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Original Poetry
For the Banner.
‘A fleeting cloud, 2 metar's gleam,
An Eagle's flight, o troy led droam,

A tale that's wld, & acenco of strile,
A constant warliure, sucl) s lue!

We meet, we luve, affection glowing,

A hallowed radiance round us showing,
In tirmest bonds chuns heart to heart—
But scarce "us done cre we must part !

The ties are broken, friends are gone ;

uy duty's smandate an,
Some led by Interest's poweriul hand,
Suine snatched by deatn's chiil, dread

command.

And thus we live, su]l shitung changing,
Earth’s  wide donsun unceasing rguging.,
"Mud joy and sorrow, hight and glovig—
All vounded by the nariow b,

Why thus do tears 'unid happiest houps,

Like due drops 1i.d earth’s sweetest flow:
ers 7

Why shauld Jife's briahtest, mystic spell

Be broken by the sad tarewell ¢

There iet us rest ;—Eartn's not our home
Blrangers and pugrins here we roamn ;
Oh lie thes thought eacyyrage on,

‘Il the Tast battle 18 tought and won,

As borue upon it nvers bredist

We tam would stup at tinies to rest

Ln the cool snade wlong s side—

I'hus ure we borne vy lite's swit ude.

Yet swattly on that river speeds,

Dut vatereth ali dhic flow e meads,

Whose brightness seewns tu bless the
slream,—

So through earth's waste let our lile
gleam.

And tho' we meet dark cares, decp woes,
Iu Heaven tiere s long, sweel repuose.
The' here we part and mourn wid  roa,
T'here, there is Hae !

UesstnoN.

tound an eternal

Another duirage.

The folluwing is from a Lexus pa
per.

Five gertlernen arvived in San An-
tenio, Sept. 4th, who are just return:
ing trom Caliluina, baving cume by
the overlund route tfrom Muzatlan, ou
the Pacitic—their imunes and places of
residence are as lollows :

Richard M. Head, B bb oounty,
Georgin: Joln W. Cole, Hally Surings,
Mississippi; Jus. Schooltield, Flannl.
ton county, Teunessee; David Spring,
Fort Smith, Arkansas,

From Lhese persuns we learn the
following puintul disclosere:  In the
wity ol Durangu, Mexico, they lenrned
in a private manner that there were
some Americans in the city prison,
and they afterwards got permission to
visit them. They found them ina
Iarge stone dungeon of’ so filthy a de.
seriplion that it was almost inpussible
for visitors to remain in the entrance
way buta few minutes, The Awmer.
icans in confinement were three iy
number, and their names and ormer
places of residence ware  as follows:
William Shirley, Broom County, New
York; William Rodgers, Stk Coun.
ty, Ohio Julin Guines, Dayton, Mont.
gomery county, Ohio, ‘These en
nave been in this filthy dungeun fum-
years nnd bree months, and durmg
two years of this time they were chain-
ed down to the flour, in total darkness,
where they could not see any person
but the une who fed there stirving al
Jowance. At the end of two years the
huge chains around their ankles and
wrists hud wcrn the flesh of to the
bone, und such was their horrid con-
dition, that the chains were removed
to snve their lives and keep them in
tisery the longer. The flesh partly
healed over these wounds, leaving the
most heart-rending scars, which were
all seen by the five persons whose
ure mentioned above,

" "They state that they were imprison-
ed on the ohurge of' murdering and rob.
bihg a man for his money, and they
- state'alsu, that from some fict which
they are'in possession of, the person
who cammwitied the murder escaped.

Jhey have been wrying  to get s trial,
ut i hewring is refused them,  hey
aave wiitlen letters to the American
Minister in Mexiovo several times, and
they have reason to believe that he
has never received them.

Qur infurmants lepried from many
respectible Spaniurds in Durango, that
iL wis impossible o get evidenen to
cunvict them; und the great miass ol
the people believe them innoeent. "'he
youngest  of these prisoners, Joln
Guaines, ol Daywn, Ohio, 13 n ¥
1T yeurs old.  L'he imerview which
our informants had with thew a heart
thriding scenc—und on  tuki g their
leave, they begged them in the most
feeling tiannpr 1o relate their cireun.
stanices W the American people, and i’
pussible to'send news w  their triends
ol their conditiom, und send them r1etiel,

'ne sbouve statement is ol the most
religble ehuructer—these pursons wit
nessed it with their own eyes, and
le‘)' are persutts ol undoubtel  verge
ity, sud sorae of them have long been
known to sutie ul our eiozens,

For the sike ul humanity, lot there
be sowething done in this umies,  h
u citizen ot the United States has any
pratection abroad, let it be known, For
what object do we have o Minstor in
Mexicu?  Our government should re
gard the rights off each citizen ol our
country, and told Upem as swered as
the rig]’al.s ol une ol the States of cur
Union, Lt the alarm be sounded in
the ul every Aiciivan that U ee
ol their brothers gee confined with
out cause, und gre lanisuing with hun
grer wnd |l) ingr in chaing, in o dyrk Toath
swe dungeon i the city  of Durgir
gu, Meyico.— L Teran.

e
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A Wonderiul Lake.
Thu !iJ||uwi.||g extracls arw from the
currespodence to the Cuurier f Kn.
quier,of .r. & Meriunn, who isnow
tea celling about the sourees of the St
rﬁ.&'"ellce :
* Another paint of pgreat interest,
| examined on the noth side of the
water shed, on the bigh lands of Cain.
millus; on on flal prece of ground, in
deapesting w spring, a Llack ok was
reached, winch bad  the lustre u d
compnetness and color of anthracite
coaly, but it lacks the essential quality
of being combustible, | obtiined sev-
eral spectmens for my geological col
tection.  Gin the high land the apples
were of exquisite Havor and  most
beantifal tint—the most _-'lulu_-:::]ld truit
I buve seen nnywhere.  East of this
point on the top ofa bill in Mandius |
exnmined a wondertul Liko—this luke
isin the apex of s high hll—=uand 15 i
the bottom of o circular indentation
like the crater ol an extinguished ol
cano.  The form ol the erater is like
that af the ins<jde ar g tesenp, it s
about 200 feet frang the upper rim to
the water.  The water has 8 depily of
more than thiee hundred  teet, and
when looked at from the tep of the
bank has a bright geeen color, hut on
being litted in o gluss is found o he
pertuctly transparent. “Urees that fall
into the water af the lake beenme en
ecrusted with a green conting, that on
bemg exposeld to the nir begnime stone.
The boys in the vicnity get small
sticks out os the water thus  enerusted
anid eutting aut the woudy p rt inaku
whistles of the stane  enerustation, —
Another lnke called the Lawoer Green
Lake connoects with this cireal ¢ lake
by u little run that app ars to have
found ats way through an op n chasim,
I examined the round 1ke i the even
ine first by won [jght, I was alone
nnd stood upon b oy sterions rim un-
der the shade of o nable tree, with
sink-holes around  me, endeavoring o
gather fram the itnpressive scenery
new thooghua, It s w wondaful place
to communue in silence with one’s sell.
[ listened attentively to seefany noise
canye from below; nothing of the kind
was perceptible.  The next morning,
befurg the sun had risen, | ngain re
paired o the banks of this deep basin,
and eauld, in that state of atmosphere
which v s clear morning precedes
sunrise, discaver gases rising from the
bottom ot every portion of the ke
its st lace was in a state of ehulition
trom the escape ot the gases from be.
bow. At the lower Inke | spent some
time—there with the striking of o stick
on the surfice ol the water, | cansed
bubibles to form on the surfiee and us
these were walted toward a rock 1
stoad upon, which gently sloped into
the lake, having u white sarface, |
noticed that the sun’s ruys were broughr
to a fucus by these bubbles, in a line
pointed star. It was un interesting
vbservation, and | continued jvfor an
bour with a deep interest,

On the borders of this luke ina
cool Novamber morning | cane upon
n garden of flowers—benntitul and
splendid — heyoud deseription—they
were frost flowers and the growth of
the previous night, In shape they re
semble the wnite pond lily—but” the
stem was unlike thut aquatic fluwer,
being only of a few iuches in length;

thess frost flowers were as large as
the white lily, aad rose Lut a litte ' His

ahove the ground.  The outer legvos
were opaque on the edges, and the
st portion perlectly transparent; the'
inner leaves were bhut little different,
but the shades between the upacity
and transpirency were so hamonious
and beautitul that I was perfectly en.
chanted when | examined them, and
without lﬂ-l{ing a second lllnllg]lt |
plucked one from its stem and carricd
it near a mile. " It at length melted in
my hand. | felt sorry thyt [ had re
moved it, but consoled myself with
the reflection that it was not lost, that
it still existed although in a more ex
panded form and would again have
torm of beauty and brillianey. The
varill where the bed of frost flowers
were found  was wholly  unlike any
earth [ had ever belore seen—it was a
mealy substance nearly the golor of
tan wade of pulverized bark and quijte
dry.

Inthe spme level piece of ground
the son of the farmer wauo owns it was
ploughing several years ago, and while
tollowing his team with his back to.
ward the lake he heard a rouring of
water behind him--he looked back
and saw the luke overflowing land in
great wavps=-ho hastened his tean and
ted to his hoine ativighred and alarm
eil; but when he returned with his -
ther to sce what hud been done, the
Inke, had resumed its place and its
quiet.  When 1 first approsched the
burder of this luke, | tound, on the
surface what appeared st first view to
be purnmice stone, but I found on ex-
amination tha: it was heavier, und was
u surt of conorote lormed by the water,
Qu wrriving on the shore of the lake 1
found its waters very deep and its
banks perpendicular, and had w me a
frighted sspeet. 1 returned ap onee
to the nearest house and enguired if
there was any danger in expgloring the
borders of the Tuke, und being assured
there was none | returned aud  eom.
menced my researches. Woud taken
from this luke on buing burnt gives aut
a sulphurous smell. The syriws of
these lakes ure abour wtiree (000 Jower
than the bouttwin of the Erie Canul on
the great level batweosn Sy rwouse nnd |
Uticn, and the likes are about eight !
mitles tro . the great Salives of Onon.
Jdagn, qnd prulu_x_l:i‘y belim s tu the great
sublervancan laboratery.  liice Lake
isnear by me—that lake is a great
wyuatic grain feld, planted and culti-
vaLed h‘y ngture; here is s bountitul
provision lor the wild fowls in their
Juurneying from North o Sauth. |t
15 the wild rice—the stalk is some.
times s dozen leet long, and takes root
in the o at the bottong of the luke,
sidd reaches above the su face of e
water several feet. Uhe lndians enter
these aquatic liehls with their bark
canoes, und with a pele turn the heads
ol the rige over 1o the inside of the
euhioe and then best aut gae grain the
kernel is blaek and  about tue suwmme
size us the wlute rice of the South, |
hiave eaten: it wade inta pudding with
tie syrap o the mpple jaice tor spuce
and foupd it most exectlent.,

. —
Kijling a Bussian.

The todow g 18 wn extract trom the
letter of u British sanilor describing his
lirst flzhe I is its own moral ¢

“ Wedispersed nt o few hundred
yards di=tunee from the beaeh, to keep !
the const cloar whilst the boat's crew
e prizes of the guns,  The enemy
i the ndvaitage of the woad, and al-
gu Knowing the country well, and a
troop of tuem showed in sdvance.—
We were ordered to lire. | ook steady
ait, and tired on my man ut wbout
sixty yards.  Hufeh like astone, At
the suine time & broadside from the |

wenL in mnongst the trees, and
the eueiny diﬁil}l]!l!alrl!d‘ we could
scarce Lell how, 1 feit as though |
must go up Lo him, to seo whether he
wus dead or alive.  He lay quite still,
and | was wore atraid of him lying so
thian when he stood  facing me 8 few
mi. utes belore,  {U's 4 strange feeling
Lo come over you all at onee that yoeu
have kilied o mwan.  Ho had unbut
toned his jacket, and was pressing  his
hand over the tront of nis chest, whure
he wonnd was.  He hreathod hard,
nnd the bload poured from the wound,
and also rrom his mouth, every breath
ve took.  His fuoe wis white us death,
and lis eyes looked so hig and bright
s Lie turned them and starved at me, |
shall never lorget it, e was a fine
young tellow, not more than five and.
twenty. I went down on my Knges
beside him, aud my breast felt so full,
as though my own heart would burst,
He bud a real English face, and did
not look like an vnemy.  What | falt
Inever can tell, but i my life would
I have saved his, 1 believe | should nave
tgiven it D had his head onmy knee,
,and be grasped hold of my hand and
i tried w speak, but his voice was one,
Leould not tell o word  he said, and
every time he tried to speak the blood
! poured out, so I knew it would soon
‘be over. lam uot ashamed to sny
' thut | was worse than he, for he never
shed s tear, und [ could’t help it.—
cyes wore slusing whon a gun was

tirad from the to order us aboard.
and that aroused him.  He pointed to
the beach, where the boat was just
pushing off' with the gnns which we
had taken, and where our marines were
waiting to man the second hoat, and
then he pointed to the wood, where the
enemy was concealed—pouor fellow, he
little thought how | had just shot him
down. | was wondering how I could
lewve him to dio and no ans near him,
when ke hud & something like a con.
vulsion for a moment, and then his
face rolled over, and without sigh he
was gone. | trust the Almighty has
received hissoul. | laid his head gent.
ly down un the grass and left hin It
seemed so strange when 1 looked at
him for the last tiipe--l somehow
thought of everything [ had heared
about tho Turks and the Russians, and
the rest of them-=hut ali that seened
so far off, and the dead man so near /7
Hango Roads, May 22,
American Painters
Abroad.

A correspondent of the New York
Times yives a sketeh of the Ameriean
painters residing in Rome, from which
we have culled the fullowing « xtracts;

*Page ot New York, removed to

Rome in the autumn o! 1852, where
one of his first works was a portrait
of Charlotte  Cushman, the actress,
The likeness wis cupital, and all the
soul and churacter of the accomplish-
ed actress ‘were brought out in perfecs
fidelity. He next panted & portrait
of Mrs. Crawford, the wifo af the
seulptor. The next portrait from  his
cusel, was that of Browning, the Eng
lish poet.  There is n beautitul consis.
teney in Page’s whole charuseter, as his
greatnesy of talent aud Jargeness of
soul are equal,
Freemen, alsa of cur city, has been
n rosident of Rume for 16 yenrs. The
last picture that he sent bhome, was
one of ‘i he three Mary’s at the sepul.
chro.” It is a pioture that tells the
stary well, It was low toned, deep
and rich in ecol-r. une! is prevaded
by fine feeling. It _reminds you of
the warks of Corivg o eolor snd
sentiment.  Heis o w at work g o
pictare of Co'umbus, as’a boy, apply-
ing for charity to the Monks at the
gate of the convent,

Chayman has lately finished a
large picture of Hager and Ishinael in
the doser His I al
[tulian lite sre beautiful gems, He
has painted & grest many landscapes
of the Cinipagna of Rome, thar are
truthful to nature, and the eflects of
sunlight very skillfully managed.

(‘ephas @. Thompson, of wur city, is
residing here, where he hus been for
two yeurs, 'The past winter he has
been engaged upon portraits, in which
line he i3 very good.  He has painted
a number of idenl pictures, among
them, one that he calls the ‘Circassion
Girl," tuat | much admire. It is w half’
leugth figure in o sitting  postyre, the
arms crossed in front, with the hands
in view, and the face—ons of peerless
benuty-—luoking vpward. A manacle,
and her sad expression tell the tale of
her servitude,  The fontures are clas-
sical, and her dark waving tresses are
tastefully aeranged. I s rich in dea
pery snd color, correct in drawing, and
a most lovely picture.  Hge has ma-
ny other works in his studio, which
clearly show his fine feeling fur the
chuste and  beautiful.  Ie i3 a man
very much liked here for bis kind,
genial nud trushiul nature, and holds
a high rauk as an artist.

Brown, the landscape painter, has
painted & number of large landscapes
of views near Livoli, His drawings
from pature surpass anything I ev-
er saw,

Tilton, from Massachusetts, is a
yaung man of great promise as a land.
seape painter. It is evident from
hi> works that he takes Claude for his
guide, whose works he studies more
thavn nature.

lf’u.‘fwrspaaﬂ, who is about to re-
turn Lo your city after a six years’ Eu
rapean residence, much of which was
pas-ed at Ruine, 1w beyond all ques-
tion the best landseape paiuter ' we
have here.  Ile has in his studio a
number of works, smong them u pic-
ture ot *Nemi,' viewed from the shore
of the lake. The subject has been
puinted repeatedly by emingnt artists,
but never better trested than by him.
It representy the town on & high oliff
that uverhs s the Inke, boyound which
is u pertectly pure and magniticent
ltalian sky, He seems to huve caughs
the very spirit of the place, which is
the most picturesque und composing
to the mind of the beholder of any in
ftaly.  The luke reposes in a deep wn-
phitheatre 5 high ebove the ses, it is
surrounded by frowning ¢iiffs which
are surmounted with castellated bat.
tlements as if man had vied with na-
tur- in heightening the stern and rug-
ged expression of the savage seene,
The bed of the Inke ia evidently the
crater ol an extinet voleanv; whose

ouhinpt pinturas

ing crags, all of' which a:e mirrored
the linpid and quiet wa'ers beneath,
in which seems to be reflected not on.
ly the tints but the ealm of heaver.
The picture I am vainly endeavor-
ing to despriho represents the scene at
ubout  sunset. The shadows and
mists of gyening are already collecting
about the | .‘Iliﬂ'.l_tlﬂd its shores render-
ed just indistinot enough to give chance
tojthe imdgination to conjure up stranEe
and romantic fancies, 2nd to people the
gathering shades with the fabled spir.
its with which the eclassic poets
were wont to populate such entrancing
scenes. The whole picture is radiunt
with poetry and nature—romance and
reality—blended like the light and
shadow, and withal so cunningly that
it captivates the mind like some de.
licious dream of a brighter world.
The correspondent of the London
Art Journyl, describing his visi:s to
the various Roman. studios, gives the
fullowing touching _ketch of & gifted
but unfurtunate artist :
“ As yet fame and prosperity had
uttended the effu:ts of thuse artists
whuse studios we had visited. But a
sud change wus nuw to meet us we
picked our steps along nn unatterably
broken up, dirty |gne, g d then groped
our way up a dark winding staircase
to the next studio on aur list. We
wers admitted with ull the eagerness
of that *hupe deln‘ycd which maketh
the heare sick,” There was an anxious,
wun lovk about the pretty woman
(evidently the painter’s wife) who re-
ceived ys und then instantly withdrew,
Italinn rooms ; no carpet covered the
brick flgar, little furniture nppeared
anywhere the only embellishineyt were
several large fresh pictures 'in old
frames, all unsold productions of a
meritorious but neglected artist. He
—a poor, thin, shrivelled, grey haired
man, sat painting in his little studis,
dressed in a threadbare coat, and rose
evidently startled and surprised at the
entrance of vieitors ; it was easy to
sce Lthat few eame his wdy! A fige,
spirited piptuie of the conipaged, with
admirable groups of cattle and peas
ants in the foreground, drawn ' Iike
Puaul Potter, and excellently colored,
steod on the easol. Had this
inan besn the fashion, how mich and
how justly would his picture Have been
praised 1 I dsked them ifit wasa
commiasion ! {No, Inever lijve any
cemmniasions now)! he replicd; witha
heuvy sigh. Was he going to send it
w the exhibition of the royal Aecnde
my 7' *No, for he (ould not afford
the expense, und he hud no friend
to ensure even & tolersble place.
felt quite touched, but ouly “veftiiré
tosay hat 1 warmly and sipicerely
admired the picture of his easel;,
‘A pale gleam of pleasure stole
ucross his fuce, and then fuded &
liko the flame of a wanted lunp, n
the walls were beautiful sketches of
the landscape and anjmuals,—one,
blood-red sunget, with an ald run
darkening the foreground, | admired
greatly. [ ought to add that this poor
negleet: d man is vne of the best ani-
mal painters alive, after Landseer.—
He hng engraved a serics of etchings
that prove his talent ; and there is a
great picture by him ol men on horse
back chusing a drove of wild bullocks,
gilloping  down into the. foreuround,
which is replly admirable, But what
matters all this 2 it is twa late now ;
the iron has entered into his soul, and
he is paintiug, old, and broken-heurted.
In the corner af the studio was a
lovely female tiuce just sketehed in, —
‘L shall never finish that portrait, begun
twenty vears ago now,’ and he sighed
again. 1 understand the allusion :
that picture was the representation of
the inos which had been his fate.—
When it waa begun, he was a rising
artist, received in the waunificent sa-
loony ol g gernin wealthy Roman no.
blewyn, on a foating of equality with
the rest of his professional brethren.
The uriginal of the hend wa ware now
looking at was & beautiful model who
often sat to him, and whon he regard-
¢d with the lover's as wel] asthe ar-
tist's eye. She was very good, ver
virtuous, siting only for that futal fage
whigh worked him such woe, At st
be married the model he was proud of
bis fair and honest wife, and in a mo-
ment of imprudent but pardonable
enthusinsm, he took her with him to
one of the great Roman nobleman’s
‘parties.  liad she nat been so surpas-
singly lovely, she might hive passed
unnoticed ; but as ib was, &1l eyes were
bent upon her : a buzz weinlt roun 1 the
room of wonder and admiration, but
withit there mingled gradually a whis-
per that the benaty had been a mod-
el,

b

‘Both husband and wife were desired
to withdrow, and irom that day the
puinter’s fato was sealedy nw one em-
ployed hiny, na one received hin: sul
itary and pour, he worked on, and chil-
dren were born, and debts contracted;
and misery gathered like'a dark cloud
eround his huusehold, until he becae:
tigoor pinched, taded man. whom I

firea have, in long past ages,.. fantas.] ! ) )
tically scarred the higluﬁ ovashang- | now saw. Mt was uis. bosutifol wife,

o

e —

who had opened the dour  and then
quickly left uws. Time had laid hi
heavy ﬁngu_r on ler, too.— We b
no opportunity of sceing more ot her,
for she never showed at our depariur.,
What a world of wietchedness there
is_in all this, even as | write it; and
et every word is strictly, positive
y true.

_—
-y

[From the Cherleston Standurd.]
Comipensation of Post-
: miasters. )
To [Editors of Papers and Postmas
ters generally.

ENTLEMEN; Sinoe the publication of
the Posumngster General’s report, con.
siderable digcugsion has arisen in reln
tion ta the ulimate success of the
cheup postage H.‘[}E[’iu‘nﬂnt.‘ It i=not
my abject, at least in this eaminunica
tion, to participate in that discussion.
[ wish, however, to call the attention
of the press and the people to the fuct
that the Postmusters, esprecinlly at <he
medium size offices, are not half paid
for their lghurivus and responsible ser
vices, No one has alluded tu this
defect, and the reason is perhaps that
no one is sware of its existence but «he;
Postmasters, who being direetlly in
terested feel a delicacy in urging
the matter,

But, gentleman, is it proper that
Postmasters should, in the small of
fices, labor and give their services to
the government; ought they to be paid
or notl?  They have lpburious dutics
to be performed anl they bear & heavy
responsibility; they deal with all Kinds
of people, and frequently. whilst in the
fuithful discharge of their duties, have
they ta suffer the unjust censure of
those who hold them personally re-
sponsible for every fuilure and de-
rangement of the mail service.

It is impossible to narrate the ir.

justice which Postinasters suffer, and
to which they nre duily ex.wsed. The
Postmastérs do not ask remuneration
for the unpleasantness thus oceasion.
ed, but they demand of their coun.
try & fair compensation  for their la
bors. In small affices, we have no pa.
per, twme, nor dedk [urnizhed
by government. e
Befors the postage on letters wa-
rednced, many at the emell offices were
worth double the amount they are now
By the act which reluced the postage,
the labogs of the Postmaster have
veen vastiy increased, whiie their pay
has been greatly diminished; unless
some provision.is made for the pay
ment of the Postinasters; hones: and
capable men will not long be (bund i
such capacities. :
Upon hehalf of the Pestmasters in
the Unitéd States, [ soliciv the co.op
eration of (Ke press in an effort o
dnj_q.-itioe to n_"uaic_l'u] body of public
servants.  Now, gentlemen, we maore
or lass are interested in your behalf,
will you net spesk a word fur us; ma
ny of us deliver a number of your pa-
pers Iree out ot our offices, which we
would like our friends to read. but at
the same time, we, as officers of Uncie
Sam, ought to Le cared for.

A Postaaster.
D - B—

A Travellers Experience
of Woman.
I have abserved among all natinns,
that the wamen ornament themselves
mare than the men; that wherever
found they are the same kind, civil,
obliging, humane, tender beings; tht
they are ever iiclined to be gay dnd
cheerful, timorous and mudest. They
do not hesitate, like men, to perform
8 hospitable ar gencrous aclioi; no.
haughty, nor arrogant, ror supercilinus,
but full of evwortesy, and fond of socie.
ty; industrious, economical, ingenious,
more linble in general to err than man,
but in general also more virtuous, dnd
performing more good uctiois than He.
| never addressed myselt in the lan.
gunze of decency and friendship to n
woman, whether civilized or savage,
without receiving s decent gnd Igiend
ly answer.  With man, it has often
been otherwise. In wandering over
the barren plaing of inhospitable Den.
mark, thrangh honest Swedenw; ffozen
Lapland, rude and churlish Finland,
unprincipled Russia, ard the wide
spread regions of wandering Tartar,
hungry, dry, cold, wet, or sick, wo
man has ever been friendly to me,
and uniforinly so; and to add ta ihis
virtue, so warthy of the appellation of
henevolenee, these actions have been
patformed in so free and Kigd o man.
ner, that, it 1 was dry, 1 drank the
sweet draught, and it hungrv, | ate the
coarse mordel With a double relish,
Liedgard's Letiyrs,
s
How 10 Ger Rin or Musquirogs v
e Nicir.—Mosipatops, says an ex
change, love veel’ blood  bétter than
they doany: that flows in the veins of
 buinan kind.  Juss. put & cauple of
genlerous piecos on plates. nasr youw
bed at night, and you will steep uon-
‘tronbled by these pests, [n the mor-
ning you will find thein full a-d stupid
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with-beaf bload, aud the meat suoked
ssdryasa etk . it
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Lines suguesod v 00 Lages . :
gy Sy fera shal Sy Sitde i ;
Mg iy @ltd er2 02y ok sl A 3T oo
no more,” ;
ark was s G woagn

d et ] b
e lll.llug BN

IETRIT S
Which secued i ¥ vloane, ey
word!'
Annt Resso "5 e spprovan §
Fus i, i i wal B
Was afynalng e’ i Liigure
Utihe b 1me's swoic naren (-
vishen wilh doeinis oy AVl .
gut i the awelling v, A
A vience would aek, » g,
Calin thine mamorta: sp e s g i
Yesl when'ihie revelers w, Vi e
My heart was Like tie vicin (Laety
Mue,—periuinge weary and :;:um.-;
Liwcess had bioidered her vuwn Fauy
I'hen, then, thoa viiee o Ll Wy,
Latdiez dew, thy warnng Henty Cane
Ui ovain hou iread'st Lhe Dathd oy Sin
Lite & no sneque—Death s no uream!®
Uh nan o0 Gou! thy nae I hear,—
And sick acbeart, Lsougin e place
Where thou suoud'st poat unio he beird
And Led ud o the Price of Pegeo.
And "til] -thy trumpet-tongue procla med
I'lie Gurse, the Cures the gt o; §, e
His tioly nanee in viin [ naonge Iy
Lears brought vo calin, wir ra,or codef,
ﬁ:-.uump ssaed in Sin's mame zoge |
ope did 1o clue of pouce reyeil;
Seciningly donined 1o roli, rollon
L'en as “u witeel within i whau''n
CLhen, ey prdei | bent me low
And ai the Uross jid aliany huad;
Auid now, flé.w'?lf'&:';:’r--";}.t.{t L know
Ln thy swile sintess Sou ol God!
Thou say'st “we part wr aye ere long
Aly voice yau soon « babl heir no wre
No:—Bienuaing with H pe', sierugh-ang
.\!umury wili Kaeep thase Lones Ui powerd
Lhuse Leannng eyed—thoss melling weais,
1'nee band sui pointing unin God
Present shall be: ComLnY yeurs
In sinite - or shades alung Lile's rout
Waen o'er vur Savior's Ll bent
Devotion's streaunng tears shall mve,
Will we not thuk of lum, Heiven seot
I'o wou us o that duvior's luyval
aervant ol God! whose unction comneg
E’en frow the grout waiie throne of tlauy-
en.
Gu, where so’er a wanderer ro ims
Without a hope or Dledsing wiven;
dc thou! ana thro' the Bieroal Youih
goaiie Lit’s beight peremnai oover
alay'st thou, witn thuse thoy lad’at
to l'ruih
shine, an untading star jviever!
C—~r1L
Anderson, Anrust 25:h 1951
—=*Vision o Lzekeel 1, 14,
Tl e A et - Pa——
vir, Toowewels, - e anticipated
trubister of this  penticipan ffom  hLis
presenut position o the bead o the
Lheologieal Suiinary in Columoia
s been discussed 1 the Suuth Caro.
L 4’|‘csh.\,‘lu='_\’, A writer rom Pen.
dleton Lo the bpu.r.‘mlbmg Ex[,:l,_.,s
Sy
“Uhe m(-.e'.ing of the
Wits sl llll'.'l'\.':i'.lllg one, Cunpase |
taeh taloent any) nbaliov s and  eve:
thing pussed oit pyeiy,
Ol wie uceitsion whey Quate & waim
aud uninated disgyssion Lok ke
tweent D Adger Ju e \\'lu:nm‘, tud
wid the Ruve My, Humpmieys ini.
Lot Lo the gfieyt |i-1l'ﬁ;il"ll I-I.'.'l‘ H11
Dr. Lhioruwej|
lilia Coliege
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iead 0L tie Seay sy
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L
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preseul g to tuke ALY OHEL UG s e
vody OnLe s e,

U Adger wdvoented his remoN,
\\'hiluuu-igu Wondier

d ¥ M rs llqa_l_l\-i ritvs
vppsed i,

Ldeos Xder, niehe®, oy s

Loy WS Clear, Coner, el (L TE RS CTR O

OLilvis sCeinng Ly AUE e wpe oy
exvited onthe sabpea, 1o
grave dug il“i‘lll‘ln'.l'. pri iy st

should be fuily weighod and diselased
e il ats ;g_-i_pggl_\-_" % f »
L ————Rle e e —

Tie Kassa:

neel e =dai o the  Percitory of ansaa,
eingraved vy avert Luveoiy o Pluilwdais
Reeder. ' 1t ¢olssts ul a shield with ~1wa
suppurters and surmounted by 4 gceon
wmotto, and s einblemaiic ol the hifs.of the
pioneer and the ugrcuiturist, e lgwer
compiaranent of 1he stighd Sntind’ (ue
bulkuo and the hunter—. i apjer ¢on s
tie nipaements of ngncalture,  1'he el
lrand sapporter is o poneer w5 5ok
frock, legnins, rifle and 10w § wWhilst
on the righit s Uiy Goddess Geres wioag her
sheid, and abvherr eet, and beow e Ll
hea a Galenrer and axe.  The intnd 15 0
veautiir wod altiking aliusion w tha prin-
Chle o wiiea thie d'ecchiory was organi-
zod snd conssts of the “Popuii voes ifaty
trnnstated— Burnof the populdr will.' 1'no
whole design s, wo tuik, weil: dovieel;

Easton (Pa ) Argus.
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The New Poer.—Gerard alasse,
the: youwy daglisitpoot, is a4 Lisio )
uparatiVe, AL the age of eight el
ue conumenced Work in & sik.taetony
for 3\1-‘.# \"'al_‘-!k- His tasher was a o
cuttis boatiman, eartiing the Wilges of

becomning fmmiliar w the niinds of the

oddand.now worlde. . .

phiay accordig 1o e desyn on G wpernoe

lighly sigresuve, wd in uxcellent tete. -

ten snilhugd a week, " From (il so®
clal position, the y oung poet lins slrugg
gled, untii is fuine us & writer 18 tist -
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