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e SHEPHERDESS OF ACRE.

BY WM. RUSSELL. JR.

Proudly shone tiie sun on the vine-clad
. Mleys of France—iand brighily gleamed the
Jitering 1oail of that gorgeous hoet, which
!wcred the fertile v_u}!c_\' of Virelay. The
agvercigna of tivo cf the mightiest Kingdoms
[ Europe, Phillip and Richard, bad . pledg-
.i1o each other their frendship, and the
.omned fhrees of cach were united for the
naquest of the Holy Liand. The deep rall

it waz some time before Atheling mov-
ed, #0 great was his eurprise. But af
lengm.summu:niuz resolution he approached
her, with 8 much courtesy, asif he was a-
b{;ut 10 address a duchess, and exclaim:
ead:

‘ Excuse me, dearcst madam. for intruding
Upou your morning recreations, but the mel-
jody of your inetrument, opened asa spell

upou me, and 1 instinctively followed the
- sounds, which has brought me hither."

To e knjght’s astonishmeunt the shepherd-
ess, whao be kuew was of Saracen birth. re-
piicd in good Englisi:. ,

"Ebe music 1o which you listened, was but
| ths vataught at of'a simple shepherdess; ma-
uy thauks for your compliment, sir Kuight,’

i the drum, and ‘the surring no‘es of the
rampet, echoed and re-echioed—-RKuizghte
with waving plames, and polished armora

nqsed and repassed. oi rich eaparisoned

wargers who bounded along as iff proud of |

their roy e Littie did the lealers.
_athey gazed on that glarious array. dream
l’zhr‘rvs:;i{ af their undertaking—hitle did
ey a“:i:'ip;"'e: t":‘tli. out of tlie one huudred
-housand brave spiri’s
i follow them, thiet
would ever return,

| burthens,

Fats

but a wasted moiety

After reviewiog their forces. the two mon-!

asche separated; Richard embarking at Mar-
«cills, and Philip at Genoa. They reached
slessina nbout the same time, aud passed
e winter in Sicilv., nnd on the fullowine
spring, 48 soon as circumstances would per-
mit, they proceeded immediately to the con-
jueat of Palestine.

'l‘hc suminer w8 [ . ihl\r'éll](‘c‘:_ ﬂ_”t_! with
zeal the two armics pressed the siege—the
- 2ze of Acre, that iur-fimed eity, that had
esisted for more thuo two years the com-

ined forces of all the Chrisiians of Pales- |

1une.

[he friendskip of "the two Sovercigns
which had been o warmly pledged when
st they set out. was, from the opposite
vews they entertain<ed. fast  wasting away.

vet their bosta relaxed not n their ardor.— | protfvred me ; sinee you seem so eurn. stly lo,

Connected with the army of Richard, was
tie brave Sir John Atheling. This young
Ruight joined the forces of his Sovereizn
vilantarily. whn gave him the command of
vaelect band of archers. With the bearing
fa Prinee, nid the bravery of a lion, com-
bred with  » goodly degree of skill in the
Geld. he was one of those suirits oo wiieh

the hicart of Richard doated—1to whom he
tried for adviee,

Atheling was of middle stature. and jpos-
sessed  an nncomely " graceful form.  He

vore a eap of the finest velvet richly embri-
derel. on the site: of which was fastened
with a elasp o! virgin eilver, a =ingle plume
of saowy whi eness. which fell witha grace-
ful curve, tilll it swept his shoglder. and on
ing hieel wag ppir of gold, *acd the bel
which bou: d His'ta i of Gizest mlk. was stud-
det richly with the siune preciows nietal.

Although Atheling  had: Jeit* hs “Lative
cogatry. and accom) anied Richard to the
Hely Land tor the paliry consideration of'a
ame yel he ' possessed many emioent and
weble quaditivs. which endeared * him to all
with whom he became acquainted.

He was a passionnte admirer of the beau-
es ol nntare, a- d often, while hisa eomp:in-
hns were wrapt in slumber. he would wan-
deralone from the camp. by the light of the
sevitle moon 1o rave his thirst in the elear
#ream. and evjoy the rich scenery, which
tvery where presents iiself to the eye be-
peath the sunny =ky of Bulestine,

[t wias on a solt and balmy  morning  du-
ug the siere of Acre—such a morning ‘as
reeall visions ol the past—the remembrance
o youth and uaclouded years, that Atheling
arose, and hastily dressing hunac it hastened
irom the camp to wander a shert time among

3

the sUrrounding <cei ry. It was gt quea-
carly. for the san  had vot  rise aad the
moon et lingered on the verge of e wile
tern herizon as if uowilline 1o bid adiea to
the elear azure ol heaven and o ibw pile
Lrs fawitly olim vered 13 the enyyvn The

the branches ol the g palm wnd- st ctely
g8, shaking the dew from off whe =ilken
leaves which tell k> gems to the groand.
: He had wandered a agreater diziuee irom
tie camp thaa was his usnal eastom. {or he
fad been tracing the meanderings of 4 lun-
pud stream: and somewhat fatigurd had sea
\ed himsel upon a rock by the side of a cas-
"l'-d"_ and as he was musing on its beauties,
<rolt strain of musie eaught his ear. He
steged for some time in profound silence be-
ore he heard it again butat leugth it be-
“ame nore. and mwore auvdible. autif he was
conviiced thatit was the music of a harp,
eompanied by a fumale voice. Being toad
fadvesture he arose and bent his steps o
e direetion from whence the notes proeved-
¢d. He had crossed a small copse of palms
nd guined an open ficld. where there wert
igreat unmber of sheep grazing. The mau-
#¢each momeunt growing more clear. Athe-
ling pansed, for his soul  waa ravished by its
d¥cetuves, and his whole being reemed wrapt
1 an ocean nlt‘h)d}'.

‘Buchaut ng? at length exclnimed the
xnight hardly conscious of what he said.

This cjaculation had hardly escaped his
“?9-. before the music ceased. and he heard
& faint exclamation of surprise at no great
fstance (o his left. ard on turning in that di-
feclion, beheld a temale seated beneath a

tree, with a harp lying o the ground by
lier side, and a sf\epherd's crook leading
ifainst the (ree, beneath whose branches
she was pecliving. She was arrayed in a

. 83th of airy lightnesa. which seemed to the
dslonished knight like the fabled robes of the
Cuerubims. Her dark luxuiiant hair hong
looaely over n neck of surpassing beauty,

, nd her eyes were like those which waked
e music of Byron. when he eang of ‘the
dark ayed girls of Cadiz.’ |

T i —

who were so eager! ‘By this

breeze with a geatle whizper clid-d amid

gald ehe arising 10 dapart.
Y Hold? cried Athelibg, ‘let not our meet-
| dn be thus nhruptly broken off; perhaps we
| ahall be friends.’
| ‘I'see’replied the shepherdess, ‘hy your
; dress that you are a perron of rank an en-
| emy oi the Suracens, whose tair eity yvou are
t now bescigrag, and would level it with the
"dust. [ cannot! converse with an enemy.’
goo! sword. whith I wear)? rélulicd
Atheliag, ‘I pledge to you iny eternal friend-
ship’
‘I am certaia yoa would not harm me.?
‘No, no, replied Atheling, ‘my sword will
never be raised against the innocent.?
‘Farewell sir Knight.” said the shepherd-
ess. turuing away.
*‘Answer me but one question.’ said the
! Kuight, ‘and | will no longer detain you.—
| By what means did you acquire a knowiedge
ot the English langoage?
t A shipwrecked mariner taught it' me in
| my youth. who remained some time at my
| father’s residence”  replied the shepherd-
8,
i ‘Promize to meet me here to-morrow. at
P sunset,” said Athehug. I shall have some-
i thing ol importance to communicate.’
| A strange requist replied the Saracen.
‘but trusung to the friendship which you have

l

| desire it, | eonsent o mmeet you a! the time

| you have designated; adien! with these
words the nastened away. #ud was soon lost

sizht of amid the thick (olinge of the wood.

Atheling returned’ to the camp with feel-
ings entirely foreign to any which he had
ever before  experieneed. The beauty, the
grace. and ariless simplicity of the fair Sa-
racen had made an unpression on his mind
that hre well kuew could not be easily eradi-
ciated. This may be deemed by some as an
cxhibition ol weakness on the part of the
Knight, but he had basked in the smiles of the
ladies ol his native isle and had flirted with
ihe gay belligof’ France aiud old Castile. yet
y until he met <the s Shepherdess; hLis feelings
I haed ever rem:diaed unmoved, :

“Fwo whole days.? said Atheling to him-
self, *ere | sball again ve in the presenece . of
her who litile dreams that Sip Joha Athel-
ing is-in her power. - Whatis rauk 2—paltry
co silvratton—nothing ’  The hoars pitﬂst';l
away heavily. and could our hero have had
the privilege ol deetaring the length of time
he would have maintained that it was a
week before the evening arrived. The rea-
der will not, however, be long in conjectur-
iig that en itz arrival the Koight was puue-
tual to his engagemeont.

The sun had just bade the heavens adien,
as Atheling reached the eventlul. spot/where,
he found the Sheperdess had preceded him.

Athvling seated himself by her side.

Sir Kaight,” she exelaimed, *1 have'fulfill-
ed my promise. If you have commuuica-
tions to make, be in haste for—"'

‘Hiuve you ever read the tale of the fuir
Egypua . sail Atheliog interrupting her.
‘whom & Freach Kmuhi loved, and who ae-
companied him to his aative country and
there became his wile. and was-the brightest
Iady ot the land.?

I thiak [ have some
replicd the shrepherdess,

‘Woulid you have acted alter the maaner
of the fuir Eryptian, under the shme circam
stances I’ caquired Atheling.

‘Had the French Kaight  possessed’ my
heart and my confidence, and I was assured
that I possessed his. perhaps [ siiculd,’ repli-
ed-thie Saracen,

*Then.’ said itheling. -be assured thatyou
possess ihe heart,as well as the coufidence
of an Enghsh Kuight, in whose behalf [
speak: Wiio ouly wishes to be assured that
hia feelings arc reciprocated, to be the happi-
est of men.’

‘Is hea frivid of yours Sir Knight,” said the
Suaraeen. shightly blushing.

‘By my sword. he isa friend [ hold most
déar,’ replicd Atheling.

‘Have 1 ever ecen him” cootinued the
Shepherdess.

“[hat he did not inform me, 'but he has
seen you, and that is sufficicnt? replicd. the
Kuight. ' i

‘I will meet yan rain "Balid the Shepher-
dvse, arising, -but | npst for the present bid
you adieu.’ and beford Athieling could reply
she was out of sight.

“ @ B «

Acre had fallen. The Saracen garrison
reduced by famine, had surrendered their
strong held which had heen deemed impreg-
nable ; bat diseasc had entered the ranksof
the eongurrors, and thousands had sank be-
neath its blighting influence—and thoyygsands
had fell by Sacacen laners, whose bodies
were left to satisfy the voracious appeute of
the wolt and the vultare—whose bones whi-
tened the grass-cavered plains of Palestine.

lichard returned to England with buta
small portion of thise brave soldief® who
L had followed him thither, and found that the
kinzdom, in his absence, had become the
arcna of dissension and tarmoil. He set
about the restoration of tranquility, and soon
had the satisfaction of beholding  his efforts
crowned with success. -

‘e pnembrance of it.”

£l
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Brightly gleam the lights from the trellis-
ed windows of the castle off Atheling—and
proudly paes that noble throng through its
stately halls—knights, and warriors, the

are thewe, .
“80ft eyes look low to eyes which speak again,
And all goes merry as a marriage beil.”

The hallsof Atheling, indeed, present a
gorgeous appearance. 1They are lighted by
chandelicrs suspended by chains of gold,

{ whose eoft and mellow light 'seema like that

which illumine the regions of the  blessed. —
It was the evening of the marriage of Athe-
ling’s lord, whois 1o be the happy, happy
bride ? she is leaping upon the arn of her
lover, the brightest of the bright throng.—
Her rich dark hair is fustened behind with a
tiura of mimic flowers—no gems flash amid
their many folds ; it would rob them of their
charm: Her dress is of white satin, richly
embroidered with flowers; but her dress s
simple, vet she far outshines thioze amid
whose hair beams the briiliart light of the dia-
mond—around whose necks flash the ocean’s
richesi trausures. Behold ber features now
lit up by a amile, as her adorer breathes
some fond word of affection. Gaze fora
moment on those so’t dark eyes—those lips
of coral and that dimpled cheek. and you
will forget the rest, and think only of her.—
Happy. happy Atheling! The beautifal
marri ' ge ceremouy of the Church of Ecg-
land is being performed—it is ended. aud
those two fond hearts are united forever.—
Many a glauce of envy is castupon the love-
ly bride—the future mistress of that princely
mausion. The poor Shepherdess of Acre—
the fair Saracen—the adored of the youthful
lord=-now the brightest gem ot the land,is
the lady of the proud halls of Atheling.

A STAGE BARONESS.

One of the most charming young actress-
es of the day left Paris a short 1ine since on
an artistic tour. Each town she stopped at
bore witness to her trinmphs, her talents. and
her powers of charming; gold fell in show-
era around her; sichs ulmost wafted her to
the heavens {rom which the crowds at her
feet swore she ecame ; flowers strewed each
ste p she condescended to take on earth. too
honoured by her tread. Atlength came oove
more in love than all the rest, rich. .noble
and handsome—his name historical but not
euphonic. His languishing blue eyes and
flowing Saxon beard proclaimed his origin
Germanic. All these. including title and
estate, he proffered to the fair enel antress.—
‘A Baropesa! [ who have so often sighed
o lay aside my titles with wy stage Jdregses!
I cannot hut nceept the dear. romantic Ba-
ron, so full of {aith and l~ve, who has never
nsked one history of the past but deems me
pure as his mountain spirifs.”

The vaws were plizhied—the Baron, all
German as he was, consecrated them by a
pledze of love ; and, with all the good taate
o’ a4 Parisian, clasped on the arm of his affi-
auced g bracelet, to which the downcast bat
practiced eye of the bride affixed. within a
tew francs. its real wvalue of two tlousand
franes. Then she took leave of the stage.
became prudish and disdainful to her former
admirers und comrades aud in order to do
all honor to her lature state, she engaged a
lady to direct her footsteps in the patha of
virtue. Thus protected, she deemed it per-
feetly within the rules of decorum to accept
an invitation to pass three days in one ol the
numerous villas of the Paron. He had lands
and castles in almost eviry G.orman prov-
ince; but the oue selected on :this occasion
waas within o few hours of Brussels. Thith
e', under the sale guard of herchaperon. the
gentle and timid bride idirected her steps.—
She had with her a purse containing about
twenty thousand france and ahout fifty thou-
sand more g jewels—all the reward and re-
“euli= of her numerous talents.

v othing could he more charminge than the
apariment (expressly arranged (or her)
throuzh which she wandered the next moru-
ing. On she wandered. dreaming of fature
grandeur and smiling at hersweet selfinev-
ery mirror as she passed. till she found her-
gelf at last in the diming room, where a sump-
tuous breakfast awaited her. The Baron
wag not there. Should she wait or inquire ?
Patience was not one of her virtues; she in-
quired. =The Baron ?” *Oh, he had lefi
that morning.” wans the reply? ‘Lelt?’—
~Yes; but Madame need not be anxious—
he had paid the rent in advance.” *“Rent 27
scrcamed the affrighted actress; but then.
with hands uplified. rashed in the half-mad-
dened chaperon, the “jewels! the money !”
“Well 77 .+Oh. Mademoiselle, gone; all
gane I “Qone!” said the bride, with ar-
fisic- intuision, guessing all. “Goue! aud
‘Vi'h llh‘. B;Lron 'T’

Alas! it was too trne!
been, in spite of hersell. butl playinga part;
all her earnings had vacished. She thougi t
with a shudder ofthe rutraged directors whose
engaz-meits she-had-scorned: for this one,
which now escaped her; bnt again her form,

mirrored belore rer; she sighed and ordered
the carriage. Will it take her long to mabe
another fortune? She thioks not,

SINGULAR AND FATAL ACCIDENT.

A yoang man living in Suffi-ld (Conn)
went into a stream oy Saturday eveniug: in
company with one or two frieuds, .0 bathe.—
After diving several times and remaiaing lor
some time in the water. he concluded to come
cut “after taking one more dive.” By way
of adding a litile variety to the operation. he
made this last dive with his hat on, and the
result was that is he plunged iato the water

the elasticity of the air contaiued in his hat

was such as to force his head suddeuly and
unexpectedly on one side. with sach power

as to break his neck. He lived long enough
to make a sign in the water to his compan-

bravest—and ladies, the fairest of the land|

The actress had

her fuce, her grace, her fl wing hair were |

o
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[ ions, who brought him out and conveyed him |
itome, where he died shontly nfter.—Hurt-
Sford Times. _
POISONED SEGARS.
Jo a French paper betose us we have the
liculurs of a strange rebbery recently

committed in Parie. It appears that an
antist naored E. Girand, when on his way
hdme from the theatre, met two persons who
called out to him, “Out of the way aristocrat,
the street is good enough for you.” Bud len-
Iy guother person up roached. and said - We
must brush the geuaideman down,” wWhere-
upon they began to cane the artst witnoui
merey. A geutleman at this period came up
and atracked the ruffians, wiio immediately
fl-d. After the usual compliments, the two
gentlemen exchanged cards aid parted, hav-
mg made an  appointment to breaklast to-]
gether next day. About ten the next morn-
ing, M. Giand received an excuse, but his
aew friend, who called himselt” Charles d«
Louvery. promised to cometo see him at two
and begged him to be at home. as, he would
bring a persoa with him who was anxions to
| purchase pictares.

The painter received the visit at the time
sppointed, and the two connoisseurs examin-
ed with gusto the pictures in M. Girand’s
studio. Having done so. one. of ther in the
frankest manner imaginable pulled out a se-
gar-case, and offered the painter a panatels.
which he 100k and smoked. Before he had
smoked loug he became ill of a violeut head-
ache From that time he was utterly igno-
raut of all that happened, and ou awaking
about midnight discovered that all that was
valuable about his person had been carred
away. [heend of the segar was analy zed
and found to conrain 2 large quautity of
what the chemists call narcotine alcaloide. a
terrible opiate. This reminds us of a similar
case which took place about 20 years ago in
Mexico. A segar was given to the Senator
Quesada. it was said, 'Ey the famous Don
Lacas Alaman. Aflter smoking it the Sena-
tor wae seized with a violent fit of sneezing.
which it was found impossible to allay, fol-
lowed by a bleeding at the nose which pro-
ved fatal.

A PROPOSAL UNDER PECTULIA

X CIRCUMS IPANCES.

I heard of" a curious propogal the other
day. Among some two hundred bathers
were a lady aud gentleman. who had shown
a slight partiality for each other’s society.
An immense wave unhappily carried the la
dy off her feet. and buriecd her for an instant
iu four feet water. The gentleman hucried
to her rescue, :and on pulling her oul. she
exclaimed,iwith a -mourh lull of'salt water—
(the water is very salt here)—

‘Oh. Augustus—dear take me—I perish—
Lord—have—mercy take me, Augustus, and
—oh—oh—oh take me !’

“Thanks. dearest” exciaimed
‘you have made me very happy.’

*Tha.ks ? for what. sir ? coldly exclaimed
the lady taking a long breath.

‘For your favorable answer to my propo-
sal.’ said Augustus,

‘Propos1l ! [ heard none.’

‘Oh. yes. bat you did. my dear—I made it
wheo you were under water, and. you said
yes. and told me to take you and I mean 1o
 take you at your word.’

‘Ah -well—drar me—ask pa—-and’—
Ol eourse.” said Augustus.
The pair will be happy in the Fall.

Augustus.

SUDDEN DEATH.

On Wednesday evening. a death occurred
at Barren Hill. Moutgomery county, Penn..
that has occasioned the deepest gloom in
that vicinity. The deceased was the inter-
esting and talented wife of the Rev. William
H. Smith, pastor of the Barren Hili Lutheran
church. Mis. Smith was in the enjoymeut of
good health during Wednesday morning and
afternoon, and at the tea-table partook ol the
evening meal. and conversed freely with her
family. While etill sitting at the table, how-
ever, death claimed her as his victun, and
life was extiuct. She died without an appa-
rent paong, and in the full vignr of life. Her
last words were addressed to her hu<bund—
“have youy wasered. the flewers 2° gnd._before
he had time to answer. he- head  tell back.
and the worthy womman was a corpse. The
immediate cause of this sudden death is un-
known. A post mo-lem examination was
held. but notrace of any kind of dizease was
discovered by the. physicians.

CARRYING BUNDLES.

Many people have a contemptible fear of
heing seen to carry any buandle, however
small having the absurd idea that there is a
social degradation in the aet. The mostiri-
tiag as well as weighty packages must besent
o them, no matter how much to the inconve.
nience of others. This a ises from a low
kind of pride. 'I'here¢ is a pride that iz high-
er; that arises from a consclousness of there
heing something in the indjvidual aoct to be
aff cted by such accidénts,.—-worth and
weizht of character.

This latter pride was exhibited by the
Am-rican son of Jerome Napelevn Bona-
parte. While he was in College at Cam-
bridge. hé was one day carrying to his room
a broom he had just purchased, when he
met a friend. who noticing the broom with
surprise, exclaimed, “why did not you have
it sent home ¥

“I am wot ashamed to carry home anything
which belonga to me,’”” was the sensible re-
ply of young Bouaparte. 4

Very different pride wae this from that of
a young lady whom we know. who always
gave her mother all the bundles to carry
when they went out together, because she

| you siep in and get somrethi g to drink 7

-

BY T. B. ARTHTUA.

A boy uamed Frank, who had heard
great deal said about the evils ol intempes-
nuce, was passing the door of & tavern kept
by a man who drew a good deal of custom
by his agreeable manners. and the
way he had of wlking to every one.  Fink
was whistling a lively tuue as he went by.
and.the landlord said to him in a playful
way .=-

‘* Good morning, my fine (ellow! Won't
* I dou’ care it | do.? said Frank.
And he straightened himseli up. and walk-
ed with an erect gir, as if' he were a man, in-
to the bar roomn. .
* Well, gir! What will you take 7’ said the
landlord. * A brandy punch. mint julep,
sherry cobbler. or a hot whiskey punch 7’
‘Il take a glass of Adam's ale. if you
please, landlord.?
* O! Adam’s ulé’ returned the landlord.

THE COLD WATE:: Bov |

P]FWUI '

{
I

el

TN TiC, .ye Shewme ’ .
tiyself to pour all the liqgmd poison inmy bar
r¥%om and cellar int the streel, at sunrise 10-
morrow moruing.’ Yoy

e r————

Saerirf TARRED Anp Feartuerep. Anti-
rent troubles have broken out aguin in New

* Yes,—very good drink that. only a litzle |
too week.” And he poured Frank out a|
zlass of pure. sparkling water, which the|]
lad drank off with the air of one who ¢njoy- |
ed M i
‘How does it taste " inquired a ippler. |
thinking to throw the laugh upon Frank :
Try a hittle. wor’t you 7" said the boy, |
with a serious face. *I’'m sare youll like the
taste. It makes, you feel good sl over, nor
hasn’t ar particle of  headachie nor fever in |
it i
‘Ind-ed ! so you're a young teetotaier.
‘I’m a cold water boy said Frank. as he
gtepped buck trom the bar. *And. in return
for your covwpliment this morning, invite you
to join. our army. We'll make you cap-
tain.’ ’
A day or two aiterwarda. while Frank
was passing Hartley’s tavern again. the land-
lord happened to be at the door; and al-
though sensiblg that. he had obtained rather
the worst in his encounter with the cold wa-
ter boy. {elt very much inclined to have an-
other passage of wit with him.

‘Good morning! Good morning !
are you. my little cold water friend 7’

‘Right well. I thank you.’ replied Frank.

*Won’t you walk in,” said the landlord.

‘*No. I thark vou.’ returned Frank.

* We've got some first-rate Adam’s ale.—
Won’t you have a glass ?

‘ No. I believe not? I’d rather take it at
the pump ’- )

¢ From the old iron ladle ?

‘Yes. That doesn’t taste nor smell of]
brandy.?

‘ As my glass id? _

“Your glasssmelt rather strong landlord ;|
and the taste of the brandy completely spoil-
ed the water.’
‘Did it indeed ! 'm sorry.
come in! I want to talk with
an odd sort of alittle fellow.
glass washed so clean that you'll neither
taste nor smell brandy.’ !

‘1 dow’t think you can,’ replied Frank.— |
‘Hot water will hardly scald out the taste of
the vile staff.’? 3
+ Vile stnff ! Why do yo# call brandy vile
stuff ¥ . -
‘Beeause it makes wise people fools and
strong men as weak as babies. Wasn’t it
brandy. or. gin. or some of this vile stuff. as

-

How

But come in— |
rou. You're |
Ve'll have a |

|1

' York. A number ol persons disguised ns lo-
dians, took Deputy Sherifi hitleck, of
Renss iluer couuty, trom his bed at 10 o'elodk

on Wednesday night week, and alter taking
him sume-nine miles ofl, tarred and leather-
ed him and attempted to extort a promise
from him that he would serve po more pro-
cesses on them, which he refused to do, when
they lelt him.

Fyom the Washington Republic.
OUR CONSUL AT HAVANA.

We have received the following letter from
AvLex F. Owen, eeq., our Consul at Havana,
and submit it without commeunt to'the conside-'
ration ol his countrymen :

ConsurLaTe oF TRE UNiveED STATES.
Havana, Sept. 16, 1851,
T the Editor of the Republic :

Sis : In your weekly issue ol the B8th ult,
you do me the jusuce to objeet to my condem-
nation without a hearing, and to say that I'
am probably able to explain, to the smrtisfac-
tion of my countrymen, my omission to act
relative to the execution of the prisoners
who were shot here on the 16th.alt, L

I do not doubt that I shall satisly every
impartial ming that I am undeserving cen-
sure, and that 1 hud no opportunity of doing
any thing in behall of the unforiunate “men
who met so sad a fate, o I

I reside about four miles from thie place,
and, not being well on the morning of the
16th, did not rench my office till some time
atter ten o’clock. where, for the first time, [
heard of the capture of about fifty of the
men who had come with Lopez to this island
in the steamer Pampero. I at the same time
heard that the prisonershad been tried, found
guilty. condemued, ordered to be cxecuted,
the order for their execution sent forward,
and that they were about being removed
from the Liarbor, where they were, to the
lace of execution. ;

Shortly alterwards, the American residin
here. who., it is said, called on me, came an
mentioned the subject to me, when 1 said to
him that it wae too late, and that [ could do
nothing—that I should not have time to get
permission nnd see the prizovers. Of this [
felt perlectly eatisfied at the time and I have
gince been confirmed in this opinion by the
highest authority in the island. who infurmed
me that the exeecution, which had already
been ordered before § reachied the eity, would

[ call it. that made Mr. Perkins strike his
wile and kill her? You know that heis now
‘n prison, and bhad like 10 have been hung?

‘He was drunk.’

sWater did not make him drunk. 1 go to
the pump and take ladle afier ladle of the
clear cold water ; but I never was drunk in
my life.’

“Nor do people who drink brandy get drunk.
unless they drink too much.’

\But why do, they drink jt
Fraok. growing serious

'‘Because thiey are dry P

‘Water would answer a better purpose,
and they might drink a gallon o it without
getting drunk. Apnd thep yous kuaw itisso
much chegper.’

only. we landlords would starve.’
Frank only shrugged his shoulders.
*Well. my little cold water man, what do
you say to that ¥
“*Why ! rephed Frank with a smife. “that it
would be much betier tor a few landigrds to
starve or get m'a some wore usciul calling.

every year from drunkenness. |

‘Wha.says a huudred thousand ‘people
drunkards every year P :

‘0! Pve alwaysheard that.

‘Ldon’t believe it} :

‘Well. eay Gty thousand, or even twenty
thousand. Isi't that namber awlul to think
of.’ . .

The landlord’s f1ice became gerious. While
he stood musing Frauk said—

‘Come down to the hall to night,
hear ull about it.

‘To the temperance hall 7’

*Y es, sir.]

‘Ho! Wouldnit the folks start.’

‘Sappose they did 7 - Would they do any
harm? .

‘0. no! I don't care for that. .

‘Juast say you’ll come, wc.n.n’t. you? Say il
for my sake. I know thatil you really saw
that you were doing evil in the world, you
wouldn’t sell another drop of brandy. Won'
you eome P s =

O ves. Ill come, il its just to please you.
It ean do no harm.”

And Hartley was as good as his word. : I
so happened that a leclurer was exhibiting
the appalling consequences of intemperauce
and ne read from a pamphlet 1 his haund
atatement afier statemen® from men io ali
itions, bearing upon the evils of drunken .

die

thought it vulgar to be seen with one her-
sell. —Cambridge Chronicle.

| post

ness. Having done thia, be went on toshew
n the clearest manner, the rcponsibility o

L

s

L ¥ :
i ¢ B R BTN il s

‘0. yes. But il everybody drank water

than for & hundred thousand people to, die |

and you’il |

not have been postponed for me to” have an
‘inlvrvicw with the prisoners, inaesmuch as all
| ["'could have asked 10 be permitted 1o do had
already been by a gentleman known to some
tof the prizoners, nud for whom they had
sent,
Soon after the American referred to left
my office, 1 received th: iuformauon thatw
ig‘;m!rm:m knowu 1o some of the prisoners
| had been sent for by them, and to _him they

at ail 2 asked4 had delivered the articles and messages they™

| desired to be couveyed to their friends. 1t was
| but a short time afterwards that ! sent 10 the
| pluce of the governor and captain general,
' and heard that the prisencrs had then been
‘ executed. _
' You will thus see thatl had no time to
act, and that it wae not in my power; o do
| any thing for the vulortunate men who had
| been indueed 1o invade Cuba with the ex-
| pectation that they would find the whole is-
| fand in a state ol revolution, and that they
| would be recvived with open armns by the
whole native pu]::.l-liiml at least, ' !

The churge of 1 ditference to the dreadfin
| candition of such a number of men, the bit-
| terest enemy | have on carth will not be-
lieve ; and all muet believe itw buse false-

hood ang anunfounded calumny. :

If it were allowable on such an occasion, |

would most eolemuly declare belore Gogd
that, in my indgment, ut the time and. uns
Lder the circuinstances, it Was nol in my pow-
er either 10 have an imerview with the pns
ouners, or to have done any thing on their
| behalf. _
| T am, very respectiully, your chedient see-
vani, A. F. OWEN.

[ When David siew Golinh with a sling. the
{ latter fell stone dead. and of course gquite ns-
tonishicd. as such a thing had nerer enle
his head beforg.

Sidney Smith said there were three things
which every man l'.mc:ii::d he t-:uuld do-:'ﬁgn
a small property, drive n pig, and ¢dif m

ne wspapcr. L

«I ‘will have order I” shouted the captiiu
of n down east schooner to his refactory coole.
~If you wou’t cook the dinner U'll do 3t my-

sclf—1 swear 1 will have order aboaid this
vesael,

What a lo;'v!t}"! man Bro. 8. s remarked
one of the old ladies. o
Yes, indeed ™ replied the other « How

OV pequtifilly he described h-Ul I

-




