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BY SERNIANIN N. MITCHELL.
A uryvea frook but slightly worn
Of bine aad white delalna, '
With edging round the neck and sloeves,
Lay folded neat aad plats,
Beside s Hitls pair of shoes,
__'With bers and (here a Baw ;
Lay ball concesled among Mo things
' 1a mothar's barean draw.
Rummer had passed away from earth
- WHh all her sweetast tios,
" The birds had le i thalr summer Baunls
-~ For more congenial skies;
The Twilight oreeses sweelly played
Among the dews of aves—
An sagel lofl bis bome ou bigh
To gathor fowers for heaven.

The sagel nearer and nearor came
Whare sister sick did le;

Then genitly fann'd ber faded cheek,
And polnted 10 the sky !

The morning shone npoa the bed,
The autamn wind blew free,

The apgel moved his slivery wings,
And whispered ““gome with mo I

We gathered roand her dying bed
With hoarts w0 wesp and pmy,
And many wero the loars wo shed
When sistor wont away.
Xo bittor tenrs had she to weep,
No sins 10 be forgiven,
" But closed her little ayes in slesp,
i To open them \n begyon.

W luld ber in the earih’s groen broset,
Where gently weeps the dowy grass,
~  Aad summeor Qowers arfoseen;
~ Andoften when dear mother goes
To get her thinge to use,
§ 900 her drop » silend tegr
. On slater ' frock and shoes

A BORROW.
genily whispered,
As ita viewloss wings wanl by,
Aa if 1t bore & mcasage.
From the dwellers in the sky.

The moonlight seemed more lgnely
Than it over ssemed before;
Tho waves more softly murmared

Aloug the pebbied shore.

~ The stars iwore sweelly shooe;
And rapture like & mastle,
g 5]“.;“1'-“::
T wowent, but s moment,
© Andhal raplure dream was o'ef )
ampmmmmm.
T “ﬂrmh.ﬁu.
The night-bird*s gontle cadence,
" Was a requiom 1o me |
The wind, » grie vipe splrit,

st

. The waiow mog of sorrow '
7 'The slars looked dim .-u. !

. Boreyet mors was gove,

Was whispered in my ear,
By the voles of all earth's voleos
- Ihad loved the most 1o hear,

+ Ols! thut Biita v, bitter auguish !
[ foel its presence yol ;

- And s will haant me

*TIll tha sun of life hath sot,

| Abreakisg lots-atring's echo,

Tonderly and sadly swaet—
~ The fragrance of & garland,
% -'ﬂn‘fM’ﬂhM.
. For e bright home Muraway,

A footatop in an emply hall

Al theso sre like the sednesy

‘Thal stoals my aplril o'er,

Whispering of something ( hat hath boen,
As IT 1t naver may be moro.

__'-:
tmnmmm
What ! do without » paper? No,

I'vetried 1, lo my sogrow ;
_ Mo, 1o subsoribe for ane I'll go,
© Kor wait unill to-morrow.
Should lavers drown, or bung thomaelves,
Or out othar foollsh caper,
1 naver got 10 hoar of 13,
' " T do uot take the paper.
Why, there™s sy nelghbor, old John Sloat,
< - He Bear the pows,
And baving news to talk sbout,
‘Mo pever gelsthe “blues,”™ -
While others yawn in sanul,
Mis mind Is light as vapar!
The cangu Is plalin to balf an eye,
Ha always lakes the paper,
Whilo uoighbor Sioul hears sll the news,
Aad kno ws the curront price,
And alwaysminds his Peand Q',
By waking good sdvice.
. Tenanoltoll e price of calves,
Ot poultry, coffes, tape, or
Any kind of merchandise,
*-_lllhn_m.
Mxmmman
. hhmﬂ-ﬁumﬁ
“ Yot 1 van sparo a Mitletime
As well as Blgut, my nelghbor;
Though tme is proclous, | can use
A onger midnighitapes,
And thus lake Lime © **read the nows,”
Thamifore I'd lake the papor.

3 Y sUR B. pCUTT.
~Tho words of aweotast moaning
To erring mortals given—

OF purest, deopeat fneling,
Are Mathot, Howe and Heaven !
- The magic name of Mother
Revivesin evéry honrt
Thofeolings fret awakoned
© 7 On that dear parent's part §
© And eold musibe the dagom,
~ Duvold of love the soul,
That s not moved to goodnam
, By mother's wild control !
With home wo all remember
Bome vidon of the past—
A muy-day n ihe morning,
Toa beantiful to last !
Whan Sowars of lowly beauty
Boguilu eur youth of tesrs,
Concealing wid the roses
The thomeel riper vours !
Yol whaa tbe past ie chaliongod,
- we may roam,"
© The woed What s wesl Jlaquend
| Ietiatdear otie of bowe!

Nisenres ars nearly over,

‘His treuble goon will censo |

Por amiles of mesiguation
Asaure us of his pence !

OF thaso tires wardy of bosuly

_ 1 know pol which Is baat—

They speak o1 love and happiners,
And ope of futare rost!

1{ool \hat heaven is dearos|,
And yoi | emunol toll,

For Mother flis tha bhoart with love,
And bome has charms ae well.
Thon it the thres united be,
Mot sball the vebe riven |

For words of Wrilling molody
Are Mormua, loxs and Haaven.
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 THE SAVING BANK;
—o‘——
HOW TD'IUY A HOUSE

e ——

BY OLIVER oP1IC.

I tell you, my dear, it is utterly im-
possible! Bave three hundred dollars

| & year out of my salary? You don't

understand it, said Charles Converse,
to his young wife.

Perhaps [ do not, replied Mrs.
Converse, but my opinion is very de-
cided. 1

Women don't understand these
-h‘i:g:;d You thiuk my salary of eight
h dollars a year a fortune.

No such a thing, Charles.

Bat eight hundred dollars a year,

letme tell you, won't buy all the
world. .
I had no idea that it would, yet, if
if you only had the habit of saving
'gat you spend for things that you
catt do without, you would be able to
build a house in a few years.

Baild a house?

Yes, build a house, Charles.

Well, that's a good one,

The young man laughed heartily
at the idea—too chimerical, too ab-
surd to be harbored for & moment.

How much do you really supposo it
cost us to live last year?

Why, ecight hundred dollars, of
course. It took all my salary—there
is none of it Jeft.

The young wife smiled mischiey-
ously as she took from her work-table
drawer a small aceount book.

You do not know that I kept an ac-
count of ull these things, did you?

No, how much was it? and Charles
was a Jittle disturbed by the cool way
in which his wife proceeded to argue
the question.

Four hundred and ninety-two dol-
lars, answered Mrs, Converse.

Oh, my dear, you have muot got
half of it down.

Yes I have—everything.

u:y tailor’s bill was sixty-five dol-

1 have it here. \
Hats, hoots and—
I have them all.

The deace you have!

When had anynew thing, you
know I J::p asked what you gave
for it.

I know you did: but I will bet five
dollars I can name a dozen things that
you have not got down.

Done! said the lady with a laugh,
ns she took from her drawer a five
dollar bill, aud placed it on the table.

Charles Converse “‘covered the
mouey,”

Capital idea for you to bet agninst
me with my money! said he, good ha-

Ibnd}].
If T'loose I will do without that
new barege I am to have.

Nay, my dear, T do not want you tu

that.

Bat go on. J
| Pew rent, six dollars, said the hus-
band promptly.

Here it is, answered she pointing to
the entry in the book. Try again.

Season tickets on the lroad—
twenty.

I have it

Sawing the wood.

Entered.

Charles reflected & moment; the
case to look desperate.

New lining for the cooking stove.

Here, two dollars.
. Cleaning the clock.

One dol re It s,

Mr, Converse began to look hope:

less.
Wel, 1
¢ll, I have not got that. '
But that was the only thing he
could mention of these necessary ex-
that was not found (o be en-
tered on his wife's book. Sull Mr,
Converse was pot satisfied.

Your can't be correct, Ma-
ry, said he.

What not?

My salary is oll used up, and you
ean aceount for only four hundred
and ninety-two dollars of it,

You must explain the balance.

I! Why, Mary, I bave not been
extravagant. - It s trae, I buy a great
many little things in the course of a
year, but they are hardly worth the
mention.

Ah! there’s the mention. That is
where the money goes (o you may de

od u it,
p.Nonrt:;-l You women don't un-

derstand these things.

Of course we don't,

Well, then, your figures show that
you don’t.  Where has the three hun.
dred dollars gouve to, then?

I doo't kuow, Charley.
the Jeast idea. 1 am sure I have tgot
all the items down that “m; wi:l:ln

knowledge. Iam positive that
ll ;?u have bronhl homg?: article of
{any deseription that bas not Leen en.
tered on the book—I mean nrticles of
food aud clothing, and things for the
house.

Just look at ita moment. You
'don’t mean to say that 1 have spent
three hundred dollars over and above
our necessary vxpeases? said Charley,
a litle warmly.

I don’t meun to say anything about
it, for I do not know adything sbout
it

I haven’t

Now, I think of it, there's my life
insusance, have you got that down?

1 have not.

There is forty of three hundred.

But it leaves two hundred and six-
ty-eight dollars unaccounted for.

It would ke s great whileglo col-
lect money enough to build a house,
even if the whole of this sum was sav.

ed.
’ Not a great while, Charles. You
know my father has promised to give
you the land when you have the means
to butld & house wpan it

It will be a long while, lnughed the

I Five or six years, perbaps, if you
are prudent. Hasn't the president, of
your bapk promised you s thousand
dollars next year?

Yes.

Then you cun certainly suve four
hundred dollars & year.

There are a thonsand things we
want when my salary is raised.

But we can do without them,

I sup we can.

Just Jook bere, Charles- !

Mrs. Converse took from her pocket [
a circular issued by the “Dollar Sav-

i
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never caused him a thonght. The
iden that they absorbed any oonsider.
able portion of his salary, never oe-
eurred to him. e had always grati-
fied his appetite or inclinntion in these
trifling matters, as they seemed to
bim, and they had come to be regard-

ed as necessities.

Still Charles Converse has turned |

over a new leaf. He refrained from
purchasing a  great many articles
which he had ictended to get when
he received his quarter's salary: and

ings Rank,” in which the nceumuls- {as haseated himself in the ocars, he

were so ridiculously small, that they'

tion of seversl small sume, deposited congratuiated himself on the firmness
weekly and quarterly were arranged | with which he had  earried out the
in a table, ' ‘resnlulions of the previous evening.

Fifty dollars depesited every quarter | You are a little late, Charles, said
will net in five years, 81,141,25! con- | Mary, when be reached his sunay lit-
tinned she, reading from the cireular. | tle cottage.

Bah! added Mr: Converse. | T have been Eﬂ}'lng my quarter bills,

That sum would build a very com- | replied he with & swmile,  Here they
fortable house, and when your salary | are, my sweet accountant.
is a thoussnd dollars a year you| He threw the bills upon the table,
can save more than fifty dollars a and whiie she was examining them, he
quarter. | toszed his bank book in her face.

A five cent institution, isn’t #t? an-  What! exclaimed she in astonish-
swered the young man. ment, asshe saw the book. Fifiy
But he was much impressed by the  dollars.
reasoning of his wife, and in the! Yes, my dear—female influence—
course uf the eveniag he carefully read the influence of a wife, and the hus-
the circular of the Seving Bank. 'band playfully kissed her. 1 am con-

Certainly he had every inducement | victad of sin, and converted, too, which
for being saving and economical. He |is better still. I am resclved to be
lived very cheaply in a small hounse | prudent, economical, saving, even
belonging to his father-in-law, for | parsimonius. .
which he paid a mere nominal rent. | 1 am glad to hear it.

His wife's father wus a wealthy | And the house will be built in just
farmer, or rather had been o farmer be- | five years, according to the programme
fore his demain was invaded by the |of the Saving Bank.
march of improvement, and his pas.| As he spoke he took from his pock-
ture and mowing lots laid out into | ets three of the city evening papers.

house Jois, Asit was, he still, from |
the foree of habit, improved a few
acres, kept a couple of cows, a “*hen- |
neg” and half a dozen pigs. ;

harles Converse found this prox- |
imity to  the “*old . folks at home,” !
rather satisfactory, in a pecaniary, s
well ns 808l point of view, for his Jar-
der was partly stocked from the farm;
and, of course. no occount was ever |
made of hall a pig, a barrel of apples
or rotatoes. or a pair of chickens ~ |
Milk and eggs were so much fresher
and better trom “Pa's,”" thut of course
he never desired to obtain them from |
another source. |
They lived cheaply and lived in clo- |
ver besides. Charles never liked to)
talk sbout finsncial  matters with |
“Pa,” because the worthy old gentle- |
man used to tell him how he lived on |
s hundred and fifty dollars a year,
alter he was mnrfic!—ﬂmught he had |
a fat salary, and supposed, of course, |
he saved four huudred dollars a year|
out of it—und always wound up by
saying that be would give him a
handsome lot—might take Lis pick of
all he owned-——whencver he got ready |
to build,

All these things rather worked upon
Charles Converse. e hadn’t shved »
dollar, aad, what was more to be re- |
gretted, there was no present prospect
that he ever would do so.  The prom.
ised advanee in bis salary was alteady |
aIpmprinwd to sundry luxaries. The
idea of taking Mary 1o to the opera, or |
a pleasant trip to  Niagara, and other |
amiabilities, had taken possession of |
him. :

But the reasoning of his wife had |
produced a strong impression upon
his mind. She QJad been brought|
up in the strictest habits of economy.

er father, thongh rich, had an army
of ¢hildren, but they were all wmlllh)' !
in their their thnity habits, '

Charles read over nad over again|
the cirenlar of the Saving Bank in the |
eourse of the evening; figared up the |
statistics, and wondered whit had be. )
come of that two hundred and sixty
eight dollars. ' '.

Before he went to bed  he had ma- |
tured a resolution, though he did not
say & word to his wife about it.

The next day Charles Converse ro- |
ceived a quarter's salary; and Lis first |
step after receiving it was to visit the |
Dollar Savings Bank, whore he depos. |
ited fifty dollars. i

But t{w one hundred and fifty which |
he had loft burned in his poeckets, :
It was all he had to carry bim through
the ensuing three months. There|
were & dogen little things that he want- !
ed, and a dozen big ones, too, for that |
matter. Against the latter he reso-
lutely set his face, though in consider-
ation of the fuct that his salary would
be a thousand dollars a year afier the
next pay day, he had a week before
mado up his mind to ]-'I\'f! ﬂhl'ln.

Among other things his cigar cuse |
was emply, and he au"rpc-d ko Lew. |
is’, on Fifth Street, to have it rtplru-}
ished. Cigars were & great lugury—|
in fact n necessity to him in his opin- |
ion, ’

The gentlemnnly proprictor of the
establishment placed a Lbox of the fra-
grant rolls upon the counter.

Something new, said he,

Charles took a handfull ind  smelt
them.

Best cigars in  the market, continu-
ed the vender.

Tip-tep, replied Charles, inhaling
the grateful odor. How do you sell
them?

Four cents » piece,

Six of them were transferred 0 a
cuse, & quarter thrown down, as it was
not magnanimous to pick up & copper
chunge, he walked out of the store,
Bat then & litde fellow iuside of him!
seemed to SRy — t

Charles you can’t allord to smoke |
such cigars ns those; they will hnrdly-l
Inst you two duys. { you musi
smoke, buy a eheaper cigar than that. |

You will not be able (0 build - your I
house in teu years, at this rate, ,

|

the monitorial voice, however, and as
he passed “along, he drankn sherry
cobbler  himselt, and pmid for Ilm-c-)
friends, whom he ¢ould pot belp ask-
ing to drink with him at MeCuy's,
At DBennet's a Charlottes IRouse |
was disposed of, and $o to the end of
the chapter. It was only a nincpence

Not guite cared, Charles, said Ma-
ry, with a smile,

What do you mean?

Journal, Chromicle and Dispatch—
two cents each, said Mary. You are
determined the publishers shall live.

Why, Mary, you wouldn't have me
do without a newspaper, would you?
That would be & depth of barbarism
to witich I never would descend, re-
plied Charles, with a look of astonish-
ment at the interesting mentor.

Certainly not; but is not one paper
a day sufficient?

That is but a trifle.

The rain falls indrops, but washes
the whole earth, Four cents a day,

for a year, amounts to ahout twelve
dollars,
It

Charles scratched his head,

was & most astounding revelation to
mm.

You ar¢ right, Mary. One paper
is enouzh,

Charles eats has  supper, but was
moody and abstracted. A new idea
was penctrating  his brain, which he
begnn to think had been rather muddy
on financial affairs.

As he arose from the tablo he took

"out his cigar onse, and as he did so,

the little fellow within, who had spo-
ken to him when he came out of the
cigar shop, began toupbraid him pret-
ty sharply. He burnt his finger in at-

tempting to light the fragrant roll, |

und then relapsed into a fit of deep
musing.

What are you thinking about Charles?
asked Mury, afier shv had cleared
away the table.

Eh? Oh, 1 was just thinking how
much twelve times three hundred and
sixty-five are,

Twelve means twelve eents, 1 sup-
[mu-? said she, performing the prob-
em on the margin of one of the news.
pslgﬂ's. Here it is—$49,90,

‘or cigars, added Charles blankly.

Which, added to the sum paid for
superfluous newspapers, makes $56,-
o

And twenty for shaving, which I
may do myself, are $76,20, contin-
ued Charles, taking bis peneil and ci-
phering away with all his might, for
u few moments,

Gleason's Pictorial, Howe Journal,
Saturday Courier, and your county
paper comes to—

ut, my dear, we can’t do without
our county papcr! exclaimed Charles
looking with amagzement in the face of
his wife.

[ don’t want you o do without that
Charles.

Sherry cobblers, ice creams, and
oysters over n hundred dollars, by
thunder! continued Charles, turning to
his figures again.

Indoed!

|
i begin to see where the two hun-|

dred and fifty eight dollars have gone
to, said he,

And sherry cobblers are worse than
useless. 1 i:nd no idea you drank,
Charles.

Say no more, Mary, I am done,

And he was done. The iden of
“saving us something” took complete
possession of him—not so fur as to
make him niggardly—but far enough

| o make him abandon the four cent

cigars, three evening papers, McCoy's
compounds, and especially sherry cob-
blers.

On the next quarter day one hun-
dred dollars was added Lo his deposit
in the Saving DBank, and his habits
improved aflerwnrds, and his salary
was still further mereased,

In four yours the house was built,
new furniture bought and paid for, and
Charles is considered one of the most
thrifty young men in town-all of which
wopition events, we honestly believe,
wnd their origin in the beneficient in.
fluence of the Saving Bank, whose cir-
cular had opened his eyes, and stimu-

Inted him to carry out his resolation.
. SN

Sreoxc 1x rug Famru.—A negro
prencher was holding forth to the con-
gregation upon the subject of obeying

: - the command of God. Bavs he:—|
He did not pay much attention to “lliredn-n. whatever God tells mo to! this slab which lies directly under a

do in dis book, (holding up the Bible)
dat I'm guine to do.
dat I must jump troo & stun wall, I'm

me."’

KA great many pairs u;f;hlws are

If 1 seein it pass,

— -
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. @orrespondence,

Mt, Everett and Bashpish Falls,

Mg. Evrron:—It is an epoch in one's
life, to stand upon the summit of Mt,
Everett. The weather on the morn-
ing of the 12th was propitious, and at
a quarter past nine, we stood on the
highest g})inl of land in New Eagland,
(except Mt. Washiagton) enjoying as
fair'm prospeet of the world below, as
generally falls the lot of mortsls.

In our enthusinsm to reach the top
we attended %o little to the directions
given us, that when we reached the,
base of the mountain we had lost all
trace of the road, and too impatient to
retrace our steps, and find the lost
path, we determined to ascend the ac-
clivity before us.  And up we went,
climbing almost perpendicular ledges
of rock, and foreing our way through
tangled masses of serub gak and ivy,
not without an occasional feeling like
that which filled ‘the breast of the
brave Filz Amexs, when he said:

SOf all my wild adventures pust,
This mud-capacheme will be my Jast,™

But toiling upward, and still u
ward, we soon arrived at the sammit;
and what a glorious panorama is spread
out before us. The heavens were but
partially clear: dense clouds were mov-
ing majestically along the tops of dis-
tant mountsins, like cohorts marshall-
ing for battle, or hanging sus nded
in mid-air, casting their dark shadows
on the earth below. No pen or pen-
cil can do adequate justice to the pic-
tare.

The almost infinite extent of coun-
try over which the eye can range—
with its varied scenery, the Housaton-
ic slowly wending its way 10 the
oconn, in # thousand serpentine wind-
ings, stretching far away to the north
tand south, likea ribbon of light!
many & beantiful lake lying embo-
somed in the the suony vales,  and
glenming in the sunny Jlight like a
sheen ol silver; the beautiful and com-

act villages filling up the valley; and
?he lich‘gl:luvill xgoge oflumlyl ing
west ol the Taconic range; the farm

| houses without number, the rocky
| beads of lofty mountains at your feet,
| with clouds partly above, around, and
| below  you all combined to form a
most glorious picture.

Standing upon the summit of Mount
Everett, we have a series of the mast
magnificent and glorious views that the
eye ever rested wpon. It is worth
tl,:e toil, the llslbol'!’ml ia
privations and sullerings, for one to
look at that glorious scene.

That s¢ene in all its  beauty and
majesty became deeply impressed up-
on our minds, and it will remain there,
# glorious picture,upon which ‘‘the sun
will shine'* in the dark vista of buried
| years, n green spot in memory, sround
| which our th:s;:hu will (r!{elighl. to
|cluster, and to which we can always

recur with profit and pleasure.

| For who can gaze uj»on such mag-
| nificent and _glorious displays of the
handiwork of natare’s God, without
becom ing wiser or better?

W ¢ descended the mountains by the
most [requently traveled route—a path
passable for pedestrinns; down the
deep north side, which eonduets you
to the base of the mountain. To this
spot travelers can drive in earriages,
which they will eertainly do if lhez
consult their case, and f(rom whie
the ascent up to 1o the mountain is
comparatively casy,

But if like the writer, they love
to be out on the bounding sod, and to
hear the echo of their tread on the sol-
id mountain rock, and to see nature as
she is, wild and rugged, they will pay
but little attention o case, or comfg:t.
but ascend the mountains from & point
they first reach, tmpossible though it
mAay sppear.

But we are down the mountain and
the substantial fare of the thrifty farm-
er, has satisfied the demands of an ap-
petite made keen by mountain air and
mountain excrcise, And now for
Bashpish Falls.

We left our earringe about a mile
from the falls and commenced our de-
scent. The path winds down an al-
most precipitous hill, and through a
grand old forest, that brings to mind
a fine old poem we have somewhere
rend:

“| love the brave old forest,
That for conturisa hath stood,

And walved its tulty branches ,
Grandly in the solitude.*

About half way dowu the steep hill
side, while carefully picking our way
among the loose stones that fill the
path, we caught the first sound of the
waterfull, Rolling up from the deep
gorge replote with & sense of besuty,
full and sweet as the music of & many
toned instrument, the veoice of the wa-
ters swelled in our ears.

In a few moments we were standing
on the verge of a precipice, descending
down hundreds of feet, with the decp,
dark gorge below. Around us was
nature in her wildest aspect; through
& gorge to the west was seen a land-
scape bounded by the ““blue Catskills™
of surpassing beauty.  Descendin
from this point, we passed throug
a garden uattached to the dwelling
house at the Falls, and & finil bridge
to the South side of the stream, after
clambering along on the buanks for a
few rods, we eame to » lonely solitude,
unbroken, save by the musie of the
falling water, From the solitude »
path conducted to the north of the

orge. It is difieult and dangerous,
ut the only way to the fulls, A light
hemlook slab, some twelve feet in
length is laid  against the trunk of
couple of stunted trees growing out
from the erevices of the rock. On

———

'shelving rock, we wore compelled to
But by turning to the rocky
wall beside us, and eclinging to the

|guine to jumpat it Going oo it jutting points of the Jedge, we passed
| Tlongs to God, jumpin' at it "longs to 0 safety.

Descending o steep hank
sevanty-live  or a bundred [eel, we
found ourselves inthe most awe in-
spiring part of the wild and wonderful

or & quarter at & time; and these sums! worn out before Ino.ldo a.. they say.' gorge,

! an arch, and rise neaily two bundred

The solid walls of rock form almost |in your vieinity—fill which time I
wish you and your numerons readers |
heaith and ity. And might it
be of any avail, F wounld ‘wish you a
share of the and IWaaﬁ-
coke oysters and fish which I am en-
joying. Therc is but one way. how-
ever for to seoure the objeet of
this wish, that is to make me a visit,
And please allow me to say, while I
inflate myself 1o identify with the name |
I bear, that though mine is a little hut
you will find the latchstring on the
right s:de of the door.
DELA'YARE.

feet above yon. You are standing
under what i called the ' Look Of"
rock, it is enough to make the strong-
est nerved man tremble, familiar
though he may be with the wonder-
workings of the Eternal. The rocks
form a dismal curve above, covered
with the green moss of centuries, and
dripping with waters, apparently rea-
dy to tumble down with their weight:
the dismal and hollow sound of the
rushing waters, breaking down over
its ruck-bound bed—the howlin
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st tv Lo
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reach 3,000,
The elestion passed

city aod town for the time of ©
“F.. '
ree Soilers are

-
v

'and these gigantic rocks are the piay-

of
the wind around the lofty peaks og the
the old clifis, fills yon with wonder, |
and you exclaim, “‘there iz a God,”

things of His hand—a type of true
power, whose going forth is ns the
centre and high as the eternal stars,

With a sonl filled with awe and
wonder I gazed, and mused in that
wild spot on that power which keeps
our universe ofspheres whirling silent-
ly and with inconceivable rapidity
th:lough the great pulses of the infini-
tude.

Heaven hushed as with intense
thought with greater worlds than our
own, drifting through the noiseless
deep, is a nobler type of true power,
than all the thunders that have made
our low sky quiver with their groans.
Let man visit the wild and grand in
nature and he will begin those thoughts
on which in silent growth, the strength
of the soul is gathered, and the wis.
dom which is strength.

Returning again to the “Look Of,"
we took one last, long look at that
soenc of sublimity snd wonder, and
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wments wherewith 1o contest |
(seatin P '
ing facts, :

Sieleet ﬁluttll;m} | .
ERmg: g e SRS
[

lish the
‘can be _
4 very volers in M
[Mh@ mﬂ.mvd 61. votes, thas
out of upwards of 3,200 votes cast for

Law in our State. It has ope- r
e T ey ot o Pt b o i

or would have been but for the con- | & : that
spirsey of Mayor, Judges, Disirict upin Misson, whic il .4
Atiorneys, &e., 1o embarrass its exes| y legal
cution and wullify its JrovisioResss] ey oy G e ey et TR
This conspiracy has paralyzed il in
this city and to some extent in other
portions of the State, so that but a
fraction of its natural rood effects have
el been realized, Still, at least these

nefits are obvious to the careful ob-

server. ;
L We md&eﬁ from the el umi
reprosch an me of our License i i
iyftem. Men still sell liquos as ..ﬂ:'“"m"d""““ o0
beverage; but they do it in defiance of |
the statate—in defiance of the best ex- |
ertions of the Legislature and Gover- |
nor. They do it knowing that thnir'
business is condemned by public sen-

~ Prohibition in New York.
After three years of struggle, we
bave at length a Prohil:itaz Liquor

Ia fine, that 1,000

.

| vory. gt
' '3.:.;..,. to s Constitutions] ‘Oon-’
vention have been inted, ‘
iy el & ot

AL y s thi

) Mﬂiibh&.“ﬁ"_“'

on.,
i

7 -
« AEs 8

painter, recently; bul before we guols

the day and its|

timent, and that the best portion of
the community most emphatically
robate it,  They do it knowing that
justice is on their track, and with a/
shivering consciousness that it will |
surely overtake them. They do it|
saying that the Probibitory Law is
inoperative, unconstitutionsl and un-
sustained by public sentiment; but
their aets give the lie to their words.
If the act is in ve, why do
they work so hard for #ts repeal?—
10 it js unconstitutionsl, why wish it
\repealed?  An unconstitutional act
18 dead—powerless—siill-born; y

‘might as sensibly repeal last Winter.
Their exertions to overthrow it, proves

from my early home, which time has ' botk gl::? tional 'u:d .oym::i
becn onctipied by n pleasant residencs | €10 1 ir own estimation.

in your county, 'lis with emotions oq‘ ;:ﬁ?ol:::ﬂ:e:l“ﬂ:; ;";M‘z
| no ordinary interest that I return g [ A ihasi i q hill' - of its

reet the members of the old bome- |

g _/contibuunee or overthrow to » direct
; stead, and receive the smiles and con Inr vote?

| gratalations of vy native Sussex, Pof: Men who sell Liquor are now

i - i 1
' nltl:c‘;x‘;:;:;“ﬁb }L::n;?p"lt:: “ﬁl‘f.r?“&fu"" 4'tc know well with whom they
snd, and the farewell falters on um‘lde.  wnd take care (hat they —s

: - . Hee-
| trembling lips, when we part fron, | Yheir pay.  The law has done co ;
those who composed our o ildhood'a-::g '“A':';b‘;;' @fm;z:hm:o;-
sooial winintare world. But years l:“e‘nd - d:'l circum i ce 0
may pass, and our little bark o Iit‘e,-:".t ::flh. ‘l‘:u - "um.:ﬁo::hmcﬂm
wili brightest and highest as- e - P

‘ple and  resist the wholesale iqur

Pir“:;”[;.| fnighll.'e( , may master the “
roagh billows of time's great ocean, g
and safely reach the hume of happy | . lnﬁ-’m whole T“!;: mbhwm
realization—or, may be wrecked in the | :li:; m ?" . e "':;
ruthless storm—yet, whether we re- |  Sadeior ﬂ“‘"".w" el
turn crowned with the proud objects of| good “behasior, s 03
*“‘wet grogeries,”” which were formerly
 seenes of daily riots and dens of

our cherished dreams, or with those
fave ribraldry, now sell liquor,

dieams forever blighted—home
sossos for us the same tmmuublel."' with " grest s ol | it
spection. Jt won't do o have them

charms and as we approximate its sa- |
|surrounded day and night by all the

cred precints, h"‘f wildly throbs the
henrt—how impatient we are ai the . = Belial" in the fownship, a8
| they formerly were with impunily —

In ardlnget]llshufiWnlit'n and gulto;'s
genius=how lightning-like our thoughts e p
piarce tbe veil whieh, sl cnshsouds 128 keeper puie bis liquor Sowm cel.

our home, and bring to light, on mam- | 6 st of & ooal-hole; and. Vells hls

's mystic wings the joyous scenes | |
:?cnlhery years ?I'And ;‘!l!eu at lasy tbirsty customers that they must drink

it is our privilege to sing the b‘p”f:ﬂd goquli:idy away, o.-‘ih. ;ill“h::de
song of “Home agnin"—"twould seem | 0 stop sciling. tod :.nd : - m:
that ieavenly harps ' were voos! with | GUarTels prevented, .

angelic music, to which entbuiutic"‘??m' of tippling greatly dimin-
Joy is dancing and reveling in the v

ABCir . 3. "1V Drunkardy ‘obtain - liquor fer
w el ke poor Exbth our Paradise 1199 frcly and. froquently then. they
' through yoar town on the Jormerly did. Even the rum-sellery
18th inst, and reached Baltimore ong'.::l':f;t ::n.m M'::‘h Sols §o
the 20th—remained in the Monumen- doubling on their track an adia
tal city il to-day g.he first opportuni- o "8 favorits ‘idea  of *Morsl
ty of crossing the bay ) and am now, o S % petie
| Seasion.””  Not even Ju Brown

as the heading of my letter will show, | .
on the CbelE}mlkay. my duﬁnlﬁon.b“ ventured to uce mnvelid so

tlus evening home. ' .

I stopped in Cincinnati long enough | 08 nales of Liquor 40 drakinds. *The
to witness the celebrated horse-back
balloon ascension—of which, 1 per-
ceived, “Poney’ makes scrious com-
pluint. He seems to have no iden of
being converted into the classic Pe-|
gasus—not st all poetical in his views S
al least not formable te the ‘

: d
Aights, AR
: Crime;"” whole counties are hut t-
tn Balimore, proverbial for pretty . : :

ladies, 1 had the pleasure of meeting ;“"h!“‘“ “"] "ﬁ""‘""ﬁ ‘:ﬁ"m{:‘a‘
soversl, quite verifying the proverb. | e vere Sormeriy “soid,
The ladies will plense e, | DA SR AR S PSR S

for, though the horse precedes then-,‘m : ¢l ; Brd -~
" gy, am no swn o e o ulgeeDrowe, D Mov
this order slould bo observed in letier.| EATEORE AR SILED 1o BUTLY e
writing. Bot so I haveit, and [ have i y DENIINY om -
umphant enforcement t bout

not time to change it—however we -
will eall into requisition, as a balm in ;:?ﬂ'ﬂ.thhhl of the State.~N. ¥.

this cuse, the old adage—*‘though STl
last, not least”’~~yei, were the com- TO STOP POTATOES FEOM ROX.
petition with aught in all creation be-| TING.
side the fuir descendents of Eve, po-| Anexperienced agricullaralistinforms
ny should clsim the supremacy, for liul that about six years ago he applied
amian enthusisetic admirer of him— slaked lime to potatoes thut were part-
A prelty girl first—a pretty horsa next ly rotten, sod it immediately arrestod
—s0 reads my programme of the| the decay. Potatoes that were partly
world's universal museum. Baltimore rotten when the lime was applied, re-
is quite gy - nev. The races at the | mained as they were, the of
Herring Run course are now in pro- | the rot being stop )
ress—the ankanmholdinf “year-| toes to which the lime bad not
F meeting.,” The Murylund Institute applied continued to rot, and were
air isopen, and Cutties-how and state | lost, Since then he has made it a con-
election are in early prospec
The present hasbeen an excellent| his

L. | stant practice to apply slaked lime to]
a8 he takes up.—

season for the mercantilo intersts of) He puts » thin Jayer of lime

this city, as the merchunts inform me. | foor where the '

though a gay, laughing com , We
tl.omf slle:fﬂy contemglalin P:‘{oena
which which whispered only of the

eternal, .

“Who b the walers far sbove
The lo mountaing .

JESSIE GLENN,
Canaan, Conn.

- —

Sreamer Kexr, Oct 25d, 1855,

M=. Evivor;—Have you room in
your paper for a few rambling lines
froma new correspodent ? Not hay.
ing at command the services of a tel-
egraph, I shall proceed without an
nnswer,

After an absence ¢f three years

 und comparativecomfort in many fam-
iles hitherto cursed through drunken-
ness, with phrensy, destitution and

. Whole townships hsve been

clean of the tilent source

‘of *“Intemperance. Pauperism _

the
are
Philadelphia and New York have also’ and sprinkles some of it over
done a large trade. toes—about every ten inches—an they
Returning to Baltimore after an ab- | are put down. considers this as
sence of a few years, the first obser- perfectly protecting them from rotting,

vation one mokes is (he remarkable) #s he bas never had & rotten
improvement in architectural style— since he has practiced it; and L,Im
a charaoleristic fenture, however, of hieves that potatoes thus used aro ren-
American cities generally. In all lho| dered some beuter by the nction of the
eastern cities brick is becoming rapid- | lime.

ly superseded by granite, sandstone,) We advise the farmers to

marble and Iron.

much of the act ae forbids and punish. |,

consequences are peace, competence |

it, let us quote a _

rop- I;d&mh u'y:ua?'

Railread. A wvery _you
Iady was seated opposite 1o &
ing gentiewan, who was pr

termined an end &“"
o pul o 1

Itis “Dick Tinto,"” the lively

en " Paris

the New §m0 Mvﬁ:
rates this char N
anecdote .

-

Ramnoans axp .Inu w 'hllll.
A venerable Christian from

h*'—thus thei

1. “Do oll those railrond

s the United States Mail

days zlhe week?*  Answer, “Yea.”

- Do any other railroad

jes in 1 carry the mail on

the Lord’s day?’  Answer, “No,"
2. *If even and clerks,

as well as carriers, are free on

the Lord’s ., how has that N

Answer, “The mailing process o
on u little, and the office -.-Tn
Sfriry o hown... 200 |
o oA sab ot b
in the office, but has mot.

with it eatirely.”* Y L ol

4. “Is the public mind

A few weeks hence 1 shall be again

ﬁruhﬂ be eaily done l:;’&- b




