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POETRY

From the Christian Repository.
WHAT 18 BEAUTIFUL.
BY REV. @&. IL. RAYEOLD.
Say, what is beautiful on carth;
By moonlight seen, or midday splendour,

Are all the scenes that time gives birth
Good pifts which God to man doth render ?

Nay, nought is beautiful to man,
If his own heart 18 sad, and sore;

All the bright things his'eye doth scan,
(zive to the grief worn, Joy no more.

But all things are beautitul when seen,

By joy’s clear eye, and the happy heart;
The passions of the breust serens,

To all tbings doth their bliss unpart.

Then, to behold a world of juy,
Unmarked by misery’s iron hand,

To feel a bliss without alloy,
T'he heart, that power must command.

What mortal ean this power attain,
Where, is the talisman of bliss,
Who can the priceless secret gain,
And tell the world, what that gem is;

*T'is thig, *tis this, a heart by grace,

Made free from sin, where love doth reign ;
‘This sheds a light, o’er every place,

And beautifies the world again.

My God, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home, on lile’s rh)ugh way,
() teach me from my heart to say,

Thy will, O God, be done,

If thou should‘st ecall me to resign,
What most I prize—it ne'er was mine;

I only yield thee what was thine,

Thy will, O God, be done.

2enif again I ne’er should see

The friend more dear than iife to me;

re long we botk shall be with thee;
Thy will, O God, be done.

Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay,
My father, still 1 strive to say,

Thy will, O God he done.

If but my fainting heart be blest
With thy sweet spirit for its guest;

Mv God to thee I'll leave the rest;
Thy will, O God, be done.

Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with thine and take away
All that now makes it hard to say

Thy will, O God, be done.

And when on oarth I breathe no more:
The prayer oft mived with tears hefore ;

I'll sing upon a happier shore
Thy will, O God, be donae. '
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From Blackwood's Edinburgh Magazine.
THE EX-DEY OF ALGIERS. S

- The Ex-Dey of Algiers, on being dispossess-
ed of his dominions by the French, took refuge
at Naples, and established himself under M.
Zill’s hospitable roof. The third floor was en-
tirely occupied by his suite and attendants,the
fourth was for himself and his treasures, the fifth,
or the garret, he converted into his harem. The
curious arms, costumes, and jewels which Has-
sien Pacha had brought with him were a god-
send to the virtuoso tavern keeper, who was
never weary of examining and admiring them ;
and before the African had been a week in the
house, he and his host were sworn friends. Un-
fortnately this harmony was not destined to last
ong.

One morning Hassien Pacha’s cook (a Nubi-
an,as black as ink, and as shining as if he had
been polished with a shoe brush) entered the
kitchen of the hotel, and asked for the largest
knife they had. The head cook gave hiin a sort
of carving knife, some eighteen,inches long,
sharp as a razor, and pliant as a foil. The negro
looked at it, shook his head ‘as if in doubt whe-

ther it would do, but nevertheless took it up .

stairs with him. -
Presently he brought it down again, and
asked for a larger one.
all hisdrawers, and at last found a sort of cut-
luss, which he hardly ever used on account of
{3 enormous size.

nearca more satisfied, and again went up stairs.

Uive minutes afterwards he came down for a third

time, and returned the knife asking for a bigger

var still,  Tha cook’s curiosity was excited,

3 heanguired who wanted the knife, and for
~roal purpoese.

"ne Afrvican told him very coolly that the Dey,

sy Lafs! ;

§ - anttat to by

*,*‘ L ennaranaatiy

W30 wasted hiscook to geta large
;2dnand ent

oif th2 head of Osmin, chief of the

o, wino was convicted of having kept such

nszugent watch over his highness’ seraglio,
that some . presamptuons Giaour had made a
3iv in the wall, and established a commuui-

'The cook opened |

With this the Nubian ap-
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~eation with Zaida, the Dey’s favorite odalisque -
. Accordingly Ogmin was to decapidated 5 and as

to the offending lady, the mext timne the Dey
took an airing in the bay of Naples, she would
be put into the boat in a sack, and consigned to
the keeping of the kelpies.

Thunderstruck at such summary proceedings,
the cook desired his Nubian brother to wait
while he went for alarge knife; then hastening
to M. Martin Zill, he told him what he had just
heard.

M. Martin Zill ran tothe minister of police,
and laid the matter betore him.  His loxcellen-
cy got into his carriage and went to call upon
the dey - _

He found his highness reclining upon a divap,

 his back supported by cushions, smoking latakia

in a chiboque, while an ieogian scratched the
soles of his feet, and two slaves fanned himn. The

‘minister made his three salaams ; the dey nod-

ded his head. ‘ |

“ Your highness,” said his excellency, “ I am
the minister ot the police.”

¢ know you are,” answered the dey.

“ Then your highness probably conjectures
the motive of my visit.”

¢ No. But you are welcome all the same.”

¢ ] coma to prevent your highuess from com-
mitting a crime.”’

« A crime! and what crime ? said the dey,
taking the pipe from his mouth,and gazing at his
interlocutor in the most profound astonishment.

¢ | wonder that your highness should ask the
question,” replied the minister.  Is it not your
intention to cut off Osmin’s head ?”’

¢ That is no crime,”’ '

¢ Does not your highness propose threwing
Zadia into the sea ?”’

¢ That is no crime,” repeated the dey, ‘|l
hought Osmin for five hundred piatres, and
Zaida for a thousand sequims, just as I bought
this pipe for a hundred ducats.”

¢« Well, what does your higeness deduce {rom
that ?”’

¢« That as this pipe belongs to me, as [ have
bought it and paid for it, I may break it to atoms
if I choose, and no nobody has aright toobject.”
So saying, the Pacha broke his pipe and threw
the fracments into the middle of the room.

¢« All very well as far as the pipe goes, said the
minister, but Osmin, but Zaida ?”’

¢ Less than a pipe,”’ said‘the dey gravely.

¢ How ! less than a pipe! A man less than a
pipe! A woman less than a pipe!”

¢ Osinin isnota man, and Zaida i1s not a wo-
man ; they are my slaves. 1 will cut off Osmin’s
head and throw Zaida into the sea.”’

¢ No,” said the magistrate. ¢ Not at Naples,
at |least.”’

‘¢ Dog efa Christian !”? shouted the dey, *“ do
you know who lam¢”’ |

¢ You are the ex-dey of Algiers, and | am the

Neapolitan minister of pelice ; and, if your dey-
ship is impertinent, I shall send you to prison””’

added the minister, very coolly.
“To prison,” repeated the
upon his divan.
¢ To prison,” replied the minister.
¢« Very well,”said Hussien.
ples to-night.”

¢ Your highness is as free asair to go and to

dey, falling back

come. Nevertheless, I must make one condition.
Before your departure, you will swear by the

prophet, that no harm shall be done to Osmin
and Zaida.”

¢ Osmin and Zaida belong to me, and
do what | please with them.”

I shall

¢ Then your highness will be pleased to de-
liver them over to me, to be punished according
to the laws of the country, and until youdo 8o,

you will not be allowed to leave Naples.”

“ Who will present ine »”’
¢“ 1 will.” '

The pacha laid his hand on his dagger.—The
minister stepped to the window and made a

sign. The next moment the tramp of heavy

boots and jingle of spurs were heard' upon the

stairs ; the door opened, and a gigantic corporal

of gendarms made his appearance, hisright hand

raised to his cocked hat, his. left upon the seam
of his trowers.

¢ Gennaro,” said the minister of police, ¢ if
I gave you an order to arrest this gentleman,

would you see any difficulty in executing it 7”
¢ None, your excellency.”

¢ You are aware that this gentlemen’s name

is Hussein Pacha.”

‘1 was not, your excellency.”

¢“ And that he is Dey of Algiers ?”

¢« May it please your excellency; I don’t
know what that is.”

‘“ You see,” said the minister, turning to the
dey

4t The devil,” exclaimed the Hussein.

¢ Shall 'I?” said (sennaro, taking a pair of

hand-cuffs from his pocket, and advancing a
pace towards the dey, who, on his part, took a

17 " step backward.
o letr fvs darainions ratherina hlll‘l‘j?,had '
11 an execationer with himyand

¢ No,” replied the minister, ¢ it will'not be
necegsary. His highness will do as he is bid.

 Gro and search the hotel for a man named Osmin,

and a woman named Zaida, and take them both
to the profecture.” '

¢« What!"»cried the dey, ¢ js this man to en-
ter my haram 7’ . )

“ He is not 2 man,™replied the minister, ‘ he
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is the corporal of gendarms.

self-?

¢« ] leave Na-

But if you do not
wish him to go, send for Osmin and Zaida your-

¢ Will you promise to have them punished "

inquired the dey.

¢ Certainly ; aceording to the utmost rigor of
the law.” ;

« Hussein Pacha clapped his hand. A door
concealed behind the tapestry was opened, and
a slave entered the roou.

“ Bring down Osmin and Zaida,” said the
dey.

The slave crossed his hands on his breast,
bowed his head and disappeared, without utter-
ing a word. The next instant he came back
with the two culpnts.

The eunuch was a litte round fat fellow, with
beardless face, and small hands and feet. Zaida
was a beautiful circassian, her eyelids painted
with kool, her teeth blackened with betel, her
mils with henna. Qn perceiving Hussien Pa-
cha, the eunuch fell; upon his knees; Zaida
raised her head. The dey’s eyes flashed and he
clutched the hilt of his kangier. Osmin grew
pale ; Zaida smiled.—The minister of police
made a sign to the gendarme, who stepped up to
the two captives, handcuffed them, and led them
out of the room. As the door closed behind

them, the dey uttered a sound between a sigh |

and roar.

he saw the prisoners and their escort disappear

at the corner of the Strada Chitamone. Then |

turning to the dey—

‘““ Your highness is now at liberty to leave
Naples, if he wishes to do so,” said the 1mper-
turable functionary, with a low bow

¢ This very instant!” cried Hussein ‘1 will
not remain another moment in such a barborous
country as yours.” _
the minister.

‘““ (Go to thie devil !” retorted Hussein.

Before an hour had elapsed, the dey hud char-
tered a small vessel, on board ef whirlkhe em-
barked (he same evening with his suite, his
wives and his treasures; and at midnight he
sel sail, cursing the tyranny that prevented a
man from drowning his wife and cutting off the
heads of liis slaves.  The next day the minister
of the police had the prisoners bro’t before him
and exemined.  Osmin was found guilty of hav-
ine slept when ne ought to have watched, and
Zuida ol having watched when she ought to have
slept.  But, by some strange omission, the Ne-

~apolitan code allots no punishment to such of4

fences 3 and, consequently, Osmin and Zaida, to
their infinite astonishment, were ‘1mmediately
set at liberty. Osmin took to selling pastilles
for a livelihood, and the lady got employment
as dame de comploir in a coffee house. As to

the dey; he had left Naples with the intention |
of going to England, in which country, as he had |

been informed, a man is at liberty to sell his wife,
if he may not drown her. He was taken ill,

however, on the road, and obliged to stop at

Leghorn, where he died.
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LAKE ERIL BUSINESS.—-1844

passengers came on heard at Cleveland, and engag-
ed a pagsage te Mallen, in Canada. They were
hale, hearty looking voune fellows, and that they
had jeurneyed from the tar South, only improved
their condition, and increased their spirits.  True,
their skina were black! True, they had lef! the
land of their nativity ! True, they had severed the
tieg ; tothem precarious ; of kith and kin ; of wife
and child !---But, what ef that? They sought liber-
1y ; they fled fvomn those who had robbed themn of
their earnings, and converted Ged’s gift of soul and
intellect into merchandize. And herethey were, af
last, after days and nichts ef toil, on Erie’s clear
waters, with nouent, but ita waves hetween them
and freedom. It waz eveming whan they embarked,
and they chatted pmlv

ticipated freecom’s unknown joys. With
hearts they pressed their pillow, and at last, slept.
secure from pursuit. But, alas, for human foresight!
During the night, the boat stopped at sandus=ky, and
teok on beard the ruthless pursuers of these eight
men.
ant of the presenee of the other, and both were
equally asteunded, though with emotions far differ-
ent, when they stood face to face. The slavehol.
ders rojoiced that their leng and expensive journey
was thus happily rewarded ; they anticipated their
returning triwimphant, and the appalling example
their eight victims would afford. IHow fortunate,
exclaimed they ! just at the mick of time! on the
threshhold of Canada ! a ringle day; nay, a single
boal, before or after. and we had missed these runa.
ways! On the other hand the poor fugitives were
sunk inthe abyes of despair; they knew, too well
the horrid fate that awaited their return to slavery’s
lawless domain. A hint, however, was given them
not to fear. 'I'he boat stood on her way ; she near-
ed the detroit river; she entered it; soon Malden
was insight ; it was reached; the boat made a ra-
pid turn and stood in for it. The Slaveholders were
aghast ; they rnshed to the Captain; was he going
to land? “Yes!” “What to do?’ “To land his
passengers !”” “Didn’t he know these persons were
their slaves '’ “No; he knew nothing of the kind !
Well, they wished the Captain to know that such
was the fact; the persons were their property ;
they would loose it by his act ; would hold him res-
ponsible, “Go take care of your property, then,'
replied the Captain, “who, hinders you?! Pretty fel.

lows, forsooth, can’t take care of their own property ;
are not fit to have any?”

Maryland Historical Society

The Maryland State Colonization Society Papers

X1l. Neﬁspapers
B. Liberia Herald

February 1842(XI,4)--February 18,1857(n.s. VII,4)

1845

whrl,
¢| ed ashore with their voods and chattels, making thep

By this time the boat was alonu aide the Maldep
— LY . 5 ’
"he “eight properties” very quielly walk.

very best bows to halt adozen desprir strock indi,
viduals on the hurricane deck, and poiitely hoping
that their trip to the north would benelit iher
healths  They also cent mwany kind remembranices
to Southern Iriends, and desired speedily Lo =ee thery
in Canada, assurine them. how pleasanl o journey
it was, and that it twas, very kind in the whie
lriends to come 8o iar to bud them good b}i‘.——ﬁig-
nai of Liberty.
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THE STORY OF A LLEG.

The following funny story of a broken leg may be
found in Horrace Walpole'’s lettersto S, 1. Mann;

| must add a curious story, which 1 believe will
gurprige your [talian surgeons a8 much as it amaz.
ed the faculty here. A eailor who had broken ig
leg, was advised to communicate his case to the
Reyal Society. The account he gave ivas, that
having fallen from the top of the mast, and fractur.
ed hisleg, he had dressed it with nothing but tar
and oakum, and yet in three days was able to walk
as well as' before the accident. The story at first
appeared incraditable, as no sueh eflicacious qual.
itieas were known, to be credited on his own bare
assertion of wenderful cure. ‘I'he society very rea.-
sonably demanded a relation, and I suppose a cor.
roboration of evidence. Many doubted whether the
leg had been really broken. That part of the story
had been amply verified. Still it was difficult to be-
lieve that the man had imade use of no other appli-

The m'urislra-tr laoked out of tha window il | cation than tar and oakum; and how they should
e | ! b |

cure a broken leg in three days, even if they could
cure it at all, was a matter of the utmost wonder.
Saveral letters passed between the .society and the
patient, who persevered in the assertions of having
used no other remedies, and it does appear beyond
a doubt that the man speaks the truth. It is a little

- uncharitable, butJ fear that there are surgeons who

might not like the abhieviation ol attendance ind

- expense. But on the other hand, you “'[Il be ch:_n'm-
. ed with the plain, honest simplicity of the sailor;

; _ 1 in a postseript 10 his last letter he aaded these words
¢ A pleasant jeurney to your highness,” said |

— forgot to tell yoeur honors that the leg wasa
weoden one.” What weuld one have given to have
been present, and seen the (oolish faces ol the wise
assembly ?
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SWALLOWINE THE EVIDENCE.

~ Sailors 2re proverbially grumblers, and even when
well treated are very aptto find fault. 'I'heir pro-
visions, good or bad, and sometimes they are bad en.
ough in all conscience, furnish an everlasting subject
of cemplaint ; theyare never so good as they were
‘last voyge.”” We lately met with an anecdete of
Judge Peters, of Philadelphia, having a hearing on
this subject, which is too good to be lust.

Comiplaint was mmade to the Judge in behalf of the

. crew ofa vessel who had made a veyage to some
port in Russia, that they had been furnished witl
~ bad provisions.

While the counsel for the sgeamen

was arguing the cause, one of them steppeil forwar,

" and drawing from his poeket a piece of bread, the o

or of browm soap, pregented it to his honor asa wpe.-
cimen of their fare.. T'o persons accustomed Lo line
wheaten loaves, it appeared disgusting indeed; and
tlie bystanders, one and all, cried ‘chame’ to fill men's
stemachs with such unwhelesome aliment. l'le
Judge applied the bread to hia nese, and tinding 1o-

| thing init effensive to his ollactuiy nerves, wis

tempted to taste it; he nihbled a littte piece, it tast.
ed well, and he took a large bite. T'he coui sel pro.-
ceeded at much length, though the dihnerwas fagt
approaching, and, ar he rounded the per.ods 1he
Judge nibble around the black biscuit untii no move

: - | : 4' mained.
On the last up trip of a certain Steamer, eight remained

At this moment the sailor stepped up, »1.d wi‘i a
countenance in wnich was depicted real aistress,
said, ‘why you have eaten my best witness.’’

‘Yes,” gaic the lawyer, ‘1 have been remarking
that the Judge was swallowing the evidence as well
A5 "i1'eg )7 AT

sNever inmd.' ronc e e honor, as if awakonds
fromn a dreais, *lan: the the celier able to wip o)
catse.

So saying he roee. and erdering ihe hibe 1o
missed, wont sone to hie dner.—Boston Joow o
Rassinig Turkeys.—Heretofore 1 have had &t
difficulty 10 raiemg turkeys asto be almoat discour
aged. butof late 1 have heen very successlul, in
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¢ suce of pursuine the folloewing mode récom-
e'er dangers past; they congeqlieuce pursuing . g

sympathized with the bereaved s'aveliolder, and an- |
light |

mended te me by a female, who said that she had
no trouble with them |
When first hatched, give no feed for twenty-four

~ hours, then give a little curd, made from buttcr ik,

increasing the quantity as they grow older, at the
same time feeding the hen with whole corn. They

Both parties woke up in the morning ignor- ' should be secured from |the wet and by no means

. have Indian meal; but with the curd they may have

in moderate quantities, wheat bread soaked in
buttermilk, or crumbs of the same. 1believe Indian
meal is fatal to the greater part of the young turkeys
which die in the attempt to raise them. To allow
them to wander too much, is attended usually with
considerable loss. I have found it a very good plan
to make an enclosure of boards s!x feet spuare orso,
and twelve to eighteen inches high and set this ina
grasa field during fine weather, in whieh toconfine
the young turkeys. This is removed occasinaly
from place to place ;the chickens thus getall the
fresh green food they may need besides an abun.
dace ol insectr.
CHARLES STARR, JR.

Fashion a Tyrant.—'She makes people sit upal
nigt when they ought to be in bed and keeps them
hed in the morning when they onght to be up and doing.

“She mnkes her votaries visit when they would rath.
or stay at home, eat when they are not hungry and
drink when they are not thirsty,

“She invades their plensures and interrupt their business

«“She compels them to dress gaily, either upon their
own property or that of others,” " _

She mukes them through life seek rest on n couch o
anxiety, and leaves them in the hour of dissolutin oné
bed of thorns.

“Though aman without moncy s peor,
nothing hut nioney, s stll peorer.”

aman w!'”®




