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THE GLE ASNER 8 c. 165 
shouting “Viva Masaniello !” so that, in ap- 
Proaching the palace, he seemed like a coa- 
Queror returaing to his home after some brilliant 

exploit, 
As eoon as Masaniello reached the square in 
nt of the palace, the captain of the guards of 

the Viceroy appeared at the door to receive 
Im; Musaniello then turned to the erowd 

Which wecompanied him. 
“My friends,” said he, “I do net know 

What is about to take place between myself and 
+ "My lord, the duke; but, whatever may happen, 

' U2 you to remember that | never have, and 
lever will propose anything which will not 
age in view the public happiness. . As soon as 
ug public happiness is assured, aod you sre all 
fee, I shall again’ become the poor fisherman 
Jou have knows, and all the expression of gra- 
“ade [ ask of you is, that each of you shall say 
4 dve Maria for me at the hour of my death.” 
abe people then perceived that Masaniello 

dreae being drawn into some snare, and saw 
that he entered the palace against his will 
Thousand of voiees begged permission to ac- 
“Ompany him ae a gnard. 
“No,” said Masauello, “ no—the business 
Yeen my lord and myself should be discus- 
18 private, Allow me to go in lone ; but 

1 &m too long in returning to you, rush into 
the alace. and leave not one stose on another 
vat you have found my eorpe ”» 

~~ Allewore obedience; the ok extending 
dpasiogly their arms, and the people their 
hy hed hands towards the place. Masanicllo 
0 dismounted, traversed the remaining part 

and disappeared {rem the 
c Fine palace. At 

“Momen* he passed the dosrway, eo great a 
Butmar grose from the crowd, that the viceroy 
3 ling with alarm, asked if a new outbreak 
#8 about 10 take place. 

[To be concluded ) 

1 . Frem Graham's Magezine. 

THESENTIMENT OF SELF SACRIFICE. 
By Elizabeth Okes Smith, Author of “the 

Sinless Child.” 

% Bear each ‘other’s burdens.” 
: Yin’ 80 easy to make sacrifices for those 

Ole 
ve,” said one of the most gifted and no- 

minded women of the country, the other 
| itn, heard herwith amazement. It isn’t eaky, 

"desirable ; it is a foolish frand upon one’s 
i & cruel justice to thore we love, mek- 

~ "fthom:the occasions of oar virtue ; ‘placing 
1 a8 stembling blocks before we, thet we 
ambitionsly jump at a good. 

fe not those that we love a part of ourzel. 
"and by rejecting what we would regard as 

» do'we not in effect cause a diszeverance. 
| Bt best, put a part of ourselves to do pen- 

for the other’; reviving a moukish senti- 
Ment of gelf denial, and self inflicted torture 1 
fol. not always painful to those who love to 

~Sl'that a sacrifice’ Aas been made 1 Would 
! more in accordance with the true 

2 ity of soul to know that there could be no 
tor Tariety of feeling 1 that no good cotld be 
®igned, be cause none would be desired other 
8 whats miitoal \ : , and hence there woald b 
0 merificet : 

oy Dttides, every act of self sacrifice, I have 

o ved (such is the weakness of ‘bumanity) 
Succeeded by an exceedingly meek, 
enduring sort of aspect, which éperates 

Whi tacit reproach to the other party, and 
eh never fails to produce a reaction ; and 

bg the real virtue slips away, leaving nothing 
etic Himsy garment in place of the stern as- 

© Intended to be grasped. 
: Sid myself, I feel a certain remorse of con- 

Ace in making such. sacrifices; the ecom- 
Placen; sense of resignation resulting therefrom 
lingg por o"B/uily obtained. I have, for the 

de them a part of my discipline, in 
Whereof, I yearn over them with redoub. 

mb, 
hei olic ladder of the Patriarch has been at 

: Ry Pouse ; and I would fain return that we 
tor Mount side by side. 1 blush at my supe- 
m Virtue ; I blush that 1 should have availed 

Of a weakness or a perversity on their 
wo make myself ashade better. 

ve no right to dissever: ourselves in 
log Vite ; it is selfishness, itis cruelty. It is 

10g our friends behind us, from a heartless 
Won to excel. them in perfection, It is 
ing them with a sense of inferiority. It 
enging them to admiration. Jt is trium- 

] fat sel assertion under the garb of humi- 

aitrereace the virtae iteelfl Ireverence the 
on Y and the holiness of the sentiment of 

[aerifice. It is a part of the ‘duty of life. 
ve 1s spontaneous and instinctive. - Such 

Wnt do the ** will” of duty *“aund know it 
< te pertect oneness precludes the idea 

We say, “it is my duty to do 
," because love has ceased 10 be 

Boge 8h priest at the aitar, and we cling for 
Wir Clon :o the form, though, alas! the divine 
ay 8 departed. 

0, it - os those we love for whom we make 
» or ought to make them ; otherwiee 

of g { 0 gh oy tenderness. We heap kindness up- 
Props foward, and, without hesitation, ap- 

te the heajihfulaess of spirit that ensaes 
08. been legitimately secured. We 
a pleasures, and gratifications of 
tag go ® 40 behalf of those who ara indiffer- 
Mgy, U% because we feel these become an 
We for that indifference. 

Mecyqorice our own desires, pursuits and 
hig ons to those with whom we have 
they. wapathy, because it does not vex us that ggg, 201d exact it; we do not claim their ie of our natare ; and we take with- 
19 gup L¥8€, the good our sacrifices may briug 

1s, albeit 8 meek compassion misg- 

(ing, earnest, and trathfu), and loving, in that 

must we look for these. things. 10 
with whom we have a spiritual assimilation ; } 

‘divide the ecrip, leaning upon the same staff, 
send our eyes instinctively resting upon the 

with the sweet assurance of pardon clinging 

| endear by the contrast of weakness and strength; 
tnd ing, separated myself from those I love | 

+ my 

{eiderness ; the step thus takea mpon the | 

leth therewith, in that“ they know not what 

they do” in dooming us to bear the cross thatis 
to lift us above the earth. I 
We quietly yield that which in justice might | 

be curown, to those who have never gat ja the 
sanctuary of our hearts, because we will not 
indulge them by contention They cannot 

understapd us, we do not desire that they 
should. We weré mot made to * hold sweet 
council together,” we were not made to plough 
as it were, ** in the same furrow” in the great 
husbandry of life, roy more than the ** ox and 
the ass” prohibited by the Jewish lawgiver. 
To euch we are scrupulously just; to euch we 

are dignified, and properly eustamed ; to euch | 
we are, if need be, self sacrificing ; for these 
are they whom we meet only wpon the broad 
highway of humanity, nor turn aside to the 
‘‘ delectable gardens” of love and congeniality, 
These are they whom we may rightfully use as 
the occasions of our virtue. We may grow 
weaned ‘rom the world through their instru- 
mentality We may learn that ell is vanity 
and vexation of spirit, for they were designed 
to teach’ us the truth. We ‘may grow meek 
through their frowardness ; gentle and forebear- 

they suggest the need of these things. 
But, ah, notio those who are hfe of our life 

Not to those 

for these are fellow paesengers with whom we 

same objects ; others are but guidestones, or 
mounds of warning erected for our security 
along a ‘path that to us is forever brighte- 
ning. 
As we build up the temple of God in our | 

own souls, we do not use the things of the al- 
tar like the tacls of the craftsmen, to joint mor- 
tice and balance arch, to rear column and adorn 
capital ; no more should we putto unhallowed 
purposes the priest-offering of sympathy. 

it is those that love us most that have need 
to pardon most id us’; and a new love is born 
by the very process of forgiveness. ** To 
whom much is forgiven the same loveth much,” 
eaith the blessed Savior, recognizing the ten 
derness epringing from weakness, the purity of 
the well springs ©! sympathy, even, although 
embittered and turned astray in the progrees of 
life, 
Those who love us most éndure most from 

our infirmities, our way wardness, and perversi- 
ties, simply because they do love us, and we 
them. We are revealed to them heart and life. 
We sit side by side with them in the very sane- 
taary of truth, and they * know our thoughts 
afar off,” ior, present or absent, we are revea- 
led to them;  Self-gncrifice 18 unheard of here. 
The cloaking of a thought, the evasion ol ade 
sire would aseume the pature of a falsiy in the 
light of this openess of spiat. 
We have a right to the forebearsnce of thoee 

who love ns; ““ for love sufféreth long ‘end is 
kind” "We have aright to their faith, for 
“love ‘hopeth’ all things." We" thfow our- 
selves defenceless upon the armotr’ of their 
mercy. We aflect no perfectionism, we lead 
nothing but the love which ever ** covereth a 
multitude of faults.” We may weep and la- 
ment over our weaknesses, but it 1s alwaye 

like a balm te the heart. 
Ia this way it is that the little peculizrities, 

the foibles, and weeknessness of true friends 
become sources of endearment. ‘Tle virtues 
are for public admiration, for the goed of so- 
ciety at large and the individu! in partizular; 
but the dear little faults are the exclusives; 
they are the sweet, coy things that shua general 
observation, and, * leaning tothe sidé of vir- 
rae,” still nestle away in the cosey corner en- 
tirely our owa, and ofiea-siartle apd mutually 

folly and wisdom ; shivdes of waywardness and 
gleams o! magnanimity ; tenderness and meek- 
ness linked with perversity ; flashes of senii- 
men: gallopadieg with the whimsical and gro- 
tesque—these are for us, and for us only, and 
go to make up the sum ofthe creatures of our 
affection 
With these we lay aside the mask and do- 

mino with which we masqueyade the world, 
and in simple vestments, and with wacovered 
brow, and eyes that read the soul, we wander 

along the stream of life, in sporiful sericusaess, 
watching the bubbles that rise upon ussurface, 
sometimes perversely breaking a pet bubble of 
the other, yet only to mingle tears at jis burst- 
ing, and to smile again as others arise of larger 
size and more radiaatly eolored. 
We must make sacrifices in life, it ia neces. 

sary from the nature of things; it is a part ‘of 
our dise’pline and duty so t0'do; such being 
the fact, let us make them where the greatness 
80 achieved shail not shame us; where the 
glory will rot approach us Let us yield the 
way to she indifizrent, the unsympathiziog and 
repulsive ; but keep our liitle perversities, our 
whimsicalities, our self assertions, for those 
only who have a right to them ; who are dear 
enough to. us to be quarreled with; wha, love 
us well enough to take us as we are; who do 
not expect to always find us prepared for re- 
ception ; ** at home” to stilted proprietiesy dig- 
nities, virtues ia costume, and duly labelled ; but 
who see our true selves, neither through a mi- 
croscopic nor magaifying lens ; bat relying upon 
our intrinsic worthiness, love us because we 
are ourselves. 

From the Same. 
TO LIVE TOO LONG. 

BY CHARLES W. BAIRD. 
It is sad 10 lie. down in ihe cold, eold grave, 
Whea' the mind is strong, and the beart is 

brave ; 

It is sad to leave all that is lovely aad fair 
And go to the tomb, to be mouldering there. 

But oh! if ‘us better 10 leave the world’s throng 

It is sadder, far sadder, to live'too long. 

To see all we had once doted upon 

Before us to rest aud to happiness gone, 

And to stand, like a wither'd oak, blighted and 

weak, 

The sole iree that survives the mad hurricane’s 

wreck, 

O talk not of life, earth’s bright dwellings a- 
mong, 

For nothing exn sooth him who lives too Jong. 

To know that the once echoiag trumpet of 
Fame 

Shall ‘never more mention that valueless name ; 

To know that none eare for hie bliss or his 

doom ; B 

O rather ¥'d ask the eold rest of the tomb. 

When glory has died, and the epirit of song 

Has vanished, *us better to live too Jong. 

‘And I would lie down in my deep repoee 
Ere my bosom uo longer with poesy glows; 
‘And I would rie to the mansions on high, 

Ere the thoughts that’ now live in my spirit 
shall die; 

Ere the moments have fled, that to menhoed 

belong, . 

And I feel that *1is bitter to live to long. 

DON'T BE PROUD. 
Dorr be proud? We will not say, says 

Neal, that abject humility is desirable; for a 
men must have some notion of his own import- 
‘ance, or else. every one, finding him ready, 
will give him a kick. But then, don’t run inte 
the other extreme, especially if you are poor. 
Pride has starved more mea than famine, Ne- | 
ver be 100 good to do amything that is honest; 
saw woad if you can’t drive a trade, and break 
stones on a turnpike if you can’t saw wood. 
There isno greater farce then the cast zbout 
respectable purenits. Many ‘a bad lawyer 
might have made a good clerk, and we know 
indifferent ‘merchants who would have grewn 
rich as mechanics Proud people start in life 
with more show than they can afford ; and so 
insure for themeelves a constant, struggle with 
poverty. They ruin their fortunes, and . ship- 
wreck their happiness, to dressas well as their 
neighbours, or give parties to people who 
quiz them for ic. Pride is bailiff to baukrup‘eys 
Go to our alme-houses : they are full of your 
prond people, who have always spent their in| 
comes snd are now, in old age, come to beg- 
gary. Goto the wretched alleys of our greut | 
cities, apd look into that rickety old frame, 
from which the regs stuffed in the broken pane | 
cannot keep out the wiater snow ;—nine chan- | 
ces to. one, you will find there some decayed ! 
mechanic, who spent all he could make | 
while he had work, and who now eats the | 
bitter bread of dependance, or trusis to a Elrans | 

gers charity. Take our advice ! Seek eome | 

and white belly ; the two-hraded snake, the 
head of which appears to differ from the ex- 
tremity of the tail only in having two small 
black eyes, which are scarcely perceptible, — 
But the most common ‘in a gray vipet, about 
helf a yard ong, which glides with extreme ra- 
pidity, between the bricks in walls, in search 
of sparrows’ nests. It is very curious sight to 
watch these birds assembling in hundreds, and 

‘| shrieking when they perceive’ their'enemy. I 
never at such times observed the power of fas. 
cination which is attributed to ihe serpent ; on 

the contrary, L have ecen the sparrows flutter 
round their foe and endeavor to seare and drive 
them - away. Others fiew violently at him, 
pecked him with their bille, wounded him and 
made him fall. Some become victims to their 
courage "but very often ‘they are sveecessyl. 
1 ascertmined that this serpent is venomous; al- 
though it hae no fangs, torl saw one enter a 
nest, where it instantly killed five young epar- 
rows. It was caught immediately, and Lexa 
mined the jaws, and can, therefore, bear wit- 
ness to the fact, 

INDEPENBENCE OF CHARACTER. 
Few persons have independence enough to 

disregard even the opinions of those who are 
isfinitely beneath them ; for there is, in despite 
ofall our efforts to voncealit, a lurking vanity 
of feeling abiding in the minds ‘of most fndivi- 
duals, which prompts them to ‘court popular 
applause, and which eft unconsciously to our- 
eelves, directs our conduct, where we might 
have chosen a wiser and a better course, by lis. 
téning only to the voice of nature in our own 
hearts. Even the strongest of us will at times 
think more of the light in which our beét me- 
tione are lable to be viewed by the ceneori- 
ous and the harsh-judging, than “of the proprie- 
ty of the’ virtue ‘of the actions themselves: 
This want of independence is perhaps the ‘reu- 
son ‘Why, so little sencerity and truth; so little 
real greatness, is to be found in the world. If 
we could accustom ourselves to think our ows 

| thoughts, to feel only us nature and reason 
prompted, instead of fettering all originality 
with the artificial restraints which the desire te 
please all tastes imposes, we would be more 

. worthy of the applause we seek, and perhaps 
surer of obtaining as much as we could desire. 
The self-sustained man, sincere in his errors, 
commands more respect thas the one who sab: 
mits himself 10 the guidance of opinions more 
sound in. bia estimation only because of their 
popniarity and his own want of personal relin- 
bility. God made us responsible agents—ihe 
welfare of our immortal being to depend upon 
a strength sufficient for ita own support aud 
preservation. How tlien can we concientious- 
ly und safely ‘surrender ourselves to the  gui- 

| dance of minds éven though stronger than our 
own—for may not the very inferiority which 
disposes vs to jook to others for ihe support we 
waut, 80 far remove us from their true sympe- 
thy, as to preclude the possibility of receiving 
nay of the advantages, benevolency might be 
desirous of showering apon. us. To profit by 
ail experience it the part of wisdom. But [ree, 
unbined opinion should ‘determine the moral 
coursa of each individual, where he has reach- 
ed the age of reeponsibllity, and cvery ones 

honest persuif where you are sure of a living; | oonecience will acquit him of blame, if he has 
and content yoursell with u little, if that httle’ 
isa certainty. Better huve a dollar inthe poet 
ket than a gold piece at the top of a pole. 

debt and happy. Then you can walk the streets 
feeling that uo man 18 your superior, - Old age 
will find you with a comforteble home, the 
result of a_life’a raviogs ; and you can shake 
hands with death contentedly, salisfied that 
no pauper hearse will hurry you to your 
grave. 

i 

From the New York Evening Gazetie. 

PRINTERS. 
Ar excellent author, whom we gow quote 

perivepscorrectly says, that no tradé sends into 

the world smarter and more active mea thua 
that of pristing: Look to offices of trust and 
honor—where talent and energy are required— 
and you will be most likely 10 find them filled 
with printers... Who make our best editore, 
lawyere, preachers, may ors apd Congressmen 1 
Prioters. Printing is a glorigus busidess, thus 
to fit mao for honour aud weefulness. A col- 
ledge education is, not to be compared with an 
education at the “case. Oage of the greatest 
lawyers Fngland ever produced wes a printer 
The gréarest philosopher of America wag a 
priater.: Who isthe mayor of London 1 A 
printer. ‘Wha are ‘the mayors of Glasgow, 
Edingburgh gud, Perth 1 Printers. = So. also 
are the mayors of New York, Washington and 
Savanah, printers by trade, The recent mayor 
of Boston was a printer, There are something 
like a dozgo printers in Congress—all of them 
honors to their profeseion. Printers are lovk- 
ing up, Who would not be & printer? To the 
young apprentice at the case, or the roller- 
stand ; with smutty face, end dirty fingers we 
would say, don’t be discouraged. A few years 
ago, all the distinguished men we have named 
above, were similarly employed. Stick to 
your businees, end every leisure hour that you 
have, employ in the persual of useful books, 
and in the cultivation of your minds. Then 
the day will not be far distant, when, if you are 
true to yourselves end contract no bad habits, 
you will beconte useful aud honorable citizens 
—exetting a wide and healthful influence. 
Think often of the example of Franklin. 

Narrative of & Mission fo Tadia 
SERPENES OF ARABIA. 

There are several species of serpenta at Bas- 
sora, end they are very mumerous in conse. 
quence of the humidity of the soil ; they Live 
in the canals where they find other reptiles on 

faithfully followed the direction of the inward 
lights But we must not make the ignorance, 

Bel the darknees of our mi for error 
prudent end contented, and you will be out of Ae afedy, 48 Seente dat , for such a state is not natural to those righ- 

ly constituted human beings, who have been 
| content to answer the ‘ends of Providence “by 
| progressing through means of the light, des 
| tined ‘for: their safe condhet. The benighted 
| soul ie. wandererfrom its zelf, for es there is 
| truth in all nature, we could mever have be- 
come involved jn moral darkness, except by 
departure from her laws Ignorance 1s pot 
natural to us; itis eur destined fae to. pro. 
grees constantly towards the high and the 
mighty. 

BEGINNING OF THE YEAR IN 
VARIQUS NATIONS, 

Tre Chaldeans’ end Egyptians’ yeurs were 
dated from the awumaal equinox. The ec. 
clesiastical year of the Jews began in the spring; 
but in eivil aflairs they retain the epoch of the 
Egyptian year. The ancient Chinese reckon- 
ed from the new moon nearest the middle of 
Acquariue. The year of Romulus commenced 
in Mdreh, and that of Numa in January, The 
Turks and Arabs dated their year from the 16th 
of July. ‘Dremschid, or Gremschid, king of 
Persia, observed on the day of his entrance 
into Percipolis, that the sun entered into Aries; 
aud in commemoration of this fortunate 
event he ordered the begining of the year to 
be removed from the autnmpal to the vernal 
equinox,~The Brachman begin their year 
which the new moon in April, The Mexicans 
begin itin Februrary, when the leaves begin 
to grow green, Their year cousists of 18 
months, having twen'y days each! the fast 
five days are spent io mirth, and no business is 
suffered to be done, nor even any service at 
the temples. The Abyssinisns have five idle 
days at the end of the year, which commences 
on the 26th of August. 

The American Indians reckon from che firet 
appearance of the new moon at the vernal equi. 
pox. The Mahometanis begin their year the 
minute the sun enters Aries. The Venetians, 
Florentines, and the Pisans, in Italy, begin the 
yer at the vernal equinox. The Freueh year 
during the reign of the Merovingian race, 
began on the day ov which the troops were 
reviewed which was the first doy of March. 
Under the Garloviogiane it began on Chris- 
mas day, rod under the Capetians on Easter 
dey. The eccelesiastical year begins on the first 
Sunday in Advent. Charles IX, oppointed, in 
1554, that for she future the civil year should 

which they feed. Here are found the water 
eankes, of 3 yellow color, with brown spots 

commence on the 1st of January. The Juli- 
en calendar, which was sa called from Julins 


