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POETRY.
TURN THE c,mpm;:ﬁ gn THE T'WO WEAV-

IN A DIALOGUE BETWEEN DICK AND JOIII,.

As at their work two weavers sat,
Beguiling timo with friondly chat,
Thoy touched upon the price 05" meat,
o high, a weaver scarco counld eat.

What with my brats and sickly -wifo,
(Quoth Dick, I’ almost tired of hfe :
So hard my work, so poor my fure,

vT'is moro than moital inuu cau bear.

How glorious ig the rich man's state ¢
Tis houze sofine ! his wealth so great !
Heaven is unjust, you must agree,
Why all to }un 2 Why nono to me:

In spite of what the Scnpturo teaches,

In spite of all the person preachies,

This world—indeed I've thought so long—
1s ruled methinks, oxtremely wrong.

Where'er X Jook, where'er I range,
3Pis all confused and hard end strange,
The good ara troutled and oppressed
*And all the wicked aro tho blessed.
»

Quoth John our ignorance is the canse,
Why thus to blame our Makers laws
Part of his ways we only know,

“Tis all that wan can sco below.

See’st thon that carpet not halfdone,
Which thou dear Dick, hast well begun 2
Bohold the wild confasion there,

So rudo the mass, it makes one stare !

A strangor dgnorant of tho trado,

Would say' no meaning’sthere conveyed,
For where's the 1iiddle, where's tho border,
The carpet now is all disorder.

Quoth Dick, my work is yet in bits,
But still in overy part it fits ,
Becauso you reason liko alout,
Why, man, my carpet’s side ont,

Saya John, thou say’st the thing T mean,
Andnow I hope to cure thy spleen 5

This world which clouds thy soul with doubt.
Is_but acarpet inside out.

Aswhen we view these shireds and ends,
‘Wo know not what the whole intends

o when on carth things ook but odd,
They’re working still some scheme of God.

No plan, no pattern can wo trace,
Allwants proportion, strepgth and grace
“Lhe motley mixture we deride,

INor sce the beauteous upper side.

Butwhen ive reach the world of light
And view the works of God anight,
"Fhen ghall we see the whole design,
And owa the workman is divine,

‘What now seem random strokes, will there
Al order and desizn appear

“Then shall we praise what here we've spurned,
For then the carpet shall be turned.

Thoutt right quoth Dick no more I'll grumble
That this sad world’s §0 strange a junble

My impious doubts arc pat to flight

For my own carpetfets me right,,
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SKETCH OF NEW-ORLEANS,

[We copy the following from the Cincin-
nati Journal, It }s anextract from a letter
written by o correspondent of that paper.]

New- Orleans wassettledby the Frencl 116
years ago. Tt has been a theatre on which
all the passious of the human heart have had
full play. KHere many have become rich,
and many ruined. Here some have slosd
like the occan vock, and breasted the current
of vice : while others have been dashed and
destroyed.—The city stands on the circum-
Jerence of a deep curee formed by the
Mississippi, It is about 3 miles long, and
is intersected by 9 streets running parallel
withtie river,and 12 perpendicular toit, In
the middle of th&curte is a large square, or
place d’ armes, surrounded by an iron pali.
sado and adorned by threcvenerable edifives
w—the cathedral, city hall, and a building in
which the courts of the state are held.—
Among the prominent objects which meet the
eye as you puss through the ciry, arc 2 mar-
hets, apparently well supplied with meats,
and vegetables, fruits and flowers—S banks
deside the branch bank of the United Statcs,
two hotels, two-orplan asylums—theone for
males containing about fifty orphans, and
that for fcmales 135—a couré-house, « jail,
a custom-house, two theatres, & nunncry,
and o hospital, which is an ornament to the
city, and an honor to the state. During the
last year more than six thousand patients
have been the inmates of this nonument of
Christianity, Besides the Catholic churches,
theve ave in the city, one English, and one
French Protestant Episcopal church—one
Baptist—one Methodist.

Tre forest of masts which crown the ves-
sels that fill the boson of the city, furnish
an imposing spectacle,  About 260 vessels,
20 steam boats, and 2500 sailors are now in
port. On some weeks the arrivals and de-
rarturos of vessels are at least 73,

Thegambling houses in this city, licensed
by the powers that be, are said to pay each
to the city, from 6,000 to 7,000 dollars
yearly! But who can calculate the loss of
umorals, and industry, and Lappiness, and
character, and souls, whickis the natural
and necessary result )

The other day [ attended a sale of slaves
in the exchange. In one unaccustomed fo
such scenes, it excited no enviable feelings.
The first spontancous emotion of my leart
was, that God never made men and women
to be sold lile beasts, or bales of cotton, and
to be separated from cack other, and from
their children, as I saw themseparated.

Therewere38 in the Lot to be sold. As
a specimen, I subjoin the prices of a few.

Willis, 18 years old, brought 1400 Dol-
larsy Jack, 29, 1200 Dollars; Adams, 20,
1300 JDollars ; Tom, 16, 1175 Dollars ;
Dick, 30, 1000 Dollars ; Bill, 14, 660
Dollars ;. Malinda, 29, 500 Dollars,

LerrBrs.—People should be careful i
writing familiar letters, that no improper
thought, no coarse or vulgar cxpression cs-
cape them. Spoken in familiar conversa.
tion, it would sgon be forgotten. Once
writlen, it is on record against them,
and may beread and judged long after the
mind that conceived, and the hand that
wrote have passed front the remembrance of
the world. ~ Write familiarly—torite affec-
tionately—write playfully, if you will—bnt-
never vulgarly. It matters but little that
you tell your friend to burn your letters—
nine times in ten he does not comply with
your request—the letter is mislai1£ or your
| fiiend dics, and your thoughts, intended but
for one cye, ave scen perhaps by many—per~
haps by some who willuse them to your hurt,
Never write what you would blush to speak;

A GorpEN Rusr—~Fndustry will malke
a man e purse, and fragality will find him
strings forit.  Neither the pursenor string
will cost him any thing, He who has it
should only draw the strings as frugality
divects, and he will be sure always to finda
uscful perny, at the bottom.  The servants
of industry are known by their Lvery ; itis
always whole and wholesome.  Jdleness-
travels very leisurely, L poverty soon over-
takes him. Look at v.e rugged slaves of
idleness, and judge whick is the best master
to serve~industry or idleness.

Morar Haprrs.—Education without-
moral jwinciple isa curscrather than a bless-
ing, At is like putting a sword sharpened -
and fawrbished into the hands of @ maniac,
It is giving nerve lo thearm, whilst scatter-
ing firebands, arrows and death’ Soou,
alas! toosoon, the child becomes the creature
of habit. No parental influence is necessa-
7y to turn Lis feetinto evil. You nced nof .
vily sleep over Lis character and conditio
Jor a few of the first years of his life, an%
Lis fent to vice and ruin has become strony,

You may sce in his alimost infant bosom the

growth of unholy passions, and of base pro~
pensities, which forlode a prodigious har-
zest of all that can twring and Dreak o
parent’s heart, leave your darling son
without moral instruction, and while others
are drinking of the ¢ wells of salvation’ let
him spend his Sabbath as he lists, and you
will not be permitted to wait until the up-
lifted zeilof cternity discloses to your agoni-
zed eye the curse. No, you will see it—
you will taste something of its bitierness in
this world, This neglected son will break
outin frequent and angry strife with his lit-
tle brothets and sisters; he will be coarss
and profanc «mong his playfellows ; he wilt
be loud andinsolent towards his parents, and
in all human probability plunge deeper and
deeper in shame, and obduracy, and crime,
until an early grave will cover g loathsame
wretch from theview,
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