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ailure on the part of any éustomerts order a discontin-

LAvo ofhis widi to continne the pajer.

-

WE SIIALL BE HAI'PY YET.

Ly MU JAaMIs Cha¥.
Fear nat, heloved, though clouds may lower,
Whilst rainbow visions melt away,
Faith/s holy star has ¢tll o power |
T]l‘ul moy the tll'l':'l':‘l Hat 11’.1.:].( SWay.
Fearnot! 1 ke a propliet’s to

Our love can neithier wane nor set ;

My heart grows strong in trust— Mine Own,

We shall be lI-IIH'I)‘,._\t". !

What ! though lens ailxivus vears have Jrassed,
Since this true lieait was vowed to thine,
There comes, for us, a-li=ht gt lnst
Whose beam upon our path shinll aline.
Wea Who have loved "miidst doulits and fonrs,
Yet never with one hour's regtel,
There comes a joy to wild dur tears— [*
We shall bo hitppy vet.

e
Ay, by the wandering Lirds, that find
A hgme bevoud the mauntain wave,

Though many u wuve sl storas combined
“T'o bow thew o guosean grave—
Dy summer suns that brightly rise
‘Lhough lirst in modruful teary they sét)?
"By all Love'dhop Qi | r.n|.};.u?us, )
We shull te hoppy vet !

THE THREE DAYS,
AI&‘@I@. ‘-'-]. ":\;7T; JUAAT i B
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Paris Ignly, 1830,

~ Will you not go W¥; usto the Tuileries to- |
mowsow I said I, “\he yeather plomises to be
ye; und, according 10 ™ gecounts, the scene
Il W dinusially goy. Lot Phillippe.. . . .
" Culotte,” muttered t old 1ady, withan
hg j'}hrug of her shoulders, “yp 1"

hours the demon of rebellion.
| hateful might, and Paris \‘*e again to be- | very kind; you, English have fveliﬁhoans.
| come the scene of Lesror, bl ed and death.— | your sympathies have néver been searched by the
| Eivery house was closed and'barricaded, and all,
BRI0y vr rarn WiTHIX ONK MONTH APTE TUE DATE | govo the infuriated mob, had deserted the streets.

Pes within the sabseriptioRt ybar, will be considered in- | man forced his way into the yard, staggered tow-
| ard the foot of the staircase, gave a faint cry, and
fell down—dead !

i dy laid her hand gently on my arnn, queitly re-
peated the word * paticntez™ and calmly procee-
‘ded with her ternible tale.

| frightfully convulsed, ns* features drawn and dis- |
torted, death had struggled hard with his victim, | dered to remove the bodies, but they positively re-
every line of the fuce was changed; buta mother ' fused to pgive the shghtest assistance.
. necds mo second look to recognize her son—it was | of the laborers, lured by the promise of double
iy poor Jules !
“« Ah?! well,” continued she, I can’t ery now!
. my'life Las been one ceaseless scone of suffering, | about i, that they ratkerobstructed than aided
and I've wept til my poor old eyes aw dim and | each other.
dry 5 've notuars Jefe * shed ; | wish | had, per- |
haps "twere beaer for me.

iy poor, poor Jules !

yell like that we had heard in the Palais Royal,
ouly tentines more revolung, started us from the
bedside, and, rushing to the windows, we beheld | rushed upon it, and dariied away every article

. | . ; Ag
| And so they were; in the courseof those few | tostifle the tears that would force themselves de-

v Yes,
Ah!

- . . | .
risen in all its  spite of my best efforts to check gbem.

sight of bloodshed ; an Englsh woman can liule
' comprehend the terrors of such scenes as these
| poorold eyes have witnessed. 7 sawmy husband
ocheaded; he suffered the samne day—nay,the very
hourinwhich Louis Seizieme ended all his mmiseties,
| 1"l tell you about him some day—not now, not now.

* As the porter was closing our court door, a

I utered nn exclamation of horror; the old la- : “ We!_ erceverstaunch adherents of that unfor-
| tunate faEily, and we have suffered so bitterly by
| our attachment, 1 love them sull—ah? well, well.
i * When the ‘I'hree Days were over, und some-
like peace restored, they began to think a-

The soldiers were or-

“1 cast my eyes upon the corpse, its limbs were | thing
t collecting the dead.

A number
[ ayes, consented to commence the dismal worl,
butin so brutal asd slovenly a mannerdid they go

*Ooe scene madé a fearful impression upon
my mind even amid all the lorrors of my own
w With the aid of our concierge and his wile, | wretched position. | had gone to the Tront of the

| we managed to carry him up stairs and lay him | house to close our windows, the stench’from the
on his bed ; the blade of a broken knife was in '| street, which was literally mudded with Llesd, be-
his side; Tdrew it out; I haveitnow. Ah!|cowming more unbearable every minute. - Asl
| they Lad stablied Lim to the heart, the monsters! | leaned out to reach the shutter a burst of motk-

Ling Jaughter smote painfully on my ear, and look-

“ While we were hanging, maddened by our | ing down 1 beheld a buker's cart, in which they

misery, over his blood-stained corpse, a second | had piled some ten or twelve corpse, laying on

. - . - .
| its side, the bodies having scarcely any covering

(for nosooner did a victuim_full than the women

a hideous, furtous, drunken mob, armed with mis- | that was of the slightest value,) being heaped one
 siles of every description, pouring through the ' upon another in the middle of the horse road.—
 street from all its openings, and tearing up the | Oh! "twas a fearful, sickening sight.
| stones to wid them in their deeds of death. On-
| ward the torrent rolled, howling and roaring to- | hiddeous speciacle, the wretches set up a second
| wards the Tuilerics. Those who bhave seen o | stunning shout and ran off, learing the cart and its

“ After standing a minzte 1o contemplate this

' mob ascending inall its terrors as I've so often | ghastly load immediately under our windows.
| done, know but too wellits fearfu! strength ; those

who have not can little'guess the horrors of its | pestilence seered L
| mareh; . '

ow become intensely hot ;
enace us from every quar-
_ | ter==what was to bu done ! Plenty were found
» We were living then, as I think you know, | to direct, though none would obey. At last, as

“'I'ng weather h

in the Rue 8t, Honore—that was the great scene | the only chance left of staying this threatened

are Virtually enjoined and required, as the main |
points of christianity.  But knowgimmortal maa

that this 1s nof the way to be saved.
discard the unwarranted traditions of men ; study, '
learn and obey all the commandments of Christ,
according 1o the plain, ostensible sense theregl,
and submit to have your name cast out as evil,
and to be reviled as a herrtib—which will, most
assuredly be the case, il you do thus obey—and |

=

s -

no where commanded by the Lord or his appstles, | Mass. ; Hartford, Ct., more than I.wel;l} years, | 'pe
ago, (in the office of my old friend, P. Canfield |

now, present;) New Haven, Ct.; New York ;

You must | Newnrlr., N. J'| and l’hiladelph:a. ni this Ci!)’, .l.-“

ussigled in selting up from his ‘MS, Prince Lu-
cien'Bonaporte's work on American Ornithology,
I was also employed by Mathew Carey, one of

| the oldest pripters and publj.m in the United

States, in \hg establishment of Poulson, Mrs. L,
H. Bailey,Johr. Bioren, Duase,*Billy Fry,'
Oue dark, gloomy night in 1818, [ found mysell’

what course of conduct was or would be, the most

trust the consequences to Him who best koew
perfecily consistint with your eteroual well being. ‘

A Journeyman Printer.

At lh;-'l'ypogmph':cal Celebration in Rochester,
a few days sinee, Mr. Williaw A. Welles, a jour-
neyman, gave the following sketeh of his life,
which 1s the greatest *iness of pi” that we ever
heard of.  He says:

Mz, President:—It has often been rewarked
that the fortunes of the members of the T'ypogra-
phical profession have been more diversified and
precarious than that of any other class of ‘men.—
The changes constantly taking place in thoir cir-
cumstances render them an easy ﬁ‘: to all the
viscissitudes of life. P

The printer is an intellectual being. No class
of men, in any nge of the world, have given evi-
dence of so great versatility of talent, universal
knowledge and varigly of reading, as the body
| Typographical. The" biography of many prin-
; ters would be both amusing and instructive. By
way of illustrating the above declaration, I offur
the following crude, utnhlirig:co]lcclium of &
somewhet adventurous journey thus for through
|_iifq: i not that[ would, in so doing, claim any nu-
toriety for my wany *hair breadth ‘scapes,’ but
from an inclination 1o let my fellow craftsmen
{ read a page of my story ; and if any good should
result from my experience, to bequeath_ the re-

ment of others.

1 served nearly seven years' apprenticeship in
the office of the late Alderman SBeymou ohn
sireet N. Y. lo this office, msociated as fellow-
workmen, were the late Commissory General of

|

but a single * York shilling " in my pecket,
hall sick, and completely tired of pristing and |
'the world.  While I was discussing the'ills of §
in the wilderaess, listening to the surgé’l of Lake
| Erie and the cravings of an empty stomach, a
gentleman tapped me upon the shoulder ina good
natured manner, and ssked me if [ were a printer?
I ans:wvered bim in (he aflirmative, [le wished
to know whether [ would go 1o Geneva, and take
a situation in his office T I accepled his offor—
(he slipped a 810 bilLinto my fingers)—and I ac-
companied hun to Genera, and was in? his em-
ployment unul my wages amounted 108150, whea
I renewed my adventures.

I have been confined in the same dungeon.in
the Carcal of Buenos Ayres, with Den Manual
Ressas; the latter gentleman [or treason, and
your humble servant for slipping a dirk inte the
ribs of a Goncho who attempted 1o take his life.
I have danced in the Turtulia, with Madame Col.

from a cocoanut shell. 1 hfive had an audience

been in every siation inthe printing business

Daily. : . #
I was elected Vice President of the first Harri
son State Convention ever held in the U. 8., a

Niblo’s Garden, New York.

in the (now) city of Buffilp, in a bar room, with |

and the inconvience of being 400 miles from lorné‘.1

Coe, daughter of Gov. Balcarce—and eaten cas- |
sade root with the negroes of the coast of Africa, |

with Gor, Balcarce in the Castle of Buenos Ay-
res, az one of the suit of Commodore W. Wool-
sley, then commanding the U; s. Squadron on
the coast of Brazil, and Aalillg Charge at the
| Court of Don Pedro. Phave built » saw-mill and
_ . dam across Bear Lake, Western Michigan, and
cord of the incidents of my times, for the amuse- |

from Devil 10 the Editor and publisher of a city

"1 stpred, as you may well suppg, ind, slowly

' of s]aushter, I will not tire you by a relation of | pllgue, the landlords called upon their tenants to

this State, A. Chandler, Mayor Harper, N. York; |

As Editor of the Washington county Post, 1

 Conveigsion droppi
: t&u” inutes, the
Laafayette 1o follow %him, retives

his suk
illll't'!:
1&1“‘

burst of

pathiot’s own lips that I obtained the narrative s« . " &'
that I now relate—* [ believh, 1his. I‘u&a d' : W
occasioen,hroughout thatdengand somelimeshope- *
less struggle, that Wahlugton ever lvl_; way,
"even for a mement, under a Teverse of fortune ;
and perhaps L wasiy human - being who
ever witnessed in hi xhibition of feeling "8

|

o

g

4

foreign to his tempgimment. As it was, heres™ 5 &

covered himsell before I had perused the n-
munication that gave rise to hiagosion.ud‘ ‘

-ﬁcd' is, toa genq'liﬁ’ hlllm, the hn‘
“bitterest 1o bear." S et
e e,

(ienuine Religion.

—

: it
How beautiful is that religion which teaches to
love God above all things and my neighbor ss
myself! Religion is benevelence, and Benevo-
lence includes every virtue. The benevolent
cannot be u:.charimbll!’ixd be unfaithful, can-
not be censorigs, canng ':'T impurd™ 8 act or
thought,cannot be sel@h; they love God snd
neighbors, and they do as they ‘would be done by.

!

But who is religious! whe is bene¥olent ! whois
» | at all times pure in thought snddeed ! whoismt
oll times free [rom censorieust m unchari-
tableness ! None,~no, ) precepts
- {taught us s those on Wh ung allthe law
t | and the prophets,'" the love of God and the love

of our neighbor, may be impressed up;'-;illi"d
heart and have the'whole indi¥idual assent of the ¥

repeating this very elegant appell 7\ wonder-
iingly asked her what she aneant. 3

%hc fidgetted restlessly about upon B ehyir,
wapped the floor impatiently with her fot plied
her knitting kneedles mére busily than befd, and
:again ejaculated * Bah !”

+ Well, but, Madame' Basil,” laughed I, %4,
‘is.no answer to my question—will you go?" |

"The old lady, took off her spoctacles, wiped, &
put them on again, drew forth her snufl box, ey
tracted a pinch, and slowly returned the tabatiere,
rto its resting place, sighed heavily,and fixing on
.me.one of the saddest looks | ever saw, said in a

low butmeaning tone, + Non."
“And why not!” ¢ )
« shall never go there agsin; it is just fifteen |

years since | have sven cither the Palais Royal or |
the Tuileries,and | sincefely trust nocircumstance
anay ever arise that woull compel me to cross
those hated paths maore,”

As.the poor oli lady utiered these words a tear
stolo flowly down her sallow cheek, and her hands |
tremibled so violently, that the work fell from her I

remained silent, though douabtless my countenance
betrayed the wonder and curiosity her manner,
ather than her words, hadjexcited.

her self-possession, she gazed steadily at me, and

said in-afealm, composed voice, ** Are you easily |

frightened "'

wNo," replied I, “ it takes a great deal to do |

that; but why do you ask "

«Have you patience to listen toan old woman's
story 1"’

« Most assurdly, and thank ber for it too.”

u Well, then, draw your clair close to miae,
and do not interrapt me till [ have done.”

1did as I was desired, and she told me no tale of
fiction, but a tragedy real life, hersalfghe heroine.

wOn the morning of the 27thof July, 1830 1
was walking with my grand-daughter in the gar-
dens of the Palais Royal; the day was remarka-
bly beauatiful, the air be ing clear, bright, and soft,
and wholly free [rom those oppressive heats so
nsual- at this weason of the'year.  We had just
drawn a couple of chairs, and'l was observi}:g 10
Marie how extecdin}ly quiet every thing appear-
o, when a fearful vell, the simulaneous mingling
of ten thousaud yoices, burst upon our startled

. o -
I knew sligltly rushed past us, exclaiming, "l<‘b‘.
fiy! they are entering the gardens by the pas-

sage; fly ! fly ! save yourselves ! for the love uf|

beaven don’t stay another moment, or you're
Jost!" dnd, without further explandtion, he disap-
peared.  So sudden was the transition from per-
fect ealm and tranquility, to frightful upreagand
stunning clamor, thut for oné minute” we stood
like tvo 5::_1_!&11('5. 1rans:ixm'! with error and amaze;
the next, by an involuntary impulse, without ex-
chadging either word or look, tve fled as fast as

vl ga

fn lived. My constergation was s6 ovetwhel-

but as we turned-into the Rue S, Honory, Marie
weulated in a breathless whidper, +Grandmam-

! Poor soul ! what a sickening mockery must it
have sounded 1o her ear!

\ul

T . )
fingers. Not knowing very well what tosay, [}

| befoand well knowing that unbroken silence
‘ . T was tEst Festoralive, 1neither moved norspoke.

After an interval of several inutes, during |
“’hlfh she was (‘\‘llll'!lll}' (‘ﬂlll.'l\\l'Utmg to recover |

{way to lresidence ; they had been intereepted

|

techniquey and aiiapced hasband of any: lost
| Marie.
ears, and at the same instant a gentleman whom |

ouriraimblipy feet would careystis-nor-hahed un-.
dthe court of sthe house g which 1|

s pmeg, thatlhadscarcely poiver tanotice an y'.hiug.L;p@ﬂ:g}i bey f?".’.‘#.’!"“\d;:m;ipsd. 15 pulses "nl'_j.fJ-Jt;i!lg the ehurches, building meeting. houses,

4 It very kindof yo
arandmima ! sce, the shops are all shuwe| said the ol lady, seeragh

all the miseries which came beneath my notice | assist in clearing the streets, and gentlemen of
during these three terrible days ; 1 shall tell no | wealthand rank might be seen removing the dead
more than what immediately relates to myself, ' and replacing the torn-up pavements.

and that will sufficiently explam why I have no
. desire to participate im-the rejoicings of te-mor- | fatker with the martyis, but I would not consent
row.”

“They wanted to bury my Marie and her

_ to that; they he side by side in Pere le Chaise ;
This word was uttered with a bitter smile. | [ will take you tosee their tomb some day.

|
.l participate in the rejoicings of to-morrow? The

*“In the midst of this hideous dina cry arose.: revolution that placed Louis Phi]lippe on the

ouder, more fiend-like than the rest, *'I'c the | (hrone made me a lonely, desolate old woman:

leries ! 10 the Tuileries! quick, quick! put ; took from me all I loyed or lived for. 1 will not
go with you to the Tuileries,”:

won the throne ! to the Tuileries!” und a mo- |
- -]

rx: ter we saw approaching, borne on the -
What Shall We Dosto be Saved.

of xix fenntic wrelches, the half-naked
by §f a2 young man coveren—wik she blood that
sl
Tothis question, g3 many different answers are
virtuolly given, as there are didevens. danamine

trickled from a dozen ghastly wounoy.-
Me ! my poor, poor Matie!” moaned thé un- |
hay old woman, quite overcome by those many |
hebbreaking memories this relation of her mis.
erigo vividly recalled.

Iy child! my Marie!" repeated she, mn
lougigaccents; * my lost, my murdered Marie !"
and sing hereyes,she fell back in her chair per-
fectlpiotionless. 1 had seen her once or twice

| them at variance with the motlﬁniu. pointed and
| simple instructions given by the Saviour, himsell.

The roprebension, written by the prophet lsaiah,
| #In vain do they worship me, teaching for doc-
-.lrim-s, the commandments of men,'” and which

was applied by our Lord to the hy pocriticul phari-
"sies; 18 even-more-appheable-to—the profesvediy
Atlet; she slowly opened her eyes, and again " theological leaders of the present day.  “The pop-

taking, her knitting, she calmly continued her | ular n."d diguifivd churchf’s. begard uil thoss “as
" | heretics, who take the scriptures of truth for their

| guide, independently of the preaching, teaching
' and traditions of the reverend clergy; and itisa
' Jamentable fact, that nearly all the members who
| constitute those churches, follow the church's doe-
| trines, and clerical constructions, instead of ex-
umining the Rible to se¢ whether the leaders are
| mighn or wrong.
{culianity which 1s observed by popular church
members, and which constitutes the difference
between them, and the world of nonprolvssors,
but what has been instituted without any gospel
authority, Our Savieur said expliculy, *He
that hath my commandments and keepeth them,
hie it is that, Joveth me; and he shat la'eth_ me,
shall be loved e my Father.” (John, xiv 21.) and
:lr:'nm-. “Ifye keep my ‘cotimandments ye shall
abide inany love.” (Joho, x¥ 10.) This, then, s
the true answerto the question * What shall we.
doto be saved.” The  cominandments” of Christ
are geverally explicit und plain; and reqiaiee i;o
extraordinury literary attminments (o understand

melamly story :

“ F} which party he received his deathblow
none @ tell, whether from a random shot of the
soldierhr u ugb from the patrivts, I know not,
but hej my son Jules were among the first vic-
tims Whil, They were tmrdered on their

s eoow m T'here 1s scarcely a point of pe-

by the mapd

“ Jule§ not drop the moment he was struck :
enough ¢\ was left to enable him to reach
home ; thisacsing did their eruel work more
quickly vpflenn.

“'The ray guized his corpse, and choosing to
turn it 10 Mywn account, stripped 1t to the
waist, stabby iy (wenty places to make it ap-
pear more We and in that state bore it ip
trumph 1o thyjaee of the Tuileries, and amid
shouts of fidly laughter placed it on the
throne !

* Heori St} was a student of the Poly -

+ Poor darlin “the true import and significaticn ihereof ; Hut to
g0 construs and mistify them, as to c?nceal their
ostensebls import, and reconcile them to-the in-
duigence of pride, luxury und worldly honog, re-
quires all the tact and skill which can be d?nvcd
from a theological, in addition toan urﬂinury col-

= The people ! ”"3;1.};;10 ! liberty ! |lb|,'rl.)':!"— leginte education. -+ Lay not- up for yourselves

Whether the guiscn_wnHF did not hear me, or treasures upow earth,” is one of these command-

| wilfully chose 10 mis, ;giand me, I cannot tell ;  ments, and a very plainone. * Sell that ye have,

but levelling a gue By iy his hand, he paused and give alms,” fganother. * Swear not at all,”
for un instant ; lsm\]‘“c,,d]y aim, and encea- is a very cunjﬁj{:uag& commandment. . Cithers
vored to draw my pot wpitied child +gway-—n- enjoin childlike humility. Yetthese, and nearly

\alu’ hung over the balcony
gazing 10 speech apony on the mangled corpse
of Nim she loved ruly, & monster from an op-
posite house demi] iy o hoarse, savage voice,
1o which side we boud,  Atthe risk of my

conseience | cried s loudly as I could shriek,

‘that of the fafernal, s
| less Magie lay dead i

_next moment my hap< mandments;are shightly prssedover; or construed
- armsg the ball had to meananything else ; while the pretended duties

i P
| forever!

Laslalas ! "ovas ollgde ] heard.aliighlile . all others of the mast pointed and essential com: |

Gen. George P. Morrig, now editor and publisher |
of the *New York Mirror;' John Wind Elliont,
the Foreman, (one of the notorius * Mirandi Ex-
pedition,’) aud your humble servant.

the MS. of Washington Irving; in the composi-
tion of which I nssisted.
fice afterwvards, 1 sef up the three first numbers
of the * Skeich Book,” by the same gilted author.

In Boston, [ worked upon the ‘Celumbian Cen-
tinel' for + Old Ben Russell,' who discharged me

|’ from his office for drumming Yankee Doodle asl

1 Pocial within the preceding ten lhours! From

tions of professed christians, and yet, most Orj Boston I went to Flagg and Goul’s office, -Andu-

ver, Mass,, and was employed in setling up from
his M3, Gibls' ¢ Hebrew Lexicon,’ which con-
tained nineteen different langunges, including

and went to sca n the frigate Brandywine, Com-
modore Morns:

The ship suiled from Hampton Roade, in Sep-
tember, 1525, having on board as passenger,that
illustrious statesman and patriot, Gilbert Mortier,
Marquis de Lalayette. During a voyage of 28
days, | saw much of this great, good mdn, The
Ceneral conferred a particular favor upon me by
entrusting o my care a rattle snake, an opessum,
a grey squirrel, cock robin, and a poodle dog—the
last a present fromn a lady in Philadelphia. . I was
on board the Brandywine on the night of the
memorable 20th of September, 1825, upon which
occasion was thrown overboard more than 850,
000 worth of property, o lighten the vessel, while
in the head of the Bay of Bigeay.

When in Portsmouth, (England,) I had the
honor of being a guest, on board the Brandywine,
at a dinner givem to His Royal lligﬁueu, the
| Duke of Clarence, then Lord High Amiral of the
| Dritish Navy, Lady Noel, wife of Lord Byron,
| her hule daughter Ada, Admiral Lord Bolinbroke,
and several other dignitaries of the British realm.

From England we procecded to Gibralter, we
sailed up the Mediterranean on the European
shore touching at such ports as Cadiz, Port Ma-
hon, Naples, Piea, Palermo, Nhhg. the coast of
Calabria, &c., &e.; then crossing to the Asiatic
and Alrnican sidgiof the Mediterrana#n ; then run-
ning down to Gibralter, ¥rom the Lock we took
the trade winds and made, the Cape de Verd Isl-
ands, and the Cape of Good Tlope. From thence
to Ascension and Elba Islands, Afier cruising
upan the coast for six weeks, the ship ran over to
Staten Land, of"the pitch of Cape Hﬁ!ﬂ.

I have visited the cities qf St. I’aulqa, the Isl.
and of St. Catharme, Santos, Rio de Janeiro, Due-

wrote th® first editorial in favor of Harrison for

lo Van Winckle's of- [

' the Presidency. 1 have sipped matta, and kick

| Ayrean lasses, upon the Pampas of San Isidro

About this time I pulled the first number of the | and have been dashibg algng the Passea of the
‘New York American,” then edited by Charles | Alemeda, on the banks of the Lu Plata, in com-
KKing, James H. Hamilton and Gulian C. Ver- | pany with Mrs. Hallet, (the accomplished lady of
“ Do vou wonder now why [ have no «~ish 1o | planck. The first 'd'_"o" of 'S“]"f‘ﬁ‘fndi ' was | Siephen Hallet, printer to the Buenos Ayres Go-

) also printed in this office, about this time, from vernment,) in his coach-and-four, who was atthat

time the richest man in Buenos Ayres.

| the world, for their noteriety.

:[ 10 commemorate,

~dition of an apprentice boy to the most exalie
station in life.

Tragedy of Arnold.

those usually styled «dead. At this period 0{2 The following facts relative to the treasonable
my history, | procured a Midshipman's warrant, | acts of Benedict Araold, and the providential

| frustration of his designs, we copy from a speec

| delivered by Robert DaleOwen, at New Elarmony,

Indiana, February 23, 1540 :

Arnold's irvachery, are familiar to every one
but the private details of that story are, in variou

essentially omitted,
Point was but asmall portion of Arnoid’s plan
He had projected the decoying thither, and be
trayal ioto Sir Henry Clinton's hands, of Géflera
Washington himself, of Lafayette, and the princi
pal stafl officers,

have had ¢o wil! A thrilling circumgiance caus
ed its failurel® Arnold had invited Washingior

Hartford) to breakfast with him at West Point;

request made 1o him by an ofd officer, near Whose
station he passed,that he would remain with him,
and the next morning inspect some works in the
neighborhood.  Washington imnmediately  des-
patched an aid frem his suit, to make his excuse
to Arnold., The messenger rede all pight, and
arnived next morning at West Point.
vited him to brenkfast.

post of the officer commanding the scouting par-
ties on the American lines. A8 his eye fell gpon
the superscription, the cup;mh he had ramsed
(0 his lips dropped from his hands, he scized the
letter, rushed from the room, locked himself in

was an his-way to.the English sloop of war, then.

nos Ayers, Monteviedo and Mouldinado, on the
River Lin Platas 8 Salvaddr; at ulié head of the |
-bay-of AH-Samts; Gtinda;mnd Permambuco; Ma- |
ranham and Parson the Amazon.” l.imve also .
been in allthe portsof the U, § except New Or-
4Jeans and Charleston. -

paying rich salaries 1o ministers, keeping the Sab-
bath, attending church, supportiiga choir of ;gag-’

l

\:ep for-my sorrdws,”
vaily endeavoring “crs, and observing manyother customs which are

| o .
/

—1o-my-Jund raises, I have wrought as.n pfin-
er in Portland, Me. ; Concord, N. H: ¢, Boston,

-t

{ Iying in the North river. " In the weuntiine, whi
Waslungten and his stafl, including Lodayetn; |

| efican Cieneral, which he immedintely up«)ua&

o
wore seated at e wbld o the quartars of the of-
ficer avhiose inviiation had delayed the visit 1o
West Point, tho/despaich was brought 1o the Am-

and kud down withont comment. No alteration
was viibly on his countenanes, but he remained

4

ed my toes amidst the giddy throng ef Buenog

Printers have been proverbial in all ages of | by turas banish the truth from the ming
As an instance of
| fluctuntions of their fortuns, I might cite the case
/of that exalted patriot, statesman, and philosopher,
| whose natal day we have this evening assembled
: I speak of Benjamin Franklin
beat the last sheet of the inside of his paper one | a practical Printer, who by his virtuous life, and |
morning, after having worked eleven tokens im- | high order of intellect, rose from tho humble con- |

“'The public events connected with Benedict

hisgories of the peried. either incorectly given or
The surrender of West

Had his plans succeeded, how
different might have been the siory hislery would

(then, if I recollect®uright, on his return from

y : on | to give
the very morning the plotwas discOverced ; and
Washington had promised to accept the invitation.

He was prevented from doing so by an urgent

Arnold m- |
Wihile ‘sitting at  the |
table, a lettér was brovght 1o Arnold, from the |

his bedchamber: in a few minutes afterward, |

Fingly suflered 1o tring ina verdict of = not galty,™"

{ ations, I ghall be faitfol w my word sall hg=
Forunderstand, oo, ohd devil T TNe uh’? Hoe = -
o ¢ _=iie in

understanding ; while the mind is inghi 1 _
the individual 13 religious, Bulthe éares. ti.s‘
world and iis jurring collisions; Miust at times o8-

i | cupy the theughts, and divert'the mind from the
W Ho!ewme state. | d_ ' r, ions wluc h .!Nll
cherished by bad edue i lhom_ﬂ ' that
have become habitaal before the of wis-

dom was perceived 39k
| sand occurrences which tempt the tich to unchar-

itableness, and the poor to m'r’afmdiu‘ all
4 This

|

has led men to the desert and to
to become hermits and monks ; 1ty
ligion requires 10 do as well as'to soffer. Truth
becomes ellvctive by frequent contemplation; and
the habitual recurrence of its precepts induces
practice.— Selected. P

«'-f“
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* Whendthere isa lawn ofoﬁening nearthe house,
a flower basket is one of the most picturesque
and easily attained objects that can be thought of.
FHere the boys must helpand, plant four stout
1o enclose n bed
| quatgsulgliter the beter, B
| they should be lelt aboutfour feet above the earth.
[rthis b put monihly honeysuckles and clema-
tis, or any other ever-blooming vines, and surround
the wh&r with a- rough reiling. Some brush-
woed thrown around the roots will protect them
from the fowls, as wellas give support to the young
vines, which will spen climb over the whole, and
ina year or two ll‘i“ be a mass of verdure and
fragrance, which willrequire to other caro than
aliyle manure thrown aver the roots in autum,

|  Another basket which is now much in fashion
is made by driving stout stakes close together,

; leaving about three feet aqu» the Emund‘ 50 s

1

|

| 1o enclose a cirgle or oval of WAy size you like.
' | Cover the s!nkrgt‘lotuiy p@hﬁrﬁ:iﬂ mi:-:n‘
| ilthis up wish, compost anid e If mized :

it more the appearance of 1, twist
I a couple of grape vines and fasten round the edge
! on the top nnd put another twist from end to end
jover the whole, the bandle. When the basket
is finished and the earth prepared, plant in the
middle a eluster of ever-blooming roses of different
colors, and awund them all the flowers that can
| be procured to make as great a® variety as possi-

ble ; near the edge bave verbenas and other deli-

cate trailing’ plants, 1o hang over the sides; lot
{ some be trained to twine over the handle, apd the
| effect of the whele 1 charming.

Jhner. Agriculturist,

. - -
Stare's Evivesce.—A gobd story is teld of
|George White, n notorious thief, in estor
county, Massachusetts. He was once armigoed
1 Tor lierse stealing, and was suppesed to be eon-
nected with an'extensive gang which were lay-
ing contributions on the stables round sbout.
Many indveements were held out to White to
reveal the names of his assoeintea, but he maine
tained a dogyed silence.  An assurance from the
court was al last ebtuined, that e should be dies oo
charged upon his seveshng, under oath, all hee © 9

tenew of hisnccomplices.  The Jury were acgoids™

- when he was called upon for the: promised rerel-

parnership i—you haye acquittedm '

|_|J||L‘u | ever had 3 we, Lave been a gmw you
| nny bang him=if you cag ¢~ S

|
-




