
Mb.Smith, the Assynologisfc, diedat Aleppoon the 19fch of August,ator about thehour of six in theafternoon*. On the same day,andbetween three-quarters of an hour and anhour later, a friend andfellow-workerot Mr. Smith's (Dr. Delitzsch) wasgoing to thehouseof a third person, the author of the account of the labors of theSffiuw? Jar
fi

W ICh »»««?* in a contemporary (theAcademy). Inthe course of his walkDr.Delitzsch passed withinastone's throw of thehouse inwhich Mr.Smithlived wheninLondon!andsuddenly heard his ownnameutteredaloudina "mostpiercingSSnJi l\Ifi?"it im,fc
If.the1f.themarrow- The fact impressed him sostrong^ thathe lookedathis watch, noted the hour, and, althoughhe did not mention the circumstance at the time,recordeditin Eisnote-book. In this particular case,as itis reported, the skeptic canscarcely makeuse of the fact thatDr.Delitzsch did not mention his"experience to any one at the time it happened. The record ia hisnote-book would bd amply sufficient evidenceof the liveliness of theimpression. Criticism would be better employedindiscovering thepossibility of a suggestion ofMr.Smith toMr.Delitzscb/smind° Hewasat themoment "passing theendof Crogslandroad,inwhichMr.George Smith lived." He was,however,not thinking of him,auditisdifficult to imagine that an unconscious suggestion of the braincaused by the law of the associationof ideas, could take the shapeo"aseemingcry,not ofhis friend'sname, butof his own, sopiercing aSto thrillhim to themarrow.—' London DailyNews.'
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INVENTION OF PRINTING.
tt®Sf« M■f *T*eiVr Ifc is ÜBUall yBtatea> that the »editof this noble inventionshould be given toGuttenberg, to Coster, orto Faust or Schoeffer, who flourished about ihe middle of theHwSSi °TT' 7S ?rCe Ci*tieS ° £ Stattburg, Mayentz, andHarlaem, all claimed thehonor of having originated the invention.The prize thus contended for was indeeda moreglorious one thanthat of having givenbirth toHomer, which anciently excited suchemulation among contending cities; but, according to the moregenerally receivedopinion, the city of Mayentzbore itaway, andthlfc«l CrOflVas bTi1awar*ed 8»<**ol Germany to JoSGuttenberg. We would not pluck one leaf from the bloomingwreath which decorates Ins brow; his glory is that of the ages offaithandof invention. The art of printing, asitnow exists is cer-
SSeyy

mm
° f
rr^°lde^date \hanthe,fifteenth C<U»y IbutStasISlittle more than thereal revivalof an art five centuries older, andwhichhadbeen almost losteight of in the confusion of themiddleBges."Recentantiquariansearchhasestablishedthe importantfact,thatthere was,as early as the,tenthcentury,a speciesofhand-printing,orCkirotyfography,more or lew generally uaed. A learned Italian,th©

Histobioai.! Tide "JurorsEeports and Awards, Mew ZealanExhibition." Jurors:J.A. Ewen, J. Butterworth, T. 0. Skinner"So far as theOolony is concerned, the dyeing of materials is almostentirelyconfined to the re-dyeing of ArticlesofDress andUpholstery,amostusefulart, for there are many kindsofmaterial that lose theircolour before the texture is half worn. G. Hibsch, of Dunedin(Dtobdht Dxb Works, Georgestreet, oppositeEoyalGeorge Hotel)exhibits a case ofspecimensof Dyed Wools,Silks, and Feathers, anddyed Sheepskins. The colors on the whole are very fair, and reflectconsiderablecredit on theExhibitor,to whomtheJurorsrecommendedanHonorary Certificate should be awarded." Honorary Certificate,629: Gustav Hirsch Dunedin, for specimens of Dyeiue in SilkFeathers,&c. c
"Duke op Edinbxtb&h."— The old wooden structure that didduty as the Dukeof Edinburgh Hotel,inRussell-streetfor somanyyears, has, we are pleased to observe, given place to a new brickbuilding, erected at considerablecost,inorder to meet the rapidly in-creasingrequirements of thispopularand importantpart of the city

The present proprietor,MrD.Habbis,has sparedno reasonable ex-pense infurnishingandfitting the buildingwitheverymoderncomfortand convenience. The situationis extremelyhealthy,and commandssplendid viewsof theoceanand harbour,andis withineasy reachofthebusinessport of the city. Persons inpursuit ofarespectableand
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Abbate Requeno, in a work latelypublished at Borne, has set this
matter in the clearest light. He has proved, that many ancient
diplomasandother documents, hitherto viewed asmanuscripts, were
printed by a species of band-press. By a careful examination of
tboße first specimensof printing, hehas ascertainedthat theuse of
stereotypeplates,as well as thatof moveable types, was contemporary
with thebirthof the art. Thus, it appears, that in both stagesof
the invention

—
in the tenth andinthefifteenth century

—
the noble

art leaped, as it were, to thehighestpoint of perlection and to its
fullest stature, at its veryorigin;but, then, like a giant exhausted
"with over exertion, it fell back into the cradle of infancy, to awaitthe maturing of its strength, and the gradual development of its
energies;Guttenberg abandoned stereotype plates in favor of
moveable types,because heconldnot hit onany methodformultiply-
ing the former.

"If evera mandeserved a monument it was John Guttenberg.-
But the grateful Germans dida workof supererogation, when they
recently erected one fco his memorr in the city of Mayentz;one hadbeen already erected. His ownnoble art of printing bestrides the
world;itis themost suitable monument that could have beenraisedtohis honor. Itis immensely moregrand and. sublime than was thefamedColossus of Rhodes, reckoned erewhile among the wonders of
the world. All the splendidlibraries of modern times, owing, as
they do, their originto his great invention, constitutehis most ap-
Ipropriatecenotaph:heneeds noother!"

The inventionof the art of printing constitutes tie most im-
portant epoch in the history of libraries. Itnaturally marks the
boundary line betweenthe ancient librariesof manuscripts, and the
modernones of printedbooks. The ancientmanuscript libraries areagain naturally subdivided into twogreatclasses:the classical and
the Christian; or those of the ancient Greeks and Romans, andthoseof themiddleages."

808 INGERSOLL'S DREAM.
-HOnenight,afterspeaking in his usual fashion to anaudienceofmanyhundred persons, Bob Ingersoll went to his chamber, andlaidhim onhis bed torest. He hadadream.

The mandreamedthathe stood in space, face to face withagreatclock, that slowly beat out the seconds of amiserable exis-tence. The face of the clock was as ghastlyas the face ofdeath.Ihehands crawled over theface like the wormsof corruption,andcrawled slowly on toward the midnight hour. Everytick of theclock was the splashof a great drop of blood in a pool of "ore.-Everyplashof bloodsprinkledinhisbosom withhideousred. He
tried vainly to wipeaway the stainj and he found thathishands,too, wereredlikehis bosom, and like thepoolof bloodat the footoi the clock. But the handsof theclock creptontomidnight.Thereshot inaroundhimahot suffocatingfogofnight. Thenthehopesand lovesand hatesand aspirationswithinhim groanedandgaspedanddied. Thehot,suffocatingshroud ofvaporwrappedm.m°.reclosely» andhe, too,groanedandgasped; butdeathcamenot to nun as ithadcome to his hopes and affections. He stoodthere alone;in the dying universe, alone with thegreat clock thtsplashedblood at the beat of every miserable second, while thehands crawledon tomidnight.

To thism*n everybreathwas agony, everyheart throbacen-tury or pain. He felthis bones crumbling in decay,andhis fleshrotting while it clung to him. His tongue was swollen in hismouth. His throat was dry andhorriblybitter. He carednolonger for the stainsof red blood,butbathedhis brow andhis eyes
in thepool,andmoistened his lips with the clottedgore. Inthesamebreathheblasphemedandprayed for thelightofthemorning.Ihehandsof the clock reached midnight and stopped. Therewerenogrowing hours thereafter, no dawn, no morning li°-ht, nosun. Eventhebloodsplashing, andthe pooldiedaway sothathocouldno loDger moisten his lipsor quench theindescribablethirsttnat consumed mm.

Inanguish that>as terror,and .in terror that wasagony,hebroke the awfulsilence,andcried:
'"Isthere nosunlight ?"

A voicelouder and harsher, hoarser, and as' sneering as hisown,answered out of the silence:
"Thereis nosunlight for the stirrerupofstrife."After aneternity,again hecried:"
Isthere nodawn?"

Andthe voice repliedwithabitter sneers"'Thereisnodawn for the denier, the liar, and the'blasphe-
"When aneternityof eternitieshadpassed, he criedoutoncemore:
"My God! Is thereno morning?"And the voice cameback:"Thereisnomorning,andyou haveno God\"

WAIFS AND STRAYS.
Dudley wasone of themost absentmenIthinkIevermet insociety. One dayhe met me in the streetand invitedme

tomeetmyself.
'
Dine with me to-day j dine withme., andIwill-getSydney Smith to meet you.' Another time on meeting mehe turnedback, put his arm through mine, muttering, 'Idon'tmind walking with himalittle way,jI'llwalkwithhimasfar astheendof the street.' As we proceeded together W passed.

'Thatis the villain/ exclaimedhe, 'who helpedme toasparagus
andgavemeno toast.' He very nearly upsetmy gravity onceinthepulpit. He was apparently very attentive,when suddenly hetookuphisstick,as if hehadbeenin theHouse of Commons,andclappedon theground inapprobationof whathehad justheard."—

Sydney Smith.
Some animals are held in universal dread by others, andnot the least terrible is the effect produced by the rattle-snake. This snake will frequently be at the bottom of atree, on which a squirrel is seated. He fixes his eyes onthe animal, and from that moment it cannot escape;itbeginsadoleful outcry,whichis so well knownthatapasser-by,onhear-ingit immediately knows that a Bnake is present. The squirrelrunsup the tree a littlewaycomesdown again, thengoesup,andafterwardscomesstill lower. The snake continues atthe bottomof the tree,withhis eyesfixedon the squirrel,andhisattentionis

so entirely takenup that a person accidentally approachingmaymake considerablenoise without so much as the Bnake'sturningabout. The squirrel comes low, and at last leaps down to thesnake, whose mouth is already distended for its reception. LeVaillant confirms this fascinating terror by ascenehewitnessed.Hesaw onthebranch of a treeaspeciesof shrike, tremblingas ifinconvulsions,andat the distance of nearly four feet, onanotherbranch,alarge species of snake,lying withoutstretched neck andfiery eyes,gazing steadilyat the poor animal. The agonyof thebirdwassogreatthat it wasdeprivedof thepower of movingaway—
andwhenoneof thepartykilled the snakethebirdwas founddeadupon the spot

—
and that entirely from fear

—
for on examinationifcappears not to have received the slightest wound. Thesametraveller adds, that a short time afterwardshe observedasmallmouse in similar agonizing convulsions,about two yardsfromasnake, the eyes of which were intently fixed upon it; and onfrighteningaway thereptile, and taking up the mouse it expired

inhishand.
*

A STARTLING DEATH-CRY.
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