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GEORGE F. WEAVER & JOHN HISE,

Clnal Stieet, nearly opposite the Mansion House,
TERNS ! -

I'wo dollars and fifty cents per annum, il paid in
advanee: Three dollars if not paid before the expi-
ration of the first six months; And three dollurs
and twenty-five cents if delayed until the end of
the year,

Advertisementa inserted at $1 per square for
the ‘irst inssrtion, atl @5 cents for each sub-
sequent insertion. A liberal discount made to
those who adrertise by the year \

All commuinications, to ensure attention, must

b 1§ id.
SRR Jos wenk

OFf every deseription, executed in the neatest man-
manner, ot the usual prices,

OTTAWA is the seat of justice of Lu Salle
county issituated at the yunction of the Fox river
with the Illinois, 200 miles, by water, from Suint
Louis, and mid-way between Chicago and Peoria,
The population of Ontawa is about one thousand,

Agenits for the Free Trader,

M. Morr, . y N T
FOMDranvin, ( Peru, La Salle county, 111,

. 8, Fnsasov, mnil contractor.

C, G Miseen, Dayton,

A, O, Sseen, Smith's Mills

Jasow Gearny, Trov Grove,

I.. W, Dimanck, Vermilionville,

Hewar Parvnires, Munson, (Indian creek.)

C, W, Rexvouns, 1. M. Pontiar.

NRers Moaean, Morean's Mill,

Javza G, Coger, Dristol, Kane Co, 111

Witttox Raxir, near Van Buren, 1L

Wintiam K. Brows, Sunbury, {ilinois,

Haxar Hicrs, Hicks' mill, De Kalh Cg, T

W. W, Wixy, Oswego, Kane Co, Til.

Astuoxr Pirzen, Booneshore', Ogle Co, 111,
R S o S T T P

THE LYRE AND SWORD.

The freeman's glivtering sword e blest—

Jorever blest the freemnn’s lyre—
Thol sin upon the tyrant's crest,

This mies the heart like living five
Well ean he wield the shining brand,
Who battles for his native land ;

Bat when his fingers sweep the chornle

T hat summon heroes to the feay,

They gether at the feast of swords,

Like mountain eagles to their prey!

And ") the vales and swelling hills,
That ewae 1y bloom on freedom’s land,
A Eving spint lroather and fills
e freemen’s 1-eart and nerves his hand;
¥ ot fhe Wiright eoil that geve him birth,
“T'he kome of all he loves on earth—
Jor this, trhen freedom's trampet calls,
He waves on high his sword of fire—
For this, amiidet Lin couutrs’s hally,
Forever atrikes the freeman's 1yre!

ilis burning heart loe may not lend

ed frame. The young man who sat by
him was a friend to whom he had paid a
visit, and who was now attending him a
short distance on his journey. They had
missed their way, and reluctantly accept-
cd a sullen commission of the emigrants
to share their coarse fare, rather than
wander in the dark through unknown fo-
rests. Hamilton, the younger of the two,
was, perhaps, twenty-seven years of age
—and was a young gentleman of prepos-
sessing appearance, of culiivated mind,
and of a chivalrous and sensitive disposi-
tion, His parents were indigent, and he
had, by the energy of his own talents and
industry, redeemed them from poverty
and placed them in easy circumstances.
In ene of his commereial expeditivns
down the Mississippi, he had met with
Saunders the physician.  An intimacy
ensued, which, though brief, had already
ripencd into mature iriendship.

“ Affiction knoweth nought of time,

It rizeth like the vernal flowers;
The heart pulse 15 its only chime,
And feelings ure its hours,”

Together they had hunted over the low-

ery bureens, and through the majestie fo-
rests of their native state-=had sealed the
precipice mnd swam the torrent—had ex-
plored the eavern, and visited whatever
was wonderful or curious in their region
around them : and both looked forward
with painful feelings to the termination of
an imercourse which had heen pleasing
and instrurtive.  As they ware to sepa-
rate in the morning. the evening was spent
in conversation—in that eopious and in-
voluntary (low of kindness and confidence
which the heart pours out at the moment
when friends are about to sever, when the
past is recalled and the future antieipated,
and friendship, no longer silent nor mo-
tionless, displays itsell like the heauty of
the ocean wave, which is most obvious at
the moment of its dissolution,
Early in the morning the two friends
prepared to pursue their journey. As
they were about to depart, one of the emi-
grants advanced towards them, and re-
marke(d :—

“[ reckon, strangers, you allow to en-
camp at Scottville to-night "

“Yes,” said Saunders, 1 do.”

“Well, then, T can tell you a shute
that's a heap shorter than the road you
talk of taking—and at the forks of Rush-

Te werve s doting despol's sway-—
A suppliaut Lnee be will not teend,
Before those thiugs of brass and clay,”
When wrong and riin call to war,
#He knows the summons from afur;
On bigh the glittering sword he waves,
And myriads feel the freeman’s firo,
While he around their fathers’ graves,
Strikes 10 old strains the frecpnn's lyre !

Clrenmssinntinl Evidence.

The circumstances which 1 am about
to relate are familiar to many living. In
some particulars [ have varied from the
truth 3 but if in the relation of an event
whieh excited intense interest et the time
of its oecurrence, 1 shall succeed in 1=
pressing npon any ouc the dulusive cha-
vaoter of circwmstantial evidence, my ob-

Benegh the magunificent sycamores
which bordered a lovely stream in the
southwest part of Kenweky, a company
of emigrants had pitched their encamp-
ment for the night.  The tents were set
up, the night-fire threw its gleams upon
the water, the weary horses were feeding,
the evening repast was over, and prepa-
rations were mude for repose.  "I'he par-
ty convisted of three brothers with their
families, who were wending their way to
sie new ladds of -the diswnt Missouri.
On their visages, where agoe had left the
sallow traces of its touch, few of the no-
Wler traits of the human character were
wisible. © Aveustomed to reside upon the
outskirts of society, lide versed in is
forms; and as little accustomed to the re-
straints of law, or the duties of morality,
they were the fit pioneers of civilization,
because their frames were prepared for
the utmost endurance of fatigue, and soci-
ety was puritied by their removal. Theirs
were not the fearless independence and
frank demeanor which marks the honest
backwoodsman of our country ; but the
untamed license and wiley deportment of
violent men, who loved not the salutary
influence of the law, nor mingled of choice
with the virtuous of their own species,

As they stirred the expiring fires, e
cotamn of light; mingled with the smoke
and cinder, that rose towards the clear
sky of the mild May night, revealed wo
travellers of a different appearance, who
hiad encamped on the margin of the snme
siream.  One was 8 man of thirly, Se-
veral years pas in the laborious
pnéﬂdt' of medicine in a southern eli-
mate, had destwwoyed bis constitutiou, and
be had come to breaihe the bracing air
The wing of health

of a higher.

jeet,

clay that's mirey like and it's right seary
erosting at times,”

!“mppn:._;l:g they had found 2 nearer and
better road, anu ¢n¢ by which a dayger-
ous f“rd had been :“-l‘i"ll'(l, ‘hl'.\' thanked
their mformant, and proeccided on their
Journey.

In some previous conversations, Saun-

ly experienced some heavy losses, and
was at this rime much pressed for money,

difficulty of approaching so delicate a sub-

however, lie drew the conversation to that

friend from embarrassment.  Iaving

[Tamilton, after some hesitation, aceepted

was a matter of friendship, and that no

were about to part, Hamilton unclasped

sometimes of Kentueky. 1 trust that
when I visit you next year, I shall not
see it adorning the person of some favor-
ed fair one,”  +1 have not so much eon-
fidence in you,” langhingly returned the
other 3 and, handing him a silver-hafied
pen-knife, eurionsly embossed, 1 am told
that knives and scissors are not acceplas
ble presents to the fair, as they are sup-
posed o eut love, so I have no fear that
Almira will get this==and 1 know that
no other human being would cause yon to
forget your friend.”  They then parted,
As Hannlton was riding slowly homes-
ward, engaged in thought, and holding his
bridle loesely, a dees sprang suddenly
feom a thicket, and fell in the road before
his horse, who siacted and threw him 1o the
ground, in examining the deer, which had
been mortally wounded, and was sull
struggling, some of the blood was sprin-
kled on his dress, which had been other-
wise soiled by his fall, Paying listle at-
wntion to those circumstances, he return-
ed home,
Though his absence had been brief,
many havds grasped his in cordial wel-
coine, many eyes et his own in love, for
few of the young men of the country were
so universally beloved, and esteemed
as Hamilton, But 1o none was his retumn

50 accepiable a8 t0 Almira ——, She

their intimacy ripened into love, and they
were soon to be united in the holiest and
dearest ties. But the visions of hope
were soon to pass from before them, as
the mirage of the desert, that mocks the
eye of the thirsty traveller, and then leaves
him a death devoted wanderer on the arid
wasle,

A vague roport was brought o the vil-
lage, that the body of a murdered man
was found near Scotville, It was first
mentioned by a traveller, in a company
where Hamilton was present; and he in-
stantly exclaimed, “No doubt it was
Saunders—how unfortunate that I lefi
him !"" and then retired under great ex-
citement. Ihis manner and expressions
awakened suspicion, which was unhappi-
ly coroborated by a variety of eireumstan-
ces, that were cautiously whispered by
those who dared not openly arraign a per-
son whose whole conduet through life had
been honest, frank, and manly. He had
ridden away with Saunders, who was
to have been in possession of a large sum
of money.  Since his return he had paid
off debts 10 a considerable amount.  T'he
penknife of Saunders was recognised in
his hands—yet none were willing on
mere surmise to hazard a direet tecusa-
tion,

The eflfvet of the intelligenee on Hamil-
ton was marked. 'T'he sudden death of a
dear friend is hard to be supported—but
when ane who is loved and esteemed is
cut off by the dastardly hand of the assas-
sin, the pang of bereavement becomes
doubly great, and, in this instence, the
feelings of deep gratitude which Hamilton
felt towards his benefactor caused him to
mourn over the catastrophe with a melan-
choly anguish, He would sit for hours
i a state ol abstraction, from which even
the smile of love could not awaken him,
The elections were at hand; and Ha-
milton was a eandidate for the legislature.
In the progress of the canvass the foul
charge was openly made, and propagated
with the remorseless spirit of party ani-
mosity. Yet he heard it not, until one
evening he sat with Almira in her father's
house. ‘T'hey were conversing in low ac-
cents, when the sound of an approaching
footstep interrupted them, and the father
of Almira entered the room. “Mr. Ha-
milton," said he, 1 consented to your
union with my daughter, believing your

hear that a charge has been made against
you, which, if true, must render yon
amenable to the laws of your country., 1
believe it to be a fubrication of your ene-
mics 3 but, unti! it ean be disproved and
vour character as a man of honor placed
above suspicion, you must be sensible
that the proposed union cannot take place,

. . in
discontinueu. AN
“What does my father mean ?'" inquir-

“I do not know,” replied the lover, *it

As the tme of parting approached, [is some eleetioneering story, no doubt,

which T can easily explain. 1 only regret

puint, and was informed that the sum of | that it should give him or you a moment’s leminized,
five hundred dollars would relieve his | unessiness.™

sIt shall cause me none,” replied the

e retired—songht out the nature of

his friend ! In a state hiule short of dis-

with painful minuteness all the circum-

the dangerous ground on which he stood.
But proud in conscious innpeence, he felt
that to withdraw at that stage of the can-
vass, might be constrved into a confession
of guilt, He remained a candidate, and
was beaten.  Now, for the first time, did
he feel the wretchedness of n condemned
and degraded man.  ‘The tribunal of pub-
lie opinion had pronounced aganst him
the sentence of convietion ; and even his
fricnds, as the execitement of the party
struggle subsided, became cold in his de-
fence and wavering in their beliel of his
innocence.  Conscious that the eye of
suspicion was open, and satisfied that no-
thing short of a public investigation eould
restore bum to honor, the unhappy young
man surrendered himselfl to the civil 2u-
thority, and demanded a trial.  Ah! litde
did he know the malignity of man, or the
fatal energy of popular delusion !  He re-
fleeted not that when the publie mind is
imhued with prejudice, even truth iself
ceases to be mighty,  Many believed him
guilty, and those who, dnring the canvass,
had industriously cireulated the report,
now labored with untiring dilligence to
collect and accumulate the evidence which
should sustain their previons assertions.
But arrayed in the panoply of innocence,
he stood firm, and eonfident of acquittal.
‘The best counsel had been engaged, and

pritin the prescunce of those before whom
he had walked in honor from childhood.
As the trisl proceeded the confidence of
his friends diminished, and those who
doubted became confirmed in the belief of
the prisoner’s guilt. “I'rifles light as air
became confirmations strong as proofs of
Holy Writ, to the jealous minds of the
audience, and one fact was linked to the
other in curious coincidence, until the
chain of corroborating circumstances scem-
ed irresistibly conclusive.  His recentinti-
maey with the deceased, and even the at-
tentions which friendship and hospitality
had dictated, were ingeniously insisted on
as evidences of a deliberate plan of wick-
edness—long formed and graduzlly deve-
loped. The fuets that he had accompa-
nied the deceased on his way=—that he
had lost the path in a country with which
he was supposed to be familiar—His con-
duet on hearing of the death of his friend
~—the money—ithe knife—caused the most
incredulous to tremble for his fate. But
when the breast-pin of Hamilton, found
near the body of the murdered man, was
produced—and a pistol, known to have
been that of the prisoner, was proved 10
have been picked up near the same spot
—but Little room was left, even for chari-
ty to indulge a benevolent doubt. Nor
was this all—the prosecution had still an-
other witness—thie pale girl who sate by
him, clasping his hands in hers, was un-
expectedly calied upon to rise and give
testimony.  She shrunk from the unfeal-
ing eall, and buried her face in hee bro-
ther's bosom, "T'het blow was not antiei-
pated—rfor none but the cunning myrmi-
dons of party vengeance, who had even
violated the sanctuary of family confi-
dence in search of evidence, dreamed that
any criminating eircumstances werce in the
possession of this young lady, At the
mandate of the court she arose, luid aside
her veil, haggard with ansiety and terror,
In low, tremulous accents, broken with
sobs, she reluctantly deposed, that the
clothes worn by her brother on the return
from that fatal journey, were torn, soiled
with earth, and bloody ! An audible mur-
mur ran through the erowd, who were
listening in breathless silence—the pri-
soner bowed his head in mute despair—
the witness was borne away insensible—
the arguinent proceeded, and after an clo-
quent, hut vain defence, the jury brought

ing River, there’s a smart chanee of blue [ eharacter to be unstained—hbut 1 regret o] in a verdiet of guslty!  The senience of

death was passed.
* . . -

The summer had passed away,  I'he
hand of antumn had began 1o tinge with
mellow hucs the magnificent scenery of
the forest, It was ey ening, and the clear
moonbenms were  shining through the
grates of the prisoner's eell.  "The unhap-

ders had fearned that his friend had recent- [ and it your visits to my house must be | py man, haggard, attenuated, and heart-

braken, was lying upon the wreiched pal-
lety reflecting alternately upon the early

and, wishing to offer him assistance, had, | ed the young lady snxiously, as her indig- | wreek of his bright hopes, the hour of ig-
{rom time to tme, deferred ity from the | nant parent retired.

nominy that was just approaching, and
the dread futirity into which hie should
soon be plunged. It was the season ot
which his marriage was to have been so-
With what pride and joy had
he looked forward to this hour! And
now, instead of the wedding festivities,

large sum in his possession, he generous- | confiding girl : *I cannot belicve anything | the lovely bride, and the (rain of congra-
ly tendered him the amount required, and | evil of you.”

tulating friends, o often pictured in fan-
cy, he reahized fetters, a dungeon, and a

the loan, and propused to give his note for | the charge, apd 10 her inexpressible as- disgraceful death | 'I'hie well known tread
its repavment, which Saunders deelined, | onishment and horvor, learned that he|of the jailor interrupted the bitter train of
under the plea that the whole transaction | was accused of the murder and robhery of thought. ‘I'he door opened, and as the

light streamed from a lantern across the

such formality was requisite. When they | teaction, he retired to his room, recalled [eell, be saw a female form timidly ap-

proaching. In a moment Almira had

his Dbreast-pin, and presented it 10 his|swances connected with the melanchioly | sunk on her kuees beside him, and their
friend. “‘Letthis," said lie, “remind you | catastrophe, and, for the first time, saw |hands were sileutly clasped togeher.

‘I'here are occasions when the hieart spurng
all construint, and sets npon its own die-
tates, carcless of public epinton, or pre-
scribed forms—when Jove become the ab-
sothing and  overruling  passion—and
when that which, under other eircum-
stunces, would be mere unlicensed im-
pulse, becomes a linllowed and imperious
duty, Thut noble heasted girl had be-
heved 1w the last, that her lover
would be honorably sequinted.  The in-
telhigenee of his condemnation, while it
blighted Ler hopes and withered her
health, never distucbed for one moment
her conviction of his innocence.  ‘Phere
is aunion of Learts which is indestruct-
ble, which marriage may sanction, and
nourish, and hallow, but which separation
cannot destroy——a love that endures while
life remains, or until the objeet shall prove
faithless or inworthy,  Such was the af-
feetion of Almira ; and she held lier pro-
mise to love and honor him, whose fidel-
ity 10 her was unspotted, and whose cha-
racter she congidered honorable, 10 be as
encred as if they had been united in war-
ringe.  'When all others forsook, she re-
solved never to forsake him. She had
come to visit him in his desolation, and to
risk all, to save one who was dear and in-
nocent in her estimation, thongh guilty in
the yes of the world.
™ ETH R it

with Almira, had devised for the escape
of Hamilton. He had consented to al-
low the prisoner to escape in female at-
tire, while she was to remain in his stead,
so that the whole contrivanee shou!d seem
to be her own. I am a plain mau,” con-
cluded the jailor, “but [ know what's
right. Tt am’t fair to hang no man on
suspicion—and more than that, I am not
going 10 stand in no man's way—cspe-
cially a friend who has done me favors,
as you have. T go in for giving every
fellow a chance.  “T'he track’s clear, Mr.
Hamilton, and the quicker you put outy
the beter.”

To his surprise the prisoner perempto-
rily refused the offer,

“I am innocent," said he ; vbut I wouln
suffer a thousand deaths rather than injure
the fait fame of this confiding girl.”

“Go, Dudley, my dear Dudley,” she
sobbed ; “for my sake, for the sake of
your broken-hearted father and sister—""

“Do not tempt me, my dear Almira.
I will not do that whish would expose
you to disgrace,"”

“Oh, who would blame me 1"

“The world—the uncharitable world—
they who believe me a murderer, and
have tortured the most innocent actions
into proofs of deliberate villainy, will not
hesitate to brand you ar the vietim of a
cold-blooded felon. Aund why shouid 1
fly t to live a wretched wanderer, with
the brand of cain on my forchead, and
a character stamped with infamy "
He would have said more—but the

made known to us by revelation, they
endeavored to read in the wide :
volume of nature, and the result was sueh
as may well make us blush at the arro-
gance of our pretensions., Netwithstand-
mg the disuse and neglect of this remnant
of the fine feeling of the &heients, among
the greater part of the nations of Chrise
tendom, still there are places where it is
preserved in its primitive and hallowed
purity. A traveler assures us, that wnel
the desperate stiruggle between the Freny
armies and the “Tyrolese peasantry,

the former were defeated in their murder-
ous attempts to penetrate the mountain
fastnesses of the south of Austria, not one
of the Tyrolese who fell, "was buried 'on
the tield, but, after the strife of death wis
over, was borne by his friends to his
own native village, in the church yard of
which, the litde green mounds, pianted
with flowers, and freed from weeds b
the pious care of survivors, still show the
number of those that perished in that eons
flict of liberty. In the Crimea, in Ni
phon, on the southern shores of the Me-
diterranean, among the Moors, and is
China, is still observed the beautiful cuse
tom of planting and stewing flowers over
the dead; a custom so afecting tind se
full of refined taste, that it ought never to
be suffered to fall into oblivion, by those
who make the shightest pretences to civie
lization. In Wales, when a young wom-
an dies, she is attended to the grave by
her virgin companions, each one bearing
flowers, which, after she is deposited in

form, that during this brief dialogue, had
sunk into his arms, was lying lifeless on
his bosom. He kissed her cold lips, and
passionately repeated her name—but she
heard him not—her pure spirit had gent-
ly disengaged 1self, and was flown forever.
Her heart was broken.  She had watched,
and wept, and prayed, in hopeless grief,
until the physical energies of a delicate
frame were exhausted, and the exeitement
of the last scene had snapped the attenua-
ted thread of life.

Hamilton did not survive her long.
His health was already shattered by long
confinement and the chafing of a proud
spirit. . Almira had died for him-—and his
own mother—oh! how cautiously did
they whisper she sad truth, when he
asked why she who loved him better than
her own life, had forsaken him in the
hour of aflliction—she, too, had sunk un-
det the dread(ul blow. His father lived a
withered, melancholy man, erushed in
pirit ; and his sister hung like a guardian
angel over his death-bed, and as he gazed
at her pule, emaciated, sorrow-stricken
countenance, he saw that she, too, would
suon be among the vietims of this melan-
choly persecution. When, with his lust
breath, he suggested that they tvould soon
moety, she replied 1“1 trust that God
will spare me to see your innocence
established, and then will 1 die con:
tented,"  And her confidence was reward-
ed—for God does iol disappoint those
who put their trustin him. ~ About a year
afterwards, a wretch who was executed
at Natehez, and who wus one of thiee
persons named in the eommencement of
this narrative, confessed that he had mur-
dered Saunders, with a pistol which he
found at the place where the two friends
had slept. I koew it would he so, was
the only reply of the fast declining sister
~and soon afler she was buried Ly the
side of Dudley and Almira. Reader, this
15 not fiction—nor are the decisions of
God unjust—but Lis ways are above our
compreliension.

Memorinls of 1the Bend,
One of the most simple, yet beautiful
and offecting customs of antiquity, which
has descended o modern times, is the
decorating with flowers, the graves of
those we respected and loved,  Aceust-
omed, as inoderns are, o term the ages
and usages that are passed, harbarous and
uneivilized, we eanuot but think, that the
little regard pad in our days 1o the me-
mory of the departed, 18 a sad prool that
advancement in literature and thie sciences
is unfavorable to the euluvation and
growth of some of the finest, sweotest,
and holiest emotions, of which the heart
1s susceptible.  We have no desire 10 be
ratked among the ulua sensitive: but
certainly with us, this is no theme for
unbecoming levity, There is a deep-
toned voice in the care and respeet which
every age und nation of antiquity has
shown to the memory of the dead ; there
is a divinity that speoks in the lessons
from the grave, which caunot be misune
derstood, and which finds a response in
every soul, not utterly eallous and insen-
sible 10 its noble destinies.” In the unfa-
ding green of the cypress and ivy, the an-
cients found an emblem of the immortal
vigor of the mind; and in the annual re-
newal of the rose, and the fresh blossoms
of spring, a proof, that man, t0o, after the

: v Piaim! LT LR
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her last abade, are sprinkled over the
coflin.  Over the monument of Klop-
stock, the inpassioned author of the
“Messiah,” flowers are yearly strewn,
and a lime ree there, ever waves ita
spreading branches. In that populous
city of the dead, the Pere La Chaise of
the French capital, the cypress, the rose,
and the willow are beautifully blended ;
and on All-souls-day; those who have
friends buried there, are in the custom of
visiting the place; bearing garlands of
wild flowers and evergreens intermi
ling, to place upon the graves. ‘Ihe epi-
taph of the founder of Grecian T .
the eclebrated Sophocles, writien by Sims
onides, proves that such a custom of hons
oring the illustrious dead, then existed :
“Wind, gentle eveigreen, to form d shade,
Around the tomb where Bophocles is laid,
Sweet ivy, wind thy boughs and intertwine
With blushing roses, snd the clustering vine s
So shall thy lasting leaves, with beauty hung,
Prove a fit emblem of the lnys he sung.”
There can scarcely be imagined a moxg
delightful place than that valley of unfad-
ing green, and everlastivig flowers, where
Sadi the royal Persian poet is entombed.
Hafix, of the same nation, and laﬂl’dll,‘
less renowned as a poet, planted with hid
own hands the cypress under which he
direeted his body to be entombed, apd
over which, for ages, his enthusiastic ads
mirers and countryihen séatiered roses;
and hubg chaplels of flowers. 'There is
no place thal awakens more deep amd
sadly pleasing emotions, thun to wread the
ground where thuse we once loved, rest
forever from their sorrows and their caress
Every thing disagreenble and repulsive,
in such a quiet seene, onght to be éarefuls
ly avoided; and every thing should be
ntrodueed which can have a wendency to
soften the pussions, amd soothe and trane
quilize the feelings. Yet how often dé
we, in the sleeping place of the dead, w
the church-yards of both city and couw
try, find the graves wrampled upon by thé
most disgusting of brutes: a cold stone
pertiups, 1o tell who sleeps below ; buspe
flowers are scen (o picture, by their res
newal, the cheering bope of a resusrevs
tion ; no evergreen w shadow forth jahe
immortality of the dead. ‘Fo the cons
templative mind, there is something pleasy
ing i the wdea of sleeping the dreainlens
sleep, surrounded by those whom  we
loved while hiving, and beneath the tarf
made radiant by the unsullied blosséms
of Spring.  'To us, there is another in-
wresting view of the subject,  and whiels
is 8o quaintly ond beautifully expressed
by Osborne : *He that lieth underthe
herse of heavenne, is convertible “inte
swete herbes uad flowers, that maye rest
i bosows that wolde shrink from the

ugly bugs which may be found crnrllg‘
in the magniticent tomb of Henry the VIL

The same thonght oceurs in ah “Address
to the Mummy," by a later author :

40 not like thee wouold I remain, .
But o'er the carth m 3

e it :;hnm 3 =t
o e e
For ourselves, much rathef had we sleep
where the moonbeams wobld convert e
diamonds the dewdrops gathering ol
rosebuds, than to le be
St. Peters, and rest ‘h
wind would wake the frs )-i:
soms which affectionate hant
ed, than 1o moulder
chambers of the ot
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