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_ BELECTED TALE.

LABOR,
:-m nol to dresm of the fature before usj
'nuse not (o wwup the wild cnres thut cotine o'er us
Hark, how Crention's duq: musical ehorus,
nintermining, govs up into Heavon!
over the ocnnn-wave miters in lowing;
l;::' l.l;w listle ncflnl W in luln‘mngi A
and more riclily the rose-heurt keaps glowly
Tl from i llﬂlll'il{llil' whetn it be mnm‘: ¥ i
Y Labor s worship ! "—the rolin is slagin,
** Labar is worship ! "—tha wild beg is rin:
Liston! that eloquont whisper upspringing,
Rpeuks to thy soul from ol h':llurt"! irent henrt,
From the dark cloud flows the Lifo-giving shiowir ;
#rom the rough sod blows the soit brouthing flower ;
Wrom the small bnsect the el eoral bower
Ouly mun, in the plus, shriiks from his purt,

Labor e lfe !="Tix the still water fuilkeil ;
Tflenens ever duspnirath, bewuileth ;
e!:,llu waiteh wound, for the durk rost gaseilotl
Flowurs dmoP aiidl d o {in e wiiliness of nowi.
Labor s glory f—the flying eloud lightens;
Dnly the waving wing ehnnges nnd briglitens
Edle heuris only the durk fuliire frightons ;
Pluy ths llwel.:l keye, wouldst thou keep thewmn In
i !

ill‘ }

Liabor in rest from the sorrows that greet us;
Rest from all pory vexations that imeet usj
Rent (rom sin-prompiings that ever euireut ws §

Ront from world-syrens that lure us 10 ill
Work—and pures slumbers shall waiton thy pillow ;
Work—ihou shalt ride over Cire's evming ul[luw;

de ol down wenried "nenth Woe's weeping willow !
Work with a siout hoart sl resolute will,

Droop tiot, lhu‘.nhnuw, sin, and angnidi are ronid

Lo
Bravely fling off the eald chnin that hos hound thee!
Look 10 you pure Heaven smiling heyond thee !
Rest not eomtent in thy doaeknpas—a elod !

Work !—for soma good—be it ever so slowly !
Cherish some Hower—be iteverfso lowly !
Labor! All lnkor in noble mid holy—

1 thy great deods be thy prayer to thy God,

—Fraxcks 8, Osvoop.

Gensan  Emienarion.—The New
York Herald of a late date says :

‘It was rumored some time ago thata
German Society had been formed in N.
York and other ploces, with a view of
preventing the emigration of their coun-
trymen to the United States ; butif there
is really such a boly in existence, its
movements s1e kept s0 secret that the
public can never hear of them. Its ori-
%in was naid 1o be owing 10 the Know

othing excitement, anid iy was reported
that it had cnused the cirealation, thiro"
out Germany, of a large number of doc-
uments, tending to prejuldice the people
there against this country.

» #* L3 » »

The number who have left ;this port
for Germany, Englond, and other parts
of Europe is estimatad at 6,000, or be-
tween ten and filteen per cent. on the to-
tal amount of emigration during the
same lime."

T-'.:—

Astonisning ApvestT asp FEarruL
Prepicrion.—A child was born a few
duys ego iu Piusturgh, with a full seu of
teeth and a sifl| heavy beard. It imme-
diately commenced a convergation with
the astonished bystanders, telling them
that the seagon hail been on unvsually
dry one but nothingin compaiizon to the
drought with whicn :hey would be visited
next year, and that the yeor lollowing o
fearful famine would devustate the coun-
try. luthen ordered o barber and a dent-
ist and had  its beard tuken off, and =
tooth plugged, and bidding them wll an
nffectionate farewell, died.  This strange
and wonderful prediction—has epread
consternation  throughout the whole
country.—Johnstoun Echo.

A Last Home won wtue PrixTsn.
—The Savannah News says that previ-
ous to the death of the late Snmuvl Chap-

man, editor. of the Savannuh Journal|

and Courier, o few weeks sinee, that
gentleman purchased a lot 1n Luurel
Cemetery, 1o be approprinted especiully
ssa place of buiinl lor printers, The

j:nrchmm was hardly completed when he|

imsell was called to the mansions of
the blessed, and hisbody became the first
occupant of the tomb.

B&™ More hearts piu:a away in seeret
anguish, for the want of kindness [com
those who should betheir comforiers,
than from any uther calamily in life.—
Dr. Young.

BeF™ Nothing seis so wide a mark be-
tweet a vulgar and noble soul, as the
respect and reverential love of women-
kind. A man who is olways sneering
al woman, is generally a course profli-
gate or a bigot.

B&™ There is in every human coun-
tenauce either e history or a prophecy,
which must sadden, or at least soflten,
every reflecting observer,—Coleridge,

P& Whet maduess is it for a man to
starve himself to earich his heir, and so
tp:n afriend 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-
gicularly careful of their own rights and
dignity, always find enough of those who

o not caye for pither to keep them con-
ginually uncomtortable—Barnes,

B&5™ What men want is not talent, it
48 purpose ; in other words, not the power
10 achieve, but the will to labor.

B A want of confidence has kept
many a man silent. A want of sense
/has made many persons talkarive,

The stability and permanency of our
government depends on the integrity and
“morality of the people,

Oft expectation fails, and most of
these where most it promises.~—Shak-

, speare.
As ln-.i?uity cannot privilege a mistake,

novelty cannot prejudice one.—Sir
| ’?‘ Bl Bm“‘l

——t it
Trath is born with us, and we must
do violence to nature, (o shake off verac-
vy~

1 e———r e —— =
He will find himsellin & great mistake,
that either soeks for afrienc in a paluce,
“or tries him at 8 ferst.—;

What men want of reason. for
their opinions they usually supply and
make up in rage.

- b
= Nbi_lll:l_’?j Jike water for 8n honest
| ‘ﬁi“ll i s | - : ; [} .w. :

MARY MORGAN.

“Farner ! fother ! Tho clear, eor-
nest voice of Mary was heard, calling,

“I'm coming,” answerad Morgan.

“Como quick, father, won’t you 1"

“Yes, love.” And Morgan got op anil
dressed himscelf, but with unsteady hands
and every sign of nervous prostration,
In a little while, with the assistance of
his wife, he was renly, and supported by
her, came tottering into the room where
Mary was lying.

“Oh, father I"—what a light broks o-
ver her countenance—**1've boen wailing
for you so long. I thovght you were
never going to wake up. Kiss mo, father,

“What can | do for you, Mury?" ask-
el Morgan, tenderly, os he luid his face
down upon the pillow beside her.

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

“I'm here now, love.”

“Denr father !" how carnestly, yat ton-
derly she spoke, laying her smull hond
upon his foce,

“You've always been good to me, fa-
father—"

“QOh no. I've never been good 10 any
body," tobbed the wenk, broken spiritad
man, as he raised himsclf from the pil-
ow,

How deeply touche | was Mrs. Slade,
as she sat the silent witnuss of this scenv,

*You hinvn't been good to yourself, fa.
ther, but you huve slways been good to
l.l.'l."

“Don’t Mary, don't soy anything abiout
that,” interposed Morgon, “Say that I've

een bad, very wicked. Oh, Mary, dear,
[ only wish that | was as good as you
ure ; 1'd like to die, then, and go right
awany [rom this evil world.
was no liquor to drink—no taverns—no
bar-rooms. Oh,desr ! | wish | wans dend.’

And the wenk, trembling, half-palsied
man laid his lace again upon the pillow
beside his child, and subbed aloud.

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

*Father,” The stillness was broken
by Mary., Her voice was elear and even,

*Father, L want to tell you something.’

‘Whot is it, Mary 7'

*There'll be nobody to go for you,
[uther.

The child’s lips now quivered, and
tears filled her eyes.

‘Don't talk sbout that, Mary, I'm
nol going out in the evening nny more
until you get well, Dou't you temem:
ber, | promised 7’

‘But, lather,'—she hesitoted—,1'm go-
ing nway to leave you aud mother.’

‘Oh, no—no—no, Mary. Don't say
that. The poor man’s voice wus broken,
*Don't say that !
dear,’

*God has called me.’

The child's voice hald a solemn tone,
and her eyes turned reverently upward,

*l wish He wounld call me? O, 1 wish
he would cull me !’ groaned Morgan,
hiding his fuce in his bhunds, *What
shull | o when you are gone? Oh,
denr !

‘Futher,—Mary gpoke calmly agnin—
you ure not ready to go yet. God will
iet you live here longer, thut you moy
get ready.’

‘How can I get ready withoul you to
help me, Mary, my angel child !'

‘Haven't | tried to help you, oh! so
many times,' said Mary.

*Y es—yus, you've alwaye tried.

tBut it wasu't any use. You would
go out—you would go to the tavern, It
seemed almost as theugh you could n't
help it

Morgan groaned iu spirit,

‘May be | can help you better, father,
after | die. 1 love you so much that 1
amsure God will let me comne to you,
sud stoy with you always, and be your
angel, Don’t you think he will, mother?

But Mrs, Morgan's heart was tooTull,
Slie did not e¢veu try to answer, but sat
with surenming eyes, gazing upon her
child’s luce.

‘Futher, | dreamed something about
you while | slept 10-day.’ Mary again
turned to her father.

‘What was it, dear '

¢l thought it was night, and that I way
still sick, You promised not to go out
agsin until 1 was well. Butyou did go
out. 1 thought you went over to Mr.
Slade's tavern, When I know this, 1 felt
as strong as when 1 was well, and | goi
up and dressed myself, and started out
arxar you. But 1 had n't gone [ur belore
1 met Mr, Slade’s great bull dog, Nero,
and he growled at me so dreadfully that
I was [rightene.l, and ran back home.—
Then | 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, aad tore a greal

iece out ol the skirt. 1ran back, and

e chased me all the way home. Just
as | got to the door, 1 looked around, and
there was Mr. Slade, setling Nero on
me. As soon as l saw Mr. Slade, tho'
he looked at me very wicked, I lost all
my [oar, and, turning round I walked
 past Nero, who showed his toeth, and
growled as fiercely as ever, but did n’t
touch me, Then Mr, Slade tried to stop
me, butl did’ot mind bim, and kept right
on until 1 ceame to the tavern, and there
you stvod in the door, and you were
dressed so nice; You had on a new bat
and a now coat, and your bools were
new, and polished liko Judge Dixon’s.
1 said, 'O father, is this you ?' !nd.than
you took me up in your arms, and kissed
me aud said, *Yes, Mary,I am your real|
father—not old Joe Morgen, but Mr.
Morgan now, | seemed all so strange
and 1 looked in the bar-room to see who
was theie, Bul it was ot a bar-room
pny longer, but a store full of goods.—
The sign of the sickle and the sheal was
taken down, apd over the door now read
your name, fsther. O, 1 was so

mynelf that it- wae only a dream.’ .
The last words were said yery mourn-

' I‘lh' .nll. 'i

th » draoping of Mary's lids

1 wish there [

We can’t let you go, |

ad
that 1 awoke; and then [ cried a IOJ
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until the tenr gemmed loshes loy close
upon her cheeks, Another period of
deep silence followed ; for the oppressed
listeners gave no utterance to whot wos
in their hearts, Feoling was oo strong
for utterance, Nearly five minutes gli-
ded awny, and then Mary whispered the
namo of her father, but witliout opening
her eyes.

Morgan answered and bent down his
hend,

*You will only have mother left,' she
saidd—‘only ‘mother ; ard she cries so
much when you ore awoy.’

‘I won't leave her, Mary, only when |
go to work,’ saildl “Morgan, whispering
to the child, *and I'll never go out at
night any more.’

*Yes, you promised me thut.

“And I'll promise more.’

‘What, father I’

*Never to go the tavern again,'

‘Never !

*No, never.
more,’

‘Father

‘Never 1o drick a drop of liquor as
long as | live.

‘O father ! dear, dear father !

And I'll promiso still |

And with a cry of joy Mary started
up, and flung hersell upon his breast.—|
.\[::rgau drew his arms tightly oround|
her, and sac for along time with his lip
pressed  to her cheek, whilst she lay
ageinst his besom, still as desth, As|
death 1 Yes, for when the father un.|
clagped his arms, the spirit of the child |
was with the angels of the resurrection.
—Arthur's Home Guazelte,
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EMBALM ED BODIES.

A writer in the London Notes and:
Queries furnishes the following interes-
[ting nccount :—

“ A few woeks ngo, in clearing out an
lold chapel at Nunchom Legis, War-
wickshire, which liad been pulled down,
all but the belliey tower, lorty years
since, we thought it necessary 1o trench
the whole spuce, that we utight more cer- |
tainly mark out the boundaries of the
building, as we wished 1o restore it in
some mensure L0 its furiner state. 1t had
Leen used as a stack yard and depository
for rubbish by the tenants of the farm on
which it wns ever since its dilupidation.
We began to trench at the west end, and
|came on a great many bones and skele-
tong, from which the coflins had crum-
bled away, till, finding the carth had
been moved, we went deeper and discov.
ered @ leaden coflin, quite perleet, with-
out date or inscription ol uny kind. There
had becn an outer wooden coflin which
was decuyed, but quantitics of the bluck |
rotten wood were all around it. We cut|
the lead and tolded bark the top, so as
not to destroy it ; beneath was a wooden |
coflin in good preservation, and also
without nny inscription.

As soon as the leaden top was rolled |
back ; o most overpowering aromutic |
smell difused itsell all over the placc,i
We then unlustened the inner collin, and
found the body of & man embalmed with |
greal care, and heaps of rosamary and)|
sromatic leaves piled over him,  On ex.
amining the body more closely, we found |
that it had been behended, The head
was separately wrapped up in linen, and
the linen shirt which covered the body |
was drawn quite over the neek where the|
head had been cut oift.  The head was|
luid straight with the body, and whero|
the joinings of the head and neck shuuhl|
have been it was tied round witha brood |
black ribbon., His hanids were crossed
on his bresst, the wrists were tied with
black ribbun, nud the thumbs weie tied|
together with black ribbon, He had a|

eaked beard and a quantity of long|
Erown lhair, curled and eclotted with
blood, round his neck. The only mask
on anything sbout him was on the iinen
on his chest just above which his hands
were crosced ; on it were the letters * 1l
B, " worked in black silk.

On trenching towaidsthe chanael, we
came on fonr leaden cofiins, luid side
by side, with inscriptions on cuch. One
contained the bady of Froucis, Enil of
Chichester, and Lord Donsmure, 1653 ;|
the next bedy of Audrey, Countess of|
Chichester, 1652 ; auvother the body of|
LudyiAudrey Leigh, their deughter,1040 ;|
and the third the body of Sir Joha Ander- |
gon, son ol Lody Chichester by her first |
husband. We opened the coflin of La:|
dy Audrey Leigh, and fonnd her perfecs- |
ly embaimed and in entire precervation, |
lier flesh quite plump,asilshe were alive,
heriface very beautiful,and ker hauds ex.
cevdingly sinall and not wasted. Sho
was dressed in fine linen, trimmed all;
over with point lace, und two rows ol
lace flut across her forohead. She look-
ed exactly as il she wers lying asleep,
and her beauly was very perfect, even
her eyc lashes and eyebrows swwere quite
perfect, and her eyes were closed ; no
part of her face or figure was at all fal-
lenin, We also opened Lady Chiches-
ter's coffin, but witE her the embalming
had perfectly failed. She was a skel
eton, though the coffin wus filled with
aromatic leaves. Her heir, however,
was ae fresh as if she had lived ; it was
long and thick, and as soft and glossy
as gm of a child, and of a perfect au-
bura color.

In uenching ¢n ene side where the al-
tar had been, we found another leaden
coflin with an imscription. * It contain-
ed the body of & Dame Marie Browne,
daughter of one of the Lﬂiﬂl, and of the
Lady. Marie, daughter of Lord Chanéel.
lor Brackley. This body was also quite
porfest, and embalmed principally with
a vory small coffeo-colored , With
which the coflin was nesrly filled, and
italso had so powerful perfume thst it
filled the whole place. The linen, rib-
bons, &c., were quite strong and good in
all these instances and rémained so af-
ter exposure Lo the air. Wekept a piece
‘out of each coffin, and had it washed
without its being -'at all destroyed —
‘Youpg Ledy Aubery bad ear-ringstn Her

»
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{your town from thriving,

ESDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1851,
| MGAAL AND RELIGIGHE.

B Cur out the following piece, and
paste it ineide the cover of your Test-
sment. 1t is extructed from the preface
to that steriing work, Fleetwood's Life
of the Saevior, Read, and sdmire }—
Epirons or tar Tines,

PREFACE,

Tue Arorro Brivivene is said 1o ex-
hibit one of the finest spocimens of the
perfection of the art of sculpture in ex-
istence, The stone so breathes, and
speaks, ns almoat to cheat the beholder
into the belief of its Jiving renlity, One
Femare Love.—How very lew women | ©f the most distinguished writers on the
bave ever been in love ! How very few |fine arts, after studying it with increas.
even murry from election ! They marry ing admration, thus recommended it fo
because they are nsked, and becuvse the | the 8ttention of those who would become
merrioge i suitable, It is their voca- [A7ists: “ Go and study it, and if you
tion 1o be married : parents spprove, | ¢¢ Mo peculiar beauty in it to captivale
and they have no othor ‘aitachment, |¥°¥% &¢ again, and if you still discorn
Any observant person, living in nucinly,:’"“”‘”’_f!"e?" again, and again, and again
where there is continual marrying, and | ¥4l you vesv it, for, be assured it is
giving in marringe, must be siruck with | f4€re.
this fact. Cupid’s quiver must beex.| 10 every ono who-takes up this vol-
hausted, or hix arrows blunt—he pierces ! "M ond who is anxious to see il there
few hearts now. Iaminclined 1o think 18 @ny beauty or excellence in the char.
that a girl really in love—-one who bore | %¢ter and life herein delineated, we
evident sympioins of the malady—wo'd | Would say : “Jf you discover it nol at
be thought very improper. Yel | have fA¢first glance, look again ; and if you
alwnys thought that there must be o man still discover it not, czamine once more,
born in the worlil for every woman--oue @ ud_nnm your investigations again and
whom te see woull be to love, to rever- ag””“{”"- BE ASSURED 17 18 THERE !"
ence, and to adore—one with whom our| 1# the life before you will bn seen
sympathies woull so entirely blend, that what can no whee else Le found—un.
she would recognize him at once as her limited power without pride ; unrivalled
true lord.  Now snd then these pairs C2ULY without vanity ; unbounded be-
come ogether, and wo to her that meets| "¢¥0lence without ostentation ; love
thisother se)f 100 1ate l—Caroline Cromw \\‘ll!ln}u solfishness 3 fortitude without

" repining ; purity without a stain, and a
sun without a spot !

You open this volume, not to gaze on
a picture of fallen grentness; not to
view the trophies gnined—the triumphs
sccured, or the desolation secomplished
by the might of a human arm ; not to

cholil the mind of an archungel, cither
in its lofiy aspirings, or in its ruins ; but
to admire intellect and power,-wisdom
and goodness combined, in the produc-
tion of results the most happy and glo-
rious ; to admire simplicity in its gran-
deur, ond grandeor in its simplicity ; to
cherish a taste for mental and morsl
beauty, and a lave for whatsoever things
aro lovely,

History is the philosophy of life. It
develops the grand principles on which
man acts, It shows man as a sinner ru-
ined, or as o sinner redeemed,

The Life of Jesus Christ is the phi-
losophy of true religion, 1t exhibits
the principles of Christianity in their
life and vigor. [t is perfoct excellence
personified in mininture—in miniature,
that the litle mind of man may grasp it
ani be changed into the same image from
glory to glory. It is unlike all others
—50 sublime as to excite the admiration

enrs, black enamelled serpents. The
perfume of the herbs and gums used in
embalming them was so sickening that
we were all ill after inhaling it, snd most
of the men employed in digging up the
coffins were ill nlso. My objectin send-
ing this is, if possible, o discover whe
the behoaded man was.  The chapel is
on tho estote of Lord John Scott, who
inherited it from his paternal grandmoth.
er, the Duchess of Bueclench, deughter
of the Duke of Montague, into his fami.
ly. Nuncham Regis and other posses.
sions in Warwickshire ecame by the mar.
ringe of his grandfather with the daughter
of Lord Dunsmore, Earl of Chichester,

Avexasper *Witsos—Some years
ago,u Scotch pedlor used to trudge around |
among bis native Lills, occasionally ma-
king excursions into England with a
pack strapped to his back, in which was
all lis carthly wealth; but he had a soul,
rich, fresh, and expansive, anil his eyes
were always open. In the open sir, on
theso long, toilsonie journeys, he gained
an education. No birdever flitted across
his path unebserve:d er unstudied, not a
flower was passed on his way 'withont |
scrutiny, and in his bargains with alll
Kinds of people, he was *cute'as a Yan-
ker. This humble peddler alterward |
removeld 10 this country and ended his|
days. But qug belore he died, statesmen, |
scholars, poets and philosophers were
proud to be liis associntes; his name is
dear to every lover of Natural Science,
and is known all over ihe wide world,!
for who has not heard of Alexander,
Wilson.

Daster. Wessrer vsually spoke from
80 to 110 wonlsin o minute; Henry
Clay from 180 10 160 ; Johu C. Calhouu
from 100 to 200 ; Gerrit Swmith speaks’
from 70 to 80 words; Dr. Tyng from
120 to 140 and Rufus Choate 160 to 200, 0 #n angel's mind, and so0 simple as to

The averge rate of speaking is abour be intelligible to the foeblest intellect.
120 words in}a minute, and thej best While it is a perfect example to be imit-
phonographers can write double that ated by all, it slso affords to the sanc:
number. [tified scholar a lesson of uutiring and

Dr. Dwight wos inthe liabit of em. unendinginterest, Docs e admire mag-
ploying two smanuenses at the same nanimity? No where does he find such
time. Julive Cawsarand Nepoleon Bo. |8 specimen os in the forgiving spirit of
noparte would write themselves and em-‘JBW’- Does ho admire sublinity of
ploy four others and if not writing would | thought, and grandeurlofl conception *—
dictate (0 seven persons while Lord Pe,| He sees it in the description of Jesus
terhorough could keep nine| smanuen-|toming to judgment—a God in glory,
gos employed simultancously, ‘nm_l a world on fire! Is he touched and

22 (thrilled by the magic of eloquence —

Mrs. Anne Royal, who died in Wash. While flie listens to Jesus, he is con-
ington on Sunday last, was about 02 strained to acknowlelge, never man
yeors of sze.  She wos a native of Vie. spake like this man, ls he enamored of

{ginia, and at an carly age wasstolen by | the beauties of style '—No where can lie

Indians, anil remained among them, in find a richer feast than in the clearnsss,
the wostern section of that State, until unity, strength, and harmony which cliar-
she hod seenfifleen summers. Subse- | acterize the germon on the mount,
uently she married Capt. Royal, an of.| Has he an eye 10 relish the beauties
cer in the revoluionary war, and after|of painting 1—Jasus, ns a moral painter,
his death received a pension of %10 a spreads before him meailows o green-
month. Cel, Futler, her half brother, ness and fields of lilies. Has he a tasie
was an officer in the war of 1812, and | forscenesof tendeross; for descriptions
alterwards a niembor of (he Olio Legis- | which stir the heart, and opeu the fonn-
lntare. She vas ths aethoress of cever- | tainaof feeling *—He has only to behold
al volumes entitled the **Black Book," Jasus wecping over Jerusalem, and listen
o narrative of truvel thioushout the U, to hislamentation, He hos only to read
States and eriticiems of individval char- | the story of the Prodigal Son, If he ad-
acler, mires courage—let him go with Jesos
umong those who had converted the tem:
lﬂe inte a den of theives j—jfortilude—
{det him follow the Max ox Sonnows in-
|to the garden, ot stand by him on the
| eross;—tondescension—1let him dine with
“Why then do you add thes, and| him at the table of the publicen, and
call it Teddy O,Brynes now 1" | witness his marked auention to little
“Why, you spalpeen ! havn't T been'children; o¢ Awmility—let him stand
married 8ince I camoto Ameriky ? and| by, and behold him wash his disciples’
are ye so ignorant of grammatics that ye | foet.
don’t know that when vne thing is added Is he, in a word, charmed with (he ex-
to another it becomes s plural 1" hibition of a character, distinguished by

uiity of motive, pie ;
Tue Waterford Sentinel makes the fol- Ey pfil‘lci::ilu:;lﬂfe ,lnl;:{ }::I:‘.::::i;t' :t:jl;:,
lowing capital Lit:—If you wantto ]'““’Pl example the most praisewosthy ! He
turn a cold| finds all theso exceﬂences resplendent
shoulder to every y oung mechanic or bﬁ', in the life of him who went about doing
ginnerin b‘-"-“f“‘“* and look upon every! guod ;—faeding the Liungry—insiructing
new-comer with a jealous scowl. Dis-| (he ignorant-—healing the sick—casting
courage all you can; if that won'tdo, out demons—causing the dumb 1o sing,
docry hisj work, and rather go ebroad | the deafl 10 hear, the lame to leap, the
for warcs than give him your money.— blind 1o sec, the dead to live ;—pardon-
Last, though not least, refvse to patron- ing the penitent, and turuing the mourn-
ise the villoge paper. er’s sorrow inlo joy,

On the whole, i is believed that the
pious reader will come to the perusal of
wie Life of Christ, as be would have wel-
comed an invitation to the marriage feast
at Cona of Galliles. And as he drinks
into its:spirit, and is refreshed, will be
constroined to admit that the best wine
has been kept even until now, Whut
evor is pure in purpose, praiseworthy in
conduct, or excellent in character, will
here be found shining like so many bur-
nished orbs, uttending the sun on his
brilliant career.

Let then his Lifo be read, studiod, felt
~—bis example followed ~his comumanda
obeyed—his spirit breathad—his imnge
borne~his glory sought, abd his praise
sung hers ; and the earth

*“Anah, Teddy, an wasn't your name
Teddy O'Bayne, before you left ould
Ireland 7

“An’that it was, sure,

A vouro papy says “WhenIgo to a
thentre | om very careless of my dross,
as the audicnce are too altenlive to the
rlay to obsarve my wardrobe. But when

go to church I am very particular in my
outward appearance, as must people go
there to see how their neighbors dress
and deport themselves!—A pretty home-
thrust—wonder how many &al cap fits 1

A wovip-se rrorser, down south,
said lately,in ond of hissermons, that he
‘was sent o redeem the world, and all
things therein." Upon hearing this, a
nutive pulled out two five doliar bills
on 1 broken bank, and requested him to
fork over the specie for them.

. immortal strains of Glory to God
B~ A more glofious vi wnot|
be gained over nlnollur m:'g.'.’&;.f. "‘“‘ Lamb forever and ever./.

that when' the Inju n on his pa;
tho kindunesy nlwél? begln on ours. e vu?l: ?::01::u

. - - I
-~
-

. will resound|aa
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'MACAULAY ON CATHOLICISN,
There in nol, and never

The history of that Church Joins

line

two great of human .ecivili ,
other institution is 1oft standing which ]
the mind back to the times when the smoke of (he |
sacrifice rose from the Pantheon, and when | oalerror thal has
the comelopards and l.lg%n bounded | :
Flovian amphitheatre, Tho proudest
houses are but of yesterday when com
wilh the line of Bupreme Ponlifla, T
:n trace back in ? ;m '"i"m J
ope who crowned Na nthe nin
century 1o the Pope who crowned Pepin in the : i
eighth ; and far beyond the luatf in the and whish me )
lu;mldymni{’umdl.lltldillatllthIﬂ‘-'h orilly Lo mond
twilight of fable, The tepublic of Venioe ia | pens, from fallj _ mo m; b |
nest i antiquity, But the republic of Venios | we are fegted when w
was modern when com, with the ""'"[.’ fAeot that o8
and the republic of Venioe is gone, and the | for the doetrine of _
Papaey remaios, Tho Papacy remains, not in | 2 man of eminent talenta. had all |
decay, not a mere antique § but full of life and | formation on the that we have, Or
youthful vigour. The 1c Church is still | while the world asy human being
sending forth wthmnuam of the world :_lv;‘. The text, ";. ihil ui; my body,’” was in
missionaries ns zcalous ps Lhose who landed jn | his New " nourowa. .
Kent with Anﬂuﬂjn ; and still confrontiog hos- | The absurdity of the literal interpretation
tile kings with the same spirit witl which she | wns og great and e obyioas in the
confronted Autilla. The nmuber of her chil. |eontury Asit is now. No nmmlhdniﬂu
dren is greater than in any former pge, Her | has made or will make ean o what scems
acquisitions du} the New World have more than | to Jiln:r:ha Wgﬂwhelnin; ﬁll'u'o.f m
compunsated for what she has Jost in the Old, |aga prescuce.
llerlspirilunl ulcend;:ey extend over the vast ;%lb]ab:'i“ Ill:dllﬂﬂhld why what Sir Thomas
couniries which lie belween the plains of the | More jev ng
Missouri and Cape lluru—mnuln‘l:s which, a|may not be l_*l!e'e! to the end of (me by mea
century hence, may Dot improbably contain a [sgual in abilities and bonesty to Sir Thomas
ypulation as large as that which now inhabits | More. But Sir Thomas More is one of the
surope, 'I'he members of her community sre | chojee specimens of human wisdom and
certainly not fewer than a hundred and fifty |and the dootrine of ransubstantigtion is &
millions, Nordv we see any sign which indi- ul’rrml'chuge. A faith which s'ands that test
cales that the term of her long dominion is ap- | will stand any test. The hesies of Bro-
proaching. Bhe saw the commencement of all | thers and the miracles of Prince Hohenlohe
the governments, and of all the ecclesiastical |sink to trifles in the comparisoit. One reserva~
estalflishments, that now exist in the world ; | tion, indeed, must be mads, ' The books and
and we feel no sssurance that she is not destin- | traditions of » sect may contain, mingled with
ed to sce the end of them all. 8he was great | propositions strictly theological, other
and respeeted before the Saxon had set foot on | liens purporting (o rest on the zame authority
Brilain—before the Frank had passed the |which relate to physics. If new discoveries
Rhine—when Grecian eJoquence still flourish- [should throw diseredit on the physicsl m
wvd at Antioch—when idols were still worship- |sitions, the theological propositions,
ped in the temple of Meces,  And she may sull [they ean be separated from the physical propo-
exist in undiginished vigour when some tra- | tions, will shace in thelr disorelt. In this
veler from New Zealand shall, in%the midst of |awy, undoibtedly, the progress of soience may
a vast solitude, take his stand upon a broken |indireclly serve the cause of us troth,
arch of London bridge to sketoh the ruins of [The Hindoo myihology, for example, is bound
St. Paul's, up with a most abs rmﬁuphy. Every young
We nrl:t-n hear it said that the world is oon. Bullmll;l. lhur!el'on. ‘:I;. l:.:t.:hl rni;
stantly becoming more and more enlightened, | our colieges, learns 1
and Lliat this enlighlening must be favourable | thelogy, —If Catholicism had not suffered to an
to Protestantism, nnd unfavourable to Cathioli- |equal dogree from the P decision Lhat the
cism. We wish that we could think so, But [sun goes round the earth, it is because all in~
we sec great reason to doubt whether this is a |telligent Catholics now held, with Paseal, that
well-founded expectation. We see that du- |in deciding the point at all the Chmron
ring the last iwo hundred and filly yeaes, the |€d her powers, and was left
human mind has been in the highest degree ne- | destitnte of thai supernatural amistance w.
{ive—that 1t bas made great advances in every |in the exercise of her legitimate functions, the
brauch of natueal plhilosophy—that it has pro- |promise o her Pounder authorised her (o 0%
duced innumerable inventions tending to pro- | pee
mote the convenience of life—that medicine, | This reservation affects not at all the truth
surgery, chemistry, engineering, have been |of our proposition, that divinity, properly so
very greatly improved—ihat government, po- |called, is not a progressive sciencs. A very,
lice, and law have been improved, though not [ eninmn knowledge of hislory, & very little ob-
quile to the smne extent,  Yet we see thot |servation of life, will sufice to prove that no
duting these two hundred and fifty years, Pro- | learning, no sagacity, affords a security againsi
testantism has made nacouquests worlh apeak- | the grentest errors on subjecis to
ing of. Nay, we believe that, as far as there | invisible world. Bayle and Chillingworth, two
has been-a change, Lhiatl change has vpeen infa- | of the most skeptical of mankind, turned Ca-
vour of the Church of Rome, We cannot, |tholics from sincere conviction. Johnson, in-

therefore, feel confident that the progress of |eredulons on all other points, was & vead

knowledge will necessarily be falal to a system | bel‘ ever in miracles and apparitions, He wou

which ha3, tosay the least, stood its ground in | not believe in Ossian, but he believed in the

spite of the immense progress which knowledge | second sight. He would not believe in the.

has made since the dnys of Queen Eligabeth. | earthquake of Lisbon, but he belisved in the
Indeed, the argument which we are consi- | Coek Lane Ghost.

dering seems to us 0 be founded on an entire|  For these reasons we have ceased o wondes

wistake, There are branches of knowledge, | at any vagaries of supersistion. We have

wilh respect to which the law of the human | men, not of mean intellest or ted

mind is progress, In mathematies, when once | tio, but gualified by their is

a propusition hns been demonsirated, itis never | quirements to attain eminence either

allerwards contested, Every (resh slory is as|or speculative pursuits, well-read

solid a basis for a new superstructure as the [ expert logicians, keen of

original foundation was, Here, therefore, there | manners, prophesyng, in

is & constant addition to the stock of truth, In|unknown longues, working miractlous

the inductive sciences again, the law is pro- | coming dewn wilh messages frum God to

gress, Every day furnishes new facts, and thus| House of Commons, We have seen an

brings theory nearer snd nearer to perfection. | wowan, witk no talents blrondlbtna:ﬂu.

There is no elinige that eitherin the purely de- | a fortune-teller, and with the education a

monstrative, or in the purely experimentsl | aoullion, exdited into & prophetess, and sur-

sticnees, the world will ever go back or eveu | rounded with tens of thousands of devoted.ful-

remain stationary, Nobody ever heard of a re- | lowers, many of whom were, in atation aad

action against Taylor's theorem, or of a reac- | knowledge, mmeasurably her supetiors; and

tiou against Harvey's dootrine ol the circula- | all this in the nineteenth centuty, .ﬂlll Lhis

Lion ol the blood, in London, Yet why not? [For of the deal:
But with theology the case is very different. | ings of Gud wilh man no more has been reyeal-

As respects nolural religion—reyelation being|ed to the nineteenth century than to the fist,

fur the present altogether left out of the ques- | or to London than to the wildest parish i

Lion—it is nol easy to sec that a philosopher of | Hebrides, It is true that in Lhose thi

the preseat day js more favourably situated| coneern this life and this world, man constant!

than Thales or Bimonides, He has before him| becomes wiser, 3

Just Lhe same evideuoes of design in the struo-|  The history of Catholiciam strikingly illus-

lure of {lie universe Which the eatly Grecks| trates these observations, During the last se-

hal. 'We soy jusi the some ; for the discover- | ven centuries the public mind

ies of modern astronomers and anatomists have | made constant in every

really ndded nothing Lo the force of that argu- | secular know

ment which a reflecling mind finds in every | Lrace no constant . . The

beast, bird, insect, fish, fﬁnr. flower and shell. | history of that long period is the history of

The reasoning by which Socrates, in Xeno.|movement to and fro. PFour times since the

plion's hearing, confuted Whe litlle atheigt Aris- | authority of the Church of Rome was esia~

todemus, is exactly the reasoning of Paley's| Llished in Western Christendom has the ho-

* Natural Theology.”” Socrates makes precisely | man intellect risen up aguinst hef yoke,

the same use of the slatues of Polycletus and | Twice she remained complelely vietoriouy,

the pictures of Zeuxis which Paley makes of| Twice she came forth from the conflict

Uie walch, As to the olher great question— | ing the marks of cruel wounds, but with

the question, Whal becomes ol man after| prineiple of life still strong within her. - When

deatli 7—we do not see that a highly educaled | we tefiect un the lremendous assaulta which

European, left to his unsssisted reason, is moze | ahe hay survived, we find it difficult to oog-

likely to be in ke right than a Blackfoot In. | eeive in what way she in to perish, -~ = -5

dion, Nou asingle one of the many sviennes e —

in which we surpass the Dlackfool Indians ' '
throws the smallest light on the state of the| < BRUTE WILL BE A Bauir,—Aas
soul afler the animal life is extinet. In truth, | were possing down Vine street youtord
all the philosophers, ancient and modern, who| morning, ruminating upon what
have lllltm’illud.wllhﬂul thufhelp of :evel-tinn. be the
to prove the immortality of man, from Platw| _ - f ks, the advea in g
down to Franklin, appear to ve failed | Price of stocks, the advance: in patatoes
de {o"b[y, v 8ppe WS il Iﬂd |h° deprlcltlion.ﬂf !.dl,m‘ 1o
‘licu, agoin, all the great enigmas which| Stock bank-rage, we passed a liitls

perplex the natural theologian sre the same in | gt more than seven or eight years

all nges, The ingenuityof a people just emerg- miserably clad, witk a buadle of fuel

ivg from barbarum is quile sufficient to pro- ¥
1 . The wi i upon her head. We had barely passed
pound them, The wisdom of Locke ur Ciarke hoard a shriek f e )juln

18 quile unable 10 solve them. It is 8 mstake | when wa
lo imagine that sublile speculations toucking| girl, Upon Iuminil_ﬂl'nhd.ﬁ. _ in~
of a fellow had wn

the Dg:iua!n]mibutel._ the urismrorndﬂil, u:;': ed that a brute
necedsity of human setions, the foundation fpute gave -
moral obligation, inply any degree of high in | the fuel from the child's head; she Was
teliectual culture, Such speculstio:s, on the | weeping over it, and he was bnzw
contrary, are in a peculinr manner the delight | ag fasf as possible; heedjess e g
of intelligent children and of hall-civilized cally act be had wm .a“‘.
men. The number of boys is not small who, Id be the propet.p for
al fourleen, bave thought enough on these| 5808 Would: props le o M_
questions 10 be entitled W the praise whioh | Mum; 88 he is ne. more 84 (0 be at lasg
Voluirs gives o Zadiy, * 1 €8 ":li‘iequ['on, than any other d:f. How sirange it
el o s daby tous les ages; c'est-a-dire, fori el Foegr e 119
peu de chose.””  The book of Job shows, that la:“i“ﬂ':h -c'::i: ihe ‘m‘i‘"‘ 13
long before lutles and arts were known o| 20 t0NUN v o “'ﬁ- k’
fona, thesc vexing questions were debates | cinmati Enguirer, -
with no comuon skill and eloquence, under the e

‘How ans vou, Counr I,

tents of thy ldumeau Emire; nor has humsu
reason, in the counse of three thousand yeam, | wag 10 s sprace-looki
genus enob.—'Sir I"e

d
probable events of the diy; the

In'ug:_u"

(iscovered any satisfactory salution of the rid.

dics which perplesed Eliphaz and Zophor, smell:” e Vel g
Nututal theology, Uien, is ol a progressive “iﬂllﬂ smell; "who L

uuiw:‘ue. "It kuowledge of mn‘in aud o1 | call m-eﬂlnﬂ'nﬁwh’,; W'y

our destiny which we dutive revelation i ! {

i indeed of very dilferent clearness, and very Ilns YyMen N'-' ‘“&h!

different importancs.  But neither is revealed | 'i‘:'l' Jou _ ware .«

relgion of the nature of a progiessive sojunce | #0M 100 Wag,— 5104, Vi

All divine truth is, sooording W the docleing o, o) .

tue Protestant charvhes, tvcorded in | :

'r—.:“ s
books. Il,h.“_” Y

books. 4t is equally open ©-all who i en)
age can read Liuse bouxs § mor ean all tho'dis
vuverich of all thy philosophers in the wone
add a single verse W vny of Lhese
plain, Wecelote, thatin

mhpf’
Ko




