AT

AN - . o B N 2

.

"

> & -

i
e

o
st.

(‘_\'
nd
ti=
nd
Y

PR — S

THE GLEANE]

Well, T did “wait, and fhat most patiently,
“for 'a fall 'of stotks—und a fall at lengh oc-
curred, a' greater one than had been know n‘far
a long time, “dnd prices were depressed below
what they had been in several monthe ¢ Now
thought §,7is the time'to take down my feet
from the stove, and ‘walk" ato the fancies;’

rowed a considerdble” sum for a fortoight,
pledging the stock as security, aecording 10
the mdles operandi well understood in that
region, Fw-}y thing promised well; and I
falt envotraged, deeming it nextto impossible
that fortume shoold always fight against me.
3;.‘” ght the stoek very, low, comparatively,
vad went 'home to replace my feet upon the
#tove, and await patiently another rise

No cise, however, occurred within the {ort
night that 1 was abie to hold my new acquisi-
tion.. Prices moved, itis true, hut they mov
“ed ‘the wrong ‘way for me, they * advanced
backwded.” | thoaght when'l purchised, they

peavs thay were lower depths still to which
they wera destined to atain. J did not wail
long enough. ‘T'he principle on which Ihad
acted wns'a good onk—the fanit was in me.

would not reach the ground more quickly
my stedut umbled to & point five per cent. he-
low what I had given. A pew element hnd
arisen to prodace this suddev, unlooked-for,
and extraordinary change. 'I'he Texas gnesti-
on came mpon the brokgrs like a thuaderbolt,
knocking every thing mto a cocked hat; and
the upshot was, that-1 sold my stock at a loss
which swept away tbe remainder of iny capi-
tal, and left me 2¢ penniless as a street vegpar.
This was the last of my operations, and shus
the savings of several years disappeared like
dew on a summer’s morning. Nor is that the
worst featore of this unfortupdte basiness; for
the excitement ‘of epeculation, the handling ot
args sugis ol money, the high-wrought expee-
tatton of sealizing large profits in a short time,
hava totaily - onfitted me for  the labouss by
which T accumulated what .noney I have lost.
How can I go to work again on a mere salury
two.thirds of whieh 1 must spend 1n support
‘of my fimily, the remainder being a petty sam
only , which any ducky broker would make on
a cleap micrning ot a single throw? | aim rea-

leave the ground yet.: I know a. fiiend who
will fend me five hondrad dollars, and by hy-
pothecating ‘the’ steck 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 fuvours me, as she always doesthe

shyll be on my.feet agein;: but if she should

‘will abandon speculation forever—perhaps.

ARENOLD AT BEMIS" HEIGHTS.
BY J, T. HEADLEY,

Getos took . Arnold’s division
gave it to General Lincoln,
secorid battle of the 7th uf Octeber
he,'the best and' thebruvett, tnd most
ful Gen:ral in , the army, .wvas. wathoat a
mand,. ‘This ontrage was enough to madden a
losg gtormy nature than bis, “and he ‘Tmmedi-
Atoly “demanded  a passport  to- Waskington.
t was granted; but on a second ti
concluded it would have an ngly look
the army ‘on the eve of an noportant engage-
ent; and resolved to'vemain.’ He was in the
camp when the cannonading of the 7th'of Oc-
tober commenced, and listened, eno may gness
With what feelings, to the roar of batile, which
Wag ever miusic 10 his stormy nat
thunder of artillery ghook 'the gr
be stood, Tollowed
Quetry, hi impatience and “excitoment ‘conid
%% no loager restrained. Ts wulked about in
19 greatest agitatic sing to listen to
the din of war, and now w e fiercely
dscending  volnmes of smoke that told where
the fight was raging. AN \who_can tell what
Sieorfy)' thoughty “and fiereé purposes of re-
Vanga were tnen aud. there born in his mad-
deneJ soul—1it is
despair, The
Ridgefiald, ta wh
Perilous murch was a d
® war horae for the conf
'Y an inafficient comms
lis brave followers. w
Without him, . and, saddens resolves.and over-
Wheiumgg ewotions Jept vp such a tumalt in
13 bogoin, that his exsitewient. a1 Jenglhamoun-
®d alimost to.madness:
Unable lapger to/restrain his impulses, he
alled like the belpless
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Wi Y. Goaded by rage and
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wae resolved 1e throw awey his iife,and
once his troubles and his carcer. Where

whareupon T went into 'Wall sireet, and bor= "’
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the shot flaw thickest, there that black steed
was scen planging throcgh the smoke, ard
whera death reaped dewn the breve fastest,
thére his shout wis heard, ringing over the din
" and tumul*, He was .no longer the cool and
skilful officer, but the headlonr warrior, reck-
Jess of his hfo. His splendid hotse w=s feck-
ed with form, avd it seemed impossible that
his rider could leng servive amid the fire thre’,
which he so wildly galloped.” Some of the offi-
cers thoaght him iftoxicated, so furious and
vehement were bis movenrents, and so thiil-
ling his shott, as with hig sword swecping in
fiery circles about his head, he summoned his
followers to the'cherge. Oncé, wishing 10 go
from one extremity of the line to ths other, in-
stead of passing behind his troops, he wheeled
in front, and galloped the whole distance thro’
the cross fire of the combalants, while u long
hiuzza followed him.  Holding the highest rank
on the' field, his orders were oheyed, except
wheh (oo desperate for the bravest to falfil—
and receiving no orders himself, he conduéted
"the whole battle. His frenzied manner, exci-
{ting appeals, and fearful daring, infused pew
spirit into the troops, and they charged alter
i hiym, shouting like madmen. So perlectly be-
side himself was he with excitement, that he
dashed wp to an officer who did not lead on his
men a8 he wished, end opened “his head with
his aword. Hewas everywhere present, and
poshed tne first iine of the enemy so vigoor-
vbsly, that it at length gave way. = Burgoyne
moving up his lelt wing td cover Rs retreat, he
hurled three regiments with such terrible im-
petoosity upon it, that it wlse broke und fled,
While the British officers were making despe-
rate efforts in other parts of the field 1o stay
the reversed tide of battle, "he pressed on after
Burgoyne—storming over, the baticries, and
cledring every obstacle, till at length he forced
him and the whole army back into the camp.
Not satsfied with this, he prepared to storm
the camp also. But once behind their en-
trenchments, the British raliied, and fonght
with the fury of men stroggling for life,  The
grape shot aod ba
; ground, and it rained an_1ron teropest on the
American ranks, but nothing could resist their
fiery valor. On, on they swept in the track of
their leadar, eaniying évery thing before them.
{ 'The sgun 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
brave troops about bim, and rowsing them by
i s enthusisstic appeals,. Jed them to a last
i charge on the camp jtself. ¢ Yon,” said he to
one, ‘ was with me at Queébec; yon in the
{'wilderness; nnd you om €hamplain—Foliow
jme?” Hissword wasseén glancinglike a beam
i of light along their setried array—the next mo-
{ ment be galloped in front, and riding right gal-
: lantly at their head thirough the devonring fire,
f broke with a clatter and 'a erash ‘into the wvery
{ sally-port of the enemy, where horse and rider
|
|

sknk together to. the earth—the good steed
{ dead, and Arnold beneath bim, with his leg

{ shattered to pieces, the same leg that was bro-
{ kenut the storming of Quebee, This ended
the fight, andithe wounded hero. was borne
pitle and bleeding from the, field of his fame,
only to awaken 10 chagrin and disappointment.
{ ‘Phere 1s but little doubt, that when he violated
{'h§s orders and galloped to the field, he had
{'miade up his mind to bury his sorrows and dis-
| appointment in a bloody grave  Would that
i he hnd succeeded, and saved hunself from, the
{ corge of his countrymen and the scora of ithe
i world!

TIHE - CENTURY ‘PEANT:
BY MRS, J. Ci CAMPRELL!
AN hundred summers, and the sun
Hath poured on the his Jight;
An bundred wioters, and the storm
Hath swept the earth in mght.
Yet thoo, unhurt by sun or storm ;
Art standing firm and green
Aswhen by bright eyes long agd
Thy broad derk leaves were séen

Art standing stately in thy pride,
While fragrant flowers unfold
From every branch of thy tall ster,

As if thoa wert not old.
Not old? un hundred yesrs bas time

ly awayy

Borne silen

©fall who saw thee first. not oné

Muy Jook on thee to-day.

would that every flower' of thine
Were gifted with a spells
Which whispering to this hear of ming;
OFall the past might teil.
For much 1 love theolden tinte,
And many an olden themes
Thelr pleasant memones-haunt my heart
Like shadows in a dream.

And 1 a tale'from thee would hear

Ere-thou dost fude-away,

i For thou, with all thy thousand years,
| Art hasting to decay!

bs A true, true-tale of human hearts,
Of haman hopes and fears,

And T

ve to joys a smile,

o
‘¥o griefs will give my tears,

e yet, mayhap, the wish i yain,

pasty

la swept every inch of the

| dadian tribes, familiar

UL

Or break the darkly-woven ehain
‘By silence round it cast.

Mayhap ’tis bot a foolish wish,
And yet the thoughtful mind
Will Jove the lore of human hearts,

That links it to its kind,

Thou of the bundred years! what change
Hast seen uroznd thee wrongh: ?

Hast thou no voice, no truthful voice,
To tell of buried thought ?

Stjll silent—Dbut thy rosiling leaves
Whisper in' spirit-tone,

¢ Wouldst learn the tale of other hezsts,
Lool, then, into thine own.

¢Think of the wirm, hiight*hopes that
sprang
Wiihin thy youthful "breast,
Ch think what pangs thy heart have writhg
For dear onés Jaid at rest.
Think what a mighty lore remeins
Stili to be read by thee;
The past—the present— future~=all
Blended ie one eternity?’

i\i'ew Works.

From @ Summrer in the Wilderoess.
THE MISSISSIPPI.

There is one tinique feature conoected with
the river Queen, which gives 11, at times, a
mMost romastic; appearance. - It s the -poimt
whience mmust eturt &ll distent expeditions to
the Nordy end West, and where the treasures
of the Wilderness are prepared for ré-ship-
ment (o the more distant markes of onr owa
and  toreign  countries. Here, during the
epring avd summer months may often be seen
ceravaus about 10 depare for California, Santa
Fe, the Roeky Mounatains, and Oregou, while
ile eprightly step and Bparkling eye will gpeak
10 you ol the hopes and anucipations which
aRimale the yarious adventuorers. Al onevime,
ptthaps, might be seen a company of toil worn
(feppers eniening the eity, atler an gbueence of
mouths, far away on the head waters of the
Mississippi und’ Mssouri rivers, where they
have hunted the beaver, the buffalo, the otter,
the bear, and the deer; and as they steal away
10 their several homee, from the door of the
Fur Comprayy whese they have just rendered
their account, it ducs the heart good to ponder
on the joys which will be brought 1nto exie-
tence by the happy return. -And the Indiang,
from ~différent nations, who often visit this
place; also add greatiy ro the picturesque ap-
pearagce of 1(s gtreets. Sammoned by curiosity,
they congregatie here in  large nuwmbers, and
while their geudy trapping and -painted faces
remied us of the arange wild lite ihey lead,
their prowlivg propensiiies aud'downcasi eyes
inform us ot wie 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 { laiely witaeseed,
and will briefly desenibe. 1t was ilie sunset
hour; a¥d“T"was retarning from aride on the
edsternbank of the great river. The Wesiern
tky was fivoded with a saficon glow, 1o the
midet of which floated unnumbered cloud-is-
iands, tmged with deepest goid... Underneath
lay the beauliful eity, with its charch-spires
up-purating te the Christian’s home; then pas-
s€d the rushing tide of the Miesiesippi, plowed
by mauy « proud keel; and in the foreground
was @ woody bluft, on 'the brow of which sat
e solitary Todidn, humming a strangely solemu
soug, as hi¢ white locks and eagle plames
waved 10’ ‘the “eveving ‘Lreeze. I asked no
que:tion of the sorrowing dreamer, but pursued
aly ‘way, pondering on the cruel destiny which
ags powerto make men a stranger aad an exile
on the very ‘soil ‘trom which he sprang, and
where repote the achés of hie forgotien Kin-
dred.

Lover as 1 am of genuize
for meto leave this enty, the
gieat and new empir
easutes i LS pary
cUiar slar, wa
Deas

rt, it will not do
sfu dy child of a
» without alludivg toits
lars ~ The bright pari
us¢s the penell here, 1s Charles
He 1sa youog mun who jeft New York
aSuut eight years ago, for the purpose of flu-
dying his art in the wilds west of (he /Miests-
Bppls He mukes this L,';.’y his head-quarters,
bu ‘knowally speuds a few montbs among the
iziog bimself with their
naopers #nd customs, aud he {8 hoporably
idertitying mmsell with the history end sce-
nery of'a’ most interesting portion of the con-
tigent, " The grear chatm of his productions
1s found in the strongly marked aational cha-
raciér -which they beur.  His collection of
sketehed is already valuable. The following
are a few ol the pictares whieh 1 saw in his
studro, ‘and which plessed me exseedmgly.
Ope, called the” fndian Guide, represents &n
sgrd [odian ndiog “in the evening twilight on
a piebald horse, ‘apparently mwsing upon the
times of old.  The sentiment of eueh a paint-
ing is not 1o be deseribed, end can ocly be felt
by the beholder who has a passion for the wil
derness
Another, Lo
aceleb

Jake, is the liberal porirait of
ted character of the Rocky Mountains
H 4 looks hke au untamed hawk, figaves in a
flumn2 Ted shirt, ‘uad 19 mounnted od & black
stalliva.  He is supposed (o be on the ridge of
a hill, and as the sky ie blue, the figare stands
wut 1a the boldest rejief,  Arustically speaking,
this i# & most doring effort of the pencil, but

the arust has decidedly *tribmphed.© la a
pittare called Seuing ¢ for the Mountairs,
Mr Deas has represeuied u species of Ameri-
can Cocitrey, who has made up his mind to

it she Rocky Mountaine.

u bob-1ailed, rauey-lnokir g pony, end complete~

[ ly lodded down with clothing, pistols, guns,and

} :
| emmupition.

e cetis var ik

| ‘and those of his companions

He 13 menatrdoa ¥

He is _accompanied by a_isw
covered waggons, @ jolly servant to be his
ngha_he-nd man, and two dogs, which sre
irolicing on the preirie shead, and while the
wnan  directs the attention. of his master to
fome gane, the master shrugs bis feeble shoul-
ders, seems 1o thigk this mode of iravelling
exceecingly fatigmeg, aod personifies the Jatter
¢ud of a mie-spent life,  You imagine that a
few months have elapeed, end, turning to ano-
ther picture, you behold our hero Returnisg
{from the Movntaine. Exposiure and hardships
heve transtormed kim into a superb looking
fellow, and he ts now full of life end bueyancy,
and nding with the most perfect elegande and
eage u famous eteed of the prairies. The
wagons, sexvants and dogs, are now in the rear
of our adventurer, who, comically dressed
with nothiug but @ cap, & calico shirt, and a
puir of breckekin pantaloons, is dashing ahesd
fearless uf every danger that may heppen’ to
cross bis path. . These pictures completely,
epitomize a personal revolation which is con-
stently takivg place on the frontiers, Ouve of
our artist’s more amibitiots preductions, repre-
sente the daring feat of Captain Welker, during
4 récent memerable baule in Mexico, The
story¥p pat the ‘Caprain, who heppened to be
alone on & plain, had bis Horse killed from
under him, and wae himeelf wounded in the leg.
Svppesing, as was the *see, that the Mexican
savage would approacy 1o take his ecalp, he
leigned himself dead, as he lay upon hishoree ;
and as his enemy wee webout to buicher him,
he fired and killed'the rascsl on the spot, and
eeiztag the rein of hisenemy’s horse, he moun-
ted him aod rode 1nto his own camp. In the
picture Walker is in the act of firiog,  But the
picture upon which Mr Deat’s fame will pro-
bably rest, containe e large nomber of figures,
and represents ‘the heroism of Captaio James
Clarke, who, when about to be murdered by
a counc’l of Indians at North ‘Bend, threw the
war beltin the midst of the savages, with a
defying shout, aad wetually overwhelmed them
with astomehment, thereby eaving his own life
This picture is
titie torhistory in €very particwiar, and [vll “of
expression

But enobigh about theee ‘produetions of ars.
I am bound to the toantain head of the Missis-
8ippl, and feel impatient to be with nature in
the wilderness. Before coneluding this chapter,
bhowever, 1 will describe a characterstic inci-
dent which 1 met with*fo Saint Louis.

I had been taking a louely welk zlong the
banks of the Mississippi, and, in fancy, revei-
ling amid the charms of this great western
world, as it'existed centuries ago. My mind
was'in a dreamy mood, and as I re-entered
the city, the hum of business fell like discord
on my ear. It wae the hotr of twilight, and
the last day of the week, and the citizens
whom I saw séemed anxiows 'to briog their
laboure (o a close that they might ve ready for
the SBabbath.

While sauntering leisurely throngh a retired
street, T was startled from a waking dream
by the sound of a deep-toved bell, and; on
htiing my eyes, [ found that T stood before
the Catholie cathedrel. 1 ngtiead a dim Jight
throughone of the windows, and aa the gutes
were open, I rememhered that it was the
vesper nour, aud enteéred the charch The
inner door noiseleesly swong to, and I found
myself ‘alone, the spectator of a nost impres-
sive scene. A single lamp, hanging belore
the altar, threw out a feeble hiht, and a0
feeble wag it, tha: a solemn gloom brooded
thronghout the temple. While a dark shadow
fitled the aisles and remote corners, the capi-
tals of the massive pillars on either side were
lostin a still deeper shade.  From the eceiling
hung many a gorgeous chandelier, which were
now ‘coatent to be eclipsed by the humble
solitary lamp. ‘Secripturdl paintings and pieces
of etatuery were on every side, but { ceuld
discern that Chriet was the esatre of attraction
in all.  Over, and around the alar too, were
many works of ari, together with a meltitudu~
nous array of sacred*symbols.  Just in front of
these, aod in the eentire of the mystic throne,
hang the loaely lamp, which seemed to be
endowed with a thinking principle, a8 its fee-
ble rays shot oat 1ntothe surrounding darkness,
That part of the cathedral ‘where towered the
stupendows orgen, was in deep shadow, but {
knew it to be there by the feint ghstening of
1ts golden pipes ; ae tothe silence of the place,
1t wasg pertectly death-like and holy, I chan-
ced to heave w sigh, and that very sigh was
not withput an echo.  The distant hum of life,
elone comvinced me that I was in a living world.

But softly ! A footetep now breaks vpon the
silence! A priest in a ghoet lile robe, i pas-
#ing from one ehancel door to anothern Ano-
ther footsiep ! 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 corue here to find
consslation in her widowhood. And pow,
glowly wottering along, comes a white-haired
mau, and he, too, falls in the attitude of pray-
er. With the pleasurss of this world he 1s
fully satiefied, and his thouzbte are now taken
up with that s'range pilgrimege, whence tra-
vellers never return, and upoa which he feels
he must soon enler.

Other life-sick mortals hale alse entered the
sanctuary, offered op their eveniag prayer,
and mingled with the tide of life once more,
But egain the front door slowly opens, and a
little oegro bay, some seven yeero of age, 18
stapding by my eide. _ What business hee he
here, for surely this oflspring of a slave, end
o dlave himeelt, cannot be a religious devotee?
I take back that thovght., 1 nave wronged the

child.  The spirit of God must 1abernacle )
his heart, elee he would not approach the gltar
with anch deep revetence. ke

little Samuel of vld, calling
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