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sn! Fifty Cents per annom, payable

garly, in advaoce. Subseriptions will not
L taken fot less than six months: No paper
will be diseontinned until all arrears are paid
anless at ths option of the editor; and rthe
" failare to arder a discontinuance préeviously
to the expiration of the time already sub.
scribed for, will be considered as a new en-
_ ¢ .
| -‘:’“-';:uflhomeml not exceeding a square
will be published three limes for one dullar;
and twenty five cents for esch sabsequent

waartion. Larger ones in proportion,
h;:r“t:' wlmri the number of insertions

is not limited, advertisements will be con-

iinued until direction to omit them is re-

eaivad, and charged accordingly.
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THE GIPSY CHIEF.
8y the author of * Douglass d’Arey.”
Years have done their work upon the once
o ately castle of the Barons of Nachstein;

from dongon to battlement the destroyer has
been busy. Where the Ligh born and bean-
tiful V'stened in Llashing rapture to the w his-
pered love of the high bcrn and the brave,
owls have their abiding place, andistuib-d,
save by the fierce blasts that find entrarce by
a thousand rents in the massive masonry-
But though the castle is a g:ay and desola'e
rain, and the last lord of the lordly race by

whom it was tenanted for long ages, and
defended against a thousand foes, has fur
more than a century lain as powerless as the
mesnest of his whilom vassals, the story of
the fearful revenge which smote even /i®
stern heart with a mortal pang, 13 remember-
od 88 freshly as though it related to the pre-
“sent day; and not a peasant in the neighbor.
hood fails ta tell it with good emphasis, and
discretion to all those who are curious and
courteous enough to listen to it in due silence,
and with the dve number and propriety of
marvelling gesticulations,

Like many other gentlemen, both befure
his time and since, the lord of Nachstein was
of a somewhat “winning” turn in his earlier
manhood; moreover, he not only believed
that “Juve laughs at lovers’ perjories,” but
he was also very strongly inclined to the
opinion that his godship could by no means
find a fitter sahjeet on which to bestow his
eachinatory contempt. And, accordingly, he
vowed away at a greal rate whenever he
fuand a fair damsel inclined to take Lis vows
for sooth; and lifted np his lordly brows in
puzzled admiration whenever he was incon-
veniently reminded that he had vowed, and
was solicited to perform his promises,

T'o many a rustic “Evelyn’s bower” did this
invariably “false lord" carry his *‘false vows,”
and by many a maiden were his eloguent
falsities believed—and by precisely as many
maidens were they in due time discovered to
be indeed all “sound and fury, signifying
nothing.”

The last of the very many knowr amours

of the baron was productive of much annoy-
ance to him, and not of little peril; for the
deceived damsel was as high spirited as she
was beautiful, and instead of quietly sitting
down to break her own heart—an operation
which divers and sundry novelists opine to
have so much attraction for unhappy ladies—

she tried with exceeding good-will to break |

the heart of her deceiver,

The world— that is to say, several hundred
persons resident within a few miles of the
Castle of Nachstein—was favored with a
full, true and particular aceount of her
wrongs; the Baron could neither walk nor
tide even upon his own demesne without
encountering his fair annoyance; and, at
length, the tather more serivus argument of
a bullet was addressed to him with such ef-
fect as to confine him to his chamber for
many long weeks.

When he once more appeared abroad,
Marguerite, the deserted and inveterate lady

who had eaused him so ““moch annoy,” had |

altogether disappeared. Now, there is noth-
ing more provocative of speculation than this
disappearance, If our friends would demon-
strably do felo de see, we could duly grieve

peating, especially if they have any particu- | of scripture, “lified op his voice and weps.”

lar Tondness for being much and long talked

half | ®Pout, For whereas persons who are un-

questionably dead and baried are soon forgot.
ten, those who have simply disappearey
vnder mysterious eircumstances, rarely fail

10 hold their places in the publie attention for

a considerable time, as will be evident to all
those of our readers who remember how fo’
five long years gossips talked, and our friends
the newspapers affirmed and contradicteds
regre‘ted to say, and begged distiuctly to
deny, in the matter of a certain wild wags
who was all the while living 3 very jovial
life at Paris;—neither gossips nor newspapers
now saying a syllable aboat him, though

‘searcely a dozen moons have waxed and
‘waned since his actual death and baorial,

When the Baron once more made his ap-

pearance, Marguerite, as we related above,
had ceased to make hers; a faet which was

no doubt very annoying to thuse sight-loving
perscns who had for some time been specala.
ting as to the particalar kind of execution
which would punish her instigation and abet
ting of the recent marderous attack on the
Baron. Bat, however annoying the absence
of Marguoerite might be to these kind-hearted

individuals, cne would have sopposed that it

wou'd, at the least, have seemed to be a,
exiremely natural and simple case.
back to our digression, however, and it will
be seen that the case was neither simple nor
natural, A likely story! and the Baron, who

used to be so gay, looking nyw so dall, so

| pale, so spiritless, and moping hour afte,
hour in the long gallery, when he ought te

have been gaily fullowing the dee:!
Nu! however many foes of the fair sex
Marguerite had while vieing with the richest

of them in gems and silks, and outvying the
very handsomest of them in all the charms of

personal featare and earriage, “poor girl!™
was the worst word any of them had for her

now; and as fur the Baron, he had the plea-

sant reputation of heing a whole series of
tyrants, beginning with Blne Beard, who had

a whole closet of assaseinated ladies, and end-
ing with the Duke of

, Who, it is guite

| undeniable, kept his beautiful ladv for twen-

ly-six years in a middling-sized band box o
stone and iron. Troe enough it undoubtedly
i3, that when a gentleman has a bullet in his

clavicle, the wound, and the surgeons to-

gether, may very fairly be thonght eapable of
making him pale and disinclined to eques.
trian locomotion, without any aid from the
emitings of eonscience on behoof of butchered
or imprisoned womanhood. So thoughtsom
few, bue so did not think the many; and
when after a very long absence from hig
hereditary castle, the Daron returned, ae-
companied by a beautiful and high born wife,
elderly peasant women shook their heads
solemnly and pitied the poor dear lady, who
wonld assuredly be haunted first, and the
murdered to preserve the seciet of her dary
husband’s midnight sufferings.

To the great disparagement of the truth of
prophecy, nothing of the sort occurred, The
fair and lovely bride turned her large, dark,
earnest eyes as lovingly and as happily npon
her dark and sumewhat war-worn lord when

she had been wedded 10 himm a full dozen of
honey moons as she had done when first she |

saw him batile stained and wearied, bot with

the eye and voice of a leader whom nothing
conld subdue, as he returned from the san_
guinary battle of

“I thought it wounld be so!” was uttered
by a thousand tongues, when it was learned
that the only son of the Baion, that boy,
whose birth cost his lovely mother her exist-
ence, had perished in the river that foamed
over its rocky bed in the neighborhood of
Nachstein.

In nothing are people so apt to be unani-
mous as in prophecying—afier the fact. I

thought it would be so!” is the assurance of

all by-standers in every case, from the crash
of empires to the levanting of a jovenile
guardsman; and those who had been much

for them, and in dne time ha?a Jnst ag i surprised that the Baronness was neither
hearty appetites, joyaunt times, and merry | killed by her husband, nor spirited away from

tales, as though said friends had never been
in existence at all; or, at least, had departed
life in the regular medicinal roatine. But

utterly to disappear,—to leave no trace of

the way they have -g_lkan in the world or out
of it,—to allow us vainly to search from the
~ bottom of the deepest fish-pond o the sammit
of the most gigantic trees,~~allow us, just as
vainly to ask all sorts-of peaple, from the
youngest urchin to that inevitable bore, ‘the
oldest inhabitant,'—toallow us to be put to all
this muliifarious annoyance by simply disap-
pearing, is, to szy the least of it, exceedingly
unfeeling of onr friends, whose own expe-
rience ought to tell them that itis much

pleasanter to be able 1o speak positively of a
simple matter of hanging or drowning, than

to be obliged to confess oor want of know-

lbdge of the whereabout of a mere ““Disap

peared.”

" Perhaps, however, there is something of a

shrewd policy in people thus merely disap-

him by the ghost of Marguetite, appropriate.
ly attired in snowy white, were now quite

convineed that both the lady and the ehild

had been doomed, and that the Baron, too,

would die after sume very out of the way
and summary fashion. For a time, indeed,
this seemed to be very far from unlikely to be
fulfilled; for the Baron, who had evea yet
not ceased to regret the wife he had so ten-
derly loved, and who had taught him the
difference between the false love, he had once
su glibly professed, and the true love, which
can alone make its abiding place in the heart
of man, had garnered up all his hopes in his
fair boy, and had loved and companiened
with him a traly tonching and holy tender-
ness. And when the plaumed cap and toy

sword, fair hair adhering to the one, and the
other brnised and battered by its rongh con-
tact with the precipitous rocks that lined the
crawling river fur many a league, were
brought to him as the sad bat too true tukens
of the death of the last hape of Nachstein,
the Baron literally, in the affecting language
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sround it, that you ean form no adequate
conception what a fearful magazine of human
slanghter it is, 1ill yoo are admitted by the
proper officer within the enelosure. The
first few moments after you pass the gate,
are momenis of utter astonishment. You bhad
read of the vast parks of artillery in the wars
of Bomaparte, and as Woolwich is the prin-
cipal British areenal for land service, you
bad expeetéd 1o see several hundred, or,
possibly, some twu or three thousand pieces
of eannon; large and small, in the main yard.

We do not desire to pronounce dogmatical-
ly upon the subjeet, but if we may be per
mitied a modest doubt, we would ventare t,
doubt aboat the possibility of breaking hearts.
lo: the particolzr case of the Barun, though
his grief was harrowing and sincere, it was
never within half-a duzen German leagues
of breaking his heart. Contrariwise, when
the first long, passionate agony of griefl was
surmounted, it hardened his heart, and many

Tarn

an emptied saddle during the wars, into
which he new entered, heart and soul, bore
witness to the strength of both his arm and
his will in the amiable art of humicide vpon
a large scale. When the wars at length
ended, and there was not a spot in Europe
where there was any reasun to hope for an
early outbreak, the Baron retired to his eas-
tle, with little hope of finding in that soli-
tade any of that delight opon which poets
and other gentlemen, who know nothing o

the thonsand charms of hard riding, fighting

and fairing, are so want to talk mellifluoas
nunsense, It was, consequently, with nota
little real delight that he learned, on arriv-
ing at his castle, that these picturesque
vagrants, the Gipsies, who had already made
themselves so moch more free than weleome
in other parts, had of late become hoth a pest
and a terror throughout the domain of Nach-
stein, and muny a leaguve of territory around
It.

“Thank Heaver!” cried the Baron, on

hearing this intelligence; ““here is at least

some present occupation.” And he spoke

very truly; for the Gipsy Chief was so skil- |
in partisan |

fal, so bold, and so well versed
warfare, that even the doughty Baron, to
whom, fur nearly twenty years, war bhad
been at once the sole instima and the sole

business, the sole thooght by day,and the |

sole dream by night, ever he was not unfre-
quently fain to retreat before the robber horde
. . » = »

“By God aod by the Emperor! never!”
was the furious reply of the Baron to the
homble entreaties of the Gipsy embassage
which besonght him to spare their leader's
life. *“Never!” he shouted, “the dog shall
hang at sunrise! Presumptnovs beast!—
This villiain has cost me two seore of the
bravest fellows that ever drew bhridle. A-
way! and by him who made me, [ will hang
up the very next villain who shall come to
repeat your entreaties.,” And the Gipsy em-
bassage departed. 1 " <

““Your blood be npon your own heade!”
were the parting words of the Baron 1o two
Stalwart Gipsies, whom his followers were
leading forth to instant execution, they hav-

ing imprudently ventured to make a last ef-
fort to save their chieftain, even while the

Baron was brouding fiercely upon the vow

| which had scarcely died from his lips, and,
we fear, more than half wishing for an op-,

portonity to show how sternly he could ful-
fil it.

And it was fulfilled to the letter: yet
scarcely were the last agonies of the suffer-
ers at an end, when a new gipsy appeared
to dare their fate: to solicit the chieftain’s
liberation? Ah, no!

The moonbeams fell upon the ghastly and
distorted features of the dead, whom his
wrath had slain, as the gipsy, pointitrg to
them with her long and withered fingers,
hissed rather than whispered in his ear—
““Ay! the tallest, the bonniest, the hravest—
he, who scarce seems dead, as the passing
clond throws fitful shadows on his face—
Ay! He is your Adolphus; youor beloved and
lost! I'have made him thief and manslayer
—what have you made him! Marguerite is
revenged at lasi!¥

That night, passed away from a troubled
life the last of the lordly Nzchateins,

DR. HUMPHREY'S TOUR.

WOOLWICH ARSENAL,

Woolwich is a considerable town, finely
situated on the south bank of the Thames,
Yoo have a good view of it a8 you eome up
the river from Margate. The site of the ar-
senal, near the water’s edge, is low and flar;
but after you have receded a few hondred
yards, the ground swells into a beauti-
ful and commanding eminence, npon the
front of which the town is mostly bailt,
From this elevation, you behold the river,
alive with commerce and pleasare, as far as
the eye can follow its winding; and Leyond it
stretch away the rich and verdant meadows
pastures, and wheat fields, till they meet thg
distant horizon,

As you enter Woolwich, by the London
road, though the town is not furtified, every
thing you see and hear reminds yon that
you are coming to one of the favorite seats of
Mars. Long rows of cannon are planted per
pendicalarly, instead of woolen posis, by the
sidewalks 1n all the streéts. Sentinels are
pacing slowly backwards and forwards before
the public buildings. Over them a British
ensign flutters proudly in the breeze. 'The
sound of the drom and the bugle begins to be
heard. Small detachments of recruits are
seen moving in various directions; and the
gleaming of polished steel, like the flames of
sunlight through the rents of a*thunder elood,
dazzle the eye.

A glance al the main arsenal, from the
heights on which the barracks stand; shows
you that it is an imméhse establishment; but
so much of it is concealed by the high wall

‘But instead of this, yon behold acres of

ground, eovered with field pieces, and how-

Mzers, and mortars, lying in rows side by
side,as near 10 each other as they can be

“placed, with joet room enovgh between

the rows for one man to walk, in taking care
of them. : |

I shuddered ss [ passed along, and thooght,
how all these open-mouihed instruments of
death might, and probably wonld, be employ-
ed; and com/ng up to a small 1rain of fine
brass pieces, which were 1aken at the battle
of Waterlos, | asked an officer of rank, who
was slanding by, how many ecinnon there
were in this arsenal. * Twenly seven thou-
sand,” he replied eoolly. So ignorant was I,
in these malters, that | had hardly sepposed
there were 8o many in the whole British
empire. Yet here they were before my
eyes—{wenly seven Lhousand pieces nf ord-
nance, in this single enclosure—all now

reposing pescefully in their places, to be sure;
bat ready £o be waked up at any moment

‘and tn pour forth such a storm of fire and

hail, as nothing could withstand, And yet
there were not cannon encugh there, to sat.
isfy the pride, or forethought, I know not
which, of the government; for in the shops

| they were casting, boring and turning new

and beautiful patterns.

Ivis said, that when the allied sovereigns
visited this arsenal, afier the fall of Napo-
leon, they could not at first believe their own
eyer. They suspected that the royal hos,
of England intended to amuse them with
the cheap deception of wooden imitations, 1ill
the ringing of the metal brass convinced
them, that it was no ostentalious pageaniry
by which they were surroanded. Within this
dread enclosure, as well as near the barracks
yoar attention is arrested by several guns 0;
immensee size, and nearly twenty feet long
—the trophies of British wvalor, not only
in Europe,but in Turkey, and other still
more remote quarters of the world. There,
too, you behold no less than fwoe million of
carcasses, bomb-shells and cannon balls, all
neatly painted and piled up; and in one of

the bulldings, they show yoa fen thousend
setts of artillery and dragoon harness, which

might be put in requistition at an hour’s no-
tice.
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SALE OF A YOUNG GIRL IN TUR
KEY.

From the freshening enjoyments of the
bath I started off, with the Arwenian guide
for the Aurat Bazar; where, instead of rnbe;
and weapons, they deal in beaaty and bleod.
The only being who there appeared to excite

any degree of interest among the parchasers
was a young Georgian, surreptitionsly taken,
several years since, from her native province,
and brought to this city, where she was
purchased by a Jew;, who, to enhance her
value, placed her in a sitnation where she
had acquired many pleasing personal accom-
plishments. The violent death of her atten

tive proprietor, had, perhaps, hastened her
disposal; at least, it was the caase of the
sale's being more publie than is usually the
case where an individual,so sweetly recom-
mended in her charms, is to be parchased.
She appeared to be about fifteen years of age,
yet, at that period, to have attained her full
statore, and a maturity of form which after
years may confirm bat not improve. She had

on an extremely thin and pliant robe, which
every breath of the breeze that was stirring

catrried against her form, displaying its rich
and graceful proportions.

Her carriage was
free, ensy and winning, and betrayed a reti.
ring conscionsness of her exposed condition,

There was something in her air which seem- |

ed to evinee a slight sense of humiliation and
sorrow; yet, 8o far from injuring her attrac-
tions, it gave them a cast of extreme delica-
cy and sweetness. Had she been trained
exclosively in reference to this occasion, and
taken the deepest interest in the issue,itis
impossible to conceive in what respect she
could have heightened the impression which

her youth,beauty,and artless demeanor cre-
ated. -

Several of the Torks present appeared very
intent on her purchase; they watched her
slightest motion with that yearning fondness

which one reveals when surveying a fasci-

nating ohjeet that is only just beyond his pos-
session. ‘T'kay. presnmed not to lay a hand
even on the borders of her dress, or to lift
the long thin veil that would have quite
concealed her beautiful face, had she not per-
mitted the roffling air now and then to carry
it partially aside., The female servants that
attended her stood near by in respeetful si-
lence, and evident grief, at the thought of
their separation from their young mistress

My eyes were so attracted to the rich flow
' of her chesnuat hair, as it floated down her

shoulders in long luxuriant festoons, and to
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the swimming softness of her large blue eyes, | .

which her stirred veil occasionail y disclosed,
that I did not, at first, notice the excitement

which a eommencement of the sale had crea- |

ted among the bystanders. A number of offers
were made, rising above each other in quiet
suceession, till the last, reaching twenty-se-

ven hondred dollars, created for some time a

breathless pause, when one of the eompany,

stepping to the salesman, said something in

a8 tone altogether inaudible, and the auction
of charms closed. [t was instantly ramored

that the individoal who had made the last
and successful offer, was an agent of the Reis

Effendi, who intended 1o make a present of
this beautiful Georgian to the Soltan. This
appeared (o reconcile, in some measure, the

unsuceessful competitors to their disappoint-

ment; though they turned away from the spot

with the look of one who has lucklessly lost

an invaloable treasare.— Ship and Shore.
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EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM
EDWIN FORREST.

Letters have been received from Mr. For-
rest as late as the 14th May, in which he
mentions that he was in the enjoyment of
excellent health, and about to visit England.
We copy from the London Morning Herald
a lively extract of a letter from Mr. Forrest
to the editor of that print, relating to his vis
it to the ancient capitaljof Russia.” Our gift.

ed countryman, it will be seen, has not con-
tented himsell with following the ordinary.

track of those who go from this country to
the old world, visiting merely the most in-
teresting countries of Western F.arope, bat
has made the entire circuit of that continent,
with the exception of the Spanish peninsula,
and has even wandered into Asia. Here
follows the extract from his letter.—JN. Y.

| Eve. Post.

‘.

1
|

Moscow, and Russian Power. —(Extract
of a letter from a traveller.)—*Since [ saw
you I have been in strange lands, and seen
strange sights. [ have traversed the Baltie
and the wide dominions of the ambitious Au-
tocrat—crossed the FEoxine and dipped into
Asia and Eouropean Turkey—‘kept due on-
wards to the Propontic and the Hellespont'—
wandered amid the fanltless fragments of
the ‘bright clime of battle and_of song’—sail
ed by the lonian isles—visited the chief
towns“of the Germanic Confederation, and
here | am at last, safe and sound, in the ever
gay capital of France. [ thank Heaven my
travelling in the ‘Far East’isat an end.
Ooe is rather badly accommodated there in
the way of rail-roads and steamers,
ever, take it all in all, | have every reason
to be satisfied with the voyage, for there is
no kind of information but must be purchas-
ed with some pains-taking, and one day 1|
shall fully enjoy all this in calm retrospec-
tion from the busom of the ‘unproned forest.’
Yes, the sight of the city of Moscow alone,
would amply repay one for all risks and
fatigues at sea,

Never shall [ forget my sensations when,
from the great tower of the Kremlin, one
bright sunny day, | loovked down upon that
beautiful city. The numbeiless domes beam-
ing with azure and with gold, the chee-
quered roofs, the terraces, the garden slopes,
the mingling of all the styles and systems of
architectural construction, now massive and
heavy, now brilliant and light, and every
where fresh and original, enchanted me!—
and, | am free to confess, Russia astonished
me. [have sailed down the mighty Mis
sissippi—1I have been in the dark and silent
bosom of our own forest homes—I have been
under the eye of Mount Blanc and Olympus
— | grew familiar with Rome and with Lon-

don, without experiencing the same degree
of wonder which fastened upon me in Russia.

| thought there to have encountered with
hordes of semi-barbarians; yet I found a peo-
ple raised, as it were, at once from a state of
nature to our level of civilization, Nor
have they apparently, in their rapid onward
course, neglected the mecans tw render their
progress sure and cer tain,

And then, what an army, a million of men!
—and all wearing the best forms of men,
the best disciplined, and better able to endure

the ‘labored battle sweal’ by their constant

| activity, the rigour of their climate, and
their ignorance of all pleasures which serve

to effeminate. T'he navy, too, though in an
inperfect .state, compared with the army,
(in sailors, not ships,) will doubtless hold a
distinganished rank. Only think of sucha

. power, increasing every day—sireiching oul
| wider and wider, and all confessing one duty
| —obedience to the will of the absolute Sove-

reign. Though [am weoskilled in “poliii-
cal lore,” yet as we *‘Yankees’ assome the
right to ‘guess’ upon all subjests, 1 “calculate’
yourgovernment had better keep a watchful
eye upon the ermined Secythian, or he’ll bo-
ther your commerce in certain quarters,—
He hates buth England and Franee, and his
wailike attitude from Cronstadt to the Cri-
mea, at least deserves attention from thuse
who know how to appreciate peace and free-
dom. You will say this is all styf, but you
will think otherwise, when, in a short time,
Nicholas shall have possession of Constan-

tinople and the Bosphorus.”
——

';'O, mother,” said a very little child, “M’i.
§—— does love aunt Lucy—he sits by her—
he whispers 10 her—and he hugs her.”-~

“Why, Edward, your aunt does not suffer

that, does she?" +Saffer iil yes, mother,
she loves it."
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REMARKS ON SOUTH AMERICA.
NO. 1. '

By Fountain E. Piits. -

How very great is the difference between
the Northern and Southern scales of the A-
merican Continent! While the one with its

virtee and independence, has become the
glory and ‘wonder of the world, the other

has presented a scene of eivil convalsion in
every portion, and a history of bribery, blood-

‘ghed and revenge from the beginning; nor is

there much.hope that while their principles
remain, these prospects will ever brighten.
But what has cansed this vast difference?
Were not both portions of the eontinent peo-

pled by Europeans about the same century?

Are not the natural advantages of the South :

comparable to those of the North? Are not
their rivers, productions, soil, elimate, mine-
rals and precious stones, equal if not superior
to ours? And were not the ladians of South
America more easily induced to yield 1o
the superiority, and copy the castoms of
their Evuropean masters, than the tribes of
our own forests? Why then is that country
80.many centuries behind; or what cireom-

stanca has made so wide the contrast? [

believe the reason to be very plain to every
observing -man. Our fathers bronght with

them to this coantry the Protestant Religion, -

with the Bible written in the vernacular
English, which they taught their children
to read for themselves; whereas, the ances-
tors of the South carried with them the
Romish Re'igion, with ite blind mummery
and galling tyranny, always acting up to the
geni us of their exectable imposture, that,
“Ignorance is the mother of devotion.”

If our reascning, then, be right, we jnlﬂj

conclude that that immense portion of onr

world will never be a permaneut, enlightened
or happy people, until they too receive the
gospel of Christ in its simplicity and power,
and the word of God in a plain and intelligi-
ble language. '

Are there, therefure, any opening prospects
of this desirable state of things amongst

them? - To learn this eatisfactorily, [ have
been out in that hemisphere, and travelled

and labored in three distinct goumhe’ﬂ&:

The Brazilian, the Banda Oriental, and the

v

Argeantine or Buenos Ayrean, |

While it has been the poliey of Mw
guard its craft in the vicinity of the United
States, by absolutely prohibiting any other
religion from being introduced within the
bounds of the Mexican government, in the
Southern portions, where they are less fear-
ful of the contaect and influence of Protes-
tantiem, a more liberal state of things exists,
They have been charmed by the fame of our
freedom, and throwing open their ports to

our commerce, already liberal principles are

finding way into their form of Government,
and in some cases actoz! provision hu%%n
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made to tolerate and respect the free an

unmolested exercise of a gospel ministry ﬁdﬁé

l[. "
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a protestant worship.
RELIGION IN WASHINGTON.

Perhaps there is no place where Sunday
distorbs so imperceptibly the even tenor of

week-day castoms and feelings. There is no

holiness given to the time—or growing out

of it. Thereis no peculiar solemnity or si-

lence prevalent,as in the towns of New En-
glind. There is nothing like religion of
prayer in the atmosphere. Siill, | believe,
the bells ring and the chureh duors are flung
open. People put on their better dresses,
and there is some gathering to the mm’rﬁng
house. Kven the capital is let fot services—
but then they are more of a show than a
sacred thing with a majority there—and as
for the prayer and Bible reading that goes
up from the great houses, or is bowed 10 in
their parlors, [ would give but litle for it
upon an average. Amusements on Sunday
seem to.be the religion of children—especial

ly among the blacke. You may walk ihe

Avenue from the Capitol to the White Pa-
lace, upon that day, and you will flad your-
self compelled to thread your way through
many & party of noisy and cursing 'boyn.-—.
No care seems to be taken of them, and the
lessons which they gather from too many « f
their elders, 1n the way of gambling, if ,alj

things are true, will have no tendency to _'

make them what they onght to be. The
truth is, General Government and morality

are two things that have no particular sym- -

pathy, under any sky. I would not be parti.
cularly severe upon our own ecountry—but
I would not, on the other hand, believe in
any peculiar purity which the character of
its institutions imparts to the public senti-
ment or public manners. Wa are wicked
enough, in all conscience;“and, if we disgoise
the sin a little more than other nations, |
have no idea that we shall arrive at any bet-

ter issue, or that we deserve any better de-

scription.  We ought to be wmora awareof
this all over the land, We have a sus-

-
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picion, quite general among us, ai
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almost to & faith—that we are a peculiarly

religious people. There never was a great-
er mistake. We are only doctrinal. We
excel in that—but we are no more pious than
any other popalation with
advantages.—JAm. Traveller,
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New Silver Mines.—The metallic lustre
of the scales of fishes hhumbm”1 Ay
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the presence of silver, of which there is the

12000k part of s grain in the scalesfs oarp,
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