o God gives-us, for.httle thought could thev take of
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THE THREE VOICES.
Whatsayeth the past to thee? Weep!
Truth is departed :
Beauty hath died liko the dream of a sleep,
L Love is faint-hearted ;
Trifies of sense, the profoundly unreal,
Bcares from our spirits God's holy ideal—
80, as a funeral-bell, slow and deep.
8o tolle the past tothce! Weep!

Act.

How spesks the present hour!
Walk, upward glancing ;
S0 shall thy foolsteps in glory be tracksd,
Slow, but advancing.
Beorn not the smaliness of daily endeavor ;
Let the great meaning ennoble it ever ;
Droop not o'er efforts expended in vain ;
Work, as believing labor is gain

What doth the future say? Hope!
Turn thy face sunward !
Look where the light fringes the far rising slope;
Day cometh onward,
Wateh! Thoogh so Iank be twilight delaying
Let the first sunbeam arise on thee praying;
Fear not for greater is God by hy side,

“Than armies of Satan against thee allicd !
v

"]I“]h;m Dove of the E‘*%:t@ﬁ;mmo

BY DORA MONEILLE.

r

Gently and quietly the night folded its wings
‘over s plean’nﬂxome among the Green mountains
where n happy circle were gathered around a
blazing fire of maple wood. It was one of those
old fashioned bowesteads of which every one has
2 bright idea ; tall trees bent over as if to shelter
the yonng hearts thut beat happily uncer the
voof, and peacefully even as the birds that sung
to them through the long summer days dwelt the
litde mountaineers in their -secluded home.—

"Their parents had been about & week on a visit
10 friends at a distance, though it was mid-venter

... aod'We Lroad evergreen forests were “thack: I
A.‘!I.“..__ od Wil snow. --’I’ht’y e ‘notihe “peo-

.ple wha spend in pleasure the lovéliest season

journeying for amusement when the rch fruit
and waving grain were ripening Yast for them to
gather.

It was the farmer's season [or fliting, now; the
sharvest moon had long since waned, and lefi rich
slores in barn and granary. There were stal-
wart boys to leave at home who knew night well
‘what was needlul—and the parents had rot [ear-
ed to leave the lntle band alone without any pro-
tection but their own innocence and the vare of
Him whom they Irusted. |

Trained as they had been io brave ali storm
and daager, caring lightly for either, the hardy
<children had enjoyed the independence, of being
Jelt to take care of themselves, as James Graham's
-expression is, and now they were recounting all
‘the home duties they had faithfully performed, lor
‘the absent ones were expecied bome that night,
and each litile heart beat happily in the consci-
‘ousness of having doae nght. _

“ Well, I guess {ather don't expect to find all
‘the corn husked when ke gets home,” said
James.

« No, nor the old shed boarded vp so nicely,”
said Richard.

» What have you got to tell father, Annie!?”
said James 10 a litle gentle creature, who looked
ilike a white morning-glory with blue eyes.

% Oh, I shall teil him how good we've all been,
-and how I helped you to feed the lambs every
day."

Z’i’on'll tell bim we've all been good, toc.
won't you, cousin Marian 1" asked Richard, for
the roguish boy began to remember certain in-
:stances of his teasing anc fun, which he thought
.might not sound so well.in the account. —
A gay aond bri'liant girl was cousin Marian,
‘whohad escaped from the dull restraint of cily
life for a liutle while 0 enjoy the freedom ske lov-
ed. Obh, it was strange, strange how she could
Jeave a sphere of gayety and fashion, where she
was the brightest star, 10 sit on that old stone
hearth in the farmer's kitchen, and crack butter-
nuts, or help pare apples, till her litle white hands
Jooked black enough ; she so gyfied and so kind,
90 winning to all; and then as James said, she
‘was a Grst rate hand at making candy and pop-
t Marian Notville was not genteel—indeed
she wasn't, for she had rather pliy the romping
mes of the country girls, or coast with James
sl-lhlm of 2 monlight night, than dancu the be-
witching Polka ir. her splendid city home ; and
why sbou!d she not? for the shadows of old ben-
ding trees trembled on the frozen lake, and the
moon shioes brighter there than in a crowded
Yoom, on beauty which God did not make. Per-
haps, toa, Marian had holier thoughts than those
of mere enjoyment, for every nightshe had gath.
ered the chiidren around her, and repedated a
rayef so earnest in its few simple words, that
ujonng eyes closed reverently as they ‘knelt,
l‘:‘ her gayety was fora fuw moments forgets

n.

Now as she sat on a rude, low seat, with An-
hie's sweet face resting on her lap, ‘the glosving
fire-light lit up her face with the trucst gladness

s she answered Richerd—

" wYes, coz, you've been good ‘almost all the
lime, and—"" g

While she was speaking, the whole group}
were startled by a low, distinct rapping on the
window pane, and there, with its white breast

ressed close aganst the glasy, was a trembling
s«:u. picking the frost covered winddw, as il he
fot shelier ffom the driving storm. All the
children ran eagetly to the door, and Richard
laid the dove gently and carefuily in Marian's
hand. 'l‘bg.eﬂu:ke:mg light of the candle ‘shone
lar ot on the lonely road, snd dimly showed two
res all wreathed with the falling snow. It
was unusual in that lonely place to see strangers
jpassing thus st night, and the ever restless Rich-

Beautifal looked the hall frozen dove to the
kind ones who had rescued it.  As it nestled close
in Marian's bosom, the gleam in its opening eyes

uiet, gratitude and content, They smoothed
the ruffled white plumes, carressingly talkiog all
the while to # Dovie,” as if it knew their mean-
ing. They scarcely heeded the entrance of Rich-
ard till be {-Id—-

“ Those ‘olks were beggars, and wanted we
should keep "em over night, but I told "em as fa-
ther always does, that every town took care of its
poor, and if they had staid at home, they needan't
suffer.”

“ Who are they ? how did they look! where
did they come from 7" inquired all at once.

# Oh, they looked bad enough ; there was an
old man, and a girl not so big as Marian, and
they came from some place down below, that |
never heard of before. The old codger said he
was going to see his brother up North, bat I
guess he made up the story."”

“ Why, Dick, | dida"t think you'd turn off an
old man and a poor shivering girl, 10 such a night
as this ;"' and asJames spoke Ee went to the win-
dow, addwg, “ [ don't think father, and mother
will come, it snows so ; and if they are on the way,
they will put up somewhere.”

“T'he old man's breath smelt of rum," answer-
ed Richard, » and if he can buy thai, he can boy
ledging. I 'did pity the poor girl to” be sure, for
when ftold them the tavern was two miles off,
she snid,*Oh dear that seems a gr=at ways,” bu
then father says its only encouraging ‘olks 1o
driok, if you do any thing for them when they
wander about so."”

Richard did, indeed, repeat an oft-heard senti-
ment of his father’s when he said this, for though
a worthy, man in most respects, Graham was
one of thdse who * remembered the poor,” only
g0 far as the suflerersare good and virtwous, and
struggle hard to support themselves.

children other and better feelings, and Richard’s
conscience smote hitm when lLittle Annie quietly
said, * mother would'i have sent them away, if
the man did drink yum,"

“You promsed us a story, cousin Marian,"
said Richard, gled 1o turn from a painful sobjecy;
“ tell us one about old times ; [ hike those best.”
uTell' us about war,” said James. * About Indi-
ane,” said Fred. *“ About when you was a little
girl like me,” said Annie. “Tell us something
you never told us before,”” said n quiet boy in one
e s e o B e A e
~f she gified Matian bad one power sa. perfoe-
tion; 1t was- that highly-uiucd but rare gift of
telling stories. ~“There was d long Tow séat inThe
%iichen, which they called o «wectlle,™ i angwer:
ed the purpose of a wood-box and sofa in the win.
ter evenings, and being painted bright and var-
nished, it looked like a good-natured, laughing
face, in frontof the fire. On this the children
used to &1t for hours and listen to cousin Marian's

seemed almost buman—so earnestly it told of

Tthe Annie had ‘allen asleepwhitte thie otliery were

and he fekt almost glad that he saw not the clos-
ing of those beautiful eyes; so many a weary
day their ight had cheered him since poveny
and drunkenness had driven him out to ‘Eg for
daily bread ; they were clear and bloe as the
waters of their own beloved lake, and they ever
looked kindly. Now they were closed—the eyes
of hér weary spint were opened, and she saw
such white winged angels as had often floated
dimly through her dreams, and sun bright flow-
ers &nd gushing fountaine, and dwellings of won-
drous beauty were belore her.

There they are perishing—though Isabel had
earnestly longed 1o die, as she revived a little

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION TO THE FARMING INTEREST.

BHessrs. Editors*—It is high titte that the in-
dustrious pams-laking farmer should teke his pro-
per stand against the evils of dogs. Sheep do
more to reward <he labor of the husbdddman than
aoy thing elée he can have about him. How
much of the weakh of other countries consists in
sheep! They do more for manuring laad than
any other stock—in a bilious country like ours,
the meat is, by far, more wholesome, and ceridin-
ly more palateable than beef jor pork, 'The cli-
mate is #0 mild here, that the sheep stand the
winter very well apon a little hay and fodder. and

father's bosom like an wnnocent dove, and feels it |

dreary tempest, 50 far from all human sympathy |
—and once more she gazed around and sees the !
wild storm-clouds parting, slowly, and one star
trembling in its distant home. No, tis not a star
—"tis a light, and there are sounding footseps and 1
voices are near. |
The father roused himself at. her hurried
words, but they were 00 nearly exhausted to call
for belp. Marian heard a faint cry as of one
perishing ; it was just like the moaning of a dove,
» Here Richard, this way with the Jantern,” she |
exclaimed, as she boanded over the snow drift,
by which the wanderers lay. ‘T'hey saw a bright |
face bending tenderly over them, and felt that |
life was theirs. Marian seemeo suddenly gified |
with skill and energy 10 restore them, and the !
boys could hardly believe they saw their wiid |
cousin in the snow wreathed figure before them.
She pouted warm cordials on the colorless lips of
the old man, while James took the light figure of
Isabel in his urms, and wrapped her in his own |
coat, She smiled faintly in gratitude, and en.
treated him to geto her farther, but he was al- !
1eady standing beside his preserver, anxously
inquiring for his daughter. And now the whole |

But holier teachings of his wife had given the | party heardihe sound of approaching sleigh.bells, |

and Richard jo’{‘fully exclaimed, *'T's father
and mother!"” Though startled to see so strange
a group by the roadside, the parents soon under- |
stood all, and the old man was comfortably placed
in the sleigh, while the rest followed in ®s track |
homeéward. James would not give up his res-
cued charge, and leaning on his strong arm, |
with cousin Marian's ever joyous words of hope |
'i!:r her ear, lsabel felt like one walking to new
ife, :

-- 1y was late on that -eventful night when the
blazing fire went out on-the hearth, and all were
asleep.. . In.vam. they soughi. for “the resgged
dove: it had flown, none knew whither, for lit-
away.- !

Morning brought new bloom to [sabel, but not

s0 to her father. A few days he lingered, and |
those who watched tenderly by the dying, saw
the flashing forth of a glosious intellect even in
decay. When the next Babbath sun was setting,

enchanting stories, which were usually the thril-

ing thoughte. Sometimesshe recited an old fairy |
tale or some legend of early times; but to night
the white plumed dove lay lovin%)ly by her, and
her eyes rested sadly on iis trembling breast, as |
it wtered those low, moaning sounds, which noth-
ing on earth equals in plaintive sedness, Mari-
an's heart ‘beat time to the mournful notes, for|
there were more noble feelings striving with her |
woman's fear/ulness, thoughts of the poor sufferers !
in that wild storm, of their peril, and it might be |
ke cause of their death. !
She rose resclutely, and said, * 'm _going to |
find those beggars,” and as ehe spoke she begag |
to wrap a shawl around her, while her lovely
face glowed with courageous ‘eeling.

“Don’"t go, you will be buried upin the snow,
pleaded little Annie,

«God will take eare of me, Annie,” ghe ans-
weved, layiog the blue-eyed dove in the child’s
lap.

% You shall not go alone, cousin Marian,” said '
Richard, whose better feelings were all awaken.-
ed by a liule reflection.

“ I'll carry the lantern,”” said James, for a
rough boj’ as he was, he knew the peril of such |
an erran :
While they are hastly wrapping coats round |
them, we will follow the beggars on their lonely |
path. §

. L] . » [

like our old |

. L

“'I'hat house looked somethin
home, didn't it pa!" said the pale sad-hearied
girl, as she looked back on ihe lighted house |
where shelter had been refused them. * Oh!|
how I wish we were back where we used 1o |
live,” she added, us \He old man walked on si- |
lently.

“ {'or. have forgotien, hav'nt you, that the old |

lace’ don's belong 1o us %ow,’”" he answered
arshly : * don’t worry about it, for we can'l‘,
help it now."”
“1 know it,”" she snid sadly,* we have no
house any where.” Oh! how mournfnl those
simple words were spoken, bearing the tale of a |
voung heart crushed and blighted, of young hopes
chilled forever. It touched even the heart of the |
hardened father, and he drew his motherless
child close to his side, murmuring * poor dove,
poor Isabel.” Aye, the beggar-girl bore that
proud name, and she hsd graced it in happier
days, when her fatlier was an honored and trust-
¢d man—when the noblest vessel on the broad
lakes was his own—before rum had ruined a god-
like intellect, and wasied a princely for\une.

{t was dark now in those lorsaken hearts, even as
on Glod’s earth, and their path was lost; faster came
down the blinding saow, and in their utter deso.
lation the wanderers at last sat down, unable to
proceed and weaty iwith ezertion. And now the
neglecied Isabel lay folded 10 the bosom of the
father whose fallen fortunes she had so devotedly
shared, and hot tears fell from his eyes on her
pale face. - * Isabel, darling, et ou forgive me
that 1 deprived you of love and home, and every-
lhinﬁ‘on earth? can you forgive me for being a
drunkard " g

* Ohb, father,do not talk of those things now ;
Ihuml bappy in dying with you, dear, dear fu-
‘ {'f .i' .

Shadowy phantoms gatheved dimly around the
repenting man, pointing far back to a lost home
and character, 1o _the grave of a brokenhéarted
wife, and 10 the lst closing.eyelids of his gentle
dapghier, Broken words of agony and conintion
mingled with the hollow dirge, that the old - trees

——

“wrd exclaimed— |

== ST

sung over the dying.

ling realities of history dressed in her own glow- |

| factory tothose interested,

e i
. chance, it gave me pleasure to hear your name |

)Pe_it_lg“ pleased,"— in thut way.

his sun of life went down also.

And what became of the orphan Isabel 1— |
They took the sweet bird to their own nest, and |
she became a gentle sister 1o the little Annie, a
beloved daughter 1o ber protectors and when five |

the happy wife of James Graham. i

Never was a bridal graced by a fairer guest |
than the light hearted and lovely Marian; and |
though the white dove never returned to nestle
in her bosom again, she always called 1sabel—
in the language of her own hcart—the Dove or |
e SToRN. ' - f

From the Fayetteville Observer.
THE AMERICAN ART UNION.
This isan Association,at N. York, for the pat-
riolic purpose of, encouraging and sustaining A|

which are conveyed 1o him free of charge, and |
has a chance 1o obtain 1 Painting also. The Jast |

of 848,330, of which $34,254 were expended for
works of Art, including 272 Paintings, all ele- |
gnnt!fr framed, costing from $16 10 $600 each, and |
50 Si

from the death lethargy, she nestied closer to her |

s hard to Jay down a young life there in thel

T

are remarkably healthy when they are properly
accomodated. But they do best to range in the
woods part of the year at least. - There 15 some-
thing in the lonic or astringment qaaliies of the
buds of our undergrowth, that seems essential in
the summer to prevent bowel disorder in most of
our sheep. e have every advaniage here in
Rowan for rearing sheep, and yet there is not e-
nough wool produced in the country to make fil-
ling for the coarse stuffs required for our slaves.
M. Fries, the proprietor of a small woollen facto-
1y at Salem, told me a few months since, that he
could not get a supply of wool in this State, but
that he bas had 1o obtain it, in a great measure
from Tennessee and Virginia. - Important, and
even necessary as sheep are, and easily raised as
they are, it is vexatious to attempt it in the pres-
eni state of things, Worthless dpog:—houndn and
“curs of low degree ™ are more [favored in our
siate of society than sheep. We have legisla-
ted wolves out of our country. Buat doge are ut-
terly unnoticed by our laws. This can enly be
accounted for by the fact that our candidates for
office are afraid 1o make head against this evil;
they are afraid of the clamor that a few irrespon-
sible dog owners might make on the day of elcc-
tion® T'hey have therefore failed to 1ake the ne.
cessary steps (o put down dogs. The fox-hunt-
ing gentry who live in towns and villages, and

who-have to-get-ithemselves-appetiies by nding |
through our fields, scarcely ever go aut but they ! cyliar latitudes.
make more of less havoc in our flocks—killing | snow point, the dry, the moist, are found upon the
some and scattering the remamnder so that (bey | same estate and in close proximity. Bananas,

are ofien lost 1o the owner. | need not be 1old

that there are some packs that willnot kill sheep; |
[ know better than that; T know that young dogs | orchards, (common 1o a higher latitude) of apples

will take off after this feeble, defenceless animal

cau.bestow—is 10 submit longer to-hude

culues increased, and his rights tram

foot, by -a class of people having ‘so

has too much extended.

sort.

1 hope others will take up ihis qujeéu and that | tue exist only 1 name.; the marriage vow.is the
| the farmers of Rowan and the adjoining counties | publication of freedom from all restraints, and the

maller.

will show the spirit of men in this
: YADKIN.

Easy and Curious Methods of Foretelling

; ! Rainy or Fine Weather.—If a line be made of | ceive their nourishment from the same corrupted
| merican Artists. Every subscriber of 85, in any good whipcord, that 1s well dried, and a plummer | source, and grow, surrounded by the same malari-
| part of the country, becomes a member for one | gffixed to the end of it, and then hung against a | 2. Law_a are madp and nnqulledl with every ad-
| year, and receives iwo fine large Engravings, | wainscot, and a line drawn under it, exactly where | ministralion, each in direct apposition Lo the oth-

the plummet reaches, in wery moderate weather
it will be found to rise above it before rain, and to

fair.
pair of scales, :
weight of a pound, and in the other a pound of

1 difB S g,

Campbell, of this city, dated at the city of Mexi-
co;on the 20th of October last, will be found in-
teresting. It was written by one of the mos gal-
lant officers from this Siate, who in the various
battles oo the line from Vera Cruz to the capital,
reflected bigh credit on Missouri, as well as on
himself. His descripuon of the Valley of Mexico,
the condition of the inhabitants, theirpresent feel-
ings, &c., &o., commg from an eye-witness, is
worthy of an attentive perosal :

“Qur long-expected re:nforcements, and the
mails they are presumed to bring with them, have
not'yet artived. Both are anxiously looked for.
It cannot be disguised that ‘our position bere, (an
army of less than 7000 troops,) in the capital of a
foreign countr y—a city of 200,000 inhabitants—
is a critical one, the mass of the population hating
us, as well as fearing us. Forour safety alone,
reinforcements are necessary, but absolutely re-
quisite for military operations, should such be the
policy and orcers of our home government, 1
almost fear to touch upon things cpuhecied wih
this most unhappy, yet ferule and beautiful coun-
iry. Your own papers have doubtless already
surfeited you with ¢+ Mexican news.! Of the bat-
tes I shall surely say nothing, bu: of the manners,
customs, &e., &e., a few words. To a soil, rich
with all the products of the most favored portion
of the earth, is combined a most - delicious (yet I
think an enervating) climate., A fire-plate is ab-
solutely unkoown in Mexico ; crop succeeds crop
in rupid succession, seemingly witheut exhaust-
ion of the soil, or without regard to the times of
planting ; wheat has its most luxuyriant grow
upon the table-lands, and if planted upon a hill-
side, and near the summit, (as is frequently seen)
with larger fields of barley, the staple grain of the
country, or larger yet ol corn, adjoming the val-
ley at its buse, it lice smiling, rich amid the fruits
and products of the tropics.

“ It is a singular yet beautiful sight to us North-

)

| wherever they come across i, snd mine times out | ing 1n good grapes, snd flelds of northern grains,
(of ten, some oller ones of the pack will join with | (he stunted oaks and siately pines, and last, the
‘them. ~The evil has become intolerable. -And I | everlasting snow, all secupying the same hitl. and
'agsin ask whether the Jaborious man, hard put 1o ! all witho the vision of single glance.. Rich m
| it a8 he is 1o make a living, with all the pains he:ihiﬂch_m_,;,.m&,.;u.‘:"_n“ of a bewdy; fear-
ds NG TaCe, T ‘answering etho- | SOA0E.
vled under ! tion is excited in the breast of their unworthy des- [
o lille claian’ ceadants, ~The fired o! Treedom Tie smodldering
upon the iadulgence of the laws? * We are not’ in the hills, and pale before the broad glire of su-
without remedy, if we will agree to stand up o] persution m the populous valleys.
our rights. Lgt us band together, and whole | (hey have yielded 10 the seductive influence of a
| neighborhoods give notice, that we will sue for | delicious climate, abandening to the hands of &
tresspasses committed by fox-hunters ; and let vs | few designing and madly ambitious men the con-
make common cause in any and every such suit. | duct of a government, which if properly adminis-
Let us further set an example by killing every | tered, might bave eet foreign invasion at defiance,
supernamerary dog about oar own plantations. [ and made the people prosperous, free and hap-
Negroes bave extraordinary privileges in this re- | py,
| spect, which a tender n'gard for their condition | y1on of the masses, |hey have elevated an aristo-
Brioh Eed Bons Tickaly be abe i We shouid call meet- | cracy of amost cruel, capricious and tyranical
right summers bad Hown Lightly by, she became | jnog and jnstruct our members of Assembly to ' character. Wealth is confined to the few, and 10
take stringeut measures Lo protect our interests | the churches ; the poor are abject slaves—the
in this particular—either by taxing all dogs be- | rich, most imperious masters. I'he people of all
yond a cerlain oumber, or laying a heavy penal- | conditiona, are sadly wanting in honesty | robber-
|1y upon the owner for every depredation of this | jes are commitied at noonday without apprehea-

| year there were 9,666 subscribers making a fund | sink below when the weather is likely to become | wass, even 1 those of the learnéd profession. —
But the best instrument of ail, 18 a good | Evactments in -favor of the poorer classes
in one of which let there be a brass | are nevar

verand 250 Bronze Medals. These were | gqli, or of saltpetre, well dried ; a stand being!

distributed by lot on Christmas Eve. As we Irplai:ed under the scale, so as to hinder it falling |

wish 1o induce more North Carolinians to patron-

ize-this Institotion, we publish the following Let- | gywell, and sink the scale : when (he weather is . T
| sHions are bartered for inthe same manner.

ter from n friend, (premising, that the Editorof !
this paper has been appointed a Secretary for this
Btate, auttorised 1o receive Bubscriptions and to l
issue Certificates of Membership.)

|
New Yorxk, Dec. 25, 1847, |

Mgr. Hapre:—DearSir: Presuming yon will |
be pleased to hear the result of the Annual Draw- |
ing of the Amenican Art Union, wkich took place '
at the Tabernacle !ast evening, [ take pleasure 1 |
communicating the wformation, parficularly as |
you were fortunate in Drawing a prize.

At an early bour this spacious Edifice (Taber-
nacle) was crowded Lo ovorflowing by Members of
this worthy Institution, all anxious and ench ex- |
pecting {o?‘ course) to draw a favorile painting. |

Aflter the reading of several Reporis and the

' usunl business of the Institution, the Drawing eom- | f022%,

menced: “Hope and anticipation shone brilliantly
upon every countenance. The manner of Draw- |
ing was admirable, and covld not fail to be satis- |
The Numbers of the |
Prizes and names of Subscribers were drawn by |
tworyoung Ladirs, and us vach Number, was cal-
led every Member precent would unxiously ex-
pect to hear her or his name announced as the
foftunate one. When the Prizes wero nearly ex-

bausted and I had pretty much given up my

called, drawing No. 94, « Still Life,” a handsome
Painting by R. G. Leonori. This and a Land-
scape drawn by a Lady in Greenshoro' were the
only Prizes distribted in N. C., which [ hope,
however, wil! not discourage oihers from sub-
stribing, as they may--be more fortunate- next
year. ; -
The American Art Union-is undeubtedly o
worthy Institution, and I trust will meet with due
encoiragement from the Old North State,

Drotr.—One of the-newspapers-tells-a story
of a gentlemdn who, wishing {o buy a_dranght
horse, bought one of a Quaket, who told the pur- |
chaser, * It would please thee to see him  pully
The horse was bought, but after numerovs~fair
trials th: buyer iven up all hopes of ever

¢
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too.Jow. W hen it 15 inclined to rain, the salt will
growing fair, the brass weight will regain its as-
cendancy.

Slick's Fable of the Spider and the Fly—
« Few things resemble each other more in natur’
than an old cunnin lawyer and a epider, He
weaves his web intoa corner, with no light behind
to show the thread of bis net, tat in a shade like,
there he waits in his dark office 1o receive his
vigitor, A buzzin', burrin® thoughtless fly, think-
i’ of mothin’, but his beautiful wings and well
made legs, and—rather nearsighted withal,
comes tumblin’ head over heels into the net.

«1 beg yeur pardon,’ says the fly; “ 1 reslly
didn't see this net work of yours ; the weather is
and the streets so confounded dark, they
ought to burn gas here all day. 1'm afraid I've
done mischiel.”

“Not at all" eays the spider, bowing. 1

guess it's all my fault, 1 reckon L had ought to |

have hung a lamp out ; bit pray don't move, or
you may do damage. Allon me 1o assist you.”
And then he ties up one leg and then the other
and furls up both his wings, and has him fas! as
Gibralter. * Now," says spider “my good [riend,
(n phrase a fellor always uses when be's a-gomn’
to be tricky,) I'm afeered you've _hunt vourself a
cousiderable som ; I must bleed you."

u Bleed me " saysihe fly ; * excuse me: I'm
obliged 1o you ; 1 don't require it."

“ Oh yes, you do, my dear triend," and he gets
ready for the operation. -

w If you dare dothat,” eays the fly, © I'll knock
yon down ; and I'm a man that what I Jay down
I stand on." :

“ You had betler get up. first,” says spider,
a laughin’; * you must be bled—you wust pay
all damage ;" and he bleeds him, and bleeds bim,
till he gasps for breath, and feels faintin" comin
= . ;

# Let me go,my good feller,” says poor fly,
«and 1 will pay you liberally.” =~ a
s Pay 1" says the spider; - * Yon miserable vo<
circumcised wreich ; you have nothing left 1o pay
with ; take that I ard be gives him the last dig,
and hie is a gooe coon—bled to death.” .
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! landed proprieter, applicable to, and enforced at

men, to sce the gradation of temperature and
ol chimate clearly indicaled by ihe growihs of pe-
‘I be hot, the cold, even 16 1he

coffee, the palm, the cocou-tree, the sugarcane
and the olive groves, and pine-apples, followed by

peaches, pears, with frequent vineyards abound-

Pl

nervated,

Guided by a clergy reprobating the educa-

Female bonor and vir-

sion and without shame,

avowal of abandonment 10 all licentiousness.. To.|
correct such a state of society, the axe must be
laid w the root; the trunk rotten o the core, has
already falien, but the up-springing shoots will re-

er, and with such rapidity as-oentaugle the whole
judicial system, and render % an wniawlligible

published, or if published, are
concealed.  Decisions of courts of all kinds, from.
the highest o the most inferior jurisdictions, are
publicly and shamelessly sold to the highest bid-

der. ' Appointments by the chiel magisirate of
thi nation 1o the mostimportant-and-Jucrative plo-
n

the agricultural districls, lsws are made by every

his hacienda, 1n most ¢ases contained in mano-
scrint, conformable to his pecoliar views, nnd ad-
ministered by a steward or  msjor-domo® rewids-
ing on the esinte.  T'he laber is performed by
v peons " (nomen generahs for all laborers,) who
may be seen sl sunsel every evening returning
from the ficlds in large gangs, 'with theit tode
implements af labor, and followed by an overseer
on horseback with a heavy whip, in his hand.—
On every esiste is a_prison-hovse, with all the
appendages of bolts, bars and sbackles ; these are
applied 10and crowded with persons who, hap-
pening to think that Mexico was a republic, and

her citizens entitled to change their residences,
or to seek for better wages, lelt the estates on
wnich they were perhaps born, have been hunt-
ed down as criminals, and are confined ‘every

night ia dungeons for the securily of further ser-

vices. | write from observation, and have seen
these poor and most docile people smaut under
the lash, and never lailing, when passing at mght
to the prison, to take off their bats to the wreich
who stands by to count them. Iflegislative en-
aciments have gaursnteed to theifi any ap-
neal for ovlzages, of the most atrocious characivr,
their weeping wail for justice is never heard be-
yond the prison walls, or reaching the tribunals; |
without the neyer failing bribe, is unheeded, or|
lsughed to scorn.""—8¢. Louis Union. "

=

The N. Y. Obeerver aays that the Madison at.
N. Y. Church, of which Rev. Mr. Bagg was re- |
cently ‘miade pustor, have withdrawn from the 3d ¢
Presbytery, and adopted the Congregational form
of charch government. There seems io-be a

Sure;- ihe_f_e-nolhin_g mmfe_n_r&_

Dkrlwqu ot i
work or elementary part inting, and is of ul
the line artd the 'dl{ l:r..ul .ap;m ':NI followed.
As a perfect acquaintance with the terms ethploy-
ed in drawing and puinting is necessary for the

plain some of those mast generally used.

Outline is the line that forms the boundary of
any object, whether fopmed with & il, or
brush. The remole distance, or m Pﬁ,h
that part of the pictyre forthest ui’miveJ from the -
eye: the objecis here represented should be
smalland obscure. The mid-distance is the
between the back-ground and foreground.
is the partofa picture which requires most care
and atiention. Harmony of eolouring, accurlicy
rofdruwin?. and tasteful grouping, are here in-
j dispensable, The foreground is part nearest
the eye ; it is to this that the boldest touches and
warmest lints should be given. In the represen-
tution of small scenes or individual objects, such as
groups of flowers, archilectural drawings hﬂl‘ﬁ:
&c. &e.' no extreme distance, ant mn DO Mi
distance, even is discernible. In mhnuu,
also, we find these three distances gri: bleti-
ded into ohve anothek, as in some of the lindstapi
of Claude, Wouvermans, and Wilson.

Breadth of light is the term used to express
tl}nlx ‘?r} ol:'. a picture where the greatest pottiod
° ' ' g . .
Bubordinate lights ate those ofa i
which, though bright and Ihmim bm
out as much as the breadth of light, = _
" Calching lights are the bright touches lppl'n‘_

th | 10 the edges, or minute paris of objects, to bring

theith out in relief. ?
Reflected lights are the lights which fall upot
ibe shaded sides of objects by being reflected
water, glass, &c. &e.

Conflicting lights are the lights seen in a pie-
tore when it is illuminated by two different lights
at the same time. :

; Ehnda is that part of a picture opposed to thé
ight. d
Bbadow signifies the obscurstion of light by
any opposing object.

Kevping 1s used to express the proper ptosbi:
vation of light und shade actording 10 distance.
Harmony describes any arrangement of lines;
lights, shades, und colour which 15 conducive id
beaviy of «fleet. A ,

Toiie is the gerieral effect orappearance of col-
ouring.

Tint_is the term applied (0 every gradatiol of
colour from darkest 1o the lightest,”

ness;
Warm colours are those 1n which red ot yel-
low tints predominate, and cold colours, Lhose in
which blue are most visible, .
Having now given the terms o generdl tise a-
thoog artists, we will proceed to the tonsideration
of the art itself. :

In every species of drawing, a correct oltliné
is of grest impontance, o6 4 gliide to the pi
disposal of light and shade, na well for the form
of an object. That portion which is nearest ths
light should -be more delicately traced than thosé
parts which are diflerently suptied. In Yraw-
ning outline, cate should be taken tp avoid forin«
ing it by lijtle bits at a ume ; evety line ought to
be done, as much as possible. by one sweep

the hand. A solt pencil can be used with more
freedom, and will therefore communicate shore :
spirit to a sketeh, thin a hatd one: :

_ Expression is the most important fealure both
of drawing and painting, and should be carefull}
aludiedd‘ without It the fineit wotk appeats life-
less and inanimate, while in the hands of a skil-
ful artist, a simple outline even may be made 1§
conve} the idea of any of the moving passions

of our nature, such as joy, grief, fear, nnget
&e. &e. -
—ee

Truth Beautifully Etpréjsid.—it there is
any act which deserves deep and biver emiﬁd:‘-
nauon, it is of trnflng with the inestimable gl[tbf
womafl's affectiofi. The letifale beatt mny be
compared to,a delicile hdfp; bvef which thg
breathings of early aflections wander, until egcl
tender chord is awukened Lo tones of ineffable
sweelness. .
It}s musi€ 1o the soul shich is thus. called.
forth—a music sweeter than the fall of the foun-
tains or the song of the Houri in the Moslem's
paradise. But wo lor the delicate lashiohing |
that harp, if s cl.;mgeJ'mss over the love Wwhic
first called forth its hidden harmonies. Let neg-
lvct aad cold unkindness sweep over its delicate
strings; and they will break one nfter another=>
slowly ~ perhaps—but surely. Unvisited, tnre:
quited by the light of love, the sotl-like melody
will be hished in (he stricken bcsom—like the
moans of the Egyptian dtathe before the coming

of the sunrise.

Curefor Jil Temper.—A sensible woman,
the Dottor’s acquaintance}(the mother ofa you g
family) entered so far into his views upon |L
subject, that ehe taught her childron from theit
earliest childhood to consider ill humor as a di
der which was (o be cured by physic, APcm:
ingly shie'bad always small doses tetd§, and the
litte patients whenever it was thought pee I':l
took rhubarb for their crossness. No piun:sime
was required. Peevishoess orill temperand rbo-
barb were associated in their minds always, as
cause and ¢ffect,

A telegraphic dispateh from 8. t;éfnfsthioni'f;"
dated Jan. 5, says that the Chio River is fast. fal-
ling at the mouth—and while nearly all the towns
on the Ohio have been inundated, the levees at
Cairo, although not completed, have proved el
ficient protection to the place from overflows., . .
The present ovd, and that of the Nlisswwippi
mn '44, are (Ne (st a gteatesi on record. - Hence the
important fact 18 fully established of the practica
bility: of building up a cny at the confluence of

those two gresl rivers. —
~ On a recent trial, an Irishman, ~ with, t,bnu‘q‘

tendency toward Congregationslsm in the Cily |
and Brooklyn, among those who have had (heir
eatly education and auachments iv New-England. |
A vety large part of the population of these cities |
is of easterh origine . R

Hois to have Wavs foreper.~Let the presy offer l
incense (o the heroes while the blood is fresh, ang,

lyt the cxpenses be paid by loans and idireci Laxes.
2 ! = T
: L
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feristic obliguuy, of speegh, afier .scratching hig
head, said, * Plase your Hovoor, 1 do not remem-
ber—or if I do, I forgel it now." .

- ' Axcient Ruins.—The men employed 10
ging {he foundation of the pew. tﬁlﬂi AL
salem, 1t is stated, hiad to make their w

-

forty feet of remains of ancient builings, be SRR T
| they came to the solid ground. ll s A
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proper understanding of the art, we will hereex:

. Half. tiot _is the methom. betiveed light and =

ik e ot ofan} ot s i
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