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A RAIRY WASHING DAY

Come pow, domestic muse and alog

Tha housawife's vaice ts qaick and sharp.
Per vusge dark and gram,

The hushand kieks e smoking Gro
Andalways answors mum.

The old “Toam eal" s streaked with black,
The mark of bornlog sllok o

That Polly used on pows's phiz
Whan Tommy eaught n lek.

The bab-tallod cur anaaks slyly round:
And seares will anter in,

Experianes has plainly tught
They' i kick Mm out agaln.

The wood la wel and will not bum,
Tha snal falla an the elathes,

The washer hustos to puneh It up,
And swmashes baby’s 1oea.

e,
OFFICE ~daa doar wasih of e Tynar Store.

i
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Woa 1o the Miss (hal cells to-day
With livels hapew of plo,

For, o horancmw, she will ind
Twas anly lo her eye.

AL beat sha gots But anrely looks,
And dinner s put ol late,

1f she but knaw the frowns they wak ¢
She suraly wounld oot wall,

You've many ihinga tovex, [ know,

wil) as rvacke Porhapa & brokes rape;

An Xuteresting Story,

SALLY JONES.

Nathan Jones, a small farmer in our
vicinily, had & daughter, as preity
and buxom & lnss as ever thumped but-
ter-milk in a churn; and whether youn
saw her carrying eggs to market on
the flea-bitten mare, or helping (o stir

king & long reach at & quilting, or sit-
ting demaurely in the log meeting house
on Sunday-~in shoit, wherever you
sa« her, she wlways looked as pretiy,
il not pretuer, than sue hind ever done
before.

Notwithstanding her attractions, it
will scarcely be credited that Sally had
reached the mature age of eighteen
without an avowed suitor.  Admirers,
any, luvers, she hud by the scure; and
| whenever iquor was convenient, many
a sober youth got drunk because of
her, and many a sighing bachelor
would have given his riding horse, or
even lis shave in dud’s Inrm for her,

Thete was, Indeed, no lack of will
on their part; the difficulty was in mus-
leriog up cournge o make the propo-
s,

apple-butter at a boiling frolic, or ma- |

Mankind seemed for once to be|

| crowd of Sally's adorers that stood ! ches and dismantli
iaround, filled with mortification and | conversation naturally turned on the  equal amount

envy at his successful nudacity.
Sally’s fuce was roseate with plens-
nre and bashfulness.

I'll jist gitdown and lift ye off!™

Sam essayed to dismount, but in so
!duing found both feet helplessly fast
in the stirrups, His faoe swelled and
reddened like a tarkey gobbler's. In
vain he twisted and kicked; the erowd
was vxpvetant; Sally was waiting,

“Guosh dang the steriup!l”’ exclaim-
ed Sam, endeavoring to break the
| straps by his desperate kicks.

At this unwonted exclamution, Sally
tooked up and saw her beau's predic-
ament,

The bystanders began to  snicker.
Sally was grieved sod indignant
Houncing out of her saddle, in a twin-
she handed her entrapped es-
cort a slone.,

“Here, Sammy, chunk your fool
{out with this!"’
| Oh, Sally Jones! into what an error
did your kind heart betray you to of-
fer this untimely civility in the presence
|of the assembled county—admirers,
Lrivals and all.

Sam took the stone and struck a
frantio blow at the ’n-mmu-i-.--ls slir-|

kling
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furniture, The

events of the dnf
the Jones family, nnd it was unani-

mously voted a cussed pity

“Hain't none of you
whelps
the white-hended millers, addressing a

sneaking

| group of yourg bachelors lying near.

The louts snickered, turned over,
whispered to each other, but no one
showed any disposition to try the ex-
periment.

The sun was declining in the west,
Some of thos* who lived at a distance
were alrendy gone to harness up their
horses.
eapon valley would be on her way to
M souri.

.Just then Sally rushed from the
house, with a face all excitement, n

that su | bers.
“Siop n minute, now. Mixs Sully;|fine a girl ns Sally should be permitted | but he is not converted; and it is the
[to leave the sountry against ber will. |duty of the pulpit (o urge upon the

the spiret to stop her?"’ asked |

| Ho doubted whether, in this city, an |

of wealth could be

and the prospect of | found among any other equal number |

our church mem-

of men as smong
Mammon has joined the shurch

church the true uses of wealth., In
| privaitive days, men's usefulness to
|the church was measured by their
'character and their piety. Now, un-
| fortunately, ploty has besome -fashion-
|able and we are more scoustomed to
measure their usefnluess by the a-
mount of their mouey.

Sappose, said he, that twenty poor
but very pious and good men, were to
come here, and should apply toour

l

To-morrow the belle of Ca-| examining committeo for admission to
|this church. The committes would

tell it Lo our members, abd they would
| BAY, “Oh, well; that is very well; we

jare glad of it" Sappose that they
step nll determination.  Arrived in the | were to hear that twenty men, worth
middle of the yard, she mounted the | hall & million each had been to all the
reversed npple-butter kettle, ‘congregations in the city, and had

“1 don"t want to go west—I don't|concluded to jola this one. **Oh,”
want to leave Old Virginineand I|(snid the speaker, putting -his thumbs
won't leave, il there's 0 man among  behind his vest, and assuming & most
ye that has sounk enough to ask me to | pompous attitade,) *“Oh, we are de-
stay." Highted to hear it!** We should all

But where is Fouthern chivalry? | exumine ourselves to see il we have
withered beneath the snecr of cold- not more or less of this epirit. If &
minisiter receives a call from an ob-

—— —

and pointing the muzzle to each of!
their hearts said: .
l

Gorrespoundence,

“Gentlemen, make & motion to draw
» weapon and that motion seala your
fatel”

They were completely taken by
surprise, and wheeling their horses|ces, requested me to write to them,
around, they struck off into the forest, and to give them my inpressions of
Alter getling & few rods off, one of Juwa, and matters and thiags gene-
them raised his fist in a threatening rally hore, |have now been here a
attitnde. Idrew the trigger of my litte over four months, and have writ-
right hand pisto!, and the villian’s arm teg mofe than Gty letters, and yei
fell upon his saddle, and uttering 8|there are quite & wumber whose res
yell of ngony, they darted off into the quests Lave not been complivd with.
woods. T reloaded my pislol. struck ! And as many of them take your P
my spurs into my borses side, and al- | per, I have concluded to write fo you,
ter ton miles of the fastest ridiog 1{and if you think it worthy a place in
ever experienced, I rached a logiyour columns, they oun resd it in the
|boase where I put up for the night. | Americsn, sod each of them may

Two years alter the incident just no- |consider it as addressed w0 him.—
ted took place, I was travelling down | And if any of those to whom 1 bave
the Missuasippi gn nan old-fashioned not written. are so unforttinate us not
boat, when my sitention was attracted | 1o tak@®the Amerioan, they will have
towards an individual on board, whom |noboady to blame but themselves, if
[ thought [ had met before but where | they miss the informasion which I may
{ could not tell. 1 was determined to | communieate in reference Lo this great
follow him up and see if I could not|State,
oall 1o mind where we had met, and | After having visited Towa. 1 have
under what circumstances.  Atlast Ilrmoved to it expeciing to make it my
|found a opportunity to get a good |permanent home. y firet impres
loak at him, as he was seated upon nn |sions of the country were favorable.
old barrel head earnestly engaged in a |and those impressions strengthen as
game of “‘seven up.” [ stepped up,(my asquaintance with it s extendel.

Mantox Linn co., lowa, March,
Mz Eotror :—Before 1 left Indisaa,

and looking over his shoulder, ore

v Teeth
F.iling from,

HAKRISON “DIRECTORY.

Hoas washirwoman let me say,

“MIx patlance wih Four soap.™

Reralve 1o weur & plonsant face,
And then be up betimes,
Vexations then will foe sway ,
And you may taank
’ Mgy Qrimes.

impressed with a proper sense of their | rup, bt missinyg  his aim, it fell with

own unwori hinuss, |eruching force upon a soft eorn, that
Naw, fur be it from any one to infer|bad come from his wearing tighs

from this that Sally Wwas prudish or| boots,

unapproachable, On the contrary,| *“Whos, darn ye!" eried he, losing

she was as good humored, as comely, [ all control of himself, and threatening

| blooded mualignity? ehoaked by the

muxims of dollar-jingling and pru-
dence! distnneed on the circular race-

course of progress? bankrupt through |

the tricks of counterfviting politicinns?
Deluded querist, no! Like a strong

seure village, and one from a great
oity, is he not very likely, perhaps

good where the large church and aal-
ury are looated ?

unconscisusly, to think heosn domore | £ ' : _
'he arose, and shaking his fist in the

&
eeived that two fingers of his right
hand were missing. The game pro-
ressed, ualll, in an excited moment

face of his Opronent, 0 naRwer to some

| T have not however, and think ! shall
Inot, advise any otie to remove hire
| without Brat Vi-il;n;'; the State snd then
|judging for himself,

Although it is said, that compari-
|sons are odious, T will take the lberty

NY —DRALEN IS ONoCREIES ANB
s i omn, Marto) shrent, -lmt:-’:' O,
- i Bainh & goeond sasariment of bl arileles Iv

ALst) —o ganars) sasartmeni of
FuunsiIrTevmne,

Which he w!iiswll chonp for ensh or connt 0
duve, wel U7 43 R3S
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Y Cuvnr meels int Mondays n
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six days ouch tline,
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LOVE'S TRANSFORMATION.
"N,

On e mamory gleams aut from 1he past:
Anil hallaws all the yoars,

Oar which oblivion's vell Is cast,
Depuartivg hapes snd foars,

It Is of one. who B3l had power
Ta bont to Lowwa's enntrml,

A robel heart that spurned the dower,
A selllsh, restloss soal.

Then was [ an 1dle 4 revmaor,
Dreaming on Life*s sunny shore,

Par, fur off, | hoard & marmaur,
Falatly, falnily, never maoro,

Bonting hanrts wore all aroand moe,
Hat 1 0slt an 1ife blasd glow,

Saw the ssmblancs, saw the shadow ,
Nevoer falt the “obb and flow,"

Now my band s on the world hoart,
Now | feel s puless beat,

Of the whola, agenaroas part
Of that life stroam running deop .

In the low , awift, underecurredt,
Rushing ever to one goal.

One mighty purpose ever blent,
Unlon of sach goul with soul.

Ot magle powor, thal tare away
The vell that wrapt my sight;

|

Nuw forms of boauly o'vr ms stray,

@ Dathed n radiant 1ight.

The exrth, the aky, the fald, the atr,
Buret lnto fresher 1l fo.

Natare lay robed In garmeuts falr,
Besuloona, beauleons 11fa |

Moat haly gin, most preclons poirar,
To human hearts here givan:
Tha boon 1o love through 1itu's bilef haurs,
To lown=though eurih bo riven
hmmhrnmumn
i The one grest gin to seek ,
Around 11 other Linseings Gow,

In harmeney 1o meet.

(Prom the Loalsville Joumal.)

THE NAGIOAL tlmm RIVER OF
BT HaRY 5. BATCHELER.

There's & magical fals (s Wa river of Time,
Whare sofiert of echoos aro straying,

And the alr Is 8s swenl as a masios] ehime,

Or tha sxqnisite breath of a tropleal clime,
-~ Whan June with the roses I staying.

g$8zf2skes

e Tia ihore Memory dwells with hor pale gelden

hae,
And muslo forever s Sowing,
While the low murmuring toues thal come iremb-
Hugly thirough,
Sadiy srouble the heary, and et aweolon It loo—
As southewinds o'er walers whan (lowing.

There are shadowy hills fn this fairy.like lale,
Where pletares of basuty ave gleaming,
Vet the lightof thelr eyos and thelr sweet sunny

swmile,
Oaly fash around (e heart with & widering

wile,
+  And loave us (o know 'ils bul dreaiing.

And ihe name of this islo I the BeavTirvs Pasr,
And wo bary our Lreasares all thare,

There are belngs of beauty, o Invely to last,

Fhore are bosoms of suow with the duet o'er them

cast,
There aro tressss, and ringlets of halr.

Theve are fragme nts of song, onty Memory aings,
And the word of & dear mother's prayor.

Thera's & dbarp long utewept,and & lute withoul
| hore are Gowarsall withered, snd lettars, and

. Hags,

| Nallowed wkons ihat love used to wear.

‘| B'on the dead, we bright, besuiifal dead tere
arise

| Wih thalr sofi fowing ringlete of gold;
| Tho® thair volsus are hushed, and o'er thalr swest

oyes.
The signel of ellenes now lies,
fqum daagaln mof old,

in thoatillngss of uight handa are bockonming us
there.

And with joy thal ls simost & paln,

Wo delight 1o tien back, and in wandering (here,
Through the shaduwy halle of this feland s0 falr
Wa baliold vur loss lreasuras again.

Oh, this besatifel Tl Wik 18 phantomlike
shaw,

v & viota unfudingly bright,

And The rivef of Time ln 1ts tarbalens faw,

1801 sookhedd by the volees wo hoard long ago,

Mhrllnmnmuhm
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was lovenble.

for & girl to be 100 handsome; almost
A% grent as to be too uyly.

Thare she was, as socinble and warm
hearted as a pigeon, amiable as » tar-
the-dove, luoking soft encourngement,
as plainly as maiden medesty permit.

:ing n word to the purpose.

Sally was entering on Ler nineteenth |

iyur, when she was one day heard o
lubserve that men were ths meanest,
{ slowest, coward lieat, or' nariest crea-
| bures: in short, good fur nothing but
to lny wnder an npple tree with their
mouths open and wait until the apples
d into them.

his observation wascireulated from
mouth to month, and, like the xidd]e |

and dispused 10 be as loving as a!‘n.-| to beat his horse's brains out with the

i

Poor Sally! it is & great misfortune |

stone.

“Dun’t strike the eritter, Sammy,"
said old Jones; “you'll gin him the
poll-evil, But jist let me ongirth the
| anddle, and we'll git you loose in no
lime,"

In short, the saddle was unbuckled,
and Sam  dismounted, with his feet

?

ted, to her hashful company of admir- | still in the stirrups, looking liken
ers, whodawdled about her, twiddling | eriminnl in foot-hobbles,
their thambs, biting the bark off their|
viding switches, ind playing a number) |
| of other sheepish tricks, but peversay- | them on again. The tender Sally | soalinn lestival.

With some l,

' labor he pulled off his boots, squeczed
them out of the stirrups, and pulled

stood by, all the while manilesting lhe?
kindest concern; nnd when he was ex
trieated, she took his arm and walked
him into charch, |

Bu' this unlucky adventure was too
much for Sam: he sneaked out of the
meeling daring the first prayer, pulled
off his boots and rode home in ltis‘
stockings.

From this time Sam Bates disap i
peared from society. Literally and|
metaphorionlly he shat up shop and |

of the sphinx, was deeply pondered by
Sally’s lovers. If any olP them had
| wit enough to solve its meaning, cer-
iudnly no one had pluck enough to
prove the answer.

hang up his fiddle. He did not take |

|10 liguor like a fool, but took to his | slammed the door on the cheering gli
| axe and cleared I don't know how ma- | crowd.

. |
ny acres of rugged, heavy (imbered

Not of this poor crowd was Sam
Bates, a stalwart youth, who steod, in
winter, six feet two inches in his stock- |

Sam was not handsome, in the or- |
dinary sense of the term. He wis
freckled, had o big mouth and earroty
hair. His feet=—~but no matter—he
usually bought number fourteen and
A-half boots, beenuse they it him bet-
ter than sevens or eights.

Sam was a wagon maker by trade,
owned a flourishing shop and several
hoodred acres of unimproved Jand,
which secured to him the reputation of |
independence. For the rest, he wus|
A roystering blade, n good rider, a
erack shot with a rifle, and no sccom-
plished fiddler. Bold to the confines
of impudence, he was o favorite of the
fair; with » heart as big as his foot, nnd
a fisi like o sledge hammer, ho was
acknowledged the cock of the waulk,
aod preuz chewvalier o the pinebill
country.

Mr. Bates met Sully Jones for the
first time at A quilting, and in sixty
seconds after sight he had determined
to court ber. e sat beside her as
she stitehed, and even hid the audac-
ity to squecze her hand under the
quilt.  Truth is mighty and must be
told.

Although Sally did not resent his
impertinenoe by & stich with her nee-
dle, she was not hall so indignant as
she ought to have been. I dare not
say she was pleased, bat perhaps |
should not be far from the trath if 1
did, It is undeniable that the more
gentle and modest a woman is, the
more she ndmires courage and bold-
ness in other sex.

Sally blushed every time her cyes
met those of ber pew bean, and that
was as o'tcn as she looked up.

As for Sam, the longer ie gnzed,
the deeper he sank in the mire of love,
and by the end of the wvening his
heart wnd bis econfidence were both
completely overwhelmed,

As he undertook to see Sally home,
he felt n numbness in  his joints that
was entirely new to him, and when he
tried to make known his sentiments as
he had previously determined, he
fownd his heart was soswelled up that
it elosed his throst and he counldn’t wi-
ter a word.

“What a darned, cussed sneak ]
wasl” groaned SBam, ashe turned that
night on lits sleepless pillow. “What's
come over me, that I can't speuk my
mind to & pretty girl without a cho-
kin'? O Lord! but she is too preuty
for this earth. Well, I'm » goin’ to
shurch with her to-morrow: and if 1
don't ix matters afore I go back, then
drat me."”

It in probable Sam Bates had never
hearkoned to the “ory of “Rasselns,
Prince of Abyssinia,” or ke would
have been less ereduloes whily thas
listening 10 the whispers of faney, nud
less rendy to take it for granted that
the deficiency of the day would be

by the morrow,

o-morrow oame, and in due time
Mr. Batles, tricked off in a bran new
twenty-dollar sult of Jew's eclothes,
was o0 his way to meoting beside the
beautiful Sally, His horse, bedecked
with » fair; new leather bridle, and a
now saddie with hrass stirrups, looked
a8 gay me his mnster,

' rode 1o the mestl
| nouse Bes Tsoald Bt forbers

casting o trlumphant glanoe ai the

!

land, thereby increasing the valae of
his tract to the amount of several hun-
dred dollars,

l

!

ings; (in summer he didn't wear nny.)‘ Sally indirectly sent him divers civil | -

messages, intimating that she took no|

account of the little aceident at the |

wmeeting house, and at length ventured

on a direct present of a pair of gray
arn  stocking, knit with her own |
ands,

But while every effort to win him |
back to the world wus unsuccessful,
the yarn stockings were a great com- |
fort to him in his self-imposed exile.

Sam wore them conunually, not on
his teel, as xome matter-ol-fact bouby |
might suppose, but in his busom: and
often, during the intervals of his work
in the lonely elearing, would be then
druw them out and  ponder on them
until & big tear gathered in his eye,

“Oh! Sally Jones, Sally Jones, had
L only had the spunk (o have courted
ye Salurday night, instead of  waiting
until Sunday morning, things might
have been different!”

And then he would pick up bis nxe
and whaok it into the nextiree with
the encrgy of despair.

At length the whole country was
electriied by the nnnouncement that
“farmer Jones hind concluded 1o sell
out and go west.”” On the day ap-
Ipuimud fer the sale, there could not
1ave been less than & hundred horses
gethered in his barnyard. Sam Bates
was there, lovking as uneasy asn pig
in  strange cornfield,

SBally might have been a litdo thin,
er than usual; just enough to height.
en rather than diminish her charms,
[t was geuerally known that she was
nverse Lo moving west, In fact she
took no pains to conceal her sentiments
on the subject; her pretty eyes were
evidently red with recent weeping.
She looked mournfully around on each
familiar ubject; the old homestead-
with its chunked and davbed walls; the
cherry trees, under which she had
played in childhood; the flowers she
had planted; and then to see the dear
old furniture auctioned off —the churn,
the npple-butter pot, the venernble
quilting frame, the ocoasion of so ma-
ny social gntherings,

But harder than all was it when
herown white cow was put up; her
pet that, when a salf, she had saved
feom the butcher; it was too much,
and the tears trickled afresh down
Sally’s blooming cheeks,

“Ten dollars, ten dollars for the
cow "

“Fifty dollars I"* shonted Sam Butes.

“Why, Sammy,"” whispered a pro-
dent neighbor, **she hain't worth
twenty, st the outside."

“L'li gin Gfty for ber,” doggedly re-
plied Sam.

Now, wlen Sally heard of this
pieen of gallantry, sho must needs
th nk the purchaser for the ecompli.
ment, and commend Sukey to his es.

oial kindoess.  Then she extended

er plump hand, which Sam seized
with such a dovouring grip that the
little maiden could searcely suppress
a scrents,  She did snppress it, how-
ever, that she might hear whother be
had anything further to sny; but she
was dh»ro nted. He turoned nway
damb, swallowing, as it were, hunks
of &dut as big as dumplings.
ben everything was sold off and
dinner was over, thy sompany disposed
iteelf about the yard in groups, reslin-
ing on the grass, or seated on \he ben-

|

and geoerous lion, it sleeps— sleepa so| A legitimate use of money is to
soundly that even apes mny grimnce |ndorn and llreug;
and chatter insults in it faco, and pull| The household sh

hairs from its tail  with impunity; but | and broad and strong. He cared not

give ita good hard poke, and you will| how costly and beautiful and conven- |

The |

hear & roar that will make the coward |ient & man makes his home.

tremble and the brave prudent, house is typical of heaven, and of the

Hearken to the seque!l of BSally | mostexalted relationship between God |

Jones. |and man. But it should be indeed a
Scarcely had she finished her patri- | home. It should not be a nice, cost-
otie nddrers when there was & general | ly palace, prostituted to fashion and
rush, The less active were trampled | vanity where trained monkeys perforrm
over liked puffed goat skius az a buch- | their various tricks, and where mean
'selfishness and narrow ambition smile
“Miss Sally, I axes you.” | from shallow hearts, It should be =
“Misa Sally, I spoke first.”
“1 bespeak her fior my son Bill," | and folly.
squenked no octo genarian, struggliog | the purest ap
forward to seize her arm,
To hide her confusien, Sally cover- rest, into which & man may withdraw
ed her face with her apron, when she ' from the cares and straggles of life.—
felt a strong arm thrown sround her, | It may be lived with gold, and its
and hienrd u stentorian voice shout: | walls hung with the works of the mas-
“She’s mine, by gauley!” ters of art, the more the better, if it
Sam Bates cleared n swathe as if he| be indeed the abode of pure love snd
hnd been in a grain held] bore his un-| the spirit of Chrlst.
resisting prize into _the house, and| 7he business man who is strug-
ng to get ricll should earnestly
‘ | weigh and scan his purpose, oes
The wedding came off that night, | he desire to be rich th‘:u lf: may bless
and on the following morning Sam| humanity, or it is merely that he may
rode | ome, lil’i\'ln'_.; his white cow be- maks a lhow? These are the ques-
fore, and carrying his wife behind him. | tions that God is daily ealling upon
him to decide, in the store aod in the
{shop. The man already rich should
'question bimse as to whether he
loves Christ, and justice and truth,
more than be loves his money; and
whether, for the sake of these, he
leould give up his house, his lands, bis
library, his carpets, and all bis little
realm of wealth and art.

Sleet ,‘_iﬂisull_zinn.
MONEY.

BY REV. HENRY WARD DEECHER.
Rev. Henry Ward Beechor preach-|
ed on Sunday morning on Money and |
its Uses. As usual bis audience was
very large, and the attention through-
out profound and esrnest. He suid
that ours is the age of wealth. The elin

——

Adventure in the Backwoods.

In the summer, of 18151 was trav.
g on business in ihw western part
of Tennessee. That portion of the

hen the family.—|game, exclaimed;
ould be built deep

|remark of the Intter concerning the |of comparing the South Bastern por-
: * (tion of Indiann, with the same quar-
“I swear you lie!" fter of Town, With that part of lodi-
[ plased my hand upon his shoulder, |ana, [ am tolerably well neguainsed,
and l.urning'!ﬂm around — . |and beyond fhat portion of Towa, |
“Ah! hal" T excinimed, **we've met | have no knowledge
before|” [ Take an sera of 80 miles square in
Lifting his maimed Land, his face | South Eastern Indiana, and lnq it you
turned white as & shoet; and, hoarse, | will find tracts of Jand equal to any
with passion, :o vocrfera;ur;l: o |Iand in the Etate. Bat it is also true
“Yes, we have mel before, in the | that great portions of it are so hilly
woods of Teanessee, pod L have sworn | and stony, that it is cither unfit for
lhlx )’{?“]Ghall du}! Take ih:;tl"d :cul!ivulinn—or if cultivated, it is with
od the wretch atiempted to draw | zront Inbour.
Ia pistol from his cont, but the trigger| ™ There is another large portion of it

ilainippi A carlm:!

e ——— =

' The Model Widower.

| The model widower begiaos to think
(of No 2 before the  woed on  his hat
‘lnuu its first gloss, May be seen as

|bour bestowed uwpon it. I havé no
| hesitation in saying that there can be
| [ndisna more land that i« unfit for
evltivation from (he causes mentioned,
::::'i;ii }‘::';miilr:; .;:‘?:E;r?::mt:m““ squnre in Iowa; while is is also
A b : a r%;xow.. in equal to the best that is in
Im“”““ ¢ Was hever made to LVE | f.dians, It wonid be difficuls to find
after, or, if he hasn’t any, he would | st t 2
| like to be looked after himsell. Draws| ;w':::t:ll:lf:::w:ﬂgulﬂogo:::d;:d:.:
{ | 1 . m i . » . "
past him with a femule in'it, 18 very |
particular about the polish of his huo') Dev. ladsl is- Rl Salistrinty 100 Aemagnt
Thioks be| o : : :
; X . . be scursity of timber Is indeed o
|looks very interesting in black. Don's diﬂicullg but not §0 great as most per-
.dr:n; when be does, takes the young-.:ugim. And 13 the country improves
s | the diffinulty will be fult Jess and less,
light and poatry. Pities sngle men I g :

‘enough for fencing and fuel until the
with all bis heart; wonders how they 'Inuﬂgu geverally gm bt inte oultiva.
for saying “Pa" so loud when he| .\

! 6, : (cilitios by Railroads for procuriog
im““ him in the streot.  Sets his face | supplies of timber, snd for distribu-
'home “‘alone and  unprotected” from g o :

, . . od in various sections of the State,
|evening weetings. Tells the widows| o some knowledge of the Ia-

(found in one county in that part of
"|there ean be found in the whole 80
- trae that three fourths of the land in
|ings, for pretty feet to pass over. '
sloge. His children must be lonhed’ur whe.¢ in Jows,  that.d heve seoh.
'a decp sigh every time u dress ratiles |y oo spenking of prairie. The tim-
s g
or the fit of his glove. for cultivation,
'Uﬂllk out in Pub“c l'nllch Wi‘h hi’ chl!' | sons in Qﬁ"ily “mbﬂr‘d ‘o““ri’. lll.l-
He revives his old taste for moon-«| By proper economy this is timbered
|coutrive to exiat? Ieproves little John | oy und by the time thers will be fu.
| agnlnst the practice of women golng .o the rich and abundantcosl that is
his heart aches for them. Wonders)

bour and ex

! ner in whieh it s used.

world has had its age of war, its age
of urt, its age of chivalry, and its age
when politieal economy was the con-
trolling idea, but ours the age of com-
merce. Money is the world's power
to day. Lirules the state and settles
political qugstions. It is stronger than
religion—stronger than any principle
of morality or political econemy—
stronger than all combined. For mon- |
oy, the world’s spirit would adopt any |
religion. '

If the Pope of Rome could convince
the world that his religion was a
money-making religion, he could send |
his golden bulls from pole to pole, and |
there is not & native that would not|
earry them. If the Czar of Russial
could convince the world that ezarism |
was the government most Pmﬁuhlu.
czarism would be the world’s govern. |
ment; und there is no power on earth |
that could prevent it. For money the
worlds spirit would crusifly Christ in
whatsoever form he might appear.—
There is no such thing ns meeting this
desire for money in n successful con-
flict. It would be a thankiess nod un-
successful task, to wurge upon the
world any principle which it believed
to be o ro--d to its pecun ary ioter-
esls, aap they who doP:hun u:nd out
are few, and their task is a hard one.
Huppily, there isno oceasion for war-
ring with u desire for wealth,

The desire to be rich is not evil of
itself. 1t is nonsense for A man to
siand up and discloim the desire for
wenlth, and urge upon the world the
iden that it should poor, Money
is neither an evil nor a good of iteelf;
it has not a moral character. It is
simply an agent, and whether it be
goud or evil, depends upou the man-
It is like a
sword in the hands of a Benedict Ar-
nold bathed in his country’s blood, or
in the hands of & Washington, wield-
ed (or justice and liberty, 1t is & sword
only, and has not & character. Wheth+
er it be an instrument for good or evil,
depends upon the characier of him
who holds the hilt, and not upon the
sword itsell. 8o it is with money.—
[t is an agent; 1 is & gigantic motive-

wor that thunders around the world,
T?the Devil stands engineer, It thuu.
ders on, freighted with untold mis-
ohiv?, seattering oppression, and oru.
elty, and wrou. But if it is guided
by the spirit _of love and truth, it is
like the sun sheddlog light and sum-
mer wpon the world,
of merey and love, when direoted by
the spirit of Cheist,

It I the duty of the pulpit, then, to
direet and instruct in the use of wealth,
and not preseh againet it 1t hee

W be » power in the
Shereh, sod § adite pm-m'u.—

|

I
)

| was & pilo of rocks in the shap

which of all the damsels he sees ho?
shall make up his mind to murry. Is
sorry that he will be obliged to disap-
poiat them all but one! Has long since |
preferred orsage blossoms to the oy-
press wreath, Siarts some fine day
sod refurnishes his house from garret
tocellar, Hangs his wile's protrait in
the altie, (shrouded! in old blankets,)
aod marties . playmate of his eldost
daughter. :

|

auty, and as fleet as the wind —! The Modol Widow. |
Across his back I had thrown a pair| She woulda’t wear her vell apon |
of saddle bags, containg on one side | any account, Thioks her complexion
dogen pones of corn bread and a piece looks fairer than ever in contrast with
of bacon, and to balance them there ! her sables, Sends back her new dresa,
¢ of two | because the fold of crape on the shi;_-z
thoussnd doMars in gold, which T had | isn’t deep mourning enough. Stendi-

State which lies between the Tennes-
see and the Mississippi was st that
time n wild, dreary forest. No rosds,
nothing but horse paths through the
woods: and the only marks to guide
the traveller upon his journey were
the blages and the notehes upoa the
trees, I was dressed in the true buok-
woods fashion, and I rode a fiery mus-
tang. with a mane and tail as white us
snow, a besutifu! arched neck, and an
eye like an esgle, He wasna pnrfeuti

t

It Is aw an anprel’

collected, and was transporting to a
bank in Kentucky, to dispose for east-
ern  exchange., Two large wooden
stirrups hung cangling from my sad-
dle, and the holsters in front contained
two beauties, in the shape of enormous
horse pistols, Over these to keep
them dry, was two squisrel skin cov-
ers,

[ had been riding for several hours,
swimming the rivers that crossed my
path, sauffing in the rich perfume of
the forest flowers, watching the aquir-
rels playing about in the tree tops, and
listening to the music which issued
from the throats of the thousands of
bright winged songsters, with which
the woods abounded. I had not seen
a solitary human being since morning,
and night was rapidly napproaching,
indeed it bad already begun to grow
dark, and I had made uwpm mml
would have to “camp out” “for the
night. I was looking around to select
some good place, when 1 was startied
by the neighing of a horse ahend of

ly refuses to look in the direction of &
dyrm-eont form———one week, Wone
ders if that handsome Tompkins who
passes her winduw every day, is insane
enough to think that she will ever
(heigh-ho,) marry again!

She is very fond of drawing ofl her
glove and resting ber little white hand
on ber black bonnet, thinks it may be
suggestive of an early application for
the same. Concludes to give up
:onsl-kuping aad try boarding ot s

otel.

8he necepts Tompking's invitation
to attend * “‘the children's cuncert,"
just to please little Tommy——nothi
more! Tommy is delighted, a
thinks Mr. Tompkins Is very kind gen-
t'eman to give him so much candy and
bonbons. I[lis mamma begins to ad-
wit cortain Jittle - alleviations of her
sorrow in the shape of protracted con-
version, walks, rides, culls, &c,~all in
sninnocent, polite Kind of a way mean-
in nothlnF particular—just common
poqilmm

She eries a lectle when Tommy asks

we, aud presently I saw Lwo men ap-
proavhing on horse-back. They were
1ough lodking fellows, dressed in bunt- |
ing-skirts, and with squirrel-skin caps
on their hends. 1 did not like thgir
looks, and unseen by them, 1 drew up

them iu the holsters, and ehsting my
eyes ahend, I saw one of the men
make & motion 1did wot Jike. I re-
solve that if they proved to be what 1
suspected, I would give them a hard
fight and die game.

“Pabaw! whata fool T wus!” thought
I, a8 they rode up and bld me
evening. We converstd nbout five
minutes, when one of wnid;

“My youngster, what have you
o your saddle-bags that rattles so?"

“Nails, 1 replivd,

“Nnllal" said b “Hey, Bill, lot's
axamine the srufele)” nnd he selzed my

Wy Jiic, aad GG Ghek, tephwast fo the utter demolition of & new frock|.

good olry ar clean forgotien!

her if she bas not forgotten to plant
the flowers in n ocertnin cemetry?
Tompkios comes in and thinks her
lovelier than ever smiling through her
tears. Tommy is sent out into the
arden Lo make “preity dirt ples,''e—

sud “treusers”  No matter.  Tommy

els rather soon tired at bis mud ba-

“?' and relurns very unexpeeted!y
to ind his mamma's cheeks very rosy,
and to be tossed up fo the aldby Fomp
kins, who decla bimeelf his **new,
new papa,” and the flowers und com-

& The
hundreds of

t hurd winter drove

rin Virginia to the

meunining, whors the on the pol-

#0n Jaurel,  Cart) of them wery

slnughtered in the ssow, and the fles)
by the laurel, made

hw.?'uiu:...um-,m

both
mmvhﬂﬁ of it quiw

%o it requires to open a
farm in heavily timbered land, and 1
have sufficient knowledge of the pro-
cess of making a farm in prarie Eud
to know that I would rather pay 83,00
per hundred for rails and hael thew
10 miles, to fence.a farm, than to
clear and fence s farm in sach timber
as | have seen in ladinna,

The caves are frequent here, when
a man buys an 80 or 40 nere lot. He
then hires the breaking and fencing,
and pays all the expenses of oultiva-
vion, and thea by the saleof the first
crop, pays for all the improvements he

bas put on it, snd still has & haod-|h
some balance 16fi. 8o far ns my ex.|h

penses goes, I prefer this climate. It
is dryer, and the weather is more uni.
form. Seasons however vary, and I
amtold by the old settlers that the
Iatter part of (ke fall and early part
of the winter were the most di -

able they had seen from the (act there

was more rainand whatis called raw | going

weither than usual,

wany of my friends, and aoguaintan- |

4

sanciunry of love, and notof idieness |cnught in the ragged lining of bis|that the soil ia so thin and ecdd that it
Tt should be the home of | pocket; it went off, xnd he rolled over-{ will require years of toll before it will
d most exalted affection | Dosrd into the muddy waters of th‘f)‘icld any adequate return for the Ja-
—& place of comfort—a sanctuary of

fever,
were almost entirely free (rom anything
of the kind, . ‘il

muq that those

with printed directions. It must be

clled the

whereupoa a

was moved,

uninimously chosen president,
W. Curnutt was chosen secretary,

motion M. R. Hall, J. H. ' r‘
J. Darter, 'W Y
preamble and tions ¢ of
alter

following

the sense of the
which adopled.
whioh was
Whereas, it is the of
Ayt o
respectful deportment: their
mother an' futher, and be ornsments
to society, therefore be _
Resolved, that our

Resoived, ibst a sopy of the |
be furnished the
papers and the

March is nearly gone and the prai. | sud they be requested to
rie winds have not comicenced blow- | same,

ing  yet. I have oftrn seem much
more wiad in Indirna during the same

the
season, It is proper however to say|lighting,

that it is often remarked by those who
bave been here for some time that
there has been less this season than
usual, .

It hns rained but once since the first
of December, and then only a gentle|
shower for » few hours about the 20th
of F.bu and until "m ﬂ.h .
days our bouls have not been
with mud, siace the begunning of wine|
ter,

As to water, it is true
often find the pure clear,
Eulhing np just where you want o

wild your house, or when you want to
water your stock, and In this
it is not singular.
thm n good supply of

ad by diggiog n fow
onses are fuw where (heve is
Goulty ta procuring water for
Although Indiana is some
yenrs older than Towa, [
li;v& thlm the mln any io adv
of the Iatter nlly, morally,
ously, ulnu!lnlnll’y: while
evidenlly in the wmase of the

more and

And itls
m who looks over

s overy day, I  of
bronder view of (hings (han

whunidonllﬂuuﬁmw
dah,zhmm*:n
hulmnn;’.?net, Buaw
ave beet, stons of yood qual
o Rog B
red and brewn oak,
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