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Wil e cireumis
3 o coaposed” are so
cirihine, that v e goie the pogm entive’ below:

“Where, ot kindly pinions, tarriest ihon,
T Q) sofl, eerestid hreath ?
Sent to my spirit feom the futinite,

Why ehould § ilt thee—Death?

. .
On my white conch all day I will wait for thee,
And through the dewy night—
Iath He commissioned thee to wing so slow
< And calm, thy solemu flight?

Ju v elvet fields [kuow the Jambkins play,
And infan? vielets peep:

e swifier, ere my alinost paried heart
Return, for these to weep,

3374 re, s1ifl and pale. 1 fade from hour to hour,
ves, keeping watel like starsc

Ma'ie earth so dear, that siiibmy spirit rests -
Without the cr;-'jl.\‘.,b:lr-‘. '

Shoald 1 repine, white here. in arms Fove,
Ju-t under heaven's bright gate,

Unsit thie 2ngel of the Lord come down,

S diitle while T wait?

This lower sky is gloriously fuir,
{ o nottired of carth—

From.other spheres T shall look love to thee,
Land of my wmorial birth, ‘

Dnt I have canght a vision of the palma
Arcund the wount of God— :
That mystic tree, whose branches spead the

way
Which Christ, the prophet, trad;

Andanderneath their shade my soul mustdwell
With souls beaxuiied—

¢ heard it whi-pered in the Loly nighe,
By angsls ot lx);,"sillv.'.

Then, where ou thy siow pinions terriest thow,
0! soft, ec'estind breath !
Sene oy spirit from the Infimte,
Why should § eall thee—Duewth !
P N——
SEARGHAI HEN LINDEN.
<A srriadragic poen, sone rdation w My Hen
Linden,

Saered to the memory of its Hero, whom inzy
the Fatesspeedily transfer 1o immortalisy.
DEDICATED TC MBS L GROCER,

Aud generally suppos<ed 1o be wriiten by
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Sing saw another sight,
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hen rush'd dhe baitte's dreadful tido—
Cher 8 ow the feathers
But tomdershan ey

The Shaarh oravediriumphandiy,

tir g ana o

e all arraved.
The nejaihis ad awane demayed,
Curs'd the umiand cerenads

[ terns of grost e ovity.

Loeeh sledner startad from his bed,

And wished the noicy resesi dead.

And matierea vengeance wi lus head
With deep, hearttelt sinceriy.

The combut deepens!  On. ve hrave!

Die.ote that Shangiito the g

Avave, ranstves bty feathers wie !
And erow with ali iy devitire !

<ecaded
L >‘lxl~or: .A/':ux‘ :
Naithe . .
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tedure,

nss to ant,
el faternad Shonehats then o

Pones torts v drenst ortillory

Tucineger vt theres logs will grow,

Pt iy not the mondter few,

Andionder vei tive wrereh will erow,
mieass death sedds Les destiny.

Al few woarst piaren oy many ween,

U votne s Dl sre retrent, '

Auout two ha d Lathoms deep,
Woul! be ihat Shunghui’ssepulcher.
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Rum hfurder.

Syiacesr. Tnesday, Aug. 1= oo .
This morning an lrishman named
{iannon, a shoemakes, living in Salina
street, South (rwego Canal, found his
wif2 dead in bed. He hud beaten her
in the night. She i3 bruised {rom
head to foot. A post mortem exam-
_.ination was held to-day. There were
“twenty-elght spots in her stomach,
ceused by rum. Deceased 1s about
23 years of age., The husband Las
been arrested,
) T]ll'y were from Dublin, and lived
1 atime in New-York., They both
drank Haquor.  The Coroner will hold
mrinegiest at 2 o'clock to-day.—Treh.

!

\p feocation™ v

'!
t
!

!
|
I

{lua poem NG

l

«

MISS TODD, M. D,

OR A DISEASE OF TEE HEART.

FROM TEE PORTFOLIO OF A YOUNG LAWYER.

, The days of my clerkship were
ended; my examination was over, 1

~was admitted; wrote myself «“Nehe-

miah Hubbs, Attorney,” put up my
vew, bright Litle sign, and in my
native village Lewan my professional
carcer. No, [ did not either; Iam
wmistaken; I intended to pursuc the
onorable practice of the noble pro-
~rion to which I had dedicated my
ints and learning, in the place of
v birth, but never was a truer word
pesned, than the time-honored prov-

I:
-
i
te

s (st paid} 1o ¢y A prophet” has no honor in his

nwn  country.,” I believe if 1 had
omained in the vii Briar
remained in the viilage of Green Driar
11l my head. was white, they would

1 have thonght of me as nothing but a

boy, and would have feared.to trust
Lven efter my sign was put up,
nobody called.me Mr. Hubds; 1 was
»ill “Ne” with old and young, aud
«\¢” T would have remained -to this
day, had T remaived in Green' Briar.

Only one case claimed my attention
durina the three months of my patient
contizuance in Green Driar, after
being admitted to the. bar, and that
was the casc of an unjustly impounded
pig;  “felonionsly abstracted, your
henor, from the small but secure spot
in which my client had trustingly de-
posited him, and maliciously driven to
the public enclosure called a pound,
for the vile purpose, doubtless, of
compelling my client in his poverty
and destitution, to pay the enormous
fec which has been demanded of him,

in order to extricate-the amimal from

his unpleasant ‘position and restore
him to the bosom of his family.”

By this I.meant the client’s family,
the pig having none of his own; it
was a figure of speech undoubtedly,
the family not inhdbiting an Irish cab-
in, but still it rounded off -the period,
and sounded.well to me, as I repeated
over and over again my maidenspeech,
pacing up and down the floor of my
little office. In this, my first case, I
wes successful so far as to rescue the
impounded animal and save my client
from the payment of an unjust demand ;
but it brought no silver to my pocket,
neither, to my surprise, did it scem to
bring hoanor to my name, The elo-
quence of my speech did not form the
theme, as I fondly hoped it would, of
paragraphs in the village papers, or
of dizcussion at tie corners of the
streets, neither did it bring to my
oflice the 1ush of clients for which
cach day I veinly niade ready. It was
plain that I should never rise to dis-
tinction in Green Briar, and so 1 came
to the sudden determination to remove
frem that pleasant spot, and settle in
some gredt city”-where nobody knew
or had ever heard of me; where,
above all, there was not a soul to call
me “N\e”! .

There I was more successful, and
soon had the opportunity of forming a
very advantageous partnership; busi-
ness increased; money began to come
in, =low at first, but after a time move
plentifully, end all things scemed pros-
perous ih my outward circumstances.
But alas! as we are so often told poet-

Geally; there 1s no sweet without its

bitter, no rosc without its thorn; and
trouble came to me in the shape of
diseaso, insidious, and slow in its ap-
proaches at first, long feared and sus-
i\ccn:d, but at length hetraying itself
so plainly, that T would blind myself
uo longer to the truth.

Yest I was without doubt a vietim

“of diseasc of the heart; not metaphor-.

Uically, dear reader, for neveér hed that

organ beat with a quicker pulsation

“at'the approach of mortal wyman; so

I
!
|
i

far as the gentler sex was concerned,
Pwas a perfeet ‘stoic; but that there
was orgaric dizease about my heart,

;1 eould not doubt, and if ever.the

symptoms  disclosed themselves un-
mistakably, they did so. in my case.

! There was a fluttering, palpitation,

irreguiar action, and at length pain;

’1 could not work; life hadostits’

zeat; the fear of sudden death was’

i ever with me; I could enjoy mnothing.
:1f 1 had anything to leave, or anybody
{to leave it to, T should have made my

|
|
|

will, fur T was quite sure now that I

should drop some day dead in ‘the

street, or that the morning would soon
come, when the pnwerg}g rise¢ from
my bed would have left me.

I remained at my boarding house,
and found no comfort in anything but
my cigar, and my dread disease grew
worse and worse. As vet I had con-
sulted no physician, partly, 1 think,
froin the apprehension of having my
fears confirmed; butas I sat by my
window one day, smoking as vigor-
ously as ever, my attention was ar-
rested by a modest little sign upon an
opposite blind—*C. L. Todd, M. D.”
While .thinking whether or not it
would be best to make a-trial of a
a- phisician’s skill, - a sudden tinge and
flutter decided me; yes, I would send

" | for Dr. Todd, and know the worst at

once! , .

Summoning the only mele servant
belongiag to the establishment, I told
him to step and ask Dr. Todd to come
and sec me as soon as possible.

The boy grinned.
+ «Wkat are you laughing at?’ I’
asked, “is not Dr. Todd a good phy-
sician )

«Q, yes sir,” he answered, :“1 be-
licve she is a very good physician,

here.” . R

«S/e?’ said I te myself, “the boy
surely has Welsh, blood in his veihs;
they always iy, she everything.”

The boy soon returned,-saying,
«the Doctor wasn’t home, #r, but I
left your name on the slate.”

In the course of the afternodn, as I
lay upon “the sofa, .with my hand
pressed upon my head, to still its ir-
regular pulsations, there .was a soft
tap at my door. *Come in,” I called
out, and to my surprise, in came the
neatest, brightest, most cheerful look-
ing little woman it had ever been my
lot to meet.

- “You sent for me, I believe sir?”
she said in a quick, brisk, pleasant
way. | ,

«17 No, madam; you are laboring
under a mistake.”

“Ah!1 beg pardon,” said the little
woman, “I found on my slatethe
name of Mr. Hubbs, number fourteen,
Mrs. Grey’s boarding house, with a
requestthat I would cull and see him.”

.« Your slate, madam?” I exclajmed,
my astonishment increasing every .mo-
ment, “you surely are not a o

rupted quickly.
Dr: Todd.” .-

«Ex-traordinary!” was all 1 could
say, for though I had heard at a dis-
tance of the existence of such beings,
this was the first introduction to a
female practitioner of the esculapian
art. It was rather awkwadrd, but
since she had come, I determined to
make the best of it, and acquuint the
lady Doctor with my case.

She felt my pulse, asked numerous
questions as to my symptoms, and
then in her quick, bright way ex-
claimed— i
- «Nervous! nervous! that’s all, de
pend upon it! Excuse me, sir, but
by the air of your room, I suppose
you are much given to.smoking.”

I plead guilty. .

« And how many cigars do you usu-
ally smoke in a day 7"

“T could net tell :

“I'm a physician;

I never counted,

another, usually.
ty much all the time, eh ! Chew, too?
Again a reluctant confession - was
rung from me. )
«] presume you sit up late, smok-
ing all the time ! C
*Yes, ma’am, smokihg and reading.”
«“That’'sit! No diseasc of theheart
at all, sir; nothing hut tobacco; de-
pend upon it; nothing but tobacco;
1t'll make you fancy anything; it'ill
drive you crazy if you don’t take care.
Now will you promise. to follow my
advice closely, or not ! If not, I will
take my leave immediately.” :
I promised, submissive as a lamb.
“In the first place, then, throw

promise to buy no more.”

With a sigh given to my sole con-
solations, I said I would do as he di-
rected, Many .more directions she
gave me as to diet, exercise, carly
hours, &e. Perhaps she saw too that
cheerful companionship was one thing
1 needed, and so she remained awhile,
talking with great glec and spirit,
ahout matters and things in general;
and promising to call and see me thic
next morning, she left.

I had not felt so well in a great
while; indeed, I had not given my
heart a thougkt sitct the littie woman
entercd the room. )

The next morning I found myself
watching himpatiently for the arrival of
my little doctor. . She came, bright
and cheerful as the day. before.  'What
a perfect little sun beam she was! "I
could not help growing better’ under
her care, and the influence of her
cheering, and -yet I contrivéd some
ache or pain every day, as an excuse
for the continuance of her visits.

At length I found my heart, which
had long been quiet and apparently
free from discase, began to flutter and
palpitate again, but 1 observed it was
only when I heard the little woman’s
tap at my door, or felt her soft fingers
on my wrist. In short, as she had
driven the discase out of my heart,
the little woman herself had walked
into it. I could no longer blind my-
self to the fact; and when she one
day told me that I was now off the
sick list, and out of her hands, I de-
termined that she should not so easily
get out of mine. :

So I told herthat as she had now
given ease to my heart in one respect,

but she ha'nt pever tended nobudy-

“Physician! yes sir;” she inter-

as soon as I threw ome away 1 took

“ Hum! a cigar in your mouth pret:’

away all your cigars and tobacco, and

she must not leave till she bad done
£0 in_another, or 1 should be worse oft”
than I was before. The little woman
looked perplexed. .

_Then I stated my case, and ex-
plained my symptomsa second time,
showing her the distressed. state of
my heart, and she alone could cure it.
The former disease she had rémoved
by an occasional visit; the latter ccu&:}
only be cured by her prumising
come and take up her ahode with me
as resident physician. She understood
me now, and by the way she pressed
her hand on her. own Jittle flutteriug
heart, one -would: havé "thought the
disessc was contagious; and,I” verily
think it.was. - So-noiv we determined
to cure each other, ard urat we are
both to apply to a clergyman, whois ;
to formi hetween us u life-purtnership,
as lawyer and physiciau,

But one thing ur- e, of which

I bad not thovcit wii now; that. it. is
necessary to F- vz qur cards engraved.
Married people zre usually “Mr. and
Mrs, s0 and .0,” or “Mr. such.a one
and ludy,” but will any one please -to
be so L. as to tell me how 1 and my
litle wiie - re to be designated. i Will
it be « 5le qad: Dr, Hubbs,” or « M.
and Mis ilubbs;AL Dy or, as the
ladies are going ahead so fast in these
days of Women’s Rights, will 1 sink
-nto sttlllesser insignificance, and ghall
we be “Dr. Todd and gentlemén,” ov |
must T drop the nzme of Hubbs alto-+
gether, and become a Tudd, too?— !
Somehody - please tell me_ how to'have
those cards engraved!

¥pro Territories—Indian Representatives in Con-
: a gress. . .

It is said by the Washington corres-
pondent of the New-York Tribune,
that the national admiunistration has
sent to the Chickasaw, Chocktaw, and
Cherokee tribes of Indiansa proposi-
tion, accompanied by bills drafted in
three dulirent tdngues, to organize
the Indian territories below the south-
ern boundary of Kansas territory,and
give them-a representation in Con-
gress. The wifc of a missionary resi-
dent .among the Chickasaws, who is
now in Washington, furnishes this in-
formation, and states that the proposi-
tion and bills had arrived in the Indian
country before she left there, which
was in April last. The Chickasaws
were very suspicious of the aflvir, and
did not know but that it was a scheme
of the government at Washington to
cheat them out of their lands. Ac-
cording to the letter, we quote from,
the proposition embraces a plan, for
three ‘separatc territorial governments,
one extending over the Cherokee na-
tion, a sccond over the Creeks, and a
third over the Chocktaws aud Chicka-
saws. These trikes were to be al-
towed six months to consider tlic mat-
ter, and the government has made
glowing promises of aid for their ter-
ritorial organizations in casc of ‘their
agreement. If this be true, it may be
taken for granted as accomplished
already, for 1t is an casy matter to
procure the assent of these Indian
nations to the plan, and with the pres-
ent Democratic - majority in  both
branches of Congress, the Administra-
tion may carry through any measure
which is deemed desirable. The:ter-
ritory in question comprises nearly all
the remaining unorganized territory
of the United States; and extends
from the' Red River to the thirty-sev-
enth parallel of latitude, which is the
‘boundary of Kausas, and from Ar-
kansas on the east to Texas on the
west. The area covered 1is. about
cqual to that of the State of Arkansas.
The Chocktaws and . Chickasaws heve
been for a number of vears cousolid-
ated under cne government of their
own; though ‘latterly ‘there has been
some disagreement between them.”

All of the tribes mentioned are con-
siderably advanced in civilization, cul-
tivate the earth as farmers, have schools
and =academies, live like the whites,
and conduct their ‘suvernment afluirs
in the same way, by means of elections
by ballut, legislatures, and slective
chicfs. The Cherckee nation is quite
a promising “specimen of a mnative
Commonwealth.” As Slavery 1s an es-
tablishediﬁst-itutionamnngtlxcse tribes,
no doubt the principal reason for- the
proposed territorial organization is to
sueure another slave Stute, or perhaps
three of them. A bill is already be-
fore Congress to enable the whole of
the-civilized Indians to become eéiti-
zens, as-well a3 to enable them to sell
parcels of their lands to white settlers.
This plan will doubtless be combined
with the proposed territorial bills,and-
80 open to white slaveholders from the
Southern States a new area: It is by
no means a new idea, ‘but has been
Jong entertained. It is pressed at the:
preseit time because eyerything fa-
vors its success.— Phila. N. Ameriaan.

. EarLy Reason.—Children love ta-
be treated as rational creatures sooner.

than is iragined.

WASHINGTOXN'S OPINION OF SLAVERY.

We published in the Tribune of
July 21 some observations on the char-
acter of Washington, vindicating that
great man from the imputation’of ap-
proving Slavery, and showing beyvond
allquestion from one of his own letters,
that he continued to hold slave prop-
erty only -because circumstences be-
yond his control rendered it impussible
for him to do otherwise. To exhibit
the manuver in which subjects of this
501t arc apt to be treated in southern
and other pro-slavery journals, we
copy in another column a leading arti-
cle.from’ one of the oldest and inost
influential papers of Virginia, the
Petersburg Iiute]]ig,en'cer,‘’in which a
reply ‘to our remarks is attempted,
and the extract of a letter of Wash-
ington,, which we published, is dis-
posed of in‘a manner peculiarly Vir-
ginian, o .

It will be peorceived that our Peters-
burg cotemporary admits without hes-
itatidn that Washington’s letter, which
first appeared in print in the colusus
of the Tribune, proves that Washing-
ton felt an utter repugnance to Slavery,
andwas anxious to be rid of Lis slaves
—if thatletter was 1ot a forgery; and
on this point we have great pleasure
in.being able to give the Iutelligencer
such information as cannotTail of being
perfectly satisfactory to its ingenious
and suspicious soul. It asks with
amusing simplicity: ““Who ever heard
before of Tobias. Lear, as an intimate
and confidential friend of Washing-
ton?” We auswer, that all those who
had personal relations with Washing-
ton during the cight years in which he
was President of the United States,
must_have *“heard-of Tobias Lear,” as

his private secretary, and it should not |

have been a difficult conclusion that
this officcr was a most “intimate and
confidential friéend.” He must have
been sumetimes heard of in this ca-
pacity by those.-persons ulso who
visited the venerable chief after his
final retivement to Mount Vernon,
where Mr. Lear resided with him till
his death, having been solicited in an
affectionate letter to accept the gene-
ral superintendence of his private af-
fairs, and to reside in his family. The
editor of the Intelligencer may have
seen an engraved picture, once not
uncommon in Virginia, representing
the Closinig Scene, in which the wife
of the hero is led to_his bedside by
this same ‘¢ intimate and confidentizl
friend,” to take her last léave of him;
and if he will consult Marshall, Sparks,
ar the other biographers of Washing-
“ton, e will perceive that about ten
minutes before he expired, he gave to
Mr. Lear dircctions -respecting his
burial, after which he mnever again
spoke. R i

ThHe Intclligencer proceeds to ask
where this important letfer, which
takes from Slavery every substantial
‘vestige of support which it has hith-
erto received from Washington, “has
been all the years that have elapscd
sinne its date.”  The knowledze we
Jpossess of the destruction of so many
documents of this-kind by the agents
of Slavery, might render us somewhat
cautious in our reply; but considering
that the original letter has been seen
by’ so many, and -that its past and
present existence might be so easily
esteblished should 1t be destroyed,
like;many other letters by Waskingten
and Jeflersen on the ‘same subject, we
will inform the anxious editor of the
Intelligencer that it is in the possession
of the surviving heir of Mr. Lear, in
the city of Washington, whoinherited
it with some two ‘hundred and fifty
other letters whichwere also addressed
from time to time by Washington to
the same “intimate and confidential
friend.” - ,

The Intelligencer wishes to know
“why it is that this letter makes its
appearance now -for the. first timei”
‘We are reluctantly constrained to re-
for our cotemporary on this point to
Dr. Jared Sparks. We have no dis-
position to redpen the controversies
respecting the manner in which that
distinguished gentleman edited the
writings of Washington; but others
‘beside oursclves and “our Lrother of
the' Petersburg Intelligence may be
curious to understaud why he sup-
pressed a paragruph of profounder
and more important significance—per-
sonal and political—than almost any
which he has chusen to include in his
twelve volumes of Washington's wri-
tings. The original letter, we happen
to know, was placed with the others
addressed by Washington to Lear, in
Mr. Sparks’s custody, to be printed
by him if he thought proper.  In pages
408 and 111 of his tenth volume, he
copies the rest of it, omitting alto-
gether that preguant-portion which we
have given to the readers of the Tri-
bune, without any intimation whatever
—cven such as is conveyed by two or
‘three periods or asterisks—that he has
failed to transcribe the whole. - We
shall be happy to hear from Dr}Sparké
1 -

on this subject, and hereby tender bim
the columns of the Tribune for any
fact s0 extraordinary. .
—We trust the Petersburg Intelli-

2 person as Tobias Lear—that he was
“an intimate and confidential friend””
of Washington—that the extract of a
letter :u{drcsscd to him by Washington,
which we have priuted, is not a for-
gery—and that Washington was really
*utterly repugnant to such a species
of property” as slaves, and “extreme-
1y auxious to be- rid of their posses-
slon'—N, Y. Tribune, -

ago, “Jo Smith,” the founder of this
scet, and “Harris,” his first convert,
eppled to thersehior editor of Tke
Jonrnal, then ‘residing at Rochester,
Jjust transeribed fom the “Golden Bi-
klo” which “Jo"88ad-found in the cleft
of a rock-to which he had been guid-
ed by a vision. We attemted to read
the {irsT chapter, but it seemed sich
uniatelligible jargon it was thrown
aside.  ©Jo” was a tavern-idler in the
i Village of Palmyra. Harris, who .of-
i ferred to pay for the printing, was a
E sthatantial farmer. Y)

. what we deemed a “weak invention
‘ of un impostor, and not céring to strip
Harris of his hard earnings, the propo-’
sition was declined.  The manuscript
was then taken to another printing
ufitee actoss the street, whence, in due
time, the originel “Mormou Bible”
made its advent.

*Tall ouks from little acorns grow.”

[frnm such a bald, shallow, seuscless
impo:ition, such world-wide conse-
quences!  ‘Toremember and contrast
“Jo Smith” with his loafer-look, pre-
tending to read from a -miraculous
slatestone placed in his hat, with. the
Mormogpism of the present day, awa-
kens thoughts alike painful and morti-
fying. There is no limit, even in this
most enlightencd of all the ages of

lity. If knaves, or even fools invent
creeds, nothing is too monstrous for
belief. Nor does the fact—a fact not
devied or disguised—that all the Mor-
mon leaders are rascals as well as im-
postors, either open the eyes of their
dupes or arrest the progress of delu-
sion—dAlbuny Erening Journal.

———— e

to us in a complaining mood, says:
“'Those who wish to do romething eflective
against the Nehraska swindlérs, bave cer-
tsinly not yet iesrned the way from the Ercu-
ing Post)” -~ a .
We are not aware that we have

up the “Nebraska swindlers” to pul-
lic'indignation and seorn.  The North
has passed its judgment on them, and
will be sure to execute it. Not ono
of the, authors or supporters of * the
Lill wili'he trusted again, All those
who were engaged in this act of por-
filly, whether belonging to the exccu-
i tive or Jegislative departrhem, are
| uinilder the popular ban; they I
takea -leave of puk»]ic life fores
No party-which #upports or favors the
fraudyawhether boldiy and ‘directiy ¢
fointly and by bnplication, has tho
slightest chance of succeeding in amy
clection inthe free States for years to
come.
and we are prepared to CoOPerii
with the people. . -
Tuto what party arrangements tho-o
who are influenced by a common pui-
pose on this great question may citer,
1s yet to be seen.  The present efivr-
veseuce will doubtless. crystalize into

send to Congress men who cannot L.,
bought over to the support. of that
series of wicked measures of which
the Nebraska act is ‘the preliminary.
What the hatere of that organization-
will Le it i3 not very easy to anticipate,
lut we are willing to leave.it to Lo
decided by the ‘people, who scem to
be fully awake to the importance of
the subject.—N. Y. Eve. Post.

Administration” Damocrat.

We notice that this term has beek

and yesterday asked one of ‘our Den-
ocratic friends to explain it. . He re-
plied:—*Ah  Administration Denio-
crat i3 one who belicves in Picrce,
swears by Cushing, and supports
Douglas. He has no conscience, no
honor, and no shame; his- only object
13 the spoils, and for'them he is always
ready to sacrifice principles, pledges,
and professions.  In short”—here we

We thought it was something to L
avoided, and now we are satisficd we
were right.—Cin. Sun.” ’

e e

does good or harm in the world. . It
ix our false opinions of things which
ruin us, - .

explanation he may have to mako of 2

gencer is satizfied there was-once such -

Tur Monsoxs.~Twenty-eight years

to print Lis "Bogfg of Mormon,” then’

isgusted with

But who would have anticipated,.

Knowledge, to -imposture and credu- |

A Kentucky correspondent, writing

been in any way deficient in holding-

'The people have decided tt.ix,-

of lute much used by the Enguairer,.

interrupted him by crying “enough!”:

Opinion is the main thing which

some regular organization, which will-.
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