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Is published every Saturday, at

Chestertown, Kent County, Md.,
Ofjice, Court Street.

E. F. PERKINS, Editor.

Terms of Subscription:

TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM, 1F
PAID IN ADV.&NEE. If not paid within three
months from the time of subscribing, TWO
DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS will
be charged.
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times for One Dollar: Twenty-five cents for
each subsequent insertion. COne square three
months, three Dollars: Six months, five Dol-
lars: One Year, cight Dollars, Fractions of a
square will be charged as a square, Yearly
and semi-annual advertisements at moderate
rates. Yearly and semi-annual advertis.
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MOORE’S

' RURAL NEW-YORKER

THE MOST POPULAR NATIONAL

Agricultural, Literary and Famil
a Weeklyy, d

IFor Both TOWN and Coumntry.

PR -'-4-.-—-—-——-

Tur Rurar is the Standard in its Sphere
of Journalism, being the largest-circulating
Paper of its Class in the World—best evi-
dence of Intrinsic Merit and Superiority. In

| variety of Practical, Useful, Entertaining

and Timely Reading it has no equal, its am-
ple pages comprising Departments devoted
to or treating upon

Abriciculture,
Sheep Husbandry,

Horticulture,
Domestic Economy,

| Architecture,

Arts and Sciences,
Literature,
General News,

ments must be paid quarterly. Advertise- | Education,

ments not stating the number of times they |
are to be published, will be continued and

chirged for until ordered out.

JOB PRINTING.

by

Having supplied our office with a large, |

varied and beautiful assortment of TYPE
FOR JOBS, we are prepared to priut

HANDBILLS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,

EUITABLE FOR

STORES,
TRUSTEES’ SALES,

Public Sales,

&c., &¢., &c¢., &,
REY" Cheap for Cash,and at short notice. sl

WHITE
Clubs for 1868.
Clubs for 1868

The Best New York Weekly Pubished.
NEW YORK DAY-BOOK
FOR 18068.

Tue New Dav-Book is a straightfor-
ward, Radical Democratic paper, with a

larger circulation than any other Dewo- |

cratic journal ever published on this Con-
tinent, and it enters on the threshold of
1868 more prosperous and more hopeful
of the great cause it upholds than ever
before. Standing on the foundation of
the Declaration of Independence, that *‘all
(white) men are created equal,” and there-
fore entitled to equal rights, it is opposed
to all forms and degrees of special legis-
lation that conflict with this grand central
rrutu of Democracy.

Tug Dax-Book, therefore, demands the
restoration of the ‘‘Union as it was”—A
U'S1OoN OF CO-EQUAL STATES UPON THE
wiITE BASIS, as the only hope, and the
only means possible under heaven for sav-
ing the grand ideas of 1770, and the
fundamental priociples of American liber-
t{. aod if the real friends of freedom, and
the

lorious cause in which the men of the
tevolution offered up their lives, will now
labor to expose the ignorance, delusion
and treason of the Mougrel party, 1T WILL
svcceep, and the white Republicof Wash-
ington be restored again in all its original
beneficence and graudeur.

Tue WeekLy Dav-Book is the most
COMPLETE WEEKLY PAPER PUB-
LISHED. Its News Summary, Family
Reading, Agricultural Articles, Reports
of Cattle, Grain and Cotton Murkets, &e.,

&c., are not surpassed by any paper.
TERMS—CASH IN ADVANCE.

One Copy One Year........o..oeeserseseses $2 00
Three copies one year...... ..... S Aoanes abet) 600
Five copies one year, and one to the getter

up of theclub, 1000
Ten copies one year, and one to the getter

up of the club......covovvviviiiiininnnn, 17 00
Additional copies..........cocciiiiiiinnnn. 175
Twenty copies one year, and one to the

rw up of the club 30 00

pecimen copies sent free.  Address

VAN EVRIE, HORTON & CO.
No. 162 Nassau street, New York:
Dec. 14, 1867,

THE

MARYLAND FARMER,
Js Published Monthly, and Devoted to

Agriculture, Horticulture, Rural Af-
Jairs, cience, Literature, and
Mechanic Arts.
t is & Reliable and Practical Journal, de-
. to the different Departments of FIELD
CULTURE, such as lgrowing Field Crops,
Orchard & Garden Fruits, Garden Vege-
tables and Flowers, Flowers for the Lawn
and® Yard, Trees and Plants Care of Do-
-Ah Animals, &c., together with all sub-
of a kindred nature, interesting to the
armer, the Horticulturist and the Household.
The “ Farmer” will embrace a choice va-
riety of Reading, all designed to instruct,
Entertain and Elevate the various members
of bousehold. E:t wilil couslaiul:uf:ﬁan ﬁ;:nﬁA to
time t Engravings, i ve of Ag-
Mmmmlmw. Floriculture, Rural
Architecture and Mechanic Arts,
Each No. will comprise 64 large double
column octavo pages, making 768 pages per
year—with a neat 4 page cover.

Terms, in Advance.

1C00PY for $ 1.50

¢ COPIES * 7.50
10 COPIES “ 12.00
P&y Subscriptions can commence at any

time.
8, SANDS MILLS & CO.,
Baltimore, Md.
,hnl'“_

Market Reports, de.
With Ilustrations, Tales, Sketches,

MEN MUST RULE AMERICA! |

earnest believers in that sacred and |

Poetry, Rubuses, Enigmas, &¢., &¢.

Every Farmer, Planter, Stock and Wool
Grower, Horticulturist, or head of a family
in the land wants Tug Ruran, 1t 1s ably
edited, neatly printed, profusely illustrated
and adapted to the whole country-—=having
subscribers and enthusiastic admirers in the
North, South, East aud West. The Depart-
ment of Sheep Husbandry, Edited by the
Hon. H. S. Raxpann, LL. D., (author of
“I'he Practical Shepherd, &c.,”) is alone
worth many times the price of the paper to
any flock-master.  Its Southern Correspond-
ing Edilor is the Hon. T, C. PETERS, former
Pres’t N. Y. State Ag. Society, now of Mary-
land. Renecmber that the RURAL is not a
monthly, but a large and Peawtitul WEEKLY
of Eight Double Quarto ages.

TerMs—Only $§3 a year—less to clubs,
and the most hberal inducements to club
agents. Specimens, Show DBills, Premium
Lists, &c., sent tfree, The second Quarter
of Vol. XV1I commenced April 6,and hence
now is a good time to subscribe,

Beyt T'he 13 numbers of the first Quarter
(Jan. to April,) sent free to any Post Mas-
ter, Planter, or Farmer disposed to aid in in-
troducing the Ruran to notice and support.

Address
D. D. T. MOORE,
IRochester, N. XY,

WHAT THE PRESS SAYS.

Moorke's Ruravw is full of variety, orig-
inal and select. We confess to a surprise
at the variety and richness of its contents,
bountifully illustrated as it is. No paper
on our exchange list comes so near our
ideas of perfection, for a secular family
paper. It maintains a high moral stand-
ard.—N. Y. Observer,

Tue Rurar is not only a favorite in the
rural districts, but deservedly popular in
the cities. No newspaper in this or any
other country has ever run a more pros-
perous career.— Louisville Jowrnal,

Moore's Rurau NEw-YorkEr comes to
us freighted with information valuable to
all who take an interest in the improve-
ments of the times. We commend it.—
N. Y. World, .

A yopkL rArER for the Farmer’s family

If we were to start a periodical again it |

would be in imitation of the RurarL Nyw-
Yorken.—American Agriculturist.
jand'68

OF INTEREST TO THE READING PUBLIC
n the first of January, 1868, there will be
published simultaneously in the cities of

New York and DBaltimore the tirst number of
a new monthly Magazine, to be called

“THE NEW ECLECTIC.”

It will possess the following distinctive
features, which it is hoped will recommend it
to the favor of a large portion of the reading
publie.

1st. It will embrace the whole field of
American, English and Continental periodi-
cal literature, and after a comprehensive and
carefulfnonthly review, will republish only
such articles as bear evidence of the highest
ability, the purest principle, and the most
complete adaptness to the wants of American
readers and the general necessities of the age.

2d. It will refuse to identified with the
principles of any party or sect, political or
religious, but will seek to bring before a° dis-
crimivating public views of the most asteem-
ed and temperate organs of the more prom-
inent schools which divide the suffrages of the
thinking world, with a view to promote the
growth of an intelligent, healthtul operative
public opinion,

- 3rd. The selections will come under the
general heads of Politics, Sociology, Religion,
Belles Letters, Biography, History, Science
and Art: and the aim will be to keep busy
mercantile and professional men accurately
and compendiously informed upon those im-
portant movements of the day in the world
of thought and discovery, which merit the at-
tention of all classes of society, _

4th, "Though distinctively an Eclectic Mag-
azine, the liberty will be reserved of bringing
forward original articles from time to time,
but only such are fiom the pens of the emin-
ent writers, '

6th. A special department will be devoted
to notices and concise reviews of the most
valuable new publicatiens, and care will be
taken to render all information under this
head pertinent and trustworthy.

Each mumber of the Magazine will contain
128 octavo pages, in clear distinct tyFo-
graphy, and printed on the best paper. The
subscription price will be $4.00 per annum,
in advaunce* to ministers, 8.00. Single copies
40 cents. Specimen numbers may be of
all the principal news dealers of the country,
or upon a written application addressed to
the Magazine, box 1484, Baltimore.

DR . W.T. URILE,

HOMEPATHICIAN,

FFERS his professional services to the
citizens of Cganarwwn and vicinity.

He may at all times be found at his Office
under the Voshell House, when not profes-

sionally engaged.
Ghuyuﬂown, July 20, 1867—tL
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£ WHIP-POOR-WILL,
BY E. :1:1.:1-:1', JR,

HHERE cometh a bird, at twilight all still,
” Holding a sad note, all selemn yet shrill,

™

Shrieking it changeless, and voidless of trill,

Whilst pain it imparts, yet ne'er does it
thrill,

i

With itssharp. sounding cry of harsh Whip-
poor-will,

Leaving the wild wood. 'tis found at the mill,

As eve, with its shadows, trips light o'er the
hill, .

And bounding ¢’ man’s home from soft run-
ning rill,

He startles and makes our very blood chill,

At the shrill songless note of sad W hip-poor-
will,

When fair Luna reigneth, our soothed mind
t’ fill

With dreaming poetic, these do ye kill

With gruff croakings loud from broad whis-
kereg bill,

That drive out gay thoughts, writ by the
mind’s quill,

By the doleful resounding of quick Whip-
poor-will,

On deep, darksome nights, when devotees of
still,

At midnight reel home, thou ceaseth to grill,

And hushed are the notes, that fall from thy
gill,

As leaving the place of thy sky-colored dill,

There endeth the cry of the brown Whip-

poor-will,

Thou, dweller 'mid graves stones, bringeth no
ill,

Thy advent but heralds the season to till,

To farmer thou sayest, “with plow and with
drill,

Up, yly thee with might, and unyielding
skill,

While, I shall at eve, croak drear Whip-
poor-will,"”

When cereus expands, and sweet dews distill,

Thou brown dusky fowl,art found by our
sill ;

When moonbeams are glancing, thou linger-
est till

The [dawn, then away to the deep wooded
hill,

Where all day long, sleepeth the hushed
Whip-poor-will,

Thou drear, mournful one, you've a lot to
fultil,

And lessons of labor, thou yet canst instill,

For whilst thou'rt crying, thou workest with

will,
And many are they that owe much t' thy

bill,
Thou, fretful old croaker that shrieks Whip-
poor-will,

For while insects infest th' arbor to kill,

And death-worms their poisons in it do in-
still,

They yicld to thy power, and fall 'neath thy
bill j=—

So whilst thou canst boast no gay plumaged
frill,

Yet «till thou art useful thou lone Whip-
poor-will,

——

Written for the Transcript,
RED EILK.

A LEGEND OF THE CHESA-
PEAKE BAY.

BY GRACE KENT.

PART I.

“Should yon ask me whence these stories
Whence these legends and traditions?
With the odor of the forest,

With the curling smoke of wigwams,

I should answer, [ should tell you,
From the forest, from the prairies,

From the great lakes of the Northland

I repeat them, as I heard them,

From the lips of Nawadaha,

The musician, the sweet singer,

Should you ask me where Nawadaha
Found there legends, and traditions,
Found these songs, so wild and wayward
I should answer, I should tell you
“In the bird nests of the forests,
In the lodges of the beaver,
In the hoofprints of the bison,
In the eyrie of the eagle."”
LoNGgFELLOW,

Three centuries ago, America was a vast
wilderness, the buflalo and deer roamed free
through the solemn aisles of the forests, and
these depths of solitude resounded only to
the wolf’s shrill bark, or the still fiercer cry
of the Red man ; but now all this, is changed
to scenes of civilization. Agriculture has
stretched her hands over the country, and
caused bold mansions to arise, where once
rude wigwams stood. By the streams where,
in those primeval times, bashful Indian maids,
sat and twined, with beads their jetty tresses,
and watched the refleg of their dusky eyes,
great wharves now stand, and where the lit-
tle birch canoce was ounly seen to glide along
the margin of the waters, Commerce now
reigns supreme, and brings her freighted ship s
from ports beyond the seas.

Towards the close of the year 1608, a fleet
of vessels sailed from England laden with
settlers aud supplies for the little colony that
was forming at Jamestown ; as these vessels
entered the Chesapeake Bay a violent storm
arose, which produced much confusion among
them, some cast anchor, others sailed on and
entered the James river, while one was de-
tached from the rest and driven by the vio-
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ence of the wind entircly out of her course,

she was somewhat disabled and entered a |

harbor, in the vicinity of the Patuxent river.
The storm continued for several days, and
the captain took this time, to employ the
sailors, in repairing thie damage done his ves-
sel by the storm, they hLowever, became in
need of fresh water, but were afraid to ven-
ture on land to procure it, on account of the
wild animals that infested the forest,

At the close of the second day, two of the
emigrants, who possessed more courage than
the rest, oflered to go ashore and fill the casks
with water, the little boat was lowered, and
the men departed taking with them their guns
and short swords, in case of an attack from
wild beasts or Indians, They landed, fast-

ened their boat to a broken tree, and went |

into the forest in search of soine hidden spring
from which to procure water, it was growing
late, when after hunting about in vain, they
returned to the boat, in order to re-embark
tor the ship, but what was their astonishment
to find no vestige of the vessel, The storm
had subsided, a favorable wind had arisen,
and she had set sail and left the emigrants
behind, nor did they ever see their friends
and ship again,

Wilbur Le Brun and Brian Morcelle, (for
these were their names,) left thus alone in
midst of a wild unknown country, were at
first appalled by their forlorn situation, the
“shades of night were falling” and they
knew not where to go, or what would become
of them, after looking arougd them, they
found an abundance of oysters growing on
the logs and rocks, which aflorded them a
delightful repast; as darkness descended they
got into their boat, and watched and slept
alternately, first, howeve:, carelully loading
their guns, and placing them in readiness in
case of an emergency, so the night passed,
and day dawned upon these wanderers in a
new country,

It was in late November, the air was cool
but pleasant, the trees had changed from
green, to those multitudes of gorgeous colors,
only known to American forests,

The sun arose and glimmered through the
leaves and sparkled on the tree tops illumi-
pating the scene. ‘I'he beauties of nature in
their grandest form, tempted the strangers tc
remain « . be content, far down in the liquid
Aepths of the water, shadows of the over-
hanging boughs, moved restlessly about and
seemed to beckon with their weired arms to
them to stay,

And while Morcelle and Le Brun sat on
the bank, and pondered on past scenes, and
their present isolated situation gazing with
admiring eyes upon the splendid panorama, a
bird, (the first inhabitant of the wilds which
they had seen) perched upon a branch above
them, aud poured forth a peal of melody that
rang clear and free on the morning air, and
awakened in their hearts feclings of adoration
and thankfulness to the great Being who had
watched over their welfare thus far, by sea
and land.

They kuelt upon the ground and offered
prayer on high, commended themselves to
the Divine care, and arose with spirits
strengthened, and hearts ready to meet and
brave the terrors, that probably awaited them,

Morcelle was the elder of the two, he was
about thirty-five years of age. Le Brun
was nineteen, with fair wavy hair and merry
blue eyes. Morcelle was grave and sedate,
being older. Le Brun was gay and light-
hearted, but withal, fearless as a young lion,
The two men were joined by the closest ties
of friendship, and had left England for the
purpose of adventure, What had beep their
past life before coming to this country, was
never known,

After remaining a few days where they
first landed, they again set forth, and this
time upon a voyage of discovery, to find the
head or source of the great Bay into which
they had entered,

It was one of those Indian summers, which
come off and on through the Autumn months,
That peaceful time of the year when Nature
rests behinds that misty veil which she hangs
over valley and mountain, when she seems to
say, as the days draw towards the close of
the year, ‘‘that my work so far is accomplish-
ed.” She seems to pause wwhile to contem-
plate all the works of her hands, ere she
throws a snowy pall over the dead leaves,
flowers and Dbirds, summer’s children, or
chains in their mountain beds the streams,
and sets her frigid seal upon brook and river,
creck and inlet, it was in one of these Indian
summers, when the water is mirror-like, that
the little boat with the wanderers moved
along the coast of the Bay, advancing slowly
towards the head, they sometimes stopped to
slack their thirst at a cool spring hidden
among the vines, or to gather a fresh supply
of oysters for their daily food.

During their journey they caught noglimpse
of either wild animals or savages, those ter-
rors which they sometimes feared to meet,

At last they reached the uvper part of the
Bay, and first discovered those two small riv-
ers the Elk and Sassafras. They went ashore
on the South bank of the Sassafras, where
they saw a cluster of “cone like cabins,”
which they took for an Iudian settlement,
nor were they mistaken, near the mouth of
this small river, where fish and wild game
were most abundant, and formed such splend-
id hunting grounds, was the village where
resided the chief of all the land around, the
Great Nemousct, sachem of the Chesapeakes,

This wibe of Indians was a branch of that
extensive family of Algunquins which extend-
over the country from the Canadas to the

Carolinas, and embraced all the tribes within
that territory. Some tribes were more pow-
erful and more conspicuous than others
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especially those in New England and Virginia
this was because those states were first set-
tled, and the colonists became familiar with
the names of those Indians by coming in con-
tact with them. By the time the Middle
States were settled, years after, the most of
the tribes occupying them, having heard

of the encroachments of the white men |

to the North amd the South, had moved farth-
er and farther towards the West, and become
identifiel with tribes beyond the Ohio.—
We only know of the existence of these petty
tribes, through the medium of tradition, that
strange historian who writes indelible records
on the minds of men.,

At the time of the events in this story took
place, tradition states the tribe of Indians
on the Sassafras river known as the Chesa-
peakes, was much feared by the neighboring
tribes, their chief Nemonset was a great war-

| rior, over the Jdoor of his wigwam, a steeple

|

of stag horns distinguished it from the rest,
there hung thirty scalps that he had cleaved
with his tomabawk, aud twenty wolfl skins.
He was an old chief now, but his fime had
goae abroad among the tribes for fifty win-
ters. Ie had but one child, a daughter,
called Hallulatu, or Star on the Lake, from the
brilliancy of her éyes, which were as solt in
their splendor as star beamns on the wave,—
Nemonset had promised this daughter in mar-
riage to Red Elk, chief of the Delawares,
when sixteen Mays had showered their blos-
soms on her young head, It was November,
the following Spring the fierce young savage
Red Elk, would come to claim her,

Bryan Morcelle and Wilbur Le DBrun

were men of gentle manners tho’ bold and |

daring in disposition, and they felt assured
from what they know of the Indian char-
acter of a friendl y reception, if they were
kind and forbearing with them.,

In those very early times (before the
bloody Indian wars, which happened later)
the white man was received with kindness
by the Indians, so these strangers met with
much hospitality, from Nemonset, the mighty

chief,of the Chesapeakes, although, at the

same time, they were eyed with wonder and
curiosity, being the first white settlers who
had ever appeared in their midst,

PART II.

Morcelle and Le Brun soon adapted them-
selves to the habits of the Ind:ans, they gave
them their boat with the empty casks and
cups for dipping water, the picces of ropes
and chains; the guns were looked upon with
amazement, but the ammunition giving out,
the soon became useless, Morcelle presented
his watch to the chief and made him com-
prehend its mysterious mechanism. In var-
ious ways they gained their confidence and
affection, the Indians on their part took the
pale faces with them, on their hunting ¢x-
peditions, after the W ild Turkey and Deer
in the forests, |

Morcelle and Le Drun, enjoyed with keen
delight these sports, and at night when the
Indians gathered on the shore, and built
great fires aud danced, it amused and inter-
ested them,

The winter passed away, spring came, and
the time drew near when Nemonset was to
give away his child. The old chicl’s heart
erew sad, he could not bear to part with
Hallulatu, so he sent a messenger to the Del-
aware chiefl saying he could not abide by the
compact, Red Elk’s reply was an arrow dip-
ped in blood. Nemonset understood him,
and prepared himself for the expected at-
tack. Very spon a terrible battle took place,
the forest wailed with the groans of the dy-
ing and wounded, Red Elk received an ar-
row in his shoulder and barely escaped with
his life, he was carried off by his warriors
bearing eternal vengeance in his heart, and
swearing, he would yet return and secure
his unwilling bride.

Hallulatu was well content to remain at

| home with her people.

The gentle voice and mild blue eyes of the
stranger paleface Le Brun, pleased her fancy.
Morcelle was devoted to hunting and left
them much together. Le DBrun was very
young and tired of the chase, it pleased him
better to wander through the woods and by
the streams with this young Indian girl, this
child of nature beautiful as the stars, her
namesake, shy and wild as the fawn, on the,
mountain, having a matchless grace in her
slight lithe form and witchery untold in those
soft, bright eyes, fascinated the mind of Wil-
bur Le Brun, until he forgot old Bungland,
and was content to dwell Sorever on the
Chesapeake with his forest love.

Days passed and found them happy with
each other, sometimes he would gather ripe
red berries or brilliant flowers and twine in
her long black hair, or make wristlets of
bark or stone, and clasp round her dusky
arms, and Hallulatu’s bright eyes would
flash with pleasure and delight at these sim-
ple decorations, Shealways wore acrown of
feathers on her head and her dress was deer skin
interwoven with the plumage of the rarest
birds. She madea brilliant picture, with her
bright eyes, black hair and gorgeous dress,
As time passed, Le Brun unconsciously
taught her that same old story, known alike
to queens and peasants in all ages of the
world, since the time that Eve’s young heart
throbbed among the beauties of Paradise.

PART IIL

Summer was gone, the frost glistened on
leaf and blade of grass, still the strangers
lingered, at night over the camp fires the
Indians sang and told their wild traditions,
some of which are altogether lost others have
come down to us, They told of Nemena,
the witch who lived in & cave and attracted
the young squaws to her cave, by throwing
out, Will o' the wisps' for them chase and

© Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8202-0545
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catch, and so get lost in the deep swamps,
They had another legend of a famous pond
in the woods, whose waters they said were

always gtill and never froze in winter, this

pond was situated a few miles west from the
Chesapeake settlement, and I shall give the
legend connected with it at some future time,

The tribe had not been disturbed by any
battlessinee the repulse of Red Elk, and he was
In fact forgotten; when one night in late
October, when the wind whistled drearily
over the waters, and the mournful cry of
the wild goose was heard in the distance,
the tribe were awakened by a yell that
sounded above the wind, and echoed far
down the Chesapeake.

Red Elk was near, and with him all the
warriors from every allied tribe in the region
of the Delaware., The Chesapeake Indians
were surprised and unprepared for the attack,
but they aroused from their slumbers and
rushed furiously upon their foes,

Morcelle and Le Brun lent their aid, to

| the aged sachem ;all night they fought, and

yell aud shriek rose high in the air and min-
gled with the wailing cry of the women.

At last Red Elk, directed his men to fire
the village, with blazing fire-brands they
rushed upon it, burning, hewing with their
tomahawks all before tlxul:l,lzllptlrmls of ar-
rows like pointed hail, flew around while the
sky was illumined with the fearful contlagra-
tion,

The sad eyed Pleiad sisters looked down,
mournfully upon the scene,

In the midst of this tumult and confusion,
Red Eik sought the “star on the lake,” but

she was wissing, furious with rage and dis-’

appointment he rushed to the river where
an Indian said she had gone.

There a hundred yards from shore, he saw
her and her English lover in a canoe, mak-
ing for the opposite bank, He yelled with
fury, he couid not'reach them, but should
the paleface have his bride, “never,” quick
as thought an arrow lett the quivering bow,
aimed at the heart of Le Drun, but Hallula-
tu, saw. it, aud sprang between and so it
penetrated both, they fell into the wild
waves that were lapping the shore around.

The Chesapeake Indians uttered a cry of
despair, when they saw the death of their
Princess and they fought with greater fury,
but at last were over powered,

Red Elk bore off many prisoners, among
them the aged sechem Nemonset and Bryan
Morcelle, the former died of his wounds,
Morcelle was doomed to be burned but es-
caped and made his way by the assistance o
some [riendly Indians, but through many

7 l’iﬁllkt;y 'l‘t!m:he;.
In wmy drinking days I had a friend

who bad a monkey which he valued at a
high price.  We had always taken him
out to our chesnut partice.  He shook off
our chesnuts for us, aml when he could
not shake them off, he would go to the
end of the limb and knock them off with
his first. Ol& day we stopped at a tav-
ern, and drank freely.  About halfa glass
of brandy was left, and Jack took the
glass and drank the conteuts, the effects of
which soon brought him into full opera-
tion—skipping, hopping and dancing most
entertainingly. Jack wasdrunk, %t was
agreed that we should come to the tavern
the next day, and get Jack again, and
have sport a{l day,

I called in the morning at my friend's
house, who went after Jack. But instead
of being as usual on his box, he was not
to be seen. We looked inside, and there
he was crouched up in a heap.

““Come out here,” said his master.

Jack came out on three legs, applying
his forepaw to his head. Ie had the
headache. He felt just as I have felt
many a morning. He.,was sick and
couldn’t go, so we put off thre¢ days.—
We then met, and while drinking, a glass
was provided for Jack. DBut where was
be? Skulking behind the chairs.

“Come here, Jack, and drink,” said
his master, bolding out a glass to bim.

Jack retreated, and as the door was
opened, he slipped out and in a moment
he was on the roof of the house.

His master went and called him down.
He refused, however, to obey. My friend
got a cow skin and shook it at him, which
the monkey disregarded, and continued on
the ridge pole, obstinately disobedient,——
[lis master got a gun and pointed it at
him, but unsuccessfully. He then got
two guns and pointed one oa each side of
the houge, then the monkey, seciug his
bad case, whipped up the chimney, and
got down oue of the flues, holding on by
his fore paws, My friend kept that mon-
key for twelve years afterwards, but never
could prevail on him to taste another drop
of whiskey.

——

o0

The@®abbati.

““Welcome, swcet day of rest!” No
books to post, uo orders to fill, no pro-

jects to think over, no politics to discuss

—nuone of the thousand wearing, temper-

| trying, heart-worrying cares of the every-

day world, to-day. One day of (uiet and

tranquility—*‘emblem of eternal rest.”
How sweetly comes the peace of the

Sabbath wiorving after the toils and agi-

¢ | tations of the week! Balmy as odors of

orient spicy groves; gentle as the breath

| of sleeping infants, or the dying winds of

difficulties: as far north as the Dutch colony, evening ; pure as the incense that rises be-

forming on the Hudson, There he narrated
hi: adventured, and remained awhile, but the
sad tate of Le Brun his companion and friend
saddened him, he sailed for England and
years afterwards, some of his descendants

| came back to this country and settled on the

Patuxtent river. Dut few of the Chesapeake
indians escaped, these few, were hidden be-
hind trees, in the forest, and crept from their
hiding places, the morning after the mas-

sSacre.

S

fore the throne of Grod comes the calm of
this boly morning—*‘day of ali the week
the best,” It isthe day of home—home
hushed and quiet, home beautiful and full
of comfort. T'o-day the father i1s at home,
and the wmother with brow free from
week-day cares, sits beside him; and the
memories of sabbaths in the by-gone time,
when love made the day of repose time of
joy, come back in their pleasantness.—
Father is at home and the little ones hang

Iat Lis knee, telling their joys and troubles

The tide cast upon the shore the bodies of | of the past week, and rejoicing that for a
Le Brun and Hallulatu; her soft red check | whole day he would be their company and
was pressed against his fairer one, death held | lavish upon them, uninterrupted, his loy-

them in a tight embrace, her feathered crown
was part buried in the sand, her soft eyes
were closed to open in the region of the
blessed, where Manetou, the great spirit was
waiting to receive her,

Some of the broken and seattered tribe made
them a grave upon the bank and with them
were buried the young braves who fell the
night belore,

After the Indian custom, a huge pile of
stones was erected on the spot and this rough
msnument reinained for many years, until
the settlement of our state by the Catholic
emigrants, then the owners of this tract
bordering on  the Sassafras, secing the re-
mains of this Indian burying ground, called
tract of land by the name of Swne-ton, and
this name remains at the present day,

There is a tradition, that after the down-
fall of the Chesapeakes, when the nights are

ing words and smiles. .

Aye, pure, sweet and holy is the day
of rest in the family; but it is all too brief
—transicut as the outline of the silvery
vapor that floats on the summer sky-—for

| the rush and turmoil of the troubling

world come back to-morrow. Let not
that thought mwar the gentle joy of this
sweet day; remember, 1ather, there 1s a
‘‘home” whose peace is never interrupted,
whose joy is_never broken, whose repose
treads on to-morcow, and that a part of
the privileges und happiness of to-day is
to secure a place in that fumily whose cir-
cle is united forever more, in our Father's
home on high,

._——”‘*‘.'__'-

Loving aAxD Faruing 18 Love.—Noth-
ing is indeed so common in this world as
falling in love, yet it is not quite so com-
mon to love. T'he one is the flower that
may bloom and wither in a night, the

cold in late October the wind and wavajoin- | other is the rieh fruit from the flower,

ed together in a requiem, which they have
sung a hundred years, and the sea gull
takes up the mournfnl wail as it sweeps
over the graves of the lovers,

Every trace of the people, who 8ce own-
ed our soil is gone, except when children
sometimes pick up a broken dart or toma-
hawk that has been throwa to light by tne
plough-share.

As the poet says:

“['hey are swept away like withered
leaves
Before the Autumn Gale.”

A Curious Calculation.

Few persons have any tolerable notion
of the space which would be occupied by
the whole population now living on this
globe if congregated together; and as to
that vast majority, the dead, the wildest
conjectures have been indulged in. Some

have even doubted whether such a number | simnallest

of buman beings could find standing room
on the whole tace of the earth. Now,
taking the present population of the earth
to number one thousand millions, and as-
suming that the averaged population of
the earth from the time of Adaw till now
has been half that number, and that the
generations of men have averaged forty
years each, we come to this conclusion:
that the smallest county of Pennsylvania
would afford sitting room for all the men,
women and children now alive on the
earth, and that a number of human beings,
ual to all that bave ever lived on the face
the earth, might stand within the
area of the largest county in Penusyl-
vanis

F

that can survive the sun and storm, a:ud
ripen to decay no more, Wgen feverish

| anxieties have passed away, when ‘‘hopes

and fears that kindle hope,” cease, wicn
scllish jealousies and lover's quarrels are
buried, when ‘‘honeymoons’’ are long for-
gotten, aud the suowy brow has becoe
wrinkled, and the eye lost its moisture,
then does love, worthy of the name, be-
come the inmate of the heart and home—
a love such as youth never dreawed of
nor realized.

B e R

A Maine man gives this method of
treating baulky horses as follows: *‘Let
me inform humane men and bostlers, and
all who hold the rein, that the way to cure
baulky horses is to take them from the
carriage and whirl them rapidly round till
they are giddy. It requires twomen to
accomplish this—oune at the horse’s tail, =
Don’t let him step out. Hold him to the
possible circle. One dose will
often cure him; two doses generally will;
three doses are final with the worst horse
that ever refused to stir,

——— A O ———

“‘Grandma,” said a sharp child ‘‘de
you want some candy ?” *‘Yes, dear, I
should like some.” *‘Then if you buy
me some I will give you a part.’

A Young woman being asked by a pol-
itician which party she was most in favor
of, replied that she preferred a wedding

party.

An cditor, referring to an sir-tight cof-
fin, says, ‘‘No person having once tried
one of these coffins will ever useany other.™




