ible hall ?
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the tables yet marked with the impress of li-
bations ; see .its amphora with wine yet cons
gealed at the bollem, see iswcundelabia, its
chairs and couches

But wheie are the bacchanals who were
wont to hold uuhallowed revels in this mar-
Wheie are the glowing beauties
who reclined in yon perfumed chamber?
Tne hand of the stianger may withdraw the
draperies of Tyrian purple—tbe couch is
tenantless,

The eye of the stranger may glance at the
polished steel mirror—he sees enly his own
image there. I'be footsteps of the stranger
may pause beside the graceful foumain—its
walers no longer sparhle in the sun, The
voice of the stranger imay .echo thiough the
desolate 1ooms—tlie croak of the green hz-
zard and the shnll ery of the cicala is the on-
ly response,

The stianger re-treads the silent streets.
He passes by houses of public entertainment,
with the sign of the chequers over the door-
ways—never .moie wiil wine be guaffed,
songs be sung, and dice ratle within thewr
walls. Heexploies the voluptuous therme,
or public baths, fitted up with everything
conducive to enervating luxaory j he passes
the Giumphal arches with their bronze tro-
phies. and pauses awhile in front of the
noble Forum, destined never to be comple-
ted; and then he muses for hou‘rs within
the shattered Temples of Isis. The white
vobed priests—the subtle impestois—here
daily offered impious sacrifices to Isis .and
Osiris ; nere daily .expounded mystic oracles
to the deluded people who sought .a know-
ledge of the future. The juggleries of the
Egyptian priests are now bared—the mum-
meries of the creed which even they despi-
sed in secret, are exposed to the scorn of the
world. The oracles are for ever dumb;
never more will victims be offered on the al-
tars, amid clouds of myrrh and {rankincense,
and music and song. In the dark day of
wrath, did the miserable professors ot the
false worship cling to their sacrificial altars
in hope to be saved ? Did they, who so
long bad deceived others, and by deceiving

:mselves into a belief that Isis could in-
rpose between them aad destruction?
i2re they tound at their posts, faithful
1id the erash of annihilation, like the Ro-
n sentinels at the City's gateways ? No!
2y fled with the golden censorsand jewelled
naments of their temple—fled in the vain
pe of renewing their licentious career in a
fer climate.
The stranger finally re peoples the vast
npitheatre with the ghosts of the dead. He
s its tiers ofwseats crowded with ten thou-
nd people, absoibed in the combats of the
ladiators—trained  combatants butchering
ne another to make holidays for the Pompei-
1s.  No stimulated scenes of tragedy were
ese ! The game was indeed one of life or
2ath ; and when the excitement of bloody
nflict between;man and man palled, the
on or the tiger were intrdouced, and man
wght beast—he himself the greater beast of
1e two—lo give renewed zest to the specta-
le.

The olive buds and the flowers bloom amid
he grey walls of Pompeii. lvy and acan-

ws entwine around her fallen columns of
‘arian marble., Life and Death are hand in
and, and the music of the sunny breeze plays
perpetual requiem. The stranger twines
imself a chaplet of ivy, and acanthus, and
ive, and fragrant wild flowers, to preserve
e memery ol Pompeii green when he shall
ave returned to his native isle. * But here,’
1ys he—
But here, if still
stone,
3y waving weeds and ivy-wreaths o'ergrown,
.urk the grey spoils of poet or of sage,
Cully’s deep lore, or Livy's pictured page ;
fsweet Menander where his relics fade,
fourn the dark refuge of oblivion's shade ;
'h! may lhe‘ir treasures burst the darkling
mine !
low in the living voice, the breathing line !
‘heir vestal fire our midnight lamp illume,
wnd kindle Iearming's torch from sad Pompeii’s
tomb !’ 5

Then tne solitary stranger vanishes for
ver from the scene, and leaves Pompeii to

eep out its slumber of eternity.

beneath some nameless

PRIVATE JUDGMENT
OUR POWER, RIGHT, DUTY,

The world, which we may see and exa-
Vine, is Very various and complex, There
e the seas, the firmament, the great moun-
uas, the wonders that emhbowels, the living
eatures in all their number and diversity,
ience presents 10 man her book—but he s
ee. Has he not eyes, and hands, and his
vn powers of thought? Is not the world
efore him ? The book of science records
»w other men have observed and meditated ;
it has he not his right of privata judgment
-may he not try to find aut the world for
mself?  Certainly ; he may do what he
il, and what he can. What he will, must
: limited by what he can. And the like
te of private judgment, with the like limi-
ition, 2 man has in regard to the .Bible,
‘hich is the foundation book of wisdom ; and
1 regard te the other books of wisdom, of the
iferent ages which are therewith truly
mnected, though their connection may not
* recognised, nor its law of relatio n truly
cpressed. Our eyes may be as clear, and
li our hungerings as new and origingl, as
o0se of Ada Our faculties of thought
ay be as real" and efficient, according 1o
nd and measure, as those of Plato or Shake-
ere.  Bat the times in their course nave
afolded much; and these wiser ones of

—

mankind have iecoided in weighty woras the
visions and ponderings of their hearts. And
rpou our Bible we may write—* Thou shalt
rise up befoie the hoary head’ The eye of
this sage is .not dim, mor his natural force
abated ; his'brow is grave as with a burden of
still unuttered truth; bis yet youthful eye is
biight us with a new=fallen “tear of mercy.
We may exercise-our thought upon God, and
teligion, and homan well being, and the
whole wide world of spiiitual realities. We
have our private judgement, and may do what
we .can ;and what we can do we are bound 10
do ; our eyes must themselves see, what ye*
without direction they would not have learn-
ed to observe ; our mind by its own effort,
must apprehend truth that by that effort it
could not have discovered. Neither individu-
als nor communities may salely assert the
right of private judgment, unless the duty o
Pprivate judgment is weightily felt. Whena
thinking .man feels bound to be a reality—
‘bound to learn of truth and obey truth—then
be teels his limitation ; and claiming his right
that he may perform his duty,in all lowliness
and eainestness.of spirit he exercises his fa-
culty ot inquiry. .Our limitation is real ; but
50 is our faculty yeal. Folly forbids inquiry
because of limitation, and then establishes
daik tyranny ; or renounces inquiry because
of limitation, and then sinks into “thick un-
wholesome misis of ignorance. Wisdom de-
clares us not wholly dependent, nor wholly
independent, but inter-dependent—haviog real
powers, limited according to laws that gradu-
ally become defined and clear, as we advance
onward in a modest and communicating spi-
rit— T'heophilus Trinal.

NEGRO RAFFLE.

Iy my tour throngh the southern States
(says a correspondent of the * Louisville Jour-
nal’), I have met with many amusing inci-
dents, but do not 1emember anything that
created so great an exeitement, lor the time
being, as a ‘ negro rafile, in the town et—
in the state of Mississippi. Mr——, the own-
er of the boy, having a note to pay that day,
and not having the wherewith to do it, was
compelled to do what he gladly would not
have done. The boy to be raffled was a
smart, intelligent lad, of about eighteen years
of age. He went by the name of Bill. There
were eighty chances, with three dice, at ten
dollars per chance. 1 was present when the
affair came off; there remained one chance,
-which I took and gave to Bill, upon the con-
dition that he would throw the dice himseif,
and ‘ shake like oxen. Bill rolled his eyes
in an astonished and astonishing manner, and
after a hearty wha wha wha!in which he
displayed two frightful rows of ivory open-
ing a mouth * like the break of day from
east to west,” with a low bow, said, * I'll try,
massa.’ As may be supposed, the scene be-
came highly exciting.

The raffling commenced. Bill looked on,
unconcerned atanything but the idea of lea-
ving his old master. When the chances were
all rafilled off but the last. Bill took the box.
Previously tothrowing, however, he was of-
fered a hundred dollars tor his chance, the
highest throw yet made being 46, which stood
‘a tie’ betweeu two individuals ; but Bill was
no ‘ compromise man ;’ he refused the offer
saying,' De whole hog or noffin, and made
his first tkrow, which was 13, his second throw
was 16. Bill stopped, scratched his head,
threw again and came up 18, It was decla.
red that Bill] was *high and free i and such a
shout I never heard in my life.  Bill hardly
knew what to do with himself, His success
induced him to try another' speculation of
the same sort, believing that he could do, as
a free man, as much as he had done before :
he proposeé to set himself up again in a raf-
fle, and, as he had won before, he thonght it
would be no more than fair that he should
put the price at six hundred dollars
this time. The chanceS were soon taken,
Bill reserving but one chance to himself, He
pocketed five hundred and ninety dollars, and
the speort again commedced, - Bill's original
owner and himself were the two highest again,
and, in throwing off. Bill lost. [t proved a
very fortanate speculation for Bill and his
master both. The master had made eight
hundred dollars clear, and Bill had cleared
five hundred dollars, and remnined with his
kind master. They started for home together,
the master declaiing that no money coula
induce him to part with Bill again, unless
he was willing to leave, but promised him,
if he would be as faithfuf to him as he had
always been, until he was twenty one, he
should have his freedom. They were both
well contented. and every one present was
satisfied that he had got his money worth.

POLITICAL PRISONERS IN Na-
PLES,

Fach man wears a strong leathern girth
round him above the hips. To this are se.
cured the upper ends of two chains. One
chain of four long and heavy links descends
to a kind of double ring fixed round the an-
kle. Thesecond chain consists of eight finks,
each of the same weight and lénpth with the
tour, and this uuites the two prisoners toge-
ther, so that they can stand about six feet
apart. Neither of these chains is ever undone.
day or night. The dress of common felons,
which, as well as the felon’s cap, was there
worn by the late cabinet minister ot King
Ferdinand of Naples. is composed of a 1ough
and coarse red jacket, with trousers of the
same material, very like the cloth made in
this eountry from what is called devi) s dust;
the trousers are nearly black in eolour. Op
his head he has a small cap, which makes np
the suit;it is of the same material. The
trousers button all the way up, that they may
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be removed at night without disturbing the
‘chains. The weight of these chains, 1 under-
stand, is about eight rotoli, or between six=
‘teen and seventeen Englisk pounds for the
shorter one, which must be doubled when we
Rive-each prisoner his half cfthe longer one.
The prisoners had a heavy limping move-
‘ment, much as if one leg had been shorter
than the other. But the refinement of suffer-
Ing in this case arises from the circumsiance
that here we have men of education and high
feeling chained incessantly together. For no
Purpose are these chains undone; the mean-
Ing of thesk last words must be well consider-

ed—they are to be taken suictly.~Mr Glad-
slone’s Lotters,

————

From Hogg’s Instructor.
LEND A HAND,

Working ’mid the world’s commotion,
Fighting up life's stormy road,
Patriots with a'high devation,
Struggle in the-cause of God.
And to us that band is praying—
All their griefs before us laying—
And 1o us that band is saying,
Brethern, lend a hand !

Men of freedom , men of daring 1
Bless’d with health and strong in youth,
‘Come with all your noble bearing,
Fight the battlefight of truth.
Foumer friends reject and slight us,
Fiends and men resist and spile us,
Eaith and hell combine to fight us—
Heroes lend a hand.

Men of wealth, and men of station,
Vice has had your aid too long ;
Come, then from their degradation,
Help to.raise the wretched throng.
Ut a doom of wo unthinking,
From a poison cup they're drinking—
Ina sea of death they're sinking—
Rich ones lend a hand.

Men of genius, high and searing.
Ceise your flights past mortal ken ;
Lend your mighty aid in pouring
Knowledge round the paths ol men.
Round you is a solitude—
Minds with highest powers endued
Perishing for lack of food.
Genius lend a hand.

Men »>f God, whose noble calling
Has.come down from heaven above,

Cease your scheming and caballing,
Pieach in truth a saviour’s love,
While but trifles you're deerying,
Millions for the truth are sighing,
Ard the second death ave dying—

Christiaus lend a hand.

Men vfevery mind and station,
Sowv the seed, and strike the blow ;
Ricein honest indignation,
Rie to fight the common foe.
There’s u field for all your working—
Vies is reigning, sin is lurking 5
Letthere be no dastard shirking.

NOW AND THEN.

‘ Now is the canstant syllable ticking from
the clock of time; ‘now’is the watchword
of the wse; ‘ now’ is on the banner of the
prudent. Let us keep this little word always
i our mnd ; and whenever anything presents
itself to us in the shape of work. whether
mental o physical, we should do it with all
our migit, remembering that ‘now’ is the
only time forus. Itis.indeeed, a sorry way
to get though the world, by putting off till
to morrov, saying, ‘ Ther:’ I will o it. No!
this will rever answer. * Now’isours: ‘then’
may neve: be,

ENOWLEDGE.

Acquirements in knowledge are not alone
of value tecause they give us the means of
gaining esteem ; nor merely on account of
their actual use: they make their possessor
contented with himselt ; they make his nai-
row chamber a rich world to him, and be-
side his single Jamp he can bring before his
admiring eyes the wealth of God’s creation
which rules the life of the spiritand of na~
ture. And the world which he understands,
wherein 1is thoughts live will become dear
to him; and even if poer in gold and in
the love of men, yet he will have enough
aud more than enough. The world is {ull
of examples, which testify that life is to
noue 80 rich and valuable as to the thinkers

THE WORLD.

The world is a great deceiver, We tread
within an enchanted circle, where nothing
appears as it really is. We live in delusions,
and lorm plans of imaginary bliss. We wan-
der forever in the paradise of fools, and me-
ditate in secret on the means of obtaining
worldly snecess, which, when acquired, has
seldom in one instance fulfilled our expecta-
tion.

THE WILD PIDGEON.

A curious instance, says the ¢ Western
Flying post,of what kindness will accom.
plish, is observable in the Amesbury union,
where the boys have domesticated (besides
small birds) five pigeons, one of which has
been there eight years. They invariably, at
the sound of the bell for meals, leave the
trees in the vicinity, and fly direct into the
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FROM EUROPE.
Wilmer & Smith’s European Times July 2.
FATAL RIOT IN STOCKPORT.

On Tuesday night a dreadful riot occurred
in Stockport between the lower class of Irish
Catholics and English Protestants, embitter-
ed by party spirit and quarrels arising out of
constant discussion as to the right of the for-
mer to continue their processions. The third
edition of the Manchesler Guardian, of
Wednesday, gives a semi-official account of
Its origin, from which we extiact the follow-
Ing particulars :—

Sunday was tne anniversary of rhe uswal
procession of all the Roman Catholic scholars
connected with the three chapels in Stock-
port.  The recent royal proclamation against
Roman Catholic processions had been much
discussed, and the Irish Oramgemen and
other Protestants, English and Irish, con-
tended that the procession ought not to be
allowed.

Various respectable residents of Stockport,
apprehensive that if the procession took
place it would lead te some serious breach
of the peace, applied 10 Mr Sadler, chiel-
constable, to know whether the authorities
meant to prohibit it, under the powers of the
proclamation. The subject we believe, was
also brought under the notice of the mayor
and the borough magistrates, but, from what-
éver cause, no orders were given 1o forbid
the procession, and it took place. Previously
however, the Rev. Randolph Firith, of the
Catholic Chapel, Edgeley, senior priest in
Stockport, waited on Mr Sadler and gave
the most solemn assurapces that no simbols
or garb should appear in the procession
beyond what had been used on former anni-
versaries . or anything that could be deemed
a defiance of the proclamation.

When it became known that the procession
would net be prevented, party feeling among
the lower classes ran high ; the Catholics
boasting they would not be stooped, and the
Piotestants declaring that their procession
ought to be put down. The procession,
however, did take place on Sunday afternoon,
and, on the whole, passed off quietly, 1t
started about two o’clock from the Catholic
Chapel at Edgely, which is a suburbof the
town, near the railway station, and proceeded
down Jdward street, across the Waterloo
road, <own Churchgate and Park street,
through Warren street, up Heaton lane, up
lhe‘WoHinglnn road South, and so returning
again to the Roman Catholic Chapel, Edgely.
It was headed by the priests and a number of
Irish labourers,»\-all\'ing six a breast, There
were no banners. The priests did not wear
canonical vestmenns, but appeared in ordina-
1y attire. Even the girls’ handkerchiefs or
veils, which they usually wore on those oc-
casions, were laid aside ; and they only wore
white frocks, and little crosses suspended
round the neck by ribbons, The only bad-
ges or symbols that might be stipposed to
contravene the proclamation, were a ball
and eross, and a gilt dove. No hreuch of the
peace occurred, and even Sunday evening,
which is often disturbed in Stockport by noisy
brawls amongst the Irish population (who
are said to exceed 14,000 in the borough),
lp;:ssed over with more than usual tranqui-
lity.

On Mpnday afternoon information reached
the Police office that an Englishman and an
Irishman, both of them in liquor. had been
fighting in the liquor vanits of the Bishop
Blaize public house, and that expressions
had been used having relation to the proces-
sion of the previous day, and to ‘ Popery’
and Protestantism, There were reports also
of wother disturbances particularly in the
Highgate, sent into the police authorities ;
though, on their arrival at the spots indica-
ted, the mob had separated.

During the whole of Tuesday everything
remained trenquil; but the Rev Mr. Fors-
ter. priest of St. Michael’s Roman Catholic
Chapel, in the Park, called on Mr. Sadler:
intimated that there was considerble angry
feeling enm the part of the Irish Catholics;
and that he was apprebensive of their assen;-
bling in the evening in Bomber's brow, (or
Garnett street.) As Mr. Sadler was popular
amongst them. Mr. Foster proposed to meet
him at eight o’clock, and that they should go
together to the spot, in order to prevent any
disturbance, Mr. Foster, however, being un-
able to keep the appoimment, Mr. Sadler
proceeded to take such precautions as he
thought adviseable, He sent three or four
of his officers inio the Hillgafe, and, matters
being quiet, he contented himself with ses-
ding only a few more officers there. Shortlv
afterwards he received a message that, very
snddenly considerable numbers of Englisn
and Tiish bad stimultaneounsly made their ap-
pearance in Hillgate, and had commeneed
fighting with sticks and other weapons

Which party commenced this fray Mr
Sadler was unable, either then or subsequent -
ly, to ascertain. He immediaely got toge-
ther some assistant constables, gnd was pro=
ceeding with them to the spot, whea infor-
mation reached him that the rioters had beer
driven back by the police, and others from
Hillgate, and that a considerable mumber of
Irish had gone in the direction of High strest
which leads to a neighborhood principally
inhabited by them, and known as Rock-row,
Petty-carr, Carr green, &e. Making for
Rock row, he saw a number of people eol-

school-room, perching on the boys’ heads, | lected at the vpper end of the row, (which

who feed and caress them without thejr
showing the Jeast fear. When the boys are

out for a ramble, the birds will at  call, come
and alight on their neads.

with only one or two exceptions, is inhabited
wholly by Irish.) and extending into a field
adjoining St. Peter's Church. They appeared
10 be in eonflict, and as he was proceeding -




