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SPIRIT FLOWERS.
BV C. D. STUART.

A young child stood by its mother’s side. 
Watching- tho shining mold 

Of a .grave fresh scooped from old grave dust, : 
By a sexton gray and old ; . ,

11 And why do thoy bury us> mother dear,
Down in the Earth so cold V *  ,

She asked, as she gazed at the grave fresh scooped 
By the sexton gray and old.
The earth is not cold, my darling child;” 
Softly the mother said ;

Its bosom is warm, and to sleep and rest, 
Gentiy we bury the dead ; 1

Its bosom is warm, my darl.ng child ,
And under the sun and Shower,

The soul will rise from its quiet sleep 
A beautiful bud or flower.
And angels will bear it up.,my child,
Into the Heaven aboye;

Never again to droop or die 
But bloom in tho light of Jovo.

The sun’s warm rays and the shining dew 
Are shapes of an angel band,

Whoj sent to gather the spirit flowers,
Over the grave turf stand.”

And silent, the young child answered not.
But knew from that blessed hour.

Why she had gazed and wondered so much 
At every beautiful flower ;

And ever in after years the breath 
Of the Powers were sweeter far—

They led her up to the Spirit land,
Over the shining star.
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ihe post of w oodm an, w hich  b ro u g h t tw o  dam  ruffian?— S pence and Bill 
him daily  in co n tac t w ith  the deni- W illiam  I’
zens o f th e  fo res t, and c o n s ta n t ob-j J a k e ’s con jec tu re  p roved  co rrec t, 
serv a tio n  o f th e ir  hab its  had in-.j W e d rew  c lose r to the  spo t. T h e  
crea sed  his skill. i e v e rg re e n  trees  concealed  us p e t 

i t  is a  m istake to suppose th a t the t fec tly . W e got up to  th e  edge of 
n eg ro  brain  is incapable of th a t j an open ing  ; and th e re  ,saw the 
ac u te  reason ing  w hich constitu te s  a  j h e rd  o f beeves, the tw o  Indians w ho 
cunn ing  h un te r. I have know n black had  d riv en  them , and the b race  of 
m en w ho cou ld  read , ‘ s ig n ’ and ! w o rth ie s  a lre a d y  nam ed, 
lift a  tra il w ith  as m uch in tu itive  j W e stood u nder co v e r w atch in g  
quickness as e ith e r  red o r w h i te . - - |  and listening ; and in a v e ry  sho rt 
B lack Jak e  could have done it. i w hile, w ith  the help o f  a few  hints 

I soon found th a t in this kind o f ' from  m y com panion, I com prehended  
know ledge he w as  now  m y m a ste r ; 1 the w hole affair.

O C E O L A :

A  ROMANCE.—HV CAPT. AI. REID.
I C ontinued.)

* W aal, yo u  see, M assr G eo rg e ,a  
la w y a  he w an t da  Indv-en  sig 
ha nam e to  som e p ap e r— p o w er oh 
’ tu rn e y , th a  call um , 1 b’lieve. S he  
sign ; she no read  tha  w ritin .—  
W h u g h ! daa l p a p e r  w a r  no pow er 
ob  ’tu rn e y  . it w a r w h a t tha  law yas  
call a “  bill ob sa le .’’ ’

‘ H a  f
•Y e s , M assr G eo rge , d a t’s w hat 

um w ar ; a n ’ by d a t sam e bill ob 
sale  ail M ar 'm  Povv’ll's n iggas a n ’ 
Jill ha p lan ta tion -c la rin  w a r  m ade 
lOUer to M assr G ru b b .’

‘ A trocious  scoundrel I’
‘ M assr G rubb  lie sw a r he bought 

’em all, an ’ paid for ’em  in cash 
•dollar. M a r’m P o w ’ll she sw a r de 
b e rry  c o n tr ’y. D a ju d g e  he decide 
fo r M assr G rubb, 'kase  g re a t  M assr 
R inggold  he w itness ; a n ’ folks do 
say M assr ltin g g o l now  g o i d a t pa
p e r in um ow n safe keep iu ’, an ’ w ar 
a t  th a  bottom  ob th a t w hole bizness.’

‘ A trocious scoundrels! oh,villains ! 
B ut tell me, Jak e , w hat becam e of 
M adam e P ow ell !’

•S h o r tly  a r te r , th a  all g o n e ’w ay 
— nob 'dy  know  w ha. Da m ar'm  
h a s e l f a n ’ da t fine you n g  fellur you 
know , a n ’ da young  Indy -en  gal dat 
ebbe ry b o d y  say  w a r  so good- 
lookin’— yes, M assr G eo rge , th a  all 
gone ’w a y .’

A t th a t m om ent an open ing  in the 
w oods enabled m e to ca tch  a 
glim pse o f tho old house. T h e re  it 
s tood .in  all its g ra y  g ran d eu r, still 
em bow ered  in the m idst o f  beautiful 
g ro v es  of o range  and o!ive. B ut 
the b roken fence— the tall w eeds 
s tand ing  up aga in st the w alls— the 
sh ingles h e re  and th e re  m issing from  
th e  roof— all told ihe  ta le  o f ruin.

T h e re  w as ru in  in m y h e a rt , as I 
tu rn e d  so rro w in g  aw ay .

C H A P T E R  X X X I.

A  C I R C U I T O U S  T R A N S A C T I O N .

S u ch  w e re  m y reflections as I 
jo u rn e y e d  on— suggested  by the 
sad tale to w hich  1 had been lis
tening.

A s if to confirm  th e ir  co rrec tn ess , 
an  inc id en t a t  th a t m om ent occur- 
ic d , ex a c tly  to the point.

W e  had  not ridden fa r along the 
path , w hen  w e  cam e upon the tracks  
o f  c a ttle . S om e tw en ty  head m ust 
h av e  passed over the ground , going 
in the sam e d irec tion  as ourselves — 
to w ard s  the Indian  ‘ re s e rv e .’

T h e  track s  w ere  fresh— alm ost 
qu ite  fresh . I w as tra c k e r  enough 
to  know  lh a t th e y  m ust havo passed 
w ith in  the hou r. T h o u g h  clo istered  
so long w ith in  co llege w alls, I had 
not fo rgo tten  a ll' the fo res t c ra ft 
ta u g h t me by young  P ow ell.

T h e  c ircum stance  o f thus com ing 
upon  a ca ttle -tra il, fresh  o r old, 
w ould have m ade no im pression  upon 
m e. T h e re  w as noth ing  rem ark ab le  
abo u t it. Som e Indian herdsm en had  
been d riv ing  home th e ir flock ; and 
th a t the d riv e rs  w e re  Ind ians,I could 
p e rce iv e  by the moccasin p rin ts  in the 
m ud. It is tru e , some fron tiers-m en  
w e a r  the m occasin ; bu t these  w ere  
not the footprin ts of w h ite  m en .—  
T h e  tu rned-in  toes, the high instep, 
and  o th e r  trifling  signs w hich , from  
ea rly  tra in ing , 1 knew  how  to 
tra n sla te , p ro v ed  th a t the tracks  
w e re  Indian.

S o  w ere  they, ag reed  m y groom , 
and Jak e  w as no • s lo u c h ’ in the 
w ays o f the w oods. H e  had all his 
life been a keen ’coo n -h u n te r— a 
tra p p e r  oi the sw am p-hare , th e  ‘pos- 
sam ,’ and the ‘gobb le r.’ M oreo v er,h e  
h ad  been my com panion upon m any 
a  d ee r-h u n t— m any  a chase a fte r  
th e  g ra y  fox, and ihe rufous ‘ c a t.’ 
D u rin g  m y absence he had  added 
g re a t ly  to  his experiences- H o 
h a d  succeeded  his fo rm er riva l in

and, alm ost on the in s tan t, I had 
cau se  to be astonished a t his a c u te 
ness.

I have  said th a t tho s igh t of the 
ca ttle -trac k s  c rea ted  no su rp rise  in 
e ith e r  o f us. A t f irs t it did not ; but 
w e had not ridden tw e n ty  paces fu r
the r, w hen I saw  my com panion 
suddenly rein up, a t the sam e instan t 
g iv ing  u tte ra n -e  to one o f those e ja 
culations pecu liar to  the  neg ro  
th o ra x , and closely resem bling  the 
‘ w u g li’ o f a s ta rtled  hog.

1 looked in his face. I saw  by its  
expression  th a l he had some rev e la 
tion to m ake.

‘ W h a t is it, Jak e  V 
‘ Golly I M assr G eo rg e , d’you 

see d aa t ?'
‘ VV h at V 
‘ D aa t dow n d a r .’
‘ I see a ruck  o f c o w -trac k s— no

th ing  m o re .’
‘ D o an t you see d a t big ’un V 
‘ Y es— th e re  i3 one la rg e r than 

the re s t .’
‘ By Gosh ! it am de big ox Ball- 

face— 1 know  um tra ck  a n y w h a —  
m any’s the load o’ cpress log d a t a r  
ox hab to.atcd for ole m assr-’

‘ W h a t? 1 rem em b er B ald face .—  
Y ou think tin! ca ttle  a re  ours V 

‘ N o, M assrs  G eo rg e— I ’spect tha 
be da la w y a  G ru b b ’s c a ttle . Ole 
m assr sell B allface to  M assr G rubb 
m ore’n a y e a r  ago. D a a t am  B ally ’s 
track  for s a r tin .’

• B ut w hy should M r. G rubb ’s 
ca ttle  be h ere  in Indian ground , 
and so far from  his p lan ta tion  I— and 
w ith Indian d rive rs, to o l ’

‘ D a t e re ’s je s t w h a t dis chile ca n ’t 
c larly  m ake out, M assr G eo rg e .’ 

T h e re  w as a s ingu la rity  in the 
c ircum stance  th a t induced reflection . 
T he  ca ttle  could not have s tray e d  
so far of them selves. T h e ir  vo lun tary  
sw im m ing of the r iv e r w as ag a in st 
such a supposition. Bui. tjjpy w ere  
not s tray in g  ; they  w ere  evidently  
conduc ted— and by Indians. W as it 
a ra id ? — w ere the beeves being 
stolen ?

I t  had the look o fa  b it of th iev ery , 
and v e t il w as not c ra f ty  en o u g h . 
T h e  anim als had been d riven  along 
a frequen ted  path  ce rta in  to be taken 
by those in q u est o f  them  ; and 
the ro b b ers—if th ey  w ere  such— had 
used no p recau tion  to  conceal the ir 
tracks.

I t looked like a the ft,and  it did no t; 
and it w as ju s t th is dubious as
pec t th a t s tim u la ted  the curiosity  
o f m y com panion and m yself— so 
m uch so, th a t we m ade up o u r  minds 
to follow the trail, and  if possible 
ascerta in  th e  tru th .

F o r  a mile or m ore , the tra il co in
cided w ith our ow n rou te ; and then 
tu rn ing  ab ru p tly  to the left, it 
s tru ck  oft’ to w ard s  a tra ck  o f ‘ hom- 
tnock ’ woods.

W e w e re  d eterm ined  not to g ive 
up our in tention  lightly. T h e  tracks 
w ere  so fresh , th a t w e knew  the 
herd  m ust have passed w ith in  tho 
hour— w ithin the q u a r te r— they  
could not be d is ta n t. W e could g a l
lop back to  the m ain road , th n u g h  
som e thin p ine-tim ber w e saw  
s tre tc h in g  aw a y  to the r ig h t ; and, 
w ith  these  reflections, w e tu rned  
head along th e  ca ttle -tra il.

S h o r tly  a fte r  en te r in g  the dense 
fo rest, w e heard  voices o f m en in 
conve rsa tion , and a t in te rv a ls  the 
ro u tin g  o f  oxen.

W e alit, tied our horses to a 
tree , and m oved fo rw ard  afoot.

W e w alked s tea lth ily  and in sil
ence , gu id ing  ourselves by the 
sounds o f the voices, th a l kept up an 
alm ost continued  c la tte r . Bevond a 
doubt, tne ca ttle  w hose bellow ing 
w e heard  w ere  those w hose tracks 
w e had been trac ing  ; but equally  
ce rta in  w as it, th a t the voices we 
now  listened  to  w ere  not the voices 
o f those w ho had d riven  them  I 

I t  is easy  to  distinguish betw een 
the in tonation  o f an Indian  and 
w h ite  m an. T h e  m en w hose con
versation  reached  our ea rs  w ere  
w hites— th e ir language w as o ur own, 
w ith  all its coarse em bellishm ents. 
M y com panion’s d isce rnm ent w en t 
beyond th is— he recogn ised  tho 
individuals.

‘ G olly I M assr G eorge , it  aj- th a

cool ca lcareous fountain, gave  luxu
rious re lie f  to  the o ther.

A c ig ar w as the n a tu ra l finish to  
this a l fr e sc o R e p a s t ; and, having  
lighted  one, I lav dow n upon my 
back, canopied by th e  sp read ing  
b ranches o f  an um bragebus-m agnolia.

M y  em otions g rew 1 still— though t 
becam e lull w ith in  m y bosom — the 
pow erfu l odour from th e  co ra l cones 
and la rg e  w ax-like blossom s added 
its narco tic  in flu en ces ; and 1 fell

E a ch  of the In d ian s— w o rth le ss  
o u tcas ts  o f  th e ir  trib e— w as p re 
sen ted  w ith a bottle o f w hiskey  and a 
few  trifling trinkets . T his  w as in 
pay m en t lo r th e ir  n ig h t’s w’o rk —  
the p lunder o f la w y e r  G rubbs’s 
pas tu re s.

T h e ir  sh a re  o f the business w as 
now  o v er ; and they  w ere  ju s t  in the 
a c t of d e livering  up th e ir  ch a rg e  as 
w e a rriv ed  upon th e  g round . T h e ir  
em ployers, w hose d rov ing  bout 
w as here  lo begin, had ju s t handed 
o v e r  th e ir  rew ard s . The Indians 
m igh t go hom e and g e t drunk ; they  
w ere  no longe r nticded. T h e  ca tie 
w ould be taken to som e d istan t p a r t 
o f th e  c o u n try — w here  a m arket 
would be read ily  found— or, w hat 
w as ol equal probab ility , they  w ould 
find th e ir  w a y  back to  la w y e r 
G ru b b ’s ow n p lan ta tion , hav ing  been 
rescued  by the gallan t fellow s 
S p en ce  and W illiam s Irom a band of 
Indian d rive rs  I T h is  would be a fine 
tale for the p lan ta tion  fireside— a 
ra re  chance f o r a  rep resen ta tio n , to  
the police and the pow ers .

O h, those  savage S em ino le  rob
bers I th e y  m ust be g o t rid of— they 
m ust be ‘ m oved ’ out.

A s the ca tile  chanced  to  belong 
to la w y e r  G rubbs, I did not choose 
to in te rfe re . I could tell m y tale 
e lse w h ere  ; and, w ith o u t m ak ing  our 
presence  know n, m y com panion 
and I tu rned  silen tly  upon our heels, 
reg a in ed  our horses, and w en t our 
w ay  reflecting .

I en te rta in ed  no doub t about the 
ju s tn e ss  o f ou r su rm ise— no doubt 
th a t W illiam s and S pence  had 
em ployed  the d runken  Indians— no 
m ore  th a t la w y e r  G rubbs had em 
ployed W illiam s and S pence , in th is 
c ircu  itous tran saction

T h e  s tream  m ust be m uddied up
w a rd — the poor Indian  m ust be 
d riven  to  d espera tion .

R E F L E C T I O N S  B Y  T H E  W A Y .

H ith e r to  we had been trav e llin g  
th ro u g h  a p ine-fo rest. A bout 
noon w e passed  from  it into a la rge 
tra c t o f  hom m ock, th a t s tre tch ed  
r ig h t and  left o f  o u r course. T h e  
road o r pa th  w e follow ed ran  di
rec tly  ac ross it.

T h e  scene becam e suddenly  chang 
ed as if  by a m agic transfo rm ation . 
T h e  soil u nder our feet w as d if
fe ren t, ns also th e  foliage o v er our 
heads. T h e  pines w ere  no longer 
around  us. O ur v iew  w as in te r
rup ted  on all sides bv a thick fro n t
age o f ev e rg re en  tre e s— som e w ith 
broad shining co riaceous leaves, 
as the m agnolia th a t he re  g re w  
to its ful! s ta tu re . A longside it stood 
the live-oak, the red  m u lberry , the 
B ourbon  laurel, iron-w ood, H ale- 
sia and Callicarpa, w hile tow ering  
above all rose the cabbage-palm , 
proud ly  w av in g  its plum ed c re s t in 
the breeze, as if sa lu ting  w ith  su 
percilious nod its hum bler com pa
nions beneath .

H a v in g  crossed  this belt o f dark  
fo res t, n ea r  its opposite edge we 
cam e upon one o f these singu la r 
ponds a lread y  described— a circu 
la r basin su rro u n d ed  by hillocks 
and rocks of te staceous form ation--* 
an ex tinc t w ate r-vo lcano . In the 
barbarous  ja rg o n  o f the S axon 
se tt le r , these a re  te rm ed  1 sinks,’ 
though  m ost inap p ro p ria te ly , for 
w h e re  th e y  con tain  w a te r, it is a l
w ays o f  cry sta llin e  b righ tness  and 
p u r ity .

T h e  one a t w hich  w e had arrived  
w as n ea rly  full o f the c lea r liquid. 
O u '- horses w anted  drink— so did 
w e . I t  w as the h o ttes t hour o f the 
d a y . T h e  w oods beyond looked 
th in n e r  and less shady . I t  w as ju s t 
the  tim e and p lace to  m ake halt ; 
and, d ism oun ting  w e p rep a re d  to 
res t, and  re fre sh  ourselves.

Jak e  ca rr ie d  a capacious h av e r
sack , w hose d istended  sides— w ith 
th e  necks o f a couple o f  bo ttles  p ro 
tru d in g  from  the pouch— gave 
p roo f o f the  te n d e r so lic itude w e 
had left behind  us.

T h e  ride had g iven  me an appe tite , 
the h ea t had caused  th irs t : bu t 
the con ten ts  o f the  h ave rsack  soon 
satisfied th e  .one, aud  a  cup  of 
c la re t, m ingled  w ith  w a te r  from  the

C H A P T E R  X X IV .

A  S T R A N G E  A P P A R I T I O N .

I had been but a few  m inutes in 
th is s ta te  o f unconsciousness, w hen 
I w as aw akened  by a plunge, as o f 
som e one leaping  into the pond . I 
w as not s ta rtled  sufficiently to look 
around , o r even to  open m y eyes.

‘ J ak e  is having  a dip, though t I ;
‘ an excellen t idea— I shall take one 
m yself p re sen tly .’

I t w as a w rong  co n jec tu re . T he  
black had not leaped into the w a
te r, but w as still upon the bank nea r 
m e, w here  he also had been asleep . 
L ike m yself, aw akened  by tlm 
noise, he had s ta r te d  to his fee t; and 
I hea rd  his voice, c ry in g  o u t :

‘ L or, M assr G eo rge  I iookee d a r  I 
— ain’t he a big un ! W hugh  !’

I raised  m y head  and looked to
w ard  the pond. I t  w as no t Jak e  
w ho w as causing  the com m otion in 
the w a te r— it w as a large a lliga to r.

I t  had approached  close to the 
bank w here w e w e re  ly ing  ; and, 
balanced upon its broad  b reast, w ith  
m uscu lar arm s and w ebbed feet 
sp read  to th e ir  full ex ten t, it w as 
resting  upon the w a te r, and eye in g  
us w ith  ev iden t cu rio sity . W ith  
head e re c t above the su rface , and 
tail stiffly 'cocked ’ u pw ard , it p re 
sen ted  a com ic, y e t hideous aspect.

‘ B ring  me m y rifle. J ak e  !’ I said, 
in a half-w hisper. ‘ T re a d  g en tly , 
and don’t a larm  i t !’

J ak e  stole off io fetch  the gun ; 
but the rep tile  appeared  to  com 
prehend o u r in tentions— for, before I 
could lay hands upon the w eapon, it 
revolved  suddenly on the w a te r, 
shot ofl w ith the velocity  o f an a r 
row , and dived into the dark  r e 
cesses o f the pool.

Rifle in hand, I w aited  fo r som e 
tim e for its reap p earan ce  ; bu t it 
did not again com e to th e  su rface. 
L ikely  enough , it had been sho t at 
before, o r o therw ise  a ttack ed  ; and 
now  recogn ised  in the up righ t form  
a dangerous enem y. T h e  p roxim ity  
o f tiie pond to a frequen ted  road 
ren d ere d  probable the  supposition.

T h e  cheerfu l ‘ g o b b le ’ o f a  wild 
tu rkey  a t lh a t m om ent sounded

T H E  V O IC E  O F  T H E  O C E A N .

W a s  it the sound o f  the d is tan t 
su rf  th a t w as in m ine e a rs ,  o r the 
low  m oan o f the b reeze , as it c rep t 
th rough  the neighboring  wqoc},? 0 ,  
th a t hoarse voice o f  ocean , n ev e r 
s ilen t since tim e first b eg an — w here  
has it not been u tte re d  I -T h e re  is 
stillness am id the calm  o f th e  arid  
and rain less d esert, w h e re  n o s p rin g  
rises, and no s trea m le t f la w s ; and 
the  long c a ra v an  plies its  : w ea ry  
m arch  am id the blinding g la re  of-the 
sand, and the red unshadt-d ray's of 
the fierce sun. B u t once again, and 
y e t again, has the ro a r  o f  the ocean 
been th e re . It is his sands th a t the 
w inds heap  up ; and it is the skele
ton rem ains p f  his vassa ls— shells 
and fish, and (he stony  co ra l— lh a t 
the rocks u n d e rn ea th  enclosed  
T h e re  is s ilen ce1'o n  the ta ll m oun
tain peak, w ith  its g li tte r in g  m antle 
o f snow , w h ere  th e  pan tin g  lungs 
labor to  inhale the thin b leak a ir—  
w h ere  no insec t m urm urs, and  no 
blood fiies, and w h ere  the e y e  w an 
ders o v er m ultitudinous hill-tops tha t 
lie fa r  beneath , and vast dark  for
ests lh a t sw eep  on to the  d is tan t 
horizon, and  along; long hollow  yal« 
leys w here  ihe g re a t riv e rs  begin, 
A nd y e t once and again , and y e t 
again, has .the. ro a r  o f  the  ocean 
been th e re , T h e  effigies o f ,  his 
m ore anc ien t denizens we find sculp-; 
lu red  on the crags , w h ere  they  : ju t  
from  beneath  the ice into the mist- 
w re a th  ; and  his la te r  breaches, 
s tage  beyond s tage , te r ra c e  the 
descend ing  ,slopes. W h e re  has the 
g re a t d e s tro y e r  not been— the dc- 
v o u re r o f continents->-»the blue foaniT 
ing d ragon , w hose voca tion  is to  ea t 
up the land.? H is ice-floes have 
alike fu rrow ed  the flat steppes o f 
S iberia , and the rocky  flunks of 
S chena llian  ; and nu lm u ltiesand  fish 
lie im bedded in g re a t stonos o f  the 
pyram ids, hew n  in the tim es o f  the 
P h aro ah s , and in rocky  folds o f 
Lebanon, still un touched  by tha tool. 
S o  long as ocean  exists, th e re  muist 
be d isin tegra tion , dilapidation, 
c h a n g e ; and should th e  tim e ev e r 
a rriv e  w hen  the e lev a to ry  agencies, 
m otionless and chill, shall sleep  w ith 
in th e ir  profound depths, to  aw aken  
no m ore— and should th e  sea  still 
con tinue to im pel its cu rren ts , and 
to roll its w aves— e v e ry  con tinen t 
ar.d island w ould a t leng th  d isap
pear, and again , as o f  old, “  w hen 
the fountains o f th e  g re a t deep  w ere  
broken up ,’’
“A shoreless ocean ttfmbl© round the globe.”'
W as it w ith reference  to this p rin 
ciple. so recen tly  recogn ized , tha t 
w e a re  expressly  told in th e  A poc- 
alyps respecting  the renova ted  ea rth ,

o u r e a rs  ; and Jak e  asked m y i jn w hich t | ie s ta te  of things shall be
perm ission to  go in search  o f the 
gam e. N o  objection being  m ade,he 
took up the rifle, and left me.

I  re-lit m y ‘h av a n n a’— stre tch ed  
m yself as befo re along the soft 
sw ard , w atched  the circling  eddies o f  
the purple smoke, inhaled the n a r
cotic  frag ran c e  o f  th e  flow ers, and 
once m ore fell asleep.

T h is  tim e I d ream ed , and my 
d ream s appeared  to  be only the con
tinuation  o f the though ts th a t had 
been so recen tly  in m y m ind. T h e y  
w ere  visions of th a t even tfu l day  ; 
and once m ore its even ts  passed in 
rev iew  before m e, ju s t as they  had 
occurred .

In ( ne th ing , how ever, m y  d ream  
differed from th e  rea lity . 1 d ream t 
th a t I saw  the m u la tto  rising  back 
to  the su rface  of the w a te r, and 
clim bing out upon th e  shore o f  the 
island. I d ream t lh a t he had escaped 
unscathed , un h u rt— th a t he had re 
turned  to  revenge h im self— th a t bv 
some m eans he had  g o t me in his 
pow er, and w as abou t to  kill m e !

(To be continued.)

fixed and e ternal, th a t “  th e re  shall 
be no m ore s e a 1?” o r a re  w e to  r e 
g ard  the revelation  sta the  m ere  
h ie rog lyph ic— the p ic tu red  shape1 o f  
some analogous m oral tru th ?  
“ R easoning  from  w h a t wo know ” 
—and w h a t else rem ains to  us?— an 
ea rth  w ith o u t a sea w ould be an  
e a rth  w ith o u t rain , w ith o u t v eg e ta 
tion, w ithou t life— a dead and dole
ful p lan e t o f  w aste  places, such as 
th e  telescope revea ls  to  us in the 
moon. A nd y e t  the ocean  does 
seem  pecu liarly  a c re a tu re  o f time 
— of all the g re a t agen ts o f  vicissi
tude and change, the m ost influential 
and untiring  ; and to a 's ta te  in w hich 
th e re  shall be no vicissitude and no 
c h a n g e— in w hich the ea rth q u ak e  
shall not heave from  beneath , no r 
the m ountains w e a r  dow n— and the 
continents, m elt aw ay — it seem s in
evitab ly  necessary  th a t th e re  should 
be “  no m ore sea .”— H ugh  M ille r ,

D o H a i r s  T u r n  i n t o  S s ta k e s  i n  

W a t e r  ?— T h e  idea is a very  com 
mon one th a t a ho rsehair will turn  
into a snake or eel in w a te r. T h e  
supposed tran sfo rm ation  o f h o rse 
hairs into eels m ust have arisen  from 
noticing  w h a t m ay often be found 
in w e t d itches and s tag n a n t pools.
A  keen observer m ay d iscover w hat 
ap p e ar to  be long ho rsehairs  ; th ey  
are , how ev er, a spe.cies o f A nnelides , 
d istinguished as the  G ordius nquati- 
cus, alm ost as fine as a hair, and 
brow n, w ith  the ends ra th e r  black.
I have taken them  ou t o f the w a te r  
and exam ined them  w ith  a m icro
scope, under w hich they  re sem b le ;m e  ow n. 
an e a rth w o rm . T h e y  exhib it con
s iderable v ivac ity  o u t o f the w a te r, 
and have all th e  appearance  of 
horsehairs , w ith  the w rigg ling  m ove- 
m ent o f  cels.

H O W  A C O A T  W A S  
ID E N T IF IE D ,

In the J u s tic e ’s C ou rt, in this c ity , 
a  case w as rece n tly  decided  in the 
m ost novel w ay . A  co a t w as in 
d ispute , and the ev idence w as d irec t 
and positive for both claim ants ; the 
parties w ere  Irish , full o f w it, read 
ier to  loose all they had than  give 
up the coa t. T h e  affair had been 
ca re fu lly  exam ined , and the  cou rt 
w as in a qu an d a ry , not knbw ing 
w ho had the best r ig h t to  the g a r 
m ent. H o w e v e r, a m om ent before 
the jud g e  w as abou t to sum  up the 
evidence, P a t P o w e r, one o f  the 
claim ants, m ade the follow ing p ro 
position in o rd e r to  se tt le  th e  diffir 
cu lty  :—

‘ N ow , T im  O ’B rien , y e  say  th a t 
co a t belongs to  y e r s i l f ; I says it’s 

N ow , mind ye  T im , the 
both av  us will take  the cb a t an ’ look 
it ail over ; tiie w an  th a t find s his 
nam e on it is th e 'o w n e r .’

‘ Done!* said T im . ‘ A n’ y e ’ll 
stick to the  b a rg a in ?  atfiffd Jt£f

' ‘ A v co o fse ,’ said  P a t, as h e p a s s -
ed th e  c o a t in to  th e  hands' o f  T im 
o th y , w ho vain ly  s c a t h e d '  e v e ry  
p a rt o f it fo r ’ his nam e, arid finally  
passed it bisck to 'P a tr ic k , say ing  :—  

‘ A n’ n p w ( le t us see if  yo u  find 
the likes av  y e r  b lag g ard  nam e upon 
the g a rm in t.’

„• Y e ’ll stick to  the  bargain  ?’ said 
P^trifik, g rasp ing  th e  coat,, ■

‘, Y is, on th e  honor iv a  m an J’ w as 
Tjim’s! an sw er.
: ^ T h en  should on a  b it,’ said  P a t, 
as he d re w  ou t his pen  knife and  
opened a c o rn e r in the  co lla r  o f  the 
cokt, tak ing  the refrom  tw o  very  
siriftll peas, ex c la im ing  as he held 
them  in his hand :—

■*:T h e re , d ’ye see th a t? 1'
• Av course I do, bu t vvhat iv it ?’ 

said T im .
‘ A .d ea l it has to  do w id  it, it’s me 

nam e to  be sh u re—*pea for P a trick , 
and pea fo r P o w e r, be ja b b e rs .’

H e  g o t the c o a t, and  he w ell d e 
served  it too .—  JV. 0 .  P icayune.

W O N D E R F U L  M E M O R IE S .

M ith ridale s, k in g o fP o n tu s  knew  
each  one o f his e ig h ty  thousand  
soldi jr s  by his r ig h t nam e. S en ec a  
w as able to reh ea rse  tw o  thousand 
w ords w hich w e re  given  to him , in 
the sam e o rd er. H o rtensiu s  kept in 
his m em ory  all th e  prices paid on a 
d ay  of auc tion . H ugo  G io tiu s , on 
beihg p re sen t a t a 1 rev iew  o f  som e 
reg im ents in F ra n c e , reca lled  all the 
nam es o f  th e  single soldiers w hich 
w ere  th e re  ca lled  u p .1 Ju stu s  Lip- 
rius v e n tu re d 'to  reh ea rse  the w orks 
of- T a c itu s  from  the  first w ord to  the 
last, fo rw ard  and backw ard , oven 
w hen som ebody w as  s tand ing  be
fore him  w iih  a d ra w n  d ag g e r, to 
p ierce him  a t  tho v e ry  m om ent he 
had fo rg o tten  ibut a n  on ly  w o r d ! 
A V en etian  lady , w ell know n by 
erudition , w hen  asked fo r the se r
mon she h ad  a tten d ed  in chu rch , re 
pea ted  scrupu lously  e v e ry  w ord . 
R a c in e , knew  by m em ory  ali the  
traged ies  o f E u rip id es  .B ayle, t!ie 
w hole w o rk  o f M onta ign , H ughes  
D oneau, the C orpus Ju ris , M eta s- 
tasio the en tire  H o ra tiu s , an  > C a r
te re t, L o rd  L ieu te n an t o f Ire land , all 
the N e w  T e s ta m e n t from  the  first 
c h a p te r 1 o f  M a tth ew  to th e  end  o f 
A pocalypse. T h e  learned  S co tc h 
m an, T hom as D em p ste r, affirm ed he 
knew  no t w h a i it w as to  f o r g e t ; 
and S ca lig e r is told to  have ap p re 
hended w ithin tw en ty -o n e  d ay s  the 
w h o le ,n tlom erus, and  w ith in  four 
m onths all the G reek  poets. T h e  
notorious and m yste rious  C oun t o f 
S t. G erm ain  su rpasses them  all. 
A ny new spaper he read  once he 
knew  hy m em ory , and  w as furnished 
w ith  such  a g ig an tic  com prehensive 
p o w er p f num bering  th a t he re ta ined  
a  series o f a thousand num bers, 
w hich he could rec ite  fo rw ard , bacK- 
w ard . and pujled out, from  the m id
dle. F ro m  the co u rt o f H e n ry  III. 
in C racow , he dem anded  one hun 
d red  packs o f pickej; ca rd s , mixed 
them  to g e th e r  in d iso rder, le t him 
te l' all the succession o f the cards, 
o rd ered  it to be noticed  ex ac tly , and 
rep ea ted  th e ir follow ing one a fte r  
th e  o ther, w ith o u t being w rong  
once. H e  p layed  alm ost e v e ry  m usir 
eal in s trum en t o f the w p rld , w as  an 
excellen t paiijter* and im ita ted  any 
hand -w rjting  in the m ost illusive 
m anner. l i e  had one passion—  
p laying  all gam es w ith abso lu te  m as
te ry  In chess no m o rta l has van 
quished him, in faro  ho could b reak  
e v e ry  bank by ca lcu la tion .

R i c h  M e n . — It w ere  no bad com 
parison  to  liken m ere  rifcb m en to 
cam els o r m ules, for th e y  o ften  per- 
sue th e ir devious w ays o v er hills and 
m ountains, laden w ith Indian purple, 
w ith  gem s, arom as, and generous 
w ines upon th e ir  backs, a ttended , 
too. by a long line o f se rv an ts , as a 
safeguard  on th e ir  w ay . S oon .how 
eve r, th e y  com e to th e ir  evening  
halting  p lace, and fo rth w ith  the ir 
p recious burdens a re  taken from 
th e ir backs, and they  now  w earied  
and stripped  o f th e ir lad ing  and the ir 
re tinue  o f slaves, show  no th ing  but 
livid m arks o f stripes. So , also, 
those w ho g litte r  in gold  and  purple 
raiment* w hen  the  even ing  o f life 
com es rush ing  on them , have naugh t 
to show  but m ark s  and w ounds of 
sin im pressed  upon them  by th e  evil 
use o f riches.— S t . A u g u s tin e ’s S e r
mon on L a za ru s  an d  dives.

Once bn a time, an Irishman and a negro 
were fighting, and when grappling with 
each oljier, the irishman exclaimed,1 Ye 
divil o f a  black nagur ! cry * enough,’ or 
PH fight till I  die !’ «So’ll [, boss !’ sung 

darkey, ‘ doe#.’

H e a r t  S e c r e t s — A w onderfu l' 
fac t to  r e f le c t Ujpon ib;it ev e r  a  bur 
m an creittorfe 1sP con'sttituted ^to, b?^ 
th a t profound s e c re t and  m y s te ry  t o -  
e v e ry  .o ther. A  solem n c o n s id e r^  , 
tion, w hen  I  e n te r  a  g re a t  c ity  by 
n igh t, th a t ev e ry  one qjf tho^e d ark ly  
c lu stered  houses encloses its ow n 
s e c r e t ;  th a t e v e ry ' room  \n  e v e ry  
one o f them  encloses its o ttn  s c c f e t ; 
tha t e v e ry  bea ting  h ea rt In  (be h u n 
dreds  o f thousands o f breasts th e re  
is in som e o f its im aginings, a  s e c re t , 
to  the h e a r t  n e a re s t it, Som eth ing  1 
o f the aw fulness, even  p f D eath  it- > 
self, is re fe rab le  to  this. N o  m ore * 
can  i i tu rn v th e  le av es  o f  this d e a r  ,' 
book th a t i  loved, and vain ly  hope ■ 
in tim e te  rehd it a l l . . ‘N o  m ore  can  
I look in to  th e  deptliS ’o f th is Unfath
om able watei*, -Wherein, as m om en
ta ry  lighlfi g la n ced  in,to!litj I h av e , 
had girm p^ps'of buried  tre a su re  and  
o th e r .things subm erged , f t ' Was ap- ’ 
po in ted  th a t the book sliould sh u t 
w i t t m  spring , fo r e v e r and  fo r ev e r, ' 
w hen I . lia tf  r e a d ' but p page . I t  
w as appoin ted  th a t the w a te r  should 
be locked in an e te rn a l fro s t, w hen 
the  ligh t w as p lay ing  on its su rfaca , 
and I stood in ig n o ra n c e o n  the sh o re , i 
M y  friend  is dead, m y neighbour is 
dead , m y love,' the darling  o f  m y 
soul is dead ; it is the  inexorable 
consolidation and p e rp e tra tio n  of th e  ' 
sec re t th a t w as  a lw ay s in th a t indi
v iduality , and  w hich  I shall C arry  : 
in mine to  m y life’s  end. In  any  of 
the buria l-p iaces 6 f m is  c ity  th rough  
w hich  I pass, is th e re  a sleep er m ore 
in sc ru tab le  than  its  busy  inhab itan ts  
arfij in th e ir inne rm o st)-p erso n a lity , 
to  m e o r than  I am  to th em  ?— From  
D ickens’s Tale in  “  A l l  the Year 
R o u n d ."  ■ ’ ■ '■ ■'

R o m a n t i c  Y o u n g  L a d i e s . — A  
you n g  lady  has rom an tic  ideas  from  
childhood. A t the age o f nine she 
casts  aside h e r  doll and p rim es up 
for the beaus. A t tw elve , she ca n 
not assist h e r m o th er in any  w ay , 
but m ust be sea ted  all d ay  read ing  
som e ex c itin g  rom ance ; sh e  .boilds 
air castles, im agines she is a p rincess 
confined in a tow er, but is rescu ed  
by som e knight o f th e  blood red  
p lum e, o r  o th e r  novel nam e. A t 
fifteen h er rom an tic  ideas flow free 
ly, she flirts d e sp e ra te ly , is fickle- 
m inded, vow s she wil! b ring  e v e ry  
you n g  m an to h e r  feet, visits operas, 
balls and parties, thinks P iccolom iui, 
is suberb , M ad. C olton  d iv ine  ; can  
go to the th e a tre  w h en  it is ra in ing  
^torrents, but if th e ir  is a fine drizzle 
on S u n d ay  she can n o t go  to  ch u rch  
un d er n« considera tion  w h a tev er. 
T a k es  to  w ritin g  p o e try , w hich she 
soon ab a n d o n s ; n ev e r "adheres to  
one th in g ;  believes in love and a 
c o t ta g e  ; and a*, the age o f  e ig h teen  
is m arried , w hen  h e r  d ream  o f  love 
and a  co ttag e  is realized , and p e r 
ce ives h e r  folly  too la te  to  r e tra c t.  
M arries  poor, but to  keep up ap p e a r
ances, buys the m ost expensive c a r 
pet, m ust have  A s e rv a n t g irl, e n 
jo y s  the first y e a r  o f  h e r  honey* 
m oon, but tho second  y e a r  she is too 
ex trav ag an t, and if th e  husband rerk 
m o n stra tes  w ith h e r, she flies in a  
passion, vow s she will have h e r  ow n 
w ay . T h e  young  husband, unab le 
to m eet his bills, is sold ou t by a 
sheriff, and she is forced  to  live in 
tw o.room s. Y oung  ladies w ho have 
rom an tic  ideas had b e tte r  nip them  
w hile in the bud, and g ro w  up to  bo 
wise and sensible w o m e n .: _ ■;

H a r r y  M e r t o n .

T i i e  B e s t  S e w i n g  M b c h in e .—  
T h e  London P unch  n ew sp ap er o f 
the 5 th  o f M arch  con tains the fol
low ing  adm irab le  descrip tion  o f an  
old-fashioned Sew ing  M achine, w hich  
ev e ry  bachelo r should  possess : T h e  
v ery  best sew ing  m achine a  m an 
can  have is a w ife. I t  is one th a t 
requ ires  but a  kind w ord  to  se t it in 
m otion, ra re ly  g e ttin g  ou t o f repa ir, 
m akes but little noise, w ill go  unin
te rru p te d ly  for hours w ith o u t tho 
sligh tes t trim m ing  o r  the sm allest 
personal supervision  being n eces
sa ry . I t will m ake sh irts , d a rn  
stockings, sow  on buttons, m ark  
pocke t handkerch iefs, pp t o u t p ina
fo res and  m a n u fac tu re  ch ild ren ’s 
frocks o u t o f any  old th ing  you m ay  
g ive it ; and this it will do behind 
yo u r back ju s t as w ell as before 
y o u r  face . It} fac t, you  m ay leave 
the house for days  and i t  will go  on 
w ork ing  ju s t the sam e. I f  it does 
g e t ou t o f  o rd e r  a  little from  being 
over w orked , it m ends itse lf  by be
ing left alone fo r a  sh o rt tim e, a f te r  
w hich it re tu rn s  to  its sew ing  w ith  
g r e a te r  v igo r than  ev e r. O f eourso  
sew in g  m achines vary  a g re a t  deal. 
S om e a re  qu icker than  o th e rs . I t 
depends in a vast m easu re  upon the 
p a rticu la r p a tte rn  you select. If- 
you a re  io r tu n a te  in picking  ou t the 
cho icest p a t te rn  ol u w ile— one, fo r 
instance , th a t sings w hilst w orking , 
and seem s to be n ev e r so happy  as 
w hen h e r husband’s linen is in hand 
—-the sew ing  m achine m ay bo p ro 
nounced p erfec t o f its kind; so m uch 
so th a t th e re  is no m ake-sh ift in tho 
w orld  th a t’can  possibly rep lace  it, 
e ith e r  fo r love o r m oney. In  sho rt, 
no g en tlem an ’s estab lish m en t is 
com plete  w ith o u t one of these  sew 
ing m ach ines in the house.

If  your mother’s mother was my mother’fj 
aunt, what relation would your great 
grandmother's nephew pe to my eldest hro- 
th-. r's son-irj-law !


