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VOLUME I.
The T8 of e ot ot Ve,

1 sl aver bear about me & memory of (he
Mmany solemo howrs I (hus epent alone with
the waster of the Hiuse of Usher. Yet 1
should fail in any sttempt to convey an idea of
the exact character of the studies, or of the oc-
cupations, in which be involved me, or led me
the way.. An excited and highly| distempered
Meality threw a sulpbureous lustrs over all.

- His long improvised dirges will ring forever in

wy ears,  Among other things, I hold painfally
in mind & certain singular perversion and am-
plification of the wild air of the last waltz of
Von Weber. From the paintings aver which
his elaborate fancy brooded, snd which grew,
touch by toweh, into vaguenesses st which I
shuddered the more thrillingly, becaase I shud-
dered knowing not why ;—from these paintings
(vivid as their Images now are before me) 1
would Iy vain endeavor 10 educe mwore than a
“small portios which should lie within the com-

. pos of merely written words. By the utter

simplicity, by the nakedness of his designs, he
arrestod and overawed attention, If ever mortal
peivted an ides, that mortal was Roderick
Usher. For we al least—in the circumstances
then surrousding me—thers arose out of the

pure abatractions which the bypochaddri e
contrived 1o throw upon his convass, an inten-

sity of Jntoldrable awe, 1o  shadow of which
felt 1 ever. yot in the contemplation of the cer-
tainly glowing yel oo concrele reveries of
Fusell. . '

One of the phantasmagoric conceptions of
my friend; partaking not so ridgidly of the spirit
of abatractivn, way be shadowed forth, although
fuebly, in words. * A small picture presented
the loterior of an immenaely loay snd rectan gu-
lur vault or tuonel, with low wulls, smooth,
whitd, and without interiuption or device.
Certain accensory points of tie design served
woll 0 convey the idea that this excuvation
Iy ot un expeeding depth below tie surfice of
the earth.  No oullet was observed in any por-
lion of iis vist extent, and no toreh, or other
artificial source of light wes disceriible; yet o
floud of intense rays rolled throughost, and
bathed tha whole in a ghastly and intpprqﬂpri:ue 1
aplendur. A

I have just spoken of that morbid condition
of the suditory nerve which rendered all music
intolerable 1o the sufferer, with the exerption
of corlain effects of stringed instruments. I
was, pechaps, the narcow limits to which he
thus conllned bimself upon the guitur, which
gave birth, in great weasure, to the fantasiic
(charucter of his performances. But the fervid
Jueility of ifis impromptus could not be so ac-
counted for. Tiey must have been, und wery,

it the notes, as well as in the words of his wild
fantasias (for he not unfrequently accompanied
himself *with rhymed verbal improvisations),
the result of that intense wicnial eollecteduess
nnd concentration Lo whick | have previously
,Mlluded ns observable ouly in particular mo-
‘meonts of the highest artificial excilement.
The words of one of these rhapsodies | have
easily rewembored, 1 was, perhaps, the more

- forelbly lnpressed with it, as he gave it, be-

cause, i the under or mystiv current of its
meaning, | locied that | perceived, and for
the lirst time, a full ‘consciousness on the part
of Usher, of the totiering of his lofty reason
upon her fhrone, The verses, which were
entitled *The Isunted Pualsce,” ran very
nearly, if not acennately, thus :

;
In the greenest of our vall
By rd angeln umme:.m
Onee

fnir and stat:ly ”'i"?-ul

Radient palace—rearcd its head.

In the moarch Thought's dqm.inion—
It svoud where !

Never seraph a pinion
Omhbwhhirnlu':

1
R
Al the rumpects piowed s paid,

A winged odoc

weal away.

-

1 - 2
Wanderers in thet happy

¢ =k two lmmn saw
‘ s wovieg musical :
oa I‘u. wWe h'; .
Roand.

about & ll;-on, where silting '

- yrogene 1)
state his oll befitti
o by kv,
“all, with and lowing
"~ Was the Gir ':::,r:‘ B
» flowing, flowing, flowing
iy o "“‘"\I -
but to sieg,

'OXFORD, N. C. SEPTEMBER 23, 1858, .

I well remember that suggestions arising
from this ballad, led us into a train of thought
wherein there became manifest an ppinion of
Usher’s which I mention not s0 much on ac.
count: of its novelty, (for other men*® have
thought thus,) as on account of the pertinacity
with which he maintained it. This opinion,
in its general form, was that of the seniience
of all vegetable thirigs. Bat, in his disorder-
ed fancy, the idea had assumed a mere daring
character, and trespassed, under certain condi-
tions, upon the kingdom of inorganization. 1
lack words to. express the full extent or the
earnest abgndon of his persuasion. The belief,
however, was connected'(as I have previously
binted) with the gray stones of the home of
bis forefathers. The conditions of the sentience
had been here, be imagined, fulfilled in the
méthod of collocation of these stones—in the
order of their arrangement, as well as in that
of the many fungi which overspread them, and
of the decayed trees which stood around—above
all, i#t the long undistorbed endurance of this
arrangement, and in its réduplication in the
still waters of the tarn. Its evidence—the
evidence of the sestien.e—was to be seen, he
said, (and I here started as he spoke,) in the
gradual yet ecertsin condensation of an at-
mosphere of their own about the waters and the
wallg. The result was discoverable, he added,
In th-t silent, yet importunate snd terrible in-
fluence which for centuries had moulded the
destinies of his family, and which made kim
what [ now saw him—what he was. Such
opinions need no comment, and I will make
none,

Our books—the books which, for years, had
formed no small portion of the mental existence
of the invalid—were, as might be supposed, in
striet keeping with this character of phantasm;
We pored together over such works ss the Ver-
vert ¢t Chartreuse of Gresset; the Belphegor of
Machiavelli; the Heaven and Hell of Sweden-
borg ; the Subterranean Voyagze of Nicholas
Ktimm by Holberg ; the Chiroman.y of Roliert
Flod, of Jean I Indagine, and of De la Chambre;
the Journey into the Blue Distance of Tieck ;
and the City of the Sun of Campanella. One
favorite volume was a small octavo edition of
[ibe Directorium Inquisitorium, by the Domini-
can Eymeric de Gironne; and there were
passages in Pomponius Mela, about the old
African Satyrs and (B tipans, over which Usher
would sit dreaming for hours. His chief de-
light, however, was found in the perusal of an
exceedingly rare and corious book ia | quarto
Gothie—the manual of a forgotten churgh—the
Vigilize Mortuorum secundwm Chorum Ec
clesiae Maguniinas,

I éould not help thinking of (he wild ritual of
this work, and of its probable influence upon
the hypochondriac, when, one evening, | having
fufermed me abruptly that the lady Madeline
was 1o more, he stated his intention of presery.
ing ber corpse for a fortnight, (previously to
its final interment,) in one of the numerous
vaglts within the main walls of the building,
The worldly reason, however, assigned for this
singular proceeding, was one which I did not
fecl st liberty to dispute. The bruther had
been led to his resolution (so he told me) by
consideration of the unusual character of the
malady of the deceased, of certain obtrusive and
eager inquiries on the pirt of her medical men,
and of the remote and exposed situation of the
burial,ground of the family. I will not deny
that when I called to mind the sinister counten-
ance df the person whom I met upon the stair-
case, on the day of my arrival at the house, |
had no desire to oppose what I regarded as a1
best but a hsrmless, and by no meaus an un-
natural, precaution.

Al the request of Usher, I personally aided
him in the arrangements for the temporary
enlombment. The body having been encoffin-
ed, we Awo alove bore it to its rest. The
vault in which we placed it (and which had
been so long unopened that our torches, half
smothered in its oppressive atinosphere, gave
us litde opportauity fur jovestigation) was
small, damp, and enlirely without means of ads
wission for light ; Iying, at great depth, imme
diately beneath that poition of the building in
which was my own sleeping apartment, It
bad been used, apparently, in remote feudal
times, for the worst purpeses of a donjen-keep,
and, in later days, as a place of sit for
powder, or some_other highly combustible
| substance, as a portion of its floor, snd the
whole interior of a long archway th h which |
we reached it, were carefully s with
copper.  The door, of massive iron, had been,
also, similarly protected, Its immense weight
moved upen its hinges. - ;

Having deposited our mournful
tressels within this region of horror, we purtial-
Iy turned aside the yet unscrewed lid- of the
coffin; and looked upon the face of the tenant.
A striking similitude between the brother and
sister tow first arresfed my attention; and
Usher, divicing, perhaps, my thoughts, murmur-
ed out some few words from which I Jearned

+ =

s I}?_ ,

‘ments of the upper portion of the house.

possible, & more ghastly hue—bat the Juminous-

- having goue abroad, Jubal became more watch-

| night with an iron chain, one end of which was

bni-d?u mn-btamouu all night, eall female society insipid,

Aired of water sanchy aid brown bread and

.| and that sympathies of a scarcely intelligible |

like the evening’s entertainment. One of the'

- -— - ———

We rrpluod and screwed down the lid, and,
having secured the door of iron, made our way,
with teoil, into the scarcely less gloomy apart-

And now, some days of bittes grief having
elapsed, an observable change came over the
features of the mental disorder of my friend.
His ordivary fhaniner bad vanished. His ordi-
nary occupations were neglected or forgotten,
He roamed from chamber to chambef with
burried, unequal, snd objectless step. The
pallor of his ecountemance had sussumed, if

ness of his eye had utterly gone out. The{
once occasional huskiness of his tone was heard

0o more ; and a tremulous quaver, as if of ex-

treme terror, habitually characterized his ut-

terance. There were times, indeed, when ]

thought his unceasingly agitated mind was
laboring with some oppressive secret, to divulge

which he struggled for the necessary courage.

At times, again, T was cbliged to resolve all

into the mere inexplicable vagaries of madness,
for I beheld him gazing upon vacancy for long.
bours, in an attivude of the profoundest atten-
tion, as if listening to some imaginary sound.
It was no wonder that his condition terrified

—that it infected me. [ felt creeping upon me,

by slow yet certain degrees, the wild influences
of his own fanlastic yet impressive supersti-
vions. -

.0 BE COXCLUDED NEXT WEKL.

An Arab Horse.

A Bedouin, named Jabel, possessed a mare
of great celebrity, Hassan Pasha, then Gover-
nor of Damascus, wished to buy the animal, and
repeatedly made the owner the most liberal
offers, which Jubel steadily refused. The Pa-
sha then had recourse to threits, but with no
better suceess. At length, one Gafar, a Beé-
douin of another tribe, presented himseif to the
pasha, and asked what he would give the man
who shuold muke lith master of Jubel’s mare |
**1 will fll his horse’s nose-bag with gold,"” re-
plied Hassan. The result of this interview

ful than ever, and always secured his mare at

fusiened to ber hind fetlock, whilst the other,
ufier passing through the tent cloth, was at-
tached to a picket driven in the ground under
the felt thal served himself and his wife for a
bed. But one midoight, Gafar crept silently
into the tent, aud succeeded in loosening the
chain. Just before starting off with his prize,
he caught up Jabal's lunce, and poking him
with the buti-end, cried out, “Tam Gafu ; I
have stolen your noble mare, and will give you
notice’in time.” This waming was in accord-
ance with the customs of the desert, for to rob
a hostile tribe is considered an honorable ex
ploit, and the man who sccomplishes it is desir
oos of all the glory that may flow from the
deed. Poor Jabal, when hie heard the words,
rushed vut of the tent and gave the alurm ;
then mounting his brother's mare, accompanied
by some of the tribe, he pursued the robber for
four hours. The brother's mare was of the
same slock as Jabal's, but was not equal to
her; nevertheless, he out-stripped those of all
the other pursuers, and was even on the point
of overtaking the robber, when Jabal shouted
to him, ** Piach her right ear and give a touch
of the heel,” Gafar did so, and away went the
mare like lightning, speedily rendering further
pursuit hopeless, The pinch in the ear and
the touch with' the heel were the secret signs
by which Jabal bad been used 1o urge his mare
to'the utmost speed. Jubal's companions were
amazed and indignant av his strange conduect.
O thou father of & juckass,” they cried, “ thou
hast enabled the thief to rob thee of thy jewcl.”
But he silenced their upbraidiugs by saying,
*“1 would rather lose her'than sully her repu-
tation.  Would you have me suffer it to be
said among the tribes that another mare had
proved fleeter than mine? I have, at jeast,
this comfort left e, that I can say she never
met with her match"—J, & Rarey’s Art of
Horse taming.

Influence of Female Society.

It is better for you to pass sn evening once
or twice in a lady’s drawing-room, even though
the conversation is slow, and you know the
girl's song by beart, than in a club, tuvern, of
the pit ¢f a threatre,” All amusements of youth
to which virtaous women are not sdmitted,
rely on it; are deleterious in their nature. Al
wien who avoid female society have dull per-
ceptions, and are 'stapid, or have gross tastes,
and revolt against what is pure. Your club
swaggerers, whi are sicking the butits of

Poetry is insipid lo a yokel ; bessty has no
charms for a blind man ; mwic does not please
® poor beast who does ot know one tune from
another; and as a true epicare is hardly ever

butter, T protest ‘T'can it for 'a whole licht,,
talking to a well regulated, hiﬂdl; weoman, about
hier girl coming oul, or her boy at Eton, and

LR o e

wayward, Sumwer Lincoln Fairfield. The un-
fortunate ard wretched child of song was at that
time travelling to the South, with & view to
the improvement of his health. He was ac-
companied by his son, a remarkably bright and
beautiful youth of ten or twelve years of age.
In & conversation with the poet, we remarked
that the lad seemed to possess genius, and
gave promise of a distinction and usefulness.
With a deep, heartfelt sigh, the unbappy father
replied, “ I fear your words are 100 true. The
boy has fine parts, but I would rather he were
an idiot than a genius, As an idiot, he would
be obscure and comparatively happy ; as a ge-
nius, he would be envied, hated, eecentric, and
wretched. 1t is, to most parents, flattering to
be told that their offspring is gified, but | would
rather.see my poor boy in his grave than know
that he is the possessor of that fatal thing call-
ed genius” A few weeks after, in looking
over a paper published in New Orleans, we saw
the announcement of ihe death of poor Fair-
field. The unfortunate and brilliant man died
0 misery and want in the very prime of life,
and was, we believe, buried at the expeuse of
his friend and schoolfellow, George D). Pren-
tice, Bsq., of the Louisville Journal. Fairfield
was a man of fine education snd splendid po-
etic endowments, but misfortune marked him
for its own, and now, fur from his native hills,
he lies in an obseure corner, with no hand 1o
scatter flowers upon bis grave, and no eye te
drop & precious tear to his memory.

Proud, sensiti-e and aspiring, they become
soured and chagrined, avoid their fellows, and
frequently die in want and misery.- It is suid
that between his fortieth and sixtieth year,
Sir Walter Scott realized by the productions
of his peo at least half a million of money,——
Then followed a terrible reverse, and the panic
of 1826 came, leaving the grext magician in
debt to the amount of one hundred and thirty
thousand pounds! The gentle and genial old
man lahored hard 1o relieve bimself from his
embarrassments, His productions yielded him
during six years sonie eighty thousand dollars
# year, but bis heslth failed and at Jast he per-
ished in a gianklike effurt to satisfy his credi-
tors, ' :

“Who sparkled, was “exhaled, and went to
. Heaven,” * ) PR
lived long enough to dazzle the world with
his genius, and then died from the effects of
poison, administered by a beartless viperish
reviewer. ’

who perished in_his pride"—is also oo well
known. Prodigally endowed, with wonderful
inventive powers, a daring faoey, and an intel-
lect as brilliant aa it was original and vigorous,
be experienced cruel peglect, suffered from
‘hunger, and fin
perished by his own

) From the Scottish Guardian.
The Pass of Death.

It was a narrew gln. .
Watered with human tears,

For death has kept the outer gats
Almost six thousand years.

And the ceaseless tread of a world's feet

TWaaorg intlill'.:yel]:l—i 2 ’
hronging, jostling, hurrying by,

Asif ayxwere only born to die.

A stately king drew near,
This narrow pass to tread,
Around him hung a gergeoas robe,
And a crown wis on his head ;
Bat Death, with & look of withering scorn,
Arrested him and said,
‘1o bumbler dress must the king draw near,
For ttllw crown and the purple are useless
ere.’

Next came a man of wealth,
And’his eye was proud and bold,

And he bore in his hand a lengthy scroll,
Telling of sums untold;

But Death, who careth not for rank,
Careth 25 little for gold—

“‘ Here that scroll I cannot allow,

For the gold of the rich is powerless now.”

Another followed fast,
And a book was in his hacd,

Filled with the flashes of burning thonght
That are known in many a land ;

But the child of genius quailed to hear
Death's pitiless demand—

“‘ Here that book eannot enter with thee,

For the bright flash of genius is nothing to

me."”

Next came a maiden fair,
With that eye so deeply bright,

That stirs within you strange sweet care,
Should you meet on a summer night;

But Death, ere the gentle maid passed thro’,
Snatched away its light—

* Beauty is power ip the werld,” he saith,

“ But what can it do in the Pass of Death "

A youth of sickly mien

» _Followed in thoughtful mood,

Whose heart was filled with love to God
And ke early brotherhood ;

Death felt he could not quench the heart
That lived for othery’

“1 own,” eried be, * the power of love,

I must let it pags to the reslms above |’

—

From the Pittsburg Morning Post.

The Fate of Genius.

A few years since we met the gifted, but

Thas it is 0o often with meh of gepius.—

John Keats,

The fate of Chatterton, the  marvellous boy

ally, in & Woment of despair,

youthiful productions have made his

ould doubiless bave rasked bimm sesond anly to

band. Thus passed away |

efforts | Treland on the 17th of August, o ong of

o jourmals b

nologist! The wmanner in which it was ob-
tained is said to have been thig: on seme occa-
sion of alleration In the church, or burial of
some obe in the same spot, the coffin of Pope |
was disinterred and opened to see the state of
his remains; that by a bribe to the gexton of
the time, possession of the skull wilg obtaied
for & night, and another skull returned instead
of it. I have hoard that fifty pounds were paid
to manage and carry through this transaction,
Be that as it may, the skull of Pope figures in
a private museum,” ) R

There's fame for you, spiring, verse-writing
reader. Think of it. 'The wkull of the author
of the Essay on Criticism, snd Aranslator of
the Iliad of Homer, is now in.the private col-
lection of a phrenologist. The skull of the
companion of Bolingbroke, Halifa%, Addison
and Mary Montague, is in & privaté museum.
“The palace where a god might dwell,” pay,
did dwell, is now the property of & mounte-
baunk, aud vulgar eyes gaze at, and filthy hands |
tcss about, that whick was the dome of thouoghe,
the seat of learning, wit and poetry. Verily,
in this there is much to consele the admirers
of the logical, polished, pungent and poetic
Pope.

The woes of genins meet us ati every turn.
Byron, Burns, Hemans, McLean, Poe ond oth- |
ers rise up before ve, and their (auits, sufferings
and misfortunes claim and receive our pity and
our tears,

Rather than endure what Chatterton und
Keats endured, suffer what Hemans and Shelley
suffered, and die as Burns and Byron died,
woald it not be better to watch flocks through
kife and die a8 did the hind who thought the
world was bounded by his native hills?

-

|

An Egyptian Prince's Harem.

One of the largest rooms we entered had
sowe fourteen or sixteen medallions along the
wall, with Tsmail Pasha's initials traced in dia-
monds upon each, The letiers appesred from
eight to ten Inches high! Every thing was in
the same style. It would be impossible to de-
fail the gorgeousness of all we saw. Every
room had different hangings, but all of the
richest silks, and in keeping with the rest of
the furniture. In some there were soft mnd
beautiful earpets, and in others the floor was
of inlaid marble. In many there were elegaint
fountains, and the cei ings in all were of pol-
ishad wood, arranged in mosaics, or exhibiting
the grain in beautiful combinatjons. When
the gentlemen were scarcely locked omt, at
which they grumbled not a fittle, Tsmail Pa.
sha's wives and altendant ladies were introdue-
ed, and we were conducted into one of these
apartmenis. The two princesses are Circas-
sians. - They were bought as sl.ves when only
fourteen or filteen years old, They are both
under twenty, and one of them is very lovely.
Large, dark, soft, melting eyes, shaded by long
blaek eyelashes, a well-formed noge and mouth,
teeth of pearly whiteness, snd an exquisite
complexion, perfectly realized sll we had ever
conceived of a Circassian beauty; the other
princess was yeunger, and her features were
equally faultless, but she lacked the sparkling
animation ot the elder. Hers was a sad, tho'
far from uncommon, history. She had had two
lovely children, and had lust them both in one
night—no rare occurrenee in a Turkish harem,
but she had never recovered Jrom the shoek ;
she is, we were told, the favorite with Ismuil,
for the time beivg, I suppese, but neither of!
the wives seemed jealous of the other. Sweel
meats made by the iadigs of the harem, were
first handed round, and pipes and coffee foliow-
ed. The music in this harem, though deafen.
ing and discordant, was infinitely superior to
any we had heard in Egypt. There was a
greater variety of musicul instruments; there
werethree flat “kanoons,” or duleimers, more
agreeable to look at than to listea to; they
were made of veneered walnut-wood, inlaid
with mother-of-pearl ; ihere were also sume
* loods,” oy lutes; this has been for many cen-
turies, the instrament mpst comgonly used by,
the best Arab musicians, Its name (lhe ori-
ginal signification of which is ** wood ") with
the “el” prefixed to it, is the svuree whence
are derived the' terms 2ivio ¥n° ltalian; Tuzh in
French, lufe in English, etc. There was also a
hautboy, a tambourine, and a iarrabukka. Four
girls about ten years of age, and soother about
six, dréssed like a boy in scarlet cloibes, were
made 10 dance for at lesst two hours. I thought
the poor children would have dropped from
exhaustion, for it requires e small degree of
physical force to keep up the shaking of the
limbs which seems to coustitule the chief pary
of an Eastern dance. Their last performanve
was 10 turn over und aver_ on their hands like ]
s wheel, ihe one dressed as & boy going heth
over heels. . These lstter evolutious delighted
the prinicesses very much. Many of the slaves
were old and pgly; and among the younger
there was ouly ooe who had the least preies-
sious to goud looks, and she in conrequence
enjoyed  share of fumai Picha’s
“ Travels in Eggpt,” by a lady.

SRR ST O

Mr. Spurgeon-made his, first appearauce in.

.| back of the house, overlooking the river, only

sffections.— £
the |

)l 2 Wy 4
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 pression which command ‘the | aftention of s {

sudience, and of which ‘many more reverend
divines.iray envy him the possession.<~The

mesns, however, by which he has attsined his |
ness, we may be permttied to shspect that this

Apostle are in him too much overlaid with the
antics of the mountebank to! be productive of |
any permanent jmpression. ' The brilliant pass-
ages in his sermons nd the bursis of eloquence
to which he occasioually gives utterance, sre
sadly marred by dramnt*nd scenes of voigar
irreverence ; and, If last night's discoursh be
assumed as a fair sample, the thoughts of self
intrude too constantly to impress the congre-
gaticn with any belief in' the absolute sincerit y

therefore, to repeat, that in our opinion Spur-
geouism is an extravégance.—We should re-
joice. indeed, to sée among ' certain sections of
the clergy an awakening to the comprehension
of their true fumotions as Gospel ministers. - A
revival among our modern preachers is sadly

| wanted, but Spurgeonism will not do. - Such a p hond, and a beating heart, I seized (he luster,

style of pulpit preaching would, in the end, be
demoralizing to* society, and damaging to the
progress of pure religious truth. Every excite.
ment produces reaetion, and if everybody were
to go in for Spurgeonism, the resction would
be terrible.” '

m—
A Woman's Revenge.

“Oncs upon & time," she went on, settling
her muslins, and shaking her golden hair, ** an
officer in the Guards was travelling by the ex-
press night train to Southampton. In (he same
first-class carriage there was 4 lady, very young
and very handsome, and I am afraid that before
they reaclred Winchester (there wers no other
“persons im the carriage) she permitted (his bold |
young guardsman to imprint one kiss—he gave
and sho allowed ro  more—upon her gloved
hawd, It was a freak, lmp;%ee, a bit of fon—
just like the kiss which the beautiful Duchess
of Devonshire gave a sweep, when Mr. Fox
was veing elested for Westminster. But she
wade him'take 2 solemn oath that he would
never reveal what had taken place. It fell ont
that our guardsman, about six mowths after.
wards, did, in the smoking-room of his club in
St James's-sireet, break his oath, and, with
the boastful, lying qualities common to men,
gave the story, with some sdditions perfectly
and wantoaly falge. ' A fortnght aflerwards, he
had =n invitation to stay a week with a distant
relative of hi<—an old admiral, who lived'in a
chiarming villa on the banks bf the river Ttchen,
close to Southampton.- He had never seen this
relative before, but some family matter had 1o
be arranged, ard he went down. He was re-
ceivea wi:h the most cordial hospitality especial-
ly by the admiral's wife, who was youn,
and,very bandsome, and who, by 'th.f mau:
chance in the world, turned vut to be the iden-
tical lady with whom he had'travelled, per night
express train, from Loadon to Southwmpton.
She gave him her hand, ungloved this time,
smiied npon him vefy sweetly, and just before
dinner drew him on dne side, and, with a
sweeler smile than ever, told him, in a discrest
whisper, that if he would come roand at twglve
o'clock that night to a certain window at the

separated from its brink by a narrow footway,
she had something very important, atid perhaps
pleasant, to communicate 0 him.  He came
punctually at the appointed time. - The moon
was shining very brightly.. The window was
opened ; and a lady in a night-dre:s beckoned
% Lall and handsowe cavalier (as the novelssay)
tp advance to her. *And shelet himin th
the window. By Jove, what a plucky ope!®
She said this :— Captain Darell, you are a liar
and & traitor.” Sue did this—sbie.put » pistal
 his head, right in ¢ centre of his forchesd,
between his-curling locks which parted in the
saiddle; and' she blew his braios out, and Cap-
taiss Darell Tell into the river lichen, and was
found there mext day,” very wet and very
déad."=Baddington Peerage. ) '
———r .
It is & matier of congratulation that the Bi.
ble has passed triumphautly through the ordeal.
of verbal ariticism.  English infidels of the last
century raised a premsture pean over the dis-
eovery snd publication of somany various read-
would be rudely and “thorciighily. shaken,  (hiat

of extinction, and thet the Chureh would be.

Pusbytering churches at §
ence is described -
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dowa to us in suck un
celebrity sre questienable, a6d; without Karsh- |

5 Pndpe S | upon the book of the JaW, of ‘thoss en |
worid has full 4s much 1o do with Mr. Spur- | which huog on the lipy of Jesus sshe recited s =
Beol's ministrations as the next. From pulpit parable on the shores of the Galilesn Lakbl & j
ot oy wmoh &8 bis we excinethops $OF #5Y | thoug Chuschies mhichmsbaived SomPestor B~ ||
real or lasting benefits to society, or to the 2o ;
cause of Christisuity.—The fanetions of the | o)y i cPistits of warning _exposition.

of the preacher’s declarations, We are bound, i

or you never would have attempled o Simion
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: and ac-
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curacy; ihat we are placed as ad

Yes! the river of lite, which issues out_from
may, as it flows through so miany commtries,
nqmeﬁmuheuiilhklhmﬁklw
ita checkered progress: but the great volumanty
its water has neither been dimmed inits trans
parency, nor bereft of its healing virtue.  © -
= e
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g racy letter from & lawyerof its tows
e i o Sl S
recommen n 7 .
uwnhohufeﬂmb m? .
letter is as follows ¢ ' P .
— Geororrowy, June 3, 1858 '

Jonw Livivestos; Eeq—My dedr John i—

Yours came safoly to hand. “"With = tren
i o
thinking from its ‘sise that'T had been singled.
out by the majority of the New York merch.
suts as the most proper person to “put through"
onthe “lightning line,” ot only (he Geo
fown merchants, but those {n all the su and- - 7
ing counties, and visions of & “pile” realiced by
10 per cent, floated through my mind, tinged -
-ithalll.l:egofgeon’ihh&ditpi.n__ wiibat -
alas 1 “sic transit gloria wwndi.” Upoh ope- :
mg'a;ﬁmum;mmﬁ_ &
your most flattering atiempl to do me out of
ten dollars. Youtell me “that my name
been inserted for my eounty in your Catmlogue -
of Lawyers in Texas snd elsewhere,” =~
By whose suthority Jokn, was gh“dn‘?n" b
Our scquaintaoce, I don't thiok, would |
this liberty on your part, and did I not & iev
that it was done purely with tie desire alos
advancing my intérest, I Mm’tﬁ’,’g
to resent the liberty. T feel flait , John, at
would have ﬂtm&huﬂﬂﬁ
very same letler to all my scquaiot Famong
the bar. T don‘tnd:,lﬁ‘ﬂ 1&"3!-1-;- :
low. Wow, suppose, Joht, that T should “send
you $10, and the balaner of the profession be:
should do the same ; think of the deliente sk ;.
tion in Which' you would be’placed—Si¥ o ¢
seven of us, sll paying to be inserted ‘inyour -
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ble lawyer” 1t wou't do, Jokn, The'
can't be expleined in any other way, but that -
you are trying (o “Jerem ym"ﬂm Ta
doilars each, It is & poor compliment to. oas  °

Jm. ) - ] . -~ '_4: -

Canuot, or eould you not, devise sume dlic- E
ker method of putting us through? someth 8
that we could not see through? You ssy thes o
tea dollars will be my ‘Sust proportion of Ghe 4
logue.” You are mistaken; Jobin—the
publishers bave fooled you—yowhave the ver
mes of ubout eight or {en. thomsand _ 3
lawyers” in the United Sates, snd.at tew dobs - |
lars a head; Jobn, it would look to & blind man- 3
if theére was money enough to publish the lives
of Gen. Washington, Tom. w¢
bound iu ealf, and have enough left beside to )
“licker all arownd.” You see we have studic @
ed arithmetic bere, John, and~have cut o ‘
eye-teeth besides. We don’t blam
for trying to take us i, for,
us well enough to vouch for us to any ma
' Fus important busines to sttend to, and
you dog’t know us (ihis is. private, I

Suggzs us in this way,—I believe I am
aud hope 1 am bouest, but “you”
know the fact Lo be so, and, thérefors;
| ing to Polly, when you ssy so; e

- You say in your postseript that
do me for ten 3¢ may “m

 the amount of five. Tha .I
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the game goes, - - "’" e T
- In conelusion, Jokn; allow me 1o requssh.
yom 10 tske my hame ‘ ‘book, J

|1 had as Jif b published alinost in % i

thief hist as. ur o :_,‘.‘
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