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CIE GOOD WIVES OF WEINSBERCG. |

Who can tell me where Wansberg lies?
As brave 2 town as any—
I+ muast have cradled good amd wise,
Both wives and mardens many,
<honld T eler wooing have 1o do,
1 tal h, 11 “.t'il:ﬂ!:t’.fg will 1wou!
‘The Emperor Conrad, on 2 time,
1n wrath the tewn was battering,
A d pear 1t lay ns WarmoTs prime,
A ud stundy horsemen clattening;
Lo, with fieree firmge, rode and ran
._\'} round about i1, horze and man,

A= him the hile town withstood,
Thonah every thing 1t wanted,
Sodrd he swear i vengeful mood,
Ny rerey shonld be oranted ;
And thes lus herald spake—* This know,
1% hang voe, rascals, 1a a row 30
Waen 10 this town was heard tlas threat,
1 cnsedd a great dejection,
acd every nerghibor neighbor met
With mourutul inh.-rju.'i'tmn:
Tz bread was very dearin price,
Yt dearer still was good advice,

s Ah wo for e, mmst wretched man!
Great wo the sieze has won as n

iy corod and every pricst hesan,
cTe bord frove merey on us!

VO e ey wo b on all sides chanced;
o ol el now as good as hanged”
1'-.' n i:.- ST wise men will Si:,
Lu snite of council-nasters,
“Joow oft has saved them woman’s wit
Froan mamiold disasiers!

Qiqee wonma'e wit, 28 all men know,
Te ~:-11.|L-|‘ tean anghil c'lsﬂ bei-.\v.

L iore wamaw e 1o hor glm‘j min
Bt vestepday united,
&4 shen wie secheme lut npon,

W hich the wihede town delizhted ','
And male them all so full of gles,
Fhey tansied and chattered famously,
Phen, ot the bour of imdainghtdamp,
Ofwives a depriation
W ot ant o the hesieger’s camp,
Praving for eapuulation;
= -'.-'1:'[ they pravesd, so sweet !h“}‘ Pfil}'{-‘d:
And for these terms their prayer was made!

“That al! the wives miizht be allowed
Thew [ewels forili 1o earry :

YW elee reomained the wariwors p‘rmgd,
Misht rive, and hang, and harry”

T v tus the Emoeror swore consent,

And pack the depitation went,

‘ The Mysterious Stranger,
. §OR TIIE BRAVO OF BANFF.
¢ (coNTINUED.)
!l Chapter Hl—Agitation.
“Yet sang she Brignal banks are fair,
A nd Greta woods are green;
+  1'd rather rove with Edmund there,
I Than reign our English queen.”
“How da you like the air. Janet!"
|1sked Marian Lovat, when she had
Ifiniched the burthen. The two com-
I

panions were sitting alene, and Miss

|

'hem had been gazing for some time
past, with ewrprise and woneasiness, in
the ather's face.

“How do | hke the air, Mirron?"
said she. “The air is well enough—
but why do you sing <o leud, and leck
<0 wild, and speer at me with a sud-
denuess that is enough te make a body
jamp? Ye are no well, Mirron—
there's a flash on your cheek, and a
glare in your eye, and | misdoabt me,
f-ver in your bleod and in your brain!
Ye have nae been weel ever since that
wery walk to the bridge of Alva; bat
ve were ave so stoul that yeu will not
acknowledge that ye got a fright at
'the sudden apparition of the stranger,
and the skreigh we gave when we saw
him, that has settled on your speerits.
Go to your b d, lassie, and first pray,
and then sleep, and ye'll be weel the
morn.  @&o to vewr bed.” added Miss
hom, while the tears came into her
eyes—sand Il never vex you again,
Mirron,and never aszue and fiyte with
you o long as | hive,and never—never
—never more call vou the Bravo's
Bride!” Mariau attempted to lnugh;
huat the next moment shie rose sadden-
Iy and throwing her arms around her
friend’s neck, hid her iace in her hoso-
SO, and burst into tears, M;--I ‘rha‘n
wept for company; butin spre of the
promise she bad just made, flyted all|
the while.
wHoot ! said she, *“What for are ye
grecting?  1Us naething but mysteries
—get up, ye tawpie! | declare | tho't
ye had more sense!”

“ It is only weakness,” said Marian,
faintly.
“That i= just what is astonishing to
me! | never saw you greet before, ex-
cept when your mother was called
h;:ﬂ"lt'.."I
“| will do what you advise Janet;
I'll go to bed, and try to pray, and--"

“Tryto pray! Goedmrss be abous
us! Heard ever any body the like
of tha?"
1 wll pray,” said Marian faintly—
w“and I'll try to calm my spirits—and

T heresn as suon, 1S morn was spied,
What Lappened! Guve good hearing!
Tl nearest gate was opened wiile,
A omt eqch wafe came, heaning—
Tome o= b oive ! —all picksa park,
Pecoworthy hushund 1 a sack!

T o0 many a conrtier, in xreat wrath,

P e ocood wives wouald have ronted
Lai onrad spake: » My kingly faith
Wav aot by faise or donbted!
H . orave Y cnted be, as they came;

* Uik von our svives wonld do the same?

Then guve he @ pardon and a feast,
Those ventle ones o pleasure;

Audd mmsie all their 1oy 1ncressed,

A od dancine withont measure:

id the Mayoress waltanz twirl,

As
8o did the boscm-t inding girl,

Ay, tell me now where Weinsberg lies,
A= brave a town as any,

And cradled has 1t gzood and wise
Both wives and mardens many -

If wowing e'er | have toda,

Faunh! one of ‘\'cinﬁlnb‘rg will wo!

AN ODE
Amn—=Seuls wha hee wio Wallance bled,’
Hoal, our countrys ustal morn!
H .1, ur spreading kindved boro!
Gl oo banner n yettorn,
Woving o%r the free!
Wiale this dav,n festal throng,
M ons guedl the p-‘l‘t‘i--! wWng,
Shuali we por thy notes prolong,
Hallowed Julnlee?

W would sever Freedom®s shrine ?
¥ Lo wonld deaw the mvidiows e ?
T hough by kirth one spont be mine?
Liwear s all the west;
Dear 1o we the Sonth’s fare land,
Poar the central, Mountain band,
Dear, New England’s rocky strand,
Dear, the pravried west,

Bv our altars, pure and firoe,
By our Lan's t;ﬂ'ii-rﬂo; e Live,
}'.‘_ ‘.iu pn-:"dn-;ui MCMory,

: By our Wasiineros;

l:; war cemmon parent tonguae,

As var hopes, hight, buoyaut young,
By the tie of comntry strong,
We will sull be one,

Yathers! have ve bled in vain?
Azes! must ve dooop again?
Maser! shall we rashly stuin
l".h'v-:«m'i_w sent I'.-\- THER,
Nol weeeve our enlemn vow,
Wiie betore thy throne we bow,
Ever 1o mamtam a4 now,
Usion—LigerTy.

TRUE WIT.
True witis like the brilliant stone
Dug fvom Goleonda’s mine;  fone,
W Lich boasts two various powcCrs in
To cut aswell as shine.

Gens like that of pulish’d right,
With the same gifis abounds,

Apicarsat ouee both keen and bright,
And sparkies while it wounds.

perhaps (with a deep sigh) | shall be
well 1n the mormug.”

This little scene took place many
davs after Marnian’s firgd interview with
the stranger. The second meeting
had been quite as accidental as the
firsty the third less go, the fourth—bat
why explain what every hody under
<stande?  Who cannot picture to them
selves the short, easy. and oatural sta-
gow of such an intercourte? —and yet
‘here some points in it far from com
mon. Mariau felt that she loved, and
was heloved ; and vet no word of warn-
jing—mno hinted hope had ever passed
the stranger’s hps! There was be-
tween them—in all things but one—
the cenfidence of love. Their cyes
conversed; their souls mingled; their
very air, and gestures—the shightes!
woarking of the features, were as the
words and signe of an intelligible lan-
guage.

There was an enthusiasin in the
stranger’s character, which it wonld
have been difficult for a girl like Ma-
rinn to revst; but there was aiso a
certain something i his air which,
while it invited familiarity, brooked no
intrasion. He seemed te be natural
ly frank and open; but the circle of
his confidence wns limited and impas
cahle,and an inquiry which even point-
»d beyond either roused him to fierce-
ness, of planged him into the deepest
melaneholy. He abhorred the past:
he dreaded the fature; he lived ounly
for the present.  His thoughts, althe’
nat habitually gloomy, were familiar
with murder, and he seremed, 1n his
own language, to have “a taste for
robhery ™

«“But on the other hand, his infor-
@ation was so extensive, and his senti-
ments so noble and generous, and =0
deeply tinged with those golden hues
of romance which were the prevailing
color of her ewn character, that Man-
an, when waltking by his sids, was oft
en haunted by the beautiful melody—

111 thou'it be mine, the treasures of air,

OF carth, of sea, shall lie at thy feet,
Whiever m fancy’s eve looks fair,
Or in hope’s sweet music 1s most sweet
Shall ve our’s, i thow’lt be mive, lovey

Bright flowers shall Moom wherever we
rove,
A voice divine shall 1alk in each stream,
Fhe stars shall look like worlds of love,
And thisearth be all une beautilul dream
In our eyes—ifthon wilt be mine, love!

But, in the mean time, the suspi-
cions that had e oddly attached to the
stranger from his very frst appear
ance at Baufl, gained ground daily —
\ thousand little circumstances ap-
e red, which although individually
i i, lormed in their union, a body

of at least presumplive evidence. Mr.
Thom, who was the zealous agent ol
lihe secret trial that was going on, al
length bethought himself of the serv-
ing lasses, who had left their sitaations
at the time of the Major’s conflict with
the robber. These, who were three
in number, had all left the town imme-
diately after; but one had lately re-
tarned in bad health—and Mr. Thom,
whe was in the commission of the
peace, as well as his friend the major,
did not hesitate to arrest her on suspi-
picion. The poor girl was so mueh
terrified that she fuinted on being in-
traduced to the magistrate, Her evi.
dence, however was imporiant, inas

much as she confesred having seen one
of the rebber's one night that her mas

ter’s house was stripped of a quantity
of plate, and her description of his per-
son tallied so completely with that of
the stranger, even to the minutest par-
ticulars of dress, there was no longer
any doubt. The only extraordinary
thieg was that the man should have
remained so long in the scene of his
expleits; bat this species of infatua

tion is frequently observed even among
experienced and hardened villuins.—
The warrant for his arrest was actual

Iy prepared; hut before serving it, Mr.
Them, with Scottish cautien, sent out
the witmess, under charge of one of the
officers, to take a view of the party as
if aceidentally- The resnlt was, that
she “thought he was the man, but she
couldna and wouldea swear till him.”
On being asked why she had never be-
fore avowed having seen the robber,
her reply was, that she had been advi-
sed by a friend to conceal it, as she
might otherwise get herself inte trou-
ble. Who was this friend? With
some hesitation, accounted for by a
flirtation that had been between them)
she named Me. Franks, Major Leovat’s
servant. The warrant was of course
cancelled.

We may imagine what were the
feelings of Marian when, day aiter day,
this intesting and tormentiog swhject
was canvassed hefore her.  Froquent

ly she repaired to the romantic walks
round Duoff House, where the stranger
passed the greater part of the duy, for
the very purpose of warning him of
the degrading rumors that filled the
lown. But on these occasions, ay the
word rose te her lip, her heurt seemed
to die within her, and she remained
mute. She dreaded to ask hersell
whether it was owing to a fear of
wounding his noble spirit, or to a worse
and more ternble apprehension, that
her silence was ewing.

Niss Thom’s visit had been paid for
the express purpose of carrying her
the news of the warrant being issued
tor the stranger's apprehension; she
having ren out in the midst of the pro
esedings with the natersl love of young
Ixdies for disseminating information. —
Marian, however, was evidently wun
well; and Miss Thom judiciously re.
solved to avoid exciling her by any
tale of the kind; but unfortanately,
he delivered ithy way of some indem
nification, to one of the maids, as she
passed through the hall; and the latter
ran at once to lier mistress to relieve
her of the burihen. Marian neither
sereamed not fainted; she sqaid that
she felt better, and instead of going te
bed, that she would take a walk. She
threw on her shawl and bonuct; walk-
ed leisurely along the road till she
was out of sight ol the hause; and then
flew with the speed of the wind to-
wards the Craigs of Alva.

The stranger was gazing over the
parapet of the bridge, when she siood
by his side with the suddennces of an
apparation.

“Good Henaven! what is the mat-
ter?” he exclaimed wilh a start—*"you
are flashed—panting ! "=

«Thiok not of me!"™ said Marian, »1
come te 1alk of you. There is no time
for ceremony. | have only to ask you
—without preface—~without comment
—are you aware that there is » war-
rant for your apprehension in town?"”
The stranger stuod thunder-struck for
an instant, and grew deadly pale; but
immediately recovering his composure,
he said in a low, calm, tone—

“Let them eome thea—I1 shall not
be taken alive!”

“Man—tell me what yoo fear!™ said
Marian, grasping him by the arm, and
fxing her eyes wildly and evean Rerce-
Iv on his face.

“The gallows.”

“l will not behieve it!" she shrieked
==t 15 impossible that you can be—""

“Buat | am!—all von fear and worse
than you fancy—guilly—miserable—
lost!™  She fell senseless at his feet.

When she recovered from her trance
he was hanging over her distractedly,
acd her awakening ear was filled with
exclamations that could only have
burst from a heart full of love and
despair.”

“Was it a dream?" enid she open-
ing her eyes—*Oh, say that it was a
dream!™

“Dream for one day longer,” repli-
ed he raising her, and suddenly assu-
ming a cold, stern, nod even haughty
demeonor, “Your information was pre-
matare; al the welbsi it was prophelic,

aud 1 have yet time tu prepare. A-
dieu fer the present.”

Even this interview, strange te say,

perplexity—if we should not rather
say, that she continued wilfully to shut
ber eyes. That some calamity had
befallen him, the effect of youthful in-
discretion, which his own sensibility,
and perhaps even the letter of the law
magnified to a crime, she had long
suspected; und hence arose what she
determined to brlieve the equivoque
of the scene. His manner at parting
more especially, she thought had been
full of sullen dignity, which a pitiful,
skulking robber-—a wpightly thiefl —-
could not have assamed to save his ig-
llﬂhle nl‘ck-
opinion—somewhat late indeed, that
it was now full time to ascertain his
real character; and she solemnly re-
solved that if, after the lapse of aneth-
er day, he did not redeem his implied
pledge by revealing himself, she weunld
never mare return to the bonnie banks
of the Deveron and the Craigs of Alva.

When ske reached home, howerver,
it was not without consternztion that
she found that the warrant had been
actually filled up, but afterwards de
stroyed. Was it still possible to ima-
gine, that there had been any equiveo
que in their conversation? Did it not
appear, ouly too plainly, that the stran-
ger was completely aware of the pro
ceedings that werge gowmg on against
him? Could his knowledge of her
mistake have proceeded from anything
hut a seeret league aud understanding
with the witness, on whose simple
word his liberty and perhaps his life
depended?

The next morning, being called into
town on some family matters, she learnt
that the mail had arrived unusueally
soan, and she therefores waited a tew
minyles to inquire for letters. Among
the despatches was a newsppaer which
as soon as she got inte the cross-road
that served as an avenue to her fa.
ther’s howse, she unfolded and begarn
to read. Her thoughts however were
absenl, and ever and anen she raised
her heard to look in the direction of
‘he main road, which led towards their
favorite walk. Soon her heart beat
and her cheek grew pale, for she saw
the stranger. She lingered a while
lo observe whether he meant to ap
proach her; but he was walking ra-
pidly in the direction of the towy.——
The next moment,however, he appear.
=d to change his intention, and came
hounding towards her.

“Can it be,” said he, that the mail
has already arrived?”

“Yes; this is a paper of te-day.”

He snatehed it out of her hands and
tarned 1! over with tremelous eaper.
ness, His Iace was fQushed, and cov
ered with perspiration; his hand shook
and his kuees scemed to bend bepeanth
him. But the next mement the colns
faded from his checks; the moisutre
siood in large drops upon his brew,
like beads of ice on white marble; and
s eyes Axed with an cxpression of
herror upon the paper, appeaced te be
rivited there by a spell.  Marian ap
proached till she was close beside him,
and took the paper eut of his hand,
without ullering a word; and having
first distinctly obeerved (as she tho'y)
the paragraph which produced his ex-
traerdinary emotion.

* Miss Lovat,” said the stranger, so
lemly, “you must dream no more '

He gagcd for a moment mournfully
on her face, and then sinking upon his
knee, took her hand, and pres-ed it to
his lips. Marian was at ence surprised
and affected. She did not withdraw
her hand, and the stranger seemed (o
want resolution to give it wp. But the
stroggle was at length over; a few
scalding tears mingled with his long
last kiss; and, rising hastily, he with-
drew, and was soon out of sight.

Mrcian, at that moment, and on that
spot, could not trast heisell to read the
fatal paragraph; but, keeping her fin-
ger still pressed convulsively on the
place, hurried home, and locked her
self in her own room. On unfolding
the newspaper, the paragraph, when
at length read, ran as follows:

“Reward of five hundred pounds.--
Whereas the gang of housebreakers,
names unknown, who esemmitted in
Warwickshire, two years ago, the of
fences specified below, and whe were
supposed to have gone to America,are
now ascertained to be lurking in the
north of Scotland. 1l is believed that
they can be identified with the Banff
robbers of August lust. Their leader
is now a man of about thirly years of
age, tall, handsome, and genteel look-
ing. Oue of his hands is always con-
cealed either by a glove or a black
-ilk handkerchief, and there is the scar
of an old wound on ene of his thumbs,
A rewnrd of five hundred pounds is
here offered,” &ec. &e¢.

Marian was seep soon after, by one
of the servanls, examining minutely
the robber’s thamb, which still retain-
ed its place upon the mantel pieee;
and the circomstlance excited observa.
tton from its being known, that, se far
from touching it, she had hitherte co-

vered her eyes with her hands when-

At any rate she was of

ever It was prodaced. When the se:
vant re enlered the reom, che foond
her misiress Iving seaseless on the car-

did not throw any light on Marian’s pet. The family, it may be suppos=d,

was really alarmed; but when Marian
awoke from her fit, as it was termed,
she seemed to have suffered so httle
injury, that the preparations were 1ot
interrupted for enlertaining that eve-
ning a large party,

(Rematnder naxt week.)

Frem the Boston Transcript.
MARCH OF INTELLECT.

The following dialogue is said to
have taken place in the town of €,
down east, between a master and his
pupil, previous to an examination bo-
fore the scliool committec of that town

Master. Jacob come he .
a good boy, Jacob?

1 am sir,

M. How do you know it?

J. By auricular demonstration,

M. Is auricular demosustration
unt natural o the human family?

J. Plato asserts that it is, eict*pt in
cases where the optical membrane js
injured by over exertion.

M. What authority have you that
Plato said so?

J. Mr. » that comes to see moih-
er, told me so,

M. Very well, let me sce if vou are
versed in Jography, and ray fust ques-
tions will be a leetle political, Well
in the fast place, who commanded lhc’
American Segers on Bunker's Hill?

J Brigadier General Arnal,

M. Where was Gen. Jackson o that
memorable week?

J Shooting woodchucks in Kentuclk.
Cl.l::"! Did you ever hear of Henry

J. Yes sir.

M. Waat sort of a man is he?

J. A very clever man, ouly he éracs
a leetle too much, father says, -

M. What part of Rhode Island |
Cape Hatteras?

J. South east part, sir,

M. In what part of Novia Scotia
does the River Nile rise?

J. In the ecentre.

M. What is its eoarse, and where
does it empty ?

J. Itscourse is serpentine, and it
emplies into Mississippy Jist above
New Orleans.

M. When and where was Indepen-
derce declared?

J. In the T;;)lh year of the Christian
eree, under the big poplar down b
Davisses brook, i d

M. What partofspeech is Ante-Ma-
sonry?

J. A eregular defective verh,

M. Was Morgan's death profected?

J. No siry it was granted by an Act
of the Ginrul Assembly.

M. Very well, you must trv and be
parfect at the school committee dav,
which will be the third Tuesdav pres
ceding the last Saturday in next mouth,

re. ;\rt)'ou

a tal.

Divorce —Some time since, in an
adjoining town,a happy pair were ro-
gularly joined in wedlock by a facetions
township squire whose fees totally ex-
hausted the funds of the bridegroom.
Net many days, it appears, had elap-
sed before the parties who had been
Joined “till death should them part,”
became mutually dissatisfied with their
loty and returned to the squire with ma-
ny tales of wo. besceching him with all
their eloquence to unmarry them, which
he agreed to do, provided he was pre-
viously paid the sum of ihree dollars,
double the fee of the first ceremonv.
The sum the bridegroom paid by a
week’s labor on the squircs farm, —
Then came the ceremony o1 * jarting.”
The squire placed a block upon the
floor, on which was put a live cat: 00
pulled the head and the other the tail,
while the squire, with an ax., sever
the cat in twain, at the same time -
claiming, “Death has now part |
you!” The couple departed with
firm belief that the performance was
strictly legal, and have not lived togeth-
er since.

There is a horrible institation a

some of the Indian tribes, which fur-
nishes a powerful illustration of e ne-
verYtiring love of vengeance. It is cal
led the Man-Eating Nociety, and it is
the duty ofits associates to davour such
prisoners as are preserved and deliver
ed to them for that purpose, The mem-
bers ofthe society belong to a particu-
lar family, and the dreadiul inheritance
decends to all the children, male and
female. Its duties cannot be dispens-
ed with, and the sanctions of religion
are added to the obligations of imme
morial usage.

Distressing.~—Houses are <o scarce
at Salisbury, in Massachuse tts, that the
young people have been obliged in
some instances to postpone their wed-

dings, for the Jack of buildings to shel-
ter them.

A suit has been brought by a citizen
of Salisbury against his neighbor, for
stealing two acorns.

e —e—

The greatest advantage | know of
being thought a wit, is that it gives one

the greater freedom of playine *Ya £



