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THE GOSPEL TRIBUNE.

raised the toil-hardencd hand, and brushed away the
sign of regret.  He made 2 well-meant but awkward
mark of obeisance, and opening the door,.had one
foot across the threshold, when the president called
him back.

The ploughboy was, in a few minutes, hired as
a man of all work, and boot-black to Col-
lege.

The next scene which we give the reader, was in a
new and magnificent church, rich with the beauties
of architecture, and thronged by an immense crowd,
who listened in death-like sileace to the burning
cloquence of the minister of heaven, who delivered
the mission of his Master from the altar. The speaker
was a man in the full glow of middle sge—of striking
and impressive appearance—piercing and intellectual
cye, and high intellectual forchead.

Every cye is fixed on him—every lip is hushed;
and every ear, with nervous intensity, drinks in the
¢loquent teaching of the orator.

Who, in all that throng, would recognize in the
famed, the learned, the clo juent president of———
College, Pennsylvania, the humble boot-black of
%~ College, in Kentucky.—Zechanye.

From t;u: Morning  Herald.
FICTION QUTDONE.

This is the third anpiversary of that famous
coup d'ctat from which so many results have flown,
and are still in embryo. It scems but yesterday
when the deed was done, and Paris looked on in
stupid amazemeut. I saw, on that day, Napolcon
ride through the large masses of cavalry, which,
lining the great avenuc of the Champs Elysces, were
drawn up to receive bim.- lis flushed cheek and
fevered eye were witnesses of the fiery commotion
which burned within thatsilent soul ; and. as boldly
and right martially he galloped up the lines, I saw.
o, in my mind’s cye, some of those tracks of blood
which are since visible on the map of Europe. Lord
Palmerston was the first to appland the deed, and
thereby lose his place. And on Monday last, within
four short days of this anniversary, Lord Palmerston,
the hope of Eugland, and once more in powerful
place, was witness to a similar scene in the Champs
Elysees. But how changed the circumstances.
Then the burning volcano iwas limited to the breast
of him who had taken alike his pledged oath and
public opinion by the beard, and, flinging himsclf on
the magic charm of his name, had perilled body and
goul on the cast of a die. Now, the fiery element is
everywhere but with him; the world is in flames,
while he, calm as a philosopher in his studio, paces
his war horse through the ranks of that splendid
Imperial Guard, which, in richness of caparnison, in
brilliancy of discipline, is unequalled in Europe, and
is the mark of bis own hand. From palace windows
the eye of bhis beautiful Empress watches the cbival-
Tous array, and Napolcon the adventurer, the oath-
breakcr, the gentlest, but most resolute of despots,
strides his handsome charger, and receives the
salutations of his legions, like some hereditary
prince, the clected of God, and the ordained con-
troller of his creatures.

Verily romance is bereft of its waud in the pres-
ence of the realities of the latter half of the nine-
teenth centuary.

CORRESPONDENCE OF THE MORNING STAR.

The present condition of Contineatal Europe is
most alarming. Many are the causes which have
produced the emasculation of Southern Europe, and
which have especially so impetuously urged their

decline since the middle of last century. DBut fore-
most among these enfeebling and relaxing causes
must bo placed superstition. It was not their climate,
nor their luxury, that enfeebled the Romans, and
made them give back before the sword of the barba-
rians ; it was their Paganism. So long as that Pa-
ganisi was a living belief, and powerful cnough to
sway the conscience, it preserved the public virtue
of the Roman: he was temperate, brave, patriotic,
and conquered for his country in cvery region of the
carth. But when Paganism began to lose its hold
over the belief,—when it passed—as a false religion
ever will pass—into infidelity,—then there followed
a flood of private and public corruption, in which
valor, honor, and empire were all Jost. When con-
science had no restraint, the law had no basis, and
the empire which the hardy virtue of the Pagan de-
mon-fearer had won, was lost by the immorality and
cowardice of the Pagan free-thinker. The false re-
ligion of Inodern Europe has run the same course
with the false religion of zncient Europe, and with
the same moral and social cffects upon its nations.—
It has ended, like Paganism, in infidelity, the frait
of which is to be scen in relaxed laws, deteriorated
virtne, suppressed “liberties, and social and politicul
disorganization. The nations of southern Europe
are again as completely in the power of the northern
barbarians a5 ever their predecessors were; ang, by
a demoralizing and corrupting superstition, they have
exposed themselves and others to the fearful calamity
of a sccond northern inundat’ . Britain, in her
present expenditure of money ad life, is now paying
the penalty of her remissness to maintain the virtue
and liberties of the Continental nations, by diffusing
amongst them that pure faith which has been the
fountain of her own liberties and virtue. She would
not cvangelize them for their benefit ; and now she
was obliged 1o fight their battles for her own safety.

Prastenring or Roous 1¥ DwsLLinGgs.—The frequency
of deaths of persons removing into and occupying
newly plastered houses, has led me to suggest an
inquiry as to the use of bair in the mortar. 1 have
very frequently noticed when passing mortar beds,
that the hair mixed with the mortar to producé
adhesion to the laths, gave out a most nauseating
and sickeving efifluvia. The rooms plastered with
such mortar would for years be unfit for slecping in.
Hair used for mixingin mortar should be thorough-
Iy washed—rewashed and dried and thus deprived
of the putrid matter that often adheres to it. The
lime in mortar is not sufficicnt to cleanse the hair.
It will generate an unpleasant sickly eftluva when-
cver theroom is heated, until after a long time,
the mortar is converted into nitrate of lime, or so
much of it as is mixed with the animal matter is
incorporated in the mortar.—Journal of Commerce.

ProTESTANTISM tersus Porerv.—The scenery along
the Elb continues to be pretty, but the transition from
Saxony to Bohemia, with regard to the aspect of the
people, of their dwellings, and of their agricultore,
rather resembles the change from English to Irish
landscape; not that Saxouy is so well dressed as
England, or Bohcmia so ill dressed as Ireland. How
are we to distribute the causes of this difference—
what to government? what to creed? I thinkl
may take credit to myself for wishing to look at all
things with an unbigoted cyc ; but true it seems to
be, that as soon as you come to the crucifix on the
high knolls, and in the little groves, often most pic-
taresque in effect, the appearance of comfort and
well being among the people is on the ware.—ZLord
"Carlislds Diary.




