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the traitor! Let me but set 

im once again P
.And what will you 

with a strange smile_
• I’ll have his life ? hissed the pirate.
For a moment the baronet regarded Laroon 

with a curious look, and then he placed his 
hand within the breast of his frock, and took 
from thence a curiously contrived boot, with
in the leg of which then was a firm socket for 
a small sized foot, such as the baronet pos
sessed, while the apparent foot of the boot was 
of solid cork. This he put upon his right 
foot, thus making his left leg appear some 
inches shorter than its mate. Sir Stephen's 
next movement was to take from bis hat a 
wig of red crispy hair, and put it upon his head. 
Next be pressed hie fingers about the socket 
of his left eye, and that eye being of crystal 
glass, fell out into his hand. Then the strange 
man took a box from his pocket, from which 
be drew a sponge, anaving passed this sev
en! times over his face, and particularly

eyes upon dark, wet, dismal day, and that night, after I | bad the complaint. We moved from there 
had searched every nook and corner in vain, about two years after to the city, and I have 
I sank down mutter despair. On the follow- recommended the same cure to many ; and 
ing morning one of my men brought me a such as made the trial, while we lived in that 
piece of paper which had been found stuck in favor and ague district, were cured, and 
one of the crevices of my carriage It was a

‘ Did you say, wedded?‘ asked Fox, in a * 
shrill whisper.

‘Ay,’ answered Laroon, with a demoniac 
smile. • This sweet girl was made my law- 
ful wife last evening. It seems to astonish

pirate, in anger with himself alone. * re
solved that I would not drink much last ;ht.

interested spectators of these lamentable 
events.” The « Morning Star” gives the 
Ministers credit for having followed the bet-

Tortay, T asked Sir Stephen,
Did I drink much ?’

Now Otehewa knew just where to tai the 
man, for she had seen him helped to 1 
many times after his carousals, and had 
heard him talk the next morning th 
knew he never remembered anything

ter part of valor, discretion, in the decision 
adopted respecting our relations with the 
United States. “We arc quite willing,” says 
our cotemporary, “to give them credit for 
having been actuated in this matter by motives 
of justice and patriotism. Still there is no 
harm in stating the fact, which we believe is 
unquestionable, that if they had come to the

no 
also 
she 
hat 
on

(From the Ohio State Journal.) 
TO MY MOTHER.

The following lines, written by a convict in the 
Ohio Penitentiary, are touchingly beautiful. We 
have seen nothing of late that has so much moved 
our sympathy. The man wiie can wire such 
poetry, who has such thoughts, cannot be utterly 
depraved. The curse of intemperance, with its at
tending downward influence, has here done its work, 
and a spirit noble and generous, that might and 
should be the pride and ornament of the social circle, 
is now a degraded convict it the walls of a pentten- 
tiary. How will that fond mother’s heart bleed if 

she shall hear of her darling boy, the inmate of a 
prison Ml a foreign land :

I’ve wandered far from thee, mother, 
Far from my happy home;

I've left the land that gave me birth,
In other climes to roam;

And time since then has rolled its years,
•And marked them on my brow;

Yet I have often thought of thee—
I'm thinking of thee now.

I’m thinking of the day, mother
When al thy tender side,

You watched the da wuing ol my youth.

And kiss’d me in your pride;
Then brightly was my heart lit up

With hopes of future joy, %
While your bright fancy honors wove

To deck your darling boy.

I’m thinking of the day, mother, 
When, with anxious care,

You lifted up your heart to Heaven.
Your hope, your trust was there;

Fond memory brings your parting words 
While tears rolled down your cheek,

Thy long, last loving look told more. 
Than ever words could speak. *

I’m tar away from thee, mother, 
No friend is near me now, 

To soothe me with a tender word.
Or cool my burning brow;

The dearest ties affection wove,
Ace all now torn from me;

They left me when the double came--
They did net love like thee.

I’m lonely and forsaken now 
Unpitied and unbleat;

Yet still I would not have thee know
How sorely I’m distress’d;

I know you would not chide, mother 
You would not give me blame,

But soothe me with your tender words, 
And bid me Rope again.

stayed cured, 
friend,

Most respectfully your 
T. C. TILSON,you.

‘ Lost ! Lost ! gasped Paul, sinking down 
into a chair and covering his face ; and at the 
same time the eyes of James Fox seemed 
starting from his bead.

• No, no, Paul,’ cried Mary, forgetting all 
else but her loved one’s agony, and rushing to 
his side, f No, no !‘ she repeated flinging her 
arms about his neck,* I am not lost ! Look 
up, look up, Last night a foul mockeiy was 
said here against my will, and the base priest 
pronounced me wife! But he has not laid 
even a hand upon me. From the moment 
that those words were prounced that called 
me wife until I came to this table this morn- 
mg. Marl Laroon has not seen me! No, 
no, L’ail—a kind angel has guarded me, and 
never breathed there mortal more free from 
stain than I! O,God knows, not yet has the 
curse fallen upon me!‘

With one low cry of joy our hero wound 
his arms about the form of the gentle maiden 
and drew her upon his bosom, while the hands 
of the old man were instinctively clasped and 
raised towards heaven. But all this did not 
seem to suit Marl Laroon. He raised his 
clenbhed fists and brought them down upon 
the table with such force that the dishes leaped 
again.1

• Now by the holy mother !’ be cried, ‘ I’ll 
know who rules here, and you shall know the 
fate of those who tread in my way ! What 
bo ! slaves! Here, I say ! Here !‘

The door was quickly opened, and a defiant 
smile had already begun to work upon the 
pirate’s face, but it passed away immediately, 
for those were not his slaves who entered; 
they were a Spanish colonel and a score of 
soldiers!

* Take that man !‘ uttered Fox, pointing to 
Laroon as be spoke.

There was a short struggle, and a few 
oaths and then the buccaneer was a bound pris
oner.

‘ Now, Marl Laroon,’ pronounced the old 
man,* your race has come to an end ! You 
know me, I think ?′

He gazed fixedly into the pirate’s face as 
he spoke, and the bold, bad man cowered and 
trembled. He did know who it was that 
spoke to him, and be revealed the fact in 
words:

‘ Ay,’ he hissed, standing now at ease, while 
his brow grew black as night with hate and 
deadly vengeance. ′ I do know ye, Stephen 
Humphrey ! But I am not gone yet. You 
must not think of triumph while I live !′

‘ The less you think of life, my dear sir, the 
less you’ll feel of disappointment when the 
hangman takes you,’ quietly remarked the 
colonel.’

There was something in the very calm, 
sober quietness of that remark that carried an 
ice-bolt to the pirate’s heart.

• Stephen Humphrey ? uttered Paul, as 
soon as he could command his speech, at the 
same time letting go his hold upon Mary and 
turning towards the old gentleman.

4 Yes, Paul,” returned be whom we have 
known as James Fox. ′ I am Stephen Hum
phrey. Do you remember the name ?′

• Sir Stephen?′
‘Yes.’
• Uncle Stephçn ?′
1 Yes,’ answered the old man with a smile.
< And I lived with you when a child ?
« Yes.’
1 And Mary ?′ whispered the youth, trem

bling violently.
‘ Can she not guess?′ uttered the baronet, 

extending bis arms towards her, while a strange 
look overspread his features.

The maiden tottered forward, and sank 
upon his bosom. She gazed up into his face, 
and in a very low whisper she murmured: 
1Father !’

Sir Stephen only said • Yes,’ and then fell 
to weeping.

* But you are not my father ?′ cried Paul.
′ No, nor am I any relation, save such as 

my solemn pledge, given to your dying father, 
and my love, may make.’

Quickly the youth clasped bis hands and 
raised them towards heaven.
′O, great God, I thank thee !’ be ejecula- 

ted with all the fervency of his soul.
Sir Stephen looked on with surprise.
′What?′ he uttered. ′ Are you thankful 

that you are no son of mine ?
‘Ay,’ quickly returned Paul. ‘Marl 

Laroon told me, a short time since, that Mary 
was my own sister ; and from that moment my 
heart lost all its joy. 1 could love a sister, sir;

scrawl from Marl Laroon, and simply inform
ed me ttait be had my own child, which he 
should keep out of revenge, and that' the boy 
be took as his own, it being the child of one| 
who was by right his.

‘Of course l’ did all 1 could, but i could 
gain no clue to my lost children, save to trace

10 Bedford St. N Y.
transpired after he had become intoxica 
the previous evening. THE AGE OF MAN.

But few men die of age. Almost all die of 
disappointment, passional, metal, or bodily 
toil or accident. The passions kill men some

1 You drank a great deal of wine, si 
answered ; ‘ and you know it was the str 
kind.’
′Fool! dolt! idiot! But why didn’ hey 

put me to bed ?′

she 
est opposite conclusion they would have been de

feated on Mr. Bailie’s motion, and must have 
surrendered the reins of power into ' other 
hand*. Be that as it may,we earnestly con
gratulate the nation on the issue. The "Morn- 
ing Chronicle " says that the course adopted 
by Her Majesty’s Ministers will be decidedly 
popular with the country, adding, *- The pub
lic have long seen through the tortuous policy 
of the United States Government 5 and they 
would be very ill-pleased to find their own 
playing the enemy’s game. This Ministers, 
undoubtedly would have done, had they al
lowed themselves to be drawn into an act of 
reprisal* for the unceremonious dismissal of 

.Mr. Crampton. Nor is this all. Notwith
standing Lord Clarendon’s earnest appeal, 
that our late representative at Washington 
should not be prejudged, there is unfortun- 

lately, enough on the face of the anthenticated 
papers in the affair, to show that Lord Derby 
is right in giving the Americans credit for a 
good cause of complaint. Discretion, in this 
case, is not only the better part of valor-it 
is dictated by a sense of justice. Even if 
Mr. Crampton’s conduct be irreproachable, 
the American Government still have a right 
to object to him if they take a different 
view. Whether it has been so, we have 
yet to learn from the papers which Lord 
Clarendon promises speedily to lay on the 
table.”

IN FELLIGENCE FROM KANSAS.

Expected Battle at Topeka!
(Special Despatch to the N. Y. Times.)

Lawrence, K. T., June 26, è 
via St. Louis, June 30tb. §

Governor Shannon has backed out of his 
resignation, and his friends have, by 
much persuation, induced him to remain in 
power.

Kansas affairs are more threatening than 
ever.

Major Gay, the Shawnee Indian Agent, 
waa murdered and robbed near Westport, re- 
cently, by the Southern Army. Their force* 
are gathering at Lecompte, Tecumseh, Big 
Springs and other places in large numbers, and 
they are laying in targe stores of provisions in 
order to make a long and strong pull on the

them to Bristol. Years after that 1 was in 
Jamaica, and there 1 heard of Laroon. as you 
have already heard me tell. The rest you 
know. 1 have suffered much, more than you 
can ever know, but all is bright now. Here
after God shall bear thanksgiving with my 
prayers.’

For some time after the baronet bad closed 
his narrative there was a profound silence. 
Paul was the first to speak:

* And my name is Lattimore?′ he said.
• Yes,’ answered Sir Stephen.
* And you like the name ? resumed the 

youth tremulously.
* Certainly. But why do you ask ?′
• I’ll tell you, my noble, generous friend,’ 

uttered Paul, in a sort of hushed tone. * You 
must be aware ol the feelings which exist be
tween your daughter and myself?′"?

* Ah, I see,’ cried Sir Stephen, with a 
beaming smile. * You would have Mary take 
your name, eh ?′

‘ Yes, sir.’
< If she will consent, i assure you I shall be 

most happy to see it done. Yes, my noble 
boy, you shall be my son alter all.’

Within a week the Spanish authorities at 
Caraccas had taken possession of the pirate’s 
valuable estate on Silver River, and Sir Ste-

times even suddenly. The common expression 
choked with passion, has little exaggeration in 
it ; for even though not suddenly fatal, strong 
passions shorten life. Strong bodied men often 
die young—weak men live longer than the 
strong, for the strong, use their strength and 
the weak have none to use. The latter take 
care of themselves; the former do not. As 
it is with the body, so it is with the mind and 
temper. The strong are apt to break, or like 
the candle run; the weak burn out. The in. 
ferior animals which live, in general, temper
ate lives, have generally their prescribed te rm 

v of years. The horse live* twenty-five years 
the ox fifteen or twenty ; the lion about twen
ty ; the dog ten or twelve; the rabbit eight; 
the guinea pig six to seven. These numbers 
all bear a similar proportion te the time the 
animal takes to grow to its full size. But 
man of all the animals, is the one that seldom 
comes up to his average.—He ought to live 
a hundred years, according to this physiologi- 
cal law, for five times twenty are one hundred, 
but instead of that he scarcely reaches on an 
average, four times his growing period ; the 
cat six times ; and the rabbit even eight times 
the standard of the measurement. The rea
son is obvious—man is not only the, most 
irregular, and the most intemperate, but the 
most laborious and hard- worked of all ani-

* Because you sent them all of bt me. 
Don’t you remember that ? .

‘ Partly.’
1 And don’t you remember of telling : to 

put that cushion under your head and le you 

But
lie ?′
where is Mary—my wifer

about the eyeless socket, he turned towards

The mystery was solved ! There stood

‘ She has not arisen yet.’
• Get me some wine.

wretchedly.’
My bead «Is

Buffo Burnington, save mere dress . Thebile 
she was gone he cursed and swore at b sell 
stoutly. She brought it to him, and w.he 
bad drank a cupful he turned and le the

Otehewa went to get him wine, and
impossible,metamorphosis seemed (ven now

for the transformation was complete. Hardly 
a feature of the baronet seemed left ; and yet 
Otehewa had seen it all at her first examina
tion of Buffo.

• The eye puzzled meat first, she explained 
to Mary afterwards;′Jut when 1 came to 
remember the strange lok of Mr. Fox’s eyes, 
and called to mind the act that the more he 
turned them sideways, tie more marked was 
the peculiarity, 1 knew that one of them was 
artificial.’

‘Yes,’ explained Sir Stephen. ′ 1 lost my 
left eye while hunting stags. In my hot, 
blind haste, I rode full upon a tree and a dry 
twig entered my eye.’

Hut bow did Marl Laroon receive this as
tounding development 1 At first he seemed 
hardly to credit the evidence of her own senses 
but soon the whole truthwas open to him, and 
for a few moments his lead sank upon his 
breast. When he looked up his anger had 
assumed a dejected cast, for be saw that at 
every point he was met beyond the power of 
resistance.

• O,’ he muttered, ‘ if Warda had done his

room without noticing Hagar, who ye ept 
upon the floor but whom the Indian girl ck- 
ly awakened. The old hag was muci 
prised when she found bow she had 
but Otehewa did not wait to hear her w

sur- 
ept, 
.ler-

ments.
In half an our alter this breakfast. was 

omeserved, and Mari sent for his wife to 
down. Mary refused at first, but Ot ewa 
told her she must. ‘ And,’ she added, you 
must not show one angry look, nor spea one 
bad word. Keep the pirate on good rms 
with you, and if help comes not to-day, will 
fix your oppressor the same as be was last 
night. He shall take his night’s rest i his 
tea?

phen Humphrey had gone to the city with Ins... ....
friends. Of course the faithful Otehewa ac- mals. He is also the most irritable of all ahi-

mals; and there is reason to believe, though 
we cannot tell what an animal secretly feels

companied her loved mistress, and Billy Mason 
went with Paul.

When another spring opened its gifts of 
sunshine and flowers upon the soil of • Morrie 
England,’ the great house at Humphrey Park, 
in Northamptonshire, was alive with joyous 
spirits. Sir Stephen was young again, and 
Paul and Mary were made one for life upon 
the spot, and amid the scenes where their ear- 
liest childhood was spent.

And young Mason, who had ever proved 
himself a noble, faithful fellow, whispered a 
strange question in Otehewa’s car. She 
blushed and hung down her head, and then told 
him to go to her mistress. - Mary smiled at 
his request, and sent him to her husband. 
Paul smiled, too, but his answer was favorable, 
and Billy and Otehewa were married, and if 
they had one thought in their souls that could 
possibly rival their mutual love for each other, 
it was the love and devotion they ever felt for 
their noble young master and mistress.

It was not until after he was married that 
young Mason knew of the wealth he had gain
ed with bis noble-souled young wife. His 
eyes opened wide, and he was long in realiz
ing that he was the master of more than an 
hundred thousand pounds ! But so it was, for 
Otehewa’s diamonds had yielded her that 
amount under the careful negotiations of Sir 
Stephen. The gems belonging to our 
hero and his bride were disposed of at the 
same time, and yielded in the same pro
portion.

With respect to Otehewa, we will only add, 
that the golden key she possessed opened the 
door of the best society, and her dark skin was 
little noticed, even by those who did not fully 
know how bright and pure was her soul.

The summer came and passed, and autumn 
followed with its withering touch upon all 
without, but within the home where dwelt our 
friends the cloud and storm never came. All 
there was peace and joy, experienced by souls 
that had learned the value of God’s blessings 
through lesson’s of bitter adversity. And the 
day of peace was more bright from its contrast 
with the night of anguish which had passed 
away.

the 
and 

to 
aise 
her

At length Mary went down, and a that more than an any other animal, man 
cherishes wrath to keep it warm, and con
sume himself with the fire of hi* own reflec
tion.

door of the eating room she found her lu 
waiting for her. Her first impulse w 
shrink away, but she remembered her pi 
to Otehewa, and she gave the pirat 
band. At that moment she felt a s nge 

er- F A young man in the vicinity of Phila- 
delphia, was one evening stopp ed in a grove; 
with the demand, ‘your money or your life.’ 
The robber then presented a pistol to bis breast 
The young man having a large sum of money 
proceeded leisurely and calmly to band it 
over to tes enemy, at the same time setting 
before him the wickedness and peril of bis 
career. The rebukes of the young man cut 
the robber to the heart. He became en- 
raged, cocked his pistol, held it to the young 
man’s head, and with an oath, said, “Stop that 
preaching, or I will blow out your brains.” 
The young man calmly replied _ “Friend, to 

save my money J would not risk my life ; but 
to save you from your évil course, I am wil
ling to die. I shall not cease to plead with 
you.” He then poured in the truth «till more 
earnestly and kindly. Soon the pistol fell 
to the ground; the tears began to flow; and 
the robber was overcome. -He handed the

degree of strength come to her soul, 
haps her hope had overcome her fear, 
had been a wife one dark, cheerless nig

Shu 
and

work, I had been free from t 
trap.’

• You should have been more

is accursed

yet the angel of mercy had answer her careful how
prayer. She saw Otehewa standing b her, 
and when she saw bow calm that nobl

you did your work,’ said the baronet. ′ Your 
whole plan of that night, when you stole into 
my loom and looked upon the scar you gave 
me so many years ago. was overseen and 
overheard.’

′ Death and furies!’ howled the pirate. In- 
stinctively his eye rested upon Otehewa.
′Ay,’ the Indian girl said, looking him full 

in the face, fl was awake that night, and 
I beard your offer of my body and soul to 
Warda !’

This was too much for the iron spirit of the 
pirate chieftain. To find that be had been 
but the mere tool of an old man and a poor 
Indian slave—and that, too, while he thought 
himself carrying all before him at his will— 
struck him so near the heart that be sank hack 
upon a chair and bowed his head.

* Now, Mari Laroon,’ spoke Sir Staphen, 
in a sad tone, ‘ we are about to part to meet 
no more on earth. For all that you have done 
against me and mine, I freely forgive you, for 
I now receive back all that I have lost, and 
I find no harm is done to it, since I know that 
the souls of these two children are as pure as 
anything of earth can be. Yes, Marl, with 
my whole heart do 1 forgive you $ but I can
not save you, for the laws you have so long 
outraged, and the blood you have so cruelly 
spilled, call for justice ! God grant that you 
may repent ere you die, and may he—your 
Father in Heaven—forgive you as I do !′

As he ceased speaking he made a sign to 
the colonel, and Marl Laroon was led from 
the room. The pirate stopped as he reach
ed the door, and turned back. His eyes rest
ed upon Mary, and a strange look of sadness 
stole over his feature. Something seemed 
struggling within him for utterance. But in a 
moment more he saw Paul, and Sir Stephen, 
and Otehewa—end the whole of bis momen
tary emotion ended in a curse !

Those in that room whom he had so deeply 
wronged never saw him again ! He was con
veyed to Caraccas, and his whole crew, save 
the four boatmen who had brought Paul up in 
the morning, were taken with him. There he 
and they were tried for piracy, condemned, 
and executed under the laws of Spain. Of 
these four boatmen three made their escape, 
but Billy Mason came up to the castle, and 
Sir Stephen gave him liberty and protection, 
for be knew that the youth had been taken 
when a boy by Laroon, and had ever since re- 
maned on board the pirate’s vessel from com
pulsion.

Of course both Paul and Mary were anxious 
to know the secret of all that had transpired, 
and Sir Stephen now himself in looks again 
spoke as follows :

• Marl Laroon, whose real name is Delaney 
loved your mother, Paul, but she would not 
marry him. She found that he was a bad 
youth, and she left him, and then married with 
George Lattumore, a warm friend of mine. 
It was through my instrumentality. that this 
latter match was brought about, for I loved 
Sir George and 1 knew that Helen Laroon 
would make him a most excellent wife. Hel
len was an orphan, worth some ten thousand 
pounds, and I leave you to guess whether this 
latter item had any influence over Marl. But 
I introduced Lattimore to the maiden, and in 
a few months they were married, and from 
that moment Mart Delaney swore vengeance. 
He went away to sea, and while be was gone 
you were bon, and white you were yet an 
infant your mother died. Two years after 
that your father died. On his death bed be 
placed his boy in my hands, and with him 
forty thousand pounds to be kept for that 
boy’s use. Your money is safe, Paul, and has 
more than doubled now.

* When you had been with me a short time 
my own child was born—my tittle Mary here 
—and all seemed sunlight for a while; but 
soon a cloud came. My sweet wife died and 
I was left alone with my children, for the 
gentle boy had won upon my love, and in my 
heart he found the place of a son. Two

girl 
S al-looked it gave calmness to herself.

lowed Laroon to lead her to a seat, an then 
sit down by her side, and yet she did no ven 

for 
one.

shudder. He made all sorts of excuse 
not having joined tier as be should have 
but she made no reply to this.

The meal was finished —the buccane and 
bis bride bad eaten, alone, while Ot ewa 
waited upon them ; and Laroon was up the 
point of rising, when the door was open and 
Paul entered the apartment. But he w not 
alone, for close behind him came mes 
Fox !

Let us go back to the brig and follo the 
youth to his present position an that 4 ing
room.

Early in the morning Buffo Burni ton 
came down from the masthead, where he had 
been for over an hour, and sought the mg 
surgeon, and informed him that be mu go 
back to the castle.

1 Ask no questions,’ said Buffo, • but me 
with me at once. There are a score ol nen, 
or more in the woods, and they will go with 
us. Come, if you would save Mary, cot ?

Paul was bewildered, but that was e ugh, 
and he prepared himself quickly. The boat 
was manned with our hero’s own cre the 
same four whom he used to take with hi and 
then they set off. Half-way up the riv they 
pulled in to the shore, and having 1 ded. 
Buffo and Paul told the boatmen ths they 
might return to the brig when they ased, 
and tell the captain’s crew to come up sun- 
set. After this our hero and Bur ton 
struck off towards another path which a to 
the castle, and when he reached it Pa was 
not a little astonished at meeting a c pany 
of thirty armed men—all of them anish 
soldiers, and one of them in the splend un
dress of an infantry colonel, to whom th outh 
was introduced.
′Now,’ said Buffo, speaking to Paul you 

lead these men to the back of the small ood- 
ed bill by the castle. I must go and c Mr. 
Fox. who lies in waiting close at hand, nd I 
may keep on up to Garonne’s. If 1 < con-

4th of July.
A Company ol sixty seven, mostly from 

Chicago, bound for Kansas, were disarmed at 
Lexington, on Monday, while on the boat. The 
men have since been threatened, and have not 
yet reached Lawrence.

No aid is yet received from the State*.
There must be a great battle at Topeka.
Colonel Sumner threatens to go home 

to the Fort, and abandon his work if the * 
Legislature meets, and they w“"
God is.

I would not have thee know, mother,
How brightest hopes decay;

The tempter with his baneful cup,
Has dashed them all away;

And shame has left its venom sting, 
To rack with anguish wild—

Yet still 1 would not have thee know, 
The sorrows of thy child.

Ob. I hove wandered far, mother, +
Since I deserted thee, 

And left thy trusting heart to break
Beyond the deep blue sea.

Oh ! mother, still I love thee well,
And long to hear thee speak. 

And feel again thy balmy breath 
Upon my care-worn cheek.

But, ah ! there is a thought, mother 
Pervades my bleeding breast,

That thy freed spirit may have flown, 
To its eternal rest;

And while J wipe the tear away,
There whispers in my ear, 7 

A voice that speaks of Heaven and thee.
And bids me seek thee there.

money all back with the remark, ‘I cannot rob 
a man of such principles.’

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.The saddest 
story that we ever read, was that of a little 
child in Switzerland, a pet boy, just as yours 
is, reader, whom his mother, one bright morn- 
ing, rigged out in a beautiful jacket all shin- 
ug with silk and buttons, and gay as a moth
er’s love could make it—and then permitted 
him to go out to play. He had scarcely 
stepped from the door of the “Swiss cottage, 
when an enormous eagle swooped him from 
the earth, and bore him to its nest, high up 
among the mountains, and yet within sight of 
the house of which he had been the joy. 
There he was killed and devoured, the eyrie 
being at a point which was literally inaccessible 
to man, so that no relief could be afforded. 
In tearing the child to pieces, the Eagle so 
placed his gay jacket in the nest and it became 
a fixture there, and whenever the wind blew

FROM THE * TRIBUNE.”
It appears by the latest advices from Kan

sas, that among the other persons murdered 
there in cold blood for the crimes of being 
Free State men, is a Mr. Gay, who held of
fice under the U. S. Government, as an In
dian Agent. We know not his history, but 
doubtless he was some Democrat who bad 
obtained the appointment before the extension 
of Slavery plank, had been added to the Dem
ocratic platform, and who, by some accident 
or other had escaped removal.

This murder, perpetrated by their own par
ty, seems to have alarmed the citizens of. 
Westport, Missouri, who have taken a lead
ing part in all the outrages of which Kansas 
has been the scene. Had Mr. Gay been 
merely a Free-Stateman, no doubt, to judge 
from their past history, the people of West- 
port would have highly approved of his murder, 
and would probably have honored the mur-

THE END.
it would flutter, and the sun would shine upon 
its lovely trimmings and ornaments. For. 
yearsit’ was visible from the low lands, long 
after the eagles had abandoned the nest. 
What a sight it must have been to the parents 
of the victim.

- ____&
• A good Rat Trap may be made by 

filling a smooth kettle to within six inches of 
the top with water, and covering the surface 
with chaff. The first chap who gets in makes 
an outcry because he cannot get out, and the 
rest coming to see what the matter is, share 
the same fate.

GETTING UP IN THE MORNING.
The hour we get up in the morning very 

much depends on the hour we went to bed the 
night before. It is pretty evident that nature 
made a mistake when she calculated the sun’s 
going down, or else some of the present gen
eration are sadly in fault about retiring to rest, 
and no less so in regard to getting up. What a 
waste of beauty, what a waste ot music, hap- 
pines, and health to sleep out the morning 
hours ! Reader did you ever live in the 
country, and in the month of June get up 
about half-past three o’clock in the morning. 
There is no other hour like that in the whole 
twenty four ; ’tis full ol incense, full of music 
fell of heaven, full of inspiration. We 
should think, if angels ever came to earth, 
they would come then ; and we fancy they 
do, for the air is full of fragrance, every grove 
has its orchestra; and such pieces as they 
play, too! Not an instrument out of tune, 
not a note out of time. Such pieces ! No 
Mozart, no Beethoven could play them !

Every leaf and twig and flower sparkles 
with dew ! We fancy there has been a hail
storm of diamonds! Talk of the splendors of 
royalty ! The pomp of wealth and the glit
ter of gold! Did you ever see and realize a 
June morning ! Then you will know bet’ er 
what estimate to put upon a jeweler’s shop! 
Did you ever get one breath of air into your 
lungs from such an ‘ incense-breathing morn ?′ 
If you did, you felt an inspiration more of 
heaven than earth. Awake, O sleeper! 
such scenes occur nearly every day, and you 
lose the sight. You harm your life out with 
gas, and sleep it out by sunlight, thus short- 
ening it at both ends ; wake up with a dull, 
heavy headache, bitter, dried up mouth, and

der, a la Brooks, by presenting him with a 
rifle, a bowie-knife or a hatchet, whichsoever 
might bare been the instrument of the murder. 
But considering that he was a United States 
officer the people of Westport are a little 
alarmed, and have passed resolutions con
demning the act, and offering a reward for the 
arrest of the murderers.

President Pierce, as established by the case 
of the Indian agent Clark, allows his Indian 
agents in Kansas to commit murder with im
punity. Whether he will exhibit the same 
nonchalance in allowing them to be murdered, 
remains to be seen. Had the murderéd In
dian agent been a Pro-Slavery man, doubtless 
we should have bad a great rumpus about it; 
as be happened to be a Free-State man, it 
is likely his murder—like all the other mur
ders perpetrated of late in Kansas,—will go 
unnoticed and unpunished. In fact, the Pre
sident will, it is likely, -consider himself very 
much obliged to the murderers for having de
tected this Free-State interloper in possession 
of a Fedral office, and for having, by his sum
mary murder, saved our tender-hearted Pre
sident the necessity of turning him out. The 
murderer, indeed, so far from being punish- 
ed,. is much more likely to be appoint-

PAUL LAROON:
OR, 

THE SCOURGE OF THE ANTILLES.
A STORY Of SHIP AND SHORE.

BY SYLVANUS COBB, 38, 
Concluded.

1 Now, my sweet lady,’ she said, ′ you may 
sleep in peace, for no one shall trouble thee 
this night.’

′ But you will not leave me ? uttered Mary 
timidly.

• Not if you wish it otherwise.’
* Stay with me.’
• I will. I can make me up a bed on 

the —’
‘ No, no —you will sleep with me.’
It was some time before Otehewa would 

consent to this
‘ I am but a poor Indian girl,’ she said, ‘and 

should—’
.. • You are my saviour !' cried Mary throw

ing her arms about the neck of the faithful 
creature, and kissing her dark cheek. ′ O, 
look at the thing—the toad—the asp—the 
serpent—tbat would have shared my bed but 

for you ! You are my sister, Otehewa—my 
sister ; and so will I ever love and bless 
tbee !"

Now the Indian maiden wept such tears as 
she had not wept for years; and from that 
moment her life was devoted to the benefit of 
the noble, generous being whom she called 
mistress. From that moment Mary possessed 
the love of one who would at any moment 
bare sacrificed life itself at that love’s call.

elude to keep on, Fox will join you al pro
ceed at once to the castle, and I shall j you 
there in season for the denoument?

As Burnington thus spoke he started f by 
a narrow cross path, and Paul turned to Col-

but O, for such a sister 1 must have given up 
my very soul—my life of love and joy!
′Ah, 1 understand you now,’ said the baron

et, with a beaming smile. But fear no more, 
Paul, for you shall not lose your love.’

‘She’s mine, body and soul!′ hissed the 
pirate. • Believe her not. She lies when 
she says she saw me not last night, for well she 
knows I shared her bed!′

< Out upon thee monster ? at this moment 
cried Otehewa, starting forward and regarding 
the pirate with flashing eyes. ′ Into the first 
cup of wine you drank last night, I put an opi
ate that would have placed four such men as 
you into asleep of hours. I laid your head 
upon a cushion, and left you sleeping side by 
side with Hagar, and then I went back to my 
mistress, and slept where you meant to have 
slept. Had I not aroused you, you would 
have slept on upon your hard, cold bed.’ 
2Quick as thought the pirate darted towards 
the Indian girl, but she slipped easily from bis 
way, and soon afterwards be was seized again. 

---------- /
CONCLUSION.

By this time Mary and Paul had both be
come calm, and passing bis daughter over to 
youth’s keeping, Sir Stephen confronted the 
bound villain.

* Marl Laroon,’ he said, ‘I always knew 
you had a hard heart, but I never knew what 
a villain you were until you stole my children 
from me. For years after you thus robbed 
me, 1 could gain no clue, to your whereabouts 
but at length, while at Jamaica, I heard of 
the fearful depredations of the Scourge of the 
Antilles, and I heard your name mentioned as 
her captain, and sometimes Marl Laroon was 
but the incarnation of that Scourge. I then 
learned that you had a haunt at Tobago. 1 
then found Buffo Burnington, and to him I 
gave the task of hunting you up. You know 
how be has succeed. He joined you, and 
when be felt sure that my child was in this 
place, he wrote a letter to the governor of 
Caraccas, informing him of the facts. It was 
at the contrivance of him, too, that he and 
your party of home hunters were apprehended. 
And now, Paul, continud the old man, turning 
to where the youth and maiden stood, f you 
know why Burnington did not want you to 
escape as you had planned to do?′

*M? answer d Paul, fort ently, < Isesit 
all now abut I knew, not then how noble he 
was.’

5 Noble? cried Laroon goaskung his teeth.

DISMISSAL OF MB. CRAMPTON.

Opinions of the English Press. 
[From the Liverpool Daily Post, June 18.]

Again people breathe freely, in the assur
ance that, for the present, at least, all danger 
of a war with America is at an end. The 
crisis has been avoided, and the Cabinet is 
safe ; and we may add that the announcement 
made in Parliament on Monday night have the 
full approval of the country. Let us see how 
the press takes the altered position of our re
lations with the States.

The « Times” approves of the discretion of 
Government in retaining Mr. Dallas, but doe* 
not for one moment blink the fact that the re
sult so far is anything but flattering to the 
pride of this country. « It is however to be 
hoped, that in future the people of England 
will not be so long kept in the dark, while 
such important affairs are proceeding. Often 
and often, indeed, has the British nation been 
plunged into war, or forced to humiliation, 
before they knew what it was all about, by 
men whose names had hardly reached them.’ 
1 be "Times" gives its opinion that Mr.Cramp- 

ton committed himself, and that he certainly 
was not the man to send as Minister to the 
United State. The “ Daily News” takes it

onel Tafalla, remarking as be did so : 
′ Do you understand all this, sir ?′ 
1 Perfectly,’ replied the officer.

us on.’
Lead

There was a promptness and decision bout 
the look and tone of the man which I bade 
Paul to ask questions, and he at once irted 
on his way. In just about one hour he ach
ed the back of the hili, which lay only few 
rods from the castle wall, and here, less 
than ten minutes, they were joined by ames 
Fox. The old gentleman shook the outh
warmly by the band, and then propoi 
they should start at once for the cas

that 
It

happened very fortunately that all t men 
who lived in the cots without the w had 
gone off to their work upon the other de of 
the river, where they were engaged in ther- ed to the first Kansas office in the President's 

gift. . ___ _

THE CHICAGO EMIGRANTS TO 
KANSAS.

Chicago, June 30.
Gentlemen have arrived here from Kansas, 

who report concerning the disarming of the 
Chicago Company at Lexington, that from 
three hundred to five hundred Missourians and 
South Carolians who had been driven from 
Kansas by Col. Sumner, together with some 
of the citizens of Lexington, gathered at the 
landing armed with cannon, and threatened to 
fire the boat if their demand was not complied 
with. Under these circumstances, the Capt. 
of the steamer insisted upon the delivery of 
the arms as the only way to prevent the de 
struction of the boat.

St. Louis, June 28.
By the steamer • Edinburgh,' from Weston, 

Mo., we learn that the steamer 1 Star of the 
West,' with the Chicago Company on board, 
strived at Weston, a large party of men 
boarded the vessel, and arrested the entire • 
Company for the purpose of escorting them > 
back the same way they came, it being resolr- 
ed that they should net be permitted to enter 
the Territory.

.. Trawekow LATER. , a.
The 'Star of the West ' has put back on her 

return trip, and will land the Chicago, Coule J.- 
pany at Alton, Illinois. They are ' 
ch,- 

danger of a conflict. •

ing cochineal, so the party approach the 
main building without alarm, and even ached 
the postern without being discovered.

This postern was often left unlocked 1 the 
daytime, and it happened to be so 1 W, so 
Paul opened it and passed in. Then were 
some dozen men—male slaves -L aging 
about the buildings in that part of the yard, 
but they gave no alarm, for they sat Paul 
first, and hence supposed of course was 
right. Then when they came to be tl aten- 
ed with death by the solders if the m e any 
noise, they dared give no warning, and was 
so far safe. After this Paul and old

trembling limbs. The late hours, late suppers 
late going to bed, and late getting up, are 
enough to make a man late all his lifetime; 
and he may think himself well off if he is not 
late at heaven’s door. Mothers should not 
try to make their children sleep m the morn- 
ing. Give them very light suppers and put 
them to bed early. They well be enough 
better natured through the day to pay for it, 
so that in the end you will do just as much work as if they slept in the morning, and you 

will be a great deal happier, and they • great 
deal healthier.

SOMETHING NOT LOOKED FOR.

ON the following morning Marl Laroon was 
awakened by feeling some one shaking him by 
the shoulder. He opened his dull, leaden 
eyes, and saw Otahewa standing over him. 
'Come, my master,' she cried, you bare 
slept long enough. ,

Pirate saw the bright sunlight shining 
to through the windows, and he slowly arose 
to set It was some time before he could corprshane hot had passed, But at length 

mind, and he started stbefore came tohis 
the Indian girl's face. gazed idly into

‘ Otehewa I have a wife!
• Yes sir,' returned the girl loolkin

• into his face. * Don't you rememiso
were married to Mary last night?-You 
'I do remember. But have I slept.

all night?• *e
• Yes sir. You told me to go up with vont 

bride, and then come down for you. 1 dideo 
but could not awaken you.'2

• Was I drunk again ?
• I feared so at the time.'
• Accursed fool that I was?' muttered th

for granted, after the declaration made by 
Lord Palmerston, in the House of Commons, 
that all danger of a rupture with the United 
States is over ; and that under the circumstan
ces, it does not appear that the controversy 
can ever be resusciated, or that the friendly 
relations with our kinsmen across the Atlantic 
are likely to be " disturbed upon grounds so 
puerile as the dismissal of an incompetent dip- 
lomatist, or the claim of a shadowy protec- 
torate. —The " Morning Post,” although it 
had entertained strong doubts of the policy as 
well as the justice of our yeilding to such an 
extent to the pressure put upon us by the 
Cabinet of Washington, says that, as the 
House of Commons appears to be entirely 
with Lord Palmerston on the subject, it is 
quite willing to suspend its judgment on the 
matter," waiting in hope that the patience, 
the self-control, and sagacity which the noble lord has displayed throughout the anxious and 
irritating discussion of the points at issue be- 
tween the Two nations, may meet their reward 
in the attainment of the objects, at which be 
arms in common with us—in common with the 
whole civilised world, who stand by, deeply

tthe 
ce to

gentleman who had been here before, 
colonel and his men, and proceeded at
seek Mari Laroon, and with what sue s we 
have seen.

The pirate started up when be i the 
youth ; and when his eyes also rested i a the 
old gentleman whom he had worked hard 
to get out of the way, he trembled and irned 
pale. But be was not long with t his

years passed away, and my wounds were 
healed, when Marl came back. He had now 
taken a new name calling himself by the 
name of the girl he had tried to win. He met 
me on the highway near my house, and ac- cubed me of having stolen his love from him.
1 fold him all I had done, and also why I had
done it.: Itou Him of hr character, his dis- 9.2.57 
ZL and so on, and in a moment of wrath ER: 

whole width o This was in the spring. In 
not she -s-tumn he came to my house in 
=--= the. 
whom he brile"right, afor I was not at TTretheey wall, it was a

FEVER AND AGUE.—When I lived near 
the Walkbill Stream, in Ulster Co., N. Y., I 
had many attacks of that complaint almost 
every season, and so had way wife. An old 
revolutionary soldier said to me, handing me 
piece of plug tobacco, “ When you feel the 
first effects of your next chill coming on, chew 
enough of this to make you sick, and if ever 
2. Ive again ten Joe he is a Kar” 
The next day I had a chance to test the

'What do you do here, sir?' he a ,*d of 
Paul, with a flashing eye.

'I came at the command of anothe 
swered the youth.

an-
'And who shall command here besi me? 

proudly and defiantly cried the pirate tain.
* Leave the house both of you—and a my
young gentleman, will go back to the ag at 
once. I like not that my first hours wed- ded life should be thus broken in upon 
."Wedded P exclaimed the youth, ruing 
Pale as death, and grasping the back of chair 
for support. *****6

cure, and I was very sick for near three hours. 
My wife had then had about twenty-seven 
fits of the same fever and ague 1 had made 
the trial, and was rid of the complaint. I 
prevailed on her to try a piece of the same 
plug, and to this day neither of us have ever

a


