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CIRCULATION
LARGER THAN ANY PAPER PUBLISHED IN
Crawfo)dsville!
Advertizcrs call np and examine our list of
3-& SUBSCEIBERS. _&4
All kinds of JOB WORK done to order.

To Advertisers.

Every advertisement handed in for publication,
should have writen upon it the number oftimesthe
advertiserwisheritinserted. Ifnotsoatated,it will
beinserted untilordered out, and charged accord-
ingly.

39 We wisl it distinctly nnderstood. that we
sinve now the rest and the LARGEST assortment of
nxw and raxcy Jos Trerever broughtto this place.
We insist on those wishing werk done to call up,
and we will show them ourassortment of typs. cuts,
&c. We have grot them and no mistake.” Work
done on short notice, and on reasonableterms.

Agents for the Review.

E. W.Carr,U.S. Newspaper Advertising Agent.
Evans’ Building, N. W. corner of Third and Wal-
nut Streets, Philadelphia, Pa.

8. . Parvix. Sonth Eanst corner Columbia and
Main streets, Cincinnati, Ohio; is our Agent to
procure ndvertisements.

V. B. Parxer, U. S. Advertising Agent, New
York.

"JOB WORK.

We are now prepared to cxecute with
promptness and dispatch, all kinds .of job
work, in a style unsurpassed by any other
establishment in this section of the country,
and upon the most favorable terms. Per-
sons wishing werk done will please call up
and examine our specimens.  We have two
presses constantly running, and our mate-
rial is all new and of the latest styles. Or-
ders for circulars, cards, bill heads, and
ball tickets (printed on copper faced type)
will be filled with promptness

DEDICATION.

The House of Worship occupied by the
0. S. Preshyterian congregation, will be
dedicated to the worship of Almighty God,
with appropriate religious solemnitics, on
Sabbath morning, March 15th. Preaching
by the Rev. E. D. MacMaster, D. D, of
New Albany. Other congregations, and
the public generally, are invited to be
present.

28y A grand affair in the shape of a
wedding party, came off on last Thursday,
at the residence of the late lamented Av-
EXANDER Croy. Accepting an invitation,
we, in company with Messrs. Vance, Craigz
and Compton, were present, and entered
largely into the festivities of the cccasion.
There were some two hundred guestsipres-
ent, filling every room in the house, besides
legions of boys great and small who occu-
pied prominent positions in the yard—
Two olclock was the hour set for the con-
summation of the nuptials, but owing to the
wretched condition of the roads, the Rev.
Mr. Eaton did not arrive until near three.
As a matter of course therc was a painful
anxicty manifested lest he should fail en-
tirely, and it was proposed by Mr. Graham
that Wm. C. Vance, our county clerk, offi-
ciate. Mr. V. blushingly declined, and
suggested with considerable logic and ar-
gument that the editor of the Review tic
the silken knot of Hymen, which meeting
with a unanimous approval, we consented,
and while in the act of borrowing a white
neckeloth in order to clothe ourself with a
little more of clerical dignity, the recreant
curate made his appearance, having rode
at a specd of 2-40. In a few moments the
bride and bridegroom were upon the floor
and were made one. The bride was ele-
gantlyand tastefully dressed. Onherhead
she wore a beautiful coronet and looked
lovely as a rose. The bridegroom was
dressed in a suit of plain black and pre-
sented a quiet and dignificd appearance.—
After the ceremonies, the guests stood up
to a sumptuous dinner. And here we will
remark, that a finer table, one more abun-
dantly supplied with all the luxuries of
the land, was never spread in Montgome-
ry county. In the centre of the table rose
an immense cake, made in the shape of a
pyramid, beautifully frosted and embellish-
ed with chaste and elcgant artistic designs.
It was from the establishment of Robt. H.
Craig, the only bakery in town that can do
up things fancy. At night the festivities
closed with a grand ball. Takeitall iuall
it was the recherche affair of the season.

CIRCUIT COURT,

The March Term of the Montgomery Cir-
cuit Conrt commences on Monday next.—
The Docket is unusually large. The fol-
lowing is a list of Officers and Jurymen for
\said Term:

Hon. WiLiax P. Bryant, Judge.

Turonas N. Rick, Prosecuting Attorney.

Wirriax C. Vaxce, Clerk.

Wirriax H. ScrooLer, Sheriff.

Grand Jurors— John Aydlott, Jas. Ev-
ans, Thomas Armstrong, Frederick Moore,
Henry Catick, :Samuel’ R. Smith, Jozeph
Swearingen, Alexander Harper, Wmn. Car-
eon, David D. Nicholson, George Bratton

“and George W. Cook.

%F Petit Jurors—Francis H. Fry, Jacob

_ Winn, Thompson Devis, Abram Bridges,
William MecClelland, Lesi Curtis, George

+ Dorsey, Jonathan M. Shaver, Geo. Smith,

- Reuben Foust, Jobn H. Coehiran and John
W. Blankenship. 5%

e i O T,

.| g Tho Black Ropn
|have nominated ‘John = Wentworth, for
Bayor. .

8&F We promised last week that we
would give the name of the Star Corres-
pondent of the Journal. It is none other

pitch into us, we are at a loss to divine.—
Certainly he never expected to reach the
dignity of being hated by us.” Notwith-
standing we have used our efforts to obtain
for him a situation as editor of the Journal,
and jeoparclized ourselves with the public
as regards veracity in speaking of him as
a gentleman, he has with base ingratitude
stabbed at us in the dark through the col-
umns of that God-forsaken sheet, the Jour-
nal. We presume he was induced to act
thus with a view of ingratiating himself in
the favor of Messrs. Cantrill & Huntsinger,
around whom he has been fawning, and
whose spittle he has been licking with a
humility that would cause the basest hound
to hang his head in shame. Nothwith-
standing all this degradation to which he
subjected himself; he has been repaid with
nothing but curses. Only the other day,
Caritrill forbid the postmaster giving the
whelp the exchange papers: belonging to
the Journal. 1If he had sufficient capacity
of mind to appreciate an insult, we presume
he would now be satisfied that these gen-
tlemen have no further use of him. To
show our readers that we entertain no re-
sentment or hatred' to this erawling worm,
that under some kind hand' may yet bloom
into the butterfly, we generously offer him
a situation-in our office as local editor—
We have now in. our possession an article
furnished by this same cur, making an at-
tack upon Wabash College and its profes-
sors, and which we declined publishing on
account of its slanderous personalities.—
We have allowed him from time to time to
pitch into Gilkey, and in fact whenever we
wished any dirty work done we invariably
employed him. Under proper management
and close watching, he can be used as a
tool to’' a considerable advantage—hence
our desire to employ him.  Call up, Dun-
ham, and we'll try and bargain for your
services.

e

825~ Mr. J. P. Campbell, of the firm of
Campbell, Galey & Harter, started for the
castern citics on Monday last.  We under-
stand that he intends to buy largely and we
think it will pay to do so, as other mer-
chants whom we have: conversed with say
they intend to buy sparingly.

AstounpinGg.—The London Star, of Feb.
7th, has newsrthat the Mississippi river was
frozen over as far up as Puttsburgh.

A Larce Orper.—The Illinois Central
Railroad Company has contracted for the
delivery, next season, of 66 locomotives
and 880 cars.

g&y> The game law has passed both
Houses and was signed by the Governor on
Thursday. It forbids the sheoting or kill-
ing of deer and prairie hens from the 1st
of Jannary until the Istof August; quails
from 1st of January untii 1s¢ of October;
Turkeys from the 1st of March untii st of
September. Possessicn of game ic made
prima facie evidence of guilt.

#&5 We have been paid to insert the
following love-letter in our columns. We
give it verbatim et litcratim:

February the 14 1857 A D
Kind Miss it is with the gratest of Beney-
olence and overflow of love that reigns in
my bosom it is love that dont go away from
my poor heart every day and night it rains
their forever and makes me feel that you
are mine and I am yourn
Here love a maiden cannot speak
How’er she may incline
For. modesty would burn the cheek
Of thy fond Valentine
But thon canst not my blushes see
While these true lines unfold
My hearts wish to be bouad to thee
By love’s rich ring of gold

A PrLACE FOR THE “STRONG MINDED."—
A modern trayeller tells us that the Jey-
esscs in Theesalonica, (European Turkey)
reverse our accepted laws of Hymen, by
purchasing their husbands. The modus
operandi is thus described:

Brokers are employed to negotiate mar-
riages. The father of a marriageablegirl
goes to a broker, and inquires what bride-
grooms there are in the market. He choos-
es one, higher or lower in the social scale,
according to the dower he can afford his
daughter, the price he can pay, and makes
an offer of so much dower. The: bride-
groom, through the broker, demands more;
they chaffer and bargain for weeks, perhaps,
and a bargain is struck. The partics nev-
er sec each other till married. The dower
is the wife’s only security against divorce.
The husband can divorce her when he
chooses, but he must pay back the dower,
that she may be able to buy another hus-
band. Mrs. D. was telling a Jewish girl
that we do not require any dowry in Ameri-
ca. “How, then,” said she, in utter aston-
ishment, ‘‘do you' do when he wants:to di-
vorce you?”

8- Dr. Burdell has been brought back
to this world by the spirit rappersaalready,
and has testified that Mrs. Cunningham
and Mr. Eckel killed him.. The Boston
Transcript is authority for the story. It
says:

““You will be relieved and glad to know
that Dr. Burdell bas been called up in a
cirele in this city, under the direction of
one of the most distingunished media, and
distinctly and unequivocally pronounces
that he was murdered by Eckel  and Mrs.
Cunningham. He says they threw ahand-
kerchief over his faceand killed him with a
dagger. ‘And further this deponent know-
eth not, for where they have concealed
the dagger, or- how..they have removed
from themselves all traces of the deed, he
cannot' say; as indeed bow. could he?
At that particular moment his spirit may
be supposed:to have had as much' to do as
it could attend to”ingetﬁggMofmh ‘an

mipl“llﬁbﬂl} §

licans of ' Chicago

than Dunham Ingersoll.” Wkat could in- |’
duce this pitiful specimen of flunkeyism to |*

 ireal and $754,000 personal estate.

THE BRIG ADVANCE
LEFT BY DR: EANE AXD HIS CRXW OX THEIR RETREAT
£ 1 FROM THE POLAR SEAS.
Silent and stil] in the Northern vast,
Close in the winter's mouth - & :
Where the giant berg glides dimly past,
On his death march to the Sonth;
With its whitened mast, like a warrior’s lance,
Guarding the North,stands the lens Advance.
All is chill, all is drear,
" There is notight to chock
The lonely waich of the Polar Bear
Pacing the icy deck.

As yon icy peak with its point of snows,
Pierces the sun’s full breast,
A thousard streams of a thousand glows,
Changes its milk white vest
To a gorgeous pillar of golden light,
Set on a shafY of the purest white;
Yet the ship in its state,
‘With its robes of gray.
Like Charity standing at heaven's gate,
Shines with a purerray.

Cold on the breast of the frozen pack,
With scattercd all around.
Huge glacial forms that strew the track
Of the world’s extremest bound,
How long wilt thou sleep in thy wintry. trance?
'Till the giddy bergs, in their summer dance,
Crumble thy form to wreck!
Or, leading the hand,
Move to the spell of the South wind’s beck,
Home for a Southern land!

But no, there’s a prospect nobler still,”
Thy present site imparta,
For the simple cairn of your lonely hill
Covers two comrade hearts; i
They followed with thee on their leader’s hest,
And their eye lids closed on thysheltering breast;
Over.thee and theirdust §
Fancy’s curtain folds,
‘We picture thee there with thy gallant trust,
Watch while a timber holds.

In the offing dim the =olar disc
Pencils his last brirht trace,
And shades, like gaunt wolves, hunger brisk,
Steal over the ice apace;
Wrapt in the gloom that the Polar night
Drapes from cach fuding glacier’s hight;
Farcwell to the lone Advance,
Like the gallent crew.
A tear obscures our last longglance,
A sigh must bid adien.

825~ A codfish was sold in the Boston
market in the first week in January last
that weighed one hundred and one pounds.
This is probably the largest codfish of which
we have any account.

8&5-The lady unfortunately complicated
with Rev. Mr. Kallock in the charge of
adultery, is (says the Springfield Repulli-
can) the young and lovely wife of acitizen
of Brattlcboro’, Vit.© She is respectably
connected, and never before was associated
with scandal of this sort.

85~ \When Lucy Stone rcturned home
from Oberlin, says the Post, with an edu-
cation, she told her mother she was going
to speak publicly for women and negroes.
With tears in her cyes, the New England
mother said, “My child, I would rather fol-
low you to the grave than have you doiso.”

Was Dr. BurperL Marriep?—Dr. E.
J. Spincer, of Sacketts Harbor, New York
makes an affidavit that Dr. Burdell wrote
to him in the month of November.

“Dr. Burdell commeunced his letter by
reprimanding me for betraying his confi-
dence, saying ‘D n you what have you
made an affidavit for of what I told you in
confidence? It has caused me to do what
I have always told you I never would do—
that is, I have marricd Mrs. Cunningham.
T don’t want you to take the trouble to an-
swer this letter, but to tell no one of my
marriage,’ or words to that effect.”

The bulk of the testimony 1is decidedly.
in favor of the marriage, and it will be dif-

ficult to disprove it.

985~ We find the following caution in the
Indianapolis Journal of last week. The
present high prices of pork offer a strong
inducement to the unprincipled to sell hogs
that have died of disease:

BEWARE OoF THE POoRK'—A gentleman
called at our office on Tuesday evening, to
say that he had been informed on Monday,
by Jesse T. Matlock, of Hendricks county,
that five hundred hogs, which had died of
hog cholera in that county, had been bro’t
to Indianapolis; that some of those who
brought them had informed him that they
proposed selling some of the hams, the lard,
from other portions, and had the meat of
other portions made into Bologna sausages;
that one individual who had lost five buried
them to keep his other hogs from them, and
afterward brought them to this city.

The only use that these hogs should be
put to is to make soap. But to sell them
to be used as food, in any form, is infamous,
and we trust the severest penalties of the
law for selling unwholesome provisions will
be enforced against such offenders.

The law on this subject rcads as follows:
“Every person who shall knowingly sell
any unwholesome for wholesome provisions,
shall be fined in any sum not exceeding one
hundred dollars.”

85~ Sally,” said a fellow to a girl who
had red hair, “keep away from me, or you
will set me afire.” :

“No danger of that,” was the answer,

“you are too green to burn.”

SpiriTs INTERFERING IN o Pruc Muss.
—Miss C. M. Beebe, a spiritual medium,
recently held forth in Corinthian Hall, in
Boston. The Spiritual Clarion has the fol-
lowing item in relation to her :

While Miss Beebe was in Baltimore du-
ring the Jate election riots, standing one
day on a balcony, she felt herself pulled
back by invisible hands. A moment after,
a bullet went whistling by, where she stood.
She sprang into the house in alarm. Two
hours afterwards, a Jady medium called on
her and séated that she had received a com-
munication from Miss Beebe's spirit father
saying that he had just saved the life of his
daughter in the manner confirmed by Miss
Beebe herself. £

3&-The Chicago Democrat says there
are hundreds of persons in that city beg-
ging for work.  That don’t look like Chi-
was a suitable place for people who
swearn their living by the sweat of: their

brow.”
S o

A "W B. Astor is put down in ﬁ:e :
New. York city tax schedule at $3,200,000

L

its reach.  With & scvere

__ Prom the Chicago Daily Journal.
A'LONG VOYAGE LN AN UNKNOWN
o @52 <

As'we write, the remains of Dr. Kaxe
are passing up the river from the *‘Crescent
City,’” on their way to find'restin the God’s
acre, fallow and heaped, near the home of
his childhood. s

For alas! there ts such an acre near all
human homes, where with the ignoble and
the sinning, Earth’s good and brave lie
down; there s a sweet Alabama of the soul,
somewhere beyond the white wing of Win-
ter, and the fair flotilla of a June sky; some
port, land-locked and lulled in an endless
calm, which the good and the brave ‘do
“make,”” but whence they send ‘back no
word, though the winds be fair, and we ev-
eron the watch.. .

Dr. Kane, who ‘‘climbed to the Hippo-
crene Spring,” has ascended ' to the source
of all life and light; ‘he who slept upon the
shore of Marathon, has awakened in a realm
without a grave; the man who dared all the
Arctic in quest of the lost knight, may have
met him already in that fairer clime, the
Blue of the Blest; he upon whose daunt-
less brow, the Destroyer looked amid ‘the
drifts of the North, and fled away.into.the
dark, has bowed to Liis supremacy amid, the
summer groves and scented gales of Ha-
vana.

Born in Philadelphia ‘on the 84 of ‘Feb-
ruary, 1822, this is of a truth, an ear/y pro-
motion; too early for his friends, too early
for the scientific world, but not too early
for his fame that shall be deathless; for his
name that shall outlast the age. =~ = *

The!spirit of adventure marked' his'boy-
hood;: the instinct to break through the
eternal curyes of the old horizons, and go
out from home, was with him then. His
eyes forever sparkled with interrogation
points, wherewith he subjected Nature to
inquisition; and so we find thim, while a
College boy, a student of Geology, wander-
ing among the Blue Mountains of Virginia.
Even as the patriarch of the beautiful dream
at’ Bethel, wrought for the choice of his
heart, so for seven years at the Pennsylva-
nia Medical University, did the future hero
of the North toil, and in 1843, we find him
Assistant Surgeon in the Navy of the Uni-
ted States. ; 3

From this period, the spirit of the boy
among the Laurel Hills was full’ fledged;
the spirit of endurance, that like charity,
“suffered all things;” of investigation, that
challenged all things.

His ficld was the World, and we find him
attached in his professional capacity to the
first embassy to China, and looking wistful-
ly beyond the “Flowery kingdom’s” half-
closed gates of porcclain.

We hear of him among the Philippines;
we. trace him to Ceylon; he loses himself
among the jungles of India; adventure is
his pastime, peril his companion, and sci-
entific truth his chosen guerdon. There
was a charin to him in the untried and un-
explored, and “the lion in the way” eould
not check his onward step.

Swinging from a bamboo rope in the era-
ter of an India volcano; defending himsel
against a sayage tribe in the Ladrones, with
one companion, a Prussian Baron, who fi-
nally sank beneath the hardships he endu-
red; wandering alone in the land of the
Pyramids; solitary voyager of the Nile, ev-
en to the borders of Nubia; visiting the
slave factories of the African coast, and
penetrating to the barracoons of Dahomey:
among the tombs of the Pharaohs; guiding
his “ship of the desert’” across the sands;
standing upon the crown of Memmon;
wrecked as he descended the Giver of
Egypt; wounded near. Alexandria; linger-
ing amid the fallen marbles of Greece;
pausing at Rome; wandering among the
vine-draped hills of FKrance; musing in
Westminster; welcomed at home®

sickness could deter nor danger appal, lux-
urious ease had not a_solitary charm, and
so his friecnds bade him adieu as he set
forth upon an African cruise, and received
him an invalid to their arms again. His
body sympathized with his' mind, and im-
patient of the restraints which his weakness
would impose, we find him a volunteer in
active service, with the army in Mexico,
and the first we hear of him, he was dash-
ing along in the route of the army with dis-
patches for General Scott.

And here, we quote in words. that now
are in the mouths of all the people, and
come to us in the leading papers of this
country, by solid column.

“He was given as an escort through Mex-
ico the notorious company of Colonel Dom-
inguez, who started with him from Vera
Cruz. As they were approaching Nopalu-
ca, near Puebla, they were informed by a
Mexican that a large body of Mexican sol-
diers were on their way to intercept them,
and at that time were but a short distance
off. Domingucz refused to proceed any
further, and was about retreating, when
Dr. Kane commanded him to remain with
him, threatening the vengeance of his gov-
ernment if his company should leave him.
Having succeeded in preventing him from
turning his back on the enemy, he finally
induced him to attack them. Placing him-
self at the head of his escort, Dr. Kane
took advantage of a rising ground to sweep
down upon the Mexicans, who were thrown
into confusion by the intrepidity of his
charge. Rallying, however, they made a
stout resistance, and it was, not until after
a severe skirmish that they were defeated,
and the principal part of them taken pris-
oners. These consisted of a number of
distinguished officers in the Mexican war,
who were on their way to join their com-
mander. Among them was Gen. Torrejon,
who led the cavalry at Buena Vista, and
Major General Antonio Gaona and his son.
The latter was dangerously wounded by
Dr. Kane, who, in a_personal encounter,
ran him through the body with his sword.
When the skirmish was over, the Doctor,
finding that his antagonist was seriously in-
jured, had recourse to his surgical skill to
save his life, and the result proved that
this skill was of . mo ordinary character—
With no other instrument than the bent
prong of a fork, and'a piece of pack thread
he tied up an artery from which the life of
the young soldier was fast ebbing, and pla-
ced himin a condition that he could’ be
conveyed safely to Puebla.

No sooner, however, had he concluded
this humane act, than he was informed by
young Gaona that he overheard Dominguez
say he would take the life of his father, be-
cause he had at one time, put him in pris-
on. Dr. Kane instantly interfered, placed
himself between his escort and his prison-
ers, and threatened to shoot the first man
who attempted the'life of Major Gaona—
Domingues became infuriated, ordered his
men. to charge; but the first man of the
company, named Pallacos, fell before the
fire of ﬂr., Kane, ,wbojli'egl‘ his revolver
ith fatal effect upon al who came within

But for that spirit of his, which neither.

his thigh, he managed to keep them at bay,
and ssved his, prisoners from their furys
until hearrivedin Puebla, where they were
Brce'd, under. the charge of Col. Childs.—
)r. Kane, whose wounds were very seri-
ous, was detained here for many days, du-
ring which he was attended and nursed
with: the most u;nderwg ‘byf the family of
Major Gaona, .who has =ince’been one of
his most ardent friends and admirers.”

And so, the lingerer among the spice
groves of Ceylon became the bold, ‘dashing
dragoon of the chaparral, and his name and
deeds became henceforth a part of the his-
tory of the Mexican war. -

But the cloud of the battle" swept by,
and under the cleared sky, we have the
sounder of' craters in India, and'the wan-
derer in' Dahomey in® Africa, quietly en-
gaged in the Gulf of Mexico in'the Coast
Survey under Professor Bache. Accurate,
pains-taking, scientific, here, ‘as he had
been daring and enduring there. While
thus employed, the voice of that more than
widow, Lady Franklin, had been heard
across the Atlantic; nota syllable of:that
appeal lost to the quickened'ear. of human
sympathy, amid the roar and whirl of wa-
ters; and 'the bold soldier’of Mexico again
volunteered under this white flag of Mercy,
with the wing of an angel for emblem and
device: ; :

So' the quiet member of the Survey in
the Gulf on the 12th of May, 1850, became
at once the surgeon; the naturalist and'the
historian of the Grinnell Expedition: to the
Arctic, under. Lieutenant De Haven.

How that fifteen months’ campaigniin the
sunless domain of eternal winter, develop-
ed the qualitieshidden in Dr. Kane’s breast,
that make the grandest of heroes, is: a tale
upon every tongue. KEnergetic, decided,
and fearless; a physician to the mind: as
well as to the frame; with powers of endu-
rance but seldom paralleled in the world of
adventure; and a presence of mind that
never deserted him, whether groping his
way amid unbroken night, and' blinding
storm, famished, or ‘“starving in ice,” lost
in the drift, or his good ship ground like
grain in the “floes,”” Dr. Kane disclosed
the leading' spirit of the Age, whether to
take the Arctic on vessel’s deck, or to guide
the lengthened train along the sandy high-
way, of the sun.

Erom that immortal quest for a brother
man, he returned, only to devise a new Ex-
pedition, that should skirt Greenland’s in-
hospitable coast, make its way towards the
Pole through icy pillars older than Gibral-
tar’s gates, and out if he might, into that
Circumpolar Sea, where in Winter’s very
heart, Winter itself relents.

The record of that Ixpedition is heside
us, in the simple eloquence of Dr. Kane’s
own pen; how one small vessel with a crew
of twenty, but almost every one a mas, en-
dured the rigors of a pair of winters such
as Navigator never before had dared and
lived.

It was then, when the very 7ats were
delicacies; when a broader breadth of Win-
ter stretehed between that little force and
milder seas, than ever before divided a
wanderer from his home; when the long
reaches of intolerable night rolled in sol-
emn silence along those harriers of ice—
great breakers of darkness, that rolled in
even upon the sitting South; it was then
that the rare spirit of Dr. Kane was mani-
fest in its strength. Then, that fizs self-
reliance was enough for that broken and
disastered band; then, that with his “twelve
in hand,” he dashed out into the gloom,
miles and miles away, with shout and cheer
and the stoutest of hearts; then, that with
famine, frost and dire disease to choose
from, he pursued his seientific observations,
though the brass of the instruments burned
his hands with cold—pursued them with
the steady purpose of a hero and the
thoughtful mood' of a philosopher; then,
when Death threw off disguise, and it was
death on the deck, and death in the cabin,
death in the drift and death everywhere,
that with song and story and stout words,
the hours were beguiled and the band was
saved.

What tenderness like that of woman
marked his dealings with the sick; what
sorrow like that of brother, characterized
his disposal of the dead; what firmness
more than Roman, turned his decisions in-
to adamant; what patience and judgment
and heroism they were, thatin the third
season—the third Arctic season—guided
that boat voyage of near two thousand miles,
amid the chafing, crashing ruins of an hun-
dred winters; what wealth of geographical
knowledge and of noble lessons for all'man-
kind did he bring home with him; what
wealth of welcome did le find there, and
now. that he is dead, what great rain of sor-
row will keep green his grave!

And this man who has done all this, was
no giant in frame; that frame was what was
left of ‘‘the rice fever on the Clanton river,
the plague in Egypt, the yellow fever at
Rio, the congestive at Puebla and the Af-
rican fever on the coast;”’ it was the wreck
of wounds in Mexico and woundsin Egypt,
and hardships everywhere.

That heart of his, with its strong, full
beat to everything generous and brave,
gave nevertheless a solemn sound to the
stethoscope, as the red tide ebbed and flow-
ed through the thin walls of life’s citadel.

Add to these poor equipments, a scintil-
lant spirit that caught and kindled in dan-
ger’s darkest hour, and you have the man
whose loss we mourn—the bold invader, in
Mercy’s sweetest name and sake, of the
dumb realm of snow.

A few months ago, Dr. Kane visited En-
gland, no longer in Guest of adventure, but
only seeking health. Dear to the heart
must have been the honors awarded him
by the wise and good; doubly dear the loye
of one stricken, grateful heart.

But human tributes could not recall vig-
or to the limb nor light to the eye, and the
dying man repaired to St. Thomas and Cu-
ba, but all too late. Death had marked
this' brilliant trophy for his own, and so
from Island to Mainland comes to us a
chrysalis, and so, around the civilized world
there shall be mourners to-day and to-mor-
IOW. ;

Brave hearts, that beat responsive to his
own, by ship and shore, shall mourn for the
leader, the brother and friend, and eyes
unused to tears, in maintop and on quarter-
deck, shall be dimmed for him.

Old soldiers shall mourn for him, the
brother in arms, the gallant and the true.
One woman’s heart in merry England
shall mourn for him who sought the lord
3( her bosom beyond the rim of northern
ay. S
Blue eyed Science shall mourn for him,
her beloved son, stricken down ere the fall
noon, and the 'Astronomer shall forget his
long look into Heaven, as he ' thinks of the
orbijust passed and forever, from ‘‘the field
dnei.l-. .54 4 ’, s T 237 B 3 fed
" 'He shall mourn for him, who gave his

;

that Expedition for all time. © %

All the World shall moarn for him, whom
they had"learned to admire for his daring,
believe for his science, honor for his ambi-
tiorl, and'love for his mobility. =

The Wanderer has ventured forth atlast,
upon an unknown sea alone; and we shall
vainly wait the tidings of hisreturn. Ney-
er shall some bark homeward coming,
“speak’” that lone Voyager cutward bound;
never shall mottal look-out'descry his grow-
ing; gail.

He has left his name and his fame to the
port of Earth, and has “made” ere this, we
cannot doubt, the light that blazes from the
coast of the Blest; has doubled' the Cape
of  Heaven, and: now lies forever: safely
moored in the great Pacific of God.

INAUGURAL CEREMONIES.

The telegraph furnished" the following
particulars of the Inaugural ceremonies and
proceedings'in the Senate on the 4th, to the
Cincinnati papers of yesterday:

At half-past eleven the galleries were
densely crowded by ladies, in' waiting: to
see the preliminaries. torthe inauguration
ceremonies.

Mr. Hale—(to the President)—Is there
any question before the Senate? Several
Senators have suggested the propriety of a
short Executive session. [Laughter.]

. When Mr. Hale sat down, without urg-
ing an answer to his inquiry, the President
reported that he had mnothing further to
communicate, and declared; after a brief
valedictory, the Senate to be adjourned.

At an extra session of the Senate, the
oath ‘was administered to Mr. Mason, by
Mr. Pearce, and the former was chosen
President pro tem.

Messrs. Bayard, Bright, Broderick, Cam-
eron, Chandler, Davis, Dixon, Doolittle,
Hamlin, Kennedy, King, Mallory, Polk,
Rusk, Sumner, Thompson of New Jersey,
and Wade, were qualified.

The Vice President elect soon after came
in, and the oath was administered to him,
when he made a few appropriate remarks.

At 1 olclock ex-President Pierce and the
President elect entered and proceeded with
the Senate, Supreme Court, Foreign Minis-
ters and others to the east front of the Capi-
tol, where the inauguration ceremoniecs
were conducted.

The Senate afterward returned to their
chamber, and adjourned until 1 o’clock to-
IMOTTOW.

Twenty four military companies, seven
clubs and associations and several fire com-
panies participated in the procession.

The oath was adminisfered to the Presi-
dent elect after the reading of the Inaugu-
ral Address. :

The Deficiency Bill failed to receive the
signature of President Pierce, and is not a
layw.

Tre InrLueNce or TeMPER on HEALTIL
Excessive labor, exposure to wet and cold,
deprivation of suflicient quantities of nce-
essary and wholsome food, habitual bad
lodging, sloth and intemperance, are all
deadly enemies to human life: but the yare
none of them so bad as violent and ungov-
erncd passions. Men and women have
survived all these, and atlast reached an
extreme old age; but it may be safely
doubted whether a single instance can be
found of a man of violent and irascible tem-
per, habitually subject to storms of ungov-
ernable passion, who has arrived at a very
advanced age. Itis therefore a matter of
the highest importance to every one
desirous of preserving “a sound mind in a
sound body,”’ so that the brittle vessel of
life may glide down the stream of time
smoothly and securely instead of being con-
tinualy tossed about amidst rocics and
shoals which endanger its existence, to
have a special care amidst the vicissitudes
and trials of life, to maintain a quiet pos-
session of his own spirit.

855> Mr. Edwin Forrest is said to be in
frequent receiptof letters from young men,
asking his advice about “going on the
stage,”’—asa profession. To one of them
he lately returncd the annexed reply, which
though short, contains a world of excellent
advice to whom it may concern:

New York, Jan. 11th, 1857.

Dear Sir.—My advice to youis never to
goupon the stage. Seek some other and
less precarious means to obtain a livelihood.
Learn a trade, and by honesty, and indus-
try, temperanceand intellectualattainment,
make yourself useful to society, and conse-
quently respected and independent.

Baut; if you will go upon the stage, enter
the theatre at once, and with the qualities |
already enumerated, provided you are made |
of the right mettle, you cannot fail of
success.

Yours truly,  EpwiNFoRrREST.

SaiLes.—Nothing on earth can smile
but a man! Gems may flash reflected light,
but what is a diamond-flash compared with
an eye-flash and mirth-flash? Flowers ecan-
not smile. This is a charm which even
they cannot claim. Birds cannot smile,
nor any living thing. Itisthe prerogative
of man. Itis the color which love wears,
and cheerfulness, and joy—these three. It
is the light in the window of the face, by
which the heartsignifies to father, husband,
or friend, that it is at home and waiting.
A face that cannot smileis like a bud that
cannot blossom and dries up on the stalk.
Laughter is day, and sobriety is night, and
a smile is the twilight that hovers gently
between both, more betwitchingthan either.
But all smiles are not alike. The cheer-
fulness of vanity is not like the cheerfulness
oflove. The smile of gratified pride is
not like the radiance of goodness and truth.
The rains of summer fall alike upon all
trees and shrubs. But when the storm
passes, and every leaf hangs a-drip, cach
gentle puff of wind brings down a pretty
shower, and every drop brings with it
something of the nature of the leafor blos-
som on which it hung; the roadside leaf
yelds dust; the walnut leaf bitterness; some
flowers poison; while the grape blossom,
the rose and the sweet briar lend their
aroma to the twinkling drops, and sen_d
them down in prefumed drops. And so it
is with smiles which every heart perfumes
according to its nature—selfishness 1sacrid:
pride, bitter; good-will, sweet and fragrant.

#ar-Nine out of ten of losses by mail, so
far, have been registered letters, and in no
instance has one of them been traced up.

o

& A new dodge is now being practiced
upon the Philadelphians, by sharpers, after
this style: ‘A’ gentleman pulls' the door
bell, and asks fora Mr. A_, who of course
is not at in—tells his lady, that he owes Mr.
A. one dollar and a half—gives a counter-
feit five dollar bill, and gets three dollars

and fifty cents of good money in change.

gold for humanity’s sake, and his name to|
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There;vuf day when an & with
white hair si¥/alone in a small chasber of

a national mansion, his spure but muscular
figure: resting on an arm-chair, his hands

clasped and his;deep b} i
the Winter sky. ! Tl;if: ::oe‘*’z:'m

furrowed. with wrinkles, bhia hair_ rising in
straight masses, white as the driven s W,

his sunken cheeks traversed ‘by marked
lines, and thin'lips, fixedly compressed, all
announced a long and'stormy life.  All the
marks of an iron will were written upon
his face. : : : s ¢

His name I need not tell you was An-
drew Jackson, and he sat alone in the White
House. ; ;

A visitor entered without being announ-
ced, and stood before the President in the
form of a boy of  nineteen, elad in a‘coarse
round jacket and trousers, and' covered
from head to foot with mud. 'As hé stood
before the President, cap'in hand, the dark
hair falling in damp clusters about his white
forehead, the old man could not help sur-
veying at a rapid glance, the muscular
beauty of his figure, the broad chest, the
sinewy arms, the head placed proudly on
the firm shoulders. . 3

“Your business?’’ said the old man,in his
short, abrupt way.

“There is a Lieutenancy vaeant in the
Dragoons. Will you give it to me ?*

And dashing back the dark hair which
fell over his face, the boy, as if frightened
at his boldness, bowed low before the Pres-
ident. :

The old man could not restrain that
smile. It wreathed his firm lip, and shons
from his clear eyes.

“You enter my chamber unannounced,
covered from head to foot with mud—you
tell me that a lieutenancy is vacant, and
ask me to give it to you.* Who are youn ?”

“Charles’ May!"”" The boy did not bow
this time. but with his right hand on' his
hip, stood'like a wild young Indian, erect,
in the presence of the President.

“What claims have you to a commission?’
Againthe Hero surveyed him, and again he
faintly smiled. ‘

“Such as you'see!” exclaimed the boy,
as his dark eyes shone with that dare-devil
light, while his form swelled in every mus-
cle, as with the conscious pride of his'man-
ly strength and beauty. ‘Would you—""
he bent forward, sweeping aside his ¢urls
once more, while a smile began to break
over his lips—“Would you like to see me
ride? My horse is at the door.  You sce
I came post haste for this commission!”

Silently the old man followed' the boy,
and together they wentforth from the White
House. Tt was'a clear, cold Winter’s day;
the wind tossed the President’s white hairs,
and the lecafless trees stood boldly out
against the blue sky. DBefore the portals
of the White House, with the rein thrown
looscly on his neck, stood a magnificent
horse, his dark hide smoking foam. ~ He ut-
tered a shrill neigh as his boy-master sprang
with a bound into the saddle, and in a flash
was gone, skiming like a swallow down the
road, his mane and tail streaming in' the
brecze.

The old man looked after them, the horse
and' his rider, and knew not which to ad-
mire most, the athletic beauty of the boy,
or the tempestous vigor. of the horse.

Thrice they threaded the avenues in
front of the White House, and at last stood
panting before the President, the boy lean-
ing over the neck of Lis steed, as he coolly
exclaimed—“Well, how do you like me?"

“Do you think you could kill an Indian?’
the President said, taking him by the hand,
as he leaped from his horse:

“Ayc—and eat him afterward!’ cried
the boy, ringing out his fierce laugh as he
read his fate in the old man’s cyes:

“You had better come in and get your
commission;”” and' the hero of New Orlcans
led the way into the White House.

There came a night, when an old man—
President nolonger—satin the silent cham-
ber of his Hermitage home, a picture of
age trembling on the verge of Eternity.—
The light that stood upon his table revealed
his shrunken form resting against the pil-
lows which cushioned his arm-chair and the
death-like pallor of his venecrable face. In
that face, with its white hair, and massive
forehead, everything secmed already dead,
except the eyes. Their deep gray-blue
shone with the fire of New Orleans, as the
old man with his long, white fingers, grasp-
ed a letter post-marked “Washington.”

“They ask me to designate the man who
shall Iead our army, in case the annexation
of Texas brings on a war with Mexico”—
his voice, deep-toned and thrilling, even in
that hour of decrepitude and decay, rung
through the silence of the chamber, ‘There
is only one man who can do it, and his namo
is Zachary Taylor.” "

It was a dark hour when this boy and
this General, both appointed at the sugges-
tion or by the voice of the Man of the
Hermitage, met in the battle of Resaca de
la Palma.

By the blaze of cannon, and beneath the
canopy of hattle smoke, we will behold the
meeting.

“Capt. May, you must take that battery!

As the old man uttered these words he
pointed far across the ravine with his sword.
[t was like the glare of a volcano—the
steady blaze of that battery, pouring from
the darkness of the chapparal.

Before him, summoned from the rear by
his command, rose the form of a splendid
soldier, whose hair, waving in .long.mnsses,
swept his broad shoulders, while his beard
fell over his muscular chest. Hair and
beard as dark as midnight, framed a deter-
mined face, surmounted.by a small cap,
glittering with a single golden tassel. The
young warrior bestrode a magnificent char-
Z:er, broad in the chest, small in the head,
delicate in each tender limb, and with the
nostrils quivering as though they shotforth
jets of flame. That steed was black as
death.

Without a word, the soldier turned to kia
nen. ;
Eighty-four forms, with throats and
breasts bare, eighty-four battle horses,
eighty-four sabres, that rosein the clutch
of naked arms, and flashed their lightning
over eighty-four faces, knit in every feature
with battle fire. L
«Men, follow !’ shouted the young com-
mander, who had been created a soldier by
the hand of Jackson, as his"tall form  rose
in the stirrups, and the battle breeze play-
ed with his long black hair."

There wasno re:anpe in words, but you
should have seen those horses quiver be-

neath the spur, and spring and launch away.
Down upon the sod with one terrible beat
came the sound of their hoofs, while' zh

the air rose in glittering circles those battle
soinoitars. .o Teigim
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