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[From Proctors’ Bench sml Bar.]
• Brim in court.

In tlic autumn of the year IPIS a court
held its sittings at J’tica, N. V., which
Sr as lately attended by Ivjal gentlemen
from Various parts of the Slate. As the
necotnd day of the term wa* drawing to a
clone, a gentleman wlio*e appearance in-
dicated that lie had just arrived in the
town, entered the Court room, and, walk-
ing directly to the bar, seated himself
Among the lawyers. There was something
In his appearance that attracted attention.
The most casual observer could not fail to

detect in bis bearing a natural case, an
indefinite superiority which silently, yet
truthfully, evinces familial ity with refined
•ocicty. Ho had apparently numbered
fifty years, and yet time bad “lightly
"pressed bis signet sea!” upon him, for
touch of the vivacity of youth still linger-
ed on bis visage. His hair bad begun to
turn gray, at d at the side of his head was
slightly bushy, but wont back from his
face and temples, left his broad, high
forehead quite bare, giving a classic Cast
to bis features. His cheek was pale and
thin, his brow thoughtful and tinged with
the shallow of care, perhaps of sorrow’,
while his black, brilliant and singularly
fascinating eye lighted up and animated a
face which once strn could never be for-
gotten. lie was below the ordinary statue
Wad Ms frame was somewhat slender,
though well knit and fair proportioned.-
Finally. the tout rnsnnOr was that of a
gentleman—a man of intellect. c<jn tint-
ed with the world, with men, and, wils-
-a penetrating judge of charnel t.

During bis trial for high treason at
Rich mood. in 1807, Theodosia, then the
brilliant leader cf society iu the most aris-
tocratic city of the South—the wife of Jo-
soph Al.-tua. a distinguished citizen of
South Carolina—by her devotion, sagaci-
ty and influence, powerfully aided her
father’s defence. In the darkest hour of
that memorable legal drama she evicted
her deep affliction in language as heroic
as it was beautiful. “My vanity,*’ she
said, “would be greater if I bad not been |
placed so near you;, yet. my pride is .j
our relationship. Tbid rather not live
than not to be the daughter of sucL a
man .”

A few year* after the Richmond trial, 1
whieh resulted in a victory for Rurr, The-
odosia met a fate which is still enveloped
iu gloom and mystery.

At the close of the year 1812 she sailed
from Charleston in a vessel bound for New
York, for the purpose of visiting her fatb- '
er. Her husband was the Governor of
South Carolina. Though he provided ev-
erything conducive for her safety and com-
fort which wealth and influence could Com- !

maad, the vessel never reached its desti-
nation. was never heard from after leav-
ing Charleston harbor. At la-t ail hope
ended; the certainty that Theodosia was
dead came home to them, and Aaron Hurt
was bereaved as few Lave ever been be-
reaved—loft to a life all winter, war
within himself to rage. Still the proper-
ties of a mind stern, uncomplaining and
calm, a profound, scheming, subtle, and
powerful intellect sustained him; and
while the inusings of his soli’udc. became

i a votive offering to the dead—a rightful
homage to the memory—he retained su-
periority among men and brilliancy at the
bar. He was endowed by nature with the
power of gaining ascendency over those i
with whom he wth brought into contact.
\\ believer he desired to please he could

; exercise blandishments whieh none but
Aaron Burr possessed. Then he had at- j

, tract!one for all—smiles for the silent,
deep attention for the loquacious, badi-
nage for the gay. sentiment for the grave,
and romance for the young.

Colonel Rurr was compelled to remain
at f tica for several days. During his stay
be divested himself of that reticence and
coldness which usually characterized his
intercourse with strangers, and become a
general favorite with the members of the
bar who were present.

One afternoon a number of lawyers
amused themselves by shooting at a tar-

get with pistols. As the exercises con- :
tinned long aftcV the adjournment of the’
court for the day, many lawyers who were
attending court assembled to witness the
sport. Among the interested spectators
was t’ol. Rurr. While keenly watching
the effect of each shot, two young lawyers
who had been engaged in shooting ap-
proached him.

“Colonel Rurr.” said one of them, “we
should be very happy to witness your skill
at target-shooting.”

j “My skill at target-shooting? How
came you to suppose i had any skill as a
marksman 7” said Rurr, fixing his pierc- j
ing eye on the speaker.

“You are an old soldier Colonel Rurr. 1
and we have always heard you spoken of (
a* the best shot iu America,” said the
young man.

“It is many years since I was a soldier,
and I have had but little practice with the 1
pistol since leaving the arinv. Times of
peace do not—or, at least should not —

furnish many occasions for the use of that
weapon, since those occasions often have !
a lasting regret. Rut as your invitation
to join your sport was so respectfully giv- 1
en. I will accept it. At least I shall
shoot one? at the target. That will be
sufficient for my unpractised hand. Let
me s *e your pistols 7”

Several were brought him. Selecting
one of them, he balanced it a moment in j
his hand, sighted across the barrel, then
taking his Jtand at the line from which

; each contestant fired, he raised his arm
and presented the pistol.

It was a moment of intense, almost dra-
matic interest. Ref re the Spectators, pis- '
tol in hand, stood Aaron Rurr—the vert

arm outstretched which on the heights of
Weehaken, laid the illustrocs Hamilton

i cold in death. The eye that was now
sighting the j istol Lad gleamed along a
dreadful weapon in mortal combat—had
beheld his foe sink at his feet, bathed in
blo”d. Rut a quick flash, a sharp report

. broke the spell that held the spectators—-
i the bullet had sped. Aaron Burr bad sent

it h 'me to the centre of the target. A
, faint smile passed over his features as an
exclamation of astonishment announced
the unerring shot. Handing the weapon
to iu owner, he turned and left the field
without uttering a word.

the vulnerable, yet vital points, and qni- 1
etly demolish them, leaving all the other
point* untouched. In a twenty-minute
speech he has been known to completely
neutralise the effort of one of Hamilton*!
long, elaborate and ornate addresses.

Hamilton and Burr were occasionally
associated in the trial of a cause. On
such occasions they were almost irresisti-
ble. It is related that on one occasion
they were retained defend a nan indic-
ted for mnrdcr, and who was generally
believed to be guilty, though the circgue-,,
Ranees under which the crime was com-
mitted rendered it a deeply interesting
pse of circumstantial evidence. Daring
the progress of the trtal as the circumstan-
ces were developed sus; icion began to al-
Ijil’li to the principal witness against the
prisoner. Rurr and Hamilton brought all
their skill in cross-examination to bear on
the witness, in the hope of dragging out
i>f him his dreadful secret. Rut with sin-
gular xagacify and coolness* he eluded <
their efforts, though they succedcJ in
darkening the shadow of suspicion that *
fell upon him, and strengthening their con-
victions of their client’s innocence.

Before the cross examination of the
witness was concluded the court adjourned
for tea. i

(Written far the BaaqJHl
LINKS TO

Tboueh Tie in idle crowds luhsMß
And r.rangers suit we < hwsvn|^K'

Mv fceart, sweet one, has
Throbbed as it now beats fermMK

"bee fir! I saw thee la the haKßp
Mid youtfi and beaotv from

Thi- Uir si fim among theta nl*jf!
Shone there aa shine* a hvflnHL

£weef f%Sr,
The smile that lit thy pensive face

Seenu’d to the inmost soul to go
And sorrow from all hearts erase.

Tho‘ other lies in accents sweet,
Ha*e whispered words of lore to thee,

All heretofore hath been deceit,
Cotojarcd with that I bear for thee.

And tho' we m-rer more may meet,
hilst I on earth's cold bosom roam,

My thoughts .-liall ever turn to thee.
My heart will throb for thee alone.

Sua.

•yea were dm and tenses foiling—grand-
mother* who might have died ten years
•go agd stillbeen old-—the deaf, the blind,
Im lime, the palsied, Che living dead !n
matiy shapes and forms, to see the clcaing
of that early grave. Want was tbn death
it would abut in, to that which stall could
crawl and creep above it!

Along the crowded path they bore her
new; purely as the newly-fallen snow that
towered it, wboae day on earth had been
.Deflecting. Under that porch where she
hod oak when heaven twits ammj
her to that peaceful spot, she passed Z?am,
and the old church received her in its quiet
shade.

They carried her to one old mound where
she had many and many a time sat mus-
ing, and laid their burden softly on the
pavement. The light streamed on it
through the colored window—a window
where the boughs of the trees were ever
rustling iu the summer, and where the
birds sang sweetly all day long. With
every breath of air that stirred among
those branches in the sunshine, some trem-
bling, changing light would fall upou her
grave.

TrwwMPtrti Birrms —Accident-
are liable to happen. ft ¦ said, even in tb<
best regulated families. Rut of all blun-
ders, the mistake* of newspapers are the
most ludierous. and at*o the most aggra-
vating. The most common class of errors
are those resulting from mistakes in punc-
tuation or orthography. Hardly a newspa-

per iu the world, of account, is there that
Las cot suffered in this way, and, as a’
general thing, tha most inferra! (to the
editor—but fanny to bit readers) errors

, aa to be mot rfjh 4bo most i?Sannual
and best circulated paper*. The fact’ is
easily accounted for—a great deal of the
•late matter’ of a morning edition finding
its rapid way into ‘the columns’ without
the knowledge of that enemy of ‘black-
smiths,’ the ’proof-reader.’

Persons unaccustomed to composition
frequently express themselves in language
whieh is liable to very absurd misappre-
hension. Thus, in ‘situations wanted.’
we read tliat a ‘respectable young woman,
wants washing.’ The proprietor of a bone Jmill advertises that ‘parties sending their]
own bones to be ground will be attended
to with fidelity and dispatch.’ A miller]
attempted to testify to the merits of a

powder destroying vermin by saying : ]
‘Two weeks ago I was full of rats, ami j
sow I haven’t one.’

Kayrixo Faith.—Sir William NapW
a one dy takhy; a l*r*rcountry walk,
when he met a Ultte girl about See year*
old sobhin* over broken b'wl Bk®
had Jwppel and broken H In brw|( U,
bark from the Sold to which aS had taken
h®r f Uct’*dinner and said sh® would bo
beaten on her return home for Having
broken H. A *be said thb a sudden

of bop* seemed (• cheer her. Sh®
ionooeotly looked op into Sir William*®
fa®® and mid; “Bat yoo can mend it.
on*| yooT” If® explained that be eonbl
nof^Ttt.e m fn*ftb i
could offrenme by the liftof a sixpence
to buy another. However, on opening
his parse it was empty of silver, and ho

[ promised to meet his little friend on tbo
i simc**pot at the same hoof next day. and
;to bring a sixpence with him, bidding
| her rocanwliilj to tell her mother she had
I seen a gentleman who would bring her

j the money for a bowl the next Jay. The
child entirely trusting him. went on her

j woy comfnrted. (In his wav home he
I 'ound an invitation awaiting him to din®
in Hath tue following evening, to meet

some one whom he especially wished to

see. He hesitated f**r some little time,
Irving to calculate the pov.siniity rf gf t
;nf a meeting to his little friend of tho
broken b*>wl and still bring in time for
the dinner party in Hath, hut Gliding
ibis could not he. lie wrote to decline
the invitation on the plea of “a previous
engagement,** saying, I cannot disappoint
her; she trusted me.

Tnr Tp ,x?ir or Vrxrs.—lf has doubt*
loss been a puxxling question with not a
few people of a practical turn of mind,
win* are never able to recognize the utili-
ty of efforts that are directed beyond the
sphere of trrra f.rmn, what a!! this means
about the “Transit of Venus,” or for what
substantial purpose several government®
are fitting out extensive and costly expe-
ditions to enable astronomers to take and
record hardly more than a momentary
glimpse of that planet as it harries across
ilto tun’* disc at a given hour on a given
•lay. For the information of such it may
be ex; lained at once that it is no peculiar
freak of \ euus that is tlie cause of thes®
preparations, but that the real object in
view is to ascertain tho precis® distance
of tho sun from the earth, and that this
can best be done when our neighboring
planet conics directly between us and the
great luminary. What the astronomer
wishes to do. and what be can do nioct
accurately when the three ho lies in ques-
tion are exactly in line, is to Sad out how
far the sun is from Venus and then how
f.?r Venus is from the earth, and his prob-
lem is solved. Ifany one asks what is
ilia use of getting at the sun’s distance
to an even mile, be is answered by tho
man in the observatory, that that distance
will then serve the same purpose in astron-
omy that the standard yard-measure serves
in a dry goods house.

fFA Keokuk lady while engaged in
the pursuit of her domestic duties, en-
countered a mouse in tho flour barrel.—
Now. most ladies under similar circum-
stances would have uttered a few feminino
shriek* and then sought safety in tho gar-
ret. Hut this one possesses more than
the ordinary degree of feminine courage.
She summoned tha hired roan and told
him to get tho shot gun, call the bull dog
an 1 station himself at a convenient dis-
tance. Then she climbed half Way up
stairs and commenced to punch the flour
barrel vigorously with a pole. Presently
the mouse rna 1c its appearance and start-
ed across the fi >or. The dog at once went

in pursuit. The man fired and the dog
dropped dead. The lady fainted and teu
down the stairs, and the hired man, think-
ing that she was killed, and fearing that
be would be arrested for murder, disap-

DEATH AND BURIAL OF LITTLE
NELL.

BT CHARLES DICKENS.

For she was dead. There, upon her
little bed she lay at rest. The fiilemn
stillness was no marvel now.

J'hc was dead. No :>lcep so bountiful
and calm, so free from trace of pais, so
fair t look ujon. She seemed a creature
fresh from the hands of God, and waiting
for the breath of life; nut one who had
lived and suffered death.

Her couch wasdres>ei with here ahd
there some winter berries and green
leaves, gathered in a spot where she had
been used to favor.

“When I die put near me
that has loved the light, and had the sky
abova it always.” These were her words.

She wxs dead. Dear, gentle, patient,
noble Null wa-f dead. Her little bird—a
p-or, slight thing the pressure of a finger
would have crusb d, was stirring nimbly
in its cage; and the strong heart of its
child mistress was mute and motionless
forever.

W here were the traces of her early
cares, her sufferings and fatigue ? All
gone. Hers was the true death before
c heir weeping eyes. Sorrow was dead
indeed in her, but pMce and perfect bap-
'flness were borti; imaged in her tranquil
beauty and profoortd iepose.

And still her former s-df lay*there,
unaltered in this change. Yes. The old
fireside had smiled upon that same sweet
ficv; it had passed like a dream through
haunts and misery of care; at the door of
the poor schoolmaster on the summer even-
ing. before the furnace fire upon the cold,
wet night, at the still bedside of tbs dy-
ing boy, there had been the same mild,
juvily look. So shall we know the angels
in their majesty, after death.

Iho old man held one languid arm in
his, and the small hand tightly folded to
hi? breast, for warmth. It was the band
she had stretched out to him with her la*t
smile—the baud that led him on through
his wanderings. Ever and anon he
pressed it to hi? lips; then hugged it to
his breast again; murmuring that it was
warmer now; and as he said il, be looked
iu agony to those who stood around, aa if
imploring them to help her.

She was dead and past all help, or need
of it. ihe ancient rooms she bad seemed
to fid with life, even while her own was
waning ta<t—the garden hc had tended
—the eyes she had gladdened—the noisc-
les> house of many a thoughtful ho*!r—-
t!io paths she had trodden as it were but
yesterday—could know her no more.

“Itis not, said the schoolmaster, as
he bent down to kiss her on the cheek,
and gave his tears free vent, “it is not
in this world that Heaven’s justice ends.
1 btuk what it is, compared with the world
to which her young spirit has winged its
flight, and say, if oue deliberate wish
expressed in solemn terms above this bed
could call her back to life, which of us
would utter it 7'

Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to
dust. Many a young hand dropped its
little wreath; many a stiflled sob was
heard, some—and they were not few—-
knelt down. Alt were sincere and truth-
ful in their sorrow.

The services done, the mourners stood
apart and the villagers closed round to
look into the grave before the pavement
stone should be replaced. One called
to mind Low he had seen her sitting on
that very ?pot, and how her book had
fallen on her lap, and she was gasing
with a pensive face upon the sky. An-
other told how he bad wondered much
that one so delicate as she could be so
bold; how she had never feared tq enter
the church alone at night but had loved
to linger there when all was quiet, and
even to climb the tower stair, with no more ,
light than the moon’s rays stealing through
the loopholes ia 'he thick old wall.

“Ibelieve our client Is not guilty, but
I have no doubt tliut Brigham, that cun-
ning witness is really the guilty man.
but lie is so shrewd, cool and deep that I
am fearful that bis testimony will hang
poor Blair, our client, in spite of all we
could do,” said Hamilton to Burr, while
on their way from the court house to their
hotel.

•‘I agree with you; Blair is not guilty
and that Brigham is. and I believe that
we can catch him. I have a plan that
will detect him, if I am not wonderfully
mistaken,” said Burr. He then proceed-
ed to explain to his associate the nature of
his plan.

1 “You may snecocd,” said Hamilton,
'after listening to the plan. “Its worth
trying at any rate, though you have a man
of iron to deal with."

After tea. Burr ordered tho Sheriff to
provide an extra number f lights for the
evening session, and to arrange them so

that their rajs would converge against the
pillar in the court room near the place oc-
cupied Ly the witness.

The evening session opened, and Burr
assumed tho cross-examination of the wit-
ness. Jt was a tost of profound .'till and

( subtility of the lawyer—the self-posses-
sion, courage and tael of the witness.

Utantfing on the brink of a horrid gulf.
' ralmSv and intrepidly resisting tho terri-

¦ ble efforts of the man before him to push
him over. At last, after dexterously lead-
ing the witness to the appropriate point,
Burr, suddenly seized a lamp in each
hand, and holding them in such a man-
ner that the light fell instantaneously upon
the face of the witness, he exclaimed in a
startling voice, like the voice of the aven-

I ger of blood : “(icntlciuen of the jury,
1behold the murderer.”
i With a wild, convulsive start—a face
of ashy pallor—eyes starting from their

1 sockets—lips apart,his whole attitude evin-
cing terror, the man sprang from his chair.

• For a moment he stood motionless strug-
gling to gain his self-possession. But it

) was only a momentary struggle, the t r-
rible words of the advocate “shivered

I along his arteries," shaking every nerve

1 with palsying fear. Conscious that the
I eyes of all in the court room were fixed
i upon him, reading the hidden deeds of
his life, he left the witness staud and
walked shrink ingly to the door of the
court room. But he was prevented from
making his escape by the sheriff. The

jscene so thrilling ami so startling, may
• perhaps be imagined, though it cannot be
described. Like the fall of David IVans,

.in the court room before judges, jurors,
.and lawyers, when the doom of KiTi •, hi*
I youngest daughter was pronounced by
: the testimony of her elder sister Jennie

Doans, it struck the spectators with si-
lent awe, changing the whole aspect ofthe
trial, overthrowing in an instant the hy-
pothesis which the Attorney General was

. confident would send his prisoner to tho

t gallows saving an Uiuocent man from the
i deathful hands of a bold and skillful per-
j jur*r.

| The false witness was arrested, two in-
dictments found against him. one for mar-

I dcr, another for perjury. Ue was acquit-
ted on his trial for murder, bat subse-
quently convicted of perjury and sentenced
to a long imprisonment.

The high toned liberality and generos-
ity with which Hamilton and Burr con-
ducted the contests of the bar created no
bitterness or animosity. They continued
friends until they became great partisan
leaders —until the polluting influence of
politic* and their collision as rival states-
men, created the relentless antagonism
which culminated in the tragic scene when
Hamilton fell by the hand of Burr, in the
most famous duel in history—a doe) which
doomed its survivor to obloquy and re-
proach which he never outlived, and which
with the alleged treason for which he was
tried and acquited in ISOB, ostracised him
from his task among the great men of the
nation.

At the live Barr is introduced to the
reader he bad long drunk of the Marsh of
the watfrs of disappointment and sorrow
—bad long labored at ifct task of Sisyphus
—the mountain and the rock.

It Was Theodosia, his daughter so love-
ly, so pnre, so intellectual. so haughty and
vet so soft and gentle that opened to Aaron

' llarr the brightest page in this blotted
' volume of his life She was nearly a

¦ Complete realisation of his ideal of a w*v

' man. Tpen bar be lavished tha wealth
i of a aoal that overflowed with secret ten-

¦ darnesa. Long attar hit AM from power
• she was the solitary star, shining in bean-

t tifnl lustra over the darkened and rough
I pathway of his life

The following is a correct of a note
Sent to Hon Bailey I’eyton. of Tennessee,
by an overseer on his plantation, some
years ago : ‘Diease send me a pair of
trace chains, a new hatchet and two door
hinges—.Tcnc had twins last night—also
two padlocks.

A most viilaimus kind of newspaper
error is that which results ocoaoiooaliy
from a ‘mixing up’ of two or mre artf
cles. While ‘benzine’ has something to
Jo with these ‘mixtures,’ sometimes, they
generally result from rapid ‘making up’
of ‘forms’ in the mysterious midnight pre-
paration of a daily morning paper. One
of the most aggravating of tlitf kind oc-

curred in Senator Anthony’s fine newspa-
per. the Providence Daily Jnurihtl, in
1853, of two articles which raised a dread-
ful commotion the next day throughout the
•State of Rhode Island and Providence
Plantations ’ The articles ‘mixed’ were
the announcement of the departure for Eu-
rope of a prominent pastor and the de-
scription of the peculiar movements of a

d"g with the hydrophobia. As it appears
in ‘he Juitrmtl:

A whisper went about among the old-
est there that she had seen and talked
with angels: and when they called to
mind how she had looked and spoken,
and her early death, sores thought it
might be so indeed. Thus coming to
the grave in little knots and glancing
dawn, and giving place to others, and
falling offia whispering groups of tbreo
or (bar. the church was cleared in time
of all but the sexton and mourning friends.

They saw the vault covered and the
stone Si&!a4rtvn. Then when the dusk
'of evning >:ad come cn, and not a S'-und
disturbed the stillness of the place—when
the bright moon poured iu her light on
tomb and monument, on pillar, vale and
arch, and most of all (it seemed to them)
upon her quiet grave—in that calm time,
w’bco all outward things and inward
thoughts teem with assurance of immor-
tality, and wordly hopes and fears are
humbled in the dust before them—then,
with humble and submissive hearts they
turned away, and left the child with
God.

O! It is bard to take to heart the
lesson that such deaths will teach; but
let no man reject it, for it is one that all
must learn, and is a mighty, universal
truth. \yien death strikes down the
innocent and young, for every fragile
form from which he lets the punting spir-
it free, a hundred virtues rise, iu shapes
of merry, charity, and love, to walk the
earth and bless il with their light. Of
every tear that sorrowing mortals shed on
such green graves, some good is born,
Some gentler nature comes. In the de-
stroyer’s steps there spring up bright cre-
ations that defy his power, and his dark
path becomes away oflight to heaven.—
OH Curios 'tj Shop.

•The Rev. Mr. R
,

after many
years of faithful service iu the cause of
Christ, will take his departure from us on
Tuesday, so as to fake the Collins’ steam-
er Artie, which haves New Toil; or.
Thursday. Mr. 11 , has for a long
time been in ill health, a fact which has
for some time been painfully realized by
tho members of his congregation. £0
they resolved upon a European trip for
their beloved pastor, and on Saturday
made him acquainted with the delightful
fact. Accompanying HlO report of the
committee was a nicely filled purse, which
was placed at the disposal of the pastor, j
who, after thinking, made a run down j
South Main street as far as Planet, then
up Planet to Benefit street, where he was
caught by some boys, who tied a tin pan
to his tail. Away lie went again up Ben-
efit street, and down Do!!, ge, at the foot
of whieh he was shot by a policeman.’

Many unpleasant mistakes get into news-
papers owing to bad manuscript. This
lias been particularly the case with the
New York Tritun* in times gone by.—
Greeley’s manuscript was very bad, and
was called by his printers ‘Horan.’ A
celebrated speech made by the lamented
Seward at Rochester, New York, in IS‘>B.
and which has been generally known as Ids
‘irrepressible conflict,’ (speech.) brought
out he philosopher in an editorial beaded
‘Seward, \7. 11.’ Imagine the rage of
the editor the next morning, when he dis-
covered his leader entitled ‘Richard Hl.’
and. upon reading d<wa into his tfr>rt,
finding the quotation. * ”!" true, Vn
pity; and pity ’tu ’lis true.’ rendered • ’Tip

two, ’tififty, and ’tis fifty-two.’ UjKin
another occasion Mt. Greeley wrote.
•Women now manage mo*t of the public
libraries in Massachusetts,’ but the com-
positor got it, ‘Women now worry most
of their pony babies by mastication.*

The subject is inexhaustible. It is casv
for the captious reader to find f.*ult, but
he ha little idea of the patience, perplex-
ity, labor, heal work, and handiwork ne-
cessary to prepare the sheet which will
perish before nightfall. Il has been
likened in classics*’ story to the sfonc of
Sysiphns and tha wheel of Ixinn, while
the table of Tantalus might be added to
illustrate the fortnnes of many m the pro-
mised cap of enjoy never cornea near
enough to be lostyi.— Kxcimngt.

As he entered the bar. Martin Van Ru-
ten was in the act of closing an argument
that occupied the attention of the court for
several hours. Turning to take his seat
he recognized the stranger who was near
him.

“Colonel Burr ?” said Van Huron in a
low voice fxiondinc hi* hand. “1 am Very
glad to see you. Uur cause was reached
this more ing, but, as I could nut think of
defaulting you iu your absence, which I
believed to bo unavoidable. I exchanged
our case with the one just submitted. I
hope. Colonel, you are well ”

“Quite well, I thank you. lam obliged
you for ibis courtesy. 1 did not leave

New York quite as soon as I expected,
and it is a long way here. Madame Jus*
tioe is getting mercurial, I fancy, since
idie is establishing her temples so far in
the interior of our State. But I suppose
*our ease is the next loK* tried.”

“No, Colonel, I am sorry to say that
there is a preferred eftuso of some kind
that ilia to be ii*posed of next.” At this
period in tho conversation, the voice ofthe
crier announced the adjournment of the
court until tbc next morning and the two
law\r#rv left tho Court House together.

The reader is already aware that the
stranger who has been dbscribed wis

Aaron Burr—a name conspicuous in Amer-
Seaa history. His fall from greatness—-
pecuniary misfortunes—had compelled him
to irsßme the practice of a profession in
Vrhieh he had tew. if any, rivals, and which
liad been to him a stepping stone to the
highest honors.

He was at Utica on this occasion as tho

Kaenl of Martin Van Rureu ia one of
> great ejectment suits, which in the

rntly history of the State occupied so much
•f the attention of its courts. Van Rerun
M this Urn* was one of the ablest lawyers
•I the bar—a Slate’s Senator and politi-
t*B ofrare political abilities, skilled iu tne
Miof managing the inclination and pre-
judices of the people, wielding an inllu-
sbn which rendered him a powerful, if
MD successful rival of IMTiu Clinton.

Them in the Maryland Penitentia-
kt. —Ou Thursday, 2Ssh. nit., the Grand
Jury of Baltimore city made the cual
visit to tbe Maryland Penitentiary. The
Gazette gives the following acount of a

prisoner now confined therein :

“A prisoner was found in the shoe shop
whose ease of special interest, liis
name is Adolph Laurius, is 34 years of
age, was born in France, entered the
French Navy at the age of 13, served as
an officer 13 years in that service, then
became a captain in the army of the Em-
peror .Maximilian in Mexico, and was sen-
tenced to the penitentiary for five years
for the larceny of a horse and buggy be-
longing to 11. S. Shyruck & Co., fur-
niture dealers on South Calvert street.—
He has now twenty-one months to serve, i
Ills education was that of a scientific offi-
cer, and before he was convicted be was
a contributor to tbe SciriUtjtc A/mr{can,
and be has regularly contributed to that
journal since his incarceration, two recent
articles being on “Deep Sea Soundings,” j
and “The Patent Right Question." lloih
articles show ability of an ui;n-ual order. {
This prisoner is also of an inventive order
of genius, acd has perfected in tbe shoe
shop what hs calls the “Ocr Jan Heel
Seam," which insures greater strength,
a saving of labor and material, in some
shoes the saving of material being four
cents on a pair. He has applied for a
patent, and willobtain it betore leasing
tbe prison. Laurins is also engaged no*

ia perfecting other inventions, and among
them ia an iostr ament for taking rock un-
lags at sea. He performs his regular task,
and employs his leisure ia study and in-
ventive work. The officers of the prison
state that he is am >ng the best behaved
convicts. His inventions may bring him
a fortune.”

peared and bn not been seen since. The
moose escaped.

if
little eroctry, was brought to her death-
bed, and was on the point of brepfhing
her last, when she called her husband to
her bedside. “Jemmy,” she faintly said,
“there is Misses Maloney, she owes mo
six shillings.”

“Och!” exclaimed her husband, “Rid-
dy, darlint, ye’re sensible to the last.”

“Yis, dear, and there’s Mis.-ca Me Craw,'
I owe her a dollar.”

• •<.)!, be j-ibtrs, au’ ye’re as foolidi as
ircr.”

> "¦ ¦. i

jftTXhc lady who tapped her hurban (I

gently with a fan at a pa-ty the other
night, and said “Lore, it's growing late,

t! think we had better go hecre,’' ig thu
same one who after getting home shook
the rolling-pin under bis nose and said,
josi infernal old scoundrel you. ifyoucref
1..0k at that mean, nasty, eatieo-
mackerel-eyed thing that you lesdtyd ut

to-night, I’lllust your head wido open.”

it?"Referring to the practice ef d'J.
charging lady clerks from the public offi-
ce* when they get married, a Detroit pa-
per thinks it must be wrong, and asks; —

•ri w can w'womanbe expect'd to sup-
port a hu-band if she is discharged os soon
as she gets ouo.”

..

A wise man, being asked bow old hf
Was, replied, **la in health;* nod ho-
sng asked bow rich be was, said, “imm
not in debt.”

W hen morning came and they eonld
¦peak more cal my on the subject of their
grief, they hoard how her life had closed.

She had been dead two days. They
were ail about her at the time, knowing
that the cod was drawing on. She died
soon after day break. They had read and
talked to her in the earlier portion of the
night, but as she hours crept oa, she sank
to sleep. They could tell, by what abe
faintly murmured in her dreams, that
they were of her jonrneyiogs with tbe old
man; they were of no painful scenes, but
of those who bad helped and nsed them
kindly, for the often said, “God bless
you' 1’ with great fenror. Waking, she
never wan tered in her mind but onee.
and that was at beautiful music which she
sai I was in tbe a:r. God knows. It may
have been.

"Colonel Burr was at this time unknown
Hb'tbe politics of tha State and nation,
tbowgh ha had occupied a scat in tha Sen*
wtaoftbc lotted Suits, had contended with
Jnflanoo for the Presidential chair ofthe
Mtioo. missing the great prise two or three
Wotas and winning the Vice President;
¦with little opposition. 11c was now mere-
ly the lawyer. A few jean after his ad-
mission to the bar. be removed from
Alban; to New York city, where ho be-
wane n snaceeefal though fricndlj, rival
of Alexander Hamilton. It has leca said
that eneb of theca great men bad n high,
ifawl exalted opinion of tbe other's tal-
•¦llk Ihtbn strength and facility of
BafeQtow’s imaginations, bis fine rhetori-
nnl powers, his ossnsiooal flashes of poet-
fanl genius, his aeuls reasoning pdrers.
and the ferae of his declamation. Burr
Mid the tribnte of his admiration. The
fatter valued' himself little open bis orato-
naal powers. Ilia pleadings at the bar
irate sore in the style of conversation
than orator;—the conversation of an to-
lighted, well-educated, thoroughly disci-
plined lawjer. la reply to Hamilton's
tflawdid legal speech?', be would aclect

A good stfry is told of a tall, raw
boned fellow, who went info a market
bonse in Boston —perhaps the Quincy
and seeing a large hog on exhibition, was
miffhlly struck with it. “I swear.” said
he, "that j a great hog. I swear I nev-
er saw a finer looking one in my life. I
swear, what short logs he’s pot.' Iswear,”
"Look here, friend,'* said a little, dry-
looking individual, trotting up. "you mnt
not swear so.” swear 1 I should like to
know why T raid tbe bard swearer, with
an omnious look. "Because,” said the
little man. "swearing is against the law,
and I shall have to commit too.” draw-
ing himself up. "Are yon n justice of
the pence r inquired the swearer. "I
am” "Well. 1 swear!” raid the pro-
fane one. "Iam more astonished at that
than I was about the hog.”

1 TLinge are pretty evenly divided after
all. The poor maw ben no money, while
the neb man haa no appetite. Who's
ahead f

Titf Sivpt.” Strßrr. —Twenty picric*

in a store, twenty hands in a pricing of-
fice. twenty apprentices in a ship yard,
twenty meu in a village all want
to get on in ths world, and expect to do
so. One of the clerks will become a part-
ner and make a fortune; cnc of the com-
positors will own a newspaper, and become
an tnflu'otial citizen; one of the apprenti-
ce will become a master builder; on ? of
the young r- Will get a bandtomcj
farm and live like a patriarch—ba* which
one is the lucky indirilnal? l/neky!—
There is no luek abont it. The thing is
almost as certain as the rule of t'ircj.—

The young fellow w*liOdistances his eom-
petitors is he who masters h’s ba-ines,
who preset res his integrity, who lire*
cleanly and purely. who d;votes his lei?
sure to the aeqnis.uon of knowledge, wlio
gains friend* by d se; ring th -m, and who
saves his spare in mcy. There arc some
ways to fertone shorter than thb old do*-
ly highway, hut the stanneh men of the
community, the men who achieve Mate.

I thing redly worth having, food name/and
1 terctiv old jft, all go on luU toad.

Opening her eyes at last, from a eery
Hukt sleep, she begged that they would
kiss her or.ee again. Thai done she
turned to the old man with a lovely smile
upon her face—such, they said. as they
had never seen, and never could forget—-
and elutig with both her anas about his
neck. They did not know that the was
dead, at first.
*•**

And now the bell—the bell she had so
often heard by night and Jay. and listened
to with solemn pleasure almost as a tiring
voice—rung-its remorseless tell for her,
¦o young, m beautiful, so good. Dcere-
pid age. and vigorous life, and Mooning
youth, and helpless infancy, poured fourth
—oa cratches, in the pride of strength
nnd health, in the full blush of promise,
in the mere dawn of life—ln gather round
her tomb. Old men were there whose

Which is preferable, the right man in
a tight place, or a tight one sss the right
place?

Jn)i wr: **Wl*nt*w*rib
tl*, p Utiuc: lu tinv a ma has boawl

iWm i*.ikl ai. Ibe a* iuu

iltt. l-Uwui '


