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ey AL DEATH OF JULIUS CZESAR.
--.'The morning of the Ides of March, the
day ot which the the conspirncy was to bo
executed, arrived, and there was yet no sus-
-picion:. The conspirators had been already
- ¢ogethar at the hiouse of ono of the prators.

“ Wassius was to present his son that morn-

ing to the peoplo, with the ceremony usual
in assuming the habit of manhood; and
he was, upon this nccount, to be attended by
this friends into the place of assemby. Ie
was afterwards, together with Drutus, in
their capacity of magistrates, employed as
uasual, in giving judgment on the causes
that were brought before them. As they
sat in the prator’s chair, they received in-
timation that Cwesar, having been indisposed
over night, was not to be abroad ; and that
he had commissioned Antony, in his name,
to adjourn the senate to another day.—
Upo this report, they suspected a dis-
covery; and while they were detiberating
what* should be done, Popilius Lwenas, a
senator whom they had not entrusted with
their design, whispered them as he passed,
“ T pray that God may prosper what you
have in view. Above all things despateh,”
Their suspicions of a discovery being thus
still farther confirmed, the inteution soon
after appeared to be publie, An acquain-
tance told Casca, “You have concealed
this business from me, Lut Brutus told me
of it.” They were struck with surprise;
but Brutus presently recollected that he
had mentioned to this person no more than
Casca's intention of standing for audile, and
ihat the words which he spoke probably re-
forred only to that business; they accord-
angly determined to wait the issue of these
alarms.

In the meaniime Ciesar, at the persua-
sion of Decimus Brutus, though onee de-
termined-to remain at home, had changed
his mind, and was already in the streets,
being carried to the senate in his litter.—
Soon after ho had left his own house, a
slave cameo thither in haste, desired protee-
tion, and said ho had a secret to impart.—
He bad probably overheard the conspira-
tors, or had observed thal they were nrmed
but not being aware how pressing the time
was, he suffered himself to Le detained till
Cmear's return.  Others, probably, had ob-
served circumstances which led to a Jis.

..covery of the plot, and Cicsar had a billet

-to this effect, given to Lim as he passed in

* the streets ; ha was intreated by the person
who gave it instantly to read it and he

‘andeaggrctl lo do so, Lut was prevented by
the multitudes who crowded around him
with numberless applications; and he still
carried this paper in his hand when he en-
tered the senate.

. Brutus and most of he conspirators had
-taken their places a little while before the
arrival of Cwmsar, and conlinued to be
alarmed Ly many circumstances which
tended to shake their resolution. Porcia,
ini the same moments, being in great agila-
tion, exposed Lerself to public notice. She
listened with anxiety to every noise in the
streets ; she despatched, without any pre-
tenco of business, continual messages to-
wards the place where the senate was ns-
sembled ; sho asked every person who came
from that quarter if they observed “what
her husband was doing. Iler spirit al last
sunk under tha effect of such violent eno-
tions ; she fainted awnay, and was earried
for dead into her apartment. A message
cama to Brutus in the senate with this ac-
count. He was much affected, but kept
his place. ‘Popilius Lxnas, who a little
before seemed, from thae expression lic had
dropped, to have got notico of. their design,
appeared to.be in earncet conversation with
Ceesar, as he lighted from his carringe,—
‘Bhis left the conspirators no longer in doubt
that'theg were discovered ; and they made
- signs to each other, that it would be bettor
_to diagby their own hands than to full in
the: of Lands of their cnemy. But they
saw of a sudden the countenance of Lanas
change into a smile, and pereeived that his
" eonveisation with Czesar could not relate to

‘such :a business as theirs.

: Cmsar's chair of state had been placed
near to the ‘pedestal of Pompey’s statute.
~Numbers of the conspirators had seated
themselves around it. Trebonius, under
- pretenco of business, had taken Antony
aside at'the entrance of the threatre, Cim-
“bar, who, with others of the conspirators,
<anet Camsar in ho portico, presented him
with a petition in favor of his brother, who
fhad been'excopted from the late indemnily ;
yand iin wrging the prayer of.this petition,
atterféd:the dictator to hiis place. Having
therg gaceived a denial from Cwmsar, uttered
-willi'some expressions of impatience at be-
fng so much importuned, he took hold of
.his robe, as if {o press the intreaty., Nay,
'#aid “Oengr,  this fs violence. While he
:apoke_thess words, Cimber flung back the
gowaom his shoulders; and’this' being
“the signial agreed upon, called out to strike,
-Onygts sitied tho blow.  Ciosat started from
“hiin plile, 10" the first moment of surprise,
pushed Cimber with one arm, and latd hold
of Casca with the'other. But he soon“per-
wosived thit resistance was vain; and while
the ewonds of the conspirators clashed with
‘sach “olber, in their way to his body, be
‘wrappld ‘i#m up in his'gown and fell
without* aby-farthrer struggle. It was ob-
sorved, in the superstition of. the times, ll;;:
i falting; the blood which sprung from His
awrounds aprinkied (he pedestal of Pompey’s
wtatp ‘Agd thus basihg employed A

.
L]

greatest abililies to subduo his fellow-eiti-
zens, with whom it would have been a
much greater honor to havo been able to
live on terms of equality, he fell the heighth
of his sceurity, a sacrifice to their just in-
dignation ; a striking example of what the
arrogant have to fear in trifling with the
feclings of a free people, and at the same
time n lesson of jealousy and of cruelty to
tyrants, or an admonition not to spare, in
the excreise of their power, those whom
they may have insulted by usurping it.

When the body lay breathless on the
ground, Cassius called out, that thera Iy
the worst of men. Brutus ealled upon the
renate Lo judge of the transaction which
had passed before them, and was praceed-
ing to state the motives of those who were
concerned in it, when the members, who
had for a moment stood in silent amaze-
ment, rose on a suwlden, and began to
scparate in great consternation.  All those
who had coma to the senate in the train of
Casar, his lictors, the ordinary officers of
state, ciltizens, and foreigners, with many
servants and dependants of every sort, had
been instantly seized with a panic; and ns
if the swords of the conspirators were drawn
against themselves, had rushed into the
strects, and .carried terror and confusion
wherever they went. The senators them-
selves now followed. Noman had presence
of mind to give any account of what had
happened, Lut repeated the ery that was
usual on great alarms, for all persons to
withdraw, and to shut up their habitations
nand shops. This ery was communicated
from one to another in the streets, The
people, imagining that a gencral massacre
was somewhere begun, shut up, and barred
all their doors as in the dead of night, and
every onc prepared to defend his own habi-
tation.

Authony, upon the first alarm, had
changed lis dress, and retived to a place of
safety. Ile believed that the conspirators
must have intended to take his life, together
with that of Cwesar; and he fled in the ap-
preliension of being instantly pursued.

Lepidus repaired to the suburbs, where
the legion he commanded was .quartered ;
and uncertain whether Cresar’s death was
tho act of the whole senate, or of a private
party, waited ior an explanation, or an
order from the surviving consul, to de-
termine in what manner ha should act. In
theso circumstances n general- pause, - and
an interval of suspense and silence took
place over the whele city.

——— e 8 i

YOUNG GENTUS,

Mr. Disracli bas in his Coningsby, (his
stricking passage: “Genius, when young,
is divine. Why, the greatest captains of
ancient and modern times both conquered
Italy at twenty-five! Youth, extrema youth,
overthrew tho Persian empire.” Don John
of Austria won Lopanto at twenty-five—
the greatest battlo of modern time; had it
uot been for the jealousy of Philip, the
next year he would have been Emperor of
Mauritani.  Gaston de Foix was only twen-
ty-two when e stoad a victor en the plains
of Ravenna. + Every one remembers Conde
and Rocroy at the same age. Gustavus
Adolphus died at thirty-eight, Look at
his captains—that wonderful Duke of Wei-
mar, only thirty-six when he died. Baner
himself, after all his miracles, died at forty-
five.—Corlez was little more than thirty
when he gaze upon the guldo;l cupolas of
Mexico. When Maurice of Saxony died
at thirty-two, all Europe acknowledged the
logs: of the greatest eaptian and the pro-
foundest statesman of the age. Then there
is Nelson and Clive ; but these are warri-
ors, and perhaps you may think there are
greater things than war. I do not. I
worship the Lord of Ilosts. But take the
most illustrious acLicvements of civil pru.
dence. Innocent III, the greatest of the
popes, was the despot of Christendom at
thirty-seven. John de Medici was a cardi-
nal at fifleen, and, Gdfeciardini tells us,
bufiled with his craft Ferdinand de Aragon
himself. Ho was Popo as Leo X at thirty-
seven. Take Ignatius Layola and John
Wesley ; they worked with young brains.
Ignatius was only thirty when he mado his
‘pilgrimage, and wrote the Spiritual Exerci-
ses, Tascal (the greatest of Frenchmen)
wrote a great work at sixteen, and died at
thirty-seven. Ah, that fatal thirty-seven !
which reminds me of Byron—greater even
as.a man than a writer. 'Was it expenence
that guided the pencil of Raphael when he
painted tho palaces of Rome! IIo died at
thirty-seven. Richelien was Secretary of
State at thirty-one. Well, thefi, thero are
Bolingbroke and Pitt, both ministers before
other men leave off cricket. (rotius was
in practice at seventoen, and attorney-gen-
eral at twenty-fourg, And Acquaviva—Ae-
quaviva was General ‘of the Jesuits, ruled
every cabinet in Europe, and coloni d:
America, before he was thirty-seven.2-
What a caréer! the secret sway of Edrope !
That was indeed a position! But it is
needless to multipy instances. The history
of beroes is the history of youth”

At p politica] meeting an orator moun-
ted a brandy cask and opened his spaech
by __éxclni:nll'lg.' “1 stand upop the platform
of my partyf” b #

The advice given by an Irishaiiln ¢o his
Englisk friend, on introducing him &0 a
regrular Tipperary row, was was ““Whiféver
you acp 8 head, bit.iL,”

ABBEVILLE, S. C., THURSDAY

SLAVERY IN THE TIME OF CHRIST AND THE
Gibbon says: “ There still remained in
tho centre of every province, and of every
family, an anhappy condition of men who
ondured tho weight, without sharing tho
benelfits, of socicty. In tho freo states of
antiquity, the domestic slaves wera exposed
to the wanton rvigor of despotism. The
slaves consisted, for the most part of bar-
barian caplives, taken in thousands by the
chance of war, and purchased at a vile
price. In the camp of Lucullus, an ox sold
for a drachmnn, and a slave for four drach-
mal (about seventy-five cents.) DBul when
the principal nations of Europe, Asia, and
Africa, were united under the laws of one
sovercign, the source of foreigu supplics
flowed with much less abundance, and ths
Romans were reduced to the milder but
more tedious method of propagation. Tho
existenco of aslave beeamo of greater value,
and though his happiness still depended on
the temper and circumstances of the master,
the humanity of the Iatter, instead of being
restrainted by fear, was encouraged by a
senso of his own interest. The progress of
manners was accelerated by the virtue or
poliey of the emperors. The jurisdiction
of life and death over the slaves, a power
long exercised and often ubused, was taken
out of private hands, and reserved to the
magistrates alone. It was onee proposed
to diseriminate the slaves by a peculinr
habit; but it was justly apprehended that
there might bo some danger in acquainting
them with their own numbers. The youths
of a promising genius were instructed in the
arts and sciences, and their price was ascer-
tained by the degree of their skill and tal-
enis.  Almost every profession, either liber-
al or mechanical, might be found in thoe
hiouschold of an opulent senator. The
ministers of pomp and sensuality were mul-
tiplied beyond the conception of modern
luxury. It was mora for the interest of the
merchiant or manufacturer to purchase,
than to hire his workmen: and in the
counlry, slaves were employed as the ¢heap-
est and most laborious instruments of agri-
culure. Toconfirm the general observation,
and to display the multitude of slaves, we
might allega a variety of particular Instan-
ces. It was discovered on a very melan-
clioly occasion (they were all executed for
not preventing their master’s murder) that
four hundred slaves were maintained in a
single palace of Rome. Tho same number
of four hundred belonged to an estate which
a Carthaginian widow, of very private con-
dition, resigned to her son, while she reserv-
ed for herself a much larger share of her
property. A man, under the reign of Au-
gustus, though lis fortune had suffered
great losses in the eivil wars, laft bohind
him three thousand six hundred yoke of
oxen, two hundred and fifty thousand head
of smaller cattle, and what was almost in-
cluded in the deseription of eatile, four
thousand one hundred and sixteen slaves.”
The historian transcribed and translated
the above from tho works of such writers
as Cicero, Pliny, and Tacitus, who wore
eye witnesses, and whose statements aro as
well authientieated as anything recorded in
history. No man living or dead ever dis-
puted their testimony.  Well, these things
existed at the time, precisely, when the Sa-
viour of the World and his apostles and
disciples walked the earth. Slavery was
all around them everywhere, and in their
very midst. They lived in the Roman Un-
ion, under Cmsar, and they could nowhero
turn their eyes without beholding tho * in-
stitulien.” Moreover, slave property then
was not confined to the Ethiopinn. Thou-
sands, and hundreds of thousands, were as
whito as their masters—and yet they wero
merely “ chattles,” both duming the Roman
Republie, and tho Empire under Cgsar,—
And yet neither Christ nor any of his apos-
tles uttered ono word in condemnation of
the “iniquily.” Lel tho New Testament
be searche Bat if Mr. Kalloch, or Mr.
Cheever, or Mr. Beecher, will study the
Deealogne, they will find out exnctly what
the Saviour did forbid them to practico.—
And if Clrist himself submitted without a
murmur to the political jurisdiction of Cie-
sar, and if the apostle I’aul appealed to him
for the benefit of the rights of the citizen,
we do not sea wherein the preachers of the
present day have found either an example
or an authority for their partisan opposition
to tho Supremoe Government of their coun-
try. And if the pious and inoffensive apos-
tles and disciples of that day were the true
and righteous followers of the meek and
lowly Jesus, of whom, in the namo of
Heaven and Christianity, are our modern
political bassons the followers§— Southern

Monitor.
—_——— e e

Two country altorneys . overtaking a wa-
goner, and thinking to crack a joke op him-
ssked why his fore horse wns 8o fat and the
rest 8o lean. 'The wagonerknowing them

{to be “limbs of the'law,” replied, that the

fore horse was a lawyer and the rest were his
clients,” :

An absent wife §a thus oalled upon (o ro-
B bed and board: “Jane, your ab.
##ucs vuins all.  Thipk of yourdusband;
your parents, and your children. ‘Retors;

close ' the key-

gin is” .
A young lady
alasp my. eloak I ¢ Cortainly,”.s

cil ey

posing his arm around-her, “gnd-
beptanlio,” 7T e

sl may be well; happy, At aoy rate mne |

MORNING, JUNE 18, 1857.
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BHE I3 DYING,

The following is sublimely beautiful and
pathetie, and could only have been dicta-
ted by a heart that hins experienced all the
bitterness that is therein expressed. 'Who
tho author is we know not, but suspact it
is nn extract from somo book. If anybody
can read it without moisture in the eyes
and stones in the throat, they are worthy
of marble

“Hush! she is dying! The sun light
streams through the plate-glass windows
—the room is fragrant with the sweet
breath  of the Southern flowers—Ilarge
milkwhite African lilies—roses a uightin-
gale would stoop to worship; Cape jessa-
mines and camomiles with their large
glossy lenves.

Through the open casement steals the
faint, musical tinkle of playing fountains;
and the light, tempered pleasantly by rose
curtains of embroidered satin, kindles up
gorgeous old paintings with a halo bright
as a rainbow. It is as if fresher sunshine
were falling earthward on the bower of
benuty.

her canary; and the mocking-bird rnises
his clear notes higher and higher on the
perfumed air.

Why do you clench your hands until
the nails draw the rich, rosy Llood through
the thin quivering skin? Why do you
grind vour teeth together,"and hiss be-
tween, that one wouid, hush? It's a beau-
tiful home, I am sure, and that lady with
her hand upon her bosom, is fajr as any
dream vision of the painter.

Burely nothing could be purer than that
broad, high brow ; nothing brightor than
these golden curls,

And she loves you, too! Ah! yes, any
one can read that in the deep violet eyes,
raised so tenderly to your own, Ah! that
is it : your young wife loves you.

Bho linked to yours the existence of an
angel, when she knelt beside you at the
marriage altar and placed ber hand in
yours.

For twelve long golden sunny months
an angel has walked or eat by your side, or
slept in your bosom.

You know it! No moral woman ever
made your heart bow before a purity so
divine |

No carthly embrace ever filled your
soul with the glory beyond the siars; mo
carthly smile ever shone so unchangingly
above all noisome things as you earth-
worms call care and trouble. She is an
angel, and other angels have been singing
to her in the long days of this pleasant June
timo.

“ Hush,” you say, but you can't shut the
anthem notes of heaven from those un-
sealed ears ]—Louder, lighter, swell the
hymns of the seraphs; brighor grows tha
smile on your young wife's lips,

She whispers, “ Dearest, I'm almost
hoeme, and yon will come by and by, and
I am going to ask God to bless you!”
But you cannot hear it—you turn away,
and the big tears gather in the violet eyes.

You had held her there on your bosom
all day—all night; are you tired?! Dut
you can’t answer, (Closer—closer you
clasp the slight, fair figure} painfully you
presa your lips to the cold brow— Carrie is
dead!

What is it to you that the sunshine is
bright; what that its clesrful rays fall op
the broad lands—our lands? What is it
—now that she can walk on them no more?
And what'is death—her death? Few peo-
ple knew her: no vice-pFesident must be
chosen to fijll her place; no pation will
raise a monument to her memory! But
she was yours; great God of ours—your
all |

No—jyours_apd. God's; and your year
of joy is over, and she rests on His bosom
now in heaven,

They have dug a grave for her. Bpring
flowers brighten over it, and the green grass
smilles wth dnisies and violets. You pgo
there, and sigh and pray, and ask God if
you, too, may como horse] and when no
answer comes, your proud heart rises up in
bitterness, and with the bold, wicked words
upon your tongye, you payse, for your guar-
dian angel looks down from heaven, and
whispers—* ITush.”

Don’t Drink Brandy.—Porter's Bpirit of
Times warns ghe good people of New York,
who occasionally take a little *for the
stomach’s sake,” not (o drink braudy, or
rather the red liquid which is-handed oyt
to them st tavern oounters, under that
name. Tha editor seys, it is well a known
fact that there is scarcely l-w in
ihst city, however eytensive, dogant or
pretonsious, that contains ‘a drop of. the
genuine article. Indeed, very litfle ofit
comes into thé coumtty from France, and
what does come, commands an  almost
fabulous priges—& price so grosh atany rate,
‘%8 to, exolude /it Almost ei¥ly Trom the

said o heralinat, “Please o, b

The eanary sings in his gilded cage— |-

PHILOPENA.
‘Wo believe this pleasant amusetnent orig-
inated in Germany, whera it is called wviel
lichchen, Which, as it is spoken, has™ the

‘sound of philipkin—which may have been

the ‘origin of our word, to which wo have
given a Latin termination—pena—because
it infers & penalty or forfeiture exacted or
won by the tact of management of the
winning party. With us the thing Is
managed, however, excessively clumsy, and
quite without skill. A person in company
chances to find n double-meated almond,
and hands half the meat to another, and
says, or rather should say: “ Will you eat
a philopena with me?" The other may
say, “I am afraid,” and refuse, or may ac-
cept one of the nuts, and eat it at the same
time the challenging party eats the other.
Thus they separate; and when they meet
again, tho one who can think to say * philo-
pena” first to the other wins the forfeit, and
has a right to name what it shall bo—gen-
erally among children, somo triflo; or
among young folks, somae little present,
suitable to the condition of the parties.—
Thus a young lady, who wins a philopena
of a gentleman may immediately add, “I
wear No. 6 1-4 kids.” If the parties meet
in the street, the lndy may say, “ Ob, yes;
I see you notice that my parasol is getting
old. Well, then, T accept,” But the gen-
tleman must never allude to her want of an
article, but exercise his judgment as to what
would be acceptable. Generally in our hot
haste Lo win a philopena, we forget proprie-
ty, and become rude, in this land of thrift
and hurry,

The thing is far better and moro pleas-
antly managed in Germany, and calls into
exercise some of the most nseful faculties
of the mind. When a couple meots the
next timo after having eaten a philopena
together, no ndvantage s taken of the oth-
er until one of them pronounces the word
‘ philopena,” This is the warning that
now tho sport is to begin, Let us supposa
that a gentleman calls upon a lady; she
invites him to walk in, but at the same
time speaks the talismanic word. If ho ac-
cepts the offer, she is lost, unless he removes
the bap by telling him to go away. If she
asks him to take off his hat, he must reso-
lutely keep it onj if to boseated, he muyst
stand; or if at tablo she should hand hLim
any arlicie which he accepts, she wins the
forfeit. At the same time, he is watching
to catch her off her guard—for the first ac-
eeplance of any offer from the other ends
the game. Both are constantly exércising
their wits to prevent being caught, and the
sport often goes on pll the evening, Per-
haps the gentloman brings a little prasent,
and says; “ Knowing that I should lose
my philopena, I have brought it along—
here it is” If she is caught off her guard
by this smooth speech, she loses, for he
immediately claims the forfejt. If neither
wins at tho first meeting, the sport is con-
tinued to tho second; and it may happen
that half a dozen partiee mect at the same
time, all anyious to win of their philopena
partner—so that the scene often becomes
ludicrously amusing.. ¥ow preferable is
this German play to our own! Andas the
sport derived from philopena is very inno-
cent and pretty, we commend it the * young

fulks” of all America.—Z'ribune.
e ———— '
Tuteresting Statistics. — The United

States aro composed of thirty-one States
{and nine Territories,

Thay contain a population of 27,000,000,
of whom 23,000,000 are white.

The extent of sea const is 12,550 miles,

The length of the tep principal rivers, is
20,000 miles. ?

The surface of the five greal lakes is 00,-
000 square miles,

The number of miles of railroad in op-
eration js 20,000, which cost $78,000,-
000,

The lengths of canals is 5,000 mies,

1t contains the lopgast railroad on the
globe—the Illinois Central—which is 784
miles,

The annual value of its agricultural pro-
ductions is $200,000,000,

Its most valuable production is Indian
corn, which yields spppally 40,000,000
bushels, :

The amount of registered and enrolled
tonnage is 4,407,010.

The amount of capital invested ip man.
yfactyre js $400,000,000,

‘The angual amount of its internal trade
is $600,000,000.

The annual value of its products of la
bor other than agricultural is $1,500,000.

The annysl valye of the income of the
inhabitants is $1,500,000.

The value of farms and live stock is
$500,000,000.

Its mines of gold, copper, lsad, and iron

are among the richest 1n Jorld,
The valus. of gold prodyced fa $100,:
000,000, i

Tho surface of its coal fields i .130,181
SquARe ACIes, 5 Ficcy L
- ~%¥itlin her borders arp 80,000 ‘sghaols,

7 &
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THE MAN WITH THE BUNDLE.

You have met him? Burly, broad-
shouldered, a httle carcless both in drees
and gait, as if conscientiously opposed to
precision of any kind ; and his face—from
the shining curve of the smooth shaven
chin to the gleam of gold spectacles that
sit astride his nose—beam with exhaustless
good humor. About five P. M., is his hour,
when you can generally see him heading
as il homeward, and earrying ihitherward a
brown paper enveloped parcel. From long
familiarity with this feature of his personal-
ity, we had come to dasignate his other-
wise anonymousness, as “ the man with the
bundle.”

It may have been imagination on our
part, but as we met him the other cold af-
ternoon, his face seemed so abosolutely ra-
dinnt with the heat of genial benevolence,
that we thought the thermometer at the
corner of Milk street went up two degrees
as he passed. 'We determined to make an
effort to know more about him,

To-day our desire was gratified. Turn-
ing into Marsh's to purchase the goase quill
now between our fingers—we can’t abide
mineral pens—who should be standing at
the counter, closing, at tho same instant,
the lid of a magnificent writing case and a
bargain for its purchase but our radiant-
faced friond.

“To what address shall we send  this 2”
said the clerk, with a tono indicating ex-
treme respect, i

* Nowhera," responded the purchaser, “ I
always carry my own bundles,”

“ Yes sir, but this is heavy, and it will be
a pleasuro to us to send it,"

“ Young man," replied tho other, “I al-
ways love to take something homeat night
to show my wife and children that I haven't
forgotten them while at my business, and I
wouldn't give a pin to make any body a
prosent without [ carried it into the house
myself. I want to seo 'em take it. Be-
sides, sir, I never allow anybody to be
bothered by sending things home for me,
that I can cary myself. I began life by
lugging about parcels as a dry good’s
man's boy, and many's the weary mile of
sidewalk I've trudged to carry a yard of
ribbon, or & paper of pins Lo somebody too
proud or too lazy to carry it for themselves,
I haven't forgot my old thoughts, and
what’s more, though times have changed
with me since then, I ain't ashamed to be
seen in the sfrects with a bundle,”

*Yes, sir, but this is heavy."

“ No matter, I'm strong,” and out he
went, with such a glow in his face, that one
could imagine it lighted up the now dim
sidewalk, rods ahead, as a locomotive-burn-
er illuminates its track.

Another well known strest face passed
him in the door coming in. Turchasing a
congress knife, the new comer said in a
sharp and dictatorial tone, “sond it to my
house, (No. fifteen hundred and something,
Washington street) immediately ; I shall
want it as soon as I get home,”

“Two different man,” suggested we, as

the clerk closed the door after him,

¥ Very,” was the reply. “The man with
the bundle is Mr. , the Lonest own-
er of hundred of thousands, apd there nov-
ar was 3 subseription paper yet that didn’t
get his name for something handsome.—
Tho other man failed isst week—all there
was of him to {ail—and jsn’t worth his salt,
but he had rather take the commercial dis-
graco of failure at any time, than the social
disgrace of being scen in the streets with a
bundle,”

Two different men, indeed! We shall
take off our hat the next time we meet Mr.
, on the sidewalk. Long may he
Jive and carry bypdles to make people hap
py.— Oongregationalist,

e
Customs Derjved from the Instingls of
Immorlality—The Indian byries the hunt-
ing implements of his friend with him that
he may not want fer the means of plirsuing
the chase in the unknown land where he
has taken his final flight. The ancient
Egyptians embalmed their dead, under the
notion that the soul would return aflera
cicle of ages, and that it woyld be an jnfj-
wnito misfortyne to find its organic existence
dissolved. Their burying ground was situ-
ated beyond a beautiful sheet of water cal
Acherysia, or last state of man over which
thedegd were ferried from, which the Grecian
myth of Charon and his boat was, no doubt,
derived. Beyond this lake, grounds were
Iaid ont to receive the desd. They were
planted with trecs and intersecied by canals,
to render (hem, astheir name imported, a
literal Elysium. Iudeeda prowision for the
dead occupied more of thejs altention, than
that for the living, sud while po vestige
their abodes jn life remain, the ma nms,
catacombs and * pyramids still ¥¥r¥lve;in
grandeur, the wreeks of forty-nitie ceptiries
The exquisite toyefes of Bresiap art conver
ted the Parian and Pentifiosn marbla into

| #hid & sage locking persap,

r '!“.
L :

VOL. XIV.........NO. 8.

I Ty
DEATH OF BRUTUS,
As, from tho sigpal now mado, it gppear-
ed to Prytys and the small company whe
attended him, that the camp was still in
possession of their own people, they thougt
of making their way thither but recolleet.
ing that the greater pnrt of the army werg
dispersed, they doubted whether the lines
could be defended until they could rench
them, or even if they should bs maintained
so long, whether they could furnish any
safe retreat. While they reasoned in this
manner, ona of their number, wlio went ta
the brook for water, relurned with the
alarm that the enemy were upon the oppa-
sito bank ; and saying, with some agitation,

“We must fly”” “ Yes,” replied Brutus,
“bul with our hands, not with our feet”—
He was then enid Lo have repeated, from
some poet, a tragio exclagmation in tha
charngter of Hercules: “0O Virtue! T
thought thee a substance, but find e 1o
more than an emply name, or tha slave of
Fortune,” The yulgar, in thair traditions,
willingly lend thieir own thoughts to emi-
nent men in distress; those of Brutus are
expressed in his letter to Atticus: “T have
done my part, and wait for the issue, in
which death or freedom is to follow” If
he had ever thought that a mero honora-
ble intention was to ensure him success, it
is not surprising he was nof sooper undes
ceived. Being now to end lis life, and ta-
king his leave of the company then preson
one by one, he suid aloud, “That he was
happy in never having been betrayed by
any one he had trusted as a friend.” Some
of them, to whom he afterwards whisperesd
apart, were observed to bysst {nto tearss
and it appeared that he requestod thejr as-
sistance in killing himself; for ho caon af-
terwards executed this purpose, in company
with one Srrato and some others, whom kg
had taken aside.

This catastrophe, as usual, szl the imagi-
nations of men to work ; and mangprodis
gies and presages were believed to hava
preceded it, A spectig, jt was said, had
presented itselfin tha night to Brutus, when
he was about to pass the Hellespont, old
him it was his evil genfus, and was to meet
him again at Philippi ; that here it acoord-
ingly again appeared on the evae of the |ty
action,

Brutus was then about thirty-seven or
forly years of age. Next to Cato, hé, of
all the Bomaas, was supposed to haye actad
from the purest motives of publio yirtue,

. PUNCFUATION.

Do you wish to underatand what you redd,
and makoe others understand you? 1If so,
notice the pawses. Do you ask us what is
8 pause 2 Well, it is a mark of punctua-..
tion. Here is s commn, and here a semi»
eolon; and here a aolon : not far from &
period. Do you see it? Pshaw] look
sharper! Can you see it f Try agaln,

When you see this mark (,)—called s
comma,—do you make a Jittle pange, sboyg
8s long 38 you coyld aountone. If you
come to this ()—s semicolon,—know yo
that yeu must pause as long again as af
the comma. If this come in the sentenca
(:)—n colon,—pause s long again ag at 3
semicolon. At a periodg(.)—do ybliseq
it I—pause as long again as at

and a half, at tho semicolon; three at the
eolon; and four gt the period.

When you seo this mark(l)—an interoga-
tion mark,—it shows that a question'ig
asked; as, What do you sse? 1fthe ues.
tion bo direct, as, Who art thoy lﬁ%&h
voico ho paised at the closet but, if rathep
indiract, ps, Which way®did ke
voice fall at tho closa, though4t
raised at the start. Jf you.t 6&2 Wi
an exclamation,—it denotes su¥gr
emotion, and the voice should

Alas!| slgs} ! —Herqld aof Truth

O wenkness sbove all fortitude t' Glory
to the man who ratber baars g grief cor-

beyond, and to prey on’ the tender and gom»
passionate! Women commiserate the brayey.
and men the bﬂallﬁﬁl‘v'—#ﬁ‘@r Ex
There is no better and of bating. The
sentiment should not exist oneimoment ‘-
and ifthe hater gives a kiss on being ordered

168! to do it, qgen to a tree or & stonsy thigk treg
or -&onnmwa the monymgnt a{;@

extinot.— Hpicurus.
““Why don’t 3oy
‘bar I geked 459 silsmgn
. 51 . .ﬂlo‘ht' m:in‘

| ¥voplial the other, “my mofliey
P nrncliotlor Bdde Lo
* A olergyman asked of bis scripture

‘whether “the leopard could ehn::%li:
h;qp?.u]” ‘-‘t'iromh llrlre,"npﬂed Billy; “whon
he's got of one -spol e goes 1o gng-
“Nobody ayer lost

llldl.lling b’ {Qg_.',u

W' not true,” gaid A yo

_ fgploni- Or,
it will do very wall, to pause whils you coyld, -
soynt one, at thé comma ¢ two' or even gma*

gof let thy

é,ordeap
be suited |

thereto, in reading. Ob! how I syfferi— « =

roding his bresst than pormit i o prow)
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