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From Charabers’s Edinburgh Journal.
EVENING GUESTS.

Iv in the silence of this lonely eve,
With the street-lamp pale flickering on the
e t Believe
A spirit were to say to me—" »
Tr;mu shalt be a};lswered. Call? Whom
should T call ?

And then T were 1o see thee gliding in
With thy pale robes (tha’f in leng-empty
fold : 19
Lie in my keeping)—and my fingers, thin
As thine were or.ce—to feelin thy safe hold;

1 should fall weeping on thy neck, and say
‘1 have so suffered since—since’— But
the tears :
Would cease, remembering how they count
thy day
A day that is with ‘God a thousand years.

Then, what are these sad weeks, months,
years of mine,
To thine all-measureless infinitnde % f
‘What my whole life, when myriad lives di-
vine
May rise, each leading to a higher gocd ?

I lose myself—1 faint. Beloved—best!
Sit in thy olden, dear humanity
A little while, my head upon thy breast,
And then I will go back to Heaven with
thee.

Should I call Thee?—Ah no, T would not
call !
But if, by some invisible angel led,
Thy foot were at the door, thy face, voice—
11

a \
“Entering—Oh joy ! Oh life unto the dead !

Then T, pale-smiling with a deep content,
Would give to thee the welcome long un-
known; -
And 'stead of those kind accents daily sent

To cheer me, I should hear thire own—thine
own!

Thou too, like the beloved guest late gone,
Wouldst sit and clasp my feeble hand in
thine ; ;
"Twould grieve thee to know why it grew so
wan, 2
Therefore T would smile on, and give ne
sign.

And thou, soft-speaking in the olden voice,
Perchance with a compassionate tremble
stirred,
‘Wouldst change this anguished doubt to full
rejoice,

And heal my soul with each balm-dropping
word.

Bo—talking of things meet for such as we—
Affection, strong as life, solemn as death,
Serene as that divine eternity
Where I shall meet thee, who wert my
soul's breath.

Upon this erowned eve of many eves
Thou know’st—a third of life and all its

lore

Would climax like a breaking wave. Who
grieves

Though it should break, and cease for ever-
more ?

From the London People's Journal,
THE YANEEE PEDLER.
BY COLONEL JOHNSON.

Avrtumy had scattered its yellow leaves
upon the passing streams ; winter had chain-
ed them up in his icy felr,ers._ and cast his
hoar winding-sheet over the face of nature ;
spring had unloosed the chains, and dissolv-
.,21 the sheet: and now summer again clql}}etl
the mountain and the valley with ‘hvmg
green, making thg.groves‘ voeal with tk}c
songs of birds. Still Major Carroll was in
thoughtful mood. He knew not how he
should meet Ralph 3rown, when he should
come for his 2,600 dollars. A sprightly rap
was heard at the hall door; it was opened by
1he porter; and Ralph Brown, in fine spirits,
stood before Major Carvoll. ‘

‘ Mornix', major—hope I see you.  What,
not in the dumps, ;r‘mjor, this magnificent

P g2 i e ped.er. ;
w?alslr‘rfrgia;lﬁtlol ;:e [;'09, Mr Brown, S?tld lt)he
major. ‘ Yes, glad on many accounts—but
mortified'— ; :

‘ Mortified ! mister, d'ye say ? I'he'n I’ll be
off with myself’, interrupted the peluler. ;

‘To tell you frankly,’ resumed tne n?a_)or‘
‘I have not a shilling of mouey for you.

‘ Money, footer, major ; 1've never thought
of the trifle since I left :—Ah, Miss Laura, is
it you? most happy,’ cried the pedler; and
the young lady coloured to the temples, as
she entered, and they held each other by the
hand, in ¢ expressive silence.

The pedler’s horse was not left standing to
his waggon, a8 at the first call; two sable

into the kitchen, and tell the wench to give
you some grub.

‘Lhe evening passed more merrily than usu-
al at the mansion ; for the pedler would put
the inmates in high spirits by their anecdotes, |
in spite of themselves. Laura played some
of the sweetest pieces of the new music—
tried her soft warbling voice in concert; and
she received in return the unqualified enco-
miums of her late tuner on her wonderful
improvement.

The major at length, rather awkwardly,
said that, hard as the times were, he, like a
fool, had been over-persuaded to attend the
races the next day at Charlottville—regretted
the incivility of absence from his guest.

¢ Now, major, replied Ralph, ‘I ain’t to be
babied in this way. I know. a thing or two
about horseflesh ; ain’t green, major; and I
reckon you'll leave the road behind ye, so I
can come atter ye, i you're too proud to go
with me.

¢ Proud, Mr Brown! Ishali be too proud
of your company, if you will consent to go ;
but I thought you would be too tired after
this long journey, and require rest, replied
the major. . i

‘ Rest! No rest to the wicked, major; and
when you talk of 700 miles b_em’g a long
Journey, you're rather green, major.

The next morning the host and guest were
on their way to the races, mounted on two
fleet steeds taken fresh from the major’s sta-
bles. When about half way. the major turn-
ed round, surveying the road they had come,
and exclaimed— s ;

¢ What in heaven’s name is that behind ug 2
Isitan ass or 2 young camel? A queerer
sprite in shape of a horse I never saw wrap.
ped up in skin. .

‘ Lord, major, answered Ralph, ‘you're
jokin’. That is my waggon-bay ; slept with
your niggers last night. He is on my Nara.
gansett mare, that trailed the waggon up to
your door. ;

The sportsmen soon stopped at an inn to
breathe their horses. As the boy and maye
came up—

‘ Well, said the major,  that is a queer an;.
mal. She is slim as'a weasel and gaunt as g
greyhound ; and yet to keep up at our rapid
pace is a wonderment.’

‘ Frank;’ cried Ralph, *leave the mare, anq
saunter along the road ; the major and I want
to measure her fizure-head.’ ; )

The boy slunk away like a'sprite, while
the major and his guest stood by the side of
Naragansett. silg

* Now major,” said Brown, ¢ a meanin wqrd
in your ear. I calkiiate you are but spoonjes
down here south; you’re not up to human
natur’ and soft sawder. I can stick lhe'leek
into the best of ye, and no mistake. That
there, major, will devour the grqm)d like a
wiid-cat.” She will scale over Virginian soil
like a swallow. Now do you bet on that
there mare to-day, or I'll for ever blot your
name out of the books of the elect. i _

*Why, Mr Browa, you are m‘ml, replied
the major. *Sweepstakes, Sir Charles, and
LEclipse will all ba there—the high-flyers of
Virginia—and think you that weasel can cope
with them? Why look, sir, how her hips
slant off, like the roof of a Dutchman’s house;
her tail sweeps the ground ; neither her mane,
fure-top, nor fetter-locks have even been
aimmed.

¢ Major, I say, none of your bother,now. I
warn't born a fool, I tell ye, by a tarnal sight.
Look at the cords and sinners in this here
hind leg; see how the gambel joints are bent
for runnin’; jest bring your -calkilations to
bear on this here eye, and see how the white

of it bungs out, like a peeled inion. That }

there little chap kicking up the dust in the
road can put the devil in this here mare, ma-
jor; and if you dare bet agin her, it will be a
‘caution to you for life.’ ;

The major was taciturn, but at length said,
‘ I cannot bet to-day on anything. My purse
is empty.

‘Hush, hush. mister’, eried the pedler,
*here’s the spelter. Major, I never bet, nor
swear, nor drink, as tectotaller and ruling el-
der down east ; but it you don’t go the ngure,
to-day, I'll blot your name from the e!cc:r.
As the pedler said this, he handed the major
a large packet, adding, ¢ Go, it, major—don’t
be afeard ; cover'the whole posse of ’em. I'll
be your purser. ;

On arriving at the race-ground, it was
learned that four mile heats, and the best in
three, were tne order of the day ; and true
enough, Sweepstakes, Sir Charles, and Eclipse
were on the ground. The judges at the goal
had already entered the three famous horses
for the prime purse of one thousand dollars.
Besides this, the side bets, the sly bets, and
the dormant bets, were very considerable on
the respective horses, just as they huppened
to be favorites with the patrician dons pre-
sent. The pedler at oneg entered Naragan-
sett as a competitor for the purse, under the
name of “the Mare.”. When the horses ap-
peared upon the turf, Eclipse required four
men to hold him, before he could be mounted,
so eager was he to devour the ground.
Sweepstakes was rearing and flirting in 2
fearful manner. Sir Charles champed his bit
in proud disdain, measuving his step by inch-
es, as he seemed to fee] hig superiority as mas-
ter of the Eclipse. Off to the right stood
Naragansett, in sheep-ljje quiescence; and
while the other jockies wore gilt caps, anc

i carned gilt whips, the dark-eyed boy on the

. : atles alar R is
the stable, and the baggage in the hall. But | mare was hatless, and ne'ey g sprig ip b

there was another appendage to the visitant

hand. But when the dons came to scan the

o ox ! . . - ) 1‘ a-
the slaves knew Not how to dispose of. A | bast, and bem)(llnhg f‘?f""ngm"g"e‘ .nmés
dark-eyed, keen-looking, curly-haiyed boy, of i like, quiet, and long haiy covering her ey

gome fourteen years of age, was seen sitting i
upon the waggon, Where Brown had left him. !
Ralph opened the door—* Frani, sajd he, ‘go ,
with the niggers, and see Naragansett has a
<lean traw bed; and then navigate yourself

and feet, they shouted outright, in a most 0b-
streperous laugh.  They thought it a joke—a
burlesque on their spoit, practised by some

wag. They cried out, “who bets on that
mare ¥

¢ One hundred dollars, for luck sake, replied
the major. It was covered in a moment,
Other bets were tendered against her; two to
one, two to one, five to one, and ten to one.
The major covered them all as offered ; and
Was astonished that it made so little impres-
8100 on his packet: twenty dollar bank notes,
fifty dollar, and one hundred dollar notes turn-
ed up; and he saw that he held in his hand
enough to match all the money brought upon
ithe ground by:the dons. They, too, were as-
tonished that the Major should be in funds;
and much move so, that he sshould bet se
wantonly on that scare-crow mare.

And now it was one, two, three, and off.
Every horse-on the turf took the lead of the
mare to the first quarter post. At the two
miles’ point, Sweepstakes and Eclipse had

fallen behind; and to the astonishment of

the spectators, Sir Charles and the mare were
neck and neck. As they swept along in fine
style, the mare just secuved her distance, and
came in at the gaol half a neck a-head, as de-
clared by the judges. The other two horses !
drew off .the course.

* Look there, exclaimed many voices, * the
‘mare is blown—she holds down her head and
tail, and Sir Charles will take the other two )
heats without effort. |

¢ Oh yes, yes, she is blown, cried the dons ;
and they cracked up ten to one for Siv Char. !
les, the best in three. The major put faith !
in* his neighbors. He saw the mare’s head {
was down-—he thought her tail trembled. i
He feared for Ralph’s money he had so liber. |
ally planked, and dared not venture more, i
The challenges, ten to one, were clamorous |
against him. He hesitated—ay, evlh trem- |
bled in his shoes.  Brown, who had kept aloof |
from the contest, now crossed the path of the |
major. He whispered in the ear of the latter |
as he passed— {

‘ Go it, major—don’t be afeard—stick the i
leek into ’em, with a tarnation reof, Pl back !
ye. If you cow out, ‘major, T’ll blot your |
name from the elect, as I told ye.) |

Thus reassured, the major ‘stood his hand.
Stacks of bank notes were piled up betore '
the judges ; and most astonishing, as well to
the major as to his neighbors, his packet held |
out like the widow’s oj], |

And now Sir Charles and Naragansett are
again .displaying wonders—the mountains
skip like rams, and the little nills like lambs,
on either side. Sir Charles wasa fine young
horse, the pride of Virginia; and® when he
eclipsed Eclipse the year previous, he was
crowned with gold, and covered with scarlet,
He was the idol of the State. And now the
fate of Virgina hung in equal poise. It hung
so for two-thirds of the second heat, when
the boy on the mare touched his thumb to the
neck of his beast, and. she cleared the coal,
leaving Sir Charles three lengths in the rear.

Not a shout was issued from ali that im-
wense maltitude. The dons were chap-fal-
len, dumfoundeved ; they even doubted if this
Were notthe fantasy of a fitful dream, At
length a low murmur was raised, d
the first heat. Many said the horses came
in neck and neck, and they must run again to
decide the contesr. The Judges, ho\\‘e\"er.
decided differently : they said the mare had
won the stakes. = But still the discontents
were getting noisy, and eried out * who js the
owner of this mare? Let him say whether
she may run again. '

¢ Town that there critter,) replied Ralph
Brown ; “and though Inever bet, nor swear,
nor drink ; yet jest for your amusement, gen-
tlemen, she may whip ronnd agin ; and i the
hos beats her I'll return the stakes and pay
the shot.

All were delighted with this, and gave a
shout— Weli done the Yankee Pedlar, he’s
a man after all? i

The major now in his turn winked to the
pedler, and said, ¢ Don’t play the fool : you’ye
fairly won the money ; and the mare now js
certainly fagged, and depend the knowing
ones sees it.’

* Keep cool, Major,’ said Ralph, *1 Gid'nt
cross the Potomace for nothing. [ was born
ag'in before these here squires had their eye.-
teeth cut. They think they are cute like
but ill let the illamination into them? :

Saying this, the pedler dropped a word
in the ear of the curly pated boy, not heard by
those around. The horses started again ; and ,
for half the course kept neck and neck as be- |
fore; when young curl-head rammed his |
thumb into the mare's flank, blowing out g
whistle at the same time so clear and. piey. |
cing, it could be heatd a mile off, The mare ;
sprang into the air as if she had been o wild 1
sprite of the winds | She seemed to fly rather |
than run ; and even poor Sir Charles gazed |
on in terror and wonderment as he ploughed |
his way through the clouds of dust, far in,the !
wake of the flying witch. Virginia was ne- |
ver so taken by surprise ; and whep the mare |
reached the gaol hér competitor yyyg fifty |

isputing

yards. behind. *

The dons bad too much chiv:
pass in silenee; they raised a ont of tri.
umph for the winner, freely relinquished their !
claims to the stakns,_uml gathered round the !
weasel mare in admiration of hey parts. True |
enough by this time the anima pay got” her/|
spirits roused: her head ang tail ‘were By B
she sprightly champed her bit .
trils were widely distended ; o
her eye was terrible round alhyg

* This mare shall nevep
said otle of the capitalists,
tain her’ ;

¢ No, never,’ said another; ang they all ga-
thered round the pedler demanding his
price.

¢ The crit'er i not on sale) replied Ralph
Brown, ‘ my waggon would stick fastin the
mud, I reckon, but for the belp of this here
catamount.

i
{
alry to let this ¢
{

: her ficry nos- |
d the white of
ut,

80 from Virginia,’
" money cande-

{ mor your slow motions.

i the next morning, as he had a great g

isdainfull

¢ Waggon ¥ said the dons ‘.i;i?::?{u 2
¢ thisflying dragon never saw a W ol rhyme

¢ Good rhyme, gentlemen, gDﬁm critter
I'll set it to music and sing it to 2R,
as we jog along on our journey to: and made

The gentleman became in eﬂf"e*’_‘_‘empdﬂ!
him several sly bids for. the mare
enough. sl e

¢ Well, Il tell you “',‘1“‘ it xs‘. ge:ge':itn’
fair play’s a jewell’; and if I must P of auc:
this screamer, it's to be done by way re the
tion.” Thus saying, and holding the(;n‘;m the
pedler mounted the platform erecte: J. ¢ Who
Judges, and raising his. rattan, c“es-;le—lht
bids 2 I put up this here critter f?; s o rad
flying witch of Narraganset. S fal gprite
baster,  gentlemen. — An_ 1o, o
wrapped up in a mare’s skin—d’ye 7 Once
white ofher eye as I call her by name - 1 for
twice ; who Dids 7—1000 dollars, s:’:}’
myself; just a going, going, gone‘“ psif

| 80 I've kaocked her down to myselfl

price’ 5 3 B
¢ That’s not fair, cried many voices,
not had a chance?” it b
b ——can
¢ Quick is my word, gentlleme" “f:nt the
f you
« / ; By ltmc"l
critter, bid away in arnest. Now, g:?:e.—jﬂ
she’s up agin ; who bids 2 ~ Once, t¥

‘WC’ ve

! a-goin.’

* 1,250 dollars? i ats

‘ Thank ye. This critter's sire "“sypngorl'
mount, and her dam the witch of *
1,250 dollars; jest a-goin’, gentlem
twice, thr-g’—

¢ 1,500 dollars. are jess

‘ Thank ye. Ay, gentlemen, '“hi' hete
beginning to sense the vartues )Of t
buster. 1,500 once, 1,500 twice'—

¢ 2,000 dollars.

en; oncey

g . 9,000
¢ Thank ye, thank ye. Can’t dally 3 fro
{ once, 2,000 twice ; going, going, three '

Gone at 2,000 dollars ; cheap as P“'S"Y;n
misler,,jes[ stump'the speltre and the 4
yourtl. ol
: The bank notes were paid oyer to ﬂli": 3
ler, and the pockets of the major Wef‘; ‘
med with the winnings ; and boih tajnnef
were on their way home before it Wad
time. e
Seated at the tea table in the evemr:g he
mass of bank ‘notes was disgorge fro e
major’s ample pockets. On cou"t}',“ﬁ ] dar®
they amounted to thousands more theft G

state, for fearof gaining no credit ""’Virgimﬂ-

are’s

ignorant of the deep gaming in o LU
The amount was so great that eve eve!

looked on with with astonishment, a:sioﬂ
havingseen so much money io the M35 g
before. The amount was ﬂsceriﬂ“‘e( e
the major placed the huge pile before

ler, saying— ko
b on

* I congratalate you, Mr wa“'we ever

ning more money to day, than I b p

known to have been won at a horse T8¢ t
fore.’ o gred
Ralph opened both eyes and m““thllnegﬂ)"
astonishment, exclaiming, ¢ I win, dit yel "
mister ¢ Not arap. 1never made &
my life’ . ¢ qhe MO
¢ All the same,” replied the Major, had n0F
ney is yours, every farthing of if. The
a shilling in my puise to hazard. o
was yours, Mr Brown, and yours
fortune? s cried
¢ Away with yeur nonsense, m?.!o 2 con
Ralph; don’t poke fun at me. I'V Majo
science against bets,  You know, 100"0“ 1
that besides other sorts of buslness ,I;nd the
tle in the religious way down east ?.nd Ne
mothers in Israel of Varmont State dlv.. had
Hampshire, would be shocked to KnOW e
so fallen from grace, as to step upot & k.
ground, much more 1o hear I bad To /e
cted the speltre. No, no, major, not ;‘i! mat
T'll jest tell ye, squire, the kink of t 1t mar
ter: I've known thishere Naraganse in'over
from colthood up ; I’ve seen her Ca‘?errlner for
the paster of an old Rhode Island "u]-qstx v
foursummers past. When 1seed her lo back:
1thought of you, major, and ‘}’e.](zsg’o&$'. i
er last year, and said to myself,  whee!?
Jest give a friend a Jift, and grease the ach [
of my waggon a little in the same 'Sr.:rc. and
bought the mare for seventy five do}!a% ong

Wiy 1 Lo
: put her to school for her education Of ajor

Island.” They know a thing or two: r&vhcﬂ
on Long Island ahout horse-flesh. e out
they'd tried her, they wanted to cof\ﬁl them
of her for five hundred dollars. I tol¢ h nml
shie was for a friend of mine down 5"“1’ ‘;z d
conld’nt be traded.  That there curl)s a ve
joker you see’d thummin’ the critter ]v vel
ry devil with a hoss, major; have ’)" 19
berd of him *—'tis Frank™ Durfy, that 1hat
all the riders in creation. He can make !

mare jump straight out of her skin. major
only make believes about the wagoni,oﬂ" It
The mare came atshort stages from Ro;ﬂ
land tied to my cart tail, while old o

- p radl
left three miles from here drew the Wie2

% or’
and luggage. T only jest put her in lhed'?ivm’
in’ [ came here ; and three miles slow
did'nt stiffen her. ket of
At length the major returned the pac ots'
notes lent him in the morning for his Jjgr
squared the account of 2500 dollars the pce of
had against him ; and placed the balaP®ape
the money—a huge lot—in his bureat  °

pedler now announced that he shonl antity

of rare_goods to dispose of among the \rlhis
ters. The major’s remonstrance "gmnstu 7
movement was unavailing ; and Lﬂ“’ﬂm nt-
ed as pale as ashes at the aunnounce™’ o
The bales of rich goods were remove 1 tbe
the hall to the pedier’s sleeping room, a9
key of his door being placed in his h_ar; p i
bade the major and daughter good nigth o,
tending to be off belore they were up mn
mornisg. - His money he deposited in ©
the bales. sati#”
He slept soundly for the night, well g s
fied with his day’s labor. On awakeni?

R - N
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