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Touintend to dowith that? And he poisted
10 the dead body. ¢ Catch me a touching it?
Rid Walton. ¢ Caleb chose to pull the knife
%t of him. I wouldn’t ha’ done it. I’s the
$0koner’s businesa, thatis. We'll send him
te. Come, Harry. It isn’t our fault—but
¥ou must come, you know.’
hBhke, without further remark, mounted his
188 ; and weiting uatil they were ako on
3'"3. they rode off in company, taking the
fection to the residence of the nearest magis-
e, where, in due form, Harry Blake was
m"ered over to the merey of the law, end ar-
Mgements wers made for the removal of the
body of Wickliffe.

CHAPTER IL
. About five miles from the tavern mentioned
elast chapter, stood aspaciousbrick house,
e story high, withlow eaves extending with-
teach of the grouud, and tall poimted win-
, perched along its roof, asa substitute for
ot nd story lights. It was avenerable, grey
,hmxse, which seemed to have dozed away,
%: the great shadowy trees which crowded
itit, becoming hoary end antiquated, yet
m'"!lﬂg an air of substantial comfort. Creep-
::'l.les, of varions kinds, clambering about
+®Windows, and in fissures of the walls, form-
e &grteen mat over much of the roof, and
ling up the trunks of the old trees; which
Sed the home of many a bird, who peeped
e narrow windows, or mounted on one
hig € topmost branches, which towered go
aloft, that its voice, as it poured forth its
:?» geemed carolling midway between earth
"Q: Y. A sequestered lame, crowded with
g that dropped almost to a mounted horse-
'\i" head, led from the hoase to the highway
mhch'gas at least & half a mile distant. _Alto-
“d.":_lt was a rural, snug, dreamy oid house ;
n n it was one of the snuggestrooms, fitted
<7t little knick-knacks rare in those days
‘b‘g enowy windows and bed curtsing, and
wly 8 white and snowy as the curtzins, fit
b‘llntio be_occupied, and it was, by the mest
b ful little fairy of a girl that ever ones eyes
hlneve"“t‘:d on,—and that was Mary Lin-
Ataboy; eight o’clock, on the morning of the
a:"cﬂedingthat in which occurred the in-
Wh narrated in the last chapter, and in the
) T0om just mentioned, sat a very beautiful
g Withglossy golden hairengaged in sewi

Rt

;
It must be confessed that her eye was
d"ng Wandering through the window, and

thatdeep vista-like lane, down which

Findow looked, than fixed upon her work;
hw&s nearly at the hour which Harry
by Usually contrived, onssme pretext or
ﬂ."“’ find his way to the house, to see how
oo S and ask e few questions, and make
emarks, the nature of which was best
b‘hl::il to herself. That day, however, he was
tiy 3time ; but still she felt sure he would
“Mclted e had eaid nothing about it ; but she
v him as much as if he had ; and was
{ Ting to select one out of half-a-dozen
~ulzcoqucuishways of receiving him, which
ity o Presented themselves to her mind. At
llmre thought that she would keep him wait-
ehir:“a very little time—just e:}ough to
. 2 more glad to see her, when she
°:“"ll lhen,'shc ghould be as much a sul-
h"ﬂhe € ; for, impatient as he might be be-
OHWOUM be equally so above; so
\tr., ®d that, Thenshe thought of teking
S, I g in the wide hall, and of station
i

0
t:thye‘,&nd that she would be there very

FEE;

g 1 one of the old settees which garni

& work, and of course, would not
au:“l he cam= up and spoke to her;
-P8, might accidently go out just as he
[y s g ciaently g J g
,'lﬂme':mg In. That, too, she abandoned;
E:; the fancied that she would stroll out

k3 Derh

'e:g::‘m In 1h‘(} lane ; and, it must be con-
\Qei‘her she inelined more towards this plan
iy : ofthe others ; forshe had accidentlly
e‘lonu{"‘ this way before ; and on th oc-
&d uk:g‘)’_elways tied his horse te a, tree,
‘“ : -y With her to the house ; and although
)
NN

e:: Was shorr, they sometimes consu-
Dpory eal of time in doing it, ‘an.d he
f:b‘q“eml };lmty of saying much which not
hhr Y he was unable to say at the house ;
d‘“&hteer Was almost as fond of Harry as
) crr' and had se much to tell him
ob3, and about this thing and th
42 oy :9 ask him, that he sometimee in
y x%ivel Ime which Mary thought belong.
18 by, <¥ to her ; although she endeayour-
hmhlp lhli! cheerfully, yet at timesshe could
O enklng how enug and happy end
Ethe_ old gentleman would look if he
N OOdn."“U;! away in the easy arm-chair
lll)m although

[y !i"[l] lhg‘a chimney corner,
lly & thre, 't 0'clock in the morning.
Qi‘fpus(’ ‘rs‘ e h’:! work, and was rising for
g lh: adopting this last plan, when
l"%l“e . lsashmg of hoofs in the lane.
\indlzk.‘a 5 Jaought ghe, ¢ but Pll keep him
8™ 80 th Own he sat, out of sight of the
g \Tthy di Atshe could notsee the new com-
& v‘:gf with Harry should know that
’u::ihmg tor him. - The noise of
op o | ; and the horseman dashed
h\tg' Hegoo the door This was wot liks
‘W"d) bmh‘:‘qa”)’ came fast enough along
?md May, . did not gallop to the door like
L Was not respectfu!, and she
1t be ia g hurry
er, and that
a1 . evidently a
\;S,hh an t:‘"“ of the house, and she f,\ycn
:.." She wl;“:i;“lmn- d. What is going on
leapy:, 7 BZ to know. There was
2 Unlessshe wentto the win-

tell o

o Rl f
ting eaves of

be seen. No,

g g, Still the stir in-
hn thVG!Fﬁl‘l’}u"bl the sound of voices in
Ong them, “’S" s but Harry’s voice was

er. - She drew a chair near the window, and
stood on it, at some distance’ from the glass ;
but still the envious eaves projected =0 as to
shut out all view of what was going on below.
It was too bad!—but she must. then
went close to the window. But even there,
nothing was visible ; for the speakers were
close under the house, and not even the emall-
ests tipend of the goatskirt of one of them was
visible. Poor Mary ! She stood on tiptoe, and
even on the chair, but stillthose unlucky eaves
thrust themeelves between her and the object
of her wishes. She went back to her chair,
and sat herself down, wondering why they
built such ungainly old eaves and cornices,
which were fit only to annoy people, and won-
dering why no one came to tell her that Harry
wanted her. He wasuncommonly patient that
day—provokingly so. Five—ten—fificen mi-
nutes elapsed. There was something like a
tear in her eye ; for she certainly was very ill
used. She threw her work from her, and de-
termined to go down to him, but to make him
pay up for the backwardaess. Opening the door,
she went to the head of the stairs, and assum-
ing as careless an air 23 if there were no Har-
ry Blake in the world, wasgeing down to them,
when the voice of him, who was standing be-
low, arrested her.

¢ Don’t come down here, Mary,’ said he.

There was something in the tone of his voice,
and in his manner, and even in this injunctien,
that caused Mary tostop, as if she did not un-
derstand hiwm.

¢Goto your own room, my child:
very busy here.”

Mary half turned to go, for she saw that he
was much agitated ; but as she did so, the name
of Harry escaped her lips.

¢ He is not here,” said her father.

¢ Has anything happened to him " asked she,
in 2 faint voice.

¢Yes, yes,’1eplied the old man. ‘He’s in
trouble ; butis well. Go to your room and I
will be with you in a few moments.’

Mary got to her room, she scarcely kanew
how, and threw herself on her bed, drowned ia
tears. ‘He’s well—thank Ged for that,” -sol
bed she. ¢ I amsure I’'m very grateful that he
not ill—very grateful—poor Harry—in troubles
too, and I, like a good-for-nothing minx asl
was, have been thinking all the morning of
nething but teasing him. He wastoo good for
me. They all told me so—so patient, so kind,
so good-humored—and I—D’ll never forgive
myself—I never will-—~never? 8he buried her
face in her pillow, aad eobbed there. until the
door opened, and she felt herfather’sarm around
her.

He raised her, folded hertenderly to his bo-
som, and placed her in a chair.

¢ Courage, Mary, courage, my little girl,
said he, in a tone which certzinly was not a
model of what he recommonded. ¢ Show
yourself to be' a women’

|}
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¢ Yes, yes, father, I he, and by
way of verifying her threw |

arms about his neck, and wept more bitt
than before.

¢ Come, come, my dear little girl, said he, in
a tremulous voice ; ¢ sit down, and hear what I
have to tell you.’

As he spoke, he again placed her in the chair
and took her hand.

¢ If you are not able to listen to me now, I
will defer what I have to say to another time,’
gaid he.

He probably conld not have hit upon a better
method of recalling hia daunghter, who had no
emall spice of curiosity in her nature, and who
just then recollected that she knew nothing
finite of the evil which threatened Harry
ike.

¢ I can hear it now, father,” said she eagerly.
¢ Tell me at once, what has happened to him,
and where he is,’

“He has been arrested, and is
the old man, watching her p
with her eyes fastened on his, ¢
on her cheeks.

¢ Ia that all ¥ said she in 2 half whisper, Tell
m# all—why is he there

‘He has been arrested on a very serious
charge,’ said the old man slowly, and by his
manner endeavoring to prey her for the
commnniecation he had to ;

¢ Will it affeet his life? der

in prison,’ said

¢ Will it

law.
that.’
< Ifit is proved it will,’ replied the old man.
¢ What is it, what is it " said the girl, rising
and grasping his arm. ¢ Father, tc 1
charge you, and on your word, tell me tru-
ly.’

Her father put his arms around her, and
strained herto his bosom, and looked in her
face without speaking, until she repeated her
question. Then he said, in a scarcely audible
veice.

¢ He standsaccused of murder.”

¢ Murder! ejaculated ehe faintly, whilst her
hands fell to her side. ¢ Charged with mur-
der! Why, Harry Blske would not harm a
worm.”

She e
something like a step, and h
caunght her, would have fali
ted.

The old man huggsd her to his bosom again
and agsin, Kissed he ps and cheeks, and cal-
led her 1:;' Ra

¢ I knew it wou!
kill her? My own
Mary, Mary, epeak to youreld fa
dead! She’sdead?

Fortunately the noise made by Mr. Lincols
reached eome of the females of the house, who
batter understood the mode of ad ring
to her illness. Bat it was not until he her

4 th» faint color once more ia her

éyesopen, &n fz
cheek, that Mr. Lincoln could be induced to

I

tricated herself from him, ¢
ad not her father

n. She had fain-

I said it would
darling little girl.

ther! She’s

Il her !
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dear
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he could hold out o long-

quit the room.

When she recovered, Mary was wilful, for
rlife. In spite of all that they could
say, sted that her father should have the
horsesharnessed to the waggon, and drive her
to the prison where Harry was. They argued
and entreated ; they spoke of herill health, of
the danger of herself; but it was idle. She
said that they were all against Harry; thet he
was inzocent ; that he declared himself so ;
that she believed him, aad that go she would, if
she went on her bare feet, that he might see
that she at least wasstill true to him.

At last they yielded to her importuni-
ty, and she took her seat at her father’s side.

How unlike the light-hearted girl she had
been but a few hours before. During the
whole drive she spoke not a word, but appear-
ed so calm, and comparatively so cheerful, that
her father kept equally silent, until they stop-
ped ia front of the gloomy old building in which
the prisoner was confined.

Asshe entered his room, end caught sight
of him, she sprang forward. aad clasping her
arms about his neck, wept like a child; and he
throwing his powerful arms about her, and
clasping her to his bosom, kissed her cheeks
and lips in a strange pussion of joy and
griei.

¢ I am come, Harry, I am come,’ said she at
. *Ihave not deserted you.’
¢ Dearest Mary, you, at least, believe me in-
nocent ? said he, in alow earnest voice, hold-
ing her off from him, so that he could lock in
: g his hold on her

1er face ; but without relaxi
waist
_ “Yes, yes, Ido,Ido! ver doubted it
ior a moment, But O! this is very
will become
5 if any harm should be.
talk of . that,’ said she

rat her words sent
jering over him. ¢We
ak of it. Il come to
,. Harry, and will spend all
the time I can h you, and we’ll be i
merry and cheerful here ; and I canfix up your
room, and do maay little things to make every
thing neat and comfortable here ; and I’ll tell
you the news,and wiil read and sing to you,
* said.she, placing her hands upon his
lers, and looking up in hisface, ¢ I'll sing
sked for yesterday, when 1 was
i it for you now,
fuse it again.
dear Harry?
across her face;
fthe g, like
, escaped her
nseless on hisbreast,
her away? ex-
holding her outin ¢
ather, *Unless you ¢
away !’
ied, but he me-
ard her;
yosom, and

quite

1d

+

se 1
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a single feeble

w1
Ldie

old man
chanically reached o

but Blake again

ere, go, go; don’t

stop another instar

r. Lincola took the f
, and moved to 1
ord, Mr. Lincoln,’said Harry ; ¢ one
word before we part. Whatever the result of
ion may be, even though it end in
my~—death—I am innocent. The time will
come when I am proved so : and O ! I beseech,
if I loose my that you will protect my
memory with Mary.

1 form of his child
e door,

1ais ac

Y
iie,

and; throw-
1e with his face
de, until aroused, by the
ance of a lawyer w had been retained
by his friends ; and who now came to consult
with him as to the stepa requisite for the ma.
nagement of his defence.

[To be Coatinued.]
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From the Knickerbocker.
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- king! thy
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¢’en the mighty

ther blow
1 4s Hies the

impregnable,

shaft to clea

The hurricane
-bolts alone
t of centuries.

Can hurl thee from thy pos

Yetart thou gentle, monarch of the crag !
When all is geutle round thee—when the sk
Is soft with summer, and the sunshine; basks
Ia love upen thy branches, brnight-winged birds
Flutter within thy plumes, and make thee gay,

With their sweet songs: the downy-pinioned
breeze
Soothes thee, until thon murmurest in a voice
Of blandest music, that upon the ear
Steals sad, but oh, how winning
As thy head
Bears the wild tempest when the rains are
launched
In slanted phalanx, €o when from the west
The wind fans lightly, and the parted clouds
Let the frech sunshine leap, thy branches drop
Their sprinklings on the blossom hung beneath, ’
Till its blue eye is deeper in its blue,
And floats its sweet breath sweeter ; while the

moss

That plump and green o’erspreads thy iron
roots,

Fringed delicate sandals, seems some trysting
place,

‘Where fairy shapes of gold and ebony

Glance o’er in mazy dénces. Winter-gtern,

Howling through forests changed to ekeletons

Atthe first mimicking breath of Autumn, sent

As the mere courier of'his dread approach,

Though hurling all his blasts, from thee recoils,

His fury spent 1n vain : not one slight plume,

No, not the. tiniest fibre of thy sprays,

Blanches or falls; but as 'thou etood’st when
earth

Leaped living at the blue-bird call of Spring,

Unchanged wilt thou again her caro] hail,

Aud tell wh passed her, timid steps from
prints

Of violets and of cowslips.

oTe

ere

Let us mark
roud pine !—thou one of myriad instruments,
solernn Nature

Through which mysterious,
breathes

The music of her wisdom in our souls—

Oh, let us mark thy likeness in the world,

The wondrous world of man. True Greatness
towers

A glorious monarch throned on craggy thought,

Decked in its proud regalia. When the blast

Of Fortune bursts, it bends not; o’er the herd

It epreads its sceptred arm, and weake

Bow, when occasion walkes it3 ene

In all their native glory. Earth’swild storms

May sweep across it, .and their lightnings
touch

Its lifted crest ; but haughtily it dares

The scathing wrath, and casts il8 deépest scorn

At the endeavor baffled. Glorious gifts

Are not bestowed for every passing cloud

Of life to lay them darkened in the dust.

And it is geatle too, when gentl e hearts
Areround it ; love for love it freely gives;
And while it bears the storm upon its head,
It yields a cherizhing care to those that cling
Wato it for protection. In lifs’s change

t changes not, but as itsmiled in joy,
So in the bleak waste of adversity
It wears its accustomod look, and welcomes
back
The sunshine of renewed prosperity,
Avrrep B. BrrEET.

New Works.

From the Life of a Travelliug Physician, from
his first Introduction to Practice ; including
twenty years’ wanderings, through the great~
est part of Europe.

THE JEWS IN POLAND.

It is impossible to describe the sensation
which their appearance creates in the mind of
the stranger, when first he sees them walking
about the streets like go many epectres, lank
and lean, dressed in a long black robe reaching
to their feet, and a hussar’s fur cap, or a large
slouch hat, upon their heads. They stand
gazing eround, apparently without anything to
do ; no apparent trade, nor professien ; neither’
cultivating the land, nor defeading itin the time
of war ; they only seem to cumber the ground
oa which they tread. This state of inaction is
only apparent, for they are a very active, tho’
not a laborious people, preferring the pitiance
they may gain without trouble, to a competency
which eommon Jabour would easily procure
them; living six days in the week upon black
bread, and happy if they can get u morsel of
meat on the S h; cooped up in a hovel,
lying pell-mell together without chair or table
i

i r room 3 their bed consisting of a bundle
0 t ir garments tattered, leaving
their bod If exposed, for they never mend
their clothes ; no changs of apparel, no differ-
erce in their dress, night or day—age alone

r off their rag lled to awell in
6t obseure parts of the town, subject to
ions inflicted upon them by their own
e of the government, which may
r to tolorate than to protect them ;
1 of those who deal, and
ththem. Suchisa true
» of this tribe, which is said to amount to
han half a million in Poland. Pale apd
ir physiognomies, rendered more
¢ beards, there is ne-
certain animation in their eye, and
y el lness in their countenances, which
»Imost leada you to believe that they merit less

i They address you at every
either to buy their merchandize, or

fthis tribe

! m‘/:;!’l mt

them ; money is their sole objeer,

1aking which they have no law; and
h they live chiefly by what isstyled trick
heating, yet they geldom rob on the ‘high-
teak into houses ; and few clasdes of
less castigated by the penal law. They
1out being robbers, and beg without
rants. Influenced by no laws, and
> ning to those weder which they
that they are almost independent of them.
re is no means they will leave untried to
) you ; nothing that they will not willingly
undertaha for money ; proof to all kinds of
abuse ; callous to offence.

wey, or

Load them with




