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Fur the Iredell Expreas,
Goodbye. !

BY MINNIE MOXNSE.

CGuolbye!
1 beard it ohce iu a glad, happy hour.
And little thimghit we thst a vlowd wight lower; |
A transient shadow pasgmd, bat joy was Lhere, |
An vacli for edch espicd a future fair,
Time aped—wa et pgnin:
. Death, with ring death. had radely 1aid'his hand
Upon that father’s brow, A Joyons band
Was quickly? rent, sl felt the ernshing blight,
While the freed spirlt svught 4 regios haght.

I;'N-)]ri\nl:
1 hean) it oft sl s beilliant throngz,
Kpivits wers sy ping, Linked by friendship strong,
A while woldbwiftly posacd bu Lesrnlog's hulls,
But now mo prert and heed Fate's ruthilioss cidi
We're gope—satue fir dwiy

1
Alls.

Andother Mavow il cowe with ricuest of ‘riogs Lir,
Al Gher envth shed ils love sud benntdorane.
Sotue 6f that humber "neath s monnd uny aleap,
And Howers dbove their sweet vigils koep.

Ciomnilogme !
Sl that loved tone ealls fortlea wmamnw s1gh,
For lifless ndw isin ouce apenking cye
Pt like a Jost note from some broXenInte
1t choora the drooping heart amd then i+ mule.
Eweet ward, to murtsls given
"Tiw soothiingimasic to the strickon soul,
Though pathe diverge we all Lehold oge gond
Sludows nod| sunshine make up life, then leave Lhe
~t,
Aud live In hope of bappiness at last,
May U5tk 1550,

Rliscellancous.

Frown the Spiiit of 76,

f Trenton—A Tale of the
Revolution,

WORTHLY DENTON.

DY M

['lllill]__*; that memorable l-r,-i'i".nl 14
vhich the veneralile handful, arnned
with the panoply of a fixed purpose,
:'.11-{ Y !"l.h'!‘}'ﬁ k"l ]I_\' l‘llt' .\Illlilc,' Ili- :l]‘}—

_1.1'.\15.’: E..»-.u-ll, stoud fuer to face

with the n:lzi\:lil'_\’ of a ‘ii.‘l‘gi,iliilt'll and
warlike nation, and the portsls of 177-

1 1
s were swutir buek apon many a blood-
fotained hdlside, and many
¥ wrave, brothier stood against hrother,

a lu_'l't_r'-'

atdd father acainst son, while not nu-
irequently from amid the sacred pre-
erncts of her fireside cirele, which had
heen maintained only with o libation

_of heart's-Llood, gentle woman hraved

the storm of conflict and berself re-

Loeeived the mortal wounds to slineld the

" not to leave an

Learts of those :':]1:(: loved.
In the vicinity of the limpid Dela-

“ware,, at this IIL'l'i’Hl, stood  the home-

stead of Roger Wilmot, an easy coun-
try gentleman, with quité a munerons
tawily of souns, every one of whom a-
bided by the precepts of their father
and Jovked for advancerent from the
crowned I.h'r-[,ml of the mother country.

The consort of Col. Wianot, howe-
was the daughter of oue of the
10-i |~;1[i'.-writ: '-'l'{l'l'ZI.II..‘é of the times.

Vi,

atd despite the t'-l‘}'irm of her house-

holid, maintained at heart the rebel’s
fuith, and eacerly promotetl it when-
ever o clandestine opportunity pre-
sented itself.  Bat the paide and pet
of the fumily was a graceful anid flash-
ilr}_'—t-\'u«l -l:tilgh[t'l', Just l“l':tt'l'ini_" Lor
--}:ln:-vur]l-:-pl'iu;:. tender-hearted, af-
feetionate, but the true dgughter of
the patriotice mother, despising what-
ever and whoever dared C-‘-’iln‘l“.'u‘.‘.‘.'lft"
the frecdam of her native land,

When getive strife engamed the con-
fe derates on either side, Cbl. Wilmot
and thieir sons threw their meed of as-
sistanee on that of the British, and
turned the saercd refuge of their home
into a barrack for the voluptuaries oty
the l'::v_'lie-l:.m-m.\', and not only
vl the beantiful maiden té watt upon
the 1r:u'-'ll':lll;'.!
wed hier hawl in marciagd to one of
thie Dritish officer=. 1t was Christmas
eve of 1776, and in the spacion- draw-
ing room of Col. Wilmot, Col. Rahl
and a half score of Lis subordinates
were making merry ovey their wine,
antl telling stories of adventure, both
in love and war.  Wilmot and his eld-
est san sat at the hoard while ever and
anon, as it afraid his gnest<wounld cen-
sure Lis hospit:tlft..\',dc::ll't-_'wl upon his
fair daughter to fill the brimmers of
the rioters, and rallying her when she
came Llushing before them! with—

“ Ah, you demure piece! you must
be drilled in the art of winning the
hearts of brave men.  Col. Rahl likes
a Llack “eye and raven cuyl, and still
Letter when the fair hand of the same
owner can hold the delicious goblet to
his lips, or ever taste the bewildering
nectar hprself.  Come, come, Lottie!
what ails ven?  When thig little sKir-
mish i< gver and the rebels have been
tanzh subjection, Col. Rahljyou know,
\‘-l“ l't“"..ll'l,‘ to his residence in OH 1‘:!1;;-
land, covered with honors, and Lottie,
cou munst secure his heart and a claim
by his fireside. I'm determined npon
i,

Miss Wilmot naturally regarded her
father with filial attention, yet when-
ever her eyes dwelt upon the bloated |
features of the swaggering soldier she
could scarcely restrain her disgust or
contempt; and tho' desirons to please
her father, cared but little for the com-
pliments of the sensnal guests,  As
these convivialities Increased, howev-
er, Charlotte seemed suddenly to throw
aside her reserve, and mingle more
cordially among the officers, much to
the dehight of Lier pavent, who knew
nothing of the ftratagem t1mt was fra-
ming within her mind.  Col. Rahl was
evidently much flattered by the atten-
tions of the beautiful girl, and amid
his' wine made love to her with the
most commendable gallantry; and

when Col. Wilmot retired, when the
night was somewhat advanced, he gave
strict injunctions to the plotting girl |
thing undone to aug-
ment the infatuation of the jolly offi-|

Hli!i-

i corps, bt even pled-

'utter intoxication into benumbed slum-

'he unfolded all his future to the fair

' the coming campaign, and even the

satisly himself from the lips of one de-

:goblfrts of the bewildered guests, and
'received their curses with a cordial
' smile.

One by one the soldiers shrunk in

ber, or staggered to their quarters
elsewhere and left Col. Rahl to be en-
tertained by the lovely Miss Wilmot.

So deep was he in his cups, that he
grew so careless of consequences that

girl, and all the rules marked out for

plan of their next day’s march, to sur-
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——— ]

the new blemishes left there by the | a wh(;]e barrel, and after a feﬁjw‘eeks,_l_loviné-ﬁ'i;nd, by an impatient word

recall for your ears the loud huzza | grew redder and his eyes more moist. |late to ask their forgiveness.
“when that red field was won,” forit | The idea that Brother Crump was| The bitterness of grief is robbed of
is a household hymn throughout our | ‘drinking too much,” diffused itself in ‘half its sting, if there come to the
great republic. And only those who |the neighborhood, until, as one might ; memory no time when we ruthlessly
have been kindled into hope again say, it became epidemical. People | planted a thorn in the heart that now |
when its last sad spark seemed tram- |talked and talked—more espeeially | lies pulseless in the grave.

pled out, can anticipate the renewing | ‘what few of other denominations of |
of a new life throughout the despair- | Christian there were thereabout.’ little time, and on again into the bat-i
ing soldiery of '76, from the Shekin-| Brother Noel was ‘sore troubled’ at tle of life. One look at the old home- |
nale of victory that settled above Tren- | the scandal, and more especially re-|stead and the family group clustered

e ot .
ton that eventful day. gretted the injury itbrought to society  there, and .we are away. But it has
Charlotte Wilmot, the “Christmas

prise Washington and the rebel troops.
Charlotte's dark eye gleamed whileshe
listened to the avowal of the inebria-
ted Colonel, which was mingled with

Iee

'at Sharon. Soone morning he stepped been a bright spot in love's drama ;
Lottie " of the soldiers, had become the | over to Brother Crump’s and found the we may never see another like it, but
bright particutar star” that beamed old man in a doze in the little porch. the memory of this short visit to the
along their difficult pathway, and the | ‘Wont you take & dram? asked ol place, will cling like ivy to the
sentinel of the Delaware camp allowed

<o much startling truth. And when,
in a drunken lethargy, he bowed his]
head upon his arm, she made good her |
retreat from the apartment, and with- |
out stopping to unfold the daring att |
tempt she was soon to make, she flew
to the stable, clasped the bridle about
the neck of a young colt, which but |
once before had ever folt the weichs

of a human burden, and wrapping her |
siinple mantle abont her head, spranc

to its back and dashed off across the

ficlds in the direction of the Delaware |
river, upon whose opposite shores Gen. '
Wushington was encamped withe the
American army,  The night was ex-
cessively cold, and to add to her dis-
comfort the snow began to fall in|
thickening masses, and obscuring the |
pathway of the heroie girl; still with |
the noble incentive of aiding the pat-|
riot cause, and saving from the sword

of the oppressor the brave hearts that

were enrolled with Washington, sllc-l
stretelied forward despite the cold that |
thickened about her. l

At length the roaring of the swol-|
len Delaware broke on her ear, as it
went tumbling its broken ice and foam-
ing tide along.  Still shie urged her
steed to the brink, and, waiting but a
moment to arrange her drapery, she
drew up her reins and urged her horse
imto the tide.

The footing was uncertain, and the |
steed that bore her time and :1g_ain‘
stumbled beneath her weight; yet an
Arm that “stills the raging of the
seas"” and ¢ tempers the wind to the |
<horn lamb,” seemed to be her espe-
ctal guardian in that cventful scene.
And herewas another diffienlty—when |
she had forded the stream, so wild with
enthusiasm had she been, that she had
never doubted the possibility of land- |
ing, aud she found the banks so steep
and =0 slippery with the new fall of |
snow, that it secmed fruitless to urge
her horse to attempt it; but giviug
the Lridle to her steed, she allowed |
him to-pnrsue his own course, and ere |
long she stood terra firma; and tho’|
pallid with cold, reined the dripping|
charger towards the camp fire, which |
burned like a dim star in the distance. I
The space was soon overpassed that |
separated the heroine from the heroes, |

Land Charlotte Wilinot bounded intui

Brother Crump, as soon as he was made | breast for coming years.

her to lead his heart away, or as the aware of the presemce.of his neighbor.| Some one has said : “ Mother, Home
brother officers expressed it, ““allowed | ‘Why, yes; I'm not agin a dram and Heaven are the most beautiful
her to put it on with his cloak, and he when a bedy wants it.’ ' words in the English language.” We
had been shivering ever since.” | Brother Crump got Lis bottle, and, believe them, be aye, we know they

One couflict opened the gateway for the friends took a dram apicce. | are. ‘
another, and amid the wounded and  ‘Don’t you think, Brother Noel,”| Mother! there is no heart in the
the dying at Monmouth we see the he- said Crump, ‘that sperits isablessin?’ land, that ever knew a mother’s love,
roine binding the bruised and receiv-  *Yes, replied Noel, *speritsisa bless- that does not bound at the mention of
ing the last «ad sigh of the dying. in" that some of us abuses.’ ' the word. A criminal wascondemned

Col. Moceer, by whose side Clirist- *Well, now, brother Noel, who do | to die; the morrow’s sun would shine
mas Lociie had -ridden, and under you think abuses the blessin?’ upon a form quivering between heaven
whose gallant protection she had esca-, “Well, it is hard to say—but people and earth, to satisfy his country's
ped many of the rigors attendant up- talk—don’t you think that you drink |laws. A man of God entered his cell,
ou one so delicate in so inclemant a hoping to touch his obstinate heart,

]

act of that Christmas eve, or seek to|people began to observe that his nose | or hasty act, that it may soon be toq | of anether apartment.

|

'season, was struck by a missile of
{ death, which sent his leaping blood o-
ver her own stairdess garments, yet

a little too much, Brother Crump?’ ‘

‘It is hard to say,’ returned Crump.
‘Sometimes I've thought Iwasadrink-|
in' too much, and then agzin I'd think |

the good man spoke of his mother.—
A pearly tear swelled up the story eye

‘green, at nightfall when the ,patriot gain to the old roof tree.

g of the condemned, at the mention of
maybe not. What is man? A weak | that name.
Lworrwm of the dust! So Lleftittothe| “My mother.” he said, his voice
Lord to say whether I was a goin’ too | trembling, *““my mother! O, that
far in sperits. I put the whole 'sponsi-| she should hear of my end. It will
bility on him; I prayed ef I wasdrink- | break her heart—1I was her pride, her
in” too much, for him to take away my only one, and how have I repaid that
appetite for sperits.’ | love to-morrow’s sun will tell. T care
Here Brother Noel groaned very ot for the gibes of the populace, I
piously, and asked:  eare not for what the rabble will say,
‘What, then, Brother Crump ¥’ ' but I do care that my poor old mother
‘And,” replied Crump, ‘I've prayed | should hear that her son ended his
‘that prayer three times, and he hain’t | days on the scaffold,” and the hard,
'done it. So I'm clear of the ’'sponsi- | stern man bowed his head and wept.
bility, any way.’ He had stood unmoved among the ga-
‘The Lord's will be done!” ejacwla-| pings crowds of the comrt room; he
ted Noel, and after taking another|could bear the disgrace of a public ex-
dram, he went home, thinking all the | ecution, but that his mother should
way how cleverly Brother Crump hnd‘ hear of all this, was more than he could

steadfast to her purpose of soothing
and ministering, she bandaged his
wounds with her owrr mantle, and held
hishead upon her breast when his freed
spirit ascended to the *“God ef Bat-
tles,” and to the Patriot’s reward, and
then félding him in his war-cloak and
taking one precious lock from his brow
to send to his young wife, she baptiz-
ed the patriot with her tears, and obey-
ed the eall of duty to the death scene |
of another. )

Among the enemies slain, the bean-
tiful inaiden recognized the pallid brow
of her sire, and above it she hung with
the (.ley)ti{m and regret that none save
a danghter could bestow. And when
the order to *‘march” was given, it

was, at her own request, and under an  cleared the responsibility. endure. That word crushed the eold,
escort of her own selection, that the _—————— — stern nature bowing it in tenderness.
‘““aunthor of her being™ was placed on | “Sweet Home."” " And thus it often is; many a youth

a bier, and borne over the hills to the | BY ELSIE ELLWOOD. ;
homesteail of her childhood. ““ Home again,” after the years of
The sentinel, actuated by the noble | wandering ! ow it thrills my heart.”
spirit of the young heroine, emulated '——ﬁ}.:isﬂv from a friend.
all others in bravery and intrepidity, Home again ' 5
and believed himself rewarded for the | foreign shore.”” ITomeagninafter years
hardest day’s contest, when on the | of absence, toil and travel. Home a- ¢« T was tempted to gamble, and to
Ten years | drink ; once my hand was upon hard-
soldiers ealled forth the village maid- ll since I have stood bencath its :sh::.l‘er—_ earned money to stake it all on the
ens to join in the dance, he was allow- | iny dome! Ten years has the moss | throw of the dice, but Itherc rt_mhed
ed to claim “Christmas Lottic” for Leen ereeping slowly o'er its old roof. | over me at tl}nt imoment, such a tide of
his partner. | "en years older are the poplars, guard- | home memories I stopped, rushed frgm
Not long after Mi:s Wilmot dofted | ine Jike sentinels, the old mansion.— | the gilded saloon, and stand here with
the military cloak and retired to her | Ab! one, my favorite one, the tallest, | no act of my life I would blush to have
home on the Delaware, and from that | into whose 'E“i”“'f’-“if Lranches I elimb- i my mother know.”
retirement watched with eagerness the | ed on my birth-day, prouder of my ex- | There is many a one who has b'ecn
progress of the contest, and in many | ploit thaw when, in after years I stood | kept from evil through the same kind-
ways aided and administered to its fur-| on the highest peak of the Alps, that ly influences. How careful we ought
therance. once has nuught but bl“u\\'ll, leafless then to b{’, to cultivate those home-

has been saved from evil by the mem-
ory of his mother’s love and counsel.
Said a young man to me, one who
had just rcturned from California un-
ccashed by tho l.rullntiué vivvo slrae lua-

fest that 'g-')ltleu land :

it Home aznmm fivmsa

no allusion was made to the fortidden

With an inward satisfaction at her trunk remainine.

the camp, with her black curls flying | own shrewdness, and a quiet pleasure |
in the wind and her white robe float-| mingled with some sprightly merri-|
ing across the loins of her exhausted | ment, over the former avowal of Col. |
horse. One sentinel kept guard around | Rahl, especially when the downfall of |

the slumbering patriots, for it was|
nidnight, and the panoply of "unl't._:r-}
tunate war '~ haid been laid aside, that|
the weary might bathe themselves in |
repose.

The gnardsman was somewhat star- |
tled at tlie beautiful and dashing phan- |
tom, but when she ealled him aside
and whispered the glowing and all-im-
portant tidings she had extorted h}"

stratagem, his surprise grew into ad-{'and reccived a promise of her hand, ' ow, surly grow
acing her beside a’| when the country had no longer need '3 stran

lilil'iltiun, unr_], pl
fire, and even bestowing his military
clonk to protect her shoulders fl‘ut:l!
the wintry wind, he hastened to aronse |
General Washington, and detail to him
the heroism of the beautiful maiden, |
and the all-important tidings which

'affected them all. i

The General could hardly believe
the testimony of the soldicr, and must |

scribed to be so surpassingly lovely.
Conviction, however, forced itself Il}}—!
on his mind at the modest revelation!
of Charlotte Wilmot, while his lips|
paid 2 compliment to his heart, and |
breathed out to hier with a suave smile,
“that the weakest and loveliest were|
always the buckler and safeguard of
the strong, and a woman's will more |
potent than any entrenchment of gra-|
nite; and, though Col. Rahl was his |
cnemy, he exalted his good taste in!

‘and lovely a maiden’”

Lis undertuking rendered the footing
of the British hir¢lings unzafe and ru-
Inous. )

At length the campaign drew near-
er to its close, and the hero of many
a hard fought battle, appointed to an
eligible command in the army, and

The lightning’s stroke has shivered
it. And has the—time stroke left un- |
scathed those friends, the companions
of my childhood, who sported with me |

Cneath the shade of the old poplars ? |

lered its wealth of delicious fruit.

confident of the suecess of the cause, |

the voung sentinel oft came to the!

Lhome of the beautiful Miss Wilmot,

of her strong arm.

Aud much is related of the brilliant | follow day after day through the old | his wife, unwittingly alluded to his fa-
loveliness of the beautiful bride, and | woods, sc;-utin_g out the minutest trace | vorite subject by casually speaking of |
; @appy | of game. Time has written furrows on
bridegroom, as well as the l}]u:ié&lll‘-' of | that young master’'s brow, old fellow,

the gallant noblencss of the |}

Ten ycars has the lilac treeby the gate |
given its sweet scented spires to the
breezes of May. Ten years has the |
long orchard Lack of thé house show-
Ten |
years whiter are the locks on my fath-|
er's temples, ten years deeper the|
wrinkles on my mother’s brow.
Old Ponto don’t knowme now ; that|
] is the welcome he gives |
ger. Little does hie imagine the |
traveler is the voung master heused to |

the brave father of his country, who | and stiffened thy once lithe limbs, too. |

laid aside his spear and sword to en-
oace in the festivities of the wedding

Tx‘t‘ nton.

**3perits is a Blessin."”

Brothers Crump and Noel were|ed. Death's stroke has felled the fair-
members of the chureh, and both clev- | est one a brother ever loved. My May,

er, honest men who paid their taxes
and debts as the same annually aceru-
ed, with a recularity at once Christian
and commendable. If whenthesettling
day eame round, Brother Noel was
‘short,” Brother Crump was sure to be

in funds, and on the other hand, ital-|

most secmed providential hoy, if Bro-

! )\ '-.--' .- i .,.‘-'\, ] . - . . o - -
of Christmas Lottic, the Heroine of | \ soft, silvery voice. One form absent lied with the idea of having a patient

' choosing so beautiful a confidante— | ther Crump fell behind, Brother Noel | mother’s,
for who could deny so fair, intelligent | alwayshad a surplus. Thus,borrowing | prayers. No sacrifice a
L ' llfrom' and lending to each other, wor-|make for a belo
Soon the camp was all confusion— | shipping at the samechurchand living | often we cast o
sleep was driven away at the thought | o mile apart, an intimacy gradually ing it but atrifle,aw
of gaining ground—and every soldier | ripencd between them; so atleast they | In life’s journey ther
a cavalier at heart, though rude the!did not hesitate to speak in the frank- | when we would gladly 1
heart might be, felt aleaping prideto| est and most familiar manner to each fupon that sister’s breast,

| " } .
Home again! but there is one vorce

missing from the chorus of welcomes. |

from the fireside group; a form I left |
A . 2 o + |
(full of life and joyousness. Time's|
| stroke has not left loved nne:auutouch-‘

' my darling sister. Why counld you not
| have lived to weleome this hour of my |
return?
\when we parted. Ah!little thought I
‘then, the blue violets would be growing
over thy grave ere I returned.

as a sister’s love. No prayers, save a
more fervent than a sister’s
sister will not
ved brother. And how

oman’s weakness.

ay our heads
and in her

follow out the signal ery to victory, ] other, even in regard to their respec- 'love and tenderness, forget anghtclse

when it was given by one so beautiful |
and herole Charlotte Wilmot's name |

and beauty flew from mouth to mouth | Crump, during the liveliest period of| one, when the love-light of the eyesis
thronghout the eamp, and every sol-!the cotton season, drove into Wetnmp-i dimmed, when the words of affeetion :ing

dier seemed to take a particular pride |
in appearing the most intrepid and the |
most impatient for the onset. |

And when, at dead of night, through ‘
the cold and snow, Washinzton led his
patriot troops across the Delaware by |
stealth, and threw the torch into the
sleeping camp of the enemy, Charlotte
Wilmot went with him, wrapped about
with asoldier’s cloak, and mounted on
her own black steed. !

It is needless to unfurl the blood-|

tive foibles.
Now, it came to pass that brother

ka and disposed of his ‘crop’ of ten
bales, at the very fair price of twelve
and a hLalf cents per pound. It was
more than he expected, and as the world
was easy with him; he-determined to
invest, and did actually invest a portion
of the procceds of the sale of the cot-
ton, ina barrel of western whisky, pay-
ing therefor at the rate of precisely
two
gallon of ‘do.” whisky.

: Of course it was ‘narrated in the
cer. Again and again she filled the stained banner of '76, and tell you of | settlement,’ that old Crump had bought | thoughtlessly wound the heart of some

existed. .
When death has claimed the love_tl
15

'come no more, oh ! then do werememn-
| ber all, the slightest tenderness, all the
' hasty words andselfish acts

! us, cutting with_remorse’s two-edged
| dagger in the heart. Then do we vain-
E ly wish we could have had, if only for
'| one hour, to have begged forgiveness,

pounds of middling cotton for one | and read it in those loving eyes, ere

| the light went out forever.
Too often do we forget when we

| great progressive party, a regular out|
“and outer,

I

sthe wool.’

You bade “God hless me,’ ['of this bed, then,” interrupted his wife;

There i1sno loveso pure, soeloquent, |-

feclings that twine so closely around
the heart. Forget not amid the strife
for lucre, the cares of business, the
« Old House at Home,” and steal as
oftenas possible to pay, if only a short.
visit, to the home cirele. It will pre-
vent the rust from growing too thick-
Iy over the heart, and green the ivy
of remembrance. We shall be better,
purer, holier, for this home love; bet-
ter fitted to enter the Home above.

Radical Cure.

The wedding was over, the guests
had departed, and the happy pair had
retired to their chamber, and were
snugly ensconced in bed, when Jack, in
the course of a guiet conversation with

himself as being a demcerat.
" ¢What!" exclaimed she; turning
sharply and suddenly toward him, ‘are
you a democrat ¥’

‘Yes, madam,” replied Jack, delight-

listener to his long restrained ovatory.
‘Yes, madam, I am a democrat, a real |
Jeffersonian democrat, attached to the

doubly dyed and twisted in
«Just double and twist _vourself out

I am a whig, I am, and will never|
‘sleeep with any man professing - the

L dogtrine youdo ¥’

" Jack was speechless from absolute
r * - |

'amazement. That the very wife of his |

\hosom should prove a traitor, was hor- |

\rible! she must be jesting. He rcmc:)n-'i

|strated—Dbut in vain ; tried persuasion |

ff that affection, deem- —'twas uscless—entreaty—'twas no,

| #0. She wasin sober earnest, and the |

'nunciation of his heresy: or to a separ-
'ate bed in another room. Jack didn’t
hesitate. To abjure the great and cs-
nounee his allegiance to the faith that
‘had become identified with his very be-
. to surrender those glorious prinei-
' ch had grown with his growth

ples whi
ngthened with his strength, to

-and stre

; : : cgpany
; thendoes  the mere wlmp .'Emd caprice of awoman, | it several of the most proﬁcgllllt pu-
(every trivial thing we ever did so | was utterly ridiculous and absurd, a“d,pils of that Institution. v
' cause that fond heart-pain, rush upon he threw himself from the bedand pre- | ave never witnessed the astghishing

| proficiency of some of these?pupils,

‘pared to leave the room. ‘

-~ As he wasleaving the door his wife
.screamed out to him—

| ‘I say, my dear, when you repent
your heresy and your past errors, just
| knock at my door, an perhaps I'll let
you in.’

|" The door. was violently slammed,

19

‘tablished doctrines of his party, to re-|

' and Jack proeeeded wrathfull y irujuest
A sense of insulted dignity, ajid the
firm convietion thathe was a mmyrin
the ‘right cause,’ st;engthm bis
pride, and he resolved to hold ogt un-
til he forced his wife to capitulstjon.
In the morning she met himias if

Home again! but it is only for a nothing had happeuned ; bug whenever

Jack ventured to return to the ripture
of the night previous, there -was a
‘langhing devil’ in her eye, which be-
spoke her power and extinguishgd hope.
A seeond time he rc'paire?l to hisjone-
ly couch, and a seeond timo he ealled
upon his pride to support him in the
struggle, which he now found was get-
ting desperate. Ile veutured curses
‘loud but not long," on the wayward-
ness and caprice of the sex ingeheral;
and at his own wife in particvlar—
wondering how much longer she:sould
hold out—whether she suffered s a-
cutely as he did, and tried hard 7o de-
lude himself into the belief thai she
loved him too much to prolong the es-
trangement, and would-come to Fim in
the morning—perhaps that veny aight,
and sue for reconciliation. Buf} then
came the recolleetion of that inftixible

Aleqanﬁh !
place, the rendesvous of the

This
. !
‘Sardinian army, wither the King has
‘gone to take ‘Zoui_mand, is my
'destined to play an importan part in
.the present war. [Tt is a f city
!néar the eastern frontier of Hdnon!,
whose guns bristle towards the Aus-
trian territory. It standsin the midst
jof a sterile plain. It is the great
 stronghold of Piedmont, and isgo the
Sardinians what Gibralter is to the
English, or Sevastopol was tothe Rus-
‘sians. During thereign of the French
‘ih Italy' its formidable fortifications
made it one of the strongest places in
' Europe, but thesc were subsequentl
' demolished len.ving only the citadel.—
ﬁ“’ithin the past few years workmen
| have becn busy in reconstructing them,
(in anticipation of events now at hand.
' In the surrounding plain, two ' miles
distant, is Napoleon's celebrated bat-
tle field of Marengo. Alessandria is
garrisoned with Sdgvaml thousand sol-
'diers, and being conneeted with Turin
and Genoa by railway, any number
can be centered there. To capture it
would be a crowning glory to the Au-

countenance, of that unhending  will,
and of that laughing, unpitying)ye—
and he felt convinced that he wg hop-
ing against hope, and despairit g. he
turned to the wall for oblivion frém the
wretchedness of hisown thoughts-i The
second day was arepetition 0% th ;first;

subject on either side. There “Aras a
look of quiet happiness and ch serful-
ness about the wife that puzzlefpJack
sorely, and he felt that all idea of fore-
ing her into a surrender must hé aban-
doned. A third night he was alone
with his thoughts, His reflections were
more serious and compassioned than
the night previous. What they'were,
was known only to himself, but the

seemed to result in something dedided,
for, about midaight, three distinet raps
were made at his wife's door. No an-
swer, and the signal was repeate in a
louder tone, with violent attacksifrom
the outside. ‘Who's there?’ crigd the
voice of his wife, as if just areused
from a deep sleep. ‘It’s me, mﬁ;dcar,
and perhaps a little the best whig you
ever did see.” The revolution in his
opinion was radical and perman>nt.—

Heremoved to another county, ¥ecame
o ar, amd viferevd Imsell a3 a can-
dili’:t,

e on the whig ticket for tie leg-
islature, and was elected, and for sev-
eral sessions represented his ajopted
county as a firm and decided whig.

University of North-Carolina.

The University of North-Carolina
is one of those institutions which have
contributed largely not only fo the
literary and scientific progressiHf our
country, but to its social, mo#hl and
religious advancement. Thery are,
indeed, few colleges that can bgast of
being the Alma Mater -of somany
sons who have reached the highest em-
inence in the Councils of the }aticn,
in the Church, in the Army ai4 Na-
vy, and in the different walks # pro-
fessional and mereantile life. {#tates- |
men, brators, soldiers, poets, an3. min-

| humiliation to Saqdinia.

striun Generals, and to lose it a deep

- ; ¥

The Sun Flower a Preventive of Fover.
A correspondent of the Sail of the
South, writing from a place |in Ala-
bama, which he says was peculiarly
subject to fevers,.gives+the result of
his experience in the premises, and in
nok a single instance where hd planted
sun flowers around his negrg cabbing
did the inmates suffer from fevers—
his wife, two children, and two house
servants all had fevers, he not having.
lanited any of the sun flowers a.rotll-::ﬁ
Eis own dwelling, which, in his opin-
ion, accounted for'the difference in
the results. * My belief is, that the
sun flower in rank growth, absorbs the
very elements in the atmosphefe that
produces fevers, or chills and fever
and what is the life of the sun flower
is highly obnoxions to the health of
the human family ; nor do I believe
that a man could ever have a ¢hill who
would sleep in a bed of rank sun flow-
ers. 'This, too, seems to be no new
theory as Licut. Maury states that
his gardner,a Frenchman, informed
him that theiy sanitary influence had
long been known in France. ;| . .

A Negrd actin%u Parson for White

eople.
On Lynn Creek, Giles countﬁ,‘Ten-
nessee, there is a Hardshell | Baptist
Church, supported by a number of
wealthy communicants of that‘persua-
sion,’” who, forseveral years past, have
had for their regular pastor a negro
man, black as the ace of spades, nam-
ed George—known as “Bentley’s Qld
George,” and belonging to the estate
of Matthew Bentley, deceased. George
is saiu 4= be a most excellent man and
a good preacher. Sometifite ago 1e hac
a noted public discussion, lasting four
da¥s, with a white preacher, on the
subject of baptism, from which the
white man is said to have come off (if
any difference) *‘spcond best,” The
Church wants to buy George, but he

b
-

isters of the Gospel have proeeded
from her walls, who hgve fill'd the !
land with her renown ; thus rigjly re-|
paying that debt of gratitudegwhich |
every alumnns ought to feel tawards |
a beloved and venerated Univyrsity, |
and which, we may add, nef2r was|
more justly due to teachers t.hgx it is
to the learned and revercd- fersons
who constitute the Faculty at Chapel
Hill. If on her academic rolkFare not
tobe found the names of mapy who
have extended the boundaries of sci-
ence, or by their discoveries gmd in-|
ventions have added original *materi-

there are yet nota few who harz ¥l lus-

is unwilling to be gold out of his mas-
ter's family, and i withal a regular

' Southern, pro-slavery parson. George

is the “preacher in. charge” of a large
congregation, neaily all of whom are
shaveholders, and who pay him a salary
of 8600 or $700 for his personal-ser-
vices.— Teun. Quid Nunc.

 Important Biblical Discovery.

The London Athensum says that
Professor Tischeudorf, who had been
sent by the Russian Government on a
journey ol scientific exploration, in a
1

als to the stock of human knowledge % ctter from Cairo, dated 15th Maroh,
gl [ = Yt A

states to the Minister of Saxony, Herr

trated the advantages of soli'_i,'l-Prncti-*' Von Falkenstein, {lrat he hassacceed-

¢d in making some valuable discove-

cal education in every branchii which! = 0" 1 1iveto the Bible. 'The most

it is most essential to practicabmen in | {inportant of these discoveries is-a ma-
modern society, and especially fin thmi

our own practical country. 3

The situation and surroundpgs of
Chapel Hill are just such as a’e most
suitable to a hallowed retreat f lear-
ning and religion,” and are fited to
awaken and cultivate that ¥gte for
the beauty and grandeur ‘afiNature
which is the earlist to be d&eloped
and the last to be parted with by
minds of the highest order of iatellect
and sensibility. e | '

Amidst these retirements haye been
reared many of the minds that arc
now the grand and chief supporters
of the cause of the Constitution and
the Union, in the South and South-
west— ¢

“ Domus inclinata recumbit ™%

e is many atime, [alternative left him was a prompt re- ;¢ oo may be pardoned for a

lassical
quotation when referring to s classi-
a spot.— Washingtorn Constitufion.

Wue- l_earn that W. D. Cooké,‘%i iﬂsq.,
Prineipal of the North-Caroling Insti-

tution for the Deaf arid Dumb &nd the

. Blind, intends attending the gnsuin

o
=

Educational State Convention § New-[

‘bern on the 14th inst., in ¢

[
i

Thes

' will doubtl eatly inte
will doubtless bg gr j’l-k -‘
Young Ameriea. |

| Tt is said there are several youn

Americans in Paris—mere boys—who

'spend $100 a day in fast hvygg

%
By
R

who

‘the fourth century, conseq.uentl as
lold as the famous manuscript of the
| Vatican, which hitherto, in all com-
vantur.ies, maintained the first rank.
This it will have to share in future
with the newly discovered manuseript
of Herr Tischendarf if we be not mis-

Deductions made in favor of standing mat-

.$3.50 .. %550 , . $8.00

nuseript of the Holy Seriptures, from -

'taken. In 846 beputifully fine parch- -

| mént.- leaves, of such size that only
'two can have been out of one skin, 16
| contains the greatest part of the Pro-
hets, the Psalms, the Book of Job,

|P

‘the Book of Jesus, Sirach, the Pro-

| verbs, the Song of Solomon, and sev-
]cral of the Apocryphal Books of the
' Old Testament; but then the whole of
| the New Testament is complete. An-
‘other valuable dissovery of Professor
| Tischendorf is desctibed as an undoubt-
\ed and complete manuseript of the E-

&
' pistle of Barnabas, and of the Shep-
h 4

 herd of Hermas, both belonging to
'second century of the Christian era,
| and originally standing in the esteem
'of the Scriptural Bpistles. Herr Tis-
chendorf hopes, from the munificence
of the Russian Government, that he
will be enabled to give immediate puk-
lieation to these tliree manuscripts.

During Mr. Buchansn’s yisit to our
city to sglcqt a site for a federal court
house, he was observed gravely lﬁ
ping off the measure of the front of
property under examination. A witty
member of the bar present,
declared that it was the best measure
of Mr. B.’s administration.—Cléppers

-




