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REVIEWS.
1% of T4s Lire Anp Lanons or Tae Rav.
\ vu Jronsow, D. D. By Francis Wayland,
v paident of Brown University. 2 Vols Fp. 566,
foetoy - Phillips, Sampeon, & Co. Sold by

fuslor & Maury, Washington.

This iniportant contribution to the history of
siadions has long been expected, and the per-
furmance has jﬂhliﬁeﬂ the dbll, Dr. Juad-
wu's lifs is the story of the commencement
of misions by the ehurches of Ameries in -ﬁ'\.
wign lands. 1t was the day-dawn of the m;“
5] read plans of k.":r;i:-‘tia.l‘l bcneﬂmua, "lﬁ-‘
are the glory of our land, expre-sed .ﬂa}y in
Bible Societics, Home Mission Soeul.u, ..j
Foreign Missions, but in every other society
which has for its aim and end peace on earth
and good will to masv.

The incentive to this great work, in the mind | He eould have made himself a'mathematician,

of Dr. Judson and his associates, arcse frdm | & philelogist, & Bt
reading the “Star in the Enec™ by the Rev | impassioned , and perhaps '_W;Wﬂu
(laudiue Buchanan, whose conversion was one | strenuous ion of his will. Thisis, I think,

of the fruits of the pastoral lubors of the .Re!.
iohn Newton, himeelf a singular expression of
(;:d's goodness and long-suffering compassion.
The leaven bid in the heart of Judeon goon be-
a0 to heave and expand. He sought the aid
of the churches in and around Boston, but they
werg timid—they could not understand how it

wld be that they should trust & young man
whose wishes were clothed in language of
Spartan simplicity : © Give us the wmeans to go,
and ut the end of some twenty years you may
hear of us again”  And, with reluctance,
the Hard of Missions, then recently crested,
gava Do Judson s lester to the well-known
liey, George Burder, of London, proposing to
resgn D2 Judson and his [riends to the pat-
ronage and direction of the London Sceiety.
T'his letier i3 dated Janusry 3, 1811.

I'e English Missionary Society declined
any joint mission with the American Board;
sud the Prodential Committee decided to ree-
ammend to Dr. Judson and his friend, Samucl
Nott, Jr., nut to place themselves under the
direction of the London Missionsry Society, bui
to wait the further intimations of Providence
st home. Thess wure soon manifested in the
wishes of the churches that thoy should be
sent forth at their cost and charge. And Dr.
Judson sailed, with his friend Newell, on the
isth February, 1812, from Salem. Nott, Hall,
snd Rice, sailed from Philadelphia oo thesame
day.  This, then, is the era of foreign missions
of the American churches.

Iy were all great men, and the last was
e, Judson, who is destined to be known as the
Apostle to the Burman Empire,

I'he history of that mission is a romauce,
written in part by the beautiful and gified
woman who linked her fortunes with his in
1511, and whose love and devotion is unsur-
pussed by uny heroine delincated in the pages
ol tictaon.

Ur. Jud=on wos o remarkable man. He'en-
tered the Empire of Burmah alone, and unsos-
tained by any carthly protection. He had to
Legin st the beginning of his work—the lan-
gusge was without a grammar or & lexicon.
The fumous old John Leland, of Berkshire, used
to gay, * There are many men little enough to
Le groat—there are few men great enough to
be little” De. Judson’s labors as a preacher
Legan so soon as he could speak the language,
and it was long before he had any encourage-
“ Do you think the prospect bright fur
the speedy conversion of the heathen?” was a
fpurstion put to him by & pious man ; to which
bie replied, promptly, * As bright aa the prom-
wes ol God.” His faith was always calm, clear,
sod enduring—his will was indomitable; no
disease, no danger, nd difficulties or trials,
clinnged for & moment his fixed plans.

Having made himself perfoctly familisr with
the Hurman language, he seemed to prefer it
Lo lis mative tongue.  Ha was aware that this
-koowledge imposed npon him the duty of de-
voling a considerable portion of his time to the

tk of translation ; yet he considered his ap-
propridte bu-inéss as & missionary to bz the
preaching of the Gospel.  He believed that
Chrstianity was to Le promulgated by the con-
tact of individual m'nd with individual mind.
Ho did not devise any set of moasures to ope-
rate. us it is said, on the publie mind, and
change the views of the masses. He had little
confidence in schools us a means of the conver-
s10n of men. It was suflicient for him to know
Uhrist und his Apostles had made it their
great work to proclaim to men everywhere the
news of salvation, and he resolutely followed
ther »1_1(}1‘.1.-,

There is somothing deeply ioteresting in
Tacts In thesz volumes we soe one
of the mos: learned and able men in India—
that nursery of great men—a man of refined
manners and enltivate] tastes, surrounded by
& company of native Christisns who had yet
only begun to putoff their habits of barbarism,
penotrating the recesses of the forost and thread-
ing every sccessible rivulet, for the sake of
preaching to almost naked savages the Gorpel
of our salvation. Wherever he could find list-
eners, were they many or fow, the-e he stopped
t discourse on the message of redeeming love.
Whether from his boat or on the shore, wheth-
er by day or by night, he was always ready to
revenl to these wandering barbarians the loye
ol 304, in sendiog his Son for our redemption.
fn this work he was remarkably successful.
Rurely did he go into the jungle, withoat, on
lig return, “bringing his sheaves with him.”
And when, at length, he falt constrained, by
order of the Board of Missions, to devote him-
telf to the work of tracslation, it cost him a
pang . and the paper which recorded his reso-
lution to forsake the jungle, and devote himeeif
o4 lifs of greater self-indulgence, was bedewed
with his tears. .

It may interest the readers of this notice to
b told that the present results of the Burman
mission, from its commencement to 1852-'53,
show 88 mission stations, 112 sub-stations, 64
misionaries, 205 native missionaries, 182
churches, and 14,252 members baptized on the
profssion of their faith and * relations of
Christian experience.” They have 82 echools,
and 2 063 pupils.

Dr. Judson possessed a remarkable facility
for calling into actual service all *ho o fis of
natve Chiistians. He saw that & naw.a can
never be evaogelized, exoept by means of its
own population. Foreigners can never supply
it with ministers of the gospel. Strangers may
carry to it the truths of the goepel, may trans-
fer them into ita language, and, by the bless-
ing of God, may establish churches. Bat it is
from these churches themselves that the preach-
€rs must be taken, who are to carry the gospel
to their brethren.

Dr. Judson was for twenty-one months a
prisoner in the death.prison, so called, and

«ent

ke thase

interproter for the King at Ava, in making the
treaty with Sir Archibald Campbell. His death
was twice determined on ; once by the Pakan-
wun, the leader of the armics, who himself fell
suddenly into disgrace, and wae executed ué an
hour's motice : and orders were several times
given by the brother to the Queen, who was
the real ruler of the Empire, for his  taking
off” but the governsr of the prison waited for
the express order of the Kieg, and so the lifs
of the missionary was saved.

President Wayland, in his admireble chap-
ter on the character and ebors of this emi-
nent man, says, “ He wasendowed with a will
of the highest order. 1 was capable of con-
trolling his physical dulure, so that hisv body
would do or suffer whatever it was command-
ed. [t subjected the mefursl to the spiritual
in o degreo very rarely aitained. * * *

one of the rarest of human endowments, and
it is bestowed only upon men who are emi-
nently gifted. It Las seemed to me that the
highest range of human talent is distinguished,
not by the power of doing well any one par-
ticular thing, but by the power of doing well
anything we resolutely determine to do.”

This is & notice of unusal length for the col-
umns of the Era, butit finds its apology in the
value of the work, and its bearings upen the
advance of the reign of Christ in all the
earth. T

Hars axp Misnars or : Tour 1x Evkorn. By
(irace Grecowood. DBoston: Ticknor, Reed, &
Ficlds=

The charm of this volome—and everything
from the pen of Grace Greenwood has a
charm—is a sprightliness and a naiveté that
disarm criticism, like the laughsome of a
child, to whom the ftlli.n& SDOW, early
spring, the Crystal Palace, the Christmas tree,
everything in the world of nature, the world
of art, and the listlo world of home, is & nov-
elty, & mystery, or a poem, yielding some fresh
inspiration to eyes that never wur{, and to &
beart that never aches. Among all the “haps
and mishape ” of this year of absence, there
was nothing marvellous in the way of adven-
ture, or new in the way of eight-seeing ; but to
ber all was new and marvellous, and the most
phlegmatic natares will fesl the pulses of that
warm, zladsome, womanly and the gush.
ings of its joy, though even its spiritual mag-
netism may fail to convey to others those
“shocks of intense pleasure” that mnde our
author reel in her saddle “ with the intoxica-
tion of sight,” as she rode over the “ wondroue
Campagoa ” and upon the “exquisite
tints, and infinite shades, and inconceivable
brightuesa” of the “sky of skies.” *

e like Grace amazingly for her downright
honesty; because having a heart, she shows it
without restraint, and yet with a true womanly
delicacy. We can bear with her ecstatica be-
cause they are natural and honest, and there-
fore meet & response in all true natures. To
be sure the “piles up the agony” in presence
of the Apollo Belvidere and the Dying Giadi-
ator, and tries the full force of .that part of
speech known as the adjective; but itis always
s natural emotion, even when wrought to its
highest , and is never put on for effect.
To be sure she tells us how she felt, rather
than what she saw—or she describes objecta
through her own emotions ; but then it is pleas-
ant and stimalating to know how such a mind
was affected by nat nooieq, art, and reli-
gioo, in the Old World—a pleasure next to
that of secing with one’s own eyes. It is like
listening to musio from an invisible band on
the still night air.

A downright honesty of opinion, too, she has,
and utters it with the strength aud feelingof a
woman’s heart. We would give more for one
page of her instinotive repuljon at the Papal
gystem, a5 an imposition upon the chaste sim-
plicity of & true devotion, than for a whole
volume of invective from Kirwan.

Most heartily do we commend the book to
all lovers of genuine sentiment, of refined and
poetie feeling, of genial, sprightly narrative,
and of pure religious prineciple.

The above appreciative notice we find in the
New York Independent. It is, we presume,
from the pen of Henry Ward Beecher. We
heartily concur in its encomium of an exceed-
ingly pleasant volume of Travels, than which
nothing more racy and readable has been
issued from the prese this seasom. If the au-
thor’s record of impressions abroad is not al-
ways 08 grave, classio, and well-considered as
that of Hilliard's “Six Months in Ttaly,” it is
fresher, freer, warmer—nay, a more earnest
individuality.

It bears on every page ample evidence that
she has been true to her own conviotions; that
she saw with her own eyes, and attered her
own thoughts. It is vory pleasant and exhila-
rating to read a book of European travel, which
is nota mere intellectual survey of life, art, and
and nature, but a hearty, honest transeript of
all the author saw, felt, and enjoyed, in her
wanderings. A warm, earnest, happy, hopeful
human hesrt, beats sudibly along its pages.
She manifests, without any disguise, her quick,
generous, womanly instincts, impulses, and en-
thusiasms—love: strongly, and hates deeply—
despises shows and pretencos, and looks through
the guady pomp and tinsel splendors of reli-
gious despotism, to the wrongs and oppressions
underlying them—and amidst all the seductive
influences of life at Rome, retains her Protest-
sntism snd Democracy. Her representations
of religious theatricals, and the way in which
Christianity is caritatured and common sense
outraged thereby, are very spirited and effect-
ive. Her contempt for mocklings is as hearty
and emphatic as that of the stout German Re-
former himself.

The book haa the tone and coloring of a fa-
miliar letter; ite careless abandon and unre-
sorve only make it the more readable. Ite
faults lie on its surface, quite too maunifest to
offend any tolerable sport to the critical hunt-
er afler blemishes. We can readily forgive
them, in view of the generous and freedom-
loving spirit which pervades the volume, and
which, we are sure, will commend it to the
hearts of ita readers. J.G. W.

A Dar ar tur Carstar Parace, and How to Make
the Most of it. By Win. . Richards, A. M. Now
York: Putoam & Co. For sale by R Farnham,
eorner of Pa. avenuo and 1ith street; Washington,
D.C. 1 vol., pp. 167.

This is an invaluable guide book to visiters
to the Palace. We regret we did not poasess
it at the time of our visit. It is just what we
then falt the nesd of. t

Axr Axp InpusTRY, a8 represented in the Exhibi-
tion at the Crystal Palace, New York ; showing the
progress and state of the various useful and esthetic

pursuits. Dy Horace Grecley. New York: Red-

field. For sale by Taylor & Maury, Pa. avenue,

‘Washington, D. C.

This is a valuable record of the Crystal Pal-
noe, beginning with ita inception, to its comple-
tion; and under separate heads, judiciously

i is a_careful, clear, and suoccinot aec-
count given, of all that is besutiful in art or
useful in life. And in the composition of thees

with all sppropristeness, at Ava, and for seven-

tion of the choiecest kind, on topics concerning
which Mr. Greeley has been long accustomed
to think and to write. It is a work to be stud-
ied and treasured up for fature use. t

A Guink To Excuism Composirion; or, One Hun-

dred snd Twenty Subjects analyzedand illustrated
frgm analogy and the writings of celebrated ancient
nnd modern aathors, to teach the art of Argument-
stion and the dovolopment of thought” By the

Rev. Dr. Brewer. Boston: C. 8. Franeis & Co.
For ssle by Taylor & Maury, Pa. avenue, Wash-
ington, D. C. 1 vol, pp. 415.

We have no faith in any contrivances of
teachers which will make the hill of acience so
easy that it will cease to be the strenuous and
the earnest who alone shall reach the summit.
But we find in this book much to admire and
commend. 1t is by one of the masters of Trin-
ity Hall, Cambridge, England, snd its method
is admirable, and if only used as a guide to be-
gin with, until a boy shall—to use the school-
bog saying common in Naw Ragland—* get |
the hang of the school-us it would do good ser-
vies ; but, (there must be buls everywhere, and
oftenest in such matters as these) the danger
of sdving labor and making a hard task easy,
renders it questionsble as to the ultimate re-
sults of this and like books. t

Harax Murcravm, or Jesvrr EXmCUTORSHIP,
1vol. Pp. 312, Published by De Witt & Daven.
port, Nassau streot, New York. Sold by Gray &
Ballantyne, Washington.

Seldom have we read a work of such ab-
sorbing interest, describing, as it does, the pro-
cess by which a young inquiring mind is led to
cast off the formuls of the Catholic faith, in
which it was trained, and ths persccutions to
which it is in consequence subjected, extend-
ing through every relation of life.

The book contains many truths of vital im-
poertance. G.
Tur Coxvest axp rue Mansg. By Hyla. Bos-
ton: Jobn P. Jewstt & Co. Cleaveland: Jowett,
Proetor, & Worthington. Sold by Gray & Ballan-
tyne, Washington. 1 vol. Pp. 242.

We are here presented with a delightfal pic-
tare of a clergyman’s home—a home where
intelligent industry presides, and guverned by
the sweet law of love ; where the heart is free
as mountsin winds to gush forth in loving
words and deeds, or in merry play with the
happy spirita that surround it—a little heaven ;
nol the heaven where no sorrow is, but where
it comes a8 a ministering angel to turn the
thoughts more trustingly upward, and make
the tried and purified spirit beam with a more
heavenly lustre. Perhaps the author is a cler-
gyman’s wife, and her own home sat for the
t. If so, we envy its inmates, one and
all—from the happy husband down to the Irish
servant girl,

In strong contrast is presented the life of a
conven!, where the glad gushings of the heart
of youth are represented as fettered by unnat-
ural restrictions. The author arraigns those
parcats who, to gratify a selfish ambition, and
gain political influence, send their daughters
away from free and happy hemes, where they
have been tenderly reared by the hand of ma-
ternal love, and shut them up within gloomy
walls, where, he says, they are subject to the
artful persussions and insidious teachings of
Jesuits and Sisters, miscalled of Mercy. He
holds, that forbidden to think, to judge, to act
for themselves, it is imposeible that their minds
should be as thoroughly disciplined asin echools
where free discuesin and inquiry are encour-
aged; and hence that they the more readily
recoive the specious falsehoods and complicated
dogmaa taught them for truth. To believe and
obey is their duty, and not to reason and reflect.
Consequently, they soon learn to consider their
parenta heretics, and in the end fall into the
arms of “ Holy Mother Church.” G.

THE FAMOUS CASE OF LORD STIELIKG.

We understand that the Press is beginning
%0 take notice of this important case. One
more remarkable has rarely come before us;
and never, we believe, have we heard of one
more deserving the sympathies of the People
of this country, both on acoount of the base-
ness of the efforts to falsify law and facts,
and hbecause thero are really interests at stake
which might, and ought, to be made available
for the purpose of retrieving the bungling di-
plomacy of 1818 in regard to the Fisheries.

Our readers may recollect that, in August of
last year, some notice was drawn to the case
by the announcement that & company was
formed for the purpose of trying the question
in the Law Courts, as to the right of Great
Britain to the Fishery grounds. The ground
of this pretension was, that Lord Stirling act-
ualiy possessed in law, by acts judicisl end
royal, seisin or lawful right over the whole.
And this is perfectly true.

The Government of England, although it
could not openly violate the sanctity of the
law, nor deny the act of the sovereign made in
conformity with that law, sought, while hold-
ing Lord Stirling quiet under pretence of com-
promising with him for his immense righte, by
underhand means, to undo what it had vainly
sought to defeat in open court.

They accordingly commenced an illegal ac-
tion against Lard Stirling by means of a treach-
erous agent ; which action ought to have been
dismissed at the onset, having been in open
violation of the law and practice of th: British
courts. And this was recently declared to be
illegal in the House of Lords. Bat the agita-
tion in the Canadas, subsequent to the estab-
lishment of Lord Skirling’s rightin 1831, was
such that the judges of Scotland, at the desire
of the Government, tolerated this illegal action,
for the purpose of giving the impression that
the right had not been established.

To fully comprehend thase points, those of
our readers who are curious for details must
consult the able work of Mr. J, L. Hayes, now
about to be republished. Every man ought to
read and understand it.

As, however, our subscribers may desire to
have a few facte on the case, we will state some
leading points; the more o, as ageats of Eng.
land have bzen remarkably active in falsifying
the truth, and in all their attacks have care-
fully ignored the judgments in Lord Stirling’s
favor.

We shall divide what we have to say into
two parts: the right of Lord Stirling to his
title, and the right to his property. Of the
first, we, in this country, care nothing. We, of
course, in courtesy allow every man the name
or distinctiop to which he is entitled in his own
country. But in this case it is necessary to
oonsider it, it cannot well be separated
from the faqt of legal right to the property.
Lord Stirling took up his title in 1825, having
been acknowledged and received acoording to
Scotch forms by the peers of Scot-
land, to whom his right was well known. He
has ever since sat and voted with them When

chapters there is a great amount of informs-

;.

the Crown of England began to be afraid of
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his establishing. his right to the British Prov-
inces, which had been granted by five charters
to his ancestor, and all confirmed by actof Par-
liament, it opened an opposition in the Court
of Searion against his right to the Earldom of
Stirling. The case was argued befors the
whole bench of thirteen judges, who (Febru-
ary 9, 1830) unanimously sustained his right.
It subsequently came before the Lord Chancel
lor of England, who likewise recognised his
right. It was likewise dragged on a quibble
befora the Courts of Queen’s Bench and Com-
mon Pleas, which on each occasion sustained
the ofher judgments. It likewise was recog-
nised by the King in Couneil, in August, 1831,
in & most formal manner. And finally, when
the illegal action, commenced in 1833, waa
brought into the House of Lords, it was finally
admitted before that tribunal—the highest in
Great Britain—and before which no man can

himself, bearing a name or character
'ﬁpﬁnﬂuﬂmmw-hﬁ.

Henoe, on the point of title, there has not
been an instance on record in Great Britain,
of such repcated and unanimous recognition.

Tha reader, surprised, will perhaps ask, Why,
then, this persevering opposition ? The answer
is simple enough ; and we give it in the words
used by many British Ministers—that ©the
claims involved political eonsequences of such
moment, that the Government was afraid to
grapple with them.” This is the key to the
whole mystery.

Now, as to the property. The Sootch law
requires certain forms to be gone through, be-
fore an heir can enter into possesion of his
lands, and the rights appertaining to them. All
these Lord Stirling fulfilled. Ho obtained four
verdicts of Juries, of 15 men each—and finally,
after the last or special Jury, the King, William
1V, on & writ issued from Chancery, gave him,
in the castle of Edinburgh, seigin or legal
possession of all bis lands and rights. These
lands eomprise the whole of the Canadas, Nova
Scotia, &c, and the Fisheries. By that instru-
ment of seigin, the charters copfirmed by act
of Parliament bacame again the law of those
countries, giving the Provinces in fact, through
Lord Stirling’s rights, entirely independent
of Government.

On the completion of that act, on the 8th of
July, 1831, a great dinner was given to Lord
Stirling, in Edinburgh,+at which Mr. Robert-
son, advocate, who had been Chancellor of the
Iast Jory, and is now Lord Robertson, Judge
of the Court of Seesions, addressed the Earl in
a complimentary speech, in which he remarked
that “the law of Scotland had now done for
him all that it could do to invest him with his
rights;’ &e, <

We must, at this point, say a fow words in
regard to Scotch Juries on questions of heir
ship. Wae have the testimony of many Jadgee
to their superiority over the common Jury—
and among them, Mr. Hayes gives that of a
Judge ! singularly hostile to Lord Stirling, on
aqeount of the “political character,” as he
ohose fo term.it, of hiscase. He quite ridioulad
a common Jury, in comparison with the highly
rospectable Juries in Lord Stirling’s ease. The
reason is obvious. The common Jury, from in-
uspmity or want of habit, iz rarely able to
grasp the value of evidence, sud takes its cue
after the last speaker, or some obstinate fellow
Juror ; while in this system of Scotch Jury,
men of a differont stamp sit upon it. As for
instandge, in all Lord Stirling’s Juries, the ma-
jority were Advocates, writers to the Signet, or
Soligitore—the very men most capable of sift-
ing documentary evidence; and through this
severe ordeal did Lord Stirling go, four times.
His case iz the more strengthened, as in the
caso of the Title, by opposition ; for on the lat
ter Juries, in particular, lawyers presented
themsalves and sat on the Jary, who intended
no favor to Lord Stirling, (the Crown law-
yers watching the proceedings,) and yet they
unanimously concurred in the verdicls in his
Javor. '

these verdicts, (as the character of these Juries

Lord Stirling have had recourse to falsshoods.
For instance, some months ago, an Engliskman
imposed s statement upon the editors of the
New York T'ribune, which they accepted and
repeatad in good faith, to the cffect that these
Juries are sssembled by the macers of the
court, and hefore this *drunken tribunal”
Lord Stirling went !

The peader will Lear with surprise that the
statemént is & pure tnvenlion. Yet upon such
“ facts ' has the whole slanderous opposition of
agents of the British Government been based.
Years before Lord Stirling came before the
courts, the habit of employing macers to sum-
mon a Jury in the abeence of & Judge, was
abolished by set of Parlisment; and all his
Jury were assembled and acted under the im-
proved and strict system :nstituted by the ot
of 1821. We have for cbvious reasons enlarged
upon this matter.

.1t was after “the law had done all it could
do to invest Lord Stirling with his righta” that
negotiations were opened with the British Gov-
ernment. They were chiefly oharacterized by
shuffling and duplicity—their course was first
interrupted by a forgery at the Colonial Office
in London, the object of which was to get Lord
Stirling to a place from which he could be car-
ried away or kidnapped. The forgery was the
act of the Private Secretary of the Colonial
Minister, at the instigation of his chiefs, All
these details, with letters and proofs, were pub-
lished by the eminent London publishers, Ridg-
way & Co., and again in Edinburgh in 1835.
Copies are in the Capitol Library, and in Mr.
Peter Force’s and other collections.

The agitation in the Canadas, and the acts
of Lord Stirling in thwarting Government
schemes in Parliament, were the canse of this
project fo extinguish him quietly.

It was immediately after this had failod, that,
by gsining an agent of Lord Stirling, an ille-
gal action, in May, 1833, was commenced
against 'him, to give the impression, at home
and abroad, that his ocase was not settled!
The judges would not dismiss it. They wanted
to hold Lord Stirling’s hands, while they plun-
dered his lands and sought means to iranquillize
the Canodas.

In the mean time, & number of other docu-
ments came up, and a host of evidence and wit-
neases, t0 strengthen the case; and, finally, in
1837, & document was stolen from the Foreign
Office in France, and sent to Lord Stirling, daly
certified.

The officers of State in Scotland, on inquiry,
received from Paris assurances of ita genaine-
ness; and one of them thereupon congratulated
Lord Stirling’s counsel npon it. But some of
those gentlemen formed a plan for getting the
office closed to further identification of the
document. and proposed charging it as a for-
gery; trusting to their influence to get the pres-

To deceive the public on the importance of

is unknown out of Scotland,) the opponents of

eat witnesses and other proofa out of the way! |
The plan was carried out partially, and thus |
eriginated the pretended charge of forgery, of
which Blackwood gave an entirely ﬂnﬁﬁm:
account, some three years ago. In roint of |
fact, we have roason to believe this charge was |
merely got up to hide more effectaally the real |
Colonial Offise Forgery; for -the document
charged as a forgery py Lord Stirling, consiat-
&d of seventeen lengthy writings, all in the hand-
writings of the parties who signed them. If
they had charged & mere forgery of signatures,
that might have been possible; but here, a
man was aotually charged with a deed that |
was physically impossible, and which the united |
testimony of witnesses for and against Lord
Stirling declared would have defied a whole
academy! Besides, it was in a foreign lan-
guage, and perfectly exact in the idioms and
expressions of the time, &o. Bat what is final:
Lord Stirling scoidentally discovered docu-
mentary proof of its existence fifty years ago »
and slso an old English gentleman, who had
seen it at that time.

In short, we do not know an instance of such |
reiterated outrages, as the whole illegal oppo-
sition to this established right has given rise to.
The British Government, we understand, now
indignantly denies that i+ had any hand in this
bad business. Bat did it not wink at it? Was
it really deceived by the Crown agents, who had
an interest of some two or thres hundred thou-
sand dollars, to bresk up the care?

Lord Stirling not only established his case in
law, but every opposition strengthened him.
Why, then, persecute and ruin a man, because |
his rights are undeniable? ‘I

Now, in our view, this case involves two points |
of importance: Ist. As to the Fishery title, |
which affects us; and, 2d, as to the violation of |
law and solemn judgments in the person of |
an individual, which by every moral and hu- |
man law affeots all other individuals who have
always rights to assert and maintain. I

1. As to the Fishery question, it is closr, by
the above mentioned facts, that we have been
treating with a party (the British Government) |
which for years has had no right or title to the |
Fishing grounds; the samo having been sol-
emnly oconceded by an act of the British Sover- |
eign, in the form of & royal act of seisin, issued |
out of Chancery in Scotland, on the &th Jaly,
1831, in consequence of the establishment of |
the right of Lord Stirling to the sume Ly the
laws of his country.

Such being the facts, are we doing right in |
continuing to treat with the British Govern- |
ment ! Will any of our countrymen blame us |
for saying, that we are bound by every princi- |
pla of honor to act justly, whether it be to-
wards an individual or & nation ; and that we
think, since Providence has pointed out a way
to repair the blunder committed by our gjates. |
men in 1818, that we ought to take ad ge
ofit? We consider it the more imperative so
to do, because the method, thus pointed out to
us, is one perfectly legal, and, we do not hesitate
to say, peacefill, for restoring our ruinedsfisher-
mon aod our declining Fishing towns to that
activity and prosperity to which they are so
fully entitled.

2. As to the violation of law and judicial
acts, in the person of an individual: every free |
man knows that it is the accumulation of jo-
dividual wrongs that is the corrupt sourch of
national wrong. If a right in the individual |
be injurious to the community, the same csn
and should be removed, but never without com-
pensation. In this ipstance, the individual has
repeatedly cffered to accept of moderate com-
pensation ; but that has been withbeld, simply
because a few other individuals wers envious
and fearful of the immensity of the rights ; and
because Lord Stirling “obstinately” refused
TO SHARE wilh the underlings of the Croun,
who had made him repeated propositions.

In coming over to this country, and appeal-
ing to us, as an enlightencd and liberal People, |
at the very moment most snspicious in the
Fishery negotistion, we cannot believe that |
Lord Stirling will have reason to regret the
step, He will find here more activity in sup-
porting right and denouncing wrong. As s
general rule, the “fzet of the wicked are swift |
to evil;” while the well disposed rarely show |
either diligence, courage, or unanimity, in sus- |
taining the persecuted. Here it is that the
bold few trample upon, and, by their activity
and united action, triumph over individuals;
while the many, timid and carcless, shrug their |
shoulders, sigh over the violation of rights and
justice, or try to give credit to inconsistent
falsehoods, if they do not even approve them
by blaming the persecuted for & position from
which they could Ly no posibility escape. |

Wo have to eay, in conclusion, that, in |
making this statement of Lord Stirling's posi- |
tion, we have done so from pure, disinterested |
motives. We have hud the pleasure of his ao- |
quaintance and that of his family residing in
Wasbington, and we can bear testimony to
their perfect integrity and honorable bearing. |
We think the country ought to be supplied with |
the facts of the case, We therefore draw at |
tention to them, because we have reasons for
believing that there has been much activity |
displayed in preventing & consideration of the |

case by the country, through the agency of the ;
Press. We have read all the attacks upon |
Lord Stirling and his rights; and we do not!
remember ever to have met with euch an over- |
whelming refutation of calumny as that given
by Mr. Hayes in his * Vindication.” |
To the wild assertions and slanders of the |
opposition, he has not only refated them by the
publication of the facts—i. e, the acts royal,
judicial, and official, the verdicts and judg- |
ments of courts &c.—but he demounsirates upon |
irrefragable proof that crimes of the darkest

character have been committed, for the pur-
poee of destroying documentary evidence and |
obliterating official proofs upon which the case |
is based. 3 |
7™ Tur Commirrex of the House of Rep- |
resentatives appointed to inquire * how far it |
is expédient for the publio interest, and consist- |
ent with our civil institutions, to employ mili- |
tary men on our public works” consists of
Messrs. Stanton, of Kentucky, chairman ; Daw-
son, of Pennsylvania; Dickerson, of Massa- |
chusetts ; Faulkner, of Virginis; Vanspnt, of

Maryland ; Sapp, of Ohio; and Keitt, of South
Carolina. [
|

MassicuuserTs ox THE Nesraska Biir.— ‘
The House of Representatives of this State yes-
terday passed the resolves in opposition to the

It originally cost over $100,000.

| in such spirit and notice.

| will attempt the performance—awkwnrd and

| bright day, resemble, if you can imagine such a

| came their scruples, and they weot, Dr, Bob

| the city of evil, full of pitfalls and snares for

able—he eould go return without his son’s,
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BELL SMITH ABROAD.
No. XIIIL
FASHIONS AND FOLLIES.

Drar Friexp: The last request made, be-
fore leaving home, came from numerous female
friends, begging earnestly to send them the
fashions—the latest wear. 1| have been very
delinquent. To tell the truth, | am st a los,
and baye been since my arriva upon this im-

rtant point. The French women are the

-dressed persons in the ‘world, and being
such, have no one pattern of an article which
all exhibit, as with us. The fair and brunette,
the tall and short, the slender and robust, can-
not, save by miracle, find one garment suitable
to all. Yet, at home, the attempt is made, and
the uobending milliner deals out to each the
one thing, casting every one who dare depart
from it outside o nociety. This is one of
the mysteries of Parisian toiletto that [ have
made some approach to a solution. The spirit,
which adopts the becoming, gives a peculiar
wear to the dress. Come with me upon the
this sunny aflernoon, and let us
take Paris as it promensdes. What a count-
less throng, and all on parade. If there is a
single affair of importance in two miles of this
stream of life, I am no judge of business. [t is
the hour for an exhibition, and let us take it
The stores have
their contents in the windows; the idlers have
their best upon their persons; and represent-
atives are hero from all parts of the world in
competition, but without success. The Paris-
ians are at home, and without cquals. This
English woman, with her thick shoes, costly
fure, comfortable dress, and ruddy complexion,
is a real dauvghter of John—has, doubtlessly,
many acres, good health and feels independent
and above all oreation—but she is not Parisian,
all her money and influence cannot make her
that. Here comes a pale, delicate, American
girl—intellect in every feature, and unlimited
wealth, too, at her command—yet all her in-
genuity sud imitation, sustained by unlimited
resources, ooly make her a conspicaous failura.
The very “ bonne,” in cap and gown, is some-
thing more than they. Look at this animated
instance, as sho walks gracefully along. What
a complete picture. The drees is not a dress,
but a grace born with her, and far beyond the
touch of art. She owes nothing to the bonnet
that is so small, and falls so far back that in
front it appears only a cap; she owes nothing
to the velvet cloak and rare furs. though she
carries three thousand dollars on ber shoulders
and arms; she owes nothing to the well-fitting
dress, 8o subdued yet so rich: nothing to the
fair face even, to the delicate hand, to the well-
turned ankle, and ¢ xquisite foot—thoze all may
be given to another, and amount to nothing. It
is the manner in which these are carriod—are
shown to the world ; it is not drees, it is groce:
not modest precisely, but spiritual. She comes
and goes, a thing inimitable, ueparalleled. She
lifts her skirts to escape tho soiled pavement in
a way that would startle our home peoplo—yet
how well done. Crowds may jostle, carriages
may splash, yet she glides along, untouched,
unsoiled, a creature of grace, of heauty. She
has not the digdity of the English woman, nor
the modesty of an American—yet superior to
both on the Boulevards, she has the talent for
dress that makes up for tho want of all else.

The great evil, with ue, is the spirit of imi-
tation. An American woman dare not dress
beecoming, for the fear of appearing odd. The
Parisians have a way of holding their dress,
not unbecoming precisely in them, because
dqne with the talent. at manncr will be
itn ut to the United States, and one and all

unbecoming, to say the least, as it must ap.
pear. Yet, the “Bloomer” dress, n costume
very well in its place, was hooted and laughed
out of the country, because it did not originate
in Paris. Now, | beg of you to remember, [
am not “a strong minded woman,” but quite
the contrary—something of a timid, weakly
conservative—and the Bloomer dress | by no
means think becoming: in it we loze the long
sweep of drapery, so beantiful in our present
dress; but,in the country, for fialds and woods,
riding, driving, or travelling, it is necessary to
comfort and health. Yet, such are the wrongs
of our humble imitation, that the very evils of
Paris are unheritatiogly adopted. We wear
improper dreeses at evening parties; we danca
improper figures in public assemblies, and suf-
fer all kinds of uncomfortable ways because
weo dare not be honest and independent.

We liave the belief, prevalent at home, that
gaudy colors in dress are-peculiar to our coun-
try. This is not correct. The Parisians, on a

thing, a garden of promenading sanflowers. Tha
Boulevards have looked to me, at times, as if
the merry owners bad put in circulation their
window curtains. Strangere, perhaps, do not
notice this s0 much as with ue, becauss Paris-
ian women can carry anything so gracefully
Before we pull down the curtains and shape
them into s, we must learn to walk: and
to learn this art, we must walk. The sham-
bling, rolling, duck-step—the hard, angular,
upright, grenadier quick-step—tha slow, the
fast, the uncertain, may all be hid in car-
riages, or kept at home—but naver cured, save
by exercise, continual walking in the open
Bir.

It is my duty to give you some information
of the gayetiea of Paris, But you must look to
some other correspondent—I . have neither
health nor inclination. Seye a few visita to the
opera, and three dinner partics, [ know noth.
ing. Tle bal-masgue, once so famous that all
strangers were expocted at least to see one,
have degenerated into such vile things that no
one having the alightest se!f respect ever wishes
to witness the second. The most famous—I]
was tempted to write infamous—are ab the
Italian Opera House, and commences at mid-
night, Saturday. This makes it a Sunday
orgie ; and it continues on Sabbath morping
until daylight. Our litile party, one and all,
declined wilnessing fuch, until curissity over-

protesting that it was a shocking affair—any
other day it would not be so bad. D. answer-
ing, that Bob reminded hiwn of the old lady in
Virginis, who begged the gentlemen engagod
in running the boundsry line so to arrangs it
a8 to keep her house where it was, for “ Caro-
liny was sich a sickly State "—D. thinking the
evil to be in the ball, and not in the dey.

I raw nothing of our friends until afier a late
breakfast, when they appeared, looking much
ashamed of themaelves, and were loud in their
| condemnation of the affair. They amused me
| with a little history of an elderly gentleman
| they were pleased to call “ Ancient Jones.”
This individual bad accompanied his only ron
to Paris, to eee that his medical education
should be thoroughly comE’lntod, and under his

ternal care. | did not learn that the youth.
F:l Jones was disposed to break from the wise
control of his careful father. But the old gen-
tleman was full of fears—he heard of Paris as

youthful ste Oae night not long sinee, the

uinl‘i hopeful, said that his near and kind

iend Brooks was very ill of the typhoid fever,
and be wished to tender his services, and sit
up the night by his friend. The father readily
umoenhf to this Christian conduct—and, as
be permitted his boy to have no night key, lefc
the door of their bedroom unlocked.

Afcer his son’s departure, however, he re-
membered that it was Saturday night—the
night of the grand bal-masqué at the [talian
Opera House, a thing he had heard much of,
and had been solicited by his delicate boy to
attend, marely to see, for onoce ; but his morali-
ty, his sense of duty, recoiled ; he
hia son be silent on that vile sabj

Py ehe eould
in whom her affections
genial to her would be those quiet duties and

without any one’s, knowledge. His satanic
majesty fairly tock prasession of the good old
man ; and he repaired to a neighboring store,
where dresses were rent8d or sold, and selected
the most appropriate—that of a friar of order
gray—placed himself in a voiture, and in a few
minutes was at his destination. He entered—
the .scenn startled him beyond messure—the
arusiaing roar of two hondred instruments, the
dazzling light of chandeliers and jets, which
scemed to go glittering wp and up into a
dizzy distance, hightiug tier after tier, where
thousands of cyes from bebind black dominos
reflected back the reys. as they looked down
upon the myriads of fantastic forms which
rolled and tossed under the sway of the deal-
ening musie, like a vexed sea Ly moonlight—
made up a whole to dream of, not to see. Mr
Jones was startled, then shocked a little, very
little amused, and finally, aa I shall tell you,
greatly slarmed A s'range fascination pos-
sossnd him. _After he had gratified his curiosi-

; he still lingered; ho wandered on through

e wild maze, and, as the hours wore on, the
fun grew fast and farious—monks and knights
jomped higher and higher—devils twisted—
gg-pau,n, flower-girls, dibardeurs, screamed as
they fairly flew: while hideous beasts roared,
howled, and equealad. The musicians seemed
possessod, and rolled out without ceasing the
wild straing, that eeemed to madden every one.
Mr. Jones was bawildered ; many times was he
gcized upon by some fearful creature, and
whirled through dances which made him dizay
and sick.

At last Mr. Jones was frightoned—he was
eaptured by a group, that, in a mad fit. scemed
determined to tortore him to death. He could
not get away; one of the number, a girl, scan-
dalously habitad, secemed the leader.  Her drees
was very improper—her ecnduct disgusting.
She was evidently intoxicated—smelled droad-
folly of bad cigars and brandy. She would
nut let him go—ealled him, in excellent Eng-
lish, “her sncient gargon’—“a regular
brick "—while the othere laughed, shouted, and
danced round him. At last he tore himself
away, rushed home at dajlight. tore off his
gown, thrust it into the grate, and by its
warmth hastencd to bed, fearing, every me-
ment the arrival of his son.

Wearied to death, he scon fell into heavy
eleep. When he awaked, he was conscious
of some ono being not only on the bed. but
partislly on him. He aroused himself—he
lcoked—could ho believe his eyes! there, on
his bed, in his room at home, was that infa-
mous female, sound asleep, with a cotton um-
brella under her arm—worse nnd worse, the
mask was off, and this female was his own in-
nocent boy. He sprang from the bed, falling
over und arousing some ore, in the guise of a
dewil, asleep on the flacr: another, & tall sav
age, was on the sofa—yet another, on the
table; they were all round him. Did he dream ?
Was he yet at that infumons ball? Neither.
His son, awakened, stared stupidly at him, and
the sleapers, etarting up, burst into a roar, as
one of them exclarmed, “ Why, Harry, Jim,
here’s the ancient gargon!” Mr. Jones hap-
pened to glance in the mirror—he had forgot-
ten, in his haste, to remove his mask. These
gentlemien had kindly brought his son home,
and, being somewhat fatigued, had remained
with him. The emotions of the elder nnd
younger Jones | leave to your imagination.

Paris, January 19, 1854,
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I3 SHE HAFPY?

BY MINKIE MYRTLE.

“ What is fame to a heart yearning for af-
fection, and fiading it not? It is like the vie-
tor’s wreath to him who is parched with fever
and longing for the one cooling draught—the
cup of oold water.”

his was the language of one who had been
crowned with the liurel wreath of fame, and
on whom was lavished all the world has to
bo-tow of houor, and yet her heatrt hungered !
la sho bappy? is & question | have often
asked, concerning ons who is walking in the
same path, nbd breathing the eame atmosphere
of praise and adulation, | rometimes ask her
if 1t is enough? if this is sufficient for her wo-
man’s haart? and she answers “yee” But |
never yet believed her! Why those tears
when thoere '8 no visible canse ' Why does she
etart, as if guilty, when saddenly roused’ from
a revery? Why does she instantly nseume
that gay nnd oareless air, lest we should know
that she is cver sad?

I have seen Ler when she thought no eye
was near, and no listening ear was by, with
her face buried in her hands, and the hot
tears fulling thick aud fast, while sobs scemod
rending her bosom. [If [ shonld ask her then
the eante of her wecping, she would answer,
“nothing ¥ for woman must not speak the
truth concerning ber henrt’s yearnings.

And therc are thuse who envy her—who
think she glories in the world’s homage, and
loves ite hollow prais:. Oh, what an apswer
would her heart give back, could it speak from
itsa. hidden depthe! Her name is on every
tongue ; hut to her it is only mockery.

The unthinking world calls her cold and
hearticss—they contemptuously speak of her
a8 ona who prefers Hattery to love—to whom
the breath u} fame is sweeter than the gus<h-
inga of affection. She smiles, & gay, glad swile,
whea they tell her of the crown which is to
deck her hrow, and they think she will wear it
proudly. They know not how her soul tram-
ples it in the dust

“Why does she not renoupce that which
gives ber no pleasure 77

A literary man, in Lis advice to ancther,
conceruing the careof Lis Lealth, says: “ How-
ever happy he may be in the domestie circle,
he must have sumething else to feed his temper
and his embition ! 7

“ And is this also true of woman ! Ny ?
| fesarlessly answer, though there will be a
multitude to contradict me. Woman needs
nothing for her “tenper 7 or her “ ambition,”
if there is encugh fur her hesrt, Ged did not
make raan and woman equsl and alike in all
things—what a stupid worid it would have
been, if he had! “There are diversities of
gifts” What is lacking in one, is made up in
another.

But it is true that woman must have some-
thing to feed both her temper and ambition,
unless her heart is full! The excitement of a
literary life, or of any other which affords con-
stant occupation, is nct eufficizot for the hap-
piuess of which sbe is capable — fur which
“ her soul hunge:s;”” but it preserves her olas-
ticity and ber usefulness; aye, and somotimes
eaves her fiom idiocy or from madnoes!

“Why has she never married?  This is wo-
man's sphere, and the duties of the housebold
are woman's duties” is the stercotypod answer
to all this. Yes, but they are Jvuti--s which
cannot bLe performed with any degree of accept-
ance when the heart is not eogaged. Into
other channels the heart may Le forced, but
into this naver, a4 the thousand wretched homes
into whisch woman huss come with only her
head and her hands abundantly prove.

“Is she happy '” No, not in the sense in
which you put the question ; but ghe is too true
8 woman to congent to make others miserable,
by taking upon her vows which she can never
fulfil—by consenting to preside over & som E
while her heart is still wandering—by attcmpt-
ing to diffuse light and life into the fireside

circle, when her own bosom i= without the

love, the warmth giving element, which alone

can link in hsrm:g‘ﬂu tamily bonds,

Oh, how hap would be, and how h
y mxo mhcrlmromded by ;h:s
lighted. How con-

tell the truth, the old gentleman had s lurking | gentle offices which bless a home : “but there is

to 13 nays, | curiosity, and on this evening it became fright- | & God in heaven who says thou mayest like
'm‘*‘mb’:‘mz“!“'. L Sully Shocng What couid powsss him? ' He |50 do tiis, bt thon mart oo thorr ™™

*m_m d\ Whigs votiog ib-nl?malllllﬂlﬂ%wum When woman reigns in sny other empire

negative. So the spirit of justios and of free- """""‘“";’:li:“"“ Ooe or two sen- | than home, it is from & stern necessity, which
4 y,

duhumyﬂhu“wm”cfﬂn ::,.i;a:n.l wul.‘.utoo:ﬂpo;?-m:éf converts her into a martyr. But it is to the

freemen of this noble old Commonwealth ! is brain. “ Complez vous aller masq 8, weary ones of carth, that we look for

ki : - ce soir 17 (Dg;mbﬁﬂd“lﬂh&G“ﬂ’fﬂ“ 'ﬁi-l.hiydudlwl:iehd::‘htbowﬂdmd

The cotton factory st H-m‘ Tenncusee, wumﬂ “Je comple y aller” (I reform society. One who*has spent his life in

was recently sold by the , for $35,000. | intend to go) by was 80 favor- “':grmlll" “ nothisg is ever accomplished

m wor

by the happy:” yet there are

some whose high cense of duty bids them re-
linguish the happiness they might enjoy, in
order hetter to promote the good of others

yet there are many more who are driven forth
olze they would never go.

Few, very few, women launch volantarily on
the ses where pleasure or enfety depends on the
breath of popular fuvor. It is with the hope
of finding anchorage for the tempest-tossed
bark—some rock which will give temporary
repose—but it is fir from being the beloved
port. And let thote who are in the midset o
green ficlds and flowery vales envy them uot
their perilous resting. place. )

-
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RECOLLECTIONE OF MY GRANDFATHER'S HONME .
CHAPTER I1I
The Vst
We know not the future ; the just we have folt
Its cherished epjoymoents the bofom can meli

'Twas a happy day for Benny and mysell
when, released from the tasks nnd confinement
of the schoul-room, we found ourselves on the
voad to our grandfather’s farm. That duy
Was an era in our young lives—the usher in of
big plans for future usefulness. My grand
father was in the midst of haying, and need
ing help : the old market wagon had been dis
patched for po less important personages than
my brother, venerablle by eight yeurs, und my
self his jonior by cne. ’

No reluetant tears then dimmed our eyis
88 we bade the wonted zood bye: and me
thinks our loved mother’s customary injune
ticn, “behave well, my dears,” sounded less
fweet than usual. “ Dear,” exelaimed little
Benny, “'m no dear! I'm a liitle man, my

randinther’s man!"” Dear, mentally repoatad
, eyeing uskance my pantslettes and check
ered pinafore !

"I'was not the spirit which sends the school
boy o prematurely from a round Jjacket into
dress coat and dickey; or the lisping miss
from her mother's nursery, to wither in gas
lighted ball-rooms! Ohno; it was a self.im
Sf\rlmmr;_'. a first consciousness of cur own in

ividuality, gained with the newly eonforred
honor. Do you wish to plant eelf-reliance in
the bosom of a child, to bind him to yourself
by firm ties, make him, not your servant, hut
your useful companion in some pleasant em
rlnymcnl. Let such work ecogage his busy
12nds ; lot him not fea! it as a favor conferred on
yourself, but that he does it because God gave
him those hands to do the bidding of an un
selfish heart. Thus, then, will spriog ap in
the mind of that child a spirit of gende beney!
olence, which shall make l.um._v snd honoruble
his afier life.

Clumsily rattled the old market wagon be
neath its juvenile burden, and wearily plodded
the old gray horse, urged on by the blows from
my grandfather’s leathern whip. What earcd
we for equipage! No medish phaeton could
have borne a happier burden. Our checks
glowed with joy, not with shame; and each
Hlourish of the leathern whip made our tiny
fingers tingle with very gladnesa: for were we
not goieg to be grandfather's help!

A true child never cares for fashion. Here
and there an anomalous infant, who has been
nureed in its breath, will lisp in mother tongue
but to the natural, free-liearted child. pleasure
not pomp, is the law of life. A few veurs
bring wordly experience, and the guileless
children change into selfish financiers and
dancing fashion plates! Yet not always: for
here and there Leacen lights stand out, noble
men and women who have not forgotten that
they were made in the image of their Mako:
men and women, who are not afraid to spesk
loudly in favor of honer and bumanity! Aye,
even in fashion’s coteria we here and there find
& noble soul above ite trammels! God bless
that man of the world, of humble but till then
unknoyn parentage, whom | once heheld pre
sent to a briliiant eirelo his elever, old-fiushiored
mothior, with her square neckerchiel and small
frilled eap! He had lived many years in the
gay world, and was still a child!

The topsof the village chimnoys fast recede
from var back-turned gaze, and at le ogth the
shimmering of the weather vane on the village
spire was lost among the trces.  We were lit
erally in a strange country. The three mile
plain, with its stinted pines and dwarf oak-
was as intermioable, to our untutored imsgina
tione, as the great desert; while s moderate-sized
pond, Benny confidently whispered behind my
graodfather’s buck, could be none other than
the Dead Sea itsell! Little Benny—he wus
innocent and simple then! With };—lqaing time
went from we also this pleasant faney—ono
mare eouplet lo=t from the poetry of childhopod
How much of poetry, how much of romance. is
dissipated by the garish light of maturer years
How much of simnple faith and purity is put to
flight by the cold conventionalities of life'
Avsunt, proud Fashion! Let well up, now
and then, in the dust and strife of busy life,
the weighed-down glow and freshness of ohild-
h--m].

The shadows had begun to lengthen on the
neighboring hille, and the eow-bell was tink
ling st the pasture bars, as we swung back the
huge gate at the end of the green lane. My
grandtiather stood in the door, his gray hair
covered by the identical slouched hat which
had bravely weathered the storms of my birth
year. That same hat, weather-benten and
worn, has lain undisturbed for years in the
corner of an oaken drawer, placed there Ly
my grandisther’s trembling hands ;

“ Fair weather, Mull,” whispered Banny. ns
we eimuitaneously detected & roguith twinkle
of his small gray eye, beneath their shagpy
brows and a significant el ngation of the cor-
nere of his mouth. There was a more than
usual trembling of the aged hand, and a gen
tlonies of tone sumewhat toreiga to the speaker,
a5 he bade us welcome. Becny and | were
haypy. What mattered it to us if our Rtej -
grmsduu;r_hr‘r eyed askance the javenile respun
sibilitics devolved upon her—we were to *he
grandfuther's help! Hiv kindly greeting made
our young hearts glow. O, speak gently to
plastic ehildhood. .

A light supper of bread and milk neaded no
digsstatory cxercise, and Benny and | wers
sent to bed, with the injunction to * be up bright
and early for the haymg” The sun was ul
ready making great rod streaks aoross the blue
and white counterpane, when Benny’s little
feet, pattering across the tnir_‘el)'--s:\n(ied flsor
in that veritable east chamher, startled me
from an uneasy slumber. | was dreaming of
that Jittle enclosure in the mow mg field. |
thought we were gathoring buttercups on ()i-
ley's grave, when & great pit ruddenly opened,
snd little Beony fell into it! There was
slight.choking sensation, and & mist around
little Benny : but o snuff of the morning air,
and the gush of a little robin under the win-
dow. restored my wonted cheer. How lightly
shadows rest on the brow of childbood ! i
“Quaick—we're almost ready,” shonted Ben
nyy at the top of his voice, and then ran away
to help “fix off.”” No sluborata toilette retard-
ed my cxit that morning. Little Benny hud
pumped a basin of fresh water, which, with u
napkin, awaited me, on the wooden bench at
the back door. Never, amidst the applisnces
of luxury, have I laved my hands and face in
& china basin with so much zest as [ serubbed
them that morniog in the wocden basin at the
back door! When wearied by etiquette; worn
out by the ceremonious nothings o? now-a-day
life, how are we fain to look back to the sim-
ple, time saving, pain-seving customs f our
ancestors | We fiod cnrselves, in imagination
not in a modern gocial community, with its
modern innovations, but in & cirels where gen-
eralization is carried to a much higher point
and where property beccmes personal, in the
bousc hold, only by imiediate pessession. The
days of mugs and ewerless basius have pessed
sway—and, in good conscience, we must say
let tiiem not come again ! i
“Breskfast”—who would stop for that; and,
besides, some mysterious im attached itself
to a huge, brown-puper bundle, under Nathan's
arm—sundry grease spcts in the stout en
l&oked un:;uqm “1 koow; Hannah told
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dertune.  The ‘kog with the Il pie o ou-
: eg with the leathern handle




