$2 PER ANNUM.

WESTMINSTER, MD. SATURDAY, MAY 28, 1874.

——

1 @umg.
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BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE.

Even as the mystic Upas fings

Its deadly spell o'er Indus’ valo

Till glowing vine and blossom fail
And faint beside their native springs—

8o, friend, the shadow of one life
In which a fruitless anguish strives
May reach aross an hundred lives
And darken them with tears and strife.

My life has been that Upas tree!

Tts baleful dews and odorg fall

Like Autumn rains, and wither all
That love hath made too dear for me !

But, as those wondrous plants disclose
(Where Hecla's frigid splendors shine)
Rich gleams of summerhood divine

Amid the hushed, eternal snows-

And as the holly lights the wood
With crimson fires no frost can fade,
The saddest heart by fire betrayed
May gild some barren life with good !

And I, whom thou hast sought for years

To win to paths more straight and plain, |

Pour like a stormy April rain
The wild libation of my tears—

On the pale urn that darkly holds

The ashes of thy buried hope,

Whose blushing buds shall never ope
In bloom on life's most barren wolds !

Alas! the straightened limbs! the face
Death-white—the sad eyes in oclipse
The folded hands, and sunken lips—

The sweet friend missed from out her place!

Come, lean thy face upen my breast,
And let me kiss thy tears away—
Forlo! hath dawn'd from out this May

T he Summer of her endless vest !

A Xeaf from the Past.|

Correspondence of Chicago Tribune.
A BURIED OITY.

Previous to the great eruption of A. D.
79, which destroyed Pompeii, there had
been a passive period extending back
beyond recorded history. The Greeks
had settled around the Bay of Naples, one
thousand years before that event, and
their early writers had never heard of an

geographers recognised the voleanic charac-
ter of the mountain from its similarity of
form to Etna. The present cone was not
created previous to the great eruption of
A. D.79. The moyntain was only three
thousand feet high, and had a broad,
craggy top, two miles in diameter, among
the hollows of which grew the wild vine
and the pine trees.
in those days. During the early civil
wars of Rome, contending factions built

There was no crater

ly appeared. Suddenly, one day, Febra-
ary b in the year A. D. 63, there was a
great earthquake around the base of

he buildings in Pompeii and in other

any centuries of dormunce, was followed
by a number of other shocks during the
pext sixteen years, until the day of the
memorable eruption so graphically deserib-
pd by the younger Pliny in his letters to
Macitus. The place where he was during
he catastrophe was at Misenum, a small
port an the bay a few miles from Naples,
nd about fourteen or fifteen from the
nountain in a northwest direction, while
Pompeii lay on the plain near the sea-
gre, five or six miles to the south-east of
Vesuvius, in  which direction the wind
ms to have blown, as the greatest fall
ashes, rain and mud, was on that side
the mountain. But the ashes fell in
mmense quantities all around the bay and
in, for a distance of fifty miles from the
ter. Pliny says that, after several
hocks of quake in quick

hich did not much alarm people, becanse
re had lately been experienced many
hocks, “A black and dreadful cloud,

por, darted out a long train of fire,
mbling flashes of lightning, but much
rger and more terrific.

torrent in vast, frightful folds, until it
erspread the whole bay and surrounding

¢ were immersed in thick darkuess, and
heavy shower of wud uud ashes rained
on us, which we were obliged to shake
, otherwise we should have boen crushed

the lightnings, the shocks, and the
or among the people; “some lifting

me wishing to die from the very fear of
ing; but the greater part,” among whowm
s Pliny himself, “i d that the

rsting forth with igneous, serpentine |

The black cloud |
¢ high in the heavens, and quickly |

read out in every direction, rolling like | the walls ps they stand is cightoen to twen- | years. The Royal Muscum of Naplescon- | that effect. Another inscription is still

ty fect; Isaw none to exceed thirty-five | tains fully ten thousand articles of every | sharper; it reads:—*“dut disce,
| feet ; but they are exceedingly thick, and { imaginable deseription, taken from the ra- j cede, aut memet suo tertiv cadi ;'
untry, shutting out the light of day. | bound with a cement as strong as the lava | ins.

@Rd buried in a heap.” He then deserib- |

wortal never beheld & more frightful con-
vuleion of nature.  Fire, smoke, lightning,

*|rain, mud, ashes, falling stones,  thick,

black darkness, dreadful explosions, louder
thau claps of thunder, together with hun-
dreds of fearful shocks of ecarthquake,
were enough to appall tho heart even of a
Roman, who was supposed to be impervious
to the sensation of fear.

To understand more fully the nature of
this catastrophe, a word regarding Vesuvi-
us.

What appears at a distance as a cloud
of smoke issuing from the crater, is simply
the vapor of water, impregnated with the
fumes of sulphur. No smoke such as that
produced by the combustion of any carbon-
substances ever issues from the mountain.
The seeming “smoke is always steam or
aqueons vapor, more or less dark as it
happens to he charged withashes, When
this vapor condenses in the atmosphere, it
descends in the form of rain ;and, if much
mixed with ashes, it falls in a paste or
muddy shower. During great eruptions,
when enormous quantities of ashes are
ejected, with thick clouds of vapor, they
fall in torrents of mud and water. This is
| exactly what happened one thousand eight
hundred years ago, when Pompeii, Hereu-
laneum, Stabiw, and several other towns

A.D. 7. The tremendous heat in the
bowels of the mountain, coming in contact
with a great body of water from the
Mediterrancan Sea, which had percolated
through the fissures of the stratified lime-
stone and other rocks, which the internal
fires, instantly acting on it like furnace-

were destroyed by that awful eruption of

observable is in the height of the houses.
The modern Italian houses are three to
six stories ; those of the days of Pompeii
appear to have been only oncortwo. Per-
haps it was not so of all other cities.

Pompeii is a roofless city ; not a dozen
buildings are covered, and the roofs of
these are brick arches—the most uotable
one being the Thermm, or public bath-
house, which had a frontage of three
streets, its principal entrance being from
the street of Fortune. The weight of the
mud-ashes crushed in all the roofs not
wade of arches, and tumbled down more
or less the partition walls, which gives the
oity a ragged, ruinous aspect when viewed
from the streets, But there is no mark
of fire. The walls are not cracked and
blackened, or caleined, but look as new
and natural as they did the day before the
eruption. The stuceo walls and the fresco
pictures appear as fresh as those of mod-
ern Ttalian towns.

The city evidently has been overtaken
by some great misfortune, as is attested
by its roofless, doorless, windowless, empty
houses, and silent, deserted streets. But
the disaster which has befullen it scems to
be the work of yesterday, or last month at
longest, and it is simply impossible to be-
lieve that eighteen hundred years have

for wealthy Roman families, several hun-
dred of whom had residences thore, and
spent pertions of the year in it. This
accounts for the exquisite statuary, bron-
ges, frescoes, mosaics, and other works of
art there found. The Greek artists fur-
nished the skill,and the patrician Romans
the money for their production.

But I was greatly interested in inspect-
ing the domestic articles in the Museum,
taken from the dead city, whereby the
daily life and habits, and degree of civili-
zation of the Romans of that age may be
ascertained and compared with the present
times. It is astonishing how wany things
in common use now were in use then.
Here you will sce almost every kitchen
utensil, portable cooking stoves, jelly-cake
and butter moulds in the imitation of birds
and flowers; pots, kettles, crocks, dishes,
cups and sauces, spoons, knives and forks,
dippers, skimmers, sauce-pans, frying-pans,
lamps, lamp-stands, flesh-hooks, braziers
for charcoal. Tn a word, pretty wuch
every kitchen, dining-room, or chamber
article found in modern use entered into
the economy of the daily life of Roman
antiquity. All the articles of a lady's
toilette, including jewelry of every de-
scription, were found in houses in Pompeii,
and may be scen at the Museum. There

passed since the calamity. On th d
of chamber-walls may be seen ornamental
frescoes and mosaics, and pictures of every
kind, male and female figures in all fanci-
ful attitudes and attires, chiefly nude ; an-
imals, fishes, serpents, birds, flowers, land-
scapes, fruit-pieces, classical and gladiato-
rial scenes, and mythological scenes and

|

| heat, converted it into steam. The sudden | groups—many of them of great heauty
|

| conversion of millions of cubic feet of |and exquisite finish and design.

| water into high steam by the subterranean
| fires produced the phenomena of exploding
The sudden and
resistless expansion of water into one

steam on a vast secale.

| thousand seve

bulk tore great rents and fissures in the
| sides of the mountain, through which, as
| the lowest points of exit, flowed heavy

hundred times its original

| streams of fluid lava ; and from the ecrater |

| itself, being the highest part of the moun-
| tain, and acting like a chimney, issued
| forth vast elouds of steam, wixed with

[

| I shall not attempt to deseribe the tem-
?phrm pantheons, theatres, circus, amphi-
| theatre, courts of justice and jail, city
council-chamber, with the Forum and mar-
The guide-books are full of
these, and people who have not seen them

ket-places.

are | transy vases of glass,
of the most exquisite form and finish, with
all kinds of frost-work thercon ; and every
sort of glass-ware below that, down to
common window glass and glass bottles.
In terracotta the ancients seemed to have
excelled the moderns in beauty, boldness
of design, and finish. Here are elegant
votive statucttes, and sepulchral urns of
many designs, embellished in bas-relief’;
here is the amphora bottle, in which “fine
old crusty wine' was preserved ; the mon-
ey box, in which the child stored its gift-
coins; the dishes which held the choice
viands at table ; and other elegant terra-
cotta articles too vumerous to mention.

have either read all about them, or may do
s0 at their leisure. The amphitheatre,
however, was a huge building, four hun-
| dred feet by three hundred, and would
‘ It was

‘m‘nl twelve thousand spectators.
in full blast on the day of the destruction

In gold and silver oruaments, corals, and
E of precious stones, there is everything to
| be found now in a first-class Paris jewelry
| shop. Taken from the retail shops were
| steelyards, balances, weights, and meas-

| ures. From a doctor's office was recover-

‘mlphur vapor and enormons quantities of | of Pompeii; and when the great black | ed & full set of surgical instruments, inclu-
ashes and showers of stones, which wero | cloud rolled in darkness over the doomed | ding “pollikins” for extracting teeth and

flung ont by the explosions of the water
into steam. The fire that is seen above

city, amid fierce flashes of lightuing, loud
| bursts of thunder, and convulsive shocks

trepans for drilling holes in the skull.
! There is any number of shoemaker, tailor,

eruption of Vesuvius. But the ancient | the crater during an cruption is not flame, | of earthquake, the twelve thousand spec- | carpenter, and blacksmith tools, and, in-

but is the reflection of the molten lava | tators of the combats in the arena between } deed, implements of almost every present
within the erater upon the clouds of | the gladiators and the lions and tigers fled " mechanical occupation. Taken altogether,

aqueous vapor and ashes suspended over | i

| it

terror from the city, half suffocated

| the collection was a surprising revelation

The lightning, which is seen darting | with noxious fumes, pelted by a downfall | to we, as it has been to others—showing

| from the edges of the black cloud, is | of mud, and deluged by a torrent of rain. | that the ancients had invented and per-

produced by the elee

city which fs | From the kuowledge gained by the exea- | fected ten thousand implements and arti-

produced by the rapid condensation of | vations, it is believed that uot more than |eles of common life which we still use
| ¥apor into water, and of water into steam, | oue thousand persons wero caught in the | with little improvement thereon, and with-
{ under the effect of the heat radiated from | voleanic storm in the city and perished | out giving them credit therefor.

the crater.

| there.  How many lost their lives wander-

| Returning to Pompeii for another glance
g pe B

| After refreshing my memory of that|ing in the thick darkness beyond the walls | before we took our departure, I noticed

| other accounts of it, I visited the buried
| city with feelings somewhat akin to those
| which au eye witness of the dreadful

Vesuvius, which convulsed the whole | occurrence might have who returned to |

| it looked.

| one hundred acres of the one hundred and
5 and sixty which it covered. Pompeii was
| a Greco-Roman city of the third class, and
| contained perhaps thirty thousand inhabit-

ants at the date of its destruction. Her-
| culaneum was not wore than half as large.
| Pompeii was in no danger of destruction
| from an eruption of lava, as it was built
{on an oblong-shaped pieco of rising
“ ground, which was considerably higher
| than the plain between it and the moun-

tain, distant several miles to the mnorth-
iwouL It was submerged at the time to
’nbout the depth of twenty-five feet, as I
| observed by the excavations still going on;
| and subsequently, in A. D., 472, there
| was another full of ashes of about a foot.
} Several lighter fulls of ashes can be
| traced, in all to the depth of two or three
| feet, in addition to the great deluge ; and
| the whole is covered'by a foot deap of rich
| vegetablo mold.

The reason that Powpeii was buried out
of sight is, that the houses were nearly all
| only one story high; a fow were two sto-
ries, and some of the temples and public
buildings a little higher but wove to ex-
ceed three stories.  The general hieight of

| rock itself, of which they are built.

| The general appearnnce of Pompeii bears
a striking similarity to the citios and towns

| of Southern Ttaly of the present day. One

sces everywhere the same narrow, crooked

street—six to twelve feet wide (there are

‘unly two streets in Pompeii wider than

| and brick, covered with stuceo outside as
[ well as in ; the same kind of irregular or

eternal night was come which was to
roy the gods and the world together.”
nally, toward evening, “a glimming of
ht appeared, and the darkness was dis-
ed by degrees, like a cloud of smoke ;
real day returned, but the sun itself
cared very falntly, and like when an
ipse is going off. After daylight was
ly restored, the whole country in every
was thickly covered over with
te ashes, as with a deep snow; and
y cities and towns were buried out of
t.
he unele of this Pliny-—the celebrated

list of the same name—lost his life
ttempting to rescue some of his friends
lived on the opposite shore. of the
near Pompeii.  When the cloud and
on commenced, he took a galley and
d swiftly across the bay, and landed
bise; but the mephitic vapor, blowing
direction, caused his death. The
with him fled back to the boat and
with their Jives, leaving him where
I, and where his body was afterward

I-shaped flag pavement ; the same
| tittte plazss, or public squares—mere wi-
ldeniup of the street; the same style of
courtyards, or arcas in the middle of houses,
connceted by an archway with the street.
These courts, of which hundreds may be
seen in Pompoii, were called atriums ; and
|in the centre of each was an implu-
wium, or square ap for catching and

‘hy the vessels in the harbors, and other
| thousands, undoubtedly, by the roads along
| the bay.

After the catastrophe was over, and the

’

lar, or the arch over high walls projecting
above the surrounding embankments of
gray ashes and pumice mud.  They tarried
to search for buried treasures, statuary,
and other valuables. It is observed by
the excavators that hundreds of pits had

and trenches therefrom were cut into the
chambers in search of personal effects,
Comparatively little of the precious met-
als have been found in cleaning away the
debris and ashes from houses and shops,
and it is thus accounted for that so little
has been discovered. The owners would
naturally prolong the search while thero
was a prospect of recovering any of their
valuables. The work was not difficult as
the materials to excavate were light and
easily handled, and the inhabitants, of
course, knew where to look for property
[ worth the trouble of search; for mothing
| was burned, but only crushed or buried

| down under the weight of twenty-five feet |

| of wet, sticky ashes, and gravelly pumice.
| Yet, after they had finished their search,
| and abandoned the site of the city forever,
an enormous quantity of things have been

been dug down into the atria of houses, |

fortresses over where the erater subsequent. | eventful eruption by reading Pliny's and i can nover be known. Thousands escaped | over the shop door sigus in large and or-

| namental lotters, painted on the walls,
naming the business carried on. Stone

hitching.posts for horses were in front of
I many of them. On some of the most fre-

eighborhood, and tambled down many ef | Pompeii some years afterward to see how | mountain had resumed its repose, the sur- | quented streets the hard travestine rock

In the first place, something | vivors ventured back to look for their | pavements were deeply worn into ruts by
owns in the vicinity. This promonitory | more than half the original limits of the | pleasant homes, now buried out of sigh

ymptom of returning activity, after so | city within the walls are exhumed—say | with only here and there the top of a pil- | were much worn by the tread of human

| the t-wheels, and the sidewalk

also

| feet. The stairways of public buildings
exhibited the same effect of friction.—
Electioneering advertisements were fre-
quently met with on walls of houses, paint-
| ed in red letters, calling on the citizens to
| vote for this or that person for some office
—generally aldermen, justices, sheriff, or
| treasurer—perhaps because they paid best,
although no salaries were attached to the
first-named.  One inseription runs;—“The
Scribe Issus requests you to support M .C.
Vatia, as Hdill. He is worthy and well
qualified.”  Another, translated, reads:—
“Phillipus beseeches of you to create M.
Halconius a Decemvir of Justice—Police
Magistrate, such as “Chicf-Justice” Ban-
yon used to be. Many of the recommen-
dations proceed from trade-guilds or unions,
which scem to have been numerous in
Pompeii. Some of the inscriptions on the
walls were | of rival did:

with caricatures of their faces or any per-
sonal peculiarity. In the vestibule of the
High Bchool the fullowing inscription is
scratched on the smooth stucco of the yel-
low wall:—Otiosis hic locus non est;

discede morator”—This is no place for

exhumed during the lnst one huudred | idlers ; let them begone,” or something to

‘ ing
3 these are but a small
| recovered.  Every museum in Kurope is

more or less stocked with curiosities from
! Pompeii ; and hundreds and thousands of

| private persons have secared many valua-

eir hands to the gods in supplication; | that ;) the same very thick walls of stone | ble and beautiful articles. A score or two

ant dis-
" which,

{ Tt requires whole days to go through | freely - translated, signifies as follows:
| the rooms of the Muscum, merely glane- |

“Study, or leave, or take a confounded

at the things found in Pompeii; and 1‘ good licking.”  Both inscriptions are evi-
part of what were |

dently the work of schoolboys. Love sen-
timents and ditties are scratched on the
walls.  One of them reads, in translation,
“Methe, the slave of Corninia, loves Cros-
tus with all her heart. May the Pompeiian
Veuus (the tutelary goddess of the city)

of painters may be seen ly mak-
ing copies of the Pompeiian frescoes, and
pictures, and bas-reliefs, in tho galeries
of the Royal Museum. The walls of the
| houses of wealthy classes were prepared
| with a stuceo of great excellence, equally
adapted to receive pictorial embellishments
or to be modelled into bas-reliefs. This
stucco scems to have been made of calein-
ed gypsum, mixed with pulverized stone or

holding water. This implucium is wot in
use in modern Ttalian towns.  Often there
is a fountain in the atrinm, with wator-
god and other statuary, The same may
ba seen still in the cities of Italy,

The favorite und prevailing colors of
the stuceo walls were réd aud yellow, or
rather orange and lemon—the former for
the dining-rooms, and the latter for the
parlors,  Pictures of mythological subj

powdered marble.  On walls and ceilings

thus prepared the best Grecian artists dis-

| played their skill fn dosignsof landseapes,
hological figures, p . e

be propitions to both, aud may they be
happy together.” It was probably a lam-
poon.

In entering the vestibule of the House
of the Tragic Poet, the first object which

thereou—Julin de Diomede ; gold ear-
rings aud gold bracelets were found on the
remains ; and lying beside others were
purses containing gold coins. Several
skeletons found elsewhere are on exhibi-
tion under glass cases in a building in
Powmpeii. Some died with their hands
over their mouths, trying to keep out the
ashes.  Onc male figure was found in a
street ncar the Stabia gate, lyiug prone on
his face, with a large key in one band and
a quantity of gold coins in the other.
Searching for his money he had tarried
too long, and was caught in the tempest.
In some cases the victims appear to have
sought a vaulted chamber, and, lying on
their sides, with their heads resting on
their arms, awaited their fate. Terror
could be traced in the distorted features
of other skeletons.  But I shall not longer
dwell oo this unpleasant subject.
——

in Spelling.

[t is said that the following arrangement
of words, if dictated with any degree of
rapidity, will stump the best spellers:
“The most skilful gauger I ever knew
was a maligned cobbler, armed with a poin-
ard, who drove a peddler's wagon, using a
mulleinstalk as an jvstrument of coercion
to tyrannize over his pony, shod with calks.
He was a Gahlean Sadducee, and be had
a phthisicky catarrh, diptheria, and the
bilious intermittent erysipelas. A certain
sibyl, with the sobriquetof “Gypsy,” went
into ecstacies of eachination at seeing him
measure a bushel of peas, and separate sac-
chatine towatoes from a heap of peeled
potatoes without dyeing or singeing the ig-
nitable queue which he wore, or becoming
paralyzed witha hemorrhage.  Lifting her
eyes to the ceiling of the cupola of the Cap-
itol to conceal her unparalleled embarrass-
ment, making a rough courtesy, and not
harassing him with mystifying, rarifying,
and stupefying inuendoes, she gave him
a couch, a bouquet of lilies, mignonette,
and fuchsias, a treatise on muemonics, a
copy of the Apoerypha in hieroglyphics,
daguerrcotypes of Mendelssohn and Kos-

A Lesson

—

Our Olio.

From Homespun.
THE COUNTRY LAWYER,

At this moment thore rises in my mind's
eye the great legal functionary of the little
town of Follifog. In his little box of an
office he sits in bis arm-chair, of & summer
f, , his foet fi d to the wind

sill, his thumbs hooked in ghe armholes of
his waistcoat, and his firm-set head as full
of wisdom as an egg is of meat. Ifa cli-
ent happens to be sharing the hour with

He sits—Jenkins still—in an office with
the proportions of a snug hew-coop; and
all around him busy spiders weave their
wobs for giddy flies, suggesting the meshes
be i all tho time weaving in his brain to
cntangle ubsuspecting men and women.
The new calf-bound law books that give
his shelves an imposing uir, and litter his
table as with an appearance of business,
call up visions of dead-nud-buried lawsuits,
—ghosts of Jong-departed plaintifs and
defendants who will pever enter the legal
tilt-yard more,—estates rent into ravelings
by the lingual dexterity of cunning and
voluble lawyers,—together with a hody of

him, he is either talking in that t
tone which so impresses itself on all his
clients’ minds, or the brazen echoes of his
profi | laugh are reverberating upand
down the village street. .

He rejoices in that voice of his, which
is 50 hard and loud, esteeming it a gift, by

judges

privciples of law and equity,

that leave all parties to an issue as much

in the fog as before the attorneys and
" d to d ] P ) fusi

Justice Courss furnish one of the staple

entertainments of a country town, or yil-

lage. On rainy days, they are peculiarly

whose lielp he imp his p 1 pow-

er upon clients and opponents alike. When

he rises in court to wrangle and argue, it |
is with a delibbrateness which few men

can parallel. The sweet and bitter cud of
logal lore he chews without cessation. For-

tified within the entrenchments of profes-

sional dignity, he sallies out only when he

feels very sure of bringing back the cuemy

captive. All the little hoys look up to
him in whnder, remembering what a band |
he has had in sending off thieves and ‘
drunkards and otherwise bl

ing. The male part of thie popn-
lation is in a state of what is styled “high
cockolorum.” On the occasions when
these are held, there is leisure enough for
everybody, no matter what his trade or
occupation. The men eaa’t work out in
the field ; the tanners would hardly keep
dry around their sloppy vats in the oozy
yards; there is no wood to be hauled to
the back-door; and the only talk at the
store is of appproaching Court.

This is held cither in the open bar-room,
or the more sp hall above stairs, In

characters to the county lock-up. !
There are some few persons, and partie. ‘
ularly in country towna, who imagine it a |
great gift to bo a lawyer, They n-gnrd!
this character as the Jupiter Tonans of |
the rural Olympus. They associate all |
that is great and worthy Iu the State with |
his occupation. He, of all the rest, is the
one man who attends to the business of |
everybody else. He is ashandy at private |
as at public affairs. He draws up wills |
for dying persons—has a hand in the set- |
tlement of estates—throws his professional |
guardianship around the orphansand fath- |
erless—becomes the trustee of property of |

ciusko, a kaleid phial of ip-
ecacaanha, a teaspoonful of naptha, for
deleble purposes, a ferrule, a clarionet,
some licorice, a sureingle, a cornelian of
symmotrical proportions,a chronometer
with a moveable balanee wheel, a box of
dominoes, and a catechism. The gauger,
who was also a trafficking rectifier and a
parishioner of mine, preferring a wollen
sourtout (his choice was referable to a va-
cillating, oceasionaliy-oecurring idiosynera-
cy), wofully uttered thisapothegm : ‘Life
is checkered, but schism, apostasy, heresy,
and villainy shall be punished.’ The Sibyl
apologizingly answered, ** There is notably
an allegeable differcnce between a confer-
rable ellipsis and a trisyllabic diweresis,’ "
We replied in trochees, not impugning her
suspicion.

l!nl

EACE ST
A German Sunday.

The German idea of Sunday is anything
but Puaritanic. It is the very opposite.
It is for them a day of amusement. Ttis
no unusual thing to beasked bya German
on Monday morning, “Well, how did you
amuse yourself yesterday?’ There are
those among the Germans, of course, who
respect and keep the Sabbath; but then
there are always enough of them who do
not; and to judge by t e numbers which
frequent their places of amusement on Sun-
day—the parks, beer gardens, and public
halls—a stranger might possibly be temp-
ted to inquire whether the Germans had
any idea of a Sabbath. Men, women and
children, older men with their wives, and
younger ones with their swecthearts, throng
these places every Sunday, and enjoy them-
selves, careless of what impression they
make on their fellow-citizens of American
origin, to whom the sound of brass instru-
ments on the Sabbath air is anything but
welcome or edifying. In the cold daysof
winter, when the parks and beer gardens
are shorn of their beauty, the German
scoks awmusement in some hall instead.
Here he treats himself to a compound of
rather heterogeneous clements—to music,
beer and smoke ; and toall of them at once.
Any Sunday afternoon in the cold of win.
ter, you may find him, with his wife or
child, or both, in some large hall, one of

all deserip and values—manages del-
icate questions arising between the differ-
ent members of the same family—improves
the slender estates of widows and malden
ladios—attends the justice courts, those
rural standards and institates of law and
order—helps employ a teacher for the
Academy-—and is sometimes an active
member of that very important body known
as the Church Committee. There is, in
fact, no office which the village advoeate
and attorney is not qualified to fill. Let
it be never so trifling and inconsiderable,
he will manage to invest it with such pomp
and circumstance of learned phraseology
as shall make it seem scarcely less impor-
tant and dignified than the Presidency it
self. It is indeed a wonder, what a fac-
ulty a country lawyer has of extracting
the very essence of dignity out of some
kinds of occupation, in themselves so piti-
ful and mean.

In the same town of Follifog lived and
practiced, too, Squire Bingham. The
Squire was one of the reputed Solons of
the place. He was 4 man very gencrally
“looked up ta,” by foe as well as by friend.
Aside from the doctor and the minister,
no one was popularly reckoned wiser than
he. In the stores and at the tavern men
listened to him with eagerness, and felt
grateful to catch the very drippings from
the eaves of his wisdom. He could stand
and face people in church with a settled
assurance that was worth a fortune to any
lawyer;,and few were the eyes which
could wrestle with his, and not cateh a sud-
den fall.

In his profession, no man was ever
known to be more stirring than Squire
Bingham, Everybody knew that, to their
cost. Numbers who had gone to law un-
der his lead for “damages” were quite
ready to admit that they got them, By
the force of his energy and the persuasive-
ness of his eloquence, he had managed to
secure plentiful emoluments, and was—at
the particular time I speak of—on the
high road to publie office and favor. Long
ago had the popular voice pronouuced him
a “smart” lawyer, which means whatever
you please, What the popular heas ¢ mizht
have chosen to say of him,—supposing it

d of so miraculous an organ as a

hundred or five hundred, smoking his
meerschauin or his cigar, sipping his beer,
wine or coffee, and listening to a selection
from Meyerbeer or Beethoven. Were it
summer, he would add the odor of roses to
the fumes of his tobaceo and the smell of
his beer; for heis as fond of flowers as
he is of any of these, and is never happier
than when the air, trembling to the notes
of the orchestra, is redolent with tobacco
smoke, the perfume of the rose, heliotrope,
and hop, and he himself in the midst of
them all.—Adlantic Monthly.

R SRR S

Forr McHeNRY Frao.—The flag of
Fort MoHenry, which floated from the
flag staff of that fortification, during its
bombardment by the British, September
13 und 14, 1814, the original of our Na-
tional song, “the Star Spangled Banner,”

muﬂnoyaildutohhrge,lemdq is in the y of Mrs. Georgi

preparing to spring at the intruder. Look | o d Applaton, of Charl , Mass,
again at the alarming canine, and you see | the young ¥ FE of Lieu Col-
that it is but a device wrought in mosaio onel George A:-iltnd, United States

on the p s with the inscription be-
neath, “Cave canem” (“Beware of the
dog."") Some of the finest fresco painting
found in Pompeii is in this building. But

v Ly
battles by land and sea, gods and god-
desses, animals, gardens, and ideal subjects.
Bome of these freseo paintings are of the
most exquisite beauty and grace, and may
be seen imitated in all the palaces snd
galleries of Europe, and copied in engray-

of every couceivable kind, were p-l’nlod
on those stucco walls, and exactly the
same thing and the same designs way be
seen all over Ttaly. ‘There has been little
change in the taste of the people in respect
ta the architecture of their towns; for
stuccos and Mﬁt colors and de-

ings, and reproduced in statuary or bronse,
in which latter-named arts the Pompeii-
ans also excelled. The collection of stat-
uary in marble and bronze in the Naples
Museum is hardly equalled in variety or

1l by the vast collection of the
Vatican in Rome; und many of those in
the Vatican, in the Louvre of Paris, and
the British Museum of London came from

most of its have been moved to
the Naples Museum,

Of coursa I visited the Villa of Diomede,
and found it to d in

Army, the commander of the fort daring
the bombardment. Tt is 32 foet in longth,
and 29 in width, the Union 18} by 15%
feet, on which there are 14 stars, two feet
from point to point, and the stripes, of
which there are 8 white and 8 red, are 1
foot 11 inches in width. The flag, though

very closely with the deseriptions contain-
ed in the “Last Days of Pompeii,” by
Bulwer.  Around two sides of the build-
ing were the wine-vaults ; and in one of
the angles were found cighteen skelotons
of persons who had sought refuge there,
but were suffocated by the ashes and mud
which drifted in on them ; and on the
wall and floor can still be vraced the ‘shad-
ow-looking outline of their figures where

they lay down and

i .“ ‘”"M » 'fi"" ”:

pasiably wilt ol sl

of the service it has rendered and tho fire
it has stood.
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In @ volume just issued in Caloutts on

Mahometan laws, it is stated that & girl

;ongu,—wo-ld not so well suit this pres-
ent purpose to repeat. He occupied as
fine a house as any man in town already.
He “stood high” with the inhabitants, and
exchanged familiar calls with the winis
ter's family; and in the days when the
ministers of sequestered towns were vir-
tually Popes in their little realms, this
one fact was a sure guaranty of respecta-
bility, if not an actual passport to local
eminence.

The lawyer's house stood behind a
couple of silvery sycamores, scarcely more
stately than himself, that imparted a man-
sion-like appearance to the dwelling itself;
whilst within the cincture of its white fil-
agree fence throve shrubs and flowers
enough to have made the heart of any
counitry lawyer as soft as a womau's, a po-
et's, or a story-teller's. The front walk
was of broad and clean flagging-stones,
which was a luxury very few of the house-
holders round about could well afford. A

this particular Court it is where Mr. Jen,
kins awakes to a scnse of his individual
glory. In the frowning presence of the
Justice of the Peace, and of that miscel-
laneous tribunal whose applause he craves
with such cagerness, he brow-beats, cross-
examines, and habitually bullies timid
witnesses,~—male and female,—and returns
to his coop of an office after the day's
work is done, secure of the fume for which
he strives and about which he fondly
dreams.

If you could but belold him in that no-
ticeable hall of justice, thus invested with
the high sense of his own importanee, gaz-
ing so vacantly over the crowd of staring
| spectators, ruuning his hand so carelessly
;lhmngh his hair, hurling his high-keyed
ilnlt.-rmgnmrh:» at the abashed witnesses,
| watehing every chance to convulse she too
{ready suditory with Laghter, bold and
brazen in his address, rarely, if ever,
| thrown off his guard, compelling the vil-
|lage Shallow behind the table to sbrink
i into the proportions of inferior-

h‘min&uﬂﬁ..‘.‘“ﬂ' ’ .

grand science which goes, the world over,

by the neme of Law. LA
ST S e ——"

Within four days’ journey from Bogota,
a French company has been enjoying.
monopoly for the last ten years of all th
emerulds found in the
and indeed of all the emeralds in
Colambis, The lease expires shortly, and
the government think they can get botter
terms in the open market. for 4 fresh con-
tract, thau by granting & renewal tor the
present leaseholders.  The ann .
uow is 14,700 dollass, for 'N‘Q.."-L
ornl:unl bound themselves to prohibit the
working of any other in
the territory of the UI;:‘" v
The wines were known and worked long
before the discovery of Awerica and ‘the
conquest of New Granada by the 'Span-
fards,  When an expedition arrived in that
part of the country, ubout 1553, to reduce
the tribe Los Muzos to the Spanisl rule;
these Indians were found to possess a large
ity of Ids. It is, b 5 Mot
easy to see how they worked the mines, as
they had 0o tools of iron. It is supposed
that they found the stons in the beds of
the mountain torrents; for it sometimoes
occurs that the Winter rains produce great
lund slides which lay bare large veins of
emeralds, in which they are washed out by
the waters.  But report. speaks unfavor-
ubly of the quality of these goms; they
resemble those which are still foand in the
Indiau burial places, or in the lakes into
which the Indians used to throw their
lies during their struggle with the Span-
iards.  Let, however, this be ultw 7
miues of Muzo were worked soon afterthe
arrival of the Spaniards on a large scale,
both in the open air and by wmeans of sub-

| ity, running over at the moath with Jegul
;phruneu and the technical lingo of logal
| instruments, reclining entirely upon his
own diguity, assured that, of all the rest,
‘ he is nearly the largest toad in the entire
| town puddle, and, in fine, quite satislied
with his cause, his audience, himsclf, and
his prospects for the fature !

The character of the country lawyer's
occupation canuot, of course, yield any
large share of refined social eujoyment,
He cannot well afford, from the very na-
ture of the case, to put his seusibilities
out to school. He lives, and must hope
to live, chiefly upon the unhappy differ-
ences and discords of the limited world
around him. The more his neighbors fall

lleries; but about the middle
of the eighteenth century, the mines were
abandoned no one knows why. And it was
not until the war of independence and the
expulsion of the Spaniards that working
operations were again resumed. The mines
were naturally taken possession of by the
Republic, and let out to individuals
companies.
The principal mine now in workis p
ed in every direction by wade by
the Spaniards. Sines 1825 it hus been
worked in the open sir. An imwense
number of gems have been found, many of
them of great value.  Aftor this mine shall

many years, not a mdﬁm‘» f.

out, the better it is for him, He watches
for new chances for a lawsuic as sharply
asa cat waits at a rat-hole. As for the
finer sentiments of local friendship, he can
ill afford to indulge them. They are lux-
uries which cost too much.

This is the thorough-bred pottifogger.
The work he performs is small drudgery,

at the most. It may be ry, wuch

ground ining emeralds will
touched.

About two days jouruey fiom Muso
there is nother mine called Lasquez which:

of it ; but that necessity even does not re-
deew it from the imputation of meanncss.
Yet, if such a reflection ever stings him,
he is consoled with the thought that he is
P g & * profession” ing It just
as much greater mon bave done before
him, and with a brand of ambition blazing
somewhere in his heart. He isstruggling
for a nawe ; scanning the political hori-
2on, from time to time, as a wariner comes
up on deck and studies the clouds ; living
among, and altogether upon, bis fellow-
citizens, yot not of them, in any true and
hearty sense.

He is in the full blage of his glory in
the County Court term.  If he caunot
bring a case before that court, he is es-
teemed bat a “seaut pattern” of a lawyer,
It is at that bar the country lawyer is in
full feather. The quiet little shire town
of the county, at these court terms, over-
flows with rustic humanity, come to look
after its own and into everybody's else bus-
iness. The accommodations of the puir
of rival taverns are put to their

mhﬂhtwdh.lqﬁi first




