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At the tollowing terms, to wit:

$1.50 per annum, casH, in advanca.

$2.00 ¢« ¢ if paid within the year.

$2.50 « ¢ if notpaid within the year.

07~No subscription taken tor less than six months.

05 No paper discontinued until all arrearages
are paid,unless at the option of the publisher. it
has deen decided by the United States Courts that
the stoppage of a newspaper without the payment
of arrearages, is prima facie evidence ot frand and
is 2 criminal offence.

07 The courts have decided that persons are ac-
countable for the subscription price of newspa-
pers, if they take them from the post office, wheth-
ec they subscribe for them. or not.

RATES OF CHARGES FOR ADVER-
TISING.

Transient advertisements will be inserted at the
rate of $1.00 per square of ten lines for three inser-
tions or less, but for every suvbsequent insertion,
25 cents per square will be charged in addition.—
Iable and figure work double price. Aeditor’s
notices ten lines and nander, $1.00 ; upwards of ten
lines and under fifteen $1.50. Liberal reductions
made to persons advertising by the year.

Original Poetry.
" NATIONAL SONG.

By Jj. Pavver.
I.
Rouse! Freedom’s sons! and burst the chains
That bind your souls in drowsy slumbers!
While waking Power o’er you gains
New strength in arms, as well as number :
Shake off the links that hold you down
Nor longer let delusion blind you ;
Dash from his brow the despot’s crown,
And huil 1ts fragments far bebind you.
Fling out your flag and let it float
While ocean rolls its tide to ocean!
I'1] Freedom s wildest mountain note
Shali kindle all her sons’ devotion!

.
Join hand in hand and cirele "round
The blessed land that God has given,
ard every sacred spot of ground
nard the gates of Heaven!

G

As angels
Yrom every height your flag’s unfurled,
In every battle fight beneath it,
Until its glory lighls the world
And Peace with olive boughs shall wreath it.
Fling out your flag and let it float
While ocean rolls its tide to ocean!
11!l Freédom’s wildest mountain note
Shall kindle all her sons’ devotion |

111

Kneel by ihe graves where Leroes sleep

Who died for Freedom’s sacred ebharter
Whaile orphan scns and mothers weep,

Swear to avenge each sainted manyr.
Awake ! arise! nor longer dieam,

But cateh the spirit of the hour,
And let your swords in triumph gleam

Above each base usurper’s power.

Fling out your flag and let it float
While ocean rolls its tide to ocean!

T'ill Freedom’s wildest mountain uote

Shall kindle all her sons’ devotion !
Iv.
I'hen yet Columbia’s star shall shine
Above each grove and auncient altar;
And Freedom shall no longer pine,
For ne’er again her hosts shall falter.
Aloft her flag shall float for aye,
For nought on earth its folds shall sever,
And though the staff be tern away,
The colors still shall glow forever.
Then raisé your flag and let it foat
While ocean rolls its tide to ocean
1ill Freedom’s wildest mountain note

Shall kindle all her sons’ devotion !

A MALE COQUETTE,
AND WHAT HE GOT BY IT.

“Engaged to 5¢ married—really engaged to
~ married! Goodness gracious! there’s an a-

sunt of responsibility in the thing I never
vamed of before! And such agiddy, reckless
itle creature as I've always been—how can |
ier become werthy ot such a noble fellow as
“harley Warren? OUu! I must be very demure
wrd steady now !V

Thus mused little Cora Clifford, sitting in the
ink shadow of the rose-colored silken curtains
f herboudoir. The waxen camelias were stil!
leaming in the golden curls around her brow,

nd the diamonds yet flashed on her full white |

iroat.  You might see a deep, rosy tint oa her

iimp'ed cheek, and a radiance beneath the
lowncast lids o! her glorious eyes, as il she
was in a happy dream.

Ah! no wonder that she forgot to lay aside
the giittering robe of lace and azure satin ; no
wonder that her tiny fingers played mechani-
cally with that stray curl, and neglected to un-
clasp bracelet and necklace ! For Cora had en-
tered an enchanted land (bat evening—in the
interval of the «“‘German;”” while they stood to-

| th.eir moustaches were trained—no matter how
- carefully their perfumed curls were arranged —
i no matter how like Apollo himself they stalked
i 1nto ballrooms and saloons—the beautiful Miss

Clifford deigned them merely a cool bow, and | spirits—¢never had enjoyed hersell better”— ! know that Cora’s heart was all his own. He

reserved all her shght glances and smiles for
that wretch of a Warren !

Men are conceiied creatures at best—it doesn’t |
take much to spoil them, and Charley Warren,
though as noble a specimen of the genus homo
as one often meets, began, atter 2 while really
to fancy himself a lifflle more tascinating than

| any thing else that ever wore pantaloons. ‘Else,’

| he argued, “why did Cora Clifford, for whose
slightest smile the whole masculivse world was
s'ghing, prefer him to ali their bewitching ar-
ray?”’ :

Cora stuod in the dressing-room at Mrs. Arch-
er’s, arranging a wreath of French rosebuds in
the folds of her lovely hair. She was a little

late, this eveming., and Warren was patiently |

waiting her re-appearance. She was unusuvally
beautiful to-mght, and very well she knew it
! as she stood before the mirtor.
The string of her little satin slipper broke,
just as she reached the door, and she siopped to
fasten it. As fortune would have if, the door

*vas ajar, and the voices from withou! reached |

: her ear.

| “She’s really superb—a regular Buston beau-

ity. Splendid—Jano-like, you know!”

. “Ah?’ and Warren’s tone was decidecly in-

‘ different.

i «] merely mentioned it as an abstract fact,”
returned Dick Ainslie, 1n a piqued manner, “of

| course we all know that it wouldn’t do for you
to take any notice of her.”

¢“What do you mean,” said Charley, rather
sharply.

#Nothing—only that as you have already
won the loveliest creature in New York, you’ve
no right to enter the hists again.”

1 suppose I may admire a pretty woman
when I see her, at least ¥’ queried Warren.

“Not if you’re wise. A girl hke Miss Clil-
feid, accustomed to being worshipped with all

| the soul of her admirers, won’t endure a divi- !

ded homage.
| ments, Warren
] can say of Cora, once won, won forever,”
returned Warren, with a diguified air, “and it
! is a mistaken idea, that when you are engaged
to a lady you are thenceforth to give up all oth-
| er female society.”

Don’t try any perilous experi-

"

“Don’t know anything about that,” said Dick,I

! provokingly, ¢but this 1 do say—once com-
mence flirting with other women., and Cara wili
“flare up.”

. «And ! say,” exclaimed Charley, in an ex-

{ cited tone, ““that Cora loves me too well to ques-
t'on tor an instant the prodriety of anything I

! may choose to do or say. And furthermore, I

i wish you distinctly to understand that I am tied

| to no woman’s apron string. Iam a free agent,

‘and shall flitt, 2s you term it, just as much as I
please !

Cora turned away from the door with burn-

. ing cheeks and flashing eyes. Her first emotion
was that of anger and scorn—her second of pas-
sionate griel.  What would she not have given
for the luxury of a *good cry,” at home 1n her

,own chamber ¢ 1f she had not loved Charley
Warren so dearly, these foolish words would
not have so agitated her. And after all, she
reflected, they were only foolhish words—vain
boasts, uttered when he was stung by Ainslie’s
insinuating taunts—she knew his heart was loy-
al and tyue! But then to sp=ak of her in that

" manner— it made her spirited blood leap up in
her veins—Charley needed a good lesson—and
he should have it ! 3

She rose and once more smoothing down her

i sunny curls, joined the unconscious couple who

| were still talking in the passage, and they en-

tered the bail-room together.

At the conclusion of the first polka, as the
radiant litle beauty sat on a low ottomaa, sur-
rounded as usual by a crowd of admiirers, a buzz
and a hum at the door announced the arrival of
the new star, and in a minute Dick Ainslie
came up to Warren,

“Come, Charley, I want to introduce you to
that charming Bostoa novelty, Miss Howe. She
has just come in, and I want her to form as fa-
vorabie an impression as possible of our New
| York beaux. Have I your permission, Miss
Clifford 77

«“0, by all means!” said Cora, smiling her
| brightest smiles, as she caught the quick, hurri-
| ed glances which passed between them, «I put

him entirely under your charge, Mr. Ainslie.
| Pray, Captain St. Aulyn, clasp this bracelet !”

;and as the two gentlemen walked away, she
held up her rounc white arm to the fascinating

| Captain who had been ieaning agaiost the wall

! 1n a disconsolate manner. He came eagerly

' forward to perform the service, and a thrill pas:

| sed through every nerve in his body as he touch-

1ed the blue vemned wrist. Cora spoke so cor-

bad a faint 1dea, at the end of the ball, that he
had been “going it” rather fast, but Cora’s per-
!fectly natural manner as they rode home to-
gether, re-assured him. She was 1n charming

i so Warren concluded that he was entirely safe,

i hike kisses, and listened in smiling silence while
| she reiated the whole occurrence.

| He was bitterly mortified, and deeply indig-
! nant 2t himself ; but oh, it was such a relisf to

| forgave her the little stratagem ; he forgave ber
! everything.

‘ The whale of the next day was immoiated

at the shrine of Miss Howe, by the faithless| Pardon my foolish words, dear Cora. I re-
cavalier; he had not intended it, and felt deci- | gret them more than you can ever imagine, I
dedly guilty, but under the circumstances it j2m sick of Miss Howe, and Dick Aioslie, tco.
ccuid not be helned. Not until the day alter | There is only one woman in the world for whose

did he see Cora. Then, slinking up the steps
of ber residence, he inquired for Miss Clifford,
She was at home, and he found her reclining
on a sofa, deeply absorbed in reading.

Just as lovely as a dream ! Talk about your
blace, high featured Miss Howe! What a feint,
rosy shadow there was on the bright lips, what
a blue, transparent light in the liquid eyes ! He

her glorious beauty, as he came forward to claim
a Smile.

little jeweled hand, without raising her eyes
from the book !

? “There, sit down, Chatley, till U’ve finished
| the chapter. Such a love of a book —Lamar-
tine—you know—his sweef reminiscences.—
Wait, and don’t disturb me, there’s a good fel-
low-!”

Charley sat down, completely confounded.

{ “ldon’t approve of Lamartine,” he com-
{ mented. ¢Pray where did you ge! the bouk ?*
| ¢Captaia St. Aulyn lent it to me. Do hush,
| Charley.”

Ctarley fidgeted on his chair.

“What have you been doing to your hair,
Cora? Is all twisted back, isn’t it *—not be-
coming, I should say.”
| «Ob, I dressed it so to please Captain St. Au-
{ lyn.”

{ “Has ke been here, this morning ¥’ _queried
i the lover, with a gatheriag frawn.
| “Yes, and he savsI look exactly like the
| Empréss Eugenie. I had Fanny in to dresd it
{ exactly to his taste, a /a Parissienne. Oh, he’s
so amusiug !
| “Ahem—but I don’t like the style at all!”
‘ “Don’t you? Well, do keep still, and give
{ me a chance to read a moment.”
| Charley relapsed ioto a gloomy silence, but
; his brow was dark and overcast. What busi-
ness had St. Aulyo dictating to Ais affiauced
wife. He would like to kick St. Aulyn down
stairs !

A ring at the door bell, aod a wkispes from,
| Panoy ia her mistréss’s car.  Up started Cora.

“«My bonnet and mantle, Fanoy—quick.
| There—fasten the collar—and now my parasol.
i Charley, you’ll excuse me, I know; but a pre-
[ vious engagement—Captain St. Aulyn.”

“But Cora—"

«“Au revoir,” and before he could speak fur-
{ ther the little beauty had flitted down stairs with
| a parting wave of the hand. Warrea folded
! his arms tightly across his breast, and walking

grimly to the window, had-the satisfaction of

seeing Cora seated beside the smiling St. Aulyn,
| in his dashing turn out, and of witressing their
triumphant departure !

Poor Charley! he turned pale and red with
| angry emotion.
{ so before—never had she evinced the least ten-
| dency to coquetry; and he knew not what
course to pursue. It he had not felt so utterly
wretched, he would have proceeded stiaight to
Miss Howe, but he was ‘oo far gone for that,
and he bowed his head ppon his hands in bitter
reflection. What could it mean? He would
horsewhip St. Aulyn—he would. No, he
wouldn’t, either; for hadn’t he just been play-
ing exactly the same game with Miss Howe?
O, conscience, what a remorseless accuser thou
art !

That evening he sent an excuse to Miss Howe,
whom he had volunteered to take to Wallack’s,
and tarned his footsteps again towards the resi-
dence of his fiencee. Fanny was in the hall,
chatting with John, the huge footman.

«“Miss Cora was gone to the opera, with Cap-
tain St. Aulyn.”

The maid delivered this speech with a half-
suppressed titter.

¢ wiil come 1n and wait,” be said, firmly.

Fanny showed him into the drawing room.

ting. The reader may imagine what kind of
an evenmng Warren passed.

promising to call ¢early to-morrow morning,”

felt as if he could have knelt down to worship '

Good Jupiter! how coolly she extended her !

de.y as & Semalor of wre Ulited Statos, cad

Never had Cora treated him !

Warren colored indignantly. |

Lamar:ine was lying on the tabie, with all the |
love passages marked in the captain’s hand wri- |

Towards midmght the Captain’s voice was |
heard, bidding Miss Clifford +‘good night !’ and |

{smule I care a fig, and she shall be my pride
{ and care henceforth. Have 1 your forgiveness,
| darling ?”

! She laid her soft velvet cheek against his
' shaggy whiskers, and put her fingers on hus lips.
t “Hush, Charler; not another word. Pat
| that sentimental trash on the fire, please, and
ring the bell.”

Fanny answered the sound.

“I’'m not at home ‘o-morrow, when Captain
i St. Aulyn calls—do you understand ?”

“Yes, ma’am;”’ and Fanny vapished. Cora
went to the mirror, and drawing out one or two
hittle diamond-headed arrows, shook the rich
luxuriaoce of her golden hair about her face.
In an instant the borrible Eugenie t{wist was
gone—she was his own radiant, sunny-browed
Cora once more.

., “There’s one comfort,”” she said, pausing,
' with a mass of shining bair still 1a ber band ;
“l have completely cured you of coquelr_v,t
havea’t I, Charley?”
The reply is not chronicled, but we think 1t
was satisfactory.

|

PROM WASHINGTON.

|
|

THIRTY-SEVENTH %?NGRESS—FIRST SES-
Sexate.—Messrs. Fessenden zad Sumaer :
presented petitions for the emancipation of the |
blacks vader the war power. i
Mr. Sumner (Mass.) presented the petition of |
Fraocis A. Trcadway, setting forth that he had
somelime ago presented a compizint to the Su- |
preme Court against Jeff. Davis and others, but |
{ was (old that they were improper papers. He!
afterwards presonted the complaint to a magis-
i trates’ court, but to no effect. The matter was
| referred to the Committee un the Judiciary.
I Mr. Foot (V1) offered a resolution that Waldo
1.P. Johnson, by sympathizing and participating
. ib the rebellion against the United States, had
~‘=en guilty of conduct incompatible with his

'
i

i
!

i that he therefore be expelled from the Senate

i of the Uonited States. Laid over.

{  Mr. Wilson (Mass.) intrqduced a j@int reso-
i lution to provide for the payment of cummis-

| sioners uppointed to nvestigate the clzims a-
gainst the Western Military Department. Re-
ferred (o the Committee on Finance.

Mr. Harlan (iowa) introd@Ced abili to au-
thorize the Presidentto acquire territory for
the settlement ot persons of African descent.

. Referred to the Commitlee on Public Lands.

Mr. Wilson introduced a bill for the reorgan-
1zation of the Military Departmeant of the ermy.
Referred to the Committee on Military Affairs.

M:. Hale (N. H.) called up the resclution he
offered yesterday, that the Committee ca the
Judiciary be instructed to inguire into the ex-
pendiency of abolishing the present judicial
system ot the United States, and eslablishing
| another in pursuance of the Constitution. The

resolution was agreed to.

Mr. Nesmith (Oregon) i uced a bill to

| provide for the protection of overland emi-
grants to California aud Oregon. Relerred to
the Commitiee on Territtories.

Mr. Harris (N. Y.) introduced a hill relative
to the sale of spirituous hquors in the District of

{ Columbia. The bill is design=d to render more
operative the bill passed last summer, and pro-
vides for trial by any Justice of the peace.
Referred to the Committee on tlre Judiciary.

Mr. Chandler (Mich.) announced the death
| of the Hon. Kiagsley S. Bingham, late Serator
from Michigao, and gave a brief sketch of the
life of the iate Senator.

Mr. Clark (N. J.) spoke of the dead Senator
as a conscientious man, whose true merits were
known only to his friends. He was always
| true to his country and firm and unwavering in
the discharge of his duty.

Mr. Sumner (Mass.) paid a tribute to the

worth and excellence of the decased Senator,
| who was always firm for the right and sgainst
oppression and wrong. He was one of those
beautiful natures where God had joined the
| mildest maaoers to the bravest mind. He was

gether in the cool conservatory, under the shad- | dially to him that he plucked up courage to ask
ow of orange blossoms and pure lilies, Charley | her 1t she was engaged lor the next dance. She
Warren had told ber that be loved her better | wasn’t—and i half an hour Capt. St. Aulyn

and the next moment the little coquette tripped | always opposed to slavery, and any ccmpromise

in, all lace and plumes and jewels. But what| with evil. Such a nature can be :llspared at

a pale, haggard face met her glance! Spite of 'such an hour as the present though he still

herself, she started back. | lives by example. Those who knew him here
«“Why, Charley!” | and the State that loved him well will cherish
“Cora!” said Warren, “have pity upon me. | his memory with affectionate pride,

What have 1 done to merit this conduct 7 | The resolution of respect was agreed to and
“Good gracious, Charley, I don’t know what | the Senate adjourned.

yow mean !” : I House.—Mr. Roscoe Conkling (N. Y.) of-
“Thus strange indifference to my feelings— ! ferred a resolution, which was adopted, request-

this deliberate coquetting with that ncoundrel,‘! ing the Attorney General to report his views

‘than any one else in the wide world. And the | was in such a state of delighted bewilderment
erimson fire had burned in her cheek until the
red rose at her borom was pale besideit. And
somehow her head had drooped upon hisstately
breast, and he had captured her hitle white

trembliog hand—and—and she couldn’t remem- |
ver egactly how it happened, only she was
quite sure that they were engaged to be mar-|

ried !

And sbe laid sway the shining gems, and
parted back he: gold hright hair, and when the
sieep-angel sprinkied his balmy incense on her
brow, there we.e tears on her pillow of down,
oh! such happy, happy. tears !

Nu chance for the other whiskered exquisites
now ! They all had to stand aside from Charley

Warr«n’s triomphal path. Dick Ainslie, Ches- |
ter Howard, Frank Irwin, even the magnificent '

8t. Aulyn, just from Italy, who mowed down
feminiue hearts just as a reaper mows down

nocding grass, acknowledged with sighy that | brows, and Charley begged leave to take berto,

that he didn’t know whether the lovely crea-
ture hanging on his arm was a human moital in
| gold colored silk, or a glorified cloud of mist
and sunshine—he was only conscious of a pair
of magnificent violet eyes shining on him
through long drooping lashes. Ah! Captain,
beware ! women are proverbially deceitful, and
| you've walked intc the snare with your eyes
wide open !

I Miss Howe was a sallow, dark-eyed girl, with
a souppon of rouge on her ohve cheek, and a
bold flippant way —and Charley heartily wish-
ed himself back by Cora’s side, but Dick looked

'so provokingly calm and incredulous that be

talked with her just to prove that he was «“a

fiee agent.” Miss Howe was “dying” to visit
the Dusseldorf, and Charley ostentatiously invi-
ted her fo accompany him thither the next
morning. Ainshe slightly elevated his eye-

St. Aulyn.
tion !”

Cora sat down on the sofa by his side, -and
placed her lily band on bis trembling arm.

“Charley, dear, don’t be so ferocious. Al I
want is, to have you understand that I am tied
to no maa's dickey-string—that I am a free a-
gent, and shall flirt just as much as I please.”

Every drop of blood in Charley’s system
seemed to have concentrated in his burning face.
He recognized his own foolish boast.

“It’s a mistaken idea,” continued the unmer-
ciful Cora, “that when you are engagedto a
gentleman you‘ are thenceforth to give up all
oth®r masculine*society.”

Warren nndeistood 1t all in an 1astant. Good
heavens, what a relief 1t was! His heart bound-

ed up from the soles of his boots as ight as a
feather !

“Cora, you darling little saves-dropper !”

Cora, I must bave some explana- | astothe meansof obtaininZ a retrocession of

| that portion of Virginia formly belonging to
| the District of Columbia.

Mr. Potier,, (Wis.,) from the Commuttee on
| Public Lands reported a bill providing home-
steads to actual settlers, and providing a bounty
for soldiers m lieu of grants of public lands.—
He explained that the homestead feature of this
vill was heretofore passed, but there is an addi-
tion that all soldiers, marines and seamen shall
be entitled to the provisions of this act. 1t
contains a section giving a bounty of $30 to
the three months’ volunteers.

The further consideration of the bill was post=
poned till Wednesday next.

The House concurred in the resolution from
the Senate, for a joint committee to inquire in-
2 tc the conduct of the present war, with power
i to send for ns and papers.
| Mr. Pendleton (Ohio) moved that the memo-

instructions declaring that Cengress alone had
power under theConstitution to suspend the priv-
ilege of the wr:t of habeas corpus. That the
exercise of that power by any other department
of the Goverament is a usurpation, and danger-
ous to public liberty. That the persons above
namec be delivered to the Marshal to the ead
that they ay be indicted with the right of
speedy trial, if there be probable cause ior
such proceedings.

He spoke at length on this subject saying,
that those gentiemen were membersof the
Board of Police for the city of Baltimore, and
oa the first of July last, at the dead hour of
night, were arrested by order of the military |
autherities,and without charges beiug prefer-
rad agaipst them were conveyed as prisoners to
Fort M’Heary. They ack that Congress may
examine iutoc the question, or that they may be
heard before 5 judicial tribunal, and yet his
(Mr. Pendleton’s) coileagues in the Committee
on the Judicary could fiud no more fitting res-
ponsec to the meiaoral than that it shouid lie
unanswered ou the lable,

The question here presented ‘was as to the
legulity of their present punishment, which he
denied. The meanest crimin2l, even is within
the reach of thbe spplication ofthe wiit of
habeas corpus, and this right has never been
denied by any ¥xecutive vutil now.

Mr. Pendiclon said in the course of his argu-
ment, that whea the Coastitution was framed
there was mo puiaciple morz incontroveitible
than that parliament 2ione could suspend the
wiit of Aabeas corpus. The revolution wis 2
protest .gainst usurpation, and it could uot be
believed that our {oreiathers, who had so ear-
nestly engaged in securing persznal liberty,
would centract {ke bounds of freedom, and en-
large th> bounds of executive power. Ifthe
President cen suspend pne peovision of the
Constilution he can suspend them ali, and re-
duce this pation to the conditica of slaves by
chaogiag the theory of the Government. Aay
nation willicg te adopt this theory is so lost to
& manly sense of independence and dignity, and
(0 a just comsciousness of their courage and duty
of defending the Governmest, that ths yoke
is u fit emblem and 2 just token of their degra-
dation. 1f this theory shail be endorsed the
precedent will give authority ia the future to
ambitious tac until public virtue will be des-
ircyed, the national character tarnished and
love of liberty destroyed, and the coantry be-
coms « prey to any tyrant. (ne successful
i.vasion of auy riyht vepreviates ils value, and
weakens the means of a rightful resistence.—
No one should listen to the doclrine of State
necessity, the history of whichh is written ond
the wreck of public liberty.

Mr. Bingham (Ohio) replied that all bis col-
leazue bad jusi said or could say, had been
tully and satisfactorily cnswered by the argu-
mernt of the Atiuroey Generil, heretofore sub-
mitted. Netwithsiaading t(Le ability of lis
calleague, he (Mr. Pendleton) had not been able
to disguise the fact thai the time had come
which was contempiaied by the words of the
Constitulion for tie suspending of the writ of
ha?cas corpus. Ti was Important that some
power shouid do so. ! ihisbe conceded, then
his colleague’s argument has destroyed itself.
1t implied a censure on the House in not dis-
charging the duly long ago, 23 required by
the oath which thev had all taken to support
the Constitution. Tis colleague’s position was
that Congress alone can suspend this writ,
while consenting that the time bas ccme for its
suspension.

On motion of Mr. Bingham the whole sub-
ject was laid on the table by a vote of 108 years,
against 28 nays.

A message was received from the Senale,
angouncing the death ot Senator Binghem, of
Michigan. Eulogies on the character of the
deceased were delivered by Messrs. Beaman,
Trowbridge and Granger, of Micbhigan, Sedg- ’
wick, of New York, and Ashley, of Ohio. The |
usual resolutions of respect were then passed!
and the House adjourned.

TELEGRAPHICALLY DRUNK.

A citizen of St. Louis being brought before a
magistrate on a charge of drunkenness, the fol-
lowing dialogue took place: : =

Judge—«What is the charge against this in-
dividual?”’

Policeman—«Getling drunk; completely drunk
attempting to destroy private property,and col-
lecting a crowd around him.”

Mr. Erskine, (rising painfully) “That’s a mus-
take, a calumny beyond description, I was not
drunk, shall act and will not be drunk. I nev-
er drink anything but water; ask Thompson.
In order to prove to you I have my senses per-
fectly, I will proceed to sing the Star-Spangled
Banner without missing a note. Gol a piano
up here?” -

The Judge—*Poar lunatic?”

M:. Efskine—¢Indeed, that’s more’n likely.
Reading the newspapers has brought me into
this state. I liketo know the war news. 1
read all dispatches painted on the subject.
That’s the way I lost my reason. The second
edition contradicts the first; the third contra-
dicts that again,and so on. You believe you
know and you don’t kanow any thing. You
learn all at once that what happened yesterday
dida’t happen yesterday, but is going to happen
to-motrow. Thai’s enovgh to shatter the best
orgamzed intellect. It produces the eflect of
mixing your liquor -~you go swallowing, with-
out knowing how mach you uke.f’ : 3

Judge—¢ So you have been mixing your li-
quor then i

Mr. Erskine—¢ No! I’ve mixed my despatch-
es. Oh! Telegraph! Telegraph !—you’re my
ruin !”

Notwithstanding this 10genious system of de-
fence Mr. Erskine was sent to work ol his
whiskey at the station house. Oa his way
thither he promised the police officer not to
read any more newspapers, and above all, no
more cespatches from the seat of war.

EDITED BY SIMON SYNTAX, ESQ,

UG~ Friends of education who wish to enlighten
the public on the subject of teaching the “young
idéa how to shoot,” are respectfully requested to
send communications to the above, care of «Bed-
ford Gazette.”

e ———

SCHOOL MATTERS-

The State Superintendent has decided that
il a Teacher is ot pa:d when his salary is due,
he can obtain judgement for it, and have exe-
cution in the mode pointed out by the school
law. It the non-payment was owing to no
fault of the Directors ; the expenses of the suit
will be placed on the Dustrict; if dae to thewr
negiigence, on the members of the Board, in-
dividually.

A County Superintendent is bound to make
out the Teacher’s certificate immediately after
the close of his examination.

Children cannot be excluded from school be-
cause their parents have not paid ‘heir school
tax.

A School Board has the right to direct a
Teacher to lock the dobr of the school room
10 or 15 minutes after the exact hour at which
the euercisesreguiarly commence, and not to
admit scholars who come after that period.—
This plan is mtended to insure more regularity
in aitendance, and promote the order and inter-
est of the schools.

The above are among the latest decisions of
the State Superintendent.

“« Ignorance and superstifion, the tyrants
which the teachers enlist to exterminate—those
twin relics of the darklages.” S. S.—[Bed-
ford Gazette, Nov. 29.

Mr. Simon Syatax, who has written many
excellent suggestions on education, has cerain-
ly, without his usual carefulness, penned the
last line of the above paragraph. Has he, in
the balance of justice, weighed what ¢the dark
ages” have done for the noble cause of educa-
tion, according to their circumsianses 2 The art
of printing was then unknowa. How could
the people of “the middle ages” do more than
they have done, viz: (ranscribe and hand down
to us the ancient classics? You might as well
blame those ages for slow locomotion, as for a
want of general educat:on. Neither steam pow-
er nor printing was then discovered, and, there-
fore, the charges of ignorance and superstition
fall poiztless at those times, Considering the
destruction of the Romen Empire by the Bar-
barians, 1 the 5th century, the middle ages, or
as they are styled by thoughtlessness and folly,
the “dark ages,” have done pretty well, in the
cause of knowledge and education. In what
ages, pray, were the Universities of Cambridge
and Oxford founded ? Of what age was Alfred,
the immortal author of trial by jury, and Al-
cuin $‘the propsgator of education,” as one of
Eogland’s best historians styles him, “from the
Gallic Alps to the banks of the Loire, the Rhine
and the Elbe.”

Great as is our zeal for education and its re-
sult, usefol knowledge, we should be generous
and truthful towards the past. As we are soon,
in our town, tohave a meeting of teachers, it
is to be hoped, that they will show respect to
their proper mission, by a due regard to what
bas been done, in preceding remote times, i
the important business of education. Itis to
be expected, that from so respectable a body of
public enlighiteners, we will not hear any
school-boy declamation, but wise and whole-
some views, on all important subjects which
they meet together {o discuss. VERAX.

We freely insert the above communication in
our column. Woe are perfectly willing that all
sidesshall be heard. W hen we penned the line
alluded to in the above, we had no intention of
detractiog anything from the credit to which
any age is entitled for that which it has handed
down to postenity for the ¢noble cause of edu-
cation, according to ils circumstances.”

When we spoke of ignorance and supersti=
tion as being twin relics of the dark ages, we
meznt the latter in the general aceeptation of
the term by the civilized world. We claim oo
wnfallibility ; and if we have not weighed the
subject evenly in the balance of justice, we are
open to conviction at all times.

We have all confidence that the “body of
public enlighteners” which will soon meet in’
this place, will do ample justice to eveiy age
for what it has done for the cause 1n which its
members are engaged.

We teel grateful for the commending allusion
which the writer makes to our humble efforts’
for the cause of education, and only hope that
we have merited it.  As we are greatly in fa~
vor of the dissemination of frufh, at all times,
we hope that «Veraz™ will soon again favor our
column with his communications, S.S.

7 Teachers of Bedlord county ! fail not to
be present at the teachers’ convention, which'
meets at Bedford, between Christmas and New
ear. ¥ou should all be tirere. ‘g
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