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*From the Saturday Courier.

THE HERO WOMAN. |

A Legend from George Livpard. E<q.'s
Fourth Lecture on the * Romance of,
the Revolution,’ delivered before the
William Wirt Instilulie. !

In a thick wood, not more than hall a

‘mile from the Schuylkill, there =tooil, in comrades’ heads!
|the time of the Revolution, a quaint old!
$11 00| fabrie, built of minzled logs and stone, and grown suddenty firm, that young girl pas-
20 00| encircled by a palisaded wall. Tt had been ses a loaded rifle to tlie veteran's grasp,
38 00 eregted inthe earlicrdays of Williain Penn, | and silently awaits the result,

—perhaprsnma years belore the greal!

|aposile of peace first trod our shores.—as British bravoes are somewhat loath to
' a block-tiouse, intended for defence agast, try that wall, when a stout old * Reble,’

the Indians, |

And now it stood with its many roofs,’
its nuumerons chimneys, iis massive square
windows, i18 varied front of logs and swone,
iis encircling wall, through which admit

built gates; it stood in the midst of the,

p + a 1 -
woud, with age-worn trees enclosing its, grovelling iniie yard, beneath the shadow

(veteran outline on every side.

| From its eastern window you might ob-
tain a glimpse of the Schuyvlkill waves,!
'lu-hilc a large casement in the sounthern!
| front cominanded a view of the winding |
‘road as it sunk out of view, under the shade
of thickly-clustered boughs, into a deep
hollow, not more than one hundred yards
from the mansion,

[ere, from the southern cacement, on|
one of those balmy summer days which
look in upon the dreary aniumn, toward
Fthe cloze of November, a far ver's dangh er
was gazing, with dilating eyes aud hall-
clasped hands.

Well nught she gaze earnesily to the
south. and hsten with painful intensity for
the shghtest sound!

Her brothers were
taway with the army of Washington, and
her father, a grim old veteran—lhe stood
tsix feet and three inches in his stockings
i —who had manifested his love for the red
eoat invaders, in many a desperate eontest,
had that morning left her alone in the old
mansion, alone in this small chaaber, in
charge of some ammunition intended for a
band of brave farmers, about to join the
hosts of freedom. Ewen as she swood there,
‘gazing out of the southein window, a fains
elimpse of sunlight, from 1he faded leaves
|abave; pauring over her mild favce, shaded
|by elusiering bro«n hair, there, not ten
Ipal'(’s from her side, were seven loaded ri-
Mes and a keg of powder,

| Leaning from the casement, she listened
] with every nerve quivering with suspense.
1o the the hurried
't ead of armed wen echolne from the sonth
i There was something verv beautiful in
b
Hramed by the sguare massive window, the

shouts ol combatanis,

hat picture! The form of the voung gir!,

| comrast between the rough timbers, that
Lenclosed her, and that rounded face, the
fips parting, the hazel eve dilating. and the
| cheek warming and flushing. with Lope
cand fear; there was sometliing very hean-
Hital i that pileture, a voung wiri leaning

{fYom the window of a

| n old mansion, with

her brown hair, \s'aving in glnssy nasses

Laround her faee !
1 Suddenly the shouts to the sonth grew
nearer, and then, emerging from the deep

WILMINGTON, N.

keep them on the oiher side of the -wall.
for a few momeunts, at least, and then we
will have 10 trust 10 God for the rest !’
Look down there, and see, a hand steal-
ing over the edge of the wall? ‘The old
man levels his piece—that Brivish trooper
falls back with a erushed hand upon his

No longe« quivering with suspense, but

Fora moment all s silent below ; the

rifle iz hand, is looking from yonder win-
dow! Here is a pause—low, deep mur-
nurs—they are holding a eouncil !

A moment is gone, and nine heads are
thrust above the wall at once—hark? One

three shots, there are three dying men,

of the wall!

* Quiteck, Bess, the rifles !’

And the brave girl passes the rifles to
her faiber's grasp: there are four shots,
one alier the other; three more soldiers
feil back, like weights of lead, upon the
ground, and a single red eoat is seen slowe
ly mounung o the top of the wall, hiseve
fixed upon the hall door, which he will
foree, ere a moment is gone !

Now the last ball is fired, the old man
stanas there, in that second story window,
his hands vainly grasping for another load-
ed rifle ! At this moment, the wounded
and dying band  below, are joined by a
party of some twemy refuges, wha, clad
in therr hall robber uniform, eame rushing
from the woods, and, with one bound, are
leaping from the summit of the wall!

*Quick, Bess, my nifle !

And look there—even while the veteran
stood-lovking out npon his foes, the brave |
airl, forslender in torm. & wildly beautiful
in face. she is a brave girl,a Hero Woman
—had managed, as if by instinctive -
pulse, to load a rifle. She handed it 1o her
father, and then loaded another and anoth-
er! Wasn't that a beautiful sight? A
fair young girl, grasping powder and ball,
with the rumrod, rising and falling in ber
slender fingers !

I s . -
aris of Conunemal soldiers.

".. FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 13,

these men, in the simple words of that
voung girl, who stands there, with the
vifle laid against the powder keg.

They swod, as if epeil bound, on the
threshold of that ehamber !

At last, one bolderthan the rest, a bravo,
whose face is half-eoneealed in a thick red
heard, grasps his musket, and levels it at
the young girl’s breast !

* Stand back, or, by ——, 1 will fire !

Sull the gicl is firm; the brave advances
a step, and then starts back. The sharp
* click’ of that rifle falls with an unpleasant
emphasis-upon his ear. -

* Bess, 1 am dying,” gasps the old man,
faintly extending his arms, ¢ Ha, ha, we
forled the Britishers! Come—danghter
—kneel here ; kneel and =ay a prayer lor
me, and let me [eel your warm breath upon
my face, for I am geuing cold—O, dark
and cofd !’

Look !—As those trembling accents fall
f[rom the old man’s tongue, those fingers
unloose their hold of the rifle==alreaily the
troopers are secure of one vicum. at least, |
a young and beautilul girl; for affection for!
her fathier, is masiering the heroism of lheg
moment—look ! She 18 sbout 10 spring:
into his arms! But now she sees her dan- |
ger ! again she clutches the nfle ; again—|
although her father’s dying accents are n
her ears—stands there prepared 10 scauer |
that heuse in ruins, if a single rongh hand;
assails that veteran form,

There are a [ew brief teerinle moments
of suspense. ‘T'hen a burried sound, far
down the mansion; then a contest on the
stairs ;3 then the echa of rifle shot and the
hght of rifle blaze ; then those ruffians in
the doorway lall erushed before the strong
T'hen a wild
shriek quivers through the room, and that
young girl=—that Hero Woman, with one
bound, springs forward into her brothers
arms, and nestles there, while her dead fa-
ther—=his form yet warm—I|ays, with fixed
eye-balls, upon the floor.

THE POTATO AND ITS DISEASES.
T'he London Examiner has the {ollow-
ing article, headed *Anticipation of the Po-
tato Disease :™
*In a note in Darwin's Temple of Na-
ture, we find thus remarkable conjecture :

Now louk down to the wall again!—

¢ ¢Mr. Knight first observed that these

The refugees are clambering over 1is sum- [apple and pear trees, which had been
mit—again that fatal aim—again_a horrid | propagated for above a century by ingrafi-
lery, and another wounded man lnpplinglﬂ""“- were now so unhealthy, as not 10
down upon Ids dead and dying cowrades! | be worth culiivation. 1 have suspected the

But now look '—A smoke rises there, a | diseases ol potatoes attended with the curl-
fire blazes up around the wall: they have | ed leaf, and of strawberry plants avended

fired the pvate. A moment, and the bolt
and the lock will he burnt fram its sockets
an is the
fiery moment of the old man’s rialt While
his brave dauvchiter loads, he continues o

—ithie passage will be free!

Hfire, with that deadly aim, but now—aoh
horror ! e falls, he falls, with a musker
hall driven into his breasi—ihe daughier's
ott=siretelied arms receive the father, as,
with the blood spouting from his wound,
he topples back trom 1the window,

Ah, 1t is a sad wnd terrible picture !

That old man, writhing there, on the
oaken floor, the young daughter bending

Chollow there came and old man, running
!:nl full speed, yet, every few paces. turning
;rumul to fire the rifle, which he loaded as
he ran.  le was pursced by a party of
ilt‘n or more British soidies, who came
rushing on, their bavonets fixed, asif to
isuikﬂ their vietin: down, ere he advanced
Jlen paces nearer the house,

On and on the old man eame. while his
danghter, quivering with suspense. hung
|leaning from the window ;— he reaches the
| block-house gate—look! e is surroun-
iticd. their muskets are levelled at his Liead,
(he is down, down at their (eet, grappling
|l‘nr his life! But look again!—He dash-

es his foes aside, with ane bold movement

-

i
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TOMMEISSTIONY TR CHIHANT. t the t old inan Ilill]-“l"lr.

he springs through the gate: an instaut.
\aud itis Jocked; the Britsh soldiers. mad
||\\'11h rage, gaze upon the high wall of logs

iaml stone, and vent their anger in drunken
" | eurses.

Now leok to yonder window! Where
the young girl stood a moment ago, quiv-
ering with suspense, as she bekeld her
lather struggling for his life now stands

|aim grasping the rifle, while his grey hairs
wave back from his wrinkled and hlood-
dabbled face!

[ ENSURANCE AGAINST f1RE,

S 1k, long estiblished and appreved Cumpa
SRies. BROWN & DEROSSET, JAg'ts.
July 11, 1845. 43f

N the B PNA INSURANCE COMP A-
NY.” of Hartford, Conn.,and the “HOW.
RD INSURANCE COMPANY.” of New

an old veteran, nerved for his las fight; a
slout warrior, preparing for his dealhvstrug-
gle.

| Death-struggle ? Yes !—for the old mnan.
Isaac Wampole, had dealt 100 many hard
blows amang the British soldiers, tricked,

sule at the

JOURNAL OFFICE.
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1
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refugees; the powder, the arme, in the
old block-house. perhaps that daughter.
herself, was 10 be their reward. ‘Thern
was searcely a hope for the old man and
yet he had determined to make
ate fight,

* We must bloff off these rasealat’ he

a desp r-

- o For Sale. s sIa‘id, wi[l;h agrim omrill'e. l;:nirl)g-m his child,
y SHELS of first quality Planting | oW+ Bess, my girl, when I fire this rifle,
L ) 50 Potatoes,by B. F, Mrrénm. €ldo you hand me snother, and so on, umil

Januery 9, 1846, 17-6t,

his brow bared, is |

L h | - *
I'hat was a fine picture of

would be reiuforeed by a strong paitv of

l!lw whole eight shots are fired! That will

ing over Ler face, over her father’s grey
|hairs, while the ancient furniture of he
siall chamber affords a dim back-ground
o the scene!

| Now hatk '—'T'L.e sonnd of axes, at the
hall door—shouts—hurras—curses !

¢ We have the old reble, at last

The old man raises his head at that
sound ;3 makes an effirt 10 rise; eluiehes
for aifle, and then falls back again, his
eyes glaring, as the fierce pan of that
wountd quivers through his heart

Now watch the movements of that dangh-
ter. Silemly she loads a rifle, silemly she
rests its barrel against the head of that
powder. keg, and ihen, placing her finger
on the trigger, stands over Ler father's
form, while the shouis of the enraged sol-
diers come thundering from the stairs.—
Yes, they have broken the hall door to
Iragments, they are in possession of the
old block house, they are rushing toward
that chamber, with murder in their hearts,
and in their glaring eyes! Had the old
man a thousand lives, they were not worth
a farthing’s purchase now.

Still thay girl—grown suddenly white
as the handkerehief round her neck—stands
| there, trembling from head to foot, the rifle
in her hand, its dark tube laid against the
powder keg.

T he door is burst open—Iloak there !—
Stout forms are in the doorway, with mus
kete in their hands. grim faces, stamed with
blood. g'are into the room.

Now, as if her very soul was coined in
to the words, that young girl, with her
face pale as ashes, her hazel eye glaring
with deathly light, utters this short yet
meaning speech—

¢ Advance one step into the room, and 1
will fire this rifle into the powder there !’

No oath gaivers from the lips of that
girl, te eonfirm her resolution; but there
she stands, alone; with her wounded fath:
er, and yet not a' soldier dare etoss” the
threshold! Embruted as they are in deeds

1

: . : |
over him, the hght from the window siream-

of ‘blood, there ie something terrible to

with barren flowers, to be owing to their
J;h:n‘ing been wo long raised from roots, or
by solitary reproduction, & not from seeds,
lor sexutal  reproduction, and 1o have
thence acquired these hereditary diseases.’

“I'he poetic text illuswrative of this opin-
Hon s as lollows :

'So, years successive, from perennial roota
The wire or hulb with lessened vigor shools :
VM enrled leaves or barren flowers betray

LA waning lineage verging to decay;

Or tilly amended by eonnubial powers

Rise seedling progenies from sexual flowers.”

«'I’hat the powato 1s an esculent, is the
'ereature of cultivaiion, is quile certain. In
Dr. Paris's Pharmacologia we find that

« «\jolina, in his history of Chili, speak-
ing of the potato, says: *Itig indeed found
in all the fields ol this country, but the
plants that grow wild, called by the lidians
maglia, produce only very small roots
of a biver taste.”  Dr, Baldwin also found
the wild parent of the potato plant at Mon-
te Video; and Mr. Lambert informs us
tuat this statement has been confirmed by
Captain Bowles, who not long siuce re-
turned from the South American station ;
he says, *It is a common weed in the gar-
dens, bearing small potatoes, but (00 bitter
for nse.” ™’

With regard to the notion that the dis-
ease of the potato mnay possibly arise {rom
the culiivation of old and worn out varie-
ties, without resorting to the method of
oblaining new sorts from cvultivation by
seed, the Examiner does not seem to be
aware that all this matter has been very
thoronghly discussed by the agriculturists.
Nor does the Examiner seem to know that
from time to lime, ‘ew varielies of the
root, raised directly from the seed, are in-
troduced, and the older ones abhandoned,
as no longer fit for cultivation. = Yet there
new sorts are subject to the potato disease
as well as the old, though some contend
that they are noi affected by il in so great
a degree. '

As to theapple and pear and other fruits,
the theory of Mr. Knight, that the varie-
ties which have heen eultivated for abote
a century by grafiing, grow unhealthy,
has long been familiar to culitvators, and
at one time seem«d to meet with very gen-
eral reception. Lately, however, it has

much force of argnment.  In” Downing’s
excelent book on Fruit Trees, the reader
will find a summary of the facts and rea-
sonings on the subject. =

W hat Darwin calls the hereditary dis-
ease nf plante; May be propagated as well
by the seed, as'by slips, or cuttings, of
grafts.” Itfs thought' by garteners ‘to be

been controverted, with an appearance of

i
|
1
i
{
|
it

fromy the fruit of unhealthy trees—for ex-
ample, trees affected by the yellows—pro-
duce in turn trees liable to the same - dis-
ease.—N. V. Eye. Post. :

.

THE GAME OF THIMBLES;
OR: BLSBT TWO IN THREE.

Who has not heard of the game of Thim-
bles. For the edificaiion of those who
bave been so fortunale as never to have
seen i, we will succimly describe i,

‘T'hre sporting gentleman produoces three
common sewing tiimbles and a small ball,
aud placing them upon his knee or some
smooth surface, comnmences operations by
rolling the litle ball by his third finger
under each of the thimbles, which are in a
row, lifting first one and then another, as
the ball approaches i1, with his thumb and
fore-finger, and passing it along from one
to the other:  When all is ripe, he suffers
the ball to stop, halfdisclosing half-con-
cealing its resting place. Hands are {ben
lified, and the easy dupes make their bets
as to the identical thimble under which the|
ball may be found.  The strength of the
game lies in the legerdemain by which the
gamester removes the bail and places &
under any thimble he may choose, after
the bet 1 made.

Thousands of dollars have been lost at
this game., About tliree years ago we
teok a wrip- upon one of the fine \Western
steamboais up Red River to the foot of the
Raft. As usuval, there‘was a large number
of passengers on board, among them the
celebrated Dr. B———, the inventor of
the game of «thimbles!" 'T'he Dr. frequent-
ly amused the passengers with reveral
games—particularly one called ‘Calcula-
fion,” which seemed 10 be his favorite, and
brought him quite a revenue during the
trip. The Doctor himself, was quite a
subject of curinsity and study to us, having
heard so much of his unrivalled shrewd-
ness as a sportsman, and the vast amount
accumulated by him by the litlle game of
Thimbles. Indeed, it was said that he
was the moving cause of several penal
statutes in regard to gaming, having been
enacied by this Staie and Georgia.

One evening afier supper, it was insisted
by some of the passengers that the Doctor
should exhibit the game of "T'himbles,
which, with his usual modesty, he decli-
ned to do, protesting among other things
that he Lad no thimbles. ‘This difficulty
was easily remedied, a messenger being
despatehed to the ladies cabin. soon return-
ed with the requisiie number.  Fhe Doe-
tor made him a linle ball of paper, and
commenced the performance. At first he
was quite unlueky—Dbut he paid up punctu-
ally, and consoled himsell with a favorite
expression of his. that *sometimes I am
very severe, then nguin not quite so sly.’
Among the iookers on was a young gen-
tleman from good old Connecticut, on lis
first visit *Sowth,” He wason his way to
the heud of navigation, with a pretty liunle
stock of groceries, by way of trying his
fortune in the Great West. He soon man-
ifested considerable interest in the gaine,
declaring he knew the thimble under which
the ball mightbe found. The Doctor gave
him a knowing wink, and desired him in
a whisper ‘not to tell” But so ofien did
our friend -guess’ right, that at last he laid
aside all scrupless of conseience, and de-
sired to be permitted 1o bet a few dollars.

I'o this proposition the Doctor at first ob-
jected, declaring *he did not like the young
man’s eye. it was foo keen,’ that he saw
the ball, &c. 'This seemed 10 please
‘Connecticut’ very much and made him
the moré anxious to bet.

Afier much parley and a good deal of
reluctance on the part of the Doetor, it
was at last agreed that ‘Connecticu:,’
might bet a few doilars, ‘just a few,’ il
he would allow the Doctor a liule chance
against fwo such piercing eyes as he had,
by betting two to one. ‘T'his being at
length seuled, our young friend put up
his twenty dollars against the Doctor’s
fen. Hands off and ali being ready, he
lified the thimble and sure enough (there
was the ball. 'T'he Doetor gave up the
money and all enjoyed a hearty laugh ai
his expense. This was the largest bet
which had been nade that evening. The
Doctor obseved, *somelimes he was not
quite so sly’

"T'he bali and thimble were again putin
motisu—again all being ready our lueky
friend proposed to bet—but the Doclor
declared he must have some chance against
such great odds as * Fankee eyes,’ and iv-
sisted on three to one, or. thirly dollars 10
ten being made. This was also accepted
—agdin the thimble was raised, and sure
enough there was the ball. Our friend
again poeketed another X, and again the
“social hall’ rang with laughter at the. Doe-

The thimbles: wWere againarranged.—
This lime we observed :the game-closely.
as wa thought from his repeated losses
the’ Doctor was fardly enitled to that greal
fepotation [or cunning and sagacity which
| had ever been, atiributed 1o.bim. .- Now in
tlhe moving ‘of the liute: paper bull, we

ENERA

. WHOLE

there !

L INFORMATION. . |

TERIIS : 62 50, n advance:

tle unrolled a pertion of the paperet which
it was made, stiek out from undef ong of
thethimbles. "T'his ourConuecricut Iriend
plainly saw, and we presumed the Dogs

tor, through eld age, (now abent 70.) -had
his sight so impaired as not to be able' 1o

| see it, and enuld not, :t'héreﬁnrg;‘bj‘g}-‘ bis

game with his accustamed adraijness,—
But the 1ale was soon .wldy  Oue:4Yan-
kee friend’ proposed to double the cbet
‘having the thing so dead.” " 'The Due-
tor impatient o} repeated losses (dtd him fﬂ
make it hundreds instead of (e:u.']'?};
was doae, and our friend bet three: hage
dred dollass ngainst one hundred dolbats.
(Just here we thought it a shame to fake
advantage even of a professional games
lindness, for the location of the ball

ster's b
was so evident. ‘ :
The money up, *Conneeticut’ was all
impatience to realize liis expectations and
in great eagerness he raises again the
thimble—aud sure enough & was NOTF
He had reached the elimax of the
Poctor’s expectations im regard to his
ready cash and willingness to bet, and ke
could not win. We have seen many pic-
tures of disappointment, but the appearance
of that young man’s countenance we can’
never forget. The langh was now up-
roariovs. - As much as you have pitied,
the poor dupe the laugh was irresistable
—but the poor fellow, *like  the boy the
calf run over, saw nothing tolaugh at."—
e was a state of amazed misery. “‘The
Doctor cooly pocketed his cash, while
our friend stammered out his astonishment
with the declaration that all was not right,
that he had never bet before and had sure-’
ly been taken in. |

‘Never mind,” saysthe Doctor, ‘what’s
a few hundred dollars 1o a young man
with your eyes 2 'T'he ladies all admire
them —I heard them speak of them to day.
—and you won fwice out of three fimes,
—that’s the best two in three any bow..

The Ladies Can Tell e editor of
the Louisville Iris, on his way home the
other night, pickétl up a very extrgordina-
ry piece of decoration belomging % some
young womsau, He 1o boat a
less to know whattocall it.  We présume;’
however, that some of our female acrquain-
tances could give him light on tire Subject..
Hear him describe it:

‘It is shaped, or rather was, a good desl
like a recent half moon ; some like an In-
dia-rubber life preserver, and some like 2
pig yoke ; felt a liule sofi like, and wae
covered with bed ticking. We had near»

llv broke our neck over it, and as we never

had any luck in our life, we thought may

be we had found a treasure at last. We.
didn’t know butit was a new way the banks.
have adopted of making remittances so aw
to prevent robbery, for the ngly thing had
a string ateach end so that in an emergens

cy a man might tie it around him and cars
ry itz shortdistance. With anxions hands
therefore, we seized our knife and tore in~
to it, it 1ipt about six incles, and the first
thing that protruded itself from the orifice
was an old roundzbout, and then, in rap=
id succession, three short shirts and two
long ones; an old fur cap; a pair of
breeches, old and ragged ; the skirt ofan
old calico dress ; a pair of old ealico draw-
ers, with fringed boitoms; four old night
caps ; two cradle blankets; one old leg~
horn bonnet; one old morocco boot; two
able cloths; ten small pieces of diaper,
very much worn; an old piano cover} two
long night-gowns ; one ragged chemise;
three guilted petticoats and six hippins.
What on earth could these things have
been? Do tell?

A Mun with One Hundred and Forty five chils
dren '—The Worcester * hield. published at 8®now
Hill, Maryland, gives the following accour:t of an
extraordinary man, now living in Somersct coun-
ty, in tKat state. .

“There is at this time, in & neighborhood in Som«
erset county, Md., a gentleman named Nelson,
in his 9lst year, who has 145 ‘¢hildren, grand
children and great grand children no- living withe
in the sound of his voice. In his own langoage,
he *ean stand at his door on a calm morning, ahd
make every one hear him with the exception
three.” He further says, ressoning from what
has occurred, “if his life is spared five years lon-
‘®er, he will have 200, instead of 145 collatersls,)
unmediately sround him.”’ He yet retains the
vigot and - activity of youth—-—hloﬂ. of sporling,
and oflen amuses himself by bauling the seine~—
and sometimes standsor Bours waist dJeep in the:
water, without ex any bad effect from
it. He lost his wife about shree winters ago, with
whom he bad lived in happy wedlock 59 years.—.
It has been 20 years since heghas had eny nlck_-_-,
ness and 40 years since he has required a physi-
can for himself, He is quite 2 monument.of ane,
tiquity, being perfectly familiar with the scenes
of the Revolution. during wll;;:h tnnel;a was ene
gaged in the then profitable business of aystering;
and supplied Gen.p Washington’s table with oys-
ters at Mount Vernon until bis deatb. He bas
f.equenly been in bis house l!dwm,'al’ the mone
ey for the cargo from the great man’s own hand’
| He eays it was his custom never to ba LM than'
fifty bushels, part of which his hoighbors would
get from him.” |
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