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| FROM THME CITIZEN FOLDIER.

Tread scfily with a solemin footstep, whisper
your words in a low voice, and let your breath be |
hushed ; for the air of the chamber is heavy with
|death, and the faces of all you see are stamped
with grief, and the suppressed sob of the women,

Death in the White House. |

Olden Time. |

Itis interesting to look back upon New Eng-|
land history, some iwo centuries. and observe the
rigid supervision which was exercised by (he Fa.
thers of the colonies, over the employments, hab-

scribers; that a village editor should let bis paper
go to the (printer’s) d—1,
But for all this, perchance the very individual who

]

ExTraonpiNany INstance or Diszas anp
Svrrerinag ~The Norwark Gazette furnishes the
following account ol an extraordinary instance of

complains of it is partially at fault and the very |disease and sufforing —

its and morals of the peaple.  Many of their le. | PEX! person we hear complain about the dullness|  We have to rocord one of the most remarkable
gul enactments would unquestionably be unjust of the Phanix or Democrat or Journal, we mean | instances of human distortion that have ever come
and tyranical, imposed upon a community sur- |toask ifhe has paid for bis subscriber! Settle | within the scope of our observation and reading.

Motto—for everybody ; “Enconrage Your Own," ‘and the deep death groan of the strong man in
"N mortal agony, mingletheir notes of woe, breaking

round is still and sad and fearful—for the Hero

of civic triumph, astheir Leader and their Ruler,
is now glazing with the chill of death, and his
soul is passing from the Visible to the Awful
Unseen.

_____\falle dimly through the half closed shutters, the

~ | Inmp burns with a sickly glare,and inthe mingled
| light appear the faces of the wa'chers by the bed-
' side of the dying, faces wan and ghastly with pro-
|longed anxicty and angnish:

Hz is dying—his fisce, turned towards the her-
vens, is palid and wan, the cheeks are hollowed,
{the eye sunken; and the brow damp with the dews
'of death,with the masses of grey hairs falling back
from its outline stands out boldly in the light,

A PARENT'S PRAYER.

BY REY LEONARD WITHINGTON,

At thin hushed hou: when sll my children aloep,
Mers, in thy presence, gracious God, | knee! §
And, while the tears of gratitude | weep,

Would pour the prayer which gratitude must feel ;
Pareatal love ! O set thy boly seal
O thest saft bearta which thou to me hast sent; *
HKepal temptation, guard their betler weal ;
Be thy pure spirit 1o thewe frailty lent,

He is dying! The light of the breaking dny]

And lead them (g the path their infant Savier weot :

I ask not for them eminence or woalth—

For thess, in wisdom's view, are trifling toys ,
Ful cccupation, competence and health,

I'kiv love, thy presence, and the lasting joya
That flow therefrom®; the passinn which employs
“I'he Lireast of haly men ; and thus to be

From all that tainte, or darkens, or destroys,
I'le sirength of principle furever free ;

Thine isthe betier boon, O God, I uxk of the.
Thix world 1 know is but a narrow bridge,
And treachorous waters roar and foam below,
1With leeble frot we walk the wooden ridge
Some fall by sccident, and thousands throw
Their bodies headlong in the hungry stream,
Bowe sink by secret means, snd never kaow

I'he hand which struck them from Lheir transient dream,

T'll wisdom wakes in death, and in despair they scream.
IT these soft foot, which now these feathers press.
Are doomed the pathw of rain soon to tread j
i vice, led in ber wnspotted dress,
17 soon te turn to her polluted bed—
If thy foresecing eye descerns a thread
OF gable guilt, impelling on their doom,
O spare them not—in mercy strike thom dead—
Vropare for them an early, welcomo tomb,
Nor for eternal blight let my false bosom bloom.

Rut ifseme uscful path before them lie
Where they may walk nbed‘ent to thy Inws,
“Ihoogh never basking in nmbition’s eye,
Anl pampered nover with the worlds applause,
Active, yel.humble, virtuous too, the caune
Of virtue in the dwellings where they dwell,
Seill following where thy Perfect Spirit diaws,
Releaning ot hers fromn the hands of bell,—
il this be life, thea let them longer live, 'tis well.

And teach me Power Supreme,in their green days,
With meekest skill, thy lessons to in part,—
"I'o shun Loe harlet, and Lo show the maze
Through her honeyed nccents reach the Leart,
Help them to learn, without the bitter smart
Of bad experience, vices Lo decline—
From treachery, falsehood, knavery, may they start
As from a hiden snake—froin woman, wine—
Froma'l the guilty pangs with which such scenes combine.
How soft they sleep, what innocent repose
Resta on their eysleds. from what older serrows free,
Sweet hubes, the curtain 1 would nol unclose,
Which wraps the falure, from your minde, and me—
But, heavenly Father, leaving tham with Thee,—
Whetlier on high or low may be their lot,
Or enrly death, o7 life awalte them —be
Their Ganrdian, S8avior. Guide, an d bless the spot
whers they shall live or die—till neatd, forsake them not,
Though Persecution’s miches o'er them spread,
Or sickness undermine, covsuming sloy —
Though tliey should leaa the life their Savior led,
And hin deep poveriy be doamed to know—
Whatever thou shalt ordes, let them go—
T give them up 1o thee—Lthey are not mine —
And T eould eall the ewiflest wings 1o blow
To bear them from me Lo the Pole or Lige,
In distant lands to plant the Gospel's bleeding thrine.

When as a scroll, these heavens sliall pase away,
When ihe cold’grave shall offer up its trust,
When seas shall burn, sod the last dreadful day,
Rewtores the spirit (o its se ittered dust,
Then thou most mereiful, ss well as Just,
Let not my eye, when eloments are tossed
In wild eanfunian, see the daikest, worst
Of painfull sight, that cver parent crossed—
Hear my sad, earnest prayer,and let not Mixe be loat,

- - - -— ———
FARMER'S BOYS.

There is a wholsome change going on in the
public sentiment, which promises to do much for
the improvement of the country and the condition
of the people.  We mean the change which- is
takiog place among the young in relation to the

speaking much of the might of the Hero's mind,
while the whitening lip, the convalsive throb trem-
bling along the lengthof his face, the heaving chest
and throat straining with the death rattle all an
{ nounce the passageol the grave, and healed the
{approaching of the Skeleton God:
] And arond him gathered the friend & of his path,
ltlm sharers of his triumph—there was WensTer
| with his towering brow and eagle eye, there Crur-
' rexpeN and Ewine and Graxcer men of mind
{ from all parts of this wide Union ; and there, with
a face stamped with genius, and marked with a
high houesty of purpose, Georece E. Bavcrr,
the pride of North Carolina, and all here gathered
around the bed-side to sce the mighty man fight
| his Inst battle, and after having battled Death an
| hundred times in the field, after having battled
| with enemies more bittor than death with slander
| with falsehood, with low calumniation, the hero
| was at last yiclding to the final victor of all. whose
thrane ison the skulls of nstions and whose sway
is aver the realma of Time.
He was dying! A month ago, his footsteps
had topped the highest rock in the steep pathway
of human ambition ; a month ago and his name

the Great Land of the New Werld of Freedom
month ago he had stood on the Capitol; and his
gnze had been met by the gaze of millions,
Iund the earthquake shout ofa free people had soun-
ded in bis ear and filled the clear heavens above
and now—the short space of a single moon hal
waned—the insignia of Power had searce grown
cold—the last shout was yet sounding in the ear
:aud he was summoned by a mightier than the kings
or the people to the throne of the Eteral
| God,

He was dying!  And the scenes of the terrible
Inight of Tippecanor were again around him, the
|durl|: and fearful night, when the yell of the sav-
age and the gleam of the scalping knife were in
his camp; again he led his riflemen to the quick

watchword of the charge, and a faint smile siole
over the lips ofthe dying man, as again he beheld
the banner of stars and stripes in triumph,
Hark!—a faint murmur breaks from his lips
—his hands clutch nervously at the vacant air.
He is again beside the Thames. He is again
with Jounsox and Suersy; he is apain beside

rounded by more auspicious circumstances, and | with the printer punctoally, and we will warrart

 possessing a betier knowledge of the scicnce of gov-
ernment, and doubtless these wore in earlier days

(on your ear like voices from the grave, and all 1-1(,( the setilement, some admirers of the largest 1ib- | I'heir comparatively small size is no argument

ety of human action, who were anything but

is dying. His keen eye which a month ago' met | strentious ndvocntes of a striet construetion of
the gaze of millions hailing him, in all the pomp

such straight jucket, body mortifying regulations.
And the motives which jafluenced the law makers
| of that day and generation,, ‘are above reproach ;
| their legal restrainty, wore designed to meet the
|common want, and were productive of general or-
{der and virtue. Some imens of the eivil dis.
cipline of the colony of Plymouth, (united to Mas.
[ sachusetts in 1691) are subjoined.

In 1626, the exportation of corn, beans and
| peas, were prohibited and the employment of me
| chanics regulated.

In 1635, it was enacted that none should be-
come house-keepers, or build cottages without the
consent of the Governor and Assistants.  The
same authority was afterward granted to selec
men of towns. .
" In 1633, loborers' wages were fixed at twelve
pence per day with board, and eighteen pence
per day without it.

1669, the constables were ordered to look afier
all persons who slept in church, and report their
names to the General Court. The progress of
popular freedom in this respect, is astonishing.

Chewers and smokers had to pay a heavy duty
on their favorite indulgence, unless they smuggled
their tobacco into their port of entry. In
1639, it was enacted, that if any one was found or
seen taking tobaceo in the streets, or in any build-
| ing, or field, within a mile of a dwelling house, he

should be fined twelve pence, and in default of pe-
| euniary means for satislying justice, he was o be
' put in the stocks or whipped: In 1641, importa-
{tion of tobacco for home consumption was pro.
| hibited.  In 1650, it was provided that every Ju-
ror who used tobacco should be fined five shillings.
What was the supposed antagonistical influence
of the use of this weed upon the faithful
exercise of their judgment, is_left only to
|eurious conjecture. In 1669 it wns enacted that
‘every person found smoking in the streets
jon the Lord's day, going to or returning from
| meeting, within two miles of the mecting house,
should be fined twelve pence.

In one respect it must be admitted that the early
settlers of New England suffer by a comparison
with their more patriotic descendants; we mean

'in their reluctance to hold public office. In 1632

had gone forth to all the world us the Ruler of| % 1% passed, that if any one was elecled to the of.

\ﬁco of Governor, and refused to serve, he should
be fined £20 ; and a provision was inserted, that
no porson should be required to serve two years in
succession, How it would have cheered the hearts
of those who were witnesses of such occasional re-
| luctance to serve the public, could they have look-
ed forwarda couple of centuries, and seen a high

::llppointing power receiying thousands of applica.
ons.

]

CITY PUBLISHERS vs. COUNTRY
PRINTERS.
Pending the next Presidential campaign seve-
ral polillical newspaper publishers in New York
|are making great efforts to circulate their sheets,

The sabject of our remarke is Mr Uriah Ambler,
who died in this town on Thur;hlu_\' morning last,
Mr. A. wasa house carpenter, and by exposcuro
iagninsl country papers, since they are usually se-| when in a heated and excited state of body, about
lected with care, and thewr original articles well | nine years since, became a prey 1o that racking
written and 1o the point. A little sheet well filled, | disease, the Rbeumatism.  During nearly the
18 like “a little farm  well tilled"—what there is | whole of this long period he was confined 10 his
of it is improved to the best ndvantage. room and bed, enduring an amount and intensity
Whence, thereore, ' comes this preference for | of pain and suffering which have seldom fallen to
n cily newspaper entertained by many?  We think | the lot of humanity.
it arizes in the wish to be ar-is-fo-crat-ic and lht'! His disease in its progress dislocated nearly, or
wdea that it is more 50 to reccive a city print by | quite, every joint in his body, causing the bones to
mail, than to havea country paper left at one's| protrude from their places, and in some in-
door by the carrier, or sent by stage.  Many also | stance to project nearly an inch from the surface
think it beneath their dignity to show any interest |and for four years nearly deprived him entirely of
in a publieation not issued in some great city, hun- : sight It was but an every day buisness' and not un.
dreds of miles distant. A village paper with ever | frequently, we beleive, repented many times a day,
so much local news, has no charms for Ih!‘-st'.rllo replace the joints which were constantly flying
would-be magnates—oh no. But some New York | from their natural position and r:-la!iu—mhip.—
or Boston Daily though all advertisements and | Afier death we had a shght examination of the
shippiog intelligence, and police reports, yields | body, anda diseription of t will convey to the
them more information than any thing else possi- | mind of the render some idea of the natare of the

you an interesting, lively sheet.

bly could.

We do not make these remarks from any jealousy
of the city press, for we are so firmly established
in the good will of this communuity, that we fear
no competition from without, Butwe sympathize

all arts” who are engnged as country”publishers;
and}deem the subject of such importance to them
as to demand this aticle from us.—Asylum Jour-
nal

Lt the inhabitans of citics as well as the farm.
ors, read this. It is an extract from the Phila-
delphialcorrespondence of the National Lutelligen.
cer;

‘Mr. Drew, the Editor of the Mnine Farmer,
cultivales but a single acre of land, the produce of
which sufficesin cEiFI' for the support of a large
family. One third of the ncre he devotes to corn,
which’ he selects ofthe most profitable species, nnd
raises nfier the most approved and modern plan —
He manures the land well, and plants by measure-
ment.  T'his third of an acre has yiclded for seve
ral years thirty bushels of corn for grinding, be-
sides a small quantity for fattening swine, The

{ quantity is all his family nceds. The same piece |
ields two or three loads of pumpkins |

{ of groutsl
| for the table, and for a cow and the swine, be-
! sides a sufficient supply of dry white beans for fam-
|ily use. On a small portion of land abouta doz-
(en rods square, he raises on the average sixty
| bushels of onions, which bring in the market n
sufficient sum for the purchase of wheat and rye
flour, Thus the corn and onion patch supply Mr
Drew's family with all their bread. Two other
beds are devoted to mangel wurtzel and enrrols, of
which about fifty bushels are raised for the
cow’s winter provender, which is more than re-
turned in the milk and butter. A polato-patch
yiclds all that is needed for thetable and a sarplus
for the live stock. 8o far the pork and poultry,
the bread, milk, butter and chief vegetables, are

| to thedetriment and perhaps “ruination” of country | supplied leaving sufficient space for the cultivation

]primers. This is unfair, It would see

(these barons of the press might be satisfied with

publishers the crumbs of custom they receive
| Village newspapers are necessary both toim-
part local intelligence, and as a medium for local
ladw rtisements. They can get a comforable sup-
port, even on small capital, unless city periodicals

enter into competion; in which case they too | Pirsue a simliar course, it will be vain to talk of |

of turnips, cabbages, beans, peas, cucumbers, mel-

fruit trees. All this is the produce of a single a-

struggle of life for lils, again he shouted the the large city circulation and immense advertising | cre, worked mostly by a single pair of hands! 1Is
| patronage they enjoy without grudging inlmd;:;‘“ Mr. Drew tobeenvied? 1In

his glorious in-
| dependence, how must he pity the multitudes
{of idlers who throng the cities, and who have
found too lute that the profcssion of a non-produ-
|cer is a miserable lottery, with a million blanks
to single prize | Yet, what Mr. Drew achieves
almost any one may do. Until more actually

Perky ; and agnin the blue smoke of the rifle ofien doze through a sickly existence, and die | PErmancnt change of the times,’

windsup from the green woods, and the war a premature death. This should not be, and will
whoop of the Indian sweeps along the plain.— not, when a hearty, generous, yet diseriminating

Old Grimes is Dead—Ephraim Grimes of

with the sane portion of “the art preservative of

disease, which could produce such a pitinlle
piece of deformity,  We found it in the position
which, fora long time previous to death was the
only one in which it could lie.  On the right side
the head and shoulders curved forward, and the
legsdrawn up.  The bones in the feet and legs
were displiced nnd  distorted. the spine  much
| curved, disfigurcd and disjointed, the shoulders
| out of place, the arms ot the elbows in the samo
situntion, while in the case of one, if not both
the hands, o right angle was formed with the
wrist,

T'he fingors were drawn from the nuddie joint
in opposite directions, the upper hall being drawn
inward towards the palm, while the lower half
formed a complete corve outward, ‘The dishure-
ment extended even to the nails, which scarcely
bad a resemblance to nature.  One of the atten-
'ding physicians has informed us that the only
Iplace he could find to get at the pulsation of
|the body, was at the carotid artery of the
neel.

Not only was our subject a monument of hu=
man suffering, but we learn from several sources
that ¢ was equaly a monument of meek, patient
and uncomplaming endurance. He murmured not
at his hard lot, but with a soul imbued] with the
elivating and susaing consolation of religion, he
committed himself entirely to that God who is
gracious in the midst of afflictions but whose ways
are inscrutable and beyond human intelligence.—
Poor man 7 while we drop a tear of commisera-
tion over his earthly sorrows, we rejoice in God
for the hope that this is a blessed immortality. —

Destruction- of Tea —Boston harbor was yester -
day made the scenn of another destruction of tea;
but in thia case the tea did not belong tothe Britishy
nor were the actors disguised as Indians. Nei-
ther will the event live in history like its prototype,

m asthough | ons, etc., and a few choice apple, pear and other |and be hauled from father toson as & theme of

exultation. The tea destroyed yesterday, was
that stized by the city authoritics some two weeks
ago, on suspicion that it was poisoned by impreg-
nation oxalicacid. Bome fifiy odd packnges were
condemed, and nnder the’ personal inspection of
Dr. Smith' the PortP hysicion, passed under the
ice, of the channel near Bouth Boston Bridge.—
As dealers in the herb say—the tea “drawed "
well, for there was a large concourse of spectators
10 witness the immersion.—{Bay State Democrat.

A child with Whiskers,—We copied a para

| Then the terrible contest ! the sweep of Dick
| John’smonnt~d Riflemen intheir hurrieane charge
'again pass before his eye and the old Hero would
{shout for jov. but the death rattle is in his throat,
und the death dew on his brow,

| Heisdying! For his denth, the bright eyes
|of woman shall be dim with tears .and aged men
'shall weep, and n nation will be sad, and gloom
| and civil corraption and legalized anarchy shall
I pags like a ball of gloom over the land, and ye!
the fiat has gone forth. God has spoken it and the
| Hero dies ere yot the rejoicings of the nation are
lost to his ear.

i And in that terrible moment, when his hands
were interlocked with the hands of death, when
his mind was armed 1o supernatural vigor, and the

support is extended to them. Lend a helping hand | Hubbardston, whom every body in all this region | graph from the Rockville, (Md.) Journal a few
to your own papers then, since you camnot dis- knows as -‘Old' (.inmes"' and whom thousands | days ago giving an account of a remarkable child
pense with them, and they will go on their way have coupled with the subject of the trite song “old ! with whiskers. The Journal of Friday last, af-
rejoicing, | Grimes is dead”—died at the Alms House in thay ter stating that its truth had been questioned says
| “But” says one as he opens n New York Tri. | '0wn on Thursday of last week, aged eighty five. |“Although we have not seen this wonderful
bune, or weekly Courier and Enquirer, “eity | Few individuals have ever attained a grater noto-| prodigy. we can vouch for the truth of our state.
newspapers are more interesting; and there ismore | TELY in this an.d the udjoining eountries, and none | ments, from the fucts we have gnlh(:r-d from re-
reading in them. " There may be more space jn | ©¥eF descrved it butf:r. There are thousand tradi- | spectable gentlemen who have seen it, ns well as
city papers, but how is this space filled? Do they 19987 tales of his merry mischieveous tricks | the nutending physician. Instead of cxaggeration
tell you what concerns yourself—of deaths and | which are true, and more deviltry of which he was | jo the description gilfr'n us, we fall far shon of the
‘marringes in yQuF own vicinity—of auction sales | probably never guilty as ascribed to him than to | realtruth. The child bwhu-.la is four wprl.-n_ old,
of property in which you feel an interest—of gning A0Y Becromancer or an earthly spirit of old. He | healthy and ]iln-l.y to live, has not only whiskers
| by lucky bargain and frngal industry—of losses | had a brain fitter than any other man's for thedev- | on  both sidss of its fnce. nedrly meeting nnder the
by fire and flood—ofyour neighbors commencing iI's work shop, and the great conjurer was always | chinand as longand thick as any dandy would be
business or his bankruptey—or some fortunate D98Y there.  From high to low, from the clergy | proud of, but its forehead, bark, ,"h""l‘l"'_' and
farming experiment, or dresdful accident? the pe- [10 the crockery shop, from even the courts of jus- | breast completely couted with hair as thick as

As remarkable ns this may seem,

great work of tilling the'soil. A few davs ago, | Pest and Fntore mingled to his vision, then the
and the young men left their father's farmys as soon thouzht of his country arose on his mind, then
as the could get away from them—and the fathers the thought of the trust placed in his haods by the
o " hves not unfrequently encouraged them in | poople burdened bis soul,and with the laststruggle
oo pea” R30S ADC 3 sunbunrt face were deemed | o (ife e imagined n man with noble heart and
poor recommendations in life ; and more ‘genscel’ : | standing hofore hin, he imagined
mode of gewting a living were sought by the young, resolute sou standing hafare him, he imagined o
Bt they are baginning 1o look ot the matter in o Fccessor of mind and intellect, and the words
‘}I,fn‘;"""‘“ light  The dull times through which we broke from his lips—* 1 wish yon 1o understand
fl";" l',:':m-" lately have opened their eyes to the the true principles of Government—I ask you to
gt ?,"H"“'lh'f' 18 nothing like a farmer | -arry them out—1 ask nothing more!”
to stand through all times, o8 they are quite con. | g

tent to stay nt home. 7y . | e e
. : : ie result will bha [ s . 3 N LIV
farms will be better cnt | ba, that our | T'ue Derps ov A Goaop MAN LIVE AFTER

tivated. and produce more ! lis ; hori heh

i s1s Dearn"—It is stated on authority which we
\:II:“I;PI:I‘?:;NJ“:;: lwh:h:,m not hall cultivated, | capnot question, that Amos Tawrence, Esq, of
il hews nde vir sbanded—and that we | thig city. bas presenied to Williams' College, the

shall have o large and virtuayg populating scatter.

tors in all which events you know and therefore | tice to church deacons in their seat, no one was ‘ lambs wool

love to hear about7—None of these.  City prints
may tell you a great deal about what happens
where they are published, and in other large pla-
ces; but you find litle ornothing in them of imme-
diate interest to yoursell Now we appeal to any
candid man. whether a paper giving an account of
“matters and things” in one's own neighborhood
wonld not he sought and read with deeper interest
than any city publication! Certninly-even as one
had rather hear a single itein of news concerning
his native place when sbsent therefrom than pe:
ruse a dozen of the “horrid murders” “shocking
accident.” “drendful shipwrecks” and “destructive

sufe from “one of old Grime's tricks” The pillo- | the facts are as we have stated them, The child
ry, the stocks and even the House of Correction | is to be christened Esau Bushrod."
were utterly insufficient to restruin his mischiel| g - ed Waol —We learn that i

| making prosperity. Wherever he went, it seemed

|as if the devil were let loose, Not that his tricke

R i
n Saxonvilles
'in this Btate, within a short time, six deaths have

; ; occured of persoas who are supposed to have
| were malicious, but in ingenuity of device and | " ieki i
power of anayaace, they rvaled the capantyof CEUETCE IR UE PERCR EA Mo, el
the father of mischiefl We well remember w hen | o, i go-

2 now three persons sick from the samgeause, but

| erowds have been nkr;:l\ur.h ;hg ache from Iaugh-lthpy are doing well. The people a':-.much s
[ter at l?xe narration of his exp oits. o 'wd, asd say & 15 the plegue. Mo doctors have
During the latter part of his life, old Grimes | " ions and pronounce it to be the in*
was a dependant on the pauper support of flammatory fever, caused by the dust from the
 his native town, The “light of his genive had .|  The agent of the factory Las stopped using

wd ull over our fenile hl“-l'-—-\“fllhlfl T(ffgrg-n‘
ph.

Low Fane asp Hion Dyeyyy, T
packet boa: line between Syracuse ang Utica “':
rel prawngurs the past season between the 14
ploces, sixty miles for one dollar and farnighed
lodzings. A dividend of forty per cent hay her
declared on the receipts. This demonstrates ¢}
increased profit of low fare.—{Rochester
cre’,

n
e

-

sum of fire thousand dollars, through the Rew,
Dr. Hopkins, its President. Mr. Lawrence has
lang been distinguoished for his active benes olence
snd seasopable charitics : he is emphatically a
faithfal steward under Providence, and in the city
of Boston. an almoner to the poor.  Although ia
feoble health, we prav that his valuahle existenee
may be prolonged whils life shell bave one re.
maining charm. and that the odour of bis spotlsss

- reputation may descend (o thoss who ‘nherit his

name.—|[Boston Trav.

fires” with which city editors deligh to nauseato ®3pired, bis right hand  forgot i“_c'-lﬂi"g and | 1he wool for the present —{Bost. Cour.
their readers |the lie no longer rolled glibly from his toungue. |

If city papers are even more interesting than coun- | Y:dﬂl:‘e mpu-;?;i::;f l:tl:dfol;l:&;duda yet ;urm.er E
try sheets, and if there is ever loss ability displaved | (2 Bg wi render im an object of C° sha
in the ;l:,ar than inthe former, it is whei: lhopc:;un- | curiosity. Even when the spirit had deparied and :un::e?:lh{ch ::;:Iu::;i:“ :.:]:wﬁ'rf‘mA .:'lﬂlni
try publisher is “driven tothe wall” for his just|'he goud people of Hubbardston had scen him | 0 " 0 present threw 0pon it what be considered
dues. Noman can compose or select with a cheer- | “safely under’ground, they left the 8"‘“-'?"‘_1.10""' a glass of water, it unfortunate! proved to
ful heart and a clear head, when “out of sorts” (1o | 198 OVer their shoulders, it is said, least this last! " sl.ohol. which 80 increased the vio t;oa: UI;‘L:;
use an expressive technical phrase) and it is no|%cene of bis eventful life might prove 1w be buy flames, as 1o burn Mr. Hart tos degreethaice

 wonder, amid the many delinquencics of bis sub- | “another of old Grime's tricks" —Barre Gas. I e &

Singular Death. A gml.lé-f_'l;n vamed Richard
Hart, met with a singular death i Troy, N.




