literature.

FOR THE MOTHER’S SAKE.

A young man, who had left his home in
Maine ruddy and vigorous, was seized with the
yellow fever in New Orleans; and, though
nursed by devoted care by friendly strangers,
ho died. When the coffin was being closed,
esstop,*' said an aged woman who was pre
sent: “ L% me kiss himfor his mother I””

-vLet me kiss him for his mother !
Ere ye lay him with the dead,
Far away from home, another
Sure may kiss him in her stead.
How that mother’s lip would kiss him
Till her heartshould nearly break !
!I" 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.
When 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
Waited on him as &brother
“ Till the Northern stranger died,--
Heeding not the foul infection,
Breathing in the fever-breath,—
Let 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 human,
Gave ye pitying tears to shed ;
Hpnor ye the Christian woman
Bending o’er another’s dead.
T. Mc£.

OCEOLA:

A ROMANCE— BY CAPT. M. REID.

(Continued.)
We noticed that few of the
pnen were Seminoles. Indians

there were, but these were of dark
pomplexion— nearly black, They
were of the tribe of Yamasses—
a race enslaved by the Seminsles,
and long ingrafted into their na-
tion. But most of those wve saw
were black negroes, zamboes and
piulattoes— descendants of Spanish
maroons, or ‘runaways’ from the
American plantations. There were
pany of the latter, for 1 could
hear English spoken arpong them.
doubt, there were some of my
own slaves mixing with the motley
crew, though none of these came
near, and | could only note the
faces of those who stood over me.
In about half an hour the dig-
gers had finished their work,—
Our stakes were now drawn, and
we were dragged forward to the
spot where they had been engaged.
As soon as | was raised up. 1
Jaent my eyes upon the camp,
but my sister was 110 longer there.
Viola too was gone. They had
lieen taken, either inside the tents,
or back among the bushes. |
was glad they were not there,—
They would be spaied the pang ofa
horrid spectacle— though it was
not likely that from such motive
fhe monster had removed them.
Two dark holes yawned before
us, deeply dug into the earth.—
They were not graves ; or if so,
it was intended our bodies shouid
be placed vertically in them. But
jf their shape vvas peculiar, so too
was the purpose for which they
were made. It was soon explained.

We were conducted to the
edge of the -cavities, seized by
the shoulders, and pjunged in,
each into the one that was near-

est. They provpdjust deep enough
to bring our throats on a level
with the surface, as we $tood erect.

The loose earth wag now shov-
elled in, and kneaded firmly
around us§. More was added,
until our shoulders were covered
up, and only our heads appeared
above ground.

The position was ludicrous
enough, and we might have laugh-
ed at it, but that we knew we
were in our graves. The fiendish
spectators regarded us with yells of
laughter.

What next ? W as this to be
the end of their proceedings t—
Were we to be thus left to per-
ish miserably and by inches *
Hunger and thirst would in time
tetminate our existence, but oh,
Jiow many hours was pur anguish
to last | Whole days of misery
we must endure before the spark of
Jife should forsake us—whole days

of horror and r. Ha | they
have not yet done with us 1
No—a death like that wo had

been fancying appeared too easy

The resources of his hatred were

the

Some
command them.

women— they
no. they are angels.
were angels of mercy !

feres
foot,

the fagots
is she ?

that shouid send herhere.

dreaming! 1

enough.

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. I.

Our terror had reached its highest.

It rose no higher when we saw
fagots brought forward, and “qilt
in a ring around our heads ; it
rose no higher than we saw the
torch applied and the dry wood
catching the flame ; it rose 110

higher as the blaze grew red and
redder, and wo felt its angry glow
upon our skulls, soon to be calcined
like the sticks themselves.

No—we could suffer no more.
Our agony had reached the acme
of endurapcr, and we longed for
death to relieve us. If another
pang had been possible, we might
have suffered it on hearing those
cries from the opposite side of tho

camp, Even in thatldread jiour.
we could recognise the voices of
my sister and Viola. The un-

merciful monster had brought them
back to witness the execution.—
We saw them not ; but their wild
plaints proved lhat they wore spec-
tators of ihe scene.

Hotter and hotter grew the
fire, and nearer licked the flames—
my hair crisped aud singed at the
fiery contact.

Objects swam dizzily before my
eyes—the trees tottered and reel-

ed—the earth went round with a
whirling motion.

My skull aphecj ajj if it would
soon sclit open—my brain was

drying up— my senses were forsak-
qg me!
DEVILS OR ANGELS ?

Was | enduring tho torments so
future world ?  Were those
its fiends that grinned and gibbered
around me 1

See | they scatter and fall back 1
one approaches, who can
Pluto himself?—
No, it i3 a woman. A woman
here? it is Proserpine 1

If a woman, surely she will have
mercy upon me 1

Vain hope I there is no mercy in
hell.  Oil, my brain I horror, horror.

There arc women— there are
look not fiends ;
Would they

But they are, See! one inter-
with  the fire. With her
she dashes it back, scattering
in furious haste. Who
her

If 1 were alive, | should call

Haj-Ewa ; but dead, it must be her
spirit below.

There is another ; hal another,
younger and fairer. If they be
angels, this must be tho loVeliest in
heaven. It is the spirit of Maumee.

How comes she in this horrid
place—among fiends? it is not the
abode for her: she hadno crime

* -

W here 11 Have | been
was ou fire j'ust
now—only my brain it wasthat
was burning: my body Was cold
WhOre am J!

Who are you that stand over
me, pouring coolness upon my
head'! Are you not Haj-Ewa, the
mad queen "

Whose soft fingers are those 1
feel playing upon my temples’!
Oh, the exquisite ploasure imparted
by their touch ! rBend down, that
I may look upon your face, and
thank vou— “Maumee! Maumee I

am

I was not dead; I lived. |
was saved. It was Haj-Ewa, and
not her spirit, that poured water
over me j it was Maumee herself
whose beautiful brilliant eyes were
looking into mine; no wonder |
had believed it to be an angel.

‘Carajo I’ sounded a voice that
appeared hoarse with rage. *Re-
move those women 1 pile back the
fires. Away, mad queen I Go
back to your tribe I these my cap-

“ Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popidar. Opinion

Not the
awe-bound and trembling in

presence of the mighty sorceress.
black

Yamassees, who stood]

the

“And you, runaways and

J&A K tffa.

COST OF MACHINE-REAPING.

From tho LoMp”~Yj~onoinj*}.; , , | ;

Every reliable estimate of tiie coit
of executing by the aid of machinery’
the operations of luisbaindry .ivhichi
have hitherto been performed by
manual labor has great interest to
the farmer. While manual labor is
becoming dearer and scarcer, ma-
chinery is being improved, simplified
and rendered available to the far-
mer; Reaping and mowing ma-
chines have been so much reduced,
in price since their first introduction,
that the only question with a farmer

TERMS: $1 50 In Advance.

KICHMOND MIL2, FIKIUAY, NOVEMBER 18, 1859. Yo« 51.  now is, whether or not he can save
money or time or both, bv reaping
his corn by the aid of machinery

But these knew that Oceola was | | had not time to recover from penetrated the apartment | saw, rather than by trusting entirely to
not alone. As he came up, the jthis third surprise, when still a tuark you, that | had been following manual labor.
trampling of a large troop fyad jfourth was before me. The men a ronnd table all night, lookin’ for a Mr. J. Shaw, .of Whiterrigg
been heard ; and it was evident|of the camp—both negroes and corner, don’t you observe. Ayton, Berwickshire, in the letter to
that his warriors were in the woods IYamassees—appeared terrified at

who have

not Wykome,
rebuild the fire—dare to
fagot—and you shall take the
place of your captives. A greater
than you yellow monster your chief

renegades,
and fear

no god,
dare to
lift one

will soon be Ol the ground. Ho!
yonder the Rising Sun! He
comes! he comes I’

As she ceased speaking, the
hoof-strokes of a horse echoed
through the glade, and a hundred
voices simultaneously raised the
shout:

*Oceola | Oceola !

That cry was grateful to my
ears. Though already rescued,
I had begun to fear it might prove
only a short reprieve. Our de-
livery from death, wvvas still far

from certain ; our advocates were
but weak women ; the mulatto
king, backed by his ferocious fol-
lowers, would scarcely have yielded

to their demands. Alike disre-
garded would have been their
threats and entreaties. The fires

would have been rekindled, and the
execution carried on to its end.

In ail probability, this would
have been the event, had not
Oceola in good time arrived upon the
ground.

His appearance, and the sound
of his voice, at once reassured
me. Under his protection, we had
nothing more to fear, and a soft voice
whispered in my ear that he came as
our deliverer.

His errand vvas soon made ma-
nifest. He drew bridle, and
halted near the middle of the
camp, directly in front of us. |
saw him dismount from his fine
black horse— like himself, slendidly

caparisoned. Handing the reigns
to a bystander, he came walking
towards us. His port was superb ;
his costume brilliantly picturesque ;
and once more | beheld those
three ostrich plumes— the real
ones— that had so often mocked in
my suspicious fancy.

When near the spot, he stooped,
and gazed inquiringly towards
us. He might have smiled at our
absurd situation, but his counten-
ance betrayed no signs of levity ;
on tho contrary, it vvas serious and
sympathetic. | fancied it was sad.

For some moments, he stood in

a fixed attitude, without saying a
word.
, liis eyes wandered trom one to
the other—my foliow-victim and
myself—as if endeavoring to dis-
tinguish us. No easy task. Smoke,
sweat, and ashes must have ren-
dered us extremely alike, and both
difficult of identification.

At this moment, Maumee glid-
ed up to him, and whispered a
word in his ear; then returning
again, she knelt over me, and chaf-
ed my temples with her soft hands.

With the exception of the
young chief himself, no or.e heard
what his sister had said. Upon
him her words appeared to produce
an instantaneous effect. A change
passed over his countenance ; the
look of sadness gave place to one
of furious wrath ; and turning sud-
denly to the yellow king, he hissed
out the- word ‘Fiend T

For gome seconds, he spoke no
more ; but gtood glaring upon the
mulatto, as though he yvouid anni-
hilate him by his look.

The latter quailed wunder the
conquering glance, and trembled
like a leaf, but made no answer.

*Fiend and villain I' continued
Oceola, without changing either
tone or attitude, ‘is this the way
you have carried out my orders?

8 . X Are these tile captives | corn-
tives—your chief no claim. ¢« jmanded you to take ? Vile run-
rambo! you no interfere, Pile 33y of a slave ! who authorised
back the fires I you to iuflict the fiery torture 1—
Yamasseesl” cried Haj-Ewa, Who taught youl Not the Semi-
advancing towards the Indians, nolee, whose name you have adopt-
‘obey him not. If you do, dread e land disgraced. By the spirit of
the wrath of Wykome 1 His spirit Wykome! but that | have sworn
will be angry, and follow you in never to torture a foe, | should
vengeance. Whereyer you go, the place you Where these now stand,
to the monster who directed them. Chitta mico will be on your path, and hum your body to ashes. From
its rattle in youf ears- It will bite iny sight, begonel No; stay
your heel a« you wander in the where you ~re. Ongecond thoughts,

far from being exhausted—he had
still other and far keener pangs in
store for us.

woods. Thou king of the serpents,
speak I not truth

J may need you.’

And with this odd ending to

« Carajol it is good! cried he, As she uttered the interroga- Dis speech, the young chief turned
as he stood admiring the work tory, she raised the rattle-snake upon his heel, and came walking to-
done. ‘Better than tie to tree— in her hands, holding it so that it wards us.
good fix, eh1 No fear ’scape— might be distinctly seen by those The mulatto did pot vouchsafe
curtai, no. Bring fire I whom she addressed. At that in- a reply, though his looks were full

Bring firel It was to be firs stant, the reptile hissed,Jaccompany- of vengeance. Once during the
then— the extreme instrument of ing the sibillalion with a sharp infliction, I thought | noticed him
torture. We heard the word— “‘skirr’ ofits tail. turn his eyes towards his ferocious
jthat word of fearful sound. We Who could doubt that it was followers, as if to invoke their inter-
were to die bv fire | an answer in the affirmative 1-~r ference.

not
eltee,

far distant. A single
in the well-known voices of
their chief, would have brought
them upon the ground before its
echoes had died.

The yellow king seemed himself
to be aware of their proximity;
hence it was lhat he replied not.—
A word at that moment might
have proved his last ; and, with a
sulky frown upon his face, he re-!
mained silent.

Release them !" said Oceola, ad-
dressing the ci-devant diggers
‘and be carefu! how you handle you:"
spades. Randolph!” he continued,
bending over me, ‘1 fear | have
scarcely been in time. 1 was frr
off when | heard of this, and have
lidden hard. You have been wound-
ed ; are you badly hurt?

1 attempted to express my gra-
titude, and assure him 1 was not
much injured ; but my voice was
so weak and hoarse as to be hardly

intelligible- It grew stronger,
however, as those fair fingers ad-
ministered the refreshing draught,

and we were soon conversing freeiy.
Both ol us were quickly ‘un-
earthed ;’ and, with free limbs,stood
once more upon open ground.
My first though;s were to
towards my sister, when, to

rush
my

surprise, | was restrained by the
chief.

«Patience I’ said he ; ‘ not yet—
not yet. Maumee will go and as-

sure her of your safety. See, she
knows it already ! Go, Maumee —
Tell Miss Randolph, her brother |[§
safe, and will come presently ; but
she must remain where she is—only

for a little whils. Go, sister, and
cheer her.”

Turning to me, he added in a
whisper :

“She has been placed yonder
for a purpose; you shall see.—
Come with me ; I shall shew you

a spectacle that may astonish you,
There is not a moment to be lost.—
I hear tho signal from my spies. A
minute more, and we are too late.
Come—come I’

W ithout opposing a word, | has-
tened after the chief, who walked
rapidly towards the nearest edge of
the woods.

He entered the timoer, 'but went|

further. When fairly tinder |
cover of the thick foliage, he stop-
ped, turned round, and stood facing
towards the spot we had left;

Obedient to a sign, 1 imitated his
example.

THE END OF AItENS P.INGGOLD

I had not the slightest idea of
the chief’s intention, or what was
the nature of the spectacle i had
been promised.

Somewhat impatient, I questioned
him.

‘k new way of winning a mis-
tress,” said he with a smile.

‘But who is the loverl who to
be the mistress ?

‘Patience, Randolph, and you
shall see. Oh, it is a rare experi-
ment, a most cunning farce, and
would be laughable, were it not for
the tragedy that accompanies it.—
You shall see. But for a faithful
friend, | should not have known of
it, and would not have been here to
witness it. For my presence and
your life, as it now appears— more

still, perhaps—the honour of your
sister—you are indebted to Haj-
Ewa.’

‘Noble woman I

‘Hist! they are near; | hear

the tread of hoofs. One, two, three.
Yes, it must be they ; yes, yonder
—see I’

I looked in the direction pointed
out, A small party of horsemen,
half-a-dozen in all, was seen emerg-
ing from the timber, and riding
with a burst into tiie open ground.
As soon as they were fairly uncov-
ered, they spurred their horses to a
gallop, and with loud yells, dashed
rapidly into the midst of the camp.
On reaching this point, they fired
their pieces— apparently into the
air—and then continuing their
shouts, rode on towards the opposite
side.

| saw that tney were white men.
This surprised me ; but what asto-
nished me still more was that | knew
them—at least | knew their faces,
and recognised the men as gome
of the most worthless scamps of
our own settlement. But a third
surprise awaited me, on looking
more narrowly at their leader.—
Him | knew welL Again it was
Arens Rtoggold 1

Yo-ho-

the North British Agriculturist, gives
an account of the actual cost of reap-
ing the whole of his corn crop—
y ) Many years ago a student boy wheat, barley, oats and beans— to
soma fired their guns as the re- a5 seen and heard in the streets of the extent of 278 acres ihis-harvest,
treated, but like the attacking party, an ancient town singing. He was with one of Burgess and Key's

their shots appeared to be discharg- g stout, plainly dressed bov, but his reaping machines. The crops are
ed into the air |

1this puny attack, and scattering THE SINGING STUDENT BOY.
off, hid themselves in the bushes.—

They vyelled loudly enough, and

. face was pale, and his eyes were said tp be fair average ones, some

Mystery of mysteries! what ¢34 and tearful. His voice was of the wheat being very heavy.
could it mean | o most musical, and the songs he sang The Scotch farmers have been able
1 was about to inquire once were in beautiful words, and about to use the machine fur all their
more, when | observed that my gacred things. Every time he fin- crops : the long drougth, which di-
companion was occupied with his jshed a song, he stepped to a house, minished the hulk, rendered all their

own affairs, and evidently did not anq gave a gentle tap.

| f When it crops very suitable for machinery.
desire to be disturbed. 1 saw that

was opened, he said in gentle tones: In England alarge proportion ofour

he was looking to his rifle, as if  «pjease give a poor student boy crops could not have been, :touched
examining the sights. a morsel of bread V by a reaping machine, so generally
Glancing back into ihe glade, 'Begone with thee | thou beggar’s have they been laid.

I perepived that
vanced close to

Ringgold had. ad- child,” was the rough reply that met This is Mr. Shaw’s account: _1
where my sister his ear, as the poor child shrank Wages ofa man and:boy Withithe ma- £ d
was seated, and was just halting from the steps. clune for 17 days, at 4s2d.;..uv 10
in front of the group. I heard Thus driven from door to door ho W:[QEJSELCEQ%T?[ king hﬁﬂdslpqll'-(:}/ 6"
him address her by name, and i il hi Y safing. . cutt

: sang his sweet, songs until his body wages of women sheafing, cutting
pronounce some phrase of congra- \as weary and his heart was sad. _ coiners, &c. equal to 173 days at 3s25* 19

15

tglation. H_e appeared_ about 10 gcarcely ab'e to stand, he at last Wizgeesdg;smae‘nzsblggl.ng. ;&c; équal t019 9 0
dismount, with the design of ap- trned his steps homeward. Strik-
proaching her Ol foot, while liis jng his noble forehead with his hand, . _ 53 2 4
men, still upon horseback, were he said : Rations to men and women(including

lloping through the cam huzza- supper allowance)Slﬁ at 9d*and ra-
galloping gh th p. ‘1 must go home to my father’s tions to phildren, [breakfast and
ing fiercely, and firing their pistols pouse’ and be content to live by the dinner] 164 at 5°d. 1515
in the air. . Renewal:of knives, Its, &c. weiar

g . . sweat of my brow. Providence has of machine, oil, at per acre.... 19 0

His hour is come,’ muttered o |oftier destiny for me. | have

Oceola, as he glided past me— ¢(rodden out of its path by aiming For 273 &cres. ... 75 16 10

ma fate deserved and long delayed ; higher.’ Or 5s 5Jd per acre. This does not,
it has come at last and with these Just atthat moment Ursula Cotta, include the hire of the horses which'
words, he stepped forth into the 3 pyrgher’s wife, who had heard his are not otherwise employed at this
open ground. songs and seen him driven from a season, but it includes the wajges of
I saw him his piece to peighbors door, felt her heartyeain the driver and other farm servants
the level with his mazzle pointed jtp pity towards the helpless boy. employed, at the same rate as those
towards Ringgold, and the instant ghe opened her door, beckoned to hired specially for the harvest.

raise

after, the report rang over the the young singer, smiled sweetly At the ordinary rate paid in the
camp. The shrill Ca-ha-queene ypon him, and in tones that sounded district for hands reaping, where
pealed from his lips as the planter’s |ijke heavenly melodies to his ear. “ shearers’ as they are called, aro
horse sprang forward with an gid - paid by the day, “allowing each

empty saddle, and the rider himself refresh

“Come in, poor boy, and shearer to have cut down the maxi

w”s seen struggling upon the grass. yourself at my table !” mum extent of halfan acre per day,

His fpjlpwers utterdd a terrified Happynme singer! How he en- with a binder for every four sheaf-

cry ; and with fear and astonishment joyed that delicious meal. And ers, the amount would have stood
depicted in their looks, galloped back \wnen the good dame and her hus- thus: ’

6 d

00

into the bushes— without even wait- pang told him to make their house
ing to exchange a word with iheir phis home, his heart melted. With FOrshearing one acre, 2 women a'(3s.T 29
«..iu i|.;1ji0]‘§

i . N Half of time of one man binding...
leader, or a shot with the man who eyes half blinded with tears, he Rations. 2£ at 9d. ~v ’

had wounded him. locked in the face of his frier.d, and
said :— ‘1 shall row pursue my stu-
dies without being obliged to beg my
bread from grudging hands. 1 shall
have you, sir, for a father, and you,

Por acre Vo,
Or for the whole 278 acres £131' Ds 5d,*

This accouut nhows a difference
in cost of 4s per acre on 278 acres,

To be concluded in our next.

THE EOLLIES OF A NIGHT sweet Ursula, for a mother. My °F a.total of £55 12s 7d io favor of
heart will once more learn to love. Ieaplng. by waclunory. Perhaps

Not a thousand miles rom here | shall be happier than | can ex- SOMething should be deducted, from
lives one James p. or as lie this apparent saving, for the use of

the horses in working the reaping
machine. Still there is an ample
money gain from using the reaping
machine. And beyond this, there
is a saving of time, which, in a sea-
son like the present when all tin
crops get ripe together, is of fully
as much importance as the money
saving.

is familisrly known among his host
cf friends, Jim. Now the aforesaid

After that day the singing boy
studied hard and well. Years after-
Jim is an eccentric character \ards the world hetird of him, for
in every sense of the word, jt was he who uttered his voice
yet moreover, generous, noble against popery and became the chief
hearted and possessed of more of that Reformation which gave an
genuine courage than usually falls open Bible to tbe world. His name
to the lot of man. The following is, was Martin Luther.
as nearly as vvp can give it, a re-
lation c¢f a night’s advantage. Is he Rich 2—Many a heart is brokenl

One morning we met hin in a inany a life is rendered miserable, by tlie
street, looking rather melancholy, terrible infatuation which parents often duarts corn meal, one quart wheat
when lie said ; ‘Yesterday | felt a eviree in choosing a life companion for flour, a little salt, and four eggs ;
little bad, and mark you, | went and tbeir daughters. Ilow is it possible for. and sour buttermilk enough to form
took a small drink, and that not im- happiness to result from the union of two a stiff batter; mix well; then add
proving my feeling | took another, Principles as diametrically opposed to two teaspoonfuls of soda dissolved
don’t you observe ; and finally got each other as is virtue to v_ice? And yet, in a little warm water. Stir itwell
a little tight. In the evening I went NOW often is wealth considered a better and pour it into greased pans, so
into the country with a friend, mark "écommendation fo a young man thin that it will be a“out two inches-

A Rich Corn Bread.— Taka two v,

you, and thinking | would cool off, Vi':tqﬁ!. Hﬁv‘:joften ist_the firstAtquest;on thick when baked Bake in a hot
i which 1 asked respecting a sultor of @ oyen tjll done—say about half an

| took several more drinks, when | daughter <Is he rich? Yes, bounds in y

got there, don’t you observe, yet hour.

wealth ! but does that afford any evidence

strange to say, the more I drank the ipat he will make a good husband 1 is he beof till rend (ke f th
tighter I got, until, mark you | was rich? Yes, he has thousands floating' on C€OT !l Very tender, ftake irom the

totally uuconcious when | went to every ocean ; butdo not riches sometimes P0N€ and chop fine ; then to every
bed. take to themsi h's wings and fiy away and Pound of meat, add one pound and

During the night | woke up, don’t will you consent that your daughter shall @ half of apples, pared and cored,
you observe, and I could not imagine marry a man who has nothing to. recom- Chop both together until the apples
where the d 11 was, mark you. mend him but his wealth F-Ah ? beware tha are line, then to every five pounds
The room was dark as Egypt, 1 gilded bait sometimes covers tbe barbed of the n:/xture, add two teaspoon-
heard a clock strike in some part of hook. Ask not if he has wealth, but if fuls of black pepper, two table-
the house, mark you, | became he has honor. spoonfuls ot allspice, half a pound of
anxious to learn my whereabouts raisins, one cup of vinegar, one of

Mjnce Pie, salt beef.— Boil tliei

don’t you observe. A Handsome O ffer. Once I (Eldon) molasses, one of d_ried blackberries,
Finally 1| determined to explore had a very handsome offer made to me. slewed, and one pintofsweet cream
the room, don’t you observe, and | was pleading, for the rights of the in- Pumpkin Pie.—-Halve the pump-

for that purpose rose from bed mark habitants of the Isle cf man.  Now 1 had' kin, * take out the seeds, vVash it
you, and after stumbling over about been reading ta.Coke, and I found there cjean, and cut it into small pieces.
naif a dozen chairs, don’t you ob- that the People of the Isle of Man were These are to be stewed gently until
serve | came to a table. Now mark no beggars-“Lord Coke s words 8% - oft  then drained, and strained
you, 1reflected that the generality _<1he Iphabltants of tins isle are religious, through a sieve. To one quart of
) industrious, and true people without begg- .
of' apartments are a perfect or an . P : *7, the pulp, add three pints cream or
) ing or stealing ;) so in my speech I said, . A .
oblong square don’t you obs.erve, the people of tbe Isle of man are no beg- milk, six beaten eggs, together with
and moreover that the generality of gars; Ltherefore do not beg there rights. SU9ar, mace, nutmeg, a.nd gln_ger.
tables ar® square, and | deduced | demand them I’ This so pleased an t0 the taste. ~When the ingredients
from this, mark you, that by feeling old smuggler who was present, that when are well mixed, pour them npon
along the table until | came to a the trial was oyer, he called me aside, arid pie-plates, having a bottom crust,
corner | could get off at right angles said, ‘Young gentleman, I tell you what * and bake forty minutes in a hot oven.
and reach 11 corner of the room, you shall halie my daughter, ifjou will Indian T oast.— Place two quarts
and by that guide by the wall to a marry her, and one hundred thousand of milk over the fire. When it boils,
door or awindow, don’t you observe pounds for her fortune.” That vyas avery .qq a spoonful of flour to thicken, a
Following out this idea, mark you, handsome offer; but | told him that | teaspoonful of salt, a small lump of
I began carefully to feel along the happened to liave a wife, who had nothing o "4\ o tablespoonfuls of sugar.

: for her fortune ; therefore I must stick to . . X
edge of the aforesaid table, and Have ready in a deep dish six or
finally gaining confidence I went a eight slices of light Indian bread
little faster ; tha idea struck me  po - on o6 ol men should never under- toasted. Pour the mixture over
that it was a d—d long table, that I them. Serve hot.

) take to drown their sorrows in strong drink.
could not get to a corner, don’t you ¢ jocen't pay. Misfortunes may drive a
observe yet | persevered, and finally man to the cun; it takes a fortune to neep
day broke, and when sufficient light|/him there

Why is the Mediterranean the dirtiest
of seas? Because it is the least tide-y.



