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~he wll remainm alike unmoved.
: .

* ing under consuwption never adwmit the fact, but
. mlways.think they w

"_anust soon departs
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“strength of Caristian faith and to show how
calmly aund serenely a christian éan die. Death
il»'!tll,l.tall'_f; paiﬁta,tl for ue inftga h{brribl_e colors.—
Life is deprived of half its!-pleasijreg in the con-
‘templation of so awlul a figure as he is general-
ly represented to us undér. If we could be
taught to look upon him in a less intolerable
formn, and to regard him rather as a friend than
an enemy, the great source of disquiet and un-
rest—the fear of death—would be taken away.

Ina word, if the reader can only enter upon its
perusal with the same feeli!ngs, and actuated by
the same spirit which influenced the writer, he

may find sonie sotrce of i:itcres:i—pthe;'\s'ise he
will probably discuver little or nothing-t6 atiract
his attention.. -As-+i#-it-gees Térth without the

_fear of censure or the expeetation of praise ; for
the author neither dreads the aije nor seeks the
other; and no matter which may be his portion

THE NARRATIVE,
: : OR ;

WO AIN’S LOVE »
I am young, and yet Iam gradually dying.— |

" Consumption—ealm, gentle conshmption is prey-
ing upon my vitals and devouring them wdth its

{enly joys, . And thes when they are

her all,

| would have w

"be purified—not quenched—by death.

[
e
'

disagree ivith me, oh! do not tell me lo-q-io h
try to mahej me disbelieve it, for I won]d{nung
convinced of its fallaciousness for worlds. It
fills me, while even here on earth, with Heav.
one by one, from their mortali w‘hntr:Pe :
office will be mine to fly forth g ook
to conduct them to Paradise ai
tge its qtg:n ‘bliss.
the meeting and the fond greeting! -1 ‘cannet
oo the exten o e Ve o
mortal if I could. ing but spirits, disen
cumbered, by any thing of earfb, canpgr::l't it
To-morrow—how lg wish it was '

nd welcome them

DTON, N

on angele’ wings |
- How enrapturing will be |

.

past; but T}

e —

2 =
L IS8 She is ever near,
LB 211 she can to allevi-

ate my sedy my good angel
4 Ehdee gel.
Hz‘;ﬂ BEERCY my brow, and her
9ds.o pave sunk into iy soul.

I8 seE SHESIRERNd happy in my pres-

ce ; b om; cfhealth l!‘;be inning " to
A '. et PRI now -? ¢ (‘!e wen-
:::co_ Bi-canker at het hear;

ez her to take more
& but my solicitations
5. It grieves me im-
= dﬁﬁ‘il‘lln.; but I am

have a duty to perform,
mpst not shrink from it.
final trial
“-ill =3

a sacred duty, and I
 dread it even as the
S S

but I am to mee
nyself for th

4
o

how unalterably I love her, but that
bond can uel:e_e_r bindhua tdgether.h—-
mpose npon her such a task-as she
hile I live and such misery 2y

be hers when I .am gone. I know sh
cheerfully bear all an"cf suffer on withou
ing.for my sake; but conscience would

F,r.e#‘r_ﬁ-.
upbraid
sideration. Perhaps some may think I ought not
to allude to it ;- hut I will not stifle my soul under
false delicacy. Ii any offspring blessed our un-
ion would they not ip(:er';l my pulmonary consti-
tution and sink a pr¥smature prey to death and
leave a broken heaitcd? mother to weep over
their early graves? ,Thus should I also trans-
gress a great marat principle. And yet my fate
i8 hard. |Tofeel the.fire of love forever burnine
at my heart, to know I am beloved by one as
pmE and innocent -as the angels themselves:
and yet 1o be debarred the sweet communion of
that love which the married state alone can give.
But T will not murmur. Love’s fires will soon
I look on-
ward, beyond the bounds of time and passiop,
and _the future opens a glorious prospect to q]e.
[ must lose her un earth that | msay find her'in
‘Heaven. '
But tg-morrow! I can write no more. now,
but will record the future when il shall have be-
come the past.
L% * * ok
Itiis past.  Strength was given me to perform
my duty. I broke it gently to her, and yet it
came like an avalanchie upon her. She clung to
my neckland wept incoysolably. 1, ton, was un-
manned 3 and it required a mighty effort for me

* i %

~mever relaxing tooth. " It is possible 1 may live |
for years, bat it is probable, and highly probable |
that my lifeiwill be measured byuncénths or even |
- by weeks. \
“} know it is generally said that persons labor-

ill soun recover: -thus delu-
e r-=reqn untif they sink inwo
the grave. But it is not sdiwith fnes Faoey, in-
deed, suggests that I am not corisumptive—that
L will soun be restored 1o health; but reason,
“uided by the knowledge [/ have'of diseases and
their symptoms, teaches me tod surely that 1.
that I must soyn leave this
beautiful earthALich seems to grow more beat-
tiful as my sfay upon it draws nearer t6 a close.
“‘Fhe grass 1doks greener, the tlowers brighter, the
trees more majestic, and ‘the Hiountains lower
with ‘more sublimity. Yes, it is a beautiful
world, for God made it;! but I must leave its
beauty. It has strong ties for me, but they must |
be severed.” I uwust shut my eyes upon all its
charwns, and elose my ears agzainst all its sweet
sounds. - This barmonious machjnery of wmy
frame must stop its operations, and cold and stitf
and senseless | nust lie down in the dark man-
sions of the dead., 'The winds will sigh above
my low .aud lonely dwelling, the grass will
= up m.and fresh over and around e,
the birds will ‘sing Yoo iselodious strains, and
- the tall tregs will bud aud wave: Lheir foliage o-
ver me; but 1 cap neither see nar hear any of
them. s |
T have said that earth has many ties for me.—
I Lave a father and a sister whom I love, and by
whom I am beloved. It'will be hard indecd 10
part with them—to extend my cold and sutfing
hand and say, Farewell! for the last time. I
will be hard 10 see (heir tears: and hear their
- moans as'they bend overime and bid me a last
adieu. But there is yet another—and how shall
1 speak of HER? or how tommand wmy emotions
s0 as to be able to speak ! | She isa fragile flow-
_er of earth, and one that will one day be trans-
planted in Heaven. She is.a younyg girl just
blushing into womanhood, and vows of eternal
love have been exchanged between us. I need
not tell -you how beautiful she is, huw gentle and
confiding. The teudrils of my soul have reached
forth and twined themselves arpund her, and
hers have laid hold of my! heart with a tenacious.*
eSS at -even death, 1 trust, will not be able to
unloose.
her? how bear the idea of never mre seeing
her fair forin and lovely face, nor hearing the
music of her voice?! But even if we could both
Jive to old age, would we not liave to part at
last? Aud might ndt evil arise?! or change
come over one or both of usg, ayd desiroy the
_swect communion of scul that mow exists be-
tween us?! Better-die yourg, when all the af-
. fections are in-their purily and innocence, when
~ heart responds to heart i every throb, than live
" ‘to see the blight of early ardent love. But the
parting pang !—to leave.her, so fair, o fragile,
and an orphan,oh! it is very hard, Aud tothink

that I must be dust—dust! mingling with other ||

dust, when, if lile could be spared unto me, I
could enjoy such bappiness with her—it is a
sad, very #ad reflection ! ¢
But am 1 appalled ¥ Do I shrink frdm death?
" ‘Neoy no. "I have associated it with all ‘my
schemes and anticipations ever sjuce-I was able
to comprehend its ipport. ~ At first it was an aw-
_ful monster, grimly Tising in the! distance ; but
by degrees, as I approach it, it loses its bideous
form. - Ouce | could not connect it with mysell,
but now it blends with all my thoughts aud is
_even lovely to me. [ have grown fumiliar with
it. Shall I not sleep calmly and undisturbedly !
and shall 1 not wake again w here death and par-
ting arée not knowd ! Shall I not rejoin my
‘mother?'—O what a holy word is that!—=She
has gone before me, led genily away by the same
sweet disea-e that is now couducting me to her.
And shall not father and sister and she follow
me?! Yes; we shall all mueet again in a world of
love. But even while my body molders in the
tomb, shall not my =pirit hover over thouse 1 loved
_and- left oh earth and whisper dreanms of Heaven
into their minds ! This'is a sweet thought, a de-

L she, *and my greatest happiness will consist in
trelieving vour wants, and alleviatin

Ah! bhow can | endurs 10 part with')

to'regain a partial composure.  She laid asideall
faise delicacy and begged to share my lot while
[ lived.- | . |- _
- %[ will be to you,” said she, “a ministering
angel. I will waich over -you, smooth your pij-
low, and read to you. With my care you may
live mnany years—sweet years to me if 1
al yoar side and attend lo yoir wants.
when, at last, you resign vour life into the Hand |
that gave it I will wipe the dews of death from
your brow.” s
I spoke to her of the miseries she must en- !
dure, the effects of her constant attendance on
me upon her heaith: - She would not listen to |
ine., | '
*J will ba

ar all cheerfully, even gladiv,” said

g, so far as |
can, your pains.  Then'banish/me not from you.” |
“ My ore than angel!” I exclaimed, ,* you
shall not be banished trom me. You shall liover |
over me and strew the path of death with flow-
ers. But ] can never call you by the holy name
of wife ; for remember the legacy—the constitu-
tional legacy our offspring would inherit.”’

She was silent and thoughtful, for it was a new
reflection to her. She ackhowledged the justice
of myargument and was satisfied. She only de-
sired to be near me and to smooth my passage to
the grave. This she will do, and be with me
unto death. May. Heaven reward her according
to her deserts. '

And now 1 feel happier than 1 have for a long
time. 1 am conscigus of having performed a
great and trying d\ihy. My mind is calm, but
my bedily sufferings have increased. I feel
weak and languid, nly cheeks burn and my tem-
ples thrub. A claminy sweat is tpon me and my
hand trembles as [ write. I must retire to rest,
and God only knows whether I shall ever again
be able to resume my narrative.

% * * [ % * * *

The night is at length past. 1 was feverish
and restless, and 1 have arisen this morning
weary aud unrefreshed, and am now barely able
to.sit in my armchair and write. The sun is ri-
sing over hill and vale and mountain top and ba-
thing the world in a flood of beanty. The sum-
mer is dying. The white frost covers the ground
and sparkles in-the beams.of the.unclouded sun.
It is’ the Indian summer ; and the sky assumes
that mellow melancholy aspect that tells of the
TApproach of Adtanwin: Yoy anes are beginning

aato will soon

to fade and fall, and the face A
be changed. _She: will not be robbed of her love-
liness, but will ¢nly put off her robe of gorgeous
beauty for one more simple, but no less attract-
ive. Nature changes her garments lest we
should grow tired of always seeing her.in the
same dress; but in ‘all her changes she is still
beautiful. This morning she seems fairer to me
T'than uvsual, and as I look forth from my chamber
upon her varied charms the desire to live rushes
upon me ; but 1 turn my eyes from visible things
and peuetrate the future, and am, not only re-
signed, but even content and happy.
| It may seemn lo some the most cuitable time to
idie, now that the fliwers are withering and fall-
ing, and natuie=ccios clothed in mourning, for
the loss of suw:er = children ; but it does not
%eem so lo me. I'Le carly spring is the time to
die, when every i1z i1s renewing and putting on
its fairest robes. The loveliness of spring faint-
y delineates the glories of Paradise. - How
sweet 10 lock forth on its beauties, then closethe
eyes and open them on the beauties of Heaven!
W hat a glorious transition ! how easy ! how nat-
ural ! Yes. spring is the time to die; and I'on-
ly pray that 1 may live until the wiater is past
spring appears. Then let me sink calmly to
rest with my head upon her bosom. iy
But I am becoming too weak te write. I will
send for HER, for I promised to do so when 1
needed any attention, and I feel that I have need

of it now. Snge‘'will be with me to the end, and
that is nigh.
T * ] * * * | *

Two monthe have passed since | lasJ laid aside
my pen. During all that time I have been
confined to my chamber, and most of it to my
bed. And liew shall I speak of uEg ¥ She has

hghtful belief—Tfor I do believe:it; aud if, you

-

me. Still there is another and a weightier con- |

supe

L

& neR still more to be
pre I will not impor-
Agart ! how deep, how ho-
Wwhen once it loves !—

irt of the coy maiden
tand won by flatteries
i#e heart when its love is
eciled ! Why wonder

b and keep his love to

a dark misl bégan to cloud my aig&; bp;' |

came to my relief and I wept—wept long and
bitterly ; but they wére sweét tears and I shed
them freely. I prayed for strength and resigna-
tion, and then my mind turned from the contem-
plation of the past and present to that of the fu-
ture, and I felt a Heaven sent balm diffuse itself
through my souily and agaih I was calm.”

I had but just resumed my self-command When
his father and sister—my father and sister too—
entered, and I was enabled to speak 9 thém
words of consolation ; though it was long before
they could appear calm and resigncd. \

ut why linger over this scene ? It makes my
heart bleed, and yet it is sweet to me, and | have
perhaps dwelt on it too long. 1 will pass on.—
We laid him to rest in a peaceful and lovely
place. A menth has since passed, and the flow-
ers are blooming above him; fler his sister’s
hands and mine have planted them there, and
our conetant care has caused them to flourish.—
A little weeping willow also, which I planted at
his head, has budded forth and begun o grow.—

ather |

~

a1 .. WVER

T .

¥ M IGLIL
Yivs _‘ |

-’.ilk*g i ‘ Lno 1"'.
e hope of recovering,’
S vk r.‘mll ' st But I know it is onlyg;
momentary 3 suffering, and that 1

agaivgpon my bed. - I know I

b $9leve Heaven will grant
ve to see the beauty of

16

¥or her health.

My sis-

ter, th are ever with me and
both w ?J"- the “tenderest solici-
tude. % i§'kind ; and truly may I
say my 1 ity is smooth. Fam sor-
ry to ' h trouble, bnt I cannot

o théra $
‘help it. | I fear thag €
hold on mER vitals: *
upon her cheek ;
has left me fof a
der to take exer
air. She only wen
return. . I have t
to continue my na
ment that this is
a.pen, and therefofedfyr the first time in this
narrative, [ will weite #r name—Ipa CarLETON.
* Pe il * *
In acrordance whth the presentiment above
expressed the 'wri l@r af the preceding portion of.
this narrative, was{®eger again able to resume
his pen, and I feel @ a'duty I owe to his gemo-
ry to attempt git_s' dpletion ; a step to which I
am mﬁuenced by magy cousiderations, which I
hope the read%r will: b2 able t¢ gather from the

.’A sumption has alse taken
llr gve seen the crimson spot
af my earnest entreaty she
8% hile this morning in or-
apd -inhale the pure fresh
p¥ratily me, and will soon
#dvantage of her absence
fe ; and [ feel a presenti-

context. I will o dd that his example in Lis
last moments js not the least of them.

- Of the time inter¥ehing between the period at
which he last wroteZ@ind his death I have but lita
tle to =ay.- L mightyiindeed, say much, but it
would seem too pre p'uous in me—besides,
being topics rathedifuf private couversation a-
mong fricnds and acg@aintances than suited for
the public mird, s

ould have no sympathy
er than curiosity would
ferings with almost un-
deavored to be as little
» those whe loved him
? iF; if=i'as nis part of s
narrative shows, had ‘keen for many months fully

i convinced of his appgpaching end, which he met

with true christian fofgitude and an unshakeh re-
liance inh the me#cy ¢fiGod through the déath of
his only Son. § My tegrs blind me as [ srite, but
my duty to my deparfed fiiend—no! no! thatis
too cold a woid, and igjiy should I refuse to write
the truth7—te my loser urges me on and gives
e strength te proceid. .

His prayer was #eard and answered. Te
lived to see tlie buds*hurst and the young leaves
tremble in the breezg,jand the early flowers ol
spring come forth. 2i¢ died on the first of May.
He had been very wiak for many days, but was
full of gratitude tha¢ he had been spared to see
the tinie for which [ie prayed, and even”longer
than he expected. Hé was no doubt conscious that
liis time was very nearat hand, but he seldom al-
luded to it ; for he Knew it pained us to hear him
speak of it. He was always cheerful,and appeaied
more like our comforter than we did like his.—
On thie morning of his geath he was propped up
on his bed,and a window-%as raised in front of himn
in order to let in the sweet spring fragrance of
the air and give him an opp rtunity of looking
out upon the earth.” He beckoned to me, and I
went and lail my ear clese to his mouth, for it
was with much difficulty that he could speak
even faintly. ]
© % This is the time to die,” said he with a calin
smile. “Summon ‘my father and sister to me
that I'may bid them farewell.”

T turned away with a swelling heart to do his
bidding. His sister seldom left him, but she had
watched with him the whole of the previous
night, and 1 had that morning prevailed upon her
to zo Lo her chamber and take a little sleep.

His father aund sistercame and took him by the
hand and he faintly. whispered * Farewell.”—

rolled down his cheek. His sister sobbed con-
vulsively, but he made no effort to restrain her.
Aftér holding their hands for a short time he mo-
tioned for them to' kiss him, which wheur they
had done he desizad 3 to.be taken from the
room: His gyed @ them as long as he
could see them, and t
said, * Thank God! thgt is past!” and turned
his eyes and gazed out upon the world. I was
standing beside him with my hand upon’ his
brow. After a few moments he lovked at me
and said, * It is a beautiful world, but there isJI
one more beautiful. I muset leave you.now.—
Give me your hand and lean my head upon your
bosom.” I did as!'hé directed, and he looked up
gratefully into my face and repeaied my name.—
“Jda Carleton,”” were the last words he spoke,
as they had also been the last_he had written—
His eyes gradually closed as though he was sink-
ing into a sweet -slumber, his lips slightly quiv<
ered, and his soul departed. _

Hitherto some secret power had sustained me.and
though my heart swelled.almost to bursting, I had
been enabled to appear calm and to restrain my
rising emotions. But when I saw that his breath
was gone, and realized iy irreparable misfortune
in his loss, a thousand thoughts rushed at once
upon me. Memory carried e back to the time
when we first met—when first he spokg of love,
and I ‘contemplated the happy prospect that the
future promised. The looks and tones of former
days came thronging through my soul. I saw
him ‘as in youth and bealth—the clear blue eye,
the manly brow, the curling masses of dark hair
clustering so gracefully about his temples and
contrasting o beautifully with his fair complex-
ion. I thought of the joy that once thrilled
threugh my veins when I reflected on him and
rejoiced to think that my destiny was committed
into his hands. | All these, rand wany othgr
thopghts, came flashing through my mind in
quick successionj and then arose the contrast
with the present. | Oh! was- it not enough to o-

been constantly with me, refusing to leave me
A i $

verpower me ! My heart rose into my throat, and

'

g st time [ shall ever hold-

His father’s bosom heaved, and the big tears

with some emotion he-

AV 8 daily visit bis grave. His father, too, fres
anies us. - My bome is now

i = -
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e - -
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And now in conclusion permit me to
word of myself and of the change which
come over me.
of death.

-

I once shuddered at the thought
[ could not bear to think of the cheer- 1
and vigory and my vouthful imagination painted |
a long and happy life. 1 had dreams of earthly |
bliss and vainly thought they would be realized.
Therefore I loved the world and trembled at the
thought of death, But now the strongest tie of
life is broken—the sweetest cord is severed. It
4s true I yet have ties, but they are comparative- |
ly weak and easily rent asunder. My early |
hopes are dead, my dreams of happiness have |
flown, my fondest anticipations are crushed and |
withered.
forward with a patient longing to the time when
I shall rest by his side. I now lock on death as
a friend, a sweet friend who will take me to him.
And death is not idle. The same “sweet dis-
ease’ that led him to his mother is leading me
to him: Like him,bn}y pray to see the “early
spring”’ once more.
But, I am lingering too long.. Kind reader,
sympathise with me. Drop one tear to his mem-
ory and one for my blighted love, and may you
profit by the example he has left you. ‘
As he ended with my name I will end with his
—EpwiN Lorarv.

: -
:From the St. Louts New Era.
Reminisecnces of a Mexican Campaign.

’ _ NUMBER TWwo.

Description of the great Cathedral in the City of
Mexico, iranstated from the papers on filein the |

State Department of the Republic. '

The entire chancel, (the access to which is by
four flights of stairs,) is surrounded by a balus-
trade composed of a mixture of metals, common-
ly called pinchbeck, ornamented with statues

bearing the candelebras' for torches. This bal-
usirade extends along both sides of the gallery,

T, | Taylor is hi

A0S

‘has |  On one oceasion, Gen. Taylor was descending.

less silence of the tomb. [ was full of health |

All are buried with him, and I look |

until it reaches the choir, which occupies the op-
posite part, with its steps, railing, and gates all
made of the same maierial—as is alsothe baius-
trade which extends all around the choir, and
«contribues to the formation of" the Tribunes,
within which, ol the side of the choir, rest two

beautiful and powerful organs. The interior of
the choir is ornamented with handsome stone
carvings. The gallery and frontispiece of the
choir, were constructed in Macao, og cityxof Chi-
na, and first exhibited to the public in 1730.—
The total weight of the pieces which enter into
the structure, is 534 quintals, or 53.400 pounds. .

the edifice, are situated, on the Western side,
the saloon of the chapel, the claveria, tithe offile,
and public librarary of the church; the latter, |
though contiguous to the temple, constitutes a
distinct and separate building. This library was
presented to the cathedral by the illustrious
members of the Chapter, Don Luis and Don
Cayetano de Torres; on the Eastern side is to
be found the sacristy, the anti-sacristy, the choc-
olate room, and cdllege of infantes.
Finally, on the main front, towards the East-
ern angle, there exists another temple, occupy- |
ing a surface of 165 square feet, the platform of
which, designates a cross of equal dimensions.—
Its structure and external distribution is excel-
lent, serving as a parochial chprch, and is con-.
nected by an interior communication with the
cathedral itself. It contains /three naves, and
embraces within its angles, an office for the dis-
patch of business, a sacristy, and a small chapel
used as a place of deposit for the corpses of the
parish. : |
" The Cathedral of Mexico possesses jewelry of
great value, and vastly rich ec¢lesiastical orna-
ments of every description. - Among the former
are to be enumerated ag'most remarkable, the al-
tar service, all composed of solid gold, such as
six large candle-sticks, six floral pyramids, four
chandeliers, two incensories, two fumigatory va-
'ses of a smaller description, a cross inlaid with
precious stones, with its pedeetal and front orna-
ments of the same, another cross of filagree, two
reading desks, and two peace plates.
n-addition to these, is the image of Assump-
tion, likewise of solid gold, ornamented wilh rich
jewels, and weighing 6,984 castellanos, (a Span-
ish coin.) The image of Conception is of pure
silver; and weighs 38 marks. The silver lamp
that embellishes the front of the cipriss, weighs
4,373 marks, of which 1,710 are gilt, and the re-
mainder white. - The!cost of this lamp alone was
$71,343 37. The whole piece consists of fifty-
four chandeliers; its height is twenty-five feet,
‘its greatest diameter ten feet, and its circumfer-
ence thirty-two feet. It is sustained by a chain
and spikes of iron, weighing 1,650 pounds.

The Tabernacle was purchased from Mr. Jose.
Borda ; it is about three feet high, and weighs
88 marks of gold. Iis front is studded with five
thousand eight hundred and seventy-two dia-
monds, and its opposite side with two thousand
six hundred and fifty emeralds, five hundred and
forty-four rubies, one hundred and six amethysts,
and eight sapphires. It was purchased by the
Cathedral for one hundred and fifty thousand
dollars, although its intrinsic value far exceeds-
that amount. This, it will be borne in mind, is
the cost of the Tabernacle alone.

The great sacramental vase contains thirteen
marks of gold, and one thousand six hundred and

-

seventy-six diamonds., The chalice contains ten
and a half marks of gold, and one hundred and
twenty-two diamonds. I .-

The Tabernacle used on Sundays, designated
in Spanish, * Domingos de Minerva,” is also gar-
nished with diamonds. Most, if not all of the
jewels, were presented by Charles' V. There
are, moreover, twenty golden chalices, many ol
which are set with diamonds, and six smali
plates of silver with théir respective;wine ves-
sels for the celebration of the mass.

.

4
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floral urns, intensories,

. a great nlimber of
lesticks, chalices,

and ‘wine cruets, three statues, leléven large .

chandeliers, and four petfume vases, all of which
are of pure solid silver. . :

The sacérdotal vestments are giipefior 19 any in
the Republic, and among the finést ahd most
costly in the world. _ ‘

Charles V. made a donation of many of the
most magnificent ones; and subseqiténtly others
were presented by his suécessors, as also by pri= -
vate individuale; while others of great splendor
have been purchaséd from the funds of the
churth. _ A

The wealth of the cathedral may be regarded
as almost incalculable : millions of valué in pre-
cious stones, jewels, &c. &c, being conceéaled,
and their place of deposit only known to a few of
the principal priests of their order.

Such is a hasty and imperfect sketch of the
great cathedral in the city of Mexico.

[ To be continued.]

General Taylor's Hml;;ﬁ}t_y.

“One of the most striking characteristics of Gen-
s universal kind-heartédness. Col

ol - &.-;‘"‘.' -:
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the Rio Grande, on a' small steamboat, with a

largé nuniber of discharged sick soldiers on

oard. The boat being very crowded, thesé poor

fellows had been véry uncomfortably stowed a-

way on the deck, as the {owest part of the wes-

tern steamboat is termed. As sooq a8 Gén.
Taylor ascertained their condition, he ordered
the officers, &c., out oft the cabin, and had the
sick men all transferred to their places. He:
himsell took a blanket and gave up his berth.—
The night passed, and in the morning there was
a good deal of inquiry for Gen. Taylor; but no-

body cculd tell where he was. At length one of
the servants in the boat mentioned that a man
was lying wrapped up in a blanket, on the fore-
castle. 'The officers repaired thither, and found
the old man truly there, and still locked in his’
honest sleep, with his blanket wetted and soiled
by the slop water which the servant, supposing
him to be some common soldier, had carelessly
swept against him. Was not this a study for
the admirers of benevolence and self-denial t—
The conquering General of the American Army,

sleeping in his blanket, in the open air, on the
forecastle of a steamboat, whilst his berth was

occupied By a poor soldier, without rank, but re-

ceiving his generous consideration because disa
bled by disease, contracted in the service of his

country. :

To show that courage and humanity are kin-
dred virtues, the Albany Evening Journal, on the
authority of a venerable Chaplain who was at-
tached to the army in Mexicn, states that ** after
the battle of Buena Vista, Gen. Taylor made his
dispositions for thé renewal of the conflict on the
following morning. But at the dawn of the next
day, Santa Anna was in full retteat. The"A=
merican Cavalry were despatéhed in pursuit.—
Soon, messengers returned, informing the Gene-
ral that the Mexieans, broken and stattéred,
were in rapid flight, but that the roads and the
waysides were strewn with exhausted, famished
and wounded soldiers, 2]] of in the precip-

itation of ’ s’-- dad. o
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Upon receiving this information, Gen. Taylog
immediately ordered twenty wagons to be furs
nished with all that was required for the velief
of those whom the Mexican General had left to
suffer and die. These wagons were promptly
despatched, accompanied by surgeons who were
directed to find and administer to all the
sufferers. And to the Quarter Master who
executed this order, Gen. Taylor saidi *Keep

Towards the North, in the two extreme ends of | an cxact account of .every article sent; so that if

'any doubt should arise of the propriety of thus
| relievin

g the,enemy’s wounded, [ can pay for

them mysell.”
Cass aping Hoywily:

A correspondent of the Washington U-
nion says that he called upon Gen. Cass te

,congratulate him upon his nominatiohs”

when, “greatly to my gratification ‘and
that of the friend who accompanied re;”
gays he, “I found his reception room
gracefully . festooned with wyeathes of
flowers, and surrounded with bouquets
of great beauty and fragrance.”

This custom of decorating reception-
rooms with flowers, says the Louisville
Journal, is prevalent among the kings and
nobles*of Europe. Cass copies it from
them. He has a great passion for etery
thing aristocratic. When he was minister
to France he not only ‘idolized Louis
Phillippe and wrote a sycophaitic book
in his praise, but established a reghlation
that none of the citizens' of the United
States, hisown countrymen, should be
admitted to the King’s court except inl fall
court dress—thas excluding every Ameri-
can whe should be either unwilling or
unable to pay a few hundred dolldrs for
the privilege of looking upon royalty.—
Himself receiving a salary of $9,000 a

ear and figuring regularly at the court
of St. Cloud in gold and lace, he did not
chose that his own inflated vanity should
be mortified by the entrance of 4 fellow-
countryman not glittering in extravagant
and tawdry costume like his own. He
could not bear the thought that a fellow-
countryman in the plain dress of an A-
merican gentleman should veritiire into
the awful presence of Louis Philippé and
himself and the French nobles. And this
man is ealled a Democrat! and a conven-
tion, calling itself Democratic, has nomi-
nated him as the Democratic candidate
for the Presidency! '

Harp To Caoose.— The Locos have
now the choice between Cass and VAN
Buren, and it makes very littlé difference

which they vote for. Fhej
situation of the traveller &t
roads;— o i

“Stranger, which is the way to-
lage?” “There's two rbads,” responded:
(e fellow. “Well which is the best?”
“Aint much difference; both on ’em very
bad. Take whith you will, afore you’ve
gone half way vouwll wish you'd tuck

The silvér service is most abundiiit and rich;

consisting in part of twe sets of torch stand- \ Cother.”
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