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* Waue s @ mocker, strong drink is raging, and whosoever is deceived thereby is nol wise.”—ProvERss, Chap. 20.

W TCT DLCEMBER 29,

HOW BEAUTIFUL THEY ARE.

FROM THE POEMS OF LYDIA ANN APPLETON,
Of Whitchurch.

—_—

The}road blue arch of Heaven,
With scarce a cloud to mar,
The san’s refalgent flood oy ught,

How beautitul they are.

The wild bird’s morning measure,
Pou:ed on the air ajzr,

The forest’s waving verdure,
How beavtiful they are.

The sober hues of autumn
That every wind doth mar,
That tell us plainly 2ll must 'd,(-,
How beautiful they are.

The page of ancient siory
That tells of darksome war,

To eves that love its mazes,
How beautifu! they are.

The eyes of infant loveliness,
Where guwlt can clum no scer.

To munds that rezd their story,
How beauiitul they are.

Tae lines that point 10 orighter worlds
. \Where beams the morminy star,
To hearts renewed by grzce divaze,
How beautifu! they are,

O may our hearts be tunred inderd
From sinful thoughts afar,

That we with 2'l the 2o0d may know
How beautiful thev are.

JANET McREA.

AN INDIAN STORY.
A We seated ourseives in ihe shaje of a ixrge pine
:?.-e, and drank of 2 spring that gurgied benesty 1t
hhr Indians gave & groan, and tarned herr faces trom
16; z{ ;:a:g:shz}cyfwguld notbdrmk ol ihe spring nor
¢ of the iree, but retned
Tocks at 2 shout distance, ). oo ss of

Fventuzed 10 approach st |

{ and inquire the cause of their strange conduct. One of
the Indians said in a solemn tone, ~ That place is bad
| for the red man; the blood of an innocent woman, not
rof our enemies, rests upon that spol—she was there
i murdered  The red man’s word had been pledged fur
_! her satety ; but the evil spirit made him forget 1it. She
 lies buried there. No one avenged her murder, and the
Great Spirit was angry. That water will make us
more thirsiy, and that shade will scorch us.  The stamn
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! of following him to such perilous attacks and began to
'y, As he returned to sally them he received a bhall
! bis back. Burning with love, shame, and frenzy,
" he turned and threw himself on the beyonets of the en-
.emy, and 2tonce closed his agonies and expiated his
. political offence.  He was laid by the side of her he

had so ardently loved and lamented.— Events of the
* Revolution. )

of biood is on our hands, and we know wnot how to !

wipe 1t out.

{ for ludians.

luded to. She was betrothed to a young American, Mr. !

| Jor:es, who had taken sides with tho British, and be-
{ come a captam in their service. The lovers, however.
; had managed to keep up a correspondence, and he was
i informed, zfter A batile ja which he distin guished him-
| self for his bravery, that his inamornia was conceaied
i in a house a few miles from Sanay Hill. As 1t was
i dangerous for him to go to her, he engaged a party of
. conhdential Indians to take his horse to her resulence,
i and bring her 10 hus tent mn safety. e urged her, in
, his letter, not 1o hesitale = moment in putting herself

| nuder their protecuion ; and the voice of alover s law .

{ to a confding womar. They proceeded on their jour-
. ney, and stopped under a large pine tree near 2 sprine
—he one at which they drank. Here they were met
. by another party ot Indiars, also sent by the impatient
lover, when a quarrel arose about her, which termina-
ted 1 her assassination.  Oune of the Indians pulled the
the poor girl 1romr her horse, and arother siruck his
tomahaw ik into her forchead—ztore off her scalp, and
washed her breast.  ‘They then covered her body with
. leaves. and left her under the nuge pine tree.  One of
the Indiziis made her Josver acquamnted with the lacts,
and another brought lum her scalp. He koew the
long. brown tresses of Miss NicRea. aud, i dehance
of all danger, fiew ta the spatlo reahize the horrid
scene.  He tore away the thanly spiead leaves. and
i clasped the sl bieading body w his arns, and wrap-
ping 1tin nis civak, was about beaning it away, when
ke was prevented by his supenior officers. who ordered
hier 10 be buried on the spat waere she had been immo-
iated.  After this evext a curse seemed 1o Test un the
red man. In every baitle their forces were sadiy cut
up, the Amencans attacking them most iunously
whenever they could get an opgprtuniiy.  The proph.
¢ts of the lndians had stiange wufurnies : they saw con-
stantly in the clouds, the form ot the murdered white
woman," inveking the blasis 10 overwhelm them. and
direcung all the power and fury of the Americans io
exterminate 2very red man of the forest, wao had com-
matted the hatefui deed of bicaking his faith and stuin-
ing his tomahawl with the blost of a womzan. whase
spinit st caned for revenge. It was agread among the
Indians 122 2 body lo move siieatiy away. 2td by mo™n-
mgs Light not 2 red man was to be found rear the
| Britsh troops.  Captain Jones, too, was no mote.  la
i battic he led on his men with that fearfuiness and fury
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It sull rests upon us. do what we will.”? !
[ could get no more from them ; they were silenteven ¢
It was the death of Miss McRea they al- ¢

A PICTURE.

I Streling through the Shotkoe Hilf Burying Ground, a
" few evenungs since, ssys the Richmond Times, we unex-
1 pecledly became an eye witness 1o a scene that even an-
:gols 1might luok down upon with an_approving eyve.—
; Within the miling of e neatly though plainly enclosed
; suclon, necar the southgan boundery of the burying
: ground, we discuverud threo swoet little girls—thd eldest

had probably seen ien, and the yodngest not oser six
"summers. ‘The tno of hitle innocents had noielessly
; gathered around a httle green mound which appenred to

be the newly nvade grave of an wmfant. The elder sistor
, —for susters we judged them fo be—occupied an atntude
of deep devotion, hneeling softly and genuly by the ride
ofa little green mound, which hid from view the loved
iorm of a httle sister or brother, who, ** in the morn and
bgud dew of youth,” had been trnslated w o happier
sphere.  On either side, speechless and motonless, stond
Lier attde sisters, whose eyes, hike het own, were running
down wita the eeltings of thewr pure ani innocent hearts,

Not an aud:bie whisper escaped thet hps of the little
mourners.  The onson of the kaeching child was in se-
cret, bul her whole mannes besiake the eloquent nature
of the prayer she oficred up to the throne of Heaven for
the lutle one. That prayer, we doubt not, has been reg-
istered in Heaven . and if, i afier Iife, its avthor shoujd
waver 10 the pata of rectizade. 1t will plead trumpet.
tougued m her behalf.  Feanag that our presence might
disturb the secret devolianx ot the sweel hite trio. wo
paused. and quietly took a positton which would cnabis
us o walch, unobserved. the action of the devour Jinle
mourners.  The elder sister held i her nght hand =
bunch of flow era—the caritest which o genial spring had
cailed forth—consisung of volets and byacanths. These
zhe would press to her jyn. and then scatter them, over
tne grave of the hitde child. The sun was rapidly de-
scending the western hotison—los lost rays were gilding
e tops of the obebisks W hich mark the reposs of the op-
ulent of the gifted. and the shades of cxening were fast
gathening around the holy keene.  Softly and reverently
t.e litle msicr arvse from ber kaeching posture, ond og
she arose we eanght @ ghmpee of her sadly sweet facg « it
was dlumined by an angehic mdsance, which for n r;xo-
meat wdseed us ta believe bier mare than mortal. Gealy
- wang dies sisters by the haad. the Litle tno of innocents
softly ie® the enddosure, the cidest sistor clasing the gato
with a degree of cauuon which scemed to indicate her
great anxiety . Lot to distuth the slumbers of the little
chud reposiag n the enclosure.  After casting ane iong

lingering look at the hiude green mound. the sisters de.
+ parted. and with the hurried eagor steps of childhood »00n

reached tha steeel. After they had lef: we drew neas the
spat renderr o+ o tad by the outpeurina of therr pure



