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Tare READING-CLUB.

THE RESCUE.,

Nearer and neaver and nearer and near!
Hark how his horse's hoofs ring ont
Om the river-bottom, Jond and clear!
He waves his somiirere, &nd wtters a shont;
Hia long black hair Aoats free in the wind;
His gray-husd zerape is fallen behind.
Nearer and newrer,
Ha has reached the river, doea not seem
To notice the
Above, where "tis broad ;
Bnt straight down the shelving bank into the stream
Hge urpes his steed like a man in a dream,.
Great God! The horse's head iz under!
Not 90, he swims: "bwas the quicksumd, "tis past.
Bee his broad breast cleave the waves ssunder!
He comes Etrmgllt onward; he's over at laast:
e 13 hera,

Poor mustang, panting and trembling and faint!
Kot another Lo-night shall ye stir.

The dusky rider spri to nd,

And lm]k{:wiﬂ'l qﬂlﬁiug%m around.
W Americanos ¥ Ah! Senors,

What hand o0 quick to save as yours?

For amor de Dios, mount and ride!

Loz Comanches ! ' The captain eried, —
© Btranger, enongh! we know the reat.
(rod willing, we will do our best."
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THE READING-CLITE.

Hark to the bugle's roundelay!

Font and saddle ! Up and away!

Moomt and ride as ye ne’er rode bafore;

Spur till your horaes’ flanks run gore;

Ride for the sake of human lives;

Ride &= hi wionild were your sinbers and wives
Cowering under their sealping-knives,

Boot and saddle! Away, away!

Newar did order
Comne more weleome to us on the border;
Never more promptly did we ohey.
Every thing drop in drear disorder;
- Bu hali-Enished was left on the groomd;
Each man sprang to hiz horse’s side;
Cheerily the word went ronmid, —
Resene, rescne!  Mount and ridae!
Death to the redsking far and wide!
Then guickly wa gailoped off into the ET,
¢ All aaddled, sll bridled, all fit for a wa

The evening sun has sunk full soon,
Tingimg the west with crimson and :
But over each man’s left shoulder the moon —

Evil smen

Ag e'er foretold

To other formen

Yo days of old

and dea.i.ﬁ— in majesty

Silently climbs the eastern sky.
The moon behind, the stars s 1i:ﬁng a'ar us,
Ehadows and darkness around;
But we only know straight before us
Ara tﬁ"ﬂ]lt;! miles of nnd.
0 God! Tothink of the terrible fato
Awziting that home if we come too late!
To think twenty miles gnd two hours bence
May make such fearful difference!
Ah, nobkie steeds, do all ve know
That twenty miles wa draw not rein,
But after tl.uat yé ghall rest again.

Gal]api ping, gall on
“31 ﬂuuthuty hEmt'a. mﬁ 2



TRE READING-CLTR.

Galloping on at a fearful pacs,
In terrible race,

{One by one the miles go by,
Quickly the horses and momenta fly.
¢ Stranger, are we almost there?
The Mexican, he shook his head:
¢ Ten mniles farther on,'” he aaid,
Then bowed his head in mottered prayer.
Ten miles more! Will they never pass?
On and on and on we go;
We brush the dew from the buffalo-grass;
We're in the Badlands now.
5til] the miles are ing by,
Still the horses moments fly:
+f Beranger, do we near the place 777
The Mexican nods in mute reply,
Then suddenly, with ghastly ;
Points to the western sky.
.gi:,u.! 1:]mt m::ﬁ that lurid glow?

the ann DaE gD,
L ]"r;]gm mork for your i?\rm," the captain ssid:
“ *Tig o house in flames, five miles ahaad! "

God grant that rarely on human sight
There dawn such & scene as we saw that might!
Buch horrible pietures no brush sould produce,
Such territile story no pen could tell;
Ag if in an iostant ]mtf been let looaa
A b of Ghmber, & patoh oF
it of timber, a of green,

A honse in » 'Hilldi]:‘;fﬂ:mﬂ of Hame,
Smoke and fire and ghastly glars,
The shrieks of & poor wretch tortyred thers,
The cries of women bemosning their fate,
The yels of the devils incarnate,

Pla:ﬁng thair devil's game, —
This 18 the story filling the air,
* This the terrible secne.
A painted sa , with rapid atride,
Places himeelf Ly o captive's side,
A moment toys with her beautiful hair,
Then raises his hatchet high in air.
But the threatening wespon never fell;



