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Before saying Lthe lew wordaby which we woulid
recall the dofeta of -I:rWI:: fife to vur readers,
lot us give gne Ot the diops of agooy wirung fiom
this heaven chbild while bere un trial—a poe: writ
ten for her mother’s eye unly, aud certainly the
most manifest Gret breath of & svul’s piterance Lhat
we bavecver scen lo homan lsnguage. - It wasseal
us, svme years ago. by une of her (riends, under s

* | seal of privacy, which we presutie s removed by

her death, She wrote It while st Maulmaln, the
misstooary station in India. st which place she had
beeu Jeft by ber dving busband, Dr. Jud when

- | e embarked o & nearly bopeless voyage for bealih,
. | At the date of this poem he had

been four months
d=ad, although it%ras ten days before (hefad news
was communicated to her.

SWEET MOTHER,

The wild svuth-west monsoon has risen,
Wilh broad, gray wings of gieom,
While here, from oul my dreary prison,
{ look as from & tomb-—Alas!
My heart another tomb.

Upon the low thutched roofl the rin
With ceaseless patter falls;

My choicest treanures bears ils stans §
Mold gathers on the walle: would henven
*Twere only on the walle!

Sweet mother, [ am hore alone,
In serrow apd in pain;

The sunshine from my heart is flown ;
It ieels the driving rais—ah, me |
The chill, and mold, and rain.

Four lagged months have wheeled their
round,

Sisce love upon it smiled,

And every thing of earth has frowned
On thy poer suncken child, sweet friend,
Thy weary, suffering child.

I'd watched my lnved one night and day,
Scarce breathing when be slept

And as my hopes were awept away,
I'd in his bosom wept—Oh, God !
How hac I prayed and wept!

And when they bore him to the ship,
I saw the white saile spresd,

I kiswed his speochless, quivering lip,
And leit him on his bed—Alss !
1t scemed a coffia bed.

When from my geatle sister’s tomb,
Long since, is tears, wo came,

Thou saidst, “ How desolate each room 1
Well, mine were just the same that day,
The vary, very same.

Then, mother, little Charley came,
Our beautilul, fair boy,

With my own father's cherished name:
But, ob ! be brought no joy—my child
Brought mourning, and ne joy.

His little gruve I cannot ses.
Though weary months have aped

Bince pitying lips beot over me,
And whispered, ‘““Heisdead ! ** Mother,
*Tin dresdial to be dead !

I do not mean for one like me—
8o weary, worn and weak—

Death’s shadowy pulencss seemn lo be
E'en now Bpon my cheek—his seal
On form, and brow, snd cheek.

But for & bright-winged bird like him
To bush his joyous song,
And prisoned in & coffin dim,
Join Death’s pale phantom throng—my
boey )
To join that grizzty throng.

Oh, mother, I can scarcely bear
To think of ths to-day !

It was so exquisitely (e,
Th tlittlie form of cidy—my Keart
Still lingers by his clay.

An'' when for odie luved tar, tar mure,
Come thickiy-gathering tears,

My star ol fuith i clouded o'er,
I sink beneath my fears, sweet fricad,
My heavy ~eight of fears.

Oh, bot to feel thy fond arms twino
Around me once again !

It almost seems those lips of thine
Might kiss away the pain—might soothe,
Thia dull, gold, beavy paia,

But, gentle mother, through liie®s storms
I mzy not Jean on thee,

For helplesn, coweriag little forms
Clieg trusting to me—poor babes!
To have no guid¢ but me.

With weoary feot and broken wing,
With bleeding heart and sore,

Thy dove looks back wards sorrowing,
Bat secks the ark no more—ithy broast
Seeks never, never more.

Sweot mother, for thy wanderer pray,
That loftier faith be given ;

Her broken reods all swept away,
Thatshe may lean on Heaven—bher heart
Grow strong in Christ and Heaven.

Once, when young Hope's fresh morning
dow
Lay sparkling on my breast,
My boanding heart thought but fo do,
Te work at Heaven's bohest—my pains
Conse at the same behest!

All fearfully, all foarfully—
“Alone and sorrowing,
My dim eye lilted to the sky,
Fast to the Cross I cling—Oh, Christ!
To thy dear Cross I cling.
Masvixarx, August ¥, 1850,

Goop Pruvck.—On Wednesday last,
an Irishman on one of the contracts west
of town, was sun-struck while working in
acut. His partners carried him toa
spot where he could get the fresh air.

- | After some time he began to show sigus

of recovery, and feebly ing his eyes
and contracting his fist, g says, © Mike
who the divil struck me ?” Pat is still

the worse f_:f the blow, but is recover-
ing.—( Revico.

Heane.—Cut your herbs and dry them
ina y room ; markand tie themup in
bags, aud bang them up in the shady
side of an airy room for winter use.

Select Rliscellany. |

TRIBULATION OF A BASHFUL MAN.

—OR,—
MY FIRST APPEARANCE IN‘QOCIETY.

AY TALCONRRIDGE.

How *‘early impressions™ and re-
minisoences of youthful days hang teo
us. How casy, clear and distinectly we
can see our first dickey, first boots we
wore, or books we read, while thousands
of sublunary things coming in at's mueh’
later date are almost obsolete iniour
memories, 1 ;

¢ T remember—faith ap hundred yea
would not dim the recollection,” said
Frauk Fox—my first * grand dash"
into society. I was old enough to be
better educated in the ways of the world,
but it was my weakness to be rather
bashfal. I was big enough to take care
of myself, but I was so timid aud un-
s&philtimtad and hence m

e lived ip a small peighborhood, but
abundautly supplied with live ipeople,
and any quantity of good looking girls.
While I was in jack and trowsers, we
gals and boys got along to gether slick
s8 a whistle, as our yaukee fricnds say.
But by aud by I left home to return a
double-fisted bullet-headed iudividual,
in coat.and pantaloons, and about four
to eight ‘eprouts of a sickly sort of a
moustache ornamenting my upper lip.

The 1 ttle girls I left behind me, had
not been neglected by nature or art; I
returned to find that time—even the
brief period of five years—had worked
wonders. Susan, Jane, Aun, Mary, Pol-
ly, Betsey, &e., had become DMiss
fcmu, Miss Bmith, Miss this and Miss
that, ergo, they were young women and
setting their caps for beaux. It was
soon known thatI had got home. Some
pew accessions to the population had
been made, in way of two aristocratically
inclined families from the eity of
and these families, had some four or five
highly finished daughters eachs Well,
we saw them, tliey saw us; for the first
four or five days, we kept ehndf, ogling
the girls—beg pardon—youug ladies, at
a distance ; dodging them if they were
likely to get toe close, and making our-
self mighty searce if any of them made
their appearanece about our domieil.

“ Frank, "’ said my sister-in-lawfor I
never was blessed with a sister, or per-
haps I shonld not have been 8o backward
in coming forward, you see’ Well, my
brother's wife says td me, “ Frank, why
dou’t you huck up to the girls, they come
over-to see you, I really believe, and
whenever they appear, away you shoot,
as if mad dogs was after you! you are
not afraid of them are you?”

“ N-n-no,” I hesitatingly replied

“They wont bite you!”

“'Don’t suppose they will, "' said T

“Then dou’t be stupid, when Miss
Smith and Miss Jongs, aud the two Miss
Degrands come over again, let me—ah!
here comes Miss Jones now Frank—"

“A—a Lotty don’t,” I npervously
implored her.

“ I'll introduce you, don’t be stupid,
stand still—"

“I'm hanged if I a—" but it was too
late

+ “Good mornivg, Lizzie, glad to sce | &

ou, whispering to me, who stood tremb-
{iug like a leaf, “ staud still you goosc.”
Miss Jones, to me soto veice, ‘‘open
your mouth!” Allow me to iutroduce
you to wy brother, Mr. Fox, Mr. Fex,
Miss Joues, t6 me, * hold up your head
and speak |

“Ah—a—a good morning sir—beg
pardon how d'yedo!” This perfectly
berculean feat guite exhausted me, I nev-
er come so near choking in my life.—
Thavks to my sister-in-law, if she got
me into the ice, she got me out agiin for
her tougue ran a pit pat clitter clatter,
as a married womdn’s tongue will run
you kuow. So gotting breath and with
my breath confidence I burstout all of
a sudden—+ How do you do Miss Jones?”
As iy sister-in-law aud Miss Jones had
been talking right straight along with-
ous auy reference to me at all who had
sat silent as u Maudarian, this sadden
spasm quite startled them ;| my sister-in-
law ha! ha! ba! ha! ha'd right out;
Miss Jones blushing like a caruation or
o scarlet delilah, in a fine silvery voice
said—

“ Quite well Mr. Fox, thank you.”

“ Tha—thank you,” I involuntarily
echoed.

“Ha! ha! ba! roared my sister-in-
law.

“ Charlotte ! ™ says I, in a voice of
such absolute firmpess that it quite
checked her Cachintory ejaculations. I
had arose from my seat to make this de-
termined effort of elotution. I raised
my hand to give it foreec and fraitlessly
waved it once or twice more, to give the

d flourish to the rest of my remarks
ut,—I was done, could not get off
another word, snd so with a hurried mo-
tion, I snatched up my hat and bolted
out of_the room !

God knows how my sister-in-law
straightened things with DMiss Jones,
but I felt so ashamed of my stupidity, the
vext day in revenge upon myself; I not
only went smack bang over to Miss

Jones’ to make an apology for my rude- [P

ness, but during my stay there—the
alarming spaee of two minutes; accept-
ed an invitation to attend a whist party
at the residence of the Miss Degrands,
the next evening. I felt buld asa sheep!
as I marched over home, after such a
display of cool courage and self posses-
sion, and upon my sister-in-law meeting
me in the vestibule, and saying,

“ Why, Frank, I t.huught
going into Squire Jones' !

“Well, of course you did,” say Fas
bold as two sheep !

“ You are mightily tickled, Frank,
what is the matter ?

“ Lotty,” says, I, twitching up my
shirt collar and viewing my frizzled head
in the parlor glass, ‘Lotty I'm going to
a p“‘y.T'l -

“ You are? " said she.

“Tam!"

saw you

{ with ber. ™

difficulties.

“No.

"“La! Frank!"®
“ Yes, mam!” responded I with utter
distinctness.

“ Hurra! for you Frank. Goobd!"
eried Lotty,“and ¥ she continued, “who
arc you going with ? Lizgiel”

*“No, by myself, of course. What
should I go with? ™

“ Why Miss Jones, you booby,
she invited you ?

“ N—mo,"” I hesitatingly replied.—
*“Slie invited me to attend the party. I
said I would, but she didn’t ask me to
“ Oh? you goosa ! ' lanagh-
ingly exclaimed Lotty, ** why Fravk,
you are the greatest booby I a—"

I beard no more; for I cleared out to
reflect upon the now apparent fix I was
getting my father’s soninto. TFrom that
time to the Hour of six P. M., next day,
I was in‘a twitter of excitement. Urged
by iy sister-in-law, ‘“fixed up™ to the
nines; such a * dandy jack” as I ap-
appeared, neéver illuniinated that region
before or since I'll engage.  All ready,
off 1 gocs, to Miss Jones. T pulled the
bell with a most nervous twitch, I walk-
ed in with fear and misgivings, in the
parlor sat not enly Miss Joues but her
two cousius, the old lady, a maiden auut,
and some four or five of the junior
brauches of the Jones, family. I got
throagh, though it was fearful work. 1
sat my hat on the center table and it
foll off; I picked it up, and-in doing so
it my nose against a pile of gilt e&ged
literature and down it came pell mell,
but the children came to my rescue, and
I finally found mysell armed by a lady
on each side—the cousins! imagine my
feelings—Miss J., going in advance en
route, down the avenue to the portly resi-
dence of the Miss Degranda. We en-
tered the vestibule; I had not spoken a
word all the way, the pretty cousins snd
Miss J., doing a heap of conversation.
In the hall, the old negro servant made
& grab at my hat, but I held on, and in
trinmph carried it into the parlor, where
in the midst of introductions, flaring of
lnmps and waving and fluttering of silks
and casimeres, bowing and seraping, fuss

At the Miss Degrand’s;" says

has'nt

and feathers, to all of which I was more | ©
or less deaf and blind, down on & piauo |3

stool in the corner, I socks my hat

The two counsins froze to me, introduc-
ed me, I bowed; one of the Miss De-
grauds’ came forward, I was introdaced,
and as she in the tip of fashion made her
perfectly grand, theatrical bow to me, I
grabbed ber by the hand and in the
most democratic manner imaginable,
shook it most heartily. She not ouly
blushed bat by her eyes I saw she was like
wise mad as a hornet. Her sister and

edme. Things grew uo better fast, from
one bungle I got into another. In a
whist I was ignorant and awkward, in a
hop waltz with one of the cousius, T tread
her toes until she screamed, and in try-
ing to mend the matter 1 stepped upon
the flounces of Miss Degrand’s dress und
tore off five yards at least. In despair
I backed down, saw a seat, back upon it,
my head dizzy, I rushed and down I sat
spuash upon my hat. In confusion I arose
snatched up the paneake looking aff ir
whicle I frevzied held up to the vulgar
aze.  There was a roar of laughter—in
which I did not join I assure you; I gave
a rush forward, hit the table, tilted over
the ostral lamp !—such a crash ! —1T kept
ou, I made for the door which just then
old Degrand was entering avawni conner
of his old negro man, who bore a large
tray well filled with wine in glasses.—
I struck the old gentlemen so forcibly
that he fell back upon pompey, down went
pompey, glasses aud wine, und on my mad
career I proceeded. Going out the wrong
end of the ball I found myself in a dark
diving-room; but jerking open the first
door m advauce, I weunt out into a hall,
thence to sn auti-room, groping in the
dark I struck my head against a half open
kitchen door, saw bushels of stars and—
Sell senseless

How, or when I got home the Lord on-
ly knows! but for one week I had a head
too big for a hit aud o pair of black eyes.
As sooun as able td travel T left that Set-
tlement " never ‘o réturn,

e ———

He Wouvron'r'S8erve.—8everal years

o0, at & town meeting in a neighborin
:ugwu, au old fellow whom we Iflull cnﬁ
Mr. Perkins, (because that was his name,)
was informed by the moderator, “in open
town meeting,’ that he had been elected
a s;:veyor of highways. He arose and
sad—

‘Mr. Moderator, I shall incline

The Moderator expressed great satis-
faction, snd hoped that he wounld imme-
diately enter upon the duties of the office,
as some of the roads were in a bad cou-
dition.

‘I tell ye,’ responded our hero, 'that 1
incline.’

‘Very glad,’ eontinued the modertor,
and I think I can assure you that the
town will be very greatful for your ser-
vices.'

Perkins became exasperated, and jump-
ing up yelled out at the top of his voice:

,Mr. Moderator, I told ye twice that I
inclined, and [ sware I won’t sarve !’

By motion of a wag present, the town
roceeded to elect a surveyor, ‘in place
of Mr. Perkins, inclined."—Lynn News.

i Mother, it strikes me you are
very lagy just now.” * How dare you
say so; why don't you sce I'm making
bread ¥ indi tly returned the lady.
“ True, but that,s neither more nor less
than loafing."

L= Old age is coming upon me
rapidly,” as the boy said when he was
stealing apples from an old man’s garden
and saw the ownercoming, with cowhide
in hand.

L= A facetious boy asked one of his
laymates, * Why a hardware dealer was
ike a boot maker ?’ The latter, some-

what puzzled, gave it up. “ Why,"” said
the other, * because the one sold i

and the other nsiled the soles.”

“ Pray where, Frank; at Miss Jones 7" :

her had a wourd and then the sister avoid-

STORY OF THE WRONG BABY.

f The Sunday Curier, whoe editor is
Tamious for finding out naughty places
‘where married women of New York re-
sort to get funand excitement, relates
 the following incident connected witha
+ checkapron soirce,” in East Brodway :
= These meetingsare held exclusively
private, so that eventhe police can’s find
‘put a whisper about them. Opysters and
game ‘suppers, champaigne and whisky
ys, fill up the rosy hours to the brim.
ihe wen have many of them, wives and
pmilies, hald cushioned pews in fushion-

Cdyayches, aitend Iope Chepel leo-

gnd eschew Sunday newspapers.
'h&y . are moral, highheaded men in the
 gamunity, and subscribe -iberally to tract
Eielies and foreign missions. They
tarn up their eyes in holy horror at re.
ports of common licentionsness, in com-
’nly with women who, bearing respec
table characters among their neighbora,
are false to every felling of virtue.
One of the female members of these
.gheck-apron assemblages was wnost sin-
gularly, the agent in ﬁringing this den
of reveldry to light. Itszeems that she
is & married woman, the wife of an hon-
¢t mechanie, and the mother of a young
child. She bad a comfortable home,
and apparently, all that a modest woman
Tould tfe.sire ,{mt, sad tosay wes a regu-
Jar attendanton and parti % iu cheek
apron ** sociables.” -The natare of her
husband’s vocation, mads it necessary |
for him to work until I2 oclock every
night, which gave her an easy opporta-
pity to gratify her desire unsuspected.
She was always at home before her hus-
band arrived, and thos for mounths had
garriod on her clandestine amusement,
without the least danger of exposure.—
Bat ‘“murder will out,” snd did.

A few nights since the gocialists met in
full conclave. The sapper was rich, the
wine sparkling, the woman wei e enchant-
ing, the men gallant toa degree. Time
flew like a frightend pigion, and the ex-
citement was at its height, when, hark !
—one—itwo—three—four— five—six—
seven —eight—muine — ten — eleven —
Twerve! struck likea death kuell upon
the ears of the 12 o'¢lock lady,

“ My God!” she excliamed, ** T shall
be too late! My husband will be home
before me !"” and hastily throwing on her
ghawl and bounet, and eatching herslecp-
mg babe from its bed in an adjoining
room, she left the house, without even
bestowing a parting kiss upon the reekin
lips of her moral paramoar. She gai
bher own door, almost breathless—her
liand trembled as she grasped the knob
—she opened it carefully, * Thaok God
he is not here. I am safe,”” was her
F?Uﬂlatiou, as she placed her infant on
the ,and gat down to compose herselfl

The husband soon arrived, took his
supper and they retired. Next mornp-
ing as the wife was busy making break-
fast, she was suddenly ealled by her
husband.

“ I say, wife, look here—I thought
our child was a girl,” said he.

“ Well, so it is,” replied the wife.

“ Indeed! Well come and lodk at
this one.”

The investigation did not last a great
while., The women had laid her child
beside another one at the party, and in
her hurry hadcaught up the wrong one:
How to explain the sudden metamor-
phois, she kuew not. She was too much
agitated to coina lie. But the husband
relieved her, for ou taking a good look
at the little fellow, he exclaimed :—
¥ Why this is Mrs 's child.”

The terrified wife atorec enofessed all,
and named the people who were in the
habit of meeting her at Mrs. ‘8.

WONDERS OF THE MEMORY.

It is reported that the historian, Ful-
ler, in 1607, bad a most retentive mem-
ory. He could repeat five hundred
strange, uncommon words after twice
hearing them ; and a sermon verbatim,
after reading it once. He undertook,
ufter passing from Temple Bar, to the
farthest ‘part of Chedpside and back
aguin, to mention all the signs over the
shops, on both sides of the street, and
repest them backwards—performing the
tusk with great exuctness.

We were acquainted with a yiung
man, a clerk in this city, who once com-
mitted to memory, in a single evening,
a whole page of the New York Journal
of Commerce, and repeated the same
with great exactness. In the company
of a pumber of literary young men, he
| defied any one present to repeat a line

of poetry, from any standard work, the
next line of which he could not recite,
and also give the name of the author.—
Some hundreds of quotations were made
and in each indtance the right author
wdas named, and the connecting lines
given. The power of retention in this
n’s memory was most remarkable,
as the above named filcts abundantly
prove.—N. Y. Observer.

Sir Walter Scott repeated to Camp-
bell every line of his “Pleasures df mem-
ory,” after one perusal; and Edward
Everett can deliver any address that
passes from his pen without a referente
to his notes. -

Speaking of Fuller reminds us of an
anecdote cEnmcl.cristic of the man. He
was, in some respects, the most remark-
able genius of his time—a prodigy of
learning with a shrewd wit. His wri-
tiugs are among the finest models of
Saxon strength and purity.

His powers of memory were so fre-
guently the subject of remark as to rath-
¢r annoy him, though his ready wit of-
ten turned it to advantage.

Being summoned to attend a commit-
tee of sequestration, one of the members
addressing the Dootor said

“ Doctor, the world talk grestly of
your wonderful memory. Will you fa-
vor us with an exampleof it?’

““Most willingly, sirs,” was the answer.
“I know a most worthy minister who is
now suffering from your sequestration;
and if it may please your honorable body
to replace him in {: former liv I
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will never forget iz so long as I &

SIMINING STARS.

Shine, yo stars of heaven,
Ou & world of pain?

Fee old Fime destroying
All our hoarded gain ;
All our sweetest lowars,
Every stately shride,
Allour hard-earned glory,

Every dregam divine!

Shune, ye stars of heaves,
On the rolling years |

See how Time, conpoling,
Dries the saddest ishes,

Bids thie darkest storm-clouds
Pass ik 'gentle rain;

While upspringing. in glory,
Flowers and dreams again.

Shine, yo starsof beaven,
On a world of fear !

See how Time, aveaging,
Bringeth judgment here ;

Weaving ill-won honors
To a fiery crown ;

Bidding hard hoarts parish,
Casting proud hearts down.

Shine, ye stars of hesven,
On the hours* slow Right!
Sce how Time, rewarding,
Gilds good deeds with light;
Pays with kingly measure,
Brings earth’s dearest prize,
Or, crowned with rays divine,
Bide the end arisa,

From Lamistine's Memefice of Celebrarted Char's, |
THE ¥IRST DISCOVERY OF CO-
LUMBUS. -

At sunrise on the second day, some
rushes recently torm up were seen near
the vessels. A plank evidently hewn
by an axe,a aticﬂ gkillully carved by
some cutting iostrument, a bough of
hawthorn inilomm; and lastly, a bird's.
nest built on a branch which the wind
bhad broken, and full of eggs, on which
the parent bird was sitting amid the gen-
tly rolling waves, were seen floating past
on the waters. The sailors brought on
board these Jiving and insnimate wit-
neises of their approach to land. They
were a voice from the shore, confirming
the assurance of Columbus.

Before the Innd actually appeared in
sight, its neighborhood was inferred from
these marks of life. The mutineers fell
on their knees to the Admiral whom they
had insnlted but the day belore, craved

pardon for their mistrust, and struck up]

a bymn of thanksgiving to God for asso-
eciating them with this {rinmpb. Night
fell on these songs of the Church welcom-
inﬁ s new world. The Admiral gave
order that the sales should be slose-reef-
ed, and the lead kept going; aud that
they should sail slowly, being afraid of
breakers and shoals, and feeling certain
that the first gleam of ‘daybreak would
discover land under their bows.

On that last anxious night none slept.
Impatient expectation hng removed all
heaviness from their eyes; the piolets
and the seamen, clinging about the masts,
pards and shrouds, each tried to keep
the best place and the losest watch to
get the earliest sight of the new hemiss
phere. The Admiral had offered a re-
ward to the first who should, ery Land,
provided his anouncement was verified
by its actual discovery. Providence,
however, reserved to Columbug himself
this first glimps, which he bad purchas-
ed at the expeuse of twenty years of Lis
life, and of uutiring p-rseverance amidst
such dangers. While walking the quarter-
deck alone at midnight, and sweeping
the dark horisﬁithd 'I;ia keen eye, a
gleam of fire pa and disappeared, a1 d
sgain showed itself on the level of the
waves. Fearfulof being decived by the
phosphoreseence of the sea; he qm’etl;‘
called a Spauish gentleman f Isabella’s
court, named Guttierez; in whow he had
more confidence than io- the piolets,

inted out the direction in ieh he

ad seen the light, and asked him wheth-
re could discern anything there. Gut-
tierez replied that he did indeed see a
flickering light in that quarter. To
make inﬁeed still more sure, Columbus
called Lodrige Sanches, of Segovia an-
other in whom be had confidence.  San-
chez had no more hesitation than  Gut-
tierez in pronouncing that there was &
light on the horizon. . Buttheblaze was

Fhardly seen before it again disappeared

in the oeean, to show itself anew the next
moment, whether it was the light of a
fire on a low shore alternately appearing
and disappearing beyond the broken
horizon, of whether it was the floating
beacon of a fisherman’s boat now rising
on the waves and now sinking in the
trough of the sea.

Thus both land and safety appeared
togethar in the shape of fire to Oolumbus
and his two friends, on the night be-
tween the 11th and 12th of October,
1492. The Admiral enjoined silence to
Rodrigo and Gauttieres, kept his obser-
vation to himself, for fear of again rais-
ing false hopes, and giving a bitter
disappointment to his ship’s companies.
He lost sight of the light and remained
on deck untill 2 in the morning, hoping
and despairing alone, awaiting the tri-
umph or the return on which the mor-
row was to becide. He was seized with
that anguish which preceded the great
discoveries of truth, like the utn?%‘la
which auticipates the liberation of the
#ole hy death, when a eannon shot; sound-
ing over the sea a few hundred yards in
advance of him, burst upon hi§ ear; the
announcment of a new-born world, which
msde him tremble and fall upon his
knees. It was the gignal of land in sight
made by firing a shot, a8 had been ar-

with the Pinta, which was sail-
ing in advance of the squadron; to guide
their course and take soundin At
this signal a general shout of ‘* Land ho!”
arose from all the yards and riggings
of the ships. The sales were ﬁrlfnnd
daybreak was anxously awaited: The
mystery of the ocean had breathed its
first whisper in the bosome of night.—
Daybreak would clear it up openly te
every eye.

Delicious and uanknown es reach-
ed the vessels from the catline of the
shore, with the roar of the waves upon

the reefs and the soft land breeze. he
fire seen by Columbus indicated the

e

of civilization. Never did the night

eqr so long in clearing away from 3:
Eonznn: for this horizon was to Colum-
bus and hiz companiousa second ereation
of God. The dawn, as it spread. over:
the sky, gradually raised the shores of
an island from the waves. Its distant
extremities were lost in' the mording
mist. It aseended graduaslly, like sm-

summit of the hills, whose dark-

eovering contrast strongly with the blue
heavehs. Within a few paces of the'
foam of the waves breaking on the yellow

‘stre Aawny; ons ahoy ther, ov,
imished Ay nephrg gt g
Green valleys and bright clefts in the

hollows afford a half glimps into these
mysterious wiles. Hereand there could

looked like beehives; and thin columns of
blue smoke rose above the ‘tops of trees.
Half-naked of men Wwomen and
children, more astonizhed than frighten-
ed, appeared amongst the thickets near
the shore, advancing timidly, and then
drawing back, exhiditing, by their ges-
tures and demesner, as much fear as

these str vessels, the i
had brought to their ahorz:.'“m ghs
Columugul, after gazing in silence on
this foremst shore of the land so often
determined by hié' ealeulations, and so
mignificently colored by hisimagination,
found it to exceed even his own expec-
tations, He burned with impatience
to ba the first European to set foot on
the sand and so plant the crdss and the
fiag of Spane, the standard of the con-
uest of God and of his sovereigus, ef-
eeted by his genius. But he restrained
the rpess of humself and his crew
to land, desirous of giving to the act of
taking possession of & new world a sol-
emnity worthy of the test deed, per-
haps, ever noaompliam by a seamen,
and, in default of men 10 call God and
his angles, sca, esrth, and sky, as wit-
nesses of his conquest of an unknown
bhemisphere. He put on all the inignia
of his dignities as Admiral of the Ocean,
and the viccroy of these future realms ,']
he wrapped himself in his p cloak,
aod taking in hand o “embroidered

their two kingdoms, sad
‘by u frowu, he entered- Lis boat,
pulled toward theshore; followed by the

two lieutenante. - On lauding, he fell on
his knees, to ach;owlcm by this act of
bumility and worship, goodness and
eatuess of God in this pew sphere of
is works,- He kissed the ground, and
with his face on the earth, he wept tears

us they fell on the dust of this hemis-
here, now for the first time wisited by
Enmpms; tears of joy for Columbus
the overflowing of a proud spirit, grate-
ful aud pious; tears of sadness for this
virgin soil, seceming to foreshadow the
calamities and devastation, with fireand
sword, and blood and destruction, which
the strangers were to bring with their’
pride, their knowledge, and their power.
It was the man that shed these tears;
but it was the earth that was destined
to weep.  “ Almightyand éternal God,”
seid Columbus, as he' raised his fore-
head from the dust, with a Latin prayer,
which his eompanions have hanbed down
to us, *“ who . by the -encrgy of the cre-
ative world has the ment, the
earth, and sea; blesSed #nd glorified be
thy namé in all'places !  May thy maj-
esty and deminion be exalted for éver
ever; a8 Thou hast permitted thy
holy name to bemade known and spread
by thé most bumble of thy servants in
is hitherto unknown potrion of the
empire:” He fhen badtized this land
wi& the neme of Christ, the island of
San Salvador: His lientenants, his pi-
Iots, and his seamen, full of gladness,
and impressed with a superstitous re-
spect for him whose glance had pierced
beyond the vigible horizon, and whom
they had offended by their unbelife, over-
come by the evidence of their eyes, and
by that mental superiority which ever-
awes the minds of mén; fell at the feet
of the Admeral; kisfed his hands and his
cloths, and recognized for s moment the
power and . the almest divine nature of
genious; yesterday.the victoms of his.
odstinacy, now .the companions of his
success, and sharers in the glory which

its of their inventions.

Siscurar Discrosure—~—A surgeon
in the United States army recently de-
sired to know the most common cause of
enlistment. By permissiop of the cap-
tain, in & company containing fifty-five,
the writer pl never to disclose the
nmeot’o&morprﬁnt« except 88 4

hysical or metaphysical fact, the true
Eiam:y was obtained of every man.—
On insestigation, it appeared that nine-
tenths enlisted on acconnt of some female
difficulty, thirteen of them had c_:th-
their names, and forty-three wereeither
drunk, or partially so, st the time of their
enlistment. Most of them were men of
fine talents and learning, and had once
been in elevated positionsinlife.  Four
had been lawyers, three doctors dud two

E=" Mrs. Patington says that when
she was a girl, she “used to go to par-
ties and always had a beau to extort
her home. But now,” she the girls
und all such declivities; the task of
extorting them home revolves on their
own selves” The old lady drew down.
ber specs, and thanked her stars that she
had lived in other days, when men were
more palpable in depreciating the worth
of the female sex.

E=—A poor drunken loafer was re-
cently picked up in the street. There
was no sense in his head, no congsin his

presence of man and of the first element | -

phithestre, from the low beach to-the|

sand, forests of tall aud unkvown treesy . .o

its cxistence remains .
able element of umion,

the feelings of symputhy,
be disoovered a fow scattered buts, which | ¢ : '
With their outlines and roofaof bry leaves |

curiosity and wonder, at the sight of|;

witha eross. i which the initials'of Ber |2
dinand sud' Isabells were interlaced like |
snrmounted |

and |-
boats of Alonzo and Yanes' Pinzon, his{

of double import afid of a double meaning | ;

they had mocked,  Such is b &e
uting discoverers, yet m:;i‘:;lgo Judge.

scent in his breath, |i
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one side would beg

that mast insure v _
AN hhm  perien
the hagard uneertainty of
And we are admonished by B
that the race i3 not to % !
battle to the strong. if the
to conquer, arhom would they conquer ?
A foreign foe—one had insulted
our country waste? No, sir, 0o It
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packet, a powerful
and be was sent to the ** look-up.”

- A Goop Oxg.—The Mhﬁﬁ‘d‘

as I se6 ygu now, I saw a girl in o basket'
b héqnyhﬁ nthd::m*
dow to the ground; and just then the
rope broke, and down. I came/ " +Oht

« A goung gentleman, & member of-

occurred between two e
E ane, do you really mm-ug :
dents draw girls up to their rooms #*— " .
“ Certainly my dear; more

« How? ™

that way, snd a8

than that I
i i w M $
B ora ligut; "owas ury Sl
the morning ; and-I » noise

direction of one of the
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