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APVRN NOT THE POOR.

8 : the poor man, m bm not,
E«E hnm his m'.'i’.';

‘Wor gold por r he has got,
Nor houves, no, nor lands.

Vot cost pot thou shat scornful glance

pon his sunburnt tee;

For though ho's poor, bis poverty

Can paver thee disgrce.

Mis cimt may of the conrsist Lo,

ado out of hodden '
hﬁ thine Le of the best Emﬁ-tlous.
And trimmesd so fine and .
polistiod bonta nay NI;IL wbine,
6 fashion Miting neat,

Aud hls poor ehw:; bo dingy brewn,
And shapoloss on his ful,

Ten, Ws oxtorior may be ruds,
And no attractions show

And hly conpectints be among
Tue lowest of tha low;

But In the easket rough to viow,
A piy may be concedled;

As bright a pem ns ever yet
Was W the world reveslail,

rqlu many a mind of priceloss worth

8 hid, within tha breast

OF minny A poor, neglactsd one,
Caat down, and sore oppressed )

Amoug the poarest of the paor,
Karth's noblist sotie nbanndy

The hail, e purost, greatest. stlll
The cottage hearth surcound.

"SELECT MISCELLANY.
THE ARKANSAS COWARD.
A WESTERN SKETCIHI.

The beautiful little town of Van Buorex, on the
Arkansas river, near the Cherokee line, during its
early history, was famous for the number and fe-
rocity of its desperadoes, being the principal me-
ridian and foeus of rendesvous for gumblers, In.
Jdiwn truders, und all sorts of adventurers who had
found it necessury to change their domicil from
lunds governed by the administration of a rigid
criminal code. The half-breed “braves" from the
Cherokee nation alo Aocked to the same site, to
drink, carouse, take a hand at cards, and exhibit
their powers in sanguinary “set-to’s” with pistols
and long knives, Buch astate of society may be
imagined—it canmot be described. Not a sun
performed fts circuit that did not witness some
dreadful single comnbat with or without murderous
wenpons, while now and then' duzens at o time,
and by ‘mutual agreement, marched from the rom.
slop into & public square, and engaged in mortal
strife, |

At this period, Thoms A. Myers emigrated to
Arkansas, and opened a large grocery store in Ven

2,50

in his equipoise—totally incapable of acting at all.
He was impotent to fight, and as powerless to fly.

right hand, he seized the flowing locks of Myers
in his left, and rosred at the top of his lungs—

“Down, coward; on your marrow bones, or by
the blue blazes I'll cut your throat!"”

Incredible as it may seem, Myers, still holding
his deadly revolver, loaded with six rounds, cow-
ered to the floor like a beaten hound, and begged
most piteously for his life—a prayer which the
mocking half-breed granted, on condition that he
would treat the whole crowd for a whole week.
From thia time, the unfortunate Myers was sub-
| ject to every spocies of insult and outrage. The
loafers would pull his nose for mere amusement,
the balf-breeds would spit in his face to make him
treat, and Gen. Cole, when intoxicated, wauld
strike him with his cane, to care him of his cow-
ardice, he said. The poor grocery-keeper brook-
ed all these gross indignities with the patience of
; a martyr, and would sometimes meckly remon-
| strate—

“Gentlemen, it is ungenerous to abuse me thus,
for T confess I have no courage~I cannot fight.”
This continued for a whole year, when a change

noble persecutions. He had a benutiful wife,
whom he loved with the tenderest passion. One
day, when the husband was absent, the hideons
hulf-breed, Jack Warhawk, instigated to the dam-
ning deed by the persuasions ot Gen. Cole, went
to the grocery-keeper's private residence, apd
multreated his lady ‘n the most shameful manner.
Myers returned home to find his beloved one
drowned, as it were, in tears. He heard the har-
rowing tule without external manifestation of an-
ger or emotion. His face, it is true, became some-
what pale—lis lip quivered an instant, and settled
to an expression rigid as a mouth of iren, and his
wild, bluck eye, it may be, shot a few more beams
of penetrating fire; but he did not mutter curses.
He uttered not n whisper of menace; he did not
condole or even sympathize with his afflicted wife.
He only armed himsell _with a bowie-knife, four-
teen inches in the blude from hilt to point, and
started for the village.

He came in sight of his enemy, then promona-
ding the public square, and boasting of his villain-
ous achievement. At this vision, Myers’ lip corled
into & horrid smile, und his dark eye melted into
a stream of tears. [Ile approached till he stood

Buren, acting himaell a8 keeper and retailor.--
thucht an occupation, at thut time, required a man !

nearly touching the half-breed, and then said, in a
hurried whisper—

band shook like & leaf in the tempest, and his very
lips grew white with terror, and his feet involun-
tarily retreated backward by short quick steps.—
The two feelings, physical fesr and moral cour-
age, were struggling for the mastery. He was
00 endeavoring to nct bravely, but his nerves refused
their concurrence, and he remained, o to speak,

occurred that caused the insulters to rue their ig- |

was plerced with twenty buckshot.

leader in that part of the State; was repeatedly
elected to the Legislature, where he acquired dis-
tinction by his talents, but more by his fearless
daring, and he is said to be in the progress of as-
cension, having recently obtained the commission
of Major General of the Militia. We hope before

Congress. Nature made him s coward; loye for
his insulted wife made him brave; and bravery hae
conferred honor, '

Music hath Charms.

We were somewhat amused and edified by »
“bit of a joke™ told us the other day for new, and
given a locelity in the cider-making regions of
{ Kentucky. Our information ran that there re-
|sided in some little lilk of that State, two indi-
| viduals of different tastes and abilities in most mat-
|ters, but nearly upon a level as respected their
| fondness for old cider. The one was a well-to-do
I‘fartner, a deacon in the church, ns selectmen of
| the town, and a leader in the village choir. The
other was a“ne'er do well” sort of a fellow, with
| considerable native humor, correct musical taste,
|and general ability, but sadly broken down by
strong drink. The deacon's foible was sacred
| music, toper’s was old tider, On account of the
| toper’s acknowledged musical merit, the deacon
was fain to endure his much drinking—on account
| of the deacon’s capital cider, the toper was fain to
| endure his much bad singing.

On one comfortable afternocon, the twain were
| gathered together in the deacon’s best room, the
{deacon singing, the toper drinking: the deacon
trying to sound the boltom of the toper’s heart—
| the toper trying to sound the bottom of the dea-
con's big mug. The meeting continued very
pleasantly until the toper was about filled with
, music and cider, and prepared to depart. But the
deacon was not satisfied. Although the com-
mendation of his cider had been ample and honest,
the commendation of his singing had not been at
all, and the commendation of that, was the desire
of his soul. Therefore, ordering the jug to be
replenished, he requested his visitor to sit down
and lisien to just one more tune, & tune said to be
the oldest tune extant, a tune descended iromn the

od so many, for with the echo of the fire, Myera
elevated his piece as quick as thought, and touch-
od the trigger. There was a tremendous roar,
and Gen. Cole, the duelist, fell dead. His head

No one ever agnin called Myers a coward in
Arkansas—no one ever thought of the term as his
shadow gleamed in the sunlight. He had taken
his degree in the college of desperation, nud his
There was no such hesitation in the conduct of | diploma was written in blood!

Jack Warhawk. Brandishing his big knife in his| He became u poiitician of great notoriety—a

long, to see his nume on the roll of Members of

The Mormons of Salf Lake.

A gentleman who has recently been among the
Mormons of Salt Luke furnishing the New York
Journdl of Commerce with the following:

1st, They are Pantheists. They believe there
are many gods. The three Gods of this world,
they say, are revealed in the Bible, (which isa
bosk mude under their direction,) and are the
Father, the Som, and the Spirit. Other worlds

may have five or six gods.

Msiter is eternal, and gods sre great minds
that preside over matter and rule it. Hence the
need of many gods.

2d, Gods and men must usé means to grow
greater. Marriage and birth are great means of
advancement. Hence, God the Father has been
married, which is proven by the fact that he had
ason, Jesus Christ, end by such passages us,
“Are not his nngels ministering spirits?* which
passage they interpret ae follows: Who natural-
ly ministersto man?’ Ane. A wife. Now, God
has married of such, as they are therefure myriads
of wives to Him. Men imitate God when they
marry,

3d, Polygamy. The Patriarchs, and others of
eurly age, had many wives.
and oppressors ruled, did the Bible law of many
wives become disregarded.
actments that prevent the right use of universal
marriage now. ' They argue from the differonce

they desire it or not. ' There is no more power of
choice in this, than there is whether we eat or not,
sleep or not, and other necessary functions of life
and health., Hence, fo refuse fo marry, or neg-
leet it when of suitsble age, is disobedience of
God's authority.

{ Reuwson on which marriage i founded. They
| argue again, that mind is only matter; and this
material mind is always struggling to develop It-
self. God having provided so liberally for its de-
velopment, by the sexuality of each individual,
| we sin itwe prevent mind from developing itself;
and hence, as no one can be saved in his sins

have other gods. Jupiter is & large world, and |

It is only human on- |

of the sexes, which exists without their consent, | the bloom of their beauty to the city of the dead,
that God ordains that eIl shall marry, whetherf Sume swing out in the world, and are borne by the

| One Vacaut Chair.

We were talking a few day® sincgAvith an es-
teemed friend of oprs, who pils reared after the
good old New England fashion/and With whom
“Thanksgiving,” s a matter 6 cougse, s am in-
stitution, s day of family 1eunior, of dgmestic and
sosial rejoicing, He is §/man of -;E
thies and s big Beart. In spesKing of the eoming
Thanksgiving day a cloud passed over His features,
and o tear gathered in his eyes. “I haye,” said

powers. It was in & conversation whickh hileld
with some esstern gentlemen whe made fhim-a
vigit in Illinois, mnet long befores

e sympa-  ceedings which resulted in hisdeath.  Webiliovs

the anecdote has never before appeared in print.
The conversation very nuturally, under #¢ vir-
cumstances in which the Mormons 'wibe

he, “for many years guthered my family sround

me on that day, All my children bave set with
me at my annual feast, and it never occurred to |

me that it could ever be otherwise, We ate, |

drank, and were merry, without think that a|
change must one day come. Butthat change has |
already come. At our unnusl banquet this year
there will be one vacani chair, >

It was a sud, sad thought. Sorrowful memo-
| tjes come clustering around the beart at the men- |
tion of thet “ome vacant chair.” The pleasant
features, the happy smile, the cheerful voice of |
the loved and lost, come like a vision of sweet- |
ness from the sorrowful pust. The pale still fuce |
the marble brow, decked with garlands of the |
grave, follow, and the eye dims with tears as the

Only when despolslvision vanishes away, und the palpable presence

only is left of that “one vacant chair.”

And so it is, and so it will be always. Year by
| year those that we love drop from around us.—
‘ SBome are snatched away Ly death, going down in

currents of life far away from us, The duy of an-

nual re-unjon comes; we gather around the year- |
ly banquet, we look for the cherished faces, we
listen for the loved voices but the heart swells, '
in the midst of that cherished circle, in the very

place where one whe nestled fondliest in our af-'
fections used to sit, is “one vacant chair,’

We who sit at the head of these family feasts
should neyer forget that one day we shull be ab-
sent from the banquet. The time will surely
come when we shall ceese to occupy s place !
there. We know not when the vacancy may

[ that person is not religious—cannot be happy in
a future state—who is not married. To this they
add tortured Scripture without end. And as the

it become the duty of every mesculine “saint” !u‘
{receive every woman who offers herself; as he
thus “saves a soul from death, and hides a mul-!
titude of sins.” [

Practically, many of these “saints” are leal-l
ous for their creed. Bome have ten some twen-
ty, and some have fifly wives. It is & common
thing to introduee a stranger thue: *I introduce

occur, but as surely as time rolls on, as surely as
human destiny is sweeping onward, always tow-
ards eternity,so surely will the doy of our departure

| of his thorough

(or-rather had placed themselves,) 'an
to the rest of the State, turned m
self-defenze; and Joseph was asked”
thought of the words of seripture which n
him who had been smitten on one &o&,‘ﬁ
the other also. L T

“A very remarkable passage,” ‘he ‘woey
spoke by Jesus himself, and strikingly illust
with human patpre.
A man may strike you at first upder 4 mistake, o
without intending any htrm—and you ought not
to strike back immediately, but tnen the ofber
cheek, and give him opportunity to explain, or,
ifhe in in carnest, to repeat the offence. -
ever, you need not turn a third time, but if & man
strikes you twice; then inte him like s thoussnd
of brick.”

Mr. CLAY AND THE GoaT. —Almost w&}m

in Washington City remembers an old
formerly inhubitated Nuylot’s stable, on
vanis Avesoe. This aniingl was, In g1l prol abil-
ity the most independent citizen In the metropolia
he belonged to no party,though be frequently gave
passengers “striking proofs® of his adbesion to
the “Jeveling” principle, for whenever 4 poi
stopped anywhere in his vicinage, Billy wad suré
to make st him hofns and a1l The boys took

T
gl

and the big tears tremble on the eyelids; for there, | delight in irritaling this long besrded gentloman,

and frequently annoyed him so, that he, wonld
make ngainst lamp-posts and trees, to their greas
amusement. oy Ay
One day the luminary of the west, Heary Clay
was passing ulong thé avenue, end seeing the bays
intent on worrying Billy inte a fever, stopped
and with his niatural humanity, éxpostirlated with
them on their cruelty. The boys listened in'sit
lent awe to the eloquent appeal of the great
statesman; but it was all Cherokee to Billy, who
—the ungrateful scamp, arose majestically on his

sinner must marry only the “latter day saints,” | A o 5w ,, resist 4s we may, | W
¥y y th ¥ saints,” | come, and strogzgle as we may, res : ¥ i hinder h‘glu and made a dmh pw at his

|
|

as all theaggregated energics of nature may, We friond and advacate. Mr. Clay proved himself
must psss from among the living, and leave be- | .0 wuieh fir his horned sssailant, he seised hold
hind us for the next gathering “one vacant chair.” e poh his dilemmas and theve was the “tug of
“ P:l;h-;i;n&;liécp Moving!” ' war"—for Greek had met Greek. The W iggle
: b | was long and doubtful.

Such is the cry of Progress everywhere, Itis | “Hah!” exclaimed the statesman, “T have got
the watch-word of the nineteeth century; writlen you fast you rascal. D'l teach you better mitis
on every banaer, carved on every blade, lifted in pners.  But boys,” continued he turning to the

time of the Apostles and primitive martyrs, a tune |

= | you to Mre. Harris, and Mrs. Harris, and Mrs.
hic stoppreciate and conldn’t fail of com- |7~ "
W Xioh Uo MU appostiv vR | Harris, on to the end of the chapter. The result

mending. lis, great effeminacy of the husband. He walks |

uf the most determined courage, s the store had | wyWeateh, be quick; draw! for by St. Paul, one By reason of more cider, the toper was [ain to

wlweys a back roum atttached, specislly appropri-
nted to gambling, both by day and night, sud where
pleyers were eupplied with the choizest liquors at
the bar, and would be sure to bully the grocer out
of his reasonable charges, wnless restrained by
feur.

. Por n while, however, Myers succeeded udmi-
rably. The half-breeds, lonfers, and “chartered
fighters,"" os they called themselves, held a caucus,
end unonimously voted thut the new arrival was
a dangerous subject, and had better be left alone,
The verdict was altogether owing to the stranger’s
personal appearance, as might well be conceived.
Pall, manly, and symmetrical in shape, with great
endowmnents both in strength and agility, he would |
have had fow equals in the arms of nnked nuture. |
Rut the cunning invéntions of urt, iron, steel and
lead, the thunder and lightning of gunpowder are
wmade to fight fur the feeblest Losom; aud thus
dwarfs and ginnte, provided both nlike are the heirs
of true courage, now stand on the same level. It
was believed, alsu, that Myers posscesed the res-
olute will to handle thuse awflul engines of de-
struction, where life and death hung upon the
touch of a trigger. His countenance betokened
the perfection of bravery. [Ilis fuce wore gener-
ully & stern expression, and when that melted in-
to a smile, the smile seemed sterner still.  His
eyes were excewdingly black, wild, penetrating,
und restless, oud hod that cold, gleaming, metalic
look, which may be regarded as the sureat sign of
desperation. Besides, he carried an appalling
supply of pistols, and a bowie-knife fourteen inch-
es in the blade.. Henoe, everybody wie respect-
ful and obliging to the ostensible liero for a period
of seyera) weeks, during which an unusual calm
reigned in the village.

At length a terrible affray occurred ot Myers’
grocery. Halla dozen fire urms exploded in quick
succession, and. the deafening roar so frightened
the keeper that he took to his heels and fled from
bis own establishment. The fact settled public
opinion 8 to his character. g

“What a chicken-hearted cowitird to run from
his own castle,” exclsimed General Cole, the Na-
poleon of frontier duelists and gamblers,

#Why, ha hasn't the-spunk of a dead *passum,”
lisped Bill Green, the dendy Toafer, combing his
'sonp locks" with his long rosy nails, . .

#Let's. deink bis liquor and smoke bis cigars,
and not pay for them, because as how he's & cow-
ard,” said Jack Warhawk; u huge half-breed, and

egan to fill glasses and hand out cigars, crylag—

"“Tonst to the brave,my Loys! We'll never
want while,he world hns ebickens of the white
feathera!™ il ' = ;

THe firing ¥t the gfocery having ceased for more
than &n hour, being replaced by  din-of the most
boisterous mirth;, Myers, by a great effort, muster-
ed the spirit to return. ' He-found  the cystomers

ﬂq themanlves with & vengeanse, and thought
:3' Weréome thetn with the assumption.of heroic
aira: , Ho suatehed his revalver from hia pocket,
and peinting it .at-Warhawk's breast, sternly or-

uf us must die!” |

And hie walted till the other should be ready for
the strife on equal terms. He did not have to
wait long, for Juck, understanding that cold, glit-
tering, snaky smile, nnd those hot gushing tears,
as the certain tokens of murderous madness, im-
mediately unshenthed ot the same moment with
his sdversary, und then began the dreadful com-
bat, which was soon decided. Myers parried the |
furious blows of the hateful half-breed; and then |
grasping his fue's clothing with lis left hand, with
hig other plunged the knife up to the hilt in his!
heurt. The Chervkee expired without a groan,

And now the inward uad terrible pessions of
Myers found vent io appulling explosions, His
curses were fearful to hear, He spurned his ene-
my with his foot, and wished aloud he had a hun-
dred lives, so that he could enjoy the plemsure
himselfl of killing him an hundred tinies over.— |
His wrath then chunged for his other insulters.—
He flew at loafer Dill Green, and tore out his!
“soup locks” by handfuls. He sprang upon Gen. |
Cole, and pulled his nose till it was flattened be- |
tween his thumb and finger—all the while that|
gory knife dripping with blood.

His enemies were so taken by surprise, terrror
stricken, stupified, that for a space they seemed
utterly incapable of voluntary motion.

The coward had suddenly become the bravest
of the brave. The equipoise of opposite feeling
was destroyed forever; the sheer power of pure
will #iad conquered physical fear.

Does any one doubt our strange story! Let
bim nddress n letter of inquiry to Hon. G. W,
Patchel, Van Buren, late Judge of the Supreme
Court of Arkansss, and the fullest confirmation
may be obtained.

On the snme evening, Gen. Cole called & spe-
cial council of his friends, to consult on the course
he should pursue. There was but one opinion—
that he had been insulted by a direct and gross
public indignity, snd must call his foe to the field
of honor.

Accordingly, on the following day, a challenge
was despatohed, which Myers promptly nccepted,
and fixed the time at noon of the same day—the
weapons to be doubled-barreled shot-guns—dis-

tance ten paces.
The parties met on the sand-beach, under the

bank of the river, sbove the village, and hundreds
collected  to witness the issue. The mortal bel-
ligerents were placed in position by their seconds,
and the death-dealing guus—enaormous double bar-
rel—rested with dark, yawning muzzles, on the
sand, in their hands. Tle apectators were much
astonished by the strange contrast exhibited in
their appearance. Gen, Colg wasun old expe-
rienced duelist, who had shot his man before he
was eighteén, and had often been engaged in af-
fairs of the kind, arin

On the contrary, Myers was unacquainted with
fire-arms, and hod always hitherto been deemed

 record, the duelist dtood up nervous and agitated,

calm, firm, steady as_a rock, with that appalling
‘smile on his curling lip, and a few sosttared tear-

als-
ifq;dv{: o A wsmal "y

JOPONr radontids b iV

o fulds®d <o

drops glemming iu the sun,on his-cheek) < -
Gen: Oole'ssteond gevgthewotd

an unipitighted paltroon.  And yet, singular to] g ar all.
almost trembling, while the reputed:coward was |

endure the more singing, and sat very quietly and
drank very copiously, while the deacon poured
forth with all the quavers and shakes, figures and
force at his command, a paslm that seemed with-
out an end. Finally, however, finishing with an
outburst like that of ten gulls fresh from feed,
the triumphant deacon turned to his waiting aud-
itor and said:

“Bir, that tune is said to be the identical one
sung by Paul and Bilas in jail, when the jailor le:-ltI
them free.”

And the toper, rising with sgome difficulty to his
feet replied:

“[f that is the i-dentieal tune sung by P-P-Paul
and Silas w-when they were in jail, and if they
sung it a8 d-d-damnubly as you did, I'll be cussed
if I see any w-wonder why the j-jailor kicked
them ont!”

The deacon followed the example of the jailor
and kicked his musical critic out.

MeFudd’s Ivish Letter.

Dere Muther,
I'm wundering what the divil kapes the veshil

[ whitch Peggy is cumii ovur in. Ef that blag-
| gard Kuptin has run off wid hur, be the powers of

Moll Kelly I'll take the kurl out his wig, ef ivir
I lay me hands on him.
Ef Peggy was to bq taken from me, I shud die

' wid greefe, and be berryd in the arms uv widdy

Casey. If the ralerode they’re taukin uv bildin
across the say, betane hére and Galway, wus red-
dy, 1'd sune see what's keepin me darlint.

Butit's me own fault, ef enything happens to
hur, fur instead uv lettin hur cum in may be sum
ould tub, why dident I sind a balloone, and bring
hur over in stile, Bad cess to me for a numb-
skull, I niver think iv enything till it's 2 late.

Ye see, muther avick, T wouldn't kare so much
about the delay, butthat I have, gishtan Peggy's
account; waned mesell off fram lovin the widdy;
and havin noboddy to bestow me affechun, and I
have to keep it bottled up in me buzgum, till hur
artival, and I'm nerely kilt wid the preshure.

Kupe yer sell warm, muther dere, fur I sop-
pose it's gettin to be as cowld wid yu as wid vs.—
I sind yu a cupple uv blankits to warm yer out-
side, and a keg uv potheen to kepe yer inside
frum freezing. Make a warm place under the bed
fur the pigs and chickens to purtect them from the
cowld, the cratures. ;

I am goin to be marryd the moment Peggy ar-
rives; and Father Flail ses he'll marry me for
nauthin, barrin & peece iv the kake mothin more
nor less thid around uv bafe. 'Won't yer mouth
water whin ye heer it minshtned, fur'it’s a lang
time, I suppose, sence ye tashted the likes.

1n addishum to what I towld ye I bad bawt for
house kapln, I'liave layed in a haf dozen iv oryin
babys. Whatdy’e think iv that?  Shure it musht
be & donvay’nt country that will furnish ye wid a
family reddy made, and that, too, before yex mar-
Yours, Branus.

' Aw Eprron in California lately received o long
doenment, which he was réquested to publish
gratis, under his editorial head. He placed it un-
deriihls pillow that night, ‘and expressed his will-

. Tiredne, | ingriess to insert similar communications in the

two, throBt H¥eed mot, hywever, to have cotnt-

‘sdm® wey, on the sume terms. yro

a poor wretch, covered with a cloak st mid-sem-
mer day, and downcast in Jooks. The children

is said that the premature deaths and still-born

mong are nut a happy people.

“Their mode of holding service is peculiar.—

Their edifice is like an ancient Grecinn or Roman
theatre ; depressed where the puolpit or desk is, |
some 15 or 20 feet. Here sit the dignitaries of the |
“latter day saints.” Next, the band of instru-
mental music. Next, the congregation on the
circular seats, one wbove the other. The band
commence playing, and play some time. Then o
prayer, which in language is much like that of an!
ordinary pastor. It means, however, a very dif-
ferent thing, as they understand the Scriptural
langunge employed. Then comes a sermon.—
Sometimes several speeches or sermons in suc-
cesejon, filled with such sentiments as above.—
They close with instrumental music and a bene-
diction. Their services are often long.
The book of Mormon they do not hold in as
great repute us formerly. Of the Bible they
make great use. Inits interpretation they are the
extremest literalists; and many have the whole of
it attheir tongue'send. Sothat false and absurd
us their system is,it is no ensy matter to discuss
with them.

Lastly, they make regeneration to be,~consent
to be a Latter dny Saint, and & married individual,
their ritual or rather Judaized modernism. Their
outward law nominally under the constitation of
the United States; really the whim of their lead-
ers, modified by a sort of traditional usage, that
even & few years have compelled them to adopt.
They have an Ecclesiastical Court to settle dis-
putes; allow no suits of reference to government
of the State or national authority.

The valley of the Salt Lake is not the richest
land that ever saw the sun, and there are physi-
cal causes that will silence all fears that a people
go peculiar and debased, can ever cause the glo-
rious prospects of the west to be seriously clouded.
They sre on the wane, Their own errors con-
tain the elements of sell destruction.

But how sad the picture, rather the fact, that
thonsands of good, sensible men and women, as
many truly are, should be so deluded! Who
would have thought that the baseat lusts and pas-
sions,—the most downright despotism,—the most
stupid hierarchy, could arise and be fostered, and
attain the threatening aspect they once had, but
now are losing,

(<7 Some years sgo a witness was examined
before a judge, in a case of slander, who required
him to repeat the precise words. The witness
hesitated until be riveted the altention of the whole
court upon him; then fixing his eyes earnestly on
the judge, began—*May it plesse your homor, you
lie and steal, and get your living by stealing.'’—
The face of the judge reddened, and he immedi-
ately exclaimed, “Furn to the jury, sir.”

Winehell telis-a good staty.of a boy n » rail:
road, who imitated the whistie of a locometine so

the causge of Human Advancement.

«Pusgh along—=keep moving!” There's a whole
volume of good counsel in these words. To the!
young, just setting out in life, they are of infinite |
value; they have an omnicient influence girding |

weary and the heart faint, they tinge the future |

of hope, is better than o Damascus blade in hew-
ing but a path to victory. _
“Pgsh along!” What if clouds, thick and|
heavy, are stretched out before you!~*push along!" |
What il your eyes see no signs of victory, no|
gleams of hope!—“push along!’—the wreath
will yet descend. What it Death stride into your
household ring, and bresk all the shrines of your }
idolatry! Mourn not hopelessly, look not al-|
waye back—Ilet the dead pest bury its dead—*“push |
along—keep moving!™' l
“Koep moting! Nature cries with her ten|
thousand tongues—the universe, us it rolls con- |
tinually onward, echoes back the ery—*push
along!” “Keep moving’ —what your hand find-
eth to do, do it with all your might—pause not,
rest not. “Pusi along!” It goes round the
world like a trumpet-call, rousing up the slumber-
ing, strengthening the weak, inspiring the fearful,
urging the strong to continual conquest. It i’i
every where the same—the spring and fountain |
of all true progress. !
Young man! if you would conquer in the bat-|
tle of life, write this watchword upon your ban- |
ner—*Push along-keep moving."—Newark Mer- |

cury. |

The Revolution in China.

From Amoy the most melancholy accounts have |
been received, and involving an amount of bleod-
shed that is calculated to strike terror into the |
hardest heart, and with any other people than
Chinese would induce a reaction and a ery of ven-
geance on the authors of such fearful outrages as
those now enacting at Amoy and in its neighbor-
hood. The Imperialists have retaken the place,
and have marked their success by slaying in cold
blood nearly one thousand persons, most of whom
took mo part in the lute 1novement, except on com-
pulsion. The streets and wharves of Amoy have
literally streamed with human blood; not shed in
any warlike operations. bot dome in savage re-
venge, and to blind the authorities of Pekin as to
the bravery of the enactors.

A letter from Amoy, dated Nov. 224, states that
up to that period all was quiet, and matters woré
much the same appearance, as far as foreigners
were concerned, 88 under the insurgent rulera.—

' lnoghing urchins, “what shall T do now?"
«Whyl trip up his feet My, Clay" soid they
Mr. Clay did as he was told, and after many #és
vere efforts, brought Billy down on his sidé.s
Here he looked at the boys impleringly, seeming

—

are numeroys, as murriage unproductive issin. It | the soul with everlusting vigor. If the arm grows ,, say, “I was never insuch & fix before.”™

The combatants were nearly exhausted, ‘goaty

infants are in undue proportion to the number of with the hues of triumph, and lead on the feet ' had the advantage, for he was gaining breath; &I
births. Attendant on this are jars and conten- 'with hopeful strength; if obstacles rise in the | the while that the statesman was loging it ****
tions, So that, though they satisfy lust, the Mor- | way, “Push along—keep moving,"” from the lips|  «Boye” excluimed he, puffing and biswing,

“this {5 rather an awkward buginess, “What am T
to do now?" i il e

“Why don't you know? said a little fellow,’
making preparation to run ‘as he wpoke, “all’ you
got to do is let go and run like blaces!™

(<r-There are queer little scenes take ali‘a
among the auctioneers of Chatam street. Ampng
the unfortunates brought to the hammer yester-
day, was @ journeyman cordwainer, “retiring from.
business.” His stock was divided up into nrl-
ous little parcels, worth from two cents & grab ta
ashilling an armful. e

“How much shentlemens, am I bid for t)u
last! This is no common last, my friends, not
at alls. It ish the last of the Mohegans—the,
models on which Fennimore Coopers got up hi
grest novels. This last, shentlemen, possesses
immense power. In Rhode Tsland it is used as &
charm to cure sickness, and peoples in all hellﬂ'.%
It also vorks vonders, and kills der effects of rum,
brandy, and intoxicating dfinks. How much' ¢
the last—the last time I' repents—<how much ’ﬁ'
the last of the Mohegans!” ' i

“Ten cents.”

o PSR

on der grounds. Such u bid yould drive

commit murder, perhaps knock somebudy §

I vonce more ask, how much for der l.lrﬂn‘rwﬂull
«fteen cents.™ ' o ol
“Vell, take it, and go to der divils. ‘T vont"

throw pesrls mit swines any longer, Moagw,'

hand der shentleman der last, and sea dat doi biN"
.uh guot.-- ' LR ’

Scenes closes by Moses holding « piece.of blote
ting paper between u dirty vest and thpagn. =

PoruLaTiON oOF Cwo!%__—.-ﬁlq ; e
population is composed af 250,000 A
25,000 Germans, 25,000 French, 17,000 Chiass
men, 20,000 of Spanish blood, 5,000 miscellane,,
ous foreigners, 20,000 Mﬂm 3500 Ne-
groes. Of these, about 65,000 Ms
perhaps 30,000 children. We can
the number of children, hu '
tica upon that point, Accon
nearly twa thirds of the.
cans, nearly one third of

“Ten cents for der last of the - -*‘a"_
friends, I rejoice that Fennimore Coa E ‘_
i

'L )

 siatisy,

LI .M -

Fixecutions were of daily occurrence. The men-
darians, to mark their suecess, were revelling in)
human gore, putting to death all who fall into their
hands, Indiscriminately. The original mover of
the rebellion had heen given up to the meridians;
the nnfortunote wreteh was executed on the 17th
November, together with his sott, bath bodies be-
ing quartered and their hends placed an the prin-
cipal eity gates. The wi arouind  Amboy
were made'to contribute to the monster _

tions. Whole villages were threatened-with death,

teenth French, one-thi

the .
document to the Lqﬂhtl‘i, resse

unless they gave up all whe wok part ia or sym-
pathised with the.rebels; and, e» & con
of this yweak,

cledrly that the eagineer had to get down and
| switch ity off thertrack. ¢ o =i




