.TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

The Nationel Era is published evary Thurs-
day, ob tLe Sllowing terms:

Single copy, nue year - - - - - - - . $2.00
Three copies, one year - - - « - « « 5,00
Five copies, one year - + - « - « - - 8,00
Ten copies, one year- » « = « = = » - 15.00
Bingle copy, six months - - - - . . . 1.00
Ten copies, six months - - - - - - . B.00

Veluntary agents are entitled to retain 50
centa commission on each yearly, and 25 cents
commission on each semi y, subscriber,
exoept in the case of Clubs, = -

& Clab of five subscribers, at $8, will entitle
the person making it up to & copy for 6 months;
s Ulnb of ten, at $15, to a copy for one year.
When & Club bas been forwarded, additions
msy be made to it, on the same terma.

THE NATIO

—

AL ERA.

G. BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN

e ‘
'G. WHITTIER, C

ORRESPONDING EDITOR.

pEETEN

VOL. XL

’.-

WASHINGTON, D. C., THUR!

SDAY, APRIL 2, 1857.

NO. 535.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Ten cents a line for the firs! insextion, five
ceutsa a line for each subsequent one, Ten
words constitute & line, Payment in advance
is invariably required,

B~ Money may be forwarded, by mail, at

my risk. Notes on Eastern banks preferred.

smounts may be remitted in drafls or
certificates of deposit.

M@~ SBubscribers wishing their pf?ers chang-
ed, will give the name of the post office change 1

as well as the post office they wish it
fter sent to.

B@r- Ali communications to the Era, whether
on business of the paper or for publicatior,
should be addressed to

G. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

Forthe National Fra
TO ONE BELOVED.

EY EUTH HNARPER.

snte and walched the hues of besmy fade
From out the dying day.
Oue stiver plunet mid the purpie made
A glory where it lay.

And w= the shadows deepeped round the sky
To still wnd perieet nighe,

ur srgent flwme on high,

With 3 seroner light.

=aone everl that !

=o when the rose-hued beanty of my life
In ginom bad passed away,
And storn aid darkness in commingling strife
Held unresisted swny—
O ol v <star nliove me, pure and far,
lo brightening beauty shone;
T ave, Beloved ! was that fairest star,
Glraming sercne ané lane.
S vt
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A NEW ENGLAND GIRL.

P
BY MARTHA RUSSELL.

CHAPTER X1
1 only would huve leave io loosw,
(U tears mud blood, if <0 He choose,)
Mine inwnrd music out 10 use.”
“mly embirace, mod be cmbraced,
By bery ends—wherehy 1o waste,
And lght God's future with my pasi.”

“T will ot sit down! You are living procf
of the doctrine of total depravity, Michal Eliis !
Haven't I told you, again and sgaia, that thoce
books were killing you—that there was death

“in them! and you mind me no more than the
enst wind. You might teach perseverance to
the saints—no—no chair—I never affected the
compuny of suicides !

But he did sit down, even while he spoke—
that gruy-haired, gray-eyed, long-limbed, loose-
jointed man, who steod shaking hia long, bouy
forefinger at Miss Michal and her books, one
forenoon, when I entered her room, and stole
into my ususl seat, within the shadow of ker

Miss Michal smiled pleasantly as she
1.id ber hand upon the shiivelled one that still
continued to point threateningly to her books,
aul raid something in o language wholly new
to nue.

* Whoso can look on Death, fears no shad-
ows!” repeated the gentleman, in English;
aod there was a kind of twickle in his deep-set
ejcs, that seemed to belie his querulous tones,
83 he went on—

“Umph! So much for training a house-
bantam like an eagle! T much doubt if your
wise father ever suspected your gex ; and I, like
& foo!, have kept on in his track. Bat, I'll nct
have mwanzlaughter or womanslaughter on my
couscience.  Does not the wise man say, ¥ He
that increaseth knpwledze increaseth sorrow!”

ciair.

* Cerlaiuly, my dear sir; but you have al-

war - wszbit me, that a truth, l.oPe of any valu
must be tested by experience; | must, ke ai
wh have roune before me, prove the wise msn's
words mysell. Begides,” she added, more grave-
lg, ¥ dewrh will not fail 10 meet us somewhere,
while lime goes 80 fast, and there is so much
to learn! ™

The bricht twinkls in the gentleman's eyres
ssttened into a fond admiration and interest:
y:t it did not uffeet his voice or his words, for

both were harsh and irritable, a8 he took an
open hook from the table, and, ranning his eye
over a glip of paper that lay within, asked—

“ What's all this about? Circles and at-
tractive [orces; Procession and Recession of
the Eqguinoxes; Zodiacal Light; Agye, that
zodiscnl light of March 20th was a most beau-
tiful sight, Michal. The pyramidical form was
perfectly distinet, from base to apex. A most
splendid phenomena!"

It wiss as if the light of which he spoke rest-
ed on his face, it was so bright with enthusi-
HEm.

Michal smiled a little mischievously, as she
answs red-—

“ Yes, indeed ; I had long wanted to observe

i, and improve the opportunity, 1 watched it
fur more than sn bour 1"
“You did—yow, Michal Ellis—with that

congh!”

“ Yeu ; you know you have often deseribed
it 1o e, and 1 wanted to see it 80 much ! ™

1! 1 wish my tongue had been blistered
hefore I had ever specken to you of it! Bat
when did & womsn ever use any reason but * I
want” and *1 will!" An hour in this raw
uight nir, to lcok Wt a mere light apace in the
heavens—a were will-o'-the-wisp ! 1 was a ool
1o bhave locked at it myself! ™

Michal teok o notice of this burst of irrita-
tion, but said, quietly: “ | have been thinking
over what you told the class one day, of Ritten-
house's fainting from excess of emotion on wit-
neasing the last transit of Venus. I think it
the mo:t natural thing in the world. It must
be 8o gublime to grasp with one's own strong,
untiring will, at the comprehension of the
mighty plans of God; and if this comprehenzion
gTOWS WiseT 8s it grows more perfect, (o become
wore and more at one with Him—to grasp «t
God's secretr, and catch them! The vhought
almost takes uway the breath, Ah! if we were
not such cowards—so weak and faithless | The
child mizht, it sometimes seems, grasp the sun-
beams, il he would only put forth a sufficiently
strong— L wall! "'

Now, the look of love aud admiration bright-
ened and soflened, for an instant, every line in
that worn face—but he resolutely put it out ; I
could see tee effort to do so working amoug the
snuscles of hig serazgy throat, as he said, in o
woice, the intense sadness of which caused me
10 stast— T

“ perkaps so; but whet avails it to catch
one sunbeam, while the child or man, for we
are ull alike, sces ever those shead more beauti-
ful acd diflicult to reach?”

% Because it is surely beiter to possess one
treasure, than to go empty-handed through life;
besidos, the sirengih gained in that single effort
would give him more firmness and endnqnm
to grasp the more beautiful and difficult. What
if it seems the task of ages, perbaps of eternity,
10 1ewch that point where he may stand face to
fuce with the great centre of light, acd read its
wecrets !
apvrosimate toward this; and it is far better
to m ke one effiort, thau w sit down and cry, re-
gardles of the wisdom and weplth of golden
experiene stound us, because the way is 80

dificult an far, or because we cannot grasp it

ull at once.”

She ngain wore the loock of Hesperus—the
she sat

starry light was within her eyes, 88
111*'1‘?{ with erec. head and sweiling chest; and
1 felt vexed that the iron-gray and the
iron-muscled face should be turned awsy from
ber just then, sz it seemed, only to mutter—

“ Dreams—dreams ! "

“ Not so,” she said; “I will not believe it;
for though I would not presume,* I know that
my Redeemer liveth) My faith in God and
Eternity is beyond doubi—then, why should 1

distrust the deepest hopes and sspirations of

wy Leart? They msy grow dim, they
scemingly vanish, but 1 know that l;othmg eni-

ters changs unknown to God; and in the grand
ceonemy of Nature, there is somewhere for them
a periect realization, and I am content to wait.”

* It will uot be here—not here, my child! "

mwurmured 1he guest, as be reverently

her haud, sud seemed by his whole air to bow

in spirit before her.

* Perhaps not—but—then—elsewhere—and

Surely, if one sirives, he cgp ever

I have never seen a look so full of pity, fond-
ness, admiration, reverence, and as the
Master, as she called him, bestow upcn her;
and there was a singnlar tenderness in his
tone, as he said— :
“Ah! Michal, you should have bee- &boy;
you should have bad our sex’s stron ~nerves
and deep vitality ! our unfailing egotiam, our
varied resources, and independence of the af-
fections! Yes, you should have been a boy.”
“ Are men, indeed, so independent of affec-
tion?"” asked Michal, thoughtfully.
“ Not always; but the world, |i|e flash, and
the devil, put & great many cheats in their way,
and for the most they take them up, and
never know their mistake.”
“If they are easily satisfied, why may not I,
a woman, be so too ?”
‘“ Because you are a woman, and no cheat |
becaute you have a woman's heart, and a man’s
culture, and your judgment will make sad work
with the cravings of the heart. But what—
what have you here? Where did you E'ick up
that little brown thing ? Ts it haman§
His eye had accidentally lighted on me, and
Miss Michal could not help smiling at his look
of comical surprise, even while she said, hasti-
Iy, as if fearful that his looks or manner might
wound me—
“It i & new pupil. I forgot that you had
not seen her; but she arrived during your ab-
sence from home. For various reasons, my
mother has placed her wholly under my care,
and we get on mnicely. She i8 very human, I
assure you, sir.”
She beckoned me to her, as she added—
“ Come and speak with Professor Cavendish,
Zerlina. Never mind his words, for he, too, is
very fuman.”
“It’s no such thing, Zingorella, Iam"—
“I enid Zcrlina, Herr Professor,” interrupt-
ed Miss Michal.
“And I say La Zingorella, Fraulein Michal.
Do you think I wandered a whole six months
among the Carpathian mountains, and followed
the Danube, %the noble Iater, as the old Ro-
mans had it,) from its source to where, Hydra-
mouthed, it horries itself into the Euxine, not
to know that look? It is Bohemian, child!
the real gipay eyes aud skin. Her progenitors
might have fought under Ziska, the famous
Bohemian patriot, and been present at his skin-
ning, for aught you or 1 know. Zerlina! no,
no, it is Zingorella! I know that look well.”
He started. I lavghed as I met his half-seri-
ous, halfeomic look, and, geizing me by the
arm, he looked down into my face again, while
his heavy eyebrows became contracted, and his
whole leok eager and excited, as he =aid—
“ Laugh again, laugh again, with just that
lock, girl.”
He might as well have told me to fly. 1was
not oue to laugh at order, and I made an un-
ensy effort to elude his grasp, which was none
of the softest. He felt it, and half shoved me
away, as he lifted his hand, and said—
“Countrary ! and that is very human, too,
Mizhal.”
 Yes, and quite reasonable, as was your re-
quest—command, rather,” she replied. *“But
what was there peculiar 1n Lina's laugh? May
we know, dear Master ?"
‘ Nothing, nothing,” he answered, hastily.
“T only fancied a slight resemblance to one I
once knew. It was but a fancy; the child is
lank and lean, and eerie-looking enough to
give rise to any fancies.”
Michal still looked curious, and he added,
with a tesly impatience, *“ What should I care
for the grinning of a girl? Where is the Ger-
man lesson for to-day?” He seized a volume,
that called Egn‘idnt‘ to’ thé “scalfold, ad Feva
those words with which the poet makes that
Prince greet them:
“ Horeh ! Horch. Wie oft rief mick dieser
Schall zum freyen Schritt nach dem Felde des
Streits und des Siegs! Auch ich schrzite ei-
nem ehrenvollen Tode aus disem _Kfrke?n!ge-
gen ; ich Sterbe fiir die Fregheit, fiir
lebte und focht.”
“ Thus & true man meets death, Michal.”
She answered only by & glance, but I saw
it, and thought of Miriam and Esther, my old
Bible heroines, and thus, for another holy hour,
they went on reading those strange-sounding
words; and I, falling into my old habit. sat
and watched them. Then the Professor flang
down the bock, and with an imperious com-
mand to Michal to let all books alone, and
“ mind her vetting, and such-like works of fem-
inity,” left the room, without apparently rémem-
bering my prerence. This was my first intro-
duction to Rothsay Cavendish ; and hers, for
the next six months our intercourse, beyond
that which my attendance or his weekly lec-
tures required, ended, but not our acfiaint-
ance, at least on my part; for I felt dgawn to
lock at him, and study him, just as I puld
any of those strange animals that Unclz *teve
used to describe to me years before. _‘/hen-
ever he spoke to me, he took a tone of pesitive
suthority, which I did not like, but could nei-
ther resent nor digobey. Besides, he had “alled
me “lank, and brown, and eerie-looking, and
I was almost fifteen, an uge st which girg; are
strangely sensitive about such matters. . was
the truth, I knew, for I stood before my :lass
a long time that night, but then it was nene of
his affair. If any one in the class waa repeoved,
his eye always rested on me, and a -iilure
on my port to answer any of the qu %tions
which he someiimes put in the course®f his
lectures on English history, woyld irritate him
far worse than if Bophie May, of say of the
other girls, had failed a dozen times. It was
settled in my mind, that the Professor disliked
me, and | dreyy myself within my shell of re-
serve, which was becoming quite hurd by this
time, and was as supine and indiffrent as a tor-
tle, whenever he came to read with Mjss Michal.
She knew nothing of what passed .n the lec-
ture-room, for I kept my own counsqﬁ; but she
wes evidently annolyed that he tcpi' no more
interest in her pupil, and always tried to place
my achievements is the most favorable light.
1 8 truer eye,s more facile nge of the pen-
cil or crayon, Zjn herself; and, indited by her
raises, and the approbation of Her Heller, I
made some very clever sketches, for a
school girl, and I heard her, one day, apeaking
to the Professor, of my drawings. I was in/
my own room, and could not avoid hearing
what was nﬁ particularly his harsk voice, as
he commented npop them. 1% -
“Clever 1" he said, “it might' be, if that
shot tower—light-bouse? well, 8o be it—wag pot
more than the eighth of an inch out of the per-
pendicular ; and the water-line, for that gray
space is of course supposed to indicate water,
and thgt confusion of dark lines: and white
spaces & £hip, waxs guything like Jéve|!”
It was my pet effort—e water )cene—to
which all my memories of the ‘Cove had Jent
an interest, and which not only my tescher,
byt Mam'selle Legore, who was no ad artist
berseif, bed thought worthy of commandation;
and I drew my breath hgrd, ns:l inwardly
vowed it was the last time be shouid hgve oo
easion to criticize the details of iny drawing.
Neat day, I surprised my teaches tith & ro-
quest to be permitted to return to the , udiments
of drawing, and for weverg) drew at
Jines and circles, angles and he with a
geal that delighted while it puzzled him. 1

e ich |8

table—digne de remarque.” With Miss Ste-
vens I had nothing to do, though I always
liked to meet her plessnnt face; it seemed to
take the chill off the es and rooms, and
brighten the most knal.%problm; and, as I
always gave to Miss Thatcher, under whose
care I ranked during reviews, the most literal
answers, she thought me quite a sensible per-
son.
Our Principal, after coming upon me sud-
denly during my sweeping, dusting, and bed-
;::ﬁ labors, for the first few weeks, was a

y saticsfied that my work was thoroughly
done; and left me to myself; I never
felt sure that her cye was not on me, save when
in Miss Michal's room.: She ped in there
every morning, with the same bland compli-
ments of the day,inquiréd if “ her coffse was
agreeable, her toast not overdone,” &c., and
thes went below, to watch the operations of
ber school, and oil with 8 smooth word, or cut
with & keen, decided one; any hitch or difficul-
ties that might occur. No one trifled under
our Principal's eye. Sb* deferred to no one
but Mr. Cavendish ; but' his slightest sugges.
tion was listened to with respeet, and usually
adopted. It was gossipped among the girls
that that gentleman woitld yet become “ our
Principal,” as the hnshuf..d of Mrs. Ellis; but
the ides always seemed 0 me so absurd, that
I never entertaired it a gscond.
As the summer dags lengthened, Miss Mi
chal was able to go dows. stairs, with my help,
and as far as the bottom of the garden, where
there was an old-fashiosed arbor, overrun by
a grapevine. Here, whin my books and les-
sons were perfected, I vas permitted to read
to her; and our readiig was as varied as
our moods. Science, biography, history, and
poetry, each had thei® trrn, and I revelled in
a new enjoyment—thst of sharing my pleasure
with one whose rich a/d varied knowledge
gave a new charm to iwery subject it touched,
One day, after schoo Vours, she sent me to
the recitation room, ‘or a emall manuscript
book, which she said'I vould fiad in an un-
used desk behind the Joor leading to the mu-
sic room; that desk lad formerly been hers,
She gave a key, and I tan to execute my com:
mission. There was, a2 I thought, no one in
the achool room ; the lock yielded to my pres-
sure, and I was busy laging aside paper afier
paper, in gearch of the manuseript brochure,
when my eye lighted on a pencil sketch, and,
with a low, irrepressible exclamation of sur-
prise, I seized it, and held it in a fairer light.
It was a sketch of the Ledar Pond ; a mere
outline, faulty enough in some respects, as
memory told me, but still sufficiently accurate
for me to identify each”locality. There was
Sally Hunt's house sud-barn, with the loose
boards hanging by one erd on the east end, and
the old barn-yard gate, v jth a stick set against
i, to keep it fast. I miigit have handled that
stick a hundred times. Thee were the pond,
the trees, the precipitow’ bluffs, rocky shelves
and rough seams, familiir as life. ‘That small
figure by the meadow birs, might it not have
been intended for Ollie, v'aiting for me? And
tears began unconscious.y to mingle with the
smiles with which [ had ricognised each object,
“ It is wonderful ; and the faces so unlike!"”
I had not heard the st'ip, but there was no
mistaking that fone—ite peculiaesadness I had
noted ever before, 4 { turned to meet the
sharp, eager question®ig, yet perplexed gaze
of Prolessor Cavendis®i —a look that would
wrench from the heart-its deepest secrets. For
one second, 1 cowered jefore it; then, raising
my eyes, I looked full ia his face.
* There—that motiow,"’ he muttered, without
i inz his evee,\a I raised my head to
life! Who are you, gul' ”
His tall form was beu! forward, in eager ex-
pectlation—the tone impetyous, hoarse from
suppressed fecling—but ! did not so understand
it then, and I resolutely *hut my heart against
it, suying, a little malicicusly, “ La Zicgorells,

ir.
He lifted his long fivgzer impstiently, with
&

“ Girl, T am not triflin? !
 Zerlina Lathrop!"

A black shade of diseppointment darkened
his brow, and he anfwered impatiently, con-
temptuonsly, it seeme-! to me—

“Yes, yes ; I know #il that—Zerlina Lathrop,
adopted daughler of Mra. Lathrop Tyler, of
Chesterwood, pupil atWaklawn, &c.”

“ Add, pn?ifb; the < harity of Mrs. Rllis, and
pauper by birth, aud *4e history will be com-
plete ! ™ { eaid, quickl™, stung by his tone.

He looked surprige? a second, then stretched
out his hand, saying, u t.t gentle tone I never
heard him use befor® #fave when addressing
Miss Michal—
#1 did not mean " wourd you, God knows,
Zingorella! Will yoi be friends 7"’
I touched his hand, and be turned abruptly
away. When I fourd the mapuscript, and
went o join Miss Michal, she was coming up
the walk, talkiug to Professor Cavendish. Bhe
tock the roll, saying taat “ it was too late for
her’to be out, and we would finish our reading
within.” The gentlenan did not notice me at
all ; Idoubtf e was aware ofl my pmt_aneei_
g0 wrapt did he seem in some gloomy train of
thoughl:.t; but, liﬂx‘mi!:f in ﬁn: porch, I beard
him say to Miss Michal, ag he turned to leave
her—"* They speak whore discouragingly than
ever, h‘lli‘ﬁhul—in fncl{il,)r. B. thinks her physi-
cal hea iving way, ) "
A prmu?e of%ha g{\ unt hand, and a low “ God
bless you—it is terrik‘e | ¥ was her only reply,
83 bp Jeft her, and w/it, with long strides, to-
ward the woods,

— e e

EGYPTIAY PYRAMIDS.

With what amazer ent'did we survey the vast
surfuce that wag pre snted to us, when we Ar-
rived at this artificial mounisin, which ssemed
to reach the clouds. . Here and there appeared
some Arab guides u“on the immense masses
above us, like 8o mar.y pigmies, waiting to show
the way to the summi’t. Already some of our
party had began the iscent, and were pausing
at the tremendous d¢ pth which they saw below.
QOne of our mijitaty companions, after hav-
ing surmounted the. mast difficult part of the
ing, becamé giddy in consequence of
looking down from eievation he had at-
tained ; and, being Compelled to abandon the
ject, he hired an \rab to aasist him in effect-
ing hia descent. ' TIY rest of us, more accus-
tomed to l.h.fbnhiue{ 1of ::lir:abirt:i g heights, with
meny s halt for resp'ration, and many.an ex-
01:;‘,&&0&!! of wonder pursied our way towards
the summik Ve T 18 :

The mode of asce’ t has been frequently des-
cribed ; nﬂyat,fﬂl:; lheq;utiomzhntm oftgn

posed to travelleis, it does not appear to be
B:onamlly understoo . The reader may imag-
t{m himsey 10 ye p'n a staircase, every step oF
which, to 8 man of middie sisiure, iz nearly
breast high ; and th% breadth of each step is
equal to its beight. Consequently, the footing
is secure; ard, althi.ugh & retrospect in going
up be gometimes fairful to persons unaccus-
tomed to look down irom auy considernble ele-
vation, yet there is httle danger of falling.

In some places, irdeed, where the stones are
decayed, caution may be required, and an Arab
guide is always nectssary to avcid a total in-
terruption ; but on the whole, the means of as-
cent are such, that almost every one may ac-
complish it. Our progress was impeded by
gther causes. We carried with us a few in-

Who ace you ?”

the success of our undertaking ; and presentl
every one of our partfy was seen busied in add-
ing the inscription of his name.

E. D. Crarxkg,

For the National Era.
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BY GAIL HAMILTON,

Many, many years ago, before the Ocean Tel-
egraph had become a necessity, and Mrs. Par-
tington was not yet, I was young.

Gazing down the dim vista of the past—that
kindly and beanvolent vista which has served so
many a usefal turn to distressed poetasters and
halffledged novelists —I discern through the
veil which time and sorrow have woven around
me, a diminutive time-stained edifice, (which,
being interpreted, means a litile brown house,)
standing upon the unprotected summit of &
treelesa, shrubless hill.
tance, it has a nondeseript appearance. It may
be the cottage of a rustic laborer ; yet, it bears
no marks of homeness ; or it may be a barn, in
spite of the windows; you canmot tell. A
nearer approach, however, dispels all doubt, of-
fering testimony not to be gainsaid that this is

ica begins to learn how he may
“ Besiride this narrow world like a Colossus.”

This is a school-house. Would any other roof-
tree be 8o ruthlessly exposed to the pelting of
the pitiless storm and the embraces of the still
more pitiless sun, or would any other roof sub-
tend such an acute-angle? Would a thrifty
Yankee housewife suffer her “bare and nar-
row cottage’' to lend its swart face so matronly
to “baby-fingers, waxen-touches?” In this
very respect it is—ridiculed by the fastidious,
but lauded by those who have a deeper insight
into the nature of things—that this edifice
claims advantage over the more pretending
ones of modern days. Look at the stately, three-
story, brick structures, that have superseded
the humble architecture of Lang Syne, There
may be good, substantial workmanship ; there
may be even artistic excellence; but you see
only what the mason, the joiner, and the paint-
er, have done. On the unadorned expanse of
its walls, there is no indication of undeveloped
power, no spontaneous effusion of untutored
genius. Come hither, and behold my school-
house, ye scoffers, who affirm that there is no
art in America. See its kindly front, the pic-
ture gallery of a score of youthful limners,
Here, ontlined in red ckalk, in glorious defiance
of all conventional rules, is a profile of the “hu-
man face divine,” surmounted by a hat, a some-
what elongated species of the genus infundibuli-
form. The striking preponderance and excelsior
tendency of true nasal appendage is a feature

which Yankee precacity always bestows upon
such Eroductions; and is doubtless an early and
slightly erratic development of that propensity

which, at a later period of life, induces its pos-
sesgor to roam the wide world over, acknowl-
eding the organ in question as his only guide.
Here, too, close by, is a proof which metaphy-
sicians will do well not to scorn, that the desire
of immortslity ia natural to man. * Peter
Jowder," with the obiquitous Yankee jack knife,
has evi is wigh tadend 4
nm_uu it hswl:hu'mble than brass. Here,
where the ravages of time have been repaired
with half a dozen new shingles, Jack Lincoln
has incribed, with black-ball, in immortal verse,
his constancy and devotion—

“Barah, I love you,
Sarah, [ do,
Sarnh, believe me.
Sarah, 'tis true.’ 5

Ho! Jack Lincoln! With what infinite relief
he used to fiddle and sing the stirring notes of
good old * Coronation.” I see him now, sur-
rounded by a group of admiring faces, his head
thrown proudly back, one bare foot advanced,
beating time, and his black eyes glowing with
excitement. Hero Jack! He disap]
among the wilds of the far, far West, and the
shaggy coat of many an ill-starred bruin has, I
doubt not, bore witness to his prowess. Brave
Jack Lincoln| I have never heard of you since,
but you had the ring of true metal, my boy.

It would be idle to attempt an enumeration
of all the gems which compose this rare mosaic.
Let us approach the inner shrine of the temple;
and as we are of a metaphysical turn, mark the
door, and tell me, I pray you, what is the lesson
it teaches? Certes, there needs no ghost to may
that the inhabitants of this village are a peace-
ful and honest folk, dwelling each man in his own
tent, and laying not greedy hands on his neigh-
bor's estate. For do you not see that one of
lower panels of the door is gone, yet it absence
causeth no alarm ; else why is this the fourth
summer since the untimely departure, and the
breach is not yet healed? Verily, these quiet
people have solved the problem at which ':f
diplomatists have worked in vain; and Pal-
merston might have learned from the humble
villagers the art of preserving the status quo.
Bereaved of its panel, however, that door has
been invested with an interest whick its prj-
mevsl integrity would never have created. Hang
a passer-by, ignorant of the peculiarity whic
distinguishes this door above its fellow doors,
has opened his eyes to an unwonted width, aj
ceeing a little white head protruding through
the lower part of the closed portal. If curiosity
led him to observe closely the pnenomenon, ke
will observe & writhing, irregular, and constantly
increasing motion; and he will presently ascer-
tain that a bold you:g adventurer, scorning the
commonpiace method of commonplace people,
is striving to emerge thus to the outer world.
And when his landable efforts are erowned with
success, with what a thrill of exnltation does
he look back upon this “new Thermopyle.”
We, however, are not to be supposed hardy
enough to sd,opt the youngster's resource, and
will content ourselves with following the maulti-
tude through the cpeu doer.

From In.h% qbudmf all clothing in the hall,
(if so you may designate this “ four-foot” box,)
you might infer that the school is not nmow in
session ; but your judgment is premature | for,
besides that the hall could not contain all the
cloaks, hats, bonnets, mittens, comforters,
skates, dinner-pails, and coffee jugs, the owners
| of these wares prefer to have their progeny
under their own jmmediste cupervision. It is,
moraover, an able exertide, just before the
close of school, when the “first ¢
in the mysteries of ad-cap-tan-dum ovul ‘Lu, o
cantivale the populace adfinem, o end,
(vide Noah Webster,) ior .o J7URZEr Ones Lo
run ower the tops of the benches in searca u.
hats and bonnets which mischievous echool-
mates have hidden. A lt:llof n?:;.n motive
induces the feminine portion is little com-
munity to take their i tpxuel with ﬁem’;
1 reter to the ryling passion cuddy-houses.
Know you not what a caddy-house is? Alas]
poor unsophisticated city friend, let me en-
lighten your benighted mind. So far as my re-
searches extend, a cuddy-house is a species of
architecture that came into the world since
Sir Kit went out of it. The fashion is & pecn-
liarity to certain localities in our

St
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I am not the less coutent, desr Master,”

Remarkable v - attem stroments, such 0 our hoat compass, & ther- | glorious land ; but where it has taken root, it | ui o new law is promulgated, that when a
go“'.lk #i : u.;:td:ﬂ:;?nr:ﬁfch:l‘: mometer, a telesc iglcllln tnwi'thnumuit{’wcnhythduoand- -mhmmdonlymhu«_,umedmt
sbe has the ususl faculiies and abiliti « of girls| These could not be trusted in the hands of moFBndmsm inthrop, Few ped- | be pronounced. Though the rule is very clear-

ber age—nothing more, take 57 myd for it.” | the Arabs, and thef were liable to be broken | agogues have had the hmdwit{.:o atteqapt its | Iy explained, ten to one Billy is but half satis-
‘flllwﬁ**u’mjwm’," every instant. At Jist we reached the topmost | overthrow, and fewer still have succeeded. , and looks sullen for ten minutes after-

the decided reply ; “you do pot know her. | ties, 10 the de'ight and satisfaction of all More than one radical young Dominie has been | yards. ;
ket taken & stroog on my b sart.” the party. ' Herg ¢ e found a platform, thirty- | summarily ejected from his curule chair, as the | All thl.honv?;{ but the prelude, intro-
mhﬁ.ﬂ*mmﬂn sew chord twofeetnqtne,m.lilﬁngofgmghrgemu, result of his foolhardy undertaking. But, not i mere child’s &ny. Now comes the
s Love spd ambition ‘rere both | each of which migit weigh about & ton, al- 1o keep your curiosity any longer at bay, I will of war. The oldest boy, or the best scholar
in my hesrt. T stai,# to even- | though they are mi ch inferior in aize to some 1, a8 well as | may, the modus schoal, takes his place beneath the E:ﬁ
.‘m"'d'“di'f“ ;ml“wu of the stones used « the construction of this mkmmmotmam_ , full with a gesture and emphasis like
g 'h“"%,,mlm ided the ni cloaks of those days, a strong cord is passed, 's nose, indescribable, commences—
me su "“l':i&‘, Lind or of all *)ges and of various nations MhmmﬂwlnﬁlmhwI'“Mdﬁunlﬂﬂq!m‘wﬂmmhﬂmmf
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ith the ¢ digmi m-ll:l'ﬂ»“‘i written in G .mﬁin French, & few in o{thgdukuﬁ@andbysgnhﬁanpg_s dialogue, em, fol 'uchn.
Miss Legore's lshlm“.‘%wm Arabic, one or twsin English, and others in part of the soft, pine desk. 1If, percha ather fn brillian t gud mce::maa
l %&mum% Latin. We were o desirous as our predeces-| gatment be not of sufficient length, anothgr L Companion, the Colum ot proc
?f"' ' Jie Tors TH: le ; | sors to leave 8 wimorigl of our arrival. It| attached to the bottom of it, ohviates the diffi- erican Firsu Ol“.d Bmdk;nz 'bﬁ
ﬁ::;mmm,ﬁfﬁkw,wm seemed 10 be & trib ie of thankfulness due for! culty at once. The same process is then re-' tresswes. Young men and maidens, passi

Viewed from a dis- | sid

none other than the house where Young Amer- | ;

is
i A AR Toksh ool

and | sas Billy, breathless from interest; where-

8t the other end of the seat, and a shawl
from cloak to cloak over their
affords the desired retirement,

13
h | .

and the guantity of snow, checkerberry leaves,
apples, and dongh-ntu: that have vanished
from| the world in these cuddy-houses, defies
ealc*lh-.: No wonder that this very peculiar

institution is cherished with a fondness that is
proof to all eompromise.
You will do well not to omit in your survey
i:lf wz;;ter is not Lh; least im-
menage. Ils “ grim,
ungainly, gbutl,, unt, and ominous ™ ruati-
idoes it from being the tutelar

divinijty of an indefinite number o dinner-pails,
whi do congregate on its shoulders, A
little |1 of ing sre s out at its
feet. 8 rosy-cheeked “ baldwins " and gold-
en ¥ ” that hiss and quiver and stagger

ity tempt an epicure ; while its very
roaghaess 14 turned to account by ihe practical
young mathematicians, who sharpen their slate-
" and their wits against its democratic

he sests, you obneﬂﬂ, are intended for two
pupils only, except the “long seat,” which is
at right angles with the others, and is capable
of actommodating seven or eight. This was the
ung prerogative of the “ big boys " in

wintdr, an m awful seclusion was never pro-
faned by tiated feet; but in summer, lit-
!.}z s d girls and boys, gamboled within
The low

- incts, in unrestrained freedom.

in front of this bench was, for a
long (while, fallen at one end, forming an in-
clined plane. Here, when our dear, good,
young acheolmistress—how we loved her!—was
infusing aknowledge of ““a-b-abs” into the minds
of the rising generation around us, we found
greal amusement in pouring water on the de-
clivity, and then sliding down ourgelves on the
slippery qurface. This sport was monopolized
by two or three, the rest gazing in admiring si-
leno[o, and wishing they dmﬁ undertake the
feat. It was this same good-natured woman,
who; with traly Christian consideration, always
gava us leave to study our lessons, on the warm
summer ns, out doors, under the shadow
of the old school-house. There may have been
more dmn‘Famont among the vowels and con-
sonants of * baker, shady, lady, tidy ;" perhaps
the boundaries of Chinese Tartary were not so
accurately defined ; but who shall say that
these deficiencies were not more than compen-
s.nw‘: by the calm, sweet, soothing influences
of the green elds and the blue sky on our
yousg epirits ? That loved and loving teacher,

also, tnmuﬁ in the strong arm and brave heart
of agother, turned her footsteps towards the
setting sun. The West, the West! thatinsatiate
monster, that annually gorges so many of our
bravest and fairest. Yet, when they shall have
become aseimilated, bone and nerve and sinew,
shall a sew creature walk forth, of statelier
form and more beautiful proportions, “ God-
like, erect, in native honor clad |

But I see your glance directed somewhat
scornfully to a hole in the floor near the stove,
which leads me to insinuate aremark touching
the benevolent wisdon which mother nature
displays in adapting means to ends. When
this school house was erected, ventilation was
a thing unheard of, at least in this secluded
spot. Men builded houses, and planted corn,
and trusted in God, and did not fret about
oxygen and nitrogen, as do their degenerate
sons and hters. So nature took the fresh-
air lrmnm mto her own hands: and of the
skill'with which she conducted her affairs, this
& perpetual memento. Look at the

over thisroughly-outlined aperture, and see how
they are growing purple in the cold dravght,
Do you not now see that there is an inex-
haugtible supply of fresh, pure, country air?
8o far, l.hen,rlt is ungainly chasm from desery-
ing your contempt, that it may well excite your
admiration. The only inconvenience it ever
caused wag the necessity, as the master said, of
counting the pupils every night, to see that none
of the little ones had fallen in.

But the most stirring scenes that occurred
within these walls were not during the daily
roufine of stady and recitation, nor even when
the monotony was disturbed by the application
of birch and ferule to an evil-doer, though many
a rosy lip has then quivered and many a stout
young heart has quailed. It was when the even-
ing exhibition, near the close of the three
months winter term, drew troops of friends to
witness the performance of the lads and lasses.
The bt?! for weeks beforehand traversed the
woods for evergreens with which they festooned
the rooms. The girls ransacked the coun
Mxi for tissue paper; pink roses and red,
white roses and blue, flowers of every hue, and
size, and shape, such as are classified in no
earthly botany, and preserved in no earthly
herbarium, peeped farth in single clusters from
the greenness, or in the more imposing form of
wreath adorned the master'sdesk or the triumphal
arch, from beneath which each young Cicero
was to hurl the thunderbolts of his eloquence.
The illuminations were on a scale entirel

rimitive. Small el:tbit:d bloc‘l':: of wood ;tnh
arge potatoes punctured in the centre to the
deg!h of perha}l:a two inches, held candles of
home manufactore, These, covered with ever-
greens, were plentifully scattered about the
roam. Fathess, mothers, uncles, aunts, grown-
up brothers and eisters, occupied the seats, while
tha acholars were bestowed anywhere,

The exercises of the evening are opened with
a “round robin.," Fifteen or twenty of the
little ones are ranged in & circle, with the mas-
ter in the centre. He commences at a certain
point, snd gives the words. If one is misspelt,
or unpronounced, he takes no unotice of it.
The firat pupil who notices and corrects the
error, takes his place above the person who
made it, no matter how many words may have
heen spelled since, He who makes the cir-
cumfereénge of the circle the gresiest number
of times, is the victor. There is always more
or leas of trouble among the little ones. Ann
pasitively declares that John spelled separate
with an ¢; while he as positively affirms that
that he eaid a. BSeven words have been spelled
since then, three of which were wrong ; so the
others have forcotten, and the teacher's dmig-
men} alone ¢ar d:ide‘.h dSuluu will go b(';vs
Harriet, because she did not pronouuce her
word before ghe spelt it, which assertion Har-
riet doutly denies. After carefully sifting the
case and examining evidence, it is ascertained
that Harriet did not quite understand the word,
and so pronounced it with a rising inflection,
which Busan considered was merely asking a
me A mmmméne is eﬁ'egtad between

iligergnt powers, by letting Harriet retain
her place thig time, but l{j'u:g own a law, that
hereafter the pronuncistion of a word shall Le
affirnative, and not in . Little Billy
Parons d"igl up the controversy about
»ate, which was thought dead and buried, by
8 its @ p sep a sepa ra t e rateseparate,
and siarts eagerly to take Lis placo sbove o
whde semicircle; but his trinmphant career
is checked by the putery of a dozen voices, if
if the class be not particalarly well trained ;
andif it is, nothing can prevent a murmur of
balion, iha&:miuom shaking of a dosen
s, and the violent upspringiog of a dozen
red fat hands. 'Eh; ag of so d;:t{
oan i sovereignesses is
{oaxg i “Eho*did not pronounce the a,”

—“

®quis, bear away the honors of the day. Think
not, within yourself, therefore, O Lucy Stone,
that you planted the lever which has moved
the world. Long before your name had emerged
from obscurity, woman's rights were practical-
ly observed in this country school-house. Girls
of fifteen waxed warta over Websterian peri
and discoursed gravely of garments rolled in
blood. :

“Our bugles rang truce, for the night-cloud
has lowered,” was a universal favorite, and I
have, even now, savory reminiscences of a
handsome youth, with & cravat.tie that would
bave thrown Beau Brummel into convulsions,

Scott. Never did lips curve so nobly as those
that affirmed,

“They’ll have flect steeds that follow, quoth young
Lochinvar.”

What matter thonﬁlirthe same pieces had been
repeated, winter after winter. The actors and
actresses were the sons and daughters of the
critics. The undaunted Thracian, who yearly
induced in Alexander the Great a desire to
reflect, always elicitdd “rounds of applause ;”
and the Dutch good-wife, who gave such &
sound rating to great King Alfred, never failed
to “ bring down the house,”

The exhibition was concluded by another ex-
erciaei;:xolling, called # choosing sides.” There
were good spellers on the earth in those days,
and the “nonsense columns” of Nosh Web-
ster were studied the whole winter, with a view
to the qnmd Jinale. Whatever might be the
personal feelings of the antagonistic leaders,
they were all sacrificed at this time to expedi-
eucy, and the best spellers, whether friends or
foes, were first chosen. The whole school enter-
ed the lists. The masier stood at his degk, the
Minos of the evening, wielding the dread spell-
ing-book. Baker, shady, lady, tidy, trip
nimbly over all tongues; but amity, jollity,
nullity, polity, did great havoc among the tired
little ones ; while indivisibility, valetudinarian,
were grape and canister, and told with startling
effect on the lessening ranks. When, at
length, the book was spelled through to where
the old man found a rude boy upon one of his
trees stealing apples, and desired him to come
down, scarce one remained to tell the tale, The
winner’s laurel was a half sheet of white paper,
folded in a triangular form, the border fantasti-
callyirregular, anda blueribbon passing through
the apex. This certified that “ John Doe, with
the assistance of Richard Roe, Sally J ones, &c.,
has beaten the rest of the school in spelling
this time.”

Alas! alas! How does the actual ever en-
croach on the ideal. “The spell is broke, the
charm has flown.” Richard Roe, unfortunate
name, suggestive of briefs, and clients, and fees,
and Coke upon Littleton, has dashed from my
warm lip the sparkling cup—

The light that o’er my eye-boam finshed,

The power that bore my spirit up

Above this bank-note world, is gone.”
Gone, too, is my vista, with my little pet school-
house at the end of it—vanished into thin air 3
and where it stood, an upstart edifice, brilliant
with white paint, and rejoicing in green
blinds—pert, angular, and march-of-improve-
ment-ish—dazzles my indignant eyes,

Bat I have not lost you forever, O, memory
of days gone by! With the opening rosebuds
of Juue, with the “ whirling gold ”” of Autumn,
with the deepening twilight everywhere, you
will come back to me ! 1 shall fold you gently
to my heart, when I wrap the drapery of my
couch about me, and lie down to pleasant
dreams !
* Et dulces moriens reminiscitur argos.”

Frasxraw, Feb, 19, 1857,
To the Editor of the National Era:

The reign of this cold winter, thank God, is
broken. Thank God, I say, because I know
how many invalids and poor, looking forth,
coming forth, to feel the warm sunshine, to see
how good old mother Earth unveils herself
more and more to them, say out of their hearts
that they have suffered not a little in these last
two months. “Oh, I am glad winter is gone! ”
Here at I , here in this * Paper-mill Vil-
lage,” where every house is well-glazed, well
plastered, well papered, and well painted, we
have of course, in all the winter, seen no real
suffering from the cold, although there have
been days when mercury went down to thirty-
six, in our sheltered east piazza; when men
froze their noses going from this to the other
villages; when the snow was driven in clouds
through the sky, and the doves that ventured
forth were driven, their wings bent sharply this
way and that, along with it; when the white
smoke went careering toward heaven; when,
ag we looked out upon the tokens of stinging
cold, our hearts ached for the poor in the large
towns, and we said, “ What can they do ? there
are so many of them!” But we have not seen
one thinly-clad, hungry man, woman, or child,
all winter long.

Early in the cold season, one of the physi-
cians came with his sleigh to our gate, and
went to other gates, to tell us and others of a
poor family, a mile or two out of the village,
who would suffer if they were not attended to,
for they had insufliciency of bedding, food, and
clothing. Well, he got bed-quilts, gowns, pet-
ticoats, wadded sacks, jackets, pants, boots,
shoes, rolls of flannel, flour, meat, &e., &e., &c.,
& sleighful, and carried it ali up to them. And,
one pleasant day last week, when Mr, D—
his wife, and I, rode up to Webster Lake, to
see how the gents and boys who go there, take
their pickerel, keep their fires, and eat their
dinners ; to see, with our own eyes, all the
methods and processes that have attractions to
take them there, and keep them there, even
when the datyl were stingingly cold ; we passed
the house of this poor family—sg low, narrow,
wood-colored kouse, sianding up a little above
the roadside ; and saw that, be?on the sunny
south door, or four little children were
playing and uepipins about—one in a jacket
that came down largely over his stout thighs—
ome little girl, with a bright plaid sack cver her
frock—'‘and one, that little thing with the red
dress on, that was Sue’s,” said Mr. CcC—rvy
laughing to see the comfort, to see, moreover,
how like a little old womsn tle chiid was, in
tha frovk that came down te her toddling feet.

Aprepos of Webster Lake and piekerefeatoh,
ing—first of pickeral atching. Itis the Feb-
ruary. pastime of our brothers, nephews, and
kind neighbors, so that they, the pickerel, come
to our door delicately beau.Fifnl, ready dressed
for the frying or baking rpan. e have two
now, which we shall have for onr dinner to-day;

d I wish thst you, dear Mditor—you who

:‘:cy week make me grateful that yon 45 your
work 80 nobly, thet you send us so noble a
sheet—might be here to taste them, if you loye
them, as I am almost sure yon do; if you
would love to be here now, not only to taste
our pickerel, but also tv see how your midsum-
mer acquaintance, the Winnipiseogee branch
of the Merrimack, rises daily and honrlly, and
takes upon itself the noisy importance of a big
river,
Apropos of Webster Lake. Once that part of
F-—,p:::m it lies, was ?nrnt of Andover,
and le called the beautiful gheet, “ Ando-
ond.” Now it is in F——; and

EEE.-?;

i

ing him just what he had

who always revelled in the stirring songs of

near, but the cars stopped before his own gate,
when he came. If there were any in the car
with him who had not all along known who
was the man silting with his hénds full of
mphlets and papers, his frame heavy, his eyes
eavy, the lines from his mouth-corners to his
chin heavy and draping—then they knew ; for
it was then said aloud, as before it had been
8aid in whisPeru and low tones—* Webster—it
is Webster.,” This is his place. He brightened
when his feet touched the soil, as if the con-
tact went to his heart with kind enlivenment.
As he passed slowly by the car he had left, to
reach his gate, he brightened more and more,
until his face was wondrous to look upon. He
went with his head bared, courtecusly bowing
his acknowledgments to those who, from the
cars, watched his steps. Perhaps he would
have bared his head, any way, if no crowd had
been watching, to the spirit of peace, of need.
ful solitude, of green freshness, that came meet
ing his; there where the graves of his parents
were, aud all the paths, the haunts of his free,
early life.
ebster comes to F—— no more. He has
our academies or colleges, if in any still, book-
littered study cr office, if on any of the arenns
in our whole land, there is one young man
with endowments like his, coming forward to
be in his place. If there is such young man
anywhere, God give him strength and grace to
be true. One need ask nothing more for any
man 80 endowed—nothing, but that, in all hiz
thought and action, he be true to the instincts
of 8o great a soul ; that with one little, repulsive
beck, he be able at any time to put the world
behind him, if it tempt him to be false to those
instincts ; and that he keep his heart lifted up-
ward toward the high Heaven, all the while that
his dutiful feet are treading the low earth,
For the rest, dear Editor, thanks for the Era.
I long to send you the names of new eubscri-
bers; but I cannot, for the Tribune and the
Concord Independent cover all the Republican
ground. I'lend and give copies here gud there,
not a8 I lend and give other papers, but as 1
lend “ Mifnam " and the Reviews.
Yours, truly, Kate.
Prrrssuren March 14, 1857.
To the Editor of the National Era :

Dean Str: T recently noticed a calculation
in the Era, based on the mayor’s election in
this place, which made a population of some
fogf and odd thousand. I enclose you an article
lately published here, which puts matters in
rather a different light, and upon better data,
83 it seems to me.

The champion of Freedom atthe South should
not do anything to lessen the importance of the
foremost of all the Fremont cities of the
Union out of New England, I hope you will
set the matter straight, if only to show that
thrift and a love of Freedom go together.
Truly, yours, A New Supscringr.
From the Pittsburgh Gazene
Messes, Epiron: Allow me to call your at-
tention to the following figures relative to the
six leading cities of the West. In each case, the
city and countyare embraced, as I find the muni-
cipal lines so arbitrary as to give no true index
of the actual relative importance of the places
named. The population table is taken from
the U. B. Census Report, and the votes are the
official figures of the Presidential elections of
the years referred to,

Population Vote in No.of inhal
in 1551, 1= per vote
Cincinnati - 156,844 23,371 7
Pittsburgh - 138,290 17,806 8
Chicago - 43385 5,019 5
Louisville - 59,331 7,456 b

The above table is prepared to indicate the
proper ratio between the votes and inhabitants,
it being manifestly unfair to St. Louis and New
Orleans to adopt the average ratio for all. Ta-
king theratio asdelermined above, and applying
it to the vote of November last, we have.

Vota, Ra- Population, Increass Per

155G, o, =G, 4 yrs. cemt

Cincionati 28,076 7 196,632 30638 20

Pittsburgh 24,221 8 193,768 55478 = 36

St. Louis - 12,368 10 123,680 18,702 92)
Deerease,

N. Orleans 8,333 13 108,329 11,131 11
Inerease,

Chicago - 15,042 7 105,294 61,909 124

Louisville 7,954 8 63,632 3801 64

I do not see how to get at a closer estimate
than the above. It is not, of course, pretended
that the ratio between votes and population is
just the same for 1856 as for 1852, but it is an
approximation, the nearest that I can devise,
for measuring the changes of the four years
succeeding the census of 1831, and must give
results substantially correct, Some of these re-
sulta are 8o new to me, that I have concluded
to ask a place for them in your columss. You
will observe—

1. That Cincinnati and Pittsburgh, at the
close of 1855, remained the leading cities of
the West, the highest on the list below being
70.000 short of the smaller of the two,

2. Pittsburgh gained in the four yesra 16,000
on Cincinnati, and lost 6,000 with Chicago.

3. The vote of Cincinnati is larger than the
votes of St. Louis and Chicago combined, and
about egual to that of St. Louis, Liouiaville, and
New Orleans. The vote of Pittsburgh is about
double that of St, Louis, and treble that of New
Orleans, or equal to the votes of Chicago and
New Orleans combined.

4. In rapidily of increase, the cities stand in
the following order :

1, Chicago; 2, Pittsburgh; 3, St. Louis; 4

. - - - - . !
Cincinnati; 5, Louisyille; 6, New Orlesns,

MR. WEBSTER ON STYLE OF WRITING.

We extract the fol-l-nw-iug criticism from one
f the posthumously-published letters of' Daniel
Webster :

A book might be written on this little ques-
tion: “When is effect produced by geueraliza-
tion—when by particularization 77 At leasta
book might ke illled with opposite instances of
both kinds from our English classics, especial. |
ly the Scripture.:}lShakspanre, and Millon. An

accurate writar should avoid geueralities some.

timea, mot always, but when, it would require

& freatise to ound. I rejoice to see one

rhetorician who will allow nothing to words bt

a3 they are signs of ideas, The rule is a good

one, to use no word which does not suggest an

ides, or modify some idea-already suggested,

And thig skould lead writers to sdopt sparingly

the use of such words as vast, amazing, aston-

ighing, &c.; for what do they mean? Dr.

Walts—~who, by the way, I do not deem alto-

gether a b& poet—somewhere speaks of the

flight of an angel as being with * most amazing

speed.” But what idea is conveyed hy the

mode of expression? What ia “amszing

speed?” It wonld awase us if we saw an

ter woving & mile a day; it would not
amaze ud {0 gee a greyhound run a mile a
mizate. On the other hand, see with what
unequalled skiil Milton represeats both the
distance through which and the speed with
which Luecifer fell from Heaven :

“ From morn

To noon ha fell ; from noon 1o dewy eve,
A cummer's day, and, With the setting sun,

Dropt from the zenith like a falling siar
What art is manifested in these lines! The
:ﬁ'ec:t is to express great distance and great
ty, neither of which is capable of very
::ll! suggestion to the human mind, We are
4 that the angel fell a day, a long summer’s
day; t:::ny is broken into forenoon and -l::;-
the time may seem to be protracted.
"H?L.. not reach the earth till sunset; and

signify sudden and rapid fall, and then comes
lgl;lilo, “like a falling star.”
——————

Exonva o Freg Cororep ProrLe.—In con-
sequence of the recent stringent enactments in
?hﬂ:hwnehing their interests, forbidding
trade them, and nting gonardians over
the free colored popu-
determined upon char-
tering s vessel in the spring, and emigrating be-
yond the confines of the United States, Tam-

the folly of the pursuit.

gone away from earth ; and I wonder if any of

| from its operation, has heen ulre
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And it must be borne in miad, that the difi
culties which attend the allowance of the claims
of colored persons to be citizens of the [nited

States are not avoided by saying that, thoush
each State may make them its citizens, they
are not thereby made citizens of the Ugitad
States; because the privileges of general citi
zenship are secured to the citizens of each
Btate, The langusge of the Constitution is,

“The citizens of each State shall be entitled to
all privileges and immunities of citizena in the
several States.” If each State may make sucl
persons itd citizens, they become, as such, enti-
tled to the benefits of this article, if there be o
citizenship of the United States distinct from
the native-born ¢itizenship of the several States.
There is one view of this article entitled to

consideration in this connection, It it mani
festly copied from the fourth of the Articles of
Confederation, with onl slight changes o
phraseology, which rend:r its meaning mora
precise, and dropping the clanse which ex.
cluded paupers, vagabonds, and fugitives from
Justice, probably because these cases could be
dealt with under the police powers of the Siates,
and a special provision therefor was not neces
sary. It has been suggested that in adopting
it iuto the Constitution, the words © fres in.
habitants ” were changed for the word “eii]
zens.” An examination of the forms of ex
pression commonly used in the Stste papers
of that day, and an attention to the substance
of this article of the Confaderation, will show
that the words *free inhabitants,” as then
| used, were synonymous with citizens. When
| the Articles of Confederation were adopted, in
July, 1778, we were in the midst of the war of
the Revolution, and there were very fow persons
then embraced in the words * free inhabitants”
who were not horn on our soil. It was not
time when many, save the children of the soil,
were williog to embark their fortunes in our
cause, and though there might be an inaccuracy
in the uses of words to call free inhabitants il
izéns, it was then a technical rather than 4
substantial difference. If we lock into thi
Constitutions and State papers of that period,
we find “the free inhabitants of these colonies,”
or the “ free inhabitants of this State, or Com-
monwealth,” employed to designate those whom
we should now denomimate citizens. The sub
stance and purpose of the article proved it was
in this sense it used these words: It secures to
the free inhabitants of each State the privileges
and immunities of free citizens in every Siate.
Ivis not concernable that the States shoanld
have agreed to extend the privileges of citizen
ship to persons not entitled to enjoy the privile
ges of citizens in the States where they dwalt
that under this article there was a class of per
sons, in some of the States, not citizene, to whom
were secured all the privileges and immunities
of citizens when they went into other States -
and the just conclusion is, that thouzh the
Constitution cansed an inaccaracy of langunge
it left the substance of this articls in the Na-
tional Constitution the same a1 it was i1, tha
Articles of Confederation.
The history of this fourth article, respecting
the attempt to exclude free persons of color
f ady stated, Tt
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of the Confederstion, free persous of color might
| be entitled to the privileges of general citizen
ship, if otherwise eutitled the reto, is cleas
When this article was, in -substance, nluced in

| and made part of the Constitution of the United

States, with no change in ita language calcula-
ted to exclude free colored persous from the
benefit of its provisions, the presumption is, to
say the least, strong, that the practical effect
which it was designed to have, and did have
under the former Government, it was designel
to have, and should have, under the new Gov-
ernment.

It may be farther objected, that if free oul-
ored persons may be citizens of the 1Tyited
States, it depends only on the will of & magtes
whether he will emancipate his slave, and there
by make him 8 citizen. Not sa, The master
is subject to the will of the Stats. Whether ho

shall be allowed to emuncipate his slave ut all

if 80, on what conditions; and what i to he the
political status of the freed man, depend. not
on the will of the master, but on the will of the

State, upon which the political sfafus of all iv
native-born inhabitants depends. Under th
Constitation of the United States, ench Siate
has retained this power of determinine the palit
ical status of its native-born inhabitants, and
no exceplion thereto can be found in the Con
stitution. And il a master in s siaveholding
State should earry his slave into a free State,
and there emancipate him, he would not there
by make him a native-born citizen of that Stats,
and consequently no privileges could be claimes
by such emsancipated slave as a citizen of the
United States. For, whatever powers th
States may exercise to confer privileges of cil
izanship on persons not born on ther soil, the
Constitution of the United States does not rec
ognise such citizens, As has already been anid,
it recognises the great principles of public low,
that aliegiance and citizenship spring from the
place of birth. It leaves to the States the np
plication of that principle to individual cases
It leaves 10 the citizens of each State the privi
leges and immunities of citizens in every other
State. Bat it does not allow 16 the Siates the
power to make aliens otilizens, or permit one
State to take persans bern on the soil of another
State, and, costrary to the laws and policy of
the State where they were born, make them
its cilizens, and 8o citizens of the United States.
No such devistion from the great rale of public
law was contemplated by the Constitution: and
when any such attempt shall be actually made,
it is to be met by applying to it those rules of
law and those princi i’u of good faith which
will be suflicient to decide it; and not, in my
jadgment, by denying that all the free native
born inhabitasts of a State, who are its citizeny
under its Constitution and laws, are also citi
zens of the United States,

It has sometimes been urged that colored
%ersona are shown not to be citizens of (he

nited States by the fact that the naturaliza.
tion laws apply only to white persons. But
whether a person, hora in the Uuited Stutea,
be or be not g eitizan, cannot depend on laws
which refer only to aliens, and do not afiuct the
status of persons born in the United Stales.
The utmost effect which cau be attributed to
them is, to show that Congress has not deemad
it expedient generally to spﬁly the rule to col-
ored aliens. That they might do so, if' thought
fit, is clear. The Constitution has not excloded
them. And since that has conferred the power
on Gnnirau to naturalize colored aliens, it cer-
tainly showa color is not a necessary qualifica.
tion for citizenship under the Comstitution of
the United Siates. It may be added, that the
power to make colored persous citizens of tha
United States, under the Constitution, has been
actually exercised in repeated and important
instances. (See the Treaties with the Choctaws
of September 27, 1830, act. 14: with the
Cherokees of May 23, 1836, art. 12; Treaty of
Guadalope Hidalgo, February 2, 1848, art. 8.)

I do not deem it necessary to review at
length the legislation of Congress having more
or leas beariag on the citizanship of colored
persons. It does not seem to me to have any
considerable tendency to prove that it has heen
considered by the legislative department of the
Government, that no nchdpenona ara citizena
of the United States. Undoubtedly, they heve
been debarred from the exercise of particular
rights or privileges extended to white persons;
but, 1 bg]m., always in terms which, by im-
plication, admit they may be citizens. Thus
the act of May 17, 1792, for the organization
of the mil‘:ﬁ directa the enrolment of “ every
free, able-bodied, white male citzzp"” An
assumption that none but while persons arq

picobeing their destination.— Charleston Stand,
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