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These are the haunts of Meditation, these
The scenes where ancient bards the inspiring breath,
Eestatie, felt: and, trom this world retired,
Conversed with angels and immortal forms,
On gracions errands bent: to save the fali
VI vietue hing on the brink of vice
To waking whnspers, and repeated dreams,
T'o hint pure thought, and warn the favored soul
For future trials fated 1o prepare ;
To prompt the poet, who, devoted, gives
s muse 1o better them; to soothe the panes
OF dying woith, and from the patriot’s breast
(Bac twlﬂ ta mingle in detested war,
And toremo st when entaeed) to turn the death ;
And numberless sneh offices of love,
Daily and nightly, zealons to perform.

Shonk sadden trom the bosom ol the sky3
A thonsand shap~s or glide athwart the dnst,
Or stalk mmjestic on,  De p roused, [ teel

A sacred terror, a severe delight,

Creep throngh my mortal { ame : and thus<, methinks,
A voiee, than haman more, the ahstracted ear
O faney strikes: “Be not of ue afraid,
Poor kindred man ! thy fellow creatures, we
From the same parent power our beings drew,
The same onr Lord, and law -, and great pursnit.
Once some of ws, li&e thee, throngh stormy life
Toiled, tempest lumu, ere we conld attain
This tmly calm, tius harmony of mind,
Where purity and peace immingle charms.
Then fear not us: hut with responsive song,
Awid these dim r coss < i d sturl el
By no‘sv tolly and - cordant viee,
Of Nature sing with us, and Nature's God.
Here frequent, at the visionary hour
When mu-ing widnight retzns, or silent noon,
Angehe herps are in full concert hearnd,
And vaices chanting from the wood crovwwned il
The deeprving dale, or inmost sylvau gzlade §
A privilege be<towed by us, alone,
On Contemplation, or the iallowed ear
LR paﬂ swell ug te serapine s'raun. ™
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{ nrmm:dfﬂce of the Plaaters’ Advocare.
Mayrienp, Georgia, Oct. 22.

former times we used to cultivate to-
bacco n this section of couutrv, but
sinee the introduction of cotton, its cul-
tivation has been relinguished altosether.
found the
planter L<tter, and was attended with
less trouble and expense. The South,

though a small region when com;

Cotton was to remunerate

vared
with the rest of the Union, is decidedly

gaiming strength and feeling its import-

ance. And this s a natural consequence,
both from its tropical productions and
position 1n the Umon.
ciple that encourages us is our exclu-
‘siveness, 1f
should we be farther beset by the North,

we choose to be so and
‘we can clothe and feed ourselves and
have all the luxuries of life without ask-
ing aught of our Northern neighhors.—
The cotton, rice, sugar, and tobacco n-
terest (if we choose it) will eventually
redound to the interest and advantage
of the South. We all the

products of the North, and the manu-

can raise

HMacturinz and mechanical arts will flow

as mcidentals and seek the land

where the great Southern staple can be

had without transportation. The South-

,- Atlantic States

by tall and

arc wrigated by many

noble streams. whose banks are shaded

majestic pines, the timber

Mr. Turxer: There are certain peo- which supports the continual hum of

ple i the world for whom it is a plea-
sure to lwe:
more applicable to us; we live for plea-
surc. This s the ebject and aim of life,
though by this I would not have you to
understand we belonz to the epicurian
school.

We would enjoy the good things of on us by the North,
this life so far as it conduces to our “‘the rest of mankind”™

ease. A Southern life is musiecal, inde-

the converse of this 1s

The Gull States ean
l a1l !n

the cotton lactory.
boast of the same advantages.
no means an advocate for a Southern
or sectional policy, but time and geo-
grapincal posiion will ultimately de-
mand i,

and 1t will only be enhanced

by the scandal that has been ht-nlw.] up-
The North and
are much mis-

taken i their notions of Southern insti

pendent, informal, and somewhat tinc- tions, and especially 1n that of slavery.

tured with romance. The reverses of
forture affect us with no deep concern.
We rise upon its wave and sink beneath
its tide, without inquiring into the canse
or maniiesting any disquiet therefrom.
Sull we are far from being indolent or
inacuve.
duce a lan rmid hfe or impair the aen-

vity or brilliancy of mind. The South-
ern mind is q-ﬂ and alive o senti-
mental feeling. Our natures are ardent
and impeoznngline and pleasure-
loving. Climate has a great deal to do
mn the formation of our habits and intel-
lect. It adds impetuosity to the one
and activity to the other. The South

may not be famed for the steady think-

of mind and quickness of perception, it
IS superior,

It has been asserted of us that we
manifest little or no progress, while our

the development of their natural re-
sources. Such men are not acquainted
with the philosophy and spirit of our
people, or the character of our country.
True it 1s, we do not evince a pryving

| gradual and master progress,
| “The South possesses those natural ad-

‘but 1t will eveuntually rne it

Nor does a warmer sun in- 18

Abolitionism may seek an afiiliation with
Kossuthism and the visionarv and ram-
pant Democracy of Europe, and cause
the world to frown upon the Southern
portion of the American Confederacy,
And there

that most excellent and philanthropic

‘woman, (abohtonally speakinz,) Mis,

Stowe, who, at Enclish courts, could it
under the American tlag and hear the
bitter taunts and stigmas cast upon the

star-spangled banner: forget the land of

her birth: has made the grossest mis-

ing of the North, vet in point of activity
by

represeatation of the cendition of the
South. She
among Southerners, and from the abun-

slave savs she has been

dance of wegroisms i her book, one
wonld believe she obtained her training

“a life among the lowly,”” vyet, for

every Uncle Tom that was whiped to
death by Legree, there can be found two

Northern brethren (if such they be) are
making rapid strides mn advancement and

vantages which can constitate it an ex-

clusive people.

We have much to develope, and when
ages shall pass away and find the North
having reached the climax of its great-
ness, the steady hand of progress shall

. . T e Ty, -

reap its reward, on the Southern border.

The difficulty at present is, we are de-
voted to all departiments of haman in-
dustry at once. No one turns his atten-

of this, on 2 small scale, may be seen
nearly on every plantation, where the
plough, the loom, and anvil mingle most

af emulation. We need a better divi-

" of the age are deinz much for us,

ng and me-

mm. sing prodadt Wﬂol,m-
m 100 mneh ofthe upntldtho

*ww

harmoniously, manifesting no symptoms

sion of labor, and without this the great

munl advantages of the South can
pever he aﬂiued.]!‘l the imprcvements

continue to develope new resources and

|

|

precisely ascertained. His majority, how-

:

tion to any in particular. An exhibition !Bﬂ'"ﬂm’es-

"lg“ n bﬂth Whl‘S and Democnta., and the
the North.— latter of the Fire-cating or Secession

or three Old Tom’s who hLave starved to
death among her most humane country-
men, when they became unable to help
themselves. It is hardly a supposable
case, that a Southerner will pay an ex-
travagant price for a slave, and then kill
him. If Mrs. Stowe judged of South-
ern people by the skin-fhut natures and

and Yankee spirit, but ours must be a money-loving propensitics of the North,

she would come to the conclusion that
sell~interest at least would intervene to
keep the slave alive. Men must come
among us and make a personal exami-
nation of the slave, partake of our hos-
pitality, and he must have a very un-
truathful soul and seared conscience, if
he shall then adopt the faith of Mrs.
Stowe’s negro history. Bat I am some-
what digressing from my purpose.

The parties have been at war, and the
battle has been fought. The National
Democracy has trinmphed over the Con-
Judge Johnson is the Gov-
ernor elect, by what majority 1s not yet

ever, will not exceed seven hundred
votes. Parties here have taken a strange
turn. Never, in the history of this State,
was there a more warmly contested elec-
tion, and one about which the victori-
ous party had less to brag. In the cam-
‘naign before this for Governor, Gov.

lgndnkaul manufacturing md,Cobb and Charles G. McDonald were | . ime to
mm becoming less competitors for that office ; the former . ing corn,

‘the nominee of the Conservative party,
(which at that day was composed of

|

party. The contest was very bitter,

though Cobb was elected by about eigh-
teen thousand majority. So that settledi

the Fire-eaters, This year there was
proposed a reorganization of the Na-

| tional Democracy by some of the lead- |

men, who said the Conservative

- party had occomplished its mission, and

[*PPER _MARL

The great prin-’
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an the ::rnuml ot his former connection

with the ?‘;(‘('I'Fﬁilillihli‘i. Otherwise he 1s

a man of mind and honesty of mten-

tion. Jenkins wasa Whig, and was sup-
ported principally by the Whigs, though
he assumed the name of the Conscrva-
tive nominee. Jenkins's defeat is to be
attributed to the reumon of the Demo-
" the Scott ‘Ylli__‘ﬁ

who were not pleased with Ins bemng

cracy and desertion of

run as Vice President on the ticket with

Webster.
Hons. Robert Toombe and Alexander

l[. Sl{‘\'t‘llﬁ lmlll Tt‘:nf.‘.

kins,

paraging terms of the umted Democra-

the stump for Jen-

and while they spoke in very dis-
cy of this State, its complicated charace-

ter, sinftiny at the
time notified the South of Gen. Pierce s

and turning, same
notorions distribution of the public pa-
tronage to Abeolitionists and Secession-
Toombs 1s a very violent and -
Once he
tical friend of Cobb when he was
he at open

]l!'.!'f}. }ll

remain lonzr silent i the Senate

Ists,
petuous r-p{';!lu-r. wias a }"'!i-
clect-
1S war

cd Governor: now

1 g
Wil hoi

When

.qcn:l WIS llmllilmtl-:! ]u' rrI‘tl.-'m] 10

with hun and Ilas

Gen.
support him for his supposed predilec-

tinlni {o lh" .\ln‘ihlh-m-l-"-‘. n:nl :;uu-:f}
acquiesced In Pierce’s election. Now
lll} secms at a f,.-a to determme w Eli'lhl“*r

'reesoil or Seces-
of be-

rl'tmmlw ]lﬂlﬁ ssSes o

1s of the

Pie

?‘i'”“ ."‘i'll':llL

Ir_l“l

(sen.
him

~{) Lr‘ ACCUHUSEeS

longing to both.
ht‘lhl!’_‘f to the l:.lll‘l cudent school ol po-
litticians, thoeuoh he claims to be a Wiy,
| do not think any of the present ereeds

the

ll:ll‘h [11 i*1) 1"1111‘11
South.”

will contain him.
“Webster of
very sarcastic and powerlu

the and 18 2
! orator. The

Legislatare this vear 1s Democratic.—
Jud;_rv Dawson's term CXpires next 4th
ﬂf .:“iui‘l'll > l'iHIl d :"';I.EII' -

Governor Cobb 1s ve ry }ik:-l}' to succeoed

SNenator.—

as he 1s onece more a National Dem-
lll'- Ilﬂﬁ I”:ﬂl
with the people from lu- dissertion ol a

him,

ocrat. excelle ey

;_fr:lrr
party that once elevated him to power.

We were down to the State Agricul-
tural Fair held at Augusta. It com.
menced on ;\T{r;ft!:;}' Jast and will con-
The Ciiy
was crowded with visitors from all parts
of this and the
was much to admire

ttnue to the end of the week.

:uljui::in-_f :“;I;ltl‘r-. Tlu'ri'
and excite the curi-

We
l]l"l this exhithition can r:iu‘:f
Maryiand State Faur

art were not

o1ty of the beholder cannot say
that ol th
Our ltar:a‘h;l:r:‘j. and

works of as varnious, vel
from its decidedly Southern aspect, there
were other things to command equally

the attention of the Lystander.

The specimens of cotton and all the
machinery relating thereto, were ven
illtf‘r{':-til‘.l:_:'. Our ].l;!i:-u VI 1! Hil]l each

other 1o producing the best exhibitions
of the oernamental. the domestic. &c.—
Trnpiral fruits and flowers perfumed the
'l‘ll'.

exhibition of stock was very good with

grumu] with there delicious odors,

We had some
of the finest kind of horses from Ken-
The Reyv. Dr.

President of Oxford College, de-

the exception of cattle.

tucky and Tennessee,
Lurce,
livered quite an elogaent, and at the
same time very spisey address, in which
he discanted on the advancement of the
Empire State of the South, and gave
some wholesome adviece on the renova-
tion and improvement of land.

We have been laboring under a bad
system of Agriculture for some vyears
past. It has been the objeet of this
Agricultural exhibition, both by precept
and example, to institute a better mode
of planting and farming, and in a mea-

sure 1t has sunecceeded.

prevented a farther impoverishment of
the lands.
When I wrote vou last, from the in-

~dications then, I was led to believe there
would be a total failure 1n the corn

crop. In this, however, we have been

happll_\, deceved.

The rains came just
save the parched and droop-
and though the crop will be
short, it has not failed altogether. The
‘rains have been very frequent since

then, and have injured the cotton crop
very much. There will not be made an
average crop. We commenced picking
cotton about the 1st of September and
will eontinue until Christmas,

There has been an unusual amount of
sickness this sumimer and fall. Fevers
have assumed quite a malignant type
throngh the State in general, “and a more
than usual number of deaths have oc-
~curred. - Our seaport towns remain as
yet unvisited by the yellow fever, and as

~paid to the m of tliq'leouuqaemly there was no more use for| {he weather is now quite cool ecriough
t of all otbcr it. And strange to say, Governor Cobb| for frost, they may escape.

. djl'l

to the dupmzemn

;Mn-mhm

ﬁihhyﬂhmm«

, Joined in and support.

ed Judp .rohlon who was once asso-

j-inn-ahm and corn as ciated with the Fre-caters. Many of

ht--«-uupﬁ. htbew

agamst Johnson

cDonald, who were political Texas continues to draw heavily on

our State for emigrants. Many are leav-
ing about this season, and the pnbhc

" at.

It has given in-
~ducements to scientific Agriculture and

—— - —i—— —
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Mr. Clay and the Compromise.

We copied last week from the South-
ern Literary Messenger, a sketeh of Gen.
We extract from the same
Cray.

'T"fh.'i {O
the

JACKSON.
work a bnetl ]mrtrniturc of N

We turn from the Man of
the Man of Conserv 'lll‘-lll—rl'ﬂlll
Man of War to the Man of Peace.

The war with Mexico ecomposcd the
questions to which it mediately gave rise,
transferred the scene of comntention to
our own bhorders, As this collision was
cominz on an opportunity came
for 1In r a “'Iliﬂ" Pl‘t‘iidflll as the
New York pnllllt‘lall h(‘ld onc ol the
armis of the Democ racy in lh’.‘ ﬁﬂlll.

Jnt ;_f!lupnulltr ﬂ;[-llll pIEi‘l*. Illl‘
old clammms of the ewvihian were Iaid aside

tor the fresh pretensions of 1 soldier
The old trick of an illf‘lipedif Ptpt"l“-
ency was revived, and the last chance ol
clectiny Clay to the Presidency thrown
1Wav,

But thoush demed the first oflice
wWas nnt l’t med the first PO*IIIIHII 1 llll'
country: that he held by the grace
(rod— mi without the leave of the polis
Licians, Soon was the value of this po-

:!]l.‘li‘i‘.

l"

'Ii‘

of

<ition to be tested : for the gﬂ?ﬂl ection-
al contest awating Olllj' measure® of

al lemislation in regard to the new-
quired territory broke out n all i~
I":}. 4 IH" danoe rof this conflict brou: ht
Mr. Clay from lus retiremeat, to the pa-
tional councils,

Mr. Clay occupied now his true and
natural position. He was no longer a
candidate for the first ofice. He was
ont ol the dust aud strife of the arena.
I was not an objeat of profitable as-
sault to the pohticians.  Slander might
well atford to mmtermit s Jabors of ha-
tred, and prejudice and erest could
pause to take a calmer viewotl his char-
and nstorv. It s sdrpriﬂing how
soon these calummes died out: and how
soon the great and shimngz attnbutes of
the illustrions patriot caught and fixed
the gaze of s countrymen of all sec-
tions and divisions, however betore ahien-
ated from himi. The truth s that Clay was

El:qli"

1

ACcCice]

hated more from fear thamn from con-
ft'lﬂil'_ onr r:1l|wr IIII‘I‘(' ruuld be o llli\'.-
ture of contempt or scorm for such a

His cliuvalrous and lofty carnage
made men respect even while they hated
him. His countrymen were always se-
crﬂn proud of huq, and m the great
crisis of the countey felt a confidence in
his wisdom and skilful pilotage whach
thev felt for none other. He came now
on a natwonal errand. He had sunk the
partizan.  Modes of admmistration be-
came a small question compared to the
iI”' st o) wesery 'lfitlh lll‘lhl_'.' cCOounil-
trv. The hand now was ne

e o
Til" l
inatiter 1o

'

cmpire.  The grave questions which
stood i the way of such a settiement
of the sectional disturbances then -

Haming the public mind had foiled the
wisdom of all who had essayed to adjust
them.  They seemed, indeed, to be 1m-
possible of adjustment.  Futeen State
Lerislatures in the Free States had com-

themselves and mstructed therr
representatives to msist on the Wilmot
Proviso: the Slave States with equal
unanmimity had declared their mtention
to resist such a measure as an act of
dissolution. Tll(? pl:hlil‘ lllilld l]ﬂll be-
come Ill‘l‘lll_\ excited : s ctional parties
wore In-ru:nm;: more and more wnflam-
ed : crmmmation and recrimination, mnsalt
and obloquy, gross personalities, violent
estrangement, furmous wvectuve, scorn
and defiance became the staple of fa-
miliar public and private discourse.—
The mherent difficulties of the question
were even more formmdable than these
external hindrances to its settlement.—
The old halt-healed, half~-covered sore
of the slavery question was tortured and
lacerated again by the rough fanaticism
of the North, and the South, proud and
sensitive, as of old, was goaded to the
last point of patient endurance. The

mitied

| A P .

patriot’s heart sank within him at the
prospeet. It was a dark time for the
Republic, the darker because a desire

for the adjustment of these fearful ques-
tions seemed to depart with hope.

At this juncture Henry Clay took his
seat in the Senate. His very presence
was an event in the political history of
the country.  The old hght was on his
lofty brow—and in his eyve and in his
voice were the fire and the tones which
could vet save his country. He secemed
in view of the new work before him to
breathe another vouth. With the wis-
dom of his ripe age, he seemed to have
caught from the paﬂ-t the vigor and the
prime of his meridian fire. There was
patriotism enough in the country to save
it: but it was a dormant patriotism.—
Clay waked it up—Clay was the medi-

BORO’ \[ \I{YLA\]) W'LD\IESDAY \[()R l\(r

an 1ssune than the dismemberment of .

—In lmw-—-—:nbm-r ::H. ;wrhrap.-"-', I social
intercourse transfusing himse!f into oth-
ers: but now, in the closet, at the mess
table, in the committee room, in the
drive, on the street, every where—in ev-
ery wav—secking no repose—wianling
none—it was the
soul that carried him—with but one ob-
ject before him—and vet that fever and
f::l::i!it‘i*!ll_ l'!I't‘Fifll‘ll over ll_‘l' d jlll!j_;'lllt'lll
and tact that never forsook and never
Illjh?i‘%] ]1i.‘ll.

All know the result.
he passed through dhe
glory and of trinmph.
th the l'ilinll “H'if.

Fate awarded him poetical justice at
the last. He had linked the most bril-
Llant passages of his hife to the Umon—
the last link of the chamn, too, he threw
around 1ts pillar.  Hisz eloguent life was
!rrun_fh’ to Its pe"rnr:lliun and that pero-
ratton was, as in his Jreat -]n-t‘.'?u'-. the
most beautiful—the crandest—the most

All know how
long a
He conquered

. eloquent of all its parts.

He could retire now. Why linger
“supertluous on the stage 7”7 His sun
trembling on the verge of the hovizon
ke a tropical sun gorgeous, vet with a
soiemn and sacred aspeet, magnibied
even bevond his size ':I noon, mizht now

ro down without a cloud or shadow—
hzhting up all the sky .Lrwtmr! with ravs
of marvellous glory lonz after he had
sct!

Why pursue further the theme?

' The

erass upon his grave 1s just making green

iFi)

the sod above hun. and the words ol
eulogy and the deep wail of a naty iIi are
almost vet sturning the air. He died
bravely as he had lwwed: he had lived
out s term and worked out fiaithfully

his time ; and now the Republic mourns,
throushout her wile borders, and will
honor till 1its last stone be removed, the
greatest orator, and, and except Wash-
insion, the wisest statesman and most
useful citizen this country ever called

mmto her service.

- From the L.oad \thenrun.

POMPELL

In digging out the rmins of Pompen,
every turn of the spade brings up some
relic of the ancrent lite, some witness
of Impenal luxury. For far the great-
er part, these relics have a merely curi-
ous interest; they belong to archwolo-
gv, and fine appropriate resting places
i historical museums. But there are
some exceptions.. lHere, for ustance,
the excavator drops, an nmnvited guest,
uptn  the banquet—ihere, he unex-
pectedly obtrudes himself into a tomb,
In oue he finds a muser cow-
erin on lus heaps—another shows him
bones of dancing gmirls and broken n-

I’i.il:'.-

struments of music lving on the mar-
ble loor. In the nndst of P unted cham-
bers, baths, halls. collumns. lonntains—

amony the splendid evilences of mate-
rial wealth—he sometimes stumbles up-
on a sunple meident, a touching human
:ulur_\'. such as stnkes the ilﬂil*_{illﬂliﬂn
and suggests the mournful imterest of
the great disaster—as the sudden sight
of a wounded soilder conjures up the

hnrrnr_- nl' | ﬁtrltl ul' h;:ttlt'. Sm'h. {O

Oour Illllll'. 1s the latest tlt.-l‘-nrr_\' of the
excavators in this melancholy tield. It
1s a group of skeletons in the act,of
thght, accompanmied by a dog. There
are three human beings, one of them a

younyg girl—with gold rings and jewels
still on her fin rers.  The fuguves had
bags ol gold aml stlver with themgsnateh-
ed up, no doubt, 1n haste and Grkn(‘ua.
But the fiery flood was on thewr track—
and vain their wealith, theiwr thght, the
age of one, the vouth of the other.—
The burning lava rolled above them and
bevond; and the faithful dog turned
back to share the fortunes of its mis-
tress—dving at her side.

Seen ln the light of such an incident,
how vividly lh:lt night of horrors looms
upon the sense! Does not Imagination
picture that httle group, n their own
house, by the side of theiwr evening foun-
tain, langwmdly chattinz over the day's
events and ot the unusual heat: Does
it not hear, with them. the troubled swell
of the waters in the bay—see, as they
do, how the might comes down 1 sud-
den strangeness, how the sky opens
over l:ead and tlames break out, while
scorie, sand and molten rocks come
pouring down: What movement, what
emotion, what surprise! The scene
grows darker every instant—the hollow
monotone of the bay 1s lifted mmto yells
and shrieks—the air grows thiek with
dust and hot with flames—and at the
mountain’s foot 1s heard the deadly roll
of the liquid lava. Jewels, household
rods, gold and silver coins, are snatch-
ed up on the mstant. No tuime to say
farewell ; darkness in front, and fire be-
hind, they rush into the streets—streets

choked with falling houses and flying
find the way thmutrh'

How

' citizens.

um which poured the electric current of passages which have no longer out-

the people upon the politicians and the lets?—confusion, danger, darkness, up-
Yoar everywhere; —the shouts of parted

public counsels.
fully shown himself the man God had

Never had he before

|

friends, the agony of men struck down

made him ; for fifty vears he h&d never b'« falling columns ;—fear, madness and

found a rival for a whole session, as an
orator and leader in a deliberative as-
sembly ; but men had compared him to
himselt—had noted how far he was in
this speech or that, from his high-water

dlf-:p:ur unchamed —here, Penury clutch-
ing gold 1t cannot keep——-there, Glutto-

fever and hinaticism of

Tgony ol

o =
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Howte Jnurm’ll.

(karles Dickens and Bleak House,

The eritics—most of them—are severe
upon Dickens’ last. They will try it by
a standard which i1s not applicable to it,
and condemn it because, tried by that
stgundard, 1t 15 a failure. It is defective,
say theyv, in pomt of art—it lacks the

nf

From the

h rufruv

brevity, the roundness, the unity and
L‘uln;:'z-rr-n--:ﬂﬂ of an artistic work. Of
course, 1t does, and nobody knows it

“I wonld give
what I have writen,”” said Dick-
in conversation, ““for the
writing a good q]rnn 3. ~And
want ol the ‘fru mateire F:lcull}‘
which prevents his being a dramatist,
renders hisnovels a succession of scenes.
each of which is a work of art, though
the work in which they occur is not.—
The eritics must have their s sav. AMlean-
while, Charles Dickens has Christendom
by the ear: and Christendoms’s face
brizhtens, elows, saddens, frowns and
laughs, according to the varving import
nt' hi- \\ﬁ.'l?:«?.

What a stupendous popularity is his!
A novel h}' Dickens 1s one of the events
of the vear: or, to use his own language,
“it 18 tor several weeks the tupit‘ of the
age, the feature of th " Dra-

better than the author.
hall of
ens one
power of
the same

]
n'.':"f
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matized m a handred theatres. introduc-
ed into a hundred thousand houses. read |

by millions, admired by zll, and by none
more than the cries who condemn.—
Mounarchs read it, footmen read 1it. philn-
sophers read it, children read 1, saints
read 1t, smners read 1t: and not only
read, but remember, think of,
;ll;-uui and quole. We doubt not there
are many children who would be shock-
el *m:l uuzh-il it they were told that
Fsther ."m nmerson can never be met
with in heaven, even by the best chil-
dren—so vivid, and so real, 1s the friend-

dream |

al mlrcmelv wise observations, we did

only comes every

-ehi[l that exists between them and the

imaginary persons of the novel. Dick-
ens has made thewr world, and our world

too, populous with friends whom we
love, but shall never meet.
Charles Dickens, as we have just

observed, has Chrnistendom by the ear,
and he Knows it.  And nothing more

assures us of the goodness of his nature,
mannerin which he bears his |
v, and uses s power.

-

than the
popularit)
great thang 1

Itisa

ngland tbr a prosperous
man not to b *stuck up: " because, 1n
that country,” prosperity means more
than n any other—brings with it more
of homage, state and luxury. We are
assurcd by those who know Charles
Dickens, and who have been recently
much i s company, that he is still, 1
spite of lus fifty thousand dellars a novel,
and the orreatest [mlﬂllilrily of the llﬂ}'.
a labornious, modest, unaffected, simple-
hearted jovial man. A hittle reserved,
periiaps, 1n a miscellaneous company;
but amonyg lns intiwates, “a perfect boy.’
This fact alone would be enouch to prove

tv of matenal. But this 1s not all: he uses,
or certainly tries to use, lns command-
g position for good and great purposes.
By a curious comecidence, we have just
happened, in a casual_glance over a
page ol an English paper, to lizht upon
this paragraph:

““*Mr. Charles Dickens has promised to read
one or more ol his Christmas works during
next Christmas week, for the benefit of the
[.iterary and Seientifie Institute at Birming-
ham. The books selected are, *The Christmas
Carol” and *The Crieket on the Hearth;” and

one of the nights will be specially set aside for
the workingz classes.”

This faet indicates the bent of the
man's mund.  We might also instance
his labours 1n connection with the Liter-
ary Guild, to show that, though he stands
himseit upo® the pinnacle, his heart 1s
with the toiling and dusty maltitude
who are struggling for existence in the
plain.  And Household Words, too—
how abounding it 1s with genial sugges-
tons and kind, good, cheerinz, helping
“words,” on all that relates to the wel-
tare ol all: A hundred times in *Bleak
House™" the narrative is interrupted for
the purpose of mserting a passage of a
didactic nature upon some abuse or in-
justice ol the time.
plain of this; but we cannot help think-
ing, that-a man who has the ear of the
world, makes a noble use of his power,
in dropprug a hint, now and then, to the
world’'s conscience. What a eatalogue
of such limts the book might furnish!'—
The delays of the Chancery Cout, the
haughtiness of land-owners, the absur-
dity of hereditary rank, the meanness
and cruelty of prolessional philanthro-
pists, tramural buryinz-grounds, the
puppy-tude of Puseyism, the chill and
dreary aflectations of modern society,
the ridiculous mode of English cabinet-
making, the defects of the great schools,
bribery at elections, the pomp of fashion-
able tunerals—all these subjects, and
many more, are hapily touched in the
pages of “Bleak House.”

Dickens intensifies as he grows old-
er. lhs tragedy deepens, his eccen-
trics become more eccentric, and his
~style more and more elaborated. Pick-
wick was all fun: Oliver Twist and

ny feeding on s final meal, and Phren-| Nicholas Nickleby had serious veins run- |

zv strlkuur in the dark to lnrcstall doath..

Through all, fancy hears the young girl’s

mark of excellence : now he was above | screams—the fire is on her Jewelled

himself—above where the flood of his
sweeping and surge-like eloquence had

ever gone before. As a mere orator he

left the great deeds of his youth and | love, their hopes, their rank, weallh,,

middle age behind—but his oratory was grcatness—all the once affluent life—are
unecarthed after

to at

eloquent

the least remarkable of I'm
tention or gratitude. He

roads are pressed by numerous throngs, in_everything—instinct with ‘eloquence

whose destiny is “The Lone Star.”
S. H. H. P.

~as if possessed by its spirit—in move-

“ment—in manner—in wrmng-ll-lpeech

hand. No time for thought—no panse;—
the floods roll on—and wisdom, beaut},
age and youth, with the stories of their

gone forever. When
many ages, the nameless group has no.
other importance to mankind than as it
may serve*‘‘to pomnt a moral or adorn a
tale.” |

ning throuzh them; in Dombey and Son,
and David (.npperﬁeld there was terror
and disaster, and Bleak House is deeply
“and painfully tragic. Except in this
intensification, Dickens has altered hi-
tle. He is the Dickens of former years;
only “more so.” His forle is, as it ever
was, In describing extraordinary scenes
and portraying extremely peculiar char-
acters. The more peculiar they are, the
more successful he is in delineating
them.

We have some special favorites auiong

- - !b . -1"“ 4

‘asked, without any introduction, how
long the} had been in England, and i im-

‘eostive, and they seemed quite lmpatlent

| took_him for the Vice-President, and ad~
lq:irte-s:.v.ed him accordingly.

possessing appearance ; rough-featured,

. . _ . imﬂl' crinent persons.
that he 1s composed of a saperior quali- |

Cdigmity.,

our respects,

are, yellow, and ordinary;

coat-sleeves tucked up high, and an old

Critics may com-
the revolutionary war,

‘eccentric countryman take his course,
‘who appeared quite delighted to see his
visiters, and was the most inquisitive

leave London next day.

self, now percewmg.

‘and, taking Colonel Burr and M(
‘dol ph respectwely by the hand,
‘duced them to the nght Honorible

| orerlooked

the characters in “Bleak House.”” Skim-
pole is infinitely amusing, though we
were quite incredutlous as to tbe possi-
bility of such a character, until assured
that it was drawn from life. Esther Sum-
merson we believe in fully, as we did
in the Agnes of “David Copperfield.”
There are such persons, though we hear
it denied: on an average twice a week.
Such magnanimity may not be atlainable;
but it exists; for magnanimous people,
like poets, are born, not made. Jo is
perfect; every allusion to him is bappy,
every syllable he utters is nature, and
his death is beautiful and Impressive in
the extreme.  Indeed, all the homely
characters—Coavenses,Charley, the peo-
ple mfested by Mrs. Pardwule, the glo-
rions Bagnets, Snagsby, Mrs. Rounce-
well, (Jenrwe Mercury—are all in Dick-
ens’ best and unapproachable manner.
Mrs. Jellvby, we would fain believe, is
overdone: so, alzso, the oily Chadband
but both are most provocative of mirth.
The Smallweeds are revolting; but the
art with which they are worked up 1is
wonderful.  Old Turveydrop may be ex-
agrerated; but we have seen and known
more than one of his bad breed. Lady
Dedlock we understand not, and Sir Lei-
cester 1s endowed with too thick a head
tor the loyal and true heart that beats
under 1it.  We are obhired also, to de-
duct a hoop or two from Bucket In or-
der to make him credible. Guppy 1S
cood, and his offer of his “and and
‘art”” to Miss Sommerson, is one of the
best things in the book. Boythorn—we
cannot write his name without shaking—
it is impossible to do anything Wlangh
at Bovthorn.  We need not continue
the enumeration.
The subject is a tampting one, and

other year; yet we
wrncmmh let the reader off from sever-

think of troubling him with and, just in
one hne, thank the author of “Bleak
House'” for our share of the entertain-

ment 1t has afforded. “May we meet
agamn.”’

Aaron Burr, Ramiolph and Grattan.

— = —

The following is extracted from the
Memoirs of Sir Jonah Barrington—late-
|y published:

Colonel Burr, who had been Vlce-
Prc--:dcnt of America, and probably
would have been the next Prestdent but
for his unfortunate duel with Ge.cul
Hamilton, came over to England,
was made known to me by Mr.
dolph of Virgima, with whom I was ve-
ry intimate. He requcsted I would in-
troduce him to Mr. Grattan, whom he
was excessively anxious to see. Colo-
nel Burr was not a man of a very pre-

and neither dressy nor pohshcd, but a
well-informed, sensible man, and though
not a particularly agreeable, vet am in-
atlrmtive compamon. People in gener-
al form extravagant anticipations rcgtrdp
3 %hc idea of a
ogreat orator and an Irish chief carried
with it, naturally enough, corresponding
‘notions of physlcal elcﬂanoe, vigor and
Such was Colonel Barr's mis-
takc, I believe, about Mr. Grattan, and
[ took care not to undeceive him. We
went to my friend’s house, who was to
I announced
that Colonel Burr, from America, Mr.
Randolph, and myself, wished to pay
and the servant informed
us that his master would receive us in a
short time, but was at the moment much
occupied on business of consequence.
Burr's expectations were all on the alert!
Randolph also was anxious to be
ented to the great Grattan, and both im-
patient for the entrance of this Demos-
thenes. At length the door opened,
and m hopped a small bent figure, mea-
one slipper
and one shoe ; his breeches knees loose;
his cravat hangmg down: his shirt and’

hat upon his head. This apparition sa-
luted 1the strangers very courteously,.

mediately proceeded to make inquiries
about the late General Washington and

My companions
looked at each other: their replies were

to see Mr. Grattan. I could scarcely
contain myself, but determined to let my

person in the world. Randolph was far
the tallest and most dignified
man of the two, gray-hawred and well«
dressed; Grategn, therefore, of course,

Randolph, at
Iemrth begsed to know if they could
sh.ortly have the honor of seeing Mr.
Grattan. Upon which our host, not
doubting but they knew him, conceiv
it must be his son James for whom t
inquired, and said he believed he hac
that moment wandered out smw
‘to amuse himself. This completely di
‘concerted the Americans, and they w
about to make their bow and their exit,
when [ thought it high time to oxph-

L]

ry Grattan. | never saw

s0, or so much emle

joined 1n my memmon
down his shirt-sleeves,

stockings, and in

way apehmmd fu h
cut, munn‘

[coNT




