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gensen was too regardless of private rights not to makemany ene-
mies. Though he must bave fallen of himself, his usurpation was
put an cud to by a much more powerful engine.

¢ While Le was playing the dictator at Reikiavik, and amusing
himself with tormenting the 1anes, the ¢ Talbot,” sloap of war, un-
der the command of the Honourable Alexander Jones, entered the
port of Havnifiord, and received information of what was going on
at the Capital : the captain immediately went there, and seeing
the new flag waving over the town, ordered it to be taken down,
and the Danish colours to be substituted. The battery, too, wa
destroyed. 'I'he governor having desived to be taken to Ingland,
to represent what had happened to the English govermnent, Cap-
tain Jones appointed the two next officers in rank, named ‘Stephen-
son, to govern m his absence.

« s for Jorgensen, the captain insisted upon his going to Eng-
land, as he had broken his parole. The ¢Margaret and Annd’
sailed with the best cargo that ever left Iecland: but, before she
Tost sight of land, she was discov ered to be oun fire; and the crew
were ouly reseued by Jorgensen coming up to them in  the prize
¢ Orion."  The fire was attributed to the Danish prisoners ; but
there is every reason to believe thatit arose from the wool that had
been used for the battery, having been put on board wet, and, con-
sequently, ignited. Jorgenson, on his return, was put in confine-
ment, and having committed two felonies, was transported to Bo-
tany Bay; and Phelps, unable to recover the loss of his ship, be-
came a bankrupt,

ROCKY MOUNTAIN SKETCHES,
DATTLE OF TIIE RAXNCH.

The people of that part of Mexico known as the * Department
of Santa Fe,” have for many years been harrassed and annoyed by
the depredations of the Apachus Indians.  An .American by the
name of Kurker, at the time of our visit, had just entered intoa
contrzet with the Governnent to fight the Indians, and bring them
to a permanent treaty, for the sum of one hundred thousand dul-
lars, five thousand dollars of which was paid to him in advance to
Kurker is now carrying on the war, and
his first skinnish occurred while we were in Toas, within two
miles of the town at which we were sojourning.  Ile is a man of
daring and reckless disposition, who bas himsclf suffered from the
Indians, and he now hunts them as much in revenge for the inju-
rivs they have dose him as in prospect of emolument.

‘The battle which forms the subject of the present sketeh, oceur-
red close under the black mountain of Toas, in the valleyef the

cummence operations.

same name, near to a small town called the  Ranch.”  Kurder,
sith about ffty men, was here encamped, when a party of the
Apaghus crept upon them in the night and stole a numbgy of
their horses. The Indians were not aware that Kurker's party
were prepared for war, but supposed they were stealing from an
The,
robbery had searcely been committed when it was discovered, and
in a very few moments more, Kurker and his fifty men were in

Knowing that the thieves would en-

encampinent of traders, who would not dare to pursue them.,

close pursuit of the Indians.
deavour to escape over the mountains, by ascending a ravine that
opened into the valley near the spot where the rabbery was com-
mitted, Kurker led Bis men quickly round a by-path up the moun-
tain side, and as the grey light of morningspread over the valley,
the pursuers found themselves upon an eminence commanding the
ravine up which the Indians were hurrying, mounted upon the
stolen horses.  ‘I'he marauders numbered about a hundred and
twenty, more than deubling the force of the pursuing party ; but
although they hold the Spaniards in  contempt, they are cowards
when opposed by the Americans.  Cunaing as they were they did
nat discover their danger until fifty American rifles were Jevelled,
cach with deadly aim, at a separate vietim.

‘I'e firstery of alarm from the Indian was the signal to fire, and
as the early sunbeam penctrated the ravine, ccho started suddenly
from slumber, bounding wildiy from clifi to cliff, and away among
the distant crags, like the spirit of fear speeding from death and
danger.  T'wenty Indians fll from their horses at that fire, some
with a single frightful yell expiring on the instant, while other
with clenched teeth and with the desperate energy of departing
life, clung to the reins, and were dragged about and trod upon
by the alarmed horses.  The Indians ride furiously, and without
pausing an instant, they turaed and fled towards the valley. Some
that were wounded fell from the frightened animals while they
were in full speed down the ravine.  Kurkerand his men followed
without reloading their rifles, and chased the Indians until they
emerged from the raviae, and took refuge within the valls of the
Ranch.

This town called the Ranch lies at the base of a2 gigantic moun-
tain, and is watered by a swift stream that rushes from the ravine
we¢ have mentioned. It contains about three bundred houses, and
these are built compactly together, forming a wall, and enclosing a
large square, in the centre of which stands the church.  Into this
square the Indians rushed, and endeavoured to force their way in-
to the church, having been taught to believe that the sacred roof
is protection against all danger. But Kurker's men felt no dispo-
sition to let them off so easily, and reloading their rifles, they re-

" sumed the attack within the walls of the town. It was still early
morning, and the inhabitants sprang from their beds in the wildest
confusion and alarm.— First was heard the thronging of the In-

-mentary.

dians into the town—their murmurs of fear and terror; then the
shouts of the pursuers; children sereamed within the dwellings
and there was & rapid closing and barring of dvors and windows.
"Cheu came the report of fire-arms, followed by screams and yells
from the victims, over which again rose the loud hurras of the Ame-
ricans, as wild and savage as the dread war whoop of the Indian,
The men seemed to grow delirious with the excitement, and to be-
come inspired with the savage nature of their cnemies.  One man’
after discharging his rifle and pistols, rushed madly among the In-
dians with his knife, and actually succeeded in taking a scalp be-
fore he was killed. The fight lastedd but half an hour, when the
Indians begged for merey, and were suftired to depart, | .

Kurker's men are mostly robust, during fellows from Xentucky
and Missouri, wagoners, speculators, who yielded to the seductions
of the Monte Bank, and were ruined ; men of rough, yet chival-
rous and romantic natures, who love the wild life they are leading.
—Their pay from Kurker is a dollar a day and half booty, so that
their interest as well as their love of excitement leads them tomake
battle whenever opportunity occurs.  In this battle furty Indians
were killed, and of Kurker's par ty but one American and one half
breed,  The stolen horses were recovered,’ and all the other ani-
mals in the possession of the Indians were taken gs booty,  Kurker
hiwself is as brave as a lion, and a man of great enterprise as well
as skill in this kind of warfare. Having but just commenced ope-
rations his force is small, but men were thronging to join him every
day, and he will soon be at the head of a powerful army,—Nuw
Orleans Pie. '

SCRAYS FROM A NEW NOVEL, BY A LADY.
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¢ So, my dear, you are come at last!
was always most particular to say my dear, and use her blandest
tones, when most out of humour, having ever before her the les-
sons of her youth, that it was not ladylike to speak loud or appear

began Mrs. Bradley, who

She was one of that very numerous class of pursons
who “strain at a2 gnat and swallow a camel.”  An act mnfitting a
lady would have shocked her—a fecling unfitting a Christian was
as amote in her eye, unperecived, unfelt; or if felt or perecived,
unheeded as long as it attracted not the notice of others.  "I'he ap-
proval and disapproval of her own conscience was nothing to her;

in a passion.

shie lived only in the opinion of the public: a polished sellishness
was her distinguishing characteristic, though that polish was not al-
ways as perfect as she desired, owing to a naturally bad taste and
warse temper.  Not without natural affections, ber duties as a mo-
ther were better performed than those of any other relation of hife ;

but even here was discernible the vanity of one who sought the

appliuse of the multitude more than thehappiness of the object of

‘her regard.  ‘There are-show-houses, that, despite their splendour,
convey no idea of comfort or happiness, but strike a ¢hill Lo the ob-

server ; Drs, o

»

radley was a show-woman.’
A GOOD-NATURED MAN.

Mr. Bradley wasnot an undecided, but, except in his favourite
pursuit of agriculture, he was an indolent man; and to this indo-
lenee what his wite chiefly indebted for maintaining her rule. He
diil not like many things which she proposed and executed ; but it
was less trouble to yield than to contend ; so that unless roused to
determined opposition by her irritating mauner, or some  ginerous
purpose, e allowed her to order and counter-order pretty much as
she pleased.

« When master’s back is vp, let him have it all his own way; it
won't last long, and you can bave it all your own way to-morrow,”
was the remark of the bailiff who had been long in his service ; and
the bailiff was right.

Mr. Bradley objected to many of his wife's worldly maxims, and
vet lie let hier impress them on the minds of his children, only oc-
casionally expressing his dissent, instead of coustantly and seriously
endeavouring to counteract their influence.  Ie had approved of
the former governess, a most estimable woman, yet he allowed his
lady to displace her on a frivolous pretence, though convineed that
her only fault was not being sufficiently submissive and compli-
1le had 2 mean opinion of the present governess, and
yet hie permitted her to remain with his cliildren, though more than
suspecting that she was a pompous fool and subservient flatterer ;
he knew that their yearly expenses, owing to his lady's taste for
show nud company, cven now, when the education of his children
was at its lowest rate, exceeded their yearly income; yet he per-
mitted his wife to aceept and issuc invitations, order furniture and
improvements at her good or evil pleasure: he saw that Grace had
incurred the enmity of hislady, aml was not therefore likely to be
in favour with Miss Ieywood and her pupils, yet after the first he
interfered no further to insure her comfort, contenting himself with
a kind greeting when they met.

CNILDISH DESOLATION.

Grace quitted the apartment without a word, and walked to her
little roum, not with the noiscless erceping step of fear, but with
the slow heavy tread ot a deep woe that had absorbed all dread,
She had unconsciously indulged the hope that this long-promised
visit of Rawdon’s would bring some amelioration to her hard lot;
and now he had been there, and he was gone !—gune for years, and
far away, and she was left to allher former wretchedness. If Raw-
don could not help her, there was none who could; and she must
bear taunts and ill temper as before,

And she did bear them month after month; year after year,
crcep'iug away when she could with Frolic into the library, where
she was seldom disturbed, (the present generation of Bradleys not
being a reading generation,) or if'scen permitted to remain on con-
dition of dusting the books.  And here she sat poring over works
above her age, taxing her mind to its utmost powers to understand
them; wow. sympathizing with the heroand the patriot, her pale
cheek glowing with enthusiasm; then drmxmg in with a thxrstm‘;
spirit and a passionate love for the ideal, the olden dreams of poets,
their glorious visions, and their thrilling hopes; or, it the soason
of the year allowed, "she would seek out some sunny spot where
she might bask beneath the light and warmth; or, sporting - with
her favourite, twine wreaths of the sweet wild tlowers to hang
around his neck, “Thns- passed the Jife of the nen'h.cte(l child—her
heppiest moments when her very existence was forgotten by allbe-
side ; and she could sit apart, the sense of her Joneliness nnd  desos
lation lost in her sympathics with the lopes, the thoughts, the as.
pirations ol the glovious and the good ; or that loneliness peopled,
by imagination, with those she loved—her desolation brightened by
brilliant visions of the future. The chain and Jocket never left her
neek s niglit and day it was there, linking her, as it seemed, to the
few who loved her,  In the rainbow hopes of the future, and in
the touching and still more- beautiful memories of the past, she
strove to forget the gloomy present.

CHARMS OF TIIE FARMER'S LIFE.

Mr Coleman deserves great eredit for his exertions in the agri-
cultural cause. It is undoubtedly the great and vital interest of
the country, and the more attentionis drawn to it the better for us
mll.  In alccture lately delivered before o Society at Concord,
Mass. we have the following passage on what may be called the
poetry of his profession.— Evening Gazettr.

“ What a means of improving pleasure is an improved agricul-
1low many charming examples present themselves amonge
us of improvements which every eye gazes upon with unmingled
delight § T.et a man, according to his power, take his ten, his
(wenty, his fifty, his hundred acres.  Let hiin comb the hair, and
Let bim subdue, clear,

ture !

wash the face of nature. cultivate, enricl,
embellish it. Lethim smooth the rough places ; and drain the wet,
and fill up thesunken and envieh the barren, Lot him enclose it
with a neat and substantial fence,  Let him line its borders and
roadsides with ernmmental trees, nnd let him stock every proper
pavt of it with vines and fruits.  Let his fields and meadows wave
with their golden harvests,  and let his hills be covered with the
herds, rejoicing in the fulness with which his labours, under (he
blessing of God, have spread their table, and who, when he goes
among them, hasten from all sides Lo meet him, and gratefully re-
cognize in him a fv iend and benefactor, .md Jick the land which is
aceustomed to feed and fondle them.  Here now let us see the
neatly painted cottage with its green shades, its piazzas trellised
witlr vines, its sides covered with thespreading elm or flowering
acacin, with here and thare the boautiful fir to shade the piceture,
and the mountain ash showing its rieh clusters of crimson fruit
among the deep green foliage, and the smooth and verdant: lawn
stretehing its so't and beautiful earpet in the front view ; thien look
again and sce the parents at the close of day, resting from their la-
bour, and enjoying the ealm evening, with the pledges of mutual
and devoted alieetion ricting before them in all the buoyance of
youthful innocence and delight ; and if at such an hour as this,
you can hear the byman of grateful praise rising from the humble
abode of peace and love, and its charming notes mingling with the
music of the gurgling brook that flows near by, or broken by the
occasional shrill and hollow notes of the gentle and fearless birds,
which deem themselves loving members of this loving houschold ;
if then, whether traveller or sojourner, your heart is not touched
with this charming and not unusual picture of rural felicity, cease
to call yourselfa man.  1f still you sigh for the noise and the bus-
tle and the confinement of the ¢ity, with its impure water, with its
offinsive odours, with its detestable affectations, with its heartless
furmalities, with its violent cxcitements, with its midnight festivi-
ties, with its utter destitution of sympathy, with its low estimatc of
human life, withits squalid poverty, itsmultiplied forms of wreteh-
edness and erime, its pride, its vanity, its ambition, its pomp, its
servility'; then go back to your gilded prison house, and to plea-
sures, which an uncorrupted and refined taste, accustomed to drink
in the free air of Heaven, and to appreciate its freshness, its purity,
and its salubrity, will find no oceasion to covet or envy.  The man
who by his cultivation and good husbandry presents such a picture
to the passer by, shall he not be called the Lenefacter of the com-
munity? llas he not done much to improve and bless socicty by
his example? Has lic not built a monumnent to his own honour,
more cloquent than sculptured marble.”

Tne Live or rue Mixn,—There are two lives to each of us,
gliding on nt the same time, scarcely connected with each other |
the life of our actions—the life of our minds; the external and the
inward history ; the movements of the frame—the deep and cver
restless workings of the heart! They who have loved know that
there is a diary of the afluctions, which we might keep. for years
without having occasion even to touch upon the exterior surface
of life, our busy occupations—the mechanical progress of our exist-

ence; yet by the last we are judged, the first is never known.



