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TERARY GEM.

¢ Wene is @ mocker, strong drink is raging, aud whosoever is deceived thereby is not

wise.”—ProvErss, Chap. 20.
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Poetrn.

OUR GIRLS.
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Our girls they aro pretty,
And gentlo and witty,

As auy the \\'orlg ever knew—

) Talk not ahout Spanish,

Circassinn or Danish,

Or Greeks ® neath their sommes skics blue .
But give me our lnsses.
As fresh s tho grassz,

When aprinkled with roses and dew.

Each Iip like a blascvom,
Exch fzir swelling bosom,
As white ax the high drifted snow—
With eyes softly flashing,
Like spring bubbles flashing,
O’er hills-rocks to valleys below ;
All amiling with beauty,
All doing therr duty,
Where shall we for loveliergo 1

O, ours aro the frireas,

The sweetest the rareat,
Tho purest and fondest I sco—

Their hearts are tha traest,

A Their eyes are the blacat.

Their spiritz 5o noble and free—

Q, give me no other ;

Truc-love, sister, mather,

Quz owa ase the chosen for me. C. D. Stvart.
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A REMARKABLE DREAN.

We have already given several interesting ex-
tracts frem 2 work receatly pubiished, eatitled  No-
ble Deeds ol Amenican Women.” There 1s no sketch
w the work more fail of romantic inicrest thanthe
tollowing accoant of an adventare in which Mary
Shcambd, of Nosth Canlina, was ibe beroine.  Her
mawen n2me xas Heoks, she was bora in the coun-
ty of Benie, North Carolina, in 1760. She was pre-
seat atone of tae boodiest tawles of 1he revolo.on,
where the oniled regiments of Cols. Lillingion and
Caswell encoantered McDoznald at Moore's Creck.
We =il give a part of the siory in her own words.,

«The men all left on Sanday moming. More
than cighty went from this house with my hasband. |
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And 1 slept soundly and quiclly ihat night, and
worited hard ail the next day; but I kept thinking
where they had got to—how far; where and how
many of the regulars and torics they wouid ineet,
and I could not keep mysell from the study. [ went
1o bed at the uvsual time, but still continued to study.
As i lag—whether waking or sleeping 1 hn-w not—
1 had a drcam; yet it was not all a dream, (~he used
the words unconscicusiy of a poet not then in being.)
Isa- distinclly 2 budy wrapped in my husbaud’s
guard clvak—bloody—dead; arnd others dead and
wounded on the ground aboat him. 1 saw them
plainly and distincily. 1 utiered a cry, and sprang
to my feet on the flvor; and so strong was the im-
pression on my mind, that 1 rushed in the direction
the vision appearcd, and came up against the side of
the house. '.leflc firc in the room gave linle light,
and 1 gazed in-wvery direction to caich anoth v
glimpsc of the scene. I vaised the light; cverything
was sill aud quiet. My child was sleeping, but my
woman was awakencd by my crying out or jumping
on the fluor. If ever I felt fear it was at that mo-
meat.  Scated on the bed, I reflected afew moments,
and spid alood, ‘1 must go o him.’ 1 told the wo-
man I conld not sleep, and would nde down theroad.
She appeared in great alarm, but 1 merely told her
10 lock the door alter me, and look alier the child.
1 went io the siable, saddled my mare, as fleet and
casy a nag as cver traveled; and in one minule we
werc tearing down the road at fail speed.  The cool
night scemed after @ mile or two's gailop 10 bring
reficclion with it; and I asked mysell where I was
going, and for what purposcl  Again and again 1
was tempied to lurn back; but I was soon ten miles
fram _home, and my nind became stronger cven
mile I vode. 1 shouid find my husband dead or dy-
ing, was as firmly my presentiment and conviciion
as 20y faci of my life. When day bruke, I was
somc thiny miles irom heme. I knew the general
Toutc aur litle army expected 1o take. and bad fol-
lowed them without hesitativn.  After sonrise 1
came upen a groape of women and ckhildren, s.and-
g and siiing by the road side, cach of them show-
inz the same anxicty of mind I felL  Stopping a few
moments, I 1nquired 1t the bautle had beoen fought.
They knew nothing.
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Again ! was skimming over the ground thre' 2
countiy thinly sculed, and very poor and sxampy :
but nenher my oFn spirits per my beanvifal nag's
faled in the lcast; we followed the weil marked
w2il of the troops.

The sua must have been well up, say cight of nine
o'clock, when I heard a sound hike ihander, which 1
knew must be cannon. [t was the first ume I ever
brard cannon. Isiopped sull, when presentiy the
cannon thundered agam.  The hatite was<then fighi-
ing. Whata teol? my hushand could not be «cad
last might and the baule fighting now? Stll, as 1
2w so pear, I will go on and sec how tacy come oat.
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?So away we went faser than ever; and I found by
!1hc noise of guns that | was nearthe fight.  Again [
stopped I could hear the muskets, 1 could hear Tifles,
: and I could hear shouting.  Ispoke to my mare and
; dashed on in the direction of the firing, and the shouts
were louder than ever.  The blind path I had been
following brought mnc into the Wilmington read Jead-
ing fromn Moore’s Creek Bridge. A tew yards from
the read- in a clusler of irces, were lying perhaps
twenty men. They were the wounded.  § knew the
spot; the very trees, and the position of the men I
nnew as ifI had scen 1t a thousand times, I had
seen it all night! [ saw all at once; but inan in-
stant my whule soul was centered in ane spot; for
there, wwrapped in his bloody guard cloak, was my
hushand’s bods! Ilow I passed the few yards from
the saddle to ihe place I pever knew. 1 remember
uncovering his head and sceing a face clothed with
gore troin a dread{tl wound acre~sthe temple.  Iput
my hand on the bloodly face; "twas wann, and an
unknown soice begged for waier. 1 brought it, pour-
cd same in his mouth; washed his face; and behold !
it was Frank Cogdell.”

Aler dinding up the wounds of several soldiers,
her husband, who had been in pursuit of the enemy
came up, and we may imaginc his sorprise at seeing
his wile, whuin he had bata day before leht sixty
, miles distant.  She remained during the day rejoic-
. ing with the victors and minisiering to the wouaded

and at midoight again mounted her tare and statted
“for home.  They wished ber to stay untl morning,
.and they would scnd a party with her, bat she told
them no pariy conld keep up with her; so hastening
: back, she returned 1o ker home and child, which she
. reached insafety.

A DYING WIFE TO HER HUSBAND.
The follawing most tauching fragment of a Leiter
JSrom a dying Wifc lo der Husband was funnd by him
. somne months afier her death, between the leaves of a
{ Tehgicus veolume, which she was very fond of perus-
ing. The lenter which was literally dim with tear
jmarks, was wrhiten lang before the husband was
awarc that the grasp of a fatal disease had fasteacd
upen the lovely form of his wife, who died at the
carly agc of ninecicen:
! Whea this ahalt meet Four eye, dear G—,
. some dag when you arc turning over the relics of the
cpast. I snau hase paseed 2way toiever, and the old
+ while stode & il be Reeping its looely walch over the
upe vou have so oficn piessed, and the sod shall be
i growiag green that shall hide foreser trom yoursight
; the dast of onc who has 30 often nevtled close to yoor
y warm heart, For many long and sleepless nights,
; “hen all my thoaghts were at rest, 1 have wrested
+ w1th the coasciousness of approaching death, uatil at
+ last 1t bixs forced ftsel{ opan my mind; and althongh
to you and to others it might now secm bot the ner-
wous imaginatinp of a girl, yetdear G—-, iz 50!
Many weary hoors have I passed in the endeavor to
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