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Lo of terntories as by the treaties of 1815, or ol 'grandeur as by
your luw

Gentlemen, before concluding, permit ino to sddress from this
tribune, & rerious counsel 10 the party of the pnesthiond—the
purty which invade un.  [t1s not ubhty which 1t lachs; when
the circumstances aid i, it is sttang. I knows dhe an of main-

tning a nation o 8 macd end lamentable state, wheh 1 not

drath, but which is not hte, and 1t ea’s this govermng. [t s
poverned by lethargy, but toke care, nothng bike s sprees with
France.  ltia dangerous gume, if vou nilow her to espy st—only
16 tapy it and Lere i the ideal ot Lt the sacns'y sovercign Lib-
vy betrayed, intethigence conquered and fettered, books torn, the
homly repacing the press, imght spread over the mind by the
shisdow of surplices 1 vianes, and gemus chechiuated by the
tesdie  Jtas true the panty of priestbood .4 able, but this does
o Usave it fiom bong saple. What ! it s terntied by socsaliam
it -ves the flood nswg, and it oppeses to ilus nsing flood 1 know
.t what ubstace —a fatuce. It sees the food rising, and it
unagmes that society will be smed, because it has combined for
avience social hypoenisies with matenal resistnnre, and hos posted
2 Jesuit wherever 1t could not provide u grxo’akye. \hata
gyt
" repeat it, let this party take care : the nineteenth century is
cpposed 10805 let it not be obstinate; Jet 1t renounce the mastery
ol this great epoch, full of new and profound wsiincts.  1f not,
it will only succeed 1 rousing 1t 1o snger, will imprudently
develop featful evems,  Yes, with this system, which makes
cducanon epring from tho sucristy, and governments from the
confessional.  (Loud interruptions, cries of order, many mem-
{u 18 nsing. and the President and Mr. Hugo holding some con-
versation, wineh was snaudible i the great noise ; violemt tumult.)
AMr. Huro comtinued,~—with these doctnnes that a fatal und
inflenblo Jogic must carry wath at, m spite of tmen, and fruful
with tho evil which horrifies us when we read of it in history—
yes, with tns system. this ductnne, thns lustory, wiich the party
of the priesthuod only kr:ows, wherever it be, 1t will bring about
revolution. Everywhere men will throw themsclves into the
zrms of Robespiesre to cacape Torquemada. “Chat is what
mnakes a serivus danger of the party calling itself the Cathiolic
party; and those who, like me, cqually dread auarchical over-
throw and sacerdotal lethurgy, rase the cry of alarm wistle there
13 yettime!  Youinterrupt me.  Your cries and murinura now
drown my voice. Gentlemen, | speak to you not as an agitator,
Lut as an honest wan. Gettlemen, dues it Lappen by chance
that you suspect me?

THE PESTILEXCE AT NEW ORLEANS.

DOWXN ANOXG TNE DrAD MEX.

From the Crescent, 11th August.

To verify the tany harrible reporis of the doings among the
dead, we the other day visited the cemeteries.  In every strect
were long processions, tramping to the solemn music of funcral
marches.  In the countenances of plodding passengers were the
lines of anxicty and grief, and mzny a door was festooned with
black and v hite hangings, the voiceless witnesses of wailing und
of eorrow. On the ono hand slowly swept the long corteges ol
the wealthy, nodding with plunes,and drawn by prancing horses,
rejoicing in their funeral vamtics; on another, the hearse of the
citizen-soldier, preceded by measured music, caveloped in war-
Jike panoply, 2rd followed by the noisy tread of men under arms;
while there agrain the pauper was trundled 20 his long home on
a rickeuty cart, with 2 boy for a driver, who whistled ashe went,
and sworce a carcless oath as he urged his mule or spavined horse
10 & trot, making haste with another morsel contributed to the
crand banguct of death.  Now among the stocples was heard the
chiming of the bells. as of Ghoules up there, mingling their
hoarse voices as in a chorus of gratulation over the ranks of fal-
len mortality.  Anon from some lowly tenement tniled the low
wail of a mother for the child of lier affecuuns, wlale from the
corner oppasite barst the song of some low bacchanal, mingling
ribaldry with sentimeni, or swearing a prayer or two, as the
humor moved him.

‘Tho skies wore a delusive aspect.  Abave was all cloudless
sanshine, but little in keeping with the black melancholy that
cmvrlopad 2l below.  Out slong the highways that lead to the
citics of the desd, and a:ill the tramp of funcral crowds knew no
cessation.  Up rolled the volumes of dust froin the busy crowds,
and the plumes of the death carriages nodded in ceasing aympathy
to tho swaying cypresses of the swamp, enveloped in their dun
apparoling of weeping moss—fit qarniture for such a secue.

Atzhe gatheting peints carriages accumulated, and vulgar

teamsters, as they josiled cach other in the press, mingled tho
crarse jest with 1ho ntald oath; no sound but of profane male-
diction” ond of viotovs minh, the clang of whip thongs and the
Tattlo of wheels, At the gates, the wind bronght inumanen of
vhe corruption working within.  Not a puf but was Jaden with
o Tank amosphere from rolten corpsex.  Inside, they were
piled by fifiics, cxgosvd to the heat of the sun, swollen with cor-
Tuplion, bursting their colfin lids, and sundering, as if by physi-
cal effort, the ligaments that boand their hacds and feet, and ex-
wending their_tigid limbs in every ourie auitode. * What 2 feast
of horrors!  Inwde, carpres piled in pyramids, and without ths
gates, old and withercd crones and fat huxter women, fretting in
thelr own preese, dispening ice creams and confections, and
tettaling away, with brooms made of bushes, the green bottie-
dies that Inave o en their wnrchaedien, ard anan bazzed away
10 drink dasaty wwmsizavtis i o s aiverp.
Mazmmon at the gates was making (it onoue by i 13ty ol
3is black and sweating minioas, that tendered sweat-meats and
eanling b verages (o the thronps of moarmers or of idle apecta-
tutay Whio, inhaling the fumes of rotten bodies, already “ heaved
the gorgo ;™ while within the * King of Terrurs” held his Sata:-
nalia, withacrowd of atolid laborers, who, =3 they tambled the
doad into ditchos, knocked thiem “abont the mazzard,” and swore
droad oy, Imtermingled with tho more dreadiul sounds of de-
mosiac ollity.

Long citchor wese dng scross the great humancharmal. . Wids
c209gh were they o cntomd 2 lemon, bat only fourteen inches
deep.  Collics Jaid in them showed their tops abave the sarface

sie! o -~

. uf tho-oanth,  Un thesowis piled dint 10 tho depth of a fook or |-

nore, bot so Joossly, thattho myrizds of thes found catry be-
twoct: thadoose clods, dawn to tho cracked acams of the cofin,
buzzed and Qe theve their orario, creatng cach hour their

-pew hatched symsws, -

CANADIAN SON OF TEMPERANCE,

But no round was there of sorrow within that wide Gehenna.
Men used to the sceut of dissalution had forpotten alf touch ol
sympathy.  Uuconth laborers, with their bare shock hendn, stood
under the broiling heat of the sun, digging i the earth ; and as
anon they would cucounter an obstructinyg root of stuup, would
, sweur 8 hideous oath, remove 10 another spot, and go «n digging
#s before.  Now and then the mattoch ur the spade would disturb
the bones of some form ¢ tamnt of the mould, furgonen there
mmd the armies ol the accuputated vicums, md the sturdy
laborer with a give, would hurl the broken trapments on the
sward, groul forth an energeuc d—n, sud chuckle 1n his excess
of plec. Skull bones were dug up frum their long sopulture,
with ghasliness staring out

“ From each lock-lustre, eycless hole,”

{ without ehenting an* Alas, poor Yorick,” and with only an ex.
! clamation frum the digger, of “ room for your bettens !

| Economy of apace was the source of cunning calculation in
bestowing away the dead men.  Side by side were Inid two, of
gigantic proportions, bloated by corruptiun to the size of 'uans
“The central projections of their coffins left spaces between them
at their heads and heels.  This was 100 much room to be filled
with earth.  How should the space be raved I Opportunely the
moterial i3 at houd, for a cart comes tumbenng an, with the
corpres of a mother aud her two lutde clutdren,  Chuck the
clildren in the spaces at the beads and hicels of tho ‘T'uans, and
lay the wmother by herself,—outthere vione! A comrade for her
will be found anon, and herself nnd babes will si~ep not the less
soundly from the unwonted contac: !

The fumes rise up in deathly exhalations from the accumulat-
ing hecuiombs of fust conmugg corpaes.  Mer wear at their noses
bugs of camphor and odorous spices—fur there are crowds there
who have no businexs but to ook on and comemplate the vast
congregation of the dead.  They don’t care it they die them-
selves—they have become so used 1o the reek of corruption.
They even langh ut the notungs ot the skeleton Death, and crack
Jjokes in the hurried atmesphiere whero scarcely they can draw
breath for utierance.

The stoical negroes, toa, who are hired at five ddollars an hour
to assist in the work of interment, staguer under the stifling
fumes, and can only be kept at their worh by deep and conunued
potations of the “ fue water.”  ‘T'hey gulp deep draughts of the
stimulating floid, and reeling 10 their taxhs, huld their nuses with
one hand, whids with the oher they grasp ihe spade, heave on
the mould, and rush back to the botle to gulp aguin. Itisa
jolly time with these cbon laborers, and with their white co-work-
erc—as thoughtless and as jolly, and {ull as :much intoxicated as
themselves.

And thus, what with the songs and abscdae jests of the grave
diggers, the buzzing of the flies, the sing-song cries of the hux-
ter women vending their confections,"the hoarse oaths of the
meu who drive the dead carts, the merry whistle of the boys, and
the stifling reck from scores of blackened corpses, the day wears
agace, the work of sepuliure s done, snd mght draws the custa.

Punmrnus. .

Alntle nonsease nox and then,
Is retished by the wisestcn.

03" Aa Alderman once cailed on Dr. Francs, whea the follow:ng
dialogue ook place

* Doctor, 1 have a strong teadency 10 the gout ; what shall I doto
arrest 1t I

* Take a bucketof water, and a ton of anth:awate, three tunes a
week **

“ How 1™

“ Dnak the former, and carry the latter up three pairs of stairs.”

We have not hieard that he needed adyice afierwards.

I There is wo trarh 10 the rumor, pubnshed in Braicboro®, that
Eng, of the Siamese tnirs, had cloped with Chang's wife.

It 15 an oneatal wea that the gpider draws ns vesom from the
o3¢ ; and thus from the sweetear sources comnes the blight of happi-
ness and human sffectiens.

A young physician asking permission of a young lass 10 kiss her;
A ’ A g
the repiied, »* No, 21, 1 never bike a doctors bill siuck an :ny face™

* Turow 1 Tur Bacox.”™ The following is 100 good to be luer.
Itillustrates one of the peculizrities of this* fast age:"—

Au old lady n Ciucinuats had = {asge quantng of bacon 10 ship to
New Ocicans, where she wae gaing herself to buy sopplicd.  She
supulaied with the capizin of a stcamer, that he shoald have her
freight, provided he would 00t race denag the arip.  “T'he caplain
consentcd, and the oid lady camr aboard.  Afier the recond day out,
ancthes sicamier was secn Ciose astern, (wih which the capiamn biad
been racing all the sime,j and wovid every now and then comne up
, to the old Iady’s boat, aud then fafl back agam.  The highest excite
wment presaited among the paseagess, as e 1wo boats cuntinurd for
neatly @ €ay almost awdde At lars the o sady partaking of the ex-
citement cziled the capiain and satd —

+ Capizin, you 2:a't going 1o let thatthar old boat pass us,are

Al

- Why, T ghall have o, Madam, as T 3greed not 10 race”

*Well. you can 11y Jest 2 lile, that woat hun”

= Bot Aladam. 10 teli Joo she truh, [ did ™

* Gracious® bat do 15y 1 a Litle alore—sre, the old bast is almost
even with ©s ;" 2ad a loud cheer jose from 1he jassengru of the old
bast.

Steagt gee o mate o sl Ma'ym, as ol Y- tar and pioe
M

T Guwd gravwds, Woul shait we do f sce, the okl boat is pasnsiag
us ' is there nothing elve o0 haard that wil] asake giein 1

* Nothiag, Msdam—ch, ch, {as if a acw sdea ativsk hin), except
yoar hacon”

* Throw 1 the bacon.’” shnehed the old jady, * throw in the Lacon,
capiaia, 2nd beat the old bua:.

» Jadze, you say if I punch a man, cven in fon, he czn ke me
©p for asmult and battery 1™
" Yes. a1z, 1 sud thas. and what 1 maid {repeat. I you punch a

b1

* Ain"t these no exceptional™

" No, €t ; no excepiions whatever.”

= Judge. ! think yon are mitiaken.  Scppoer, for anntance, I shoold
Yraady-pasch bim 1 then what ™

Phere.  Call the nent case™”

man, yol arce galiy of & bieach of the peaer, and can be arwesied fur |

v—

Froxcnnax's Descrirriox of ax Exovisn Pustic Diswgg o
Nothing s muore curlous than vne o theee tepasts, Winch reey, o
mand the feastings degenbed by Hower Buonitieas peces of gog
whele fishes, lvad an munense tabie brsihng with butdes, Ty,
guests, Gothied i black, caun and serious, send themiseives i sien
wod with an o whioh otie 1okes al o fauera!  Boloud e piengn
is placed a fun tooary called the toast-master  1iis he why,
chnrged 10 vioke the epreches  ‘The presudent whispers w g
mot d'ordie and ** Gontlemen” gay« he with the voree nfa Segyry
“ 1 am about to proprose 1o you a teast, wineh canuot fan 1o be g,
cerved by vou with great favor a1 1s the heabh ¢f the very o
ubre, very serpectable, and very connderabie Sr Robert Pecy &,
&c” ‘Lhe gueets, e ehoking off e sident apadiy, fse gy
ouce usif they were moved by cprngs, and respond 1o the inuyy
by thundening forith ranue enies Ve luist the guasses are being toy
tied, three young girls, wita bare shoulders, ship trom thund 3 sene
and play o e ou e paao. The toasts do not cease vy
gueets, baving strength nenher to rise nor 10 retiain veated, ryff o,
der the inble.”— M LBugene Cauct sn the Siecle (Parss Paper

A contemporary, epeaking of the report on gentlemen's fag
rays—r* there 13 not nuch change i gentlemen’s pants this moniye
Very hikely.

‘Fue Reasox wny * Breober Dicksox 1ifT Tue Chracas.
Mr. Dickeon, a colored batber 1 one of our lirge New taz )
towng, was rhaving one of his cusiomers, a respretable citizeg, ooy
morming, when a conversanon occuered betwees them respeenng ;
Dickson's former connexion with a colured church e that plage.

“ I believe you are connceted with the Chutclt un ki stiee, Y,
Dickeon,” saiu the custonier.

¢ Nosah, not at all **

“ What, are you not a member of the African church 1

* Nat s yvear, sab

* Why did you leave their communion, Mr. Dickson ? af [ mays,
pernutted to a3k * ’

“Why, Itell yousah! said Mr Dickson, sirapping a conay
mazor on the palm of b hiand ¢ It was jrss hike d13—1 jined &
chureh 1o good faif 1 gin en doilars towards de stated preschegd
de gospel de fuss year, and de church peepil oll caii me Brony
Dicssox  De second year tny business not good, and [ only gy
five doilars  Dat yeur de church peepl cail mie MasTer Inepsy,
Dish razor hur: you sah 17

** No, rasor 1wibul well.”

* Wall, »ah, de tlutd year I feel berry poor—sickness i my ﬁg;‘-,
—and 1 dudn’ mve xorfis for preachung Well, sab, anter daten
call me one Nicoer Dicksox, an I LeFr ‘Enl”? )

B e

- Tnditd Depariment.

-

[oriGgrnaLr.)]
WHO WILL SING IT?

By FREDERICK WRIGHT.
A fig for the sorrows of hfe and us care,
‘Thuse joy-cheauny koaves as they be;
To fair open battle the coward's you dare,
Like mists of the morning they flee!
Oh ' ne'er Jet thea cnter thy heart's secret chamber—
That senctum sanctorum of thine ;
Qae thing thou should'st always and ever remernber,
‘That fully Jdelights 10 repae

‘The' grief in the mnorning peeps in at the door,
Erc noon she wiil vanish away ;

1f tadden no welcome, she cannot endure
Mare than @ inotneo: to stay !

And beggarly trouble, er kinsman, is loth
‘Fo d .ell, though hed ofien intrude ;

The besi of all ways to get nd of them both,
Is treaung then curtly and rude !

For why should we cherish a robber or thnef,
T'o plunder our bard -gotten wealth,

Care shorieas a life that's slready tao brief,
And trouble ix bad for the health!

Then let us, as pigums o'cr bfe's vaned way,
Whzt heaven hath will'd us 1o bear,

Endare 3t with patience—~let hope be our stay,
And cheerfulness batile with care !

Spencesville, Nov. 27th, 1851,

“WOMEN AND WINE?”
DY NSS. LINDSEY.

VWhile cining in one of the fashionavle hotels in Ohigzn
quaintance, and a gentleman, by the way, of close oy
remarked that gentlemen at hotels seldom called for wine ooy
ladies were present, and requesicd us to obscive thuse geatign
accompanicd by ladies, and those who were not. :

“I'hc 1dea was new and novel 1o vz, 2nd, as & maiter of oy
we otmerved closely 10 test the truth of vur freud's 3uggnta
Abuve us xat gentleanen with ladies, below us »at pesksd
alone.  Presenily, we 23w the gents above ican overand vl
per to the ladies and anmediately an onder for wine wisgay:
and in came the spathling cliampaign and other wines. )5
then we caugit the cye of the geatleman who called ozt ssg
to-do il matier, 2nd although lie spoke not, yet tus cyeseed.
10 xay—** Was | not rigla 2™ )

Why is 1t that ladics give their countengnce and infoery’
the prupagation of this cvil which brings so many vicizsxy:
miscravle, prematate grave? Do they ever think of the !
toreater ! Dathey cver think of the hard strugples os
young mien who learn to look upon the wine that 14 rod, =4
they are eagaged in camying on Iaslionable drunbemasi’
their company, 2ed for the sole purpose of fecding theis muei
the vanuy that ever gratfies by being able to say—= Wedd
sumpnously to-day—we had a basket of champaign.”

How tenpling. No matter whether the yoang redm
loves wine or not—he loves bis 1zd®luve. She l":o!és})é
gollet—with love in the ese and gladness of npature &
ware giad by the momentzry exhilarating infiosnce of i gz
ling catawbs, or the tRnsparent Lordeanx. She, thoogh e
uiters not @ ward, looks with an expression that spmh:f::p‘
tongeed to him who adores,2nd by whom she is kol &-
drisgs becnoso beauty Bids Litn—becanse a maniv scaedy.
propriety of this Smpmpticty compels bim. e dnaks, ey
Ros the tempier. Tlie wise hat was forced upon himasek !

= Xo levity in coar, sir! S;:cﬁ.’i;‘cx__m kus m2a 20 the atzes. | BOW becomo a nece sily.  Iis Lold wpon him becomes

ad strenger. All it he mal ;o2 that he c:ah::;‘



