
X": r f ,' 'i '
" -,- ', V rv-- ,v l

7 . ... ,. . ... ; i. , ,

it i",-w- "'( i
1

t

PIBIT OF nn
H TP

1 IIVJIJJJJ
7f KVT

VOLUME 2. IROM'ON, .OHIO, TUESDAY, KOVEMBEll 7, 1851.

1AB0E.
Pnu not to dream oflh luiura brfora un
PauM nnl lo wenp th wild cure llml cauia o'er U4 1

I lurk, bnw Cremiun'i doep inuaioal rhuru.ViihitrrmlllliiK, Kiwi up into llenvon !

Jfovtir lha ncnau-wuv- a lallara in rluwingi
Navar Hie Millo aead alona in gruwniK i
AInra and more riflily Ilia koopa gluwlug,

Till from iia nourishing stein il i rivvu.
" Labor la wor.hlp! rnliin ia iimlnirl
" Labor ia urnralilu ! lk wil.l I... .1..7.1,

tilan( thai aloiiuiiiil whinpar upaiiriiiuiinr.
KI

Hpaaka la thy aoul from oul Nniure' Kraal heart,
the dark cloud flowa lha nlmwur )

j'rorfi the rouKh aod kluwa lha sort hreaihiiiK rluwvr)
vroin ilia aiuall inaocl Ilia rich corul liowerf

Only man, in liio plua, ahrinka from liia purL

l.abor la life ! Tia Ilia alill water fuiletli
l,(lanaaa aver daspairalh. bawuilaih (
Kcap lha watch wound, for lha dark mat aaiwilutli (

Kfowera droop and d la in liio alilliiuM si noon.
Labor ia (lory I the llyinx cloud ligliiana ;

Only Ilia waviua; wing; ehuiiKUk ami liriKhiviia
Idle heurla only Ilia dark future friirliluim;

1'lay Ilit awecl keys, wouldsl thou keep lliiin In
tune 1

Labor la real from the sorrows that greet us j
Kel from ail petty vexeiione that meet uaj
Heat from aiuproiiipliiira that ever entreat ua

Heal from world-eyreu- s that lure ua lo ill.
Work end pure, alumbers aiinll wait m thy pillow;
AVork .thou ahall ride over Carea eeiuiuit billow ;
Leu not down weuried 'neath Woe's vienpiiiK willow t

Work with a atoul heart uudrusolut will.

Droop not, tho' shame, sill, and anguish are round
Ihee !

Jlrnvely Ainar oft the cold cluiln tliut has hound thes
iMok lo yoii pure Heaven smiling beyond thee !

Keat not eontcul ill thy dnrkueaa a clod !

Work i for some good be it ever so aiowly !

Chorish some Hower be it everao lowly !

Labor All labor ia noble and holy
Let tby great deeds ba thy pruver in thy Clnil.

(''baxcks . Oaoooo.

German Emigration. The Kew
York Herald of a late date say :

"It was rumored soma time ago that a
German Society had been formed in N.
York and other places, witli a view ol
preventing the emigration of their coun-
trymen to the United States ; but if there
ia really such a body in existence, it
movements aie kept so secret that the
public can never hear of them. Its ori-
gin was said to be owing to tho Know
Nothing excitement, ami it was reported
that it hud caused the circulation, thro'-ou- t

Germany, of a laige number of doc-
uments, tending to prejudice tho people
there against this country.

, .

The number who havo left ;this port
Tor Gormany, England, ami other parts
of Europo is estimated at G,000, or be-

tween ten and fifteen per cent, on the to.
tal amount of emigration during the
namo lime."

Astonishing Advent and Fearful
Prediction. A child wus bora a fow

da8 ago in Pittsburgh, with a full set of
teeth and a stiiT, heavy betird. It imme-
diately commenced a conversation with
the astonished bystanders, telling them
that the season hud been an unusually
dry ono but nothing in companion to the
drought with which :hey would be visited
next year, and that the year following a
fearful famine would devastate tho coun-
try. It then ordered a barber and a dent
ist ami had - Us Denrd luken oft, ami a
tooth plugged, and bidding them all nn
nllerlionale larcweti, tiled, l ins siruniic
arid wonderful prediction has tprouJ
consternation throughout the whole
country. Johnstown Echo.

A Last Home for the Printer
The Savannuh News snys that prcvi

ous to the (loath of the late Snmuel Chap
man, editor of the Savunnuh Journal
and Courier, a few weeks since, that
gentleman purchased a lot in Laurel
Cemetery, to be appropriated especially
us a place of buiial lor printers. The
purchase was hurlly coiuplutod when he
hiiT)8elf was colled to the mansions of
the blessed, and his body became the fust
occupant of the tomb.

' '

flsS More hearts pine away in secret
anguish, for the want of kindnes s from
those who should bo their comforters,
4han from any other calamity in life.
fir. Young.

'Nothing sets so wide a mark be
tween a vulgar and noble soul, as the
respect and reverential love of women-kind- .

A man who is always sneering
at woman, is generally a course profli
gate or a bigot.

IKS' There is in every human coun-
tenance either a history or a prophecy,
which must sadden, or at least soften,
every reflecting observer. Coleridge.

as i

JJSgP What madness is it for a man to
starve himself to .enrich his heir, and so
.turn, a friend into an enemy! for his joy
at your death will be proportioned to
what you leave him. Seneca.

B" People who are jealous, or par-

ticularly careful of their own rights and
.dignity, always find enough of those who

flo not care for .either to keep them con-

tinually uricomtortable. Barnes,

JJeS? What men want is not talent, it
s purpose ; in other words, not the power

10 achieve, but the will to labor.

UST A want of confidence has kept
many a man silent. A want of sense
,lias made many parsons talkative. :

' The stability and permanency of our
government depends on the integrity and

, 'morality of the people.

:r "Oft expectation fails, and most of
these where most it promises. oa.-- ,

tpeare. - -- -

.r. As antiquity cannot privilege a mistake,
o novelty cannoi prejudice one. Sir" t. d. Blount, ,

"

, Truth ia born with us, and we must
sdo violence to nature, to shake off verac-

ity. St. Evermond. .

. , H will find himself in a ereat mistake,
. , jhat either seeks for alriena in a palace,

of tries nim a ,wi

(
.

c : --' gg What men want of reasoa for

if their; opinions they usuauy auppiy anu

((
make up tn itgt.:-,.,-- .

i --
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MAUY MORGAN.
"Father! father!" The cloor, ear-

nest voice of Mury was heard, calling.
"I'm coming," answered Morgan.
"Como quick, father, won't you ?''
"Yes, love." And Morgan got up and

drossetl himself, but with unsteady hands
and evory sign of nervous prostration.
In a little whilo, with the assistance of
his wifo, ho was ready, and supported by
her, came tottering into the room where
Mary was lying.

"Oh, fother I" what a light boke
her countenance "I'vo been waiting

for you so long. I thought you were
ncvor going to wake up. Kiss mo, father.

"What can I tlo for you, Mury? " ask-
ed Morgan, tenderly, as ho laid his face
down upon the pillow beside her.

"Nothing, lather. I don't wish for any
thing. 1 only wanted to see you."

"I'm hore now, love."
"Doar father I" how earnestly, yet ton-derl- y

she spoke, laying her small hand
upon his fuce.

"You've always been good to mo,

"Oh no. I've never been good to any
body," tobbed the weak, broken spirited
man, as he raised himself from the pil-

low.
How deeply louche I was Mrs. Slado,

as she sat the silent witnoss of this scene.
"You linvn't been good to yourself, fa.

ther, but you havo always boon good to
us."

"Don't Mary, don't say anything about
that," interposeil Morgan. "Say that I've
been bail, very wicked. Oh, Mary, dear,
I only wish that 1 was as good as you
are ; I'd like to die, then, and go right
away from this evil world. 1 wish there
was no liquor to drink no taverns no
bar-room- Oh, dear ! 1 with 1 Was dead.'

And the weak, trembling, half-palsie-

man laid his fuce again upon tho pillow
beside his child, and sobbed aloud.

What an oppressive silence reigned
for a time through the room.

"Father." Tho stillness was broken
by Mary. Her voico whs clear and even.

'Father, 1 want to tell you something.'
What is it, Alary Y

There'll be nobody to go for you,
luthcr,

The child's lips now quivered, and
tears rilled her eyes.

'Don't talk about that, Mary. I'm
not going out in the evening any more
until you get well. Don t you lemeuv
ber, 1 piomised V

llui, futher,' she hesitoted ,1'ni go-

ing nway to leave you and mother.'
(Jh, no no no, Mary. Don t say

that. The poor man's voiie wus broken.
'Don't say that I We can't let you go,
dear.

'God has called me.'
The child's voice had a solemn tone,

and her eyes turned reverently upward
'1 wish Hb would call vie? Oh, 1 wish

he would cull iv. e I' groaned Morgan,
hiding his face in his hands. 'What
shall 1 do when you ere gone ? Oh,
dear!'

'Father, Mary spoke calmly ogain
you are not ready to go yet. bod will
let you live hero longer, thut you may
get ready.'

'Jlow can 1 got ready without you to

help' me, Mary, my angel child !'

'llave n't 1 tried to help you, oh ! so
many times,' said Mary.

Yes yes, you've always tried.'
'But it wasn't any use. You would

go out you would go to the tavern. It
seemed almost as though you could n't
help it.'

Morgan groaned in spirit.
May be 1 can help you better, father,

after 1 die. 1 love you so much that 1

am sure God will let me come to you,
and stay with you always, and be your
angel. Don't you think he will, mother?'

Hut Mrs. Morgan's heart was tooTull.
She did not even try to answer, but sat
with streaming eyes, gazing upon her
chilli s late.

'Futher, 1 dreamed something about
you while 1 slept to-da- Mary again
turned to tier lather.

'What was it, dear V

'i thought it was night, and that I was
still sick. You promised not to go oul
again until 1 was well. But you did go
out. 1 thought you went over to Mr.
Slade's tavern. When 1 know this, 1 felt
as strong as when 1 was well, and 1 got
up and dressed myself, and started out
after you. But 1 had n't gone fur before
1 met Mr. Slade's great bull dog, Nero,
and he growled at me so dreadfully that
1 was frtghlene.l, and ran back home.
Then I started again, and went away
round by Mr. Mason's. But there was
Nero in the road, and this time he caught
my dress in his mouth, and tore a great
piece out of the skirt. I ran back, and
he chased roe all the way heme. Just
as 1 got to the door, 1 looked around, and
there was Mr, Slade, setting Nero on
me. As soon as 1 saw Mr. Slade, tho'
be looked at me very wicked, I lost all
mv fear, and, turning round I walked
Dast Nero, who showed his teeth, and

..1 i c i T.., ,
growieu as uotvejy as ttvui, uut uiu i

touch me, Then Mr. Slade tried to stop
me, but 1 did'nt mind biin, and kept right
on until 1 came to the tavern, and there
you stood in the door, end you were
dressed so nice. You hud on a new bat
and a now coat, and your boots were
new, and polished like Judge Dixon s--

said, 'O father, ia this you!' and then
vou took me up in your arras, and kissed
me and said, 'Yes, Mary, I am your real
father not old Joe Morgan, but Mr,
Morgan now.. It seemed all so strange
and 1 looked in the bar-roo- to see who
waa theie. ; But it was not a bar-roo-

any longer, but a store full of goods.
The sun of the sickle and the shear was
taken down, and over the door now read
your, name, rather... u, l was so glad
that I awoke: and then I cried all to
myself that it Was only a dream.' .

rue last words .were saiu yeryjuounir; 7, i,Ann.tl;':9lVTCS fully, and with n dr joplmj ot lvfary'. lids
thirst. ,,.,.,,.;!..-- : - ' ' .;;;V :

.j.

until the tear gemmed loshos lay close
upon her cheeks. Another period of
docp silence followed ; for the oppressed
listeners gave no utterance to what was
in their hearts. Feeling was too strong
for utterance. Nearly fivo minutes eli
ded away, and then Mary whimpered the
namo ot her father, but without opening
her eyes.

Morgan answered and bent down his
head.

'You will only have mothor left,' she
said 'only mother ; and she cries so
much when you ore away.'

'1 won t leave her, Mary, only when 1

goto work,' said 'Morgan, whispering
to tho child, 'and I'll never go out at
night any more.'

'Yes, you promised mo that.'
''And I'll promise more.'
'What, father J'
Never to go the tavern again.'
Never!'

'No, never. And I'll promise still
more.'

'Father?'
'Never to drink a drop of liquor as

Ion? as I live.'
'0 father! denr, dear futher !'
And with a cry of joy Mary startod

up, and Hung herself upon his breast.
Morgan drew his arms lightly around
her, and sat for a long time with his lip
pressod to her cheek, whilst she lay
against his besom, still as death. As
death T Yes, for when the failici un
clasped his arms, (hu spirit of the child
was with the ongels of the resurrection.

Arthur' Home Gazette.

ScJSLLiH'
EMBALMED BODIES.

A writer in tho London Notes and
Queries furnishes the following interes-
ting account :

" A few weeks ago, in clearing out an
old chapel at Nuiichum liegis, War-
wickshire, which hail been pulled down,
all but the belftey tower, forty years
since, we thought it necessary to trench
the whole spuce, that wo might more cer-

tainly mark out tho boundaries of the
building, as we wished to restore it in
some measure to its former slate. It had
been used as a stuck yard and depository
for rubbish by tho tenants of the farm on
which it wns ever since its dilapidation.
We began to trench ut the wesi end, and
came on a great many bones and skele-
tons, from which the coffins hud crum-
bled away, till, finding the earth hod
been moved, we wont deeper and discov-

ered a leaden coffin, quite perfect, with-

out date or inscription of sny kind. There
had been an outer wooden coffin which
was decayed, but quantities of the black
rotten wood wire all around it. We cut
the lead and loldod bark the top, so as
not to destroy it ; benoath was a wooden
coffin in good preservation, and also
without any inscription.

As soon as tho leaden top was rolled
back ; a most overpowering aromatic
smell diffused itself all over the place.
We then unfustcned the inner coffin, and
found tho body of a man embalmed with
great caie, and heaps of rosamary and
aromatic leaves piled over him. On ex
amining the body more closely, we found
that it had been beheaded. The head
was separately wrapped up in linen, ami
tho linen shirt which'covcred the body
was drawn quito over lite neck where the
head had been cut off. Tho head was
luid straight v.iih the body, and where
tho joinings of the head and neck should
have been it was tied round with a broad
black ribbon. His hands wero crossed
on his breast, tho wrists were tied with
black ribbon, and tho thumbs weie lied

together with black ribbon. He had a

peaked beard and a quantity of long
brown hair, curled and clotted with
blood, round his neck. The only mark
on anything about him was on the linen
on his chest just above which his hands
were crossed ; on it were the letters l.
B, " worked in black silk.

On trenching towanlsthe channel, Wo

came on four leaden coffins, laid tide
by side, with inscriptions on euch. One... I i F I"- - T ' . I -- I'
contained tne Dooy ot r raucis, cnu oi
Chichester, and Lord Dunsmuro, 1C53 :

the next body of Audrey, Countess of
Chichester, 1052 ; another tho body of

LadyJAudrey Leigh, their daughter,1040 ;

and the third the body of Sir John Ander-
son, son of Lady Chichester by her first
husband. We opened tho coffin of La-

dy Audrey Leigh, and found her perfect-
ly embalmed and in entire preservation,
her flesh quite plump, ns if she we to alive,
hor'face very beautiful, and her hands ex
ceedingly small and not wasted. Sho
was dressed in fine linen, trimmed all
over with point lace, and two rows of
lace flat across her foiehead. She look-

ed exactly as if bIio were lying asleep,
and her beauty was very perfect, even
hor eye lnshes and eyebrows were quite
perfect, and her eyes were closed ; no
part of her face or figure was at all fal-

len in. We also opened Lady Chiches-
ter's coffin, but with her the embalming
had perfectly failed. She was a skel
eton, though the coffin was filled with
aromatic leaves. Her hair, however,
was ae fresh as if she had lived J it was
long and thick, and as soft and glossy
as that of a child, and of a perfect au-

burn color.
In tienching on one Bide where the al-

tar had been, we found another leaden
coffin with an inscription. ' It contain-
ed the body of a Dame Marie Browne,
daughter of one of the Leighi, and of the
Lady Marie, daughter Of Lord Chancel-
lor Brackley. ' This body was also quite
perfest, and embalmed principally with
a vory small coffee-colore- d seed, with
which (he coffin waa nearly filled, and
it also had so powerful perfume that it
filled the whole place. -- The linen, rib-

bons, &c, wore quite strong arid good in
all these instances and remained so af--

J ter exposu;e lo tho ai. We kept a piece
I out of 'each coffin, and had ft washed

without ita being ; at all destroyed.
Young Lady Aubery bad ear-ring- s In He?

ears, black enamelled serpents. The
porfume of the herbs and gurr.s used in
embalming them was so sickening that
we were all ill after inhaling it, and most
of tho men employed in digging up the
coffins were ill also. My object In send-
ing this is, if possible, to discover who
tho beheaded man was. The chapel is
on tho ostotc of Lord John Scott, who
inherited it from his paternal grandmoth-
er, the Duchess of Buclonch, daughter
of the Duke of Montague, into his fami-
ly. Nuncham Hegis and other posses-
sions in Warwickshire came by the mar-
riage of his grandfather with thoduughtor
of Lord Dunsmorc, Earl of Chichester. "

Female Lovf.. How very low women
have ever been in love I IIow very few
even marry from election ! . They marry
because they are asked, and because tho
marriage is suitable. It is their voca-
tion to bo married : parents approve,
and they have no other attachment.
Any observant person, living in society,
where there is continual marrying, and
giving in marriago, must bo struck with
this fact. Cupid's quiver must be ex-

hausted, or his arrows blunt ho pierces
few hearts now. I em inclined to think
that a girl foully in love ono who bore
evident symptoms of the malady wo'd
he thought vory improper. Yet 1 have
always thought that there must he a man
born in the world for every unmnn nun

lo see would lo love, rever- - 8aufor, is there !"
onco, and to adore one with whom our
sympathies would so entirely blend, that
she would recognize him at onco as her
true lord. Now and then thoso poirs
come together, and wo to hor that meets
this other self too late ! Caroline Crow.

Alexander 'Wilson Some years
ngo.a Scotch pedlar used to trudge around
among his nntivo hills', occasionally ma-
king excursions into England with a
pnek strapped to his back, in which was
all his earthly wealth; but he had a soul,
rich, fresh, and cxnnnsivn. nml Ida pvpk
wero always the open air, aspirings, or ruins
these toilsome coined!10 intellect and
an education. No bird ever flitted across
his path unobserved or unstudied, not a
llowor was passed on his way 'without
scrutiny, and his bargains with all
kinds of pcople,;he was 'cute' as a Yan-
kee. This humble peddler afterward
removed to this country and his
days. But long before died, statesmen,
scholars, poets and philosophers were
proud to he his associates; ids name is
dear to every lover Natural Science,
end is known all over the wide world,
for who has not heard of Alexander
Wilson.

Daniel Webster usually spoko from
80 110 words o minute; Henry
Clay from 130 to 1G0 Johu C. Calhou.i
from 100 lo 200 Smith speaks
from 70 to 80 words; Dr. Tyng from
120 UO and Rufus Cl.oiito 100 to 200.

The rate of speaking is about
120 words in) a minute, and thuj best
phonographcrs can write double that
number.

Dr. Dwight was the habit of em-

ploying two amanuenses at tho same
timo. Julius Caesar and Nepolcon

would write themselves and em-

ploy four others and if not writing would
dictate to seven persons whilo Lord 1 e.
lerboiough could keep nine) amanuen-
ses employsd simultaneously.

Mrs. Anno Royal, who died Wash-ingto- a

on Sunday lost, was about 02
ycar3 age. She was a native Vir-
ginia, and at an early age was stolen by
Indians and remained among them,
tho western section of that Stato, until
she had secnTifteen summers. Subse-
quently she married Capt. Royal, an of-

ficer the revolutionary war, and after
his death received a pension of $10 a
month. Cel. Butler, her half brother,
was on tho war o" 1812, and
afterwards a niembar of the Ohio Legis-
lature. She was tho authoress ef sever-
al volumes entitled the "Black Book,"
a narrative of throughout the U.
States and criticisms of individual

"Ariah, Teddy, an wasn't your name
Teddy O'Bayne, before you left ould
Ireland?"

"An' that it was, sure.
"Why then do you odd (he s, and

coll it teddy O.Brynes now J"
"Why, you spalpeen ! hnvn't I been

married since I canio lo Amerifey ? and
are ye so ignorant of grammatics that ye
don't know that when one thinis
to another it becomes a plural

The Waterford Sentinel makes tho fol-
lowing capital hit: If you want to keep
your town from thriving, turn a cold
shoulder to evory oung mechanic or

business, and look upon every
new-com- with a jealous scowl. Dis-
courage all you can; that won't do,
decry his work, and rathor go abroad
for wares than givo him your money.
Last, though not least, refuse to patron-
ise the village paper.

yoc.'.o ladv seys: 'When I to a
theatre 1 am very careless of my dress,
as the audience are too attentive to the
flay to observe my wardrobe. But

to church I am very particular in my
outward appearanco; as most people go
there to see how their neighbors dress
and deport thomselves! pretty home-thru-

-- wonder how many that cap fits I

A would-b- e prophet, down south,
said lately ,1n one of hi sermons, that he
'was sent to redeem the world, arid all
things therein Upon bearing this, a
nutive pulled out two five dollar bills
on broken, bank, and requested him
fork over the specie for them.

-'i-- .

tSf A more glorious victory cannot
be gained over another man than tbiav --

that when the Injury began on bia part,
ids ainunesi snoum on ours. ;

SGfCvT out the following piece, and
It inside tho cover of your Test-

ament. It is extruded from the preface
to that sterling work, Fleetwood's Life
of the Savior. Road, and admire I

Editors of the Tikes.
preface.

The Apollo Bf.lvidere is said to ex-

hibit one of the finest spocimons of tho
perfection of tho art of sculpturo ex-

istence. The slono so breathes, and
peaks, ns almost to cheat the beholder

into the belief of its living reality. One
of the most distinguished writers on the
fine arts, after studying it with increas-
ing adniration, thus recommended it to
the attention of those who would become
artists : " Go and study it, and if you
see no peculiar beauty in it to captivate
you, go again, and if you still discern
nothing, go again, and again, and again

until you feel assured it is
there.".

To every ono wlio-tokc- s up this vol-

ume, ami who is anxious to see if there
is any beauty or excellence the char-sctc- r

arid life herein delineated, we
would say "If ymi discover it not at
thefirst glance, look again ; and if you
st ill discover it not, examine once more,
and renew your investigations again and

whom bo to nn assured it

lo

to

to

In tho life vou will ha seen
what can no wheie else bo found un-
limited power without pride ; unrivalled
beauty without vanity unbounded

without ostentation love
without solfislinc!.s fortitude without
repining; purity without a stain, and a
sun without a spot

You open this volume, not to gaze on
a picturo of greatness J not to
view the trophies gained the triumphs
secured, or the desolation accomplished
uy tne oi a human arm ; not to
behold tho mind of an archangel, either

open. !n on 'n 'l8 '?flv in its ; but
long, iournevs. hu admire powrr.-wisdo- m

' " I I ' .1 I.

in

ended
ho

of

in
;

; Gcrrit

avcrgo

in

in

of of

in

in

officer in

truvel

added
V

if

'

' A

' when

A

to
' ;

"'

oegia

paste

In

t,or, be

in

:

before

;

;

j

!

fallen

might

unit uuuui9 cuiuuinou, in ine prouuc
tion of results the most happy and glo-

rious ; lo admire simplicity in its gran-
deur, ond grandeur in its simplicity ; to
cherish a taste for mental and moral
beauty, and a Inve for whatsoever things
ure lovely.

History is tho philosophy of lifo. It
develops tho grand principles on which
man acts. It shows man as a sin nor ru-
ined, or ns a sinner redeemed.

The Life of Jesus Christ is the phi-
losophy of true religion. It exhibits
tho principles of Christianity in thoir
lifo and vigor. It is perfect excellence
personifiod in miniature in miniature,
that the little mind of man may grasp it
and be changed into tho sarno imago from
glory to glory. It is unlike all others

so sublime as to excite the admiration
of an angel's mind, and so simple as to
be intelligible to tho feeblest intellect.
Whilo it is a porfect example to be imit-
ated by all, it ulso affords to the sanc-
tified scholar a lesson of untiring and
unending interest. Docs he admire mag
nanimity ? No where does he find such
a specimen as in tho forgiving spirit of
Jesus. Does ho ai'.miro sublimity of
(nought, and grandeurol conception 7

He sees it in lha description of Jesus
coming to judgment a uod in glory,
anu a world on nre ! is he touchod and
thrilled by iho magic of eloquence ?

Whilo he listens to Jesus, he is con
strained to acknowledge, never man
spake like this man. Is he enamored of
the beauties of style ? No where can he
find a richer feast than in tho clearness,
unity, strength, and harmony which char-
acterize tho sermon on the mount.

Has he an eye to relish the beauties
of painting ? Jesus, as a moral painter,
spreads before him meadows ot green-
ness and fields of lilies. Has he a taste
for scenes of. tenderness ; for descriptions
which stir the heart, arid open the foun-

tains of feeling ? He has only to behold
Josus weeping over Jerusalem, and listen
to his lanieutation. He has only lo read
the story of the Prodigal Son. If he ad-

mires courage let him go with Jesus
among those who had converted the loin- -

into a den of theives : fortitudefile
him lollow the Man o' Sorrows in

to tho garden, or stand by him on the
cross; condescension let him dino with
him at the table of the publican, and
witness, his marked attention to little
children; or humility let him stand
by, and behold him wash his disciples'
leet. .

Is ho, in a word, charmed with (he ex
hibition of a character, distinguished by
puiity of motivo, piety the most ardent,
by principles the most heavenly, and an
example the most praiseworthy ? He
finds all these excellences resplendent
in the lifo of him who went about doing
good ; fseding the hungry instructing
the ignorant healing the sick casting
out demons causing the dumb to sing,
tho deaf to hear, tho lame to leap, the
ptinu to see, the dead to live ; pardon
ing the penitent, and turuing the mourn
er's sorrow into joy.

On the whole, it-- is believed that the
pious reader will come lo the perusal of
mo iitlo o Lyhrist, as be would have wel
corned an iuvitation to the marriage feast
at Cana of Uallilee. And as he drinks
into its spirit, and is refreshed, will be
constrained to admit that tho best wine
has been kept even until now. What
ever is pure in purpose, praiseworthy in
conduct, or excellent in character, will
here be found shining like so many bur
nished orbs, attending the sun on his
brilliant career. , .

3 Let then his Life be read, studied, felt
bja example followedbis commands

obeyed his spirit breathed bis image
bornee-h- is glory sought, and bia praise
aung here ; and the earth will resound
with immortal strains of Glory to God
anatM Lambforever ana tverjf

Manners is a model ' whoso te
verse Is Insolence.

MACAULAY ON CATHOLICISM.
' '

There is not, tod never as. on tfcis eirth,
a work of human noliey so eJr deserrln ol
exuninslioa as the Romta Citbolio Churob.
The history of that Church loins tocether the
two great axes of huraao .eivilitationi Nu
other institution Is left sUnJlng which esrriet
the mind back to the times when the smoke of
sacrifice rose from the Pantheon, and when
the camelopards and tigers bounded in the
Flavian amphitheatre. Tho proudest royal
houiL'i are but of yesterday when compared
with the line of Supreme Pontifls. That line
we trace back io an unbroken series, from the
Pope who crowned Napoleon in tho nineteenth
century to the Pope who crowned Pepin la the
eighth and far beyond the lime of Pepin the
august dynasty extends, till it is lost ia the
twilight of fable. The republic of Venice is

nei ill uiuquiir, uui un icjiuuho oi euiw
was modern whoa compared with the Pauicri
and the republio of Venice is gone, and the
Pepaey remains. The Papacy remains, not in
decay, not a mere antique but full of life and
youthful vigour. The Catholic Church is still
sending forth to the furthest ends of the world
missionaries as tealous as those who landed in
Kent with Auguitin aad still confronting boa-til- e

kings with the same spirit with which ahe
confronted Alii a. The number of her chil
dren is greater than in any former ace. Her
acquisitions in the New World have more than
compensated for what she has lost in the Old.
Her spiritual ascendency extend over the vast
couniriea which lie between the plains of th
Missouri anu cape tiorn countries which, a
century hence, ma) not improbably contain a
population as large as that which now inhabits
Europe. The members of her community are
certainly not fewer than a hundred and' fifty
millions. Nor do we see any lien which indi
cates that the term of her long dominion is ap
proaching. She saw the commencement of all
the governments, and of all the ecclesiastical
establishments, that now exist ia the world
and we lecl.no assurance that she is not destin-
ed to see the end of them all. She was great
and respected before the Saxon had set foot on
Jlrilain before the Frank had passed the
Hliine when Grecian eloquence still flourish
ed at Anlioch when idols were still worship-
ped in the temple of Mecca. And she may still
exist in undiminished vigour when some tra-

veler from New Zealand shall, inTlhe midst of
a vast solitude, take his stnnd upon a broken
arch of London bridge to sketoh the ruins of
St. Paul's.

We often hear it said Hist the world is con
stantly becoming more end more enlightened,
mm ijiui. mis cuiigiiiciiiuK muav ue lavuumuic
to Protestantism, and unfavourable to Catholi-
cism. We wish thai we could think so. Uut
we see great reasoa to doubt whether this is a

expectation. We see that du
ring the last two hundred and fifty years, the
human mind has been in the highest degree ac-

tive that it has made great advances in every
branch of natural philosophy that it hu pro-

duced innumerable inventions tending to pro
mote the convenience of lift- - that medicine,
surgery, chemistry, engineering, have been
very greatly improved that government, po-

lice, and law have been improved, though not
quite to the same extent. Yet we see that
during these two hundred anu filly years, Pro-
testantism has made nj conquests worth speak-
ing of. Nay, we believe that, as far as there
has bcen-- a change, that change has peen in fa-

vour of the Church of Home. We cannot,
therefore, feel confident that the progress of
knowledge will necessarily befalal to a system
which has, to say the least, stood its ground in
spile of the immense progress which knowledge
has made since the dnys of Queen Eliznbeth.

Indeed, the argument which we are consi-
dering seems to us to be founded on an entire
mistake. There are branches of knowledge,
with respect to which the law of the human
mind is progress. In mathematics, when once
a proposition has been demonstrated, it is ntver
afterwards contested. Every fresh story is as
solid a basis for a new superstructure as the
original lounuation was. Here, therefore, there
is a constant addition to the slock of truth. Iu
the inductive sciences strain, the law is pro
gress. Every tiny furnishes new facts, and thus
brings theory nearer and nearer to perfection.
There is no chance thai either in the purely de
monslrative, or in the purely experimental
sciences, the world will ever go back or even
remain stationary, nobody ever heard of a re
action against Taylor's theorem, orofareac
tion against Harvey's doctrine of the circula
lion of the blood.

But with theology the case is verv different.
As respects natural religion revelation being
fur the present altogether left out of the ques
tion it is not easy (usee that a philosopher of
me present uuy is more favourably situated
than Thales or Simonides. He has before him
just the same evidences of desizn in the struc
ture oi tue universe winch the early ureeks
nau. we say just the same t for the discover.
ks of modern astronomers and anatomists have
really added nothing to the force of that area
raent which a reflecting mind finds in every

east, bird, insect, lisn, leal, llower and shell.
The reasonins by which Socrates, in Xeno- -

p lion's hearing, confuted the little atheist Aris--
Lodemus, is exactly the reasoning of Paleys
" Natural Theology." Socrates makes precisely
the same use ot the statues of Polycletus and
tne pictures ot oeuxis which Paley makes of
the watch. As to the other great question
the question. What becomes of man after
death? we do not see that a highly educated
European, iett to nis unassisted reason, is more
likely to be iu the light than a Blackfoot In
dian. JNoi a single one ot the many sutenrtes
in which we surpass the lllackfoot Indians
throws the smallest light on the state of the
soul after the animal life is extinct. In truth,
all the philosophers, ancient and modern, who
have attempted, without the help of revelation,
to prove the immortality of man, from Plate
down to Franklin, appear to us to have failed
deplorably.

Then, again, all the great enigmas which
perplex the natural theologian are the same in
un ages, i lie ingenuity ol a people just emerg-
ing from barbarism is quite sufficient to pro-

pound them. The wisdom of Locke or Clarke
is quite unable lo salve them. It is a mistake
to imagine that subtile speculations touoliing
the Divine attributes, tho origin of evil, the
necessity of human actions, the foundation ol
moral obligation, imply any degree of high in
teUecluul culture. . Such speculations, on the
contrary, are in a peculiar manner the delight
of intelligent children and of
men. The number of boys is not small who,
et fourteen, have thought enough on these
questions to be entitled to the praise which
Voltaire gives to Zadig, " 11 en savait oe qu'on
en a su dabs tous les ages j e'est-a-dir- e, fori
pert de chose." The book of Job shows, that
long before letters and arts were known to
Ionia, theso vexing questions were debateu
vJ ith no common skill and eloquence, under tht
tents of the ldumcau Emirs i nor has bumati
reason, in the course of three thousand years,
discovered any satisfactory solution of the a

which perplexed Eliphai and Zuphar.
Nuluiul theology, then, is not a progressm

science. Thut knowledge of our origiu aud oi
our destiny which we derive from revelation
is indeed of very different clearness, and vert
diu'ereul importuuoe. But neither is revealec
religion ot the nature of a progressive soienoe
Alt divine truth is, aooordiuj to the doctrine o.
tue Protestant churches, recorded in cerlaii
books. It is equally open to all who m auj
age can read taose bouts j nor ean all the dis
covencs of all the philosophers in the worn
add a single verse to any ol thus books. It L
plain, therefore, that in divinity there eanau
be a progress analogous to that whioh is con
auutl) tailing place id pharmacy, geology a,
navigation. ..A. Christian of the filth oemur
with a Bible is on a oar with a Ctuutian of thl
uiueteeulh century with a Bible, oaudour kat,
natural eateneas being, of course, tuf-it-

eL

eoua.1.' It matters not at all that lha
uuutitur. funr i'ji tram, vanaiaarlila. n.4 . iiuw.... athjM 11 ' - - a ' Iam w MBWiawa wwaa . Tawa aNSM JSUrvraW.

dona rhieli were onkwwa la tk l.a ' '.,!.
sretanriiitrtothenlMrtMath, Kot
discoveries and inventions have ' , - I
bearing1 on tat) qustrtian aeir ' ia J"
fled by hlth alone, or waatk i laioeatt
tfNinUiaaaottnodot prtet , ft la
nt, therefore, that w bar I .atooarttf IdftW a
future against tha prevabrr'eriy tistlotV .

oal error that has aver piw in tiasaa past
among Christian mesVA. arajaoaadaat ..
ike world will nova git back to the tvler tf
tern of Ptolemy t nor is eweoafclsrsMeiB tho
least tbaUa by Ua cireumstaaaa that even so )t
treat a sua at Baooa reiaeiad taa tkooiy of H
Gallileo with soon, for Bacon had not
means of arrivina at a sound eeaelaasosi whloa ;
ara within our reach, and vbieo secure peo
pld, who would not be worthy to aaond Wa

pens, front falling into the same mistaken. Bnt
we are very differently affected when wo
fleet that Sir Thomas Mora was ready to
for the doetrine of trantubstantiation. He waa

man of eminent talents. Ha had all the
on the subject that w have, or that,

while the world lasts, any human being will
have. The text, "This is my body' was In
his New Testament as in our own. ... .

The absurdity of the literal Interpretation
was as great and of obvious in the sixteenth
century as it is now. No progress that seieeoa
has made or will make ean add to what seems
to tis the overwhelming force of the argument
against the real presence. We ara therefor '
unable to understand why what Sir Thomaa
More believed respecting trarutubsUnUaUoa ,
may not be believed to the end of time by men

Kiual in abilities and honesty to Sir Thomaa
(

More. But Sir Thomas More Is one of tha
a

choice specimens of human wisdom and virtue, --

and the doctrine of transubatantiaUon is a hind
of proof charge. A faith which tfsnda that tost '

will stand any test. Tha prophesies of Bro-

thers and the miracles of Prince Hohenloha
sink to trifles in the comparison. One reserva-
tion, indeed, must be made. ' The books and
traditions of a sect may contain, mingled with '
propositions strictly theological, other propoai-tia- ns

purporting lo rest on the same authority
which relate to Dhvsies. If new discoveries '

should throw discredit on the physical prop- -, '

silions, the theological propositions, unlet
they ean be separated from the physical propo-tio- ns.

will share in their! diacre 1 1 In this .

awy, undoubtedly, the progress of science may
indirectly serve the cause of religious truth.
The Hindoo mythology, for example, ia bound :

up with a most absurd geography, every young
Brahmin, therefore, who learns geography in
our colleges, learns to smile at the Hindoo my
thology. If Catholicism had not suffered to aa
eanal de?ree from the Papal decision lhat the
sun goes round the earth, it is because all in--
. . . . n .. .. . , . . n i il..teiiigeni uainoucs now imu, who raacat,
in deciding the point at all theChurott exceed-
ed her powers, and waa therefore Justly lea
destitute Ol mat supernatural aaaiauiuca wmuu,
in the exercise of her legitimate functions, tha '

promise o.' her Founder authorised her to es-- y
pee- -

This reservation affect not at all tha truth'
of our proposition, that divinity, properly so
called, is not a progressive seienoe. A very.
c.imni n knowledge of history, a very little 00--
.iervation of life, will suffice to prove that no
learning, no sagacity, affords a security against
the greatest errors on subjects relating to the
invisible world. Bayie ana t.'ntinngwonu, i
of the most skeptical of mankind, turned ica

from sincere conviction. Johnson, in- -'
credulous on all other points, was a ready
ber ever tn miracles aud apparitions, no wouiu
not believe in Ussian, but ne oeueveu in inn
second sight He would not believe in tha.
earthquake of Lisbon, but be believed in tha.
uocK L,ane unosi.

For these reasons we havo ceiled to wonder
at any vagariea of superstition. . We have aeen
men, not of mean intellect or neglected educa-
tion, but qualified by their talenta and --.

quirements to attain eminence either in aetiva
or speculative pursuits, well-rea- d soholin,
expert logicians, keen observers of lifts and
manners, propnesying, interpreting, xauuag
unknown tongues, working miraculous eurea,
coming dawn with messages from Qod'to tht
House of Commons. We have .seen aa oM "

wowan. with no talents beyond the cunning of
a fortune-telle- r, and with the education of a
scullion, exalted into a prophetess, and sur
rounded with tens or thousand! ol QeroiaajBV-lower- s,

many of whoa were, in ataiion and
knowledge, immeasurably her superior! j aaa
all this in the nineteenth century, nnd nil this
in London. Yet why not T For of the dea- l-
nes of Qod with man no more has been reveal

ed to the nineteenth century than to the first,
or to London than to the wildest parish in the
Hebrides. It ia true that in loose things wnica
concern this life and this world, man oo nstantly
becomes wiser. , . . .:

The history of Catholicism strikingly tllaa- -
trates these observations. - During the last se-

ven centuries the public mind of Europe has
made constant progress in every depirtment of ,

secular knowledge. But in religion- - we can
trace no constant progress, r'l heeociesiaiucai
history of that long period is the history of
movement to and fro. Four timet since tha
authority of the Church of Rome waa esta-

blished in Western Christendom has the hu-m- an

intellect risen up against her yoke. '

Twice she remained completely victorious.
Twice she came forth from the conflict near- -
ing the marks of cruel wounds, but with tht
principle oi hie suit strong witnin nerv noon
we reflect on the tremendous assaults which
she has survived, we find it difficult to con-

ceive in what way she is to perish. f -- .'j; .

A BllUTB WILL BE A BRUIT, At r WO

were passing down Vine atraet yesterday
morning, ruminating upon what would
be the probable events of tho day; tha
price of stocks, tha advance in potatoea
and ihe depreciation of Indiana State
Stock bank-rag- we passed a little gilj .

not more than seven or eight years of age, t

miserably clad, with a bundle of fuel
upon her head. We had barely . paiaed
when we heard a shriek from the liltU "

girl. Upon turning around, we ascertain- -

eu that a oruta oi a leuow nau inrown ,

the fuel from the child'a head; she was
weeping over it, and he waa hurrying Off

aa fasf as possible, heedless of the rag.
cally act be had performed. The chain- -

gang would ba the proper place for that -

man, as be is no more at to.be at. large
than any other dog. How

4 strange Jt la
that such trail of character. can aiert .

an influnceon the human heart. CiV
einnati Enquirer. J' " ',-- r ..;

. i aaa i , i r,jt
.'How ark voo, Cocrt r.aaiJ.a poteJ '

wag to a spruce-lookin- g specimen, of the
genus snob. Sir !' eiclaimed ihe IcK
lignant smell; 'who ar)v youf afodK why , ' '

call me coontV. Why, I saw you mini ,
ing oysiera in New ork last Wee, and :v
I supposed you were of royat blood,' . .

l" "l s- -l: . I ... V

Aewn-Whe- o. iha)- -. Ea v '. i

m

M

Jem: tea.: lb MsUtliT,.New finglaod, waa aattrA wbji tXm.Mro.' .. ;
uo dwr oj divwitr.
turn .kg traBptly hffa:&m&:i?iliTuityia got .ltk:vii: j,j:-

An tort t r -- "iS..,.
bJapga4oa)tit.r?r.r '


