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From Household Words.

KATIE:
OR,
The Daughter of the Evil Eye.

I.

In the cottage to the left hand of the forge at
Harwood, there lived, about five and twenty
vears ago, a man of the name of Christopher—
or, as the country-folks abbreviated it Kester—
Pateman. He had formally held the post of vil-
liage blacksmith and farrier, but had long since
retired from the exercise of his craft. e was
said to have the gift of the evil eve; not that he
was a malicious man, but that involuntary his
look blighted whatever it fixed upon. Friend or
enemy, his own children or aliens, it was all one:
KKester’s eye settled on them, and they withered
away. No single thing prospered with him.—
The crops on his little farm were always either
frosted, blighted, or miserably thin; or, if they
were good and abundant, rain came after the
corn was cut, and it lay out until it sprouted and

rotted away ; once he got it all stacked and the |

stack took fire; another time the grain was
threshed out and stored up in safety, but the rats
devoured a third of it. IHis cattle were the
leanest in the country ; his sheep died of diseasc:
his children perished one by one as they grew up
to manhood, and womanhood ; every horse he
shod fell Iame before it had gone a mile. Kester
was a miserable man; all the country avoided
him as if' he had got the plague.

Kester had one child left ; a danghter born long
after the rest; she being the offspring of a young
Irish girl whom ke had chosen {o marry in his
old age. The Irish girl ran away soon after the
child’s birth, on the plea of having a husband in
her own country whom she liked betier.

Kester made no attempt to bring her back. but
contented bimself with spoiling Kkatie. Katie
was not a bit like his other children had been ;
she was her mother over again. Two wide open-

. -

‘were sitting on the wooden bench before the
‘door ; she knitting, and he bemoaning, when a

‘hands, came up the lane.

party of Irish reapers, with their sickles in their
They stopped at the
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Alick went away home to his cottage at the park
cgate, it was with a triumphant step, and his
curlvy head in the air: and Katie cried no more

 over her knitting that afternoon.

‘gate, and one of the men asked if Kester wanted |
hands for his corn ? |
. “No, I see nae the use o’hands,”’ replied the
old man, “it’ll all be spoilt.”’ |
It had been a splendid season; and kester’s
little fields showed as rich and ripea crop as any |
in the country; it was quite ready for cutting,
'and the weather was settled and fuvorable.

‘‘But, father, you must have hands,’ said
Katie, who had a most irreverent disbelief in the
evil eye; “two reapers and a binder, with you
and me, will get the crops in this week, and I'll
overlook ’em for luck.’” Kester stopped two

'men and a lad, and bade the others go higher up

the lane to Marshall's farm. “‘But where's the

V.
Village go
Alick’s visits to Kester Pateman’s cottage; and

amongst the first to hear of them was Johuny.

good of it, Katie ?’ he added. ‘*You'd have had |

a tidy fortune but for me. Go into the barn,
lads, you'll get your supper ‘enow.’”” The old
man was very despondent; for he had just lost
a fine calf, which he thought to sell at a good
price. Katie bade him cheer up, and went in-
doors to set out the supper for the reapers. When
it was ready, she called them to come; thrée as
Ragged Robbins as ever might have served for
scare crows appeared at her bidding.

One of them was a tall, fine young man, with
a head well set on his shoulders, a roguish eye,
and a very decided national tongue. e looked
at Katie. and she at him: and, for the first time
in her life, the girl’'s eve fell, and her color
rose. Alick seemed slightly bashful, too, very
slightly—for, after dropping his glance on his

plate for a second, it followed Katie too and fro

in the kitchen without intermission, until she

went out into the garden again. Alick could
see her through the branches of briar across the

‘window, standing at the gate with her father,

 Alick jumped to conclusions very quickly;

ed dark blue eyes, a white skin considerably |

freckled, black elf lock always in a tangle, a
wide red mouth, and little teeth like pearls: a
firure smart and lissome, and a step that lifted

nlong as it kept time to an inward tune, made of

of Katie a village beauty and coquette.

The strangest thing of all was (so the people
thought at least) that Kester's evil eve had no
effect on Katic. She grew as strongly and
bloomed as hardily, as the wild briar on the
hedge row. Everybody remembered the five
children who were born to him by his first wife;
how they pined from their cradle. They had a
sickly hectic in their faces like their mother:
while Katie’s cheeks were as red as a damask
rose ; they crept about home weary and ailing
always, while katie was away in the woods, nut-
ting and bird-nesting likea boy. Kester could

'her bed-room.

talking to Rob MclLean, and he immediately con-
ceived an intense dislike for that well-built son
of Vulcan. with the scar across hLis forehead.—
NC
had fallen in love at first sight, and was ready
to quarrel with any man who so much as looked
at hatie.

Having made an end of his sapper, he went
eut into the lane to his comrades, who were sit-
ting under the hedge resting and munching lumps
of bread and cheese ~—Marshall’'s Kitchen not
being bir enotigh to hold them ail. Alick Kep!
Katie at the gatein sight ; and though she scemed
never to look his way, she konew perftctly well
how he watched lier; and moved perhaps by the
natural spirit of coghetry, she marched with bher
knitting into the house, and shut hersell up in
It had 2 window looking on the
lane, and Katie sat near it with her pins and
stockings; peeping out sometimes to see how the

ch
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‘eveninz went oh, and whether there was promise

‘wandered off by-and-by.

deny her nothing, and she grew up to the won- |

der of the village, healthier, more wilful, and
'the ficlds next wmorning as soon as the sun was

Lonnier than any girl in the district.
1.

The blacksmith who had succeedel Kester
Pateman a the village forge was a young man of
Herculean strencth, and a wild character.
was more than suspected of a tenderness for the
Squire’s pheasants, but the gamekeeper had ot
yet been found bold -enough to give him a night
encounter in the woods; his name was Rob Me-
I.ean ; he had been a soldier, and was dizscharged
with a good conduct pension, after ten vears ser-
vice, and two wounds. lle was Katie's first
sweetheart, She was very proud to be seen
wallking with him in the green lane on Sunday
nights; but it was more child’s pride than any-
thing else, for. when he beean to talk about mar-
tyving. she laughed and said no, she was not for
Lim, he was too old.

Jasper Linfoot, the miller’s eldcst son, next
cast his eves upon her and followed her like her
shadow for a month; but no—katie did not
fancy him, he was too ugly, he squinted, he had
red hair, and his legs were not bhoth of the same
length. Then there was Peter Askew, the Squire’s
huntsman, but he was a widower: and Ihil
Cressy, the gardener, but he was a gbose; and
Tom Carter—Katie could never abide a tailor.

While Katie, very hard to please, was coquet-

He

of fine weather next day to cut the corn. Alick
How should he knew
that tiny lattice in the oushy pear tree was
Katie's?
Iv.
Alick, Kester, Katie, and the rest were all n

up. The reaping began. Katie would bind for
Alick, and, during the day, the two é€xchanged
a good many sharp words. Rob M iLean came
to lend 2 hand in the afternoon. and the mcen
zoon jound each other out; but Ruis had a de-
cided advantage over the other. “Was there

1 - . -
ever such a wild Irishman, all tattered and rags,

|
!
|

ever seen in the country side before?’ whispered
Rob to Katie, as they sat under a tree, at four
o' clock, eating the "lowance that had Leen brougli
from the house; Katie gave Alick a sly glance
and said “No."” And, as Alick overheard both
guestion and answer, he vowed vengeance against
ob.

That night in the lane there was Jasper Lin-
foot and Phil Cressy; and katie talked and
laughed with both of them: and the next day
she was gossiping with I’eter Askew over the

field stile: and 1o the evening Tom Carter brought

her some shreds of scarlet cloth that she wanted

to weave into a mat, and Katie chattered with

him; and the next day Johnny Martin came
with an offering of summer apples, which ( Alick
being there to see) were graciously accepted. So

Jonhny was heartened into staying half an hour,

sighing and smiling spasmodically.

ting with her would-be lovers, perfectly safe and |
perfectly heartfree, Kester Pateman had settled | :
Katie than he did he did of Kester—I1 mean, he

all the time whom she should marry—Johuny
Martin—and nobody else.

Johnny was the only |

son of Martin, the Squire's coachman, who had |
was ill. and must go home. liome, accordingly,

saved monev. He wasa simple young man, with
lank hair, a meek expression of countenance, and
some gift for expounding, which he practised to

small select congregations in Pateman’s barn |

every Sunday evening.  When Kester announced
is intention to his daughter, Katie pouted her
lips and tossed her head, saving with an accent
of superlative contempt : ‘‘That Johnny !”" DBut
she answered neither yea nor nay to her father's
words: and the next Sunday ‘‘that Johnny”’

in a handkerchief all stained with

B

-ame courting with a little basket of cabbageson |

liis arm, as an offering to his belle.
Katie looked as if it would have done her

Alick went
“So many rivals are too
And, all the

out very wrathful.
many for one man,”’ thought he.

following morning, he took no more notice of

seemed not to take notice of her.
Katie was as cross as sticks, and pretended she

she went, and laugled her kupitting horribly.
She had not been there lobe, when Alick came
in at the gate with a long face, holding his hand
}-}HLHL l;t
sprang Katie, the color goitig oul of her face
with fright.

““You're hurt, Alick! O how have you done
Let me see and bind it up.”

‘““The least bit in creation, Miss Katie: Dbut
you're the best binder in the world, and ']l
heal under your eyes,”’ replied the wily Alick,

-uncovering the injured hand.

heart good to fling them, one after the other, in |

his fat, foolish face, but she restrained the im-
pulse, and only said :

"1l plant ’em out to-morrow, Johnny.”

“Plant them out, Katie?
eat,” =

“Pigs?’ asked Katie in innocent bewilder-
ment. ‘*We don’t keep any.”

““No, they’re for you, Katie; they're the finest
white hearts.”

‘‘Hearts ! Oh, Johnuy, take ’em away direct-
1y : hearts !'—I never saw a heart before;’’ and

curiosity.

Now, Johnny had proclaimed that his affec-

Katie got a sponge and water, and bathed it,
and ber pity fled.
“It's not much more than a scratch,’”” said

- she; so Alick groaned miserably.

Why they're to
Afully.

“Surely, Miss katie, it's the hard heart you've
rot, for all your bonnie face,”’ said he, reproach-

Katie blushed. Nobody else’'s compliments

-had ever had that pleasing effect before: and

{ ]
|
i

'
i

. Alick suddenly took heart of grace, and said one
or two more pretty things that did not seem to

vex Katie very much. The dressing of the wound
she peeped into the basket with a face of horrified ' being done, Alick was obliged to go back to the

field ; carrying the 'lowance was an excuse for
Katie to return too; so leaving her ball to the

tions had fallen on Katie because she was such ‘ mercy of the cat on the floor, she got the basket
a clever girl, and could do everything; but this [and stone bottle of beer ready, and followed
exhibition of her ‘talents by no means equalled ' Alick. The reapers said ’lowance was early that

his former impressions. He tried her again.

“Can’t you cook, Katie? Did you never stuff |

and roast a heart for your father's dinner ?”’

éQh, Johnny, and you putting up for the
schoolmaster’s place; what wicked nonsense you
are talking! Surely you’ve called at the Dlue
{Jow by the way 7"’

Johnny at this monstrous insinuation broke
put into a cold prespiration ; he was the most ab-
stemious of young men, and had a name in the
village for every variety of excellence ; and Katie
was quite capable of telling her suspicions every-
where. He endeavored to take her hand and put
his arm around her waist; but Katie brought her
palm against his cheek with such hearty good
will that he was fain to subside upon his chair in
meek dismay.

I

day, and her father found fault about it.

Alick’s reflections were ef a more cheerful turn
now. ‘“Too many rivals may be as good as
none,’” he thought. Indeed, he had found out—

.who knows by what freemasonry ?7—that Katie

¥
]
i

|
|
|
|
i

liked nobody so well as him ; and he turned his
discovery to good account. Did she encourage
Rob, or Jasper, or Peter, or Johnny, or any one
of her numerous admirers, by word or smile, he
devoted himself to Jennie, the pretty Irish girl
who was binding at Marshall's farm: and katie's
pillow could haye testified that be had ample
revenge.

Thus they went on till the last shock was in

 stack, and the Irish reapers began to travel north

] L3

in search of fresh pastures.

He went and remonstrated with Katie, and
threatened to tell her father. Katie's blood was
up, and she dared him to tell at once. So Johnny
did tell, and Kester bade Alick keep away. ha-
tie’'s for no Irish beggar, but for a decent llar-
wood lad,”” said he. surlily. *‘And you'll come
about my place no more, Sir Gamekeeper—d’ye
hear?”’

Alick feigned obedience, but he and Katie met
in the green lane Sundays. There was a little
gate from the pasture where Kester's cows were,
into the weood; and often at milking time, yvou
might have seen Alick leaning over the gute,
talkine to Katie at her task ; but, as the even-
ings grew cold, and the cattle were brought up
to the house, these meetings were less frequent,
for Kester began to watch his daughter as a cat
watches a mouse. He suspected her.

The neichbors noticed Katie become graver
and paler. and shook their heads portentously.
““She’s fading like the rest of them,’’ they said ;
‘‘she’ll not see the spring—Nkester's smitten her,
poor man 1

And. by-and-byv, Kester saw
Ff‘gf‘. When he did see it, his hear
ing. ““Why, Katie, my bairn! Thou’st not go-
ing off in a waste like thy brothers and sisters 7"’

Katie was knitting by the firelight, and as her
necdles went, her iell. “1 don’'t Know,
father, but the neighbors sav I loog hiket. ['m
sick and 1ll""—and her tears flowed faster.

hester Kissed her, and went out In
mood.

“*Oh, what'll
hatie, my |
lear
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The wise man was sitt ir by
the fireside, stirring & compositi pan,
which had far more of the perfume of a poached
hare than hell-broth, which the gossips said he
was in the habit of mak 'Bram was an old
man, with a long the suttlest and
most wilv of smiles. up at his visitor
from under his brows cunningly and shrewdiy,
then motioned him to be seated by a wave of his
hand. Kester was not here for the first ume:
many a half crown had he paid bBram for prog-
nostics touching the weather, information about
lost articles, and charms for his cattle against
disease, and his crops against blight, but bhe had
never felt such a perfect submission to the awful
SUUC in the chair covered with cats’ skins,

‘] Know your errand, Kester Pateman,” said
'Bram solemnly. ¢l have been working out the
horescope all night. It is a case of difhiculty.”

hester was profoundly impressed by this pre-
science, and his poor old hands shook as he drew
out his leathern purse, and said :

‘“’Bram, it's not money, nor corn this time:
it's my bairn, hatie.”

The saze nooded and echoed.

‘“‘Katie! I knew it.”’

‘““What must I give vou? This?”’

And Kester took out a gold piece, and laid 1t
on the seemingly unconscious palm of "Bram.

“‘Enough, Kester Pateman,’” replied he enough.
Tell me what you want—vour daughter is smit-
ten £
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loves her, and that she has a thought for him.— !

Are vou hearkening, Kester?"’

“Yes, 'Bram, I hear. Oh! but you area knowl-
edgeable man. These,”” following the first marks
with his fingers, ““are surely Bob M'Lean, and

Jasper Linfoot, and here’s P’hil Cressy, and Peter

Askew, and Tom Carter, and Johnny Martin
**Them’s their names ! )

atie marry, the stars has otherwise bespoke for

‘em. Do you know who this last is, Kester?”

“*Jt maun be Alick, the wild Irish reaper, him
that’s at the Squire’s now.”’

““Him it is, and no other!
thereof is just !”” said 'Bram, emphatically, and
he rolled up the sheet of paper.

Kester Pateman was greatly in awe of "Bram,
but he endeavored to protest against the conclu-
sion.

*“"Bram, couldn’t you bring forward anoth-
er 777 said he, hesitatingly.

“Can 1 alter the stars, Kester 7"’ replied the
in his sternest tone; ‘* [ do not make, or
mend, or mar, [ ouly read for the blind what is
written. You must give vour bairn K¢+~ to
Alick, or she'll die.”’

“U! T will—surely I will, "Bram,’”’ 1n great
haste cried poor Kester. *“‘Ile’s honest if he's
poor. and Katie "Il not have a penny. Tell me,
Kester, will 1 sell my corn well this time!"’

**You shall,”’ responded 'Bram; *‘‘yvou
11 it s others do.”’

‘‘Jlave vou that charm agen the Evil Eve that

one told me of, "Bram?’ Kester humbly 1nquir-
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shall
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but it is not to be hought with
' E.,HE*L Send me halt a bushel of your
best aits, and voua shall haveit. 1 ve parted with
v many, but 've only one on hand now, and it's
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‘*1.et me have it, 'Bram,
to-morn.

"Dram went to a drawer in the dresser, and af-
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You'll find the lass's face shin-
ou get home. for she s feeling that yom

The stars
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whispering of it to her.”’
s cheerfully hester troticd the grey mare
nd. as if imo wiately to prove the sage s
Cualne him at the pate
Alick, at that munute, was
ping by the cow house door into the pasture.
telling Katie of his visit to "Bram Rex, and
ing ber for i1ts probable result.
vil,
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Cit wa ith in "Bram’s charin : meeting Johin-
ny Martin, told him ruefully, that he must Jeave
off thinking of Katie; for she was not permitted
1o be his wife.
“Why not,
hoony, to whom t
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Pateman?”’ demanded
is sudden change was incom-
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thou's bespoken, Johinny, for another
woman : and there’'d be contradiction and the
hief and all in we to go agen what's ordain-

¢ to 'Bram Rex yesterday-——it was he
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'Bram Hex! the vagabond fortune-teller !

exclaimed Johnay, pufling out his fat cheeks in

token of contempt, forJohnny pretended to more

light than his neighbors. “*Is that Katie's best
reason, hester Pateman.’

“‘Maybe not, man ; she's no inkling that 1've
changed my mind yet. | ‘ant spoken to her,
but I maun.”’

“Dutit’'s not fuir to jilt a poor fellow, because
'Bram Rex tells vou a pack of lies,”’
ed Johnuy. *“I'll speak to Katie myself, with

- vour leave, Master Pateman, and ask her her rea-
' sons,’’ ,
‘“‘lHer reasons, Johnny, is that she can’t abide

thee ; thou's a good lad, bat it goes agen the
grain with her to think o’ thee. She's a saucy
lassie, and her that’s bespoken vou by the stars
has a mint of money.”’

This happy invention of Kester's was uttered
boldly as & consolation to the forsaken swain,
and he, as such, accepted it.

dulous as his neighbors.
- In about a month after hester Pateman’s visit

L ]

to 'Bram Rex there was a wedding at llarwood,
and such a dance in Kester's barn as had never
been heard of in the country-side before. All
the defeated swains were there. Johnny Martin
and Tom Carter made the music on two indepen-
dent minded violins, and lost, in this opportuni-

remonsirat- | have wavered, faltered, and fullen batk: and for

Johnny was a cre- |

1
:)

e | - |
None o’ 'em must your . He sought the drooping Eve, and, offering flowers,

e

il e

NUARY 28, 1857.

=

Selerted S]Lﬂrnm‘rl],

From the National Intelligencer.
FLOWERS.

Ere heaven’s last angel flew fromm Eden’s bowers

o A e

- ““T'ake these,” he said ; *“in their immortal bloom
' Resides a charm to cheer thy future gloom.”

The interpretation .

She pressed them to her bosom, and the while
Looked up and caught the angel’s holy smile.

Those flowers had been her favorites many a day,
When the glad angels thronged around her way;
O, doubly dear they were now all was o’er,
And Eden closed, a home for her no more !

She called their music-names, and kissed them still.
The name of one, that by a happy rill

Stood modestly, she “Virtue’' called, and this,

For memory’s sake, received her lingering Kiss—-
The lily, thus since known, and next the rose,

- Worthy to bear the name its guardian choose ;

ﬁl‘il'd!‘f. '
:.111*1 ]-:‘;lll-"!u'h'

vour owr distinction or for public good.

That name, save Virtne, every name above,
The soul-enchanting, heaven-revealing “Love.”

Dear were these flowers to Eve where'er she went,
Restoring Eden even in banishment,

Or whispering of an Eden yet to be,

Happy, eternal, from the Tempter free.

Dear were these flowers to Eve ; and, as she died,
Calling her favorite daugliters to her side,

“Take these,”” she said, and in a little while
Leit them the momory of an angel smile.

Since then Eve’s favorite daughters ever wear
The blooming rose and lily, tender fair,

Are still with Virtue crowded, adorned with Love,
And that angelic smile that lures the soul above!

WasnminGgron, January, 1857, 158D,

Selected Fliseellony.

Correspondence between Daniel Web-
ster and Daniel S. Dickinson.

There are ftew, probably, who have not read

—

™ Elh ﬂ:eiin;s 1'11- lht‘ '—Tli":_;h{“ﬁt gI';lﬂﬁl_‘.LliUﬂ lh(‘ Iu':r!‘lit'.*

and fervid expressions of respect and affection

5
:
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|

with England. After a warm sermon, an invita- |
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Touching Incident.
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Daniel Webster in a Ney, character.

A correspondent of the Methodist Protestant,! The New York Erpress, it a ver}q,leasant no-
after alluding to the attacks of the Northern | tice of Mr. Barney’s book, speaks of \he manner

dote :

|
I
i

' journals on slavery, relates the following anec- ; in which that gentleman has figured t}\ough his
long life; Baving been feted and counﬁby the

Being in Surry county, Virginia, in the fall of ' fip top society of all the great cities, and been of

1850, I attended a religious meeting held in an | 4
r L ™ - f
. old colonial church, one of the relics of our union |

footing of the most friendly character with the
greatest statesmen of his time, and with Presi-

tion was given to seckers of religion to approach | dents and Foreign Ministers, by many of whom

1
!
|

- gregation.

themselves of this invitation was a gentleman, I
judge, of forty-five vears of age. There seemed
to be much sympathy felt for him by those pre-
sent, and I judged him to bea man well thought
of in the neighborhood, which I learned was a
fact. But I was particularly attracted by the
manifest sympathy of an aged negro in the con-

|
|

|

‘years; his frame, once athletic and erect, was |
'now bent beneath the accumulated weight of | droll—very droll—that we hope he will not omit.

years.

subsisted between the penitient at the altar and

the weeping old man at his seat, which was near
to the end door of the church. The penitent,
truly aconized in prayer, and old Jeffrey, for this

-was the name of the negro, evidently joined with
deep feeling in the prayer of the wrestling mourn-

er. It was*not long ere a shout, as from those

' victorious in battle, went up, and the wall of the
house resounded with the praises of the victor; |
the wrestler had prevailed, prayer was answer-

ed, and the happy convert was now here, and

hearty congratulations.
were more joyous than old Jeffrev, and, raising

|

I
|
’r

‘ready until 9 o’clock.

\ _ | d | in the United States.
now there, embracing friends and receiving their | a dinner a crosser or a hungrier set of men -—

But none in the house!

himself on his stail which gave him support, be |

made his way towards his happy voung master,
{as he called liiln.,:'i
time making towards his slave, they met about

aisle of the house of God, and in the face of the
congregation. And words like these were spoken
by Jeffrey, ‘*Bless GGod, my poor boy, I have been
praving for vou this long time.”’

There was not a dry eye in that assembly; and
the two, master and slave, were the only objects

of attraction for the time.

contained in a letter addressed by the great and |

incomparable Webster to the Hon. Daniel S.
Mckinson, on the retirement of the latter from
the Senate of the United States, in 1850 but the
repiy, which may bLe found in Webster's privafe
correspondence, edited by his son and lately

which is as felicitous in expression as 1t

3sued,
evidently 1s sincere and heartfelt, few have seen
this being the first time, we believe, it has beet
published. They will doubtless both be perused
with deep interest, emanating as thev do, the
oue from a great, xlt‘]lﬂl‘lt'li statesman, who pos-
sessed one of the most profound, clear, and logi-
cal minds the country has ever produced—the
other from one who still remains with us, and
moves in the IHL';l{‘l.‘flil shades of privn:e Iiﬁl, and
whose powerful attainments, great lionesty of
purpose, indomitable ecuergy of charseter, and
enlarged expericuce in political life, 1nfh:£-:= him
in the foremost rank of living statesman :
Mr. Webster to Mr. Dickinson,

ij -
ll-'q.

1850,

My Dear Siz: Our companionship in the
Senate is dissolved. After this long and most
in‘:;turt;mt sess10N, you arce about to return to
yvour home; and I shall try to find letsure to visit
mine. | hope we may meet each other again
two months hence far the discharge of our duties
in our respective stations in the Government.
But life is uncertain, and I have not felt willing
to take leave of vou without placing in your
hands a note, containing a few words which |
wish to say to vou.

In the earlier part of our acquaintance, my
dear sir, occurrences took place which I remem-
ber with constantly increasing pain, because the
more | have Known of vou the greater have been
mv esteem for vour character and my respect for
vour talents: But 1t is your noble, able, manly,
and patriotic conduct 1n support of the great
mensures of this session which has entirely won
mi ¥ heart and secured my highest regard. 1 hope
vou may live long to serve yvour country; but |
do not thizK vou are ever likely to see a crisis in
which *ou may be able to do so much, either for
Y ou

W ASHINGTON, S'f‘m'.

‘they have brereadfast,

have stood where others have fallen: you have
~advanced with firm and manly step where others

oneé | desire to thank vou, and {o comigend vour

conduct out of the fulness of an honest heart.

This letter needs no reply.
of very bhittle value; but I have thought you
might be willing to receive it, aud, perhaps, to

It is, I am aware, |

leave it where it would be seen by those who

mav come fter vou.
I pray you, when vou reach your own thresh-

old, to remember me most kindly to your wife
'and daughter, and I remain, my dear sir, with

the truest esteem, vour friend and obedient ser-
vant, DANL. WEBSTER.
Hon. D. S. DicgiNsoN,
. 8. Senate.

Mr. Dickinson to Mr. Webster.
[PRIVATE. ]
Bixauaymron, Oct. 3, 1850.

My Dear Sir: 1 perused and reperused the

‘‘Yes, 'Bram; but there was one told me you ty of distinguishing themselves, the sore sensa-| pheautiful note which vou placed in my hands as

had a charm agen the Evill Eye. Would it save
her? Will vou sell it?”’ asked Kester, trembling

all over with ﬂl]liﬂ[}‘: and Etl‘ElChiﬂg out his fee- | ]r]t.‘S as a weddi11g preﬂeut, and looked glﬂl‘iUUSI der some domestic vicissitude.

ble hands with the purse to 'Bram.
'Bram took the purse, but said severely :

“T do not sell. Kester Pateman—talk not of

selline,
and be at peace.”’

The wise man had a voice of such preter-natur- | mischievously ;

Describe to me vour child’s symptoms | Cow 7"’

tion of disappointment.
bly ; he presented Katie with half a
all night. When Katie came near him once he
whispered—

‘‘Katie did you tell anybody about the Blue

**No, man ; it was only my fun,”” replied she
and Johnny drew a long breath

al depth that it really seemed asif his words were | of relief.

also of superior sagacity.
with the profoundest faith, and then gave a des-
cription of Katie's state—her pale cheeks, her
stillness, and her crying. “Bram shook his head.

‘‘] don’t say she’ll die, Kester, and I can’t say

' she’ll live ; but ti*ere’s one chance, if you'll try

All went but Alick; |
‘and he, from his quick wit and sharp eye, had | bairn!

it.?1

You don’t know how I love my Katie.

IKester listened to him |

|
|

What a dance that was to the tune of Merrily
danced the Quaker's wife and merrily danced the
Quaker!
an end. So loud and hilarous was the mirth at
the supper after it, that nobody heard the thun-
der rattling overhead, or saw, when all separat-
ed and went home, the lightning leaping about
the hills. But there had been certainly a terrible
storm that night though few people at llarwood

Johuny behaved no-|] was about leaving Washington, with deeper

k of ap-| ion than I h xperienced, e -\ |
pec P~ | emotion than | have ever experienced, except un  ation o f the Saxon lafiday, which signifies bread-

Since I learned
the noble and generous qualities of your nature,
the unfortunate occurrence in our early acquaint-
ance, to which you refer, has caused me many
moments of painful regret, and your confiding
communication has furnished a powerful illustra-

tion of the truth, that *‘to err is human, to for-

- give i1s divine.”’

Numerous and valued are the

' testimonials of confidence and regard which a
somewhat extended acquaintance and lengthened

It seemed that it would never come to

public service have gathered around me; but
among them all there is none to which my heart

- clings so fondly as this.

|

|

[ have presented it to my family and friends as |

the proudest passage in the history of an eventful
life, and shall transmit it to my posterity
sacred and cherished memento of friendship.

!

]
|

|

!
\
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Girls’ Boarding Schools:

The Medical Journal is down upon the fashion-

able Learding school. Many parents regard these

' the altar of prayer. Among others who availed | he has been domesticaied in thair ésfablis® ‘2re

With these opportunities, the Erpress 1 G
his memory is good and his pen livel- W
write a book that will make ths peopl:st.

hopes, however, that he will not omit :
scene in which Daniel Webster figured in :

iy

I Judged him to be a man of eight}r tht, and which i1t describes as follows :

There is one incident in the life of Barn.

[ learned the relation of master and slave | In 1850, soon after the passage of the Compro-

mise Bill, he invited about thirty members of
Congress and others, to dine in s restaurant on

Pennsylvania Avenue, and he prepared places
and dinners for only about ten or tivelve—bus
the whole thirty came-—and the night happened
to be a most uncomfertable one. The dinner

was to be at 6 o’clock, P. M., but it was not

_ There was Webster,
growling like & hungry and starving lion—~and
men of all parties the most eminent in position -
Never were let loose upon

but when, at 9 o’clock, the thirty found places
ior only ten or twelve to sit down to tﬁt;_i.bld_,
there were the loudest roars of laughter: Merri-

ment soon took thie place of anger. Cabinet Min-

and the master at the same isters and United States Senators, in great glee,

- discharged the duties of Scipic and Sambo. A

midway the church, and the convert fell on the | few glasses of champagne let loose the tongueg

neck of his old servant and wept with jov in the | of all *“Honorable’’ gentlemen—and the dinner

was long and pleasant—and never was a happier
evening passed than was this after all.

An incident of the evening, or night rather;

was between Mr. Webster, then Secretary of
State, and Mr. Foote, then Senator from Missis-

' sippi, and now in California.

The dinner was

- ostensibly given to Senator Foote, then Gov¥ernor
celect of Mississippi, and on the eve of leaving

- Washington to discharge

the duties of Governor

~in Jackson, Mississippi. Mr. Webster—the greas
- Daniel—was commissioned to deliver the new

achools as almost essential {9 a Gnished education., |

and girls passing into their teens look forward to
them as an earthly elysium.
little to recommmend, and much to condemn
these 1nstitutions.

1o
It says:

A few weeks ago we were called upon to see

The Journal finds

Governor Foote an address. The orator took
the head of the table, and began in doggerel, the
most charming—captivating, bewildering dog-
gerel—with sparkles of pure poetry in it, that
bubbled up atid out as if from a Milton or a By-

- ron—and the rythmical doggerel and sparkling
. poetry ran on trom hLim, it may be & full half

- hour-=it may be more.

a young girl suffering from general debility, neu- |

algie pains, vertigo, and headache. She had

jast returned from a boarding school in a meigh- |

Hete was Daniel Web-
ster in a neéw character—a ryhme builder—a
poet—a doggerel manufacture. Everybody was

- astonished, fickled, delighted, amused, astound-

boring city, where she spent only a month before |

her health, previously good, failed. On inquiry
we found the routine of the school to be as- fol-
lows, and to be certain of the correctness of her

account, we have made inquiries of others fami-

liar with 11s management :
The pupils rise at five in ihe morning.
study from 5 to 7 o'clock.

They
From 7 to 8 o'clock
From 8 in the morning
to 2 P. M., 1s spent in the school room a period
of six houre. At 2 they have dinter, and 3 to
5 are allowed to walk or take other exercise.—
From 5 to G they have tea, and then study from
7 to 9, when they are sent to bed.

Their diet is light and unsubstial, and their
appetites under such a regimen are as feeble as
the diet.

Now, here the day of a young, growing and

ercise, and twelve for study.
der full adult age needs eight or nine hours’
sleep, and, in order that sleep should be health-
of recreation and active exercise.

instance here mentioned, but to allow only two

ed. The plaudits were vociferous, and the great
Daniel would seize hold of them and other tem-
porary incidents, to weave them into his rythm.
The world would have, if it could only get it,

 the richest kind of an intellectual treat in all thas

|

| Island, to celebrate the

|

!
‘.
[
|

T
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o ST S TN O ' account of his sufferin

spirited school girl 1s divided into periods of se- S Siaags
ven hours for sleep, three for meals, two for ex-! At the meeting on Tuesday about two hundred
Every person un-| of his old and young friends met him and ex-

Sy mpesium. :
AN Oup CrercYMAN.—On Tuesday evening
there was a large assemblage at Hampstead, Long
* 97th anniversary of the
birthi of the Rev. Zachariah Greene, who for six-
ty years has been the pastor of the terian
church in Setauket, Long Island. We heard him
preach fifty yearsago. The meeting of his friends
took place at the residence of his daughter, Mrs:
B. F. Thomson. Mr. Greene was born in Stafs
ford, Ct., in January, 1760, and cofisequently is
now ih his 98th yedr. We gate last year a full
doring the war of the
revolution, and a sketch of his ministerial 1abors.

' changed salutations. Ile was addressed on their

hours for exercise, and that in the afternoon, !

when heat and fatigue dispose them to rest, is
positively murderous. And twelve hours’ study

per day 1s at least five hours too much for any |

young persoun.

A child in full, vigorous health, will acquire
more knowledge in six hours daily than in
twelve, for full health and mental vigor are in-
compatible with the discipline we have describ-
ed.

romping girls, and transforms them to slow, lan-

ing e

: B + : behalf by the Rev. Mr. Oakley, of Jamaica. The
ful aud refreshing, they require at least six hours ! ¢onarabls man brief |
B . ¥ : friends to abide hy tﬂe
The time for meals is Sllﬂl(‘lt‘ntlj‘ ﬂm]'lf: in the concluded by sayiug—-“Tell this to your sons and

responded, exhorting his
Union of the States—and

!—4-.:\,:. }': 0m-
- —+ -5
AsTONISHED !—A newspaper in one of the mid-

land counties of Pennsylvanria relates the follow-

to your danghters.’

—

b

“‘A singular accident occurred-on the Reading

' Railroad on Monday last. As the niorning train

piano, a little bad French, and a namby-pamby |

b |

Knowledge of the “°E

nglish branches,”” they sa-|

crifice health, energy, all capacity for the duties
of womanhood, and not unfrequently for life it-

selt.
s st~ ‘
A Poetical Effusion of Daniel tWebster.

(On an afternoon preceding the evéning of a

ball, a lady of Mr. Webster's scqueiritance trod

npon.some sharp tool an@ cut her foot: Where-
upon his muse, which, to use his own words, had

slept some years, broke out *‘like an Irish rebel=

lion,”” and produced the following :

“Rust seize the axe, the hoe or spade,
Which in your foot this gash has made !
Which cut through kid and silk and skin,
To spill the blood that was within;

By which you're forced to creep and crawl,
Nor [risk and frolic at the ball!

‘““But Clara, Clara! were thy heart
As tender as thy pedal part ;
From th g sweet lips did love but flow,
Swift as blood gnshes from thy toe,
So many beaux would not complain
That all their bows and vows are vain.”
> - —

““A Lapy.””—The word ‘‘lady’’ is an abbrevi-

gwer. The mistress of, a manor, at a time when
afluent families resided constantly at their coun-

try mansions, was accustomed, once a4 week,

+
.*

|
|

along the public highway:

was approaching Manyank, the cylinder-head of
the engine blew out with such tremendous vio-

_ lence that, at the distance of forty vards, it
This system of education takes voung, robust, | g y ¥ !

strick a man who was walking between two

; , : HOW, ' others on the opposite track, carrying away the
guid, worthless women. To acgtire skill on the |

top of his head entirely, leaving his companions
uninjured, but-—-considymbl}' astonished.”’ _

“‘Considerably dstonished!’ We should think
s0.

A man—a friend—is walking by vour side,
You are talking as
vou jog along, when piesently your friend hag
half of his Head completely blown off by an ex-
plosion, and you are ¢‘¢onsiderably astonished!"’

That is to say, the man was quite surprised/
[t seems to us that the use of this word in thig
place is almost as ridiculons as the Frenchman
who said to an American friend, that he was
‘‘very much dissatisfied,”’ having just heard of

" the death of his father !'— Harper's Magazine.

——————————
A~ OrsTINATE CusTOMEE.==*‘Are you an Odd

' Fellow 2

‘‘No sir, I've been married a week."”’
I mean do you belong to the order of Odd

' Fellows 7"’

|
!
|

I

A
i

or oftener, to distribute among the poor a quan-

tity of bread. She bestowed the boon with her

| own hand, and made the hearts ¢f the needy

L
i
!
f
1
¥

glad by the soft words and gentle amenities
which accompanied her benevolence. The widow
and orphan ‘‘rose up and called her blessed’’—

'
1
1
J
|

|

the destitute and the afflicted recounted her |
- praises—all classes of the pocr embalmed her in |
their affections as the leffday-—the giver of bread

|
|
i

as &1 - . . . o
1 | and her nights in dissipation and folly?

and dispenser of comfort—a sort of ministering
angel in a world of sorrow. Who is a lady now?
[s it she who spends her days in self-indulgence,
Is it

'
|

“No: I belong to the Order of Married Men.*

“‘Thunder ! how'dumb! Are you a Mason "’

¢‘No I'm a carpenter.’’

““Yorse dnd worse !
perance?’’ e s 1

t:Confound you, no! I ama son of Mr: John
Gosling.” __

The queriest went on
— el ————————————

Quite a joke happened to one of the doctor
craft some little time ago: He ordered some very
powerful medicine for a sick boy, and the father
not liking the apperance of it, forced it down the
cat's throat. When the doctor called again and
inquired if the powder had cured the boy, the
father replied, ‘*No, we did not give it to him.'’
““Giood heaven !’ said the doctor, ‘‘is the child
living !”"  “Yes, but the cat ain’t we gave it to
her.”” The doctor sloped.

- —eo——————

Fanny Jones says that when she was in love

she felt as if she was in a tunnel, with a train of

Are you s Son of Tent

his way.

|
““I’11 do anvthing, ’Bram—why T'd die for that :
|

'J',

i she who rivals the gayety of the butterfly, but| cars coming both ways. Jimicks says that when

“If you do that agai'n;. Johnny Martin, T'll
tell my father,’’ she cried; and, with an affecta-

into the garden, and ordered him to march after
them in a double quick time. He took up his
hat and obeyed her, casting on her, as he went,

tion of great anger she bowled his cabbages dut |

tained him as one of his watchers.

Although he had arrived at Harwood a scare- | they have not spoken yet.

' won favor with the squire’s head keeper, who re-!| What's the chances "Bram *

‘crow of rags, who so trim and spruce now as| : ol |
'Alick? Katie had a secret pride in his appear-| the middle of which was a table whereon lay a | and a black scarred trunk faced him instead of|
' yesterday’s majestic growth. Kester started back |

ance, a8, with his gun on his arm and his game-l

' bag slung over his shoulder, he followed the
'squire in the woods,—looking, as she thought,
far the finer and handsomer gentleman. That

the most pitiful and expostulatory glances.
“Don’t stop at the Blue Cow, Johnny; go

straight home,’’ she cried as he went out the

gate,

dejected.

and the defeated swain crept away quite  Johnny’s face had now become perfectly sicken-
|ing to her, and none the less so because Kester |

|
|
:

|

Katie returned into the house, and began to | would talk of their marriage: for the young man
sleek her hair before the little glass by the kitch-  had been chosen village schoolmaster, with a

en fire, humming a tune all the while, and think- | salary of thirty pounds, a cottage and a garden

ing how well ‘she was rid of Johnny, when that | rent free, and coals ad libiium ; so that he had a

worthy’s voice sounded through the open win- |home to take her to. .
dow : : | Katje was having a good cry one afternoon in

‘‘F didn’t stop at the Blue Cow, Katie.”
turncd smartly around with such a shrewish face | ny, when there came a knock to the door. She
that Johnny added, in haste to depreciate her ' got up and opened it expecting 1o see i neichbor
wrath, ‘I left my basket, Katic; let me get it— come in for a gossip; but, instead, there stood
it’s in the coraer.” Alick.

“At your peril set foct aver the door-stone,  Direct!y he saw what she had been about, he
Jobnny ¥’ Johnny’s pulmp countenance in- cried, ‘“who has been vexing thee, Katie? Cmly
stantly disappeared. She snatched up the basket, tell me—tell me Katie!”” And a smile broke

She | the house by herself, over the thoughts of John-

threw it after'bim, and then tepk o hearty fit of ' through her tears, as she said, “°0, Alick, it's

that Johnny !

I1. | faces and langhed,
It was the beginning of harvest: and, on the . What Alick said more this tradition betrayeth
evening of the day after Johnay Martin’s inau- not; but, whatever 1t was, Johnny’s prospects
spicious courting visit, Kester Pateman and Katie of a wife were not inereased thereby ; and when

faugliter to hersclf.

And they looked in each other’s

““The stars will not be hurried, Kester Pateman ;
(Come and see.’’
The sage led the way into a second room, In

sheet of paper with sundry figures and scrawls
thereon.

‘‘Look here,”” and 'Bram began to trace a line E
““This is the girl’s line of

with his forefinger. _
life. Mark it well, Kester Pateman.’’

intently,
Kester nodded his head.

|

recollect it ; and the next morning, when Kester

the charmed gaze at the oak tree in the meadow,
behold ! one side was reft entirely of its boughs

affrichted.
ye?

If vou ever go to Harwood, as you ride into

- opened his window, as his custom was, to give

Could this be the effect of his Evil |

' the village, in the meadow opposite the lJnIafuuli--i
Kester, dizzy with anxiety, fixed his eyes on it | smith’s forge you will see the blasted trunk of

|

the giant oak tree, and, should curiosity prompt

| you to ask how it came to be destroyed, any gos-

|

‘‘She must not marry any one of these with the sip will tell you that one Kester Pateman wither- |
cross agen 'em. Not this with thespade, nor the | ed it away by the poor of the Evil Eye—he hav- .
figure with the sack, nor him with the tailor's| ing gazed at it every morning, fasting for that'

¢oose, nor yet this man leading off a borse, nor | purpose, .
vet that one with the peacked cap and ferule— | ing been one of the most unlucky of men, he be-

the stars have spoken agen "e¢m all.”’

iKester wiped hLis foreliead, and said he saw that | with grand-children, and great-grand-children, '

clearly enough,
‘“Mark me again, Kester,”” pursued the sage,

1

ame one of the most prosperous in the district, |

" and flocks and herds innumerable.

Alick and Katie still live in the farm-house

They will tell you also that, from hav- .

|
!
|

sinking his voice until it sounded as if it came! down by the water pasture, which the Squire let

up out of the toes of his boots; ‘‘mark well, for | them have when they were married.
This is the, talking of it, they have come themselves to be-

[ ean’t show vou it a second time.

sign of a powerful man who has come over the| lieve in the Evil Eye.
The sickle! live and flourish in various districts; though

s¢a—he's got a siekle aad a gun.

By dint of

"Bram Rex's descendants

. means that he shall reap abundance o’ corn, and | ’Bram himself, for some mistake respecting an-
live on the fiit o' the land all his days, and the! other person’s property, was transported to a dis- |
oun is a token that he's & Lrave man: and his tant eolony to exercige his craft there—with what
face belne to Katic's line o” Nife is a zign that he zuccess this traditien sayveth not.

|

|
L]

thank IHeaven that it has fallen to my lot to be
associated with yourself and others in resisting
the mad current of disunion which threatened to
overwhelm us; and the recollection that my

course upon a question so momentous has re-

ceived the approbation of the most distinguished
American statesman, has more than satisfied my
ambition. Believe me, my dear sir, that of all
the patriots who came forward in the evil day of
their country, there was no voice so potential as
your own.
angry waves, but it was your strong arm that
could roll them back from the holy citadel.

May that beneficent Being who holds the des-
tiny of men and nations, long spare you to the
publir service, and may your vision never rest
upon the disjointed fragments of a convulsed and
ruined confederacy.

[ pray you to accept and to present to Mrs.
Webster the kind remembrances of myself and
fammily, and to believe me friendly yours,

D. S. DICKINSON.

* “If you ever think of marrying a widow, my
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(Others could buffet the dark and -

' hates the industrious hum of the ‘‘busy bee 7"’ | he was in love he felt as if he were being hnng_

. i
Is it she who wastes on gaudy finery what would |

' make many a widow’s heart sing with joy, and
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son, 'said an anxious parent to his heir, ‘‘select .

one whose first husband was hung, that is the
only way to prevent her throwing his memory
in your face, and making annoying compari-
sons.”’ ‘‘Even that won’t prevent it,”’ exclaim-

ed a crusty old bachelor, *‘she’ll then praise him |

and say hanging would be too good for you."

| latious half dead !’

who, when the rags of the orphan flutter about'

her in the wind, sighs for a place of refuge, as if

and had a cat in his hat and a peck of bumble
bees under his waistcoat. Jimicks knows the
symptoms. Juliana says that she felt—ch my—
as if she werc a bower of moonbeams sinking

the pestilence were in the breeze? This may be  into a bath of effulgent honey beneath a blaze ot
a ‘‘woman of fashion''—she may be an admired | balmy stars to the tones of slow music.
and admiring follower of the gay world. | —oo——————

oo A Boston correspondent of the New York 7ri-
A Clergyman lecturing one afternoon to his! z, .. «writes as follows

female prishioners said: ‘‘Be not proud that our' T have a piece of scandal to relate, which I

Lord paid vour sex the distinguished honor of , .
appearing first to a female after the resurrection, | l:llzue II‘EP*' 2"‘; mg'_ lastt b“: n':t hle?ﬂy fltfi'?n-l oi
for it was only done that the news might circu~ SMUICH 10 W ASUINGION Street Aag & fes

| After supper there was dan-

; . Friday evening.
8 | . =
late: the sooner. cing. The clergymen—oh, horrors! Dawid

danced, it is true; but did David and his friends
keep it up till after 2 o’clock in the morning ?—

D i |
TouvcniNG.—Two chileren the daughter, of a |

minister in California, died recently within five, s ; e | >
days of each other. "Pheir names were Bertha | The Boston saints did. Spirit of Cotten Math

. : 2
and Amy. Bertha, a few moments before her de- ?‘;;;,hg:}qﬂ you feel? Ratherriled? I pausa
parture, said : ‘“Amy, come!'’ Amy died say- PLY-
ing : “To-morrow I shall see Bertha ! '-
oo 2 Fmo
A little girl hearing her mother speak of going
into half mourning, said : ‘‘Why are we going
into half mourning, mamma ; are any of our re-

- o

_—

; [ s

Cross-eyed men have a great advan in
Church. They can stare a pretty girl full in the
face, and at the same time every body will sup-
pose they are looking right at the preacher.
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The woman who was ‘‘buried in grief”’ isnQw
alive and doing well. Ttwasa caseof premature
mterment,
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Fortune sometimes is heaped up like the suow,
and like snow melts and thaws tonothingagain.

. S — =




