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"HE REV. ABEL BLISS,
40, the desolativn of the widowed beart.’
IN 1753,
The Rev. Abel Bllss,
Was pastorof a little flock
Some twenty miles from this,
Who lived asingle life until,
‘The fire of youth had fled—
And had no woman negarhim
Save one that made Lis bed.
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A sober reverend gentleman,
Full of Greek and Latin;
He always wore a powdered wig,
And breechies made of Satin;
And sellom went abroad except
+ To funeral or to wedding,
And at the latter alway s staid,
At least until the bedding.

Of course he was, the object of
The wiles of every apinster,

And all the store of Cupid's arts
Were practised on thie minister,

But still he kept his sinzle state,
Unmoved by their commotion,

And passed the zenith of his life
In acts of grave devotion.

One hundred pounds a year was all
Ilis humble salary,

And half of this he always spent
In deeds of charity —

Ie loved to weep with those that weep—
To sooth the pang of grief;

FE’en ut the grave he plucked the thern
And gave tho heart relief.

In 1789,
When forty years of age,

e lost his best parishioner,
Good Deacon Joel Page;

Who died and left a pretty wife,
A pair of children, and

At least a thousand acres of
The very best of hand.

There was a splendid funeral,
For he was rich—and Descon,

And for each noble virtue, he
Was as a lighted beacon—

The pious «ll were there, for he
Was e’er a friend of theirs,

And every body else, because,
Such funerals were scarce.

1S lonely widfow in her weeds,
Stood up beside the bier,

And on his ashy brow she dropt
Full many a scalding tear—

And as they lowered him in the grave,
And drew the cords apart,

A pang of hitter anguish wrung
Her desolated heart.

A rending sob burst from her lips,
As dust was shovelled in—

And Rev. Mr. Bliss was moved

. To sooth the grief within,

He prest her hand, and whispered her.
‘He comforted myv dear,’—

The widow Page was Mrs. Bliss
In less than half a year.
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THE PIRATES;
OR,
ERRORS OF PUBLIC JUSTICE.

On a cold. cloudy nightin Novem-
ber, a solitary saii-boat approached
the extremity of a point of land,
which stretched into the sea, near
the harbour of Rachelle, which hav-
ing attained, two men leaped on shore,
and secured the boat at the landing.
They werc pirates, and had come on
shore in search of provisions, and o-
ther plunder for their half famished
comrades. The moon which occasi-
onally burst from the dense clouds
that darkened the scene, shone full
upon their savage forms, which ac-
corded with the wild gloom that sur-
rounded them, and disclosed their
vessel, lying at anchor, in the dis-
tance.
The strictest silence had been ob-
served by both, until they had
rcached a” spot where they thought
themselves, sccurc when oneexclaim-
ed: “Mendcz, think yc any one is
abroad to night?”’
¢« Abroad! No, unless his errand
be the same as ours; in which case
we must hook him for a brother, or
send him to sup with Davy Jones—
that’s all. Hark ye! the fiends are
at work there!” pointing to the fo-
rest, ¢it’s onc of the devil’s own tunes
they are getting up! We shall have
a storm to weather in ten minutes!’
¢Ay, that we shall,” cried the o-
ther; ‘and as I don’t half like this
job, suprose we return? I thought
1 heard a footstep. Py
-1 ‘Pshaw! it’s only the echo of your
‘Fwn!’ # =
¢I can’t hc]p‘wishing,’ mjoinc&e,
‘that we cogld“get our living in an
honest way.*™ g
¢Avast there!” nong of your preach-
ing?” sid Mendez, ‘'m none of
your white livered loons, who, when
they begin a bold enterprise, shrink
from its completion.- Why, consider,
man! We may get provisions enough
to serve yon starving dogs for a fort-
Pnight, and fit us. for .another hoat—
and who knows but we may get some
of the shiners? It%s a close fisted old

curmudg 0

n, they say’;
got to call on to-ni t,? “with- pleaty
of shot in his locker! If he has so,
we'll soon lighten him of his load.

implements’ (clapping his hand upoa
his pistols that suck in his belt.)

cious examples more than inclination
had confirmed him; and although he
often remonstrated agnins! joining in
the depredations of his brutal compa-
nions, yet in this case, as in others,
he was obliged to yield obedicnce to
superior power, or mect, at their

sometimes told hLim
Sinking into a gloomy silence he
slowly followed Mendez, until they
arrived in the vicinity of the house

of

change the sccne to the interior of
the mansion.

parently about 45 years of age,
wrapped in an cvening gown, of a
morose and forbidding aspect, who
from his querulous complaints, and
frequent

i

the bloom of youth, who, as often as
she raised her eyes from the perusal
of her book, fixed them on the suf-
ferer with the deepest expressions of
sorrow, which heightened the interest
of her beautiful face, while, with a

' that we’ve’}

The other villian was yet young
n the trade of infamy, in which vi-

hands, the fate which his conscience
was his due.

where we
and

Monsieur
cave them

Dumain,
for the present,

Near the firc place sat a man, ap-

roans, secemcd to be in
reat bodily pain. Near him at a
ttle table, sat a graceful female, in

voice of tenderness, she proffcred
him those attentions which are so
grateful in the hour of sickncss or
sorrow.
Jean St. Aubin was the son of an opn-
lent tradesman in the neighbourhood of
Rochelle.  Young, susceptible and ar-
dent, he was gencrous toa fault,  In
relieving the distressed, he scarcely in-
quired whether the object was warthy
or not. [t was enough, that they necd-
ed assistance. _Altho’ his wealth mizht
have afforded him the enjoyments of the
city, yet he preferred a country resi
dence, a3 hunting was his favourite a-
musement, sometimes pursuing the
chase with his gay companions, and at
others, with his dog and gun, enjoying
a solitary stroll in the forest.  One af-
terooon, finding that he had widely di-
gressed from his usual path, he was re-
solved to inquire his way at the first
house that should appear. This hap
pencd to be the mansion of Monsieur
Dumain.  On knocking at the door, it
was opened by the lovely being whom
we have just described. ~“Astonishinent
at sceing such exquisite beauty in these
retired shaies, kept Jean for a moment
silent; blushing at his ardent gaze, she
inquired his wishes. Ina vaice tremu-
lous with emotion, he told her that he
had lost his way; and being greatly fa-
tigued with his walk, rcquested the fa-
vour of some slight refreshment, and
permiasion to rest himself awhile. Un
entering, he way struck not only with
the air of comfort, but of taste, which
appeared in the apartment—not a sin-
gle saperfluous article of furniture was
there. but ail was neat and in the most
perfect order.
*Do you live here alone, fair lady?*
inquired Jean.
*My father and myself are the only
occupants, besides an old domestic,’
sail she, requestinz him to be seated.
Never had he beheld so interesting
a creature, and while he was zeaiously
endeavouring to advance his acquaint-
ance, by conversing on various topics,
a heavy footstep was heard on the stair.
Hastening to the door, she openedit,
and introduced, as her father, Monsieur
Dumain. St. Aubin rose, and offeriny
his hand, briefly told the accident
which had procured for him the plea-
sure of their acquaintance; and gallant-
ly added, glancing at Annette, that he
hoped it would long continue.
‘Reserve your compliments for more
polished ears,” sad his host; *our ac-
quaintance may be pleasing to one, and
not both; time determines these things.
Annette, prepare some tea.’
"T'his reception was rather a dampzr
to the aident spirit of our ydung enthu-
siast. who had already pictured to him-
sell many scenes of futare happineas,
which he hoped fo enjoy in the society
of the fair Annette. Inshort day after
day found him a constant vititer at the
cottage, sud althnugh Annette listened
with the artlessness of innocence to the
cxpressions of his lave, yet her father’s
brow was ever darkened by a frown
whenever shey met. He had heard of
the wealth of St. Aabin, and suspected
him of dishonourable views towarde his
daughter, who was now his only earth-
1y comafort; and one evening, witheut
giving him an opportunity of exculpat
ing himsclf from the charge, he accus-
ed him of these views, and rudely for-
bidding him the house, closed the door
in his face! In the heat of passion,
and wounded pride, St. Aubin swore
vengeance :rou hia uncoarteous host, as
he retreated through the gate, which
was closed by the o’d Jdomestic, at the
command of his master, with orders not
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So now come on—1we’ve both got the
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{to admit him again.

pened at that precise
poiat of time which brovght the two Pi-
rates to the dwellin
Aubin was at this instang resting against
a tree, reflecting nn what course to pur-
sue in order to obtain a future interview
with Annette, when these men hastily
assed him, snd entered the hduse. A-
arined by the report of a pistol, and
breathless with fear for the szfety of
Annette, he was rushing furward, when
his arin was immediately seized with a
powerful grasp, and a rouzh voice whis-
pered in his csi—:Speak not—stir not
—or you are a dead mar.!’
stant an agonized shriek from Annette
burst upon his ear? Nerved with super-
gth, he bruke from the vil-
him, and ran towards the
house; he was, however, pursued, and
struck to the earth, just as he entered
the gate, with a furce which he could
not resist, and again threatened with
death, if he attempted to escape. ‘The
other, in the meantime, had succeeded
in securing Monsievr Dumain and his
having pillaged
dwelling of every thing that was valoa-
Lle. came forth heavily Jaden with the
truits of his lawless entrprise, and eon
ferring an instant with his comrade in a
low vuice, he immecidiately struck into
the path that lcd to the seashore.
Aubin expected deatli; but the firm
gripe of the rufiiun wis ail he suffered—
when suddenly a smotnercd flame Lurst
from the window of the lower apart-
ment,

of Dumain,

ame of God!* cried Jean in
a wvoice of aguny, ‘clease me, and I
forgive you.’
Loominz his grazp, with the welocity
of lightning, the viilain darted into the
path which his companion had takem
disappeared in an instant.
ru-hing into the house, he found Dumain
and his daughter confined by cords, and
unable to move. While the flames were
spreading arognd them, just as he had
cffected the release of Annette, the old
wan emerged from his hiding place to
the assistance of his master, who loudly
charged St. Aubin with having plun-
fired his dwellinyg!
horrid accu=ation, the unfortunate youth
started, then sunk, overpowered by the
variety of his feelings, upon a chair.

*Well may your courage fail you now,’
said Dumain, ‘for your escape is im
possible!” and springing upon him with
the fury of madness, he called on the
old man, who possesied a stout athletic
frame, to assist in securing him and
raising the cry of murder.
minutes the room was filled with per-
sons, who, having subdued the flames,
bound the ill-fated St. Aubin, and, not-
withstanding hia protestatious of inno-
cence, hurried him to the nearest juil,
where hie was confined for the night.
Next morning, e was carried bifore a
magistrate- and there charged by Mon-
ajeur fJumainas a robber and an incen-
Blinded by passion, and believ-
ing that the young man was the perpe-
trator of this decd, and anxious to sur-

i

From his daughter no
positive evidence could be dvawn, she
having fiinted at the entrance of the

robber.  She could not, however, but God!
remember, though much against her I've knelt at the throne of grace to
will to do so, thaton quitting the house save—

he had ‘sworn vengeance azainst her
father!” To this was added the strong-
cr evidence of the old domestic, and on
this point the scale of ‘justice was bal-
anced—Jean St. Aubin waa condemned
to die! A deep shriek of utter misery.
which seemed alroost to have riven her
trame, burst from the lips of Annette,
and gasping for breath, she sunk intoa
momentary forgetfulness of this appall.
To this
that melancholy oblivion of mind, which
feels its sorrows in the deprivation of a
beloved object, butis conscivus of no

We now return to the pirates, who,
as snon as they reached their vessel,
weighed anchor, and made <ail; but a-
midst their fiendish carousals a storm
arose, and aficr experiencing the ut-
mast extremity of hu
on a fone and desolate
shore, nut very distant, however, from
lace where the robbery tvas com.
All but one perished, anid that
one was the companion of Mendez.
Struck by the signal interposition of
heaven, with a heart softencd by the
guils which he had escaped, for the

rat time the hardened criminal bowed

ven fell upon the withered seeda which
virtue had implanted in his soul, and a
sincere repentance nourished them into
and he resolved in tuturg to do
right,fafid repair, as far as wa
powergall the ill he had done; and in
tent to do right is the actual dawn of

The day of St. Aubin’s execution
He had no ho|

Bat the thooght of Annette—to be thus
separated from her was worse than
{death?! Yet, conscions of jnnocence, he

was resolved to meet his fate. ‘The
hour of execution arrived, and as he
was advancing with a firm step towards
the scaffuld, a folded paper was thrust
into hishand. It contained these words:
sEngage yourself with the priest as
long as possible; and wheo the moment
of your Jiberation argjves, you will see
a handkerchief waved above the crowd
in front-of the scaffold.’
‘The fearful hour came; and after
commending himself to heaven, he cast
a bewildered gaze over the vast forest
of heads, while a silence, as awful as
that which precedes the desolating
earthquake, pervaded the scene. Sud
denly he caught the promiscd signal!—
and the thrilf‘mg hope of life and liber
ty faintly played around his ice-ercir-
cled heart. ‘Fhe execulioner now ap
proached, Lut waving him aside, he
motioned to his confessur to draw near,
determined to protract his esistence
while there was room for hope. At
this instant the shiill scund of a trum
pet was heard!'—the sounds of *Pardon!
Reprieve! Reprieve! were re-echeed
among the multitude with most lively
demonstrations of joy—so much bhad
his inodest demeanor and apparent in
nocence interested the people in his
behalf. ‘The companion of Mendez,
on his return to Rochelte, had heard
of the execution that was to take placey
and curiosity had prompted him to in-
quire the particulars, which, wien re
latcd to him, he forined the noble reso-
lution of saving thelife of the innoucent
St. Aabin, even at the expense of his
own!
He therefore wrote and despatched a
note by.a friend in whom he confided,
to the place of execution, and hasten-
imz-to a-magistrate, he related all that
had happencd on that eventful nigiit,
his subsequent shipwreck, and finally,
his resolution to lead a hife of honesty.
it it should be spared him. It is hard
ly necessary to add, that on investizat
fng his claims to mercy, it was accord
cd to him, soon after the honourable ac-
quittal of Jean St. Aubin. To describe
the feelings of this youth on so momen
tous an occasion would be impossibie.
An hour azn, scarcely a shadow rested
between him and eternity; the woild
was now again before his view!
But where was she who was the light
of his path? In darkness, ke had heard
of her mental derangement, and it
touched him to the soul. Yot I will
see her.” exclaimed he—*she has not—
ol.! no=-she cannot have furgotten e’
‘The father of Aunette, conscicus of
the misery which his error had occasi-
aned Jean, Kindly welcomed him to lis
house, and led him to the apartment of
his daughter, whom he fuund arranging
some little articles of taste, which he
had given her, upon the mantlepivce.
At the sound of footsteps, she tarned
ronnd, and fixed her eyes full upon his
face, and then upon her father’s, and
said in a low tone, *But it cannut be
he*—and then began to sing the fraz
ment of a sony, in a voice of the most
impressive inelancholy—
They’ve laid hin beneath the cold, cold
sad,

And he rests in his early grave—

And his spirit hath flown to meet its

8t.
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ustice, he proceed-
‘ntity, as the man

‘his poar lost soul!’ she added, with e-
motion, raising her clasped handa teo
Heaven! St. Aubin gazed on the love
Iy maniac with the most affectionate
tenderness, and advancing softly, he
lsid his hand on her shoulder, and gen-
tly whispered:

«Annette! my own dear Annette! it
is St. Aubin, do you not know me?’

At the sound of his voice, she start-
ed, and passing her hand across her
brow, as if awaking from a dream, she

state succceded

tears. On recovering from her emoti-
on, the clouda svhich hatl obscured her
reason began to subside, and as he
clasped her to his agitated Losom, she
parted the bright hair, that clustercd
upon his brow, and gazed long and

SUering, dher wistlully upon his face—wlen a beam-

‘0h, vea! it is he! my own St. Aubin!

am irrevocably hisl’

Monsieur Dumain advanced, and

The Dew of hea- | 1"y rervent henediction on their union,

let us hear no more of reven‘gv!’
Bower of Taste.

n his

to make sugar in this neighbourhood, | some of her sweetest notes, one of the .
may be said to have succeeded. ‘The | Winnebagn chiefls plucked a le’s
cane of Maj. George Twiggs, is, as we | feather from his head-gear, and seat it ;
for par- | are informed, already#ipe, to the extent | to her b{“the box keeper, directing him 73
red for death! | of 12 or 18 mm and an intelligeut | to tel) her she wgn's ‘mocking bird ¥
planter from Loaisiana, who has seen ¢, | squaw.’ The comparisen of the chief3

burst forth into a passienate flood of

ing smile, such as she used to wear in
her days of happiness, crossed her pale
cheek, and she exclaimed with joy,

[ knew he was guiltlcss? Bless us, oh,
my father! Biess_yauc children, for 1
taking her hand, placed it in that of

her enraptured lover, and, as he utter--

he added in 8 fow voice to Jean, ‘but

The Augusta, Georgia, Constitation-
alist, of the S0th ult. says: ‘Th&attempt

From the New-York Evening Post:
The following is taken {rom the
Pennsylvanian, a well ‘conducted
weckly paper, devoted principally to
literature, “and although occasionl"{
introducing political topics, yet al-
ways treating them gilh reat mo-
deration anddecorim. We take it
for granted therefofe that the parti-
culars related in the article below aro
unquestionably anthentic, and were-
commend it to the sober considerati-
on of the slanderers of Gen. Jack-
son’s character.
CHARACTERISTICANECDOTE
A young Missionary from the,
Dutch Reformed Church, while on
his way some years ago to lfis station
among some of the western Indians,
fell sick ncar Nashville, Tennecssee.
Ilis funds were small,and the Class=3
of Albany, or thereabouts, from
which he came, were slow in their
remittance. Ifis money soon went
away for medicine and boarding; his
horse followed: and after a while he
had little remaining of the things of
this world but a relapsed billious fe-
ver, and a scanty pair of saddle bags.
He called his landlord and announc-
ed his condition: his remnant of
clothing, he said, would scarcely de-
fray the expenses of his burial, and
if fic continued longer a living in-
matc of the tavern, it must be with-
out the hope of compensation to
those around him. The innkeeper
was embarrassed; for his own slen-
der means did nat javite to the exer=
cisc of costly bospitality; yet his
conxcience refused ta turn the sick
stranger from his house. A plan at
last struck him for the relief of hoth
partics: “You must be carried,” ho
<aid, ¢to the Hermitage, to General
Jackson.”

It was, indeced, a severe trial for
the voung Missionary. to become the
voluntcer guest of so formidable a
personage, the murderer of Arbuth-
not and Ambrister, who hung the
Prophet Francis, an'l shot the six
militiamen. ~ But there was no alter-
native; he had no rizht to remain
where he was, aud when the Gene-
ral’s carriage arrived to convey him
away, he entered it with the deter-
mined feeling of a murtyr.  His dis-
ease was violent and obstinate; but
after a fortnight of almost unremit-
ting delirium, during which his ima-
gination was busy with scalps and
tomahawks, and deeds of blood, his
coustitution triumphed.  Awaking to
a consciousness of his situation, he
found himself in an airy, eomfort-
able apartment, where every thirg
was quict, simpleand unostentatious.
The elderly matron, who sat watch-
ing silently by his pillow, mighthave
cerved for a model of that charity,
which suffereth long and iskind; and
her venerable partner, who came in
soon after, had nothing about him of
that ficrce and vindictive expression
with which a merbid fancy had paint-
cd him. As his strergth returned,
the stranger had many apportunities
of studying the character of his host,
and of observing the eitimation in
which others held him. He saw him
frank, intclligent, and kind hearted;
the guardian of the orphan, the ad-
viser of the friendless, and the fa
vourite depositary of thuse trusts,
which arc considered most responsi-
ble and sacred among men. e found
his home the refuge of the widow and
the poor, and his tatle the pattern of
the simple but cordial hospitality of
the west.  Hestood with him in the
morning and cvening circle of fami-
ly devotion, and heard him pray for
the forgiveness of his encmies. He
smiled. at his own delusion, as he
contrasted the cxccllent old chicf
with the portrait which his imagina-
tion had delineated. Some 4 weeks
afterwards, ' the Yyounggclergyman
was seen, renewed in health, ~well
mounted, and his purse ‘well filled
by the General’s liberality, plodding
his way to the mi¥ionary statiom.
His first letter to his friends told of
all these things, and invoked the
blessing of IIeaven on the good Sa-
waritan, who had rcliecved him in
his hour of nced.
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From the N. Y. Commercial Adv.

Last evening, at the Bowery Theatre,
after Mrs. Knight had poured forth

was as just, ashis admiration was chare

on the Mississipph

pronounces it equal to good suga: cane

J acgeristically and beautifully expresssth




