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PREFACE

The author of these sketches is not a Virginian
by birth, Ho oxpects, however, to make his per-
manent residence by the graves of his ancestors,
who have been entombed in this Stato, as far back
a8 the fourth genoration, - |

Tho unfortunate accident of opening his natal
eyos north of Mason and Dixon's lino has been
to him a subjcct of great embarrasement., o has
been honored with all the unholy cpithets ascend-
ing from fool to madman, from madman to impos-
‘ter, with hints most mercifully suggestive of a
.cont of tar and feathers. TFinding himsclf the
scape-goat of all the mighty sins of the north, he
flod to the wilderness, and cven thero wan follow-
ed up with the most grucious advice to forsake his
fathers’ tombs for a colder latitude ; but happily
tho number of such assailunts und adviscrs has
been small, Never was a people more hospitable !
Open doors, open hands, and “open heurts have
welcomed the stranger with the warmest tokens of -
tho most disinterestod friendship. While wan-
doring through the country for statistics, not a
houso or heart, of wealthy planter, young man, or
maiden, but has welcomed him with Virginia hos-

italit{. Never shall he forget their friendship.
Klay iis right hand forget its cunning, and his
tonguo cleave to the roof of his mouth, when he
shall cease to remember their generosity with grati.
tude. While lecturing before tho painting of
Creation at Richmond, Petersburg, Alexandria
snd Wushington, ‘he met with kind favor from
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gentlemen of the highest distinction, both politi-

eal and occlesiastical, and to them he tenders his

singere thanks., Being suddenly thrown out of a

lucrative employment in this part of the State, he
has yesorted to the humble efforts of his pen for a

livelihood. Though the expense of printing in

this State is more than twicoe that of the North,
he trustsin Virginia patronage to sustain a pub-

lication writton and printed within the limits of
‘the State. Whether ho shall en]nrf;e the work:
by other sketches, and whethor he shall present

in g future volume scenes which he has witnessed

in tho poor-houses and prisons, and in the low

back places of the larger cities of the North,:
depends upon the favorable reception of this work.

An historian has affirmed that the Virginians are
not a reading people. Admitting or denying the

truth of this; one thing is certain, they are a feel-

ing peoplo ; if any scenes in this little volume are

so truthfully represented as to excito natural and

ﬁ@dbla feeelings, the author is rewarded'for his

lahors, |

| HENRY MORGAN,



PEAKS GF OTTEBR

Pqrhaps nd Anerican seeneny: is: moro intorest-
ing than the Peaka of Qtter., Landscape: has ite
beauty, Ningara iba- geandeur, QOuvean itgimmensi-
ty ;. but lieve, these are combined: in:the: stupens
dous hoights: of sublimity. There are: summits
more olovated, but none.move; pieturegque: and ro-
‘mantie. Fhe tourist through eustern: Virginia
becomes wenry with tlie sameness; of sgencyy.«—
Plantations, and 'woods, abandoned farms; barren
wastes and. stinted: pinos;, with: litklo élovatien and
less variety, mako travel uniwviting and: fatiguing,
ware it not relioved by thie unbounded: hospitalivy
of the planter. . Byt here nature hag garnered hier
choicest storesc of beauty to astonish: the visitor
with oxquisito.seengs of superb mhgnificence, No.
‘pencil can point,: ©o pen deseribe them,: Words
are insignificant; and the' elphdliet . of language
useless in cxpressing the feelings of'reverenco and
awe which they inspire. Nething but the cye of
the beholder, with his scnses electrified hy the
. ul-stirring rapture of the scone, ¢an appreciate
their transcendant morits, R

They are situated in the. county- of” Bedferd,
abou:,%;‘ig gsilea, ﬁ‘;voa Lynchbpzr émf&? Miohs
wond,. 280 trom: Washington, 276 from the Geem
17 frow the Nutural Bridge, and from 20 to §0
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miles from some of the most noted mineral springs.
Their olovation above tho levol of the sea is 5,-
800 feot, or littlo moro than a mile, + Their hoight
abovo the plain is about 4,200. The Round Top
i considered a trifle higher than the Sharp Top
or southorn peak, but is less imposing and less
frequented, «

Sinco tho wild savage from these heights has
ceasod to sound tho war wioop, for his assembled
chiofs, comparativoly few persons have visited
thom until tho past fow years. Indeed, for want
‘of roads,they have been almost.inaccessible ; none
but the more adventurous would attempt their as-
cont, yot Randolph, Jefferson nnd Patrick Henry
found the pleasuro of watching the stars and the
rigine snng and of gazing upon their respectivo
plantations in ¢ho interminable plains below, to ox-
Cewt tho 1atigue aud ox josure of the journoy.—
When- tho rising sun b.ivst its sea of glory upon
the keen eyo of John Randulph, and lit up the.
monntair with burnished gold, he pointed his long
bony. finzor towards the east, (‘‘that Javelin of
Rhetoric,””) and exclaimod to his compunions ;
“here lot the infidel be convinoed in a Deity.” 1o
was. the firatanan who appropriated money for the
construction of  road to the Poaks, and by others
following' his. oxample - the difficulty of ascent is
now, removed. . Ag the favilities of travel have in-
oreased, it has bocomd popalar for familics of
opulenge and’distinction, durving the warm scason,
to tako h:travelling toury <hut tour for Virginians
and.sbruhgots visiting. the State is ulmost invaria-
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bly for the Peaks of Otter, and the sconcry of that
part of the country. ‘I'o accommodate the publio
demands, a tumplkc has been' made of proper
rade and finish to pass over tho vidge from tho
%mhoml Depot at Liberty to Buclmnan, a dis-
tance of twenty miles, on the route to some of the
most noted Springs.  As this road leads between
the Peaks, and within ono mile from their tops. the
amount of travel ig immense.  The vigitor can ride
the remaining 1mile if he shall choose, b ut many
prefer to walk.  The ascent is less difficalt than
that of the white mountains of Now. Hmnpshn'e,
and the sight more grand.  There, no accommo-
dations for tho travellor are to be had within several
m'les of the highast pak, ad thy journay for la-
dies ovor ruzy. AT 'p aad will declivities, is al-
most_ intolerablo. ‘Jlere, assistance, food and
shelter are at commen within soun | of the voice.
There, the mnltitudes of peaks, surrounding the
point of tho highest olevation, detract from the
sublimity of the scene. lleve, from the broad
plain four thousan: feet below,-one isolated shaft
towers nbove the clouds in lone grandeur, inviting
the lightning und the thunder with tho sublimity
that deﬁcs compettion. There, the summit of the
highese mountain being olinost fl:t, covered with
nothing but small rock, scems robbed of its grown:
of glovy. as if the storms of heaven had Harled
‘tho beatling orags from its brow, fearful of rebel-
lion. Hore, on the very summit, vast piles of
toppling, twak, geav granite, in high irregular
ml wild sublimity breasting.the storm, presents
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the climax of all that humanity can-experienco.
WASHUINGTON MONUMENT,

The stone for the Washington Monument was:
taken from this mountain; its history may be in-.
teresting. About thirty years since an egg-shaped
rock, twenty five or thirty fect high, stood on this
mount with the small point toppling over the vast:
abyss, 80 exactly poised that one hand would move
it.  Nothing in nature could be more sublime, and
no point of e.evation more exoiting for youthi~—
Since the name of Washington has been found
~engraved on.many interesting rocks of: the coun-
try, it i3 cormmon to find mountain heights covered
with names. Upon these orags names from all
parts of the world are found engraved upon the
precipitous brink, vying with each other for im.
mortality. Upon tho most. distant point of the
high rock spoken of, an ambitious youth once. ven-
tured to mark his name, and another climbed out
upon the point with a silver heeded cane, and lay-
ing it upon the utmost verge, placed n  stone
upon it—a temptation for some adventurous youth
to climb and break his neck. The cane was taken
down shortly after with difficulty and hazard,
but without accident. The timo arrives when this
rook wyst be hurled from its base, and no more
excite the wonder and admiration of the world.—
Nature scemed to write upon it, “hands off;” but
migchievous yonths are: forever weddling, envious:
of nature’s perfections. In vain: did the piows.
Christinn ¢ry against their sacrilegous deeds! how :
infurous ! how blasphemous! but all was vain.—
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A hundred sons aro gathered on the ttiount, a bats
bacue prepared, and cheerful songs are heard that
make the mountain ring. A lever is placed be-
neath, moved by scores of men, yot they can on]K
make it “wink,”’ so tremendous iy its weight.
hole is now drilled dircetly under it a foot deep,
and six inches in dinmeter, to be filled with pow-
der. Rathr~ a small gun to discharge so large a
ball! Several pounds of powder are pourcd, and
the wadding forced upon it, and an 1ron plough-
mould is placed over and wedged down from the
rock. Ready!run! run! Every man has cho-
sen his position, that he may sce and hear, and
save his head.  Buzzard's rock at a short distance
is covered with peering faces, anxious and breath<
‘less. Lo, o smoke! hark! flash! bang! Away
went———-nothing bat the plongh-mounld. Another
charge and another fire, but with the same effect.
Charge succeeds to charge, and fire to five, until
kegs of powder are wasted and all the plough
irons are shoi away., Wedges are now resorted
to and driven between two inclined planes. Now
stroke, on stroke—it stirs and heavesamain ! onoe
more ! itso'er ! With sulphur smoke and sound of
eatthquake, as the crashing of a thousand hills, it
whirls and leaps from crag to erag, orushingppcks
and mounds and tall majestic anks, now plowin
a deep gutter liko occan’s: wave, sending turf apﬁ
stones and parted trces to the skies, now rolling
end over ens,, with the voice of thunder, til] lastly
burios itself-in a-hill one mile below, thore remains
like the wounded savage covering his face to die,
Great wore the bruiges of its fall.  One year since
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prtriotism came like the good Samaritan—(it came
like the Samaritan, but there the likeness ends,&
foi instead of healing the wounds that nature ha
compassionately bound up with moss for thirty
years, she blew the rock in a thousand picces.—
The fragments still remain over the ridge opposite
the “big spring” on the road to the Peaks.  The
part intended for the monument was finished at
Liynchburg, then taken to Washington.  The fol-
lowing i3' its inscription

“From Oer's snmmit,

Virvinin's loftiest Peak,

To erown a monument,

To Vivginm’s voldest won, :

Most agrecable associntions stir one’s soul while
standing in the Washington Monument. The
character of the lettering, the laconic phrase, the
various devices of sculpture, and the dificrent spe-
cies of rock coming from all parts of this vast’
Union,from the hills of cvery State and from cvery
socicty, religious, literary, philanthropic and po-
litical, all uniting in the same sentiment of holy
patriotism, fill the imagination with the sweetest
reverigs,  The history of the past looms before
the wmind.  Images of venerable heroes und states-
men  with ancient garb and nobl: bearing seem
shadoed before in sweet communion.  The tow-
ering pile looks on Mount Vernon, but allsave the
Potomnne -how « changed ! Where the gardens,
the fruits, the flowers? Lo, the wild shrubbery,
thethorn and thobrier! the buildings how changed!
behold the mould of ‘ug};e and the drapery of mourn-
ing,us picee by picce they yicld to corroding time,
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How solemn the tolling bell of the muail boat as it
speaks of the departed. Even the tomb hath yiclded
its sacred treasure,and the body lies in a ore se-
cluded spot. DBut his fame will no! perish, and
this monument is worthy of tho man. The inscrip-
tions upon tho various gifts of the States and of
Europe will be read with inereasing interest when
the present generation is asleeps. No stone will
strike more attention than this from the Peuks of
Ottor.  Virginia nurtared Awmecrica's noblest
son, and now glorics in presenting atribute to his
memory from one of America’s sublimest
Poaks.
ROUTE TO OTTER PEAKS.

‘We commence at Lynchburg. This city, like
White Hall of New York at the head of luke
Champlain, is built upon tho side of a steep hill,.
and like that pluce is a great business thorough-
fare. Itis next to New Bedford, Massachusetts,
the most wealthy city in the Union according to
its. populution. In arousing the spirit of Virgin-
ia Juternal improvement, and rolling the car of
business enterprise, Lynchburg stunds first and
fcremost. Tho business stiv of the tobaceo Fae-
tories, Foundrics, Bunks and Stores present the
go-n-headutiveness of yankeedom.  Hotels aad
boarding houses are full to overflowing, und to
find admission costs the prayers and expense of
an cntrance to Mahomet’s paradise.  There are
three routes leading from this place to tho cele-
brated springs;in the west of the State; one up
Jamos River by Canal, another by Railroad to
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Salem, but the most direct route is by a new Turn-,
pike over the inountains from Liborty to Buchan-
an, We leave the cars at Liberty, twenty five
miles from Lynchburg, and ten or twélve mileg
from tho Peaks. Here wo find stages, carriages,
buggies and riding horses to suit every person’s
taste for travel. Those desiring to continue from
the Peaks to the Springs generally prefer public
conveyance, but the parties visiting only the
mountains choose the more social an§ chivalrous
pleasure of horsemanship. Tremendous is the ox-
citement! 'The wild prancing stced catches the
wilder spivit of its rider—and paws for the race.
Now the mighty forest echoes with the multitu-
dinous hound of iron hoofs. Vociferous shouty of
laughter drive the partridge and the pheasant
from their old possessions, and the sylvan songster
flics with notes half spent in air and half down his
throat, frightened half to death. Dogs from the
distant cabins rouse from their slumbers, bark,
howl, run over fences and hedges to join the chase,
and yelpin the tangled briar with mad dispair,—
On!on! rush the fiery coursers with the speed of
thought. The mountain heaves in sight, but only
to cheat tho senses, for perspective hath lost its
rules of distance. We seem within o short walk
of the mountain top ; we inquire and find it ten
miles. The fuct 1s, the mountain being exceed-
ingly grand beyond our common experience, we
cannot judge of its distance, but the delightful
road amidst towering forests and beautiful plantas
tions compensates for:the length of* the *journey:
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How, different the path to the White: Mountaing,
frequented by so myny  thousdnds, ‘J,‘ﬁo‘_nqb,r_qst
house to Mount Washington,ig as far ps Liberty
from the Peaks of Otter, and the horvid ride over
crags and wrenching defiles is-almost beycnd ep-
durgnce,. Many are obliged tg -return without
visiting the mountains, after coming several han-
dred wiles for that parpose; and for ladies to en-
dure the Tatigue is next to impossible.  What are
the pleasures of nature’s scenery without the so-
cicty of woman ?  What our conceptions of the
pleasing, the lovely, the veautiful? Beneath her
gentle foot-steps flowers spring in our path; at her
vadiant smiles the wild rose developes its ¢hoicost
tints, and sheds its selecter odors, At the sound
of her voice nature strings her silver harp sweot-
ly us sound the dulcimer; the bands of tho Pleiades
are forged by the glange of her eye, and at the
low gentlo sigh from her bosom —who docs not £l
the heart quake? Tlold! perhaps ‘the indulgent
reader is an ol bachelor contemplating the glc-
ries of single Llcssedness. Away ! away! we haste
for'the Peaks, by Nichol’s plantation, over Otter
ereck, by ‘the mill at’ Fancy Ifarm, and up the
long ascent. . What forest trees | hero stands the
oaks of centurieg in sublime majesty, remindin
us of the forests of Qregon, and here in thq culti-
vated field they stand withered, givdled and dead.
Their tall gray branches towering to the skies, in-
viting tho lightning afid tlie storm, still set fato at
Rofidncs’ 1iko =By ‘.‘{ﬁ't‘té in’exild, - Hore'in the
Won'by ago-ad by’ thisir e¥n

thicket they Lay."

2
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weight, giving way for their successors, like the
renerations of men. Now the ‘“big spring’ pours
its warbling tidé over our path, Never was water
more refreshing—cold as the ice of winter, pure
a8 the fount of Castalia, and ‘'sweet as the neotar
of Jupiter. Weary and exhausted by the tedious
ride, we wipe the sweat from the brow, and gaze
with rapture upon the glittering tide. With scoop-
ing palm wo drink, and lavo the brow; exhausted
nature rallies, new life’ and vigor throbs through
every vain, and with spirit adventurous we aspire
for the Peak.  In less than half a mile from the
%ring we come to the celebrated “Otter Peak’s
ouse,” kept by Mr, Loyburn Wilkes. Better
accommodations, more prompt and ready service,
and amid more delightful scenery could not be de-
sired. Mr. Wilkes i8 a young man, kind and af-
fable, whose chief delight is to make the visitors
sheerful and happy. He owns both of these moun-
ains, which in time must prove a source of inonl-
“ulable wealth. - His buildings multiply with the
worease of travel, and no labor or expense will be
ared to make this the most attractive watering
lace -in America. The air is cool and salubrious,
‘nd in the hottest season an exhilarating breeze
wéeps through the mountain pass, while the low
:iu‘dé of the State are parched, sultry and infeot-
.  ABOENT.
- To horse! to liorse! now for the heights. They
sppest close by, but are s full mile in distance,
o quarters of which we can ride, then we ust
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foot it. Such rambling, serambling, joking, suen
extreme ploasure in assisting the ladies, such a
%low of ieling to have one’s strong arm pressed
y the fainting fair, as wcariness makes her more
lovely, the cheek brighter tinged, the eye more
languidly attractive, and as our feelings are. made-
reoiprocal by the genius of the spot!. Now we
climb the topmost crags. What trembling, shrink-
ing, misgiving, as a world appears below; an expe-
rienced one c.imbing the ]as er, and.clinging des-
perately to the rock, exclaims: “is it safe, wont
the mountain fall 2 Reader| we can describe no
further. Think of describing Heaven! think with
the pen of poor degraded mortal to discribe.the.
otherial essonce of angals, floating in, the imperial .
gsky! Think to discribe the holy rapture of pure
intelligences before the throne b{omnipotence,and;
as soon think to discribe the complication, of feel-
ing, of pleasure and pain, of eostacy and fear, of:
reverence and awe, excited by these scenes.. We:
can. only say that the clouds are heneath your feet,:
and anon they rise and crown {our brow, and»ygnrr;'
fingers sport with their golden borders. Now they.
are gone, casting their black shadows over ten
thousand acres a mile beneath your feet, aud hure:
ry away as if impeled by ,goun command. Half
way down the raven spreads hig broad wing, snd-
appears less than the smallest fiy, The bald-.
headed eagle, whose gray brow hath been whitens:
ed by the upper lights of heaven still sails beneath.:
The largest trees. have diminished t¢:thim; spisklest:
ahrubs.  You stand upon: the: cold rugged grapite, .
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unchanging and unclmngeublc a8 etc“mty ~and
severc as tho justice of Jehovah.,  To the north
oast is the Flat Peak, from which a wild “lmllo"
is heard from -mothcl paity, to. which yeply is

iven, but their diminutive forms are’ invisible.—

own tho ‘valo to the north is seen tlie house of
“mine hoste” presoniting a delightful appearance,
and the amall specks hurrying along the road
prove to be another young company, with' the same
oxuberant spirits, sporting and frolicking as the
first, Lynchburg is seen far to the cast.  'The
foriginal foundel' of thig city was o gentleman by
the namo of Liyneh, whose brother, Col. Charles
Lyrich, an officer in the Amorican revolution, was
the author of the celebiuted *“Lyneh" luw. At
that time the country was thinly settled, and in-
fosted with a lawless band of tories and despera-
does. The neoessity of the cq‘so demanded  des-
perato moasures, and Col. iynch apprehended
and punished them without judge or jury, T'hese
measures were asubject of muchlitigation after the
war, which presented:their author more conspious
ously efore the publie. 'The supremacy.of the
Lynch law in tho west, and in C:ihhnmn, has
charged the pen of John Bull with many “palpae
ble-hits’: upon: Amotican govormiient, Nea Lon.
don,rende\ed mommmble by the éloquence of Pt
ribk Henry, is:geen newrer tho Penks than Iynehy
burgamnd begotid tlie benutiful Villags of: Libérty.
Fineaatle ‘and [\ mstordain-are seen on: the oppo-.
site dido  oft the Imduntain; afid! thie'new turApike
lining: tho ridgoe’ towards' Buchnhah presénts “8:vos
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mantic route for travel, North and Southftiis
Blue Ridge and Alleghanies run- off in lextepded
ridges, now in direct lineg, now broken by notches
amf gapsand knolls,now thrusting alone peakin tows
ering ma%?iﬁcence to the skies, . Among these the
apple orchard is of high elevation, and its “falling
waters’’ a matter of gonle interest, wifile thé Juinp;
the North and the House mountainé near Lexings
ton, and the Short Hills in the fertile valley, the
“garden of Virginia,” with the horison bounded
by'the long extended Alleghanies, present the
wildest grandeur! Mountain billows{ : Here we
behold immensity ! He who has battled with the
storms of ocean, and felt his laboring bark league
by league ascend the mountain wave, until arriving
at the crestedtop, he gazes upon o hundred sails
beneath, some mounting the waye in full view,
some sinking half hid beneath thesurge, and some
deep in the,ingulfing trough with onfyﬁ their ban-
ners seen struggling with overhanging billows ex-
tending for miles above—~he, and_he only can ful-
ly appreciate the sublimity of these intermiinable
mountain billgws! As the weather-beaten seatnén
stands upon -these heights ?:Leyseem to rollvin
boiling - waves .;b,e,lieat(i)‘ his. feet, He azes upon
thé“;)oﬁ,ds’bpneath, sees the image 'Of«»iap,e beck:
oning him on,and instantly thrusts forth the hand
to grasp the halliards, to mount the yard-arm and.
scize the helm and bring his vessel; to her: oqurse,
us fjshes bis keen pieraing eye that hys faged the
thanderbolts of many », storm, and ¢ obahis howt
with' the passion and unbridled excitément of his
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euth! With what rapture he gazes! what de-
ightful - associations -of liis youthful ddventures,
rige upon bis vision ! ' How his spirit- bounds once
mor¢ for the " excitement-of the sea. ' Imagining
these' to bo tho transfixed billows of ocean'is-nd
fiotion. No mountains or valleys in'the' Union
prosént' more marine deposits of shells, and marl,
and fossil romhins ‘of greatdr number and vaviety,
and no physical features bear stronger impress of
marino convulsions. Mountains from the depths
of tho sen, parting their briny waters with all their
shell and submarine rethaing upheaving have
towered to the - very skies with glittering crowns
‘of pear], . while tho gathered waters frightened at
confinement,plowing enormous chasms,have broken
‘through the mountain barrier, bearing down every
obstaclo, and through wide deep channels have
hurried to the froedom of their native sca. The
rising of the mountaing and the rolling back of
the waters have deposited the various strata of
Virginia, the secon-lary and ‘earboniferous forma-
tions, to ) great advantago for tho convenience of
mah. . Beds of coal, iron,marl, gypsum, limestong,
with the precious metals, lio within o fow’ feet of
tho eavth’s surface, richer than California, with
no entorpriging hand to disturb them. Lands bar-
ren, eXhausted by the impoverishing tobacco col-
tor-—~Worse thun 1rishrents,until not a'leaf of vege-
tation romains, must suffer in sight of these fer-
‘liser. writh the hankerings of & 'faritalaus in Ere-
bus. ® I'hess deposits must have been the accumu-
lation ‘of ‘many tighty rivers borne hers by the
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tide of ocean, and transformed in the course of
time to ¢oal, gympsum; limestone and the'liké.—
Oould’ any mortal discover where the wash of the

reat Mississippi, the James, and the Potomac is

orn¢, ho might perhaps predict the place of a fu-
ture island or continént, to rise by some sib-ma-
rine convulsion.  ~° - | R

| | SUN RISE.

. At half past three o’clock the servant called me.
He informgd me that clouds had filled the sky for
tho 'last hour, that there would be little prospect
of seeing the sun rise; povertheless; alone and
without a lantern I proceeded. ‘Béipg}una}jﬁe%;
and unaccustomed to the woods, the thought of
bares, wolves, panthers and rpttlesnakes produced
s slight scnsation at .‘,iifT'll’t of old logs, but venson
goon dispelled allapprehension of danger, ~ It was
in May. Nature though shrounded in darknesss
was not still.  The music of the msects, the croak-
ing of the frog, the sound of the turtle, the wap-
bling of the rivulet, the chirping of the sparrow,
and the lust dying notes of- the whippowil, filled
the air with solemn meclody. They seemed con-
‘soiovs that the mists were without rain.. Diregt-
1y over tho Peaks the clcuds parted, ns if drawing
tho vail from the ‘holy of holies” for the ecarly.
worship of his mountain majesty, and fay up un-
v@iled.%,cneath_ the starsthe totwering heights ap-
peaved ‘in bold stupendous magnificence. If ever
the spirit of devotion fluttered in this ocomscions
bosom, it was then, ' Moun}tpiﬁag’cencry{ ig always;
ingpiring ; upon » mountain the Saviour, of the.
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world spent the night in prayer, om 5 mountain.
he preached his sermon unparalleled in language,.
an(f darkness and clouds circling these heights add
a spirituality so ennobling, one dmagines himself
woi'shipPinf upon the “Mountain of the Lord’s
House.” I ascended the lieights, reclined upon a.
rock facing the east, and was struck silent add
breahless. Clouds gathered overhead, but o pale
streak in the east discovered a clear sky. The
streak by degrees expands and grows paler, and a
tint of gamboge lines, the lower border tinged with
vermillion. The blending of white and yellow
Jordered bolow, with firey red now fills a wide ex-
‘ponse in the orient sky. Purple clouds fringed
with golden hues of radiant tapestry fast roll back
the shades of night, and far off on the horizon, as
the resplendent curtain rises, winged heralds of
light shoot right and left, announcing the approach
of the refulgent king of day, but no sun is yet vi-
sible. Think me not too credulous in believing
there are s;lwlirits in ‘those rays darting to earth in
answer to.the ﬁraycr of some poor broken heart-
ed wife or mother, who has spent the long hours
of night by faeting in some low back underworld
of wo, unscen by the slumbering eye ‘of mortsl-
and watching for the tardy footsteps of an es,
tranged husband or erving'son. In her lone hyt,
neglected, forsaken, furgotten 1}?.“;19 friends of
her better fortune; -{n‘the mjdst of poverty, disease
ahd exposure, ad" 6 low deep sigh from the: full
de'ppu: ‘of her dyiuff hoart bears thb goiitle vaice
of prayer—~tHink riot'that bonieath s gloriods Tight
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ns this. a mereifnl Redeemer forgets the eries of
the afilicted.  Now the eadiance of the enst be-
comes inexpressible, and the dark miaty clouds
overhead are picreed and digpersed by ten thou.
gand reys, Asm D mountain lies upon the hori-
zon, shiclding the sou until ity proper time to rise
with the ereatest effeet, and & mmall black cloud
floats belore. A wore beautiful imnression cannot
bo conceived.  The cloud nearly hides the vin

of the sun, eiveling the mountam until the sun is
8o far risen that all its treasured beams ut onco
burst with au eleetrie  theill upen the envaptured
sight and nstonishes glovy itself, Behold a sea of bupe-
nished gold! a ¢ mtrast and nnion of ten thousand
hues! o hundrediniles of land-seape crowned with
cmerald, sapphire and rubies! the wmountain erags
at your side a pile of refulgent dimmonds! Dud
why attempt at discription? A spirit cries “held,
daring mortal, think not to grasp divinity ! w0
glovies ave indeseribuble! they can be known only
by direct transports to, the soul through the spiris
ol the deity.” Perhaps few persons have ever
been favored with so grand a sight. 1 might visit
the same placo, when the sun is in the same Jati-
tude for a thousand times and fail to meet with the
concurrence cf cireumstances, the peenliar clouds,
the temperature of the atmosphere, the nature of
the castern , sky, and the aspect of the horizen
whicl averwhehned me.  1Te who has not paid hia
morning devotions upon these high nltars, has not
folt inqu's divinest napure,  IMur fvom the digtract~
ing cares of the habitations of men, heve is mature
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in her purity speaking her own language. How
dolightful to stand and converse with nature on
these wountain Penks, to breathe the atmosphere
of theso higher regions and gaze upon the depths
below, to make companionship with sky, with
clouds, and mountains, which become our broth-
crs, sisters, friends, We seem a part of them,
our existenco becomes enlarged, tho chain of de-
xires that binds us to earth, link by link is broken,
and our conscious spirit aspires to bo free. Such
ave the feolings impressed by these scenes, ' If
thero be a place on this lower world where spirits
dwell, that place is here.  Celestial voices answer
cach other’s notes from crag to crag, with soft low
duleet strains borne upon the gentle brecze,
which take full possession of the soul. Nature has
nover sinned. l{-emnining in her pristino purity
with floral check, and breath all incense, here she
siiles with sweetest expression,and woos us to her
embrace, 1lo.who loves nature loves God,

MOGN LIGHT.

Sweet is tho converse of nature upon tho moun-
tain top in the silent watches of the night. The
air, tho earth, tho heavens, how stilll A holy
feeling pervades the place, the rock, the clouds and:
the stars, all scom a part of ourselves, each a link
in nature’s chain to bind us to the Deity.—
A moon-light view from the Peaks of Otter as
a field for fancy or imagination surpasses our
hi%ht‘ost anticipations, The world so far res
ceded from view, the hoavens so near and so
brightly paved with sturs, the clouds passing by
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as sentinels over a slumbering world, the comets
or falling stars, heaven’s telegraphic messengers,
bearing despatcheg for weal or wo, and the silver
moon, queen of night, walking in silent majesty
among the beacon lights of heaven, gazing upon a
slumbering universe, lightingup the mountains and
hills below, just enough to make their shudowy
features visible, ull present a boundless field for
the wildest flights of imagination. Well might
John Randnlph, nature’s ‘‘acting poet,” delight to
spond the night in contemplating theso scenes, and
from his favorite author exolaim: *“The heavens
declare tho glory of God, and the firmament show-
eth his handywork. Day unto day uttereth
speeche, and night unto night showeth knowledge.
Ho bath set a tabernaocle for the sun, which is ae
& bride-groom coming out of his chambor. When
I consider the heavens the work of thy hand, the
moon and stars the work of thy fingers, what is
man that thou art mindful of him, or tho son of
man that thou regardest him,”

- THUNDER STORM.

The climate of Virginia is wonderfully changea-
ble, and is regular in nothing but vicissitudes. "One
day the heat beneath a scorching sun, without a
breath of uir,is killing even to “negroes,” and the
next day demands an overcoat. A morning ‘may
be.clear, warm and sultry, the evening cold, wet and
chilling. Even in an hour, the ¢lear, calm blue
sky, without a single visible spack floating upon
heaven's blue:sea; may be-filled with a'most térific
storm, Then to the heroic, the Peaks of Otter
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resent a stupendousspectacle; clouds gather round,
10 18 sltut out from communion with ‘the lower
world, and stands amid the white thunder-hiewds of
obon clonds, with lightning at his feot. A slight
dash of rain pnsses over hiko scouting partied be-
foro a sangnine battle—now propare for the tarrific!
The forest rours, beasts howl, the raven flies in ter-
ror, the sturdy shrabydeep-rooted on the mountain
brow, is uptorn and hurled head'ong, and stern
stately ouks, whose tall branches have defied the
storms of centuries, now break and full like pipo
stems! ‘['ho fiend of storin scems enraged that a
mortal dare appronch his seat:  Lightning leaps
from cload to elond, wiarshalling up his hostes of
avtillery with icy shots of death!  Muwl thunder
from his-chon chwrriot.with sulphureous breath and
fiery eye, strikes upon his granite throne with hov-
red shock as if a huge mount of adamant from
heaven had creshied the flinty brow of cavth ! and
ten-fol.l dreadful pours the rain and hail.  Now
a calm, and what o calm! perfeet silence reigns;
blue poaks burst through their misty shrowds, and
in dowy tear-drop smile Lenedth the sun-beams
sweetly ag o sister’s faca lit up: with.rays of ‘hope.
All below isn dark unfathomable nbyss; but above
and around our brow, the transparent vapors glit-
ter with vefulgent hues—a resplendent rainbow ex-
tends itg brond arch from peak to peak, forming
en intermeldinte vault betwoen - hoaven and earth
for the abodo of apgols.  A'he high. soaring engle
with his cyo, on tho sun, darts above tho mists,
now tipping his spacipus:wing in the-erystul drops



of the iris—now suiling far beyond the clouds to
adjust his sylumes in the pure radiance of* heaven.
Asswells the gentle brecze, nature strikes her syl-
van lyre from pine and "fir with cclian symphony,
and merry songsters redouble thein notes with rap-
turous delight. So pure, so peacoful the heavens
and earth, so exhilarating the air, so melodions
the warblers, and so redolent the flowers, one im-
agines earth without a sigh, without a tomb.

Sy

The following wo copy from the Poems of ¢“M.-
TILDA,”" the “Grare Hiny” Poetess :

Peoaks of Ottor=-Seon firom Far,
Approach ! Has earth a fairer sight,
‘Fhan this bright hour displays,
Did o’er a sun of decper power,
IFal) on a mortal’s gaze!
Behold those glorious lines of blue,
Faint as a pencil’d cloud,
Softas an angel’s azure wing,
Vailed in a heavenly shroud.

Peak beside peak, in awlul pride,
Together there they rost, |
With the last light of parting day
Reposing aon their breast—

Oh, they are beautilul, beyond
Aug{ht that my Learl had dreamed ;
Such scenes of loveliness before
Ne'er on my soul had gleamed.
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Thou glorious peal ! could Ibutstand,
A moment on thy brow, '

To sec the proud sun sink to rest

As he is rinking now—

Ta sae the clowds bencath my feet,
Tinged with hi: golden blazc,

Oh, such an hour were joy enough

Far all life’s coning days,

Thou hastbzenin my dreams by night,
And through the busy day,

Thy lar-oft image o’cr my heart,

Ir beautcous light doth stray—

I’ve lunged tostand upon thy biow,
With wishes deep but vain,

And now my last, last hope is gone,
"Pwer wrong to hope again.

Stand there, thou glorious monument

Of Gud’s elernal might ;

Stand thou, inchanged by changing years
Unbraken by their light—

Age alter agearound (hy head,

Their mantling robes have cast,

But thou hast mocked at cvery change,
Thht oer thy form hath past ;

And thou wilt stand uxnbrukbn there.
Unaltered to the last.
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‘INHABITANTS.

At first view the Blue Ridge appears uninhabit-
ed; but upon close inspection, even upon their
summits, we shall discover habitations of men,~—
Finding a narrow and almost unfrequented foot-

ath, wo wondor through the tangled thicket until,
imagining oursclves lost and beyond human so-
ciety, we are suddenly apprised of our mistnke by
the unmerciful bite of a savage dog; while the
little curs circlo around with hideous yells that
mako the forest ring. 'Whercupon the good peo-
ple of tho cabin came to our ussistunce, and with
our hand upon tho wound, striving to cover the
enormous gap i our ummentionables, we congrat-
alated them uponthe fidelity of their guard. They,
however, show us a more hospitable welcome than
the dogs, and incommode . themsclves very much
for the entertainment of the stranger. On enter-
ing the dwelling we find it not quite 8o spacious as
the Astor IHouse, or roomy as &’illard’s, neverthe-
less it suits tho scencry, and wero it situated
in Briton might avéid the tax of lights by the
luminous eavitics between the logs. As to the
superfluitios of sepatate reading rooms, drawing
rooms, parlors, dining rooms, bed rooms and dres-
sing rooms, nothing of ‘tho sor't;"E)'Q\*alils,‘iati'd one
room answers all purposes. Do hot smile; n‘r‘no‘ﬁF
crowds that may gathor in these mountain dwel-
lings, moro purity and virtue may be found than in
fushionable rooms scparated by strong 'pngg,‘;tigps.
The gun is tho first article of furhiture, and Hangs
it Conspicucus place, while the unplabtered ceil-
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ing is hung with evergreens more beautiful than
can \be obtained in the Astor ITouse., Hero is
health, A more hardy stalwart race is not often
found ; this may be discovered by the multiplicity
of henrty children, peeping their ruddy faces at
the stranger, half pleased and half alarmed! In
counting, we often find them exceed the bakers'
dozon, while the venerablo matron through her
gpoctacles gazos with much complacency upon
heaven'’s last precious gift nestling in her arms.
'The number of males seems to preponderato, but
o more thorough investigation might change our
opinion. Tho full-faced, plump-looking daughters
of these regions are littie acquainted with the
diseases of wasp-waisted fashionable life. In ed-
‘ucation, the plus and minus of Algebra, and the
amo amas of latin have nover disturbed their
dreams ; but they ave plus of good health, minus
‘'of hypooracy, and as to the amo, let a worthy
mountaineer offer his hand, he will find its expres-
sion stronger than in latin, Could the sons be
possessed of a reading spirit, theso mountains in
original intellectual powers might turn out giant
men. Unfortunately there is a weight on Vir-
Finia’s“ political economy somewhere, that hangs
ike & mighty mill-stone upon her intellectual and

physical developments.
o RAIL ROAD,

It has beon but recenﬁy that a railrond has
traversod this country. It has been a subject of
many ¢vil prognostications from the darkies and
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back-woodsmen, and tho shy wolf, still retaining
her . principles of conservatism, has never been
known to cross the iron track. A new comer in
Lynchburg saw for the first time in his eventful
mountain life, the ‘puffing, smoking, black Ingine !
It was not a savagé, yet how much like onc ¥ His
hand unconsciougly started for & knife or gun,—
As 1t passed, ho was told he could ovortake it,
and Jonathan seeing it retreat, put for the chase,
bat as tho monster entered the big lock tunnel,
‘he, put as fast the other way! The by-standers
tolf hirh he had not caught tho bear this ,timez
“no,” said he, “dut I have run him in his hole I’
A negro seeing the swift-coming, snorting black
engine, ran to got behind his master, and rollin
the white of his.eye with terriffic horror, he seeme
to shrink to lialf size; but when the monster had
passed, ho commenced laughing and leaping with
the wildest paroxysms of joy. “What 1s the
matter, cried the master, “Oh, mnassa, I be so
glad dat de dobil will git no move among the nig-
gers!” 'Why not, what do you mean !’ said the
master, us if somoewhat astonished, ‘“Oh, massa,
did'nt you seec um at Lynchbugs Zab got him
in de harness 2" o |

PATRIC IIENRX AND JOHN RANDOLPI OF ROANORE,

About sixty wiles south east of the Peaks is
Charlotte county, where sleops Virginin's grehtest
orators, John I{undolph ahd Patric Henry., Oh
“Red ITil1” of that éounty,in sight of the Penks lived
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and died Patric Honry, who Jefferson said ‘‘was
tho groatest orator that ever lived,” and to whom
Randolph applied the words of sacred writ as being
the one “who spake as never man spake.” "In tho
horders of a forest is his grave, surrounded by a
slight railing, over-hung with tfxev stately elm, and
cherry, with locusts and majestié forest trees in
short distance, and without a monument. ~ Nature
scems to have taken charge of the orator of her
own nurture, A small vine of thick matted over-
green creeps over the grave, the box stands at ti-
ther ond, and n dense thicket surrounds it,sighing
to the breeze, inviting to its mournful solitude the
}ﬂa-intivo songsters, whose melancholy notes are
weard only in the darkest grove. A rustic chair
stands near, whero the dovout pilgrim to the shrine
of genius may sit gazing upon the grave, and upon
the place where Ilenry used to sit in hig armed
chair with the vessel of water by his ‘side, musing
for hours with the music of nature and inspirations
from heaven—here, the pilgrim may ponder in
reveries with the same nature, until the passions
of his soul becoine so enraptured, the vision of his
imagination so sensative, thht the solemn person
of tho orator actually appears beforg him. He
soe3 him rise before tho assombled multitude, so
plain in his exordium that it seems but house-hold
talk, so careless in his manncrs, so simplé®in his
whole bearing, that the book worm or aristocrat
may hesitate whethor to call him fool or clown,
but this is only for a moment. s So slight has been
the attack, that the audience have béen thrown oft
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their guard, and their hearts are open to reccive
the charges of his overwhelming eloquence. ITis
eye flashés, his finger strikes conviction, passion
swells up from his soul, his whole countenance is
influned-—his voice now tuned to the tcnderest
notes of the sorrows of suffering innocence,now cut-
ting with the severest sarcasm, and now sounding
with veliement thunderbolts of vongeance and de-
fianco—all these we witness, until we think no more
of tho orator, but hang upon his lips in breathless
guspense, thinking as he thinks, fecling as he fecls
on the important subject at stake. But few shrines
of sacred genius in this lower sphere "arc more in-
spiring. [ onr’y’s library was small, but he needed
no more, for he read on nature’s pages, upon the
glassy stream, upon the towering mountain, and
upon the human countenance. The homestead jg
now occupicd by John Henry, Iisq., hig son.
‘Between the Peaks and Liynchburg is New Lon-
don, made interesting by Henry’s oloquence. The
old Court-house is yet ;standing in which he de-
livered his celebrated specch upon the Johnny
Hook beof casé.  Ilook was a Scotchman, a man
of wealth, and suspected of being unfriendly to the
Amorican cguse. During the distresses of the
American army, conscquent on the invasion of
Cornwallig,the army commissioner had taken tio of
Hook's steers for the use of tho troops.  'The act
was, not strictly legal, and on the establishment of
cace ITook brought an action of tresspass aguinss
iim. My, Henry appeated for tho commissioner
as usual he had ‘complote control of the passions
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of tho audience, and more gspecially to. their mer-
riment. * At oho time ho exoited their indignation
aghinst Hovk, and vengeance was' visible,in every
countenance ; again when ho chose t~ relax and
ridieulo him, the whole audience was in a roar of
laughter. e painted the distresses of tho Ameri-
can army, exposed alartost naked to the rigors of
winter, and 'nmrkih%l' the frozen ground over which
thiey marched with their unshod feet; where was the
man, he said, who had an Americah heart, who
would not have thrown open his ficlds, his barns,
his cellars, the doors of his house, the portals of
his breast, to have received with open arms the
meancst soldier in that little band of famished
patriots. There he stunds—but whether the heart
of an American beats in his bosom, you gentle-
men, are to judge. He cmried the jury to the
plains of Yorktown, the surrendor of which follow-
ed shortly after the act complained of. He
depicted the surrender in the 1nost noble
colors of his eloquence; the audienco saw be-
fore their eyes the humiliation and dejection of the
British as they marched ot of their trenches; they
saw the triumph which lighted up every pétriot’s
face, and heard the shouts of viotory, and the cry
of Washington and liberty” as it tung and echoed
through tho American ranks, and was reverberated
from. the hills and shores of the neighboring river——
“but hark! what notes of discord are these whichdis-
turb the’general joy, and silonce the acclamations
of victory? They are the notes of John Hook,
hoarsely bawling through the Americdn camp—
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“oeof I “heef 1" “beef I"—The whole audience
was convulsed,  The clerk of the conrt unable to
command himselly and unwilling to commit any
breach of decornm in his place, vushed out of the
Court-house and threw himsclf on the gra=sin tho
most Violent pavoxysm of langhter. The cause
was decided almost by acclamation,  The jury re-
tired for form sake, and instantly returned w ver-
diet of acquittal.  Hook escnped by precipitate
flight—the old Court-house is now dilapidated and
used as & barn, -

JOIIN RANDOLPII, OF ROANOKIE.

John Randolph was descended in the soventh
eneration from Pocahontas, the Indian princess.
%’Vo speak of* hime in connection with the Peaks ol
Otter, hecause the hills of his Roarnoke are in sight,
Ho frequently visited them, and remained duving
tho night, and any thing relativo to him is a mat-
ter of intorest, It has boen afirmed that Ameri-
ca hag had no poets, but there is one exception—
though ltandolph wrote no poetry, his speeches and
his lifoe wero nothing else. Iad he devoted his
studious life to tho construction of verse, with hia
musical ear, his grasping imagination, oxcitable
temperamont, fino sensibilities and inexhaustible
store of wit, modern times might have vied with an-
tiquity for immortal renown, but he ‘‘resumed the
stars'’ without recording his numbers. His first
‘speech was delivered on the same day, upon the
same platform that Henry delivered his last. Rap.
dolph was o candidate for Congross, Mr. Henry for

1]
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the State Senate, but they werc opposed in politics.
Henvy mounted the hustings with the full meas-
ure of his fume, and though in his sixty seventh
year,his cloquence seemed like an uvalancﬁe threat-
cnimr to overwhelm the boy of twenty six. IHe
cmnul every thing before him, when waving his
body visht and left, the audience unconscisusly
waved with hin, Ashe fmirhed he Lterally de-
Keen: led iuto the arms of the obstreperous throng,
and was borne about in tr mmph. The cry wasthe
“sun is set in @l his glory.”’ While one was set-
ting another was vising with perhaps equal brillian-
cy. lut Randolph was so youthful and nupreposs-
essing in appearance that the audienco bo%}(mto diy-
pmw-, and an Irichian exclaimed, “tut! tut! it
won't do, its nothing bue the batmr; of an old tin
pan after lwarm«r a fine church organ,” 'I'his
singular person’s pvcuhqr agpect,shirillnovel intona-
tions and Lis cutting sirca sm soon calmed tho tu-
multuous crowd, and inclined all to listen to the
strange orator, while he ruplied at length to the
sentimehts of tineiv old favorite. When he had
concluded loud huzzas rang through the welkin,—
This was o new event to Mr. Henr v. Ile had not
been nceustomed to a rival, and little expected ono
in a beardless bov.  Ile returned to the stage and

commenced a scoond address, in which he sonred
above his usual veheménce and m: 1jesty. Suell is
asually the fiuits of emulation and rivalship, Ile
frequently adverted to his youthful competitor
with parental' tenderness, and complimented his-
rare talents with liberal profusion, and while' yes
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gretting what he deprecated as the political errors
of ‘his youthful zeal, actually wrought himself and
audience into an enthusiasm of sympathy and be-
nevolenco that issued in an ocean of tears. The
gesture, intonations and pathos of Mr. Henry
operated like an epidemic on the transported au-
dience. The contagion was. universal. An hys-
terical phrenzy pervaded the auditory to such a
degree that thoy were at the same moment Jitorally
weeping and laughing,* ‘ »

In this contest, Mr, Ilenry was clected to the
Senate of Virginia, but did not live to take his
seat, and Mr. Rundolph to Congress—in which
body at different intervals he served more than
twenty-four. years.  Well did the people of Char-
lotto obey tho last injunction of Puatrick Ilenry, in
his speech above described, when he suid, cherish
him, he will mako an invaluable man. Such was
Mr. Randolph’s youthful appearance, that when
he came to the Clerk’s table at the Ilouse of Rep-
resentatives, that gentlemen could not refrain from
inquiving his age: “ A&k my constituents, sir,”
was tho reply. Randolph died in May, 1843,
His grave is in o dense forest ncar the small
stream called “Roanoke,” with no marble memo-
rial; but two tall pines hang their rude branches
over the spot, and the wind mournfully sighs
through their foliage. The aphorism, ““a prophes.
i8 not without honor save in his own country,”
would not apply to Mr. Randolph. He was al-
ways an object of. wonder-anl admiration to the
‘peoplo of Charlotte. In retiring from publie

[* Wirt]
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lifo, he said to them—‘“twenty cight-years ago
you took me by the hand when .a%eurdless”boy,
and led me to the halls of Congress—the Clerk
asked me if I was of lawful age; I told him to ask

ou—jyou said you had o faithful repregentative,—
{said, ‘20 man ever had such constituents—yon
have supported me through evil report, and through
good report. I have served you to the best of my
ability, but fear I have been an unprofitable ser-
vant, and if justice were meted out to me should
bo beaten with many stripes. People of Char-
‘lotto! which of you is without SIN l—at the same
time shaking his long bony fingers with thrilling
effect; “but I know% shall get a verdict of ac-
quittal from my earthly tribunal—1 sge it !-—1I
read it in your countenances. ‘But it is time for
me to retiro, and prepare to stand.before a higher
tribunal, where a verdict of acquittal will be of
infinitely more importance. Ilerc istho trust you
placed in my hands twenty-eight years ago !”’—at
the same time, suiting the action to tho idea, lean-
ing forward as if rolling a great weight towards
them, and exclaiming, “take it back, take it back!"
Randolph had a great veneration for rcligion, and
his strongest illustrations were taken from the Bi-
ble. Towards the latter part of his lifo he was
accustomed to call his three hundred servants to-
gother and preach to them with surpassing elo-
quence. He was a ‘being of impulse, and his ec-
eentricities remind us of the saying of Cicero—
“There is but a hair’s breadth between a genius

”

aad & mad man.” He nover spoke without com-
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manding tho :'iﬂosj:“iﬁté‘ﬁée interest ; at”lis first
gesture or word, tHs' house atid gilleries ‘wete
hushed into siléneo andl attention. His'vaice wag
shiill and pipe-like, and’at’ petfeet’ eomuiard.
His tall person, firm eye, and pecdliarly cxpred-
sive fingers, with his' comtmand of languago ‘in;
satire and invective wero to an chemy almost
annihilating. 1lis power of invective, chhrged
against Henry Clay, contrvibuted perhaps more
than anything clso to defeat him as a candidate
for the Presidency. In a duel between them
Randolph showed great magnanimity; it was on
tho bianks of the Potomae, when tho sun was set-
ting on the blue hills'of his own Virginin. 'The
evening before, he had felt more depressed in' spirit,
and more confiding to his friends than usualy atd
had stated that he could not make Clay’s wifo's
widow; - that he would receive, withcut roturning
the fire. “But,” says he, “if I gee the deévil in
Clay's cye, I may change my mind.” Ho saw
Clay, fearless and firtn, but not vindictive, The
firat pistol of Mr. Randolph went off before the
time. Mr. Clay exclaimed that it was purcly an
aceident, and begged that the gentleman might be
allowed to prepare again. The mowment tho word
was given, Mr. Clay fited, but without effeet ; and
Mr. Randolph discharged his pistol in tho air.—
When Mr: Clay saw' that' Randolph had thrown
away lis fire, with' o gusltof sonsibility he ap-.
proashed' Mr. -R.; and said with over\helming
omotion—*I trustin:God, my dear gir, you are un-.
totiched ; aff}er “what ‘has' occurred,. I wwould not:
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have harmed you for a thousand worlds.” Ran.
dolph afterwards was a friend of Clay, and had
he lived his voice might have elevated the noble
Kentuckiun to the pluce of his desert. The last
meeting and parting of these gentlemen in Con-
gress hall, ig said to have been most pathetic—it
was but a fow days previous to the death of M.

Randolph.
ANECDOTES OF MR. RANDOLPI.

Mr. John II. Plcasants, of Richmond, a gen’
tleman of some distinetion, was greatly at variance
with Mr. Randolph; so much so, that the sido
walk was too narrow for them to pass. As Mr,
Randolph approached, Mr. Plcasants cxclaimed
with emphasis, and with actions suiting the words:
“I twrn out of the path for no d rascal !”’
Says Mr. Randolph, “I do,” and bowing politely
passed over on the other side of the strcet.

Mr. Randolph often was unsocial and laconio
in reply to o sulutation. A gentleman meoting
him on Pennsylvania Avenue, exclaimed, ‘fine
morning Mr. Randolph”—¢“that’s very vbvious,”
replied Mr. R., in a fino shrill tone, passing on
vegardless of his friend.

- %Nl\en in ono of his misanthropic moods, it was
almost impossible to approach him. A gentleinan
from Philadelphia, of whom Randolph had recent-
ly purchased a lurge quantity of vuluable books,
met Mr. R. in Wazhington, and offered to intro-
duce to him a particular friend: Says Randolph,.
“are you the man of whow 1 bought those books?"’




39

the disconcerted gentleman replied in the affirme-
tive—Says Mr. R., ““do I owe you anything ?"
The nstonished bookseller replied, “oh no, sir.”
“Well then, good morning sir,” rejoined Ran-
dolph.

l&r. Randolph somctimes met with a caustio
reply. On stopping at a tavern, as is natural, the
landlord inquired whither he was travelling.—
Says Randolph, “do I owe you anything?”’ «OQh
no, sir,” “well sir I am going which way I am of
a mind to.” Shortly atter leaving the tavern he
met a fork in the road, and sent his servant to the.
landlord to inquire which road would lead him te
a certain place. Snys the landlord, ‘tell Mr. Ran-
dolph he don’t owe me anything, he may take
which rodad he is o mind to.” |

Mr. Randolph was a great pedestrian. Ono of
his admirers endeavoring to overtake him on foot,
finally with much pufliing and wheezing, and with
almost his last breath exclaimed, ‘“‘good mornin
Mr. Randolph, it is with great difficulty that
have overtaken you.” “It may be with greater
difficulty that you keep up with me,” said Mr, R,,
strotching his long lean shanks with unusual pace,
leaving his astonished friend fai in the rear,
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Lament to Patrick Henry,

———

Ncw Londop ! gt tiyne ancicnt, ,.m ed 'ngme,
)Vhat visions rise ! ' wl».\t venerate shades of fume !
And thou, old Hall, wherc Henry strung the Iyre

Of eloquence with pure ~erplm, fire,

I'hat ravished sotils in emm,) of tears,

And echoes still more hallowi & by its years,

‘Like se1-shell ponnding of itsifar-oft slmre,

0O1d Court Houge ! sopn, ab soon, thou art no . wmore !

,Orvlnte thy walls havefired the preacher’s soul,

1'o ¢harm thelistening ciowds with rapt control,
nut now no »gjnt, o: patriot band rémains
Yo, shicld (hem from dread winter’s winds and rains,
bh, tear them do“n' nor let tlu.n Weeping face
Upbraid this poor, ingr ale, de,;cnualq race,

Negleeted HENRY ! tombless is (hy sod,

O thou, whosb volee first shook the tyrant’s rod,
‘And roused up mighty miilions lor the fight,

A Pairiot pure, as ever saw thelight— -

Is thisthy grave ? Without a name ur stone,

To mark thee from the vilest chonson?

Oh blush, ye patriois! as lrom door todonr,

Ye beg for voles; blugh, bluah, Vil;.ini.\’« shore!
Ye angels, weep, who ’hcard his voice in Heaven,
Your dewy tedrs the only tribute given! -

Grioved nature, this thy son! tis well he’s laid
Decp buried ’neath thy forests’ mournful shade—
By forest brooks his voice was tuned while young,
By forest winds his magic harp wag styung,

By forest nymphs was schooled [rom genius’sky,
Norneeded books, for all was taught from high.
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'Slie hides a ngifon’s bas'ingratjtude,
I'hés sanding box, the crecplng ‘evergreen,
I'hie herry ‘wild, and brincliing eldi dré’ seen
I'o: weavis deep lettered on thie' mourniul pall,
$rigre onve thie great, but now furgot of all,?

T'he blué bird, robin, and the tiraski of #pring,
As once they charmeil his mukings, atill they sing;
T'he 'Staunton rolls. as when he rjlent stood; -
Angd heard its music in the forest wood— L
Still sighs yon pleintivepine, t1attuncd hisears
Tu burst the-decpest fount of pas-i'n’« teirs,
But not & man’s—nu widuw’s mite is fcund,
‘I'o place the hu:ablest stoné ulmif l-.ii nound.

Genjus! resume thy native shiss, nor trust

For tribyte from ub meanest worms of dust.

If ¢'er an’ oratorur bard appear

Once mora 16 thrill this nut on's rajturous ear,
Let him like Randolph, from theriver's bed,
Bring farth 8 smooth round stone to tomb his keed,
And deep in wonds by human herda forgot,

‘I'here, Natureysole sad mougner of the spot,
My weas e his mantd: —sigh upon hix bier,

But ask not man for tribute—not a tear.

PEIB S )

| LORENZ0 DOW.

- Not the least among subjects of interest in Be!
ford county was the preaching of Lorenzo Dow.—
‘He made. his first sppearance in Timber Rid:
Grove, between Liberty and' New London, befc
a vaat concourso of pedple, who werd by flylng +
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ports in a furor of excitement to witness the strange
preacher. A ‘tall long faced man, wijth long in-
dian locks flowing down his shoulders, megk and
solemn in countenance, with now and then: a sly
wink of waggish shrewdness, singular in garb, ec-
centric in munners, vehement in declamation, wit-
ty in ridicule, cutting in sarcasm, quick in leaping
to a logical .conclusion, severe upon the commonly
received.doctrines of election;.a man who had filled
the world with wittivisms; -beén mobbed so man

times, been excommunidatéd from his‘owhi ‘church
for wartdering, who was’ boundless’in ' his philan-
thropy, kngWing no north or southi, rich or poor,
receiving no reward, forgiving all t‘hiugg,“'gmpin

all things, enduring all things; the man admire

by some of the purest christiang, and ¢ondemned
by others;thought by some si‘p‘ut\e',iig,ly,s‘,‘qlﬁdenying,
perfect saint, by others a perfect. devil-——such a
singular genivs could not fail to awaken . an inter-
ost. The itriumph of his:genius was complete.—
Sinners-andtinfidelg quailed at his graphic descrip-
tion of the final ‘judgement and the agbny of the
lost, and many were sniftten with conviction of their
heaven-daring and hell-desorVing sins.  I1o‘prayed
that the woman’  who was that night to die, (at the
same time pointing with thrilling cffect among the
dense crowd,) might be prepared for judgment.—

;

The next.morping found ong, of them a agqpse in
hor bed, 4nd ymany ‘pow heljoved him g prophat
sont of God, . igo preached scveral («f',@yag«,havﬁ
Jnany con YSS‘?: buf he mixed _jupch drollery, with
N8 &@Mﬂi which gaye' offenco sto somo,of tixe; el-
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ders. A distinguished lawyer of Now London
remarked, that he never, witnessed in any other per-
son so great a combination of sense and non-
sense.

ANECDOTES OF MR. DOW.

A gentleman once meetinig Mr, Dow.on his way
to an gppointment, observed-to him that he had
lost'an-axg, and he oxpedted the thief would be in
Mn. Dow’s congregation, and wlhile: the thief was
at service, he -Intended to search his premises.—
“Never mind the search” says Mr. Dow, “‘go with
me and the Lord will take care of your axe,” My,
Dowplacing aistone in his pocket entered the pul
pit,; und preached upon the commandments. When
the ‘commandment against stodling’ was presented,
he soared beyond his usual powers of description,
He spoke of the ancient modeé of restitution and,
of the all sceing eye of Omnipotence and the duty
of confession. -}gle_:’pictm'ed graphically the stonin
to doath of Achan, the son of Carmi,’ who ha
stolen the Babylonish gaiment and the wedge of
gold and shekels: of silver. The audience could
see him knecling, und conhfessing before Joshua
and submitting unto death, with the horrid dostruc-
tion of all his family in flames. Now, thero whs
a person who was guilty of stealing .in that audi-
-cnce; the punishment by fire would bo hereafter,
‘but the stoning would be naw! He scized the
stone and calling upon the spirit of -God and An.
-gols. to:direct it to - tho. head of thé. guilty. © He
‘gw aiman in the distant: part:of .his audience: be'
+gin to tzomhle and felti confiddnt of svietory. e
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gazes intensely upon that man with a fuyious a
most searching eye. "The hovrified conscien
smitten wretch looks heré and there, anxiously fi
a place of escape, but the thick erowd in the'gre
presents a barrier. “What to do! Now the su
aimed stone is poised in the inspired hand, ‘a:
circling round with a.deadly intent, when lo! t
quivering culprit jumped behind a tree! ““Ther
uecighbor Jones," cried out the preacher, “ther
etands the thief who stole your axe,sneaking behin
the tree.” - - s

‘Once, arriving before tho hour at the plac
for preaching, he met & negro boy with-a ti
horn, and inquired what use the boy intended 1
make of it. The boy stated that he lad bee
hived to blow it while old Dow should be preac!
ing. “Now” says Mr. Dow, “will youblow it fu
me if I give you a dollar?’ The boy consentc
and hid himself in the thick folinge of & tree ovc
the preacher’s head. When the audience cam:.
hs Freached’ upon.the judgement of the last day
with wonderful vehemence. The audience coul
almost see a sinful world hurled to the judgemen:
the heavens departing with o great noise and tl:
eloments melting with fervent heat, and almo-
hear the skricks of the ungodly; and in the mid-
of the excitement to the top of his voice—tl
greaoh‘er cried out, “blor, Gabdriel, blow!” T

oy commenced a slight toot at first, and the
made the woods ring with revbrberations almost des
fening! Somo actually fainted at the shock; 4G
gou ungodly cowards,’ criod the preacher, it
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nothing but a little nigger blowing a toot horn. If
you areso casil y frightened now, what will be your
consternation wien the angel at the last day shall
stand with onc foot on the sen and one on the land,
and sound the trumpct for the resurrection of the
dead !”

A young mun on a spree determined to play «
trick upon Mr. Dow, and laid a wager with his
companions of a gallon of rum, that in less than
an bour he would go to My, Dow, be converted,
and return a christian, The youngman approuch~
ing Mr. Dow, exclaimed to him that he felt » deep
senso of sin, that he should soon be lost if he found
no merey, thathe was willing to forsake all things
and do any thing for the salvation of his soul, and
that ho had humbly come to seek an interest in
his prayers, M. Dow stated that his case was
hopeless without conversion, and ordered him to
kneel for prayers. e cried ‘“‘oh Lord here at
my feet is o great sinner! He has bet a yallon of
rum! Now, oh Lord, convert” him if he will be
convertod, if not Al him and send lam to hell.—
The man was thunder-struck ! without his hat, on.
all-fours, he crept for the door! My, Dow strove
to call him back, stating that service was not.
properly conc]uded but the wretch fled for his life,de-
olaring that tho preacher was either inspired or
had the devil,

THE BEDFORD COUNTY scHoommsn:iz.

Two miles from Liberty is “the grave of old
Flood, the Schoolmaster. Who of aﬁ the sapient
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heads reard beneath the cloud-capped Peaks of
Otter, has not experienced the wisdom of Flood !
Forty ycars a teacher, ho knew more than all the
world beside, and he ulso was blessed with a small
smattering of latin. If the abecedarian desired
drink he must lisp “dameaguam.” if a free think-
or should presume even to hint that Flood was not
the summum bonum of all things, he was imme-
diately convinced of his error by a rap on his
knuckles. IFlood felt himself above common men
with the goose quill in their hats, and thongh a
large portly man, was a pattern of politeness, If
a scholar unconsciously neglected the mornin

salutation, he must stay in at recess; if he misseﬁ
in spelling, he must clear off the stones in Flood’s
lot;if he migsed in Grammar he must take up as ma-
ny grubs as he made failures. His system of
government was republican, and scldom was a pen-
alty inflicted without sentenco from judge and ju-
ry, though several were flogged every day, and if
a regular recipient of thepenaity had unconscious-
ly been neglected that day, he would inform his
master and voceive his dues. There was something
mitigating in the punishmnent of the fuir sex. -After
being tried and condemned, a stentorian voice 18
heatd announcing, that *‘if there be alad who has
the gallantry to como forth and receive the penalty
of this fair Miss, let him appear.” Whercupon
scveral boys would spring for the chance.  T'he boy
is the father pf the than. Somo of thosé volunteers
never reccived o stroko of the rod, save in defence
of the girls, and while they would hgve been bro-
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ken down in spirit forever at tho thought of being
flogged for a misdemeanor, they delightod heroio-
ally to recoive tho lash for the fair ones. Here
commenced the gallantry of many of the present
Bedford county husbands; well might the tomb of
General Lewis be entrusted among such a people.

TIHOMAS JEFFERSON.

East of the Peaks of Otter, towards Lynchburg,
is “Poplar Forest,” the summer residence of
Thowas Jefferson. The dwelling is of brick, in
tho form of an octagon, similar to his Monticello
residenco, Ilere during the winter of 1781 he
wrote his celebrated “Notes on Virginis,” in re-
ly to the French Secerctavy of legation to the

nited States.  They were printed several years
after, while he was Minister to France. Neither
Poplar Forest nor Monticello are now,in posses-
sion of any of the Jefforson family. Monticollo
is owned by a Jewish Captain in the U. & Navy;
tho buildings are much dilapidited, and the tomb
dofaced by pilgriin patriots, who have barbarously
hummcre({ the monument for relics.  lLike the
Plymouth rock upon which the Puritans landed,
anless protected by iron bolts tho obelisk muss
pass awiy in pocket reiics. DBeing near the Uni-
versity of Virginia founded by Jefferson, and one
of tho most distinguished Institutions of the coun-
try, it is froquented by multitudes, Jefferson was
profound as » statesman, sagacious ds a law-maker,
and ingenious as a philosopher; but.as a soldier
sad génoral, his skill existed only in theory,~
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While Governor of Virginia, the traitor Arnold
was allowed to sack the Capitol with only cight
hundred troops, without loosing'a man. At that
time Virginin contnined a -population of half a
million, and fifty thousand enrolled militia. Bt
Jefferson was no warrior--the militia were not as-
semblod, and the two hundred stationed at Rich.
~mond had no use for their guns, though their sit-
uation were favorable to. repel the invader. The
five brass cannon were planted, not agninst the
ehemy, but at the bottom of the James; the team-
sters and militia, instead of loading muskets with
powder and ball, loaded wagons with arms and
amunition, and drove them post haste into the
country. Ifive tons of powder were borne away
with tho utmost dispatch; so animated was the
Governor’s fugitive movoments that one horse
sank hencath him, and he was obliged to mount
‘“an unbroken colt.” Uuparalled weve his cxer-
tions, but . unfortunately they were of no avail.—-
Thke cannon: wore found, the powder, magazines
and public: stores destroyed, with much private
property. Tho liquor ranin strcams down the
gutters, and cows and hogs partaking frecly wers
seen staggering about the strects, administering to
the foo a lesson of temperance.* Mecting with no
opposition, the British would naturally bé inclined
to return; so the Lcgislature was obliged to ad-
journ to Charlottesvilley and hore they barely . es-
¢aped being taken, and fled to-Staunton, where, by
Mr. Jeflerson’s request, Genoral Nelson ' was
chogen Govornor.. Gov.. Nélson imimedintely res
[*IToswison.]
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aired to join the army mear : Yerktown, .and Mr.
efferson retived to' Poplar - Forest, ' Het¢ bein
indisposed by o Tall' f¥om "hi§  horse "hé’(}bfmposeﬁ
his ‘&Totos,';,infi‘fii;ilc’,ﬁ.é”s,,?hoﬁhf.tigil‘?_h.,1¢af,ﬂihg and
felicity of expression.  In_accounting’for the
physical aspect. of .the country,. the various layers
of strata, and the sea shells . upon the, mouyntains,
he demurs somewhat from .the.opinion of theolo-
inns, and treating -on--education, he - thinks the
ible might be omitted as a reading book, until the
scholar shall be able to comprehend it; & doctrine
agreeable to Catholies. ' “Mr. Jofferson: was much
influenced by French politics and French teligion,
while Randolpli'was completély Eiglish in every
thing. The Jefferson mansion at Poplar Forest
has been owned for many jyears by Mr.» Gobbs, a
gentleman of fottunc, it 1§ how' gceupied by his
son-in-law, , The Jand js not generally praductive.
et
Tomb of Jefferson.

Hail Monticallod.at thy ghrine ;I boy,

And drop the tear,and pay the pilgrim vow |

As evening weaves her shroud and silence reignsy

Fanun 2 with moon:beaws o’er thiese aoldremaing.

Ras), shranger ! hold thysnorelegjous hand !
Nor bryis this 1omb for,zehics L martal L aiand.! ;
Or by the indjgnajiqn of by xage,:.

By wad irgeyerene, sbame hy fdire dlsgracs, .
By powerathal guard the spnsaciped dead !
Bm‘.af.g L o0t vengeansp.sLik Ay, srily digad. 1.
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Oh patriot, sage, immortal Jefferson,

. Behold the manglings of thy battered stone {

But think not all this race ungrateful—no !
'I'his solemn hour in yonder’s dome below,

Are met the gray, the young, the wise, the great,
Thy happy natal hour to celebtate,

To laud thy fame increasing age by ege,

As plans mature, revealed on history’s page,
That prove the wisest, greatest, of the line,
Of learned statesmen to present time:

Forgot ¢ no never ! all thy rioble deeds,
Are more revered as age to age seceeds,
'Thy venial failings all are laid aside,

Supreme thou stand’sts, thy State, thy nation’s pride.

A cohild of wealth, a champion for the poor,
A son of rank, but loved republics more,

A student promising for royal fafne,

But stood arebel—come life, ddath ot shame ,
The laws of primogeniture did’st break,
Did’st burst the bands of church and State ;
And to our Union won the westcri vale,

And taught ¢expansion” in the publio scale,
And. founded here a geat for classib lore,
Where sages reverence there alnfost adore ;
But one great deed, part human, part divine,
Must fix thee with yon stars, throughout all time:

Behold the morning of the Foutth draws nigh !
Ten thousand cannon flame Columbia’s aky,

To meetthe goldenchariot of the sun—

A grand esoort with shouts atd fife and drum §
From east to weet his flaming oar i¢ Aurled,

And met with rapturetis cheeth o'et half & worN s
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Andon the brow of night from shore toshore,
L.o0 ! bonfires, roekets, with the cannon’s roar,
‘I'hat blaze our Independenne through the sky,
Oh ! Jefferson ! thou wast not borne to die !

When lay thiscountry gored with tyrant’s chains,
And hesitation futtered in her vains,

Whether Lo strike, or to submit, and yield,
When Patrick Henry boldly took the field;

He saw hor bleeding, groaning, dying face,
Indiguant saw her faiuting heartless race—

As sounds the trump at resurrection day,

‘I'hat wakes tho dead, and stirsthe ainpid elay—
Brings forth (he tall erect and manly frame,
'Thus thrilling Patrick Henry’s accents came.

No more they hesitate, no more they fear,

“On! On! to arms ! to arms !” is all they hear;
¥rom north, the cold breeze sounds the dread alarms,
And brings “tle clashing of resounding arms.”

‘I'he British charge and routat Bunker’s Hill

Strikes Kreedom’s ears with an electric (hrill 3

From north to south the very stoncs rebel,

And plead for heavenly [reedom, or for hell,

Now Jeflersop appears to rob the bays

From other brows, for a1l succeeding days;
8agacious, learned, profound, he pens the line,
The chart of human rights to test with time }
And on'its tifiieth' promulgation day,

Hs weeps and smilegand broathe his life away.

§ {

Hail ! bright Republicanism ¢ *Neath this sod,

‘I'hy lounder, honored, worshipped ass God !

While pilgrims pave the pathway to his mound,
With reverend foot-steps and with garlands orowned,
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And lay tliel? tear-stained t¥ibitié'se his feet
And solemi prafed, did ‘gleed va we'repeat=
Behold & Hialo civétifiy et i Vatik:! ’
And s this fancy ? N 81 NEatw frotitlef moori, -
And stars and this deep grove, there is a crown
Whith Fame and ‘Glory' wedVe for great'enowir
Here aged Gratitdde, a véicride aird, - |
In sable mantle Ql};kei iij§35fl§":i;ilyl‘e' i

Here wood:nymphs sound hi§ high-born-elassiclyr
And spread their flowersand emerald vestures o’cr
And here Borgaiﬁé@iéﬁ}t’k Ilsil)ify“ilq'_\"\'j‘si‘{urb shed,
Here Honor pours her inceuse ofer'thie dead,

And longas this grcat natioi’s kinow in story,
Stands Thomas Jeffeison’s fmmortal glory.

GENERAL LEWIS.

. At the foot of Otter Peaks, in Bedford cotinty,
towards Buford's Gap, is 'the grave of the brave
Gen. Andrew Lowiz. He was one of the celebrated
Lewis family of Augusta county, of whom General
Washington declared in the darkest days of the
revolutionary struggle, if all other resources fail,
he might Flaﬁt-‘af single standard on West Augus-
ta, mecet the enomy at the Blue Ridge, and cstab-
lish & free empire in the Wost. Lewis was com-
mander of the Virginia forces at the Indian buttle
of Point Pleagant, in which his brother, Col. Chas.
Lewis, was killed. _Ilis forces amounted to little
more than a thousand men. Fifteen hundred
savages were led on to the attack by Cornstalk, a
gigantio warrior, whose huge framo was often seen

liding from tred to tree, encouraging his men with,

is stentorian vilce,' “Be sirdng ! Be stropg I”
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sometimes arose above tho tumalt of batkle. But
the skill and yalor of the Virginians prevailed.—
Holding out their hats fromﬁehind tho trees, the
riflemen would often tempt the savages to, fire,—
‘Pho hat would then drop, and when the warrior
rushed forward to scalp his fancied pray, s rifle
bullet brought him down, From carly in the morn-
ing until sunset the battle raged without intermis-
sion, As tho Inidi,a 8 began to give way, Cornstalk
urged them to the fight, and with his own hand
struck dead ono of his fellows who showed signg
of ‘é‘o'wm'dice. But the whites pressed upon them,
and soon drove them from the ground. Two field
officers wevre killed, and more than half of the Cap-
taing and subaltern officers were amongthe slaip or
wounded. This battlo was fought in 1774. It is
gaid, when Washington was commissioned Comiman-
der-in-Chief, he oxpressed a wish that the appoint-
ment had been given to Lewis. At his solicita-
tion Lewis accopted a commission of Brigadic:-
Géhem!‘in the Amo}rican army of tho rovolution.
In expelling the forces of Lord Dunmore from
Gwyn’s Island, Lewis announced his orders of at-
tack by putting a match to the first gun. Broken
down Wwith diseaso, he ‘soon fter resigned his com-
migsion dnil died on his way homo to Botetoutt
county. It was remarkeil by the Governor of New
York, that “.ho earth trenibled béneath him as he
walked.” ,
o ~ MAMMOTH. |

South of the Peaks, near Buford’s Gap, while
exdavations wore being made for the Railroad,
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have recently beon discovered bones of the Mam-
moth. The description of the sizo of these bones
appears almost incredible, though given by an eyo
witness, The lower jaw being fowr or five feet—
tooth eight inches, neck bone one foot, rib six inch-
o8 wide and two inches thick. The most singular
part is tho distance between the eyes, being six or
seven feet. Jefferson speaks of this animal in his
““notos’’ as having the jaws of » Hippopotamous,
and the tusk of an Elephant,being larger than ei-
ther and a combination of both. Perhaps it is in
mercy to man that this monster has become extinet;
it must have fed on hears and horses, swallowing
them whole, The bones of the one recently found
covered a space of earth more than forty feet.—
They were discovered in alluvian goil upon a bed
of limestone. As limestone rock was on either
side, the Irishman commenced boring and blast-
ing in the head of the animal, supposing it a kind
of rock. When quostioned as to his motives in
dostroying the bones, hereplied: “faith, thero ba
anough of the divlish crathur left after when ya
build a railroad between his eyes !”
INDIAN RELICS.

Fourtecn Indinn skeletons were found while con-
structing the Railroad near the gravo of (Gereral
Lewis, and ncar tho site of an ancient ‘Block
House” erected by the old settlers. . Their imple-
ments of war were discovered with them, = This
plain was the theatre of many battles in ancient
times, as the relics of savage and civilized ware-
fare would indicaté ; balls, tomahawks, hatchets,
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beads, pipes, arrows and images of worship being
found m large quantities. A Wood fainily was
murdered in o house where Capt. Buford now re-
gides by tho Indians, who entered it in the nig]ht
by the roof. A family by the namo of Wheeler
wero all killed save one, A young man of this
tumily with his mothor and her infant was taken cap-
tive, but on the morrow the infant becoming bur-
densome was dashed against a tree, and the sink-
ing mother was soon also murdered; but young
Wheeler was carried away and romained with them
seven years before his escape. The block house was
constructed to protect immigrants for Tennessee
and Kentucky, but was soon found nccessary for
the defence of the settlers in that region. An In-
dian trail led through this part of the country, and
here wero frequent battles between different tribes.

BROKEN HEARTED.

Two sons by the name of ITolsten, while gather-
ing mulberries at a short distance from the block
house spoken of, wore surprised by the Indians,
one shot, and the other taken captive. Holsten,
knowing the barbarity of the Indians, expeoted
nothing but death; indeed he would prefer to be
shot with his brother, than risk his fate in the ex-
pected torture. After threo days travel he was
bound, and allowed to rest before his exegution,—
Fatigued and exhausted, he slept and dreamed—
dreamed only of the horible. lle saw his brother’s
blood, heard his dying shriek, felt his own flesh
being consumed by their slow tortures, with agony
a hundred fold worst than sudden death, It is ne
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dream! half awako, he sees thé coupcil of" G{&eﬁé”
the watch-fire, and the wresking tomahawk !, :;ti“‘
a deep groan, shudering from the full depths of hiy
dying heart, ho closed his eyes again, wighing his
sleep had been death! A hand presses his brow!
is it the hand of the scalping knifo? he dare not
look, but shrinks at the touch. Cold:beaded sweat
streams down his face as ‘pale fear sits throned
upon his brow, and his quivering veins hurry life’s
tide to his heart, where all is shockod and still. Oh
tho agony of fear when the body is half dead by
exposure and disease! Were Holsten now fresh and
v{,gorous, his life would bo sold dear to the savage !
With a desperate effort he springs to his feet, hurl-
ing tho hand from his brow, when lo! it was the
hand of a fomale! a hand of compassion! he gazed!
half hopeful, half in doubt, then fell again upon
the ground in bewilderment, and wept with convul-
sions. His dizzy brain whirled with the extremes
of hope and despair. He now feels his hands loo-
sened from their fastonings, and still a gentle fin-
ﬁSru on his forehead, and & bezutiful image by
i3 side, wiping the cold clammy sweat, axd watth-
ing tho agony ‘of his heart. He rises! Wwith gush-
ir.g tears welling up from a heart overwhelming
with gratitude, he clasps her to his bosom in wild
trangports of ecstacy ! Their hearts are unitdd no-
mord to separate. Veolia tho Aatightet of oné of
the ‘Chiefs his ‘protectress becomes his companioh.
Young Holsten, noble and.adventurous, delights
in'the wild excitement of forest lifo, and surpasses
thé swift footed Indian in ‘the chase. The midisl-
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taifis and‘tho cataracts ure g passion to him, the
softest furs aro his pillow, the rarest game his food,
and’ ndturd’s noblest ‘diughter his companion.—
What miore can be desired ? years of rapturous de-
light fly’ as a dream. Te was familiarly known
among the Chiefs as “Ostce the brave,” the pride of
“Oll” (or Veolia,) his bosom friend and ministor-
ing gpirit. But the time arrives when ho must
vigit his parents and his friends.  Can ho leavo
Ola‘to whom he owes his life and the joy of his
happiest years ?  Can he leave that pure transpa-’
ront face of love, never veiled from tho sun’s warm
kisses,that has lit up his soulwith feelings divine ¢
In heart sheis an an%el, ‘but in color and name
sho: is an Indian. This must forever dcbar
her from the whites, though the children of Poca-
hontas be the first of Virginia blood, and when
the sons of God espouscd the daughters of men,
the :intermarriage of the races produced giunt
men, Olla was'not dark, but appeared as if her
fuce:and bosom were * tinged with the hués of an
Italian summer, her features chiselled for express-
ing the strongest passions and noblest powers of
intellect, and to the unprejudiced she might he ¢con-
sidercd the beau-ideal of beauty. Her eye was a
host; whon it flashed in fiercencss, heroes quailed,
when it looked in compassion, they melted t> tears.
Though against Ostee’s onemies she was furious
a8 Semiramis, terrible as Joan of Are, she held
him ever in the tendercst regard, and no provoca-
tion could estrango her. Ile, and he only was her
idol, sent by the Great Spirit. To love, to serve,
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ta worship him, was her life.  Love was her soul,
her sense, her whole being, pure as a snow flake
lit from heaven, and warm as the climate of the
tropics. Sho heard Ostce’s resolve to visit the whites,
and his promise torcturn, and now comes the most
trying scenes of her life.  The whites had praved
insincerc; had made treaties and broken them; had
destroyed the hunting grounds, and slaughtered
the poor Indian. With these, she feared the heart
of Ostce might forsake her, She trembled and
wept, but upon a high mountuin crag looking to-
wards the white settlement with brave dispair, she
bid him go.

“Go white man, Olla will sce thee no morg; a
bird of fuir plumage and sweet voice, that has
nestled inmy bosom. Olla loves Ostee, but Ostee
loves not Olla.  Go white man; Olla will ‘take no
venison but from the hand of Ostee; her head
shall press no furs but his. Olla will die. The
Groat Spirit calls her from the leaves of the trees
in the air., Olla will die. She fears not to die.
She fears nothing but to grieve Ostee. Ostee
loves the pale woman, The pale race hate red
man, and kill him. Red man saved thy life for
Olla, Go white man; Olla will live no more.”

Holsten parted from her with a flood of burst-
ing angush. He visited the home of his bor‘
hood, but all things now how changed! Where the
subjects of his youthful attractions? Where once.
wero his wild hunting grounds -are now & wmulti-
plicity. of roofs! Iow dull and desolate com-
paived with the social apirit of tho mountains ! and
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"plo'win? planting, howing and the dull dead drud-
%‘“,‘Y of civilization are intolerable, He longed

or the forest; for society unfettered by fashion—
undisguised by art, deceit and show. He longed
for 'tﬁe presence of Olla; but, returning to the
wilds, he was doomed to sad disappointment! Olla
was no more! She was not ono to fill life’s cup of
pleasure to the brim, and feed on dregs forever
after, The pleasure she had enjoyed—the sorrow
she prevented by a suicidal death. Now Holsten's
happiness was at an end; he rettrned to Bedford
county dejected, dishearteried. Ho replied kind-
ly when spoken to, but regarded all things earthly
with indifference. His tall frame was bent, his
head bowed. His friends resorted to every imagi-
nable amuscment, but in vain] He strove to hunt,
but Olla would no more leap to his arms in his glad
return with the game, and print the warm kiss
upon his cheek. He had no spirit for the chase.

e shot only one bird; it was a dove that fell quiv-
oring and dying at his feet, with its heart’s blood
staining the glossy feathers of its downy breast.
He gazed upon it, séw its quivering win%,’ saw it
dip its bill in the putple drops flowing from its
innocent heart, ans with poarly tears point the
blood-stained monitor towards him, He thought
of the wounded, broken héart of Olla, and would
hunt no more. In vain they resorted to the vi-
olin; there was no musio to his ear but the voice
of Olla, and from the tall pine whistling in mourn-
ful numbers near his osbin door, he imagined
shat her spirit was sighitig in low ditlcet straine,
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still fearful to enter the .dwelling of the Whites,
- still faithful in holy devotion to her ungrateful,
and most un‘hapf){ Olstee. " He resolved upon 4n
. expedient to call her to his bed-side, and converse
with her in a language unknown to his relatives
and friends. He placed his hand in his bogom
nnd took the long braids of hair. which he had
kept with holy reverence near his anguished heart
since their last parting, and separated them in
small strans of various sizes, and . strung them. in
the crevices between the logs of his cabin, directly
over his pillow. Those long Indian locks had wit-
nessed deep devotion, and the teuderest of human
‘passions, Many a time had they Mallen upon.the
face of Holsten drenched with the tears of his
affectionate companion, and many a time had they
vailed her face and drank the unseon drops of her
ovorflowing love. Could she now forsake them,
when strung by the hand of her dear Qlstee—
and kept the only relict. sacred to his heart ! "No,
‘nover! With the slightes breath of air pouring
through “the openings of the gable-cnds: of ' Ilis
“cabin, the coarser strans were. continually ranr-
muring in low. pensiye hum,befg;‘rlik;e_thg,h@]y  dup-
pressed sigh of a dying loved one, striving | (QM
from her beloved companion the parti ’llj, conceal-
ed grief of her broken ,lig;wt./,}quﬁ_q,,ﬁm)ﬁ{ reezo
strikés the finer cordy with mast pitcous watlings,
and the inermedigte sé ang present every va

medigte strang, prosent every variety
S sound. Night and doy, without oppptiopypoire
.tho Holiop melody with ten thousaﬁf piofes ;
bat yith such deep;toned melgugboly s spite gply
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‘those whose dying ear receives tho faroff strains
breaking in from a spiris world. ' Holsten voclined
tipon _his couch and listenéd in silénce, untjl" his
mihd fast loosing its attacliment to earth, seened
with ‘his Veolia fat away.” Ho  thought (vain
thought) that her tears glittered in'precious pearls
upon the swedting cords; and starting from his
disturbed slumbers lic‘imagined hor hand had
pressed liis brow, and' her tears had distilled in
afféctionatesympathy upon his cheek, and “Veolia,
Veoblastill whispers upon the strings.  ’I'is a sweot
sound! All the happiness of his life cchbes in the
nanie, and all his hopeis to meet her in heaven.—
To cail off his mind from the exciting subjoct, he
was accompartied to the banks of the stream, but
thero warbled in its flowing tide the name of
“QOlla;’ thero appeared upon the golden sands of the
steeam her spectral shadow beckoning him away,
and he longed to embrace the object of his vision.
He visited the stream day after day, erowing paler
and weaker with the same shadows dancing hofore
him, until so attenuated and spititualised, there
was but little remaining to expire of his carthly
tabernacle, Ile laid himself upon his couch to die.
Hig mind scems in unison with the strains over his
“head,:his lips whisper to their nunbers, his eyelids
4ink languidly, smiles, sit expressively upon his pale
sountenance, and .as the low mellow music ex-
res with the dying wind, . a shadow comes over
1is silent features, and the shrill tones of the next
-using:gwell of that harp find no response—Hals-
-pn is. deaél..ﬁ . And now (Goose Creek, that:faverite
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stream, whose nmrmurin;gi waters witnessed the
sports of his happy child-hood, and sympathised
with his melancholy affliction, warbles in mournful
melody by bhis grave, bearing upon its limpid bo-
som nature’s yearly offering ot wild flowers as &
tribute to his memory, The author obtained his
knowledge of this case from several aged persons
residing in that part of the county, but much of
his information came from old Mr. Lamb, who is
now in his grave. The first time that he ever had
the melancholy pleasure of witnessing a harp like
the one desoribed was in & cottago in this part of
Virginia, while suffering with sickneéss and depres-
sion of spirits caused by an ungenerous attack upon
his character. May the inmates of that cottage
be blessed of heaven. ‘

MOURNER'S OAVE, °

On the north of the Flat Top Peak is the Mour-
ner's Cave. In time of the first settlers a ohild
wads missed from a house at the base of the moun-
tain, but the mother, apprehending no danger as
tho little dog was also gone, supposed they had
accompanied the father « hunting, As the father’
returned the whole neighborhood wasimmediately
rallied. Open fields and woods, hedges and ditch-
es, and proocipitous steeps were searched with the
ory of “Martin! little Martin! where are you,”
until darkness came on, but no voico replied. - On
the following day the search was renewed within.
oreasing effort, but with the same hopeless result,
On the third day the dog returned, but no- chiild,e.
In vain they strove to ‘make the dog lead them
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back whither it had come, but a larger dog being
get upon its track lead directly to the Peak, but
there was diverted from the track by the springing
up of a deer ahd could not be prevailed upon to
_proceed. Sometime after the bones of a child
were found at a cave near the top of the Peak and
were buried there. The impression seemed to be
that the little dog remained a faithful watcher
until the child had either perished by exhaustion
or was destroyed®by wild beasts. Though it were
natural for a child to mount higher and higher,
that a view might be obtained of its home below,
the pursuers little thought of searching the top of
the Peaks of Otter, 'f‘ho yearly pilgrimage of
the bercaved mother coming with the earliest
flowers of Spring, as an offering, and to weep over
the grave and bewail her losd, has given it tho ti-
tle of “Mourner’s Cave.”

MOUNTAIN FIRES.

Great firesofton ocourin these mountains, filling
the velleys with, dense smoke, and flaming upon the
brow of night,like an immense beacon seen at great
distance. Commencing near the base, ascending
from branch to branch, from tee to tree; towerin
up tho heights,spreading blackness, devastation an
death, it leaves a doleful track like the march of an
ambitious conqueror, Birds are driven shrieking
from their nests, beasts howling from their caves,
and the viiilant mountaineer from his oabin, a8
with hoe in hand he trenches a barricade around
his domicil for the-protection-of his frightened
family. - Btately coal-black stumps, long extended
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half  hurned _trees, stretching: .their liuge tranki
aloag the ground, and the, shihdgles .of rock, splins
tered, blackendd, burned .and ‘balled, are montv
ments of its , ravages. - I'lie undefgrowth is thut
bonefited for grazing, and for this purpose the
mountains are frequently set on fire, “The creep:
ing flame attacking the onk, consuming the buark,
thefibres and the heart,ascending higher and burn-
ing decper, until the lofty lord of the forest heaves
his high. top.to and fro, sparkling, flaming, crash-
ing, falls, is like the spirvit of an ambitious youth,
striving, for -renown in eclassic lore, His mind
lighting upon his studics inoreases its” flame upon
“that which it feeds; ench obstacle seizing, pene-
trating, dovouring, until the, first. object of his am-
-bition 18-at hig feet. Scizing other obstacles be-
fore, and mounting other heights beyond, his- soul
increases its flamo, as his'visago grows Ealer,e:until
mounting tho highest summit of his ambition, con-
suming and being consumed, he stamps his high
mark for immortality, - | ’
. . LATTER DAY NIMROD. . .
~ North of the Flat Top, far sccluded from hu-
man track, with o multitudo of dogs about him,
lives & second Crocket; a sort of Daniel Boon.
Arthur Tolly is lis name, o _young man of twenty-
sgven,.. Hehas killed sixty-eight bears ; ninctéen in
ono yoar.and threein-one day; besides deer, wolves,
wild-cats, wild-turkeys, rncoons, and . snakes; rat-
tlesnakes, copper-heads and: hoop-snakes in. great
numbers, He shot.one horn-snake, or hoop-snake,
whioh iy said to.be nine feet two inchea in length;
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but we are rathér Thelinéd 16 toubt the accuracy

of; the'measurdment. | He i3 awjfter' on fuof ‘than

‘any-White than ‘onsavage; apd will tite the loand
-im-chase. - Hio' rarély-pursdes thd benr 'without swe-
- ¢essy such s his indefatigable zeul and -matohleéss
skill::. ‘Whilo 'hié .terrified vothpanions have stodd

linithe:distince, rooted'to the ground in Liptror at
seeingithe . dogs being killc 1, one by one; by ,the

‘awounded’wbeaﬁu’ﬂol'lyd has marched u:{»-, Bostrided
itho-hean, and ricing ‘at full speed-with: unloadei
igun Has beaten out/ g braing, 1Like Putham: Bliodt-
g tho walf, ho has entbred::tho cave withetoreh
invhand,-dispatchld his- bear .and iréturhod in' t1i-
ubnph.! Ini the night fighiting in the shelibbery lvith
‘the wounded bear to save theilife oft hise favotite
doge,i he'-hdk: sdined it by the odr and: cut its
throht with a jaok knife. 1dethinkd’ much of his
dogs, but'hig.best ores thave a1l been-killed by the
betira;. they dibd blavely, aftor receiving a:dendly
woundy would expiice’ with' their teeth in the boar's
fleshs ~If tHoy kill:tho bear they expect' o bountis
fidl feist; and they need ity foy such o hangry skel-
oton-set is not often found, They all:setin with
tromcidous howling when. . sounds the liuntews
homn, oxeited! perhaps by appetitor. as woll agia de-
piro fob tho clinses Bug they liveias:woll as’ their
uster ;' poor: man ! hel has killedithe destroyors
of sheep and hogs, and made the mountain safe,
but suffers for ono sheep: or hiog of the many which
ho has protected! Iuntin %m_s ruined him gor
L oliploymant, i ut (o8 b Ty boe

std
wtiffor.
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THE SURE GUN.

When an inexﬁerienced braggadocio arrives am-
bitious to show his prowess in hunting, he not
unfrequently finds his heroism tried at the expense
of & joke, A #ight smart young chap came to
Tolly, boasting of his superior skill, and more es-
peoiallay of .his wonderful gun. Tolly has had
many different guns in his life a&in faot they are
sbout all the property he has h ,) and none of
them are always sure; so when the bear apﬁoared
he allowed the young tyro full chance at hazard
or glory, - The crying of two cubs upon a tree
near the hunters called fortk the old béar furi-
ously for the combat, Now is the time for the
youth to win his laurols—on, on comes the bear!
snap! goes the gun, and that is all—for it only
snaps! Still on she comes ! a%ain he snaps! but
the gun is no go. Retreat is his only hope, but
unfortunately bruin pursues! Around a fallen
tree ho runs with all his might! snapping, run-
ning, falling, rising, and feeling the hot breath of
his antagonist close upon him as he stumbles for the
last time, when suddenly the cubs gave s ory and
- bruin flew to their proteotion. Tolly would not
see him hurt, but after despatching the bear could
only lie down and laugh with fits of side-shakin

merriment, while the youth experionced very dif-
ferent foelings, |

- A DEAR §TORY.

1t 48 not our dosign to freeze the blood or har-
row up the soul with scenes of tho horrible; buk
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the following must be related as the author ocan
vouch for the truth of it. A Mr. Jenks, while vis-
jting the mountains, found himself at night-fall
several miles from the inn. Awmong the cabins of
the old settlers during the day, he had been listen-
ing to bear stories, and his imagination became

uite sensitive as darkness found him in an un-
requented wilderness several miles from human
habitation, It was a beautiful evening in June,
the stars shone brilliantly, and he knew his course
by the range of the mountains, But the musio
og the inscets, the ohipper of the night bird,
the ripp'e of the waters, and the nestle of
the frightenad leaves were foreboding of ca-
lamity., Mr, Jenks hurried on somewhat embax-
rassed, with many a slip, and half tumble, when lo,
right in his path, standing ereet with enormously
glaring eyes, his hideousfoe! 'What should he do?
to retrcat was hazardous—to pass around impok-
siblo! Sweat dropped like rain—his faco was
paler than the palest star, and his shocked blood
crept to his heart still as death! He almost felt
the savage paw around his neck, and tearing his
vitals] Ho folt for a knife, but in vain! O for a
pistol, & dagger! a world for o dagger! that if
they must fight they might doit more even-handed,
Watching tho terrible eyes fastened upon him,
and slow%ending down he found a club—he ad-
vapced, trusting to his strong arm, and ociroling
the pondurous weapon around his head, dealt & des-

erate blow! when hehold, the eyes glaring npon
Kim were holes in a coal black stump! He - oried
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aftetiwhvds, «T oy not Bedught wp’ ir thé Woody to
be sonbdd at owls !t

- he full” detadld” of” WY filowiny bead dtery,
we af'é hot allowgﬂ to pitblish; tHepeford tuat éon-
teht the redder With ““poe“’cié Hitit.”

What sond is heard on 15 am? ‘arm?

| "4 it the thuhdeér’s dread Hiahi
s {Hat g cloud! condds da'rlseme Hne‘:&"‘
Nb tné Vit 14d Vi Bk beer !

Oii f{ du ! he comes,ithie dogsibeford,

Mirough fence ahd yardH\"viibw 4 silose. the dooy '
; Lva ! tongs, brooms, Loes, 'spades ~§uick ! let-fly !
qN’uur Bruin. b was ha doomed todjg 7 ‘
;\nu s he brqvcly lsgl[cd out right ”t

.No '».Ml ll;e Iqlks were ;nlle(l byf 45}18 !

OBLEBR, ATIONS,

“Pheve’linvd heen several ‘celebmbw‘ns ‘upbh: the
Pouk% of *Otter, and geverdl spebcheq delivered ;
however, unless tho orator he yiiperiot iniclo ucuce,
the mounmin gcoms to-attradt thi chief atéehtioﬁ
of the audience, I the Phcsidential cibvass for
Olay and I’blk, Y splendid ‘vole nearly o htmdréd
faet long was borne up these mountaink'on patiiotie
shoulders, biit the high winds: dest\‘byed the' ﬂng,
tnd the unfavot'able \‘\bdther*dctx acted: Mgl fl‘bm
tho inter csti of the ocdigion, ”J‘o ¢oiil] ﬂvtbly ﬁ
nosticato tho ‘fuﬂli‘o, duritig* tho ﬁiﬂht soilie ¢V
xﬁlnded traitod cub tlie pélo dowtt! “Fiw, 68" no
marriag eplebr ﬁoﬂs ‘huive ’dcou&‘éd" hiorg: tHowph
mnn{l ng!\g coliplo' tightott' tlio“?ihx{d o6 frio i§
shiphors, they 'dy not‘ tio th liytibrtal kgt U4
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loss the bands shiould be moro lasting than some of
thoso united on the Natural Bridge, it were :

0sc united on the Natural bridge,it were a mat-
ter of pruflence to chpgse a.less romantic spot for
the solemn service ; but others.think diflerently
and profer the scrvices near to heaven as possible,

and to such we give—
The Song of Friendship, .

Peaks of Oller! heights eternal,

Gireat Jehoval’s awlul ilione,

Seenut morn or eve nocturnal,

Still nmjcé(iv_, stern and lone.

Storms and lightning, peals of thunder,
Smite thy bosow, smite in vain ;

Nought cau move thee, nought can sunder,
Stormand timo nor mark, nor stain,

Up! we hasten ! never falter !

Here we plight our bands of love,
Heart to heart, on heaven’s high altarg
3cal this vow ! oh husts above.

Firm my pledge as this high mountain,
Pure my love as this puro shy,

Doep I’ve drank in love’sdeep fountain,
“I'hine [ live, and thine 1 dio.

Dire misfortune may oppress thee,

Palo affliction lay thes lowy o
Wion thess arms, these prayors shall bless thee,
I'hine in weal,and thine ilt woe,
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The Harp of the Grove,

"I'he Harp of the grove, o’er my heart it |s stealing,
o tho spiritol Randolph I strike its sad strings,
He hears,and rcpues with his melanclioly feeling,
From the whistling pine, on the zephyr thus sings:

““Who art thou ki..d siranger ? that breaketh my dlumbers !
For whi.e living, none Joved me, none mourned at my death,
Noanthem, no dirge, save the grove’s movrnful numbers,
Nui a stone, not & tear, nor a sad solemn breath.”

“Qh Mry! didst thouknow this lorn heart’s bursting anguish
From the time that we parted, till deathlaid it low,

What tears of #ad sarrow would make thee to languisn t
Whatan ocean of grief o’er thy lover would flow 1

¢Oh none did he worship save thee, deares Margt
'I'he brig it gom of his basom, the joy of hisheart,
When severed from thee, mj<anthropic and weary,
‘Froma world of deep gloom did he long to depart.”

“His idol is clasped by ti.e hand of anotlier,

" And hey eyen sweetly giance on a worthier groom,
Tny eheeks aro carersed, Mary not by thy lover,
For thy lover lies cold in this wilderness tomb,”

t}lere deop in the woods by my Roanokeriver,
With ny guirand iy hounds did I dray life away,
Not a toar is ahed, and the wild flowers wither,
Not a pilgrim appeareth to mojsten iy clay.”

Ol Mary ! for once would’st thou kneel at my pillow,
And repeat the sweet sung of thy maiden’s first love, :

The grave of thy John ‘would’st adorn with a willow;

By my angel ! I'd weap, till our meeting above.”
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‘“‘Farewell kind stranger ! Oh m'qhiy‘ i‘iﬁﬁi early,
Fora wifo makes a heaven—u paradise of love,

- But a bachelor 1—(Lucifery atingy and surly,
Let him strike with poor Randolph the ¢ Harp of the Grove.”

oillabiiden
- NATURAYL BRIDGE,

The Natural Bridge of Virginia is situated 17
miles from the Peaks of Ottor, 18 from Buchanan,
and 16 miles from Lexington. Itis 246 feet high,
100 feot long, and €0 feet wide. The distance to
the arch s 201 feet, and the thickness of the arch
45 feet. By these measurements which have re-
cently been gi\"enb%a topographical engineer, we
perceive that the Bridge is higher than the falls
of Niagaria by 80 feet. A description of this
stupendous arch having been given by the graphic
pen of Jefferson, and by other distinguishod writers
of more recont date, for us to attempt tho same
would only detract from the agreeable impressions
which we have received from their writings. Many

aintings axd ongravings have apgeurod, urport-
Ing to be a representation of the Bridge, but they
expreas little or nothing of the powerful feelings
which the overwhelming grandeur of the Bridge
inspires. To fully appreciate its grandeur, we are
obliged to stand in the rocky bed of the stream
below, and like the saint in the dungeon, there we
seem nearest hcaven while deepest in the vale,—
The sight from the ¢“Cedar Stump” upon the
height presents rather too much of the awful for
common nerves, but the ma%niﬁcent view from be-
low is enjoyed and admired by all. The deep ra~
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vine beneath the Bridge extends for several miles,
and can be orossed ongf at this place; but strangers
passing over would not discover any-bridge unless
previously informed of it;: as the roud has no pe-
ouliarities and the valley is hid by hedges of cedar:
Cedar creck passing through a-limestone country
is much reduced in the hot scason, but at other
seagons of the year is'much larger than represent-
ed by travellers, It -warbles down thiz most
delightful valley, through beautiful openings and
denso thickets, and by steep overhanging flowery
banks for about ttvo miles, and emptics into tho
James., Tlere passengers leave the. Canal for the
Bridge: having witnessed the deep cut through
tho Blue Ridgoe by the James, they are prepared
for tho extreme magnificenee which awaits them.
Unlike tho visitors of Niagara, no person is disap-
pointed at. first view, but exclaims : *the half hatb
not beon told.” Many have been the flights and
advontures up and down these stupcxidouﬁnéight_s,
gomo safe, somo fatal, some by a car from the top,
some precipitous, some by intoxication and some
for love, and some for glory. Abolit twenty yoars
sinco Leyburn Lackland fell from theso heights
while in o fit of intoxicatiol. = Jle had occasional-
ly dranik to excoss, and upon the death of a beau-
tifiil, engaging and affectionate wife his intemper-
ance knew nobounds. Scoing hor features in the
faco of his lovely littlo child, only excited him to
madness at his misfortune, and he strove to drown

is 8orrowd in the bowl, In his delirium he some-
imes declated that shé was not dead. that he saw
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her pale image in tho room whero she had died, be-
nding ovor him in his afllictions, shedding upon his
face the warm gushing tears of her former affec-
~ tion, wiping the oold clammy sweat from his brow,
and with gentle hand was softgﬁing ~his thorny
pillow, presenting the cool sparkling cordial to his
fever parched lips, and kneeling in holy commnu-
nion with heaven, by his side. Again he affirmed
it was but a shadow which he saw, and her spirit
which he heard. Iler image was bockoning him
awuny from the agonizing tortures of carth, and her
spivit called him.  Once upon a precipioe ho was
prevented from self-destraction by his friends,.—
Once ‘'while gazing upon the bed of  river und see-
ing the phantom of his wife inviting him boyond
the wave, ho plunged into the bottom of the stream,
and there whiie scizing the rdots and digging the
sand to cmbrace his fancied companion, he was
again rescucd by his friends. But it was with re-
luctanco that he yieldol to their solicitations.—
When the chafing hend brought back his answer-
ing spirit from shudes below to tako possession of
his mortal frame again, and when tho air touched his
vitals, bringing nothing >f life but torturing ngony,
ho shuddered that he was alive, Io thought he
had 1emained beneath the tide but & moment—it
was 4 plonsing moment!  Wholly absorbed in his

urpose ho felt no pain, and thought of ndthing
Eut tho fancied image before him.  But now opéns
upon his swimming oyos a dark world, a world that
has given him buat little plonsure and much pain,
and %as';ly robbed him of - the only object in life
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worth having. Why should he remain in it long.
er ! In his delirium he visited the Natural Bridge.
There the same delusive phantom was before him
and though he had been unkind to his wifo ami
maltreated her, yet the same forgiving, affectionate,
woeping wompn still clung to him, witnessed his
toars, and called him away. 1le stood a few rods
above the bridge whore the chasm is dark, deep and
wile. The stately trees from the channel below,
axd the trees and shrubbery overhanging the banks,

iczocd by sunbeams dancing upon the silver fol-
1ago, with the almost unfathomable abyss, wero ea-
sily poopled with fanciful objects by an overstrain-
od imagination. There,nocar the opposite bank, were
the faco, the eyo, the flowing locks, the beckoning
hand, and the voice of his heavenly consort.—
Ho tilought not of the depths, but the ‘object be-
‘yond. lle thought not of the world behind, nor
cast a lingering look upon it, for thero no object of
attraction remained., The rays of the sun burst
through the denso foliage, and brighter appears
the fancied image, and with clasped ﬁunds lookin
first upon heaven then before him, ho leaps to the
arms of his spectral companion and Leyburn Lack-
land is no more.

DEATH OF WALLACE.

Young Wallace,who fellfrom the Bridge in July,
1850, though somewhatiintoxicated, died with very
diﬁ’gre,nt feolings from Lackland., Ho was of o
- highly respectable family, and would have been

their.pride and hope, were.it not, for drink, "On
the day before his death he had acted very strange-
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ly in taking a bottlo to church with him and des-
eorating the Sabbath, but the poor man’s suffer-
ings and untimely end command our commiseration
rather than blame. Truly the way of the trans-
ressor is hard. Though afflicted mentally and
hysically by habits of dissipation, and forsaken b
Eis friends, he loved life, and would cling to it
with desperation. Besides, with a mind beclouded
with the fumes of alcohol, he was not prepared to
die; and being young and vigorous, he might yet
reform and be o blessing to the world. It was at
night-fall that he wandered upon the bank near
where Liackland took his futal leap. In bewilder-
ment he ventured too fur, and found himself slid-
ing down tho declivity. 1le thought of Lack'and!
his hair rose, and his heart fluttered with shocks
of horror! He grasps a shrub, which root by root
ives way, and soizes a shelving rock, which heav-
ing to and fro now falls from orag to erag and
atrikes tho depths below with deafening groan.—
He slides apace! then rests upon a shelving crag,
breathless and fearful to stir. 1lis sonses are so-
bered by the shock, and ho calmly contemplntes
his danger. A lifo-time rolls by in a moment!
friends and relatives appear in his fanoy, and
could ho once more mect them ho might pledge
himself to a lifo of sobriety, To-morrow | might
find him a changed man in principle and in heaxt.
'Po-morrow might unite many hearts to him which
have long beon estranged. To-morrow might wit-
ness gushing tears overflowing from full hesrts of
.deep folt gratitude st his: unfeigned repentance,



76

-and noble bonring as a christian.  Can it be that
to-morrow shall witness him bruised, pale, cold
and low? The moun shone upon him, but not
with the least glimmer of hope! the wind wailed

iteousiy upon his car, and ull sounds were fore-
goding V\I;th difficulty he has retained his po-
sition thus long, and now comes a struggle for
lifo or death. Living a life of excitement and
acquainted with danger, he can not tamely sub-
mit, and the iwmpetnosity of his strong passions
riges with the subliinity of the scene, ar:l redoub-
lod is his effort ag life’s last moment approwehes,
If theso arms and nerves must yield to death, it
ghall be when cach finger is worn to the bone.
and cuch strained nerve exorted to its dying grasp!
Ho seizes a shrub, but retaing only the bark with-
in his hand, and slides with digging nails still
olinging to tho repelling rock, until he arrives at
the very brink. And there he can remain but a
moment, to bid farewell to home, to friends, and
mako his pence with heaven! Struggling betweon
hope and despair, life and death, his blecding
hooked fingers slowly yield their reluctant gripe,
his steel-strung nerves give way—-his ghastly oyes
roll upon tho pale moon, his brain whirls round-—
he fulls! and is dashed in picces!

-So great were the marks of his struggle upon
the high bank, the upturned stones and. turf, the
torn-bark and “tearing away of shrubbery, that
his: friends suspeoted foul means played upon him,
and ordered him to be disinterred -and examined
soveral daya after his: burialy to: convinde them
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that ther¢. werq no shot or bgll lodged in his per-
son, A fine: Temperance ‘}Iau is: now oracted
within a few rods from the mémorable place
where he fell, and many a noble Son walks éver
the spot with his pure white regalin, clear minded,
upright, straight foyward, and fearless of catastro-
phe. |
BAD ACCIDENT.

In July,1851, o young man by the name of John
B. Lust:r met wite a sad accident at the Bridge,
which proved ncarly fatal. Mr. Luster was en-
gaged with his father in their Store and Tavern,
near the bridge, and made it his chicf delight to
interest the visitor in the stupendous grandeur of
tho scenes, and make his sojourn interesting and
agracable. But few young men had o greator
number of ardent and devoted friends, - IHo aov
companied a young man from New York to the
Bridge with ohisel in hand to cngrave a namé
among the many hundreds alrendy inseribedi—
Though nocidents occur, nmbitious youths will ven-
ture to imnitate the father of his country, and place
their names upon the sublime crags of naturei—
Luster had.ascanded but about thirty feeb, when his
mind grow a littlo dizzy, his foot slipped, and he
fell. His skull was fracturod; andfor ten days hie
remained scnseless, Finully he 8o far recovered
as to travel about, bus fifteen months alter was at-
tagked with violent fits, and wag bbliged to have
sevonal pieces of the fraotnradakuld taken away'from
oppressing the brain. - Ho now ismearlyrecovered,
sud continuos in . bysiness with: thé/same:’ affable
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wanners and kind disposition, but perhaps would
a8 willingly allow the stranger to. read the stor
of his melancholly catastrephe, as to bo tooinquisi-
tive in calling to his mind an unfortunate occur-
rence.

OTHER FLIGHTS,

About ten year sinee,n yankee pedlar determined
to honor his horse with & mess of oats upon the
ligh precipico of the brilge. I'he howe scemed
pleased with the oats, and appreciated tliem as
well perhaps as the beau‘ies of tho scenery, for he
ato greedily, but goon beeamo too much olated with
the spivit of tho heights for quietness and safety,
Tho pedlar pulled the reins but there was no
“whow.”” Here and there. the flying pegasus
bounded, rearing and plunging, untiiylustl y horse,
wazon, oats and alb went "headforemost topsy.
turvy and weroe spilled ulong the valley below,—
Eveon the wheols wore. dashed in splinters and seat-
terall for many rvods. Tho driver barely escaped,
by unwinding tho rains from his hand and grasp-
-ing.n ‘cedar. llo sold out the fragments withous
removing them, docl: ¥ ng that ho had sowed the last
of his wild-oats. A deer was onco found dashed
in' piecesat tho base of the bridge, and ence on a
-Sabbath some mischievous youngsters threw off a
dog from tho heights, which yelp.d but few times
before his breath was.gone, and soon he struck the
rock below and parted asunder. From a family
residing. & mile or two from the bridge, a compas

y of visitors with a dollar once purchased a oat;
for theirfiendish sport. - Each' person chose his po~
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sition to witness the exciting scene, and poor puss
geeme | conseious of langer as she bit and scratched,
and squallel hideously to extrieate herself, bus
she was paid for, and had no right to complain,—
Fortunately such a cat was just the one to tuke
care of hersclf, und finding herself obliged to go,
she kept her feet divectly under, and sounding no
over agreeable music us she went down, struck
splash into the water, and shaking off' the liquid
drops as testimony against her tormentors, sho
geaurpered home, anxious to share u part of the
dolar in warm wilk. Puss after this became an
idol of the neighborhoad, us being the only surviv-
ing animal that ever took n Sam Pateh leap from
the Natural Beidge. N |

A toamster onco eneamped for the night upon
the boidza, wiyl ns he commenced cutting wood for
his eamp firo I felod a codur, and felledk it quito o
distance, so fir that he dare not follow it.  Secing
it sottling down from him, and finally disappear in
the davk, he fled in terror to the nearcst dwelling
inquiring wh-t spiritual power had mysteriously
robbad him of his fuel. Upon boing infoemed thas
he had encamped upon the Natural Bridge, and
that his cedar treo had probably fullen sevéral hun.
dred feot, he congratulated himself that ho had nes
gone aftor it. |
ASCENSIONS,

Several persons have obtained notoriety by as-
gend ing the heights of the Bridge. . Much has
been said of thoe'daring feat of young Piper, a
student from Lexington, who climbed the walls of
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the bridgoin 1818. The exploit has furnished a
subject for many fictions, and given him a sort of
immortality which he little expected. Mr. Pi-
per is still living. A most graphic representation
of an adventurous exploit is given by Burritt, en-
titled the “Ambitious Youth.” The 'youth wit-
nessed far up the heights thoname of Washington,
insoribed there before Braddock’s defeat, and be-
came ambitious to place his own namo as high ns
that of the Father of his Country. By stoady
nerve and noble daring ho succeeded in engraving
his name in Inrge capitals above that of Washing-
ington, and still was bent upon mounting higher,
pnd again inseribing his name.  With his knife ho
cut nitches in the limestone rock for his hands
and feet, until he had mounted so far that'the
voice of his companions could nop be heard.—
Novw hae becomes weary, his ner'ves relax, and his
knife is blunted and worn, For him ¢o return is
impossiblo, and the chance of his mounting the
heights improbable. IIis head swims, his hoart
faints, and the wind cchoing through the tun-
nel sounds his funeral knell! The son is set-
ting, and with its falling boams sinks hid dying
hopé. Intho midst of gespa.ir, ho hears o voice
from above— William look wp! mather and
sister are praying here I’ and with renowed ener-

y he outs his way, and mounts higher, until na-
ture is exhausted! his knife falls—his foot slips,
but as his oycs ol in despair upon the gulf, he
‘bees a Nbosé rope befora hi&‘; and with both hands
united, balancéd' pi one foof, he thufats his hnds
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into the noose, and hangs fainting, dangling in
the air! Hewakes! ho wakes in tho cabin of his
home! Bright lights and bright faces ure shin-
ing upon him, and he lies upon o downy bed,—
Bat at the first veturn of his departed senses, he
imagines himself still elinging with digging nails
to the flinty voek; with hig luss exhausted grasp
he sees tiie horrid chasim, and ogain his Leurt 1a
still.  Ile wakes azain!  Is this a solt ¢ uch on
which he lies, and no ‘rocky bed of yonder chasm?
Is this the air of earth he breathes?  Are these
the walls of homoe? Is this s smiling sister’s
fice 7 smiling with gnshing tears stecaming down
her beauteous cheeks with gratitude to Ieaven !
Is that o mother, weeping, praying, blessing God
for the recovery of her son? Still hoping, still
doubting he rises! who flics to the arms of his
gigter, and baths lis blushing cheek with sympa-
thetic tors mingling with her own.,  After many
warm congratulations and happy greetings of s
numerous fricuds, he inquires of his success.—
Is his name thore? TIs it high and intelligible for
future gencrations to read, respect and applaud !
Then he is happy, and contemplates with thrilling
rapture his darving enterprise.  Knowing that the
glory of the-soldier is won at the expenso of dan¢
ger, that the most brilliunt prodactions of peeti-
oal or musicn]l genius have emenated from o sick-
ly framé, when the spirit of life was near another
world, he could not expect the boon ef immortal
rofiown, amid the compatitors of the present duy,
without n»atm%gle, without hazard, aud th§ fore

foit of almost lifo itsolf,
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OTHTR ASCENSIONS.

In 1845 Alexander Shaner distinguished him-
self by ascending tho precipitous steep of the
Bridge, near the cedar stump. There is nothing
yemarkable in his ascent; he stuck like a leech to
the rock, his heart beat calmly, and he felt safe in
climbing. while others would have fainted in gazing
upon him. Not content with the golden renown
which brings no reward, ho soon embarked for the
more substantial substance in California, Such a
spirit 18 well suited for the toils and exposures of
the golden regions. Somo time after this, James
Luster, a younger brother of tho Luster who frac-
tured his skull by o fall at the Bridge, determined
to immnortalizo himself by a flight to the top, and
while his playmates were gazing in breathless sus-
%onsion ho succeeded in reaching tho hoights.—

ut to his misfortune his companions revealed the.
secret of his adventure to his father. Poor James,
had to propare himself for a not very desirable re-
ward, but a vory common one for noble daving.—
The father’s anger was kindled that hiig son should
bo 8o vonturosome, and he resolved upon a speedy
remedy. With rod in hand, impotuous to do its
duty,lie could listen to no palliation of the case,and
huslhied tho entreaties and romonstances of his son
to silonce. Lastly James obtained o hearing.—
He inquirod what was the offence, and what the
henefit of the contemplated penalty ? The offence,
it might . be considered an offence, was now come
mitted and could not be recalled, and ‘“futhenr,”
said ho, “I have olimbed thero once and shall not
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do it again, and if yon whip me a thousand times
you cannot prevent what I have. done, nor make
me do it over.” The logle of the son, not the first
time in parental jarisprudence, chunged the sen-
tence of the court, and obtained a verdict of ac-
quittal, with a long rigmarole of admonition and
reprimands which the sporting spirits of the boy
had hardly time to listen to.

INCIDENTS,

Many persons have sottled down from the bridge
by a car suspended from a windlass, moved by ser=
vants for that purpose. Tho descent or ascent is
most sublime, transporting the passenger’into a
sort of new world of fecling—a - spivit realm. If
the grandeur is too overwhelming for tho senses,
as to cause fuinting, there is no dunger of falling
out of the bucket, andin theso urtificial flights no
accident has ever ocrurred.  Intime of tho last
war with Great Britain, the heights of the bridge
.answered tho purposo of a shot tower. A large
oylindrioal tube of canvass extended from the sum-
mit to the bottom of tho stream, distendéd and
supported by hooks and ropes, In timoe of 4 greas
storm angd freshet, it was discovercd that the lower
part of the apparatus was in danger of boing aweps
away,and tho upper part of the machinery must like-
ly be drawn with it. JYow to.unfasten the lower pars
‘of the, tube was, the diffioulty, . Tho eurren¢ was
tog ‘dbc;g and ‘trgp;i{fo'x?;ugy to ‘.vq;ture,tha.t WaY,
and to descond in the tube required more than com-
mon nerve, At'length a negrd by “the name of
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Patrick Henry volunteerod his services. He seized
the roPos within “the cylinder, ahd descended
gradually from hoop t9 hoop, and arrived safely at
the surface of the foaming torrent.  Like his name-
#ake, he could descend to the depths and soar
to the heights of the sublime in human passion,
and not figuratively, but litterally with spirit,body
and breeches. The fastenings were cut loose, and
now comes another difficulty, for Patrick just dis-
covers that the wind sweeps through the arch o
perfect hurricane. Scarcely had the lust cord
yielded, bofore poor Henty finds himself ‘uacere-
moniously swuhg off more than fifty foet. T'oand
fro swings the dark tube with its dark occupant,
now snapping and cracking with just weight
enoungh to §ivo it force, now doubling itself up in
‘a whirlwind, and now coming down with an im-

etuous jork, thut wculd send any thing but n dy-
ing darkoy for - hundreds of foet into precipitate
destruction, But Patrick’s fists are locked n the
ropés an | will stick though tho wind may sna his
heels off. 'L'o tho great joy of his owner and not
much loss to the satisfuction of himself, he arrives
safoly upon the bridge as the hero who has stood
whore shots have fallen thicks:—has b-eas*ed the
storm, as the linel son who has lit:rally de-
soended by extended line from hign-blooded pro-
genitors, S
, ~ NUPTIALS,

Thero have been soveral, marriages upon the
Btidge, and many matches made which have re-
wlted in subsequent marriage. . One paity came
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& lohg distanbe: fdim’" ’x‘xéixi‘ Sadort,’ dnd ghb" couf
were united in'd solemn! tﬁahheﬁ‘ivlt‘zﬁésséd P%'
wature, Anil natuie wa! m' syitpathy w\f tl fl
love; the sky presented notithe ‘éhghest sp é

ruffletl .cloud; the sun \ig' Wilvm ‘i m its s)*m xﬁh‘éh
beatss, tlic stroam beldw seqrce’ rippled; s ‘m\*zol;
whsibiin - sildnce - to heat thy ceremcmy, and t;ie
songsvers coming’ from’thely'sylvasi hotnes,' 'and 1
silenco resting upon- thb‘homl"tnpcstry this bl
dal clmmber, mutely witnessed the aposing ttiigh
of the fair couples—~then striick up ‘thele hymehiat
songs: tliat stived - tho aii again) startéd ' the mﬁji
and sot: all:tho pine treed a whistlhg Tridst nigt’
in: the enpricious freaks of Haturd, %lid 8 h chan~‘
seable dame, :md presotits the' dlearest’ sk{/ of&
beforéd tho'groatest storm, - T'hé"couple ? (ch
wero (oo romantieally inited, lived uhhh ily ’r\d‘
parted in abdut six months, - At&othcx‘ ‘conpld {¥8i 1{
thockinghun browght- o Luthétin: mxmséé " it
sho, and word so' strongly biuitl togrethot tlrat it
would takg two worldi to'kopardts tlitt!

BUFFALO SPRINGS.

These Springs are sitdated in Amherst county,
26 miles from ]:g ynchburg,:82-from Lexington, and
about 40 p}xlcs from txc Peaks of Otter. Tho
properties of the waters ave.tho sutaq.us tho White
,bulp‘:ul Springs, but not . qmto 80, gtrong. Ior
chronic com )lumts ind for chl on ;lm wutors are
said to be of great betiefit, n {ng new spring of
chalybeatocwitorg’ ﬂ‘poﬁ lig bau;e promises, is com-
itigg “into notoriety. “hid “séerry "abogt thesc
Eprings 813 remantic, and slo*klt- 6081488 salubri-
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ous, Mount Pleasant, within six miles, is of high
elovation, and nearly as high as any in Virginis.
Buffalo oreek presents, fine trout for fishing sports-
men, the groves are filled with game, and an In
dian mound overgrown with high trees within a
few miles is a matter of interpst to the antiquarian.
Their being so near to Lynchburg and very benefi
oial in tho less futal complaints, such as ennud,heart-
giocknees, hate-of-home, faghionable-hankerings,low-
irits and the like, prosents great inducoments for
the young and the.gay to visit this Bethesda, s
the great “multitude of impotent folk, of blind,
halt, withered, waiting for the moving of the wa-
tor''—aro not to be found, they frequent the more
strongly impregnated springs. The spirited par
ties for ploasure can hererevelin delight. Asthe
ride and the variety of scenery ofton excite ones
szpetite more than the waters, the advantages -of
these Springs in these sevoral respects are impoxe
tant to the proprietor, as he suits his attractions
snd entertainments to the demand of parties. foe
n’amo. ' ,

[

. The Xolian.

(See the *Broken Hearted,” page 88.)
e took frem his bosom the braid, |
And strung to the breeses oighingy
All pale o his couch h was leid,

| Apd mﬁ‘bt its :iqet strains whet dyings
T oighedin sod numbsrs low,
Veniia, Olis, Olis, ©.
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Like wh!spers of angels the strain,
Who sigh o’er the broken hcgrtqa ;

It calls forth his loved one again,

‘I'he maid that had long been departd)
And sweot as the dulcimers flow,
Veolia, Olia, Olia, O.

Like ocean in slumberings still,
Soft spirits his senses are stealing;

l.ike ocean in boisterous theill,
Row rouses his rapturous feocling;
And wail as the flner strings blow,
Veolia,y Olia, Olia, Q.

T'he breczesare dying away,

The aun stowly setting {n sorrow,
And pouring i's last lingering ray -
On him who will meet vre the morrew,
Far, far from this wilderneds of wo,
\'eolia,' Olfa, Olia, O.

And paler and weaker hie grows,
Hiaspirit {s ca'mly retiting

In tune with the wind as it blowa,
His lips sweetly utter expiring,
‘T'oo a0lt for us moitals below,
Yeolis, Olfd, Olia; 0,

®miles dance ont his sountenance now,
His visions of glory are brakin‘,
But abadoivs cdme uver his brow,

He sledpy but tud deép for a \uklng
He mem»‘ﬂ the wlnged sephyei blow,
Yeolis, Olla] Olix; 0.
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The winds see their kisses, in skies,

d nlouds _ﬂ'pph the siiles of their greeting,
And honey de‘ws}l}al! from theireves,,
And ecstaoy'shouts at their meeting;
Farewell With' herloyer must go,

¢ \FEN

Veolia, Olia” Olia, O.

Lynchburg Scene from Tyrecanna.

Maid of the Blue Ridge ! I pay my dddresves to thee !

H{ear me ! shy maid ! proudesty weallhiest—grent, divtigh thou be,
St not unworthy thy honor, thy suiter shall prove;

Hear me ! shy maid ! on my knees do I pledgethee:my love.

Hoar me ! shy maid !—one sweet kiss, or I’ll never depart,
Bathed fn the tears of thy river, thuspure is my heart,:
Fed by thee ! bountiful giver | hierd grateful T kneel,
Firm be the pledge I deliver, *tis:written on steal.

Hear me ! shy maid ! not thy gold nor the pride of thy State—
Friendship and honor are makiug thy name to begreat;
Hope beams beforo, light is breaking, I gaze and admiré,
Never ! no ! never ! forsakingy 11l win ot explre.

Maid of the Hills! the fair helle of Virginia's pride,
Steepsdost thou climb, swift advancing, with fapestry wide,.
Smila’t as the sun is bright glancing, with hope in thine eyes,
Pleasura to greet thee is dancing, from orjent skics,,

Highbe thy pride, as thy motherls, the, proudess pf States,
§till not unfriendly fo others, g8 shene in debates, .-
Enterprise must be prograsping, tlioy ppeakest—'iia dope !
Sisters that Ease be oaressing; thou Jsavest alons |
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Noble thou standest in le'ters ! thy press well sustained,
Few ! very fow, be jts betters, unbribed and Wnmaimes;
Learning isopening her pages, thy youths grasp the pen,
Wise be Virginia’s sages —the next race of men,

Maid ! by my honory [ love thee-—thy hand ! or ldie !

I'ben would’st thou weep, that thou drove me with jealowsy’s eye;
Lovest thou ? «yes ’—then 1 thavk thee, and hope to prove trees
Onmca in thy life give a Yaul.ea-—“l..wc Yankee” his dne.

Riso Virginia,
Rie ! Virginia ! mother of States, |
Mother of Piesidentsy, mother ol men 4
Hark ! AImpgbv,c.m'ent.‘: she enters thy gates,
Beasiag the Boging,the Press und the Pen—
Rise ! Virginia ! yaung men ar'se ! '
Hope of the future, day-spring of Lhe £l ies.

lise ! Virgiain ! toil bils thee i,

Break from thy slumbors, arcuie and gdvanes:
Dawn of glory ! %tis lighting thie eys,
Daughters ol b wltyi Louyou may it glanoe -
Rise ! Virginia ! d .ughte;'s arj-e!

Nusture the st'ue-mnn, on you he rel'es,

Rise! \'irgima ' xfmn llu; n.m,
Miues, how they gll tar—saily spregd (helr wingy
Lo | Education ! her aplol-bell is xipg,
Maidens resorf Lo the Castalian sprigg,

Rire! \'trgiqh ! l‘ncl}eq afise ),
Noblea' p ofe 303 t &t arlcan derds,
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Rise ! Virginia ! blooming thy soil,
Eden appears where the wildernees stood;
Golden harvests repay for thy toil,
Luxury smiles, and abundant thy food—
Rise ! Virginja ! Planters arise !

Markets are waiting to purchase thy prize.

Rise ! Virginia ! Hope of the South,

Rouse thy mechanics, grant honor to toil,
Hutl the bit from thy north charger’s mouth,
Saddle thy stecds with the fruits of thy soil—
Rig: ! Virginia ! the South bids the rise,

Thou, her chief hope, the star of her skies,

Rise ! Virginia ! Friend of the Norlh,

Friend of the Uunion, and ever proved true;
High thy station, thy national worth,

Rige and command the respect which is due;
Rise ! Virginia ! heaven bidsthe rise,

Progress is gazing with rapturous eyes.

Rise ! Yirginia ! proudest of names,

Qlory and honor yield thee their chief share;
Future song which are thine}and are Fame’s,
Yet shall rejofce that 1, T, was born there;”
Rise ! Virgin{a ! hope ne’r expires,

Young men and maidens are worthy their sires.
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NORTH AND SOUTH.

With profound regret the author is driven to
the following remarks: Suspicion has haunted
him with maligrity, but without the least provo--
cation. Desiring to settle upon the patrimony
left by his ancest®rs of this State, ho comes a loy-
al citizen, is condemned as an informer. Oh,
Virginians! I appeal to your high-born honor!
has there been any just cause for this? By your
ancient greatness—aby the tombs of Mount Vernon,
and Monticello—by your namo for gencrosity—by
your noble, unbounded hospitality—is not this
contrary to your cffarncter? Mrs, Stowe’s work
I never read, and know nothing of it save what T
have learned from YVirginia publications; my
voice has been heard in the halls of the capitals
of New Jingland, but nover upon the subject in
point.  Why debar immigration in your State 7—-
Your fields are wide, your mines inexhaustible,
your manufactories few, why not allow the active
and enterprising to come among you? Prosperity
is now smiling upon you; the iron horse is pene-.
trating the mountains, plowing the valleys, and
bringing the borders of the State to its centre.
Mines ave opening: their golden treasures, whose
invaluable stores are sufficient to enrich a nation.,
Navigation has her eye upon your wide deep riv-
ers and your ocean wave, and is pluming her
wing for flight. Manufactories are settling upon:
every river-fall, and comverting the waters into
silver streams. Merchandise is prospering, lands
have doubled in value, sexvice ig high, gold abund..
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ant, books multiplying, education advancing—why
not allow your brethren of the sume country, the
same language, the same industrious habits of
life, to rejoico in the blessings with which a smil-
ing providence has crowned you? Gladly would 1
speak of the pleasures 1 have witnessed among
your sons of service, were it not considered by
your ensitive spirits as flattery.  Gladly would I
record my satisfaction in witnessing the happy
whistling teamster, merry as a sparrow which prov-
idence provides'for. in unison with his exuberant
spirits, snapping his frollicking whip by the side
of his friendly team without a single care or
a thought of the morrow! Gladly would I testi-
fy to the rejoicings of his proud spirit as he high
azes over the wide plantation, and deelares these
ﬁxxuriant ficlds to be his own, and in sickness and
in age the {ruits thercof shall bless his inactive,
superannuated frame, without a want or a care to
disturb his preparvation for the spivit world.—
Gladly would I relate the soul-stirring rapture of
their melody, as from the factory, the plantation,
and religious gatherings, come swelling upon the
ear from full deep hearts of joy the song of pure
native pathos, which harp silenced--~angels mighs
listen to. Gladly would 1 note the carcless slum-
bers which fall upon the unthinking ebon son
the moment his meals are ended, without a dis-
tracting thought to perplex his future, or the slighs-
est remorse of the past, as natuie’s restorer; sleep,
weaves the:meshes of forgetfulness upon his sen-

sep, and steeps his quiet spirit in the lap of Tuxurk™
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ous perfumes.  Gladly would I express his free-
dom to welcome the stranger to the hospitable
mansion of his master, while the ovirzcer is hesi-
tating and perhaps denying admission, teembling
a8 if his heart were not his own, a scrvant throws
wide open the hospitable doors, and as lord of the
establishment bids us welcome to all the delicious
productions of the climate, Ilow polite in his
manners! How attentive to owr wants! How
sweet in his voice of reply ! How kind and watch-
ful in our sickness, lest the wind of heaven should
blow upon us too roughly; and what regrets does
he express at our departure, stating that we ap-
pear 8o mueh ““like one of the fumily.” These
we have witnessed with gratitude, and many other
pleasing incidents, untold at the North, but being
8o well known and so common here, they have no
place in this volume. I beseech you, Virginians'!
condemn not a man before trial.  If I have spoken
or written a word worthy of punishment I refuse
not tho unmerciful penalty which has been threat-
ened me. Be it known, if assailed, I shall offer no
resistanco with the savage burbarity of pistol and
dagger. Honosty nceds no defence. Born in a
State where law 13 supreme, where the recently
enacted and to many over pious minds, the most
obnoxious law that ever darkencd a statute, is en-
forced without a murmur; to the law must I look
for protection. If no jury can be found to defend
the guiltless, let justice flce, and innocence die
with her imploring eye fixed on a star-crowned
hope of heaven. But why do Ldespair? a mare.
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friendly spirit prevails. Virginia is Virginia still !
snd ber generosity knows no bounds, While the
few may cry “wolf! wolf!” at localities, her no-
bler spirit, stretching her broad arms over the whole
Union, knowing no North or South, winning te
her maternal embrace the enterprising of every
Btate, crics “welcome ye sons of industry to our
wide fields ! welcome ! yo sons of ingenuity to our
mechanic shops! welcome ! ye mining capitaliscs
to our incxhaustable store! welcome ! yo sons of
ald ocean upon the banks of our streams ! welcome !
ye teachers to our waiting schools! welcome ! yeo
yublishers and printers ! let the spirit of emulation
in literature " supercede the hoodwinking cheats of
demagogues ! let Virginiain education and natjon
al importance rise and become herself again !””




We commend this little volume to cur readcers,
It contains a large nvmler of intarceting and
amusing anccdotes end original picces of poctry,
addressed to Jcffersen, Hlomy, Tezks of Otter,
Lynchburg, &ec., which cannot {ajl to plcase.—-—

[ Lynellurg Evpress.]

f*rom the ITonorable Council of Lynchburg.,

for the enccuragement of cducation, literaturo
pnd home productions, the ITonorable Council of
Lynehburg have passed the following resolution

On motion, Resolved, That ITenry Morgan, the
author of a little book printed at the Virginian
Job Oflice, entitled “A Deseription of the Ieaks’
of Otter, with sketches and ancedotes of Patrick
Henry, John Randolph and Thomas Jeflerson,
&, &e.,” 'be authorized and allowed to sell tho
sarne in the city free from corporation Lax,






