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the smile had hardly left the pale lip arid had softened to an expression of calm and I al every thing to say, and their hearts 
cheek. Arthur bent anxiously over the mar- tranquil enjoyment, and her voice was low fuingled lovingly together as they told of th.-

THE FOREST MAIDEN.POETRY
2NOROUB TO THE PLOUGH.

(From Blackwood’s Magazine for November.)

■ THOUGH clouds o’ercast our native sky,

Il was a low roofed humble log house in the 
heart of the Western wilderness. At its rude 
door way stood two beings gazing out upon 
the wild but magnificent scenery— the proud 
giant trees with their tall branches rising to- 
ward the blue skies.

ble face, and rubbed the cold hands with his and tremulous; but a deeper feeling seemed past—its joys and its sorrows, and looket 
trembling fingers, while Ether kissed the to pervade the gentle bosom of her mother.— : fondly two, the future with trembling, eager 
lovely brow and put back the wet hair, call- Strange pleasant thoughts had taken posses- hope.4, 
ing on her to awake. At last a faint color sion of her soul and as she gazed into the : It is many yea s since these events dcc r- 
came to the lips, the long lashes trembled sweet face of Ether Dunham and listened to red; and the great wilderness with, the log
upon the cheek, and then the brown eyes her voice, the dreams of early childhood house of the dark bright maiden and her fair

The eyes of the young maiden at the door looked up with a bewildered gaze ; but when seemed haunting her again ; and a dim sha- mother hare disapp ared together ; but in the
wandered delightedly over the quiët scene, they fell upon the eloquent pale face of the dowy picture of happiness and misery flitted flourishing vi age which is built upon the
and there 20s a light in their tlue depths and stranger youth she sprang to her feet, while a b foré her. |spot, and on the shore of the river Ohio, near
a dimpling smile about the rosy mouth which crimson glow flushed the cheek and brow, and It was evening and the sun was quite where the cabin stood, is a large, beautiful
gave indescribable charm to her sweet face, a cry of fear trembled on her tongue. It was down though his golden light flooded the deep, mansion ks owner, Mr. Dunham, with his
One little hand clasped the strings of the only momentary ; for when she turned her recesses of the surrounding forest, when Os- gentle wife and dark-eyed children, remém-
straw bonnet-which hung by her side, and the sweet eyes to the beautiful face of Ether Dun- |car Dunham arose and turned from the soft bers with pride hs noble grandfather, over 

other was raised to her white forehead, half ham, a.smile full of satisfaction and loveli- Mance of Nora’s eyes. He walked to the whose grave the grass is still fresh and greet, • 
shading the laughing orbs beneath it fromathe ness broke over her features, and she knelt door, looked a momentabroad, then returning and the meek and loving partner, who sleet $
bright sun-light, while the whispering winds down by her side, clasped her hands in both said reluctingly : "Cone Ether we abst sweetly by his sile —even the Indian chief- _ __
lightly touched her pure nëck, lifting the wa-

And seem to dim the sun.
We will not down.in languor lie. 

Of deem the day is done
The rural arts we loved before.

No less we’ll cherish now ;
And crown the banquet, as of yoré,( 

. With Honour to the Plough.

In these fair fields, whose peaceful spoil 

To faith and hope are given.
We’ll seek the prize with honest toil.

And leave the rest to heaven *—
We’ll gird us to our work like men 
Who own a holy vow,
. And if in joy we meet again. 

Give Honour to the Plough.
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"Come E her we must sweetly by his side—even the Indian chief-
|hers, and gazed fondly into her fair face. |start, for it will be very late now before we, tain’s daugh er—Nora, the graceful FAWN. 4.

• Was it you who took me from those dark reach home, and mother will be so anxious.
waters ?‘ she said ; • Was it you who saved

#
vy brown tresses from her shoulders. She

You know she is always thinking of lurking A-BROKEN HEART.
red men and fears that you may yet be taken The-Editor the [ nited States Gazette, 
captive. , in a-letter from Cape Island, gives the follow-

Yes brother, replied the fair girl turning Iing account of a broken-hearted woman, wbo 
from the entwining arms of ‘her friend, you had trusted in man’s love, and had been be.

was very young and beautiful, and eve ry 
glance of her bright eyes told- that her soul 

“was full of love and purity. The lady by her 
side was many years her senior, and there

the Young Fawn to her mother’s arms.’• 
Not me, dear one—but he—my brother;

replied the smiling girl. ‘1
was the slightest shade of care upon her this way and saw your danger. It was Oscar 
smooth brow, and a subdued and patient Jook who brought you to my arms.’ 
upon the mild face, which told that her life.

We were passing
C Let art array’d in magic power, x 

With labour hand in hand.
Go forth, and now, in peril s-hour. 

Sustain a sinking land
Let never Sloth unnerve the arm,

(r Fear the spirit cow ;
These words alone should work a ( harm- 

All Honour to the Plough

know the reason of mother’s anxiety or that trayed. We have read many tales of woman’s 
• Then he has my gratitude, and I know ground. She can never forget the dear little love and man’s infidelity, but few have en- 

had not been without its changes and trials, my dear mother would bless him», for I am
/ All at once the little hand dropped from the her all.’ Nc 

forehead and a low ringing laugh came from ‘ And where do you live? asked her list- 
the lips of the young girl. - . ener looking about her, ‘ for 1 see no signs 
:‘They are coming, mother ! See, there is of cultivation, no house any*
father holding Anna and little Eddy upon my region.’ - 7s."

black pont, and Oscar in the rear mounted - Oh, no, you cannot see it here,’
upon Charley.- Oh, we shrall hates such a tee smiling girl, • we live in the dim, deep 
nice ride through these old roads and down forest, yonder over the stream, and our cot- 
by the bank of that quiet river tage is just behind that ledge of tocks.’

• : Oh, sister. Ether ‘‘ cried little Anna We ‘ : And is your father dead ?‘ inquired E- 
have had such a grand time ; Eddy, and I ther, gazing delightedly over her animated 

riding round through the forest with father to-
lead your dear little pony ; and he is so clev-
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‘s infidelity, but few have ‘ap- 
sister, they tore from h r side long ago, but I peared more strongly to the feelings than this : 
am sure we need not fear now, and I do want " A strong attachment had grown up be- 
to stay longer with Nora..|tween a female-and a young man of the neigh- 

I see no signs | None noticed the den ITy pallor which over- bourhood whose condition in life was const 
where in this spread the features of the silent woman ; for derably below her own, but whose gifts and 

the dimness of twilight was in the little room; attainments seemed to give assurance of fu- 
replied but when a stifled sob broke from her bosom ture usefuln ss, honor, and position; and if 

as she grasped Ether’s arm and bent wildly the father of ihe young woman did not en- 
over her, they all looked up in wonder, conrage the attentions of the youth, it is prob..

Nora screamed in terror and clung about able that he believed the good of both would 
her form, but she heeded her not. be promoted by a less devotion of their time 

Did you say the Indians tore her away— to each other, and that a union following the 
face and still holding the little hand which that the young sister of your blessed mother fulfilment of some of the promises of his life, =___
had been given her. ,Oh, ves—my father | was borne from her side a captive ? . I have | would be better for both than a union formed .

er and steps so carefully ove r the green was a great chief-—a mighty king of a pow-been dreaming ever since Ifirst looked upon in those promises. One lience was rendered
And still shall Health by pastures -green sward and pretty flowers - Oh, I wish we erful tribe ; but he was long ago slain in bat- your dea t face—aye, f r. man y long years I by the female, and the young min Entered

And nodding barvests roam, - € I had not got home this whole hour yet : die. and since then my mother and I ° have have dreamed and slumbered on ; but 1 am |upon some pursuits that seemed to hold But 
. el .1 1 her: : n But the chubby pratle r was lifted from 114 r lived alone, though she ‘often sighs for the | awake now, I see it all—remember all. W e | hopes of success I knot 
Sha coveted Meat and stood dancing at the feet of dear friends of her childhood, whoshe...................

And while their bower tlie muses build her mother, while the baby boy clapped hi i are far away, or 
:. : tiny hands and sert out his infant carol from land.

Beneath the neighbouring bough, -

The heath redress, the meadow drain. 
The latent swamp explore.

And o’er the long expecting plain 
Diffuse the quickening store ;

:7
Then fearless urge the furrow, deep

Up to the mountain’s brow 4.
And when the rich results you reap. 

Give Honour to the Plough.
and € h-Upmut- 
nto Iters: pu. 
I.h wip anvagd
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Twhat he was 
says were down in that charming valley at play— augaged in, but it was certain that there was 

perhaps’dwell in the spirit- she had twined a wreath of wild roses amid a correspondence between him and the young 
the curls of my hair, and as she left me to go woman, an occasional visit and no strong dis- 

the arms of his smiling-ire.__________________ ‘Norn,’ whispered Ether to her brother, around by the shore ofthe running stream for approbation of the father, though on 
iHer bmither atall, noble-looking youth of ‘ our mother’s name.’ a white Mfy, they came and took me away.’
twenty, soon smilingly joined the company, ‘Trit were not asking too much of you,’

,and after kissing her gloved hand to the, dear continued the Y oung Fawn. • I would take . -
group, they gallopped away down the foot- You to our humble home and show. you this sister of our mother ? and is Nota 
path and were lost to view. After riding a sweet mother of mine. She is as fair as you,
mile or two beneath the drooping boughs of for I take not this dark brow and thess jetty
the old trees, they suddenly came to the steep tresses from her. 1. — —X 
bank of a river of consid rable size, and turn- : We will go said Oscar, quickly y • 
ing to the right had a full view of the open will not take long, and 
country for many miles around. No obstrue- to one of the trees.
tion was offered to their progress, and they 

rode galy on over a surface of downy moss

Tro 
** 4adient cerkant, 

YTHENHAITER.
AND SHORT hi 
MI - r

- More than 
Ione occasion he intimated a doubt of the sta- 

Y ou: exclaimed Oscar and Either, at a bility of the young man’s principles.
Some few years after that, this young man 

became involved in difficulties, that led to 
criminal proceedings against him, and finally 

moment. AT ears : he was sentenced to the Stto PA T. r

Shall many a grateful verse be fill d
.With Honour to the Plough,

PARTINGOF THE WIDOW’S SON,

3 on slender boy his bark hash launched 
Qa life’s deceitful tide,

* His balmy years of childhood o’er. 
He goes without a guide

A mid the stir and strife of men 
His devions course to run. 

The temper and the share to bide —
God bless the widow’s son.

He turned from the pleasant door 
And from the garden fair.

Where with his little spade he wrought 
. Beneath a mother’s care , • •

breath ; ‘ You ! and are you indeed the dearRen Datil 
t Beaumar 
nuary 147% our own4 X

cousin? Oh, how glad how happy !’
It was indeed a happy moment.awFears; he was sentenced to the State Prison. It was 

. were in the eyes of all, and Nora sobbed like : said by some that his was a hard case , that 
It an infant upon her mother’s bosom. .The glad the verdict was one of those spasmodic move, 

can tie our horses woman sat down in the rude door-way and ments of juries by which they make connnen 
, brushed the moisture from her smiling eyes. sation to society for allairing one nuiteeutat-

tree war bandlento nibble the tree, the awe non the tike or Wetiket hpct by corheining on comparatively one- 
while the dark maiden and her companions neath the roof of the great chief—how le it is said, e efforts of the young woman, (and, 
proceeded to the.liule skiff which was moored loved her as his own child, and how the respondence with the to have no further cor- 
beneath the bank, and were soon floatingo- young chief smiled upon 1— AL ***** — 1..Merest with the Governor, and 

ound as ver the smooth surface of the stream. They of the bitter tears she shed when thinking of : have the young man pardoned. He found 
landed just where a huge dark rock threw the dear friends she had left, of her sleepless | means to satisfy her that he was wholly guilt- 
its shadow over the rich velvety turf, which nights and cheerless days, and how as years less, at most only imprudent, in the matter 

that led to his trial and condemnation. The 
father became incensed at the renewal of the 
intercourse, and obtained from his daughter 
a promise never to marry the man without hi- 

A winding footpath with’its soft carpet of and told how tears had drenched her bridal consent. . The state of affairs at home became 
e |green led to the door, and dovn in a little sha- garb, how they bore her insensible from her |unendurable. With some little possession

tired horses) they b-nt-breathlessly over their dy glen near by came sparkling and dimpling husband’s arms and took the crushed jewel of her own, the young woman left her father’s
saddles and peered down through the thick |the pure limped waters of a tiny rivulet,creep- from her hairi of weeks and months of house, went to the city, and took boardingiti,
leaves . for Sou: 4  ned to proceed from Iing like a beam of silver light through the wretchedness and pining for her early home, a respectable family, and added to her limit-
EEC ST sounds proceed t fragrant blossoms which covered its mossy and hen. of returning calmness after the last ed means of support by the use of her needle

3lowLint cry of wonder half burst from ! banks.. ‘ glimmering of hope had died away in her and pencil, and her knowledge of music. 
EN S NDCL be N in Stolen K ‘Dear mother !‘ cried the wild sweet maid- heart. Years rolled on and her husband, the The young man visited the family, and it was 

y ed the sound, while he pushed his way near- en, as she bounded through the open door, powerful king of a warlike and bold tribe, was believed that a part of the hard earnings of
er to the edge ofihé bai k, that he might have |and threw her arms about the bending neck killed in-battle, his men taken captives and the young woman was given to him.

wild crea- of a pale, interesting looking woman, who had their vast possessions fell into the hands of He had the meanness to accept money from ? 
arisen from her seat at the first sound of her the white men ; but she and the young Fawn such a source. And she was at length ad-

pliant foot-fall. * Dear mother, I am here though —her darling Nora— had never been molest- monished by an acquaintance, that her affec.
sadly wet, and here are some friends who sa- ! ed ; they had lived in their wild home alone tions and her confidence were abused—but
ved me from drowning ; for I carelessly clim- and almost unknown, though she had never when did woman ever believe aught against 

foothold beneath, while with the other reach- bed on the tree for a bunch of grapes and fell ceased to mourn for the friendsof early life, one she loved? or aught as bad as others as- 
ine far anoid the clustering clamberic into the dark waters. : 1 his young gentle- nor to remember the Jow sweet tones that fell serted ? Twice was that young woman com-
vines that wound themselves around every man generously brought me to shore, and his upon her ear, and the gentle loving glance pelled to change her residence, from the un-
limb, she was trying to grasp a bunch of pur- sweet-sister kissed me back to lise, for 1 be- | that had so often met her gaze. o. T willingness of families to receive the visits of 

waves, the crew stood quite composedly on ple grapes which swung to and fro, constant- ! lieve I was insensible till her soft breath pas- I X It was late, that evening, when Oscar Dun- | her friend, but never once was there a thought
the deck, and cried out in chorus. Jack, Jack lv eluding the clasp of her tender fingers,— sed over my cheek, and 1 thought her gentle |hamrod up to the door of his father s house injurious to her reputation. Her anxiety and

* L 1l 1 1 and he wasalone. He found anxious, fearful her constant labor were undermining a con.
hearts and tearful faces a waiting, and when stitution originally excellent, and her pale 
his mother looked in vain for the form of her cheek and sunken eye seemed to indicate also 
darling. A smothered cry escaped her lips ; a lurking, growing apprehension, that she 
but her wild eyes fell upon the smiling, hap- had sacrificed her home duties, and her home 
py face of her son, and wonder and astonish-comforts, for one so unworthy such a peice, 
ment kept her silent. It was not long before —how unworthy, she did not dream.
they knew all and were weeping for joy at the On the sixteenth of last May she received
grateful intelligence. Morning dawned fair a letter informing her that her father had di- 
and beautiful and ere the sun reached his mer- : ed. and his last words were forgiveness and 

blessings for her. He died too intestate, and 
she was the inheritor of a considerable portion 
of his large estate. W hen the first gush of 
grief was passed, the anguish that a daughter 
ever feels at the death of a father, she récol- 
lected (perhaps sooner) that she was now re- 4
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and yielding sward besprinkled with pretty 
!flowers of every hue and variety. At last the 
!horses slackened their pace, walking almost

.159.47
He, even 

rd Bough Inoiselessly along over the floweryand
if like their riders subdued to pleasant 
thoughts by surrounding influences. Just as , .11 1 LL|they cang to a clump of trees: axhisha: bent o- stretched back from the river $ brink, and step- rolled on she learned to love the old chief whe 
verthe stream threw the ir 4. l shadow ping forth from the fairy barque, the graceful was ever kind and good, and to regard the 

girl bounded around the projecting cliff fol- young prince as % brother.,. 
lowed by the young strangers. Then she spoke of her unwilling marriage.

like manhood high, 
ourse will run.

. • He hears his heI Khrumatgin 
ariti • Retention 
alt kg i hire

Yet tears their
far out into the sleeping waters, a low warb- 
ling murmur, not exactly like the carol of a 
bird—but quite as sweet and full of mel dy! 
fell on their ears ; and instantly checking the

When on his stranger-bed he rests— 
God bless the widow’s son.

on Store a Gravel
on Tie • Dole *81-1
Venesal Ap-ctoie 1. 
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plaint: Uices
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tephens. wad Justes 
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re sizes, 
guidance of Patients 
to each Blow.

Ye say he goeth forth alone,
• To dare the eventful field— 

No, no!‘a spell is ronud him thrown. 
More firm than diamond shield—

A mournful mother’s fervent prayer‘
- So, till his life is done. 
Till time, and toil, and change are o’er

God, bless the widow’s son.
* — a more distinct view of the strange

:, Superstition of the Danube. —A supcrsti-iture thus girust upon their vision. She had 
Itious notion prevails in Upper Austri that the grasped with one small brown hand al
- Danube requires a young man for a yearly branch of one of the trees that overhung the 

victim., I myself sa wa fellow fall overboard dark waters and swung herself from the slight 
ivar.il. and drown after along struggle, during which

• neither the crew of the vessel nor his comrad-RIS 

for sale at this T 
?.

e: made the slightest effort to save him.— 
While he was batting against the impetuous

a*
voice. she called to awake. th 3given in—dost not see ‘tis what pleases God." Her large wild brown eyes with their thick : 

—-— silken lashes were fixed eagerly upon the ca-
as on the was

whisper of the kind angels who you say watch 
over us.DARD.
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Nir Newry a Deck

NOTHING New UNDER THE SUN. —Oue Von pricious treasure, and her full red lips half
Foggin kopf, the well known Greek profes- opened in their impatience, while the long 
sor of Gottingen, has pointed out that the an-
.cients were certainly acquainted with gun-cot-

ton. The shirt of Nessus, which burnt poor and hung tremblit g over the deep waters.-
Hercules to death, must evidently have been The same exquisite music now came again n
inade of this combustible.—PUNCH. I from her full heart, for the extreme peril of sical laugh again till the shade passed ftoni 

the white brow of her parent and her usual 
calmness returned.

And she drew the smiling Ether toward 
jetty ringlets of her hair in their lavish abus- iher trembling mother, looking from the pale 
dance fell back from her dark high forehead anxious face of the one into the tender eyes 

of the other till her heart gushed out in love 
I and gratitude, and she laughed that soft, mu-

reached hHis mer- : 
woftheIndian

her situation seemed unable to restrain its
• A WEDDING PRESENT.—The following 
strange scene took place a few days ago at the

edian height, the lone widout-gushings of gladness ; and the golden 
bird which had just lighted upon a bough 
over her head seemed to hesitate before plum- 
ing his wings for flight.

She was strangely beautiful, and as she 
hung there with only that frail limb for a sup- 
port, and the notes of joy upon her lip, Os- 
car Dunham and his sister turned pale with

You are welcome, sweet girl, to our hum- chieftain and her lovely girl had pressed to 
their throbbing bosoms the forms of thoseble home, and I feel that I never can repay 

you and your noble brother for the kindness
church of St. Eustace, in Paris. Just as the 
marriage ceremony between a tradesman and about whom they had dreamed, and commun- 

ed with painful interest through long years of 
loneliness and suspense. It was a happy 
group that assembled that- day beneath the 
low log cabin in that deep wilderness.

Oscar and Ether with the hapry Nora 
walked down to the river’s brink, and un- 
moored the little canoe beneath the great 
rock, and as they sailed gently over. the 
bright waters, and bent their laughing faces 
to the smooth mirror, they blessed the fate 
that brought them together and looked with a 
kind of fondness upon the old tree with its 
dangling limb, which had been the instru-

you have shown us. If the gratitude of a full 
heart affords you any compensation, it is yours. 
Nora is all I have to love, and if she were to

a female was concluded, another female with
. whom, he had been living some years and 

whom he had abandoned, entered the church 
with their two children, and, approaching the 
bride, presented her the children, saying—- 
"There madame, is your wedding portion."— 
The mother and the two children were re- 
moved by the Swiss and the bandeau, but the 
astonishment and agitation of the bride may 

a. be well conceived. ....

leased from her promise not to marry with- 
out her father’s approval, and that her means 
were ample to support herself and him, and 
to allow (as of course he could easily do) to 
live above, and to outlive, the suspicions to 
which his poverty and misfortunes had ex-, 
posed him.

leave me, life would be cheerless indeed.
She was rejoiced that a companion so gen- 

tle and kind had been found for her child.
The birds were her friends, and she had 

listened many hours together to their merry

terror. She had just reached the purple fruit 
and torn the rich cluster from its vine, when 
the bended bough broke with a sudden crash.
and with one faint cry the darling girl sank -*,
beneath the dark surface below. She rose a- carols till her own tones had caught the echin 
gain almost instantly, and the next moment and she sang so gayly as they.
the strong arms of the bold youth hid borne An hour passed by. The strangers had 

- her up to the grassy bank where he gently partaken of the simple meal spread by the 
. R I.. . laid her with her head iti Ether’s lap. The hands of their new friends and the sun was

- son who was born in the city of Rome? He- little hand still gra: ped the luscious fruit, but 
cause 4 is a Truro man(TKr Roxas.) the bright drops dripped from the stem, and

The next day but one, she learned that he. 
who had her love, and for whom she was nog. 
holding her wealth, had married a female of 
indifferent character, and was living regard 

ment of so much fear and pleasure. And less’of her, her interests hi flctio s and 
Mrs. Dunham and her restored: sister.. riAi 14..-,- if 2.
. . a 1- - •

Why is a man living in Truro, like

nearing the distant horizon : but still they lin. 
gered The wild light of Nora’s dark eyes42
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