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I mature, eithen
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ise | den upon by & descendant of his accuser,

an old latin

[An abridged translation from * Courier des

Vienne in Dauphiny, a province of France,
the ancient capital of trangalpine Gaul under
the Romans, i situated on the river Rhone.
There on the left bank of that beautiful stream
is seen a tomb of ancient architecture, which
according to tradition is the tomb of Pontius
Pilate under whose government Jesus
Christ suffered.  Puassus est sub Pontio Pilato,
It was in Vienne also that the Wandering Jew
revealed himself in 1777—a most remarkable
occurrence, the spot that contdined the ashes
of the Righteous, was to be trod-

The following chronicle was extracted from

tended to him my pr n per-

MARCH 14, 1855

)
haps to himself. He was at l?beﬂy to act, to
sr‘cnk, to assemble angd address the people, to
choose diseiples, nrestrained by any pretorian
mandate,

Should it ever happen—may the Gods avert
the omen!—should it ever happen, T say, that
the reesiou of our forefathers should be sup-
planted by the religion of Jesus, it will be
to his noble toleration that Rome shall owe
her premature obsequies—whilst I, miscrable
wretch shall have been the instrument of what
:}w Christians call Providence, and we—Des-

ny.

But this unlimited froedom granted to Jesus
revolted the Jews—uot the poor, but the rich
and powerful. It is true, Jesus was seyere on
the latter; and this was a political reason, in
my opinion, not to control the liberty of the

ipt found in a ¥

bo | néar Vienne,

ng

(s to read those verses with cave.—ZEdgqfie
didgertiver.
ROBERT A. WHYTE,
(LATE EDITOR OF TIE GEORGIA HOME GAZETTE.)
On the bozam of a river
<un unlposed his quiver,
ght streamed foreyer,
" casel Tight and free;
Morning dew-drops hung, like manna,
On the bright fuids of her banner,
AW hile the zephyr rose to fan her
Softly to the radiant sca.

At hew prow, a pilot besming,
In the flush of youth, stood dreaming,
us seeming

hove.
t the breezes sported,
¢ he floated

-throated,

oeizs so brightly flowing,
Buds of laur loom were blowing,
Avd his hands anon throwing
© Musie fiom u iyee of gold.
Suiftly downthe stream he glided,
Soic the purple weves divivided,
And 2 raint ided
On his canvas' snowy fold.

Angxious heart: with fond devotion,
Watehed him s
Praying that ne wild commotion,
IMidst the clements might rise;
And he s, «d =ome young Apollo
Charming ier winds to follow,
While the water-f
Trembled to hi

ng to the ocean,

«<' corolla
sic sighs.

Dt those purple waves enchanted
Rolled beside a eity haunted
By an avful spell that daunted

Every comer io her shore.
Night shades rauk their air encumbered,
And the pale marble statues numbered

aters slumbered

y life no more.

1 there rushed with lightaing quickness,
2 face a mortal sickness,

i the dews in fearfi thickness

i3 temples fair.

-§ which they ii

We are, however, Assured by M. Babinet,
that up to this moment, this beautiful star “is
living on its brilliant reputation,” so that Sir
when he
C put crape
We are informed llmtpa

And ther ept o dying murmur
lwough the lovely Southern summer,
pilot comer

hed by that eity there.

= on thit radiant river,

un unbinds his quiyer,

Or thie starlight streams forever
On ita bosom as before.

Fut that vessel's rainbow banner

Greets no more thy gay savanna,

Aud that pilots lute drops manna
On the purple wa¥es no more,

0t ———

gl

¢ to the return of that great com

emy of €
details relativ

nees,

erto failed to appear.

cal periods
do not look

may imagine,

John Herschel himself was wron,
despaired of its re-appearance, ung
on his telescope!
celebrated and accurate computer—M, Bomme,
of Middleburg—with a patience and devoted-
ness truly German, has gone over all previous
calculations, and made & new estimate of the
seperate and combined action of all the planets
upon this comet, of 300 years; and ge has
discovered that it is not lost to us, but only
wetarded in its motion. The result of this
severe labor gives the arrival of this rare and
renowned visitor in August, 1858, with an
uncertainty of two years, more or less ; so that,

tween 1856 and 1860, those who are then

{dvocaty and Journal

"~ \We have seen nothing out in ten years equal
o the following touching poetical tribute to the

mory-ef Robert:A. Whyte. Who is Julia
Pleasants?  We ghould like tosee her, know
r, shake hands with ber, and be privileged
o call her & friend. *The Louisville Journal
as spoken. our sentiments in saying of her

Amost wish to die, ift he knew that so beautiful
s tribute would be written o his memory.”
e usk those of our readers who admire pa-

Taz Exercrnp Great Coner.—The eminent
M. Babinet, member of the Aca-
ves some very interesting

hose periodical eourse is ‘computed by the
celchrated  observer at three hundred
\ Our cyclical records show that it was
observed in the years 104, 392, 682, 975—
again in 1204, and the next time in 1556—al-
ways described as shining with the most ex-
traordinary brilliancy. Most of the European
sstronomers had agreed in announcing the
return of this comet in 1848 ; but it has hith-
In fact it is not so easy
or simple a matter to compute those vast cycli-
i some superficial persons—who
ond the day of the year in

modest appearance near the temple of Mars,

ny years had elapsed since their separation.

ovely and appropriate monody: *One might misfortune and afliction.  Accu be th

the government of Judea! M

borne it. Ove of my ancestors imprinted an

u! Tmperial Rome when the Romans passed under
the Caudina Furcile in the Samnite war.
| Another perished hy the hands of the Parthi-

| ans in the war against Arminus.  And I—mis-

{ erable me ! —

have you done to entail misery on you? True,
| the injustice of Caligula has exiled you to Vi-

enne, but for what crime. T have examined
I your affair at the Zébularium. You are de-
‘nounced by Vitellis, perfect of Syria, your
{ enemy, for having chastised the rebellious 1Te-

brews, who had slun the most noble of the

Samaritans, and wheafterwards withdrew them-
| selves on mount Garizim, You are also accu-
| sed of acting thus out of hatred to the Jews.”
“No!” replied Pilte, “No! by all the gods,

Albinus; it is not the injustice of Caesar that

afflicts me.”
“What, then is the eause of your affliction?"

! continued Albinus. *‘Long have I known you, |

sensible, just, humme.
vietim of Vitellus.”

“Say not so, Albinus.
| the victim of Vitellas, No;
! a Higher Power! The Romans regard me as an
| ohject of Casar’s disgrace ; the Jews, as the
| gevere proconsul ; the Christians as the execu-
iliom:r of their Gog!”

I see it—you are the

not that I am

**Of their God did you say Pilate! Impious

put to demh on the eross!”

“Beware, Albinug beware!” continued Pi-
| late.  “If the Christ had been born under the
{ purple he would have been adored, Listen. To
| your friendship I will submit the events of my

life; you will ufterwards judge whether T a
worthy of your hospitality.”
" On my arrival at Jorusalem T took possession
| of the Pretorium, and ordered a splendid feast
i to be prepared, to which I invited the Tetrarch
{ of Judea, with the high Priest and his officers.
At the appointed hoar no guest appeared. This
was an insult offeredto my dignity. A few days
| afterwards the Tetrarch deigned to pay me a
visit. His deportment was grave and deceit-
ful. He pretended that his religion forbade
{ him and his attendants to sit down at the
| table of the Gentiles, and to offer up libations
with them. T thought it expedient to accept
his exense ; the conqaered had declared them-
selves the enemies of the conquerors,
At that time Jerusalem was, of all conquered
cities the most difficult to govern, So turbu-
| lent was the people that I lived in momentary
dread of insurrcction, To repress it, T had
but a single centurion and a handfull of sol-
diers. I requested a reinforcoment from the
Prefect of Syria, who informed me that he had
| scarcely troops sufficient to defend his own
| province. Tnsatiate thirst of empire—to ex-
tend our conquests beyond the means of de-
fending them!
| Among the various rumors which came to
{ my ears, there was one which attracted my at-
| tention. A young man it issaid, had appeared
lin Galilee, preaching with a noble unction, a
| new law in the name of God who had sent
him. At first, T wasapprehensive that hisde-
sign was to stir up the people against the Ro-

the Romans than of the Jews.

One day in passing the place of Siloe, where
there was n great concourse of people, T ob-
served, in the midst of the group, a young man
leaning against a tree, who was cnlml‘v address-
| ing the multitude, T was told that it was Je-
sus. This I could have easily suspected, so
great was the difference between him and those
who were listening to him. He appeared tobe
about thirty years of age. His golden colored
hair and beard gave to his appearance a celes-
tial aspeet. Never had I seen a sweeter or
more serene countenance. What a contrast
between him and his hearers, with their black
beards and tawny complexions! Unwilling to
interrupt him by his presence, I continued my
walk, but signified to my Secretary to join the
group and listen.

et

who encamped in Etrussia, waiting for Catalina
Manlius was an ancient inhabitant of Judea,
and well acquainted with the Hebrew language.

confidence.

On returning to the Pretorium I found Man-
lius, who related to me the words that Jesus
had pronounced at § d
in the Portico, or read in the works of the phi-

things that are God's.

Tt was on account of the wisdom of his say-
ings that I granted go much liberty to the Naz-
‘nrine; for it was in my power to have had him
et arrested and exiled to Pontus ; but this would | Nazarene.
|mpg may hope to sce the great luminary | have been contrary to that Justice which has | inclination,
which, in 1556, caused Charles V. to addicate. | always characterized the Romans. This man

| was neither solicitous mor rebellious. I ex:

It was under the reign of Caligula, when C.
Marcius was preetor at Vienne; that an old man
bent with age, yet of a rall stature, was scen
to descend from his litter and enter a house of
Over the door of this honse was written in red
letters, the name of F. Albinus. e was an
old acquaintance of Pilate’s. After mutual
salutations Albinus observed to him, that ma-
“Yes," replied Pilate, “many years—years of
e
day on which I succeeded Valering Gratus in
name is omi-
nous; it has been fatal to whomsoever has

indelible mark of infamy on the fair front of

“You migerable?" asked Albinus; * what

1’nm the vietim of

wretches! Adore a God born in a manger, and

mans: but soon were my fears dispelled. Je-
sus of Nazarcth spoke rather as a friend of

My Secretary’s name was Manlius. He was
the grandson of the chief of the conssirutors

He was devoted to me, and was worthy of my

iloe. Never have I heard

losophers, anything that can be compared to
the maxims of Jesus, One of the rebellious
Jews 80 numerous in Jerusalem, having asked
him if it was Jawful to give tribute to Cmsar
or not, Jesus replied : Render unto Cwsar the
things which are Cesar's and unto God the

Nuzarine. “‘Scribes and Pharisees!” he would
say 40:them, 1*yon are.a race of vipers!—you
‘resemble painted sepulchres!”  Atother times
he would sneer at the proud alns of the Publi-
can telling him that the mite of the widow was
more precious in the sight of God.

New complaints were daily made at the Pre-
torium against the insolence of Jesus. I was
even informed that some misfortune would be-
fall him ; that it would not bLe the first time
that Jerusalem had stoned those who called
themselves prophets; and that if the Pretorium
refused justice an appeal would be made to
Cmosar.

This T had prevented, by informing Ceesar
of all thathappened. My conduct was approved
of by the Scnate, and [ was promised a rein-
forcement of troops after the termination of the
Parthian war.

Being too weak to suppress a_sedition, 1 re-
solved upon adopting a measure that promised
to re-establish tranquility in the city, with-
out, subjecting the Pretorium to humiliating
concessions, I wrote to Jesus, requesting
an interview with him at the Pretorium, He
came,

Oh, Albinus! now that my blood runs cold
in my veing, and that my body is bent down
undcr the load of years, it is not surprising
that Pilate should sometimes tremble ; butthen
I was young; in my veins run the Spanish
mixed with the Roman blood as incapable of fear
as it was of puerile emotions.

When the N made his app
was walkmg in my basilick, and my feet seemed
fastened with an fron hand to the marble pave-
ment. He was calm, the Nazarene; calm as
innocence. Whenhe cameup to me, he stopped,
and, by a simple gesture scemed to say tome:
here Tam.

For some time I contemplated, with admi-
ration and awe, this extraordinary type of nl
man; a type unknown to our numerous sculp-
tors; who have given form and figure to all the
gods and all our heroes.

o " said I to him at last, and my
tongue faltered ; “Jesus of Nazareth, I have
granted you for the last threo years anple free-
dom_of “specch; nor do I regret it. Your
words are those of asage. Tknow not whether
you have read Socrates and Plato; but this T
know, that there is in your discourses a majes- |
tie simplicity that clevates you far above those
| great philosophers. The Emperor is informed

of it, and I, his humble representative in this
| country, am glad of having allowed you the
|liberty of which you are so worthy. However
| T must not conceal from you that your dis-
| courses have raised up against you powerful
| and inveterate cnemies.  Neither is this sur-
prising. Socrates had his enemics, and he |
fell a victim to their hatred. Yours aro dou- |
|b!_v incensed against you, on account of your
| sayings; against me on account of the liberty
extended towards you. They even accuse me
| indircetly of being leagued with you, for the
purpose of depriving the Hebrews of the little
civil power which Rome had left them. My
request—I do not say my orders—is that you
| be more circumspect for the fature, and more
tender in rousing the pride of your cnemies.
lest they raise up against you the stupid pop-
nd compel me to emloy the instruments

-

|

azarene calmly replied.

“Prince of the earth, your words procced
not from true wisdom. Say to the torrent to
stop in the mountain becauso it will uproot the
trees of the valley; the torrent will answer
you that it obeys the laws of the Creator.
(iod alone knows whither flows the waters of
the torrent.  Verily, I say unto you, before the
rose of Sharon blossoms, the blood of the just
will be spilt.

“Your Iilood shall not be spilt,” replied T
with emotion.  *“‘You are more precious in my
estimation on account of your wisdom, than all
these turbulent and proud Pharisees, who
abuse the freedom granted them by the Ro-
mans, conspire against Caesar, and construe our
bounty intofeat.  Insolentwretches! They are
not awaroe that the wolf of the Tiber sometimes
clothes himself in the skin of the sheep. 1
will protect you against them, My Pretorium
is open to you as a place of refuge; it is a sa-
cred asylum.”

Jesus carelessly shook his head and said with

a graceful and divine smile :

““When the day shall haye come, there will
be no asylum for the Son of Man, ncither on
carth nor under the earth. The asylum of the
just is there, (pointing to the heavens.) That
which is written in the books of the prophets
must be accompliged.”

“Young man,” answered I, mildly, ‘“you
oblidge me to convert my request into an or-
der. The safety of the province, which has
been confided to my care, requires it. You
must observe more moderation in your dis-
courses, Do not infringe my orders; you
know them. May happiness attend you.
Farewell."” .

“Prince of the earth,” replied Jesus, “1
come not to bring war into the world, but
peace, love aud charity, I was born on the
same day on which Cwesar Augustus gave
peace to the Roman world, Persccution pro-
ceeds not from me. I expect it from others,
and will meet it in obedience to the will of my
Father, who has shown me the way. Restrain,
therefore, your worldly prudence. It is not
in your power to arrest the victim at the foot
of the tabernacle of expiation.

So saying, he disappeared like a bright
shadow ‘behind the curtains of the basilick.

Herod, the Tetrarch, who then reigned in
Judea, and who died devoured by vermine,
was a weak and wicked man, chosen by the
chiefs of the law to be the instrument of their
{hatred. To him the enemies of Jesus address-
led themselves, to wreak their vengence on the
Had Herod consulted his own
he would have ordered Jesus im-
imediwel to be put to death; but though

proud of his regal dignity, yet he was afraid

g an act that might diminish his
influence with Opesar.

Herod called on me one day at the Preto-
rium, and on rising to take leave, after some
insignificant conversation, he asked me what
was my opinion esneerning the Nazarene.

I ied that Jesus appeared to me to be
one of those grave Philosophers that great
nations sometimes produce ; that his doctrine
was by no means dangerous: and that the in-
tention of Rome was, to leave him that freedom
of speech which was justified by his actions.
Herod smiled maliciously, and saluting me
with ironical respect, he doparted.

The great feast of the Jews was approach-
ing; and their intention was to avail them-
selves of the ular exaltation, which always
manifests itself at the solemnities of the pass-
over, The city was overflowing with a tumul-
tuous populace, clamoring for the denth of the
Nuzarene. ~ My emigsarics informed me that
the trensiire of the temple had bean-employed
in bribing the'people, ¢ danger Was Ppreps-
ing. A Roman centurian had been insult-
ed.

T wrote to the prefect of Syria, requesting a
hundred foot solv.ﬁarn and the same number of
cavalry. He declined. I saw mysell alone
with & handful of veterans in the midst of &
rebellious city, too weak to suppress disorder,
and haying no other choice left than to tolerate
it.

They had seized upon Jesus; and the sedi-
tious rabble, although they knew they had
nothing to fear from the Pretorum, believing,
on the faith of their leaders, that T winked at
their sedition, continued voéiferating, “Crucify
him, erucifiy him "

Three powerful parties at the time had com-
bined together against Jesus. First, the Her-
odians and Sadducees, whose seditions con-
duet appeared to have procecded from a double
motive; they hated the Nazarene, and were
impatent of the Roman yoke. They could
never forgive me for having entered their holy
city with banners that bore the image of the
Roman Emperor; and although, in this in-
stance, 1 had committed n fatal ervor, yet the
sacrilege did not appear less heinous in their
eyes.  Another grievance also rarkled in their
bosoms. 1 had proposed to employ a part of
the treasure of the Temple in erccting edifices
of the public utility. My proposal was scowl-
edat. The Pharisces were the avowed ene-
mies of Jesus. They cared not for the Gov-
ernor; but they bore with bitterness the se-
vere reprimands which the Nazarene had, dur-
ing three years, been continually throwing out
against them wherever he went. Too weak
and too pusillanimous to act by themselves,
they had eagerly embraced the quarrel of the
Herodians and Sadducecs. Busides these three
partics, I had to contend against the reckless
and profligate populace, always ready to join
in a sedition, and to profit by the disorder and
confusion that result therefrom.

Jesus was dragged before the Council of the
Priests and cuml«{muud(l}o nlurln‘lh. ltra\;lm llaun
that. i X nil erformed a
&%F&%mhﬁl )\fn ix's'lhn‘wﬁ‘t:' a\:'nt his pri-
soner to me to pronounce his condemnation
and secure his cxecution. I answered him
that, as Jesus was a_Galilean, the affair came
within Herod's jurisdiction, and ordered Jesus
to be gentthither. The wily Tetrach professed
humility, and protecting his defence to the
lieutenant of Ciesar, he committed the fate of
the man to my hands.

Soon my palace assumed the aspeet of a be-
sieged citadel; every moment inereased the
number of the seditions.  Jerusalem was inun-
dated with crowds from the mountains of Naza-
reth, the towns of Ualilee, and plains of Esdre-
loth. All Judea appeared to be pouring into
that devoted city. "

T had taken to wife a girl from among the
Ganlg, who pretended to soe into future Weep-
ing and throwing herself at my foet, “Beware,
said sho to me, “beware, and touch not the
man, for he is holy. Last night, T saw him io
vision. Ho was walking on the water—he was
flying on the wings of the wind. He spoke to
the tempest, to the palm trees, to the fishes of
the lake, all were obedient to him. Behold
the torrent of Mount Cedron flows with blood
the statues of Cmsar are sold with the filth of
the gemoniw; the columns of the Pretorinm
have given way, and the sun is veiled in mourn-
ing like a vestal in the tomb! O, Pilate! cyil
awaits thee. If thou wilt not listen to the
word of thy wife, dread the curses of a Roman
Senate dread the frowns of Cemsar!”

By this time my marble stairs groaned un-
der the weight of the multitude. The Naza-
ren was brought back to me. 1 proceeded to
the Hall of Justice, followed by my guords,
and asked the people in a severe tone, what
they demnuded? *The death of the Naza-
rene,” was theirreply. Forwhaterimet  “He
has blasphemed; he had prophesied the ruin
of the Temple; he calls himself the Son of God,
the Messiah, the King of the Jews.! Roman
justice, said T, punisheth not such offi
with death. “Crucify him, crucify him!”
shouted forth the relentless rabble. |

The vociferations of the infuriate multitudes
shook the palace to its foundation. One man
alone appeared calmin the midst of the tumult.
He was like unto the Statue of Innocence |
placed in the temples of the Enminides, It was
the Nazarene.

After many fruitless attempts to protect him
from the fury of his merciless perseentors,
had the baseness to adopt a measure which, at
the moment, appeared to me to be the only
one that could save his life. I ordered him
to be scourged, then, calling for water, T wash-
ed my hands in presence of the clamorous
multitude, thereby signifying to them my dis-
approbation of the dead.

But in vain. It was hislife that these
wretches thirsted after. Often, in onr evil
commotions, have I witnessed the furious ani-
mosity of the multitude; but nothing could
ever be compared to what T beheld in the
present instance. It might have been truly
said that, on this occasion, all the phantoms of
the infernal regions had assembled together at
Jerusalem. The crowd appeared nolto walk ;
they were borne off and whirled as a vortex,
rolling along like living waves, from the portal
of the pretorium even unto Mount Zion, with
howling screams, shricks and vociferations,
such a8 were never heard either in the sedi-
tions of Panonia or in the tumults of the
Forum. 4

By degrees the duy darkened like a winter
twilight, such as had been scen at the death of
the great Julius Cmsar. It was likewise

just finished the communication when the day

rone. Al around me wasa desert. Jerusalem

had vomited forth her indwellors througt

funeral ‘fau‘l that lead to the Germonim. An
¢

R o
FADIIAMATTT

air of desolation and sadness enveloped frie. t
xiim:l‘t.d l‘:hed nh‘:; u:;!ry. the Oen- we R
on, to display a shadow wasem<|, . — =
deavoring tounuin order. ‘ was left al Waar o WoNAR siooEY B ALpaAwRmcaL-
and my king heart admonished me, % LY —A womsn *?!Ilﬁ bo amisbis, benevolent,
what was passing at that moment appertain ol sic; ‘ec , forgiving,
rather to the history of the gods than ‘to that us, judicious, kind,
of man. Loud olamors were heard proceeding B“ﬁ modest, neat,
from Golgotha, which borne on the winds ap- | reflecting; sober;. tendor, vistuous,
red to announce an ny such as never wise, "0“?73“‘!‘ g, and zealous. %

nd been heard by mortal ear. Dark clonds
lowered over tho pinnacle of the Temple, and
their large ruptures settled over the city and
covered it as with a veil. So drendful were
the signs that were manifested, both in the
heavens and on the carth, that Dionysiug, the

Wiar A Wosax ;anoved wor Bm—Artful,

old, cfo—, deceitful s
ib::.:nt: low~heu:g‘,! ! ;sm,mwl.
mo A , cw ; AT

Isome, ':;::ie:g; a?pplﬂ~mw-i?:w

Arcopagite, is reported o have $
“Either the Author of Nature is suffering, or
the Universo is falling . i
‘Towards the first hour of the night, I threw
my mantle around me, and went down into the
cily towards the gate of Golgotha. The sacti-
fice had bheen consumed. The crowd wero
returning home; still agitated, it in: true, but
oomy, sad, taciturn and desperate. What
they had witnessed had struck them with ter-
ror and remorse. 1 also saw my little Roman
coport pass by mournfully, the standard bear-
er having veiled his eagle in token of grief, and
I overheard some of soldiers  murmurinj
strange words which T did not comprehend.
Others were recounting prodigies alimost simi-
lar to those which had so often smote the Ro-
mans with dismay by the will of the gods.
Sometimes groups of men and women would
halt; then, looking back towards Mount Cal-

. , VAN, X-trévegant, or yawn-
0g. 7 it B

It is pretty evident ~t~ Q man buya
a hundred dollar -for a ‘duck of
usband.’'

handkerchief

a'wife," that hois a 'mo(lh

Beavrirus, Sextingst.— A Tate poem by Alice
Caroy; contains the followin| fnl stansas
which must tonch any heart that haa.
of troasured flowers which are blgaming on the
“other side” e .
Even for the dead I willnot bind

I{.N (o grief—death canuog loag divide;
For is it not as if.the rose ths

My garden wall had blooined the other side?
There are said to be upwards
and twenty thousand ﬂmmﬁ:ﬂ
its of the United States, s appesrs from the

Synagogue rolls; 3

vary, would remain , in the
tion of witnessing some new prodigy. J

1 returned to the Pretorium, sad and pensive.
On ascending the stair, the steps of which
were still stained with the blood of the Naza-
rene, I perceived an old man in a suppliant

ixad
A wenk-minded lady -n&s if anything will
make a'woman swear, it I8 striking her ot
against the rocker of a rocking chaiv,  while
hunting for her night-cap uw"'&. candle has
been blown out. -

postare, and behind him, several women in
tears, He throw himself at my feet and wept
bitteely. It is nful to 8o see an old man
weep. “Father,” said I to him mildly, “who
are you, and what is your re nest #' T am
Joseph, of Arimathea,” replied he, and T am
come to beg of yon, on my knees, the is-
sion to bury Jesus of Nazereth.” “Your
prayer is granted,” said 1 to him; and, at the
same time, ordered Manlius to {ake some
<oldiers with him, to superintend the interment,
lest it might be profaned. A few days after-
wards the sopulchre was found empty. The
disciples of Jesus publised all over the country
that ho had risen from the dead, as he had
foretold.

A last duty rgmained for mo to perform, it
was to communicate to Caesar the details of
this doplorable event, 1 did it the smmne night
that l‘u'llm\'(-d the fatal catastrophe, and had

began to dawn.

At that moment, the sound of clarionplaying
the air of Diana, struck my ear, Casting my
eye towards the Cesarean gato, I behold n
troop of soldiers, and heard ata distance, other
triumphs sonnd*ng Cresar's march. It was
the reinforcement that had been promised me
—two thousand chosen men, who, to hasten
their arvival bad marched all night, “It has
then heen deereed by the Fates,” eried T w'ﬁnF-
ing my hands, “that the great iniquity should
be accomplished—that, for the purpose of
averting the deeds of yesterday, troops should
arrive today ! Cruel destiny, how thou sportest
with the affairs of mortals?  Alas! it was but
too true, what the Nazerene exclaimed when
writhing on the cross: A is consummated "
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Omnigenous Paragraphs.

The Toledo (Ohio) Blade, says thata few
ccenings since & widow, who was known by
the cntire congregation to be very greatly in
want of a hushand, was praying with great
fervency. “Oh! thou knowest what is the
desire of my heart!" she exclaimed. “A/
m-a-a-n!" responded & brother in a broad as-
cent.

PRUDENCE—

Guard well thy lips—none, none can know
Whattvils from the tongue may flow ;
What grief, whal guilt may be incur’d
By one incautious hasty word.

“Docs your arm pain you, sirt" asked a
Indy of a gentleman, who seated himself near
her, in a mixed assembly, and threw his arm
across the back of a chair and touched her
neck.

“No, Miss, it don’t; but why do you askt”

I noticed it was out of place, sir, that'sall.”
The arm was removed.

Quaist Coxcer.—Many a quaint and odd
conceit enters the brains of (he little folks that
can but provoke a smile. A coz of ours, who |
has seen one less than half a dozen summers,
the other night,

 When insects swarmod provokingly,”

lispingly asked: * Ma, what makes the moyn-
ing-glories shut themsclves up at night?" Re-|
ceiving no satisfactory answer, she secmed |
puzzled for a moment, and then, a flash of in-
telligence illuminnled her countenance, ex-
claimed: “Now, | know, ma; it is to kecp
the musquitoes from bitin' "em "

Swedenborg says that though the virgins he
saw in heaven were very beautiful, the wives
were_incomparably more so, and went on in-
creasing in beauty everiore.

Tue Puress—

Oh! ever in thy banner bright,
Let truth and virtue blend—

Be ever—ever—in the right—
Be ever labor's friend :

His strong and honest arm shall be
Thy bulwark in distress ;

God bless the land of liberty —
God save our country'’s presa!

An elderly spinster writes to a friend: “A
widower with ten children has proposed, and
I have accepted. This is about the number I
should have been entitled, if I had been mar-
ried at the proper time.”

When you hear a woman saying “its a
pity Sally Brown is so homely,” it's & sign she
thinks her own daughter is a very pretty,

At a debating society in Schenectady, the
other day, the subject was, which is the most
beautiful production, & girl or a strawberry?

towards the ides of March. I, the d
Governor of a rebellious province, was leaning

fter cont the argument for two nights,
the meeting finally adjourned without coming
to a conclusion—the old bers going for

against a column of my basilick, g
athwart the gloom, this Theory of Tar-
tarus dragging to execution the innocent Naza-

A new description of ofl, #afd to ho equal ‘to
the best sperm, non-explosique; produced frony
rosin, and that can can he offered at 50 :conts
a gallon, has recently been. invented. Tt has
been tested i new New York, ‘R‘ﬁd tho cditors
of that cify think “muckle” of it: ° v

A Toven Cmn.—Jpnexh was & bad boy.
He had succoeded in blinding his mother for
sometime as to the imbibing Ro‘lensilieu. One
night Joseph came in before the'old A

retired, e sit down, and'with a look of semi-
intoxicated wisdom, began convemsing about
tho goodness of the erops and other matters,
He got along very well until he espied what
he nu‘npuw to be a cigar on the mantels
piece, he caught it, and placed one end in his
mouth, n very gravely tolight, it at the
candle.  He drew and pulled yotil ho was got-
ting red in the face.  The old ladies cyes” were
opened, and sho addressed him—*'If li;ne takeés
that tenpenny nail for a cigar, it is tim¢ theo

went to bed.”

Ta Cuax Kip Groves of ANy Covon.—Take
white hoap miake a”very thick “Iather' with &
soft brush such as gentlenten’ uso in sliaving,
and put the glove :son the hand; cover it with
the lather, rub it _quic%lyv\wit .aclean flan-
nel until it is dry, Repeat the process, HT«
gloye ia clean, being careful that it is done ko
quickly as not to saturate the kid and ‘it wilt
ook n& nice ag now.” ’

Mr, Wise, of Virginia, was lately magried.
Somebody, therefore says punningly to a bach-
ail;:r friend, ]“thchre, rgo, and do "like- Wisc
There was a laugh, of dourse, s0 a bystander
conjectured the remark must bo n ggumm
somehow. So he retails to' another company
as above, till he came to the point of the jest;
for which he substituted lhq‘ﬂl?wi.q:," v
g0, and do so teo.” Al were pober s deacohs.
"\h\y don't you lavigh,” safd 'he, “overy body
did when T heard it told.”  Jt takes nométhiing
better than & cracked veasel to carry a joke:

Ourrical PusNina.—At & mécting 6f Slergy-
men not long sinée, & reverend gentlemnn by
the name of Loss, of dimehsions romewhat

tonded, both Iy altiudivally, pros
sented himself.  Says one of (he brethren to
him, “When you left your people youn were a

reat Loss.” ¢ Yeg, " said moelw, “hubwhen
e dics he will be no Loss."
"> "ea," said a third, ‘“*he¢ will be a dead

loss.

A Mamxe Law Stare—A Hartford paper
tells of a new style of eating oysters, practiced
at the Irving House, New London, A man of
rathor suspicious appearance ealled for oystors,
when the bar-keeper opencd & very large one,
and set both shells on the counter ; whereupon
the customer swallowed the oyster in ome;half
of the shell, and, on pretence of taking the
‘broth,’ drank & ﬂquhl of tather ngular np-
pearanco from the other' Aaly'/

A Suant Doc.—A friend of ours has a dog
which used to be very smart. He says¢

* There warn't any think in all Kéntuck,"
said he, ‘that could begin with him,” cept
once.  One day we started a bar (Lear)y a reg-
ular snorter. put t}glxt straight off, and
the dog after him, an' T brought up in the
rear. ‘were #oon 6ut sighit, but { follered
on for a mile or 5o, and eame out at last on »
clearing, where was & log hut, and a feller
setting down an' smoking his pipe s comforta
ble as possible.

“ Did you see ln*thlnﬁ of a.dorg an' a bar,
goin’ by heret"” sez T to the foller.

“Yex, 1 did,” says he.

“Wal, how was it!" says L.

“Wal," says he, taking his pipc ont an’
drawing his coat sleeve acros4 his face, ‘it war
about nip and tug; though I think the dorg
had a little the advantage.” How was that?”
“Wal, ke was a lr:_’[z uﬁad.“
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A Tax ox Epirors.—One of the city coun-
cilmen of Richmond Va., supposing that ed-
itors came under the head of luxuries proposcs
to put a tax upon them. The Whig says of the
proposition :

One of the Common Councilmen of Rich-
mond has, at & single leap, made himsell’ im-
mortal. His name we learn is Sncad. Snead
proposes to levy a tax of ten dollars each upon
the editors of this city, to relieve the treasury
of the corporation from its terrible embarrasss
ments.  Snead's idea iga bold, original, bril-
liant, dashing, divine idca. ‘‘One rusty ten-

cony nail,” and three cheers for Snead.” Ver-
ily, the enphonious name of Spead {s married
to immortality. Won't the ‘‘‘eraft" take su-

the strawberries, and the young ones for the
! girls.

e delight and pride in wafling thejname of
m to the utmost ends of the earth? Loug
live the patriot Sncad!




