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ness in great waters’ lay flounderin
"~ animals of the other element, chiefly men and hogs. But there were

many who went there not for fish but to find out what had produced so
great a revolution. This they easily discovered. The strong currents
~had ploughed broad furrows in the sand, and following them they found
- their termination in deep chasms and crevices in the rocky bottom of
the lake, but which were too narrow and irregular to be satisfactorily
examined.

Here then was the explanation : tired of the sunlight and glitter of
this upper world, it had broken the crust and inundated Symmes’s hole;
or weary of the name it bore on earth, or disgusted with the injustice
its namesake encountered among men, it had gone down to Radaman.
'thus and to Minos for their opinion.

I was not there at the time, and cannot say for certajn,

months after the event that 1 found time to
was a bold dragoon, but who now sleeps, alas! where he can never
‘again hear his bugle’s call. A werry ride we had; but sad am I, poor
‘G ——1 to think even of its Joyousness, when I remember all that has
“happened to thee since.
But for the ride. The Captain mounted on a vicious little black,
and I upon a powerful and well-conditioned roan; and followed by a
couple of attendants, we started for the runaway lake. Qur intentions
were chiefly scientific; but to be ready for every emergency we each
of us shouldered a double-barreljed fowling-piece heavily loaded with
buckshot, and had plenty more of the matéricl stuffed in flasks in
our pockets, or slung in pouches over our shoulders,

‘The first view of the lake, as we emerged from the skirt of woods,
Was very fine—a vast sea of waving grass.  Water could not have
yielded more readily to the influences of the breeze than did the

rbage which spread for miles before us.  Wave
grandly to the shores, making long sweeps and
broad furrows where the wind played freely, and petted into dimples
and eddies as they rounded the headlands, and were met by opposing
clirrents,
:But we did not stand long to look. There was a stronger attraction
f:the clouds of game which from time to time were floating over the
lake ‘from one feeding-ground to another; and we plunged into the
Jong grass, riding till we got within gunshot of the nenrest pond, and
’ len proceeding more cautiously on foot, that we might not alarm our
uick-sighted prey.

tThere!” exclaimed the Captain, in a nervous whisper, ¢ what a fine
hance! Why did you not shoot 1°
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ammunition, I left the field and wandered off in search of the chasms of
which I had heard so much.

I soon came to one of the gullies which traverse the bed of the
lake. It was perfectly dry, but it was easy to tell from the appearance
of the sand which way the waters had run; and walking down an
imperceptible slope, a few hundred paces brought me to a kind of basin,
in the farther side of which I saw the subterraneous opening. I could

’ make nothing of it. I might as well have tried to study the constitu-
tion of the human brain by looking into the orifice of the external ear.
i For about a foot there was a stratum of sand mixed with a rich loam,
but then came the rough and jagged edges of crumbling limestone ;
and these were so irregular, and were so lapped one above another, that

nothing more could be seen than six or seven feet below the surface.

T'he irregular shape of this aperture suggested to my mind the reason
why the waters, as 1 mentioned above, suddenly ceased to flow. The
fish and rubbish of all kinds which were carried down might easily
have choked up the entrance, and for a time at least have obstructed
the passage altogether. But why the waters should ran away at all, or
where they ran to, I found nothing to help me decide; nor has any
one whom I have asked been able to tell. It is the general opinion
here that the lake has committed this same freak at least once before,
although none of the present generation remember any thing about it.
A stump of a pine tree, which must have taken at least forty years to
grow, is found in one of the lowest parts of the bed of the Jake; and

it is not too much to argue from this circumstance, that for so long a
period, a great while ago, the place was bare of water. Beside this, I
have been told that some Indian pans were found near one of the
chasms, as if it had in old times been a camping-ground or spring.
But it is probable enough, without any proof except what is found in
the nature of the strata of which this part of the earth is composed.
After we got below the soil we came to a bed of ‘rotten limestone,’
which goes down nobody knows how deep. We have tried to get
through it once or twice, in the attempts we have made at Artesian
wells; and at once at least in the capitol-yard we got down several
hundred feet; but it was a hopeless undertaking. We broke our
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comb, and there are chambers enough in it to hold all the water that e dectred e

was ever drunk in by the deserts of Zahara: of course therefore the -
only thing that is necessary when we desire to empty our lakesisto"
cut a hole in the bottom, and they sink. This unsoundness in our
physical construction had the eflect of frightening from among us a.
worthy immigrant from either the Granite or the Key-stone state.
IFinding no spring in his immediate neighborhood, his first care after
‘squatting’ on a desirable piece of the public domain, was to dig &.
well. He and his son John and his boy Jim in a few days got pretty
well down into the bowels of the earth, and hoped that one day’s:
labor more would furnish them with a purer and cooler draught than -
they could get from the Branch, near half a mile away. Such wer
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WISDOM: A LAcoNIC,

Noxr men nor days unbor;

Shall ever \\'itne{s \Vlsmlnlizll:)’ll(tlo'ld,

For she alone, refreshed by time,

Still marches onward to her prinle ;
oomed, like the lines herself can ieacl
T approach it never —never reach b
L. XIX. 21 .
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AN APOLOGY FOR AUTHORS.

To young people of lively and romantic imaginations there is nothing
so-fascinating as the stage and those who tread it. Before the world
has shed over them its chilling influence, and opened to their trustful
minds its mortifying truths, they never helieve that the hero of to-night
may be the gambler or the sot of to-morrow ; still less that the graceful
- Viola or the tender Juliet who sighs and weeps in satin and diamonds,
may be found at certain seasons quarrelling in the green-room like a
tigress, or slip-shod and uncombed, conning her well-thumbed lesson
in-the den of a slattern. They know indeed that these people are not
exactly the beings whose sentiments delight them, yet they cherish the
fgrateful illusion that they must be at least souls of similar tone, or they
could not give so movmvly the touching thoughts of Ton or of Julia.
They do not suppose a ¢ vocalist’ to be eternally singing, or a ‘ trage-
ian’ to sleep in his buskins; but it never enters their heads that these
ols of their evening worship can at other times condescend to be
amere mortals like themselves, or — sadly unlike any thing so innocent.
«'The moment the mystery is unfolded, the illusion vanishes. The
il-was the charm. The fitness of the actor for the ‘ genteel comedy’
i.:which he made so shining a figure often becomes more than doubt-
al.when he attempts to play a correspondma part in real life; and he
ppears even more vulgar and common-place than he would have done
safiwe.had seen him only in his own natural position and character. We
te:disappointed, and wish we had never been tempted to peep behind
lisiscenes.
am far from intending to institute any thing like a parallel between
ctors and authors; yet it has struck me that there is a degree of simi-
arity’in the feelmg of disappointment which has so often “been experi-
gedion a near view of the one and the other. Nothing can be more
taral:than the desire to enjoy the society of authors whose writings
¥é:pleased us. If the actor attracts the young, not less surely does
heifavorite author excite a feeling of interest in maturer minds. We
e intelligent and sucmesm'e companion of our quiet hours. We
Pk him among our benelactors and we long for a nearer acquaint-

0 :His Jperson, his voice, his every-day habits and ordinary senti-
equire a certain kind of importance, and for this reason those

x1x, 13





