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To the Unsatisfied. 

Why thus longing, why forever gighing, 
For the far-off, nnavaiaed, and dim, 

While the beautiful. all atound thee I ing, 
Offers ap its low perpemal hymn ? 

Wonld’st thou lisien to its gentle teaching, 

All shy restless yearnings it would still ; 
Leaf, and flower, and laden bee, are preachina, 
Thire own sphe re, though humble, tivst to fll. 

Poor, indeed, thon, must be, ii around thee 

Thoy. na ray of light and joy can’st throw— 
IT no silke .n cord of love hath boundethee 

"To sone little world, through Weal and wo; 

If no dear eye thy fond love can brighten, 
No fond voices answer to to thy own ; 

1{ no brather's sorrow thon can’st lighten 
By daily sympatlly and gentle tone. 

4 

Not by deeds that wir the world’s applauses— 

Not by WOIKS that give thee world-renown— 

Not by mariyrdom, or vaunt=d crosses, 

Can’st’ thou win and wear the immortal crown | ; 

Praising his finger. 

‘my presence, oF allude th the subject again. Davy struggling. though unloved and lonely, 

Every day a vichireward will aive ; 

Thou wilt find by hearty striving only, 
And truly loving, thou canst truly live. 

ost thes revel in the rosy merning, 

When all.natme hails the lord of light, 
And his smile, the mountain tops adorning, 
"Robes yon! 

Other lrmods may grasp the field and forest, 
Proud; proprietors in. pomp may shine: 

But with fervent love if thou adorest, 
Thou art wealthier—all the world 1s thige! 

Yat: if through earth's wide domain thou rovest, 

Sighiug that they are not thine aloge, 
Not those fair fiekls, but thyself thou lovest, 
Ana ther beauty, and thy wealth are gone. 

Nature wears the color of the spirit: 
Sweetly ta her worshipper she sings: 

All the glow, the grace she doth inherit, 

Reund her trusting child she fondly flings 
-~—— - - - - -— or —— we ——— = 

THE SILEN T MATE. 

FROM THE LOG BOOK OF A SHIPMASTER, 

Dy Sylvanus Cubby Jr. 

Some vears aco 1 had commant of a ship en 

raced in the East India Trade, My first cfficer., 

med Lake Marshall. He 

with nie at Liverpool to run 10 Caleatta, 

ul mate, was na 

passage ont my mate died and havieg found Ma 

ehrall a most evcellent =eaman, both theoretien ly 

and piucts willy, 1 rave iim the oflice. te 10a hl 

"4 aceepted 1, but 1 could plainly see that he d:d it 

more trom 2 deshie to please me, than because he 

aspired to the post. | was not decerwved in bis ca- 

pability, tor hie goon nove 
b | 

I ever had fe 

satling gear, and made mare speed Ly one sixih 

cient officer 

certainly than 1 had ever done. THe was pune 

(nal im his reckoning—could tell to a cern 

what time we should make. 

our desta 

told me 

torr. he came to me one evening and 

that if the wind held fair we shonld see 
| F.dmonstone's Island at half past gx on the fol 

lowine morming : and at twenty- eight minutes 

past six in the morning, the lookout reported land 

two pols on the starboard bow. 

Marsti~fl was one of the most civil and gentle- 

wry men 1 ever saw, and his manpers showed ! 

that he had been well educated, both mentally and | 

SOC Iy. Yet there was one thing that troubled 

me not a hitle—or rather | should say it puzzled | 

me--thotvh 1 must confess | did 

times to feo] 

the 

somewhat troubled. My mate was 

mos? lent man, 

free vie vf 

 ) 

for one who commanded the 

He 
- : - 

scarce’y ever spoke, save on matters pertaining to 

that | ever met with. language, 

his duiv, aud then only in as few words as possi- | 

bat without avail. I tried to leam 

I knee: 

something of 
ormer Listory. v he was an American 

: | 

aud Lal \\ da 4 J 

pine after we had entered the Hooply. 

end wie our slop lay at Diamond Point, | was 
sitting bi my cabin, and Marshall was alone with 

ne. | pushed the wine boitle aver 

asked Lim if he would not! take a drop. 1 had ne- 

bout of my sight. 

—
—
 

radiant fieldsin radiance bright (8 

‘more of Lim. 

shipped 

but on the | 
| 

! Sil 

Hip with a letter from the Enelish 

himself the most effy- | 

alleted the ship's | 

Cdintely gave Lim 

ainty 

When we were near | 

Hintelligent 
| 

about 

allow myself at | 

' Foster. 

{ often tried to draw him into conversation, | 

Land’ as 

built over the cabin, | stopped ; 
him, and | 

and looking vp witha font smile © You will ex 

cnse me, captain, 't was an an accident.” 

“ That's nothing,” 

“No, no,” 

away. “1 donotdrink wihe, sit? 

“ You have signed a teetotal pledge, perhaps,” 
'said I. carelessly. 

“ Rianed a teetotal pledge!” he repeated, in a 

tone so strange that it fairly made me start. “ No 
gir, I have not.” 

“Then why not take a glass of wine on such a 
night as this 2” 

Marshall looked at mé a& though he wonld look 
me through. There was a strange spark in his 
eye, and 1 conld see his cheeks grow pale again. 

His hand trembled, afill ‘he placed it in his lap 

At fenzath he spoke, and his voice 
was very low and deep. 

“Captain,” aid he, "* in that wine thére lurks a 
demon as deadly as Whe twin "brother of Nioht 

You mav Gato him and y et embrace 
drink it’ 

“Bot yon have—"" 
“ Stop!” he whispered, cutting me short, aud 

“Never finish that sentence in | 

I will not 

And with ‘that he broke off upon aunsther pic, | 
and began 10 lay ‘out the bukiness of the mokrow 

“The lighters will ‘¢ome down ‘from the city | 
early in the moming,” Tie said; “and, as J must | 
be up to tend them, T will retire now.” 

I' fairly ‘ached to question my mate further ou 
hig'strange conduet. but his look forbade me, 

threw off his garments and retired to his Slate-roomn, 
and Twas left alone with my wine, 
the bottle and then at the fragments of glass vpon 
the floor. and 1 wondered what it was that dwelt 
upon my mate’s mind, for well 1 knew there was | 
something. When 'T arose ‘to vo en deck and set | 

the wath, T hoped that some day Marshall mioht | 

| let me into his secret, for T had become deeply in- 
terestad in him, 

gentleness and mildness, and 1 hoped to know 

It may have been 
I cherished it, 

Our business was all transacted at Caleotta, an! 
{ 1 had partly made arrangements for a {ull ¢ roy 

Fhndes, when | received an overland Aohgiteh rong 

my owners to proceed at once to Hono 

would have ready there. So to Hong Kone we 
went. 

One day after we had taken part ot our carzo 

and were waiting for more 10 come from the Eng 

h tactortes at Canton. an old man came no the 

J Ie d aeent 

Fhe {es mme<. and they si Iv asked me if Iw 1.11 | the few anes, and they simply asked me af would | 

1nke the bearer to England,” My mate was not on 

board, or | should huve consulted him: bat the 

old man looked very respecrable in his appearance, 

and 1 at onee told him that he should 20 with me. 
There were three spare state-rooms, and | imme- 

one of them. He had his lug- 

gaee bronght up from the Boatand pluced in his 
room. He was certain seventy years ol ave, aml 

his hair was as white a< snow. | conversed with 

nim a long while, and found him one of the most 
men with whom | had ever met, At 

he seemed fatioved 

and expressed a desire to retire 5 £0 | showed him 

to his state room and bade him good night. 

9 o'clock in the evening 

These 

leading ont 
from the cabin, and were large enonch for a ocod- = - 

state rooms were small apartments 

sized single bunk and wash-siand, and with spare 
room envneh to dress and loanve, 

" . ¥ | 
L sultry evening and Ileft the old man's dur partly 

open at his request. His name, as given in the 

letter and marked upon his trunks, was Joshua 

At ten o'clock my mate came ofl. 1 met him 

on deck, and by the light of the gangway lantern 

I could see that he was pale and agitated, He 

answered me only with monosyllables. and with 

After | 

» di- 

atid having 

On 

side of the deck, 

skylizht, which is 

a quick and uneven step he went below, 

he went down I went about the ship and gave 

reetions for Keeping an “anchor-walch, 

posted a sentinel, I turned towards tlie cabin. 

my | passed larboard 

the orated 

along the 

I reached 

what indn 

to do so T cannot tell, but I stopped 

down, and I sav» Marshall 

ced me 

and looked 

silling at the table, 

ver seen lum take wine at any time, but he had pouring wine oat into a glass. This surprised me, 

viten refused. He took the battie and poured some 

of the wine out into a glass, a aud then held the 

glass up between his eyesand the lamp. His face 

turned pale as death, lus lips were tightly com- 

pressed. The glass fell from his hand upon the | 

fioor, and wis broken into a thousand pieces. 

“ Mr. Marshall are you pot well 77 [ uttered, | 

stziting up and laying my hand upon his arm. 
“Very well,” he retuned, laying my hand off. 

filled 

small phial from Lis pocket, and 

bot the next movement surpiised me more, 
the glass about half full, 

lle 

and 

having removed 
the stopper, he poured its contents into the wine. 

I could see his fave, und it was as pale as death. 
A fearful suspicion flashed across my mind, and 
quik as tl fousht | darted dowi into the cabin. ‘My 
mate was just raising the lass to his fips. With | 
one movement [ spraig forward and dashed the 

vw ———— “en mre tote hii EET TR ———— 

Ton Sentinel, 

said 1, altading to the glass: | 

«ake another—here.” 
he quickly uttered, putting the lass | 

- 

— 
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
 

He | 

I looked at! 

| ment. "7 T replied. 

lence. 

I bad learned to love him for is! 

ia 
FONE 
| 

4 Kono, ard 

take 10 a large and valuable eargo which an ave 

It was a warm, | 

l about the 2irl, 

‘kind wav, 

"1 loved. 

then teok a! 

[ first and only time 1 Lad ev 

upon the floor, he sprang 1a His feet. 

glass (rbrh his yor iid as it shivered in pieces command, ahd {Reraunon he threatrur + 10 turn 
He canghitf me out. of doors if [ disobeyed him, He then 

me fiercely by the arm, but when he canght my | cast upon the girl in question the most opprobri- 
keen, steady eye, he Atdpped his hand and sank | 
back into his chair. 
“What do you mean ?” I sternly asked, 
Marshall bowed his head and made no reply. I ence of wine, but 7 was 100 far in its power myself 

saw the phial &a the ble, and I took it up and 

placed it to my nose—there came up from it the 
strong pungent odor of prussic acid! I sat down 
and gazed Marshall in the face. [I laid my hand 
gently down by my side, and with as mach kind- 

ness of tone as I could command, I said— 
“ Luke Marshall, I am your friend. 

as I never loved a man before. 
I love you 

Now tell me what 

this means 7” 

“No, no, captain,” he replied. 
wouldn't ask me. 7 must die. 
er. 

“TI’wish you 
I cannot live long- 

If you can find some compeient man to take 
my place, do so, for my services f.or man are at 
an end. You have stayed my hand now, but vou 
cannot again. A pistol, or my razor, will do for 
me.” 

I moved nearer to my mate, and placed my arm | 
about his neck. 

“Pell me,” “what this means? Con- | 
fide in me, and I promise that I will never betray | 
you.” 

I urged, 

- 

Marshall seemed much moved by my manner, 

for he trembled, and the tears came to his eyes. 
| At length he said in a subdued tone— 

You have been kind 1o me, and I have a mind 

‘to tell you the story of my life. You will never 
speak of it to another, and never—" 
“What 2” ‘said 1, as he hesitated. 

“ Néver lay your hands upon me again, let me 
be doing what I may,” 

“Tn that I must be governed by my own judg- 

Jut tell me your story, and 
then I'chn be the better judge.” 

A few moments my mate bowed his head in si- 
When he looked np there was a stronger 

shade of melancholy upon his features, and his 
eyes were moist. 

a faint hope, yet | “Th will be a short story,” he said, “avery short 

was born mm the city of New York. 

merchant, 

My father was 

and of comise 

I ne: 

want that was not compited with, and both my pa- 

a very wealthy 

reared in the lap of laxury. 1 expressed 

rents dud their utmost to please me and nake me 

happy. My father was a man ol quick, passionate 
temper, wid had a temper as fiery as his own.” 

You had a temper?” TI queried, dubiously, 
“Why, veo are the mildest man [ ever saw.” 

Maishall smiled faintly, and with a shake of the 
head, he continued : 3 

“1 had a bad temper. Bat ler that passiiow, 
My iather induleed fieely at the wine cup, $n it 

I first | 

i learned 10 love the wine. and then J came to love 

18 no wonder that I followed his example, 

the excitement which it produced. 

my in the same habit, 

ras yet a mere lad, my father sent me as 

ager, {oy all friends were 

When 7 

supercargo in one of his ships. 

wizent request, and I learned to love the roving 

free life of the ocean 

ave ol eichieen, I was sent to college. remained ! 

there one year, and then I was expelled for intem- | 
perance,” 

My mate stopped here and bowed his head up- 
on his hand, and I could see the tears 

down between his lingers, 

“ Oh,’ 

a fool 

trickling 

"he resumed, in. a lremulons voice, 

I was. 1 samen d to my father 

for my conduct 

> what 

who up- 

braided me High words arese 

—
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household. 

Cquiekly and thoughtlessiy. 

—
—
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zlassy and dim. 

And after a short thonaht he resumed : 41 

I! was | 

I'saw no dan- | 

fand 

It was at m yown | 3 
| then with a low, wild murmur he tottered towards 
| the 

But when 1 reaclied the | = 
Haid bis head in my mate's lap, 

ous ‘epithets. ‘and [wus stung to the quick. | 

answered him hotly, and he threatened me. 1 did 
not stop to cons.der that he was under the influ- 

for that. I aecused him of trampling npon_me, 
and he taunted me with bringing shame upon his 

This maddened me, and 1spoke very 
What Fsaid was se- 

vare, and upon my father it struck Tike a shaft of 
lightning. and he struck me with Tas cane. As [ 
received that blow my blood like molten lava.—I 
was blind—crazy. My father lifted his eane a- 
aain, and | seized a chair that stead near me, | 

lifted it with both my hands, and ‘with all my 
maniac might I hurled at his head. He sank upon 
the carpet like arag. In ap instant | was seber, 
| kneeled down over the pros‘rate foray but there 
was no motion—no breath.” Presently there came 
a convulsive movement of the muscles, but it 
quickly passed away, and he was as tien 
as the chair that lay broken at his side. 1 spoke 
to lim but he did not answer. | lified him 10 a 
sofa, and ¢hafed his temples, but not a sign of 
lie od conld”'Y discover, 1 kuew that I had killed 
my father, and [ sank down on my Kuoees by his 
side, and wept and prayed. 

“8oon I" was aroused by a. step behind me, 
and on looking up [ saw my npther. She asked 
what was the matter, but 7 could not answer. - 
She stooped over the motionless body of her hus- 
band and I remember the word “dead ” broke 
from her lips, and then she sank fainting apen 
the couch. | started up and. gazed about me. ~- 
Once more I felt my father’s pulse, but it did not 
move, [His eyes were hall open, and they wera 

With one low ciy 1 started baek 
and seized my hat. IT was a murderer! the mur- 
derer of my falver! A Jun spectre arose 

in shape! and [ {led fiom 
I made my way to Philadelphia, aud 

from thence to Charlestown, and there | took pas- 
saze to England. I have not seen my najive land 
since.  Wiaile in Philadelphia [ took up a morn- 
ing paper from New York, and there 1 read that 
my father had died of apoplexy. My mother hid 
my crime, 1” Pon 2 

Marshall stopped and hif his head again. He 
did not shed tears now, but his eyes set and glar- 
ing. 

“Ha!” he vttered, starting suddenly, 
had a hstener *” 

awn 

before me—a oallows 

the house. 

“ have we 

| 
was my reply. as 1 recolleeted the 

passenger [ had 

“1 foraot,” 

taken, and a! the same lime cast 
my eyes towards the door of the state-room where - 
[ had placed him. +] 
come on board.” 

“You ought ta have told 

trembling with fear, 

have had a passenge: 

me,” said Maishall 

But before T could make any further reply, the 
door‘of the state 1oom was pushed further open, 

the white-haired old man catae forth. He 
gazed first upon me, and then upon my ma b, and 

[le ' table. sank down upon his knees, and 

(44 Luke! Lnke! my son—0 :ay son!” he mur- 
mured, as he reached up lis trembling hands and 
canght the mate about the neck. 

Luke Marshall, as 1 had known him, started to 
his feet and held the old man off at arm’s length. 
“What are you !” he gasped, glaring w tldly at 

| him, 

“1 am Joshua Foster—I am your father! O 

between us; but my mother came in and quieted | [.nke,/my boy, my noble, wronged boy, forgive 

a girl whom | thought virtuous and well connect- 

ed, and I made proposals of mairiage to her.— 
She, it seems, cave publicity to the fact, and it 

came to my mother’s ears, She made 
and ascertained that her charaeter 

Had she told me thisin her own 

I should'never have seen the girl again, 

for all my plans were just and honorable, and | 

was deevived in the character of the one 1 thought 

But my mother told my father, and he 

was to speak with me. 

e enquiries 

wus not 2ood 

“ One evening I came home—it was near mid- 

night—and I had been indulging freely in wine, 

and my father had been doing the same. He 

had been out to a club meeting, and his face was 

flashed and his stép unsteady. That was the 

er seen him sp mueh 

influenced by wine. When I entered the sitting. 
room he asked me where 1 had been, and I told 
himto the *heatre. He next asked me whom I 

carried, and 1 told him. It was the young lady 

of whom 1 have just spoken. He then told me 
that T must see the girl no more. I resented the 

| whole earth after you. 

the storm, After this 1 remained at home for | MEO forgive me! 1know I abused you—1I 
| some time. At length T became acquamted with | know 1 made you mad. But forget all now,—J 

am your father. I'did not die—you did not kill 
me, but I'lived and recovered Thave sought the 

T have been all up and 
down the world.  O, you know me.” 

A few moments my mate held ihat old man off 
and zazed into his face, and then, with a sharp 
cry, he sank back Ridaaibls. 

During all that night Luke raved like a mad- 
man, but on the next day he came to his senses, 
ar.d a severe fever set in, He called for his Sto 
when he came to, and | saw the old man bend 
over him and kiss Lim and w cep-~and [ saw the 
young man wind his arms about that aged forn 
and ery like a child. 

And «0 my mate's real name was Luke Fostef, 
| and { heard the old man teil, while he sat by his 
son’s side, how he had recovered from the ¢ife ot 
of the blow he had received. Two whol days 
alter Luke fled did he lay inseusible, and (he ser- 
vants reported that he was dead, Whén he re- 
covered he told his wife the whole story, and hav. 
ing left his bnsiness in competent hands he set 
out to search for his son. He traced Aim to Liver- 


