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For the Manorgulia Mirror.

Asw Acrastic:

WRITIES Fra THE ALBUM OF KIM S, K. C.
My mane wonld fordly wake lor thee,
Tu nates of thrilling melody,

Sawa snng of deep enchanting power
Should gleer aud Kl the passing hour.
Sayy Mies, with all thy winaing ways,
Unequalled chinrmy which poets praive,
Say will thoee charma their bliss fuipart
Al chieer 2 sad and lonely heart?
Way, why whould faze thuse thot's zepress!
Nty wish fs all [ dare express;
Coull wishes fur a friead avail,
Ot earth thy bliss shoull never fail,
0F heavan trmid seenes elysian bright,
Ky wish would wing ity upward Jight;
Ba heaven thy home when life hasflown,
Sweet resting place ofloved ones goud.
W, W.o5.
Wes: Monongalia, Sept, 23, 1853,
—_— e —————
Fer the Munongalia Mirror,
ADVICE TO YOUTH.

Crrixero, Monongalis sounty, Va.
September 15, 1553,

Mr. Editor—DPermit ine, throagh the medi-
ar of yoar valuable paper, to communicate 3
foré thoughts, more particularly applicable to
my young friends.

Roware of close inlimacy with thoee whoee
tongies are calumnious toward almost every
ane oxcept their preavat company, to which
thay are over smonth aud fair; for he that eal-
winiatos and ridiculea the abuent friend showe
%is comprny what they have tu ezpect from
him after ho lesves them.

Nuver laugh at the ignorence or migtskes of
othiers.  Every personis lishle tn migtukesin

da not wish to be Taughed at yourself do pot
Jaugh at the failinga nf others.  You would not
hesitate in saying that it {s wrong to ridicule
the hodily infirmities of persuns, v it not un-
becoming then to laugh at the errote of their
education. Certainly itis. If you have had
greater advantzgea in life than others, you
ought to be grateful to God who gave you tal-
aats and health, and ‘to your parcuts who aid-
ed you in the exercise’of them, in the nitain-
ment of an education, ' De not proud and
hanghty because your eduention is superior to
thatofothers. Ilemember thut you were once
as ignorant as they, and would mast probably
have remained 5o had you been placed in the
same situntion and surrounded by the same
circumstlances. L)

Whenever you are applied to fur infurma-
tion on any subject which you understand, im-
part it without pride or ostentativn, furs great
display of pride ond ostentation is 3 sure indi-
cation of a weak mind. . G. B,

e el
DUTCHY ANEAD,

An old, plain-looking snd plain-spoken
Duteh farmer, from the vicinity of the Heldes-
burgh, in pursuit of dinner, the other day,
droppud in at the Kxcelsior Dining Salvon, in
Nassau streot, Taking & seat alongside of a
dandylissimo sort of a fellow—all perfume,
moustachios and shirt-collar—our honest Myn-
lieer ordered up lis dinner.

4 What will it be, sir ' asks white apron.

“You got goot corned-beal, hey!” suye
Dutchy.
w4 Yppm

4 You got sour-krout, too, hey1"

O yest?

“¥ell, gif me gome bhath I

OFF starts white apron on & keen jump, and
prhsently returny with the devired fodder.—
I'lie sour-hrout was smoking hot, and sentfurth
jta peenliar (Livor, evidently satisfieto ry to
Menhear's nasal organ, and v ice versd to that
of wur dandy friend, who, afier the dish had
waited on Wie table, and Mynheer was
sbuut commencing an attack on ity exclaimed:

W =gy mny (wlend—a-are you gwoing
10 £AT thatstil :

Mynhesr wened alowly around, and lovking
at lig interrogator with evident astonishment,

wnys he,

wiatitt Vy,of courso [ oate it

dwwell,” says the dandy, “1a—would o5
Jief devour n plate ol gunno I"

i Aly, vell, replied Mynhoer, pitching into
the sourheuut with oo evident relish, # dat de-|
peaids allogedder on how von vay brought upr|

Daniy lovked kinder cuved in, and we left
with the oplulon that Dutchy was one abvad.—
N. Y. Dutchman,

i
TRUTIL

e should male it a principle to extend the
fand of Triendubip to every man who dischar-
gea faithfully his duties, and mnintoiue guod
order—sho manifests o deep intercetin the
welthre of general society—whose deportment
in upright, nnd whese wind s intelligent—
without stopping to ascertain whether ke
swingaa hammer or drawa o thread, Therels
pothing o dissant from all natural eleim aethe
roluctant, the backward sympathy, the foreed
smile, tho ghecked converention, the hesitating
comatinnes, the well-ol are apt to manifat 1o
1h-nL- a little lower dowa; with whom, in cons
purison of intellect, they Rat & exilyaink
1509 Loeigeidicen,

]

INCIDENT OF BRAXDYWINE.

Tur foljowing interesting  dorument

was recently founll amon the papnis of

Major John Shaefmyer, n deeensed patrint
of the Revolution,  Ttisn disconren de-

livered nn the eve of the hattle of Bran. |
dywine, by Tev, Joab Tronte, to a larze
portion of the American saldiers. in the

presence of General Washington, General
Wayne and ather officers of the army :
evolutionary Sermom.
#0They thattake the yword dhall pesish by the
sword."

Sonorens axp  Covsrryses :(—-We
have met this evening, perhops for the
last fime, We hove sharad the toil of
march, the peril of the fiht, and the dis-

{may of the tetreat, alike ; we have en-

dired tha call anid hunger, the contumely
of the eternal for, and the cotraze of the
fareign oppressor,  Wa Tave sat, night
ulter nizht, besida the rcamp-fire; wo
Nave together, heard the rall af the reveills
which ealled ns ta duty, or tha hent of the
tattnn, which gave the sivnnl for the
hanly sleep of the soldier, with the earth

for his bed, and the knapsaek for bis pil- |

low.

And now, snlliers, and hrethren, we
have met in this peacaful valley on the
ave of battle, while the sun light is dving
away beyond yonder heights the sunlight
thet to-mnrrow morn will glimmer on
scenes of blond.  We have met.amid the
whitening tents of our encampment : in
the time of terror and glonm have gath-
erel together,—God grant that it may nat
be the last time.

1t is a solemn mament,  Brethren, does
net the salemn voice of nature seem o
ccho the sympathies of the hour?  The
flaz of our country dronps heavily from
yonder staf—the breeze has died awny
slong the green plain of Chadd’s Ford—
the plain that spreads before us, glitter-
ing in sunlight; the heights of Drandy-
wine, arise gloawy and grand beyond the
watera of youder steeam ; all natura holls
o pause of salemn silance, on the eve of
aproar, and bloodshed, and strife of to-
morinw.
14T ey that take Ve sword ahall perivh by the

pword.”

And have they not taken the sword ?

Let the desolate plain, the bland-sod-
den vallay, the burnt farm-house blacken-
ine in the sut, the sacked village, and the
ravaged town, answer; let the whitened
hones of the butchered farmer, eirewn
along the fields of hiz homestead, answer ;
Jet the starving mothier, with the babe
clinging to the withered breast that cun
afford no susl ¢, let her with
the death rattle mingling. with the mur-
muring tones that marked the last strug-

ale of her life; let the mother and babe |

answer.

It wos but a day past, and our land
elept in the yuietof peace, War was not
here. Fraud, and wop, and want dwelt
not among us.  From the eternal suli
tude of the green woods arose the blue
smolie of the settler’s cabin, and golden
fiellls of corn looked from amid the wste
of the wilderness, and the gl music of
luman voices awoke the silence of the
orest.

Now, God of merey behold the change.
Under the shadow of a pretext, nnder the
snctity of the name of God, invoking the
Tedevmer to theirail, do'these foreisn
hirelings sluy our people ! They wrongs
our towns—they darken our pluins, and
now they eneompass our posts o the
lenely plain of Chadd’s Forl.

Brethren, think me not unworthy of
beliel when 1 tell you that the doom of
the British is very near.  Think me unt
vain when | tell you that beyond the
cloud that now enshrouds ns. 1 sew gath-
ering thick and fast, the darker cloud and
thicker storm of Diving retribution !

They moy conguer us lo-mosraw,—
Might anil wrong may prevail, anl wo
may be driven from the field; but the
hour of Goil's own vengeanee will come !

Aye, if in the vast sulitudes of eternal
space, there throbs the being of an awlul
Gol, quick toavenge and sure to punish
guilt, then will the man celled George
Bronewiek, called King, feel in his brain
wnd lieert the vengeance of the eternal Je-
Tovah ! A blight will light upon his life
—a withered brain and an seearsed intel-
tect s o Llight will be wpon his children
and his people.  Greal Gadl, how dread
the punishment,

A crowded populace, peopling the
dense wwns where the moan of money
thrives, while the labarer sturves; want
striding nmong the people in all forms of
terror; an ignorant and - God-defying
priesthood chuckling over the miseries of
millions ; o proud wnd merciless nobility
wlding wrong to wrong, and heaping in
ault upon robbery end (raud ; royalty cor-
nipt 1o the very leart; and uristoeracy
totten to the core ; erime and waut linked

Band in hund, sad temptivg men to deeds |

of woe anl death—these wie part of the
(oo sad retribution that shall come up-
on the English throne and the English
ool

Soldiers—1 lonk around upon your fa-
miliaz faves with a strangn interest! To- |
morrow mariing we go forth to battle—
for need 1 tell yon that your unworihy
minister will march with yon invoking
God's aid in the fight—we will morch to
the battle ! Need I exhort you to fight
the good fizht, to fiaht fur your home.
steals, for vour wives and childeen?

| My friends. [ might urga you 1o fight
I by the palling memories of British wenng
l —Walton—=1 mizht 1)l you of your futh-
Lar bntehered in the silence of the nizht on
i the plaingof Trenton I might picture his
'pray hains dabbled in bleod; T might
wring his death shriek in yeorears, S!n.-l-l;
mire—I mizht tell you of a butehered |
mother, and a sister outeaged. the Tomely
farm house, the nueht assanlt, the mof in
flumes, the shiouts of the tronpers as they
dispatehed their victims, the eriea for
merey, anid the pleadings of innneence for
Ipity. 1 might pairt these all again. in
e vivid colors of the terrible realiny, if
I thonght eourage needed such will ex-
eitrment.
| But you are strang in the might of
the Lord,  You will march forth to hattle
on the morrow with light hearts and de-
termined spirit, though the solemn duty—
the duty of avenging the dead—may rest
heavy on yonr soils,

And in the hour of baitle when oll a-
ronnd is darkness, lit by the lurid eapnon
glare an the pisreing musket flash, when
the wannded strew (he graund, and 1l1e1|
| dead litter vour path. then remember. sol. |
"Qiers. that Guel is with you, The eternal |
| Goit fights for you s he rides on the hattle
|c1mn|; he sweeps onwards, with 11::i
| march of the horricann charae,

Gol, the swful ani infinite, fights for
[yon and you will trinmph.

| You have taken the sword, butnot in
| the spirit of wrong or mvage,  You have
[taken the sward for your homes, for your
wives, for yourlittle ones,  Yon have ta-
Iken the eword for Truth. Justiee and
" Right, and to you the promise is—De of
'good cheer. for your foes have taken the
[ wword in defiance of all that men hold
dear, in blasphemy of God—they shall
perish by the awonl,

i And now heethren amil eoldiers,” U bid
| vou all farewell.  Many of us will faliin
| the batlle 10-mnrrow,  God rest the souls |
lof the fallen. Many of ns may live to
!I:»l! the story of the fizht to morrow, and
Uin the memory of all will ever rest anl
{linger the quict seene of this antumnal

| eve,
| Sulemn twilight advances over the val-
loy ; the woods on tle opposite heizhts
fliniz their long shaldows over the green of
 the mendow ; around ua are the tents of
illn.- cantinental host, the appressed bustle
of the eamp, the hurrded tramp of the
| suldicrs to and fro amid the tents, the
stilliess and swe that marks the eve of

Jlﬂlﬂlr.

When we meet again, may the shadows
[of twilight be flung over the peaceful
land. God in heaven gruntit! Let us
ey,

Nevir Give a Kiek ror & Hir—I
learned « good lesson when 1 wasa lit-
[tle girl, says a lady,  One frosty morn-
{ing [ waus looking out of my window
linto my Iather’s barn yard, where stoad
| many cows, oxen and horses waiting to
drink.

I The eattle all stood very shll and
meek, till one of the cows, in trymng to
tuen raund happened (o hit her next

[ neighbor ;3 wherenpon  the neighbor

kicked and hit another,

1o five minutes the whole herd were
kicking cach other with fury,

My mother Jaughed, and  said, 4 See
what comes ol kicking wlien you are
hit.' Just so 1 have seen one cross
word set 2 whole family by the ears
some frosty morning.

Alterwardsil my brother or mysell
[were n little irritabley she would say,
| children, remember how the fight in
the bamn yanl began.
|« Never return a kick for a hit, and
you will save yourselves a great dual
of trouble.”—Londva  Child's  Com-

anion.

I Why is a wareh-dog larger at
night than he is in the morning 1—
] Because he is let out at night, and fa-
ke n i the morning,

Tlho bell inthe west tawer of the
great cathedel in Montreal, weighs
94,800 Ibs,, and the tongue §40 (bs,,
the whole costing £4,000,

Oue hundred and forty-two Ruil-
vond trnins Jeuve Boston duily—the
sume number also retaruing.

The yellow fover is spreading a-
long the Mississippi viver.  [tis grud-
ually ubuting ut New Orleans,

Sineco Spring, 5480 gallons of li-
quor have heen seized anl destroyed
li" Rungor, Me,

PO

LITTLI AT FIRST,
BUT MIGHTY AT LAST.

By CILARLES JMACKAT.

A traveller through a'dusty rond
Strowed oeorns oo the len,
And one touk root and sprouted up
And grow into o tree A
Love soneht itx shinde at evening time,
"' Lireathne ity encly vows§

Aniduge was pleaseid in heat of noan
' sk bonesth e bapghs.

T dormnse loved its dangling twige,
The hirds sweet mugie bore—

Tt stand o plory in its place,
A Ulessing vvermore!

A lit-le spring had lost ils way
A i

A possing stranger seaoped o well,
Where wearied men inight e

Hu walled it in and hang with care
A ladle at the brink,

e thunght not of the decd he did
But il that toil might drink,

e pasised gain,and be! the well
Ity swmiers never dried, .

Tlad ennfil o thensnnd parehing tongues,
and gaved w lil beside !

A dreamer drapped o random thought,
"I'was old and yet wis new,

A simple faney of the brain,
Dat strong in being tene g

1t shone upon & genial mind,
Antl Jo! s light beenine

A lump of lile, n beacon ray,
A munitoey fawe,

The thought was gmall, its issu great;
A wateh.fire on the hill,

1t shedd its radianes fur ndown,
And eheers the valley still !

A nameless man amid the erowd
Pt theaneed the duily wirt,
Let (il a word of Hape and Love,
Usistuelivd from the henrt.

A whisper on the tumdt thrown,
A transitory breath,

1t rabsel o brother from the dusty
Tt saved a soul from death,

O germ! O font ! O word of love!
U thotazht ot random east

Yo were but little ar the frst,
Hut wighty ot the lust !

— —.———————

From the Derks and Schuylkill Journal,
Tarewell to Thee, 0id Homestead,

Furewell tu thee, old homestend,
Gireen lindens, vioes and fowers,
Where passed my sunny childhond,
And all life's rosy honrs;
No lunger can we eliim thee,

Thaw art nn more our own.
Nor can we lotizer name thee,
As our beloved lioae,

No longer may we nestie,
Like doves around thy wall;

Far sanu the stenmer's whistle
Will seream alung our halls §

[low ean we bear to see it
Without o tearful eye,

The home we hold so saered,
Destroyed so ruthlesely,

Yo heartless ones wha've done this,
Ilave yo no homes, no tics, &
T'hnt thus ye lightly trample
Whnt we so highly priz.?
Therers waste enosgli nround you,
Yot might huve made your owi,
And spared this spol of leauty,
And not destroyed our howe,

My mother's spiril weepeth,
Tears fall from yon swect shies,
Amil starts the Hower thet sleepeth,
Refure the glad sunrise ;
A sacrilege it senmcth
To every shrub aml tree,
And sad the moonlight gleameth
Where daneed it oy fully,

In thought seenre from danger,
W lived to eliange nra
Now sonn the eareless stranger
Will lightly trend this groond,
Those vines nnd londed trellis,
And fruits of kinds mogt rare,
Saon ather hands will pluek them,
Nur ftar their traiuer's care,

Faroweli to thee, nld homestead,
A last farowell to thee ;
And my departed parents,
Wha lived and digd in thee,
Eaeh heart string ronmd thee clingeth,
Asmemory tarns te yore§
Anid wad the song she singeth—
‘I'hi= is thy home no wore.
Pincgrove, Schuylkill eo adassah.
—————— -
From Arthur's Ilome Gazelle,
TIE BEPRUOL.
EY HELEX €. GAGE.
Whispar it enfily,
Wlﬁ!n m:h.nl_ugn neat,
Let nut thoee sdeconts
Fall harsh on her ear,
She in a blossom,
Too tenidor and frail
Fur the keen blast—
T'he pitiless gale.

Whisper it gently,
*I'will eost thee no painj
Gentle words rarely
Are spuken i vain g
Theeatw and ceproaches
The stubborn may moye=—
Noble the conquest -
Allied by lova,

\\'hinprrilkindlh
rwill pay theo to know,
Penitent tear-drops
Duwn her clineis flow,
Ilanuhe from virtue
Wandered astray t
Guide her fest gontly,
Ruugh in the way,

She lias no parent,
None of her kin,
Loadl hor from error,
Keep her from sin,
Dues sho lean on thea )
Cherish the trust j—
Gl to the mereiful
Ever is just,
— e e

L7 Foissing is all the lehlon i Parugay.—
Thobwlion ase very pretty and amiablo aleo,
for when they hold up teir fuces for u saluto,
they always take out their quids of baceo,

wnd dapoyita tham on the rlm of your hat,
|

The wife over whom yonr love
hl‘mn‘lﬁ i:l l'H[l'luL'. ;\'ul En'ulll)’ I'mi'i.lil{:
that, now that your heart i weapt up
in her being, wonlid be nothing.

She sees with quick eye your diwn-
ing apprehension, and sl tries haed
to muke that step of her's elastic

Your trinls and your lives together
have eontered your affections. They
!ﬂl'c not o us when Yono were i lome
;[mn-, witle sprend and superfi ial—
Uhey have canght from domestie at-
tuchments & finer tone and  toneh —
They ennnot shoot o tewdiils int
haeren world sodl, amld suck up thenee
;slrr-ngllu-nirl'_: vutriment  They have
Hgrown nnder the sin pluss of the
Hiome voul, they will not now hear ex-
pusure.

Yo doonot now look men in the
fuee ns 00 hentt bowd was linking
[ you—its if 8 community of foeling luy
Dhetween,  There 1o et bone that
absarts 0!l others; There is a commu-
[nity that monopolizes your feeliog.—

Wiken the henrt Ly wids open, belore
it had grown upon and elosed aronnd
purricu!ur ulnjt-:-ts.—il coulil Taste
strength and cheer from a huuﬂrurul
eanmectinns that now seem colder than
iew.

And now those pnrﬁun!ur ui-jcuts-
alas for youl—ara fuiling.

What anxiety pursues you!  How
you struggle to funey there is no dun-
ger!

How it grates now on your ear—
the toil aud the turmoil of the city.—
It was musie when You were elubo-
mting combints for the cherished ob-
juets—when you hud sueh sweet es-
Lenpe when evening drew near,

How it maddens you to see the
fworlil eareless while you are steeped
i enre, They hustle you in the street
| —they smile at you across the table

they how earelessly over the wa
| they du not know what canker is ut
your heart. d

The undertaker eames with his bill
for the dead boy's funeral. He knows
your grief, he is respectful. You biless
bt in yoursoul, You wish the langh.
ing street gours were all undertukers,
Lo Xonveye fullow siciai.
hie leaves your home; is Iie wise, yoll
ask yourself; is he prodent? is he the
hest!  Did be ever fuill  Is he never
{orgetful!

You are enrly home—mid afier-
noon. Your step i not light; it is
heavy, terible,

They have sent for you; her eyes
llf elosed, her breathing long and in-
terrupted.

She hears you; her ayes are opun;
vou put your band in her's; your's
teen:ble—her's does not,
| mavey it is your nnme,

“Be strong,” she says, “God will [sélEinterest trivs Lo still jts voice with

[help you”

Sho presses harder your hand—
“Adien!"”

A long breath—another; you are
alone ngain. Nu tears now, poor min
you eannot find them.

Awnin home enrly, There is a smell
of varoish in your house. A eoflin is
theres they have elothed the hody in
decent grave elothes and the underta-
ker is serewing down the lid slipping
v on tiptoe. Does he fear to a-
wiken her?

Hos asks you asingle question about
the inseription npan the plte, rub-
Ding it with his coat enft — You look
him steaight inthe eye; you motion
to the door, you dinre not speak,

Her tnkes up his hat and glides out
stenlthily like u cat.

The man has done his work well |
forallthat,  Itisu nice cofin—a very
nice coflin! - Pass your hand over it—
how smooth!

Some sprigs of mignivmette are ly-
ine carelessly ina litile gilt saucer.—
She loves mignionette,

It is n gond stunneh tahlo yonr cof-
fins reesta on, it is your tuble; you are
o honsekeeper—au min of fumily.

.-\}‘."f fumily—keop down outcry,
o thie nuese will bein, Look ot the
pinehed Fentures; it is all that is lefiof
Ber.  And whereis your heart now?
Nuw don't theust your huwds, nor min-
gl your lips, nor grate your tewth
together, ]lfynu'cuuld only weep.

Another day.  The euffin is gone
ont. The stupid mourners havo wept
—what idlo tenrs.  She, with your
chevished lieart has gone. ;

Will you have pleasant evenings ot
your homy tow?

G into the parlor that your prim
househeeper has made comfortable
with elenn hearth and blazing sticks.

Sitdown in your c}lﬂil';%?i‘u is an:
other cushioned one  oVEr against
yours—empty,  You pross your fin-
gets on your eyehalls, 18 if you wonld
pross ot somothing thut ot the
ruing bt you cannot.— Your head
Leans upon your hand, your eyes rest
upon the Qushing bluze,

Ashes alwuys come alter blnzo,

G into your toom where sha ‘\\ia"
sick—suftly, lest the prim housekeop-
or comes after.

Her lips jHégoeshome perplexed and thonghtful.

chuiry they tnve hung new eurtaing
upon her bed,  They have removed
from the stand its vinls nud silver el
—the perfume will not offund thesich
AgnEe ow, 4

They have half opened the winduw
that the toem =0 long elosed mny
brve aie, Towill oot be too eoll.—
She is not theve—Receries of a Dach
vlor,

AN e o

From the N, Y. Musical World & Times.

HENRY WARD BEELHER,

N

DY FANNY FE

What a \m}n Suniday ! and what a
farge choreh ! 1 wonder it it will be
ladt filied ! Empty pews area sorey
welcome tn a pastor. Al no fear;
{here comes the eongregation in troops
and lamilivs; now the capacious goller-
fes are filled; every pew 15 erowded

The preacher vises,  Whata young
David I Sull, the stone ond sling’
will do their exeention.  How simple,
Kow child-like that prayer; and yel
how eloguent, how frreent, Surely,
thee father's mantle hath fllen upon the
san.  How eagerly, as henamey the
text, the vye of ench is rivetted npon
the preacher, as il to secure his indi=
vithual portion of the heavenly manna.

Let us look around, upon the wudi-
ence. Do you ser youder gray-laired
business man? Sixdays in the week,
for many years, he has been Mamimon's

to lime-honored custom, he has slepl
comlortably in his pew each Sunday,
tulied by the solt voice of the Shep-
herd who prophesieth smooth things.?

One  pleasant ath, chance, (1
would rather say; apy

dence,) led him her

and sents are being placed in the aisles. |

most devoted worshipper.  According [

tide of his thounehts,
“ Upnn the lavish beauty of esrth, s#a,
il sky, he has evidently gazed with
the poet’s exe of rapture.  He wulks
the green earth in no monk's cowl or
rnssnck, The tiniest blade of grase
with ita tdrap *o dew,” has thrilled him
with atrange delight. ‘God is love,? in
written for him in brilliant letters, on
the arch of the rainbow.  Beneath that
tlackicoat, his heart leaps like & happy
chilil’s to the song of the hirds and the
tripping of the silver-footed stream, ond
uaes i, in the dim old woods, with the
{rageance of their myriad flowers, in
grateful incense of praise to heaven.
God he thanked, that upon all these
rich and rare natnral gifts «Holiness In
the Lovd? has been written,  Would
that the nimbrr of such gospel soldiers
whas degion,’ and that they might stand
in the fore front of the hattest battle,
wirlding thos skilfully and unflinching-
Iy the sSword of the Spirit.?

The Maine Law Constitutional,

,C”lll'i o the (.‘nll!ﬂ.hu'liml|iT3lI of the
| prohibitory Liguor Law.  Tle opin-
[ he Judges of the Suprame
C he United States on the

lnw, moy ba
e of Howard's

n U'L§?“ States

nge 504,
" Justice Taney said:
y State deema t
raffic in ardent spirits injuri-
! citizens, nud caleulited to
proditee’idlenesy, vice and debauch-
ery, I'sea nothing il{h’i

tates to preveut it
and restraining the
rohibition of it altos

ro, x

tail amid

self

dulent trivks of busin
posing planly (et urpitude i
sieht of that Godl wha'holds ‘evenly”
sealvs of justices® /Agihie proceeds, con-
science whispers
sthop art the man.t

L . v 105 Oy
10 his temples: what right has that boy-|
preacher to question the integrity of|
men of such unblemished mercantile!
standing in the community as himsell?
[ is not accustomed to such a spiritu-
al probing knile.  His spiritual physi-
cian has always thealed the hurt ol his
prople slightly.! He don’t like such
plain talking, and sits the service out
only trom compulsion. But when he
pasivs the church poreh: lie does not
lraye the sermon there as usual. No.—

hscience sides with the preacher ;

the sneering whisper of privst eraft.’-
\londay comos ; and again he p]lll‘lﬂ'l‘i
into the mavlstrom ol business and tries
to tell the permitted lie with his wsual
nonchalance, to some ignorant custom-
er. but his tongue falters and perlorms
its duty but awkwardly; aslizht blush
is pereeptible onhis countenance ; and
the remainder of the week chronicles
similar and repested failures.
Again it is Sonday, He i3 rot 2
church member; e can stay at home,
therefore, withntit fear ol a cananica!
committes ol Paul Prys to investigate
the matter; he ean look over his dubt
and erdit list if he likes, without ex-
communieatinn; he cértainly will not
pnt himsell again in the way of that
plain-spoken,stripling priest, . The bhell
peals ont, in musical taqga, seemingly
this summons : «Come up with vs, and
we will do yon gond.® By an irresisti-
hle impulse he finds himself again a
listenep *Not that he helieves what
that bov savs: Oh no:—but, some-
how, he likes to listen to him, even tho'
ho attack that impregnable. Pride in
which he has wrapped himsell up as in
a garment, i

Now, why is this?  Why is this
church fitled with such wayside listen-
ers!

to {8 azed listener,)
aﬁfﬂdn':u"és_l"' o

re may regu
flic according

ingn
5{37;{

exercise ofthat great and
sive police power which lies st the
I'nun:qnlinn nf'ittj'prn‘} erity, prohibit
the sale af it (6 Howard §92.)

Andin regard to the destruction of’
property, he said :

 The acknowledged police power
of uState extends often to the ! de-
struction of property. A vuisante
may be ahated. . Everything prejudi-
ciul to the health or morals of a city
may be removed”  Merchandize from
a port where o contagins disease pre-
vuils, being linble to communicate
disense, moy be exeluded, and in ex-
ireme cases, it may be thrown into
the gea.”

ORIGIN OF TEXTS.

The taking of o text seems to have
originnted with Bzra, who, accompn-
nied by soveral Levites. in a public
congiegation of men and women, as-
cended a pulpity opened the book of
the luw, mnd aflter addressing a pray-
er to the Deity to which the peopla
il tamen,’ read in the law of God
distinetly, and gave the sense, and
capsed them o understand the read-
ing. DPrevious to that time, the patri-
rehs delivered in public aesemblies
gither prophecies ar moral instruction
fur the edification of the people. 1t
wus nob untill after tho return of the
Jews fram Babylonish eapivity, du-
ving which period they had almost lost
the langunge in which the Pentatench
was wiitten, that it becnmo necessary
10 exploinos well asto rend Seripturs
to them—a practice acopted liy Ezra,
and sinco universally fullowed, In
Intter times the book of Moses was
thus read iu the synagoghle every
Subbath. Tothis custom "Our Save
iour eonformed andina Synugogne
nt Nazarveth read pnssages from the

Why, bul ‘thiat all men—even the
most worldly anil unserupulous— pay

cerity, independence and  christian
holilness, in the fman of God ¥

Why?  Because they see (hat he
stands in that seered degk, not that his
lips may be tamed and huld i, with a
silver hit and silken bridle; nol hecause
preaching is his ttrade,” and lis hearers
must receivie (heicoguid pro quo once
a week j—no, they nll ape and leel that
his heartis in his work—that he Joves
it—that he comes to them fresh from
his closet, his fuce shining with the
light of «he Mount,! as did Moses's.

\ir, Boecher is remarkable for fertil-
ity ol imngination, for rare [elicity ‘of
exprossion, for his keen perception of
the complicated and mysterious works
itgs of the human lheart, and for the
uncompromising boldness  with which
tigfuttera ltis convictions, Hisenrnest-
ness ol manner, velemence of gesture
and rapidity of utterence, are, ot limes,
electrifying; impressing his hearers
with the idea thet language is too podr

alt #

involuntary hymageto earnesinese, sin-|

Prophet Tsuinh; then closing the
{hook returned it to the priest, and
[prevched from the text,  The evstom
which now prevails all over the Chris-
tiun world, was interrupted in the
dark nges, when the etliies of Avistor-
I".'] were read in mapy cliurches on
Sunduy, instead of the Holy Serip-
turos.

The following resolutions in refer.
ence to Temperanee were adopted by
the Albenarle Associntion.

b, Resolved, That the waffic in in-
toxieating drinks, s carried onlin.
Virginia, is 8 F:'eu: political, social,
and moral ovil, 3

2. Resolved, That prompt and vigs
orous effurts should be mude to; up,riI
press this evil. i
8. Resolved, That in the apinion
this Assaciation, the only certain an
permanent remedy fur the evils of i
temperance, is th&;ﬁnﬁw.au pressio
of the liquor traffic, exéept for/Sacpd-
imental, “Medicinal; aud ‘Mechuuital

rphwes,

e i rr&’)l

&
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