general good behavior 
on such occasions, the Indians might lie 
made models lur more civilized sociriy. Al- 

lhough they were closely pressed together, 
every thing was as quiet as in a church. 

I have alluded more particularly to the as- 

semblage and appearance this morning, for 
tlie reason that ii was the Hrst and liesl op- 
portunity presented to see all the Indians in 

a laxly. In all im aspects it was new to me. 
and a thousand incidents, winch will not 

bear repetition, were ol deep interest. It is 
an undoubted fact that the hearing, chaiar- 
ter, manners, courage, habits, nnd nearly all 
leading chnrncteriaiics of the Indians of the 
plains and mountains strongly contrast with 
that of the more easterly Indians—say from 
the Pawnees to our State line. The funner 
are proud, manly, and high-toned sons of die 
wilds; the liner are dirty, beggarly, and 

cowardly com|uired with the funner. The 
latter have had more to do with the whites, 
learnt many of their vices and tew of their 
virtues. What corn a mi nut io* may do with 
the former remains to he seen. 

From Arthur'* Homo Gurus 

The Boy-Angel. 

BY ERNESTINE FITZGER ALI>. 

Too beautiful for earth ! 
But oh. bright bojr! too glorious for decay ! 
Wc little dreamed thy home so far away ! 

All angel now thou art 
That to our love didst seem so little lest 
V\ hile thou wast lent, a passing morn to bless. 

Upon thy noble brow 
Not e'en the stranger's careless glance was cast, 
But images prophetic rose—and fast— 

Of lofty destiny; 
Of a rich greatness—a high mental sway ;— 
A glowing noontide to this dawning day. 

Death maketh no mean choice— 
While Earth ignobly (Its for realm above; 
Bayleaa its wisdom—fettered Us best love ! 

But thy tweet, spotless soul 
Shall now expand, untnuneled by the sod— 
The clogs terrestrial that bar from God. 

Then joy, high joy for thee 1 
But what shall bind a mother's riven heart ? 
What thought to grief bring the angelic part 1 

The message is in faith 
That sweat buds grace earth’s lower court 

awhile, 
... 

But to expand in the great Author s smile. 

Keep then, thy seraph Watch, 
£fcd in feturn for bar remembered tare, 
Gain (hr bn soul wore bit* admittance than 1 

4.-,—., 

Count PalrafcE f 
A* r»€IFTM MT On V5**TS.1B. 

Oi> (lie night of (he buttle of Brandywine, 
I was sent with n message from Col Oeeene 
>■> the Count Pulaski, a noble Folander, who 
"><>k a prominent pari in out freedom, tte 
wa* 'lonMerod it* a neat farm house near the 
upper told,. Alter our business was Bn* 
tailed, the Cuwm naked me lo lake aonie re- 
freshments, an,( u,e gHnie ,jme |)e egild 
uui, Mary, my l,w^.N,ry In an instant a »*>*y-elievbed girl entered 
—her fuce beaming will, j,,Vj j, would seem, 
al the very sound of Pulaski's voice. 

Did you call me, Count? fc|,e id, very 
timidly. 

How often have I told yon, little love, lie 
snid, bending hie tall tnrm In kiss herrhixk 
uut lo cull me Cotitil; call me our dear Pu- 
laski. This ia a republic- my little favorite. 
We hare no Counts you know. 

But you are n Count, air, wlien at home, 
and they any you raine a long way over 11m 
ocenn to fight for us.' 

Yes. ye*, Mary, very true, I did come a 

ong way, but one reason why, I hid to 

come, in n measure. Now, can you get for 
this gentleman and myself a little refresh- 
ment ? lie Inis a long way to ride to-liigbt. 

Certainly, sir, and she went out of the 
room like a fairy. 

A fine, pleasant girl, snid Pulaski. Would 
that I had lilt: wealth that 1 once had, I 
would give her n portion that would send 
half the youths hereabouts after Iter sweet 
luce. 

The girl soon returned with part of a fine 
boiled ham, tome delicious rye bread and 
butler, pirkles,and a lew little el cetsrna that 
I relish exceedingly. 

After refreshing myself to toy sniivfartion, 
I took toy departure, and rode speedily to 
the main camp. 

_On the I Horn 102 of ths 1 Ith of September, 
1777, the British army advanced in full force 
to Cliadd’s ford for the purpose of croesinz- 
Brnndywine creek, and bringing on an action 

j with Washington. Sir William Howe drove 
j across the creek Maxwell's division by ten* 
o’clock at one of Ihe lower fords. 

The Hessian general Knvplimiaen with n 

large friicendvanceil op llie side of llie creek 
and uniting with Ixird Cornwallis who com- 
manded the left wing of ttio nrtnv, crossed 
at ihe tipper forks of Ihe river and creek. 

It was line in tlie nfirrunon when ilie renl- 
sty ol ilie tight eiiiiiineiiceil; mnl the action 

ranged from ricltt to tell. Green’s division 
10 which I belonged, wits hruuglit into the 
midst of tlie conflict. In carrying orders. I 
passed immediately in the direction ol Pu- 
laski’s quarters that I had visited the night 
Indore. Situated as the house wns, in the 
midst of the Inittle, curiosity induced me to- 
ride up. Suddenly a sheet of flame Imrsi 
forth. The house was tin' fire. Near the 
door step Iny the hotly of Mary, her head cut 

open hy n sabrr, and her hratns oozing from- 
the terrible wound. 1 had lint been there 
moie than half a minute when Pulaski, at 
the head of » troop of cavalry, galloped rap- 
idly tu the linttse. Never shall I lorget the 
expression of his face, ns lie shouted like a 

demon, on seeing the inanimate form—Who 
done this? 

A little hoy that I had tint noticed before, 
who wna lying amid the grass, his leg dread- 
fully mangled, said, there they gn. lie 
pointed to u company of Hessians, of Ana- 
pacli grenadiers, then some distance off. 

Right Wheel men—charge. 
And they did charge; 1 do not think one- 

man uf that llessinti corps ever left ltie field, 
except to be placed in the grave. 

The lest I saw of Pulaski on the battle 
ground of Brandywine, lie was hearing in 
Ins arina the lifeless body of poor Mary, 

The Wav Matrimony is bone in Boston. 
—The Evening Gazelle i* good for ilie fol- 
lowing. It discovers that those who love 
like a * house on fire will get into the knot 
matrimonial, any way. 

The residents of Church street, in Cam- 
bridge, vreie somewhat astonished at an 

event which transpired there last week. A 
couple, fur some time engaged, were preven- 
ted from forming the alliance which they so 

much desired, owing to the difficulty which 
the parents of the lady met with on miming 
a day. The family were sealed quietly at 
Ilia table taking their evening meal, when 
ilie bell rails, and Rev. Dr-entered, ae- 

cnmpnuied by the young lady’s future hus- 
band. They took their seats, deeming tlnr 
visit of the two hut coincident, till tire rev- 
erend gentlemen nrose and said the cere- 

mony would continence; the bridegroom 
look his lady hy the arm and stood up, and 
before pa anil uia hud time to recover 
from their nsloniidiment. ‘that which was 

twain In came one flesh.’ As no feast had 
hern prepared mid the parents seeing that 
w hat had taken p'ace could nut lie undone, 
the bridal party drew up around the table, 
and look a friendly Clip of souchong. 

District No. 2.—We noticed on Sntnrdar 
the fuel iImi the convention ni Danvers Inst 
week elected the Hon. Rohctt Rantoul, Jr., 
ns ti delegate to the national democratic con- 

vention tn lie hidden next spring at Balti- 
more. The national democrats in thnt dis- 
trict had previously held tln-ir convention 
and elected N. J. Lord, Esq.. as delegate 
upon the principles of the Baltimore platform 
and the Massachusetts state convention at 
Worcester. The state convention c lied fur 
the election of delegates in the several dis- 
tricts who were in favor of sustaining the 
Baltimore platform null the compromise 
measures ol the last congress. Mr. Lord line 
been chosen in conformity witli these prin- 
ciples. Mr. Kainotil, in April last, formally 
renounced these fundamental principles of 
the national democracy, joined Iho free soil 
party in opposing them, and was elected to 
congress in rnusequeucr. We do not see 

upon what gtotinds national democrats ran 
send him to n national convention, mid we 

apprehend tlint he cannot art there in liar- 
ninny wiilt the national democracy.—Boston 
Post. 

A n:an who had gone West, tor the pur- 
pose of buying land, found, ii|M>n arriving at 

Ilia destination, that his money, some $100, 
in bank lulls, which lie had plnced in a helt 
about his hotly, was mailed together, and 
nearly converted into pulp, liy means of the 

perspiration, which had penetrated the gir- 
dle. His only resource wn» to return home 
again. In attempting to separate the mass, 
lie looke ii into Hirer pieces, and then gave 
up the job. Afterwards, he committed the 
remains of his ‘pile’ 10 a chemist, Mr. Wehh 
of Utica, who succeeded, hy steaming and 
delicate manipulation, in se|«rming the bills 
from the confused mass, and restored nearly 
the whole amount 10 n shape that rendered 
them as valuable ns liefure. This incident 
is worthy of rememliering. both aa a caution 
on ihe one hand, mill a guide on the other.— 
Rochester Democrat. 

The first cost to manufacture ladies’In- 
ilii rubber shoes is about 22 cema per 
paii, nml the retail price is one dollar. 
The first coat of these for tnen’s wear is 
from 33 to 33 cents per pair, anil the retail 

price about one and a quarter to one and a 

ita'.f dollnis per pair. The daily product in 
the United States is about 15,000 pairs.- 
The process by which these shoes are made 
lias thus far been kepi a secret. This art is 
of great ralue and importance, and has not 

vet been discovered in Europe. The profits 
on this business will reach almost two mil- 
lions of dollars in the year, and the present 
manufactory cannot supply the demand. 
Shoes which weigh nine ounce* p*r pair, 
have only shout litres and a half ottnret of 
rubber, the oilier materials being worth cnly 
from one to six cents per pound. One giri 
can make some twenty |iairt per dsy, for 
which her wage* are two or three cent* per 
psir. The expense of curing or heating 
twelve hundred pairs does not reach three 
dollars. So ssya the Parmer anti Mechanic. 

The Hungarians express great pleasure in 
being once more in a country where they 
can enjoy female society. They represent 
their residence in Turkey as being all the 
more encrous from their not being able to 

see ladies without die eternal mothers about 
their face*, 


