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Well, Y¥id "wait, and that most patiently, 
“for "a Tall of stocks—und a fall at lengh oc- 
curred, a' greater ona than had been known for 
a long timé, “dnd prices were depressed below 
‘what they had been in several months * Now 
thought F738 the time'te take down my feet | 
from the stove, aid walk” ato the fancies’ 
wharsupon T went into ‘Wall streat, and bor= 
‘rowéd a considerdble” sum ‘for “a fortnight, 
pledgihyz the sto>k as security, decording 10 
the “moles operandi well understood in that 
region, © Féery thing promised well; and I 
fajt entotraged, deeming it next to impossible 
that ‘fortume should always fight against me. 
Tho ‘ght the stock Very, low, comparatively, 
“ad went ‘home to réplace my feet upon the 
“#tove, and await patiuntly another rise. 

No vise, however, occurred within the (ort- 
“night that I was abie to hold my new acquisi- 
tion." Prices moved, it is true, hat they mov- 
“ed ‘the! wrong ‘way for me, they * advanced 
backwded.” I thoaght when'l purchased, they 
‘were low enough in all conscience; bat if ap- 

the shot flaw thickest, there that black steed 
wis seen’ plunging throcgh the smoke, ard 
whera death reaped down the breve fastest, 

i thére his fhout wis heard, ringing over the din 
' and tumuls. He was .no longer the cool and 
skilful officer, but the headloay warrior, reck- 
Jess of his hie. His splendid horse w=s fleck- 

* ed with form, aud it seemed impossible that 
"hig rider could leng servive amid the fire thre’, 
which he so wildly galloped.” Some of the offi- 

" cers thoaght him intoxicated, so furious and 
vehement were bis movements, and so thiil- 
ling his shot, ds with hig sword sweeping in 
fiery circles about his head, he summoned his 
followers to” the charge. Once, wishing 10 go 
from one extremity of the line'to ths other, ia- 

“stead of passing behind his ‘troops, he wheeled 
in front, and galloped the whole distance thro’ 
the cross fire of the combalaints, while u long 

| Hhzza followed him. Holding the highest rank 
“on the" field, his orders were oheyed, except 
I"whéh too desperate for the bravest to folfil— § ° 
"and receiving no orders himself, he conduéted 

THE GLEANER. 

peass” thay ‘were lower depths still to which" ‘the whole battle. His frenzied manner, exci- 
they wera destined to atain. J did not wait | ting appeals, and fearful daring, infused new 
“long enough. The principle on which Ihad faehirit mto the troops, and they charged alter 
acted was a good on®—the fanlt wis in me. |. hen, shouting like madmen. So perlectly be- 
A man falling from ‘the roof of a house, |“side himself was he with excitement, that he 

would not reach the ground more quickly than | dashed up to an officer who did not lead on his 
my atest umbled to & paint five per cent. he- | men as he wished, and opened “his head with 
low what I had given. A pew elemint had | bis sword. He'was everywhere present, aid 
arisen to prodace this sudden, unlooked-for, | poshed tne first iine of the enemy so vigour- 
and extraordinary change. 'I'he Texas gnesti- | onsly, thutit at length gave way, | Burgoyne 
on came upon the brokgrs like a thunderbolt, | moving up his left wing td cover Rs retreat, he 
knocking every thing to a cocked hat; and | hurled three regiments with such terrible itn- 
the upshot was; that-1 ‘sold any stock at a loss | petoosity upon it, that it ulse ‘broke und fled, 
which ‘swept away tbe remainder of iny capi- | While tho British officers were making despe- 
tal, and lefi me 2¢ penniless as street beggar. | rate efforts in other parts’ of the field to stay 
This was the las? of my operations, and jhus | the reversed tide of battle, "he pressed on after 

the savings of several years disappeared like | Burgoyne—storming over the batteries, and 
dew of a summer’s mornivz. Nor is that the ‘clearing every obstacle, till at length he forced 
worst featdrs of this unfortupdte business; for | him and the whole army back into the camp. 
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the excitement ‘of speculation, the handling ot 
targa Sdeis of money, the high-wrought expee- 
tatton of sealizing larg e profits in a short time, 
hava totally -anfitted me for the labours by 
which J accumulated what .noney I have lost. 
How can | go to work again on a mere salury 
wo.thirds of which T must spend 1n_s=pport 
‘of my fimily, the remainder being a petty sam 
‘only, which any lucky broker would make on 
a cleap morning at a single throw? I am rea- 
dy to die through pure wexation; bat L.will not 
leave the ground yet. I know a, friend who 
will fend me five hondred dollars, and by hy- 
‘pothecating ‘the’ stock’ 1" shall buy, I can bor- 
row of Jack Little five thousand. Yes, 1 must 
bave one more chance—one more—and then, 
il fortune favours me, as she always doesthe 
brave, (so thie Latin graminar declares) I soon 
shall be on my: feet ageing; but if she should 
‘contitiue. to frown, and disappsint my hopes, 1 
‘will abandon speculation forever—perhaps. 

ARNOLD AT BEMIS” HEIGHTS. 

- BY J..T. HEADLEY, 

Getos took Arnold's division from him and 
‘gave it to General Lincoln, so that when the 
secorid battle of the 7th of Octeber occurred, 
¢,'the bestiand' thesbravett; and’ most suceess- 

Tul Gen:ral in, the army, sas. wathoat a com= 
and, ‘This outrage was enough to madden a 
loss gtormy nature’than bis, “and he ‘Tmmedi- 
Aoly -d passport * to Wasrkington. 
It was granted; but on a second thought he 
‘Concluded it would have an ngly look to leave 
‘the ~areny ‘on the eve ‘of an important eizage- 
Ment; and resolved to'vemain.’ He was in the 
camp when the cannonading of the 7Tth'of Oc- 

ded: a 'p 

- lober commenced, dad listened, eno may gness 
With what feelings, tothe roar of battle, which 
Wag’ ever riinsic 10 his stormy nature.” © AS the 
thueder of artillery shook ‘tho ground on’ which 
he stood, Tollowed" by the “sharp Tattle of inus- 
Quetry, his’ impatience and “excitoment conid 
© no loager restrained. Ig walked about in 
18 greatest agitation —now pausing to listen to 
e din df war, and ‘now witching the fiercely 

‘Ascending volmmes of smoke that told where 
the fight was raging. AN! who can tell what 
gloomy thovghty ‘and “fered purposes of re- 
Venga were (nen aud. there born in his mad- 

4 dene} soul—it is femnble to drive the hraye to 
eapair, Tha heroof Quebee, Champluin,ang 

: Ridgegiald, ta whom, the, headlong charge and 
Perilous nuarch was. a delight, who panted like 
8 war horse for the conflici, was here doomed 
Y an inafficient commandgr to remain inaciive, 

His brave followers werg, rushing on death 
~ Without him, and, sudden resolves .and overs 
Whelming emotions Jept vp -such a tumalt in 
ta boson, that his excitensent at Jengih a moun 

almost to madness: 
Unable longer to restrain his impulses, he 

lied like tae belpless, Angeresu for bis horse, 
"ulting to the saddle, he.rede a while round 

© camp in a tempest of passion... Ab lengtha 
avy explosion of artiliery,smaking. the earth 

Nemble beneath hii, burst ob his ean | He 
used a moment, and leaned over bis gaddie 

Jw, then" pinging Fla fowels upto the gaffs 
his:horse, faunched like w thunderbolt away, 

0) was mounted. on. a_ peaatiful dark Spanish 
iH samed Warren, after the hero of Bunker 
ns worthy ¥uch & rider lafid ‘which bore hith 

® the wind into the battle. 
+ Tt was told to Gates that Arnold bad gong 

™Matrong witer him. ,. But, Arnold expecting 
Us, and dotermining nat, tg be called back us bs goiay J 9 

the been done .bolere, epurced, foriwusly nmid 
. tanks, and as the, foraer approached him, 

i vi loped nto the vollies, and thus the chase 
i he kept up for tail an hoor, pntil at length 
KS 'sironz gave it up, and the, fierce ahieliuin 
, Wall: his own way.’ Goaded by, rage and 
“Ppointmept- almost «inte. insanity, he .eyi- 

tng wae iesolved ig throw away his ife,and 
"Cut once his troubles and his career. Where 

tg the Geld, and Da immediatly sent Colonel, 

i Not satisfied with this, he prepared to storm 
| the camp also. But once behind their en- 
i trenchments, the British ralfied, and fonght 
| with the fury of menatroggling for life. The 
\.gtape shot "aod balls swept every inch of the, 
; ground, and it rained an_1iron tempest on the 
. American ranks, but nothing could resist their 
fiery valor. On, on they swept in the track of 
! their Jeadar, eanying every thing before them. 
) The sun bad now set in the west, and the 
night was drawing its mantle over the scene. 

| Arnold enraged at the obstindcy of the enemy, 
| and resolved to make ene more desperate ef- 
"fort for a complete victory, rallied'a few of his 
gm troops about him, and rousing them by 

i Ims enthusiastic appeals, Jed them to a last 
i charge on the camp itself. You,” said he to 
{ ope, * was with me at Qaébec; you in the’ 
"wilderness; nnd you om €hamplain==Foliow: 
jme!” Hissword wasseén glancing like-a beam 
i of light along their setried array —the next mo= 
ment be galloped in front, and riding righ: gal- 
lantly at their head tlirough the devonring fire, * 
broke with a clatter and ‘a crash ‘into the very 
sally-port of the enemy, where horse and rider: 
skunk together to, the. earth—the good steed 

i dead, and Arnold beneath. bim, sith his leg 
shattered to pieces, the same leg that was bro- 
ken ut the storming of Quebec, This ended 
the fight, andthe wounded hero. was. borne 
pile and bleeding from the, field of his fame, 
only to awaken to chagrin and disappointment. 
‘here is bat little doubt, that when he violated 
his orders and galloped to the field, he had 
made up his mind to bury his sorrows and dig- 
appointment in a bloody grave = Would" that 
he hed succeeded, and saved hunself from the 
ctrse of his countrymen and ihe scorn of the 
world! 
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TIE CENTURY PLANT: 

BY MRS, J.C; CAMPRELL! 

"Ax hundted summers, and the sua 
Hath poured on the his light; 

‘An bupdred winters, and the storm 
Hath swept the garth in mght, 

{Yet thou, unhort by sun or storm; 
© Art standing firm and green 

As when by bright eyes long agb 
Thy Wroad dark leaves were'séen. 

‘Art standing’ stately in thy pride, 

While fragrant flowers unfold 

‘Trom every branch of thy tal] stem, 

As if thon wert not old. 

{Not old? in hundred yetrs bas time 
Borne silently aways 

©Ofall who saw thee first. not one 

May look on thee to-day. 

1 would that every flower of thine 

i "Were gifted with a spell; 

Which whispering to this hea of mina; 

| Ofall the past might tell. 

For much Ilovetha"olden tine, 

, And many an olden themes 

Their pleasant memonés haunt my heart 

Like shadows in a dream. 

And 1 a tale’from thee would hear 

Erethou dost fade-away, 

For thou, with all thy thousand years, 

Art hasting to decay! 
A true, true-tale of human hearts, 

Of haman hopes and fears, . 
Add T will give to joys a smile, 

"Ko griefs will give my tears, 

And yet, mayhap, the wish ig vain, 

‘Vo wake the solemn past, 

- poses ———— CS oe J 

Or break the darkly-woven ehain 

~~ "By silence round it cast. 
Mayhap tig but a foolish wish, 
And yet the thoughtful mind 

"Will Jove the lore of human hearts, 
That links it to its kind, 

i Thou of the hundred years! what change 
© Hast seen aronnd thee wrongh: ? 

- ‘Hast thou no voice, no truthful voice, 

"|. To tell of buried though ? 
Stl) silent—but thy rosiling leaves 

Whisper in spirit-tone, 

~ « Wouldst learn the tale of other hearts, 
Loo, then, into thine own. 

. “Think of the ‘warm, hight hopes {hat 
Ssrang 

‘Within thy youthful "breast, 

, Ch think what pangs thy heart have writhg 
| For dear ones laid at rest. 

| Think what a mighty lore remains 
Stilt to be read by thee; 

| The past—the present—future~all 
Blended ie one eternity?’ 
pm me ee 

New Works. 
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: “From ¢ Shmmer in the Wilderness, 

THE MISSISSIPPL. 
| There is one tnique feature connected with 

the river Queen, which gives it, at times, a 
most romautic; appearance. «It ds the ‘point 
whence must ‘start all distant expeditions to 
ther Nordy end West, and where the treasures 
of the Wilderness are prepared for ré-ship- 
ment lo the more distant markeds of onr own 
and toreign countries. lere, during the 
epting and summer Months may often be seen 
ceravaus about 10 depart for California, Santa 
Fe, the Roeky Mounataios, and Oregon, while 
ile sprightly step and gparkling eye will speak 
10 you ol thehopes and anticipations which 
sRimale the various adventurers. Al one vime, 

ptthays, might be seen a company of toil worn 
ifappers enieping the city, atier an gbsence of 
mouths, far away on the head waters of the 
Mississippi und’ Massouri rivers, where they 
have hunted the beaver, the buffalo, the otter, 
the bear, and the deer; and as they steal away 

10 their several homes, from the door of the 
Fur Comprayy whee they have just rendered 
their account, it docs the heart good to ponder 
on the joys which will be brought into tXig~ 
sténce by the happy return. And the Indiang, 
ftom ~différent nations, who often visit this 
place; also add greatly ro the picturesque ap- 
pearagce of its streets. Summoned by curiosity, 
they congregate here in large numbers, and 
while their gaudy trapping and painted faces 
rémied us of the arange wild lite they lead, 
their prowling propensiiies aud downcast eyes 
inform us of the melancholy fact, that they are 
the victims of a most heartless, though lawful 
oppression. This remark, by the way, reminds 
me of a living picture which { lately witaeseed, 

and will briefly deseibe. Tt was this sunset 
hpur; a¥d Twas reétarning from a'1ide on the 
eBsiernbank of the great river. The Wesiern 
ty was flooded with a saficon glow, in'the 
midst of which floated unnumbered cloud-is- 
lands, tmged with deepest goid... Underneath 
lay the beautiful city, with its church-epires 
up-purnting te the Christien’s home; then pas- 
s€d the rushing tide of the Missiesippi, plowed 
by many « proud keel; and in the foreground 
was a woody bluff, on the brow of’ which sat 

{ w solitary Todidn, humming ‘a strangely solemn 
song, as hie white locks and eagle plumes 
waved in ‘the “eveving ‘breeze. I asked no 
qbe:tion of the sorrowing dreamer, but pursued 
aly ‘way, pondering onthe cruel destiiy which 

nas power to make man a stranger and dn exile 
on the very ‘soil ‘Irom which he sprang, and 
where repose the arh#s of his forgotien Kin- 
died. 
“Lover as 1 em of genuixe ert, it will not do 

for meto leave this erty, the sturdy child of a 
gina and new empire, withoat alludicg to its 
ueasutes im tus particulars The bright part 
colar star, who uses the pencil here, 1s Charles 
Deas He isa young mun who left. New York 
dsuut eight years ago, for the purpose of ftu- 
dying his art in the wilds west of the 'Miesia- 
Bppls He makes this city his head-quarters, 

bu ‘ndually spends a few months among the 
{indian trives, familiariziog himself with their 
niaspers ‘und customs, aud he is honorably 
wdertitying himself with the history end sce- 
nery of'a” most” interesting portion of the con- 
tient," The great chatm of his productions 
1s found in the strongly marked aational cha- 
raciér which they ber. His collection of 
sketehed' is already valuable. The following 
are a few ol the pictares whieh I saw in his 
studio, ‘and which pleased me exceedmgly. 
Ope, called the" Jadian Guide, represents an 
aged Indign ridiog ‘th the evening twilight on 
a piebald horse, apparently mwsing upon the 
times of old. The sentiment of euch a paint- 
ing is mot to be described, end can ocly be'felt 
by the beholder who has a passion for the wil 
derness 

Another, Long Jake, is the liberal portrait of 
a gelebrated character of the Rocky Mountains. 
H4 looks hke an untamed hawk, figures in a 
upping red shirt, ‘und 18 mounted on a black 
stallion. He is supposed (o be on the ridge of 
a hill, and as the sky ie blue, the figure stands 

wut 1a the boldest rejief, rustically speaking, 

this is & most daring effort of the pencil, but 
the arust has decidedly ~tribmpbed.: lan a 
pitture called Sening out for the Mountaics, 
Mr Deas has represented a species of Ameri 
can Coritrey, who has made up his mind to 
visit she Rocky Mountaine. He 13 menated oa 

a bob-1ailed, raucy-lnokir g pony, end complete 
ly loaded down with clothing, pistols, guns,and 
ammugition. 
covered waggons, a jolly servant to be bis 
right-hend man, and two dogs, which sre 
irolicing on the preirie ahead, and while the 
snan directs the attention. of his maeter to 
some gaine, the master shrugs big feeble shoul- 
ders, seems (0 think this mode of iravelling 
exceedingly fatigmeg, aad personifies the latter 
end of a mis-spent life, You imagine that a 
few months have elapsed, and, turning to eno- 

from the Movutaine. Exposure and hardships 
have transtormed Mim iuto a superb looking 
fellow, and he ts now full of life end bueyancy, 

eace u famous teed of the prairies. The 
wagons, servants and dogs, are now in the rear 
of our adventurer, who, comically dressed 
with nothing but a cap, a calico shirt, and a 
pair of beckekin pantaloons, is dashing ahead 
fearless uf every danger that may heppen’ to 
cross bis path. J 
€pitomize a personal revolution which is con- 
stantly takivg ‘place on the frontiers, Ove of 
our grtist’s more awibitiots productions, repre- 

a récent memorable battle in Mexico, The 
eto shat the 'Capiain, who beppened to be 
alone on & plain, had bis Horse killed from 

Suppesing, as was the *gee, that the Mexican 
savage would approaca to take his ecalp, he 
leigned himself dead, as he lay upon his horse ; 
and @s his enemy wes ebout to butcher him, 
he fired and killed ‘ths rascal on the spot, and 
eeiziag the rein of hisenemy’s horse, he moun- 
ted him aod rode 1nto his own camp. In the 
picture Walker isin the act of firing. But the 
picture upon which Mr Deas’s fame will pro- 
bably rest, containe ® large nomber of figures, 

Clarke, who, when about to ‘be murdered by 

war beltin the ‘midst of the savages, with a 
defying shout, and wetually overwhelmed them 

‘and those of his companions. This picture is 
trie torhistory jn €very particwidr, and full “of 
expression. 4 

But enobigh about these ‘produetions of art. 
I am bound to the toantain head of the Missis- 
8ippi, and feel impatient to be with nature in 
the wilderness. Before eobeluding this chapter, 
however, ‘T will describe a characierstic inci- 

dent which 1 met with*to Saint Louie. 
L'had been taking a louely welk along the 

basks of the Missibsippi, and, in fancy, revei- 
licg amid the charms of this great western 
world, as it existed centuries ago. My mind 
wasin a dreamy mood, and as 1 re-entered 
the city, the hum ot business fell like discord 
on my ear. It wae the hotr of twilight, and 
the last day of the week, and the citizens 
whom 1 saw seemed anxiows to bring ‘their 
laboure to a close that they might ve ready for 
the ‘Sabbath. 
While sauntering leisurely through a retired 

street, 1 was startled from a waking dream 
by the sound of a deep-toced bell, and; on 

the ‘Catholie cathedral. 1 ngtiead a dim light 
through one of the windows, and es the gutes 
were open, I remembered that it was the 
vesper nour, and entered the charch The 
inner door noiseleesly swung to, and 1 found 
myself ‘alone, the spectator of a nos! impres- 
sive scene. A single lamp, hanging before 
the altar, threw out a feeble hight, and so 
feeble was if, thai a solemn gloom brooded 
throughout the temple.” While a dark shadow 
fitled the misles and remote corners, the capi: 
tals of the massive pillars oa either side were 
lostin a still deeper shade. From the ceiling 
hung many a gorgeous chandelier, which were 

solitary lamp. ‘Seripturdl paintings and pieces 
of etatuery were on every side, but I could 
discern that Chrigt ‘was the e#atre of attraction 
in all. Over, and around the aliar too, were 

' ‘many works of ari, together with a maltitudu~ 
fous array of sacred*symbols. Just ‘in front of 
these, and in the venire of the mystic throne, 
hang the lonely lamp, which seemed to be 
endowed with a thinking principle, as its fee- 
ble rays shot oat into the surrounding darkness, 
Thauv part of the cathedral ‘where towered the 
stupendowg'orgen, was in deep shadow, but 

1ta golden pipes ; ae tothe silence of the place, 
1t was pertectly death: like and holy, I ehan- 
ced to heave «sigh, and that very sigh was 
not withput an echo. The distant hum of life, 
alone convinced me that I was in a living world. 

Bat softly! A footstep now breaks upon the 
silence] A priest in a ghoet like robe, is pas- 
sing from one chancel door to another. Ano. 
ther footstep ! and lo! a woman, clothed in 
black, with her face completely hidden In & 
veil, passes up an aisle and falls upon her 
knees in prayer. She has eotue here to find 
consolation in her widowhood. And pow, 
slowly tottering along, comes a white-haired 
mau, and he, too, falls in the attitude of pray- 
er. With the pleasures of this world he is 
fully satiefied, and his thoughts are now taken 
up with that s'range pilgrimege, whence tra- 
vellers never return, and upon which he feels 

| he must soon enler. 

Other life-sick mortals hate alse entered the 
sanctuary, offered up their evening prayer, 
and mingled with the tide of life once more, 
But egain the front door slowly opens, and a 
little negro bey, some seven yeero of sge, 18 
stapding by my side. _ What business hes he 
here, for surely this oflspring of a slave, and 
an dlave himeelt, cannot be a religious devotee? 
I take back that thovght, Thave wronged the 
‘child. © The spirit of God must 1abernacle i: 
his heart, elee he would not approach the eltar 
with such deep revetence. Behold himyii 
little Samuel of ¢ld, calling upon the Invisible 

. 

He is sccompanied by a low. . 

ther picture, you behold our hero Retursisg 

and riding with the most perfect elegance and 

These pictures completely, 

sente the daring feat of Captain Welker, during 

under him, and wus himeell wounded in the leg. 

and represents ‘the heroism of Captaio James 

a counc?l of Indians at North ‘Bend, threw the 

with astonehment, thereby saviog his own life 

hitting my eyes, { found that T stood before 

now ‘coutent to be eclipsed by the humble’ 

knew it to be there by the feint glistening of” 

“ 
» 


