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CHAPLINE & DILLON,

Attorneys at Law and
Solicitors in hancery,
Dubuque; Iowa. Will practice in all the courts
of this and adjoining Btates. All business
from the east will be promptly attended to.—
Particular attention paid to the eollestion of
claims,

M. RIZER & BRO.
Manufacturersand Deslers in

Cablilt Furniture of all kinds,

lonh Liberty St. iy near Beall's Foundry.

* _$wepapers from office to which they ary
firected, they are held responsible unti/ they
uvt nm.d the bills and ordered them discor-
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Three squares,3 50 6 00 7 60 0 18 00
Roursquares, 4 50 6 00 8 00 20 00
Quarter col, 6 00 9 00 12 00 80 00
Larger wm for short periods, asper agree-
meant.

Advertisemenis before Marriages §d Deaths,
10 cents per line for first insertion—jucsequent
insertions, 6 cents per line. Nine[words are
counted ag a line in advertising.

Merchan!s and others, advertijng by the
year, will be charged 13.00.

Proceedings of ﬂ.'“ll'l oot
character, charged at 4 cents per
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TIIOMAI KCcKERE,
Manufacturer of
Chalrs, Tables, Bedsteads, &e.,
At short noticeJand on reasonsble terms.

Centro Street, one door Bouth of Plonesr B
gine Mouse.

JOMN L. THOMAS.
Wholesale and Retail Dealor In
Tobacco, Segars, Snufl, Pipes, &c.,
Mochanio Btreet, keeps on hand an nscortmont
of Gerroan Segars, which are offored low.
8. HEIDELBERGER,
Kospsalways on hand g full gupply of
Cloths, Cassimeres and Vestings,

and Ready-Made Clothing of all desoriptions
Baltimdye Street, opposite Savings Bank,

P. R HALDEMAN,

Resianrateur & Dealer in Oysters,

Wild gawe and fresh fish, at wholesale and ro-

l;lﬂ.k timore Street, 3 doors west of McKaig's
oc

THOS. CAIN,

(Of the firm of Blake & Oain.)
Herchant Tallor,
One door west of Bush & Saylor'’s Tobacco

Store, Baltimore Street, Camberland, Md.
H. D. CARLETON,
MEROHANT TAILOR,

MoKalg's New Block, Baltimore Btreet, keeps
on hand pud makes to order all kinds of Gent’s
and Boys” wesring apparel,

WM. BLAKE,

MEROHANT TAILOR,
Adjoining Belvidere W), Baltimore Streot,
Cumberland, Md.

JOUN T, WOODSIDE,

llnnulaclnur & Dealer in
MEL R WS e

STEAM SAW-MILL,
Lynn’'s Wi rf,
CUMBERLARD,  MD.

JOHN JOHNSON,

Tin and Sheet-Iron Worker,

Reepectfully asks a share of public patronage.
Tinand Bheot-Iron ware always on hand snd
Nenry's Nowy

for sale low. MO Beletmory St
JAMES T. MAGILL,
Manuficturorvf

Tin, vopper and Sheet-Iron Ware,
Keops constantly on hand snd makesto order
all kinde of Tin-Ware, copper and shoet-iron

HEALEY & SHRIV.
Wholesale and Retail Ddlers in

DRUGS, II.EDIOINEB. PANTS, OILS,

Dye-Stuffs, Window Glase, Phy-.l-c

orders put up with the owest

prices—Corner of Baltimore andMochanle Bte.
‘ JOHN BEALI

IRON FOUNDER and M T,

kl“"m on hand and spnufactures to

order, Btesm Engines, Btove| Grates, and

every thing in his lln of busijess, omq of

Harrison and Centre Btreets.

K. N, BUT
Steam Chair and Oabin

Centre Btroet, near the Luthy
Tarning and Sawing of all des
to order. Ooffins and hearse
notice.

-3, B. H.0AM]
Wholesale and Retail
DRUGS, MEDICINES, P.

Dye-Stufls, Window Glass, &e.
ders put up with dispatoh a4 the

by o or- |18 A
jowest jrices,
g

PATR"’ ‘-’I {78 A‘ ly“l‘l‘hdor‘ ;:‘m?:-‘:"l:l:,‘;:‘l‘rlnm:: tl':u‘:’:mp‘

t WILLIAM LILGOUR,
9“5""55 y'i‘ "n,; A ttorney and Sollcitor,
CUMBERLAND, D. W~ Offtce nemt door to @eo. A. Fearre's, "Bx

Oumberland, Maryland.
REFERENCH

GEO. A. PRARRE, B

Hon. WM. 7. HAMILT

DR. E. 0, GASKILL,
BURGEON DENTIST,

Oumberland, Md.
‘V Ihy-um-, Md.

3 dny‘c s street, poxt door to the Cumberland

Bank, Oumberland, Md.
J, W. MAGRUDRR,
Wholesals and Retail Doaler in
Hardware, and Pocket Cutlery,
Corner Baltimore and Meohanie streets.
THOMAS JOHNS,

Wholesale and Refail

| Deaier in Hardware,

Corner Baltimore and Centre streets,
! 'WILLIAM BAIRD,
Oivil Englneer and Surveyor,

Haying located himeelf in Cumberland, offers
his services u Mining Companies, and ou:-n

i

A. H, DILLON,JR.

1‘nehrnl

" For the Civtlian, & ‘slegraph.

The Potomac.

BY REV. A. J. WEDDELL,

On the beautiful Potomac
Ia the centuries long ago,

Floated the Indian warrior’s bark,
And the maiden's light canoe;

Avd the wood-crowned hills, stood bathing
Their dark shadows in the streams,

As thoy watched at eve, like sentinels,
The sun's departing beams.

The old and stately forests,

Raised their hoary branches high,
Like haods upraised in worship

To the silent, beauteous sky ;
‘While within their lonely solitudes,

Gathered dark and stalwart men,
‘The ancient rulers of the soil,

Of river, rock and glen,

They sang their songs of war and love,
In wild notes loud and free,

in Lheue gard um——!lu, merry lau"h rang thro'
their darkly shaded avenues, and the voice
of mirth, mingled with the sound of music,
But in this place of festive gayety—amid all
the bloom and beauty—a sad memento of |
wmortality rose—the whited sepulchre. "

—in every scene of life and joy there is some

with which we are acquainted, is impressed
the stamp of dissolution. In the physical
world, progress or growth is but thesuic pre-
cursor to decay~the thousand forms around
us in all their varied life and beauty, bear
within themselves the elements of decompo-
sition, Vegetation with its myriad forms of
development, all eloquent with life, buds,
blossoms, and fades—the flower loses its love-
liness and withers away-—ths verdure of|

of autumn. FEven the stern rock, battling
for centuries against the tempest and storm,
crumbles at length in the conflict of ages.
“Passing away,” is the minor strain in the
sad song of nature,

History confirms the solemn fact, of death

Till theforeats deep and the mountains high
Joined in their minstrelsy :

The wild deer started from his lair,
As if some hunter nigh—

And the panther answered echo back
With his long and plaintive ery.

But the forests proud are fa'ling
And the warrior tribes are gone,

They chant no more their battle songs
Nor hunt the timid fawn; d

But where the council's watchfires burned
Is reared the stately dome,

And the mansions of the conquerors stand
Where stood the chieftain’s home.

Beneath us lies the scattered dust
Of the mighty nations dead,
But their spirit bands, at midnight
Throng eur streete with noiseless tread ;
They gather on their ancient hills,
Float o’er their own loved streams,
Like the viewless tones of musio
Or the images of dreams.

Aud the beautiful Potomae
Still flows in sweetness on,
Aas it bears its Northern treasures
To the children of the Sun:
Its waters sound a requicm
In Aolian harp notes low,
O'er thie forest rulers of the lsnd
In the centuries long ago,

@riginal.
Zov the Oivilian & Pelegraph,

«“And in the Garden a New Se-
puichre.”

It {s a distinguishing characteristic of the
Bible, that it abounds in thoso terse expres-
#lons, which are ever the stimulants to thought.
Perbops there {8 no sentence in the inspired
volume, which in some sense, may not be re-
garded as a gentre, around which cluster
many sssocfations of an interesting, and in-
structive character, While the leading de-
sign of the sentence may be to fortify some
truth already stated, or to act as a preventive
against some future misconception or error,
in its subordinale significance 1t may also sug-
gest such theughts, as are well adapted to
verify the declaration of theapostle “that all
seripture is given by inspiration of God, and
is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for cor-
rection, for instruction in righteousness,”—
Thisrich fullness in thought-germs,has doubt-
less muth contributed to the high estimation
in which the Bible is held, as a literary trea-
sure.

The primary design of the words quoted
above, that in the garden there was a new

Ichre, seema to be to shew. the fulfilment

Office and n-ldonn on Doeatur Bt., sorner
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3 ‘l‘kn ere introd nod

ol the prophecy in Isaial concerning Christ:
“He made his grave with the wioked, and
with tho 7ick in his death (Tsafah liii-8). To
build a tomb for a person was a mark of es-
teem and hondr, and the fact that Jesus of
Nuzareth was buried in a new sepulchre 1s a
striking’ fulfilment of the prophetic descrip-
tion ot his burial. The fact, too, that this
new sepulchro was in a garden also bears a
lation te the prophecy. There
was a potters-field for the burml of ltungm,
and public cemeteries for the intérmient of
the people geoerally, but none except the
richer portipn of the community were able to
have their burial places in a garden, No
one whe could have seen the ‘“‘man of sor-
rows,” as at the close of day he toiled up the
steeps, of Olivet to spend the night on the
mounum. would have thought that he, who
was thus rejecfed and despised among men,
would after an ignominious crucifixion as a
common criminal, be Taid in a garden; a
place whera only the rich, and nobls, could
“gleep their last sleep.”

God in thus fulfilling a prophecy so con-~
trary to human expectation, evinced, that
His ways are not as our ways—that He if is,
who disposes, and governs the minds of men,
and that it is & principle of divine action, to

plish great results in the face of groat

or

.ugx_r fj‘ct'-o those

T, rop-
d Inter hw of

&og which iwill be
mw' Cata-

opposition.
But whﬂd wu the primary design of

ion to show

u:o folfillment of what has been foretold, the

simple statement, that in tle garden there

‘was a sepulchre, suggests a ful theme
for contem plation,
The gard d in seripturo took | 8

’|inherent tendency to dissolution,

in the midst of life. Nations, luxuriating in
their opulence—reposing in their splendor
and arrogant in their power, have risen, cul-
minated, and fallen. In the height of their
pomp]nd power, the ptinciples of death
within them, wartned into life dnd activity by
the vicious zeal of corrupt demagogties, work-
ed their destruction. The Empires of the past
exist only in name, Babylon the great—
the beauty of the Chaldees’ excellency, is
fallen. At the zenith of her grandour, her
citizens dreamed away the hours of her de-
fence in the arms of licentiousness, while the
Persian Monarch poured upon her a flood
which extinguished forever the light of her
Empire. Jerusalem, torn by internal vio-
lence and dissensions, is hurled down by the
Roman army. Athens, enervated by the cor-
rupting vices and effeminacy of her people,
languished and decayed. Rome, throned on
ber seven hills, the mistrew of the world,
racked by injustice and paralyzed by immor-
ahty, is trodden under foot by the Vandal
and Goth, Thus the glow of prosperity
which mantled these nations ere they de-
tlined, was but the hectic flush concealing
the insidious workings of a fatal disease. As
with solemn footfall we tread among the
graves of buried centuries, we see- inscribed
on all the mausoleums of departed greatness,
the mournful requiem of the past:

A" The boast. af-WeTHIATY, the pomp of power,

Aundall that beauty,all that wealth e’er gave
Await alike the inevitable hour;

The paths of glory lead but to the grave.”

Thus also with human life—in every garden
there is a sepulchre. 'We gaze down the gay
thoronghfares of our cities, teeming with life
and bustlicg with commotion, and see the
loug procession bearing with selemn tread
the “lost one” to that bourne from whence
ne traveler returns.” We stroll iuto the
conntry, and everywhere we go, the white
tablet peering above the sod, remiuds us ef
our mortality., 'We come necarer home~—into
our own loved circles, death has bedu there;
the grim miouster has invaded our owd
hearths, and taken from us a parent—a child
—a brother—a sister—a friend,

There is within our own bodies a strong
Beneath
the flush of health and glow ot life, the ele-
ments of corporeal disorganization are work-
ing our decay, How touchingly beautiful is
the figure used by the prophet, to portray
this sad fact of our mortality, “we all do fade
as aleaf.” But though death is thus the
destiny of man en earth—man was never
meant to die, Death is not the child of
God's love—it is the child of sin. The body,
with all its parts so beautifully and perfectly
adapted to each other, was never made to
moulder in the tomb. The bloom which
glows upon the cheek of health, was never
made to pale or fade. The sparkli: g eye,
kindling with the enthusiasm of :oe soul
within, was never made to become dim and
lustreless in the grave. The heart which
sends the life-blood throbbing through the
frame, was never made to be frozen by the
chilling blasts of death. Oh no! death is
an unnatural thing, God made his creature
man -to live forever. He made the casket
which enshrines his image for a better des-
tiny than this. DBut man sinned, and by his
sin brought death into the world.

As we are thus continually reminded, by
the decay in nature, by the fate of Empires,
and by the evidences of mortality around us
and within us, of the mournful effect of
Adam’s transgression, the burdened soul,
shrinking from the thought of a last long
day of nothingness, cries out, is there no help?
Must nature ever die—must nations ever be

d in the flagration of their own
wild passions—must this body once destined
for perennial Bloom, moulder in the grave
forever ?  Reader, that sepulchre in the gar-
den, wituessed the most glorious scene in the
universe of God—there, the Lord of life and
glory, burst the ohains of mortal corruption
and illumined the dark recesses of the tomb
with the Shechinah of his p th
was captivity led captive— there was '.he
pledge given of a complete and glorious re-
surrection, Now, as we look on nature, and
seo. springing from the mass of decay and
death around us, mew forms of light and
beauty, we can anticipate with earnest hope
that penod whén “the whole ereation, which
ileth together in pain until

ﬂnuumal from the prevalence of certain
trees in them; thus they were termed the
“gardecs of nute’—Zthe “gayden of pomegran-
ates”"—the ‘‘garden of olives,” They were
not located in the immediate vicinity of the
residence of the owner, but were situated in
the suburbs, Belonging almosf exclusively,
to the wealthier classes, they were adorned
with all ‘that could render them attractive
and delightful. hﬁnnnqﬁmudmmm‘
bined, lent tb-nid to the enchantment of
8 y ‘half bid in the luxu-
y decorated with
| the embellishments of fancy, invited the ram-
test in their slady seclusion, while the
the -tru:‘-. b: ‘t::y ':dhdnd :‘Hh;:

M their hn‘g nre,
as they pleyed in

now, waiting for the Redemption, shall be re-
deemed—when this earth cursed for man's
trausgression, purified by fire, shall be made
again an Eden of peace and holiness, As
also, amid the reyolutiong of time, we sce
lemerging from the mouldering ruibs of wicked
dynagties, the glements of a purer and a
pobhr political ’ faith, we can leok forward
“?xﬂdmea to that glorious era predicted

rophets,” w} :n the nations shall beat
their swords into plough-shares and thejr
spéats into pmnln‘ hooks, when nation shall
not lift up sword agaiost nation, neither shall
they learn war any more, but all pations shall
be given to Christ for his inheritance and the
IW pﬂiﬁ the earth for his posses-

' can you exultingly sing,

Thus'in every garden. there is a sepulchre, =

memorial of approaching decay—upon all| -

summer, grows russet and sere in the “unk o

Wpuu.u you think ovar the|
wb&"wm death ' has made in your own
-.q-.lm luﬂ.,-;uum hdm-lhw'l

the grave wn.h all IL'! l,luumy nw»cutmr
remember the sepulchre in the gnn]en‘ then

On the cold cheek of Deulh, swiles and roses
are Llending,
And benuly unmorlnl awakes from the tomb.

ﬁ.lﬁrcllunmu!

A Gemllne ‘!e;ro !erlnon

Negro sermons are common, but they are
chiefly simulations or imitations. A genuine
one is a novelty ; and therefore we give the
following, which was taken down phono-
graphically, as uttered by a “colored ex-
pounder” named “Daddy Jim,” before a con~

4' When I wer a boy, and my legs not long-

= |us brats.

e

sut anen‘ood‘l Dog

or than John Wentworth's dad fotched home
a daddrapped, wuthless, mangy, fleabitten,
gray old fox houn, good for nuthing but to
swaller up what orter lined the bowels ove
Well I naturally tuck a distaste to
bim, and had a sorter hankerin arter hur his
feelings and discumfertin ove him every time
dad’s back were turned. This sorter kept a
big skeer alles before his eyes, and an orful
yell in his throat reddy to pore out the fust
moshun he sced me make. So he larnt to
swaller things as he run, and allers kept his
laigs well onder himself, for he never knowd
how soon he mought want to use #m in trot-

gregation ef whites and blacks, in a cabin near
the Seminary Buildings, Limestone Springs,
{8.C. It isnot, perhaps, so racy as a ficti-

tious production, but it hds the merit of ac-
‘rumny and reality, which is something in
these degenerate days. It hasbeen forward-
ed to us by a friend who resides in the vi-
cinity, and commences with a prayer, thus:

“Dou dat dwellest way up among dp bims
and de cherubims. Dou has sed whar two
or tree of dy childers are a gaddered togeder
as techers, and a aiming at one ting, dare dou
will come to bress, Do pleased to mount de
white gospel steed, an take a gentle ride roun
de territory, an stop awhile at Hell's gate,
shorten Sattan’s chain, an sink him one tou-
sand fadams lower, Bress all de bond an de
free-bond ; bress our dear massa an our dear
missus; may dey draw togeder like de match |
horses ob de ancient time, an may de springs
ob de-body #is¢ tip an call em bressed.”

Then comes the sermon !

“Gentlowen an ladies—My tex on dis éc:
casion mought be foun’, if I mistake not,
bout de 9th verse of 2d Peter, 3d chapter:
“De Lord kneweth how to deliber de ongodly
out ob temtation.”

“Kindhearted an tender bredring, I'm a-
gwine to speak a fow words to you dis ebe- |
ning, ard reskover to you how dat de Lord

tlemen,
mighty told Noah te build a big ship, an he
put into it & he an a she ob ebery kind. Den
de big cap. an gen. come along, say, ‘whar
de ole man gwine to git enul water to float
his big sbip?’ Bym by, den Noah he go in
de ark, au all de ongodly ladies an gentlemen
kep on a singin an a dancin, a fiddlin go a
cock-fitin, aw-a masigln o ® PV Ta o
age. Den de doors ob de ark wus shet an
de doors ob heaben wus opined, an de rain |
gan to ascend an rescend up de earth. Den
de waters dey come up te de first floor, dey
say, ‘Nebbor mind, fiddle up;’ an dey went
to de second floor, Den de water it come
dare, an dey put der heads out der winder an
say:—Noah ! ain't you gwiue to let usinto
your ark? ‘No, I'se fulll’ Ben dey hold
on to de eaves an dormer wilders, and de
water cum up ober em an take em down de
stream, Hence we receive ‘dat de Lord
knoweth how,’ ete.”

“De Lord commanded Jonah to go proph-
esy gin Ninevah, Den Jonah went aboard
ship, an a big hurricane cum, an Jeuah, he
an de captain, had a big talk, an dey trow
Jonah oberboard. Den a big whale swallow
him. Deun Jonah he tink it all ober wid im,
Bure, but bym by he gan to pray, an de more
he pray de more de whale gan to grow sick.
Finally he trow up, an Jonah gits on dry
groun. Hence we ‘reseive,’ &c., &o.”

“De great king, Nebuchednezzer, gin out
word dat whom call on de name ob de Lord
for tree day de lion shall hab im. Den Dan-
iel he go strate home, an open all de winders,
an pray to God Almighty. Den de ongodly
men dey take him to de king an he put him
in de lion’s den, Next mornin’ fore de crack
ob day, de king go to de den an say, *Hor
Daniel ! lion bite you? Den Dan, say, ‘No,
O king! I feel Ilib foreber. Dw Lord ha
shet de lion's mouf, so lu ,no bite me.’—
Hence we ‘receive,’ &., &o.

“Deo Lord he say to de nngol Gabriel, ‘Go
git your silver trumpit.” Den he blow to do
Norf, an he blow to de Souf, an he blow to
de lunst an he blow to de W est, an all de
ongodly ‘ladies and gentlemen go down to
hell ; but de rightgous dey hab a golden
crown on der hu silver slippers on der
feet, an white robes comin down to der toes,
an goldon harp in der moufs, &c., &o.”

e + &4 A > B —e e

A Harry Home.—In & happy home there
will be no fault-finding, no overbiearing spirit
—there will be no peevishness, no fretfulness,
Upkindness will not dwell in the heart or be
on the tongues. Oh, the tears, the wasting
of life, and health, and strength, and time—
of all that is most to be desired in a home,
occasioned merely by unkind words. The
celebrated Mr, Wesley remarked to this effect,
namely, that freting and scolding seemed like
tearing the flesh from the boue, and we haye
no more right to be guilty of this than we
bave to curse, or swear, or steal. In a per-
fectly happy home, all selfishness will be ro-
moved. Even as “Christ pleased not him-
self,” so the members of a happy home
will not seek first to please themselves
but to please each other,

Cheerfulness is another ingredient in a
happy home, How much does a sweetvess

and kindness, contribute to render a home '
happy. How attracting, how soothing is that |
sweet cheerfulness that is borne on the coun- |
tenance of & wife and mother.

How the parent and child, the brother and
sister, the mistress and servant, dwell with
delight on thoge cheerful looks, those confi-
ding smiles that beam from the eye, and |
burst from the inmost soul who are dear and
near, How it hastens the return of the fa-
ther—Ilightens the care of $he mother—ren-
ders it more easy for both to resist tempta- |
tion, and drawn by the cords of affcetion, I
how it induces them with loving hearts tol
return to the tal roof.

Oh, that parents would lay this subject to
bun—M by untiring efforts they would so
far repder home happy, that their children

hab care ob all you ongodly ladies and gen-.
Hence wa receive how dat God Al- ‘

emanating from a heart fraught with Jeve |

ting his trifling carcus beyond the reach ove
ll grate flyin rock. He knowd the_whiz of a
{rock in moshun as well, and he never stop-
| ped tu se who fiung hit, but jist let his head
l[ly open to gin & howl—room to cum—and
|50t his laigs tu gwine the way his nose hap-
pened to be a pintin. He'd shy roun every
rock he seed in the road, for he looked on hit
as a calamity tu cum arter him some day.—
Ef he left home sum nabor’s dog tanned his
hide, and if he stade at home, I was allers ar-
‘wlﬁl’ hit tu tan hit; so he dident see much more
peace of mind nur a suckit rider dus in a
Baptist naburhood at sacrament time when
the river am up in good dippin order. And
in all my born days I never seed him agwine
the same way I wuz; he made that an on-
brakabil ruil. T think I got my fust noledge
‘ove gittin way frum imagunary trobul and
|common tribulashun, from him; and with
| the vantage of a holesum par ove laigs and
I the power ove usin em, I allers found his
|plnu tu work well. I tell you Georgy, that
|runnln dth the greatest invenshun on yearth
| when used carefuliy; ¥har'd I been tuby
‘thm time of I bandt relyed ontu fthese ydrs
laigs ? D'ye see em ? Dont they mind you
Invu a par ove cumpuses made to divide a
{ mile into quarters? They'l do, I'll be cir-
clxmtmnhully dad-drapped of they dont.
Well, one day I tuck a pig’s bladder ni on-
tu the sizo ove a duck aig and filled it with
powder and korked hit mp with piece of
ispunk rolled hit up in a thin sculp eve meet
and sot the spunk afire, and flung it out; he
swallered hit at one yerk, and sot tu gitin
away for doin hit. I hearn anoise like sum-
thin bustin, and his tail lit atop ove my hat
His head were way down the hill and had
tucke o deth helt outar a roof. His fore laigs
were fifty feet up the road making runnin
! moshuns, and his hine ones a straddil ove the
fenca His innerds wer hangin in links ontu
the cabin chimly, sept about a yard in mam’s

The Lonl AI’O-

Onl a wonderful llreum is the river Tine,
As it runs through the realms of tears,
With a faultless rythm and a musical rhyme,
And a broader sweep, and a surge sublime,
And blends with the ocean of years.

How the wintersaredrifting like flakes of smow,
And the summer like budg between,

And the yearin the sheaf—so tley come and
they go

On tho river's broast, with its ebb and flow,
As it glides in tho shadow and sheen.

There is a magical Isle up the river Time,
‘Whero the softest of airs are playing;
There's a cloudless sky and a tropieal clime,
And a song as sweet as & vesper chime,

And the Junea with the roses aro staying.

And the name of this isle is the Lowa Aco,q
And we bury our treasures there;

There are brows ef beauty and bosoms ef
snow—

There are heaps of dust,but we loved them so |
There are trinkets and tresees of hair.

There aro fragments of song that mobedy
sings,

And a part'ef an infant’s prayer;

There's & lute unswept, and a harp without

strings,

There are broken vows, and pieces of rings,

And the garments that she used to wear.

There are hands that are waved when the
fairy shore

By the mirage is lilted iu air;

And we sometimes hear, through the surbu-

lent roar,

Sweet volcea we heard im She days gone
before,

Wkhen the wind down she river is fair,

Oh | remembered for'aye be the blessed isle,
All the day of life till nighte

When the evening comes wish ite beautiful
smile,

And our eyes are closing to slumber awhile,
May that “greenwood” of soul be in sight.

*Wo de not know who is the author of
this gorgeous piece of poetic imagery. We
have seen it credited to B. ¥, Tayler, to Mra.
Judson, and to ethers. But there can be bul
eno opinion as fe its merits,.—Ep,

-

Mounxiwe Quaroms,—A Fronch writer
gives a summary of the different observances
among mankind, relative to mourning and
funeral ceremonies, which we think will in~

bussum. As tu the dog hinsel, as a dog, I
never seed him agin. Well, dad flung five
or six hundred onder my shurt with the dried
skin ofen a bull’s tail, and gin me the remain-
dur pext day with a waggin whip what he
borrowed frum a feller while he wer a wate
teren his hosses ; the wagginer got sorry fur
me and hollered tu me tu turn my beggin
land squealin intu fust rate runnin, which I
immejiutly did, and the last lick missed e
bout ten fut,

B&r-The following poem from the San
Francisco Golden Era, is not only Homeric
in style, but complete in itself, for it ends in
the total annihilation of the combatants :

““ On a pine wood shed, in an alley dark
were scattered moonbeams, sifting through a
row of tottering chimneys and an awning
torn and drooping, fell, strode back and forth,
with stifl and tenso-drawn muscle and pecu-
liar tread, a cat.

His namo was Norval; on yender neigh-
boring shed his father fought the cats that
came in squads from streets beyond Dupont,
in search of food and strange adventure.

Grim war he courted ; and his twisted tail,
and spine upheaving in fantastic curve, and
claws distended, and flatly pressed against a
head thrown back defiantly, told of unpend-
ing strife,

With eyes a-gleam, and screeching blasts
of war, and steps as silent as the falling dew,
young Norval crept along the splintered edge

and gazed a moment through the darkness
down, with tail a-wave triumphatly.

Then with an imprecation and a growl—
perhaps an oath in direst vengeance hissed—
he started back, and crooked in body like a
letter 8, or rather like a U inverted, stood in
fierce expectancy,

"T'was well, With eye-balls glaring and
ears all aslant, and open mouth, in which
|two rows of fangs stood forth in sharp and
| dread conformity, slow up a post from out
the dark below a head appeared.

A dreadful toosin of eternal strife young
Norval uttered ; then, with a face unblanched, |
| and moustache standing straight before his
|none, and tail g wildly to the passing

breeze, suppg‘& incautious invitations to
the foe.

Approaching the other, and, with prepar-
ations dire, each cat surveyed the vantage of
the field. Around they walked, with tails
uplifted and backs high in the air, while from
their mouths, in accents hissing with censu-
ming rage, dropped brief but awful senten-
1 ees of hate,
| Thrice-around the roof they went in circle,
each with eye upon the foe intently bent :
then sidewise moving, as is wont with cats,
gave one long-drawn terrific, savage yell, and
buckled in.

The fur flew.
the battle field,
sing wogons rose the dreadful tumult of the
struggling cats, Bo gleamed their cyes in
frenzy, that to me, whosaw the confliet from
a window near, nought elss was visible but
fiery stars that moved in orbits xnon eceen-
tric,

Anbout they struggled in temp

A mist of hair huag over

' | practised in India and among eome savage

* | Their carriages follow them to the graves,

High "bove the din of pas- | o 4y eir

terest our readers, All the world, aays he,
are acquainted with the grandeur of the Ro-
man obsequies and funeral games. The
Greeks also burnt the eorpacs of distinguished
men, with funeral feasts, and the  lamenta-
tion of hired weepers, though they generally
displayed a less sumptuous grief, and better
regulated piety. The Persians buried the bo-
dies of the dead ; the Scythians ate them ; the
Indlans enveloped them, for preservation’s
sake, in a sort of locker; the Egyptians em-
balmed and dried them, exhibited them on
festal days, placed them at fhe table among
their guests, guarded them a8 their most pre-
cious possessions, and loaned and borrowed
money on these strange pledges, In our time
tho custom of dancing at funerals is only

natiens; but funeral entortainments still pre-
vail in many European countries. Amongst
others the ceremony of interment is solemn
-and silent, which nevertheless does not inter-
fere with the wish that ali may be forgotten
as speedily as possible. Wo observe more
ostentatious rites for persons of consequence.

and sometimes their horses are paraded,
which having been made to iast seem to par-

Orientals, frem whom we borrow ' these cts-
tom, went further—they made the herses in
funeral processions weep, by blowing a par-
ticular kind of powder up their nostrils.

In Italy the mourning was formerly white
for women, and brown for men. In China
itis white; in Turkey, SByria and Armenia it
is blue: in Egypt, yellow ; in Ethiopia, grey.
Each of these colors had, originally, its mys-| oo
tical signification,
purity ; celestial blue indieates the space
where the soul ranges after death ; yellow, or
the tinge of dead leaves, exhibits death as the
end of all human hopes, and man falling
like the leaf of autumn; grey represents the
color of the earth, our common mother ; and
black the funersl costume now adopted
throughout Europe and Ameries, is an allu-
sion to the eternal night.

In England, the sovereign never wears
black ; he is clothed in dark purple as mourn-
ing. Till the reign of Charles VIII,
white was the funeral garb in France, Tha
Emperor Leopold, who died in 1705, used to

the wholo period of mourning, In this he
imitated the Jews. The dowager-smpresses
nover left off weeds, and their apartments
were hung with black till their death.

The Chancellor of France is the only per-
son who never wears mourning,

But the most remarkable of all these usa-
ges, is, perhaps, that.of - the people of those
ancient nations, who dressed themsolves as
women when they lost their relatives, in or-
der, it is said, that the ridicule attached to
their vestiuents might make them ashamed

f,

our national failings be
embrace that of having round shoulders, so
called. Wearo very largely s nationp of

might, then fgint and fainter grew the squall
of war, until all sound was hushed, Then
‘went 1 f\t}h with lantorn, and q.iddm-
vqed What saw 17

tosth, perhaps a

* Bix claws—one ear—of toeth,
handful ; :nd ve for, no\qht else, ex
That tal °ﬁ .

stoopers, from the farmer his shirt-sleeves
to the advocate at his

the slightest necessity fot this, and it is un-
gainly as it js unhealthy, Banbhnu
tendency to ‘Lop, be straigh-
hnﬁmn-lvu,lhdifkhdmd'ﬂm
bring them to_their

mddnmmmmkfmhppnmln solitary should be resorted to &
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EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS & DISPA

_ e Civifian and o:ermq":

e —— e

A " o
m.f ool o u..m.m .-ag% :
ble and Prouuor: lluec, &e., always on band.
e —

‘White is the emblem of q

suffer his beard to grow in disorder during | e

BILL-HEADS, PAY-R

BLANK FORMS, BU!

BALL TICKETS, &e., =

AT THE OFFICE OF

Pasrus or Davin.—The following elos.
quent extract is from a late lecture by Heury
Giles on the Psalms of David:

Great has been their power in the world.
They resounded amidst the coust of ghe tab-,
ernacle; they floated throvgh thé lofty and

with glory in the Haells of Zion; they wore
sung with sorrow by the streams of Babel,—
And wnen Israel had passed away, M a

of David was still awakened in u..cnma
of Christ. In all thig eras and ages of that
church, from the hymn which it first whis-
pored iu an upper chataber until its antliema
filled the earth, the inspiration of the royal
prophet has enraptured its dsyations and en-
nobled its ritnals. Chorused by the windsof
heaven, they have swelled throughout God’s
own, thesky and stars ; they have rolled over
the broad desert of Asia, in the matind an#
veapers of ten thousand hermits. They have

in the sobbing voices of the forlorn Wil<
denses ; through the deeps atd caves of
Soottish Highlands, in the rude dunﬁng of
the Scottisk ; through the woods
and wilde of primitive Anwrlcu, in the hero-
ic hallelujahs of princely pilgfims.

A RexanianLy Womaw —The Notfolk
papers notice the death in that city on the
2d inst., of a colored  fomale named Sarah
Mallory, whoat the time of her doath, waa
in her hundred and twentieth year :

Her youngest child attended her funeral as
tho last of the family ; his back is bent, anfl
his locks frosted o’er with the snows of seven-
ty-seven winters. She mever used glasses,
and to the day of her death could thread g
needle as readily and easily as ever. Hor re-
maios were inclosed in a neat mah
coffin, on the top of which were the lnlhlh
“8, M. . 120.” They were followed to
the grave by a large number of both colors,
Around the hearse ware venerable negro men,
who with & white sash across their shoulders
acted as pall bearors; behind wero twonty-
four old eolored Iadies ; many of them posei-,
bly three score and ten years of age, wha
were attired in black dresses, black capes,
with three rowsa of white ribbonsaround, and
lead eolered chip bonnets, with a white car-
tain trimmed with three rows of black tape;
then followed scveral carriages ; while crowds
follewed out to see the last of this old lady,
who had lived out six score years,”

E—— —
“Winow o Bomws.—An English gentie- =
man vinung the widow of Robert Bnm-. m
poet, at Dumfries, was

anxious to-obtain some relic of the bud, n
he called it; that is, somescrap of his hand<

1

a rial of the d
Mrs, Burns replied to all his entreaties, th
she had already given away everything

could think of parting with; that, iudesd,
sho had no relic to give him. Stillthe vis-
tant insisted, and still Mrs. Buyns declared
her inability to satisfy him; atlenggh driven
to extremities by his good humored entrea-
ties, she as good humenredly said—*Well,
sir, mnlcas you take myself, I really can think
of no other relic (relicf) of him that is in my|
power to give, or yoursto receive.”
course, this closed the argument.

B&-During the Revolutionary war, whea -
drafts were made from the m‘llllhiomu
the continental army & certsin e-plnl
gave liberty to the men who were drafted
from his company, to make their objections,
if they had any, against going into service,

pediment in his spesch, came forward And
made his bow,

“1 ca-can't qo, said the man, “because l
st-st-st-stutter,

lb'l‘whlk.hlw

tain, “for they will place some
wuh ou; he ean ch can
ell, b-b-but I m: ta-ta-taken
rough the b-bsb-| y,bllnn I can oy
u-qu':.ml" iled ; ond the

prevai captain

hugld-‘ Immily dhml-d "‘“

WAt reasén have we to beliove M ﬂa-
omon was not o rich as he is sy

mhw

have been ? Because wo have :

auﬂuonty for Glu fact that he slept
forefathers ;
undoubudly have had a bed of hie own.

.

m- once undertook to”name
e-l—i the different sorta nftwbar

"m Qhoctdlurytool.md.ﬁnﬁ‘l
who ll one, and don’

solemn space of the temple; they were lnp‘\

rung through the deop valleys of tha Alps, 3 "11'

wnﬁng, or any other little object which coulds 83
bo 1

Accordingly, one of them, who had an im- |
“What is your objection?” said the cap-
take of the affliction of the eccasion. The|*®iM:

‘Smmrl”nldthuphin, "ynudon'ep "

if he bad beon rich homld}

3

that kind that was remarkable, or that she = \

i

Sroor SuovLpERs.—If ever & catalogus of the
d, it should | |

it hied,

foul:vhohnotlnﬂdod f “1.‘3;

the fosl.” o ot
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plain himself, he said o e

consistency was, but had been that

was & jewel,
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