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Fare the well, my heart's fond trensure
Fare thee well my dark-oyod matd!

'Tis with pain, and not with pleasure,
That the word farewell is said. .~

Fare theo well, but not foréver,
Denrest one think oft of ma;
Absance will increase the fervor

Of the love 1 bear for theo.

Farc the well, but for awbile,* -
Qnly for awhlle farewalil

Oft in dreams ['ii see thee smlle
Oft on thea my thoughts shali

-

'.dwell.
Faro thee well, my uu{n’ true.doved onel

 _ Time can never break the spoll -

" ‘Which thou hast around me woven,
R 5_{1‘15 burning passion ‘qnoll.‘ S

. Fare tho well, iy atar ofhoﬁnl’ o
‘. _Long.from thee I will not dwell; -
3 EvTe‘rly' pnnlnulhourll‘ll;wlc. “~ o .
wa meet agnin—farewell, -

Carlis le, Jul.v.2l,1851.“ X o . "J. M,
: From the Loutsville Journal,
. TO AN ABSENT ONE.

-

DY 5. R. BARRICK.

1 miss thee—ol, | miss thee,

1n vur hame at close of day; .
1 misa thee at tho morhing's hour,

In tha glow of evening's ray;
And the hearth scoms dark and

With & dreary sky abuve, -
Since thy amjle lias wandered from mo, -
. With its Joyousness and love,

dreary,

I miss thea—nh, [ miss thee,

Where'ar, I chance to stray,

I miss theo in tire hush of uve
When ita shaduws dim my way; - -

For thy presence wove a halo -

- Rouud my lone and weary hours,

As the spirit-art of beauty |
Weaves a glory round the flowers,

T mise thea—oh, [ misa thee,
In the dayand In the night, .
I miss theu in the twilight houe
© When the stars tre shining.hright;
Where'er [ chance to wander, | .
Where'er [ thance to he,
On my heart and on my spirit
Steals a burning thought of thee.

T misg thee—oh, T miss thee;
ta the shadowy realm of sicep,
I misa thee jn the night's deep shades;
“That across niy spiritcreep; .
And the silont tand of alurber
Tiath no pleasant dream fir me,’ .
Since I wander ‘mid its shadowa,
Lauely and afar from thee. *

. >

I r&l,u thee—oh, Ijes thee,
here'er my' footdteps roam, . . -
1 miss thee in the wartd abroad,
- Inthe quist of our home;
- Amil there rests a lonely shadow
* On the face of natute now, .
And a ghade of care i stenling
On my heart and on my brow.’

- I mizs thee—ols, -1 mins thee,

“In tny own deep soditude,

Iniss 1hee In the wenry hours
That abave my epirit broml ;"

And to me a'l nature's dreary,

' Asin eclipso the while,

Sinca thon art here to hices me
With the sunshiue of iliy smile.

. .

!!E_E.- . —
o JRAESCELTAACOUS, - < -

" .| and Drummond havo -sworn falsely.

*| prisonera as follows :

‘{hie own. . .

From the Baltimore Sun. *

THE COSDEN MASSACRE,

Sontonce of Shelton, Daylor an

d Murpheys
L CuesterTowN, June 25, 1851, -
Yestorday baving been- desjgnated by the Court
s tho'day on which sentences of death should bo
.pronounced upon William Shelton, Abraham Tay-
lor and Nicholas Murphey, convicted of the murder
of William Cosden and family, 4 great concourse of
peoplo mbled at the appointed: hour, 12 M, to
henr the sentonce, - . .
Tho prisoners, having beon manacled together,
were brought 'into court and placed in the dock.
The Chief Judge then, nddressing the prisonera in
order, inquired ‘what cause they could show why

‘| the: sentence of the law should not .be pronounced

upon them. To this 8helton repliec, * I have noth-
ing to sny, except that I was. not there, and know
‘nothing about it.” .Taylor's reply ‘was, **1 am’ as
innocent ns thut boy in the bar; the witnesses Shaw
Therp Is not
@ word of troth in what they said, exccpt in tho
statement of Shaw that I (ook & drink with him at
the spring.” - Murphey replicd, “T am not gulty ; 1
know neither part nor parcel of the matter.’”

Judge Champneyp then procoeded to address the

WiLLiam Bngrron, Anraman Taycor anp Nicuo.
A8 Munriey—You have cach been convicted of
murder of the darkest, deepost grade. You have
had the assistance of most able legal defence. Noth-
ing has been admitted 1o secure to you overy possi-
ble advantage. Your Counsel have exhausted every
effurt which untiring industry in preparation of
meang, angd the most ingenious, intelligent and zeal-
ous employineat of them could” suggesi. Yol you
have euch, by- a scparate Jury, selccted with the
strictest regard to their dispassionate and unpreju.

.| diced feclings, been convicted, with an unanimity

which scoms 1o have been attained immediately on
hiearing the fiots; and which evon the powerful
appeais of your Counsel, renewed on each occasion
with Increased earnestness, conld nol for & moment
avert. 'No voice has since been heard to whisper a

- | doubt of the {ruth..and accuracy of the verdicl.

Alas! wo may add, no voico hus been heard sug-
gesting ought to mitigate the enormity of your
guilt. The fiondish act has been marked with feat-
ures of such peculiar, such unprovoked; such unpar.
nlelled atrocity, as (o muke it the thomo of remark
from ono end of this wido spread Union to the other.

.| The records of crime furnish rio instance of such

wanton distegard of evory fecling which can dis-
tinguish 2 human from an infernal being. .

- On -the morning of the 27th Fobruary laat, there
ived in the quict of their humble home,d worthy
family consisting of William Cosden and his wife,
then lately tho mother of an”infant’ child; with-a
siutor. of oach in the moraing of yquth; one in the

. .| pride-and blogm of hoalth and beauty, the other

languishing ou'a bed of slkness, The horest head
of this family had gone through lis daily round of

-| 1abor and duty, and silting at his fireside, in fancied

sccurily, surveyed the abjects of his effection, doubt-
tess revolving new thoughts how to.morrowa labor
shou!d be best spplied to multiply their comfurts and
That God,in whom we all live, ind move, and
have our being, had granted him lifo and health,
and an honest heart hed givon the will to devote
them to the honorablo pureuit of the pacaliar Auties
of -hin station.. In a land -of-law, wﬁermhe‘»rlght-
and the life of the humblest citizen. are regarded

OUR OWN CONSEQUENCE.

We think of our own consequence; our talents;
our attainments. We think whut a broach will be
mnde when we die—of the mourners who will gath-
er around us with broken hearls, Wo think of the
solemn, wad procossiun thiat will go with us to the
tomb; forgetting. how seldom it is that the Learts of
any considerable proportion in a funeral pracession
aro sorious nnd eclemn at all, or care anything about
the doad. “We look at our own affaira and pross
forward as if tho world had no intercat ¢ great that
they may not be required to yield to our convenionco,

. Now, how contrary all this is to truth and roality,
it is hardly rieccssary to attemptto show,. Few will
caro about it when we dic; and the warld at largo
will care nothing, and know nathing about1t. A

* very.littlo'circlo of friende will bo affilicted—as s litile
circle of water is agitated when a drop of rain falls
into the ocean, - At. the centre of that emaull circle of
friends thero will be eome dcop emotion, and some
tears of genuino griel. will be shed; nt a very lite
distence, the emotion will be fainter and feebler; at
a point but a little more remote there will be none,
and sonn, yery soon all the agitstion thero will have
died away, as when tho little drops of raln fall inte

. tho ocoan—
s “ Tho gay will Taugh,

When thou art gonn, the snlemn brood of care

Plod on,’and each one as boforo will share
His favorite phantom.” o '
A few friends will go and bury us; and then they
will turn away to thoir own’ concerns, furgetful that
wo are sleepig in the grave. Affoction will rent a
‘stone and plunt & fow flowers over a gravo~~but the
hand that reared the stone or planted tho fluwors
will soon_ be unable to cut the lettors deeper as they
becomo obliterated, or to cultivato the Aowors, and
in a-brief perivd the little hillock will be smocthed
down, ard tho atong will fall and ncithor friend nor
stranger will be concorned to ask which one of the
forgotten millions of tho earth was buried there~—
No *0ld Mortality!" will como to out again those of.

fuced worda which lold nur name, and the timo of

our birth and death. Every vestige that we over
lived upon tho carth will have vaniahod away, All
the little memorials of our remembrance—~the lock
of hair encosed in gold, or the portrait that hung in
our dwelling, will ccaso to have the slightost value
to any living boing, nor will oven momontary curi-
osily be excited to know who wore that hair, or
whoso counlonance e delinented there.
nun m, i .

The men of futnre times \zl'll ‘c:.r’v’u'e:‘:vlaund.

And read my name upon the sculptured stone!

Nor will the sonnd familiar to Uier ears

Recall my vanished emory." o
Rev. Albert Barnes.

KEEP THE SABBATI HOLY.

In order to do this, urdinary business and pleasures
must bo laid eside, and duty of a strictly. religious
nature porformed, But this is not all,  Whon we
atotaught to *call the Sabbath a delight,” it is im.
portant for us to possces such a frame of mind as to
sxliibit a holy joy whilst we aro engaged in solemn
exerciso. 1T we could make the lmpreasion that the
rightooue is more excollent than his neighbor, tha

e ous pieanapos e
o makae 3 .
we must be so honvor?ly-mlndod. w0 filled with love

to God and Divine things, so under the influence of

gratitude and joy, as to convince intelligent obsory.

e that we ojxp{:'riencn a pleasure which tho world

°an neither givo nor tako uwu{. .
Much harin may resull, both to ourssives and oth.

ets, by noglocting to remember the Sabbath day, or

by omitting that proparation for it important oxer.

‘:"".'l:y which we may bo* in the Bpirit on the Liord's
uy"* .

f plons parents and the heads of familics produce
the impression, by their appearance and manncr,
Upon uglldron and othars that holy timo hangs heavy
on their hands, how unhappy the rosult, It then, we
with all our familios, and all within the roach of our

influonce, to love tho Sabbath, tu rememboer to -keop
i holy ; and if wo desiro holy lime to do, in the high.
o8t soneo, a blossing*to oursalven, lat us mingle the
exeraiag of tho Sabbath with gratoful songa of praleo ;
of some othor manifostations of holy choerfulness
all about us ovidenco of tho
“Thie Is tho duy which tho

and dolight, aa to give to

hguage of our hearte. !

Jiatd lias mode ; wo will rejoice and bo glad.”
s In holy xlullun":qlnl::onl{:x”

};‘o{'\:‘zvgluoll‘;‘:;hhll)ll| thus to spend

In hopa of ono that ne'er shallend.

uy

#aid, when he tou'k the fous for christening them.‘

- |and pr

— e ——
hat bleasing clildren aro!" as tho parish olerk

tected with as sodulous caro es those of the
most exhulted, he could feel no harm from tho ap-
proach of lawless outrago ;-from porsonal malignity
he had no ocause to dread injury, because wilh his
dying breath he utterod his belief that ho had not
an enemy upon the wide surface of the carth.
Surely if peace, dumestic penco,n pence which
even a demon would hesitate to- invade, can bo pic-
tared to tho eyu of fancy, it is to be found in such
a scenc as was Lo bo witnessed ot tho family circle
of Wm. Cosden onthat evening when, after the toils
of the day, ho sat reclining at his own fireside, with
the wife of his bosom busied at the tablo with her
domestia duties, his infant of throo months in the
cradle besido him, and tho sister of his affections
playfully amusing horscIf with her littie relativo, to
mako ull more oheorful. T'o that scene the fell
spirit of mischicl direcied your ateps on that fatal
evening. Guileless and harmless themselves, no
member of that innocent family had suspected dan-
ger'or used any means 1o avort it.
With a willing obedience to the call which evory
morning's dawn eends from Hoaven to man, “ to
rise and pureuo his labor until night,” his window
wan vnbarred, with no suspicion that a visitor less
welcomo than the light of Heaven would seok ad-
mittance there. Poor man! how awfuliy wero all
your hopes in ono sad hour blasted~and furever.
The tale of harror is Ltoo dark, too black to allow us
to find approprinte words to narrate it, Credulity
falters at the belief of & deed so. damning and so
vile. Butitistoo trne, True, that threo men, or
croatures in human form, could rofentlossly, inhu.
manly, indiseriminately inbrue their savage hands
in the blood of this innooont, this happy and unavs.
pecting Femily, - - '
Yos, 'tie true 1l

it you threa men,-end men you
should not bo termed, if your condition did not in
some moasuro disarm oven just indignation of ite
foolings, you were capable of thia wanton, unpro.
voked, and most fonl tragedy. Whon yon had, by
the first fatal aim through the window, laid poor
Cosden a bloading victim bofore your eyes, weltering
in hie gore, and in agony fast ‘breathing out that
lifa which waa the prop and stafl -of the helpless
femaler, and atill moro hulpleas infant, did no emo-
tion of remorse penetrato tho dark rocesses of thoso
hearte of stone? Did not nature for ono moment
assert hor claim and tell you “that man is o brather
—an unoffending brothes? One who with thé stamp
of God's own imago on his soul, should heve'time
and menna'to preparo that soul for ils nover dying
destiny 1 No, no, . . . B

It would scom that naltre’s laws were strange,

wild beast of tho dosert, you woro but maddened by
the human blood you had caused to flow,

the Jaw of his buing,
depth of depravity ‘%y violating the holy will and
every cominandmeny of your Maker,
speaks of the hellish spirit which urged you to the
rapid saccession of heartless, jnhuman, revolling
crimes, which but bofit the inmates of Infgrnal re.
gions, whoso wicked pror]emlu" have boon cultiva-
ted, and increased from the beginning of time, The
mangled porson_ of your first violim, mortally pers
forated by bullots, and lying -half lifoless ‘at his
hoarth, was permitted to witness tho cold blooded
slaughtor of his slater and his wife, and then to be-
come the object of further brutal viclence, by atab.
bing and stamping. . .
But, if there bo dogroes of deep and desperite
degradation in this soene of more then anvage bar.
barity, perbaps the last act of this terrific tragedy
may bo regarded aa the olimax, A poor, helploss
feinale, with a face palo from dlsoago, and doubly
pale from terror, lay prostrato on hor. bed, To tho
monstor who approached” her, sho ralsed her eyes,
her hands, and her prayors imploring that her life
might bo spared. The unlamed savage of thu‘pl'x.
orlginal foroet, with no knowledgo of womnn's
olaims, or man's obligations, which all in civilized
lfe rocognizo, oboying only’ the Instinats. of hia
untutored nature, yot ware not on fomale hiolploss-
noss, 'Tho soalp of an {nnacaat, inoffunalve woman,
murdered in cold blood, when in sicknoss and fright
imploring meroy, would add no honor ta the decaras
tion of a savago, whoso trodo Is blood.  Dut to you,
tlia pallid faco, the wasted form, tho piercing, oarn.
ont, agonizing ory for moroy~for life—all wara ad.
dressed .in vain., Thon—in hor bed~—holploss—
fooble~unroalsting—a suppliant—spposling to that
God who -made womsn dependent, and man her
protector—~you, with souls dead, callous to every

nature's aympathics dead, in your sovls, Liko tho

Bal let
not the feroclous tiger bo dislionored by tho compari-
son, ‘Ho yiclds obodienco to tho instinols and the
appetites which have boon Impre-sed upon hin ae
You could only ronch this

1 shudder to
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emotion that  makes distinction between man end
devils-—yon murdered, butchored Miss Webstor.

.. It is nol to make you more odious to thy commu-
nity that we-have -given this recital of your foul
deeds. .It would probably bo & vain effort, were we
to attompt to sggravate the universal horror . which
hae been felt.. Surely it is with no design to grafify
sny unkind purposo of ourselves towards you, Far,
very far from it. . Qur only object is to use this last
occasion we shall’ ever have, to do you good., The
ways of an lnfinite God are ruly mysterious, and
past finding out. - To: finite, feeble mortals, it must
be so, - Why you should -be periitted lo revel and
riot in the blood of an innocent family is o mystery
—--wh‘y a whole innccent family should, by a mar.
deror’s hand, be hurried from a scene of harmless,
happy, domestio enjoyment, to . their . dread acecount
at the bar of Ged, is awfully mysterions; but e
greater mystery than all_this we now announce to
you. That mystery is,.in the rich provision made
for the salvation of even the vilest sinner through
the blaod of a crucified Saviour. Wonderful is that
schemeé of ‘divine and infinite wisdom and goodness,
which can raconcile .the claima of mercy, "Tis (o
impress on your minds the perfect conviction, that
on this mysterious dispensation of mercy, must your
hopea rely.  From™ man's mercy you can have no
hopes, The obhgations of jystice are imperalive—
alike imperative by human : and divine laws.—
We cannot make theso consistent wilh the mer-
cy .which. would- reecue you from punishment.—
To God, alone this atlribute belongs, to be exor-
ted ina futare:world,.and to disembodied spirite,
His. awful fiat :hcre is— He that sheddeth man’s
blood, by man shall his blood be ehed You
cannut wonder nor complain that the whole country
hins boen engaged in searching out the hictory of
this unparalelled-ontrage, You cannot wonder nor
complain that every. offort has been used by an of.
fended, insulted community, to bring its authors to
condign punishment for the bold and during inroads
upon jte peace, which throatens dunger and death in
the midst 'of fancied aecurity and comfort.” You
cannot complain of the untiring industiy, the high-
est intallectual devotion, the soul siirring appeals of
the counsel who havoe proscculed you, nor of the
hanest, truthful jurors who convicted you.” As well
might you tajn of the Omnipotent Ruler of all
events; who willa not that the murderer shall escape,
who haa not only ordained that his blood, in just
rgtribution, shdll be shed by man, but gencrally, in
the order of his providence, se arranges his proceed-
ings that the blood-stained ¢riminal shall be detes.

You are zoon to be soparated ffomgthis world and
all it _contains—lot no dclusive, lin@ring hope of
escape lesson your oarncst efforts tgfifepare for an.
other 'and better world, Abandon 8il'such vain, and
in your condition, ruinous expectations, .
You ore to be taken from all.which should be
dear to your affections. You have, each ono of
you, familics—two of you children, and both adieng
theso an infant, one of o fow weeks tho olher'a fow
manths old, The children you were bound to nour-
ish and- protect, and to educato them for honcst
usefulness, ag much ae you were bound by the more
formal pledge to cherish and comfort ‘the mother
who bore them. All these you aro to leave helpless
and unprotected; nay more, you are to leave them
the legacy of a name steeped in infumy and crime.
May it never happen, that while the hot blocd they
derive from you courses in their veins, excited to
redoubled action by some allusion to the hated
wmemory of him whom they shoutd have loved, they

mn%
band, parent, wife and sister.- . They alcop thoir last
sleep in the silent tomb; but the lear of pity, of]
rogret and sorrow, has embalmed their memory.

You have in turn brought death upon yourselves,
being ‘husbands, futhers, brothers, sons ; for you fill
all theeo several relations. Alas! no tear of pity or
of sorrow will mark your ignominious exit from a
world in which the law regarde you as unfit to
live. . - . .

But carry with you no thought of hatred or un-
kindness ta those you leave behind. Their only ein
is thot they have performed their duty. When a.
thought of unkindness would rise op in your minds
against & witness, remember that if you had, mot
committed crime, he would not havo testified to it,
If a harsh feeling should be excited towards the
counsel, or tho jurors, whio have contributed by their
volce fo bring you to an infamous death, remember

your country, left them no option but to deliver you
{o ite awful penaltics ;. and lastly, remombor that we
who announce your doom, are {ut the ministers of
that law to make known its unrelonting sentence,

Our sole object is to persuade you to a bettor and
safer courso. Go befors an angry and offended

footstool. Romembeor and confers that he has given
you life, and breath, and health, and strengtii, and
that you have omployed-these, his gils, in- destroy-
ing your fellow man. Think that the mental facul.
ties given by his'gondncss to promote_his glory und
tho happinces of lifa crentures have been nbused 1o
vile and fiondish machinations of rapine and blood.
Think of the deaolution which you have cdused in
that retired hiouschald, where, natil polluted by your
presonco, peaco and comfort reigned. Think of the
droadful appearance which your affrighted soul is
yot ta encounler ot the bar of infinite justice—where,
beforo the face of [lim * from whom no socrets are
hid,"* you are to meot the mutilated corpace of those
uonoffending victims whom yonu havo sent before you,
wilhout one mament's time for proparation; but,

above ol think of that darl, deep 'abyss of untold"

horror, Where you mnay bo averlastingly consigned
to * tho firo that is nover quenched, and the worm
that nover dieth.” Let thoughts' like these proparo
you to adore Lthat wondrous and tedecining love
which has mado provision for tho vilest sinner—
even for your escape. Shudder on the brink of the
fake of firo, soven times hottor than tho hoated fur.
nace, and then call loudly, aarnestly, on the-Loyd
who bath died for sinners,” Ceass not crics day ‘or
night; with deep humiliation of eoul, ngonize. for
pardon and forgivenosa—pray for faith to repont, for
fuith to believo, for faith to bo saved from tho tor
menis of the damned spirits who are shut up in

coaso not forever, -

isters of the GospeM® aor Balviition,: The
struct you in tho way of repontance and faith—they
will pray for you and with you; and il you surren.
der yoursoll' fo their guidanco, you may yet have
hopo of eacapo from the second death. .

Our sentonce is that you be taken henoe to the
juil from which you wers brought, and frem thence,
at the timo appointed by the Governor of the Stato,
to the place of cxeculion, and thera be banged b
the necl: until you be doad, - And may the spirit
of the ever living God, that ones produced light and
order out of darknoss and chaos, move upon your
benighted souls, ponetrato Ite desp rocoesscs, whors
darkness and guilt have ruled, and enlighten them
1o sce and to feol tho grace which alone can Eave
{nu from tha wrath of an angry God, and place you
n tha favor of a roconciled Redcomer, .

During- the delivery of this deoply solomn and
improssive sontence, tho utmont etilinces provailed
throughout the orowdod auditory, The foelings of
all werp stirrod, and cach scemed to apprecinto tho
dooply’ thellling oharactor of the acono, Yol the
doomed man, of all pFesont, wera most unmoved—
scarcoly a sign of emotion could bo discovered in
the fentures of cither of them, and whon nt tho con-
clusion of Whls terrible coremdny, tho .orowd dis
porsod and_thoy -were romovoed from (the dook, no
sympton of concern for their terrible condition could
bo obsorved. .T'he Govornor has. fixed Friday, tho
15th of August, for the exooution of these men.

- An Yrlshman upon'secing n g‘(;ulrri:l ahat from o
{ron, said, “fnith and be jabora that's & waata of pow.
dor, the fall ilwelf, would have killed the squirro N

be tempted to eysss the father that, begatthlunidiuy,. by, her<idz, andinw;

bu Ave~bronght-deanlatton™ dnd-déu (115 Noss

that your bold defiance of the laws of -God, and of

God. Bow down your honds and your henrts ot his }.

aevarlasting ngony and despair, and whoso wajlings

The law makes provision for an indulgence, ot
the discretion of tho Exccutive, of not loss than 20
days after, this sontonce. . Lot us bescech you to
improve na it is dealgned.. Aek tho aid of lhuI;n:n-
will in-

The Condemmned Forger and his Wife. -
. 'The forger had been convicted, and condemned to
suffer tho. dreadful ponally of death, His wife.was
a soneitive and accomplished lady, although'the wife
of a felon., An hour had been appointed for the last
earthly interview. Pale and trembling tha wife with
three, childron entered the tomb of & living being,
who had been their only love and hope in this world
~~he whaso solicitude (o insure their happiness was
the causo of their misery. ANer an absence, it is
natural {o'rush into the arms of thoso 'wo love ; but
disgrace and consequont shame make atrange havoo
with the itdpulses of the heart. ' :
% Do yoh forgive me Maria 7" said tho husband,
keoping alooffrom his wifo, as ifhis touch would be
pollution, . | - . L .

# Would that others could as readily forgive !” ro.,
plied the agonized wife, sinking on a seat near to her.

“'Ah, you mean God! - Ah, have you prayed for
me, Maria? Do you think there is hope for me?
Speak! I have been n great sinner—a wicked sin.
ner; Mariay - Yet do nottell theso, your children what
a bad man their father was; But whereforc are they
hore?. Is-not my punishment . sufficiently heavy
without bringing my children to reproach me?"
-The jeilor reminded tho bowildered man thit he
had expressed a wieh to seo them, - o
- 4 Yes~true!” he ejaculated, **but I have been
mad and ‘have .not revovered my aensce. Maria,
your husband js mad!” . T
Maria heard him not; she was lying scnaeless on
thefloor.” The children, aged six and eight, and ten,
were crying over her, thinking that hor unhappy
and evidontly distracted father had boon the cause
of her death. .~ .. . '
.Both hosband and wife had thousands of questions
to ask, and more matter {o.communicate, but the in-
terview was ¢nded. Sevéfsl hours elapsed ‘ere the
wifs was restored to perfect consciousness; and it
wau late in.the evening before her.husband could be
brouglht lo resume the preparations.for his fute that
awaited him the fullgiying morning™. * 8hall 1 nat
see him once more 7" inquired tho wifo ar she slow.
Iy recovered her recollectiane, *only once morg—
only one Jook " I am now preparcd, ang can com-
mand my feelings.” - . 7. - .
This privilego was denied her, 1s many Interviews
rarely answer any purpose but to distract the mind
of the ono whose business, it is to forget the world
and all its atiractions, and to agonize (ﬁQ}[‘enlingu of
the other; Wi stahds in necd of all the Fesclution
thoy possess to suatain the calamitics attendant on
a calastroplie so fatal to' their worldly prospects,” .
It" was ovening boforo tho wife and her. childran
could bo conveyed homo ; tho latter, while atthe
prison ‘and on’ their road, asking thelr agonized mo:
ther o number of questions regarding their father,
every ono of which penetrated the'soul and caused
her further anguish, It was the first time'the sub-

thej were too young to havo anything but a confused

was doomed in a fow hours to mest it before the pub-
lic gaze. In ‘all these cases, tho trith is that the
wife and children of tho offenders are the only par-
tics ‘really punished. Even the banging itself falls
with a hoavier weight of suffering on (ho sensibilties
of an attached wifo than it docs on the actual culprit,
whose. genso of pain has a tarmination. The wife,
tortared with the piotute of the sceno of strangula-

ject of doath had been forced on their attention, and |

nolivn of it; now they had leatned that thewr father )

"GEMS OF THOUGHT. .
guide- of practice, and prac

Theory is the
the life of theory.
In divine account, s man
doeth. L .o
‘Profpasion’ without practice will
twice-told a child of darkness,. T
Thero is no foar of knowing too_much, though
therois great fear in praotising too little, . Tle most:
doing man shall be the most knowing man. :
Good tomper is like a sunny dey ; it eheds a bright-
ness over.everything. It is the s¥eetner of toil, and
the acother of disquietude. : : .
Ho that hath & good book in his hand, but not a
lesson of it in his hearl or life, is like an ass that care
rieth a rich burden, and feeds upon thiatles.
Harmless mirth is the best cordial against the eon-
sumption of the spirits ; wherefore jesling is not un-
lawful, if it trespasseth not_in quantity, quality, or
soagon, - - . B . i f

knows no more lhnl; ﬁe

bt fake a man

are preparing ouarselves to undertako another. -

permanent reputation, have won and secured. it by
patient and porsevering labor ; by freating' time not
s a-'wislo land fit only for stubble, but.as a true
estate, of which no cornor is to bo loft wacultivated.
- “Women have a much nicor sense of the beauliful,
than mon.. They sre, by far, the'safer umpires in
tho matters of propriety and grace. A mere school
girl will be thinking and wriling about the besuty
of birds and flowers, while her: brothor.is robbing
the-nests and destroying the flowors.

Nane of us’ know what we can live past, till we
have provéd it. God sends strange strength 1o car.
ry us on from ono great (rial to the next that is re-
served’ for us. * Wa live through .themn—and past
them, So that to the world they seem over; so that
strangers cheerfully obsgrve to each other, that * wo
seem quite ourselves.” : : .
As the sun doth not wait for prayers and incanta.

tice is |’

:The more people do, the more they ¢an do. He
that does nothing rendera bimself incapable of daing’
anything. While"we are exccuting one’ work, we

“All that have obtained for themselves groat and pleofits

. A BAINTING FROM THE LIFE. 1
That all that is sentabroad froii Washingtonby,
letter-writers for the newspapers is not gospel, and -
that some of it is hdrdly dreditable, is certainly
true.  Bat one meets otdadionslly, in the distant -
newshapers, eketches which, so far from ‘being
mere invéntions, or even exaggerations of fact, 8re
life-like pictutes of stenes the trathfulness of which .
will be attested by all who have been placed: in’
circumsiances o observe and remark their leading -
traita. A letter of this character now lies before’
us.  However tempted by descriptions of one or,
two individual cases,the featnres of which would
be immediately recognised by many, we select, ag’
both instructive and interesting, the following ge-
neral view of a class of cases of which whoever .
has lived as long at Washington, as we have, can<’
not but liave known frequent instances, - o
‘The caption to this Letter, published originally
in the Natchez Courier, is “Etchings; or a séries’”
of Letters from an American "Tourist travelling in ~ -
the -United States addressed to a Southerner at
home 3" and beurs the date Washington. Thefols’
Jowing .exiract is. offered tv our seaders as a sam-

«If you woere ever in Washinglot not itmg aftef -
the commencement.of an Administration, y¢ will
not forget the.army. or armies of office hunterathat..
‘thronged the avenues, erowded the lobbies, cram=_’
med the ante-roors of the Secretaries of ‘the Des -
partinents, and literally besieged the President it
his own castle, the White House.” - -~ . "
"The scenes in the veatibules and ante-fooms of - -
the Secrefaries in these office-seeking times ate’
very rich and very humilia\in’g. " For instance,
Mr. John Smith, a man of fine feelings, and a ve- " -
spectable citizen in his.own town, comes upto Eat, -
if he can, the appointment of a one thousand.dol-, .
lar. post office, ~ He is backed by tall his friends;”’ ,
has letters from Col. Bull, who once shook hands
with the President, and from Saul Sykes, Esq.,
who once rode in the sta%é with the President's
mother;-from Hon, Petor Parsley, who was once -
a Rep iva in Congress, and had been pres

tions to bo prevailed upon to rise, but i diatel
shines forth and is teceived with univorsal saluta.
tions, so neithor do you wait for applauses, and shouts,
and praiscs, in order {6 do good ; but be.n voluntary
benefactor, and you will be beloved like the sun.
Would a man know himself, he must study his
natural temper, his constitutional inclination, and
favorite pussions ; for by theso o man’s best judgment
is eusily perverted, and a wrong bius hung upon his
mind, “These are the Inlets of predjudice, the un.
guarded avennecs of the mind, by which a thousand
errors and secret faults find admission, without being
observed. ;o

——

N A Judge Puzzled,s L R

A Westorn Judgo or Justice of the Peaco was re.

cently thus bothored by one of tho helf wild vagrants

of tho backwoods, who was brought up with an emp-.

ty whiskey bottle.in his own parsons) custody.

* 8o sir, you'ro there 1" eaid the Justice.

* Do you nlways come as noar the truth as that 7

was the reply. T

« 4 Silence, sir ;
“ You'll bo

out!”

where do you come f;';:m P
mart if I keep silence and you find

tion on her imagination, in vain, when worn out
with distress of wnind, scoks repose ; the excitod and
deranged neryds, keep the funcy at work ; she droams
that they huve laid her dead husband, cold and clam:
ahoain.tatroy al being so.
‘Hoar.ono. whose nbsonce o short timo sinco wua her
only-trouble. The hours, as tho morning approaches,
aro counted; then minutes age waltched. Tho fatal
period arrives—tho cloch strikes pight—sho sces the
signal—hears the drop fall—feels tho jerk— tho sen
sation of choking—and swoons, again to [reviveto
to (he consciousness that all is desolation and misery
wround her. )

o BE FIRM.

Let the winds blow, und the waves of society beat
and frown about you, if they will but keep your soul
in rectitude, and it will ho firm as a rock. Plant
yourself upon principle, and bid defiance to misfor-
tunc, If gossip, with her poisoned tongue, meddles
with your good name—if her disciples, who infost
overy town and hamlet, make you disgrace the bur.
den of their song, heed them not.” It is their bread
and .their meat to slander. Treat their idle words
as you wonld treat tho hissing of m serpont or the
buzzing of many insects, Carry yourself ercct ; and
by ihe serenity of your countenance, and the parity
of your life, give (he Ile (o all who would berate and
belittie you, Why bo afraid of man? Why cower
and tremble in tho presence of the rich? Why

Crook the piiant hinges of the knee
That thrift may follow fawning!

Nao, no, friend ‘fear them not, fear them not.  Build
up ydur charactor with holy principles; and If your
path bo not strown wilh flowers, Idt it be beautiful
with tho light of divine life; and you will be to tlie
world a perennial - flower, whose leaves will bo 2
healing to the pations, and ile fragrance tho pana-
‘coa of the aoul . . .

Fluenoy in Conversations

" Roll an'empty barrel down hill, and what a ratiling
noise it makes! So with an empty cacelage over
tho pavemente. So also wilh an-empty head.—
When it contains but a fow scalloring idoas, every
bady” can hear thom rattle. You can almost seo
thom, when the felllow who carrica such & head
passes by you, Flave you not such an individual in
your mind's eya? Wo have. His name may bo
Dicls or- Jim, Bill or Joo—but ho is the sams every-
whero, ho .waga tho samo tongue, shoots forthi the
sime ldean. Ho thinka ho is wise, but everybody
thinks othorwise: Had legoal knowledgo, he would
talk lees, and say more. Genorally, a man of stev-

Why cars fur the frawns of an artificial socioty ! |-

“Don’t be impudent, sir; what is
.. Look- hero, Judga, 1"l tel! you.one
want to do it respectfully.*:. - 3l
S Wellaie -0
» & You'ro d—d impp

“'This will not do’, wgurn do yon‘come

‘*Thia side of sundown.”

“ Have you an occupation 7"

“Reckon.”

“ What isit?" - .

“Bet you a pint o'whiskey I can tell what you

“ Do you moan to satisfly mo 1"

 Certainly, Squire, what'll you have 7

It is nocessary you should undorstand that order
and peace are nocessary in sociely. Whatever wild
frecdom you may find in the woods, you are now
here in & community of law, and quiet submicsion
will evince wisdom on your part® . - .,

# Bquire, I should like to understand you, but
you're too big for me. Just say no more about it,
and lst's go and tako a drink.”” = -

“I neverdrink." - '

“ What?

“ Never, sir,” .

“Youdon't?" '

* No, sir, never.,” ' R

" 8ir, I bid you good morning.: T have no desire
for any other acquainlance with you.  Whook ! I'm
coming 1" and the backwoodsman broke ont of court.

-~ N. O, Picayune,

duit‘yénuel A

from o] f—r':l'

r'ais.’

Hope anp Women.—~1f ever there has been a
more touching and- eloguent’ eulogium upon, the
charms of home and its dearest treasure, women,
than is contained in the following extract from the
Christian Inquirer, it has not been our good for-
tune to meet it. )

- 40ur homes~—what is their corner-stone but the
virtuo of women?t And on what does social well
being rest but on our homes? Muat we not trace
all other blessings of oivilized Jife to the door of
our privatedwellinga? Are not our hearth stones,
guarded by the holy formse of conjugal, fillal, dnd
parental lovo, the corner stone of Church and State
—more 8acred than cither—more necessary than
both? Let our temples crumble and our ncade-

justico, and our capitols of State be lovelled with
the dust—but spare-our-homes. Man did not in-
vent and he cannot improve or abrognte them. A

ling talonts talks but very litlle, yet every word tolls,
Addison was  person of this desoription. Mo way
always emborrassed in company. Somu of our beat
living authors—men of genius and talent—haye

convordution. Yat men who know scarccly more
than twice two makes four, are ratiling off words,
and pass for poraons of 'somo consequence. They
ulter sentences without moaning, and words that
would puzzle an editer {0 understand,

An incoasant talker wo always avoid. In his
presence wq feel about as happy as on the brow ofa
colaract—only thero i somo sense in the Ilatter. In
an offico ar store, what js moro irying tifan a poraon
with the gift of gab.?-—what but a straggling musi.
cian under your window, or a fiddle in your garret?

" To Presenve Arpres,—Choozo those apples vhich
havo a taste and pleawant flavor; peol, and remove
tha cares without dtvldlng them, and parboll in solt
wator. 'The syrup should bs made of the apple wa-
ter, and three quartors of a pound of finé, white sugar
ahould bo allowed to overy found of apples. Boll a
emall quantity of leman poel and grato in the syrup.
This dane, pour the syiup, while hot, over the apples
~—turn them darofully while cooking, and merely al.
low tho syrup to simmor, as burd bolling brosks the
froit, Remove' them when tonder quite through,
and at the sxpiration of a weok repeat the boiling.
Pressrved in this manner, tho applo is a moat oxcel-
lont fruit, ‘

What a mystorious'thing ia a blush, that a single
word, a luok or o thought, should send that Inimita.
ble onrnation over the cheek! Strango, too, that it
ia only the face—tha humnn faco—ihat is capable of
blushing!” The haid or foot does not.turn red with
modesty or shame, maore than tha glove or tho eock
which epver it!  Xtisthe face that is heaven! Thoro
may be traced tho intelieotual phenomona with gon-
fidonco amounting to moral cortanity. B

At Nowport, Flotida, & marriage taok. place on
tho 20th ult, botween Mr. G., aged 83 years, and
Mte, C.y not more than half that agds; it iv, liowovor,
to bo obsdrved, that it is tho soventh timo sho has
gone through -tho intoresting cercmony, Three
daye ofter tho happy ovent, Mr. G, caulioned all
poraona from orediting his wife on his nocount, as
sho refused to go und live with him, - .

beon npticed for thelr pasteity 6€ worda fa comman

virtuous impulse; of every sacred thought.

and support, Oh, spare our homes! T'helove
we experlence there gives us our faith in an intl.
mate goodness: tho purlt
home I8 our foretaste of ‘a better world: I the
relatioua there established and fostered do we find
through life the chief solace and Joy of existence.
What friends. deserve the name compared. with
those whom a bright birthright.gave na! Our
mother ‘i3 worth a thousand friends—our eister
dearer and truer than twenty intimate companfons.
‘We who have played on the same hearth under the
light of the sama smiles, who date back to the
same sesson of innocence and hope, in whoss veins
runs the same blood; do we not find that yeara on.
ly make. more sacred and- important the tie that
binds ust Coldness may apring vp, distance may
separaté, different spherss may divide; but those
who can love an'ylhlng,‘who continue to love at
all, must find that the friends whom God himself
gave, are wholly unlike any we may choose for
ourselves, and that the yearning for these is the
strongoat spark in our expiring affection.!’

Macxenxy Frauino 1N Boston Hanson.—~A fleot of|
betweep 30 and 40 muchero) samacka mads their ap.
pearanco off Point Alderton and Hull, on Thureday.
Thoy wure fullowing a school nf tnackerel which had
beon working up tho south shore during the past
week, Ono voasel, on Wodnoeday caught 15 barrels
in \hroo liours, - They fish during tho day na woll ns
the night. . At daylight the Rshermen commence
thtowing over.thoir bait, which brings tho mackere!
10 the top of tho water* when they commenae fialilng,
catohing s’ fast an they can swing the line into the
wateor and pull it out.  Capt. Trower once oanght a
barro!l In ten minutes with one hook, ~~ . .

} ) Boston Traveller,

An English jury, in o oriminal case, ls mid to
havs brought ‘in “the following verdiot:—“Guilty®

1

sented, with fifty others, to his Excellency in the
east toom at a levee, and reminds him of it in hix
letter: and pethaps a letter from Mrs. Brimble,-
an ex-Senator’s lady, to the lady of the President,

- Armed thus, Mr, Jobn Sinith deems himself ir- -
resistible, He expects to carry all before him,—".
He alights from ihé cars in Washington, snd'.
looks round upon the crowd with u patronizing
eye. . He orders a hack with an emphasis.. \He’
commands a room at Gadsby's, He the next day’
walks among the big bugs ‘as big a bug as they.* -
He delivers his letters. . He finde the PresidenVs'
lady is out, and gives it to the porter, He hawnot'
been a week in Washington, at three dollars and - -
8 half a day at Gadsby’s, before he learns the late
lesson, that in Washington letters of introdaction
are “‘matters of course,’ and, like everything élse
which are ““matters of cotirss,’ ara estesmed worth- -
less. Ngobody reads or notices them. They prove
nothing.” Two words with an honorable Senator
or Representative from the applicant’s part of the
country a President or Secretary thinks “more of
than a mail-bag of *letters of introduction.”” The

your ocoupation?" } man who goes without ons is mors likely to sue-
e thing-and 1]
g - ‘leconer-tr

ceed than be who dopends on them. I would
ust a man who carried bis character in his

face rather than in hia poiket. - °. .. ... =77 !
* Mr. Smith having deliverod his letters, and eg-

ecially that to the ideat, goes at the recepti

our to the White House to see Nim, -~ The Presis:
dent usually receives men on business from tento -
one. During these three hours the office seekérs
throng the hall and out chamber to his roomystuch * .
waiting his torn; for it is first come first setved;— -
Mr. John Smith having made his way to the lapd- -
ing finds it filled with people, likea depot platform
waiting for the train. Some of the men pace np
and down rapldly at every turn, casting theireager
glances ata shut door, outside of which stands =& -

mies deoay—let every public edifice, our hialls of

privaie shelter to cover \wo hearts is dearer to each
than all the world; high walls to seclude the pro-
fane eyea of every human being—neclusion enough
for children to feel that ‘mother is 8 peculiar name
—this is home and thers is the birth place ofo}-;ery

ere
the Church and State must como for their origin

and disinlerestedness of

‘aervant with his hands filled with cards; for each .

visiter as he came up handed his card till the atten<
dant holds a pile of fifty, laid in regular order,—
Mr. Sinith has come too late, he has delayed tobs
more than usuaily particulgr about his toilet, snd

‘| his card made the fifty-firsf: thatis fifty one mer -

have got to have audience before his turn comes.
But he is yet innocent of this fact ; (bat he lsams
it by heart by and by.) He now bows respectful-
ly-to the waiter, and asks him why he does notan-."
pounce him by ‘l;ing in and teliing the President
he is waiting. "o President is- engaged,” an- -
swers the man, rather shortly. -Before l\g » Smith ",
can say mote he ia hustled away by seventeen gen- -
tlemen, each anxious to know when his own turn
is coming. They hear, and go pacing up and down
again,  Whata noise. Full ‘one hundred boots
tramping np and -down in ceaseless foot-fallgi— -
Men can't sit still waiting in suspense. ' They" .
must keep in motjon, . . .
Mr. Smith thinks he never saw so much walk- .
ing, Hardly two gentlemen ‘walked' In palrg.—-
Every man seemod to pacé up and down alone,’
and to be ghy of his neighbor, Doubtless all were!
strangers 1o each other, and felt that the presence
of the rest interfered with theit own success-and |
praspects of audienre, Mr. Smith thought they. -
all wore a soowl and had s sheepish look.. Aftgr.’
waiting an hour he begins to feel sheepish himself,
He feela it is beneath his dignity to be dancing .
attendance this way--he is a free American! He
has seen full a score admitted one by one. It i -
fast npproachlnF one o'clock. He sees a man.
about to go in his turn, when three members of.
Congress appear, and the man is gently put back,’
and the wembors admitted. «Why is this¥*? .he
fiercely demanda, ¢Members of Congressalways
take precedence of all who go in by card, sir,"” an-,
swared tho attendant. Mr, Smith-sighs at this
now obataole,:  His fanoy conceives a continued'
rocession of M. C's. calling an the Presldent,—

1. Smith goos away at one o'clock, his card tha
xhirq-rou,nh on the list. - #Come again to-mor-
row,” eaya the patient attendant,, ~ 7

The next day he is at his post with four score
more, But it js a commitiee day, and the Presiv'.
dent is closeted with detailed committees from the
Senate or House from ten to ons., Not asoul iz
admitted by card! After three weeks, Mr. Smith, -
soes the President to be tofd ¢ to leave his pspers
and they will be examined.” He waits thres'
waeks more in the ante raom to get a second inter«
view with the President, to ask him if he has ex« .
amined his papers.”” The President refers him to
the proper depariment, where his papershave beer,
sont. [t takos him thirty-three days heel kiokin,
in tho Secrotary'a ante room before he can got au-,
dience ol this great man, Five times his bill at
Gadsby’s has boen made out and laid upon hie
dressing table, At length, in despair, he waylays.
the Secratary as he is slepping nto his earrlage..
“Oh, ah, Mr. John Smith{ True, air! Yes, your
papers have been examined, and they aro perfectly -
satisfactary. But’— ) JR
“Perfectly sallsfactory, sir? 1am delighted "
exclaimed Mr, Smith, with exquisite happiness.

**But 1 am sorry to have to say that the office
you seek'is not vacant. It is our determination to'
retain the present incumbent, Good morning, Mr»
Smith,*

Mr. Smith looka afier tha Seoretary’s oarrisge -
8 it rolls away. His eyes arp dim wlih tesrs,—=
He thinks of his debis at Gndshy's, .inourred,\orr
hope; of the borrowed tnoney on which he cama ;0 -
Washington, to be pald on his return; °f~""‘l‘i",‘ v
and ohildron$ and the noxt morning Mr. Smith’s
body {s found in Goose river! - : b

The Coroner's inguost roported, ¢ Doath -b;

d

with some l}llo doubteay to whether he lethe man.,

drowning."” The Recording Angal rocordl‘,“l‘-’Daiu
b;' ot]tllcp;'uoeklng.“—AVul. nle!f -



