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THE CANE-BOTTOMED CHAIR.

BY W. M. THACKERAY.

In tatter'd old slippers that toast at the bara,
And a ragged old jacket perfumed with cigars,
Away from the world, and its toils un«'l its cares,
1've a snug little kingdom up four pair of stairs.

T'o mount to this renlm i a toil to be sure,

But the fire there is bright and the air rather pure ;
And the view 1 behold on a sun shiny day,

Is grand through the chimuey-tops over the way.

This snug little chamber is eramm'd in all nooks,

W ith worthless old nicknacks and silly old books,

And foolish old odds and foolish old ends,

Crack'd bargains from brokers, cheap
friends.

keepsakes from

01d armour, prints, pictures, pipes, china, (all erack’'d)
Old rickety tubles, and chairs broken back’d ;

A twoprm;y treasury, wondrous to see ;

W hat matter ? tis pleasant to you, friend, and me.

No better divan need the Sultan require,

Than the creaking old sofa that basks by the fire;
And tis wonderful, surely, what music you get,
from the rickety, ramshackle, wheezy spines.

That praying rug came from a Turcoman's camp ;
By Tiber once twinkled that brazen old lamp ;

A Mameluke fierce yonder dagger lias drawn :

*T'is o murderous knife to toast wuflins upon.

Long, long tirough the hours, and the night, and the
chimes, : :

flere we talk of old books, and old fnc_m!s, and old times ;

As we sit in a fog made of rich Latakie,

This chamber is pleasant to you, friend, and me.

But of all the cheap treasures that garnish my nest.
There's one that I love and I cherish the best ;

For the finest of couches that’s padded with hair,

I never would change thee, my cane-bottom’d chair.

"Tis a bandy-legg'd, high shouldered, worm-eaten seat,
With a creaking old back, and twisted old feet ;

But since the fair morning when Fanny sat there,

1 bless thee, and love thee, old cane-bottom’d chair.

If chairs have but feeling in bolding such charms,

A thrill wust have passed through your wither'd old arms'!
1 look’d, and I long'd, and I wished in despair ;

I wished mys:1f turned to a canc-bottom’d chair.

It was but a moment she sate in this place,

She'd a scarf on her neck, and a smile on Ler face !

A smile on her face, and a rose in ber hair,

And she sate there and bloom’d in my cane-bottom'd
chair.

And so T have valued my chair ever since,

Like the shrine of a saint, or the throne of a prince ;
Suint Fanny, wy patroness swect, 1 deelare, . ¥
The queen of my heart and my cune-bottom d chair.

When the candles burn low. and the company’s gone,
In the silence of night as I sit here alone —

1 sit here alone, but we yet are a pair—

My Fanny I see in my eane-bottom’d chair.

She comes from the pas’, and revisits my room ;
She looks as she then did, all beauty and blovm ;
So smiling, # tender, so fresh and so fair,

Aid youder she sits in my cane-bottom’d charr.

D e —

HOW I TOLD MY LOVE.

BY EDWIN F. ROBERTS.
Oh, the glories of a sleigh ride in the sparkling, bracing
air of a Canadian winter! The sky clear and exhilirating
—Kkeenly bright, but with a different degree of lucidity from
that of a bright summer's day. Broad expanding plains—
the city receding behind us, as the horses, leaping onward to
the music of their chiming bells, make for the broad, bound-
less country. | Y
ghostly slumber. Far away on our right are those pathless
funeral groves where the wolves congregate in hunireds. To
the left lies a ridge of hills sloping down to the river, which
is locked up in the iron mazuacles of the Winter King.
Ahead, and right before us—whither we are bound-_——over
waste, and plain. and clearing—lies a snugly-sheltered village,
the head-quarters of the ** lumberer” aud the voyageur.
Our destination is not quite so far.
This said destiation is a broadly-spread, low-lying, farm-
stead, with its almost numberless outhouses, consisting of

cattle-sheds and dairies, coru-stores, roofings for winter fod- |

der. wood-stacks. and other concomitants surrounding the

dwelling, all pellisaded by zig-zag fences, as so many out-
works to protect the comfortable citadel. Within it, warm |

fires blaze and sparkle from the hug: aud odorous logs
crackling on the broad, bounteous hcarth.
common chamber, rafterel and picturesque as an antique
gothic hall, are warm bearts and flashing eyes. Bearded
men and fair women are there—Ilaughiog maidens and strap-
ping young bunters, who bave just shaken the snow off their
furs at the portals.
of the snging wind, as it goes by, stinging cheeks, biting
nosges into paryle, and making tne blood tingle, shouts o!
wirth and laughter rise above the boreal blasts; and our
Jeaping sleigh. gliding—flymg along rather —to the music
of the soft musical beils, is fast, fast approaching its terminus.

« [n the mean time,” asks the reader, ** who occupy this
sleigh 27 1 basten to answer.

First, therc was your bumble servant, the narrator, Dick
Harding by name, but a few months back from the bauks of
the Isis, xith the * bar” in prospeet, my * governor’ having
a snug interest in the Iudia [louse. I add a few of my
personal items. Rather goodllooking; a fair shot; a stun-
uing ** stroke oar ;" can hit with wonderful vigour straight
out from the shoulder ; am five-feet-ten and—growing ; can
play the fiddle, a game of pool, and bave the temper of an
angel, I had been one of a party of venturous sportsmen,
« going in” for something worthy of Alexander, and, with
fishing4ackle, spears, and * shooting-irons,” had doune no in-
consideable cxccution among the devizens of the Canadian
woods ind sounding * rapids,” and huuted the bear in his
own bod aud picturesque fastnesses.

Enogh of myself. Now for my companions.

Plac auzx Dames therelore—for nestling by my side,
wrappel up in rugs and warm furs, is Lota d’Aiville—a
bright-ged, rosy-lipped, lsughing Canadiun, as lovely a
girl-woran of seventeen as glance of man ever rested ccm-
placentt upon.  The Canadian mother and the Freneh father
ware epressc| in her pame, Her playful lumbeut eyes hud
exercisd their soreery upon me ere this; and the modula-

tions 0 a voice unequalled for its low, solt sweetness, com-

pleted 1e young Syren’s triumph.  This by the way, for we |

had exeanged no coufidence as yet on a subject very near
to my bart.

We ere bound to a merry sleighing party at Windy-gsp
Farm—sten=ibly to a hunt upon a vast seale, which accounts
for mywo 1ifles and awmunition lying in the sleigh, and
for the oble deer-hound, the third * individual,” who had
carled v his great body at our feet, and aided to keep them
warm. [ had known her brother—a young officer in the
Canadia Rifles—had killed « bar” at ihe * Sult-licks” with

bim ; bi met Lota and her family on board a St. Lawrencez

steamersud was now & guest at their house, enjoying their
fravk a1 bounteous hospitality.

* Huah '™ Through the keen, sonorous air, sleizh and
Lorses and along! * Cling—clang!” gc the chiming
bells. Crick-—crack !” goes the long-thonged whip, with

: -
'a sharp cheery signiftcance. My « Madawaska Cariole,” n‘l I thonght my ears would have split at their dreadful yells,
| sleigh which is the perfection of locomotion, is not less per- | for they were now upon us, opening out to surround us; and
| fection than the fiery steeds, with their siuews of clastic steel, | though the heroes held bravely on, I dreaded, every ustant;
which I drive. | [t is scarcely pos- |

| that sheer terror would paralyze them.

Driving sleigh-tandem is the casiest thing in the world, | sible to conceive the unutterable horror that was circling us {
when you are used to it. 1 wasa membe of the * Tandem | both; young lovers with beating hearts, for ever, from that |
Olub.” and reckoned a crack hand, of course. I exulted in|hour, interchanged with each other, ‘
'ty skill now, as I bore my rosy companion flying through|  With lolling tongues, eyes of flame, hoarse, deep growls,‘
the air, and the whip went *erick—crack ! like a double- | they had ceased to bay and howl; they were closing in upon |
barrel going off, and the sweet bells sang and chimed. * ©h!|us. T remarked one huge monster in advance of the rest ;|
sweet echoes of far distant wedding bells,” 1 thought- —and | his object evidendy being to leap into the sleigh from behind. |
the crisp snow was split and shattered into diamond dust | [ fired—and missed him ! The next moment his huge bulkl
under the grinding of the hoofs and the attrition of the|came serambling over the back ; his paws were on me; his |

« yunners;” and with an exhiliration I could not repress, I | fiery breath on my cheeks; and I expected, 2s I murmured |
gave a vigorous ** hurrah ! which conveyed itself to Lota, { a short prayer. to feel the fangs of the abhorrent brute in|
wrapped up in moose and bear-skins, and warm as toast. A lmy flesh. A flach !—a crasl '——a gushk of blood—and the!
sweet, girlish laugh echoed my exu'ting shout. | ereature tambled backward, shot through the throat, to the |
« You appear to enjoy this, Mr. [larding!” she said. | spine, by my brave Lota! Then I plied hatchet, and split |
“Tf I don't 2 o Orick—ecrack ! filled up the hiatas. | skull after skull, while the sleigh tore on; but I was giving?
| What a pair of beauties! Phabhus Apollo never drove their {up all hope, and taruing round-—Oh, Heaven ! —to spare my |
like down the steeps of heaven! The wily Ithacan never | darling a r.ore hideous fate, when shots and shouts rang |
« raised” such cattle when he cleared the stables of Rhesus|around, and troops of dogs and hunters came swifily to our)|
of his horses ! * COrick—erack ! and the horses neigh and | aid, and—and we were saved. |
tcss their arching necks, and the bells are chiming and tink-|  Providence had directed the sleigh to « Windy-gap;” our |
ling, and the mad, exulting rush uplifts one like wine. | firing reached the hearing of our friends, and brought them |
I remark. to myself, that the sky has deepened into an out in hot haste to aid us, We were saved ; and as I bore/|
intense, still darkening blue—darkening with a strange, un- | ber-fainting fornr into the hospitable hall, and clasped her |
| carthly, tenebrious inkiness, betokening a coming snow-storm. | tenderly to my breast, you may guess how sincere was the |
| No matter— Windy-gap” is right ahead, and the welcome | gratitude I breathed to Heaven. ;
lights will blaze out of the casements soon, for the afternoon | It was the prelude to a wedding, which occurred soon |
is wearing. i:\l'terwurds; and you may !re sure I never forgot my fight |
On we yo—but I do not see them yet; and yet—but no | with the wolves, bow pluckily my noble Lota backed me, or |
—it’s all right! | the somewhat original but apropos mode in which * I Told |
“ Are you warm—cuite snug, dear Lota ?” said T, h:\lf’i‘m_v Love.” |
tarning to look at the rosy, exquisite fage peeping forth with |
so much furtive coquetry from its encadrement of white |
cosy fars. | |
“Oh! so comfortable,” she answered, with a nestling| A cold winter’s night found a stage load of us gathered
movement, and a smile which made my heart leap joyously | about the warm fire of a tavern bar-room in a new Kngland
upward. {village. Shortly after we arrived a pedlar drove up and |
But my attention was called away to the creeping, crepus- | ordered that his horse should he s'abled for the night. After
calar inkiness of the sky. It was light, yet vot day-light, | we hal eaten supper we repaired to the bur-ro:m, and ag
'but blue light—to coin a word; thet wintry hue of livid [soon as t e ice was broken the conversation flowed freely. |
| darkening steel always the precursor to a fierce change in | Severa] ancclotes had been related, and finally the pedlar was

AN UNWELCOME PASSENGER. |

its place by a bit of pive—se that a slight force fiom within | ad 10 the other world by the sword, or mere slowly dismissed
could break it. My wheel wrench hung in a leath or bucket | by the fire, of the finisher of the lm;wyi.l Roman |,y.. These
on the side of the cart, and 1 quickly took it out and slipped remarks are suggested by the reported account of the execu‘ion
it into the staple, the iron handle just s'iding down. | of Charles Nv"mng'?n, at York, for the marder of Mr. Brongh-

“ Now I had him. My cart was almost new, made in a) ton, at Rounday. The murderer, a lad of 18, had battered an

stout frame of white oak, and made on purpose for lmrd\;;:‘ilnh':":;‘;'n;:"":c"’n ‘n’i.”ce" for the """Ee of """" ;:' pockew
. . P S e ¥ { = 4 on'am ; an amaoiant o bﬂﬂ'y which was com-
usage. I did not believe any ordinary man could break out. | priced in a watch. To ™ S, s e

I got on to my.cart nqinelessly as [ got off, and then urged conditions, the hope that is conceds d to those whese innocence
my horse on, still keeping my pistol handy. I knew that at|of crime may be due solely 10 more fortunate circnmstances,
the distance of half a mile farther I should come to a good | would be unrensonable as well as uncharitable und presu.n;'u'.
hard road, and so I allowed wy horse to pick his own way 0US: bn} surely the less fuss that is made about his celestia}
through the mud.  About ten minutes after this I heard a | ®Xpeciations the betier.  Now, a great deal of unnecessary and
motion in the cart, followel by a grinding noise, as though | mischievous fuss of that kind is made in nearly every case in

. 2 -2 | which a murderer is hanged. The narratives of almost all ex-
some heavy foree were being applied to the door. I ”‘d;erntwms are alike, in geference to the devotional last dylen‘r
nothing, but the idea struck me that the villain might julge | gpenches and acts of the criminal. In the present instance we

where I sat and shoot up through the top of the cart at me, T are informed that * since his condemnation Normington has
so 1 sat down on the foot board. 1 anifurmly manifested a proper demeanour, and ehowed signs of
* OFf course | knew now that my unexpected passenger | a religicus epirit.  The state of mind which the religious in-
was a villain, for be must have been awake ever since 1|Struction imparted to the culprit had produced wasupparenily
started, and nothing in the world but absolute villainy would | of; very satisfactory character,and he evinced great penitence
have caused him to remain quict so long, and then start up | g <. S2r2°s(ness in his last moments to prepare for death. At
have | . : : - |9 o'clock on Friday evening he asked f the offi )
in this particular place. The thunping and pushing grew | g 06 KO oF . 358 SERSEES

; 3 ‘charge to read to him the beautiful and ipt
louder and louder, and pretty soon [ heard a human voice. | parrative of Joseph and his Brethreln‘,luﬁ:r w||:,i:‘r:|h|::‘knsecl:lgo:r:

“*Let me outof this’ he cried, and he yelled pretty | and appeared to be engaged in earnest prayer for forgiveness”
loud. | Normington himself could neither read nor write. What good
« I lifted up my head so as to muke him think I was sit- | can we corceive him to have proposed to himself in asking to
ting in my usual place, and then asked him what he was|have read to him the story of Joscph and his Brethren? It is
doing there, | very pathetic and touching, no doubt, but in what respect max.
“+ Let me out, and T will tell you,” he replied. ?;:)‘;)21""";”:‘1, hl;ely particularly to interest a man who is going
«¢Tell me what you are in there for # said 1. | bisho I:)?Ile » ¢ lt l(s:hqune R R e
«« T got in here to sleep on your rags,’ he answered lﬁl d p- : he GRIE— on the eve of hismartyrdom, might
" “g e : p?, I yk d Ca ” » | find <piritual selace in a portien of the Bible not at ail concern~
ow did you get in # I asked. {Ing s perscnal predicament; but we must be allowed 1o

“¢ Let me out, or I'll shoot you through the head,’ hetquesm'),n llu:) ability of a penitent murderer, uninstructed n
yelled, everything but rehigion, and the catechumen of a fortnight only
“Just at that moment my horse’s feet struck the hard |28 10 that, lo derive unaffected pieasure or comosistion withev
road, and I knew that the rest of the route to Jucksou would | 7O the mere abstract natural beauty or the mystical teaching

: . i : - | of Holy Writ. Subsequently, we find the pri i
be good going. The distance was twelve miles. L slippdd{ 1 ove rend ta him the f};,h chy-,p. of Embe cm::’:::, n"kmg"::
back on the foot boards and took the whip. I had the same| renort infe : ‘ay vty s i A

‘ i | report informs us in a parenthesis, * the beautifa! stories of the
horse that I've got now—a tall, stout, powerful bay mare— | lost sheep and prodigal son.”” These, to be sure. were some-
and you may believe there's some go in her. At any rate| what to the purpose ; bat the reporter’s repetition of the ward
she struck a gait that even astonished me. She had received | ** beautiful™ in apphcation to them, excites a suspicion that

a good mess of oats, the air was cool, and she felt like going. | the “ satisfactory” mental state ascribed to the prisoner may
In fifteen minutes we cleared the woods, and away we went | "ave mnmliy _consisted in that maudiin sentimentality which
at a keen jump. The chap inside kept yelling to be let out. | prison chaplains, perhaps, succeed in developing in the eriminal

Che fir-forests are clasped i a shadowy, |

In the great |

Despite the siern yet musical barritoue |

| the weather.
glesm with a lustre the more duzzling and intense.

This only made the long level plains of snow | asked to give usastory, as men of his profission were gene-
I re-|rally full of adventares and aneedstes,

fle was a short,

¢ Finally he stopped, and in a few minutes came the re- |
port of a pistol—one—two—three—four, one right after the |

| mind rather more frequently than in awakening the me ral seuse,

or implanting any distinct ideas of theology. We can only
hope for the best when we are told that on Maturday morning

marked this, but with a momeutarily divided and wavering | thick set man, samewhere ubout forty years of age, and gave lother, and I heard the balls whizz over my head. 1f I bad|the clergyman again visited the criminal and remaired with

sense. {evidence of great physical strength.
[ had never (familiarly as we had grown, and T was| Lemuel Viney, and his home was in Dover, New Hampshire, | have gone through me.

)

“ honest as the skin between your brows;” as she was in fuct) |
—1I had never said * dear Lota” before, and the words were |
yet in mine ears like a sweet old burthen. T loved her with
all my heart and soul, but I had never told it. [ yearned
to tell her so now ; but I thought it scarcely fair—not up to
the mark of my manhood—to tuke what seemed an ualair|
{advantage of the protection I was supposed to extend over
her. 1 magnanimously resclved to wait—choking dowa the
words —but not for long. !
Meantime, ¢ Crick-—crack I went the long whip, and still
« cling—elang” went the chiming belis, and the borses held
on with unabated pace and splendid vigour, but—where had
« Windy-gip” genc to all this time, for time was up, aud we
should be there by this ?
“ Goolnes excluimed Lota, all at once, “ how strange
the sky looks; I have more snow—a heavy fall too.”
oI fear so,” I replied, * but n'importe, we'll soon be out
of it.”
“We are ve
{*¢ you have driven there quicker than this before.  Uh,
[eaver !” she eried, with the suddenness of a revelation,

 long, [ finey,” she coutinuol, reflectively ;

 can we have lost the track ?”

The blauk gnestion harped with a horrible jar on my most
vivid fears. Now or never was the time to be qa:te cool,

% No, I think not,” [ replied, with assumed carelessuess ;
“ we shall come to our landmark presently.”

A clump of firs—an old mill, furtber on ; yes, she added,
T recollect ; but we should have passed thew long ere this
Oh, I fear we are lost !”

A cold chiill seized me as [ tactily admitted that she was
in the right. T could not account for my error, if such was
the case. I looked roind the horizon, but beheld no friendly |
sign; it was only a circle gatbering closer, and growing |
darker the while.

Suddenly my brave deer-hound lified up his head, and |
attered a low grow). The horses gave a startled swerve just |
as saddenly. A strange, lugubrious, but appalling sound |
came all at once from windward, wailing like a death-cry— |
a prolonged, awful, groaning discordance—over the white
| gleaming snow ; aud then it died away.
| Theorses haltel tremblivgly ; only the shivering twinkle |
lof the bells broke the death-silence that fell like eclipse over |
lall,

1

»

|« What is that 2" asked Lota, in a shuddering whisper,

a3 she clotched my arm,
I listenéd.  * It is the wind eighing, and dying away in
the pine forest,” [ answered. ’
« And we do not go ncar the forest,”” che gaid.
[there it is again. Oh, what—what can it be 27
| Again the indescribably hidcous and lugubrious sound |
'hruku forth; elearcr—ncarer. It increased ; it multiplied :
| the horrib'e erescendo, howling, shriesing, aud ravening, was
f the wind this time,

|

“Hark?

jnot tha
| o Meggiful God!" gasped Lota; *The Wolves!”

| I never understood, till that moment, what the concentrated
| essence of literal, deadly horror might mean. I pever ex-|
! perienced the shock before or sinee ; and I have, in my hunt- |
|ing excursions, faced my danger and played out the game

manfully.  To have lost the way was terrible enough ; but

| the wolves! and Lota! An instant I was numb and dumb.

‘} It was tru,ver. The severity of the weather, the
migration or & y of the animals on whom these unclean
fereat res preyed, had made their hunger a raging, devouring |
| madness. Taey were encroaching on eivilised territory, and
“losing their usual characteristic and eraven cowardice—were
| approaching the babitations of men, haunting village and |
| settlement. Woe to those in their path! As the infernal |
| how! rose lingeringly again the horses darted away with a
Qshri" neigh of fear, and I guided them—Ueginning to recover |
myself—in an opposite direction, while * Terror,” my noble |
hound, stood up with every fang bared. aud every hair crect,
{ waiting for the enemy be had already scented.

| If my good horses had gone on so adwirably at first, they |
'sped off now like arrows from the bow, for the madness of

|

! fear added wings to their speed, as that of hunger did to our |
| panting pursuers. 1 was growing cool ; Lota was pale but |
| ealm. [l'cll proud of her, though it was certain that if we
{escaped not speedily the brutes would 1un us down; and

then, horror of horrors! what a fute for her!
| I had two rifles, a revolver, ammuunition, a spear, and a
| wood hatchet in the sleigh. I conveyed my intention to Lota. |

“ Can you load these weapons with those cartridges ¢ I |
| asked.

“ Yes,” was the answer ; and she loaded a “ Faller” and

{a ¢ Manton™ with true haoter’s skill. 1 took oue rifle—
locked back—the pack was increasing. I fired, and Lota
loaded ; and one after another fell, to be devoured by their
ravencus comrades; and still the horses sped on.
| The accursed things were, for all this, gaining ground.
1 Doubts, fears, hopee, tremblingly were at myhcartas [ turwed
|to the sweet giri whose life or death were all in all to we,
| and said :
|« Lota! if we die together, rememler that 1 love you—
| nome but you ! 1 tell you now. it [ may vever again.”
| # Kill mé& first,” she whispered ; « I hear your words; 1!
ccho them. You have my heart.  Richard #¢
i « Oh, Lota! best beloved! what a mowent to confess ;
{and I kuow uot if I feel pain or gladness most.” |
{  * There are now no scerets between us,” said Lota smiling ;|
I“ take this rifle ; give me—the pistol ; one kiss—sob ! they |
|

|

come. Save me from them at any cost,”

[ which an cbserving man canuot mistzke for anything but the

{alarm at one o’clock, I went to slecp.
‘ [

| enough.

|
' gzentlemen, opened my eyes.

He gave his name as

* Well, gentlemen,” he commenced, knocking the ashes |

from his pipe-and putting it in his pocket, ** suppose I tell

: e o |
you ubout the last thing of any consequence that happened |

tome? Yousee [ am now right from the far West, and
on my way home for wiuter quarters.
wonths ago, one pleasant eveuing, that I pulled up at the
door of a emall vil
[ said it was pleasant—I meant it was very wurm, but it
was cloudy and likely to be very dark. 1 went in and called

tur supper, aud had my horse taken care of and after I had | several attempts upon the top.

caten | sat down in the bar-recom. It began to rain about
eizht o'clock, and it was awful dark out of doors.

* Now, I wanted to be in Jackson early the next morning,
fur I expected a load of goods there for me, which I intended
to dispose of on my way home. The moon would rise about
widoight, and [ koew if it did not rain, I could get along|
very comlertubly through the mud after that. So [ asked the
landlord if he coald not see that my horse was fed about |
widoight as I wished to be off before two. e expressed
some surprise at this, 2nl esked me why I did not stop for
breakfast. I told him [ had sold my last load about all cut,
and that a new lot of goods waited fof me at Jackson, and
[ wantel 1o be there before the express again left in the
There was a number of people sitting ronnd while
, but [ tcok but little notice of thew; one ouly
wrrested my attention. I had in my possession a small

ckage of placards which I was to deliver to the Sheriff at

{Juckson, and they were notices for -the detection of a noto-
| rious robber named Dick Hardhead.

The bills gave a de-
seription of his person, and the man before me answercd very
well to it.  Iu fact it was perfect. He was a tail; well
formed man, rather slight iv frame, and had the appearance |
of a gentieman, save that his face bore those hard eruel marks

index to a villainous disposiiion.

“ When [ weat to my chamber I asked the landlord who |
that man was, describing the suspicious individual. He said
he did not kuow him. 1le Lad come there that afternoon, and
intended to leave the next day. The host asked why 1
wished to know, and I simply told him that the maun’s coan-
tenance was familtar, and I merely wished to know if [ was
ever acquainted with him.  I'resolved not to let the landlord
into the seeret, but to hurry on to Jackson, and there give
information to the sheriff, and perhaps he might reach the

| inn before the villain left, foa I had no doubts with regard to
his i&en(i(y.

“ I kad an alarm watch, and baving set it to give the
1 was aroused at the |
proper time, and immediately got up and dressed myself.
When I reached the yard I found the clouds all passed away
and the moon was shining brightiy. The hostler was easily |
aroused, and by two o’clock L was on the road. The mud

| was deep and my horse could not travel very fast—yet it
! struck me that the beast made more work thau there was any |
! two hundred dollars which bad been offered.

need of, for the cart was ncarly empty.

« However on we weunt, and in the course of half an hour
[ was clear of the village. At a short distance abead lay a |
large tract of forest, mostly of great pines,  The road led |
direetly through this wood, and as near as [ could remember, |
the distance was twelve miles,  Yet the moon was in the
east, and as the road ran nearly west, 1 should have light |
I had entered the woods, and had gone about balf |
a mile, when my wagon wheels settled with a bump aud jerk |
inte a deep hole. 1 uttered an exclamation ol astonishment,
but that was not all, I heard another exclumation from
another source!

“What could it be ? T looked quickly around, but could
see nothing.  Yet [ knew that the souud that I heard was|
very close to me.  As the hind wheels came up [ felt some-
thing besides the jerk of the hole. I Leard something tumble |
from cne sile to the other of my wagou, and I could also
feel tlie jar cccasioned by the muvement. It was simply a |
man in wy eart! [ knew this on the instant.  Of course
I felt puzzled. At first [ imagined some poor fellow had
taken this method to obtain a ride ; but I soon gave this up, |
for T kuew any decent man would bave asked me for a ride.
My next idea was somebody bad got in to sleep; but this
vassed away as quickly as it cawe, for no man would have |
broken into my cart for that purpose. And that thought,
Whoever vius in there had

broken in.

My next thoughts were of Mr. Dick Hardhead. He
had heard me say that my load was all sold out, and of
course he supposed I had some money with me. Iu this he
was right, for I bad over two thousaud dollars. I aiso.

' thought he meant to leave the cart when he supposed I bad |

reached a safe place, and then éither creep over aud shoot
me, or knock me down. ‘All this passed through my mind |
by the time I had got a rod from the hole.

« Now, I never wake it a point to brag of myself, but I
have seeu a great deal of the world, and [ am preity cool
and clear headed under difficulty. [n a very few moments |
wy resolution wus formed.
in the mud, and 1 knew 1 could slip off without noise.

It was aboat two |

ge tavera in Hancock County, Indiana. |

Ibroad day light.

| the top of my vehicle just as I expected.

{one,

H « " 1 H ; i o { - . . .
|just as he had told us, though they weie now plugged up with | signing addressrs, protesting in the most explicit manuer

{ The ery of ¢ Christianos ad leonem ”’ may have been weicome

dates fur celestial glory.

[been on my seat, cne of those balls if not two of them would
I popped up my head again and|
gave a yell, and then I said—*¢ 0O, God save me, I'm a dead
{man!"  Then [ made a shufiling noise as though I were fall-
ing off, and fivally settled down on the foot board again. I
now urged up the old mare by giving her an occasional poke
with the butt of my whip stock, and she peeled it faster than
ever.

* The man called out to me twice more pretty soon after
this, and as ke got no reply he made some tremendous endea-
vors to break the door open, and as this failed him, he made
But I had no fear of his/
doing auything there, for the top of the cart is framed in
with dovetails, and each sleeper bolted to the posts with iron
bolts, [ had made it so L could carry hLeavy loads there.
By-and-bye, after all else had failed, the scamp commeanced |
to scream whoa to the horse, and kept it up until he became
All this time I kept perfectly quiet, holding |

|

‘l"“" hoarse.

[ the reius firmly, and kept poking the beast with the stock.

“ We were not an hour in going that d.z:n miles—not a
bit of it. I hadu’t much fear, perbaps I might tell the truth
and say that 1 had noue, for 1 had a good  pistol, and mrore
than that, my passenger was safe; yet I was glad when I
came to the flour barrel factory that stood at the edge of
Jackson village, aud in ten mivutes more I haulel up io
frout of the tavern, and found a couple ¢f meu in the barn
claaning down some stage horses.

“ Well, old feller,” said 1, as [ got down and went around |
to the back of the wagon, ** you bave had a good ride haven't |
ye ¥

#+« Who are you ?' he eriel, and he kind of swore a little,
too, as ke asked the question.

¢« am the man you tried to shoot,” was my reply.

“+\WWhere am L ? Lot we out ! he yelled.

«« Look here, we've come toa safe stopping place, and

|mind ye, my revolver is ready for ye, the mowment you show

yourself, Now lay quiet.’

* By this time the two hostlers bad come up to see what
was the matter, and I expluined it all (o them. After this
[ got one of them to run and rout out the sheriff and tell
what T believed I'd got for him.  The first streaks of day
light were just comiug up, and in half an bour it would be
In less than that time the sheriff came, |
and two wen with him. I told him the whole ina few|
words—exhibited the handbills [ had for him, and then he|
wade for the cart. e told the chap inside who he was, |
and if be made the least resistance be'd be a dead man. Then
[ slipped the iron wrench oat, and as I let the door down
the fellow made a spring. I caught hinr by the ancle and
he came down on his face, and in a moment more the officers
had bim. 1t was now day light, and” the momeut I saw the
chap I recognized him. He was marehed off to the lock-up,

land I tofd the sheriif [ should remain in town all day.

« After breakfast the slieriff came down to the tavern and
told me that I had caught the very bird, and that if I would
remain until the next morning, I should have the reward of |

* [ fourd my goods ali safe, paid the express agent fur|
bringing them fiow Indianapolis, and then went to work to
stow them away in my cart.  The bullet holes were found in |
They were in a
line about five iuches apart, and had [ been where I usually
sit, two of them would have bit me somewbere about the|
small of the back and passed upward, for they were seut
with a beavy charge of puwder, and his pistol was a beavy |

«.On the sext moruing the sheciff had ealled upon me and
paid we two huudred dollars in gold, for he had made him-
se.f sure that he had got the villain. 1 afterwards found a/|
letter in the post cffice at Portsmouth for we, from the sheriff
of Hancock county, aud he informed me that Mr, Dick Hard-
bhead is in prison for life.”

So ended the pedlar’s story. In the morning I had the/
curiosity to look at his cart, and found th2 four buliet holes!

vial corks,

Gleanings from late Papers.

MURDERERS. |

The highest aspirations of the early, if not the primitive,
Christans were directed to the crown of martyrdom.  Death m
testimony to the faith was an inmediate pessport to heaven. !

to the ears of saiuts who had been sinners, and who wight
prefer the claws of a beast of prey 10 those of a fiend, The
regular crown of marnyrdom may be regurded as an objoct -
compaible with the idess of modern civilisation und refir.ned
theology. A species of that diadem i3, however, sull, even in |
these P'rotestant British demimons, the prize of certain cand.-|
Thes« are not saints in the old eccle- |
siastical sense of the term.  ‘They die, indeed, bearing w ines= |
tu the truth after a fashon 3 but their death 18 not the conse- |
quence of any act of faith which bas mcurred the condemnation |
uf a hesthen tribunal. 1t 15, on the cootrary, the peualty of |

My horse was now knee ddc;l | v.olation of the sixth commandment, avarded by a Chrsuan
So IlJadge, who coucludes his sentence with a prayer for the pri- |

drew my revolver, I never travel in that country without ome | soner’s soul.. It foliows very hard upon their couversion ;|

| —L drew this, and baving twinéd the reins about the whip | usually in ubouta fortmght. | <
! luliogeiher different from those of the seif-sacrifice of a Polyeasrp

stock, [ carefully slipped down in the mud, and as the cart |
passed on I went behind it and examined the hasp. '

* The door of the cart lets down, and is fustened by a
hasp, whieh slips over a staple, and is then sccured by a pad-
lock.  The padlock was gone, and the hasp was sceured in |

I's antecedents are, therctore, |

or a-Uypnan.  Cutting a wman’s throat, or beating his brains
ont, 15 quite another thing than refusing to burn a pinch of |
frankincense, However, the maityrs who are launched ato |
eternity by the hands of Culcraft appear 1o enter upon that un-
kuown state with all the confidence of those who were dispatch-

| purchase by foreigners as legal.

him, impsriing religions instruction. ‘T'o a certain extent the
amount of Normington's spiritaal proficiency may be conjectur-
ed from two letiers which he addressed to his pareuts by the
hielp of an amanuens:s.  The first of these epistles, sent to his

| mother, thus commences :—¢ My dear mother, [ send you these
(few lines, and [ sincerely hope they will find you in good

hcnlth.. 1 am glad 10 tell you that [ sm quite well, and my
mind is qnite easy, and | assure you that I do not fear wv fate,
for | put all my trust in the Lord Jesus Cnrist.  In Hin § hope
to find rest and pardon for ull my sins.”” Afier mere in the
same stioin, the convict continues: —I ecan assure you I feel
very happy in my wind ; I bope and believe that I shall very
soon be in eternul happiness and rest; for believe wme, | fear
nothing, trusting entirely in the Lord. [ hope you will pray

{unto Him, and that you will be saved and ey eternal hag-

pinese.””  T'he coaverted crim:nal tarns preacher, and sermon~

ises s mother. 1le lectures his fa'her in 1erms quite author.
tative.  \When Charles Normington teils bis mother that his
“mind is qiite exsy™ in the prospect of the gallaws, he dis-
plays a conldence which exceeded the hope of & Samael John-
son. The just man, who believes that he shall scarcely be
saved, can hardly feei that assurance upon his death bed which
the wurderer dec'ares himself 1o experience on the scaffold.
Does the laiter really experience any such thing? [las ¢ the
undiscovered country from whose bourne no traveller returns
not any terross for him  Is hie sure that in that * sleep of ife
into which he will be plunged with a halter there will be none
but pleasant dreams for hum? If 80, the more secret his bliss-
ful expectations are kept the better. It is not for us to set

| bounds to that mercy of !leaven on which we must all rely

Yet it does not scem politic to preach and teseh that the
“Siin's’ Rest” is secured by a condemned-ce!l repertince. If
this is sound doctrine, and if it is to be held and prcclaimed
then abolish the gallows. “ If to live as »n ord nary mortal -:
lose, ard capital punichment is gain, do away wih capital
pumshment or else carefully conceal the really ldvanugrmu
nature of that ugly leoking infliction. To send a crimisal

| through a nonse to heaven!=—* Why this is hire and sulary,
' not revenge.””  True, revenge is not the object of execations :
3

but examp'e is, and that is an end not very likely 10 be consuli-
ed by diffasing among the dangerous classes so eminently
‘¢ cieering” a view of the gibbet, The inent of the law 12
hanging a wan is the same as that of a farmer in setting up n
scarecrow, and something more. We not only want to make
him an obj~ct of terror 1o his kind, but alse 10 constitute him
the measure of our execration of his offence. “I'here he swings
the sign and symbol of our estimute of murder. That is the
pouit of view m which a mnrderer is supposed to dangle aloft
from the beam of infamy. But what if the multitude are taughe
to view hun in the rosy hight which shines upon him from open.
ing heaven? Qur scaiecrow will be spotled: lus terrible ap.
pearance will linpose upon noboly ; the pendant malefactor will
even look beautiful in death. In that case the gallows will
become worse than useless ; we must seek a substitute for it in
secondary punishment, and consigzn our murderers 10 penal
servitude instead of eternal rest from their labours ; send them
to the hulks instead of relegating them to heaven.

—_————— e

AUSTRIA.

DISTURBED CONDITION OF HUNGARY,

The situation of the country is becoming graver every
day. At Pesth the dGi-affection of the people has long been
general and profound ; and it bas been increased by the

-

brutal manver in which the Austrian soldiery amd poliee

lacted on the 15:h towards an inoffensive part of the popu-
lation.  From all parts of the country accour.ts pour in to

the effect that the tyranny of the Austrian functionaries is
becoming perfectly intolerable, and that the populatious are
reduced to great distress by the burden of Austrian taxation
aud by the depression in commeree and agriculture ctuwi
by Austrian regulatioue. To such an extent are Austrians
carrying oppiession thut the Hungsrians who beld office
under them—they were few in number—are resigniug one
after another; and the Austrians Lave to replace them by
(er~ans, Bohemiavs, and other fore gners. And so menac-
ing does the immediate future scem that many weaithy inen,

|in anticipation of being shortly called on to take armsJor

the defence of their rights, have made settlements of their
estates and drawn up their wills! The Hungarians uro

against the scheme of the Austrian Government for selling
the Crown lands and the confiscated estates of the noblemen
and gentlemen who took a leading partin the events of 1848
and 1849 ; and declaring in solemn terms that they will nos
ouly wot buy such lauds, but will consider uny Hungarian
who may do so as a traitor, and will rot even recognize the
Many thousand signatures
bave already been attached to these addresses, and doubtless
many thousand more will yet be added.

A Vienns letter in the Colrgne Guzelte says:—The
Governor of Venice went a few days ago to Vienna to warn
the Cabinet that Venctia would be ungovernable if conces-
s'ons were not made ; and he conjured the Emperor himself
to make those concessinns ratier than have them imposed oa
him by the Congress. The observations of the Governor
were, however, but coolly received.
~ Young Stazs, son of the chief of the Opposition party in
ransylvavia (veports a letter from Pesth) bas jnst been
placed under the surveillance of police for six months, for
having given a toast “ Our brethien in exile,” ou the og-
casion of th&"opening of the Traweylvanian Muscuwm,

A Bacusror Tax.—The Salut Public says, © A petition
addressed to the S:nate is now being signed by the fcmle
operatives in this city, in which the petitioners pray that all
men who attain the age of 40 without marrying may be
compelied to pay a tax as unpreduetive memben s ol sociuty.”
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