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INCIDENT lll Tl“’ HISTORY OF KENTUCKY

At the first meeting of the Kentacky Hl;toncnl Society, the fol-
lawing anecdoto of Indian generosity and magnanimity was rela-
ted by a ceotlemun distinguished in the annals of Kentucky i—

About the year 1784 or 1785, Mr. A. Rowan embarked in a
- bargerat the falls of the\Ohto where Louisville now stands, with
a party, to descend the. river. . Thé boat haviog stopped at the
Yellow Banks, on the Indian side, some distance below, Mr.
Rowan borrowed arifie” of one- of the company, stepped on

shore and strolled into the bottotn, probably rather in pursuil
of amusement than game ; for, from. alwa); baving been of .2
faeble constitution, and averse to action, he knew not how to use
4 rifle, and, besides, had with him but, the s:ot'leeharge of ammu-]
nition which was -in the gun. . He unconsciously protracted his
_stay beyond what he- “intended ; and retarning to the spot where
"he had landed saw’ nothing of the boat.or the company he had
" lefi. It being a time of hostility with the Indians, and suspicions
"of their approach havmmulormed the pnrtv, they had put off and
made down the’ stream with all possible haste, uot darmg to
' linger for their companion on shose. '

Mr. Rowan’ now found htmsell‘alone on the hanks of the Oluo,
a'vast and trackless forest stretchmcr around him, with but one

oharrre of powder, and himself 100 uuskrlled in the use of the riflef

to profit even by that, “and liable at any moment to fall into the
hands of the'savages. The nearest settiement of the whites was
‘Vincennes, (now in the Indlaua,) distant. probably about-one.
~ huondred miles. Shqplng his course as nearly as be could caleu-
late for this, he commenced- his perilous and: hOpeless journey.
Unaccustomed to travelling in the forest, he soon'lost all reckoning
of his way, and wandered aboutat venture. Empelled by _the
gnawings of hunger, e discharged his rifle ata deer that happen-
ed to pass near him, but missed it.
still wandering, whether toward Vincennes or from it, he knew
not—exhausted, fumished; and despairing. Several times he had
lain down, as He thought, to die. Roused by the sonnd of a gan
not far distant,.betokening, as he well knew, the presence-of* the
Fndiang, he made his way towqrd the spot whence the report had

proceeded resolved, as a last hope of life, to surrender lnmsell’ -

{0 those whose tender mercies he linew to be cruel:-

Advancing a short distance Ire saw an Indian approocbmg. who,
on discovering him—as the- first impulse.was on any alarm, with
both the whites ar;d »Indians on the fronllers, in llme of hostilities
--drew up hls rlﬂe to his shoulder, in readme=s to ﬁre - Mr,

Row:m preaented the buttof his, and the Indian, with French po-]).

liteness, turned the butt of his also. “They- approuched -edch
"The Indian, seeing his pale ‘and emaciated appeurauce,
. aud understandm‘r the cause, took him. to his wigwam, a few miles
di\telQ, where he cooked for him for several days, and ‘treated
him with lhe greatest hospitality. Then, learning fram him by
- signs that Tre wrshed to go to Vincennes, the Indian immediately
Telt his huntmg, took his rifie and a small stock of provisions, and
couducted him in-safety to that settlement, a distance from hts ca-
bin of about eighty miles.

Having arrived there, and wishing to reward well the aenerous
Indian to whom he owed his life, Mr. Rowan made-arrangements
with a merchant of the settlement,
known, to give him three hundred doMars. DBut.the Indian would
“not receive a farthing. When made to understand by Mr. Rowan
through an‘interpreter, that he gould not be happ3 unless he would

accept something, he replled pointing to a new blanket ncar him,}i

that he . would take (Hat } and. added wrappmg his own blanket

The third: day found him|}

to whom he made himselfj|

3

T,

nround his shoulders, L when I wrap m) sell' in it; Twill lhmk ofil

you.’

would buve 50 beﬁ rended an Indran 2

o PHIL.-\.VTHROPY, my l'nends, is of no paritcular sect ; xt
is confined by no paltry form ol' rule it knows no dzstmftwn,
bat that of the happy or unhappy ; it is older than the gospel,
eternal as that great source from whence it springs, and often beats
higher in the heathen’s heart, than in those of'many who are call-
ed Christians; who, though under the influence of the most bene-
volent of all possible systems, yet not unfrequently refuse both re-
lief and compassion to the petitions of the wretched, and the en-
treaty of the unhappy. God forbid that the genuine feelings of;
humanity were confined to this or that mode of faith! God for-
bid that any ridicalous prejudice should hinder me from reveren-
cing the man, (however we may differ in speculative ndtions,)
whose gentle spirit flies out to soothe the mourner ; whose ear is
attentive to0.the voicc of sorrow.; whose pittance is shared with
those who are not the world’s frlends ; whose beuntiful hand
'scatters food to the hunnry and raiment-to the naked ; and
whose peaceful sieps, as he journeyeth on his way, are blessed,
and blessed again by the uplifted eye’ of thankfal indigence, and
the sounds of honest crratxtude from the lips of wretcheduees P
Dean K’ruan

A glass of wnter_is sometimes_worth a ton of wine aod a penny
a pound. o

A good word ia as soon said as an ill one.

Wiere was there evera wlnte mau that even in a time of‘peace

THE UOVE OF CHRIST. |

‘BY mns SIGOURNEY

I—lo“ hath He loved us >—Ask tho s1ar, <
That on its wondrous mission sped,

Tlung trembling o’er that manger scene
\Yhere He—Immanuel—bowed his head ;

‘Te, who of earth doth eeal the dovm,

-Fouhd’jn her lowliest inn—X50 ROOM. .

Judea’s mountains, lift your voice,
With Jegends of the Saviour fraught 4
Bpeak favored Olivet—so ofl,
At midnight's prayerful vigil sought,
And Cedron's brook, whose rippling wave
. Frequent hig weary fiet did luve. ’

How hath'He Joved us?—Ask the band - -
> That fled his foes with breatlless haste ;
Ask the weak friend’s dontol tone, |
Scarcely.his bitteresi tears cﬂ‘ueod{

' Then ask the traitor’s kiss and see

What Jesus hulh"cndru‘ed for thee !

' -Ask of Gethsemane whose dows
Shruuk from that moisture strangely red,
Which, in that unwatched hour of pain,
His agonizing temples shed !

-
Tho scourge, the thorn, whose tm“l.llx:ll 80re °

Like the unnnswerlng lamb ho bore. ..«¢

’ How has he loved ug ’—Ask the cross,
The Romon _spear, the shrouded sky,
Ask of the shrouded dead, who burst
Their prisons at his fenrful ery—
O-ask no more ! but.bow thy pride, -
And yield thy heart to ITim who died.

THE SBNG 0F THE SlLENT LAN&;

Into the Silent Land !
. Ah! who ‘shall lend us thither ? ]
Clouds in.the evening sky more darhly gather,
"And-shatter’d wrecks lie thicker on the etrand.
. Who' ‘leads us with a gentle hand, ’ '
Thlther, oh, thither, o
* Ioto the mlent Laund?, " v . -
. lnto the Srlent Lund 2 . Wi
" To you, ye boundless reglons Lo 2o
oral perl‘cetron ! Tender morping’ vlslnns
Ofbeauteous souls | Blermty’s awn lgnd | C
~ Wboin th’e’s battle firm doth stand.*
Shall bear Hope s tender Llosoms |
Into the Stle_nt Land ! T
/ 3 . -
" 'Oh! Lond !-.Oh'! Land !
For all the broken-hieurted— .
The wildest herald by our fite uliotted,
* Beckons, and with inverted torch duth sland.
To lend us with a gentle hand -
To the land of the great departed,
1nto the Silent Land !,

. TO AN APRIL.FLOWER.
. Dear little. ﬂoxtrcr" N
- ~My heart swells strangely, as I look qn thee,
When Apnl shower C

- And sconty sunbenms left thy b]oeaorm l‘ree, :
And thy young trustmﬂ eye looks up to me! 1 f. ,

‘ But l'rnvrle thing! -, " - ’ e
Host thou the power ofthe wmrl-tempast tned !

. "Where wilt thou cling,
Or where from dmrger crmst thou hope to hide,
When the storm-spmt o' er the enrth shull ride !

”
v .

_ Anrl rt‘the storm
_ HMaply should spare thee, onemay wander nigh,
And thy fair form, '
. Admired a moment, then cast idly by,
Alone, neglected on the ground to die.

And thus ye fade,
Bright band of flowers ! aday, an hour ye amile,

In joy arrayed,
And then death comes, and where, fair things ! are ye ?
Beautiful ds ye are, oh ! who a flower would be !

APRIL SNOW. .

Tt will not stay—the robe s0 pearly white,
‘That fell in folds o'er nature’s bosom hare,
And sparkled in the winter moonbeam’s light,
A vesture pure as holy spirits wear—
i (] will not stay ! Lool\ how from open plam
1t melta beneath the glance of April’s ann !
Nor can the rock’s cool shade the snow detain ;
E'en there it will not stay—ite task is done :
Why should it linger ? Many-tinted flowers,
And the green gress, its Dlace will quickly gl
And with new life from sun and kindly showers,
Will deck again the mezdow’ and the hill,
Till we regret to zes the earth resumo
This snowy mantle for her robe of bloom.

““ Unto Him who loved us, *md gnvo lnmself for us, , uud wuahod us from
our sins in his own bloed. ’—Prvetatwns

ALY E.\RL\“ GRE EE COSMOGRAPHY ——Accordmg to the hdeas of
|the-Homeric and Hesrodncu.ubesut would: seem tlmt 'Lhe world
was o hollow globe, divided ,into two equal portlons by tbo ﬁot i
disk of the Earth. The e\ternal shell ol' tbts globe tsxcullod by the ‘.lf.
poets brazen and iron, probubly only o e.\prees-tts s\ollgltty The i

superior hemisphere was named' Heaven, thevml’enor one Tartm-us .

Hesiod. It would take, he snys,‘ nine days for en  anvil to falb
from Feaven to Earth j an equul space of time would be oocupred
by its full from Earth to the bottom of Tartarus. Tho Iummanes
which gave light to gods and men shed their radiance throu«h ull
the interior of the upper homlsphere, while that of the inl’error

unmoved by any wind.
The Euarth occupied the centre of the World, inthe form of a

fowed.
but the poets are silent on this point. They aro equally so as to-
the exact central point, but probably viewed as such Olympus, the
abode of the gods.
the Earth. The Sea divided the terrestrial disk into two portlons,
which we may suppoce 'ware regarded as equal.
do not seem to have had any peculmr names in the time of Homer.

and Libya. The former comprised all the country between'’ the
Phasisand the Nile, the latter all between this river and the.
Western Ocean. o

In the'Sea'the Greeks appear to have known to the west of theif

own country Southern Italy and Slclly, though their ideas respect- -

ing them were probably vague and uncertain ; and the imagination
of the poets, or the tales of voydgers, had placed in the more re-
mote parts of it severnl islands, such as Ogygia the isle of Culypso,
Aaea that of Circe, Aolia that of ZEolos, Scherin the abode of the
Phwacians,—islends, in all probability, as ideal and as fnbulouu

1las the isles of Panchuia, thput or’ Brobdurunrr though both an-

cients and moderns have endeavoured to assign their exact posi-
tions. Along itsSouthern coasts lay, it would appear, the_coun-
tries of the Lotus eaters, the Cyclopes, the Gmnts, and the: Lews-

were tho scenes of most of- the wonde:e of eurly: Grecmn fnble

Hesperrdes, the Grmu:, the Gorgqns, and tho Iother bem
fable. © - ,

The only mhalntants of the Northem portron of the Eurth men :
tioped by Homer; are the Hellens oud'eomo of the tfibes of Throce.
But Hesiod. sang of a happy race, named the Hyperlﬁ‘oreans(,
dwelling in everlasting bliss and spring beyond the lofty mgun-

Ac-
aording toPindar, the country of the, Hyperboreuns, from which
the river Ister flowed, was umceessrble either by’ sea or land.
Apollo was their tutelar deity, to whom ' they offered usses in sa-
crifice, while choirs of maidens danced to the oouud of lvres aod
pipes, and the worshippers feasted, having theil heads wreathed
with gurlnnds of the god’s favourite plant, tho bay. They lived
exempt {rom disease[or old age, from toils and warfare, and, con-

1lseious of no ewl thourrhts or acts, they had. uot to fear tho awlul
) voddess Nemeam —Kewhlley s Jlfylhology

4w

Ilr:nonq —lt were well if thero were fewer heroes ; l'or
scarcely ever heard ol any but did more mischief than good. These
overgrowing mortals commonly use their will with. their right
hand, and their reason with their left. Their pride is their title,
and their power puts them in' possession. TllBll’ L. pomp is farnish-
ed from rapine, and their scarlet is dyed with” humnn blood. If
wrecks, and ruins, and desolation of l(mgdoms, are marks of

|greatness, why do not we worship a lempest and erect n statue

to the plague ? A panegyric upon an earthquake is every jot as

|[reasonable as upon such conquests as these.

A ComrrimeNT.—A Frenchman who had Jearned English,
wished to be particularly polite, and never neglected an opporti-
nity of saying something pretty. One evening he observed (o
Lady R., whose dress was fawn-coloured, and that of her daugh-
ter pink—<¢ Milady, your daughter is the pink of benuty.'”” <Ay,
monsieur, you Frenchmen always flatter.”” ¢ No, madam, I on-
ly do speak’ the truth, and what all the world wrll allow, that.
your dnughter isthe pink, and your ladyship tho dral ol"l'ushron 1"
It was with great dlﬂiculty the Frenchman could be made to

{|comprehend his soltise. .

CoMMERCIAL E&TBRPRIBE.—During the don'tinolion,of‘BoL
naparte, su&ar,coffer-; tobacco, colton-twist, etc. were sent by'sen
from London to Salonica, (in Europeon Turkey,) wheuce thege
goods were carried on horses and mules, across Bervra and Huu-
gary, into-the whole of Germany, und even mto l"ronee 80 tlmt
goods were: consumed at Culais, eommcr from Enoland only 58+

as fur as expense went, to a voyugc lwreo round 1he world’

The length of the diameter of the hollow spheré T g‘iven thus By

In- after times, Delphi becpme the ﬂaecl of |

ven leagues distant, which goods hud mnde d circujt eqmvaleh' x

'J*:L; '

one was filled with eternal gloom and darkness, and its still aic q
round flat disk, or rather cylinder, around which' the river Qcean .

Hellns was probably regarded as the centre of the Earth; ;-

*"These divisions "

The Northern onc was uftorwurds named L‘urope ; the Southern, o
at first called. Asia alorie; was'in' process of trme dividéd ‘into Asm

trigonians, Those isles and coats of the Weatern partof the Sea

tains, whoso caverns were supposed to send. forth the piercing
blasts of the north wind, which chilled the people of Hellas.
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