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W SALE.

' E Farm lately owned and occupied
v Mrs. Alphonsa Blake, will be of-
' at public sale on

WEDAESDAY

3th of March next, at the tavern door
@harles B. Tilden, Esq 1n Chestertown,
o'clock, A. M provided a suitable
be not meade 1n, the meantime to the
piiber.
e situated within a few miles of Che:-
Pown. A fine stream of water flows
gh the whole extent of the fand.
ve farm abounds in fine HICKORY,

is well aupplicd with young
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s convenient to mill. The

BUILDINGS

ot very good, but may be repaired al
rate cosl.
e whole tracl containg about

596 Acres.

reons disposed te purchase, will visit
rm when the tenant will give them »
io{ the premises.

terins, spp 1cation may be addreseed
ter, Lo the subscriber at Centre ville,
him parsonally @) Lis residence |

Al I:iul'f‘.

RICH. B. CARMICH AEL.
)’y 26, ’00—1s.
tThe Delaware Gazette will copy
hore once a week for three succes.
k< and send bill to the subseriber

wireville, Md.

HE LAST NOTICE.
OTHE PUBLIC,

AND ALL

HOMIT MAY CONCERN,
. Commission as a public officer ex
Ipired during the month of MAY 1847
three years ago, | tlien notified all
s against whom | held Executions,
inless they come foward and settle
resp-ctlive dues by a certain time, that
uty would compel me to advertise |
ropecty. A few come up and com
ith my reasonable request, but vy et
Bn my hands between one and twa
ed Executions unsatisfied, and plan~
Fe threatening me with a suit,
very case where the money is not

sue 1o

UY, by the 7th day of MARCH next, or

fendant with the plantiffs releases me
| ofg | other responsilility, I shall, and
| bill% tvertise and sell property without a-

Bpect of persons. It is a duty' | owe
ndsmeny my family and the public,
| A. W, SPARKS.
. 23, 1850.

\ELSON & HENRY,
RCHANT TAILORS.

8, Exchange Place, near South St

BALTIMORE. |

ARE prepared af

fimes 1o 5!‘.'[1|r1~ ‘
friends and (he .

generally  with ail adte
cles in their line of buss
inessy they hyve Just( e=
cetved a ot ol superio
Cloths, Cassimeres, and
Vestings. which  t hegt
will make up al ”“;

L notice, and on the miost
S.

¥ have also en land Mnr. A
LER S popular report of (ashions,
they are prepared to furnish to

'* RrS sl ONE DOLLAR per cop-
Ui

15, 1849."

. 0. CONE, M. D.

¢or of Operative and Mechanical
I8iry in the Baltimore College of
| Pental Surgery.

Will devote him.
self to the practice
of Denistry and to
the Medieal and
Surgical treatmen

rsrs ol the mouth, Ofhee, No,
P b berles g, Baltlmaoje, Md.

T SALT LRI De

before the 20th day of March nex!
0.for one or more years; the pay-
[ which to be well secured by @
3¢ on Real Estate, and the interes:

m!§

!

pleasing

i llllul_ly_ Also on or before the Is
c April, $500, 1o $800; the paymen:
;;i ured as above, Apply to the edi

e 16, ’50.
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The following lines are touchingly beautiful.—
We have seen nothing ol late that has so moved
our sympathy, The man who can write sueh po-
etry, who has such thoughts, cannot be utterly
depraved. ‘[he curse of intemperance, with its
attendiag downward influence, has here done its
work, and aspirit noble and generous, that might
and should be the pride and orname ot of the social

circle, ig 1iow the degraded conviet in the walls of

a penitentiary, How wili that fond mother’s Leart
bfeed. il she shall hear of her darling boy, the 1n-
male of a prison in a foreign land?

From the Ohio State Journal.
THE CONVICT TO HIS MOTHER,

el

I've wandered far from thee mo'her,
Far from my happy Lhome;

I've left the land that gave me birth,
In other ¢limes to roam;

And time since then has rolled its years
And marked them on my brow,

Yet I have uften thought of thee—
I'm thinking of thee now.

I’m thinking on the day, mother,
When at my tender side,

You watched the dawning of my youth
A nd kissed me in your pride,

Then bright'y was my heart lit up
With hiopes of future joy,

While your bright fancy honors wore
Te deck thy darling boy.

I'm thinking on the day, mother,
When with such anxious care,
You lifted up your heart to heaven—
Your hopes; your trust was there;
Fond memory brings thy parting words,
While tears sto'e down thy cheek;"
Thy 'ony, last, loving lonk told more
Than ever words cou'd speak.

I'm far away from thee. mother,
No Iriend is near me now,

To sooth me with a tendsr word
Or cool my burning brow;

The dearest tivs atfsetion wove
Are all now tor)

They left me when the troublile came,
They did not love like thee.

irom me

I'm lonely and forsaken now,
Unpitied and unb!est,

Yet still 1 would not have thee know
How sorely I’'m distressed :

I know you would not chide, mother,
You would not give me blame.,

But soothe me with your tender words,
And bid me hope again.

I would ot have thee know, mother,
How brightest hopes decay :

I'he tempter with his baneful cup,
Has dushed them all away;

A nd shame has lelt its vernom sting,
To rack with anguish wild~-

Yet still [ would not have the know
The sorrows of thy chi Id.

Oh ; I have wandered far, mother,
Since I deserted thee,

And left thy lrusling heart to break,
Beyond the deep blue sea;

Oh ! mother, still I love thee well,
And long to hear thee speak,

And feel again thy balmy breath
Upon my care worn cheek.

Buty ah ! there 1s a thought, mother,
Pervades my beating breast,

Uhat thy freed spirit may have flown
To its eternal rest;

And while 1 wipe the tear aways
There whispers in my ear

A voice that spealis of Heaven and theey
And bids me geple

?Iipl'lﬁ' i ! 1~ Y
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*1These lines were . convict in the
Ohio Penitentiai y3 and ioserbed. ' L omy Mother.”
Ohio Pennentiary, Januuy 17. 1850.
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[ From the Flag of our Umon.]
OUR UNION.

BY MART.

O, Heaven wateh the growing clouds,
And with a mighty band

Dispel the threatening gioom that shrouds
Qur dear and happy land.

May that mind lose the power of thought,
That with our Union jars;

That e’er conceived or plotied anght
To scaiter these bright slars.

Does not our strength in anion lie 7
And s i not the soual.

Ol Liberty~—the only tie
That can proteet the whole 7

Can they ! O, no! they dare not, dec}

The foul and thieatened blowy
For at the thought all patriots teel
The same responsive glow.

This tells us that whatever storms
Assail us, still shall thrve

Our Union—that, midst all alarms,

That Union shail sprvive !
Baltimore, February, 18oU,
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“|s them fellers alive now 77" said an urs
chin to his teacher. “What lellows doyou
wean, my dear 1 “Why,Paul,and Luke,
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| and Denteronomy, and them ¢”
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DEAF SMITH:

CELEBRATED TEXAN SPY.

| LAR TALES

A THRILILING SKETCH.

e

AsouT (wo years afler the Texan revo-
lution, a difliculty occuried between the
new government and a portion of the pea-
ple, which threatened the most se1ious
consequences—even the bloodshed and
horrors of civil war. Briefly, the eause
was this: 'The constitution had fixed the
cil},-' of Austin as the permanent (‘npil:l],
where the public archives were to be kept
ever, of g power
in the President to order their lemporary
removal 1n case of danger from the jn-
roads of a lnrrign Fnemy, or 1he f{ll’CE of a
rudden mnsurrection.

Coneeiving that the excentinnal emer-
geney had arrived, as the Camanches fre-
quently commitied ravages within cight
ol the {‘H”Ilhl ilbf"lf., Ilm!slnn, whn ||“.“
resided at Waslington, on the Biazos, dis-
patched an order commanding his subor-
dinate functionaries to send the Siate re-
cords to the latier place, which he deelars
ed to be, pro tempore, the sear of LOvern-

| ment.

It is impossitle (o describe the stormv
excitement which the promulgation of this

Sfial raised in Austin. The keepera ol ho.

lels, boarding houses, groceries, and faro-
banks, were thunderstruck, maddened to
pbrenzy; for the measure would be a death
blow to their prosperity n busiress; and
accordingly, they determined at once 1o
take the necessary step o avert the dan-
gery, by opposing  the execution of Hous-
ton’s mandate. T'hey called 8 mass peet-
ing ol the citizens and flarmers of the eir
cumjacent country, who were all more or
less interested 1in the question; and aflter

| wany fiery epeeches :gainst the asserted

ivranny ol the administiation, it was upan-
in { hFI_t' rf‘Fl-]Vl-'{' 1O prnt'ent lhe THIIIUVBI
ot the arcliives by open and armed resis
ience, 1o that end they oiganized a com-
rany of 400 men, one moilety of whom,

Heving the other at regular periods, of

vy #hould Keep constant guard around
e Siate house untilt  the peril passed by.
The commander of this [orce was one Col
oneél Morton, wlio hau achieved consider-
able renown in the war for independence,
and had siill more recently displayed des-
perate bravery in two desperate duels, in
both of which ‘he had cut his antagonists
nearly to pieces with the bowie knife.—
Indeed, from the notoriety of his chsrac
ler for revenge, as well as courage, it was
thaught that President Houston would re«
nounee his purposs touching the archives,
g0 soon as he should learn who was the
leader of the opposition.

Morton, oo his part, whose vanity fully
f~quul|i'l| NE |t I‘a‘ﬂllii] PIOwWess, El‘lCOUI‘ﬂgEd
and justificd the prevailing opinions by his
boastful threats. [le swore that if the
President did succeed in 1temoving the re-
cords by the march of an NVErpowering
force, he would then himsell hunt hin
down like a woll, and shoot him with it~

llle cere mony, or stab him in his bed

or waylay him in his walks of recreation.
He even wrote td' the hero of San Jacinto
to that effect, The latterieplied in a note
of laconic bravery :—

‘“If the people of Austin do not send the
archives, | shall certainly come and take
them; and if Col Morton can kill me, he
18 welcome to my ear-cap !”?

On the receptien of this answer, the
r._m--rt' was (lnuhled around the Blule house,
(1 n sentinels were stationed along the

out’ leading to the capital, the military pa-

redled the streets from morning 1ill night
caucus held permanent ses-
ston in the Ciy hall. 1o short ﬁ’a’ﬁl‘)’lhing
betokened a coming tempest,

Oune day while matters  ere in this pre-
conditiony tbe caucus at the city
ha'l was surprized by the sudden appears
a strgngery, whose mode of entering
was as extinordinary as his looks and
dress., lle did not knock at the closed
door—=he did not seek ndmission there at
ally but clibing onseen a small bushy
toppcd live oak which grew beside the
wall, he leaped without sound or warning
through a Jofty window. He was clothed
altogether in buekskin a long and very hea-
vy rifle in his hand; wore at the batton of
his left suspender a large bowie knile, and
had in his leathern belt a couple of pistols
half the length of lus gun. He was tall,
straight as an arrow,active as a pantherin
hi= motions, with dark complexion, and
luxuriant, jetty hairg with a severe, iron
liIke econuenance, that acemed never o
lave Known a smile, and eves of intense
vivid black, wild and rollings and piercing
as the point of a dagger. His strange ad-
vent mspired a thrill of involuntary fear,
end meny present unconciously grasped
ithe handles of their side arms.

“Who are yoastheat thus presumes to in-
trude awong gentlemen without invita-
ton 27 demanded Col, Morton, ferociously
essaving 1o cow down the stranger with his
ey e,

‘I'he later retorned hig stare with com-
pound tnterest, ard fsid his long, bony fin-
gers on his lip, as & sign=but of what the
speclalors Could uol unagine,

“Who are you? #peak! or [ will cut
an answer out of your heart!” shouted

antd o selec

carjiol

alicCe ()]
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the cool,sneering gnze of the other, who
now removed his finger from his lip, and
laid it on the hilt of his monstrous knife.
them ”?

The fiery Col inel then drew his dagger
and was in the act of advancing upon the
stranger, when several caught and held
him back, remonstrating.

“Let him alone, Morton, for God’s snke.
Do you not perceive that he is cruzy ?”

At the moment Judge Webb,a man of
shrewd intellect ane courteous manners,
stepped forward, and addressed the intruy
der in a most respecitful manner ;

“My good [riend, | presume you have
made a mistake in the house. This is a
private meeting, where nene but members
are admittad.”

'I'he Elrﬂllg[‘r did nol appear 1O cnmpre-_

hend the words, but he could not fail to
understand the mild and depricatory man-
ner. His ngid featores relaxed, and mo-
ving to a lable in the centre of the hall,
where there were materials and imple-
ments for writing, he seized a pen and tra-
ced ome line:—“l am deal!” He then
heldit vp belore the spectators, as a sort
of natmial apology for his own want of
politeness.

Judge Webb took the paper, und wrote
a question :—*“Dear eir, will you be so
obliging as to inform us what is your bus.-
iness wilh the present meceting ¢’

The other responded by delivering »
letter inscribed on the back “To the citi-
zens of Austin,” T'hey broke the seal
and red 1t alond. |t was from [Houston,.
and showed the vsual terse brevity of nis
style :+—

Fellow Citizens—Though in error, and
deceived by the arts of traitors, | will give
you three more days to decide whether
you will surrender the public archives,—
At the end of that time you will please let
me know your decision.

SAM. HousTon.”

Aflter the reading, the deal man waited
4 few seconds, as if for a reply, and then
tirned and was about to leave the hall,
when Col. Morton interposed, and sternly
beckoned him back to the table. The

stranger obeyed, and Morton wrote: “Y ou |

were brave enough to insult me by you:
threatening looks 1en minutes ago; are you
brave enough to give me satisfaction ?”

The stranger penned his reply :—+] am
at your service!”

Morton wrote again : *Who will be your
second ¢’

The stranger rejoined : “] am too pener-
ous 1o seek an advantage, and too bjave
to fear any on the part of others; there-
lore | never need the aid of a second.”

Morton penned : “Name your terms.”

The stianger traced, without a moment’s
hesitation :—Time, sunset this eyening,
place, the left bank of the Colorado. ops
posite Austin, weapons, rifles; and distapce
a hundred yards. Do not fail to be in
time !”?

He then took three steps across the floor
and disappeared through the window, ax
he had entered.

““What !” exclaimed Judge Webb, “is it
possible, Col. Morton, that you intend to
fight that men? He isa mute, if not a
positive maniac. Such a meeting, | fear
will eadly tarnish the lustre of your lau-
reis.” '

“You are mistaken,” replied "Morton,
with a smile; “that mute is a hero. whose
fame stands In the record of a dogzen bat-
tles; and at least hall as many bloedy duels.
Beswles, he 1s the favourite emisary and
bosom [tiend of Houston. Il | have the
good fortune to kill him, I think it would
tempt the President to retract his vow a-~
gainst veniuring any more on the field of
honor.”

“You know the man then.
he 2 asked twenty voices together.

“Deaf Smith,” anewered Morton,coolly.

“Whys noy that cannot be. Deal Smith

was slain at San Jacinto,” remarked Judge
Webb

“T’here, again, vour honor 1s mistaken,’
said Morton, ‘T'he story of Smith’s death
was & mere fiction, got up by Houston to
gsave the life of his favorite from the sworn
vengence of ceitain T'exan, on whose con-
duct he had acted as a spy. | fathomed
the artifice twelve months since.’

‘If what youo say be truey you are a mad-
man yoursell I’ exclaimed Webb, ‘Deaf
Smith was never known to miss a mark.
He has often brought dewn ravens in their
most rapid flight, and Kkilled Camanches
and Mexicans at a distance of 200 vards!

‘Say no more,” answered Col. Morton,
in tone of deep determination; ‘the thing
is already settled. | have already agreed
to meet mim. “There can be no disgrace
in falling before such a shoty and if | suc-
ceed, my triumph will confer the greater
glory !’

Such wase the general habit of thought
and feeling prevalent thoughout T'exas at
that period,

Towards evening a vast crowd assem~-
bled at the place appointed to witness the
hostile meetiag; and so great was the pop-
ular recklessness as to aflans of the sort
that numerous and considerable sums were
wagered on the result, At length the red
otb of the summer sun touched the cur-
ved rim of the westlern horizony covering
it all with crimson and gold, and filling the
air with a flood of burning glory; and then
the two mertal antegenists, armed witk
long, ponderous rifles, took their slation
back to back, and at a preconcerted signal
—the waving of a white handkerchiel—

Who is
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Morton; ‘almost distiacted with ruge, by | walked slow

B i e ————

1850.

hgi'[lu*l‘ In the wilderness.
Ine son ol nature, a grown up child of the!® pPapel

NO. 45.
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ly and steadily off in opposite

directions, counting 1l
had measure ifty. They both comple=
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hurried manner. He did this g0 often
that 3t excited attention. At lengtly onhe
of the persons composing the breakfast
party-—his name | think i« Toombe, and
he isa member of Congress from Genrgia
—took wpon himeelf to ask the oeccasion
of Mr. Calhoun’s disquietude, -

* Does vour hand puin you ¢ ke asked,

To thhs Calhoun replied 1o rather a flure
pied manner—“Pehaw ! 1 nothing !
On'y a dreaw which | tad last night, and

| &

=33 | which makes me perpetunlly a large black

epot—=like an ink bloich-—=tpon the back.
of my right tand,  An optical delusion |
suppoge.”

(f eource, these words excired the cu-

enr gleps until each Fiosny ¢ { the cnm.pan)‘. b?ll I!ﬂnht‘ venlilire
e! o beg the detatls of this singular dream

ted the given number about (he shime I until T'oombs asked, guietll y—

stanty, and then they wheeled. each tn Alm
and fire when he chose, Asthe distanoce
was greal, both paused for some secons.
long enovgh for the beholders to flash

their eyes from one to the other, and mark |

the striking contrast between them. ‘I'he
lace of Col. Morton was ecalin snd «mtline.
but the smile it bore had a most  murder.
ous mesning —On the contrary, the eoun-
tenance of Deal Sinith was stern and WLEE
stonless as ever, A side view of hi< fon-
tures mig bt have been mistaken for a pro-

file done in cast iron.—'I"ne one, (0o, was|

dressed in the riches clothy, the other in
smoked tinged Jeather. But that made no

j ,

“\What was your dream lukf"? 'm not
very superstitious about dreams, but somes=
times they have a great deal of truth in

*“But this was euch a peculiarly absurd
lream .’ said \r, Calioun, sgain brushing
the back of bis right hand—*however, if
I.I does not too muech intrude upon Ihb.
time of our fiiends, | will relate 1t »

(')l' COuUsp, the tfnmlmn_v were prnf‘uﬂ&
in their expressions of anxiety 1o know
all about the dresm, In hi*- Fillultlﬂrly
sweet voice, Mr, Calhoun related it

At a late hour last night, as | was
Sitting in my room, engaged in seriing b
was astonished by the entrance of a visi-

differénice 1n’ Texas then: for the heirs of | €T Who entered, and without a word,took

heroic courage were all considered prers

—the class of inferiors embraced none but
cowards,

a scat opposite mey, st my table. T'his
surprised me as | had given particular or.
ders 1o the servanty that | should on ne

Presently two rifles exploded with gim- | 8€C0unt be divturbed. The manner i

ultaneous roars. Col. Morion guve a Pre-
digions bound upwards, and dropped 1o
the earth a corpse. Deal Smith stond e-
rect, and immediately began to re-load his
rifle, and then, having finished his bricf
tusk, he hastened away into
oreat,

the adjwt-nw

which the intruder entered, so perfectly
sulf possessed lhkltlg his seal opposile me
Without a word as though my room and
all within it belonged to him, excited in
me as much surprise as indignation, As [
taised my head to look into his features
aver {hp {ni) Ul‘ III_\' Fll."ll'f'll lﬂlll]'q l {|i“~(‘.‘tll'-'

Three days afterwards, Gen. flnt:sln;n,l“"" that he was wrapped 10 a thin eloak,

accompanied by Deaf Smith and ten more
men, appeared in Austing and without fug-
ther opposition removed the State
pers.

The history of the hero of the foregoing
anecdole was one ol the mo st leranr'ilinu‘-
ry ever known in the west, He made lis
adventin 'exasat an early period, and
continued to resile there unul his death,
which happened some two years ayo; but
although he had many warm petsonal
fitends, no one could ever ascertain either
the land of his birth, or a single gleam of
his previons biographiy. When he was
guestioned on the subject, he laid his fin-
ger on his lip; and il pressed more urgent-
ly, his brow writhed, and his dark eve
seemed to shoot sparks of livid fire !
could write with astonishing correctness
and facility, considering his gitwaiion. had
althongh denied the exquisite pleasure and
pricelessadvantages of the sense of hear-
ing, nature had given him ample compens
sation by an eye quick and far secing as
an eagle’s,and a smell keen and ineredib|e
e8 that of a raven. He could discover obh.
jects moving miles away in the far off
prarie, when others could perceive noily
g buot earth and sky; and the rangers
used to declare lhﬂl he cnuhl caich ih e
scent of a Mexican or Jndian at as
great a distance as a buzzard could dis-
tinguish the oder of a dead cargass.

It was these qualities which fitted him so
well for a spy, 1n which capacity he tender
ed invaluable servicesto Houston’s army,
during the war of indepencence.—He al-
ways went alone, and generally obtained the
information desired. His habits in private
life were equally singular.

house, or even 1o use a tent-cloth, Wyap.-

e |

He could nev-|
er be persuaded to sleep underrhe roof of a!

pas |

which effectually concealed his face ahd
fratures [rom my view. And as | raised
my head he ﬂpUk!‘:

“What are vou writing, Senator from
South Carolina 2*' he said.

“ I did not think of his impertinence at
first, but answered him involuntarily —

“l am writing a plan for a dissolution
of the American Union, (you know, gen-
temen that | am expected to present o
plan of Dissolution in the event of certain
contingencies ?”)

“To this the intruder replied, in the
coolest manner possible ¢

“Senator [rom South Carolina, will you
sllow me 1o look at your h&lld, your righb
hand,”’

“Ile rose, the cloak fell, and | beheld
his face. Geutlemen the sight of that fuce
struck me like a thunder elap. = It was the
face ol a dead man, whem extraordinary
events have called to life. The features
those ol Genrge Washingtnn, yes, gﬂlllﬂ-
men, the 1ntruder was none other han
George Washington. e was dressed in
the Kevolutionary costume, such as you
see preserved in the Patent Office.

Here Mr. Calhoun paused, apparently
mueh sgitated, His agitation, | need not
tell you was shared by the company,
Toombs atlength broke the mnl}arrasmg
pause *Well, what was the jssue of . this
scene ¢ Mr. Calhoun resumed—

“Phis intruderg [ have said, rose, and
ssked 1o look at my right hand., As thougly
| had not the power to refuse, | exiended
it.. T'he truth is, I felt a strange chill
prevade me at this touch; he grasped it
and lield 1 near 1he light, thus affording
me (ull time to examine every feature of
hi< fmce, 1t was the (ace of Washingion,

ped in his blanket, he loved 1o lie out in the | Gentlemeo, | shuddered as | beheld the
open air under the blue canopy of pure ether, | horrible dead alive look of that visage.

and count the stars, or gaze with a yearning | Afte,

look at the melancholy moon. When not
employed as a spy or guide, he subsisted
by hunting, being olien absent on solitary
excursions for weeks and even
tie was # Zenu

woods and pramre, which he worshipped
with a sort of Pagan adorauon Excluded
by his infirmities fiom cordial fellowship
with s kind, he madé 1o nimate things of
the earth his friends, and entered by the
heart’s own adoption into brotherhood with
the luminaries of heaven. Wherever there
was land or water, barren mountains ot
langled brakes of wild waving cane, there
was Deat Smith’s home, and thers he was
happy; buiin the streets of great cities, in
all the great thoroughfares of men, where-
ever there was flattery or fawning, base
cunning or craven fear,there was Deaf Smith
an alien and an exile,

Strange soul! he hath departed on the
long journey, away among those high bright
stars whieh were his night lamps; and he
hath either solved or ceased to ponder the
deep mystery of the magic word, “life,”” —

montns to-|

!

|

|

holdmg my hand for a moment, he
leoked at me stsadily, and said in a quiet
H':i}'----

“And with this right hand, Senator from
Cuarolina, yvou would sign your name to
declaring the Umon disolved P

v answered in the affirmitive. ‘Yes |
said I, il a certain centingency arises |
will sign my name to the Declaration of
Disolution.= But at the moment a black
blotch appeared on the back o1 my hand,
an inky blotchy whieh | seem to see even
now, *Whatis that ?” cried ) alarmed |
know not why, at the blotch upon my
hand.

“Thaly eaid he, dropping my hend.
That is the mark by which Benedict Are
nold is known n the next world.?

‘He said no more, gentlemen, but drew
from beneath his cloak an object which he
placed it upon the table—placed it upon
the very paper on which | was writing.
That object gentlemen, was a skeleton,

“T'here,? said he, *there are the bones

| He is dead; therefore let his errors rest in|of Isanc Hayne, who wes hung in Charles-

oblivion, and his virtues be remembered with
hope,

MR. CALHOUN’S DREAM.

‘T'he Washington correspondent of Lip-
pard’s paper, “The Quaker City,” com-
municales the following singular account

ton by the British, He gave his life in or=
der to establish the Union, When you put
your name to a declaratton of Dissolution,
why you may as Well have the bones of
lsaac Hayne before you. He was a South
Carolinian, and so are you ¢ Bat there was
no blotch upon his right hand.’

“With these words the intrader left the
room, } ~tarted back from the contact with

of a recent remarkable dream of Mr. Cal-l the dead man’s bones snd—awoke., Over

houn. We give the gist of the pgiticulars
of this wonderful dream of the distinguish
ed Senator, as we find them related in the
Philadelphia Saturday Post. It certainly
smacks no litile of the marvelous and will
be read with a lively interesty particularly

worn by lahor | hﬂd fallen ﬁﬂlﬂep .nd bﬂﬂn
dreaming.~~Was it not a singular dream !

All the company answered in the affirm-
ive, Toombs muttered ‘singular, very
singular I’ at the same time looking rather
curiously at the back of his right hande

land Mr. Calhoun, placing his head be=

| lween

his hands, seemed buried in

by believers in supernatural appearances, thought.

We ecannot vouch for its truth, and we
should not be surprised to hear that Mr.
Calhoun never had any such dream. lis
appearance in a northern print at this very
paiticular period leads us to entertain strong
doubts of its truthfulness. We therefore

Touen or TRE SuBLIME~[I was ®
dark and cdismal night, the wind howled
mournfully, the hightning shook its fiery
lresses through the airy loud peals of thun«
der followed in quick succession, rain and

give it for what it is worth. The corres-| Lail fell from the clounds like gems from

pondent says 3

The other morning at the breskfast ta-
ble where |y #ap anobserved spectater, hap-
pened to be presents Calhoun was obser=
ved to gaze frequently at his right hand,
and brush it with his lelt in a nesvous and

an ever-buining caskely sand an awful sub="
limity peivaded all natvre, when Euvgene
Summers, with his horrid purpose at heart
and the weapon of destruction firmly gras«
ped in his hand, stole forth, like an sssase

#sin, to kill=—wED BVAS !




