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BY W. A. LEE AND HTUGII WILSON.

POETRY.

WRITTEN FOR THE INDEPEXDENT PItkss,
MELANCHOLY,

Blame nol the Poct’s plnintive Iny.
Mus, Ilemaxs,

Blame not the Puet’s plaintive lay,
Nor censure his sad mournful strain ;
Sorrow oft marks him for her prey,

DOLLARS PER ANN

“Let it be Instilled into the Hearts of your Children that the Liberty of the Pres
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Ady and Jane stood near the door and
looked all round the room. Dut they did
not sce the olject of their search, aud going
up to the bar, they said timidly, to a man
who stood behiud it, powing liquor into
glasses : ’

‘11as papa been here to-night 7'

The man leaned over the bar until his
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8 is the Pallalium of all your Rights."—Junius.

OLITICS, &C.,

&C.

‘And I saw something there that touched
my heart. 16T slept at all, it was only to
dreamof it, I am a father, sir! I have
two little girls, and T love them tenderly.
Ol! sir, the thought of their coming out
in a conld winter night, in search of me, in
such n polluted place, makes the blood feel
cold in my veins!

SE——

A LEAF FROM

THE MISERERE. |

The Iapal blessing having been’ dispens- !
ed from the baleony of St. Peter’s, T repair-
ed to the Sistine Chapel, to obtain, if possi- !
ble, a hearing of the world renowned Mis-

erere. 1 found asmall company assembled |

‘MY JOURNAL. i

less ns statues.  The last terrible straing of
the Tenebize are still vinging in his cars,
There are the mystic tapers, symbolizing, as
they arc extinguished one after another, the
waning awny of the life on the cross—Lhe
last one Leing removed burning, to signify
that the life will veappear. There is the

From the North Britsth Review.
THE HORSE OF THE ARAB.
General Daumas’ book upon the horses of
the Saliara is, without his having meant it
to be so, the most suceesstul atteipt vet
Lmade nt a relution of the teutlife of the
t Aranbs,

N

PAYABLYE IN ADVANCE

VOLUME VIL---NO. 2.

— — - - = -
THE BEGINNING OF THE WORLD.
The following is an extract from a ser.

i mon of Spurgeon, the English preacher,
{and is a specimen of the cloguence which,
! within a yearor two, has made his nuwg
I- Fnilar in both ilc'nl'l\phr-i-;v;;

“Can any man tell when the beginning

From what General Daumas reports, it | was?

{ is impossible that the horse and his rider |
1

i in the ante-chamber waiting  for the open- | gim wilight, decpening into the shades of
faee was elose to the children, when he Wonls so unexpected, coming upon Mr. | ing of the duor; groups of Cindinndsit the night as the music swells more and more
said in an angry way : Freeman when le was comparatively sober, | menntime, in fll cos “““?' ““"1"3'?-'» neross g lorous and complaining 5 and the abrupt
the apartment, and entering the Chapel by | {aqking off at the moment when the Suf- |
i £ 101

Yemrs aco we thoueht the Lecin-
With galling throngs doth him enchain—
Ruling in such gloomy, sad'ning pow'r,

ing of this worlld was when A enme npon
As soon all happiness to devour.

shioulil not be one in the social habits of the it 3 bk we have diseavered gl thonsneds
Rosret.  For the flrst few months of his lite,

the foal is given up to the eare of women,

T dou't know anything about your futher. |

disturbed him deeply.  In spite of his en- |
And see here !

deavors to remain calm, he trembled all | * postern.  Afier much '1"]:"}' the doors | furer hows his head and aives up the glmht.'! | ik e e Rl bR Tl e

over. 1le made an cffort to say something | V" thrown open, and 1 was 1?"“““'“’ A% 1o | All these cirenmstinces combine with the | ;“If t;lEll;I)‘u‘" Rkt ol B monlad

yard and make him bite you.! in reply, but he could not utter a word. f’l'la'" gk l_'“‘""‘“‘l’l'“‘ for BsoeIng and hear- | fiyio Loci to enhance, in no small degree, | by QILGrEH,
Ady and Jane felt frightened as well by | *My dear sir, pursued the stranger, ‘you | ing, and “"l,h_”f lf“.'nt)' or thirty feet of the | ¢ impression of the wusic ; and to show

the huish manner as the angry words of | ave fallen at the band of the monster, in- i O‘Ti:hl.':il!'.'l. ”‘”H wa sm:‘\ll gallery on gne | that, when heard in the Sistine Chapel, it

the man, and they started back from him, | temperance, and I feel that you arve in great E.'Ju of the Chapel, partially  concealed i must in fiect, bu quite a different thing

and wera turning  towards the door with | peril.  You have not, however, fallen I:Uhn-| front by epen sercen-work,  On the great from the smne performanee elsewlhere.

sad faces, wlien the person who had first j lessly.  You may yet rise if you will. | altar at the farther eud, and beneath the

marked their  entrance, ealled out loud | me, then, in the name of the sweet banbes

Let !
1 freseoe of the Last Judgment, cight tall wax
enough for them to hear him:
‘Come here, my little girls!

of veurs Lefore, G was forming ol

And Melaneholy broods o'er the mind, matter to make 1t a Bt abode Lo

Like low'ring clouds o'er boundless ea,
Whose troubled waves do lash the wind
Whieh raised them from their lethargy,
The gloomy mind thus triest’ expel,

And seeks its troubled thoughts to guell,

don’t you cong any mole.

utid
{ If you do, T'll eall my big dog out of the

putting araco of creatures wpan i that they
{ might die and leave traces of his landivorl
The only method of making horses infalli- | and marvellons skill betore lie tried bis

[ bly  docile,” says General  Daumas, “is, ac- | on man §
! cording to the Arabs, to zive them riders |
] of a weight corresponding to Lheir strength {
at the very carliest age,

nian

But this was no Leginnine, s
revelation [l\‘)im% s Lo e il |-|l=_:;' ere s
world awas Bishioned, o the days wlhen thy
morning stars aml constellations il thick.
ly from the hawl of God 5 when, Ly hisown
lips, he launched Gorth panderons orbispwhen,
Baned, B sont ecmets, Bl
thunderbolts, wanderine  throneh the sky,
W

o back to thase dayvs whon warlds wor

And gnawing, withering grief takes lhold
Upon the Poet’s impreszsionable heart,
Like raveuous vulture, so fiercely bold,
Doth tear his prey in wany o purt—
Consuming griefl feeds silently

Upon the hearl's vitality.,

The existonce of |
Arab horses is perpetual movement § ha is |
[ never at rest ; ho govs far and wide for his |
rider’s purposes, fir and wide even o feteh |
his own food ; farther and  wider still, very

| I have spoken of the Miserere § when in
fact there are several, and by different hands,
tapers were bumning; and a little to the | Oy the following day, (Good Fiiday,) “ﬁ"-"'l
vight was another, supporting fifteen smal- | servico in the Lnglish Chiapel, contrasting
ler tapers, of unequal height, disposed in |

| who have shown, in so wonderful a manner,
| their love to you, conjure you to rise supe- !
The children stopped and lovked at Lim, | rior to this deadly foe.  Reward those dear |
when he beckoned them to approach, and | children with the highest blessing their

with his own
Then do not blame that plaintive lay '
That speaks the Poet's mizery,

That doth the heart-felt griel portray,
Picturing the pangs of agony.

Oh! do not ecnsure such a strain,

|mml. favorably in its carnest and  beautiful | : iy . : wy . :
the form of a pyramid, which weve also Gmplicity with the gorgeous powp of the | u_f'mu I..o feteh Insslrmk.. DBut this :{'mku» I:nu. Ho fined one day theie proper <phere,
they did so. {hearts can desire. Come with me and 1 “f-.fh"-"-l' : : y Ltowish ritual, T repaired again to the Sis- ' :':"-’l his ‘““I"t_"-r: "Ll"-"-'-"'!“*‘;“‘ r“"'} ““1"_5‘“_'4"‘" :

*Are you looking for your futher?' he in- | sign the pledge of freedom.  Let us, though |right understanding of the ceremonies 10 | tine—eudured the Tenebra, a different and | 775 and this is the kind of apprenticeship |

quired. strapaers lo each other, unite in this one

I
‘This description is necessary (o :1!
" made and systers were Dehioned, nnd wo

follow. It was now near sunset; asolemn | giueh fuferior composition ; followed by a bave not approached the beginnivg vel,

. . - 1
which mekes him, in moments of emergoen- |

"Tia a heart-wail, not a compluiu. Yes, sir)! roplied Ady. [ good act.  Come! ~ Iiwil;ght Pli‘:mllml llr.e :.)ml(]mg, {hepenun: l Misercre, also new, and of inforior mierils. :.'5'\-;"’1:':::‘;’“:3:”“-:I']"‘l:::; "“ULI;" a t.]:'l'lj l 1l l;:“;:lu“ ; ﬁ!’ llu'l.]‘i'l“ l!l'll “.I{" :\'1“1“ .
f . . 2 . by 3 sphiere, § | Of ‘e TR ' U onths hile e nniverse slep bheanind of God) oo
"Tis but the soul's lowly moaning, Aud what did that man at the bar say | IIalf bewildered, yet with a new hopo in | sy the murky state of the atmosphere, and | OF the three 1 have now heard, (one pre- g ’ | ept in wand o

to vou ¥’ the absorptivn of the light by the frescoed

wills.

Wrung by acule tormenting pangs,
"Tis but the bleeding hearl's groanmy,
From gnawing griel’s unyiclding pangs,
Prostrate, helpless, groaning, sighing,
Bleeding, livid, slowly dying. Tle did 7
Gueeswoon, 5. C. B Yes, sir? !

LIVE FOR SOMETHING.

{leads the fosl to grass, or tothe waler, |
| wherever that may be, or mounts him with Dwhere God the Uresior dwells alone, cvety
soft mule-bridal,  This exercise | thing ;
suits both 5 the horse grows gentle aud the : 1 the Lo
| ehild grows up Lo know how to ride.  This | ning.  We may go baek, back, lack, ag
is the principal eause of the posibility which | upon ages We may o back, i we ny
the Amb possesses of assuring you with | use such a word, who!

e eternities, mid vyt
truth that *he has to learn what is the mean-  never arrive at the beginning.
ing of a restive horse! "

| his Leart, Freeman arose and suflered the
‘e said that papa wasn't bere; and l man, who drew his arm  within Dis, to lead !
that if we came here any more he would | him away. Defore they separated, hulhl
set his big dog on us)

viously in St. P'eter’s)) 1 have beeu nnnble
to learn which is the original Allegro. The

"The sacred College being assembled, and | truth seems o be'that, in this particulur |
seated in along row alonw the cirenmier- | gervice, as 1 have often observed m the !

That evening, unexpeetedly, and to the ence of the Chapel, the chanting of “'0} celebrntion of the Muss, the performers are
joy of his fiasily. M Wreetoan ‘w:m perfuct | Tenebrie begins. This is composed of fit- | in the habit of selecting from different
The mwan Loit bis brow for an instant | ly sober when be eame home. | teen penitential psalns; and is presumed

i to symbolize the darkness over the land | rior to that of any one antlior.

Aflter tea,
and said : ' while Ady and Jane were standing  on : . )
Leiiher side of Liin, as-He b nee thot from l.l1u sixth to the ninth hn‘u.r. At lilcl It will have Leen observed that the seene,
enid of each psulm, one of the fifteen tapers | [ have attempted to deseribe is essontially
i is extinguished, beginning with the outside, |

vet unhorn—until we entor into ctemity,

an visy, sleeping in lis et

ighly  wic

! thonehits, we have not cuess
i]::ul signed the pledgo, 4 . 3

works, thus producing a - whole vften supe-

Plul i
DY CHAELES SWAIN. | from the beginning chose his people, whea
By the wny, Mr Rarey's much-vaunted | unaavigated ethor was yet unfunned by tho
system of haise-training has light thrown | wing of a siugle angle ; when space wia
on it in the pages of General Danmas.  The | shortness or clse unborn ; when  universal
“Cavalier-type,” as the French eall him, the Lpilence regained, amd not a voice or whisper
rider who indubitably, in medern times, as | shocked the solemmnity ofsilenve § when thers
nearly as possible, realizges the existence of | was no beginning, no motion, naughtbut Gad
the fabled Contaur of the ancients, never | himself alonein his eternity ] without the
adwits of the practice known in all other | attendancs cf evena cherubim, long ere tha
paits of tha world under the denomination ! living ereatures were born, or the wheels ol
of “horse-Lreaking,”  The Arab “breaks in" | the ohariot of Jelovall  were  fashioned |
no horses, nor would dream of such a pro- ; even then, “in the lw_._,rimin:-,: was the wond,”
ceeding. 1Te “educates” the animal, so that : and in the beginning CGiol’s people were
lie shall never stand in need of being “bro- | in the beginnieg e choss them
ken in 3 and he lays down as a principal, E cternal life,”
never to be violated, the “voidance of any of | e el ) e
these struggles between the horse and his | Fuesuxess or e Binie—"The leary.
rider which, supposing even the latter to be Le Clere tells us that while Lie was coni.

“\Who sent you here ¥

Nobody, answered Ady.

‘Don’t your mother know that you have
come T

Live for something, be not idle—
Lovk about thee for employ!
Sit vot down to useless dreaming—

Labor is the sweetest joy.
Folded hands are ever weary,

Selfish hearts are never gay,
Life fur thee hath many duties—

Active be, then, while you way.

mother, with an arm arcund each of them, |
he gaid ina low whisper, as he bent hi,-;;| . 5 ) A :
head down and drew them closer; | bud prossading nltm'n:t.u.-lv UlkionlyMhie/an: | A2 ﬂfl aaarad Lk rul:oursllng el
oo il asiiblined o canis g fort tral and tallest one i left; and near the | and with appropriate external rites, the pas-
And | me again? : u‘lusc,.thosc u’n‘ the lllg‘f altar are ::I-;n ex- | suge of our Lord's sojourn on earth, when
The chiléren lifted their eyes to his face, | lll’lgllliah(_'ll. I'he chanting of the '.leuchr:_c- I he colnpl'ulcd what 11,:, came todo. All
but half understanding wlat he meant. | occupies about an I:uur‘ and a .h"lf‘_ amd, If‘| the contrivances Lo strike and OVB'I:ﬂ“'ﬂ the
T will never go there again,' ho added, the trath may be told, is growing liresome, | senses are prc.rscut; all are admirably ar-
ened. T will always stay at home with you." when, as it draws towards the close, it be- | ranged ; the air of symbols and mystery is

“Yes, s at the other side of the room, Ady and Jane now comprehending what | ginsto beesprestive.of the desolation ofjinvoked; and mot without & deep effect.

asleep—1'1 wake bim for you. Uhicie futher- mennl-evervome wilh oy Hid| 1I|udmml| u:'jlsurrc,\i\-s.. All the 1-;,11-15 are now | The piece hias Leen ffr;ntnl well.  And .if
1alf intoxicated, and sound asleep, it | their faces in his lap, and wept for very joy. SE il ¥ cmi::: o o proceed in | tha specttor bo aireligions man, he will
=0 o huanison, oA sllnp!c modulation I'l'pu:ll(-{l

was with some difliculty that Mr. Freeman | Low ns this had been said, every word | ] o g lawve felt his religious sensibilities (uickened,

: | g : | aver and over, with little variety 5 the time | ¢ is hes ilie v VAT

could be afoused. I renched the mother’s ear, and while her |, ; L]' 1 il Al toud | and his heart puritied, by the vivid presen
: : i | ; aceelerate g 's ! tati st sole w

As =oon, however, as his eyes were fairly ' heart stood trembling between hope andd | is accelerated, and the strain grows louder! tation of the most solemn and eventful

opencd, and he found that Ady and Jane | fear, Mr. Frétman drew a paper from his | and londer still, swelling iuto a monotonous, l transaction of which this carth  has been
had each grasped onc of his hands, he arose

. . twailineg ery of aony, thrillinvg and alimost | - - which will ever be
L.pocket and threw it on the table by which | g ur @t LR l the theatre, or which will ever Le seen upon

drwmatic.  One scems Lo have been a spee-

-
She told us to go to bed, but
we couldu't go until papa was home,
so we came for him first.
‘1le is bere)
“Is he? And the children's faces bright-

Yes, sir,

Seatter blessings in thy pathway?
Gentle words and cheering smiles

Better are than gold and silver,
With theiv grief dispellig wiles,

Ag the pleasent sunshine falluth
Ever on the grateful enrth,

So let sympathy and kindness
Gladden well the darkened henrth,

ul

1 unta

Ilearts that are oppressed and weary ;
Drop the tears of sympathy,
Whisper words of hupe and comfort,

Give and thy reward shall be
Joy unto thy soul returning

From this perfect fountain head,
Freely, as thou freely givest,

Shall the grateful light be shed.

THE GOOD ANGIILS,

‘Come, Ady and Jane, it’s time you were
in bed,? said Mrs. Freeman to her two little
girls about nine o'clock one evening.  Ady
was nine years old, and Jane was a year and
A half younger. The two children hal
been silling at the work table with their
mother, one of them studying her -lesson,
and the other engaged on a piece of fancy
needle work.

‘Papa hasn't come yet, answered Ady.

‘No, dear. But it's getting late, and 'tis
time you were in bed. Ho may not be

a4 temperance lecture that T ean't stand.
1 Gonl bless the

sullered them to lewd bim away.
‘Oh dear! exelaimed a man who had
looked on with wonder avd interest. *That’s

little ones,! he added with |
cmotion, *and give them a sober father.

I gruess you vever saw them before,” said
one of the bar-keepers, lightly.!

‘No, and T never wish to again; at least
in this place.  Who is their futher
‘Freeman, the lawyer)

‘Not the one who a few years ago con-
ducted with so much ability the cnse against
the Marine Insurance Company #

*The same.

*Is it possible ¥’

A group now formed about the man, and
a good deal was said about Ereeman’s fall

home for an hour.

Ady laid aside her work and left the
table, and Jane closed her books and put
them away in ber school satchel.

“You can light the little’ lamp on the
mantel-piece, eaid Mrs. Frecman after a
{ew moments, looking around as she spoke;
whep she saw that the children had both
put on their bonnets and were tying their
warm caps close about their necks. She
understood very well the meaning of this
and therefore did not ask a question, al-
lh@uth_-tho tears came to her eyes and hor
~gice s she said:

i is very cold out to night, children.”

But we won't feel it motffgr,’ replied
Ady; ‘we will ron along very quick.

And’ the iwo liltle ones went out before

their mother, whose feclings were choking |wandering about the streets, alone, at this

her 80, she could not say another word. As
they closed the door after them, she raised
her eyes upwards, and murmured :

#God bless and reward. the dear children.'

1t is s bleak winter night; and as the
fittle adventurers stepped into the street,
he wind swept fercely along, and almost
Arove them back agaiost the door. But
ghey Gaught each oflier by tho hands, and
tbending their little forms to-meat the.pres:
supe-of.the cold rushing air, burried on the
way -they were: going as fast as «their feet
ot move. g

Thé M—ﬁa dark and deseri_e?;‘ but

the childféh were not, afraid. Love filled
their. beavté snd left no room for fear.

They did.not gpeak s word to gach other
as they bastened along. After going a
distanca’of sevgral-blocks, they stopped be-
fore a house, ovey the door of which was a
‘hapdsome orpaméntef gas laiap, bearing

from sobricty. One who had several times
seen Ady and Jane in and lead bim home
as they had just dome, spoke of them with
much feeling ; all agreed that it was a most
touching case, v
“T'o see,’ said one, ‘how passively he yields
Limself to the little things when they come
after him. I feel sometimes, when T sco |
them, almost weak enough to shed tears.
‘They are lhis good angels, remarked
another, ‘But I'm afraid they are mnot
strong enough to lead him back to the
paths which he has forsaken.

“You can think what you please aboat it,
gentlemen,’ said the landlord, ‘but I can
tell you my opinion upon the subject; I
wouli!n't give much for the mother who
would let two lidtle things like them to go

time of night.'

Qae of those who had expressed’ interest
in the children, felt angry at this remark,
and retorted, with some bitterness :

¢And I would give less for the man who
would make their father drunk.

‘Ditto to that,’ responded ons of the
company. ,

‘And bere is my land for.that, said an-
ather.

The landlord finding that the majority
Bf the.company were likely to be against
him, smothered bis angry feelings and kept
silence. A few minutes afterwards, tw or
three of the inmatmoﬂ* bar room want
away. T '
About ten,o'clock on the next morning,
whils Freenian, who was generally sober in
the forepart of the day, wae in- bis office, a
stranger entered, and sfter sitling down,
said :

up, and yielding passively to their direction, | she was sitting,

They were, indeed, his Guardian Angels.

are continually wondering at the “carcless-
ness” in editors in allowing so many  errors
and blunders to appear in their colunus, and
mar the print.
little of the difficulties—we had almost said
impossibilities—of keeping them out.
most careful attention to these matlers will
not prevent errors from creeping in, even
when professional proof-readers are engnged
expressly for the purpose.
borne in mind that in most papers such an
expense is necessarily dispensed with, and
the proofs on that account,
riedly examined, the fact will no longer ap-
pear strange.
ject, the following anecdote is mnot inappro-
printe :

to publish a work that should be a perfect
specimen of typographical accuracy. After
having been carefully read by six experi-
-enced proof-readers, it was posted up in the
hall of the University, and a reward of fifty
pounds offered to any one who should de-
tect an error.
weeks in this place § and yet, when the work
was issucd, several errors were discovdred,
one of whichas in the first line of the
first page!

celebrated in Great Dritain for publishing
the finest and ‘most correet editions of ‘the
classics, what is to be expeeted in a news-
paper, which must necedsarily be hurried
through the press while ¢ is news, and
where the compensation will _hardly afford
ong $experiened proof-reader,” let alone six.
The wonted accuracy of our papes is really
astonishing.— Printer's News Letter.

Humor.—Fo_laugh well is the true philos-.
ophy of life, provided always that,we do
not laugh.at or agaftit
| Iaugh cannot be a true laugh that has eved |
4ha s lightest dash of mialice in it. To be
tHoroughly enjoyable it must sfring from
gonjal apd heart féeling: The laugh of a

She opened it hastily.
It was his pledge, with the well-known |

signature at the bottom, |

With a ery of joy she sprang to his side, |

and Lis arms encireled his wife, as well as |
his littla ones, in a fondur embrace than
i they had known for years.

The children's love had saved their father,

——— - @ — - —
Mistakes or IPriNtens.——Some people

Such people know very

The

And when itis

are often hur

In connection with this sub-

A Glasgow publishing houso attempted

Each page remainod two

When such was the ecase in a city long

———etl Py

A CuarrtEr OF Wi, ANEODOTE, AND

our friends, A

tervifie, till—*It is finished I

Hero tho music breaks off abruptly, and |
silence and Jdurkness veign, the last l:n]u:r'
Laving been removed, burning.  The Car- \
dinals rise from their seats, turn their faoes |
to the wall, and kneel in silent prayer. Two I
or three  minutes elapse, when a stream of
melody on a very high key, like the \'uicei
of the clearest and softest clarionet, at first |
barely audidle through the stillness, but
swelling till it rings like a trumpet, prolong-
ed seemingly, beyond the endurance of any
human breath, and then dying away ina
diminuendo, announces the commeucement
of the Miserere,

It would bo usclesa to attempt a deserip-
tion of this wonderful piece. It is suppuos-
ed to owe much of its celebrity to the ex-
quisite training and skill of the unique per-
formers in the Sistine Chapel; and this,
one can readily bLelieve. The general ex-
pression is plaintive and pevitential j the
movements are slow, the two altos abound-
ing in very high notes long sustained ; trios
and quartettes are interrupted by semi-
choral cliants, and the whole ending in a |
slow, solemn, subdued chorus, swelling and
dyiog away.

In the person of the leading alto, I ree-
ognized the chief vocalist of the Pope'
choir, whom I had heard on other oceasions,
but whose wonderful powers I hnd never
before heard fully devaeloped. At lenst six
fect in height, with a spare figure and flat
chest, thin lank, hair, yellow wrinkled vis-
age, and features not pleasing, but with a
kindling eye, he stood pouring forth his
maryellous strains ; his voice possessing all
thé compass of Malibran’s and Grisi's, with
a clearer tone,and longer and more equably
sustained, nas if the fountain of song were
inexhnustible,

The Miserero wna composed for a peen-
liar class of voices, to be found in no other
Christian. country than Italy, - No‘cthers
could do justice to its altos, which are suit-
able ta peither man, woman, nor child ; and
hence, all attempls.to produce it elsewhere
have been faitures. Yet, <not altogether
from (his catse. Anywhere else, ‘thers
must be waating the collateral cirgum-
stancesg And ‘surroundings, which, io the
Sistine Chapel, appeal to the imagination
“in aid of the legitimale effect of the musie,
perfect a8 that may be. A mong these, must
be tiken into account the anticipation, long
entertaived, perliaps of listening to a musi?
oal performance, peculiar and univalled; and:
‘with'this is associsted the fheme and the

it Gl its days are numbered and finished.
But profitable as it may be to a devout
Leart, it will scarcely leave any durable
moral impression on one, unprepared by
previous holy influences. Such  will re-
member it ouly as a picee, cloquent in the
highest walks of musical composition, and
receiving A just interprotation only in the
Sistine Chapel.

Such are among the experiences T find
noted in my Journul of a Holy Week in

| Itome.— Culendur.

—_———————
ITeMILITY ONE 816N oF (iREATNESS.—

I believe the first test of a truly great
man is his humility. I do not mean by
humility doubt of his own power, or hesita-
tion in spenking his own opinion, but a right
understanding of the relations between what
ho enn say and do and the rest of the
world’s doings and sayings. All great men
not ouly know their own business, but know
usually that they know it ; and .are not only
right in their main opinions, but they usu-

ally know that they are right in them ;

only they do not think much of themselves
on that aceount.

The have a curious under-senso of
of powerlessness, feeling that the great
ness is not in them, but through them;
that they could not do or be anything clse
than God made them ; and they see some-
thing divine and God-made in overy, other
man they meet, and are endlessly, foolishly,
incredibly merciful, The slightest mani-
fustation of jealousy or self-complacency is
enough to mark a second-rate character in
intellect,—Ruskin.

e

A Goop Naue.—A good name is above
all price. Have you not found it so, young
man; you whose well known virtues have
placed ‘you in a position which yon oceupy
with feclinga of commendable pride? And
you whose fame has been the target of en-
vious tongues, haye not you scen a4 good
namo to be the only breast-plate that, is
impervious to the poisoned shafts of calum-
ny 1. Gold and talent, #ro, thiese without a
character? A'light to render darkndss vis-
ible ; a gilding, which by contrast, makes
the substance more rovolting | Cherish it,
then, all ye who possess it ; guard it care-
fully ; for, depend ypon. this, its. purity once
tarnished, the most.unwearying effort will
hardly restore it to its prime lustre. Let it
attond_you through the journey of life; crown-
ing your, days with pence and lappiness.
The" ‘rectitude -which won . it, will en-
grave it upon your face & letter of

victorivus, make the man’s victory pessible
only at the expense of the horse's best qual-
ities.”  Attwo yearsand a balf a grown man
mounts the young horse. But for a consid-

erable time be never goes beyond a foot's
paco aud he is only required to be gentle. Iis

b bit is the lightest imaginable; his vider has

no spurs; under his haud is only a mere
twig, which he tries never to use.

“In this way,” says the General, *tho goes
to market, visits his friends, inspects his
pasture lands and flocks, and sees to his
his affairs, requiring only from lis compan-

jon obedicnce and docilty, both of which
ke usually obtains by speaking to the
liorse in a loud, kind tone but never show-
ing anger, and never provoking resistance.
# % % At the age of three, and a half
or four years, somewhat more is demand-
ed from the horse, whose food is now very
abundant. Spurs are then used for the first
time—and to docility it is necessary he

should add boldness, This is easy too; for
the numerous bansts of all kinds that, in
the Douar, have bean life-long his compan-
ionsin the day, have used him to every spe-
cies of noise; besides which, he bas
heard the hootings and howlings of the
wild animals that prowl rounid the tents
at night, and that aeaseless firing of pistols
and guns that is inseperable from his mas-
ter's every-day existence ; all of which makes
it hard to fiighten.or take a horse by sur-
prise.
— et i ",

Buoker Lerress—The Augusta Con-
stitutionalist, under the head of ‘Historical
Question Settled, contains a communica-
tion in explanation of the origin of the
terin so commonly used —Bucket Letter.

The author of the first Bucket Letter,
was a young, talented, and facelious lawyer,
residing in Clinton, Jones county, and well
known to the people of Middle Georgia as
David 1. Holt. 1lolt wns a warm Troup
man, in the memorable contest of 1823,
and was in tho labit of writing long and
frequent letters to-the then President of the
Ubited States, John Quinoy Adams, signed
Edward Bucket.

The letters evinced so much talent, and
displayed such thorough and accurate
knowledge of tho questions discussed, that
the President's curiosity was greatly exoi-
ted to know the author. The correspand-
ence was shown to members of Congress
frora Georgia, and upon investigation, Da-
vio I Holt was ascertained to bo tlie au-
M.

| piling his [larmony, he was so struek with
| admiration of the excellent  discoursa of
l‘ Jesus, and so inflamed with the love of Lis

most Loly doctriue, that he thenghit he hnd
| then but just begun to Lo aequainted with
P what he Ll seareely ever laid out of his
| Lands from his infaney,

Queen Elizabeth, who spent much of hey
time in reading the best wiitings of Ler
own and former ames, has left on revord the
following: 1 walk many times in the
pleasant fields of the Holy Scriptures, wheve
I pluck the goodlisome Lierbs of seutences
by pruning, eat them by reading, digest
them Ly musing, and lay them up at length
in the high seat of memory by gathgging
them together, so that, Liaving tasted their
sweetness, I may less pereeive the Litterness
of life.”

During the time that Dr. Kennicati was
employed on his Tolyaloit Bille, it was
tho constant office of Lis wife in their daily
airings to vead to him those different por-
tions to which his immuadiate attention was
onlled.  When proparing for their ride, tho
day after this grent worlk was completed,
upon her asking him what book she should
take, “0," said hie, “Jut us begin the Bible”

—i ——————

Cuvren Enquerre.—The 1ome Jour-
nal thinks thore is good sense in a sugzes-
tion made by an American who thus writes
from London !

“In the churches, whoever comes firsl,
whether gentleman or Indy, takes the furs
ther seat in the slip, and those that follow
fill up the remaining seats, and thus prevenk
the awkward disturbanee which occurs in
our churehes lera in  the process of filing
out and in by men, in order to isolate wo-
men nat the further end of tho pew. Itis
snid the habit so universal among us origi-
nated with the early settlers, who sal neav
the doors 4§ Lhie-pews, so that, in ease of an
attack by tfio Indians, they might be ready
for notion. In many instances this march-
ing out and in, like a parcel of soldiers, isa
perfect nuisance, and the custom miglit
well be changed,”

—t— . — -

Avvioe To Lapies.—We have been ad-
monished by the royal philosopher of the
Jews, that the sun should not go down
upon our wrath ; but bad Solomon penetras
ted half the mysteries of (he femnle breast,
he would have additionally interdicted a
sunset upon our coolness! Anger is of
brief endurance, and soon raves itself to
rest ; but coolness is as long lived ns other.

X . 1 g ... . : ! . sl o ld-blooded animals: it is as the toad
the words, ‘Oystets. ients) . . i t orave your pardon beforehand bad mag. ring_a out coldly aud has no cor- | hour—the, Lord spf gloty und'l,irgolpl. the | recommendation to people of every nation T!;a_ well was ._uohg good one, that the | culC ¢ )
» ; _'Oy!_‘ snge ',ud nfo' (%o l;ml; gh'l:l for :,::: Icr:m ::ing Pm ay. Will you 1elfihnAénce. with his eye ;- it is a'muscalar of death, .. On ‘the lofty, dimd¥ | and tongue ;.and when the treasure: is io | mempbers of Congress, let out the whole sto- which exists for & thousand years in thd
g i g3 "t P e - s - Sy o :

0ienter;.
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‘ffomie not to b offended P

lighted walls in' ffont of thespectator, are

oriion assumed to hide something worse,
ﬂid‘g nerally bursts but when the: good-
hearled worlt sigh or sympathise,” This
chapter isnot-addressdd to - those who have
| adaugh with a sneer on it, but:6"the good

longer needful to you, it shall descend, to
your. posterity,  legacy with which millions
on millions would not bear to ba compared.

- +Give s imA brains.and richehand he_is

heart of a rock! Woere I, like Dr. Gregory
and other moral taoticians, to bequesth g
legacy of counsel to my daughters, T would
say: “Neversleep npon 8 misunderstandfig

ry,and from_ that daf to this the word
Bueket Letter iy always used to describe _a
lotter signad bv pamo other thad: that of
Fits Rgthor, i i,

_ “If you offér me an ifisolé, I shajl vesent

‘Michiel Angelo's awful delieations of the
it,! said the lawyer. ; ;
I oar:\.ﬂl the desire

Last Judgfiignt; with reany a ¥acred tory

sentor llﬂ'll- ) an_houe; - but after
Iﬁ?".’ml}" N&:f they ~peiiied lg:g.;t
. : portrayed  op, tha ceiling in fram.g the

g tproed upon

5o g,

8o far from that,
tado you a'great ‘

thor, g . &
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