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MAIST ONIE DAY.
The followiug beautiful lines were composi 

by Timothy Swan, the well known author 
the celebrated tunes “ China ” and “ Poland 
w hen  in the 73d year of his age. They were 
pent to his son, then a resident of New York :—
V Ye ken, dear bairn, that we maun part, 
"When death, canid death, shall bid us start; 
But when he’ll send his dreadfu’ dart 

We canna say,
|5o we’ll be ready for his cart

Maist onie day.
(t We’ll keep a’right and gude wi’in.
Our wark will then be free fra’ sin ;
Upright we’ll step thro’ theck and thin.

Strait on our way.
Deal just wi’ a’ the prize we’ll win 

Maist onie day.
f * Ye ken there’s Ane wha’s just and wise,
He said that a’ his bairns should rise 
An’ soar aboon the lofty skies,

And there shall stay;
Peing w«ll prepared, we’ll gain the prize 

Maiet onie day.
t% When He wha made a’ things just right 
Shall ca us hence to realms of light,
Be it morn, or noon, or e'en, or night,

We will obey.
W e’ll bo prepared to ta’ our flight 

Maist onie day.
f‘ Our lamps we’ll fill brimfu’ o’ oil,
That’s gude and pure—that wulna spoil;
We'll keep them burning a’ the while,

To light our way.
Our wark bein’ done we'll quit ihe soil 

Maist onie day.”

0  C E O L A :

A ROMANCE HY CAPT. M. REID.
( Continued.)

T H E  T R A IT O R  C H IE F S .

T he  conversation about runaw ays 
natu rally  guided my thoughts to the 
o the r and m ore m ysterious adven
tu re  of y es te rday  ; having dropped 
a  hint about this incident I was 
palled upon to relate  it in detail. I 
did so— of course scouting the idea 
th a t my intended assassin could have 
been Yellow  Jake. A good many 
o f those present knew  the sto ry  of 
the m ulatto, and the circum stances 
connected w ith  bis death.

W hy was it. w hen I m entioned 
|iis nam e, coupled with the solemn 
declaration of my sable groom — 
w hy w as it tha t A rens Ringgold 
s ta r te d , turned pale, and whispered 
some w orus in tho ea r o f his father 1

Soon afte r  I retired  from the 
mess table, and strolled out in to  tbe 
stockade.

Jt ',vas now after sunspt. O rders 
b?d been issued for no one to leave 
the fort ; but, translating  these as 
only applicable to the common 
soldier, I resolved to  sally forth.

I was guided by an impulse of tbe 
heart. In the Indian camp there 
w ere  the w ives of tbe chiefs and 
w arriors-—their sisters and children 
— w hy not she am ong the rest ?

I w as on the eve of setting  forth, 
w hen a summons from the com m an
der-in-chief called me to his quar
ters. W ith some chagrin, I obeyed 
the order.

I found the com m issioner there, 
w ith the officers of higher rank, the 
R inggolds and several o ther civilians 
o f d stinction.

On entering . I perceived that 
they vveie in ‘ caucus,’ aud had just 
ended tbe discussion on some plan 
of procedure.

• T he design is excellen t,’ obser
ved G eneral Clinch, addressing him 
self to the o thers ; ‘ but how  are 
O m atla and Black D irt to be m et 1 
If  we summon them hither, it may 
c rea te  suspicion ; they could not en
te r  the fort w it hout being observed.’

‘ G eneral C linch,’ said the elder 
R inggold— the m ost cunning diplo
m atist o f the p a rty — ‘ if you and 
G eneral Thom pson w ere to m eet 
the friendly chiefs outside ?-------

‘ E xactly  so,’ in terrup ted  the 
com m issioner. ‘ I have been think
ing o f tha t. I have sent a m essen
g e r  to O m atla, to enquire if he can 
give us a secre t m eeting. It will 
be best to see them  outside. T he 
man has returned. I hea r him .’

A t this m om ent, a person entered  
the room, whom I recognised as 
one of the in terp re te rs  who had offi
ciated a t the council. He whispered 
som ething to the com m issioner and 
then w ithdrew .

‘ All right, gentlem en >’ exclaim ed 
th e  la tte r, as the in te rp re te r w ent 
o u t ;  ‘ O m atla will m eet us w ithin 
the hour. B lack D irt will be with 
him. T hey  have nam ed the ‘ sink ’ 
as the place. It Iiis to the n o rth  of 
the fort. W e can reach it w ith o u t 
passing the cam p, and there shall be 
no risk o f our being observed. Shall 
w e go, general V

‘ 1 am ready ,’ leplicd Clinch, tak
ing up his cloak, an I th row ing  it 
over his sh o u ld e rs ; ‘ but, G eneral 
Thom pson,’ said he, turning to the 
com missioner, ‘ how about your in
te rp re te rs ?  Can they be en trusted  
w ilh a secret o f so m uch im por
tance  V

T h e  com missioner appeared  to 
hesitate .

‘ It m ight be im prudent,’ he re 
plied at length, in a half-soliloquy.

‘ N ev er mind then— n ev e r m ind,’ 
said Clinch ; ‘ I think we can do 
w ithou t them . L ieutenant R an

d o lp h ,’ continued he, turn ing  to me,
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• you speak the Sem inole tongue 
fluently V

‘ N o t fluently, g e n e ra l ; I speak 
it how ever.’

‘ Y ou could in terp re t it fairly .’
‘ Y es, genera l ; 1 believe so.’ 
‘ V ery  w ell th e n ;  th a t will do. 

Come w ith usj I’
S m othering  my vexation, a t being 

thus d iverted  from my design, I fol
lowed in silence— the com missioner 
leading the w ay, while the general, 
disguised in cloak and plain forage
cap, walked by his sid

VVe passed out of the gate, and 
turned northw ard  around the stock
ade. T he  tents of the Indians w ere  
upon the south-w est. T he  ‘ sin 
w as nearly  half a mile d istan t from 
the stockade ; but in the darkness 
we could easily reach  it w ithout be
ing observed from any part of the 
Seminole camp.

W e soon arrived upon the ground. 
T he chiefs w ere before us. W e 
found them standing under the sha
dows of the trees by the edge of the 
popd.

M y duty  now began. I had little 
anticipation tha t it was to have been 
so disagreeable.

* Ask O m atla w hat is the num ber 
o f his people— also those o f Black 
D irt, aud the o ther chiefs w ho are 
for us.’

I put the question as com m anded. 
‘ O ne-third of the whole Sem inole

nation,’ was the feady reply.
Tell them  th a t ten thousand 

dollars shall lie given to the friendly 
chiefs, on their a rrival in the west, 
to be shared am ong them  as thev 
deem best— tha t this sum is inde
pendent o f the appropriation to the 
whole tr ib e .’

Il is good,’ sim ultaneously g ru n 
ted the chiefs, w hen the proposition 
was explained lo them .

Does O m at|a  and his friends 
think, tha t all the chiefs will be p re
sent to-m orrow  T 

N o— not all.'
W hich of thenn are likely to be 

absent !’
T he  mico-mico vviM not be th e re .’ 
H a I Is O m atla sure of that V 
S ure. On >pa's tents are  struck ; 

he has already left the g round .’
‘ W hither has he gone V 
‘ Back to his to w n .’
‘ And his people V 
‘ Most of them  gone w ith him .’ 
F o r  some mordents the tw o gen

erals com m unicated to g e th er in a 
half w hisper. T hey  w ere apart 
from me . 1 did not hear w hat they 
said. T h e  inform ation ju s t acquired 
was of g rea t im portance, and seem 
ed not to discontent them.

* A ny o ther ch ief likely to be ab
sent to-m orrow  ?’ they  asked.

Only those of the tribe of ‘ red- 
sticks.”

‘ H oitle .m attee  V
• N o— he is here, he will rem ain .’
• Ask them if they think Oceola
II be at the council to -m orrow .’ 
P rom  the eagerness w ith which

the answ er was expected, I could 
perceive tha t this w as the m ost in
teresting  question pf all. I put it 
d irectly .

W h a t!’ exclaim ed the chiefs, 
as if astonished a t the in te rroga to ry .

T h e  Rising Son ? H e is sure to 
be present ; he will see it ou t.’

Good I’ involuntary  ejaculated 
the com missioner, and then turning 
to the general, ho once m ore ad
dressed him in a low tone.

H e said ‘ it so.ems genera l as if 
Providence was playing into our 
hands. M y plan is alm ost sure to 
succeed. A word will provoke the 
im prudent rascal, to some rudeness 
— perhaps w orse— at all events, I 
shall easily find a p re tex t for sh u t
ting him up. r'jow that O nopa has 
d raw n  off Iiis follow ers, w e will be 
strong enougn for any contingency

executive. I am ready  to co-oper
ate w ith you .’

‘ E nough then— it shall be done 
as we have designed it. Ask the 

hiefs,’ continued the speaker ad 
dressing him self to me, ‘ ask them , 
if they have any fear of signing to 
m orrow .’

‘ N o— not of singing but after
wards.’

‘ And w hat a fte rw a rd s '!’
‘ T h ey  dread an a ttack  from the 

hostile p a rty — their lives will be in 
danger.’

‘ W hat would they have us do V 
‘ O m atla s a \s , if you will perm it 

him and the o th e r  head-chiels to go 
on a v is it-to th e ir  friends a t T a lla 
hassee, it will keep them  out o f dan
ger. T hey  can s tay  there till the 
rem oval is about to take place. 
T hey  give the ir promise that they 
will m eet you at Tam pa, o r else* 
w here ,w henever you sum m onthem .’ 

T he tw o genera ls  consulted to
ge th er— once m ore in whispers, 
This unexpected proposal required 
consideration.

O m atla added : 1 I f  we are not al
lowed to go lo Tallahassee, vve can
no t, vve da ie  not, stay  at homo ; we 
must com e under the pro tection  pf 
the fo ri.’

‘ About your going to T a llahas
see .’ replied the com missioner, ‘ we 
shall consider it, and give an a n 
sw er to-m orrow . M eanw hile, you 
need not be under any apprehension 
This is the w ar-chief o f  the w hites; 
he will p ro tect you .’

• Y es,’ said Clinch, d raw ing  him
self proudly up. • M y w arrio rs  are  
num erous and strong. T h e re  are 
many in the fort, and m any m ore on 
the way. You have nothing to 
fear.’

‘ It is good !’ rejoined tl.e chiefs,
‘ I f  troubles arise We shall seek your 
protection ; you have prom ised it—  
it is good.’

‘ Ask the chiefs,’ said the com 
missioner, to whom a new question 
had suggested itself— ‘ ask them if 
they know w hether H olata  Mico 
will rem ain for the council o f to
m orrow  V

■ YVe cannot tel! now. Ilo la ta  
M ico has not declared his intention. 
W e shall soon know  it. If  ho design 
to stay , his ten ts will stand  till tlie 
rising of the sun ; if not, they  will 
be struck  before the moon goes 
dow n. T he moon is sinking— we 

hall -soon know w hether H olata  
M ico will go  or s tay .’

‘ T he  tents oi' this ch ief are  not 
within sight o f the fo r t? ’

‘ N o they are back am ong the 
trees.’

* Can you send word to us V
‘ Y es, but only to this place ; our 

m essenger would be seen entering  
the fort. W e can come back here 
ourselves, and m eet one from you .’ 

T ru e— it is b e tter so,’ replied 
the com m issioner,apparently  pleased 
w ith the arrangem ent.'

A  few m inutes passed, during 
hich the tw o genera ls com m unica

ted w ith each  o the r in whispers, 
while the chiefs stood apart, silent 
and immobile as a pair of s ta tu es .’ 

The com m ander-in-chief a t length 
broke s ile n c e ; ‘ L ieu tenan t! you 
will rem ain  upon the ground till the 
chiefs re tu rn . G et the ir report, and 
bring it d irect to my qu arte rs .’ 

S alu ta tions w ere  ex changed ; the

aqueous reflector. A form, o r ra th e r 
the shadow  of one, suddenly ap
peared  am ong the trunks o f the 
palms. It w as upright, and evi
dently hum an, though o f ma>in:fied 
proportions—-beyond doubt a human 
figure, ye t not tha t o f a man.

The small head, apparen tly  un
covered, the gentle rounding of the 
shoulders, the soft undulation o f the 
w aist, and the long, loose draping 
which reached nearly to the ground, 
convinced me that the shadow  was 
tha t of a woman.

W hen I first observed it, it w as 
moving am ong the stem s of the 
palm -trees ; presently ^it stopped, 
and for some seconds rem ained in a 
fixed a ttitude.

M y first impulse w as to turn 
round, and, if possible, g e l a sight 
of the figure th a t ca st this in teres t
ing shadow . I was m yself on the 
w estern edge of the pond, and the 
ridge was behind me. fa c in g  
round, I could not see the summit 
nor y e t the palms. Rising to my 
feet, 1 still could not see them : a 
large live oak, unfler w hich I had 
seated myself, in tercepted m y view.

I stepped hastily to one side, and 
then both the ridge and the palm 
trees w ere  before my eves ; but I 
could see no figure, neither o f man 
nor woman.

I scanned the sum m uit carefplly 
but no living thing was there ; some 
fronds o f the saw -palm etto, standing 
along the cresi, w ere the only 
forms I could perceive.

W ho could the w om an be ? An 
Indian, of course. I t w as not pro- 
able th a t a w hite woman shoujd be 
in such a place, and at such an hour. 
Even the peculiar outlines of the 
shadow  w ere no t those tha t could 
been cast, and by one habited in the 
garb  o f civilization : beyond a f|oubt 
the woman was an Indian.

W hat was she doing in tha t soli
ta ry  place, aud alone 1

T hese questions w ere  not so easi
ly answ ered ; and y e t th e re  was 
nothing so rem.ii'Kable about her 
presence upon the spot. T o  the 
children of the forest, time is not as 
w ilh us. T he hours of the night 
a re as I hose of the day— often the 
hours of action o r enjoym ent. She 
m ight have m any a purpose in being 
there. She might be on her w ay 
to the pond lor w ate r— to take a 
bath ; o r it m ight be some impas- 
sionate m aiden, who, under the 
secre t secluded grove, was keeping 
assignation w ith her lover.

A pang, like a poisoned arrow , 
passed through my h ea rt ; ‘ Jilighf 
it be Max^mee V

T he pain was of short duration ; 
alm ost instantaneous was the relief. 
A shadow y figure w as seen gliding 
around the edge o f the pond ; it em
erged inlo the open m oonlight, not 
six paces from  w here I stood. I 
had a full and distinct view o f it. It 
w as q w om an— an Indiap jvoman. 
I t was not M aum ee.

H A ^-E W A .

I saw  before me a woman o f middle 
age— som ew here betw een th irty  
and forty— a large woman who 
once possessed beau ty— beauty tha t 
had been abused. She w'as the 
w reck of a grand lovqliness, whose 
outlines could not be effaced— like 
the statue of some G recian goddess, 
broken by V andal hands, but whose

tw o genera ls  walked off on the path j very  fragm nnls are things o f price-
tha t led to ihe fort, while tlie chiefs | less value.
glided silently aw av  in the opposite I N ol th a t her charm s had depart- 
direction. I w as left alone. ed. T h e re  are men who affect to

adm ire this ripe m aturity  ; to them, 
s h a d o w s  i n  t h e  w a t e r .  | s |)e w o u | j  have been a  thing of

Alone w ith my thoughts, and | peerless splendour. T im e had made
these tainted with considerable acer- no inroad upon those large rounded

around her waist, tha t g litte red  so 
conspicuously in the light o f the 
moon, was the body of an enorm ous 
rattlesnake, living and w rith ing!

Yes, bolh w ere  alive— the ^m ailer 
serpent wound about her neck, w ilh 
its head resting  upon her bosom ; 
the more dangerous reptile knotted 
around h er w aist, ils verteb rated  
tail hanging by her side, while ils 
head, held in her hand, and p ro trud 
ing through her fingers, exhibited a 
pair of eyes lha t scintillated like 
diamonds.

T ru ly  I m ight have felt te rro r, 
had this singular being been new  tc 
(Tie. But 1 had seen all before— the 
green  snake, and the crotalus, the 
long hanging tresses, the wild flash 
pf tha t m aniac ey e— all before, ail 
harm less, all innocuous— at least to 
me. I knew it and had no fear.

‘ H a j-E w a  !’ I called out as she 
advanced to w here I was standing.

‘ I:e-ola I’ exclaim ed she with a 
show o f surprise. 1 Young R an
dolph ! w ar-chief am ong the pale
faces ! You have not forgotten  
poor H aj-E w a V

‘ N o, E w a, I have not. W hat 
seek you here I ’

‘ Yourself, little m ico.’
‘ Seek me V
' N o— I have found you.
‘ And vvhat w ant you w ith  me V 
‘Only to save your life— your 

young life, p re tty  mico— your fair 
life— your precious life— ah ! pre
cious to her, poor bird of tbe fo re s t! 
Ah ! there w as one precious to me 
—-long, long ago.

‘ Down, chitla mibo / ’ addressing 
herself lo the rattlesnake, tha t a t my 
pieser.ee had pro truded his head, 
and was making dem onstrations of 
rage— ‘ dow n, g rea t king of the se r
pents ! ’tis a friend, though in the 
garb  of an enem y— quiet or I crush 
y our |iead I’

‘ I-q-ela !’ she exclaim ed again, as 
if struck  by some new  thought, ‘ I 
w aste time w ilh my old songs; he 
is gone, he is gene ! they cannot 
bring him back . N ow, young mico, 
w hat came I for ? w hat came for?

As th e  u tte red  these in terroga- 
tives, she raised her hand to her 
head, as if to assist her m em ory.

‘ Oh ! now I rem em ber. I lose 
time. You m ay be killed, young 
mico— you m ay be killed, and then
  Go 1 begone, begone, back to
the topekee. S hu t yourself up ; 
keep am ong your people ; do not 
s tray  fiom you r blue so ld ie rs; do 
not w ander ill the woods I Y our 
life is in d an g e r.’

All this was spoken in a tone of 
earnestness tha t astonished me. 
M ore than astonished, 1 began to 
feel some slight alarm, snice I had 
not forgotten the attem pted  assassi
nation of yesterday . She m ight be 
privy to some schem e againslrrjy life, 
and had cotnp, as she alleged, to de
feat it.

I have no enem y, E w a 
shquld my life be in danger V

( To be continued.)

w h\

bity . M ore than one cause contri
buted to the ir bitterness. M y plea
sant purpose th w arted — my heart 

b in s  for know ledge—for a renew -
T lie hostiles vyijl scarcely  o u lnum -ia l o f tender ties— distracted with 
ber the friendlies, so th a t there will doubts— w earied  w ith  
be no chance of the rascals m aking suspense
resistance.

‘ Oh I tha t we need not fear.’
‘ W ell— with him  once in our 

low er, the opposition vyill be c ru sh 
ed— the rest will yield easily— for, 
beyond doubt, it is he th a t now  in
tim idates and hinders them  from 
signing.’

‘ T ru e ,’ replied Clinch in a reflec
tive tone ; ‘ but how about the go-

arm s, none upon the elliptical ou t
lines of tha t noble bust.

Tim e could not affect, nor had it, 
lha t fine facial outline. T he m ould
ing of the chin ; the oval of those 

p ro tra c ted  ' lips ; the aquiline nose, w ith its de
licate spirally curved noslrals ; the 

frontIn addition to these my mind w as ! high, smooth f ro n t;  the eve— the 
harassed by o ther em otions. I ex -j ey e— w hat is i t ?  w hy th a t un- 
perienced disgust at the p a r t I haa | earth ly  flash ? th a t wild unm eaning 
been playing. I had been made the [glance 1 H a I tha t e y e — M erciful 
mouthpiece of chicanery and w rong; heavens I the woman is mad.

vernm ent, eh? W ill it endorse the 1 perform ance.

aiding conspiracy had been the first 
ac t of my w arlike ca ree r ; and al
though it w as not the ac t of my 
ow n wil), I felt the disagrecablenoss 
of the du ty— a sheer disgust in its

act, think you ?
‘ It w ill—it m ust— my latest des

patch from the P res iden t alm ost 
suggests as much. I f  yt u ag ree to 
act, 1 shall take the risk.’

‘ Oh, I place m yself under your 
o rders ,’ replied the com m ander-in- 
chief, evidently incline to the com
missioners views, but still not willing 
to  share the responsibility. ‘ I t  is 
my du ty  to ca rry  out: the will o f the

E ven ffie loveliness of the night 
failed to soothe me. I ‘s effect was 
con trary  ; a storm would have been 
m ore congenial to my spirit.
M y eyes w andered over the pond. 
I cared not to keep my feet any 
longer ; and, choosing a fragm ent of 
rock near the w a te r’s edge, I sat 
dow n upon it

A lasl it w as true— she w as mad. 
H er glance would have satisfied 
even ii casual observer, th a t reason 
w as no longer upon its throne. B-ut 
1 needed not io look a t her eye ; I 
knew the story of her misfortunes, 
of her w rongs. I t was not the first 
time I had looked a t th a t wom anly 
form— more than once I had stood 
face to face w ith H aj-E w a, the mad 
queen of M icosaucs.

Beautiful as she was, I m ight 
have felt fear a t her presence— still 
w orse than fear, I m ight have been 
terrified or aw ed— the m ore so on

All a t once, I w as s ta rtled  a t perceiving th a t her necklace w as a 
perceiving a new  im age upon the I green  serpent j th a t the g ird le

S P E E C H  O F  Z A C H A R IA H  
S P IC E R .

On the question “  which enjoys the 
greatest am ount o f  happiness the 
m arried man or the bachelor.”
M r. P residen t and gentlem en : I 

rise to advocate the cause of the 
m arried man. And w hy should I 
not know som ething about the in
stitution ? I do. W ill any gen tle
man presum e to say  1 do not ? L e t 
him come w ith me to m y home. L e t 
me confront him w ith my wife and 
seventeen children and decide. H igh 
as the Rocky m ountains tow er 
above the Mississippi V alley, does 
the ch a rac te r and condition of the 
m arried man tow er above tha t of 
the bachelor. W hat was Adam be
fore he got acquainted w ith E ve 1 
W hat, but a poor, shiftless, helpless, 
insignificant c rea tu re?— N o more to 
be com pared to his afterse lf then a 
mill dam  to the g rea t roarin  ca ta 
rac t of N iagara  ? [A pplause.] G en
tlem en, there was a time, I blush to 
say, when I too was a bachelor ; 
and a m ore m iserable crea tu re  you 
would hardly expect to find. E vpry 
day I toiled hard, and a t night I 
came home to my com fortless g a r
re t— no fire, no nothing. E v e ry  
thing was a c la tto r, and in the w ords 
o f tiie poet,
“ Confusion was monarch of all I surveyed.,”

H ere  lav a  pair of pants, here a 
d irty  pair of boots, there a play-bill, 
there a pile o f d irty  clothes. W hat 
w onder th a t I took refuge a t the 
gam ing table and in the bar-room  ? 
I found it would never do, gentle
men, and  in a lucky m om ent I

the vow  passed m y lips w hen  a 
knock was Iie4rd at ihe door, and in 
came S usan Sim kins a fte r my d ir ty  
c lothes. j

‘ M r, S p ic§ r,’ says she, ‘ I’ve 
w ashed for you six m onths, and 
haven 't seen tjie first red  cent in the 
w ay  o f paym ent. N ow  I’d 
like to know* w hat you are to do 
about it t ’ I felt in m y pocket book. 
T h e re  was nothing in it, and I knew 
it well enough.’

'  Miss S im kins,’ said I, ‘ its no use 
d eny ing  it. I heavn’t got llie first 
p ew te r, I w ish for vp(ur sake I had.’

' T h e n ,’ said she prom ptly, ‘ 1 
don’t w ash ano ther rag  for you .’

‘ S top ,’ said I, ‘ S usan , 1 will do 
w hat I can for you. S ilver and, 
gold I have none ; but if my heart 
and hand will do, they are a t your 
service.

‘ A re you in ea rn e st? ’ said she, 
looking a little susp cious ’

‘ N ev e r m ore so,’ said I.
‘ T hen ,' says she, ‘ as the re  seems 

to be no prospect of g e tting  my pay 
in any o ther w av, I guess P I1 take 
up w ith yoqr offer.’

E nough  said. W e w ere m arried 
in one week ; and w hat’s m ore w e 
haven’t repented  it. N o m ore attics 
for me, gentlem en ; 1 live in a] good 
house, and have somebody to mend 
my clothes. W hen I w as a poor, 
m iserable bachelor, gentlem en, I 
used to be as thin as a weasel. N ow  
I am 33 plump as a porker. In con
clusion, gentlem en, if you w an t to 
be ragged, w ithou t a coat on your 
back, or a shoe on your foot ; if  you 
would grow  old before your time, 
and as uncom fortable genera lly  as 
a hedgehog, rolled up the w rong 
w ay, I advise to rem ain a bachelor; 
but if you w ant to live decently , 
g e t m arried. I have got ten (! !) 
daughters, gentlem en, [overw helm 
ing  applause^ and you m ay have 
your pic.K.

IL L U S T R A T IO N  O F  L A W .

A good story w as rife in our city 
this m orning, (saj s the I’eora Union.) 
which serves to illustrate tha t ‘ pos
session is nine points o f the la w .’
A. is a sharp  law yer, and resides 
next door to B. T he house A. and
B. occupy are similar in appear
ance, and as they adjoin, a m istake 
might easily be made by a com par
ative s tran g e r. B. being out of 
coal, goes to the m arket, purchases 
a load for 3.25, and sends it home. 
T he man whom he purchased mis
takes the residence o f A, for that 
of B.. and dumps the coal in A 's yard. 
T he law yers hired man sees the 
coal in the yard, gets a w heelbarrow  
and shovel, and puts it intq tlie cellar. 
B. is in a ‘peck of trouble’ tha t the 
coal does nol comp, and goes to see 
the man he bought it from.

Sep here, my friend* I bought a 
load of coal from you, and you have 
not delivered it’ says B-, as soon as 
he found the collier.

•You bought a load o f coal of me, 
and paid for it, and I delivered it in 
your yard ,’ said the coal dealer.

H ere  the thought struck  B. lha t 
he had seen coal in the y ard  of his 
neighbor, the law yer, and im m ed
iately divines tbe m ystery . S ta r t
ing for the law yer’s office, he thus 
accosts him ;

‘L a w y er A., suppose you should 
buy a load of coal, and the man who 
has agreed to deliver it should put it 
in the w rong yard , w hat would you 
require ot the person w ho  would 
appropriate your p roperty  ?’

‘ Do !’ said the law yer, ‘ why I 
should make him e ither re tu rn  the 
coal, or pay me the am ount 1 paid 
for the load.’

‘ V ery  w ell,’ said B, ‘ ju s t give 
me 353 25, and you can retain  my 
load of coal in your ce llar.’

T he law yer d rew  tw enty-five 
cents from  his pocket, and handed 
it to B.

‘ W hat dops tha t m ean, Afr. A, 
you ow e me th ree  dollars m ore ,’ 
said the puzzled B.

?N ot a t all,’ said the la w y e r , 
th ree dollars is my low est charge for 
professional atjvice.

Not long since, in South Carolina, a 
clergyman w as ‘ preaching on tlie disobed
ience of Jonah, When commanded to go and 
preach to  the Njnevitesr After expatiat
ing for a considrable lepgth of time on the 
truly awful consequence of disobedience to 
the 'divine command*, he exclaimed in a 
voice of thunder, that passed' through the 
congregation lik e  an electric shock, ‘ And 
are there any Jonahs here?’ There w a s  
a negro present, whose name was Jonah : 
jvho thinking himself called on , immediately 
a ro se , and turning up h is w h ite  e y e  to  th e  
p rea ch er , w ith  tfijs b ro a d est grin  and be»t 

vowed to  refprm . S carce ly  {  had b ow j an sw ered , ' Here b e  o n e , mas*a.’

IN G E N U IT Y  O F  LOy J |.  *

I t  w as the fate of the father o f '  
L am artine, the living F ren ch  poet 
and o ra to r, to be mixed up willy the 
F ren ch  R evolution. D uring tha t 
storm y period, he, w ith a g re a t 
nu m o ero f his com patriots, w ere  im
mured in prison a t M acon. H e  vva» 
not long there before his wife and- 
her children took lodgings opposite 
the window of the cell which enclosed 
the Republican. She soon d rew  hia 
atten tion  to herself and his child, 
though he could not speak to her for 
fear o f the sentinel, reconciled him  
in some m easure to his captivity , 
and lessened the burdens of his woes.
‘ M y m other,’ says L am artine, ‘ ca r 
rieti me every  day in her arm s lo 
ihe g a rre t w indow , showed me to, 
my father, gave me nourishm ent be
fore him, made me stre tch  out m v 
little hands tow ards th^j bars o f his 
prison, then, pressing my forhead to 
her breast, she alm ost devoured rrta 
w ith kisses in the sight o f  ihe prison
er. and seem ing thus waft him m en-, 
tally all the caresses w hich she lavi
shed on m e.’ A t last she hit on the 
happy expedient o f conveying him 
le tte rs  in the following m anner. 
S he procured  a bow and some ar-, 
row s, and, ty ing  a le tte r to a th read  
she shot the arrow  to w hich w as a tr  
tached the o ther end o f the thread, 
into the w indow  of ihe prisoner’s cell.
In this w ay s h i sent him pens, ink, 
and p ap e i. H e then by the same, 
ingen ous expedient, sent love-letters 
to her. T hus the separated  husband 
and wife w ere enabled to correspond 
to cheer each o th e r’s hopes, and sus
tain each o ther in their m isfortunes. 
This was all done a t n ight tim e, 
when ihe scrutinizing eyes o f the 
sentinels rem ained in happy igno r
ance ol ihe medium o f com m unica
tions. Success haying inspired cour
age, the lady, w ith the assistance of 
ihe afrovv and thread  a fterw ards  
conveyd a file to ihe captive w ith  
vyhicli he silently filed through one o f 
the baj-s of his prison, and then  re 
stored it to its place, ' On the next 
evening w hen there w as no moon
light, a stout cord was firmly fasten
ed on tjie one end of the beam in tho 
g a rre t o f the lady, and the o the r end  
on the bars o f ihe cell ; then, sum 
moning up all his courage, the prison
e r  glided along the rope, above the 
heads of the sentinels ; he crossed  
the stree t, and found him self in the 
arm s of his w ife, and beside the, c ra 
dle o f his child. S uch an adven tu re  
required the h ero ’s courage, anc^ 
philosopher’s caution, and none bu t 
those who w ere personaly in terested  
in it can eve r im agine the feelings 
tha t m ust have agitated their hearts . 
F rom  lime to time, w hen the n igh t 
was dsrk , the knotted  cord wouI(t 
glide from window' to w indow, and  
the prisoner would pass from knot to 
knot, and enjoy delightful hours of 
conversq wilh her whom he loved 
best on ea rlh .

A Paragreph to be Read.—-Tha, 
following paragraph deserves the 
carefu l a tten tion  o f ev e ry  business 
man :— Som e say  they  cannot afford 
lo advertise. In this coun try  e v e ry  
body reads the new spapers ; the, 
man m ust have a thick skull w ho 
does not see th a t these a re  the 
cheapest and best mediums th rough  
which he can speak to the public, 
w here lip is to find custom ers, Put' 
on the appearance of business, and 
generally  reality  will follow . The' 
farm er plants his seed, and while he 
is sleeping his potatoes and corn  
are grow ing, So w ith advertis ing ;' 
w hile you are sleeping, o r eating, 
or conversing w ith one set of cus
tom ers, you r advertisem ent is being 
read by hundreds and thousands of- 
persons who never saw  you. and 
never would, had it not been for. 
you r advertisem ent in the new s
paper,

The Religious Fool,.— T he mat^ 
who hears a good serm on, but w ho, 
because some passage in it does not 
suit him, o r some m annerism  o f  the  
p reacher offends him, gets mad de
nounces the whole, and is determ in
ed not to be profited.

A Little Lesson for the Pope.—You 
must ilo at Koine precisely as Rome does, 
and as Home cannot more, you must not 
think of moving. You mu*t both stop 
where you are.—Advice, pointed by the 
bayonet, by the French, on one side, and  
th i Ausnans on the other.

Honour the good, that they may love 
thee ; be civil to the bad, that they may 
not hurt thee.

Much smoking kills live men and curea  
dead swine.

The Medora (III-) press says that two 
citizens of that town have recently lost 
their wives by elopement, and that the 
customary salutations in the streets, instead 
of—‘ How do yo'i do, sir ? has become 
‘ Is your wife safe this morning V

T e l e g r a p h  f r o m  C o r n w a l l  t o  
C a n a d a . —It is st-ited that the prospec
tus of a company will be issued in a fev  
days for laying down two telegraph 
cables from Cornwall to Caaada direct, 
and that the proposed capitaj will b* 
£500,000. ‘ ■"


