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Satarday afternoon, in the year 1819, a
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of Bquire Crosby, of Brent's Prairie, an
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on that uay, a large collection of people
amusing themselves at Croshy’s, who
the only distillery in that region—was
istrate, and regarded by the settlers as a
ind great man.
youth who now came up to the group
pparently about twenty -one years of age,
der foim, fair and delicate complexion,
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evident at a glance that he was not in-
the hardships of a froatier life, or labor
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ith his appearance and manners. He
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m even astranger could distinguish as
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ly inquired for a honse where he could
commoduted ; saying that he wa' ex-
ly ill and felt all’ the symptoms of an ap-
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uzhter, his only child, an
girl of seventeen,

T'he heard the offer of
but hesrd no more, for overcome by his
ings and extreme illeess, he fell insensible to
the earth,—He was conveyed to the house of
his benefactor and a physician ealled, Long
was the struggzle between life and death,
Though unconscious, he called upon his mo-
ther and sister, almost incessantly, to aid him.
When the youth was laid upon the bed and
she heard lum calling for his sister, Lucy
Davis wept and said to him, ¢ poor sick youny
man vour sister is far distant and cannot hear
you, but I will be to you a sister.” Well did
this durk-eyed maiden keep her promise.
Day and night did she watch over him exce pt
during the short intervals when she yielded
her post at his bed side to her futher,

At | ngth the crisig of his disorder arrived

the day that was to decide the question of
life or death. Lucy bent over him with in-
tense anxiety, watching every expression of
his fentures, hardly daring to breathe, so fear-
ful was she of waking him from the only sound
sleep he had enjoyed for nine long days and
nights.  Atlength he awoke and gazed up into
the face of Lucy Davis and faintly inquired,
‘where am I'?”" There was intelligence in
that look. Youth and good constitution had
obtained the mastery. Lucy felt that he was
spared, and bwsting inte a flood of irrepressi-
lr\l‘, grateful tears, rushed out of the room.

It was two weeks more before he could sit
up, even forashort time, He had already
acquainted them with his name and residence,
but they had no curiosity to learn any thing
further, and forbid bis giving his story till he
became stronger.” His name was Charles Wil-
son and his paternal home, Boston.

A few days afterwards when Mr. Davis
was absent from the house, and Lucy engaged
about her household affairs, Wilson saw, at
the head of the bed, pack, and recol-
lecting something that he wanted, opened i
The first thing he saw was the identica
et hook whose loss had excited so many
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When Mr, Davis smiled ot what he
rded only as an impudent threat, Cioshy,
to convince him, told him that the patent of his
barm was a ¢ forged” one, and that he Csos'y,
knew the teal owier of the lan had written
o purchase it—and expected a deed in a few
Davis immediately went home for his
patent, and during his long absence had visited
the Land Oflice.  Croshy was right.—The pa-
teint beyond all dispute was a forged one, and
the claim of Davis to the farm not worth a
farthing.

duys.

It may be proper to observe that counterfeit-
ing soldiers patents was a regular business in
some of the eastern cities, and hundreds hay
been dupd.

It is not for myself, said the old man, that |
grieve atthis misfortune. 1 am advanced in
life and it matters not how or where I pass the
few remaining days of my existence, I have
a home beyond the stars where your mother has

one hefore me, and where 1 would have long
since joined her, had | not lived to protect her
child, my own, my affectionate Lucy. The
weeping giel flung her arms around the neek of
her futher 5 and poured her tears upon his bo-
som. We can be happy still, said she, for I
am young, and can easily support us both.

A new scene followed, in which another in-
dividual was a principal actor, I shall leave the
reader to form his own opinion of it, and
harely remark, that et the close, the old man
took the hand of Lucy and young Wilson, and
Jjoining them, suid, my children 1 cheerfally
consert to your union. Though poor, with a
good conscience you can be happy. [ know
Charles, that you will be kind to my daughter
for a few nights ago, when you thought no
human ear could hear you, I heard you fervent-
ly implore the blessings of heaven upon my
gray hairs, and that God would 1eward my
child for all her kindness to you.—Taking
down his family bible the venerable old man
added, ¢ itis a season of affliction, but we are
not forsaken, let us look for help to Him who
has promised to support us.’ He opened the
book and read, ¢ Although the fig tree shall not
blossom, neither shall fruit be in the vines ;
the labour of the olive shall fail, and the fields
shall yield not meat ; the flock shall be et off
from the folds and there shall ba no herd in the
stall, yet will | rejoice in the Lord ; 1 will joy
in the God of r:y salvation.

Charles and Lucy knelt beside the venera-
ble old man, and while he prayed, they wept
tears of grateful em tion,
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to the three inhabitants of the neat and cheer*
ful dwelling they were_about to leave and go
tiey knew not where, Tt was thea that young
Wilson learut the real value of money. By
means of it he could give a shelter to those
who had kindly received him when every other
sed upon him
long he thongnt of the forged pa=
it There were a few words dropped by
Mr. Davis which he could not dismiss from
t.at( 1y had written to the real
v of the land, and obtained the promise
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His father, Charles Wilson, Senior, was a

verchant of Boston, ‘vho had acyuired an 1m-

tune. At the close of the late war,

s received from the govern=

their bounty of 160 acres of land, many

f them offered their patents to Mr. Wilson

) Finding that they were resolved to

m, he concluded o save them from sa-

ing their hard earnings, and purchased at

v fair all that were offered. 1In ghree

years, no small portion of the Military Traet
€ to his possession.

On the day thet Ch 3 became of age, he
deed of a principal part of his land
end insisted thet he should go out
ity and if he liked the country, rottle
Wishing him to become identified with
people, he recommended his son on his
rival in the State to lay aside his broad cloth
and dress like a backwoodsmnan.

O the morning of his son’s departir», Mr.
Wilson received a letter from a man in Illinoly
who had frequently written. He wished %0
purchase a ceitain quarter section at Goverp-
ment which Mr. Wilson pron ised he
hould have on these terms, provided he foi-
rded u certificate from the Circait Court
that the land was worth no more. The letter
just received enclosed the certificate in ques-
tion. Mr. Wilson had given this tract fo
Chatles, and putting the letter and certii e
inta his hand, enjoined upon him to deed it to
the writer agreeable to promise on his arrival
in linois.

I'hie rewarks of Mr. Davis forcibly remind-
ed young Wilson of this incident, and on the
next morning after he became acquainted with
the design of Croshy, with a trenibling hand,
exami the lefter and certificate. It wae

y Crosby, and the land he wished do

the identical farm of Davis.
ished that his friend the judge, should
cortify that the land was worth no more, My.
Davis asked to see the crrtificate, and after o
moment’s examination unhesitatingly pronoun=
ced the signatare a ¢ forgery.’

An explanation from the young man now
became necessary, and calling Lucy into the
100m, he told them his history, and laid before
them @ pile of patents and bank noles, one
after another, till the amount reached thoos
sands,

It was a day of thankful happiness to Old
Simon Davis and his daughter, and not less so
to young Wilson.

Not lonz after this scene Crosby enteredy—
His air was like that of a man who bas am
enemy in his jower and intends (o trample up-
on him. He scorcely noticed Wilson excepd
with an air of contempt. After pouring out all
his maledictions upon the family he advised
them to leave immediately. The old man ine
quired if he would give him nothing for the
improvements he had made? The answey
was, ¢ not a cent.” ¢ You certainly would not,?
said Wilgon, ¢ diive out this old man and
daughter perniless into the world 7

¢ What 1s that to you,” replied Crosby, with
a look of malice and contempt. €1 will am=
swer you that question,” said Wilson, and ae-
quainted him with what the lrldfl_l!l\‘l"& has
learnt. Crosby, at first, was stupified with as~
tonishment, but when he saw that all bie
schemes of villany were defeated, and proof
of his having comniitied forgery could be esta-
blished, his assurance forsook him, and be
threw himself upon his knees, and begged figs
the old
him,
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