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F O R  T H E  M O T H E R ’S SA K E .

A yo ung  man, who had left his home in 
M aine ruddy and vigorous, was seized with the 
yellow fever in New O rleans; and, though 
nursed by devoted care by friendly strangers, 
ho died. W hen the coffin was being closed, 
••stop,*' said an aged woman who was pre 
s e n t : “ L%t me kiss him fo r  his mother I”

-v L e t me kiss him for his mother !
Ere ye lay him with the dead,

F ar away from home, another 
Sure may kiss him in her stead.

How that mother’s lip would kiss him 
Till her heart should nearly break !

! ' How in days to come she’ll miss him !
Let me kiss him for her sake.

Let me kiss him  for his mether !
Let me kiss the wandering boy !

It may be there is no other 
Left behind to give her joy.

W hen the news of woe the morrow 
Burns her bosom like a coal,

|3he may feel this kiss of sorrow 
Fall as balm upon her soul.

Lot me kiss him for his mother !
Heroes ye, who by his side 

W aited on him as & brother
“  Till the Northern stranger d ied ,-- 

Heeding not the foul infection,
Breathing in the fever-breath,—

L et me, of my own election,
Give the mother’s kiss in death,

Let me kiss him for his mother 1’̂
Loving thought and loving deed !

Seek nor tear nor sigh to smother,
Gentle mairons, while ye read.

Thank the God who made you hum an,
Gave ye pitying tears to shed ;

Hpnor ye the Christian woman 
Bending o’er another’s dead.

T . M c£ .

O C E O L A :

A R O M A N C E— BY CA PT. M. R E ID .

( Continued.)
W e  noticed  that fe w  o f  the 

pnen w ere  S em in o les . Indians 
th ere w ere , but th ese w ere o f  dark 
pom plexion— n early  black, T h e y  
w ere  o f  the tribe o f  Y am a sses—  
a race en slaved  by the S em in sles,  
and lon g  ingrafted into their na
tion. B u t m ost o f  those vve saw  
w ere  black n egroes, zam b oes and 
piu lattoes— descen dants o f  Span ish  
m aroons, or ‘ ru n a w a y s’ from  the 
A m erican  plantations. T h ere  w ere  
p a n y  o f the latter, for I could  
hear E n glish  spoken arpong them .

doubt, there w ere  so m e  o f  m y  
o w n  sla v es  m ixing with the m otley  
crew , though none o f  th ese cam e  
near, and I could on ly  note the 
faces o f  those w h o stood  over me.

In about half an hour the d ig
g ers  had finished their w ork ,—  
0 u r  stak es w ere  n o w  draw n, and 
w e  w e r e  d ragged  forw ard to the  
spot w h ere they had been en gaged .

A s  soon  as I w as raised up. 1 
)aent m y e y e s  upon the cam p, 
but m y s ister  w as 110 longer th ere. 
V io la  too w as g o n e . T h e y  had 
|ieen  taken, e ith er  inside the tents, 
or back am on g the bushes. I 
w as g lad  th ey  w ere  not there,—  
T h e y  w ou ld  be sp a ied  the pang o f  a 
horrid sp ecta c le— though it w as  
n ot likely that from  such m otive  
fh e m onster had rem oved  them .

T w o  dark holes ya w n ed  before 
us, d eep ly  d ug into th e  earth .—  
T h e y  w e r e  not g raves  ; or if  so,

•  it w as in tend ed  our bodies shouid
* be p laced  vertica lly  in them . But 

jf  their shape vvas peculiar, so too  
w a s the purpose for w h ich  th ey  
w ere  m ade. It w as soon explained.

W e w ere  con du cted  to the 
e d g e  o f  the ca v ities , se ized  by 
the shoulders, and pjunged in, 
each  into the one that w as near
est. T h e y  p rovp d ju st deep  enough  
to  bring our throats on a lev e l  
w ith  the surface, as w e  $tood erect.

T h e  loose earth w ag n ow  sh o v 
e lled  in, and kneaded firm ly 
around u§. M ore w as added, 
until our shoulders w ere covered  
up, and only our heads appeared  
ab ove ground.

T h e  position w as ludicrous 
en o u g h , and w e  m ight have laugh
ed  at it, but that w e  k n ew  w e  
w ere  in our graves. T h e  fiendish  
sp ecta tors regard ed  us w ith  y e lls  o f  
laughter.

W h a t n ex t ? W a s  this to be 
the end o f  their p roceed in gs t—  
W e r e  w e  to be thus left to  p er
ish m iserably  and by inches ‘ 
H u n g er  and thirst w ou ld  in tim e  
tetm in ate  our ex isten ce, but oh, 
Jiow m any hours w as pur anguish  
to  last I W h o le  d ays o f  m isery  
w e  m ust endure before the spark o f  
Jife should forsake us— w h ole days
o f  horror a n d  r . H a  I th ey
ha v e  not y e t  done w ith  us 1

N o — a death  like that w o had 
been  fa n cy in g  appeared too ea sy  
to  the m onster w h o  d irected  them . 
T h e  resou rces o f  his hatred w e r e  
far from  b ein g  exh au sted — he had 
S till  other and far keen er pangs in 
store  for us.

• Carajo I it is g o o d !’ cried he, 
as he stood  adm iring the work  
done. ‘ B e tte r  than tie  to  tree—  
good  fix, eh  1 N o  fear  ’scap e—  
curtai, no. B rin g  fire I’

B rin g  fire I I t  w a s  to  be firs 
then— the ex trem e  instrum ent o f  
tortu re . W e  heard the w ord —  
jthat w o rd  o f  fearful sound. W e  
w ere  to die bv fire I

A L E X .  S C O T T , P r o p r ie t o r . “ Let Sound Reason weigh more with u s  than Popidar. Opinion T E R M S : $ 1  5 0  I n  A d v a n c e .

V o l. I . K I C H M O N D  M I L 2,, F J K IU A Y , N O V E M B E R  1 8 ,  1 8 5 9 . r¥o« 5 1 .

Our terror had reached its highest.
It rose no higher w h en  w e saw  

fagots brought forw ard, and ^qilt 
in a ring around our heads ; it 
rose no higher than w e saw  the 
torch applied and the d ry  wood  
ca tch in g  the flam e ; it rose 110 
higher as the blaze g rew  red and 
redder, and w o felt its a n gry  g lo w  
upon our skulls, soon to be calcined  
like the sticks them selves.

N o — w e could suffer no m ore. 
Our ago n y  had reach ed  the acm e  
o f  endurapcr, and w e  longed  for 
death to relieve us. I f  another  
pang had been possib le, w e  m ight 
have suffered it on hearing those  
cries from the opposite side o f  tho 
cam p, E v e n  in that1 dread jiour. 
w e could recogn ise  the vo ices of 
m y sister and V io la . T h e  un
m erciful m onster had brought them  
back to w itness the ex e cu tio n .—  
W e saw  them  not ; but their wild  
plaints proved lh at they  w ore sp ec
tators o f  ihe scen e.

H o tter  and hotter g rew  the 
fire, and nearer licked the flam es—  
m y hair crisped aud sin ged at the 
fiery con tact.

O bjects sw am  dizzily  before m y 
e y e s — the trees to ttered  and re e l
ed— the earth w en t round w ith  a 
w hirling m otion.

M y skull aphecj ajj if  it w ou ld  
soon sclit  open — m y brain was 
drying up— m y sen ses w e r e  forsak- 
q g m e!

D E V I L S  O R  A N G E L S  ?

W as I enduring tho torm ents so 
the future w orld  ? W ere  those  
its fiends that grinned and gibbered  
around m e 1

S e e  I they  scatter  and fall back 1 
S om e one approaches, w h o  can  
com m and them . P lu to  h im self?—  
N o, it i3 a w om an. A  wom an  
here? it is P roserp ine 1

I f  a w om an, surely  she w ill have  
m ercy  upon m e 1

V ain  hope I th ere is no m ercy  in 
hell. Oil, m y brain I horror, horror.

T h ere  arc w om en— there are 
w om en— th ey  look not fiends ; 
no. they  are angels. W ould th ey  
w ere  an gels o f  m ercy  !

B u t th ey  are, S e e ! on e inter
feres w ith  the fire. W ith  her 
foot, she dashes it back, scatterin g  
the fagots in furious h aste. W ho  
is she ?

If  1 w ere a live, I should call her 
H a j-E w a  ; but dead, it m ust be her 
spirit b e lo w .

T h ere  is another ; haI another, 
y ou n ger and fairer. I f  th ey  be 
a n gels, this m ust be tho loVe|iest in 
h eaven . It is the spirit o f  M aum ee.

H o w  com es she in th is horrid 
p lace— am ong fiends? i t  is not the 
abode for h e r :  she had no crim e
that shouid send her here. * *

W h ere am 1 1 H a v e  I been 
d ream in g! I w as ou fire j'ust
n ow — only m y brain it w a s  that
w as b u r n in g : m y body Was cold  
enough. WhOre am J !

W h o are you that stand over  
m e, pouring co o ln ess upon m y  
head'! A re you  not H a j-E w a , the  
mad queen  '!

W h ose soft fingers are those I 
feel p lay in g  upon m y tem ples'!  
Oh, the exquisite ploasure imparted  
by their touch ! r B en d  dow n, that 
I m ay look upon your face, and 
thank vo u — ‘ M a u m ee ! M aum ee I’

P ile

I w as not dead; I lived. I 
w as saved . It w as H a j-E w a , and 
not her spirit, that poured w a ter  
o v er  m e j it  w as M aum ee h erself  
w h o se  beautiful brilliant e y e s  w ere  
looking into m in e; no w on der I 
had believed  it to be an angel.

'Carajo I’ sounded a v o ice  that 
appeared hoarse w ith  rage. ‘ R e
m ove those w om en  1— pile back the 
fires. A w a y , mad queen I Go 
back to yo u r  tribe I th ese  m y cap 
tiv es— you r c h ie f  no claim. 
rambo! y o u  no in terfere, 
back the fires I’

Y a m a s s e e s l’ cried  H a j-E w a , 
ad van cin g tow ards the Indians, 
‘ ob ey  him n o t. I f  you  do, dread  
the w rath o f  W yk om e 1 H is spirit 
w ill be an g ry , and fo llow  you  in 
v en g ea n ce . W h erey er  you g o , the 
chitta mico w ill be on your path, 
its rattle in y o u f ea,rs- It w ill bite 
you r heel a« you  w an der in the 
w oods. T h ou  king o f  the serp en ts, 
speak I not truth

A s she uttered  the interroga
tory , sh e raised the rattle-snake  
in her hands, holding it so  that it 
m ight be d istin ctly  seen  by those  
w h om  she addressed . A t that in
stant, th e reptile hissed,Jaccom pany- 
ing the sib illalion w ith  a sharp  
‘ skirr ’ o f  its tail.

W h o  could doubt that it w as  
an a n sw er  in the affirm ative 1-~r

N o t  the Y am assees, w h o  stood ] 
aw e-bound and trem bling in the  
p resen ce o f  the m ighty  sorceress.

‘ A nd y o u , black ru n aw ays and 
ren egad es, w h o  have no god, 
and fear not W yk om e, dare to 
rebuild the fire— dare to lift one 
fagot— and you  shall take the 
place o f you r cap tives. A  g r ea ter  
than you  y e llo w  m onster your ch ief  
w ill soon be 011 the ground. H o ! 
y on d er the R isin g  S u n ! H e  
com es! he com es I’

A s sh e cea sed  speaking, the 
hoof-strokes o f  a horse echoed  
through the g lad e, and a hundred 
v o ices  sim ultan eou sly  raised the 
s h o u t :

* O ceola  I O ceola  !’
T h a t cry  w as grateful to m y

ears. T h ou gh  a lready rescued,
I had begun to fear it m ight prove 
only a short reprieve. Our de
livery  from  death, vvas still far 
from certain  ; our a d vocates w ere  
but w ea k  w om en  ; the m ulatto  
king, backed by his ferocious fol
low ers, w ou ld  scarce ly  have yielded  
to their dem ands. A like d isre
garded w ou ld  have been their  
threats and en treaties. T h e  fires 
w ould have been rekindled, and the 
execu tion  carried on to its end.

In ail probability, this would  
have been the ev en t, had not 
O ceola  in good  tim e arrived upon the  
ground.

H is appearance, and the sound  
o f  his vo ice, at on ce reassured  
m e. U nder his protection , w e  had 
noth ing m ore to fear, and a soft voice  
w hispered in m y ear that he cam e as 
our deliverer.

H is errand vvas soon m ade m a
nifest. H e d rew  bridle, and 
halted near the m iddle o f  the 
cam p, d irectly  in front o f  us. I 
saw  him dism ount from his fine 
black horse— like him self, slendidly  
caparisoned. H andin g the reigns 
to a bystander, he cam e w alking  
tow ard s us. H is  port w as superb ; 
his costum e brilliantly picturesque ; 
and on ce m ore I beheld those 
three ostrich plum es— the real 
on es— that had so  often  m ocked in 
m y suspicious fancy.

W hen near the spot, he stooped, 
and gazed  inquiringly tow ards  
u s . H e  m ight have sm iled at our 
absurd situation , but his counten
ance b etrayed  no sign s o f  lev ity  ; 
on tho contrary , it vvas serious and 
sym p ath etic . I fancied it w as sad.

F o r  som e m om ents, he stood in 
a fixed attitude, w ith o u t say in g  a 
word.
, l i i s  e y e s  w an dered  trom  one to 

the other— m y fo liow -v ictim  and 
m yself— as if  en deavorin g to dis
tinguish us. N o  e a sy  task. Sm oke, 
sw ea t, and ashes m ust have ren
dered us ex trem ely  alike, and both  
difficult o f  identification.

A t this m om ent, M au m ee g lid 
ed up to him, and w hispered a 
w ord in his e a r ; then returning  
again , she knelt o ver  m e, and chaf
ed m y tem ples w ith  her soft hands.

W ith  the excep tion  o f  the 
y o u n g  ch ief  him self, no or.e heard  
w h at his sister  had said . U pon  
him her w ords appeared to produce 
an instantaneous effect. A  change  
passed over his countenance ; the 
look o f sadness g a v e  p lace to one 
o f  furious w rath ; and turning sud
d enly  to the y e llo w  king, he hissed  
out the- word ‘ F ien d  1’

F o r  gome secon d s, he spoke no 
m ore ; but gtood g laring  upon the 
m ulatto, as though he yvouid anni
hilate him by his look.

T h e  latter quailed under the 
conquering g lan ce, and trem bled  
like a leaf, but m ade no an sw er .

* F ien d  and villain  I’ continued  
O ceola, w ith ou t changing either  
tone or attitu de, ‘ is this the w ay  
you  have carried out m y orders?  
A re th ese tile cap tives I corn

e r *  i m anded y o u  to  take ? V ile  run
a w a y  o f  a s lave  ! w ho authorised  
you  to iuflict the fiery torture 1—  
W ho taught you  1 N o t the S em i
n olee, w h ose nam e you have adopt- 
e  1 and disgraced . B y  the spirit of  
W y k o m e! but that I have sw orn  
n ev er  to torture a foe, I should 
p lace yo u  W here these n ow  stand, 
and hum  you r body to ashes. F rom  
in y  s ig h t, b egone 1 N o ; stay  
w h ere  you  ^re. On gecond thoughts, 
J m ay  need y o u .’

And w ith  this odd ending to 
bis sp eech , the y o u n g  c h ie f  turned  
upon his heel, and cam e w alk ing to
w ards us.

T h e  m ulatto did pot vouch safe  
a rep ly , though his looks w ere  full 
o f  ven g ea n ce . O nce during the 
infliction, I thought I noticed  him 
turn his e y e s  tow ard s his ferocious  
fo llow ers, as if  to invoke their in ter
fe r e n c e . ..

B u t these knew  th at O ceo la  w as | I had n ot tim e to reco v er  from  
n ot alone. A s he cam e up, the j this third surprise, w h en  still a 
tram pling o f  a large troop  fyad j fourth w as before m e. T h e  men  
b een  heard ; and it w as ev id en t | o f  the cam p— both n eg ro es  and 
that his w arriors w ere  in the w ood s I Y a m a ssees— appeared terrified at 
not far distant. A sin gle Yo-ho-1 this puny attack , and scatter in g
e/tee, in the w ell-k n ow n  vo ices of  
their ch ief, w ou ld  have brought 
them  upon the ground before its 
ech o es  had died.

T h e  y e llo w  king seem ed h im self  
to be a w a re  o f  their p r o x im ity ; 
h en ce it w a s lhat he replied not.—  
A  w ord at th at m om ent m ight 
have proved his last ; and, w ith  a 
sulky frow n upon his face, he re-! 
m ained silent.

R e lea se  them  !' said O ceola, ad
dressing  the ci-devant d iggers ;
‘ and be carefu! h ow  y ou  handle you:' 
spades. R andolph!’ he continued, 
bending over m e, ‘ I fear I have  
sca rce ly  been in tim e. 1 w as fr.r 
o ff w h en  I heard o f  this, and have  
lid d en  hard. Y ou  have been w ou nd
ed ; are yo u  badly hurt ?’

1 a ttem p ted  to express m y g ra
titude, and assure him 1 w as not 
m uch injured ; but m y v o ice  w as  
so  w eak  and hoarse as to be hardly  
intelligib le- It g r e w  stronger, 
h o w ev er , as those fair fingers ad
m inistered the refreshing draught, 
and w e w ere  soon con versin g  free iy .

B oth  o l us w ere quickly ‘ un
earthed  ;’ and, w ith  free lim bs,stood  
on ce m ore upon open ground.

M y  first though ;s w ere to  rush 
tow ards m y sister, w h en , to m y 
surprise, I w as restrained by the 
ch ief.

• P a tien ce  I’ said he ; ‘ not y e t—  
not y e t. M aum ee will go  and as
sure her o f  you r sa fe ty . S e e , she 
know s it already ! G o, M aum ee !—  
T ell M iss R andolph, her brother |§ 
safe, and w ill com e presen tly  ; but 
she m ust rem ain w h ere  she is— only  
for a little w h ils . G o, sister, and 
ch eer  her .’

T u rn in g to m e, he added in a 
w hisper :

‘ S h e  has been placed y on d er  
for a p u r p o se ; you  shall s e e .—  
C om e w ith  m e ; I shall sh ew  you  
a spectac le  that m ay astonish you, 
T h ere  is not a m om ent to be lo st.—
I hear tho signal from m y spies. A  
m inute m ore, and w e  are too late. 
C om e— com e I’

W ith ou t opposing a w ord , I has
tened after the chief, w h o  w alked  
rapidly tow ards the nearest ed ge  o f  
the w oods.

off, hid th em selves in the b ushes.—  
T h e y  y e lled  loudly en ou gh , and 
som a fired their gu n s as the re
treated , but like the attack ing party, 
their sh ots appeared to be d isch arg
ed  into the air I

M y ste r y  o f  m y s te r ie s ! w h at  
could it m ean I

1 w as about to inquire once  
m ore, w h en  I observed  that m y  
com panion w as occupied  w ith  his 
ow n  affairs, and ev id en tly  did not 
desire  to be disturbed. 1 saw  that 
he w as looking to his rifle, as if  
exam in in g the sights.

G lancing back into ih e  glade, 
I perepived that R inggold  had ad
vanced c lose  to w h ere m y  sister  
w as seated , and w as ju st halting  
in front o f  the group. I heard  
him address her by nam e, and 
pronounce som e phrase o f  con gra
tu lation. H e  appeared about to 
dism ount, w ith  the design o f  ap
proaching her 011 foot, w h ile  liis 
men, still upon horseback, w ere  
gallop ing through the cam p, huzza
ing fiercely, and firing their pistols  
in th e  air.

‘ H is hour is co m e ,’ m uttered  
O ceola , as he glided past m e—  
■a fate  d eserved  and long d e la y ed  ; 
it has com e at last and w ith  th ese  
w ords, he stepp ed  forth into the 
open ground.

I sa w  him raise his p iece to 
the leve l w ith  his m azzle pointed  
tow ard s R inggold , and the instant 
after, the report rang o ver  the 
cam p. T h e  shrill Ca-ha-queene 
pealed from his lips as the p lanter’s 
h orse sprang forw ard w ith  an 
em p ty  saddle, and the rider him self  
w^s seen  stru gg lin g  upon the grass.

H is  fpjlpw ers utterdd a terrified 
cry  ; and w ith  fear  and aston ishm ent 
depicted in their looks, galloped back 
into the bushes— w ith ou t e v e n  w a it
ing to ex ch a n g e  a w ord w ith  iheir 
leader, or a shot w ith  the m an w ho  
had w ou nded  him.

T o  be concluded in our next.

T H E  F O L L I E S  O F  A  N I G H T  

N o t  a thousand m iles

penetrated  the apartm ent I saw, 
tuark you , that I had been follow ing  
a ronnd table all n ight, lookin’ for a 
corner, d on’t you  o b serve.

rom here  
or as lieH e  entered  the tim oer, 'but w en t | liv es  on e  J am es p. 

further. W hen  fairly tinder I is fam ilisrly  k now n am ong his host 
cover  o f  the thick foliage, he stop- c f  friends, Jim . N o w  the aforesaid  
ped, turned round, and stood  facing Jim  is an eccen tr ic  character  
tow ards the spot w e  had left; in e v e ry  sense o f  the w ord ,

O bedient to a sign , 1 im itated his y e t  m oreover, gen erou s, noble 
exam p le. hearted and possessed  o f  m ore

T H E  E N D  O F  A l tE N S  P .IN G G O L D .

I had not the s ligh test idea o f  
the ch ie f’s intention, or w h a t w as  
the nature o f  the sp ectac le  i  had 
been prom ised.

S om ew h at im patien t, I questioned  
him.

‘ k  n ew  w a y  o f  w inning a m is
tress,’ said he w ith  a sm ile.

‘ B u t w h o is the lo v e r 1! w h o  to 
be the m istress ?’

‘ P a tien ce , R andolph, and you  
shall see . Oh, it is a rare ex p er i
m ent, a m ost cunning farce, and 
would be laughable, w ere  it not for 
the traged y  that accom pan ies it.—  
Y ou shall see . B ut for a faithful 
friend, I should not have know n o f  
it, and w ou ld  not have been h ere  to 
w itn ess it. F o r  m y p resen ce and 
your life, as it now  appears— m ore 
still, perhaps— the honour o f  yo u r  
sister— you  are indebted to H aj- 
E w a .’

‘ N o b le  w om an I’
‘ H is t ! th ey  are near ; I hear  

the tread o f  hoofs. O ne, tw o , three. 
Y es, it m ust be th ey  ; y es , yonder  
— see  I’

I looked in the d irection pointed  
out, A  sm all party o f  horsem en, 
half-a-dozen in all, w as seen  em erg 
ing from the tim ber, and rid ing  
with a burst into tiie open ground. 
A s soon as th ey  w ere fairly un cov
ered , th ey  spurred their h orses to a 
gallop, and w ith  loud y e lls , dashed  
rapidly into the m idst o f  the cam p. 
On reach ing this point, th ey  fired 
their p ieces— apparently into the 
air— and then continu ing their  
shouts, rode on tow ard s the opposite  
side.

I sa w  that tn ey  w ere  w h ite  men. 
T h is surprised m e ; but w h at asto 
nished m e still m ore w as that I kn ew  
them — a t least I kn ew  their faces, 
and reco g n ised  the m en as gome 
o f  the m ost w orth less scam ps o f  
our o w n  se ttlem en t. B u t a third 
surprise aw a ited  m e, on looking  
m ore narrow ly  at their lead er.—  
H im  I kn ew  welL A gain  it w as  
A ren s R toggold  1

genuine cou rage  than usually  falls 
to the lot o f  m an. T h e  fo llow in g  is, 
as nearly  as vvp can g iv e  it, a re
lation c f  a n ight’s advantage.

One m orning w e  m et hin in a 
street, looking rath er m elancholy , 
w h en lie said ; ‘ Y esterd a y  I felt a 
little bad, and m ark y o u , I w ent and 
took a small drink, and that not im
proving m y fee lin g  I took another, 
don’t y o u  observe ; and finally  g o t  
a little tight. In the ev en in g  I w ent  
into the country  w ith  a friend, mark 
you , and thinking I w ou ld cool off, 
I took severa l m ore drinks, w hen I 
g o t there, don’t yo u  o b serve, y e t  
strange to sa y , the m ore I drank the 
tighter I got, until, mark y o u  I w as 
tota lly  uuconcious w h en  I w ent to 
bed.

D u ring  the night I w ok e up, don’t 
you  observe, and I could not im agine
w h ere  the d ! I w as, mark you.
T h e  room  w a s dark as E g y p t, 1 
heard a c lock  strike in som e part o f  
the house, mark you , I becam e  
anxious to  learn m y w h ereabouts  
don’t you  observe.

F in a lly  I d eterm in ed  to explore  
the room , don’t you  observe, and 
for that purpose rose from  bed mark 
you, and after stum bling o ver  about

T H E  S IN G IN G  S T U D E N T  B O Y .

M an y yea rs ag o  a stu dent boy  
w a s  seen  and heard in the streets o f  
an ancient tow n  singing. H e  w as  
a stou t, plainly dressed bov, but his 
face  w as pale, and his e y e s  w ere  
sad and tearful. H is  v o ice  w as  
m ost m usical, and the son gs he sang  
w e r e  in beautiful w ords, and about 
sacred  things. E v e r y  tim e he fin
ished a song, he stepped to a house, 
and g a v e  a g e n tle  tap. W h en  it 
w as opened, he said in gen tle  tones:

‘ P lease  g iv e  a poor student boy  
a m orsel o f  bread V

' B eg o n e  w ith  thee I thou b eggar’s 
ch ild ,’ w as the rough rep ly  that m et 
his ear, as the poor child shrank 
from the steps.

T h u s driven from  door to door ho 
san g  his sw eet, songs until his body 
w as w ea ry  and his heart w as sad. 
S c a r c e ly  ab’e  to stand, he at last 
turned his step s h om ew ard . S trik 
ing his noble forehead  w ith  his hand, 
he said :

‘ I m ust g o  hom e to m y father’s 
h ou se’ and be con ten t to live  by the 
sw ea t o f m y brow . P rov id en ce  has 
no loftier d estin y  for m e. I have  
trodden out o f  its path by aim ing  
higher.’

Just a tth a t  m om ent U rsula  C otta, 
a burgher’s w ife, w h o  had heard his 
songs and seen  him driven from a 
neighbor’s door, felt her heart y e a in  
w ith  p ity  tow ards the helpless boy. 
S h e  opened her door, beckoned to 
the y ou n g  singer, sm iled sw e e tly  
upon him, and in tones that sounded  
like h eaven ly  m elodies to his ear. 
said :

‘ C om e in , poor b o y , and refresh  
you rse lf at m y table !’

Happy little s in g e r ! H o w  he en 
jo y ed  that delicious m eal. And  
When the good  dam e and her hus
band told him to m ake their house  
his hom e, his heart m elted . W ith  
ey e s  h a lf blinded with tears, he 
locked in the face o f  his frier.d, and 
said :— ‘ I shall r^ow pursue m y stu
dies w ithout being obliged to b eg  m y  
bread from gru dgin g hands. I shall 
have you, sir, for a father, and you , 
sw e e t  U rsula, for a m other. M y  
heart w ill once m ore learn to love.
I shall be happier than I can ex-

A fter that d ay the sin ging boy  
studied hard and w e ll. Y ea rs  after
w a rd s the w orld  hetird o f  him, for 
it w as he w h o  uttered his voice  
against popery and b ecam e the ch ie f  
o f  that R eform ation w h ich  g a v e  an 
open B ible to tbe w orld. H is  nam e  
w as M artin L u ther.

Is  h e  R ich  ?— Many a heart is broken1 
inany a life is rendered miserable, by t lie 
terrible infatuation which parents often 
evir.ee in choosing a life companion for 
tbeir daughters. IIow is it possible for. 
happiness to result from the union of two 
principles as diametrically opposed to 
each other as is virtue to vice ? And yet, 
how often is wealth considered a better 
recommendation to a young man thin 
virtqe ! How often is the first question 
which is asked respecting a suitor of a 
daughter < Is he rich? Yes, bounds in 
wealth ! but does that afford any evidence 
that he will make a good husband 1 is  he 
rich? Yes, he has thousands floating' on 
every ocean ; but do not riches sometimes 
take to themsi h’s wings and fiy away and 
will you consent that your daughter shall 
marry a man who has nothing to. recom
mend him but his wealth T—Ah ? beware tha 
gilded bait sometimes covers tbe barbed 
hook. Ask not if he has wealth, but if 
he has honor.

A  H andsom e O ffe r .  Once I (Eldon) 
had a very handsome offer made to me. 
I was pleading, for the rights of the in
habitants of the Isle c f man. Now 1  had' 
been reading ta.Coke, and I  found there

n a if a dozen chairs, don’t you ob- that the People of the Isle of Man were 
serve  I cam e to a table. N o w  mark no beggars-^Lord Coke s words a r -  -

< 1 he inhabitants of tins isle are reinyou , 1 reflected  that the gen era lity  
of' apartm ents are a p erfect or an 
oblong square don’t you  observe, 
and m oreover that the g en era lity  o f  
tables ar^ square, and I deduced  
from this, mark you , that by feelin g  
along the table until I cam e to a 
corner I could g e t  o ff at righ t angles 
and reach 11 corner o f  the room, 
and by that gu ide by the w all to a 
door or a w in d ow , don’t yo u  observe  
F o llo w in g  out this idea, mark you , 
I began carefu lly  to fee l a long the 
e d g e  o f  the aforesaid table, and 
finally ga in in g  confidence I w en t a 
little faster ; tha idea  struck m e 
that it w a s a d— d long table, that I 
could not g e t  to a corner, don’t you  
ob serve y e t  I p ersevered , and finally

C O S T  O F  M A C H I N E -R E A P I N G .

From tho Lo^lp^/j^onoinj*}.; , , , ;

E v e r y  reliable estim ate  o f  tiie c o it  
o f  ex ecu tin g  by the aid o f  m ach inery' 
the operations o f  luisbaindry .ivhichi 
have hitherto been perform ed by  
m anual labor has great in terest to 
the farm er. W hile  m anual labor is 
becom ing dearer and scarcer, m a
ch inery  is being im proved , sim plified  
and rendered available to the far
mer; R eap in g and m ow in g  m a
chines have been so m uch reduced, 
in price sin ce their first introduction, 
that the on ly question w ith  a farm er  
n o w  is, w h eth er  or not he can save  
m oney or tim e or both, bv reaping  
his corn by the aid o f  m ach inery  
rath er than by trusting  en tire ly  to  
m anual labor.

M r. J . S h a w , .of W h iterr igg  
A y  ton, B erw ick sh ire, in the letter  to 
the North British Agriculturist, g iv es  
an accoun t o f  the actu al cost o f  reap
in g  the w h ole  o f  his corn crop—  
w h eat, barley , oats and beans— to 
the ex ten t o f  2 78  acres ih is-harvest, 
w ith  one o f  B u rgess and K e y ’s 
reapin g m achines. T h e  crops are  
said tp be fair a v erage  on es, som e  
o f  the w h ea t being v ery  h ea v y . 
T h e  S co tch  farm ers have been able  
to use the m achine fur all their  
crops : the long drougth , w h ich  di
m inished the hulk, rendered all th eir  
crops v e r y  suitable for m ach inery .
In E n gland  a large  proportion o f  our 
crops could not have been, : touched  
by a reaping m ach ine, so  g en era lly  
ha v e  th ey  been laid.

T h is is M r. S h a w ’s a c c o u n t : 1
W ages ofa man and;boy Withi'the m a- £  8 d

clune for 17 days, at 4s 2 d . ; . .  »u. v 10
Wages of children making bandsjpqij-.(V : ,

al to 147 days a t 6d . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  3 1§ 6
Wages of women sheafing, cutting 

coiners, &c. equal to 173 days at 3s25‘ 19 
W ages of men binding, &c. equal to 

1 26 days at 3s 2 d .. » * . . .  19 19 0

53 2 4
Rations to men and women(including 

supper allowance)316 at 9d*and ra
tions to phildren, [breakfast and
dinner] 164 at 5^d....................     15 15

Renew al:of knives, bolts, &c. weiar ' 
of machine, oil, at 6d per a c re .. . .  6 19 0

For 273 &cres. .............. . .75 16 10

Or 5s 5Jd per acre. T h is  d oes  not, 
include the hire o f  the horses which' 
are not o therw ise  em p loyed  at this 
season , but it includes the wajges o f  
the driver and other farm  servan ts  
em p loyed , at the sam e rate as those  
hired sp ecia lly  for the harvest.

A t the ordinary rate paid in the  
district for hands reaping, w h ere  
“  sh earers’’ as th ey  are called, aro 
paid by the day, “ a llow in g  each  
shearer to  have cu t dow n the m axi 
mum ex ten t o f  h a lf an acre per d ay , 
with a binder for e v e ry  four sh ea f-  
ers, the am ount w ou ld  have stood  
thus : . ’1

s d
For shearing one acre, 2 women at 3 s . . .6 0 
H alf of tim e of one man binding.. .  ..T ; !  7 ' 
Rations. 2£  at 9 d . . * v . . . . . «U.. iu . i I .  * I  j i 0 j ;

Por acre  ....................... v . , , .  .9
Or for the whole 278 acres £131' Ds 5d,‘
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T h is  accouut nhow s a difference  
in cost o f  4 s  per acre on 2 7 8  acres, 
or a total o f  £ 5 5  12s 7d io favor o f  
lea p in g  by w aclu n ory . Perhaps  
som eth in g should be ded ucted , from  
this apparent saving, for the use o f  
the horses in w ork in g  the reaping  
m ach ine. Still there is an am ple 
m oney gain  from  u sing the reapin g  
m achine. And beyond this, there  
is a savin g o f tim e, w h ich , in a se a 
son  lik e the presen t w h en  all t in  
crops g e t  ripe to g eth er , is o f  fully  
as m uch im portance as the m on ey  
savin g.

are: 
eligious,

industrious, and true people without begg
ing or stealing ;’) so in my speech I said,’ 
the people of tbe Isle of man are no beg
gars; Ltherefore do not beg there rights. 
I  demand them !’ This so pleased an 
old smuggler who was present, that when 
the trial was oyer, he called me aside, arid 
said, ‘Young gentleman, I tell you what * 
you shall ha\;e my daughter, if jo u  will 
marry her, and one hundred thousand 
pounds for her fortune.’ That was a very 
handsome offer; but I told him that I 
happened to liave a wife, who had nothing 
for her fortune ; therefore I  must stick to 
ner.

day broke, and w h en  sufficient light|h im  there

Boor men of all men should never under
take to drown their sorrows in strong drink. 
It dosen’t pay. Misfortunes may drive a 
man to the cun; it takes a fortune to neep

A  R ich C orn B r e a d .— Taka tw o  v, 
quarts corn m eal, one quart w h ea t  
flour, a little salt, and four eg g s  ; 
and sour butterm ilk enough to form  
a s tiff  b a t te r ; m ix w e l l;  then add 
tw o  teaspoonfuls o f  soda d issolved  
in a little w arm  w ater . S tir  it w e ll  
and pour it into greased  pans, so  
that it  w ill be a^out tw o  inches- 
thick w hen baked B ak e in a hot 
oven  till done— say about h a lf an 
hour.

M jnce P ie , salt  b e e f .— B oil tliei 
beof till very tender, take from the 
bone, and chop fine ; then to every  
pound of m eat, add one pound and 
a half of apples, pared and cored, 
Chop both toge ther until the apples 
are line, then to every  five pounds 
o f the n:/xture, add tw o  teaspoon
fuls o f black pepper, tw o table- 
spoonfuls ot allspice, half a pound o f  
raisins, one cup of vinegar, one o f  
molasses, one of dried blackberries, 
slew ed, and one pint o f sw eet cream

P u m p k in  P i e .— -H alve th e pum p
kin, ' take out the seed s, vVash it 
clean, and cut it into sm all p ieces. 
T h ese  are to be stew ed  g e n tly  until 
soft, then drained, and strained  
through a sieve. T o  one quart o f  
the pulp, add three pints cream  or 
milk, six  beaten e g g s , togeth er w ith  
sugar, m ace, n u tm eg, and g in ger,  
to the taste. W h en  the ingred ients  
are w ell m ixed, pour them  npon  
pie-plates, having a bottom  crust, 
and bake forty m inutes in a hot oven .

I n d i a n  T o a s t . — P la ce  tw o  quarts 
o f  milk o ver  the fire. W hen it boils, 
add ;a spoonful o f  flour to thicken, a 
teaspoonful o f  salt, a sm all lump o f  
butter, tw o  tablespoonfuls o f  sugar. 
H a v e  ready in a deep dish six  or 
eigh t slices o f  light Indian bread  
toasted . P o u r  the m ixture over  
th em . S e r v e  hot.

W hy is the Mediterranean the dirtiest 
o f seas? Because it is tbe least tide-y.


