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Dlirs- the rest;of them were as stolid as|

stumps, and as ignorant as’ acses about

all the ead histories of the islandj the;

‘people who made it famous, acd of their
elancholy end. It scemed fmpossible

of Western conguest, sn miserably - 8
wantonly misconsirued and maligned; | 1

the history and death of Madame Jumnel; |
t ' with

- cautions, but never a traitor—who.

have bladbed i Liord Stirling. iy
rempr;; tl:pt. 8

e o

puk 60 sad, Bo lonely and so

¥ 's ISLAND.
Jooked upow it wirtit my eyes filled
with molsftire. I could bave fallen iato
o protracted reverie and indaiged in all
~egris-of creams and fantasies. Bot I was
. “only amorts] man, and & traveler. I
"i:?tlrmd to a youug map, well dressed and
" "good tooking, with a certain air of smart-
. - mese that {old his occupation. He,. too,
o ““whsdovking at the island,and, 3s I be-
" w ¢ lieved, was recalling its varied remiyis-
3 wences. Ie seemed lost iu thought and,
" I +1Galieved, in sentimental reflection.
- #That island is (o me one of the most
ntéresting spots in America,’ 1 said.
* ““<What abou} it?’ replied he.
“That is Blenaerhassett’s Isiand,’ I said.
thinking that simple announcement - was
“ o open the avenues to thought
‘and ‘memory. But 0! tempora, O, mores,
orantia, this well-dressed _rullo-
i Pitisbarg had- Hever ‘bafore
Blennerhassett nor Aaron Bairr!

ity when he pro.
g ,dl non-

- X ookl
all a:llng
fver.and the
& tho gentle-
' in his
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jhys: bis relontless fory ; how his

4 slaliz-

1 1t hsbate a3 BARGANY O 1o B
publican party of to-nay againet tbe
Democratic party of the “coufitry; the
old; and the niew Federal Republican,
the spawn of the old, heiriig all the bate
and dark nféthods of its progenitor: and
then the duel between Burr and Hami)-
ton'—first the challenge, and then the
midnight meetings at Hamlton’s house
alone, with the doors shut and none_but
God to witness the interview : how Burr
disclosed to him the discovery of tle
dark conspiracy between Hamilton and
(he Bucauneer Billings to ruin him, how
they had ruined and murdered Adelaide
Clifton; how Hawilton trembled and
gave up all hope of escapiag the Juel,
how they fought, Hamilton gettipg the
position and the word; how Hamillon’s
eye fell when he caught the eagie glance
of Burr fixed on him; how they fought
and Hamilton fell; and how the two
slandered women were av-nged by their
beloved hero and demi god, / aud. bow,
ander the ‘heights of ~Weehawken,
the.Jong guarrel, the long series of per-
secutions, the tireless effurts ot Hamilton
to undermine his rival in love and com«
peditor in politics, all, all were ended
when Hamilten fell; and from his blood,
-reddened the sand that morning une
ider Weehawken,have sprung those seeds
ol hate and malignlky,the abolitionist,the
carpet:| , the bloody-shirt, the
ghounis'and harpies, the election bills, the
frauds snd‘Electoral Commission, and
Iater, still laser. right under our eyes,the
third teruis and the atrocioas hate, fear

vou' dage | Virsinia

and malignity ¢ bat the
dent, the first

tranded out of the Pges
All_these things swept ¢
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M _ heard s remarksv
' 1between . Dr, Orimp
and Lon, W. 8.:Archer, Senator from
oqarred st Letlone, the
r. Ciamp. The mall was
_Bmuht in, . be(ween the courses,

r. Cromp dpenéd a ¢opy of the Enquirs
er, the Democratic organ, edited b! the

lébrated Mr. ‘Ritchie. . Crowp
read a few moments and then saddenly
dropped the paper. striking ” fhe 'table
with his fist and exclaiming ¢

‘My Gud! Mr. Archer, we bad #
prophbet with us, and Aaron Barr was
that' prophet.’

Startied at the name of Aaron
Mr. Archer drew up his aristceratio
head, the fire of Whig bate gleaming in
his eyes. L '

‘And what of Aaron Barr? hc said,
with colduess and hauteur, asonly a se'ls

ised, thoroughbred aristocratic Virgius
AN cAll assuine.

*Mr. Archer, I-tell you that Asaron

o
maansion of D:
aud,

|
Barr was a propbet, amd had & sort of

prophetic second
yonder at Mr, M
who is a Scotchman #s well as a
man—Mr. Coliu MeCrea,’
Crump; and thén he continued :
‘A few years ago | was dining in New
York with General Seott, He inviled a
Jimited number of gentlemen, and among
them was Asron Burr. 1 remember fhit
it was the first time | bad ever seem or
met Colonel Barr.” He was iate in ar-
riving and when the distingnisbed viitor
was announced, every eye was fastened
opon the little, vid, withered figura that
entered the room, with ths eye of an uny
tamed eagle,and the air of an exiled
prince or dethroued emperor. Gen Scolt
rose 10 meet him and shake hauds; then
presented him formally to eseh of bis
guests. I don’t know how it was, Mr.
Archer. bat it scemied natural for Mr,
Burr to Jead in. conversation, and bé
talked and we listened. I never' befofe
heard sach a flow of wit and buoior, so
rich a blending of wisdom and wit, pa-
thos and elognence. - We listened’ éns
tranced to this little old man in a seedy
coat, whose tomngue andgbeauty’ hiid |
8

charmed women aud ed wen (o,

hi, as they say over
rea’s, my neighbor,
oies

or.

. Wioilahd Seout |

families in Virginia, -
Beuator nor bis sister over warried, both

Barr, | One

fived' (o dn old age, and' died - honored
and respected by
this was the only afiair of the bea!
ever ruffied the ‘even current’ of their
lives—and it'is’ not strange that
both of them ontlived this episode sod
were not hurt by it in eftor life. Their
hearts retused (o break, for which
deserved credit.
_And yow that lonely isle, once the
Eden of the West, ie all desolate and
bare, and its_fame almost forgotten,
codld shed téars, “saut, saul tears,”
as he looks upon that lonely sandbauk
and reflects upon the life of Aaron Barr,
fromt hjs birth down (o the great (rial for
treason, the resuit of frensied fanaticism
and the remorseless hate of rivalry, ' that
eried for bis blood or disg the outs
of his manbood and his fioal expas

.
i saw but little in the cu{ of Par~
At Clarksha found a
sweet qn'm old town that is just waking
up. Mr. Camp keeps a good, old fash
joned hotel, rom the windows of which
you may house in which Sione~
wall Jacksow was born. It rained in
torrents, and 1o one could venture out
in search of antiquities; not even Oid
Mortslity bi would have braved
thst mountain stéi m of wind sad rain.

WHEELING .
city and romantically situs
of & bigh, bald moantain.
spanifing the

kersburg

is s grow!
ated at the
Hereis o

saspension bridge
Ohio, which may- be. traly -called the | the
Bridge

of Sighs, vecanse from its balus-
trades many woinen,
trustiul have lea
ing 100 late that lovers’
and men swear bat to
tray: I was informed that
ten young women, - ¢
have taken the leap from «
with the daring. last look of-
ed on fatarity, as iu
no matter how coldly ]

(eam. They. conid stand the n

riger, bu

The following, intended to break.. bad
news gently, was sent to the widow of »
man who bad just been killed by & rail-
road accident: - “Dear Madam: “Yoor

t | husband is unavoidably detained for the

présent. - To‘siorrow sn . undertaker
.will o)l upon you with full particulars.”

“Ma,” said an inquisitive little girl,
“will rich and poor folks live together
when they go to heaven?” “Yes, my
déir they will'all be' slike there.” Then,
ms; why don’s rich and Christiaps
associste together heret” The ‘mother
did not answer,

A young lady surprised the “gentle.
maaly clerk” st & d:-ly? goods mr of
fering him fifty ¢ents in phyment for s
dollar purchase. “It amounts to & dolla
it you please,” said the .g.“o. ‘{ know
does, was the auswer, “but papa is ‘only
paying fifty cents on the dollar now.”
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Rev. Beecher gets a salary of $20.000; |,

Dr. John Hall, $15,000, and & stylish
house free of rent; Dr. Potter of Grace
Church gets $12,000 and a  bouse; Dr.
Dix ‘ftmh y $12,000, and the

of 8t. Thomas’ Church $10,000. Other.
New York ministers range from $8,000
to $10,000, but most are ander $5,000.

the N. O, R. R gnd there is a good public

m.mﬁcz |




