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STRAY LEAVES FROM AN OLD JOURNAL.
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Jenny read alond some history of the old Qrecian
Victories, which mightily revived our spirits, and
seemed a prophecy of what our own Urive arms
may vet aceomplish. Then we bethought our-
felves 1o sot about and wark a pair of colours for
Prank, who las the promise of an ensigney to
begin with, S0 we got leave of my aunt to go
Mummage her ald oaken trunk, which we well
knew to be stored with choice bits of silk, and gold
thread and tlosses, and whatever clse we should
ticed,
‘ This trunk is a great piece of antiquity, and
5 held as a sort of heir-loom in the family, It
15 of lyge proportions, covered with red moroceo,
oW somewhat dingy, and studded thick with
brass headed nailg, which Clhloe now and then
takos q faney to brighten up with great lustre. It
Mands in a large entry, at the head of the broad
*airease, and the key never leaves my aunt's
Pocket, exeept on special oceasions.  There are
many Jegends about this trunk, for it has scen
df\'crs fortunes within the last century. It was
g!\’(‘n 10 my great-grandmother, W., on her wed-
ding day, well filled with rich dresses, brocades
and sating, and fine laces, Sho was the daughter
ofq wealthy Loadon merchant, and tradition 8ays,
T dowry was a heap of gold her own weight, it
07 placed in the seales and balanced against
]l(‘.rsclf, If such was the custom now, I am
ﬂ““king it would not be the handsomest damsels,
Tt thye heaviest, who were chosen for brides! If
MY great grandimother’s father had been more
hary of i gold, perhaps more of it would have
e down with the old trunk to our day.. So
Ny was saying to me, and as we laughed over
the g story, I sat down and wrote the following :
;‘;::if‘:mns old trunk came over the seas,
. P and borne down by inany a breeze;

“\:"“ onee iiled with treasures right precious I trow,
tthe bride and the treasures, oh! whereare they now?

E:'ﬁ”m first bloom of youth from h.cr check passed away,

o “‘:“'(\ meddling knave, sowed her tresses with grey;

Sl 0 :)’ from the home where her childhood was blest,
With the free, to this land of the West.

The trung:

Al

Aun

still remains, but the gold stayed behind,—

:l‘:"e the pure gold of the heart and the mind;

oul er daughters, if weighed for their dowry, I deem
4 500n fing the empty scales kicking the beam.
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“;"ho cares for the dross? we have enough still,—

‘¢ blesstngs of plenty and freodom of will; '
@ Tandam's glirewd scnse, and her beauty in sooth,

® Men flageer not, and our mirrors spoak truth,
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ritten thus far, and Jenny was looking

1ulder mightily amused, when wo heard
Balloping up the avenue in hot haste, and
outof the window, I saw aman dismount-
0 We know must be a bearer of despatches

s
A\
\\A’“ AN "
A AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARAAAAAAAAAA AR A ‘\\‘“N“\\ AAVTRARA IR ALY A YA A

18

N s N N AN R A A T A TR 11 A S h A AR A TR AR A s TN

TN AN S AR AR CAARN AARA AR VAL A LA

.

§
5
§
§
j
5

§

:
%
§
;

|

:
§

'Y

§

3
{
¢

i
:

|
|

5

:
§
%
é
$

S e

137

e VI N P

tomy uncle.  He brought an oflicial message from
the provincial congress of Massachusetts to my
wnele, setting forth the state of public affiirs, and
the excitement which every where prevails. The
President was exharted to use all his influence in
raising troops within his jurisdiction, to reinforee
the ,army now cncamped at Canibridge, The
congress have disallowed the authority of General
Gage, who remains shut up in Boston, with nn
authority beyond it, and though he has proclaimed
martial law in Massachusetts, his threats are defied
and ridiculed.  Men grow bolder as they are
threatened and coereed ; and though gracious mes-
sages are still sent to the king, and reconciliation
is talked of; as if desired and possible, the sight
of the two armies, frowning at each other, doth
not much look as if they would shake hands and
be at peace. The news is on the whole cheering
to our prospeets, and yet it makes our hearts sad
when we think of poor Frank ; how many dangers
surround him, and how soon he may be called into
active service.

June 16th, 1775.—~We have wrought so dili-
gently on the colours for our young ensigm, that
they are now finished and ready to be sent to him.
Jenny threw aside her romances and her poetry,
and set to work with all her heart, and my aunt
took great pleasurc in 2iding ‘us with her good
taste and skill ; even little Annie, when she could
do nothing else, would thread needles for us.
Truly, it is very beautiful, and we look at it with
much pride; the azure ground, emblematic of
hope; the eagle expressing fréedom; the wreath
of laurel, and the motto, “ Freedom and Union,”
all wrought with gold and silver threads and
divers rich colours, and with cach thread was
woven fond wishes, and prayers for success and
victory.

It has been. unfurled, to the admiratton of all

the country round; and to-morrow will be sent .

forward to the camp, with some fresh recruits,
that have beeh lately raised. Old Pompey has
obtained leave to go along with it, to “give it safe
into young massa's hands,” he says; and traly, I
believe the warm hearted creature would risk any
fatigue, or run into any danger, just to look into
* young massa’s” face again. He will go freighted
with many comforts, unknown to camps, for the
abscnt boy; with many fond tokens of remem-
brance, .and love messages cnough to fill the
largest snddle-bags in the country, if such things
could be made tangible and reduced to weight.

Wae have heard from Frank but once since ho
left us; he was in high spirits, full of courage, and
longing for nctive service. Genernl Howo hag
entrenchied the maiu body of his anny on Bunker's
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