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BY THE LATE ChaflEl NANKOND.

———
.+ Hpw ofty amid Wo sorded sirifo
. 2+ Of worldly wisdom, have 1 terned
.3oTo, memory's scenes of early Mfe,
a5 And o’er my Joyous boyhood mourned §
.,rgml oft bave wished, 'mid esre and pain,
o1 X0, b that buoyant boy .nplnl

' e alvep beneath the slanting roof,
¢ v« And-beat the pattering raln-drops fall,
.5 0r;lison lo the lively proof
41 AOf vagrents round my alry hall,
. 1i¥eh rise al morn wilh wonted glee,
., To wade the brook or elimb the iree.

4 79 joit e sturdy Tesper's trsin,

o717 What time the lark hor matin slogs—

.11 Ahioft, tnodnting: wilh impsssioned strhln,

~° 1" Bhe Bathes in light her glimmering wings,
* And polsed In alr 18 soarcely sean,
(Bo'high nmid the daspling sheon.

“7'¥'wae mioe to trap beside the streams,
Or angle *aesth the alder’s shade,
To tend the plow, or drive the team,
" “'Or spck (he herd in distant glade,
' Whanee oft, from elust'ring thickols, sbrlll
** ‘Hahy out the notes of the whippoorwiil.

+/i Those trembling notes—so long and wild—
s Were music to mY boyish ear;
__Thought backward files—and, as & child,
E'en now motbinks ihe sounds I hear;
While fancy spreads before my eye,
' Phe dewy glade’s moonlight sky.

The "“lowing berd," now wending slow,
_Alang the wood ihelr homeward way,
. The windy's stream's dork glossy flow,
. Tho lilied yale, the woodland gay,
S41 float In vislons bland and bright,
As on that balmy summer's night;

When, standing on the distant billy
Wik boy born fancies wand'ring free,
1 saw no spectred form of 11l
Rite In the bright Mturily;
But all lostepd was Joyons, clesr,
_Buoysat with bope, untouched with fear.

Ok, those were boybood's cloodless houre,
"And swift on wings unsollled fSow

But pride soon dreamed ¢f lofiler bowars;
And weallh her golden lusire threw

O'er tha lomphing soenes, as falso as falr,

And bade my spiril seek hor there.

And 1 bave sought her not in vain,

1 might bave plled her treasares high,
Bul that scorned her sordld relgn,

And tnrsed me from her soulless eye,
1 conld not delve her dirty mine,
And would not worship sl her shrine,

1 would not steop to flaller powor
For any vile or selfish end 3
1 sonld not change, with every hour,
My faiih, my feelings, or my friend:
And, 1att of all, woald 1 entrust
My hopes to the mecursod dust.

The God that reared the woodland halghls,
And spread the flowery vallies wide,
' Awaked, within my mind, delighls
That spurned the lares of human pride;
And stern forbade, In necenls known,
To worship sught beneath hia thrane.

. Become on fortane’s crowning slops,

_ (From Chambers' Jouraal.)
Three Startling Situations.

=My existence, | am happy to 'wuy, has not
been what any ‘conscientions ‘‘gentleman
connected with the press” would feel him-
sell justified in calling “chockered.” I did
not begin life as the heirto a dukedom, find
|| myself at twenty-one to bave been illegiti.
mute, and eventoally in & podition to dictate
to some popular author, (rom the sick-ward
of a mnien workhouse, the interesting raw
waterinla for hie novelslie, *The: Falling
Btar," ‘Neither did I begin life in' the knife
bouse, and

*!Creoping up from high to higher,

.. The eentre of & ward's deasire,
" And At with aldermen to cope."

The prayer of my godfather for me was
like Agur'e, that [ should have neither riches
nor poverty ; he left 'me thet much abused
inheritanee—w hich, to a reasonable man, ie
nevertheleaa the best in the world, since it
enablea him to puraue all good objects for
their own sake—*a moderste independence;"”
and I have kept it ever since.

Heoce, O, reader, it is in vain to expect
from this comfortable quill either soaring
flights into the Empyresn, (with s large E))
or down swoops into the Abysme. I know
no mora of palaces than T do of prisons;
and yet I have had my three “startling situa-
tions," too. Most mortals who have grown
to be men and women, have had some ex.
periences always afterward obaervable to
their mind's-eye in the level road of their
existences, even il they be but the being
pitebed out of a merry-go-round st a fair, or
the having proposals of marriage tendered to
them by a black men ; and why not I like
the reast?!

First, then, I have had the privilege of
beholding a spiriteal manifestetion—three
distinet, or, at all events, separate ghoets at
the ssme time. This happened on my way
from Calsis to Parisin the winter of 1832,
The boat, as it alwoye does when [ am In it
—a proof of my honest aseertion that there
ia nothing about me unlike what belongs to
the mesjority of my fellow ecreaturea—hsd
mede an exceedingly bad paszeage, and |
landed vpon the ehores of France with a
vacuum within me that [ had yet no desire
to repleni-h. Hud it been otherwise, there
was very little time to do it, lor :he diligence,
uniike myself, quite full ineide, was npon
the point of starting, and I climbed up inn
miserable condition beside the conductor.—
How he screamed, gesticulated, and creck-
ed his prodigious whip like a demon driver,
it is iot necessary, and would be painful 1o

Miscelluncons,

‘The Rich Man's Comfession of

Faith,

‘But let va lonk, now, at this parable.

Luke XTI, 18,21.

First is the period of prosperity. It was
an sgricultoral country—not & commercisl
one. Wealth fncressed principally from
the ground; not from manufactures, from
shipe, (rom stores, or from benks, but from
the soil. Yesr by year this men proapercd
whom Christ psinte in this parsble. His
hervest came in with siogolar bounty.—
God sent the rain upon the unjust, then, and
the sunshine came down alike upon men of
He had oot eslcu-
lated upon such prosperity, for it seems that
he wae surprised when the floeding treasures
were gethered in until they filled the barne
und granaries, and overmessured them. He
was filled with surprise sod gladness, but

every mors| disposition.

not with gratitude.

He ie greatly sffected it seems, by his
He ia wonderfully stirred up
Wy it Prosperity veually does work pow-
It works upon this man's
{magination, and upon his enterpriee. He
That counsel
results In two comprehensiva plans, one of
which respects the increase of his wealth,

prosperity.
erfully wpon men.

takes counsel with himsell.

mnd the other the employment of it.

] will pull down my barne,” he esys.
hat is “I mean to extend my business.—
I am doing very well, but I can ugnmet
my bunsiness, and | mean 1o do it.” There
wal no horm in that, In mnd of iwell; but
for'what was he going to extend his busi-
neds ! We ehall ses for what in the sequel.

Then what?  “I will secure what I earn.
1 will invest it, and save it. To make sure
of ity I will pull down my barns—seeing
that the harvests osre going to be larger
than before~—and will build larger ones.—
There I will store wp my goods. I will

keep them.”

. Then what? I will eay to my sool”—
Whot is he goiog to esy to his soul 1—
«Soul, go forth with thy treasure; snd as
God has blessed thee, bless all thy kindred
and by kind1 T will sy to my God,
Thanka. for. thy bounty; and to my sonl
Imitate thy God; freely thou hast received,
fzeely. give, and to all that need. Come to
mie, and | will be a father to the fstherless,
4 will clothe the naked, and will feed the
I will be the defendor ‘of the
wronged, snd.stend for justies in behslf of
those thet bave none to plead for them,”
What s glorious confessigy he would have
made, if he had said this, which be did not
say ! “Boul thou hast much goods Isid up
for many years.” What thlk l.llui:.“l‘u .:L:
man'swoul? As if a men's soul had. : ' ] ! -
ing but that which he could put In" & Bata, bor 34, 1889 by Nnger and fatigue:
or-agransry, or a wadrobe. “Take thine
‘éawe, wut, deink; und be merry.” Thet wes
the rich man's confession of faith,—~Henry

hungry.

Ward Bewcher.

| and po slder,

&ty Motto for & Noutral PapersvAll talk

me to describe. I fell neleep ns aoon an |
could, snd forgot him; and when I woke,
sgain, he wns seleep, too, and the horses
were going st their own aweet will, and
pace, which Iatter is in France s very mod-
erate ohe. I felt cold snd hungry enough,
but yet so fsint ae not to seem equal to the
effort of waking the driver, and urging him
to push on a little fester to the next roadside
inn; so [(aint, wo drowsy, that no earthly
thing, I think, short of an upeet could have
roused me up, or swokened my interest.—
No esrthly thing, perhape; but what wae
that running slong the hedge—on the top of
the hedge—upon the laft hsnd ; ruoning
along by the side of the diligence, and yet o
little in advance, 8o a8 to turn bock and look
at it snd at me'l Thal woke me soon
enough, and most thoroughly. What busi.
ness had Mory Rose, my little ward—who
had lately been left « widow with two chil-
dren, and whom I hed bidden good-by to
only a lew dnya before—~what business, |
osy, had shs to be running stop of a roadside
hedge between Calain and Paris at midnight,
alwaye keeping her head turned roond, and
her eyes fixed upon me? There was not
the least doubt of it being Mary, although 1
had never seen her with that look of pain
snd entrealy on her face before, I sm
thankful to think that ehe never had to nsk
anything, either for herself or others twice
from me. She never looked belore her, but
glided swiftly on slong the hedge ; and when
s gap or gate intervened, seemed to leap it
without any spring or unusual exertion.—
When her eyes were not on mine, they were
fixed on one or other of the two fore-wheels
of the diligence ; and, presently, I leaned
over to see what wes attracting her in the
left-hand one. Georgy wae there—Georgy
Roes, her eldest son, revolving with the
wheel, and'vpon its rim, disappearing and
comirg wp sgain a8 though he were bound to
it, with his white face upward toward me and
her, but with ghut eyes. Hie brother Charles
was on the other wheel, I knew, although,
of vourse, I could not ses him ; and, present
ly, upon the grest empty front seat, where
there was room for four beside the driver,
there lay stretched on either side of me those
game two boys, in long white dresses, which
—sines they were dead, poor things, ss it
subsequently turned oot—might have beén
shrouds. 1 had scarcely time to put my
hands out, right snd left, and lhrough each
of these forme, to feel the bate cushion of
‘the seat, when the diiver, with a buorst of
sacreg, woke, and lashed the horses, calling
them pigs and demons. Then the children
and their dear motker vanished (rom my
alght fore®or. Being of a phlegmstie, or, 80
I'prafer to tall'it; of a philosophicil disposi-
tion, T simply ‘entered in my note-book,
writing it there, 88 T aat in (he clear moon-
light, “Curious - Illusion produced [Decem

Nevertligloss, ad Toat 8t brevkradt in Par-
16 on ihe morning of the nintednth, I re-
ceived word by post that Mary Ross and ber
two ‘children were all dead of typhua fover.
«Mary,'” the lotier adkd, “Nept Eaking fdr
you, Willlat, us thoogh you' could Hi¥e

| saved Ber Ntile ones, and even alter they

were out of the resch of earthly ;
herself did not survive them more than & few ; Iy ereditable to a situation 4o be “*startiiog,"

ald. Bhe

hours. They all died on the fourteenth.”

My second “startling sitvation™ wes not

4 ghostly one, although the locality wae far

bettes adapted for such & phenomenon theo

the high:rosd to Psris—a fine old maoor

house in Staffordshire, thet had beeo a pelly

stronghold in the time of the civil wars.—

Rupert had sallied out of it at the head of h's
rakehelly Babeaters, snd Cromwell had
gtormed it with his Ironsides, rmiting Ageg
—thst ig to say, its then possessor, Bir Jas-
por Seton—hip snd thigh. He was cotle
pléces in the grest hull, which is now the
musicsroom, or was, in the deys I knew it ;
and the clash of steel is still to be heard
there in wild winter midnighte, although I
cannot say that I ever detected it myself,
for certain, There were, however,the most
mysterions nightly sounds in that old house,
whose furniture, though good and costly, was
throvg hout, from garret to still-room, ex-
¢o.dingly ancient. [ never was, indeed, in
any dwelling-houre where Antiquity had it
so much her own way. It was full of un

necessary snd unexpected flighta of stairs, of
tortuous passsges, of long, daork, alippery
gnlleries, and especially full of lingering
echoes, alwaya dying out, and never dead.
Nine-tenths of the myeterious noises came,
of course, from these seme echoes ; but who
made the other tenth, snd set the noises go-
ing, wne a problem not so essily solved.—
Who emptird sacks of potatoes every night
down the wide un-carpeted onk stairs in the
aforesnid music-hall, was quite an open
question ; for everybody sgreed, though
there were no potatoes to ba found there,
that that wae the operstion which the dis-
turbance most resembled, Who went about,
and seemed to listen—with list-slippera on
—at the chsmber doora! Who rang the
drawing room bells when nothing was want
ed, and everybody had gone to bed? My
snswer, on sccount of the philorophic char
ncter of my nature, was nlways, Rats. The
houee po swarmed with them, that it might
have been called Rute Castle. The arras,
in euch of the chambers vs were not in con-
slant use, waa rat-esten as well as moth-est
en. The wainscots were riddled by rate;
and they were only kept away from the pro-
visions of the household by = pstent ssle,
that wes the one modern contrivance in
Burlby Hall. Nevertheleas, the old place
was the very home of Christmas hospitality,
and had for me who did not care for rate,
unly one source of annoyence ; I dared not
indulge in two of my veus| customs—getting

to me- in broad daylight, when it is especial-

s mioe undoubledly wea, [ was in Ches-|f
ter, residing with my family, consisting of
my wile and a grown-up #on and daughter,
in temporary lodgings, three stories high,
but otherwise very convesienl, It wasten
o’clock in the morning, but, I am ashamed ||
to eay, we were still at bteskfest, for we
were awsy from bome on plessore, snd had | ¢
fallen into all sorts of idle hsbite. Our
conversation happened tobe upon sn yneliv-
ity my wife had met with-in the town on the
preceding dsy. Some cosl-heavers ware
uncarling coal upon the pavement, and the
roadway being very wet, she had asked them
1o desist from their ouup-ijgn for s moment,
o thot she might pass. They did so, but
not without one of them observing, “And
how do you think we shouid get our work
done, missis, if we wos to wait for every (ool
ue goes by 1’ We were expressing our hope
that this gentleman's remark was not an ex-
emplification of Chester manners, when the
third window of our roote—that lurthest from
the breakfast isble—wae violently thrown
open, and the head and unclothed shouldere
of 8 man thrust themselves inward. My son
snd | were eo overcome with metonishment,
and the ladies with terror, that it most have
been nesrly a full minute before I stooped
down for the poker, during the whole of
which interval he mede the most hideous
grimances it is possible te conceive. Inde-
pendently of these; his natursl ugliness was
excessive, he being perfectly bald, and of &
bright scarlet color—such a complexion aa |
had never before seen on any mean. As
ran at him, poker in hend, he slammed down
the window, and before [ could open it, wss
out of sight. Wonderfol as had been his
sppearance, hia disappesrance was [ar more
8o, and, indeed, inexplicable. The window
which had been thrown op wes a half-win-
dow—that is to say it wess common to our
room and the next o it, which also belong-
ed to the same house, but was at thst time
uninhabited and locked up. Having sotisfi-
ed ouraelves by a thoruugh search that the
apparution was not in this spartment, there
wae nothing left but the conclusion that he
had made his way along & narrow ledgze of
not more than four inches broad, to eome
other house to the right of ours, and thut
with the most excessive quickness. The
ledge was at lesst forty feet perpendicular

ever since.

even in delirium, human feet could have
gone so swiltly and surely upon that narrow

and how they could have remained invisible

Remarkable Discovery at Rome.

THE PALACE OF THE CEiARS AN EVIDENCE|'

publishes s private letter written by Lewis |t
Cass, Jr,, to Rev, Mr. Duffield, of Detroit.
From this letter we make the following in-
teresting extracts

and, I hope, recovered his hair—was the sp | p
parition that had so spoiled our breskfast a | o

orlnight ago, and set our digestions wrong

The only mystery pemaining was how,

edge along the fronts of three broad houses,

0 any eyes save oura. ®

- e

OF EARLY CHRISTIANITY.

—_—

The Detroit Advertiser of Muarch 24th,

Mitaxw, February 14, 1860,

Rev. Georee Durrisro, D. D.—Dear
Sir i—In fulfillment of my promise, [ pro-
ceed to give you a brief account ot the dis-
covery, st Rome, of an encient representa-
tion of a crucifix.

In the progress of the excavstions on the
Palatin, where etood the House of Guld of
the Casars, the fragment of an arch, cover-
ed with inscriptiona and delineations, waos
brought to view. Further explorations in
the ssme directicn regulted in the exposure
of a room, on the walls of which was found
a sketch, cut or engraved with a sharp peint
ed instrument, of a crucifix, together with a
figure of & moen in the attitude of prayer,
standing near it. The announcement of
this discovery created grest interest. By
order of the Pope, the design was removed
from ite position, hoppily without injury, and
confided to \he core ol Monsignore Macchi,
who invited me to inspect it, and by whose
permisgion [ procured a copy to be made,
which is herewith enclosed. It is needless
to sny that thie event has elicited elaborate |
speculstions, Notwithatanding a general
discrepancy, the conflicting viewe concur
with scnrcely an exception in the conclueion,
thut the oim of the sketch was to cast ridi-
cule on the worship of the Christiana. It
presenta the outlines of & cross, on which is
s human figure besring the _head of an nc.|
A tunic envelopes the wai-t, and the srms

dige. To the left, with one hand raised

ubove a crowded strest, with no other rest.

would hive been surely attracted by the
epectacle of & naked scarlet man balancing

up esrly in the morning, and sleep-walking
at night—for fesr of being shot by Captain
Seton, the eldest son of Sir Arthur, who,
enraged by the state of terror in which the
female portion of the domestics were plung-
ed, perambulated the house at all hours with
» revolver, wherewith he had pledged him-
pell to put en end to all disturbers of
the household pesce. His sisters;, being
Setons, were, of courae, alreid of nothing ;
sut T confess that, for my part, [ did not like
the six-barrelled implement of the young
dragoon atell, The nightly nuises, bow=
¢ver, were not a whit decressed by this am-
ateur watchman ; and one December night,
when o grim north esster was trying doors
and windows from without, sud the rate were
at work as usual with their potato-sacks and
list-slippers within, he added considerably to
the general tumult by ringing a huge hand
slarm bell—which he hod had placed in his
bedreom in case of such an emergency—and
all the inmates of the mansion flocked to the
summons as bees are gathered by the hives-
man. We found the captain [n his dressing
gown, in the centre of the western gallery,
standing by an ugly mark in the penelling,
which he had made with the muzzle of his
pistol,

«“Here he is," cried he ; “the fellow went
through here, I'll take my osth ! I heard
him listening st my dour, and wes out in &
minute taking o enap-shot at him, but the
thing missed fire.”

stHeard whom 1—heard whom ¥ inquired
Bir Arthur.

«I don’t know ; how should T ¥ replied
the young man. *Perhaps a ghost; or, If
pot, somebody who was never so near being
a ghost, I'll warraot him, as he was five
minutes back. I'll havo this panel broken
in. No, lather, we'll not leave it till to-
morrow, il you please ; that's how these
things go on—let’s do it st once. There's
a pickaze in the stable-yard ; go and bring
it, Thomaes.”

So the pickaxe wes brought, and—Sir
Arthur unwillingly sesenting—we bruke up
the black oak panelling into a hundred
splinters, and then through a thick stone
wall, without a hinge or entrance, as it
seemed, of any kind in it, into 8 chamber, of
the existence of which no person in the
house had ever known. A modern chamber
—a small eitling-room, barely fornished
with chairs and table of a date of construc-
tion later by st lesst two hundred years thon
anything in the bouse, except the patent
sule ; bot there were no windows to the
room, nor apy means ol ingress that could
be discovered, seve thal very rough one of
our own. I do not think that either ghost
or burglar could have sffected us all more
strangely than the sight of that untensnted
and unkoown modern room. It isstillto be
seen In the west gullery of Burlby Hall, the
sole spproach to it—for wo the Setons will
have it—yet lying open between the splin-
tered planks and broken stone-work, as
when it was first found. The mystery con-
‘gérning It dnd ite occupants—il uny—is still
angdlved, dnd thie ratd make jost s much
noise about the grand old place as ever.

My third remarkable adventure occurred

|

vere in my investigations, since the minds
of both my wile and daughter had been
greatly shaken by the occurrence, and if |
could only find some ressonable explanation,
I knew that half the mischiel would be done
awoay with, I spared, therefore, neither
pains nor muney to this end. The police
were wet to work ; a reward was offered for
the discovery of the person who had com-
mitted the outrage; and all paseengers
through the street in question upon that
morning, between ten and quarler past ten,
were exhorted to come forward snd witness
to sny peculisr sppearance vieible at that
time and place. All, however, was in vain,
until about a fortnight afterwurd. The sub.
ject waa by that time avoided by us as much
o8 poseible, while the ladies were present ;
but one forenoon, while my son and | were
speaking of it as the maid was laying the
luncheon cloth, he observed :—

“Do you know, futher, I have been think
ing.a good deal sbout the cdd appearance of
that horrible man’s head, and I have come
to the conclusion that it was not bald at all,
but shaved.”

“Good,” said I.  “I'm pretty sure, my lad,
yeu're right ; and in that cuse, he muet have
been an esclgd lunatic, This givea us a
clue—""

«Plrpse, sir,” interrupted the maid, with a
courtesy, *‘Mr. John Stoies, at No. 23, av
ad is ead shaved Intely tor scarlet fever.”

“For scarlei lever,” cried I; “Eurekas
Eureka ! and I c¢lapped my hat on, end
rushed off tv No. 28 like a lunatic mysalf,

uMr. John Stokes fa still grievously ill,
and not to be seen by anybody but his luw.
yer," said the servant.

«And sm [ not his lawyer, my good man?
Cun’t you ses 1

8o 1 went up, a8 I had conjectured would
be the cese, to the third story, the same in
which wns our own eitting-room in No. 19.
Poor Mr. John Stokes wos lying in bed—
and luckily, fast ssleep—with the icentical
whaved head end =carlet face that had been:
so impressed upon all our memoriea.

“He has been delirious for dayp, poor fel-
low 1" said the nurse ; “and it wonld be o
pity to wake him for any business matter—
would it not 1"

[ said that it would be a great pity, and
that it was not to be thought of ; and then
asked whether the sick man was ever left
alone,

» Never, sir."

“Are you quite sure of that 1" said I, se-
verely.

“Well, sir, I may say ‘never ;' that ie, ex-
cept just for my going down stairs for his
breakfost.”

#And what time does he breakfust '

uWell, eir, about ten o'clock.”

«Between ten and a quarter past, [ sup-
pose "

#Yeu, sir.” replied the astonished nurse ;
“just so.”

The window nearest to our house was, 1
found, unbolted. It was clear that Mr. John
Stokes—who afterward got well of his fever,

icuble j but sikl I felt it my duty to perse-|

tion, “Alexsnder adores Gud.” The exe-
| cution of the engraving, as you will perceive |

indicatea en entire ignorance of art, being!

oliff snd hord, without ease or grace what- |
ever. Satisfuctory evidence refera the date |
of it to the reign of Septimus Bevervs.— |
There were numerons Christians in his
court, one of whom it is eupposed of the
nama of Alexsnder, waes thus exposed to]
ridicule by his Pagan essociste or compan-
ion,

Familiar ae you are with the early history
of our religion, it is unnecesssry to recall to
your recollection the existence of the legend,
current throughout the Roman dominions in
the days of the Empire, that the Chriatians
worshipped a Divinity whose head differed
in no respect from that of an sse. [In Afri.

mune, to expose the vietim or eriminal in »
state of nakedness.
itsa sole warront in the tradition that ourly
Lord was put to death with a germent about | p
his loins, and its admission in & work eme-
nating from the hands of & Pagan whom we
cannot suppose lo have been infloenced by

being was ever regarded as an object of ven- |,
erstion by eny other sect than the followers
of Chriatianity.

cent ghostly interference in the interonl ar.
rapgements of a fumily residing on the line
af the Bandusky, Dayton & Ciacionati rail-
rosd, which moey be interesting to our resd-
ers,
location of the transsction, we do nol feel
at liberty to publish.
reaved of his wife anme sixteen years ago,
an infant dsughter—an only child—being
left to console h'm io his rfllictions,
daughter grew up o besutitul and smisble
young Iady, and not long since did what
mbidens have done from time immemorial—
fell in loves
young man upon whom she had lavigbed the
wealth of her youthful affectiins was poor,
wlthough worthy in eyery other respec); snd

%

ractice in axecutions of this nature, 8 made’welﬂoma visitor &t the farm-house. The

i punishment very common smong the Ro- |y

This discrepancy finds |a

ny esentiments of awe or respect, and whoae
xperience would never have suggested such

equisite is conformity to its prototype.—

o the idea that the symbol of a erucified |,

From tho Fandasky Reglster.
A First-rate Ghost stovy,

We have received the particulars of » re-

The names of the parties, or the exuet

A former was be

The

But, unfortunstely for her, the

when her atern “parient” discovered how
mattera were driving, he ordered the dis.
tracted daughter to confine herself to her
room and her needle work, and commanded
the young mun ol puor though honest pa-
rents fever apain to darken his door. A
stern, unyielding porent was he; snd g0
sutisfied of this fact wae the daughter, niter
a rather intimate acquaintance of sbout six.
teen yesrs, that she uttered not a word of
remonetrance, but went quistly into seclu
siun and decline, pining away after the ap.

maidenhood. Thg young man didn't pine,

About this time a weslthy and miserly old
fellow in the neighborhood, who had seen

hiweelf upon next to wothing over their| (yom the far simile, of which the scale is| the young lady a few times and became en-
| heads. The mstter, indeed, seemead inexpli- [ one-fourth smaller than that ef the originsl, | mored, mode known his flime to the father,

directing him to tender to her his hand in
connection with o miserable fossil ha enlled
his henrt.  In whort, he wished to marry her
The father wos in ecstacies with the proposed
match, us the old man, cld enough to be her
grandfsther, was known to be immensely
rich. The girl, however, treated the propo-
sition with disdain, mingled with a consider-
vble quantity of diegust, and intimated that
she would “*die first. The lather, who was
not accustomed to having his suthority set
al nauzht in the slightest partieulsr, storm-
ed and raved like 8 mudman, snd swore his
child should obey him.

Several weeks passed by in which the
doughter pined more and more, gtill firm in

ca, then filled with rich and splendid cities,
this was the popular belief. It was inculea-
ted in the Mngian school of Asis, from the
sunds of Parthis to the Pisidian foreste, and
levelled at the converts to the strange faith
in the streeta of Norheodes, Amida and
Mardin-on-the.Hill. The later Gnosties in
particular, more especially the sects of
Bardesanes, omitted no occasion Lo dissemi

nate this calumny, accomonnied with every
epithet of contempt and detestation. Al
Orfa it was proclaimed from the throne to
the sound of trumpets, followed by a decree
prohibiting the use of srma and the Arobic
langunge 1o the worshippers of the God of
Nozareth, snd requiring them theneeforth to
wear girdles of leather in token of their ob

noxious creed. We meet with it in the
writings of Tacitus, a bitter and relentless
enemy to the Christians, whom he styles
outcaste of the human roce. It isalsoally

ded to in the pages of the cotemporary Fa-
thers, by whom it was repelled with vehe-
ment and irrepressible indignation. The
origin of this monstrous invention is loat to
us. There can be little doubt, however,
that it had its foundation in the hatred with
which the disciples of the pure snd spiritusl
doctrine were invariably regarded by the
idolatrous nations among whom they lived.
But whatever the source, the first mantion
of this ealumny occurs in the recordes rela

ting to the period intervening between the
years one hundred twenty and two hundred
fifty of our era, subsequent to which epoch
‘ull trace of it dissppears.

Precisely during the samae period the room
in which the design was found was con-
structed. 'I'he palace of the Cmasrs on the
Palatin, as you are aware, waa the growth

her resolve, however; ond her father be
came more snd more enraged at what he
termed her senseless obstinacy. At length
one day, after a long and private inter-
view with the miserly old lover, her fa-
ther directed his dnughter to prepare her-
sell for the ceremony, for marry she must,
that very day, the husband he had chosen
for her. Then, eenling the commoand
with a big onth, he threw himsell upan his
horse, standing at the door, and rode away
for a magistrate to make the ill cenorted
twnin one flesh and blood.

After the expiration of sbout en hour, s
horse's hoofs were heard coming down the
road and into the yord ot n break neck speed,
and those who ran out of the house saw the
farmer hurriedly alight, his fice covered
with a dendly pallor. As he etepped upon
the thresho'd of his door he sank down in.
sensible and was borne 1o Lis room by the
affrighted eervants,

The wedding did not take place that day;
for after recovering from his fainting fit, the
farmer was confined to hia bed by a long and
severe fit of sickness. The daughter nurs
ed him tenderly, and after a hard stroggle
beneath life and death the farmer conquered,
and the old man began to recover., He was
a changed man, however, and one doy he
told his daughter the cause of his great fright
on the doy he rode nway for a magistrate.—
He soid, o8 ho wae doshing madly down the
road leading to the village, and while pase-
ing through & bit of woods he was conscious
of & rustling sbove bie head. At the same
time a poir of white arms reached down and
caught the bridle from his hands, and ae he
looked up he saw the form of his desd wife
hovering above him, her face, most sad and

of successive reigne. That part of it which
embraces thé chamber in question was built
by Hadrian, as the bricks of which it is
ehiefly:composed attest. They sre impress-
ed with the nsmes and titles of the Consuls
Pactinus and Apronicanus, This coinci-
dence—~the prevalence of tha legend in the
years already mentioned, and during thst
period only, and the erection within the same
time of the wall on which the drawing is
teaced —establishes, satisfactorily, the pur:
pose of the sketch, as well as the date of its
oxecotion. Still more conclusive, perhaps,
{s th# manter in which the figure wpon the
croms in presented to view. It is dslineated
with drapery, while it was the invariable

melancholy, nearly touching his own. The
horse wheeled suddenly, as if directed by the
ghostly hands wpon the bridle rein; and
then, as if little less terrified than hia rider,
went at a frightful rate towards home. The
visjion remained hovering above him, with
its hends upon the reins, until the horee
turned into the yard, when it suddenly van-
ished.

The story became known, and is firmly
believed by all the neighbors, They think
the ghost of hia wife interfered to save her
deughtér from the fate which threatened
her. It hud that effect; ut lesst; for the old
miser's visita are no longer received, and the
young lover of poor but honest parents is &

oung lady has cessed to pine, snd u dress-

moker is there at work on wn elegant dress,

ny ailusion to which invarisbly cetises the
cung lady to blush exceedingly. We sus.
ect it is her wedding dress, but don’t know,

Under the Microscope.

Some yeara ago, s minute bit of nonde-

script something, looking more like a frag-

ment of an old trunk, with all the hair worn
a departore from the wniform custom, indi. |,

cates clesrly & carienture, of which the first

ff, then anything elee, was sent o an emi.

nent microscopist to determine what it was,

The microscopist plaged it in the *field,”
Finnlly, the words “Alexsnder adores God," |,

admit of ne other interprotstion, nothing in |4
history, legendary or monumentsl, tending |

nd pronounced it to be a piece of homen
kin—the skin of 8 fair map-~covered with
be hairs which grow on the naked part of
be body. Now, the [ragment had been
aken from under o nall on snold church

door in Yorkehire, where, just one thousand
years agn, the skin of a Danish robber, had
been nniled up, kitewise, as # warning to all
evildoers. Time snd westher had long ago
deatroyed »ll traces of this Danish Marsyas;
but the tredition remained in full foree,
when some one more apxious than the rest
seraped awsy & portion of the door from un-
der one of the nsils, transmitted the same
to a microgcopiet, and printed the result e
we have given it

Another time microscopy was made (o

play even a more important part as evidenve.

In o certain late murder, where the vietim

had his throast cut through both shirt and
neckerchief, the prisoner sttempted to ex-
plain away the presence of blood on u knile,
which was sssumed to have been the instro-
ment of murder, by saying that he had eut
some raw beel with it, and forgotten to wipe
it nfterward.
on ite blade and shalt, was sent to » mleros-

The knife, with the blood up-

copist, and the following wase the chain of
acts which he edueed from it:

1. The stain was blood.

2. It was not-the blood of dead flesh, bot
of a living body, for it had corgulated whara
it was found.

3. It was not the blood of an ox, a sheep,
ora hog.

4. It was human blood.

5. Among the blood were mixed ecertaln
vegetable fibres,

6. They were cotton fibres, ngresing with
those of the murdered man’s shirt and neck

and legs are partially covered with a band-| proved style of disappointed and forlorn | erchief, which had both been cut through-

7. There were present, also, numerous

. in a position of adoration, ss depicted on II but took a echool to teach, exhibiting a tessslnted epithelial cells,
fng-place between it and the ground, and in| ancient monuments, appears the form & commenduble degres of energy and perse-

full view of all passers-by, soma of whom | man, while below ia seen the follow inscrip-| yerence.

That is, the celle of the mucons mem-

| brane (called epithelial cells) were tsmsel.

uted, or dispoeed like the stones of a pave-
ment, which proved that they came from
the lining of the throat. For the mucou«
membrane lining the throat is composed o!
tesselated cells; that covering the root o!
the tongueof columner cells, or cells ararng
ed in tall cones or cylinders ; and that lin-
ing the viacera is ciliated, or carrying smail
waving hairs at the tips. Thus the micros—
cope revealed beyond doubt that this knife
had cut the throat of a living human body.
which throat had been protected by = eer
tain cotton labric. The evidenca tallied su
exactly with the actual and supposed con-
dition of things, that it was Leld to be con-
clusive, and murderer was hung. Without
the microscope he might have escaped pun-
ishment sltogether,

The human hair is a singularly beautiful
thing to look ut under the microscope. It is
made of successive layers or overlappin:
cells, gradually tapering to e point like the
thinnest and moat infinitely twisted pape:
cone. The edges sre serrated with shallow,
saw like teeth; it ia perfectly translucent an+
marked with a great many transverse lines
exceedingly irregular and sinuous, Hogs’
brigtles are more like human hairs than auy
other snimnal’a but the siouous lines are
firer and closer, and no saw teeth are visi-
ble at The edges. 'T'he finer hairs of the
horse and aes have the overlapping plates
sbout as close as in the human hair, but
they are strikingly different in the arrange-
ment of the medulls or pith.— Chambers*
Miscellany.

The Skeleton In the Palace,

The Courerie Kusse containe some inter-
egting details of the betrayal of Misa Tar.
kanoff’ by Gregory Orloff, one of the favor.
ites of Catharine 1I. This lady, who-elai-
med to be the natural depghter of the Em-
press El zabeth and Count Rezoumoffaki,
snd to be entitled to the throne of Russla
by virtue of n will of Elizabeth, which, she
paid  Catherine had destroyed, traveled
through 'Curkey, Greece, Germany, and Ite-
ly in search of a governmet which would
cupouse hor cause. Catherine, whose per-
sistent efforts to entrap her given probabili-
iy to her story, fuiling in all other means,
ot lsst sent her favorite, Orloff, in pursuit
of her, enjoining him to bring ber bsck to
Russis dend or alive. Orloff, pretending
that he hud fallen into disgrace, put himeelf
into relations with Miss Tarekanoff in Ne-
ples, conspired with her sgainat Catherine,
ind, more, perfectly to deceive her, seked
her hand in marrisge. He persuaded her to
go on board a Russian vessel for fhe perfar-
mance of the ceremony; there the Russien
Resr Admiral arrested her. He took her
to Cronetadt, and that is the last that was
ever heard of her. Duoring the year past &
terrible rumor has arisen thet it was her
skeleton which was found walled up in
the palace of Zarskoe Zels while fitileg
the spartment of the hereditary Grand Duke-

e e ——————————

(< My son, hold up your Nead, pad 4+
me who wae the strongest man relaly
“Joonh."

“Why st
“Cause the whale soulda't }
aftor ho got him down,”

|
f



