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SPRING.
Spring is coming—Spring is coming !
“With her sunshine and her shower ;
Ileaven is ringing with the singing
Of the birds in brake and bower ;
Buds are filling, leaves are swelling,
Flowers on field and bloom on tree;
O'er the earth, and air, and ocean,
Nature holds her jubilee.
Soft then stealing come a feeling
‘ Q’er my bosom tenderly
Sweetly I ponder, as [ wonder,
For my musings are of thee,

Choee Zloctrn.

Spring is coming—Spring iv coming !
With her moenings fresh and light ;
“With her nouns of theguered glory,
Sky of blue, and clouds of white.
‘Calm grey night falls, when the light falls
From the star bespangled sky,
While tke splendor, pale and tender,
‘Ufdke voung moon gleams on high,
'St at morn, at noon, at even,
Spring is full of joy fur me,
For I ponder as | wunder,
And my musings are of thee.

Still on thee my thoughts ave dwelling,
Whatsoe'er thy name may be;
Deautiful, beyord words, telling,

Is thy presence unto me.
Morning's breuking, finds thee waking
Wandering in the breeze’s flight 5
Noontide's glory mantles o’er thee

In a shower of sunny light.
Daylight dying leaves thee lying

In the silvery twilight ray 5
Stars luok brightly un thee nightly

“Till the coming of the day,

Everywhere and every minute,
Feel [ near thee, Juvely one
In the lark and in the linnet,
1 ean hear thy joyous tont.
Bud and blooming wark the coming
Of thy feet o'er vale and hidl
And thy presence, with lile's essence,
Makes the forest's heart 1w £l
Tow before thee, [ adore thee,
Luve creative, thee I sing;
Now I meet thee, and | greet thee
By the Loly name of >pring!

Bleasant Stories.

THE UNENOWN GUEST.

[ in that neighborhood, and as a report stated
[ that the rutlians were all well dressed, her
imagination suggested that this man might
be one of them,
| At her hushand's remunstrance, she now
'readily engaged in repairing her error, by
Cpreparing a splendid repnst.  During the
I meal there was much interegting conversa-
[ tion among the three. As soon as the wor-
[ thy countryman perceived that his guest had
satisfied his appelite, he informed him that it
was now the hour at which the Family usu.
allv performed their devotions, inviting him
| at the same time to be present. ‘The invita-
I'tion was accepted in these words.
{ It would afford me the greatest pleasure
[ to commune with my Heavenly Preserver,
after the events of the duy; such exercises
| prepare us for the repose which we seek in
| sleep.”

paryer; then, lighting

(to an adjnining apartment.

| men, as [ supposed.”

i *“Yus, Susan,” said he, «T like him bet. |
i ter for thinking of his God, than all his kind | now.
1 wish our Pe. | on the eaves; md, us far as the eye can

linquiries after our welfure,

‘I'he host now reached the Bible from the | arms that cling about the rough logs.
shelf, and after reading a chapter and sing- |
ing, concluded the whole with a fervent|
a pine kuot, conducted | the old sycamore, whose shadows fall upon | how fondly her husband will love her. How
the person he hud entertained to his chamber, hef roof.
wishing him a good night's rest, and retired | oft'in the woudlands,

« Julin,” whispered the woman, “ that is a | daily lubor.
good gentleman, and not of the high way-. | ry voice speaks her name, and
| Jubnny is clasped to lis heart.

pewter} aud the pine table, seoured by her &Y Ol 5
own hands, And she is sitting by the win. |I illsrtllancﬁus % Eahlﬂg
dow, her foot gently tonching that same -~ ! -
dear little eradle ; and her eyes, lifted from | ===
her sewing, now and then, to see if that dear | YOUTHFUL DREAMS.
hoshand, on whose love her heart rests, is|  Youth is the time to dream. The voung |
eoming. How deliciously her beart is stir- | man Jooks torward with hope to the bright-
Ired to the music of sweet thoughts. Itis|pess of the future. The young maiden
" her first-born, her darling Johnny, sleeping | whose sou! is purity and innocence, gazes
in the cradle. Never yet have his dewy, | forward from the threshhold of her buddirg
'rose-bud lips murmured * mother ;" his dim- | 4ffections to the great realities of existence.
| pled arms clasp her neck ; his velvet check | She paints a lover all manliness, love and
| nestles against her breast, bis clear blue | heauty, all virtue and true nobility of char-
| eyes look lovingly into her own. She is the | yeter, Even now, in the vividness of her
mother again, s memory paints that sweet | jjeal, she loves, worships the bright being,
'baby face. She hears the bees humming in | whom, poor, blushing girl we are i ake
the little bed of pinks, below the window. | il never find. She pictures the bridal day
 She sees the shadow-leaves of the \f'irgiuiu.!'“-ilh its mingling joys. How fondly her
' crespers, playing upon the grass, in the sun- | Jover looks upon ber—and how earnestly
| light, as the breeze stirs the long clazping | pe promises to love, cherish and protect her,
till death severs the golden knot.—Then she
She hears the rivulet's ripple as it winds | imagines the home that will smile blessings
through mossy spots, and laves the roots of | ypder her festering guardainship. She dreams

She hears the birds Si"g}:'?i)““'“-";.{ fondly she will ]u:ie her hoshand—~how
She sees, oh! best ¢f'! gniooth and unruffled Will be the current of
et i

all, her dear husband coming home from his i their duily joys! !

His step is on the sill, his mer- Trusting girl she m.kes no allowance for
thea Jittle | family jars, none for washiug days or tight-
! IS/ et . { ness in the money market. She wonders in
Another picture. She is “‘l'“Ie'_ older | her simplicity that men have ever quarreled
It is winter; there ure drifts of suow | with their wives, or wives with their hus-

bands. She will have none of it. If she

{ ter hud been at .home from the army, il it [ look, one unbroken muss of snow. She | had painted the scene for Paradise it could

{ was only to hear this good man talk; [ am |
'sure Washington himself could not say |
{ more for Liis country, nor give a better histo- |
Ity of the hardships endured by our brave
| soldiers.” 2
. “Who knows now,” inquired the wife,
but it may be himsell after all, my dear; for
they do say be travels just so all alone,
sometimes, Hark! what's that?”

! 'The sound of a voice came from the
{ ehamber of their guest, who wus now engag-
led in his private religions worship. After
thanking the Creator lor his many mercies,
and asking a blessing on the inhubitants of
the house, he continued, * And now, Almigh- |
ty Father, if it be thy holy will, that we shal |
obtain a place and nume among the nations of |
| the earth, grant that we may be enabled to |
| show our gratitude for thy goodness, hy our
endeuvors to fear and obey thee. Bless us
with wisdom in our council, shccess in bat-
tle, and let our victories be tempered with
humznity. Eudow, also, our enemies with
Ienliglmnwcl minds, that they may become |
| sensible of their injustice, and willing to |
| restore liberty and peace.  Graut the peti-
tion of thy servant, for the sake of Him
thou hast called the beloved Son; neverthe-

| on the hearth, and the cabin home warm

{in the ecradle.

hears the winds moun through the syeamore. | not liave been more harmonious, Thus she
The flowers are dead; the rivulet frozen; | dreums, but the reality, alas!is often a sad
the |}I€d5 silent. But there isa l]}'lglll fire commentary on the ]'o[[y of dreuming.

[ —

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

Abundance is a trouble, but competency
brings delight,

A burden which one chooses is not felt.

A man had better be poisoned in his blood
than in his principles.

A careless watch invites a vigilant foe.

A virtuous mind in 8 fuir body is like a
: T fine picturein a good light.

Another pictare. It is in the May month, | Acquire honesty, seek humility, practice
and all out of doors is so beautiful.  Flow. | love fidelit

) iy belbagi o padloe s Lo { economy, love fidelity.
ers aud birds in the woodland ; joy-music ev- | A chaste eye exiles licentious looks
_ery“-here.‘E\.»erjwher'n"{' No, there is sadness | 3 uiney furlune, oppose courage; against
in the cabin home, There is anotber bube | passﬁm S aon =

: : ;

, It is robust, and_ the blood | ™y "0 thiat breaks his word Lids others
of heulth flows through its veins. Itis Char- | "6 1co o him :
lie. - Why are they sad then 2 Johnny sits, | 5 5604 causo makes a stout heart and a
with his face hidden in his mother’s bosom, { o\ 020, '
and she is sobbing. Under the [ront win. 2 e )
dow is something covered with white, The | Dyiye wonps oF NarorkoN axp Josk-
neighbor women are moving noiselessly | pyoxp—The dying hours lingered slowly |
ahout, spt-.nlnug.but liule. Lizzie isin her yway, during which inarticulate words were |
cyifi?.  There is an empty grave walling geeysionally heard from the lips of the illus-
for its vietim, right up on the Lill, where | ions sufférer. *“'Dwile | thaught,” says

with its crimson light. Johnny is playing
with father; and a baby girl, the litle Liz. |
zie, is in the cradle ; fragile, delicate, beauli- |
ful ; she has dark eyes, like her mother's only
they wear a sadder, softer look, and her
buby's smile seems sud ulso; her hands are
clasped and thrown anove her head, and she
smiles in-her sleep, as if the angels were
whispering to her.

Dea- little Lizzie !

THE LATE ADMIRAL PRICE AND THE S4UCY
JACK.

A late San Francisco paper says:
“ The obituaries in the late English papers

! contain notices of the life and services of
this officer on the Southern Coast of the |

Uunited States during the last war with Great
Britain. Admiral Price, in cruising up and

down the Southern waters, met in his raids
on vur commerce, off the Carolinas and

Georgia, with the celebrated American pri.

vateer, the Saucy Jack. ‘This vessel was

fitted out in Charleston, South Carolina, and

was owned by Messrs. Everhard & Co,, of
that city. In a vessel Price commanded he

was fallen in with by the Saucy Jack, under

the command of Captain Alexander Taylor,

or Cuptain Thomas Jervey, from the ahove |
port. The privateer was armed, we believe,

with some ten guns, and manned with over

eighty Carolina and Yankee sailors. The

English vessel was said to be of much supe-

rior force, but the American vessel, nothing

daunted, unhesitatingly engaged her, and |
had a close and desperate conflict with her

antagonist, “The action was honorably men.

tioned by the Government autherities at

Washington and some of the histories of the

last war, and is still fresh in the recollection

of the old sailors of Baltimore, Charleston

and Savannah.

The Saucy Jack wasone of the most
successful privateers of the Jast war, and is
suid to have made immense sums of money
for her owners only. In a croise under the
command of Captain Taylor, she recaptured
from a British prize a French vessel filled
with fine parapherualia and costly wines nnd
merchandize, for the Royal Court of his
Sabel Majesty, King Christophe, at Cupe
Haytien, The prize was brought into Char-
leston, and the cargo, consisting of many
articles in great demand, at war prices sold
for large sum of money. Both Cuptan Jer-
vey and Captain Taylor afterwards received
appointments in the Custom House of Char-
leston, under the Administration of that just
and true patriot, James Monroe—the mun
who made an offer of his whole estate to his
country when in her extremities for fuuds.
Such a man could not and did not die rich, as
one bright Fourth-of July plainly showed.
Captain Taylor's family still live in his native
place of Charleston. He died from the ef-
fects of a wound by a cable, in 1823, Cap-
tain Jervey was afterwards appointed Cap-
tain of the Port, or Nuval officer, at Char-
leston, where he died, we believe, about
1844 —leaving a character in every way dis-
linguished as the Sailors’ Friend and an old-
fashioned Carolina gentleman of a true, lib-
eral and Christian beart. His descendants

OUTRAGE UPON ANERICANS 1N SICARAGUA,
We have already given an account of |
some difficolty which oceurred at Greytown, |

i (San Juan del Norte,) Nicaragua, in which

American citizens were put in peril. It now!
appears that simultaneously with these trans-
aclions outrages of even a more serious na- |
ture were being committed upon American
citizens at San Juan del Sur upon the Paci-
fic side. The Boston Journal, after giving
accounts of various engagements hetween
the revolutionary and government or Chom-
oro purties in February, thus details an out-
rage on the American Consul:

“On the 20th, Col. Xatuch, with 125 men
of the government perty,,arrived at San
Juan del Sur, and found the place deserted
by the rehels. The Chomoro flag was
placed by him over the guard house. Du-
ring the afternoon the house of our Cousul,
Mr. Priest, was surrounded by Xatuch'’s men,
and one Charley Partridge, an American,
who it was said had been connected with
the rehels, and who was supposed to be con-
cealed in the house, was peremptorily de-
manded by Xatuch.

Partridge not being forthcoming, the house
was searched, but no trace of his where-
abouts was discovered. Xatuch, in a fit of
indignation, then went to Mr. Priest's room,
and notwithstanding that gentleman was
prostrate upon a bed ol sickness, he was in.
formed thut if he did not give immediate in-
formation of Partridge’s retreat, in two hours
hie would be shot. Mr. Priest replied by
saying that such a thing was impossible, as
he had not seen nor heard of Partridge for
some time.

But this was not satisfactory to Xatuch.
He commanded at once the arrest of Mr.
Priest, and had him conducted to the guard:
house. He caused the horses und mules of
Mtr. Priest to be taken and appropriated to
Lis own use; a number of other animals
were also tuken from foreign subjects. For
one hour and a half Mr. Priest was detained
a prisoner, at the expiration of which he was
allowed to return to his house.

In the evening Xatuch issued an order
directing the foreigners, Americans, English
and French, to assemble, his object being to
levy upon them a contribution to the amount
of $5,000. Dr. Flint, an American, was
appointed to collect the tax. On the morn.
ing of the 21st,, Dr. Flint waited upon the
foreign residents, but did not succeed in
raising the funds,

Xatueh, finding that he could not obtain
the money [rom that source, went to Mr,
Priest and threatened that if he did not pro-
cure for him the money within two hours he

should be shot, Mr, Priest could notobiaig|. A Cosrix Bovapsr.— he, New York,. |8
the money, and at the ekyﬂ’fﬁa‘-ﬁ"bﬁﬁ%ﬂdirﬁ@f A A fftay :

Caprrs AprorNTED BY THE PRESIDENT °
AT Larce ror 1855.—Alexander J. Meln.
tosh, of Georgia, son of Capt. Mclntosh,
of the Navy,

Wm. W. McCreery, of Virginia; father
lost in the Grampus, and his uncle in the
Albany. 2

John Birdsall, of New York; father died
in the service. #

William H. Marriott, of Maryland; fami-
ly distinguised in the military service of the
country. . o

Dudley Riley, son of the late Gen. Riley.

Pierce M. Butler, son of the late Col. -
Butler, who fell at Churubusco. ] :

Frank Huger, son of Col. Huger, united
States Army.

Charles 8. Bowman, son of Capt. Bow. -
man, v

Robert W, Mitchell, of Pennsylvania.

James P. Martin, of Kentocky.

e e

Tur Dest of PexnsyLvania.—The Au.
ditor General and the State T'reasurer of
Pennsylvania have recently, in obedience to
a request [rom the Legislature, compiled a~
statement showing the debts of the Stute on
the first duys of January, 1855, and 1851,
respectively; and from this compilation it
appears that the debt is now larger than it
was four years ago. On January 1, 1855,
the debts was $40,885,145, on January 1,
1851, it was $40,224,287, showing an in.
crease since that time of 8760,908. .

—

Srare Acrion.—We quote, in another
column, some timely reflections from the
New York Journal of Commerce, made with
special reference to the recent decision of
the Supreme Court of Wisconsin, declaring
the Fugitive Slave Law unconstitutional,
But this is only a beginning. Couneeticut .
and Vermont have passed laws that enforce
the result practically, and Massachusetts and
New York are on the eve of doing the same
thing. Possibly these Abolitionists may yet
teach us the force of State interposition”
The Journal of Commerce warns the North
that such may be the result, and it has often
given the same warning in vain. ‘The North,
in supreme self-consequence, believes it can
practice in safety what it denounces as tren.
son and rebellion in the South. ‘I'here will
he State Legislation South of Masonand
Dixon's Line, as well as"North of it, and -
when it comes in full answer to the war.
notes of Abolition, there will no longer he a
Union, but anly a longer or shorter parting
asunder of all the ties that muke us one
people.—Charleston Mercury.

] ——re———— .
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less, not my will, but thine be doue. Amen. butteroups dut the grass. Montholon, ““ that I distinguished the uncon- | siill live in Charleston. The old Captain,

well known'in’fashionable” saciefy, was’ the

Oxe pleasunt evening in the month of
June, in tie year 17—, st man was observed
entering the borders of .a wood, near the
Hudson River, his appearance that of a
person above the common rauk. The in-
habitants 6f a country village would have
dignitied him with the title of **squire,” and
from his mauners pronounced him proud;
but those more accustoned to society, would
inform you, thut there was something like a
military aiv about him. His horse panted

The next morning the taveller, declining
the pressing solicitation to breaklast with his
| host, deelared it was necessary  for him to
i cross the river immediately; al the same
Htime offering part ol his purse as a compen-
sution for what he had received  which was
relused.

“ Well, sir,” continued he, *since you
will not permit me to recompense you for
your trouble, it is just that | should iulorm
you on whom you have conferred so many

Joy that the angels ook thee home so early.

to nearly muvhood. Charlie is a stout,
merry boy, und there are others about the

now. Her hair is streaked o litle with sil.
ver: bher brow furrowed ; and her cheek very
fuded. There are fuir daughters and sons,
thut have been born ‘unto her since Lizzie
died.” Grace, with her duezling blue eyes
and golden hair, .

Another picture. Johnny has grown up |

fire-side.  The mother is a good deul older

Mary, with sad durk-eyes, |

neeted words, “* French—army—head of the |
| @ my—Josephine.” This was at six o'clock |
in the morning. During the restof the day,
until six in the evening, he was lying upon
Lis back, with his right band out of the bed,
and hjs eves fired, seemingly absorbed in
| deep meditation, and without any appear-
{anze of suffering. A pleasant und placid
| txpression was spread over his features, as
Lif e were sweetly sleeping.

A dark and tempestuous night suceeeded

asif it had been lmr‘d llllS}lvd lor some miles; ] :Jhligaliuns, and wlso add to them, by request- |
yet, [rom the owner's frequent SLops Lo LAress 4,y yyur assistance in crossing the river. 1
the patient animal, be could not be charged | 1,07 heen out yesterday, endeavoring to

{ever dewy with Jove and joy.

with waunt of humanity, but seemed to be |
actuated by some urgent necessity. The
rider forsaking a good road for a hye-path
leading through  the woods, indicated a
.desire to uveid the gaze of other travellers.
He had not lelt the house where Le inguired |
the direction of the above mentioned path,
betore the quietude of the place was broken
by the noise of distant thunder. He was
soon after obliged to dismuount, travelling
becoming daugerous as durkuess concealed
surrounding ubjects, except when the lightn-
ing flash afforded him a momentary view of
his situation. A peal louded and of longer
duration than any of the preceding, which
now burst over hiz head, seeming asif it
awould rend the woods nsunder, was quickly
ifvllowed by a heavy full of rain that pene.
rtrated the clothes of the stranger ere he
» zould obtain the shelter of a large oak which
sztood at a litle distance.

Almost exhausted with the lubora of the
‘day, he was about making such disposition |
of the saddle and his over-coat, as would
,enable him to pass the night with what com-

vfort circumstances would admit, when he
. espied a light glimmering through the trees.
Aunimated with the hope of better lodgings,
vhe determined to proceed. The more ob-
stacles the further he advanced, the soil be-
ing composed of clay, which the rain had
-rendered so soft that his feet slipped at every
step. By the utmost perseverance, this diffi-
culty was finally overcome without any
accident, and he had the pleasure of finding
_himself in front of a decent lovking farm-
honse. The watch-dog begun barking,
which brought the owner of the mansion to

obtain some information respecting our ene-

my, and being alone, ventured too fur from |
the eamp, O my return, | was surprised |
by u foraging party, and only escaped by

my kuowledge of the roads, and the flect-

ness of my horse. My name is George

Washington,” :

Surprise kept the listeder silent for a mo-
ment; then, alter successlully repeating the
invitation to partake of gome refreshment,
he hastened to call two uegroes with whose
ussistance he placed the horse on a small
ralu of timber that was lying in the river,
near the door, and soon conveyed the Gen.
eral to the opposite side of the river, where
Lie left him to pursue his way to the camp,
wishing him a safe and prosperous journey.
Ou bLis return to the house, he found that
while he was engaged in making prepara-
tions for conveying the horse across the
river, bis illustrivus visitor had persuaded his
wile to accept a token ol remembrunce,
which the family are proud of exhibiting to
this duy.

The above is only one of the hazards
encountered by this truly great patriot, for
the purpose of transwitting to posterity the
treasures we now enjoy.  Let us acknowl-
edge the henefits received, by our endeavors
to preserve them in their purity, and keeping
in remembrance the great Source whence
these blessings flow, we may be enabled to
render our names worthy ol being enrolled
with that of the Father of hig county.

—————

THE CRADLE AWAY UP IN THE GARRET.

BY M. LOUISA CHITWOOD,

the door.

“ Who is there ¥ said he.

““ A friend who has lost his way, and in
search of a place of shelter,” was the an-
BWeT.

“ Come in, sir,” added the speaker, “and
whatever my house will afford, you shall

i It was an old fashioned little cradle. The
| proud daughter-in-law would scorn to have
{it in the wnursery.
duinty eribs ; and the relic of olden times is
pushed into a durkened corner, away up in
the garret. It is a quiet autumnal day:
such days are full of memories ; and the old

Jiave with welcome,”

“ [ must provide for the weary companion
of my journey,” remarked the other.

But the former undertook the task, and
alter eondacting the new-comer into a room
where his wife was seated, he led the horse
to a well-stored barn, and there provided for
him most bountilully.  On rejoising the
traveller, he observed, * That is & noble ani-
mal of yours, sir.”

“Yes,” was the reply, “and | am sorry |

that [ was obliged to misuse him so asto

muke it necessary to give you so much trou-

ble with the care of him; but | have to thank
you for your kindness to both of us.”

“[ did no more than my duty, sir,” said
the entertainer, “and therefore am entitled
to no thanks. DBut Susan,” added he, turn.
ing to the hostess, with a hall’ reproachful
look, “ why have you not given the gentle-
man something to eatf”

Fear had prevented the good woman from

exerci-"iﬂg a well-known henevolence; for a .

robbery had been committed by alawless
band of depredators, but a few weeks before,

grandmother is thinking, thinking.  She
| arises, at length, and totters up, aud up, the
{lolty flights of stairs; she passes through the
{elegant rooms; she gains the garret, and

| mother whose heart thus beats against

Her children sleep in |

like ber dead  sister.  Anuie, \\'1li|[{{l:;riwllrl;:js ' the stormy day. 1 he gale, with increasing
; : S B ey, sw 2 n and i

with eyes and brow so like his father’s, and | futy, b\‘rlﬁ' thiejafe ful _.tI:a lack r}ﬁclle.

Louis, the youngest, the pet and the darling. | ol wA LII a8 :uo:l;lneu‘.e:.l u?:lj‘:“ﬁs_iou d':
An unbroken family ; but not for long. QI STIOEER, Lo e et e
Anotier picture. She isa witlu?v now ;shuke belore . the giganie bI“Ow-S: il
Her beloved sleeps with lile Liszie. God | 2511t ”f“°[{,‘§3ﬁ,i:ff,’;'f,il?yd;',’ﬁni‘f:to‘}rtm
. rihasrael S 1; | » -] ks &
{::-ol\:usiul:t-’“ti:‘!rlti:‘:aﬂize-h ,ru\‘- “l:“:' 5:'?'_ 1"|°_k5 | terrific elemental war the spirit of Napoleon
Y she prays Jor fer (CAF o ced the earthly yail, and entered the dread

children, and most of all for Reginald—the | auknown,

proud, the passionate, willul Reginald. — Ab, 177, po of Elba—Napoleon,” were the last
b e, hewdol 1 gl s loviog Jompline
that lhe;' might be saved 1"ct ho\{- l:nl‘l::; | « France—the a"”{y'—'fosep'!‘tng"l were the
g (S s e last images which lingered i the heart, and
it is torn, :_:rUahud, bioken, by those ghe Las | the st ?vords which trembled upon the lips
sheltered in her hosom!  God pity the l of the dying Emperor.
——— e ——

thorus! I A FACT FOR THE TIMES.

Another picture. O God, have pity !i A worthy gentleman, now deceased, but
The household alter is almost desolate.— | fyrerly u valued citizen and sagacious coun-
Years have gove by—sad years, No won. | try merchaunt of our District, who had sold
der the ||:||:45et|_ hand  trembles, as it elasps | yut (under Judgments in his favor) the littls
the cradle, No wonder tears fall where | g5 of many a poor man in bis ueighbor-
sunny heads once nestled.  No wonder the | h,0d, declared a few years hefore his death, to
old grndu]utlwr eries out, *“ Father, have |, friend of ours, that he hud heen too hard ou
merey 7 for she feels the need of strength | |16 poar, with reference to his own pecuniu-
and love. Johnny is still with her; heis |y gain, He said he had not o doubt, but
gr(.m-ing _wenllhy. Mary is in the grave, | (jat he would have been better off, asto
stricken in early womanhood, when life property, himself, if he had delt more lenient-
seemed so bright. Beautiful Grace isgone, ly towards his deblors. He proceeded to
she knows not whither. Beauty, to her, uxpiaiil:. that if, instead of selling out his
was a curse, and she fAed to a distant land poor neighbor's Izud, to pay the account the
with one faseinating as the serpent, but al- | o6r ,.eiﬁhhm had eontracted with his store,
ready wedded. Anvie joined her fortunes | he hud i;’dulﬂed these neighbors and given
to one, alas! unworthy ; and died, far from | hem time wa pay, as they might be able,
her mother's home, of a broken heart.  Regi- they could Luve worked along paying a lit-
nuld went into the gay world—was tempted | e 4t @ time, and continuing to trade with
—was lost l—and the grave of the drunkard | him. But by pushing them for their liule
and bauchee closes over his bright heud. | jehis, he had cansed them to be sold out,
Louis, the pet, the youngest, is \\‘il’ll‘li'!lg and that in very many cases, in order to try
himselfa name beneath Italinn skies; the | 1o save his debt, he would bid off their land.
beautiful life of the poetpainter is his own, | |y (his way, while he accumulated on his
and his fuce is inspired, almost, by the beau- | yunds a vast body of land, that he could not
tiful associztions aboat him.  Over the ocean | (41 to any profit, he lost by removals, s0
do his mother's prayers often go to him. | many of his neighbors, that bis mereoantile

Auother picture—Oh no! it is too real. | business was so seriously curtuiled, that he
‘The old garret—the to-day—the empty &ra- | was an actual loser by the operation.
dlo. She is living with Johuny, in his cost- | Such was the experience of one who had
1y home,  She is considered an intrmder by | few superiors in practical wisdoro, and whom
[ the davghter-in-law ; and her son— ker John- | the world called sagucious and shrewd.  His
nj—-lhe first-born, whom she has watched | experience as related by himself, not many
over and eradled au her breast, and loved so, | years hefore his'death, to a frient of ours,

' sinks down beside that unsightly eradle; and

bows her trembling bead over it, as il watch-
{ing the slumbers of a babe. That little old
1g:Ll'rut, with one long Leam of sunlight

i streaming from the high < window; and the |

| spider webs woven over the rafters; and one

lent corner, is a pood place to dream,
Memory is unfolding picture afier piclure,
for the grandmather to look upun.

She sees a eabin home. It is in the flush
summer time ; there are green boughs in the
fire place, and around the clock, and over
the mantel board.  Thero are short, white,
muelin curtains, draswn partially aeross the
windows. There are two beds, with a bu-

rein between, standing in the eastern part |
of the room; and a little stand, with the |

hible and hymn-hook upon its white (ringed
! cover, beneath the little looking glass. There
is her cup-board, with its brightly . polished

ericket, singing Jlonesomely from some si- |

Isuys: who related it to us, is full of wisdom, that
| Mother is getting to be quite trouble- | might be heeded to advantage by some at
i some ; she is groving childish.” the present duy.—-Spartanburg Spartan.
| The desolate old grandmother knows this, o —— =
Mus, Pamrmisrox axp tune Kxow-
Norurxcs.—Mrs. Partington thus rebukes
her promising heir, lke, for professing to be
a Inow-Nothing.
“You poor child, you may not know so
ueh as some, but you ajnt an idiom nather’
e | and although it's always well to be humble,
027 Ax editor became martial, and was and not pretend to know things when you
greated captain. On parade instead of, * two {don’t, it isn't well logo round bragging
paces in front—advance,” he unconsiously | about know nothing and proving yoursell a
excluimed, “ Cash—two doilurs a year in | fool, when folks don’t suspect it, You'll find

{ advanee,” ! enougl to do it without you.”
—————

Land longs for the grave. She has outlived
God compass
| that weary, almost worn.out heart, with 1lis
love, an? take her lLoma ta His “ [louse of
many mansions."—3 rthur's Home Mag-
azine,

Lall that makes life attractive.

——————
Cuear—A man has been fined one cent |  Coxcness is ubout erecting a Lunatic
for shooting a newspaper editor in Texus. | Asylum in Washington, We know of no
We hope the price ranges higher in this | place that stands more in need of such an |

part of the cquutry. institution.

like his kcompnnion, Taylor, died without
any exira quantity of the world’s riches.
T'aylor died poor, as open-handed suilors
never fuil to do—witness old T'ruxton and
hundreds of other Ancients of the Sea.
There are doubtless at this time in Calilor-
nia old officers and seamen who know of
the fame of the Saucy Jack of Charleston.

—_— —

FOREIGNERS.

Now we aftirm, says the Richmond Eb-
quirer, speaking of the prevalent abuse of
foreigners by the new secret party, that the
indictment against foreign-born Americans
is a gross aud infumouns libel; and we chal-
lenge prool of the degrading accusations
on which they are arraigned before the world.
Are they a besotted, ignorant, vulgar crew,
as painted by Know Nothing scribblers?
For answer, we point to Agassiz, Lieber, and
other distinguished savants and literati of
foreign birth, who contribute their science
and their genius to the glory of America.
Are they lazy vagabonds, without stake in
the community I The intelligent, industrious
and thrifty merchants, of floreign-birth, in
our own cities may answer this inlerrogato-
ry. Have they exhibited incapacity or infi-
delity in discharging the duties of citizenship?
Ilave they been lukewarm or treacherous in
the hour of trial? In reply to this question,
and in general attestution of the character
of our foreign-born fellow-citizens, we will
adduce the authority of one whom the Know'
Nothing Whig press will not undertake to
discredit, Hear what Winfield Scott, the
late candidate of the Know Nothing Whig
party for the Presidency, affirms of the pa-
triotism ard character of our foreign-born
population:

“ You have been pleased, sir, to allude to
our adopted citizens. [ can say that the
Irish, the Germans, the Swiss, the Trench,
the Britons, and other adopted citizens, |
fought in the same rank, under the same
culots, side by side with native Americuns,
exhibiting like courare and efliciency, unit-
ing at every victory in the same enthusiastic
shouts in honor of our flag and our country,
From Vera Cruz to the eapital of Mexico
there was a genorous rivalry in heroic dar-
ing and brilliant achievements. Let those
who witnessed thut career of valor and pa-
triotism say, il they can, what race, accord-
ing to numbers, contributed most to the gen-
eral success and glory of the campaign.
In the many hard fought battles, there was
no room for invidious distinetion. Al prov-
ed themselves the faithful sons of our belov-
ed country, and no spectator could fail to
dismiss any imaginary prejudice he might
have entertained as to the comparative mer-
its of Americans hy birth and Americans by
adoption.”

And mark, this language was spoken, not
in the progress of the canvass, when it might
have been the ylieranee of interested mo-
tive and biased judgment; but before Gen-
eral Scott was a candidate lor the Presiden-
¢y, and is therefore the honest and deliber-
ate conviction of his mind. It was spoken
at Elizahethtawn, New Jersey, immediately
after his return from Mexico, in reply to a
deputation from the Common Council of
New Yorl.

—_— e —————

Cor. Ricy  { Hallowell, Me., bas invent-
ed a press by which he can print upon any
kind of carpet cloth, any figures and colors,
It is all done by machinery, carried by steam,
and the colors are struck through by steam,
go that they are permunent as those that are
wove in. About four square yards can be

formed Xatuch that he could not and should
not raise it 3

T'his was on the duy of the arrival of the
California steamer, and there was much ex-
citement among the passengers as well as
among the foreign residents who had pliced
themselves under the protection of the
American consul. Our informant called at
the office of Mr. Priest, and found him wri-
ting the particulars of this high-handed out.
rage to the Department at Washington, and

recipient, on New Year's duy, of the most
elegunt flower.gift we have ever seen in this
country. It was made in the shupe ol an
eluborately wrought table, with an oetagn.
nal hase, enclosing a canary bird suspended
under the central basket, in a beautiful eage.
The flowers were of the richest and rarest,
native and exotic—and we are told that the
cost of this piece of supreme folly was near.
ly 8200. The party who sent it is reputed
to be a financier of decided ability aud large

setting forth the imperative necessity for a
vessel of war upon thut station to protect
the interests of Americans.

landed interests.”
—etlp S P

Low Stace or Water.—The Pilots on

The difficuity had not been adjusted at
the time of the departure of our informant,
though it was thought that some settlement
would be made through the agency of the
Transit Company, which had considerable
influence over the natives,

On the same day (the 21st) a government
force arrived at Virgin Bay, (where the pas-
sengers by the Nicaragua route embark up-
on the lake,) and found that it had heen de-
serted by the rehels. They planted the
standard of the government and when the
passengers by the steamer passed through
much excitement prevailed.  An American,
named Lee, who was supposed to have been
connected with the Governmeut party, had
been brought in, and was ordered to be
shot. The agent of the Transit Company
interfered, and, through the agency of the
priest, succeeded in proeuring the release of
Lee, and hurried him on board the boat.
Lee went as far as Greytown, and probably
took the New Orleans steamer.

'The cause of these outrages upon Ameri.
cans is undoubtedly to be traced to the pre-
vailing impression that Col. Kinney's Cen-
tral American expedition was designed to
tuke service with the rebels

The Philadelphia Ledger publishes an ex-
tract of u letter from Mr. Priest to his futher,
which confirms the above. He also says:

“ The government took possession of my |
house, and hold their councils in it, and we
are all, in fact, treated as though we were
slaves, | have studiously avoided mixing up
in their quarrels, but neither this nor my po-
sition avail me or the Americans anything.”

et

Hox. W. C. Dawsox,—The National
Intelligencer says: The presentation of a
service of plate, on Tuesday evening, by a
number of the citizens of this city, to Sena-
tor Dawson, of Georgia, is said to have been
a very agreeable affair. The present con-
sisted of a splendid silver pitcher, two gob-
lets, and a solid silver salver, handsomely
finished at the establishment of the Messrs,
Gult.  The testimonial was made as a small |
token of the gratitude felt tawards the hon- |
orable Senutar for bis attention to the affuirs |
of the District of Columbis, and as an evi- 'l
dence of their appreciation of his genile- |
manly and’ courteous bearing in all his ipter- |
course with our citizens. The sentiment uf!
regret at his leaving the councils of the na- |
tion is universal.  Mr. Dawson received the |
company with great cordiality, and acknowl. l
edged the testimonial in neat and appropri- |
ate termis, pleading that he had.merely done |
his duty, and that he was but the organ of
the Commitee of the District of Columbin.

— e e

Bestox ox tuE Vero Power—Hon.
Thos, H. r.enton, in conversation with a
friend of ours on Saturday lust, in a very
excited manner, said: « [ I were President
of the United States, sir, [ would keep be-
side me a pile of blunk vetoes, and as fast
as the plundering bills pnssed Congress |
would send in a veto! veto!! veto !:!! Bir,

printed by one press each minute.

gend in a veto.”

the Lower Mississippi say they never saw
the river in such & bad state as at present.
It is almost impossible to run clear of hars
and snags, as the channel is washing out
very fast, and old buried snags, rocks and
bars not down to their mental vocahularies
are continually getting . nearer the surface of
the water and coming into view.
—.———— .

Tur Masonie fraternity of Louisiana,
who have for a series of years heen divided
and distructed, have hitely, through the ef-
forts of Dr. Mackey, of Charleston, agreed
upon a thorough and perfect vnion,

— i

Tue treaty which was sometime since
made by our government with the Argentine
Confederation, for npening the navigution of
the rivers Paraguny and Uiaguay to the
merchant flags of all nations was confirmed
by the United States Serate before the ad--

journment. .

——— i —

Tue rorrowine was written by John
Quincy Adums, 1813:

“If New England loses her influences in
the councils of the Unien, it will not he
owing to any diminution of her population,
It wili be from the partial sectarian, or as
Hamilton called it, clannish spirit, which
makes so many of her political leaders jeal-
ous and envious of the South. “The spirit
is, in its nature, narrow and contracted, and
it always works by means like itgelf.”

S e

PreservaTtios oF Lire.—The Mayor of
Albany has proposed an ordinance in the
Common Council of that city, prohibiting
the use of camphene, under a penalty of
825 for each violation of the law.

——rr—————

ProsreritTy.—[s the only test that a val-
gar man can’t pass through. [ a man has
anything mean in his disposition, a little good
luck is sure to bring it out.

Marriacr.—The more married men you
have the fewer crimes there will be. Ex-
amine the frightful columns of your eriminals
calenders—you will find one hundred youths
executed to one father of a family. Mar.
ringe renders man more virtuous and, more
wise. The father of a family is not willing
to.blush before his own children, He is.

afraid to make shame their inherifapee.
S

" Fenare [NFaLLimiiTy.—A, man [re-
quently admits that he was in the wrong,
bat a woman, uever—she was' only ‘mis-
taken.” :

To prive rats out of your house: let the
basement to a new hand practising on wind
instruments, _1f the cure fuils we will refund
the money. : R

- — .
Fropresricks—a word strongly expres.
sive of contempt.~ It "erashes:all. reply.
When'a lady once says fiddlesticks, he'is &
Bold'man who utters another word. .

"




