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.. Babgoription.—$2,00 perannum,
in advance; $2,60 if. pnid -within
wix_months;_$3,00 ot theend-of the
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M dvertisements not exceeding fif-
teen lines will be inserted one time
for one dollar, and twenty-five cents
for each subsequent insertion.
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" TUE NAMELESS BEAUTY.
. BY MRS, 1. J. LEWIS,
I naver met a form so fuir,
A brow so pearly white as thine,
And the foft gleaming of thy hair,
Round which fresh, glowing rose-
buds twine, _
80 draw my wandering goze to thee
hat I no other's charms can see,
And yot my heart is calii‘and free.

" Thine eyes ave like the fair gazello’s

 PLYMOUTH, NORTH CAROLINA, FRIDAY, FEB. 15, 1856.
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towards him, but at the same mo- |
ment he was himselt “sct-upaon by !
twvo soldiers, and compelled to fight
for his own life. ~ Still he glanced |
continikally at the rock beyond ; he
. saw that Philip was unaware of the
] : tad been wisely | precipice behind, that his antago-
L. 2 e, that a blow! nist gained upon him, that the boy

must be fﬁho@'fﬁ_!truck,,mmo.‘,

THE
Rebel of Cevennes.

.

i

By this able- Teader,

perturbed ; for, though the syTer-

TdOdA

 NUMBERA,
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Ap;i' in t_he. 'uppruchmnim with abrow eqmally '-m of sokliersy who were drawn
ticart of Cavalier, who beheld the

op » little distanec in' a !ollow

incessant sufferings of the pmau‘n-l_it‘:gppf his countrymen bad made|dyuare, opened, whl thicre stood

try feom fatigue and famine, there|hiw resolve om peaee, if it gould be
al80 arpse a secret longing for the |honorably obtained, yet. the forme
roturn of peace to their valleys. ZI his doparted frieni.tﬂ‘w
Foarfid was this conscientious | ha

young man, however, lest the voice

the past night, is own wiongs
§welled in his bosom; and he feit,

A haunted Lis dreams theough

slondor - atripling,’ Phifip; in

er moment, he bad bouhded

¢ # mountnin decr into the arina

of his astonished brother, whisper-

ing, as he €lnms round hiv meek,
*Will you fargive me, Louis?"

vive the drooping spirits of the in-

oni the mareh, and would probably
arrive the next day; and that no

surgents. Ile knew that reinforce-
ments for Montrevel's party were

waa. yielding; retrent®g, but still fof juclination “shohld drown the
parrying the thrusts aiwed ot Ilis‘eom!iumls of duty; he searcely
boly; Cavalier uttered a warning ' dared trust his own jndgment ; and
ery, but it was unheard, and in an | it wa¥ not till he ascertained, that
instant more, as Philip agnin step |ten thousand rebels would lay down
ped ‘buck to ‘avoil the desperate their arms if fitting conlitions

that Peace, With ber . test| *9leisyours,” resumed the Mar.
swiles, could not bring back the!shal, dashing the tenrs from Lis
murdered to cheer the loneliness of
liis lot. Sad, therefore, were the|thuse that wear mo beards, even
tones of his. voicc, and melanclioly | though taken sword in band, as

eyea; ‘““we demand no ransom for

time was to be lost. Before mid-,
night, the storm commenced, as if
in leagne with tho oppressed; it
was accompanied by a violant wind
and, in the midst of .its fury, his_
followers, divided into parties, ap-.
proached the camp of Montrevel
lunperoeived, from three quarters, over extinguished, As it was, his
| and burst upon the bewildered sol- fucultics seemed bennmbed ; and, |
diers, while the thuader rou.rcul-: deprived of his wise command, the
| over their heads, and the hurricane mountaincers suffered the soldiers

alier; e fonght like & blind man;
and, had not some of lLis own
friends come to lLis rescue, that |
night would have scen two of the
boldest spirits of the Cevennes for

'wir. Flashed with success, the as: | perilous position, and ‘march back

lmﬂmtl piked their victims without’ with tome show of order to their |

Phat ne'er & shade of sadness- mercy, and pursuetl them into thﬂ} q'lli'll'tl'.‘l'!, under the gray dawn. |

" h'" i 7y
Or like two limpid, sparkling wells,
With gems beneazh thom Rashing

thru%:.; =
And the dark lashes veil their beams
Or let them through in transient

!ﬂ’z-l.;n lost in dreams.
ﬁd when all other booas were

¢ iven, '
' Nﬂbﬁh some angel left his rest,
And poured
s “heaven

* Tnto thy fair and guileless breast ;
And when thoa speakest, soft znd

: ear,
We deem some voice from starry
* sphere

Ot some lost ’senph wanders here.-

« Task not of thy birth or name,
Nor reck to kuow if wealth be
* ‘thine, .
And silently I mark the flame
That 5"01!1 upon _the hidden
o

-Jhrine.
T dave not hope to light my way
_Witli beauty’s own respledent ray,
But ask its smile to crown my lay.
2 £ !

outskirts of the town. | This was Lut one of & thousand '

Cavalier alone was ¢ool in the conflicts, which tho:e uuhappy re-
;midst of the general confusion; gions beheld. DBut, whether in do- '
and his ear was the first to catch feat or victory, from that night thef
| the sound of drums beating to avins private and -profound sorrows of

within the town. Ile divined thei Cavalier found no utterance, The'

trath imstantly, Seceing tho ap-| gravity of premature machood was
proach of the tempest, the officer on his brow; and baving but ove
sent to the aid of Moutrevel had olject for which tv live, bis cner-
'harried forward, and had quartered  gies were wholiy absorbed in the

the melting strains of his troops amoug the inhabitants, | cause of freedom. The uneducated

not two hours before the attack of son of a peasant, he had naturally |
the Camisards ; and now it required imbibed those superstitious, which |
the atmost powers of the young bad led him to yiell all deference
Jeader to bring together his seat- to the claims of the waniac proph- '
tered and raging adherents, and | ctess; and many a time,.in the
draw them offin good order to the dead watches of the night, did he
mountains.

of @eld, and extended it towards

He succceded, how- groan in spirit as he remembered |
ever; and by turning occasionally | her wurler; wany s time did the |

the enemy. and bis noble adversary; and Vil-

An intcr;icw first took Iﬂnoe be- . lars looked on him vith a dtl—‘p ad-
tween Cavalier and Lalande, an |miration and sympathy. ITe knew,
officer of high rank under Marshall | from common report, what bad

| Villars~ ._Lnla-u:da"jﬁl'-i'cyeti the | been the keenest trials Cavalier

worn garments and pale cheeks of ‘hiad ever experienced ; and julged

‘the young hero, whose deels had rightly, that, ss the season of the
reached the car and troubled the  year returned, which had been
l { : S lmind of Louis the Fourteenth, in ' marked by events of paim, the jo-
' whirled their light tents into the | to extricate themsclves from their (he midst of his mighty foreign cund voices of spring eouwld bring

wars; he looked upon the bLody  no gagety to a hesrt so full of bit.

lunge of his foe, he disappeared! | should be offered, that lie consented | the aspect of his eountennuce, ns ' (lis young goovse was, ten minutes
A wist came over the eyes of Cav- to holl an amicable parley with | the conference onened between liim | after he came dripjiing and dizzy

out of thewater. The swerds of
our dead Frenchmen were scsttercd
t-s plentifully about him. Carry
'him off, or I shall steal him; and
teacls him loyalty, I pray you; for
five years Benco he will mateh us
all.  And now'for business.'"”
Briskly indeed the business went
on. The cloud had vanighed from
the brow of Caralier, the Toad had
been lifted from- Lis heart, and,

guard of the rebel chicf, and saw ter associations.. For & time, he' bhoth pnrttuﬂm‘ﬂh'j; the samo object
there, too, signs of poverty and ex- 'spoke of the objects for which they | honorably in view, & friendly ar-

treme physical soffering; and be- |had met, but with a military frank-

lieved that Le understood how to DCR calculated to place the un-
deal with men in such a condition, | courtieriike Cavalier at his ease,
 questioned him of himself and bis
carcer; and gave just priises to tho
troops he had formed from raw
mountainecrs. At lnst the feolings| yateran of Alman¥s—the trush

uppermost in the heart of Clvaliﬁ

After o fow words of courtesy, he
drew forth a large and heavy purse

Cévalier. The mild oye of the
youth rested on it a moment with
suSrise #*he looked in the officer’s
face, a8 if unable to comprehend
his meannig; then, composedly
folding his arms and stepping back,
lie shook his head, with an expros.
sion of countenance so cold, reso-
lute, and dignified, that Lalande
Llushed at his own proffer. Glanc-
ing at the poor fellows who ‘stood
behind Cavalier, with ready ad-
dress le intimated that the sum
was but intended for a free gift to.

could mo longet be suppressed, anf

I hud a brother, General—"'

since I came into these parts. You
might well be proud of him."

‘he brok¢ forth: “My countrymen
are born free and fearless, and
from their tenderest years can de-
fend themeelves agninst oppression.

He could not go on, but Villars
did not wais. I know ydu bad;
a hiero of fifteen; the tale of that
gallant boy's fate has reached me

a8 if in consternation, tempted
Ithem on from the plains, into the
broken soil at the base of the moun-~
taing. Before this was accomplish-
ed, the brief fury of the tempest
had spent itself; the clouds were

THE MODERN BELLE:
bl < — 1 -
“The daughter sits in the parlor,
‘And rocks in her ohair.

She's ¢lad in hersilks and sating, | jul]

And jewels are in her haiv;
She winks and gigglesand s
‘And simpers snd giggles a
And though she talks but Tié
*Tis vastly more than she

Heor father goes clad in his russef,
And re,
‘His coats are all out at the elbow—
~'He wents a mst;ﬁoc‘ﬂﬁ' bad hat,
He's Inmlnﬁ g and saving his penoce,
8o errefu'ly day by day, .
While she, on her beaux and poodie
Is throwing it all away.

She lies s bed in the morning
Till nearly an hiour of noon;
Then comes
% gnarling,

Beoause she was ealled so soom; o &
*  Her, hair is still in the papers, '

_Jlov oheeks still dabbled in paint—
Remains of ber last night's blushes,
Before the intended to faint,

" @ Thelast question sterted
jo—"Whother a man su!‘a:iurnw

‘dor oxfreme Weaknéss could be
;gured by power of attorney :

v el 4

down snapping, and ..

breaking away; and the moon,
nearly full, looked out at times,

\sceno with unwonted
Encouraged by this
, the bot-headed young
ommanded the fresh

alists, suffered him-

d and scedy pt that; -

pe presence of mind
ted him throughout
But, while he was en-
perintending the mo-

ps, he sudderly per-
afliot going on Apon the
: o' oliff at no greit dis-
AT hich ‘ade his blood run
cold. Tt was a boy, sword in hand,
fighting most gallantly with a young
royalist officer. Ilis cap was off,
the moon shone full on his face,

{to face his antagonists, then ﬂying; tears gush from his eyes in those i

from hor quiet chambers in the|

|' solitary bours, as he recollected relieve their distress, and scattered
| the heroie boy, the darling of his | the glittering coin on the turf before
heart, whom he had seen dashed in |them. Their eyes rested on it

' The fortunes of the fight had led |balf famished wives and children ;
| him far from the dreadful spot be- | but, 80 perfect was the subordina-
fore daylight ; and no funeral rites 'tion into ‘which they had been
had Lonored the object of such fond | brought by their extraordinary
affection ; but his early virtue, his 'chief, that not a man stirred hand
| precious courage, -and sad fate, |or faet, till, after n brief confer-
were treasured in the bosom of his |ence, Cavalier significd his pleasure
brother. . that they should accept the dona-
For weeks and months {he weary (tive. That was not till he had
contest went on. The valor and mado satisfactory preliminary ar-
cool judgment of Cavalier had ex- |rangements with Lalande, and a
alted him to supremacy above the final interview had been appointed
other leaders of the Camisards; |between Lalande and himsclf.
his fame had spread farand wide; | . Tt'Was on the Gth of May, 1704,
and, when he had succeeded in cut- |that the renowned French marshal,
ting off a large detachment of the the antagouist of Harlborough,
royal troops near Martinargue, 1

general of no less reputation than !Nismcs, to discuss peace and war
‘Marshal Villars was sent against 'with the son of a mountain peas-
the once despised rebels of the Ce- [ant. Ho first reached the appoint-
vennes. In o few months more fed spot; a grass plot “surrounded
Villars himself eame to the conclu. by formal gravel walks and trim
sion, that the warfare must be in- hedges, bright with the verdare of
terminable; it was possible to har- 1lpring. He stood musing by a
rasg and distress, but mot to com- ffounhin, careless of the ao‘ngs of a
quer. So indomitable wus the spirit thousand birds; for the interests of
| of the enemy, so impregnable the |'biu master were st his heart ; and
| fastnesses of their mountains, that he was eager to-terminatea contest,

: ‘ . ]| sl hope of putting an end to the ‘most sunoying in the prosent crisis |
it was Philip! Cavalier sprang|war by force of arms was sbuudoned 'of the monarch's affairs, Cavalior

e wxs i o

pieces, as it were, before Lis face. | wishfully, as they thought of their

descended into the Garden of the
ier | Montrevel was recalled; and a |Recollets, at St. Cesaire, near

voice, “Proud of bim' ¥ prized

beloved Philip ! _

of Montlue ¥"*

tion."

and & deep hasin of water had been

fell.” v, =

Cuvalier  looked wildly in the
Marshal's face, but spoke not.
“If," continund Villars, “he shoull
have escaped death, sheuld lhave
fallen into the hands of our tropps
what ransem would you pay for
such o prisonc. ?”

“Myselfy—my liberty,—~my life !
I have naught clse!” cried the
young man,

lent smile Jighting up his war-worn

- '*_'_"__.13‘( \t \"‘ \ \.‘ N “.._'A_
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Cavalier's eyes were swimming
in tears, ns he repeated, ii a stifled

him while he was mine, and, vhen
he was gone, I thought I had nover
prized bim erlough,~noble, loving,

“Were you satisfied, perfectly | !
satisfied, thathe p.r!.ihgq’ln the pass 'ghall bc  everlasting.

“Alas! he disappeared; I saw
him pressed over the brink of o
precipice; I knew it was not possi-
ble for flesh and bones to be dashed.
on the rocks below without destrue-

“Yet, if ym _rewembér, torrents
of rain had fuilen scarce an hour

before ; at least, so they tell me; = 4ndig o

formed under the el'f wheneo he ||

Villars turned sway, & hnm B

featuros, snd raised his sword ; the

rangement was speedily concladed,
in which thie interest of the mon-
arch and of:the long oppresscd sub-
ject were alike consalied. —
It was not till many years after,
that the Governot of Jersey—

servant of the English erown—qui-
etly departed this life of shadows
in the ordinary course of nature,
learing behind a high and unblem-
istod reputation.  That honored
officer was Louis Cavalior, once the
rebel peasant of the Ocvennes,

“A Waork Faminyoy Hraves!"
—The following eloquent passage
is from the pen of Rev. Albert Bar-
ues, of Philadelphias

“A whole family in heaven—who
cra describe - their éverlasting juy!
No one is absent. Nor fasther nor
mother, nor -son nor daughter, sre
away. In the world below they are
united in fiith, and Jove, and peace
and joy. In the morning of the
resurection they ascendod toguther,
in united adoration. On the bawks
of the river of life they walked hand
in hand, and as & fmj?, they have
commenced a career of glory which
' There is
Lireafter to be ne ion in’
that family, No one is to lie down
on a bed of pain, - No one to wan-
der away into temptation. No one
tosink inte the arms of death.
Nover in Heaven is that family to

tlad in the babiliments of wo, to con-
sign one of its membera to the tomb.
od grant in his infinits merey
that every family may be thas
united.” ' SERE TN

Wanted—a contented and lov-
ng wife—one who will not wish te
live 10 & style beyond her husband's
l._tl?@lﬂl, just because her neat door
neighbor dn'ur-one who ecan be
happy in the love of her husband,
her Lowé, and its duties, without
nsking the world for its smiles or
its fuvor.~This sdvertisement was
inserted in a paper the beginning
of last oceutary,. Noresponse yet.
Queer, ain’t it? Cynic says, no;
and asks, “Can oil mix with water?”
Don't know what ho mesns.

parties in New York comtemplate
| startin Tf:in-rubhr omnibuses.
. Gueas this s littlo bit of a stretebes!

L 0 0 P

~'-"\"‘ﬂ"\‘

- “»

move along it the slow procession, .

A Yankeo paper states that sobs
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