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INTRODUCTION

In the month of May» 18%» | was walking leisurely toward
the battery. A gentle breeze came from the west—the full
moon was directly over my head and the light was almost the
splendor of a cloudless day. | sought the spot where once
the stairs were placed on which the stranger steps as he lands
on our soil. | found the place, and stood mute as | gazed in
astonishment on all around me. What a change! was the
exclamation that escaped from my lips 1

Here, where | now stand, Washington once stood! An
eminent poet has said that the spirit of Poetry, if the goddess
ever visits the earth in a visible form, would here hold her
court Alas, he did not know what wicked aldermen could do!

The evening previous | bad called with a friend at the house
at which a spiritual medium had arrived, and a few believers
had called to congratulate the empiric. To exhibit his pow-
ers as a revealing medium, he gave conversations with Bacan,
Washington, Franklin, Clinton, Webster, and others; and he
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X INTRODUCTION.

asked me to converse with my lost friends through his agency.
| proposed various questions to my departed relatives, and the
answers astonished me 1 What can be the secret of this
power ? | must reflect on this deep m?/stery! With this un-
accountable phenomenon | was struggling to make some pro-
gress. | wished to comprehend some letters in its alphabet
| would reach the vestibule, if I could not look into the magi-
cian’s heathen temple.

In this deep study | detected myself standing on the very
spot where Washington once stood! What revelations the
sainted spirit of Washington could makel Will Providence
inits goodness remove for a brief moment the veil that con-
ceals death from life, and enlighten me as they who have gone
before me are enlightened 7—Was my private wish audibly
expressed ?

At this moment | heard the roar of wind. The earth
rocked—a chasm yawned before me! From out of regions
dark a spectral form appeared! Grim-visaged Despotism
stalked forth to conflict and to death! In the distance | saw
a manly form approaching. | turned my face, and | saw ano-
ther form. They were all apProachin% the spot where Wash-
ington received the congratulations of grateful hearts as.he
once landed on freedom’s soil

Who are these forms? | asked. They came near me, and
my heart beat with quickened action! For what horrid pur-
pose is that weapon? | shall be murdered! was the excla-
mation uttered in feeble voice.  Imagination may deoeive, but
if | am awake, my eyes cannot deceive me! was the thought
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INTRODUCTION. Zi

of the moment. | placed myselfbehind the only object that
could partially conceal me, and breathed, it might be, my last
breath 1 | heard a voice. Are theigods or demons ? it was
asked. The horrid form now shook with anger, and fire was
flashing from his eye 1

| looked again. - The moon was gone! With murky dark-
ness all things were now obscured.  The thunders rolled from
cloud to cloud 1 The lightning flashed 1 The air with sul-
phurous gas was filled! A lurid light shot from heaven to
earth 1 A boat, full of living beings, was wrapped in flames,
and dear relatives in horrid torments now were aying L Fire!
firel I cried, in loudest tones. | turned my face, and one
blaze illumined the whole horizon 1 War, and fire, and horrid
passion were desolating the whole country, and terror reigned !

| looked again. 1 saw two spirits meet. They seemed like
men in armor, with visors down. They bowed, and seemed
congenial spirits. Accept this wand—it is live oak! All
power now is thine! Command what thou wilt! he cried, in
voice of thunder!

A manly spirit now stepped forth, in grace and noble port.

My voice Is for peace! The storm no more shall rage!
The moon shall shine ! The fires no more shall bum ! Sweet
scenes of peace shall succeed war’s alarms!  The whole coun-
try now shall smile in happiness!

This was no dream ! | looked again. The moon was
shining, the clouds were gone, and beauty was beaming from
all around me. | saw gay flags of all nations floating In the
breeze. ~ Ships were crowding our busy marts, and the shouts
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Xii INTRODUCTION«

of grateful hearts went *p to heaven! The goddess of
Fiction, sometimes called Poetry, was seated on her throne,
and at my right hand received Jhe worship of a grateful na-
tion 1 The two Spirits now were near, and in converse passed
a brief moment.

| came for light, for truth, for revelations from yon, as the
Spirit of Truth from other worlds, said a venerable forml

| know thy name. | welcome thee! said the military form.
My name, you know, is Washington,

| thank you for this interview. My name, yon know, is In-
visible Sam—the impersonation of the great Yankee nation,

Washington—I have watched your noble efforts, and ap-
prove them all.

Invisible Sam—Thy approval is life and happiness to me,
and the sure evidence of my success in rescuing from despot-
ism this great nation,

Washington—Go on and enlighten the world, and coming
ages will thank thee for all the virtues that pure life and wise
maxims can bestow on your fellow men. My wand | have
Eiven thee, and its power has extinguished fires that despotism

ad kindled.

Invisible Sam.—SDoe great country that claims thee for its
founder is most glorious. We shall be united, and enjoy our
present free institutions forever,

Washington—All human institutions will crumble, and
despotism will again reign, as in Catholic darkness1 The
whole world progresses but to recede,

Invisible Sam.—Can nothing save us ?
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INTRODUCTION.

Washington,—Without intellectoal lightj an elevated civili-
zation, pure morale, and pure religion, freedom can have no
existence.

Invisible Sam —Has any European nation intellectual light,
an elevated civilization, pure morals, and pure religion ?

Washington.—They have not; and for that reason not a
single state can ever support an elective, or free government

Invisible Sam —Is the Catholic hierarchy a despotism ?

Washington.—It is the most powerful despotism that the in-
genuity of man ever invented !

Invisible Sam.—Can any American promote the welfare of
the great country more effectually than by blending the inci-
dents of a thrilling tale with the daily occurrences of life, in
which all readers are interested, ¢id take a part?

Washington.—He cannot, i he wishes to inculcate virtue,
and the principles without which our great and glorious coun-
try will recede to despotism.

Invisible Sam.—To you, the Goddess of Fiction, | propose
this question: Will you aid me to save the nation ?

Goddess of Fiction—Half the world has been civilized by
me. | lead all nations to the highest enjoyments of this life.
By my aid you shall save the nation from secession, from
popery, from anarchy, from demoralization, from despotism,
and you shall guide the whole country upward in civilization,
in union and happiness. My mission is to redeem the world,
and to claim attention to the cause of truth and virtue.

Invisible Sam—As a literary production, | do not care
what estimate the Americans may place upon my fiction
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»V INTRODUCTION.

from its readers | will aooept nothing.  On these conditions,
can the sentiments here advocated be brought to the consider-
ation of every well educated and reflecting person —I want
no other readers.

Washington—They certainly can, if the principles that you
advocate have the support of eminent talents.

Invisible Sam —That question interests the readers of the
country, and must be decided by them, and not by me.

To those who read the following pages, no illustration of
this allegory will be offered.
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DESPOTISM

CHAPTER I.

WEALTH AND POVERTY.

Ob could m?{mlnd, unfolded inmypege,

Enllghten climes and. mould a futdire age;

There as it glow'd, with noble frenzy fr u%ht,
Dispense the treasures ofexaltedthou?h ;

To Virtu Waketh$ uIst,of the heart,

And bid the tear of emulation start 1

Oh oonld it atm, through each snoaaarting year,

My life, my manners, and my name endear;

And, when the poet sleeps I silent dust,

Still hold eommuniou with the wise and just —
Tet should this Veerse, my leisure’s best resource,
When through the world'it steals its secret course,
Rerire hut once a generous wish supprest,
Chasebuta sigh, or charma care tq rest,

[n one good deéd a fleeting hour employ,

Or flush one faded cheek with honest jO_¥,

Blest were myllnes, though [imited their sphere,
Though short their date, s his who traced them hgrgbns

In the early part of this century therewas living in London
an eminent merchant, by the name of B. Rogers, "Mr. Rogers
was a merchant of great wealth and rlgr%d integrity. "He
owned vessels, shlp‘oed merchandise, boug t goods for conti-
nental houses, and loaned money as a banker. ©

The manufacturers of England were in the full tide of suc-
cess.  Steam had been introduced into all their factories, an
by reducing the cost of manufacturing, had added largely to
the profits of the manufacturers.
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England, at this time, not only manufactured for all Eu-
rope, Dut for all the world. ~ She"had recently extended her
dominions in India from 75 to 150 millions of Subjects. Her
possessions on the American continent were greater than the
whole United States, and_ she had the continent of Australia
too large to be called an island, possessing untold wealth, not
then déveloped.

The commerce of England was equally successful, and was
pouring in a stream of Tonstantly mcreasm? wealth. It was
at this"time that calico Peel, the father of Sir Bobert, ac-
quired a fortune of nearly fifty millions, which at his death he-
came the inheritance of Sir Bobert  There a%Feared to e no
limits to the wealth that England had acquired at that period.

We are all aware of  the difficulty of bringing
to the mind any clear conception of the difference befween
one large sum-and another mﬂmte,lr,larger. What is the
difference to the mind between 95 millions of miles, which s
the distance to the sun, and 190 millions, which is the diame-
ter_of the earth’s orbit? _

_The reply is that there is no difference, there can be no
difference, and on that account mathematicians do not use
miles in computing great distances in the solar system, but
assume the diameter of the earth’s orbit as the Mmeasure of

istance. .

The debt of England has been for years 4,000 millions of
dollars._ We will suppose that for every dollar of debt, there
are in En?Iand, Ireland, Scotland and"Wales, and her East
and West India and Australian colonies, twenty dollars of
gubllc and private proPerty. We then have an a?gre ate of

0,000 millions of dollars,"to represent the R_rope ty of Eng-
land.. We will suppose that one-fourth of this sum'has been
ac%gj,lred since the time of Oromwell, when England owed
nothing.

Nomg, what is one-fourth of 80,000 millionst
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It is 20,000 millions! _

In years of great success she should add five 89r cent to
her wnole capial. What is five per cent on 80,000 millions f
It 15 4,000 millions ! _

By this computation we are able to form some idea of the
real wealth of England. o

No, person can contemplate such a state of things without
surprise, and a reflecting man asks, how such a state of things
could have been produced ? Was not Englvand constantly €n-
gaged in a civil or continental war? War at home, war
abroad, war with every nation—where was the money obtain-
ed that squorted this' continental war ? Was it robbed, like
Napoleon’s, from con(iuered nations?  No, is the answer. Do
ther owe 3 smgle_ dolfar to any nation 2. No, Is the answer,

rance has twice repudiated her whole national debt, and
the United States once. Has England ever done this? No,
IS the answer, , .

The war between the red and_white roses, the rival houses
of two of their greatest nobles, Tork and Lancaster, for the
throne of England, came near destroying the entire nobility of
England.  Eighty out of one hundréd and twenty ofthe high-
est nobles, were ‘with more than fifty thousand " Englishnien
destroYed, and more than_half this number were murdered in
cold blood, no quarter being given on either side.

More _recentl}{, In Cromwell’s time, and in the civil wars, the
destruction of fives and property was nearly as great. The
French wars, commencing as far back as we have authentic
history, continued till Napoleon was exiJeIIed from France, in
1815." War with Spain, war with Holland, war with India,
war with all the Catholic states, seemed perpetual. - But how-
ever exhausting these wars had been, England had during
their existence ‘accumulated a mass of wealth of which we can
form no conception. Her immense public works, her splendid
churches, her immense docks, the admiration ofall the world,
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her canals, over the whole kingdom, her one thousand armed
sh_|los, her merchant vessels, Whitening every sea, the untold
millions loaned to every foreign nation, hundreds of millions
invested in the stock companieS of the United States and in
their government bonds tThe amount loaned by individuals
to the enemies of England, against whom they were fighting 1
—One fundred. millions of specie in the Bank of England, and
as much more in all the other banks and in circulation, were,
W|tqtﬂgmerous other items, the representatives of England’s
wealth.

. The short story which we propose to tell opens at this
time. Mr. Rogers was frequently called by business to Dub-
lin, Edinburgh, Paris, Ham ,ur%, and Berlin. At Edinburgh
he was introduced to the ancient family of Bruce, the descend-
ants of King Robert Bruce. o

Mr. J. Biuce was the father of five children, three daugh-
ters and two sons.  Orace was the eldest daughter. To a
mind of unusual brilliancy, she added a vivacity that charmed
all to whom she was introduced.  Grace was destined to take
the lead of a circle of wealth and fashion that was not sur-
passed in any city. N _

Mr. Rogers made frequent visits to Edlnbu_r(fh, as an ad-
mirer of Grace, but as yet her heart had not yielded to either
of its numerous assailants. _These visits were frequent, and
continued for some years. There finally seemed a change in

* No person can form a conception of the rapid increase of com{;o,und interest, who is
not familiar with Mathematics. "Mr. Price, an eminent Mathemaician of England, esti-
mated one Benny pntont at compound interest at the birth of our Savior, to. be worth
in 1775,1800 times the whole globe, if it were solid. gold L If we suppose this sum to
double eve%flﬁeen years, it would have amounted in 1700, to 8,600 times the globe of
gold. In 1805, it would have amounted to 7,200; in 1820, 14400times; and in 1885, to

8,800 times, and in 1860, to 67,600 times the solid globe ofﬁold | At sevenpercent, one
penny would be worth at the present time leas than five dollars.

By such figures we are able to form some, though necessarily a very inadequate eon-
ception of the wealth of England, and can estimate, prospectively, what the United
States are to be when as old'as England,
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the mind of Grace. Mr. Rogers’s visits were more frequent
One suitor after another retired from the field, and left him in
possession of the hand and heart of_the most beautiful and
accomplished lady in Edinburgh.  They were married, and
soon settled in London. _

This period was not only the most Prosperous, but it was

the most extravagant in the history of ‘England. From the
rise of every thing, wealth was universally diffused: luxury
took ﬂossessmn of all classes, and prudence and economy were
banished from the nation.  Splendid coaches, splendid fouses,
churches, hotels, splendid equipages, dresses, parties, were the
matters for discussion, and " competition was beyond all pre-
cedent. With the advance in prices, the advance in salaries,
the advance in the value of labor in all its_forms, were the
necessary results. - Speculation inall its ramifications was ab-
sorbing Capital, and the thoughts of the rich, and those who
were Certain to become_rich.  No scheme, however extrava-
gant, was rejected; nothing was asked for, in many cases, but
notes—and who could not glve them?
_ The governmentwas tinctured with the mania, and althqu?h
in debt’4,000 millions of dollars, and paying an annual in
{ﬁstdoiétn]gore than 150 millions, it made no effort to reduce

e debt.

* See a hook called Mackay’s Popular Delusions.

f The question is often asked, (* What isthe Iarqest amount to which the debt of Eng-
land can be carried without bankruptcy ?” The reply cannot be ver¥_def|n|te, butwemay
fairly assume that she can nearly double her present debt, and coritinue to an her inte-
rest. Her greatest expenditure was in the year 1815, and amounted to 131 millions of
pounds, or 065 millions of dollars,*and 1,800,000 dollars every day for the year. The
average was not essentlaIIY less for the fifteen years of Napoléon's war. During the lae
forty years of peace, about two thirds of her révenue has been absorbed everY year in
paying her interest. The interest on her debt is about three times our whole annual
expenditure. One of her largest items of revenue IS her Income tax, which is 6 per ognt,
in time of peace, and 10 per cent, in timg of war. Thistax is assessed on every man’s
yearly income, whether it be salaries, interest-money, or profits of business,” if they
amount to 150 pounds. -
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Mrs, Ro?ers was beautiful, but her lively conversation and
Paesrc It?]gtlll(l)%n wit were the charms to which all yielded as if by

Tea, coffee, and sugar, which in the United States are free of duty, are_ taxed Iarg_ely
In time of peace, and"doubled In time of war. The war dnty on every article, inclu mq
spirits, is about the amount for which the same article is refailed in fhe United States

he unavoidable result is, that every imported article except bread, is about double in
Engiland that it is inthis country. “The ﬁopulatlon of England, Ireland, Scotland and
Wiales, is now about the same as that of the United States, but in ten years it will nothe
more than three fourths of ours : yet the revenue that she is compelled to raise in peace,
is five times as much as ours, and in the present war, nearly ten times as much. The
revenue is not raised from the IaborlnP classes, for they live'on bread and potatoes, but
it is mainly taken from the pockets of the rich.

Here is her safety. .

If she cannot pay her interest with her present revenue, she must add to all her taxes
and tariff, till she pays an interest on double her present debt. The national debt may
be regarded as the accumulated eamings ofthe whole nation for all past time investedin
a stock company: and the government ma¥ he called the President and Directors of the
Corporation. While the gvernment is able to pay the interest on it, the national debt
is available to every individual holder exactly the Same as if it were gold, Pitt was the
only man who could have carried England throu[qh the war of 1800t0 1815, and he could
not havehorrowednearly000 million Eounds_ste_r ing in 16 %ears, [the had notestablished
his sinking fund, which'he assured the capitalists would, '
whole national debt by the year 1850 The sinking fund was kept in operation till 1882,
and then entirely abandoned, and the debt, of course no man expects will ever be paid.

The sinkin? fbnd was obtained by Ra in? one énercent of every new loan in the hands

the power of magio, ﬁa¥the

of the commissioners of the hind; and” alfowing it to accumulate; to which was, to be
added an annual tax, of one per cent on the whole amount ot the national debt Parliament
found it un opular to tax the c%untry so largely; and they have now enjoyed 40 yean
peace without reducing their debt
. England has recently horrowed 200million of Dollars, and will require 800 millions more
immediately. During her darkest hours in 1814, she sold her own bonds for 140 pounds,
and received in cash 60 pounds; as soon as Napoleon was dethroned, these bonds
advanced to par, and she now pays two Pounds for every one borrowed.

Vge need r&ol be told, that an individual could not sustin himself one day, who was thus
embarrassed.

The following extract is from the Mercantile Guide and Family Journal of this city.
The history of Great Britain is suggestive on this subject

From the battle of the Bo,Yne to the battle of Waterloo, England had scarcely any re*
ose; If she rested Itwas with a helmet for a nightcap, and & martial cloak around her.
uring this period she Mcarried the war*” into"Ireland, Spain, France, Holland, India,

America, and out of the one_hundred and twenty-sevenyears that spanned, like arches,
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Young as she was, her name had ﬂreceded her, and in Lon-
don she Was already Sought out by the most fashionable. In
Edinburgh she had claimed the highest honors that the most
brilliant Society could bestow.

thsse epochs, there were sixty five of them echoing to the gargling ofblood, and sixty-two
reflected I the smooth, unruffled tide of peace. , o
During those smtg-flve ears of war it cost En?Iand an expenditure of 2023 millions
pounds Sterling, and the National Debt saddled onthe country during the same gerlpd_ Was
g}otrﬁet%rg n%\/g;) gms that amount, there being horrowed not lees than about 833 millions;
Thirty six millions went in the Revolutionary war which brought William o» Obaxgs
tothe throne of England—twenty millions were borrowed and Commenced the National

Sixty-two milliona in thewa[of Ine MSpanish Sgccession,* from May4,1782, to March
BB T n,tr,—two and ahalf milfions borrowed. ,

Flft{-fo_ur millions in the * Spanish War,h from October 23,1738, to April 80, 1748,
Twenty-nine IHIHIOHS b?rroweil. .

Hie Fndr_e and twelve millions in the IYFeve Tears War,* from June 9, 1768 to the
peace of Pais, Februa,rY 10,1783, . Sixty milliona barrowed.

One hundred and thirty-six millions In the American War, from 1774to tha peace of
Paris, November 80,1/82. Onehundred and fonr millions borrowed.

Four hundred and sixty-four millions in the French Revolutionary War, from February
1, 1793, o the peace of Amiens, 1802, Two hundred millions borrowed.

And cmethousand one hundred and fifty-nine millions in the Boxaparts War, from
ABr||,1303 to June 18,1815, Thrfe hundred %nd elghty-elght millions horrowed, and
«¢Ven hundred and seventy-one millions raised by taxes.

With those frets and * hard times,” before ther—with an actual outlay already of more
than twent¥-seven millions, and a prospect, accordln? to the estimate« of thé London
Time», of a further outlay of forty millions before nex Sprln%, it Is &matter of deep and
overwhelming anxiety to the pedple of England—they who labor for little to Fay much—
whether taxation js not tﬁranny under the circumstances-whether they should persist in
analliance with the nephew Who boasts the principles of that uncle; to destroy whom,
more than one thousand millions were expended—millions of taxes—ground out of their
fathers, and loans to pay the Interest on which they, themselves, are ground and taxed to
day—or whether the costs of the war should not be curtailed by e,ndm% it

he London Time» chronicles the Populardmsausfacnon and’ gives the annexed table
showing the excess of the costs over the estimates produced last Spring.

Original Estimates. Actual Charges. Estimates for
1854-" % 4r’ 1855-*6
B B
o 082, 6,181,

LS ME17.621,312 £27,163,931 £37,4-7,008
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In London a boundless field was open before her. If any
passion was stronger than all others in her ardent mind, it
was the love of diSplay. ~ She was ever lopking for new con-
quests, and_ ever living on the exquisite pleasure of o,utdomﬁ
in every thln? those with whom ‘she associated. -Edinburg
was large, but London was larger. Here | shall find a wide

From these figures, we think, may be drawn conclusions of no small weight. It ap-
pears that we entered upon the business of war this time |ast year with the idea that
seventeen millions, upon the war estimates generally, would suffice for the ends in view ;
that these seventeen were made twenty sevén before the twelvemonth wasout;andthat
now, though at this time last year the first division,of our expeditionary armY, had but
Just left England, the amount is already raised to thirty -seven. Jf we ook a little more
closely at the sums above given, we shall see that the charges for the army and ordnance
have in each case been more than doubled —that the cost 0f the navy has been increased
by almost fifty per cent, and that a new charge—viz.; that for the transport service—
has acqujred an independent form, with dimensions almost equal to those of the whole
naval estimates two or three years aqo. Altogether we shall certainly not be likely to
exaggerate the case if we set the tota exR_endlture upon the war estimates for 1855-0 at
f?rty millions—in other words, at somethinglike two-thirds of the entire revenue of the

ae.

These are formidable figures ; and the people of England may certainly be excused for
becoming uneasy as to the probable result.” The English Government cannot afford to
increase much further the taxation of her subjects. The times are not favorable for such
experiments on popular endurance.

The following is from the same paper.

The English Parliament discussed and accepted the budget of the Chancellor ofthe Exche-
quer, Thechiefpoints were as follows:—The eX|st|n? taxes will produce £03,389,000,and the
ublic necessities amount to £86,339,000, for the following purposesCharge for the debt
E]lncludlng the Bresem loan,) £27.974000; for the army, £16,214 477 ; a Vote of credit
or_do., £3,000,600: for the navy, £10 653042: for the ordnance, £7,808 042; for the
civil service, £003,5,030 for Sardifian loan, £1,003,000; on consolidated fund amount,
£1753,003 ; to resglace Savings Bank stock 1,000,000, mar%m for contingencies, £4,400-
000—Total, £80,339.661. The deﬂmencY i5,£23,000,000, andthe Chancelfor of the Exche-
quer purposes 10 supply it from the ol OWIHPSOUYCGS3S. additional dut3y per cwt. on
sugar, estimated to yield £1,200,030; Id per Id. do., on coffee, £150,000: 3d. per Ib. do.
on'tea, £770030: 15, [0d. additional tax on Scotch sgnnts, and 2. do. on Irish spirits, £1,-
000,000 ; £1 per cent additional on income tax, £2,000,000 ; Id. on bankers chegues
£ 2000.000—T0tal, £5,000,000.... Mes?rs Rothschild"had taken the new En%hsh [oan gf_ 1?1,!
000,000, upon a basis valuing consols at 80, vizat £100 in consols, and 14s. fid. in the
shape of annuity, terminable in thirty years.
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field, and congenial spirits. The contest will be severe, but
wctory will be mine. . There are proud spirits that shall be
humbled. or I shall fail of the success that has heretofore at-
tended all my efforts.  One or two persons may prolong the
struggle, but if | cannot rise above them in London, other
scenes may call them from the circles in which my Supremacy
shall be undisputed. 1 know the elements on which lofty
claims are founded. | know the power of wealth, beauty,
intellect. | know what fascination is; there is a power o
which all yield. There is a power that shall elevate till Am-
bition has no more to ask. o

Mr. Rogers was constantly at his office, and Mrs. Rogers
was the manager of a house equal in splendor to an?/ in Con-
don. Can there be any pleasure equal to the excitement of
balls and parties in this great city 7 | _

| will enjoy life! I will have music, dancing, plays, operas,
concerts t ~ I"will have men of brilliant talents. | “will” have
men_ of soul-stirring genius. . 1 will have the most gay and
brilliant that London can display to the admiring world, |
will have all who can add charmis to society—brilTiant and in-
tellectual—and of which | am the acknowledPed centre. Talk
not to me of domestic claims ! Of the poor ' Of charity, in
any of its offensive forms. ~ Leave these to the dull advocates
ofa virtuous life. | amno h_Ypocrlt_el 1 ?rete_nd to no vir-
tue I Lifel A glorious, brifliant life! is the life for me! |
shall seek enjoyment in_life’s gayest scenes. One constant
scene of enjoyment shall il everY Rour.

| will have'a party. But 1 shall invite none but Countesses,
Duchesses, Dukes, Earls, Barons, Viscounts—and none with-
out a title will be admitted. | may invite a few literary. per-
sons. | have not returned half my“calls, and | will not"invite
them at this time* said Mrs. Rogers.
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How large a party do you intend to invite? asked Lady
Bolinbrook. . ,

| shall not limit the number—there may be three, four, six,
or eight hundred persons, said Mrs._ Rogers.

Does your personal acquaintance inclide so many ? asked
La\(/i\y Bolinbrook. , ,

hat It It does not V Can | not give my cards to my friends

for distribution ? | shall fill my house, and that you"know is
one of the IarEest in London. ~ The Duke and Duchess of
Marlboro, Duke and Duchess of Devonshire, and Lord Gros-
venor, have engaged themselves, and now | am sure of havm?
all whom | may Flease to invite,.  Who can you invite that
am not personally acquainted with ? Can you invite the
Royal Dukes ? I'must have them 1 Without them | cannot
say that my{ party is the most splendid of the season, | do
not intend that any Countess shall have a party more fashion-
able than mine, said Mrs. Rogers.

The Duke of Marlboro is one of the most venerable of the
English nobility. _ _

he Duke of Devonshire has an income of $2,500,000, and

at Chatsworth Hall he has given parties that cost more than
any Sovereign ever gave.*

*The inequalities of fortunes in Enfland is an interesting chapter Great as are these ine-
qualities in the United States, they are infinitely greater in Eng'and. ~ Viscount Canning,
hias rece_mIY been appointed %overnor of India, with a salary 0£'500,000 dollars ; Canmng
iIs cousin To the Duke of Portland, brother-in law to the Duke of Clanricarde; an
married the daughter of Lord Stuart De Roshay. ~His wife s a lady of the (?ueen’s bed-
chamber. George Canning, the eminent Salesman and Qrator, and father of the present
Viscount, commenced life penniless, but in 1709 he married Jean Scott, whose dowry was
more than ong million of dollars. Miss Scottwas the daughter of General Scott of Balone,
and nearly related to the Ducal house of Buccleiugh.

The general left those daughters one million each, on the condition, that they should
marry & commoner.

Strangely enough, all of them became peeresses! one_married the Duke of Portland
another Lord Dotine and the youngest Gedrge Canning.  Thetestamental penalty Imposed
by the father was never enforced.
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Lord Grosvenor, on the rural banks of the Dee at Eaton
Hall. has given_entertainments to the Kings and Queens of
half Europe. ~ Qis income is one million ofdollars annually.

The third sister who married a commoner, re-bestowed on her two sisters the two mil-
lions tllat fell to her.

Parliament admired her devotion to her sisters, aud raised her toan equality with them
by creating her a countess in her own nght

With the title of countess she received a pension of fifteen thoumnd dollars, which at
her death waa the Inheritance of the present Viscount.

The Proﬁts of ofhce |n various ways, are in England supposed tobe equal gthe salary,
and estimated on this basis, the Visg untsyear){mcome will be one million dollars.

The yearly salary of the Queen of Englarid, isthree millions of dollan, and Albert has
halfamlllionlfor%arlo%so|ﬁes| revh ; fabiect t

ontrast ta these Enalish salaries, they have numerous insfances of abject proper
succeegmg[)oungless Tr% Y JoCLpIOpErY

We copy the foIIowmg from the Mercantile Guide, and Family Journal.

There isia family in humble circumstances as Eetterioa, bearing the ancient royal
name OfPIantaghxkt though now jt is commonlg corrupted |nt0P|ant we suppose for
the sake of revn There |sasoI|V| In the town the widow of a baronet, who earns
a recanous livel |hood at washing and’ charing. ~ Sheis sometimes facetlouslycalled

Iy Her late husband’s grandfather, Sir _Jomr Norwich, lost a large” estate
throu h fe and was aftervgar?s pe(jnmgned by the Duke OL Montagus and HIS sont Ehe
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| can invite the Royal Dukes, and seventy-five or a hundred
of the oldest families of the nobility, said Lady Bolinbrook.
Who will they be ? asked Mrs. Rogers.
The Duke and Duchess ofArg){Ie, Lord and Lady Maw-
bryr Duke and Duchess of Suthérland, Lord and Lady Parr,
he Duke of Sutherland is a direct descendant from Henry
VII. His illustrious_ancestors were the Duke of SuffolK,

Earl of Cumberland, Earl Der’\thy, Earl of Bridgwater, Duke
of Bolton, Duke of Bedford, Marquis of Stafford, Duke of
Kln%ston, and more than twenty others of the highest nobility.

Thomas Parr, | will invite. "He bears the anCient coat of
arms of the Parrs of Kendall, and in an escutcheon, the arms
of Waller inright of his wife Katherine, daughter and co-
heir of the late Robert Waller, Esq. inthe R. N. The Parrs
of Lithwood descend from the younger_ branch of the family
of Parrs of Kendall, whose representative Henry VIII. was
Parr, the celebrated Marquis, of Northampton, brother of
Queen Katherine Parr. | shall invite no.person without con-
sulting Burke’s Heraldic [llustrations, said Lady Bolinbrook.

Lady Bolinbrook, will you call with me on Lady McAlis-
Er ? “She is a connection ‘of mine by the Bruces, Said Mrs.

0gers.
ell me in what way, said Lady Bolinbrook.

. Charles Somerville'McAlister Leupp, commandant of the
first Regiment of Ayrshire militia, deputy lieutenant of the
county, chief of clan Alister of Kentyre, claims to represent
the most ancient Lord. of the Ides as'true descendant and heir
male of Alexander Alister, eldest son of Agnes Mor, Lord of
the Isles of Kentyre, son of Robert Bruce, who died A. D.

1_ exander acquired a considerable addition to his territo-
rigs by marriage with one ofthe daughters and heiress of Ed-
win de Erqdid; but_having espoused the cause of Baliol in
oppositionto the claims of Bruce, he was finally subdued by
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the King, imprisoned in Dundonald Castle, and his posses-
sions hestowed on his brother Angus Og, who had from the
first supported the cause of Bruc, _

The, present Lord bearsa quartered coat by first, and fourth

l\/_IncAllster ancient, second McAlister modern, third Somer-
ville.
. Now turn your eye, and you will see that his coat of arms
is.the same &S ming’hanging on that wall.  There is not the
slightest variation!  This will satisfy you and the nobility, |
hope, that | stand in no respect below the highest peeress in
England, said Mrs, Rogers. _ _

r. Rogers, | will en%a(ﬂhe to fill your house with the high-
est nobility. Did an¥o e Leupps_settle in America, and
found a wealthy family ? asked Lady Bolinbrook.

One of them did remove to America, and the descendants
at New Tork are among their most wealthy and most liberal
patrons of the fine arts, and possess the mast correct taste of
any amateurs in any country, Can %ou invite the Duke and
Duchess of Northumberland, and the Fitzwilliams, and the
Duke of St. Albans? The Duke of St. Albans and the Fitz-
williams belong to the nobility, but they are descendants of
the famous actress, Nell Gwynne, who was one of the four left-
handed wives of that miserable Catholic Charles the Second.
Tou can see the Plctures of the four now in the Palace of St,
James. . They reflect a dlsqrace upon their a0, the nation,
and their religion. Butwhat do | eare for that™  The rigidly
virtuous ladiés of these pious times would not_enter a joom
where they were, but Yqu are not so troubled with strait-laced
virtue.  For mY part 1 intend to bid defiance to public senti-
ment. 1 do not care whom | admit nor what may be said by
the censorious, said Mrs. Rogers, -

| always prefer to consult public sentiment in all these mat-
ters of taste. | do think the world 1s a very little better than
it was in the time of Charles the Second. Ladies you know
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were never quilty of doing any thing so vulgar as to visit with
their own hisbands; every womanhad hei"own Catholic_ at-
tendant _ A Catholic age was an aqe of great demoralizatiop.
| shall fill your house with the oldest "nobility, said Lady
Bolinbrook. _ o

| wish to make a single remark to you in confidence. |
have met in all the balls and parties that | have attended, two
girls who by their talents and the position that they occupy,
annO% me eXceedingly, said Mrs. Rogers.

Who are_theh);l_? asked Lady Boljnbrook. _

. One is Miss Mitford, daugfiter of Sir Hubert Mitford, the
richest banker in London. The other is Eugenia, the daugh-
ter ofthe Spanish minister, whose wealth isbeyond any pos-
sible estimate.  These girls are the most popular and thé most
annoying to me ofany in London. It cannot be denied that
they ‘arethe centre around which revolve the most brilliant
thcle Fgf our brilliant city. Can they be disposed of? asked

15, Rogers.

Dispoge_d oft What do you mean hy that question ? asked
Lady Bolinbrook. =

Disposed of? - That is married, said Mrs. Rogers.

Then marrylng you call disposing of girls, do you ? asked
Lady Bolinbfook.™ . ,

Certainly; it is getting rid of them and placing them out
of the way.  The immerise wealth of the parents of these girls
brings around them numerous suitors, but they are all rejected.
These girls are romantic, and say they will select their own
lovers, and run away with them i opposed by their parents.
Now | wish to have them introduced at my party, and at the
other parties at which we meet, to young men ‘without pro-
perty, but of the highest personal attractions. 1 cannot think
of thieir marrying men of great wealth, for they would still be
In mﬁ/_ way, said Mrs. Rogers, _

This Is"elicate busingss; but the high regard that | feel
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for you will induce me to do all that | can to oblige you.
The influence that 1 may exert will depend entirely"on” my
own views, and the onI?/ condition on which | shall consent to
act in this delicate matter, is that you shall leave me entirely
free. 1 do know two or three young men of great eminence
in the fashionable world, who aré without property, and
will invite them to Xour E;oa_rt . Where we will discuss this busi-
ness agam, said Lagy Bolingrook, , _

Carfls were distributed. The excitement in the upper cir-
cles of London was never greater. The evenl_n%_was placed
at sp distant a date as to “secure a prior invitatjon to every
family of h|%h pretensions.  Those who were not invited were
variously arfected: some contemplated a social war—some
were deeply mortified—some sou%ht the intercession of friends,
and did nat hesitate to set forth their high claims to the first
rank.  War, open, undls?msed war, in some of the cliques, 1S
the never failing result of the appearance of any new aspirant
to fame and fashion at the west end of London.

The night arrived.  The_carnages with four and six horses
and powdered footmen in livery, Were setting down the 8ay
company. Such a gay scene had not been displayed in London
for many years.

Among others there were present the Duke and Duchess of
Marlboro, Duke and Duchess of Devonshire, Lord Grosvenor
Duke and Duchess of Ar?_yle, Royal Duke of Clarence and
three brothers, Lord and Lady MowbraB Duke and Duchess
of Sutherland, Lord and Lady Parr, Duke of Albans, the
Spanish minister and his da’\tjlghter Eugneia, General McDonald
Rev. Mr. Wiseman, Rev. Mr, Newman, Bishop Heber, Lord
\E/%\y_ron Pitt, Burke, Dr. Rohinson, Hartlay of the cabinet, Sir

in. Jones, Lord and Lady Bolinbrook, Mr. Mitford, Miss
Mitford, Mr. Wiggin, Lord Ashburton, Dr. McNevin, Lord
Fitzgerald, O'Cofior, Emmet, Mr. Pinckney, J. Q. Adams.

The nobllltyzwere constantly giving large parties; but more
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frequently levees which were attended with lees ceremony,
and were more aﬁreeable to the faste of the IlterarY part of
the circle. To the levees an invitation was personally given,
but to the parties cards were invariably distributed.

General McDonald will you allow nie to introduce you to
Mrs. Rogers? - The Gen.” commands the Scotch Grays, and
we feel a deep interest in everything Scotch, said Lady Bolin-

rook.

General McDonald | am pleased to see you at my house; |
shall depend on cultivating your acquaintance. Yqu know, |
suppose, that | am Scotch. "I am sure | ought to like my own
countrymen, said Mrs. Roqers. - o

Mrs: Rogers, who is that gay girl in conversation with that
reverend gentleman ? asked General McDonald., | _

That 1s'Eugenia, daughter of the Spanish minister; she is
onl>( sixteen, and is as Pay a girl as Kou ever saw.  She talks
that most musical of alf languages, the Spanish, and she talks
English, at least as well as e Scotch. and s the most fascl-
nating creature you ever saw, | shall introduce you when
YOU are both disengaged. She is related to the Queen, and to
he richest nobles In” Spain; and you know that since the
conquest of Mexico, the Spanish noblllt)(_have been the richest
In the world.  Her father owns the Valincona mines of Mexi-
c0. Her grandfather was a Spaniard who visited Mexico, in
early life, and acquired an immense fortune; his name was
Obn?on. He be?ﬂed and borrowed, and toiled incessantly,
for eleven years, il he came at length uPon {the great vein
which for years yielded two and, one half million “of dollars
annually. “Therg is-not a family in Europe of higher preten-
sions to wealth and talent, and She is an only datghter, said
Mrs. Rogers, as she turned from the general and was joined
by the Duke of St. Albans. o

Mrs. Rogers, what is the name of that Iovelg girl in conver-
sation with your husband, asked the Duke of St.” Albans.
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That 15 Miss Mitford, the daughter of Sir Herbert Mitford,
the rich banker, She is a great Tavorite of ming, and beside
all other Iﬂualltles is. a gréat scholar and will be a literary

enius, Her father is the government banker, and probably

e richest banker in England. 1 shall introduce you to hef,
said Mrs. Rogers. . _ o

| shall consider it a great favor if you will, said the Duke.

Miss Mitford | will introduce you to the Duke of St Albans,
said Mre. Ro%ers.

The Duke howed gracefully.

Miss Mitford, | am informed by Mrs. Rogers that you are
a qreat reader, said the Duke.

hen Mrs. Rogers has misled you, for | am not a great
reader. | doredd. Some authors | am fond of reading, said
Miss Mitford. _ _ _
Hlstor¥ | suppose is your favorite study, said the Duke.
| am Tond of poetry. | read Miltori, Shakespeare, and
Homer, said Miss Mitford.

What translation of Homer do you prefer, Pope’s or Oow-
per’s? asked the Duke. S

| do not read either, | prefer the original, said Miss Mitford.

Do you ever read Dryden ? | regard him as the founder
of our poetry, said the Duke. _ _

| do not regard him as an%/ such thmq—an_d if | were fo, |
would not read a word that he ever wrote, said Miss Mitford,

What is your objection to a writer of such eminence ? |
think it was’ Addison who said that if we would command the
most beautiful st)EI)e, we must give our days and nights to
Dryden, said the Duke, _

ryden wrote the Hind and the Panther, and that is enough
for mie to condemn him, said Miss Mitford., _
| know he did, but he also wrote a %geat_ many other poetic
works; he certainly was regarded as the pioneer of our poe-
try, said the Duke.
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_He may have been the pioneer, but | will never read any of
his works. This contest between Catholics and Protestants
has been warm enough without the aid of poetic fiction, to set
R/rl]' tfflredall the worst passions of the human heart, said Miss

itford.

Do you think that Dryden commenced that celebrated poem
with & desire to make proselytes to Popery ? asked the Duke.

| do not think any thing—! know. He'was a Protestant—
an open, professed rotestant—ui) to the time that he com-
menced that poem, and he was well rewarded for his perform-
ance.  No_proselyte to a new religion ever made s Pood a
bargain. But, my Lord, | amno sectarian\ and if [ were,
this is no place to discuss religion or politics. = At my father’s
house | shall not hesitate to defend my faith from the attacks
of Catholics or infidels, but at this moment | have other mat-
ters of deeper interest to discuss, said Miss Mitford. _

| shall e pleased to discuss an}/ subject with you, Miss
Mitford ; but you know my connections were Catholics, and
| have a profodind respect for the religion in which they lived
and died. | may, however, change my views. You have
alluded to other Gusiness: is it of a nature that | ean be in-
trusted to Pa_rtlupate in it ? asked the Duke.

You cer alnlﬁ can aid me, If you are so disposed, Some
years ago | called at a house in'whieh | bad been informed
Were thén |IVInﬁ two bokls and one girl, in a destitute condli-
tion. | took charge of the girl, and Obtained for the boys the
kind care of a friend. The qirl is now fourtegn years of a?e,
and has been taught by myself alone: she_is an unusually
good scholar, and as lovely a girl as_ever lived. My father,
you know, is rich, but | “am™not WI||IH? to ask for all the
money that her necessities demand, and T resolved to write a
pl,ar and have it performed before our friends onl% You
will excuse my mtroducm% this to you so abruptly, but you
know that yod stand god-tather for all plans of benevolence.
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What do you say ? will you take a part in my new play ?
asked Miss Mitford,
With all mY heart, said the Duke. _ ,
.| have exerted myselfto portray the passions, and am impa-
tient to hear the opinion of my friends, as to my success. |
know Mr. Gifford will not approve of any play that | can
¥vr|ée, but I look to you for a candid criticism, said Miss Mit-
r

ord.

Miss Mitford, | am pleased to do anything that charity
suggests, and still more pleased to_do what you may desiré.
What play have you written? IS it tragedy, or comedy, his-
torical or'one 0 |maE|nat|on? Is the Scerie in England, or
on the Continent ? asked the Duke.

| have written a play that | call Rienzi, and | have another
nearly written, called” Julian. Here is a copy of Rienzi.
Will you be prepared on Wednesday evening next, at my
father's house ? asked Miss Mitford.

| will, said the Duke. ,

| do admire the dramal | envy those men of genius
who have created perfect impersonations ofall_the sentiments,
all the passions, and all the virtues of a beautiful life. How
glorious it must be to those who have the power, to give to
Bvery virtue a local habitation, and to invest the form With a
life that shall charm the world of intellect. But few can look
deep into the human heart, and see its secret sPrlng_s of action,
But few can look high engugh to qaze on perfect images of
Heavenh( goodness. “But few can glance from Heaven to earth,
from earth’to_ Heaven, and body forth the perfect image of a
goc-like creation, said Miss Mitford. _

You will excuse me, Miss Mitford, but | do think Your
Rﬁmus, your enthusiasm, are to do honor to our literature,

ay it not be that you will give to your country works of
genius, that will be read thrée centuries hence, &s plays are
now read and performed that were written three hundred
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years ago. | may be smgular, but | do ngt admit that any
effort of the Intellect was &ver made that will not be frequently
equalled, and o_ccasmnall}/_ surpagsed. The world is progres-
sive.  Veneration for antiquity Is fast wearing out  There is
not a name, however venerated, that will not be thrown into
the shade by the intellect of this and the coming age. Boys
will teach aStronomy, the sublimity of which is fiot how com-
Preh,ended by our greatest intellects. Some person will arise
0 dispute with Newton the claim to inspiration. Language,
under some man of great genius, will receive a polish ‘and” a
Berfectlon of whichthe ancient Iangua_ﬁes could not boast
0etry, written by some future poets, will charm the imagina-
tion with increased power. o _

History written b)( some future historian, and biography by
%enlus surpassing all ancient writers, will show the Vst capac-
ity of a language enriched by several arts, nventions, and dis-
coveries of which Catholic ages never would have formed a
conception. ~ 8ome eminent’ American will arise to quide,
b}(]_ his wisdom, a nation to wealth and to greatnesS, on
which the sovereigns of Europe will look with profound ad-
miration. ~ Steam, magnetism, and electricity, will change the
fate of the world, WHho_can say that some irigenious American
will not by the aid of science enable us to hear from that place,
called the United States, the land of Washington, in twenty-
four hours?  Any thing is possible with those scientific men.
Who knows that some Denefactor of the world in that land of

enius, and of virtue, shall not discover an antidote for all
ine pains that are not self inflicted ? Some mechanic, surpass
ing all others in the old and new world, may invent a printing
Press and dispense with the lever, then we Can print as fast as
_houPht can conceive, or the lips of eloquence can utter. An
intelfectual man will then live longer in twenty years, than
our old philosophic sages lived in @ life time. "Nothing will
then be worth reading, or referring to, that is more” than
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twenty years old. A man of the past agi,es and his works
will command no more respect than Catholic saints, and will
be thrown with them among the lumber ofa forgotten and a
useless age. The infancy of the races was passed in igno-
rance, ang' the mind was incapable of comprehending the great
purpose for which it was created, said the Duke. =
|"agree with you. There is no limit to the far seeing eye
ofsciénce. It grasps the knowledge of all worlds, and rénders
the voice ofthe Deity intelligible to men.  All the great men
of the world will be found in a few years in that country
that will_expel by law, an obnoxious class of immoral and
highly criminal men. The Greeks and Eomans had a debasing
m thology and with the Catholics had numerous Gods, t0
whom they paid divine honors and directed their prayers.
Does not all the world regard this as idoltaiy ? Th$ Popes,
like Joshua, commanded the world to standstill | The few
scientific men who appeared in Catholic countries were burnt
at the stake. More has been done within the last fifty years,
than the whole Catholic world for all Past time has accom-
plished.  Twenty-five millions of peaple are now free from
Catholic bondage, and to preserve their freedom will exPeI
every dogma and every believer in a dogma.  Who shall el
ns that the revelations of science and virtug, may not satisfy
an enllghtened world that vice, sicknees, suffering, despair and
early death, are not natural evils, but are Self inflicted ?
When doPmasl and the views with which they are associated
are expelled, virtue and_its blessings will, for the first time, be
fairly tested.  Some Peter the Hermit or some Coeur de
Lion, may preach a crusade that will awake the world, against
views_nolonger to be tolerated. The night of Catholi¢ dark-
ness Is Rassed, and the priests no longer hold the minds of
men in their own debasmgnlgnorance, said Miss Mitford.
Light now breaks into Cheer, to enlighten, to charm the world
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of intellect, and yon shall lead ns to _?reat achievements, said
the Duke as he turned from Miss Mitford.

The Reverend Mr. Wiseman approached Miss Mitford and
howed. Miss Mitford, Mrs. Rogers’ party is much Iar%er
than any that | have attended this season.” | suppose that
your friends heard that you were to be here, said Mr. Wise*
man,

| do not Suppose any such thln?. | do not suppose that
they heard that either of us were {0 be here. But'I do_sup-
pose that it was a matter of deeper interest to the charitable
and the good, said Miss Mitford. _

What was it, Miss Mitford ? asked Mr, Wiseman.
~ Tou know, Mr. Wiseman, that there are two classes of people
in the world, the liberal and the selfish. If you ask of the
public time and maney for the good of others; one class will
respond to your call, the other will spend their last dollar in
frivolous amusements, but will give you_nothing. Tou, Mr,
Wiseman, are_a preacher of the“gospel; |f)(ou wish to assist a
charitable object do you not feel compelled to start some
Mmeeting, some lecture,’some exhibition, some opera, or pIaE/,
to accompllsh_rour object ? You do not find the world fo
Wtef f%r charity alone to any extent, do you ? asked Miss

itford.

| do not: but | do not on that account pronounce the
world selfish ; it is creditable to our nature that they respond
to the calls of charity i any shape in which it may be’ pre-
sented. | know why Mrs. Rogers’ friends are heré in such
large numbers, but”your personal friends outnumber them.
Among your friends I see many of the most talented, and
most charitable; and among hers | see all the most wealthy
nobility, said Mr, Wiseman.

“You know that for years | have had under my charge a
%IH whom you have heard me call Vic. You know that |

ave educated her. Her necessities at this moment call for
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more money than | have in my purse, and | propose to re-
plenish it b}{ erforming my play of Rienzi. | have notified
mfy personal friends of this circumstance, and have asked some
ofthem to take parts. The Duke of St Albans has responded
to my call, and | expect Eugenia, Mrs. O?Ie, Lady Alice
Spencer, Lady Elizabeth Cavendish, and Ida Byron and
others, to take parts. Vic is a lovely girl, and is talented and
will be a beauty. | cannot but feel a Strong desire to see her
successful; she’may yet equal her mother and reflect credit on
usall. You will I know assist us. 1 have not forgotten that
you are a minister, but we are doing a good act are we not ?
asked Miss Mitford. _

Miss Mitford, can %ou ask me to perform a part in a pI,aY?
Amateur you call it, but it is still a play. 1 am a minister
you know; and | cannot do it without severe censure from the
world! I should have been Pleased to comply with any re
guest, Emily, that was consistent with my sacred calling. “But
do you_think that | could escape the censure of the prying,
|nt1U|5|,t|ve, and faultfinding world ? asked Mr. Wisemgn.

think nothing about it 1t is for Your_ own feelings to

determine what you shall do. Y ou will oblige me, Mr. Wise-

ma?f bg calling me Miss Mitford and not Emily, said Miss
itford.

M

| beg your pardon, Miss Mitford, but | did think from the
confidential nature of our friends \l}e/ it might be agreeable to
you to be called Emily, said Mr. Wiseman.

Mr. Wiseman, ministers are a very peculiar class of men:;
they should have for wives very pious women, and rather
plidble ones too. Now | do nof know what you mean, or
Wwhat you wish me to understand by calling me Emily; but
If you'think that | shall admit of arly advarices of a lover In
the Rev, Mr. Wiseman, you are very much mistaken, said
Miss Mitford. ,

You distress me, | have been deceived—
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No, never, Mr. Wiseman, you have not been deceived, said
Miss Mitford. v ,

Have | been deceived by ray own affections, and have |
fallen into this error? asked Mr. Wiseman. _

That is Kour own fault if you have. | never deceived you,
nor any other person.. | will deceive no person in so serious
an affair. - This decision will affect the happiness of others as
well as ourselves.  That you have been received at ray father's
house | admit, your sacred calling should admit you anywhere*
That your rellquus Views are agreeable to my parents or
myself. | do nof admit, There are sentiments entertained by
some that are not_manfully expressed.  Sentiments long pro-
fessed are_sometimes changed, The world is fickle—men
change. The mind wanders in the labyrinth of uncertainty,
and is constantly proclaiming that new light has burst in upgn
a doubtful question. Religion is a sentiment beyond all oth-
ers in importance to me. "I believe that my happiness here
and hereafter are intimately connected with™ the ‘professions
that | have made, and the friendships that 1 may form, said
Miss Mitford. ,

Miss Mitfordfyou could not have been in doubt as to my
feelings. | could not have concealed them. | was no actor.
| was an honest worshlﬂer at a shrine that | adored. | did
fed that affection was a holy flame, and that Iughted here on
the altar of love would burn brlqhter and brighter through all
time.  That I do love you, that 1 must ever love you, | have
the witness of my own heart, We were childrén together,
The happiest moments of my life were those stolen from home
and passed with you. Must | ?lve them up forever? | was
not Prepared for such a thought Recall, 0" Miss Mitford, do
recall those words! My life has been a life_of sorrow, unre-
lieved by a single joy. M¥ parents died before their features
were fixed on this” heart of mine.. 1 had no brother, and no
sister's love ever soothed this aching heart 1 At my uncle's
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house | was nurtured, and owed to him the education that |
hoped would reflect honor on his name.  But an error of my
life, to which | cannot now allude, drove me from a home
most dear tome | | am now alone | | have not a relation in
the world that owns me ! | have not a friend on whose sym-
Pathy | can repose! | had one last hope, a glorious hoPe
hat pointed to happiness. It is gone now { 1 need not tell
you that | was not ﬁ,repared forthis! You knew the strength
ofthat sentiment which ever drew me to your father’s house.
QOur early walks, our noondavambles, thé flowers we gather-
ed—I cannot forget them ! “Your music, the gay dance, the
gardens, the summer-house where we read and conversed—
must | _never more enjoy them ? Your, letters, your poems
and recitations, those evidences of genius to d responsive
heart! Our souls, | thought, were.to own a common origin—
to live, to die, and to live again, united fo Him who knows no
change. That this sentiment was reciprocated, | did_ fondly
believe. 1 can never forget the pleasant hours passed in your
society 1 Say this sentiment was reciprocated once | Then
will I charge to fate this unfortunate—may | not say hasty
word ? O do, Miss Mitford, do recall that one word before
| leave you | asked Mr. Wiseman.

Mr. Wiseman, | am wrmngf a play—and | have already
written one—and | am to Rer orm a part for the benefit of
Vic.  Now what assurance have you that | may not yet ap-
pear upon the stage ? asked Miss Mitford. ,

Miss Mitford, you would not go upon the stage to gratify a
passion for display 1 You can “show a surpassing Eenlus in
more quiet scenes” of joyous, hap;r)]y domestic life. ~ All would
love to follow you in Virtue’s i)at 5. Your father is wealthy,
and you the whole world calls talented. _ Gifts like yours
would be better rewarded, and shed a brighter charm’ over
any other life.  You cannot think of the stage, said Mr. Wise-
man,
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My talents are just such as Providence gave me—but if my
father should by ‘any of the accidents that™ overtake so many
lose bis fortune,”do you think | would not go upon the stage
| would go to-moriow. But | have an”apprehension fhat
We\I/%hS more deeply on my mind, said Miss Mitford.

hat is it, Miss”Mitford ? asked Mr. Wiseman,

| have already intimated the nature of it, said Miss Mitford.

| do not comprehend yon. Do yon doubt my affection for
you ? asked Mr, Wiseman. _
~ | believe that yon are a Catholic, and that yon are deceiv-
mq us.. | did notintend to use such language, but yon are
determined to comprehend no other. | do riot beliéve that
you are an honest man | | am sorry to be compelled to speak
In such a decided manner, but yon have drawn the acknow-
ledgment from me, said Miss Mitford. _

Iss Mitford, suppose | should take a part in }/,o_nr play>
for the benefit of Vic—will it afford you any gratification’
asked Mr. Wiseman. -

Not the least, Mr. Wiseman. 1 would not permit it on any
condition.  Our friendship is at an end, and you will oblige
me by treating me as yon treat all others, said "Miss Mitford,
and turned toward Mrs. Bogers o _

On looking near the corner of the room, Miss Mitford dis-
covered General McDonald in conversation with Eugenia, and
approached them, _

Vhat do you think | have said to the General ? asked Eu-
enia.
! | suppose you have been telling him that you cannot under-
stand our uncouth lan uage. [t"is noi so musical as your
Spanish, said Miss_ Mitrord. - _ _

| have been inviting him to visit Madyid ! Madrid, you
know, is a lovely placé. We have an Italian sky, a tropical
sun, and the fruit of all the world. It is the only spot on
earth where every thing seems made for enjoyment The very
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senses seem to partake of the refinement around us, and we
enjoy a luxurious repose, said Eugenia. &

){reglment will for one year be stationed at Gibraltar,
and 1 shall do myself the honor to call on you at Madrid.
You have alluded to your beloved Madrid. Cauld you be
induced by any circurnstance to exchange Madrid for Lon-
don t asked the General, _

0, if father should remove to London, and if we should be
settled here, | could pass my summers in London and my
winters in Madrid very pleasantly. | have formed some very
i)le,asant frlendsh_lgs in London. "I shall regret leaving some
adies, and possibly some few, very few gentlemen, said Eu-
enia.

! There are some very talented young Spanish noblemen at-
tached to your father’s Embassy.” Do they return with you ?
asked the ‘General. ,

| have never asked them, and I never shall. "1 do not think
that I |ike m(){, own countrymen very well—I do not like them
aswell as | did once. | have seen” one | could like.. Miss
Mitford, 7you will undoubtedly visit the continent—will you
visit me 7 asked Eugenia, o

Shall I go alone? | have no brother, said Miss Mitford.

| know"the man with whom you will some day visit, not
Madrid only, but all the ?ay scenes, the brilliant courts, and
the romantic spots that attract the most refined, said Eugenia,
as she turned 1o join Mr. Rogers.

My Lord, some years ago the Duke of Orleans wrote me
from'Paris, and asked of me the performance _of a singular ser-
vice. - He stated that with his two sons, the Duke of Chartres
and the Duke of Montpensier, then quite dyo_ung and under
the care of Madame de Genlis, he had decided to take an
English girl of equal age, and educate them together. The
Duke you know was thé richest man in Europe, and the bro-
therof Louis XV1. now on the revolutionary throne of France.
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| mentioned his smtgular reaFg_est to my friend Sir William Riy-
ers, the brother of Lord Rivers, and his daughter, Pamela
Rivers, was sent to Madame de Genlis. - While at school with
the young princes, the Duke settled on her a large fortung,
and she iS now wsﬂmgi London. Pamela is regarded in Paris
8 the handsomest qirl in France, and her fortune is immense.
She will probably visit Lord Ashburton, said Mr. Rogers.
The fame of Miss Rivers preceded her, and_more than one
person is anxious for an interview, said Lord Fitzgerald.
My Lord, there is a rumor that | wish you {0 contradict
Some envious persons have connected her visit to London
with the movement in Ireland, which is giving us so much
anxiety. | well know that Miss Rivers has no such mission,
and you will oblige me by correcting this report, said Mr.

Rogers,
19 shall certainly seek an interview, and leam the obﬂ,ect of
a visit from a ﬁersonage of her distinction, said Lord Fitzge-
rald, as he withdrew. _

Lady Grosvenor, my son_Nicholas, }(ou know, has a great
taste for travelm?, and he is now contemplatin avo¥age to
America.  Wha do you think of that country 7 1s eqov—
ernment a permanent”one, or will they have arevolution, like
France? Has civilization made any Pro [ess since we ac-
kﬁpwledged their independence ? asked the Duchess of Devon-
shire,
| ‘have_heard very favorable accounts from the United
States.  They already have colleges, and learning is making
some pro%ress but thie Catholics will undoubtedly’ be the ma-
jority, and will oppose all progress. My husharid is sending
all his tenants at his own expénse, and is pleased to %et_ ther
out of the way before we have any more difficulty—he is evi-
dentlz alarmed. | should certaml){\ls_end my son 1o New York
if | had one of the ago of your Nicholas; particularly if he
were inclined to extravagant "habits. In the United States |
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am told the people all work, and form those habits that lead
to self-elevation, said Lady Grosvenor. _ _

Edward, you know, is ot o, careful of his money or his
habits as thé Duke his father thinks he should be : bt as he
will be the heir to half a million a year, as thé oldest son, we
can excuse him.  Nicholas must fely upon his own talents ;
and to see_him careless of his money, and neglecting the du-
ties on which his prospects in after life are to depend qives us
some anxiety. He IS now twenty-one years 0 a?e, and we
shall give him a few thousands, and allow him to r%{ his for-
tune in that country, which seems at present to be filling the
minds of all Europe, said the Duchess.

Does he leave immediately ? asked Lady Grosvenor.

He will leave in the packet ship Washington. This vessel
has acquired ?reat reputation as a sailor, her average passages
being short of forty days.  You do not think there’ts any dan-
?er of his faII|n7g into bad com_Pany in that temperate and vir-
Uous country 7 | must admit to’you"in confidence, that he
has committed some petty acts of impropriety which have deeply
offended bis father. * 1fne could in that great country acguwe
habits of industry, and sustain a h|%1h character, it vioula re-
flect credit on uS all, and would delight his father. His sis-
ters feel for him a stronger attachment than for Edward.
The%/_ oPpose his leaving, but his father is willing to have him
try Ris fortune abroad,and | shall not oppose my wishes to
his, said the Duchess, as she withdrew,

Ladies and gentlemen, | am requested by Lord Ashburton
to say that his friends are invited to his levee on Wednesday
evening next, said Mr, Rogers.
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CHAPTER II.

WEALTH WITHOUT POVERTY.

L+ Household DeltiM! wfcoM gimrelian f

MarkéJ Me?w pare tlhou ht, er%n r*d 0* high |

Still, still jt walk the edacocrated ground,

lad braa%be th* soul of Inspiration round. :
oam.

Lord A shburton Was @ man of eminent talents, and great
wealth. He commenced busingss with capital, and by his
marrlage with Miss Bingham, hecame the' inheritor of im-
mense Tanded property in"the United States. I the house of
Baring, Brothers, & Co., be acquired a large . property
as a hanker and commission merchant, and wastwice in the
Cabinet At his house had assembled nearly five hundred
Eersons among whom were many of the first mien in London.

ord Ashburton's talents were acknowledged by the most
eminent statesmen ofEn%Iand, and he was rdised by their re-
quest to the peerage by George V. o

_At his house he coristantly”entertained, with princely ho»:
Pltahty, a select circle who possessed the highest claims to
alent’and to wealth, =~ _ _

There were present this evening the following eminent per-
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sons. Pitt, Sheridan, Burke, Romilly, Duke of Norfolk,
Lord Liverpool, Dr. Herschel: Dr. Brewster, Dr. Buckland,
Capt. Parry, Lord Minto, Lord Derby, Mr. and Mrs. Rog ers
Miss Mitford, Lord Byron and daughter, Mr. ngg
Ooutts, Sir Walter Scott, T. Moore, Emmett Connor
McNevin, Mrs. Grant, Lad Mor%an Lord Jeffre)é Mr. Gif-
ford, Rev Sldney Smith, Mr. Chambers, Lor roug am
Mr. r.” Grattan, Mr. Curran, eabo
Mltford Col WeIIesIg afterward Lord Wellmgton)y Lord
Fl}wgerad and Miss Pamela Rivers. "
I. Rogers advanced to Mr. Mitford, and offered him his

Mr Mitford, WI|| you allow meamoment for private con-
versation with you ? asked M Rogers.

ertaln?/sald Mr. Mitford.

Mr. Mitford, how much of Samuel William’s paper do you
hold ? asked Mr. Rogers.

Mr. Mitford looked confused 1

It cannbt be! You do not mean to intimate that there is
any trouble with that eminent banking-house ? said Mr. Mit-

Ml gave said nothing, and | hape he owes you nothing, said
r. Rogers.
He o%les me verX/Ilarger Lvery largely ! What have you
heard ? asked

|"sold £50,000 of his paPer yesterday, and | think | was
fortunate, | did not own It all; but those who were part own-
ers are hlthy pleased with the sale. Williams, you™ know,
Wwas oru%ma ly from Boston, arid has had the reputation of be-
ing worth two millions before he undertook to monopolize all
the cotton of America. | ¢lo not say that he will nof continue
to pay a few days longer, but I have been told confidentially,
that e is a lame duck’ said Mr. Rogers.
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Have you conversed with Mr. Williams ? asked Mr. Mit-

ord,

| ‘have not, said Mr. Rogers, . _

Are you certain that he'will fail ? asked Mr. Mitford.

| have not the least doubt of it | advise you as a friend
to sell your paper to-morrow, whether the amount is large or
small, said Mr. Rogers.

But how can | ho,nestlr sell my paper. when you tell me
that you know he will fail ? asked Mr. Mitford. = #

What ofthat ? _ All shrewd merchants sell their bad paper
to some unsuspect[n? victim, and then laugh in his face at the
ruin thta/ have inflicted, said Mr. Rogers. ™ | _

Mr. Rogers, | regard you as one of the richest bankers in
London, and your mteg%rlty has never, | believe, been doub-
ed ; but I never yet actedon the sentiment that you have ad-
vanceq, and | never will, said Mr» Mitford. _

| will send you the shrewdest broker in London. . He wil
satisfy you that all shrewd merchants do these things. He
will in the first place go through the street, and ﬁretend that
he wants to purchase William3™ paper, and then he will offer
to sell—and 1f the sale can be made in London, he will effect
it; he will sell any one man enough to make hima lame duck,
said Mr. Rogers. ,

| will not Sell one pound to any mant It is not honest—
and | do not want' money obtained in that way, said Mr.

Mitford.

. Mr. Mitford, all that you may lose b?/ Williams is nothin
in your pocket. | hear"that your partner, Mr. Qverard 0
Paris, is making money faster'than it was ever made by any
other banker. "My correspondent  writes me that theré nev-
er was stch a money-making machine invented, as Overard
has put in motion irf Paris. ~ He says that the stock has gone
up every day for fifteen days, $pd that you and Overard” will
make roilliPPS pf pounds, said Mf. Rogers.
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| most admit, Mr. Eogers, that it promises to make ns a
few millions. 1 think we shall be very sure to make as much
as we shall lose by Williams, said Mr.” Mitford. ,

My letters say that the French Government have put into
the Bank that whole territory in the United States called the
Valley of the Mississippi, Which is a country ten times as
Iarge as all England and France, and emhraces the finest soll
and climate in the world. ~ This country Is so large, that one
stream, undey two names, the Missouri and the "Mississippi,
runs 4,100 miles through the territory to the Atlantic ocean 1
This gigantic bank, or corporation, is enough to astonish any
man.~ There can be no estimating the value of this stock
Mr. Mitford, your modesty. has prévented your mentioning
thls?reat scheme to your friends, and | have repeated the
substance of my letters to you before | mentioned it to my
personal friends, I sincerély congratulate you, and | hope
you will make five or ten millions;"and you" certainly will—if
}/ou sell out in season. ~ All shrewd meén use every Stratagem
0 raise their stock in market—and when well inflated, they
sell out, and divulge the fact that it has no value and never
had. _Havmg,?/our company now completed, if may not be
Inconsistent with your interést, or fﬁ&hﬂ?S, to qlve me a sketch
of this comPang, which seems destined to fill the world with
astonishment, said Mr. Eogers. ,

My partner, Mr. Overard, is a man of eminent talents, and
a mathematician of the highest order. He was bom in Scot-
land, and his connections “are wealthy. . His plan of a joint-
stock company was an original concéption, and the boldest
that ever came from the mind of any roan. He first submitted
it to our English financiers, but they were too dull to compre-
hend the imMmense advantages of the scheme, and the Govern-
ment refused us a charter; Mr. Overard then repaired to
Paris, and occupied one of the first hotels for six months. He
had with him large sums to loan. He had wealth in bank, in
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packet, and at the tables of the highest circles.. The members
of the French cabinet were his constant associates; they acca-
sionally wanted money, and he always had it.  The Minister
of Finance was his confidential assoCiate, and to him the plan
and details were submitted. B¥ degrees Mr. Overard opened
to the bankers and Cai)ltahStSO Parls the scheme, the scope
of which astonished all, _

It was a bank, or joint-stock company, which was to have
from the French Government a conveyance of every thing
that the Government owned, and should give its_own notes,
both on time like a merchant, and on démand like a bank.
Mr. Overard is Director-General. The name at first was—
“The Company of the West,” but as it received new grants,
It twice changéd its name. _

The stock Wwas divided into 600,000 shares at first, and af-
terward increased, The par value at first was five hundred
livres each share, but the last issued were five thousand livres.
The French Government, by different acts and at different
times, conveyed to the companY not only all the property
%Nngdtby them, but farmed out to the Bank the taxes and

e duties.

The import and export duties of France are collected by
corporations, and not by collectors, as in the United States
and in England.  These corporations fre%uently advance
three-fourths of the duties to Government, and charge interest
and commissions.  The ComFany of the West has Contracted
for the collection of nearly all the |m‘oort and export duties—
and that on tobacco is about one dollar for a pound, which
costs in the United States ten cents.

The French Government have conveyed to the Bank all
their soil in America, extending from the Atlantic to the Pa-
cfic.  The next was the Mint"and the next, the Bank of
France. The next was the custom-house and the public
buildings.  The Company was to own all that France onco
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owned ! Any person who subscribed for stock in the West-
ern Company, had the privilege of pa){l_ng inthe_old bonds of
the government at par, which were slling for 160 livres, their
par ‘value being 500 livres. In this way of conducting the
government business, the nation, as such, owed nothing and
possessed nothing; the Company owes all that France owed,
and has all the material that France once had.*

* The most valuable grant from the French nation, was the American sil. It com-
gnsed exactly the same territory that had always been claimed by France in America
ut without precise limits, and under conflicting ownership. The earliest wars o
America, were those that é;rew out of the attempt by France, to connect this Valley of
the Mississippi with Canada by a chain of forts, 1t 'was in ‘this war that we read the
commencement of Washington’s public life, The exact limjts of the Territory were
never fixed ; and on that account, the American government, in their recent treaty with
England, extended our limits over twice the soil that France ever claimed. France
claimed New Orleans, and from the Gulf of Mexico, more than_ half-way to the Paific
but in the treaty with England, negouatedb Webster, we claimed—and England finally
allowed us, the soil from the Atlantic, to the Pacific Ocean ; and from 49 degrees North
to Mexico. This soil would make 60 States, as large as some of ours, and Nebraska and
Kansas, large as they are, make but a small part of the whole.

Mrs. Gaines brought a suit against Mr. B. Chew of New Orleans, for a few acres in the
centre of that city - and if she Rad recovered, they would have sold for as much as the
United States gave for the whole valley, including the city of New Orleans 1 Mrs. Gaines
could not Brove that her parents were marriec* and for the want of that evidence lost
$15,000,000.1 Mrs Gaines’ father, Mr. Clark, was an Irish Catholic. - Painful conse-

uences will always flow from Catholic institutions, and Catholic vices. The New

rleans papers of December 27, 1855, state that Mrs. Gaines has recovered one suit that
day in the |9hest_Courl of Louisiang* We hope she will recover in Washington also,
where it must be finally decided, and where she once recovered a suit involving some
of the points to be now decided. .

Catholic France was so demoralised_that Napoleon’s Code gave to all the children a
share of their father’s property, A child by a married wife, received no more than the
children born of nymeroUs wives not married 1 Half-a-dozen children, by as many
different wives, received an equal share of the father’s. ropert%/! By the “same law,
marriage was dissolved by either the hushand or wife, without charges or specifications
inany conrt, Divorce immediately became qene,ral, and the corfuption of manners
universal, More than_one half the births are illegitimate 1 This law, like other iniqui-
ties, has found apologists, even in this virtuous c_ountm(_. In New Orleans, and in all
Catholic Europe, Suniday is the day for excessive d|$5|Pa ion, All the theatres, all the
gambling-rooms are open.  No person can believe tha
bellleivegscwrfuch

religion, as a sentiment, has any
#Jk:}Cﬁ?. .
ou. factthe old Federal Party oppoeedthe purehaw of «hi. Immenee Talley
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The whole valley of the Mississippi was _Put_ into the stock
company, without charge, and the value of it will some day be
equal to’the entire national debt of both France and England.
As might have been expected, the moment the stock was
offered, and before the company was legally prepared to trans-
act business, the stock commenced rising, and it reached sixty
dollars for the cost of ten dollars. Overard, Abbe de Bois
and M. De Argenson, the two last cabinet ministers, mana%e,d
the affairs of the com an%/, without the control or partnership
of the government.  We have a report that there are gold and
silver mines on the land, and we are this day offered’ 30,000
livres for every square league! If my Partner, Mr. Overarg
and the two other directors, should conclude to sell the soil if
will, at that rate, amount to a sum sufficient to pay offall the
dehts ofall the governments _ofEuroPe! -
_The company; after disposing of the valley of the Missis-
sippi, will "have left all the material, which was consicered
equivalent to the assumption of all the debts of France. The
Cabinet are released from all care of the finances and of the
customs. A similar company was never formed, and may
never again exist—hut this is in full operation, and has the
confidence of all the commercial world ' Some of the French
ministers and the Iar?e capitalists who did not embark early
i our company, coufd not obtain stock at par. A jealousy

and stigmatised Adams and Jefferson as the participators in the profits of an unwise pur-
chase. ~ Perfection is not the lot of humanity. While Jefferson was nelgonatmg for the
purchase of this soil, worth, at this momént, 4,000 millions of dollars; he” opposed
successfulh{ the payment of 00 millions of %overnment bonds with which the packets
of every patriot and soldier was filled. The holders of these bonds have recently applled
to the New Court at Washington for the }usnce that has been constantly denied them
for 60 years 1 |t was in the negotiation for the purchase of the Valley ‘of MISSISSIPpJ,
that Jefferson first utfered the femark, so often repeated by him and the Eatrlots of this
country, that he “ wished there might be a wall of fire between Catholic Europe and this
country.” Europe, he said, should'not own an acre of soil, nor send to this country,
a Bed Republican nor an Irish Patriot; both of whom he was certain, were sent here for

their country’s good.
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was excited, a charter for a new company was, obtained, and
it commenced operations.  The Cabinet™ ministers promised
the new company a part of the business heretofore conducted
by the Western "Company. Mr. Overard was then instructed
to purchase all the stock, and all the assets of the new com-
pany, and thus break down all competition.  This union Is of ¥
Immense importance, and from this time it is to be called the
Company ofthe Indies. _ The last %rant of the French nation
was the Tight to trade with the East and West Indies to the
exclusion of all others. At this moment not a French vessel
can enter from any port, except the vessels of the India Com-
Pany. For the last extension' of pnwle&)es, the comTpany are
0 convey of the French government 50,000 shares of stock, at
the value of 550 livres each, Mr. Overard writes me that
1000 livres foreach share are freely offered for the whole issue.

On the 25th ofJuby, the India Company agire,ed,to furnish
to the government 50 millions of livres, payable in instalments
running fifteen months: and 50,000 sharés were to be issued
to balance the loan, the par value of which was 1,000 livres.

On the 27th of August our India Company contracted with
the government to advance 3,500,000 livres, and to collect all
the faxes of France till the advance should be rePald. |3 De-
cember 30,000 new shares were created, and valued at 5,000
livres each, making up the issue to the extent of the original
charter, 0f 600,000 shares. . o

At this moment our Companx I in the zenith of its success,
agg It,he shares are selling at 5,000 livres, the lowest cost being

IVres,

~When Mr. Overard arrives at the bank in the moming, he
finds the street blocked up with the carriages of the noblemen,
the carts of the countrr eople, and the masses of the citizens,
many of whom wait all day with the money, and cannot reach
the Counter or obtain stock. = The cupldlt}; excited by such a
grand scheme of money-making has never been equaléd. The
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|awyer, the doctor, the minister, ladies, visitors from England,
and from all Europe, are assembled at Paris, and it is one vast
exchange. One of the [argest hotels was sold to the bank for
two andl a half million francs, and converted into an exchange.
A law was then_passed that no sale of stock should be hind-
ing if not made in this exchange. = Mr. Overard is treated with
the respect due a ,&rlnce, dining frequently with the king and
the nobility, said Mr. Mitford.

Mr.NVitford, what will be the result of such a state of
things ? History has no parallel, and modern times have no
|essons to %mde the financier or the philosophical investigator.
I[E)O you not redeem any of your notes in Specie ? asked Mr,

0gers. .
e do keep some specie on hand for the redemption of our
small hills, but we could not redeem any large sums. Bo far
we have had no demand for specie, and” it lies useless in the
vaults, said Mr. Mitford. _

Mr. Mitford, suppose some accident should ha[open, b;{
which a run should be caused, what consequences will follow
You have not enlightened Iife in this new banking system with-
out specie.  Coulayou sustain your hank one week after your
credit was once doubted ? asked Mr. Eogers,

We do not intend to have it doubted. Are not our re-
sources large enou?h to sustain our credit? What have we
to fear ? Does nof the world know that the bank is the whole
nation, and are not the creditors the French people | Is it not
doubly strong? said Mr. Mitford. . , _

Mr” Mitford, are you familiar with the maxims of business ?
asked Mr. Eogers.

| do not know that | regard the world as all knaves—per-
haps you.do. _ s that the maxim which you wish to know if |
am familiar with ?asked Mr. Mitford. ,

Mr. Mitford, there are a great many poor scoundrels in the
world, but there are a great'many more rich ones.  The world
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pretty generally regards corporations as contrivances for mak-
Ing money unrestricted b){ any prlnu?l,es of honesty.. Qur re-
spectable” men, who would not cheat in their own individual
name, will cheat and rob if they can divide the responsibility
between a dozen persons like themselves, and charge the whole
crime to the corporation. No door to fraud was ever opened
by legislation, that did not find hundreds of respectable men
rushing in to cheat their nelghbors. | have been in business
forty years, and have learned that there is no security but in
individual_honesty and in individual judgment. | wifl under-
take to demonstrate to ajury of twelve men, that more money
has been lost by corporations than they have ever made.
There is no advantage to individuals, or to nations, in these
large. accumulations Of capital and_ business. . Our English
banking s,¥stem, conducted by individuals _furnlshm%thelr own
solid capital, unassisted by paper expansion and y,Ie_glsIa-
tive favoritism, is the only’solid basis of credit.  Individuals
can owe enqugh, and the ‘community can lose enough by indi-
viduals not mcor‘porated. |f the faCts could he made accessi-
ble, it would be Tound that the loss by corporations is twice
& lar%e as by individuals, compared with the busingss trans-
acted by them. There is but one safe mode of trusting bank-
mg_anneges to corporations, and that is to require aniple se-
curity for every dollar issued. 1f the law makers of the world
had made this discovery when the trade of Europe first re-
vived, the wealth of our"European cities and their population
would have been much greater than they now are, * I am not
a stockholder in an)f corporation In London, and there 1s_not
one in which I woulld invest one Pound. These corporations
are granted by knaves, and paid Tor by knaves, and managed
by knaves, and the honest men who gio into them come out
knaves : and they will always be most abundant in countries
where knaves and rogues are_most abundant. Erance has
twice repudlat%q her éntire national debt, and refused to pay
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her creditors one dollar, and America still refuses to pay a
very large amount of her Continental money, a debt due to
the very soldiers who won her independence, and which they
or their descendants now hold as evidence of the ingratitude,
not to sasy dishonesty of republics, The Qovernment of the
United States owes her own citizens eight millions, which
were robbed from them by France, and paid for at fwenty-
five cents on the dollar, and a receipt given in full. _The mér-
chants have now no claim on France, and the American Gov-
%rnment refuses to pay their merchants one dollar, said Mr.

0gers.
_ Phave heard your charges, and am not  little surprised to
find the warld so dishonest | may not be correct, but I, did
think that in some ofyour remarks there was an odor of indi-
vidual censure. - Am’l to understand you as intimating that
the corporation in which | have inveSted so much is of a
doubtful character ? asked Mr. Mitford.

Not at all—by no means; | meant my remarks should be
?en_eral,, and indicate an errrr of the timés, and a mistake in
egislation, which knaves would turn to great personal profit;
and that there would be a great many rich knaves in this
world, said Mr. Rogers. , - ,

| wish to say to you, Mr. Rogers, in that SPIrIt of friend-
ship which has always existed hetween us, that | can sell out
my India stock to-niorrow, and have more money than any
sovereign in Europe, said Mr. Mitford. _

| am pleased to hear you speak with so much confidence—
and in the same spirit pérmit me to say, that | hope you will
sell eve,rﬁ Bound, and invest in specie only ! Within 0ne year
there will be a crash that will shake thé foundation of half
the banks and bankers in Europe, | have been applied to
this day by the Chancellor for @ Government loan of sixteen
millions stérling.  He says he will give four per cent, and
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sell the stock at par, but | will not take the loan | Now you
may have it, if you want it, said Mr. Rogers.

I have had the same offer, but I will not take but half. The
Barings and Rothschilds have agreed to take one half between
them—so that you may now consider the loan out of mar-
ket, said Mr. Mitford, _ ,

Very well, very well, Mr. Mitford: if I do not purchase
that stock for seventy-five per cent of the cost, | will give
you my hanking-houise, said Mr. Rogers as he walked aay.

Mr. Mitford joined Lord Ashburton. _

The loan is ours, my Lord! | have just been conversing
with Mr.'Rogers, and be has declined the new loan, and we
of course have it. | think it will go up one or two per cent
to-morrow, Said Mr. Mitford. _ _ _

You sy “We have the loan.I=Did Kou intend to include
our house* Baring Brothers, & Co. in the term “we "t asked
Lord Ashburton.”

| did, said Mr. Mitford, _

| think you are too fast1 | declinel My letters from
Paris to-day are very dark—there is a panic arising. It has
been ascertained that'the specie in Paris has run down to five
millions, and France is to be involved ina Jong and doubtful
war.  Napoleon, whom you know is one of thie Robespierre
party, and a Catholic, IS makln% himself a leader of all the
contending factions, and may yet be AEmperor! A 3eneral
European”war will involve every Catholic State—and Eng-
land, now Protestant, will have'to oppose them all, and her
.own bonds may fall to forty-five E)er cent, of their par value.
This Naﬂoleon will _control the Pope, and the aim of both
will be the destruction of all the Protestant States.

All Europe would have been Protestant years ago, if the
Pope had nokbeen able to fight and destroy’ every individual,
and every country, that has Shown any liberal principles. I
there a man living, who believes a Catholic to be a belter
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Christiaa than a Protestant ? If he does not, what opinion
should he form of an institution, led by.priests who are con-
stantly assertmq that a Protestant 1s an_ infidel and herefic,
and cannot safely be allowed to worshlg in Catholic countries,
or to be buried in a Catholic cemetery ? No other denomina-
tion of Christians hold such narrow, offensive, and intolerant
language. Should freemen in a free countrz_ allow an institu-
tion to e built u secretlkl, the object of which is to hind to-
?et_her a mass of heings 10 oppose free discussion, free insti-
utions, and toleration”  These men are constantly filling the
minds of the young with the dogmas which must Tesult ‘in a
deadly conflict, and possmI%/ In"the entire extinction of one
party.  They have schools Dy themselves, paid for by the hard
earried mone}/ of the Protestants, and theY have a “Bible un-
like the revelation of Christianity; and they have immoral
priests without wives.  The most miserable of the Catholics
are_now_emigrating to the United States, and will soon throw
their united Vote for the demagogue who has raised, or may
raise, In that freg country, the standard of the Pope, or lead
in those vices which they “carry with them. ,

These ignorant creatures, led by knaves, excited by the
worst passions, darkened by supérstition, and all of them
with a free vote in their hands, will lead anY country to de-
gradation, and ultimately to despotism. If the Catholics get
a strong hold in the United States, freedom will have no ex-
Istence ut in the pages of their history. If the United States
expect to preserve a Government which has no cement but the
attachment that one party and one State may entertain for
each other, how can they be willing to import_ every year, a
mass of beings who have ever spréad discord just in propor-
tion to their humbers, and their power to persecute ?

England seems destined to a_s?eedy ruin. ~ We have Cath-
olic war, French, war, commercial war, and commercial ryin-
all approaching in full view at this moment. The Bank of
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England may have to suspend specie payments for twenty
;éears, and will floog the country with her” paper rags. The
sovernment may allow the Bank five years after the termina-
tion of the war o redeem her paaoer, and En&;land will be for-
tunate indeed if this Napoleon does not send for the virtuous
Pope to crown him in_London instead of Paris. _

early every bank in Enﬁland, and more than half the pri-
vate barikers, and the merchants may fail, and in France it
will be still worse. This Napoleon s destined to be th,
%reatest scourge that ever afflicted humanity. He is a mil-
itary adventurer from the very. dregs. of society, and was
the” worst actor in. that revolution which turned men into
demons. He calls himselfa Catholic, and like them all, has
no regard for religion or for truth. He has destroyed one
Pope,“and within &'short time he will have another locked up
in a cage, and kept a prisoner as long as Napoleon is in

OWer.
P The Catholic cIe_r% have offered Napoleon _ei?ht_ hundred
millions of dollars, i he will allow them to retain their church
property. He says they own one half of all the real estate
and personal property in France; and he prefers to take their
entire ProR_erty, including the charitable institutions, the aggre-
gate ot which ma)( be three thousand millions or more.f ™

| have no doubit every nation in Europe will be involved in
war by Naﬁoleon. The Pope will assist him to crush Eng-
land, and the Catholics of America will be_brought into the
contest  When England and the United States are at war,
the Pope will have thie pleasure of seeing the Protestants de-
stroying each other, said Lord Ashburton.

+ For the fate of Pins VI, read Alison ; page 646, vol. 1. Pius VII., who was the sue
cessor of Pius V1., was a prisoner in France, when Napoleon abdicated, in 1816.

f Read Alison; page 9, roL L.
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Do a/ou sincerely contemplate such a crisis ? asked Mr.
Mitfor

| have not the least doubt ofit. England is entering into
a war, the end of which her wisest stafesmen cannot seé, and
it may be, she will never emerge from it - News has been re-
ceived this.day which has struck_consternation into the mind
of every friend of his country, said Lord Ashburton.

What is it ? asked Mr. Mitford. . o

Napoleon has arrived in front of Milan, and is rai)ldly ex-
tending his conquests over Eurgpe. - His immense fleet” have
eluded Nelson and sailed from Toulon, and have been joined
by the Spanish fleet, with a large body of Catholic troaps,
which will be landed in Ireland, “and joined by all the Irish
trooFs, amounting to nearly three hundred thousand, and the
whole will be marched against London! said Lord Ashbur-

ton.

.| have an attack ofthe ague, my Lord ! | shakel Your
picture is horrible—absolutel frlg_ tfult  Can it be your pro-
hecy will ever be history ? What'is known of that man called
apoleon? What motive can he or any other human bein
have, in conquering all Europe with thrée hundred millions g
inhabitants, and reducing them all to slavery and to demorali-

zation ? asked Mr. Mitford, _

The same motive that all Catholics and tyrants have had, to
debase the mind hefore they enslave_the “people. Only five
men in one hundred can read and write in France, and Napo-
leon intends that all Europe shall be reduced to the same hor-
rid condition, said Lord Ashburton.

You do not think that E_uroh)e IS doomed to such a fate ?
|s England to be involved in the same calamities ? | cannot
live to'see it. 1S 1t the decree of Providence that Tyranny
shall prevail, and that Protestantism and Freedom shall per-
ish? | shake with horror!'said Mr. Mitford.

It will be fortunate for you, if your house does not shake!
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| should not like to_purchase the India Company bonds, but |
will say nothing to mbure the standing of your house, or an
other, Said Lord Ashburton, as he turned “from Mr. Mitford.

Have you heard of the important discovery ? asked Mr.

W{l%lﬂ- -
nat is it ? asked Mr. Peabody. _

It 15 discovered that the British Government have paid
three millions sterling, for trans ortlnq their paupers and
criminals to the United States.* The United States are ruined,
said Mr. Wl%gln. , _

How Iong as the Government been sending, secretly their
paupers and their criminals ? asked Mr. Peabady.

All the circumstances connected with this stupendous fraud
have not yet come before the public. A secret. commission
from a néw party in the United States are now investigating
this outrageous” fraud, and it is reported that nearly one
half the emigrants from Ireland have been from the’ poor-
houses and the prisons. | learn that one party in the United
States were copnjving at this importation, and were Ruttm%_a
free vote into their hands as soon as they were on their soil.
All of this double fraud is not known to the public,—but
enough is already. known to arouse the indignation of the
whole countr%, said Mr. Wiggin. , ,
_ What will be the vote of fhiese beggars and convicts ? Will
it not always be for men who represent the vices and the in-
temperance of the country that they leave ? Will not the offi-
cers elected by such men be as imimoral as they are ? asked
Mr. Pea_bod){. .

Certainly T Nothing is so dangerous to a free country as

+ Arecent number of the London Times has a paragraph sa%inag that the British Govern-
ment have gwen orders to pay for transporting no moreable bodied paupers to the United
States, as they are wanted i the Russian war. This confirms the fact that the British
Government Rave always paid fortransportmg paupers, and do still pay for the old and
tick, for females and chilaren. January, 1856.
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ignorance and vice, clothed with political power. England
would not exist one year, if gvery ignorant man were a voter.
France has shown us the evils o lgnorance_ and democracy,
and 1s now governed by tyrants, said Mr. Wiggin,

Will América fall under the rule of the Cétholics, and go
back to the darkness which existed for ages, when they had
the rule over all EuroPe? asked Mr. Peabody. _

Of course_they will. - They are rapidl __approachlng that
condition.  The Catholics are already a political party, bound
together by the strongest bonds that can bind an‘ignorant and
superstitious race of eln?s_ under one head: and the hierar-
ch%/, I 50 powepFuf'us to claim their places in the American
cainet, and one-third of all the offices of the country*  When
these beings were in power in England, any man who wrofe a
book, or made an_astronomical Tiscovery, was subjected to
trial In the Inquisition, and to certain death on the wheels of
torture.  Nearly all the early writers of our classic literature
were the victims of these viretches, and in all Europe were
murdered for hundreds of years without mercy, said Mr. Wig-
gin, as he turned to join his friends. o

Do you reqard intemperance as unfavorable to high intel-
lectual” effort™ asked Mr. Burke. _

Certainly | do. Did it not destrox the intellect of Fox,
who was %/our devoted friend, and the only man of talents
sufficient to match you in Parliament? Did you not both
shed tears when you quarreled on the great Canadian bill, and
did he not tell you that he had been dining and drinking with
Bishop----, and that he was the victim ofan _|nf|rm|%/ against
which he had no defense % Fox, you know, like all Catfolics,
would have his happy days, and at such times was unfit for
business. His greatest misfortune was, that at such times he
lost all self-respéct, and disgraced himself by accusing others
of his own failings.  In moments of inebriety he accused men

* Fortliia fact read Alison™ History.
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of falsehood, and repeated his offensive charges till he would
have been personall}q chastised, if it had not been well known
that'be was under the influence of an enemy that spares no
Catholic. Their social habits are the ne_ver-fallln? ruin of
them all. - Fox made most free use of his vile epithets of false-
hood, 1 2 and 3, when addressln% our most respectable citj-
zens, and*those who stood. the highest in the estimation of all
respectable men.  There is no éstimating the injury that a
man may do in society, when he throws off all the restraints
and the courtesies of life, and hurls his charges, of falsehood
on all who do their duty. = Such men must be' disposed of—
their presence is an affliction that the country will not endure.
These men are jncreasing, in number, and in‘an assumption of
power that renders them'intolerable, and they shall be' remov-
ed! The mode of,effectm? it is not to he régarded so much
as the certainty of its result. ~ Thesfe lo\. views have destroyed
one half the Catholics of talent and literary fame, and “are
}/_early makin Ogreater and greater inroads upon society, and
|II|n? the world with widows and orphans. Did not Savage,
Chatterton, Burns, and hundreds of our most talented men,
statesmen, bishops, priests, and professional men, go down to
the grave unlamented ? Has not every manwho has seceded
froni the Christian faith, and_ joined the Catholics, shown that
his habits were Catholic habits before his mind was destroyed
and his character lost ? Is a single one of them regarded as
sane ? asked Pitt. _

Certainly not.  You reason well, and I agree with you. _|
am sure thiat no respectable or sober man ever calls thse with
whom he differs liars, and such epithets as come only from the
lower classes of society, said Mr. Burke. C

Men of principle, men of mild and amiable qualities speak
with kindness when themdlﬁer on any question in which the
public are concerned. When private difterences call out such
remarks, and arouse the had passions, a duel, or a death-like
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conflict often terminates a heated and passionate accusation.
The course of habits that leads to these painful results is un-
derstood by all, and no person can mistake them. Are not
the Irish people, including the Frlests, the greatest drinkers in
the world? There are i Dublin threg hundred thousand pey-
sons who spend one shilling (twenty five cents) every day in
drink and tobacco.  This amounts in one year t0, twenty-séven
millions of dollars; and they have in the mtg sixty thousand
adults and twenty thousand’ children who Deg, Or steal, or
starve! Private Charity is taxed beyond endurance, and yet
twenty thousand childrén are reared in the street, and allow-
ed, when ruined, to send back upon society a pestilence that
sickens the heart  Nothing has degraded Ireland so much as
her intemperance, and her Unmarriéd priests; and under their
rule she has Posmvely one backward in the scale of civiliza-
tion, and will soon reach that point at which she will be en-
tirely inaccessible to an%/ beneficial influences. They drink
and propa%ate as thoughtlessly as rabbits, and their intellect
shows_us Now brutalized they-are. I 3000 drinking places
take 50 dollars each day from the earnings of the oo, it
amounts to b4 millions in one year.  Your sPeeches are ad-
mitted by all to be the greatest productions of human genius,
an_(ilj ng)_{tregard them—and you know that 1 venerate Cicero,
said Pi

| did once drink before | commenced a speech, but my great-
est efforts have been made since | %ave up the use of all stim-
ulants ; and | am satisfied that | have since been a more in-
tellectual, more healthy, and a more moral man, said Burke.*

What can ever be done for such a nation as Ireland ? |
do wish there was no such country in existence. The?)/ can-
not be elevated, they cannot be educated, they are led by the

* Bead Burke’s Speech in the British Parliament on the war with America, in Cham-
bers1Cyclopedia, VoL IL page 229,
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IgnorantPrlests .and are constantly engaged in treason, ang
are ever the victims ofa blind superstition. By opPosmg all
law, they are the mutual destroyers of each othér, | can gov-
ern fifteen millions of Protestants in England, but | cannot
govern five millions of Catholics in Ireland, and | am in de-
s?al,r. 1 do think a Catholic hlerarchg js the. most abomina-
ble Institution ever constructed by an evil spirit, and | sincere-
Iy wish that Cromwell had obliterated them all when they de-
stroyed two_hundred thousand Protestants, said Pitt

I you, with your abilities, cannat govern these beln?s, who
can?” You were made Prime Minister at the age of went?/-
six, and the countr)(] has had no occasion to regret your ele-
vation.  The war that Is now approaching may give you some
trouble, but if I do not mistake the signs 0f thé times, an Irish
rebellion will give you infinitely more. _

We have yielded every thmq t these Catholics, but ever
concession has but incréased their demands, and nothing will
ever still their ceaseless agitation and their civil dissensions,
said Pitt, as he turned from Burke.

Miss Bivers, you will, | hope, excuse me, | have been
deeply engaged. but to atone for past omissions | have brought
Lord Fltzgerald., My Lord, I will introduce you to Miss
Bivers. - Lord Fitzgerald bowed. Miss Bivers, the niece of
Lord Rivers, is from Paris, where she has resided for ten years
in the family of the Duke of Orleans. If you and your lrish

atriots wish to join France, she will negotiate the treaty, said

rs.,Bog,ers, IaughmgIP/, as she turned away.
Miss Bivers, I"am pleased to see you in London. Your
name has been srm_ken, In France, m connection with events

that are now deep X mterestm% three nations. Wil Kou allow
rlpet 0 colrgjverse with you In the adjoining room ? asked Lord
Itzgerald.

I Tecollect that you have visited France often, said Miss
Bivers.
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| have been to Paris, and have seen some of the leading
men; but ofthese visits | am not now to speak. Have Yol
heard of the condition of Ireland, which has brought me and
my Rersonal friends to London ? asked Lord Fitzgerald.

| have, and | deeply sympathize with you, said Miss Rivers,

You say that you "sympathize with u's;—report says that
the Duke of Orléans and a powerful club in_Paris desire the
freedom of Ireland, and would assist her. Do you think  this
is the case ? asked Lord Fitzgerald. =~ =

| have no doubt of it—! krow it, said Miss Rivers.

Do you return immediately to Paris ?asked Lord Fitzgerald.

That depends upon the friends with whom | am in Consul-
tation, said Miss Rivers. o

‘Miss Rivers, I¥0U' will excuse me, but | will with your per-
mission reject all disquise, and say to you that | ar well’ ac-
quainted with the friends to whom you have alluded, and the
purposes for which we all meet in London,  Beyond our own
circle, | think there is not in London a smﬂle person, at this
moment who suspects that Ireland is in full communion and
daily intercourse with Napoleon and the Directory of France
said” Lord Fitzgerald. o _

My Lord, since you have thrown off all disguise, I will ad-
mit, in the most rigid confidgnce, that 1 know ever){ circum-
stance connected with the union _of France and Iréland ! |
have had frequent interviews in Paris with Emmet and Tone,
and with General Roche, and all the details are settled ! Your
name, your devotion to |reland, your great wealth, your mili-
tary knowledge, have all been discusséd in_France, and with

ou | am to perform my mission. You will excuse me, my

ord, but | differ from you entirely in one important N{)artlc_u-
lar. 1 believe that you, Emmet, O'Connor, and McNevin
are watched, and | knowthat | am 1 | am followed every-
where 1 My advice to you and to your friends is to leave
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London immediately. 1 we are detected, our lives will pay
the ﬂenalty of our patriotism, said Miss Rivers.

There are facts, Miss Rivers, that | must first learn from
you. | have no doubt you can give me the information on the
nature of which depends the faté'of Ireland ! Can we depend
on substantial assistance from France ? Will General Hoche
land an army at Bantry Bay? We have had reports without
number—it 1s for facts"that'we now propose these questions to
you, said Lord Fltz?erald. _ _ o

The French people are with you, and will do ail in their
power to assist you : their efforts will be limited onlg by their
means. The Directory, composed of Danton, Robespierre,
and Murat, are_in constant correspondence_ with Napoleon,
who has no desire so strong as the annihilation of England.
He has written to. the Dlrecto% to have every preparation
made for the English Invasion, but he is granfing money to
effect his great emgns. W. Tone, Your Irish friend and” co-
patriot, has accepted the appointmenit of General in the French
Invading arm)( under General Hoche, and will with him make
a descent on Treland at or near Bantry Bay—and to inform
you of this fact, and that you may be prei)ared for this im-
portant step toward the independence of Ireland, is one 0
my objects in visiting London.  You ma reIY(on the assist-
arice of France, with "perfect certainty.  The King of Spain
IS ready to assist in.a war against anK Protestant ‘State, and
the Spanish fleet will join the French, and land an immense
force on the coast of [reland that will be able to march to
London, and we think subdue it.  The success of Ireland is
absolutely certain, said Miss Rivers. _

. | will Communicate this intelligence to my friends now here
immediately, and request them t0 hold no “conversation with

%ou, and not to notice you in any Place in which you may
appen to meet, said Lord Fitzgerald.
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These conditions are the only ones on which | will oonsent
to remain in London one hour, said Hiss Rivers.

My last letters, from Paris say that Hoche cannot leave
with"'more than five thousand men and forty thousand stand of
arms, but more troops will follow immediafely. This number
of men is entirely too small; we must have twenty thousand
men and one hundred thousand stand of arms at once. We
have three hundred thousand men enrolled, all of whom meet
nightly in numbers not exceeding twelve persons,_to which
number all assemblies are limited by English law. The lower
odge of twelve men are called lodge A,"and the next above,
odge B, and the next Iodge C Lodge A sends one man to
odge B, and lodge B sends one to lodge C.  In. this organi-
zation of twelve men, Is concentrated a centralized govern-
ment of United Irishmen, and a more sgstematlc arrangement
was never effected. The whole is based on the Catholic hier-
archY, with the Pope, Cardinals, Bishops, Priests, Friars,
and the laity, and has exactly the same secret construction,
and the same holy object, said Lord Fitzgerald.

Are ){ou sure 0f success if France performs her part of the
contract f asked Miss Rivers.

Absolutely sure, said Lord Fitzgerald.

Yon must reflect that England 1s yet éJowerfuI, although
contending aqamst half the world. Iréland is not unanimous;
the most wed thx classes, and nearly all the Protestants, are
against you.  The civil war will be“horrible ! It will be the
miost fatal war that the passions_ever kindled, and extermina-
tion to one party Is almost certain. 1S it not possible that Ire-
land, divided as'she s, and_opposed téy En?land, may_have
to yield_to superior power ? It Irelan s_ho_udbevangwshed,
what will be the fate of all your patriotic friends ? Are
they willing to risk their lives In the cause? If Ireland does
succeed, can two powerful nations live in peace, separated on-
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ly by a few miles of ocean f _ Will there not be perpetual war
betvieen them ? asked Miss Rivers. _ _

Your question is a natural one. _There will be a contin-
ual war—a war of extermination | This condition is the very
one that we desire to effect We intend to destroy every
Englishman, and re-people England with our gwn Country-
men—first g|V|_nP England to pllla%e! There wily>e no peace
now, or ever, till this” is accomplished—and Ireland to & man
IS swom to effect it, or die in the attempt! ThACatholics of
Ireland did not embrace the reformation, and there is, and
ever will be, a deadly feud between the two nations, | fear,
unless one is exterminated, said Lord Fitzgerald.

Col. Wellesly* is now in the adjoining room; what would
be his feelings If he were to hear our conversation? The Co-
|onel has acquired a great name in India, and is undoubtedly
the greatest commander of this or any_other age. | shall be
Is:orry tolsee him leading an army against Ireldnd, or against

rance

You will excuse my feelings—but | have resided so
IonE in France, (having been eduicated with the sons of the
Duke of Orleans,) | colld not fail to partake of the senti-
ments of those around me. Whatever my feelings for Eng-
land once were, my sympathy now is with Francé, and | do
sincerely desire to" see her, and Ireland, .and all the nations,
enjoying the liberty of a free demacratic Constitution—like
the great American nation. But when | look at the sea of
blood, through which France, beloved France, and poor
devoted Ireland, are to find their way to a better social
position, | must say to You mP/_he_art bleeds, and | hesitate
8s to the course that du ¥ shall'indicate. What is to be the
fate of beloved, adored France ?

+ Afterward Do"e of Waingtoo.
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Oh that | could hut see peace and happiness restored,
and a mild Government ruling over an injured people ! 1 do
believe that a great conflict is approaching that will astonish
the world! Happy will it be if some name yet unknown,
shall lead these nafions through the horrors that | sometimes
see approaching. | , - o

My Lord, | sometimes think that your military genius is
destined to Jight up a new era in your country’s Hreatn_ess.—
Are you siJb tha You are In thé right path to the eminence
that )(ou would die to attain ? Is W Tone the man for your
country’s idol 2 Are all.of your associates men of honor,"and
are_ther led by high motives, and have they the talents on
Wfp]l_Ch 5eland can rest, when victory and independence are
achieved.

There is_one name that | could wish to see rising to emin-
ence associated with Col. Wellesly ! I need not fiame him |
| have had frequent conversations with Col. WeIIesHJ and |
am sure he possesses a genius of the highest order. His coun-
try is the idol of his worship, and his soul is Ilghted_up with
an enthusiasm that seems burning for the battle-field, in which
his country is to gain immortal honors, and to rise above all
others, or sink in‘ruin to an _earlx grave. EnFIand, with all
her noble souls, is she to sink ? ~Cannot all prosper foge-
ther ?. Mafy | not hope to see you allied to Wellesly, E)erllllng
your lives for the mutual gll<091 of Ireland and England, in
scenes of noble daring ? asked Miss Bivers. o
. Miss Bivers, | dare not trust myself to prolong this inter-
view. 1 could converse till forge tln? myself in“your pres-
ence, | might betray a weakness that would ill bécome one
in my position. | Could discuss anY subject with you, and it
would, | am sure, increase in.interest as 1ong as you bestowed
upon it the energies of your intellect, and your warm heart.—
| "do_hope to converse with YOU often “on this” important
step in my country’s progress to glory, or ignominy : but the
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hour admonishes me that we must leave our social enjoyment.
| sincerely hope that it is fo be renewed, and continued daily,
said Lora™ F, as he bid adieu for the mlght.
Ladies and gentlemen, our levee will'be held at my father’s
house on Wednesday next. We shall be pleased to receive
the calls of all our friends, said Miss Mitford
4
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CHAPTER 111,

THE POWER OP GENIUS.

Bweet Memory, wafted b?/ the gentle giale,
Qft up tbe stream of Time { turn'my sail,

To view the fairy-haunts of long lost hours

Blest with far greener ehadee, far fresher flower&

Ages and climes remote to Thee impart
What charms in Genius, and refinesin Art:
Thee, in whose hands the key of Science dwell
The pensive fortress of her oly ce]l;

Whose constant vigils chase the chilling damp
Oblivion steak upon her vestal-lamp.

Boon*

Sir H ubert Mitfora Was one of the richest bankers in
London. At his levees, given on Wednesday of each alter-
pat$ weeli, he entertaineda circle not surpdssed by aiiy in

at great city.

M?. Mltfo%l was fortunate in possessing great wealth, but
more fortunate in possessing the taste of the Medici. In
every thing connected with the arts, his taste was the stand-
ard fo which all matters were referred. _

His_collection of paintings, statues, medals, and every arti-
cle of interest t>the connaisseur, was not surpassed by any
of the nobility. ~ His house was lighted with gas, then just in-
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vented, and its dazzling splendor was the admiration of all.—
To all who visited London, and_ brought letters to Mr. Mit-
ford, or transacted pusiness at his hank, tiekets to these le-
vegs were presented. ,

. There were more than five hundred persons assembled at
his house, and among them were many literary persons of
both sexes, and the nobility in great pumbers. =

Miss Mitford, were )LOU pleased with your reception at Mrs,
Rogers’ party ? asked Lord Byron. _ ,

I"was delighted, There aré but few ladies who entertain
their comparly with her finished grace and ease. There were
more than five hundred persons present at her Eatt , and she
Was as much at ease as were her ﬂuests. My Lorg, | believe
you are auwamted with nearly all our friends; if there are
any with whom you are not” acquainted, | wall, with great
pléasure, introduce you. _ _

There are now “assembled SirJ. Herschell, Sir D. Brew-
ster, Dr. Buckland, Wm. Bickford, Wm. Falconer, R. B.
Sheridan, Mr. Madon, Wm. Pitt, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pultney, Sir
Edward Pellew, Lord Minto, Mrs. Inchbald, George Cole-
man, J. Bowring, Duke of Suffolk, Earl of Cumberland, Duke
of Bridgwater Margws of Stafford, Lady F. Stanley, Lady
J. Granville, Miss Pamela Rivers, Lord Fitzgerald, Colo-
nel Wellesly, Mr. Emmett, Dr. McDevin, "Rev, Sidne
Smith, Lord Jeffrey, Robert Southey, Sir Francis Head,
J.'S. Buckingham, Thomas Moore, Dr. R. Heber, T. B. Ma-
caulay, and Sir E. L. Bulwer, said Miss Mitford. =~

| am acquainted with nearly all your company, Miss Mit-
ford, and am delighted to meet so many of my particular
fLrleradsB—the literary names seem to be greater than usual, said

ord Byron.

Haveyyou ever heard of the Kemble family, or of Vic, the
(I{/?,L%Phaer whom | have partially adopted ? asked Miss

itford.
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InudentalI}/ | have, but | am not familiar with, their histo-
ry. | know that Mr. and Mrs. Kemble were eminent in their
profession, and resided some years in the street near me
where | understand they died 'in great poverty, said Lord

Byron. . o

yrﬁe children. are to have a play performed this evening for
-the benefit of Vic, in which she will take a part  They will
have another exhibition soon, and Mrs. Barbauld has inform-
ed me that you are constantly writing for the unfortunate-
will You write a prologue for their plady ?  You will confer a
great obligation_on a deserving child; Said Miss Mitford,

__I certaml?f will. 1 know the family were once in a hlgh po-
sition, and T regret fo learn that the Children were left depen-

dent on charity; said Lord Byron, as he turned from Miss

itford,

Mrs. Barbauld, Yic wished me to ask you to write an epi-
logue for her to recite. Do you know that Vic’s two hrothers
are to appearina play, assisted by half a dozen of our friends ?
You, or lyour daughter, would confer a great favor on these
poor chifdren, if you would write a play suited to their years
and their dependent condition,  If1'had your talents, I viould
write a play that should touch the hearts of all who should
hearit; but | have no talent in pathetic scenes. My plays
are. not written as yours are—they will not stang thetest of
rigid criticism—they ma ﬁlease for a time, but will soon pass
from the stage.  Yic and her brothers will have to perform
Rienzi, or Julian, for the want of a better play. The Duke
would be Rleased_to do anything in his power but he is a bet-
ter actor than writer, said Miss Mitford, _

| shall certainly recollect your suggestion, and | will ask
my daughter to present her néw play fo'Vic, when it is com-
pleted, Said Mrs. Barbauld, _

Ladies and gentlemen, will you walk to the large hall ? Ri-

enzi will now ge performed, said Miss Mitford.
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As the company reached the hall, they seated themselves
near the stage, and the room was soon crowded. ~ Miss Kem-
ble arrived without attracting any notice, and had. reached the
hall. . The whole comPany seemed delighted.. They were, for
the first time, to hear the Voice of a mére child: but it was a
child to whom, from her talents and misfortunes, they were
tenderI% attached. , ,

The ell rang. The curtain rose, and Miss Kemble and
Miss Mitford were in the same scene!  Miss Mitford recited
her part, and Miss Kemble commenced her reply. A _shout
of applause commenced, and was continued for'some minutes. -
The J)m%/ proceeded.  The countenance of every person indi-
cated their enjoyment, and applause was freqiient. At th
close of the play, arose a deafenln(% shout, and the enthusiasm
could not have een greater 1 But one ppinion wasexPressed.
No_persons could have performed, with more taste or talent
. But the play. - What'do you think of Bienzi ? was the ques-
tion submitted to all, and answered by all. No %Iay could be
written in which the passions were exhibited with more truth.

Was the play the best, or was the acting better than the
play ? were the questions submitted.

he par,t¥ left for the parlor.

Miss Mittord, allow me to _conq(ratulate you. | never saw
better acting than %ours. Miss Kemble, or Vi, as you call
her, performied with wonderful talent.  We could almost sup-
pose that she was familiar with the stage, said Mrs. Barbauld,
MWhFI€Ch do you think was most talerited of them all ? asked

IS, Rogers.

It.1S ngot easy to designate one, where all performed so well.
| think, Mrs. o?er_s, ese young persons are destined to
build a high repufation—they have unusual talents. Do any
of them contemplate going on to the stage 7 They will be an
ornament to any station, but | do hope they will hot go upon
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the stage—there is no reward that can compensate for the toil
and latior of an actress, said Mrs. Barbauld.

Mr. Sheridan, | have had no compliments for m&perform-
ance, and not verY decided ones for my Rienzi, “You have
written The School for Scandal, The Critic and the Rivals,
and other plays—will you give me a candid 0ﬁ|n|on of my per-
formance? I feel intérested in obtaining the opinion”of a
Cl\hl_’ilfc I(ljke yourself, both of my acting and 'my play, said Miss

itford.

Miss Mitford, why do you ask my opinion with so much
earnestness ? I yau were a poor gllr , and contemplated go-
mgon to the _stagfe for a profession, 1 might give you a very
different gpinion from the one | shall now give you. Your
father’s immense wealth R/Eecludes_ the poSsibifity of your
going on to the staqe, said Mr, Sheridan, _

Mr. Sheridan, will you oblige me so much as to gilve me
your opinion of my play, and of my acting, as if you thought
me doomed to eam my living upon the’stage 7 | may e
?oor! It would dellqht me to"know that | am not only above
he possibility of want, but that | have the elements of wealth,
the ahility to"acquire _Prqperty, and the genius to acquire a
name—a name that will live when | am nd more. How glo-
rious it would be if I could Placem name by the side of the
great names of our country ! Wealth is a fickle bird, and now
perches on my father’s hotse I To-morrow it may Spread its
wings and flx from him forever. [f he should be unfortunate !
—the thought apﬁ_als me ! How hard he has toiled all his life!
He has allowed " nimself no relaxation ! Work by day—work
b?/nlght! His was the unceasing toil and anxiety that de-
stroy all enjoyment, and eat intothe heart! Theré is no re-
ward for such a life ! The world was not made for such toils.
What can such a life be worth? And is it not the life of
every merchant ? - Who can estimate their sacrifices 7 Who
knows their sufferings ? And all of this he has endured for
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years, to accumulate a fortune for me, an only child, to en-
joy. Can I think ofit with indifference? He'has bestowed
fortunes on my education, and has placed me in scenes of spleu-
dor. My instructors have been the most eminent that in Lon-
don or Europe could be called to my aid. Every language,
every science, every art that could emiellish intellect has been
at m?/ command. “Professors have poured out the treasures
of classic lore. Music has drawn around me the  inspiring
hopes and joys that the greatest genius and the highest ac-
quirements could give. The mind is never satisfied with its
own achievements, and ever asks for light to ﬁulde It upward.
To all that life, brilliant, glorious life, and all its highest en-
joyments could give, | have been taught to see a more perfect
life to come. _ | should make a poor return for all that be has
done for me, if | were not to feel that | can do something that
will reflect credit on myself, on my country, on literaturé, and
on his name.  His education qualified him for society, and at
his table he has entertained the literary and the refired. His
heart was open to the claims of charity, but his right hand
knew not the names of the recipients. He has a partner in
Paris, from whom he expects a richer harvest than ever came
from the land of gold 1 Alas, he may be disappointed! If
he should be, how ?Iorlous the thought_of placing him in the
same high position that he sought to win! ~Mr. Sheridan, do
you think I can make an actress ? asked Miss Mitford.

Miss Mitford, you can accomplish any thing 1 You have a
genius ?Iowm[q with the fire of poetry and imagination. You
can scale the [oftiest helqhts that intellect has'won. All the
bright hopes that gi_le_am hrough the vista as.you look upward,
shall be to you realities. If I'had your genius, | would place
my eye on"the apex of Fame’s proud temple, and | would
reach it, or die in the attempt1 Do not waste your time in
study —look to the achievments of no one—soar above them
a&1" Strike out from your own armory the thoughts that
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shall kindle enthusiasm, and the words that shall charm the
taste.  Give loose reins to thouqht, t0 Poetr 1o |maqlnat|on,
and their creations shall delight the taste of the intéllectual
and reach the hearts of the refined.  Your own acting wil
reflect the double charm of beautiful action in glowing: lan-
guR%e, and the world will be Kour admirers, said Mr. Sheridan.

r. Sheridan, you astonish me! Do you know to whom
you are talking? My name is Mitford, and a_ girl not yet
cIalmgn% seventeen simmersf | have seen nothing 1 | héave
not visited one of the thousand Flaces that must always kindle
the imagination and elevate the thoughtst The bright scenes
of this world, all full of nature’s grandest ,|ma?es, are by me
unexplored! | have had but slight aid from literature—the crea-
tions' of lofty ?enlus have been sealed hooks to me. | have
not kneeled hefore that great cataract, the sublimity of which
will elevate the soul 1 The vast chain of inland séas of that
great country, that in nature’s grandest works knows no par-
allel ! The great mountains, the vast rivers of that great con-
tinent of America—no others equal them ! The great prai-
ries, that in no other country can be found | The Vast cities,
all full of virtue and boundless industry—the cultivated fields
the happy, virtuous rural life—scenes that | almest worship in
imagination—| have not seen L | can hoast of nothing but a
protd heart, that heats here with highest aspirations' L You
are not serious | You do not think that | have the fire of
genius 1 | cannot with the wand of inspiration call up those
(reat creations that have charmed the minds, of men in all
ages. The men who wrote them were inspired—they were
sent from heaven, and to them the whole world hovis—na-
tions haye hung with ecstasy on their glowln%thoughts 1 The
dead were raised, and clothed with new life oy their genius !
Skeletons walked forth clothed in (I;race and béauty.  Oracles
of truth were uttered in language that reached the heart, and
the whole world was the temple of their worshipers.  Their
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genius, by the aid of history, has filled every niche in Fame’s
great temple. ~ What do you mean by saying that | can do
anything? You are quilty of £rofanat|on! Shakespeare
has lived ! Milton has lived ! A whole galaxy have lived
and died, and_the world has been enriched by all that they
have done. Do you dare to seg/ that mortals are to achieve
what they have done? 1 shall defend them against such foul
aspersions!  You must recall those hasty words! Those
men will never live aPam on earth, said Miss Mitford.

Miss Mitford, cool” your ardor—be not too warm. | ad-
mire your enthusiasm, and your reverence for fqreat genius, |
love the mind that finds a response to all that has beén said or
written ; but I love still more that deep, that glorious power
of genius, the power to form good and Preat men from your
own soul’s creation. You can invest all” your creations with
virtue—who can do more? None but ‘our Creator! He
created you, as well as Shakespeare and Milton. He created
all, but not with equal power | 1 have not the power to write
Rienzi, nor to pla?/ the part that brought tears to ever%/ eye.

If you can wrife more such- plays, I"will blot out Shakes-
peare’s name, and insert your own. | would rather be the
author of Julian or Rienzi, than the proudest congueror that
ever lived 1 Talk not to me of the great names of past ages;
Bpeak to the world in language of Your own. and you shall
have the ear of all natioris—we will’all be scholars, and you
shall teach. We all admire ﬁ;emus, but | admire good crea-
tions of the higher poets. ~ Thie world of intellect s above past
ages, and seeks a creation of its own.  Give us life, and truth,
& Fhlloso hy sees all created things. Give Us virtuous prin-
ciples, and floble sentiments, enshrined in living hearts; it is
with these that the present world of intellect will sympathize,
The example of one living man is worth a world of fiction; but
who reads biography ? ~Your fiction will charm the world ;
you will enshring virtue and truth for the worship of their
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votaries.  Good sentiments are rare—good poems, good nov-
%lﬁ’ ar&d good plays, are sometimes very pernicious,” said Mr.
eridan

| must be an actress ! The world, will not buy my books
or plays, for I can put in none but virtuous characters. | do
not like theatres, but | do believe that %ood influences will
make them better, and we shall yet have the good to See us
perform the good, and great, creations of the poets. | must
record my name in the ter_nPIe of my country’s literature. ~Oh
that | colld add one to virtue’s worshipers,”and charm them
with the beauty that pure life, pure creations, and exalted ge-
nius can create for the admiration of the world ! 1 will show
the world that | can elevate the condition of my own sex, now
too oft neglected. If | gio upon the stage, | will convince all
that honot and shame befong to no placé, but come from good
and bad institutions. The drama will ever charm the faste,
and may he made to elevate the social world. 1 will go to
thﬁ kind Mrs. Rogers, and ask her if she thinks | can make an
actress.

‘Mrs. Rogers, you know that | love you—you are so kind to
Vic, and John and Charles. You kow thiat | am very rich,
50 folks say—but | want to be an actress, | want to” make
father rich, if he gets poor—I want to ride in Regent street
in my own coach. | want two splendid horses, and two out-
riders—all the rich folks have them. Do%ou think 1 can per-
form on the stage ? | have conversed with Mr. Sheridan, but
| o believe he’is a little crazy ! What do you think he says ?
asked Miss Mitford. o

‘He says you are too rich to get notions in your head; you
will have lovers among the actors, said Mrs. Rogers, _

No, he does not say any such thing—you know my heart is
half gone already  He 6ays | am a gréat woman, “and can
turn Shakespeare out of doors, and put my sign right up! |
dare say you will laugh—I know I did. Qur-age s more re-

\Google



DESPOTISM. 83

fined than Shakespeare’s ; in Regent street, we think he was
very vulgar, said Miss Mitford. o

|"admire your refinement - But you ask me if | think gou
can performi on the stage. | have Seen you do that, and |
think you are a_ﬁemus. | have no doubt that Vic, and John,
and Charles, will gain laurels on the stage—but | hope never
to See you on any stage but the matrimonial, with a large au-
dience.  You know that | love you like a daughter. [T you
are ever poor, | will make you“rich! When™you %o lpon
the stage, | shall go too, andl look after you and watch You
close. " The Jadies all love you, and that You know s strange
—for they always talk about each other.” All the men love
Xou, and when you go upon the stage—Oh mercy t—you will
ave fifty lovers 1 You cannot go Upon the sta%e—l will not
allow it=til| you are married. There stands the Dukel |
know he is d){m, to marry you, You are right wicked not
to.say yes. 1 like old Dukes but I like young ones better,
said Mrs. Rogers. ,

Here comes the Duke, said Mrs, Barhauld.

Mr. Rogers, Mrs. Barbauld, Mr. Sheridan, were you not
all delighted 2" Did they not all perform admirably? How
did you like Miss Mitford ? How did you like that Vic, or
Miss Kemble, or whatever her name is 7 1s she not a perfect
heauty, and does she not read elegwant[ly? Aud how did you
like your humble servant ? asked he Duke.

D0 you think we can answer all these questions at once 7—
Vic was undoubtedly the star of the evening, and the whole
performance was excellent. - Miss Mitford performed her part
In a manner not to be surpassed; | should have supposed
they were all familiar with the stage. | know that they have
taken parts_before; you would not say that you had never
erformed in a play; would you, my Lord ? asked Mra

0gers. . : . .

Ig%ave occasionally assisted my friends, said the Duke.
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Here apProaches the General, said Mr. Rogers..
Ladies, con%ratulateyout Where is that girl they call
Yic? asked the General. =
She is in her room, said Miss Mitford.
Well, send for her—I must see her !
) I\lﬁlr. Harley, were you ever more delighted ? asked the
uke

| never saw an amateur play better performed—I should
admire to see it again, said Mr. Harl%y. _

Miss Kemble entered the room, and’ her friend» gathered
around her. .

Mr. Rogers advanced and extended his hand.

Miss Kémble, | congratulate you, in the name of these our
assembled friends. | Congratulate you most sincerely; | do
thank you for the enjloyment that I” derived from ,%/our per*
formarice. 1 sincere ?/ hope you will favor us with another
representation of that admirable play. I our ?oe_ts could
always have such actors to give life and truth to their beauti-
ful conceptions, | am sure we should hare more dramatic poe-
try, and poets of a higher order, said Mr. Rogers. .

Our next performarice will be Miss Mitford’s Julian, and |
shall be assisted by my brothers John and Charles, and by
Eugenl_a. Lord Byron is to write a prologue for me to recité,
said Miss Kemble. , ,

Did | hear you say that Eugenia was to take a part in the
next performance ? asked General McDonald.

| qid, said Miss Kemble.

Dues she intend to make a eonquest of any of the young
men ? asked the General, ,

IT report speaks the truth, one of CuR/lId’s darts has already
struck the heart of a valiant hero, said Miss Kemble.

The General looked slightly embarrassed, and walked

aW,\aX . : .
iss Kemble, | feel deeply interested in every thing con-
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nected with poetry and the_drama. | have in my library a
cop%/ of every play ever written in England, and | have a
skefch of the life ofeverY actor and actress of any talent that
ever lived. I do hope o live long enough to add some more
brilliant names to the galax¥ of olir country’s genius. Who
have been your instructors ? Where did you “learn to give
such vivid pictures of the passions ? | was breathless when
you were in some of your scenes. | forgot myself, and imag-
|F£1ed you were raving with unrestrained passion, said Mr.
0Qers.

0 Miss Mitford | owe all that | am, and all that | may be

—she schooled me, clgthed me taugiht me! Bhe has done
evey thing for me, said Miss Kemble.
. Miss Kémble, every th'”ﬁ connected with the stage deePIy
interests me. | must'be allowed to step forward, even at the
risk of being regarded as officious. | think | am more inter-
ested in.your success than any person, with the exception of
Miss Mitford. Your qemus would, I am confident, enable
you to write as well as to perform. You can make a brilliant
name for Yourselfwﬂhout appearlnrq on the stage. The drama
has its votaries off the stage as well’ as on it. ~ Byron wrote
his plays for the reading “public, and adapted none to the
stage. ~ The drama was the earliest resort of the Grecian_and
Roman people; it was the first step in the progress of civiliza-
tion, and has been its constant handmaid. =A™ lady who by
her genius masters the art, and takes a high stand in her pro-
fession, may he regarded as a public benefactor. . Without
her aid, the dramatiC poet would perform but half his mission.
She who can both write, and represent her own conceﬁtlons,
will charm her friends, and the intellectual world. Why do
you_ contemplate the S{R;[},e for 3 profession? There are Other
professions, and Miss Mitford is rich, and regards you as her
sister, said Mr. Rogers.
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Whatever Miss Mitford may e, I shall support myself; |
am the child of poor parents, I shall go upon the stage, i | can
get an engagement _ | cannot be insensible to the obligations
under which Miss Mitford has placed me, and no desire is so
strong as to possess the means of paﬁlng back some part of the
large debt. "My ability to do so, will depend on the degree of
eminence that I'may acquire, and the means that my profes-
sion may claim, and these are involved in the mysteries of the
future. “Sometimes my mother appears to visit me, and encour-
ages meto a gireater effort, and gives me assurance of success.

ut how can 1 succeed where s0 many have despaired, and
fallen k()jy the way in the long journey to fame? Who has
succeeded ? Thére have beenaspirants without number, but
who has left a name of any eminence ? | have time before
me, | am not fifteen! | have two brothers, who have been
educated by a dear friend of ming, and | am deeply concerned
for their sticcess; | cannot bear the thought of their failure !
Do you think, Mr. Rogers, that we shall succeed ? Our parents,
you'know, were talented: are we to be as eminent as theﬁ
were ?  Oh, such uncertainty ! How do | know that we sha
not fail entirely ? | will notL 1 will succeed! | shall be
assisted! Oh, these doubts! | will not doubt! 1 know
| shall succeed! Such conflicting thoughts have sustained
me. But sometimes | am in deep distress! | remember
when | was a small child, my father clasped me in his arms,
he pressed me to his heart, and kissing me, he said, MVic, | am
gom to leave you, and John, and Charles, and your mother I”

ere, father 7| asked.. .

Alas, my child, | am sick, and poor, and my spirits are
broken, I have no person to assist or encourage me, and m){
health Is gone. | once had friends, but | have “none now !
have struggled hard, but now the world is dark, and | go
willingly. "~ But | cannot leave you, and John, and Charles |
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Your mother will soon follow me, and then you will be alone 1
My heart is crushed with deepest a?ony 11 cannot tell you
how much I suffer! Will no friendly hiand assist me in"my
last expiring moments ? o _

_ Dear father, have courage—I will assist you. 1 will go
into the streets—| will go {0 the doors of rich men and chari-
table ladies, and beg. foi'you and mother. )

My mother was Sick. “ | was but four years of 4ge. |
walked the streets all day. 1 had noth_lnﬁ to eat I came
home at night My father just raised his head and kissed me.

Yic, dear Yic, put the money in my hand !

Alas, | had none 1 The next morning it snowed, and |
left father and mother and walked again all day. | had not
one penny to carry to my suffering parents ! Tne next night
the storm increaséd, The wind Rowled—the snow blew furi-
ously; we had no fire, our attic was_ all open, and there was
snow on mother’s face ! She was in deepest suffering, and
father was sinking. _

Father, are yol hungry, | asked? 1 am, Yio.

Father, are you cold?" Very, Vic. _
Father, are you faint ?—He could not speak ! He died |
-0, Heaven " | shall soon follow him 1 Kind Heaven, for-
give th}/ erring dau%hter |0, sustain me in these my last mo-
ments I Calm this throbbing heart ! Watch over this tender
child, and qwde the footsteps of my boys1 Must | leave
them? O that they could go with” me’l But tliy will he

done ! She could say no more !

Mother, dear mother, what can | do for you ?

She could not answer me ! She was dead—and we were
left alone 1 Miss Mitford has been to me a kind parent. . O,
if | can only repay her, how hazm)y | shall be ! Do g/ou think
Mr. Rogers, that" | can get en?agement at the theatre ?
What do you think the manager will’ pay me? | will go to
the theatre and see Mr. Coleman, said Miss Kemble.
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You must not go ! A girl of your face and form and edu-
cation shall not gio to any” theatre to ask for an engagement!
The manager shall come Rere and see your next performance,
| will call on him myself. There are other managers. | will
see them all. Have_¥0_u studied Miss Mitford’s Julian ? You
must recollect that it is a new play, and the critics have no
mercy on young actors or y,ounq authors, said Mr. R,olqers._
# Let the’critics come to-night 1 | am ready, and will” recite
my gart. ¢ can commit an gart to memory in one daY. |
hdve studied Lord Byron’s prologue, and nearly committed it
to memory, said Miss'Kemble, as Mr. Ro[qers tumed from her.

| wish Mr. Coutts, that you would oblige me so.much as to
say to your son that we reguest the pleaSure of introducing
him to our circle and of regardm% him as one of our number.
Mr. Rogers says that young as he s, be is makmg/lmon_e
faster thian any banker in London. Do you know a Mr. Sid-
dons or a Mr. Bn(%ht ? asked Mrs. Ro?ers. _

| know them both, and they are well’ known to a large cir-
cle, said Mr. Coutts. _ _ _

Mr. Coutts, | have mentioned to my friends that Yic and
her brothers.would perform their playat your house on Wed-
nesday evening, said Mrs. Rogers. _

| shall hopeto have my house crowded, said Mr. Coutts, as
he turned from Mrs. Rogers. _
_Mrs, Rogers, | am told that Mr. Coutts the elder has in-
vited Miss™ Kemble to perform Julian at his house. = At this
performance Yic will be assisted bg her brothers, and Mana-
?er Coleman is to be invited. 1f the three children should be
ound to possess sufficient talent, Mr. Coleman will give them
an engagement at his theatre. | have no doubt Mr. Coutts’s
house'will be crowded with persons who knew their parents,
said Lord Byron. _

Are the boys as talented as Vic ? asked Mrs. Rogers.
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| have seen but little of the boys, but Mr. Cook’s friends
have formed.hlgh expectations of their talents, and predict for
them a career of unequaled success. Some have placed Charles
far above Yic, and have claimed for John a high order of
talent. The life of an aciress is always the life of a slave,
She 1s the constant victim of destructive adulation, or the most
cruel ne?Iect, and there is no medium in their condition. The
father of these hoys was one of our most brilliant tragedians,
and the mother was, quite as eminent. They earned” money
easily and spent it t,hou%htles_sly. The wife was sick, and the
husband devoted his whole time to her, till he was attacked
with the same disorder. They could earn nothing, and if
they did not starve to death, or freeze to death, | amat a loss
to fell what killed them, said Mrs. Barbauld, as she withdrew.
Have you heard the news from France ? asked Hr. Herecbel.
| have not, said Dr. Brewster, . _
The revolu_tlonar}/ army has taken five more cities, and given
them up to pillage!. The brutal soldiery murdered men, wo-
men and children without mercy 1 More than five thousand
persons were murdered. in cold plood in one cn}{f by their own
countrymen I The quilloting is now taking off the heads of
two hindred persons in one city every daY—l' One of the vic-
tims was an old merchant by thé namé of Hudon, eighty four
years of age, deaf and almost blind ! His only crime” was the
possession of a fortune of four millions of dolldrs. He offered
all his wealth but one hundred thousand dollars for his life,
but Robespierre and  Napoleon Preferred sending him to the
quillotine, and taking the whole ! In La Vendee the Robes-
Dierre and Na)poleon party are now carrying on their war of
extermination.® At their command was fornied a corps called

*The extent_to which blood was shed in France during this melancholy period will
hardly be credited by future ages. The Republican Prudomme, whose prepossessions
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the Leq_lon_of Murat, composed of the most bloogthirsty of the
Revolutionists, the members of which are entitled of théir own
authority to incarcerate any person whom they choose. The
number” of their prisoners was soon four thousand, and the

led him to anything rather than an exaggeration of the horrors of the popular parly,
has glverll\I t%? following appalling accourit of the victims of the Revolution:
obles

Noble women - _ -

Wives of lahorers and artisans -« - - * 1467
Religieuses - - - - . . . . - 80
L3 1,136
Common persons, notnoble - - - - - - 13628
Guillotined by sentence of the Revolutionary Tribunals 18,603 18,608
Women died of premature childbirth .~ . . . - 8400
In childbirth fromgrief - - = ¢ ¢ 0 e e

Women illed in LAYV €N A8 ..vvvvvvcvnssvssisssisesisnns + 16,000
Childrenkilled in LaVendee — vovovvvvvesssssssssisssssssssnens 22,000
MenslaininlaVendee - - - - - - - - 900,000
Victims under Carrier at Nantes - ¢ ¢ o o - - 82000

Of whomwere Childrenshot - o o o o o

Children drowned -~ »
! Womenshot - ¢ o o 0 264
Womendrowned « ¢ ¢ -« 600
4  Prigstsshot - - e e e .
4 Priests drowned - o .

4 Nobles drowned ¢+ PR 1,400
-4 Adtisansdrownede ¢ . ¢ - 6300
Victims at Lyons - 31,000

Total -« 1022361

In this enumeration are not comﬁrehended the massacres at Versailles, at the Abbey,
the Carmes, or other prisons on the 2d of September, the victims of the Gl&ciere of
Avignon, those shot at Toulon and Marseilles, or the persons slain in the little town of
Btdoin, of which the whole population perished. )

It is1n an especial manner remarkable, in this dismal catalogue, howlar?e a propartion
of the victims of the Revolution were persons in the middling and lower ranks of [ife.
The priests and_nables Pmllotlned are 0n|¥ 2413 while the persons of flebewn ,ongqm
exceed 130001 The nobles and &%ests put To death at Nantes were onéy 00, while the
infants drowned and shot are 2,000, the women 764, and the artisans 6,301 So rapidly,
in_revolutionary convulsions, does the career of cruelty reach the lower orders, and 50
wide-spread_is the camage 4ealt out to them, compared with_that which they have
sought to inflict on their Superiors.—Alison’s Eunora, voL 1, p. 310.
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club divided among themselves all the property of the prison-
ers. The captiveS were either slain with poignards in_the

risons, or carried ouf in vessels and drowned in the Loire !

n_one occasion one hundred priests were taken out together,
stripped of their clothing, and precipitated into the waves !
We hear to-day thaf the revolutionary army have taken Ly-
ons ! The wriole city is now being leveled with the ground !
Attended by his sateflites, Couthon"traversed the finest streets
of the city, and with a silver hammer he struck the door of the
devoted houses, once the residences of the rich Royalists. In-
stantly the agents of destruction, of whom there \iere twenty
thousand inthe pay of the Directory, commenced their demoli-
tion! The palaces thus destroyed were among the finest in
France, and were erected in therichest style of Louis XI11.
The DlrectorY have decreed that every emblem of religion
shall be destroyed, and over the gate"of every cemetery is
erected the motto, “ Death is an etérnal sleep I"* At Lyons,
women big with child, infants and children were thrown toge-
ther into the stream, on the sides . of which men armed with
sabres were placed, to cut off their hands, if the waves should
throw them aiive_on_ the shore If  Twenty-four Royalists at
one time were quillotined, without any form of trial™ In one
daY 140 women were taken from the prisons and drowned to-
%e her ! So great was the, multitude of captives who were

royght in, that the executioners declared themselves unable
to dispose of them all with the guillotine ! One hundred and
fifty victims, mostly women and" children, were crowded toge-
ther in a boat with a concealed trap-door in the bottom. At
a Signal, the crew Ieaﬂe_d into another boat, the bolts were
withidrawn, and the shrieking victims were precipitated into
the waves, amid the laughter of the Robespierre and Napo-

+ Read Alison, toL 1, page 225.
f Foribis fact rend the Historj of the EerolatSoo.

oumes 300 1€



92 DESPOTISM.

leon clubs, on the banks of the river. It has been ascertained
by authentic documents, that 600 children have perished by
that mode of destruction in Lyons ! Such has beenthe quari-
tity of corpses accumulated in'the Loire, that the water was in-
feCted so as to render a public ordinance necessary, forbidding
the use of it to the inhabitants. Birds of prey flocked to the
shores, and fed on human flesh ! On one. occasion the inspec-
tor entered the prison to seek for a child, and found none;
the evening before he had left 300, all of whom had been
drowned during the previous night! ,
In Paris, La; Fayette found he cquld not protect the King
md&wﬂhmMaMfwmmmHmownwm%heﬂwto
Austria.  The moment he crossed the frontier, he was seized
b%an armed forc, and conveyed to a dungeon at_Olmotz—
ne American minister has démanded his Telease, in consider-
ation of his patriotic services in the revolution, but without
success, said Dr. Herschell.. _
BAﬁmﬁﬂwmwmmwwmm%aH%mmm?%MdDL
rewster,
_ All of them are Catholics. The French nation have ahol-
ished the Sabbath, and made every tenth day a day of rejoic-
ing, and the theatres and all places of amusernent. and all gam-
bling places are open.  The whole nation assembled in various
squares, and Deified a frail woman as the Goddess of Beason,
and she is to be worshipped as the Deity ™
The mail hasjust arrived from Dover in only four days
and brought the painful news that Napoleon has taken Man-
tua, one of the finest cities in Italy, and four smaller cities, ang
MS%ﬂmwdomimthwtofme|MMMMM50menMI
by the sword, and one-half were butchered after the cities had
WWWMP&WMWMmWamemMHW
millions, and munitions of war to the same amount He e-

* Bead Utan, r6L 1, p. 34
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manded four thousand horses and six thousand cattle, and fift
of their best pictures, and the same number of statues ! Di
you ever hear of such_robbery! The northem barbarians,
Wwhen they conquered .Rome, krieeled before the great works
ofart, and returned again and again to offer the Silent tribute
ofa tear to the most éxalted genitus! But they never |ndured
nor removed those works that have softened and subdued ma-
ny.a savage heart, and led upward civilization, refinement and
réligion. “But this Napoleon has stolen them all, and man%of
the ‘most valuable were stolen from churches, which all hut
Napoleon regard as sacrilege. Napoleon met every where a
patriotic resistance; the wives and daughters loaded and
pointed the quns that defended their firesides. But they were
vanquished Dy his butchers, to whom Napoleon surrendered
every female, without regard to her social position 1 Nearly
all the females were abuSed, and more_than one fourth were
murdered, after submitting to the invasion of their honor, or
in defending it from their brutal attacks. 1 did suppose that
civilization and humanity had softened the brutality of the
French, peoPIe, but these qnorant and sugerstmous Catholics
are positively worse than the_northern barbarians. | shall
have no_faith in a superintending Providence, if Napoleon is
not punished here, and hereafter, said Dr. Brewster. .
e has commenced a career that will soon terminate in his
death, or the sub||ugat|on of all Europe. Qur government will
have every CatholiC countr%/ in _EuroPe to fight against us,
and we shall undoubtedly be ruined ! Do you believe any
man will be sent by a kind Providence with talents sufficient
tHocheﬁk”the career of such a Catholic wretch? asked Dr.
erschell.
| cannot say. | amjust informed by a member of Parlia-
ment, that a new loan of twenty-five millions of goun_ds IS de-
manded In ten days, and certain hankruptcy and ruin to the
nation will follow; I it is not obtained 1™ | fear that all our
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merchants and bankers are ruined | This is the darkest mo-
ment that we have seen. | fear the Chancellor will be unable
to sell the new bonds at any price, and the country will be
ruined ! Who can contemPIate_such apicture? Before Na-
Foleon apﬁeared, this was the richest, the most prosperous
ile most happy of countries ! Now our wealth is %one and
our most valUable lives destroyed, by these Catholic butchers !
Qur vessels are taken on every sea, and every port on the con-
tinent will be closed to our commerce.  Qui Government i
now equipping a fleet of three hundred sail in various ?orts,
and press-gangs are taking men from their beds to man them,
said Dr. Brewster, N _

Were all these Catholic Bonapartes military officers ? asked
Dr. Herschell. _

_Not one of them was educated for any business or profes-
sion—they were, when young, idle and” inactive. Napoleon
E[ned the Bobessplerres and Was present at the attack on the

mp and the Swiss Guards, The Bonapartes were promi-
nent actors in the scenes that_delu%ed France in blood. In
one prison in Paris were confined 160 priests! The doors of
the prison were opened, and the priests were brought out and
separately butchered, and two of the Bonapartes were actors
in'this unequaled scene of horror. These Frenchmen have
murdered their Kln? and Queen ahd all the royal family, in-
cluding the sister of the mtg P None but Catholics could,
by any agency, religious or fiendish, be converted into such
monsters of inumanity. Are these the same men who mur-
dered one million of Huguenots ? asked Dr. Brewster.

* Among the murdered, in Parjs, was the son of the Kin% a oy called the Dauphin,
Hr. Williams, a Missionary of this country, has heeu called the French Dauphin, and
two or three books have been written to prove this ridiculous invention. The Dauphin
was starved to death, by his keeper, Simon, and these writers assert that he was not
murdered, but was removed from Simon, and sent to this country.

Read llison :vol. 1, p. 222.
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Certainly th}e<y are.  The Huguenots were promised pro-
tection by the King and by the cardinals and bishops. With-
out the [east noticé, the edict of Nantes was revoked, and the
Protestants learned that they were the victims of deliberately
contrived murder ! _ _

At midnight the great bell of St. Germain, at Paris, sound-
ed its horrid knell, and the massacre of the Protestants com-
menced.  Men, women and children fell victims to Catholic
butchers, inflamed by religious frenzy, and nearly one-third of
the inhabitants of France were mirdered 1 These Catholic
butcheries must ever be occurrlnq while they are permitted to
flllbtfﬁe minds of the young with their dognias, said Dr. Her-
schell.

The priests want power and money, and they do not care
how many lives are Sacrificed, said Dr.” Brewster, _

Cannot the world, by the aid of science and learning, be
elevated above the influence of the priests, who lead the Catho-
lics to such horrid %e_rsecutlons? Are they to be in ignorance
forever, foIIowmqb lindly such a pernicious class of men?
These ignorant eln?s who follow priests to such murders
must ever_be fit tools for despots. Napoleon will use them
up—he will want a few millions for his army, not one of whom
will ever return from the slaughter-house to his family or fire-
side. Like beasts they are trained to destroy their Own spe-
cies wherever patriots dre found defending théir country. Na-
?oleon uses them for his own,amusement, as the Romans used

he gladiators who fought in the Coloseum with lions and
tigerS.  We have a report from Spain fo-day that fifty Span-
ish armed ShIRS have escaPed from Cadiz, and are now’ on the
way fo join the French fleet with a large army, destined for
the' invasion of Enﬁland! England 15 the onlg Protestant
country, and | fear that we shall have to yield, and again wear
the chains that have cost us so many lives, and millions of dol-
lars to throw off
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France is now building one thousand flat-boats, for landing
one hundred thousand Catholic froops from their transports,
on the Irish coast, who will be joined by the Irish Catholics,
and the whole of England will ‘be destroyed! The French
troops, concentratedin Various Rorts nearest to |reland amount
to halfa million. The English government have called out
their militia, and they aré now in five camps, the largest of
which is near London,” The most painful consternationis read
in every countenance ! All amusements are suspended, three-
fourths of the shops are closed, a large number of the richest
bankers and merchants have failed, and some imported arti-
cles have risen to ten times their usual price, One hundred
thousand men, women and children are walklnq‘_ the streets
unemployed and in a state of starvation, r_ead}/, ke the mohs
of Paris; to commit any acts of destruction ! The military
have not been able to stppress the riots now daily increasing.
To add to all other alarming events, a plot was discoveréd
last night to blow up the palace of St. James, with the King
and Queen and half" the nobility, assembled at the Queen’s re-
cePtlon party 1 [t was one of the most astounding plots ever
attempted, and it came very near being carried int0 execution.
Some thousands of the most valuable lives in the kingdom
would have been destroyed, and the Catholics would have
taken possession of the "Bank of England, and ever¥ other
bank would have shared the same fate, with all the Protes-
tants who opposed the infuriated mob ! By some mistake the
Catholics admitted a Protestant into their Secret meetings, by
whom the whole was exposed to the government last night,
anﬁj Itlhls night all were to have been destroyed, said Dr. Her-
schell,

This is horrible! No country can be sustained under such
accumulated disasters 1 No person now dares to speak to
his neighbor, fearing he may be a Catholic, and waill stab him
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to the heart! It is perfecth( clear that Catholics and Pro-
testants can never live under the same government, England
bas been lighted up with the fires of persecution from Smith-
field to the surroundln% ocean; and will soon be involved
again In the same war of extermination, said Dr. Brewster.

| hope this contest will be decided now. | am ready, and
kﬁe“e\’% tﬂe whole country is impatient for the battle, said Dr.

erschell.

Napoleon is hourly expected at Calais, and will inspect the
troops before they embark for the Irish coast. General Kle-
ber, left by Napoleon in command of the French army in
Eqypt, bas been assassinated by a native Egyptian! ‘The
criminal was suspended by a chain over a Mow fire, for three
days, and literally roasted, in torments too grea_t for contem-
plation ! Kleberand Napoleon had murdered thirty thousand
of his countrymen, among whom was every member of his
family! Ten ‘thousand of’ the Egyptians vigre poisoned by
Napoleon, to_save the cost of their Stpport! They were pris-
oners taken in defending their own country, and this act was
but one of the numerdus atrocities that Should consign the
name of Napoleon to everlasting disgrace, said Dr. Brewster,
as he withdrew. _ _

Miss Bivers, |'have omitted to speak to you till the present
moment, fearing to excite suspicion. YQu said we were
watched, and | “am satisfied that you are right. | know we
have been watched! Every secret meeting that we have had,
and they have occurred daily, has been the object of payln?
curiosity. We are marked, and followed, and Suspected!
am about to make a declaration, Miss Bivers, that may sur-
prise you 1 You will, | hope, excuse my early allusion to a
personal matter that deeply interests miy feelings. Our ac-
quaintance, short as it hag been, has produced an_impression
op my mind which no time, or distance, or misfortune can

0
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ever efface.  There is a,sentlment—perhaﬁs | should_ not say
it here—there is a_sentiment stronger than patriotism, and
deeper than love of life—a feeling that may exist beyond the
narrow limits of this troubled scéne | My countr}/, my blee-
ing country is making demands upon me; and a few 0f us, in
the deep love that e feel for injured Ireland, are periling life,
liberty, and all that we hold dear. The clash ofarms, the
shout of victory, or.the wail qf ignominious defeat, will soon
meet our ears.” With this vision before my eyes, I still must
bow to a passion which | cannot repel from my heart! And
et from }/ou, how can | expect a return of these sentiments ?
hat interest can you feel in_himwho to morrow may be
called to the awful tribunal of his country, and possibly fo an
ignominious death ? asked Lord Fitzgerald. ,

My Lord, you surPrls_e me! 1 do not know to what senti-
ment you allude, but this place is unfit for the utterance of
any feeling ! We are watched 1 | see the face ofa disguised
figure now turned on us 1 The evidence of this unknown man
may consign us both to an ignominiqus grave ! It is known
to all that we are Catholics, and suspicion of our de3|?ns IS
aroused, and we must leave London immediately | After a
short residence in Ireland, 1 shall return to France : there |
will devote all my energies to the cause of Ireland. 1 success
should crown our efforfs, and an acceptable Government by
our agency be formed, in sweet scenes of peace and haRplness,
the interesting subject to which you have alluded, shall de-
mand consideration, and to you, my heart may be devoted,
said Miss Rivers. _ _

Must you retumn to France? | could wish that circum-
stances would enable you to remain in Ireland. A conflict is
near, and life to all is'uncertain.  Visions are flitting before
my eyes; | see beloved Ireland crowded to the dust; and at
times' my heart bleeds. In the darkest moments that may as-
sail me, life would be cheered by your presence.  But if Sue-
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cess should crown our efforts, and should Ireland be raised to

her rank amonﬁ nations; with whom could our success be

enjoyed ? | will not prolon? this interview ; but say that my

feelings are reciprocated ? I will then with new life; urge on

the conflict, that must elevate me to a proud place inthe Tem-

El'$ of Fladme, or consign me to a traitor's tomb, said Lord
Itzgerald.

y Lord, | was not prepared for this declaration | The
busy’scenes in which we are called to act, preclude the con-
templation of life’s f]]oyous happy hours.  Sterner duties first
demand our thoughts.  Success will ensure our happiness;
and mutual sacrifices will cement a mutual bond. 1 need not
tell you that my feelings are not indifferent to your happiness,
or my own. . Forget for a time this interview, with the assu-
rance, that if Providence smiles on our sacred cause, to ¥0u
shall be pledged all the energies of this ambitious heart | 1m-
mediately on my return to France, | will seek an interview
with Napoleon, and bear to him the mission which | have
performed. | will assure him that Ireland is ready for her
deliverance, and waits only for France 1 In the gay scenes of
Paris or Versailles, in success and glorious victory'; or in the
dark hours ofdm_appomted hoRe, even, If it must come, the
cold cell of convicted and crushed life, my heart is pledged to
you, in deepest sympathy ! | coulil have wished that you had
sought .%Io In other fields, but Providence has ordered other-
Wwise, and | bow in submission to his will—England, or Ire-
land, must sink, in sorrow to a fate that makes the heart bleed!
But justice, injured laws, and our true religion, will sanction
this, even if England, with all her chivalry. shall ‘sink to rise
no more. In dreams, | see scenes of bload ! Passion’s horrid,
desolatln% war, is now begun, and who shall be the first to
sheathe the sword ?  Oh, ‘see the confljct! _Fathers, brothers,
sisters, mothers, in one mingled mass, for life with brutal foes
in life’s last agonies are now contending! See, streams of
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blood from the hearts of dying victims now are flowing! They
fall the faII in one mingled, undistinguished pile, of dead
and (y Look! myr own _ relations, and friends, are
now for Ileeontendln? hey die, they die, and with them
the noble souls who oft have Ied my countrys heroes on 1o
victory, and borne her banners nobly ! Do | dream ? Oh no,
these Visions are soon to be realities’! AIas ray heart tells me
this Is more than dream or vision | But weakriess shall have
no place in hearts that were made to guide, and elevate a
natlon' Arouse, act nobP/ act fearlesshf ang trust in God |
Immediately on my arrival at Paris, | will write. | know Na-
poleon will not desert usl Adieu.
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CHAPTER Y.

THE DRAMA.

And hence the charm historic scene« impart:
Hence T|ber awes, and Aron melts the heart,
Aerial forms in Tempos classic Tale
Gancethrou the gloom, andwhlspermthegale
In wild Yauc?use ngh lore and Laura dwell,
And watch and weep in Eloisa’s cell.
Boons.

T he house of Mr. Goutts.in Begent streetwas surpassed bﬁ
few even of the highest nobility in"London. _ To great wealt
he added great taste, and boundless hospitality. ~ His wealth
aLnddeducatlon had glven him access to the highest circles of

ondon

This evening his levee was more crowded than usual, and
nearly five hundred persons were present. Amon? the em-
Inent’quests were Canning, Lord Byron, Robert Southey, W
Gifford, Charles Lamb, a|| the Foreign Ambassadors, the
Duke of St. AIbans Eu enia, Mr. and Miss Mitford, Mrs.
Nf)le T. Campbell Lewis, R. B. Shelley. R. Heber

rs. Hemans, H H, Mllman Thomas Hood, Mrs Norton,
Mr. Carter, of New York, Manager Coleman, Mr. Sheridan,
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Gen. McDonald, G, F. Cooke, Mrs. Barbauld, J. Q. Adams,
Dr. Darwin, Mr. Macintosh, Lad Mor_Pan Miss Anna Sew-
ard, Mr. Ro%ers, W. Wordsworth, S. T. Coleridge, and Sir
Walter Sco _ _

Mr. Coutts, ¥o_ur friends have assembled in larger numbers
than usual at this early hour. . You must embrace half of
London i your social circle, said Gen. McDonald.

The performance_of a play, under such peculiar circum-
tances, IS an object of ‘more than common interest.
My own desire ‘to see these children is quite as
great as my friends’ can be; they are _thou’\glht tz}/
Some to possess unusual talents, but Miss Mitford,
the rich and talented Eugenia, the Duke, and all our most
valued friends are engagéd, and Mana?er Coleman, and Mr.
Gifford of the Quarterly Review, are t0 be spectators, said
Mr. Coutts, as Lord Byron approached.

My Lord, | am delighted to see you at my house;. the
children have received your prologue, and Vie has committed
It to memor?/, and you Wil pleaseaccept my thanks for your
kindness to them, said Mr. Coutts.

| always take pleasure in assisting the unfortunate, and
shall add Something more valuable than the few lines which
they have received from me, said Lord Byron, as he joined
General McDonald. _

Lord Byron, when do you leave England to take a part in
the glorious contest of Greece, for fier freedom from the
Turkish yoke ? | amsure that she will_recover her inde-
pendence, and | hope will destroy every Turk now on Gre-
cian soil. | wish every Turk had beenat Navarino when it
was destroyed by the French and English fleet.  These Turks
have whité slaves, and as many wives as they please.  The
Sultan has six hundred in his harem, and thé whole nation
should be erased from the map, said the General.

| shall leave England soon, and may never return. | have
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Rled?ed myself to the cause of freedom and of Greece, and
er fate will be my fate. England and France have already
sent a fleet to assist the Greeks—why will they not send. an
army also, and give you the command ? I 'intend to fight
for the Greeks, and t0 loan them the amount for whichi |
have sold Newstead Abbey, said Lord Byron.

MK Lord, | have heard of your noble conduct towards the
Greeks, and | hope your example will be followed by all the
noble spirits of the countr?/, said the General, _

|5 it not strange that all Europe has not risen against the
Turks, and exterminated them, and recovered those places
rendered dear to.the Christian, and to the readers of the Bi-
ble, and classic literature 2 The Bible should have prevented
Palesting and the Holy Land from the desecration of the
Turks; it certainly would if the Asiatics had been endowed
with the power of Self-civilization; but their institutions are
equal_l(}/ ebasing to mind and body, and must by a decree of
Providence place them beyond the power of civilization, All
the crusades, ancient and modern, have not been able to
recover the Holy Places, or to infuse into the Turks the least
respect for Christianity, and they never will. Turkey must
be obliterated from’ the earth, and other races must
occupy her place. The Turks hold the keys of eve_rg sacred
place, dear as life to the Christian, and assess a tribute on
all who visit them. Pilgrims have marched in hundreds of
thousands to these shrings, but the Turk still desecrates all
that we regard as sacred,  Peter the Hermit, and Cceur de
Lion could marshal nearly all Eurgpe in their various cru-
sades, but Turkey would not yield her polygamy or her
slaves to any Chrlstlanlzmg Influénce, and never will

| hope my example, and the example of hundreds who are
now in motion, will enable Greece to recaver her independence.
We owe to_Greece a debt not_easily discharged. ~ Her lan-
guage and literature brought with them one half of our civili-
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zation.  These Turks came from the centre of Asia, and, un-
der Mahomet, were near extenqu their conquests over all
Europe. No nation was ever guilty o(Ngreater cruelties in
their wars of conquest than the Turks. With them every war
was a religious war—they destroyed all who did not bow to
the crescent, and they nw hold “under their ron rule every
place celebrated in ancient history or the Bible. Palesting,
Judea, Carmel, Basham, Tabor, Damascus, Rama, Jerusalem,
Bethlehem, Nazareth, Mount Tabor, Tyre, Lebanon. Palmy-
ra, Aleppo, Antioch, Miletus, Hellespont, or the modern Dar-
danelles; also Joppa, how called Jafta, so conspicuous as the
ort of Judea, and the onl Pomt of communication which

avid and Solomon bad with the Mediteranean. In the mid-
dle ages, Jaffa rose to fame from being the nearest port to Je-
rusalém, for the landing place of the great crusades, under
Richard Ceeur de Lion"and Philip of France. Jaflfa confinued
the head-quarters of the Christians in those celebrated wars
of the various crusades, and was the scene of one_ of Napole-
on’s most inhuman acts—the destruction of all his Erlsoners.
é\ll_ the places conquered by the Turks are sent back to bar-
arism.

Therewas a ganal, before the Christian era, which connected
the Nile with the Red Sea, but it has been closed since the
Turks conquered the country. It has now passed into the
hands of a company of Europeans, and it is to be reconstruct-
ed. Hungary was the battle-held for centuries,on which the
Crescent and” the Cross were contendmg} for victory ; and it
would be fortunate indeed if all the battles that are to he
fought between Catholics and Protestants could be fought in
_H_un%ary rather than in England, said Lord Byron, as he
joined his friends. _

Those who listened to_ Lord Byron’s remarks were im-
pressed with the truth of his views, _

| see Gifford, the critic, in the corner of the room ; his face
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always looks as if he had been drinking vinegar, and was
Beg%mg for a lump of sugar to sweeten him, said Mrs. Bar-
auld.

Do you think a lump of sugar would sweeten himf |
think hie would have to” be dipped in sugar, like an almond,
said Dr. Darwin. _

It England had never possessed any talented authors till he
discovered them, we should have been in the dark agesat this
time, said Mrs. Barbauld. . -

know of no sight more interesting to men of sensibility,
than that of a young person stepping forth to assume an afr-
duous profession, and claiming a place amon% the talented and
the viruous. | envy not the person whosg heart does not re-
spond to such dgepIY interesting scenes, said Dr. Darwin.

_Miss Kemble's talents are t0 undergo a rigid criticism to-
nlﬁht. It would be perfect ecstasy for these Critics to demol-
ISR such a fair creature.  The more splendid the talents, the
more conspicuous Is the mark at which a critic aims, and the
greater his happiness If he can onlxr level the actor to his own
miserable criticism, They attack dll alike; and when an actor
or a writer does fail, as villl* sometimes haﬁgen, the critic tri-
umphs. No person can estimate the broken hearts and the
sensitive nerves that these critics destroy. Here is a fair
creature, only fifteen years of age, an orphan, who owes to
Miss Mitford all that she is : and if she could be assisted b
the critics, an etherial spirit might be fanned into a flame that
would burn brightly, and shed'a lustre over a devoted circle
of admiring friénds; but | know that they will crush her, said

M[r Coutts. :
he company had nearly all assembled, and all were ani-
mated by the same desire, all were cheered by the same fond

" history of Vic has charmed man% romantic ?irls, ang
her beauty had de&ply Interested more than one of the audi-
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ence hefore whom she is this evening to appear. Her own
heart is not the only one that beats with deeper anxiety, as
the hour for her success or defeat steals upon us. . A life of
SPIe_ndld success, or a night of despair, are the visions now
flitting before her. Here comes old Crabapple, said Mrs.
Barbauld, as she turned from Mr. Coutts, a*d’ saw Mr. Gif-
ford approaching. _ _ _

These children are to achieve a great victory, or will be
doomed to an ignominious defeat, was the grave and measured
language of Gifford, the stern critic.

hey have no such word in_their language. as defeat! |f
they do.not meet the expectations of tieir Triends, they will
try"again; that is all that can happen, said Mrs. Opie, ds Mr.
G. F. Cooke approached. ,

I 1 could only be assured that these boys will be able to
sustain themselves, aswell as | know Vie will sustain her ?ar_t,
| should be_relieved. | have sRared no pains in their
education | For ten years they have hbeen my constant
companions, and they have claimed all the affection that an
own' parent could” [avish on them. | cannot think of their
failure ! My heart tells me they will not fail! Who knows
the anguish of a parent’s heart, when a beloved child
) steP forth and assume the responsibilities of an uncer-
tain protessional life ? The thousand snares that are set to
catch unsuspecting youth, the stores, the painted vices, the
games, the nightly révels, the influences that few can resist
and that bear our youth 1o the grave of virtue In this great
%(%keappallmy heart! Can theSe hoys escape? asked” Mr.

Ladigs and gentlemen, will you walk to the hall? The
play will soon commence, _

he company was_ seated. The bell rang.  The curtain
rose.  Miss Kemble, in a clear voice, recited” Byron’s beauth
ful prologue:

oumes 300 1€



DESPOTISM 107

Glace the refinement of this Pollsh’d agie
Has swept immoral raillery from the Stage;
Since taste has now expunged licentious wit,
Which stamp’d disgrace on"all an author writ:
;nee, now, 10 please with Purersceneswesee ,
or dare to call the blush from Beauty’s cheek ;

Oh'! let the modest Muse some pity claim,

And meet indulgence though she find not fame.
Still, not for her alone we wish respect,

Others appear more conscious -of defect;
To-night, no Veteran Roscii you behold,

[n all'the arhs of scenic actj?n old;
A Mitford, the Kombiss will saluteyou here,
They cannot fail to draw the sympathetic tear;
To-night, you throng to witness the début

. Of embryo Actors, t0 the drama new.

Here, then, our almost nefledged wings we try:;
Clip not our pinions, ere the birds canfly ;

Failing in this our first attempt o soar,
Drooping, alas | we fell to rise no more.

Not one poor trembler, only, fear betrays, ,
Who hopes, Set almost dreads, te meef your praise,
But all our Dramatis Personas wait,

In fond suspense, this crisis of their fate.

No venal views eur progress can retard,
Tour generous plaudits are our sole reward;

For these, each Here all his Bower displays,

Each timid Heroine shrinks before your 3aae :
Surely, the last will some protection find,
None'to the softer sex can prove nnkind :
Whilst Yonth and Beauthy orm the female shielo»
The sternest Censor to tfie fair must yield.
Yet should our feeble efforts naught avail, J
Should, after all, our best endeavors fail ; '
Still, let some mercy inyour bosoms live,
And, ifyou can’t applaud, at least forgive

Miss Mitford appeared. She seemed slightly embarrassed.
John walked with ‘a cogl airand took hiS place. The dia-
logue proceeded. and all breathed with. more freedom.. In
thé next scene, Vic, Miss Mitford, Eugenia, Charles and John
appeared.  They ﬁroceeded for a few moments, till all had
spoken, and then there commenced an applause that knew no
bounds, . All was still—and the plag proceeded, with an oc-
casional interruption, to the end. One enthusiastic burst oi
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applause, then came from the whole_audience, in which, by
some mistake, the critics joined! The company advanced
and {omed the actors, and congratulations were mln%Ied Wit
heartfelt joy. Could genius have achieved more™ Could
happiness have been more complete ? _ _
r. Coleman, if you wish to engage these children, and give
them half the procéeds of the house, you can do 0.  There is
Miss Mitford, 'and there is Mr. Cooke: they are the quardians
W tFQgﬁegay well be proud of such adpted chifdren, said
| shall close an engagement with them for ten nights, said
Mr. Coleman. _ _

Mr. Coleman, that is one of the most amiable and accom-
plished young ladies that | have ever known: her education
IS equal to that of any lady in London, and has been Superin-
tended by Miss Mitford. "Miss Kemble is the centre of 4 very
large circle, all of whom feel a deep interest in her welfare’;
they regard her as highly talented, and entertain for her a
strong affection. They think her destined to shed a lustre
over the drama and tfie age. The beautiful conceptions of
the poets will find in hér an |mﬁersonat|on of their own
beauty.  She will assist to delight the world of intellect. See
to her, Mr. Coleman | See that she is treated as your own
daugl,hter! Cherish her, love her, bestow on her"the deep
affection that the noblest |ma?e of ‘goodness must claim from
hearts of sensibility. Let not the rough wind blow upon her,
et the atmosphere around her be as pure as she is pure 1
know what the life ofan actor is;_| regret to say that | know
what the life of an actress is 1 This a?e IS bétter than any
preceding ong, but it Is bad enough_l t must, and shall be
mproved.  Catholics and their habits must be driven from
the country. ~ The virtuous world must not be excluded from
all Jolaces of amusement by impure plays and impure actors,
and by the tainted atmosphiere that surrounds them.  Society
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must be elevated b){ new and wholesome influences. We must
have plays without intrigue, and actors and actresses who
have characters to sustain”them, said Mr. Rotg_ers. o

Mr. Rogers, | will be to Miss Kemble a friend—I wall fill
the place 0fa parent. | will be to her all that affection can
claim from a(I]e, and all that a fond parent could_be to a be-
loved daughter. | will watch over her, | will guide and
guard and elevate a genius of surpassing brilliancy. | cannot

ut feel the deepest Solicitude for the sticcess of & girl of such
beauty and talent Through all the changing Scenes of a
theatrical life, arduous enough, Heaven knows, She may look
to me for encouragement, direction, and  constant care.  She
Inherits an uncommon ge_nlus. Intellect is seen glowing alike
in every expression, and in every thought. - She must b emi-
nCer}t. 0 whom is she indebted for her education ? asked Mr.
0leman,

Tq Miss Mitibrd she owes all the eminence that she may
acquire. - Sustained, taught, encouraged by Miss Mitibrd, she
IS now to step forth upon an untried scene. . The frail bark is
fr,elﬁhted with fondest hopes, ardent desires, and kindest
wisfies—but inexperience quides the helm! “A glorious re-
ward will cheer us all, if no storm shall dash her upon a deso-
late shore, said Mr. Rogers. _ _

You, Mr. Rogers, have devoted yourself to literature while
attending to the” drudgery of husiness. | know the feellngs
that animate all literary enthusiasts, and but few persons do
know them.  To literature, to science, to poetry and to the
drama, the world is deeply indebted. The power of dramatic
literature to charm is gréat, but its influence on society, in
elevating and in Rurl ing, is infinitely greater.  The staqe
can do more than the pulpit to civilize, to Christianize, and to
lead upward a whole nation.  The pulpit reaches but a small
fraction of the whole countr%—the stage attracts all to its
shrine. I 1 could select the Dest creations of the best poets,e
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and prohibit the performance of all others, I would show you
an engine of power of which YOU never formed a conception.
A 00d sentiment was never uttered by any ?erson i public
to hich there was not a prompt resRonse in the human heart
The world was not qriginally bad—tne heart is good and pure
till debased by bad influences. Bad plays shotld be prohib-
ited by H%Id enactments, in every large th, and they are, ¥0u
know, in London.  Moral and historical plays should be free
to the lower classes. | will accomplish morg by the theatres,
In elevating the standard, of morals in_London; or any other
city, than all the pulé)lts in the city.  The pulpit reaclies only
thase who are alreaqy above the worst influences ofa corruPt
city ; but the stage is constantlly addressing a mass too Jow to
be’reached by any other moral teaching. ~Before the lowest
theatres of London were placed_ under censorship, 1 could
show you an entire audience, admitted at a low charge, every
ong of whom was a large or a small criminal.* The plays

* We copy from the Mercantile Guide and Eamll¥ Journal:

A Thibvbi’ Exchange—We_ are apt to think that London offers a model for that
chief reliance of cities, a police department ; but it seems that in the very centre <f
London there exists a foul den of thieves and disturbers of the Rubhc which bids
defiance to the whole municipal militja of that great city. We find the following letteg
descriptive of one of these dens, In a late London Timet! * o

“ In'the heart of London, on every successive Sunday in the year, in various streets,
alleys, and courts to the north of Houndsgitch and therefore”in my own  immediate
nelghborhood, are congre,Fat,ed upwards of fifteen thousand persons enigaged in traffic of
varius kinds, and conistifuting what is_called the “ City Exchange Fair.” The trade is
carried on rlnug Ilgl,n Cutler Street, Phil’s Buildings Hay Exchange. Exhibition Mart,
Harrow Alléy, and Pétticoat Lane, places notorious Irf the annals of crime for outrages
and abomindtions of all descriptions." The articles offered for sale consist for the most
Fart of wearing apparel and jewelry, and the fair lasts for the ?reater portion of the day.

speak from personal observation ‘and inspection, and hesitafe not to characterize the
i)lace as one of the very foulest sinks of 1groﬂlgwacy and crime. to be found within the
ength and breadth of Condon. Of the fifteen thousand individuals there assembled,
some are Jews of the lowest grade, but the %eat majority are nominally Christians ;
uniting together in forming a multitude of the most igriorant, lawless, brutal, and
degraded ruffians that the_ metropolis can furnish. In this vile haunt crimes are both
pl?tted and perpetrated; for, in a spot at the entrance to Harrow AIIeP(, | was myself
informed, on the occasion of one of my visits, by one of our excellent police, that of all
the males there congregated, of various ages, and to the number of several hundreds,
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selected, the plays purposely written, the sentiments uttered,
were the sentiments of thieves and robbers.

Impure Novels and_ plays have done more to degrade the
nation, than virtue, religiori, or schools, or science, can do tp
elevate its morals, it character, or its virtue, Every
man who writes a play or a novel, and enshrines virtue
for the worship of her votaries, adds to the purity of his coun-
try’s morals, and the gower to resist the sea of bad influences
in"which so many of both sexes are constantly wrecked. He
who_ writes a pldy, a novel, or apoem, that pampers the bad
passions, inflicts”an injury on socity that his own example,
and that of hundreds, however virfious, cannot counteract.
Y our poems have been honorable to your genius, and to your
heart; but who are they that are” benefitted by poetry ?
There is not one person in one hundred who can comprehend

every individual had been a convicted felon. Stolen proPe_rty i here disposed of to any
extent, “and no questions asked and an indycement is ‘thereby held qut tq thieves
from every tf]ua,rterto bring hither the results _of their crimes, assured of their imme-
diate and Safe disposal. | Could furnish you with many details of this den of horrors,
bt | will content myself by affirming that if there be an epithet in the English tongue
more descrl?nvethan anothier ofa place reeking with blasphemy, clamor, and obscenll?/
and of a loathsome assemblage stained with evéry vice named or nameless, that | wou d
selectand a pIY it to this foulest of foul scenes and filthiest of filthy multitudes. No
man can possibly imagine itwho has not visited the place and seen it with his own eyes.
“| detest Puritanism, and am as much oPpose_d as any man can he to severities

towards the poor.  But the suppression of this infamous fair would be a boon to the
public at large. 1 will not believe that the Leglslature is cognizant of the facts above
detailed, andof such a scene existing in the midst of us and spreadm%amoral contagion
in all directions. Were it known for what it really is, | feel sure that the knife and
cautery of the law would have ere nowremoved thil pestilent ulcer from our hody politic,
and af |east for one day in seven, have cleansed our city from this horrible plague spot.
The evil is not—cannot'be known, or 1am confident it would not be suffered to exist.

e ma¥ coincide or tiffer on some of the minor points of the hill now under discus-
sion, and at the same time give each other credit for good intention«, but I'am sure we
must cordially agree in our condemnation and our desire for the immediate suppression
of this most execrable scene, hateful alike to God and man,

| 'am, Sir, your obedient servant,

THOMAS HUGO,
Senior Curate of St. Botolph, B?s%opsgate.

Bi HoPsGUTI Strut Wmmr, July 2.
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a sentiment uttered in elevated poetic language.  1f you would
employ your genius in writing plays or novels, you would
reuch évery reader, and your séntiménts would have a response
from eye%y heart. * Novels are read by young persons before
virtue is fixed in the mind. A French” novel is a school of
vice, and the French people are accomplished scholars in all
that tends to demoralize society and a_reading age*
QOur infant schools, our Sunday schools, our English ‘schaols,
our seminaries of learning, boundless as they are, may be ren-
dered almost useless by a polluted literature, spread over a
reading world. ~ After a_Ionﬂ night of Catholic darkness and
degradation, the human inteflectis sprmgmg forward with an
energy that knows no bounds.  The demiand is for works that
interest the intellect and reach the heart by their true pictures
of real life.  The age for the worship of old saints and great
sinners is past, and their dogmas are thrown to the winds. It
I for works that show us what the vast capacities of the hu-
man mind are, and not what the |ﬁ_norance of past. ages has
regarded them. It is for works which show that this Country
is 1ot to be compared with the Catholic darkness that settled
like a pall upon the past ages, and will, if unchecked, destroy
the energY of the coming age.

‘May [I'look to you, Mr. Rogers, for a play or a novel that
will ststain my theory of society as we find'it in this enlight-
ened age ? asked Mr. Coleman. _ ,

Mr. Coleman, you have taken me by SUY?[ISE! | did not
eﬁ)ect fo receive'a moral lesson from 4 theatrical manager. |
am delighted with your views, but you leave me no opportu-
nity for ar?ument. | can do no more than assure you that |
approve of every sentiment that you have uttered. | have

+ Aneminent French actress, who recently attracted so much of the admiration of this
c,ountrfy has a number of children by as many different men, and isa perfect impersona-
tion of French society and French morals. At her_ splendid palace in Paris, she’ nightly
%r]ltertalns ,atclass of men who equally disgrace Paris, French'society, and afl with whom

ey associate.
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never tried my powers of invention. My conception of the
wants of the reading world, however correctly it may be form-
ed, is no guarantee'that | could create the characters that
would interest the understanding, or the sentiments that would
captivate the heart, or find a response in the mind of this
highly intellectual age. | will give your suggestions dug con-
sideration, and | may posabl;g dttenipt to draw those charag-
ters that would be approved by this age of virtue and intelli-
gence, said Mr. Rogers, as he withdrew,

Mr. Gifford, how" were you pleased with the new play and
the young actors? | recollect you called Rienzi hard riames,
said Mrs. Barbauld. _

The young actors performed very well, and the play gives
me encouragement.  Till now, | have seen no play for Eears
worthy to be called such. The world has been going back-
ward.” We had no plays, we had no poetrly, we had no En-
glish Iangua,?e. The plays were without EO Ot, the poetry. was
all prose, with the lines reversed. Qur English, 1 fear,”is to
be all French or German. | have almost r&solved to criticise
no more books ofan_¥ kind. 1t you, Mrs. Barbauld, or your
daughter, would write a play, 1 should be sure that it would
add'to the value of our classic literature. ~Sir Walter Scott
says your daughter has a genius of high order, and has al-
ready published a volume of poetry which | have not seen.
She Tesides at Oxford, does she nof ? asked Mr. Gifford.

She does, said Mrs. Barbauld. o

| hope you will remind her of the dramatic field. No talent
would be’so well rewarded.. We have but few plays that in-
culcate virtue.  The old writers who had genius, sefected suc
indelicate Plots as 1o unfit them for the parlor of modem re-
fined some)(, said Mr. Gifford. _

The poetry of m?/ daughter is admired b¥f some partial
friends, but you would, tear it to atoms, if offered for criti-
cism, said Mrs. Barbauld.
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You do me injustice, | will always give my own opinion
of a writer honestly, and | care not whether | dgree with an-
other or not: | will not hesitate to speak out, and my criti-
cism would be worth nothing if | were to do otherwisg, said
Mr. Gifford, as he withdrew. , ,

Mrs. Rogers, | am told_ that the valiant General is really
engaged to Eu%,enla. IS it true ? asked Mrs. Barbauld.

here is nothing more probable—he was an enthusiast in
ever?/ thing, and I”have for some time suspected his attentions
would restit in an engagement, said Mrs. Rogers. _

| am very glad to hear that he is enga%e —very_glad in-
deed : these marrying men are always If the way. ~They ask
half a dozen youn?, |adies all at once’ to have them, and the
one who says yes first, they take ! 1 am ver;r] glad indeed
that he is engaged | My ieces were very much alarmed for
fear that he was going t0 offer himself toone of them. | am
sure we should never nave allowed Kate, or Ida, to have him!
To have an officer—oh, that could never be thought oft Do
X/?u know how many times he has been rejected ? asked

rs. Barhauld. , - _

| never heard_that any girl had_an opportunity to reject
him. ~ Eugenia is the richest girl within our circle, and | think
she has béen fortunate; he is'an educated man, and may yet
reach a peerage—and that, you know, is what all cannot
obtain, said Mrs. Ro?ers.

Peerage! A pretly man for a peerage ! Aunt Ruth says
she knew” him when he wkent barefoot t9 school, in the high-
lands of Scotland. He had better talk English before "he
looks for a peeragle I He has been rejected uine times 1-yes,
nine times—AuntRuth says so!  Poor follow, it must be
very refreshing to be accepted at last bx_ Eugenia, or any
other girl; I hope she will make much of him. "Do you know
who his father was ? asked Mrs. Barhauld.

| do not, said Mrs. Rogers.
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He was the drummer of a regiment, said Mrs. Barbauld.
Oh, then he had a father I You know that many young
men cannot claim that distinction, and none have granafathers
except the nobility, and some of them you know were tailors!
These merchants and bankers are now pretending to be gen-
tiemen ! There are so many of these uPstart rich men—men
of esterda¥, that they will" outnumber the old families of the
nobility, I Tear. 1f wealth could purchase titles or respecta-
bility, our old Scotch families would stand a poor chance for
eminence, these times. The McGregors of Scotland, you
know, lived at one time, by robbing each other; hut the pres-
ent nobility are more respectable than that. ~ You know, |
suppose, Mrs. Barbauld, that | am related to Kmq,Robert
Bruce ! Do you think you can find any of the nobility who
can qo further back in their genealoqy than that? | will ad-
mit that some of the Scotch Were not'so refined as our modern
ladies are, but our family is ancient—and that, '\%ou know, 1S

the basis of all the nobility of England, said Mrs, Rogers.
Mrs. Rogers, what do you think “of emigration? Do you
think the poar creatures who go to America die without much
sBmf%rm? oris it generally & lingering death ? asked Mrs.

arbauld.

| hear that ¢he¥ do not all die in the hospitals of that pesti-
lential climate : for it is certain one Bishop has made a for-
tune hy selling graves to Catholics.  The Catholics, | suppose
you have heard,” are now a political part_Y, and are largely re-
?_resented in the President’s privy council, and fill the best of-
ices.  The how and arrow aré now exchanged for the dirk
and pistol, which are carried by all parties, buf more generally
by the aristocracy, who have “acquired. the title of_s?ortmg
gentlemen.  The new importation' of priests and patriots have
introduced a high degree  of refinement, and they monopolize
the fighting, and the calling of each_ other liars, and other
names familiar with them, but not found in the dictionaries
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The countr%/ IS undoubtedly progEr;e,sswe, but it is generally

thought to be downward, by the Bishops, and those who buy

and Sell churches, and masses, and trade in land and religion,

said Mrs. Bogers. o

] Dé) tqg natives still carry the scalping-knife ? asked Mrs.
arbauld.

The President is a native American, and is called the Great
Father by all the Indian tribes—and they ought to know their
own relations—and | am sure all the natives are savages, and
carri scalping-knives, and use them too, said Mrs. Bogers._

| Know & oun% couple, with two |0ve|¥ children, who wish
to emigrate, but they are entirely without the means of paying
their passage—do you know any Society that will help them
off ? asked™Mrs. Barbauld. =~ _

Certainly | do. The Commissioners of the Poor will pa
a part of ‘the passage, possibly all, in the miserable vessels
now carrying off the”scum of olir population. They haveﬁal
the fare Of thousands. | know a great many towns that have
sent every tenant of their poor-fiouses to the United States,
and have'rented their workhouses; this you know is much
cheaRer than supportmq them in England. The Duke of
Northumberland has sent to the United” States at his own ex-
pense, five hundred of his own tenants, nearly all of whom
Wwere_ women and children, and men without serise.  They had
married cousin, till half of them were of one name, and till
there were not_halfa dozen who had sense engugh to earn a
living.  The Government is constantly sendln(i convicts to
America, and no longer send any to the penal colonies in Aus-
tralia. . We shall soon have good times in England.

Ladies and gentlemen, our levee will be feld on Wednes-
day evenmgz next. Wil Kou mention the night to our friends,
and say to them we ask the favor of a general attendance, as
tE?e chaplets are to be presented to the” Kembles, said Mrs.

0gers.
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Mr. Coutts, said Mr. Wiggin, the next levee of our friends
will be honored with the company of Mr. Bates, formerly of
Boston, and now a partner in the ,bankmq house of Baring,
Brothers & Co. Lord Ashburton is a paftner of the house—
and in a recent emergency placed one million sterling of his
Prlvate property to the credit of the house. M. Gray of Bos-
on, one of their richest men, was a correspondent of Samuel
Williams, whose recent failure was announced on ‘Change.—
| was bom in Boston, and my early business life was Spent
in that city. After establishing a house in London, where |
have spent the most of my time recently, | am about to return
to Boston to reside; bt shall visit London occasionally, as
long as my Partners continug the business of our house. |
am acquainted with the merchants of Boston, and entertain
for them the ve&y highest respect.  They are mostly self made
men, and started from the public schools; they are now gen-
erally wealthy, and command the respect of the commefCial
world. 1 have visited Boston frequently during my residence
in Longdon, and always with increased "pleasure. “There are
more rich and liberal men in Boston, than in any other city in
the United States, and their annual donations to charitable so-
cieties amount to nearly three hundred thousand, dollars. The
Honorable William Gray had some years since in his emPIoK,
as a sea captain, Mr. Beckford, to whom he was much attac
ed. Healsohad in his employ a clerk, to whom he was
equally attached, by the name Of Bates. Mr. Gray loaned
them,Capital, and ez commenced business in Boston, under
the firm of Beckford & Bates. At that time there was a mer-
chant by the name of S— -, who had three children, two
daughtgrs and one son; the son was for years an officer in
the United States Navy.  Mr. Bates offered his hand to one
of the daughters, was accepted, and soon married. Soon after,
Mr. Gray Sent Mr. Bates o Eu_roFe as his resident partner,
and to him were consigned all his India vessels for years. On
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relinguishing business, Mr. Gray recommended Mr. Bates to
Messrs. J. & T. H. Perkins of Boston, in whose employ he
remained till mwted%y Lord Ashburton to join his house,
Baring, Brothers & Co.*

Near Mr. Sturges, there lived Mr. Marshall, who had three
daughters and o son. Mr. Marshall was an India merchant
and Mr. Sturges sold hats, and according to the refined code of
Boston exclusive society, the former géntleman ranked some
degrees above the latter. _

|l the daughters of Mr. Marshall were handsome, but Emi-
ly was beautiful. She possessed all the beauty of countenance
and expression, all the elegance of shape and” motion, all the
grace and fascination, with which woman is capable of being
endowed by nature. Her hair was black, her eyes were dark
and her complexion clear and tansparent. Her arms and
hands were faultless, her stature was medium. An expression
of countenance which no painter could reach, and no_ writer
could sketch, formed a being that may never again visit the
earth.  She danced, she conversed, she smiled,” as no_other
person ever danced, conversed, or smiled. A person of equal
claims to transcendent beauty, does not live. Those who
saw her in her coach, or in the street, were compelled instinc-
tively, and unconsciously, and against all laws of politeness,
to sfop.and gaze upon an object, that seemed to them a celes-
tial visitor, | have known many beautiful ladies in Boston,
London, Paris, Berlin, and Rome, but | never saw one
whose claims compared with hers, said Mr. Wiggin,

Can.you give us a sketch of the prominent young men of
your time ?"asked Mr. Rogers.

* M. Bates is nowactm,? as umpire, appointed by En%Iand and the United States, in
the disputed cases submitted under the commercial treaty recently made by the two
governments. He has recently awarded to Mr. Fry, of New-Yark, and to Mr. Farnham’s
girs, one hundred and ten thouds%nd dollars, ,unjustléy taken from them nearly twenty
years since, and unjustly retained by the English'government.
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| knew all the young and middle-aged men who were then
on the business stage, and all of them are now f||||n([; high
P_Iaces with honor 0 themselves and their country. T knéw
Ive brothers at school at Groton, by the name of Lawrence—
all possess_lnq talents of a high order.  One of these was des-
tined by his Talents, to add Iar?(ely to the hlﬂh character ofthe
American people. ~All who_ knéw him felt assured that he
would achieve all that education, talent, enterprise, virtue, lib-
erality, and devoted attachment to the Union, can achieve—
His State torn by factions, will receive from him sentiments of
wisdom, which will during his life, stay the tide of fanaticism
now threatening to sweep"union and its blessings from our fa-
vored land.  Fortunate ‘indeed will it be, If”Massachusetts
shall regard his suggestion, and make education, scientific ac-
quirements, and respect for our Constitution, the cherished
Burposes of a devojted life. | knew a boy at school in Hills-
oro’, N. H., by the name of Franklin Pierce, a young man
of great promise, and the son of a revolutionary patriof, Gen.
Pierce. | knew two_boys in college b}i the name of Sumner,
6ons of the high sheriff of Boston. = 1knew a boy in the store
of Whitwell, Bond & Co., by the name of B. Sedver. | have
seen a ho maklnq shoes at” Natick, Mass., by the name of
Henry Wilson. 1 have seen a boy studying his lessons, by
the name of Smith, and | have seen him a devoted student in
science.
| have seen at Haverhill, a boy at work with his coat off, by
the name of Spofiford, and have seen another at the same place
by the name of Tileston.  Their talents will raise them to the
hlghest emingnce in the commercial commumt%. | have seen
a boy at his father’s store in Marlboro street, Boston, by the
namé of George Ticknor. | have seen a boy attending school
at Charlestown by the name of Walker. |~ have seen_John
Adams, the second President of the United States, in his own
house in Puincy. He has told me that he did not speak to

oumes 300 1€



120 DESPOTISM.

Thomas Jefferson, the third President of the United States,
for twenty years—hut at the age of nearly eighty years, they
renewed their friendship, and buried all political animosities.
Adams was the leader of the Federalists, and Jefferson of the
Jacobins.  During their political ascendancty), every Federal-
ist wore a black cockade, and ever¥ Jacobin wore a white
one. I those days there were but two political parties, and
Party spirit was inflamed to a degree, of which it is not easy
0 form a conception. These enfinent statesmen and henefac-
tors of their country, died at an advanced aPe, on the fourth
of July, within a few hours of each other. " have heard Dan-
lel Webster deliver their funeral oration, and in terms of
thrilling eloquence, he urged all parties to cultivate a love of
the Union, as our only sheet anchor. If we live under a Con-
stitution unegualed In'the world, 1t is to Adams, Jefferson,
Franklin, and those who framed the Constitution, and to Web-
ster who defended it, that we owe all our eminence.

| knew a boy in the public school in Dorchester, by the
name of Edward Everett | have placed myselfin a window
in Brattle street church to hear him preach—no other place
could be obtained ; at that time he was but twenty years of
age. | have heard Mr. Holly deliver his discourses” with as
much eloquence as. Mr. Everétt, and neither of them has ever
been e(?ua led bP]/ his successors.  Mr. Holly, unlike Mr. Eve-
rett, refused to have a single sermon printed. | have attend-
ed the wedding of Mr. Everett, when he was united to the
richest heiress In Boston.

| have seen a boy attending school at Worcester, by the
name of George Bancroft. I"have heard both father and son
preach in a Unitarian church. _In some_persons, gemus IS
discoverable at an early a1ge. _To men of genius the world
must always be indebted for its progress and its greatest ele-
vation. - They despise the prurient influence of dogmas, and
aid us by the light of true philosophy.
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| have heard H. G. Otis, who was at the head of the aris-
tocracy, make speeches of great eloguence on Sunday evening
at Faneuil Hall. He always ar?ue , a5 did all the'members
of the Hartford Convention, tha anY State had a perfect right
to secede, nullify, or form for herself a separate government.
This doctrine converts the Constitution into a rope of sand,
angd when once adopted. by a majority of the States, the Union
will no longer have sufficient strengthl to bear its own weight.
Mr. Otis was a man of eminent talénts, and he well knew fo
what results such sentiments would some day tend: but a dis-
like to the government, and a love of poPuIarltK, induaed him,
In common with all abolitjonists, to perform the part of a de-
magogue. | have seen his son, H, Gk Qtis, Jr., attempt to
make a speech, and break down. 1 have heard men of_?reat
eloquence agvocate political sentiments, which their chifdren
now occuRylng high Rlaces, will refuse to acknowledge_.

| have neard Josiah Quincy, Senior, make a speech in Fa-
neuil Hall, in which be argued that it was unbecoming a mor-
al and religious people, to [e%mce at the success of our army
or navy, over England, with whom we were then at war. |
have seen a resolution to the same effect, adopted by a large
majority ! | have seen a convention from_ all the New Eng-
land States assembling at Hartford, the object of which was,
secret discussion of secession, and disunion. | have frequent-
y heard Dr. Morse preach in Charlestown. | have seen his
tivo sons of great talent, attending school in the same place.—
One of them'Is destined to acquirg an eminence in science, un-
surpassed by any man who ever lived. . | have attended wor-
ship, in the old South, in which the British troops, .in the rev-
olutionary war, trained then* horses. | have visited  Daniel
Webster'in Sumner street, and | have heard him urging the
conviction of the two Crownshields, who murdered Mr. White,
aged seventy-five years, a man of great wealth, and the hl(%_h-
est respectability.” The murder was committed in the still
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hours of the night, when the pious man had commended his
spirit to _his God, and was sleeping to wake no more on
earth 1 This murder was committed by two young brothers
for a small consideration; the price was paid by him who was
an heir to the Prqperty—buta will was found, and he was
not the fortunate inheritor ! One of the brothers committed
suicide, and the other was hung with Knapp, who paid them
for the murder: the three were connected with the very first
families of Salem. o
| have heard I\/Iajé)r Benjamin Russell open all the Sunday
evening caucuses in Faneuil Hall, for a series of years. The
Major Was editor of the Columbian Centinel, and the leader of
the Federal party, or the secessionists of those days. H. Aus-
tin was the editor of the Independent Chronicle, and the lead-
er of the Jacobins. Thomas Selfridge offended the son of Aus-
tin, and young Austin caned him n State street Selfridge
took from his pocket a pistol, and killed him instantly, and és-
caped without punishmeut | have known the President of
the United States to order out the militia of Massachusetts, to
be commanded by the United States officers, for the de-
fence of the seaboard. | have known the Governor to refuse,
and thus resist the constitution and the laws. The troops
were ordered out, but were kept under the State officers a*
" pointed by the Govermnor. o
This was the first act of Nullification, and as a danq_erous
precedent has inflicted 4 deep wound uPo_n the Constitution—
and 1f not rebuked, will lead to certain dissolution of the
Union, and to anarchy, and ultimately to despotism.
| have seen CharleS Sprague, the ‘eminent poet, and finan-
cier, with his books attending a public school. | have visited
in the house now_standlnﬂ, in which John Hancock lived at
the time that he signed the Declaration of Independence, as
President of the Convention. Those who, value freedom should
make a pilgrimage to this shrine, to which we are at least a
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deeply indehted as to the emigrants in the Mayflower. | have
frequently been in the building, now standing. on the spot,
where Franklin was born.  I” have often visited the revolu-
tionary wharf, and in imagination seen the Americans, dress-
ed like Indians, who threw into the ocean the cargoes of tea
on which England had demanded a tax that freemen could
not, and wodld not pay. To drink tea at that time was cer-
tain to incur the disgrace of bemq atory,

| have been |nt|mate,l¥] acquainted with Isaiah. Thomas, of
Worcester, who published the first newspaper in the United
States. | have been a schoolfellow with Palfrey and his bro-
thers, at Milton, Massachusetts. | have at the same place
been a schoolfellow with R. B. Forbes and his brother. | 'have
seen a boyrln the grocery store of Crocket & Beaver, by the
name of haYer. | have seen his brother in a broker’s office
in State street | have seen Uriah Cotting prOjeCtInF great
schemes for improving a great city. He “added milfions to
their wealth, and died without friends, and has not a monu-
ment of respectability to mark his restlnP {)Iace= The respect
paid to departed worth, is a sure test of the virtues, and " the
intelligence, of a living age. The Bostonians should erect a
Pantheon to the memory of their 1llustrious men.  They could
fill every niche with names which have shed a lustre upon their
city, and the country, _

" have been acquainted with J. and T, H. Perkins, whose
liberality to the blind should never be forgotten.  No city
could ever claim men of so much wealth and liberality as the
Bostonians—and_ no city was ever raised to the same emingnce
bBy their wise legislation, and their excellent institutions. The

ostonians have reformed half the errors that formerly dis
ﬂ]raced large cities, and no J)erson, accomplished so much for

em as the venerable Josiah Quincy. Their greatest vice
still exists, to inflict the deepest miséry on thousands of wid-
ows and of orphans. [ they could transform their abolition
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agitators into advocates for temperance and virtue, the lives of
these men would inflict no injury on their cou_ntrfy. .
| have seen a boy attending ‘School from his father's house
in Charlestown, by the name ot Samuel Osgood. | have fre-
quentlr visited Dr. Holbrook of Milton, who owned a situation
on Milton Hill unsurl&assed for the heauty of its surrounding
landscape. | knew Mr. Grant, who devoted a life to the
cause of reform in their social habits. | have seen John Au-
?ustus devoting the energles of a whole life to the ameliora-
lon of the sufferings of the poor and friendless. | have seen
a boy by the name” of Enoch Train in_ the store of Samuel
Traif. "1 have been intimately acquainted with Loring and
Curtis, eminent merchants. 1 have associated with Gassett &
Upham, Mincbin & Welsh, Tapﬁ_an & Mansfield, John Tap-
pan, Tuckerraan, Rogers A Cushing, Samuel Dorr, B. & C.
,\?\Vdaalgwss Draper & “Stone, CarneS and Bodes, and T. R.
| have seen Mr. Eligtt, one of the earljest importers, and
the latest to wear the three-cornered revolutionary hat  He
died, leaving one million two hundred thousand dollars to sons
who have nobly sustained their father's high character,
. | have seen Fulton at work daily in New York, with untir-
mgi industry, till complete success crowned his efforts, and en-
abled him fo propel his boat by steam, at the rapid rate of
five miles an hour ! Inventors'and discoverers are entitled to
more veneration than those who improve, or adaEt_to use, the
discoveries of others. | have seen‘a boy at work in a mecha-
nic’s shop, in the-same place, b% the name of Hoe. The time
occupied by a prosy speechmaker ma% be sufficient for Hoe
to multiply his'speech one hundred thousand times—and in
me samledtllme, Morse may send the speech three times round

e world !

| have been acquainted with John Parker, who, dfymg, |eft
three millions of dollars to his worthy family, but forgot the
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ublic charities, that add so much to the high character ofthe

ostonians. | have seen the wealthy, and eccentric family. of
Wigglesworth, possessing immense wealth, walking ten miles
before breakfast for a whole lifetime, puzzling naturalists, and
exciting the smiles of all who saw such singularity. 1 have
seen Benjamin Bussey, who was a button” maker in_early
life, driving four horses in his own coach. His donation to
Cambridge University, was a farm—now of immense value.
| was acquainted with Mr. McLane, who endowed the Hos-
pital that hears his name, and one of the best of the numerous
charitable institutions of the State.

| know the names of all Bostonians, who have supported
with their talents and their wealth, the institutions which will
reflect oredit on the th/, the country, and their own name
for all coming time. I have seen eriough of Bostonians, and
their institutions, to satisfy all reflecting” men that the great
men of one age, are the persons to. whom the succeeding age
are indebted for all the ‘good institutions_under which' they
live. For the regard that the leading Bostonians feel for
those, who are soon to succeed them, they are bound to perse-
vere in their virtuous reforms. . They should lay broad and
deep the institutions for which they are conteriding. They
should ever agltate public_sentiment, and bring every voice to
the support ot virtue and its best institutions. The% have a
man among them who may achieve a victory over the suffer-
ings of the human family,” that can never be surpassed. The
agonies of life, and the pains of death, may be by his disco-
veries lulled to repose. ~ The self-inflicted stfferings will then
be all that can afflict the world. -~ Some other benefactor ofthe
world may arise to complete the dispensation, and show. us
how to close the avenues to vice, and enable us to drive sick-
ness, sorrow, and suffering from the world. ~ When  this is
accomplished, the Bostonians will add another tq her claims,
of having the most perfect city that can be found in any coun-
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try. Ifthey can succeed and fix temperance on their soil,
%/v%r / dC|ty will imitate their example, and strive to reap their
. The success of this intellectual and free peoFIe, IS not to be
Il_?]lted by the success of European Catholic demoralized
ities.

| have seen all the Appletons, the Parkmans, the Sears,
Masons, Thorndikes, Warrens, Blgelo,vvs, Jacksons, Wins-
lows, Emersons, Bradleys, Gerrys, Sullivans, Mortons, Dear-
borns, Sumners, Phillips, Lawrerices, Johnsons, Howes, Grays
Lowells, and Sewells, | have seen‘all, to whom a splendid
city owes her pre-eminence—and some to whom she is not
degply indebtec .

Mr. Adams, you have allowed me to run on with my recol-
lections of past'times, always interesting to personsof our
age.  Tou represent the United States in one of the Euro-
pean courts, and you have seen the most of Europe; you will
oblige us by gzlvmg your views of the mission ofa nation that
is.now filling the minds of all Europe. Wil you indulge us
with a_comparison of the condition and _?rospec,ts_ of thé two
countries 7 You are well acquainted with the cities of Wash-
mgiton, Baltimore, Philadelphia, New York, Brooklyn, Boston *
Salem &c. & We both know that the United “States are
some day to occupy an elevated position in the family of na-
tions, and you will ‘excuse me, when | say that ?]/ou_ have done
your full Share of labor, to fix on our soil the institutions
which we both hope will exist forever.  You have seen the
|ovely private residences in Middlesex in England, and you
have seen those around New York mtr Those which Sur-
round New York, and all the large cities of the great coun-
try, are already well known and ‘admired, ~ You have seen
thie banks of the Hudson, and the lovely villas with which they
are adorned, and you have seen Long“and Staten Island.—

You have seeri Boxbury, Brookline, Dorchester, Newton,
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W \t/\r}?érg iIr?vely residences will not soon be forgotten, said

| have ‘seen nearly all of England, and | have been in doubt
which place most deeply interested me. ~ The trade of Liver-
pool will always attract the attention of the merchant. The
great antiquity of the bmldmgs of London will most deeply
interest the anthuar)(. The objects of interest in England are
spread over the whole country, and not confined to one city as
in France. The churches of England, venerable with age;
the hills covered with ruined castles, the rail-roads and canals,
the fortresses huilt hundreds ofyears aglo for the protection of
the coast; every new scene has Its Pecu lar attraction, and the
mind of the traveller is ever filled with de,hqht. | could
wish to ever live among her classic lakes, and in the scenes of
rural loveliness.  Wherever we visit we are ever inspired with
new enjoyment: and | could wish to live the life that England
offers to "her favored residents. The hills of Middlesex, the
rural scenery, the costly palaces, must ever charm the visitor;
but the chief ornaments are the villas of the wealthy citizens
of London, among whom the merchants are conspicuous.  As
the world progresses in knowledge and wealth, all leam the
folly of making military adventurers the heroes of the world.
Intellgence, virtue, and wealth, in this age, are the objects
sought for. In a free country a m|I_|tarY_desP0t will “find
no worshipera. The virtues that the intelligent world now
respects are here found in all their vigor, and”a more delight-
ful'scene of quiet beauty does not exist. 1t may be equaled
in the city of New-York, and on the_banks of ‘the Hudson,
and on Lonlg and Staten fslands, and in time we m%y surpass
them _in all these places ~ Around Philadelphia, Baltimore,
and Boston, are single villas that cannot be surpassed, but
Middlesex is ong large city full of taste, architectural dlspIaY,
and great mag[guflcence, and no nﬁ)lace can sg/paas it. While
London has "been a city of Immense trade, for nearly one

\Google



128 OK8POTIBM.

thousand years, the United States claim but little more than
two hundred years, and our vessels exceed in number those of
England.  Néw-York, by her position, in the centre of a sea-
coast of thousands qf miles, and lying at the only natural
outlet of our great inland Seas, mist Sustain a never ending
commercial pre-eminence. It must be the largest cn}/ In the
world.  The commercial importance, however great, when
once attained, it will ever retain. |t cannot be eXpected that
the United States will always remain united and free as at this
moment, but the city under every chan(t;e will be the only
natural outlet of the great wealth and vast productions of the
whole continent. England is surrounded by natural enemies.
Europe is densely populated with Catholics, who would re-
oice to see Engfand annihilated. She isa small island not
arger than some_ of our states, and she is crowded with a
nopulation, one-third of whom are Catholics, in a state_ of
degradation of which we in America have ng conception.
England incurred a debt of 2000 millions of dollars in fifteen
years war, with Napoleon the First, and who shall tell us that
some succeeding Nai)oleon may not be a Napoleon the First
in his hatred to"England, and involve her ina ho%ele,ss war ?
In her struggle to maintain herself against the Catholic states,
now becoming more intolerant, and her own infuriated Catho-
lics, she may’soon see herself again involved in a war from
which she may never recover.” She may nof be able to
Ray her interest on a debt now,rai)ldly inCreasing, and when
ef credit is once impaired she will lose her navy, and then her
colonies, and” her foreign trade, and her manufacturing pre-
eminence, and finally her national existence! We sincerel
hope that this timé will not come, but still we fear it
London has no advantage in location over fifty other places
in Europe, and must some day sink in obedience to the laws
of our Creafor, that have decreed youth, maturity, and old
age, and ultimate* decay to nations, with the same unerring
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certainty that he has to individuals and to doubtful institu-
tions. Before the birth of our Saviour, Asia was the hlghway
to a trade that built cities of SRIendor which are now har }/
equaled in the new world.. They were_the abodes of a half-
civilized people, whose vices, dnd crimes, and conquests
brought destruction, desolation, and ruin in their train, and
the very names and location of the greatest cities were for-
otten and lost. Homer with all his"genius could not invest
roy with a name to mark the soil oncé trod by living heroes
or |ma8|nary ?ods. De Gama, the Portuguese navigator, dis-
covered a route to India by the Cape of Good Hope, and hun-
dreds of those cities variished from the face of the earth
and were buried in oblivion. Layard, and others, have dug
down to Nineveh and Babylon, but no power can ever ré-
people them. Champallion, Young, Sharpe, Birch, Salvoling,
and Brugsch have recently enabled us to read a language
once uttered by the lips “of eloquence.  Hieroglyphics 1e*
corded the namés of men and of kings who lived and" died. long
ere the oldest records of Scripture egan.  Short and simple
were all the records that stones, and “columns, and temples
have brought to_us. The world_knew nothing and could
record nothing.  The religion of Egypt rested on a mytho-
logy too debaSed for contémplation;™and the priests who wor-
shipped in_their Temples of Isis were, of all created belngs,
the most infamous.* " The efforts of the intellect were feeble
at first, and nearly six thousand years have been lost to intel-
lectual man. 1f there had been no teachers hut priests the
world would now be involved in Egyptian darkness and horrid
debasement  Science and Iearnln% have but just opened
a page that antiquity could not have written; and it is

* Bulwer’s Arbaces, the Egyptian priest of Isis, i drawn, in the Last DaYs of Pompeii,
to the life, and bears a near resemblance to the priests of a religion yet tolerated in the
degraded nations of Europe. We can almost excuse the ignorance and superstition of
thé dark ages, when we reflect on the rices of their priests and leaders.
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50 large that six thousand years of freedom, p,rogiress, science,
leaming, ?enl,us, inspiration, multiplied indefinitely, will not
enable us to fill _

The greatest earthly etnﬁl_res fade and crumble. ~Westward
the empire of intellect'is taking its way,_and will construct in-
stitutions to flourish in freedom, when Tyranny and_Popery
shall have no existence but in the pages of history. Some fu-
ture benefactors of the world may connect the Atlantic and
the Pacific Qceans, and give a new direction to the trade of
the world. The trade 0f England with the Pacific is one
hundred and fifty millions of dollars, and that of the United
States, twenty millions annually; these flgu_res will some day
be reversed. ~ That the Pacific Ocean, and its vast shores, are
to be the scenes of usy nations, surpassed by none in virtue,
intelligence, enterprise and wealth, cannot be doubted. When
that time comes—and it certainly will come—Europe with her
Popery and her demoralization, will recede, and America
with five hundred millions of inhabitants, will' give laws, and
lead the world in mtelllgien_ce, virtue, and every element which
will make the country glorious.

London may et tie a Ningveh, and New York must be the
London of the later world. . Mr. Macaulay said the hlst0r¥ of
Popery would be finally written on the ruined arch of Water-
log Bridge; he meant it would never be written.

To the'eye of the Deity, time is agomt, anothing 1 Who
shall tell us that New York will not be a great city, full of
virtue and intelligence, when Waterloo Bridge, now new, is
crumbling to the dust—and Borne, with her &rrors, her intol-
erance, and her persecutions, shall exist onIY in the pages of
the history written on the ruined arch of that Bridget =

Take an extended view, and see how much mare glorious
we in America are to_be, than any country which has prece-
ded us.  See in imagination the dense masses that are o ga—
ther here.  We now have freedom, and its glorious rewards;
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but,is there a reflecting man in existence who  does not know,
posmve,IY know, that society as it now exists in Catholic Eu-
rope, with jts debasing influences, would destroy the fair fab-
ric of our liberties in"an hour ? And yet we are rapidly
spreading those influences, which, if unchecked, are destir-
ed to reduce our country to a level, if not below, the most
corrupt capitals.of Europe. 1f the fruits of their corrupt so-
ciety are despotism and degradation, our country is more sure
to bie involved, for the reason that with us, vice has its full
share of votes, and its representation. Wha are now the r_eR-
resentatives of our vices? Are they not mvadmg the hi
est places ? Need thex be named ? ~Are they not filling the
count,rY with disgrace ?  Where can honesty e found ?"Are
not villany, and money, crowding gustlce from its shrine 7 s
not the very heart of justice tainted, and are not the streams
flowm% in Vice, and corruption, to, our speedP/ ruin? The er-
mine of our judicial robes is sullied by contact with money,
and with impurity. » .
lgnarance and'vice are the willing tools of demagogues and
despotism. -~ We can huy one hundred votes for vice, or for
bad men, that cannot e bought for the support of honest men
or honest measures.  Our mén of immense wealth are soon to
lay it at the feet of some virtuous or vicious aspirants, and to
crumble in the grave, and their spirits are to reap their reward,
Is there a soll so mean, that while possessing wealth, and
talents, and social influence, he would do nothing, and sacri-
fice nothing, to fix on our beloved soil influencés which will
00 on henéfitting Eosterlty, and shedding on his country a ne-
ver endln%glory_. o
| we helieve’in any future state, we cannot dishelieve in
the power of social influences, to regenerate and purify sqcie-
ty, and the world. To men with souls, the world must look
for its regeneration and purification. It do?mas can do no-
thing—and who is not convinced from past experience that
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they cannot *—then to virtue, and to virtuous society, and
our leading men, we must look for our aid.

Look over the whole of our immense country ! Was there
ever such a sight offered to the contemplation of reflecting
men ? Did the sun ever shine on such a country ? Did freg-
dom ever dwell in such a land ? Did industry” ever people
such fields of beauty 7 Did thirty millions of souls ever enjoy
the_happiness here enAoyed ?

For what were such Scenes of beauty bestowed on us ?_ It
was_not for the degradation of all who"occupy our soil t The
millions who are to come after us, to occupy “our Elace_s, will
be good or bad,_hllgh or low, happy or" miserable, ,{us,t in
proportion to the influences now exerted to fix our Institutions
—our free and eIectlve,Povernments—our virtue and intelli-
gence, firmly on our soif. o ,

Reflecting men are, and ever will be, in the aggregWe, Vvir-
tuous men, and to you we now address ourselves. “We ask
you to arise for a time, and examine the claims which virtue
makes upon her votaries.  Can you be indifferent to the in-
stitutions which you help to fixrthe character and condition
of the milligns that these institutions are to mould ? To the
eye ofa reflecting man, it is not more certain that these broad
fields of beauty exist, than it Is that they were intended to_be
the abodes ofa virtuous, innocent, and’ happy people, The
virtues, the innocence, the happiness of this cauntry, will nev-
er be Rlaced_ here by miracles, ‘but they may be, dnd we be-
lieve they will be, by the efforts of the virtuous,

We edrnestly ask'you to persevere, and wor& incessantly.
The worldis taking Sides, and will be with us, or against us.
That the virtuous Will be the majority, in the end, is as sure
as that the Deity lives to guide, to govern, and to purify the

world. _ :
Time is short—eternity succeeds. The world is not a worm
that perisheth.  We either do not exist as intellectual beings,
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or we have within us a spark  of mtelllﬂence that will never
die!  Inspiration has ever pointed Inteflect to a glorious im-
mortality.  The groveling Fassmns have ever pointed *o this
world, ds all for which we live.  The finger of one_points to
Heaven; the finger of the other points t0 earth. Guided by
one, our march is to civilization,_tq virtue, to happiness, ang
all they can bestow on man.  Guided by the other, we shall
marchto ignorance, to dogmas, to degrada,tlon, and to death.
The light we have has been acquired Dy toils, by sacrifices, by
martyrdom, and death. The votaries of virtue, of literaturé,
and of science, have lived, and toiled, and died, that the light
of their glorious discoveries of truth, might beam on man.—
Christianity, no longer shackled by |gn0r_ance, shows US a
Deity who'beckons Us on, and upward o him. The eye of a
Catholic, as he looks upward, sees a Hol¥ Mary—a mortal
subject to his own infirmities, but a God of Catholic creation.
The true Christian, with more than mortal ken, sees, as he
looks upward, a God from whom his spirit came, and to
whom he is assured it will return.  All that can add dignity
to life, is the conviction ofa life to come.  To limit life {0 jfs
scenes on earth, is to level an immortal spirit to an equality
with the brutes that perish. A str,ug([}Ie to elevate the condi,
tion ofthe,geo le, is a struggle against Catholic dogmas, and
against inficeel ices, _ ,

Inspiration is the voice of the Deity, speaking through men
to souls, who see a Providence as cléarly, as they see the har-
mony, and the beauty, which every whére meet ‘the eye and
cluster around the heart. To men‘of genius and oflnsglratlo,n
who are now speaking, as men could not speak in Catholic
Europe, the world ofintelligence is turning its eyes for light,
for_hope, for haﬁplness._ _ o o

The clearer the conviction of life’s hlgiher mission becomes
to all, the more elevated and ﬁurlfled will be the lives of men,
and of nations.  Providence has not given us a sun to warm,
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with more certainty, than he has given ns inspiration to hope,
to cheer, and to %%ude, us upward, In civilization, and to, him,
We believe that the hlgihes rewards of virtue, and the highest
civilization, are a life ot happiness here, and a sure extefision
ofthat life, beyond the highest eminence that intellectual man
can here attain, o o

We believe in the |mm0rtaI|tF of virtue and its institutions,
and we believe in the immortality. which virtue bestows on
man.  If this double immortality is to be the reward of the
virtuous, sweet will be the remembrance of our efforts in vir-
tue’s cause, said John Q. Adams. _

As Mr. Adams turned from his place, he discovered that
half the company had been listening to his impromptu speech.
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CHAPTER V.

THE CHAPLETS.

The friends of Benson and the ?urdes of Youth,

Whose languag e breathed the e enoe of Truth

hose [ife, beyond Preoeptrve wisdom, taught
Thegrea |n conduct, and the pure in thought
These still exist, by Thee to Fame consigne
Stillspeak and act, the models of mankind.

Boons

At Mr. Rogers’ levee were assembled between three and
four hundred persons.

Among the drstm uished guests were Lord Byron, Lord
Ashburton, Duke of NorfolK u%\enra all the Forgign Minis-
ters, Mrs. Barbauld, Duke of St. Alban’s, Miss Mitford, Man-
ders Coleman and Prrce Mr Prnc ney from the Unrted
States, Mr. Bates and E WV\?gm Mr. Peabody
Bishop Heber, G. Cannrng, Burke Pitt, Fox, General
McDonaId Mr. Tzard from' the United States, Lord Liver-
pool, Mrs. Hemans, Messrs. Coutts, Senior and_Junior, John
(%A ams, Mr. Carter._the New York editor, Baron Roths-

iln. Col. Stone from New York - Mr. Lamdon, Mr. Boot,
Mr. Lawrence, Mr. Perkins, Beckford the richest commoner
in England, and his son-in-law Earl of Hamilton.
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Mr. Wiggin introduced Mr. and Mrs. Bates to the compa-
ny. The Conversation turned upon the failure of Mr. Wil-
liams, and the immense operations of his house, and of the
house of Querard & Co. of Paris, the new loan, efc,

Miss Mitford, a friend of mine has this day informed me
that Mr. Coleman has had such full houses; that he could
not sell tickets to all who applied for them. Miss Kemble, he
says, 15 more successful than any debutante who has alopea_red
for years, on the London stage: Were all the Kemble child-
ren 1o be here to-night, to receive the chaplets that are to be
presented to them ?"asked Mr. Coutts, , _

They were to be here, and no doubt will be in season.
Eugenia has consulted her friends, and they all approve of the
presentation of the chaplets, said Mrs, Rogers. _

Mr. Rogers, did Mr. Williams have a Targe American cor-
respondente ? asked Mr. Coutts, o

| have been informea”that he bad, but Mr. Wiggin is
acquainted with the American merchants, and can glve you
more information than | can.  Mr. Wiggin acqéj(lre an ‘im-
mense fortung in Boston, under the firmof B, &T. nglgln,
and his banking house Is now one of the most respectadle in
London.  He visits Boston often, and may be regarded as a
resident of Boston, with as much propriety as of London, said

Mr. Rogers.

Mr. go_utts turned from Mr. Rogers and joined Mr. Wiggin.

Mr. Wiggin, are you acquaintéd with the American mer-
chants now eng_a%ed in the London trade f asked Mr. Coutts,

| am acquainted with Mr. Gray, Boot & Son, TJE)ham &
Faulkner, Mills & Co. quht& 0., Brewer, T. K.
Co., Minchin & Welsh, Waterson & Bray, Blackstock, Gas-
sett & TIpham, Tappan & Mansfield, Johp TapRan Edwards
& Stoddard, Tuckerman, Rogers & Cushing, A. & A. Law-
rence, Dorr, Shaw, Sturges, Nichols, Barnes & Rodes, Lane
& Lawson, Appleton, Dénny, Searle, and in New-York with

ones &
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Leroy Bayard & Co., Preserved Fish, Palmer & Co., P. &J.
Stoné, P. Remsen, Haggerty & Austin, Astor, Mills & Co,
Schermerhom, Benson. Cheseboro, Rhinelander, Douglass,
Lorillard, Rutgers, Shotwell Fox & Co, Gouverneur, Stuy-
vesant, Yanderpool, Prime, Ward & Kln%,/] Darke, Barclay,
Buchanan, Rosevelt, Millecoler, Allen, Morris, Beekman,
Platt, Chancy, Bartlett, Alsop. Lawrence, Franklin, Sanford,
Dennison, . Adams, Yan Courtland, Lee, Van Allen, Platt,
Phelps, said Mr. nggm. .
CD?t any of these houses lose by Mr. Williams, asked Mr.
oufts.

The%/ may, small sums; but the Yankee merchants are
vep(s rewd; the greater part of them, no doubt owe him.
WHhile England is “fighting, the Americans are making for-
tunes. \Vessels cannot now be bought in America, and every
ship yard s full of ships of the largest class. Freights have
advanced fifty per cent., and such a condition of prosperity
was never kiown in any country: the Americans have the
carryln? trade of all the'world. The great New-York Canal
may yet be constructed, and a tide of wealth will fiow into the
city, ‘of which, in this country, we can form no conception.
Thits canal, when constructed, will be the largest in the world,
and the most valuable that ever can be ‘made. The im-
mense lakes.of America may be regarded as inland seas, and
the largest lies near the centre of the continent, and half way
to the Pacific Ocean, said Mr. Wiggin.

What has been done by your government for those men
who applied steam to boats, and for'the menwho first agitated
the public mind and prepared_it for the great idea of con-
structing a canal to connect the immense lakés with the ocean ?
asked Mr. Coutts. o _

Nothing has been done, and nothing will be done, said
Mr. ngg.ln.

The British Government gave Watt a monapoly of steam-
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engines, by which he acquired a fortune of half a million, but
America Should bestow twice that sum on those men, who
have done so much to increase your wealth and greatness.
England has had steam-engines for one hundred years, but
they were never able to popel a boat of the smallest size.
Weé have had men whose dust now rests under splendid
mausoleums, but none of them ever performed for England
the eminent services that these men have conferred on'your
country. We now have wooden rail-roads at Newcastle, on
which “we, transportcoal if _You_ Americans should” adapt
steam-engines to rail-roads with iron rails, and connect the
Atlantic and Pacific ogeans, you will have all the trade with
the Pacific, and ours alone now amounts to nearly thirty mil-
lions of pounds. ,

| am told that an estimate has recently been made of the
probable population of the United States in the next century,
and found' that according to its present increase, they will have
two hundred millions, and the ut;/ of New York five millions!
Can such an estimate be correct? England will bear no com-
arison with_her; we shall sink into inSignificance by her side.
jow yastlkl important that such a country should give a right
direction fo her institutions 1 | do hape they will have o
Catholics to ruin the count(rjy. All the eamings_of those ig-
norant men are demanded by their priests.” The Pope ot
Borne drew from England oné million of pounds every year
for hundreds of years, and the Catholic wars have cost” her
half as much moré.  These Catholics are increasing, and be-
coming daily more intolerant; not asingle Protestant can
now worship in Catholic Europe without subjecting himselfto
imprisonment in the inquisition. All the races have in turn
been their victims.  The Jews, for one thousand years, have
been robbed and murdered by Catholics, with as little com-
punction as a hlghwagman fegls for his victim.  The Catholic
authority for theSe robberies were their own invented dogmas.
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They were the same inventions that have led Catholics to fight
and destroy the Protestants, and all others who opposed their
t?]/ranmc_al |erarch>(J No intelligent person can contemplate
the destiny of the United States without a stron% desire that
they may ‘exclude Catholics from their soil. Just as sure as
she'admits them, she will_ have to fight over the same battles
that deluged England with Protestant blood. The Catholic
countries of Europe are crowded with a mass of animal life
too low for elevation and too debased for the safety of
Europe. If the Catholics ance get their priests fixed on the
soil, all free institutions will soon be trodden out. A free
country never did exist, and never can exist, where they have
political power.. Why are they admitted under any law, your
opulation is increading fast”enough without them? "The
ope and Napoleon are now trying to involve America in
war. ~ Napoleon has just issued his Berlin and Milan decrees,
by which he has ordered his armed vessels to take every
American vessel on the ocean, and under it they will rob her
of 100 millions of dollars and leave her in ruinous war, Na-
poleon is a Catholic, but has confined the Pope of Bome in a
eell'In France, and through him controls the Catholic influence
of all Europe, and_ receives the revenue of Papal Borne,
amounting t0 400 millions every year, said Mr. Cotts, as Mr.
Wi\glgm domed his friends. ,
r. Coleman, did you ever know any youn asElrants to

rgakgalgetter appearance than the Kembles? asked Mrs,

arbauld.

| never did. | have come to-night to see the chaplets pre-
sented—no testimonial could be more appropriate, and' no
Eersons can be more entitled to such notice: | think it should
e something valuable, said Mr. Coleman.

ls Vlcgpro erly esteemed by your audience ? asked the
Duke of t._%lbans. .

Sne certainly 1s—the house has been full every night—|
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never saw greater enthusiasm manifested. When | have
Mr. Rogers™new play, the theatre will not accommodate the
audience, and | _contemFIate doubling the price of my tickets ;
the young nobility ofall England aré now i London, and
nighitly throng the house, said Mr. Coleman.

Ladies and gentlemen, will you walk to the hall—the chap-
lets are now to"be presented, Said Mrs. Rogers.

Mrs. Rogers, these are the chaplets with which | am to
crown Vie, and John, and Charles; | have bestowed upon
them all my skill, but | do wish they were more beautiful
Vie is a lovely girl, and | am not satisfied with my own efforts,
said Eugenia, ~ _

They"are beautiful, and | am sure all will say they are ; but
| agree with ¥fou,_V|e should have all that taste can display,
%n all that affection can entwine in these garlands, said M5,

0QErs.

I\%Irs: Rogers, will you expect me to make a speech ? asked

Eugenia,

8ert_a|nly, was responded by a number of voices,

Ladies and gentlemen, E\uAg_enla IS now to present the chap-
lets to our_Young,fr,lends. Ill you please to march around
the room il she'is in front of Yjo ? asked Mrs. Rogers.

The columns marched to music, and the scene was magnifi-
cent—it was dazz_ImP. Theé gay dresses, the happ>{ faces, the
enthusiasm, the display of beauty, the garlands, the young
actors—every thing conspired to add interest to the presentar
tion.  On what scene can the eye rest, or can the imagination
picture, of deeper interest, of higher hopes, or of purer en-
joyment? No description can™ portray such scenes—they
must be seen to be appreciated. ,

n- the foIIowm% manner, Eugenia  addressed the
children. You are stepping from the sanctuary _of home
to assume in new scenes, the duties and the responsibilities of
a public life.  Our hearts will not allow us to fook upon you
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with indifference.  We are your ardent admirers, and sincere
friends.  You are destined, we fondly believe, to place your
names among_the most exalted of our countrymen. - Calléd so
early from private life, you will need energy to pursue your
Pro ession, virtue to oppose temptation, and humility to R,ro-
ect you from the danger of adulation.  These chaplets which
we riow bestow, are the emblems of our love. Hold them ever
in your view ; remember that wherever you are, our kind
regard, our fond sympath?/, our earest prayers, shall always
be"for your success, and for your happiness. o

We admire your talents, and we know that you will culti-
vate them. |rec,teg arlfght, they will placé your names
among our country’s benefactors.

The influence of your position must always be exerted for
the cause of virtue.” As your personal friends, we know how
to estimate your private virtues. Never forget, that virtue is
the basis on which character ever builds her loftiest. super-
structures. - Place your aspirations high, and your aim will
be sure. Let no ofdinary attainments satisfy you. Exalted
intellects must build for ‘you proud temples, Which the less
ambitious cannot reach. , ,

The charms of litgrature,_the love of science, the (ilf'[ of
Penlus, are your heritage. To look through life, to cull with
Iberal hand'the pure joys of life’s pleasant Jfourney—to Inhale
the faagrance from every garden’s pure influencés, are your
rewars.

In life’s great drama, each plays a sad or merry part:—we
bow, recite; and at our exit, otfer actors fill our'place. ~ The
world’s plaudits are well earned, when the last act in virtue
ended, shall relieve us from its toils.  Enshrine virtue and
truth on the altar of your hearts—touched by celestial fire,
may they illume your way through the mists,of this bewilder-
ing'life. * Bail with oaution on the stream of time, and a propi-
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tious Heaven will endow yon with sufficient confidence to nav-
igate the vast ocean of eternity* ¥

Miss Kemble looked up to” Eugenia, but could not com-
mand her voice. Her friends were deeply affected, but she
soon recovered. L

Ladies and gentlemen, I thank you. | thank you for this
new evidence of your regard, Without the affectionate care
of our liberal friends, we could not have appeared on any
dramatic stage. To you all, we owe a debt of deepest grati-
tude, To one ofyou; | am indebted for all that a child” can
receive from a parent | was left in early life an orphan —
You will excuse me, but. my feelings are oppressed ! | had
no relatives ! | had no friends 1 What might have been my
perilous condition?

Frail, unprotected childhood!  The thought appalls me !
Have | escaEed 7 What tales of suffering might my life have
revealed 1 From these, an angel form has saved me 1 May
Heaven smile on her, “May heér wealth flow in like a gentle
stream, May her life be, sveetened with every _endoyment —
| misfortune”should assail her, may she here find & heart as
warm as that on which | have so oft reposed. _

For my brothers, | thank you. _ Your kind sympathy will
cheer them on in their labors. ~ Their profession is an arduous
one—hut their reward, if they persevere, will be rich indeed 1

While we have a heart, our friends shall be enshrined here.
While sensibility exists, we will ever acknowledge our obliga-
tions.  While memory holds its place, your kindness cannot
be forgotten. May Heaven’s choicest bIe_ssmﬁ_s fall like gen-
tle dews upon you, May the golden chain which binds heart
to heart, forever bind yours to their purest joys. These chap-
lets that have been placed upon our brows by the hands of her
we love, shall ever direct our thoughts to yau.

Igﬂ%y lives so dear to us, flow on in happiness, to have no
en
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Miss Kemble’s friends crowded around her, and the con-
gratulations were sincere and heartfelt The boys were con-
gratulated by all their friends. ,

To Mr. Cooke, who had participated so deeply in all that
concerned the boys, the moment was the happiest of his life.

Here are three” young persons, steppln%forth upon a new
scene, full of hope and"confidence; but they are destined to
travel In Rat_hs where hundreds have fallen by the way. What
shall be their destl_nY? _The book of Fate shall unfold it to
us. * No parents will quide them—they have no experience to
direct them, and in their path lies Concealed many a snare.
Fortunate Indeed will it be for them, if, years hence, they re-
tain their claim to the affections of their numerous friends.
A brilliant reward or disgraceful defeat awaits them.  Elated
by, excessive adulation, or visited by the scorpion lash of igno-
miny, who can follow them with an eye of indifference ? asked
Mrs, Barbauld. ,

f Matﬂy of the ladies were deeply affected with the scene be-
ore them.

Do you think the parents of these children are permitted to
look down on this scene ? asked Mr. Hemans,

_ Undoubtedly they are. The mind knows no annihilation—
it will return whence it came. ~ This doctrine is not only intel-
|Iglb|e, but it is the only one that can have an influence on the
character and the life ‘of individuals.  The Catholics regard
Holy Ma(rjy as the author of their being and the framér of
theif minds:—and like Mahometanism, their creed will ever
chain the intellect to its own debasing character, In our en-
lightened. age, the intellect must lead, and religion, or a con-
sistent faith; must rest on it, or it can have nobasis, and can
effect no change in human character—cannot elevate society,
or advancg civilization. A faith that was formed when igno-
rance sat like a dark pall upon the world, must flee whenthe
light of intellectual truth and universal knowledge pervades
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aHndbgruides all but the degraded Catholic people, said Bishop

eber.

Do you believe that, religion can be made clear enough for
the benefit of all mankind without the aid of Catholic dogmas,
such. as Holy Mary, Holy St Nicholas, St Augusting, St
Patrick, and one hundred other old saints—the doctrine that
the sacrament is the real blood and body of our Savior—the
doctrine of purgatory, or half-way house to Heaven, where (1L
arrive, if the priests are well ?al —the doctrine of original sin
and total depravity—and finally, a place where brimstone will
destroy all but Catholics ? asked Mrs. Hemans.
_ Those are all Catholic inventions, and they know it, There
is not one of them taught_ in the Bible, said Bishop Heber.

One of the most pérnicious doctrines requires single and
married ladies to confess to unmarried priests! QOne no less
!nhun_ous to society is the doctrine that the Pope is the only
inneritor of our Savior’s power, and an infallible interpreter of
his will—under which it is estimated fifty millions of Christians
have lost their lives, Does any man of"sound mind and com-
mon sense helieve them?  Are they not impediments to true
faith, by the odium and ridicule they throw over sacred sub-
jects ? asked Mrs. Hemans,

Sensible men regard all of these as the mummery of the
priests, and assilly'as their lives are odious, said Bishop Heber«

th did the intellectual portion of the world ever subscribe
to such abominable doctrinest asked Mrs, Hemans,
. They never did. These dogmas were the inventions of e-
signing PoFes, in the dark ages, when there was no intelli-
(r]ence, or learning, or learned” men in the worjd. ,TheF are
ables, traditions, and Eure inventions; and every intelligent
and educated Catholic knows and acknowledges it; they are
the dogmas of priests, and no other persons bélieve or respect
them. ~The Popes aimed at power, and  succeeded in obtain-
ing it; and for fifteen hundred years reigned over the whole
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world with a rod ofiron.  These inventions were the cause of
all the bloody wars that have oarried off millions of the human
family.* The ignorant were led on to butcher and to be but-
cheréd, they knew not for what, - The priests knew, but pure
religion ha nothgnP to do with it, and was not accountable
forit, It is possible to fill the mind of young persons with
such. intolerant notions, as will keep the world ‘in‘a war of ex-
termination, and the Catholic priests will do this if they can:
but who is S0 ignorant as to regard this intolerance as the
evidence ofreligion ? asked the Bishop.

Should not a class of men who teach such absurd and such
destructive doctrines, be regarded as dangerous citizens in
an countm(? asked Mrs. Hemans,

hey certainly should. The intelligent and educated classes
who are now Ieadlngi the world, de_sinse equallr the doctrine
aad the priests; but the ignorant will ever be fed by priests,
and can never be moulded "into tolerant citizens. Every free
country should exclude Catholics, by rigid laws, from & resi-

* Our best historians estimate the loss of human life by Catholic perfections at fifty
millions 1 Mr. Brady stated, at an 8th of January dinner; that his ancestors were from
the hogs of Ireland —and he thought the religion taught by the mother to her children
ob herknee, should he i moments of great penil, andin the closing soenes of life, the
consolation ofall. Heis right Now, What would he the treatment of Seward, Presi-
dent Pierce, Mr. Cass, and Mr. Greeley, |fthe%should Worsh|P,|n Rome, agreeably to the
_rehg:on that they received on their pious mathers’ knees, not in the bogs of Ireland, hot
in eg_re_at andfree country of the United Statest  Every one of them would be used as
the Madiai familywas, confined in a cell, and in peril oftheir lives L. The American min-
ister saved the lives of those whose only crime was worshiping as their pious mothers had
taught them | Would this countr%mterfere to save the lives of Pierce, Seward, Cassand
Greeley, or would they surrender them to their friends, to be burnt, with the resignation
of Christiansf The Americans have no ob#ecnons to Brad};’sdymg any time he pleases,
and In the faith that came from the hogs of Ireland ; bat they object fo being burnt by
the Bnests of that religion, anthey would he if the priests had thie power. A priest in
the bogs of Ireland was recently tried for burnmﬂ Protestant Bibles, We should like to
he informed If It was the same priest at whose altar old Mrs. Brady imbibed all the fam-
;_Ilyplety that has descended n refreshmg Showers on the eminentlypious Mr. Brady f
ughes came from the hogs of Ireland, and is no doubt a near relative of the jtious priést
who burns Bibles, or men."and will, no doubt, import the priest, and make him one tf
the dosen new Bishops of New Tork i
13 1 7
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ﬁ%nnggn%n its soil, said Bishop Heber, as he tamed from Mrs.

Mr. Mitford, what will Samuel Williams’s estate pay ? asked
the younger Mr. Couts. _ R

| "do nat know. but I should like to sell my claim, which i
large, at five shilfings on'the pound, Mr. Coutts, | hear that
}/ou have made an immense sum by one or two ofyour opera-
ions, said Mr. Mitford.

|f | have, it is not one-fourth as much as you and Mr. Over-
ard have made in Paris, said Mr. Coutts. ~ ,

We may make a few millions in the India Company, said
Mr. Mitford. T

Do you intend to sell out and close your connection with
that splendid_bubble ? asked Mr. Coutts. ,

| have advised Mr. Overard to sell out the last share of his
stock, and invest the proceeds in specie, and to come imme-
diately to London. In wrltm% him | stated that you were
pursuing this course, and that the London bankers believed a
Crisis was approaching that would astonish, if it did not ruin
tl\t}letfogntry I Was I correct in thus writing him ? asked Mr.

itford.

You certainly were. When | see every article rising in
value from oné pound to three, four, five and six pounds, |
know a crash is alnproac,hmg. | have sold all my stock and
securities, and will not invest one pound, for the” present, in
anything but specie, Your_ partner is certainly an extraordi-
nary man. A candid historian, who records thie events of this
age, must have a high character for truth, or he will not be
believed. Does Mr, Overard have the confidence of the com-
mercial community ? Did he not connect himself with some
men who were redarded with suspicion ? asked Mr. Coutts.

Mr, Overard moved inthe highest circles, but some of his
assoclates were not the most virtuous.  Among them was a
Mr. Wilson, with whQW a difference arose respecting a lady,

\Google



DESPOTISM. 147

Mr. Overard made some remarks which qave offence to Mr.
Wilson, by whom he was |mmed_|ateI% challenged.  Mr. Over-
ard killed Mr. Wilson with the first thrust of his sword, and
was imprisoned in Englaqd, whence he escaped after a long
confinement, and by paying a large sum for a conditional par-
don. The Indja ompany is a “corporatign unlike any qther
ever set in motion. _It'is not easy to conceive ofsuch an insti-
tution ; and its details and its consequences will equally aston-
ish the present age, and all who may be disposed’ to ‘investi-
?ate Its magnificent schemes. It has raised the French nation
rom bankrtiptcy to independence, from povert)( to houngless
wealth.  The government is not only rich, but every individ-
ual also, who fiad the good sense to invest money in'its Gtock,
said Mr. Mitford. _ o

Do ¥ou think Mr. Qverard will obey your directions, and
sell out, and return to London ? asked M. Coutts.

| have my fears, said Mr. Mitford. o

Allow mg the privilege of an old friend. ~Within one year
from this time, that entire fabric, the India Company, “and
every thing connected with it, will be blown away, and”"not a
vestige of it will be found ! 1t will involve you, Mr. Qverard,
the French nation, the French people, and all who hold the
stock, in one common ruin 1. The price of a pound of sugar
has advanced to five,or six times its value, and every other ar-
ticle In the same ratio; and every man of sense must see that
a reaction is near. The Company has issued stock to the ex-
tent of nearly ong million of shares, valued at five thousand
livres each, and will never pay one pound on a share!  Now
what must be the condition of France, and all the creditors,
who not onI}/ hold the shares, but the notes of the bank to the
extent of untold millions? It is e,nouglh to frighten any finan-
cier.  They cannot tell where ruin will end, When once_com-
menced. The India Company have put out their notes till the
Director-General has no means of knowing the amount of the
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paper that theﬁ have issued | And when the bank fails—and
It certainly will fail—t will produce universal bankruptcy, in-
yolvmq, directly or indirectly, all France, and manK Fersons
In England.*  Within one )&ear specie will be worth twenty-
five per cent above the Bani of ngland_notes and the Gov-
ernment bonds, and no business paper will find a purchaser !
| will not hold one Round of your paper, if it is offered to me
even If it should have a dozen endorsers. If Mr. Overard
will not sell the company stock, ask him_to purchase yours.
The Barings, the Bothschilds, Brown, Brothers & Go., and
Rogers, are all immensely rich, and they will be powerful
competitors of your house'and mine. Mr. Bates, of Boston,
a merchant of Unusual claim to talent, has recently joined_ the
Barings, and will bring with him a large share of" American
busingss.  The Barlnqs, Brown A Brothers, Peabody, and
Wl%gln,& Holford, will have the American business.” The
Roffischilds, father and son, have. amwlred a larger fortune
than was ever held by an ba_nklng ouse, amounting, It 1s
supposed, to one hundred millions; and they do not feel a
very powerful s%/mp_athy with your house or with mine. M.
Rogers does not claim American business, but his house is as
solid as Rothschilds’ or the Bank of England, said Mr. Coutts,
as he withdrew. _

Does Miss Kemble attract as full houses as at first ? asked
Mrs. Rogers. _ _

The eXcitement increases every night, and the house is, not
Iar(ie enough to accommodate the audience. The last night,
garlands were thrown upon the stage in great quantifies,
which, you know, is a very unusual ‘occurrence.. 8he has a
%re_at many admirers off the stage, as well as on it, said Mrs,

pie.

* Fora history of tho India Company, nod Uagkaj’s Popular Delusion*
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Does Mr. Coleman allow a general introduction 1 asked '
Mrs. Bogers. L
They say he does not—but you know that distinguished
patrons ofthe theatre have always been indulged in certain
privileges, of calling at the theatre in the mormnR)I and con-
versm? in the ?r_een-[oom with all the gtars—and Mr. Coleman
cannot prevent it, said Mrs. Opie. _
| must inform Mr. Bogers of this instantly |~ This must
not, on any condition, be permitted. | shall See that Mr. Bo-
gers goes Immediately to” Mr. Coleman 1 While Vic visits
my house, she shall hold ng conversation with any person at
the theatre.  This is one of the evils of the life of an actress |
Nothllr\1/(r1 IS 50_contaminating, said Mrs. Bogers, as she turned
from Mrs. Opie.
Have_you heard the news from France f asked Baron
Bothschild. . ,
What Is it ? asked Mr. Pinckney. .
Napoleon has taken three more capitals, and it is thought
all Europe will soon yield to him, and be incorporated in One
%reat French Empiré ! In all the cities which he has taken
e has put one-fourth of the inhabitants to the sword, and
says he will destroy them all, if they make any ob{eptlon to
being robbed 1 He has carried off every article that is worth
removing to Paris. In Paris, the Napoléon clubs have erected
another guillotine in the largest square of the city, and it isIn
operatio from sunrise to stinset Madame Boland, and five
hundred of the hlghest nobles, have lost their heads, and some
hundreds are led fo the new slaughter house every day ! At
Lyons, the revolutionists could not behead their “victims fast
enough, and they placed two hundred persons in sacks, and
threw them into the river! Murat, one of the Napoleon club,
has been assassinated by Charlotte Corday. Every priest in
France has been murdered by the Catholics.
The Duke of Orleans, the brother of the King, who voted
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in the Assembé/ for the King’s death, has been %m_llotln_ed ¥
Pichegru and Captain Whitehave been strangled in prison.
In the French Island of St. Domingo, the blacks have risen
and murdered, in the most horrid manner, every white man
woman, and child_in the place 1 More than “one huudred
thousand wealthy citizens were murdered in cold blood, and
with unparalleled barbarity!

News is this day received of another of Napoleon’s mur-
ders | The Duke d’Enghien, son of the Duke of Bourbon,
and a lineal descendant of the great Conde, was residing in
retirement, at Btrashurg in Baden, a neutral terrltq(rjy. Afile
of soldiers was sent by Napoleon to the Duke’s residence, and
he was hastily brought to the fortress of Vincenngs. At
twelve o’clock the same night, the Duke was aroused from his
sleep and marched to the ¢ourtyard blindfolded | A platoon
of soldiers were waiting with loaded guns, and at the word of
command, seven balls were fired at his heart 1

‘His only offence was his relationship to the late unfortunate

ing.

_ Bgy an arrival on the continent, in thirty-five _da¥s from Ame-
rica) we learn that war has been declared against England.—
America threatened to declare war if England did ngt repeal
her orders in council; and they were repéaled SIXtK-fIVE days
since | News of their repeal’ had not reached the United
States thirty days after, a which time they declared war—
and for the wanit of fast sailing vessels we are to be involved
in a war which will cost four hundred million pounds.f The
American privateer General Armstrong is now !(ym%,off Liv-
erpool, and has alreadly taken five vessels, one of which had
three millions in specié on board k

+ The father of Louts Phillippe was educated by Madame de Genlls with Mias Rivers.—
For these facts, read the Appendix to the second volume of United Irishmen, or the Life

oanégaeraId. . ,
t Bead the history of the war for this feet
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The English army in the Peninsula under Sir John Moore,
has been niearly annihilated_at Corunna, and Sir John was
killed by a carinon ball.* The French army have taken Sara-
gossa in SEaln, and robbed the city of every article worth re-
moving. From the Church of uOur Lady of the Pillar,”
Marshal Lannes took property to the value of one million of
dollars. This city was defended by General Palafox, in the
most heroic manrer. A girl, the relative of Palafox, loaded
and fired one of the cannons on the ramparts, and the name of
the “ Maid of Saragossa” is placed in the records of female
heroism never to be forgotten, f o

The Uniteq States have been making fifty millions every
year by remaining neutral, and enjoying the carerg trade of
all the'world. aﬂoleon has nowissued his Berfinand Milan
decrees, by which he has ordered every French armed ship to
take American property wherever found, and to hang every
American seaman found on hoard the English vessels. The
French have already taken fifty American ships and three
hundred American séamen;—all" the sailors are to be hung!
said the Baron. _ _ _

I never heard. of such villany! | hone his own Catholics
will dispose of him, said Mr. Pinckney, ,

You have not heard all! The mail has just arrived from
t[r)]ubém, and brings us news of the most appalling events, said

e Baron.

What more can have happened ? asked Mr. Pinckney.

+ SirJohn Moore received his death wound while leading the 42d Regiment to the
charge. Hia shoulder was shattered to pieces, and hiaarm hung by a film of skin ; the
breast and lungs were laid open.  This touching scene will lire Torever in the British
heart, embalmed in the exquisite words of their poet—

“Not a drum was heard, not a funeral note,
As his corse to the ramparts we hurried ;
Not a soldier discharged his farewell shot
QO'er the grare whereour hero we buried #

| Eugeniaofour novel, was the descendant of Palafox.
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The whole of Ireland is in one blaze of insurrectionf A
treasonable correspondence has heen detected, the thousands
implicated are amon? the first citizens in wealth and respecta-
bility.  Every th, own and village is at this moment the
scerie of the ‘most deadly conflict éver known ! One-third of
the inhabitants, who didnot join in the insurrection, are the
victims of the rebels—fires light up the horizon from ocean to
ocean, and blood is flowingin constant streams. A girl by
the name of Rivers has been the agent by whom the Corres-
Bondence with Hoche, the Directory, and” Baron Jewel has

een conducted.  She has been in London, and in daily con-
versation with the prlnc¥)al rebels, Lord Fltzgerald, Emmet
McNevin, and others. The English army have already lost
twenty thousand men, and the rebel army nearly three times
as man%.# The conflict is not ended, and"no oné can tell who
are to e the victors! Every man in England and Ireland
who can carry a gun is under armst The English cahinet
have lost théir ustal energy, and are vasgillating in ruinous
consternation!  The names of the implicated are Lord E.
Fitzgerald, T. A. Emmet, A. Q. Connor, R Q. Connar, T.
Russell, J. Chambers, M. Dorening, E. Hudson, H. Wilsan,
W. Dowdall, R Hunter, S. Butler, A. H. Rawson, J. N.
Tandy, H. Sheaves, J. Sheaves, O. Bond, B. B. Ha_rve%/, L.
McNalty, J. Russell, 0. Perry. T. W. Tone, T. ergh W.
L. Webb, W. Hamilton, M. Dowling, R Kerwin, J. Rey-
nolds, D. Swift, T. Corbett, W. Corbett, W. Weir, J. Allen,
T. Bacon, R Emmett, J. Holt, M. Keogh, W. Tenant, R
Simms, S. Nulson, G. Cummm\%} J. Cuthbut, W. S. chkson*
W. Drennan, W. Orr; S. Orr, W. P. McCabe, H. Munroe, |
Dickey. H. Haslett, W. Sampson, J. McCracken, W. Sinclair
J, Sinclair R McGee, J. Milliken, G. Mcllvain, R Byers, $*
Kennedy, R Hunter, R. Orr, H. Grimes, W. Kean, J.” Burn-

* For thia feet read Flfegeralda Life. reoentlj publiahed fcjP. 1L Harerty, No. HO
Fulton atreet, New York.

\Google



DESPOTISM. 153

side, J. Greer, R. Oshorog, M. Turner, W. Simms, J. Rabb,
J. Hope, W. J. McNevin, J. Sweeney, J. Cormick, J. Sweet-
man, P. Fennerly, W. M. Byrne, J. McCann, J. Esmond, W.
Lawless, E. J. Cewins, W. Byrne, W. Devereaux, J. Deve-
reay, G. Byrne, E. Kyan, C. eelln%,/IB. Teeling, R. McCor-
mick, S. Doorley, F.”Rourke, B. Mahon, J. Sweetman, E.
Fitzgerald. W, "Aylmer, S. Burrel, F. O'Donnell, C. O'Don-
nell,J. Kelly, J. Cleney J. Clinch, J. Burrill, M. Dwer,

p riests—arwick’ W. S. Dickinson, W’ Porter, Barber,
Mahon, Birch, Ward, Smith, Sinclair, Stevelly, McNell,
Simpson, Kearns, J. Murphy, M. Murphy, Kavannah, Red-
mond, Stafford, Roche, O’Kéon, Plnder?ast, Harrill, Quul]ly,
Tufte, and some thousand citizens of Tess eminence, all' 0f
whom, if taken, will no doubt be executed. _

No civil war was ever so destructive 1 In many instances,
one or two thousand rebels attacked the same number of loyal
Irish, and victory was only declared when not half a dozen
were left on either side 1" Death with gun, sword, pistol or
knife, seemed the fate of the whole country 1  The people
were headed by the grlests, and extermination”was on the ban-
ners of both parties 1 At the moment the news from Ireland
was received, every man on board the eight hundred armed
ships was in open insurrection, and the GOvernment could not
send a single vessel toseal _ ,

. The Frénch minister at Madrid has embroiled the King and
his.son in a deadly feud. Napoleon induced Ferdinand to
visit France, and he now retains him as a state prisoner, and
has sent an immense army. to conquer Spain 1 The French
army, at last dates, was drlvm(h; the allies before them, to cer-
tain” destruction 1 Napoleon has made his brother Joseph
King. of SFam. Joseph has executed three hundred of the

principal citizens of Cadiz, after publishing a free amnesty &

+ Raad lliaon, tol L, page 48,
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Murat, the brother-in-law of Napoleon, is made King of Na-
ples: and Louis 1s King of Holland. ~Sweden has made Ber-
nadotte, one of Napoledn's generals, Crown Prince of Swe-
den. Jerome is made Kln? of West?,halla. Napoleon has
expelled Lucian as a simplefon, and unfit for any station. An
infernal machine has been fired at Napoleon by the Catholics,
and dozens were killed who were near him, but Napoleon
lives to carry his conquests over all Europe, treading to the
dust every country, every city, every individual, mcluqu fe-
males, in One common rdin!™ We have a report to-day that
Napoleon has fou%ht a great battle at Areola, in which the
Austrians lost 18000 men! A few days after another battle
Wwas foug\ht at Hohenlinden, in which the' Austrians lost 14,000
men! At Jena the Prussians were beaten by the French, and
60,000 men were destroyed or taken prisongrs £

*We copy the following from the Mercantile Guide :

Loss of Lira by Wars.—\We have seen it sometimes remarked, In reference to the
loss of life in the Crimea, that certain hattles were among the Moodiest ever fought, the
sacrifice of life the greatest, &. Bat suoh writers either” forget, or certalnI}/ know very
little about the terrible battles fought in former times, and even of a comﬁara ively recent
date, and within the memory of persons living. ~ Let ns notice some of these.

At the battle of Aroola the Austrians lost, in kiUed and wounded, 18,000
men; the French, 16,000,

At Hohenlinden the Austrian loss was 14,000; the Frenoh 9,000.

At Austerlits,the Allies, out of 80,000 men, lost 30,000 In killed and wounded
or Xrlsoners: the Frenoh loss onIF}/ 1).12,000. ,

t Jena and Austerstadt the Prussians lost 80,000 men, kiUed and wounded,
and nearli_as many prisoners, making nearly 60,000 in all; and the French
14,000 in kiUed and wounded. , ,

At the terriflo battle of Eylau the Russians lost 25,000 in kUled and wounded;
and the French 30.000. o
I At8F0r(|)%dIand the Russian loss was 17,000 in kiUed and wounded—the French
0ss, 8,000.

At Wagram the Austrians and French lost each 25,000 men or 50,000 in aU,
in Killed and wounded. ,
At Smolensk! the Freneh loss was 17,000 men—that of the Russians 10,000.
At Borodino, which is said to haYe been “the most murderous and obstinately
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In France, the Government Bank of India, holding the
whole of the national property, it is thought, cannot hold out,
or pay specie much longer! " if it fails, France, now owing

fought battle on record,” the French lost in killed, wounded and prisoners, 50,-
«00 Enen,ltlse Russians about the same number, making in all 100,000 men in
*no battle!

At Lutzen the French loss was 18,000 men; the Allies 15,000.

At Bautzen the French lost 25,000 men; the Allies 15,000.

At Dresden, where the battle lasted two days, the Allies lost in killed, wound-
ed, and prisoners 25,000 men: and the French, between 10,000 and 12,000,

At Leipeio, which lasted three days, Napolbon lost two Marshals, twenty
Generals and about 60,000 men, in killed, wounded and prisoners; the Allies,
1,700 officers and about 40,000 men: upwards of 100,000 menin all!

At Ligny, the Prussians fost 16,000 men, in Kiiled, wounded and prisoners;
the French 6,800, .

The battle of Trebbia lasted three days; and the French and Allies lost each
about 12,000 men, or 24,000 in all. ) ]

Here we have battles, among which are some, compared to which those in the
Crimea were but small engagements, great as they appear to us. Besides these
were several others of minor importance to the foregoing, as to the loss of men,
but large in the aggregate. There were those of the Bridge of Lodi, amost des-
Rlerately contested “fight, the famous battle of the Nile, a sea flght, in which

| elson lost 895 men in killed and wounded; andthe French 9,225 men in
killed and wounded, 3,005 prisoners and 13 out of 17 ShIBS engaged in the action;
that of the Bay of Aboukir where the Frenoh had 8,000 mén eagaged, and the
Turks 9,000; and every man of the Turks was lost, in killed, wounded and pris-
oners; Novi, Engers, arengo, amost desperate and bloody engagement. Maida
where the Frenoh, out of 7,500 men engaged, lost about 4,800 n'killed, wounde
and prisoners, _Talavera, another famous and bloody engagement; Albuera,
where the British, out of 7,500 men engaged lost 4,300, Salamanca, Vittoria,
Tonions, Paris and Quartre Baa. .

In all these battles, the loss, in killed and wounded on all sides, was at least a
million of men! besides thousands, in skirmishes, minor engagements, Ac., and
tliat within a period of less than thirty years! Enormous a3 is this loss and in-
jury oflife, of those who fall in battle and are maimed by wounds, it is but small
compared to the loss of life caused otherwise bY war, “ he numbers killed and
wounded in battle,” says a writer, *are no full index to the loss of life in war,
and seldom comprise one fourth of its actual victims.” It is small compared to
thg mgr?ense numbers carried offby disease, exposure, and other casualties in-
cident to war.

Alisox says of the campaign of 1799; “In little more than fcur months the
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ten thousand millions of dollays, is bankrupt, and not one hank
in one hundred, will sustain itselfl The alarm has reached
the merchants of all Europe, nearly all of whom will fail. In
London, the consternation is o %]reat that an order in coun-
cil has suspended specte payments, of the bank of England,
for five years, and it is thought doubtful if it will ever resume t
The bank shares, and Government bonds, have fallen to_fifty
Ber cent of their par value, and not one pound of specie can
e obtained, said the Baroo.

,Can this be true ? asked Mr. Pinkney, _

In addition to all other causes of alarm, there is a_run upon
all the banks, and more than one half have failed | The crops
are only half the usual quantity, and starvation is carrying off
its thousands | The whole population of working mén, with
their families, are marching, in masses, to the destruction of
the public bulldm?s, and private Rro erty. The Bank of Eng-
land has resisted fwo attacks of the Catholic mobs, pow cOR-
mstmg of fifty thousand men, armed with guns, pistols, and
swords! - The destruction of lives, and property, is beyond
computation ! The militia are not able to quell the mob, "and
the peaple are in despair! By the last mail from the cont-
nent, we Jearn that Napoleon has been successful in four of
five decisive battles, and a number of Slates have made hasty
treaties with him, against positive stipulations with England’!
The Emperor Alexander, of Russia, met Napoleon, on 7 raft,

French and Allied armies had lost nearly halfof their collective forces; those
cut off orirrecoverably mutilated by the sword, being about 116,800 men.”  And
“The survivors of thé French arm¥ from the Russian campaign were not more
than 35,000 men, out of an army of about 500,000 men f* ,

Such are the curses of war! It'is the greatest calamity that can befall a nation,
and more to be dreaded than plague, "pestilence or famine. 1f it has any ad-
vantages, they are of such character as the hurricane or earthquake Produce in
nature, moreof a negative than of a positive character, in the destruction of
tyrannical government, and old, time-worn political systems of error and op-
pression. War should be a dernier resort; and a nation'should submit to almost
any evil rather than engage in one.
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ia the river Niemen, and the next da% the treaty was signed |
There were more than one thousand English merchant vessels,
with full cargoes, in the ports of Russia, all of which have
been, declared prizes ofwar, and confiscated! In the other
continental ports, there are over two thousand vessels, with
their cargoes, all of which will be lost I Napolegn has issued a
decree, imprisoning every man, woman, and_child, of English
birth, who may be residing, or found traveling in France, and
there are over ten thousanid, who may remain prisoners for
twenty years !said the Barop. o _ _

That Napoleon is a rank fiend, he is the incarnation of wick-
edness, said Mr Pinckney. N

We have a report, to- %y by the fast salllng packet Arago,
at Antwerg, in Torty-five days from New-York, that a great
battle has been foulghtnear ew Orleans between Packenham
and Gen. Jackson I Packenham has been killed, and his ar-
my destroyed ! The same,vessel,brlnﬁs a report of a ?reat
naval battfe on the Lakes, in which the entire British force
was captured by Commodore Perry ! These, | am sure, can-
not be correct, Said the Baron. , ,

| think you may be mistaken—I believe they are true, said
Mr. Pinckney. ~ _ _

It just ascertained that some irresponsible Eersons 8550-
ciated with Napoleon, have been manufacturing French bonds
till they amount to ten thousand millions of dollars, and the
value has sunk to one dollar for one thousand ¥ _Napoleon
has taken Vienna, and will soon caé)ture every CI'[¥_ on the
continent 1 In Vienna he found, and removed over fifty mil-
lions of pounds of specie, and merchandise, pictures, and sta-
fues, and has Eosnlvely left nothing that he could remove but
bare walls! From every church e took the pictures, ange

* Bead Alifton, toL L, p. 484.
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the giold and silver, and precious stones consecrated to God,
and 1o religion, said the Baron. .

A Nortli American Indian is infinitely more civilized and
humanized than this wretch, said Mr. Pinckney. -y

It 1s this day discovered that there Is a very large deficien-
oy in the En?hsh funds, and Lord Melvin is implicated, and
IS supposed {0 be a very large defaulter! said the Baron.

This is horrible | Positively awful 1 Will England be de-
stroyed ? asked Mr. Pinckney.

0! By no means, said the Baron. _

Are you' prepared for such a crisis ? asked Mr. Pinckney.

| am. | have been expecting it for some time. Mr. Burke
told me confidentially, some months since, that he believed
Napoleon was an unprincipled adventurer, and would not only
conquer most of the European nations, but would rob them of
every dollar and then enslave them all. Fox, you know,
alwa%/s contended that Napoleon was a man of some magna-
nimity of soul, but he now admits he was mistaken. Burke,
in his speeches, prophesied all that. has haF ened, but many
men could not helieve that any being would commit the acts
that NaPoIeon has, said the Baron. .

Are the bankers of London prepared for such a crisis?
asked Mr. Pinckney.

Some are and some are not; | have the vaults of my hank
crowded; | can get no more into them. | have recently re-
ceived ten millions from the United States, and had to” pay
above par. Mr. Coutts, Mr. Rogers, Barings, Peabody, and
ng[qln have large accumulations of specie. | shall be will-
|n? 0 buy the Fnglish bonds in such'amounts as the Chan-
cellor may require, but | shall give no more than the market
price, said the Baron, _ o

What is the value of the English bonds this day ? asked
Mr. Pinckney.

They are worth fifty pounds on the par of one hundred, but
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they will fall to-morrow, | think, to fort;rflve per cent,, at which
| wall take tvv_entx, forty, or sixty millions, if the Chancellor
requests it, said the Baron.

/ 3/ sympathy for England, as the only Protestant country
besicles America, is very strong, and | dm 3Iad to find one
man of )(]our strength o stand b}/ Pitt and the nation; but
England, as other troubles beside the want of money, she Is

to be ruined by the Catholic fiends. England, | know, will be

compelled to yield. No wisdom can guide her through such
Perl Ous scenés,  She has wise statesmen to rule, and power-
ul friends to aid her and to loan their money, but her difficul-

ties lie too deef) for their relief. - Her Catriolics at home and
Catholics in Ireland are her greatest enemies, and will ruin
any country. What power hut omnipotence can sustain her
in this her'worst crisis? She must sink, the die is cast, said
Mr. Pinckney.#

« We copy the following from Arison, p. 460, vol. 8,

These. cursed, double cursed news, here sunk my spirits somuch, that | am almost
at dls_bellev_lnqaProwdence._ God forgive me L But I'think some evil demon has heen
Pe_rmltt_ed, inthe shape of this fyrannical monster, whom God has sent on_the nations

isited in his anger. The Spaniards ma(xhav_e Roman pride, bnt they want Roman talent
to support H ; and, in short, unless God in his mercy Should raise up among them one
ofthose extraordinary geniuses who seem created for the emer?enmes of an’ oppressed
People, | confess | seé ig hope. The spring tide may, for aught T know, break upon us in
ne next session of Parliament. There is-an evil fate npon ns in all we do at home or
abroad.”—Sir Wattkr S00n 10 E11is, 13& December, 1808, and September 14,1809,  Lock-
hart’s Life 0fScon, If.,, 226, 227 263. , S

To the same_purpose, Sir James Macintosh said, at this Fenoq writing to Gents at
Vienna, * | believe, like you, ina resurrection, hecause | believe in the immortality of
civilisation : but when, and by whom, in what form, are questions which | have not the
sagacity to answer, and on which it wonld be holdness to hasard a oongec,ture. Adark
and stormy night, a black series of ages, may be prepared for our FOS erity before the
dawn that opens the mare ?erfect day. Who'can tell'how long that fearful night may be
before the dawn of a brighter morrow? The race af man maY reach the promised land,
but there is no assurance that the present generation will no |
The mischiefhas become too intricate to be unravelled in our day. An evil greater than
despotism, even in its worst and most hideous form, approachés—a monarch%ellte%%csy
universal seems about to be established.”—Mackintosh 10 Gkntz, 24th Deceiner, 1805
ang 3tggWunam Ogitvu, Esq, 2Uk Fibruiry, 1806, Memoirs qf Mackintosh, 1., 307
and 383,

porish in the wilderness.

oumes 300 1€



160 DIBPOTIIM.

England shall be sustained! She shall not sink1 Our
?eople, the Jews, have been persecuted by Catholics, for eigh-
een hundred )(_ears, and_ nearly one fourth of our number
have fallen victims to their horrid persecutions, | have writ-
ten to my German brothers, and we have decided to sustain
England; for the reason that she is Protestant | do hope,
Mr. Pinckney, that you will never allow a Catholic Church on
our soil. - Can you' look, with indifference, on the horrors that

atholic dogmas_are inflicting onEngland and Ireland 1 I
these Catholics find such cauSes for intolerance and persecu-
tion, such deadly hatred toward each other in the New Testa-
ment, we, Jews, are most fortunate in not having been
schooled in its helief. - We never destroyed each other'in obe-
dience to our Bible. Ours teaches love to God, and love to
man, hut these Catholics are constantly murdering each other,
or their Protestant hrothers. The whole world despises them.
They have always had a book, which they called a revelation.
Por fifteen hundred _Years, every priest copied a Bible to suit
himself, from a mutilated book borrowed of another P[lest
The priests put into their Bibles, sentiments and doctrines,
that suited their depraved characters, and such as were never
defended by honest men; but, t()jy keeping_the book from
the people,” the fraud was not detected. “Their fables, tra-
ditions, Inventions and alterations, are perfectly ridiculous, and
throw doubts upon the truths, that all the world would. be-
lieve, if they were not connected with Catholic inventions.
By the means of their inventions, the%_ established a despotism
over the bodies and the souls of mankind., For fifteen hundred
years, they required all the world to admit that the sacrament
was the real body. and blood of the Savior, and they burnt al
who would not stbscribe to an impossibility I Do these Cath-
olics believe that woman, to whom we are “indebted for half
our high civilization, and all our refinement, was the cause of
all the'vices, and sins of the world ? 15 there a person living
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beside Catholics, so ignorant as to believe that the world was
created only 6ix thousand years a?o? Who helieves that
Mary is ouf creator and one’of the four Gods ?  These d0([1-
mas shock_the common sense, as well as the religious senti-
ment of this enlightened age, and it is time that "they were
thrown to the winds, and they are, by all men of sensé._ The
Catholics have made hundreds of altérations in the Old Testa-
ment, and no passa%_e, inour_Bible, charges the sins of the
world to females; this invention is an eastern fable. Mon and
priests have been the sinners, and females have been their
victims. ~ All our elevation, above Catholic natigns, in early
and later years, is due to the exalted character of our females,
whom their priests despise, and abuse. Until the reformation,
no Catholic priest allowed his Bible to be read; but the Pro-
testant Bible has always been in the hands of the people.
Catholics now say, you, the Protestants, have altered your
Bible, and we will' not allow our children to attend” the
schools, in which your Bibles are read without note or com-
ment. This is the undlsgwsed Ianguage of that Bishop, who,
in New-York, has caused so much noidy controversy, and has
shown so much ill-temper. We, the Jews, know that the
Catholic Bible, is not the Bible received by Moses and the
Prophets.. The Catholics now call all infidels, who do not
admit their spurious edition, to be the revealed voice of Hea-
ven.  The term infidel, as applied by them, is a foul libel on
all the Protestants of the world, and should be visited back on
Catholics by the most severe denunciations. The Protestants,
knowing nd worse epithet, call them Roman Catholics,  You,
In America, are allowing them to build churches, and cathe-
drals of great magnificenice, and to spread their dogmas in a
most efféctual way, by the numberless schools talght with,
and without pay, over the face of Your_ beautiful~ country.
You Americans, are not aware of the injury that you are
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%omg to the peace and prosperity of halfthe world, said the
aron.

. You cannot have a greater dread of Catholics, than we have
in the United States. "We know that a great party, united
together, under the stronlgest obligations that can bé created,
and having a faith, a Bible, and a Pope oftheir own, can never
live in peace with those who are in daily contact with them.
A collision must come; and one must destroy the other 1
Washmﬁton always entertained but one_opinion, and that he
frequently expressed to me in his confidential conversations.
He always regarded the hierarchy, as a power ahovethe state

and a power tnder which all goverments must finally fall, if

Catholics were allowed to poison a country with their dogmas,
and their immoral priests. - Washington aIwaYS contended,
that imported voters would sell theirjoint vote to the highest
bidder, and the greatest demagogue would always be thé pur-
chaser.  The price paid for the Catholic vote, would be the
offices, out of which the greatest amount of money, and
power could be secured. Washington’s views are the senti-
ments of the Americans, and the fixed basis on which the leg-
islation of my associates in the government will always be
administered, said Mr. Pinckney, as he withdrew.
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It now becomes necessary to step forward a few years in
life’s drama, and to look around us again. QuV story is pro-
fessedly a fiction, but almost all the incidents are facts, record-
ed in authentic history. Facts must always have an interest
with which fiction cannot be invested. The most interesting
events of life, are not generally those that belgln, and end, i
the same short period of time, required to refate them. ~ Such
events cannot have the mterest_m? developments, nor the mo-
ral lessons, that are embraced in the first and last scenes of a
busy age. Most novels embrace the lifetime of their princi-
pal actors, and do not include earlier or [ater dates.
. The Last Days of the Republic, while it claims to be a
fiction, details like history, events just Frlor,to the present cen-
tury, and extending in"the order of their occurrence, with
slight deviations, to the present date, January, 18%. Al the
gréat events which shook Europe to her centre, and came
sqdnefél?e destruction of England, took place between 1797
ui .

Eighteen years in the hlstor)gof a_ country is o short a
?erlod that “the novelist may e fairly allowed to group
he most important events as occurring Simultaneously. ~ The
writer has not availed himself of this privilege, but has alluded
to them in the order of their gccurrence, and_ has regarded his
scene as constantly progressing in time. Just prior to the
close of the_last Century, there appeared in Eurolpe a being
unlike any with whom the past world had been afflicted. By
those nafions that he conquered, including all but two in
Europe, he was regarded as a scourge, sent by an evil spirit
to destroy their lierties, and to send Society and the world, as
did the northern barbarians, back to misery and the lowest
degree of civilization. The remarks made by the actors,
in this part of our drama, come from Englishmen, .and no one,
we think, will doubt their being the trug expression of their
feelings and their deep anxietieS. We need not tell the readers
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of history, that Englland was for a time abandgned by her
reflecting” men, as “lost to freedom, to civilization, and to
national existence. To the young readers of our fiction, we
cannot expect to conve% any_ accurate conception of the deep
anxiety that settled on the minds of men in the darkest period
ever known by any nation. o _
Napoleon has found but few apologists in free countries,
and, In a land of liberty, his name is hield in deep abhorrence.
|f the love of liberty isto he inculcated as a virtue, the detesta-
tion of tyranny in & land of freedom is no lees a virtue, That
the Xoung may know, by the acts of a tyrant, what freedom
IS when contrasted with them, comments on the acts of Napo-
leon should be multiplied indefinitely. - Washington fought for
freedom, and Napoleon fought to enslave Europe; if one was
an emblem of virtue, the “other was the type of him who,
under different names, has always been regarded as an enemy

of man.

Our limited plan has allowed us only to allude to a few
of the. many acts which must, by the virtlious, be re?arded as
hostile to Virtue, to progress, o civilization, and the most
cherished objects of virtuous life. _ _

“Those fortunate men who live to write a history of the
ningteenth century, will have a pleasant duty to ?er_ orm, and
such a gne as was never yet engoyed by any historian. ~ Mr.
Bancroft has, in his history of this country, nearly crossed
the Appian way, and will Soon reach a city; state, and an era,
of which the qreatest men of the past ages never formed a
conception.  1f there is a desire in the soul of every man now
Igvmg, stron?erthan all others, it is, no doubt, that he may
live 10 read the history, (or the greater part of It of the
rélneteer#[th century, written by Such men as PresCott and

ancroft,

That age is indeed rich in materials, in which writers of
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fiction, find facts all ready at their command, more interesting
than their Invention can furish. -

If it should be found that the writer has blended fiction of
_an(Y value, with the deeply interesting facts of history, the best
judges of our country’s wants will appreciate his motive, and
may tg|ve him credit Tor the little benefit he may be to his
counfry.

He gssures his readers that he never held any political of-
fice, and there is none that he would acceBt. 0 receive the
approbation of the higher classes, would be more agreeable
t0 him than the election of any individual to an emirient sta-
tion; however mych he may desire to elevate Union men,
when disunion is threatening the destruction of the country.
_In departing from the usage of other writers, and intrgdu-
cing, as do néwspapers, individual names and the daily inci-
dents of Iife, the writer has hoped to invest his_story’ with
deeper and more general interest, than he could in any other
way,

f any person whose name may appear in this novel, shall
be inclined to censure the writer, he asks indulgence in con-
sideration of the end proposed, and the beneficial results hope
for, in a general circulation.  The writer positively assures
the public that th_eY shall never know him: and if'he keeps
his word, they wil fglve him credit for entertaining a strong
hope, that sorme of the principles contended for, will be ap-
?ro_ved, and some of the sentiments will find a response in
heir hearts, and an increased circulation through thelragsnc .

While the writer positively assures the American Party
that they shall never know him, he offers the work freely o
any person who maY think it worth, claiming—he shall never
be contradicted b?/ he writer. 1t _is not only expected, but
hoped, that one class of readers will condemn the work—as
that will be its best passport to those circles, to which the
ambition of the writer would consign it -~ The work is a con-
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test for Prmuples—and not a bid, like most novels, for the
approval of every newspaper. 1t iBof the reflecting, and of
the higher classes onlz/, that he asks a verdict—ang he wil
tell them in advance, that he is better pleased in having suited
himself, than he will' be in suiting them, however highly he
m%y value their good olom_lon.

he writer is perfectly independent, and does not demand
one cent of the public, and writes only to amuse himself. _To
lash the vices and the errors of society, is his highest en QY-
ment  Principles are matters of interest to him, and while
contending for them, be asks for approval on his own terms,
or none Will be received. _

If the principles contended for are not national and self-sus-
taining, his wark, and the country, may be sustained by some
other person, for he will not sustain them.  Follies wefe bom
prior, to the [ast age, and lashing will not correct them all
In this, . Follies have given em,Ponment_to,more than ope wri-
ter of biting sarcasm ;"and writers of similar tastes will find
material enqugh for their employment, even in this virtuous
age. Individual follies, multiplied ingefinitely) constitute a
country’s follies. - While this country has many virtues, and
claims many honors, it has within itS_bosom, men who would
disgrace any country and any age. The c,ountrY has no back
on which the lash can be placed, but individuals have—and
through them, the country is to be corrected.  If the Ameri-
cans shall. decide by theirverdict, that certain classes and cer-
tain individuals neéd correction, the writer, in further efforts
for their good, asks for the pleasure of holding the whip.

[nvisible Bail
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CHAPTER VI.

FEMALE VIRTUES.

All't why should Virtue fear the frowns of Fate f

Hers wht no wealth can buy, no power create |
Alittle world of clear and cloudless day, )
Nor wreck'd by storms, nor moulded bx_decar ]
A world, with Memory’s ceaseless sunshine blest,
The home of Happiness, an honest breast.

The Manchester, a ship of five hundred tons, was Iymg at
the Dock, in London. 1t was the worst vessel in Londlon.
It was old, weather-beaten, a Slow-sailer, and could not be
insured.  Two ladies were seen walking toward the Manches-
ter. Captain, what do you charge for a passage to New-York ?
asked a delicate female. ,

We have not fixed our price yet, but we will take you lower
than any other vessel; it will be between two and three
pounds, “said a rough-looking character.

Have you an?/ berths ? Have you a stove, to warm the ves-
sel 7 askéd the [aay.

We have not, but all these things will be attended to;
we have just discharged a dirty caro, and are nearly ready
for anottier, said the Sailor.
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Does the Manchester leak ? asked the lady,

Not a drop; she is nearI% new, said the sdilor,

How many passengers shall you take ? asked the lady.

We shall fake no more than"can be well accommadated;
we shall not crowd the vessel, said the sailor.

How long will you require to reach New-York, asked the
Iad\X/ whosé name was Bright _

e shall cross in fifteen days, said the_sailor.

. This is the vessel for me, sdid Mrs. Bright, to her compan-
jon, Mrs. Burnham.

Mrs. Bright was young and handsome. Care was marked
upon a countenance, yet possessing every element of heauty.

er eyes were black, her complexion remarkably clear. Her
hair was very dark, and arranged with exquisité taste. Her
features were faultless. Her Clothes had been rich, but were
worn threadbare; ever?/ article was neat, and placed with great
care upon her beautiful form.  The melancholy expression of
her countenance, seemed to heighten the interést of the scene
and to see sucha person, in that place, excited the s pmath¥ of
one person, who watched her motions, with no ordinary fee

ings.

%0 person could look at Mrs. Bright, with indifference. Her
eye, beautifully formed brow, remarkably delicate features, an
expression that gave assurance of deep intellectual resources;
all assured thosé who saw her, that she was a superior person
and a stranger in such scenes. . _

Can it be that such a person is taking passage in that ves-
self?said the strangler, audibly, although he™seemed to be
addressing no one. "1 must know more 0f so remarkable a
Pers,on. here i some untold tale, some dark mystery here 1

will know more of this woman! Mrs. Bright was con-
scious of the notice that she had excited, and seémed anxious
to conceal her face from his steady gaze. ,

She advanced twice to ask the Captain a question of deep
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interest, but one that she was afrffid to have answered.  She
looked around to see if she was noticed—she advanced to the
captain again 1 _
aptain, | am poor, and wish to leave England, and try{ my

chance in America.  Will é/qu take me for Ralf price ? 1t is
all that | have, said Mrs. Bright. _

The captain paused. He Iooked closely at a face which he
thought surpassingly lovely, but she was evidently suffering
under some deep anxjety. _ _

| will if you are gom% alone, said the captain. _

| am going with my husband and two children, said Mrs.

Itshall take you for no less than | take others, said the
captain.
FI)Wlll come again, said Mrs. Bright. _

As she turned to leave, her eye met the face of him who
had watched for some time the Countenance and the actions of
Mrs. Bright. ~ She left the vessel.

| have'seen that face before ! Who could he be ? Ho
watched me constantly—he would not give me an opportunity
to speak; he was before my eyes, and™ | felt embarrassed.—
Who could he be ?asked Mrs. Bright.

| know him well, said Mrs. Burnfam. ,

| do_not think we shall be ableto goto Americal The
Commissioners of the Poor will not allow me but one pound,
and we cannot go for that amount. This vessel is a miserable
one, and | am sure there cannot he a worse ong, and it is of
no use to look for a lower passage,—and even in this we can-
not take pass_a%e with the money that we have, or can obtain,
said Mrs. Bright, o

The town of Nelson sent all their parish poor at two pounds
each, and nearly one-third of the parents died, and left nume-
rous orphans té) suffer I America, said Mrs. Burnham.
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Do you think we shall die ? Will Isabella and John die ?
For myself, | am resigned to any fate, but I cannot bear_the
thought of losing them, or of Ieaving them unprotected in a
land of strangerS ! 1 do fear that we shall all be lost | It i
melancholy to go on board of a vessel that fy_ou cannot expect
to leave afive |~ 1 must try some of my friends, and see if
theY will lend me a few pounds. | will” call on Mr. Caxton
first—my husband was in college with him, said Mrs. Bright.

The next day Mrs. Bright called on Mr. Caxton.

Mr. Caxton,’| am going from that home once so dear to
me ! | need not tellrou, that | am in deep distress ! | am
going to America, called by some, uthat glorious land of lib*
erty and of virtue.”  1'have read a large advertjsement, which
stated that men and women were wanted, and good wages
vl\\houIde_e gltven. | can work, you know—I am young, said

rs. Bright.

Mrs. Bright, you astonish me ! You_do not mean thatyou
have decidéd on such a steP, said Mr. Caxton.

| have decided to go ! | have not worked, but I can, and
will 1 | will begin anew life in America—I will support my
family bx_ my datly labor. My hushand is entirely aiscourag-
ed, and his relatives have discarded him.  He attended to his
office till the new house, the. * Robert Burns, was opened near
us, and he has Pald but little attention to business since,
said Mrs. Brigh _

Can it be that you have determined to take those two love-
ly children ofyours across the ocean ? You have rich friends
—your hushand was educated with me at Oxford; and you
were the delight of a large family. Your husband was ‘the
first scholar in his class, and had explored the deep mines of
classic lore, the deep subtleties of metaphysics, and' the varied
learning of the schools: i stupendous genius was the admi-
ration of all. Your education gualified you for any position
in life. You cannot work, yoi* have npt the necessary strength
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—your form is too delicate; none can work who are not early
compelled to labor, said Mr. Caxton. o

r. Caxton, my strongest motive in going to America is to
change the scene, and toget rid of the' influences by which
my husband is here surrounded. In_ America, | am told,
thiey are making great efforts to getrid of the awful vices
which surround us here.  You kriow that my husband’s tal-
ents are of the highest order, and his early sticcess was great,
and his income for a young lawyer waslarge. ~ His fiiends
were numerous, and fe soon joined the club,” and. was from
home contlnu_aIIR/. But my feelings forbid my telling you all,
said Mrs, BH? t

_Mrs. Bright, | did not expect a call from you_under such
circumstances; but if, on reflection, you arg still determineg
to qo, call on me a few days hence, and | will give you all
thal you may require, after you have obtained “all you can
from’the Commissioners of the Poor, said Mr. Caxton.

Mrs, Bright returned home. The next day she called at
the office ofthe agent, and arran%ed for their passa?e in the
Manchester. - In‘a few days she had disposed of all" the few
articles which her husband had not placed in pawn and she
called again on Mr. Caxton,

Mr. Caxton, | have decided to leave London for that happy
country, and | have called for that assistance which you so
kindly“offered me. I think that in America | can earn enough
to repay you for the amount which you may loan me. My
husband, "1 yet hope, will, in that larid of temperance, where
he will be removed from associations and influences which
have so much injured him, regain bis energy, and pursue with
credit, a profession that he by his talents, is so well able to
adom. I have seen letters from America, representm? It as
a Paradise ! We shall have no friends there. | do af times
sink with an oppressed heart! | give up valued friends here.
You know we occupied a large bolise, and my hushand was
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social in bis nature, and like most of us in England, enter-
tained a large circle of friends, . | have, Mr. Caxton, shed
many tears, before | came to this! Butyou see | am firm
now'! These Americans are very humang and liberal—and
the ladies, | am told, are c_onstantl¥ assisting all who need
their kind attention. A neighbor of mine has received a letter
from her friend in New York, that certainly would induce
an?(/l lperson in my condition to emigrate. _
_Mrs. Burnham’s letter says that” all the New York ladies
visit ragged-schools and SundaY-schools, and help the Po_or,
and all eﬁoor_famllles get along very well. Do you think
the New York ladies can assist S0 many as are going out now ?
Th\?\y must be rich, | am sure, said Mrs, B{\I/?ht
hen does the Manchester sail ? asked Mr. Caxton.

Next week, said Mrs. Bright.

Here is the money that you will need to pay your passage,
and here is a roll of sovereigns sealed up, and ¥ou are not'to
open them till you arrive In America. 1 shall not tell you
how much there 15, but the money will do you good when you
arrive. - The Americans should never admit any person with-
out such a sum, said Mr. Caxton. ,

Mr. Caxton, | cannot acknowledge, in a suitable manner
this kindness of yours. To_ say that | thank you, is a cold
expression; but my heart is warm; and to you it shall
be ever pledged in deepest thankfulness. If 1 can get a
school, or'if I can obtain sewing or work of an%/ kind, in that
happy country, I will repay you all; you shall never be
forgotten. We may he dble to redeem all and yet be
respected by a largé circle of friends, and | am af times
encouraged.” | could endure my own, suffering and live
or die where we are, but | cannot think of bringing up
my children in this place, where vices are constantly pressing
the masses downward to the earth. In America my children
will inhale with their breath the energy that so peculiarly
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marks the American character. Here there are no influences
n oPeratlon to improve the condifign of the masses. All
efforts are abandoned, and-we are left to see misery, sorrow
and suffering rapidly extending to all who are poor, and to all
to whom Poverty IS Sure to come. By any person who will visit
with me the scenes of suffering thaf flow directly from intem-
perance, it will be admitted that the efforts of the charitable
cannot much longer be sustained, if the stream of suffering
and degradation is to be_allowed to constantly enlarge by the
Increase of the stores which so much dehase the lower classes*
| am surprised to see the increase of poverty, crime, suffering,
and destitution. And KEI’ I ouqht not to be surprised. You
know that | have long been familiar with the sufferings of the
lower classes. | have been connected with Sunday-schools
as scholar and teacher, since | was twelve years of age,
but now we are all in despair.  The increase of intemperance,
and the vices that proceed from it, have increased to such ex-
tent as to drive all from the field of labor, and the charitable
have abandoned the masses to the ruin by which they are sur-
rounded. To see the sufferers, many ‘of them children of
the age of my own, is more than mY feelings can endure*
When'| arrive "in New York I will write to you, and | know
%/ou will rejoice to hear that our condition is essentially better
han in London.  Adieu.

Mr. Bright called to look at the Manchester. He walked
around, he went on_board. He was mute.  Ob, God 11s this
tiie_condition to which we are reduced ? s that the vessel In
which we are to leave this beloved country, this land of free-
dom, this home once so happy and the abodle of relations and
friends, who seemed to make life all that happy life can be ?
Am | in my senses? This vessel will never reach America |
We cannot_go in such a vessel; we shall all be lost, | am sure
we shall.  There are other vessels: | will not risk our lives in
this. But where are we to get the money? We have not
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the means of paying more than we are eharged in the Man-
chester; we most go in her or not go to Americal But
we are stealing away unknown to all. We have rich
friends; once they wolld not have allowed of this. But
now | have lost them all, and they shall not know how
wretched we are.  Why is 1t? Why'am | so neglected and
so wretched 7 | know why it is; it has come frommy kee%mg
company with those whom | met at the mgn_ofthe Rober
Burns.”” In that house was laid the foyndation of all my
errors. | will reform. | will go to America, but | will never
again visit such places ofvicé, said Mr. Bright He wiped
aivay a tear. , _

|t was a sleepless mP,ht to Mrs. Bright ~ The few days that
she yet had were spenfin makm%some small preparations for
the v0¥age. A few friends had heard of their intentions and
hald %a (Ije,d,wﬂh true affection, to bid them a long and perhaps
a last adieu.

James, here is the family Bible, but | must call at the office
of the Bible society and by a Bible for each of the children;

Mrs. Bright called at the office in Bond-street

Mr. Doddridge, I am gom%to America, that happ%/_ land,
and | have come to ask you Tor two Bibles for my children,
said Mrs. Bright _ o _

Our Biblesare for gratuitous distribution, and Xou will
select such as you please. | am pleased fo learn that you
are going fo that prosperous country. There is no other
countrr like America.  They are af this moment making
a great effort to banish the vices that we have fixed forever o
our soil, and I have no doubt they will succeed; they are
entlrelg,dlﬁerent, from our people, and are not all victims to
the habits and vices that for years have crowded our masses
to the earth. In the city of New Fork there is a Bible societ
that e_mf)loys more than'three hundred men, printing and bind-
ing Bibles; and in such a city, | am sure they will have virtue
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enough to banish the stores that sell spirits, and cause, every-
wherg, so much misery, said Mr. Doddricge.

Mr. Doddridge, will you oblige me so' much as to have
written in this Bible the name of John Bright, from bis
motheé,,aﬁtd in this Isabella Bright, from her mother, said

15, Bright.

Mrs. E?ri ht, the similarity of our pursuits have brought us
together often, and | know Something of the qualities that you
N0Ssess, and the sentiments that have always governed your
Iife. | need not say that | entertain for "yol no ordinary
respect In;that land of temperance, | am sure you will finl
congenial minds, and with such persons you will form friend-
shlﬁ that will add to the enjoyments of life. Hereis a letter
to Mr. Phelps, a valued friend of mine, that maV be of service
toyou in a land of strangers. | wishyou alf the hapé)lness
t[pg(tid%/gug most sanguine” hopes have “promised said Mr.
idge.

For }gour kind wishes, and for the Bibles | thank you,
This letter, | am sure, will be of great value to me, and | Shall
&cknoyleﬂge your kindness by létter soon after my arrival in

ew York.

The last preparation was finished, the last kind words were
exchanged, the last kind kisses were on their lips! They
were on board the Manchester 1 _

The Manchester sailed. - But she moved as if loaded beyond
her power to float. She lay like a log—and a more wrefChed
company was never crowdeéd into any vessel. The pilat took
her through a wrong channel, where'she touched a rock or a
sunken wieck, and “was detained for repairs. The Captain
Was evidently uneasy, as he had not Rroperly trimmed his ship.
She was too eep af the hows, and she rolled and was in dan-
er. M. and Mrs, Bright and the children were all sick on

e second day. They Were crowded into a dark hole, with
one quarter more passengers than there should have been
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There was no fire, no stove, and no opportunity for washings.
except In the ocean. There was no ventilation—the atmo-
sphere in which they were confined was the stench of death ?

| shall die! 1 cannot sleept I cannot eat! | must diet
| can never live to reach that %|OFIOUS country I My strength
isnearly gone| | am feverish! | am frozen! There isno
fire—there will be no fire| Why did | come in such a vessel 1
0, death ! If it were not for you, my husband, and these dar-
ling children, how sweet it would be to yield UP this life into
the’ hands of Him who gave it, said Mrs. Bright _

A flood of tears each day relieved a heart already stricken
too much for life. After & few daysrsail, a sea Struck the
Manchester, and swept the deck. - The wind increased, and it
semed as if the vessel could make no headway. Consterna-
tion was seen in the faces ofall, She rolled as'if she must go
over! They took in sail, and were some days in repalrl,n%
damages. - The weather continued tempestuous, and the win
was anead. The ship tossed from wave fo wave, her seams
groaned and creaked, as if she would strain to pieces! The
wind increased! A sail is gone! was the aIarmlnrq cr%. We
are between two billows, mountain high ! Look!™ That aw
ful wave is coming on us! O, hear the wind 1 It is the knell
of death L Who can be heard 7 The roar is awful 1 The
ship is leaking f the ship is leaking ! was the cry from below.

We are sinking! said Mr. Bright,

The vessel rose again, but the deck was half under water.

Captain, are we safe ? asked Mr. Bright

One more such a sea will be our last T The Manchester was
on_her beam ends, and a miracle saved us, said the Captain.

The storm continued, and the whole vessel was a scene of
wretchedness. o

Here is an awful death ! See, this child is dead t [t was
well this moming, said a passenger.

|s it the cholera? It must e, said all the passengers»
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Shall we all die? Who has any medicine? Where is the
doctor ? Who will take care of the sick |

No one ! was the response that came from hundreds of eor
rowful hearts. .

Are we all to die, and have no effort made to save our lives?
Captain, what shall we do ? asked Mr. Bright,

hat shall Jou do? Why, die, of course! Who cares
how many die 7 The more the better! | have seventy-five
more %assengers than the law allows, said the Captain.

Is there no nurse, no physician, no medicing, no hope, no
consolation in this our ceep distress ?. | did not think of
this | 1 cannot live—I do not wish to live, said Mr, Bright.

Go upon the deck, you stu?ld clown 1 What are you
mourning about ? asked the Captain, _

Do send up that medicine chest from the cabin ! | have
seen itl  There is some d_ru%/lthat will smoothe the way to
death, if it will not cure, said Mr. Bright _

You shall have no medicine ! Throw all the bodies over as
s00n as the% are done breath,m%! Steward, you need not
wait to roll them in_canvass, said te Captain. _

Yesterday five dledfto-da% ten have died 1 O, merciful
Heaven ! sfiall we all die ? asked Mr. Bright.

What if you do—who cares ? asked the Caf)tam.

Captain, can we_be allowed to have a little warm water ?
The children require it, and the steward refuses us the small-
est quantity, said Mr. Bright _
_No, you'can have no warm water. |f you want water, dip
it from the ocean—there you will find enough ! Where ¥0u
are gom%, neither warm for cold water will"put out the fire,
said"the numane_Captain, _ _

O Heaven! Twenty more have died ! My turn is near,
said Mrs. Bright.

Steward, you must throw them over faster—you must not
wait for them all to be cold 1 This man is nearly done breath-
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log—he isin his last agony—a collapse has commenced—he
may as well be thrown over! Bring out all the sick ones—
norie will live—place them all ina row on the deck, ready to
be thrown over, said the caBtam. _
_Captain, shall I clean UB elow 1 The steeraqe IS m a con-
dition too foul for human beings to breathe, and1 am sure all
will die, said the steward. ,

Not.in the least! There will not_be many left by the time
we arrive. Leave the clearing up till we gét rid of the cat-
tle, said the captain. ,

James, | know my time is near—l must go soon1 This
pain tells me too plainly what my disorder is, and what its ter-
mination will be. The worst of all disorders will soon be
fixed uponthis heart I | have no_desire to live, except for you
and these dear children. My spirits and my life are ebbing
fast, said Mrs. Bright _ _

t Take in that Gail—five knots is fast enough, said the cap-
ain.

James, when | am gone, will you take care of John and Isa*
bella? 1 need not adk—| know¥ou will, 1 did not think of
death so soon ! It seems but yesterday that we howed at the
matrimonial altar, and the prospect of a happy life to none
could be more certain.  You had just commenced the prac-
tice of the law, your father was rieh, and my relatives were
wealthy, talented, and in the very highest circles, Gan | die,
and leave all that was once so bright and promising ? These
|ovely children, too! They were gilven us to make more per-
fect [ife’s purestjoys! | am soonTo take leave of all on earth,
and it is hard to'part from scenes that should have been so
lovely. I did hope that in the great country beyond the sea,
We Were yet to retrieve our losses, and again”claim_our rank in
society. “But it is ordered otherwise, and | submit to the de-
cree of Heaven.  This disorder has reached my heart, and my
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strength now Is failing. Before | go | must ask—and | know
?/ou will promise, tha %ou will never more raiew your acquain-
ance with those who have brought us here.  O,’this pain! |
shall die! I cannot long survive'l _

One half ?/our, early” friends are now oc_cupylnﬁ places of
gnreat respectability, and are_rapidly acquiring the fortunes

at will enable them to live in elegance, if not in splendor.
The other half are rapidly descénding to that condition
from which there is no' escape but disgraceful. death. Al
that we now see before our eyes was plainly seen as
an unavoidable result. In these, my last moments, | am
unwilling to censure you; but how often have we talked of
the lives of those to vihose companionship all our misfortunes
are to be traced. Virtue cannot exist without temperance,
and life cannot be happy without virtue, No law of our
nature is more fixed thari the law that virtuous life bestows
perfect enjoyment, and a neglect of duty, leads unavoidably to
degradationand an early grave. These children are the most
lovely. that ever blessed parents’ hearts! Who shall guide
them’in the Wa%s of virtue ? You need not tell me that Some
kind hand will be extended to lead them up toall that life
and love, and hoPe could ask! It cannot be: it s to ruin, to
disgrace, to early death, they must descend | Their talents
and their beauty ‘entitle them to God’s highest blessm%s; to
a life all joy, and an acceptance hereafter. Bui Providence
acts through human agencies, our errors have cut them off
forever. None but Parents can train children to virtue and to
happiness.  Without parents, their minds are uncultivated, and
virtue has no existence. . The broad stream of evil influences
sweeps past and the%/ yield, and happiness and purity of life
are wrecked: the fate of one, is the fate of all who are left
thus_unprotected. | cannot leave John and Isabella alone in
horrid desolation. | can see them, in imagination, surrounded
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by all the difficulties that make life miserable. Ob! that
| 'could take them with me, There isno pain in death! It
is the thought of those we leave that inflicts the deepest pang.
We know that we shall live again, if our lives are quided by
virtue or rellﬂlon. Oh 1 could we only know that our errors
would not fall on those we love. Was it for suffermPs like
ours that lives of innocence were placed in our care ? I know
they were not. | know that John and Isabella should have
been placed in scenes of purity and innocence, where every
virtue would have adorned minds of unusual brilliancy.
And yet, | fear that our own conduct has Placed them amid
influgnces thatwill ruin them. To save a life from degradation |
Can any _thought can any hoPe in life’s last moments, be
more inspiring 7 What is great 2 What is glorious ? What
In life 1s S0 ennobllng? 0 will not help t0 save the love-
liest image that gioo ness ever called its own f _

Oh, that I could believe that some hand of mercy will take
these children, and lead them upward in innocence,” in virtue,
to happiness and Heaven; then could I die in peace | There
are no kind fadies in America to save so many little sufferers.
They will all die in dee?est desolation! My Strength now i
falllnﬁ—m?/ last tho,ugh s, my last prayers, are for you, James,
and these lovely chiloren. “Have |, James, dorie my dut)(
to these children ? Have | done my duty toall, .so far as.
knew how to perform it 7. Do Jou think some kind lady wiH
take care of Isabella and John

Mr. Bright was deeply affected !

John, come to motherl Will you be good when | am

one
| will go with you, mother! ,
Kiss e, John™ Kiss me, Isabella! Again ! Ton cannot
FO with me, but you shall both come to me, and we will ever
Ive with our Creator t
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Mrs. Bright was exhausted. She fainted! She attempted

to gﬁeag_—gler lips moved, but no voice was heard f
e died! .

Oh God | Sheis not dead 1 She is, sheis! Why am |
left 7 My heart is bursting | Captain, you will not commit
this form, once so lovely, to the ocean, without Christian
rtes | | k_nowyou will not! You are not without human
feelings, said Mr. Bright. o ,
| will qlve you one hour for preprarathn, said the caPtam._
She will never breathe again! hP]/ life, thy love, thy vir-
tues, are ended here f Oh God. we thank thee'for all that a
Pure life has taugihtl Take, oh take to th){self, a spirit all
ove, all beauty, all heavenly graces 1 To the ocean wave,
the boundless Image of thy Unmeasured goodness, we here
commit this form ! - T

Too pure for earth, her spirit has winged its way to, theg.
From thee it came—to thee It has returned: with thee it will
ever live. A spirit from Heaven was clothed in human form:;
In Heaven 1t will but change its own form, and take thy own
image. Al that was mortal, we have committed to the wa-
ters by thee created, Buried deep in caverns of thy
ocean, no human eye will ever reach that form 1 The eye of
Omnipotence will “ever look down on all in mercy. Al the
created world is thine, and. thy omnipresence is here and ever
where | With deep contrition here we kneel | Sustain us,
sustain us, or we die In deepest suffering L We bow in hum-
ble adoration to thy will 1 To thee alone we look—as thou
wilt, we live or die? _

All who witnessed this melancholy scene were in deepest
sorrow,  Who will next be called? "1 too shall soon sink be-
neath the wave that will forever hide me, was the response of
every heart

Poor Mr. Bright’s heart was broken. Each day some fa-
miliar face and form was consigned to that grave, which of all
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others must most appall the heart f Who will survive ? Wil
this VO)ﬁge be ever ended ? _

The Manchester arrived at quarantine.

Captain, can | be allowed a little help to get my trunks
from below ? asked Mr. Bright _

Tou need not be in a hurry. We are at quarantine, and
shall not go up to the city for thirty days, nor till we ?ef ano-
ther voyage engaged for'the vessel, and it may be sixty days,
said the captain. o

My spirits are fast sinking. | know that | shall soon fol-
low my Isabella, and | wish to dgo. Captain, | have eaten

nothin([;, and the children have bhad nothing for two days. Can
X/(I)ru %Ir%vh?s to have a little broth, to keep us alive? asked

If you'live till you get ang{thmgvfrom me to eat, you need
not fear that you willever die. What business have you to
ask me for anything to eat, you miserable outlandish------?
asked the captain. _

In thirty a)[/s a boat was seen approaching the Manchester.

Get int0 that boat, every one ofyou. | will giveyou thirty
minutes to moveyour plunder, and"if any of you" are'not ready
in that time, you'may get up to the city as you can, said the

captain.

p,rhe hoat arrived at the wharf. The scene before Mr.
Bright demanded all the energy that be could summon. It
Was enough to appall a stout heart An immense pile of trunks
boxes, beds and barrels were just on the edge of the pier, an
ready to fall into the water. ~Give me two dollars for bring-
mgBup your ,bagge;\%e, said_a rough-looking character.

oW’ is this * _)(]recelpt says, to he delivered in New

York, said Mr. B“F t, ,

Give me two dolfars, or all your baggage goes into the wa-
ter, said the man,

Mr. Bright paic.
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Where are m>i ehOdren? Have you seen my children? |
have lost my children | said Mr. Bright.

They were found at some distancé, in the street.

What can | do? Where can | giet rooms ? 0 Heaven
my heart is sinking 1 1F T could only see one friendly hand
extended, in this ‘my deepest distress, it would remove this
load from my heart!” | can get no house, on part of a house,
and | have rio place to cover my head, or in which my child-
ren can have the rest their exhausted condition so mich de-
mands, said Mr, Bright. ,

|f You will ?lve me three dollars in advance, you may put
%our runks info my room for two days, said a rough-looking

atholic cut-throat. _ _ _

| can do no better. Here is Your_ monex, said Mr. Bright.

They were shown to a small attic. They looked arotnd.
It is full of vermin | Are these the bedfellows that misery
brings to men? _

Darlings, you cannot remove your clothes. Lie down and
see if you can sleep, said Mr. Bright

E><tf|1austed nature claimed repose. Thgy slept—they slept
sweetly.

It v%s midnight, and the great orb of heaven was shining
down. The world was r_e,omlng In Nature’s sweet restorer,
balmy sleep.  All was still. - A'muffled form appears 1 Ano-
ther Comes! The door opened softly.

This is not the man, said McFlippin.

| tell you it is, said McQuirk,

"How do you know ? asked McFlippin.

| 'saw thé money when he paid me the three dollars. He
had good clothes, and Nick watched him at the guarantine.
He Iiwtears'thﬁ}l h(S IS lEhe man. You See he has a Bible in his

ock et, said McQuirk,
d How sl aﬁ I glspatch him? Have you the dagger ? asked
McFlippin.
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Here it ib, said McQuirk, L

Shall | kil the childten too ? asked McEiippin,

Dead men tell no tales, said McQuirk. _

That boy is laughing at me in his sleep! | cannot strike f
You must take the da ?_erl There, strike now! Did yon
hear a noise ? asked McFippen. _

There are footsteps ! Hark 1 See who thatis1 We mast
wait till to-morrow, said McQuirk. _

The morning came. M. Bright walked out alive! He
walked toward the Hudson, _

Where shall | go? “Was ever man so distressed as | am?
Qthat | could be with my departed Isabella! She was a
Christian. O that | were 1" She is haf)py_—l will join her |
No, I will not! | have two children—I will not leave them
in horrid desolation to sufferand die 1 Here Is a store—]
will just look in. You do not keep spirits? If you do, |
cannot stop here.  Why, here is a face that | have seen
before! Have | not seen you some where? asked Mr.

Bright.
\Pou_ have. | know you well—you are my old acquaintance.
Come in here—let us take a drink, said M@émrk.

| never dothat. | will walk away. Where shall | go?
The world is dark. | will walk on the banks of this lovely
river. - Happy, happy men who live with their beloved wives
and children in this.pure and happy countr?/. | know there is
virtue_here, all things look so Tovely. [ wish | had been
born here—l should™ not then havé known the “Robert
Burns,” and the Persons in the “Robert Burns” would not
have known me; | Bhould now have been living with my be-
loved Isabella. But all is dark—it is now too late for refor-
mation ! My Isabella is ?one, and | wish to go to her, and
enldI g1y3LtJIﬁerlng. Othal | were dead! This aching heart
will birst!

Have | a right to take my own life? The thought is too
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Pamful to be endured! But life isworse | | have a right
or no one can prevent it and | wall do it 1 But let me reflect
amoment. . The world, and all created things, were made for
man by a kind Providence.  Then why was not man made for
virtue, and the enjoyment of all that”in life is so bright and
beautiful ? He wa, | know he was. But to retain "his vir-
tue and his power to enjoy life, is the %]reat (ifficulty, sur-
rounded ab we are by the had influences that vice and Vicious
men place around us.” 1 have lost my power over myself, and
shall end my troubles here! This liguid will end all Suffering,
and | go to'join my Isabellal But how can | join mP/ |sa-
bella, if there is no life to come? And if there'is g life to
come, may there not be both happy and miserable beings, as
there are” in this world ? 1 theré are two conditions—and
who can_doubt it “—some preBaratlon may be well! | am
not certain that | am pr,eﬁared, ut my ene_rgiy and my enjoy-
ment are gone, and | wish to go 1 THis phidl“will cure all ny
ills, or it will T%Iace me beyond the power to cure the ills of
etther Iife | The world exists forever—why should not my in-
tellect? A power created and sustains the world. A power
originally created the intellect, and now controls it. The
power and the intellect came from the same hand, and are
Clearly the same that created the world. That power could
be,no"other than the Deity 1 | am in doubt who most offends
a just Deity—the men who set snares for mY weak mind, by
Influences most foul, or | who yielded thoughtlessly to the vicés
that most easﬂg destroyed me. It s the E)estllentlal atmo-
sphere placed by bad nfluences around us, that most exposes
and then degrades man | | shall be forgiven L | was the vic-
tim of others* sind! O Heaven, look down in pity and for-
ive ! Receive, O receive this repentlngheart! Who knows
e anguish that is driving me to despair? | die the victim
of sins'that taint the air we breathe, and ever press life down-
ward to an early grave |
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aﬁ\ man suddenly appeared and caught the phial from bis

What means this? | it self-destruction that you meditate ?
Beware ! After this there may be another life.

Mr. Bright turned upon the stranger a look of indignant
(c)?ryles?aﬁt and walked a short distance, followed by this™man

You do not know me: you | well know. You were a pas-
s?nger on board the Manchester from London, said " the
stranger.

Mr. Brl%ht seemed astonished!

Well, what if | was? asked Mr. Bright.

| knew your wife; | saw her when shé engaqed her passage.
| kneyr her before you did. Did she not write these poems ?
asked the stranger, as he handed a volume, much worn and

defaced. _

She did, said Mr. Bright _

| saw your wife's last moments, and | saw you commit the
body to the wave. Do you believe that the ‘inspiration that
enabled her to form and” record such thoughts, such sublime
thouﬁhts,_as we read here, was buried in the waves, or does
it stifl exist in the same etherial form that gave to her the
character of an angel? Do you not know that you have
the same spark of life in you, which thinks and reasons,
in your lucid moments ard in your hours of degrada-
tiori?  You cannot get rid of the conscience; every had act
of your life has viSited on you its own consequences. It
acclises you this moment, andyou will have no peace till you
reform. ~ The conscience is an "emanation of the intellect, and
IS independent of the body, and will live as long as light, truth,
virtue, and the Deity do exist You know that this_book
exists, for you see it} you know that, it is the sure evidence
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of the existence of the mind, of your wife, which you could
not see. The mind of your wife as clearly had a separate ex-
istence as this book Has. You cannot be a materialist, for
¥ou know that your wife’s mind and body were not the same.

he mind was nof the bod¥, and the body was not the mind.
The body is perishable, but this book may, and the mind will
live as long as the spirit lives, of which it is the emanation and
the sure evidence of its existence, said the stranger.

Who_are you that utters this mysterious langliage? No man
speaks in this manner Lsaid Mr, H?ht.

You know me not, some other fime you may know me,
said the stranger, as he walked away.

This is very strange. He seemed to know me, but | am
sure | never saw him! 1 could not be deceived, it was a
man. But he vanished! How could a man vanish? It
could not have been a man. It was a vision, Yes, it was a
vision from the other world sent to save my life. | remember
now, that he did but utter Isabella’s sentiments. |t was a spirit
sent by her, | knowitwas. 0 !that I had lived as Isabella lived.
No jO%/S, no peace, no sweet converse, could bestow more of
life, of love, or happiness; it was all that life can give, it was
life’s noblest pleasures here below. This life is full of gush-
mrq j°ys while innocence, and hope, and faith, and love Claim
all’ our mind and heart, When passions take the helm, foss-
ed in a sea of ruin, all virtue, inngcence, purity, and happiness
are lost. 1 will return to my attic, | must™pass that shap,
but 2 will not enter it, said Mr. Bright. _

Come in here, | have been waiting for you; come in and
take a drink. You are mr old acquaintance—I want to tell
you all about England. [ have many friends—I treat them
all—I will treat YOU' | knew you would come in. | sa¥,
Bright, what shall we. take, punch or beer ?—punch is best.
Punich then it shall be. Drink that. _ There, now you feel
better, | know you do. 1 say, Bright, it is of no use to pre-
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tend to be virtuous here; come, drink again. \We never read
the, book that we saw In your pocket last night, said Mo*

uirk.

Mr. Bright was astonished! _

3 | %Itd not see you last night | slept soundly, said Mr.

f

Igsay, Bright, we never say prayers here—we have no
tl\rAOLbeeste drown them all; ‘come take another drink, said

cQuirk.

" I 'willjust take a glass of beer—that, you know, is not al-
conol, said Mr. Bright .,

‘McFlippin, 1 say, give Brlqht another punch; that heer
will sour his constitution; | will pay. There, Bright, shuffle
those cards, said McQuirk. .

|_never do that thing, said Bright

Only once, that i nofhlné; You now, | always lose. There,
Bright, you have won my dollar. ~ | will go you five dollars |
| always lose, said McQuirk. .

| must take off my belt, said Brl?h,t .

B saP/, Bright, let me take that belt in m}/ band: it is beau-
tiful ; fet mé feel of it—it looks heavy! What a. beau-
tiful belt it ist—did your wife make it ? asked McQuirk.

Mr. Bright shed a tedr, but did not rePIy. _

There must be some gold in that belt, thought McQuirk,
as he handed it back to Mr. Bright

Mr, Brlg?ht returned to his miserable attic.

Fakther, want mother, said John.  Mr. Bright could not
speak.
pWhen will mother come back ? asked Isabella.

Mr. Bright held his handkerchief to his face.

{ At ten o'clock at night, they were all again asleep upon the

o,

Two sweeter cherub faces never smiled on any parent The
heavy bells tolled out twelve o’clock 1
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. Two muffled forms meet on the stairs below! One walks
lightly up the stairs! .

y é)olr}ilrekm and shut the door 1 Are they all asleep ? asked
They are, said McFlippin. , _
Which WaY are, the faces of the children ? asked McQuirk.
To the wall; did you see the gold ? asked McFlippin.
| had it in my hands, said McQuirk.

Have you the chloroform ? asked McFlippin.

Here it is, said McQuirk. .

Pour it on this handkerchief—pour it all. Do you hear a
noise ? asked McFlippin. _ _

They have not moved; now is your time—now you have
them, said McQuirk.

All was still s death | o

The gold is safe in my pocket, said MthEpm.

This was the roll of Sovereigns presented by Mr. Caxton.

_ Ihhe r%te,xt morning, it was [ate before any noise was heard

in the attic.

Nick, they say a man has Killed himselfin our attic ! Will
you see ifhe is dead ? asked McFlippin.

Nick visited the attic. =

He is cold and stiff, said Nick.

A word in your ear, Nick. Five dollars, you know 1
Here is a sack, and at twelve o’clgck to-night it is"high water!
Do you understand ? asked McFlippin. .~

| guess | do—I have done some of this business hefore.—
You will stand by me if | get, caught ? asked Nick..

That I swear on the Catholic bible, said McFlippin.

Who pays the priest for confession ? asked Nick.

| pay by the season, but | do not tell him all. Keep the
door shut—the children will make a noise, and if the coroner
(‘Fcl)mes he will question us, and we may be nabbed, said Mc-

ippin.
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| will tell you what it is. | do not like this business | |
could do it dnce in a week, but when you come to two or
three times, | want you to %et another man! | have no ob-
ections to rob every night, but killing is another thing ! These
awyers want too ‘much to get a Tellow off! | have been
caught five times robbing, but'| was never convicted yet, and
| never shall be ; but if we are caught. murdering, We must
raise one hundred dollars, or swing,” said Nick. o

Mr. Hays, a merchant doing business near McFlippin,
heard there was something suspicious in McFlippin's house,
and called in_ _

| say, McFlippin, have you any dead men in your house ?
asked Mr. Hays. _ _ _
MTFhIe say a'man killed himself in our house last night, said

cFlippin.

Itis lr)mw twelve oclock ! 1 will give you two hours to ob-
tain a coroner, and if he is not in yolr house in that time, |
will have you indicted for murder! You know, you Catholic
cut-throat that you have killed many a man, and have thrown
him into the dock T This slaughter-house of yours has been
watched by our new Mayor, and it is_ascerfained that you
have beenat this business for years ! Dozens have gone into
Y_our house, who never came out alive, and there is a place
ike yours in every street where emigrants and travelers take
Iodgm%?l I Do you kill all, or spare’your brother Catholics ?
asked Mr. Hays.” . o

Mr. Hays, Will you just step aside ? | have somethlnggrl-
vate to say to you. | must admit that there are some” bad
men about these streets, but | am a respectable man, and ho-
nest. Ifyou will go with me to-night | will show you some men
who are not so, respectable citizens as | am, said McFI(lj)pm.

_|\/|CF|I}§)£IH, if 1 am_to follgw you through your dens of
vice, | shall take my Plstols, said Mr. Hays. _

| 'hope you will not mention my name fo any person in con*
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Dection with this unpleasant business, for if it is known that |
am showing you the uChristians,” they may kill us both. [f |
show you Some of them, | shall depend on your honor, ~ Will
ouFrlneet me at eleven o’clock at No. 29 - street ? asked
cFlippin.

ShO\F/)vp me what you have seen, and tell me all that you know
of these dens of vice, and | will consider well your ‘claim on
me, said Mr. Hays. ,

The;{ separated. At eleven oclock they met on the side-
walk at No. 29— street. _

Now you muyst express no surprise, and must not lose
your self-possession, even if you have a knife at your throat,
and a pistol at your breast! ,Kee% cool—leave” me to con-
verse with all—and | will, | think, bring you out alive, said
McFlippin. - . |
~You thmk_l)(ou will bring me out alive L If any man in-
jures me | will shoot you instantly, said Mr. Hays.

|f you have not strong nerves, “and entire confidence in me,
you had better not go in, said McFlippin,

| would go in Tf Beelzebub were standlng?uard! Go
ahead ! | have two of Colt’s revolvers, both™ Toaded with
two halls in each barrel, said Hays.

They entered. _ _

Pass down the stairs. Here | am in trouble. | find my
ke)(s do not fit—the Governor of the “ Christians” must have
put on a new lock. The new Mayor and the Know Nothings
are a troublesome set of fellows. “We had no difficulty wi
the old police, for one half of them belonged to our soCiety—
and we paid the others by the %/ear. | have opened the door.
Walkt_hr_ou?h the passage, but make no noise. | shall have
some difficulty here again.  This is an extra door, and has
been recently’made for greater safety. | have this bunch of
keys, but | do nat know which one opens the door 1 | have
succeeded. Now it opens; we enter here.  Now take this lud-
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der._and drop it down this scuttle, while | hold it open, said

McElipp

What hornble noise is that ? IS it made by man, or by
fiends ? asked Hays.

You will know Soon, said McFlippin.

How many rooms are there here? It is a little world, said

r. Hays.
Theré are one hundred and flm/ rooms connected, and
there are lodgers in them all, said McFlippin.

In how many rooms are Spirits sold f asked Mr. Hays.

Nearly all, said McFlippin.

How many persons are there in these dens ? asked Mr.

1yhere may be from sixteen to eighteen hundred persons, in-
cluding women. Lok in at the door, but do not 'go in yet
What o you see ? asked McFlippin,

| see a crowd of men with awful faces, and_false whiskers,
and black patches ! The S|ght |s fri htfuII They are hump-
backed, one eyed, an one leg e 1 e3|g hts most horrid !
Do they murder?  Oh this sme | am sick. ~ | cannot look
on such fiendish sights. They are too horrible for man to gaze
upon, said Mr. Hays.
FIIThey are playing cards, and all games for money, said Mc-
\%)lll they see us ? asked Mr. Hays.

They all’know me, said McFlippin.

Bee,"there are men Joading quns and pistols, and sharpening
knives | Are they going ouf t0 murder and rob ? asked Hays:

They are.  One man”has just returned, and is_showing’ a
pocket-hook which he must have stolen.  These men
are not the worst class. The fema es you see are* better
dressed, and rob n stages and cars, ut ass for vntuous—
Naw walk* down these Steps.  Now follow me in the dark,
Take hold of my hand, and walk slowly, are now deep
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under ?round, and at a great distance from the street  Look
now into those rooms that you See are twice as large as the
others, Here are two hundred rooms. 1 must have Some con
versation with this man at the door.  Jack Cade, | want to
pass in Tom Burke—he is one of us, said McFlippin.
You cannot go In, nor can Tom Burke, said Jack Cade.

_But you know me—1 tell you it is all right, said McFlip-
in,
d The new mayor has given us tqo much trouble; the guards
are now doubled: you cannot go in—it is of no use—yol must
scegldd for Captain Kidd—he is President this month said Jack

e. . :
Fll%bjllnl passed the other story easily enough, said Mc-

Yes, of course you did, they were only thieves; half of
these men are murderers, you know.” [f the Mayor
should get a Know Nothing In here, he would hang a dozen
of us, said Cade.

Send for Captain. Kidd, said MFlippin. _ ,

Captain Kidd, this is Tom Burke. | know him well—he is
one of ug, said McFlippin.

Pass in, Mack and Tom. Jack, let these men ?ass. | have
known Mack in this business ever since he came from Ireland,
twenty years aPo said Captain Kidd.

The riserable Know-Nothings have carried five more states,
said McFlippin. L

You do not saY so! Our chance of getting in Mike for
President is small, | wish we could get” Live'Oak and Fil-
more down here, they would never seedaylight!  Can we dis-
pose of Barker or Houston, if we are well paid ? | know of a
man who will do it for five hundred dollars, said Kidd.

What logking creatures ! Are they men, or are they fiends ?
What horrid looking faces! Shall "I get out alive, without
their notice ?9asked ays.
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You said you would not be frightened—but | must tell you
to keep your hand on ){our revolver. Hundreds of men “are
drugged; and _brouqh down here, and never see daylight
again. Robespierre, 1 am looking_for Danton, said McFiipin.

Here | am—who called me™ were uttered in tones that
seemed unearthly.  The sound came from a huge mask.

Mr. Hays started, as if shaking with terror.

Danton, where is Murat ? asked McFiippin.

_He is out on a cribbing excursion. He caught a flat last
nlg?ht, and here is the specie. Do you see the belt and the
yellow boys ? asked Danton. _ _

Danton, do )ﬁou know any verdant emigrants, recently im-
ported ? asked Robespierre.” _

| quess I do. One or two ship loads arrive every day, and
we Crib one or two flats every night. | say, "Mac, how
many rooms have you in your house in which you can lodge
emigrants ? asked” Danton. ,

Danton, we will talk about such business at my house not
here, said ManEpm.

Mr. Hays, look at that card-table. Every man there has
been at |n% Sing. Two men were put in for highway
robbery, but 0-—-"got them released by obtaining a certifi-
cate from the aldermen that they were honest men’; this cer-
tificate cost one hundred dollars. The two ﬁl,ayln% cards
together were caught in the act of store-breaking, but the
alderman let them”off without trial; for this each paid fift
dollars. The man in front is Irish Bill. He was indicted,
and his wife made a contract for his release, and the miserable
judge did not keep his_promise. In the corner is Connelly,
who keeps out of sight till he can raise the money charged for
his release* His wife, with the true instinct 0f a woman’s
nature, has never deserted him: in other scenes this woman
would" have been a heroine. The alderman and judges ask
for more money than she can raise. In front are ten nien who
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were policemen before_ the miserable Know Nothing party
troubled us, Twenty in room number ong, have been in-
dicted for Iar?e and small_offences, but none of them were
brought to trial. _You see Chapman and Finlay, they made a
?ood speculation in the Martha Washington, bit some of the
awyers snapped them. Kady, how long since you left Sing
Slr\],(\;/ asked McFlippen. _

hy, McFlippin, are ){ou here ? Why did you ask the
question: have you been 1o an¥ whitehousé ? askéd Kady.

No. Kady, you were fortunate in getting off without
a noose—%o_u know you killed a man. Who was your lawyer ?
asked McFlippin. ,

Ce-----and B---—-- got me off, said Ka_dly.

You should have robbed without killing your man. How
da_rded (l):llj kill him ? Such' things bring Us all into trgublej
said McFlippin.

How daPepd | kill @ man? Why, that is nothing! 1f | had
been caught with a knife in my hand and blood o' my clothes
S--—- 0r B would get me’off, said Kady. -

McFlippin, who are the worst men among the “ Christians
as you call them ? asked Hays. _ _

, o_?/ou see Snob JemiSon, he sticks at nothing. He
will kill'a man for fifty dollars and trust for half the monez.
McGuire cleans the guns and pistols and does the night ro

bln?. He ch,ar%es twenty dollars to rob a house, and"twenty
dolfars extra if he kills a man.  Sturvisant makes the clothes.
Bob Hawser is half Turk, half Mormon. Judge Watchman
Is Mayor of the Hall, he Isto run against Mayor Wood next
ear. ~ Hartman sweeps out.  Bowmans IS bottle-holder.

Ighton keepsthe money, and is called rich, but spends too
much on elections. Tom Maloy does the butchering. Tom
Hearn does the shuffling, and™is rich. Hall has heen in
the hands of the law often, but he has no trouble—I manage
the business—he is rich and pays liberally. B-—— has been
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indicted frequently, but never tried; he expects an office from
the party assisted by our society. Ryan and Patten know
something of Cahill” the police” officér, they are ready to
pay for & character. Harnmel was accuseq OF taking a Geep
Inferest in the Bonded Warehouse, but Mr. C—-"has en-
ga%ed to clear him or have no pay. Reed, Tuckerman, and
chuyler are managers.  Kissam does the for?mg. He Is an
educted man, and’1 can get him out of trouble Soon—he has
money.  Grosshack was “Getected with one extra wife: the
judges advised him to join the Mormans to save the heavy ex-
penses, but he preferred Bay_mg Iarg\e/%_to keep his name out
of the papers : I did the business, .“White borrowed one hun-
dred thousand dollars, of his friends, and left for Eurgpe
the same day. Tompkins borrowed one hundred and fi

thousand dollars ‘ana established a bank, of which he is the
president and director; he promises to paY SIX per cent, on
old debts for a full discharge.. Charles Allen, the boy, used
to drink with Quinn, and, by mistake gave a cut that may des-
troy life. B. Connor was a sailor and was struck by Cross
and a ball was fired in return. Camell killed the father and
tried to kill the sons, but he obtained help and sent_the
witnesses from the country, and is now here. . Williams killed
his wife and paid for bail,"and the indictment is old now; he
is safe.  Shaffenbury killed a %Iﬂ whom he had ruined, but
nobody saw him ; the lawyer is o get him off or have no pa%/.
We have Shysters here ‘every night, for consultation with
their clients.~ Lawton killed "a*man, but he is one of the
Brotherhood” the alderman has given him a character and he
will get offwithout trial. Eberton shot Geffry; he is poor, and
will e hanged if he cannot get one hundred, dollars; | shall
doall I canfor him. Wilson'was detected in highway rob-
bery, but he is a pious Catholic, and all our society are pledged
to assist him, and'| know how it can be done.  Churchill took
money from a thief, but he was one of our best men, and will
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have no trouble; heisrich; | shall get him off. Wilson has
found two men to swear that he is cazy, and wants one more,
and will pay well; he has rich connections, said McFlippin

McFlippin, do,'you_know anything of Ellen Bogers, the
se?argl 7 asked a'&l9, o

guess | do, said McFlippin. .

Do X/?u know anything of the murder in Leonard-street ?
asked Mr. Hays. o

| quess | do, said McFlippin.
. Do you know anything of Dr. Lightnor, who was murdered
in Broadway ? asked Mr. Hays. o

| shall not tell you all | know, said MthEpm.

Are you an agent ofall the Catholics ? asked Mr. Hays.

All who get into trouble call on me, said MCF|IpoIn.

Then you'are a general agent for all who have friends—you
act for “all the rogues and” robbers; am | correct? asked

Mr. Hays.

I aIw%ys help the unfortunate men. | have tender feelings,
and too much sympathy for their sufferings, said McFlippin.

What does it cost to get off a real bad fellow—one who
robs or sets fire to houses 7 asked Mr. Hays.

From fifty to two hundred dollars, but if the unfortunate
man has money, the respectable lawyers sometimes charge five
hundred or one thousand dollars.” Men of character 0o not
like to defend these men, and some will not do it. - The aider-
men charge fifty dollars for a good character, and we have no
difficulty with them. | chargé from ten to fifty dollars, but
me Flilwyers, judges, and aldefmen make the most money, said

cFlippin.

Youpgeem to understand this business. Why is it that K/(I)u
can do so much for your.unfortunate countrymen? asked Mr.

Hays,
I¥ IS my respectability that enables me to do so much for the
Catholics, saia McFlippin.
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| will stay ao longer, the air will make me sick. | can see
no more! It is tog horrible! | had heard of these places
but | had not seen them. - We will return to the pure air and
the light of the moon, Now we_breathe pure alra%am. Will
you ]l me, McFllme, how it is that you and others obtain
gglyerdlﬁgnges to sell rum and keep such houses as these?
| will tgll you, Mr. Hays, but you rrfust be my friend; you
know that | am a respectable man. ~ We have a secret society
called the uBrotherhood,” We have a president, directors
and all the necessary officers,. We number thousands and
thousands. We také an oath to act with each other and
to fight the Know N,othm%s. We have secret signs and
watchwords. We wait for the nomination of the other par-
ties, and then our resPectabIe men call upon the candidates for
aldermen, and for other offices, and promise them as many
votes as they require for their election; but we require a
written pIed%e that we shall all be licensed, said McFlippin.
You know that under the old law, no person could be licensed
to sell spirits, if he did not keep a tavern with ten beds; we
made every alderman swear to disregard the law, then we
agreed to give him as many votes as wguld ensure his election,
and we always put in pur own men, said McFlippin.

Then the City is %overned entirely by men of your selection,
and your “ Brotherhood ” can put into power hily man, or Set
on men, or keep out of office any whom you dislike ? said Mr.

ays.
. No_power can keeﬁ out the aldermen who go with us for
IlcensmP the stores that we keeRL said McFlippin.
_McFlippin, | must say that this is the maost infamous, most
diabolical, and the most unaccountable combination of villan
that was ever generated on this soil, or under aanovernmen .
| could not have believed that such a nest of villains could be
found even in Catholic Europe | This exposure will astonish
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all reflecting men, and arouse a feeling of the deepest indigna-
tw H%)Ig you say that all these men are Catholics ? asked

Certainly they are; we admit no others to the Bratherhood-
When we Tob, or kill a man, we go to the priest and he par-
dons us and we 'oa forit, and then we can murder and rob
again, sald McFlippin. _ _

Horrible, horrible!  Were such thlra\%s done in Europe, and
was your trade learned there ? asked Mr. Hays.

e learned the business in Europe, but the watch was
constantly troubling us, and there was a small chance of escape
if we committed a mistake. Here we have an agreement with
the police, to pay a small sum to those who are not members
of the Brotherhood. If the police officers do not release us,
we (o to the aldermen, or send our president, and he gets our
release.  Sometimes we go to the lawyers, or ------, or some
other Catholic friend, an the?/ go to the aldermen and Judges
and we have no more trouble except to raise the money, Said
McFlippin _ _

Do Kou mean to say that money will always get a Catholic
from the hands of the'law, whatever the crime may be ? asked

Hays.
_ gertamly | do. Do you s_upBose we shall put men into of-
fice who will not protect their best friends ? We_have one-
third of the best offices in the State, and in the United States
—are. We not men of some consequence ? Ever){ man put In-
to office by us has his price, and we (Pay it, and that ends the
business. ~We can get up a mob and burn the city if we are
opposed; infidels and heretics will never govern Us—we are
not to be put down by the miserable Know Nothings. | can
%veaﬂgnal which will be understood hy eve&y atholic in
ine city, and the Brotherhood can be assembled at an%place
In numibers of from one to five thousand persons 3 Mr. Seward
is:agood friend ofours, and put fifty dollars into the plate at
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the Cathedral—we shall vote for him.  An editor has joined
onr party, and will help ns to querthrow this Know Nothlng
Protestant government! This editor is a 8,ood friend g

u?hes, and one of them will be made a cardinal. I this
edifor can inflame the South, and cause a se?a_ratlon of the
States, we shall soon dispose ofthe Know Nothings, A few
years ago the editor presided at a meeting to which Hughes
Was invited, the whole object of which was to congratulate
the Pope for not destroyirg so many lives as his predecessors.
The Pope informed him that they were mistaken in him—he
would not yield one tittle ofhis fight to persecute. . The edi-
tor says he never went within one mile of an American Coun-
cil, and he asks nothing of the Know Nothings, or any Unign
man—ne wants no Union.  He goes for his own party, or the
destruction of all parties. _

The Bishop intends to keep all the Catholics by themselves,
he does not allow any of them to marry Protestants, He
makes nearly one hundred thousand dollars every year b¥ his
cemeteries, and in addition to this income, he Charges trom
ten to two hundred dollars for masses, to remove a Soul from
purgatory. There are six thousand stores, nine-fenths of
which are kept by. Catholics, and each store takes fifty dollars
every day for spirits, and this amounts to one_hundred and
nine’millions of dollars ina year 1 The new Catholic_editor
Pretends to be a temperancé man, but that is all for effect.—
he Catholics, you know, all drink. A man who_keeps a mu-
seum has been black-balled : tlie “ Brothers” will have none
but respectable men m t_helrsomet_)(. L

We are a great benefit to the city; we sell the spirits which
are imported b){ the rich men and respectable merchants. |
am.very respectable. | can control more votes than any man
in the City, | keep open doors election days, and the Brother-
hood pay “for all that s drank; those who drink an n,othmﬁf
We pay the city for our licences it is a great benefit to the
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city fop us to sell spirits; the city would lose a great deal of
money if they were not to licencé us, YOU know. The whole
six thousand"stores are keé)t by respectable,men, and all make
a great deal of money, and some are very rich. - Ob, we make
rrtnore money than any other men, why should we not keep
stores.

We have friends.coming every day from all the societies
which are forming in and “around the city; they gl\/e us all
tiie money we want, and we can get laiyers and judges to
nullify any law,  One of the Brotfierhood imports one million
of dollars in wine, and another the same amount in_brandy
and one distills nearly one million of dollars’ worth of alcohbdl
every year | | quess they can afford to pay the lawyers and
l]udges something. | buy m?{ brandy for fifty cents “per gal-
on, and it is so good, that when they drink once, they always
take a second glass, _

The Brotherhood meet ever nlght We know all about

the murders and robberies. We knew about —- before it
was done, and we know who raised the money to get him off
to the Island. They all apply to me. We Tan Taise more
money than the cold water Societies. We shall dispose of
Carson—we have men watching him 1 Men must be fools,
to think six thousand stores are to be shut up. We have too
much money and power for that. _
. McElippin, do you not know that all the vices and suffer-
ings of our great City—drinking, _night-walking, house-break-
ing, robbery, murder, house-buming, and starvation, all come
from such places as yours ? What motive can reflecting men
who are the majority in our great city, have in licensing and
legalizing all the vices which Till our Courts, jails, alms-houses,
and our Streets ? asked Mr. Hays. o

| know that the Know Notfiings say that drinking is the
cause of all the vices, and I suppose if is, but if we were not
to sell the SpIgItS other persons would, and we are no worse
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than others; while we make money we shall always have
a majority for the stores, said McFlippin. -

D0 you know that the alms-house costs this city one million
of dollars every year? asked Mr. Hays. _
|V|V¥|h_0 cares ‘for that? We do not pay the money, said

CFlippin.

Do pgu sell spirits to the new eml&rants In larger quantities
than they drink it at home ? asked Mr. Hays. ,

Certainly we do. Many could not obtain the money in Ire-
land, but "here they can, and they commence drinking the
moment they arrive.” We give them spirit for three cents per
lass that would cost them"ten cents in Ireland, and we give

em as much tobacco for two cents as cost them Six cents.
We_make a great deal of money by the new emigrants, said
McFlippin. _ _ _

Does your society ever assist the widows or the orphans?
asked Mr. Hays. , o

Never, that™ is not our business; our business is to make
money, not to spend it; we leave that business to the ladies
and o liberal men, but the sufferings of the widows and
orﬁ)hans are enouglh to touch, the hearts of all who are com-
pelled to see them'! said McFlippin.

Have your priests no power to persuade you from your
ruinous business ? asked Mr. Hays. , ,

They never attempted anything of the kind. No Catholic
ever voted for closing the stores, and none ever will, and if the
laws were more severe than they are we should never obey
them. Hughes says he will have g laws made that he cannot
evade;. he despises all laws and law-makers, and he knows
something, | quess they will find. Virtue and temperance, you
know, have been found by the judges to be unconstitutional,
but spirits suit the constitutions of all men in office, and those
who want offices, said McFlippin.
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McFlippin, you aP_pear to be a man of education; do you
belong to the Catholic Church ? asked H,a¥s. ,

| do, and am a Ieadln? man, and assoclate with very respect-
able men. | meet the aldermen every night at the City Hall;
you see | dress well, said McFlippin.” _

McFlippin, I must say that | am astonished to find a man
of your Intellect and Your_educatlon employed as you are em-
ployed. | did expect to find a dull, stupid”being selllnq rum
mid robbing and murdering, but | find a man as capable of
reflection as_an¥ alderman in the city. . Now, how am | to ac-
count for this strange connection of vice and decency ? asked

r. Hays.

Mr. Iéllays, | goto church twice a day, | cross myself with
holy watef, and™I go to all the festivals and all the fasts. |
believe in four gods, and | believe that Holy Mary was
my creator mid the creator of all things. | believe_in all the
saints in the_calendar, and I am sure that | am in the true
church; the Pope and Bishop Hughes say so. | went to a
Catholic school, and was told that all othiers were filled with
infidels, and | believe they are. | .believe that all who are
not members of the true Church are heretics and infidels, and
that God will destroy them. | believe that no men will go to
Heaven hut Catholics, and believe all Catholics will go to
Heaven if buried in Bishop Hugheslconsecrated cemetery. |
believe that any priest, for ten dollars, can pray a soul out of
purg,ator}/_ into"Heaven. If the family is rich, it sometimes
requires fifty to get a doubtful man ‘into Heaven. | believe
that bread, when'blessed by the_Prlest IS the true body of the
Saviour, and It any man doubts it he shall be burnt as millions
have heen. | believe that the cross rePresents all that is holy
and that all is holy to which 1t 15 attached. | believe that
Bishop Hughes alwaﬁs tells the truth and nothing else, and |
believe thaf Senator Brooks is a blackguard, an infidel, and a
Know Nothing.  We like the Whigs and the Democrats, and
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Bell them their wine, and brand¥, but the Know Nothm[%s we
hate, and mean to dispose of a few of them.  But, you Know,
Mr. Hays, that | am an honest man, and, while | g)o to church,
IS there-any harm in robbing infidels and heretics? The Pope
has destroyed millions of héretics, and will have to dispose of
twice as many more, before he gets England and America to
join the true church.  As long as | am'in the true church |
Ic\jlmF?O what | please; | shall"be sure to go to Heaven, said

CFlippin.

Ymﬁ) F?1ave used the word infidel a number oftimes : do you
nl\)lear?_l by that name men who do not believe any Bible ? asked

r, Hays.

We r¥1ean those who do not belong to the Boman Catholics,
said McFlippin.

. Are Dr. Hawks, Dr. Hutton, Dr. Adams, and Dr. Cheever,
infiels ? asked Mr. Hag_s. _

Certainly they are; did not Bishop Hughes tell the school
committee that he had no respect for the Protestant Bible ?
asked McFlippin, ,

Why does Hughes have no respect for the Protestant Bible
Wh'cwhe Protestants regard as the voice of Heaven ? asked

r. Hays.

We syuppo,se the Protestants have altered many passages,
said McFlippin. . _ . .

The Catholic Bible was in the hands of the priests for fittegn
hundred years, and during the time the peoPIe had oral teach-
ing only, and were punished if a Bible was found in their pos-
session.. During the dark ages, not half the priests could read
and write: do not Boman Catholics Suppose there werg nume-
rous errors committed, and alterations made, to suit them-
selves ? asked Mr, Hays. y

All the alterations” and additions were apEroved by the
Po]pes;we admit the?( were numerous, said McFlippin.. =

he Boman Catholics are unlike all other denominations, in
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the fact of havm%a Bible of their own; do yon suppose that
Protestants and Catholics can ever live side Dy side in peace ?
asked Mr. Hays. _ _

Certainly not; we will have nothing to do with them, they
are all inficels, and we wish to see thém all destroyed. = Yol
do not think we would have one of the infidels buiried in our
cemetery 2 We shall be in perpetual war as long as there are
infidels in the world, but the Bishop says the Protestants will
all join the Catholics in a few %/ears, and then the world will
be ‘at peace, as it was when_there were no Protestants and
infidels'in the world, said McFlippin. , ,

Do you Catholics desire to keep this hitter feeling against
the Protestants alive forever ? asked Hays.

Certainly we do; if we did not, th stiould we ask for Pro-
testant maney to support Catholic schools? asked McFlippin.

What would }{ou Catholics do with such men as Dr.
Hawkes, Dr. Hutton, Dr. Cheever, and Dr. Adams, if you
had them in Catholic Europe ? asked Mr. Hays. -

We should prosecute them in the court of the Inquisition,
said McFlippin.

What would be their punishment ? asked Hays.

The same as the Madiai family, imprisonment for ten
K/?aésl, and probably secret assassiriation or starvation, said

cFlippin

Wh%Fr)e do Roman Catholics suppose their Bible came from?
asked Mr. Hays. . o -
The Popes,made It, but, they were inspired, said McFlippin.
Did the saints of the middlé ages and' the saints of the more
recent ages have any agency in‘preparing the doctrinal pas-
sages ? asked Mr. Hen/s .

ertainly—when all the souls of the world were committed
to_the popes, they made so_many alterations, that when the
Bible was translated into English there were over five hun-
dred different Bibles collectéd by the translators, but the
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Catholic translation was the only correct one.  You do not
suppose the Protestants would select the same one out of five
hundred that the popes would select—you must be worse than
an infidel to SUP 0S€ S0, said McFllme.
You have told me the truth, and all the truth, have you not ?
asked Mr. Hays. _
Eve_rY word is true—!| have concealed nothing—and now
ou will promisg to protect me in this unfortunate affair of
[ Brlgiht?sal,d cFllpﬁ)ln. o _
| shall take time to reflect on this business, said Mr. Hays.
The coroner came, _ o
. Mr. McFlippin, Mr. McQuirk, and Nick, will you put your
right hands ‘on the Bible™ You solemnly swear to tell the
trith, the whole truth, and nothing but the'truth! Kiss the
Bible. What do you know of this case ? asked the coroner.
He came to my’house two days since, in great depression,
and partially deranged. In_his packet, you seg, is a phial, the
contents of which caused his death. it is suicide, Said Mc-

Ippin.
Ipspthat all you know of this man ? asked the coroner.
Ever)( word, said McFlippin,
What do you know of this man ? asked the coroner.

Nothing, Said McQuirk, , '

Nick, do you know an thl_ng of this man ?asked the coroner.

He Killed” himself, said Nick.

Where are the children ? asked the coroner.

They were brought to him. ,

Come_here, you Sweet creatures 1 What a pair of eyes|
Where is your mother ? asked the coroner.

Gone to’ Heaven, Father says.

Where is your father ? asked the coroner.

He is asleép, said John, ,

| do pity them| Who ever saw such lovely children!
Who is there that would not like to claim such” creatures 1
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How unconscious of their loss! Come here, my darlings
thgﬁ nIS _cr)ur name ? asked the coroner.
! I . .
John, come to me, | like you, John, said the coroner.
So did mother, said John.
Are you going to be a good boy, John ? asked the coroner.
| am’going to™be a gredt man, Said John.
A qreat man, are you 1 Who said so0? asked the coroner.
Moather, said John.
What else did your mother sa%, John ? asked the coroner.
(thg Sﬁild my grandfather was the richest man in England,
said John.
Indeed ! This is something new 1 What is his name. John ?
asked the coroner.
| do not know, said John. _
Poor children! | su%pose their mother used to tell them
stories, to amuse them.  Send them back to their room.  They
will soon starve, as thousands have done before them, unless
some charitable lady finds them; but | do not suppose that
the charitable ladieS can support ong quarter of the destitute
children born in Catholic Europe.  The crowds of the wretch-
ed emigrants that are coming now, will discourage all charita-
ble efforts, and fill our city with the most degraded mass of
pollution and deeﬂest sufferln%. This business must be stop-
ﬁed, entirely 1 They must have some property, or stay at
ome ! Gentlemen of the jury, as you can obtain no facts in
this case, gou must return a verdict that Mr. Bright came to
his death by causes unknown to you, said the coroner.
About two weeks after this inquest, the following advertise-
ment was inserted in the “ Mercantile Guide

Five Hundred Dollars Reward—The above reward will
be paid by the subscriber for any information of the present
residence, or of the untimely death of Benjamin Hays, mer-
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chant, lately doing business at No.-—-, Greenwich street,
and residing at Hoboken. Mr. Hays left his place ofhusi-
ness.on Wednesday evening last, at eleven o’clock, to return
to his family at Hoboken, and has not been seen or heard from
to the presént time. 1t is feared by his friends that he has
been waylaid and murdered !' Mrs. Hays and six children are
now su er,mg under a suspense too painful to be endured,
and her mind will soon yield to agonies that life cannot sus-
tain | The above reward will be paid for any information re-
specting this mysterious disappearance, by
Thomas Hays, No.=----Wall Street

~Mayor Wood, with his usual promptness, commenced a
rigid investigation, secret at first, but finally extended to every
dark hiding place in the infamous streets of that devoted city.
He dispatched a circular letter to every caBtaln of the police,
and stated that the increase of crime Was beyond endurance;
and he called on all to expel, by prompt _ nieasures, the men
and the influences that seem destined to ruin our beloved city.

Nothing has yet been learned of the fate of Mr. Hays.

February 1, 1856.
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CHAPTER VII.

THE FIFTH AVENUE.

Bat wh[[ the tale prolong —Hia only child.
Hie darling Juliaon the Stranger smiled.
Her little arts a fretful sire toplease,

Her gentle gaiety, and native ease
Had won his soal; and rapturous fancy shed
Her golden lights, and tints of rosY red.
Butah 1few days had pass'd, ere the bright vision fled |

Boons.

There IS nowllvm? at New Haven, Conn., a retired gen-
tleman by the name of Putmam.  His taste is cultivated,”his
dispasition amiable, his taIents ahove mediocrity, and he com-
mands the respect of all who know him

His wife, who 1s but I|ttIe younger than hlmself has more
literary taste, is more intellectual, and more amhitious. . Bhe
has beene ucated with %reat care, by wea lthy parents, in the
city of New York. Schools and professors of the hl%hest
order, contributed to the cultivation of an intellect, whic
acknowledged to be superior to those around her. ~ She is yet
younﬁ bu hasahlgh position in a circle equally known, dnd
equally admired, in two of our first cities. Her mind is of the
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rigidly logical and philosophical cast; she belleves_nothmq
that cannot be demonstrated, and she asserts nothing tha
cannot be clearly Proved. To speak of spiritualism, animal
magnetism, astrology, or phrenology, is to bring down a
shower of her reprobation. She is a'qood Latin scholar, and
reads French as easily as her own language.  Her conversa-
tion, always brilliant,"is most attractive to literary men, Her
SOCiety is spugnht by the talented of the second city in literary
preterision in fhis country , _

She had read till there was little left in her own library that
was worth her notice. Literature and science seemed her only
enjoyment.  She would lecture by the hour on metaphysics
m%gggtetlrsem chemistry, or any science, or any department of
Iterature.

Emma, | have decided to visit New York, aijd spend a few
weeks with sister Phelps, and read the new works in the As-
tor Library. | am desirous of being acquainted with Dr.
Cogswell, who sister says is the best read man in this country.
| have been once to EUTope, and | may qo again—hut hefore
| go, | wish_to acquaint myself more thoroughly with the
present condition of the literdture of our own country. Your
uncle, you know, is one of the richest men in New York, and
| havepromised your aunt Phelps to make her a visit in her
new house in the’Fifth Avenue, and | am sure she will be
pleased to see me.  Your aunt entertains her company like a

ueen; no person has more of the ease and grace which mark
the manners of the very best society of New” York. Her cir-
cle of friends is one of"the most intellectual, and the most ex-
clusive, and | helieve your aunt_has the respect, If not the
affection of them all, said Mrs. Putnam. _

Emma, to whom these remarks were addressed, was a child,
She was an only child, and was the constant companion. of
her mother.  Her age was hardly twelve, but her unusual in-
telligence, and a development beyond her years, enabled all to
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regard her as one or two years older.  She was a lovely girl.
Her form was delicate, but of perfect outline, Her face was
beaming with mtelllgence; her eyes were black. Her com-
plexion Was clear, and the color coursed through veins, that
Were not entirely concealed. Her hair was black, and always
arranged with taste. Her movements were ?raceful, and had
the ease of a more mature age.  In conversaion, her counte-
nance seemed to express thé beauty, that the most brilliant
thoughts, and the most polished lariguage, showed to be in*
note, in @ mind ofsurﬁassmg brilliancy.

The effect of the whole, on the mind of the beholder, was
that of transcendent loveliness. No person looked upon such
a countenance, without some expression of surprise. This was
true at the age of twelve—what was the promise of coming

ars [}

_ Children, always interesting, are sure to claim our admira-
tion when stepping from the schools, to claim a place in the
social circle. _ N

[Emma, when | go to make sister Phelps a visit, do you
wish to go with mé ? asked Mrs. Putnam.

This will be delightful. ~ You know, dear mother, | dolove
to visit aunt Phelps, and now we shall see her in her new
house in the Frfth Avenue! When shall we go, dear mother ?
asked Emma, _

Next week. Emma, you are now agirl. | shall not call
you child any longer. ~ Keep this in mind; and in company,
and at all ties in"presence of your aunt and her friends, I
wish you to consider yourself almost a lady, said Mrs. Put-
nam,

Mother, I am but twelve, you know. | fear | shall make
a poor [ady, said Emma. _ _ .

But | wish you to conduct with propriety and dlgnlty. |
know you understand me: behave yourself so that your
aunt, and your aunt’s friends, will love you, said Mrs. Putriam.
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That | will trK to do, said Emma.

They left in the cars for New York. It was one of the
most [ovely momings in June. o

Mather, all we ség is Perfect beauty. Those mountains in
the distance, the cultivated fields, the'houses and gardens, the
flowers around the houses—who owns them all ? “Oh, look at
the gay party that now we meet—how happy they must be 1
All e pass,”seem to smile in beauty on us. ~ Now we see the
water. Oh, see the ships ! | do [ove tokyaze upon the gulet
water! 1S the whole world so lovely, and so full of life
%nd beauty ? Why do we stay so niuch at home ? asked

mma.

You have been a school-girl; but now you will go abroad
and see all that is so gay and_beautiful in'society, and all of
nature’s grandest scenery, said Mrs. Putnam, ~ *

_ Oh, see that beautiful ship at the wharf!  They are spread-
Ing the sails, and the sun shines on them. s not the  sight
lovely ? Where is she.going ? asked Emma.

She is going to starving nations, and is full of flour, and
good things to eat, said Mrs, Putnam,

Wf(]jy do not starving_nations come here and eat ?—why
should they be hungry™ asked Emma. _

Thousanids do come, but many will not work—they drink,
and vote, and believe in foolish do%mas; they are”led b
Brlests without wives, and all are bad together, said Mrs.

utnam.

Why are priests bad men ? asked Emma. _

Al| ‘men without wives are bad men, and in Catholic coun-
tries half the children have no parents to train them up in vir-
tue, said Mrs. Putnam, _ _ _

| am glad | was not born without parents in a Catholic
countr}/, said Emma, _ _

. All the world are glad they are not Catholics; Catholic na-
tions are always at war, and Very often fight each other: they
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E%\{re]ar&? schools, and the children run in the street, said Mrs.

| see a large steamboat! It is now leaving the wharf, fall
of ladies and ‘gentlemen—how gay they are 1| see them all
looking at us and Iau%hmg; they must be ([;ood, or thex would
not be"so happy. When shall we arrjve at Stamford ? O see
that young geritleman and young lady, each on a beautiful
horsé ! ["wish | were a young lady—how hany they must
be ! Can | ride on a horse, with a young gentleran, on the
Fifth Avenue ? asked Emma. _

| you should fall and break your limbs, what should | do ?
asked Mrs. Putnam. _

Mother, is this the station-house ? Oh see aunt Phelps’s
coachman—he Is bowm? to us; shall we take our seats ? Now
drive us carefully. Mather, this is a street of palaces—is it
Re%ent street ? asked Emma,

his is the Fifth Avenue, and we are near your aunt’s
house, said Mrs. Putnam, .

Are these the houses of the n0bI|ItY ? asked Emma.

They are, but the occupants made themselves noble, and are
more worthy on that account, said Mrs. Putnam.

Are they all charitable and good ? asked Emma, .

They generally are. In this'church, and in one nowinsight
at the comer of Twentieth street and Sixth Avenue, more
money has_been contributed than ever before in this city,
said Mrs. Putnam. .

The carriage arrived at Mrs. Phelps’s house.

Dear sister, and you, my lovely niece—| welcome Yo_u
both T | am delighted to see’you I | do thank you_ for this
visit I Now ¥ou must feel quite at home, will you? There
Is the I|brarK ull of hooks, and there is the conservatory.—
Just smell those roses. Do you see the coach at the door?
You can ride eve,rY day; bu 3i0u,, sister, | suppose will read
at the library, while Eima will ride with me.  You must
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both enjoy every thing in your own way, and allow nothing to
Interrupt your énjoyrient ; let nothing fatigue you.  On Sun-
day you shall hear Mr. Cox preach, and you will say that he
IS Very talented, said Mrs. Phelps. . _

~ Mr” Phelps returned in the evening, and was delighted to
find Mrs. Putnam and Emma at his new house. _

You must show sister Putnam and Emma, all that in our
great city is most entitled to notice and to admiration. We
now your taste, sister, and we know that Emma will be
Pleased,wnh every thing. We have churches, schools, lec-
ures, literary men, litérary ladies, some bluestockings, and
some pretenders among the men.  We have great men and
little men, Live Oaks and scrub oaks, policemen and pick-
pockets, honest men and knaves—and you shall see them all,
said Mr. Phelps. , ,

) Itthank you, but I must first see Dr. Cogswell, said Mrs,
utnam.

You shall have mg,attentlons, in any form that your inclin-
ations may direct Sister, do you read novels ? Here is the
last . Sore scenes are good—hut 1 am tired reading unnat-
ural incidents, and stories about black children and white ﬁ)a-
rents, and white children and black parents.  We are led
through dark passages, and scenes of vice, where the pure
should never go, said Mrs. Phelps.

| rarely read such books, you know, sister. | shall go to
the Astor Library, and theré | shall find books which” will
make us wiser, and | hope better. 1 shall converse with a
man who has seen the world, and whose Pursun IS knowledge
—whose life is pure, whose acquirements have elevated him,
and whose example will live when'he is called from his labors.*

*The writer, who has visited the Astor library since it was first opened, wishes to
bear te?timony to the uniform politeness always extended to him. ~ In conversation with
hundreds who are regular visitors, there has béen hut one sentiment expressed. The few
(CJ?W]%léllllg;gr%de come from strangers who are not familiarwith the simple requirements
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| must go to morrow and see Dr. Cogswell said Mrs. Put-
nam.

The next morning, Mrs. Phelps ordered the coach at an
early hour, _

Emma, your mother has Eone to the library, and has prob-
ably foundsome musty hook two or three thousand—no, two
or three hungred years old, and we shall not see her till dinper
time; we will take a rice, and call at the fashionable and rich
stores, said Mrs. Phelps.

Shall we see Ma¥or Wood ? asked Emma.

It is possible that we may; we shall go near to him. You
see the carriage is at the door. _Tom, | wish you to drive
moderately. "We are yet in the Eifth Avenue, but shall soon
be in Broadway, said Mrs, Phelps,

Who lives in'this large house Vasked Emma.

That is the Brevoort House, and is owned by Messrs.
Carnes & Haskell, said Mrs, Phelps.

| see beautiful young ladies at the window—are they Mr.
Haskell’s daughters ? asked Emma.

If they are Very beautiful, they may be Mr. Carnes’s daugh-
ters calling on their friends. It 1s a public house and one of
the_most fashionable in the city, said Mrs. Phelcps.

Oh, what a handsome park’| Do Messrs. Carnes & Has-
kell own this —how very rich they must be !said Emma.

They are very rich, hut they are onypart owners, of this
square. It is Washington Sguare, and is owned with twen-
ty-five others, bg the_?reat city. New York will bealar%er
city, with more beautiful slguares and parks, than anv other
in any country, said Mrs, Phelps.

Who owns that great house ? asked Emma.

That is the New"York University, and educates hundreds
of young men wha_enlighten the warld, and dispel the dark-
ness of past Catholic a?_es. Qur rich merchants gave the mo-
ney to erect the institution—they are very rich and very libe-
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ral.  Professor Loomis, and some ofthe most learned men in
the country, are Professors said Mrs. Phe P

Here IS another lar ehouse I W|sh ather owned it—
how rich the owner must be, said Emma.

Mr. Stewart owns it, and Mr. Leland entertains the great
men of all the nation—it is the Metropolitan Hotel, and well
known over all the country. Mr. Leland is very richand very
poE‘ ular, said Mrs. Phelps;

ere are two more palaces—do the nobility in England
have such handsome houses ? asked Emma.

They do not have such Targe ones._One_ of these is the
Prescott House, and the othér is the St Nicholas—hoth of
them are among our first hotels. The St  Nicholas i
largest house i all the great cities. It has one room of sur-
passing magnificence, and when you get married ¥ou may
Sleep in it—it is called the bridal Chamber, and is fitted up
with extraordlnar splendor. ~ Queen Vlctorla does not sleep
in & room of greater m 7qnlflcence said Mrs. Phelps.

What church is this, 7 asked Emma.

|t 15 not a church, it is a marble temple, and is a store,
and was erected by a man with money made by great h onest
and enterprise, and the world respects him forhis manY
qualities. " He has no children. H|s nameis A. T Sewart
He would give this temple for a daughter like you, said
Mrs. Phelps.

Has he no sons ? asked Emma,

He has none; but he is father to the friendless and the
poor, and he fed hundreds when they were starving in the
drear){ winter.  He has given large sums to  ragged ‘schoals,
and all the est institutions of our great.city’ his charities
have relieved, many a sufferer, and raised crushed hearts from
deepest anﬁ/llsh Th|s is the City Hall—Mayor Wood lives
here said

|"should like to see h|m said Emma,
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_You shall see him; he is a remarkable man, and the very
first who ever did his whole du(tjy as Mayor of this (freat city,
and the citizens are so delighted that thiey contemplate erect-
ing a Pantheon, and will inscribe his name where it will be
read forever, said Mrs. Phelps.

Where is the Pantheon to be placed ? asked Emma.

It should be placed in the great Central Park, and have the
names of all our great men inscribed on it; it may never be
erected. but his name is aIread_){, inscribed on the hiearts of his
devoted friends and our best citizens. You have read Boman
history—do you recollect Cincinnatus ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

| do—he was holdlng plough when called to save his coun-
try. - Did Mayor Wood everplough ? asked Emma. _

No, but he left his daily busiress, and now devotes his
whole time to the interests of the great city, said Mrs. Phelps.

Here is another temple. Where can the money come from
to build so many temples t - Athens, Bome, Paris, London,
have not more palaces—have they ? asked Emma. o

The merchants are very rich and very honorable; their in-
tegrity is known all over the country, dnd men from distant
cifies Come to tragle with them: they are raising the country
to the highest eminence ever attained by any nation, said Mrs.

Ph\%l/ps. _
ho lives here ? asked Emma.

Mr. Coleman and M. Stetson live there; and they are
among the noblemen of our great country.  They are” very
rich and very charitable, and” true Americans, an reslpected
by all the thousands and thousands who visit. them. | have
met them often relieving the poor sufferers, who without their
liberality would have been hungry. ~ The house is owned by
Mr. Astor, and is called after him—he is the richest man in
our extensive country, Mr. Astor is one of the great number
who are virtuous and liberal, and no man in Athens, Borne,
Paris, or London, is more respected. His income is suppo-
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Bed to be nearly one million of dollars every year, and he
gives to very many charitable institutions, and Has done all he
could to lessen the sufferln?s of the lower classes. His father
ﬂ?ve the city the great Asfor Library, agift that will elevate
e whole country in taste, literature; refinement, and virtue.
In its immense halls, now soon to be. increased by his own
liberality, the young can learn, the middle-aged revel in intel-
lectual Qelight, the Student and the author can read the works
of genius, and the aged can solace their declining days with
life’s purest enjoyménts. | believe that the ndme of Astor
will never pass from the records of this great Clt?/, nor from
the hearts of its qrateful citizens.  He has recently given the
Astor Library a’lot of ground as large as that on which the
Library now stands; his liberality to" the library is but little
less than his father’s, ~ This is Trinity Church, and is the most
beautiful church in the United States; it cost more than any
two others, The Society holds millions of dollars in real es-
tate, and if our laws did not prevent it, the religious societies
would, like the Catholics in Europe, finally have in their
hands, half of all the property of the countr)(. This 1s Wall
street Do you see hundreds of busy men all flying from place
to place liké crazy men ? They arg paymg notes, and bor-
rowing moneg and, transacting’ all kinds of busingss. Do you
|s:)ehe Ithat marble building, and” the one adjoining ? asked Mrs.

€Ips. . .

| do—but if the other was a store, | suppose this is a
store, said Emma, _ .

No, it Is not; it belongs to President Pierce and the great
nation, said Mrs. Phelps, _ o

What do President Pierce and the great nation do with it ?
asked Emma. _ _ _

The merchants of the United States all pay duties on im-
Ported goods, such as you and | wear, ard nearly three-
ourths of the whole are collected in this building. 1t'is called

oumes 300 1€



* DESPOTISM. 219

the Custom House, and in it are employed nine hundred and
?]I_Xt}{ _peasons, all ofwhom are appointed by the Presidentand
1S Triends.

_Live Oak will put in none but honest Americans. Men
like our aldermen, elected by the McFlippin school, would
not he trusted to carry the keys to_the house of Live Oak.
In the building connected with the Temple, the gold is coined
which comes from California.  The time will corie when more
will be coined here than in apy ather place inthe commercial
world. In this country. the merchants lay their money up and
become rich; in Cathglic Europe, they spend it all in flghtlnﬁ
among themselves, or in the most degraqu vices. Wé sha
have Mo enemies to fight If we exclude Catholics, and drive
from office the dangerous abolitionists, said Mrs. Phelps.

How very rich President Pierce must be does he ownall
the gold that is coined ? asked Emma.

He does not, said Mrs. Phelps, _

|5 he worth more than uncle Phelps t  Mother says he is
veg rich, said, Emma.

resident Pierce is, @ very good, honest man, and keeps

the money for the nation; hut Some of his political friends say
that the spoils of the vanquished belong to the victors, and
they put the money in their own pocketS.  The Know Noth-
IngS have been found honest, and have heen asked to take
care of the mon%,, and to keep up the respectability of the
reat countr¥. IS 15 the ExchanPe._ This is an honor to
ne merchants and to the countr%;._ tis a fit emblem of Ame-
rica ; standing alone, and in sublime majesty ! Here assem-
ble the great money and merchandise dealers, from all parts
of the world.  Théy are our richest and best men. ~ Their
mings are enlarged by intercourse with the whole world; their
dealings are cofducted with strict honr, on which alone th_e%/
rely for a faithful performance of their immense, contracts wit
each other.  They look above the petty divisions of creeds,
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and regard the world as one great Temple, in which character
and viftue are to elevate their class infinitely above the priests,
who are aIwan quarrelling, and excmnﬁ,the bad passions.
Chancellor Frelinghuysen is now approaching; he is a true
American, and has warned the country against the Sectional
feeling, now threatenm% to destroy thé Union, and. this qreat
country.  Mr. Hubbard, one of the most respectable, wealthy
and enterprising merchants, is on our right; he is respected
for his in egr%, and is a trye representative of the New York
merchants.~ The stout gentleman is Mr. Tileston, and. near
him is his partner, Mr. ‘Spofford, and on the other side is Mr.
Griswold: thefv are very rich, very liberal, and are among the
leading men of our gredt commercial city. Near them aré Mr,
Brown, Mr. Haven,"and Mr. Collins; no person can look at
them without ¥|eld|ng to the deep sympathy that oppresses
the heart, In the m)(sterlous Providence that ng mind can
fathom, they were called to part with daughters virtuous and
lovely, whase loss every heart in this (_1[ea city sincerely de-
plores.  For them to sée a child, a da mP daugfhter, liké you,
would open afresh the wounds that all’ would heal, The
world knows, them, and respects them for their enterprise and
for their genius, and while sympathy has a place in the heart,
they will ot be forgotten. ~ , _
. Mr. Dodge is now approaching; he is one of our rich_and
liberal men; and respected by all'who know him. Here is an
Institution managed by menof great talents: it paid to the
merchants nearly six millions of dollars, lost within two years
by disasters at Sea. From the amount paid by this office, we
can form some estimate of the entire loss of property and life,
Rxourgreat, commercial country.  One of their leading men
r. Jones, is dead 1 He was one of our best men: and all
the merchants followed him to his last resting place. ~He was
one of the renowned_and honorable merchants_ of this [qreat
city. lie had no children—he was alone—and in his last mo-
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mente would have given half his immense wealth for a daugh-
ter like you}to smaoth the pillow that supported his aching
head, ‘The venerable man in the Waggon s a Commodore,
and is immensely rich. He.has nearly ten millions of dollars,
but his greatest' wealth is his ten datighters and their hus-
bands—all respected and beloved.*

_+ The most mterestln% reading that can be offered to the young is the sketch of the
life of an eminent merchant. , , ,

In 'no country has a man shown a greater genius than Mr. C. Vanderbilt. Starting,
where all starf in this countgl, from the public schools, he has acquired one of the
largest fortunes in the United States. In past ages of ignorance, military adventurers,
erests, and sains, monopolized all
as been shown b}/ Very many of ou

?reatness. " moderri times, genius of a higher order
fortune of five or

merchants. Menwho have the talent to-acquire a
or ten rillions in_ twenty or thirty years, -would have been as great as
Caesar or Washington in war, and as Cicero or Chatham In the senate, as Morse and Jack-
son in the fields of science, and as Fulton and Hoe in mechanics. ~ If we were required to
illustrate by examples the prospective greatness of this country, we should give names
of men wh during the first century of “our independence have’ done more to show the
-vast capacities of man than al| the world that has preceded them. Side bg side with our
Freatmen In science we would place the names of men of immense wealth and areat
Iberality. Fortunes are no more acquired by accident than great discoveries are made
by accident. Great discoveries and great fortunes are the reSults of great genius com-
bined with great enter%nse. Many of our illustrious men have been called from the
scene of their labors, hut we have thousands around us whom the country delights to
honor.  Our valued citizens dre constantly in the field, working, they hope unnaticed, in
the cause of virtue and the best interests of society. How far a writer ma\{wgo in invad-
ing the sanctity of private life and Pnyate charity, may be a question on which men will
differ. That manK men, and more ladies, sPendt eir time and their fortune In relieving
the sufferings of those around them, is well known to those whose tastes eall them to
scenes of suffering. ~Mr. Swift, one of our richest merchants, has for gears supported a
schoo] at his own expense.  Mr. Minturn, Mr. Hoffman, Mr. Rogers and sister, and their
associated friends at Dr. Muhlenburg’s church, have contributed seven thousand dollars,
at one time, for the support of home missionaries, the money to be expended under the
direction of the reverend doctor. On this occasion five orie thousand dollar bills were
rolled together and deposited without the knowledge of the name of him who gave it
The names of our tryly liberal men would fill any ook, and some other time they may
be given to the public. Mr. Rogers built the church and pays the salary of Dr. Muhlen-
burg, The great men of one age are the founders ofgreat names and_ the most valuable
institutions”of the following “age. ~Posterity should place on their banpers, not the
names of saints, but the names” of virtuous and liberal men who have lived and died
with us and have left a valued name. In illustrating the prospective greatness of any
country, we should place in_conspicuous characters, the names of thase who by their
d|sre?utable acts, and_by their infamous characters, oppose the_progress of their own
eenntry In all that gives dignity to society and advanoee civilisation. In this way we
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We thank him for what he has done—he has shown the
world that we are a great people. He earned all his,children
in his own ship to Edrope. To the sovereigns, he said, “ here
are my jewels,” and the Queen of Englandsaid, as she intro-

can give to our leading men a_ knowledge of those persons whose lives have, and tho"e
who have not, been valuable gifts to an‘age of unlimited progress. While many of our
best men have been opening Rew avenues to trade, others ofeﬂual wealth and equal ge-
nius have heen working to fix valuable institutions on our soil, - While these men were
thus employed, our Iawers,and our politicians have been pandering to the worst pas-
sions, and Ieadln%manr 0 vice and ruin,  Their infent may not be had, but the resultof
thejracts Ismost fatal to progress in virtue. While Van Buren, Seymour, Seward, and
their class of politicians were making speeches over the whole State, the object of which
was 1o destroy the valuable institutions that our wealthy and virtuous men most prise,
Mr. Swift and thousands of his class were [aboring and spendl,n%fortunes to relieve the
sufferings of men, women and children, whose ruin was the dirgct result of Van Buren,
Seymour and Seward’s ruinous measures. , N
ur practical business men should he equally honored for ?emus and for the qualities
that elevate the whole oountry. . Qur merchants excel in all that this a?_e most values—
wealth, liberality, enlightened views, toleration, and the highest civilization that man js
capable of reaching. They are leading this country, and we are already immensely in
advance of Catholic Europé. The merchants are the guides fo national greatness. They
are numerically superior to all the professional men, and in talent they are equallg_ in
advance of all'other classes. Afew professional men rise superior to the surrounding
masses, and claim the homage of the,agle. The merchants, as a separate class, com-
menced in the Italian States, at the revival of trade when the chains of Catholic despot-
ism were broken, and they have been_increasing in number and wealth, and are now the
great conservative body that must guide and govern all free governments, Veneration is
fo longer paid to milifary tyrants, or to priestly inventions: but respect for genius, for
men who open new avenues to trade and wealthi, and quide a country upward, has taken
Its place. Great fortunes are the sure indications of great genius—and sketches of the
lives of wealthy merchants must to the young and ambitious_ have an interest that no
reading can surpass. We do not mean the self-written exposition ofmcke,r¥_ and catch-
penny artifices, to rob an extra twenty-five cents from an unsuspecting victim ; but we
do mean the lives of men of true greatness, like Vanderbilt, Law, Whitney, Astor, Ro-
gne,rs, Swift, Cooper, and thousands of our merchants, whose names have been given in
is work, and are familjar to us all. o o
Does any man doubt that the stru?gles of early life with the difficulties that obstruct
all young merchants, were the schoolS In which were formed the character, and in which
were nefved the arms for the approaching conflict? Our first merchants now in active
Hfe, started where all men of genius have started—and to read their tales of disappoint-
ment would rouse and sustain’ many a sinking heart through its early trials, 1t Is with
such literature that our libraries should be firnished, and™it Is with’men of such char-
acters that the rising generation should be acquainted. It Is with men of such charac-
ters that our glorious conntr}/ is some day, we hope, to be filled. They are to the United
States the sare element that the House of Lords and the rich English landholdersare to
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doced them to her seven children, “here are mine.” The Ca-
tholic sovereigns could not tell where to find their jewels. Al
this crowd of'men are rich, and some are very rich, and they
lose a fortune ina day, and make it all up again the next day.

En%Iand ; the conservative power that we hope. will carry the country througlh the con-
flict s soon to assail our peaceful and happy Union. Mr. Vanderhilthas not only acquired
a fortune, hut he has spent half a dozen in the d|sFIa¥ that adds dignity to wealth, and
Brakes noblemen of rich men. It isa singular fact, that since Mr, Vanderbilt made his
Eleas,ure excursion to Europe, not a smgle newspaper or magazine In Ebglan,d, orany

nglish tourist, has spoken of the literature of this.country in the same in ultmg man-
ner so frequentI){ indulged before he made that visit. Mr.” Stewart maintains in Paris a
regal style of splendor, and Mr. Warden, his partner, entertains in his splendid mansion
Americans with the true hospitality of an American nobleman. Mr. Law oontemplates
atour that will involve an expenditure which few men in this or any other country can
conveniently make, and we hape hundreds of our immensely rich men will follow his ex-

ample.
\/{)Ie will open the map of our great country, and [;Iace it beforeus. - W hat first attracts
our notice as the peculiar feature of our country? The immense lakes, no doubt. On
the borders of a far distant Jake weread the namie of Chicago. A few Years since it was
known to the Indians, hut civilized man had hardly breathéd Its air. 1t now sends from
Us immense storehouses more grain than any eity inthe world; and_on this, in part,
are sustained the immense armies that are deciding the fate of great European nations,
From this distant port, two hundred and fifty thousand bushels of grain are shipped
every daY, and the vessels return to her capacious harbor Jaden with” merchandize of
equal value. . In the spring will be opened by a canal the trade of our Ia[gest lake, Supe-
rior, and insize it will_compare with the Crimea, about which Europe 1S now In aims.
Cincinnati, St. Louis, Buffalo, and dozens of other distant cities, are Soonto claim places
In the commerce of this great country, that a few years ago belonged only to New Tork,
Philadelphia, Baltimore, and Boston: What is New York destined to be? Who is hold
enou?h to fix_her limits? Can we estimate too_highly the men who have made this
country what she is, and who will make her what she’is destined to be? The puny
men of Catholic Europe know that we have the elements of all that is greatin every-
thln%tha_t can Iglve,dl nity to great nations. England can contend with Us no longer—
she has virtually yielded &1 the pre-eminence once so vauntingly claimed. She has al-
ways admitted thé Rre eminence of our government, and she now acknowledges that we
lead her In every thing ; hut in nathing does she so much envy us as our fréedom from
that class of mén who, by their ignorance, Intolerance, aud'viogs, have done her so
much injury, and nowkeep her in constant alarm. When the world emerged from Ca-
tholic darkness, In the fifteenth century, the cry was for classic literature. The reply
was, that ignorance and the priests had divided the world so long between them, that
no classic literature was left If a single work of some sterling writer was found, its
merit was vastlx overrated. In that a_ae of darkness and Catholic deq,radallon, arose
the sentiment that no man was great, it he had not studied in a. Catholic college. We
need not ask who the propagators were—it s sufficient that their sentiments are now
thrown to the winds. “Now Colleges are seeking honors bjr asking men to accept their
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This is Mr. Wetmore, who made a fortune in China. The taB
gentleman.near him is Live Oak.  Tou see all the merchants
are gathering around him; no. man commands the respect of
s0 large a circle of our most distinguished merchants.,

Nedr us is Mr. S, T. Armstrong, a gentleman of jmmense
wealth, and great scientific acquirémentS. He offered to place
a telegraphic cable between this city and Liverpool, and his
friends say he can accomplish anything to which science is the
agent. M. Norris Is near the Exchange; he acquired consider*
able property on the banks of the river Amazon. . He says
that no man‘can form a conception of the wealth which Brazil
IS to pour into this country when Yankee enterprise developes
Its vast resources, or unites the soil to this country. 1f we
remain united, our sceptre will extend to Gape Horn» and to

lcy Cape.
X/Ir. %’Brlen and his brother are standln% near their office,
They have acquired an immense fortune by their genius, and
enjoy it like noblemen.  They have been twice to Europe, and
have seen the world, with the eye oftrue philosophy. ~ They
are verx liberal, and are respected and admired by all who
know them.  Near them is Mr. Dibble, a merchant’ of great
wealth and acquirements.  His education and his sound judg
ment peculiarly qualify him for a place at Washington, and'l
am sure his party must agreg with me, ,
The three gentlemen standing together are Messrs. Stilwell,

diplomas.  Mr. Fillmore, one of the prominent Know-Nothln?», was recently asked to

accept their diploma, as a storekeeper asks a customer to take a shop-card. “No, X
thank yon, sir/said Mr, Fillmore. * 1think your college a good ong, hut | cannot risk

my reputation by certifying that | know it to'be of valie to” this hl%hly educated age.

You must try to'sustain your institution without my help. 1 did not think well enough

ofany college to waste my time in one ; | studied in the broad fields of daily life, and
with my ediication the Americans are satisfied.” Mr. Fillmore, Mr.Law, Mr. Vanderbilt,

and hundreds of such men, represent the class of men that this country wants.  We
want self-made men, of great genius, great business talent, and great integrity. From

this olass we shall selectthe Union men that will sustain the inStitutions of our great
and glorious country.
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Ulman, and R. 0. Wetmore—all Americans of the highest or-
der of talents.  They will undoubtedly fill some high stations
under the American party, If theY shiould be called to repre-
sent this country in a foreign court, they will not write lefters
informing the viorld that they had been'invited to dine with a
gentleman, and insulted him at his own table. They dine with
gentlemen every day, and in this particular they differ from
Certain other politicians. ~ Mr. Charlock is now passing us—
you see he bows—his talents are of the highest order, and he
Was an alderman when aldermen were honest men. Assisted
by Live Oak he made a large fortune, and in common with
hundreds, acknowled?es (hat one leaf from the ledger of
Live Oak is a sure forfune if clogely followed. _

The gentleman now approaching is Mr. J. T. Hildreth, one
of the advocates for a reform in the social system. Brooklxn
IS deeply indebted to him, as well as to Mayor Hall, for the
order and decency of their beautiful city. “The gentleman
near our coach i Professor Morse, who has shown conclu-
sively, that La Fayette stated to Washington, that if n this
couritry we ever lost our liberty, it would e accomf)llshed by
the priests, who swear to elevate the Pope above al temgoral

overnments. A religious_oath is always_regarded by a
Catholic as controlling @ civil one. Senator Goodwin is stand-
ng near the Exchange. He says that Massachusetts is guilty
oftreason in nullifying the laws of the Union—and he is cor-
rect ! Alderman Briggs, one of the. most indefatigable of the
American party, IS conversm% with one of the prominent
Know Nothln?s, Mr. Cooley; the whole city know him to be
a man of great political integrity. ~ Mr. Howes, one of our
most successful merchants, is. now Passm us: his charities,
and those of his wife, have relieved the sutferings of many a
stricken heart .

There 1s Mr. Peals@e. He is coming to speak to us. He
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must be fry,m%ﬂto beg some money to feed the poor starving
children, said Mrs. Phielps. _

Aunt Phelps, mother says tha’{/lyou are very rich, and very
good; | want some moneE for Mr. Pease : will he feed the
Starving_children ? asked Emma.

Heré'is all | have. | did not think I had so much, but you
mar\y/I have it all, said Mrs. Phelps. _

r. Pease, here is some money that aunt Phelps H'Ves you—
you know her well. Mr. Pease, can you feed all the” little
children ? asked Emma.

/I cannot feed one quarter, and some nearly starve, and some

die for the want of clothes I I wish I could feed them all—
then they would be, very happy, and would smile as you do;
their life would be innacent and pure, if care were taken of
them. 1 cannat tell you all the sufferings of these poor, star-
vm\g, frozen children,"said Mr. Pease. ,
. You say you wish )[/ou could feed them all; do any little
innocent children, sent to make happy. parents and pire life,
and to be trained to virtue and happiness, go hungry every
dai/(? asked Emma. _

ou are very kind, and | know you must be surprised to
see little children begglnq bread, and nearly starving for the
want of it, but what can T do ? | have no money—I"am very
Poor, and work, and beg, and ask all who are (h;enerous, and
ove little innocent children, to help me feed the poor little
sufferers, said Mr. Pease.

Where do_so many little children come from, that they must
starve and die ? askéd Emma. ,

You are very inquisitive, for a child so young, and | will
tell you all. The parents of these children were virtuous and

0od when they were young, but the city fathers have six

ousand places where'theysell poisonous spirits, and they
have killed all their parents, said Mr. Pease.
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Can uncle Phelps Jock up the city fathers for killing the
parents of so many little innocent chiildren ?asked Emma.
You do reason well for so small a child. 1 do love you.
8ome day | am sure you will arouse the men, and move their
R/?arts to"consider the claim of these innocent children, said .
r. Pease.

_I ' must go home—it makes my heart ache. | am sure the
Qlt){ fathers are very naughty men to kill so many parents of
litfle starving children 1°|fthere are any rich and _ﬂood men,

know aunt Phelps will find them out, and they will feed the
hun%ry children, said Emma.* _

The coach can stand here no longer. Tom, drive us up
Broadway, said Mrs. Phelgs.

Emma, we will call at Stewart*s, where we shall see the
largest store in the world, and it is to be enlarged, Two hun-
dred. and fifty persons are here seen showing, Selling, and de-
livering the fichest goods which can be manufacturéd. Every
Ferson should call, and by the scene before them, they can es-
imate the wealth of our glorious country.  From this scene
they should visit the sufferings of our degraded classes; the
contrast will illustrate the necessity for placing better nfluen-
ces around those not already ruined.f

* The Wilson Ragged School, No. 137 Avenue A, has two hundred scholars
taken from thestreefs. Some fadies give to this school their whole time, and
receive nothing. The school is now in need of funds for its most benevolent pur.
ﬁoses. All'sums will be thankfully received b¥ the Lady President, directed to

er, and placed in the post office in any part of the United States.

f In this store are sold annually ten millions of dollars at a profit of fifteen per cent.,
amounting to one million and a half, - No European merchant ever pompared with him.
Mr. Stewart invests nearly half a million every year in real estate, apd has not given a
note for twentg/ years, ,

Afemale agéd ninety-three years, sat for ¥ears infront of Mr. Stewart’s store and sold
apples, He gave her a seat, and furnished for her comfort a blanket and other articles,
including money. - One of our newspapers accused Mr. Stewart of assessing his custom-
ers for a charitable object: and she refused from that moment to receive the free offer-
ngs of Mr. Stewart’s wealthy customers. ~You can see the same person, every pleasant
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Mr. Stewart, | wish to see one ofyour richest lace dresses,
said Mrs. Phelps. _

This is the most valuable that we have at this moment, hut
by the_next arrival we shall have some much more valuable ¢
.tShte prlcte of this is only one thousand dollars, said Mr.

ewar
t Mr. Stewart, | wish you to send the courteous Mr. Brown
0 Us.

Mr. Brown, will you show us a veil of the richest lace that
you have ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

This veil, Mrs. Phelps, is four hundred dollars; we shall
have some in a few days that will suit you better, and wiH
cost much higher. - THs cloak is two thousand dollars, and
this cape is eighteen hundred dollars—both of them are of
the most costly Tur. | have just sold Mrs. Bird one of the
capes, and Mys. Vanderhilt one of the cloaks. Here isa shawl
for only one thousand dollars. We have numerous articles of
similarkinds, and c1U|te as low as these; high priced or low
%rrlgedri we shall sell as low as any store in the City, said Mr.

wn.
| like to make my purchases at your store; your prices are
invariable, and your assortment unsurpassed. ~ 1 shall want
wle argﬁlels which you have shown me, but not quite yet, said
rs. Phelps.

day, in front of Mr. Roe Lockwoods stationery store, below Canal street, on the north
side of Broadway. Mr. Lockwood, with the li erahtXAWhlch has characterised his life
told her that hé would he as gooda friend to her as Mr. Stewart had been, and in front
of his store she sells her apPIesJ and receives the offerings of the charitable. No one
%ar}f look atftﬁls Yest“ﬁe ofc e&tslon, WlthouE a ,sltlrgng d%5| eto relge\ée Eﬂet povertyI and

uffering of her last Rours.  As you pass, It will occur to your mind, that an early or
[ate relegase from the toils and thye trgu%,les of this world, \ywﬁ cometoall. She wag fif-
teen years of age when Washington achieved the independence of his country, and fifty-
threeyears when Napoleon the first, with all his greatness, was consigned 10" a rock in
the Pacific Ocean, for the safety of Europe. She may yet live long enough to see Napo-
leon the third in the same place ; but we hope not long enough’ to see this oountry
electing a sectional President.
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Emma, we will call at Ball and Black’s. Tom, you will
remain_here.  Mr. Ball will_show you any article that you
mag,wwh to see, said Mrs. Phelps.

id you ever see such gold coffee ums, and %Iates and
cups ? - Was this the gold Set given to Mr. Collins by the rich
merchants ? asked Emma.

|t was, said Mr. Ball. _

| wish | were Mr. Collins’s daughter—then | could drink
coffee out of gold. ~ Oh no, | do not wish to, be Mr. Collins’s
daughter—| “only wish he had a daughter just like me; I
know he would riot be offended by such a wish. | am not so
bad, Yo,u know, as some girls are,” though | do sometimes get
a scolding.  Have you any gold watches, all set in jewels and
diamonds bright and brilliant ? asked Emma, _

Look at this; the price is only five hundred dollars, said
Mr, Ball. _ _

That is beautiful, said Emma, _

Here is a gold Bandeau; may | putit on your brow ? |
know what |"should worshlln. love you—! Cannot help it—
yOu are s0 youn%; you will | hope excuse me—! spoke' from
my heart, but withgut reflection, said Mr. Ball. _

| do not know what you mean, but | su%Pose you have just
such dau?hters; have you any sons ? asked Emra.

Dau_gh ers like you do not'come to see me every day—and
sons like you, | am sure there are none, said Mr. Ball.” .

We must go now, Emma; but we have seen the articles
which we shall want, and we will come here and buy. them.
Tom, drive us to Tlﬁany’s. Here we are—we will go'in. Mr.
Tiffany admires to have’all the ladies call and look at his rich
articles. Mr. Tiffany, will you show us the gold set presented
by the city of San Francisco to their late Mayor Garrison, who
réfused to’ accept his salary ? asked Mrs. Phe RS' _

This isit. We_are pleased to show our rich articles to all
who call on us, said Mr. Tiffany.
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What did this cost ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

Sixteen thousand dollars, said Mr, Tiffany.
'Mr\éwF!h}é(I)usShOW me your richest diamond necklace ? asked

This is Pourteen thousand dollars. | have recently sold five
of these to your personal friends.  We shall have one by the
next arrival’ worth twenty thousand.  Here is a beadtiful
watch imported for Mrs. Bent  The price is only six hundred
dollars. Please look at the diamonds. | have “sold a great
number of the same kind to Mrs. Astor, Mrs. TownSend,
Misses Wood, Miss Cook, Miss Aspinwall, Mrs, Sheff, Miss
Maxwell, Miss Brown and Mrs. Cope of Philadelphia, Mrs
Wolf, Mrs. Moffat, Mrs. Morgan, Mrs. Fairbank "Mrs. Mor-
ris, and Mrs, Stuart, said Mr. |ﬁ‘anly. _

| should ike to see the three articles like the ones sold to
MrS, M--mememnen ,and worn at Niagara and Newport, said
Mrs. Phelps. _ , ,

.These are the duRllcat,es. In thls_a/ou see is the largest
diamond which we have imported, said Mr. Tiffany.

What is the price of the three articles ? | suppose they
must be sold to?ether, said Mrs. Phelps, _

The price of the three is twenty-one thousand dollars, said
Mr. Tiffany. _ .

The}; are certainly very beautiful, and | am pleased to
learn that we have persons of wealth and taste to purchase
such beautiful specimens of the arts, said Mrs. Phelps.

1 shall have your gold set done soon, and will send it home,
said Mr. Tiffany.  ~ . .

_You need not send it home till | see you algaln—my party
will not he gflven for some time, said Mrs. Phelps. .~

I you will walk up stairs, you will see a set consisting of
three hundred pieces, manufactured for one of our rich mer-
chants ; you will oblige me by asking your friends to call and
see it, said Mr. Ti an%.
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Do Kings and Queens have things more rich and beautiful
than these ? asked Emma. ,

| do not know, hut Klngs and Queens do not eam their own
Enhonly, but the merchants dlo, and are more worthy, said Mrs."
e

s.
a ﬁave numerous articles ordered for your party, and have
imported some on pu_rPose. Will you ook at this diamond ?
It was found in Brazil by a slave, who received his freedom
and one thousand dollars, 1 am setting it for Mr. A-—--— .
Did you ever see on so beautiful ? asked Mr. Tiffany.

| never saw one of equal size, said Mrs. Phelps. _

Tom, let the coach remain here while we o over to Genin’s.
Mr. Genin, where is your partner Mr. McGune ? ~ Mr. M-
I&)Aune,P\évnlI you show Us some of your richest articles ? asked

rs. Phelps,

This veﬁ is three hundred_ and fifty dollars; this shawl is
one thousand dollars. | think you can find no richer articles
than we can show you; we sold Miss W-—, of Newark,
her wedding dresses, for which she paid us only: seven thou-
s,\%ng dollars: we put the articles at very low prices, said Mr.

cGune.

| ‘am pleased to see }/Wou all sobusy. | know that you are
making fortunes, and hope you, and hundreds of merchants
will build stores as large as Stewart's, to_embellish our great
city. . We shall want many of your articles for a particular
occasion, said Mrs, PheIEs. _ _

Tom, drive us to Beck’s. ~ Mr. Beck, | wish Mr. Wait to
be sentto me.  Mr. Wait, | wish to look at a number ofyour
richest articles, Your stock is unsurpassed. . | have seen no
articles more rich Ever){ article shown us is perfectly mag-
nificent. You have two stores—and this accommodates Your
customers. | shall purchase at your Eleventh street store,
You sell very cheap—the world all say so. | see the goods
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that | shall want, and you shall be sure to sell them, said Mrs.

Phelps.

erwnl drive to Mr. Gale’s. Tom, drive us to Broome
street. ~ Mr. Gale, will you show us your richest silver sets?
asked Mrs, Phelps. _ _

This set is fen thousand dollars, and this one is fourteen
thousand ; and here is one of our Iargest and most elegant,
the price of which is twenty thousand dollars, We have been
selling more than usual this season—our merchants were never
makm? money eo fast. We will sell %(ou one article, or an en-
tire set. and you can rely upon the fineness of every article.
We sell to the wealthy of the whole_m% said Mr. Gale,

| am sure your prices are low, said Mrs. Phelps.

Tom, drive up to Mr. Haughwout’s. ,

Mr. Haughwout, will you show us some of your sglendld
clocks, and rich porcelain”dinner sets, and ?as fixtures ?

Emma, did you ever see such a display of beautiful articles ?

There can be no store more splenaid, said Emma,

| wish you to look at the articles dlspla}/ed in all the rooms.
Thesg chandeliers are a new pattern, and the most elegant in
the city. They are our own manufacture, said Mr. Haughwout

Our own are admired by all who have seen them. ~ Can you
furnish us with a set of ‘your own china, marked with the
name on every article, like the one you made for a gentleman
in San Francisco ? asked Mrs. Phelps. ,

We can give you any article, however elegant, and have it
marked as you may diréct. Here is an entiré set, ordered by
Mr. Seward, and here s one ordered by Mr. Shefflin, and here
hsone f(ﬂ Mr. Rgberts. The price of these is only four hun-

red dollars, said Mr. Haughwout, _ o

| am pleased to learn that all this rich work is dong in this
country. It must give support to many industrious Ig|rls; ang
| am nio less pleased to learn that all the rich people buy of
you. | know that you sell your rich articles at reasonable
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prnces. 1 shall soon want all of these articles, said Mrs. Phelps.
om, drive us to Lord & Taylor®.

Emma, you will be surprised to see so largexa store full of
such rich articles. Here we are.  See the™ piles of goods.
There is no end to them—they are in all the rooms.  You will
be lost, and | shall never find you. Why do people keep
stores when they are so rich? It must be’ hard times for
small stores. You show us so many goods, I shall not know
which to buy, | want so many. They are very beautiful, and
| will call again next week and make my purchases, said Mrs.

elps.

Topm, drive us to Madame Kossuth’s. _ _

Rich ladies should patronize the ladies. This stock is cer-
tainly beautiful. | am Pleased to see so many coaches at
Kour door. You have strong claims upon the ladies. Your

istory is romantic, and sympathy is a part of female charac-
ter. We will encourage.and suStain you. Your assortment
IS not surpassed, your prices low, and” your taste is most ex-
quisite. 1 know how many bitter hours of toil and  anxiety
have weighed on a heart "that was not formed or trained for
such a contest in life’s ceaselessstruggle. | shall alwa?/s be
pleased to wear articles selected by "your taste. | will call
often, and ask my friends to call ori'you, said Mrs. Phelps.

Tom, drive us'to Wagners. _

Mr. Wagner, you must sell to me at very low prices. |
hear that you have made a fortune, and have one of the most
splendid coaches in the city, said Mrs. Phelps,

_You_ know that | always sell at very low prices, but my am-
bition is o sell better articles than any. other person, and to
sell to all the first peaple in the CItY’ said Mr, aFner.

You do sell the hest articles that can be made, I am sure of
that. Inashorttime | will give you my order. My party
will make heavy demands “RO” ou, said “Mrs. Phelps:

Tom, drive Us slowly to the Fifth Avenue.
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Aunt Phelps, do you see those children sww)mg the streets,
and those on the side walk, selling apples ? Why“do not their
Barents send them to school ? Q) see that little” beauty, with

lack eyes! Do look at her! said Emma. .

They' have no parents, th_e;A have no relatives, they have no
friends! They die daily with cold and hunger, néglect and
starvation | These are the children that M. Pease tries so
hard to feed, but there are so many that some must starve
and die, said Mrs. Phelps.

_You are not serious, Aunt Phelps 7 You do not mean that
little innocent children starve and die in the street! said Emma.

| meanjust what | say. These children are in the street
barefoot, and not half dréssed, in the winter, and there stand
in the snow and mud all day, begging for bread, which, when
obtained, is not sufficient to"preserve life from extreme hun-
ger, said Mrs. Phelps, _

0 dear, | cannot’ think of such sufferlnrq! Can we take
home three or four of them? You have a farge house, and
We have a large house at New Haven. Do you think these
children are hungry now ? asked Emma.

1 know they are, but we. hjrve thousands of them, and we
are importing whole families every day, and then destroying
the parents by intemperance, said Mrs. Phelps.

Who destroys the parents of so many little children ? asked

mma.

The men who make the laws, and the judges who pervert
them, said Mrs. Phelps. _

The men who make bad laws, and the judges who oppose
the good ones, are very naughty men, and"all“good folks will
say 50._ The children are allinnocent and pure, are they not?
asked Emma, _ ,

. As innocent and as pure as life can be. 1 wish | could be-
lieve that they will so'remain. - My heart refuses to look for-
ward to the condition of nearly all of them—I cannot discuss
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itwith young persons—to see their present sufferings is enouqh
for the Teelings of any sensitive heart. | do hope the Stdte
will assist thé ragged Schools, and I know that kind ladies and
gentlemen will assist us to feed the little innocent sufferers,
said Mrs. Phelps. o

Mrs. Phelps'and Emma returned from their ride, and soon
after Mrs. Putnam returned from the Astor Library,

. Sister, did you find the books that were the particular ob-
ject of your search ? asked Mrs. Phelps. _

| did, and | found a library that would surprise any person
not familiar with general literature, said Mrs. Putnam,

Were you pleased with Dr. Cogswell, asked Mrs. Phelps,

| was Gelighted ! No person could be more communicative
or more agreeable. There seemed to be no bounds to his
knowledge of bogks, nor of his capacity of pouring out a con-
stant current of literary lore.  No'book could be “named that
he had not seen, and rio author escaged hismemory. The de-
partment of French and German books, selected dfiring his
residence in EuroE)e, is complete. - Dr. Cogswell and Mr. As-
tor's names should be inscribed on the riew Pantheon, Dr.
Cogswell certainly would be a'" most valuable, acgmsmon to
any social circle. ” | do wish, sister, that | enjoyed your ad-
vantagies of a residence inthe Fifth Avenue, said Mrs, Putnam:
‘Mother, | have been to Mr. Stewart’s house, and President
Pierce’s house, and the United States Exchange, and we have
IsEeen all the great and rich merchants of all “the world, said
mma.

You appear to have been delighted, my daughter. = You
certalnlx saw Very many interesting’ objects, but you did not
see all the merchants of the world, did YOU? asked Mrs.Putnam,

Yes | did—the street was full of them, and they were all
aying notes and borrowing money; Aunt Phelps said so.

other, we saw three gentlemen, and Aunt Phelps said some-
thing about sympathy,and she put her handkerchief to her
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face, and she did not speak a%m for some minutes! O mo-
ther, we saw Cincinnatu8l "No, it was not Cincinnatusl
Who was it, Aunt Phelps ? asked Emma,

[t was Mayor Wood’s City Hall, said Mrs. Phelps.

Yes, it was Mayor Wood.” He lives in a marble temple.
Aunt Phelps sa¥s he is the best Mayor that ever lived in a
tem;ole. He must have a large family. How many sons has
he 7 asked Emma, _ _

He has a very interesting family, but they are young, said
Mrs. Phelps. o

O mother, | saw two noblemen 1 They live in the Astor
Palace, said Emma.

Yes, but your aunt should have told you that they are self-
made nobles, and vastly more wealthy than Europedn nobles»
said Mrs, Putnam. o

Aunt Phelps, have Kou any novels that represent daily life,
and have characters that aré alive and talk, and do I|<ust_as
youand I do? | do not wantany hooks about black child-
ren, and cruel, wicked masters. All the world are not cruel,
wicked creatures, are they ? asked Emma.

They are not - The world is virtuous and happy, and such
are the pictures of life that should be presented to the minds
of young persons. | approve your taste. | must r(];et Mr,
Cox, or Some man of his talents who sees life in its fappiest
aspects, to write a novel with ng bad characters, and ng_dis-

usting scenes.. Ministers would never oppose novels, if au-

ors Would write novels and pla)fs that" represent virtuous
every-day life. Such novels would be read, and they would
make the world_better. When | hear of such a work, | will
R/lljmh?’%e I|t for Emma. Do you agree with me, sister ? asked

15, Phelps.

Sister, )F/)ou know that | have read but few novels lately. |
do not like the present school, and | shall wait for purer and
higher works. ~ If any person who could represent a virtuous
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person and a virtuous life, trug to the principles which should
?overn our actions, would write a novel, and would show us
lving persons acting from those high motives, and directing
every action by virtuous impulses, it"would be read by every
person of taste, and it would be recommended by everyreader,
said Mrs. Putnam. _ o

Thoge are the novels required for this intellectyal age. We
want life and truth, and such characters as the virtuods world
would delight to imitate. | know some persons who | think
oould writé such a work; but those who are qualified by their
principles, acquirements, and familiarity with [ife in jts highest
mission, are oo often otherwise employed: and’if we ever
have them, they must come from those who do not write for
money, and do not desire the aiJ_provaI of one class of novel
readers.  The world owes but little to novel writers, or poets,
for pictures of virtuous life, and I have no expectation of be-
n Rlaced under greater obligations to them, said Mrs. Phelps.

e world will”have suffermqs as Ionq a5 It has vices; and
the most effectual way to make the people better, is o give
them books that will make them in love with virtuous individ-
uals and virtuous life. . 1f 1 could write a book, and make a
black chief my hero; if | could draw_him fighting constantly,
and constantly slaying his species; if his victims should be
more than fivé milfions, as were those of Napoleon, would so-
clety be improved by the contemplation of Such a character ?
asked Mrs. Putnam.” _

No. It is an_axiom in morals, that purity can have no con-
tact with impurity.  We can.no more be familiar with scenes
of vice than we ¢an be familiar with living actors in.scenes. of
vice, without being exposed to contamination. _In this consists
the error of the “popular school. ~ These writers draw their
characters and their scenes as dls%ustlng as they can, and then
say we have so drawn them that the innocent ma){_avmd them,
|f°this is right, why not carry the same idea alittle further,

oumes 300 1€



238 DESPOTISM.

and introduce the innocent and ingxperienced to the principal
actors in the scenes of vice, as well as to the scenes, that they
may learn to avoid them?  Would aRX person act so incori-
sisfently ? 1. must introduce you to Mr. Cox—I know you
will agree with him, | have often heard him express your
views'on many subjects, said Mrs. Phelps, =

Does he préach as a man should preach, in this intellectual
part of the city ? Is he a man of true talents, and does he
comprehend Auman_nature, and does he look through nature
up to nature’s God ? Does he entertain a stron% and Clear
belief that Providence still exists, and preserves the order of
all created things? Does he believe that if it was not for the
care of Providence, and the power that created the solar sys-
tem, that the millions of planets_and comets that dash with
such awful force from one point in creation to another would
strike stars and suns, and destroy the whole system? Dogs
he helieve that without the sustaining care of Providence, the
orbit of the earth would change ifs degree of eccentricity so
much that the moon would “strike and destroY the globet
Does he helieve that the eccentricity of the earth’s orDit has
been diminishing from the first moment of creation, and there-
by endangering our globe ? Does he believe that the moon
has been constantly moving with increased velocity, and that
she is now four times her breadth in advance of thé place that
she should occupy > Does he believe that the laws of gra-
vity, on which we rely for our safety, do not extend to the
mast distant orbs ? "Does he believe that many unaccounta-

* We copy the following from the “ Mercantile Guide L
_ The President of the British Association for the Advancement of Science, in his open-
ing adaress at the yearly scientific gathering lately held at Glasgow, stated as one of the
reSults of Lord Rosses telescope, that, for'the first time sincé the days of Newton, a
suspicion has arisen In the mings of astronomers, that laws, other than that of gravita-
tion, may bear rule in space ; and that the nebular phenomena revealed to us Kthat
ig!f;ecope, must be governed by forces different from those of which we have any know-
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ble chan%es now going on in the solar system will certainly
destroy it, unless Providence checks these aberrations, and hy
some compensatlnﬁ] power turns them back ? Does he admit
that the poles of the earth have been changed, and that tropi-
cal plants and tropical . animals are found in boundless quanti-
ties at the polar regions? Elephants’ tusks are brought
In Iarge quantities from Siberia, near the North Pole, said
Mrs. Putnam. _

He undoubtedly does, for all the world know them, said
Mrs. Phelps. _

The world does know them, hut we do not all attribute our
safety to the power that created us. Some attribute all our
safety o chance, or to fate, which is virtually deny(mg a Super-
interiding Providence. Does he ever illustrate the orthodox
view of the creation by referring to well-known facts ? Does
he ever state that the ‘millions 0f worlds, or planets, dashing
through creation, are all, as far as the eye of the astronomer
can discover, as well suited to sustain‘an intellectual Ropula-
tion as our own 7 Does he ever state that the globe has ex-

* [T Doctor Kane and others coaid live in the open air r;\l/lght and day for three months
at the North Pole, Professor Loomis need not send us to Mercury and"Venus to avoid an
atmosphere that he thinks will freeze the life out of us here, some coming winter. No
person has emigrated from Neptune to our earth for warmer weather ; and we think we
shall not emigrate to Mercury or Venus to avoid a cold winter. |t is hardly necessarY 0]
tell our readers that the eminent Professor is alone in his new theory, arid no doubt he
wishes to be alone.  The Creator does not make worlds for nothmq. Man, In a lower
condition, has existed on this globe millions of years, and equally Tong in the. millions
of planets revoIvmr\; around the Stars, that are suns like our sun.  All the inhabitants of
this world are not To be frozen to death, and no doubt this information will be very con-
soling to the eminent Professor. o

Plurality of Worlds—Professor Loomis delivered an eloguent and elaborate address
before the %eachers* Association, on the lofty theme we have indicated, observmq that
this little globe was once regarded as fixed in space, the, stars seemingly at small dis-
tances from us heing considered as comparanvely insignificant. Man, with self-compla-
cent vanity, regarded himself as the sole favorite of his Maker. But, when to the eye
of Phllosophy ose_brilliant jewels of the nlghl had expanded in the eye of reason
to the magnitude of orbs equivalent to that of our sun, and the startling alternative
was presented, either that they were all rolling madly to ruin, or revolving round some
distant central [uminary—then was forced upon him a humbling sense of his own little-
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fated millions ofyears¥ Does be believe, with the %reat eol-
ogist of this colntry, President Dana, that there have been
twelve submersions “of this continent, and twelve upheavals ?

nees, forcing him to exclaim with the Psalmist, “ When | consider the Heavens, the work
of thY fingérs, the moon and the stars, which thou bast ordained, Lord | what is
that thou art mindful of him, or the son of man, that thon visitest him 7" It was natu-
ral for him to inquire If his own rank in creation were not as bumble as the scale of the
atom upon which he s located. _8uch views have heen. popularised by one who, Is not
less.a poet than a philosopher.  Those who think with him argue thus.” Thej saj : .
_Life'was not made for matter, but matter for life. Life Ph sical, o enjoyits beauties;
Ilg‘te,trJn%ral, as related to our nature; life intellectual, to know and Comprehend His
attributes. .

But If, said the lecturer, we are prone to err in judging what ought to be the acting of
our fellow men, is it not far worse and lees Judicious to"attempt to saj how the (heater
has acted, from our guess as fo how he ought to have acted? ) _

Let us examine a few phgsmal phenomena. The ?ﬁogra hical outlines of continents
are changing, certainly, th u_?h slowly. The Alps, the P)ﬁennees, and the Himalayas
were onceé sedimentary deposits, filled with submarine shells. - What is now sea was for-
merly land. - Mountains, composed of hundreds of alternate layers, are proved to have
heen exhuded from the bottom bf ocean surfaces. The periods re(}mslte for such changes
must have been immensely fong. - Not less than 80,000 Species of animal and vegetable
forms have been dug from rocks—creatures unlike I|vm? species. Entire raceS have
F_assed away, the globe having changed inhabitants at Teast half a dozen successive
imes, The ferns, of Europe and America (flrow to a height of two feet, bat ferns dag
out of the carboniferous stoats have grown 0 the helghl of forg fest. Inthat day the
fro%sof England and Germany were & large as an oX. The track of birds, with téet 18
inches long, are still preserved in the Connecticut fandstone.  Many similar illustrations
of this period were 8|ven. _The remarkable fact is that, in the alluvial depasit, which is
seldom more than 100 feet in thickness, and in the underlying strata, six miles in dei)th,
no remains of a human bein* have been found. Man then'was placed upon the globe
in the latter part of the alluvial period. _ ]

It weassign 6,000 years to the history of man, the stratified rocks have requiredthree
millions of years for their deposition, of it ma¥ be many millions more.

The lecturer next alluded to the changes of climate upon this planet, as connected
with the destruction of successive races.” )

Heat is the only known agent capable of liquefying the rocks which form the crust ef
the earth. The early température of the planet was Incompatible with life inan shaPe.
In time, organisation became more oomplex, as the earth became gradually fitted for the
higher races of vePetabIe and animal life. ,

hus, b¥ an analysis of the phenamena, we may conclude, first, that

The earth has uridergone a gradual reduction, as well as looal change of temperature®

2d. The period oecupied by this process is geologically proved to have occupied millions

of years. . ) ,
8)(/1 Daring this time new species appeared and became extinct, and men last
his appeararice.
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That not one of these submersions was caused b% rain, and if
it had rained one year, it would not have raised the ooean one
foot f  Does he ever state that the world we inhabit travels,

4th. The continued operation of the same cause« will, in time, extirpate man and ail

forms of ve?et_able and animal existence.
Appl mg his to the other bodies of the solar system, be observed, If the flattened
figure of the earth indicates a once plastic condition, dowe not observe a similar figure
|m]presse,d on other bodies of our system.  The ablate spheroid of Jupiter for example.
here is, said the Professor. a thieory which embodies all these facts—he would refer
to the nebular hypothesis. We suppose its outlings are sufficiently known. - The pecu-
liarities of Saturn’s rings were seized upon as confirmatory of its truth. o

He contended that it was evident every member of the solar_s?/_stem had originally a
ver¥ high temperature, hut has been gradually cooling from radiation,

If this were to proceed, _as,ewden_tI?/ It does, without interruption, it wUl descend to a
point at which all vitality Is impossible, and must of necessity cease. ]

The era of life, then, iS that of a temperature adapted to animal existence, and is
nectessalrgly,?hort and bounded. 1t s the history of an era of a temperature befween
certain limits.

The lecturer applied this postulate to Neptune, and showed what nobody denies, that
no being like naan can now exist upon that planet. He passed on successwelk/tq Juplter,
Mars, Venus and Mercury, assum!n? that the temperature of the Planets exterior 1o the
earth is too low, and that of the in able and animal life.

The earth occupies the temperate zone of onr system. Asto'the moan, the changes
which our earth’s surface, charged with atmospheric clouds, would continually present
to a lunarian, are never correspondingly observed by ns who gaze upon the mdon, The
moon has neither atmosphere such as ours, nor twilight.  The equatorial temperature of
the moon must therefore bb lower than that of the “earth. The length of her day and
Pilf%ht' too, are other added conditions equally unfavorable either to animal or vegetable

erior planets foo high for vege

The surface of the most distant planet may, possibly, once have been the theatre of
active Ufa—that is, at a period, and daring stch period as was determined by her cool-
ing down and remaining at the temperature suitable for such dreumstanoes. The gra-
dual i)rocess,of cooling Trom radiation, whichis going on even now. in time will stop the
wheels of vital existerice. [n course oftime our owr familiar earth beoomes sufficiently
cod; first, for the lower forms of animal_and vegetable life, and lastly for man, th
usageef bis Maker, and the depository of intellectand feelmq: ]

The fete of other planets will ultimately become our own. Life extinot here may pro-
twhly be afterwards observed on Venus and on Mercury, to subside even there info the
«hilfof death.. In time even the bodyef the sun subsides into frigidity. Hants are
constituted chiefly of carbon,  This they extract from the air, and chleflk/ Wwhen the son
isshining on ther. - With his feebler radiancy follows the death of vegefables.

The analogy of the physical history of onr own earth would lead ns to form such a
lodgment in Teference to"the other bodies of onr system. If it be said water may be
somethlnrc% other than water th(fre, we must invent & new chemm. ,

Oneaoh of the planets the life period is brief, and it matters little in reference to the
Question of mhabnaw at what date in the history of the universe it has commeneed,
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and takes ug with it around the sun, at the rate of «forty-eight
thousand miles in an hour, or more than one hundred times as
fast as a cannon_ball—and that since we took Passage It has
met with no accident ? Does he ever state tha Mercur;f, to
which Professor Loomis thinks we must emlqrate, travels in
its orbit one hundred and four thousand miles in an hour ?
Does he ever mention that light, and the electric telegraph,
move one million times faster than a cannon ball ? Ddes he
ever state that the whole solar system would be destroyed, if
the earth should vary one minutein its annual, journe_y around
the sun, and continug that variation, or shortening of its period,
and deducting one minute from the length of every year
Ali that we cannot comprehend, we refer to nafure and sa

athis is the work of nature.” Sound philosophy refers all
created tilings to the Creator, the Deity, to God 1" No other

endured aud became extinguished upon each. In that most distant from the sun, evi-
dently, it would commence first. . ) _

The fived stars are grand self-luminous orbs at immense distance, our own sun
dWl_ndlln%toaspeck upon the clusfer. Heat and light are wett nl(‘;h mseﬁarable if
their hedt be equivalent to their light they are uninhabitable. But may they not he
centres of planetary motion? Only six of the Seven Pleiades are now visible t0 the na-

ed eY,e. irius an? Procyon have each much proper motion. Luminosity is not an
essential property of stars. . . .

It is important to observe that those views do not necessarily hang for their soundness
upon the assumption of the truth of the nebular hypothesis, but are considered legiti-
mate inferences from phenomena which geologists have observed upon.our earth.

* The British Board of Admiralty, some years since, offered a premium of ten thou-
sand pounds for the most Eerfect chronometer that could be constructed. The reward
was finally paid to the maker of one that varied only about one minute in one year. If
it had nof varied the one minute it would_have been correct but four times in one year
butas it varied gne minute it was never right! The earth travels in three hundre and
sixty-five days, five hoars, and forlY-elght minutes and fifty-one seconds, two hundred
and’eighty-five millions of miles, If, at the creation of our (?Iobe, it bad lost one min-
ute in 1ts Journey of one year, like the best chronometer, and had' continued to enlarge
Its orbit in the ratio that'one minute bears to two hundred and eighty-five millions of
miles, the law of grawty would have been destroyed, and the globé would at this time
be traveling in immensity of space, Ieavm(% the sin behind ns, or dashing in ruin anq
confusion among all the orbs of Heaven ! 1f the earth had, since its creation, shortened
Its goorney one.minute e,v,erx %ear, it would long a%o have fallen intg the son, and ws
should now be in Acondition that poetry alone can Satisfactorily describe.
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doctrine ortheor¥ can be sustained by intellectual men, but
ignorance may refer all to HoIY Mary.” If an individual could
have created a world, the whole wouild have heen destroyed
by the inaccuracy of one minute in ajourney of two hundred
and eighty-five millions of miles! I sermons were occasion-
ally tohave illustrations taken from scientific subjects, would
théy not be more interesting than the exploded doctrines and
dogmas .of saints and sinners who lived in ages of darkness
and ofvice? A priest whose head is filled with the imaginary
virtues which he pretends to_believe existed when virtue had
no existence, may preach to Catholics,_but he will have no be-
lievers in an intelligent community. The audiences gathered
in our ehurches aré vastly in advance of the priests i intelli-

ence, and do nof believé the doPmas that are inflicted on

em: and on this acconnt Catholic ?rea_chm? has had but
slight influence on the character of Catholic nafions.  Its want
of “power to control national f_eelln([;, 0r to_produce religious
sentiment, was exhibited in horrid defail in France, in the out-
break that uprooted soc_letY and all its best institutions. In
that horrid contest the priests were the most obnoxious class,
and were murdered to the last man.

Would it not arouse some slegper, if he should be told that
the sun is not only one million times larger than the earth, but
that its heat is s0°great that imagination can form no concep-
tion of its nature or its power 2" Would it not interest every
Berson of reflection to be reminded that Newton and La

lace, who have measured and explained every law of astro-
nomy, could not form any conception of the nature of the sun,
nor from what squrce. ifS vast heat was derived ?. Would it
not interest our rich citizens, who are about to visit the world,
to know that the?/ must empIoP]/ twenty-seven thousand years
to_fraverse the g obe, if they should See only twenty square
miles each da¥ ! ,

Light and the magnetio telegraph travel at the rate of one
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hundred and nmety thousand miles every second of time, and
at this rate it would require three and‘a half years to reach
the. nearest fixed star. ~ The light which comes to ns from
Sirius has to travel sixteen years to reach the earth; that
from Arcturus twenty-nine years; that from the Polar Star
thirty-five }/ears; and that from all the most distant stars,
amounting to two millions, eighty-one years ! If the distant
stars were at this moment to e struck out of existence, we
should have their |Ié]ht for elghty-one ears ! The Polar Star
was once supposed to be exactly norfh, and that it wonld be
forever fixed at the_pole. Modern discoverers have shown
that it never was directly north, and never will be. It was
once more than twelve degrees  from the north pole, but now
IS less than two degrees. 1t will be still nearer, and then will
recede for thirteen thousand years, and in twenty-six thousand
Years_lt will return fo the sdme place that it "now occupies.
n thirteen thousand 'Xears Librawill exchange places with t,
and will then be the Polar Star.

La Place has pictured in vivid colors, the awful consequen-
ces which would ensue from the collision of a comet with the
earth, and Biela’s comet has within a few years crossed the
earth’s orbit at the fpomt which was occupied by the earth, ex-
actly thirty days after! If the earth had been fifteen days
earlier in its journey, a tide would have been produced which
waould have Submerged the whole earth, and drowned every
belng. | we had at any past age, an entire submersion, it
was from such a cause. ~ If we had been thirty days earlier in
our annual course, the comet and the earth would " have had a
collision, the consequences of which, a poetic imagination may
invest with awful interest. - That the orbs of heaven have had
such collisions, and wall again be subject to them, cannot be
doubted by those who aré familiar with the deepest research-
es, the soundest induction, and the clearest analo?les. It is a
fact well known to mathematicians, that the comet of 1770 was
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in contact with the satellites of Jupiter; and may come in
contact with the earth. The great comet of 1680, at its peri-
helion, apﬁroached one hundred and sixty times nearer to the
sun than the earth, being onl¥ one hundréd and thirty thou-
sand miles from the surface ofthe sun. _The heat which it
must have received from the sun, was estimated to be equal to
twenty-eight thousand times that which the earth receives, and
two thousand times hotter than red hot iron,* said Mrs. Put-
nam.

+ The following iafrom Mr. Dana’s address delivered before the scientific society at
Providence, R. I.

1. That through the periods of the Silurian and Devonian, at twelve distinct epochs
mt least, the seas overthli continentwere swept of all or nearly all life, and as
many times it was repeopled. )

n.” That the continentof North America has never been the deep ocean’s bed ; bnt a
region of comParanvely shallow seas, and at times emerging land, and was marked ont
In‘its great outlings evén in the earliest Silurian.

111, That daring thée first half of the lower Silurian era, the whole East and West were
alike in being covered with the sea. _ o

IV. That the changes of level over the oontinent, through the upper Silurian and De-
vonian, had some reference to the border region of the contmf,nt; the formations ap-
proach or recede from it, and sometimes pass It, accordln([]to the limits of the oscillation
eastward or westward  Along the oourse of the border 1fself there were deep subsiden-
ces in slow progress, ae is shown by the thickness of the beds.

The following is from Professor Alexander’s address at the same place:

B% amost maslerI){ nse of circumstantial evidence of a delicate nature, Prof. Alexan-
derhas arrived at glmost a certainty that in the space between Mars and Jupiter once
revolved a planeta little more than 2*8times as far from the Sun as onr earth. The
equatorial diameter was about 70,000 miles, but the polar diameter only 8 miles! It
was not a globebnt a wafer, nay a disk of a thickness' of only one 1-9,000 of its diame-
ter. Its time of revolution was 8,698 days, say 8 days 15 hours 44 minutes. The incli-
nation of its orbit to the ecliptic was about 4°. It met a fate that mJ?ht have been an-
ticipated from so thin a body whirling so furiously, for its motion on jfs axis was |-16th
of its velocity In its orbit, say 2477 miles Eer hour. It burst as grind-stones and fly-
wheels sometimes do. We have found 3 fraﬂments of it, and Call them asteroigs.
When it burst some [narls were moving 2477 miles ger hoar faster than the center did,
and some as much slower ; that is, some parts moved 4,954 miles per hour faster than
the others.  These described a much larger orbit than the planet did, and the place
where it burst was their perinelion, OtherS described a smaller orbit, because they left
that point with a diminished velocity,—it was their aphelion, Some flew above the orbit
of the A)Ianet, and had their ascen |n(I1 node, Others flew below, and it was their de-
scending node.  They seemed to go almost In pairs.  Two went very thr ont of the
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Sister, of what use is it for you to study these s ibjeots, and
to.hurthen your memory with “astronomy, and all the sciences,
and morals; and statistics, and all the stidies which belong to
Professors, and to statesmen ? Do you wish for an engage-
ment to deliver a course of lectures before any of our scientitic
societies ? If¥0u do, | will speak to Dr. Cogswell, or to Mr.
Crerar, said Mrs. Phelps. _ _

| want no engagement of any kind, but | desire to contem-
Blate a Creator,"as a visible, and a real existence, as | beligve

e is revealed to the eye of the Christian philosopher. 1 wish
to contemplate a Deity without the aid ofa metal&hysmal Ijar-
on, and the more miserable invention ofa Holy | aré. fa
oly Mary is without sin, she is God, or equal with God, and
cannot be ‘separated in the mind from God, and the Creator

plan« of the orbit, so that they pass the limits of the zodiac, and jt is found that the
ascending node of 18 corresponds nearly with the descending node of 17, So nearly
sren were they distributed. “And thin as'was the planet, it had net cotied so much at
the time of the explosion, that none of the fragments could assume a spherical form.
Space would fail us to show how the Professor developed these facts one by one.  The
Planet’s lace was first to be found. Three or four independent processes were used for
his, an theyat};reed surprlsmgl)é. He interpolated It as a lost term in a geometric se-
ries, from Mars to Saturn, for the first approximation. He oompared it with Saturn
and Jupiter, and with Marsand Jupiter. He found where a planet would be dropped off
in the successive cooling and contracting of the solar system. And he oompared its or-
bit for sise and ellipticity with those of the asteroids.” Some of them gave solutions
very for from the average ; rejecting these the others coincided with previous deduc-
tions and with each other surprisingly, Its day he found by Kirkwood’s analogy, Its
equatorial diameter was the result™of two calculations, ong of which would inévitably
give a result tog large and the other too small in-all cases when the planet did not ex-
lode at its equinox, when it would_be exact. These numbers were 78425 and 68,656
i, Ajust comparison gave 70470. But we can follow these calculations no further,
It is curious to see how the history of this planet verifies the theory of La Place, that
a heavenly body must be either nearly a sphere or a disk, and that'the latter must be
unstable.” And this reminded Prof. Alexander a?am to allude to the earth’s ring—the
Zodiacal Light, He had long heen convinced that the Moon could not be the onI)( satel-
lite thrown"off by our planet in taking on ifs present form, but knew not where 1o look
for the rest. Amore careful calculation of the data furnished_ by the Rev. Mr. Jones,
had given him for the diameter of the ring 17,000 miles, and a time of about half a day
for rotation.  And curiously enouqh,_half a day was the time that had been assigned by
a previous calculation for the revolution of an mrolite around the earth.
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ofall thmqs, and the just remglent_ of all the worship which
Intellectudl man can bestow.  She Is either God or mortal—
and all the Catholio inventions, delusions, and abstractions
aannot place her in any other position before an_intellectual
age. We defy alt the popes and hishops, now living to con-
vince a reflecting man that Holy Mary is not one of these
two. The delusions of ignorance shall not prevent intellectual
men from asserting facts which all the power of sophistry can-
not overthrow.

_ These inventions have been the employment of popes for
fifteen hundred years, and have ba/ their folly, driven religion
as a sentiment from half the world ; and it is time that a pure
religion should be enshrined for the worship of an intellectual
people, in an intellectual age.  The whole world for untold
ages was involved in pagan darkness, worshlplngi Stocks,
sfones, fire, the sun, the golden calf, and ever?/ created thmgz
that the darkened intellectcquld invest with holy qualities. A
the moment that the human intellect had advariced to a cer-
tain E)omt In its capacities, a clear conception of a God, the
Creator, was revealed to man. _ o

This Pomt of time was the introduction of Christianity, and
the intellectual portion of the world hailed it as the dawn of a
perfect day.. The ScnRtures, and one God, were the %reat
elements which, were, they hoped, to redeem the world, Trom
all the horrid rites, performed under the name of religion—
The eye of ignorance and superstition could worship, fire, or
any visible God, but they could not, previous to the introduc-
tion of Christianity, worship a Creator, and a God, that the
eye could not see. . L

The sublime mission of Christianity, was to elevate the
world by the knowledge it conveyed of one God, the creator
of all things. The God along! For centuries the early
Christians Sacrificed their lives, in_endeavors to abolish idols
and the worship of human Gods of which the early Homans had
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enshrined hundreds like our holy Mary. I the third century
the bishops of Borne had obtained povver, and then commenced
the decline of pure religion and the multiplication or manufac-
ture of Gods and their dogmas, and in ‘a few centuries they
hatql as many Gods, and saints who were Gods, as the pagan
nations.

They <31 manufacture these Gods without, Ipreten_dmg to
claim the authority of the Bible, and they will continué to
manufacture themto the end of time, The Christian world
accused the Catholics of enshrining an idolatrous host of Gods,
equal in number to the worst pagan nations.

The poRe reﬁlled that their four Gods, and their one hundred
saints, although worshiped, were all of them but one God, and
therefore not idolatrous.  Those who did not admitthat all the
(ods taken together, were but one God, were Fumshed as In-
fidels, and millions lost their lives. The Catholics are rapidly
recedln? to paganism and the worship of unknown and untold
Gods of human origin and human imperfection.  The intellect
knows and acknowledges but one God, the creator and pre-
server of all things. . _ , o
. We_despise their ignorance, their doctrine, and their foolish
inventions, and we want nothing of Catholics, but their presence
on the soil of despotism, ignorance, and degradation. This
condition they can easﬂ;; find in Europe, buf they will not be
perrrfntted _tlo transfer their dogmas and their dégradation to
our free soil,

A true Christian philosopher sees a Creator arrayed. in
smiles, and with science in one hand, .and religion
or a consistent faith n the other: and offerln% both 0 us
as his expounders, and allowing us to regard both as his best
revelations. A class ofmen, seft-styled philosophers, have spec-
ulated for two thousand years upon the theory of the Creation
and not one of them fias ever given us oné particle of ligh
upon it, and never will  One “of the most eminent of the
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ancient philosophers, whose works are still quoted, (Aristotle,)

thought that he had discovered that the world was not creat-

ed, but that it grew like a cabbage! This same phllosoPher

did not know enough to comprehend how the globe could turn

ﬂ? {t,s, own axis; it could not, he said, “ move fast enough for
at.

The ages that have preceded us, have been Catholic, and all
science was, driven from the world by persecution; the
Bresent age is an age of light, and dogmas and ignorance have

een forever exploded.  Stich have béen the recént discoveries
that light and knowledge, are in this country nearly universal,
and an'ignorant man can rarely be found.

Astronomers have counted two millions of stars, and each
starisa sun to a solar system, all of which are visible, and
Blrobably five hundred times as many more that are not visible.

e must be a bold astronomer, who shall attempt to fix the
number of systems. The same power framed them all, and
set them in‘motion, and for our safety keeps them in their
proper places. The first undertake to show how the world
was made; they are a kind of spiritualists, or speculators on
the credulity of their readers. The second class study the laws
of Providence, and reveal them to all who are capable of com-
prehending them. - The last are rmen of genius, and In this class
are comprehended astronomers, mathematicians, and all who
make science a study; and they command the respect of all
the world. - They show us that the laws which they have dis-
covered could fot have been made if they had not been
impressed on all thmgs, at_the moment when they were cre-
ated.  They show the existence of the creative” power, as
clearly as the existence of all laws shows that a power to make
them ‘existed, or the laws would not have been made. The
Catholics before the reformation used to hang and burn, and
stretch on the wheel of the Inquisition, both classes of these
philosophers, for the reason that their discoveries positively
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contradicted their self-invented dogmas; and lessened the
respect for the priests, and their power to tyrannize
over the souls, and bodies of an ignorant people!  Galj-
leo, the illustrious Florentine astronomer, was_in the cells
of the Inquisition in 1615 and again In 1633 and was
allowed his life on eondition only, of Tenying that he ever be*
lieved the truth of his greatest discoveries. He had proclaimed
that the world moved around the sun, and he was compelled
to tell a falsehood to save his life, and to say that it did not
move around the sun, and in this way escaped from the horrid
Catholic inquisition! _ _ o

Copernicus, a native of Thorn, in Prussia, made discoveries
that astonished his friends, and in 1530 he completed a work that
IS now constantly referred to by scientific men.  This work ha
did not dare topublish till 1543 when the Cardinal, and Pope’s
legate, were bribed to allow its publication. _

An Irishman by the name, of Hughes, recently delivered a
lecture before a sCientific society in the city of New York. In
this lecture he argw,ed that the reformation was a great error,
and that oral teaching for the people was more bereficial than
the teachings of the Bible, and all men should be guided by
Poptes, ar%d should not have a Bible, or be divided in religious
sentimen

This insult to an intelligent audience, was repeated more re-
cently, by a man by thé name of Ives, who stated before a
New"York audience; that oral teaching for the masses was
preferable to thinking for themselves, because all could in this
Wway be made to entertain the Pope’s view, which must always
beTight These views, he said, Catholics had always held, and
they “always would. ~ These sentiments came from a.man,
whom charity compels us to say, is too ignorant, or too imbe-
cile to utter any truths. He has preached the doctring of too
many sectarian” parties, to command respect from sensible men,
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whll%m the benighted school which for a short time he is ad-
vocating.
The gentlments advocated by Huphes and Ives, have bPl re-
taining the masses In ignorance, delged the world in blgod.
Every'thing English, every thing Américan, was denounced b
these men, but every thln? Irish, and every thing in Catholic
Europe, was worthy of all commendation. * These men stated
as a reat triumph, that in Catholic Europe, not a church was
open for the worship of g Protestant, and not a cemetery for
the rledc%ptllon of his remains, and they were sure there never
would be
It is.a sinqular circumstance, that Hughes, in his recent ad-
dress in an Engish Colony, paid the President of the United
States a high Gompliment, by saqu that he was Hughes9
friend. Now 1t Is no less singular, that if the President sfiould
visit Borne, and there hold his Presbyterian prayer-meetings
he would be imprisoned. ~ This is the treatment of a class. of
men who call us infidels, and wish us to pay for schoollng
their children in their own pernicious doctrine. Not aboo
can be read in a Catholic school in this country which is not
approved by the Pope—and not a book can bé imported into
atholic Europe that has not his approval 1 Pope Innocent
the third, by his famous bull, prohibited the reading of any
book but tfiose called theglogical; and whole libraries of sci-
entific works, and classic literature, were destroyed !
Very recently a priest in Ireland was accused of buring a
cart load of books, among which were the works of our great-
est poets, and a liberal stock of Protestant Bibles : the whole
of which were brought to him at the confessional. These
same Catholics have always claimed that we owe them a deep
debt of gratitude for the Classic literature that they have trans-
mitted 0 Us. Hugzhes_vvlll not find it in good taste to insult
angther audience with his Catholic dogmas. _
The Boman Catholics have always opposed the elevation

oumes 300 1€



252 DESPOT!«*.

and advancement of society, and aIwaKs will - Newton, and
his followers in the schools of science, have done more in re-
cent times, to dispell the darkness of preceding _a%es than all
the Popes and alf the priests have ever accomplished, or ever
will accomplish. _ The truth of this is familiar to all who have
visited Catholic EuroPe. ,

Protestants, and all reflecting men, should read the works
of those who have seen the condition of the lower classes in
Catholic Europe. The reading world do not know, mid can-
not know, the condition of European Catholic demoralizaion.
Hr. Thackeray has exhausted a course of lectures in enlight-
emnF ns in thé degradmgi_hablt_s and the disgusting vices of
English rq aIt}/ and English, arlstocracyr For the credit of
England, it not for the Credit of Mr. Thackeray, | wish he
had not proclaimed the depravity of his own sovereigns, and
his own times; enough was known of these before e were
favored with his disgusting developments.

The lower scenes 0f life; the scenes of suffering, are not da-
tailed in books, and they cannot be. N
_ Mr. Lyman of Boston some yeans ago visited Europe, and
in Italy he paused in astonishment! 1" cannot teH yoy what
he saw. Mr. Lyman was a gentleman of wealth and literary
taste, but he had never given‘any attention to human life, in
It varied aspects.

In Italy, his astonishment knew no bounds 1 When he re-
turned hé wrote a book, and qa\_/e loose reins to his descrip-
tive powers—but still kept within the bounds of truth. The
book produced such a sensation, that his friends begﬁed him
Jo suppress it, .and he did suppress it—and you will. never
have a description of Catholic life in its lowest condition till
you visit EuroPe. S _

The lower classes are brutes in their habits of life, and infer-
course is promiscuous.  Southern blacks are elevated, civil-
ized, and pure, compared with the masses found in countless
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numbers in every Catholic city. . From these most degrading
classes we are constantly receiving their lowest, spawning, ani-
mal life, and it will soon be too late to hope for any improve-
ment m the condition of our own degraded and sutfering
classes, said Mrs. Putnam. , ,

Bister, is this rell%;lon or philosopny which you have given
ns ? asked Mrs. Phelps. _

It is neither—it IS common sense, said Mrs. Putnam.

| must admit that there is both truth and beauty in some of
Four Views—hut are you sure theY are orthodox { 1 can be-
leve no new doctring till | consult my minister. | understood
you to saY that the Catholics have four Gods, and one hun-
dred saints who are Gods, and that they are not all one God,
and nomore.  Now | must say that theCatholics are correct,
and in that particular | differ from you,  Our minister is
always correct, and he says that three Gods are all one God,
and one God is three Gods.  Now is it not probable that four
Gods and one hundred saints are one God, and therefore not
idolatrous ? asked Mrs, Phelps. ,

| advocate no sectarian doctrine, but | wish to construct a
tem?le and dedicate it to the Known God, and in it I wish to
see the whole intellectual world. bowing In adoration to our
Creator. For your religious faith you must go to your minis-
ter and ){our Ible, and"not look t0 me, said Mrs. Putnam, as
she left the parlor.
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CHAPTER VIII.

THE PLEDGE.

Yet her* hi?h passions, high desires unfold,
P,romptm? 0 noblest deeds ; here finks of gold
* Bind soul fo soul ; and thou?hts, dlvmemsglre
Athirst unquenchable, a holy fire
That will not, cannot but with’life expire |
Boosts.

Well, Gister, we will leave preaching to the ministers, and
science to the professors.  This is my reception day, and |
am sure we shall have calls. Here comes one—I think 1t is
Mr. Cox,  Ask him into the parlor.

Mr. Cox, | am happy to see you. Did you know that you
have been the subject of conversation ? I"will introduce You
to my sister, Mrs, Putnam, of New Haven, said Mrs. Phelps.

M. Cox, m)( sister thinks you have some miraculous power
—not exactly to turn things into gold, but into something
better, said Mrs. Putnam.

Mrs. Putnam, this is your sister's house; around it, and in
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It, is an atmosphere of health, purity, and happiness; nothin
reaches me that can be changed for the better, and | hope i
will be a long time before 1 Consent to change any thing for
the worse; mursmter hears me, and | cannot speak "as |
would, said Mr. Cox . . _

Mr. Cox, do,?/ou not think that this is an age of great in-
tellectual activity ? Are not great men woiking out great
results? Are they not purlfym% society, and promoting the
advancement of civilization, and the elevation of the suffering
classes ? asked Mrs. Putnam. o

| am sure of it. There never was an age in which so much
was undertaken, and so.much encouragenient given to perse-
vere.  From a den of vice, we shall_chan?e_thls great city In-
to a temple of purity. The suppression of six thousand drink-
ing places will accomplish this—I am absolutely sure of it,
said Mr. Cox. N

Mr. Cox, what is your opinion ofr,a?ged schools—are they
the means of enlarging the area of virtue, ‘and of benefitting
Bu; poor, hard-working, and suffering females ? asked Mrs.

utnam. J

| regard them as the greatest blessings of the age. We can-
not have half enough ofthem. Where are all thé teachers to
come from %—nong are Rald. We want five hundred at least
There are hundreds of these schools now open, and | do not
believe that one child in twenty attends them. While these
children are fed, and taught, the Poor_ mothers are allowed to
woré for their daily food” without which they( would suffer—
It is difficult to tell which is most benefited, the mother or the
child. All Europe is now sending us their begﬂars, caused
by Catholic vice and |?norance. Qur cities will soon sink
down into a moral polfution, more awful than existed in those
cities which were rebuked by our Saviour for their abomina-
ble vices. No resRectabIe female can live in this Clt¥ by her
own industry. She cannot procure the coarsest Tare” with
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her daily earnlngis—she will be reduced to starvation! It is
more than ministers can_bear, they cannot_ look upon such
scenes of wretchedness in this beautiful city. Schools will
improve our condition, but schools alone cannot accomplish
all that we need; we must have less of the Catholic ,de?,radln
vices, The ragged schools are among the best institutions 0
this Christian age; they lay the foundation early for every
virtue. | have recently seena young gerson Who Was rescued
in early life from scenes of vice, by an angel in human
form, and she is now a highly respectable Citizen.  The
raﬁged schoals, and the Sunday schools, will change the
whole face of society in its lower walks, if we can only check
the importation of paupers and criminals. The ‘ragged
schools take care during the day, of all the small children that
can be admitted, and that the funds of the school will suP-
Port These schools are doubly valuable, as they benefit both
he scholars and the teagjiers; they draw out thie, energies of
a virtugus class of teachers, and strengthen the citadel of re-
ligioys influences. To the rising generation they are the bea-
con«lights to quide them from ®rror to truth,” from vice to
virtue,” from the lowest condition to one of respectability. In
these schools, springs UR many a good resolve, many a strong
determined effort, and nere every'seed of virtue has a rapi
growth. From these schools théy are transplanted, and their
influence enlarged. ~ They spread like a gentle stream, enIarg-
ngjg their circle"as they pass down, embracing all that is good,
adding influence to_ influence, strength to strength, beatty to
beauty, and their life shall be eternal, said Mr. Cox.

Mr. Cox, why is it that we cannot raise the standard of
morals, and place such influences around the goung, as will
elevate and purify their character ? asked Mrs. Putnam.

arg%e cities are ever sowing vice, and_ reaping a rich har-
vest of sickness, Roverty, vice, and suffering;_if we can only
cleanse this age, the next will protect itself. ~ The best intit-
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tions of this age, we owe to the_hest men of the past aga
There are ten men now engaged in debasing and demoralizing
society, for ong that is engaged in benefiting or elevating if.
Ther I ten times as much money made by the vices, as is
spent in support of the virtuous institutions of society. In
one of the European states, every sixth man is an intemperate
man; when this state of things exists in this city, there will
not be virtue enough left to Tespect any law, civil or divine;
and we are ver}/ néar that point, when a lawyer, for a small
fee, or ajudge for a large one will nullify the beet law ever
made, said Mr. Cox. ~ _ L
Mr. Cox, you preach in the Fifth Avenue, | believe ? said
Mrs. Putnam.
| do, said Mr. Cox. o o
| shall certainly attend Your church while in the city, said
Mrs, Putnam, as"Mr. Cox left the parlor. _
Bister, | shall return to New Haven to-morrow. Time has
flown rapidly; it seems but yesterday that I left home, and |
have been with you over two weeks. | am much pleased
with Mr. Cox and with all your friends; | have never been
acquainted with any minister of such intellectual resources;
he embellishes everything he touches.. What is there in this
world so noble as splendid talents, united to soul-stlrrln? elo-
quence, and all devoted to the good of those around us; these
men are now found everywhere. A few years ago, he was
the best man who believed in the most saints, and the greatest
number of upintelligible dogmas. | regard you as the hap-
Pl_est person in the City; butallow me, since | have seen some-
hmq of your city, t0 suggest that the influence of us_ all
should be"exertedto Improve society, and to lessen the suffer-
ings of those who are constantly descendm? from competency
toabject want.  There must ever be great sufferings, where
there are great vices, and the rlsmg generation are always
their first victims.  Youth neglected 5 an old age of vice:
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Tice spread abroad is constantly enlarging the circle of its
contagion, and in }/our ity ItS cgnsequences are already sees
and felt, and should demand the immediate attention of all re-
flecting persons.  To put your city in a decent condition, WU
requiré other workers hesides Mayor Wood, Mr. Pease, Mr.
Tracy, and all the charitable sociéties, and_all the charitable
individuals now employed. | shall leave Emma a few days
Ionqer; she is e_nhoylng so muchthat | cannotwﬂlmgly_requwe
herTo refurn with me.” | know that every day spent in your
house, will be to her a new lesson in thé practical dutiés of
life, said Mrs. Putnaip. _

You must allow us to have more of Emma’s society; we
are never mare happy than when she is.with us.  Her. inquis-
Itive disposition, her mature mind, her lively conversation, are
sources of constant delight; | cannot think of her return.
\Fg\tthen | visit New Haven' | will take her with me, said Mrs.

elps. _

Mrs. Putnam returned to New Haven. The next moming
Emma was seen at an early hour in the parlor waiting for her

aunt

Aunt Phelps, will you walk to Broadway with me to-cay ?
asked Emma,
Why to Broadwa?/ ?asked Mrs. Phelps.
| saw a sweet child selling apples, and | want to see her
again; she was very ﬁretty, said Emma, ,

What if you did; there “are hundreds of them in the street,
said Mrs. Phelps. _

| am %)lng to talk to her: did you say that none of these
children havé parents ? asked Empa. _

The most of the parents are dead, byt those who are alive
are worse than dead; they have been ruined by the bad infly-
ences placed around them: by designing men, first in Catholic
countries, and again in this (%reat city. We are determined
to have all the children sent to school, or to asylums, and
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kept from their parents, and the contagion of Catholic society,
«aid Mrs. Phelps. o

Do you know whether the girl with black eyes has any pa-
rents 7 asked Emma.

| do not, said Mrs. Phelps.

Then | will find out, said Emma.

Mrs. Phelps and Emma walked slowly down Broaaway.

How very rich these men who live.in Broadway must be !
Do they own all the stores and houses, and all the rich things
that we see in this splendid street ? asked Emma. _

Some persons own them all, but all the persons we see in
the stores are not rich, said Mrs. Phelps. _

,Wh% do little children starve, when' people are sorich f |
think the rich men should feed and clothe the suffering chil-
dren, said Emma. , , _

The rich men and rich ladies would clothe them, if so.
many were not brought from miserable Catholic nations. - Em-
ma, you have passed a number of children: which is the one
that you wished to converse with t asked Mrs. Phelps.

| know | have passed a number, but | have nt seen the
one that | saw the other day. Here sheis1 This isthe very
child! Look at me! Yes, she has the same black eyes.
What is your name ? asked Emma.

|sabella, madam; will you buy an apple ? ,

| am surprised to see stch a face; look up at me, said Mrs.,

Phelps.
V\ﬁll dyou buy an apPIe, ladies ? Just one, oh do! | have
not sold one to-day ! | am very hungry, and when I go home
| shall have a whipping, said Isabella;

Emma looked steadily at Isabella for a moment, and then
averted her eyes; she Was not used to such thoughts as this
scene. suggested. o

This child ishungry, | know she is, said Emma.

| am afraid she may be, said Mrs. Phelps.
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|sabella, where have | seen (Jour faoa ? asked Mrs. Phelps.
| do not know, madam, said Isabella.
MI arBhdlstressed when I' look on'the face of that child, said

IS

Aunt Pﬁelps can we get that child into the ragged school ?
asked Emma.

These schools were rare then, but now fortunately more
numerous; this was some years ago.

With whom do you live? asked Mrs. Phelps.

With Mr. Ward, madam, said Isabella.

Where does Mr. Ward live ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

Number five hundred and ten sixty-sixth street, near the
river, madam, said Isabella.

Gan you read, [sabella? asked Mrs. Phelps.

No, madam, said Isabella.

Does Mrs. Ward treat you kindly ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

She whips me often, said Isabell3.

What does she whip you for ?said Mrs. Phelps. _
lsa%rgﬂ;/vhlps me when | do not carry home fifty cents, said

What does she Whlp %ou with ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

With a stick, said Isabel

A monster!" Did you ever go to school a single day f ask-
ed Mrs. Phelps.

Never, madam said Isabella.

Here Is a tnf efor ou, to- morrow we will call op Mrs.

d; Emma, we will start early in the morning, said Mrs,
helps The carriage was at the door next morning, and
Emma was waiting for her aunt,

Tom, drive us t0 number five hundred and ten sixty*ixth
street. Theg left the Flfth Avenue. Here we are af sixty-
sixth street, but where is Mrs. Ward’s? This cannot be the
Bace' Itlsaplﬁ/lpenl Here is another; butthe right num-
eris on it, said Mrs. Phelps.
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EmBn?ayou think human beings live insuch a plaoe? asked

This is the place, | think. 1 am looking for Mrs. Ward,
said Mrs. Phelp9. _ _

That is m;r name, walk in, madam, said Mrs. Ward.

Do you séll apples, Mrs, Ward ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

Isatiella does for me, said Mrs. Ward. _

Then | am rl(l;ht. Mrs. Ward, where did you find Isabella,
asked Mrs. Phelps,

In the street, said Mrs, Ward.

What street ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

In Greenwich street, said Mrs. Ward. ,

Greenwich street? Tell me now, exactly | | am certain
that | have seen that child somewhere, but I Cannot tell where.
She is certainly beautiful; isshe obedient ? asked Mrs, Phelps.

She does not always sell her day’s work, and then | haveto
whip her, said Mrs, Ward.

What do you whip her with ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

With this‘stick, said Mrs. Ward. _ _

Merciful heaven 1 Is it possible? A stick of that size and
length 1 She never found that child in Greenwich street, said
Mrs. Phelps, as she turned to Emma,

Tell me, now, Mrs. Ward, tell me exactly where are her
parents ? asked Mrs, Phelps;

Dead, madam, said Mrs. Ward.

How do you know they are dead ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

| was told so, madam, said Mrs, Ward. _

You were told so, but who told you s0? You hesitate,
said Mrs. Phelps. ,

|As. Jennings, madam, said Mrs. Ward.

Why did you take Isabella ? asked Mrs. Phelps.
_She’earns”me nearly one dollar every week, and on that I
live, said Mrs. Ward.
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Will you allow me to tako Isabella, if | will send her to
school 7asked Mrs. Phelps.

No, madam, said Mrs. Ward.

Why not ? asked Mrs. Pbelpe.

| cannot spare the money, said Mrs. Ward.

Will you allow me to take her, if | pay you the money that
she earns, asked Mrs. Phelps.

Certainly, madam, said Mrs. Ward. o

Mrs. Ward Your tenement looks sl;\%htly dilapidated; may
we be allowed to look over it ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

Certainly you may, it will not require long; I have but one
floor, said Mrs. Ward.

Where did Tsabella sleep 2 asked Mrs. Phelps.

_Inthis room: look in, if you please; in that room are my
pigs, in the other are my goats; you see they all sleep on
straw, said Mrs. Ward. _

You are below the street, the straw iswet

Is this possible.? ~Has that child slept in this place, and ou
the same straw with pigs and goats ? asked Mrs Phelps.

She made no complainr, said Mrs. Ward,

Mrs. Ward, are there other places like yours in this street ?
asked Mrs, Phel?s.

The street is full of them: some of the houses are better
than ming, and they are filled: but | would not take children
1;\r/|om \}\r)e dstreet for such purposes as these women do, said

rs, Ward,

Mrs, Ward, what do you mean by that remark? Will you
speak mtellllglbh{, and without reserve ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

Mrs. Phelps, 1 know more of such houses than | shall tell
you; | am familiar with suffermﬁ. | have lived in better
Dlaces than this, and | shall not tell you by what steps | have
descended to this hovel. My parents were wealthy, and my
education was equal to any réceived by ladies of the highest
class. Disappointed in early life, | I8ft a happy home, and
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came, a wandering vagrant here; | am not alone, there are
others as wretched as | am. The life that for years | led
| daily hoped would be my last, and to drown the rebukes of
conscience, | daily sought ‘the poisoned cup; and now | only
wish that 1 could”die, said Mrs, Ward.

You have told me nothing of the houses with whioh you sa
X/(I)ur |:s)}]relet is filled; will you tell me what you mean™ aske

rs. Phelps,

Mrs. Pﬁelps, in the house to which | now ?omt there

% are ten or twenty children, from the age of twelve to_fourteen,
| cannot tell you more. It m?g remarks have excited your
curiosity you_ “can call at the house. 1 do not tell you'that
any of the children were stolen, but you will find amdng them
some quite as handsome as Isabella, said Mrs. Ward,

Are you serious, what can you mean, are you In health,
have you been seriously indisposed ? asked Mrs. Phelps,

| have had_nervous turns, and at such times | do suffer all
but death, said Mrs. Ward,

Look steadily at me. You were handsome once, Mrs.
Ward, had you no friends to whom you could logk for assist-
%rp]c? for support, and for restoration to society ? asked Mrs.

elps.

Fr%m my first error, no friendly door was ever opened to
me, no friendly hand was ever exténded to me; I was left by
my relatives t0 descend to this hovel. My mother died broken

A hearted 1 My father lives, but his stefn nature triumphed
over a true parental heart, and no word of sympathy ever
came from him to me, My sister lives in splendor, buf of all
m,Y letters, written often in deep penitence, not one word of
pity ever came to soothe this stricken heart You will excuse
me, but these floods of tears should have washed out my
deepest sins.  But now | wish to die 1 I cannat end my own
life; 1 cannot live in despair. | have no clothes, I” have
no food, my selfrespect is gone. Oh, do not look at mel |
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wish this day would be mylast From this glass | daily pour
all that kegps life in me. My nerves aré destroxe ,.and
delirium shakes these limbs. Iri” the still hours of the night,
spectres appear and drag me to a horrid world. - Qb, such
sights 1 Beasts without- neads! Human heads with horns
and bodies beastly | Serpents of all colors, the frantic fiends,
dance around and ever flit before my eges. SI_eeing or
waking, these horrid visions are pursum(? me. Oh, if 1 coul
R/llﬂ d\l/(\?/ agd end my sufferings | would' thank my God, said
rs, Ward,

Mrs. Ward, | cannot feel indifferent to the fate of such a
parson; tell me more of your life. To what circumstance do
you attribute your ruin? asked Mrs. Phelps.

The first érror of my life was_committed at my fathers
house, and it was an act of indiscretion to which the Usages of
fashionable sometg exposed me. | cannot expect you to sym-

pathize with me, but your kindness has drawn fiom me the
statements that | havé never made to any other person, said

Mrs. Ward. , ,
Tell me all; | will do )mu no harm, | may yet assist to
raise a crushed heart, said Mrs. Phelps. _

I 1. must disclose all, I will tell you that t acquired a taste
for stimulants, which, by frequent Indulgence, became a pas-
sion, to which all my errors and ray sufferings are to be attri-
buted, said Mrs. Ward,

Were you expelled from your lather’s house ? asked Mrs,

\ »

| was; and from that moment I sacrificed a life that should
have been ﬁassed amid scenes of inngcence in a happy home.
Oh, that | had been fosgiven 11 would have devoted a life to
virfue, and, with a grateful heart, | would have sought for-
giveness from him who alone can give peace to crushed” hearts,
Said Mrs, Ward. _
| shall visit you again, and send Mr. Pease to you; you
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shall not thus suffer inwant and horrid degradation. Now,

tell me the name of the woman who keeps' the house nearly

opposite, in which )équ say are 20 children”? said Mrs. Phelps.
ot name is McFickle, said Mrs, Ward.

Is Mrs McFickle a Catholic ? asked Mrs. Phele\sl.

She Is, and attends mass every day, said Mrs. Ward.

Your remarks have excited & strong desire to know more,
and | shall call at Mrs. McFickle®. Mrs. Ward,* here isyour
money. Isabella, you are now my child. >

Emima, we will take Isabella to the school in which Miss
N—— Mrs. Yan Broone, and Mrs, Vance are teachers.
These ladies, following tfye dictates of a warm heart, devote
their whole time and their maney to the relief of the sufferln%
classes.  With them charity is not a transient impulse, but |
IS the purpose of an active”and devoted life. Mrs. F-—is
one of the patrons of the school, and is consta_ntlk/_ aiding, by
her presence and b?/ her money, this valuable institution.  If
You hear of a family that is in"sickness, sorrow, and suffering,
here you will meet”her coach, loaded with the luxuries wif
which her house is crowded. With the luxuries that sustain
the life of the sufferer, she gives the advice and the sympath%/
that sustain the smklnF heart | have followed her throu?
the dark streets and al eYs to the cellars and attics of poverfy,
sickness and suffering, 1 have heard her soothing the anguish
of the broken-hearted, and d|3ﬁelllng the gloom that was press-
Ing its victim to the earth. | have Seen Ner supporting, with
her own arm, the_sinking form that was Yleldlng to God the
spirit that had animated “her in_life. If | were speaking of
persons who had finished their mission, and passed the bounda-
ries of this world of suffering, | would not stint my remarks.
| would Iglve you truths, the“beauty of which | am'syre, Em-
ma, would befixed in your sensitive heart. If there is a per-

+ Mrs. Ward is the dau%ht_er of one of our most wealthy and respectable merchants
weU known in our highest circles. 1
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son who does,not know the luxury of doing good, | will ask
himto go with us. They shall See a form Of serene_loveli-
ness, quietly passing from house to house, raising like the
spirit of mercy, forms once reared amid scenes of splendor,
now crushed with poverty and disappointment, and expiring
with the anguish that may be assuaged by sympathy, but can
be healed by no medicine, administered by mortal of by angel.
They shall See the last moments of_man%a departing spirit,
almost an(lge_llc in beauty, now turning their last look upon
a face, that in such a place, and in such an office, shall seem
to them more than mortall Those who go with us shall not
ask for what wealth was given us. They shall_not ask why
the female breast is all sympathy and love. They shall not
ask why the Creator intendea that all hearts should feel for
others”wogs, but they shall ask, in deepest mystery, WhY It s
that man shall ever seek to ruin man, and to ‘Spread out, like
a great net, the influences that bring_sorrow, suffering, pover-
IK, and horrid death | Those who will go with us, shall admit
that there are scenes of life of which they knew nothing, and
of which the gay and thoughtless world know nothing. “They
shall admit that there are demands upon the virtuous, which,
If they open their eyes and their hearts, they. cannot evade.
These are no fancy sketches, they are true_pictures of dall¥
life of gne individual in our qr_ea_t city. This is an age 0
skepticism and of doubt. But it is an"age ofProgress, of vir-
tue, and of living faith. ~ The whole world love to [ook on
such Jives; they’show that life is not lost, when skepticism s
dispelled, when' virtue is shown to be a living principle, and
when life is commenced that all admit should continue, and we
believe will continue to live through all time. - Emma, at your
aPe, all thln?s seen are fixed on & mind impressible, but in-
clined to viriue, as the 'oerfumed flower is inclined to the sun,
and blooms in its Igenla warmth, said Mrs, Phelps.
| do love Mrs. F., but there are pot many Such ladies iu

oumes 300 1€



DESPOTISM. 267
this cruel, wicked city—are there, aunt Phelps? asked

mma.
. There are hundreds of them, now devoting their “hole
time to the relief of the suffering classes, the very classes made
wretched by our unprmc_g)led jud%es, [awyers, ‘jurors, aider-
men and storekeepers, said Mrs, P elﬁs. :

| am glad | do not live in this wicked city.. Aunt Phelps,
| think We must be near the raﬁlged school, Said Emma.

Tom, recollect to stop at fhie ragged school in Eleventh
street, said Mrs. Phelps. .

Aunt Phelps, do you think Isabella was stolen from her pa-
rents ? asked Emmd.

| hope not, but I do wish | knew where | have seen her.
She never was the child of a poor emigrant; that form and
those, features are not the form and features of rugged, labori-
ous life; she should not be here, said Mrs. Phelps.

Here is 425, said Emma, and | see Miss N-------- at the
window. Miss N--—---- we have found a child whose histo-
r)A for the present is involved in deep mystery. The high
character of your school, and the numerous teachers, has in-
duced me to ask your kind care of Isabella for a short time.
\We know that she will here receive the attention that her des-
titute conditioademands. A child of such beauti will, we
know, excite in your heart a deep sympathK., | know that
there is some strange, some unaccountable history connected
v,\\/lllrtsh rE)ehrellfg, which"must some day deeply interest us all, said
- will taFI)<e care of this child. I will give to Isabella the
affectionate care which o much beauty and mtelllgience de-
mand ; | cannot feel indifferent to her. ~ Leave Isabella to my
care,. and you shall not be disappointed in your highest anti-
cipations, Said Migs N-—— .

Emma, the carna(ie IS waiting, and we must now return
home, said Mrs. Phelps.
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Aunt Phelps, do Yon think Isabella will be treated kindly
at the ragged school ? asked Emma.

| know she will. Miss N------- is one of my most es-
teemed friends; her heart is all sympathy. | knov that Isa-
bella will be treated with the utmost kindness.  Miss N-----
is a lady of brilliant intellect and a warm heart, and is con-
stantly employed in works of henevolence. Her education
has heen the Care of parents, whose affections were centred
on a daughter of surpassing loveliness. ~ Their wealth is
boundless; their position in society the most elevated; and
their whole attention was devoted to the education of their
children; nothm(lg was omitted in storing the mind of their
daughter with alf that could add ?race and dignity to a supe-
rior‘intellect - No ordinary schools or professors could satisfy
parents, whose education énabled them to estimate the qualifi-
cations of the most literary. In EuroPe Miss N-x------ saw
all that could Interest the most careful observer. ~ She studied
their Institutions, and she gazed with delllght upon the works
ofart; in their sublime temples she kneeled, and offered a si-
lent tribute to the majesty of genius, and to the spirit which
hallows their consecrated walls. ~ She saw with no ordinary
interest all that could charm the taste, enlarge the mind, or
improve the heart  Prom all that she had seen, from all that
she had read, she returned the most accomplished, the most
brilliant, the most beloved, of our roost elevated circles. 1f
¥0u_wou|d be charmed with pictures, and with descriptions of
oreign travel, as rich as language could give, she could recite
them.  1f you would have them glowing With life, with truth,
with beautg,_such as no others could give, she alone could re-
cite them, Said Mrs. Phelps. _

Aunt Phelps, do you think mother will allow me to take
Isabella to New Haven, when she is washed and dressed f
asked Emma. _

When you return you can ask her, said Mrs. Phelps.
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In a few days Mrs. Phelps and Emma called again at the
school,  Miss'N---— was not there.

| wish to see Isabella, said Mrs. PheIR_s. She was called.

Isabella, come to me. See that white frock and clean
face 1 Emma, she is beautiful, said Mrs. Phelps.

Come here—I must kiss you, said Emma.

So must |, said Mrs, Phélps. ,

It was a Ionq time since such evidences of affection were
known to Isabélla. Miss N-——now came into the school.

Did you leave any thing at Mrs. Ward's t asked Mrs.

elps.

| did, said Emma.

What did you leave, Isabella ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

| left a small Bible, and on the first leaf was written “ Isa-
bella Bright, from her mother,” said Isabella.

Indeed’? This is something new, said Mrs. Phelps.

Miss N--—, has Isabella béen a good childt asked Mrs.

elps.

Ng child could have behaved hetter—we are getting quite
attached to her, said MissN-— .

Miss N--—- is it not strange that this child has kept her
Bible, and nothing else ? asked Mrs. Phelps. ,

This Bible maY unfold a deep mystery. Isabella, will you
gg I\\%Jth one of the larger scholars and"get your Bible t ask-
ed Migs N-----
| will, madam, said Isabella. _

About a week after, Mrs. Phelps and Emma called again
at the school.

|sabella, are you well ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

Very well, madam, said Isabella. o

Are you Bleased with the school, and with Miss N--— 1
asked Mrs. Phelps. _

| am treated very kindly, said Isabella,

Mrs. Phelps, thi$ is thé Bible. In the first leaf you see
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is written “ Isabella Br,lght, from her mother.” There is
something about this child which interests me strangely. |
have been here every week for some years, but | have never
seen a child that excited such a mystérious interest | do wish
we oould learn something_of her history. | am afraid that she
was taken from some family around us, said Miss N------.

Emma, we must keep this Bible—it may be a valuable book
at some future time, said Mrs. Phelps.

Mrs. PheIPs and Emma returned home. _

Aunt Phelps, it is now more than two weeks since mother
returned, and | know she is |mﬁat|ent for my return.  You
have said frequently that you should visit Neiv Haven when|
return—are you ready ? I have seen Isabella almost ever?/
day, and | love her more and more; 1 do hope mother will
allow me to take her home, said Emma.

| regret to say that | oannot visit New Haven at present—
but | snall soon’he able to visit you all, and I shall depend on
another visit from you, said Mrs. Phelps.

Emma returned home,

Oh mother, how glad | am to see}/ou! Mother f what a
darling child aunt Pnelps and | have found, said Emma,
_Pound a child*—are you crazy, Emmaf Where did you
find her ? asked Mrs. Putnam. , ,

We found her in the street, and she isnow in the ragged
school, under the charﬁe of Miss N-— , said Emma.

_Itis very strange that a girl like you should care about a
little child'in the Street. | Suppose’ there are thousands of
them starving in that %reat city; it is certainly very melan-
choly, 1 do™not see how their rich and charitablé citizens
can Sleep with such scenes of suffering, starvation and wretch-
edness around them; it would render me miserable. 1 sup-
Pose that the humane satisfy their consciences, by assertlngi
hat there are too many for any charity to relieve, and tha
they must die 1 Persons of sensibility cannot thus quiet the
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demands that Christianity makes on its votaries. When | see
your aunt, | shall learn &ll the particulars about the child that
ou seem to have become so deeply interested In, said Mrs.

utnam.
| will tell you, dear mother, | want Isabella to come here
and be my sister; you know that | want a companion, Said

mma.

Emma like other girls went to school.  Twao or three times
every year she visited her aunt PheIPs, and made while in the
city almost daily calls on Isabella at the school. ~ On leaving
hofme to make one of these visits in New York, she said, “Mo-
ther, | shall bring Isabella, home with me—may | 7’

Her mother Iau?hed at what she regarded as Emma’s non-
sense.  Emma refurned from New York, and to the surprise
of all, Isabella was with her,

Mother, this is Isabella Brlght. _
_Mrs, Putnam looked at her for a moment.  She is a beau-
tiful child! Come here, Isabella, I must kiss you—you are a
darlmgﬁ said Mrs. Putnam.

EMo er, are you glad that | have brought Isabella ? asked
mma.

| am, said Mrs. Putnam.

Isabella was soon placed at school, and every day deveIQP-
ed some new trait of loveliness, and aU were delighted with
her.  Emma and Isabella were constantly e%aged in their
studies, and their rog%ress was satisfactory.  They were bath
happ%/ In the society of each other, and in the society with
which they were in constant intercourse.  They were the
elder and the younger sisters, and }gears passed in unalloyed
happiness. I all the visits, in all the country rambles, in the
merry dance, in all the gay scenes of _jO){OUS_, happy life, they
were’ever side by side, and ng petty jealousies ever came to
mar happiness as perfect as virtuous life bestows.

Mother, I am now nearly sixteen 1 Do you not think that
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| have heen at school nearly long enough ? 1 have certainly
sEtudled every book that any school girl has studied, said

mma.

_There you are mistaken; you have yet much to study, and
will go ta school for some years yet, said Mrs. Putnam:

Déar mother, then | mean to go to school in New York,
said Emma. _
| think you will not, said Mrs. Putnam. _
| will leave Isabella with you'if 1 go to New York, said

mma.

You have made short visits to your aunt Phelps for years,
and you are getting fond of city life, and now }{ou want to
spend a whole season in New Y ork; that | cannot consent to,
said Mrs. Putnam. _

Then 1 will ask James Cope to come here, said Emma.

James Cope 1 Who is James Cope ? asked Mrs. Putnam.

He visits aunt Phelps, said Emma.

Two or three years hence will be soon enough for you to
think of seeing James Cope or any other young man, said
Mrs. Putnam. , ,

But James Cope said he would write to me, and | know he
will, said Emma,

Nonsense, said Mrs, Putnam. o

Dear mather, you know that | am invited to make aunt
Phelps_a visit, you know that | admire her, you know that she
entertains a gréat deal of company, and_she is very rich, and
uncle Phelps likes visitors, and aunt Phelps entértains her
comﬁan¥ so well, her manners are so graceful, and have so
much ot the ease and grace of the very highest circles, she
reads books, and good books, and she visits thie highest classes.
| shall have such a delightful time. | may go; may | not?
| know you will let me qo, my dear mother; You kiiow that
| have studied at school, and my teachers say that | have
been a good scholar, and I am now a great girl, said Emma.
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Emma, suppose yon should allow me to speak; you talk
faster thau your aupt Phelps, said Mrs. Putnam,

Oh yes, mother, dear mother, you shall speak. but I shall go
to New York: 1 shall go next week, and | shall see James
Cope, said Emma.* _

hen all you want to go to New York for is to see James
Cope;_ is that the case ? asked Mrs. Putnam,

| will not deny, dear mother, that | do want to see James,
but I want to see aunt Phelps. ~ She says she likes my com-
Fan?/, and expects me to make a long visit; her house is very
ively, she makes all her friends very merry, very happy.
They dance, they sing, and they converse on literary subjects,
they o to church, and | believe they sometimes goto operas
and possiply to O,olays. But | am Sure no_ person can visit
aunt Phelps, and uncle Phelps, without being made better,
angd such young PIHS as| am will learn all that belongs to
refingd andl intelfectual intercourse; you know the Reope In
the Fifth Avenue are a little above Some streets, in the refine-
ment and grace of the most elevated circles. The atmosphere
is perfumed with good influences, and we feel that we are im-
Prpved in everything.. At aunt Phelps’ house there is every-
hing to charm the mind_ and to captivate the heart of such
H:rls as | am. To visit in such a?ace IS delightful, we know

at we are above influences that should not reach us, and
quided b¥ influences that elevate, ennoble, and give dignity to
polished life—such life as | know you wish me 0 live. 1fyou
will allow me to visit aunt Phelps, | know you will be satis-
fied that you have not done wrong. | will"write you often,
and | will try to write letters that You will not be aShamed to
show to our friends. | shall not be en%aged in frivolous
amusements, because aunt Phelps does not permit them—all
of hers are in some respect intellectual; may | go, dear mo-
ther ? asked Emma.
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Emma, you are ver¥ young ; you need to study; you have
yet much fo learn; | fear you will never submit'to the daily
study of a school-girl, if once you embark in fashionable lifé.
You'are too yourig to think of receiving the attentions of
James Cope or any other Y_oung man, and"your aunt makes a
Iad% of you beforé your time.” You have argued your case
with more |n%enu,|ty than | thought you to possess, but | am
not satisfied that it'is right; | shall however assume the res-
PonSIblllty, and allow you to visit your aunt. 1 shall have
etters from sister as well as from yo, and if | am not satisfied
that you are making a good use of your privileges, | shall
direct you to return,"said Mrs, Putnam.

| shall ?o on Monday with father, who is to attend the
meeting of the historical society. They left: for New York.
They drrived at Mrs. Phelps’ mansion. * Mrs. Phelps was at
the door to receive them. Aunt Phelps, you see that | have
come, but 1 did have hard work to_get here. “Mother at ane
time seemed determined not to give her consent, but | did
talk my best, and here | am. When you write mother, you
must tell her that | am a little angel—a fallen one | fear you
will say, said Emma.

Emma, | am pleased to see you. | am glad you have come.
| should have been offended with your mother if she had re-
fused us the pleasure of this visit. ” You are indeed a lady—
how much you have grown ! You do resemble your mather;
}/our form is not so fragile as when last | saw You. | will not
ell you whether you have improved or not—I only wish you
werg my daughter, said Mrs. Phelps,

Mr. Phelps returned to his house in the afternoon ; he gazed
a moment at his niece, he kissed her.

Emma left the parlor for the library.

Wife, Emma has grown astonishingly; she was always
handsome, but such a mature form and” perfect features | re*
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ver saw; she is not yet sixteen. For what_are such lovely
children given us here on earth ? asked Mr. Phelps.

They reveal the power and love of a good Creator, who
ever smiles on innocence and virtue; they are sent on earth
to form the lives, and to improve the heartS of parents, and to
lead us upward; they show a spark etherial, a power above
annihilation, a golden chain suspended from above, to draw
us upward from meaner cares, to him from whom all_happy
life must ever flow. You cannot look on her as %/ou look on
other forms of life; you know that a spirit, an intellect, lives,
that, sustained by a mysterious power, will ever live. Whence
came the first etherial spark that animated the first female
form ? Whence came the beauty of the first face of female
loveliness 2 There is but one anSwer: it came from our Cre-
ator, said Mrs. Phelps.

Emma returned from the library. >

Emma, we have had frequent calls from certain young men,
do you know who they are? The% have all asked whén you
Were to visit us again, said Mrs. Phelps.

| amsure | donot. 1 hope you do not think they came to
ask for me, said Emma. _

You will see for what they came, they will be here to-mor-
row, said Mr. Phelps.

For two or three days calls were frequent. Emma and
Mrs. Phelps, in the afternoon, were seated near the window
of their splendid parlor. ,

Emma, James Cope. comes here, and he never comes with-
R/lljrts m&rl%?gsmany Inquiries about you; he writes.to you, said

How dc? you know he dges ? asked Emma.

| know he does, | know it cow by your looks; you need not
say he does not, for I know he dogs. You do’ fot like him,
do'you? He says he will find out, said Mrs. Phelps.

0 you like James Cope? Tell'me all about him; has he

oumes 300 1€



276 DESPOTISM.

the elements of a gentleman, has he genius, taste, and virtue f
Is he temperate in all things, and does he respect veligion?
asked Emma. T

Ton know that | like him, said Mrs. PheIPs_.

Then | do like him too; what makes yon think he cares for
me, did he ever say so ?asked Emma. ©

| know all about it; he could not keep it to himself, and |
know all that he does. James comes here; many young men
come\ some are very sensible, and some are Very gay and
dressy.  Some have no hearts, some have no beards, and’some
have as much as Shakspeare. James has none, | like him}
when he is here you arevery?aK. | know you fike him\ you
need not say you do not, for T know you do. There is Tom
Prime, but hé talks too much.  Tou Cannot like him, he tells
you all he knows, and then he ean please no longer. There
is Dr. Gray: he knows too much, be will bury youl in science,
and you will sprout and bear a crop of telescopes. Dr. Ives
sing$ psalm-tunes; he is too good, he will make a good Catho-
lic priest: he knows quite enough, but he does not know much,
There is Bill Lenox, he s very rich, but he has no principles
he goes to clubs, and plays cards, and wears as much_hair as
any %oat, and drinks a liftle. Th_e?{ are all sighing with bro-
ken Rearts, and f|II|ng my ears with their love stories. Let
me have my way, andl | 'will send them all to Joppa. Tou
are very Young, but If your heart is gone, take James Cope,
he is wealthy, Sensible, and very modést; his family in Phila-
delphia are among their most feap ected citizens. "He will be
a live oak, and you will be a grape vine; you.may bear grapes
sl\\/llveet P%ra[oes, ut live oaks | am sure you will have none, said

rs. Phelps.
Aunt FPheIps, what do you mean? Tou are a walkln_g
enigma, | cannot find You out, you are so witty. James sai
he should ask me to walk with Him one of these lovely moon-
light evenings. | will walk out with James, and see bow |
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do like him in evening walks; | will see if he can talk senti-
ment, and trifle with & grace. | like young men with playful
wit, who enliven conversation; such men Stay at home, and
are never dry, they all drink Croton water. _Suppose_ | should
walk out on"a moonlight night with James in the Fifth Ave-
nue, will there be any"danger ? asked Emma.

Danger of what? " He s not a giant, he cannot eat you,
said Mrs. Phelps.

Suppose he should say that he loved me, what should | do ?
| should faint right away, said Emma. _
. He will throw”some Croton in your face, and ?/ou will say,
just repeat that remark once more, said Mrs. Phelps.

James has asked me to walk this evening, and | shall go,
the moon will shine, you know, so IoveIP/. There he comes
now | | must meet him, but 1 do feel so frightened, said

mma.

Shal| we walk to the garden? Where are the white roses ?
asked James. _

Here is every flower that talks love’s language; here is
Jeauty, innocence, constancY, love, hope, assent, dissent, joy,
sorrow; | will teach them all to you, said Emma.

| want one flower more sweet than all of these; | want a
flower that charms all who_gaze, and all who hear; | never
heard these flowers talk, said James.

| cannot tell what you mean.  There, now, take these flow-
ers: what would_You say ? asked Emma, _

| have this white rose, will you walk in the Fifth Avenue?
| will tell you, what here | would not say, said James.

| do like this splendid avenue by moonlight 1 Wealth, ta-
lent, beauty, all that can make life'perfect iS now before us;
| could wish to ever live a life like these happy, happy persons,
said Emma. o

It is a glorious avenue; | do envy these men, who live with
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their happy families. | dowish | had a house, right on this
spot, and somebody to live with, said James.

Yoa can get a house, and yon can get a cat, but you can-
not get a lady to live with you, said Emma.

It is sweet converse that | want—I want soul and body,
said James. _

What would you say to any lady, if you could get ong?
asked Emma. _ _ _
_ | would talk of hooks, of genius, of hlghest aims, of pure
lives, of the great Author of all things 1 T would read in ec-
stasy the bedutiful thoughts of the poets. | would contem-
Plate the virtues and the sacrifices of real and |magi|nary life.
would adore all that is virtuous and good; 1 would warship
the Creator of all great things, and love the Creator of little
things, as | looked at you, said James,

ell, go on, said Emma.,

Emma, | do love you, said James.

| suppose you do,"said Emma. _

| see in the distance Madison Square. How gloriously the
moon shines1 Here is a club house. | conSider all such
houses mgurlous to morals and to domestic enjoyment, and
every viriuous man, and every lady in the city Stiould never
cease to denounce them. They have ruined thé Peace ofmany
families, and have sent wives and husbands to premature
graves. Schuyler laid the foundation for his ruin ‘here, and
orrowed the“funds not yet paid. This is Mr, Stewarts
bouse—it should be called"a palace. Mone% made by sugar
will do the city more good than money made by brandy.. This
IS Mr. Roberts’ house.  His picture”gallery s an évidence
that Mr. Roberts has taste as well as “Immense wealth. Mr.
Hyatt is conversing in front of his own house with his partner,
M. Howes. They have acquired fortunes_bY their” genius,
and occupy the highest places in the social circle.  Thé Park
Bank, of which M. Howes is President, is one of the first in
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the city. ~ This is the house of Mr. Putnam, a near relative of
yours, and a merchant of ?reat_wealth. Dr. Cheeseman, one
0f our eminent physicians, Tives in this house. Here is the re-
sidence of Live Oak. ~ He is one of the greatest men who has
adorned our city and our country; inmany traits of character
he stands alone. He will be the President of this country, in
some future contest. For sound sense, great reasoning. pow.
era, superior knowledge of men, surpassing energy, rigid in-
tegrity, and great enterprise—those very qualities most neces-
sary in men in high stations—nhe stands before the country as
ong of our most prominent men : and had he received the nomi-
nation, he would have been elevated to the White House. He is
strictly union and conservative in his views, and will command
the cdnfidence ofe\_/e(riy partY and every section of this great
country, and every individual who claims American sentiments
or American honesty. If the country cannot unite on a man of
his pre-eminent claims, a sectional man must be elected, and
secession of North and South must follow.  Mr. Banks s the
first Speaker of the House ever elected on a sectional issue—
and ifa President must be elected on the same issue, he will
be the last elected by thirty-one United States.  This is Mr.
Townsend’s.house, and is undoubtedly the most perfect speci-
men of architectural display in the Upited States. The hall
with its four tiers of columns, resembles a small theatre; and
the whole house is elegfant beyond the conception ofmost per-
sons.  Every person 0t taste Should_ ask the courteous owner
for a ticket” of admission, or Mr, Townsend should, once a
month, open his house to the public.  This s the house of Mr.
G. Waddell. The situation of this house, on a summit, the
8rounds around it, the vines which cover the house, the gar-
en, the flowers, the trees, the summer-house, all taken toge-
ther, are not equaled in this country, and cannot be surgassed
In any country.  The hand of temale taste Is seen in the heauty
of thé whole.” Mr. McElrath s said to be the purchaser of
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this palace, and if he will occubpy the house, and refuse tq sell
the ?pround around it, he will be entitled to the thanks of the
whole city. - This is Mr. Cox’s church.  From this spot you
can see, at the same moment, both the North and East rivers,
and there isooly one other spot where both can be seen. This
spot Is one of the most elevated, and the surrounding land«
scape is not surpassed in any C”K' Look for a moment on
the beauty that surrounds us: There is_but one ﬁreat free
country i the whole world. ~ All know it to be the United
States. New York is the great leading State of them all;
and this is the leading city of all the States. This city has
but one spot_ of gredt elévation and surpassing beauty, and
this is it—it is Murray Hill. You have seen if often.” This
ve_r%spot is the apex 0f our country’s glor¥. Who would not
wish to come here, and gaze upon a’scene ot surpassing beauty,
Ifhis heart has anc}/ sensibility? 1_see a landscape not stir-
passed inthe world.  There are, within two or three squares
six houses of more taste and more beaut}/ than can be found
any where in the same s?ace. Larqer piles of brick or stone,
in Europe may have cost more: but as private dwellings, the
abodes of the Virtuous and, h_ap{)yt they are not surpassed in
Europe or America.* This is tlie Croton Reservoir,  From
this spot shall flow, for all time, a stream of health, to bless
this pure and haEpr_m . From this fountain all may drink
deep. It will not pain the head, or wound the heart.” Drink
deep, drink often—they shall be refresh,edfthez will slee
sweetly, and no dreams of bilining fever will disturb their rest.
Drink tleep—they shall not reel from this temple to the haunts
of infamy, where foul smoke and horrid forms offend the pure.
Drink deep, and no sorrows, no compunctious heart-aches
shall invade their pillow. Drink deep, and they shall go forth

o They are awneg by Mr.J. J. Phelos, Isaac N. Phelps, O. D.Phelps, W. E. Dodge,
& T e Y Vi N. Phep P ’
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with the lark to meet the morn, and hreathe sweet incense in
this Iovel;( avenue. Perfume shall exhale from these beautiful
gardens, the evidences of purity without, and the emblems of
moral gurlty within,

Here 15 d house that cost one hundred thousand dollars,
and was_paid for with brandy. Now we are in front of the
Beservoir again. Look, Emma, on this scene of quiet beauty:
can you ook unmoved on a scene that nature and art have
each claimed as its own mast successful effort? 1 know you
eannot, for | know your heart. The world of wealth, and
taste, and talent, lie tranquilly before us, and swegt sleep will
soon lock beauty, innocence, purltY, and love in its embrace.
Here alone, we can talk of love. 1n this avenue are pure life’s
best emblems. . Life here is above nearly all the world, and it
Is perfumed with life’s most cherished” influences. In these
palaces pain should never come. On faces turned to heaven
In g%orgeous_chamber_s, with roses on the brow of beauty, all
Per umed with happiness, none but sylphs can look. These
orms of beauty soon will meditate or Sleep, and the moon will
watch over them.  On beds of flowers, arrayed in, beauty’s
robes of spotless white, are forms too pure for classic taste’to
look upon.  The chaste moon may look. Diana is chaste, and
so are you. - On flowery beds in gardens of our love, shall
eheryb Taces Smile in infcence, and they shal) be trained for
happiness and heaven, We will be as innocent and pure as
flowers are pure. . This white rose | give to you. Place it
near your heart; it comes from a beni nant_?ower, and js wit*
ness of our love. [t isthe emblem of purity, and while our
lives are innocent, they will ever come to greet us here. We
will read these names carved deep in_stofe on this reservoir.
S. Stevens, Z King, J. D. Ward, B. Birdsell, S, B. Richards.
Jervis, engineer; assistants, Allen, Childs, Hastie. Builders
Price & Bon. Commenced 1835, finished 1842 | wish |
could inscribe my name on this temple of cold water; it should
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be in characters of living light There are vices and suffer-
ings and degradation in this greatr city, that by this fountain
could be washed away. If I could claim from Heaven’s high
altar one celestial spark, a Promethean spark of genius, power,
and inspiration, then on this spot | would dIP My pen in sun-
beams, and inscribe my name on this ever-living temPIe. I
would sFread out a great book in this cold water temple, and
when all good men, great men, and pure men come to Visit us
from foreign nations, they would write their names, and help
Us to make the country lorious, Youth and beauty, grace
and loveliness, shall oftenlinger here." Lovers shall comé, and
walk, and rice, and stop and"gaze upon this temple. I would
do more. | would from nature’s pure white marble strike out
a female form—it should be innocence, love, or beauty. In
her right hand should be a cup, a pure white cup, from™ Hud-
son’s purest marble. It should be filled with pure cold water*
Come to this fountain, all you that worship virtue—your name
Is legion. ~ But few who once taste will object to Croton water.
There Is a tyrant that we must fight, and"we can do it, if you
will only taste this cool refreshing water, Emma, look al(:;am.
Do you'see the Hudson, as it sléeps in its quiet bed ? LCook
east Do you see the beautiful East river? Walk near to
the church; Now you can see both I You see they are both
robed in silent beadty. 1fyou have a heart, and you had one
once, it will leap in“joy. These rivers are flowing on, never
to cease, like our Creator's goodness, said James.

| do approve your taste. ~This moonlight scene on no s_P_ot
of earth can be” surpassed. I my heartis gone, sensibility
holds its place, and reigns and revels here. “Lovers should
come, the temperate should come, the virtuous should_come,
and renew their vows, and drink pure cold water, said Emma.

Emma, here | pledge myself to you | While those rivers
mingle our souls are joinéd! May our lives ever flow on as
tran%unly as those lovely rivers, said James,
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On this spot, beneath thls lorious orb all ma kneel but
none will kneel more wil mg an | do. Here fo thee, and
to Heaven | bow and am forever thinel | know we shall be
hapP . James, do you think the Fifth Avenue surpasses the
best Streets in New Haven ? asked Emma.

| am hot prepared to answer that question, said James.

Here is aunt Phelps’s house | How very short our walk
has been | said Emma,
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CHAPTER IX

INTEMPERANCE.

Pd rather be the wreteh that scrawf*
Dss Idiot nonsense on the walla;

Not quite a man, not quite a brut*
Than | would vainly prostitute

W Bowers to serve'the cause of vie*

To puild some jeweled edlifice

Sofair, so foul—ramed with such art
Toplease the eye and soil the heart,
That he who has not power to shun,
Chmes, looks, and feels himself undone.

Tns Next evening James left Mr. Phelps’s house at the
usual hour with Mr._E., and they walked slowly toward the
Groton Reservoir.  The laws for'the improvement of the mor-
als of this great cn%/, were the topics of their conversation.—
Mr. E. was evidently suffering under great depression.

Vice is destined t0 crush out virtue, and of what,use is it
for one class of men to spend their _mone%, and their time to
reform the morals of this polluted city, while another class are
making fortunes by the very vices which we are trying to_ex-
Pel 7 Catholics leamed these vices in Europe, and"are rapidly
ransplanting and fixing them here, and who can heIB It?—

We shall soon have a perfect Sodom, and life will not be safe
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in any ﬁart ofthe city. In Catholic Europe, and in New Or-
leans, the places of amusement and of dissipation are all open
on Sundays, and it is the day ofall others that most debases
the lower’classes. Napoleon’s reception of his Old Guard
from the Crimea, the greatest ?ala ay ever known in France,
was on Sunday; and “we shall soon Use our Sabbaths for no
better purposes. From each open portal to the shrine of sin
and sensualltY, emerq:e fifty loathsome, cregping, staggering
debased creatures. From Six thousand darkened, doors, steal
to.wife and children, or to infamy, thousands of victims—and
this on the Sabbath ! These mén, frantic with passion, offend
the eye and wound the heart of every virtuous being. Can
the institutions of Christianity, on which we rely for™all our
conservative influences, he supported under such demoraliza-
tion? Our streets daY and night are filled with creatures
more pestilential than the plague of Egypt. Human skeletons
stalkin through our most frequented promenades, would not
S0 much_offend the e>{_e of female purity; they must be ex-
Pelled with the Catholics and their vices. One third of the
emales of Paris are not virtuous, and all Catholic countries
are as demoralized. For every person who is now relieved b
charity, there are ten made wretched by intemperance and ifs
vices, said Mr. E.

| am sorry to see you so much depressed, you should call
your philosophy to your aid. ~ You' know that virtue is a
struggle with biad influences, and would have no existence if
vice did not exist; we shall now spon see who the votaries of
virtue are.  1f all men will take sides, we are safe—for the
virtuous vastly outnumber the vicious, and the onIY difficulty
IS to arouse them to action. . You must not expect that you
alone can. make the world virtuous; it will require thousands
as enthusiastic as you are, and it will require a long time to
accomplishit. The victims of the strongest Basswns_ must
die, and a more virtuous class, reared under better institu-
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tions, and where there are no Catholics, must succeed them,
before any reformation will be accomplished. Do you Sup-
pose that'If every store could be closed to-morrow, all the
city would be temperate?  Would not the same passion for
stimulants, acquired by ||V|_n? among contagious influences
and gebasing habits, still exist? The reformation must _be_gm
by elevating'the tastes, the habits, and the lives of individu-
als.  Virtuous laws cannot be sustained bY vicious, imported,
and degraded masses—we must first expel the degraded, or
deﬁ)rlve them of their ruinous political influence*

f two-thirds or three-fourths of the stores can be dosed,
and those of the lowest class, much will be gained, and the
area of virtue may in time be extended—but vice will always
exist, and you must not expect that you can turn earth inito
heaven, said James.

| do not expect impossibilities, and | know what human na-
ture 1s; hut are not all the world creatures of education and
early habits? Why is this country unlike degraded Catholic
Europe ? Have not the early virtues, wise laws, pure exam-
ples, schoals, colleges, churcties, and virtuous females, and the
cherished institutions of our free country, made us what we
are 7 Shall all of these be undermined by degrees, till we
have no more virtue, and no, more liberty, than the abused
tools of demagogues and priests in Europe ? All | expect
and all | ask of virtuous men, 1s that they will have honesgl
enough to sustain and obey the laws till they can be changed,
If they require changing. “If the minority in this emergency,
and 1n all coming conflicts, Is to govern, “freedom Is a name
onl}(._ I men without principles are tg govern the city by the
nullification of laws made by a sovereign State, then sover-
eignty is a name only, and Has no power to protect the people

* Cht‘]e 14t 0{ February, 1860, Dr, Browwn, a Catholic advocate of the views of his
class, delivered a lecture I'this city, In which he said ™ we have no right to
moral ends by the lenislature, or to pass temperance laws.*1
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Or its best institutions. ~ The power that comes from money,
swayed bfy]/ |%norance and ambition, is the power of a dema-
%ogue, whether used by Napoleon or\t;\y the lowest leaders of
1 lowest factions, marshalled under Walsh, Rynders, Baker,
Sickles, Seymour, or Vian Buren. If the State’ cannat make
laws upon which the very existence of our free institutions de-
Fends then let decent men retire to Rome—where they have
hree hundred and seventy-five churches, and where they have
assassinated one hundred and twenty persons in one night -
One tyrant is better than all the tyrants led by a few vile de-
magogues. The immense sums raised by these men for brib-
Ing" lawyers, jurors, judges, and city officers, should rouse to
immediate action all who value free institutions. Every aider-
man who for years granted licenses to six thousand Irishmen
to debase their own countrymen and to destroy their lives, did
it in violation of his oath, and he knew it. “Our laws, pro-
perly administered by honest men, would have protected the
city for the last ten Years, and would have rendered unneces-
sary the laws recently passed, and now trodden under foot
mid the jeers of Seymour and his demagogues, who vetoed,
and then destroyedthe best law that humanity ever enacted.
Seymour and Van Buren and their class did not so much op-
Rose the temperance law hecause it restricted their confirmed
nabits, as they did because they could make political capital
In pampering debased men, and pandermﬁ; their worst passions,
New. partieS and designing leaders will, like Joe Smith and
the Mormans, hug any vice, and recommend it to the embrace
of any party, if bY prostitution they can purchase a few votes
for themselves or their degraded party. These combinations
so far have been too strong for virtious men to encounter,
and they have retired from {he contest with disgust, if not in
despair. Men unworthy of office will always join any. party,
however degraded, and this combination cemented in Six thou-
sand drinking places, will always be stronger than any party
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that can be marshaled under the banners of virtue. Bum and
ruin are inscribed on their banners, and with these! honest
men will neither vote nor take office, said Mr. £. _

|f spirits were not sold in this Clt?/ bx the glass, and if all
were to drink from this fountain, would the sorfows and suffer-
mgis and early deaths be lessened ? asked James.

think three-fourths of the sufferings that so deeply wound

the feolings of those who from habit or sympathy are com-
Felled to “witness them, would be avoided; the lives of the
ower classes greatly extended, and millions of dollars would
be saved to thé city every year. But the great moral reform
which Mr. Delavan, Governor Clark, Judge Capron and other
friends of free institutions thought was to accomBhsh S0 much,
IS stayed by the vices of a few individuals, and by the dema-
goques who are striving for power. A man was never nom-
inated to office, and never could be elected, simply on his claim
to, virtuous character, and love of his country and of free in-
stitutions. 15 there a heart that does not respond to the truth
of these sentiments ? If%/ou will in this contest show me a
man who abstains from the use of spirits, I will show you a
man esteemed by all parties, and by all who know him, except
politicians, 1fyou will show me & man who claims no social
or domestic virfues, | will show you a slave to spirits, and to
all the habits and vices that well-requlated society most de-
spise. I we admit by our legislation that six thousand stores
are necessary, and that the vices that flow directly from them
cannot, be avoided, why not act con3|stentlr¥, and allow all
their victims, including ‘their widows and" children, to die as
fast as passible ?  Qur insane hospitals are full of victims, and
our almshouses give support indirectly to ten thousand per-
sons I Why not'allow them all to die without sympathy, and
without notice or support? asked Mr. £,

The answer is that we call ourselves Christians, and pretend
to live under the humane institutions which Christianity has
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introduced; and that we as Christians are not permitted to
allow members of the human family fo starve to death, nor
are persons by Christian institutions allowed to kill themselves
or others, said James. * o

Then why not protect* their lives while life is worth pro-
tectln?, and before soul and body are debased ? Does any
reflecting man admit that the life of the lower classes in Catho-
lic Europe is the natural condition of a large part of the hu-
man family? Did the Deity send a race on earth to have
every tenth person destroyed by vices kept in operation by our
wealthy men, and these men claiming the resRect of all classes ?
These de?r_aded victims, unable to protect themselves, have a
right to claim the protection of all who admit that there is a
difference between virtuous and vicious life.  These victims
aould have been' moulded by wholesome influences to temper-
ance and virtue, and every reflecting man knows it. - What do
these vices cost? - Supporting_ the  almshouses, hospitals, and
jails, are the smallest items, The first encouragement that the
well-wishers to free institutions have received was from Jud?e
Capron.  The Court of Appeals may yet save us from Catholic
demoralization.*

To exbibit in a strong light the importance of the Prohibitory Law, and to submit an
eminently practical argument in demonstration of the urgent necessity existing for its
EJrompt and thorough enforcement in this City, 1will staté that during the month of
anuary last, 868 persons were arraigned for trial in the Court of Special Sessions. Of
this number, 166 were convicted and Sentenced, 182 were convicted, but the sentences
were suspended for various causes, and 20 were acquitted. Fifty-one of the convicts
sentenced were between the ages of 10 and 20 years, and a very large majority of those
in whose cases sentence was susR,ended were minors, and about 100 were under the age
at 10 years 1 The crimes for which these persons were arraigned comRrehended almost
the w ol%catalq%ue from petit Iarcengup to murder, Among, the wi %Ie number, 102
were confirmed inebriates, and every one was more or less intoXicated when the act was
committed for which th4 complaint was made, though 62 professsed temperate habits.
But jt was a shallow pretence; their appearance belied the averment, Other very
significant characteristics distinguish these’ cases. Nearlr all'of them originated In the
night, a large Rropomon of thepi after midnight, and the scenes of the catastrophes
were laid in‘fashionable drinking salpons and fippling houses of leas repute. Brothels
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After men and women are ruined by our own neglect, we
spend our time and our money to suppart and to reform them.
One tenth part of this sum, “If Spent in _preventln? vice and
i rime, would be more effectual in preventing the sufferings of
females and children, and in saving the lives of those who by
nature and by earIY contamination are rendered unable to pro-
tect and support their wives, their children and themselves.
|f six thousand stores take twenty-five dollars each day, there
are fifty-four millions of dollars”taken every year fiom the
drlnklngi classes, and much of it from those whose families suf-
fer for the comforts of life, that this amount would supply.
We have nearly seven hundred thousand P_ersons in the city;
and four hundred thousand spend twenty-five cents each day
at the stores, and the aggregate is thirty-six millions ! - Com-
pared with these items, what are faxes, schoolln([;, churches,
ministers, books, lectures, and all the institutions To which in
coming years. society must look for its conservative elemen,
and 1ts élevation ? Our th tax is only a little over four mil-
lions, and we all complain of the amount  The largest part of
these items of fifty-four or of thirty 6ix millions, comes from
the earnings of persons who rob it” from their sufferln% Wives
and children, and in middle age they die and leave them to
begfqary and abject sufferings, ~ Will"the virtuous and the re-
flecting ever control this gréat cm{? _

. Thelargest tax to which the city and all our charitable so-
cieties and liberal individuals are subjected, jwould be avoided
if we could save the lower classes from intemperance. If the
law-makers agree in asserting that these vices are incurable,
ofwhat use are ministers,_missionarigs, and all the societies
for the benefit of men? To be consistent, we should let the

-were not unrepresented in this long and mournful catalogue of our doomed fellow men,
Aboat 6,000 other cases of a Policé character have heen adjudicated in the four Police
S:ourts F%L thllgssglty, in the same {jme HExtractfrom Judge Capron’s charge to the Gran®
ury, Feb. 1860.
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broad current of vice sweep_off its millions without control,
and without regret!  But if the law-makers and the virtuous
men of the country decide that six thousand stores are not ne-
cessary, theo close them, and you will save ten persons where
charity and almshouses and hospitals save one!

| never see the Reservoir, nor am | reminded of it, without
a_nervous irritability amounting almost to .derangement. ~ All
kinds of creatures ‘are dancing before mx e){]es—asleep or
awake, the affliction is the same. | do wish | had never en-
gaged mty) feelings.in this temperance movement. We are not
assisted Dy the orficers of the ‘State and city, as we should, be.
The men who. make the laws, and the nien who administer
them, can do more in gne year than we can do in our life time
to alleviate human suffering. | am sick and entirely discour-
aged, said Mr, E. o _

Catholic votes have ruled this city, but virtuous men and a
new party are now stepping forwdrd, and will soon insure a
victory that the virtuous world_will hail as a triumph. Near
this Reservoir | must linger.  The moon is shmmg_upon the
scene before s, and we Mmay here ask, in view of this temple,
why the world is not virtugus and haPpy? You are disap-
pointed in your favorite reforms; but the world is not always
dark. Yol are not now in health—you_have worked in the
cause of reform till your energies are sinking under their over-
taxed and unrewarded efforts—your mind i$not in health, you
are ewdent_l){ dePressed and you ma}{ be worse., . You should
Tave the field of your fabors for a time, and visit the lovely
scenes of our romantic country. You will return improved in
health of mind and body, said James. L

| cannot leave, my post. | shall live or die in this my last
contest for expiring'virtue. | am called a Spiritualist, and |
admit that 1 hold Communion with departed friends; but why
should | be despised? AIl know that | am sincere in my
belief of the doctrine. ~ Are personsto be persecuted for their
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religious belief? Hark! What do | hear? s all this a
vision? Hark! What are those distant sounds? Do you
hear music? Gan it be Dodworth’s band? Did you éver
bear such inspiring music? |t now approaches ! There must
be a procession in the street! Look, as far as the eye can
reach ! | see them In the thronged streets! It cannot be
an illusion! They are gentlemen and ladies, two and two, aU
full of Tife and Joy! Was there ever such a merry pargy?
There are Yo_ung mén and young ladies, girls and _bo%s!_ ee
them all talking"and laughing ! ~“Now | see roses in fheir hair
and in their hands ! See theg have baskets full of flowers*
What wil they do with them? The fragrance is delicious.
|s it a wedding, or is it a ball? Can we join them? See
they come, théy come—I never saw so many hapﬁy faces.
Health on life is now presuming, beauty now in" health is
bIoommgi, wreaths are on every brow, and love is sporting
?ayIY. now discover what it is—it is a cold water celebra-
g

Look! | see Judge Gapron, Dodge, Oliver, Ellery, Mc-
Kean, Brooks, Marsh, Delavan, Crawford, Greeley, Fréeland,
Burleigh, Dr. Hutton, Governor Clark, Beecher, Dr. Tyng,
Swift, Minturn, Hoffman, Ro?ers Bishap, Bradford, BUtS,
W. Clark, Z Clark, Danforth, Dickinson, Dorrance, Field,
Goodwin, Halsey, Hitchcock, " Hopkins, Munroe, Putnam,
Richards, Robertson, Sherrill, Walker, Whitney, Williams,
Baldwin, J. Bennett, J. P. Bennett, Beyea, Blakeslee, Boyn-
ton, Brush, Buckley, Bushnell, Chester, Cocks, S. B. Cole,
Covey, Eames, Everest Fairchild, Ferdon, Fitch, Gates,
Gleason, Goddard, Headley, Hull, Hunt, Jimmerson, C. P,
Johnson, L. B. Johnson, endig, kna%, Kirkland, Lamport,
Leigh, Littlefield, Lourie, Machan, McKinney, Mallory, Main,
Masters, May, E. Miller L. Miller, Munro, Ocell, Paine, D.
Palmer, F. W. Palmer, Peck, Penno%/er, Platt, Ramsay, Rax-
mond, Rickerson, Rider, Rhodes, Schuyler, B. Smith, J. A,
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Smith, S. Smith, Sﬁeaker Stanton, Stebbins, Stevens, Storrs,
Terhune, G. Tompkins, . Tompkins, Van Etten, Van Oscol,
Warner, Walker, Ward WeIIs E. 8. Whalen, S."S. Whallon,
A. G. Williams, G. D, Williams, ers% Wrsner Wooden*
WY gant. Hewitt, Rev. T. L. Cuyler, Asa Parker, W [-
nell, Kellogg, Benedict, Buckman North, J. B. CorneII FaI-
coner, Lewts, De Groot, Wolfe, Mackibbin, Dr. Wilson, Jas.
Harger D. Fanshaw, A Brush, H. Lloyd, Hon. C. C. Lergh
Beach, Francis Godine, James 0. Bennett, 0, H. Lee,
John W. Oltver, Rev. Heman Bangs, L. B. Loder, J. Sudlow,
Worrall, Duff, Lrvrn?ston Weeks Edner Forrester, Havens,
Lewis, Falconer, Field, J. F. Williams, J. S. Miller, Stephen-
son, Quinan, Tate, Henry Moore, George Myers, Buc Kman,
Dr. Townsend, Blackett, James W. Barker, John Savery,
E.S. Halsted "Anson G. Phelps, Shepherd Morison, Crasto,
Dr Kirby, Dr. Kenned %S R. Seman Stephen Barker, B.
F. Pinck ne Harrrott atterson Irving, Srpman Rusher,
Budd, Dr, Wm. Miller, Terbell, Hartley, Baxter, Sherman,
Chapin, Ellery, Edgerly, Rev. C.J. Warren, Andrus, Hal-
sted. Joy, Leonard; H Moore Purdy, Macdonough, Hinton,
TheY are all |nr|ch dresses—howgay theyareI The sight
i lovely.  The music now is changed. * Hark it is now fhe
organ that leads the anthem!  They come*—they come—the
whole city comes to worship around this cold” water tem-
ple. Seethem fill their flowing bowls with sparkl mrwater
and quaff health and happinessin qushing streams. ~We will
leave them to_ their devotrons
What horrid srght is that? Look 1 Do you see the house
that was built with brandy ? Hark 1 The music now is
changed 1 Is that the drroge of death ? What are those crea-
tures that now approach 7 Have they all heen drrnkrng in
that house ? | see 1" They are demons diabolical, and ouI
speetres from infernal regronsI | must avert my e;/es—t e
scene is too appalling! Ts that the dance of death ®
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cannot diel 1 was innocent! 1ambnt a child! | must be
spared this death ! Who says they must be spared ? Who
says they are but a child? Who Says they cannot die ? You
are all dead, in horrid torments bufning? See—they dance
and sing, and shout and yell |, Were theSe spectres ever mor-
tals ? Must | look on such sights ? Oh, do spare me ! Who
are they? Oh, see their dress ! | cannot look on creatures
without senses! Their clothes are loose, and their forms are
but half concealed; they have no reason, their eyes stand_out
and stare! Can they see their own horrid condtion? They
will kill each other or themselves, no_matter which! Have
they come from attics, or cellars, or vile streets 7 Now | see
they are all children, fed away to ruin1 What fiend has in-
vaded life’s purest, holiest garden ? Where do twent}/-four
thousand Tive 2~ They do not live—they are fallen angels and
children, .and exist only in the |maP|nat|0n, in dreams, and In
awful visions of men,who drink cold water | Oh Heaven L
See them fight I With every blow comes passion’s horrid de-
solating fire, see it from thé bare body flashing 1 See the
huge monster in the distance; he now approaches : it is that
snake-like monster called %lm Alcohol, covered with spots
and stripes of all colors 1 He has a head—a female head: he
|ooks gelighted  Send me more, send me more, these souls |
like; 1 deal in fire and fiery passions; | lure the innocent to
ruin; | want souls, | will" have them. | want the innocent
and unsuspecting—! want thousands! Where are your ships ?
send for more ?mson' set your stills all %%)_mg, We must crush
this foolish virtue! See How he rears Tis awful head :—it
towers up like a great steeple.  Now his forked tongue is
flashing fire!  This horrid stench of sulphureous gas wi IstoE
my bréath, and | shall die with deeﬁ emotion. | cannot 100
again! You will not tell me that these horrid spectres, once
had flesh, and lived in beauty’s form, all clothed in innocence
and loveliness ? Were they ever made in their Creators ira-
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age, with faces of angelic sweetness, looking up to heaven, or
kneeling, and askln% aid for genius, and highest aspirations ?
You do not mean that they once were inngcent! helYI were
as nnocent, as pure, as” lovely, as intellectual as Heaven
could make them, was the response.  Then who has caused
this horrid, horrid profanation of our Creator’s fairest, sweet-
est, holiest image ! Now they are marching off to death. Oh
these sounds—are they the discord of the inferal re_ﬁlonS'—
Yo_u do not call it music ! Oh see the throngs of chifdren -
his is more than_ my heart can bear ! But they must go, for
they cannot live in a pure city | They Tived o rum, and the
stores are closed, and Governor Clark and Judge Capron have
8|ven them a walking ticket. But they are marching to a
oom too horrible to"contemplate. Pangs_of life are_deep—
but pangs of death are deeper. | hear Wails of anguish that
ascend 0 heaven. | see tears of deep contrition on cheeks
once beautiful! | was nurtured in poverty. | roamed the
streets « no father’s care, no mother’s kisses ever pressed these
cheeks ; but | came from my Creator pure and holy!
| do pity thee! Thy Iifé, once innocent, was placed by
Providence.in our care. . Thy wails are ever sounding in my
ear, and driving me to life’s deepest agon)L| You are des-
troye_d, and hold responsible before ajust Heaven, the fathers
of this ?reat city, and all who live on crimes. _
But fook again at the house built with brandy. From its
spacious doors comes forth a host of men and hoys, You can-
not count them! What is the condition of them all ? Are
they all crazy ? They have music. Hark 1 The notes dis-
tress me; they are lascivious! The men are all reeling to and
fro, and the sight is horrible. Do you hear them scream and
vell, and call God’s.name in horrible oaths!  They must be
demons diabolical' Now [ see, they are young men, and old
men with faces all red and full of foul sores and diseases, Do
you see patches and blotches, and hairless heads, with bloated
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bodies full of contagion, bound up inrags so horribly repul-
sive L Their eyes dre swollen, they cannot see; their limbs
are stiff.  Where have they been and where are they gm%_—
IS it to scenes of vice and §in? Where do they live? This
avenue has no young men who join in such Erocesswns 1They
come from Tammany—they come from the Five Points—they
come from Catholic"Europe—they come from six thousand
bad Places I | see boys who came to this city from the coun-
tr,Y,, rom the schools and colleges of the South and distant
cities, all of them pure, and with their mothers kisses fresh
upon their cheeks, Were all these creatures temperate once f
hen how came they crazy ? ~ Are they all going to ruin, to
degra_datlon to deep_dlsgrace of fathérs, mothérs, brothers
and sisters ? 1 dopity them f Are they James Irvml\%, Pau-
deen, John Mo_rrlssesy, Turner, Harrlrllgton, Country McClus-
key, Johnny Ling, \?\ymour Walsh, Kynders, Sickles, Ellery,
Babbins, Millwaod, Wolfe, Brownson, "Dr.” Sanborn. Baker,
Bogart, Stuart, Van Buren, Hall, Heame, Hillman, Beers.—
At there any persons who voted against the Maing law ?
Barnard, Barr, Crooks, Crosby, Hutchins, Lansing, Praft,
Spencer, Storing, Watkins, Yost  Aitken, Allen, Baldwin,
Baker, Beecher: Blakeslee, Blatchford, Blessing, Briden’ec-
ker, Campbell. Case, Chapin, Churchill, Clark, E. Cole, Cole-
man, Comstock, Conger, Davidson, Davy, [5even|n(+VI Dixon*
Dopnan, Dumont, Edwards, Emans, Gréen, Evans, Maguire,

McLausghIin, Mundy, O’Kegfe, Parsons, Petty, Phelps, Sey-
\rR/ouH malley, W.”B.” Smith, Terhune, Wager, Waterbury,
eed.

Are there any who met in convention to oppose the laws of
our sovereign State ?

K. French, New York:

M. Bunce, Kings county;

Mr. Simmons, Benssalaer county;

Ezra Trull, Montgomery county; J
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Stephen J. Thorn, Oneida county;

W. G. Veeder, Chemung;

0. H. Booth, Dutchess county. _ .

Albany county—John Taylor, Jacob Ilendrickson, William

Davis, John Irvars, John T_r_a%, Friend A. Andrews, Lucius

Brlqbard, W. Weldon, Philip Dunne H. A. Veazie, Jun. Ch.

Ashley, W. D: Herrick, _ _
Broome county—L. 8. White, J. B. Lewis, J. B. Bodie.
Chemung cou t{—W. L. Boeder, o

Ko%%r}lan county—W. 8. Copeland, Isaac Fairchild, C.
Dutchess county—O. H. Booth, N. Palmer, John McLean.
Elrle county—Lyman Knapp, H. L. Fowler, J. V. Vander-
0

l.

Genesee county—Robert 8. Syme, William T. Lawrence,
John Chapman, Hiram Peet, Amos Spencer, 0. B. Davis,
W. E. Skidmore, Duncan_MacNaugbten, G. Kellogg, Geo.
Knowles, S. A. Wilson, Eli Fish.

Herkimer county—John Golden, John Y. Hosch, W.
Chapman, _

Kings county—John  Langstaff, Edward E. Collins, Thos.
Toynbee, George B. RiDg, A. A. Myers A. J. Harrison,
Jofn Buckley. _

Lewis county—Thomas L. Sheldan, James Redrie, Thos.
Atwood, J. H."Sheldon, R. S. Stevens, S. M. Yan Nomer,
H. C. Oatman, J. Darley, E. C. Rotter, David Stillman, C.
Woodswaorth, E. Jones. ,

Montgomery county—J. Snack, John Flint, R. B. Adams,
Ezra Trail, H. Sons. _

New York—0. W. Campbell, James Cassidy, James Wal-
lace, H. Mooney, E. J. Darcey. R._B. Fairchild, C. H, Rw,
George Cox, J."W. Cogswell,'B. G. Maloney, Christian W'
Schafter, J. Harrison, A, R. Booth, M. M. Lard, H. Van
Velser, J. BIa%pourne, R. C. Montgomery, J. H. Williams,
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George W. Fowler, A. M. Matthews, A. K. Browne, Ed-
ward Story, Gilbert C. Dean, H. O. Bead, J. L. Linheim, B
Onderdonk, M. Towmay, John Hoft, Lewis Kelly, John W.
Steinfelt, E. L. Donnelly, W. Baynor, Thomas Whelan, Jas.
Daly, Martin Doscher, Horatio Beed, P. G. Taylor, William
Bodch, William Doman, W. Tapl)gan, L. Munsen, Hen%I B.
Venn, Charles Eittsfield, James Keane, W. Howe, Jas. Mul-
gnhu/g, B. Kelly, J. H. Myers, M. Smith, J. H. Burnett, John

. Armour,

Oneida count}/—J. Crook, T. S. Thorne, P. V. Midnard,
M. McDarley, John F. Kettel, P. Keiser, M. McQuade, Chas.
Bouck, N. Morris. o

Onondaga county—G. B, Parker, J. Bitchie, J. H. John-
ston, J. K. Willianis, J H. Scoville, H. Candee, H. W. Chad-
VI-\Indl({'G' IH. Earle, W. W. Segge, D. Wallace, G. Greenway,"

. Kingsley.

B,ens%ela%r county—L. Powers, J. Simons, P. S, Malloney.

Kichmond county—T. S. Jones, A. Vanderbilt, T. Swinton.

Steuben count}/—S. A. Thing. _

Schuyler county—F. J. Taylor, M. Freer, I. Curtis.

Weschester county—G. Goold. I

Yates county—L. Thompson, N. H. Walson, A. Beals, C.
Hubbard, Amésa Trull, Bichard Noshden, George Cubaugh.

Wayne county—Joshua Coydon, Charles E. Elliott, W H.
Coffin; Silas Book, P. G. Barriey, W. Hanan.

Morris county—A. Saywood, C. A. Key.

Saratoga county—J. F. Blanchard.

Where“are they all going? It cannot be that such men
will join the fallén an?el_s, Or oppose our best institutions—
they ‘should be men of virtue, and | hoRe they are. But these
hortid sounds are ever in my ear, and haunting my imagina-
tion. 1 cannot see murder most foul, of soul and_boay. Kind
Heaven, is it thy decree, that innocence, virtue, life, love, and
all that on eartfi is worth possessing, shall be’ immolated on
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six thousand infernal altars ? In thy goodness, give us ano-
ther dispensation, give us.a new revelation of thy Power and
love, give us th;/ OWn inspiration to speak, to urge, to beg for
a reformation ? 0

Mr E. now seemed nearly exhausted with his %aroxysm.
Restoratives were not to be obtained.  Soon after, he seemed
to be in conversation with an invisible person, which he imag-
ined was McFlippin. - _
| see a well-dressed man, | know your name, it is McFlip-
Hm for it cannot be a vision, | have not lost my senses ! See,
e hows, said Mr. E. _ o

Mr. E., you seem to be absorbed with some deep affliction,
and | am sorry for it, but I can relieve rou_r suffering, and |
will do 1t; my name, you know, is McFlippin. | have reflec-
ted some on” this state of things which now disturbs you,
and all such men, and_| have come to the conclusion, that
things are all right  The truth_ s, you start from wrong pre-
mises.  You think all the blessings of this great country, come
from a good creator._ There never was a greater mistake,
and | can prove it There is no creator, and we will hear of
none. There is no revelation, and we Catholics knowit You
Protestants may save your [abor, no reformation 1s necessar?;,
the world was made for Catholics and rum-sellers. In Cath-
olic France, they enshrined, and worshiped a female creature,
and called it the (%oddess ofreason.  Napoleon worshlﬁed no
other, they do not anywhere in Catholic Europe. They all
say that death ends torments, and virtues too, all di¢ like
beasts.  Our best Institutions do not come from virtuous men,
they come from drlnkln?-pla,ces, and the Catholics all knowit.
Sweet infancy, beauty, Toveliness, domestic happiness, all, all,
our cherished blessirigs, are sent from the bad regions, by
infernal demons! We can prove it! Peace ?ood Order,
quiet sabbaths, freedom, schools, churches, all holy influences
will prevail, when we all worship the evil spirits, we shall
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burn the schools and Protestant churchesi You must be
fools—you are worsg than fanatics to think that you can
plant virtue in this soil of vice.  We claim it all for the Cath-
olic virtues of Europe; We_know what liberty jo—we come
from the land of virtues. ~ Liberty is to dance,”and sing, and
drink, and ride, and gamble with“our Catholic party, on' Sun-
days, and all_ other daYs; It is to elect our own' Catholics, and
we will do it. Napoleon enshrined the vices, and all who
bowed their beads were chained to despotism; he banished
virtue, and we wiir do it. - We have priests without wives, you
will not doubt their virtues ? Do you think we are less virtu-
ous than they are? We have large funds, and rich men to
help us; we have Catholics, hlgh in office, and we have papers,
and'rich subscribers. - Now lef the fight begin,—we are ready,
said McFlippin. _ .

1 yield toyou: our cause is lost, the contest is unequal.
Givé Us rum give Us ruin, give us vice, and sin, erect your
?allows call our brothers in: we {om the .march | “The
rumpet notes are notes of Jloy'io death, to misery, sin and
degradation, we march with” Catholic banners flying in tri-
umph over us! Pome reigns, and the country lies bleedln? at
herfeet1 Here | drop a'tear, let it blot out my hopeless
exnortations, said Mr. E. o

Mr. E,, | am distressed to see your great depression; it
will, I think, be removed with more cheerlngi news. Judge
Capron is with you, and the Court of Appeals may yet ss-
tain the law ; arid enable you to recover your serenjty of mind ;
and | sincerely hope you will find relief. Your mirid is strain-
ed to an unduie degree, and you are entitled to the sympath
of all the well-wishers to the"cause in which you are engaged.
You must not regard. the cause as desR_erate ecause men op-
pose the laws, ornullify them ; these things have always been
Sione by one class of men for money, and always will be said
ames.

Digitized byCj O O ™ lc



DESPOTISM. 301

| will admit that 1 am subﬁect to attacks of nervous affec-
tion or delirium, and | feel that one Is now approaching. At
such times | am a spiritualist, and can converse with “spirits
above, and spirits visit and converse with me here, who have
been dead for years. You would not call me a monomaniac |
| have not lost my senses | You do not think that | am in-
sane ! | may heunder a sllg)ht hallucination ! You surely
do not call me insane, do you™ | can at times look up to the
great orb which shings upon us, and almost see those with
whom | was once united, My wife, m%/ daughters 1 Life
without them is not worth possessing. | have lost my judicial
robes, and now in sorrow | am sinking. O Heaveri, “restore
my family. Restore them to me here’ I-cannot live, | can-
not die in desolation ! It was thy goodness, Oh my Creator,
that framed that orb; it is thy r?oodness that “continues
this glorious light, For this, fof all thy goodness, | do thank
thee.” The lily'of the field, the perfumed rose, the sweet-
scented violet, are thy gifts. ~ The hills, the va,IIe?/s, the flow-
ery streams, the meadlows so green and peautiful-—-. The
rich harvest that pours its boundless wealth into the lap of in-
dustry—the lowing herds that feed on thy rich bounties—
the nable horse which prances gaily—the wealth of this great
and happy cou,ntrg—the canals, the railroads, the banks, all
that représent its boundless bIe_ssmIgs—t_he great cities of this
Peacefu_l,,happy country—the rich [egacies of rich men to vir-
ue, religion, education; and to suﬁerlng, sinking, heart-strick-
en huménity—Oh bow much we owe them all—— The Union,
now and forever, of all hearts to promote the good and the
wise measures of the South, the North, and all other sections
—the pleasant Avenues, like belts of gold, all fringed with
gﬁrdens, and gushing fragrance—the sweet zephyr that Kisses

e cheek of beauty—these gorgeous, ?Iorlous, happy palaces
where Iife, innocenice, beauty, taste, virue, temperance, exist,
and all that in ife is lovely—the great temples erected to the
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3
I|V|n%God' their splendor, their size, their beauty, represent
thy boundless goodness. ~ Here thy messengers without
dogmas shall show the way to Heaverl.  The men who show
that human frailty, passion, and ambition, are the rocks on
which all free governments have foundered—the men who
show that we Should be satisfied with our blessings, and
that perfection in men and institutions is not apart ofhuman-
ity. . The schools of science which elevate the whole. human
family, till men can talk in imagination with the Dlvmltﬁ;
thou didst not thus with revelations enlighten Moses— The
charms of literature, that melt the heart with rapture—the
great orbs which roll in never-ending harmony—the great
men who have lived and died, the great men who yet live to
hold communion with thee, and with all thy childrén, and give
us all the revelations of thy goodness—  The millions of Suns
and stars, and solar systems, which, astronom¥ has opened to
our View, enIargln(]J our contemplation and inflaming our ima-
gination— The clear and sure’ conviction that dogmas are
impediments to mental progress—  The love of light; of truth
of Investigation, spread abroad by men of liberal and enlarged
intellect—The “rural scenes of quiet loveliness,_the shady
trees, the quiet walk, the cultivated fields— The ocean’s
safety, the quick and sure flight across its troubled bosom, to
scenés as dear as life and love, and thy great deveIoPmer]ts
can make them— The clear and sure Conviction that thy life
and love are everywhere, in thy first and last, and never-end-
ing revelations—" All, all of ‘these, and thousands of other
evidences that thou art good, and that man is good, If he
can oppose bad influences—  Beyond all others, the clear
and sure, the undoubted evidenceS, that if we_oppose. bad
Influences successfully, we shall be with thee in happiness
forever and forever,

For these all, Oh my Creator, we do thank thee. Here
we offer incense on the altar of thy goodness! Before thy
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goodness fails, all,_all thy goodness has bestowed shall fail
and crumble—  The rose shall lose, its sweetness, the lily
shall lose its colors, fraﬂrance shall rise no more to charm the
senses—  The hills shall fall, the valle?/s rise, the streams re-
fuse to flow— The rich harvests shall turn to chaff, the rich
soils shall be ash-heaps— The lowing herds shall die, and
leave the farms all desolate— All wealth shall turn to dross
and tqold shall be turned to stones, and saving banks shall
pass o robbers— Railroads and canals shall sink to- murky
pits, all sta%nant— Schools shall be turned to places for dis-
sipation, with forms all debased and daubed. with horror—
Science shall lose its expounders, its votaries, its worshipers—
The inspiration of literature shall turn to foul influences, and
give tales of dark and deadly scenes of pollution, and stories
of saints that no man of truth believes— Men of sense and
vast capacities, made by God to lead the virtuous, shall be
drowned in thelri)otatl_ons—_ These lovely avenues where
we do walk, shall be filled with foul weeds, with briars, and
with poisonous herbs—  The cool western breeze which fans
the cheek of beauty, shall turn to the poisonous Sirocco—
These gorgeous, glorious happy palaces, shall be filled with
creatures all sprawnlng in slimé, in pollution, and horrid de-
gradation— The gréat, the good, the holy temples, diril
send forth notes ofhorrid discord, which appall the heart and
show that all is Jost— The abolition of men from all restraint
of laws, of principles, God’s wholesome laws, 15 now com-
plete I Anarchy rears his awful head and mane, and looks
round with eyeballs Fg]larmg fire—_Your color, your age,
your intellect are nothing; give reins to passions diabolical,
and send back the whole"world to chaos and to ceath ! Oh,
God, are these to be trug ? The great lizards of the ancient
world, and serpents of awful dimensions, shall roam and
relg_n— Hu?e black monsters with tails and horns, flat heads,
bodies beastly, half man, half horrid creature, with clubs
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are dashing out each other’s brains, and the brains of white
men, the brothers of us all— Great rivers of blood, flowing
from war, by passions kindled, and by dogmas, and by Cath-
olic rebelfion— By chilaren witholt parents, and parents
without children,_priests without wives, but with innumera-
ble children— The cohesion of society all lost, rum-sellin

Catholics laughing at ghosts of dead victims—  The rivers
blood still flowing on, ‘and sending forth from hog, fen, and
pit, corruption and horrid stench— The qreat universe Ifself,
with glorious suns, the source of all light, the stars that shine,
the orbs that roll, the world of thy  Beneficence, all wrapt in
fire, and in_fury hurled to desolation and to ruin ! The stars
now are failing 1 From the moon comes showers of blood !
All emblems of virtue and virtugus men are now destroyed,
and life no more s worth loossessmg. The whole creation
now stands aghast ! All lovelingss, all beauty, all innocence,
and infancy lié crushed and bleeding ! The hUman heart, the
richest teniple by Providence created, now sends forth groans
of never deg misery. ~ The sun is now a great blank in hea-
ven, and chaos and darkness reign ! _

When all these shall come, then, but not till then, shall de-
votion cease to burn on the altar of the heart But thy love
I(\)/I m% Creator, will still beam and glow and shine on afl, said

r. E.

Mr. E., is that from Cowper, or is it stuff that you make
up as you go along ? asked James,

. | have heen dreaming stuff; did | _speak loud? 1 do be-
lieve | have lost my senses, said Mr. E.

T0 be sure youdid speak loud; | did not understand a
word of it; | was thinking of the party which Mrs, Phelps
will give in her new house that we are now approaching. Are
you & poet ? asked James,

What do you call a poet ? asked Mr. E. _

A man is‘a poet when he talks a language which nobody
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understands, and if he were to be understood there would be
no sense Init, said James. _ _
I\/Irl Emust admit that my mind is slightly disordered, said
| advise you to call on Dr. Bogert, and explain your case;
| do not think he will shave ?/our head, as he'is going to serve
the abolitionists: he says all who have but oné ide3 in their
head are crazy.  Spiritlialists, abolitionists, and cold water
%d%oggtgrsé are men of one idea only, and are regarded by

| y.

Your e%rts in the cause of temperance will, | fear, be
Yourdeath, If %ou cannot_ elect temperance aldermen ; and
hat can never be done while six thousand  storekeepers have
more mone?/, than temperance men, said James, as they ended
their moonlight rambles.

Mr._Cope Often passed weeks_at New Haven. Mr. and
Mrs. Putnam were delighted with his ?raceful manners, his
splendid talents, and hi$ vast resources for conversation, He
was a constant visiter of the hhthy literary circle of that
dellgihtful city. _He was never idle;” the library was his con-
stant resort™ One evening he was alone with Mrs. Put-
nam,

Mrs. Putnam, you ¢annot be unacquainted with the. cir-
cumstances undef which | have visited your house so often ;
to you is known the attachment which exists between Emma
and myself. We have exchanged our vows, and wait onlﬁ
for your approval. | need not tell you how happy I sha
be fo receive it. | have seen no other, | can See no other
?erson whom | can love; I could not live without her, said
ames.

Our Emma is youn(t;, and she is our price. Around eve-
_r%/ tendril of our heart are woven affections as strong as life
Iself; we cannot live, we cannot die, without her presence.
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Will you be to Emma a true and affectionate friend as long
as lifé |asts ? asked Mrs. Putnam.

| will, said James. L ,

We resign her to you. May life in the affections of each
other be long and hdppy, here”and hereafter, saids Mrs. Put-

m

She shall not live long | was uttered by an invisible voice.
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CHAPTER X
THE WEDDING.

The beauteous majd, who bids the warld adieu,
Oftofthat world will snatch a fond review:
Oftat the shrine neglect her beads, to trace
Some social Scene, some dear, familiar face:

And ere, with iron tongue, the ves%er-bell
Bursts through the cypress-walk, the convent-cell,

Oft will her warm and wayward heart revive,
Tolove and joy still tremblingly alive;

The whisper'd vow, the chaste caress prolong,

Weave the light dance and swell the choral song |
With rapt ear drink the enchanting serenade,

And, as it melts along the moonlight-glade,

Toeach soft note retlrn as softa sigh,

And bless the youth that bids her slumbers ﬂyRﬁ)s

Emme, we shall depend on your being married at our house.
You know that our circle is farge, and” will be better accom-
modated in our house than fhey can be_in your father’.

Your parents, | am sure, will indulge us in so reasonable a
request.  We have had no party in our new house, and it is
time that we invited our friends; said Mrs. Phelps.

Before | accept your kind offer | must write to my parents
—| would not o%pose them in a measure S0 interesting to
their feelings, said Emma. ,

You are perfectly H?ht; in a matfer of so much importance
you should not think ot deciding without consulting them. |
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hope yon will write immediately, that nothing may'be left un-
decided, said Mrs. Phelps,

The same evening Emma sent the following letter to New
Haven:

New York — Fifth Avenue.

My dear Parents-

Aunt Phelps has this day kindly offered me a weddmg_ at
her house. | have not accepted her offer, nor shall I think
of accepting it till I hear from you. ~ She says that her house
will accommodate our large circle better than ours.  This we
are all aware is the case. ~ | am sensible of the ,stron% desire
you hoth must feel to have your dau%hter married at home,
and | shall not so far depait from the duty that | owe you,
as to offer a single argument on the other ‘side. Perhaps |
may be allowedto say, that if all things were favorable, it
would be agreeable to my feelings to be married in the Fifth
Avenue of this splendid cm{, | “will not deny to you, my
dear parents, that | have alittle pride on this ocCasion. James
is @ member of one of the most wealthy and respectable fami-
lies in Philacelphia, and he has taken a house in the Fifth
Avenue, and here we_hope to pass a long life of happiness.
Very many of the residents ofthis Aventie | may never meet,
if an_introguction does not come through aunt Phelps, The
ev,en_lnP of our wedding would seem t0 be a suitable time for
this infroduction.

At this moment, my dear parents, when | am about to bow
at a new altar, it is peculiarly appropriate for me to allude to
that home which to me has een one of such unalloyed happi-
ness. . The education that you have given me, your inwearied
care in watchlng over my’infancy and my latér years; those
rich examples set me in your own lives—but beyond every
thing else, that strictly religious education that you have be-
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stowed, on me—all united have created an obligation that |
am entirely unable to r_epa)(. A lifetime devoted {0 dl_scharge
of those obllgatlons is all that | can promise L This | do
promise 1 Th$ affection that you have lavished on me, the
numerous omissions on my own part that now constantly press
on ény mind, fill me with the deepest appreciation of your
goodness. .

You will, | hope, forgive me for all mr wayward acts that
now at times oppress my heart. In all the ?a)( scenes of life
throu%h which | have passed, | have never failed to bow be-
fore the altar and supplicate for your happiness. If a vain
thought, a hasty word, an unkind rebuke escaped me, | have
asked forgiveness of Him who was tempted as we are tempt-
ed. The Spirit of thankfulness, that daily incense of the heart,
has always risen from the family altar; and while life Jasts, no
en,(%a%ement, no intrusion, no temptation shall ever interfere
with that duty. Whatever your decision in this case maY be,
be assured thiat | will cheerfully c,omply{. | am soon to leave
a home of more than usual attraction, o join at a new altar
one whom | believe to be worthy of my affection. | shall
Ve to him a sincere heart, as warm as [ believe his to be.—
hat he loves me, | feel assured: that he shall love me no
less, shall be my constant care. You have seen him often,
and know his worth,

“His talents are of the highest order, he has received a relj-
glous education, and what blessings have | to ask of Provi-
ence that have not been showered” on me?  Isabella, dear
Isabella, she will be to you an affectionate daughter when
| am far from you. Love her, | know you will—cherish her
for my sake; lead her through the pléasant paths of educa-
tion and of virtue—store her mind, |mFr0ve her heart, an
she will pay back the rich debt of affection.

| cannot eay all that now presses on this heart, but whether
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in the retirement of domestic life, at my own house, or at some
romantic spot in our own country, or in the consecrated tem-
ples of Europe, | will ever turn mY thoughts to you.

My life, my whole life to you | owe=in hgppiness each
day my heart 1o you shall flow. While life shall Tast, accept
thé offering that now and always | will give to you.

E mma.

The next mail brought the following letter:

New Haven, Conn.
Dear Daughter— .

Your very kind letter is received.  We wish to acknow-
ledge qur great obligations to your uncle and aunt for their
very kind offer of giving you a wedding at their house. ~ We
have given the subject @ mature consiceration, and we now
offer you our entiré concurrence in any arrangement that Jou
may make with your aunt for your wedding. ~ We should be
dellghted_to have you married at home, but you have of-
feredl sufficient reason for your choice. .

We are pleased with yaur vely affectionate letter, and had
our claims on you been greater than they are, we should
have felt that you had_amply*dlscharged the debt.

You ask what Providence could have bestowed that you
have not received ? _ _

In this line there is a sentiment that we all feel to be just,
and from it flows an obligation which it will take a lifetinie to
discharge.  You have been a recipient of all the blessings,
and we'know you will ever acknowledge the goodness of the
Author_of thém all. _ _

The life that you are about to commence, IS the onIY life
of happiness.  Matrimony was made to adorn the warld; it
Is the purifier and sanctifier of lives otherwise less virtuous
and Itess u_rte. May it be to you the rich legacy that virtue
pays to merit.
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Under its guidance may ?/our life be as pure as your youth
has been.  New scenes will open;to you; new responsibilities
must be assumed.  You must discuss fearlessly all the great
movements of the day. One great object must engross all
other purposes of life. 1t is to” lead, and elevate, and dignify
the whole famllyﬁofman. o _

Life is a checkered scene.  To none is given perfect happi-
ness. You may have dark hours, and you must meet them:
by them WE aré disciplined for another and purer life. You
will, 1 hope, find flowers in your Rath. erfume | hope
will rise; _s[)n_n? will invite you forth to new enjoyments—
autumn will yield rich fruits—in winter the fireside will bring
the rich cultdre of the mind and heart.  Your capacities for
enjoyment are enlarged by the culture that your mind has re-
ceivéd. . There will De claims on you that you cannot neglect.
The pains of sickness and sorrow that may’ surround you, you
must assuage.  As a member of the gréat famlgl,_ P/ou must
be ever ready to sustain your part of its duties and Ifs respon-
sibilities. I the great mission of life to Rlace deep in the sall
the seeds of virtue, the demand upon each member is equal to
the capacity with which he is endowed. L

The cultivated fields, the perfumed gardens, the rich fruits
of life by YOU enjoyed, were placed around you by the care of
others, ~ In your turn }/ou must gather around home and
around society, the sweet influences that shall adorn the lives
of those who Come after you and lead them upward. If |
have said too much, it is because J have felt too deeply the
responsibilities of a parent. Isabella is more and more” dear
to us. She shall join you in season.

Affectionately, Y our Parents.

. The day for the wedding was fixed, and was placed some

time in ddvance, to allow time for extensive preparations.
The cards were distributed. A large number were sent to
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BoBtoo, Albany, Philadelphia, Washington, and New Haven.
A wedding is alwa¥s a matter of interest, but there were cer-
tain circumstances that gave this unusual interest.

Isabella argied from New Haven, _

Tiffany & fzo., Ball, Black & Co,, Tenney, Stewart, Genin,
Beck, Lord & Taylor were unusually bUSY-'I _

The.inquiries inthe upper circles were, Have )rou received
an invitation to the wedding party at Mrs. Phelps ? Those
who were compelled to say no, w,ere_ln,deep affliction.  How
mortifying that | did not get an invitation ! My husband is
worth “oné million_of dollars! Mr. Beach says™ so, and his
authorlt)r IS unerring, said Mrs. Smith, ,

| declare, | mean my husband shall buy a house in the
IJilfth Avenue | 1 will not live in Union Sguare, said Mrs.
Ones.

Are there any houses for sale in the Fifth Avenue ? asked
Mrs Coles. ° . _

My husband is building a number, said Mrs. Astor. .

Mr._Wolff offers his for one hundred thousand dollars said
Mrs. Townsend. o

| wish Mr, Waddell would sell his, it isthe most perfect
gem in the city, said Mrs, Bartlett. _

My hushand wall sell his for one hundred and fifty thousand
dollars, said Mrs. Townsend. o

There are seven hundred cards distributed, and 1 know
hundreds who are dlsanomted, said Mrs. Taylor.

When you have another party, shall you give them alcohol
or coffee 7 asked Mrs. Parker.

| have had enough of alcohol atone party, says Mrs. 8 mr .

Did Jou know that there was an awiul time at Mr. G----a
partﬁ. asked Mrs. Cooley. _

| heard that a company of young men have discarded all
decency, and desecrate every parlor to which they obtain ac-
cess, said Mrs. Parker.
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How »any can Mrs Phelps entertain in her large house ?

asked Mrs. Brevoor
Eight hundred, probably, by throwing all the rooms into
one, Said Mrs. Pennyraan.

I'know a great many who have not recerved cards, but |
have mine, said Mrs. Vanderpool,

| know that Mrs. Phelps can_have every person to whom
she may please to send cards, said Mrs. Lawrence.

You' do not think Mrs. Phelps would  send cards foany
person with whom she is not personally acquainted ? She
stands too high for that1 It may be done in some Streets,
but not in the Fifth Avenue, said Mrs. Cames.

| consider Mrs. Phelps the most accomplished lady in my
circle of friends; and any person whom you meet at hér house,
you may be pleased to grve a nod of recognition from your
coach, said Mrs McElrath.

I a%ree with you—ma%I fmy pIeasantest friendships were
formed at her bouse, said Mrs, Van Duseu.

| do not believe that Mr. Phelps is worth more than Mr
Astor Mr. Whitney, Mr. Stewart, or Mr. Wetmore; do you ?
asked Mrs. Bandal

How much are they worth ? asked Mrs. Wheeler.
CaSrr(])egnany millions that you cannot count them, said Mrs.

How do you know when you have made all your calls ?
asked Mrs. Bayard.

| keepa Iedger and enter the name of all my visitors, said
Mrs. Murray.

|f a lady Should call on gou whose name had not been reg-
uarlr{]entered what should yoy do ? asked Mrs Bayard.

should certainly deny ¥sef No gentleman or lady can
pall on_me, or any person with whom | Visit in the Fifth "Ave-
pug, without their names ape on my hooks, said Mrs. Murray.

Thompson Was busy—Taonr was busy—but Wagner
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seemed the popular man. He rides in his own coach, said
Mrs. Waldron. o

The night arrived. ~ Brown was in bis place.

The w_eddln? was to be at eight o'clock, and the company
were invited af nine.

A voice came from Brown. _ _

Ladies and gentlemen, will %o_u walk into the circular room ?
_ The rush"was great. The Dbride’s trousseau was displayed,
in dazzling beauty! No_description will be attempted,” for
ngne tcouI do it justice. The gold set was the most striking
object.

r. Tiffany has certainly gained laurels, said Mrs. Bogert.

The neckldce, the bracelets, the watches, the pins, thé sil-
ver, the indescribable articles would astonish any person not
familiar with the most successful results of the fire arts.

The company returned to the lower rooms. The whole of
the lower floor'was by some contrivance of folding and sliding
doors thrown into one immense room. When “lighted, the
effect was beautiful! By an ingenious arrangement of the
decorator, one end of this immense floor—we cannot call it a
room—was a gorgeous India vent. This tent was constructed
of rich satin. “On each sice was a slight lattice; and over this
were arranged thousands of the most beautiful Laponlcas, work-
ed into a thousand fancy forms of beauty by the hand, of
taste.  Mrs. Phelps had been weeks selecting and comparing
colored material, to be interlaced and festooned around the
pillars and columns, and the whole was a tasteful palace.

Is this all real, or is it some illusion ? asked Mr. Bradish,

Ofall the dlsplafys of taste and of scenic effect, this is the
most successful effort that 1 ever saw, or could possibly have
imagined, said Mrs. Wood.

In all the parties that | have ever attended, | have never
seen any house so elegantly decorated as this, said Mrs. Varian.

Mrs. Phelps was as much at case as if she had been enter*
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taming half a dozen of her most intimate friends, and she
placed all her company equally at ease. ,

| see a very handsome young lady now standing near Em-
ma. What is her name ?7asked Mr,” Adriance. _

That is Isabella, the adopted sister of Emma, said Mrs,
Beekroan, and near her is Mrs. Putnam, the mother. How
verEy_ young she is!. _

ight oClock arrived. ~ Mr. Cox came intq the room.

Emma was dressed indace, and a lace veil reached nearly
to the floor. Isabella and the bridesmaids were also dressed
in lace. Neither had a single article of jewelry. Emma had
a \évt%lte rose in her hair. - James was animated—Emma rather
sedate.

James, will you come to New Haven to live ? asked Isabella.

| shall certdinly be at New Haven verr often, said James.

But | want you and sister Emma to live at New Haven

said Isabella. , _
The?/ all took their places without effort - The tableau was
Perfec ly beautiful, and was never surpassed. Wealth and
aste can accomplish great results. = Those who were not pre-
sent may never witness an equal display. Those who saw it
will ever recur to it with delight _

Emma, always beautiful, Was now more beautiful than
ever. Isabella was thought by some to surpass Emma. To
an eIe?ant form, James added the ease and grace of the most
perfec ?entleman, He was Nature's nobleman.

Wilt thou have Emmato he thy wedded wife ? asked Mr.

OX.

| will, was the response.

Wilt thou have James to be thy wedded hushand ?
| will, was the sweet resEonse. _ _
Who giveth this womanto be married to this man't
| do, was the response.
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With this ring | thee wed, and with all my worldly goods
| thee endow.

| dthe name of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, amen 1

Their numerous friends were each anxious to be the first to
congaatulate them; and a more lovely soene was never wit-
nessed.

Soon after the ceremony the company arrived, few at first
but more rapidly as the evening advanced. The name of
each person was announced by oné of the six ushers, and after
exchangmg short congratulations, passed to the right. The
crowd became excessive. The display of beauty, taste and
fashion, talent, drees, every thlng that can give interest to
large assemblies, was concentrated here. _

rs. Phelps was every where. She moved with the grace
ofa queen, but with the charm of familiar friendship.
_ Mrs. Phelps, | have seen many weddings, but never one so
interesting as this. The a?e, the heauty, the rich display, the
tent, the “whole_collectively, is perfectly magnificent,” said
Mrs. Brown of Philadelphia.

Mrs, Phelps, | am sure you must have suggested these
splendid decorations. _No other person could have produoed
such an astonlshlnq effect, said Mrs. Lawrence of Boston,

Mrs. Cope, | shall depend on an early visit from you.  Mrs.
Phelps, you must recollect that you promised to visit us with
the bridal party, said Mrs. Brown, ~ |

What Is the name of that truly beautiful girl near your hus-
band ? asked Mrs. Rush of Philadelphia. _ ,

That is Miss Maxwell, the most queenly lady in the city,
said Mrs. Phelps, _

Do Yo S those two_ lovely girls near the corner of the
room 7 They are the Misses L-----, and are_not surpassed
in beapuhtyI and accomplishments by any ladies in the city, said

rs, Phelps.

Mr, Perﬁ)tz and Mr. Smith, men of great wealth, are in oon-
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venation, and on their left is Mr. Lenox. Mr. Strong and
Mr. Underhill are now approaching ns. . Mr. Jones and Mr.
Cabot are near the window in conversation with Mr. Comp-
ton.  Mr. and Mrs. Hoffman are walking on the other side of
the room. ~ Mr. Nesmith, the rich ship owner, is in conversa-
tion with Mr. Grinnell.  Near him is Mr. Mortimer, who has
acquired near half a million by his %emus. .Commodore
Stockton has just entered the room.  The Americans should
nominate himfor President—no man is more popular, Mr.
Dabny, the partner of Duncan and Sherman, s now in con-
versation. There is not a lady in the whole circle of my ac-
quaintance whom | have not met here to-night _
You must have been fortunate to receive” no regrets, said
Mr. Schermerhorn.
The doors of the refreshment-rooms were thrown open1 A
scene of magnificence was displayed |
Was thisever equalled 7t could never have been sur-
passed, said Mr. Woltf, ,
In the centre of the table was a model of the triumphal arch
at Bome.  On each side was a Grecian temple.  The Panthe-
on at Borne was another ormnament, _
Miss Maxwell, have you ever attended a_wedding party,
where every thing was as brilliant ? asked Miss Cook.
Miss.Cope, | shall depend on an early visit from you and
your friends, at our house m Boston, Said Mr. Lawrence.
Who is that beautiful married lady with the gold Bandeau?
asked Mr. Astor, , ,
That is Mrs. Cook, one of our richest ladies. s she not
very handsome ? asked Mr. Morgan,
IS Miss Sergeant of Philadelpfiia in the room? asked Mrs.

tone.
She is walking with a gentleman on the other side of the

room.  She is one ofthe most beautiful ladies hi the room
said Mr. Roberts.
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Near Miss Sergeant are now standing Mr. and Mrs, Carter
and next them Mr. Tallmadge. In froft of them are Mr, and
Mrs. Taylor, He is worth one or two millions.  Next him is
Alderman Ely.  Alderman Tucker and lady are on the right.
Aldermen Briggs and Baird are arm in arm.  BriggB is the
rsnﬁnﬁfor the time, and will make a good Governof,"said Mr.

affer.

Huggs says he has bright memories of being born in old
Ireland; but'if Matsell was bom there he does not remember
It Who js there but Huggs who does remember being bom
in Ireland? Huggs is Undoubtedly the first man who ever
made the assertion.” Four or five places claimed Homer, but
Hugg?s and Matsell are in great difficulty to find one place to
own them, said Alderman Tucker. ~ °,

The tall and elegant lady aﬁproachmg us is Miss M-,
who, IS regarded by many ds the handsomest lady n the city;
she is soon to bowat the matrimonial altar,

Near Miss M- is the eminent Peter Cooper, one of the
most wealthy and most liberal men in the ¢ity. He has been
contending for more education and more virtue, and less alco-
hol and better pay for the working Americans, For years he
has been trying to elect an honést hoard of aldermen, but
without success. He is an American nobleman, and infinitely
above the titled nobility of England. The splendid institu-
tion for learning that hé has beStowed on the city will entjtle
him to the thanks of every man who values the Dest instity-
tions of our great country.” 1t is to such men and such insti-
tutions that philanthropists must look for the elevation of the
Masses in virtue and hapPlness. o

On a recent meeting of a scientific society, Mr. Cooper gave
the sentiment so much admired by all wha heard and by all
who have read it—"*One God, ‘as revealed in the study of
%metrﬁc,e, and inthe deepest investigations of learning and of
ruth.
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The two young men in the centre of the room are the
Messrs. Appletons ; they are our most wealth% and enterpris-
Ing publishers. | know" one Young lady by her resemblance
to the marble bust in the Crystal Palace—it'is Miss Bill, said
Mr. Do%glas. , o

Mrs. Coles, one of our most heautiful ladies, is now ap-
proaching, said Mrs. Palmer.

The lady with the purple dress is Mrs. Schermerhorn. Do
you see the two men with pencil in hand ?  They are report-
ers, and will tell you more about our party than | know,
said Mrs. Phdps. _ _

At this moment_the whole company were in motion; all
were conversing with friends, and pointing out some distin-
quished person to them. _ _

Mr. Cogswell and lady have just entered the room, said Mr.
Bill to Mayor Wood. _ _

Mrs. Phelps's hand can be seen in the decorations of the
room, and in every thing that required exquisite taste, said
Mrs. Bartlett _

Mrs. Lawrence, | cannot introduce you to all my company,
but | shall give you, the names of the most prominént persons
and shall ask my friends to introduce )(ou to their Rersonal
friends, and to give you the names ofall. On the other side
of the room aTe Mr."and Mrs. Reynolds, and near them the
Messrs. Smiths.  There are now approaching Mr. and Mrs,
Richards, and near them are Mr. and Mrs. Astor.  In front
of us are Judge Betts and_Judrqe_Emerson. The Misses P.
are among our most beautiful fadies, and near them you will
see Miss F., one of our most wealthy girls. - Mr. and Mrs.
Anderson are now approaching us; on their rllgﬂht IS Mrs. T,
whose husband Is one of our richest men, said Mrs. PheIBs.
~Mr. Tileston, a few weeks since delivered a short but beau-
tiful eulogy on Mr. George Curtis, late President of the Con-
tinental Bank, said Mr. Cary
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On our right is Mr. Dwight, who with his friends contem-
plate founding a hospital for inebriates. ~ Would he not do
mc&red 0od T|n making advocates to sound temperance laws 7
asked Dr. Tyng.

Near us you will see Judge Bosevelt, one of the most tal-
ented men fo be found on any Bench. His charge in the
Baker trial was a model of judicial truth and Ijusuce» Law-
Yers who defend all the villains mdiscrhnigately, may object
to Judge Bosevelt’s honesty, but the public will not” There
IS one Class ofIawYers who"estimate their own eminence by
the number of (I;m ty rogues they clear from {US'[ICE; I they
placed a correct estimate on public sentiment, they would ngt
defend men who are notorious as murderers, nor men who
are notorious as uconvicted judgess The verdict of the
Pe_ople In these cases is above the verdict attempted to be ob-
tained by browbeating our most talented and  incorruptible
judges. ~Mr. Choate refused to defend Dr. Webster, and set
an example to all honest lawyers. The lawyers who defended
Baker, and a certain judge, well knew that all the_ parties
were well entitled to admission to the Wkkthmse. The law-
yers also knew that if money is to buy for the vilane a sura
exemption from Austlce, the th will always be filled with the
vilest belnqs of the whole country. When rogues cannot be
convicted, there exists a worse tyranny than can be found in
France under Napoleon, or in Bome under the Pope. In the
most corrupt days of ancient Borne, hustlce could nat be ob-
tained, villains bad more money than honest men, ~ If Baker
had been an honest and poor mechanic, be would have been
tried in two days, and sentenced on the third. A fee ofthou-
sands will purchase speeches of nine hours* length, and a dis-
graceful insult to a fearless judge, said an ex-Mayor.

Do you see the venerablé gentleman conversing with every
lacly near him 2. His name isBenedict, and he is fespected b
all who know him his beard would elect him to the office of
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a Jewish Rabbi, if he would only renounce his belief in the
New Testament. _
_The beaulifnl lady on our leftis Mrs. Comens, the pro-
jector of the first calico ball, by the assistance of which so
many were relieved f,rom_suffermg%, said Mrs. Allen.

The young.man with his collar turned down is Dr. Nash, a
young physician of Igreat talents, recently returned from three

ears’ residence in Europe.  In conversation with him is Dr.

ice, a physician who stands at the head of his profession._ In
front is Mr. Homans, the editor of the Bankers’ Magazine,
which is found in the office of every banker and merchant in
the whole country, There is not & man in the city more emi-
nent for his financial knowledge; he should be at the head of
one of our Iar?est money mstitutions. He has for years
written the articles upon finance in the Courier and Enquirer,
which have caused so many comments in the London Times,
and other European papers, said Mr. Thompson. .

Mrs, Howland has just entered the room; as the pnnmﬁal
ofa school for young [adies, she stands at the head of her
profession, said” Mr. Willis. o

Mr, Boorman, one of our richest merchants, is in the cen-
tre of the room ; for years he was the President of the Hud-
son_River Railroad Company, Mid conducted ifs complicated
business with eminent talents. | "hope he will succeed in
opening Albany street, and all other streets which are_too
narrow to accommodate the immense trade of this city.  Gov-
ernor Dutton of Connecticut s in front: his effortS in the
cause of temperance have obtained for him the respect of all
mho kncl)_lw”hlm. Temperance men are all Americans, Said

ayor Hall.

overnor Townsend, Draper, Dugro, Tieman, Drake,

Henry, Taylor, and West, are in conversation. If any of
them"have “omitted to declare their intentions of Jomm? the
Americans, they will never again rejoice in their present title
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of no,bllllK. Hr. Balaton and Mr, Morgan are in front; their
b_ank,ln? ouse in Ban Francisco is the” most wealthy instity-
tion inthat city. Mr. Whitlock is now approaching; by hia
genius and his'inte rléy_he has acquired in a few years an im-
mense fortune. _He drives his four horses, and ‘maintains a
style that peculiarly belongs to the New York merchants,
sald Mr. GrinnelL _

Near him is Governor Price of New Jersey. who. contem-
plates ﬁu_rchasmg his State for a farm: he will ([]et it cheap,
if all their stores are to be open to the Cathofics on Sun-
day, said Senator\/\[rlqht o

he gentleman withlarge gray whiskers is General Wehb,
an able'editor.  When in nlgland he was received in the
highest circles, and by his talents and his manners, added to
the respect everywhere accorded to our leading editors. He
IS now explaining his letter on which Mr. Cass made some se-
vere remarks in the Senate, March 3, 1856. ,

The ?entleman now facing us is G. Halleck, editor and
proprietor of the Journal of Commerce. That paper was ori-
ginally started by Arthur Tappan, a man of sterling integrity,
and if has obtairied a high character ~ an honest™ and fedr-
less aclvocate of good morals, good government, and Ameri-
can sentiments. “Near Mr. Halleck is Dr. Cox, who has al-
ways raised his voice against Popes and their abominations,
said Mr. Osgood. o

Do YOU see the venerable man conversing with Mr. Phelps ?
He is the celebrated Washington Irving. = He is glvmg 3
sketch of the life of Herman Knickerbocker, recently deceased
at the age of seventy-five years. He was_the_onqgn,al of Ir-
ving’s Knickerbocker family, now multiplied indefinitely, and
has become the type of all which is venerable in the éstima-
tion of New Yorkers. He held for a time the office of Coun-
té/Judge, and from 1810to 1813 represented his district in

ongress. Judge Knickerbocker was a man of true wit, and
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never failed of setting the table in a roar. of laughter. As a
politician, he was a Washington Federalist in early life, and
a Jackson democrat till the defeat of Van Buren in 1840.—
There are standing near each other a circle of forty persons,
whose united wealth is one hundred millions of dollars.—
Their names are Astor, Whitney, Stewart, Tileston, Taylor,
Fish, Spofford, Duncan, Brown; Howland, Boorman, Aspin-
wall, Morgan, Dodge, R W. Wood, Vanderbilt, Lowe, De-
lano, Wetmore, Cooley, McElrath, Roberts, Coaper, Cutting,
Lenox, Thompson, Kingsland, Grinnell, Ragers, Alisop, Bre-
voort, Bronson, Cary, Cushman, Dickie, Deforest, Furness,
Ha[();gerty and Hunt, said Mr_Carpenter.

0 you see that gentleman in conversation. with Mr. Bar-
ker ? “His name is Ketchum, the emmentrjurlst, who was not
eElfJ,pomted ajudge by Governor Seward, for the reason that

IShop Hughes would not confirm him ! Mr. Ketcham did
not approve of educating a class of men on purpose to ogpose
our laws, and paying thé bills ourselves. The Know Nothings
will make a note’of this.  The tall gentleman with black hair
Is Mr. Gifford, who is always .employed in the large patent
suits, and always on the winning Sidé. He saved half a mil-
lion for Professor Morse,  Mr.. gden is conversing with Mr.
Wetmore. He is.one of our richest merchants, and in his
correspondence with Mr, Marcy he has convinced_the mer-
chants that Mr. Marcy is no friend of theirs. The letter
written by Marcy to Mr. Ogden was an_impeachment of the
iolegrity 0f half the merchanits in the CIII\Y' Mr. Marcy has
shown Some desire to be called a Know Nothing, but the true
Know Nothing regards the merchants of the CTountry as a
class of men infinitely above the lawyers, and they look
with profound contempt on the present office-holders”of the
country, said Mr. Griswold. .

_Mr. Barker and hie American_party have long heen work-
ing for their country, in opposition to'foreigners,” pauperism,
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and vice. They are doing_all in their power to check emigra-
tion, and to raie the laboring classes to respectability, Said
Alderman Briggs. _

There are two hundred persons m this room whose average
wealth is three hundred thousand_ dollars, said Mr. Shannan.

Do you see the Bayard famlly? .The lovely woman with
the daugihter by her Side, and the mterestm? bOKI near his
father: they are the attraction of a large circle.  Near them
are Mr, Cockeroft and lady, said Mr. Bertine. _

_On the left is Miss Buna and a large circle of beautifu] In-
dies, and talented young men, all of whom are Sunday school
teachers.  Near tfiem 1§ Mrs. Leverett, a teacher of a school
for young |adies—she has the patronage of half the Filth Av-
enug, said Mr. Swift , _ ,

‘M. Bartlett, a wealthy merchant, is on our right, and his
wife is near him; they occupy the highest place i the social
world, said Mr. Grmriell.

In front is the talented Mr. Beach, whose father was the
founder of the cheap newspaper system. A‘”P[ person wish-
ing for the reputation of ?osses,smg half a million of dollars,
must pay him twenty dollars \ if fis ambition extends to one
million, it will cost Rim fifty dollars for a first-rate notice_ in
Mr. Beach’s list of rich mén.  This hook is one of the im-
provements of the age, and enables a merchant to know the
value of his own pr%f)erty, and the public to know the ambi-
tion of both rich and podr.

On our right is Mr. Comstack, a very wealthy merchant;
| made the tour of Europe with him, said Mr. Phalen.

The ?entleman approaching us is Mr. Paine, a %ﬁntleman
of greal wealth and literary taste. On his left is Mr. Gale,
a merchant of great wealth. Near him is Mr. Wheeler, an
eminent lawyer: he is among the first in his profession. Mr.
Leupp is nedr Mr. Br%/ant. Mr. Leupp has with_his wealth
and taste done more than any other man in the city for the*
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promotion of the fine arts.  Mr. Leupp and Mr. Bryant have
made frequent visits to Europe, and have seen all that can in-
terest men of cultivated taste and great literary acquirements.
While in London they dined frequently at the table of Ro-
gers, the wealthy poet and banker, and formed valued friend-
Ships with the most eminent mvans of Europe. "Willis, the
popular editor, is now approaching Mr. Br}/ant. The Home
Journal has the largest circulation” of any amgl?; paper in the
country.  Mrs. Shélfis now in conversation with Mrs. Astor.
She has ten thousand dollars in diamonds, said Mrs. Mor-

an,
! Dr. Bogert is now entering the room—do you see all the
|adies crowding around him 7" He is the physician who never
lost a patient, Said Mrs. Astor, . o

Mr. Robinson,_an eminent lawyer, is in conversation with
Mr, Blackney. The battle ground of 1856—7, is assuming
an importance which no previous election ever had. The
whole country is Jooking to the American party for a Union
President, and it is well’known that they can elect Mr. Fill-
more, said Mr. Stilwell. _ N

In the centre of the room is a_circle of our richest citizens.
Thomas Marton, L. L. Squire, D. B. Keeler, T. Crang, S. C.
Paxon, B. Cheesboro, Mrs. N, W. Stuyvesant, B. R. Win-
throg Gerard Stuyvesant, J. W. Catlin, W. W. Winants, G.
W. Shields, Peter Stuyvesant, Thomas Morton. These fifteen
persons are worth between three and five hundred thousand
dollars, said Mr. Bill. _ _

On the other side of the room is Mr. Gilsey, who secured
a lease by which he will make a fortune. Fof this fortune he
is principally indebted to the circumstance of making a_pre-
sent to one 0f the interested parties. Near him is Mr. Dela-
van, whose whole life has been a struggle to relieve the suf-
ferings which flow from the low vices of Catholi¢ countries.—
He i5 a man of eminent talents, and writes as but few men
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can write; be is the man to move in all gteat reforms. He
looks forward with the eye of confidencé to the time when
vices and dogmas are to De eradicated, and our countrymen
shall be as virtuous as they will be rich, leamed, and great in
every thing. Judge Capron is conversing with Mayor Wood.
Since Judge Capron treated the gamblers in his’ summary
manner, virtuous men have some hope of a reformation in the
criminal courts. The torekeepers are raising Iargi_e fund
to be,offered to Judge Capron, but he is as incorruptible as
Avristides, said Mr. Bowen. _ .

In front is Mr. Pierce, one of the richest, most talented and
most literary men.  Mr. Valentine is now aPproachlng Us—
be is a man of great wealth and benevolence, said Mr.

oughton.

Ingthe centre of the room is Neal Dow, Mayor of Port-
land. He brouqht in his pocket a_copy of the Maine Liquor
Law. He saysthat at all the parties in Maine, coffee is sub-
stituted for spirits—and in consequence of the great reduction
of family expenses, all the young men have concluded to ’\glet
rl_rllalrlrlek; they can all borrow money of the banks, said Mr.

alleek

In front is J”d% Bebee, one of our talented and most res-
pected lawyers. "Mr. Haseltine of Philadelphia, and his lady
ore In front; he acquired a fortune, and has passed the last
three years In Europe. ~ With them is Mrs. W., the wife of
the eminent Paris merchant, said Mr. Jones.

Mr. Melvin is in conversation with Mr. Leupp. Mr. and
Mrs. Kn_aﬁp are now. entering the room—Mrs. Knapp s
loaded with'jewelry, said Mr, Swift.

In the centre of the room is the venerable Dr. Nott, who
has been the President of Union Collegie fifty-one years, and
has bequeathed to it his fortune_of half a million of dollars.
Who can doubt that great men in great numbers constitute a
great country ? asked Mr. Lenox.
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A number of our mogt henevolent persons are now stand-
ing near each other.  They have recently subscribed a sum
sufficient to build a ragged. school.  James Lenox, Jasper
Corning, B. B. Minturn, Miss Lenox, Knox & Mason, J. F.
Sheafe,” Mrs. ] McBrlde Geor%e Douglas Mr, Ollphant
Charles Abernethy, H. G, Aldrich, P. Spofford, Miss

Hodges, 8. G. Bacon, L. C. Clarke, T. P, Hanlaugh ‘AT,
Stewart, James Brown, W. W, Stone, G. T. Trimble, M
Ketchum, A, Van Eenssalaer George Carpenter James Low
J. Sturges, Mrs. T. Suffer, Bacon, and twenty-five
others, The ladies who manage thls exceIIent |nst|tut|on ar
Mrs. Abernethy, Mrs. Chester, M Mason, Miss A.
Lyétcl\t}l Miss Grhtfln Mrs. E. E. Benedlct Mrs. J. Grosvenor,
and Mrs, B
Mrs. J. Wilson, Mrs. Bigelow, Mrs. Bacon, Miss N., and
twenty other teachers, devote one day every week to one
rapged school—and there are dozens of these”schools in the
|cvlI V, ﬁnd no form of charity can be more valuable, Said

s, Law.

Mr. McCormick is in conversation with Mr. Munro; they
are prominent men of the American party. In front are
Messrs. Bowen and McNamee—they are very wealthy, very
liberal, and very actlve in all plans for impraying the” condi-
tion of the city,” Near them are Messrs Claflin “and Mellen,
who have acquired an immense fortune, said Mr. Beal.

Mr ,\F/]easel who was the first to introduce ragged schools ?
asked Mr, C

Bagged schools were flrst taught a/apoor crl%pled shog-
maker of Portsmouth, Enlg and, niamed John Pounds, in 1839,
Two Years after, Mr. WatSon, Sheriff of Aberdeen, in Scot-
land, obtained a subscription of one hundred pounds, and
started a ra ?ed school with twenty scholars. ~ The move-
ment spread from Aberdeen to London, and  was conducted
mainly by Sunday school teachers and city missionaries.
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lo 1844 a society was formed, with Lord Ashley, now Earl
of Shafteshury, at its head, as President, called fide Ragged
School Union. It was urged against the enterprise, that mis-
er){ was the natural penalfy of sin, and that the schools would
on}/prove an incentive to Vice, as the children would be in a
better condition than children from higher circles. The re-
sults of these efforts were as follow. I 1844, under the care
of the Union, there were formed twenty schools, with two
hundred teachers, and two thousand scholars, and an annual
fund of three hundred pounds. In 1852 there were one hun-
dred and sixteen schools, one thousand seven hundred and
eighty-nine teachers, and eleven thousand seven hungdred and
thirty-three scholars, with an annual fund of twenty-five thou-
sand dollars, said Mr. Pease.. _

The two young men walking arm-inarm are brothers, by
the name of Storims, and are the President and Vice President
of the Lenox Insurance. Company, and it is one of the best in-
stitutions in the city, 6aid Mr. Buckley.

In front is Senator Putnam, one of the most talented of the
American partY. He carried through the Senate of the State
a bill that will Tessen the power of a dangerous hierarchy, said
Mr. Shannon. _ T

Mr. Lord, the Vice President of the Mutual Benefit Life
Insurance CompanK, has just entered the room.  His office is
ong of the first In the city, said Mr. Brown. _
~Mr. Nash, one of our richest retired merchants, is on our
right.  The Rev. Dr. Osgood is on the left; he was boro in
S|giht of Bunker Hill, andlike Everett, Bancroft, and _PaIfrle_?/,
will undoubtedly leave divinity Tor Jiterature and politics. He
certainly is not in his natural “position. He wants fame, and
has the genius to acquire it. His society are all true Ameri-
cans, and heartily despise dogmas. | should have been please
to see Dr, Osgood’s face when he heard of the new Catholic
dogma of a fourth God, manufactured out ofa woman 1 The
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Catholics used to bang all who believed in more than three
Gods, and now they will hang all who do not believe in four,
said Mr. Wilson. _ _ _

| see near each other nineteen of the largest ship owners in
the country, and probabIY in the world.™ Grinnell, Minturn
& Co, Charles H. Marshall, Taylor & Merrill, Jared Thomp-
son & Nephew, D. & A. Klnq_sland & Sutton, Samuel West
& Co., Nesmith & Sons, Mortimer Livingston, Mr. Whitlock,
Mr. szon Dunham & Dimon, Mr. Griswold, Charles Carow/{
John A, McGaw, A M. Lawrence, Harbeck & Co., Spofford
Tileston & Co., Walsh, Carver & Chase, Morgan & Wiley.
Near them is Mr. J. Hoodless, one of our most enterprising
merchants, said Mr, Hunt , ,

Col. Fremont has just entered the room. He is a relative
of Mrs. Phelps and Mrs. Putnam. . The Colonel has had two
suits in California and two in Washington decided in his favor;
and be now has a deed, signed by the President of the United
States, for seventy sriuare miles m extent, situated about two
hundred and twenty-five miles from San Francisco, in Califor-
nia.  The entire tract cost him, in 1846, three thousand dol-
|ars—and now includes the town of Mariposas and half a dozen
other towns.  The entire tract is traversed by veins of gold-
bearing rock, and has already produceq thirty-five millions of
dollars!  The whole seventg sqluare miles are worth two_hun-
dred millions of dollars, and will sustain a population of fifty
to one hundred thousand persons. Palmer, Cook & Co.,
bankers of San Francisco, have advanced the immense law ex-
penses, and own one-half of the tract  The qentlemen are all
crowding around and congratulating the Colonel on the deci-
sion which has made him a richer nan than any sovereign in
the world.  The Know-Nothlngfs will need hini in their high-
est councils, said Alderman Wild. =~ y

Mr. Trac?/ and Mr. Elliot are dlscussm? the condition of
the poor. [t would be fortunate for the city if we could have
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more such men, Mr. Grinnell is in conversation with Mr.
Minturn. - Mr.. Grinnell was the principal_contributor to Dr.
Kane’s expedition to the polar regions. The sum that Mr.
Grinnell contributed would establish a school like the scien-
tific school at Cambridge.  Which Is the most valuable friend
to his country, Lawrente or Grinnell 7 1f Mr. Grinnell could
send Dr. Kane to the moon, would it aig science, or enable
any merchant to send a ship to the same place ? Vessels with
cargoes will go to the moon when they reach the North Pole.
Captain Parry demonstrated ?]/ears ago that the frozen ocean
was forever closed a?amst the_ purSuits of commerce, and
science had no_more to ask. Every dollar spent, and every
life sacrificed, if they had been dirgcted arl(llht, would have
extended the boundaries of science, and shed. light on the laws
of the great Architect  Messrs, Grinnell, Minfurn & Co. are
the largest commission bouse in this country, and may be
second” to none in Europe. Their commissions amount to
three hundred thousand dollars annually. The purchases of
provisions for the British Government are made by this house,
said Mr. Spofford. _

On our right | see in conversation Peter Cooper, G. C. Ver-

lank, Robeért Kelly, J. C. Chandler, Norman White, Joseph

Walker, and D.’S Gregory. They must be discussing the
importance of the Union American ngmination for a President
of the United States. When there is no other issue but a
local one, there will soon be elected both .a northern and a
southern President M. Fillmore will unite the North and
the South, said Mr. Tileston. _

Mr. Everett and Mr. Bancroft are now entering the room
together: Mr. Everett is to deliver a lecture on the character
of Washington to-morrow evening. | had . some difficulty in
gducmg r. Everett to leave Boston at this season, said M

rerar,

Near him is Mr. Duncan, the father of the banker, and
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worth, it is supposed, five millions. ~ After a residence of two
years In Scotland, he has returned to_ this city, and brought
with him a retinue of servants equal in numbér to a military
company.  Captain Rynders will enrol their names mthe Er-
Rfllre Club, and- attend to their depositing the right vote, said

r. Van Buren. _

Near Mr. Duncan are the Messrs. Denison, our most wealthy
merchants, and near them are the beautiful Misses D—.
Mr. Collins Is in_earnest conversation with Mr. Wetmore re-

specting the Pacific, now out nearly two months, and | regret
to say Undoubtedly lost! The losS of property is great, Hut
sinks to insignificance when compared 10, the stricken hearts
that no sympathy can relieve, said Mr. Kingsland.

Who s that very aﬁﬁd man, now conversing with a crowd
of Americans ? asked Mr. Putnam. ,

That is Parson Green, who heard the Declaration of Inde-
endence read to the American troops under the command of
Nashington. One division of the American army was sta-

tioned in the Park, and on July 9, the official declaration was
received by Washington, and drdered to be read to the troops.
Parson Green says Washington stood near the Spot now occu-
pied by the fountain in the Park, and when the Declaration
of Independence was finished, every soldier and the assembled
masses joined in loud huzzas. This spot was the birth-place
of the American sentiment  Parson Green now lives at HemR-
stead, Long Island, and is ninety-five years of age, said Was
Ington Irvm%_# o o _

ear Washington Irving is Mr. Wiggin, the eminent banker
of London; he is a near relative of ming, and I will introduce
you to him, said Mr. Gerard to Mayor Wood.

Dr. Mott and Dr. Parker, the eminent surgeons, are walk-e

_+ Theresidents of Long Island gave him a levee and a liberal contribution on Wash-
ington’s hirth day, 1860.
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fag arm-in-arm.  Bat few men have done so muych for the
cauise of science.  Near them are Mr. Nelson, President ofthe
Free College, and Mr. Owen, one of the professors. M.
Owen is one of the most talented and most Scientific men in
this country, and he should be at the head of the Smithsonian
Institute, said Mayor Wood, _

In the centre of the room is a circle of the American part?/.
| see Brooks, Lansing, Van Ettin, General Hammond, I-Elzya t,
Fuller, Eliott, Crossnian, Allen, Barlow, Beaver, Oliver, Buck-
roans, Ware, Wainwright, Pierce, Griffiths, Boardman, Mc-
Connell, Cooper, Smith, Fildleg, Jackson, Perlg, Hutchlq%s,
H. N. Wilde, J." C. Chandler, Odell. Northrup, Prescott The
President of Council No. 177, at Buffalo, isjust informing Mr.
Barker that Mr. Fillmore has been a member for years, and
one of the most active supporters of the American sentiment
Old Hickory’s mantle has been worn by Donaldson, mid his
election is certain. . The great American party can be seen fa
|mag|nat|0n, marchmﬁ fa solid column fo the battle-field of
1856, to elect Mr. Fillmore, No man fa the United States
can claim his eminent qualifications, said Judge Campbell, as
the_party retired. _ _

The next day Mr. and Mrs. Cope left for Philadelphia, to
spend a few days, and on their return their house fa the Fifth

venue was ready for their reception.
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CHAPTEB XI.

EMINENT MEN.

Do whatho will, hocannotrealise .

Halfho ooncotrog  the glorious ririon fles.
whoro wo may, wo cannot hope to find

Thetruth, the béauty pictured in his mind.

Boons.

Mr. Cope’s bouse in the Fifth Avenue was surpassed by
none in the display of wealth and taste. ~ Calls for the first
week were constant _ _

Mr. and Mrs. Cope sought repose .in the calm domestic
scenes of private life; happy in the society of each other, and
in receiving and paying visits agreeably fo the most approved
code of etiquette in'the Fifth Avenue. ~ Mrs, Cope visited eve-
ry family that she could_regard as a valuable acquisition to
fer large circle. - There is o society in the world more ex-
clusive’than that of the Fifth Avenue—none more wealthy—
none more intellectual—none more _entitled to the homage of
the talented—none can be more rigidly moral.  Society "here
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possesses the elements on which are founded all its most lofty
and most potent claims, said Mrs. Whitney.

| agree’ with you, but there is not a circle in New York
or elséwhere, however exclusive, that will not open its doors
to intellect, beauty, virtue, wealth, graceful manners, and an
early familiarity with the best society, when they are all com-
bingd in the same person.  To such persons, the uRper circles
in the Fifth Avenue open their doors, and invite them to per-
fect equality.  The most dignified title that can be horne by
any person possessing all ofthese is the name of * Virtuous,’t
and without this title'no one can enter here. A single taint,
a single doubt, if once affixed to reputation, is sufficient for
yourcondemnation, and it is more than all the ablutions of
an ocean of purity can wash out. Stand fast, watch every
breath of scandal, “allow no license to easy manners, none, to
free or thoughtless conversation; none t0, careless behavior!
You are waiched, reported, your name is marked by one;
yourreﬁort IS conveyed to all' the hlghes_t familjes; ){o_u are
under tne ban, and niever more admitted in the highest circles,
If once admitted here, and you have genius, a title can add
no lustre to your name; you feel new dignity; you are associ-
ated with the wealthy and the eminent, Said MrS. Astor.

Mrs. Co?e, we know that you have a ['Pht to demand, and
we know that you will receive the willing homage of the
whole avenue, and the affection of your ntimerou$ friends;
you friends will be found in the most refined and intellectual
Circles of this city, said Mrs. Brevoort

Mrs. Cope was slightly embarragsed. _

| agree with you; our highest circles will open their doors
to all who have the elements that the most intellectual classes
claim, said Mrs. Cambrelln?t.

Mrs, Cope, I shall call often, I can not tell you all that |
have heard your friends say of you. | bélieve they all
feel that they are receiving a reflectéd honor in calling on you;
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they think you have the power to open a new avenue to refined
enjoyment” You will excuse me, but | cannot entirely dis-
set,"said Mrs. Abernethy. o

You must believe nothing that my partial friends_ tell you
but you must call often.  17sball be de_i)endent on friends, an
shall consider it a great favor if you will come often, and with-
out ceremony, said”Mrs. Cope. ~
MA fgw days after, Mr, B., the eminent historian, called on

rs, Cope. _

You see, Mrs. Cope, that | have called early, and without
ceremon¥. | have beard your name uttered by many for
whom | Teel no ordinary respect; some have, spoken it with
enthusiasm, but of this’l shall tell you nothing. Assumlngi
the Prlvneges of good society, | now come to tell you tha
| welcome you to our avenue; I shall depend on seeln? you
often at my house.  You know who | am sa plain, blunt man,
who love ‘my friends, and live in a circle not large, but in
some respects peculiar, said Mr. B. _

Mr B., you are no stran?er to me, and for this early call

| thank you: unknown as T am, In this avenue, | could not
have claimed the honor, said Mrs. Cope..
. | respect genius, and I admire social life—I love conversa-
tion, free, bright, gushing, intellectual conversation; and you
will excuse me, the ladies are the only persons who understand
the science. | sometimes think | am an old fogy—but when
| meet a lady who pours out a rich stream of poetry, prose,
history, fiction, taste, fashion, and politics ; and wheri conver-
sation’is wound up, and set in motion by female genius, | do
feel as I new avenues were apened o enjoyment and that al
must do their part: and then, if | do know an,%thl%q, my friends
find 1t out, for I talk without ceasing, said Mr. B.

Mr. B., | am almost a stranger iri the Fifth Avenue, but |
am no stranger to Your literatUre; and, you will excuse me, |
am no stranger to the estimate that thereading world have
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placed on your genius. | have often read, and | will always read
Your history; "envy you your power to interest all réaders;

do wish | had your genits, | ould use it nobly. | would
lay up a rich legacy from all the world, for the Eleasure that |
would confer o' them, they should pay me back with all the
homage that the most intellectual can Ray [ ?enlus. Have
you heard Mr. Curtis’ Lectures on the” English novelists?
asked Mrs. Cope..

All of them, said Mr, B.

Were you Please,d with his criticism? asked Mrs. Cope.

| admired the originality of his views—but | did not agree
with him in all that ne advanced. 1 do not think Dickens a
greater genius than Scott, said Mr. B. ,

| am pleased to fiod that you agree with me, said Mrs.

Cope.

l@lr. Curtis will never convince the reading world, that his
parallel is correctly drawn, said Mr. B, _

When will_you “give us another volume of your History?
asked Mrs. Cope. _

Soon, very soon. Do you find any new works worthy to

be placed in your Rarlor 2 asked Mr.'B.
_Your own was the last that | have read : my taste may be
in fault, but books that | am willing to read” are rare,” the
novels are vile—and history no one dares to write, since you
commenced, said Mrs. Cope. _

You have such resources for conversation, you cannot need
books to fill up your, vacant hours, said Mr. B.

No person can enjoy the reading of a novel more than |
do—I mean good ones; but not one in ten is fit to be read by
ladies. If | read novels, they must give me real active life-
virtuous every-day life, suchas | hope prevails in this Ave-
nue. | want'no Unnatural scenes, and no improbable suffer-
Ings—no negro drivers, and no white children 'in dens of ne-
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gross.  These are scenes that mar the fair world of beauty
and of truth, said Mr. Cope. _ _

The education that you have received might suggest the
hope that you would favor the reading world with orie effort
of'your genius, said, Mr. B. _ _

r. B itisin vain for you to deal in such compliments,
Whatever my opportunities of seeing life have been, | could
not draw a picture that would not e hidgous.  Life would
be as dark and repulsive as those displayed in modern novels.
Novel writers have much to answer for—they have the power
to eorrect the taste of the reading world, but ot one in ten of
the modern novels is fit to be read. They conduct us throu%h
dark and dreary roads, through scenes of vice repulsive to
taste, and injurious to morals; they give us an offensive efflu-
via, and not the perfume of the rose.” Can the effect of such
works be favorable to this intellectual age ? asked Mrs. Cope.

Certainly not  These books suited a dark age, from which
we_have emerged. said Mr. B. o
Did not Providence intend to conduct us through life in
pleasant walks, by the side of gentle streams, in"the cool
shades of innocencé and virtue f_“Are not most thlnqs lovely
that are not degraded by bad influences? Are not all of nd-
ture’s scenes invested with true loveliness f asked Mrs. Cope.
| admire your views—they divest all thm?s of the gloom
thrown by Catholic dogmas” over this beaufiful world; said

Mr. B.

The quiet walk, the shady trees, the cultivated farm, the
ocean beach, the romantic crag, the water-fall, the lofty moun-
tains, the bed of flowers, the smile of beauty, the tear of joy,
the face of infaney—do not all of these elevate the mind, "im-
prove the heart, and lead, us up in purity to our highest en-
joyment ? Mr. B., you invest your history with thé interest
of life.  We see the ‘actors—we Sympathize with the good, we
detest  bd, we know ghe pictlres are true life. Wil you

P2
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favor the public with a work of the |maﬂ|nat|on? Will you
withdraw to some romantic spot, close afl your books, forget,
ifyon can, that there ever was a book written, and draw your
characters and your scenes from nature, and give us a’true
picture of a virtuous life ?—you can draw no other.. The
world would read it, the whole world would admire it, the
whole world would be made better by it You would not
have to wait half a century to enjoy the full blaze of pubHe
approbation.  The virtuous and “iritelligent, as the Passed
you, unknown to you, would bow a recognition. But wbat
ore we compelled toread ? A suffering Indian, or a wretched
negro, but half human, is brought out and tortured before our
eyes. - We bear bis groans, we see the blood starting from his
torn flesh, and we cry out in agony.  Are such scenés the true
pictures of life, or are they the abuses from which the world
must rise by slow degrees; and only by the aid of virtue, edu-
cation, and”a more elevated civilization? s not life In its
highest mission hestowed on us to be passed in virtue and
happiness ? 1f |ife were made up of scenes of suffering, death
would be regarded as a blessing. Bt the pictures presented
In these novels are not true life"and it is a libel to say that
they are. Whatwould be thought ofa parent, who, to amuse
his children, should draw scenes from the lowest African de-
?radatlonL more dlsgustlnrq than Dante’s description of the in-
ernal regions ?  These blacks have existed for six thousand
ears, and probably for ten times as many; and we do not
now how much Idnger they may exist, in the same brutal
state, before their nature can'be ¢ anqéed_; it probably never
will be advanced one degree. These beings are moré numer-
ous than can live on the natural products otthusoil, and they
will not cultivate the rich fields. * They are so low in the scale
of animal existence that they have o Iangua?e by which to
express the commonest wants, and they cannot count ten—a
grunt like a pig is the only evidence that they are not o
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legged brutes. . They are divded into small tribes, and are
constantly fighting each other, Prisoners taken in war are
sold for & trifle, or exchanged for articles of the smallest yalue,
aud when they cannot be “sold they are slaughtered b)f_ canni-
bals for food aud for amusement ! " They live'in holes, ike our
reptiles, and are not much above them.” A southem slave is
as much above a wild African, as we are above the native In-
dian.  Can any reflecting man pretend that such creatures are
accountable to any law, civil or divine? From the contem-
plation of such creatures, sug?est_ed to us by the lncle Tom
and 1da May school of novel writers, let us'turn to scenes of
real life, the contemplation of which is intended to make us
wiser, 1fnot better.” _
- Tou shall (_10 with me to Dr. Tyng’s church, and | will
show you the arqest school in the City, and all the scholars
are taken from the lowest conditions of society, and led upward
b Iearnmgi, by moral trammq, and all the influences that pu-
rify and elevate sqciety. At Mrs. Rogers’s church, in the
Sixth Avenue, are inflliences now operating that would purify
the lowest conditions of life, if we could Check the vices that
most degrade these persons. EverY church in the city is pre-
sumed t0 have such a school, but all their efforts to relieve the
sufferings of the lower classes.do not reach one quarter of the
suffererS.  The charitable institutions of the city are so numer-
ous, as to be known to no one person.  How mam/ persqns
are conngcted with these schools, in some form? Many rich
people give money, and call often at the schools. Fof what
does this class of teachers and benevolent persons perform
such services ? It is not for money, for they get none. What
are the sentiments which sustain these numerdus teachers, and
what.do you call them ? asked Mrs. Cope. . .
With some it in a religious sentiment, with others it is the
love of children, with otfiers it is the love of occupation. Al
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love virtue—the influence of early habits is among the most
valuable a_?enmes, said Mr. B. _

| am willing to accept your analysis, Now we want you
or some one 0f your talents, to personify these qualities, ‘and
give them life, and a real existence. Religion, virtue, love of
occupation, love of children, force of habit, are all valuable,
but as abstract ideas are not effective, and will not influenoe
the world like individuals, who act from these sentiments, and
whose lives are an exempli6eation of them.  Every child_ aid
every teacher has commenced a life that will not terminate
here; their lives, and the lives of the characters that you may
draw, or that the novelist may draw, will affect thé lives of
others, and_increase their influence, and live when wealth and
si)le_ndor will please no more. . Put these characters info nov-
els, intersperse anecdotes of interest, with which the virtuous
world Js full, and you will_have readers; you will do more—
you will have a reading world to bless you for having_discov-
ered a new avenue to the human heart—the temple 0f virtue,
said Mrs. Cope. _

| admire your views, and the correctness ofyourre,asonln?;
| wish somé" person could make the experimenit, and inculcate
good sentiments by the creations of genius—but who has ever
one this? The influenoe of novels in this reading age is great
beyond computation. - Uncle Tom and Ida May aré plantlng
seéd deep. in'the soil, from which will spring rank weeds an
bitter fruit  Mare pericious novels were never written; they
are sapplng the foundation of our Union, and loosening ever)(
tie that should hind the country in mutual love and respec
Another class of novels are foul and offensive, positively im-
Pure—and he who writes them, and those who recommend
hem, are equally obnoxious to the most severe censure.

The literature ofthe country is teeming with a living mass
of pollution, equally disqraceful to those wha write and those
who read the "novels. To other afflictions we now must add
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Spiritualism. - What is your opinion ofthe men who are prac-
tising this fraud upon the ignorant ? asked Mrs. Cope.

Noticing is S0 alnfu as'to hear them named. Why will
not these Denigh ed bemgs rise above the mist and smoke of a
dark age, in which they Still grope, and seg the things of this
beautifiil world by the glorious orp 0fda>r These Denighted
beings seem to imaging that all the world are as |9norant as
they-are. 1 cannof excuse them, however ignorant they may
12" They are not honest—they know the)( are not Every
man of sense turns from them with disgust They fear con-
tact with such deluded heings. The €lght men who invited
Hare of Philade (Phla to lectre on Splrltuallsm and the audi-
ence who atten ed t e lecture_ knew, positively knew, that
every word he uttered was rank fiction, and a fraud upon his
audience! s it not an msult to this enlightened age, and this
intellectual city, to palm*ridiculous invention uPon the com-
munlt asasuentl ¢ fact? Can we visit upon the perpetra
tor of sac an outrage indignation too deeP Does th elfg
rant Philadelphian think he is addressing the Catholics of the
dark ages ? It we cannot compel these troublesome spirits
to paY some respect to the common sense of this age, we must
seed them all to the Cannibal Islands!

Priests are accountable for some of these afflictions.  But
Catholic priests are as |?<norant as the Spiritualists, and they
hoth would send us back to the age of intellectual darkness.
One class of the Catholic rlests exert their little talents to
convince the world that the Bible is an almanac, from which
they can learn the age of the world as easily as the changes of
the’moon.  What is'the use of knowledge, if priests cannot
comprehend truth, and meet 1t fearlessly? Another class of
Cathollc prlests equaII ridiculous, are constantly inflicting on
their au |ences on% |scourses to prove that the sacrament is
the real blood and body of our Bavior, and that Mary is our
Creator, and other fables and traditions of an ignorant age,
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which they know are not true.  These inventions were thee»
ployment “of an ignorant and superstitious priesthood, and
amased their dull minds in an age of ignorance, darkness and
degradation. These priests never have and never will shed
one particle of |I?ht on the world.  The past ages have been
dark enough, but they have been made darker by the igno-
rance of these priests. | sincerely hope that we ‘Shall Rave
novel writers.of the character you'have described. | am sure
a discriminating class of readers would apPre0|ate them. But
wﬁy EQave never appeared, and probably they never will, said

Is not this country to be ruined by emigration? What do
the movements of fhis excited a?e seem t0 indicate ? 1S the
struggle between vice and virtue fo end in the extinction of aH
virtug, and subject us to an incursion of Goths and Vandals?
asked Mrs, Cope. _ _

No, nothlng of the kind. There is,no danger—you need
not be alarmed.  Disobedlience fo law is net the destruction
ofour rePub_Ilc. Vioe wilt have its representatives, and jud%es
will sell their ermine, and their honesty, when vioe approaches
them 1n female form.  Temperance and virtue are the only
correctives of a corrupt society. We have learned that one
class must vote no longer, if we would preserve a free govern-
ment, and our valuablé institutions.  This IS a century 0f great
developments. The Jast age was crowded with great men, but
the next century will be mﬁmtelYgreater than either. The
intellect of the world, like the intefléct of the individual, has its
infancy, its manhood, its mature age, and its decag. The in-
fancy of the intellect has been cramped for a?,es Y Catholic
!(Imorance, superstition and intolerance.  Bursting all barriers,
IT 1S now asserting Its high destiny, and its claim™to manhood.
All that has yet been accom'qllshed IS not a tithe of the great
designs yet ‘to be accomplished. Every succeeding age is
wiser than the past—all the accumulated” knowledge' of this

oumes 300 1€



DESPOTISM. 343

age is oor legacy to the next The intellect of man during
the first ages was a blank—men knew nothing, for there were
no teachers, and no recorded knowledge. At this moment
half the Americans are men of science, and the willing teach-
ers of the other half. A boy Is now a professor in- a"college,
aad is capable of teaching all that the greatest astronomers
have taught Every discovery of to-day is, by steam, the
Press, and the telegraph, the ripened knowledge of nearly all
he world to-morfow—thanks to Adams, Hoe, and Morse.
The first fruit of liberty in our republic is education—and the
first fruit of education Is an extensive literature and a reading
people. The result of education is cultivated taste in every
art, every science, and every department of social life. Liteé-
rature god culfivated taste are_rapldIY raising this country
above all Catholic countries in refinement, virtue, wealth, and
all that can give dignity to the most elevated society. The
«foments of progress, active as they are, will be increaSed ten-
fold by education, literature, and by the aid of science, The
Eqyptians worshiped Bacchus and ‘the Cyprian Venus, in rites
that would disgrace any age or nation. (reece and Rome en-
shrined a_mytnology but little more elevated than that of
Egypt The worship of the Catholics, pure at first, was soon
degraded into a despotism by the priests, whose inventions
andl dogmas do not pretend to"be of divine origin. A female
ascending from earth, usurped a throne in Heaven, The lite-
rature o everY_ country is the offspring of its own ideal Deity,
the impersonation of Ifs own revelation. The Catholic Deity
invented on earth, is earthly—the Protestant, coming from
God, s Godlike. o

The. intellect of this free country is soaring above all con-
tact with superstition, aad is consigning to dblivion, Bacchus,
Venus, all profane mythology, and all $et-made Catholic Del-
ties, Our freg country has now commenced a _TemPIe, in
which a pure literature is to be enshrined, and in it all may
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worship. - Genius enshrined on an imperishable altar, wQl con-
struct a hasis on which no Catholic altar ever rested: ooe
half the world will not be set on by priests and popes, to muy-
der the other half. ~ The pulse of genius; beats simultaneously
over this.great country, from the Atlantic to the Pacific shore,
A new discovery ackiiowledged at Icy Gape, will be echoed
at Cape Horn. The whole Union is oné great temple, and all are
speakers, actors, thinkers, and writers.” We stand before each
other, all eager to display the truth we have, or think we have
discovered. ~ In one great temple of science, .the intelligence
of the world is now concentrating; and rejectm,? 0ld agencies»
We are soon to have electric_power made available in ever
department of knowledge.  The whole Proteetant world wi
then start np with néw life; and new energy will attract
heart to heart, and cement the union of the great American
Party, under Mr. Fillmore, said Mr. B,

_MriB., did you hear Mr. Everett deliver his eulogy omWash-
ington, at the Academy of Music, March 3rd? asked Mrs.

Cope.

lDdld, and | was delighted, said Mr. B. _

| was unable to attenid, and | regret it exceedingly;,—was
he as eloquent as usual ? asked Mrs. Cope* ,
_ He was never more so, From the poetic nature ofhis sub-
ject, be was allowed unlimited range In the regions of imag
juation. ~His fancy was brilliant, his voice as musical aa the
IEolian harp, and his gestures were grace personified, said

Mr. Everett, or his friends, were cruel to demand of the
reporters that they should not give us even a sketch of his
lecture. - Mr. B., P{our memory s So retentive, you can reﬁ/%at
one half of his oration; will yodl do it to oblige me ? asked Mrs*

Co'&e. :
rs. Cope» do you know what you are asking of ms?
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3>0 yon Wish me to spoil for you Mr. Everett’s best flight? |
know you do not, for | know your taste, said Mr. B. _
|fyou are unwilling to give'me a sketeh of his speech, give
me_one of his conversatior, said Mrs. CoPe. , ,
That | can do. The next evening after he delivered his
lecture, he metat my house a few ofmy friends, among whom
were Gov. Baymond, Mr. Willis, Senator Brooks, Judge Ca-
ron, Charles |r{9, Mr. Owen, Mr. G-rinnell, Mr. Law, Mr,
eElrath, Mr. VVan Dueen, and Washingfon Irvm%. The
subjects discussed, were the exciting ones of the day, the Pres-
dential Election, Catholic votes, ‘imported vices, Slavery,
nullification, &c., &c. | shall not attempt to give you his
words —but, in my free imitationr | will endeavor'to give you
the spirit of his conversation. It will, of course, be buf an
outline.  Mr. Everett had heard the sentiments of W Irving,
and Governor Baymond, and after a few preparatory remarks,
spoke without interruption, for ten or fifteen minutés,
Gentlemen : | am an American. On_my banner is placed
America first, American. sentiments always, and American
electors only | “Under this flag | shall sink or swim. | have
known Mr. Fillmore for twenty years—and a firmer patriof, a
more devoted friend to bis country, and her glorious nstitu-
tions, does not live. In the cause of Union | have toiled,
shoulder to shoulder, with him, through the heat of that con-
test that should have given the country repose. In this
friendly megting, | am not willing to allude to the men who,
in this' excited” moment, are driving the country upon the
shoals of anarchy. These men aré found both” North and
South, and we mist denounce them, or our country is lost |
It a Union candidate cannot be elected—I repeat, the country
Is lost. Gentlemen, this is no fiction. 1t is the clear conclusion
of my mind.  Is not Massachusetts out of the Union ? IS not
the fed fIa? of rebellion flying at her mast-head? If one
Southern State foIIowIssjger example, the glorious Union will
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be destroyed, and the thirty-one United States, will be the
dissolved” Union; the Distnited States | My feelings, gen-
tiemen, will not permit me to follow this Subject™ | “oan
not contemplate disunion ! 1s there such a oountry as ours
on the ?I_ob_e? |s freedom known in any other “country?
Has, patriotism any emblem but Washington? Are our
privileges, our institutions, and our intelligence, found on any
other Soil ? I there a man with heart so base, that be would
insert a wedge to sever the North from the South. Gentle-
men ; | know }/ou are with me. _| know you will speak out
in this contest for America. Time, and all created things,
were made for man.  The natural sun will ever shine on us,
and the moral sun, shlnl_nP through lives that came from the
Creator of them both, will"ever shine in beauty on all below.
(oodness, as an all-pervading power—does not exist, or it
does, like the sun, shed its light, and it revelations of truth, on
intellectual man. "All gaze jn transport on the sun that cheers,
and warms, and ?mqles nsherecan the revelations of such
lives as Washington’s and our %reat_est men, fail to cheer, to
warm and to qulde us upward, to Him from whom they came ?
| believe that'life here, is a preparation for a pure life to
come. | believe that the purest fight that man can. have, or
God can g%ve, IS the pure life of those who live and die with us.
| believe that pure Ives will ever flow from Him, to qmde us
to civilization, to happiness, and Heaven, | believe that our
progress in civilization, in virtue, and in happiness, will be in
theexact proportion to the respect we pay o virtug, and our
best institutions. | believe a dogma, thaf refers all the moral
qualities, and our own existence to Holy Mary, or to any
Pgﬁatl%lngod, equally degrades our Creator, ourselves, and our

| believe this to be the phllosoph_Y taught in all ages by in-
tellectual men, and new revealed with perfect clearness to'men
of science, leaming, and deep reflection. 1 believe a sound
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philosophy k the aid of religious sentiment, in all its varied
forms—received and embraced as it Is by every grade of in-
tellect, from the dull Spiritualist, the superstitious Catholic,
the sensual Mormon, and the darkened Pagan, to the most in-
tellectual Christian. The human mind includes as man
rades of intellect as there are, classes qr castes in the world.
-ach class will cohstruct for itself a faith, beneficial or inju-
rious, according to the intellect or the honesty of its leaders.
If the intellect of the world were sufficiently elevated to com-
prehend a sound philosophy, the religious faith of individuals»
or of nations, would not b¢ a matter "of deep interest to any
one—but unable as three-fourths of the world are to reason
for themselves, they will always be led b%some designing lead-
ers.  Brigham Young will bé a god to the Mormoris, while he
IS as sensual as a beast The Pope will be a god to the |gno-
rant, superstitious Catholics, while he Promlses them Paradise
in exchanqe for money, and a monapoly of all the best places,
to the exclusion of infidels, whom they are required to destroy.
The weak Sglrltuallst will' make a Prophet oragod ofa_Judqe
0r a mountenank, while he is unable to account Tor the juggle
of rappmg and fable moving. A low grade of intellect Will
ever be the victim of the new delusion, Whatever that may be.
Brown8on hah believed in every dogma and every doctrine
that could be blown from the four winds of heaven; he has
now nearly completed the circle, and will soon end where he
be%{an, by disbelieving everything but bis own folly. _
he EQyptian and other ancient forms of worship were sim-
pl¥, the orgles of sensuality. The religion of the half-civilized
nations of Asia rested on a dehasing mY\hology, and requlred
the Purlfylng offire and the burning of femaleS.  The re |?|0n
of all hedthen nations included numerous gods, and the Catho-
lic, based on the same idolatry, includes four gods, and nume-
rous saints, who are their gods; and it seems to have come
from the Druids, who were themselves the gods, and sacrificed
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on their horrid altars hecatombs of their people.  Catholics
like the Drnids, hare always burnt infidels here, and smoked
them In brimstone hereafter, -

| believe that the human family, if one thousand millions,
are to be elevated in civizstion by lifting them in the order
that they now stand.  The intellectual must lead, and_the sen-
sual and the debased will be the last that the humanizing in-
fluences will reach and elevate. When the entire world 0f in-
tellectual man is elevated, and it is now progressing, the black
and the lower classes of the white race may be reached and
elevated.  But he who would attempt to elevate the condition
ofthe black only, while we have ten millions of whites in our
midst, slaves to'a worse influence than southern ownership
and southern institutions, is himselfin darkness, Streams of
human life are constantly flowing into the world, as the rivers
flow to the ocean. These streas are const_anth( running into
and pressing on each gther. Life comes into the world too
fast for the products of the earth to support it—hence the
Poverty and destitution of three-fourths of the population of
he warld. 1T we are ever to aid a starving, suffering world,
we must commence at the apex of civilization, and _b;]( purify-
ing the fountain, we may draw upward, by healthy influences
the social masses, and the lower classes will then ‘be relieved
from the pressure that has existed since the human family was
created. That the whole race of man, under Cathalic rule
from the first to the twelfth century, receded vastly in civili-
zation, is as certain as any historical” fact can be. "It is true
at this moment that Africa is receding—and as beastly as tbe
blacks have been for ages, they are Soon to be worse _and
they now kil all they"cannot’sell. - There is not a solitary
hurhanizing influence at this moment in operation that can ever
reach the masses in Africa, consisting of one hundred millions
of starving, crawling, two-ieg[%ed beaSts.  These creatures are
s0 low in"the scale 0f being, that no man can conjecture how
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they can be reached or elevated. The streams of life, six or
seven in numbger, and representing the races, starting from dif-
ferent points in the great field of created bein ,brln(I] with
them their own taint,"and  their own color. 'If these streams
are to be cleansed, we mast have superhuman aid; and we
must not commence at the ocean, but at the source of the
stream.  Vegetable life dies with the wintry blasts, but intel-
lectual man passes on to a never-ending existence. = The mys-
tery of is orlgm, and the mystery of his termination, are
equally involved in uncertainty.” T spend all our sympathy
on negroes, while we have ten millions of white belnﬂs that we
know have souls to save, and lives to suffer, we shall be ever
working back to nature, and not forward, or upward to the
Deity. ~Four hundred millions of whites are in a condition in
no réspect above, and the most of them are infinitely below our
southern blacks. A sublime spectacle this for the cont_er_nP_Ia-
tion of the phllanthro?lst and a thought of deep humiliation
will settle on the heart.  There are influences now set in mo-
tion all over our glorious country, that may reach their object,
and drive sickness, sorrow, and Suffering from half the nation.
Qur own population is thirty millions, and eleven hundred mil-
lions seem doomed to suffer; many of them here. if not_here-
after.We envy not those who will take this enlarged view of
ereated life, and’still OID ose the influences that arg given us
for its amelioration. I we place our eye upon thé péndulum
of a clock, we shall have a monitor that tells a melancholy tale.
With ever_¥ oscillation of that ?endulum, a human being drops
into eternity, and another life from the Creator steps’in and
takes its Place. With a slight effort of the imagination, we
can see eleven hundred millions, marching in dense columns
from mfanc:}{ to youth, from %puth to middle age, and from
middle age to the grave.*  This moving, marching mass, pass

* The latest estimates of the 6)0 ulation of the earth make eleren hundred and fi
millions, Tii:—Fagans, 676,000,000; Christiana, 820,000,000 ; Ifahommedana, 140,000,
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on through avenues of their own selecting from the cradle to
the girave. Some pass through smiling valleys, by the side of
gentle streams and perfumed %ardens. Some“hy crooked
paths, over steep'hills, and in roags filled with thorns and foul
Influences.  Some travel by the side of stagnant streams, full
of deadly malaria, pestilence and horrid suftering. . Some ask
priests for aid, and are directed to fill their minds in ea_rI%/ life
with dogmas, and these benighted wanderers of a mistaken
way meet their fellow-man in the &ourney oflife, and they cut
bis'throat or burn him at the stake! Some pass bewildered
through the world, and as they cannot join those who butcher
and burn in this vale of tears, they give uR their faith in a
good Creator, and die without hope.” The whole world, in one
great column, is marching to the ‘grave. We hear the notes
0f nature’s music. The whole world is one great  temple
crowded with created life, in perfect music ever charming. All
that our Creator has g{lven Us is in perfect unison. Thé laws
of science, and all that man can learn, and all that God has
revealed, are aperfect?amut _ o

Kepler’s law of equal areas, in equal times, is the key note
to astronomy, and the great orbs chime in with perfect har-
mony. The rocks, the” minerals, the metals, that form the
globe, will tell us which note first sounded on the ear. Chem-
istry shows us the most perfect metrical arrangement that was
ever created; the. music of sounds, ravishingas it is, IS suy-
passed by its musical notes, ever varied, but éver recurrlng in
Infinite variety. The arts, conceived in beaut?/, reared in
beauty, in beduty end, when they reveal the Creator of all har-
mona/. The works of genius, “all the creations of greatest
minds, a literature unknown to ancient sages, the inspiration
that connects man with the Delt%, In one qreat chorus melt
the heart with rapture.  The light of day, the moon’s gentle

f Christians, the Church of Rome numbers 170,000,000, the Greek and Eastern churches
30,00%,606, an tﬁe Plrlotestants ,086?00%. !
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rays, the robes of ?r_een, the garden’s fragrance, the face of
beauty, Use tears of joy, the heart’s deep” sympathy, all are
notes of ecstasy.  Thie world of contemplation, all that life is,
all that life can bestow, life here, and life hereafter, are chimes
forever sounding.  The poet’s thoughts, the stars that shine,
the arch of heaven, that ‘spreads in beauty over us, the illimit-
able ken of a Newton or ‘a Pierce; the ‘worlds beyond this
world, that man’s eye or his imagination can explore, all, all
are echoes of Nature’s music, from Heaven resounding.

The pendulum swings, and man drops into the grave—t00
often unlamented. Every tenth man kills_ himself Dy passing
through the pestilential _o%s of life, and inhaling theeir intox-
icating malaria,  Every fifth man goes over hills and among
thorns, and with lacerated feet and broken heart, dies a victim
to a mistaken road.

Now, assembled around thy throne, Q my God, we come to
offer thee the fruit of life’s great experiment  In awful con-
sternation the whole world s now approaching ! We know
thy goodness—we bow in adoration 1 In presence of a power
t00 ,au%ust for mortal eyes, we are now assembled, and await
thy just decree! ,

An Emperor is seen advancing, .

| asked for nought but power! On the altar of ambition |
sacrificed a life of ‘glory | " |_killed all thy children who,og
posed mx bloody course 1 Five millions “died, that 1 mignt
enslave the world! My name is Napoleon 1

Not one act of thy life gave joy, happiness or peace to man 1
Departt—was the awful response, _

In life I wag ever spreading discord, and abusing all who
were not as religious as | was, | bought lands, du% ?raves,
made long prayers, and sold them all for money. 1 elped to
make a law demanding the property of other pérsons, and then
called them vile names for saying that 1 had made the law#
To have served thee, 0 my God, | would have burnt Protest-
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ant inficels, as all the Popes have done, but | had not the

pOWer. I_helﬁed to elevate Mary, a mortal, to a_perfect

equality with tnee. | knew there could be but one Creator |

To obfain power, we have manufactured a host of mortal

fr%]ods. As 1 must now speak the_ truth, I will acknowledge
at | was not honest 1 My name is Huggs!

| know you not 1 was the voice of offencled justice.

See derise masses now for judgment asklngl We came
from gardens of thy love, wheré wé were placed by good in-
fluences, amid sceries of beauty, innocence, purity and happi-
ness ; surrounded by good institutions, by freedom, by friends
we loved, by highest ‘ntellectual life; happy in social exis-
tence, and more happy If we shall meet thy acceptance |

These are the rewards of virtue!  Thesé are accepted! was
the benignant resgonse. , o

| served thee, 0_my God, and in thy service killed millions
of thy children 1 They would not bélieve my dogmas 1
persecuted all men who would not yield what horest souls
could not! My name was Loyola ],

Depart instantly 1 was responded in tones of thunder.

| came from thy hands, 0 my God, in inngcence and purity,
but | was misled, g_bad influences, placed by designing men
eﬁound me. | diedin horrid desolation 1 Ganst thou forgive
these men? _

0, never, never! was the omnipotent response 1

In life | was all loveliness—I moved in grace and beauty
| was the beloveg, the adored of a happy circle of parents;
brothers, sisters, friends, | was born for Heaven I A fiend
from deepest pollution, in shape of man, setsnares, and caught
my soull | died unforgiven! Must | ever suffer death’s

epest torments ?

0. repent is to be forgiven, was the benignant response.
| Tived that | might serve thee, and placé’ one good influ-
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enoe in thy ever living temple, to live, to bloom, to (T;mde Up-

ward one Way-worn traveler. when my name shall be forgotten.
Thy name shall not be forgotten "was the choral echo.
DuBrmg this conversation my friends seemed delighted, said

r. B.
May | write that conversation down ? asked Mrs. dope.
Mr."B. bowed and withdrew.
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CHAPTEB XII.

SHOWMEN.

*Twm night ; the noise end hostie of the da
Were o’er.” The mountebank no longer wrought
Miraculous cores—he end. his stage Were gone;

And he who, when the crisis of his tele

Game, and ell stood breathless with hope end fear
8ent round his cep ; end he who thrumm’d his wire
And sang, with pleading look end plaintive strain
Melting the passenger.

Boghbs.

Mr.and Mrs. Cope passed. their summers at Newport, and
visiting places of interest  Life was a holiday of unmingled
enjoyment.  Time passed—years succeeded each other—and
happiness seemed every year more perfect No excess marred
the enhoyment of life's true pleasures. To all the claims of
duty théy gave consideration. Thé poor made demands, and
they were “responded to; mone?/ was given, suffering was
relieved, advice was given, employment for the des ondmg
was obtained.  The performance of every duty of life, fille
up, and made more exquisite, the enjoyment of a Rerp_etual
sunshing, and shed an" unsurpassed “splendor in - happiness
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around them., Was there a possibility of any ungratified
thought, or wish, or desire ? From what could'such a desire
comé? Three ¥ears had now closed over a life as happy, as
innocent, as useful, as life can well be, and what new event
could add enjoyment to such lives? A son was bom to
them I The ligt of love, heretofore buming brightly, now
shed. a noon-day splendor on all around.

Kind Heaven, we thank thee! We renewedly Eledge our-
selves, and all that we_have, to thy service! * Look™ down
upon us, and witness this seal of our Sincerity I Gan the cup
of joty) be more full ? Can the heart swell with deeper bliss

About six months after this event, the following letter was
received from Mr. Wiggin.

L ondon.
Mr. and Mrs. Cope:—
By letters.received from m¥ friends, in New-York, | am
made acquainted with the birth of your son. On this interest-
mgi event, allow me—as the immeniorial usage of this country
—10 offer You my sincere congratulations. ~Since | had the
pleasure of seeind you so often‘at your house, | have felt a
strong desire to write you, | do ngt know but you will regard
this letter as rather early in the hlston(, of our friendship, but
my inclination to write you was irresistible. You know how
frequently | called. on you, and | assure you that at your
house, iri the society of Mr. Cope and yourself, | enjoyed *
many of my pleasantest hours. | am a visitor in London, at
this moment, where for years | was a resident.  Crossing the
Atlaotic is, to me, full of horror; the numerous disasters
have induced me to abandon, for the present, the thought of
returnm?, | may remain for some years in Londgn and on
the Continent With every place of historic interest in London
in Entllland, and on the Continent, | am acquainted. | should
be defighted to see you both in London, while | am here;
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nathing would add more to my enjoyment London is gray
with age; no_place in the world has the same inferest to per-
sons who claim England, or America for their birth-place.
London was settled before the foundation of Borne was laid.
The arts flourished, monuments were reared, while Borne was
in its splendor.  The arts declined, the light of learning went
out—and darkness settled on the world. “Learning revived—*
Oxford was the seat of leaming, in the eleventh céntury, and
now London is the centre of wealth, of learning, and "of the
power ofthe whole world. ~ Each century, as it'passed, left a
castle or a church, a column, a house, or a monument, b
which we can measure back our history to a barbarous agfe.
The last four centuries have changed ‘the fate of the world.
Arts, sciences, learning, wealth, have raised their imperisha-
ble monuments. The phllosochhlc inquirer_ asks, what new
impulse was given to the world, that had lain in inactivity for
one thousand"years ? The reply is, “ It was the reformation.”
From this flowed the developments that have changed the
world.  England now is the Mistress of the World, and leads
in every thing. . Had England remained under the control of
Bomani_ Catholics, we should have been in the same condition
that existed from the fourth to the fourteenth century. Eng-
land was the only country, that in the struggle succeeded in
establishing her freedom—all the others, With the exception
of some minor States, or Districts, are now bowing their necks
to the Pope of Borne. _England is man)i centuries in advance
of all other nations in Freedom, and in dll that adds dgnity to
nations and to individuals. | will not conceal from_ you ‘the
apprehension | feel of the increased power of that odidus insti-
tution, the Hierarchy of Borne. The Pope has established a
See in England, an innovation that has not been attempted b
any Po?e since the reformation I The whole nation 1S In the
?reates alarm. The whole Protestant world are daily e_xloec-
Ing an outbreak, and ifa collision comes, the conflict will be

\Google



DESPOTISM. 37

more destructive than at the reformation. Wiseman is uni-
versally despised. The Pope has intimated to the British
Minister at Borne, his intention to establish a See in New-
York, and six or eight others in different States, with nume-
rous Cardinals, and”Arch-Bishops! o

|f England should be again subjected to the Catholic hier-
archy, what will be the condition of America T Who can con-
temFIate this, state of tilings without alarm? Hundreds of
Protestant ministers, seduced by the freedom and proflldqacy
of Catholic life, have joined their standard, and in_ Ireland the
Catholics are increasing in numbers, and are rapidly sending
the country back to a half-civilized condition. ~ The nobility
are sending off the entire mass of their tenantry to America,
and the population of Ireland has decreased ong quarter.

| .have written a longer letter than | contemplated, but the
subject at this time is one of absorhing interest  May | hope
to see you both in London ? _
. Please present my respects to our mutual friends, and be-

eve me, Sincerely yours, Wiam
MB)(/Vr_etu_rn of the Pacific, the following letter was sent to
r

iggin.
) New York, Fifth Avenue,

Dear Sir—Your favor from London was duly received, for
which we thank you.  Its contents afforded us much pleasure,
and we cannot den,¥ ourselves the pleasure ofa prompt reply.
Qur son is a beautitul boy—beautiful to the eyes of all partial
friends, but more beautiful in the estimation”of his parents.
You invite us to visit London, and we will acce%t your invita-
tion. . Our desire to see the places consecrated by genius has
been increasing from the moment we read the classic authors,
and now it has become almost a passion. The precise time
we cannot fix, but no circumstance that we can control shall
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delay our visit, Too allude to the Catholic aggressions which
are now alarming both England and America.” With us the
apprehensmn has become & panic—the whole country has risen
with a firm resolve to check this emlﬂratlon and the Catholic
influence, or yield ourselves up to the power of Rome. A
part?]/ IS now forming over the whole_ United States, in which
al the talent of the'whole gountry is enlisted, and one sentj-
ment_animates them all. ~ All our elections turn_upon this
question, and all other considerations are merged init. The
national party_have carried all the elections, and when organ-
ized, every office will be filled by them. If a war with Rome
IS t0 be the result, the sooner it s deeided, the more easK will
be the victory. . The mass of starving and beg?mg Catholics
has increased, till the destitution, crime and pollution can no
longer be endured # These emigrants have been admitted to
a participation in all the rights and privileges of citizens,  An
American-born citizen, worth the largest fortune, had his vote
neutralized and opposed by one of them: and this law has be-
come too offensive to be longer endured. We shall hope to
be in London before YOU leave, and with you we will visit the
continent, and all that most deeply interésts us, in that world
of which we have read so much. o

Mr. Cope’s engagements prevent an immediate departure,
but we shall hope to meet you soon in London.

Very respectfully yours, Mr. ang Mrs. Cops

Jame8,1 must write to my parents this day, without fail,
said Mrs. Cope.
New York, .
Dear Parents—When are we to have the pleasure of a visit
from you ? We have heen expecting this pleasure for some*

* Ona recent exdaminationb the Committee from Albany, one hundred and twelve
families were found living In one house. Can Catholic Europe be much worsef Com-
pared with these creatures, eouthern negroes are pure, and enjoy an elevated civilisation.
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days. Dear little James is in excellent health, and will soon
send_his love to you. | dowish you could see how he grows.
He is so inferesting—we do_love him | It seems as if he
would talk, he looks and smiles and is so cunning! How
wonderfully such little creatures entwine themselves around
the heart 1" Do you think I shall bring him up as | ought ?
It is a great responsibility, but | mean to make him mind. |
do hopé | shall do my duty. Did I tell you that he is Igrow-
Ing very fast? Heis quneabor—l do'wish you oould see
him.  But | have forgotten to tell you the 0b1ect for which |
am writing at this timie. ~ Mr, Wiggin, you will recollect, was
often at odr house when visiting New York, and he is nowin
Europe. He has written and invited us to join him in Lon-
don, and | am anxious to leave in Mr Collins’s steamer—you
know they are very large and very safe 1 SuPpose we should
%o, what would you Say—would you go with us? As you
ave been in Europe, you can be odr guides. You know all
the world are now going to Europe.  Mrs, Callins and, daugh-
ter arg to go out soon,and I am sure Mr. Colling will send
them in a Safe hoat and with a safe captain ! Half the resi-
dents of our avenue are %omg this season, James says he has
lost a debt, and he is a little Cross, and will not go at’ present.
| quess If he stays at home he will not find the debt that he
has lost f Do you think he will 7 1f you will go with me, |
do not know hit | would almast consent to go without James*
| do want to see the world—the Fifth Avénue is not all the
world, but it is the top, some say, of all the city. | visitevery
bady, and every body visits me. | am positively run down
with company,” What is it that attracts so many persons ?
No one can think that | have any attractions for tfie gaP/ and
brilliant; but their coaches are constantIYatm door.” [ have
some delightful friends, and some that 1 could live without.
Among my most cherished friends s Mrs. Lenox, and | am
no less attached to Mrs. Yan Broom, and the young Mrs.
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Vanoe. With these | am in constant intercourse, and | could
wish to be ever in their company.  With them, and the son
and daughter of Mrs. Lenox, | am the happiest of the happy.
Their music, their lively conversation, their” graceful manners,
their cultivated minds “charm all hearts, [ cannot tell you
how happy | am—who can describe a happy home? None
but those ‘'who have a_husband, son, friends, wealth, taste
talent, and a borne, with which no other place compares |
Those who can claim all of these, need no description.

| frequently meet Miss P. at the house of Mrs. Lenox. Her
musical genitis is not surpassed by any professor in the city.

Affectionately yours, E mma.

P. 8. Did | tell you Mr. B, the historian, is a particular
friend of ours ? He' calls very often, and Is one_of our most
valued friends.  He is delightful company. He is at the apex
ofsometY inour avenue. Mrs. B. and Mrs. Lawrence found
Boston too small for both of them, after they had resided at
the court of 8t James. | meet giants at Mr. B.5 house. |
_ma,¥ be eaten up bEy these blue-stockings. Mr. B. gave me an
|m|at|oquf I\Qr. verett | do think'Mr. B. is a remarkable
man. Adieu

Mrs. Cope's bell rang, and a well-dressed man was seen en-
termq the reception. room.

Will you hand this card to Mrs, Cope ?

Mrs. Cope, read the initials on the very ele%a_nt card,

_ T. P7 B., Fifth Avenue.

Ask the gentleman into the parlor, said Mrs, Cope.

Mr. B. bowed to Mrs. Cope with the familiarity of an old
acquaintance. L

S., CoPe, having heard of your residence in this avenue,

and heing for a few months at the Brevoort House, that palace

of refinement, | have taken the liberty to call on you, regard-
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ing you «8a lady of more than usual eminence, and to offer
yon“my congratulations. Permit me to say, that all who re-
Sice in'this Street feel honored by your seléction of our ave-
nue, and we shall always be R_Ieased to r_emgrocate with you
all those polite attentions to which the higher classes are so
much indebted for their refined enjoyments, said Mr. B.
MTs. Coloe bowed. _ ,
You will excuse me, Mrs. Cope, but the high estimate
placed on you—the great reputation that you have acquired—
your many virtues, have all preceded you,"and | have no doubt
every resident of this avenue will offer you their hearty wel-
come.  Your genius, your literary acquirements, your eminent
accomplishmenits, have all become the proper%o’fYourfnendS'
they feel honored by the honors that are so [ibera lY bestowed
on l\}{ou. The wholé avenue offer you their heartfelt welcome.
rs. Cope bowed. ,
The gentleman seemed slightly embarrassed.
Mrs. Cope bowed again. . _
. Mr. B. evidently wished Mrs. Cope to speak, and relieve
im,
Mrs. Cope bowed again 1
Mr. B, was deeplg embarrassed. He looked toward the
door, as if he would be ?reatly relieved if he were once out of
the room, that he regretted having entered.
Mr. B., what is your business 7 asked Mrs. Cope.
Mr. B. evidently trembled with anger. _
What |s,m¥/|busmess In coming here to-day, did you mean
to ask ? said Mr. B. -
No sir.  What business do you follow for a living ? asked
Mrs. Cope.” . ,
i I\/Ifr. B. was in a storm of passion, and the color reddened
Is face.
| own a museum, said Mr. B.
Then | am rlght—ll6th0ught you did. Bid you once pur-
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chase a loathesome negress for a few dollars, and state to the
community that she was once the nurse of Washington ? asked

Mrs. Cope,

Well, what if I did ? asked Mr. B. o

Did you instruct her to tell the story of her connection with
\I\/AVashlcngton’s family, every word of which was false? asked

rs. Cope.

Someenalicious enemigs said so, said Mr. B, _

Did )(ou tell the Abolitionists that every word of your fabri-
cated story was true ? asked Mrs. Cope. ~ =

If | did, I served them right To obtain, office, they are
sowmq dissension and ruining" the-country, said Mr, B.

| will forgive you one of your sins, “You_obtained large
suras of monek//lfor Byour exhibition, said Mrs. Cope.

| did, said Mr. B, _ _

. Does your conscignce ever admonish you that this was not
rlqht ?asked Mrs. Cope. _
sometimes have unpleasant dreams, said Mr. B. =~

_ Did you join a man once respectable, and now in office
in an Eastern State, and contract with him to have manu-
factured, from the tail of a codfish and the head of a mon-
key, a figure which you were to call a Feejee Mermaid ? asked
Mrs. Cope., .

| did, said Mr. B. N o

Did you employ a man to exhibit the monkey in Philadel-
?hla and to obtain letters certifying the genuine” character of
he Mermaid? asked Mrs. Cope: = .

My man did something like that, said Mr. B. .

The monkey was about eighteen inches in height, and a
miserable mummy-looking thing, and was exhibitéd under a
S|qrr1 elghteen feet'square, Was it not ? asked Mrs. Cope.

haf'was near the size, said Mr. B. _ o
Did your hired man tell you that his conscience forbid his
practising such fraud on visitors ? asked Mrs. Cope.
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What business was it to him what | did 1 | paid him a
sl\%lrarg large enough to buy an alderman’s conscience, said

Did your man tell you that every person who was admitted
to that’exhibition knew that his money was taken from him
by deep management ? asked Mrs. CoRe.

He did, said Mr. B. You heard that an honest but poor
man had bought a museum, and had paid all the money he
could command, and had given his notes for the balance.
You wrote a series of letterS and paid for their insertion, the
object of which was to weaken public confidence in his ability
to meet his notes, and thereby prevent his performance of his
contract, and to cause himto'lose all that he had paid, did
you not  asked Mrs. Cape,

You are very severe, said Mr. B.

You finally bought the Museum for some thousand dollars
less than he was t0 give for it, and a female orphan lost the
difference.  Am | right ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| shall not answer'such a question, said Mr. B. _

You_carried Tom Thumb to England, and told the Ameri-
can Minister, Mr. Everett, and thé Queen, that he was ten
years older than he was, and then you' laughed at their folly
in believing you. Am [ correct ? asked MFs. Cope.

dleadE? a mistake in his age; is that against any law ? ask-
ed Mr. B.

Did you carry Harvio Nano to England, and call him the
Wild Man of the Woods, without the power of speech ?
And did he, under the influence of some drug or stimulant,
laugh immoderately, and speak to those around him T Were
you not exposed, and did not the indignant spectators inflict
onyou a promptand degrading punishment ? asked Mrs, Cope.
|\/lHon did you knowthat; it was not in my hook, said

I. b,
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Were you ashamed to put this incident into your book ?
asked MrS. Cope. . _

| did not think it would add to my fame, said Mr. B. .

Tou paid for writing numerous articles, and for msertmgi
them in'the newspapers; these you produced as the_hones
opinions of the editors respecting Jenny Linds musical ge-
niys. U this wa ¥ou inquced the public to pay you double
price for your tickets—did you not ? asked Mrs. Cope.

One man paid six hundred dollars for one ticket, and
thought it cheap, said Mr. B. _

Do you re(_i,ard the truth_in any statement you make in the
paFers respecting your exhibitions ? asked Mrs, Cope.

am a Showman. | am no worse than all of them. Why
should we not be respected ? ~ The world loves to be hum-
bugged, and | have gratified them, said Mr. B.
y ar&not all the vices be defended with that sophistry ?asked
rs. Cope.

| am \p/ery rich, and that is enou?h, said Mr. B.

Did you not state that the Woolly Horse was caught by
Lieyt Fremont in a California desert ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| have told you that | was a showman, said Mr, B.

Did an emirient Professor, while lecturing, to his class m
Paris, allude to you as a type of a class despised everywhere,
and atrlarge only in America ? asked Mrs. Cope.

He was a Frenchman, and they are familiar with show-
men’s tricks, said Mr. B. _

Tou bought some of the stook of a bankrupt corporation,
and sold it with certain guarantees; but you were not dispos-
ed to meet the guaranteg, and the purchaser obtained a judg-
ment against you—am | correct ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| have not Pald,_sald Mr. B. . N

You claim the virtue of drinking water, but sold spirits and
Iotter;( tickets, if your book is,correct, said Mrs, Cope.

|5 it a crime to"sell lottery tickets and rum, when ‘six thou-
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sand stores sell without license, and against the positive law
of a sovereign State ? asked Mr. B.
Do they Sell lottery tickets ? asked Mrs. Cope. N
Many do, and many men sell tickets who do not sell spirits;
v,\\hhen |”sold both, there was no law against selling them, sai

. B.

How long have yon been a temperance advocate f asked
Mrs, CoiJe. o
Since 1 became very rich, said Mr. B. ,
Did yon write a book, and_boast of tricks that should dis-
grace dny man? asked Mrs. Cope. S
Ml Vé/rote a book; public sentiment never did me justice, said

r. B.

Did you have any motive in writing that book and exposing
your tricks, except money-maklr]g ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| wanted money and fame, said Mr. B. .

Do fXou not think that the character you lost is worth more
than the money which R;Iou made ? askéd Mrs. Cope,

| certainly. do, said Mr. B. . _ _

Do you think any man who justly estimates his own charac-
ter, will allow his life to be written while be is alive ? asked
Mrs. Cope. ,

| certainly da not, said Mr. B. _

Has nat & mraical man foliowed your example» and written
a book In which he exposed criminal tricks suggested by
yours ? asked Mr. Cope,

That was his fault, said Mr. B. o _

IS not every business infected by the invention that claims
you for its author ? asked Mrs. Cope. ,

Do you Suppose that | am the only man who ever invented

tricks 7 asked Mr. B, o _ _

|s there not an indelicate idea associated in the mind of vir-
tuous females with fat infants» and a public exhibition of
them ? asked Mrs. Cope.
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| fing the ladies of this oily more refined than | expected,

said Mr. B.

Do ?/ou think any virtuous females will allow their like-
nesses fo hang in yaur museum ? asked Mr. Cope.

_ | do not exBect any lady of respectability to expose herself
in & disreputaole manner, said Mr. B, ,

Do you think there is any point of mdellcac¥(at which_you
would pause in your money-making career ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| must admit that some ‘of my “shows have not accorded
with the taste and refinement of this wealthy city; | do not
think the_city owes me much for my efforts”in the cause of
virtue, said Mr. B,

Do you_not think that every successful fraud leads men to
the commission of greater frauds ? asked Mrs. Cope.

Well, what if théy do ? asked Mr. B.

IS not a man who takes twenty-five cents from your pocket
by fraud, as quilty as the person who takes two thousand
five hundred dollars ? asked Mrs. Cope.

How does that question apply to me? asked Mr. B.

I a man takes twenty-five hindred dollars_from the com-
munity by fraud wheré do the laws consign him ? asked Mrs.

Cope.

Fhat depends on the Judges: the Judges, Aldermen, Show-
men, Contractors, Lawyers, all have their prices—some are
higher, some are lower, but virtue, in this scramble, is thrown
to the winds, said Mr, B. _

Were you ever confined for offences against the laws of the
country 7 asked Mrs. Cope. ,

What if I was? | did not make the laws, said Mr. B,

You have shown the world how to make fortunes, and how
to make blacking. | should recommend to young men who
read your book, to make blacking, rather than to' make for-
témes in your way;—should yod do the same? asked Mrs.

ope.
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,IdtR/lInk Bthe virtuous will complain of some of my inventions,
said Mr. B,

Do you believe that the community form a correct estimate
of the character of ail our prominent men ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| do, said Mr. B. ,

Do you think the community feel compelled to cast a severe
rebuké upon a writer of an imimoral work ? asked Mrs, Cope.

I certamIY do; | believe the injury done by these books calls
Rc/)lr aBIaw, hat shall prevent their” universal diffusion, said

r

Did you not say, in your book, that you carried a Bible in
your pocket 7 asked Mrs. Cope.
Id say so, and | do, said Mr. B. ,
Do your life and conduct correspond with the lives of those
who are governed by the sentiments there taught ?asked Mrs.

Cope.

lehaII not make you my confessor, said Mr, B.

Do you admit that your bok, in the hands of the young men
ofthis'great country,” will degrade their morals, uncermine
their virtuous resolutions, and"send many a youth to the dark
cells of offenced laws ? asked Mrs. Cope.

You are getting sentimental. The young men must take
their own chance; my book is not the only” one of doubtful
tendenc¥. A book that advocated a virtuous course, would
not sell Tor its cast, so my publishers say, said Mr. B.

Do you not wish, at times, that you could recall & work
that réflects no credit on your understanding, or your heart
asked Mrs. Cope. _ o

| think 1 would not publish another like it, said Mr. B.

Do you not think you could have written a book that
would have enshrined virtue in the hearts of all who read it
and have claimed for you the respect of all who knew you ?
asked Mrs. Cope.
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| .do not think my educatjon, or my genius haw suited me
for iterary Eursungf sald_p VA

Will not European writers ever regard yon as a tyPe ofthe
Ameélcan character, and reflect on ns as men withott honor?
asked Mrs. Cope. _

Catholic France has more rogues than we have, said Mr, R

|5 if not the duty of every Person to,enter a r1])rotest against
all unfair, immoral; and illegal transactions, without regard to
the high position that men who practice them, may have
attained ? asked Mrs. Cope. _

Moralists will tell you so, but who is s_fII?/ enough- to re-
spect an ((){al reaBuwement, when money is the price paid for

Irtue ? asked Mr. B. y

Do you not think your book will affect unfavorably the
morals of this %eat cauntry, when your name is consigned to
oblivion, with the lumber of the age ? asked Mrs. Cope.

The newspapers have been very severe, said Mr. B.

Do you not wish that you could have a name enshrined in
the hearts of all %ood men, to be remembered and repeated
when your. dust has retyrned to its parent earth, and your
spirit fo Him who gave it ? asked Mrs. Cope,

Have [ not wealth, and will not that purchase me a good
name ? asked Mr. B. .

Do you intend to build a proud mausoleum, with gorgeous
minaréts p0|_nt|n7g to Heaven, and in this to have placed your
mortal remains 7asked Mrs. Cope.

| do,saidMr.B.

Do you wish me to write an inscription in advance, to cor-
resporid with ¥our book ? You will then know what the
world thinks of the men whose lives are written before their
duties are enced, said Mrs. Cope.

Llshou,ltd,llke to hear your epitaph, said Mr. B.

ere it is.
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From earth | came—to earth | go,
Despised alike, by friend and foe.

Alive, some saY, | almost cheated—
Dead, my great plans are all defeated.
My ambition was a tainted name;

| reached the goal, and here | am..
From earth | Was never made to rise—
Here, in this spot, my soul and body lies.

| believe you do not reside permanently in the Fifth Ave-
nue, said Mrs. Cope.

| do not, said Mr. B.  *

|f you had resided in this Avenue, | should have removed.
| must have a Pu_re atmosphere, with no taint of manners, or
morals"where | live. ,

Tom. show Mr. B. the door, said Mrs. Cope.
M. B. seemed slightly excited by the unreasonable scorch-
ng, inflicted by Mrs.”Cope on one of our best citizens and one
ofour most wealthy and Illbéral men.
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OHAPTBB XIII.

THE BATTERY.

Ah 1who can tell the tnum?hs ofthe mind,
By troth ||Ium|ned andb e refined 1
enae uenched teeye and cIosed the ear,
i nerve rctlon In her native sphere,
Oftwill she rise—with searchlnggfr nce panne
Some long-loved image vanished Trom her view. ;
ogibs.

M rs. Cops Was readmg the mormngnpaper ang among the
arrivals af the Astor H ouse, she read the name of Mayor Con*
Rz;ild %ﬂ;hllgdelphla This was a few weeks after the call of

[

| do hope Mayor Conrad will call on us, said Mrs. Bush,

IaIeMwHI undoubtedly. He always caIIs when in the city,
sal
The bell rgng The servant brought from the reoeption
room a card.

Mrs. Cope read, B. T Conrad Phlladelphla

The Mayor has'called ! |t must be him!

Mr. Corirad, | am pleased to see you, said Mrs. Cope.
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Mrs. Cope, | shall never visit New York without calling on
you, | bring nothln% but Kind messages from Your relatives
in Philadelphia, but these are the messages that | hope always
to bear to my friends. Al your relatives were at my levee on
Wednesday, said Mr. Conrad. ,

Then | need not inquire whether they are all in health. Mr.
Conrad, you have comejust in time to” take a seat with Mrs.
Kush and myself. Do you see our coach at the door? My
husband is out of the city for a day, and | have promised to
take Mrs. Kush to the atterx and Castle Garden. It may
be the last look that we shall have of a place that has always
been dear to the Knickerbockers. You have heard, no doubt
(K/]I‘the Csad work that our Aldermen are now engaged in, sai

rs. Cope. .

Whatpnew crime* have they committed ? | thought they
had done enough long a%o to"consign them to an |mmortall}v
of fame, or mfamk/, said the mayor. = %

If you will take a seat with'us we will show you one of
their acts, said Mrs. Cope. = ,

| will accept your invitation with pleasure, said the mayor.

Patrick, you will drive us to the, atterP/. You see, Mr.
Conrad, we are driving slowly—it is _hardly possible to drive
in_any other wa%/. ur Broadway is crowded with every
thing; it has nof the quiet show of wealth and splendor that
yourbest streets have. What will be our condition fifty or
one hundred years hence, if we do not o[oen new streets “and
widen old ones? We must have a rail-road, or Broadway
will be valyeless. Mrs. Cope, | hope you will excuse me for
making a single suggestion. | have riever seen the residence
of Mr."Law, and V};_ou know his name s now Spoken over our
%{eat_country. il you indulge me so much as to return to

e Fifth Avenue, of which | hdve heard so much, and allow
me to look at Mr. Waddell’s house, and some of the palacea
of the beautiful avenue ?asked Mr. Conrad.
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With all my heart Patrick, | wish you todriveto Murray
HAL | must admit, Mr. Conrad, that"we are proud of our
avenue. Tou have seen Mr. Waddell’s house. Mr. McEl~
rath has recently purchased it of Mr. Waddell, and has resold
It, 10 be preserved In its present beauty. Now you just see
the roof. Tou now see the vines, that almost conceal the
house. - Now we are in front, saidl Mrs. Cope.

It certainly is beautiful beyond description. Who are the
owners of Cre four palaces ori our left ? asked the mayor.

Three Hentlemen by the name of Phelps own an occuPy
three ofthem, and Mr. Dodge owns «id” occupies the fourth.
On our right is Mr. Townsend’s house, said Mr. Cope.

Here isanother palace! Who owns this ? asked Mr. Conrad.

It is owned by Mr. Roberts, and this by Mr. Stuart, «id
now you see Mr. Law’s. Now we see the_Club House—hut
It is not re?arded as a respectable house. The first president
was SchuyTer, the great financier, who pocketed aH the funds,
and the merchants of respectability were dellghted. A teacher
R/Ifyogth IS now the president, and is badly employed, said

r5. Cope.

I a%re% with you respecting elub houses. | am charmed
with the beauty of this avenie. Can there be any other to
equal it ? asked Mr. Conrad. |

This is Madison Square, said Mrs. Cope.

| must look for a moment on this scene of beauty.  No per-
son of taste can pass it without this tribute?, said Mr. Conrad,

This is Tnion Square, and the fountain is now seen as we
approach. The S_guare is full of ladies, children, «id joyous
merry. persons, said Mrs. Cope. ,

|t"is glorious to contemplate sueh scenes of happiness.
Where can life be seen under such cheerful aspects? asked
the mayor, _

Now we are in Broadway again, Look onyour left One
of those magnificent butldings s the Bible House, another Is
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the Astor Library, file third ift the Cooper Institute, ong of the
most valuable gfts ever made to this or any other eity. |f
we have patience we shall reach the Battery. ~ We are now in
sight of Castle Garden.  You have_been "here often when it
Was a scene of beauty—now it lies in ruins, and is consigned
to a painful desecration, said Mrs. Cope. _

| have In past times visited this spot, and | did fondly hope
that it was forever devoted to health and to beanty. [s such
a spot to be forever doomed to an |%n0m|n|0us Use, and to
have foul ships ever in its sight, and fouler creatures ever
crawling over it ? It seems as_ if (he very air we breathe i
less pure than once we inhaled it.  We have much to hoast of
In Philacelphia, but I must in candor admit that we have no
Battery, said the maYor. _ _ _

We will seat qurselves for a short time beneath this elm—it
seems a venerable occupant. Do you see the loads of dirt,
and file boats with mud and stone, and all the preparations for
transforming this spot into stores and ho&pltals, and sleeping-
places for foreign paupers ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| am sorry 0 say that | do see them all, said Mr. Conrad.

The Staté is called upon for an immediate appropriation of
two hundred thousand dollars, to support the horrid creatures
now_on the way to this country ! They are the cleanings of
foreign prisons and work-houses ! Mr. Conrad, will you'look
toward New Jersey t Now toward Staten Island. "Now to-
ward the water immediately around us. What do you see?
asked Mrs. Cope. _ _ o

| see hundreds of vessels, with flags of all nations flying, in
beauty over them. | see steamboats without number, all full
of life—merry, happy, joyous life. | see islands of great
beauty, with shady trees and lovely houses. | see rural scenes
of surpassing loveliness, said the mayor.

Now ook down tho bay, as far as the eye can reach.  You
wrote one of Forrest’s best plays—the feading world know
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that you are a poet Men possessing your poetic tempera-
ment cannot look unmoved on such a Scéne, said Mrs. Cope,

The view surpasses all others that | ever saw, | could
wish that all men of taste were here to enjoy with me this
scene of surpassing beauty. Can any enjoymént surRass_ltl
What country can claim g panorama” of ‘stich ever-changing,
ever-charming beauty ?. See those immense ShIPS, emblems of
the great country and its boundless trade—all of them are
carrying food t0 starving nations, and sustaining a halffam-
ished uroloea_n world, With us all is peace and” plenty, but
on the battle-fields of Catholic Europe ‘are assembled_(ntold
thousands of |[%norant, abased and suffering beings.  Tyrants
have trained them for slaughter and for'vice, “Is there an
American who is W|II|n? to "lose forever a retreat like this
and never more to stroll with wife and children, friends and
lovers, on the banks of these lovely rivers? asked the mayar.

The party that is now filling the city with terror, we think
have nearly run their course, and we look for a new and im-
proved condition, under wiser and better men.  Who is to be
our next President ? asked Mrs. Cope. . _

In Philadelphia, we are all Io,oklng to Live Qak; it was our
Btate, you know, that first nominated him: and | am, for one,
determined he shall be elected. There is no such man, he is
a just emblem of your great city, S|tt|n%|n quiet majesty, and
|looking down on’all around you. Such a city should give to
the gréat country, one Merchant President, sdid the Mayor.

| am pleased to hear you speak in such terms of our best
man. Jackson was called Hickory, but Mr. Law is represen-
ted by the Live Oak, the most valuahle tree from which our
|arge vessels are constructed. The Elm is a near relation of
them both, and we will summon this venerable patriarch to
ald us b}( Its revelations. You as a poet will enjoy the fic-
tion butto the American party it may be more than a fic-
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tion ; the moral may be intelligible to them, though concealed
from the_doll minds of stupid politicians, said MrS. Cope..

| admire fiction—it has been the enjoyment of my leisure
hours; it has always been employed to embellish the” lives of
great men, said the _maelor. o S

We will invest this Elm with life, and claim its testimony.

.What have you seen? Were you an Elm when the’In-
dians sold the City for fortE/ dollars ? asked Mrs. Cope.

| was, | lived before the Knickerbockers came from Hol-
land, said the Elm. _

| adaress you now as an honest witness—you are not an
alderman nof a judge: | know that ¥ou will tell the truth.—
As bad as our aldermen are, | did not expect that they would
ever desecrate this spot, sacred to contemplation, to taste, to
love, to health, to beauty. . Were you the venerable occupant
when the Indian ran%ed wild in thé woods, and were the lords
of all they surveyed ? | want an honest Knickerbocker an-
swer, said Mrs. Cape. , 3

| lived in early de}t(vs_—the Indian war-whoop was familiar to
my ear, the honést Knickerbockers were my early friends, For
years, | saw quns, and pistols, swords, and pikes, brlstlmg at
my feet | saw friends and foes in anger meet  The clash of
arms, the sound of cannon, boomed over these lovely rivers.
|'looked again | Oh, it was.a sorry sight! Around me were
gathered a"foreign band; with gunis and pistols, and 1 saw
red-coats, and emblems of a foreign nation, that told me my
country was in danger. Then | heard of distant battles, and
figrce Contests, and Scenes of blood, and of the dying agonies
of freemen, patriots, and noble souls ! Dread war ‘was now
again approaching t . The trumPet notes called all to arms,
the drums were beating, and soldiers were rushmﬁ to V|ct0r¥
or death. Again | héard the sounds of hattle, the clash o
arms, the roar of guns, the dying groans! Bleeding forms
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were strewed around me 1 The conflict, | knew, mast acton

e ended.
Victory declared forus |
The acclamations of four millions of hearts, went up to

eaven!

All foes went hence, and busy, busfling, men, resumed
their quiet, happy, peaoefnl avocations»

| saw Washington land at my feet!

One universal § out,ofthanksglvm went up from every heart,
to greet a country’s idol, on Freedom’s soil | Sweet™ scenes
of peace succeeded, and war’s alarms no more were sounded
over our beloved country.  Americans ruled, and we were
freg from_riot and confusion.

The bristling quns* the fort, the battlements, the red-coats,
and all of War’s dread implements, invented for man’s destruc-
tion, dlsaneared, and a great city rose to greet me here,
New canals, new railroads, new aqueducts, new palaces, built
by great men, and by Live Oak, new arts, new sciences, new
energy, new life, came to bless us on this soil. In Europe,
the sound of war, the din of battle, was beard with terror—
the burnmq cities spread their lurid light, and a great military
tyrant, shot like a comet over one half the world, and freedom
groaned, and died. Buled by Americans, here, .all smiled in
Deace, and plenty, wealth and glory.  Great buildings, great
schools, great Americans, Fillmores, and Lve Oaks, and Don-
elsons, grew in peace and happiness, mid all ended to see our
great prosperity. Men of wealth, men of learning, sweet girls,
and sighing lovers, came and seated themselves under” my
broad arms, and all were hapRy. The Knickerbockers have
Passed awa¥, and with them, nalf our early virtues. -Becenfly
here came Toul ships, all taint and filth, from awful Catholic
pollution, sickness, and degradation; the scenes around roe
now are changed 1 | soon must yield this quiet scene of
beauty; none on earth can be so lovely: houses, stores, rail-
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road«, now claim my room—my days, | know are numpered.
In deepest sorrow, 1 looked round for friends, despair was
settling on my heart! _ _
One"man 1"saw, for virtue nobly contending—to him | told
the story of my wrongs. This man raised great works, to
quide upwards’his fellow men: he bore his country’s. banners
nobly, he was a true American, and spread over freedom’s
soil, the virtues_ that most we needed. ~ All good men, and
reat_men, hailed him as the bright emblem of the great
merican nation. | saw him for my life, my Ilbert¥, m%/
sacred purpose, holdly contending. He said a sPot oF Suc
surpassing beauty, with such venerable occugan s, must be
spared from the woodman’s ax. Men must breathe—and, a
|ove of beauty, and of nature’s lovely scenes, is a part of life
to all Americans, and improvement and desecration to this
spot, cannot come here, he saig! _ ,
Who was this man?" He oft had toiled for his country’s
?ood, | knew he would be great! | will pronounce his name!
t 15.my brother, his name is Live Oak ! _
Hickory was ?reat, but Live Oak is greater, This ?reat
rad happy country now resounds, in tones of universal eulogy,
to the gireat, the good, and virtuous, Live Qak, said the Elm.
Buttell us now the truth—is Live Oak to fill the highest
place in this great nation? You certainly are more commu-
nicative and more honest than our aldermen. A great battle
IS yet to be fought, of which you have told us nofhing. The
whole world aré spectators, and we wish to know if the hattle-
field will be won by Union, virtue, truth and honesty? You
seem an oracle of truth, and we, as members of the great
American nation, ask you for revelations. You knowthat
invisible Sam is now abroad, and seeking information. You
are as good an oracle as ever spoke to ancient Catholic nations.
Now address yourselfto Sam, and tell us all you know, for

\Google



378 DK8POTISM.

we will yield no pre-eminenee to ancient nations or ancient ora-
cles, saidl Mrs. Cope. ,

With age comes wise experience. | know the men now
most neeced to guide the countrr upward. - | will reveal the
qualifications that, more than all others, Live Oak possesses.
|'shall personify his virtues, and make them talk in my oracu-
lar Ian?uage, said the Elm.

That is exactly the information thaf the country wants; and
the Americans Wish to have it sustained by thever hlghest
and most unquestionable autharity, like yours, said Mrs. Cope.

Mr. Conrad, | hope you will fix these revelations in your
memory, and convey thém all to the American party in Penn-
sylvania, said Mrs. 0ﬁe.
1 am well satistied that more than one oracle has pronounced
in favor of Live Oak, but | wish to hear the revelations of this
Elm, said Mr. Conrad. *

| saw sickness and sorrow seated at my feet—What land
of sorrow have You_leﬁ 7—come here and te,stl(ij. Pain and
sorrow are written in your face—The night is dark, the wind
is cold, my heart in secret sorrow now, is Dleeding. 1 haveno
house, | have no food, | have no relatives or friénds! | wish
to die and end my sorrow: one IeaB and all is over—A form
appeared, all manlike grace and noble port—Here is money
for your relieft - For Shame! rouse up and quit the scenes of
vice by wicked aldermen placed around you.. Look up to
H%a\(lieil! A Parent lives to receive thee, when life here is well
ende
~ Who was this man, by angels sent to save my life, and point
it upwards? . , ,

ou know his name—it was Live Oak! ,

| summoned Science to talk with me, and lend her aid to a
great nation., _ , _

| come, said Science, and with me bring. my children all—
great ships, great steamboats, great factories, great railroads
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and great discoveries, One of these will unite the world in

daily intercourse, and anather cures all of nature’s sufferings.
Ive me the name, | said, of him to whom the world isso

deepl¥ indebted. I it Alexander, Csesar, or Napoleon ?

Hated names! Their glory was of war, and death, and
horrid suffering, on all the world by them inflicted!  They re-
presented fiends incarnate!

Then who is great? | asked. o

| love to namé him. He is ever active in his country’s
cause. All grea schemes, all great thoughts by genius Kin-
dled, shed a glorious light over all creatéd thingS; and one
man is ever [8ading upward his whole country. ~You know
his name—it is Live Oak. _ ,

| see dense masses marching to conflict and to death. [t s
the battle-field of 1856 and 1857, They come, they come, in
solid column, to Passion’s horrid, _desolating war t * The mar-
tial notes are callln% all toarms. The bannérs float, the drums
are sounding, and the din of war has hanished peace and ail
its quietjoyS. See, now they meet. The clash’ of arms, the
cannons Taar, the guns with quns, and life with life, in deadly
canflict now are sounding. "0, see, the victims fall. Brother
with brother, in dying masses, now are mingled. See streams
of blood from hearts 0f noble men are flowing! ,

Peace, peace, | say 1 No more of wart Who has kindled
these horrid passions? - Champions of North and South, yield*
I s\%/ to_ Union, reason, life and joy! _

ho is this man? He stills thie contending world |

You know his name—it is Live Oak! _

A sweet face appeared and seated himself at my feet, in
pegsive mood. | Wasaboy of only fourteen summers,

[n this scene of quiet beauty | viall meditate on things to
come, and form noble resolutions. Who was, the author of
this scene that so elevates the thoughts and sends the soul
bounding injoy to God ? Why should I ask? | know, and
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bo (l0es all file world. 1t was formed by a good Creator. B at
tell me, sir, for you are an American, have ¥0u anythln? for
me to do in this greatcity T | must make a fortune, and Teave
a name to virtue dear.

Command this ship! Commence where al| have commenged,
and work UP to the cabin, and from the cabin to ownership,
and to wealth and qreat fame!  Tou shall be a near relation,

Who was this man, by whom hundreds were raised to great
wealth and eminence f Tou know his name—it was Live Oak,

| summoned history to talk with me, and tell me of great
names, qreat acts, and all that give interest to life, to countiy,
to chivalry, to wealth and glory. | want names that will ive
to a greaf country dear, when'l am gone, and the cruel axe in
the hands of wicked aldermen has laid low and buried in ob-
livion all record of my early days, my romantic history, and
my later years, The response was louid, the acclamationi long!

My record is of one great name—you need not ask—you
know it is Live Oak. _

Sprmg_ had come.  The morn was bright, the breeze was
balm.  Life was sporting in pleasure all around.  There came
near me a form all loveliness, a face all beauty. It was ?Io-
rious to look on_ such a brow, Hope, and life, and intellect
were dancmgf_m joy, and imagination lent its thousand mirrored
pleasures to Till a “heart already overflowing. A manly form
appeared. A plume and military hat is bome in gracéful ac-
tion. He bows and seems familiar with this form™of beauty.
In sweet converse hours were passed.  They gazed on scenes
that roused to inspiration hearts of deepest, foliest symgathles.
This man was his country’s idol. - He had carried her banners
to glory’s heights, and placed it there in victory, | saw a kiss
Rlaced on beduty’s cheek. A thrill of bliss uriited forever two

earts. III]e_camedfrﬁm a d_|séa?t state, t% _clalrln abride to ertnl-
nence an heir; and he carried from sighing lovers a greater
trophy than he %ad won on battle fleld.g ! !
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Who was the parent ofa life_of such transcendent loveli-
ness ? You know it was Live Oak.

kI aaw an Eagle, soaring in the air. Whenee comest thou f |
asked.

| came from azure spheres, where hope, and joy, and love
forever reign. | came to bear a message of deep import, and
a name ofgreat eminence from worlds above. Look on this
scroll of fame! My talons bear it to the Americans in the
world below. You can read the name—it is Live Oak.

| saw a storm arise; the ocean was, in fury, tossed to moun-
tains, caverns, and awful billows | | saw a’splendid ship, all
full of life, and hope, and noble souls in ice, in cold, in dreary
regions, In mid ocean, in life’s last conflict they were expiring.
|t was the lost boat that must crush the hearts of hundreds
Now it dashed _a?alnst ice bergs, and horrid shrieks were heard,
and all was still. One way” worn mariner was saved b
miracle, and asked for aid'l There is one American who
always gives to suffering men; and to him | shall carry (}/_ou.
| neéd not ask, for | know his heart, in sympathy, i bleeding.

Who is this man? You know his name—it is Live Oak.

| saw a sweet child in tears; her eyes were black, her face
was Beauty’s mould.  Why these tears ? | asked. ,

| once bad parents, friends, and brothers: wealth smiled,
and all were happy. My father died a victim to the bad influ-
ences, placed by wicked men around him. My mother died
with broken heart, my brothers. roamed in streéts. My heart
In deepest anguish now is blegding, and | daily praythat |
may die! Buttell me, sir, if 1 will sweep your Street in
wintry weather, without shoes, will you give me one cent ?

Come here, my child: the world, to you, is dark, but I will
conduct you where hope and joy to”thee shall come, and
remove from th youn? heart, & load of sorrow. In this
school, you shafl e clothed and fed, for I know you came
from my Creator.
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Who was this manf Ton know his name—it was Live

ak.
At my feet | saw a poor woman selling apEIes, and tears
were in er eyes. _Whence earnest thou 71 askeg.

| am_a poor Exile of Erin. From home, from parents
from children, here, in sorrow, | must roam, while life shall
last! The aldermen killed my weak_husband: now poverty,
hunger, sickness, disappointment, a lingering death, is all that
life Can promise 1T wish m¥ life were'ended | But, kind sir,
ifyou could spare me, from the rich store that God has given
you, one or two cents, each day, | will smile, in happiness, on
yo% | thI\{Iay It not be that the Author of our being, will smile
on bo

1 will never pass you, without giving the cent youy ask. |
will rob the money from a cherished pleasure, and T will take
my chance of God’s approval, _ , _

ho was this. man? You know his name, it was Live Oak.

| saw beauty in poverty neglected. 1s there a scene in life

more Pamful? | saw around her degrading vices, in garh of

honest men, | know that villains are not honest men, but vice
makes villains ofus all. _

Then who shall banish vice, and make men honest, just, and
true? There is one who soon will do it! You know his
name, itis Live Oak. =~ _

| saw a poor student in midnight toil. Why this lean and
ha?ga_rd look ?1 asked. _ _

wish to ascend to Fame’s proud heights, by genius led;
but | am poor, and work by day in menial office. | called on
a man of vast wealth and_hlgh position. - Will you loan me a
small sum, that now | gain ydallx{ labor?
I'kWIth all my heart! Here 1t is. 1 will give it freely, to men
ike you.
ho was this man.?  You know his name, it is Live Oak.
| saw a weeping widow. Thy look betokens sorrow, | said.
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can beauL}/ like thine be neglected inthis world of wealth
piness

My ﬁusband roung my children all, my wealth, my friends,
are gone, and left my heart, in sorrow bleeding. Now, to
sickness, t0 despondencY to early death, | am raﬂldly (lescend-
ing. Id?h l|<f had one riend to"soothe my sinking heart, |
wou

| will be that rlendI My business is to_lighten. sorrow.
Who was this man? Tou Know his name—it was Live Qak.

Do you hear music ? It is an organ, and is now approaching,

Tell'me, woman, why you evér grlnd such sounds, from
that chest of drawers?” Tou were Randsome, once, but care
has marked that brow.

| will tell you, sir: 1 am alone in this cruel world! Once,
in the peaceful Scenes of Tyrol, where birds were singing,
where the air was fragrance; and where rural life to all was
was lovely, I lived in innocence; with parents, brothers, sis-
ters, and dear friends, and all were happy. Lured by a
wretch left my happy home, and came, @ wanderer Fiere.

ymother died’in grief, my father lives, to upbraid me. To
darkness, to despair’ to deepest destitution, my life is now for-
ever doomed. | have no food, my clothes are worn, and | am
cold and hungry, But, kind sir, T know you have a heart of
sympathy for suffering creatures; if you WI|| give me a trifle, |
will sing'you a song, that | know W|It0uch yourheart for it
will come from one'in sorrow leeding.

Here is the money, and Fyou shaII always have a share
of the ample store “that Providence has, in goodness,
showered on me.

Who was this man? You know his name—it is Live Oak

Ima?lnatlon soars 0 worlds, where fields are gireen where
life is Tove, where joy forever reigns, where intellect exists,
without the mortal” tenement.  Here we are waiting, angels
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say, for a mind congenial, when life’s duties all are passed
awaY; for his country and his God, he is now contending; an
angel will bear his spirit up to Heaven. If all these virtues
shall,ever shine on man, the great Americans will close their
mission.  Ton know their name, they are all who claim the
virtues.  All know the emblems of American virtues, Law,
Fillmore and Donelson. ~ The great country alllglve ear tomy
oracle! Thirty milllions ! Aftention all!” Lef these words
sink deep in American hearts, all honest, true, and faithful |
feel the ax held by sacrlle%lous hands, now, striking at my
heart! Why is man ungrdteful ? | now must digl M
heart, in its last agony is Dleeding.  With my last breath,
utter this, my oracler . _

Elect Live' Oak or Fillmore J)readent, and peace and plenty,
shall ever smile upon you, said the Elm.

Mr. Conrad, you have heard the Oracle speak to the whole
American Nation, do you doubt the truth that it has uttered ?
asked Mrs. Cope. _ _

I 'donot, and 1f Mr. Fillmore, or Mr. Law, IS not elected,
it will be the fault of the Americans, and not of the Oracle. |
have often read of oracles, but | never heard one till the pre-
sent time: | will convey this important communication
to all the Americans in PennsYIvanla, and | am certain the
American candidate will have the vote of our State, said Mr.

onrad.
| need not tell you, Mr, Conrad, that my( flights have the
appearance of fiction, but | am at work for the Qreat Ameri-
can party, and_the Elm is as good an oracle as Homer. His
hero invaded Troy with an”army concealed in a wooden
horse. | do not aspire to_Homer’s fame, but | will lead a
greater army, and in the Presidential battle-field, | will fight
and conquer, said Mrs. Cope.

| admire works of genius: and fiction was never so nobly
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employed, as when it serves the cause of virtue, and union,
and perpetuates the houndless bIessln?_s of our glorious
country.” | am sure the Americans will Tisten to such truth-

ful oracles, said Mr« Conrad, as he bid Mrs. Cope adieu at the
Astor House. ~ *

17
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CHAPTER ZIV.

DESPONDENCY.

But cun the wiles of Art, the ?rasp of Power,
flbateh the rich relics of a well-spent hoar?
These, when the trembling spirit wings her flight,
Poorround her path a stream of living light;
And gild those pore and perfect realms of rest,

Where Virtue triumphs, and her sons are blest |
Rogers.

There is now living in one of the most literary cities of
New England, a family named Beekman, claiming'a descent
from the Puritans who tame to Plymouth in the Mayflower.
Many articles imported by the family, and consecrated"by time
and fy early sufferings, are yet retained by their descendants.
This family'have all the virties and all thé austerities of their
pious ancestors.  They seem to have improved by transplant-
Ing; and all who_know them acknowledge their figh claim to
all'the virtues. _The orthodox churches were the only cradles
inwhich the eminent piety of such persans could be nurtured.
In a church of this sound puritanical faith, the two daughters
and two sons were reared.

The younger daughter was not regarded as a perfect
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beauty, but all a_cknowledqed her claim to superior loveliness,
She was highly intellectual. ~ Her vivacity enlivened, her wit
charmed, and she was the delight of a large circle. She sung
with taste, and danced, and conversed with the grace of the
most brilliant and the most fascinating.  Suitors Came around
her.  They were all promptly rejected. New aspirants sought
for introduiction, but they were all rejected without considera-
tion. What can this méan? 1s she_going tojoin the Catho-
lics, and bury herself in a nunnery ?.was"the |_n(iU|ry of the
numerous disappointed lovers.  She is too sensible, was the

reply of all.
_ S?{e visited distant States. For a short time she was a vis-
itor in the Fifth Avenue, New York, where her reputation
had preceded her, and even here she was the attraction of an
extended circle. ~All were crowding to see the Iummar¥ that
had appeared in a new constellation.” The rush was constantly
increasing—it seemed almost an avalanche—nearly half the
residents”of the Avenue were calling on her. There came
around her men of wealth, of education, of courtly manners,
and men of eminent talents. Some came from a dlistance to
see S great a belle. 1 never heard such music | She inspires
all with one sentiment  She is the impersonation of the qual-
ities that the world most values—intellect, taste, vivacity,
beauty, musical genius. | cannot feel indifferent to suc
claims, were the rémarks of all who saw her.

_ 1 -have done my best, but I have seen no evidences of affec-
tion, and now | am off. To be thus treated is very mortify-
ing,.but she shall never know the wound that she has inflicted;
I V\(lj”MOOIEOUI and not be thus treated by any other coquette,
said Mr. F.

. Shehas no heart! Not a single person has made the least
impression!  She positively refuses all. What can this
strange conduct seem to indicate? She is a perfect iceberg,

said Mr. S.
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| must have my freedom—I can wear no chains, Yonma
flatter around me as mnch as you ﬁlease, you will not catc
me; you will be a lame duck, Said Kate to'all. =~

The chains of love are silken chains—the married ladies all
say[so, said Mr. P, _ _

hen they maxlwear them, for | will not! I cannot give

UP my empire.  Here | reign supreme—the world of love is
all my own. O, it is_glorious to see J)roud ‘men howing and
WOFShIﬁInag at my shrine | 1 do wonder if it will always be
507 asked Kate Beekman.

At this she paused. _ o

Some time now has passed since men came sighing here. |
do believe the young men are growing more sensible.  But |
am free! | have now had tirme for ool reflection, and, wise
experience. - There was one that | did not positively dislike.
| do think 1 have seen one, one smgle person whom’ | eould
love, but I never told my heart, and | am sure be does not
know it. He has gone now, and | do not know where he Is.
Perhaps he is married | Well, let him go—my heart is quite
easy, said Kate., T _ ,

I"will try again, said one of the disappointed suitors. ~ Girls
do_sometires change their minds—perhaps Kate may.

This lover certainly was a young roan whom all stiould like,
He had good sensé, and a” supérior education. He sang,
danced, conversed, pfa?/,ed on musical instruments, and Cer-
tam%,was very fascina ng. _
| think I shall succeed T I will do my best. 1t is of vast
importance that | should please, and | will exert all my genius.
My chance now certainly seems to be |m|orovmﬁ! Can it be
that she is coquetting ? "1 have never told my hopes or fears
to any one. | have done mY best, and it is of no use to ask
questions, Now | am sure 1 shall succeed—m&y( prospects are
much brighter!  But if she should refuse & Second time |
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Here is life or death ! | will come out and tell her of the
ésmqular sensations that now afflict me! _

“1 am accepted !" was the posts_cnPt ofa letter written by
AngltJ_StUS to his brother.  Some rejected suitors were in deep
affliction.

| was never refused before—I never shall be again, | am
sure of that, said Mr. B. _ _ .

. | must admit that she was a girl of extraordinary fascina-
tion ; but now she is to be married, and bid adieu to her nu-
merous admirers, said Mr. M. o _

_The wedding-day was appointed, the invitations were dis-
tributed, and many were sent to distant cities. The fashion-
able world were waiting with more than usual anxiety for the
Important event. _ _

he day arrived, and the coaches of the highest circles were
crowding on each other. Who ever saw a bride more lovely?
was the exclamationof all who saw her. _

Kate Beekman and Augustus Bayard received the con-
gratulations of their numerous friends; and a more brilliant
Circle oftaste, fashion, wealth and beauty, has not often been
seen in ourwealthy oy, _

Augustus was the recipient of the affections of a warm
heart; and he gave in return the energy of a_ brilliant, intel-
lect, that was destined to elevate them o' the hIFhESt eminence
in the exclusive circles of this great metropolis. - This was
some years ago. The gay_worl made its demands, and they
were responded to.  Parties, balls, and fashionable life en-
grossed for a time all the thoughts of the happy couple.  Au-
qustus was a merchant, but_his education was surpassed b
none. He was familiar with every author of eminence; be
could recite poefry from all the living poets, and for nothing
ancient had he any respect. Books, music, brilliant conversa-
tion. receiving and making calls, filled their whole time, and
life to none could be more crowded with enjoyment  Wealth
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poured its rich stores into the coffers of Mr. Bayard.  His in-
vestments in all things doubled in value. A coach, and a cor-
responding_display Were the rewards of talents judiciously
applied. ~ Their house in the Fifth Avenue was surpassed by
few even of the oldest and richest families. The merchants of
the Avenue were the most eminent for wealth and talent, and
with them Mr and Mrs. Bayard were most disposed to culti-
vate an unreserved interchange of familjar visits. _

The names of Mr. and Mrs. Bayard were spoken of with
the highest respect by all with whorn they associated. Among
other “families of the highest standing” Mre. Bayard visite
Mrs. Phelps, Mrs. Brevoort, Mrs. Rhinelander, “Mrs. Hoff-
man. Mrs. Cooley, and all who occupied the most elevated
position in the exclusive circles. .
~ Mre. M., aresident of the Fifth Avenue, called one morn-
ing on Mre. Phelps,

re. M., I have just called on Mre. Bayard, a lady ofgwr_eat

personal attractions, and. a resident of tfie Avenue.” | fhink
she possesses every quality that can add charms to social life.
On what can the eye rest with more pleasure than on scenes
of matrimonial happiness ? What sight can surpass in interest
the happ¥ home of those we love? dsked Mrs. Phelps.

None, T am sure, said Mrs. M. _
.~ Mre. Bayard’s house is the centre of a gay circle of our most
intellectual persons—our best society are ér constant visitors,
At her hquse are music, poetry, novels, all that can interest
the most intellectual of both sexes. There is always to be
found a refined circle that nowhere can be surpassed; you
may seek admission to her house, but to all who apply it.is
nofopen. Your talents must be elevated, you must claim
pure morals, refined manners, propriety of conduct; all _Your
qualifications must be mvestl%ated, ifyou would be admitted:;
ﬂn¥ Ia(EP/ wha has not ﬂll of these, need not seek admission to

er house, said Mre. Phelps.
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Y our picture of Mrs. Bayard has charmed me; but are you
sure it is fairly drawn? 1 7did not know that we had such a
person in this"avenue. | roust learn more of this, Iad){ for
whom you seem so deeply interested. Do you Invite 4lf the
new residents ofthis averiue to Your house? asked Mrs. M.

| do not know all the residents of this avenue, | invite to
my house all with whom | am acquainted, and all for whom 1
have the highest, res_Pect, said Mrs. Phelps.

| do not™ | invite no lady to my house till | know the
value of her husband’s property, and ner own position in the
social world. Suppose Barnum, or Perham, or Brandreth,
and their class, should move into this avenue, do you think |
would call on their wives ? asked Mrs. M.

_Many streets have worse men than they are. Respecta-
bility depends on conduct, and not gn the pursuits of life. |
do rot expect all with whom | associate to have Mrs, Bayard’s
claim to respect; she is among the few whom all wish to
honor; her class of ladies are u_nyleldmgi in their claims to all
the qualities in their intimate friends that they themselves ?os-
sess. Your credentials may admit you to the society of other
streets, but here, in the Fifth Avente, and at Mrs. Bayard’s
X/(IJU csﬂn?t enter without the very highest qualificatiors, said

rs. Phelps.

| shall Ignow more of Mrs. Bayard before | call on her. Do
Mrs. McElrath, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Brevoort, Mrs, Cooledge
Mrs. Bancroft, Mrs. Coo e¥, and Mrs. Wheeler call on her
| have been an occupant ot this avenue for ten years, and |
shall not lower my dignity by c,aIImP on any new aspirant fill
| know something of their ofigin. [ want no Puritan psalm-
singers in my house. My husband acquired his wealth by his
Bro ession: e never delved in the counting-house; he' has
een wealthy for ten years; and it becomes Us to be particu-
lar in receiving new friends to a perfect equality with us, Wo
claim some consideration in this avenue; the” style tliat we
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support, we mean shall be surpassed bj none. We restored
from Union Square for a more’ exclusive atmosphere, and we
do not wish to have it tainted b% any plebeian smells, We
are already annoYed b?]/_ Mr, EL, the sausage-maker—do you
think I would call on his wife? There is”Mr. D., who Sold
beer by the glass—do you think | shall call on his wife ? M}/
childrén will’soon go ‘Into company. Do yon think | shall
alow them to visit in the same circles with Mrs. H, and Mrs.
D., and their uncouth hushands, and their vulgar children ?
Mrs. M., you seem to have taken offence at Some remark of
ming; | did not intend to convey the impression that you
would be rejected if you called on Mrs. Bayard—of that |
know nothm%; but | do say that many ladies of more than
%ourwealth ave been refused admission to Mrs. Bayard’s
ouse, and | have no doubt many more will be. As high as
you stand, there are those who In all that belongs to the most
dignified and elevated society, are |nf|n|tel¥a_ove you, |
have no desire to g_lve you offerice, but | do not think the world
will A%lve ou credit for the highest intellectual endowments.
At Mrs. Bayard’s | meet ladies of distinction, and men of high
position from distant States; statesmen, lawyers, retired mér-
chants of great wealth, distinguished foreigners, all men of high
I|terarH claims, and ladies of great heauty, said Mrs. Phelﬁs.

Well, do you mean to intimate that I have none of these
qualities? asked Mrs. M. N

Notat all, | am stating the qualities that they possess who
obtain admission to Mrs. Bayard’s house. Genius, wit, re-
finement, taste, elegant manneys, all that can give d|%n|ty to
hggh position, are the claims that she makes; and with indi-
viduals, and with the circles that claim these qualities, Mrs.
Bayard’s circle is constantly enlarging, said Mrs. Phelps, as
MiS. M. withdrew. — ~

A few days after this interview, Mrs. M. called ecm Mrs*
Brevoort.
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Mrs. Brevoort, have you called on Mrs. Ble/?/ard? She is
one of the recent arrival$ in this avenue, said Mrs, M.

1 have, and | shall call often. 1 am fold that she possesses
every (%uallty that the world admires.  She has wealth, talents,
and Tefined manner, said Mrs. Brevoort. _

You think so, do you? She has not a single quality to re-
oommend her to the upper circles in this averiue. - She has no
respectability; who knows any of her ancestors? - She has no
wealth, and never had. Her” husband lives for five or six
thousand, and my hushand spends twice as much every year!
She is asplr_lnq t0 honors that she will never receivein this
avenue, while' am here.  Mrs. Phelps is trying to introduce
her, but she had better wait till she reaches the best circles
herself, before she attempts to elevate others, said Mrs. M.

| am surprised to bear you speak in such terms of Mrs,
Bayard. | did think she bad an undisputed claim to our high
est honors;—you, of course, do not intend to call on her, said
Mrs. Brevoort ,

Call on her! | would not speak to her if | met her at Mrs,

Whitney’s 1 This isnot all. ' will show her who she is. If
| meet her at any house where | call, | will turn my back, and
on no condition Will T ever speak to her. She has” come here
from some obscure place, no one but Mrs. Phelps knows
whgrﬁ/,l and%no other lady in the avenue will ever know her,
said Mrs. M.
Mrs. M., | know Mrs. Bayard and her husband, and |
know her parents and all her connections, and | know them to
be entitled to all the respect that our highest circles can pay
them. | sliall regard such remarks as personal, and | shall re-
sent them as such, said Mrs. Brevoort.

Mrs. Brevoort, | do not care what you resent; | shall say
what | please, and my remarks may offend you, or Mrs. Ba-
yard, or Mr. H., or Mr. D. | care not, said Mrs, M.

Mrs. M, this aventie]bas had trouble enough of your mak-
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tag, and it is time for ladies of. independence to speak their
mind, and I shall do it You have lampooned every lady in
the avenue, with the exception of a few who meet You 0
abuse all others.  Your husband has always sold pills, and
spent his money as fast as he made it His father availed
himself of an infamous law, and paid not one dollar of his bor-
rowed moneg to his best friends, who are now in abject pov-
erty. You boxed up the nostrums that have shortened' the
da¥s of many a victim, and now you pretend to be at the head
ofthe aristoCracy of this avenue.” I you knew the feeling of
profound conterpt that respectable people entertain for you
all, you would be more mogest in ¥ou_r pretensions.  You
know that (¥ou have been quilty of detaming one, of the most
amiable ladies that ever occupied a house In this avenue, or
any other.  The tales of scandal that you started were circu-
|ated by every tongue, and an editor, &S vile as YOU are, gave
to that"infamous falsehood a currency that no tale of scandal
ever hefore received.  You need not deny this, for you know
It is true, said Mrs. Brevoort _ _

| know the story to which you allude, but I did not start t,
nor did | give it an,)( more circulation than you and others
gave it | Delieved it true, and so did others; and | do not
now know that it was not true, said Mrs. M. _

You do know that it is_not true, and you are quilty of
0ross injustice to Mrs. W. in saying you do not know that it
is not true. Before you %ave Curfency to such defamation,
you should have learned the truth or the falsehood of a report
so vile. The InJUIQ/ that you inflicted on Mrs. W. can never
be washed out. ~ No individual in this avenue has ever com-
mitted an act that could bring a blush upon the cheek of an?/
ady; the circulation of that™report was an insult to the feel-
ings of every resident of the avenue, and they will inflict upon
YOU their deepest indignation | A ‘more amiable lady in all
he relations of life than Mrs. W. does not live, and you know
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it; she is one of the most open-hearted and truly amiable la-
dies with whom | ever associated : if any one lady could claim
all the virtues, she s that Berson. The falsehoods that_You
and others circylated have broken her heart, and she will, |
flrmI?/ believe, die a victim to your wickedness, said Mrs. Bre-
voort.

Why does not some person insert a contradiction of the re-
port in the same paper that gave it currency ? asked Mrs. M.

To do so would be but affirming the scandal. - One class of
readers would herald that ?aragraph a5 the sure evidence of
the crime that it_purported to contradict The editor of the
paper who first inserted that falsehood should be marched
from the city, followed bl%?l every virtuous Iad%/_ init; and you
will excuse me, Mrs. M., | “should not object to see you
arm-and-arm with that man, said Mrs. Brevoort.

You are very severe, Mrs. Brevoort, said Mrs. M.

| mean to bé severe. | have given my opinion of %ou and
of your conduct, and you may make any use of it that you
please. If you were out of this avenue, there would not be a
person in it"with whom the most virtuous might not associate,
said Mrs, Brevoort, ,

Mrs. M. was slightly excited, and walked from the parlor
without the usual adiel.

A few days after Mrs. Phelps’s coach was seen at Mrs.
Bak;lard 'S door. _ ,

rs. Bayard, | hope you will excuse this early call; my

long acquaintance, and allow me to say nf?/ high Tegard for
you, must be my aﬂology, | shall call offen, and [ ask for
admission to your house as | would wish to be admitted to
that of a near relative. Shall 1 be indulged ? asked Mrs,

elps.
MFrJS. Phelps, | am pleased to see you: | thank you for

your familiar call, and_ | do hope yod will always, in your
Intercourse with uie, discard the ceremony of formal calls, and
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enable 0s to enjoy the higher pleasure of unreserved friend
ship. | enjoy familiar calls, free conversation, evening par-
ties, and all that gives to life its R/Iurest enjoyments. " shall
deElend on seeing )fou often, said Mrs. Bayar
as Mrs. M. Called on you ? asked Mrs. Phelps,

She has not; and from’some remarks that have been made
to me, | shall feel no regret if she never calls, said Mrs. Bayard*

She called on me recently, and in conversation | spoke of
your high position, and )(_our requirements of those who visited
?/ou;_and would you believe it, she was offended, and seemed
0 think that all"I' said in your favor was so much deducted
from her own tminent qualifications! . She asked me if |
thought she had not merit enough to gain admission to your,
housg, or any other in this city ?'said Mrs. Phelps.

| hope Yol said nothing to"offend. her Iad)éshlp. | wish to
stand well with all in this avenue, said Mrs. Bayard. _

Mrs, M. may visit whom she pleases—I only hoRe she will
not call on me agajn; but if she does, | certainly shall not re-
turn the call, and if | meet her in company I Shall certainly
be very reserved. In this avenue we enjoy some privileges
that other streets do not claim. If ladies’ cannot conalct
themselves with rigid propriety, we will exgel them with in-
dignation.  No lady of doubtful character shall find a restln%*
place here. Have you heard of the death of Mr. S., and the
destitute condition of the family ? 1 must send a line to Mrs.
Cope this day; ?/ou know she is like the spirit of Mercy, go-
mg from house to house, relieving the sick and desponding,
said Mrs. Phelps

| know Mrs. B. has returned from Europe, and | know the
remains of Mr. 8. have been received at No. — Twenty-second
Street, and followed by the family to the tomb, said Mrs.
Bayard, as Mrs. Phelps withdrew. _ _

rs. Phelps called on Mrs Cope, and gave her information

of the return of Mrs S. and the painful condition to which the
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family was reduced. Mr. Cope returned in the evening, and
the cgndltlon of Mrs. S. and her interesting family was dis-
cussed.
. James, you know | am a distant relative of Mrs. 8. by mar-
riage, said” Mrs. Cepe.

ou should certainly call on her. You aIways_sRoke of
Mrs. 8. as a lady for whom you entertained the”highest re-
gard, said Mr. Cope.

You know that | have never censured Mra S., even when
My own sex were pouring out a torrent of their denunciations.
| shall call on her as | would on a sister; I will not follow
the multitude, to the scandal of my own sex. 1 will order the
coach early to-morrow, said Mrs. Cope, _

The next morning Mra Cope's carriage was seen standing
at the door of No. — Twenty-second Street.

Mrs. Cope, | thank you for this call.

For some minutes Mrs. S, could say no more,

Perhaps | should have delayed my call, said Mrs, Cope.

You could not call too early. | Ccannot tell you how much
| thank you. * * * | returned from E,urope but [ast week.
You know mY hushand deFarted this life in ltaly, said Mrs, S.

1 have called, Mrs. S, to offer you all the consolation that
| can give you. If to tell you that my heart sympathizes with
you isa consolation, then you will accept theoffering that |
came to make. | have known you for years; and thé tongue
of slander never uttered your name till Mr. S. lost his fortune.
Many ladies who have awa%/s associated with you have said,
that 'if any one lady more than most others could claim the
virtues that all respect, you were that person. | cannot but
feel for your sufferings. | know that nothing on earth can
restore peace to Your crushed heart. Your husband s gone
from you; the altar of the heart is desolate, and the cold wind
of neglect will chill it with despair. Do not, Mrs. 8., | beg
of you, do not yield to any feeling. 1 came to console you;
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| could not inflict one pang on a heart already crushed to the
earth. | would raise and Sustain it, and bring you and your
beloved family back to the happiness that you~once enjdyed,
said Mrs. Cope. ,
_ For some minutes, Mrs. S. did not speak—her deep suffer-
ing was evident Bhe recovered.

rs, Cope, | have had but few such calls as yours 1 The
world is cold when misfortunes have wrecked our hopes and
crushed our hearts. To lose all our fortune, once almost
boundless, | thought was pain enough; but till the death of
Mr. 3., | knew not what sufferlnP Was 1 MV hushand lived
an honorable life, resFected equally for his talents and his in-
tegntY - with the last dollar of his fortune he lost character,
and all for which he could desire to live, A life once honora-
ble could not be borne in dishonor 1 Disappointed hopes in-
flicted wounds that no balm could heal.  Death  seized upon
his heart, and he asked not to live; to his sensitive nature a
speedy release was certain.  The day after [ received his let-
ter, informing me of the near approach of death, | left for
Europe. In"a strange land | ‘sought his secluded resting-
place—but persecution pursued us to'the borders of his ?rave.
A priest bad sought his confidence, and betrayed him o his
enemies. _The last dollar was taken from us, & his band was
extended in affection to those who stood around his dying bed 1
0, the sight! 1 cannot tell you what | saw! A form ang
face once"manly were wasted ! As he looked at me, I shrunk
with terror! "What spectre from other worlds is that? |
asked. It is not my hushand ! He spoke 1 It was my hus-
band ! | placed my arm under his head, and as | raised it, he
breathed his last!

Excuse me, Mrs. Cope.  You have not lost a devoted hus-
band, and every blandishment that boundless wealth could
%IVG! Look at'these children ! 1 shall soon follow him who

as passed to the repose that was denied him here. A more
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devoted husband, a more affectionate parent never lived! We
were children together—his_relatives were my relatives; in
early life we moved in the highest circles, and” my hushand’s
father was the idol of our country, In early Iife we exchanged
our vows, were_privately marriéd, and withdrew to the quiet
happy scenes oféoyous matrimonial life. We never thought a
censorious world would pursue us with their scandal to” our
own secluged fireside ! Our children were beautiful and tal-
ented, and were the admired of all who saw them.  We reared
them in virtue, and they are paying back the debt of affection
nobly. | need not tell you, Mrs. Cope, my*health is impaired
and my heart is desolate. | have not the means of living! At
this moment | am not provided with one month’s support!

For a moment Mrs.'S. did not speak.
_Mrs. S, have Xgu no relatives to whom you can look for as-
sistance ? asked Mrs. Cope.
. I'have not | am reduced to want, and | would gladly beg
if | could, but where can a friend be found in distress like
mine ? asked Mrs. S. , _

Mrs. S., you shall not thus suffer. *1 will call on our ladies
of wealth. "I know some whose hearts are all sym ath% I
shal| assist you. You shall not thus suffer, said” Mrs. Cope,
as she bid adieu. S

Mrs. Cope related to her hushand the interview with Mrs. 8.

She must and shall be assisted, said Mr. Cope.

Mrs. Cope called on Mrs. L., the wife of the most liberal of

men,

Mrs. L., | have called on Mrs. S., for whom | feel the
strongest affection. |f KOU could see her, your sensitive heart
would bleed. Mrs. S. has moved in our hlphest circles, and
she is now reduced to beggary ! What shall'we do for her ?
asked Mrs, .CORG.

| will assist ner. | am pleased to learn that you have called
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on her.  Whatever sum you will obtain in this avenue, and in
all the city, | will double, said Mrs. L. _

A very Iar%e sum was raised, and Mrs. L. contributed as
much as all the others. Mrs. Cope had the pleasure of re-
ceiving the sum within one week, and she called on Mrs. S,

Mrs. B, you see | have called again. Here is a Furse 1
shall not tell you how much there is in it, and | shall make no
speech, said. Mrs. Cope.

Mrs. B. kissed Mrs. CoPe, and a warm tear touched her
cheek. For a few moments no words were spoken. Mrs. S,
recovered. .

Mrs, Cope, if there is a Heaven, 1 shall meet you there 1 If
a life like yours will not secure happiness here and hereafter
then tell me not of Heaven 1 [n the mansions of the blessed
we shall rejoin our lost friends, Borrow and tears will be
known no more, and affections like yours will be the highest
reward that Heaven can bestow. 11 this is not true, then for
what purpose did the Deity place on earth such lives as xours f
asked Mrs. S., as Mrs. Cape kissed her and silently withdrew.
" Mrs.lBayard’s bellrung.  Mrs. Erevoort was séen entering

e parlor.

rs. Bayard ,)ﬁou see | have made an early call. Mrs.
Phelps, | am delighted to meet you here. | have a good joke
to tell you both.” What do you think it is? asked Mrs.
Brevoort _ ,

I (I;u_ess it is something about Dr. Cox's trial! What do
you think the ministers are coming to ? asked Mrs. Bayard,
It is not about Dr. Cox. | suppose that my story will in-
terest you more than his domestic quarrels, said Mrs. Brevoort.

Do tell us what has happened! What is the good joke
that you have alluded to ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

| have had a guarrel with Mrs. M., and we have parted for-
ever I She made some insulting remarks about you, Mrs.
Bayard, and | paid her back in hér own coin; and & more ex-
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citing discussion you never heard. . | must admit that | loti
my temper, but I'am glad of it; if | had not been angry
could not have told her all the home truths that | let ouf, Said
Mrs. Brevoort.

What did you say to her ? asked Mrs. Bayard. ,

| said everything, and | shall never remember half | said.
She commenced by saylngbshe should not visit you till she bad
learned something'more dbout you! She tholight you had
neither wealth nor refinement, dnd you would not reach the
highest circles, to which Mrs. Phelps was rying to raise you.
She said Mrs. Phelps had better get into thé bést circles” be-
fore she attempted to pull you uP; and hundreds of other
insulting thmqs, said Mrs. Brevoor _
PhV\I/I”yOU tell us all that passed between yon? said Mrs,
elps.

I E)Id her that she was the first person that reported the
falsehood about Mrs. W., and she denied it; hut we all know
itistrue. | told her that she now put on airs, and hoasted
of her husband’s wealth; and that a few years ago she was
packing pills to cure doubtful disorders, and killing all, who
swallowed her husband’s poison 1 Did [ not serve fier right ?
Sheisa prettY woman to wear twenty thousand dollars’ worth
of Je\{velry! hope she will leave thee avenue, said Mrs. Bre-
voor

| am glad you have quarreled—I have done the same.
Was there ever such impertinence in any woman ? | have no
doubt she was the first fo start the report that the daughter
of Mr. T. was in a delicate situation, and that her father” had
paid an old fellow without respectability two hundred thou-
sand_dollars for marrying her, and for retiring with her to the
classic shades of Lake "Como, to waste her sweetness, said
Mré. Phelgs. .

f course she was, and she should claim the honor of some
other tales of scandal. Who do you suppose first told
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tge caIU{nnlous story of Mrs. P. of Brooklyn ? asked Mrs.
revoor

Do you think it was Mrs. M. ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

| kniow it was. She said that Mrs. P. was the hapr mo-
ther, after a long matrimonial life, of more than one child that
would be claimed by the Abolitionists. The{ claim the I\/Fa-
tBernlty otf all childrén not quite white, you know, said Mrs.

revoor

| have no doubt she was the author of the report that Miss
B. had met with a serious accident that might keep her from
society for a few months! She told it to me in perfect confi-
dence, and | have leamed that she told the same story to a
dozen other ladies, always with the injunction of secrecy. We
all know that Mrs. P. IS as virtuous a lady as ever lived, and
most respected by those who are most intimate with her; and
the other reports” started by Mrs. M. no respectable person
believes.  But who can contradict these libels when once on
the wing of private scandal ? 1f we can get Mrs. M. out of
the averiue we shall have a pure atmosphere, and we may then
congratulate ourselves on having privileges no where else en-
JfO ed. Here all are on the samie level, all associate with per-
ect freedom, and no mequalltY of fortune is any barrier to the
most intimate friendship. ~ In this avenue we have Mrs, Kings-
land, Mrs. Sandford, Mrs. Jay, Mrs. Dellinger, Mrs. Harper,
Mrs. Cooley, Mrs. Warner. Mrs, Ward, Mrs. Gibbons, Mrs.
Jones, Mrs; Herring, Mrs._McBride, Mrs. Bedford, Mrs. Item-
sen, Mrs. Sheff and” Mrs. Boberts. ~ With these ladies | claim
intimate friendship, and with them | have enjoyed all that cul-
tivated intellect can bestow. | shall call often, and | shall
bring with me my niece, whom you have met so often at the
houses of our mutual friends. You, Mrs. Bayard, have been
married some years—NMrs, Coi)e not so long. ~ | must now re-
turn - Will you promise to call often 7 We shall depend uPon
it. | shall want you to ride with me to the new Manhattan
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Park. What a noble fellow Mayor Wood is! He would not
sign the bill for curtailing the Park. | must invite him to m
part?/_. Now you must Teturn this call promptly, or | sha
positively be gffended, said Mrs. PheIPs as they withdrew.

The foIIowmg week Mrs. Cope called on Mrs. Phelps.

| do hoReMs. Bayard will call on me.. | have never met
a lady with whom | was more pleased, said Mrs, Cope.

Mrs. Phelp’s bell rung.  Mrs. Bayard entered the parlor.

Mrs. Bayard, this is Very kind in"you. | have thought, of
you every day. - Do.you knowshat Mrs. CoPe was speaking
ofyou thie very moment that you camein? | am pleased t0
seé you. | am delighted to Have you and. Mrs. Cope meet—
you"must cultivate the most frieridly_feelings—you must be
intimate. | know how much Mrs. Cope will €njoy her resi-
dence in this delightful avenue. You are both good talkers.
N person can say that you are not sociable, and” that is what
| like. | cannot endure ceremony. Mrs. Cope’s son is near
the age of Oscar, and that will enable them to enjoy the soci-
etY of each other. James and Oscar | am sure will meet
often, and in your house and garden they will enjoy their
sports together.” Your daughter, Mrs. Bayard, is very beau-
tiful :—excuse me, she is the image onourseIf. | am'sure all
who see her will say so, said Mrs, Phe ?s. ,

Mrs, Phelps, you may say anything to me; it must always
come from a %ood hearf, a warm and true heart—hbut do not
thus speak betore Kate. She is only two years older than
Oscar and James, said Mrs. Bayard, ,

You are right—I will not. But that son of yours is father’s
self.  If boys are ever mterestmq then Oscar’is a hoy to de-
light the heart of any parent.  All love pretty girls, and | am
stire you will excuse me for Iovmq( Kate, shé IS so beautiful.
Do you think bays have charms [i eqlrls? | suppose fathers
think so, but I do not. They run out of doors so much, and
get very dark, and their skinis not so beautiful as girls. Your
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Kate certainly is very beautiful, her skin is so delicate. |
should not think the suu had ever kissed her cheek. And those
beautiful eyes! | do wonder ifyou estimate that girl as yo
ought ? 1"wish my children were like yours. Mis. Bayard
where shall we pass the summer ? Wherever you go, |°sha
0. | have been to Vermont frequently, and I"do think it i
e most delightful place that | have ever visited, but the dis-
tance with some is an objection. Budd’s Lake, In Jersey,
much nearer.  We did have a merry time last summer; a
the gentlemen were our most wealthx and res?ectable citizens.
| have been to Newport often enough. 1 shall go to Budd’s
Lake, if you will go with our party. .~ Newport s getth too
common “for any "lady. of respectability. All thé world go
there—and some folks in the world, you know, we do not care
to associate with, said Mrs. Phelps. _
_ | must have a Flage that is quiet, and where no immoral or
indelicate conduct will offend the pure. What a lovely place
Budd’s Lake is to sail and to bathe 1 One end of the™ Lake,
you know, is all covered with lilies, and the whole atmosphere
is perfumed.  And the company are so select, and so wealthy
and so intellectual; 1 know dozens who will go with us, and
they are such persons as all will admire to™associate, with.
WHho were ever so merry aswe were when we bathed in the
%ure 5ake with the party from our avenue? asked Mrs.
a

| c—

wn

=&

ard.
_ Iyshould like to have a man ask me to bathe in a party with
him, as theY do at Newport L | would accept bis offer, and
then | would drown him1_He would never ask me such an
Insulting question again. . The last time that | was at New*
?ort the\x/all did drink wine, or something strongber, most aw-
ully. Where | go | expect the gentlemen to e courteous
aftér they have dined, and not stupid. At Newport the ladies
all bathe with the gentlemen, and the% all drink before they
bathe, and they drink after they have bathed, to keep the cold
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from the stomach—and then they go to bed because they can-
not sit UP' The_habit is pemniclous—it is positively demoral-
izing to all who visit such places; but to_ the young of both
Sexes it s ruinous to character and to virtue. * The' conduct
of some persons shows the effects of these pernicious habits.
Such places will destroy all refinement, .and reduce, us to a
level with Catholic Edrope. The families who visit such
places with children do not reflect on the consequences. No
wonder we hear of divorces, If parents are not virtuous,
children never will be, said Mrs. Phelps.

The habits that have driven more than one of our most
wealthy and eminent ladies from sometY, were acquired at
Newport and, the Si)rmgs. The vices thal degrade men are
more odious in the ladiés. 1 never will offer a Triend of mine
a glass of intoxicating drink, as long as 1 live; my heart blegds
for manX who are now suffering from this unkind hospitality.
s not the fate of Mrs. W., and Mrs. B., and Mrs. P., enouqh
to satisfy reflectin IP/lersons that rigid temperance is the only
protection ? asked Mrs. Ba){ar_d. _

The drinking at these watering places is bad enough; but
other usaﬂes 0f these places are worse—the bathing is the
worst of all. What if aJady should lose a garment ? 0"mercy 1
|t makes me faint to think‘ofit! One lady did, you know. "
saw her, and it was the most disqusting sight [ “ever beheld 1
She looked exactly like Barnum’s mermaid! | would not
have been in the Condition of Miss G., as rich as she s, for
all her wealth. 1 do not think she will ever be called respect-
able in the hlphest circles, do you ? asked Mrs. Phelps.

| am sure "do not, and | would never speak to her; and
yet you are constantly surrounded at Newport with such cha-
racters, who cannot be called temperate, said Mrs, Bayard.

How can people of refinement do such things ? - At these
?Iaces no blush is seen on the cheek of purity and beauty, as
hey bathe and drink by the dozen, without their mothers;
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and all these persons of both sexes in a dress and_condition
offensive to taste, refinement and morals, said Mrs. Bayard,

| do not think the Catholics of Europeans debased as they
are, would do anything worse—and you know theY do not
Pretend to have any virtue—| mean they would not do any-
hing worse ifyou were looking at them. It will never an-
swef for us, in'the Fifth Avente; we are expected to be very
particular in our behavior.  That lady who lost her panteletts
could never enter my bouse, if she were as rich as Astor or
Whitney, said Mrs. Phelps.

Mrs. C. says that one Vear they bad all the most wealthy
Eersons in the Fifth Avenue at’ Sudbury. Mr. Hyde, who

eeps the hotel, is |mmense(ljy,r|ch, and is "the Know-Nothing
candidate for Governor, and jis one of the most talented men
in Vermont  Governor Fairbanks isto. be in the Senate when
Mr. Fillmore takes possession of the White House. Mr. Hyde's
company are always from the highest circles. He has room
for no others.  The rides over the mountains at Sudbury are
not surpassed by those of Switzerland. You will come {0 see
me soon ? Cornie to-morrow, said Mrs. Bayard, as she walked
to her coach.

A few days after a coach stopped at her door, and Mrs,
Cope and Mrs. Phelps ahPhted.

You see we have kept our word; we have called early.
Here is James—where is Oscar? asked Mrs. Cope.

Oscar s not well—he is quite indisposed, and we feel
alarmed; he was once attacked with the same complaint, but
Dr. Bogart soon restored him. James is growing very fast—
his health must be good, | think, said Mrs. Ba¥ard.

Mrs, Cope,.inthis house you will meet lovely Tadies, and men
of cultivated intellect, and Some giants in literature, and possi-
bly some blue stockings. You Will be charmed.  Mrs. Ba-
}/ard, excuse me—you and Mrs. C_oloe | know will visit often;
he congeniality of your minds will delight each other; the
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atmosphere of this house is loaded with good influences. Do
you see Kate in the,?a_rden? Is she not"lovely ? She has a
\Fl)lhollet in her hand; it is not halfso sweet as she is, said Mrs.

elps. .

| am delighted to see you both.  Mrs. Cope, you will come
to see me sociably, will you not1 These two children are all
| have; you have James, but no Kate at Rresent We shall
all be very hap_p)(, now. We are o near each other, and so in-
timately dcquairited, said Mrs. Bayard.

You'say Dr. Bo?art restored Oscar—I shall recollect that
Health is'a great blessing. 1 wish we could And a Physmlan
who never lost a patient.” You know, | suppose, that no more
¥0ung men will ever die; the stores, you know, are to be closed.

hey drank so much at Mrs. S.’s and Mr. M., in this avenue,
that'the dyoung men did not get home till some of their friends
appeared and paid certain damages. Do you know why Gov-
ernor Clark is‘a greater man than the great man in the Bible ?
It Is a good contndrum, said Mrs. Cope.

| gIve it up, said Mrs. Bayard. ,

Joshua, you know, made the sun stand still. Govemor
Clark is going to make all the sons stand still. - When the new
law is passed; that the judges cannot for money decide to, be
unconstitutional, the young men cannot run and get a drink
and then | think they'will *have to stand still. Do you not
think m¥_ conundrum a good one ? | made it all myself-
did not Tind it in the Home Journal,* said Mrs. Cope.

Yours is ?ood, but | can beat it. 1 read the new law last
night, and I agked Auqustus why Gavernor Clark was a
stfonger man than Hercules? Do you give it up ?asked Mrs.
Bayard.

I do, said Mrs. Cope. _

Hercules swept the Augean stables, and tumed them into
Elysium. - Governor Clark will sweep the whole State» and

\Google



403 DEBPOTL8M.

torn it into Elysium. s be not a stronger man than Herein
lee? asked Mrs. Bayard. ,

_You have beat me—you must be regarded as a literary ge-
nius. - Are you a blue Stocking ? &Bked Mrs. Cope.

What is & blue stocking 1 aSked Mrs. Bayard.

A blue stocking is a woman who is all head and no heart,
said Mrs. Cope. _ _

Then | am a blue stocking, for | retain my head, but | lost
my heart )(ears ago, said Mrs. Bayard.

| do not know that | can claim’ head or heart, for | surren-
dered hoth to the keeping of another ){ears ago, said Mrs. Cope.

I you have neither head nor hear \,/\you Mmust be a strong-
minded woman, and should join the Woman’s Bights Assocl-
ation, said Mrs. Bayard. =

All who join that association wear the pantaloons. To that
condition 1"shall never subscribe, said Mrs. Cope,

Do you think society in this city requires to be elevated;
do the young men whom you meet'in our best circles mduIPe
In a freedom’of behavior that cannot be regarded as gentle
manly ? asked Mrs, Bayard. _

Not all, | hocloe' but mangJ it must be admitted, do belon
to the degraded cfasses, as Bishop Huggs said he should, |
he had remained in Ireland.  Some of thiese Koung men look
well enough—I mean what you can see of them:"that is not
much, for'they are all covered up, like a cat with her smellers,
| do think thé fashion is very dls?ustmg: can they be clean?
No such face will ever be néarer to ming than | would admit
a monkey’s. The usage comes from nations that claim no re-
finement” 1 am very glad that | am married. | am sure |
would never have a hairy monster. | would sooner be an old
maid, and that you know is awful. You do not think all the
young men are getting dissipated, do you? asked Mrs. Cope.

Some are very wild; but they cannof visit my house—I wil}
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not permitit. The Fifth Avenue must be pure, or | will leave
It, said Mrs. BaYar_d. ,
|t is time for Tadies to speak out. These habits are too re-
pulsive—they are intolerable. | know they will always be
allowed in some streets, but these young men shall nof visit
my house, if they drink more than at home.  The number of
both ladies and ?entle_men_ whose names are marked from the
books of the best families in the Fifth Avenue, amount to over
one hundred; and if one of these persons should obtain ac-
cess, by any accident, they would be exReIIed from the room.
No person can call at a house in which his name is not regu-
larly proposed and recorded. We must now return. We have
madle'you a long visit You see | love to come and to stay
as long as you will listen to my rattle. You _s%y Dr. Bogart
ISyour physician—then he is mine when | am indisposed, Will
ou let Oscar come and see James? he will be delighted.
ou know we have a large garden, full of flowers; the”boys
oan play, and swing, and drive_hoop; they will enjoy the So-
me&x of each other, said Mrs. Cope, s she' withdrew,”
rs..Cope devoted one day of each week to receiving calls
from friends, and one day to calls for charity; and time passed
in unmingled enjoyment™ Months and Years passed raﬁldly,
leaving but a Slight impress on the memory or the neat.
James was now a School boy.  Mrs. Bayard was often with
her.  They rode, theywalked,,theYcaIIe on friends, and their
names were always Spoken with True affection by all in the
hlgihest circles of wealth and refinement. _

t was June, and the gay city was calllrg all the votaries of
pleasure to their favorite Shriries. Mrs. Cope called in her
carriage on Mrs. Bayard. o o

Mrs. Bayard, | hdve called early, to invite you to ride with
me 1o the new Manhattan Park, said Mrs. Cape.

| am ready, said Mrs. Bayard. _

The treesare in fu%bloom around us, the fragrance fills
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the air. the forest trees are dressed in green, and beauty beams
from all that meets the eye and soothes the heart” What
other city can boast of such scenery 7 Where are such land-
scapes to be found ? It Is the highest enjoyment of life to
ride with our friends and those We love.” Who would not
come often to enjoy such exquisite happiness in these romantic
spots? Refinement, taste, imagination, all the faculties of en-
{oyment are active here, and we |ive in an atmosphere above
he dull world of labor, of anxiety, and of absorhing care.
The heart swells with thankfulness to the beneficent Power
that hestows bo much on us. 1 It consistent with sound phi-
losophy to argue that these blessings are bestowed on us by
chance ? asked Mrs, C%pe ,

B% no means. The Power that created aIIthln%s was the
Author; they are the rewards of the virtues, without which
no free government can exist The poor benllgh_ted Catholics
are taught to believe that HoI%/ Mary, a mortal, is God; and
vl%ho aEEe mo&e miserable than the Catholics of Eurape ? asked

rs. Bayard.

We ngw approach the most elevated spot on the banks of
this lovely river, Gaze a moment1 Between the tall trees
you see the Hudson in quiet beauty, and you see the numer-
ous steamboats, full of lite and happiness, “Can any landscape
be more lovely? Steam has always existed, but Science has
now nearll){ accomplished its perfect work, and made it obe-
dient to afl the wants of man. During the long night of Ca-
tholic darkness no dls_coverY of value was made; to have made
one would have consigned the inventor to the inquisition and
to certain death. NOw look af the Hudson. Do you see
hundreds of vessels, whitening like roses a scene of exquisite
beauty 7. The beautiful |ma?es that such scenes present to
our imagination charm the intellectual; we know there is hap-

Iness around us, and we enjoy the I%I,easure that such scenes

ust always Inspire. Cultivated minas delight in' natural
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scenery.  The river, the hills, the forest trees, the ever-chang-
ing scénes of beauty, are filling the mind with delight  These
pictures of rural scenery, these crowded vessels, the evidences
of successful mdustry and the great wealth of the country, In-
sure us from all the anxiety that most opR/rIesses a life of pov-
erty. Here we come to the. Central, or Manhattan Park, so
s00n fo be opened to.the citizens. Here are seven hundred
and fifty acres, contalmnP over twelve thousand building lots.
No othér city In the world, can boast of such a park. Borne,
in the days of her despotism, and in her boasted freedom
claimed nothln? like it.Men who live in coming years will
thank the men ot this age for their just estimate of a great city’s
wants. It is ever thus that the ?ood Institutions and the wise
|laws of one aﬁe are bequeathed to us by the wisdom of a for-
mer age; halt the virtues of this age are to be credited to the
best men of a past age. Mayor Wood said the Park should
not be curtailed. We thankhim for his kind regard for this
great mtg; It is not the first time that to ong man the whole
City has been deeply indebted.  Dr. Harson is one of the men
to whom tiie city oies so much. He owns all the lots on one
side of the Park’ and he must be worth nearly one million of
dolfars. From the toil of busyf life shall come to this Park,
the ?rav_e merchant, the busy lawyer, the hapPy parent, the
lovely girl, and sqhmg lover. Here all cansit and converse
under the shade of these venerable oaks.  For all coming time
these oaks and elms will extend their broad arms. Here in-
spiration will weave many a tale; and here thoughts suggest-
ed, and hopes indulged, will find" utterance in I,anqua & that
will charm all who_Tead, and will quide the intellectual to
their purest joys. The youth’s resolve, the lover’s pledge, the
mourner’s m%h, the tear ofjoy, the heart’s sympathy, the _?rl_ef
of crushed affections, the adieu to a smiling worla; all will in
this broad temple be witnessed by an invisible eye, and re-
corded by an invisible hand. -~ Some will ride and meet their
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gay friends in coaches, and some on horses; but all, rich and
Poor, will in this charmed spot forget cares and sorrows for
he hour, and will be happier and better for this, ?Iorlou,s
Park.  Such parks, such scenes of beauty, such quiet loveli-
ness, must ever charm the intellectual, andl dispose the mind
to reflection and to_ virtue, said Mm COPB. _

| admire your views, | wish all reflecting persons could
see these landscapes with the eye of true philosophy, as you
see them. . They would appreciate our blessm?s, and assist us
in sustaining the institutions from which they flow. All who
see these spots wauld ask for what purpose theﬁ Were Plven
to this.age and this country, and denied to all others? In all
Catholic countries three-fourths are miserably poor, and toil
for priests and military tyrants. To fasten chains on the peo-
?Ie, they are taught to worship a sprig of Despotism, an in-
ant representative of royaltx, a King “of Algiers, that every
freeman should despise as the emblem of his own degradation
and the sure evidence of despotic ?overnment These misera-
ble Catholics, who bend the knee To popes and kings, are the
most miserable of all created beings.  They have no relaxa-
tion, no lovely rides, no delightful walks, to relieve the anguish
that crowds Upon their affliCted hearts. Pope,r%/ and povert
?o_hand in hand, and are forever connected with vice and suf-
ering.  If we visit the Catholic streets, and the hundred of
tenement houses, we are compelled to acknowledge that their
occupants are ,posmvely below our southern Blacks. Our
American blessings are the rewards of virtue, and result from
schools, churches, temperance, and an attachment to the Union
which exist no where but with us. ~ They are the truly great
and good only who comprehend the wants, the prospective
greatniess, and the true glory of this great city. ~ Intemper-
ance, ?ames of chance, houses that are portals to the,gloom of
eternal despair, rise to the imagination inall their horridl forms!
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Wha is there that would not gain by wholesome reformation
In this great city ? asked Mrs. ’\ehyar .

tAfte{j aride of a few hours, Mrs. Bayard and Mrs. Cope
returned.

A few days after Mrs, Ba){ard called on Mrs. Cope, and
found her less lively than usudl.

| think | am becoming too fond of these gayscenes; | have
not the time for quiet home enjoyments that' I"need; m¥ circle
of friends is large, but | am constantl¥ mc,reasmg_ itT Can
this be right? The claims of studK, of solid rea |n%, of re-
ligion, do’l attend to them as | ought? | am sure | 0o not 1
| "must be more careful. | would not for the world be re-
garded as a fashionable lady, said Mrs. COFe. _
3 I hadve always called you a very domestic lady, said Mrs

ayard.

hatever | have been, | am determined to be less aftentive
to,the claims of fashion, to parties, to balls, to dissipation 1 |
will be strictly domestic. It is not enough to be called do-
mestic—my oiwn conscience must assure me that | am domes-
tic, said Mrs, Cope. _ o

| should Tike to know who is domestic, ifyou are not? Tou
?o to parties twice a week : I,Ho three of four times. Tou
eave at twelve o'clock, | stay till one or two 1 Tou never gzo
without your husband, 1 g0 with any friend. | flirt with
young and old, you with none, said Mrs. Bayard.

Tou_have drawn your parallel with a liberal hand. 1 do
not claim the honors with which yqur partiality would invest
me. | cannot den%_ that my mind has experienced some
change. 1 do not think that a life entirely devoted to fashion
IS the life for which we were placed here. Tou have two
children, the gifts of a kind Providence—l have one. = Any
person who can see yours, and. not desire just such children,
must be without sersibility. - James has constantly been add-
Ing to the strong affection’that years ago seemed‘woven into
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the very texture of m¥ heart; every da)( some new develop-
ment gives new delight His mind IS mature beyond his years.
He reads, he converses like boys older than himself. He gives
us the promise of talent of rio _ordmarY character. |s that
mind to live always ? 1t seems like an etherial spark that the
Creator has placed there 1 Why should he not take it home
to the mansions whence it came, to be with him forever ? He
will, I know he will 1t shall be trained for Heaven f 1 will
devote to Jamee the time that | have spent in gay scenes; the
reward of this will be sweet. | shall be inthe path of duty.
Such cares carry with them the rewards that surpass all frivo-
lous amusements.  The intellectual garden shall bloom with
choice flowers, colors of surpassing eautY shall delight the
eye, perfume shall charm the senses; the path of duty will ever
bie the pleasant path in the garden of our love, said Mrs. Cope.

Mrs. Cope, you are losing your usual vivacity—what has hap-
pened? You need diversion, you need friénds, social inter-
course, amusements. ~ Life s nat all made up of duties; enjoy-
ments are,reguwed to keeP the mind in health, and you have
been confined too much at home. | have come to ask you to
my party, which | intend to give to you, for the deep affection
that | fed for ){ou, in this your anxious state of mind. It is
the first party that | havelg_lven for one year, and now | shall
receive my friends in the Fifth Avenue, before they leave for
Europe, "I do not think thatyou are in'your usual health and
spirits, but we will discuss this subject again. | am delgghted
with your views of life and its dutiés, and | cannot avoid ap-
plying them to myself: in fact, | think | am in much_greater
need ofactlng on”such suggzes_tlons than,?{ou are. Before |
adopt them, however, | must dispose of fifteen or twenty invi-
tations to parties which | now have on hand. Two Weeks
from to-morrow, recollect, is the night for my party. More
than three hundred persons, mostlyfrom the "Fifth” Avenue,
and all of them from our highest circles, are going to Europe
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in the Arctic: some will leave the next voya?e, and some the
succeeding passage. They have all selectéd the Arctic as the
best boat,"and orie reason " of their choice is that Mrs. Collins
and daughter are to take passage in her. Tou will certainly
visit Europe at some time, and"l will introduce you to thern
all; you may meet them in Europe, if you do not go out in
E)hg %ameé)_oat, said Mrs. Bayard, as shé kissed Mrs. Cope and
Id her adieu.
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CHAPTER XV.

INSANITY.

Om bgog«r mite how mob tho Stmngnr knowk ;
How goon b

Asto her I|Hshsgg m%gtfﬁqugg{;% OV\_IS!
Whnt mnaweringlooka  of sympathy and joy t

Howalks, ho.speaks. 1b brokeri word
H?s wants, |5R/v?shes, anmwal%ﬁe « are heard.

Bonne.

At eleven o’clock Mrs. Bayard’s party began to assemble,
and at twelve the parlors weré crowaed, and all the gay part
were in motion; and a more brilliant scene cannot be imagined.
The foIIowm? eminent gersons were seen in the immensg par-
lors, the most of whom belong to our highest circles.

Captain Luce, Captain Padl .F. Gram, George H. Burns,
James Thompsan, en\% Jenkins, William Nichols, Francis
Dorian, C. T. Mitchell, W. A. Young, W. Giloert, Hender-
son Moore, F. De Mayer, W. P. Rathbone, William Gihon,
G. Dupassieu, E M. Tubs J_._Hennessm J. McMath, George
Dobbs, M. Dulaconnais, William Baatham, Frederick May,
G. F. Allen, James Smith, J. A. G. Francois, 8. M. Wood-
uff,_Mrs. G. F. Allen, H. Arbuckle, Mr. Adams, E. Buech,
N. Babcock, lady and son, A. Banche, W. B. Brown, lady
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and daughter, A. Benedict and Iar\% Mr., Berny Miss Benja
min, Miss Bronson, W. Bowen, W. Barber, J. J. Barill
Mr Barber Mrs. Bryan, G. Brown, Mr. Bedford Mr Brady,
h, J. B, Cooke, Mrs. Childe, D. Cannon, Mr. Christie,

Vi E K Collins and daughter, P. Johnson, _S. Jeffords;
Miss Jones, H, H. Koon, Mis, J. Lindsay, Mr. T Lochmrra
net, Mr. Lenoire, Miss A. Lais, J. Lynch and lady
Boy Newbold, Miss Jane Murton, Miss Mansey, Mr. Mvr|-©>
Mrs. G..McCracken, Mr. Moriss, Mr. McClevin, B. Madison,
Mr. Major, IadY and daughter, J. Muirhead, Miss Mitchell;
Mr. McDougall, Mr. Mayer Mr_Pass, Mrs. T. Newman, W.
W. Comstock, S. Culner, W. Coop, H. Cook_C. Christians,
Mr. Culman, Mrs. Craig, F. Catherwood Mr Del |\}rirade Mr.
Day, lady and daughter, Mr. Dawson an la Q’ rss Drew
M. Eggers, Mrs. Edgecombe, Miss Ford, J. Frye

uson, Mr. Frank, C Fabbricotti, Mr. Grant an 1a

uynet and lady, F. W. Gale and lady, Due de Grammont
Mr] Gwrllram Miss A. Garcia, Mr. Geiger and lady, J. B.
Hogg. Mrs. Howland, Miss Hasard, Mr. Hollub, Mr. Hirach,
Mr ewrtt and lady, Mr. Hind, Mr. Hilger, J. Holbrook,
Mrs. Hodson, Miss Hay, E. Hilbroner, Mr, Hatcher, F. Hen-
ry, T. E. Jones, F. Niver, G. Noakes, Mr. North, G. Petrie
and lady, Mrs Perrrn G. B, Pearson, Mr. Perkins, Captain
D. Praft t and Iad Mr. Pasive, Mr.  Paterson, Mrs. Bo es
*and son,, H. Beed, Mr. Bavenscroft, Mrs. Brd e, T
son, F. Bhine, J. G. Smith, Miss Smith, J. Smrth and Iad
Mrs. and Miss Stone, A. Stone, Charles A Schiebler,
Sandford Mrs. Scott, Miss Stewart H. P. Stuart, C. C
ﬁrrnger T. Shuster, adg and_daughters, Mr. Schmidt. Mr.
Sheldon, T. Sh erburner St John,"H. Thomas, Mr. Wood-
ruff ang Iady, Woodruff, Mr. Waring, Mr. Winterburn,
Mr. Wiborg. B C Wood, B._S, Williams'and lady, Mr. Wa-
terman, M. D. Yoasi, and J. Zologg.

Among the drstrngrr}rghed Quests ere frﬁa% urray, maid
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of Honor to the Queen of England, Baron Jones-berg, the
millionaire and poet, Mr. Thackeray, the novelist and lecturer,
Fanny Fern, the eminent writer, Mrs. Mowatt, Mr. W|II|sJL
Mr. Bancroft, Mr. Bryant. Mr. Curtis, the lecturer, Mr. Hal
leek, Senator Brooks, Dr. Bedford, Dr. . Francis, Dr. Beadle,
Mr. Q- who is to be one of the cardinals, Mr. Full<*, the
editor, Bonaer, the poet and editor, Governor Raymond, and
L. G. Clark, the editor. _

Lad}g Murray, will )(ou allow me to introduce Baron Jones-
berg, the eminent poet L asked Mrs. Bayard«

e Baron bowed gracefullg. S

Baron, your fame has precedled you. Tour name is familiar
to mY_ ear. When are we to be favored with another of your
beautiful creations ? asked Lady Murray.

0, soon, very soon; it 1S now in the press, said the Baron.

What subject have {ou selected, Baron, forthe employment
ofyour muse? asked Lady Mur,ra%/. _

uman Life is the subjéct which | have treated, allegori-

cally, under the name of Bueephalus, or the White Horse,
said the Baron, o

A beautiful idea, Baron. Excuse me, will it be ag)reeable
0 glve me an idea of the machinery of your poem? asked

Laay Murray.
ost_wﬂh%gly. | shall have much pleasure in giving you
the outline of iy great work, and in _recelvm? anysug?estlons
with which a lady"of your eminence in the literary world may
please to favor me.  You have done me the honar to say that
%/o_u have heard my name pronounced as a poet; have you in
his exciting contést been Informed  of the course pursted by
me as a Ieadlng man in this great city of temperance and vir-

tue ? asked thg Baron.

| have not, but | should have known by your face, Baron
that you were not indifferent to that exciting question, said

, Lady Murray.
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4 thank you, Lady Murray, for your delicate compliment
The machinery of my poem |sacopz of Homer’s lliad. For
the Goddess of Temperance | use the name of Clark. For
the Genius of the Law, | take Whitehead. For the mahesty
of the sovereign State, | use Hall. "For Democracy, | have
Whiting.. 1 think | shall not introduce all the Grecian names
nor Grecian mythological characters; | find models of good
and bad natures in abundance in this virtuous city said the

aron.

Beautiful! Beautiful L | have heard of these persons as the
emblems of the virtues and the vices, but | did not know till
this, moment that they were destined to an immortality by
having their names placed by the Homer of ourcountn{ in
the highest niches of Fame’s Great Temple. What other
alleé;oncal characters have you introduced, Baron? asked
Lady Murray. _

For the vulgar Reop_le_nme-tenths of whom are poor, and
are,you know, the Victims of the wealth, the contumely and
the insolence of the other tenth, who monopolize all the vir-
tues, | have taken Carlin, For the Lion and the Lamb |
have taken Busteed and Stoughton. For Hercules | use
Schaffer, for Mars | must have "French, for Nestor Griffin,
for Neptune I shall have Fillmore, for Apollo Tracy. 1 am
yet without an emblem of Virtue. My friends have” suggest-
ed Stuart, Bogert, Turner, Linn, Van Pelt, Hyler, McLauPh-
ton, Irvmg, orrisey.  For an emblem of Satan | can select
from the Dar, from the aldermeD, or the Catholic priesthood;
but to be judicious | must wait certain developments.

For Sin | have used with great propriety the name of Ar-
thur; it seems to be well understood amon% the people. For
J ustice | shall take Beebe; | believe him honesf, although a
lawyer. - For the horse In which Homer concealed the army
with which he invaded Trokl, | shall take the name, Old White,
| have read my poem to the critics, and | have been assured *
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by them that my name is safe for immortality; and for this
oleon | havé not been required to pay unreasonably—the
charges of some were positively cheap. 2 differ from most
writérs—I think well of the criics. They certainly have dis-
covered the beauties of my poem, and | am now safe from any
attacks from the vulgar péople, said the Baron.

My desire to see this Tpoer,n IS intense.  Mr, H., your bro-
ther poet, and author ofa pious work, has intimated that he
and you and Mr. M., the rival of Bhakspeare, are jointly to
?lve the world a poem, in imitation of Milton’s Paradise Lost»

am assured that talents, and a Perfect knowledge of the
Scriptures, eminently qualify you all for the perfomance of
thlwopular underta_mP said Lady Murray.

fy Tuture efforts in fiterature will be regulated by the re-
ceﬁtlon that maH be given to Bucephalus; Tf the peaple think
1 have been well employed, | shall continue my disinterested
efforts for their good, said the Baron.

I you write.ng more till you convince the people that you
have been profitably or creditably employed, | fear your litera-
}\L/Jlre will have no demand till the price’is reduced, said Lady

urray.

TheyBaron seemed slightly in doubt, respecting the equivo-
cal compliment, but he bowéd, and smiled or grifned.

What time of day i your muse most obedient to the caller
of inspiration ? asked Lady Murray.

After dinner my glass, my muse; my old horse, my fame,
my billiard table, my si)_orts, my associates, all revolve before
my eyes in that_ béautiful order which seems to result from
itribibing inspiration from Helicon, or nectar from Rubicund.
| worship in'no temple. = Bacchus is my god.  Once each day
| am favored with a delightful obfuscation, that transports me
to Elysium, or to my chamber, said the Baron. _

| can believe you, Baron. Some works carry an internal
evidence of their drigin—yours | am sure will be referred by
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alt poets to Parassus.  One more work, conceived in the spirit
of Bucephalus, and destined to equal notoriety, will convey
KOU’ your fortune and your fame to an interminable existence
ere,”or to an unenvied immortality hereafter, said Lady

urray.

TheyBaron smiled with much self-satisfaction, as Lady Mur*
ray turned to join her friends. o ,

A slight movement near the door indicated a new arrival.,

Mrs. Cope, | am delighted to see you soearly. | shall in-
troduce you to all my friends with whom you are not ac-
quainted’; many of thém you have met often at balls and par-
fies.  There is'one younlg man here to-nlﬁht from New Or-
leans, who has recently [eft college, and fias spoken to Mr.
Baalard of a contemplated tour to' Europe. | do not know,
and | presume he does not know precisely when he will leave
New Tork. He has rece_ntl¥ |eft coIIe?e, and seems disposed
to embrace any opportunity that offers for seeln% theworld in
company with travelers of his own taste. 1 shall introduce
%ou tg him, and he will state to you his plans, said Mrs.
ayard.

thank you, Mrs. Bayard, | have had some conversation

recently with James, and he will give roe no encoura(t;ement
of visiting Europe for the present Hesa){_s he cannot leave
bis busiriess in this crisis. * | am under obligations to you for
this new instance of your kindness, and | shall never cease to
feel that | am deeﬁly indebted to you for your many favors,
and for the maw ours that | have passed so pleasantly in
xpur society. Whenever the time comes that James can leave
I business, | shall go, but until that time | shall try to for-
get this feeling. | need not tel] you that my heart was set on
visiting Europe, for you know how strong ‘my desire was to
see those countries of which | have heard so”much. | have
contemplated a tour, till my desire had become a passion that
has absorbed all my thoughts. | have now nearly overcome
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my feell_n([]s—l have learned that | cannot %o, and | have tried
aiid | will'try to be resigned: bat | cannt tell you the sacri-
fice that | Hiave made. ~ | do suffer, 1 cannot deny it; but
while with you | forget the passion that is absorbing all my
enerlgles, and underniining my health, and possibly shortemng
my fife.~ You will, I hope, excuse me—my heartis full, an
yau must give me fime to unburthen it. 1"shall not always he
Wwith you—I wish it were otherwise, | shall be called away
from home, and from these delightful scenes consecrated. by
Influences most holy, but I shall often recall the conversatioris
that | have had at your house with you, and with men ofvge-
nius and ladies ofgreat benevolenice.  Miss N., Mrs. Van
Broom, and Mrs. Vance are ever in my mind—l can never
forget them.  They are noble expounders of the laws of duty,
and of the claims of poverty and” suffering.  How much théy
have tried to relieve the sufferings of those who were rendered
wretched_ by the vices placed around them.  For every person
that charity could relieve, they said dozens were made wretch-
ed by the foul influences by vihich in our debased city they
were surrounded.  The hearts of these ladies were not made
for such stern duties. All who engage in a life of benevolence,
have to work, and beg, and spend” fheir own money; and_ s
there any reward for such sacrifices? In this great City, with
its untold vices, is not all effort destined to be” crushed out ?
Can a few work unceasmgIKl where vice is settmg in like a
flood, to overwhelm all “philanthropic efforts? Should. not
those who cherish_our best institutions help to plant virtue
firmly on our soil ? If | should be called from the scene of
our Jlomt duties, and our joint efforts for the good of others
vl\\}lou dey name ever be recalled by any circumstance ? asked

rs. Cope.

My dga_r Mrs. Cope, what has so disturbed your mind?
You certal_nly are sufferln? 1 We are neglecting our friends.
You mustjoin the gay party in the other room—do you hear
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them laugh ? You must not be so sad—you distress me,
said Mrs. Bayard. |

| know | dm not in health—I know | should not feel thus
depressed ; but disappointment has worn upon my heart, and
| "cannot rise_above my sufferings! | have given up the
thought of visiting Europe, and it had for me charms be_>(ond
e_verythlr]F that this world can offer. This seems a suitable
time, while seated here, to make an acknowledgment that |
have often thou?ht | had deferred too long, of the deep debt
of gratitude that' | owe to you, for all the kindness that you
have hestowed on me. | tame to this city and to the avenue
a stranger ; my acquaintance was limited, and my circle of
friends Was small. "You received me as a sister, and"the hours
that | have enjoyed in your society have been the happiest of
my life. Themorning call, the noonday ride, the walk by
moonlight, the evening party, | cannot ‘name  them without
emotion ; the very thought ‘of the happy hours that | have
passed with you will evér dellﬁhtm heart: | shall in imagi-
nation often linger here.  Such senfiments as you have always
expressed, suchtruths, such views of a virtuous life, such love
for all your friends, and for all the -human family, to me it
sometimes seems almost like inspiration 1 Nothing can erase
such images from my mind; even when tossed on the vast
ocean by Storms ovenwhelming, amid lightnings flashing, and
gales ofterrific horror, when Ship shall dash against sfiip, or
against iceberg of terrific grandeur, 1 still Shall turn my
thoughts to you. If | livé to return to mP/ beloved home,
with you and” all my friends again united, fife will smile in
happiness around us. When agiam in rural scenes, and on
Budd's Lake, where we have sailed, and you have sung, and
we have_ conversed in happK/,l_happ{ days— When rowed by
mortals in fairy forms, the Misses L., on crystal lake so lovely
— When their voices like angel notes entranced all hearts,
0, how | do love them— When on the margin of that
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charmed lake, in the cool shade, we all have bathed, those
forms of beauty none on earth can be more lovely— In fields
of quiet beauty we gathered berries, and decked our hair with
wild roses— “When seated by the gurgllnq brook, the birds
were singing, and our hearts were merry. 1f I do not return,
will you Temember me ? asked Mrs, Cope. _

y dear Mrs. Cope, will you tell me what has so unhinged
your'mind ? My heart aches for you. | will do _anythln% for
you—you know "l can never forget Y_ou; your images have
called up past scenes under such peculiar asSociations, and con-
nected as they are with your present anxieties, my feelings
have overcome me, and | shall attract the attention of ny
friends, whom we have neglected. You must try to forget in
this gay scene, all thoughtS of dark hours and disappointed
hopés; 3/ U must join the merry party, you must not_be thus
desponding; | beg of you to interest yourself in this merry
scene aroufd you.” Do you hear Mr. Sanford laugh? He
must to telling some merfy story. He has been to France of-
ten, and is gom%vto join ‘his beloved wife and five children,
now in Paris. - Whocan be so happy ? Hark! do KOU know
that voice ? It is Mr. Day’s—he is the merriest of the merry.
Can %ou look on such a scene and not enter with a light heart
into their enjoyments?  Only see the crowded room “and the
smiling facesi The dance ‘will soon commence—hear their
merry‘laygh! | know you are indisposed, but will not such
a scene dispel for the hour the pain ofhead and heart? What
can | do to raise {}I)urs Irits 7 asked Mrs. Bayard.

For a moment Mrs, oPe_oonceaIed her face.

| shall recover soon. This gloom seizes on my mind and |
am completely wretched:; and again | recover, and life seems
crowded with e_nfoyment. | canpot tell why | am thus doomed
to suffer. 1 will try to forget all my sorrows while with you,
said Mrs. Cope. ~ , ,

Do you hear Mr. Gilbert’s voice 7 Now you hear him laugh.
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He is one of the most accomplished men in our circle. Now
Y_ou hear Miss Brown’s voice.  She is one of the most beau-
iful and intellectual girls with whom | was ever acquainted.
If.you meet her in" Europe you will find in her a congenial
mind and heart; and | hope you will cultivate her acquaint-
ance for my sake. You now hiear Miss Collins, - She is ano-
ther of our'lovely girls, all intellect and soul. | do love them
all. That is Mr. Pearson’s voice, He is one of the, most
brilliant young men in this city. He is the emblem of chivalry.
He would dieto save the lifeofa child! Has virtug on earth
a purer emblem? Mr. Benedict is on the other side of the
room. He s alwa}/s in demand in the social circle. Near
him is Mrs, Mowatt;. | shall introduce youto her. She is one
of my most valued friends. She has been twice to Europe,
and ‘contemplates visiting London again next Spring. Her
parents were amon% ourmost wealthy and most valted citi-
zens, and she was the idol ofa Iar?e Gircle. At an earl¥_ age
she was married to a gentleman of eminent talents, then |Illng
a place in the first rank of the New York bar. His healt

was impaired, and Mrs. Mowatt, with the devotion of a true
heroine, stepped from a palace to the sta%e! Her genius has
acquired for her the highest place in the dramatic témple, and
she is soon to bow at another matrimonial altar. The fortu-
nate aspirant to her hand and heart is one of our most talented
editors. Her father claims two hundred and fifty thousand
dollars that should have filled his pockets, and have cheered
the hearts and sweetened the enJoYments of a numerous family,
all of whom are eminent for talént and for virtue. All who
know her are her ardent friends, and all hope her father will
obtain the justice that our laws, however slow, are sure to
award. - Near Mrs, Mowatt is Fanny Fern, the talented wri-
ter.  She is one of the most fascmatl_n% ladies in the circle of
my acquaintance. ~ She is a widow with three lovely children;
arid the tongue of scandal never dared to utter her name. Her
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hand baa been sought b}; more than one man of genius, and
she may Yet conseit to be led again to the hymenial altar.
Near Fanny Fern is Mr. Thackeray, who has” demonstrated
the scientific fact that sovereigns aré composed of the same
animal nature that is found in'the lower classes, both of Eu-
rope and America; and he has also demonstrated that sove-
rel,gns without virtue can disgrace their country and their race”
saidl Mrs. Bayard. o ,

| think Mr. Thackeray was unfortunate in his selection of a
subject for his lectures.” He is known to be a fataljst, and
thinks blind chance governs all things ; he has no faith in a
superintending Providence, none in Virtug, none in.civilization,
he believes in‘nothing. Do you, believe that a Divine Provi-
dence ?overns_the universe in wisdom and goodness, or does
fate rufe all things ? asked Mrs. Cope.

Mrs. Cope, you have read and conversed and speculated on
abstract metaphysical and incomprehensible questions of mor-
als and religion, till you have lost )rour Interest in everythmg
around you . No orie subject should engross all our thotights!
s?_eculatlons in religion or'science should be regarded as relax-
ations, and not the_end and object of a life-time. ~ Providence
has given us faculties for enjoyment, and rational indulgence
ina part of life. ' A good Providence rules all things, or the
world would not have been created. We must take life as we
find it ; and with you, | amsure, it is all happiness. Who
has a husband and son like your husband and son? | can
explain no mysteries. 1 do not know where a general Provi-
dence ends, or a sReuaI Providence begms; and | do not
know any philosopner or theologian who toes know. Beyond
a certain point all'ig uncertainty’; and for you to involve your
mind in the maze of speculation, is as ungrofltable as 1o Swal-
low in ignorance the dose administered by ignorant Catholic
priests, including the fictions, traditions, inveritions, and abom-
inations of Popery and its Despotism.  Will you oblige me by
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walking into the other room ?  We are spending time here that
belongs to our friends. Mrs. Day is now approaching.

Mrs, Day, | will make you cquainted with ,Mrs._CoR_e.
Mrs. Cope_is a particular friend of ming, who resides in this
avenue.  She has a strong desire to visit Europe. It is pos-
sible that you may meet in England, or on the continent, said
Mrs. Bayard. , N

Mrs. Day, | have a strong desire to visit Europe, and the
thouqht 0 Jomlng a party like yours, has aroused a feeling
that T had almost overcome:  Mrs. Bayard has informed me
that you have selected the Arctic, as the best hoat, and that
you dnd your party all intend to go and return in her. | am
acquaintéd with many of the ladies and ?entlemen here assem-
bled, and | must be permitted to say that no company of equal
number could be assembled, with whom | should regard it a
privilege to make a voya%e to Europe, said Mrs. Cope.
| shall introduce you o all my friends, and we shall be de-
I[l)ghted to meet you in England or on the continent, said Mrs.,

ay.

Iéllow long have you and Mr. Day contemplated your Euro-
pean tour 7asked Mrs. Cope. o

The moment Mr. Collins had completed his line, of boats,
and their success was certain, we resolved to cross indie Arc-
tic, and all of my circle of friends adopted the same resolution,
said Mrs. Day. ~. _ _

We had a desire to encourage an enterprise of such impor-
tance to the country. No branch of science has been carried
to the same perfection as steam, and no country has equaled
US In steamboats ; we now have on our waters twice as ma_nh/
as all Europe, said Mr. Day, as Mrs. Bayard approached wit
Mr. Torrence.

| have brought Mr. Torrence to you, Mrs. Cope. Mrs.
Coy&e, Mr. Torrence,

r. Torrence bowed.
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Mrs. Cope, | am pleased to make your acquaintance. Mrs.
Bayard has informed me that you contemplate a foreign tour,
said Mr. Torrence. _ _

| have had a strong desire to see the classic spots, dear to
all persons of taste; Butwhen | am to be indulged is involved
in uncertainty.  Shall you have Philadelphia, friends in your
party 2 MrS. Bayard 1s determined in her kindness to intro-
dCuce me to all Who contemplate visiting Europe, said Mrs.

ope.
one of my friends contemplate a tour this season, said Mr.
Torrence. _ , _

Mrs, Bayard has informed me that you are acquainted with
Mrs. Beed and Mrs. Brown; are %ou acquainted with my
connections, the Copes ? asked Mrs. Cope,

| have met your relatives in the parties to which | have had
the honor to be admitted. Mrs. Bush Is a relative of mine,
and with Mrs. Sergeant, and the circle in which she visits, |
am well acquainted. At Mayor Conrad’s | have met Messs.
Cooper, Stewart, Bishop, Furness, Jones, Clayhom, Fell,
Myers, Hopkins, Cameron, Thomas, Wyman, Penrose, Cook,
Jenkins, Dallas, Ingersoll, Horace Binney, T. S. Arthur, Gra-
ham, Cope, Hacker, Verrie, J. Sergeant, Pepper, Baldwin,
Sartain, Godey, Leary, Kimball Haseltene, Hazard, Free-
man, Lieber, Thomas, Furness, Stetson, Moore, Leland. Ba-
ker, Scotf, Jones, Brown, Hart, Milay, Mifflin, Smith, Chand-
ler, _Llpplncott*Bradford, Gramho, Sheble, Florence, Butler,
Desilver, Kay,*Cowperthwait, Hugg, Mitchell, Peterson, Scull,
Bilrton, Cam |o?i_anii Bidgway, .

All ofthem are highly valled “friends of Mrs. Bush, and all
of them, | believe,” move in the very highest circles of that
aristocratic city, said Mr. Torrence,

| understood Mrs. Bayard to say that you may leave the
country soon.  When shaIIYou go. asked Mrs, Cope. .

| have not yet decided. 1t may be deferred for some time.
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| have just left college, and | am undecided whether to make
a tour of the United States first, or to proceed immediately to
EuroRe, said Mr. Torrence. _ o ,

\When | go to Europe | shall be delighted to join a Phila-
delphia or @ New York party, and visit the most interesting
laces with them. | have had"a strong desire, yes, a passion,

rs. Bayard says, to visit Europe: and I will” admit to you
that the desire has haunted me incessantly. 1 do ngt know
but it is my fate to suffer for my errors, hut mY feelings are
irresistible.” 1 may not go for Years, and yet 1 hopeto go
soon; this hope has sustained, me, said Mrs. Cope.

| will go"any where with a party—their company would

add (I;reatly to my enjoyment | will 90 to Nl,alqara orto Lon-
don, fo Constantinople or to Cronstadf | will" go anywhere
that the party will name, said Mr. Torrence.

You are|ust the man for me, said Mrs. Cope.

My father is Governor of Louisiana, and has given me three
ears In which to see the world. | have thrown away my
ooks, and | am hound to spend some money before | feturn

to New Orleans. | will go with the party from the Fifth
Avenue, of which Mrs. Bayard has told me So much, or | will
go without them. I will go with you and Mr. Cope, and take
our chance of meeting friends, or " will go with you alone, and
¥ Mr. Cope cannot join you, | will return with you, said Mr.
orrence.

_ Mr. Torrence, this is all very fine, very romantic; and would
it not make a most interesting piece of news for the morning
page,rs? It would Produce as much excitement as the one
published by that infamous sheet respecting Mrs. W.  Let us
see how it would read. _ _

“Elopement in High Life—Ran away in the Arctic, Mr.

Torrence, of New Qrleans, a single gentleman, with Mrs,
Cope, wife of James Cope, merchant, now residing at No. 610
Fifth Avenue 1 1t is supposed that they are rapidly approach-
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ing Gretna Green ! The singularity of this romantic affair is
that Mrs. Cope has taken a child with her I” _
This is excellent! 1t will, | am sure, produce a sensation
for at least two weeks, said Mrs. Cope, | |
Beautiful! beautiful I | want a wife—0, | will have a wife
—I have always said | would have a wife1 Come |_am
ready, are you? When does the Arctic sail ?asked Mr. Tor-

[ence,

This, certainly, would be excellent; I should admire to hear
the regrets that would be uttered in the Fifth Avenue 1 But
Perhaps | am carrying this joke too far. My mind is dis-
urbed ; I am the constant victim of despondency, or | am car-
ried by my natural flow of sgmts to the excess ‘of enjoyment,
| am sure there are some hearts, in the Fifth Avente that
would beat with deepest. sorrow if | should run away 1 |
should die if I did not think so! said Mrs. Cope,

| know one who would be as serious as you have seemed to
be for a few weeks, said Mrs. B_aﬁar .
. 1-do not mean to run awaY with a young man exactly, but
if | should be found among the missing, you can ask them in
the avenue, if my absence Causes any regret ? said Mrs. Cope.

| know that your absence from fhis avenue would wound
many, many hearts f But | am delighted to learn that you
and Mr, Torrence are going to run away. It has diveited
your mind, and | hope you will mature your plans immedi-
atel{x, said Mrs. Bayard. » _

r. Torrence, my husbang intends to visit Europe himself,
when his business will permit; but suppose he should oppose
my going with the party, what ought | to do ?asked Mrs. Cope.

0 without his consent! said Mr. Torrence.

Go without his consent, did you say, Mr. Torrence ? asked

rs. Cope. .
| did say so, said Mr. Torrence.
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f ,M(rjs. Cope turned abruptly and joined Mrs. Bayardand her
riends.

Mrs. Bayard, what do you think of that gay young fellow
to whom you introduced me? 1 was never so much ‘amused
by any pérson in my life. | do Iposmvely believe that he
wants'to run away with me, said Mrs. Cope.”

He is one of the best )(oung men In our circle, and at our
house we re%ard him as the. most agreeable, most talented and
ac,c&)m |I8h§ yogng man with whom we were ever acquainted,
said Mrs. Bayard.

He has no){hought ofgoing to Europe, has he ? asked Mrs.

Cope.
_ eou heard his remarks. We know no more respectlnP his
views. | think he will go when you do. Excuse me, I' do
not mean to intimate that you will not go, said Mrs. Bayard.

|5 he as wealthy as he is talented ? asked Mrs. Cope.

Augustus says his father is one of the richest men in New
Orlears, and that he is.an only son. His habits are good, and
his mind is brilliant, with a slight tln%e of gravity, or’some call
It piety; but I suppose you would not conSider him any better
for that, in these skeptical days, said Mrs. Bayard.

| certainly should'like hinj better for entertamlnq_ a pure
faith, and | should not associate with any man so foolish as to
call Mary a God. Half the residents “of New Orleans are
Catholics, and attend theatres and other bad places on Sun-
da}/_.| Is he a Catholic ? asked Mrs. Cope, .

Heisnot I he were, | would not admit himto my house,
said Mrs. Bayard.

|5 he an honorahle young man ? asked Mrs, Coge.

He is said by Mrs. Rush and Mrs, Brown to be the most
honorable, gentlémanly and accompllshed_young man, with
whom theyare acquainted. ~ They would like to keep him in
Philadelphia.  You know they have rich and elegant ladies to
dispose of, said Mrs. Bayard.
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Do you supPose that | could go to Europe with a party of
|adies and Ig?en lemen without censure, if the world should know
that a younig man was to be my attendant? asked Mrs. Cope.

The mgrqpnety would consist in the equality of ?/our ages,
and your elngnsoyoung. | would not advise’you to go with
Mr. Torrence, but you do not think Mr. C(g)ewould give his
consent on any conditions, said Mrs. Bayard.

What if he would not 7 asked Mrs, oPe. _

What if he would not? | don't understand such a question,
said Mrs. Bayard. _ .

No, I should not have asked such a question. It certainly
was very foolish, but it arose to my mind, and | let it out, said
Mrs. Cape. _ ,

A person of my age ml%ht, go with Mr. Torrence, or any
syoung man of his reSpectability with perfect propriety. | car-
not g0 at this time, you know very well, but | do méan to go
in o or two years; and if Augustus cannot go with me’ |
shall go with some party.  When | am ready tO leave | shall
not ask my loving hushand if | may go, | %uess; all the New
York ladies go to Europe, and many go without the protection
gf gr&y persor, said Mrs. Bayard, as Mr. Torrence approached

In
ng. Torrence, you say that you intend to visit Europe at
some time, and (You are_not paiticular when you go: is that
the case ? asked Mrs. Cope.

That is exactly my case, said Mr. Torrence. ,

Will you do me the favor to call at our house occaswnalgv?
| shall in the mean time meet you often, | ,hoRe, at Mrs. Ba-
yard’s, said Mrs Cope, as she'turned to join her friends.

This large party was dancing, singing, and conversing.
Among them were men of great enius, and ladies of surpass-
ing béauty. Wit sparkled, and”solid sense commanded the
ear of the eminent, the rich, the gay, the hapﬁy. Al were
soon to embark in scenes of enjoyment that to the intellectual
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eannot be surpassed. Persons of great wealth were there,
and persons ofEreat expectation. - Among them were all ages.
Wha could look without deep interest o such a scene% A
fancy sketch of such a party would interest, but this was more
than fancy’s sketch: the party was assembled, and 1t was joy-
ous wad happy. They were all hapRY in the society of ¢ach
other, and more happy in the thoughts of en{oyments to come.
HaPp&/ in the contemplation of visiting toge hier Scenes conse-
crated by Gq_enlus and by associations of the most mterestlng
nature. “Girls and boys, gentlemen and ladies, parents an
children were there. Young men, and young ladies with sus-
ceptible hearts were there. “Gould they fail 'to form attach-
ments that would last beyond the tour, and beyond the scenes
which in imagination are’life’s richest Pleasures? If life can
have enjoyménts which to all the intellectual are deeper and
stronger than all others, they are to be found in conversation,
in exchange of thought, in language of friendship, in love with
all around us, in séntiments ?Iowmg with genius, when wit
shall charm, and sense shall fill'the happy hour.  Conversation
I the guage of Intellectual gilts, and fof its_ display demands
every accomplishment that éducation in its highest mission can
give.” It was a sceng of gushing, joyous, happy life, and com-
menced here in the Fifth Avenlie ; 1t was to bie renewed, con-
tinued, and extended for the wholevoyage, and the whole tour,
and all were to be united in the same place, and in the same
%oyous spirit, when they should have returned. - Who can con-
template with indifference a scene so deeply interesting ? Was
It possible for Person_s S0 youn?, with hearts so free, o full of
life, ofhope, of happiness, of love, to meef every day n the
quiet cabin consecrated to intellectual enjoyments, ‘and not
feel for each other a mutual affection ?

During the voyage they were to be separated from the busy
world, and they were to rely on each other for the highest en-
joyments that cultlvatedlbntellect and superior refinement could
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give.. Gansuch a scene evennow be contemplated without
emotion ? This slight allusion to it we fear will cause man
apan%, and wound manyaheart. All hearts were gay, all
thoughts were on the futyre. Mrs. Cope was carried” unwill*
|U%Y to the very midst of the gay SCeng. ,
rs. Cope and you, Mrs. Bayard, must both (io with us;

we cannot go without you. We want your lively conversar
tion, we want your, mern[/ voices, we Want the Charm that
genius and hlgh_ aftainmerits alone can ([]IVG said Mr. Sanford,
*| shall not think of going at present. Mrs. Cope may be
induced to depart froni a résolution that she has formed notto
leave till Mr. Cope can accompany her, said Mrs. Bayard.

She must go. - We want the ?Iowmg{*_thoughts that have
spell-bound o man¥ who have fallen within thé sphere of her
influence, and that few on earth can claim.  You will excuse
me, Mrs. Cope,  What have | said that has touched a sacred
chord ? | spoke from my heart, but | will say no more.  Un-
der favorable circumstarices | could make p a party, with
whom to visit Europe would be our hlghest happiness.” Must
we excuse you hoth ? asked Mr. Benedlict

Mr. Pearson joined in this request Mrs. Cope placed her
handkerchief to her face, Miss Collins, who had been a care-
ful observer, approached Mrs. Cope, and in deep sympathy
stood near her, while others were attracted to the spot_~

Mrs. Cope, my father has selected the Arctic, under Captain
Luce, as the boat for my mother and myselfto cross the At-
lantic, to scenes as dear"as life to you, to me, to all, who haye
our tastes. My father has said that Captain Luce would die
to save us, if the awful altemative were demanded of him!
But nothing can happen. My father would sooner resign
the world, and sink forever from happiness that seems perfect,
than he would suffer any accident to my mother or, myself.
You will excuse me, Mrs. Cope.  There is no such parent as
my father | With every affection of his heart, are woven ties
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that_are stronger than the love of life; on me, however unde-
serving, he has centered the hopes, and fears, and affections of
a devoted life. I any one man lives for others, and cannot
live but in their preserice, it is my father. Do you think he
would allow us to go onboard a an?erous boat ? Mrs. Cope,
will you make one of our happy party ? asked Miss Collins.

| cannot go f said Mrs. Copé. ~ She could say no more.

Do not, I"ask you in kindness, do not yield'to any feeling,
said Miss Collins. _

| -cannot go, and.| never shall go, said Mrs. Cope, as she
withdrew for the night,

The following week Mrs. Bayard called on Mrs. Co?e.
_James, come’to me. Are you well ?_You do not look as
|f5{0u Were in Perfect health, said Mrs. Bayard.

am not well—I have a pain, said James.

Mrs. Cope came into the room.

Mrs. Cope, do you think we are as thankful as we should
be for such healthy children ? asked Mrs. Bayard.

| hope | am. I am sure | ou?ht to be thankful. ~ Of all the
bIessmBs of life, children mid health are those for which we are
most deeply indebted. James, you know, has always been
very healthy, said Mrs, Cope. ,

Nrs. Cope, | have just asked James_ if he were well, |
think | see indications of his having received an injury, and on
that account | asked him the question, said Mrs. Bayard.

O, mercy 1 You do not see anythm%,, do you? | shall
never forglvem selfl  Have | neglécted him? "What do you
discover 7 asked Mrs. Cope.

| am not a physician, but | think James may have had a fall,
and have received an injury that will make him a cripple for
life, said Mrs. Bayard, o ,

Mrs. Bayard, | shall never smile aqaln! You do not think
that James'is to be a cripple 7 | shall %lve up the world, and
never more have another happy moment! Do you really sup-
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poee that | have been the cause of all his injuries? | will send
immediately for Dr. B%_ert! | do hope he will come instant-
ly! 1 carinot wait! Will he ever come? How long shall
We have to wait? Where canbebe ?

Dr. Bogert arrived, and examined the injury.

|t seems quite serious, said the Doctor.

You know, Dr, Bogert, James has always been a health){
child, a very healthy boy. There is nothing to be seen—
know there is nothing! °| told Mrs. Bayard there was nothmg
}\%rts)e 8%6% 1 Say there is nothing, Dactor, will you ? aske

Mrs. Cope, | am very sorry to say that James has had a
fall, and has been injured seriously, and it may be for life |
must be allowed time to decide; but it will certainly require
years to restore him, said Dr, Bo%ert , _

Mrs. Cope did not speak for a few minutes—her sufferings
seemed too deep for ufterance. She spoke. .

_Doctor, if James is to die, | have no wish to livel Save
him! Save his life for my sake f said Mrs. Cope.

Mrs. Bayard called agdin at Mrs. Cope’s. =

Mrs. Bayard, | am overwhelmed with affliction!. | cannot
go out—I cannot tell you how much | am suffering! You
are very kind to call 5o often, Dr. Bogert saw James ¥ester-
day, arid has called frequently; but hegives us but little en-
couragement What shall " do? | Cannot bear to hear a
pleasant sound | 1 cannot look at the coach ! 1 shall never
ride again in that coach 1 I cannot live! James will not re-
cover, | know he will not! You do not think he will, doyou?
asked Mrs. Cope. _ _

Mrs. Cope, you must not yield to any excess of feellngi.
Have confidence in our most ékl||fu| physicians. ~ They will
restore James, said Mrs. Bayard. _ _

Would you recommend my visiting Philadelphia, and con-
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suiting Dr. Bush, or would ou goto London, and consult Sir
James Clark ? asked Mrs.

| would do neither. | recommend your waiting patiently
for Dr, Bogerts report,  No physician can do more than he
can. He Is the flrst physician in the city. ~James is young,
nature is kind, and ema et outgrow the injury; and I sin-
cerely hope he wil. | do ee Iys mpathlze W|th (YOU and |
know how much you must suffef, sald Mrs. Bayar

| need not teII ou that my heart is fulll Afew days ago
| was happy. _The world smlled and 1 had ng more to ask.
Now | am suffermg 00 deeply for life |~ My spmts are gone
and have left me without hope ! - James was my my
piness, and | did not think that be could lose his heafth Bt
Yesterday he was all [ife—his faculties seemed more than bril-
ant; heé was ever with me, and no parent was more devoted
to.a child, none more happx. | shall go and see if any of my
frlends are acquainted with an eminent physician, said Mrs.

I?he next week Mrs. Bayard called again on Mrs. Cope.

| have seen Mrs. Stuyvesant, and shé has informed me that
Sir James  Clark, of London, can undoubtedly cure James.
She has recently returned from Europe, and has heard of his
skill, He Is th e%ueens 3|C|an Mrs Stuyvesantadwses
me to leave imme |atey, my hushand sayB'it will be of no
use to visit London as there can be no better physician than
Dr. Bogert, and under no circumstances can he go at present
Now, what shall I do? You would not go withott him, would
you ? asked Mrs. Cope.
5 On dno account must you think of such a step, said Mrs.
ayar

Iyam in deep dlstress—l cannot sleep, I cannot eat, | am in
deep despondency 1 1 shall sink under my sufferings, 1 can-
not live! | have Ylelded all the enjoyments of life |~ No more
shall I ride or walk with you 1 T know my senses will give
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waYt | feel now a burning fever in my brain! No more
shall shady walks, and quiet, happy rural scenes delight me—
the notes of melody. the songs of birds, the evenln(i_ ance, can
| resignthemall? The Earden’s,fragrance the purling brooks
the flowers on their banks, the ride at Sudbury no more wl
have charms for me! The Jovely lakes, the larjdscapes dressed
In living green, the clustering berries that invite our daily
walks: shall | never visit these scenes a?am ? The lofty moun-
tain, called Mount Hyde; the ascent To which wound round
and round, and on all below we gazed in transports of delight!
On its apex we sat, and read, and conversed, while zeﬁhyrs
fanned our faces, and waited fragrance from trees and shrubs
and strawberry beds. Can I resign all that made life sohappy ?
To deePest sorrow | now must Kleld myself—I ask no mare
for lifel Adieuto all! Adieu the merry dance! Adieu, my
happy home, my family | In deepest sorrow here | kneel'l
My Tieart now is smkmg! Adieu, the altar that would djspel
thé pangs of death that may come In scenes too appalllnP!
0 Heaven! am | to be rescued, or sink in sorrow to an early
grave?1 My strength is failing—I know that | shall lose my
Senses

Mrs. Cope remained in this paroxysm and was unconscious
for a few minutes, _

My dear Mrs. Cope, ty)our sufferings are too great, and | do
sympathize with Kou; ut I am sure you look too much qn
the dark side of the ﬁlcture; you do not know hut James will
yet recover his health, and you should not yield to such ex-
oessive girl_ef. In a few days Dr. Bogert viill be able to say
with certainty what can bé done, His skill is not surPass,ed
by a_rgjy physician in this or any other city. | should rely with
confidence on his treatment» said Mrs. Bayard.

| thank you for your consolation; but my heart has sus-
tained the wound that on earth cannot be healéd. | constantly
see sights and dream of horrid disasters, from which none e¢-
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cape. | can almbst imagine that | am now Eresent_m Scenes
which may come at some future time. 1 think my mind is too
Powerfully excited for my health. | see even row the sight
hat drives me to despairf | see a storm that now is raging!
Look! the boat is buried in ocean waves—now she rises—
see consternation in every face 1 O God | thy arm alone can
save us now 1 Where are the boats? Where are the crew ?
They. are preparing to desert us in.our de,g moments! All
now’is darkness, gespair. and certain death i” No boat is near,
and we are sinking T Do you, hear those screams of dying
agony 7. s there a’man who will not try to save us? (] see
beau Y infancy, mothers, fathers, all clinging in affection in
their [ast monjents to each other1 A form has drop%ed! 0
Heaven, save him for his wife_and children!  Another now
has fallen ! She has sunk to rise no more! No grave ever
claimed so rich abooni Heaven have mercy o ustho
wave is now on the how—I cannot look on such a scene! O
let me die! All now are sinking to the grave that of all
others most appalls the heart I What boat iS that 7. See, now
it is crowded full of men—will they not take my child ? Can
it be it is sailing off! Have they hearts, and can the)(]_leave
us here to die ? ~ See, he waves his hand, he has_left his be-
trothed to died Have men turned fiends? Hail him—hall
him, I'say | Call him back 1 Her parents cannot live and
mourn hér loss! O Heaven—he looks, but will not come to
save the life of her whom he has sworn to save or die! | did
not think of death like this! Captain Luce, you will save one
lady 1 You have saved none 1 O, see that youn]g man—he
holds to his heart a chilo—the mother lies at™ his feet! CaP-
fain Luce, Cai)tam Luce, will you save this darlmﬂ boy? It
is my only child—I have nomore 1 | know you will, you have
a heart, 1"am sure )Aou have! 0, see that Dboat—it is sailin
off, and the sailors have left us here to die! Kiss me, James!
again1 Where is my husband 1 Call him—he is not here!
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| see a form clinging to the broken timbers1 H» struggles

now are nearly ended—he dies, he diest This is no dream |

You do not say | dream | O, this* pressure on m%_bram—l

know that | am dying! Death’s cold hand is clutc mg atray

g_eaat, and tearing” it from my breast! | know that T must
Ie

Mrs. Cope remained delirious for nearlxthree days, and was
constantly impressed with the idea that she was suﬁerln? be-
yond the"power of the mind to endure, and was doomed o an
untimely death.  The most eminent physicians were consulted,
but thex pronounced the complaintto'be mental, and not to
be reached by their skill  The names of those who were re-
cently introddced to her, were the forms that constantly ap-
pearéd in her ravings. Anodynes, and perfect absence of aR
exciting causes, were all that skill could suggest  She slowly
recovered. _

My dear James, Mrs. Bayard has been with me nearIY all
day, "but her kindness has not relieved my sufferings. 1 do
think my mind s affected 1 Mrs. Bayard has only reommend-
ed me to wait patiently for Dr. Bo%ert to effect’a cure, but |
know he will not be able to restore James.  You must go with
me to London, or allow me to gowithr the party under fhe care
of Mr. Torrence, Mr. Day, Mr. Sanford, Mr.” Benedict, and
the other persons with whom we are acquainted. You know
we_have friends in London, said Mrs. Cope.

Emma, | cannot bear the thought of separation; perhaps |
mg% vet be able to leave, but | must have you and James
with e, you cannot gof | must refuse my'consent! | am
sorry o refuse anything that you may ask; but after mature
reflection, | have comé to this'resolution, which | have now
communicated to you.. | have millions of property inmy care,
for friends by whom it has been intrusted, and | ‘must wait a
short time, sdid Mr. Cope. , ,

And 15 that all on which | am to build the hopes of life? |
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Yle|d all! M;/ heart cannot long sustain these pangs 1 Gan
do nothing 7 James might be Testored, | am sure Sir James
Clark can réstore him ! Come sickness, come death, | fear
you not—you are welcome visitors! | will wait a few days,
and then will call on my friends.

Some days after, Mrs. Cope, still in deep despondency,

walked out'and called on Mrs. Murray.
_Mrs. Murray, | am in deep affliction. You know my dar-
Imfg son James, you have seen him often. He s now a cripple!
| fear be cannot be restored by Dr. Bogert, who, you know, is
the most eminent physician in the cm(. Mrs. Stuyvesant says
Sir James Clark, of Londan, can restore him, but mﬁhusba_nd
will not go with me, nor will he allow me to go without him.
What would you do? He is a darling husband, you know,
said Mrs. Cope. _ _

Doyou say that your husband will not allow you to go with-
out him? asked Mrs. Murray.

| do, said Mrs. Cope. _ _

Take no ntice of¥our husband—go without his knowledge!
You are nowoman? | should liké to have my husband Say
that | should not go to Europe ! | shall go when | pleasé;
and if you are the'woman that | think you'to be, you will go
atonog. You may call on me for funds. 1t is time that one
half the world were free from servile dependence on the other
half; the hushands are all tyrants or Dolly Spankers. The
world is learning wisdom—women’s rlghts, will et be respect-
ed. Strong-minded women are accomplishing all of this. "You
must join our society—I will propose_you. “You know they
meet at my house. “The Rev. Miss Stone and Abby Folsom
will correct all the abuses of the world, and prepare us for per-
fect happiness, ~ We shall make the Rev. Miss Stong Presi-
dent. “She will put this wicked world in order, and will com-
mence,\R)/ the aid of the Aholitionists, and set the negroes all
free. What should we wait for 2 We are Perfectionists, and
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can accomplish anYthlng; we know we are right. . We intend
the blacks shall eat af the same table, and ride in the same
car with the_ladies in the Fifth Avenue, and marry their
daughters. That will be delightfull - Tou know Magsachu-
settS has made a law on purpose, and numerous happy black
and white alliances followed..  Our minister has urPed in the
pulpit the necessity of resorting to a deadly conflict to op-
pose the institutions of half the ation. He is now to commence
with Parker, and preach a crusade through the free States.*
He says he 1s ready. to place the powder; or fire the gun that
shall destroy. a Union no longer worth preserving | Nearlx
all the Abolitionists have some black relations; were notblac
and white men bom free and equal ? Jefferson said the?/
were.. | think the world will yet learn that we have the. tal-
ents, if we have not the power of the lords of the Creation. It
Is high time that we passed the laws that will elevate our noble
natures. What can we not do, if we undertake it? And
what can poor fallen and de?e_nerate man (o to elevate and
ennoble our characters ? Certainly nothing ! We must make
the laws, and we will make them 1" Go to Europe, Mrs. Cope
—never mind what your hushand says ! My husband goes to
lectures, and | go to the theatre; sometimes | go every night,
and sta)r as long as | ;l)lease—l do not hurry”home.
should T hurry nome 1 Al the children have nurses—you
know we have four—the youngest child is nearly four months
old. | goto all the pdrties, and get home &t one or two
0'clock, and | hreakfast at eleven or” twelve ; that is the way
for us to show our independence.  If we stand up for our
rights, the lords of Creation will soon yield to us; they shall
bé made to do their duty. When | décide to go to the thea-

« Parker was recently married in Brooklyn, N. Y., to Jessie Acker, a negroes, the pro-
perty of Judge Alberti, of Nassau County, Florida, The Her. Mr. Vandyke was the re-
cipient of the honor conferred by umtm% the red hair and the black wool, and hie church
is now crowded with colored pedple. ~ At this wedding the fighting minister was a guest.
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tre, or opera, | send for a youn? man, and | have a choice. In
Europe you will find some Very Tascinating and very hangisome
Young inen; there are plent%/ of them, | am sure you will like
them.” Be sureto_go to Italy; do not stop iri Londgn—it
Is a dirty place. Florence, Borne, Vienna, Paris, are lovely
Places. 'he_people are all Catholics, and the ladies never
hink of visiting with their husbands. You can do just asyou
E)Iease—the_ same as other wives; nobody will say a,nythlnq
hey all doit. The sovereigns and popes and cardinals all
have wives number one, two and three, like Hug,?s,lfalsehoods.
Do you falk ltalian ? 1t 15 a sweet [anguage, Tt is full of sen-
timént, it is the_heart’s language, it inspires love. Some say
Italy is destructive to.virtué., Ofwhat Use is virtue after we
are married 7 What if there are_ more vices than virtues in
those climates where the breeze is loaded with the fragrance
that disposes the mind and heart to tender emotions ? “What
It men and, women who_are decent here, do lose all respect for
character in Paris and in Borne, what 15 that to us 7 Some
of both sexes with us should go to Borne and stay there, for
they are a disgrace to decent society; but nothing can injure
K/SI in any coutry. 1 hope you will go immediately, said Mrs,
urray. _

Mrsy Murray, |.am very much_obliged to you for your un-
reserved friendship, and “your disintérested"advice. *. 1 think
the strong-minded women and the Abolitionists are in a pro-
?re_sswe State, but the direction that their saintly qualities are
aking ma)( be with some reflecting Fersons opén to specula-
tion, 1f not o Serious alarm. Befor? | act upon your advice, |
shall call on Dr. Tyng, said Mrs. Cope, as she withdrew.
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CHAPTEB XV L

THE SHU*WRECK

Hall, noblast .structures |ma?ed in the ware f
A nation% grateful tribute {o the brave |

Hail, blest Tetreats from war and shipwreck, hall |
Thatoft arrest the wondermg stranger’s sail.
Lon%haveyeheardthenan tives of age,
Theattle’s havoc and the tempest’s rage;

Long have Ve known Reflection’s genial ray

Gila'the calm dose ef Valor’s various day

Roan»

A rew days after the interview with Mrs. Murray* Mr*
Cope e&Hed on Dr, Tyng.

Dr, Tyng,_mY darling son James, You know what a beau-
tiful hoy he'is, 1 fear is'to be a cripple for life! | cannot tell
you the'distress | am suffering f "Excuse me, my heart is
I broken, said Mrs. Cope.

Mrs. Cope, what has happened? Tell me all, you have my
sympathy, said Dr. T}ln?. _

Dr. Bogert is unable fo say that James can be restored in-
mediately; and | contemplaté a visit to London to_consult Sir
James Clark, who Mrs. Stuyvesant says can certainly restore
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him. | cannot obtain my husband’s consent, and Mrs, Mur-
ray aavises me to leave withoutit; | am distressed, what
shall I do ?asked Mrs. Cope. ,
_Mrs. Cope, | admire your devotion to your son, but while
life lasts, never, never; in So Serious a Crisis, Oppose your
husband. You were the dauqhter of pious parents, the “first
lessons they taught you were the love of truth, duty to your
Parents and your God! You have vowed on the altar to
ove, cherish and obey.your hushand; his joys were to be
your joys, and his sufferings were to be your stifferings, your
secrets were to be bis secrets.  Your early life was consecra-
ted to Him who sees all hearts. ~ Your husband is worthy of
all the affection.that you can bestow upon him.  Can youex-
pect to retain his love after you have once misled him? | am
well acquainted with Mr. Cope, and | know his heart, and |
know it'is all sensibility; | know the strength of his affection
for YOU and for his son 1| would not willingly be responsible
for the results of such an eIoPement! Exclse me for using
the term, but is it not correct ? 1 do hope you will think nd
more ofgoursec_ret visit; you know my affection for you
both, and you will give me credit for smcerlt?]/._ Europeé is
full of Catholic denjoralization, and the Sabhath is desecrated,
no female touches its shores without a loss of some of her a-
tachment to virtue. _ The influence of Catholic institutions is
most perniciqus; Europe I a land of ignorance, poverty,
tyranny and vice, said Dr. Tyng.
" You cannot advise me to give up forever, all that has made
life so happy, and on which all my hope of coming enjoyment
IS Flaced said Mrs. Cope.
should hope to_not lose my son, but | would not lose my

husband, said Dr. Tyng. S

| may still live, but all for which I lived is gone: | ask no
more for life, said Mrs. Cope in tones that moved Dr. Tyng’s
heart, but he did not reply.
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Mrs, CoPe returned home, bat her mind was not relieved
from doubt as to the course that the emergency demanded; to
her the night was a sIeeRIess and a des ondlng night .

Ofte next moming the “Mercantile Guidle and Family
%oHrnal” was handed to her by a servant, and she read &
ollows:

“ London, Regent S,

“T0 tub Humans—ADOUt twelve years ago thére sailed
from London a ship called the ManChester, bound to New
York, with pa_ssen%ers. Borne days out, she encountered a
storm, by which she was greatly damaged, and was seen in
9reat daniger. On board the Manchester when she sailed were
ames Brlght and wife, and their two children, one son and
one daughter._ Nothing certain is known of the vessel or her
Passengers. There were in the possession of the family when
hey I8ft London, jewelry, books, and one Bible marked
Johin Bright from ‘his miother, and on another was written
Isabella Bright from her mother, Their clothes were onge
?ood, but mioh worn. A very liberal reward will be paid
orth? recovery of the children; or for any information of their
arents.
: “ Signed, ) i

, J. Bright.
~ Mr. Cope returned in the evening, and found Mrs. Cope
in the deepest distress. _ o

My dear James, | am afflicted 11 am suffering, said Mrs.

Co

e . :
_ sh%)pose James has had a return of his Severe pain,
said Mr. Cope

r. Cope.
Bead thaﬂ ﬁaper, “the Mercantile Guide and Family

Journal.” 1t has fallen from my hand ! \ have no sister’!
Isabella must be the person advertised 1 Isabella is not my

\Google



DESPOTISM. 447

sister; file advertisement must be for her, and yet how canit
e ? | do hope it is not sister lIsabella that is claimed. |
shall sink if it is! Wjio can Mr. Bright be 7 What can he
do if Isabella is not willing to leave mother and go to Eng-
land 7. Bo you not think She will prefer to be my Sister, axid
live with us; | always meant to be kind to hei! We can
burn the paper, and"then who will know that Isabella is not
my sister—she does not know it! Oh Heaven, this will be
wicked ! 1 will not burn this paFer. James and Isabella
too ! I cannot lose them both and live. | will write to Mr.
Bright.  There is some mistake, | know there is. James,
what shall we do ? asked Mrs. Cope. o

| will call at the office of the “Mercantile Guide,” and
learn all that they can communicate, said Mr. Cope.

The next morning Mrs. Cope entered the parlor with the let-
ter in her hand. , .

Emma, | hope Kou will compose yourself. We will learn
all the facts, and then we can form an accurate opinion of
this mysterious advertisement.  This article reads “Lon-
don, twelve years ago.” It is not twelve Years since Isabella
was found iri the street: it cannot be.  But this advertise-
ment calls for a boy also, 1 think it cannot be our Isabella.
Where is the Bible' in which we have read the name of Isa-
bella Bright so.often  asked Mr. Cope

Isabella has it, said Mrs. Cope.

Did you say, Emma, that you had prepared a letter for
Mr. Bright ?‘asked Mr. Cope.

| did,"and here it is, said Mrs. Cope.

| will send it by the Arctic, said Mr. Cope.

“New York,
_“Hon,_ Bright, M. P.—| have recently read an acver-
tisement in the ““Mercantile Guide” of this city, sg?ned by
you, in which you state that the ship Manchestér saifed from
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London about twelve years ago with passengers, and among
them were Mr. and Mrs. Bright, and two Children, one son
and one daughter. _

About twelve years ago, as | was dpassmg along Broad-
way, | saw a remarkabIY pretty child in the stregt, selling
apples. | conversed with "her,"and finally carried her to a
ragged school, in which_Miss N., Mrs. Van” Broom and_Mrs.
Vance were teachers.  The child had in her trunk a Bible,
and on the blank leaf was written ulsabella Bright, from her
mother.” The child made a stroog impression on my feel-
ings, and | called often at the school. “Miss N, often remarked
that no child had ever interested her own feelings so much,
and other teachers noticed her with equal affection. Miss N.
thought the mystery connected with her history would some
day De explained. ~Obtaining my mother's consent, | took
thé child to New Haven, where she was educated and adopted
as my sister. In face and form she is beautiful; for affection
and for all the amiable qualities, mr mother has given her the
highest place in her own heart. Isabella _
her early history. She was my bridesmaid; and if she were
my own sister, she could not be more dear to me,

|fyou should claim her as your granddaughter, you must
allow her to live with us; my mother cannot allow [sabella to
leave her—her affections have been too long and too ardently
Placed on her. | hope you will not omit to write by the ré-
urn of the Arctic, as our feelings are deeply interested inyour
reply.  Very sincerely yours, Emma Cope.”

Mrs. Cope's anxieties were undermining a constitution at
all times delicate, but now excited to ar alarming  degree.
She retired to her chamber each night, and bowed, before the
altar.  Sleep could not always be woged to her pillow. Her
disordered mind was daily yielding with her strength, and a
recovery could not be ‘anticipated. Her anxious friends
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wla_tcfhed over her, but no cheering indications came to their
relief.

| will write to my parents for the direction that | have no
where found, said Mrs. Cope.

~ New York, Fifth Avenue,

My Dear Parents—| am_in deep affliction | Our darling
James is in danger of becomlng a cripple!. Dr. Bogert has
called to see hin frequently, but he s yet in doubt Whether
James can be restored to health. 1 need not tell you my heart
is broken ! | do fear | shall not survive his loss1 At this
moment there Is ylng on the table the Mercantile Guide, in
which | have read the painful mtelllg)ence that Isabella is no
longer my sister L What shall | do™ | cannot sleep, | can-
not”eat—| cannot lose my only sonand my only sister L |
have a friend who has recently returned from England, and
she has assured me that Sir James Clark is very eninent, and
can cure our James. Dr, Bogert is the most eminent physi-
cian in New York, and if he cannot restore James we do not
know who can.

| contemplate visiting London alone! | have asked James
to accompany me, but hie could not sympathize with me inmy
distress; he”says he cannot leave bis business, | asked his
consent to go without him: would you believe it he positively
refused 1 He said he could not beseparated from James and
from me. . He did not refuse me anything once. Can | go
without his consent ? You know my lové for him. A more
affectionate husbang does not live; you would not go without
his consent? In all his life he refused me nothirg, Can |
leave him secretly 1 You know we have valued friends in Lon-
don._ We are acquainted with Mr. Wiggin, Mr. Monrog, and
Jwr, Peabody. My desire to visit Eurape is too strong to be
resisted, | 'shall return in the Arctic—itwill not require long
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to obtain the opinion of 8ir James Clark; will yon tell me
what to do? Do, my dear parents, write |mmed|atel)ﬁ
Affectionatély yours, me,

P. S.—I enclose Mr. Brights advertisement
By return of the mail the following letter was received.

_ New Haven, Conn,
0ur Dear Daughter—Y our kind letter is received, and we
hasten to_give you our views in reply. Your letter certainly
contains information of unusual interest, and we have ended-
vored to give it a candid consideration.  The result is that we
think it wall not be prudent for you to leave for Europe with-
out the consent of James, clearly and voluntarily expressed t
He may possibly alter his mind at some_future time, but we
understand you'to say that you asked his consent and %ave
Your reasons for desifing to go without him: and he replied
hat he could not leave his Business at this moment, and- that
he coutlg not endure the absence of you and James—sure we
correct 7 ,
We, sympathize with you roost sincerely, and we would gladly
0 with you and James, if Mr, CoRe would %uve his consent
e is evidently unwilling to risk the lives of those whom he
considers as dear to him'as his own. There is_ always some
risk on the ocean; the best boats have but a single plank to
separate precious lives from the ocean’s deepest caverns.
With respect to Mr. Bright’s advertisement, we feel deeply
concerned to learn ali the Circumstances of this mysterious
notice. We can never resign Isabella! It is out of the ques-
tion, and cannot be thought of for a moment We do not
know who Mr. Bright is, but_he may call Isabella grand-
daughter, if that Will give him any pleasure; we supFose
he has a dozen poor, suffering, starving' children, and will not
want her if he hears she is well provided for. ~ The vessel, it
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seems, sailed from London twelve years agio. We are safe
enough;, Isabella is not his grandchild. 1f lsabella is his
grandchild, then where is the box? We have not mentioned
your letter to Isabella, and we shall not think of doing It; if
you should ever ascertain that there is any truth in Mr. Bright's
claim, you must write to Isabella yourself. We know how
much Kou must suffer, and we offer )rou our hearts” deepest
sympathy, and we beg ofyou to call all your energy to your
ald. Of'what use to suffefing humanlt?/ can be virtle, religion,
and philosophy, if we cannot rest firmly on them in hours of
deep affliction? Life s a mystery—suiferings are the lot of
all. " In the sea of doubt, virtue and a pure faith are our only
pilots.  We will visit you soon.
Very ‘affectionately, Y our Parents.

By return ofthe Arctic, the following letter was received.

, London, Regent Street,
Emma Cope—Thy very kind letter is received, in_which
thee states that thee” have probably discovered Isabella Bright!
With this intelligence we are delighted. We have occasion-
ally advertised for her and her brother, for twelve years, and
we have sent agents with the hope of leaming something of
them, but without success. _
Isabella is our granddaughter, and no event of our life has
ﬁlven us more pleasure than the tho%ht of again receiving
er to our hearts and to our home, There |s_reta randson
John Bright, who is not recovered ! Thee will confer a great
favor on Us by making an effort to recover him also. | have
no children, and John will, if recovered, inherit the large es-
tate which has been in our family since the conquest. " Is it
too late to learn something respectln,(]] my son and his talented
wife ? She was a member of a family ot the very first respec-
tability, and was a writer of some eminence, having been- the.
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author of fwo plays, and one volume of poetry written before
she was eighteen.” It would be deeply interesting to learn the
articulars of her last_hours, for we'must suppose her dead.
he was active in the dls_charqe ofall the duties, of social life,
and adorned it with its riches Hraces. Her disposition was
amiable; she was ever among the suffering classes, and she
was the center of a devoted Circle of relatives and friends,
‘Mysonimysonl Shall I everhear from him? | cannot
?lve_up the thought of yet learning his sad fate. | can never
orgive the persons wha allowed him to leave London without
n'\}[y knowledge. = Wil thee learn all that may be known of the
anchester,"and write us ? N
Thee alluded to Isabella's, personal qualities, and to her
education. | cannot attempt inthis short letter to say how
much and how sincerely | feel the obligations under which
thy love and thy mother's love for Isabella have placed me;
| Shall testify my regard for theg and thy mother in a more
suitable manner:  I"send a draft on Messrs. Duncan, Sher-
man & Go. for five hundred pounds, with which thee will please
Pay Isabella’s expenses, and make such use as thee pleases of
hé balance. | wish in the most emphatic manner to offer
thee the hospitalities of my house, and ask of thee and th’Y
husband the pleasure of & visit to London. No event will
?lve me more pleasure. We shall feel so great a desire to see
sabella, that the time will pass slowly; and if she is not able
to leave in the first boat of the Colling' line, thee will confer a
favor on us by writing immediately on receipt of this letter.
| shall not abandon thie hope of et recovering my grandson.
My wife desires to present to thee and to thy mother, and to
Mr. Cope, her kind regards, and to say that thee and thy hus-
band must visit us; she can accept no excuse. | send thee a
newspaper, in which thee will read my speech recently deliv-
ered 'In Parliament, and another, in Which thee will read an
account of my visit to the Emperor of Bussia. My otyeet was
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to save the two nations from the horrors of war. | was well
received by the Emperor, but my mission was not accom-
Bllshed. |"have opposed the war, and helieve that other am-
assadors would have avoided it, and have saved two hundred
thousand lives, and nearly two hundred millions of pounds to
the nation. Thy friend, J. Bright.

.Where is John? If some charitable lady has not taken
him to a ragged school, hels now sweepln?_ the streets. Mrs,
Cope’s worst apprehensions were now confirmed, She could
no longer conceal from her own heart the painful fact that she
must relinquish forever her beloved sister1l For some days
her numerous friends were callm(% with true affection to in-
quire the condition of her health; but to her chamber they
were not admitted. A week or ten days had passed, and she
seemed more deePIY involved in a seftled melancholy. She
had .no returns of the paroxysms that first broke down her
spirits; but her friends were'more alarmed to find that no ob-
ject could arouse a sinking heart from its utmost desolation.
At times she shed a tear, and for a moment after a ray ofhope
seemed to light up a countenance once the index of a happy
heart, now forever crushed. _

Here is a letter of awful import 1 I cannot trust it to mor-
tal hands ! Here, near my heart | place it; in it isthe record
of a resolve on which is suspended life or death, happiness or
misery! O Heaven, forgive me if | am wrong! | have
}/lelded to the promptings” of a stricken_ heart, and now | do
ear that | am wrong! “I will deposit with my own hands the
letter that | can trustto no one,

, New York.
Mt Dear Sister |sabella—I have the most painful duty
to perform that has ever fallen to my lot 1 You have ever ré-
garded me as your sister, but an advertisement which | now
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enclose to you, excited an anxiety that has been confirmed bY
a recent letter received from Mr; Bright, of London, which
also enclose. There are circumstanCes connected with your
earl){ life which have never been communicated to you, and |
would have been mast happy to have forever locKed them in
my own breast, but fate has ordered it otherwise. You are
undoubtedly the randdau?hter of Mr. Bright, the member of
Parliament from "Manchester, England, said by some persons
to be.one of the richest manufactlirers in Europe. ,
This disclosure will surprise. you, but | have another cir-
cumstance to communicate, whicn to me is of equal import-
ance. | have resolved to visit England with James, and with-
out the consent of my husband ! “You are the first and only
person to whom | have communicated this circumstance, and
?/ou must regard it as a sacred deposit, to be_ communicated
0 no living person! | propose to take you with me to Mr.
Bright’s house, and we can there decide”upon the_course to
be adopted. 1am aware of the immense respon5|b|I|tY that
| am assumln?, but | have been haunted by a desire fo see
London, and o try the skill of their greatést physician. 1
shall ever regard you, my dear Isabella, as my owrn sister, and
you must éver $o regard me, will you? You shall return
with me, If Mr. Bright wiH ?lv,e his consent You must leave
New Haven by the earliest train on Saturday, and on your
arrival in the c,n%, you will take a carriage for Mrs. Bayard’s
house in the Fifth, Avenue, where | will call for you. ' shall
rely on your keeping this lefter from the knowledge of every
member of my parents’ family.
Affectionately your sister, E mma.

This was woman’s weakness, but it was woman’s love.

Here is a letter that | must send immediately to Mr. Tor-
rence, said Mrs. Cope.

Saturday morning arrived.  Isabella, now more lovely than
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ﬁ\éag,ewas alighting from a coach at the door of Mrs. Bayard’s

Mrs. Bayard met Isabella, and they exchanged a kiss.

. Isabella, KOU never looked in such perfect health; it is glo-
rious to look upon such a face. Are you not delighted with
the thought of seeing England, and all' the gay scenes of Eu-
ropean courts ? 1 do wish I could go with ¥ou and your sis-
ter Emma L | amglad | introduced Emmato all my friends;
they are nearly all now on board the Arctic, and you will have
the” most Interesting company that ever left New York for
Europe. The most of them are from the Fifth Avenue, and
all are our most wealthy and talented citizens. What can be so
delightful as to crogs the ocean with such valued friends ?
How can | name individuals when all are my cherished
friends ? | do env%/ you and Emma the pleasuré of such a
ona e, said Mrs, Bayard. _

thank you, Mrs. a%/ard,, for your kind remarks. | know

you do wish me all the happiness'that now smiles in prospect
onus, but | leave with many a bitter pang 1 I cannot tell
you how much | love many whom | may never, never meet
%ﬁalnl My mother ! O, my dear mothér, must | leave her ?

rs. Bayard, | would rather return to New Haven! | did
steal from my mother, and it was most cruel! 1 cannot think
of it 1 1 dolelieve sister Emmahas done wrong, said |sabella.

Do not allow your feelingB to overcome }{ou. Al thlnﬁs
are ordered by a wise Providence for the best. There are the
trunks sent by Emma for you, and for herself, and she will
call immediately said Mrs. Bayard. _
. Mrs. Bayard; will you allow me one minute’s conversation
in your own room ? asked Isabella. ,

ith pleasure.  Seat yourself on this ottoman, said Mrs,

Bayard.
Mrs. Bayard, may | ook to you for one kind act 7 | ask it
reluctantly, but you will, 1 kiow you will, excuse me. We
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cannot trust our thou_?hts to all our friends. | have» Mrs,
Baﬁard, for months suifered from causes of which you know
nothing, and | am yet suffering, you cannot know how deeply
| am suffering! | have nearly’overcome my feellnFs—you see
that | am now quite.composed.  This letter that I now take
from near my heart is directed to Gustayus Dana, New Ha-
ven, Conn. “At your house a_f)erson will call; will'you give
this package to him? You will receive others from rhe by the
Arctic, under the same superscription, and they will be called
for by the same person. ‘May | look to you for the perform-
ance of this kind office? 1 néed not tell you that the utmost
secrecy is the favor that | ask you, said ISabella.

Isaliella, | am very sorry that you have asked ofme the per-
formance of this offie. The letter that you have given me is
not intended by you for the person to wiom it is directed, and
you know it! *I"well know who will call for this mysterious
Packagel Isabella, do not, as you value the happiness_of
hose whom you hold most dear, do not, I beg of You, give
any encouragement to him whom | shall not here name; and
do"not for orie moment assume a disquise!  Whatever you
Enay dgude to do, declare that decision openly, said Mrs.

ayard.

rs, Bayard, you surprise me! From whom have you
learned names and incidents that deeply interest others as well
as myself? asked Isabella. .
_ That g_uestlon | cannot answer. This is not the place nor
time to discuss a subject of so much importance to those who
have Plfaced all their otpes of haPplne_ﬁ onyou. Emma was
to call for you at this very hour!™ Will she’not ask me WM
| am in private conversation with you ? Do you think | sha
conceal the truth, or give to Emma an evasive answer 7 Isa-
bella, there is one to whom you should write! | need not
name him: gour own heart suggests all that | would say, said
Mrs. Bayard.
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It istoo late—I have gone too far 1 My course now is for-
ever fixed, and no power on earth can change it | did adore
W but in one act he closed forever all access to.reconcilia-
tion. ToJames | am Pledged and in happiness or in sorrow,
with him | will be content!™ Come sickness, come disappoint*
ment, poverty, degradation, my friends9desertion, early death;
with him | fear you notJ said Isabella,

This hasty deCision, Isabella, you will repent. Do not, |
beﬁ of you, do not confirm this rash decision by an act that
will bring sorrow to your own heart and to the “hearts, of all
your numerous friends! Take back this letter, or I will de-
stroy it! said Mrs. Bayard. 7. _

Ifyou do destroy it,"other winged messengers shall tell him
that my vows are” registered whiere_mortalS cannot reverse
them, said Isabella, as she left Mrs. Bayard’s room,

A 0oaoh was seen ! .

It is Emma! said Isabella, as she ran to the door.

The meeting was deeply affectln? (Q.those who saw it,

My dear Mrs. Bayard,” | cannot tell ?/ou all, but in the
Arctic, that sails this day for Europe, | [eave my home, my
hushand, my Mends, all that in life | hold dear! °I am rash,
| know | am, but | have followed a silent monitor, a fate, a
destiny, an evil genius, call it what you will! | now believe
that I’have done wrong, butJ .nave ot resolution to retrace
my steps1 | shall never return! said Mrs. Cope,

Do not say that yon shall never return; it is wrong to
gleld ?/our feelings thus; the clouds will soon pass away, and
right scenes wiH call you back to peace, and" turn all” your
fears to joys, said MTs, BaYard. .

Mrs. Bdyard, my strength and my spirits are/nearly gone;
my head ‘swims, and, a faintness oppresses me, said ~Mrs.
Cope as she rested her head on Mrs. Bayard. _

[ have not written a line to my husband, how can | doit?
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| cannot | Will yon, Mrs, Bayard, will you see him when
he returns this evemng? Sayto him that | am qone ! . . .

A few months will cetermine all! James will e restored
or | shall sink in sorrow to an early grave! | do hope he
can yet be restored to health; at times | imagine all is yet to
be well with us; my life is suspended on his recovery. ~ If he
does recover, James will forqlve me; if he does not, then ne-
ver shall | be forgiven! If1 doomed to accident or death
Inother soenes | =, . ¢ . Forglve me, | did not think it
would be so hard to part1_If I do not return, will yon re-
member me ? asked Mrs, Cope.

Do not speak thus, said Mrs. Bayard.

| have broken the_heart_ofm%/ husband.  Oh my mother!
They eaa never forgive this last cruel act! If I have done
wron% will Heaven forgive me! Will you see my husband ?
I/Iou Cnow my affection Tor him! | can add nothing, ,said

15, Cope. :

| beg %fyou to be firm, do not thus suffer; you need all
your ener%y to carry out all that you have resolved. | wish
you all fhie happiness that the fecovery of James can fqlve
¥ou.* | will see'your husband, and will Smooth the way fo a
ull explanation of all that you have done; your heart is right,
and he will forgive you, said Mrs. Bayard.” <

| shall meet my beloved friends like you, in scenes where
sorrow and suffermgi and separation will be known no more!
Bay to my husband that we shall meet ip other spheres ! A
kiss, we part, said Mrs. Cope. ,

Mrs. Cape and Isabella were on bhoard the Arctic, but the
soene so interesting to the large company, shed no cheer«
|n%4rays on the wrécked spirits'of Mrs. Cdpe. _

I CorEe returned to his house in the evenmgnfrom Phila-
delphia, ana no wife or son was there to greet him,
Where is Emma? Where is James f ~Where is a letter f
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Where is any information to be obtained ? asked Mr. Cope in
deepest sorrow. o
messenger from Mrs. Bayard invited him to her house.

Mrs. Ba¥ard, what has happened f asked Mr. Cope.

Your wite's anxiety for James’s recovery has called her
from home for a briefinterval, and | promised to see you and
explain all; she will soon return. Here is a room, at our
house you shall have the home of which for a short time, cir-

*cumstances of a painful pature have elsewhere deprived you.
| sympathize deepl¥ with you. 1 know your sufferings, but
you will soon hear from Emma, A voyage to leerP00| IS
nothing since Mr. Collins has done so mich for us all. He
has sent his wife and dau?h_ter jn the Arctic, and all her pas-
sengers will be safe; Captain Luce has the confidence. of all;
EO accdldents can occur while he has the command, said Mrs.

ayard,
here is the letter written by Emma ? asked Mr. Cope.

She wrote nong, said Mrs. Bayard.

Tell me, Mrs. Bayard, all that'she said. 1t cannot be that
she left no letter, you are not serious ! said Mr. Cope.

She could not write. Do not, Oh do not censure Emma.
Her heart is almost broken. Your name was the last uttered.
With us you shall be at home, our enjoyments shall be yours,
your sufferings shall be ours, said Mrs. Bayard.

Mrs. Bayard, | thank you for all your kindness to me and
to Emma, and to the end of my life’T shall hear ﬁour remenm-
brance on my heart | can never forget the happy hours
passed at your house, now forever assoCiated in my memory
with Emmia, and all that on earth has happiness for me. M%/
life now 1s.short 1 | know that these pangs are not on eart
to find their cure. You need not tell me that she will return,
| know that she will not 1 Adieu to all that on earth was
once so lovely 1 1 did not think of losing Emma, and have
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| lostJunestoo? | cannot part with both ! Oh that |
were with them! said Mr. Cope as he concealed his face.

Mr. QOope* still lives to mourn a catastrophe the pains of
which N0 time can alleviate. The writer owes the public
an apology for weaving into his tale of fiction, a, fact that
cannot fail to wound many a sorrowful_ heart = Fiction can
add nothing to the thrilling interest with which this disaster
was invested, and no writer of fiction ever did, or ever can,
invest his own creations with the interest of this painful re-
ality.  Nearly all the persons lost in the Arctic, and the Pa-
cific, were Our own' citizens, with whom our best circles
were in daily intercourse. ~ More fatal disasters never hap-
pened, and we pray that similar ones may never again occur.

‘We daily meef those who lost near relatives and valued
friends.  We miss these persons from our social circles, we
miss them from our daily walks, and from the gay scenes of
joyous, happy life, and We miss them from their seats around
the altar. We would gladly have healed wounds that we fear
will bleed afresh: into” these wounds we would, gladl¥ Rour
the balm of consolation. ~ We know the sufferings of those
who still mourn wife and children, brothers and Sisters, and
we do most sincerely sympathize with them. ~ To. those who
|ost one friend by suchi a death, it seemed suffering enough,
but to lose parents, wife, and children, in scenes that ‘no
friendly hand' could " reach, was to receive a wound to the
heart, that life can barely sustain.  The lives of all who

¢« M. merchant of this city.
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were lost in the Arctic and the. Pacific were dear to many a
suffering mourning heart ~ Time can do but ittle for suffer-
Ings so poignant, and death has already come to the relief of
some, whose life was unable to sustain its suﬁerlngs. Spring
will return, .and Summer will Put on its gayest robes, but_re-
signation will not in life come to many aStricken heart The
gdy scenes of life will call many moufners to their shrine, but
in gayest moments, a thoth,t of lost relations will flash upon
the mind, and the heart will sink.  In the still hours of the
mqhtl shrieks will be heard, and sleep will refuse to bless
with Its presence, the victim of sorrow and of tears!  Visions
will crowd upon their minds, and asleep or awake, imagina-
tion will people the world with horrid spectres. In' imagina-
tion every: lost friend will revisit them, drangg their frozen
limbs, orin torments dying 1 Starvation’s lingering victims,
with livid eye and blodleSs lips, will be seen WaltInF death’s
welcome visit 1 Locked in fields of ice, &hoat will be seen
roatm% to regions of eternal winter 1 The roath Ice, the
crushed hoat; the cold and stormy night, the howling wind,
the dying groans, the unburied corse, will be ever before their
eyes, and Sounding in their ears ! From heneath the ocean
wave will start up erect, the mangled, mutilated corse of wife
and children1 In dark coral caverns deep in the ocean, the
abodes of monsters, and serpents of horrid_dimensions, will be
seen the forms once beautiful, and worshiped by hearts now
desolate ! The gentle breeze, as it fans the cheek* will waft
the sighs of dying children ! In the tempest’s roar will be
heard'the groans ofangmsh that no heart can endure ! In
every Paper that records a wreck, will be seen the horrid de-
tails ot the s_ufferlnﬁs and death of those they loved ! In eve-
ry wave which dashes on our shore, will bé seen a tear shed
in life’s last agony! Every hoat that meets the eye will tell
the tale ofboats o more fo return ! The visions that come
to them when others sleep, will tell them of mangled bodies
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dashed on a frozen shore!  The curtains which once enclosed
all that their heart would worship, will in the silent night be
drawn aside by forms disfigured, and but half human'l As
the arms of the corse are extended toward their hushand or
wife, there will drop from them living, crawling creatures that
will curdle the blood 1. Every memento of lost wife or daugh-
ter, will again and again strike a pang to their bleeding hearts«
Bufferln?s too intense for endurance, will beg for a pall to
shroud from the memory and the heart, images on which rea-
son cannot safelx dwell,"and madness may at last obliterate 1
To have saved the lives of their children,'more than one pa-
rent would have devoted the sacrifice of their own. Mystery
and doubt may assail some, but hope, and faith, and resigng-
tion point for relief to other spheres. Philosophy and Teli-
gion have invested this event with all the soIemth that inspi-
fation can give; but the teachings of the greatest minds sink
mtoh,lrF]ﬂgnlflcance compared with the language uttered from
on high.

Thg virtues practised here, and the affections enshrined in
the heart, will_increase and strengthen in scenes above, or we
live in vain. . The world invested” with its beauty, will ever
draw the mind from reflection, and from virtug.; but events of
such deep import are sure to remind us that life IS true to ts
orlglnal de3|9n, only when the eye is on a life to come. Phi-
losOphy assures us that all things change, and 1t assures us
that nothing is destroyed; annihilation™is a word without a
meaning.

Thatgpure life can have no end is equallx, the teaching of
sound philosophy and pure. religion. P|IosoPhy, religion,
literature, Iearnmq, and Inspiration, belong equally’to the'phi-
losopher, the thea ogl_an, and the novelist.” To invest this life
with the dignity that its connection with a life to. come must
invest it, is the purpose of all that phllosoph¥ religion, litera-
ture, learning, and inspiration can bestow. The lessons of the

\Google



BESPOTISM. 463

pu&plt ave addressed to the heart ; the novelist addressee the

n e_rstandln? throu?h the heart A sermon reaches hundreds
and is forgotten ; tales of fiction will be read by the intellec-
tual, whilé' imagination soars from earth to heaven. Life IS
crowded with Vice and suffermg, and fiction need not portray
scenes of vice. Fiction _rlghtly irected, will show us lives that
all would emulate.  Virfue “enshrined in living forms, will in*
tere8t when saints are forgotten. |f every talg of fiction can
enshrine one virtue in the Teader’s heart, half the vice and suf-
fering may be driven from this favored country. _

Progress is stamped on the intellect by thé Deity. Light
that first gleamed in‘early darkness, sheds but a more feeble
ray in this intellectual age. Light and truth repel the chains
that superstition fixed early on'the minds of men.. Every dis-
covery of man shows us a more close alliance with the Crea-
tor, and is the true revelation of the great Architect of all
created things. If superstition was born in days of ignorance
and of dogmas, it should have no existence when II?ht has re-
vealed the laws of Providence and the sure existence of a
God. This conviction repels all aid from dogmas, and regards
them as dogs.to intellectual [I%ht and pure Taith. ~ The” reli-
gion that enjoins a faith that intellect repels, has shrouded the
world In darkness, and would ever keeﬁ it there. Faith (%md-
ed by the ight of the Intellect, will, when dogmas and their
votaries are expelled, guide men upward and onward in purity
to a life to come. *

[nvisible Sam.
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