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There was once,(says an Eastern apolo- 
gue, related by a recent author.) in the 

days of Cheops, an Egyptian, who 
bad a remarkable line poultry yard, 
in which were all the fowls of all ihe fea ; 
thers that Egypt ever saw. One day, it 
so happened, that, walking by the side oI I 
the r^ile, the Egyptian espied an egg, j which he immediately took up, and, put- ; 
ting it in his breast, carried it home and 
hid it carefully in the nest of a setting 
hen Twenty days after, on entering his 
poultry yard, to Iiis surprise, he found — 

nothing tint feathers and a young crocodile, 
which instantly attacked him also \\ ith 

great difficulty the Egyptian freed him- 
self from Ihe destroyer of his hens; and 
when he died, lie duected in Iiis will, that 
on the frontal bandage of iiis mommy 
there should he written— 'Beware how 
you hatch a crocodile’s egg in your poul j 
try yard ’’ 

The moral of this apologue is most ex 

cellent,—and how admirably can it be ap- 
plied to the present situation of our uo- 

mestic national affairs! Di-I not tile Fre 
ndenl, in Iiis couise in the Georg'a con- 

troversy, hatch a crocodile’s egg in his 

poultry yard,” which now, in Alabama, is 
threatening to fall upon and destroy him? 

Alexandria (jazelle. 

Francis S Key, K,s<i U- S. Attjrney 
fjr the District of Columbia,has been sent 

ii an envoy extraordinary to tlie nation 
of At.il am The last accounts from that 
nation, say that the intruders, about tour 

hundied strong, vtere encamped, and an- 

ticipating an attack from the U 8. troops, 
whow-ie advancing towaids them. We 
still think, however, that n > hlooil will be 
died, and that after a spirited inky war, 

the difficulties will be adjusted—as wo 

ttncerely desire they may be. —tred. Her. 

It is computed by the N. York Far- 
mer, that 10,000,000 pounds of butter i 

are consumed in N.York yearly. I bis 
at 18cents per pound,gives §1,800,000 
to the farmers in return for their but- 1 

ter. 

A trader in Scotland, who recently 
failed for a considerable amount, at- 

tempted to gull bis creditors by a false 

entry to the following effect:—“By 
cash lent Don Pedro for carrying on 

the war against his brother Miguel, 
4,000£.” 

A .lourneman tailor was lately fried in | 

Dublin lor stealing «otne stufl for a waist- 
coat from some cloth that had been leIt 
with bis master. 1 be evidence was con- 

clusive against him. He however made 
so able and ingenious defence, resting it 
principally upon a point oj law, arising ; 
from a custom of ancient origin.—He in- 
ti gn (iitly disclaimed all idea ol theft and 

protested that be only taken the waist coat 

by way of cabbage, as was the piactice 
with tailors! 

But the Court and Jury were not to be 
convinced—and the poor fellow was sen 

tenced to atone for cabbaging, by six 

wonths’ imprisonment. 

Pittsburg, in Pennsylvania.—Mr. 
Samvel Chvrch has prepared a list 
of the number of engines now in ope- 
ration in Pittsburg and its immediate 

vicinity; the power of each engine, 
the number of bands employed, and 
tiie amount of coal consumed monthly. 
The number of engines, embraced in 
Mr. Church’s list, is eighty-nine—the 
number of hands employed, 2111—the 

monthly consumption of coal, 154,250 
bushels. 

The Workingmen,— 1 here is no 

class of citizens whose rights we should 
ba more desirous of vindicating than 
the Workingmen. It is important for 
the interests of all classes that the bone 
and muscle of our country, should be 

fairly represented on all occasions.— 
They have a powerful influence in so. 

ciaty, and it is but right that they should 
exert it. We claim to be a Working- 
min in the most literal sense of the ex- 

pression—many years of our life have 
been passed in the exercise of mnnua, 

labor. We have an habitual dislike tc 

drones, and shall, we hope, claim tt 

belong to the class of Workingmen, a: 

long as we live—and we doubt not tha 
our claim will be allowed. 

We believe it w ill be evident to eve 

ry person, after a candid and impnr 
tial examination of the political state c 

o ir country, that the National Repul: 
lican principles, are the principle 
which, if carried into successful open 
tim, will advance the interests of th 
Working Men. Let the tariff be r< 

duced, let our country be flooded wit 
articlesof foreign manufacture and whi 
classof ourcitizens would be the suffe 
ers? Not the Capitalists. Iftheygeton' 
three per cent for their money, they a 
still enjoy all the comforts and luxuri 
of life. But the blow will fall up< 
the Workingmen. Our Farmers cm 

Artisans and our Manufacturers will 
then have to labor hard fora bare sub- 
sistence—nnd one fourth of the popu- 
lation of New England will be desti- 
tute of employment, and will be cont- 

pelled to quit the present happj soil of. 
New England for the Western wilder- I 
ness. If the “judicious tariff” which 
is advocated by General Juckson and 
Martin Van Buren should ever be car- j 
ried into effect, the scenes which we j 
have described will surely follow—then 
it is all important to the interests of the 
Workingmen to advocate with all their 
might and influence National Repub- 
lican Principles.—Lowell Journal. 

A SHOWER OF FIRE. 

While most of our fellow.citizens 
were comfortably wrapt in the arms 1 

of Sornnus, we beheld one of the most '■ 

sublime and awful spectacles which < 

nature can present.—At five o’clock < 

this morning the sky was perfectly s 

serene, and not a cloud was to be seen. 
On a sudden the heavens became illu- 5 

minated by thousands of shooting stars « 

going in the direction of the N. VV. 
The phenomenon lasted with >ut inter. ] 
mission for nearly thirty minutes. The 1 
meteors were of various sizes, some 

larger, some smaller, some forming t 

long trains, which remained for sove- t 
ral seconds in the Heavens. They 1 
were observed not in one part ot the i 

sky only, but the North, the South, 
the East and the West, were equally 
spangled. At twenty minutes past five 
a meteor, wo would suppose, about six 
nches in diameter, exploded with con- 1 
siderahle noise, almost perpendicularly i 

over the N. W. part of the city. The 
blaze was splendid, so ns to give the t 

sky the appearance of sun-rise. It shot j o 

in the direction of the N. W., leaving | c 

a stream of light, which assumed a t 

serpentine form, apparently of 30 feet s 

n length, and lasted more than one j 
minute. j s 

We were amused at the different i 
effects produced upon the few behold- | 
ers,—some in dreadful affright, pie-: < 

dieted the end of the world, others of. 1 
more stern souls were sure that it at f 

least prognosticated some dreadful war; i 
whilst the Philosopher, smiling at their i 

simplicity, calmly viewed the phenome- > 

non, wonderful as it was. 1 

The sight of the Heavens this morn- 

ing, would, we think, convert even 1 

Prof. Clap from his theory, that me- 1 

teors are terrcsteriul, comets, revolv- < 

ing round the earth, as the Solar Com- 
ets revolve around the Sun. 1 

We are indebted to a highly intelli- 
gent friend for the following theory 
respecting the phenomenon:— 

“It has been generally recognized 
by philosophers, that these meteorie 
appearances ure produced by solid bo- 
dies, passing through the higher re- 

gions of the atmosphere with prodigi- 
ous velocity, and producing light by 
the electricity they excite. This ap- 
pears to be incontestably proved by 
the fact of these bodies frequently fal- 

ling to the surface of the earth—which 
can only happen, however, when their 
velocity becomes so much retarded, 
that the centripetal force of the earth’s 
attraction becomes greater than their 
own centrifugal force. This retarda- 
tion is matter of mathcmal calcula- 
tion and may be occasioned either by 
the increased resistance of the denser 

I regions of the atmosphere, or by the 
bodies themselves, by any cause, burst- 

) ing, and thus offering a greater sur- 

face to the air through which they 
pass. 

j “Philosophers, however, do not n- 

gree as to the origin of these bodies. 
Some attribute them to the stones e- 

jeeted by the volcanos of the moon to ! 

v. sufficient distance to come within the j 
earth’s attraction; others believe them I 

! to be thrown up by our volcanos 

J to a sufficient height to give them 
i a centrifugal force strong enough to 
make them revolve round the earth, 
until, from accidental causes, they 
fall within its atmosphere, and occasi- 

j onally to its surface, 

j “The theory, however, first propo- 
sed by Professor Clap of Yale College, 

1 
appears to have the most advocates. 
He supposes that there are a large 
number of solid substances revolving 
continually round the earth, probably 

i the product of the destruction of some 

t of the smaller planets, such as V esta, 

j Juno, Ceres or Pallas, and forced by 
j accidental combination of power, with- 

1 in the sphere of the earth’s attraction, 
f. These are entirely invisible, until, as 

before mentioned, coming within the 
s earth’s atmosphere, they give a brilli- 

ant light by the vivid electricity they 
e excite. 
“- “The appearance this morning seems 

h to confirm this theory. The continued 
it train of meteors, all proceeding in the 
r- same direction, is difficult to be ac^ 

y counted for, on any other supposition 
n We hope the most minute detaili 
as will be collected throughout the coun 

in try, regarding this most interesting 
ir phenomenon.—Bah, Gaz. 

AN* ADVENTURE. 
TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH. 
•The clock of Notre Dame was just 

telling midnight. I was hastening home 
to my hotel in the Suburb St. Ucr. 
maine; when 1 crossed the Point Ncuf, 
a horse, driven rapidly in a gig, stum’ 
bled and fell, sparks of fire flew in all 
directions, from the violence of the fall, and a scream of alarm in a female 
voice, issued from the interior of the 
cariiage. I hastened to yield my as- 
sistance, and arrived very seasonably, for the driver reckless of every thing ;lse, had rushed to his horse’s head 
ind vainly endeavored to get the nni- 
nal, which was dangerously hurt, upon lis legs again. 

The lady had fainted. I took her 
>ut in my arms, anj seated her on the 
lidc walk. As fear had been the prin- 
:ipal cause of her swooning, she soon 
ipened her eyes; her senses returned, 
ind m a sweet and trembfmg voice, 
he thanked me for the kindness I had 
hewn her. “You will permit me ma- 
lame,” said I, “to complete the good 
vork begun by so happy a chance: ; 
ou certainly will not refuse me the 

ileasuro of seeing you safely home. 
“I am sorry to give you so mucli 

rouble, Sir, but I accept your invita- 
ion thankfully: my abode is not far 
i'om this—1 shall not detain you a 

nornent.” 
“What number Madame?” 
“Forty.” 
We were there in a few minutes. 
I was retiii ig, “Not yet,” said the 

idy, you must not refuse some slight 
efreshment.” 

There was so much kindness in 
(lese f w words that I could not refrain 
ccepting the invitation—more parti- < 

ulurly ns the strunger was very beau- 
iful. We therefore entered, an old 
ervant opening the door. 
“I shull treat you without ceremony 

ir, and receive you into my bed-ioom, 
: is absolutely too cold in the pailor.” 

Now I never entered a bed-room, 
specially a young lady’s without do- 
ightful emotions. I always identify 
nyself with the Tlivinity when so near 

is altar, and consequently the sight of 
tine bed, the mysteries of which set 

ny imaginations at work, goes right to 

ny heart. 
Refreshments were served up: the 

adv and myself seated ourselves at a 

narble table. The conversation of 
ionise tunic 1 upon the accident to 

vhich she hud so nearly fallen a vie- 
itn. 

“Do you feel any pain, Madame?” 
asked,—“Not the slightest Sir, flight 

undo me faint but I am now perfectly 
well.” 

“Then I shall always bless the oc- 

currence that produced me the happi- 
ness of your acquaintance.” 

There was really something roman- 

tic in this adventure. Don’t you think 
so. 

This singular question, although ve- 

ry simple in itself, embarrassed me 

considerably. I know not what an- 

swer I made to it; for a cold sweat 
had overshadowed my forehead. 

According to my usual praisewor- 
thy custom, I had coursed over the la- 
dy’s bed with my eyes, and upon the 
embroidered muslin that covered it, I 
had seen numerous drops of blood! 

Strange suspicions assailed me. The 
hour:—:he horses fall might h tve been 
a trick; unceremonious conduct of my 
entertainer:—her invitation up stairs: 
blood:—all tl ese taken in connexion 
made me extremely uneasy; hut judge 
my feelings when a moment Inter 1 saw 

the hilt of a dagger peeping out from 
the pillow. 

1 started up. I wns pale no doubt: 
for '.he lady looked at me with alarm. 

“What is the matter Sir?” asked 
she. 

“Nothing, Madame, nothing.” 
“You appear to he violently affect- 

ed, are you unwell? Shall I ring for 
Thomas!—we can soon prepare you a 

bed.” 
“Nothing nils me, I nssure you. 

But it is getting late, and 1 fear my 
friends will be uneasy at my absence. 
I must beg your permission to retire.” 

“I cannot ullow you to go in such a 

state.” 
She had seized the bell cord. I 

l would not sutler her to ring. 
I “You must take a f;w drops of ether 

at all events.” 
Saying this she ran to the door ol 

her dressing-room: the light penetrated 
into it; oh horrible! a man’s head hung- 

j ing by the hair met my gaze! my 
! knees gave way, and 1 fell back upon 
my seat; the lady returned with c 

vial. 
Passing suddenly from lethargy tot 

state of despair. 
“Let me fly,” cried I furiously, “Nc 

1 I will receive nothing at your hands 
Is this the reward of the service I ren 

! dered you?” 
These words produced a magic ef 

| feet. The lady rang. Thomas np 
peared, but no order was given him 

'* * —1.... 

We were all three mute with surprise. Thomas at last broke silence. “Did 
you ring for mo, Madame?” 

“Show the gentleman out.” 
I gave no time to repeat the order, 

in two jumps ! was out of the house— ! 
the old servant was at my heels, but 
the keen night air cooled my agitation 
and I stopped a moment to breathe 1 

freely. 
“Wretch, what is your mistress’ 

name?” 
“Miss * * * * 

“It is well. I shall comp a ;i of her 
“Sir?” 
“1 shall immediately go to the po- 

lice office.” 
“Why so Sir?” 
“To have her taken up for murder: 

the proofs are ample.” 
“I dont understand you Sir?” 
“Ot what profession is your mis- 

tress?” 
“She is an actress.” 
“What means the blood upon her 

bod?” 
“\ ou arc under a mistake Sir. You 

no doubt saw some tulip leaves that 
Miss scattered there this morning.” 

“And the dagger under her pillow?” 
“My mistress has several; she vvus 

to appear with one to-day; she made a 

selection, and the one you saw proba- 
bly she had rejected.” 

“But the man’s iiead in the dressing- 
room?” 

“It was no doubt one of her wigs; 
you must have seen it from behind.” 

I, in effect waited on Miss-the 
next day in the green room. 1 told 
her my ridiculous terrors, and they 
unde us both laugh hearty, and long. 
!n short the consequences of this ac- 

piaintance were worthy of the man- 
icr in which they were formed, and 
Miss-is now my wile. 

N. Y. ComtcL 
—. I 

from (hr Museum of Foreign Literature, for Oct. 
THE DEATH OF ROBESPIERRE. 

“Tite conspi raters finding thcmsel ves 

abandoned, gave tin nisei ves up to des- 
pair: the National Guard rushed ra- 

pidly up the stair, and entered the ! 
room where Robespierre was silting 
with his elbow on his knee s, and Ins I 
head resting on bis hand; Modit dis- 
charged his pistol, ivhich broke bis 
under jaw, and be fell under the table. 
St Just implored Le Bus to put an end, 
to bis life. “Coward, follow my ex- 

ample,” said he, and blew out bis 
brains. Bonthon was seized under the 
table, feebly attempting to strike with 
a knife, which he wanted the courage 
to plunge in his heart, Coflinball and 
the young Robespierre, threw them- 
selves from the windows, and were 

seized in the inner court of the build- 
ing. Henriot bad been thrown down 
the stair by Coflinball, but though 
bruised and mutilated, be contrived to 
crawl into the entrance of a s :wcr, 
from whence be was dragged out by 
the troops of the Convention. 

Robespierre and Conthon being sup 
posed to be dead, were dragged by the 
heels to the Quui Pelletier where it 
was proposed to throw them into the 
river; but it being discovered, when 
day returned, that they still breathed, 
they were stretched on a board, and 
carried to the Assembly. The mem- 

bers having refused to admit them, 
they were conveyed to thevCornmit- 
tees of General Safety, where Robes- 

pierre lay for some hours stretched 
upon a table, with his broken jaw still 
bleeding, and suffering alike under 

bodily pain, and the execrations of 
those around him. From thence lie 
svas sent to the Conciergerie, when he 
was confined in the same cell which 
bad been occupied by Danton, Hebert, 
and Chaumette. At length he was 

brought, with all his associates, to the 

Revolutionary Tribunal, and as soon 

as the identity of the persons were es- 

tablished, they were condemned. 
“At four in the morning on the 29tli 

July, al! Paris was in motion to wit- 
ness the death of the Tyrant. He was 

placed on the chariot, between Henriot 
and Conthon, whose remains were as 

mutilated as his ow n; the crowd, which 
so long bad ceased to attend the execu- 

tions, manifested the utmost joy at 

their fate. The blood from his jaw 
burst through the bandage, and over- 

flowed his dress; bis face was ghastly 
pale. He shut his eyes, but could not 

close his ears against the imprecations 
of the multitude. A woman breaking 
from the crowd exclaimed—“Murder- 
ers of all my kindred, your agony 
fills me with joy; descend to Hell, 
covered with the curses of every mo- 

ther in France!” Twenty of his com- 

rudes were executed before him; when 

he ascended the scaffold, the execu- 

tioner tore the bandage from bis face: 
1 the lower jaw fell upon his breast, and 

he uttered a yell, which filled ever) 
heart with horror. For some minutei 
the frightful figure was held up to th< 

multitude; he was then placed undei 
■ the axe, and the last sounds whicl 

reached his cars were the exulting 

shouts, which were prolonged for some 
minutes after his death. 

Along with Robespierre were esc- 
cuted Hen riot, Conthon, St. Just, Du. 
mas, Cnffinhall, Simon, and all the lead- 
ers of the revolt. St. Just alone dis- 
played the firmness which had so often 
been witnessed among the victims 
whom they hail sent to the scatfold. 
Conthon wept with terror; the others 
died uttering blasphemies, w hich were 
drowned in the cheers of the people. 
They shed tears of joy, they embraced 
each other in transport, they crowded 
round the scaffold to behold the bloody 
remains of the tyrants. “Yes, Robes- 
pierre, there is a Hod!” said a poor 
man ns lie approached the lifeless body 
of one so lately the object of bis dread'; 
bis fall was felt by all present ns nn 

immediate manifestation of the Divini- 
ty.” 

RrmarkaMc Incident.—In the begin. 1 

ningol 1815, a circumstance look place 
that excited much interest in Pnris. A J 
surgeon in the army, named Dauton, , 
wns arrested at a gambling house, m , 

the Palais Royal, on tin* testing ny of a 

scar on his w rist. Some time previous 
tbo officers of the night had found, 
while passing the rounds in different 
parts of the city, four parcels tied up. 
One contained the head, another the 
trunk, a third the thighs, and a fourth , 

the legs and arms of a man. In the i 
teeth tightly compressed, wns a piece i 

of human fli sli apparently torn out 
in the dying struggle. The parts 
were collected, and put together in 
their regular order, and exhibited for a 

number of days at the Morgue. The 
mystery which involvedthisclttrk trails- > 

action excited quite an interest, and ■ 

numbers went to behold tho corpse.— 1 

The general and only conviction was, ’ 

that he must have been murdered; but 1 

for a number of weeks no clue was oh. 
tained to elicit information on the s il>- 

jeet. When it became improper to i 

keep the body longer above ground, a 

cast in plaster was taken, fully repre- 1 

Renting the murdered victim, nnd this 
remained n much longer time for the 1 

public to see. 

At length Dauton happened to ho en- 

gaged in gambling at the Palais Royal; i 

he played high and lost; called for li- 
quor to drink, nnd angry because the I 
waiter was somewhat tardy, when lie 
came with it, Dauton emptied the glass ! 

and threw it at the waiter. It was') 
shivered into a thousand pieces, nnd all 
fragment was carried into Dauten's'i 
wrist under the cuff of his coat. Th*•} j 
spectators gathered around, and learn-ji 
ing the accident wished to.sce the gash; i 

lie drew down his slee\ e, firmly pressed < 

it round his wrist; they insisted on see. I 
ing it; he obstinately refused. I>v this' 
course, the bystanders were at length! 
led to suppose ili.it something mystcri-i 
ous wns involved in this conduct, and < 

they determined at nil events to see hisji 
wrist. By force they pushed up his 
sleeve, and behold a scar recently heal- 
ed, ns if made by tearing out of flesh, 
appeared. The landlord had been at 
the Morgue, had seen tho murdered 
with the flesh between the teeth, and it 
struck him in a moment that tho flesh 
was torn from this man's wrist. Charg- 
ing them to keep him safe, he hastened j 
to call in the legal authorities and ar- 

rested him. 
In the event, Dauton confessed that 

i being quartered at Sedan, and out of 

money, he came to Pnris to try some 

adventure. Knowing that his brother 
had u large sum by him, directly on his 
arrival, he went to his lodgings in u 

retired part of the town, about eight in 
the evening. He entered the house j 
unnoticed by the porter, und passing j 
to his apartment, found his brother 

asleep. He immediately commenced 
his work of death; his brother w aking 
up, defended himself, but in addition to 

the surprise and horror of the moment, 
j being in a feeble state of health, all the! 
1 desperation of his struggle wns over-J 
i powered. In the scuffle he tore out| 
the flesh. Being killed, the surgeon 

| cut up the body, tied it up in four pnr-1 
! cds as before mentioned, secured the 

| money and retired. 
1 He also confessed that eleven months 

previous he had murdered an aunt,who 
was living with a second husband, to 
obtain money. Her husband was ar- 

rested and imprison' d for a number- of 
months, hut as nothing appeared to 

; criminate him, he had been discharged. 
: The writer saw the unhappy fratricide 
on his way to execution. 

Z. Colburns Memoirs. 

JVwgaro WhirlpoolThi* whirlpool, 
which is several miles below the Falls at 

Niagara, is a large deep basin, about the 

size of Piimrose Mill, at the back of 
Chalk Farm, in which the waters of th» 

mighty St Lawrence revolve in one per 

petnal whirl caused by their being oh 

structed by an angle of the steep and 
1 dreary hanks which overhang this dread 
: ful place. Mr. \% allace, the blacksmith, 

had a son, a fine youth, who one day 
went down to the whirlpool, and the cur- 

rent proving too strong tor him, be was 

carried into the Whirl. His poor dis- 
tracted mother rat on the gloomy bank 
for hour* and day*, and liehuld the body of her own darling ca.ried round in a cir- 
rle by I he water, sometimes disappearing for a time and then coming up and revolv- 
ing upon the surface of his watery grave, 
and thus continuing for several days, no 
human aid being available even to obtain 
lit* remains. After live or six days tio- 
dies which get into ibis dismal cauldron 
arc carried down the nvar. It is usual 
lor persons railing timber from places be- 
Itvcen the Falls and Whirlpool, to get ofl' 
'he i»ft before they come to the basin, 
lirst placing the rail in such a position a* 

may best enable it to ffiat down the 
■irenin without being canted into tb® 
A lllll. 

On one occasion however, one of tba 
aftn.en refused to leave the raft —he was 
.ol afraid, all would go safi; eutiraty was 

muv.iilmg, and die raft with the Mnfortu- 
a'e headstrong man upon it,made is way 
o \riwarda, and was soon drawn within 
lit; f.ttal circle, around which for three 
lit* and three nigh's it continued to re- 

'oivc, all die e forts of a llnuisatid anxious 
pi ctators proving unavailing. I lie con- 
mind and sickening motion lie nndeiwcnt, 
obtied the poor ruffe re r ul all power to 

at—sleep be could not—a dreadhd death 
v'»s belore. bis eye*, ao no It It die more 
• ruble, that it was protracted night alter 
uglit in micIi a place. At a t a man was 
round, who ventured into die whirl ns far 
is lie could; with die hopes of life, a 

tiong rope tiring lied round Ids middle, 
ne end of which was on shore, tie car- 
led a line lothrow to the raft —succeeded; 
lie agonizid sufferer fastened it (o I Iso 
nf't, and m dii* way be was drawn on 
Imre anil his life preset veil, 

[.Vac‘*ens%e's Sketches if the U. Stales. 

5>-For one editor to lend Ids page* ta 
m anonymous slundtrer of another of tho 
nine profession, is even woise, in our 

iew of editorial morality—(il we may 
peak of such n properly a* among Ihn 
in'laphy siral existences of llii* hie,) than 
head list If ol slabbing in the d rk at 
nt< li sts anti credit ol one who is without 
; mcealment, and then seeking to ercapa 
villi impunity under the hood and visor 
il anonymous obscurity. '1 lie editor, or 

^conductor of a press, who would en- 

out age or tolerate such proceedings, af- 
■ r having duly rrflecleu on the conse* 

|ucnees, would tmt litush at bring detect- 
d in the act ol slice/) stealing.—.Messenger. 

The Last of Fantaslicah.—This im- 
nortal phalanx vvus yesterday urray. 
•d for its final parade. At an early 
i»ur, the gallant members of the corps 
veto culled from their peaceful fire- 
sides by theclungor of the trump, mid, 
gathered n round the hunner of their 
hrico renowned ami ever-victorious 
ommnntlcr. Their dresses and para- 
ilicrnalia, were outre beyond dcscrip. 
ion. Each color was represented in 
he assemblage; and every figure.from 
’a I i ban’s to Metamoru’s, was there.— 
It might have been considered n spl- 
it muster—where not only the warri- 

>ra of every tribe between tlie Poles, 
‘from snowy to sooty,” but even the 
R ivalry of every nge, from Nimrod 
lown to the era of Ins rival and irnitn- 
or Pluck, hud been gntheiel. Thero 
were shields and bucklers, helmets and 
banners—tbe short sword of the Ro- 
man and the battle-axe of the Crusa. 
tier, the blunderbuss of the Roundhead 
and the corn stalks of the bloody 84th. 
Here trod the tawny Tecumseh and 
there stalked Richard of the lion heart. 
This rank was headed Ly the turban, 
ed and bearded commander of tho 
faithful, and that led on by throe fin- 
gered Juck. As for insignia, banners, 
mottos and ensigns, they were there in 
abundance. Here soared in mid lien- 
ven u whole hog, tail, bristle* and all; 
and there was seen er.c of the threo 
militia men struck upon a pole and 
m iking at every step of his bearer, tho 
most impassioned gestures, both with 

legs and arms. In short every tiling 
was there. 

“The neighing steed and the thrill tramp, 
The- spirit Miring dram, the car piercing fife, 
The royal banner and all .|ual!ty, 
Pride, pouip, and circumstance of glorious war.” 

Of course nil the world looked on 

and laughed. Many “’pish’d” and 

“’pshaw’d”—but they were forced not- 

withstanding, lo join in the general 
merriment. As for the boys, to them, 
it was glorious. They might be seen 

in hundreds, either gazing a gape, at. 

the monstrous display, or following 
nod shouting out at every corner their 

delight and merriment. We might 
very easily moralize upon the affair 
ano perl a; s come to the conclusion 
that we ought to find fault. But when 
the grotesque array passes, all its co- 

mic gorgeousnes8, by our mind’s eve, 
we find the frown of the censor chased 
from our brow, and are forced to smil® 
in spite of ourselves—Phila. Intel. 

Money mokes a man laugh.-*-A blind 

fiddler, playing to a company, and pay- 
ing but scnrvily, the company laugneu 
at him; his boy that led him, perceived 
it and cried, ‘Father, let us begone 
thev do nothing but laugh at you. Hold 

thy' peace boy’ said the fiddler, ‘we shall 
have their money presently and theu 
wo shall laugh at them. 

He who has no shams has no conscience, 


