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BY JOHN G.GIVEN ]

MISCELLANEOUS

e —

Or, The Rivals ina “Fiv.”

BY PAUL CLAYTON.

One of the prettiest lasses thatever grac-
ed a country dance, or turned the head ol

a,lover, w: s Lydia Litle, the sutjec: oitle
I. Liyaia.

l’ollowing sketch.

Nobody could deny it; she was very
pretty. Even her rivals allowed that she
was quite fascinating, and her biuerest
enemies declared that afier all she was a
beauty

Although Lvdia was really handsome,
it was a very unfortunate circumstance that
she was conscious of the fact. [tis no
iajury to be a pretty girl, if she doesn’t
know it; but Lydia had quite as perfect a

knowledge of her charms as even her war-
mest admirers, and the cousequence was, |

she became one of the most vain, shrewd,
and heariless coquettes thatever mude a
bon-fire of true hearts in order to luugh at

the flame.

Lydia had ardent admirers, far

and

near, for her beauty was fumous in all the |

villages within twenty miles of the town
in which her father, a rich old farmer, re-
sided.

Although sLydia smiled on ail, there
were only two who were known o pos-
sess wery greatimportanee in her eyes, and
who seemed to cast all other lovers in the
shade.

One of these young men was named
White and the other Brown. These, it
wag said, were Lydia’s favorite colors,
and it only remained for her to clioose be-
tween them. Indeed it was a mauer of
debate in the villuge, whether 1t would be
belter to become a little white or a little
brown.

Messrs White and Brown beth lived at
a distance {ron jhe their misiress, but
White had the advantage over his rival, for
he lived the nearest. “I'hese two voung
gentlemen had heard of each other, al-
though they had not the pleasure ol per-
sonal acquaintance. White was alraid ol
Brown, and Brown was alraid of Whie, so
that Lydia out of pure kindness, was very

careful that they should never meet at her |

house.
If the rivals feared each other, they fear-

ed Lyvdia's father still more.  He had wied
to put a stop to her innocent flirtations, and
had repeatedly threatened 10 shoot hur_sul-
tors if they didn't keep aloof. Besides
that his rame was Lirrie, and he was a
liule man; but linle as he was, he was a
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not send her lover

l Finding she could
away, Lydia resolved 1o make the inost of

LYDIA LlT,l‘Ial'a-S L OVERS: E him while he ﬁmif.t.

*Oh," said Brown, *I've a rich joke to

" -

1
{ tell you
[ +Do let me hear 1.’
|  «As | was coming this way (o-night who
do you think I met?’
*Who”’
*Yoaur particular friend—Mr. White.’
‘My particular friend!" sneered pretty

T
]

*Yes—but npever nund that—1I aint afraid

101. him s

\  *But how did you know him?'

I' *Oh, I had caughta glimpse of him he-
i fore. Buot he didn't know me, and that's

the eream ol the joke,'

1. ’”law s07
| «Why, vou see we fell in with each oth-
{er, and as he was coming this way, we got

to talking about the folks in these diggins;
Says 1, *old squire Liule lives somewhere
here, doa’t he?” +Yes,” says he, grinning

—for the moon shone, and | could see him
-7

grin—*do you know his d wrrhite
heard of her,” said I; *she’s preitv they
|5nv,' *Well, shie isu’t any
{ White; and he looked at me

thing else’ savs
just as f
was pulling the wool over my eyes cou
. *She has plen'y of beaux, I hear

*Yes, says he, luoghing, ‘there

11?.

1
pletely
savs 1.
a fellow by the name

come in there.

ii.'-'"-'- nirymye

I sippose “vou know. —

*Oh yes ' says I, *Lbat he can't!

‘1 looked very clasely at him, and saw
he didn't misirus: t 1 was Brown, anid
could hardly i\'.'r';\ from | sughing ricghit oul

‘He ean’t come in' siva I. *There's a
feilow by the pame of White that's going
to cut him out I hear,” +Yes,” says le,
W hite stands [n'\:ii}‘ _z;rn.l ch i
know White.” *Do youa i weh EAVS X
Can't vou | me tune!

tn u, 1 do you the livo: ti introduce you
to Biown, whom I am mtmntelv acquain-
ted withs Brown's a prelty nice kind of
a fellow, alihough he may bhe unforienate
m love afuirs., He's 4 rood natured fel-
low; and 1 pre nume‘il he were in my place
now. and you \Veré White himself, ha'd
sooner joke with foft than q y
you, * "hat'g j the way with W hite,”
siyvs he. ilila L quarrel with you
: "

a

streail ~
ITOLNCS

(e s

Mrarr L LA |
sl i} L

| He R
i you were Brow®
’{ l:lii!:d‘Wi*- .

'some  times and JKe

gin this way for
§ . rcounienance
ik, | reckon,when

he learns BmE |
‘a rich jqk&e vdia?® .
*Ah, \'e."_'.-._'__rc[_éﬁiii. the girl. laughing
heartily.  “But w‘hai"nqke 18 tha!??
+0, it is father!" exclaimed Lydia, not a
lirtle flustered  *Quick—quick—you must

lile fierce and the beaux weie not a hutle | o gane s

afraid of his resentment.

One day when Lydia’s father was gone ',s.lm!gud into the kitehen in hot haste.

from home and was notexpected back un-
til late at night, she determined to send
for one of her suitors to come and keep her
company during the evening.—Butwhich
should she chvose? Here wasa dilemma,
indeed- She reflected that Brown was
with her last, and feeling that 1t would be
unjust not to allow White to come in his
turn, she resolved that White should be the

man.

tion m the evening. _
Lydia felt so confident that her dear
White would fly to meet her, that she
would have been willing to stuke her lile
that he would be there at the appointed
hour. White was very punctual, and she

felt that he loved her too well to allow |

anything whatever to interlere with the in-
lerwiew.

However, as the time passed,and he did
not arrive at the mument, she began to
change her mind, avd o wonder how she
ever permitted White to oceupy her heart
with such a noble fellow as Brown.

“Brown wouldn'thave fatled — e would

not, | know—"" . :
Such thoughts were running in her

mind, when there was a rap at the door. |

She knew White was there, and forgetiing
her resenument, flew to admit hum.

White but Brown.

“Don’s be surprised,” panted the deligh-
ted lover, **I shouldn’t have dared o come
—'fraid of the old man —but | saw him—
middle of the afterneoon—he wold me—
(I'm so owut Jof breath I cannot hardly

speak)—=he wasn’t coming home till mid- |

nighs,” o
“So you took an opportunity of visiting
me during his absence, eh!"’

Lydia smiled on him at first, but then !

she looked thougiful and finally appeared |

quite perplexed. She was considering
what a F1x she would be in if White should
be coming along about that time.

“You musn’t stop,” said she pervous-
l'!"- »Father will be home — | expeel
him every minute—and if he should find
YO"‘ - LL]

So shed dropped a line to Wihite,
and had every thing prepared for his recep. |

What |
was her surprise on finding that it was nol]

‘Brown did not wait for_ceremony, bet

ile
would have hastened from the house in
an instant, but he heard a voice which

sounded so strangely that he had a curios-
iy to know if it was indeed Mr. Little that
had just come.
! He (‘l'L‘;]l bt'lll}:{ back to the door h_\:
which he had made his exit, dropped on
his knees and applied his ear to the Ley-
hole

At that moment he heard a
sounded so much like a heariy kiss tha
made his heart come up into his mouth
large as a pumpkin.

He looked—and O, the faithlessness and
fickleness of woman'—there was Lvdia,
blushing and smiling in the arms ol his
rival—of his new acgquaintance— White.

Brown's first impulse was to break
through the door ard eat up his rival, but
| he soon thought better of i1, and determin-
ed to give him a few minutes reprive be-
fore he demolished him eutively.

There, stop,” eried Ljdia. *You shan™
kiss me again to night.”

*Why not?’asked While.

that
i1t
as

noise

the time I ;lpp-li'rto'ci. Its all of tw enty
minutes later. That's why.’
*You don™t imagine what a good exeuse
I've got," said White lu-:gh;l:g?
«What is it?’ ‘
‘I met a chap who bothered me.’
*That was me,” thought Brown
looking through the key-bole. ‘I

still

did

| : < . . .
bother hmm, and bluffed him ofl’ nicely

I wish I had his neck for

{00,
him.

wrung

*You ecan't guess who it was, Lydia,” |

said White, laughing.
Do vou know?’

*I'o be sure I do—though he didn’t|

mistrust I knew him. It was my redoubt-
able rival, Mr. Brown.’
*The plague!” muuered the listener, bi-

1

ting his hps in perplexity.
‘Did vou see that fellow?’ said Lydia.

‘0, 1 wish you knew how mueh fun I'vé’ I think it is' our Cuty to cultivate it i

had with hum! Why, the great fool flat
ters himself that 1 amm niny enough io
love him.’

‘Highly complimentary,’

tho't Biown,

sPshaw! there’s no danger,’ said Brown. | grinding his teeth and Jookicg harmless
‘He wont be home yet awhile. Andif he | daggers through the key-hole.

comes. I can slip into the kitchen and get
cutat the back door.’

*You'd been amused, 1o have heard mo
talk with him, and lay on the soft solder.

i *
sduce.

I got the wool over his eyes nicely,

He
did not know me, and I chatted with him
about you, and myself and A m, and it
went down like a pill taken in apple

Lydia laughed heartily to think how

the rivals had fooled each ether, each be.-

| lieving all the time, that the game was all

on his own side, and White laughed too

onntam Gentinel

—- —_————————— e e

by his rival’s philosophic harangue. *We |

are quils are far as the joke is concern ed;
and as for that girl—that heartless co-
quetle 2

‘We needn’t quarrel about her,’ observ-

ed Brown, ‘for she is not worth a thought,

I wonder a man of your penelration never
saw what she was before.”
«[f <o shrewd a mn as you were de-

at the thought of having played such a | goired,” replied White, “what would be

gaume oin Brown.
Brown was the only one that did not
laugh. The thought of having been made

| such a fool of, didn’t, by any means, in-

spire him inlo a merry mood.

1 can’t stand this,” thought he, scowl-
ing at the Kkey-hole. *I must have my
{turn new. White may take my place
| here in the darik if he likes, and 1 will

“l “.I

50 |
;:bul i can’t let
Wasa't it

| o the kitchen, where he,

step 1ato the sitting room.”
lie siola

door, and procee
A momoent

he
house.
after, Lydia and her dear,
¥ hiite, who were ki wing a fine time of i
heard the sound of footsieps approaching
towards thed
Ii's lather!”

Lo

ied around the

ciutiousiy out

eried ILydia, believing the

t gentleman had really come You
musin't be seen, Wie., EHun in there
and el outl of the MISE 4S8 SOON As DOSSI
1 l! l
She pushed White into the kitehen,
and hasi ol 1o the front door.

i Al

ria sweel RKiss as soon  as= ne

- 1 ] . . o
en I S 1‘. [ea ‘ 1o 1hrow ey
arms around his neck —wlhen, to her as-

toutshmant, who should bt

Aapnear
appear

1)
Lrowli.

I need scareely inform the reader that
W 3 led l‘: the same laudibile ca-
ris ‘_‘ Wi 1 led Brow N 1o make t T
covery W ) ( 1 ;I '_“ ’ E]. J t £EYye

*What! you again!” said Ly dia, bestow-

& i Biown the kiss she | | reserved

LT | v I S e HE ; ':in:-.\' 'n.’:;: l
N yorl me backs Butit 13 rash in
yO——!

*L.ove makes the heart bold,” saic
Brown, Siving Fovdia an exira EI'-;;’.-";:' Lhie
ex| } ettt of W . WO X poei-
ed was al the Reyv-hole. 1 | '_"l}ll'.l..ilu
the mn hadi’t come alier ali: so |
came back 10 bhid yeu good bye more de-

hberately.’

‘Ah! You are a _l;--u'.i fellow,” satd Lydie
you stop now. 1 really
expect father home every minute.’

cuell, 10 go preity soon, but I naust
finish telling vou how I bluffed off your
dear friend White—m? i

*My dear friend!” echoed Lydis, con-
temptuousl, ¢ *f wish you to know how |
detest that fellow 3

I thouglit so; and lor that reason when
I had the walk with Lim on the road, as |
was telling you, out of consideration for
vour feelings, | determined hie shouldn't
Visit to=nighlt. So 1 followed
until he didu’t dare to e

you hun

une any farther,
for fear [ would mistrust he was coming
to see you. Didn't 1 bluff him off, and
wouldn't 1 laugi 1o sece him enter now?

sWhat 2 fool i been making
mysell,” thought White, glaring through
hol i is the man Lydia
; and 1nstead of fooling him
as | thought I was doing,

when we ety he was all the time playing

have of

the Keyv-hole. *Brown
l-.J'. ©s .!I‘ll‘:' .'.‘.E
SO completely
off a contemptible trick on me! 'l rush
in and demolish him, and tell that laugh-
Ing sane) jade just what 1 think of her.!

White was on the point of earryving
this savage resolution into effeet, when un
unusual buste i the parior eaused him
to delayv,  He heard Lyvdia w hisper *[a-

| 012

back |

. wWis b

up her mouih o give her |

|
| :
l‘.‘.i'.i"lll n I'P'in'_;_'.
!
|

expected of me?— Bt we both know her

better now., and we can whistle her
L]

off
«“Whnat a seasible fellow you ¢
claimed Brown, “and whnt a
never made your acquaintance gvfore.
The rivals shook hLands, and
swom Driends on Lthe spot.
I Lovdia’s Tather 1altk
]l ¢ her in the ]':1': r. they t
a good trme to make their
| ehided out of the h: use unheard by withey

the alil eentlemen or da

itis |
"

‘U'_'i"_llr.‘_:

%n’.r

aringe

€5
g hitere the
fol errier (1ave y [ n
GUOWMmE udy. as ‘_\'fl.l wns

her adwes

nu :h'n;_;'

]
hearlily el nture on Lhe prece-
done moht, a small neatly folded billet

Dt

ostman.

ghit her by the
“It’s Brown's hand-writing,”” she said

to herself, as she hroke open the letier
| woth a smile of satislied vaunity. “Let’s
see what he SAVS.

She reads as follows:—

«1': Ovr Dean Lypia:

A3 ven are now, in a'l probatili-
ty. 1 tngr inder the erronvou Hipres-
sion thiat yan have played a mest adiira-
ble trick off on us, we have forined our-
seives into 2 jont committee of two, in
oder to devise means to set vouar mind at

ther is eoming,” he heard the parting kiss, |

the Iront door opening—and the next mo-

1 I3 . 1 '
ment LHrown was ru

5t :;;n'a‘l‘f’:‘u.ulhnl.-]\'

himsell was

1
| concealed.

‘Becausze you didn’t come to see me at |

1]

on being shut

the reader imagines that the rivals,
up i1 the dark room togeth-
er, flew at each otherlike two wild beasis,
I would beg to inform him that he is very
much i errvor. U'he rivals did llljl.liH}I.’LI
ol the sort, as we shall see. y

Brown hea light footstep, and knew
Whire room.

\l\ dear fellow. he “‘ll.i.'.i}il"‘_lf'll.
*What the deuce do yvou want? rrowled
the irritated ] 1

sWhat a rieh juke! hatl
Br..'ﬂ.‘il.

g
nwin

rel a

vas i the

hite.
ha!”
‘Lydia thinks she has been ma-
g fouols us, but I believe
understand her now periectly.’

‘Little doubt about that,’

1

bitier]y.

11-.-:;1!1«:1]

af we both

e . = .

YI'here IS N use 14 I :.-1;11_:;' soriy about

. ot * 1 5 3
the matter,” observed the philosophical
.
Brown. *QOur aecquaintance

has com-

menced under peculiar eircumstances, and |

e

overheand your conversation with Lvdia,

Jvaking through the key-liole, and as you
witiessed my intervicw with her just |

now, we are even on that score. Ciive

me your hand and let us be sworn friends |

in foture.”

‘I am proud to make your acquaint
ance,” said White, feeling much consoled

rext un the s

l‘.\‘. II W

._lq’".

The truth is, dear
» the undersioned, uaderstaad

e L

ourseives and vach other jperfeetly and
St ol your entire course of conduct
biett i vou imagine. However, we
have f] Lhe Wise 1res |'[ 0a to aliow
vou t retiin oor natural colors thiro 1_;.’1
p (e, Lefors we so far toroet gurselves o
*prct ; Lo think of indue nyg you to
L - either FFAtte or DBrown.
“TPrustine that this offirial document
contains such an explanation of our
vicws as von will read nnderstand., we
ereliy id yon anaflfvctionate adien, hop-
ar you may have better success in youi
altemn pis r.:-'.i'.il"l:-'. ’
Signed Tisorny Baswy,

Omiver Wairs.
“p -“:.—-,'.‘\-Uf (?{ﬁt‘l.ﬂf.”l—-\l'_‘:-di. Brown
and White beo leave wui ¢St 10

i 1 .
Wiy 10 Sugg

their dear Lydia that in future, when she
15 in want of victimns. she will stand a bet-
ter chance of meetiny with snecess, if,
wstead of attempting such sterline colors

us White and Brown., she

.\li T.H‘lii.l:]':;

Green”
Lyd a read this important documen

twice befure she fully undeistoed its i
poit; then in a fit of vexation and race, she

:;-..f) wld iry

more nearly approachio

Liirew 1t on the floor and siamped upon i
with her pretty little f

\W hen the first borst of rare had porss-
ed she reflected that she was no more

than justly punished for her foolish, heart-

less flirtations.

L he vvent }‘|'-|'.'r\l a 5;|f11'.’1r\‘ ]' 2502 o
] - —
ihe pretly I;‘."J 1 lar irom Ltihat t » 5
giive over practising anyvthiog ke e quei- |

rv. and became a very sensible surt of a
;_‘:['i
A year after, Lydia married a respect.

able young farmer, and sent to her old

and White, a polite
tation to atten:! the weddin

frici ds, B own

pressing iowv

BYLON.

His dominion over the darker passions

i3 one ol the most obvious features in his
poetie character. He rode in a chariot
drawn, if we may use the figure, by
m the '
;\‘lrt_-‘:ii‘\'[!ét‘. ‘\t'iinsu h('_ui-g

those
lhl'
thi

liorses deseribed visions of

Were ias

heads of lions, and out of their meuths
Ir-‘*;i..'L! J.I:'l.'. Sflltl‘r\'!‘. Zl!l'-l fH'J!;l.'\'.n.'.-t‘.. And

manacement of  tiu
Wherever human na-

oloomiest—wherever

supreme m his
deeadinl coursess.
fure is fiercest

[urnace-bosems

and

have been healed seven
timies hotter by the unrestrained passions
and the torrid suns of the
south—wherever man verres

animal or

ecast

the fiend—wherever misun-

| thropes have folded their arms, and 1eken

said White, !

their desperate autilude—wherever stands
sthe bed of sia, delirious I’

with tts dread
—wherever «

cvours *the worm that can-

not sleep, and neve

¢ dies’—there the mel-
ancholy muse of Byron finds its sahi
Driven from a home in

SCERS I e

\
aunts.

nis country, e

and 1S

all unhappy hearis. which open gloomily,
and admit him as their tenant ¢
hard.

and their

"T'o escape {rom one's’ self is the desire
of many, of all the miserable—the desire
of the arunkard, of the opium ealer, of

dissipation, who indulge in any delicious
dream; but it is the singularity of Byron

that he uniformly eseapés from himsell |

into something worse and more miserable. | :
His being transmipgrates into a darker an

F .1

mansions of

those who plunge into the vortex of any |

| !:l‘t‘!’.\‘ welt 1N

more demoniac shape; bhe becomes an
epleure even in wretchedness; he has
supped full of common miseries, and must
create and exhaust imaginary horrors.

MACALLYY.

Bafors pr-‘;::oc:!in;_—; o oonasidor his sopar.
ate elaims upon public admiration, we
will sum up in a few sentences, our im-
pressions of his general churacter, He is
gifted, but not a great man. He is a rhet-
orician, withont humg an orator. He is

|endowed with great powers of perception
"ex- " ori

and acquisition. but with no power of ori- |

He has deep sympathies with

genws, withoul possessing genius of al
high order himselfl fe is strong and |
broad, but not subtle or profound. He is 1
nt moros dectitinte of Y2000k sy th=an 1
n n._.l.u'._ destitute of origiu 1l genius \han |
he is of high priaciple and purposa, He |
has all eommon faculties de: eloped In a{
: |

an tatense
wants is the gjf'i that

canuot he ,1:;-'.- n—the power that cannot

larze measor  und culuvated t

desree. What he

L™

Faas g 1as f b H slv i - ik at K] : 1
oe counterfeiled—itbe wind ithat Cioweln
where it listeth—the vision, the joy, and

the sorrow with which no stranger inter-

1
i
¥
| &
o

meddieth —*the light which never was on |

SEx Of :lz','\:. the censecration and !-"..‘

L]
DEl s tiretram
I i alll.

dues nnt ;:r-.'_-'.-_-mi. and neser has Pi ctend-

etl.  To roll the rapires of poetry, with-
cut emulating its speciosa miracula—:1
wrilte worlliily of herves, without aspiring
to the hervic—to wrile history without
enacling it—t0 furnish to the uvimo Ge-
gree his own 1d, withoeur leading the
minds of oihers vne point farther than to
the admiration of himseli i of his 1dols,
seems, alter all. 1o have e 16 mulln oh-
jeet of his am 11 already been
’n.’. Salsiiv. LaC i...." inl '."'.i e l" e
ocame of talent, and not in le game
of gentus. His goal has been the 10p ol
the mountain, and net the bl profound
beyoud; and on the point he has sought
he may speedily be seen, relieved sgainst

To such gifls, indeed, he |

tevery one jolned

the l;ci;'.:s wideh he :t‘-:‘:n)! r 3_-:‘.-—3
marble fixture, exalted and motonlesz
THOMAS HOOD,

But the best of all Hood is that |
warm humanity which beats in zll his
writings. His is no osienitious or sys-
tematic philantaropy; 1 is a nnld, cheer.
ful, irrepressible feeling, as tender and in-
nocent as the emhbrace of a ehild. It can-
not found sovp-kitchens; it can only slide

i a few rhymes and sonnels 1o make its

species a litter happier. Hospitals it is
unabl o« - -"~'['|'Z-:'::-§ lo gives
I'nII: | E“‘i-_; E.i'u- -"
song ol ns penms it never fails to remenm-
ber the « o the poor; and if it cannot
1Ny Im 1an the kindred spirit of Burns,
meke lor i1s counlry *some vseful plan or
bouk, Il can *sinyg a seng al least.” Hood's
¥y g wding f{or those who
cannot plead for themselves, or who plead
mly like the begear, who, r proached tor
his silenee, showed his sores, and replied,
‘st i1t ir"-"t;;g I am wit a hundred

tongues!’ ‘L'lis advocacy of lils has not

H tor v thirioa it ’1‘7 - it - 1
been utterly thrown awayv: it has been

1 = 1 1 ' -
heard vn earth and it has been heard in
F*‘ 1" *

{‘l i-lnl.l:
Ir 1n Buls PSS Wrilines we weary less

than it 15 owing to the arustie
skili he intermineles his points

humor with those of :-'r..'.;:l-it'!ti-i 1":.'!1::‘-
tian or vivid narrati All is point, but
Lire pomnt perpet iy varnes sirom gay 1o
grave, from lively to ere;” ineluding in
it ratilery and reaso ng, light dialogue
and earnest diseussion, bursts of political
feeling and rapturcs of poetical descrip-
tton; here a sarcasm glmost worthy of

Voluaire, and there a passage ol pensive

grandeur, which Rosseau might have
1 his ¢ 3

written lears. I'o ‘[‘-"-"i’ up this !
perpeta ] pray or % excellence, re-
(tuires at once great vicor and great ver-
satility of telents for Bulwer never walks

througn his part, ne proses, 1s never

Ver
e, and seldom mdeed substitutes sound

v sense, or mere lummery for foree and
He generally writes his best, and

one great fault, udeed with him is, that
he is oo unitormly ereet in stirrups, oo

himself, of his
management, of his complete equipment,
ol speed with whieh he devours the

dust: and hilbits the

conscrons pf exXusit
the

seldom ex careless

erandeur of one who 18 riding at the

.1 = ¥
ol wihlriwind, wilh perlect =0 i
on; aud with perfect sccurity

A ma y had a scold fie |

SHcerE I raee Lo ' e ora Sl |
willing to excase lier faillings, w i |
cailivd upHI n v pITY ccoun: ol l

charad

TeNeTR! f

Ler  habits and

suljeet at

monlh.

r, <aid she was
:
¥

breaking owt of the

e — e

Itmestoa

Many
commutiicative 1n their matters
The great laconic ph
Shirike, says:— Keep shady—aund if you

men lose much by beins o

of ‘busi-
o |

neses, tiosopae

1
1
- a qQuarh 1y tf ! 1! < b )

)

!

|
|
|

| sive inlerest.
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An Interestiag Seene.

Stgning of the Constitution of Cali-
fornia.—The following scene is deseribad
by Bayard Taylor;—The signing of the
new Constitution whose protecting aegis
rovers so mighty an empire on the Paci-
fic, was an occasion of the most impres-
The land of geld almost

secems like the land ¢f magie, in the ra-
pidity of changes ia the brief lapse of two
months.  ‘T'wo years agn, how little was

California thought of——now it is the prom-
ised land of ithe world. Iis Constitution,
fortunately, tno, 1s worthy of iis mighty
destiny, and Culifornia is elearly destined
to exercise not less influence on Asia, than
the Atlantic States of our Union have on
Europe.

Tie members proceeded to affix their
names to the completed Constitntion. At
his moment a signal was given—the
American colors ran up the fiag stafff n
{ront of the government buildings, stream-

ng out on the air. A second afterwards
he first gun boomed from the for1, and ite
back from one hill

after another, till they were lostin the dis-
Lance.

All the pative enthusiasm gi Capt. Sut-
ter's Swiss bleod was arouscd—he waa
the soldier again. He gpravg from bia
seal, and waving his hand arcund ms
head, as if swinging a sword, exclaimed:

surring echoes came
v

“Gentlemen, this is the happiest day of
my life. It makes me glad to her those

| ecannon; this is a great dav for Californiat™

I'hen recollecuing himself be sat Cown,
the tears streaming from his eyes. Tte
members with one accord, gave ithree tu-
mulivous cheers, whichi were heard from
¢ end of the town 1o the other. Asthe

| siguing went on, gun followed gum from
the fort, the echees reverberating gradual-
iy around the till finally, as the loud

Bay,
5 ool 2

i s hea

ring of the thirtyv-Brst w rd, there
was a shout—«"I'Hat’s for California!’ and

0 three lUimes

gl-:'.}g
10

ihree for the new and glortous star added
t ur Confederziion.

Labor ond Capiial.
| .

“1 . . - - - F, .. ' -

Lhe quesiion Tegapns 19 Do awued an

ery hand, and in every gquarter, why
| capitalists reap all the benefits of

labor and revel in

ducers are actually

uxury while the pro.

y suflering from want?

Svener or later this problem ust ke
so.ved, and then woe 10 the tyraan Cal
Oppressers who have fatiened b}' Iiilﬁ-l‘.‘k‘
fellow-men.—At
regard each
ks. The praprie-
' the otheq
'l-:.n‘:-Jr:{en»‘..
and turbuient class that must be put down;
while, on tl wark:ng

m

i on the labor of their
present capital and labtoer
th jeaious lo

giLiler w

tur

as belonging to a dingerous,

ol the forae

chuaracierizes

e other haud, Lhe

man justly regards wila a ssatished
nund the product of his own ol swelling

the revenuesala t a';:\'. naster, ' wi

ly granis {

sCarte-.

suffi-
cient for the deceacies and necessartes of
I.fe.  Yes, this stute of things must be

e originators of wealth

spuedily ailered, or what wou:d now Do
cousidered a concess) will, are long. be

o 1
OCIO) relorms

converied inlo compuais .

are daily becoming the st pressing of
all reforms Labor is theonly legitimaty
cai_.uu UV peopie canl have. All wealth
must ever cone of labor. Lt is in secoth
the onily capiael upocn wliiich soclely can

'_, P ' % o § . » .d " T,
Cl ate {or is prospe ‘ll}, an endu
rance. Itis zlone the capital that must

ever reman sapreme and indepandent.

Who possesses this only solid and iegiti-
mate capital?  The chldren of tol—thu
husbandinan, the mechan:c. artisan and

work:mngman. Are they to be crushed Lo
thie ea vy povely and misery, while
they have 1ron in their blood and thews

';ra:.i muscies 10 creale weallih ang ns3ert

T
e 1ng Livine orl-

Wealth of California.
Hon. Thomas Dutler King’

o s - |
g s oliielal re-
port of his mnission at (alif i

rnia, unavoid-
.11-1_\,‘ del.:_\.til by Mr. ling's i';‘|.,f1:<!.o_=.i;fq:;,
has now been communicaled to the Pres-
ident, though not yet made public. It is,

we learn a huchly  int

cresting and impar-

tant docament. Mr. King estimates the
value of the gold olnaiged in California,
up 1o thts me. atl torty mlhions ol dol-
i; The pradeet of the current year he

y estimates ot forly mwitifons; and the
gareot q 1 I ¢ oo VYEeaAls,
21 '8 at one handred mill 'l.i,;.

Ha 1 yere 0 the Uniterl States
Lioselns 0! Lt 10 i _‘l;.' lands, bu?
permils, for digring s
washin i1 on them, a3t a4 reet of one
Ol 1Y | nd obtained. Ile pro
noses  thal lesses for reguisting mining
sperations be granted at.a fixed-contingent
rent.  He advises that no  permits or lga-

s be 1ssued to any but citizegs of the

United Siates, or persons who declare

their purpose of beeoming U, 8. eitizens

S e

- - . N

- A v g rirl of hiteen igs deen &r-
.} b; ]
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