_un!ifn.'_'_riliéoﬁirncrwu'ul'n”?‘l'x‘_-uw‘ '_

e

which flows from the sink of a Kitchen,
::d_ul riil::e its sides lined with
Mograss, 1 of which wave i
the breeze, its ‘:h'l’h are as heavy a:
.ot rant, mature's beticr biessings pour those of the corn in an adjacent fic)
(Ver every faid”

o Akdrcns before the Frankiin
County Agricultural Suchiy,

The late Henry Coleman—whose |
labors in the cause ol agriculture can |
hardly be estimated M‘E:bly,-mm
that * the great and - dhstinguishi
dilference betweest British Ameri-
o dgricnlture congists in the entire
freedom of the cultivated fields of Eng-
land from rocks amd stones. Wherey-
er thev existed, they have been remoy-

the siuk would preserve this liquid,
which, howerer filthy and uwnsavory,
contains ingredients that, in nature’s
laboratory, can be re-modified, and re-
produced in froits and fowers,

Frm

Salt Your Hagg!—Tn a recent eon-
versation with agentleman from Indi-
. ::. formerly a resident of tri.-vicmit{
| the subject turned sa catt
and hogsy and hiﬂmumupﬁ-

Ly

A reservoir placed voder the spout of fully duspley ed

e the sleping infa, and

BINOUGH, N. .. WEDNE)

decaniers

} GLINFSE FIEFY,
I 3 mausion it

oo ¢ fuiring: '
wurse, who was bo<y I rorkis
0 slheep an nfane, Eugene &W‘I‘g

A curly hatred bay
ded fiom bove 1o

grests, and delighned
clous wit,  Fiom one he claared a stick |

Four spring< boun-
sth his

preco-

atontl 1he 'i.l! ol the
mansion.  Fas , coulort and indepes.
dance were stomped wpon il the house-
b, Peace, ron eutment aad

‘weve wiies ujpon the Ia

g .
'-fgn. The ehild was laid in ns down
erib, and the n ree then went away-
| another toows  The

|
1

of candy , frog another a coin, fro.n anath.
O % loy, from anpther @ peve ol cabe,
(obd he was contemt, A frend of his
father's sud o guest gave the oy a glass
of wine, he recoiled from it with a sl
der, bt when urged he wok the wine snd
drank it wus bus fiest, wond he |
with ehild-hike al the = face™ he
[ovw i rored ur the wascleis ol ihe spark<
ling wine.  Aye, be had seen his faee that
‘MH blash of gaile in the
: i|'ili) wine, ot e was pleased with the
gozed : vneonscious ol the dunger that
in foud slasration, |ong ......f:.:..,;lf; lurking there.

she held her eyes fixed

'
1
i
I

-

L3

|

4

aughed | 4nd he wept

pitenss Liearis vhat sighed a
wmplated. The widow
grave of her bustrgnl <ud wept,

The son: lle was jusi verging 1o man-
howd, and as he gazod opon the rude bos
that beld the cold spirit bouse of Lis futher
a shaudder was oheerved 19 usrill bis (eape,
and he seatel hivmsell upoe the fallen,
::ﬂu:l'l.wm et marked

resting place of some ome o whom
the cherisbed dust was dear, fle shud. | 1! was
seved, as the sad thought of deatly OM""""""“‘
s guivening arrow hough m‘.mc.bu,w‘whwh-
o bear-wave eoossed lus fiery eves. Ilis My on the bure
face was derply marked by the unmis- Deot her eyes close o
takable evidence of dis-izatiun, and though "”ﬂ
young, yei the loautan of sea<ibility and | *gony,
the besi emmions was dry and parehed, | §
not 3 he ooly shuddered us
he saw the ruugh b x, the coffia home of
the dead, sk irom bis view in the final
alm'l:’dlhublcndlhhuu—ulh
earn

i he burial was furnished, and the pea-
Sants one by one left the silent resiing
plare of the dead, and the widow and son

nyer fur her

pon the prisgner,
mu-m”"z.a.

!

ed, and there is nothing to impede the
progress of the . In ,
too, on all improved amd cultivated
lands, there is a neatness and finish,
that at ence strike the eye with pleas-
ure: evesy thing is done, 48 it were,
b; line aud measure ; the corners and

headlands are thofoughly cleared ;

redrilled in straight lines, and a recent. '
fv plovghed field resembles a plaited ruf-
fle from the ironingboard of a neat laun-
dress.” Such exactaess, be adds, is ex-
ceedingly beautsful 3 though it may
a ratfirst to consume much time, 1t
will be found more ceonomical in the
long run, than the slovenly way in which
things are often done in many places,
uhilghe does not choose to mention. |

the
ditchesare keptunobstructed ; the crops lk"*'

ground, by
gliented by them

tle, horses and hogs
three fimes 4 week, perhaps
sparingly till they become accustomed
to it, after which be sure to give them

enough, and yourstock will be healthy,
and you

ence had faught him that saltin -
larly was a great saving of l‘egtl:?:s
theanimals would thereby thrive better,
fatten in 4 shorter time, and that it was
a
!

ql!uh_ | promoter of health,
he plan pursued in Tndians and

other States, is to place salt in boxes

2z 8 constant For h
ly d about m'g:
s, in places fre-
by

to the cattle,
tis genera _!.
i

His advice to farmers is, to salt cat-
larly, two or
a little

) fear no distemper.
We understand the experiment of

-.“Glhﬂ!' 'ltlrl.l"il_' of Writish far- saltin has al .
wing, which it might be wel for the ti ELE IR DeCt el
::;' imc?nrmﬁ:q“wm‘ the genileman in the question, with
in with scarcely a sub-division. e Bchm Frev.
Pastures for sheep and cattle, must, of

course, be separated by fences of some
Kind or other, from the cultivated fields
and meadows ; but these seem to be all
the fences thatare gbsolutely neeessary.
“ The luss of land (says Mr. Coleman)
by too many fences, loss of time in
cultivating numerous
stend of one or two large wvoes; on ao-
comt of the necessity of more frequent
turnings, and the actual cost of making
and maintaining the fences themselves,
(not to add that they are a shelter for
weeds, and a harbor for vermin,) are
serious considerations,”

A most important braneh of the
seience of agriculture, and one in which
our knowledge is more deficient than
in any other, is the art of making .nml
prescrving manure. The earth is a
voracious feeder 3 but Still she is a just
and generous parent. She rejoices to
take that which her children reject as,
unfit for their sustenance, and returns
it in substances adapted to prolong awd
comfort their existence, aml in forms

wmall fickds in-.. 7O ® 1
 The Rllowing vesoimal e were Handod
s by a friend for publication. ‘They are sid to
have been written by a lady in Virginia on the
death of s friend, and were addressed to the hus-
band of the deteased,

usband on the Death of
s Wige. _

thought of dmkuess, of lear, of dread sude
up and fixed its talons in her heart—it,
the hewni—ihe twmder, urmbling hesn
~—quivered in the deadly gresp lor 8 mo-
ment—a momenl of wnguish that wrung
tewts brow thesr deep fountain snd gushed
them, bobbling up from ber eyes—it was

atnd she muitedd as s still gazed upon the
sherping brbe—a swile of decp, dpl:ppy
delight,

Thve wfant still slept; 18 temler bosom
heaved with us purring bresth § n dreamed
adieam of some
ed a beam of bliss from Lleaven's lowing

~what ! Why, bless its innocent dream,
see iis very bodly leap with esger delight
afier the wision of brighiness, of empta-
tion, that the dreumn anist had peneited
nelore its wondering innocent eyes, What
was the mbans deesin? Ah! wha ! It
has never been wid; no ear has e er heard
the sound it heard—no eye los ever be-
held it—no mewory has it reconded on its
dusty leal, and the vision has diesd with
ns fleeting shadow,  An infam's dream !
Mast iniricate problem—uunsolved enig.
ma! Perchanro it was o gliamering ray
of liyht that. dushed omd o werd before it,

L A R

wpon it. Bome | Fhe paty was dispersed, and the next

but lor & moment, she dashed them away, =
“child
*u" begged

ke joy that snatehy- .

light, and painted a living swile of the soul |

;Lurhilomrhuhby fare, sl see! jis diu-{
and reaches, rearhes Bp, up, 10

- A lm?‘“‘ this about ther fivst born.

| the
1-homm.

» When the Tather and mother were
spraking of the promtse ol thew Loy, how
e fiad amtonished their guesis with his
wit, he, muocent ehild, came bounding 1y
the wom with wild defight, snd faughing-
Iy poimted w the curiously eut decamer
that resied on the sidebuand and held the
sparkiing distillation of the grape.  The

at i and said it was good
for 1t “T'he fasher rose 1o give |
lvm a demk of the wine, the mother en- |
(treated om not e do it but he did, and
 hen upbruided for it by lis wife he be.
ccame enraged and dealt lanshly wih ber,
Cand in o Wl homor be left ber aond  went |
away 10 his business,

Tuis wes the first oceavion of an
harshuess ever pus-ing beiween the 1w

¥
0, !
Al how
the poor womun's heart wus erushed by
harshuess, sud she wept the fonmtam
Her besnt within ber bosom
Lwas transfixed by the arrow of griel, and
| thse wound was et 1o lester y wubalm-
ed by the solsee of u kind who
hud begome runsformed, snd had done
whid he once would not bad done—had
lefi her slone 10 comend with the raven of
sorrow.  * Why this change,” murmur-
led the sad heart, * can it be the Wine 1"
Tie heart grew wick and weary, and

Uit flesh grew nervous and strangely sw-

“ Blessed are the d-od who dic in the Lord."

Another spotless soul has left
This sorrowing world of ours;

Another soul has winged its woy
Up to the land of flowers.

Another angel's voice is tuned
To sing redeeming love {

Another heart is still'd below,
Another beats above.

No more can earthly shadows fall
tipon her stainless brow,

aye, on it may have been 4 waiching sn-
gel that waved s golden pinions gemly
wear its face, and s innocence happily
~miled wud graeped at the effulgent oy
that fled on wngs of hight beyomd ns'
eager grasp.  An mfant’s dream of inno-
cence ! Mystery of unfathomable depihs,
whoe ran divine i 7 None, alas ! none.
T'Le mother yei guzed upen the sleeper.
Why does she sanle, and stoop to Kiss
his cherry lips, aml then aguin o sulfer "
elond of gleam to bust in terror upon her!
fwce, shrowding it in its foneral-like dra-
pery, that was a moment ago radmwnt and '
heaming with thesunlight of smiles? Al!
why this mutation of seene ?

‘I'he tear-fount again heaves up ig bit.

w w .

stricken one closed wid a srunge sleep
wered her physical energies, and

she dreamede—a hall wuking vision was

epread Lefore her, and she was overcome

with its display.

A culprit manacled in irons was ar-
raigned before a court of justice; guilt
was stamped upon his countenance, and
when the deead semtence ol * deuth!”
was pronounced and lell upon her ear,
she started with a tremor of soguish and
then became more composed o wilhess
seenes more tagie,

A gibbet was belore her, the calprit with
the hempen cord shout his neck swod up.
on the dread seallold,and with the fires of

-

{

were kel in the coagregation of the dead
ofall ages.  She sank vpon bher uembling
knees over the fresh clods that lay upon
the palseless heart of her idolized husband
ol younger, benter days, while the son sat

aloof and mnsed coolly apon the scene '

before i, The widsw raised her siream-
ing
Ueaven, and a prayer, long and ferveny,
wus sped away, away o the sleepless ear
of Hewven's God. That prayer was for
the son, yet he heard it noy; it was a si-
lemt prayer of the soul, and its bunhen
was that be nught not wead in the fot-
steps of his incbiisie father.  Long snd
pamful was her agony over the cold earth.
et of the dead; an agony of soul fur
the living—for her son. She sank in 2
swoon on the mound of esrth, and when
#he arnse her son was .

Alone and crushed 10 the earth with
misery, she contended with her unmitiga-
wd grief,  Her husband now lay beneath

of despuir, [ler friends, that in her da
of youthful joy and prosperity hud el

held could be found in the moulderi
annals of the days when wealth surrou

grief in her soul thut was fasi

currenl away.
She arose

son.

his inebriate father; the mourner his heart
broken widow and the motler.

GLIMPSE FOURTH,

€5¢s b the brigln langhing skies of |

her weary feet in his narrow earth-home;
her son had become eallous at heart and |
had forsaken her 10 the howling hyenas

f': livered at Clarksburg, Va,,
10 her with a worthy zeal, had now left

her and could not be seen 10 comfort her;
the cherished shadow alone that memory

strife of the ;ui; world withnene, no not
even her son, lo quell the raging siorm of
ing her
livle all 1o the whirlpool of destruction,
‘No kind word balmed the wound of griel
in her heart that was fast stealing her life

leave, and casting a long
lingering and warful look at the incbrisie's
grave, marked by o rough sundsione, she
wepd a prayer for the peace of his soul
and departed in search of her halfl crazy
That son was Eugene Delaine,
and the new coipse in the Potter's Field

the ciop fell with iis vietim,
gurgling groan «lused the seene. The
rested 1 quiet, and the
and =on were in the
They had long been
vow mel inthe saddest

! corpses

 spinis of mather

(separatesd, s had
scene of lrfe,

The nesembly dispersed, and the eorps-
@8 were lefi w be huried together in the
dishonored graves of the eulpriis beneath
the execuion il No tear watered the
fresh-moved earth, and. no sigh was heard
on the gule,

The mother, the beggar woman, was
the wife of the inebriate, and the mother
of the vietim of the law. ‘T'he vietim was
Exgene De Loine' aud now filled the
culpriv’s grave, Jed there by exsmple and
tempition.  Was it the wine?

Reader, pause, reflect and consider the
glimpses that have been spread befure
you. * Can such things be and not ex-
cite our special wonder 1"

by ottty

!

Judge Duncan, in a recen address d:-
on his re-
turn as Commissioner from the great
L_oaclontf:lgbig:hn,plhus refers to his
visit to Iritish Parliament and -
Courts of Justice: olonbigb

e ies present on one sccasion in

financial policy of the Government,

the state and condition of all the indus-
trial classes. It was debated by the
Prime Minister, Lord John Russell 3
the Chancellor of the Exchequer, Mr.
D’Israeli ; and a great many other of
the Iudin‘ members. debate
opened at six o'clock P, M., and closed
at 12, when the vote was taken and the
question settled, Thus, ina debate of
six hours, a great measure was dispos-
ed of, after a discussion so full that eve-
'ry one present was satisfied that all
i bad been said, on both sides, that the
subject required. Yet a measure, of a
similarcharacter, in the American Con-

No more can sorrow touch her heart,
She i= immortal now,
She is an angel in that home

and colors of the most attractive ben-l
tv. In some climateskinder than ours,

she does, indeed, produce spontaneous-

ly, the necessaries and some of the

luxuries of life ; but in New England,
that man has observed little and learned

nothing :}"um lhin nbutlﬂ'qiltlm,l wh:;
s 3 that the ground will alwa}

Iw‘:mpu. if it n%\'er be replenished
with those ingredi=i s which .t impart.
to vegetation. Much has been written
and published on this subject, and we
find that our agricultural jourvals are
frequently and carnestly calling on the |
farmers to manure their ficlds and

Where all the parted meet,

Where conies no more the parting sigh,
Nor sound of parting feet.

Thou meurning one, dey up thy lears,
Lean on thy Father's breast ;

Go to him, trusting in his word,
And he will give thee rest.

Vain, ¥nin are all the joys of earth,
Vuin all things here below

To soothe thy griefs; thy hoart has wounds
Which heaven alone ean cure.

meadows, It is not supposed that
these appeals are eatirely unheeded, or
that there are not many good husband-
men, who need no admonition, but may
safely rely on their own intelligence
and foresight ; yet a superficial survey
of the country would produce the con=
viction that teo nmnf' are like the
daughters of the horse leech, crying to
their mother earth, Give, Give. Such
unnatural children should know that
the earth expects and demands some-
thing in return for the favors she be-
stows. Lt is but a poor apology for
them to say they have not a sufticient
quantity of manure to enable them to
be liberal in its application. I they
have not enough, let them make more ;
and, if they are ignorant of the process
of manufacture, let them read agricul-
tural works. It is ea:ixr to make

Paint not, though dark and heavy tlouds
Actoss thy way be diiven;

Thou knowest not why they gather now,
But thou shalt know in heaven.

Thou knowest not why thy heart should lose
The wreasure of its love;

But murmur not, the tears of life
Are turn'd to smiles above.

E'en a3 a sumbeam on thy path,
For many a year she stood,

The kind, the gentle and the meek,
T'he noble and the good.

But she is parted from thee now,
T'he bright, the pure in beart,

To dwell within that better world,
Where loved ones never part.

As glides a sun-beam from the sca,
As sinks a zephyt's sigh,

As fades a beaming star away

ter waters, and the tongue that has hither- | hatred lighting up his hideous features us
10 in our seene lain silent, now gives utter- he poimed 1o the gibbet with his long bony
ance 10 a sentiment that has pressed sore | linger, and sereamed m his [ather's ear:
upon the heart, snd a heaven searching | * The bowl! the bowl! Lot serpents et ‘mally
prayer is sped away to the upper sky | Hiss it in your sordid soul.”

world for her sleeping boy : The drop fell, and she scicamed and a-
“Oh! Uenaven, guard and guide my|woke. Her seream [ightened her boy
boy thr ugh the tempest voyage of life.”” | who had clambered wp 10 the decanter of
Al! we ean now, dear reader, [athom | wine, and he fell, an1 the decanter was
the heart-struggle of the mother ; she saw crushied in a thousand atoms, cutting his
before her a rleeping infant, she saw u!fuce femfully, and his blood was mised |
smile of happy innocence dance gladly | with the ruby wine. I'hat boy was Eu-
upou its face, she saw its help'essness, gene DeLaine!

shie saw the image of hersell slamped up- | GLIMPSE THIRD.

on it, she suw & living beng that had de<! [y a des.late and sulemn Potter's field, |
pended upon her for its life, she saw it| where ihe dusty remains of the poor, the |

o Bress, could not have been disposed of

Beyond e ci-y wall was the ealprit’ s . :
hill, where many a poor victim expisted lllnder six weeks' constant discussion.

his crime aud guili by the forfeit of his was forcibly struck with the close ad-

life.  Many hundred people were collent-
ed there 10 witness the execution of a
erinvmnal on the day of which we write,
Morbid curio=ity drew the masses there
0 witness the final wreck of an unforive-
ale being whose lile had been stained with
the crimson of many, many heinous crimes,
The vicum swod upon the scaffold wi b
the officer of the law attending him. The
ministers of a holy religious spoke kind
words ol counsel and comtort in his phren-
zicd eur, and as the hour ol execution

erence of the English speakers to the
subject of debate. “There was nothing
extraneous or redundant; but that
which seemed to characterize the speak-
ving lp;rtlcnlarly.was their plain, prac-
| tical good sense, and anability for con-
i densation. Yet they are in some res-
. pects not speakers. Their mar~
| ners are cold, without action or flucu-
‘cy. They hesitate and stammer, and
frequently seem to be at a loss. .

“In the courts of justice, the same

[}
|

drew near his frume grew agitated and brevity and condensation prevails_in

cusl a8 ltl:ere u|utrlrl lliv 01-‘::-';" of life a;:d ;lmlcaul, the disgraced, the unfortunae, all
it frail barque gallantly nding upon the | of poveriy®s legion, laf uvnmarked by a
billows of the wighty deep, prondly leaps \l'ri[:‘ien nl’nne ‘:Enl I'-'tg{nu-u save on the‘
ing over the Ion!ni-_-g waves of youth, und | jeaf of the pensive heart, a liule assembly
when she saw in imagination the |l“kk'“|wera pi!wn-d.o No gorgrous hearse,
breakers washed by the fleecy surf, the | decked with vain wappings, or mourners,
:r!:‘arlplrlmh;l::::m :::ﬂla';“::ell;':l::':‘; i amye:;l in Ilul; sable fulis n:'d flowing errup'e.
ains, the were there ; but sume sturdy sons of the
of life, the deep unfathomed ""[‘-' of a|fgrest had Lorne the bunthen of death to
m:lm“! tbow, .::::I ?i:h“:‘:fl:;g ’;:'l:;lh?:f.._ilu t:mh:' 5:;.:.“ and twod motlmm':‘li“
and anxiety, mth  atien e sacred rite. e
hier soul she prayed |_ll"l' 'ial'lk l'!'%l‘):l‘- . widow and the son stood at the head of
Would that n wight a0 ould | (he newly vpened wmb, and the tears of
that the barque ol the flesh, so richly lalillfﬂ guiel fell frlm!'lse and fast in the deep eanthy
with an innocent, precious, infant soul in | ped,
freight, might steer clear of the breakers of | “'he widow ! ah! what misery is con.
tlull[t‘l‘ and destruction, amd dmp .ill an= centrated in that p]ng’a term ; the leebler
chot in a peaceful haven of rest—in the | heart of the two has been reft of “its an-
sate harbor of Heavenl chor and hope against ihe storms of life,

| the speeches of the Barristers, that dis-
shame covered lus bloated lace. He arose . S .
beiore the clamorous audience and in IE g:?::::;l i‘:‘:;':;:?u m.ﬂ;eh:h“l:"f

stunnnering voice confessed his guili—a
guilt that be had hiheito demed; but
when he drew near the cbast of the dread
ocean of elernity, when just ready to
launch his trembling soul upon its sub-
lime snd awful waters, he disburthened
itof its guilty freight and cast himselfnp-|
on the mercy of the court of the skies,
While he was standing upon the scal-
fold of death awaiting the arrival of his
appointed hour, a poor woman was wend-
ing het way amung the excited audience,
almost amounting t0a mob, beggingalms,| A Romaxce Srorwes.—Some of the
Misery and wreichedness were picmndl papers have published an arcount of a
'in her face, 1agged poverty, clung 1o her, * tomantic marrisge™ between * Okah
griel-bent form, and she begged of the| Tubbee,” an lndiun Chief, raiher famous
ithousands penmes 10 save her fiom the s a flute play -+, as well as a worthless

to be a learned, dignified, hard-worki
set of men, tleli\'s;:'l their opinimku:i
concisely and yet so distinct and clear
| that the minds of the most ordmar,v
| persons present can understand them.”
Were this exampleadopted in the A-
merican Congressand AmericanCourts,
it would be of inestimable va'ue to the
‘adminigtration of government and of
justice,

GLIMPSE SECOND. and without a guide or protecior the wail.

desiroying pangs of poverty. Notmany seamp—and a white woman in New

manure than to make an excuse for
the waunt of it. But there are large
quantities of manures on every farm,
by the sides of highways, and in_the
household establishment, which, if it
were saved and properly applied,
would be of unspeakable value. The
liguid wanure, which daily runs to

waste «n many farms, would richly re-| .

pay the trouble of saving. It may be
reserved for some sagacious hasband-
man or ingenious mecianic to contrive
a plan for the preservation of this sub-
siance. 1ts value is urged by almost

When morning gilds the sky ;
8o was the treasure from thy heart,
By God's high wisdom riven,
So poured thy light of life away,
And miogled into heaven.

A gay throng were gathered in the
drawing room of a rich man,  Riebly at-
tred gentlemen led the fairy-like lwdies
in the whirl of the merry dance. 1t was
u party of fushion. and all » went merry

0. by thy changrless love for her,
B all life's vanish'd hours

By all its sunshine : 51 its shade,
B_ all its thorns and flowers,

Strive, strive to moet her in that land
Where joys eternal flow,

 And tear drops fu | no niore.

ecery writer onagriculture, 2nd wust by

Marivna.

 Where friends we love ne'er * change or die,’

as 1 warriage bell."”  The Mashing lights
'w re reflected in a thousand inages by
| the glittering jewels and gems that spark-
I din the throng of the gay. All were
gy glud and joyous; the ladies len:
- willi vg ear 1o the tale of love or of fattery
taal would be pourid therein by their ad-
mirers, and when in the hightsome dance

illlt‘- flow ing robed ‘sprites of fairy land,

| they fell in cueles they reminded «ne of

been accustomed 1o the chill winter of vt~
friended poverty that she now was fast

scars of care and grief, not ol the batlles
of age, weie deeply graved upon her face.
Her lorm was beut under the oppressive

Iwilh the odious curse of nature.

poverty.

The prisoner exhoried 1the crowd to
\beware of the path of ctime, and as he
weight of many, many sore \rials and recounted the scenes of crine throsgh
grievous “ burtheps, and many were the which he had passed from one degree of' which she evidenty left too soon.

ing heart is cast awuy on the gloomy noticed her plea lor an alms, they were| York State. It now appesss that Okah
desert of earih, to speed ns sadest wail too !nuch e:cnlud._loo eager 10 caich every T_nbbn acknowledges that he has another
upon the unhearing, uncaring breeze of motion of the victim of the law, 100 clam- wife,to whom he has been married filicen
the woild.  Her form and her face pluin= [orous fur the blood of the poor unfortun: years, and had three children by her.
ly evinced that her youth of life had not ate being whose character was branded | This squaw was at Ruffilo at the time of
Here his maniage.
and there a Kind hearied one would drop
perishing under. - The saddest of all wag a penny in the old woman's trembling
the withered bewuty that remained 10 show | hund, and she smiled many thanks upon  his nstion—that the time had expired, and
whit il ‘was in its more palmy days; the | the generous benetactor of her helpless

. The Indian says that he
was married to his Grst wife only fora
term of years, according to the custom of

|
|

he renounced her, as the laws of the
Choctaws permitted him 1o do. The
white woman who is married to the fr-
| diam, is about forty yeurs of age, and has
been an mmate of the Utiea Asylum,




