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Terms of Advertising in the Sentinel.
Our regular rates of advertising are as follows:
Oane square, (14 lines or less) first insertion, $1 00

Each subsequent insertion, - - - - - - 25
For one square three months, - - - - 350
For six months, - - - - - - - - - 550
For twelve months, - - - - = <« - - 8350

3% Liberal deduetions in favor of regular ad-
Yertisers.

Professional or Bosiness Cards, not exceeding five
lines in length, FIVE DoLLARS a year—longer ones in
proportion,

= Postmasters are required by law to notify
publishers whems papers are not taken from their
ofiices—and those fuiling to do so become respon-
sible for the subseription-money.

£ Business letters, communications, &e., may
be addressed 1o the Editorg of the Sentinel, Wins-
ton, N.C. All artieles intended for insertion, in-
cluding notices of marriages and deaths, e, must
be accompanied by a responsible name, otherwise
gliey eannot be published.

Oidice on West Street, below the M. E. Church.
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Portraits of the Opposition---Seward

* and Douglas.

What relates to public men is always
interesting. Ilistory is too much a mere
record, too little tinctured with metaphysi-
cal Liography, with individual character,
motives, ineentives and weakness, to make
it either altogether philosophical or truth-
ful. It so happens that all government is
the work of individuals, and it is equally
true that the publie good is not invariably
the ¢h
ol office.

Mr. William II. Seward and Mr. Ste-

hen A, Dounglas are confessedly at the
}mwl of the opposition.  We have coupled
them together not so much because they

g i T neEnT
des in all the esse
ter. They started upon the race of feder-
al politicg from the same poiut, Mr. Seward
coine North and Mr. Douglas going South.
cach having made the cirenit, they have
come together, freighted by mutual expe-
riences and animated by a commen pur-
pose of ocgupying the Execative mansion.
The great public who are the judges and
hold the stakes are interested to know all
about the contestants.

Mr. Seward is a well educated, cold, pas-
sionless, pains-taking, ambitions man.—
What he lacks in positive intelleet, he
more than makes up in prudence, caution,
indnstry and einergyv. e is too very
much amlltklol' of ideas, doing up his
awn in s ey style, and dressing up oth-
ers for his own special uses. Mr. Seward
is literally and truly a made man, enthn-
siastie, as all such men are, over his ewn

—yworks, for he knows that what he has ac-

complished has been the result of hard,
patient study, and a careful husbanding of
his resources. Nr. Douglas is, right on
the other hand, a natural growth, with
greater power, no more heart, and far less
finish. Mr. Donglas is a Dbold, dashing
cavalry officer—a pony-nag, gooa for a
brash, but too unreliable and bawky for
the eonrse. A thorough early training for
Mr. Douglas would have impaired his pow-
ers of mind. Nature educated him just as
he is. Mr. Seward, without education and
special training, wounid have been nothing.
This is precisely the difference in this re-
spect between them. They are both now
great men. Mr. Douglas 1s great in posi-

tive intellect. He hastoo some logie. Ile
is not a scrupulous logician. Ile is a

s siranger tg,the chiemical faculty of analy-

that

sis. He cares nothing for premises. Ie
is indifferent to the integrity of argument.
He is ambitious, like Mr. Seward, apd we
take it it*is this that has brought them to-
gether. They are both traveling to the
same destination ; they care not a fig what
road they take to get there. In another
respect the difference between Mr. Seward
and Mr. Douglas is obvions enough; the
former has less of the'impulse, and of
course the greater power of eoncealment.
Mr. Seward is more of a conrtier, Mr Doug-
las is most frank and manly and appears
best when most excited. Ile isreliable as
a partisan—in war—in strife, when the bat-
tle rages—and then his intellect, his re-
gsources, are most available. In these re-
spects Mr. Seward is valueless. He will
manenvre for a position, arrange ambus-
cades and strategic movements, issne pro-
clamations, excite the passions of the troops,
commend their con and promisg them

lander, but so:flebg'e else must do the
gghﬁng. Mr. Seward is remarkable for
persistence, vigilance, patience and for us-
g other people’s ideas and other people’s
labor. Mr. Douglas is self-reliant, cour-
ageous, firm and wilfal. His heart.is not
as large as his head. 'With so great a dis-
ity in this respeet, it is hardly possible
Je can ever render his intellegt trnly
available. It is not common to say that

art by which they conduct the afiairs |

al chiefs of the same party, but be-
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niial elements of charae-

real goodness of nature, large sympathies,
generous emotions and impulses, are neces-
sary to greatness of mind. It is neverthe-
less true. When we reflect that the strict-
est and most faithful deduetion becomes
wicked deception, unless the premises are
truly laid, and that the latter alone taxes
the integrity of the mind, this distinction
will be seen to be just. Mr. Douglas is
not without high estimates of his own
powers; it is this that makes him rely
with imperious will upon his conclusions,
for which Le claims the weight of unim-
peachable testimony. Ile is not without
caution, but it is intellectual caution, con-
trolled by the wior faculty of ambition.
In Mr. Seward, eaution is a chief element
of his nature, on which he relies as a means
to an end. Mr. Seward rests upon <deas,
not upen logical conelusions 6r deductione.
Ilence his arguments embrace a long ar-
ray of facts or what he claims as facts. It
is manifest in this respect that Mr. Seward
addresses himself almost exclusively to the
unlearned. There is far more of the dem-
agogue in his character than in that of Mr.
Douglas. Mr. Seward shoots into the
crowd ; Mr. Douglas aims at some glitter-
ing uniform, and we fear is too indifierent
whether it be worn by friend or foe. Mr.
Douglas finds his enemies in those who do
not agree with him ; Mr. Seward finds his
friends only in those who vote with him.
Mr. Seward is no dictator. 1le does not
owe his elevation to the exercise of his will.
Nobody fears him.  When the storm comes,
Mr. Seward will not be on the guarter
deek ; Mr. Douglas will be there and he
will certainly make aspeech. Itisspeech-
es that made Mr. Douglas.  If he hias been
all wrong in what he has said, he ought
to-be busy all the rest of his life in refut-
ing hiwmself. That he intends to do so we
have no doubt, in view of lis present posi-
tion on the Kansas question. We have

|

’ lie

been aceustomed to see Mr. Donglas near
by ; we shall now be able to recognise him
in the distance. Ile did not make the
Democratic party ; we have no belief that
:an  destroyv it. Men are of a day;
principles will live, too often to admonish
and rebuke those who have deserted their
warnings and rejected their anthority.
Washington Union.
—_———— > —

SOUTHERN SLAVERY AS SEEN BY A NORTH-

ErN Lapy.—The following is an” extract
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in Georgia, to a friend :

“In regard to the snbject of slavery, in
my opinion, those who are the loudest in
denounciug the institution, know the least
of it, Personal observation has removed
my early prejudice, and I really think the
slaves in this region of eountry are the
happiest creatures that live ; suchdelightfal
frolics as they have, packing eotton,
shucking corn, &e., can hardly Le imagined
by Northern fancies. There is a freedom
unkown to the laboring elasses in Europe,
ar even in free Ameriea, for they are free
from eare, and solicitous for nothing.—
Furnished with the necessaries, and many
of the luxuries of life, what canse have
they for solicitude? Their personal ap-
pearance is much less repulsive than I
had anticipated. Instead of the tattered
rags with which Isupposcd they were clad,
they are comfortable and suitably elad for
labor, and at church—upon the attendance
of which they are very punctual—their
dress will compare favorably with that of
Northern people in moderate circmmstan-
ces, and the female servants are sometimes
more finely dressed than their mistress.—
When infirm from any cause, there are
two powerful prineiples that insure to them
svmpathy, and the kindest attention.—
Lirst, The law requires that servants be
well provided for under all eircumstances,
in infancy, old age, sickness or in health.
Second, The relative position of master
and servaut are a guarantee. To me it is
no wonder that my prejudice has so soon
subsided—the truth is, the thing has been
misrepresented. Methinks when the facts
are tully nnderstood, political demagognes
will be obliged to seek some other subject
with which to influence the publie mind
and array one section of this glorious in-
heritance against the other.”

Hox. Davm S. Rem.—A friend who is
now absent from this town, (says the Fay-
etteville Curolinian,) thus writes to us
from Richmond, Va., respecting the health
of our worthy and much beloved Seuator,
David 8. Reid:

Ricmoxn, Va., March 15, 1858.

Mg. War. Bow: Having to pass through
this city on my journey North, I conelud-
ed to tarry a little while especially as our
esteemed friend Gov. Reid is confined
here by sickness. Ile has been detained
in this place for more than two months.

It affords me pleasure to say that heis get-
ing better; yet his improvement is of slow
progress. Ile has a cough which I hope
is not serious. Iis physician speaks of
taking him out to ride in a day or so if the
weather is good. 1 earnestly trust he will
erelongrecoverand beableto resume hisdu-
tiesin the Senate. Gov. R. cannot well be
gpared from that body, for heis a hard
working man, and one who ean and will
accomplish as much for his own State as
any she could send. I learn that he occu-

ies a high and influential position as a
nator. Yours &e. &

of the SOUI‘Q [

From the N. €. Christian Advoeata, =
The Prisoner at Sea. '

On a sweet autumnal morning, as love-.
ly as the month of May, a noble ship lay
peacefully anchored in the beantiful har-
bor of Fair Haven.
that day with a cargo of wheat and 276
passengers for the shore of Italy. _
of soldiers guarded a distingnished prison-
er, who professed to hold communion with
the invisible world. 77¢ predicted astorm..
The Captain laughed at him. The Com-
mander listened. to the Captain, and scoss
ed the pretensions of the prisener:™ All
aboard, shie weighed anchor, and spread
her canvass to the winds. With a calm
blue sea, gently rufiled by a southern
breeze, bathed in the smile of nature’s
warm sunshine, she glided gracefully
away upon the waste of waters, bearing
many from their native, to stranger lands.

Ere the sun descended the slope of the
western sky, the heavens grew black, and
the dark folds of angry clouds rose and
spread themselves in dismal sheets upon
the sky. A few fearful blasts of wind
warned them to take in the sails; buat be-
fore this eould be done the violence of the
tempest, with the tread of a tornado, was
upon them. The ocean lashed into fury
rocked from shore to shore, and the vessel
drifted at the merey of the waves.

“Burst as a wave that from the cloud impends,
And swelled with tempests on the ship descends,

White are the decks with foam; the winds
aloud

Towl o'er the masts;, and sing through every
shrond,

Pale, trembling, tived, the sailors freeze with fears,
And instant death on every wave appears,”

Not having seen the sun, moon, nor
stars for many days, and no abatement
of the rage of the tempest, driven they

knew not where, upon strange seas, they

| resigned themselves to the satekeeping of

a watery grave. Farewell, native land!
IParewell, loved ones at home! Iarewell,
friends and foes! Farewell!! No epi-
taph inseribed upon pillars of stone, upon
the rolling wave, shall mark the spot of
our peacetul repose. The briny depths
shall be our bed, while we slumber in the
waves. The Centurion and his prisoner,
the captain and his erew, the master and
his servant, shall sleep without distinction
side by side in a watery grave, till the
surging waves of the resareetion morn
shall roll our bodies to_the shore.

PR~ o+ =

1ope b ¢eén surren-
dered, and the last sollitary ray has expir-
ed! Inthisforlorn econdition, in unknown
regions of the storm beaten main, expect-
ing every plunge to go down to the bottom
of the sca, the night came down upon
them in darkness, black as the gloom of
uncreated space, where a single ray of
light has never fallen. Suddenly a light,
above the brightness of the sun, shone
around the prisoner at sec. A\ being, from
the flaming presence of God, clothed with
the sun, stood before him. A short inter-
view, and the light was blown out, and the

| night was left with the prisoner at seu.

The morning came with no abatement
of the lowering tempests. Ile who in the
midst of ealm and sunshine predicied the
storm, now in the midst of its howling
rage, pointed to their deliverance and safe-
ty. Those who smiled in derision at his
former prediction, as a crazy man’s dream,
now manifested great confidence in his
revelations ; and 275 persons hung with
breathless silence and trembling anxiety
upon the lips of the prisoner at sea.

On the morning of the 15th day, amid
the thundering roar of the billows and the
foam of the white capped sea, land came
in view, toward which the helpless vessel
was rapidly driving. The anchors were
thrown to the waters ; but they were pow-
erless as the foam born bubble floating on
the wave. The ship struck the ground and
was soon broken to ifragments by the vio-
lence of the angry waves. The shipwreck-
ed erew, the soldiers and passengers, some
on boards, and others on pieces of the ves-
sel, without the loss of a single life, safely
reached the shore, in harmony with the
prediction of ke prisoner al sea.

Gentle reader, for the present upon this
strange Island, I leave the captain and
erew, the centurion and his band, the pas-
sengers and the prisoncr at sea. Of all,
except the latter, here in the midst of the
ocean we take a final adien! At some fu-
ture time we may trace the footsteps of the
prisoner at sea. APOLLOS.

Nor ar Home.—The deceptive art of po-
lite society, in which “not at home” is em-
ployved to convey a false impression, not
unfrequently fails of its aim. In classic
history the story is told of Scipio Nasica,
who was a near neighbor of Ennius, the
poet ; and calling one day upon Ennius, he
was met at the gate by the servant maid,
who told him thather master was not at
home. DBut such was her manner, that
Scipio at once perceived that in so saying
she_had spoken falsely by the direction of
her master. It happened soon that Enni-
us called npon Seipio, who instead of send-
ing a messenger to the door, cried out, “he
‘is not at home.” To which Ennius replied,
“I know your voice.” But Scipio answer-
ing said: “You are an impudent man.—

I believed your maid when she said you'

were not at home, but you will not believe
me when I say it myseif.”

A band ]
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~worlds.

r | 6ften used in the Seciiptures to illustrate
She intended to sail |

v olittivate.
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+ A Full Shower of Prayer.

_ There are many striking and beautiful
analogies between the natural and spiritnal
Facts and phenomena in one are

‘the truths of the other. There is a sced-
fime in the world of mind as well as in
the world of matter. The gentle dews dis-
til, and the early and latter rains de-
scend, both in the world of nature and the
world of grace. In the beautiful language
‘of inspiration, the influences of gospel
grace are represented as coming down like

in uponthe mown grass, and like show-
els that water the earth. When these re-
freshing and fertilizing influences are with-
drawn, then comes drought and barren-
ness, both in the natural and spiritual
world.

The necessity of revivals of religion,
those great raius of the Spirit, is strikingly
expressed and enforced by Jerenwy Taylor:
* As the skies drop the early dew upon the
grass, yet it would not spring and grow
green by that constant and double fz{TIim_:;
of the dew, unless, some great showers, at
certain seasons, did supply the rest; so the
customary devotion of praver twice a day
is a falling of the carly and latter dew.—
But if you will increase and flourish in the
works of grace, empty the great clouds
sometimes, and let them fall ina full show-
er of prayer. Choose ont the seasons when
prayer shall overflow *like Jordan in
the time of harvest.” In the alience of
frequent rains and showers, amid the heat

of a summer sun, how soon does the earth |

vecome dry, and the fields parched, and
the vegetatien withered and drooping —
When there is little rain, there is little fruait.
And this holds true in the spiritual world
as well as in the natural. When there are
few outpourings of the Spirit in revivals
of religion, there is comparatively little
spiritual fimit.  And it will continue so in
aceordance with the laws of the spiritual
world, as truly as in the natural. In this
respect, the husbandmen who cultivate the
soil are wiser than many spiritual husband-
men who cultivate the vineyards of God.
The former expect and receive the early
and latter rains, and are anxious and alarn-
ed for the result of the harvest if the rains
do not come with their fertilizing influence.
But now a few spiritual husbandmen seem
content if years come and go, and no rains
of the Spirit come down on the fields and

Long protracted sdroughts in
stmmer, which wither and dry up the lux-
uriant fields and cat off the harvest, would
excite the earnest cries of the suffering, to
God, that he would unlock the brazen skies
and pour down abundance of rain. There
would be sorrow. and tears, prayers and
supplications. If such would bLe the feel-
ing and aetion then, how much more ought
there to be strong erying aund tears when
the fields of Zion are dry and languishing,
and the souls of men are in danger ol per-
ishing! If the prayving ones in any or all
the Churches would unite their fervent
suppheations and pour out a {ull shower
of prayer, how soon would a delighttul
change come over the fields of Zion, and
render them luxurant and beautitul as the
garden of God!
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Lettor of a Dying Wife to her Xus-
band.

The following touching frazment of a
letter from a dying wife to her husband,
was found by him some months after her
death, between the leaves of a religious
volue, which she was very fond of verus-
ing. The letter was written long before
her husband was aware that the grasp of
fatal disease had fastened upon the lovely
form of his wife, who died at the early age
of nineteen:

When this shall reach your eye, dear
George, some day when you are turning
over the relics of the past, I shall have pas-
sed away forever; and the eold white stone
will be keeping its lonely wateh over the
lips you have so often pressed, and the
sod will be growing green that shall hide
forever from yvour sight the dust of one who
has often nestled ¢lose to your warm heart.
For many long and sleepless nights, when
all beside my thoughts were at rest, 1
have wrestled with the consciousness of ap-
roaching death, until at last it has formed
itself upon my mind ; and although to you,
to others it might even now seem thener-
vous imagining of a girl, yet, dear George,
itis so. Many weary hours have I passed to
reconcile myself to leave you, whom Ilove
so .well, and this bright world of sunshine
and beauty; and hardindeed it is to strugule
on silently and alone with the sure convic-
tion that T am about to leave all forever
and go down into the dark valley! * But
I know in whom I have believed,” and
leaning on his arm, “I fear no evil.”

Do not blame me for keeping even all
this from you. How could I suhject you,
of all others, to such a sorrow as I feel at
parting, when time will socn make it ap-

arent to you? I could have wished to
ive if only to be at your side when your
time shall come, and pillowing your head
upon my breast, wipe the death damps
from your brow, and usher your departinﬁ
spirit into the Maker’s presence, embalme
in woman’s holiest prayer. But it is not
to be—and I submit. Yours is the privi-
lege of watching, through long and dreary
nights, for the spirit’s final flight, and of

transferring my sinkingol;gad from your |

breast to my Saviour’s m! And you

Y

communion until gently fading from wmw

| of' sulfering, and the expenditure of a large
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‘niae Farmer.

shall share my last thought, and the last
faint pressure of the hand, and the last fee-
ble kiss ghall be yours, and even when
flesh and Leart shall have failed to me, my
eyes shall rest on yours until glazed Ly
death: and our spirits shall hold one lase

view—thie last of earth—yon shall mingle
with the first bright glimpses of the unfad-
ing glories of the better world, wlere part-
ings are unknown. Well do I know the
spot, my dear George, where you will lay
me; often, we stood by the place, and as
we watched the mellow sun-setgs it elane-
ed in quivering flashes through the lcaves
and burnished the grassy mounds arcund
us with the stripes of burnished gold, each
perhaps has thouglht that some day one of
us would come alone, and which ever it
might be, your name would be on the
stone. Dut we loved the spot, and I know
you will love it none the lesz when you see
the same quict suu-light linger aud play
among the grass that grows over your Ma-
ry’sgrave. 1 know vou will go there, and

my spirit will be with you then, and whis-
per anong the waving branches—* 1 am

not lost, but gone before.” >
s e

Cazre or Tue Eves.—Crawford the cele-
brated sculptor, had an inveterate habit of
reading in a reclining position ; one eve
had to be taken out in consequence of a
caucerous tumor forming behind it, and
his lite has paid the forfeit, atter years

amount of monevy.

Prescott, the historian, in econsequence
of a disorder of a nerve, by which the eves
were rendered useless for all writing pur-
poses, could not use a pen, as he was un-
able to sce when it tailed to make a mark
for want of ink ; nor could he distingnish
the lines or edges of his paper; yet with
these disadvantages, he wrote all his his-
tories, using an agate stylus on earbonated
paper, being gunided as to the lines or
cdges, by brass wires drawn through a
wooden {rame; but with all these hind-
rances, e has made himself one of the
most readable of modern historians and
carned a fortune besides.

To avoid these, and similar ealamities,
we urge upon the young, espegially, never
to use the eyes by any artificial ‘where
nicety of sight is requi

b i s b - SR - 2k, RS 1 SR e
We nrge upon all parents, in view of
the many incurable eve diseases, to cau-
tion their children against reading by twi-
light, that is not betfore sunrise nor after
sunset. It would be greatly better not to
allow them to read orsew by any artificial
light, but it that is unavoidable, let it be
imperative that they cease by nine o’clock
at night in sunnner, and by ten at farthest,
in the winter. It is a most anexcusable
folly, and will, sooner or later, bLring its
punishment, to read or sew by gas, or
lamp, or eandle light, and then sleep atter
daylight next morning, as a habit. To
persons of all ages it is a most injurious
practice.—Hall’s Jovrnal of Health.
——— it ——————

Narronan Bevieraces.—All Europe has
chosen its prevailing beverage. Spain and
Italy delight in chocolate; France and
Grermany, Sweden and Turkey, in coffee;
Russia, llolland and England in tea;
while poor Ireland makes a warm drink
from the cocoa, the refuse of the chocolate
ntills of Italy and Spain.  All Asia feels
the same want, and in different wayvs has
long gratified it. Coflee, indigenous in
Arabia or the adjoining countries, has fol-
lowed the banner of the Prophet wherever
his false fuith has transpired. Tea, a na-
tive of China, bhas spread spontancously
over the hill eountry of the Ilimalayahs,
the table-lands ef Tactary and Thibet, and
the plains of Siberia—has climbed the Al-
tais, overspread all Russia, and is equally
despotic in Moscow as in St. Petersburg.
In Samatra, the coffee-leaf yields the fa-
vorite tea of the dark-skinned population,
while Central Africa boasts of the Alyssin=
iaf chaat as the indigenons warm drink of
its Ethiopian people. Everywhere unin-
toxicating and non-narcotic beverages are
in general nse—among the tribes of every
color, bencath every sun, and in every
condition ot lite.— P rofessor Johnstone.

—i- o ——

Sprexpip Appre-Prz Meroxs.—The fa-
mous Apple-Pie Melons, as they are ealled,
and which have excited considerable inter-
est among the lovers of good apple pies,
from the fact that this melon makes good
apple pies, will prove a great blessing to
all good housewives, for they can now have
apple pies all the year round, and not !)G
ubligeh to pay a dollar, or even two bits
a piece, for they can make their ap}.ﬂc
pies without apples. 'We only assert what
is easily proved—this variety of melons
will make pies that nine persons out of ten
will pronounce applepie. Two yearssiuce
we had two of these melons presented us
by James Lick Esq., of Santa Clara. The
pies we ate from these melons at various
times satisfied us of the facts stated. One
of those melons we now have in perfect or-
der, weighing forty-five pounds. Thus we
have a valuable proof of their keeping
qualities. The present week, when at an-
ta Clara, we were again presented with
two melons of the same species of cgre_ater
weight, each over fifiy pounds.—Cal; ifor-

‘| ranks: © Youstand against_ the

Tue Goversorsure or Nortu CAroriNa.
—Most of our readers are cognisant of the
fact that & gubernatorial eanvass is in full
blast in North Carolina ; but few of them,
we imagine, know what are the questions
In controversy between the competinggean-
didates. In the absence of any subjegt of
dispute pertaining to any peculiar intetests
of the State, or likely to connnand the at-
tention of'its Governor, they have managed
to raise a fictitious issue, in the shape of our
old {riend, Distribution—a topie as foreign
tfroin the duties of the office they seek, as
8 problem in Eenlidy or the whereabouts
of Sir John Franklin. Such are some of
the curions freaks of politics. If the anti-
digtribution man wins, nothing will be dis-
tributed ; if on the contrary, the distribu-
tion man wins, why, there will be nothing
to distribute. In either event, the victory
achieved will Liave no more significance
than the resuit of a horse-race or a cock-
fight. Ior all practical purposes, the con-
test, is the idlest of mockeries, and we mar-
vel that the good people of the old North
State should trouble themselves about the
matter. Sarely, Mr. McRae can tind a
better steed for his electioneering pregri-
nations than the old spavined, wind-broken
Jade of Distribution.—Sout/-Side ( Va.}
Dermoecral.

———l- o ———

Wuere Do Tuey Stexn?—There are
about a Laker’s dozen of persons who have
heretofore aeted with the democracy in
the northern States, who now devote all
their time to saving the party from the ** er-
rors’ into whiech it isto be plunged by the
admission of Kansasinto the Union.  They
sce the faet that admission is almost uni-
versally advocated by the democracy—
that it is a party measure by the positive de-
claration of the President, his eabinet, both
houses of Congress, at least twenty-six out
of thirty-oneStates, by nincteen-twentieths
of all the demoeratic newspapers ; and yet
they would set up the decision of a mere
trifling faction against it—they wonld save
the party! They see too that they are
check by jowl with the republicans, whose
cause they are trying to build up just to
save the character of the democracy. One
of our western cotemporaries wants to
know “Where he stands?”  Why, sir, you
stand in the very centre of the repubt—=
: nocratic

party in office and out of oflice. Yon stand

-
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Mr, Buthanan.” You:stapd - ning
teen-twentieths of the demoeratre press.
As a demwoerat, you stand in the repub-

¥

lican ranks, a deserter, an alien, an ene-
my.— Wash. Union.
_— e . o P— - =

Ruoxvyss Tesenrrry.—An exchange re-
lates the following instance of reckless
temerity, which we have never scen paral-
leled :

A minister was walking in his garden
the other day, when he discovered two saw
horses. . Struck with their appearance, he
had them broke for his private use.  Iav-
ing no harness suitablé, he put the yolk of
an ege on their necks, attached a cart to
them with the traces of a thunder storn;
blanketed them with sheets of lightning to
keep off the flies. Ie then leaped upon
the cart, sat upon the seat of government,
took the whip of a top in one hand and the |
reigns of terror in the other, ang drove off
passing through the gait of a eripple, ovef
the grounds of coffee, and when hie eross
the track of a snail he was ran into by a tr
of circumstances. It being a heavy tr
he was thrown over a fifty cent bluff inp 2
stream of eloquence, where he was dajied
to pieces against the rocks of a crad
By hard work he soon gained an i il'll'tls
formed a boat from the bark of a wdf, fit-
ted it with a mast from the north ple and
two auction sales. Leaving his hg'ses, he
sailed down the river to its ]fgﬁlﬂl» and
lunded on a tongue of land. LRre he was
seized by a sensation and copveyed to a
cell, where he was seenred Uy a cord of
love to a thunder bolt. The failer l'ead.tu
him the report of a cannon, and gave him
Lis liberty as a birthday present. 1le then
mounted the wings ot the morning, and ar-
rived home in time to hear that day broke,
and that his fortune had vanished; when,
catching up the seythe of time, he put an
end to his existence bycutting off the head
of his sermon.

A Gorpex Taovenr.—We know not the
author of the following, but it is pretty :

“Nature will be reported. All things
are engaged in writing her history. The
planet, the pebble, goes attended Dby its
shadow. The rolling rocklcaves itsscratch-
es on the mountain, the river its channels
in the soil, the animal its bores in the stra-
tum, the fern and leaf their modest epita]»h
inthecoal. Thefallingdrop makes itssculp«
ture ia sand or stone, not a footstep in the
snow, or along the gronnd, but prints in

|eharacters more or less lasting a map of

its march: every act of the man inseribes
itself on the memory of its fellows, and its’
own face. The air is full of sounds—the
sky of tokens ; the ground is «ll memoran-
da and signatures, and every object is cov-
ered over with hints, which speak to the
intelligent.” - : T
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