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It was Indian summer ; from the At-
lantic to the Great Lakes, from Hudson
Bay to the pine barrens of the South
rolled one vast sea of flame, for the pop-
lao outshone the sycamores, the maples
outshone the poplars, and the scarlet oaks
eclipsed the maples; the face of the land
was veiled in purple haze through which
the wood-clad hills seomed sunset clouds,
and the rocKy slopes—all their ugliness
and roughness softened away—looked
like banks of violets. Nature seemed
to strive to reconcile the earth to the loss
of birds, aud butterflies, and flowers, and
to the approach of cold and darkness by
one dazzling burst of oriental glory.

In the midst of this fair}* furnace, on
the edge of a little meadow, lay a mon-
arch's grave, a lowly mound, but possess-
ing more of dignity and solemnit}' than
many a stately coiumu. It was the
resting place of a forest king of a cen-
tury or more ago, and of late years had
been the battle ground of the hostile
species of the forest. Here oak and
beach and poplar and maple had show-

ered their seeds in an effort to capture
the spot, but it was not yet fitted for the
higher forms of vegetable life, so they all
died. But year by year more and more
earth was mixed with the decaying trunk
until now all was ready for the final
struggle.

Such was the state of affairs when a
small brown acorn dangling at the utter-
most tip of a stately white oak's swaying
branch—the strong autumn winds were
blowing—was sped as from a catapult
into the very heart of the debated terri-
tory. Confused at being so suddenly
cast upon the world it rolled first one
way, then another, but soon settled itself
under a convenient tuft of grass A few
stray leaves, the first to fall, blew over it-
others followed, forming a warm, moist
mound, beneath which the acorn pro-
ceeded to take a long and much needed
rest, for, as we shall see it had a lengthy,
strenuous life before it

As time passed a heavy warmth and
strange restlessness awakened the little
oak: lie uncurled and stretched himself,
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THE LOWELL

then pushed timidly forth a small tap-
root, and two wee leaves in a tight little
bud, which turned toward the light and
expandeu enabling the root to go deeper
and ths stein to rise higher and put forth
more leaves But ere that first year
had passed the battle of life was begun.
Other plantlets found a home on the
much disputed spot, and now sought to
crowd each other out At first the swift-
growing aspens quickly gained the mas-
tery, but, .xke many another rapidly
acquired kingdom, it was as quickly
lost; ihe shade-enduring beeches and
maples pressed through and over them,
casting them into shadow; one by one
the aspens drooped and died. But the
oak still clung to life, driving his roots
deeper still and raising his straight stem
as high as he could ; then he waited.
The weaker saplings were choked off,
beavers thinned out the remainder; two
maples and a beech were all that sur-
vived, except the overmatched oak Day
by day these three labored on in the race
for sunlight, increasing their height at
the expense of everything else; the lower _
branches, buried in shadow, died, few
new ones were added, the trees grew
steadily weaker. The beech climbed
above his competitors, stopped his up-
ward growth, and spread his branches
abroad to drink in all he could of the
coveted sunshine The maples, still on
the hunt for light, passed the beech,
(moral—when you're on top don't stop
work), but now one of them sickened,
and fell out of the race at once.

That winter the weaker maple was
blown down and the beech went to
strengthen a beaver dam. And lo ! re-
vived by the flood of light let in, the oak
began to rise; for years the oak and
maple battled for the spot, but the oak,
the bulldog of the vegetable world, hung
on and won. Now he began to develop
into a perfect oak ; great rugged branches
shot out almost horizontally, forming a

broad, dome-like head ; mighty roots
spread forth upon all sides ; the great
trunk swelled and swelled—the little
sapling was now a very king.

And now there followed a period so
long that the life of man is but as a day
in comparison Yet there was very little
change for the oak. Year after year the
willows, shining in brightest green and
yellow, heralded the approach of spring ;
then the trees awoke and a misty green-
ness spread itself over the forest; and
in a few days deepened into a solid mass
of color. Especially beautiful were the
changes on our friend himself; unfolding
a faint pink, the leaves quickly turned a
light greenish grey, then yellowish green,
being all the time covered with silvery
down, the tree having the appearance of
being seen through a silken veil

Then came a time when the fields were
covered with gorgeous flowers: blue, pur-
ple, red, pink, white, and yellow; the
banks were lined with golden buttercups
and water-cresses where the butterflies
played; in the glades the rosebushes
flowed in every shade of pink and red ;
while the crickets and bees kept up an
unceasing chorus from sunrise to sunset.

One year the crickets were unusually
loud in their song, the sun beat down on
the panting earth for days and weeks,
the grass and flowers withered, the
streams ran low. Then the atmosphere
grew black—an odor of smoke became
noticeable, and grew steadily stronger as
time passed. By day a blood-red sun
poured a feeble, crimson light upon the
stifling woods ; by night the northern
sky shone with an unearthly glow; from
day to day the atmosphere thickened till
at last the land seemed wrapped in woolly
fog ; the heat was greater than ever—a
low rumbling filled the air, and pow-
dered ashes formed a gritty coating on
everything. Then came the fire: first a
band of moose, then a nock of turkeys
and a few quails—the rumbling meantime
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growing to a roar scarce a mile away,
then a storm of ashes and brands, sped
by a gale of the fire's own making, and
starting new conflagrations wherever
they fell It was not a wave of flame
like a prairie-fire, that is gone in a few
minutes, but a slow, steady march from
tree-top to tree-top, not fast enough to
overtake tire fleeing animals. The foliage
would shrivel up with a noise like lire-
crackers, sending a great blaze and mul-
titude of sparks into the heavens ; then
the tree would buru like a torch for
hours perhaps, the crash of its fall swell-
ing the din of the fire

The following day came the rains; and
when the storm was over, the sun look-
ing down from a clear autumn sky,
beheld a dismal sight Fields of water-
soaked ashes, forests of charcoal, black-
ened trunks standing gaunt and bare
with only their main limbs left ; others
lying singly or in heaps, like corpses on
a battle-field. Our friend had suffered
sadly, losing all his leaves and getting
badly scorched ; but standing apart from
the rest, he escaped the full fury of the
lire; and as he possessed the usual
vitality of an oak lie ultimately recov-r

ered. And now he sought to turn this
disaster to good account. The rival
species were for the most part killed,
avid a glorious opportunity was given
to plant an oak forest. The third year
following was a "seed year," and he
scattered his acorns far and wide ; the
winged poplar seeds came floating in,
and another vegetable battle took place ;
but the oaks would not be denied,—you
may guess the outcome

Another cycle passed, a sunlit oak
grove surrounded the ancient tree. It
was winter; and the trees were clad in
their furs when a figure, also clad in
furs, emerged from the eastward woods,
carrying something that shone like a
piece of ice as it seemed to the tree.
With this he struck the tallest, straight-

est and best trees, among them the oak ;
straightway our friend felt a pain î s if
a gale had torn off a limb. A sound of
chopping and the crash of falling trees
proceeded from the point whence the
furry figure had come. It ceased ; and
other fury figures came forth, accom-
panied by animals like moose, but with
branchless horns. These monstrosities
fell to beating those individuals that, had
already been saluted so rudely. Four of
these creatures assailed the oak, cutting,
cutting on every side and filling him
with such agon" as he had not known
since he was roasted in the great fire : he
shivered with pain, and swayed, and
groaned ; then he staggered, recovered,
grew weak again and went down with a
roar that was heard for a mile : others
came up hacked away his branches and
loaded him upon the little wooden things
the big moose drew, and hauled him
through the woods to the river. Here
he lay in a da>;ed condition among piles
of pine, oak.!, walnut, and maple, until
•*l\e spring freshets came down; then
they lashed him between two big pine
trees and floated him out among the
rolling, grinding, pounding logs. The
river was free from those obstructions
that render,western rafting so difficult,
and the descent to tlie mill was without
incident; arrived there they were run in
behind a big boom, fished out, sawed up,
and stacked to season. This was near a
sea-port town, where there was great ac-
tivity at this period : ships, big and little,
were chased in, from time to time, by
vessels constantly cruising off the port;
sometimes a sound like thunder came m
from the sea, and people looked anxious ;
again handy little schooners and brig*
would come sailing up with stately chips
taken at sea ; once a heaty vessel was
towed in with shivered sides and broke:*
masts ; her shot-torn flag at half-mast,
and reddish, black streaks descending,
fiom her scuppers and still wet.
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All this time our friend's remains were
slowly seasoning and getting ready for
their future career. In November they
were hauled to a great yard where ships
were- being biittt and repaired. Here,
with din of hammers and rasp of saws,
in fair weather and foul, by sunlight and
torch light, something grew—a prostrate
beam, a grisley skeleton, an echoing bull,
a perfect ship ; the shed erected as u pro-
tection against the winter storms was
taken down, the ways were greased, and
she stood ready for the launch.

One sunny day in April, with a great
bouquet of columbine, red and white
and blue, at her bow, and strings of
bunting decorating the poles marking
the places of her mas is. the red wine
streaming over her sharp, white cut-
water, the Wasp, iS, glided down the
ways while cannon roared and people
cheered, flung the sparkling spray from
her stern in a cloud, and swung to in the
basin. They had worked night and day
to get her finished, and now lost no time
getting her down to the "hu lk" and
making her fast there. Great pines were
swung aboard with the assistance of a
powerful derrick on the * hulk'*; these
were stepped on the second keel (the
second pair of beams put down) and
passed up through the lower, gun, and
Npar decks. The upper masts and rig-
ging were added, provisions and ammu-
nition put aboard, then her battery and
crew, and she was ready for sea Our
friend the oak ? Oh! he was every-
where ; the knees that braced her decks
and sides, the blocks that steadied the
mast foot, the boards that covered her
ribs the heavy timbers of her gun-
carriages, the furniture in the captain's
cabin,—he had contributed to them all;
nay, the very figure of the Gorgon's head
upon her bows had been cut from his
heart—wood formed when be was warring
with a dozen foes and everything but per-
severance against him

Well, on the first day of May, 1814,
sh^ sailed from her native city, Poits-
uiouth. on that ever memorable cruise to
the East and South. It is needless here
to repeat that story ; how she terrorized
the coasts of Kr.gJ.ind as none had since
the day of John Paul Jones, how she at-
tacked a fleet of ten conveyed by a ship
of the line, how slia wrecktJ the Rein-
deer in nineteen minutes and sank the
Avon in an hour, and filled the neutral
ports of Europe with her prizes. In her
mid-career of conquest, she sailed down
to the line—and that is all we certainly
know.

However, this we also know : H M. S,
Terrific, (what awe-inspiring names those
English ships have). 96, put into Lisbon
on November 9th. 1814. under jury main
and mizzen masts, and leaking badly;;
her captain dead, 106 of her crew killed
or wounded ; this is the story her people
told: On the evening of the 5th, while
going south before a half gale, the
sky being covered with fiyine. broken
clouds, through which the moon shone
at intervals, a misty whiteness appeared
on the weather quarter, coming up rap-
idly—it took the form of a large brig.
The English ship hailed, and getting no
response sent the stranger a ball; for
reply the pursuer wore a bit, bringing her
guns to bear, and a sheet of reddish yel-
low lightning burst forth that revealed
for an instant the foam piled about her
bows, her crowded decks, and lastly
an American ensign blown straight out
from the gaff And now followed as
wild a battle as was ever fought on land
or sea; the brig from her raking position
battered the stern of the battleship with
very little danger to herself as only a few
pieces could be brought to bear on. her.
An explosion forward set the English-
man on fire, his decks were wet and
slippery despite the sand poured upon
them that instantly turned from white
to red. The dead were piled about the
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Amy
" Here he comes again !

he'd either wake up or stoj
And Amy Archer frowned
ingly at an individual who
making his way along the
toward the house on whose >
pretty Amy sat sewing.

There had always been a t
standing that Amy should n
Martin, for, even when laey
together as children, their fu
had been planned by their t
papa's, whose farms adjoir
was new seventeen and I
twenty-one, and one day it
that, acting on his father's
Dick had calmly asked Am3
thought they had better g<




