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THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES.
THEH VOICE OF THE GRASS,

f..0) BY MRS IAWKTT. :
Hzzr I come oreoping, crecping overywhere ;

By tho dustyoadside,

Oa the sneny hillside,

Clogs by the noiry brook,

1n every shady nook,

1 come oraeping, oresping everywhere.
-Here I come creeping, smiling everywhero ;

“All zround the open door,

Where sit the aged poor,

“Hero where t!ic'ohﬂdr'ﬁn play,

Ia the bright and merzy May,
Toomo oreeping, creeping cverywhere.
Hero I come oreeplog, crecping everywhere ;

In the noisy city street, St

My Pleasant faco you'il meet,

Cheering the sick at heart,

Toiling his busy part,

Bilently creeping, creeping everywhers.

Hore I come ereeping, creeping everywhere ;
You cannot eee me coming, 3 B
Nor hear my low sweet humming ;

Yor in the starry night, ,
And the glad mornirg light,
I some quietly crecping evorywhere.

kil

Hers I come creeping, creeping evcfywhqre H
- Mote welcome than the fliwers,
* In summer’s pleassat hours;
- The gentla cow is glgd,
And the merry bird notsad .
+To see me creeping, croeping everywhore.

Hera 1 come creeping, creeping everywhere ;
When you're number'd with the dead,
In your still and narrow bed, g
Ia the bappy spring I’ll come,
To deck your silent home,

Creeping, silently oreepirg cverywhere,

Here I come oreeping, creeping overywhore ;
My humble song of praise,
Most gratetully I raise,
To Him at whose command,
1 beautify the land,
Creeping, silently crecping everywhere.

' THE BOY HEROES.

WieN Kentuckz was an infant State and be. |!

fore the foot of civilization had trodden her giant
forests, there Tived upon a branch of Green
river, an old" hunter by the name of John Sla-
ter.
the stream, and, saye a small patch of some
dozen acres that had been cleared. by his own
axe, he was shut up by dense forests. Slter
had two childern at home with him—two sONS,
, Philip and Daniel—the former'fourteen and the
latter twelve years of age.  His elder children
had gone south, His wife was with him, but
she had been for several years an almost help-
less eripple from the effects of severe rhieuio-
tism.

It was early in the spring and the old hunt-
er had just returned from Columbia, where he
bad been to carry the produce of the winter's
labor, which consisted mostly of furs.
received quite'a sum of money, and had
it home with'him, The o!d man had f
ral years'been aceumulating money, for civilizi-
tion was gradually approaching him, and he
meant that his ckildren should start on fair
terms with the world,

One evening just as the family were sitting
dovm to their frugal supper, they were attrict.

LS

. ed by asudden howling of the dogs, and as Sia-

ter went to the door to sec what was the mat-
ter; he saw thrée men approaching his hut,

He quickly quited the dogs, and the stran-
gers approached . the doer.  They asked for
something to eat, and also for lodging for the
night. " John Salter was not the man to refuse
a request of that kind, and he asked the stran-
gers in.. They sat their rifies ‘behind the doer,
unslung their packs, and room was made for
them al the supper table. They represented
themselves as travellers bound farther west,  in-

tending to cross the Mississippi in search of a |

[fos

new scitiement.

The new comerswere fqr from beiug agreeable
er prepossessin in their looks, but Slater took
no" notice of the circamstatee, for he was not
one to doubtany man.. The boys, hiowever, did

not like their appeatance at “all, and q
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| the stranget’srifles, and ‘when their father and

had fairly set in, for there was a bLright moon|
two-thirds {ull shining down upon the forest, |
¢ Daniel,’ said Philip, in a low whisper, at|
the same time easting a Iook over his shoulder |
¢ what do you think of these ‘ere men ¥
¢ I am afraid they're bad ones,” returned the
younger hoy.
“Soam L
ther’s money.
looked . round ¥’
¢ Yerilig
| ¢So did I If we should tell father what we
think, he would only lavgh atus and tell us we
'were perfect scarecrows.’
| *But we can watch ‘em.’ oy
‘ Yes, we will wateh ‘em; but do not let them
know it.’

I believe they mean to steal fa-
Didn’t you notice how they

‘back, so that the hounds might spring forth if
they were wanted. If they had desired tospeak
with their father about™tlicir suspicions, they
had no chanee, for the strangers sat close by
him all the evening. | . 1
At length, however, the old man signified
his intention of retiring; and arose to go out of
doors to see the state of affairs without, The
three follow him, but “they did not take their
weapons ! The old lady wasasleep i the chair.
¢ Now,” whispered - Philip, “lef's take two of
father’s rifles ,up to our bed; we may want
them, "We are as good as men with the i
fleso0 W i

Daniel sprang to obey, and quickly as possi-
ble the boys slipped two rifles from their pock-
ets behind the great stove ehimney, and then
hastened back and emptied the priming from

the strangers rewurned, they bad resumed their
seats. 2 d

The hunter’s cabin was divided into two
apartments on the ground floor, one of them
in the end of the building being the old man’s
sleeping room; and thé other the room in which
the company now sat.  Overhead there wasa
a sort of scaffolding, reaching only half over the
large room below it, and in the opposite end of
the building from the little sleeping apartment
of the hunter. A rough ladder led up to the
scaffold, and on it, close up to the gable end,
was the boy’s bed. ~ ‘There was no partition at
the edge’of this scaffolding, but it was all open
to the room below,

Spare bedding was spread upon the floor of
the kitcheh for the thice travellers, and afer
everything had been arrenged for their comfort,
the boys went up to their bed, and the old man
retired to his little room. X

The boys thought not of sleeping, or'if they

did, it ‘was only to avoid it.  Half an hour pas-
sed away, and they could hear their father snore,
They then heard a movement from those be-
low. Philip crawled silently to where he could
peep down through a crack, and saw one of the
men open his pack, from which he took several
pieces of raw meat by therays of the moon, and
moving towards the window he shoved the sach
back, and threw the pieces of flesh to the
dogs. ‘Then he went back to his bed and laid
down,
. At first the boy thought that this might be |
thrown to the-dogs only to distract their atten-
tion; buw when the man laid down, the idea of
poison flashed' throngh Philip’s ‘mind. .  He
whispered his thoughts “to his brother. The
first impulse of little Danicl, as he heard that
his poor dogs were to be poisened, was to cry
his brother kept him silent.

At the end of the boy’s bed there was a d
window, a.small. square door, and-as'iv was di-
ly over the'dog’s house, Philip resolved to
n'and save the dogs. The undertaking

.was a dangerous one ; for the least noise would

ouse the villians—and the cons juences mught
: But Philip- Slater found himself
strong'in heart, and he determined. upon 'the
trial.  Hisfather’s life might be in his haiuds !
This thought was a tower of strength in, it-
self.

Philip opened the window without movine
from the bed, and it swung upon its leathern
hinges without noise. Then he threw off the
sheet, and tied the corner of it to the staple by
which the'window was hooked.  The sheet was
then lowered on the outside, and carefully the
e boy let himself out upon it. e enjoined

brother not'to. move and then ke slid noise- |
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{ _ The boys held some further consultation, and |
ithen going to the house, they sat the small door

i voy’s-heads, too,

the cracks of the floor on “which stood his bed.
Hecould have moved to the cmek where he
could peep down, but at that moment he heard a
stepupon the ladder, . He uttered a quick whis-
ver to his brother, and they lay perfectly still,
The man came to the top of the ladder; and
held his lightup so he could look upon the boys.
The fellow seemed to be perfectly satisfied that
they were asleep, for he sooh rveturned to the
ground floor. And then Philip crept to the
crack, Fle saw the men take knives, and he
heard them whispering,
¢ We'll killthe old man and - woman ' first,
said one of them, ‘and then we'll hunt the mon-
ey. If those little brat: up there (pointing to
the scaffold) wake up, we can easily take care of
them.’ {
¢ But we must kill them all;> said another of
the villains, »
¢ Yes;' returned the speaker, ‘but the young
ones first ; they may ng(e a noise and start the
old man up.’ 8.
Philip’s heart beat with horror,
‘ Down the ladder outsido ) quick ! he" whis-
pered to his brother. ¢Town and start up the
dogs !» Runfor ‘the front'door and throw it
open—it fan’t fastened ! 0,:do let the dogs in
the house as quick as youcan.  I'll look out for
father while you go.’
- Daniel quickly erawled out through the little
vindow, and Phihp seized a yifle and erept to
the head of the scaffold. - Two of the villaing
were just approaching the door of his fathev's
room. . They had set the candle down on the
Hoor so that'its light would. fall into the bed-
room as the door was opened. Philin drew the
hammer of his rifle back, and vested the muzzle
upon the edge of the beard. One of the men
had kis hand upon the latch. The boy hero ut-
tered a single word of heartfelt ‘prayer, and
then pulled the trigger. ~ The robber whose
hand was upon the latch uttered oue. sharp,
quick cry, and fell upon the ficor. -The bullet
had passed through his brain,

For an instant the two remaining villains
were confounded, but they quickly comprebend-
ed the naturcand position of their enemy and
they sprang for the ladder. They did not reach
it, however, for at that instent the outer door
was flung open, and the hounds—four in nuin-
ber—sprang into the house. . With a deep, wild
vell, the animals leaped upon the assassing, and
they had dratn them upon the floor just as the
old hunter eame from his room, ¢ Help.us!
help us!father,’ eried Philipas he hurried down
the ladder. "¢ I've'shiot one of them ?° They
are murderers ! robbers! "Hold 'em ' the ‘boy
continued ! elapping his hands to the dogs.—
Old Slater comprehended the nature of the
scene in'a moment, and sprang to the spot where
the hounds had the two nien on the floor. The
villains had both lost their knives, and the do$s
had so wounded them that they were incapable
of resistance.  With much difficulty the animals
vere ealled off, and the two men were lifted to
aseat. There was noneed of binding them, for
they needed some more restorative agent, as
the dogs had made quick work in disebling
them.

After they had been looked to, the old man
cast hiy eyes about the room. They rested a
moment upon the body of him who' had been
shot, and then tgraett upon the boys.  Philip
told him ol that had Rappened. It seemed
sometime before the old hunter could crowd
the whole teeming truth through s mind ; but
he gradually comprehended it all;, a'toft, great-
ful, proud Tight broke over his featurers, and
he held his arms out to his sons,

¢ Noble, neble boys! he ‘utteréd, as he clasp-
ed them to his bosom. ¢ God- bless vou for
this! . Q, I dreamed mof that you had 'sieh
1 45 v
hearte,

For a long time the oldgman gazed upon his
boys in silence, while tears-of-love and gratitude
roiled down hischeeks, and his whole face was
lighted up. with the most Joyousy holy pride.

Long ‘before «daylight, Philip mounted the
horse and started for the  mearest settlement,
and early in the forenoon the officers of justice
had the two wounded men in charge, véhile the
body of the third was removed. They were re-
cognized by the officers as cximnals of notoriety ;
but this was their last adventure, for the justice
they had so long outmged fell upon them and
stopped them in their carecr,
ouid any of ourreaders chance topass down
o River I beg they will take'notice’ of a
Iaxgs white mahsion that standsupea the south-

bauk, with a wide forest pari in-frony of it,
wd situated some cight vailes west of Owens-

iboro. Ask your steamboat captain who Lives |

there, and he will tell youy, “ Philip Slater and

Brother, retired fiour merchants.” “I'h v the
Boy Heroes of 'whom T have been writi
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From Fraser’s Magazine.
THE DPHREONITEL OF RUSs0-
EUROUEAN QUIBSTION.

Ir Lord Palmerston has played only a silent
pazt in the drama now acting before our eyes;
he i3 none the lessimportant therein; andhe
the prologue all to-himself, Without entering
on disputable political territory, ‘or solving the
question whether the removal of Lord Palnerston
from the Foreign Office was or was not the prox-
iniate cause of the Russian advances against 'Tur-
ey, it may be fairly affivmed that, in one gense
‘or other, this waris the climax of that statespian’s
whole career as' Foreign  Mivister. And this
appears to be true whether with Lord Palmer-
stor’s ancient detractors we affirm that his con-
stant “intermeddlipg,” and his’ coquetting *with
democracy, provoke'f Russiaj or whether with
his admirers we say«that he was prescient of the
coming storm and sought to avert or'to  combas

it by European ¢ombinations. It comes . to
nearly the same result, as far ag - the  personal

complicity of Lord Palmerston is concerned.— *
His anterior diplomacy ecasts’its thadow over
the vhole of thede hegotiations and events, and
like Lord Aberdeen, he exercises a, moral influs
ence upon them,  For some fifteen  years this
influence was demonstrated in the shape of acons
tinualastivity ; the yrogress of what we now term
the castern question, it has been by his silence
sclf-negation, apparenly exclusive “devotion to
the duties of domestic government. - Thead-
hesion of Lord Palmerston to the government
formed by Lord Aberdeen didxiot bLring merely
an.aceession of - domestic strength to that
government, It also fomtified itin its attitude
towards Europe.  Calming the réal or pretended
irzitation of Austria, and withdrawing therefors
a dangerous pretext from the armory of Rus~
sia diplomacy, the sacrifice of Lord Palmerston’s
personal ambition o' the wants of his count
vias caletlated to dispel. illusions in  the min
of the mperor of Russia, - It proved to him,
that'a people subject to the fluctuations of policy
invited by the constitutional form of government
were nevertheless capable of a sustained unique
foreign policy.  If Lord Aberdcen, represent:
in the popular prejudice a policy absolutest axx:g
pro-Russia, found under his ordérs Lord Palmer»
ston, who equally in the populsr mind seemed
constitutionalist and anti-ussia, there could no
longer be 2 doubt that England possessed men
capable of nobler things than to_ fight intestine
quarrels with the enemy at the gates. When
it further became momifest that the life-long bes
liever in the necessity of strong measures against
Russia was content to defer his' convictions to
those of an ancient rival, awaiting the moment
whenevents should necessitate vigorous action the
homogenity of the British nation was comw
pletc«f, and the faie of the aggressor in all but the
fortune of war was decided w advance, It mgy
be suid that by ‘his seli~denial, reticence, loyalty,
and ostentatious pre-occiipation with the business
of his department, during the last eighteen
months, Lord Palmerston has rendered 'a more
vital serviee to his couniry ‘than even by his
ormer yigrous. adwinistsiion of its foreign af~
.. By his magoanimity under disfavour, he
has attained a dignity of charcter which illumi=
nates and elivates his sometime disputed past
careet.

Monsieur Drouyn de L'Huys position is less
prominent than the restof these diplomatists
but, at the same time, one very honorable,—
Like Redshid Pacha, he aims at 2o more than to
be the exponent, not the originator, of a policy s
butall the state papers which bear his name aye
written with so much clearness, dignity,and reg-
pect for truth znd justice, that 1t i impossi-
ble, not to attribute to him a large amount of
participationin thee policy of firm loyalty to the
true interests of Burope which has reflected 8o
much gredit on the French nation and their
ruler, = Of thisgentlemen but. Lttle was known
before his elevation to authority by the Emper-
or of the ¥rench.—With a character unstain-
ed even by calumny, respected even by the in-
veniive hatred of the opjovents of the govern-
ment,and  pessessed of o fortune sufficient to
protect him against the insinuations go freely
brought against his less favored colleagues,
Monsieur Drouyn de L’liuys is that yare ano-
maly in France—a minister to whom his oppo-
neats accord the decent courtesios of public lLife:
The worst they can find to suy of himis, that he
is not the writer o”his own state papers, If,
however, he has the gond sense  to adopt the
superior talents of another, the accusation (which
by the'way, in aridiculons invention) fall to the
ground, - Monsieur Drouyn de L'Huys is 2 man
of talent andfortane who has created for hime~
selfa position. = Hapyily, the policy he is ¢ Yed
upon toadvoeate is a foval one ;' wheve it others
wise, his probity would not permit his remaining
in his present office.

From the civilians, let us turn to the military
onuges in the drama; from the” men of
 thought” and words, t6 _the men of actiop.—
Here we see before us a brilliant array of repu-
tations j some old and time honored ; others new
and yctgzzzl{;",zating unider the fisst advances of
merited eulogy. It M 10t to strain the idea of
an’ maginary poetical justice, such as wo have
secn dimly shadowed dorth inthe relative posi-
tions of the sovercigns and their ministers, that
| we point to'similar dontrasts and relations be-
{ twten the andd fleets. and their
t gomi eady Prince Gortschakoff bas
ene, and Prince Woronzoff
1o beard oino more, Alveady the inevitable =~




