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¢t Dead just after daybreak.”

Just after break of day, |
Her spirit passed away ;

Takmg the wings of morning for its ﬁrght,
~fAud flashing on the stream :
Of the glorious day-god's beam,

Fres bonds of earth to ecstacy of light. .

The struggle, dim and sore,
' Waged as the shadows wore;
YThe weary, wistful  yearning for release,
Were past and over now,
And on the marble brow
Death had inscribed his holy signet peace.

'Twas beautiful to trace
Or: the triumphant face, «
Wherelate such ghastly shadows had been cast
That smile which seems to tell
The gazer “all is well,”
And joy “*unspeakable” is won at last, |

Twas “beautiful”* fo think -
That, hovering on the brink
Of an lmmepsrty of {flought and power,
Eyen thef, that soul of truth,
Mhiled in eternal youth,
Plumed w xth delight,was hasteunrg toits dower

All she had burned to‘know-—— i
The gource of joy and woe,
The plan of the exhaustless universe,”
.The mystic clues of life, | |
Of sacrifice, of slrrfe, . ,
of hope, of glory—all at last, were hersl

- And at the break of day,.
" While the angels led the way
To that new revelation; of Aer ‘'morn,
The clouds that veiled our sight,
Rolled from a nation’s night,
And with the sun a glorious realm was born.

Her deep, prophetrc song -
Had beea the berald long
Of that proud wakening of & sleeper stirred ;
. She saw, oh! Italy,
Thy glorious destiny, )
While sickenin" in the shade ofhope deferred.

She saw, with spell-touched eyes; |
" The nurshed centuries R

4 I’ass in their state like Duncan’s kmgly line;

" While ftom 5. living tomb |
A shape that rent the gloom !
Burst on hér vision; duvminzat—divine!

A warrior in his mail,
Heroic, g r.1nd and pale,

WhoscRoman sword wascrust'd stilt with blood
Whose deep, (ll(l ating eye )
Flashed fjre and victory—

The genius of'{he past—before hier stood !

Then'in the dawning dark,
Upsoaring like lhe lark, )
8le earolled high her clear, prophetic song
.Evea to the holy gate,
Where saints and seraphs wait,
Sbe bote the burden of Italia’s wtong.

And still, oh ! such the trust,
That lifts us from the dust,
And proves ber kindred with the hosts above
Her high and holy gtram
Shall sound in heaven’s fune, ,
‘Breathing of human ho'ﬁor, hope and love.

* Her last word was—*Beautiful;”

. . . r
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PLAYING THE VIXEN,

Captain Goddard was a retired sea-cap-
tain, who having accumulated a very re-
spectable share of this world’s goods, and
having, moreover, a pretty daughter to
look a rer, decided to pass the remnant. of
his days quietly on land.

His daughter, I have said, was pretty,
T might add; that she was very pretty.
When she reached the age of eighteen,
there was' moré than vne young gentle
man 1n town who would willingly ‘have
relieved her of ‘her name, and counted it
Do sacrifice.

Young lidies are apt to have their.pref-
erences, however; Emma Goddard had
Jhers. It .o hippened that she enconn-
‘tered more than once, & young lawyer
nained Henry Fosrer, who had just com-
menced practice in the neéxt town, -and
the intimacy had beeome so established,

* that ‘at Jength' the latter ventured .'to

propose.

~Emma.accepted him for her own ‘part,
bat suggested that it would be well not
to mention the subject to her father just
yet, as he had a.temper of his own, and|-
wight very probably ) refuse at once. She
‘counseled. her lover. to wait till they

* should have time:to becume’ acquainted,

and her father’ favombly impressed.
Meanwhile, (aptain Goddard-had p]aus
of his own for his daughter . Early in

- life he had been very intimate with a

school-companion, who ihad now 'been
~ dead some years, and ‘left a son, now
grown to a young man, and had, with his
usual impetuosity, decided that, ag his
daughter was now of a mamrgeable age,
the son of his fnend should be Ler
-busband. :

Havmg resolved upon a thmg, ‘he was
alwaya xmpa.tlenb until it was oa.med out.

He accordmglv dlspatebed a note to the
young wan, inviting him. to his house ;
and receiviog a prompt acceptance, with
the day of hw arrival fixed, he condescend-
ed to mention the fact to bls daughter.
He sent for Emma; who soon made
her appearance. .

“What is it, father ?” she asked:
“How old are you now ?” nsked her
fither abruptly.. =~

“Going on for nmeteen, sbe a)nswered

playfully -
“So I thought. - Well mea. ve

‘|come to the conelusron tbat 1”18 about

time for you'to be married.”.

“Have you ?” said Emma sud lenly in-
terested. _ How long are you'going to give
me to hunt up a husbund 27 F
‘*No trouble on “that pomt
on¢ in iny eye.”

«“Have youn 7’ eaid Emma in dismay.

've, got

. Yes. Would you Irke to know who
it is 1” .
«Yer—yes.”

" «It's"Hamilton J'ones, son of] my old

; {friend John Jones—-who used to go to

school with me.’
“What-—Hamilton 7
“No, of course not ; his father Well

ATrve sent for lhum. He will be heres let

‘me see : to day's Tuesday—hel be here
day after to-morrow.’

“ Does he know he is to marrv me ?”
she said, dewmurely. !

“Not yet, but I shall tell, lmn1 ’

“Did you ever see him {" [

'“NO ” : ; .

“Perhaps he's nomely S

“What if he is? The homehest men
make the best husbands.” @ .

1 believe you were a very good hus-

" | band, father.”

,*Hush, you jade ! I do believe you are
laughing at me. Yes, I was a good hus-
band but then 1 don’t mean to deny that
some Who are- not homely are eapabie of
‘being such. That's all T want to say to
you. You must prepare to receive Ham-
ilton Jones as your future husband So
look vour prett.lest by Thuréday.

*But father,” said Emma chanomg her
tone, “I really don’t want to be married.
~ “Don’t want to be married ! Thav’s all

|bosh. I neverknew a girl yet that dldn t

want to get married.” j
“But I really don’t.”
“Then youshall. Do yoh think I am

going to ‘bave any old miaids in ‘wy

family ?" .

“But,” suggested Emmn, wrth a sud-
den thought, “perhaps he won’t have me.”
“No fear of that, You’re:good looking

—inheritall my good looks-he Il be {,L.d

of the chance.”

“But suppose he should uot 7" persist-
ed Emma.

1 “There’s no supposing such a case.

Howerer, if he shouldn't ehoose to marry

my danghter, when I've takea.the trouble

to send. for. him for that parucular pur-
pore, why, I'll—I'll—
“You'll let me marry whom I p!ease
“Yes, and you shall marry wxbhm a

wdek v
"'W hat a peremptory old father I've

got,” thought Emwa. “Now I must de-

vise means-to make wyself dlsaoreeable

I mus, see Henry this very evemng.”

The meeting was held, and a plan’ of
operations decided i upon. What this was
will appear in the sequel.

Hauwilton Jones made hls appearance
¢ the residence of Captain 'Goddard, on
‘the day which bad been fized.

He was a timid wan, with features Just
passable ; but wearing a mmd irresolute
cxpression. He certainly liad none of
that superabundant irratibility which, in
the case of Capt. Goddard, found veut m
ways not orthodox:

“I won’t say anything to him at ﬁrst ”
thouglt Captain Goddard. ¢TIl let him
see Ewma, and see what 1mpressmn is
wade upon him.”

They met first at the d'nner-table ,

Young Jones was quite struck with the
beauty of the young lady, as her father
did not fail'to observe with’ ratisfaction.
Emma observed the eame thing, but not
with the same degree of pledsure.

He isn't in the least avreeable,” she
thought. “He's as homely ds—as he can
be, and looks as if he bad not the courage
to say that his sonl is his owa. I'm very
wuch afraid he'll fall into father’s suare,
and offer lumself to me. I.must try to
unpgess him with- the idea:that I am. B
virago. :That will be sure toecare one of|-
his temperament.”

.Meanwhile Capt.. Goddard had snm-
moned  young Joues to a; pnvate con-
ference,

“How do yon like my dauOhter 7’ h’e

-| then asked.

“3hae is charming,” sald the youvn
mwan, warml

““Eh! Glad to bear you say so. Bﬂ‘
perhaps you only say o to gratify me.”

No, sir; not at all. How can I th
saying so of one 0 beuntifal 77 -
“Well, 'm
Shall T tell you why I sent for you "
«If you please.”
“You see yout father was anold fuend
of mine—-an old school wate in fact-—and

T've been thxuklno that (as it is about.

e
t

at the

glad to bear:it; as T smd )

time' for Emma to be mamed) there's
no one ‘T would sooner trust her to than
the son of wy-old fricnd.”

‘“Indeed, sir, I feel hxghly ﬁattered by
this mark 'of preference.”

“Oh, no thanks. -As T was’ gomn' to
say, you can tell at theend of a fortnight
whetlxer Jou like her well enough to
propose.” U .

“Bnt sir, she may not. be favorably
1mpressed "

“Oh, I'll take care that she interposes
00 o stacles. There, that's enough. You

can go. Remember that I give you-a
fortnight to study her character in,-

Young Jones left the room, feeling
that he bad a most delicate commission
to e'xecute He had been much struck
wrtb Emma’s beauty and graceful bear-
ing at the table, and rather exalted at
the thonght of bow much envy he would
excite among the young men, if he shonld
bring home.so charwing a bride. " Then,
too, his vanity was excited by the Cap-

tha it only depended upon his own will
to win and wear this beautifal rose.. ’

Absogbed in an agreeable train of re-
flection he walked out into the garden.

gjere were two walks, scparated by a
hedge, but runmng parallel with e'leh
other.

As he was walkmo elowly anug, he
heard ‘the sound of a vmce, eTxdentlv
exened s

Looking throngh the hedoe, wbab was
his surprise to recognize in the speaker

been dreaming.

She/was scoldmg vrolently a httle girl,
of periaps twelve years.

“You hittle wretch I sercamed Emma,
didn't'T tell you never to touch this rose-
bush ? Didn’t you knmow it was mine,
and I was saving up the roses for a par
ticular purpose ¥ I

f+ I—I forgot,” said the girl puttmrv
her apron to her eyes.

“Don’t tell me,” said Emma shnrply
“Come hare, you jade. - There, take that!
—and that I—and that ” admxmsterlnrv
at'each word a blow.

“Oh! oh: oh I” sereamed the htt]e
girl.
“Doht you seream 5o they'll hear you

touse And don’t you take anoth-
er rose from that bush, or T'll beat you
to a jelly.”

“Giood heaven ! thought Hapn]ton,
who had heen a concealed withess of the
scéne ; “who ‘could imagine that oné out.
wardly so beautiful could have such a tem.
per. She looked like a fury, T declare.

Emma, meanwhlle, had gone mto the
bouse. .

The little mrI sat dowd o the grass
and covered her eyes with ber aproo.

%Qh, what a temper Miss Emma has!”
she sohloquxzed “That's the third hcken
she’s given me this week.”

“The third in oue week !” repented
Hawuilton in dismay; “who could :have
imazined it 7"

He pursued his walk, with his idéas of
Emma somewhit chanaed——for the worse,

He could hardly rdermf'v her—when
he saw her at ihe dinner-table, gentle,
selt-possessed, and to all ‘appearances,
awiable, as the virago of* the morning.

«T must have been dreaming,” he tho't.

; But the next day anoiher sccoe trans-
grred ‘which convinced bhim tuat 1(; had

een only too real.

| The two parlors connected with foldmn
doors. In the front parlor “sat young
Joqes with a book io his haod. The 'fold-.
igg-doors were 80 ncar]y closed that, while
all thut was said in one _room could be
heard in the other, ecarcely anyt.hmrr
could be seen.

: Hamilton heard the door of the ‘bacL
parlor open, and some .oue’ enter. From

that it was Emma and the lm.le girl be-
fore ailuded to.
“Where is Mr. Jones, Clara?” asked

Emrm, in her usual voice.
.“He has gone out, Miss Emma.”
‘«He has, has he? Then, Mlss, I'd
like to know what you mean- by Dot wa-
tering my flowers this morning

“I did, Miss Emma.”

|“Don t tell me you did, you trollop
You're telling me a fnlsehood Brmg me
that stick.”

|«Oh, don’t beat mo, Miss Emma i

“'Then don’t deserve it.”

|*I-~I dido’t méan to” !
J“Here followed several soundmg slaps,

accompanied by shrieks from Glara.

| Quite disgusted, young Jones took hig
het and silently left the house. - |

| “Before I'd marry such a virago, I'd—
I'H shoot myself!  QOne might as well
commit suicide as admit. such a fury in-
to the house, No wonder her father
wished to get her married offi. He was
very kind u upon wy ‘word, to offer her to
me. I won't stay the fortnlght ont. T'li
teﬁl hi, this very night that 1 can 't mar-
ry her. ' ‘ o :

R

“Must go !’ exclaimed Gapt. Goddard
“And 'my daaghter ?”

“I—I don’t think, sir, that we should
be.snited to each other » t

“‘Iot suited to cach otherI” cxclalmed

out'l’ 1) N
The Jonng mdn Took- the hmt ’ .' )
“Now" call Ehdmﬁ, voelfernted the

Captain. | . L :

tain’s communication ; and he thought |

' determmed it, and rté sHall be. | Is thicre

'| the beautiful E‘mma, of whom he had just },

what afterward haopened he conjectured |

awbo ¢ame wear 1t.
{tired: of.the reptlfe, ged as nobudv wantcd |
: such a-'dangerous eompau*xon, the ‘qucs

i

the’ captzud antr rl
do you bring to herg
“Yes, srr but‘—-’.’ N
"But. whac?”\ R § ]
“Her temper, sir.7] - |
“Well, what! chd a o u say agamst ‘et
temper 7. |It's us ] F ]a temper  as-—as

Isdlt shie beautifal?”

mine sir. She wasinever knowu to, be
ﬂgry 7§ i ' )
Young Jones oked meredulous,
which enraoed tlie dptmu more.
“f see Wha(; you'inean; sir. mee
insulted 'my family ; Out of myl ho de'in
ten mmmes, or the rvantshnll pub on

“That ypung rrascal Ims refused y_oor
hand,” saxd ke irritated.: “What do you
think hé sdys of you¢” :"

- 4T don’t know]”": ea!d Emma, demrxrely

“He s says he. objeeps to. your;temper. "

“4And twhat' did your say, father

“1 ordered him oug of the house Bat
you shall be married Emthm a week Tve
anybody that. you. tl mk of thata 1}:er
to have you 2" ¢ . | o

“Henry | Foster’ pmposed t0r ‘me, *last
pight,” said Enma. | .

“And what did yoh tell him ? 9”
“That you maheq me to’ marr; “Mr.
Jones.”; | % C
1 “Wel] thata ‘all bver, and ‘you! ghalk
mgy) Foster ina Wei-k Here fet ch me
perand paper.”’! - :

The joung lawrer in the cour~e ofihe
next ddy received the fullomnumo e:
“Dear! Sir : My dau« ter informs me- that

you proposed for her gund Igiye m;) ‘con-
il

|
sent, pravided j you will marry in |one;week.

I had other views for her, but found out the
‘man to be a rascal. | Yours, in lnste. .
( _ J Lexoer Goppako.” -
The. vouhfr lawyet answered this note
in persen ; and on that day week me'x'
had 2 grau wedding. - [t rz needieﬁs to |
say that th¥ little airl was’ handsomely
recompensed for the : uopleasant’ ,part
which she ook ‘in lthe little deceptxon,
whleh termmated soJ happrly

Chester -county, in this State, whose books
of traveL and literary lectures imd ‘hoors

have gnen ‘him a worId Wlde fame, is
wrum"“etters from ’Go!.ha, Gérma‘ny, to},
the New York Tnbmzc, .of which! he is
one of the owners and edltore
lnst lettor, prmted in/that paper e makes
4 statement in referende- to eerremdcnt

Buehanrnn. ‘whigh we'eopy, mthout vouch- |

What objedtlous '

L 5%

BAYARD TAYLOITL Deq a nauve of :

In bis |}

ages

zonty of

rible eyes..

’ mto all. hearts,

his presence.

her' small whité
wuh kpitted sil

tmnqmllzv

Lmt

ing for its. authen*lelt), although, M.
'lavlor is one of the most cousereunoas
and liberal writers of the day]

“The venerable J B!, it is well known
never suffered serloukvly from a laelx f the
article of vanity, bug his supply is ﬁcahy
greater ; than I had antxupzxtﬂd I this
place is publhhed the Almanac, de Gotha, :
the miost aristocratic calender in the world,

and portraits of the crowned heads. Wel,
last summer, the. publxsher wus»smrnked
by the. reception. of ‘a portrarc of Miiss

|

Harrict"Lane, forwarded by her .uncle,

vext year's, dlmanac, as our repubhcan
rulers had'a right tof appear in, the eow-
pauy of the reltvmuxr families. | Tt is-the
habit of many of our|politiciausito pay fod

h'wmg itheir - porumts in the iHustrated

papers, but T had hoped that our late Hx-

& | ecutive. possessed. too much dignity to

knlock ot the dogr’ which was ‘ecrtmn toliseht. mchsages of i“‘?“‘”
snc]u,ud the men—had anrn one

@2s a inithiul hyinister of God's word.
gSIJe was: tlc widow of an active’ ‘parlia-
pléte that' this addmonal touch wr]l not jmentary ! man o the old_contest.

iwas guilty of all-that, cert: ainly. . Apdso
atitength, harrassed, threatened and tor-
',menLed they brou"}:u in a verdict of
guilty, - tiiongh, as lhcv; tried to’ cx;ﬂam,
th‘ey Loew not of ;what erimg.
{enough—thev lnd scéaled her domn
i Wikile thdy were delibdrating for hofirs,
the aceused, tired with the dny s proceed-
mgs,‘ had sunk into al gentle slomber.
'Her daughter smod by her and held the
aged ladys head.. | The Imht fell. upon
the =leepmn' face, calm
rvmd guilty, m nt i thn
tnu court

be slammed in his face—as it was.
but his brstorreal picture: is so ‘near com-

alter’ a feature,” L
‘fSWEAR [Inr iAND LET '-IIM GD V—
The bust piece of; satire ‘upon'the lesicney
abservéd by the; authorities i Western
Vrrgmla, in reference to rebels found com-
x!mmnn‘dc.preduraom, is' in the shape of |
storyl which is told, «e beliave. by Gov.
?’mrpout As’ the story: goes,’ soe. of|
dhe soldiérs in Gén. Cox’s catup, down in

Ty
o

: Kanawha, reeentﬂy cauirht a' larrve rattle]

]
snnke. The snake mamfestedf armost |

wischievous dlSPOSlllQ!‘I, snappmtr aud'f
ﬂbrustmg out it {15 forked tengue et all}
“Thesboys “at hhn got

ticn arose, “What ‘shall we do mch Euu"”
This question. whs propounded without |
z}n apswer, when 4 half drunken suldre)
who was lying nsar upon-his baCh Tolled
ver upon lus sule, and reliev \.d hls icom-;
panions by qulet]v remarking, ¢ D.mm it,

swear biw in and let him go —-B{Iwcl-

a]ug Inlellz_r]ence).r;. - o ‘3'

‘ ANDY JorNBON'S OPINION. —-;\ aen.

Johnsoa at Cincinnatti, what lie thouoht
of that part of Fremont’s. proclamauon
relating to the;for feiture of. property, and’
the mauumrssion of slaves bclonvma to
armed rebels | of] ‘Missouri. The ],oyxl

‘Tenncssean repl ed - that it was Hjust

right—that a man who' will fight against
the Union, should not be allowed w OWD
a dollar ora doll TS worth o

{
containing “the only reluble”‘pem«rrees |

with a request that|it’ be ergraved m’}

avny] mmbt strike.

Per. 'imd
baps Iiought. not to disturb his ashes, 1092 |

fo)lowx.m her.
mnht.

UJ'IY!V Gl)eleﬂllt’

THE JUDICIAL DIURDER.
‘f'.[t was 2 hot September;day, as-the
‘eburt at. Winchester was densely throng-
|ed; and;yet, amid that vast- multitude of
) agxtated fnees, there were ;two who, both
from prowinence and -coptrast,. clainied
mslant atention as aie p"mcxpal persou
Oné, clothed in scarlet and ermme,
sat upon the Judﬂment seat.
‘mous wlg,,mth its rows ofistiff gray ourls,
could not conceal of soften the fierylin:
cdmonts of his. masmre fade, with'its bla-
'"lotohes on a oround work “of
pt’lr(ply ‘crimson.] A pair of cnormous
bushv eyebrows’ meyover the swollen nose,
|and shaded somefthat theskeen glanceg
of an-eye that'bad a2 lx)ena ‘glare.
eduld bear uumoved'the ghze of these ter-
Fieree by nature, evil habits
and bad | passions, combmcd ‘with! bouund-
less ambition, had m.tdeztherr 105508507
abie to add to the tenpr tliey mspxred
He prided himself upon striking dismay
aod’ eultivated a mode of
speéch that ablv <econded the teirors of
But for once the’ ‘prisoner
at the bar'had not quzuled as he fized his
dreadful cyes up;n her.| Her enlmpess
w‘ns, to. the full,
judge’s'rage.

nderfal as the
od from the fiery
weteor on “the bcnch to tlxe]ady, ‘pale and
Jealm, her gray h'nr ncat]y. braided. from |’
ber thoughtful broy, hcr soft eyes plac-

ldlj] fixed with a ooL of pity oo the judge,

hnnds, part]y | covéred
witteds, fo'ded ‘before}
her Lier whole {iwure, ds she ‘sat (for a
e!ralr the judge had bden shamed into
granting her,) preeentlﬁa a picture of
Her ‘ealmnesy smng him
vrdentl_y, so that in questioning, the wit.
jesses he was ey en’ more than ordinarily
ﬁeree, and it was well kpown that for kis
fask of that day he ‘had pn.ned himselt
wrth a doable - pomon “of aleoholic stima-
- Que_witness, wholwas called.to
prove itliat Lady Lisle hhd no’fugitives in
hcr ho'u&e, or mectings of | suspected per

sons, at or after the batr]e of Sedgemoor;

was iso seared by tlie looLs of :the judge

Lbe Judge;
bjtenan koave.'

Jeffries roared

with,a vcrd'ct
6f their foremen ; H
t themy 2nd sent
They could not comprehend
Iwh t critne therd was in her decd But |,
fthie Judwcf, funeus with wine-and rage,
(would endeuu_y receive ouly one kind of
a verdxct " He =ent them back with foul
and] bitted threa}s
lheu in a panic of fear.
ings at Tauntoa b_y, Kigke and his, froops,
the =uf'u.ws of pxhoners 10 peetﬂenual
u!a,‘h.xd lled men’s mmds with Borror:
No one kaew wlere next thie hand of tyr-
Sch and fam.shed
‘tbeJuxv 1enrcd, again; and again rvere

All Enwhnd

ks mf‘ancy. - The
1 of horror thro’
initiing his terri-
brL 'brows, proeecded 'fo pronounce the
septence with-a figndish chuckle,
 Lady Alice was =enteuccd to be burned
:Slxe was. roused by the Jnd«'e s eommand
to/hear the frightfdl wdrds,
at: him' with a pxtymoiwonder, a8’ at.a
r'itr:in"e, fearful credturd
wiis a painfal wystery, |
the cuurt that sat! 10 p bush' of horror,
shi rose,’ dronped the slow, stately cour-
.tesy that had been the f“shmn “of her day,
tolthe bench, and resting her hiand op the
arm of the jailor, mLhdrew—a Iow
tleman on Sunday asked’ Ucn Andrew {1lic eonfucat sob’af the:whale 3
Jeffried drank deep tha:
He had to steeihunse}f for deeds
it . haye made Kis ‘name a' byword
throu"hout the lacd ; and no-ally was so
pdieit in the edxous Western Assize of
1680 as brandy.  One lenity alone,jafter
‘ was granted to ‘Lady
Lile—she was nl)uwed to be beheaded
mlstmd of bnrncd

whose cxxeteuee
ithen, turning to

And Lnﬂland mt-

nessed the atrocity of-a vrrtuous woman,
geventy years of ags,. laymg her Fgray
head-upon the block, for ‘no ofhier fault

man betrayed by a babbling drunkird—
dencunced by the enemy of her husband,

to a frightful desth by a loathsome drunki<
ard. - The visitor t6 ‘the Honses of Par. !
liament may see among the frescog that -
adorn its walis a representation of the
captire of Lady Alice Lisle. -Every eyd
that gazes on the mild and digoified coun. -
tenance of the venerable lady beholdsone -
who was' the victim of England's ‘most .
drunken Judge, set on by England’s nrosl

cruel king. )

When Commodore Birron and his offi. -

ship Minnesota, where Commodore Stnng—
hawm wag-stationed on the quarter-deck: (0
receive him, General Butler presented -

saying, “Commodore Baitott § Commodore
Stringham.” The latter, raising himself .
up to ' his fall heighth, looked the traitor
straight in the eye and barely- inclining

ron before ”

self on the hateur monde, fairly

under the whole volume of houest snr-
‘casm cotftained in that look and genténss; -
It was a touching sight.  On th# one
side stood the’ manly old tar, who will dio
as he hag lived, under that glorious flag
that has huog its crimson folds over’ his
head on every sea, ‘waiting to tread’ the
shore and receive -the grateful plaudits
and loving thanks ‘of 8 mighty nation.
Opposite o him stood thenb:Le srditur
who deserted his post id the very hoof
when his services were most needed by
his country. What must bave been the

Scorned by his former fri cud -of.a, lifc- |
time, the object of contempt. and treefd
tion to the huwblest coal-passer on aship

that he was struck dumb and could pot} where ouce his proad: form ‘and graceful

unS\yer
“Oh, how hard the ffutu is ”"roared
“to come oqc of a'lying Pres-
How ean one help ab-
Horriog both these men and theirréligion?
\Yas there ever sueh an} mpuden‘h 'aecnl?
Hold the candle to’ hm;1 that we may see
lifa brazed face” '
i Aud when Lad, Ahce, m her defeuce
sshe' knew one ‘of the en w3 a man
of peace and a divine ouh not as engag-
ed in polmerl strife,]
“Bhow e a Presb)tcrx'aa, and Ill show .
thee ‘a lying kpave.”

The_;ury,:xekened atthe: ccene, retired.
Thev were already: evhaustcd with the
léhgth of Ithe proceedings ;
Lhe} Lne".' the jrdge was awamst the
prraeuex. lhcy returne

Not guilly” on'thé lip
but the. judge- browbe:
them b.ch

wanner had been followed by ‘the:Ecvo- -

+{tion of the entire ship’s compady. .,

will be remembered that Barron sunk the
dbstructions in Norfolk harbor to prevent
the cgress of the United States' defore
hrgmm _joined the Rebels. ~ And yet -
his pitiful plea is that he had fo go with
his State. Did he have to steal millions

and clothed him and heaped honors upon
him and to steal it before his Siate ha

o GOOD MANNERS,

i 'We koow 2 young man, slow, sullen;
hea.vy-browed and ungractous, wbo, when:
ever you speak to hm, answers as if i °
were an_ effort to be even. decently civil
and who, moreover, seems to be qulte con-
tent, and even' proud of his murlhty —

as to think ‘this is no-more than a bad hab-
it of his,"which hus- insensibly fastered
upon him ;- dnd that he goes throvgh the
world--a world of mutaal dependeuce—
little aware of the fact, that so small &

cing impressions, and fast forming a repu-
tatlon such as ten years hence he may .
regret as the greatest blunder of bis life.

man to reme.nber the truthful anecdoto
of the rich Quaker banker, when asked
the secret of his success in hfe. answered
@ Crvxhty, friend; civility” THow muole
does it cost 2 man, either old or youog, .
to be truly civil in the intereourse of §0-
ciety ? “Rather, how much does ‘it cost
a young man to‘form his habits, which, if
formed will ‘sit upon’ him easxly, gface-
fally and profitably, go long as helives?
Far more often depends on this little, thait
any othersingle adventitious circumstanco *
by which inen rice and fall.’ We may
look around us, at any time, and sce mert.
high_in place and power,: who ‘lray nat -
attained that elevation by force of in ivi-
al character or gréat knowledge, by
simply from the fact that t trxﬂiug
graces of life havé not been despmed It

8 not a dancing méaster’s grace thit is now -

referred to, but that benevolenee of man.
per ‘that recognizes in liitle things the -

such rights. The thousand ways in whiclf
this little courtesy dves good, need hardly -
be mentioned. Tt may be said, however;

that'a courteons maoner has *1 reﬂecuve‘ -

influence on the benevolent feelmtrs Io
is a source of gratification to the.man whe
practices it If it sits naturally upon a
wan, it is a passport to any place and any
cirele - It has smoothed many a rougit
path for men first stmitinig in business, -
and has been one of t{;e things .that ha¢
often crowned efforts with success. The
an ‘of experience, looking on an ungras
cions manper in a young person just et.rrt-
ing into the world with nothine ‘Be dan.
depend. on-but himself, is not migered but -
but rather:pained by what be secs, know-
ing, as he does, that the want of li‘.u bts

will canse mavy a rough jog ia the read,

which, othe. wise,’ mlght be as smooth as:
a-summer stream. Wear a hioge in your
uec B young man; and  keep it mll oiled.
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a'revengeful drunkard—and condemned;«

cers descended to_ the deck of the fag-

Barron to the gallant .old. Commodore, .

bis head; replied, “I hive sect Mr.: Bar‘

* Barron, who has always prrded bun-

of property from a nation that had fed

made a step. towards leaving-the Union. -

thing as bhis waoners is conat:mtly produ- ‘

I ould it "ot be well for every young .

rights - of others, and fully ackuowled"es i

‘thun that of humane hoepltahty—n wo-.,

.THE "PATRIOT  AND THE Turron-— S

Aod we lean to the charitable side so far -

tumultuous . cmotions in his; breast !1— |
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+

tle' something to please as we g0 along, -



