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Ave have faunched our batk on|the gleaming tide,

fo foat o'cr a sunny Fea,

And for weal or woe on the waler's wide,
1 hiave cast wy dinea with ther;

We are come but now from the aliar's side—
rom the Liesaing and the pmlycl'.

And the vows that we breathed have searecly dicd
On the calm aud holy air.

And the organ’s high trivmphniit ~rain, ‘
That theilled on the silence, tlhill

I« flonting out from the sacred fiine,
O'cr valley and vine-clad Juli

Toihe millow wlow of the Aut oo air
1We turned fromn ihe ciancel dim,

But A holicr voice is on my ear
Than the amhem's swethng b

iy,
And my roul is hushed with jts L-ighx of blpas, ~
10ke a flow er surchargrd with dew,
That woos no thriti yrom the the /.cp!par,jn kiss,
Leatire trearured drops o'ertl L“C; o ~
. Dut F eeek thy glanee with a change)ess fuith,
* Jor mafe on its hallow ed shring
14 the heart T have pledged tor i or death,
While theysoul orn gt is ngne.

t have comp, love—come from lhf altar's 11§,
1 have turned from the geotle Land
With whom, in e tghtof love Ivﬁug tried,
I have Jorurnes ed hand in hand
1 have come from the shade of the clustering vines,
From the voiees bivet and free
‘That rung through the nisles wieye the myrile twines—
| [have luﬂ"uncm ail for thee.
T have leQ lliﬂm tove, vet the world tefure
Looks bnight, though “tis al! uui&nn“ 1,
Pur 1o weleane wiits upoh yonder shore~-
1 may claim but thee alone;
And Fknow that the braghiteky 0’45 tis 0w
May Jower with the tempest's ¥rath,
DPue sy teart {8 strong, far the coyeudnt how
f Gur (i0d bende o'er our patl,

And P ealinly rst on iy sheiring beeast,
) Untoved ambd 1ife ' starnge 1‘4:?! H
\\lu the stor or sun-hime wholly 3lest,

While this love Hght LGTas w ithins

We bave come, love—-come from litc altar's side,
We have launclhied on a trackiess sea,

To the world's thronged haubils or gts valleys wide,
T am going furth with thee, l
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ishment, rather than attraction, and ho believed in it]
most firmly. 1 his son committed a foult, ho thought of
no other punishment than scverity. If a neighbor did
him an ill turn, he would observe, in presence of tho
boy, I will watch my chance jo pay him for it.” Ifthe
do;: stolo their dinner, when they weére at work in'tho
woods, he would say, *“Run after him, Joo, and give'the
rascal a sound beating.” When he saw the child fishing
with some larger Ind, who had offended him, ho would
praise hisstrength and cournge, and tell him never to put
up with an insult. Ho was not aware that all theso things
were ¢ducation, and doing far more:to form bis son’s
character than anything he learned at sphool. He did
not know it, becauso his thoughts had never been direct-
Yed towardsit. The only moral instruction ho received
! was from the minister of tho- parish; and he asually
preached about the hardheartedness of Jews two thou-
sand years ago, ruther than the errors and, temptations of
inen and boys, who sat beforo him. i
Ouco ho reccived an admonition from his neighbor

. | Goodwin, whiich, being novel and unexpected, offended

; fin ay an impertinent interference with his rights. 1Ile

was riding home with Joe, then a lad of thirteen, when
the herse took fright at'a picce of white paper, that the
wind blew across the rond. Mr. Barker was previously
in an ill humor, becauso a sudden squall of rain had'wet
jsome fino hay, all roudy for the barn.  Pursuing tio sys-
s tow on which he had himselfl becn cducated, ho, sprang
i to the ground and cndgellod the poor benst unmercifuily.
! Mr. Goodwin, who was passing by, inquired the causo of
j 8o much severity, and remoustrated jnguinstit: assuring
¢ him that a horse was never cured of bad habits by vig-
| lence. -Ile spoke mildly, but Mr. Barker was irritatéd,

tinued to whip the poor frightened animal.  Tho humane
neighbor turned away, saying, *That is a bad lesson for
vour son, Mr. Barker,” 3 @
“If you say much more, § will flog you instdad of the'!
! horse,” mutiered tho angry man.  **ft {s'nt ki< horse.—
Whut business is it to him?” '
He did not reflect in whut o narrow circuit heowas’
nailing up the sympathics of his child, by such words q.a!
those. Lut when he was reseated iuflhu wagon, he did |
nut feel nltogether pleased with himself, aad his inward ;
uneasiness was cxpended on the horse. The poor bo-f
, wildered animal, covered with foam, and breu!hingjshoxl i
i aud hard, ttied his stmost to do his master’s will, as far!
{ as ha could pnderstand it.  But nervous und terrified,
coustantly in expectation of the whip, he started at eveory !
sound. [f he we-t too fust, he was reined in with asud.
den jerk, that tore the corners of his mouth; il he went
too slow, the crack of the whip made him tear over the
ground, to be again restrained by [the violent jeik.
! The sun was setting, and throw a radiant glow on ove
: ery tree and little shrub, jewelled:by the recent shower.’
1 Cows grazed peacefully in verdant hollows, birds sang, ;

!
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{ ond having told him 1o mind his own business, he con- |

swaved minds more timid and lenient than his_own,
without being fully aware of what:he wos doing. Ho:
was foroman of the jury: and when the awful moment

arrived on which depended the life of a fellow boing, be

The next instant his oyo fell on the prisoner, stending
there sa pale, and still looking at him with such: fixed
despair. . Thero was somothing in tho faco thn'fmnvcd
him dwongly. He turned guickly away, but lh%vmcn
wae befors him, nlways and everywhere before him.~—
“This is weaknoss,’ snid he to himself. I have mere-
ly done my duty. Thalaw reqaired it. I have done my
duty.” Butstill the pale young foce looked nf him; -ul-
ways and everywhere looked ut him. L
Ho foarcd to touch a nowspapar, for ho wished not to
know when tho day of cxocution would arrive, _l}ul of-
ficious neighbors, ignorant of his state of mind, were
eagor o talk upon the subject; and drawn into such dis-
rourso, he strove to foitify his own feclings by dwelling
. on all the worst circumstances of the conee. Ng(wi_lh-
standing all his efforts, tho night before the execution, hio
had troubled dreams, in which that ghastly youag face
waos always conspicuous, —When ho woke, he saw it in

stood before him on the threshold of his own door, All
that tho mncrciful jurymen had suggested came beforo
him with painful distinctness, Could there bo a douht
that the condemned had really committed tho murder?—
Was ho intoxicated? Might ho have happened (o 3)0 in-
toxicaled for the first time in his life? Andhe so yonug!
But ha drove thoso thoughts nway; saying ever to him-
solf, “The law required it. I merely ¢id my duty.”~
Still, overything looked gloomy to him> The evening
clouds seemed liko funerul palls, and a pfnle, det}pﬂripg
face guzed at him for ever. . i

For the first time in bis nanhood, he araved a compan-
jonin the darkness. ‘Neighbors came i, and deseribed
the execution; and while they talked, the ngitated jury-
men beat the firobrandsinte a. thousand pieces, and spoke
nover a word. . They told ‘how the youth had written ‘n
long letter to his mother, and had died calm and resigh-
od, By the way, porhaps you kaew his mother, Mr.
Barker,” said ono; “they tell me she used to live in this
neighborhood. Do you remamber a girl by, the name of
Mary Williamns?" o
- The tongs dropped from Mr. Bdrker's band ss ho gasp-
ed out, ;‘Mnry Williams! Was he herson? God fm;-
give me!  Was hio her sou?’’  And tho strong man laid
his head upon the table and wept.

There was silence in the room. At last the loguarions
neighbor said, in & subdued tdne, “I am sorry I hurt
your feelings. I didn’t know shé was a friend of yours.”

The troubled jurymen roso ivastily, walked to the win-

dow, looked out at tho stars, and clearing his 'ch'oziﬁgd _

vaice, vaid, *It js many years since I knew her. But
sho was a good temipored, pretty ' girl; and seems but yes-

Prisn Borher belonged 1o that putnctous class, who “u Jittle brook rippled eosily by the wayside, winds playéd | terday that we used to go together to pick our baskets full

aro ucithor better nor worse than otier men.

lonely at ‘the outst.
heart.. Tho fimt was often rodsed intouetivity, and pun-
whed with energy kindred 1o its awnil the Inst remuined
alinoft undeveloped, for want of genisl circumstunces
and reciprocated afluction. One Aof}cning gleam fell

upon his carly path, and ke loved it

ike the sunshine,:

! watd heauty to harmounize with nuture.  Perhaps the fa-
i miliar Lindscape seemod quite otherwiso to the poeor
! borse, than it would have done, had he travelled slong
i thoso pleasant paths guided by a wise and gontle hand.

Had Joseph continued to be Jitde Jos, his cager wel-
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ficftan | genuy with the flowers, and kissed the raindrops from ' of beiries. And 50 sho was his mother? 1 remember
, orphau in his infaney, the paths of life were rough and | thejr faces,  But ull this loveiiness pussed unheeded by  now there-was something in his eye that
He had a violentitemperand a goed ;. human hearts, ‘becauso they had at the moment no in- 1o me.”

seemed familiar

Porhaps the mention of Mary's beauty, or the melling
mood, so unusual with her husband, might have excited
a vagne focling of jealousy. in- Mre Barker. Whatsy-
or might have boou the mative, sho shid, In hes dofitro
way, without raising her-eyes from her koitting, “Wel,

. | R . ol
witheut comprehending the great law of attraction that | conte and loving prattle might soon have tamed tho. evil ! jt was natural- enough to supposc the young maun had a
made It a0 very pleasant.  When he nttended school { spirit in his father's soul that night.  But he was o tall | mother: and other mothiers arc likely to have hoarts, (i\?\

in the winler months, ho alwaya walked homo with a
littlo gir) nanted Marg Willitms.  On tho play-ground
Iin swne with v""" Aty s e mady to du BARIC WIS any vy
who disoblized her. ‘Iheir comiades laughed, and call-
ed bim Mary's beau; aid they Llushed and felt awhward,
thhugh they had no idea what coucting meunt.  Thiogs
hiad arrived ut this state of hallsrevealed cousciousuness,
ho boing fourteen ycisrs old and Mury. {welve, when her
fiiends rejnoved to the West, aud the wanm; bright in-
fluence parsed out of his life. Ife neyer rightly knew
whethorho was in fove with Mars; butycars afierwards,
when people talked to him about marry i&n;;. he thoughtof
her, wondeging where sho was, and [whether she re-
memberod him. When he drove his ‘cows home from
pasture, the blackberry bushse on the] way brought up
tisions of his favorite school anate, withy her cican capo-
boanet thrown buck, her glosey, brown hsir plaving with
the winds, and her innocent fare sming upon him with
©Shs was tie best ahd pretticst child
Lover saw,” Je ofien said.te himselt; “i.\\'uuder wheth-
efaho would o as plewsant now,””  Sofnetimes ho tho't
of going to the West and yeekingherout.  Butho knew
not where to find her; his funds werd smail, and his
urage foll at tho thought, - QY it is jnany yvars ago
‘ruco wo were dhililren tozether.  Perhaps 1 should find
her married.” Gradually this ode ray|of pootry faded
ont of hia soul, and all his thoughia fell into the cominen
prosaic mould. His lot way cast with nJuch people, who
required much work, tnigavelittie sympathy. Theim-
age of his little mate floated further and farther away,
and more and mure seldom her clear I.{lue eves smiled
upon him though the rainbow-mists of the pa<t, or from
the air-castles of the future. In process of timo he mar-
ried, after tho same fashion thata largo proportion of
men dé; beocause it was convenient to have a wife, and
there wns a womun of good character in the neighbor-
Hood willing to tarry whocver fisst offercd hior. a respoct-

- sble home. Her characicr bore the s{amip of harmdless
r"nediocrity. She was induau"iuus mxdfp.((iem. but igno-
rant, dull, aud quiotly obstinate. 'I'ho’neighbors said she
was well xuited to him, he was g0 rough ! ud passionate:
andin the muin_he thought so himself; though her im-
pertarbable calmness sometimes fretted | him a3 a rock
thafus the lashing ocean into fonm. The child that was
bori to thown they both loved botter than they had ever
Joved: and according to thci}‘ light, they sincerely strove
wdotheir duty. His bodily wants werg well supplied,
often at the cost of groat wearinces and kelf sacrifice; but
teirown rudo training had given them fow good ideas
foncerning the culture of an immortul sol{l. The infant
Yidmore for them, than they for him. Angelic influen.
*, daseen and uaheard amid the hards!fugg]cs of their
Sutward lifo, becamao visiblo and andibls through the un.
tonsciouy innocence of their little one. Ik"or the sccond
bmein bis life, &, vision of beauty and‘llovo gleamed
tcross the rugged [;ath of that honest, luborious man.—e
Vagus impreesions of boanty he had conséuml_\' rocoived
fiom the panorama of the universe. His heart sometimes
“tltomed a bright flower in the séffishine, |or & cluster of
ME" o8 the atream; he marvolled at the splendor of the
'f‘“b"“" and sometimes gazed roverently at the sun
tinking 12 1eat in his rich drapery of purple and gold.—
;B‘“ thess were glimpsea of the Infinite: their beauty did
'"“f‘m 10 appertain to him: it did nol enter like a
: l";::!"! charm into the sphere of his own exjstonce, an did
Viaon of Mary Williams and his ewn little Joo. The
‘fé:"‘“f';?nderncus thero was iu him lenped up at tho
mud-:‘ d.m babf. and overy pressnré of the little fingors
miple in the father's hoart. Likﬁ the outbursts

o :
:‘r:l "™ \fier 8 long cold wintor, was th -
d"’nc;'lo b, When he plodded hom, sfter  hard

* 9 8ok ittested him bodyand soul to have the lit-
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iilting his little - parginger of milk, in| eagerness to
Hpper on father's knee. { ’
%r:' ough this new influence seemed tg have an al-
o lz:culoun Powerover his nature, it could not quite
il :cpowrr.of temperamont and habit. As the
dfw it; ¢ grow into boyhood, he was sonretimes cher.
A buregs M'“)“dl":ioua fondness, and somotymes ropelled
Y B o Passion, that made him run and hide him-
ey n e over induigent father. Mr| Barker hed
Tk Teen qurmd under the dirpentetion of pune

LT

ring into his exms o « kiss, or come troddling |

lud| who had learned to double up his fists, and tall oth-
or boys they had better let him ulone, if theay bnaw whae

power of infoncy was gono. ' IHe reflected bhck the vex.
il spirt like a too faithful mirror.  Ilo was no longcr‘n,
trasparent unconscions medium for tho inflnence of un‘-.?
gold. ’ ‘ '

l
!

Indeed, puternal affeetion gradually becamo a harden-
ing, rather than a softeniny influence. Ambition for his
kon inereased the love of accumiulation; and the gratifi-
catiou of this propensity narrowed bis sympathiéas more
and wore. Joseph had within him (he unexpanded |
gerips of sonie noble qualitics, bat ho inherited his fath-!
er's|passionate temperament with his mother’s obstina-
oy

; [and tho education of such circumstances as { have !
desdribed, turned bis energies and feélings into wrong
chapuels. The remark «It is’nt his horse; what husj-
uess is it to Lim?" heord in his boyhood, expressed the
views and habits of his latter vears. But his mental
growth, such as’ it was, pleused his father, who often
said|cxultingly, *There is no danger of Joo. e knows
how|to fight his own way theough the world.”

Suach was thuir mataal product of character, when Mr.
Barker was summoned to a jury, in a case nivolving life
ordeath.  fle was vexed to be called away from hisem-
p\ny“monb, and had never reflected at o) upon the'fearful
responsibility of a juryman. James Llayd, tho pplsouer,
was'a very young man, and Liis open honest countonance
gavt; the inditation of capacity for crime; but he was ne-
cuset] of nunder, and eircumstantial evidence was strong
against him. It was proved that a previous quarrel had
existed between him and the sourdered man, and that
they lind been seen to take the #ame rosd, the prisonerin
a state of intoviention. Most people thought theyo was
no doubt of his guilt; others deemied the case bf( ne
means certain.  Two of the jury were reluctant to con-
viet him and teisked lo find the ovidence jusnflicient; the
penalty wag b0 dreadful, and their foclings was a0 imuch
touched by the sottled misery of his youthful counte-
',quncc. Qthers talked sternly of justice, and urged that
the Scripture dewnanded blood for blood.  Of this pum-
ber .was Poter Barker. From the beginning, he was’
ugainsi the prisoner. Tho lawyer who pleaded for him
had once been employed ina Jaw-suitagainst Mr. Barker,
and had gained tho causo for his client. The juryman
chcrished a grudgo sgainst him for his sarcastic elaquence
on that occasion. Moreover, it s0 happened that neigh-
bor Goodwin, who years ago had reproved his sevority to
tho horse, took compassionato interest in the nccused.—
He often consuliod with hislawyers, gnd seomed to watch
tho countenance of the jury auxiously. It was a busy
mason ‘of the year, and the jury were impatient to-be at
their workshops and farms. Mr. Barker would not have
admitted it, oven to bimself, but all these circumstances
helped to increase his hardness against the prisoner. By
such inconceivably slight motives is the donduct of men
often - swayed on most important occasions.

*If the poor young fellow really did commit the act,”
¢ said one of the jury, “it'soems likely thatho diditina
atato of intoxication. I was once drunk tnyself: and they
told me afterwards that 1 had quarrelled with a man, and
knocked him down s high flight of stops: but I had no
recollection of it. If 1had killed him, and they had hung
‘me for it, what an awful thing it would have been for my
poor father and mother. Lt taught me & good lesson, for
I was never again intoxicated. Perhaps this poor youoth
inight profit by his dreadful experience, if a chance were
allowed him. He is 8o young; and there is nothing bad
" Ihis.couptenance.” '

+*As for his womanly face,” soplicd Mr. Barker, “there
is no trosting o that.? The worst villains are not always
-the worst looking.  As for his being intoxicated, these is
no telling whether it is trus or not. That cunning lawyer
may have mado up the story for the sake of exciting com-
passion, aud the wilnesses way be mors than willing
enough to bolleve everything strange in the prisoner's
conduft was the result of intoxication. Moreover, it
won't do to admit that plea in extenuation; for thern, don’t
you ses, a man who want’s to kill his enemy has only to
got drunk in the first place! If any body killed my Joe,
drunk or not drunk, I should want him to swing for it.»
/By such vemarks, urged in his vehement way, he
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wag good for lhemselves.  He still loved his father bettor
thah anything elso iu tho werld, but the charm und the | her son.”

|

%

i ean feol, as woll as this Mary. Williama:r. .
~Ifo uily unswered by shaking his head.slowly, and
ropeating, as if 'to himself, “Foor Mary, and so he was

Joseph eamo in, and thie details of the dreadfunl scene
were repeated and dwelt upon, as huwan beings are
prone to dwell on all that excites smotion. . To him the
name of Mary Williams conjured up no smiling visions
of juvcnile love; and he strovo to fortify kis father's ro-

lenting foclings, by placing in a stroug light all the srpu-
& ge By p s L N }scutcoly any thing that many will not do to gralify their

meuty in favor of the prisoner's guilt. The Jaryian
was glad to be thus fortificd, aud roplied in a firsh, re-as-
sured voice, **At all cvents; | did oy dnty.* Yet, for
onths after the pale young faco lobked at hiin despair-
gly from evening air, and came between him and the
sunshine, But timd, which softons ul! things, drifted the
dreary spectre into dim dislance, and Mr. Barker’s focul-
ties were again completely absorded in making moauey for
his son. N ! .
Josoph waos ralled a fine, ﬁmmising young man, but
his conduct was nol altogether ﬁntisfnc!ory to his parents.
He was forid of dross and eompany, and his impetuous
temperamont not unfrequently invelved him in quarrels.
On two or three of these occasions, the feared ho had
been a little excited by drink, Butlhie wes, in’ reality, o
good-hoarted follow, and like hjs roujg]k father, had un-
doveloped germs of deep tenderness “within him., His
father’s life was bound up within his: his wother loved’
him-with all tho energy. of which her sldggish nature
was capable: and notwithsianding the inegualitics of his
| violent aud cupricious temper, tho neighbors | loved
also. 3
What then, was their consternation, wheu it was ru-
wored that on his twenty-fourth birthday he had been ar-
rested for murder! And, nlé.s! it was too truo that his
passions had thus far overcomo hiwreason. He wished
to pleaso o young girl in. the vicinity, and bhe treated
him caoly, because a rival had informed her hat he was
soen intoxicated, and in that stute sj)oke oi'e‘r-boldiy of
being suro of her love. 1o drank sgain, to “‘drowu his
vexation, and while the excitement of tho dr'nugh( tvas
on him, ho thot the maa who informed dgainst him.—
Unfortunately an axe was at hand, and, in the double
fury of drink and roge, he struck with it again and again
One hour after, ho would-have given all he ever hoped to
posaess, nay, would gladly have died, could hé havo re-
stored the Jife he so wantanly destroyed. -
Thus, Mr. Barker was agaiti brought jnto 5 court of.
justice, on an affair of life and death. How differently
s} questions connected with the aubject presented them-
selves now! As hf sat beside that darling son, the pride
of his life, his only hope-on ecarth, oh, how ho longed for
words of firo to plead that his young cxistonce might be
spared for repentance and amendment! HHow well he
romembered the juryman's plea for youth and intoxica-
tion! and with whot an agony of self-reproach he recalled
bia own hard answer! With intendo anxiety ho watch
ed the countenances of the jory for eame glcum; of com=
passion, Bul ever and agon, a palo Young face foomed
up between him and them, and gazed at him wiih fixed
despair. The visions of other years returned to haunt
him; and Joseph, his best beloved, and ‘only one, stood
beside it, pale and hupd-coffed, as ho had heen. The
voice that pronounced: his son guilty, sounded like an
awful echo of his own; and he scemed {0 hear Mary
Williams whisper, **And my son also was vory young.*
That vigorous offashoot from his own existence, 80
full of life and feeling, and, alas, of passion, which mis-
guides us ‘all!—=he r,fmst, die! No eanhly power can
save him. Moy the! Art,” MyReIrut, sustain that poor
father, as he wnwheilba heavy slumber of his only son
in that dark prison, aud while he clasps the cold hand,
remginbera so woll the dimpled fingers he used to hold
in his, when little Joo sat upon his kneo and prattled
childish love. Lo
And the Ave Mzrcirur was with -him, and sent in-
fluence to sustain him_through thet terrible agony. It
did not break !g{g hearts it melted and subdaed him.—
The congealed aympathies of his natore flowed ander
this ordeal of fire; and, for the first time, he had a. reali-
3ing sense that every human being iv, orhas bsen, soms-
body’s litile Joe, ) o
Hpw kind you sro to me,™* said ths prisdher, in an-

him

i i ~
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pronounced the word *+Guilty,” in & strong firm voice.~_

tho air. It walked beside Lim ag he ploughed the fields, it}

e

4

swer to hig sosthing words and affectionate sttentions.

. Ho replied meekly, “Would I had slway# bega sol”
Then turning his_face |away, and earnestly pressing
Joseph's hand, he said, fi aa agitated voice, “Tell mo
truly, Wy son, does it évdr accurto you, that I may have
been to blame for this grént misfortune that has bafallén
you1» TN -

'+ ¥ou, dour father!"* ho|exclaimed, “I do not under-
stand what you mean." N

“Btill keeping his face tupned uway, and speaking with
cffort, Mr. Barker said, «Po youremeniher once, when
I wax'beating-my horss cruolly (you were'a boy of twelve
then, ) neighbor Goodwin fomarked to me, that I was
giving o bad lesson to my|sort 1 was angq'h\: th him
at the timo; aud perhaps that resentrnent made ma-hard
towurd a poor youny fellow who iy dead and gone; but
his words keep ringidg in Iy ears. May God, in his
merey, forgive mo if I havp ever done or said anything
to lead you into this great sin. Tell me, Joseph, do vou
evar \bink it might have happencd othoriwise, if yon had
liad o less viclent father? i |

My poor father!” ex-Bimed the prisoner, pressing
his hand convulsively, “it| almost brenks my hear to
hear yo’u thus humble yoarself boforo me, who so little
deserves it ol your hands. | Only forgive me my violent
‘outbreaks, dear father! for in ‘the midst of them all, I
always loved you. You have always sought to/ do me
good, and would rather have died than have led ‘me into
any harm,  But sinco ] have been here in prison, I have
thoughit of many things that never occarred o e’ be-
fure. The world'and all things in it ure placed before
mo in o different’ Jight. It seoms to me men are all’
wrong In their bobits and {loachings. I sco now thal
retaliatiou and hotred are njurder. { have read ofton, of
lute, tho exhortation of Jesun ta forgive our, brother his
offences, not only seven times, but soventy times soven;
aud I feel thot thusit o\lghl1loTbo with human beings jn
all their refations with each (other. What I have; dono
caunot be undone: but if it will be any satisfaction to you,
vest aszured that I did not ‘ﬂttend to kill him. I was
wretched, and I was fool enloiigh to drink: and then I
knew not what I did.  Violdntus my temper has beeq, |
never concelved the thought of taking his life."

I know it, my son, I kadw it,” he snid: *and that
reflection congolos o in somo* degree. While 1 have
a loaf of braad I will sharo with the mother and sister of
him yoh-—-———" ho hesitnteti.nhuddercd. and added ina
low deep tone—*you murde ol '

1 was goiug to ask that of you,*’ roplied the prisoner:
sand one thing mota, dear father: tfy to bearup bravely
uuder this terrible b,lbw, fof tho sake of iny poor patient
mother.” 1 .

o] will, § wxli." he answerod: “and now my doa{ mig-
guided boy, suy you forgive your poor father for the teach-
ings of his violent words aud actions. I did nots forsee
the consequences,—~my child, T did itin my ignorance.
But it wus wrong, wrong, sl wrong,”

‘The young ma threw bimsclfon his father's bosom,
and they lind no other utferance but tears.

» * Te T8 » "

After his only sxrolig' link'to lifo was broken by the
violent arm of Lh‘o‘ lasy, Mr._.Bark_é; was & changed man:
silont, and melancholy, patient, goutle nnd forgiving to
alb.- -de nevar-cunplained wf-the greut sorrow that wast-
ed away his life, hat tho nelglibors saw how thin ond sad
he looked, and the i’onghost hatures felt compasﬁ!oa for
hiw, - - ' ’ ’

[Evory year, she who had been Mary Williams received
a handred doilur note. [o wnever whispered to any
mortal thut it was sént by the juryman who helped 10
comdenn her son to death: but when ho dicd, w legaey
of a thousand doliars to her showed that he never forgot
the pale despairing face, that for yoars had haunted his
dreams. '

i

-

r

WOULD-BE GREAT PEOPLY,
Turnu is probably no country whore the desire for
show and popularity is greater than in this. Thero is

“foclish itching for distinction. The ailly girl puts al}, and
often more than sho ean justly call her own, on her back,
and walks the' stroet morely that others nay seo and
know who she is.. Her counterpart is the creature culled
_a fop—and a very poor creature he is. We hava seen
some dandies that would almost do credit to the monkey
species, g '

Pasying o step furtlier, wo ses another class greatly ag-
ilated for fear they will not be thought respectulle!  This
word respectability is a great word in our language. To
bs respectable you mnst wear fine clothes, live ina largo,
liouso, and ape somsbody whom it is supposed has a litile
more gaar than yours:lf. There aro miny porsons who
are engaged day and night to appear rospoctably. ~They
want to appear just as respectable as they can—that is,
they wantte ape just as Nearly pr they can. How dehight-
ful this iss  Mrs, Gripes follows Mrs. Swipes! What cx-
collent society!  Flow charming.

Then thero are Mr. Swipes {ond Mr. Gripes.  Aint
they somebody? Swipes is unjuncommon genteel man’
Ho is tho very pisK of prriitendss. - Moreover, Swipes is
an Octitor!  None of your common-place, but an Ori-
ental, g flowing Ogator!  I1is bjographies and his mes-
sages show this, Swipes hus donen propor sight for the

peoplo, and posterity will reward him for it. Ifois a
very remarkuble man—what people semetimes call a man
of parts,~und we shouldn’t wonder if, one of thess
days, ho'wore run for some pldcoe ho dow't think of, If
s0, Gripes would support him then, just as he does now;
for Gripes, liko his associntes, fgoen i1i” for whatever is
‘respectable! ‘

uch is a pait of what is dengminated **good socioty!"*
Aund this many contend is o goed a sacial condition ns
the wants of - the people require., If gay dress, excessive
vanity, pride and egotism, shaw and parade, together
with ull that is artificial, nre thd chief requisites to make
what is cilied **good society,*? 1vhat sonsible person can
fail to hate and despise it? -I'hat very many, if not all,
af well brod people~—those who! possess intelligence and
diserimination-—do disJiko these customs, we aro quite
sure.  We trust the time i not far distant when thoy
will be reforined.—Syracuse Rereille. } g

LOFTY TREES.

£x Col. Fromont’s Memoirs of - Upper California, we
find somns accounts of the forest trees of that country,
which,if (he statements.wero not vouched for by good
‘authority, wo aliould class theinwith the stories of Baron
Munchausen. Tho writor npongs thus of somo_jrees on
the coast mountain betwein St. Joseph aud Sanfa Cruz:
The nountains were waoded | with many vacieties of
troes, and in some paity with heavy forests. These for-
osts are characterized by a cypress ({aradium } of extra-
ordinary dimensions already méeiitioned amorig the for-
ost (rees of America, by ity suporior size and hoight.—
Among many which we measured in this part of the
mountain, nine and ten feet diameter was frequent,
eleven: sometimes, but going bovand eloven only ina
single iustance, which reached |fourteen feet in dl_ame-
tor. - Ahove 200 feet was n fréquent height. In this Jo-
cality the bark was very deeply furrowed, nnd ugusually
thick, being full sixteen inches i soine of the irdes, The
tree was' in bloom (Fobrunary, 1844,) flowering near the
summit, and the flowers consequemtly difficalt to-procare.
‘This is tho staple timber troe of tho country, Yeing cut
into both boards ond shingles, snd is the principle tim-
ber sawed at the mills, It is eoft, and ocasily worked,
wenring awhy 100 quickiy to be used for floora, 1t secrns
to have all_the durability which ancicnily gave the ey-
prosa sa miich celebrity, ~ FPosts which frave been exposed
to the weather thiee quarters of a century (since ﬁ!e
foundation of the missions) show no marka of decay in
tho wood, and pre now converted intg beams and posts
for private dwellinge, In California this- tree is called
the pald colorddo. It is the king of trees. On the 2Bth
of Fobraary, on the-coast near the North-Westorn point
of Munterey Bay, he speaks as follows of this same tree.
A forest of pal: calorado, at the foot of the mountains jn
this vicinity, is noted for the great site and height of the
trees; 1 mensgred one which was 275 feet in h “lgbt. and
15 foal'in diameter, thres feet above the base s' foqt in
cirtumference.) Though this was distinguished by the
eatest girth, other surronnding trees were but in-
erior i siza, and still taller, that is, of eonres, mors than

FOR CALIFORNIA, HO!
‘A‘ Galden Ball-ad.

BY BEKRY f1, VRAL,

O, mings of Californias
Ye surcly are the rage,
" And challenge admirativa
., From wen of every age
' Tbiv great Pacific fever .
. Makes people swear sad fghy;
. And not a wne but “Money-Musk"
‘I beard from mom dlf night.

JE R —

- " The witer aponge dirzc’ﬂy whears,
And cuts 1he clowh entire
To cries of goose he does not dist,
Gold cools his gathering ire, !
As delving sand Is now the rage,
He measwres takes 10 gos
| © remnant tailors shape your conrse
I Far California, ho !

Tobaceonlsis are wp (o snuff,
And take & short cut wayy

Eschew the weed and spurn pig-tail,

" And seeaze at-such child’s-ptay.

The “Mackaboy” and *prime old Ecotch’
They say they’ll no morelsee;

“Gold dust shall constitute their stouk,

_ Instend of coarse “‘rappee.”

o

The printer waskes o'er his form,
Aud straightway tight locks up;

Takes guoing und stick—at once sets O
Iu brighter lands 10 sp. .

The merchant eloses up his books,
Hesolved to leave this land—

To rprinkic afl the leaves hencefosib ~
With naught but golden sand.

Co dwa’'n2rs jmmolate thelr awl, “
Rogues guilty sadly frown—
The zeulpior's elay moulds ns hie cries,
With caste I'm quite cast down. '
No bread the tvaf-er baker kneads
flis fortune’s at a thyowe
And locking wry doth raise a shout
For Californis, ho!

Fhinplasters econ no note will te,
Tleir own they cannot hotd;
Instead of these vile picture rags
Wre'll have the shining gold.
The bauks will xoon «lose up (heir doors,
Cashiers be at a sfand,
Ani notea that fast are cuining due,
Will be paid olf' in sand,

-

TER CHEDRIFUL ERARY.

] cannot choote but tmarvel at the way
in which our Yves pass on, from day 1o day
leaming strange leesons in ¢he human heare,
Anagyci like shadows letting ihemn depant.”

Aliea Laxpo©,

[

How woorily the little news-boys plodded along the'
doserted strects on that Now Year's Eve!  The cold rain
was beating fiercely upon him, and a fow tattered gar-
monts served to protect hilm Niom its rage. ANl day loug
had he boon out amid the sterm, and was now returning,
weaty and bungry, to his humbla’ homo, Tho street
lamps wera lighted, and as he passed by them you could
sce by ths gleam that his fuco was prle and emaciuted—
cou'd soe that, young as hie was, somcthing had bren
there already to attenuato his features, and give him that
wan and desolate look which can be given only by some
groat afiliction, soino pinching want; or overwhelming
grief, You could t¢ll at a glance that o dark shadow was
resling upon His pathway~n shadow out of which thers
seomod, just then, butlittle hope of escape. Born emid
poverty and wretchedneess, and left Jatherless whilo ‘ycé‘
in his cradle, Dis lifv upto that heur had boen nothing
but misery—apd the whole record of that life was written
in hig pulo fucp and tattered rags,  Yet, with all this, as
he passed u!mrg.-n close observer might have noticed n
strango light ip his clear, bl ¢ eye—an expres?ion of
kindly cheerfulness, such as wo may not often seelin this
world of care dnd grief—for God’s blessing was upon
bim~—tho blesying of & cheerful heart. The sorrow of
his life, howevier deep and abiding, thd glosm ugon his
pathway, howgver dark snd fearfu), diyxmed"nou}xe]ight
that burned soquictly, and yet so steadily within! Like
tha Veslal firelof old, it grow not dim, but threw its rays
{ar out over thb great gloom around hilln—cven now the
cold storm ben} upon him voneeded. [Thoro are xi.vuking
dreavs that como ufion us sometimes When wo least ox-
pect them—bright dredms of love, and hono, and heav:
en—beautiful yisions of future, all glorious with its bur-
den of song und gladnesst—and sﬁph a vasion, of such a
future, now fillid and crowded and bléssed the heart of
that foranken [boy. He wuos dreaming, as he ;wnlked
along, of bette days (o come—of tha_tiluo poverty in his
pathway should depart, and the beautiful Rowers should
apring up (o bidss him with their presonce—of a bright
home far away|from that great city, upon whose cheer-
ful hearth the iire should not go out, and whero hunger
ghonid never haunt himmof-cﬁ And then intothat dream
of a bettor life—into that vision of a cheerful homo far-
off amoug the green hills——came a ploasant fuce—the
face of his belovied mothor. Ilo could ses lier ag she sat
by the Jattice atjthe guist evaning ho’r}r. reading tho sa-
cred Biblo, witl{tho lust red rays résting like a glory
upon lhier brow, iwhilo the rose-lcaf trembled at the win-
dow, and the litle violets fulded thamaalves to sleep.—
Very pleasant wias the picturo thers possing before the
gaze of that ragzed child, very glorious the panoramaz of
groen hills and bright flowers ond singing birds—vyery

tering foliago:—and his heart'thrilled dnd honicd with a
strange rapture x}ovcr-knawxi balors, such raplure, such
joy as the stricken poor can never know, save when
some good nnge‘ comes down Trom the blue heaven ond
beckons them away from the baunts of woo and want in
which they suffel, to the fezo air and the blessed sun-
shine,

But the dream;
ors faded—the ¢

had pnygd-—-lhu sun had-set—the flow-
itago disappeared. Of all that benu-
ful wision, so chepring aud se glorious, no trace remain-
od; no vestigo of loaf ortree or bird; no letter of his
mother’s Biblo—no lovelight of his mother's eyo. The
darkness camo !iolind him, and he found himsclf there
amid tho.storn i ! the silent streets of thai great and sine
ful city: So gatllering his garments’ mora closely about
him, he hurried dlong to his homs with a prayer upon
his lip and God’sisunlight in hia heart. Turning intonn
obscure stroot, a fow stapa brought lﬁim to the doorof a
wrotched dwelling, which ho ontered.  Follow now and
bohold a scone of|wantand penury, such as may be found
sometimes in thib world of ours—a scene upon which
men look with untoncera, but on which, thank Goéd! the
angels guzo wm:Ijoy: a home where poverty. strogples
with a brave heart and is conquered. :

Befors the fire E:t & pale, sad woman, upon whoso fea-

tures the tracos pf gieat loveliness weore siill wisible,
though sorrow hail shapened tliem somewhat, and ghast-
Iy want dauc much to dim thejr beauty. Upon her high
and queonly brow the blue veins were cloarly visible, as
the blood coursed throagh them with unwonted rapidity.
Her lsrge durk eyes wore dim with tears, ;Some now
sorrow had atarted afresh the sealed fountafdjof fier grief
—and now as she gozed silently upon the rhd embers in
all the utter agony of despair, it might seam that hope
had gone forover and God forseken her. i

1Mother!.snid the boy, as he _entered, all dripping
witherain, I bave como of last, and £am tired and hun-

k] . \ . . .

l'f.My“n!_i;” son!* replied the mather, ““there is no
morsel of faod in th hetse,* and bet lipquivered. «+We
muststarve! wo mtstdifrve? God belp ue!™ and hor
toary broke forth afiadi” K

4

one hundred and sevonty-five feetin height!

frhuu had it been

iy

heautiful that hiymblo collago? half~covored by the clus-,
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scarcely food sufficient to support Jife, that mother and
her boy had struggled, and suffored, sud wept, and pray+

ed—and now that the cold winter was coming on, no

wouder that hor heart shudderod and her cheek grow
paloat the hopelags prospect shead. How could they
pass the dresry days and long night,” the storm and the
terrible cold, without food and raiment, and shelter? Aud
thon whero could they go when the hoartless laddlazd
should thrust them from their presont wretched dwell:
ing, ‘a8 he had threatcned to do.on the morrow? Verily
tho glooi and the despair wers great and fosrful!, And
Yot even ot _that desolate hour an oye loocked dows from
hoaven -upon. that friendiess widow. There Ly the
hearth-stone~by the dying embera an angel hovored—

an earthly angel, oven in tho guise of that cheorful child. "
For

“Farth has ite anzela. though their formy are moulded
- But of #uch clay #s fashions atl: .
Tho::gh harpe are wanting and bright pinions folded,
We know them by the love-Tighton thefr brow.™

#Mother,” said he, *‘we Will notsfarve. God has not
fors'nkg’!ﬁ‘u. There aro better days td come, mother? I ‘
saw it in & dream, aod in it 1 beheld your own doar seli,
and you Wore singing o pleasant song away in that bless-
ed home. Oh! mother, cheer up! ct.eer apt» o

When the little boy Jay down npon his wretched couch
that night, he was changed. §,His mothor’s great des-
pair hiad transformed him from a syfforing child into =
streng-hearted man—from a wonk and holpless depend-
ent, into an earncst and lhough(fnl] worket; henceforth
hix peth was one of duty slone—and no alluremeny, be it
ever so bright; could turn him fromn jt. Before him glit-
tored forevor s guiding star; and his intenss, absorbing
gaze, from which neither the cares nor the pleasures, nor

A

istence had for hita but one object, nnd his utmest enor-
gies wers taxed for its attainment..
Novar did the sun riso in groater splendor than op the

| New-Year's morning following that night of: hungér,
Jeilding the spires and domes of the city with its mys.—

The streets wero rapidly filling with the gay erowd soek-
ing plensure, and ‘mon wulked 25 though new life had
been given ther by the general hilarity and the  bracing:
Bnir.

In tho most crowded streot was the newsbey, bul pot
the disconsolato, wreteliod Ind who had plodded his way
throngh tho storm the night before, ta & desolate home
and a supperless bed.  You wonld not have recognized
him as he hurried along, cagerly intent upon his avoca-
tios, and his fuce all rudiant with the great hope that
straggled at his heart, . !
That night joy visited the forsaken fireside, They hx:dA
paid the landlord his jent, and still had suffcient left
wherewith to purchuse food. It was & merry New Year
for thom. . .
Years came and went. ‘Groat changes had token
place. The body had grown to manhood. High: honors)
woro couferred upon him. Wealth flowed iato his cof- .
fers—his praise wus upon every tongue. And at this

very hour, upon tho banks of the majestic Hudson, hia

wansion stands conspicuous nmonga thousind others for

its taste and elegance.

He has puz ons companion—his aged m_olh‘er—-tho

lonely widoyy we saw somo vears ago, gaziiig mournfully

into the fire,|nnd watching its flickering light. His in-

flucnce was {ult fur and wide, and the poor and wratched

of overy class and kind come arousd him with their
blessinga. : s
Thank God! thank God!—for over'y suffering son of
man, who thus comes up from the deep shadow of des-
pair into the blessed sunlight, snd, turning, givéu his
word of cheor to {he groping million bencath him.

_ Thank God! thank God, that scattered here and there
throughout the world in many ap humible horae may be
found, mén and women, anto whom Jifs presents but lit
tlo of love, or hope, or joy, and yet who pass along amid
itsdesolats psths  without m murmur.‘ sustained, and
roothed, und blessed by this alonoc~—a CHxERFUL HEART.

A ?a;nkoo Attornsy on Capital Panishment.
The following oration was delivered \‘aome' whore in
Wiscousim, by oue of the profession, who would seem to
have quite an aversion to capital punishment: ' :
**May it please your Lordship and Gentlemea of the
Jury=The case ix as clear as ice, nud,ahhrp to the doin?
a8 *na’ from Your sweetheart. ' The Scripturo saith,
AThou stplt not kill;* now, if vou hang my client, you
transgress the command as slick as grease, and ag plump
a3 & gooso eggin a loafer's face. Gentlemen, murder
is murder, whether conimitted by twelve jurymen, or by
a humble individunl, Jike my client. Gentlemen, I do
not deng',‘ the fact of my client’s having killed a man; but
is that arty reason why you should flo so? Noeuch thing,
geatlemen,  Xou may bring the prisoner in *guilty;’ tho
haugtman may do liis duty; but will that exonerato you?
No such thing. Iy that caso you will all bo murdo;’erl!
Who among you i prepared for tho brand of Cain o bo
stamped on his brotv to-day? who, freemen, who, in this
land of liberty and of light? Gentleren, I will pledge
my word not one of you has a bowie kuife or a pistol in
his pocket. * No, geutlemen, vour poeckets are odorifor-
ous with tho perfuincs of cigar casesund fobacco. Yon
can smoke thie tobacco of rectitude in the pipe of a peace-
fl conscience: but/hang my uxiforhinuuT client, and the
sealy alligators,of rotnorse will gallop through the intef:
nal principles of anjinal vertebrm, until the spinal verte.
brie of your anatomical construction is turped into a rail-
road for the grimn and gory goblins of despair.
Gentlemen, beware of committing m rder! Beware,
I say. of maddling with the internal prorogative! Be-
ware! I say. Romembertho fate of th man who at-
teniptéd 1o steady the nrk, and, trentblo, Gentlomen, 1
adjure you by the manumiited ghost of tomporal sanctity,
to do no murder! ' I adjuro you by the rame of woman,
the mainspring of the ticking timepiece|of time’s theo-
retical transmigration, to do no murder! I adjure you
by the love vort huve for tho cscalent and condimental
gusto of our nafive ptnmpl;in. to do no murder! I adjure
vou by the stars get in tho flying ensign of our smanei.
pated conntry, to d Y no murder! 1 adjurs you by the
Aunctigan Eagle, that whipped the universsl game cock
of crention, and now|sits roosting on the -magnetic 4ele-
graph of Time’s illajtrious transmigration, to de nonar-
der!  And lastly, gohtlemen, if you cver expect to wear
long-tailed contseif you cver expect free dogs notto
bark at you—if you ever expect to wear boots made of
the free hille of-the Rocky Mountain buffalo, and, to sum
up ally if you ever bxpect to be anything but a set of
sneaking, loafing, ﬁscnlly. cut-thfoat, braided, small
ends of humanity, Whittled down to indistinctibility, ac- |
quit my client and save your country!”

The prisoner was acquitted.

.

I «Why do you lPoz hold up your head as I do?” in-
quired an aristocratic . lawyet of n laboring fanmer.e= *
sSquire,” replied tha farmer, *look at the flold of grain;
al] the valusble heads hang down liko mine, while thoss
that have nothing.in them, stand up right Jiko yonrs.”

§F" «Whut carroty-hoaded, ugly little brat is-that
madam; do yon know his name?”

."Why, yes, that’s my youngest son."”

»You don*tsay soindosd! what » beautifullittie sweot,
dlovev.eyad cherab he is, to bo sure!”

O “Bir; ] am sa pure as tho vaultof Heaven,” aaid

& postical female crimhinal to the Marshal yesterday.
“Yes, and about aa Aigh, and foll us blus," retortod the

stveuersble.” - Y x

for manya wesry meoth. With |

’

gin) sald when her loTyr enstched a kisn,

tho vanities of life could bo for one nstant diverted. Ex- .

«'Pat that right back where you took it from!” . !iu .



