ey
l'f’,(‘p
ions
ould
the
[ the

were
t up
hout
pro-
they
r ca-
ly 1n
t};.ley
shed
n the
r the
nter-
d by
1dea-
and
asted
n the
sides
t ass
, and
y im-
hers,
, but
idles.
eized
ating
onri-
their
 hav-
Indi-
1ality
hle to
Fish-
nding
ty ri-
riorly
ion 0
river,
 like-
» from
ost of
put to
f their
p the
epthey
selves
n they
{aford
| were
Jeadly
flying
d their
icford,
d were
ho had
nchusa
ual in
ned no
hen he
- forth,
1 bein¢
. until
which
r, fum-
wwhile,
e oppo-
ost suc-
y were
r a cry
owards
1d with
ugh 0
' no es
ction O
troying
single
er ha
seeingd
hem 19,
account s
of their
[ndians,
e knifC
advices
muskets
es, ant
d, ther
ns, who
at their
sir supe
th their
Fishen
sed  hio”

S

THE GLEANER %e~

struckt a heavy blow at the Indian with whom he was
engaged, but, missing, his rifle flew out of his hand.
Being thusdisarmed, he was oblized to seize his enemy
with one hand, while with the other he drew his knife;
and then, wrestling together, both fell to the ground,
where they lay each struggling to be uppermost. The
Indian at length succeeded, and seizing his throat, was
preparing togive a final stab, when his opponent’s
knife was driven forcibly beneath his arm; and utterin
a groan, he fell, making an expiring effort to kill him;
but his weakness prevented the blow from taking ef-
fect. The few who now remained, being avercome
with fatigue and numbers, surrendered themselves to
the mercy of their captors, who sent them, deprived of
their arms, back to the town.

The victorious settlers were now eager for the pur-
suit of Chinchusa and his Indians, and, being led by
Fisher, dashed into the woods. After running some
distance, during which they saw nothing to make them
Suppose that they were gaining on their enemies, one
of them, giving a loud sﬁout, said that he had seen an
Indian disappear among the thickets two or three
Yards in their front. On hearing this, Fisher ordered
8 few of them to discharge their rifles into the bushes;
Which being done, they waited to see if any of therr
€nemies ran out, but, after loocking some time, were
eginning to advance, when a shot struck the rifle of
Fisher. “'They had scarcely recovered from their
amazement, when a volley was fired on them which
killed one of their number; and, turning round, they
beheld those they were in pursuit of, making off as fast
as Yossible: but the Americans, in their turn, fired, and
killed two, and wounded several, as they saw by the
blood that marked their tracks. From the attack which

ad just been made on them, Fisher thought it advisa-

€ to send two or three on in front, to keep them from
being again led into an ambuscade. As they proceed-
ed, the blood hecame more and more distinet on the
fallen trees, which made them hope that they might
Soon come up with their enemies: but suddenly the
marks of blood ceased, and looking round, thev could
See no signs by which they might continue the pursuit,
When Fisher remarked that the bark of some of the
neighbouring trees was stained with 1ed spots which he

ad never before seen: and on looking up, he per-
ceived several Indians on the branches, taking cool aim
at hiy self and his companious. Springing behind a
tree, he cailed to his friends to do the same: but some
of them not understanding him, remained gazing round
and were immediately struck down by a fatal fire from
the trees. ' The Indians, however, did not escape: for
the Americans who remained, by continugl (lisc[:arges,
brought them all to the ground. The settlers had not
again began the pursuit, nor reloaded, when aboat a
dozen Indians, rushing from the underwood, ran at
them, and fired their guns at only a few yards distance,
which disabled more than half their number: and be-
ore the remainder were ready, rushed on them with
their tomahawks, Chinchusa, with furious cries, at-
tacked Fisher, who, endeavouring to defend himself
Wwith his rifle, soon received several wounds from the
despairing Indian; but who, slipping as he made a fu-
Tous stab at Fisher, was slain by a blow from his ad-
versary. Theothers, seeing their chief dead, ran to
the woods: and but few remained to tell the defeat they
1ad suffered on the banks of the Tontoo.

L I R S S TR P e R e - S -

EXTRACTS FROM NEW WORKS,.

SLaves.—Our lodgings were very far from agree-
able; we were crammed, comparatively, mnto a small
fanoe, with a dozen people us companions, besides a
Yumber of goats, and six slaves, eonsisting of three
Women, two men, and a pretty litle boy. Nether of
these slaves seem to bestow a moment’s regret opn
leaving their native country, though they know they
are to be sold on the coast, and couveyed to a foreign
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all free neople; but, having been found guilty of mmor
offesces, at Damugoo, they are seotenced to perpetual
slavery and banishment,— The Linders’s Thravels in
JAfrica.

FROM FRASER’S MAGAZINE.

THE WARRIOR’S STEED.
Witx my glitteriog helm and my corslet of steel,
The sword on my thigh, and the spur on my heel,—
How light was the touch on my steed’s jetty mane,
As I leaped to the saddle, and loosened the rein!

¢ By courser, my courser! how gladly we fly.

From the quiet of home to the shrill battle cry,—
From the spot where my childhood contentedly strayed
To the thrust ot the lance aad the jar of the blade!

¢ The shriek of the wounded comes borne on the gale,—
The poor orphan’s sob, und the sad widow’s wail;

And soon may my father and sister deplore

A son and a brother they’ll welcome no more!

”> My courser my courser! dash gallantly on,
Where the havoc is reeking and glory is won;
Unheard is the prayer and unheeded the woe,
When veugeance 1s sought at the breast of the foe!”

He bore me through field, and he bore me through flood,
O’er the ranks of the slain where the braves: had stood;
And spurned was the breach by my steed’s foaming pride,
Where the desperate struggled and the noble had died,

But that victory, gained by the just and the strong,

And the joys which to conquest and glory belong,

Are swept from the wind; for new conquests and spotl
Since have bonored the freeborn; who fought for their soil,

The soldier’s brow wrinkles with badges of war,
And his horse’s broad chest will show many a scar;
Bnt both can remember their first bloody field,
Where the patriot taught the proud foeman te yield.

A wife now reclines on her warrior lord,

Who won what he hath with the blade ofhis sword;
Aud those parents are watching their children, who feed
With crumbs, from the casement their father’s old steed!

‘The eye of that horse will ne’er lighten again,

Yet it glows as the child strokes the long silken mane;
And the gon of the eoldier already will dare

To mount the old charger in mimic of war!

Years! years! that have crippled the hardy and fleet,
That have sprinkled the brow of the soldier with sleet,—
Ye have not divided, nor lessened, the force

Of affection which rivets the knight to bis horse,

Ar AyBRIoAN MaRKEL —I was particularly res
quested to visit the market of Philadelphia, at the hour
when 1t presented the busiest scene. I did so, and
and thought few cities had any thing to show better
worth looking at;it is, indeed, the very perfection of
a market, the beau ideal ofa notable housewife, who
would confide to no deputy the important effice of ca-
terer  The neatoess, freshness, and entire absence
of every thing disagreeable to the sight or smell, must
be witnessed to be believed. The stalls were spread
with snewswhite napkins; flowers and fruit, if not quite
of Paris oo London perfection, yet bright, fresh, and
fragrant; with excellent vegetables in the greatest
variety and abundance, were also so delightfully exhi-
bited, that objects less pleasing were overlooked
forgotten. The dairy, the poultry-yard, the forest,
river, and the ocean, all contributed their spoil;

a beautiful object.

francs, about the same as Paris; certainly much cheap- |
er than 1o London, but much dearer than at Exeter. |

and distant land, if we may except a troublesome fe..
Male, who screamed by starts during the night; but her
Sorrow was evidently assumed, her object being to |
disturb her associates in misfortune, and give trouble to |
her keepers, rather than to give vent to ber owp |
feelings.  The noise of this unsociable companion was |
Mlenced occasionally by a few bearty cuffs on the
head by one of the canoe men. It was impossible for |
the slaves to lie down, so that in the bottom of the
Canoe, with the goats, and there they siept soundly,
though the water which was adantted into the canoe
was continually washing and splashing against theijr
Uaked sides  The little boy above mentioved, is m-|
tended as a present from the chief of Damuggoo to the

lag of Bf)nny; he is not placed on a similar fouting
to hys companions, but 1s treated with tenderness. The
Men and women slaves are fettered in. the daytime, but
their irons are taken off at pight. These bave been

§ was walking through the hall with hig hat on, his cane
|under his arm, and putting on his gloves, in order to

—Mrs. Trollope’s Domestic Manneys of the Ame-|
ricans.

RemarkaRLE ANECDOTE.—Lord Cranen lived in
London when the last great plague raged. His house
was in that part of the town called Craven Buildings.
On that sad calamity, his lordship, toavoid the danger,
resolved to retire to hisseatin the country. His coach
and six were accordingly at the door, the baggage put
up, and all things in readiness for the journey. As he

step into his carriage, he heard bis negro, who served
him as a postilion, saying to another servant, ¢ I sup-
pose by my Lord’s quitting London to avoid the plague
that his God lives in the country and not in town.’
‘The poor negro said this in the sim licity of his heart,
as really believing a plurality of &,ds_ The speech,
however, struck Lord Craven very forcibly, and made
him pause; ¢My God,’ thought he, ¢ lives every where,
and can preserve me in town as well as in the country ;
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Pll e’en stay where I am,’ He continued in London,
was remarkably useful among his sick neighbours, and
never caught the infection.

Preasures sND Vexarions oF 4 Convoy.—-In
fine weather there 1s naturally much agreeable nter-
course between the different ships in such a fleet as
ours; for East India Company’s folks, whether of the
land or the sea service, understand right well the jolly
art of good cheer, wherever they go; be it on terra
firma or oo the high seas, bivouacking on the lofty
Himalayas or feasting 1n the bungaloes of the flat del-
ta of the Ganges, itisall one to them. So that, dur-
mg our whole vovage, there scarcely occurred a day
oo which, in the course of the morning, if the sea were
tolerably smooth, and the wind not toe strong, and the
weather otherwise agreeable, the dinner-invitation sig-
nal was not displayed from the commodore, or from
some of his flock.  When there was a breeze, and the
ships were making way through the water, some tech-
nical address was necessary to avoid delay. This will
easily be understood without going into minute details,
when it is remembered, that thcre must always, mn a
convoy, be found certain ships which sail worse than
others, and that, although these tubs, as they are most
deservedly called, crowd all their canvass, the rest are
obliged te shorten sail, in order to keep them company;
as Lightfood, in the fairy tale, was obhiged {o tie his
feet in the race. Ifit be the commodore who gives
the dinner, he heaves to, while the boats of the differ-
ent captains come on beard, or he edges down to the
different ships in succession, passes them at the distance
of a quarter of a cable’s length, picks up bhis guests,
and resumes his station a-head, or to windward, or
wherever it may suit bim to place himself, so as best
to guard bis charge. If any of the fast sailers have
occasion to heave to, either before or after dinner, to
lower down or to heist up the boat which carries the
captain backwards and forwards to the ship i which
the entertainment is given, and, in consequence of this
detention, any way has been lost, that ship has only to
hoist a little more sail that she may shoot a-head, and
regamn ber position in the line. The unfortunate bad
sailers of all fleets or convoysthat ever swam as may
well be supposed, are daily and hourly execrated
every note of the gamut; and it must be owned, that
the detention they cause, when a fine fresh. breeze is
blowing, is excessively provoking to all the rest, and
mortifying to themselves, Sometimes, the progress of
one baystack of a vessel is so slow, that a fast-saik
ing ship 1s directed to take her intow, and fairly lug
ber along. As this troublesome operation requires, for
its proper execution, no small degree of nautical koow-
ledge as well as dexterity, aud must be performed in
the face of the whole squadron, it is always exposed
to much sharp criticism. The celerity with whick sail
1s <et, or taken mn, by the respective ships, or the skill
with which broken spars are shifted, likewise furnish
such abundant scope for technical table-talk, that there
is seldom any want of topic 1 the convoy. Sailors,
indeed, are about as restless as the element on which

and | they float; and their hands are kept generally pretty
thel full by the necessity of studying the fluctuading cire
: | cumstances of the wind and weather, together with the
short, far the first time in my life, I thought a marketi

The prices of most articles were, |
as nearly as I could caleulate beyond dellars and |

due attention to what is properly called the navigation,
or that branch of their art which consists in discovering
the ship’s place on the globe, and shaping the course
to be steered after the exact position bas been deters
mined.— Captain Basil Hall’s Fragments.

Power or Tue Press.—The Press is indeed a
most formidable power, and is now in politics what
steam is in mechanics: it has given new and irresistibla
powers. and will destroy despotism. Dr. Parr, who
was a most acute observer of the passing worlg, re.
marked, upon the breaking out of the French revol-
tion, that, if a contest were to arise between the press
arnd the sword, “ that Press the conjurer would master
Sword the giant.” The learned doctor was quite
correct; the sword ruled for a while, but the press at
last triumphed, and France enjoys liberty.

FarAL FuLFiLMENT oF A Prornecy.—~1 have been
prevailed upon to devote some days to the enjoyment of
country life, at the beautiful Lady G’s. a relation of
Canning. At breakfast, she told me, that she was pre-
sent some months ago when Canning took leave of his
mother (both being in perfect bealth).inthese words :—

¢ Adieu dear Mother! in August we shall meet ay

gatn.’




