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POWER OF ELOQUENCE—A NEAT REPARTEE—=A ‘“.'.I:T.

dental meeting. ‘They-would have lived hap-|

pily together notwithstanding their poverty,
had not Henvy been of an ambitious disposi-
tion. Previous to their marriage he had got
an appointment of Lieutenant in the reguiar
forcesstationed in Upper Canada, and in July
following his marriage, which ook place in
June, hejoined his regiment and was in most
of the skirmishes that took place that summer
with the enemy. The following winter he
spent, chiefly with his wife; from whom he
was called, on active duty, early in the spring
of 1813. Henry had always been famous for
his aclivity and enterprise in opposiug the en-
emy, and from hisacquaintance with the conn-
try, was frequently occupied in defending,
hazardous posts, and in searching nut the eu-
emy. [He thus became extremely hateful io
the Kentuckian riflemen, and a marked ohject
of revenge. Tt was from these he received a
shot through the arm, which proved trifling.
In one of bis engagements with the enemy,
most of his company were killed, and among
the wounded was Jelt, licutanant Holmes. It
was reported at the time, that he had been kil-
led, as he was never seen afterwards,  How-
ever, the way was, he had been wounded in
the battle and from the loss of blood, was dis-
abled from stirring from his situation, and was
therefore, passed over as dead.

Mary Holmes was looking out daily for in-
formation from Henry. * Month
after month passed, and she receiving no in-
formatjon, gloomy forebodings of some mis-
fortune having befollen him, disturbed her
mind and clouded her happiness. * *
Onedark cvening in December, as she was
sitting by the fire in her father’scollage, where
she still lived, a man camein and detivered her
a letter, sealed with black wax. Giving her
little boy, which was now seven or cight
months old to her father she took courage with
early anticipations of its contents, to open it.
She saw the name of her dear Henry placed
among the dead. She swooned away.

It is useless to acquaint the rcader with the
misery, one Joving her hushand so fondly as
she did, inust have suffered.  Althongh “she
lived for her son, she was fast declining in
health. She was ever reserved and mclan-
choly. Thus she spent her moumful exist-
ence; ofien smiling npon herlittle child, when
at the same time the gushing tear, as she tra-
ced thelineaments of his father inits face, stole
down her pale and grief-worn cheek.

On the same evening in June as she was
walking along the banks of her favorite lake,
near the spot whereshe had met her Henry
two years before, being dressed in mournine
with her little boy in her arms, she saw a mil-
itary-looking man advancing izastily towards
her. He came immediately up to fier before
sherecognized him,—having kept her eyes on
the ground. He,addressed her in the fondest

way, and by names when.raising her eyes sk
ibeheld her Heary, as she thought, in a visio
‘and fuinted in hisarms.  She, however, wit
indeseribable delight, soon beheld him in rea}
ity, whom she had long thought a tenaut ¢
the tomb. N

The field of batlle after the skirmish wa
ranged over by a party of hostile Indians, wha
finding the lieuicnant alive, for he had revived,
and his wounds were not mortal, bul mostly
flesh wounds. He was, therefore, made pris-
oner. Ttisa curious fact (hat the Indians fre-
quently sce in a prisoner something interest-
ing, and thus spare his life where no mercy
could have lecn expected. Henry was treat-
edina kind manner by these red-men, with
whom he was a caplive for seven months. e
had now escaped from lis Indian enemies, and
had got entively well of bis wounds. Hede-
termined henceforth, never Lo disturb his do-
mestic peace more, and resigned his commis-
sion the same summer.

ITenry and Mary lived happily together ma-
ny years alter this occurrence: but have both
departed this life now—dying nearly at the
same moment.  Their two children—a son
and daughter, still survive,

Such is the history of two romantie, but un-
fortunate lovers, whose lives were mingled
with much misery and happiness, and it would
seem, Provideutial guidance. I will mention
that at the time of their deaths, they were in
comfortable circumstances: the fathier of [fen-
ry having bequeathed him a large portion of
his property at his decease. ;
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Powey of Eloquence.—The accomplished
sceptic, Chicsterfield, was present when Whit-
field presented the voiory 0f sin under the fig-
urge of a blind beggar, led by a'dog. .The
dog had broken the string. "The blind eripple
with his staff’ between both hands, groped his
way, unconseious to the side of a precipica.—
Ashe felt aloug with his staff, it dropped down
the descent, 100 deep to send back an echo.—
He thought it on the ground, and bending for-
ward, took one careful step torecover it. But
he irod on vacancy—poised for a moment-—
and as he fell headlong,—Chesterficld sprang
from his scat, exclaiming, “DBy heavens he is
goue i

A neat Repariee.~ Pray, sir,’ saida young
lady 1o the keeper of e circulating library,
‘have you Manasheis?? “No, ma’am, re-
plied the other, wishing to accommodate her,
and with no other meaning-—‘but we have
Woman as she should be.”

Pope says, ¢ the greatest advantage I know '
cfbeing thoughta wit by the world is, that it
givesonea greater freedomof playing the fcol.?

“1langh,’ a wonld.be-snplent cried,

¢ Al evory onc that laughs at me !

¢ Good Lord P a sneering wag replied,
‘Iiow merry you mustbe.”




