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PONTIUS PILATE AT VIENNE.
Translated and alridged from the “Cour-
rier des Etats Unis”

Vieane in Daaphiny, a proviuce of France,
the ancient capital ol trunsalpine Gaul under
the Romaus, is situated on the river Rhone.
There, on the lefl bank of that beauriful
stream, is seen a tomb of an ancienl archi-
tecture, which, according to tradition, is the
tomb of Pontius Pilate—Pilate, under whose
government Jesus Chiist suffered. Pagssus
est sub Pontio Pilato. I was in Vienne al-
so that the Wandering Jew revealed himsell
in 1777-—a most remarkable occurrence, the
spot that contained the ashes of the judge of
the Righleous, was 10 be todden upon by a
descendant of his accuser.,

The fullowing chronicle was extracted
rtom an old Latin manuscript fouad in a
monostery near Vienne.

It was uwnder the reign of Caligula, when
C. Marcius was pr@tor at Vienne, thatanold
man, bent with age, yet of a 1all stature, was

m——

as a friend of the Romans than of the Jews,
One day, in passing by the place of Siloe,
where there was a great concourse of people,
I ubserved, in the midst of the group, a young
man leaning against a tree, who was calmly
addressing the multitude. I was told that it
was Jesus. This I could easily have sus-
pected, so greal was the difference between
him and those who were listening to him.—
He appealed to be about thirty years of age.
His golden colored bair and beard gave to
his appearance a celestial aspect. Never
bave I seen a sweeter or a more serene coun-
tenance, What a contrast between him and
his hearcrs, withftheir black beards and™aw-
ny complexionz! Unwilling to interrupt him
by my presence, [ continued my walk, but
signitied to my Secrelary to join the group
und listen,

My Seeretary’s name was Manlius. He
was the grandson of the chief of the conspira-
tors, who encamped in Eirasia, waiting for
Catulina. Manlius was an ancient inhabitant
of Judea, and well acquainted with the He-
brew langunge. He was devoted ‘0 me,and
was worthy of my confidence.

Maalius, who related 10 me the words that
Jesus had pronounced at Siloe. Never have
I beard in the Portico, or read in the works
ofthe philosophers, any thing thatcan be com-
pared to the maxims of Jesus. Oune of the’
rebellious Jews, so numerous in Jerusalem,
having asked bim if it was lawlul to give tri-
bute 1o Csar or not, Jesus replied: Render
unto Cesar the things which are Caesar's,
and unto God the things that are God’s.

It was on account of the wisdom of his
sayings that I granted so much liberty to the
Nazarene; for 1t was in iy power to have
had him arrested and exiled 1o Pontus; but
this would have been contrary to that justice
which has always characterized the Romans.
This man wasneiil-erseditious nor rebellious.
I extended to him my protection, unknown
perbaps o himsell. He was at liberty to act,
to speak, 10 assemble and uddress the peo-

seen 1o descend from his litter and emter a ple, 10 choose disciples, unrestrained by any

house of modest appearsnce nearthe temple
of Mars. Over the door of this house was
written, in red letters, the name of F. Albi-
nus. He was an old scquaintance of Pilate’s
Afier mutnal salutations, Albinus observed
to him, that many years had elapsed since
their separstion. “Yes," jeplied Pilate,
“many years—years of misfortune and afflic-
tion. Accursed be the day on which I sac-
ceeded Valerius Gratus i the government

of Judea! My name is ominous; it hasbeen
fatal 10 WhomSOEver bus burme e Oaa -0

my ancestors imprinted an indelible mark of
infamy on the fair front of Tmperial Rome,

ne Fercule in the Samnite war. Another
perished by the hands of the Parthians inthe
war against Arminius. And |—mmserable
me!

“You miserable? asked Albinus; what
have you done to entail misery on you?—
True, the injustice of Caligula has exiled you

=]

e -
I
severe on the latter; anlf

LOME, | roaso n, inmy opinion, not to control ihe fib-
when the Rowans passed under the Candi-| .y of the Nuzarene.

o

[

pretorian mandate.

hat the religion of our forefathers be sup-

planted by the religion of Jesus, it will be 1o
his noble toieration that Rome shall owe her
premalure obsequies—whilst I, miserable
wretch!—I shull have beeu the instrument

sas, revolted the Jews—not the poor, but the | ®

Jesus was | Beance of VI FlChiton, M whara neve,
sulted bis own v diately to be put to death,

unu-r......_ . o

Arue.

Tihe .

“Scribes and Phari-
zes"™ would he say to them, “you arearace

ight'of God.
New complaints were daily made at the

to Vienne, but for whatcrime? I have €x-| prayqrium against the insolence of Jesus. I

amined your affiir a1 the Tebularium. You| .o oven informed that some mislortune |oPe ot those grave philosophers that great
(e | nations sometimes produce; that his doc-
trine was by no means dangerous; and that
the intention of Rome was, to leave him the
freedom of speech which was justified by
Herod smiled maliciously, and ||

are denounced by Vitellus, prelect of Syria,
your enemy, for having chastised the rebel-
lious Hebrews, who had sluin the mostnoble
of the Samaritans, and who afterwards with-
drew themselves on Mount Garizim. You
are also accused of acting thusout of hatred
against the Jews.”

“No! replied Pilate, “No! by all the
gods, Albinus, it is not the injustice of Ca-
sar that afflicts me.”

“What then is the cavse of youraffliction?”
esntinued Albinus, “Long have 1 known
you—seusible, just, humane. lseeit;—you
are the victim of Vitellus.”

“Say not so, Albinus—Say not that I am

the victim of Vitellus—No: | am the victim |;
_ ofaHigher Power! The Romans regard me

as an object of Cesar’s disgrace; the Jews,
as the severe Proconsul; the christians, as
the executioner of their God!”

“Of their God, did you say, Pilate?—Im-
pious wretches! Adore a God born _ina
manger, and put to death on the cross!”

“Beware, Albinus, beware!” continued
Pilate. “If the Christ had been born under
the purple, he would not have been adored.
Listen. 'To your [riendship I will submit the
events of my life; you will afterwards judge

- whether 1 amwoﬂzy of your hospitality.”

On my arrival at Jerusalem, I took posses-
sion of the Pretorium, and ordered a splen-
did feast to be prepared, io which I invited
the Tetrarch of Judea, with the high priest
and his officers. At the sppointed bour, no
guest appeared. This was an insult offered
to my dignity. A few days afierwards, the

- Tetrarch deigned to pay me avisit. His de-
portment was grave and deceitful. He pre-
tended that his religion forbade him and bis
attendants to sit down at the table of the
Gentiles, and to offer up libations with them.
I thought it expedient to accept of his ex-
cuse; but from that moment I was convinced
that the conquered had declared themselves
the enemies of the conquerors, <

At that time, Jerusalem was, of all con-
quered cities, the most difficult 1o govern.—
So rurbulent were the people, that 1lived in
momentary dread of an insurrection.

handful of soldiers.
to defend hisown province.

of e
the means of defending them!

Among the various rumors which came 1o
my ears, there was one that attracted my at-
tention. A young man, it was said, had ap-

peared in Gallilee,preaching with a noble unc

tion. a pew law in the name of the God who
At first, [ was apprehensive
that his design was to stir up the people 2-

had sent him.

wonld befall him—1that it would not be

Tore-

i i nturion, and a
g e o ’inr%‘:ugred nmi;:[brca-
ment from the Prefect of Syria, who inform-
ed me that he had scarcely troops sufficient
Insatiate thirst
mpire !—to extend our conquests beyoud

first time that Jerusalem had stoned those
who called themselves prophets—and thai,
if the Pretorium refused justice, an appeal
would be made to Cesar.

of all that happened.
proved of by the Senate, and I was promised
a reinforcement of iroops afler the termina-
tion of the Parthian war.

Being 100 weak 1o suppress a sedition, |
resolved upon adopting a measure that prom-
ised 10 re-establish tranquility in the city,
without subjecting the Pretorium to humili-
ating concessions. I wrote to Jesus, request-
ing an interview with him at the Pretorium.
He came.

Oh, Albinus! now that my blood runscold
‘n my veins, and that my body is bent down
under the load of years, it is not surprising
that Pilate should somelimes tremble; but
then | was young—in my veins flowed the
Spanish, mixed with the Roman blood, asin-
capable of fear as it was of peurile emotions.
When the Nazarene made his appearance,
I was walking in my baslick and my feet
seemed fastened, with an iron band, to the
marble pavement. He was calm, the Naza-
rene—calm as innocence. When he came
up to me, he stopped, and, by a simple ges-
ture ,seemed to say to me: bere I am, [
For some time, [ contemplated, with admi-
ration and with awe, this extraordinary type
of 2 man—a type unknown to our numerous
sculptors, who have given form and figure to
all the gods and ull the heroes.

“Jesus,” said I to him at last—and my
tongue faltered——*Jesus of Nazareth, I have
granted yoa, for these last three years, ample
freedom of speech; nordo Iregretit. Your
words are those of asage. 1 know not
whetler you have read Socrates and Plato;
but this I know, that there isin your dis-
courses, 8 majestic simplicity that elevates
you far above those great philosophers. The
emperor is informed of it; and I, his humble
represeniative in this country, am glad of
having allowed you that liberty of which you
are so worthy. However, I must not con-
ceal from you, that your discourses have rais-
ed up sgainst you powerful and iaveterate
enemies. Neither is this surprising.  Soc-
rates had his enemies, and he fell a vicimto
their hatred. Yours are doubly incensed a-

more tender in rousing the pride of your ene

shadow behind the curtains of the basilick.|

Judea, and who died devoured by vermine,
f what the christians call Providence, and |Was @ weak and wicked man, chosen by the |

we—Destiny. &

&

he was afraid of committing an act that

f vipers!—you resemble painted sepulchres! | @
A1 other times he would sneer at the proud
Ims of the Publican, telling him that the|"

i i e preciousin the | 2 :
DieaEte WIiHy Wis Mt d what was my opinion concerning the Naza-

rene.

his actions.

This | had prevented, by informing Casar saluting me with ironical respeet, he depart-
My conduct was ap-|©

-

gainst you, on account of your sayings; a-
gainst me, on account of the liberty extended
towards you. They even accuse me indi-
rectly of being leagued with you, for the pur-
pose of depriving the Hebrews of the litile
civil power which Rome has left to them.—
My request—TI do not say my orders—is, that
you be more circumspect for the faturs, and

instruments of justice.
The Nazarene calmly replied:

stop in the midst of the mountain because it

of the Creator. God alone knows whither
flow the waters of the torrent. Verily, 1say

the blood of the just will be] spilt.

with emotion.
my estimation, on account of your wisdom,
than all these turbulent and proud Pharisees,
who abuse the freedom granted them by the
Romans, conspire against Cegar, and con-
strue our hounty into fear.» Ipsolent wreich-
es!'—They are not aware {24 the wolf of the
Tibersometimes clothes himself with the skin
of the sheep. [ will protect you against
them. My Pretorium is open to you as a
place of refuge—it is a sacred asylum.”
Jesus carelessly shook his head, and said,
with a graceful and divine smile:

“When the day shall have come, there will

earth 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 accomplished.”

oblige me to convert my request intg an or-

courses. Do not infringe my orders; you
know them. May happiness attend you.—
‘arewell

“Prince of the earth,” replied Jesus, “I
come not to bring war into the world, but
peace, love, and charity.

peace to the Roman world,
proceeds not from me.

Persecution

way. Restrain, therefore, your wordly pru-|!

- dence. It is not in your power lo arrest the
Should it ever happen—may the Godsa-|_." . JOur pe .
vert the omen!—should it ever happen, I say, ::fo'l',"?, at the foot of the tabernacle of expi-

So saying, he disappeared like a bright

Herod the Tetrarch, who then reigned in}

ut though proud of his regal dignity, yet

ight be diminish bis influence with Cesar.
Herod called on me one day at the Pre-
orium; and on rising to take leave, after
ome insignificant conversation, he asked me

I replied, that Jesus appeared to me to be

The great feast of the Jews was approach-
ng; and their intention was to avail them-
selves of the popular exaltation, which al-
ways manifests itse}f at the solemnities of
the passover. The city was overflowing
with 2 tumultuous populace, clamoring for
death of the Nazarene. My emissaries in-

had been empluyed in bribing the people.—
The danger was pressing. A Roman cen-
tarion had been insulted.

ber of cavalry. He declined. I saw myself
alone with a handful of veterans in the midst

than to tolerate it.
They had seized vpon Jesus; and the se-
ditious rabble, although they knew they had

their seditions: continued vociferating—
“Crucily him, crucify him!”

Three powerful parties at that time bad
combined together against Jesus. First, the

tious conduct appeared to have proceeded
from a double motive: they hated the Naza-
rene,and were impatient of the Roman yoke
They could never forgive me for having en-
tered their holy city with banners that bore
the image of the Roman emperor; and al-
though, in this instance, I had committed a
faal error, yet the sacrilege did uot appear
less heinous in their eyes. Another grev-
ance also rankled in their bosoms. 1 bad
proposed to employ part of the treasure of
the Temple in erecting edifices of publie
utility. My proposal was scowled at. The
Pharisees were the avowed enemies of Jesus.
They cared not for the Governor; but they
bore with bitierness the severe reprimands
which the Nazarene had, during (hree years,
been continually throwing out against them
wherever he went. Too weak and 100 pu-
sillanimous to act by themselves, they
eagerly embraced the quarrel of the Hero-
dians and Sadducees. Besides these three
patties, I had to contend against the reck-
less and profligate populace, always reaaylo
join in a sedition, and to profit by the disor-
der and confusion that result therefrom.
Jesus was dragged before the Council of
the Priests and condemned to death. Itwas
then that the High Priest, Caiaphas, perform-

will up-root the trees of the valley; the tor- (&
rent will answer you, that, it obeys the laws €

unto you:before the rose of Sharon blossoms, | &3

“Your blood sball not be spilt,” replied I,
“You are more precious in | plai

J

1 expect it from |}
others, and will mieet it in obedience to the
will of my father, who has shown me the |ged;th

h
(G
av

i
L
t

I
gadness enveolped me,
the cavalry, aud the Cenlunion, to display o shad-
ow of power, was endeavering Lo mainigin or-
| was left alune, and my breaking heart
admonished me, that what was passing at that
moment appenained rather 1o the history of the
gods than to that of men. Loud clamors were
1ieard proceeding from Golgotha, which borne
onthe winds appeared 1o nanousce an agony
such as pever bad boea beard by monal ear.—
Dark eclouds lowered ovver the pinnaele of the
Temple, and their lurge ropiures a¢itled over the
city and covered it as with a veil.
were the signs that were manifested, both inthe
heavens, aud on the earth, that Dionysius, the
Areopagite,is reporied to have exclaimed. “Ei-
ther the Auihor of Nature issuflening, or the Uni-
veise is falling apars,”

Towards the first hour of the night, | threw
formed me that the treasure of the Temple| my mantle around me, snd went down into the
city towards the gate ol Gulgotha. T'he sacrifice
had been cousummated.
turning home, still ngitsled, it is true but gloowny
d, taciturn, desperate,

der.

- . a0
i wrote to the prefect of Syria, requesting |, essed, had siruck them with terror and remorse.

a bundred foot soldiers and the same num- {1 slso saw my little Roman Cchort pass by
mourafully, the standard hearer huving veiled

dated

-

For w

signilying 1
deed. g
But in vain. Bt was his life that these wratel-
es thirsted alter, Olien, in our civil commotions
¥ | wituessed. the furious aniniosity of the
Ititide; bat nothing eould ever ba compared |and his family,”
whgt | beheld in the prescnt instance. It might |y
av¥e been truly said that, un this vccasion, il
mﬂhlmsd the iulernal regions had assem-
d oﬁqrﬂ?ﬁﬁn}cﬂ. The crowd appeared

hiets of the law 10 be the iustrument of | "%
But this unlimited freedom goranted o Je- | their hatred. To him the enemies of Jesus _
gra ddreszed thomsélves, to wrenk their ven- | 'Ziou. with howlings, screams, shrisks g
r‘qmm
Forum.
By degrees the day darkened iike a winter
wilight, suclras hed been seen at the dedth ol
he great Julius Cesar. 1t was likewise towards
he ides of March. I, the contemned governor
ol a rebellious proviece, was leaning sgainst o
column of wy basilic, coniemplating athwaitthe
dreary gloom, tlns Theory of Turtarus dragging
to execution the innocent Nezareue. All'arouund
me wus o desert, Jerusaiemn #ad vowited forth
her indwellers through the lunera]l gate that
eads to the Gemoni®. Aa sir of desulation and

his Eagle in

Mount Calv

behind him,

afterwarde,
disciples of

foretold.
A last du

ished the co
dawn.

comp lished

airs

the cross -

tion and secure his execution.
him that, as Jesus wasa Gaiilean, the af-

“Prince of the earth, your words proceed |/ T came

not from true wisdom. Say to thetorrent to |¢ d Jesus 1o be sent thither.

rarch professed humility, and protesting
eference to the lieutenant of Cesar,he |

: v

on the wings of the wind. He
asts, 10 the palm trees, to the fishes of the lake— | |
alt wergobedient to him. Behold! the torrent of | wishes, that of seeing Henry Clay at Ash-
Mount Cedron fows with blood—the staiues of
Cmsarere soiled with the f!th of the gemoniz—
the columna of the Pretorium have given way.
aud the sun 1s veiled in mourning like a vestal
tithe tomb! O, Pilate! evil awaits thee.

1 wilt not listen to the words of thy wife,

On returning o the Pretorium, I found | be ng asylum for the Son of Man, peither on | diead thé curses of s Romaa Senate—dread the

frowns of Cesar!” ;
By this timo my motble stairs groaned under|Me€ling us at the door, took hold of our
the weight of the multitude. ‘The Nazarene, was | hands before I could even preseut a letter of
b&ghsm 10 me. I proceeded to the Hall of {
stice. followed by my guards, and asked the

“Young man,” answered I mildly, “yon ﬁ% ol
Cerime?

ry that he had risen from the dead,

was Lo communicate 1o Ceesar the details
deplorable avent. !
followed the fatal eatastrophe, and had just fin-

the deeds of yesterday,
Cruel destiny, how thow
of mortals! A
what the Nazarene exclaimed when writhingon

I answer-

within Herod’s jurisdietion, and
The wily

the fate of the man to my hands.

oon my palace assumed the aspect of a
ged citadel: every moment increased
jumber of the seditious.

C Jerusalem was
with crowds from the mountains

Nazarelh, the towns of Galilee, and the
8 of Esdrelon. All Judea appeared to
pouring into that devoted city.

1 had taken to wife a girl from among the
who pretended to see into futurity.
ing,and throwing herseliat my feet,*Beware,”
#a1d she to me, *beware, and touch not that man,

ee-

Last night, Leaw him in a vision,
ng on the waters=he was flying
oke to the temp-

If

severe tone, what they demanded?
of the Nozurene,” was their reply.
“He bas blasphemed; he has

der. The safety of the province which has|prophesied the thin oi the Temple; he calls bim-
been confided 10 my care, requires it. You |eelf the oot} od— 165" Messiah—the King of
must observe more moderation in your dis- the Jews? Romau justice, said I, punisheth

not such vffenced with death. “Crucily him!
shouted forth the releniless rabble.

hie vociferations of the infurinied muhitude
shook the palace 0 its foundation. One man
alone sppedived talm in the midst of the tumalt
He was like unto the Siatue of lnnocence plae-
ed in the temples of the Buminides. It was the
I was born the | Nezareae.

same day on which Caxsar Augustus gave| After mauy fruitless attempts to protect him |le’in health, and was obliged to resort to

from the fury of his merciless persecutors. I had
he baseness (o adopt o measure which, at that
moment, sppeare
could saye s lile. 1 ordered bim to be scour-
sealling for « ewer, I washed my hands | We were shown, was a species of sitting and
n presence of the clamorous muliitude, thereby

d 1o me to be the only one that

o them wmy disapprobation of the

¥k ; they were borue off and whirled as |2
y foliing slong like living waves, from

T winte

Mouay

nd voo- |
ohle, or 1w rmet

My guard bad joined

S0 dreadiul

The crowd were re-

What they had wit-

tolien of griel; and | oyverheard some

= . of the soldiers murmuring strange words which
ofa rebllious city—too weak to suppress|j gig not comprehiend, Oibers were recounting
disorder, and having no other choice lefl|prodigies almost similer to these which had so
often smote the Romuans with dismay by the will
of the gode. Sometimes groups of men and wo-
men would halt, then, louking bsck towards

ary, would remain if motionless, in

nothing to fear from the;Pretorium,beleiving, | the expectation of withessing some new prod-
on the faith of their leaders, that I winked at [ igy. _
1 returned to the Pretorium sad and pensive.
On ascending the stair, the steps of which were
atill stained with the bjpod of the Nezarene, I
greceived an old man in a suppliant posture, and

severul women in tears. He threw

Herodians and the Sadducees, whose sed- | himself at my feet, and wept biuterly.—It is
painful to see an old man weep—**Father,” suid
I to him mildly—“who sre you, and what is
yourreguest ¥———1 am Joseph of Arimathea,
eplied he, **and [ am come to beg of you, on
my knees, the permission to bury Jesus of Naz-
areth.”—+Your prayer is granted,” said I to him;
and, at the same time, ordered Manliua to take
some soldiers with him, to superintend the inter-
ment, lest it might be profaned. A few days

the sepulchre was found empty. Tlhe
Jesus published all over the count-
as he had

; me to perform, it
ty remained for P of this

I did itthe same night that

mmunication when the dey began to

At that moment the sound of clarions playing
the air of Dians, struck my esr.
eyes towards the cesarenn gate, 1 beheld a troop
of soldiers, and heard at a distance, other trum-
d| pets sounding Casar’s March. 1t
forcement that had been promised me—iwo
thousand chosen men, who, to hasten their arii-
val, had marched e=ll night.
decreed by _
band, “that the great iniquity should be sc-

Casting my
1t was the 1ein-

It has then been
the Fates,” cried I, wringing my

ihat, for the purposeof averting
troops should arrive to-
sportest with the
Alas! it was but 100 true,

ALL IS CONSUMMATED!™

every thing about hi
b H o B him '

judge, I confirm that report.

Lines to a Young Lady in Evansville.
Spring’s gentle showers agsin awake

New charms for every one but me,
No more can L its joys partake,

My esoul is captive held by thee.

I saw thee in the house of prayer—
Thy beauteous lorm—thy earnest eye,
Thou seemed’st a seraph-lingering there
To lure us to thy native sky.

1 saw thee in the magic dance,
Unheeded passed all others by,
Thy uiry step—thy laughing glance,

hey sealed my roul’s eapuivity

Ab! could I hope one thought of me
Within thy genile breast would dwell,

Once more my lot might happy be,
Whose present serrows none can tell,

Correspondence of the New York Tribune.
VISIT TO MR. CLAY AT ASHLAND.
Lexixeron, Ky., May 25, 1845,
I have at last realized one of my dearest

land. T called on him witha friend this morn-
ing, buthe wasabsent on his farm, and Charles
the “Ireed slave,” told us he would not be at
home until the afterncon, so we returned to
Lexngton, and at 5 P. M, retraced our steps
to Asbland. Mr. Clay had returned,and

introduction, and made vs welcome {o his
house. His manners completely overcame
all the ceremonies of speech I had prepared,
and | was so Lervous as to give my left hand
instead of the right for his grasp. Bat we
were soon perfectly at home, as every man
must be with Henry Clay, and in a halfhour’s
time we bad talked about the various sec-
tions of the country 1 had visited in the past
year, Mr, Clay occasionally giving us inci-
dents and recollections of his own life, and
I felt as though I had known him personal-
ly for years. He is it at preseat rather feeb-

glasses on reading my leuer, but his steps
und his voice are firm and strong as those of
a man in prime of life. The room into which

audience room; a bust of Mr. Clay graced a
niche in une corner, and one which I judged
to be Theodore Frelinghuysen’s stood in an
opposite corner. On one ol the side walls
bung the origival or a copy of “Wasuington
on the other the engraving,
epresenting Mr. Clay standing out in the
field with a globe at his feet; besides these
therg were sume family portraits, Which, with
did'cut-glass vase, standing upon a
centre table, made up the furniure of the
room. Here Mr. Clay sat in bis easy chair
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be ultimately Tax great city of the West.—
Mr. C. s visited perhaps more than any ma
in the country, and he enjoys showing - his
his friend the lands which he has brought
such perfection, and he is constantly adopt-
|ing every improvement that is suggested, In
fact he is the prince pastoral, the real
bona fide farmer, and every part of his es-
tate, flocks and herds show it. Beside the'
six hundred, e has about two hindred acres

these two lots form his estate. As it was
nearly night when we called on Mr. Clay, we
had bardly time to see things properly, and.
he urged me 10 come up again. I went up
the day following in company with the “Swiss
Bell Ringers,” who were 5
Ashland.

ol YA
Mr. Clay received the h‘dm :

civilities, put on his white hat and walked
through the grounds with vs, talking fgfy
and familiarly to all. e ¥
He is the most ‘easy and affuble 4
bave everseen. He picked a rose for ‘
of us—mine 1 have most carefu erved,

told me while we were walking, about Lord
Morpeth’s early rising while at Ashiand, and
said he usea to go on foot a mile down 13the
pust, and bring up the mail before he was
out of bed. Some sprigs of mobility are npt
so truly great and humble, T surmise, but of
Morperh Mr. Clay spoke in the highest '
terms. Afier an hourspent in the Park and
garden, the “Bell Ringers” propesed giving
Mr. Clay and bis family a s ecimen of their
music, and we of course l&‘oﬁrne{l “to the
house. Here for the first time I saw Mre.
Clay,and wson, Mr. John Clay; besides
these were present some half  a dozen
young gentlemen and ladies whom I did not
koow, and an old French gentlemen, M.
Mentell, and his lady. Mr. Clay was ex-
pecting the Bgll-Ringers and Lad invited fur
the occasioma few friends. They perform-
ed before him inthe room I have already dés-
cribed, to his very great delight. . Mon-
tell a woman of remarkable mind for so old a
persom, was Mr. Clay’s releree on all points
of musical criticism, for, she seemed intmate
with ull great compositions and artistes, and
she decided 1kis 10 be the last and erowning
novelly of the musical world. On this oc- .
casion Mr. Clay sent for some of his home-
made wine, pressed at Ashland from the Cit-
awba grape—it was most delicions; samfiething’
like sparkling Hock in flavor, but 6} a richer
tasie. Afier performing several pieces i
the house, ke Bell- f-; o —iwnt out i

I could see a log cabin engraved, he looked
and seemed wore [ike the quiet heppy farm-
er than any thing else. Mr. C. has lived at
Ashiand forty years,the place bore that name
when he came 10 it, a8 he says probably on
account of the quantity of Ash timber on it,
and he has made it the most delightful re
treat in all (he West. The estate is about
six hundred acres large, all under the highest
cullivation, excepling some (wo hundred
acres of Park, which is emtitely cleared of
underbrush and small trees, and iz, to use
the words ot Lord Morpeth, who staid at
Ashland nearly a week, the nearest approach
to an English Park of any in this country.—
l1 seves ulso for a nuble pasture, and here |
saw some of Mr. Clay’s fine horses and Dur
ham cattle. He is said to have some of the
finest stock in all Kentucky, which is o say
the finest in America, and it | am able 10
The larges
parl of his finm is devoted 1o wheat, hemp,
rye, &c., and his crops look mest splendidly.
He has also paid greatattention 1o ornament-|
ing bis lands wiih beautiful shade treesshirubs,
flowers, and fruit orchards, From the road
which passes his place on the north-west side,
a carriage course leads up 1o the house,
lined with locust, cypress, and cedar and
other rare trees, and the rose, jasmine and
ivy were clustering about them, and peeping
tho” the grass and boughs like so many laugh-
ing fariesas we drove up. :
Ashland is about a mile from Lexington,
East, on the road leading out of Main sireet,
and is on one of the lovliest situations around
that delightful town—Mr. C’s. mansion is
nearly lidden from the road by the trees sur-
rounding it, and is as quiet and secluded,
save to the throng of pilgrims continually
pouring up there to greet its more than royal
possessor, us though it were in the wilder-
ness. Some partsof it are now undergoing
repairs, and Mr. Clay took us about to see his
contemplated improvements. The houses
of hisslaves are all very neat, and surround-
ed by better gardens, and more shrub-
bery than one half of the farm houses in the
country, and all the inmates were as happy
as human beings can be. Charles, of whom
so much has been said, is a kind of second
master of household to Mr. Clay, and enjoys
the greatest trust and confidence. To him
can the keys of the wine-cellar be given with-
out fear, and on all occasions were help was
needed, Mr. Clay called for Charles. Charles
brought us up wine,Charles was at the door,
at the carriege, at the gate, every where in
fact, and as polite and civil as & man asking
for office. He is a fine looking, middling
sized Negro, about 30 years old, and I do
not believe he could be drawn from Mr. Clay
except by absolute animal force, so great is
his devotions to him. As I said, Mr. Clay
has lived at Ashland forty years—he said he
bad seen Cincinnati grow from a small vil-
lage to its present size, and had witnessed
the growth of much of the West in the same
time. Speaking of Cincinnati, he said it
was the only city, the causes of whose rapid
rise he could not compass. He has never
been in St. Louis, though he has land near
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never heard enything so periectly bewitehing
as the sound of the bells during that chime.
Faintly the sounds came stealing through
the branches of the old trees, and seemed to
drop all liquid and trembling from the leaves,
the air and the delicate vines climbing on
the windpwarches. Mr. Clay said he would
be glad (o have a chapel in the Park, il he
could always hear such voices from it. It was
to me a rare time and treat. ‘There | wasat
Ashland, and there was before me the man
whom 1 had so long loved without seeing
him, and my great heari-longing was satisfied.
I recollect, so long ago as whes a mere
boy, how earnestly my father hoped to live
to see Heu:y Clay President, how lre told
me he was one of the first, noblest, and
most eloquent men living—and what I then
heard gave a hue to my mind—I grow up to
feel as my father had felt—I too heard his
mighty voice above the storms ol civil war
in his own land, quelling it as with a- mas-
tei’s spirit—I 100 heard the echoes of that
voice rushing like a mighty wind among the
tombs and allers of the Greeks, kindling life
ftom Sparian ashes—and up frof the hills
and valleys of Bolivia it rose like a song nerv-
ing the hearts and hands of the oppressed
until they become free, and why should I
not love Henry Clay? All that was beauti-
ful or venerable clustered on his brows, and
I sought him as the worshiper seeks his Ox-
acle—not that 1 worship men—but that
[ worship the heroic and beautiful dwell-
ing in them. [ shall ever losk upon my vis-
it to Henry Cluy snd Ashland as the bright-
est spot in my life. 1 have brought aws«
from there in my recollectiona thing of beau-
ty—and Keuts says: :

“A thing of beauty isa joy forever!*
Before parting with Mr. Clay he gave me
two Asbland canes, one for myself and one
for you, which I shall deliver to ou erelong.
I'he Sun was behind the \looti when ouy
last visit terminated, and I left the Sage.Far-
mer with as much regret as though he had
been my brother. God bless him and his
forever! What crown would lend lustre 1o
his brow, since it has been twined with the
greenest wreaths a free people could give?
May the evening of his years be as cloudless
as his noon has been glorious, as, though Le
may never sit in the White House as Presi-
dent, he is above that point, where office,
however high, can add lustre to his fame. —
On Sunday, the day following my visit (o the
Mansion at Ashland, I could not resist the
inclination to see once more a place tome
so very hallowed. On my way up I passed
M. Clay, who with his wife had started for
church——alas! thought I, as I looked upon
his high calm brow for the last time, can
this be the gambler, Sabbath breaker, blas:
phemer, all these vile characters blended,
which, which have been ascribed to bim and
cried abroad by men whose lips were too
foul to spesk as great name as he will bear
when they and their memories are loss than
ashes? One hour with Mr. Clay at home
stamps “libel” on all these execrable lies,
and be who enjoys that bour, says in his
heart, “That is the simplest and noblest

| that city, and intends visiting soon to effect

man [ have ever looked upon !
»= Truly yours,
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with me in the opinion that St. Louis was (o

:

at adistance in the rear of Ashland, and

wyself warmly at ihe door, add afier a ﬁ, ]
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and shall give it to my Myvlom*m; ~
one, and she may considerita prize! He =
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