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BEAUTY AND GLORY OF THE HOUSE OF GOD.

Nothing perhaps, strikes the mind of 
one travelling through the rural districts of 
this country with more surprise, than the 
almost universal want of taste displayed in : 
the location and structure of houses of wor- S 
ship. Instead of selecting situations ren- I 
dered interesting and attractive by the un- ; 
interrupted operations of Nature—instead 
of occupying poiats suggestive of the wis- j 
dom, power and goodness of God—those en- : 
vironed by the blending beauties of crea- ' 
tion—congregations, seem more frequently < 
than otherwise, to have chosen the margin ( 
of old fields, or other abandoned grounds, ■ 
utterly despoiled of primitive loveliness.— 5 
Back to the Bible let us go, and learn wis- • 
dom upon the subject i

It was in the wilderness, near a beautiful ; 
stream that repentance was preached in the - 
days of Christ, and it was there that the ■ 
Hon and Spirit of God bore testimony t<» 
the divinity of the mission of the first Bap- j 
tisty and we confess a decided preference for { 
f ieh localities now, and especially in view ; 
of the fact, that these natural sc nes of : 
loveliness prompt congregations to add new 
beauties in the way of trees, shrubbery, < 
vines and Howers, and in this way\the poor- J 
Wt church we have ever known might soon } 
have one of the most inviting places of re- ) 
ligious worship.

As costly piles, and elegant specimens of \ 
architecture"arb reared to attract large con- < 
gregations in cities, so rural beauties will at- > 
tract them in the countrv. Almost an'- /J * >
community by a few days' labor may build ’ 
a aouse sufficiently fine, if it be judiciously !

$ located, and surrounded by the beautiful.— 
The beauty of a meeting house consists not 
in the massive walls of brick and mortar, 
or the lavish expenditure of money, but in 
tasteful elegance. “ The glory of a sacred 
edifice lies not in its vaulted roof and lofty 
spire, and pealing organ, but in the glory 
that fills the house—the divine presence; 
not in its fabric of goodly stones, but in its 
living stones, polished by the hand of the 
spirit; not in its painted windows, but'.1 
its gospel light; not in its choir of sing'ng 
men and of singing women, but in th- mu­
sic of well-tuned hearts ; npt in its sacred 
priesthood, but in the great high^’riest.— 
If every stone were a diamond, antUevery 
beam of cedar, every window a crystal, and 
every door a pearl; if the roof were stnd- 
did with sapphire, and the floor tasselated 
with all manner of precious stones; and yet 
if Christ and the spiritJjJ not there, and if 
the. sacrifice of the heart be not there, the 
building has no glory. The house of God 
must have a glory beyond what Solomon’s 
cunning workmen can give it, even the Lord 
God, who is “ the glory thereof. ” But a 
dilapidated house, in an “out of the way 
place, ” Laving rafters and but little roof— 
windows, but no shutters—sash, but requir­
ing the hats of a whole congregation to ex­
clude the wind or snow. Such a house dis­
honors G< d and disgraces any community. 
Instead of being beautiful, and therefore 
inviting to the youth of a neighborhood, it 
is referred to as an apparition den to fright* 
en children with. Editor.



€6 THE PARLOR VISITOR.

[selected]

A SABBATH MORNING TALE.

THE TOLLING BELL.

Not many months, ago, in one of my 
summer rambles, I found myself on a beau­
tiful Sabbath morning the guest of a wor­
thy and intelligent family, in a quiet coun­
try village.

'The early breakfast was over, parents 
and children had joined in reading a chap­
ter in the Bible ; Mr. Sedgwick, the head 
of the family, had then offered up a fervent 
yrayer at t|ie conclusion of which we all 
rose from our knees, when our ears were 
greeted by the clear, deep peals of the ring­
ing church bell.

“So late 1 ” exclaimed Mrs. Sedgwick, 
looking at the clock. “ Our time-piece 
must be slow. ”

“ That is not the first bell for church, ” 
rep'kd her husband solemnly. “ There has 
been a death in the village. The bell is 
tolling for Martin Lord. ”

“Such, then, is his unhappy end, ” mused 
his wife. “ Well, it will be wrong to mourn 
his death. If death was ever a merciful 
providence,it is so in this case. ”

“ Is it a persan who had long been sick ? ” 
I asked.

Instead of answering my question direct­
ly, Mr. Sedgwick said : #

“ There is a melancholy history connect­
ed with that young man. . It is now some­
time since the excitement oecasioned by this 
strange tragedy died away ; bui the tolling 
oi the bell this morning must bring it back 
forcibly to every heart. Perhaps you would 
be interested to hear the story^ ”

I expressed my desire to listen to the nar­
ration, upon which my friend gave me the 
details of the following story, which I re­
late with only a slight deviation from the 
original

Martin Lord was once the flewer and the 
hope of oui? of the most respectable fami­
lies in the village, zllis amiable disposition 

and superior intellect procured for him uni­
versal love and esteem.

Although of a slight figure and pale fea­
tures, which indicated a constitution by no 
means robust, Martin was remarkable for 
his uncommon beauty ; and indeed, bis fine 
noble forehead, shaded by locks of soft 
brown hair, his large, expressive blue eyes, 
straight nose, with thin Grecian nostrils, 
and voluptuous mouth, entitled him in some 
measure to that consideration.

Martin was a great favorite with the la­
dies old and young, but he never showed 
any marked partiality toward any one, un­
til he became intimate with Isabella Ash­
ton, the daughter of our late clergyman, 
who died of grief about a year ago.

No two beings could be more different.— 
Isabella was the youngest and most thought­
less girl in our village. She could have lit- 

! tie sympathy with a person of such deep 
/. feelings and elevated intellect as Martin ; 
■ and beautiful as she was, it seefBed strange 
’ that be should have given his love to her.

There is no doubt but that she was attach- 
S ed to him ; perhaps she loved him as well 

as she was capable of loving any one, but 
; in this instance as in til others, her afftc- 
J tions were secondary to hei love of sarcasm 
I and mischief.
’ Martin and Isabella had been pointed 
j out as lovers by village gossips, for several 

months ; he was now nineteen, and she was 
the same when the tragedy occurred, which 

! the tolling of the bell has recalled to my 
memory.

] It was on an autumn evening, near five। 
' yearsago, that Isabella took advantage the 
- absence of her father to have a social gath- 
i ering of young people at her house. Mar- 
> tin, of course, was present, with the fairest 
; youths and maidens ; -and being indef co 
! restraint from the gravity of the clergy-
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man, who was not expected home till late, ( 
the company enjoyed themselves freely with 
jests, songs and social games.

The hour at which such parties usually t 
broke up had already passed, and there was ( 
no relaxation in the gaiety of the young ' 
people, when some one foolishly mentioned J 
the subject of ghosts, something of that J 
description having been reported as having I 
been seen in the vicinity of the churchyard. ,

“ It is a silly report, ” said Martin.— < 
“ Nobody can believe that a ghost has real- < 
ly been seen there ; and 1 doubt if a person ; 
here Relieves at all in the existence of J 
ghosts.(

•‘You do, yourself—you know you do, $ 
Martin, although you are ashamed to own < 
it,” cried Isabella. But Martin only laugh- ■' 
cd. “ Come.now, ” continued the thought- < 
less girl, “ I can prove that you have some 
idea that such things may exist. Go to the ; 
churchyard alone, in the dark, and then de- 
dare’, if you can, that you have felt no ? 
fear. ” i

“ And what would that prove ? ”
5 “AVhy you will be frightened, though 
you see nothing. Your fears would put J 
your belief to the test. How could you be ; 
afraid, if you did not feel that there was I 
something to be afraid of? ”

“ I do not think your logic is the best in J 
the world, ” replied Martin, laughing.— ;

■“Men are often troubled with fear, when } 
their reason tells them there is no cause to > 
f ar. But I deny in the first place that a < 
journey to the, churchyard, even at mid- ( 
night, would frighten me in the least. ”

“ How bravely you can talk ! ” said Isa- j 
bdla. indulging in her customary tone of 
sarcasm. - But nobody here believes you. 
I don't at any rate. Why you hadn't cour- 
a;e enough, the other day, to help kill a 
rabbit; your mother told me so. ” Q

“ 1 never like to cause or witness pain, if • 
it can be avoided," answered Martin, blush-

‘Ha! ha! ha! what an excellent ex- ; 
cu-e! You are brave enough to be sure, 
but tender-heartent Come now ; you dare < 
not go to the churchyard alone. You are 
not half so courageous as yon would have > 
ns believe. Whether youz think there are ■ 
ghosts or not, you are afraid of them. ”

Martin was extremely sensitive, but tie 
sarcasm of nobody except Isabella, could 
have stung him to the quick. But scorning 
the imputation of-eowardice, he was ready 
to do almost any desperate act to prove his 
courage.

“ But said he, although I have no more 
fear of churchyards and ghosts than I have 
of orchards and apple tiecs, I am not going 
to walk half a mile merely to be laughed 
at. ”

“ Ha! ha! but yon shall not escape so ! ” 
laughed Isabella. “ Here, before these, our 
friends, I promise that this ring shall be 
yours,” she continued, displaying one, giv­
en by an old lover, which Martin had often 
desired her to part with, “ provided you go­
to the churchyard alone, in the dark, and 
declare on your honor, when you return, 
that you were not in the least afraid. ”

“ Agreed, ” said Martin, buttoning his 
coat, for the night was chilly.

“ As an evidence that you go the entire 
distance, you cun bring with you the iron 
bar, which you will find close by the gate,’ 
said Isabella.

Thus driven by taunts to the commission 
of a folly, Martin took leave of the compa­
ny, full of courage and spirit and set out 
on his errand.

It Kms near a quarter of a mile to-'the 
churchyard which was approached by a 
lonely', dreary path, seldom traveled except 
by mourners.

It is impossible to relate precisely what 
happened to Martin on thatjMoomy road. — 
? judge from the circumstances which af­
terwards came to light, his adventure must 
have been as I am about to relate it.
- Slight as he was in frame, and tender in 

his feelings, he was not destitute of cour­
age. I do not think he was frightened by 
the sighing of the wind, and the rustling of 
the dry autumnal .leaves, as many stronger 
men might have been, lie marched stead­
ily to the. graveyard, stopped a moment, 
perhaps to gaze sadly but not fearfully, at 
the white tombstones gleaming faintly in 
the daik and desolate ground, for the stars 
shone brilliantly in the clear, cold sky; then 
shouldering the iron bar, of which Isabella 
hadsppken, he set out to return.

lie had proceeded about hall way, when
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in the gloomiest part of the road, he saw a 
white figure emerge from a clump of wil­
lows and come toward him. It looked like 
a walking corpse in a winding sheet, which 
trailed upon the ground. All Martin’s 
^strength of nerve was gone in an instant.— 
vonragc gave place to desperation, his hair 
Stan ding erect and his blood running chill 
with horror, still he stood his ground ; the 
spectre drew nearer seeming to grow whiter 
and Urger as it approached. We cannot 
telkw hat frenzy seized upon the brain of 
the unhappy yo\th at that moment.

The guests at the clergyman’s house heard 
terrific screams. Dreading some tragic ter­
mination to the farce, they rushed to lie 
spot, one of the company carrying a lan­
tern. 3'hey found Martin kneeling on a 
prostrate figure; his fingers clutching con­
vulsively its throat while he still uttered 
frantic screams for help. His wild features 
exhibited the very extremity of terror.

Only two of the most courageous young 
men dared approach him. One of them 

< forced Martin to rTIaV'his hold on the 
( throat of the figure, whilst the other tore 
\ away the folds of the sheet. At that mo- 
< ment the bearer of the lantern came up.— 
< The light fell upon the blood-stained, dis- 
} torted Isabella. Martin uttered one more 
• unearthly shriek and fell lifeless upon the 

< corpse. He never spoke again but lived— 
> an idiot.
s A frightful contusion on Isabella’s tem- 
; pie bore evidence that in his frenzy he had 
• struck the supposed spectre with the iron 
< bar. The blow was probably the cause of 
5 her death ; although such a grasp with his 
; hands as he must have given her throat, 
, might alone have deprived her of breath.— 
■ He never knew afterwards what he had 
' done, for never a gleam of reason illumina- 
? ted the darkness of his soul ; and now the 
' tolling bell has told us that Heaven in its 
) mercy has finally freed the spirit from its 
! shackles of clay, and given it light and life 
i in a better world.

B0 N A PA R TE ’ S E A R L Y POVER TY. \ 
_____ \

M. Theirs, in his history of the Consu S was the actor Talma, who often gave him 
\iate, recites some very strange, and previ- ' food ami money. Napoleon’s face, after- 
4ius]v unknown particulars respecting the! wards so famed for its classical mould, was 
earlv life and penury of Napoleon Bona i during that peiiod of starvation, harsh and 
I arte. 1 angular in its lineaments, with projecting

It appears that after he had obtained a < ht<^ bones. His meagre fare brought on 
subaltern's*commission in the .I rcnch ser an unpleasant and unsightly cutaneous dis. 
vice, by hr-ski'I and daring at Tonlpn. he ' ease, of type so virulent and malignant, 
lived some time in Paris, in obscure lodg- , thaVit took all the skill and assiduity of 

and in such extreme poverty, that he ' his accomplished physician. Corvisart, to 
v.as often without the means of paying ten i expel it. after a duration of more than ten 
sous (ten cents) for his dinner, and fnip^nt- > ears.
h went without any at all. He was under > The squalid beggar then, the splendid 
the uecessirv of borrowing small sums and Emperor afterwards—the threadbare habil- 
fcven worn out clo lies, from his arqnai tan- : ment® and imperial mantle—the hovel and 
co 1 He arid bis brother Louis, afterward- ) the palace—the meagre food and the gor- 
Kingbf Holland, nhd at one time only a < geous banquet—the- friendship of a poor 
c >at b twe- n them, so that the brothers I actor, the homage and terror of tiie woill 
could onlv g<> out alternately. time and time j - an exile and a prisoner. Such are the 
about. At this crisis, the uhieJ benefactor | ups and downs of this changeful life, such 
of the future Emperor and conqueror. “ at ' are the lights and shadows of the great and 
whose mighty name the w rid grew pale, ” ; mighty.
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For the Parlor Visitor.

THE PERIODICAL PRESS’.

BY HARVEY BALL.

.The Periodical Press marks the progress 
and extent of modern civilization. Where 
its agency is unemployed, or where restrain­
ed by public authority, we have proof of 
a degraded and barbarian state of society, 
or of what is closely allied to this, the reign 
of despotism. In the United States, the 
press is .unrestricted : every one may dis­
seminate his thoughts as freely as he may 
breathe the vital air. The consequence is, 

^tbat periodical literature assumes almost 
every conceivable variety, is adapted to 
every shade of opinion, to every phase in 
politics or religion, to all sorts of specula­
tion on ail subjects, to every taste and ca- 
pacity, whether of the debased and vicious, 
or of the refined, erudite and pure. Every 

''degree of success, also, is observable, the 
regular issues of respective periodicals rang­
ing from a few hundreds to a hundred thou­
sand and more. We have our dailies and 
bi dailies, our weeklies semi-week ies and 
tri-weeklies, our monthlies acid bi monthlies, 
our quarterlies and yearlies, presenting ev­
ery diversity in size, form and contents.— 
What a stupendous'view is opened of the ap­
paratus at work, to move A sway the Ameri­
can people! llow wonderfully awakened must 
be the universal mind of our country, to en^ 
courage the wide-spread employment of a 
machinery so vastly multip a.d ! Our citi­
zens are emphatically a reading and inquir­
ing class. Almost every house-holder sus­
tains the press of his partialities. The com­
mon political newspaper is more,widely dif­
fused than any other, is eagerly read, and 
exerts more power than any other over the 
public sentiment: hen«e, in truth, we may 
be said to be a nation of politicians. Even 
in enlightened Europe, the press is nowhere • 
free, except in the British Isles; aad there, 
through the pecuniary inability of the mass­
es, peuodical intelligence is spread to a lim­
ited extent. Ajou'rmilof St. Petersburg,

t
in all its columns, contains no,more infor­
mation than can be placed on a page of nn 
ordinary American newspaper, the details 
/ being brief, with no opinions or discussions : 
I the ole Russian empire is shrouded in 
; political night. “ The Turkish newspaper 
j can only be understood or appreciated by 

J comparatively a few persons. Extracts 
’ from foreign papers are introduced, and a 
J variety is presented in the topics ; but there 

■ is no mind to grasp ideas. Indolence, big- 
> otry, hatred of Christians, and a hearty 
; contempt of all the rest of the world, 
I stand amazingly in the way of intellect- 
; ual advancement.” In France, in the Ger- >
I man and Italian States, in all papal 

lands, although the blessings of the public 
j press are more or less extended, yet odious 
! restrictions are imposed, at war with all in- 
> dependent discussion, especially on ques- 
> tions of political learning, or interfering 
I with any dogma of usage ( f the Church. 
’ In countries the most thoroughly papal, the 
j pre^s is the least free. Notfrmgcan be 
! printed at Rome without peimissioihsjrom 
’ the Pope, and as far as the mind can be 
> manacled, it is bound in the city of Rome 

more strongly than any other place on 
earth. The master of the palace is the 
censor, and must example all that is to 
be printed beftre publication is allow­
ed. The predecessor of Pio Nono, in 1832, 
wrote, “ Hither tends that worst and never 
to be sufficiently execrated and detested lib­
erty of the press, for the diffusion of all 
manner of writings, which some so loudly 

j contend for”—and he adds, “ From this 
' same fountain of indifference flows that ab­

surd and erroneous doctrine, or rather rav­
ing, in favor, and in defence of lioerty of 
conscience, for which most pestilential er­
ror the course is open by that entire and 
wild liberty of opinion.” How grinding is 
Romish despotism 1 How heavy the thrul-
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dom its tyranny imposes on human thought ; 
and liberty ! And beyond the pale of S 
Christian civilization, scaiwe_a ray of light-: 
gleams from the press throughout the whole ■ 
world. In contrast with our own happy < 
and enlightened condition, how broad, how ' 
deep the gloom ! How profound the igno- \ 
rance, which can not know the blessings of 5 
political, intellectual or religious freedom! J 
How crushing is despoti m political or ec- ’ 
clesiastical, to every noble aspiration of the > 
human ! How intensely distressing is > 
the consideration that the intellect of full / 
three fourths of our race is enslaved ; that z 
this immense aggregate of intelligent ex- / 
istence, immortal and accountable in nature, . 
capable of infinite progression in knowl- $ 
edge and happiness, is cut off from literary S 
and Christian culture, and from the bles- S 
sinrs which follow the unfettered march of ; 
truth and of rational discussion. <

As it is impossible to enumerate or ade- ■ 
quately prize the multiplied favors poured < 
upon us by the freedom of the press, so it is < 
impossible to place too high a value on the £ 
source whence these unspeakable benefits 
flow. To the teachings of Christianity we ' 
are indebted for all. The principles of in- ’ 
spired truth incorporated in our national . 
institutions, give us h - enjoyment of our 
civil and religious rights, the liberty of the / 
press in its varied modes of utility to all > 
classes, as well as constitute the basis of > 
our greatness as a people. In exact pro- / 
portion as the spirit of the Gospel prevails / 
in any hind, so arc the rights of man re- ; 
speeted, and the freedom of expressing opin- ; 
ion established. In our own prosperous . 
republic, information has free e^irse among ) 
the people; everyman, woman, and child , 
have facilities for.instruction, in every desk ■■ 
rable department ®f intelligence. Tidings j 
from all parts of the world are statedly ’ 
spread before them. Every variety of to­
pic is discussed, whether pertaining to af- 
fairs of common life \»r those of national ’ 
importance, to the progress of art, science, > 
literature, or the Redeemer’s kingdom. > 
Controversy, though sometimes conducted 
with acrimony, ami hading to parbyism and > 
slftfc, is still a grand instrumentality in z 
eliciting h"'1 '-“fab!ishing truth. The abet- > 
tors of error, the authors of misrepresenta. /

tion, can be readily refuted and corrected 
in a community where.opposing ideas may 
freely circulate : nor can demagogism'nnd 
Jesuitism stealthily spread their snares with­
out eminent liability to exposure and shame 
through the vigilant defenders of justice and 
honor.. Heresy in religion or fallacy in 
principle ami argument, may be permitted 
to assail the public mind with the less alarm, 
“ when reason is left free to combat it. ” 
Unrestricted discussion, anima'ed by the 
precepts of Divine revelation, is the safe­
guard of our political and religious liber­
ties May we not hope that the destinies 
of our race will be more and more happily 
effected by the intelligent and faithful pe­
riodical press of our land, wielded as it is 
so encouragingly to arouse, enlighten, and 
ennoble the opinions of a wide-spread and 
progressive people ?

But some drawbacks exist amidst our ac­
cumulated privileges; some cautions are de­
sirable in the use of our most valued bles­
sings. Even liberty itself, without the gui­
dance of right principle, may d< generate 
into licentiousness. It is not so much our 
aim to laud the excellencies and utilities of 
a well conducted and enlightened public 
press, as to call attention to some perver­
sions attendant on the employment of this 
instrument of immeasurable benefit. If the 
press is incfrpymlcnt, all readers are not so. 
Opinions aie sometimes formeed hastily, and 
from listening to a discussion in one of its 
aspects only. Many questions admit of ar­
gument. and are open to controversy ; a dis­
passionate judgment should be based on an 
examination of a subject in its different 
bearings. Multitudes of readers neglect 
this reasonable precaution : thousands trust 
implicitly to their favorite leader, and foi-m 
their opinions in accordance with his. with­
out any special investigation. This remark 
applies both to the religions and the secular 
press—the dicta of an editor, whether found­
ed in justice or its opposite, exert an in­
fluence positive and controlling; in mani­
fold instances a sufficient guarantee, is found 
for the correctness of a sentiment, if it is 
established on the authority of the n< wspa- 
per. Questions of a partisan character, and 
of religious doctrine, are by no means al­
ways decided on their true merits. ’ Hence 
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almost exclusively through periodicals, dis- ( and useful knowledge! They find conge- 
tinct religious sects have been created ; her ' nial feelings in the breasts of the light-heart- 
esies-have been broached, defendedrand pro- , ed tbrong-every where. Many of these pe- 
pagated. to the strife, unhappiness, and ruin riodicals are conducted with much talent, 
of charches. By similar methods, also, un- ; learning, and refinement of taste, and con- 
scrupuloua politicians find facilities for mis- : tain information of sterling value. Yet 
leading the “ dear people, ” and opening the their attractions do not lie here; their 
way to places of honor, power, and emolu- . success depends on no such excellence : as 
went. J much that is really valuable is found in jour-

It is conceded that the secular press of nals of more limited circulation, Their 
our country is conducted, to great extent. : real attractions are founded on their fic- 
by high-minded, intelligent, and enterpri- ? tions—these constitute their charm, and 
sing men : and from the universal spread of ? furnish their passport to public favor. Every 
the common newspaper, no class of citizens ’ taste and fancy can be gratified with novels, 

.is exerting a more direct and decisive influ ; novellettes, el id omne genus. This is not 
hnce in forming the opinion ot the masses, i allnor the worst. Many, if not all of this 
and shaping the destinies of our country :— ; class, seem to lake special pleasure in show- 
yet this influence is too often prejudicial to ' ing their views of relig on and religious 
the interests of vital godliness. The amuse- { people The lessons inculcated are often 
meats of the theatre, the sports of the turf, mournful in the extreme. For example, 
and the fashionable follies of life, are com i gome antiquated female, who respects’ “ her 
monly encouraged. The attitude of hostil minister,” delights in “the prayer meet- 
ity to the Gospel is rarely manifested, ex- i ing” or “ the protracted meeting,” rebukes 
cept by the professed abettors of infidelity ' “the follies of the world, ” is held up to 
and irreligion. Indifierentism is the gene- j ridicule for her fastidiousness and bigotry; 
rul characteristic; consequently, much of; while the hilarious young lady, amiable 
the tendencies must be unfavorable to true ■ withal, who yet loves dress, the gay party, 
piety. A public journal of very-extensive ; and the ball-room, is presented as the mo- 
circulation, conducted with great ability, a del «f propriety, “ the paragon of excel- 
strenuons advocate of temperance and good ■ lence, ” the exemplary Christian ! This is 
morals, and a leader in many important i)Vt ideal, but the veritable expression of 
questions of the day. is yet decidedly inim- sentiment as cortrmonly portrayed in these 
ical to evangelical religion. A rival jour- i “ light literature ” periodicals, whose teach- 
nal, boasting a still wider circulation, if nor ings are thus so palpably ab war with the 
the, largest of its class in the union, is ac- ' teachings of inspired truth, to^ll we hold 
counted by cotemporaries, no doubt justly, < dear in religion, and to all our hopes of hea- 
as subject to the reproach of dishonorable ven. A gifted author of numerous moral 
acts, of wilful perversions of truth, and as tales, many of whose pieces are worthy of 
unworthy of confidence. Still, unp^rallel- high praise, is not tyackw .rd to let us know, 
ed prosperity attends these journals : they as opportunity offers, that his views of r. 1- 
mu-t necessarily exert an unparalled power ’ gion are not of the puritanic sort, austere, 
in influencing the publie mind. For good ’ exclusive, and fanactieal, but liberalized by 
or harm, the sway of the secular periodical conformity with the “ dance, ” and other 
press throughout our land, is incalculable, /modes of “rational pleasure” in' vogue

There is another class/ of publications, j among the fashionable circles. Would that 
consisting in newspapers a>d magazines, in- the taint of virtual irreligion did not attach 
tended principally tor family reading, that- itself to productions, which otherwise might, 
of the youthful portion especially. Many in morals, supply much savory, wholesome 
of these have secured patronage of wonder- j admonition. This commingling of the cor- 
ful extent. How immeasurably in thcpub- j rupt with the puro vitiates the whole. The 
lie welcomes, do they outstrip the religious J commendable, traits win admiration but to 
press, and all the weeklies, monthlies, and beguile and to destroy. Poison cannot be 
quarterlies devoted to the advance ot sound ; taken with the healthful nutriment without
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injury, disease, and death to the whole sys­
tem.

The conductors of the periodical press 
should be eminently wise, cultivated, God­
fearing men. They assume elevated re­
sponsibilities among their fellow-citizens. 
Their power over human thought and ac­
tion is beyond computation. They should 
be standards of pure taste, sound morals, ' 
and finished writing—models of correct and J 
lucid thinking—leaders in all that pertains J 
to the improvement of society. It becomes > 
them to look well to their principles, and ’ 
guard against pernicious influences. Their 1 
final account will be a tremendous one. ; 
How can they stand the test, if their course > 
is dictated by avarice or ambition, at the J 
expense of truth, morals, and piety, and ’ 
tends to undermine the welfare, to over- > 
throw the substantial well-being of multi- { 
tudes of immortal m;nds, effected essentially J 
through their instrumentality ? i

The duties incumbent on patrons and - 
readers, seem to be plain : they should > 
shun the corrupt and unscrupulous in lite­
rature, politics, or religion:—purity, and > 
candor, and truth should alone be upheld by ; 
every true-minded citizen, and well-wisher , 
of his family and of his country—he fails 
in his obligations who countenances any 
thing else. The superior success of period- > 
icals devoted mainly to fiction, seems to be > 
a demonstration of public preferences—an4, ) 
necessarily, of perverted sentiment in the ;

; community at large. The class of editors 
> and publishers laboring chiefly in the fieltj 
; of imagination, apparently far surpass in 
J zeal that of the pure-minded and religious 
; portion, who would strive for the substan- 
J tial welfare of their fellow-men, in this 

world and the world to come. A sufficient 
■ reason for the greater activity of the form­

er, may be found in the fact, that they will 
be more surely remunerated and enriehed 
by their efforts ; while for the latter, there 
is much uncertainty of prospect—often­
times, great sacrifice of toil and pecuniary- 
resources. Now, what are professing Chris­
tians doing, and what ought they to do in 
this matter ? Are they not widely encou­
raging periodicals of hurtful tendency, 
to the neglect and refusal of such as 
are of an opposite character, the aim 
of which is to impart solid instruction, 
to lead in paths of righteousness, and of 
everlasting safety ; and which may be strug­
gling for very life because of this apathy ? 
Were Christian patronage withheld from 
all periodicals of deleterious influence, or 
of doubtful utility, their circulation would 
be incalculably diminished, and their power 
for harm diminished in proportion. Then 
might patronage flow in new and appro­
priate channels, and abundantly multiply
the facilities for^iffusing the blessings of a 
trust-worthy and sanctified periodical lite­
rature.

C H A R

Let us speak of a wan as we find him, (
And censure alone what we see ; ;

And should a man blame, let's remind him,
That from faults we are none of us free. , (

If thej^il from the heart conld be torn, j
And the mind could be read on the brow, ?

There are many we'd pass by with scorn, >
Whom we're loading with high honors now.

I T Y .

Let us speak of a man as we find him, 
And heed not what others may say ;

If he’s frail, then a kind word would bind him, 
Wheie coldness would turn him away ;

For the heart must be barren, indeed, 
Where no bud of repentance can bloom :

Then pause, ere you censure with speed- 
On a frown or a smile hangs bis doom.
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GET-TING jCi/O ng. "
There are two ways of getting through ' only the undulations which carry him stead- 

the world. Some men have a knack of ; ily over the waves of life’s ocean. With 
“getting along, ” while others “ work their < continued practice comes skill,—and that is 
way. ” The man who “gets along ” is al I always in demand. So he “works his way”
ways devising some expedient to shrink the < and is known as a rising man. But he does 
primal curse—or rather blessing of—labor. \
He starts a “gift lottery,’,’ or exhibits a fat ) 
hog to the gazing populace at twelve and a ' 
half cents per head. He invents a quack < 
medicine, warranted to cure “ all the ills ; 
flesh is heir to, ’’ aud gets a minister to en- $ 

florae it; he advertises “ five hundred re- < 
ceipts for making a fortune in less than no > 
time, ” offering them to the public for the i 
extraordinary price of one dollar, post paid; £ 
or he turns politician and is rewarded with $ 
the consulship in the Fegee Islands. He is > The man who “gets along” may get rich, 
always changing the object of his pursuit, < but his life is a failure—a mere make-shift, 
now mining in one direction, and now anoth- ■
er, and this he calls “getting along.”

The man who “ works his way in the ) 
world,” choses the business of life with care- ) 
ful reference to his tastes and capacities, and < 
then steadily sticks to it. He becomes mas- J 
ter of one string and draws from it such < 
melody as soothes him in the darkest hours- ; 
If he does not grow rich he becomes res- J 
pected and honored. His perseverance is , 
counted to him as a virtue, aud men say he ' 
is one of the “ old standards. ” He sticks ’ 
to his business and his business sticks to < 
him. What it-brings him he knows how > 
to value and enjoy, for he has earned it. / 
He has his “ ups and downs, ” but they are

“not go up like a rocket to come down like 
its stick.” His progress is gradual, but 
sure, for he “works his way,” he lays a good 
foundation for every upward step—develo- 
pes his powers and is happy in their exer­
cise. He is truly a devout man, for he 
“works his way,” and all his labor is wor­
ship in an inferior degree. He fulfills the 
object of his being, in accordance with the 
laws of the Creator, for ull things in nature 
“work their way.”

■ His riches may be admired, but he is sel- 
; dom respected. Most often he does retain 
> wealth, and sometimes he “ gets along ” to 
। the work house. He who would not work 
; for himself is at last obliged to work for 

others.
There is a knack of “getting along” but 

the true art of life consists -of “working 
your way.” Young man, concentrate your 
powers. Diffusion'is the great evil of life. 
Become master of your business, and you 
are master of other men. For^Jie who by 
application and perseverance acquires fa­
cility and aptitude, is always in demand, 
and is bound to succeed.

THE BIBLE PATTER

“Be sober-minded. In all; things show-< 
ing thyself a pattern of good works ; in doc- ( 
trine, showing uncorruptness, gravity, sin­
cerity. sound speech that can not be con- i 
demoed ; that he that is of the contrary ( 
pari, may be ashamed, having no evil thiag < 
to say of'you. Let your speech be always ■ 
^ith grace, seasoned with salt, that ye may ■ 
kaow how ye ought to answer every man. ;

N FOR YOUNG MEN.

Mind not high things, but conlescend to 
men of low estate. Be not wise in your 
own conceit. Abhor t lat which is evil; 
cleave to that which is good, Be kindly 
affectioned one to another, with brotherly 
love ; in honor preferring one another ; tot 
slothful in business, fervent in spirit, serv­
ing the Lord.”
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For the Parlor Visitor.

‘‘TRIP SOU T H . ’ ’

BY MARY I>-------- .

I started from Columbus, Thursday 17th 
of January, on the fine hew steamer “ Jn- 
gomar, ”—built for the Memphis and N. 0. 
trade, her first trip. The boat was very hand­
somely furnished, chaste, and neat through­
out, without the gaudy, superfluous append­
ages of some of our first class boats. The 
ladies’ cabin was everything the most re­
fined and fastidious taste could desire, the 
beds were new and clean ; a perfect luxury 
to any one whose flesh and delicate nerves 
have been tortured by bugs and mosquitoes 
on a dirty boat in low water.

The parlor was furnished with an elegant 
Piano, and we had some four or five ladies 
on board, who “ sat- gratefully” and drew 
forth from its unsullied keys the strange 
sweet melody of music.

We had also a splendid brass band, compo­
sed entirely of Germans, only one of the num­
ber being able to speak a word of English. 
The Germans are certainly the finest tbusi- 
cian^ in the world; the more 1 see and hear 
their performances the more thoroughly 1 
am convinced that they study music as a 
science beyond any other nation on the 
globe. I have been informed by several in­
telligent ladies and gentlemen of that coun­
try. that they commence music with their 
literary education and often protract it to 
a much longer period, and yet 1 Aim really 
at a loss to discover whether they have as 
fine an appreciation of their favorite science 
us some of their more (untutored auditors, 
for while an American cannot help evincing 
the varied influences which music exerts 
upon his soul by a sad, serious, gay or ani­
mated expression of countenance, the stolid 
fagj<pf the German exhibits nothing but 
indifference.

When by request they played a solemn 
impressive national air of thei'- country, 1 
watched with curious interest to see the ef- 

’ feet it produced, and wondered that no tear 
of sadness fell on the rubicund cheek of these 
wanderers from home ; and that no emotion 
of joy kindled the eye as they listened to 
the well known strain, blended and woven, 

I as it must have been, with sweet comforts, 
/ and early attachments of their native conn- 
) try. But perhaps 1 do wrong to judge by 

the same criterion, two nations differing so 
> widely in their temperaments ; for although 

an American in Europe, while listening to 
i “Hail Columbia” or ‘‘The Star Spangled

Banner,” could not conceal the heart s ir­
ring emotions they produce, yet 1 dare say 
beneath the cold impassive exterior of the 
German there kindles in his heart a similar 
feeling, as he hears the sweet strains of his 
Fader-land. I have noticed one thing h-.w- 
ever, that when a discord, in music is soui d- 
ed, they exhibit a variety of very vehement 
emotions ; and.it may be that the poetry of 
feeling connected With music, which in many 
minds is elicited by pleaSqy^associations, is 
entirely unawakened, or at least lost sight 
of in their better knowledge and higher ap- 

> precation of scientific rules.
We had also on the boat two guitars, and 

as the bright^sjjli sank behind the western 
horizon, its last lingering rays reflecting a 
“Hood of golden light” upon the ripling wa­
ves of the Mississippi, the sweet melody of 
this twi light instrument, attuned to voices of 
exquisite sweetness, fell upon our heart.’. 
*• Like some mild air of distant music, when 
we know not how or whence the sounds are 
brought from. ”

We can sometimes find words to express 
our appreciation of a fine painting touch'd 
by a noble hand, or our admiration of a 

; beautiful landscape from nature's werka 
S but music comes upon us with such .an irre- 
< sistible power? that it binds onr physical 
£ energies, and addresses itself to our heartsio 
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uimiage th^t cannot be portrayed;—’twX 
leu we rise above the depressing cares of ( 
fe,_ and the soul, softened and purified, ex- ) 
inds her folded wings and soars to the ely- ? 
an fields of unbought happiness. (
But to return to earth again and our < 

•ip: The boat stopped at Memphis, and ? 
jshe passed below the city to show her / 
ill velocity and returned with a graceful '/ 
veep, she was greeted by more than a , 
lousand people with waving hats and hands. 2 
t was then almost sun-down, and as soon as < 
ie tea tables were removed a gay party ) 
une down to “ storm ” the captain. They 
ommeneed dancing soon after their arrival )> 
nd continued without cessation, until half ( 
ast eleven’. I say without cessation ; I ■ 
lean to except about two minutes between < 
ie setts to gather breath. Poor frail look- ' 
tg creatures, (the ladies I mean) surely < 
eed-d it, for when the fable knight of the <

• (Idle tapped a “truce” upon his instru (
lent, they looked “ awful tired. ” I was
bout to give my opinion upon modern dan 
ing, but for want of time I will just refer 
if kin 1 readers to the sermon of the rc- 
oubtable Dow, Jr., upon that subject. I 
an say most heartily, in his own emphatic 
mguage, “ them are my sentiments. ”
The polite and courteous Captain order 

datable of refreshments, of which they 
■emed to partake with zest; after eating, 
jey had “ A few days, ” “ Jo-dan is a hard 
Jad to travel,” with tile piano, and pretty 

/I
I

ion they departed, 
eepy passengers. 
The next day we 

rip. and then came 

much to the comfort of

started again on our 
a few of the stern real-

ties incident to steamboat travelling Im- 
icd.ately alter breakfast, Monday morning, 
it cry of tire was heard below, and the 
“nic spread from breast to breast like 
cetricity; some of the ladies, palefwith 
rasternation. stood petrified, whilst ofhers 
K'te screaming, and some who bad chil- 
rtn, with no gentleman whom they could 
a:m as protector, were calling on all for 
'dp: right here {j^nust not omit mention- 
‘o the magnanimity of two young gcntle- 
5"i) from Hernando, Miss., who came up, 
”'l took the children of terrified mothers 
tun their hands, hurried Out, deposited 

them safely otTslfdre, and returned for their 
anxious mothers. One lady who had three 
beautiful, interesting children, remarked to 
me that Air. Jones had an everlasting re­
membrance in her heart, and was quite en­
thusiastic in her admiration of Mississippi 
gallantry, which certainly bore a beautiful 
contrast with some who were observed with 
carpet-sack in hand, running and jamming 
in “ unmentionables” as they went.

Notwithstanding the Captain’s assuran­
ces of “ no danger ” the excitement could 
not be quelled among the ladies : the great 
panic created, therefore must be accredited 
to them, as it proved nothing very dange­
rous, happening as it did in the night, and 
even if it had been ten times worse, the 
officers assured us the boat could have been 
saved uninjured by throwing over-board the 
ignited cotton. To allay the apprehensions 
of the ladies however, the kind, generous- 
hearted Captain, redoubled his vigilance;— 
sat up all night himself, and keptout twelve 
“ spark-finders. ”

'To be awakened by the heavy tread of 
the watchmen, pacing backwards and for­
wards on the hurricane deck, and hear, in 
the silent watches of the night, the deep- 
toned watchword, " all safe," was enough 
to fill the most careless mind with serious 
thoughts. It forced upon my mind tl^un- 
certainty of life, and the necessity of ker?ps 
ing ourselves in a constant state of prepa­
ration for death. Never did the solemn ad­
monition of St. Maik : “To take heed, for 
ye know not when the time is;” seem so 
full of meaning. When jtu arrived at 
Vicksburg we found the Grand Longe of 
the State of Mississippi in session, and the 
hojtcls so crowded we could scarcely get a 
room. Thi dav following our arrival at 
this “ City of Hills" we started up Yazoo 
river and got to Yazoo City about four 
o’clock in the morning. We ate breakfast 
on the boat and went out into the city.

It was a clear, bright, beautiful morning, 
the air was pure and invigorating ; the 
birds were singing as if it was spring time 
in Kentucky; and the dear little violets 
were press’ng their blue eyes above the 
ground and breathing upon-our stupified 
senses the incense of their fragrant breath.
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“ The Sunny South, 
Oh! the suuny South for me. ”

' My “ bachelor brother ” peeping ovenrry 
shoulder says, “ wait ’till “mosquito time'’ 
comes. ”

We spent only a short time in Yazoo 
city, being worn out, tired of everything, 
and longing for a good warm bath, and 
quiet room started early Saturday morning 
for my brother's residence in Madison coun- 

■ ty; found all the family expecting ns ; gh 
' to see us, &c. And now we again find os 
f selves in a quiet country home, with uoe 
( citement in the prospective, except a co 
' templated discussion of baptism in Cants 
£ by two distinguished ministers of the Ba 
< tist and Pede-baplist denomination, whit 
s my brother says is quite acceptable io the 
> “ piping times of peace. ”
c Madison County, Jan. 185G.

L I • N E S
Written upon the death of Miss Rebecca Virginia Ridley, as she was about to return to her km 

Graduate of the Georgia Female College.

BY MRS. ADELIA GRAVES, OF WINCHESTER.

Come to the bridal chamber Death ;
Come to the mother when she feels, 

For the first time, her first born's breath.* * * * * * *
And thou art terrible!# * * * * *
But to the hero, when his sword

Hath gained the battle for the free, 
Thy voice sounds like a prophet's word, 
And in its hollow tones are heard

The Thanks of millions yet to be.
\ Halleck.

So poets sing, so have all ages claimed, 
Proud history writes it on her glowing page, 

And deathless heroes gloriously are named
By each succeeding and admiring age ;

The gory field, the charging marshalled tread, 
The whizzing ballet and the furious steed, •

The glittering sword and spear, the ghastly dead, 
The eager school-boy, as he runs may read.;

But ah! the bloody sight—I shut,my eyes
On peaceful streams by crimson currents dyeck;

Where the foul vulture o'er the carnage flies;
Of heaps of brothers, butchered side by side.

It may be glorious for liberty /
To die. It is ; and yet the severeojimb, 

The trampled breast, hath much of agony,
Before the glazing eye in death grows dim.

He feels it not, the hero, as he falls, 
Whose sword hath gained the battle for the free;

Hears not the shriek of pain, the whizzing balls ; 
Hath bat oue^thought, and that is—victory!

Yet hath earth conquests sword hath never won, 
Death l»eds of quiet, rapturous welcoming, 

E'en when the insatiate .monster comes alone, 

/ Life’s tenderest heart strings, rudely j 
5 A good old man with coronal of snow 
r Above his furrowed cheek and sunken eye, 
i Lifts up his hands in readiness to go ;
$ His rest's before him, and ’tis gain to die. 
f A chillness gathered o'er that, ancient frame, 
■ But glorious visions chirm the enraptured sii 
i For to earth's pleasant prospects long grown i 
/ Heaven breaks upon it with, more brilliant ligh 
' Death hath no sting, no fearful agony, 
/ A life so pure, the fight of faith well fought, 
/ The hero-saint can only glorify,
< Whose warfare's finished, and whose victo 
(wrought.

The trembling mother on her couch of pain, 
Looks on the dear ones that her bosom bore,

; ‘‘ Those tender nurslings, shall she meet again: 
Faith comes to aid her in that trying hour.

t “• Leave them to me,’’ she faintly munnureth, 
( “I will protect them,” aye, “Thus saith 
; Lord/'
I And so she treads the glooomy vale of death, 
} Her steps supported by bis written word.
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it o! to die from friends afar, alone, >
n the first flush of youth,and health, and joy, ( 
len bright stars light life’s lengthning horizon j 
And busy faficy hath such sweet employ, / 
paint the gloomy future brighter yet, (

And all the coining years stand beck’ning A 
ith fond affection, wealth, and pleasure met, ( 
Their gathered treasures on one's path to fling, ) 
id when dear cues at home are languishing, ) 
Anxious and care worn, each slow-passing day, •' 
,r the blest hour that shall reunion bring, 
With the loved wanderer tarrying still away ;

|*1, when that absent heart with joy is beating, \ 
I As every day brings the sweet hour more nigh, 
lor thai transporting; blissful, rapturous meeting, } 
I That with excess of pleasure dims the eye, 
I! then to turn the lingering feet far thence, ; 
■ To bid “sweet home," and friends unvisited, 
T f re well, \ )
■ ith the calm smile of truthful confidence
| And love for him, “ who doeth all things well.” : 
0 ! say, hath battle-field such victory ?
I Ifath musket shot and steed such conquest ' 

gamed?
K ith hero perished more triumphantly,
I Along all th' illustrious dead that war hath slain, J 
Kbau that fair girl, so quietly resigning
I Her glad, young life, when summoned to depart, } 
Without one murmuring plaint, one sad repining? J 
I Or one dim sorrow shadowing her hea t ? J 
Bet would her strong affection closely told 
| Her dearly loved ones in a last embrace, (

One hour of sweet communion gladly hold, 
And look once more on each familiar face.

It may not be—the dreaded hour draws nigh, 
ThaPdims the love-light of that gentle eye. *' 

“ Tell them to meet me in my heavenly home,” 
The faint lips utter, and the failing tongue ;

Earth claims the castoff clay, yet heaven hath 
room

For one more blest one, ’mid its surrounded 
throng.

0 I for that loved one, mother, grieve no more, 
But rather joy that she is spared thy pain, 

Her steps have trod the golden sands before, 
A link for thee in that eternal chain;

Life’s but a weary, toilsome pilgrimage, 
A warp of trial with temptation's woof, 

A blotted book, a soiled and tear-worn page, 
A tangled maze, where order stands aloof:

Her tender feet turned from the troublous way 
While leaf-buds burst, and flowers were blooming, 

Life's preface read, the volume cast away,
Looked up to heaven and plumed a seraph’s 

wing,
With pinions folded on th' eternal shore, 

Ere her young hopes had suffered grief or blight 
She waits thyself, and all she loved before,

To share her crown of gold, her robes of light! 
Dost weep, fond mother, forthat glorious child ?

O ! could an angel weep, she'd weep for thee!
Be that sad heart of grief for her, beguiled, 

Thou'rt still a captive, but thy daughter’s free.

' [selected.].

THE R U L E 0 F F A S II I 0 X .

Nothing can in our day be done accord- . Time*was when poverty and waftfenlist- 
intr to the old*usages. Styles of dress are ) ed tho persona! attention of- the benevolent
rot alone the patterns of endless change. J and charitable. The personal visit and the
Were we imitators only of the noble and / prompt'supply of necessaries for comfort,
the good—copyists simply of the chaste and . kept up a link of sympathy between the
the beautiful—each fluctuation of taste unfortunate and favored classes of society, 
night be regarded as a step in human im(; ' But in the:distress which now is felt in our 
provenjent. But we have elevated fashion S northern cities, relief is obtained by the most 
into a god, and its mandates must be obey- ? novel means—the invention of fashions gay 
cd into whatever folly they may lead. Fash-/ votaries. Poverty is to be supplied with 
ion rules not simply at the. toilet of beauty, food and .clothing by magnificent bads, 
and in the assembly oflhe gay : the grav- “ A few influential ladies.” so says a New 
e-t duties, the holiest places, show its en- < York paper, “alive to the claims of hu- 
t.’oachments. < • manity, designed a plan in view of present
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need and tJie distress of destitute thousands 
in our midst, for giving a practical direc­
tion and expression to the invariably-fefe 
sympathy for this miserable class. And 
these influential ladies could conceive of no 
way to help the destitute except by a “Mam­
moth Ball for the relief of the Poor.” Mu 
sic and dancing, and bright lights and fail- 
women, and the pleasant dalliance of illu­
minated conversation and flirtations by gas­
light, were means defeigned by Providence 
to melt the heart and touch the pocket.

One hundred managers, solid men, men of 
high standing in church and bank, festoon­
ed the windows and chalked the floors ; fif­
ty old odd\pieces of music, harps and trom­
bones, and drums and trumpets, dilligently 
got themselves up to concert pitch. Per­
haps more than fity pastry-cooks rolled up 
their sleeves in *he great charity, and maid­
ens and young men, and pappas and mam­
mas prepared by regular diet and exercise 
for the delightful measures of heaven-at­
tempted mercy. Ohl wonderful charity 
that doth not behave unseemly ; and pleas­
ant grace of mercy that relieves starvation 
with the fiddle, and flings a hornpipe to 
coi^foft the widow and the orphan.

Tickets were, we suppose, printed on gilt 
with double flourishes and a picture, per­
haps, of the flood Samaritin—illustrating 
seme appropriate Biblical reference. The 
cotillions and waltzes were such as were 
•alculated to inspire the tender emotions of 
pity ; the solemn minute probably temper­
ed the gaity of the polka ; and those who 
tried the pigeon wing executed it in that 
dignified manner which was alone suited to 
the benevolent occasion.

• Ah! the newspaper continues—“No ob­
ject of <?liarity here at home is more worthy 
the concern and active benevolenee of our 
ci’iz ns than the forlorn poor among us. ”— 
This is very true.' The pinch of want an 1 
the groan of suffring; the hollow /check 
and the wasted form are in every street, and 
the great tpiestion is, bow shall this poverty 
be raised to comfort, and this wretchedness 
relieved? There are old fashioned ways 
of doing good. There is a way of seeking 
out the houses ofThe destitute ; visiting the 
poor widow in her affliction ; comforting 
the sorrows of the orphan ; and lighting up

J homes that are dark and dreary by theprj 
> ence of a bountiful hand and a sympathy 
j ing heart. But‘this is an-old fashiotj 
I way, and is moreover troublesome and gJ 
• pleasant. It is better far to strew the pafl 
, of duty with flowers, and as many persoj 
! seem to have but little-confidence in a ‘•J 
J ward in heaven,” it is better to allure tin J 
: to the sweet offices of charity by the pruj 
1 ise of a “ recompense on earth. ” Give J 
; two dollars for soup, and you shall eat calf| 
J foot jelly all night long. “ Come, ” cril 

the great charity, “will you not waltz J 
>' hour for those who are dying of starvation 
J Come to our ball to-night—we will all il 
> pleasant and merry. No smell of povertl 
! shall assault your nostrils ; no soil of kJ 
! gary shall injure your broadcloths and yoJ 
> silks; the harmonies of music shall dronl 
J the discord of despair, and the magic tl 
> champagne banish every image of sadnJ 
■ from the heart. ” I
, And then as the fair almoners go arour.il 
’ to dispense the crumbs of this noble fesJ 
•; val—how delightful! “Ah ! Mrs. WilsoJ 
; how we pity you; you have been sick il 
) long time. We heard you ‘cry,’ so wegJ 
< up a ‘ ball.’ It was a splendid afiair—evJ 
’ rything so nice, even to the chicken salad-1 
> and here are fifty cents for these poor dm 
J children ; and when you buy your porter I 
! house steaks and your roaTttwgjiieces, don't 
? forget .those who ‘ managed ’ this 1 great 
; charity’ all for your sake. ” What wind 
) lalion, too, for a head-ache on the morrow 
; to think that it is the fruit, of pious benew- 
i lence. How much better, too, than “bit- 
> ters ” for the sleeplessness of dyspepsia, ths 
> s^eet recollection that you a%e and drank 
j to feed the poor. And if any young lady 
; should die of' thin slippers and bare should- 
{ ers, how comforting to her friends the obit- 
' nary that records that her last efforts in W 
> were given to the “ great charity. ” 
; The invention of the age is remarkablt 
' to make benevolence and intense selfi hnc-i 
, join hands; to do good without self-sac.i- 
j lice; to occupy oppo ng positions without 
> a breach of propriety.

1 — - --------------------------------- ----------------

> Imprint the beauties'of authors upon 
< your imagination and their morals upon 
' your heart.

arour.il
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FEMALES OF CHINA.

BY I. J.

Dear Bro. Jones:
\Permit me to address a short- communi- 

caoion to your lady readers on the subject 
here 'proposed— The Females of China.

Classes.—There are three classes of fe­
males id China, high, low, and middle.— 

/1'he low;-are very low,working the boats on 
the rivers, cutting\grass’on shore, and doing 
much drudgery, such as we call here coley's 
work; These are dark and sunburnt, big- 
footed and but poorly clad. These in the 
main are considered virtuous. There is 
however a nameless class lower than this, 
and rathermumerous, which I shall not des­
cribe.

The Mi llie are the most numerous house­
wives of poor men. The larger majority of 
these ape the upper class in crippling their 
feet and making them small; yet they have 
generally topwork for a living, and some of 
them to do their own house-work and drudg­
ery. but if able to hire a servant they do so, 
and work themselves upon lighter needle 
work^. These you pass and repass along 
the street where they live. They will con­
verse with a stranger somewhat and receive 
a book,for their husband, In his absence, 
froni a Missionary, observing his civil de, 
portment; but this is a violation of the 
rules laid down by the sages. These gener­
ally raise the children, as the husbands are 
constantly out on business. These princi­
pally attend to {amily worship also, night 
and morning, burning incense sticks.

Ihe Hhjh’.r Class are fine looking ladies, 
soar- beauties, well featured, fair almost as 
Ourselves, black eyes and black hair, f e h 
and of a bright countenance, frequently 
fleshy, always with very small feet; great 
pains taken with the hair and generally a 
borrowed piece added on to the natural 
eoat. They dress very fine, in silks and 
other beautiful dressing,*-«and, indeed, few 
could see them without admiring their-ap­
pear,a nee and dress, and; would feel sure

ROBERTS.

) they were civilized, whether christianized or 
> not. And the more pity they are not.— 
£ These are seldom seen out, make themselves 
j scarce when a stranger comes to the house, 
; and are said to do little in the way of labor, 
■ but pay much attention to their toilet.— 
J These are more careful to observe the cer- 
; emonies of the nation, are perhaps its only 
; fair and true representatives so far as the 
> females are concerned.
’ Tieir Education.—The females of all 
i classes are generally destitute of literary 
; acquirements. There are some exceptions, 
I the chief of which I presume will be found 
< among the higher classes. Still they are 
) educated by their mothers in Chinese eti- 
{ quette, Chinese morality, and Chinese Idol* 
I atry, as she learned these from her mother, 
> and thus from generation to generation they 
> go the same round in these things. Hence 
I the great importance of educating the fe- 
I males of the nation in true science, sound 
> morality and the true religion. One female 
> well educated may afterwards teach^thou- 
' sand !
’ Their Soult.-X-W hen we look upon the 
> numerous members of all these classes, and 
> think of each having an immortal soul, a 
’ precious jewel that will shine with the his- 
> tre of the Sun forever, or be shrouded in 
, the thick darkness of everlasting despair— 
> this is what is most important coneeMiing 
> these females, for which Christ suffered, 
; bled and died, and for which I wish to be- 
; speak the'prayers and earnest solicitude of 
> their sister females among all the readers of 

the Parlor Visitor. My dear sisters, your 
■ (lot has fallen in pleasant places, you have a 
i goodly heritage.^ But does not this bespeak 
> your sympathy for the Chinese ladies who 
J have not been so much favored ? Moreo- 
> ver, at present they are greatly sufL-ring 
i from civil war and internal commotions, 
; and these fall heavily upon the helpless and 
I; innocent females. Privations, robbery and
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even worse come 4own upon them with a ' whenever opportunity offers, which I trust 
heavy hand; Sometimes by accident, but ) will not be long first. This short commo- 
more' frequently of wicked purpose. One } nication I send beforehand, but hope to see 
femala was shot right- through her breast ; and speak to manygof .you in the early part’ 
wit a large cannon ball not more than two i of next year, 1855, as I must come and 
hundred yards from our house not long ( place my family in a comfortable situation 
Bince. But Miss Jones has a flourishing fe- ' in Kentucky, while I procure the requisite 
male school on one side of us, and Mrs. ; means and men for the establishment of our 
Bridman on the other, who are daily taught ' “ Committee of Co operation. ” and Mission- 
to read, and other useful lessons, with Scrip- j ary commencement at Nanking. Nor do I 
tural morality, and attend preaching every ■ look for a small amount of aid from my 
Sunday. Miss Aldersy is doing likewise at 1 own native State, Tennessee ; and I. hope 
Niria-po. And now my young sisters, who f the ladies will be among my warmest aiders 
are ‘going to school, and those of riper age, i and abetters in getting me up a good con- 
what will vou do? Remember this is an < tribution throughout Tennessee for the pro- 

< motion of this great work. Remember, 
< dear sisters, that’ I am a strong advocate for

age of doing,\none are to live unto them­
selves but for the glory of God, and the im-
provement and good of her generation

While we cannot say to you, come now 
and begin to teach them until we get a 
place prepared for you in Nanking, and un 
til the, war passes a litt’e over, yet we per- 
suade you to pray for the females of China, 
and remember that alms accompany prayer 
contribute what you can, and pray, what 
you can, and make the best preparation you
can to come and take part in the work

; your usefulness as well as happiness. And 
i now if you will do your best for me in get 
‘ ting me up a liberal contribution, and per­

suading some brother or friend to accompa- 
i ny me as a volunteer Missionary to Nan- 

king, we will do our best in preparing for 
your reception, most extensive usefulness 

< and happiness in China ! And may not 
; the results yet be glorious ? Let us try. 
! Shanghai, Aug. 24th, 1854.

[ S E L K

\ T ,H K 0 1

“ I am weary—let me rest,’’ said an old 
man. as he turned „from the beaten path, 
slowly seating himself upon a rock by the 
road side. The dust of travel was thick up­
on his shoes, and the sweat stood in beaded 
drops on his wrinkled brow. The ‘wind 
came kindly as he wiped his forehead, and 
lifted the scattering heirs of grey. His 
eye was dim as he turned it to the descend­
ing sun, and his hand trembled as he shaded 
his g"aze from the bright beams.

The old man was weary. He had thread 
cd a long pilgrimage. One by one his kin 
had turned away anj^Jeft him to tread the 
path. We leaned upon our scythe and 
watched him, wills a tear on our lip. And

C TED.]

? his frame was once as full of lusty life as 
’ ours—his brow as unwrinkled, and his heart 
' as yoking and full of hopes. His had been 

a long history, and he had soetrsorrow.—
, The world needed him no longer. A long 

hour he sat upon the rock, and then slowly 
: got upon his feet and went up the hill—•

His bent frame stood clearly out against 
J the evening sky as the sun set beyond him.

We saw not the old traveller again ; but in 
the church-yard, down among the stranger 
poor, he had a deed of six feet of soil. He 
was at rest upon his pillow of earth. He 
had turned away from the highway of fife 
and gone down into the dark valley.— Ca­
yuga Chief.
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THE DEA T II 0 F AN INFANT.

BY MRS. N. M. L.

All nature looked most beautiful, 
That lovely Sabbath evening, 

And proudly rolled the harvest moon, 
Through the deep azure heaven.

Earth all unconscious of the woes 
That rent the human bosom, 

Had thrown her softest smiles abroad
In .many a moon-lit blossom.

The air was lade^ with perfume
Of indian summer's flowers, $

And flying minstrels sweetly sang )
Fi • : li 'gm ' vioi- clad bower.-.

The trees were clothed in silver sheen, 
And through the casement streaming /

The yellow light fell all around, 
lu softlhied radiance gleaming. I

And lovingly it glanced upon /
A little couch, where lying )

With quivering breath, and stifled sigh,
A lovely child was dying. ?

la dull and torpid state he lay,
And painful was he sleeping, (

And fondly hovering round him there, • >
Were anxious watchers weeping.

. i

Throughout the lingering hours of night 
That fatal sleep unbroken,

No longer could that sweet voice sound, 
Nor words by him be spoken.

Unclose thine eyes my darling boy !
Exclaimed his mother wildly— 

The dying infant seemed to hear, 
And gazed upon her mildly.

Then with a quick, convulsive start— 
A moan, a sigh, a quiver,

Those dark-fringed lids again were closed, 
Upon those eyes forever.

When daylight dawned upon the earth, 
No joy by it was given,

For he, the beautiful and bright, 
Had winged his way to heaven.

His joyful spirit freed from pain, 
Through crystal regions soaring;

Unfettered from its thraldom here, 
In bliss and love adoring.

His beauteous form is resting 'neath 
The trees where birds are singing, 

And where the wild flowers bloom arot .d, 
Their balmy fragrance flinging.

Station, Thomas Co., Ga.

a.

•
« [selected.] >

COWPER’S* MOTHER.

influence of Cowper's mother upon he penned the following lines on that occa- 
character, may be learned from the fol- 2 sjon :
-ng expression of filial affection, which /“My mother! when 1 learned that thou wast dead, 
wrote to Lady Hesketh on the receipt of ; Say, wast thou conscious of the tears I shed ? 
mother’s picture: "I had rather pcs- 1Hovered thy spirit o'er thy sorrowing son, 

^y mother’s picture than the richest j Wretch even
•el i» Ua t> -4- l r t 1 i > Perhaps thou gaye.-d me, though unfelt, a kiss ;1 >n the British crown; for I loved her > perhaJg a soul3 can weep jn Wi
n an affection that her debth, fifty years ] Ahi that maternal smile ; it answers, ‘ Yes! ”
$> has not in the least abated. ” And <
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REFORMATION OF WILLIAM WIRT.
A TRUE INCIDENT IN HIS HISTORY.

The distinguished W. Wirt, within six > One day, while lying in the outskirts । 
or seven months after his first marriage, be- ) the city, near a little grocery or grog shop 
came addicted to intemperance, the effect of ) drunk, a young lady, whom it is not news 
which operated strongly on the mind and 5 sary to name, was passing that way to he 
health of his wife, and in a few months i house not lar off, and beheld him with hi 
more she was numbered with the dead, s face upwards to the rays of the scorchit 
Her death led him to leave the country sun. She took her handkerchief, with In 
where he resided, and he removed to Rich- ( own name marked upon it, and placed; 
mond. \ But his habits hung about him, and t over his face.
occasionally he was found with jolly, frolick- ( After he had remained in that way fc 
some spirits in Bacchanalian revelry. His < some hours, he was awakened, and his this 
true friends expostulated with him to con- ? being so great, he went into the little gn
vince him of the injury he was doing to ? eery and grog shop to get a drink, when!
himself. But he still persisted. His prac- ? discovered the handkerchief, at which I 
tice began to fall off, and many looked on ( looked, and the name that was on it. U
him, as on the sure road to ruin. He was > ter pausing he exclaimed :
advised to get married with a view of cor- ) “Great God ! who left this with me ? Wi 
recting his habits. This he consented to do, ) placed this on my face ?”
if the right person offered. He accordingly ) No one knew. He dropped the glass,a 
paid his addresses to Miss Gamble. After > claiming :
some months attention, he asked her hand $ “Enough ! enough!”
in marriage. She replied : S He retired instantly from the store, fs

“Mr. Wirt, I have been well aware of $ getting his thirst; but not his debauch, ti 
your attentions some time back, and should ! handkerchief, or the lady, vowing, that 
have given you to understand that your vi- ( God gave him strength, never to toud 
sits and attentions were not acceptable, had ( taste or handle any intoxicating drinks.
I not reciprocated the affection which you < To^meet Miss Gamble was theTiardestt 
evinced towards me. But I cannot yield / fort of his life. If he met her in he^a 
my assent until you make me a pledge nev- > riage, or on foot, he popped i round tl 
er to taste, touch or handle any intoxicating > nearest corner.
drinks. ” ; She at last addressed him a note uni

This reply to wirt was as unexpected as ■ her own ha.nd, inviting him to her houi 
it was novel. His reply was, that he re- ^hjeh ]ie finally gathered^ courage enous 
garded that proposition as a bar to all furth- e accept. He told.her if she still borei 
er consideration of the. subject, and he left ? fecfjon to him he would agree to her o’ 
her. Her course towards him was the same ' jterms. Her reply was :
as ever—his resentment and neglect. / “My conditions are the same now th® 

In the course of a few weeks, he went , they ever have been.”
again and solicited her hand. But/her re- > “Then,” said Wirt, “I accept them." r 
ply was that her mind was made up. He; They soon married; from that day W 
-became indignant, and regarded the terms kept Kis word, and his affairs brighten® 
she proposed as insulting to his honor, and > while honors and glory gathered thick u® 
avowed it should be the last meeting they , h'sbrow. . ■avoweu il bujuiu b j His name has been enrolled high mW
should ever ha^e. He took to drinking j temples of fame ;* while patriotism and fl 
worse anti worse, and seemed to run head- ? nown live after him with imperishable!® 
long to ruin. > fl
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. I ‘‘MEMORIES.’’

“BY will watts.”

^■i How strange, and yet how often ’tit > tiny hands so sweetly crossed upon thy
to have thoughts we have no power | breast they seemed unconscious of the sky-

ii®0 fenish. Tis night, that blessed time for J blue ribbon that confined them there. Rea-
|■filo^ght, when nature rests from toil—and > der, that was a sad scene to gaze upon, and
^Breams; how sweet is life. I sit in lonely > tears came fast, as if resistlessly blotting 

solitude, and while I ponder, busy thought ; from memory every recollection, until cal- 
®raveis back through the dim picture-gallery led upon to gaze on one more mournful still.

memory, and in my wanderings round But to the next—ah! that’s the darkest leaf 
corridor I see many halt forgotten faces, in memory’s tablet. I am standing by the 
here is a picture that looks strangely ; bed side of my dying Mother : I can see as 

■familiar; ah ! it is the old home of my s plainly as though I were gazing once again 
ysouth—the place where I passed in boyish > on that same sad scene—how pale she look- 
®ee the fir§t sunny days of youthful recol- > ed, when she was told that I was present. 

flBeetion. It stands upon the hill-side as of J Turning her dying eyes upon me, she said : 
Bore, and running back there is a garden J “My son, be a good boy—love God—and 

{Spot, where hand in hand I oft have wan- ) obey your father ;’’ then kissing me, bade 
Bered with a cherub sister to gather cur- J me farewell. With a heart too full for ut- 
Bmts from the tangled bushes by the fence, j terance I left the room, never again to gaze 

f^B^! those xfefe sweet hours, ami as mem- > upon her breathing form. Next morning 
yMrr slowly recalls them, their holy pleasure J was bright and cloudless as if in mockery 
■reins more lasting. * * * * of my feelings, and as I rose and dressed
■ But the next picture. Ah! this is too 1 myself, it seemed that life to me coul^give 
■ainfuhto gaze longer upon, for it brings up ! no charms. Even now, though long years,
■be memory of voices long since hushed in ? have passed, metWnks I see the calm, peace-
Beath, and forms long since laid to rest, { ful smile upon that cold brow, an emblem
■’id I say the next—oh I what an exchange of the spirit’s flight.
B-tbat face, that face. ’’ > On the brow 4f yonder hill, within the
■ “It haunts me still, though many a year 5 village church-yard, there side by side re- 
Bs fled, like some wild melody” ; so pure, so > pose the forms of mother and daughter, 
Bnncent, it is almost angelic in its loveli- J whose peaceful rest within the grave’sjjJol 
■ s: Oh.! Emma, I cannot believe that J shade, no care disturbs. Many a weary 
Bn art gone—forever gone—yet I saw the. > day—week and month’ have passed since 
■/it fade out of thy young eyes, and then /last I gazed upon that sacred spot whose 
B heart knew its first grief. Ah ! well do £ holy memory guards my wayward feet. 
■ remember when thou first fell sick, and ’ How strange, yet sweet is memory ! how it 
■w earnestly I begged our mother to let ' riyis back to our earlier days and hurriedly 
■ go for the doctor ; for in him I had all ' paipts the brightest co’ors of our childish 
■ Hence, and as our father was away, I? hours: then, while meditating, we Wonder 
■■ fearful' lest a Mother’s love might ; where arc those joys.—Gone! foreve. gone! 
Bree be willing to own the danger thou ’ The mournful recesses of an aching heart 
I rt in. Thy struggle, dear sister, was a i again reverberate the answer=—gone. Olt 
Brt one, ere the tyrant cliiffited thy angel ) have I wandered round the hall of memory 
■r n and I was forced to see thee robed and and passed over many a fadeless thought, 
■atly resting in the cold coffin, with thy I whose early impressions were as painful.as
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i\-re present recollections arc sacred. To ■ ^Our Nearest Neighbor.—The nearest
\ih and joy I have Ioihv silce bid fare- < fixed star to the earth, is two hundred am) 

^v. il, and though I mourn their loss, yet I 5 six thousand times the distance of the sun 
trust the future may prove sufficient for < from the earth.-'-Light, which travels 192,- 
wi itever triah accompany it. • / 000 miles a second, requires more than three

Nashville, 1635. ; years to reach us from the nearest star.

[SELECTED. 1

I. 0 C K

You've often beard mo yr • ■ e, r’: !, 
One day to tell you where'

And from what treasured beads I shred 
These treasured locks of hair.

Well, now the time has come at last, 
Your birth-day festival.

Has blithely come and swiftly pass'd, 
And you shall know them all.

Twelve yearshave fleeted since 1 bow'd, 
In tearless grief, my knee

Beside our dying sire, and vc 'd 
A parent's care for thee ;

• And I remember how you tried, 
Til! e'en the menials wept, 

To wake our father when he died, 
And said, “he only slept.'’ ■

This short curl’d lock, half dark, half grey 
I dipt it from his biw;

i ve kept it sacred till to-day— 
We wii; divide it now;

And when you look upon it. Fred, 
Still think you hear the voice

That with its dying accents said, 
“ My Father, bless my boy.-1 ’•

This raven braid belong'd to one 
You never knew, my brother ;

She only bless'd her new-born -m— 
And dkd— our sainted mother!

She left us, but with us she left 
A fairer, tenderer

*Bi;t like a plant <f sun be 
She withered from that hour,

S 0 F JI A I B .

Syring’ ■ bud? around a mother's tomb, 
/ Came just in time to wave ;

he saw the flowers of autumn bloom
< Upon our sister’s grave.

My boy, your tears are falling fast
i On yonder golden tress,
j It is a relic, and the last, 
( Of her lost loveliness.

• And this long waving silken curl— 
Ah 1 that you must not share ;

You never knew the angel girl
' Who gave that auburn hair.
< My beautiful 1 my blessed one!

And she, too, pass'd away!
I strove to breathe “Thy will be done,” 

But it was hard to say.
J
) 0 ! by how weak and frail a thing
) . May the heart’s depths be stirred ;

How close and long will memory cling 
To,one light look or word ;

And are not these slighVjooks with more 
Of spirit meaning fraught^ 

\Than all the mystic, lettered lore
( That sages ever taught!

Well! they are happy now, dear boy, 
Their ransom’d souls are free ;

They feel no more earth’s hollow joy,
‘ And rea’misery.

® ' Our barks are struggling slow to shore, 
‘ Ry storm and tempest driven ;

But they have pass’d life's ocean o'er. 
And anchor'd safe in heaven.
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AV ILLI A M M OSS.
{ A-true story iludratlve of the evil of diiAir," at tippling houses.)

BY POOR ROBERT.

Pear Editor :
My mind was called to the subject of 

ikinking at retail dram shops, by aii article > 
written by Miss Emily S. Mann, ami pub- ' 
iished last week, in the J-Jusie n Clarion ; ; 
and white thinking on tiie subject, the story 
■ f my once much loved cbmp.niion in early ( 
me. occurred io me, and i concluded to J 
write and send it to you, for publication hi 
ynia excellent monthly periodic;:!. *
/William Aboss was the son-of a respecta- ' 

lie and highly esteemed citizen of one of 
the Green river counties of Kentucky. At ) 
mi early age he was placed at school and 
sueceeded so well that tvhen only fourteen 
years old, he became one of my class mates, 
alulae read Virgil and Horace together.— 
lie was four years my junior.

While at school he made miny friends, , 
and being unusually kind and good natured, 
1i soon became the idol of the whole fra- • 
brnity of pupils, and I often h ard our tu- ’ 
-t say William was one of the most prom- ’ 
Eg an£best youths he hiid ever known.— • 

But who can foretell the future? Little , 
was it believed the amiable, good natured 
a.id much respected youth would ever fill 
tift* grave of drunken suicide '

At sixteen years of age Mess came to i 
the vil age in which I lived, and began the 
business of a salesman in the extensive dry > 
^pods store of Mr. Munroe, of which I was ; 
tljeu book-keeper, and he soon made him 
?elf very useful in the store. William's 
"•aduct had been so satisfactory to Air. ; 
U i urn.* during his first year that when he 
was about leading home for N.-w York, he > 
til l me to tell him hs salary would* be 
doubled the ensuing year.

H ■ continued several' years in Mr. Mun- 1 
roe’s employment, and conducted himself { 
with such propriety that he became the fa-S 

<rite clerk in the concern, and about the ; 
time he was twenty-one years oid, be took i 

charge of M;” counting room as book-ker p- 
er of Mr Munroe’s extensive esrablish:nenr.

I had commenced business on my own ac­
count and oecnpi: 1 a store a short dista.. • 
from Munroe’s. William often called at 
my counting room of evenings to set. with 
me.

Not long after I hud quit Mr. Munroe's 
business, a r- fad if ram shop was opened in a 
house near to Mr. Munroe’s store, and di­
rectly on the way from his to mine, and 1 
noticed that William generally called there, 
on ids way to my store*.

As I had never known him to taste ar­
dent spirits, my curiosity was excited to 
know what interested him in a house <>f 
such character, and I watched him, and to 
my s.id mortification saw him drink drains 
with some4>f the lowest characters in the 
place—black-leg gamblers, and red-noed 
drunkards—in whose company’ he would 
have been ashamed to be seen by his every 
day associates.

One ramming he called a‘ my counting- 
room and when we were-alone, 1 remonstra­
ted with him, admonish d and pictured to 
him the evil consequences of'fiitUimy at d:am 
shops and indulging in dram drinkings He. 
toid me hey drunk very moderately, ahd^ 
promised to refrain from it altogether.

Eoou after, 1 left that village and com­
menced business in a neighbor btate, sn i 
had been there about nine months, when I 
received the following letter:
*------------ , Aug. 104h^l8—.

My Dear--------- — :
I have no pleasant intelligence to com- 

munieade. I am truly sorry your worst 
predictions about our old companion, Mo.--, 
are being lealizcd. lie is now a coniirimd 
drunkard, and has been discharged from 
Mr. Munroe's counting house, and it is 
whispered about that he Las not been very 
particular; rumor says he has been using 
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what did not belong to him. Poor fellow, 
how I pity him. I learn that his mother 
and amiable sisters are all in tears and 
grieved almost to insanity on his account. 
His father, worthy man, is here to-day, and 
offers to set William up in business, if he 
will .reform. But he refuses all induce­
ments to refprmation and says he cannot 
possibly live here. On to-morrow he leaves 
as a common hand on a flat boat, bound for 
N. Orleans. Poor unfortunate young man! 
he will be in that hod bed of inebriety, and 
rascality, without one single friend to ad­
vise him. Adieu. W. Creel.

All I could learn of Moss for several 
years was that he was in New Orleans do­
ing no good.

Twenty-five years after I had seen Moss 
Hast, I was passing along Anthony street, 
New Yhrk, when I met a half-famished 
looking man, who begged me for a few cents, 
for, said he, “ I am on the eve of dying of 
starvation..” I banded him a dollar, and 
told him to go and buy something to eat.— 
On looking at him, I noticed something 
about his eyes which reminded me of some 
one I had before seen, and after walking a 
short distance, I met an acquaintance and 
inquired if he knew the man I had just pass­
ed. “ Yes, ” said he “ his name is Moss ; 
he is generally called ‘ drunken Bill,’ and it 
is said, he is reputably connected in Ken­
tucky. ”

In an instant the truth flashed across my 
mind. I remembered those dark eyes, they 
were those of my early classmate and com­
panion, but alas'! how he had fallen ! The 
youth, once loved by all who knew him, 
y.’as now cared for by none. I turned my 
steps and endeavored to find him, but he 
had disappeared and I could learn no trace 
of him.

I went to my boarding house, but was 
continually haunted in mind about poor 
William. If I could find him, who knew 
but I could induce him to be temperate, re­
turn to Kentucky and dry up the tears of 
h s relations, which he had caused to fall 
in showers. I was unhappy and dissatis­
fied. Night came, but its darknes^ could 
n >t hide William’s image from me. I threw 
myself on a bed and thought I would re­

lieve’myself by sleep, but I could not sleep. 
I spent the whole night in unpleasant 
dreams.

Morning came and I hastened towards 
Anthony street, hoping I might find him.

What is that I see far down Anthony 
street ? Several men appear to be carry, 
ing a heavy box.*-. They move this way; I 
will wait till they come ; perhaps he whom 
1 seek may be among them. They come 
near to me—it is a coarse coffiin they are 
carrying.

Gentlemen, said I, is Mr. Moss among 
you ? “Yes sir, ” said one of them, “ he is 
nailed up in this coffin and we are carrying 
him off to bury him. Bill blew his own 
brains out last night, in a spree, with a pis­
tol.”

I immediately sent for a herse and had 
him taken to his last earthly home in a re­
spectable manner. He was buried that 
morning at eleven o’clock, and next day I 
bad a marble slab placed at the head of his 
grave, with this inscription :

WILLIAM MOSS 
LIES HERE, AGED 45 YEARS.

Thus did indulgence in dram drinking 
ruin one of the best hearted young men 1 
ever knew.

Young men, and old ones too, beware of 
the grog shop, and remember William Moss.

INDUSTRY ESSENTIAL.
If you are not possessed of brilliant tal­

ents, you can at least be industrious; and 
this, with perseverence, Willcompensate for 
lack of intellectual gifts. The^history of 
almos^every really eminent man, no"!Mtter 
in what pursuit he has signalized himself, 
and served mankind, abounds with proofs 
that to industry, full as much as to genius, 
have all really great human achievements 
been attributable. Great schollars, for in­
stance, have always been -tint merely labo­
rious, but they have studied both methodi­
cally and regularly : they have had for eve­
ry portion of the day its proper and allot­
ed study, and in no wise would allow any 
one portion of time to be ancroachcd on by 
the study to which another portion was es­
pecially devoted in their fixed plan of ac­
tion.
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\ [selected.]

THE LADY PHILANTHROPIST.

Mus. Ames was sitting in her front room 
:;hen she saw approaching Mrs. Arm­
strong, a very public-spirited young lady, 
who took a wdnderful interest in all the 
reforms and benevolent enterprises, espe­
cially those undertaken for people at a dis­
tance.

“ My dear Mrs. Ames,” she commenced, 
“ I am agent of a sewing circle just estab­
lished, the object of which is to provide suit­
able clothing for the children in patagonia 
I am told that they are in the habit of go­
ing about in a state of nature, which you 
know is dreadful to con template.”

“JPorhaps they are used to it.”
But that\is no reason why we shouldn’t 

improve their condition. So we have 
agreed to hold a meeting two evenings in a 
week, with this-object in view. Will you 
join?”

“ l’<n afraid I can’t. I should be obliged 
to neglect my own-children, as I presume 
will be the case with some of those who at­

tend. Look, for example, at that boy in 
the street. He has a hole in each elbow, 
and his clothes are covered with mud. I 
presume his mother belongs to some of 
those benevolent associations, and hasn’t 
time to attend to her own children.”

“Mrs. Ames!” asked her visitor, rising 
with indignation,”’ “ do you mean to insult 
me ?”

“ Insult you !” was the astonished reply; 
“ of course not. What makes you • think 
so ?”

“ Do you know who that boy is, of whom 
you speak ?”

“ No I don’t, but should like to.”
“ You would ? Well ma'am, your curi­

osity shall be gratified. He is my son— 
George Washington Jackson Armstrong? 
What have you to say to that?”

“ Say ! why, nothing. Only it is unfor­
tunate fcr the poor boy that Le wasn’t a 
Patagonian.”

OF T H E SOUL.

where the stars will set out before us like 
islands that slumber on the ocean, where 
the beautiful being that now passes before 
us like the meteor will stay in our presence 
forevex. •

Sport in Kentucky.— Young Sports-

[selected.]

IMMORTALITY

Why is it that the rain-bow and cloud 
come over us with a beauty that is not of 
tyrth, snd then pass away and leave us to 
muse on their faded loveliness ? Why is it 
that the stars whieh hold their festivals 
around their midnight thrones, are set above 
the grasp o^ our limited faculties, forever 
mocking us with unapproachable glpry?
And why is it that bright forms of human ? man.—^' I say, friend, is there any thing to 
beauty are presented to our view and taken < shoot about here?”
from us, leaving the thousand streams of i Farmer.—“ Wal, I don’t know, stranger, 
affection to flow back in Alpine torrents > but you can go down the cross-roads ai d 
upou our heart! We are born for a higher j take a pop at the school-master, just to 
destiny than the earth. There is a realm c keep your hand in.”
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I M P ROVE M E N T 0 F T IT E A G E W E LIVE IN.

Ex Fe-RTON.

The spirit of enterprise with which our 
beloved union at present seems infused, is 
one of such character and tone as virtually 
demands the harmonious and responsive 
echo of co operation from the most noble 
aspirations of genius. That this is an age 
of great and ranlU improvement, none will 
for a 'mom- nt deny or doubt. As a nation­
al republic, what is Ihe position which 
America now occupies? and how does this 
.position compare with that which she occu­
pied during: the past century? Bound in 
the chains of superstition and ignorance— 
manacled by the influence of- tyrannical op­
pression. and* tendering to the devotees of 
that influence an homage, to which they had 
no just claim whatever. What is she now? 
A~broud—a noble—a brave—a free—an 
independent, virtuous and enterprising body; 
awake to, and actively engaged in those 
high demands and general interests, which 
constitutes a nation happy and free. To 
what mighty influence is she, as an. Anuri- 
can Ration, indebted for this delectable 
change? It was the magic influence of 
those blessed words liberty and freedom. 
They were the beacon lights, which by their 

^illuminations discovered to her noble sons, 
the darkness in which they were grovelling. 
Not long did they remain contented. The 
influence of that spifit, which, to them had 
been transmitted by patriotic ancestry, be- 

\ gan to bestir itself to proper action within 
their hearts. Fortheir motto, •• liberty or 
death, ” their valor won for them laurels un­
fading as they were noble ; achieved a vic­
tory which you and I live to enj 7; but it 
was purchased by surrendering the last drop; 
of the life current, from many a noble— 
many a dear, devoted heart. Who does not 
feel grateful for American privileges?/for 
American liberty ? that awards to every 
honest freeman the right of aspiring to any 
attainment, how enterprising soever that .

attainment may be, if for its foundation ami 

$ 

/ 

J

$

J

( 
( 
)

construction it bears this it sr ri ption 
Proper motire, actuated by proper principles. 
Callous indeed, 'must that, heart be which 
cannot be aroused by the influence and spi­
rit of such emulation!

Look at our social circles; compare them 
with those of society daring the ages pre­
ceding ours, and you see an improved sys­
tem of intercourse; there is a refinement, a 
sensibility with which postages were wholly 
unacquainted. Yet there is an honest, prim­
itive simplicity of manners associated with 
our ancestral relationship, which is hided 
amiable. What is the state of political so­
ciety, compared with the past? The time 
is now, that you may select from poverty’s 
most obscure vale the num skull, as perhaps 
he may be entitled by his associates; give 
that noKTe but unfortunate boy, a chance to 

i prove the extent and ability of his talents.
) dress him neatly, surround him with the 
< blessed influences of social affection ; culti-
■ vate these natural talents which his God 
t hath given him, improve rightly that noble 
( mind that bears upon it the stamp of rn- 
: mortality, and you will rear a man who will 
< reflect honor upon his natmh>-jvhilst, per- 
< Laps, solving her deepest interestshs-gepre- 
1 tentative and counselor. Merit can imife, 
’ by proper application, attain to its true ap- 

preciatipu.
Give me ever a home on Columbia’s 

t shores, and allow my last resting place o'er- 
shadowed by a stone, bearing the word, 

; American.
> Bring the mercantile world as it is now, 
, in contrast with the past, and tell me, is 
. there no improvement ? no change for the 
; better? A period of flattering auspices 
■ unpreceuted, now surrounds mercantile in- 

< terests. That spirit of monoply, which 
< once had existence, has now receded, and 
; instead of monopolizing influences a!togeth-
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fluence which was attached to its hearing 
when first chronicled upon the pages of the 
moral law. Yet that influence is wider, 
deeper, and combines with it the aid oi

I > 
I 
I

er, we claim and hold national interchange ' study and anxiety. Most all the element” 
of trade, based upon proper principles, sus- S of nature have been brought into subjec- 
tained by laudable and legitimate honor. tion to man’s will, and made subservient to 
How and why is this? Knowledge is in-? his interests and welfare; and nearly all 
creasing, and as th£ great lever power of > these too, within the last fifty years. Man, 
enterprise, is fast reducing the mammoth in- s it seems, is destined to accomplish anything 
fluence of ignorance,. proper knowledge of ' inAhe way of honortTbl^nterpriSe. ” 
the principles of virtue and moral worth,? Unquestionably this is an age of improve- 
are diffused throughout all communities, $ ment; and at the same time, it is equally 
and that knowledge awards to the proper ; evident that as a nation, we are under very 
source a just appreciation. The golden peculiar obligations to improve both our 
rule is now exerting- the same virtual in-time and talents; for whenever a nation 

ceases to act and to improve, she will soon 
be found to be declining.

Nations are now looking on with admi­
ration upon the noble achievements and

knowledge, rightly applied, and, ere its long, wonderful discoveries produced by Ameri- 
a migllty stronghold will be occupied, that, / can genius and talent. There should be no 

/in pomt of further attainment, will stand i stand-point for our beloved union so long 
unprecedented. \ls there nothing in the ? as there are still higher points of attain- 
way of scientific improvement, to invite > ment.
our admiration, or detain us in happy as- > Rural Hill, Tenn., Feb. 1,1855. 
tonishment? Every stream bears upon its ?
surface some tide of improvement—some? ------------- --------------------- -
beautiful little ripple of amendment. Sci- /
er.ee hasibdeed, attained to noble achieve- ■ T II K W I F E .
moots since the ushering in of the nineteeth ------
century, and is now moving forward with ) Tt needs no guilt to break a husband’s 
giant influence, annihilating ignorance—heart; the absence, of content, the mutter- 
fathoming its deepest retreat—seeking it S ings of spleen, the untidy dress, the cheer- 
from out its hiding places; and soon it will ; less home, the forbidding scowl and desert- 
have n.o hc^Mr in which to seclude itself ed hearth—these, and other nameless neg- 
from the vengeance due it, for the misery ; lects, without a crime among them, have 
and wretchedness which the human family ? harrowed to the quick the heart core of 
have been si deeply involved by its ruinous £ many- a man, and planted therAbeyond the 
inflmm-re. Truly man is but little lower < reach of care, the germ of dark despair 
than the angels in his capacity for the ac-? 0, many, many! before that sight arrives’ 
quisition of knowledge, and surrounded, as ? dwell on the recollection of her youth, and 
he now is, by the means of mental improve- < and cherishing,/keep alive the promise, she 
menk he can attain to the acco'rhplishmcnt < then so kindly gave. And though'she may 
of almost any position. ? be the injured one—the forgotten, not the

Among the numerous* improvements of i forgetful a happy allusion to that hour of 
oar own immediate age, the Electro-tele- ' peace andWove-smile of love to bamghJios- 
graph is'one of incalculable interest,—one ? ^ile words—a kiss of peace to. pardon all 
that will reflect * peculiar honor upon its ? ab lbe Pas^ ai’d ^he hardest heart that 
author, and car ye the name of Morse among*? ever looker} itself within the breast of sel- 
the distinguidh-d of American talents. The ? fish man wiI1 soften b7 her charms, ami bid 
adm’ruble art of Daguerrdtyping is of but ? her live, as she had hoped, her years in 
recent origin. Again, there is Ericson’s > Matchless bliss—loved, loving and content 
discovery of the power and utility in pro- £ -^the soother of the sorrowing hour the 
peiling machinery. This is a grand scheme, ? source of comfort and spring of joy.
by a great mind ; the work of years of toil, 5
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For the Parlor Visitor.

STRAY LEAVES FROM MY NOTE BOOK.

BY D. B. W.

“REST” INAPPLICABLE TO THE SOUL. >
“Rest” with reference to the soul can only , 

be applied figuratively. J
The “rest” spoken of in Scripture as ap- ! 

pertaining to saints in a future state, is not > 
in opposition to activity, and consequently > 
does not mean repose, but in opposition to > 
labor, that is, activity encountering obstacles. ( 
The soul\is of its nature active, consequent- > 
ly its rest consists in action. Here, (on > 
earth) there are obstacles to the free exer- > 
cise of its activity—a tendency to force it ? 
in a state of quiescence—an outward ma­
terial pressure to restrain its motions: 5 
lienee it endeav'ors are made with labor. )

In our present state of existence, repose i 
would, to the mind and body as a whole or ) 
unit, be rest in proportion to the preponde- ( 
rance of the corporeal part over the mental, S

When the mind perceives that activity is > 
labor, that is, attended with pain to the f 
body and through this back upon itself, it ? 
is disposed to relinquish partially its natu- c 
ral activity. It seems to compromise with > 
the body as it were, and to divide with it > 
the pain or disagreeableness ; taking upon ? 
itself the pain, (irksomeness) of quiescence ( 
to relieve the body of the pain (labor) of J 
action. For the mind in acting through I 
the body causes the body to act also. S

Hence in the ratio that man is mental 
will mental activity be pleasure: and as he is 
corporeal will repose be pleasure: and he 
will se^k his happiness in the one or in the > 
other, according as either of those condi- ? 
tions prevails. This is illustrated by the 
nature of the clysiums, or abodes of future ) 
bliss, pictured out by the imagination of ? 
different nations or races of men, a<(cording I 
as they were rude and sensual, or had arri- ! 
ved at a high state of intellectual cultiva- ( 
tion. c

STANDARD OF BEAUTY-INFLUENCED BY CON­
TRAST AND HABIT.

The idea of beauty is governed by the 
standard which every one has set up in his 
own mind, and this standard is modelled in 
conformity to that which he has been ac­
customed to. The standard however, tho’ 
in the main it may be quite uniform is still 
found to be modified by comparison.

We may see two faces, each of which 
seen by itself is beautiful, whereas, if they 
differ much in formation or ccmplexion, 
when seen in contrast neither will appear 
so. The one may be full, round and ruddy, 
the other oblong, delicate and pale—each 
perfect of its style, and by itself beautiful. 
But brought in contrast, the contour and 
freKhness of the first appear excessive, de­
tracting from its beauty; while the pecu­
liarities of the other appear equally to dis­
advantage.

So also a beautiful face may suffer ‘from 
comparison with a homely one. Mrs. A. 
was very fair and of fine features, really one 
of the prettiest ladies in C-------- . Mrs. 
B., was on the contrary, very Mark, with a 
peculiar harshness of expression, feeing 
them together, the dark, harsh outing.of 
Mrs. B.’s face was indeed more apparent; 
but Mrs. A. seemed to suffer equally by the 
contrast; she looked too white, soft and de­
licate,—in short, insipid. Ladies sometimes 
Mistake in supposing theixJ&auty is set iff 
to greater advantage by the side of others 
less comely.
- W hat mankind are most accustomed to 
pleases them best. Negroes in their native 
state look upon the whites with disgust, 
supposing their fair and rosy hue, so dis­
agreeably unnatural to them, to be the re­
sult of disease. On the other hand, persons 
who, while unaccustomed to the sight of a 
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negro, see only ugliness in his complexion, ( 
&c., will finally, upon a residence where the 2 
blacks are numerous, learn to tolerate their 2 
looks, and even to trace out marks of beauty 2 
where before everything was hideous—as 2 
evinced by the discrimination between those 2 
who are more or less “ fine looking. ” * - >

Comparison modifies our ideas in regard 2 
to the beautiful, but it is by habit that our 2 
standard of beauty becomes fixed. The 2 
countenance of a familiar and much belov- 2 
ed associate may so impress the mind that > 
any other cast of face, differring markedly 2 
from this, shall fail to please, or awaken a 
sense of the beautiful. A young lady in £ 
the habit of surveying herself, admiringly, s 

; in the mirror will hardly be able to recog- s 
nize that beauty of others which strongly s 
contrast^ with her own. The youth enam- s 
cured wich some fair damsel, fails to recog- < 
nize the charms of any other, only so far as i 
they respond to those of his “beau ideal.” <

So also the devoted husband appreciates, S 
and acknowledges the beauty of other la- s 
dies in proportion as they resemble his wife, i 
She may not even be beautiful, but love has s 
concealed the defects, and her good quali- $ 
ties have associated the idea of beauty with < 
her personal appearance. Iler looks, though < 
not perhaps at first considered preposses- I 
siijg; become through familiarity, agreeable, I 
and the more so as suggestive Of many vir- 2 
tues, and it is natural that a similar cast of r 
countenance should be so also when seen 2 
elsewhere. Nay, the ugliest features being 2 
the most striking might come to be associa- ; 
ted with the most striking virtues, some- > 
fhing as cause and effect—principal and de 5 
pendence—so that even.these features should i 
finally convey the idea of beauty.

SySTEMS EVOLVED WITHIN SYSTEMS.--- “ A < 

WHEEL WITHIN A WHEEL. ”--- S

In thp general plan of nature, material > 
and immaterial, it would seem that a gene- 2 
ral system contains within it smaller sys- 2 
terns; that while a great and the main ob- > 
ject is being accomplished, subordinate ob- ; 
jects are also fulfilled. Suns are attended ) 
by planets, planets by satelities—one mo- £ 
tion of an orbit fulfils one object, while at । 
the same time, another fulfils others. s

Suppose the annual revolution of the 
earth were designed to accomplish some 
great end, (the harmony of the solar sys­
tem for instance) yet other objects might 
be, as we see they are, attained by connect­
ing with this annual motion a diurnal mo­
tion, end thelTthe-last might fulfil many de­
signs, though all secondary to its main one.

The main object of a man’s pursuit may 
be (with him) to acquire wealth or fame, or 
to do good, for the accomplishment of which 
he adopts some general plan ; yet he may 
carry with this some other plan, and again 
still others subordinate to the former, to ef­
fect special purposes, as respectability, so­
cial happiness, and then again olhers for 
regulating the daily concerns of life, &c. 
Yet the subordinate objects might not, nor 
need they, have any bearing in aid of the 
main one—being secondary only in point of 
importance, not as subservient to the same 
end. Thus each would form a system of it­
self, fulfilling its own object alone, though 
dependent possibly for its existence upon 
tbe primary system or plan.—And here he 
would be wisest in conduct whose minor 
plans were most consistent or interfered 
least with the major.

The great plan or design of the creation 
of man may have contemplated the exhibi­
tion of the mercy of God through the 
«cheme of Redemption. But this reed not 
exclude, as some seem to suppose, minor 
plans by which to eff.'ct other objects. 
Another, though subordinate purpose, may 
have been the development m 'mipd in a new 
sphere\of action. .

It might then be said, that the creating 
of man and placing him in his present con­
dition, is a system of means for the enlarge­
ment of the collective (created?) mind of 
the universe, and that a design of this ar- 
Angcment of things was io-<:reate intelli­
gences to swell the population of the celes­
tial world,—and subordinate still to ad­
vance such beings in a kind of knowledge, 
moral and intellectual, possibly not attain­
able in any other condition.—Meanwhile an 
infinitude of special purposes may be car­
ried on^—systems working within systems, 
—“ a wheel within a wheel,” each revolving 
upon its own axis towards a definite end, 
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yet every part playing in harmonious ac­
cord with the whole.
SPECULATIONS ON MIND AND MATTER, (July 

1845.)
The property of material things is quies­

cence ; ami motion or action is induced S»oni 
a disturbance of this quiescence.

The property of the mind is activity; and 
impressions are produced from a disturbance 
of this activity:—Sound is produced in ' 
consequence of a disturbance or change of ) 
mental action ; it exists with reference to 
mind only.—Nature is uois< less in her ope- < 
rations. (

’The cause of the phenomena of matter is ? 
that which induces motion. The cause of 
the phenomena of mind is that which tends )
to produce rest or quiescence.

The yim-vr cause of the phenomena of 
matter is mind. The first cause of the 
phenomena of mind is^matter. Neither 
could exhibit anything except its own pe­
culiar property but for the other.—Without 

) Although it possesses nothing, it has the 
instruments, by which to obtain possession— 

( the means by which to manifest its exis- 
t fence, life o’* activity, and the power of 
S using them to a certain extent.
• Now it will J*e governed-in its mode of 
J action by its instruments or means of acting. 
' whether they be few or many, more or less 
t perfect. Tn proportion to its means will be 

its acquirements, aud in proportion to the 
latter, will the former.be betttr fitted for 
making greater acquirements, and for their 
manifestation. What it can acquire it can 
also evince or manifest. V hat it does ac­
quire it will evince. Hence its manifesta­
tions are the true indications of its acquire­
ments. This may be fairiy assumed as the
rule; and will hold good both with man and 
the inferior anima’s. But it is also assu­
med that tb.e bodily organs be in their ncr- 

: mal condition, unimpaired by disease, age 
• or accident.

MENTAL FACULTIES DEVELOPED BY ENTER- .
the action ot the Infinite Mind matter had )

To the physical appreciation matter is 
substance, and mind, nothing. To the (pure­
ly) mental appreciation or cognizance, mind 
is substance, and matter nothing.

This naturally leads to the suggestion that 
(JotFs creating the world out of nothing, 
was his producing phenomena in nm//tr, 
through the on ration of Uis mind upon it; 
by incorporating mind with matter, and 
thus making matter appreciable, that iq 
substance to mind.

INCIPIENT STAGE OF MIND.

NAL OBJECTS.

Tb.e mind has capacity, but not in reality 
“facilities.”—Is it not the objects of the 
mind’s investigation which produce those 
certain modes of mental action called facul­
ties ?

The mind comes in its present state 
existence p rfectly nuked aud destitute.

ofj 
it:

Faculties, or modes of action, probably 
once existed that are not now manifested, 
and perhaps never will be again. There is, 
Tis true, in the essentials, a certain uniform­
ity of mental action wi mankind, because 
the objects of man s knowh remain es­
sentially the same, affecting the mwA in' a 
like manmr in every age and countryAVct 
I think there can be no doubt that new 
ideas, feelings, permanent modes of action,

posse^c-i nothing, net even the smallest 
amount of knowledge or perception of any­
thing connected with its present condition, 

• or founded upon material nature. What­
ever ntight be its acquirements in anctier 
sphere^ it has none with reference to this. 
Jt is, like the infant body, an indigent

have been impressed upon the mind from a 
I new order of objects.
)• The mind of itself is lUM&ubt capable of 
5 every conceivable variety of action, and may 

have ary kind of faculties, (settled modes of
\action) according to the sphere it may be

stranger.
But it none the less is—does ej

the power of action. And where tins power / 
.of action exists, it exists as action—dues / 
act, if merely in its endeavours, however / 
feeble, to manifest itself. ■

placed in and the objects surrounding 
and, restricted as it now is by a limited 
ganization, it is probably susceptible of

or- 
far

higher and more varied faculties, which 
faculties may yet be developed, as appro­
priate objects unfold themselves in a man­
ner to make their impress. ,

s)

former.be
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Infants are not possessed of all the facul- ( 
tir-s of man, because all the objects requi- ( 
site to the production of thesd have not £ 
been presented to their minds.

Caribs have* no mercy, because it has not / 
been exhibited to them, and they know not > 
it- loveliness;—in other words, certain’ 
things or actions have not been seen by them ? 
so as to awaken, or produce the sentiment or 
faculty of mercy. (

Savages and heathens have not religion, / 
because their minds have never “known’’, a ? 
God, a knowledge of whom is the only ( 

5 ource or originator of this faculty. ?

Had we never received kindnesses we bad 
never been grateful: had we never suffered 
injury we had never known revenge;—from 
infancy enslaved, we had never felt inde­
pendence. *

The faculties of the mind (which are only 
modes of its activity) being thus dependent 
upon objective influences, it were fruitless 
to attempt, as some have done, a classifica­
tion of the objects of human knowledge 
founded upon the mental faculties: since the 
mind itself should vary according to the 
nature of the objects presented.

[selected]

HUMBOLDT.

Among the brilliant corps of scientific ? 
men who adorn Europe at the present day i 
is one acknowledged chief, who towers above ; 
all others. This is the venerable Alexan- [ 
der Humboldt, who at the age of four <■ 
scores and five years, still prosecutes with ' 
vigor and success his researches in the broad J 
domains of science. A writer in Diack- • 
wood's Magazine thus describes the eminent ( 
philosopher: ,

“Age sits lightly upon his active head.— 
Still fuil of unrecorded facts and thoughts. < 
he labors daily in committing them to the ( 
written page—for the grave, he tells you, ; 
waits him early now and he must finish 
what he has to do before he dies. And yet 
he is as full at the same time of the discov- J 
eries and., new thoughts of others, and as t 
eager as the young student of nature gath- 5 
ering up fresh threads of knowledge, and in 
following the advances of the various de- < 
partinentg of natural science. And in so J 
doing it is a characteristic of his generous $ 
mind to estimate highly the labors of others, < 

to encourage the young and aspiring inves­
tigator to whatever department of nature 
he may be devoted, and to aid him with 
counsel, his influence ami his sympathy. 
We found him congratulating himself on 
the possession of a power with which few 
scientific men are gifted—that of making 
science popular—of drawing to himself and 
to the knowledge he had to diffuse, the re­
gard and attention of the masses of the peo­
ple of Ids own and other countriesby, a 
clear method and an attractive style.”

Humboldt resides in Berlin. He is rep- 
relented as having a lofty, massive brow, 
which, as it overarches his reflecting observ­
ing eye, seems at first sight almost too large 
for*the dimensions of the body'and the gen­
eral size of them itself. Ilis massive chin 
is indicative of a rare tenacity of pur­
pose ; of a perseverance which for a long 
life, has enabled him unceasingly to aug­
ment the accumulated knowledge of his 
wide experience, and as continuously to 
strive to spread ir abroad.
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Ruth Hall:
A domestic tale of the present time, by Fanny 
Fern.
It may be thought that a book receiving 

the almost unparalleled laudation of both 
the people and the press, is preeminently 
worthy a notice in the Parlor Visitor, 
and perhaps it is. But who among our la 
dy contributors will notice it as it deserves? 
In view of meeting, if no one else would, 
the reasonable expectation of our readers, 
we hark been induced to peruse the book, 
but as a whole we cannot commend it to 
the public, what therefore shall we say of 
it ? In this Southern country especially, it 
is regarded ungallant—not to say unmanly 
for a gentleman to mete out to such works 
merited criticism. We therefore refrain 
from a general review though must be per­
mitted to say, if the story is her own life 
picture, as has been published throughout 
the land and confirmed, so far at least as si­
lence is confirmatory, and if Ruth—alias 
Eanny—is a good woman, she is a wonder­
ful exception to all general rules. It is a 
trite remark, but not less trite than true.— 
“ Tell me with whom you live and I will 
tell you who you are.” And according to 
Ruth's own showing she eminated from bad 
stock and has been in bad company all her 

• . life. How theiefore, can she be such an
“ angeliferous madam?” Her father, “a 
man whose praise is in all the churches,” is 
by this model daughter, published to the 
world as an unkind husband, as an avari- 

• cions, grasping, nigardly, unfeeling parent, 
a two-faced man, a conniver at duplicity.— 
Ruth’s school mates were mad caps, the 
principal of the school a proud, deceptive 
and foolish woman. Iler brother Hyacinth, 
(another name as supposed fcr N. P. Wil­
lis) is represented as a proud, swaggering 
egotist, having broken one woman’s heart 
and married another’s money—is spoken of

' as a man of corrupt heart. Her father-in- 
Ilaw is set forth as a laughing stock for ser­

vants, an illiterate," ill-bred, bald-headed, 
gasconading simpleton, whose self-impor­
tance, general intermedling, pharisaical re­
ligious pretensions, tight-fistedness and pre­
varicating disposition was only equalled, or 
met its complete counterpart in Ruth’s more

{
despicable mother-in-law, whose false hair, 
added to her heartless, tailing, quarrelsome, 
striking, hypocritical and otherwise distem-< pered disposition made her an unhappy, 

1 miserable old woman, and in the not very 
chaste language of the book, the picture of 
Satan.

Ruth’s cousins were woody or stony-faced, • 
,- with ossified or flinty hearts, and covetous, 
i miserable, time-serving people. Her moth- 

i< er, thanks to Providence, escaped dishonor, 
doubtless by dying before Ruth knew much 
of her.

Ruth's boarding house acquaintances, 
were either low Dutch, dirty-mouthed Irish, 
pig-faced or thick-lipped Americans, all but 

j Ruth, a heartless set. She, dear pink of 
) perfection! stands out as possessing thought, 
j feelings, sympathies, -sentiment and reli- 
) gious devotion far above common mortals, 
< having been made of finer clay antkjnolded 
< into symmetry of an holier beauty thah^bth- 
s ers. Specially had Ruth beautiful tiny 

> feet, which instinctively or otherwise al- 
) ways took her just at the niche of time, to 
( such places and scenes, as proper women, 
> Tiind hearted, thoughtful aad^cnerous, could 
! most dignify and adorn.
■ In reference to the expressions used in re- 
1-speet to each of the preceding characters 

though not quoting we have confined our- - 
self more nearly than elegance of diction

, required, to the verbiage of the book, 
(which, as a volume, if it does no violence to 

truth, we regard as an outrage upon decent 
propriety and calculated to do infinite evil.
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What relation, however private or sacred, is ? 
henceforth safe from opprobrious, censure ? ? 
What parent can tell, after the wholesale ? 
publication, gratuitous puffs, and wide- ? 
spread diffusion of this fariiily scandal, > 
whether he shall not be next victimized ? ? 
whether some tenderly loved but treacher- ) 
ous daughter may not even now be treasu-3 
ring'up like incidents with which to defamed 
a father and adorn a tale ? But what S 
daughter of all the South, is ambitious of < 
gathering for public gaze and from amid £ 
the fadeless perennial and fragrant flowers 
of the home parterre, only the mushroom, 
the dandelion and deadly nightshade? And 
whose olfactories so debased as to be regal­
ed by the ambient air of such selection?

It is no part of the object of this notice 
to disparage—if we could—Fanny as a wri- 
jter; her style is singularly concise, spark­
ling and beautiful, and not less so in por­
tions of the Volume before us than else­
where. And were it not that this is partly 
a re-hash ofFern Leaves,” and so trans­
cendently vindictive, we would not say 
aught against it or its imaginative author- 
ess> But we closed the book having less 
admiration for Fanny's heart than before, 
and more for “the first commandment with 
promise.’’ Honor thy father and mother that 
it may be well with thee. How much better 
to honor than defame those who have divi­
ded life and blood with ns I Fanny quotes 
Scripture aptly, but the curse pronounced 
upon such as setteth light by father or 
mother, or the eye that mocketh them, she 
failed to see, or seeing heeded not.

The impartial reader must, we are con­
vinced, adopt in the main Mrs. Hall's 
opinion of Ruth. Else why so destitute of 
friends through life? Why from old ac­
quaintances were ndne found willing to en­
trust her with the education of their chil- 

\ dren ? Those known to do right, have 
friends wherever known, at home especially, 
and only a very great impropriety, or oft 
repeated minor ones can alienate a parent’s 
heart, Ruth Hall to the contrary notwith­
standing. 4 And however captivating to 
many this book may be it can neither sus­
pend or annul the curses, commandments or 
providence of God, and the dutiful and vir­
tuous will still obey God by honoring fath­
ers and mothers, believing

“ That those who worship God, and give (
Their parents honor due, n

Shall long on earth in comfort live, 
'And live hereafter too. ”

Tub Children’s Book :
A monthly, for the little folks at home. 
Uncle Robin and Aunt Alice, Editors. 
January number, p. 36; Graves & Marks 
Publishers.
This is the most beautiful monthly for the 

little folks we have ever seen, both as re­
gards typographical execution and editorial 
adaptation. Uncle Robin’s Scripture Sto­
ries, and aunt Alice’s Christmas and Miscel­
laneous Chat, may well interest those of 
larger growth. And then the musical de­
partment, by Prof. Vanmeter, and its 
beautiful pictoral illustrations, are features 
which we are glad to see introduced here. 
Altogether, it comes forth in such superior

I style, that no one can fail to admire it, and 
£ if printed and conducted, in future, as now 
? —with the same editorial ability—it should, 
> and doubtless will, receive a hearty wel- 
> come from happy homes throughout the 
? laud. Don’t forget to send your little dol- 
s lars and get the little book for “ the little 
c folks at home. ” Address, Messrs Graves 
> & Marks, Nashville, Tenn.

I
P. S.—We charge nothing whatever for 
this notice, not even thanks; nor will we in 
consideration wear a fine beaver and there­
after, when we can most injure, pusillani­
mously announce to ten thousand readers, 
through an anonymous correspondent, or 
otherwise, that we are anybody’s “ only 
benefactor, ” or, if we do, we will prove

I
 the assertion true, and not refuse when called 
on to acknowledge ourself the author or fur­
nish a responsible one. Those who love 
truth, do right, and seek no concealment, if 
not the most successful, are not the most 
deservedly miserable, even in this life.

£ The Texas Baptist.
£ We have just received and with pleasure 
l place upon our exchange list, Tne Texys 

Baptist, which is devoted especially to the 
? Religious and Educational interests of the 
> Baptist denominatian in Texas. Edited by 
c Geo. W. Baines and J. B. StiteLer and 
\ published^weekly at Anderson, for the Bap- 
> tist State Convention, by T. D. & R. A. 
/ Van Horn. Subscription price $2 50.— 
> In the number before us brother B. says : 
? “We heard it remarked after the first num- 
> bcr was issued, that we might by the end of 
< the year get five hundred subscribers in 
? TeAs. In one month we havedar exceeded 
s that number, and from the letters received 
? this week and last it seems that the breth- 
5 ren at a distance, and many even near us, 
' are but just waking up to activity in get- 
) ting subscribers and collecting money for 
$ us. If the interest and energy of the Bap- 
? tists and friends of our paper, should iu- 
( crease as they seem now to be doing, we 
/ shall soon .have the largest circulation of 
J any religious paper in the State.”
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Ruch a magazine is needed in every family, and 
cannot fail to exert a salutary influence in everv 
Parlor in which it is a mont hly visitor.— Union & 
American.

The neatness with which it is gotten up is sur­
passed by no similar publication in the South.— 
Many of its contributors are known to the public 
as the first writers of the age. We coinmend it 
to the ladies, as a work—worth a cart load of the
Xjght and trashv staff that is often found in their 
parlors__McYIinville Enterprise.

“ It is everything its name, “ TnE Parlor Vis­
itor, V implies. We would advise our friends to 
subscribe for it. Evening Netes.

“ Tsieitly printed and ably conducted. Tus- 
eandita Enquirciu

“ We give it a cordial greeting. 
aid.

Religious Her-

“We commend the Parlor Visitor, to the fa­
vorable consideration of all who would contribute 
to the building up of a Southern Literature. “— J 
Nashville True IVhig. )

“ This beautiful Monthly has been received and 1 
welcomed. ”—Western Recorder.

The Parlor Visitor contains an excellent quali- 
t v of literature. ”—Chattanooga Advertiser.

“ We take great pleasure in recomending it.— 
A'. C. Baptist.

A handsome exterior and its reading matter suit­
ed to its title We wish well to its enterprising pro­
prietor.—Biblical Recorder.

The Parlor Visitor is devoted mainly to the ■ so­
cial Educational and Moral interests of females in 
the Sduth-west A praiseworthy object an.d we 
hope it will be liberally sustained.—Athens Post.

Will prove a welcome Parlor Visitor. furnishing 
•uch reading matter as must interest the feelings, 
enlighten the mind and purify the heart.—Ladies'1 
Pta#.

We have given to this excellent monthly a care­
ful perusal and find it in every way a magazine of 
superior merit.—Marshall (Va.) Advocate.

(

It is,handsomely executed, bud well filled with 
original and selected matter. Dr. Jones writes ( 
with taste and will, we doubt not, rtake his month- ) 
ly very entertaining.—Presbyterian Herald.

W'e can heartily recomend it to the reading public > 
as one every way worthy their patronage.—Frank- / 
fort (Ry.) Yeoman. * $

We shall try to get up a club for it, just because 
we think it would be doing good to aid in circula­
ting such litcratulb.— Bienville (I-a.) Times. . f

I would rejoice to see it in the hands of every > 
daughter and mother in the laud.— Editor North 
Carolina Baptist.

We have no hesitancy in recomending it to the > 
ladies of the Baptist church, or those of any other, ? 
ns every way worthy of patronage.—Texas Pres- t 
byterian. N

It is a beautiful work and its title tells truly its i 
business.—Kentucky Yeoman. J

1 We rejoice at its success. It is an interesting 
j and well sustained periodical, and we think should 

he in the parlor and in the cabin of every Baptist 
? family in the South-west.— Western Recorder.

Ought to be a visitor to every parlor.—Glens 
Falls Republican.

The Parlor Visitor is filled with substantial food
i for the mind, something to cultivate the heart, the 
> intellect, the taste, and the moral principle. Price 
( only $1 per annum, and it is worth all the trashy 
; novels that were ever invented.— Virginia Argus. 
' This periodical is meeting with unparalleled suo 
■ cess. Its editor writes with ease. He touches 
' gracefully every subject, and while reading his ar­

ticles you feel that there is immense power in re-
- serve.—Gospel Bann.rr.

We can recomend It to the ladies of the South 
as containing matter that is useful and improving, 
and which excludes the trashy literature so vitia­
ting to the tastes and pernicious in its influence on 
the minds of the young.—Christian Judex.

Its pages wiil be read with avidity by all who 
love good reading and wholesome' food for the 
mind. From our very heart we wish it a wide 
circulation. We are happy to know that it is uni­
versally praised, so far as we have heard opinions 
expressed.—Bienville (.La.) Times.

The variety of moral and polite literature will 
recommend it, and make it a welcome visitor to 
all families.

Dr. Jones is a fine writer, and edits a useful and 
interesting magazine.—Christian Age.

We have just received this excellent periodical. 
Family Visitor.

We have not seen a monthly for many a day 
with which were better pleased than the “ Visitor.” 
We have seen many which made greater preten­
sions, and had higher sounding titles, but none, the 
tenor of whose reading matter is better calculated 
to enlighten the intellect, improve thetnorals and 
do good. If any of our readers want to get-sQme- 
thing for the young folks which will prove befre^ 
fieial in. cultivating a good taste—get the “ Parlor 
Visitor”—and if any of the “ young folks’’—es­
pecially the young ladies—want” to take a good 
Monthly, send oXe dollar to Dr. W. Jones, Nash­
ville, Tenn., and you will get the Parlor Visitor for 
one year.—Mississippi Reformer.

The Parlor Visitor, by Wm. P. Jones, M. D., 
Nashville, is an admirably conducted and popular 
monthly. Dr. J. ministers to the entertainment of 
minds, as "ell as to the comfort of bodies^ Chris­
tian Repository & Literary Review.

------------- & • ------------
fJS~ Those of our contributors whose articles ap» 

pear in the first form of the present number, will 
please excuse us for typographical errors. It 
seems that after the form was locked up it was sent 
to the hands of a rough untutored young African to 
be printed, and he by snatching up and scattering 
letters over the face of the type, soon had things 
.in ruinous confusion. Our contributors and sub­
scribers, will join us, doubtless, in the wish, that the 
proprietors will not again entrust their press to 
one so fond of pie.


