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MEMORY.
Leaves have fallon, flowers have fadod,
Days have gone and years have fled ;
Joys once sweet are now departed,
¥riends are numbered with the dead ;
Semory ling rs yet, unbroken,
While the heart-strings freely play.
Bringing thoughts of words once spoken ;
But the loved ones—where are they?

Bome have strayed where Faney lured them,
Following up some project wild ;
Some have gene where duty led them,
To instruct the pagan child;
Some have bowed at Mammon's altar;
Some are tossed on Fashiow's sea;
Many sink bepeath the shadow
Of the deadly Upas tree.

Une is sleeping in a valley,
Near the river’s winding shore.
W here the trees wave gently o’er him,
Sighing sadly—nevermore.
Winds moan sweetly ‘mong the tall gross;
Leaves bend lowly "round his head :
Giuide the dear departed spirit,
In its wanderings through the dead.

All that's loft is but a shadow;
All that's t is but a dream ;
All to come 13 but a phantom,
Beck'ning on the worlds unseen.
- -

THE BEAUTIFUL DECOY.

It is well known to all in any degree famil-
far with the history of Mexico, that a regular
system of highway robbery exists in every sce-
tion of that miserably governed country ; and
that through a want of interference by the
authorities, tLis has grown up in such a regu-
lar and formidable shape, that every traveller
must be prepared to put his life at bazard at

every stage, or be provided with a suitabije |

euntribution for los caballeros deloamine (the
knights of the road,) who, in the event of
finding you prepared and willing, will make
their levy with a politeness only equalled by
the smiling landlord, when he reeeives your
vrvercharged fare for last night’s entertsinment.
Why such systemaffe boldness of robbery is
allowed—il not with the connivance, at least
with rarely any interfercuce of the govern-
ment or state anthoritics—is one of those mys-
tieal matters which among many others so puz-
zles and perplexes the intelligent foreigners,
but that sucl is the disagrecable truth, every
travelier through that wretched country can
bear ample testimony.

Some vears azo, having business which first
called me tothe Capital of Mexico, and thence
through the ioterior of the conntry to the
northward, I met with several thrilling adven-
turea, which I have recorded for the benefit
of whom soever may take an interest therein,
vinitting only the dates, they being non essen-
tial to the interest of the narrations themselves.

The first of the series occurred on the route
between Vera Cruz and the city of Mexico.
In the regular diligencia running between the
places just mentioned, I had taken passage,
aud had passed through thy beautitul eity of
Jalapa, and entered the gloomy town of Pe-
rote, without meeting with any unusual inci-
deut, though being continually warned to be
on my guard against the dangers of the road.
At Pervte, where we halted for a relay and re-
treshments, all my fellow-passengerstook leave
ul’ me, very solemnly assuring me that, if as-
sailed by the ladrones, or robbers, it wonld be
much better for me to take matters quietly,
and suffer myseli to be generally plundered,
than to run the risk of having my throat cut
fur resistance, as I had somewhat boldly pro-
claimed it was my intention of doing. |
thanked them for their advice, and replied
that 1 would take the matter juto serious con-
sideration.

At Perote, I repeat all of my companions
took leave, this being the end of their jour-
ney in that diréction, but there was one new
passenger to go forward, whom, to my agreca-
Lle surprise, I found to be a beautiful lady,
some twenty years of age.

Scnorita Panla, as 1 subsequently ascertain-
cd ler pame to be, was indeed one of those
rare beauties seldom met with except in works
of fiction—tall, graceful,” with a profusion of
long, black hair—soft, clear, melting dark
eyes—{ecatores as perfect as ever came from
the hands of the sculptor, and with an anima.
tion the most fascinating, varying in exores-
sion with every changing mood of the intcllee-
tual possessor. A glance at her bewitching
dark eyes showed me that she was one who
was natarally of a social disposition; and as
we rattled away from the gloomy town, I took
the liberty of opening a conversation.

«They tell me,”” said I, ¢that the route be-
tween here and Mexico is a very dangeroiis
one to travel.”

«There is liltle to fear,” she replied, with n
sweet smile and in 2 melodious tone, “excepl
from the professional robbers, and they seldom
harm any one who makes no resistance.”

se]t scems strange to me,”” 1 rejoined, <that
youn Mexicans should take such things asa
matter of course, and deem resistance a very
impolite way of treating the knights of the
road, instead of boldl; asserting your rights,
and abating the evil by a manly spirit of resis-
sance. Formyself, I must consider it the
most cowardly of proceedings, for any respec-
table party to set ont prepared to quietly grati-
fy the cupidity of the ladrones, and unpre-
pared to treat them to their just deserts.”

ssEvery traveller, Senor,”” she replied,
ushould, before setting out, count the cost of
his journey, and as of course it is natural he
should value his lite highly, it seems to me
natural that he should pay a certain sum for
positive safety rather than put his life in jeop-
ardy. For instance, in travelling from Vera
Cruz to M(_-.:ict_), i.r he W)Il ﬂrbl reckon that so
,'.'u'u{;h is flie fare by the diligencin, and that so
Jnuch will be required for euntertainment on
1he way, and so much for the conlin_ganu.? ¥ou
spesk of, e will then have the exact cost be-
fween two points; and if he will look at the
whole as the sum total of his journey, he will
50t seem to be robbed by any one party more
than anciher.”?

“That,”” I replied, ©“may be, I believe is,
phe Mexican mode of doing business, but does
not tally with the preconceiyed ideas of us
forcigners.”

“But every one,” replied the fair speaker,
¢‘shou!d conform tg the customs of the coun-
try he visits.”? ] .

**And do you then go prgpared for this high-
way robber ! and have you no fear ip thus jour-
neying by yourself 1”?

«“Well, Senor, whatcanI do? 1 am, ¢ you
perceive, an unprotested lady ; who, for cer-
tain reasons, am required to make the journey
between Perote and the Capital some twice or
thrice a year, and you could not expect me to
go prepared to resist an armed band ! “As to
fe.r,s{ will not deny that I have my share of
that ; but, so far, I have never met with any

— : — =
rough treatment, and of course I trust to the
saints that my fortune will ever be as propi-
tlous.”?

#And have you really been robbed on your
journey back and forth 7> I inquired.

4] thiuk I have paid my share to the la-
dromes for my transit through their country !
she laughed.

s««And you expect to continue a repitition of
the same for the rest of vour life 77

“Who knows? she replied. ¢«At least [
hope to be always prepared.”

«And vour fellow-travellers,” said I ; «have
you never seen any disposed to resist these
unlawful acts 7**

«QOnce, Senor, an American and an English-
man, who were in the same diligencia with me,
fired upon the robbers, killing one and wound+
ing two,”

“And did the robbers fire back 777

«Yes, but fled immediately, and fortunately
injured none of our party.’”

*As | should bave expected,’® returned L.
«sYou were not robbed on that oceasion, 1 sup-
pose 1"

««We were not, Senor; but the two foreign-
ers subsequently paid dearly for their resis-
tance; for in journeying back and torth, both
were Killed, separate and at different times,
near the same spot. You sce these crosses by
the side of the road, Senor 1™

«I have observed thenr froqunently, but here
they seem to be much more numerons,” I re-
plied, looking forth from the vehicle.

sEach stands on the spot where some one
has met a violent death,” she rejoined ; “and
as we go along, 1 will eall yvour attention to |
those which mark the places where the foreign-
ers met theirs,”

Do you know,” said I, ¢sthat I am resolved
to emulate their example, let the conseqguences
be what they may 1"

«slloly saints defend us!” she excluimed ;
siyon are not in earnest, Senor 17?

s«Serinusly so, I assure you.™

“You wounld only bring certain death upon
us both.-?

«Say, rather, I should lighten the expenses
of the journey—for your kuights of the road
understand retreat as well as_advance—and
you yourself have acknowledged that firm re-
sistance put them to flight at onee.”’

«But there were numbers opposed to them,
Senor, and voua are only one.”

«But fortunately 1 have a couple of revol-
vers, which, in two good hauds, amount to
sowe ten or & dozen shots, and my friends
have repeatedly told me I am not a bad marks-
man.””’

«#Ah! Santa Maria! you will think better
of this, Senor—the very idea of resistance ter-
rifies me !

¢¢But not the idea of robbers?’’

«“Because I have never met with violenee.”

We continued to converse in a similar strain
for some time longer—my fair companion
gradually changing the subject, and seeming
much interested in myself. I learned that
her family name was Valerde, that she was
unmarried, that her father and brothier were
officers in the army, ‘and so forth, and so on;
and in return I gave her my own name, stated
something of my history, business and pros-
pects, and altogether became more communi-
entive than I would advise any friend to be
with any stranger of cither sex in a strange
country. )

As we continued our journey, the conversa-
tion gradually changing from one thing to an-
other, Senorita Paulasuddenly brought it back
to the point whera it first opened.

¢«We are coming upon o dangerous part of
the road,” she said ; <‘are vou still resolved
to defend yoursell if assailed 27

#With your permission, Senorita 77

] don’t think 1t advisable.” she replied,
sshut still iff such is your intention, I think it
no more than right that you shonld give me
a chance to take a part in my defence, sinov
my risk of danger will be as great as yours.™

s:And have vou really the nerve, after all, to
defend yvourself 777 1 inquired. -

«+Jf 1 had the means, Senor."”

«:] have two pistols,” said I; &if yon will
accept one of them, it is at your service.*

s#Youare very kind Senor—but can [ fire it?”

«With ease, Senorita ;”* and producing one
of my revolvers, I explained to her the manuer
in which it was 1o be used.

«And this yvou say, will shoot some balf a
dozen times "’

] think it safe to calculate that five charges
out of six will explode, Senorita.”

A very formidable weapon, indeed she
replied ; <and with such I can almost fancy
we are safe. You have another, you say, like
this 7**

I produced it.

«\What a beautiful invention {** she observed
reaching over and taking it from my hand.—
Then extending her hands, one of the revol-
vers in each, she continued : *Armed like this
one might almost count himself safe against a
host! You say thisis fired in this manner 7
she proceeded, cocking one of the weapons as
she =poke, and pointing it toward the road.

««Have a care, Scunorifa; or you will dis-
charge it.”

The words were scarcely uttered, when her
fingers pressed the trigger, and one of the
barrels exploded with a sharp report. A min-
ute after, and while I was gently chiding her,
we heard a loud, quick tramp of horses, and
several sharp, rapid exclamations. The next
moment our conveyance was stopped suddenly
and we saw ourselves surrounded by some
eight or ten mounted men, one of whom, in a
Joud vaoice exelaimed :

«Yield, you prisoners, or die!”

esQuick, Senorita!”? said I, extending my
hand ; ¢squigk ! in Heaven’s name! give me
one of those weapons, for now is the time for
decisive action !™?

«:Nay," she replied, potting the weapons be-
hind her, ¢you will be tog basty. Let them
suppose we yield—let them open the door.

#0), no! it will then be too late !

As I spoke, the door was suddenly thrown
open, and three or four swarthy, bheavily-
bearded men presented themselves to my
view.

«Quick, Senorita, for the love of God 7" I
cried, grasping at her arm.

«llold ! she exclaimed, presenting one of
my own revolvers at my head. ‘Resistance
is useless—you are our prisaner !”’

“Good God 1’ T exclaimed, perfectly as-
tounded ; our prisoner, did yon say? Itis
not possible that one so falr and lovely as your
self, is in any manner eonnected with these

itei 1"
h:‘li: is even so, Senor,” she replied with
one of her most bewitching smiles, still keep-

i of own weapons turned against
n‘:l’;o:?f: ndmly!sninmtly pointing the other

to the door. «You will oblige us by stepping
forth and giving yourself into the care of
these gentlemen, who will see that you are
treated as a brave man should be, but who
will trouble yon mean time for any little
change and valuables yon might bave to
spare !*?

There seemed to be no help for it—the
beautiful Senorita Paula Valerde was a spy
and accomplice of the ladrones. She had en-
tered the diligencia at Perote for no other
purpose than to ascertain the exact condition
of things inside, and be able to signalize her
associites as she passed along, so that they
might kuow exactly in what manner to conduct
themselves, und make their work sure, with-
out risk. By a simple stratagem she had ob-
tained my arms, just at the point where she
knew the attack would be made; and her
discharge of a pistol as if by accident, was
the sign to show them that all was secure.

«[ acknowledge myself conquered by being
outwitted 7** said 1, bowing to la Secerita.

Then turning to the robbers, who had now
collected in a body, in front of the door o
the diligencia, I continued : )

ss(entiemen, will you permif me to alight
and make you some valuable presents? In
the language of your country, all I haveis
yuors.”

The leader of the party bowed politely in re-
turn, and said with a grim smile:

«Sir Senor, we would be most happy to re-
ceive anything which so distinguished a trav-
eller may have to bestow.”

With this [ quietly stepped from the vehi-
ele ; and one quick, searching glance, put me
in possession of the whole stute of affdirs.
The diligencia bad been stopped in a wild,
gloomy place, aud the driver was sitting care-
lessiy on his box, taking everything as a mat-
ter of course. IHe might also be an accom-
plice of the roblers, or he might not, but in
either ecase, there was little hope for assistanee
froms him—any attempt of the kind wounld
certainly bring vpon him a severe punishment,
sooner or later. 1 glanced up and down the
road, where it wound between dark, oyer-
shadoewing trees, but discovered pothing to
give me any hope. The robbers, some eight
or ten in nuwmber, and all weil armed, were
collecting sround me, part of them mounted
amd the others standing on their feet, holding
their mustangs by the bridle. Looking upon
my case as a despeérate one, so fur as being
plundered was concerngd, 1 still retained my
presence of mind, and now stood singly be-
tween numbers; but the ldea of yielding
tamely to this outrage was repugnant to my
very nature, andl resolved fo put the least
favorable opportunity for defense and retalia-
tion to the stroogest test.

W you aceept this purse 7™ said I, pro-
docing one that had soveral gold coins, and
handing it to the ehiet of the ladrones.

“Thank you, Senor! you are very kind,”
he said, as he took it in his hand, with a po-
lite bow, and chinked the money.

«This diamond pin may prove acceptable
to your friend,” I added, as I guietly remov-
ed it from the bosom of my shirt aud handed
it to the genfleman on his left, who received
it in the sume polite manner. <This diamond
ring I trust you will retain as a keepsake,” 1
continued, drawing the jewel from my finger
and presenting it to a third. <1 beg your par-
don, Senores,” [ pursued, glancing at the
Senorita Paula, who, with my pistols still in
lier possession, was quietly standing within
the diligencia, regarding the whole proceed-
iazs with sone of her sweetest smiles.  «I
must not forget this beautiful lady! I have
here,”? I went on, at the same time producing
the article, “‘a very beauntiful gold snuff box—
s¢t, as you perceive, with diamonds—will your
ladyship honor me by accepting this, as a
glight token of my regard for the pleasurc
afforded me by your cowpany and conver-
sation 7?2

«You are a very gallant gentleman, Senor,””
she laughed, taking the two revolvers in one
tfair hand, and presenting the other.

I reached the box toward her—but my hand
trembled a little, and just as the present was
about to touch her fingers, it slipped and fell
between us.

<A thousand pardons,Senorita for awkward-
ness,'” 1 said, as I bent down to pick it up.

Now was the all important moment—the
moment ! of life and death! Allwere in a
measure oflf their guard ; and one quick, fur-
tive glance showed me that the girl still held
my weapons carelessly in one hand, with the
other remaining cxtended for the prize. 1
lifted the box carefally ; but as I raised my-
self, I gave a wild, startling yell ; and as the
Senorita started back, I, with the quickness
of lightning, seized boutl weapons,and wrench-
ed them from her.

To wheel and commence firing upon the
party was not the work of a moment. The
first shot fortunately stretched out the chief;
the second took effect on the one nearestto
him ; and by the time the third had been sent
to its mission, there arose one simultaneous
yell of dismay, and the astounded robbers be-
gan to scatter in every direction. I had no
disposition to follow them, however; another
minute, they might rally and turn upon me;
and springing forward I grasped the reins of &
freed mustang, and vaulted into the saddle.
One more glance around me showed me the
Senorita Paula upon the body of the chiel,
her laughter changed to grief, and some of
the scattered copards bringing their weapons
to bear npon md.”

s Adois, Senorita and Senors !’ said I, bit-
terly. “he langhs best who laughs last.””

The next moment I was dashing away down
the road, the half-rdllied robbers pouring af-
terme a volley, but fortunately not touching
their mark. They would doubtless have fol-
lowed me in hot pursuit, but for the whole-
some dread they had of my still undischarged
weapon. As it was I escaped, and entered
the town of Pucbla in triumph; where, itis
almost needless to add, a narrative of my ex-
ploit made me a bero and a lion for the time.
Here I sold my captured mustang and trap-
pings, for enough to indemnify me for what
I had disposed of in the way of presents, and
the next day saw me an inside passenger of
the same diligencia, en route for Mexioo,
where I arrived in safety, without any fur-
ther event worthy of note.

What became of the robbers and their beau-
tiful accomplice I never learned ; but the les-
son taught me on that journey I have never
forgotten ; and during the remainder of my
stay in that country no pretty woman ever
had the honor to be my business confidante,
or of getting possession of my trusty and un-
failing revalvers. i

As the wind blows, you must sob your sail,

SALT AS A FERTILIZER.

A correspondent writing from Kanawha,Va.,
where the Salt Springs are located, requests
some information regarding common salt as a
fertilizing agent. He says in reference to it,
<ithat it is no doubt a valuable agent when pro-
perly applied, and were the facts generally
known, they would be prized by a large class
of your readers.

Plants, like human beings, require for their
sustenance and growth a certain amount of the
coustituents of common galt, and these must
be furnished from the soil, in order to be ta.
ken up by the roots. If the soil in any dis-
trict contains a sufficient supply of these sub-
stances, of course the addition of more salt
would be of no avail. Fields along the sea
coast generally receive a sufficient quantity of
salt from the rain clouds which carry saline
matter, and deposite it near the source whence
they originate; the lighter rains being free
fromw saline mutter are carried toa greater hight
and wafted far inland. In localities remote
from the sea, salt applied in moderate quanti-
ties to the soil is gencrally beneficial. Agri-
cultural chemists, however,are not fully agreed
as to the soils for which salt is most applicable,
only that all soils should contain a certain a-
mount of the constituents of salt, for the heal-
thy growth of plants, such as about five hun-
dred pounds to every acre, taken at a depth of
six inches. To determine the amount of salt
in the soil, the following will be found sufii-
ciently accurate for all common purposes.
Take hall a pound of dry soil, and wash it with
two pints of eold distilled water, then filter it
through paper. Now, take a weak solution of
nitrate of silver, and pour it into the filtered
lignid. 1f there is salt in it, a white precipi-
tate wilt be thrown down, which will acquire a
parple color on exposure to the light. Dry
this precipitate in an oven, and in every ten
grains of it there will be four of common salt.
If balf a ponnd of dry soil yield one grain of
salt it wili contain 500 pounds 1n every acre,
six inches deep. On inland meadow lands, es-
pecinlly those which are sumewhat old, salt
supplied as a top dressing, at the rate of fifty
pounds to the acre has been found very bene-
ficial, All farm yard manures contain consid-
erable quantities of common salt, and where
these are applied as a top dressing, salt is not
goeierally required. Tleavy saline rains from
the Atlantic do not generally resch beyond
the Appalachiun chain of mountains, therefore
common salt as a fertilizing agent, we think,
way be used with advantage on all lands west
ol these elevations uatil we come to the Rocky
Mountains.

Sleeping with the Landlord’s Wife.

# friend in Stockbridge, Mass., relates the
following anccdote of Reverend Zeb Twichell,
a Methodist clergyman in full and regular stan-
ding.and a member of theVermont conference.

At one time he represented Stockbridge in
the State Legislature. <Zeb,” says the nar-
rator, “is a man of fair talents, both as a
preacher and a musician. In the pulpit he is
grave, solemn, dignified ; a thorough systema-
tic sermonizer; but out of it there is no man
living who is more full of fun and drollery.”
On one occasion he was wending his way to-
wards the seat of the Annual Conference of
ministers, in company with another clergy-
man. Passing a country inn, he remarked to
his companion :

«The last time I stopped at that tavern, I
slept with the landlord’s wife.”

In ntter amazement his clerical friend want-
ed to know what he meant.

«] mean just what I say,” replied Zeb; and
on wentthe two travellers in unbroken silence,
until they reached the Conference. In the
early part of the session, the Conference sat
with the doors clused for the purpose of trans-
acting some private business, and especially
to attend to the annual examination of each
member’s private character, or rather conduct,
during the past year. For this purpose the
clerk called Zeb’s name.

«Dues any one know aught against the con-
duct of brother Twitchell during the past
year 7*? asked the Bishop, who was the pre-
siding officer.

After a moment’s silence, Zeb's traveling
companion rose up, and with a heavy heart
and grave countenance, said «<he had a duty to
perform, one that he owed to his God, to the
church, and to himself. ¥e must, therefore,
discharge it fearlessly, though trembling.”
He then related whoat Zeb had told him while
passing the tavern, how he slept with the land-
lord’s wife, &c.

The grave body of ministers were struck as
with a thunderbolt ; although a few smiled,and
looked first at Zeb, then upon the Bishop,
knowingly, for they knew better than others,
the character of the accused.

The Bishop ealled upon brother T. and ask-
ed him what he had to say in relation to so se-
rious a charge. Zeb arose and said :

] did the deed ! 1 never lie!”

Then pausing with an awful seriousness, he
proceeded with slow and solemn deliberation.

«here was one little circumstance, howev-
er, connected with the affair, I did not name
to the brother. It may not have much weight
with the Conference, but although it may be
deemed of trilling importance, 1 will state it.
When 1 slept with the landlord’s wife, as 1
told the brother, I kept the tavern mysels "’

The long and troublee countenance relaxed ;
a titter followed, and the pext name on the
roll was called.

Larce Brris.—Bayard Taylor, in an ex-
ceedingly interesting letter from Moscow,
gives an account of the great bells of that
city—the largest and most costly in the world.
The Russiana have a peculiar pemchant for
large bells. The largest among them, which
is on the Tower of the Kremlin, was cast by
order of the Empress Anne, in 1730, and
weighs one hundred and twenty tons. It is
twenty-one fest high, and twenty-two feet in
diameter at the bottom. It cost one million
and a half of dollars. There is another bell
near it which weighs sixty-four tons. It takes
three men to swing its tongue. It is only rung
three times a vear and then all the other bells
are silent. It iz said the vibration of the air
whioh it canses when rung, is like the simul-
taneous discharge of a hundred cannons.

Inpiax At Over.—Shortly after the great
earthquake of 1812, which destroyed New
Madrid, and wronght sugh striking eflects in
the Mississppi country, a white man cbserved
an Indian standing with his arms folded, and
countenance contemplating the devastation.

«Well Indian’’ asked the white;man, «*what
do you think all this means?”™’

“Great Spirit whisky too much,” replied
the Jodisp.

‘pressing great regret at the act she had done,

Ficiibural.u aim, shot Rucker in the heart. i

THE MORTARA AFFAIR AGAIN.

Pope Pius Ninth, who was, ten years 8go,
looked upon asa sort of apostle of liberty in |
Europe, and the hope of the world, has an-
swered the demands of the various European
governments on the sulject of the restitution
to his parents of Edgar Mortara, now in t.her
haods of the Inquisition authorities. e tells
them that the boy’s restoration to his parents
is impossible. A brief statement of this very
remarkable case will serve to put this decision
of the head of the Roman Church in a strong-
er light. Edgar Mortara Levi is about seven
vears old. Iie is the son of Momola Mortara
Levi, a Jewisl resident of Bologna. In 1852,
when he was about one year old, he was ill, and
a Roman Catholic nurse, about fourteen years
old, thinking he might die, administerced the
rite of’ baptism, lay baptism, under such cir-
cumstances, being tolerated and recognized as
all sufficient by the Roman ecclesiastical au-
thorities. The child recovered, but the gicl
kept her secret. Yet she was sensible of the
wrong she had done in deceiving her master
and mistress, aod communicated her uncasi-
ness to arother Raman Catholic woman, ex-

and declaring that she would not have done it
had she been older. The woman wanted her
to tell the matter to a priest, but this she re-
fused, and the other oue then went and com-
municated the whole affair to a priest. The
girl was immediately summoned before the In-
quisition, and made to swear to say nothing a-
bout the matter. In the middle of the™night,
officers of the Church were sent to the house
of Signor Mortara, and to the amazement and
grief of the family, the child Edgar was vio-
lently carried off, weeping in terror at what |
was done. He was taken to Rome and put in |
charge of the Catechumens, who still retain
him. Remarkable storiesare told of his be-
ing a sincere and even an inspired convertto
Christianity,talking words of wisdom and truth
very astonishing in a child of seven years. It
is ¢ven said that he refuses to go back to his
parents. But all of these reports want verifl-
cation. Indeed, when the boy’s faher was ad-
mitted to see him, he is said to have wept bit-
terly and to have begged o be allowed to go
home. Even if it be true that the child talks
sound Christian doctrine, and even if he refu-
ses to go back to his parents, it may easily be
seen how one of such tender years, secluded |
from all other iufluences for many weeks,could
be trained, either by tenderness or by fear, to
deny, not only his religion, but his parents ai-
so. But leaving out of the question the wis-
dom or the inclination of the child, and put-
ting aside also the question of religion, look-
ing+simply at the act of depriving parcnts of a
child, it is the most monstrous thing done, un-
der sanction of a civilized government, since

the worst days of the Spanish Inquisition.
The FPapal Government, in sanctioning the act,
fairly presents itself to the world as a kidnap-
ping institution. The abduction of the child
is not only an un-Christian act : it is an fnhu-
man act, the parallel of which isonly to be
found among certain wild Indian tribes of our
Western wilderness, who are in the habit of
stealing children from white settlers on the
frootier, and forcibly making them members
of their own community. 5o long as the act
was only that of subalterns in the Roman
Church, and there was a chance of its disa-
vowal by the higher powers and the resteration
of the coild to its parents, it was not gqnite 50
bad as it now is. The determination of the
Pope to sustian the Inquisition, and not to per-
mit the parcats ‘e have their child, makes it |
the Loldest wrong perpetrated by any cespot-
ism, in this century at least. The leading Eu-
ropean governments, Roman Catholic as well
as Protestant, have remonstrated with the
Pope on the suhject. In refusing to listen to |
them, and declaring that the boy Edgar Mor- |
tara cannot be restored, he sets them all at de-

flance, and insults Emperors and Kings, as he |
has already insulted all homanity. From a |
smaller spark than this a great fire has often

been kindled. It will not be sarprising if Eu-

rope should vet be convulsed and thrones sha- |
ken, as a consequence of the superstitions act

of a Roman servant girl of fourteen in the )
year 1852.— Philadelphia Bulletin. [

Toe Tave Doorrixe.—Our praying, singing |
and Bible reading will not help us beavenward, |
unless we are jost between man and man. The |
Christian profession is nothing without the |
Christian lite. Our religion, in order to change
us radically, must descend into all the com-
monest doties. It belongs as much to the
shop as to the family, and as much to the fam- |
ily as to the sanctuary. #Noman can bea
Christian wko is not faithful in his common, |
daily life pursuits. The judge must adminis.
ter justice and equity, and not from faver or
the lure of bribes. The physician must re-
gard the life and health of his patient above
all other considerations.  The merchant must
deal justly, and the mechanic execute his work |
and all things faithfully. It will not answer to |
disregard these things.

-

Broopy Drern.—Twe gamblers, named Ruck- |
er and Peel, who were camp-followers of the |
army of Utah, recently quarreled over a game '
of cards, and agreed to fight it out. They went |
to the ground, and, taking their stations abount |
ten yvards apart, drew their revolvers and fired.
Both fell at the same shot—Rucker shot in the l
breast and Peel in the shoulder. One of Peel's |
fingers was taken off by the shot. The second |
shot took eflect on both. Rucker then rose |
upon Lis knees and fired twice, Loth balls hit- |
ting Peel. The latter, bleeding from the six |
wounds, strugegled up from the ground and |
resting his revolver upon his arm, aod takiong |

Truru Sivrry Expressep.—1t is not what
people eat, but whas they digest, that makes |
them strong. It is not what they gain, but!
what they save, that makes them rich. It is|
not what they read, but what they remember, |
that makes them léarned. It is not what they
profess, but what they practice, that makes
them righteous. These are veary plain and
important truths, too little heeded by gluttons,
spendthrifts, bookworms and hypocrites.

el A

¢] know I am & perfect bear in my man-
ners,” said a young fellow to his sweetheart. |
«No, indeed, you are not John ; you have nev- I
er hugged me yet. You are more sbeep than

bear.”’
Why are ladios the biggest thieves in exis-

tence ? Because they steel the peiticoats, |
bone the stays, and crib the babies.

You had better find out ove of your own
Weailesses, than ton of your meighbor’s. -

WASHINGTON CITY.

A correspondent of the Nashyille Pafriof,
gives the annexed description of YWashington
city, which it will be acknowledged contains
a deal <more truth than poetry :*

« Washingtou city, the capitol of the nation,
the home during the term-time of the Presi-
dent, (and also the temporary residence of
five hundred and ten men who corfidently ex-

set to be Presidents,) and the seat of the

Tnited States Gas Works, (technically called
Congress,) is situated in the District of Colum-
bia—a territery covering a horizontal surface
of ten miles square, and extending perpendic-
ularly all the way through. Ascyery place in
the city is three-quarters of a mile to a mile
and three-quarters from everywhere else, Wash-
ington is called, in Fourth of July orations
and that style of literature generally, <the
city of magnificent distances.*

it derives its mame of Washiogton from a
celebrated continential officer who built the
pine huts and iforced his way through a very
bard winter at Valley Forge, and made Corn-
wallis acknowledge the corn at Yorktown.
The principal public buildings of the city are
the Patent Office, where the Yankees are
granted the exclusive right to manufacture
and sell India rubber baby-jumpers, doubled
geared rat-traps, Radway’s Ready Reliel—
which is warranted to relieve yon of your
money, if nothing else—and other valuable in-
veations of the age; the General Post Office,
where they superintend the mismanagement
of the various mail routes of the country ; the
National Treasury, an institution of learning,
which has graduated more men in the art of
swindling the government than any ten similar
or dissimilar institutions in the world ; and
the City Jail; which is the only public build-

| ing in Washington which is really devoted te

honest purposes, and that is devoted to no pur-
poses at all, both the permanent and tempora-
rv residents of the city being too deeply en-
gaged in their own rascalities to think of puu-
ishing other people for theirs. '

There are two monuments in Washingtonh—
one of red granite, erected ‘to the memory of
Smithson, at his own expense, and a monu-
ment to the folly, penuriousness, and gratitude
of the American people. The latter is about
sixty feet high, with (though hopeless) expec-
tations of five or six hundred feet. It js com-
monly called the Washington or National Mon-
ument. General Taylor caught his death in
1850 at the laying of the coruer-stone of this
structure. It is hardly probable thai sny of
his successors will perish at the laying of the
cap-stone. It is much more probtlsa that
Presidents will be done away with at least six
weeks before that event.

The imports of Washington consists princi-
pally of office-seekers and pick- ts, (both
of which are frequently combined in one,)
and fast women, who indirectly make half the
laws that are put through Congress. Itsex-
ports are disappointed politicians and whis-
key. The latter is generally bottled in mem-
bers of Congress for transportation.

Taking it altogether, Washington is an ex-
ceedingly bard place. The public men there
are all very honest and upright, however—
that is, until they go home and torn against
the administration, when, of course, they be-
eome like Stephen A. Douglas and John W.
Forney, the most consummate scoundrels un-
hung. We nave the authority of a number
of administration papers for sayiog so. Du-
ring the sitting of Congress, inammerable
murders and robberies are commitiled in the
city, but as evervbody thers is shove suspi-
cion, and wouldn’t hurt a hair of your head,
nor take the smallest coin from the freasury
under the most favorable circumstances, tho
perpetrators invariably escape detection. Un-
der these benign auspices, it is no wonder that
it cannot, and has not, been said of Washing-
ton, as was recently said of aone horse town
in Kentucky, that it,at the last day, Gabriel
should happen to light there first, the regar-
rection would be indeflnitely postponed, for
some one of the inhabitants wonid :
him out of his born before e could make 3
single toot.

-
Who does it Hit ¥
A writer, probably conversant with the 1it-
tle faults and foibles of people, says, with tell-
ing irony :—Keep your eye on your neigh-
bors. Take carc of them. Don’t let them
stir without watching. They may do some-
thing wrong if you do. To be sure, you ney-

| er kuew them to do anything very bad, but it

may be on your account they did not. Per-
haps if it had not been Yor your kind eare,
they might havedisgraced themselves and fam.
ilies, a long time ago. Therefore don’t relax
any effort to keep them where they ought to
be ; never mind your own business, that will
take care of itself. There is a man passing a-
long ; he is looking over the fence—be suspi-
cious of him, perbaps he contemplates steal-
ing something, some of these dark nights;
there’s no knowing what queer fancies he may
have got into his head. If you see any symp-
toms of any one passing out of the path of du-
ty, tell evers one else that you can see, and be
particular io see a great many. Itis & good
way to circulate such things, and though it
may not benefit yourself, or any one else pur-
ticularly, it will be something important about
some one else. Do keep something going—
silence is a dreadful thing ; though it is said
there was silence in Heaven for the space of”
half an hour, don’t let any such a thing occur -
on earth; it would be too much like Leaven,
for the inhabitants of this mundane sphere.
If, after all vour watchfal care, you can’t see
anything out of the way in auy one, You may
be sure it is not because they have not done
anything bad ; perbaps i an unguarded mo-

{ ment. you lost sight of them—throw out hiuts

that they are no better than tbey should be—
that you should not wonder if people found
out what they were after a while, and then
they may not carry their head so high. Keep
it going and some will take the hint and begin
10 help you after a while—then there will be
musie, and everything will work to a charm.”

Arizo¥a AND Dacoran.—There will be an
eflort made st the comiog session of Congress.
for the admission of the Territory of Arizo
and also of Dacotah.  Ope of these represen
the South the other the North, and jo the dis-
cussions touching their sdmissibn, there will
be roumn for an examination of the pelitical
history of the Wnnt, and the status of
political men. Weo shall see what we shall sce !
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