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Summomng beforo us the cternal cha

actor of the World's drama, the vust audi-
enco, the unroofed and icnornious theatre,

tho aotors _themselves enlurged by "att

above the past generations of men, We

can, verily, suy that a knowledge 'of Histo-

ry will always be a source of profit and

delight.  Examples strike better than
precopts; They setve as proofs to con-

vince, and as images to attract.
gives us tho experience of the world, and

the collective reason of ages. We are

organized like mon of the remotest times.
We have the sante virtues and the same
vices; and, hurried forward, like them,
by our passions, we listen with distrust to
those warnings of wisdom which ‘would
thwart our-inclinations. But History 'is
an impartial instructor, whese reasonings,
which are facts, we cannot gainsay, It
exhibits to us the past to prefigure-the
future.: It is the mirror of truth. ‘Be-
fore its tribunal nations and men ‘the

most renowned are judged in our eyes;

conquerors descerid from their triuniphal
cars; tyrants are no longer formidable by
their satellites; princes appear before' us
unattended by their'retinue, and stripped
of that fulse grandeur with which flattery
saw them invested:
cherished by the Greeks may Kindld the'
goul; but their jealousics, thelr ﬁck]e
manners, their m"mtltndc their s'm'rum-
ary quarrels, their corruption of i manriérs,

at onee announce and’cxplzin their riiin.

If Rome with her power, excite astoniish-
thent; we ill not fail sdon'to distiniiiish
th ‘virtues ‘which 'constituted her gian:
deur, from the vices “which fn:-ccfpit'htcd
her fall.’ N M.
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TIE SONS. OF POOR MOTHERS.
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“ His’ nidther Fas a poor woman and
now he walks tbe street like a lord "
Thus’ snccrcd a f)undle of silks and fear

s
thierd, g8'it nioved (Lunt:ly along, socntmf'

~e )x/

with' its ‘aristocratic nose, like a gcpume

p‘omtcr the well dresced and well connect.‘

ed persons of ‘hét acqu'unt iice. The
youni mat rei‘érrcd fo, trod o gronnd
like neitlier’ prinée nor lord but hkc a
man coiscious §F hib - powcr, le\e an,
Afincifeati éitizen every way Worﬂxy of 'tfze
name. Xle had trampled” undcr foot the
sncers of the scornful and ‘pretentious,
and stood before the world ;with his foot
upon the neck of - their meanness,- Step
by step ho had dxspp.ted the . ground-with

History

Tho love of liberty

adverso_ circumstances, . aud , they had,
| yioided, step by step, till he now.stood.
wherehe coyld look down, upon,.and uso
cvory obstacle that-had striven . to- hinder
his progress, and make it a slave..to ;his
A bidding.: ‘Ho: bhad taken .caluumy, and
pride, and: envy by the throat, -and
flung them, from him,with such force that
they cowered at his glance, nor dured so
much as lift their skinny fingers at his
shadow when his back wns turned—-
Through weary struggles against frightful
obstacles that the.poor alone- know—
battling with the tide of. oppregsion, buf-
feted by tho waves of adversity, still up-
ward he rose, onward he wont, till to-day
no man is acknowledged with.louder! ac-
clamation—no man boned down. to ;with
decper reverence~—no man whese.recogni-
tior: is a greater honor, .than this.son‘of a

poor woman. 4
His mother was a poor Wo;nnn 'l y

Look over the hst of carths magnates
—Der royal kings of mtellcctf—lxer ]ords
of  genius—patents of whosc Jgreatness
originated in the coufts of the \fost igh,
erc this little world brouf'ht forth its
mock noLxlnty, and tell us whut propomon
of those great ones were the sons of rich
mothcrs ? Very, vcry few. The best
statosmen, the proudcst pocts the hohest
dmnes-—-tbose thunderors by, “hom thc
em-th was shakeu to its centrc——mcn who
Tme dethroned }unnrs and foundcd natxons
-—-the mastcrs of rhctonc and clocutlon—-
the most prof'ound phnlosophers—the bra-
vest gcncr-lls—the noblest, authors wiere
ncqug, 4l the. sons of! poor v.omen somc‘
of them mdo“s who suﬁ'ered in lonchncss
and sorrow . Ca

In our own day, our bcst and b'n«htcst
names Imvc been given to lxttle bables by
the’ lips of poor. v.omen tlxcn- hcads cra-.
dled upon coarse pxllons, their: Jzttle bare
I‘cet trained over carpetless flaois. ,

Damd Webster wag the vo;x of ;1' poor
Wom'm The ﬁrst grandcur he Lnew

et
\yas th.xt. of fhe lulls that, uft\.d thpxr "ran-

1tc brows § in cwmal Worshxp boward hca-
3 en-—dxc only splendor that of‘ !B'gcst;c
c]ouds and Icupm« torrcuts thc t;xutppbal
u\try of the sun through avenues of gold-
en glory, and his, western, march-like that
of a monarch, wrapping robes of crimson
ahd ermine “about” K, - Asid™yeeHor
&;reatucss ~m?cllcctualiy *speakdrigy wthie
world hath staroely his' equdl~s -»W'ho
aiows if the babé, Danicl Wébster;Had]
eenrocked” it & Yosdwood “erdle, and:
ulled to'sléep with 4”silvér Fattle’ in'His’
.band “fedred in the fidst of's’ ‘c‘ltystmet"

 with o wild: ahthiexhd o the” Tottsta- Mo

-

uhuugcr, lpapmg fiom crag to cryg, to"lmn;,
-out tho stronger clements of the mind —
no birds in the branches. and, no, silver
-atreams to waken the more cthereal and
picturesque gliaracteristics of his intcllect
and .group them into harmeny; who
kpows but the world lhad sighed oven
greatness born to blush uascen, tv droop,
to.dic.in s;omp.xratlvc solitude ?

Sonu of poor mothers!  What a hast of'
them have seaded the swummit of immortal,
ity ! They have left their impress in the
hand of the idols, and many a dark-brows
ed heathen has learned the way of salva;
tion through their almest superhuman
excrtions,  Everywhere throughout the
world, how do they stand forth nud (,h.xl-
lenge our homage! Not with blo%_y,hd.\s_
and, f.mit.ebs couts, putent boots und slen-
dcr canes,, do they go ferth, the ldumcd

. \\]ual\u.lndoeb of thoughtless ~vu'l" but

with sturdy stopﬂ and_ clouted shot,s—-
mth signs of the much usd nculu. hcro
and thcro su'nously shuwi ing— with pat(ih
ed lmcca and clbows, and mth wany il
e\'xdcnce bcmlcs that tluy wure the song

of poor mothcrc.
All honors to the sons of poor moﬂxers'

and defenders 1' or them tl.ere mll al
ways be vacdncics in the halls of seienca,
seats ifi thie teuipled of our lcwxshturcs,
and pulpits’in our’ churihes. For t?:cru
the dobxs of thie White'House have cpnm"
wide opcn and shall again; while the poo~
ple gathier in cro“ds to do them reverénce.
T3 was'thé son “ofa poor woman l” '

" Liét it riever be” spoken with the sneur
of " self-sufficient slxa]lowness, fof it is in’
tho Hearts, of poor Women ‘that the noblcst
réslves hivé Birth, ’.[‘hey make sacnﬁcm
"tHAE Would' put’ 16 blush the -ndo]ence and
négliginée of the jirse-proud.” *Over thicix
"humble homes shine the stars that Berald-

‘| ed thetadvént of Heaveh:born Intellizérice.

It hag over Héen 5o sifice-the stir of Beth?
lehém blazed abiobe the'spot where Chirist;'
the Kini of Heaten'lay upon the bosdi
of'a pobi” wotnan. " “While they ‘toll with!
tears; dnd “s'tnglé"ti'i{}i' ‘adversity,' “iigels®
whisper the'@éstination’ uf the bibes it
sleep” a,,nmsb thiir Heéarts.! ' Attheir }owly
hearthsmﬁes‘ﬂne "younv' mind isibticd”
With'dic holy* prmmples of ‘the Bible!l-%
When' the*" ¢hild - “Gonits qobbmg Yidmit;*

gtidved afd indignant; Bieatiss tHok whio?
\eré béttér dréssed-have scorned i,

tho"pooi‘ taother? Nér+héart ﬁllca' With
fiits, poiiits oit*his*nighle’ “dHstiny: Sﬁo*
itia%Ho mspuc&‘hinf"v?xt’fi" lowing hopes, .
ieuoh'"‘hhh” thatt hckit -lics notiin the
pltiyadofiments of the' Gutwitd mif]




