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rears are paid, unless at the option of the publisher;
and the fiilure to order o discontinuance previously
tothe expirarion of® the time already subscribed (or,

will be considered a new envagement,

Ningle papers can be had at this | flice, for siz and

a quarter cents, each,

0G~ Adverlisemenis nol exceeding Fourteen I.ines

will be ingerred three times for vne dollar: sl fwenty
five cents for every subsequent iusertion,
@NAR i1 proportion,
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“UNCOMPROM'SING HOSTILITY TO THE RE-ELECTION OF MARTIN VAN BUREN.”

DESULTORY SELECTIONS.

m
THE WHITE CROSS.

A BRAZILLIANSTORY.
BY LIEUT. COXE, U.S8. ARMY.

The course of true love never did run smooth.

Ix all the bay and harbor of Rio de Janeiro, so of-
ten described by travellers us one of the muost capa-
pacious, and eertainly the most beautiful in the world.
ho portion is o beautilul or posses<es g0 much of the
romuantic and mt:furmﬂ]tw as Botalogo B=i}', one of the
wany parts which unite to constitute the beauteous
whole firet mentioned.

Briszil, justly styled the garden of the world, has
no gpot equally fair with this, und while wandering
midst its verdant fields and in the depths of its for-
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A RETROSPECTIVE GLANCE.

The brilliant suecess that has attended the
movements of EMORY & CO.. dursng the present
year { 1839) has truly been unprecedented having
sold no less than

10 capital prizes

since the Ist.of Janva'y, ranging from

$30,000 to 50,000

for all of which the CASIH has been paid on de-
mand, asis ever the case with all Piizes sold by
EMORY & CO.,

Determined not to relax in their ~ffuiis but te
remunerate those who have hitherto been unsic-
cessful in their adventures. EMORY & CO..
beg lo present for the month of July one ot the
most splendid series of Schemes that has appeared
for some years. Their office |2 CALVERT ST. |
has now been established for the last 10 years and
that Promptness and Punctuality have ever mark-
ed all transactions of EMOR™ & CO.,

G Bear thisin mind  Delay not, but forward
your orders Care fully Addressed to

EMORY & CO.
No. 2, Calvert Street. Baltimore. .
REMEMBER No. 2,

100

Prizes of 1000 d

UI]&TS.

Virginia Wellsburg Lottery, Class { for 1839—
Tobe drawn at Alexandiia, Va., July 27, 183%
—19 Nos. 12 diawn.

GRAND CAPITALS.

$30,000. $S,000.

4:900 Dollars! 3,000 dollars!
2,000 dollars! 1,017 dollars!.
100 prizes of $1,000)!
10 of 500! 20 of 300! &e.
Tickets 10 dollars.
A certificate of a package of 25 Wholes will
be sent for $I30—-Slmres 1 proportion,
EMORY & CO.,
No. 2, Calvert Street, Baltimore.

POSTSCRIPT.
Sccess Unprecedented ! !
36 61 72 the Capital of
16,000 dollars! ! ! (Share.) and 4 40 G7 the bril-
liant prize of 4.000 dollars ! !}

Whole Tickets, in the larce lottery, was sold by
EMORY & CO- Beat this who ecan. Besides

e

’ . @ . |
this we sold to citizens and per letters to distant

adventurers five prizes of 2,000 dollars, each in
all making the eplendid sum of 29 thousand dol-
lars in prizes. Prizes distributed by feitune’s fa-
vorites KEMORY & Co.  See one and all the bril-
hant Schemes now advertised—and for the Grand
Capital Prizes forward without delay to all lucky.
EMORY & Co.
No. 2, Calvert st. Balt.
Drawing of the Alexandria Lottery, class 4, drawn
Sune 15. Lowest prize $-20),
11 154 67 40 47 72 36 61 23 27 5 2356
Those ticekets baving on them 1§ & 15 each $ 180

s . 4 & 15 160
oy 4 & 4 & 67 150
” ;- 40 & 57 140
" b 40 & 46 130
4 S £, 47 & 72 120
v " 30 & 72 100 |
s 5 30 & 61 D
5 . W3 &6, ar 23 & 27 60

0 & 27.0or 5 & 28 50
«All others with two numbers 40)
June 29th, 1839. tf

hancery Sale.

PERSUA NT to authority derived from the Hon.
Theodonick Bland, Chaneellor of Maryland, |
Will sell to the highest and best bidder on

Monday the 5th day of JAngust
fext, all 1he interest of Richard Phillips, deceased
Which 1g ene undivided half) inthe following tracts te
Wit

Bonwell’s Regulation or Hall Seat,

54 Acres.

“Friends Assistance,” 50 Acres.

'he sale will 11ke place at the Court House doer, in
amhridge, between the hours of 11 & 12, M.

N3 terms ne prescribed by the decree are one
JUrth cash on the dav of sale, the balance in six and,
"Welve monthe from 1le day of zale, ull bearing inter-
SLWith bond and security a[ﬁwed by the trustee.

et PAGE, Teustee.

—

03~ 11 letters addressed td lhe Lalitor, must be post

“nor dint of hoof nor print of fuot
Lay in the wild luxurious soil;”
atraveller might well imagine he had at last reached
the spot 8o long sought ulter, where our first father
saw and wooed the fairest, fir<t of women, Eve.

To return, ho vever, to the Bay of Riv, completely
=hut in on three sides by lofty hills and mountains
covered with perpetual verdure, hich among which
the towering corcovado rears its head. like a blasted
pine in a grove of beauty; groves ol orange rees,
filled with the ¢ golden apple’’ scattered in every di-
rection by the tasteful and profuse hand ol' nature.
wive a rich beamy and sofiness to the scene, while in
hold relief are seen the massy Gavin and the well
known sugcar loal, ninture’s hand-marks. to euide the
weary mariner to the “haven where he would be:"’
all that 1= wanting to complete the picture is the mas-
gy fort of Santa Cruz, “bristling horribly” with

“those mortal engines, whose rude throats

The immortal Jove’s dread elamors counterfeit,”
and pr;:peuling an impassible barrier to the entrance
ol the huarbor, at the miouth of which it is situated.

The shores of Botafoso Bay are lined with villas of

surpasging beauty and neatness of architectu re; anong
which stands pre-em nent that of’ the late beautitul
Countess of Santos, a monument at once of the frailty
ol 118 fair ceeupant and the manificence of' her impe-
rial lover, Pedro the Flirst,

I have been thus particular in the d=seription, or
rather ia this poor a‘tempt at deseription, of this love-
lv spoty trom its being the scene of’ the events [ am
tbout to narra‘e; and as the facts upon w hich this

“.'. er ir etle” are loundad. did verwally oceur, |

might tn compliance with the long uhserved rule of

scribbling, premise, “that the actors in the drama, or
ome ol them, being still alive, delicacy lorbids me
to disclose their nawes, ete.”  Such, | bel eve, 18 ad-
mitted to be a privilege of long standing, and | might
te digposed to avail myeelf ol it, but for the simple
reason, that I do not know the real names ol any one
mentioned in my story, although I once heard them;
nor do | know whether they are alive or dead, hut |
think I hear my lairreader exelaim. (while more than

hall’ inelined te throw awiy this nousense,) the story,
sir, the story; thus, then it is:

[n the year 18—; but betore I proceed any [arther,
l ought to tell you how I beeame acquainted with the
laets 1 relate, and begeing the pardon of’ any one,
whose patience has accompanied me thus lar, for
drawing a little more upon their stock thereof, I will,
in a8 brief' a way as possible, state the how, when and
where,

It was on an evening of surpassing lovelinees, such
a8 I8 no where geen but in the 1ropics, that afier have-
iIng epent a day of solitude in my hammock, irying by
inaerivity and passiveness to escape the heul, as the
thermometer Lad been play tully ranging irom 90° 1o
100° in the shade, with no society but my Byron, my
own thoughis, (poor company, 1 think [ see you pire-
paring to remark, so that I will sa e you the trouble
by conlessing it mysell,) and though last, by no means
least, a choice "“Havana,” the which I ean confident-
ly recommend to every one, w8 the greatest of lusu
resina warm elimate, where was I, oh! 1 had Jus!
got aut ol my hammock, (another luxury,) and deter
mined to enjoy to the utmost the coolness of the ever-
ing, | entered my eanoe, and with iny only attendant.
(cook, valet, and chambermaid, ““trio juncta in uno”
as Sheridan suid) paddled down the harbor from my
cottinge on the Island of Cobras, until we arrived at
the mouth ol Botalogo Bay, which we entered; whilst
paddling round the bay and resigning myself 10 the
control ol spirit engendered by the fairy like appear-
ance ol the scence, | observed a white cross painted
upon the rocks, which near the entrance of the bay,
reach to the water’s edge,

Having never belore noticed it, I was considerably
astonished at the sight, as these crosses are usually
the *‘memeato mori’s” ol some murder that has been
committed on the spot where they are erected, and |
could not believe that the hand of the assassin would
have invaded a sanctuary like this.

- Oninquiry, I gained from my companion, a veaer
uble Brazilian, the following particulars, which l give
you rendered into English, and stripped of numerous
digressions on his part, during the narration, which
would most certainly not interest you, any more than
| fear mine have. |

In the year 18—, the Mirtini place which wae loca-
ted a shert distance from Botafogo bay, in the direc-
tion of the city of’ Rio de Janeiro, was not more cele-
brated lor its grandeur and magnificence, than for its
owner, the Marquis Junan de Martini;—cold, haugh-
ty, and reserved in his manners, he was liked by no
one; secluded almost altogether from the world, he
appeared to feel no interest in any one around him,
and.but for one cirenmstance, the fact of his existence
even would bave been forgotten, so rarely did he ap-
pear in public. Like Jep ha, he had one fair daugh-
ter, and her he did indeed love passing well.

Isabel de Martini had long been celebrated ns the

fairest of the fair, inthe imperial city of St. Sebastian;

her dark.eye beaming-with intel Iigeneg, was surmoun-
ted by & brow of perfect symmetry; and her raven

e .
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locks playing loosely about her seulptured neck, gave
heran almost el like appeararce. Beauty cannot be

described, and any descriptfon would fall- short of

what 1sabel really waa; let every one draw from his
imagination for her mage, for she was lovely as im.
agination can conceive; would that I eould do 80, but
ulthough a worshipper of the fair daughters of Eve,
almost to idolatry; I never yet could transfer their

charme to paper: suffice it then to gay, that ainong all
the dark eyed beauties of this punny land, who stand
unrividlied both for orm, and face, Teabel de Martini
shone pre eminent. Many were the admirers, and
among them many of thesproudest nobles of' Brazil,
who had sued for the honor of her hand, and all in
vain; to all sheturned an inattentive ear, and if' the
‘ruth must be told, the fair Fsubel was just the least in

the warld of a coquette, and however much hee vani-
ty might be flatered by -seeing her train of admirers
swelling with the noble and the rich, she passed along

unmoved by any, ‘‘fancy (ree.”

Pa=g over a year in the life of our heroine, and go

with e to the shores of’ the bay | have deseribed to
you; the moon was shining with its silvery light upon
the still waters of the bay, which ¢learly as a mirror,

reflected all around it, yet no ohject wus reflected half

so fair as the forms of lsabel and a your g man, who,
with hig ar v around her was gazing on his conpann

lon with an expression of the deepest uffection. Loug
they walked, dnd i’ we do not give you the auhjecl ol
their conversation, it is for the two fuld reason, that
being lovers, it was urecessarily of a characier unin-
teresting 1o a third person, and moreover, 1 did no
hear a word of it time flew, but still they strolled a

long the trang il margin of the bay, and it was the
lady who first ohserved the lateness of’ the hour, and
spoke of returning.

“Do not detain me longer,” she said, “indeed, in-
deed, Fernando, I must leave you; my absence will
be remarked, and though for myverlf 1 care not, siill
vour salety as much as my own, demands that we
sh uld be prudent; indeed we must separate, hut s
only 1ill to-morrow.”

“Dearest Is bel,” replied her lover, “how can | ev
er sufflciently repay you? you, the admired of all, the
loveliest of your #ex, thus 1o brave all lor me—and
must we part! would that the time were come, when
we will iy together far from this haied place, and se-
cure Ifrom all pursuit, live ounly fo: each other.”

“Ouce more, then,” said Isabel, “goud night; for
my sake, be careful of yourself, and remember that

my exisience ie dependant upon yours. God bless
you, good night,”

The youthr folded her in his arms, and hastily im-
pressed a kiss upon her brow, which was of a marble
pulepess, and then releasing her, the maiden disap-
peared among the rocks; he gazed alter her tor afew
moments, then casting ofl the fustening of” a canove,
which lay coucealed in a emull cove beneaih, he
sprang into ity and rapidly plying his paddie, in a very
briel &puce he reached the opposile shore, and disap-
Leared.  As the scene juel described may appear a
httle sirange to those whose patience has cartied
them thus lar, it will be proper 10 state the particu-
lirs of 1he aequaintance wiich had arisen between
our heroine, and the evident object ot her choice,

At u pubiic ball given by the Ewmperor, 10 which
not only the nobi ity, but all the respectable mhabi-
tatts o1 Rio were admiited, the fair Isabel was as usu
al the cynosure ot'all admiring glan_es; and while to
all thewr flattering speeches ghe wrned an inattentise
ear, she was much giruck with the appearance of a
young stranger, wiho although not belonging to hes
own rank in lite; was evidently one ol' “nature’s no-
blemen,” and she secretly acknowledged to hersell
that had any ol her previous admirers bul resembled
hun, her heart had not been o difficult to fubdue;—
never had she experienced such seusations as those
which now posseszed her, and she was pleased, al
thougeh unable to define the cause, to ob-e ve that he
was evidentiy guzing upon her with an eye of sincere
admiration,

He was the son of a caplain in the Imperial Ar-
my, who had fallen in the service of his country,
and had left his son wholly dependant upon his
own exertions for support. Long had he gazed
with admiration amounting to idolatry, upon the
lovely Isabel, whom he had often seen in public;
never belore, however, had been thrown so di-
rectly into the society of one, whom, he felt, to

see was tolove; and now that he could at leisure |

gaze upon those charms, he resigned himself to
the control of his passion, and with a thrill of
transport, observed that his admiration was noticed,
and was evidently not disagreeable to its object.
T'he last person noticed by lsabel, on leaving the
ball, was the stranger, whose eyes were still in-
tently fixed upon her, and if a responsive glance
from her met his eye, who shall blame her?

In this country, where intrigue is the chief bu-
siness of life, but little difficulty occupied in his
conveying to his “lady love’ the intelligence that
he lived but for her; and it would be tedious to
narrate the manner in which he obtained his first
interview with her. The greatest difficulty
which arose was respecting the place of meeting,
antil chance disclosed to then a path leading
through the mountains from the Martini palace to
the bay; there in the face of heaven, alone, the
lovers met in the still hour of midmght, and with
the resplendent moon, and all the heavenly “isles
of light” alone for witnesses, told their love, and
spoke of future happiness. -

Much difficulty attended their meetings, as it

was necessary for Isabel to await the retiring of

all the family, before she could leave her cham-
ber, which she was enabled to do by means of a
private coor, comn.unicating with the garden.,—
Anxiously would she remain in the solitude of
her apartment, until the entire cessation of noise
within the house, bade her fly to her appointment;
then in her lover's arms, with no thought for
aught on earth save him, in whom were centred
all t| e resistless feelings of her heart, would she

be for atime completely happy; as few will deny,

that the enjoyment especially those of this
description;) of which wes partake stealth, are

justice; such as it is, however, it is
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tioned by all around us. |
. Thus had they met in secret, for several months,
and now only awaited the sailhiag of a vessel, whose
captain (convinced of the propriety thereof, by
the argument of a well filled purse) had consented
to receive them on board, and carry them to, some
distant land, where secure from opposition, and 1e-
renge, they might be happy in each other. But
[ am delaying the catastrophe too long, and will
forthwi:h proceed to the denowement.
To enable Lsabel to carrv into effect her plans

lor meeting ber lover, it bad been necessary for

her to make a confidante of a servant, whomn she
believed to be devotedly attached to her: avarice,
however, reigned triumphant in her soul and she
betrayed the secret to her mistress’ father, for a
sum of money. His rage at learning the disgrace

thus brought upon his house, foras such he con-
stdered it, cannot be desciibed.

I lelt, but cannot paint his rage,

He determined at once Upoa a terrible revenge;

that he might be certain of the fact, he had follow-
ed Lsaoel on this, their last nizht of meeting, and
unseen, had been a witness of the lover's inter-
view; he could scarcely restrain himself from at
once rushing upon, and destroying the devoted
lovar, but he did so, and returned \o his palace
with the fixed resolve, that this meeting should be
their last.

On the fol owing night, he took measures to
detain his daughterin conversation for an hour be
yond tho appoiated time, and several of his ser-
vauls weve stationed at the place of meeting with
orders to assassinate the uafortunate object of his
wrath, on bis arrival.

At the appointed hour, Fernando hastened on
the wings of love, {0 meet his mistress; ansther
mght of beauty seemed to hallow his
'ure was at rest, and the bright moon shone cold!
down, only to light him 1o his death: with a fight
heart he eutered his Canoe, crossed the bay, and
arrived on the opposite shore, béfore he fad lime
o notice and wonder at the absence of his s
tress, the as-assins’ dagger were in  his heart; he
died with her name upon his lips, and leaving
him where he fell, the murderers fled.

The moment that Isabel could disengage herself
from her father, she hurried to her room, and re-
gardless of her former caution, flew to her appoint-
ment; her father watched, and at a distance fol-
lowed her; she soon reached the spot, wnd oh!
what a sight of horror met her eye! her lover,
whom she last saw ia all the radiant pride of beau-
ty and of youth, now lay dead before her, piere-
ed with many wounds, and covered with his blood:
she threw herself Irantically beside hun, hoping
that some spark of life might still be unextinzuish-
ed. Sach hopes, however, were in vain. and as
the thought flashed upon her that she had been
betiayed, she gave herself up entirelv 10 the hor-
ror and anguish of the moment; it was but for an
instant, however, fur rising rapidly, she rushed
with a fiantic scream to the water's edse, and
throwing herself into the depths beneath, which
possessed no terrors for her, she sank to rise no
more.

Her father had followed her to enjoy the sigh!
of the betraver of his house, (as he supposed,)
lying dead before her, and to uphraid his danchter
with the dishonor she had brouzht upon him.—
He wastoo late, he arrived but in time to see

intent: na- .

her sink beneath the wave. #

The waters wild, went o’er his child
And he was left lamentine.

The cross I saw is the sole monument to the
unfortunate lovers. Such is the story I listened
to, and I only regret my mability to do it g eater

true, and many
of the inhabitants still ean tell of the surpassing

beauty and tragic end of the fair and unfortunate
Isabel de Martini.

St. Augustine, East Florida, April 20th, 1839.
' e ———————————————
The Encounter.

The tuneful morn arose with looks of light—
The ear that diank her music’s call was chill;

The eye thatshone was seated in endless night:
And cold and still

The pulses stood that *neath her gaze were wont
to thrill.

N. C. Brooks. 2

EvERy village which has seen i's third gener-
ation. and every public building which has survi-
ved the peltings of a half century’s storms, claim
as a part of their natural possessious, a larger or
smaller portion of legendary lore. It is the pow-
erful principle of association which inparts its in-
terest to the antique dwelling or dismantled tower:
aud as we gaze upon them, the imagination pier-
ces the mist of the past and enlivens the scene
with beings of its own creation. We go back to

years long since commingled with the ocean of

eternity, and see the busy actors of life’s drama,
as they periormed their parts in the particular acts
assigned them; and although they have flitted off
the stage, the atre of their performance is still
before us. It affords us pleasure even when we
are thrown solely upon our imagination for per-
sons and incidents to complete the scene: but the
effort is less when we are supported with the
principal events by history or tradition,

No public building, perhaps, of the same age,
affords as much food to the lover of incident, as a
college.. Changing ils occupants every year; its
inhabitants collected promiscuously from all ranks
of society, and possessing every possible shade of
character and temperament —its history must ne-
cessarily be diversified. If the walls of our older
institutions had tongues, how many thrilling talas
of high anticipations, youthful effort and blasted
hopes, night they disclose! T have often listened
to the breeze as it sighed through the long halls of
our building, and im-afined that it boreto my ear
the merry peals of+laughter which have rung
through its chambers, mingled with the low sigh
of many a hardened heart which has toid
row to that heedless breeze. =~ - -

There is one tal ief

 sighs
PR Quactain Tain: > i

'influenced by a dastardly cowardice

—

years ago . _
gaged in the enthusiastic strife for literary acs
qurement, there were two young hearts whose
warm cuniente have long
death. The rising sun of their hopes was early
shrouded in a dark clond which casta melanchoe
ly shadow over the history of their lives, T—

of Kentucky, was a young man of respectable
parts, but bold,

though his talents might have
his disposition created an
his companions and fellow students.

gained him respect,

e had

that haughtiness in his carriage which is aiways

sure to render a member of a society, as uniled

as that of a college, disagrecable and unpopular,
[n the assignment of chambers he obtained as hig

room-mate a young gentleman who differed ag

much fiom himin disposition as the zenith does

from the nadir. C——was 2

quiet gentle soul,

He possessed those qualities which secured him,

Although in delicate health, and generally pensive

and retiring. the natural kindaess and warmth of

his feelings which gushed up like a fall spring,ene
deared him toevery one who '
with him. As they differed o much in theiy dise

position, it is not to be expected that their mutue

al company would be agreeable. Forsome time,
however, the restraint which a slight acquaina
tance imposed, prevented an exhibition of improe=
priety on the part of the in
the latter, but as they became more familiar, the

spirit of T showed itself in unkind treatment
to his room-mate.

could not brook the continued injury and unjuse
tifiable abuse which was heaped upon him day afe
ter day. The presence of his insulter rendered
his room the most disagreeable place on earth to
him, and when absen! his mind brooded over the
incurable wounds which had been inflicted upon
him* We gave T warning that a continue

ance of his conduct would be visited with retribue

tion, but still he presisted in the same treatment

which he before observed. 1n an evil hour €

sent him anote, demanding GENTLEMANLY salise

faction. The challengce was accepted, and the

necessary preliminaries arranged.
L

- - " #* ' % B -
Day was just dawning, and the penecil of light

which streamed aeross the eastern horizon, pros
claimed the rising morning. The stars had not
yet ceased to be visible. The citizens. of our
quiet town were yet wrapt in the arms of sleep,
loa verdant lane within sight of the college, two
small groups of persons were seen to move.—

| There was a solemnity in their deportment which

indicated that the occasion which called them out
was not one ofa lively nature. - They moved
with a firm, decisive step, as though nerving

thewmselves to receive some sudden shock, or wite

ness a painful catastrophe.  They stopped when
they reached the lane, and a few minutes were
spent in conversation,—quck and hurried.—ag
though they feared that some superior force would
suspend their cperations. It was a duel scene.
The ground was measured, the frail form ol
C and the tall persop of T took their ag-
sigried station as the principal actors in the trage-
dy ahout to be enacted. Their weapons were
handed them, and eachintent upon the horrid purs

pose ol taking his brother’s life, prepared to send

his stained soul into the presence of a pure God.

It was a moment of dread suspense. Hearts
were beating then which might soon cease fo pul.
sate forever. The shrine of many a holy affece
tion and feeling, which if properly cultivated
would bave led them to honor and happiness,
might soon be irveparably destroyed. The sun
which should soon salute the earth ‘with his blesse

ed light, would look upon the .happy homes of

their childhood, where they had been caressed by
the fondness of parents and friends, and whera
still remembered with the kindest solicitude, ==
Perbaps his first rays would preet an affectionate
mother in her chamber, mingling the most fervent

=

pelitions for her son’s happiness with her morns
Ing orisons; and that son might be lost to her for
With quick succession. such thoughts pasg=

ever.

ed through their fevered brain, A momehnt-——a
report—and the deed was done. Qeew was
wounded and fell, The remainder of the party,
| which dee
serves to be branded, fled with precipitation.
There lay the dying one, ALoNE. The stream
of his heart’s blood was gurgling through the
wound, and as he fell with his head down a declie
vity, it rushed through his throat
withits warm curent. It was vain {o rtrugele
with death. He had challenced the monstor to
the combat, and now felt -his inability to meet
him. And then to die in suci a siluationl—with
no kind fiiend to support the diooping head, and
wipe the death-damp from the brow. Doubiless
as he entered the dark avenue to the other world,
fond memory presenteil the bright images of past
Joys. of kind sisters, of affectionate fiiends, In
vain the earth put on her vernal robe,—~khe had
looked upon her beauties for the last time. I js
painful to be ushered into the eternal world under
any circumstances; but how terrible it is when we
rashly tear-aside the curtain which veils that fu-
ture state of existence from us, and read upon
the broad orb of eternity, our own condemnation,
A melancholy fate is recorded of To——
Warned by the epirit of his murdered companion,

he left his native country, and sought to banish

his painful feelings by visiling foreign lands,
Celum non animum mutant, qui trans mare
carrunt. The imag

abode with him in private, followed him in pube

nursed upoh the lap of luxur

lic, and glared fearly upon him 1n his midnicht
dreams. It preyed upon his mind until seitied
dejection took place, which finally terminated in
decided insanity. :
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