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| A Petitien.
Father, fipop thy holy name,
T eall with hopc and trust;
1 #dk ot wreaths of gorgeous fame.
~ But d heart unstaived by lust, " *
Glittering gold and earthly po'lrer,
T would uot seck to win,
Thieir eliaimes soon fade like the ﬂower,
And leave 1hz soul exposed to sin.
1 oniy atk that virtae's light
breast,

1Vit-h tales of l:ioly peace aml rest.

Elle m"f& with its déadl} sting,
. Willno joy to my mind impart,
But radiang love will ever eling
mmr _:gupd my trusting heart.
a&tender soft and sw eet,
-~ Wal Fer fragrauce o’er my lifé,

l me *myid the storm and strife;

And let my, tveary longings cease,
ﬁnﬁm} prayer be heard by Thee above

I el : pry_af 'I'_h} holy love.
“EDGAR ALLEN POE.

LT OTTMAR H.ROTHACKER.

In all the hlatOI‘\ of literature
{Liere has never lived an - author
w Lo has beeu placed more  com-
pletels under the ban of society
than Edgar Allen. Poe. Every
ove of his-bad qualities—his am-
Liition, his hatred” .of his literary
mutemporaﬂea, his  vacillating
souduet-—has been singled out and
mptﬁtﬁd in every hcrht that could
ruake 1€ more hideous thau it ro-
ally wad. In - thisvespect Dodi

almost fzlone. - Riehard Savage
had a sturd apologist .in Dr,
Johnson- he viees of Lovd Bx-

Yon were depnud. of much of
their repelling - influence by the |
hale of mock hercism - that sur-
vounided him, * Qeoleridere, al-
fﬁdugh he left the: ssupport © i his

but the authorities are donbttu]

and his earlier life may be said to'

be wrapped in obscurity.

A quarrel with his benefactor
compeled him to" rely upon "his
own resources, and he entered the
field of literature to gain fame and
—which was of more importance
to him then—bread and butter.
is first appearance in the role of
Bohemian was a competitor for
two prizes which had been offered
by a Southern magazine for the
best story and poemy. . The story
he sent was “MS Found in a
Bottle,” and it wou the prize. He'
also forw arded a poem, which the

cominittee, of whom John I’. Ken-
nedy, the author of “Horseshoe

Robiuson” and “Swallow Barn,” |
was # member, decided was the
best, but .they refused to award
both prizes toone autlior.. When |
the name of the successful compe-
titor was announeed, there came |
torth a -leudcr\ounw man, with a |
face haggard and ghd-‘th;' through |
want and hunger; and a thread.-
bare coat to hide the lack of a
shirt, and boots through whose
torn uppers could be scen the
stockingless feet, announced him-
self as }'dtr:u Allen' Poe. Dr.i;

Kennedy nnmedl.ttd\ felt an in-|

terest in him, and procured him |
scme literary employment, with
which be succeeded in keeping !
soul and body together. From
that time Lis career was a strange
biending of" shine and shadow.
[Te edited the “Southern Literary
Messenger,” “Burtons Gentle- |
man’s Magazine,” and wrote liter-|
ury criiiclsms for the “New York
Mirror,” and once controled a
periodical of his own, coutributing |
 tales, ‘sketches and poems, mean-
| wkile to “Grahame’s ’
| magazines,
a1 rezading.
story

and others
Iis life is not pleas-
It i1z a Bad, weary
of a atmt_':vr'e ﬂ’)‘dllht the

fantily and himself to his friends;
although héavas a vietim of the
opinm halat, and, aceording to his |

cetithable blorrmphm' Lmtlo used |

every subleringe, howeversmallor
mean, fo obtain his favorite drug,
has been defended and exeunsed.
Poe, on the contrary, has been
followed. with abuse and confume-
Iy T-:r'judgﬁ from 1the reminis-
cones of lim that Lave

ad-tothink that the most interest-
ing mitter that they conld furnish
the public m m,gard to the poet,
would be al!ject letters acknol-
edging lis indebtedness to them
ior past favors, and begging the
loan of five dollars. - The entire
disregard for common  decency
. thidt has béen displayed by lis
_cinemies has acted ina mauner
which they did not ook fou—it
covered Poe with disgrace it is
trie, but it re-acted on tlm:c who
satisfied their petty spite by fling-
ing filth upon kis grave.
Islmlf not aftemipt to give any-
thing like an aceount of “Poe’s ca-
redr. Falsehood is. & plentifully
ble déd wiﬂl truth in (he publisl:-
edeﬂ respecting him that it is
8 lmost in "h.l to distingnish
l»etweeu them Suﬂ]ce it -to say
that he waa}.bm in Baltimore in
18H,  and- was adopted by a
aman

lﬂ"ufl‘lg;lnihom Le took:

e appeared |
in priet, those whokunew himsecin- |

'_r;ons

rt I :7.

dtiOlh of the v \‘me cup and
Hdesyulr,

Pursued by poverty and'
wan t denied his legitimate place
in literature, scorned by men over
whom he stood intetlectually head
and shoulders, selling the produc-|
tions of his pen for the wherewith-
al to keep the guant wolf, starva-
tion. from his door ; it lbastmnge
dark pieture. The happiness of
Ins wedded life, and the pictore
that Willis draws of him while iu |
the.“Mirror” office, are the only!
gleams of bhunshme that relieve |
the shadow of fate that hung over 'y
his life. The reader tvrns with a |
sigh of relief from the cxagerated '
storx of dissipation that (Jrlswold1
tells, to the account of the pale-
tuced, scholarly student, who eame |
to the “Mirror offiee day after day |
always punctual and faithful to!
his duties, and drawing cvery one |
to him by his- aniform courtem |
and kindness. T
The character of Poe has been !
entirely misanderstood.  There is
no American author of his rank |
of whom so little is known, -and | 1
consequently, people have gath-|
ered-from a casual reading of his |
tales and poems an erroneocus and |
redicnlous idea of him,<bothas an |
author and as a man.  He has| |
‘been considered as a sort of litera- |
ry Mephistopheles; and as one'
who stood alooﬂtrom society and

ts. I3
' He stands apart from his t:ont:em-i
poraries, zloomy and. alone. He!

has been charged with every dis-
honorableaction thata man could |

n. oflm lifeofﬁr ..r

.........

_isolation
 existing literary ¢

'man’s band raised against him.

‘of his benefactor.

 them for a time.

‘back to him,

‘while on the way to fill

the world, kuowmg no social en-- :
5 Joyments, and with no eompnn-;
it~ | ious but his own- fearful t

¥ oommit, and his 1nduos-{ g
sggpbed__ thﬁ':'__
ahagﬁ i’n:auhto-w

by, o
- 4% 4
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was ambitious and poor. IHis am-!
bition pushed him on and his pov-

erty held him back. He saw men |
who were his inferiors in every-|
thing, go above him and here lies.

the root of the bitter onslaughts
upon his contemporaries, which so
eflectually estranged him from the |
literary men of the day. Possessing |

~a very delicate organization, this
and ostracism froni the"

ircles must have |
had a pow.er‘hll ettect upon him. |

- His spirit was essentially combata-
‘tive, and he went ﬂuouwh
hating all men, and with every

life

His perfections were many, but
if ever there lived a man over
whom the mantle of palliation

-could be flung, Edgar Allen Poe

was the man. His whole life was
shaped by circumstaices. Natuo-

(rally hwh-tunpered and wild, his/|
| childhood was not caleulated to

temper his imperfections. He wa
‘indulged

in- every whim, and
roined by the mistaken kmdnebs
Had he been |
in good circumstances, many of’

_the dishonerable actions which !

are attributed to hun ecould not

‘have taken place.

His death was as tragic as his
lifte. He bad made resolutions of
reform, and resolutely lived up to
Lafe was again |
opening to his gaze with some of
its former loveliness. Olden hopes |
and olden _dreams were coming

and once more a
bright future appeared before his|

‘eyes. Bat, alasior poor humanity,
‘the world is full” of tempt.ttlon-,

and pitfalls. In September, 1849,
an cn-
gagement in a Northern State, he
stopped for a few hours in Balti-/
more, and, by chance,
of his West Point triends.

the midst of the revel the first|

 glass passed his lips. That night,

while wondering around “the
streets insane with liquor, he was|

‘attacked and beaten and left in-
' sensible.
ried to the hospital, where hedied |
.as he had lived--alone and friend-

Hé was found and ear-|

less,

What enigmas the hves of]
\great men are. What a strange |
‘mixture of grandeur and littleness. |
 Think of Bacon accepting a bride! |
 Of Marlow killed in a [.ot-hou se
fight! Of Byron and his wild
career.

There is a stor\. told by Haw-
 thorne in one of his earher works
‘of a stone that standsin a valley |

at the toot of the White Moun-
tamq and which, at a distance,

' resembles the face of a dlgmhed
old man, but on a nearer approach |
it does not ditter materla!ly from
the other rocks about it. So are
the lives of too mauy of the hiter-,
\ary giauts of the world. 'We look |
(up to them when a long vista of
| years separate us from them, and
' they appear dignified and noble;;

but go nearer, study their lives and

i their motives, and we find, far too

often, that theyv are but as those
“about them.— The South

Intemperance i is largely on the
increase in Glaﬂgow, Beotlsnd and |
the authorities are very mueh.
troubled about it. v night
| thousands of factory hands—men
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met some |
They |
mvited him to a sapper, and in|

 be obtained, is fo judge him by, Shakspear's Tempest.
the standard | of humanity’ l)}. P R hose Faith
. which every. man is judged. Ile RESDONG B T T IONG Tt |

in~ humanity has been greatly |
shaken, since his brother Sebas-
| tian has robbed him of his: duke-|
|dom. 1lle now lives upon a lone-
Iv island where he practices his
art as a magiecian; the spirits of the |
air are at his command. lis
chief servant is Aviel, who was|
once confined in the trunk of a
free,.and because he was hberat
ed by Prospero, he was ever after-|
' ward subjected to obey :all his be-
Prospero is learned and |
| great, yet much embittered by the
tm'tcherjr of his friends. Miranda
is one of those pure, sweet charac-

}
I
|
|
|

1

| ters we seldom find in  real life. !

She is like a modest violet, whose !

bed in wonder; evelvtbmq in na- |
ture charms her. She is glad 111|
thesunshine, reverent the storm |
loving life for the pleasure of the |
' bright days it brings. She isas|
| unconseious of her powerto please

4w11d by shady brooks and on ther
' meadows
‘any human being, except her fat 1-';
er and Caliban, who isia hideous- |

ly ugy dwarf. hoiechngs deeper |
‘than filial aftection have yet dis-|
turbed her mind or stirred her|
heart; but how. beautifully does!
' her character, like a rose, disclose |
its hidden perfume and reveal
frue womanhood, when Drinec’
Ferdinand appedrs, worn, sick and
ishipwrecked ! Kirst we see her
dehight at bis appearance, 1]11::-1

is of such a good presence. Then |
curiosity deepens into sympathy, |
as she discovers he is human and |
sutfering ; then sympathy changes
into real dl%trea-‘,, as her tather un-|
kindly imprisons him. Atter she ;'

( to love him ; wishes tlmt she might |

work for.hlm lamentts the cruelty |
of her father, and in many ways,

or assuming the pretended modc-a-'
ty, which veils the only thing that|
| is good, true and beautiful in life. |

| How naturally does she weep at|
T what she deems her u:morthmess, I

' when every tearrefleets in its erys-|

| tal depths the worth and purity of | his wife’s locks for money to buy

| her heart. Then Ferdinand is|
tsuch a noble specinen of a man!!
' 1Ie loves Miranda so entirely and | |
iso devotedly ! Althongh he has’
'Len an accomplished courtier;
thoucrh he hasseen ladies of beau- |
| , wit and wealth, some defecti
\\ould mar the harmong of their |
charactelw

ltbe\» douned their costly attire;
' sparkled with gems of frreat price, |

'in Miranda he seesall charms,
' united, and she has won, without,
fan eﬁ'ort what se many coveted |
innvain! Intheir game of chess,
how well does he g splay man s |
| propensity to dictate and conquer, |
and she to admire and love hlB!
superior wisdom, though it be ex-|
erciscd against her.  Nanve. |

g i
A letter-writer  says Grace

Greenwood is a lovely woman of |
thirty. Well, yes, Grace must be'
all of thirty by this time, because
she was twenty-seven abont twen-
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Natural slippers-—eels; j
Mud 1s the farther of dust. -1{':%‘ 's
A strong man-—a shop-lifter. | ot ! | _ .

ok -+ | frafl bark out upén the boisterous 5

:f‘he ﬂo::er of the field—Wheat. nomnﬁw shesis. Ofﬁfﬁd s thinki"ng
Shear noNsense—- (lippmg,or tgemting to hive the ggt 5
jokes. .kn.'g:vl ofthai,glttle clou &s
Natural cooking—Dboiling of the 18 suovering ou- the hom.ou mt R
 blood. us 8 ah,qnd g lmvel’ on nud" ;1 1
The last thing a man should be m:f I‘,?gﬂl:ge;ﬂ 1

out of—-Temper.

Never waste your time; waste

-somebody else’s.

A sweet artiele for the toilet—

‘a honey-comb.

Autumn leaves fall to cover the
blue eyes peep forth from 1ts mossy  8rave o of summer.

A
and a hedgehog.

Boston had forty-four - marria-
' ges last week, - Oh! sugar.

Get atop of your troubles and:
'as the spring flowers growing they are half cured.

An affair of

She has mever -seen urculauon of the blood.

We want a fire engine.
' pose a candle shouid explode!

Which is the

two! Why you are the:querist.

A man cannot expect halfa
loat’ when he loafs all the time.

Ilu:mhty is the -sweetest: and
fairest flower that groweth in the|

mind.

The apph, Eve longed. for gnd
ak!ng him for a God, because he  ate at last, must haye been a pine-.

‘apple.

The Third termexecitement is all
Why not let it Term-

| foolishness.
in-eight.

Mr. Pleasant Yell
‘has seen him oftener, she learns | date for the Legislature in Texus, ’ -

shows him her love, not kno“nw the lay-zy thing set them herself 2!y

ITowl] Lie suijt? iof sfisi Jed Valencis T
A Wisconsin hen - has heen ralﬁ_ 1S fm .ﬁfaYGl‘ with, all . 8

| taught to sing three tunes.  Does |cla : people. . A few k-
as ago A crop of twelve thous B

There is an organist in “Phila-| “'“{t ons, the supply of m p
delphia named Thunder, but he;D mmdgeii ousand -
doesn’t'seemnu to hiave made much m- “'w! eJugi'} -
{noise in the world. ‘ats Bftwmtym , U8
{andgons th t ard ~grown. T '

“A Swanton mau sheared off raigihe a ﬁrgs mnﬂ:et"m
the Fnit Swatnd Canada. o

irum.”” A hatr—rum-scarum fellow, Tl;. gémpw\ rita thg:*;ﬂnelo R
‘evidently. 3t obse 'ble-.ﬁ A

The Supreme Court of Ohio has! ‘haf' fre

just decided thatsending a duu to! 3‘"]’" 1ent,

‘aman on a postal card isunlawful | ! |
—as well as saucy.

Duelling is beeoming so lrreva-' SRR
The ladies at h..; 'lent in the Prussian army that an lTh =

 father’s conrt had sought in vain | officer may pull a man’s nose .
? L to win lris admiration ; In vamhad no~n and be de‘ld before oneAT,  rs

L o'clock.

A paper informs us that Elize-|i
wreathed their | lips in sweet smiles, |  bethtown, I“dmna. is called Bet-!

and thrown bewitching g¢lances ‘sey for short. = It is not the Bess't |
| from their soft_dark - eves. But ngme they could have chosen for

[ brevity.

The Cincinnati  Gazetle n'omi- Ot ‘?" :gi =
*nates Murat Halstead for mayoér, m m
Thus does aspiring Jeeland cast 1&‘0““ in_the suu, &light spin
i ehill shadow over thm great ua- being employed

tlonallty

A young
. Marguerite

| unfortunate in_a oy bfir, re-.
solved to commit suicide. Before|

going to bed she
with ‘the most 0

momeom

prickly pair—a porcupine | gré hiigs:
jomney 84 ;hrou the ..
[ vall pys of] Jlenauﬂ‘ ;a few short

T T

' pm‘ﬂ 101 410
tw"am 3

‘ aWin“v | 3& [N
thal| so e cctually d mes us’ |
our sorro¥, lssts?aut for a time.

A few

nd(g upoj * the . m‘ighty m!fghx
". h au & few hqgenug g‘lﬁm

at,_,{ ie wofi glemua aclievements of &L

of's iencef and arty and the, sun- ST
the heart—The |shit p of: r-hﬁ;- sll passes gwq i

like 'a flit; 1g\mou en |

atrial, :The long

Sup- | the '_.{mgh .
queerest of us
vige to el.
long er and |
an teari ‘ i
witl | g

'!,; peem

uny | .rme qp m-ovq- R
ry { af and 1 eachot o
iz our t.[atiu fhua =

21 Of hillden foy i peadh Sa1 551 ,
eful xs the flitting clouds, -
et 'f twm Suas-" _
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