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I den do for war ? The general will need
.you, and I hope to mcsyoo here.” It was
this advice, wWfs, it may be noted, cer-
tninly betrays no sectional feeling that
prevailed ; General Taylor conferred with

e Mr. Crittenden at Frankfort, and a Cabi-
• I net was made not only without “Clay af-
I* , finiuea," but one which, daring iu short

i tenure, Mr. Clay thoroughly antagonised.
' Wo may note, in passing, that of the radi-

*' vidaata referred to in this letter all are
1 , dead except the writer. Andrew Stewart

< (still indulging in his wool-gathering
• I crochets), end Mr. Dinacjv The letter*

‘ gentleman will be surprised and perhaps
shocked to learn that Jefferson Davis once

1 recommended him lo high office, the Mine

• I to which Mr Meredith was afterwards ap-
pointed, as we happen to know on the rc-

„ commendation of no other than James
' | Buchanan.
1 There is in this volume a brief oorres-
• pondencc. of rather an earlier dale, direct-

jly between the Kentucky statesmen, in
| which Mr. Clay in April, 1848. announ-

ced his intention, route que route, to be a
. candidate, and Mr. Crittenden advises

against it, urging the superior availabili- ,
ty of General Taylor, on which the biog-
rapher remarks; “This is supposed to

’ be the last letter ever addressed bv Mr.
f, Crittenden to Mr. Clay. Circumstances

r {growing out of the nomination and clec-
I jtion of General Taylor produced an alien-

r ation between them, though during Mr. |¦ 1 Clay's last illness there was a cordial re-
• conciliation.”

The great interest of these volumes is
in the correspondence, and Mrs. Coleman

1 j has had the tact and good taste to give us
i j letters to as well as from her father. Some '

of them arc very clever and characteristic. !
The best are those from his life-long friend
Judge Letcher, and Mr. Leigh, of Vir- :

i ginia, with one or two very sprightly ones
j —never meant f**r print but quite welcome
j there—from John M. Clayton. The
dead rise up in living jolitybefore us as

; w< read a lettf'- of his to Mr. Crittenden, ;
’ when Attorney-General, in ISo 1, asking

I for a pursership for yauag Dupont : “Mv
dear Crittenden, I know I am boring you; )

!i!ct me therefore cut mv letter abort by
• I firing you. as soon as you have read

J this letter, t<> go down aud see the I’resi- j
I dent, and tell him he would do more to i
•gratify his friends in this little State bv
| this little appointment thin be could by a

full mission abroad. Take a glass of bour- j
bon before you tart ; cal! on Graham and

1 set him to go along with you, and don’t
1 leave him till you get a promise that young

! Dupont shall have the first vacancy.**-
j The men who wrote thus, had no Puritan-
i ism. and some patriotism in their veins.

1 There are here, too, several letters of
j President Buchanan in a much more lively

, strain than he usually indulged in—for
he was not a sprightly writer—and iu one

jas far back a* 1841. wj find an allusion I
jto the old scandals of 1825. “Igot my- {
self." he writes to Mr. L-tchar, “ into a 1
scrape from the desire I often expressed j
and never concealed that Jackson, first of
all things, might be elected by the House. I

1 and next, that Clny might be his Sccrcta-'
ry of State. It was a most unfortunate'

I day for the country, Mr. Clay, and all of'
jus, when Mr Clay accepted the office of

1 Secretary of State” (p. 221). We con-'
; fots we do not in the light of to-day very
, clearly understand why Mr. Clav being

Secretary of State under General Jackson '
j should be all right, and under Mr. Adams
all wrong.

The active, mature life of Mr. Crilton-
' den extended from 1812. when he was

25, to 1803, when he died at 76. His
• very Ut words in Congress were in reply I

1 to Thaddeus Stevens on the Conscription i
i bill : “A negro army unnerves the white ,

'! man's band-—the white man' heart.’* He J
died on the 26th July, 1*63. All that

•{ we read of the closing days of Mr. Crit-
’ fen len’s public life is mJ. The failure of

1 his compromise and of the Peace Congress
told heavily upon him. He was a faithful

1 Union man, but lie bad a son in tbs Con-
federate army ; and though Mrs. Coleman
thinks it worth while to tag a Boston the-1
tori cal posry on his coffin in the shape of
a fantastic letter from Mr. Wiothrop (p.
350). it is very plain that his great heart

; beat sluggishly when forced to sympathise
with successes on one side or the other

> i in that " wont of wan—a war of breth-
' rcn.”
I
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£7*Pitts is a capital business hand.—
He examines the roods be is thinking of

. I purchasing, and then aays : “Well. I’ll
I ( look around, and if I d*’n*tfind anything

that sails better I’llcall and take thia.”—
Not long ago Phis said to bimsrlf, •• I
am getting rather along in yean and |

r, guess I’ll get married.” His business;
.' qualities wouldn't let him wait. so. calling '

, j Upon a lady friend he opened the corner- ;
. sation bv remarking that be would like to'
[ know what she thought about kis getting |

t ‘ married. “Oh. Mr. Pitts," she replied’
, | “that is aa affair in which I am not •

t' flatly interested, and I prefer to leave it!
tj to yourself.** “Hut," aakl Nr. Pitta.

, * “von are interested, and. my dear girl.!
, | vrlll yon marry me T* TVe young lady 1
. |b!nsbed very red, hesitated, and finally.!
. J aa Pitts was very well to do in the worfd. 1

. • and morally and financially of good *nti- J
j ing in soviety. she accepted him ; where-’

. upon the matter-01-fcet Pitta impended. ‘
, “Well. well. I’lllook about, and if! don’ll

' I Jqj1 “Tbfld
-

T n “****keiter bB yon

• | certain bachelor, wull knowwjn
.; Pottavin* circles, was beard to aajf ffee

I oibar atekt, when trying vainly to mite J
' bis owm bad. tijrt by the “ great horned

i apaom* be d accept the first girl that made
1 him an offer. Ah fkiiduriuc Itvo tear *

Gnfa, go luui.

ht. MARY3 S BEACON
rmnm nnt musit n

J. F. KIJIG * JAVFF F. DOWNS,

Tkmm or ftrwcirri*>.—fil.eoy*rawnw* U
he Mid within mk months. \o sabtcriptioa
will)*rereire* for a shorter period than sii
mMtha ted no paper to br dimstiantd anti)all
arrtaragvs are paid except at the option of Umpn Mister.

Tcear or eeata pet faun
for the fnt insert ton. and 50 cent* ferev-ry sab-
anneal Inaertmo. Right lines or Isas constitute
a '(i.arr Ifthe number of inrerti >s I* not
mat k*-d on the advertisement. Itwill tie publish-
ed until forbid, and charged acaordlnglr. A
libera) deduction trade to those nbo advertie
hy the year.

Coiamini'-aUeas of a personal character will
hr charged, at tle rwne rates as sjrerliteincnts;
obituarir* or*r ten lines in length will be charg-
ed a the rate of 50 cents per eqvare.

All communications fur publication must be
a‘er>mpenied with the real name of the author,
or uoo'teotibn mil be paid to theta. Tht real
•fair of the author will not be published unless
desired, but we cannot consent to insert commu-
nications unless we know the writer.

LIFE OF JOHN J CRITTENDEN.

EDITED BT 1118 DAfUHTIR.

Here are two volumes rolled into one
redolent of ancient Whiggery, and that of
the very best kind—old fashioned, Henry
Clay, Whiggcry. The work is executed
in the kindest and most filial spirit, f.>r
Mr. Crittenden seems to have been every-
thing to his children, and they—especial-
ly Ins daughters—loved him dearly. The
literary shill is in every way well marked
with those blemishes or peculiarities and
occasional minute inaccuracies in which
feminine writers of history or biography
arc so apt to fall. Of the laat, we note a

very remarkable one, which Mrs. Cole-
man will not find fault with us for point-
ing out. At page lld of the first volume,
in a cluster of letters an to the Whig can-
vass of I84(*. when Mr. Chy and his
friends encountered one of their early dis-
appointments. is a letter from Mr. 11 P.
le teller, which obviously belongs to 1860.
tor certainly as far back as I*4o. nobod v
thought of “.Seward as (lie candidate of
the Black party, or Douglas ns the choice of
the Democrats.”and Mr 11. [uchanan] did
not then “protest against the Covode in-
vestigation ” This is clearly anachronistic. I
There is in all the book, and it would be
unreasonable to expect anything else, a
Kentucky effusiveness, a gushing-out of
local complacency which sometime* bor- ;
der* on the grotesque ; at where we are
told iu one of the early pages that “the ;
naans that will always live iu history arc j
those of Jesse Bledsoe, and John Pope. ,
Mini John Rowan, aud John B <y!c. and i
William T. Barry, and Joseph li Davis!” •
The adhesive coating which history wears
will, wo think, hardly retain particles like
the-iC. But Kentucky has much to be'
proud of, and of nothing more than of the
two great men whom those volumes illus-
trate —one directly and the other inciden-
tally—Mr. Clay and Mr. Crittenden. We
lather iueline to the theory that be who
mutt be termed the lesser luminary sbeds
the gentler radiance. Mr. Crittenden nev-
er was soured by disappointment as Mr.
Clav was. The Presidency—possible or

probable —never came so Dear the edge of
bis hopes aa to acidulate his temper or
make him irritable and overbearing.—
From 185*2, at least, till General Scott's
nomination in 1852 Mr. Clny was in a
slate of morbid irritability. Not only did
he manifest it towards his actual rivals.
Harrison, Webster, Scott, one after the
other—and then (be triumvirate together
—but it showed itself in his general dis-
content. and found a sort of compensation
iu an imperious tone to all arouud him.
Mr. Crittenden wa* looked upon as one
who, having no such grievances and of
not, tve think, such a nature, could be re-
lied on to propitiate, and, if that failed, to
resist the imperious will. There is in this
book, among many others of the same na-
ture. a curious letter from Mb Jefferson
Davis in 1849—he then, as ever, a Dem-
ocrat. but a personal ft tend of General
Taylor, jut then elected President, and
extremely anxious fur the success of the
administration—which we are tempted in
part to reproduce. It is a wanly and di-
rect appeal to Mr. Crittenden on the very
matter we have been discussing. The
date is Jaaoary SO, 1849. “1 exceed-
ingly regret," says Nr. Davis, “ to see
that Mr. Clay is to return to the Senate.
Among many reasons is one in which I
know you will sympathise—the evil in-
fluence he willhave on the friendsof Gen-
eral Taylor in both bouses of Congress.—
Man? who would have done wry well in
his absence will give way in his presence.
Thin willalso introduce a new element in
the selection of the General' a cabinet. It
moat be composed of men of nerve and of
no Clay affinities. Ue instance to illus-
trate my meaning : Berrien, of Georgia,
though well enough without Clay’s shad-
ow. woffld not do under it. Yon boo I
disregard Mr. Clay’s pledge to support
the administration ; be may wiah to do so,
Not can bis natnro reach so much 7 The
Englishman, Baker, who came from the
Bio Grande lo draw pay, mileage, and a
year’s stationery as a member ofCopgreea,
ss Wo with roeenunondarioM from Luis-
lalnrra fer the pool of Secretary of War.
WbaA willGeneral Taylor oar to snob im-
pudent dictation 7 Butko King wants to

be Seerrtsry of the Navy. Andrew Stew-
art In bo Secretary of the Treasury —the
wan wbo proved wool to bo n vegetable.
I bags yon will talk fully With General
Taylor; bo knows very litok ofour public
aOo personally, and wff! have eery little
opportunity to litres them alter bk ar-
rival- Clayton in town and talks right
Has be the neternary Serve 1 How would
Mr. Niamey, of Philadelphia, do fer the
Treasury T Aa Abhet Lawrence it not a
lawyer and k t maunfaofurcr. bow would
be dv lor the aay T How would Gala

ALADDIN , OR. THX WOND&RFCL LAMP.

Aladdin was an Arabian knight, wbo
fvaebed a high degree, sithough nothing
Lot the aoo af a poor tailor originally.

• Aladdin was one of the most careless,
good-for-twebing boys 1 ever knew. He
wouldn’t learn a trade, unless it waa to
trade jack-knives, bat loitered away the
most of his time on the streets. His fath-
er worked himself op so because he eould
not make bis son work, that he died in a
a it—the only fit, as bis eostonftm said,
that ever came out of bis ebop. Then
Aladdin became more indolent than ever.

as showing the enduring love of a
mother, although it nearly bored the life
out of her, she continued to board him.

One day a traveling magician came
aloig and “showed” in their town. He
aa# Aladdin, took a liking to him as suit-
ed to his purpose, and offered to take him
traveling with him. and if be wanted to
become a magician, he would learn him
t.. “maglsh.” This just suited Aladdin,
who always wanted to go with a circus ;
so ho went.

| They left town that night on foot (as
magiciana are often compelled to do when
business is bad), and proceeded in the di-
rection of the next town, where, aa the
magician said, they were holding the coun-
ty fair, and a show would pay. He had
••worked” the fairs, and knew.

But instead of going there be led Alad-
din into a deep valley. Arriving at a cer-
tain rock, the magician, •by some magic
spell (for he was a capital speller) opened
a great hole in the ground as readily as ;
though he had been an earthquake, much

1 to the surprise and alarm of Aladdin.—
3 hen the magician, facetiously remarking
that it was fine opening for a young man,

, ordered Aladdin lo descend and bring him
a certain lamp he would find there, threat-
ening the direst penalties if he failed to
comply.

j “Now, see here, old man.” said Alad-
din. “fun is fun, and I like fun as well*as
anybody, but aim thia running it into the
ground ?”

( There being no help for it. ho descen*
ded, first receiving the magician’s metric'
ring, together with instructions. But 1

j wasn’t it cruel to take A-ladd-in so ?

It was a magic cavern, of course, and
filled with fruits aud vegetables of the
finest gold, as they always aro. He saw 1

i wore gold “turnips” thau a watch factory i
; could turn out in ten years ; carrots two
ha mlred and fifty carats fine; gold eab- 1
bages equal to any cabbage* that have |
been made on the National Treasury \ and
diamond squashes worth money enough j
to squash all the iudiotinents found by our

, united grand juries. When be saw an
I orchard hanging full of golden apples, he
exclaimed. “Here’s just old fruit,” and fil-'
led his pockets with them.

Finding the lamp, he returned to the
. entrance of the cavern, and asked the ma-

j gieian to help bint out.
“Not till you give me the lamp,” was •

the reply.
“Then you won’t get it.’’retorted Alad-

din, who feared some triok, which so en-
raged the man of magic that he threw
down the steno which closed the cavern, I
shutting the poor boy in. He took on. ;
of course, as any boy naturally would ua- j
dcr the circumstances, weeping and rub-
bing his hands, but iu doing so he rub-
bed the a.sgic ring, when an immense
Genie appeared.

( “Who are you ?’* said Aladdin.
“Iam Slave of the Ring,” replied the

Genie.
j “What ring? Whiskey ring?”

This rather offended the Genie, who
; was a prohibitionist, and one of the most

| reputable Genii under the ground. B::t
he explain**! that he was compelled to do!
whatever the possessor of the ring requlr-

subject only to the Constitution of the
United Btales.

“Then get me out of this." said Alad-
din, “and take me home,” which the Ge-
nic did in less time than it takes to write
these lines, set up the type, print the paper !
and put up the mails. He was hungry,
and his mother bad nothing in the house
lo cat. “But here is the lamp you
brought home.” said she. “I will clean |
it. and perhaps it willbring something ”i
It did. It brought another member of
the Genie family, as she rubbed it. wbo
announced himself as “Slave of the lamp,”
and hiJ he followed the business of wait-
ing on anybody wbo possessed it. W’hat
did they wish 7

••Dinners for two I” shouted Aladdin,
as though be was in a cheap restaurant,
with unbounded credit. “And, mind
yon, give us plenty of freeh vegetables—-
green corn, ifyou hare it.”

S In an instant a banquet was set before
them of the richest daeoripttoe and on

(plates of gold. From that time they
boarded entirely in this manner. Aladdin

< disposing of the gold plate at a pawnbro-
ker’s and playing the money atkeno.

He just kept that Genie humping.—
Probable no Genie that ever lived waa so
overwhelmed aa thia one was. He woold ¦

j not b home iu his eavern an boor any
jtima a day before Aladdin would rub tho

I lamp fof something, when Mr. Genie bad
to pit. mutterirx as be did so. “Ay.
there’* the rub!” Besides bringing tnesls

ito his room (for which be could not even 1
• have the privilege ofcharging him extfa'l. I
b* had tc fetch his morning cocktail and

jbbok bis boots. What a degradation for
a born Genie-as ?

At length Aladdin atpirsd to marry the
Salto*’* daughter, who was very baanti-
fell. Bis mother endeavored to dveanade
him from if. She reminded him that be
waa onH the arm of a poor tailor, and ad-

i bias to be content with acme raapec-
{ tot mat rase Bat be insisted, and

totoaHy induced On oM lady to &to the
, Sultan and demand bi daughter’s bind
in marriage fer bar son. wbvefi wai tttt

• fe *b; Saltaa • !

Gold and diamonds flftli'I—g,
however, It they do til]
nnta there is a radical (Bttfa |g ralw-

- tiont; and Aladdin princess.
He built her a OBe
eight—or hit Genie ( lot
owned by her father. tPV—4Mvfbtßfei of 100 feet on the Prinjjflpatr—i,—Ivat

i 1 r,0 feet deep (The
(K) a front foot for tHaJt repeated?j j

And then they prooeedewfAlive VfppiTt.
Hot mm day

connected with! one of the
the wicked magician. Ho at the pa!-
ace, herrd that it wta bnllt {a one night

, W Aladdin, and divined the truth at once .
. The Genic, Flare of the Tamp, must hare

been a boot carpenter! He devised a plan
for obtaining the lamp. He got tome
bran new ones and went to the palace
when Aleddiu was away, crying. "Old
lamps for new.*’ when one of the kind
girls traded off the magic lamp, ignorant
of its value as of everything else. Hav-
tr.g thus made Aladdin a lamp-lighter
(than be was), the magician, assisted by
the Genie, transported the palace, togeth-

' *r with the princess, to the heart of Afri-
c*—ono of the most remarkable examples
of riches taking wings that has ever fallen
under my observation.

Aladdin searched high and low (to say
nothing of J ck and the game) for his
missing wife and real estate, and in sheer
desperation he at length joined an expe-
dition about to penetrate to the interior of
Africa iu search of Dr. Livingston. He
didn’t find the doettfr. but he did find his
palace. Ho communicated secretly with
bis wife. She drugged the magician’s
‘•bitters" otte night and got possession of
the lamp for Aladdin, and bv its means
the palace was transported hack to Ara-
bia. though it probably was no more trans-

‘ ported than Mr. and Mrs. Aladdin were at
| getting home.

All lived happily tftef that, exeept the
wicked magician, who. aa a punishment
tor his eccentricities, was compelled to be

I confined at hard labor all his lifeas a com-
ic writer.

M. Gcizot.—M. Gniiot I saw the 19th
I inst. for the first time this longwhiie. It

was at the meeting of the French Protes-
tant Educational Society. I was pained
to see the ravages time had made since I

| last laid eyes on him ; but how wonder-
fully well he looks for s man turned of
Sd ! Nevertheless, the last of life —nri j

i near. ' His ef?a are suukod and the bone i
sockets almost protmle the skin* whies,
moreover, is drawn tight over all his bAnes
and looks more waxlike than ever it did.
His voice, too, is failing. I did not catch

! one single word of what he said, though I.
with all the persons ground me. stood op and
bent eager!v forward Iliasight has ncar-

-Ily gone. He was unable, even with his
spectacles, to read a paper he held in his
hand, and which he was obliged to get a

! neighbor to decipher for him. The inci-
, dent brought forth hearty laughter from
three ladies near os. I thought their
merriment unseemly until the meeting
closed. I went to the door and stood in
order to have another, a better, and, I
fear, a last view of the great man. He
s*'ion came and remained touching me un-
til his carriage drew up. The carriage
was plain, or rather not showy, but large.

, roomy, comfortable; the horsae were un-
matched, one bay, the other white ; there

, was no footman. To my surprise, his
voice in conversation retained those old
Mel stcr-likc tones which had to often
made the Chamber of Deputies shake to

i its foundation, and which Rachel so much
admired. “Drains! It rains I”said he.
in his old tones, to rich andao musical.—

j Ha was accompanied by three ladies—the
three laughers. One was bis daughter,

i Mine. De \\ itt; the other was his daugh-
ter-in-law, Mme. Guillaume Guitot. I
could not ascertain the name of the elder-
ly lady with them. They had no sooner
entered the carriage than they all began
to run him most merrily (evidently) upon
his inability to read, and he laughed as
heartily as .the yonngest of them and
seemed in the highest of spirits. It was

I the first lime I had seen M. Guizot laugh.
' Another little incident struck me. He

I the grand cross of the Legion of
Honor and the decoration of the Golden
Fleece. He tossed and kept back bis
overcoat, that these orders on his coat's
breast might be seen. I was unprepared
for this exhibition of vanity. They drsvc
off to pay a visit. Despite kia great age,
M. Gttisot goes into company almost eve-
ry night, dines out often, and receives
company once a week. He has been of-
fvred the mission to England, but has de-
clined ifon the plea of age. Were be
younger it is probable k would not ac-
cept any ofttr from M. Thiers. He thinks
the latter's policy altogether wrong, and
almost sore to lead to a restoration of the

j empire ; it is too personal; it ia not sofi-
! ciently in unison with the majority of (ha

Assembly ; it is not government by par-¦ ties ;it is the destruction of all parties i
i except the party of anarchy.

Wnvaa n Liven A sernb-baded¦ bey. having been brought before the eoart
as a witness, the following amusing collo-
quy ensued :

• Where do roa Imf inquired the
indgC;

•• Live with y mother "

‘•Whirs does yonr mother live T*
“Fhe Uvea with father.*
-Where does he Five f*
“He lives with the old folks."
“Where do they live T* said the judge,

growing eery red. as an audible titter went
round too court-room.

“They Uve at home *

‘. Where in ftunder is fteir heme !"

•That’s where fa from.**said the boy.
tricking his tongue In the corner ef hia

< cheek and clewing out eye on the judge.

j STREET LIGHTS.
• In the reigu of LouiaXlT. out of the
. st magnificent spectacles was supposed
t Is be the general lighting of the streets
t of Park. The world was invited to wit-
I ness the novel scene. It was believed to

1r? kigheat achievment of modern civ-
I Uisaaioa ; neither the Greeks nor the Ro-
) mens ssemAo have thought of the wooder-
. ful invention. Yet the lights of (he great
. ljr consisted outdM lanterns, ands touches dispersed at distant intetvals. and 1
• compared with the bright glare of modern
t gas would have seemed only a dusky i

. j gloom. Whether the Greeks and Romans
s j lighted their cities at nighl is still in doubt. i>|lt Is probable that Rome, except ia the

| rare instances of fostire illuminations, was

i | left in darkness. Its people, when they
I I went out at night, carried lanterns or
I torches, or else wandered, in mcoulees
I nights, exposed to robbers and staaibling

• over obtaeles. Antioch, in the fourthr century the splendid capital of the East, Ir seems to have set the example of
• | suspending lamps through its principal¦ | streets or around its public buildings

i Constantine ordered Constantinople to be ’
i illuminated on cveiy Eastcr-cre with lamps

and wax-candles. All Egypt was lighted
up with tapers floating on vessels of oil at

i the feast of Isis; and Rome received Ci-
>,c^r<>. after the flight of Catiline, with a

display of lanterns and torches. Yet the
r practice of lighting up a whole city at

I night seems, in fact, a modern invention,
i Paris and London dispute the prioritv

of the useful custom. At the opening of
; the sixteetb century, when the streets of

f ‘ Paris were often infested with robbers and
I I incendiaries, the inhabitants were ordered

to keep lights burning, after nine in the
evening, before the windows of their hous-
es; in L>sß vases filled with pitch and
other combustible matter were kept blaz-
ing at distant intervals through the streets.
A short time afterwards lanterns were pro-
vided at the public cost. They were at
first only employed during the winter
mon'hs, but were soon kept constantly
burning. Reverberating lamps wore next
invented, and were usually surrounded
by throngs of curious Parisians. In
1777 the road between Paris and Ver-
sailles, for nearly nino miles in length,

i was I'glited ; and in the present eontu-
Jry the French metropolis has steadi-
! ly improved its street lamps, until the in-

troduction of gas made the streets of Paris
jaa brilliant Ly ni?|it as by day. Its light
Jwss never quenched until, in its recent
humiliation, its glittering buu’evard? and
sparkling parks were hidden in unwonted
gloom.

London claims to have lighted its streets
with lanterns as early as 141-1, but the
tradition seems doubtful. Aboat 1608

, the citizens were ordered to place a lamp
in front of their houses every night during
the winter, but as late as 173 G the rule

: wzs imperfectly obeyed ; robbers filled its
1 uarrow streets, and lifeand property*'were '
J never safe in the darkness. Glass lamps
; were next introduced at lha public ex- 1
' penae ; their number was rapidly increaa- i
I ed, aud towards the close of the last con-
i' tury the citizens of London were accus-
; tomed to boast of their magnificent system
of street lights, which far surpassed that
of Paris. The roads running from the
city for seven or eight miles were lined
with crystal lamps. At the crossing of
several of them the effect waa thought
magnificent; and what would now boa
dim and dismal array of smoking lights
seemed then one of the wonders of the
time. Novelists aud poets celebrated the
nightly illumination ofthe overgrown cap-
ital. Vienna. Berlin, and the other Eu-
ropean cities fallowed tho example of Paris

ior London, apd New York and Philadel-
early adopted the custom.

At length came a wonderffil advance.
For three centuries civilisation bad valued

: itself upon its lamps or lanterns; it was

I now to shine in novel brilliancy. Tho
l Chinese who seem to have originated wilh-
i out perfecting most modern inventions.
' had long been accustomed to sink tubes
into beds of coal, and carry its natural gas

jinto their houses, and even their streets, j
1 for the purposes of illumination. They j

r jeven used it for manufactures and cook-
i log. Baf they bad never discovered the
jart of making gat. in 1792 Mr. William!

i Murdoch first used gas for lighting bis!offices and ’nous* in Redruth, Cornwall
Tho Birmingham manufacturers at once
adopted the invention. The unparalleled
splendor of the light attracted public at-
tention. The peace of 1802, transitory at

; a sadden illumination. was celebrated bv
j the lighting of the factory of Watts &

. Boulton, at Birmingham, with a flame
, that teemed to rival the brightness of the
; start. The invention spread over the
world. London, ashamed ofiu once boast-

|d array of endless lamp*, now glittering
'with hundreds of mile* of gas-lights—
Paris again called the whole world to wit-
ness iu tastofnl illumination. The cities
of the New World lighted up every corner
of their busv streets. Rome yielded
to the oscfal invention. The* boas

-of Paris under Louis XIV. has now, at
; least, been realized, and the modem l* have
i added a lasting splendor to their cities, of
’! which Perieles or Augustes Lad no con-
ception.- Harper t Moptzi.ufcr Xay.

An editor makes a pathetic appeal to bis
ireaders, saying: “If there is anything
| you knew that is worth knowing, that we

1 ought to know, and yon know wc don’t
! know, please let as know it.**

_ -g _

A ttiddle-aised bey, writing a compos i-
tm on “Extremes.” remarked that “we
•hoeld endear pv te avoid extreme*; espe-
eiaMy thorn of waif*and beee.” \

’• The bmoi who btl —other man’s sees
*} *•¦ifty. is skd to haw tab— a
• pi ; a<aea* put m ttv fight

“1'¦

D/.\nu. WivTiit'j Grkat AMtxrvr.
,—W the wv in which Mr. Webster pro-

, pared hia. sc iffor a great legal argument.
>.* bre in iwoutt fiva tkt pen of h;e

• fiieod Mr. Tiekaor:
in the spring 0f1524, Mr. Wvbvr

i fii much coroerced in the di>cnsi<>T th n
going on io the House of Representative*

• it Washington oti the tariff. Om morn
i in* he ruse eery ear*y—earlier even than
i M hi* *ue:nj—to pi<>par* himself to
‘apeak upon it, Frca long before d\-

Hght fill the hour *hen the ITonae tea*.
Ihe whr wthhis bilof

. When bo
I was far advsaced in upanking. a nota wm
> brought to him fo ra lha Supreme Coun,

• informing him that the great cats of “Oib-
• bona rg. Ogden" wou’d be called on f

r argument the nr*f morning . He wn as-
tounded at H.e inlolHger-.ce, fr he had
supposed that after the tariffquestion bad

i been disposed of, ho weald rillI hare tan
days to prepare himself f.<r the frmida
ble conflict, in which the constitutional!!/
of the law? of New York, granting a
steamboat monopoly of tta udo- waters,
would he deckled.

He brvught iris speech cstl e tori!? td
a conclusion as speedily as he could, and
hurried home !o make such preparation
for the great lew argument as lha abort-
nest of the not'd* would permit. He had
then takeu no food since his morning's
breakfast; but instead of dining be took
n moderate Jose of medicine and went to

l>cd. and to sleep. At 10 F. M. he awoke,
called for a howl of tea, and. without otbor
refreshment, went immediate!jr to work
To use his own phrase, “the tapes ha I
not been ofi the papers for’ more than a
year.’* He worked all night, and. as ha
has told me more than once, he though*
nr never cq any occasion had so e >mjlf
use of his faculties. He hardly f>lt
that lie had bodily organs, so entirely had
bis fasting and the medicine done their
work. At y A. M., after eleven hours
continuous intellectual effort, his brief was

; completed.
He rent for the barber and wa shaved,

he took a very light break fa‘t of tea and
crackers ; he looked over h.s papears lo

see that they were all in order, and lied
them up; he read the morning journah.
to amuse and change Lis thoughts, It'd
then he went into court, and made that
grand argument which, as Judge Wsyno
said about twenty ytars after*aids, “rr-

I. ts-vj every creek or?d rivir. every I*kd
and Laibor iu our count.y from the inter \

fiTetici' of monopolies.” Whatever h* \

nay bare thought of his powers on the
preceding night, the court mid the bar ao-
knowledged their whole force that day.—
And yet, at the end of Jive hours, when
ho ceased speaking, he ccu'd hardly to
raid tu have taken nl.st would amount to
half the rr-frefthment of a common meai.
for above two-aud-chirly hours, and out
of tue thirty-six iiuuis immediately pre-
ceding, ho hail for thirty-one Lcn iu a

state i f very high intellectual ot .itciuoot
*?d activity.

A Sires la* F\ntra A week nr twd
ago a family rrnied Woodstock at lived iu
this city front Westchester. N. V.. intend -

, ifg *¦ settle in the Slate. The youngest of
the ch Idmi ia hoy about 4 vcarsolj’ who.
bing a pot. has been allowed!** simp will
Lis parents Sunday night, the W. odatucke
¦leaning to go to chraoh, an effort w*
made lo get the boy to go to bed wiih th<*
wider brother. Me was frightened and

?timid and made great opposition, saying
“that he wns a fra <1 o r h< an nn 1 wolves ’*

The opposition irritated the fathor. and

1 lie dtclarcJ that lie w- ul 1 not go to church
ami I..at Chari? should go t sleep in that
bed As the child kfpt erviug and teas-
ine. tho older one was mr.de to gcj \jp and
sleep elsewhere. 1 his did not help unit

, tors, of course, and then Woodstock told
the hoy he would lock the door and leav*
h;tn in the dark if he did not cease erving
ITightened further, the lad continued
weeping and bc?ecch.ng, and Woodstock
did at he said he would.

The boy screamed st the tnp of his voice
fur a few minutes, brat on the door, and
entreated to be taken cut. but the father
was unrelenting as a rock

,
The vails

gradually died away, the lad ceased l
shout, and in half an boar the door was
opened. He was not found asleep as es
peeled, but he was crouched down in a

, comer, his feet drawn op tinder him, in*T
it took only a moment to convince the pa-

treats that the boy had been rendered a
lunatic or so idiot. He laughed and
talked to himself, did not reply to a oue#

' tion, gave wo one any notice; when the
mother realised what had occurred a**#
fainted away. Every effort was made by
the fiscnd to bring the hoy’s reason hack,
bat all failed He would m:t speak, ger*
the other children no nofica, bat wanted
toT ll around on the floor and play witli
spools j:*d sticks. A physic mu wm railed

'on Monday. and two more on Tuesday,
bi.t all agreed lha; the boy’s res so a bad
been affected by the fright, end that bo
was and might be an idiot for the rest of
his days. The circumstance baa neatly
broken the notber's heart, and the father
carries a con&eu acm that any criminal abott
ofa murderer would n9t enjoy —/efcctC
}' ti Pf*ll

¦ -

A po’e kata skin is wu?h 2 dollars, in

market, after it is skinned, but it is walk
3 doJ'srs and fifty cents tew skin him

Thu is one wav l make 12 shilling*
oa a *et day.— Ju*\ Atßtwgt.

'

An old minister asked a Woman whaf
enuld be dme to iadace be: Ltubnnd to
sltuqd cbsfch

i •• / don't she rcpl!j. •* unlee*
ya were to jut s pip* ni ang whis-
key rs ?h*' p'w

¦’

~

SWINDLING AS A FINK ART

Aa a certain leaned judge in Mexico,
tome time maee. walked one morning into
court, he tho—hike weald exam its wheth-
er be was in time for business, and. frtl-
iog for his r*peeler (pond it was not iu
k** pocket,

“Aa wool.*said he to a fri—l who
aecompaldpdr&p. aa he passed through
the erow> amf the door, “as usua’.J
bava sgafn left my watch at hptne under
BV piling. ** W

He tbok his seat on the bench and thought
ino more about it. The court adjourned
and be'returned home. As soon s he

• was quietly scercd in bis parlor, he be-
thought Llm of his timcpcace, and. turn-
ing to hia, wife rtqueated her to Knd for
it to their chamber.

j “But. my dear judge,” mid she, “I
sent it to you throe hoars ago I’’

“Sent it to me. mv dear? Cectainlv
not.”

1 “Unquestionably I” replied the lady ;

“and by the person you sent for it.”
“The person I sent for 111” teheed the

judge.
• “Precisely, my dear, tho very person
you sent for it I You had not left the
house more than an hour wlicn a well-
dressed man knocked at the door and ask-
ed to see me. He brought one of the
finest turkeys I ever saw, end said that on
your way to court you met an Indian with
a number of (owls. Having bought at .a
bargain, yon bad given him a couple of
reals to bring it home, with the request
that I weald have it killed, picked and
put to cc 01. as you intended to invito your
brother judges los dish of molr with you
to-morrow. And *ol> Iby the way, etnon-
ta,’ said he, *hi> excellency the judge re-
quested me to ask you to give vourselfthe
trouble to go to your chamber and take his
watch from under the pillow, where ho
says he left it as u>ual this manning, and
send it to him by me.’ Aud of course, in -,

qveriilo, I did so.”
“You did ?*' sai l the judge.
“Certainly !** said the lady.
“Well.' replied Ins honor, “allI can

say to you, my dear, ia that you are as great
a goose the bird is a turkry. You’ve
been robbed, madam ; the nan was n thief;
I never sent for my watch; you’ve ieen
imposed upon, and as a necessary conse-
quence, the watch is lost forever.’’

Th • trick was a cunning one; and after
a laugh and the restoration of the judge's
good huiqpr by a good dinner, it was re-
solved actually to have the turkey for to-
morrow’s dinner, and his honor’s brothers
of the bench to enjoy so dear a icorsul.—
Accordingly, after the adjournment of
court next day. they all repaired lo
his dwelling, with appetites sharpened by*
the expectation of n rare repast. .Scarce-
ly had th'-y entered the aula and exchang-
ed the ordinary salutations, when the lady
broke forth with congratulations to his hon-

. or unon the recovery of his stolen watch !
• How happy am I,” exclaimed she. '

“that the villian was apprehended I"
“Apprehended T" surd the judge with

• surprise.
“You are always talking re-

plied ho; ••Explain your>elf, my dear
! 1 know nothing mf thief, watch or arrest.

’’

“Itcan’t be possible that I !i*v* Lorn (
again deceived,"quoth the lady; “bat this'
is the story : About one o’clock to-Jav, a
pale and rather interesting young gentle-
man, Jre<sed in a seedy suit of black,
came to the house jn great haste—almost
out of breath. He said that he was ju-t
from court; that Le wss one of the clcikr
that tho great villian who had the andaci-
ly to steal your honor’s watch hud just
been arrested ; that the evidence was near- 1
Iv perfect to convict him. and all was re-
quired to complete it wa* the turkey, which

, must be brought into eourt, and fur that
be Lad Wen sent with a porter Ly your
express orders.”

“And you gave it to b’m ?”

“Of course 1 diJ ! Who could have 1
doubted him. or resisted tho ordcis of s
juJpcJ"

“\Natch and turkey both gone. Pray
madam, what are we to do fur a dinner ?" ¦

Bat the lady had taken care of her
guests, notwithstanding her aimplioitv.
and the party enjoyed both the juke acd
their vlauds.

'

Jtirx law of England enforced in thb
seventeenth century: “All women of what-
ever age, rank, profession or degree,
whether virgins, wires or widows, 'that i
shall, from and after this act. impose upon,
aeduce and betray into matrimony any of
his majesty’s male subjects, by scents, 1
paints, cosmetics, washes, artificial t-cih.
false hair, Spanish wool, iron atays, hoops,
high-heeled shoes or bolstered hips, shall
incur the penalty of the laws in force
against wittheraft. sorcery, and the like,
and that the marrisge, upon conviction,
shall stand null and void.”

I I

A lady. vh* loved Bulwrr, entered
a bok store just as one of the clerks had
killed a large rat. “Iwish to see -What
will He Do with It,*” said she lo the Lot
behind the counter. “Well,” said the
boy. “If you’ll step to tbe window, yon
will probably see him sling H into the back
lot.”

tW- T newer *w such a cold woman
as Ldv i*” se : d an envi.uia beantv
of another, the other evening. “I feel
quite eonfi ienl that she must give her bus-
band. Lord .

a cold ia the head whea-
ewer aba kietee hia "

| A California obituary : “The decear-
•d was a talented man ofromantic nature.
He placed tbe butt of bis gen ia tbe fire
while be looked down th* rr.c;:> a 1 fie.

. pxrttd p- b’vfiee-i*ly


