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From Dickens' Houschold Words.
A CHILD'S DREAM OF A SETAR.

There was once a child, and ke strolled
about a good desl, and thought of a num-
ber of things.-~He had a sister who was a
child too, and his coustant companion.
These two used to wonder all day long.
They wonilered nt the beauty of the flowers,
they wonderced at the height and  blueness
of the sky, they wondered at the depth of
the bright water, they wondered at the
gooduess and the power of God who made
the lovely world.

They used to say to ene another some-
times; “Supposing all the clnldren upon |
earth were Lo die, would the flowers, and |
the water, and the sky be sorry?" They
believed they would be sorry.  “For,” said
thoy, “the buds are the children of the
flowers, and the little playful streams that
gambol down the billsides, are the children
of the water, and the smallest bright specks,
playing at  hide aud seek in the sky all
night, must surely be the childven of the
atars, and they would all be grieved to see
their playmates, the children of men, no

more.

There was one clear shining star that
used to come ont in the sky before the rest,
near the church spire, abuve the graves, It
was larger and more beantiful, they thought,
than all the others, and every night they
watched for it, standing hand in hand  at a
window, Whoever saw it first, cried outr
“I see the star!”  And often they cried out
both together, knowingso well when it
would rise, and where.  So they grew to be
such friends with itthiat before laying down
in their beds, they always luoked out once
again to bid it good night; and when they
were turning round to sleep they used Lo
say, “God bless the star "

But while she was stiil very young—obh,
very, very young—the sister drooped, and
came to be so weak that she could no long-
er stand in the window at night, ano then
the child lovked sadly out by himself, and
when Le saw the star, turned round and said
to the patient pale face on the bed, *I see
the star!” and then asmile would come
upon the face, and a little weak voice vsal
to say, “God bless my brother and the stur !"

And so the time all teo socon !
when the chill lovked out alone, and when
there was no fuce on the bed ; and when
there was a little grave among the graves,
not there before, and when the stars made
long rays down toward him as Le saw it
through his tears.

Now, these rays were so bright, and they
seemed to make such ashinning way from
earth to ITvaven, that when the clild went
to Lis solitary bed, he dreamed about the
star, and dreamed that lying where he was,
be saw a train of people taken up that
sparkling rond by angels. And the star,
opening, showed him a great world of light,
where many more such angels waited to re-

came

ceive them.

All these angels, who were waiting turn-
ed their beaming eyes upon the people who
were carried up into the star; and some
came out from the long rows in which they
stood, and fell upon the people’s mneck and
kissed them tenderly, and went away with
them down avenues of light, and  were so
happy in their company, that lying in his
bed’ be wept for joy.

But there was many angels who did not
go with them, and among them one he
knew. The patient face that once bad laid
upon the bed was glurified radiant, but his
heart found out his sister's among all the
host.

His sister’s angel lingered near the en-
trance of the star, and said to the leader
among those who had brought the people
thither:

“Is oy brother come1”

And he said “No.”

She was turning hopefully away, when
the child stretched out his arms and eried,
“Oh, sister, T am here! Take me!" and
then she turned her beaming eyes upon
him, and it was night; and the star was
shining into the room, making long rays
down Lowsrds him as he saw it through bis

“"From that hour forth the child looked
out upon.tho star as on the home he was
to go to, when lis time should come ; and
be thought that he did not belong to the
earth alone, but to the star too, hecause of

his sister's angel gone before.

"There was a baby born to be a brother to
the child; and while he was 8o little that
he never jc.:t had spoken a word, he stretched
his'tiny form out on his bed, and died.
“*Again the child dreamed of the opened
&ar, and of thie company of angels, and'fhe
train of people, and the rows of angels with
‘ir:bmning eyes all turned upon those
Phoplé’s faces. ;

« “Said his sister’s angel to the leader, “In
my brother come1”

And he said, “Not that one, but an-
ofier?
+«ufinthé child ‘beheld his brother's angel in
HéF Sirms, bie oried, “Oh, sister, I am here?
Takd mie /" Andshbe returned and smiled

busy at his books, when an old servant
came to him and snid, “Thy mother is no
more. [ bring her blessings on her darling
son !”

Again at night he saw the star, and all
that foriner company. Said his sister’s
angel to theleader. “Is my brother come "

And he said, “Thy mother!

A mighty ery of juy went forth  through
all the star, because the mother was reunited
to her two children. And he stretched out
his arms and cried, “Oh, mother, sister, and
brother, Tam here? Tuke me?” And
they answered him, “Not yet;” and the star
wus shining,

lie grew to bea man, whose hair was
turning gray, and he was silﬁifg in his chair
by the fireside heavy with grief, and  with

opened onee again,

Said his sister’s angel o the leader, “Is
my brother come”

And he said, “Nay, but his maiden daugh-
ter.”

And the man who had been the child
saw his daughter, newly lost to him, celess
tial ereature among those three, and he said,
“My daughter’s lread is on my sister's bosom,
and ber arm is around my mother’s neck,
and at her feet there is the Laby of old
time, and [ can bear the parting from  her,
God be praised 7

And the star was shining,

Thus the child came to be an old man.
and lis once smooth fice was wrinkled, and
bis steps were slow and feeble, and bis back
was bent.  And one night as he lay upon
his bed, his children standing  round, he
cried, as had cried so long ago, *I see the
s'ar.”

They whispered to one another, “he is
dying.”

And he said, “Iam. My age is falling
from me like a garment, and T move o
ward the staras achild. And oh, my
father, T thank thee that it has so ofien
opened to receive those dear ones who now
await mei”

And the star was shining; and it shines
upon his grave.

—l- -

Eye Sight.
Milton’s blitdness was the result of over-
work and dyspepsia.
One of the most ertihent American di-
vines having, for some time, been compel-
led to forego the pleasura of reading, has
spent thousands of dollurs in vain, and lost
vears of limne, in consequence of getting
up several hours biefore day, and stuaying
by artificial light. Ilis cyes never got
well.
Multitudes of men and women have
made their eyes wenk for life, by the too
free use of the eyesight in reading small
print and doing fine sewing. In view of
those things, it is well to obsevere the fol-
lowing rules in the useof the eyes:
Avoid all sudden changes between light
and darkness,
Never begin to read, or write, or sew, for
several minutes after coming from darkness
to a bright light,
Never read by twilight, or moonlight, or
of a very cloudy day.
Never read or sew directly in front of the
light, or window, or door.
It is best to have the light fall from above
obliquely over the left shoulder.
Never sleep so that, on first waking, the
eves shall open on the light of a window.
Do not use the eye-sight by light so scant
that it requires an effort to discriminate.
Too much light creates a glare, and pains
and confuses the sight. Tlbe moment you
are sensible of an effort to distinguish, that
moment cease, and tuke a walk or ride,
As the sky is blue and the earth green, it
would seem that the ceiling should be a
bluish tinge, and the carpet green, and the
walls of eome mellow tint,
Tlie moment you are instinctively promp
ted to rub the eyes, that moment cesse us-
ing them.
If the eyelids are glued together on wake
ing up, do not forcibly open them ; but np-
ply the saliva with the finger—it is the
rpeediest dilyent in the world—then wash
your eyes and face in.warm water.— Hull's
Journal of Health.

—_———

A Quaxker lately popped the question to
a fair Qunkeress, thus: “Hum-—yea, and
verily, Penelope, the spirit urgeth and
moveth me wonderfully, to beseech thee to
cleave unto me, flesh of my flesh, and bone
of my bone 1’ “Hum—truly, truly, Obediah,
thou hast wisely said, and inssmuch as it
in not good to be alone, I will sojourn with
thee I” y

—_————,——

Capt. John Travis, the great pistol shot
has gone to Huntsville, Ala., to display bis
skill in the use of that weapon. He propo-
ses, at the place named,among other ex-
ploits, to shoot at a hgIf dollarin the hands
of a boy who travels with him,

———p—

We have heard, in oor days one of the
first counsel at the bar mention that on
one oceasiony he had called-dt¥the shop of
the elder Sugden, when the latter, in the
course of some familiar small-talk of which
barbers are so fond, remarked, “I've sent
my von to bo a lawyer, sir, I hope no offvnse,
but I've tried bim at my  own i

wpdn bim, and the star was shining. -

e —
He grew to be a young man, and was

his fuce bedewed with tears, when the star |
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TNCIDENTS OF THE

MEXICAN CAMPAIGY,

BY A MEMDER OF THE PALMETTO REGIMENT.

Incidents of the March to Jalapa,
AND BATTLE OF THE CERRO GORDO.

On the morning of the 17th of April, Gen.
Quitman's Brigade was ordered  to mareh for
dulapa, with a view of concentrating all the
available forees of the army in the vieinity
of the Cerro Gordo. Our lents were tuken
down and  placaid jn the transportation wag-
ons together with our eamp kettles, provisions,
&eo o and Iy as well add that this was the
last time we ever saw them. It was stated by
some that the wagons broke down, and by oth-
that our tents were thrown out to make
room for our officer’s bageage, which s all I
kunow abiout the matter,

ers

From the villugre of Virgara, the road de-
Louched to the left, and pusses several strenms
in suecession epanned by bridges of solid ma-
Deyond the water eonzzed, the country
rradually aseends and the road o

son I')'.

S804 OVEL di-

menze hills of loose saml], eevered with a dense
AL a digstanee of seven miles from the
Gulf and several hundred feet above Vera
Uruz, we entered upon a praivie of varied and
Leautiful land-eapes, At 12 o'clock we brought
up at a stock furm ulltit'l~|)‘ deserted 3 on the
premises waa a well, sunk through the lime
stune rock of fubulous depth.  Now its appara-
tna was destroyed, and ita shaft partially filled
in with timber ; we were suffering for water
at the time which the dost and insupportuble
heat of the sun greatly served to aggravate. In
the afternvon we with joy descried a settle—
went looming in the distance, where probably
we conld find a strenm or well of water. A
native stood by the door of a hut dealing 1t
out Lo all that eame.  These people keep sup-
plies of water in their houses in large barrels
or jara, that it may hecome cooland puritied.
The (Nopal) or connnon prickly  pear with us,
an insignificant plant, in
the size and  beauty  of a lnrge tree
eeen several which would measure three feet
around  their trunks. The natives eall the
fruits Tocoras ; they not vnly eat the fruit, Lt
also the tender leavesof the young trees
These plants are now in full bearing, and funr
erops are sent forth annually.  The fruit ia de-
licions amd nothmg could possibly eompare
with it in flavor. The ecountry now chunges
its nspect, and on this side, and on that are
sunken spots; the dry beds of Ia es and
pomls. The wouds present furests of palm and
our own 'almetio ; the former now in the sea
son  of bearinmg, and hanging to their lower
limbs are bunches of nuts, which if taken off
would reach & bushel each.

After a most fatiguing mareh of 15 miles, we
halted at o place ealled Suntn Fe  on the bunks
of the 5t. John's river. It was lute in the eve-
ning when the column  elvead up, and many
wagans had broken down which oceasionel de-
Iny. A little while before we cae up, the ad
vanced guard of Tennessee mounted men had a
brush with some Guerrillas, who were in am-
bush at the bridge. The Tennesseans had two
men slightly wounded. The Lanecers got the
worst uf it 88 usnal, and were glad of the op—
purtunity of leaving as soon as possible. In
the mesn time we discovered two dead bodies
of our men, belonging Lo some of the advanced
divistionsof the artny, who had been way-laid,
ghot end robbed. We buried them, thait is we
dug up some dry dirt and covered them par-
tinlly. 1

April 18th.—We are crdered to remain in
camp for the day, for what purpose I should
not. This entire conntry iasaid to belong to
the estate of Gen.Santa Anna, which is known
as the Mango de Clavo, from o fragrant shiub.
bery. growing epontaneously in the vicinity-
I thought it wasa epecies of Verbena, Du
ring the day some of the mounted men paid a
visit to the General's residence, They de-
seribed the building as being a very elegant of-
furr, with floors of polished marble. They
brought with them on their retorn a wooden
leg of the General, as a memorial of their vi-
sit. We enjoyed some rare sport in fishing
for cat-fish ; we could sce them in numbers in
the deepelear water,as they were not ehy.
Those who could not #aise the proper kind of o
hook, substituted a pin in its stead and all were
abundantly rewarded for their enterprise. Du-
ring the duy some very important discoveries
were mado with regard to certain insects,
whether they were bugs, worms or miserocopic
animalenle, Iconld not determine. The first
intimatiou we had of their presance was a woe-
ful pain in the heels and toes of our feet. Up-
on further exnmination we found the greater part
the flesh gone, nud in its stend were deposited
scores of winate ovaries. After pressing them
ocut & few timesthe wounds in my case sovn
healed up. But how lung they would have
continued their ravages, but for his timely
remedy I am unable to say, NO. 2. said they
were worse jlign any cancer. and would cat up
o live man in half the time. Having dispatch-
ed a hearty meal of such luxuries as chance so
opportunely offered we spread our blankets once
more in the shade of the tropics fur n short siesta-
1n the mean time anuvther entertainment was in
atore for us, not on our bill of fare. The arri-
val of an express bronght the intelligence of
Gen. Scott's great victory at the Cerro Gordo ;
8 mountain pass 50 miles from Vera Cruz.

April 19th.—Wos resumed our march with
lighter spirite and rendwed vigor. We oross—
ed the river overa beautiful bridge of solid
masonry. In proximity to this water course,
are magnificent forests, which cover this
country with- perpetual foliage. Anon, we
pass - fertile valleys carpeted with luxuriant
Gramina, and sprinkled with horses and hor-
ned cattle almost wild ; and now emerging from
scenery, ever wild and heauﬁfui. we approach
& country barren and sterile, from the total ab-
sence of moisture and long eontinned droughte.
Moat conspiouous among the tinted shrubbery,
are trees laden with fruit not unlike our com-
mon plam. We ate them as a grateful luxary,
and found relief from the pangsof protracted
thirst. In the afternoon the country began to
assume a more fertile appearance, canveying
the impression that we wepe in the viawity of
water, and wo were not disappointsd, fora

fulinge.

this elimate attains
I have

and he hada't the genius for it.

two mile drag, brought us to a bold’ siresm,
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its course being marked by those noble furests
only realized in the tropivs. While we were
reeliniog in the ehade, the Mexienn officers made
prisoners at Cerro Gordo, pnssed by under a
strong escort of V. 5. D,

From the stream we  trovelled over a road
beautifully maeadamised, the country gradual-
Iy astending and  still barren. We have not
seen n buman habitation to=dny., AL 3 o'clock
I M., we eame to a village of well construeted
Bioses, sitnated on the hank of Inrge stream,
Passo s Olwjos. From the villoge we ascend-
vd 1500 feet i the distanee of two miles, when
we were landed en an immense tablean, The
rond was dug in the mountain side and walled
in rightand teft, We saw here another dead
body, the vietim  «f Guerrilla warfare.  Fur-
ther on we passed several more dead bodies.
They hiad nothing on but shirt and pants, with
the pockets tarned out,

These nten evident—
I
of
Lehind in the
villages and drank Mexiean  whiskey, they
were either killed on the spot ur way-lnid af-
terwnrda, I don't sy that these men did this,
but I knew others whin did get tipsy and de-

Iy belonged to the Northern regiments.
saw one that [ kvow had  on the uniform
that seetion ; il men  lingered

menned themselves nccur.!iugl}-_ who never
joived our ranks again. These things occur-
red on every subsequent mareh; [have been
milea bhehind on the mareh and 1 was unvaria—
Bly treared civilly, beenuse 1 never gave the
nutives ennse for personal revenge.

Early in the afternvon  we terminnted our
days wareh at the Antigua Iiver, Puentas Na—
cional. The Lridge is a noble structure thrown
some three bundred yards across the stream H
this rond from Vera Cruz to the Capitol wns
coustrueled 100 years sgo, by a eompany of
merchantsat a cost of 23,000,000, A% the mouth
of this viver Ferdinand Cortez first landed and
commenced a settlenzent ealled  * the rich city
af the troe crvsa." The riverin its deseent
passes deep down  the ¢liffs and  ledges of the
rocks wild and alirupt, witich in this senson of
perpetual summer, nre ever adorned with many
plants and flowers Loth rare and beautiful,
Here an artist might sit and  sketeh the beau-
ties of nature in their wildest mouwd, and Lur-
monionsly blend theif sterner parts with the
music of the waterfullss; and  perhaps fall

aslecp in the mean timens I am now uwbout to
du,

(ro ©E cosTINUED.)
— A ——
Iow 1o TriL & Lawver.—A few days

gince a gentleman, being beyond the limits
of his neighborhood, inquired of a pert
negro if the rond he was travelling led to a
certnin place.  Cuflee puve the required
-information, but scemed curious to know
who the Stranger  was, and his oucupation.
For the fun of the thing the traveller con-
cluded to humor ebony a little, and the fol-
lowing dinlogme ensaed ;

“My name is , and as to Lhe busi-
ness [ fullow, if you are at all smait, you
can guess that from my appearance—can't
you tell that Tam a timber custer?

“No, boss, you no timber cotter,”

“An overseer, then 2

*No, sir, you no louk like one.”

“What say you to my being a doetor?”

“Don’t think so, hoss, dey ride in sulky.”

“Well, how do yeu think I will do for a
preacher 1"

“I sorte 'spects you is dat, sir.”

“Pshaw, Cuffee, you are n  grenter fool
than I'took you for—dou't T look more like
a lawyer than anything else”

“No, sir-ree, Bob, you dou't dat.”

"\V'Ij', Cuffee

“Why, now you see, boss 1I's been ridin’
wid you for a mile, and you haint cussed

any, and you know lawyers aliays cusses,”
i i 4

Gorp.—We saw on Monday last a beantiful
and rich specimen of gobid, picked up by a child
upon u farm about seven miles from this pluce,
‘Lhere were three pieeca, which had seemingly
been eut from each athier in order to get the
rock out, and weighed nbout 27 pennyweights.
Being pure gold, without any observable im—
purities of rock or gravel, they sold for near
their value, 825. Thia is perhaps the largest
nugget of gold ever found in onr State.

Laurennvitle Herald:
————

Cerrans.—There ought to be o cellar
in any family dwelling. ~ The housa should
be one or twu feet above the ground with a
trench around it a foot deep, so that the
surface of the earth immeidiately under the
floor sould be nlways kept dry to the depth
uf ewveral inches, and there should be open
&paces in the “under pinning,” ro as to allow
a free circulation of air at all times,

—_—-—

A pglutton of a fellow who was dining at
a hotel, in the course of the battle of knives
and forks, accidently ent his mouth, which
was observed by a Yankee opposite, who
bawleld out—* I say Mister, don’t make
that hole in your countennance any larger,
or we shall all starve,”

—_————
Ropert HaLw did not lose his power or
retort even in madness. A hypobritical
condoler with his misfortanes once visied
him in the mad-house, and said, in a win-
ning tone, “What brough you here, Mr.
Hall 1" Hall significantly touched his brow
with his finger, and replied, “What'll never
bring you, sir—too much brain.”
—————————

Fauivy all gathered around a cosy fire.
Affectionate littledanghter with ear ache, in
deep reverie, “Mother,” saysshe, “my ears
have gone to where [ have never been!”
“Where to, my child 1" asked the fond
motlier. “To aching”™ (Aiken,)was bher re
ply. Mother looks with profound astonish-
ment at ber precovious daughter.

———————

A gentleman passing through one of the
public offices,'was affronted by some of tbe
clerks, and was advised to eomplain of it to
the principal, which he did thus:

“I have been abiiled by some of .the ras-
oalsof - this place; And - I come to'acquaint
you of it, as T am told you are the prinsipal I

[Fon Toe 1xpEFESDENT PREsS. ]

The Home that I left Long Ago.

BY MRS, ABDYT.

I dreamed that I passed by o thick, waving
woud,

And a glen with wild Roses o'ergrown,

I wandered through green, mossy paths, till
I atood

By the dwelling that once was iny own.

Around it the ivy still lovingly twined ;

The streamlet still murmnred Lelow ;

Apgain was [ weleomed by friends true and
kind

To the Iome that 1 left long ago.

I need notthe soft soothing spell of the night,

To bring this loved spol to my eyes;

In guily decked mansiong, illumined with
Tight

T see the Liir Phantom nrise;

Aund oft, amid beautiful fountains and bowera,

In the funds where th: orange-trees blow,

1 sigh for the meadows, the brooks and the
fluswers

Of the Home that I left lung ngo.

O'er memory's mirror no shadow hath come

To dim thut dear dwelling of love ;

Yet hope ever points to a glorions Home,

Of brightness and gladness above,

My thoughts ealmed and chastened, depart

not in quest

Of the gauds that the world ean bestow ;

Then Llamme not my weakness, if sometimes

they reat

Ou tire Home that I left long ago.

—_—
A Word To Yourg Men.

We woull have a word with some of
these young men who are just taking the
initiatory dwugrees in a course of life, which, if
well folluwed, must speedily bring  them to
disgrace and ruin.  We would beg them to
stop while it scarcely  requires an  effort.
They may  imagine that their peeadillos
are nnknown outside of their companions,
und that they are suffering  nothing  from
these indulygences  DBut they are vastly
mistaken.  “A man is known by the com-
pany he keeps”  An esteemed  contemipo-
rary, the Baltimore Patriot, and on this
subjects, remarks that if a Ind of twelve and
upwards is generally found in the company
of Lis sisters nnd “eousins,” and associating
and afliliating with the gentler sex accompa-
nying them to lectures and places of ration-
al amusement  and instruction, mixing in
the social and domestic circle—found at all
times participating in the agreeable hearth
entertuinments, but above all, habitually in
the house of worshipon the Lord's day, it
is proof positive that such an one will grow
up to be respected by everybody—will be
a uselul and  valaavle citizen in eociety,
und ten to one become a consistent Chris-
tain 1 all bis walk and  conversation. On
the other hand, let this youth habitually
associnte with the rowdy cluses—run with
the “meshieen” —smoke in the streets—shun
femnale society —tipple at the low grogerics
—use profiune  langusge—ahsent himself
from the sanctuary, and how long will it be
Lefore his nama will be in the poulice annals
and appear in the daily journals among the
arrested and convicted, Like begets like, and
effects fullow causes as certainly as thie rising
and setting of the sun, )

Wa do not say that every boy who allends
the Sabbath School when quite voung will,
invariably, becoine a good man and useful
citizen ; but we dosay, that if a Loy will
continue to walk in the path  suggested in
the foregoing part of this article, lie eanuot
fail to become a good man.  These Bundny-
school Loys who “turn out bad.” have done
so because they are not dutiful.  They fre-
quent the schools under a sort of necessity
placed upon them by their parents Lo get
them from their govermmment—not that they
are as anxious for their ultimate good so
much asto be relieved from the eare of them
at home—hence, “away to the Sabbath
School.  Parents of such are often furget-
ful of their responsibility to their children,
and too regnrdless of the fatal consequences

[ikely to result from this negligence on their

part.  But this is only the ctception to the
rule, and we repeat, that if prroper attention
is paid to youth in the cultivition of their
mural and social qualities, which rcieve the
approval, at least of all well thinking per-
sous, the chances areas a thousand to one,
that the man will be law abiding and trust-
worthy in all thinga.

This theory, then, being true would it not
be well for parents and pastors, teachers and
taught to more direct attention to this sub-
jeut than they have ever before donel
We have lectures on music and seience,
philosophy and physie, ill of which are
right and proper, but how seidom s it that
the moral education and training of youth
is discussed? In the literary institutions
every regard is paid to the cultivation of
the head, and every gndeavor strained to see
who will recieve the highest medal at com-
mencement day ; while the heart culture is al-
most if not altogether neglected. The boy
from the graduating class with a shining
medal hanging from his button hole, to go
forth into the world of temptation and de.
ceit, unprepared to meet and successfully re-
sist allurement. Indeed, his education has
been more to fit his mind, to obtain the re-
wards, than to prepare himself for the faith-
ful discharge of dutyin the use of the
means to insure the reward. He for-
gets that a boy gradually grows o be the
man, and the man to be great and good—
that the really admirable is not in the tin-
sel and trappingg. but inithe mind and heart,
graduallv and jodiciously educate ta show
forth the external that which is.good in the
internal It is well and truly said that.

* Worth makes the man,
The want of it the fallot,

S —————

Squicsny was onca asked by a rounlﬁ.n-
pirant for literary fame, what he should eat
to make him think, The. joker recommen-
ded a red ;- whichithe aspirant swal-

Anonymous Journalism.
Newspaper writers in France are required
to aflix their signatures 1o their published
articles, It is the opinion of many that this
regulation, which in France is a compulsery
mensure of imperiad policy, might  well be
exterd -, not by law, but by voluntary cus-
tam, to the wings of journalists every where,
There are very tew  things, it anything, in
which it would not be  equally  honorable
and profitable for men to tike the  yvespousi-
bility of all statements made and opinions ex-
pressal by them. The plea in defence of all
concenhmnt is expediency, and surely, ex-
pediency is but a poor substitute for honest
candor. “There nre no mysteries with hon-
est men, says Sheridan ; and  wo donlt
whether right ean ever be so muoeh in sub-
jection to wrong as tu be under the neces-
sity of fighting iv with its own weapon of
deception.

A signed article appears boldly, with all
the authority, and no more than the autior-
ity conferred upon it by the name appended
toit. If it be troe and meritorions, its author
recicves just praise 3 and if it bie false or slan-
derous, or in any way contemptable, ita an.
thor, nnd no other, recieves his just reward
of contemnpt; or, ifneed be, legal punish-
ment.  An anonymous article is like an a-
nonymous letter—a stabyin the dark, instead
of an open challenge, if in - disparagement
of its subject ; and, if in praise, ineffectual
ard unserviceable, as having no credit nor
responsibility.

Very often newspaper and magazine arti-
cles recieve a degree of attention whicl they
may not deserve, beeause supposed to be writ
ten by some favorite writer; and, on  the
other haud, articles of great merit fuil to at-
tiact attention, simply beeause attributed
to nuthors of infwior ability.  All such
misjnlament would be at once avoided by
the adoption of a custom of placing the re-
spousibility of good or bad writing  where
it belongs, by publishingin all cases the
name of the writer, )

Literary history present numerous illus-
trations of the injury of literary concealment,
not only to poor authors, but to literature
itself.  Many an obscure writer has wasted
on the desert air, the sweetness of the flow-
ers of his mind, when, if known as  the au-
thor of even a single verse or line of prom-
ize, hie might have planted the paradise of
undying thought an ever-blooming tree for
the intellectual delight of all succeeding ages,
The merit of Virgil’s first poetical effort, a-
nonymously published, was, for a time, ap
propriated by another. “Thus, ye bees,”
said the pocet, in his retort en the bold pla-
giurist, *“do ye aather Loney, but not  fur
vourselves.”  Who can teil how much in-
Jjustice has been done; and how much has
been lost to the world of mind in the mis-
appropriation of the great thoughts and
words of others 2— Washington G'lobe.

—_— e ——

Tox strikes Dick over the shouiders with
a rattan as big as your little finger. A
lawyer, in bis  indictment, would tell the
story ns follows:—

“And that whereas the sail Thomas, at
the snid place, on the year and aforesaid,
in aml upon the body of the said Richard,
ngainst the people of the State of Pennsyl-
vania, and its dignity, did make a most
tiolent assault, and inflicted a great many,
and divers  blows, kicks, cuffs, thumps,
bunmips, contusions, gashes, hurts, wounds,
damages, and injuries, in and wpon the
head, neck, Ureast, stomach, hips, knees,
shins and hecls of said Richatd, with divers
sticks, canes, poles, clubs, logs of wood,
stones, daggers, dirks, swords, pistols; cuts
lasses, bludgeons, blunder bussess, and
boarding pikes, then and there held in the
hands, fists, claws, and clutches of him, the
said Thomas 1"

e

apulation of Rome has
just been completed, from which it appears
that the total of the inhabitants is about
one hundred and c¢ighty 1housand  three
hundred and fifty-seven—a figure at about
which the ¢ity has remained for the lust two
hundred and fifty years-

EE———
A census of thie p

“ Taking them one with another,” said
the Rev. Sidoey Smith, *I believe my
congregation to be most exemplary observ-
ers of the religious ordinances; for the
poor keep all the fasts, and the rich all the
fensts,

————— o — -

Nearly all the suicides in thix country
are by foreigners. Yankees rarely, if ever,
make away themselves; for .pearly every
one thinks be has a chance of becoming
President, and at any*rate, his curiosity
prompts him to live vn, just to sce what Le
will come to.

An awkward man attempting to carve a
goose, dropped it on the floor,
“There, now !"exclaimed his wife, “we've
lost our diuner.”
“QOh, no, my dear,” answered he, its
safe; Ihave got my foot upon it.”
———————

Tue Western New York papers record
the marriage, at Plattaville, on the 10th inst,
nt 7-2 P. M. of John Bivens and Miss M.
A. Turk, and in the same issue annunce the
death of the bride at 9 o'clock on the same
evening, of hemorrhags of the lungs.

e iy e

The Senate of New York, has pnssed a
bill prohibiting the admission of boys in the
New York Theatres when unaccompanied.

——————————— ——

Doas of every kind, setters, pointers, bulle,
Newroundlads, mastiffs, and terriers, are all
lap dogs—when drinking.

— e e
A year and a half ago, four young ladies,
in Cincinati, were married at t{no same hour,
Two have singe seperated from their bus:
bands, and the other two are trying to get
seperated. s
Rusticus wrote a letter to kis love, .
And filled it full of warm ss n desire;
He hoped to raise a flameé—and'so be didy

lowed, and imitiediately thotight—of witer.

The lady ‘put his nonsense in the fire:
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Mr. Spurgeon—His Sermons.
Perhapa no divine, and certainly none so
young, has occupied so much of the publie
mind within the past year or two on both
sides of the Atlantic, ns has Mr. Spurgeon,
a Baptist mivister of London, For some
time past he has been expected on a visit
to the United States, and our readers will
no doubt be interested in the following by
one who heard him preach and visited him
at home, It is from the Foreign correspon-
dence of the North Carolina Presbyterian ¢
Since iy arrivalin Londen I have had
the pleasure of henring Mr. Spurgeon twice,
and have also had the privilege of a private
interview  with him. I first hemd bim in
Music Hall, in Surry Garden, on  which
oceassion the congregation probably num-
bured nine  thousand, and  though the ser-
vices lasted about an hour and a half, [ saw
nct a single individual leave the house until
they closed, though there were probally two
thousand or mwre standing the whola time,
Every eye secmed to Le fixed upon the
speaker, and the vast congregation seemed
fully to realize that they lind met for a holy
purpose,

The sermon was not what would gener-
ally be called eloguent. It was not very
lugienl, nor did it sbound in figurative lan-
guange; and there was nothing like vehe-
mence in its delivery.  DBut I have rarely
bieard & more impressive discourse. It con-
tained the very marrow of the Gospel, con-
veyed in language that a child could per-
fectly compreliend, and what seeined to me
of the most importance, the speaker seemned
determined that his hearers should under-
atand that he was addressing them individ-
ually. There is a point of manner and a
quict earnestness in his delivery, combined
with some originality of expression, which
arrests and holds the attention of every
hearer. In hLis prayers one cannot but feel
that be istaddressing a present God. His
tone is subdued and conversational, as if
addressing the Holy One, face to face, yet
full of lowly revercuce and deep humanity.

In the tirst sermon I heard from bhim,
there was nothing to create a smile; but
in the sccond, which was preached to his
own people, a large portion of whom are
of the lower classes, thera were some ex-
pressions which would be distasteful lo &
more cultivated avdience. For instance,
speaking of Christians becoming vain, he
remarked that a number of his people had
mauifested a good deal of solicitude gn his
account, and assured him that they prayed
that the attention he received would mnot
make him vain, though they were, atthe
same lime so stiff that they could not bend
their koees without tuking out their back
bones.

I could not but feel thankful after-hear-
ing that God Lad raised up such a man—
For three years hio has continued lo collect
a larger congregation than, perhaps, could
be drawn togethier by any one individual
in the world 5 and yet it is generally conce-
ded that he is not a man of very extraordi-
nary ability. Hundreds of preachers of
the Gospel have equal powers, and yet no
one can draw such a congregution from
every class of sociely. Is there not much
reason to fear that too much attention is
given lo the preperation of pulpit cssays,
that too great e¢ffort is made to preach fine
sermons, elaborate  discourses, and that
there is much too little of simple clear and
straight-forward Gospel teaching?

1 felt after Lenring Mr. Spurgeon as per-
Liaps mary others have fei. What is to
hinder hundreds of clergymen from preach-
ing as great sermons as he?  Let them lay
aside their manuscripts, and uee as be does,
the simplest Anglo-Saxon words, and
deliver them in the same earnest and point-
ed manner and T doubt not they will pro-
duce something of Lthe same impression.

A PRIVATE INTERVIEW,
Iwas very much plessed with what T
saw of Mr.S. in.private. I was particular-
ly impressed by bLis simple hearted earpest
piety, and much gratified to find him dis-
posed to ackunowledge that there was much
more zeal among other bodies of Christians
bis own, especially in the Established,
Church, of which T had been inclined to
think he had a low opinion. He told-me
that most of his sermons were prepared in
fifteen minutes, and that he rarely ever
spends as much as an hour on one discourse.
He says he makes great use of the old di-
vines, and can somelime makes a halldegen
sermous out of as many of their pages.
He has a very agreeable manner in thp
social circle and a bright boyish face,. anll
seems to be blessed with a splendid physi-
cal constitution. Ordinarily be foele
enough to preach thirteen sermons a wee
one of which is always published, bejng
{ taken down at the time it is preached by-&
stendgrapher. Ho seems aoxious to maks
a visit to Amerioa, but is unwilling to
London till his large ne# church fe
Some evenings since he had a tea-driskisg
in hia chapel, on which ‘occasion aboms four
thoutarid dejlsrs “wak subscribed for thy
pew building.- iy .
e
E after uei 3
mh’ a week, it is ‘mbiu." N




