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submrsswe air possxble. The trunhs contaxmng the clothmg ol‘
the whole family stood in the hall, : ready to be carried away
when the family shot ld arrive. - These-were spht to. fragments by.
the tomahawk. - ‘These wretch had;"‘ actually met. the . wagon
with the rest of the famtly, and {turned it back ; but the. brother-
in-law,: watching his opportuntty, wheeled oﬂ' l‘rom the road when
his savage guards were somehow engaged and escaped. .7
The ladies were. seized, and as Mrs. W. claimed protectlon,
they were dehvered .into the, charge of some squaws to be driven
to the British camp. . It was unpleasant enough the being goaded
on through such a scene by savage women, as insolent as the
men were cruel ; but the ladies soon saw that this was the best
thing that counld have bappened to them ; for the town was burn-
ing in various dxrechons, and soon no alternative would be left be—
tween being in the British camp, and in the thick of the slaughter
in the burning streets. The British officer did not wish to have
his hands full of helpless female prisoners. He sent them home
again with a guard of an ensign and a private, who had orders to
prevent their house being burned. The ensign had much to do to
fulfil his orders. He stood in the doorway, commanding, per-
-suading, strugghng, threatening ; but he saved the house, which
was, in two days, almost the only one left standing. . The ‘whole
town was .a mass of smoking ruins, in many places slaked with
" blood. . Oppostte the door lay the body of a woman who, in. her
despalr, had drunk spirits, and : then “defied the savages. . . They

) tomahawked her in. sight of the nelghbours, and before her own|l

, door, and her body lay where it had . fallen, l'or there were none
to bury the dead. Some of the mhabltants had barricaded then:-

selves in the jail, which proved it was said, too damp to burn ;||

the rest who survlvcd were dispersed i in the woods.

Befare the fire was' quite burned out the Indians were gone,
and the inhabitants began to creep back into the town, cold and
half dead with hunger. The ladies kept up a large fire (care-
fully darkening the wmdows,) and cooked for the settlers till they
were 100 weary to stand, and one ata tinie lay down to sleep
before the fire. Mrs. W. often, during those dreary days, used
to fasten a blanket, Indian fashion, about her shoulders, and go
out in the wintry night to forage for food ; a strange employment
for a young girl in the neighbourhood of a savage foe. She
traced the hogs in the snow, and cauwht many fowls in the dark.
On the thrrd day, very early in the morning, six Buﬂ'alo men. were
en]oylng A, breakfast ol' her cookmg, when the wmdows were

‘ leapmg towards her vv}th hts tomahawk already ratsed She st

-
heart. : The Scottlsh boy, born in ]

ﬁ ¢

way through toxls, pnvatlons and suﬁ

shonld have been fanned" ont. by the an's of Eden, and hayegiv

mds the swift hghtnrncs, and the. blasung hurricanes of hl‘e.
lee the rainbow, his fame sprung up amidst clouds of gloom; but,
hks the rainbow, it was a reflection of .the sun, and. *its arch
though resting upon the earth, was lost in heaven.’

‘* The genius of Burns was nniversal ;in whatever he a'tempt-
ed his success was perfact. His talent was all-powerful whether
heaimed at the heart of the lover, to-call forth the lond.or the
quiet mirth.of the votary of festivity, to kindle the high and holy
fervour of devotion, to pour:his great enthusiasm for liberty into
the soul of the. patriot, orto nerve the arm and send the lava-

through Scotlaud, you feel his nnghty influence everywhere, like
& universal presence.  He has mads thnt wild ‘and. romantxc

'country emphahcally his own., His step is npon ‘her mountams,

her braes and her clens—lns lmntre is reﬁected from her blue lochs
and her gushmu streams—nnd his name’is breathed by her w:nds,

tiful daughters »

_ LAUGHTER.
Latghter—good, hearty, cheerful-hearted laughter—is the echo||;
of a happy spirit, the attribute of a cloudless mind. Life without
it were ‘without hope, for it is the exuberance of hope. Itis an
emotion possessed by man alone, the happy light that relieves
the dark picture of life.

We laugh most when we are young. The thoughts are free
and unfettered ; there is nothing to bind their fierce tmpnlse, and
we sport with the passions wrth the bold darmg of - ignorance.
Smiles and . tears, it has been observed follow each other Jike
gloom and sunshine ; so the chlldrsh note of mirth treads on the
heels ‘of sorrow. It was but yesterday we. nouced a httle urchin

out its, music. in a- heavenly clime ; and who can wonder that tts ,
chords ‘were Jarred and almost broken, when vmled by the fierce||r

tide of vengeance along the veins of the -warrior, : If you pass|

echoed by her thunders, aud chauted by her brave sons and beau- '

wnthmw apparently in the anony ol' anuu:sh, he had been pu-

overcome wrth 2. puﬁ' of eau de rose or mlleﬂeur he has encoun— Ea
tered aocxdentally from the pocket handkercluef of a chcesemon-
ger's wife, .
Last of all there is your real good honest laugher, ths man who
has a heart to feel and sympnthtze mth the Joys und S0rrOWs ol' )
others, who has gone, through life’ supenor to :jts, folhes and has
1earned to cather w1sdom even l'rorn, lnug'hte' *“Such-are

descrlpuon ol' the **manner and form”~1n whxch he waa nse e
ina steamxng estabhshment at Moscow, on: the ﬁrst day re

bath. Riding out to the suburbs, the drosky boy stopned;at &’
lnrge wooden building, pouring forth steam- from every chmk ‘and”’
crevice, At the entrance stood several hall‘ naked men‘ 3 ore of

‘that the’ next mstant it'would be buried. in her sIcull She l‘uced
about, burst out a laughmw “and held out both her hands to the
savage. His countenance changed, first to perplexity ; but. he
swerved his weapon aside, laughed, and shook hands, -but mo-
tioned her homeward. She was full of remorse for having left her
mother and sister. When she reached the door the house was
so crowded that she could neither make her way in nor learn
anything of their fute, Under the persuasion that they lay mur-
dered within, she flew to some British dragoons who were sitling
on the ground at a considerable distance, watching the burning of
the remainder of the town. They expressed their amazement
that she should have made her way through the savages, and
guarded her home, where they procured an entrance for her, so
that she reached the arms of her patient and suffering mother and
sister.. That house was at [ength the only one left standing ; and
when we returned Mrs. W. pointed it out to me,

The settlers remained for some time ia the woods, stealing mto
a midnight warming and supper at the lone ahode of the widow |
and her danghters. The ladjes had nothing. left but this"dwelling.
Their property had been in houses which were burned, and their
very clothes were gone. The settlers had, however, carried off
their money with them safely into the woods. They paid the la-
dies for their hospitality, and afterward for us much needlework
as they could do ; for every one was in want of clothes. By||
their industry these women raised themselves to independence,
which the widow lived some tranquil years to enjoy.. The
daughter who told me the story is now the lady of a judge. She
asver boasts of her bravery, and rarely refers to her adventures
in the war ; but preserves all her readiness and strength of mind,
and in the silence of her own heart, or in the ear of a sympathiz-
ing friend, gratefully contrasts the perils of her youth with: the
ailder discipline of her riper age.
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EvLocy on Burwns.—At a late celebration in Louisville,
Kentucky, on the birthday of Scotland’s favourite poet, Robert
Burns, Mr. Prentice, the celebrated punster of the Loulsvtlle
Journal, addressed the company in the following happy. strain:;

*“ Britain and America assemble to pay’ their heart-folt trlbute
of admiration to the memory of Robert Burns, the unrivalled min-
strek of Scotland ‘whose fame gathers freshness from the- Japse of.
years, and hke the ivy, ﬂounshes greeuly over the lone prostra-
tion of'the lovely and the beautiful.

some’ more powerful l'eehng ensued and then theré burst l‘orth
such a penl ol'lautrhter, s¢ clear, 80 Full S0, round lt woald have
touched the heart of a stoic.

Our natural passions and emotions become ‘subdued or altoge-
ther changed, as we enter the world. The laugh of the schaol-
boy is checked by the frown of the master. He is acquiring wis-
dom, and wisdom—ye gods, how dearly bought !—is incompati-

.ble with laughter, But still, at times, when loosened from its

shackles, the pining student will burst forth as in days gone by ;
but he has no longer the cue and action for passion he then had ;
the care and trouble of the world have already mingled themselves
in his cup, and his young spirit is drooping beneath thelr influence,
The laugh of boyhood is a merry carrol; but the first rich blush
has already passed away. The boy entera the world l'ull of the
gay buoyancy of youth. He looks upon ‘those . he. meets as the
playmates of ‘other hours. - But’ etpenence teaches h|m her les-
sons ; the natural feelings of his. heart- are’ checked ; he' may
laugh and talk as formerly, but the spell, the dreams. which east
such'a halo of glory around his young days, are dlsslpated and
broken,

There are fifty different classes of laughers. There is your
smooth-faced, polite laugher, your laugher by rule. Those be-
ings are generally found within the precincts of a court, at the
heels of some-great man, to whose conduct they shape their pas-
sions as a model. Does his lordship say a bon mot, it is caught and
grinned at in every possible manner, till, the powers of gnmace
expended, his lordship is pleased to change the subject and'strike
a different chord. And is it not astonishing? Who would re-
fuse to laugh for a pension of two hundred a vear? Commdn
gratitade demands it.

There is then your habitual langhers ; men who laugh by ha-
bit, ‘without rhyme or reason. They are generally stout, piggy-
faced gentlemen, who eat hearty suppers and patromse free-and-|[.
easies. - They will meet youn witha grin on their countenances,
whlch ‘before you have eaid -three sentences will resolve mto a
slmper, and terminate ﬁnally in a stentorian lauoh "These men

‘||may be truly said to'go on through- life ]auglnng 5 bnt habit has)| e
blunted the finer edves of their sympathies, and thair mlrth is’but ATE PIE"

the nnmeanmg effusion of a:weak spirit. These persons generally

l'ull stomach S B .
Chere is then. your drscontented cymcal laugher, who makes a

“You atl know the hxstory of Burns.v The world knows it rby

k ol‘ mtrth to conceal. the venom of h:a mmd Itis a dead

tears were thrown npward ashort struggle Dbetween . Jpride. and ol

go offin a ﬁt of apoplexy, bronvht on by . excessrve langhter onall!

whlte, then gave me another sousmg_ lth hot water, and - ano-l (R
ther scrubbing with ' pure water, and- then conducted . me up ar .
flight of steps to a high-platform, stretched mé out on -a-bench:
within o few feet of the ceiling,'and commenced whipping me-
with twigs of birch, with the leaves on' them, dipped in hot wa-

ter. It was hot as an oven where he laid me down on the bench ;

the vapour, which almost suffocated me below, ascended to the
ceiling, and finding no avenue of escupe, gathered around-my de-
voted body, fuirly scalding and- blistering me ; and .when. I re-
moved my hands from my face, I felt as if T had carried away my
whole profile. I'tried to hold. ‘out to the end, but I-was: burning,
scorohmg, and consuming. 1 gony Icried out to my!tormentor'

to Jet me up ; but he:did not understand: me,. or ‘was -loath 1o let ¥
,me go,-and. kept thrashmg vith the: bunch of. thgs until per=7
foctly desperate, 1. sprang offthe bench tumbled him: over, and: - it
descended:to’ the loor, .- Snow;: snow, e regton of. eternal snow, :
seemed paradise’s; but my}; rmentor; hadnot done ‘with'me ; and, -

as I-was hurrying to'ithe: door, he dashed over me n-tub full ol'

cold water. I was so: hot hat it seetned to hiss as it touched me ;

he came at me- w1th another, and at that moment I couldi rmagme,

what had alwaysfseemed a traveller’s story, the high satisfaction”
and perfect safety, with wlnch the Ruksian in mid winter rushes.;
from his hot bath-and roll s himself in- the snow. The grim fea- .
tures of my tormentor relnxed as he saw the change that came
overme. I withdrew to my dressing-room, dozed an hour on the
settae, and went out a new mas.

THE Errovrs oF Genivs.—The very erroursof ‘a man of
genius are beautiful and:attractive ; they enlighten, instead of
darkening the world. - o6 Pheebus standsin heaven, and the earth.
is'dimmed by’ the’ shadow of his clonds ; but these very clouds -
enhance the splendour of the god ol' day, and they trunsmu to our

yonthl began to "

k"m the rnys ol' rehgron, and rrpen theu' l'rn' '
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m due season.




