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““TRUTH ALONE IS KNOWLEDGE—KNOWLEDGE IS POWER."
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'in his warm blood, his bosom literally riddled |
 with bullets, lay the all dreaded duelist, Hiram
' Shore, gasping in the last agony. le articulat |
ed but a single sentence : ““Tell my mother that

JOHN TAYLOR, I am dead and gone to Hell!”” and instantly ex-

: pired. |
The Timon of the Backwoods Bar and . “In the name of God, who did this?"’ exclaim-

Plfl_l_l-it-  ed the appalled spectators.

'PAY AS YOU GO—The Credit System.

Dr. Jon~soN said a very wise thing when he
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itg natural reaction are finely conceived and
executed by Mr. Cuances Keax. With respect to
its decorations, thiz scene is as perfect a re-pro-
duction of medi@val life as the lists on Gostord- 2 |
Green.  When in front of an admirable picture MY OWN SWEET WIFE.
representing the “Traitor's Gate’ of the Tower, ~ There isa wofd of common sound

and coming in mournful contrast with the glit- That’s oft pronounced by high and low ;

tering displays that have preceded it, the Queen Few liquids make it soft or round;

English Buncombe.

Clhe Brama.
I-“'r_u_n; t-’.;' T{;n unn_t’: lnl_u;" :

A Great Theatrical Exploit.

The grand event, the revival of King Richard

-

Stlected q,\ ] |
5 P_Fn‘“ < nﬁr}_‘ | Therc has seldom bLeen a time when we cared ;
—+=— | less what sort of a parliament the British peo~ 2dvised his friend to pay cash for every thing he

ple had, than that which they will choose at the ?ﬁ;ﬁ;};ﬁ%?fﬂ?ﬁ’; ﬂfg }fsfeg;iﬁd”mﬂf

ensuing election. | chase costly diamonds at Ball & Black’s had to
The policy of England towarfis onr Republic

count out the ‘‘cash on delivery,’”’ her jewelry
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BY CHARLES SUMMERFIELD.

e

I can never forget my first vision of John Tay- \ )
- an 1ntense sensation.

lor. It wasin the court house of Lewisburg,
Conway Co., Arkansas, in the summer of 1838.

The occasion itself possessed terrible interest.
A vast concourse of spectators had assembled to
witness the trial of a young and beautiful girl,
on an indictment for murder. The Judge waited

at the moment for the sheriff to bring in his pris-

“T did it.”’ said the beautiful milliner, “I did

. it to save my honor!”’

As may readily be imagined, the deed caused
Public opinion, however,
was divided. The poorer classes, credited the
airl's version of the fucts, lauded her in terms of
measureless enlogy. But the friends of the de-

darker coloring to the affair, and denounced the
lovely homicide as an atrocious criminal. Un-

| IT, has taken place, and astonished even those
' who had been accustomed to the magnificence of

Mr. CHARLES KEAN'S styles of production.  After

'the curtain rose the general impression was that
' Menry VIII and the Winter's Zale would not be
?surlm"ssed, but long before the performance had
'reached its termination, the opinion was mur-
ceazed, and of his family, gave a different and ‘mured through the stalls that all past glories
were eclipsed by the lustre actually present, and
'that Rickard II, in fact, surpassed all that Mr.

KeaN had before ever done. Such an attempt (o

bids farewell to her deposed husband, we find
wihy Mre. CuarLes KEaN® has undertaken a part
z0 unpromising. The horror wiiich she has evine-

ed in the fourth act, while listening to the gard-
ener's conjectures as to the fate of Richard, is, |
indeed, finely portraved : but one start is, after
The character has been left |

ail, a small object.
as a mere sketch by the poet, but the outline is
beautifuily filled up 1_1_".' the skill .of the traredian,
and in the parting scene Mrs. KEaN shows what

And yet there comes a sudden glow
As starting from a dreaming mocd
Of careless, uneventful life,
I hear a voice; best understood,
Cail the charmed name—my own sweet—wife!

What spell weaves joy around that word,
Brightening the dullest, darkest hour,
That when, or where, or how °tis heard,
It wields such witching, wondrous power?

' bill at the end of the year would probably be on-

is now a settled one. 1t is a matter for thie peo-
| ple to decide, not the Cabinet.

The struggle is between Lord Palmerston, the
~one man power, and the rival faction of many
| colors. |
" Disraeli, in his appeal to his constituents of
' Maidstone—a little borough in ‘Kent, which as

Iy hundreds instead of thousands. And so in
-all kinds of business, and among all classes of
buyers—abolish the credit system AND YOU DO AWAY
WITH EXTRAVAGANCE. It is so easy to run in debt,
. 50 easy to order thousand dollar knick-knacks
when one only has to say ‘‘charge it,”’ that ever;
prudent persons, who mean to be econamical and
never go beyond their ability to pay, are con-=
 stantly led into the purchase of articles they do

' much belongs to his wife as he does—says: z
| not need, and for which they sometimes find it

a consummate artist can make out of scanty ma- |
terials. Mrs. Keax, when Richard is torn from
her arms, displays such an agony of tearful grief, .
is so completely broken up with heartrending
sorrow, that, although the pageantry of the play

o the eves of the impatient multit q]] | fortunately for her, the officers of the law, especi- | _ * _ _ ,
oner, and the eyes ¢ impatient multitude all | ' bring before the public the royal and aristocratic

centered on the door, when suddenly a stranger | ally the judge f‘“ﬂ Ellﬂ“;{fn were df‘_m'f‘d_ com-= | ¥ “ o b e e AtTem DL

entered whose appearance riveted universal at- radesof the slain, and displaycd their feeling 1n | ife of the +"“”I”‘ﬂ LR e o ety

tention. a revolting p:tm_nl_ity. The Judge can*:yntted h_er Lf—‘d on any siage. Every 5*-'””‘_* _C“"'L" sttuation
Here is his portrait: a figure tall, lean, sinewy, Without the nrivileze of bail, and the sheriff | is newly conceived, and whenever an opportuni-

If Eve, when exiled from lost Eden,
Wept the soft ease of that charmed life,
What need of other giit of Heaven
Than to be Adam’s own sweet—wife ?

'~ Lord Palmerston is an eminent man, who has
deserved well of his country; but as Prime Min- |

; 5;}5_‘1‘;”-}“;'3{11"1? ﬂl %155_?0;3'110{{;_!1?115 glin'l;;r_f “ed on the pernicious credit system, comparative-
il A L L A 1€ 1y few, of even the reputed wealthy, k |
3 , v, know how

difficult to pay.
In the fluctuations of speculative business, bas-

and straight as an arrow ; a face sallow, bilious,

and twitching incessantly with nervous irrita-
bility ; a brow broad, soaring, massive, seamed
with wrinkles, but not from age, for he was

ccarcely forty; eyes reddish yellow, like the!

wrathfal eagle as bright and piercing ; and final-
1y, a mouth with lips of cast iron, thin curled,
cold and sneering, the intense expression of which
looked the living embodiment of an unbreathed
curse. He was habited in a suit of new buckskin,
ornamented after the fashion of Indian costume,
with hues of every color of the rainbow,
JIbowing his way slowly through the crowd
d apparently uncenscious that he was regarded
as a phenomenon needing explanation, this sin-
gular being advanced, and, with the haughty air

of a king ascending the throne, scated himself

within the bar, thronged as it was with the disci-
ples of Coke and Blackstone, several of whom, it
was known, esteemed themselves as far superior
to those old and famous masters.

The contrast between the outlandish garb and
disdainful countenance of the stranger, excited,
especially, the risibility of the lawyers, and the
jupior members begau a suppressed titter, whieh
grew louder and socn swept around the circle.

They doubtless supposed the intruder to be

come wild hunter of the mountains who had never .

before seen the interior of a hall of justice. In-
stantly the cause and object of the laugiter per-
ceived it, turned his head gradually, so as to give
each langher a look, his lip curled with a Killing
smile of infinite scorn; his tongue, protruding
through his teeth, literally writhed like a ser-

pent, and ejacuiated its sap-like poison io a single

word—
““Savages!”
No pen can describe the defiant force which hie

threw into that term; no pencil can paint the

internal furore of its utterance, although it hardly |
exceeded a whisper. But he accented every letter
as if it were a separate emission of fire that scorch-
ed his quivering lips—laying horrible emphasis

on s at the beginning and end of the word.
“‘Savages!"’

It was the growl of a red tiger in the hiss of a

rattlesnale.
“*Savages !’

The genersl glare, howerver, was immediately

diverted by the advent of the fair prisoner, who

then came in surrounded by her guard. Theap-
parition was enough to drive a saint mad: for
her's was a style to bewilder the tamest imagina-

tion, and melt the coldest heart, leaving in both

-

the stars. It was the spell of an enchantment
to'be felt as well as seen. You might feel it in
the flush of her countenance, clear asa sunbeam,

brilliant as an iris; in the contonr of her features,
the chisel of an artist; in

symetrical as if cut by
her hair of rich auburn ringlets, flowing without
a braid, softer than silk, finer than gossamer:
in tlie eves blue as the heavens of a Southern
summer, laree liquid, beamy; in her motions,

gracefil swimming like the gentle waftures of a
the word hell embodied the acme and ideal of

bird's wing in the summmerair; in the fhgure,

slight, ethereal, sylph’s or seraph’s; and, mere

than all in the everlasting smile of the rosy lips,
so arched, so serene, so like star-light and yet
possessing the power of magnetism to thrill the
beholder’s heart.

As the unfortunate girl, so tastefully dressed, |
so incomparable as to personal ciiarms, calmand

smiling, took her place before the bar cf her

Judge, a murmur of admiration arose from the

waultitude, which the prompt interposition of the

court, by a stern order of ‘'silence,’’ could scarce-

1y repress from swelling to a deafening checr.
The Judge turned to the prisoner:
“Emma Miner, the court has been informed
that your council, Col. Linton, is sicx.
you employved any other 2"’

She answered in a voice as sweet as the war-

ble of the nightingale, and as clear as the soug
thronged, and the stranger, according to

of the sky-lark :

““My enemies have bribed all the lawyers, even |
my own, to be sick  but God will defend the in-
' bar, the same burning vehemence, and increased
indeed, misanthro-

nocent !’

th

and the rest wept.
On the instant,

At this response, so touching in its simple pa-
s, a portion of the auditors buzzed applause |
: The discourse was a tirade against infidels, in
however, the stranger whose
appearance had previously excited such merri-

ment, started to his feet, approached the prisoner,
and whispered
ed six inches from:the fioor,

i:nagination and heart a gleaming picture, eu-
ameled in fire and fixed in 2 frame of gold from !

tHave
- the crowd, speaking to no one, though many at-

something iu herear. She bound-
ttered a piercing
shriek, and then stood trembiing as if in the pre-

chained her in the felen's dungeon !

Such is a brief abstract of the circumstances
developed in the examination of witnesses. The
testimony closed and the pleading began.

First of all, three advocates spoke in succes-
sion for the prosecution ; but neither their names
nor their arguments are worth preserving. Cra-
tors of the blood and thunder genius, they about
equally partitioned their howling eloquence be-
twixt the prisener and her leather-robed coun-
eil, as if in doubt who of the twain was then on
trial.

As for the strancer, he seemed to pay not the
slichtest attention to the opponents, but remain-

ed motionless, with his forchead bowed on his |
hands like one buried in deep thought or slum- : _
' The walls are hung with gorgeons tapestries and

ber.

At the proper time, however, he suddenly
sprang to his feet, crossed the bar, and took his
place almost touching the jury. Iie thea com-

' menced in & whisper, but it was a whisper so
dis- |

miid, so clear, so unutterabiy ringing and
tinct, as to fill the hall from door to galieries.—
At the outset he dealt in pure logic, separating

'and combining the proven facts, till the whole | _
' the highest.

mass of combined evidence looked transparent
as a globe of giass through which the innocence

of the ciient shone, brilliant as a sunbeam, and |
the jurors nodded to each othersigns of thorough |

conviction ; the thrilling whisper, and fixed con-
centration, and the lanzuage simple as a child’s,

" had convinced all.

Ile then changed his position, so as 10 sweep
the bar with his glance, and began to tear and
rend his lexal adversaries. Hissallow face glow-

ed as a heated furnace : his eyes resembled heat- |
' ed coals, and his voice became the clangor of a

I have never. before or since, listened
It was like

trumpet.
to such murderons denunciations.

: Jove's Lagle charging a flock of crows; il was

like Jove himself hurling red hot thunderbolts

among the quaking ranks of a conspiracy of in-
And vet in the highest temper of
his fury, he seemed calm; he emplored no ges-
. tures save one—the fash of 2

ferior gods'!

long, bony forefin-
ger direct in thie eves of lis foes. le paintad
their venality and unmanly meanness, coalescing

' for money to hunt down a poor, friendless wo-

man, tiil a shout of stified rage arose from the

multitade, aud even some of the Jury cricd—

“‘Shame.”’
He changed his theme once more. Ilis veice
grew mournful as & funeral song, and his cyes

tilled with tears, as he traced a vivid picture of

man’s cruelties and woman’s wrongs, with par-
ticular illustration in the case of his client, til
one half the audience wept like children. But
it was in the peroration that he reached Lis zenith
of terror and sublimity. His features were livid
as those of a corpse; his very hair scemed to stand

on end ; his nerves shook as with palsy : he toss-;

ed his hands wildly toward heaven, each fOnger
stretched apart and quivering like the lame of a
candle, as hie closed with the last words of the
deceased Hiram Shore—*‘Tell my mother that |
am dead and gone to Lelll” His emphasis on
horror ; it was that wail of immeasureabie des-
pair.  No langnage can depict the effect on us
who lieard it. Men groaned, females screamed,
and one poor woimnan fainted and was boraneaway

' in convulsions.

The whole speech occupied but an honr.

The jury returned a verdict of **Not Guilty,”
without leavinz the box, and three cheers, like
successive roars of an earthquake, shook the old
court-houee from dome to ¢orner-stoune, testifying
the joy of the people.

After the adjournment, which occurred near
sunset, the trinumphant advocate arose and gave
an approintment: I will preach in this hall to
night at 8 o'clock.”” He then glided off through

tempted to draw him into conversation.

At eight o'clock the court-house was again
pro-
mise delivered his sermon. It evinced the
same attributes as his previous eloquence at the

bitterness of denunciation,
phy revealed itself as the prominent emotion.—

which class the preacher seemed toincludeevery-
body but himself; it was a picture of hell, such
as Lucifer might have drawn, with a world in
flames for his pencil. Buat one paragraph point-
ed to heaven, and that only demonstrated the
utter impossibility of any bhuman being ever get-

sence of a ghost from eternity ; while the singu- ting there.

lar being, who had caused her unaccountable
emotion, addressed the court in his sharp, ring-
ing voice, sonorous as the sound of thbe bel} |

metal ;

- #May it please your honor, I will assume the

> =

Wall Paper Poisonous.

e . S ——

Dr. Hinds, of Birmingham, England, has late-

'detail that no imagination could realize.
effect’’ that will be most talked about is an epi-
'sode which is introduced between the third and
fourth acts, and represents the procession of the
triumphant Bolinbrokeg and the deposed Richard,

' stretched from side to side of the streets.
‘waves of population are in incessant motion.—

11!“:‘ storm er hﬂlid:t}' ﬁ‘t-:it' 18

interpose ; the mob is violently

ty presents itself, a picture of medixval existence
is conjured upon the stage with a truthfulness cf
The

as described in the celebrated speech of the Duke
of York to his Duchess. Processions have often
been seen before, but a true living picture of a

popular demonstration, executed after the man-
'ner of this “‘episode’’ at the Princess’s Theatreis
‘indeed a novelty,

It seems a real mob—nay, a
real people, that from road and window welcome
Jolingbroke. The houses are crowded to the roofs.
Every jutting protection supports a living being.

Glowing garlands of fiowers are
(ireat

hangings.

The world of London is out of doors. Spﬁ-i-
mens of all kinds of the life which Chaucer de-
scribes are before vou. Amidst the incessantev-

olutions of the crowd, fiirting, joking, gnarrel-

ling are going on. The mirth of the crowd is at
On one side comes in a party of
mediweval acrobats. Then follow posture mas-
ters, who exhibit to the huge delight of the spec-
tators. And all the time the trumpets are sound-
ing and the bells clanging with deafening bar-
mony. Suddenly the crowd breaks to admit a
party of itinerant fools, who dance to the verita-
ble music of the days of King Rjchard. When

height, 1t 1s
Bolinegbroke

sudden!y checked by the report 0
1 he crowd 1s

and the King are approaching.
with difficulty marshalled into something like
order, and a blast of trumpets announces that
the prm:rssion i3 at hand. The banners of the
citv and of St. Paul's are borne onwards tri-
umphantiy ; then come the city anthorities and

the great companies walking along under gorge-

ous banners, and sll armed. The nobles follow,
and the excitement of the gpectators increases,
for they know that the object of their curiosity
is cloce at hand. Then ‘‘the Duke,”’ great Boiing

broke,”’ comes into view, and the mighty roar
redoubles, flags are thrust from every window,
hats are widely waved. i\

A
PR E
I“I‘i!!::'

It seems as il
—**All the walls

With painted imag’ry had said at once—

Hearen preserve thee ! Welcome, Bolingbroke.™
There sits ihie “great Duke,”” ‘““‘mounted upon a
hot and firery steed,”” bare headed, dressed in
gorgeous cloth of gold, bowing “lower than his
proud steed's neck,’’ looking the very personifi-
cation of chivalry and “‘every inch a Xing. —
And the crowd fling themselves before him in
frantic adoration, and vent their admiration In
hysterical exclamations.  And then comes Ring
tichard, and no one cries **God save him.”” Un
the contrary, the crowd takes but a moment 1o
nurse its anger to the proper l t]
rushes wildly on the King, savagely repelling
only man amongst them who wished to do him
honor. I‘Ll’ld r-.!l" a moment :1;11:”511; 1;1*\.!;':}' 1O 8UC-
ceed in obtaining its object. DBut the halberdiers

v thrust back, and
amidst the screams of the women, the hoarse
chouts of the men, the clash of weapons, and the
Aizht of missiles, thie curtain drops. Thisisa
condensed account of the extraordinary scene
which Mr. Keay has introduced between the
third and fourth acts of Rickard the Second, pro-
duced on Thursday evening I al-
luded to this portion of the play
is the most effective part of the whole represeunia-

i .
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the
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i pe >
first. because 1t

1s!

tion. and bLecause it concentrates within itseif

most of the means which Mr. Keax has made use

'of to render the representation of the Shakspea-

rian drama more vivid. But this traly marvel-
lous picture is only one among a series, vieing
with each other in elaborate magnificence. The
lists on Gosford Green, in which all the glittering

details of chivalry are gone through with the

nicest accuracy, convert the stage into the site of

an actual trial by battle, with every appurte-
nance living and symbolic. The bedroom of Ely
House, with John of Guant on his deathbed, is a
masterpiece of senic solemnity. A real intermi-
nable army seems to follow the standard of Boling-
broke through the wilds of Gloucestershire, and
it is in a genuine Westminster Hall, in the pre-
sence of spectators actualiy crowded in a spaci-
ous gallery, that poor King Richard formally ab-
dicates. Never has there been so constant an at-
tempt to give reality to the illusions of the stage.
Every detail has been studied with a view to his-
toric truth, and every art and every artifice has
been employed to make the spectator forget that
he is in a theatre, and fancy that he is in one or

- other of the olden edifices associated with the sad
‘etary of the Second Richard.

: Whoen the curtain
first drew up, and disclosed to view King Iich-

L od at this !n'.n'..

is over. this scene 1s one of the most effective of
When the hapless hing |

the whole performance.
has departed she carries out still further her illus-

tration of the feeling by rushing towards the pa- |

rapet and leaning over it to catch a last glimpse

of the beloved object, while the succeeding deco- |
ration closes upon her. We have now enumerat- |
ed the principal *“‘effects,”” decorative and histri- |

onic, that belong to this most remarkable reviv-
al. Or rather. we have stated where the “‘eflects
occur, for the wealth of archaological detail la-
vished on the scenes and the costumes 15 almost
bevond the reach of the imagination, much more
description.  As a well-known connoisseur of

dramatic art remarked in the stalls, on the first |
night of performance, the whole work i1s more |
like the production of a society of antiquaries

than the result of a single manager’s energy and
cenins.  This revival must be regarded as the

great theatrical event, not only of the year, but |
of modern times.

e — - - -
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From the London *“Field, the Country Gentleman's
Newspaper.™

Remarkable Runs with Foxes.

Sir—1I saw in vour “Fieid,”’ a few weeks back,
a question asked by a correspondent, What was
the longest run known with a pack of foxhounds”

The answer was. the Duke of Grafton had a run |

¢

Al !

six hours. Then, Mr. Editor, a fortaight af-
terwarids, another correspoadet savs Mr. Napper s
hounds, of Ifold, Sussex, ran a fox by map forty-
five miles, and Kitled, which was very
have been invited by some friends who were in
that celebrated run to forward vou some particu-
lars of it, as they would like to sce it in priut 1n
vour excellent paper.

February 9, 1349.—Toc meet
Hill, on the high road to Guilford.
was to draw Hi:h l.lh‘k:-:r‘\' -
have it. found this gallant fellow at home. They

was Stoviil's

T he O rui er

were immediately at him, racing bimaway, leav-

ing Dunsfold on the left, to Hascomb hangers,
up the hill. ~ The pace to this point was very
severe—in fact, they almost ran into him on thas
hill. He was not prepared for such a burst; but,
however, he saved himself by taking the advan-

tage of a gorse covert, which he slipped through, |

and ecrossed the foiled ground, which cauvesd hnm
1o wet the advantage of the hounds:

Ll 11
fuiliy.,

re-crossing the river leading from Cuilford to
LLockswood, which impeded the speed, and cans-
ed

was an artful dodee on the part of Mr. Revnard,

hut he could not shake them off by this trick— |

it answered his purpose so far that be got some
distance before the hounds. He continued tins

L |

oame till he got nearly to Lockswood ; he then !

turned to the lelt lu}" Longhurst Furze. lere
Summers fortunately stolea march on him by a
hollow, when he clapped his hounds quickly on,
and cut him off nearly two miles, which caused
the pace, which had been somewhat slow, to very
much improve. le then took a line by Buall
[fam, and then over Tissman where

£

Common,
there did live a most excellent sportsman, H.
Napper Esq.—no relation to the master of the

hounda bnt father of those excelient cricketers,

in Sus2ex. who are first-rate horsemen, and were
in at the finish of this excellent run. From Tiss-
man's he took a line through Mr. Thurlow’s park
at Bavnard Castle. Mr. Thurlow, Jr., was out,
and took advantage of his nearness to home by
changing horses, which was very acceptable, as
a great many had had enongh before they arriv-

Our fox here began to show
sympltoms of distress : but, -however, he kept his

ine to Ewhurst, up Leigh Hill, leaving Hull's

' Monument on the right, and then on over the

open heath: here Mr. Thurlow Kindly offered
Summers his horse as a change, which he took.
At this pont the scent began to improve; they
began to race for bim ; and, just before they got
to Dorking Glory, we got a view of bhim climb-
ing the hill. Alas! this gallant fellow could only
make a trot of it in reaching these plantations:
the pack ran info him without a turn at the finish.
[{e proved to be a very old dog-fox.

This plantation i3 overlooking the town of
Dorking, in Surrey ; the distance by map was
forty-five miles; time, 4 hours and 50 minutes, —
Out of a field of fifty at the commencement, only
about twelve were up at the finish. Great praise
was given Summers and his gallant pack for their
perseverance in so trving a run as this—the diffi-
culties and changes of scent. Thirty-seven miles
were, with the exception of a small elbow,
straight; twenty miles of the run were in Surrey,
out of their own country. After taking refresh-
ment at Ewhurst, the hounds did not reach the

trhf‘,_ I :

and. as luck would |

but they |
again settled down to him, hunting him beauti-
Leaving Wintershall on the left, to Ram !
Common, he then turned by Cranley, crossing and |

a great deal of work for the hounds. This|

‘urtum.
"

And so my prayer I make to thee,
In joy or sadness, grief or pain,
That always vou bestow on me
The name of my love would still retain.
No sting can sorrow leave behind,
No fear of anger nor of strife,
No harsh replies, nor thoughts unkind

Can mingle with the term—sweet wife!
—- - gy ——

COURTSIIIP.
Annie siched, and Jammie seized her
Pretty little trembling hand,
Then with out-stretched arm he seized her
Half reluctant form, and — and

o w—— =

“Loose me ! but he clasped the tighter—
‘“ Annie, say, wilt thou be mine ?”’

Then her bright face grew much brighter,
Then she whispered, “I am thine.”

Then they clasped each other fondly,
Close together as two bricks;
And they kissed each other soundly,

And ——11left them in this fix.
- -

MELTING ACCIDENT
Ile clasped his Juliana’s form,

That form the fairest under heaven,
1is love, just like the day, was warm—
The mercury stood 47,
Oh Juliana, dear. he cried,
My love its top degree 1s getting;
*Tis zold in truth’s alembic tried,
That never can grow less by sweating.
Slhie bowed her head upon his breast
As hotter grow the summer weather,
And as her form he warmly pressed,

They melted right away together!!

TO MARION.
Ithink of thee, when morning bright,
The eastern hills bathes in her hight;
I think of thee, when twilight dyes,
In loveliest tints, the western skies.

e e

I think of thee, when Fortune smiles,
And me of every care beguiles;
I think of thee when all her woes,

Atiliction en my pathway throws.

Whete'er of joy, whate'er of woe

Falls to my share while here below;
With pleasure all sustained siall be,
While [ am cheered by thoughts of thee.

e — . —— —_—————— = o - .

Seleeted Fiseellany

Slavery in Our Saviour’s Day.

‘““ Abolition"’ being set down as the Christian’s
mission in this our dav, and as about his only
mission—it becomes often necessary to recall the
fact that slavery of the worst sort existed in the
Roman Empire, in our Saviour's dav—and that
he nowhere preached ‘*Abolition,”” nor civil nor
servile war—but, on the contrary, *‘Servants,
obev your masters.”” We do not mean to say,
our Raviour loved or defended siavery—ifor we
have no revelation or reason to SV sO—aund, per-
haps, reasons to say the very reverse—but we
do mean to say, Christianity in his day consist-
ed in rendering to Caesar the things that were
Casar’'s, and in letting civil and servile institu-
tions aione,

P

o —

W hen Christ was on earth, e rebuked sin of

all classes and Kinds, and dared to rebuke the
Jewish Priest in his Temple, or titled Roman
Gentile—if they were guilty of sin (—but while
slavery was all about him ——neither lle ner his
apostles ever preached an Abolition sermon.—
The slavery Christ saw daily,—was that under
which a master could sell bis slave, work bim as

many hours as he pleased, or put him to death. |

A Roman slave could not contract a marriage.
Ilis cohabitation with a weman was confubernium,
and no legal relation between him and his child-
ren was recognieed. A Roman slave could have
no property. A runaway slave could not be law-
fully received or barbored; to conceal him was
The master was euntitled to pursue him
wherever he pleased, and it was the duty of all
authorities to give him aid in recovering the
slave. A person became asluve by capturein war.

A free woman, cohabiting with a slave, might
be reduced to slavery.
prisoners taken in the constant wars of the
man Republic, and the increase of wealth and

).
AL

luxury, in Christ’s day, augmented the number .

of slaves to a predigious extent. Very many
Romans possessed 10,000 and 20,000 slaves. A
freed man under Augustus, who had lost much
property in the civil wars, left at his death, 4,116
slaves. The games of the Ampitheatre required

The immense number of

and magnificent of trophies, **The Ascot Cup,”

' policy, he is obliged to divert the attention of | thev are coming out at the end of the year
v 1 M i " 1 ati 1 ? | 3 = e
, tt{.; EEEL:SI(EI i;ril l_llt:;ﬂt_tﬂlit{ﬂ’f-‘l‘ﬂ‘_lﬂﬂ :flft‘}e‘f 91‘; ‘; | Stocks may go up—or go down—and the result
. - . e gambling

external svstem is turbulent and aggressive, that ‘:operator’’ suddenly “flabbergasts,” and his pa-

his rule at home may be tranquil and unassailed. | 1i¢ - :
| L hon ) ‘ il an ASS - | litial mansion, filled with what M .
 Hence arisea excessive expenditure, heavy taxa- ' Mrs. Partington

S ¢ . iRy - 1 ??

tion, and the stoppage of all social improvement. :E:{I_I::ﬁr;gttlgsng higlﬁg;;'; ::3 l‘:ilftggji'ﬁ“ s t:?
- His scheme of conduct is so devoid of all poli- The merchant. who has sold ‘a mailliﬂn ;;e:!ces'u
' tical principle that when forced to appeal to the | 55 we heard a.!dry goods importer boast th HI:;’
 people his only claim to their confidence is his  gay, cannot tell whether hig Ronae i“?’ Eﬂd 7
'name. Such arts and resources may suit the! g ;Erf:k or cn the sand: and thereaa 011;1. et
' despotic rnler of a Continental State exhausted | hose property is so e invest d:re hﬂ: l[?qn
' by revolutions, but they do not become a British | ¢jches may not {ak; = lﬁems h_e y LDAS their
' Minister governing a country proud, free and . e.ves wings and

| _ _ ; : fly awayv.”” No man who runs i
' progressive, animated by glorious traditions, and | j5 absolutelv certain of his abilit;?oiﬂ-’; ttg:r?;{‘

| “rIr D ey ¢ = e T AWy i =
' aspiring to future excelicuce. ' row—much less three or six months hence. The
The Palmerstonians have issued the follewing ' doctrine of chances and probabilities may favor
' appeal to Buncombe : his hopes; but any one of a thousand accidents
: ' may upset all his calculations.

“NGLISHMEN !
The more we reflect, therefore, the more are we

yho of the men in our Commons House of envia el bt i o
' Parliament, whnlnwecon:-:pircd:mainstﬂurPrime!  that not money, but credit, is “the

' Minister, is to be preferred before him?  root of all evil;” and the only wise system of
; O | tr:ade, t}le only sure remefly for a multitnde t‘.:f SO
' He who, with almost fiendish hatred, tried to le evils, 15 1o bf f?uni:'i’ in the gnljen maxim—
hunt Peel to death for beine true to his convic- | PA‘{ AS YOU GO. Let the rich, who have
' tion that the ‘‘People’s bread should be free!"’— | ﬂte ta“'l} in hand, begl? the reform to-day; and
A man who is pre-eminently distinguished fur.efer{d‘;‘? ﬂ“ld f‘rtifr}.‘ff the social organism
the absence of all those high, generous and ge- | b ?rut ';;3 g g,‘OT;.% quickening vitality, PEOIIDSS
' nial qualities which make an Englishman the ;?*‘: 2 at sbc;rt.: ‘21 E:]Ei'ﬂlmf‘ actions, leading to
envy of other nmations, and the glory of his| . o ators »Coce NS Debt causes a thou-
e  sand told more suffering than the worst form of
R e e | slat'er}'; and yet our philanthrophic reformers
Time was when he might have stood up before | ltmfie nodsympal_h}' for theiexqmsnte misery it en-
' his country : but now he never seems so happy | i SR of rebuke for the evil that pro-
' as when he is traducine her. declaring her to be | ;1"”‘9"’ It.. . The .Soulhern_ Planter sells his cotton
“‘a bully to the wuull-:, and a coward to the before it 1S SO the Northern Farmer eats his
stronz,’’ whereas he would make her the latter’ o before it is .hﬂr“:StEd; the mprchant realizes
' to both. A man who, throughout the whole of! l”.‘?_ (l‘ﬂrgo before :)t ) the builder mortgages
' the late campaign, showed but a cold sympathy | bis s story by story; and everybody ‘‘buys
: . on time,”’ in the hope of being richer to-morrow

' with the heroic struggles of his countrymen, and | : | e L
' who would. if he had had his will laid this | tPAD to-day. And this is the great and radical

== il — S e =

leon is rather unfriendiy and ungrateful, when
we remember what fine dinners he had at the
Tuileries not long ago.—New Tork News.

— B
The American Horsgs in England.

The latest sporting intelligence from England
does not give any further pews regarding the
Awmerican horses. In Bell's Life we find the en-|

. . oy STy wrone society e 4 .
| country, crouching with servile submission, at rong of society, almost as prolific in evil as
. Whose mortal taste brought death into the world,
IS LORD JOHN THE MAN 7 And all our wee.” [N. Y: Mirror,
He who. if it had not been for the noble firm-
l Good if True.
' his country at Vienna, and brought upon our| Th : - : ‘

_ Dy i : e following about ‘“‘H. P.,’”’ meanin .-
| nation indelible disgrace, and who would now g : g Hirax
| put all our countrymen in China at the mercy of :

. ' Russian Throne and doing other forbidden things, '
' own country, and who has threatened in a sim- |
ilar manner to exterminate the ‘‘British Barba- | 4+ the San Francisco Newsletter -
| by wholesale poisonings and murder. The last story told of our eccentric California
‘ 13 GLADSTONE THE MAN 7 . _ S
| runs thus : — Travelling upon a small steamer in
" whose speeches aguinst Lord Palmerston’s policy, Europe, having taken his dinner, he commenced
during the late war, togethier with those of his |
mies of his country, and circulated throughout! was against the rules of the boat. . Qur friend
not caring to be deprived of his fumigatorial en-
Atting vehicle, for expressing their bitterest ma- | Joyment, retired forfrard and puffe x
lignity to England ! | _ The captain finding his passenger still
P Sl ' rebellious, again in a presumptuary tone informe
Men of England ! : 3
' ed him of the rule.
i LL 1 -
rough, throughout this empire, at once assemble | [ must smoke,'’ said the Colonel.
: S, s ey s 2. ' sal . 3
with the “*Minister of Englaad,’”” and your re- . Come,"’ said lI;F!Colonol, 'll buy your boat.
' ' . What is the price?
more than a match for the enemies of our coun- | =
2 " i Ir (Y B - . - 3 |
try, both in diplomacy and war—who has main- Can you charter for the voyage?'’ asked Co-
: R . § 3o 22
when those men who have entered into this un- | mirThree hundred pouads,” answered the Cap-
principled league against him would have laid -
{ - -
TG SR SR ' enjoyment of his Havana. The bargain was
By-the-biy, Mr. Disraeli's dig at Louis Napo- | =
ed.
\  “XNow, vour Excellency, can collect your pas-
' some crowned monarch on board in disguise.
. ““You navigate yocur craft,’’ said the Colonel,
' tlemen and Ladies,”’ said he, to the now gather-
ed crowd, ‘‘vour passage is paid, and as there
e . : much as you please !’
tries for the Liverpool Cup, and a few of the| 2 Gl s
names of the American horses appear. We are! The complaints of poor ink i3 now becoming
not surprised at this, believing, as we do, that ' ¢4 ypiversal that a remedvy must be found. A
to give his opponents an opportunity of judging 43 respectable a house as there was in the United
of his stren :.:,".h. or the merits of thie American States, and ink from a house of nearly ﬁf'ty years
vl \ . -.‘ . ¥ h 3 . '1 = 1 . _ . - .
the opportunity is afforded bim of achieving a’ the writing fades, which on record books is &
triumph, signal and conclusive, or of sustaining | piult which can hardly be over estimated.
as | "
- - -~ . & : - :. 11';" o - . & - -
htting tlh“"lh”“-—‘l‘-‘f "‘[\“3 LI"!-*L 1 turi. Sy ' satisfied that the fault is neither in the ink or the
= M 1 o £ T a ke T e . ™. 1 é .
This cannot well take place prior to the “’Roy-| plapk book marnufacturers, but in thepaper. At
- the rags, and before the pulp is suitably rinsed
it is run into paper containing chlorine, oxalic

> . ‘* The fruit of that forbidd
' the feet of the despot of Russia, b inte
TR ST, ta
'ness of Lord Palmerston, would have sacrificed
' Piensox, the Yankee who has been sitting on the

, a miscreant who has slaughtered 70,000 of his|

and paying dear for the whistle generally, is told
'rians,”' and has now commenced his atrocities

millionaire, Col. H. P., (we dont mention names)
. A Puseyite in religion, and a Jesuit in politics,

' the enjoyment of his cigar on deck, when he was
new allv, Mr. Cobden, were selected by the ene- | politely informed by the captain that smoking
the lencth and breadth of Russia, as the most |

n away for

. dear life,

Ask ve what ye should do
in this crisis? In every county, city, town, bo
GCuan't ! eal | 3
in public meeting, and express your sympathy | Can’t,” said the Captain.
solve to stand by a man who has proved himself | . -
- I ‘‘Have no power to sell,’”’ replied the Captain.
- . | ‘i : g s 211

tained unsullied the ancient fame of England lonel P., “and if so, what's your figure

. e " sai '
B R i tha ket Done,’’ said the Colonel; and then for the

' concluded, the monuney paid; the papers execut-

' sage money,’’ said the Captain, believing he had

- “‘and I will arrange the passage money. Gen-

are no rules on this boat, you can just smoke as
Spring Handicaps, but in aeither of them do the | NKS.
the director of our turf champions is not disposed ' g years since I bought some blank books from
] P thar 3 .1' 1.."‘ . - . i tivel v ' . : . v -
an honorable defeat, from animals recngniZCd ;\.ﬁ{.r 1 larﬂ-e amount of tnxﬂminuﬁon I am
al ‘Acrn ey ey 4R : o . | : >
al Ascot Meeting ;' and for that most honorable | ;e paper mills they use strong chemicals to bleach
acid, oil of vitrol, &c., in sufficient quantity to

it is our opinion Mr. Ten Broeck should, and will,
make his first stand. Asa race, **The Ascot

Cup'’ has ever been regarded as the great test of

spoil any ink ever made. I know this to be so,

kennel till twelve o'clock at night.  They were

= r . - 1 ? . ¥ # = F. p - .
| l} called aitention, tnrougn 1Nt Lunuolu Lancet, ard and his nobles sitting in state, it struck the : : \ ‘
away from the kennel fifteen hours. MNothing

' to a method of accidental arsenical poisoning : %
“<W : . 2 . : | - r th as a macnified 1lin-
. *“What,"” exclaimed the astonished Judge, “‘are, which should be generally known, and from speciator for itheMOWEnE A58 AR

- % . ; ins b3 .om S 1 manusrint. with | but goed condition could carry them through so
you a llcenae(} attorney ¢ _ . .,, Which he was himself the sufferer. He chanced minated painting from some old ',;1 PYy WA
The question is irrelevant and immaterial,’”

' all the brilliant colors, all the careful placing of long and trying n uiy, and enable them to Kkill
replied the stranger, with a vemomous sneer, ‘‘as |

to select, for the adornment of his study, a par- : - : : S ox is pack 1y bel d

. Y et . ‘accessories, but without the stiffness of the illu- | S0 stout a fox. This pac f'-”'“"‘_‘__} )elonged 10
the recent statute entitles any person to act as ticularly bright tinted wall paper, the pattern of | ;0 qi0n “The rigid angles of the painting were | V- W. Richardson, Esq., of Findon, Sussex,
counsel at the req party.”’ |

‘nich W ‘0 € — : . o S e
i 2a hich mae confined to two, shades of Erem-.~ | rounded of into tne fll curves of e but o | and wascalled the ¥indon Houpa M, Rioh
“‘But does the prisoner requestit?”’ inquired the | first used the room in the evening, sitting there | grandeur, and rwlme‘ss, and trath, were gt the :[lr :{";‘ :lln~ 2 t h:'frun r}t i k: : H “E. i |
Judze. ' and reading by a gas light. “"llil;t'lhus engaged same. The lisis at Coventry were equally strik- EDT MR, wilh Fﬁft‘lf'ﬂ Slll'fﬂ f‘- . 3 ¥ me:_
‘‘Let her speak for herself,’’ said the stranger. he was seized with severe depression nausea, ab- ' L&° Shakspeare has been more than usnally llﬁt-rﬁlfe f[lorl%\tpnn, o ;Tf i .“-} 0? ¢ ;:im.r
4] do,”” was the-answer, as a long drawn sigh | gominal pain, and prostraticn. The same chain | “CCUTRe 10 fillgwaug; histouieal (ratiihionsin thisy l['L SLlumi?& in. ﬁPtt-l-c :;-n:! : I-Ctrr} llwqf.-: *m:inus
escaped, that seemed to rend her very Leart-| of symptums’enstlcd on every subsequent even- | scene, and the eiforts of the scene-painter and | ! _lﬂ';l] ie did 1n a “'{lb *le. 1LU‘4"~'5'““ o TR
- strings. . | decorator, assisted by the antiquarian, have been | 10 SHOW sport. ien he gave them up, R

ing w he occupied th : ' < : i Seana : : ‘ : . A
The case immediately progressed ; and as it ;gauirge?m; ?hteugzﬁ?sé. i I!izosn:'rnpg;ﬁf];datﬁt?lz entirely successful in bringing the historical event | & present é}f s humlldslto ;I.. .‘.?.qrpc:, ]; {I\;fiﬁf
had a tinge of romantic mystery, we epitomize | of the bright coloring matter from his pretty  distinctly before the spectator. Anotber very | Ifold, m:.;] L‘L:'mnmrsi]l ute lmln :I‘."].ltl,t W [;1 i
the substance of the evidence. green paper, and, by SR ation produced abun- striking scenc was that in which the death of | them. h f'-r(‘- 3!’!”&}' \ "1'; = ‘;'“3 l‘ln‘:“;'." "t;]t::with
About twelve months before, the defendant| gant crystals of arsenious acid. The paper was Jobu of Gaunt takes place. The grand, som- h!unted % pa :'}.nli-ldm otr .“;:.Lm:;n--{] in
b arived n e vilge, and opensd an b coored i arsnteof coppr (Schedgs reen) | 1% AFETERl [y 8o s fon ene: (BT o Sk The fores wer vy wild
L.:ch::;n‘:.gg Il?;:.h;‘lf:g' an%t:'](lhzlg;: :J:gli.;p:‘::& r Dr. Hinds remarks that the presence of the arse- | 2 e ot la thtdbasoe B S and stout, and had this advantage—that most of
the’articles of her trade with unwearied labor | When Mr. N. gave|

. : : . " e the bed, with its royal hangings and drapery, |
mc;lbg;g'?f.“;' hmﬂ}' bedrtlawgrifsfld by its bnlfl.mlr:t were all in keeping with the appearance of the | DS would not hold a scent. :
nid consummate taste. Her habits were secluded ran utiful hue, and by a little rimning of the them up, the hounds went into I]ampslur:z to the
;mdest, and retiring and hence she might have . II., and Summers went with them. This ac-¢
’ |

color at the edges of the pattern, as though it ' grand old man, “‘time-honored Lancaster,’” sink-
to avoid ‘notoriety, but for the perilous ' count is rather under than overdrawn. I hope,
_ : : .

did not take freely to the paper ing, full of age and honors, into eternity. The
gift of that extraordinary beauty, which too of- : . 'Sir, this will be the means of getting into print|
H

' last scene is distinguished by a peculiar effect.— :
. As the king dies, the gloom of the chamber in- St lition of slavery, nor to divide society, or a| At first sicht, this would appear disadvantageous | o
ten, and to the poor and friendless always, proves 'some other old fashioned runs, the perusal of st 2 |

1, ]
a curse. She was soon sought after by all’

BrACELETS ON THE ANELES.—The following will | . LIRS : ‘s | . A young blood in Syracuse with more love of
! | creases, the scene is closed In w ith a curtain, a | : - e country, Un]}' unpon that 1ssue. ' to the prospects of ‘‘Lecomte’’ and *‘‘Prioress,’”’ | . R >
prove good news to the jewellers : i bell is heard to toll, the gloom becomes d:u-knt-;s, - which will ﬁI,W“}'S afford pleasue E_O R “'l_'“ WaS'  If we could only impress upon our Abolition ; ) dfre‘cidgdll;* t favon of ¢Prior™ whe e f"f{_“d‘hat:‘ gond' SENSE, P“:I on W'“Em;‘;hs ‘:195:;;
those fire-flies of fashion, the profession of| It is said that the Countess of Castigoline made | solemn music is heard, when the curtain is rap- | o0 this occasion Jear THR e, : ' e plel B USRI i e e S
whose life, everywhere, is seduction and ruin.— v 3 T : .| example of Christ when on earth, in the midst jn mind, as we stated in our article of last week, | ‘ho i d hi tments in the
oep” . ooty | ’ - .2 : W3 1113 1 1 ‘SW JoMmE.”"—A prmseworlhy nttempt 13 . of R ] g itself indefensibl be- . . . . L man who introduce 1m to aparitmentis 1n
ut beautiful stranger rejécted them all with | cent levees, by appearing with ber robe looped | Windsor Castle, brilliant with a blaze of hg}}h e g SWEET 1_ : 0 oman slaverv—in itself indefensible, be-| that. instead of being used up as six year olds, ' : x :
DRy e ' up at her Ei:;le, so as to expose her symmetrirl.ﬂ] | with King Henry the Fourth regally attired, sit- | being made in DBoston to erect a monument to ‘ ’ & P 3 » | watchhouse not quite so luxuricus as those he
rejected admirers was one of a character from : : 3 : : : _ ) | them useful in meliorating and Christianizing | our horses are then in their prime, whilst the! : : _
willibit the fair milliner had evervthing to fear.— ! neatly turned ankles, which were clasped with  bly effective. The acting was careful and spirit- of that touching song, “‘Home, Sweet I]ane. | African slavery in these United States. Theearly | Ascot Cup weights will be found ailything bttt and'in the D allo v T
) . magnificent bracelets. The tobe and corsage ed. Mr. Keax, as Richard II, had one of the It is said that before leaving for Tunts, (where | ;  afer : f | ‘‘ofushing’’ for a single dash of two and alm]fi I a French translation of  Shakspeare,: the
ulent. influential and dissipated. e was him- ! Cr G Dyl St ' . S the duty—not of Abolition, .mt of acting to- | miles.— Porter’s Spirit. e (Frailtv ! thy name is woman''—is
E_.]f' licentious. brave. and prtmcinuslv revenge- | and considerably decolleite, with extremely short Never was a more mournful figure than this Plan- | friend in New York, when they heard voices iIn| qrdsslaves—as mastersin their condition would 2 | Fifz:{ig “ﬁadimoiseﬁe Frailty is the name of
/ ! Y | sleeves, and no ornament or trimming, whatever, | tagenet with Royalty shorn off. MWhen he abdi- | a house singing his sweet song. They stopped | “Ilike you,’’ said a girl to her suitor, ‘‘but, '
It was generally known that he had made advan- ; minst . ¢ | promoting the ultimate extinction of slavery, or nly dar-
ces to 'gien the gavor of the lovely Emma and had | ing an under gkirt, lookped at one side. On the | en up his crown not quite without a pang, and | melody, Payne gave a heavy sigh, and remark-' i, the end of merging slaves into the adamprtl ling : no husband can equal my parent in kind-
he only wants to be miserable without imperti- y ness.’’ |
pulse. ' an arrow transpiercing them, and a flowing veil who has no sweet home. | Suppose then, our Aboelition Theologians should )
" At nine o'clock on Christmas night, 1837, the | completed the costume. It seems as though the ¢] thought you had been willing to resign,” W% T ST ' spend a month or two in studying up the system | wife; we will all live together, and see if I don’t
urg | ' says Bolingbroke. | beat your mother.””
scream, Aas of one in mortal terror, while follow-| were retuming. Sundayg ago, at one of our suburb.an C:hlll'('h.S:, when they preacbed, ‘servants, obe}' you mas-
ing that, with scarcely an interval, came gucces- retorts Richard, and most touching is his accent | the choir sang a hymn to & tune which comes as| ters,'’—and ‘‘render to Caear the things that are
of grief. Still more pathetic is the overwhelm- | _ : : : - : ; A :
of m .mﬂ]im}r whence the gound prncoeﬂed,l polluted heart.: Another I_me l"ftﬁ:lﬂ?d th_e fol- 5],“'95, as in the case of Onesimus. The}r havel off the pule Whll? we ]ﬂ}' in bed wallmg for it
ushed back the’unfastened door and a scenc of the brutal Northumberland insists that he shall 119“'5115 rendering : ‘And 1n th*-‘; pi—and in the ! tried the cursing, now, for a quarter of a cen-| to dry, that we sincerely hope that the collar may
g - ' read the catalogue of his own crimes. He has | pi—and in the pious he delights. + detabe s he Ghoiats 1 of ) y =
«  eenire of the room, with a revalver in each hand, | cess of his lectures, said: ‘“They are very good— _ | tak pil—an e! they try the Christian creed of ‘‘love onc anoth- . oo -
évirj barrel di!ch;lrged, her features pale, he;' very good, inded. : Some parts rather slow, and | that adverse fortune conld inflict upon him, ex- Ilh}' pil —and take thy pilgrim bome." "’ er,”’ ‘‘do unto others as you would have others Mrs. Brown says that her husband is such ﬂ!
cept self-degradation, and now that comes also. | LAY : : : Cprecials
¢ arfal snile.  And there at her feet, weltering looked sparks through his spectacles. but they may conquer the world as Christdid.  without putting his foot into it.

an immense number of slaves. The gladiators
in Italy, (Before Chnist, 79,) rose under Sparta- |
cus. and were not defeated by the Romans till

merit of the sporting vear. It was established

tagk of defending the lady.” having often sold oxalic acid for the purpose—a

to achieve the victory, and of awarding him or : :
UL Rl ; A : | 0L gL tm O color of the salts of iron, a very necessary In-
60.000 slaves were said to have fallen in battle.  her a noble and lasting trophy of the superiority | gredient in all black inks, and baving examined

- : . 1 ® 3 2 - . —~ 4 . L - . .
fl'equen“_\v' ﬂﬁfr a grﬂﬂl Illlttlﬂ' lﬂ.d been gﬂ.lﬂﬂ'd, ‘_ gﬂuxl'* "llemuon!” "GlﬂnCﬂe,', "'1 ﬂ“(‘hStﬂﬂe,” ! It is my Opiniﬂﬂ that a blﬂﬂlﬁ bﬂﬂk mﬂﬂﬂfﬂﬂ'
- - " ' ¢ - L)) . 4 = =
many thousands were sold at once at very cheap ‘ Lnnercost{‘: l;:_ueesmng, i :fl ;I‘he Pmperor. ' turer who would obtain paper perfectly: free from
“‘“‘5'] : 3¢t of this svst B thc} Thf‘j]fmg Van Tra_mp,” “T_.“‘ Flying Rl“d" those destroying agents—which can easily be
In the midst of this system of siavery was . man, West Australian, Fandango,”” and | tested bv any chemist—would command an

Christian era inaugurated. Christ preached prin-| gthers, each and all of whom were the best horses ' g ;mount of trade which would well repay the ex-

ciples which subverted the atrocities of slavery— | of the vear in which they trinmphed at Ascot.— | {rq expense.— Communicated to thaScientific Ameri-

as of every other system of government, or life— | Unlike its Goodwood rival, (evidently Mr. Ten | .4,
but Abolitionism was not his mission. Chris-| Broeck’s next mark, ) the conditions of the Ascot|
tians in the Apostie’'s day owned slaves, and | Cup are plain and straightferward. |
considered it no crime to own them. What we! [t issimply a weight for age race—the weights
mean to infer from these facts is—that if slavery | agfollows: 3 vears olds, 94 pounds; 4 years olds,

was the sin and crime the Abolitionists of this| 117 pounds; 5 years olds, 126 ponnds; six and |
day say it is—Christ saw it in a worse point of goed, 129 pounds ; mares and geldings allowed

?i(‘“’, and never ]lTEfIChEd an Abolition sermon | 3 l'}(}l;nds; distance. a few }-ﬂrds short of two
against it—never warred upon the government| miles and a half. The statistics of this race give '.
that recognized and supported it—but, on the  the result decidedly in favor of four and five
contrary, taught obedience to that government. | vear olds—the former having a large majority as
His mission was to bring sinners to repentance, i compared with any other age, (in fact, a moie-
not to concentrate all men’s minds upon the abo- | ty ) and the fives coming next in numerical force.
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Honrses AND YouNGg Lapies.—A correspondent
of the New York Post says advertisements like
the following are getting. common. We publish
gratuitously for the berefit of ‘‘young men of

genteel address:”’

Wanted—By a young men of genieel address, and
who can come Wwell recommended, a place as coach-
man in the family of a gentleman who has grown
daughters fashionably educated. He perfectly under-
stands the manaﬂement of horses and iyul::nmg ladies, and
to such he is wi iné to make himself generally usetful.

ours, SNoOKS.

i
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One of our exchanges speaking of the death of
a gentleman in that city, remarks : ‘‘he was for-

merly a cative of this town.”
— e

Brigham Young, in a recent sermon to the Mor-
mons, told them it was ‘‘more important to

raice saints than to raise crops.”’
—=

The young woman that was lost in thou ht,
after wandering in her mind, found herself at

i last in her lover’'s arms.

O -
A Western editor thus delivers himself: “We

- —-———-—HH- -

The London Court Court Journal has it that a
joke is current in the Garrick Club about Thack-
eray and his lectures. A friend met the novelist

¢‘ Let ns remove temptation from ths path of
youth,’’ as the frog said, as he plunged into the
water, when he saw a boy pick up s stone. '

Preachers of what they call ‘‘the Gospel,’”’ the| ithin the favorite age. But it must be borne | _. . " : RETTRE :
a sensation at one of the Emperor Napoleon's re- 'idly withdrawn, and discovers St. George's lall, - st - | & with a friend. His fan was spoiled by a police-
i hese | | . cause of its atrocities—we might, perhaps, make in ni t - fit for the stud - :

unutterable scarn and loathing. ~Amoug ©ese limbs, almost to the knees, and displaying the | ting amidst his lords. A1l this was indescriba- | the momory of John Howard Payne, the author B and in nine cases out of ten only 3 ud, | vas accustomed to occupy. He spent the night

- ¢ e 0D | ! : : BN | Christian writers, after Christ's day, inculcated |
Hiram Biiors be]onged pafumiy, 2 z \ were of cloth and silver, the latter perfectly tight most difficult characters in the drama to perform. ! he died,) he was one evening walking with a : |

— o — - |

Y list of the Southwest.— _ ; ( ) ) be acted by—and thus they did much towards| | , 39
G e but a large diamond heart; the former display- | cates his crown in Westminster Hall, hie has giv- | beneath the window, and at the conclusion of the ' I cannot leave home: I am a widow?s only dar- the lady
shared the fate of all others—a disdainful re-| bead, five diamond hearts were held together by ‘ : ‘ed: “How little do they know of the author,  glebee, or serfs of the middle ages. _ ; ' |

| nent interruption. ‘‘She is kind,’’ replied the wooer ; ‘‘but be my
people of Lewisburg were startled by a loud | free and easy days of the old Napoleonic dynasty SinGING.—A New York paper says: “‘A few | of slavery Christ and his apostles saw on earth, |
“My crown I am; but still my griefs are mine,”
gsive reports of fire arms. They flew to the shnp!  follows : *My poor pol—my poor pol—my poor| Cesar's’’—and when they have returned fugitive would say to the individual who stole our shirt
ing sorrow which takes possession of him when
: B : : And still an-| tyryv: and it has done no good. Suppose now, | cut his throat.”
orror was presented. There she stood in the| in the club, and congratulating him on the suc- ury; good. pPpo :
L undergone every form of privation and calamity ‘other was sung: ‘And take thy

eves flashing wildly, but her lips parted with a| there, I think, you wanted a piano.’’ Thackeray . do unto you,” &c., &c.; and there is no knowing | blunderer, that he can’t even try on & new boot

| v The mistry of this sensation and the rage which

* Elliea Tree.
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