From the Western Shield.
SONG—sSWEET BONKY KATE.
By the autkor of ** Black Hawl, &c.”

o the huts of the poor, in the halls of the great,
What form can compare with our own bonny Kate?

Let them boast of their brightest from Texas to
Maine, g

No Fair of the East or the Sonth we maintain,

Can compare with the pride of our prosperous state,

For we'll mateh with their fairest our sweet bonny
Kate.

1 admit that she’s haughty, I own she is proud,
Her beauty and wit are displayed in the‘c-rowd; ;
Yet receive but one glance from her eye, 'Lis enougi,
Your heart’s at her feet though you mail it in proof:
For full many a lover bewails the hard fate,

Of the day he contended for sveet bonny Kate.

There are knights from the Last bowing down at
her shrine, g

The fiery Southron declares siuc’s civine;

And the Nully lias turn’d & '|eresies now,

For nuion he’s ready o [last vow:

She's amystery, botitor ; aud sedate— :

Was there ever o («ir-0n 1 ke sweet bonny Kate!

Then talk not of beauty that’s east of the mountains,

Tell ngmo more o] lens or fountains;

e
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The West in its loveliness widely is gleaming,
Contentment a5 pea~ o'er the lardscape is stream-

: in :
lfﬂ:ehi-’ht scene should fail your sad heart to elate,

It will glow.at the sight of our sweet bonny Kate.

s

From the Cincinnati Repulblican.
Old Firs. Grimes.

Old Mrs. Grimes is living still,
A widow still is she;

She wears a neat old fushioned frock,
A neater ne’er can be.

She’s happy home—nor secks abroad
‘T'he scandals of the town;

There’s not enough put in hersleeves
To make aunother gown.

Although she’s poor. the needy poor’s
Hard wants she will appease;

Her dress it never drags the ground,
Nor gets above her knees.

She every Sunday goes to church,
Nor sleeps, nor chatters there;

Her caps are of the plainest kind,
Save one for Sunday’s wear.

She often says, “she hopes above,

" To meet her hushand dear;”

She rents a cot at fifteen pounds,
And pays it ev'ry year.

She always was industrious,
And rises now betimes;
She's called by all her neighbors round,
“The Good Old Mrs. Grimes.”
W. 8. 8,

Body Snaiching.
From the Diery of a late London Physician.

My gentle reader—start not at learning that I have
been, in my time, a RusvrRrREcTIONIST. Let not this
appalling word, this humiliating corfession, conjure
up i your fancy a thing of vampire-like images and
associations, or earn your “Physician’s” dismissal
from your hearts and hearths. It 1s your own
groundless fears, my fair trembler!—your own super-
stitious prejudices that have driven me, and will
drive many others of my brethiren, to such dreadful
deings as those hereaficr detuiled. Come, come—
Iet us have one word of reason between us on the
abstract question—and then for my tale. You ex-
pect us to cure you of disease, and yet deny us the
only means of learning how! You will have us
bring you the ore of skill and experience, vet forbid
us to break the soil, or sink a shaft! Is this fair,
Jair reader!  Isthis reasonable?

What I am going to describe was my first and last
exploit in the way of body stealing. It was a gro-
tesque, if not a ludicrous scene, and oceurred during
the period of my *““walking the hospitals,” as it is
ealled, which occupied the two seasons immediately
after my leaving Cambridge. A young and rather
interesting female was admitted a patient at the hos-
pital T attended; her case bafiled all our skill, and
her symptoms even defied all our nosology. Now it
seemed an enlargement of the heart—now as ossifi-
cation—now this, that, and the other; and at last it
was plain we knew nothing atall about the matter—
no, not even whether her disorder was oreunic or
functional, primary or symptomatie; or whether it
was,zeally the heart that was at fault.—She receiv-
edmo-benelit at all under the fluctuating schemes of
treatment we pursued, and at length fell into dyine
eircumstances.  Assoon as her friends were appris-
ed of her situation, and had an inkling of our inten-
tion fo open the body, they insisted on removing her
immediately from the hospital, that she micht ““die
at home.” In vain did Sir and his dressers
expostulate vehemently with them, and represent in
exaggerated terms the imminent peril attending
such a step.  Ier two brothers avowed their appre-
hension of our desizn, and were inflexible in exer-
cising their right of removing their sister. 1 used
all my rhieteric on the occasion—but in vain, and at
last said to the young men, “Well, if vou are afraid
only of our disseeting her, we can get hold of her, if
we are so disposed, as easily if she died with you,
as with us.” :

“Well—we'll troy that, measter,” replied the el-
der, while his Hercualean fist oscillated somewhat
signilicantly before my eyes. The poor girl was re-
moved accordingly to her father’s house, which was
at a certain village about five miles from London,
and survived her arrival scarcely ten minutes! We
soon contrived to receive intelligence of the event;
and as T and Sir ’s two dressers had taken a
great interest in the case throughout, and felt intense
curiosity about the real nature of the discase, we

met together and entered into a solemn compact,
that come what mi

of the ground. A trusty

‘o’l

spy informed us of the time
and exact place of the girl’s burial; and on expres-

sing to Sir our determination about the mat-
ter, he patted me on the back, sayvine, «Ah niy
fine fellow—i1¥ you have spirit enough— dan gerous.”’
&c. &e. Was it skilfully said? 'The baronot fur-
ther told us he felt himself so curious about the mat-
ter, that if' fifty pounds would be of use to us, they
were at our service. It needed not this, nor o
glance at the eclat with which the successful issue
of the affair would be attended among our fellow
students, to spur our resolves.

The notable scheme was finally adjusted at my
rooms in the Borough. M and E , Sir A

i =
dressgrs, and myself, with an experienced ‘““‘grad,”

Listo say,a professional resurrectionist; were
to set oﬁ'f-rom the horough about nine o’clock the
next evening—yyhieh would be the third day after
the burial—in g glass coach, provided with all ¢ap-

pliances and means to beot.”” During the day,
however, our friend 1

-ﬁ:om_ an over-night’s excess,
his invaluable assistance.
tretemps nearly put an end to our proiect: fi 2
. project; for the
few otfer grabs we knew, were absentfl on profes-
swnal tours! Luckily, however, I bethought me of
4 poor Irish porter—a sort of “ne’er-do-well” hang- |

as to disappoint us of
This ynexpected con-

\
-—

er-on at the hospital, whom I had severzl times)this nonsense, by I'll send a bullet through
hired to go on errands. This man I sent for to my | your brain! Do you hear He, §1pe .
rooms, and in the presence of my two coadjutors,| “Och, aisy, aisy wid ye! dont murther me!
persuaded, threatened, and brothered into acquies- | 1 _ A L
cence, promising himn htlﬂfu guinea for hisevening's ' cleared the wall and discovered the grave.

worl, and as much whiskey as Lie could drink pru-' Ve had no umbrellas, and our great-coats were
dently. As Mr. Tip—that was the name hie went  eaturated with wet: but the bram!y wo'had recently
by—had some persglml acquaintance with the Sl'tT!{ taken did us good service, by exhilarating or spirits,
grab, he succecded in borrowing his chief tools; with  and especially those of Tip. He untied the sack in
waich, in a sack large enough to contain the expect- | 4 twinkline, and shook cat the hoes and spades, &e.;
esd prize he repaired to my rooms about nine o'clock, a1d taking one of the latter himself, he commenced
while the coach was standing at the door.—Our Je- digging with such energy, that we had bardly pre-
hu Lad received a qﬂic:t douceur in addition to the | parz:d 6“1-5;3}1.'(15 fulr WOork, before he had cleared away
hire of l]'l}'SC“‘Qnd coach. As soon as we had ex- nearly the whel2 of’ the mound. The rain soon
hibited sundry doses of Irish cordial to our friend ahatcd, and the lightning ceased for a considerable
Tip, under the effects of which he became quite jptoryal, though thunder was heard occasionally
“‘bouncible,” and raufed about the featdhe wuls to | rumbling sullenly in the distanee, ﬂSIiffeKIT?0581!1g
make a prominent part in—and equipped ourselves | ansor at oir imholy doings—at least I felt it so.—
in our worst clothes, and white lop-coats, we enter-| The pitchy darkness continned, so that we could
ed the vehicle—four in number—and drove off. The gearce see one another’s fizures. We worked on in
weather had been exceedingly capricious all the gilence, as fast as our spades could be got under
evening—moonlight, ra;ini thll:mler, and lightning, ground; taking it in tarns, t'.:;t': lb\l twlo. as th{' agrave
fitfully altering. The only thing we were anxious yould not admit of more. "hile I was thus en-
ﬂhf)llff was the darkness to shield us from all possi- gaged, a sudden noise, close to our ears, startled me
ble observation. I must own that in analyzing the go that I protest I thought I should drop down dead
feelings that prompted me to undertake and go | ip the grave I was robbing. I and my fellow digger
through with thi aflfhir, the mere love of a.dvr_:ntulrc dropped our gpades, and all four stood still for a se-
n;«.«:mlcrf,! as pow_erilul!y. as the Xlsh_ dto_ blr:e;u-:ht tl_:ii'e | cond or :1 wo, in an cr-stlary of ﬁm.ﬁl]} apprehenglon.
cause of anatomical scicnece. midmgit expedi-  YWe could not see more than a few inches around us,
tion to the tombs! It took our fancy amazingly: and put heard the grass trodden by approaching feet!
then—Sir "s cunning hit about the “danger,” | They proved to be those of an Ass, that was turned
—and our “spirit!” | at might into the churchyard, and Lad gone on eating

o
o

The garrulous Tip supplied us with amusement iz wav towards us; and while we were standing in |
= o

all the xi‘ay down—rattle, rattle, rattle, incessantly: mute expectation of what was to come next, 01101]0{[
but as soon as we had arrived at that part of the oy ysyvwithan asteunding hee-haw! hee-haw!hee-haw!
road where we were to stop, and caught sight of Jiven after we had discovered the ludicrous nature
church, with its hoary steeple gray, glistening f tle interrupticn, we were too agitated to Jaugh!

in the fading moonlight, as though it was standing | The brute was actually close upon us, and had given |

sentinel over the graves around it, one of which we | 15,016 from under poor Tip's elbow, having ap-
were going o rudely to violate, Tip’s spirits began proha.cht‘d him from behind as he stood leaning on his
to falter a little. He said little—and that at inter- 'gpade.  7Tip started suddenly backward against the
vals. To be very eandid with the reader, none of | 4)i1nal's head, and feil down. Away sprung the
us felt overmuch at our ease. Our expedition began jack-ass, as much confounded as Tip, kicking and

to wear a somewhat hairbrained aspect, and to be scampering like a mad ecreature among the tomb-

Bad  Won't ve burn for this hereafter ye sinner!
5 . |
'Inck to e, that T over cam wid ye!—[They soon

Hike t

ght, we would have her body out | 3
: i tom of the lane.

the grab suffered so severely !

environed with formidable contingencies which we

had not taken sufficiently into our calculations.
What, for instance, if the two stout fellows, the
brothers, should be out watching their sister’s grave!
They were not like to stand on much ceremony with
us. And the manual difficulties! E was the
only one of us that had ever assisted at the exhuma- |
tion of a body—and the rest of us were likely to |
prove bat bungling workmen. However, we had
gone too far to think of retreating. 'We none of us
spoke our suspicions, but the silence that reigned
within the coach was significant. In contempla- |
tion, however, of some such contingency, we had
put a bottle of brandy in the coach pocket; and be-
fore we drew up, we had all four of us drank pretty
deeply of it. At length, the coach turned down a
by-lane to the left, which led directly to the church- |
yard wall; and after moving a few steps downit, in
order to shelter our vehicle from the observation of
hizhway passengers, the coach stopped, and the dri-
ver opened the door.

“Come, Tip,"” said I, ¢‘out with you!"

“Get out, did ye say, sir! To be sure I will—Out!
to be sure I will.” But there was small show of
alacrity in his movements as he descended the steps; |
for while I was speaking, I was interrupted by the |
solemn elangour of the church elock announcing the |
hour of midnight. The sound seemed to warn us
against what we were going to do.

“*T'is a cold niglit, yer honours,” said Tip, in an
under tone, as we successively alighted, and stood |
together, looking up and down the dark lane, to sec |
if any thing was stirring but ourselves. “Tis a |
couid night—and—and—and”—he stammered.

“Why, you cowardly old scoundrel,” grumbled
M , “are you frightened already?—What’s the |
matter, eli!  Hoist up the bag on your shoulders di-
rectly, and lead the way down the lane.”

“Och, but yer honours—och! by the mother that !
bore me, but "tis a murtherous cruel thing, I'm|
thinking, to wake the poor cratur from her last|

He said this so querously, that I began to |

sleep.” ;
entertain serious apprehensions, after all, of Lis de- |
fection; so I insisted on his taking a little more bran- [
dy, .y way of bringing him up topar. It was ofno
use, however. His reluctance increased every mo-
ment—and it even dispirited us. I verily believe
the turning of a straw would have decided us all
Jumping into the coach again, and returning home
without accomplishing our errand. Too many of
the students, however, were apprized of our expedi- |
tion, for us to think of terminating it so ridiculously! |
As it were by mutual consent, we stood and paused |
a few moments, about half way down the lane. |
M whistled, whistled with infinite success and
distinetness; 17 remarked tome that he “‘alwavs
thought that a churchynrd at midnielt was o
sloomiest objeet lmaginable;™
business—*‘coon be over’’—zhallow grave,’

&e.
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“Uonfound it—what 1f those two brothers of |
hers should be there!” said M abruptiy, makine
a dead stop, and folding his arms on his breast.

“Powerful fellows, both of them!™ muttered F—
We resumed our march—when Tip, our advanced
guard—a title he earned by anticipating our steps |
about three mehes—suddenly stood still, let down
the bag from his shoulders—elevated both hands in
a listening attitude—ond exclaimed—<Whisht!'—
whisht!—8y my soul—wlie! was that?” We all
paused in silence, looking palely on one another—
but could hear nothing except the drowsy flutter of
a bat wheeling away from us a little over-head.

“Fait—an’ n't it somebody spaking on the
far side o’ the hedge, I heard!” whispered T'ip.

“Pho—stuff, you 1diot?” T exclaimed, losing my
temper. ““Come M and E y it’s hich time
we had done with all this cowardly nonsense, and if/
we mean really to do any thing, we must make haste. |
"Tis past twelve—day breaks about four—and it is !
coming on wet, you see.” Several large drops of
rain, pattering heavily among the leaves and branch- |
es, corroborated my words, by announcing a coming
shower, and the air was sultry enough to warrant
the expectation of a thunderstorm. We therefore
buttoned up our great-coats to the chin, and hurried |
on to the churchyard wail, which ran across the bot- |
This wall we had to elimb over to
get into the churchyard, and it was not a very high
one. Here Tip annoyed us again. Itold him to.
lay down his bag, mount the wall, and look over into
the yard, to sce whetherall was elear before us; and, |
as farasthe light wouid enable him, to look about
for a new-made grave. Very reluctantly he com-
plied, and contrived to scramble to the top of the
wall. He had hardly tiine, however, to peep over
into the churchyard, when a fluttering streak of|
lightning flashed over us, followed in a second or
two, by a loud burst of thunder!—Tip fell in an in-
stant to the ground, like a cock-chaffer shaken from |
an elm tree, and lay erossing himself; and muttering
Paternosters. We could scarce help laughing at
the manuner in which he tumbled down, simultaneous-
ly with thc: ﬂas!ring of lightning. *“Now, look ye, |
i,f:ent!?men, ; sald_].le, still squatting on tl_le_ ground,

do ye mane to give the poor eratur Christian buri-
al, when ve’ve done wid herl— Ay’ will ye put her
back again as ve found her, "Case, if’ you wont,
blood an’ oens™ i

“Now, look ye, Tip,” said I, sternly, taking out |
one of a brace of expty pistols 1 had put into my
great coat pocket, and pressing it to his head. “we
have hired you on this business, for want of a be
you wretched fellow! and if you give us any more of |
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LLE

Was

|
]

stones, and hee-hawing incessantly, as if 2 handred
devils hud ot in it for the purpose of discomfiting
us. I felt so much fury, and fear, lest the noise
should lead to our discovery, that T could have killed
the brute if it had been within my reach, while Tip
stamnmered in an affrighted whisper—Och, the baste!
Och, the baste!
"T'he murtherous—murthering™
many epithets of' the same sort.
covered froui the agitation which this provoking in-
terruption had occasioned: and Tip, under the pro-
mise of two bottles of whiskey as soon as we arrived
safe ot horio with enr prize, renewed his exertions,
and dug with such energy, that we soon cleared
away the remainder of the superincumbent earth,
and stood npon the bare lid of the coffin.  The grap-
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plers, with ropes attached to them, were then fixed |

in the sides and extremities, snd we were in the act
of raising the coflin, when the sound of a human
voice accompanied with footsteps, fell on our start-
led ears. We heard both distinctly, and crouched

down close over the brink of the grave, awaiting in |
breathless suspense a corroboration of our fears. |
After a pause of five or six minntcs, however, finding |
that the sounds were not renewed, we beran to |

breathe freer, persnaded that our earsmust have de-
ceived us. Onee more we resumed our work, sne-
ceeded in hoisting up the cofliin—not without a slip,
however, which nearly precipitated it down again to
the bottom, with all four of us upon it—and deposit-
ing it on the grave-side. Before proceeding to use
our screws, or wrenches, we once more looked and
listened; but neither seeing nor hearing any thing,
we et to work, and pried off the Iid in a twinkling,
and a transient glimpse of moonlight disclosed to us
the shrouded inmate—all white and damp. Thus
were we engaged when E orasped—<<“Oh, my
God! there they are!™ and placed his hand upon my
arm. MHe shook like an aspen leaf. 1 looked to-
wards the quarter where his eyes were directed, and
sure enough, saw the fizure of a man, if not two,
moving stealthily towards us. “Well, we’re dis-
covered, that’s clear,” I whispered as calmly as I
could. “We chall be murdered!” groaned L :
“Lend me one of the pistols you have with you,”
said M , resolutely. By , I'll have a shot
for my life, however!” ¢[ush—hush!” said I,
cocking my pistol, while M
none but myself knew they were unloaded.

' add to our consternating, the malignant moon with-

The big black devil of a baste! |
and a great |
We gradually re- |

¢«O¢h, Tip, ye ould devil! Don’t it sarve ye!
right, ye fool! Ye villainous ould rulhn-ru‘!lt_lrl'r!
3 s
loo! When ye are dead yourself, may ye be ‘l’t‘.:lll"t}
hat poor cratur—aund yourself' alive to see 1L
'Och! hubbaboo! hubbaboo!” Tsn't it sure that I'll be
‘drowned, an’ then it’s kilt P'll be!™—a lond splash,
land a pause for a fow moments, as it he was rt‘-:yl‘-
justing his footing—**Och, an’ I’'m eatching my dll;;
‘of conld!  Faint, an’ it’s devil a drop o’ the two
‘bottles o whiskey I'll ever see.

“Tip, Tip, Tip!” I whispered, in a low tone.
| There was a dead silence. “Tip, Tip, where are
'vou! What's the matter, eh!"—No answer; but he
‘outtered in a low tone to himself—*Where am I,
:lt\‘ my soul! Isn't it dead, and kilt, and drowned,
'and murdered T am—that’s all!™ .
| «Tip, Tip, Tip!” I repeated a little louder. |

“Tip, indeed! Fait,ye may call, bad lack to ye
—whoever ye are—but its divel a word I'll be after
spaking toye.”

“Tip, you simpleton! Tt's I—Mr. :

In an instant there was a sound of jumping and
splashing, ) m hig
standing again, and he called out, *Whoo! Whoo!
iun' is’t vou, sweet Mr. ! What is the matter

i

1"
.

they taken ye away, every mother’s son on you!”
he asked eagerly, in a breath.

“Why, what are you doing, Tip?
'you!™
“Jait, an’ it's being washed T am, in tlm“ﬁ-ot.
and in the queerest tub your honor ever saw!"—A
noise of scuflling, not many yards off, silenced us
both in an instant. Presently 1 distinguished the
voice of 5 , calling out, “Help, M——1" my
name—-**Where are you!”
and seemed nearer than before. 1 erept from my
lurking place, and aided at Tip’s resurrection, and
both of us hurried towards the spot where the sound
‘came from. By the faint moonlight, I could just
see the out outlines of two fizures violently strug-
\eling and grappling together. Before I could come
up to them, both fell down, locked in each other’s

Where are

‘er’s collars, grasping and panting as if in mortal
strugele. The moon suddenly emerged, and who
do you think, reader, was E——"s antagonist!
Wiy, the person whose appearance had discomfited
and afivighted us all—ovr coacHMAN,
thy individual, alarmed at our protracted stay, had,
contrary to our injunctions, left his coanch to come
and search for us. He it was whom we had seen
stealing towards us; his steps—his voice had alarm-
ed us, for he could not see us distinetly enough to
| discover whether we were his fare or not. He was
lon the point of whispering my name, when we
! should all have understood one another—when lo!
we all started offin the manner which has been de-
scribed; and he himself, not knowing that he was
the reason of it, had taken to his heels, and fled i'ur.
hislife! 1le supposed we had fallen intoa sort ol
ambuscade. He happened to hide himsell’ behind
the tombstone next but one to that which sheltered
E . Finding all quiet, he and E——, as if by
natural consent, were groping from their hiding-pla-
' ces, when they unexpectedly feli foul of one another
—ecach too affrighted to speak—and hence the
scufile.

After this satisfactory denouncement, we all re-
'paired to the grave's mouth, and found the corpse
and collin precisely as we had left them. We were
not many moments in taking out the body, strip-
' ping it, and thrusting it into the sack we had bro’t.
We then tied the top of the sack, carefully deposited
the shroud, &c. in the coffin, re-screwed down the
lid—fearful—impious mockery! and consigned it
| once more to its resting place. Tip scattering a
handful off earth on the lid, and exclaiming, rever-
| ently—“An’ may the Lord forgive us for what we
| have done to ye!” The coacliman and I then took
' the body between us to the coach, leaving M
and I3 , and Tip, to fill up the grave.

Our troubles were not ended, however. Truly,
| it scemed as though Providence was throwing eve-
| ry obstacle inour way. Nothing went right! On
'reaching the spot where we had left the coach, be-
'hold it lay several yards further in the lane, tilted
\into the ditch—for the horses, being hungry, and
left to themselves, in their anxiety to graze on the

verdant bank of the hedge, had contrived to overturn

did the same; for |the vehicle in the ditch——and one of the horses was
To | kicking vigorously when we came up—his whole

| body offthe ground, and resting on that of his com-

as if surprise had made him slip from his |

wid ye! Areye kilt! Where are they all! Have |

The noise increased, |

arms, rolling over each other, grasping one anoth- |

That wor- 4

{ eame breath.

and 1 talked ahout !® \ - o s ; g
ud 1 talked abot | eard a voice say, **Where are they? where?! Swype | 1D, Was surprisingly easier than shovelling out!™

\drew the small portion of light she had been doling | Pasion. 'We had considerable difficulty in righting

out to us, and sunk beneath a vast cloud, “black as  the coach, asthe horses were inclined to be obstre-
Ercbus,” but not before we had caught a glimpse of | Perous. We succeeded, however—deposited our
two more firures moving towards us in an opposite }““]"’]}" spoil _“’ithl“, turned the llorsqs ) lfcadﬁ to-
direction. **Surrounded,” two of us muttered in the | Wards the high-road, and then, after enjoining John
We all rose to our feet. and stood to- : to keep his place on the box, I went to see how my

- * y . M \ i - : Thae
vethier, not knowing what to do—unable in the dark- | companions were getting on. T'hey l“_“l nearly
tees {o see one anctler distinetly. Presently we completed their task, and told me that “sLovelling

ce tiey are!  Halloa—halloa! | We took great pains to leave every thing as neat,
and as nearly resembling what we found it, as possi-
i ble, in order that our visit might not be suspected.

I saw them! Uh, th

That that was envugshi—the sienal for our flight.

Without an instsul’s pause or utterine another svl- | vit . :
lokde fP wern cemne 1ilon crn ki, 2. -"} [“ ¢ then carried each our own tools, and hurried as
IR0, 9l We si2wruan I..'.{_. 3';11-1.!"1“:&10‘1 Il\)“l iL gllll s't.'

mouil, all ofus 1 dilicrent directions, we knew not | ist ax poesthle. to. onr. conch, for the dimsfwilight

whither.

I Beard the veport Gf's inc=tiorod o had already stolen a march upon us, devoutly thank-
3 g 2 ful, after so many interruptions, we had succeeded

me! and pelted away, scarce knowing what I was

about, dodging among the graves—now coming full- | ™ effecting O"H’h-]c‘:t.‘
| butt against a plaguy tombstone, then stumbling on | It was broad daylight before we reached town—
| the slippery grass—whiie some one followed close at |and a wretched coach-company we looked—all
| my heels panting and putiing, but whether friend or | Wearied and dirt}'.—T'P’ especially, who snored in
| foe, 1 knew not. At length I stumbled against a | the corner as comfortably as if he had been warm in
1 large tombstone; and finding it open at the two ends, | his bed. 1 lnoalftnly resolved, with ]uu_l, on leaving

crept under it, resolved there to abide the issue. At |the coach, that it should be “‘the devil's own dear
| the moment of my ensconsing myself, the sound of | self that should tempt me again body-snatching "™

the person’s footsteps who had followed me, sudden- |
1 ly ceased. 1 heard a splashing sound, then a kick- !

*On examining the body, we found that Sir —'s

ing and serambling, a faint stifled ery of, “Ugh—oh
—ugh!” and all was still.  Doubtless it must be one
of my companions, who had been wounded. What
could I do, however! T did not know in what di-
rection he lay—the night was piteh dark—and if 1
crept from my hiding place, for all I knew, I might
b2 shot myself. I shall never forget that hour—no,
never! ’'I'here was I, squatting like a toad on the

wet grass and weeds, not daring to do more than !
I could not
Was I

breathe! Mere was a predicawcnt!
conjecture how the affair would terminate.
to lie where 1 was till daylieht! What was become
of my companions!—While T was turning these
thoughts in my mind, and wendering that all was so

quiet, my ear caught the sound of the splashing of !

water, apparently at but o yard or two distance, min-
gled with the sounds of a halfssmothered human
voice—Ugh! ugh! Och, murther! murther! mur-
ther!”—another splash—¢*and isn’t it drowned and
kilt T am™

Whew! Tip in trouble,” thought I,not daring to
speak. Yes—it was poor Tip, I afterwards found
—who had followed at my heels, scampering after
me as fast as fright could let him, till his career was
unexpectedly ended by his tumbling—souse—heels
over head, into a newly opened grave in his path,
with more than a foot of water in it. There the
poor fellow remained, a recoverine from the first
shock of his fall, not daring to utter a word for some
time, lest he should be discovered——straddling over
the water with his toes and elbows stuck into the
loose soil on each side, to support him. This was
his interesting position, as he subsequently informed
me, at the time of uttering the sounds which first
attracted my attention. Though not aware of his
situation at the time, I was almost choked with

iTne

8 Ay

tter, ’ laughter as he went on with his soliloquy, somewhat

in this strain:—

suspicions were fully verified. It was a disease of
the heart—but of too complicated a nature to be
'made intelligible to the general reader.

A CARD.
The Lawrenccburgh High School

IS continued in
the basement
|story of the Pres-
dbyterian Church.
A Parents and pat-
{rons of literature
are invited to call
‘and see for themselves, the mode of
government and the improvement of the pupils.
Spelling and reading, taught on the Analytical
' and Expository system—writing on a new and im-
proved plan, and Arithmetic, $2 50 per quarter.
English Grammar, Book-keeping, Philosophy,
' Chemistry, Rhetoric, Composition, Gieography, and

Mathematics, Latin, Greek, French, and Spanish
 languages, $5 C0.

Z. CASTERLINE, Principal.
JessE HusT,
Jases W, HusTER,
Davip V. Cenrey.
J. H. Brower, M. D.; J. Percival, M. D.; A. St.
'C. Vance; G. H. Dunn; E. D, John; Thomas Shaw;

Referto
T'rustees.

Astronomy, with the use of the globe, §3 50, '

| Isaac Dunn.
Lawrenceburgh, July 26th, 1833, 20-1f

An Ox-Cart,

TOUSEY & DUNN.

Sale of Town Lots,

UBLIC notice is hl‘rt,'h}' given, that the Probate

court of Dearborn county, at the Angust ses-
sion, 1533, appointed the undersignod, comuiission-
er for the sale of the following real estute, to wit:
In lots No. 177 and 175, in the town of Lawrence-
burgh, and In lot No. =3, in what is commonly
called New Lawrenceburgh, and that I shall procead
to offer the same by PPublic Outery, at the Court
House door, in Lawreneeburgh, on the Fourth
Saturday in September next, on the fillowing con-
ditions, to wit: one fifth part of the purchase money
in hand, on the dﬂ_\' of sale, one fi1th in three, one
ifth in six, one fifth in nine, and the residue in
twelve months from the day of sale; the delorred
payments to be well secured.  This property is sold
as the property of Solomon Hayes, deceased, for pay-
ment of just debts, and the title deemed indisputa-
ble.

D. 8. MAJOR, Commissioner,
I5th Avpust, 1833, Al-ts

——

STATE OF INDIANA;
Dearnorx Couvnry, §
Probuate Court of Dearborn County,
Avausr Tery, 1533,
OTICE is hereby given to the heirs, ereditors
and all other persons concerned in the settle-

| ment of the following estvtes, that the adwinistra-
‘tors on the same, have filed in the Probate Court

of Dearborn county, their final accounts, and praying

Ca settlement of sad estates, to wit:

- Estate of Jacob Cox, deceased; Daniel Bartholo-

mew and Aaron Foulk, administrators;

Istate of Moses Musgrave, deccused; Hamuel B

' Wood, administrator;

Estate of John ‘I'. Fulton, deecaseed;
Lanius and James Boyle, executors.

Estat» of David Askew, deceased, Absalom Run-
nion and Polly Runnion, admiuistrators;

- Estate of Christopher Hudson, decoased; Chrs.

topher Hudson and John Hudson, administrators,

And that the court will procecd 1o act on sl
| petitions and make final settloments of at the ter
of suid court on the second Monday in Novewber,

1833, By order of the court,

1 JAMES

22d August; 1823,

1 ddministraior’s Notice,
HI subseriber having taken out letters of ad-
ministration on the estute of Jawes Moore, de-

ceased, late of l.ulll_rhl"r}' Tow |1.--I;1;u—|‘--qlu-.-l.-'. those

having claims against snid deceased 1o present them

properly authenticated for settlement, and those in-
debted are desired to make payment with as little
delay as possible. The estute is supposed to be
nsolvent,

Wilhiam

DILL, Clevk.

PETER MOORE, ddm'r.

. August 14, 1893, Bl-3*w
. OFFICER'S GUIDE & FANNER'S
| (By Joux Carx, Isq.)
' UST received and for sale at this office a fow

copies of the above named work, “comtaining
{a comprehensive collection of Judicinl and bug)-
ness forms, adapted to the jurispradence of Indinna,
with an explanation of law phlirases and tochnicul
[terms both Latin and French; to which is prefixed
{the Declaration of' Independence, the Constitution
Lof the United States, and of the State of Indiana,”
The Guide & Manual contains un abstract of the
principal laws in foree in the State, and corroct
| forms for transacting leaal business,—In short, it is
a lawyer of 1ts self, by the aid of which every in
telligent reading person may be enabled to transact
 his ordinary law business correctly, without the aid
of counsel,

July 20th, 1533,

LJaAW NOTICE.
MOS LANE, Attorney and counse!lor at Law,
will, in future, give his undivided attention, to
| hia profession—may be consulted at his office, on
I High streety near the clerk’s office, at all times, ¢x-
| cept when at Court—will attend the Circuity VPro-
bate, and Commissioner’s Courts, in the County of
Dearborn. The Circuit Courts in Franklin, Switzer.
land, Ripley and Decatur counties. The Supreme
and District Courts at Indianapolis. And will at
tend to business of Importunce, either civil or crimin
al in any other courts in this, or udjoining states
He trusts that his long and successful practice,
will insure hims his former liberal portion of pro.
fessional business, when the public shall be assur-
ed, that all business entrusted to his chargey shall
receive his prompt attention, and best effurts, to
bring it to aspeedy and successful close.
AMOS LANE.
Lawrenceburgh, June 13th 1832, 24—

Clocks, Waltches, &c.
HE subscriber has just received from Phila
delphia, a: extensive and eplendid assortment of

JEWELRY,
TABLE AND TEA SPOONS,

(SILVER AND COMMON ;)
MU80==A Sclcction of Common, Patent Lever
and Repeating

WATCEHE 3,
And various other articles, not strictly in his line,
among which are
FPercussion Caps, &c. &c.

All of which he will sell at Cincinnati prices.

He has removed his shop to the room on the east
side of High street, one door south of De, Ferris',
Drug Store, where he will be ready st all times 1o re-
pair Watches, Clogks, and attend 1o all kinds of busi-

ness in his line.
F. LUCAS,
12—uf

Nov. 29, 1832.

LUUBER,
500,000 FEET BOARDS,
300,000 SHINGLES,

80,000 FEET JOIST,
1s, 85000 FEET SCANTLING.
80

80,000 fcct of last year's Lumb
well seasoned, for sale by iJemes Lunber;

WM. TATE.
Lawrenceburgh, Aug. 20, 1333, BN STy

————

Sale of Real Estat-c.

UBLIC notice is hereby given that I shall

expose to sale, at public out ery, on the premi-
ses, on Saturday the 21st of :-‘mm-'»m[,w next, the
south half of the west half of the north east q!l'u rter
of section twenty-six, in town seven, of range
!hrce west, in the county of Dearborn. This land
is told as the property of dward Round, late of
Dearborn county, deceased, for the puyment of his

| just debts, and will be sold on the following condi-

tiong, to wit: one third of the purchase money in
hand, at the time of sale, one third in six months,
and the residue in twelve mouths from the day of
sale; the deferred payments to be well secured,
The title is indisputable.
By order of the Probate court of Dearborn count y.
JOSHUA GIVENS,

Commissioner.

F GOOD QUALITY, for Sale by
Aug. 22, 1833, 32-

August 20th, 1833. 32-Jw.




