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POETRY. 

From the Baltimore Patriot. 

, ADAMS ANI) JEFFERSON, 
nature's glad offerings. 

Colombia weeps! The trumpet’s glad’ning sound, 
From all the hills, had wak’dthe slumbering earth; 
Nature assumed, to earth’s remotest bound. 
The garb of gladness and the smile of mirth. 

• 

The eastern hills, in verdure clad and gay, 
Received the smile of nature’s fairest dawn; 
The vales rejoice at each refulgent ray. 
And glory beam’d on each recumbent lawn. 

The bugle sounded in the passing breeze; 
The reed, the pipe, teemed with harmonious glee; 
And all the land and ocean’s foamy seas, 

The chorus joined of Freedom’s Jubilee. 

The noontide came; and Nature on her throne. 
Crown’d with‘the Sun, looked on the earth below; 
Her diadem in glorious brightness shone, 
And all her works smiled with a joyous glow. 

Be glad, ye Earth, said Nature, and rejoice, 
For Freedom aeigns and man again is free; 
Proclaim the triumph with the trumpet’s \oice, 
And hail in gladness Freedom’s Jubilee.” 

*« Bring forth, Colombia, thy beloved son, 

And from the altar bid his spirit rise; 
A meet glad offering to the holy One, 
And earth’s most glorious, grateful sacrifice.” 

Columbia wept!* The altar blazed, and high 
The smoke ascended to the God of love; 
Ami earth resigned, and the propitious sky, 
Received the Patriot JEFFERSON above- 

Weep not, Columbia, said the mighty Queen, 
For glory crowns thy best beloved son; 

Thy freedoimhallowed by his death hath been, 
And he in death a triple crown hath won.” 

The feast proceeds: The trump proclaims again, 
The joys of freedom on its natal day; 
Gladness and joy once more in triumph reign,' 
And Heaven sends forth an earth illumining ray. 

*Tis eventide: The Queen again ascends 
Her radiant throne, to close the festive scene j 

And pale Columbia tremblingly attends, 
Another summons from the mighty Queen. 

«• Bring forth, lair one, thy next beloved son, 

And on the altar bid the offering kneel; 

And be for him the crown of glory won, « 

And for thy freedom Heaven’s ettVnal seal.” 

Columbia wept! The altar blazed again, 
The flame ascending to the Heavens high :— 

FREEDOM was hallowed in its glorious reign, 
And ADAMS crown’d in glory in the sky. 

PYTHIAS. 
-—- 

[from THS WATIO.VAL 0AZITTZ.] 
Death of the Patriots, JOHN ADAMS and THO- 

MAS JE} FEN SON, July, fourth, 1826. 

The trump of war rings loudly, yet 
Burnt brighter glory’s flame, 

Where the Son’s of Liberty have met 

To seal the scroll of fame; 
They paused that band—it is not fear 

That bids the life-pulse start; 

Oho, no! the high and resolved are here, 
And those of the valorous heart. 

They shrink not from the unequal fray, 
These noble, godlike men; 

And yet, Oh, heaven! to thrust away 
Cords that bind not again!— ^ 

"Now cheer ye! cheeryc to the strife! 
For God the lot is cast; 

To arms! to ant#! the combat’s rife, 
'1 he Rubicon is pass’d. 

* 

Years that have flown! yc gave to birth 
Deeds of the lofty brave; 

A nation, free among the earth, 
Sits q*iecn on slavery** gra\ e; 

And those renown’ll her men of might, 
Who battled, toil’d and bled, 

Have gone in the ray of Victory’slight 
To join the martyr dead. 

Blest is their lot! no common mould 

Inwarps the veteran’s form, 
He slumbers, gather’d to that fold 

Where beats not sorrow’s storm; 

But ye, hoar Sires.' ’twas 6t that ye 

Thus hallow’d your Proud Day, 
When in thunders of that Jubilee 

Your spirits pass’d away! 

Yea, while our anthems roll’d afar 

And our banners floated high, 
Glory sublimely wreath’d the car 

That bore ye to the sky;— 
Releas’d, ye wait in ftesb, not now, 

The spirit-stirring call; 
Oh God! ’tis lofty thus to bow, 

’Tis glorious thus to ftdl! TAPPAN. 

Qu the Death of Mr. JEFFERSON and Mr. A- 
^ * * DAMS. 

OX THE EjnilTEKtAH* OT AJISHJCAII ISBlAsBIXCE. 

Mysterious fate! two patriot souls have fled! 

In the same hour, they’re numbered with the dead; 

Erst their great spirit, from the earth would flee, 

They lingered here, to join the Jubilee, ? 

Of their loved Country’s dear bought Liberty— 5 
To Heav'n (appropriate bliss) then w ing’d their way, 
United there to consecrate the day. 
Illustrious Chiefs! tho’ varying in your views, 
tVho to your motives pure, will praise refuse! 

Tho’ each alternate ruled, midst party-strife, 
Each for his country pledged his well-meant life? 

* Tho’ human passions miiigle here below, 
Each was his Country’s friend, its foeman’s foe; 
Cease then all party feflds, the parting breath 

Of these great rivals once, is hush’d in death, 
And minist’ring angels, hovering round their shrine 

Invoke forbearance as their will divine. X. 

[from the Boston statesman, j 

The Oriental Harp. By the Boston Bard; Prov- 

idence, Smith § Par menttr. f 
This volume t>f poems has aircady attracted 

much ribtice, from the peculiar circumstances 
in which the unhappy and unfortunate author 
is at present situated. The sentiments so gen- 

erally expressed in his favor, are laudable, and 
we trust that the Bard may have no occasion 
to doubt that there are those whose feelings to- 

ward him are the impulses of the warmest be- 

nevolence. It is our present desire to Call the 

attention of our readers to the merits of the 

work, as well as to those of him who has per- 
formed it. In the first place, we caunot'but be 

struck on the perusal of these Poems, with the 

moral purity developed in them. We do not 

mean that sickly spirit of sentiment which 

talks of heaven and virtue, of the tear of hu- 

manity, and the glow of friendship, only be* 

<*use these are words that can be prettily dove- 

tailed into verse; hut we do mean that tone, 
which awakens in the bosom, its accordant vi- 
bration—which re^hes the heart, because it 

comes from the heart. Mr. Coffin might with 
truth apply to these poetns, the words of him, 
whose brightest.and fondest recollection of his 
vrtfrks were, that in them he had left no line, 
“which dying he could wish to blot.” In the 

present age, much of the poetry that has called 
forth expressions of wonder and admiration at 

the powers of fhind by which it was elicited, 
has been almost dreaded, as disseminating 
principles calculated to do violence to our feel- 

ings of teverence for holy things,—and it is 

therefore awarding no trivial meed of praise, to 

say that the influence of the volume before us, 
will be^jof the most beneficial nature, inasmuch 
as in it, virtue is presented to us in her chastest 
and most attractive garb. In exemplification 
of what we have said, we transcribe these beau- 
tiful 

STANZAS: 

Oh, tell me not that l Vine unit soothe! 

Oh, tell me not that Wine will soothe 
The heart depressed with wo! 

Oh, tell me not that Wine Will smooth 

Grim penury’s haggard b^ow; 
For though its wave may^eain as bright 

As evening’s brilliant tear, 
It cannot gild misfortune’s night, 

Or cajm the sinner’s fear. 

Oh, tell me not that BEAUTY’S smile, 
That sun of cloudless morn, 

Can bluck despair of wo beguile, 
Or blunt affliction’s thorn: 

For though awhile its beams may play 
Where health and pleasure bloom, 

Disease will shroud its pleasing ray, 
It shines not in the tomb. 

Oh, tell me not that TAME can give 
The cankered conscience peace; 

Oh, tell me not that TAME will live 

When hope and life shall cease! 

Tor though it points where honor bleeds, 
And bids the bosom burn, 

Yet, as the lighting swift recedes, 
When time hath grasped his urn. 

But tell me that RELIGION’S ray 
Can light the soul to heaven; 

Oh! tell me this can point the way 
To him on quick-sands driven, 

And I’ll believe; forj^ll I know 

That this alone cleave, 
That this can chase the clouds of woe, 

And gild the pearant’s grave. 

Many of the poems breathe in the most deli- 
cate strains, the effusions of a heart warm with 
affection; and among those of a more awaken- 

ing kind* are the lines entitled “Patriotism 

(page 84)—1“Spun” (page '141)—'"Evt of the 
Declaration of Independence,” (page 160,) and the 

following to 

THE SWORD OF WASHINGTON. 

I asked the sword in ancient hall, 
Why rusting there it laid; 

And why *t\vas deaf to the sufferer’s call, 
And why unbared its blade? 

And the sword said, “Alas! for the days 
Of beardless chiefs have come; 

And there’s none my ponderous weight can raise 
At the roll and beat of the drum.” 

And I asked the sword when first its blade 

Bright glistened in the sun? 

And the sword said, as it rusting laid, 
“In the days of Washington!” 

And wilt thou ne’er from thy slumbers ’wake 
When thou hearest the patriot’s cry’ 

Is t&erc none that e’er thy blade shall take, 
And strike for liberty ? 

And the sword said, “When the days shall come 

My master lives again, 
Then shall my blade at the beat of the drum, 

Sever the Bigot’s chain!” 

The dread sword ceased, and a chieftain came, 
And he wrote on his sheath—“BOLIVAR!” 

And the mighty brand leaped into his hand, 
And the SOUTH saw liberty’s star! 

The typographical execution is particularly 

creditable to the press of Messrs. Smith 8c Par- 
menter, and is worthy a place among the neat- 

est specimens#of American workmanship. 
FOR THE OHIO STATE JOURNAL. 

An important law question growiag out of a recent and 
very important case of assault and battery. 

Messrs Editors: 
It is, I believe, somewhere asserted by my 

lord Coke, that cases the most trivial,frequent- 
ly in the law, present questions the most im- 
portant, & that the matter at issue often dwin- 
dles into a mere mite in contemplating the mag- 
nitude of the principles to be settled ̂ in the de- 
cision. 

The case now to be communicated, however, 
is not exactly of this character: for whether *ve 

cofisider the persona'ges engaged in it, or the 
circumstances under which the assault was 

made, or the manner in which it was conduct- 

ed, or the consequences that may flow from it, 
we shall perceive that it is all important and cn- 

tit led to the most “grave” consideration. 
The personages engaged in it weie the hon- 

orable William Benton, of ihe Senate of the U. 
States, and the honorable Robert Pugh, knight 
of the stage whip, and mail-carrier between 

Washington and Wilmington in this state. It 

appears that his “honour” of the Senate, in re- 

turning to his constituents of Missouri, prefer- 
red a ptivate conveyance for himself and his 
family over the “corduroy turnpikes,” and 
through the ruts and mudhoies of Ohio, to the 

elegant and easy accommodations of that luxu- 

ry of modern travellers, the steam boat. W heth- 
er his “honour” adopted the private mode of 

conveyance from economical considerations, or 

whether it was for the purpose of mingling 
with the people of Ohio, and feeling the public 
pulse upon the constitutional question, the Pa- 
nama question, the ever-and-anon Presidential 
question, or the wrarglingsand gross personal- 
ities of the Senate, or the schemes of fermenta- 
tion and division which were projected in the 
ten miles square during last winter, to subserve 
the purposes of private pique and personal am- 

bition, 1 cannot say. But be that as it may, hr, 
on.hoiseback, and his family in the carriage, 
had made out, (Jod knows how, to progress as 

far as a few miles beyond Washington, the seat 
of justice for Fayette county, when struggling 
Over one of vour abominable long narrow “cor- 

duroy turnpikes, (which kept me in a contin- 

ual fret when I passed them a Uw days after- 

wards,) he there met full in front his “honour” 
Robert Pugh, mail carrier of the United States, 
with “four-in-hand,” surrounded with all the 

“pomp and circumstance of office,” his whip, 
his trumpet, See. The “honourable” Senator 

fifty yards in advance of his private carriage, 
ordered this knight of the whip to turn off the 
track. He, no doubt, feeling his importance 
Joo, was in no hurry to do so, till he should ar- 
rive at a particular place, which he perceived 
some little wav ahead, presenting the opportu- 
nity of doing it with facility and safety to both 
parties. The Colonel however, whether he 
had been put out of temper (as I certainly was 

by your corduroy turnpikes, which would vex 

even Job himself) or whether like his friend 
John Randolph* of Roanoke, he had not got the 
better of the irascible feelings created during 
the late turbulent session of the Senate, I can- 

not tell; hot so it was, he became impatient of 
the knight’s delay, to obey his order; he accord- 

ingly commenced to whip off* his horses, to 

clear the track. This could not be for a mo- 

ment brooked by this “four in hand” comman- 

der, who has about him all that pride, boldness 
and acquired decision and enterprize which 
mark the hardy race of the west, from the 

ephemeral captain of the “broad horns” who 

proudly struts the deck of his flat bottom boat, 
bound to New-Orleans, up to “old hickory” 
himself-the “honourable” Robert Pough there- 

fore, fired with indignation at this uticoui teous 

conduct on the part of the “honourable” the 
Senator of Missouri, immediately opened upon 
him the artillery of his whip lash, and it is said 
that like that of our naval heroes during the 
late war, every pop ‘7o/</Hut this war of 

whips and rattling of single-trees Sc chains were 

not without evident danger to the mail of the 
U. States, and especially to the life of the 

passenger, who, in the midst of the combat, 
precipitately threw himself from the stage, and 
made his escape into the swamp. In the mean 

time, however, the knight of the whip had com- 

pelled the Senator “ to haul off to refit,” who at 

the same time called upon his slave Mingo, to 
“ bear down” upon the knight, which he did 
with club in hand, and rendered as efficient ser- 

vice to ms master on this occasion, as 1 ims is 

reported to have done to Mr. Randolph, in fur- 

nishing him with porter during the delivery up- 
on a recent occasion of his six hours’ speech 
in the Senate of the United States. And though 
it cannot be said that this41 fearful odds” made 
the knighf blow a retreat, yet his horses were 

driven or frightened from the track, and Mingo 
and the Colonel left in quiet possession of the 
delectable corduroy turnpike, who nevertheless, 
smarting under the effects of the lash, gave vent 

to the most'heartfelt denunciations of ven- 

geance, and declarations of death, if he only had 
his pistol. 

Now the law question for serious considera- 
tion is this, which of these two servants of 
“Uncle Sam” really had the exclusive right to 

this long, norrow, rough corduroy turnpike? 
Senator Benton was returning with his family 
to the bosom of his constituents, to give an ac- 

count of his public conduct during the late a- 

bortivc and boisterous session of the Congress 
of the United States, and stage-driver Pugh 
had charge of the United States mail, for the 
safe sjid timely delivery oi which at Wash- 

ington he was responsible. 
I pretend not Messrs. Editors, to be deeply 

skilled in questions in law. I therefore request 
that you will be so good as to consult some of 
the gentlemen of the “green bag” about Colum- 

bus, with whom I have not the honor of being 
acquainted, and give me an answer in your 
next. Your’s respectfully, 

A TOURIST. 

• It is related of this gentleman, that recently on his 
way to New-York, the steam boat which, conveyed him 
thither, unexpectedly passed the packet, in which 
Sir. Randolph expected to go out to Liverpool, without 

being perceived either by him or the captain of the 
boat, till she was far astern and outward bound—upon 
which Mr. Randolph insisted that the captain should 
go to the right about, run her down, and put him on 

board: thip the captain refused from justice to the own- 

ers and the other passengers, which brought down up- 
on him a perfect shower of that for which Mr. Randolph 
stands conspicuous. 

From the Literary (ProvidenceJ Cadet. 
“Beneath a mountain’s brow tke most remote 
And inaccessible by Shepherdjltrod, 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hands 
A hermit lived—a melancholy man. 
Who was the wonder of our wand’ring swains: 
Austere and lonely—cruel to himself 
Did they report him—th» cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, his food the Shepherds alms. 
I went to see him, and my heart was touch’d 
With reverence and with pity, Mild he spake, 
And entering on discourse, such stories told 
As made me oft revisit his sad cell.” 

[Home’s Docoiis. 

On the declivity of a hill which overlooks 
the pellucid waters of the Seekink River, in a 

rude cell, resides a Hermit, whose history is as 

inexplicable as his affecting account of himself 
is mysterious, His name is Robert; but to 

what country he belongs, or what are the in- 

ducements which have led him to lead the soli- 

tary life of a hermit, no one knows, and the fact 

puts conjecture at hazard. Certain it is, how- 

ever, that he is not a native of New England; 
and that he is not by education or by principle 
attached to our habits or our instilirtions, the 

whole course of his life, since he has been with 
us, has abundantly proven. 

It is now about eighteen years since he first 
visited us, and took up his abode in a thick 

pine grove, which threw its luxurious foliage 
over the brow of Arnold’s Mill, and from that 

Jay to this, he has carefully avoided answering 
any questions, which might lead to a discovery 
of his history—or gratify the curiosity of the 
inquirer. 

Months, years and days pass by him unnoti- 
ced and unregardedjund it is only on extniordi- 
nary occasions, that he emerges from tire con- 

fines of his solitary hermitage. In the Spring 
he sometimes occupies himself in laborious 

employments-such as attending gardens for the 

neigbbothood; but so regardless is he of the 

things of this world, that he cares not whether 
his labors are rewarded or not, by those who 
receive the benefits of them. 

Unused to the luxuries or extravagancies of 
life, he contents himself with the simplest food, 
and such as the bountiful hand of nature sup- 
plies. The meats or intemperate liquids of 
social life, are unknown to him. 

••nutirom me mountain s grassy siuir 

A guiltless fest he brings; 
A scrip with licrbs anil fruits supplied, 

And water from the springs.” 
In summer, he cultivates a small lot ol land, 

which he is kindly allowed to possess, by the 
lion. M. Buboes, the owner of the estate on 

which the hermitage is located, hut he rarely 
allows the plants to arrive at maturity, before 
he plucks them from the earth, and throws them 
to the cattle that feed around his lonely man- 

sion. What should induce him thus to destroy 
what he has often been at great labor to culti- 
vate, he assigns no reason, nor can any one form 
a reasonable conjecture. His cell is decorated 
with various shells and bones, and is scarcely 
capable of accommodating himself alone, and 
the furniture with which it is supplied, consists 
of a stool, an oaken bench, on which lie repos- 
es, and two or three pieces of broken delph 
ware. It is as gloomy as darkness and solitude 
can make it, and appears to he admirably fit- 
ted for a misanthrope and a recluse. 

In winter he seldom emerges from his solita- 

ry mansion, but silently and patiently waits for 
time to introduce the vernal Spring, and to 

bring about that joyful season, when once more 

he can rove around the adjacent woodlands and 
meads. The rays of the sun never enter the 

portals of his domicil, & at mid-day it assumes 

all the darkness of midnight. Content with his 
situation, and at peace with all, he quietly looks 
forward for the arrival of that day, when he 
shall bid “the waking world good night,” and 
find in countries unexplored, that happiness 
which life has denied him. 

His cell is surrounded by a thick set hedge, 
wrought of wild briars and hemlock, and dis- 

plays much ingenuity and taste. It is in a most 

romantic situation;.9ome distance from apy hu- 
man habitation, and not often annoyed by the 

gaze of the curious, or the mischievous visits 
of the boys, for they all love poor Robert. It 
is well worth the trouble of those who are fohd 
of the cul-ious, and are pleased with noticing 
the eccentricities of frail mortality to visit the 
abode of “Robert the Hermit." 

To the Editor of the Democratic Press. 
“Paris, 29th May, 1826. 

“Dear Sir—After more than nine months in- 
cessant labour of mind, hand and foot, a glim- 
mering light has cheered our prospect with this 
government, through the intervention of the 
Chamber of Deputies upon a petition. The 
greatest liberality was exercised by the House; 
the report of the committee admitted the me- 

rit of the claimant, yet proposed the order of 
the day! Count Alexis de lioailles, nephew of 
our General La Fayette, opposed that course, 
with the most forcible arguments,as inconsist- 
ent with the spirit of fhe report, of admitted 
facts, declaring it contrary to justice and duty. 
He was followed by the late minister of France 
to the United States, the respected Baron de 
Neuville, who pointed out the policy as well as 

justice in paying foreigners for services render- 
ed to the unfortunate subjects of France during 
the revolulionj for the advances of pecuniary 
means to purchase provisions. The Baron ob- 

served, “the nation could not remain under an 

obligation to a stranger, to an individual.— 
France was. bound to pay all such debts, but 
none like this existed.” 

“The order of the day being again proposed, 
Baron de Neuville, declared with warmth, that 
he would then propose “that the members 
should subscribe individually, to pay the de- 
mand of the small claim, and thereby wipe a- 

way the stain of such a debt from the history of 
France.” Illustrating and supporting his opi- 
nion by giving an instance of the conduct of the 
late Emperor Alexander, to another American 
gentleman, who had exercised a similar act of 
generosity towards some Russian subjects at 

Canton. “The Russian Monarch rewarded the 
action with royal munificence.” 

“Upon the question being put, a large majo- 
rily appeared for referring the petition to the 
minister of foreign affairs, for payment of the 
small claim, leaving the other of 40,920 francs, 
paid for provisions for a cartel unpaid!!! but as 
this claim is universally admitted by the royal 
party, to constitute a debt of honor, no doubt the 
next session of the Chambers, it will be provid- 
ed for, if not sooner discharged. 

Your’s A CITIZEN. 

! From the Rational Journal 
FUNERAL DISCOURSE AT THE CAPITOL. 
Yesterday, in pursance of arrangements made 

by the Committee appointed for that purpose, 
funeral services were performed in the Cham- 
ber of Representatives in the Capitol, by the 
Rev. Dr. Slaughton, chaplain of the Senate, and 
the Rev. Mr. Post, chaplain of the House of 
Representatives, in honor of our illustrious pa- 
triarchs Thomas Jefferson and John Adams. 

On this occasion, judicious arrangements had 
been made to put the Chamber in the most ap- 
propriate costume. A drapery of black crape 
surmounted the Speaker’s chair, hung in fes- 
toons round the canopy, and entwined the pillars 
which support it: the cushion, also, for the bi- 
ble, was covered with crape: the figure above 
the clock, opposite to the chair, and the chande- 
lier, were also in crape drapery, and the framed 
copies of the Declaration of Independence, on 

the right and left of. the chair, as well as the 
lull length picture of General La Fayette, were 

all arrayed in crape. The usual crimson dra- 
pery of the chamber having been taken down, 
the Hall was much lighter than usual, which, 
perhaps, rendered the contrast of the crape 
more striking. 

The chamber was quite crowded before ele- 
ven o’clock, and the qpafs of the members were 

entirely filled by ladies. The President’s fami- 
ly was on the right of the chair. The Vice-Pre- 
sident, live Secretaries of the Treasury, War, 
and Navy, and the Postmaster-General occu- 

pied the seats directly under tiie^ clerk's desk. 
The circular space immediately u> front of the 
chair, was occupied on one side by the princi- 
pal officers of the government, civil, military, 
and naval, and on ihe other by the city aoUio- 
rities. We saw but few of the Diplomatic corps 
present; we presume they.have mostly left the 
city, for their usual northern excursion in the 
summer season. >, 

At eleven o’clock the services commenced, 
by the Rev. Mr. Post reading the 19th Psalm: 
after which the choirs of the several churches 
of the city, w ho had united and kindly offered 
their assistance on this occasion, under the di- 
rection of Mr. V. Masi, sung with much effect 
me nymn— 

“ Ilark! from the tomb a solemn sound.” 

To this succeeded a truly fervenk and appro- 
priate prayer, by the Rev. Mr. Post; after which 
the choir sung the beautiful ode— 

“ Vital spark of Heavenly flame— 
"Quit! oh quit! this mortal frame.” 

•The execution of the anthem, although per- 
haps not fully equal to what we have heard, 
was more than respectable, and was very effi- 
cient. The-Rev. Dr. Staughton then delivered 
a funeral discourse from the text—23d verse of 
the 1st chapter of th< 2d book of Samuel— 
“Lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their 
death they were not divided.'* 

The discourse occupied a considerable time, 
was able throughout, in many parts full of deep 
pathos,-and in some* rising into the loftiest 
sphere of eloquence. As a whole, however, we 

were less pleased w ith it than we were with his 
beautiful and affecting little apostrophe over 

the corpse of Mr. Gaillard, as it lay in the Se- 
nate Chamber, during the late session. We 
say this, however, without detracting or-intend- 
ing to detract, from the well acknowledged re- 

putation of this minister of eloquence. We 
know the uncommon difficulty of sustaining an 
effort for upwards of an hour, on a subject to 

which every rational individual feeling is awa- 

kened, and where expectation is strained to the 
highest. Under similar circumstances, the 
most finished orators have too frequently dis- 
appointed their audience.^ But great credit is 
due to Dr. Staughton for*the industry and pa- 
triotic zeal which marked his discourse thro’- 
out. 

If we may be allowed to enter an exception 
at all, it would be against the use of such ex- 

pletives as “honorable.” We are of opinion 
that the simple names of Thomas Jeffeison and 
John Adams are in themselves too lustrous, too 
distinguished, to derive any ornament from ex- 

pletives of this character; that the names of 
Jefferson and Adams, the fathers of the Repub- 
lic, require no unmeaning epithets to send their 
names to posterity with becoming splendour. 
Their names may give importance to, but can 

never derive any value from, such tinsel cxplc- 

After the discourse, PleydcPs German hymn 
was sung with fine effect by the united Choirs. 
This hymn was sustained, in all its different 
parts, with as tnuch i\chness, fulness and har- 
mony, as any we have ever heard. There was 

great natural power of voice, as well as science 
and taste in every part. 

Dr. ^taughton then dismissed the audience 
with the usual benediction. 

On the whole, the services were deeply im- 
pressive, and a fueling of peculiar solemnity 
seemed to pervade the whole of the numerous 

assemblage. We were pleased to sec great 
numbers of the.fair sex in mourning. Among 
the audience we observed Mr. Wirt, who lias 
been requested to undertake the arduous duty 
of Orator on the day which is to be set apart 
for civic and military honors to the deceased 
patriots. We anxiously look for that day; for 
we believe, if there he a man who can fulfil the 
public expectation as to the appropriate matter 
and manner of an oration on this great subject, 
that man is Mr. Wirt. 
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Sheridaniana; or Anecdotes of the life of Sheridan—his 
Table-Talk and Ron-Mots; with a Portrait, 2 50 

Mary, Queen of Scots.* her persecutions, sufferings, 
and trials; with an engraved frontispiece of her es 

cape from Lochleven Castle, 1 vol. 2 50 
A Visit to the Rectory of Passy, with sketches of Cba 

racter and Scenery, • 25 
Moderation, a Tale; by Mrs. IIof?.and, 0 "•> 

Gray’s Elegy in a Country Church-yard; part 3, of the 

Anthology, or Poetical Library, ^ * 

Starkie’s Law of Evidence, 3 vols. royal 8vo, 13 50 

New Edition of Evans’ Millwrights’ and Millers’ Guide, 
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