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Harsh isthe voice, and loud the war
Of storms in that ungenial time,
\When, teaving Southern tands afar,
‘I'he suit wakes up onr Northern clime:
The long white surges of the deep
'4‘hon‘brcnk on every wailing shore,
And foaming down cazh toeky stecp,
The mountain torrents rage and roar.

Lake rapiersdriven with vengeful thrust,
On breast and brow the cold winds beat,
Aund the fieree hail, or troubled dus,
sweeps the rough road and echoing steeet;
The groaning woods are bleak and bare,
I'he violet slumbers yet unseen,
And the wide fieldsand pastures wear
No welcome untof carthly greess.

Put Cod, with all a father’s love,
When Earth thus reft of beauty Tivs,
Reveals in blazing pomp above,
The wonder of Hys radient ahiesy
| S lh(y-u_u'on Nlght's‘retfulgenty are
When that rude hour the gladness uihrs
Aund thowsliatz find in raging Marcty
‘Tlhic month at ouee of storuis sud sgars

Fur lo' the great Orjon turns,
Descendingain the eloudless West,
Aud ted ArCturus now returns,
Beaning at eve, a ~a-red guest;
 Far npan caecles broad aad bright,
The Beat and Lion moveand shine,
Winle #irins s his orb of light,
And s our hearts w ith thoughts diviae,

“I'hias, even thus, when storus arise
Aund all is dark and loyless here,
e sets before our langing eyes,
T'he glories of that lofty suliere:
When sarely tried, we grieve alone,
O <ink beneath Oppression’s tod,
1 whispers from Biis starey throne,
Lok vry O ManNt aap TriwT 1% Gon®
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ofo Unelo Jerry Hull!"* 8o the old man was colled

daim o be his nepheps and nieces is more than I cau
. But when 1 came on the stage of childhoad, the
#aim had been long extablished, nnll‘ he was Uncle
leery, by what the law calls the i'iglu of possession. Lit-
Je did tha old man care who claimtd Lo bo of his family,
rovided he could make them all hielp him.  He wasa
e, .qua‘rr-huilt mun, with a face l)ro.{(l nnd deoply
wrrowed, and an eve fie had that tinkled brightly
shenever the spirit thut peeped out of il'was glad. He
vas1s wore cloth that his own sheep had first grown,
wd 1t was always of the same muddy red, eolored by his
wn butternuts.  {le lived in a low, red house on the
atner facing the South, with his long row of barns on
astreet that ran North and South, <o that tho vards
d cattle weére dill('(‘ll.\' nnder his: eve. There was the
B!l at the corner of the house, with the long wellesweep
" pele, 50 common and so peculiar to New England io
Hlentimes.  There was the horee shed and tho great

wernut tree, under which stoold the grind-tone, at
el Al (he nelglibusftved g gneir grinading. . g noy

suld have felt burt and injured, had hie removed it, of
sestioned their right to use and wear it'out as fast as
sev ploayed. .

Unele ;orr_\' had two strong <ide¢, but b had one
sakone.  Ho did love—mopey? He was a good man
the main, a go-lo-mesting, Sabbath keeping man, a
rofessor of rehigion, and all that, and few mou ever tried
sder to gain two worlds than he.  Oue he did obtain.
Patto do it he never gambled, or spoculated, orrau risks?
»only toiled and saved,toiled and saved. .\'UUJI 1z, to the
sount of 2 husk, was cver lust ahout his premises, ho
srersold straw excopt by.the bundle.  Iis workmon
unphined samewhat of their food, but they had-always
ety of hard cider to drink—for tnelo Jerry had prov-
Jditlo demonstration, that if lho.l' drank freoly of cidor,
boos wanted loss food,  Onco, howover, they played-him
wey trick.  Joo Huut was Unelo Jerrv's boy of-all-
orer—a glllarl_\'. tough, tight-grained fellow —a perfect
11 begm—you cpuld neither aplit or cut him. Where
e camo frym, nobody kuew.
Sute” him with acartwhip, as he called it; and Joo
rould wulk, and dog and snarl, but neither cry nor run—
Bithe had his own way of revenge, and amply did he
woit. 1 will give you a single specimen.: Uncle Jer-
" had 1 cow—old Sibu—ro ftoss that sho Jwas said (v
ik athor own shadow. By great pains-taking she
v fettered, and fatted well, aud Uncle Jerry's cyes
vy snappod whenover he dared to go near enough to
| ker sides. Just as sho was roady for the butcher,
acle Jetry way met one night as he came home by Joc
lint. There was a wild eve in Joe, but a soerot ro-
wsh smile under terror, as hoat hghting will sapietimes
uh aut from behind the dark cloud. #Unele Jerry!
scle Jerry, old Siba is sick—just gone!'' Out to tho
<2 bounded Uncle Jerry, and sure enough, there she
W, apparently i the agonies of death. 'Tho oll man
tue but one look.  *Joe,” says hie in n whisper, *-Joe,
il her instantly, before she dics, She’ll do for thie
2" Kill her Joo did, with many an-inward chackle.
(be rogun hiad watched till o saw Gucle Jerry coming
uae, and then had made 't]m cow swallow a pint of
t:ied lari—cnough to ma

Baat would all have passlld away, Joe gave the men

" sdwed away tha Ysick beel.”  Thero was no mis-
Sl which Joo was nat an adept.  1lad there been a
*lego for thoe study of rogucry, Joo wonld have receiv-
¥ the highest horors,” .

l'ncleJ-:rry world bs rich~—cven though he pierced
eaurcience through with many sorrows, o lived in
Wobscure, back town, and in the furthest nook of the
70, far up among the wild, rocky hills and the low
Buntains covered with wood. The valleys between
f bl were small, springy and cold.” Ho owned fyll
lashundred acres of this rough and ragged land.  Al-
“ough there was no place at which he could buy or scll
et than six or eight iniles, yet Uncle Jerpy defied all
42 frowns of nature, and o8 people suppased—grow
-'.zh. Secretly and ‘stealthily did the noighbors creep to
™ red house and leave lyeir wates far a fow dollars to
"'"P 16 eke out the Year, DBut as ho would never Jend
I“f“)‘ tnless llfc})orrox\'cr would tuke a few sheep on

fiing sheep on shares—*just to try it}"* Then he used

ound ; ;
L:“"d 1 this respect, and traly thero were two docided
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\h“ by soms un
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o ’:Hg'hbn' in tho region could kill a pig
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e town over.  How or why the whole region should

The old man used to

o her aick for half au houry

-4 endugh to prevent their loasing their appetites, vs

es, it wisToon known that almost every bady wero

) tc“~mm!. Not by thé gallon or glass, but simply
"o pint aqd quart.  Ho was tho centre for .six mile&

Lviagedin thiy: first it was snid that his liquare
“that vou might **drink a quapt
and secondly, the peoplo used to whisper
accountable process, the bottoa of his
1t mousures, were roundeqd yp, as if bat-
of a canon ball, sofhat a pint ar quart
However, that might be,
‘thnt would
by *“somo-

o kept algrge dashing,out-jrusting stogs
ero great friendsto Uncle Jerey. Thero
I his barrel, *to hear the newp,’” (o **hear
\h talk,"” to learu the goesip for ton miles
' be treated with peculiar auentign. He
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might fill his glass, or his tobac(j:o box just as if at home—
that he might!  As many bssix or eight timesa year he
went to seo the ' Wilsons, and as ofton they wore glad to
see him. To be sure they used to ask him to put his
name on a little piece of paper with theirs, *just for
form’s sake**—nothing more. How heartly’ the old man
uscd 1o laugh at their extravogance!—for they alwsys
gave him a hard dollar just togo through that form!—
Thore was o bank some fifteen miles'off, and the Wil
sons wero men of business. Into the large, leathern

went in—for money that went into that purse, like that
which goes into China—never comes out again. It was
a great mystery to Uncle Jerry how peaple necd be poor.
.He could seo no necessity for it. Why nced thoy lose
their property; he never lost. his—not a dollar in all his
life. Take cure, Uncle Jerry! Thy sails are full, and
thy seas are smooth now. But take care, breokers are
called 50, becuuse they break the waves and the rhips
too. Tuko care!

Cynthia was Uncle Jerry's only daughter—and if not
his-only-idol, certuinly a favorito one. Many nn idolator
has worshipped a moro unlovely idol than Cyunthia—for
she was beautiful.  Small in stature, untamed by ooy
waternal coutrol—for her mother died when sho was a
mere infant—she was as wild as the squirrels that played
in her father’s butternut grove, and as merry as the lark
that shouted ovor his green meadows. The best scholar
in the new, red school house, the pet of her teachers,
the envied of her mates and compunion in study. She
grow up into seventeen, before time had laid a wrinklo
on her faco, or care had 1:ftw mark frem his pencit, or
sho had—as far as Known—rcceived a single scratch
fro’m the arrow, that comes from the quiver of Venus’s
sai.  Her father never crossed her, and he was careful
to show to her as fow weuknesses us possible. He some-
times though{'sho would be always a litile girl at home
with him, and then he would dream of hor marrying a
rich man and living in a large brick house, in the great
city.  Whether any theughts on this subject ever en-
tered Cynthin's head, is more than wo know. She ap-
peared to pass on **in maiden meditation, . fancy frov,”
and we are bound to believe the best.

Evcuibsfore the pretty Cyuthia had reached this age,
there were few youths in tho region who did not know
, that shd was fair, and her father rich.  Awkwardly did_
! they api)roach her, but all received, the cold sido of hor.
fuco—unless we except John |l)oou-—:\n orphau boy, who
lived with an aunt a mile or two off.  Johin and Cynthia
woro school mates when they were children, and though
Johun knew that sho was dressed tidily and neatly, vet,
as they stood at lhg Weads of their respective classes, on
apposito sides of the school house, she never soemed to
know that Jolin wore coarse linsay woolsey. John was
i a atrong limbed, awkward fellow, and many a rido did
 ho give Cyutha on hissled across the ice of that big pond,
{in going aud coming from school. John was auything
{ but handsomeo. Indeed, 1o do him justice, be was a home-

y fellow.  His body seemed long and his legs short.—
His hauds wers daugling about as if not hnowing what
to do with themselves, His face was a granite foce, and
bis head lovked as if it had worn out to or three bodics,
But John bad a way of his own, and he and hia poor
aunt used to coutinue to battle fortunie and keep want at
alittle distance, thongh ho would thero stand and eye
them sharply. . By merest accident, ns was supposod,
afiar tate L- 0,
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hattarnut grove one aftcrnoon. He had somo ehat, and
then the conversation grow more sobor, till . the young
mn Ist her so far into bis confidence as to tell hor his
pl ws—to talk about **gring to collegze,” and to ask her
advico on certain poinmts.  Whether tho advico which
she felt called upon to give, went against her conscience,
ar whetlier it was the respoasibility of being culled upon
to advise a young wan,—1 vever know~but it is certain
that she went homo more thoughtful aad sedate that afe
ternoon than ever before, and John wentto put his plans
into cxecution. It was soon roported that Johu wus go-

credulity, and blamed the ambition of the auut, und pi-
tied the folly?of the boy. Uncle Jerry doclared 1t sheer
madness to tnke a buy who was good te work, and spoil
him by making him juto a student! Cynthin merely
asked if a young man who did ono thing well, would
wot another, when her father wonderod where she got
nothing about it, "

But through *rough and tumble,’” John was on his
way to college, a-foot, with his books under one arm and
clothes undoer tho other. Aud then he was in college~
no body knew bow he got thore, or how he was supported
thero, Ho nover told his sacrifices and pinchings, keep-
ing xchool by day and studying by night, his enconomi-
sings and his doings without; how twice overy yoar there
camo a lettor gontaining a small but valualle amount of
uonoy. It was direeted in a ncat, studied, and cvidont-
Iy assumed hand, and never dropped twice into the same
post office. e never knew the unseon fricnd und had’
no right to guess, why concealmont was dosigned. Ie

¢

came out of college with & reputstion and characte”

not fee] soyzewhat proud of her John as ho went with
her to churgh the next Sabbath—her boy actually through
collego—and whether the smile of Cynthia, as they met
at the dnar of the church by tho inerest accident, was
nat alittle trinnphant, I will not undertake to say. But
Uncle Jorry fadked upou him as a lost boy.. He wanted
hands, and not heads,—mntter, and not mind. Every
body eﬂd that ho went through college just because he
would g.
and determined.
so hard! n )

In a few days John made it conveniont to drop in at
Unele Jorry's; and though I den’t pretend to understand
it, at a time of day when he must have thought most
likely that Uncle Jerry would bo out. And when he
cameo homo, he found him there, and saw that Johmand
C_\'nthi‘n scemed contented and happy. Uncle Jerry folt
rather sour. He supposed thata colloge was a good
placo enough, but it always seenied a pity to him to spoil
o boy who was good to wark, by sending him where he
could do nothing but study. He wus so cold and crab-

3; but they saw no usy in having folks s> wilful
What'sthe gae in putting the foot down

his erraud to him, if he hadany, and soon left. After he
was gono.~Uhéjé Jerry sat and Jocked in the fire. Cyn-
thin examined hor knitting wark,  Hardor and harder id
Uncle Jerry gazo into the fire. 'He put one hand on

warm them. . At length he suid; without looking offthe fire,

now? 1'd liko to know that!”* .
«[He is going to study the?logy. I beliove," said Cyn-

thia, and faster flew her kuittiug neodlos.

starve to doath!"! ! .
“Perhaps not. They ecall hi

man.”! ‘ ’

m a promising yo

ung
‘ )

farm, and earn agmothing?”
s*How Tyuch conld he carn onra
pasel”
‘Why, o hiindred, or a hund

. H

red and twe;t‘y doljars

lcqehingx'*

*The douce he ia!
told you?”

(13 'y himael(x"l ’

purse deopped the dollar; and it seemed to chuckle asit

ing tn collogo, and then penple shook their hoads with in- |

such n notion into her hoad, and told her she knew |

which was capital at ouce. Whaether the @oiﬂnuuty did |

bed, though he tried bard to bo civil, that John forgat

oach knee, and opened tho palnms of his hands as if to

**What, in nater, is John Dooni going‘lo do for a living
«Theolosy! to be o minister, | suppase} WT!)', te'll

. “Promising!. Eh] Wgll, we gliall sce. For my portl
think ita wighty casy way when poople get too lazy to:
work, to put themsclves upon other paople, and make
them sypport “thom! Why can’t he go to work ap {ho

farm, do you au.p'-

Yes, bat he is to have aix hundred dollara this yeas for

Now, I don’t bolieve that! Whoe

+Indecd! Aud how comes John Doon—poor as pov-
erty—to come to you with his sccrets. I'll toll you what,
I dou"tlike that follow, and the sooner he knows jt the
Dbotter. That's nll. So dopend vpon it, he shall know
it. | That’s all.”* o o
Qut of the house Uncle Jerry flung himself in full
wrath against poor John for two erimes, first for boing
poot, and second, for having made Cynthia his friend.
When the human heart wautathe doviito aid him, the
devjl always gets wind of itand is ready. Joo Hunt was
in gight. Now Joe hated the student mortally, first, for
thesame reasona that Uncle Jerry hated him, and se-
cond, becauso on a certain occasion, when Joe had made
too free with Mr. Howell’a hon roost, John had met him
fn_the hands of the constable, and had delivered him
from the grip of tho law, at the expenso of half his purse.
Jos could never forgive him the kindiess.

$tJoo, what have vou beeu doing ail the aftornoon?”
Getting the grain and corn for Mr. Howell—six bush-
of onch. Ho snid you told him te coma and get it.”
Yes: but you can’t measure grain. Why did’nt you
ttill I came eome?’’
Cause Mr. Howell wanted to ga right off to the mill.
roasured it just as you do,”
How's that?"
Put it in lightly with the shovel, and was careful not
it and jar the hal( bushel measure. I did'nt heap it
a9 you do when yousend to mill yourself.’
*Well, I wondorwhen 1’'m{o get my pay for this grain,
for the cider. Did Mr. Howell say anything about

|

-

=

els

wa
.
I )

N
t e

t
#

to}l
llp

an
Hidd )
*No. But I heard him say the other day, if John
Dgon would pay his note, he could pay vou up.*’

/ §+John Doon's note! What does John Doon owe him
for, and how much?** , '

) l'Wh.\'. whea his aunt was sick last snmmer, Mr-
Howell took caro of her, and all that, and John had no
money—~the poor coot—and so he gave him his note for
thirty dollars.”” : ’

oI understand. | would take that note for pay, just te
oblige Mr. Howell, if he would give it up. Do'you think
ho'd bo willing?”” -

«It’s casy to make him willing.”

" Uncle Jerry’s eye twinkled, and Joo’s oyo snapped;
they knew that they mutually understood each other.

The night following was dark; but not so dark, but
that Mr. Howell's old mare, Knle. found her way into
Unclo Jerry’s six acro oat field. She was a peaceable
old jedec usually, but that night it scemed as if the spirit
of mischief ;nlwul;mvo rodo or driven her. Overand
over the field nhg went, crosswise and lengthwise aad in
all directions. It would scem that she must have trav-
elod hard and fast to do sp much mischief. With a long
face did poor Hpwell go, tho next morn'ing. to Uncle
Jerry, and tell him of the doings of Kate, and make his
apologics. With hasty atrides did Unels Jerry go to his
field and behold the injury it had received. - With a low
chuckle did Joo Hunt seo them go. Uncle Jerry was
too warm to have his anger put in print. He staloped,
and raved, and threatened, till ho had completely sub-
dued old Kate’s owuer. And he came away with thirty
dollars dumages, and with poor John Doon's note made
over to him, insteud of tho money. Then he felt better,
A great noise it made among the neighbors—ths ruin of
the oat field, and the damages caused thereby. The
B0 RENE, € TiNofiTRN o (e Galamny, and ohthe
transfor of the noto. John hoard it all very cooly, asked
mo questions about tho fonces, the habits of Kate, and
o like, and wont home with Mr. Howell. Nobody
ould guess why. TIn the ‘meantimé, Uucle Jerry hud
illed on the littlo dapper_ lawer that always sat in his
flice liko a small spider, with his eyo wido open, and

‘
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lho noto against Johniwas to bo sued at once. The
wer was glad and prompt.
All the aftornoon had John DJon boon sxamining tho
1t ficld ulone. Just'at night Mr. Howell came to him.
«Mr. Howell, is old Kate casy to bo caught, by a
ranger?’’ ‘
*No. Unless o stranger knew her pretty well, he
ould not catch her. But I have vodifficulty.” -
Do you have'to carry a dish of oals in order to catch
,r?" = .
“Sometimes I do, but not often,” ’

th an oar of corn,

]

8t
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“Have you carried oats lately?"”

#No. Butmy wife caught her wi
last week'** )

**Are you sure that it was uot oats that nt:e used?”’

**Yes, we have not had an oat in the house for a
year.” [

“Well, Mr.
and injured,
without aid.*

.1 thought the Evi! Ono must have helped her.”

"« An ovil minded one, to be sure. I find the field
gone through vofy noarly straight, ns when men plough,
and the horse went quite through it, and then ' turried
round and wont almost straight back again; and then 1
find that in somo places sho trotted; and hero and thero
pulled up a mouthful of outs andate themn as Jho wony
aloug, and sha keptngoing. Now a horse does uot do 0
of its own necord.  Thon { found a few oats seattered in
her pasture, which she must have spilled while being
bridled; and then I found this little strap, which may be
a throat-latch to o new bridle, and lastly, 1 found tho
tracks of a mon just by the brook where she \G{u caught.
She was riddon through the ficld by somcbodyl Of that
Ifeel cortain!’* _ I

“*Woll, weil; who would have thought of /it? Does
going to collego make evory body so cute?. It’a just ns
plain as day, But who do you think didfit'r'
think my neighbors would.”

+#Whose throat-lajch do you think this to be?’

**Why it looks as if it belonged to Cynthia Hull's now
bridle.”’

*sAnd those square-tocd tracks laok ta e as if they
helonged to Jao Hunt, your friend of tho hen-roast mems
ory."” .

*Did you oyer! Now that's justit! I could swear it
was Joe.””’ . -

'#*No you could not. But you could swear it Jooks so
like him, that you beliove it was Joe.” :

*Woll, well—but what’s that white staffin your hand?”’

s*Plastor of Paris.”” ‘ ‘

“*What are you going ta dawith it?*

i “You shall see. Just call vour hirod man, whom 1
see yonder, that he may see what I do.”

The hired man came; and great was their wonder to
see Doon make & cast of two foot-prints by the brogk, so
pogfect that tho very nail-heads wore every ons o bo
soen. . )

#Now if that don’tboat all! What good will thege do
\)'D\ﬂ" . .

“Why, Mr. Howell, if we can find a bridle which this
throat-latch will fit, and o pair of shaes that answer to
these casts, we shall come near tho vogue, shan’ wel”

«Well, who'd have thought ofit? Why you aro as
s‘cute as a lawyer, and I thought you was to make only
a minister,” C

Howell, you havo been imposed tipon
That horse of yours never did that mischief

’
I can’y

A minister wauts comon senso, and the pawer of
reasoning, don'the? ' But ssy not a word about i} all this
till 1 soe you sgain. Let your hired man keep these
casts safe till. we want them. Don't show them, nor
break them. Good night.” - ’

Aboul a week afier this, an officer called oy John Doon
with s writ for bis note. ' Hia ipptryctigns weve fp obiain
the money or the body. i vain.he begged the afficerto
aliow him time to consult his friends. In Yaip here pro:
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iko ‘the spider, caught none bLut very small gamo.— |’
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sonted that being fakon to juil would injure him ss a
foachor in the town where he_expected to be located in a
fow weeks, if not days, In vain the poor old aunt wept,
snd ook om,** as if John were about to be hung, “*and
all,* she said, **out of kindness to her.”” 'The efficer was a
k‘inl-beuned man; and told Joha that, on his own respon-
1ibiity, though ‘at an incrensed expense, ho would sgive
‘:imi-n day to turn himself in.” Thlnk[uliy John aceopt-
-ed ft. R e

I3'a fw hours, he, and Mrs. Howell, and the hired
man wero seen coming up to Uncle Jorry's gate. At the
gate stood Cynthin’s pony, saddled and ready ior. her to
n'do.‘ Uncle Jerry saw them; and, having an instinctive
feoling that their visit had something to do with John's
being sued, he cama ont to jneet them.

dirketion, I undorstand.” .
| “Verly likely. [ was in I‘open you was in jail before
this ®. . ' :
“Thank you for yotiir good wishes. Butyon took my
note from Mr. Howell for damages which his horse did
to your oat-field. Had it not boen for that you would not
have hud the note, and would not have sued me.*’
> Jeary nodded ossent, -
*Well, now, suppose [ can [prove that you yourself
did i} that mischief tothe oats, would you then have
sucdtho note?” X ‘ ’
“**Docs the fellow mean to insult me?’” .
#By no means. 'But won’t jou please call Joe Hunt
here RARE |
Jok came, dogged, and looking askance, as if he felt
that something was in the wind. As he came up, Doon
spidio Uncle Jerry, **how comes it that Miss Cythia’s
new, white bridle, has an old, black throat-latch?*
Uticle Jersy looked, and 8o it was. He frowned nt
Joe, and Jue declared it was lost—he knew not when nor
where, . )
I know when and )"where‘. Now Joo, when Yyou
eaught tho old mare, that night you rode her so mauny
hours in'the oat-ficld, what did you do with tho oat-dish
with which you cunght her?*? ‘ t
*Idida't have no oat-dish.”
. “Lknowyaudida’t, Joa, have any dish; and no you took
. your cap, and in eatiug the oats, old Kata'tore éut a pieco
of the lining. Horo it is: lot us seo how it fits.”
Joc lookod this way, and that way, and began to run.’
But the hired man tri;?pfd up his heels. and then teok his
cap and shoos off.  The ‘piece of lining told its story on
being placed in the c‘)q’:. aud liho> shoes and the casts
seamed to laugh ‘at their relationship. Doon then reca-
pitulated the evidency which he had, that Joe had done
the mischief. - i . ; :
Unclo Jersy®s chin fell. He stood amazed. "Atlength
ho said, solemnly, **John Ddon, do you believe that [
know of thist?** :

+No sir, 1'do not.
upou, first by your @
Hunt, who is not far
Just thea the officer
ation.

=

I believe you have been jmposed
wan prejudices, aud then by Joe
rom Staie’s Prison, as 1 fear.”

r canto up in great haste and trepid-

It was a mistake.”
f am glad of it.

but yau.** N .
tsMe! well, \vhpl of me? 1 should like to know& xl'l't:}

AW BARE TS I TRl T

."‘Mr. Hull, the Wilsons have failod—broke all ;to
picces.” - -

- L e A
**{ heard so this morning.  Poor fellows, they were too
venturesonie."”’ ’

. T
«1 B sorry to say, that you are Nolden, for the notes
you
) I

I never signed any notes. I only, just for the tbrm,

.| But, Mr. Hull,

+

I am not nfi,eri him,

)

put my namelon b bit of paper now and then.”
**And thoss bits of paper wore nole{ to the Dauk, and
you are held for thirty thousand dollars:*’ '

Uncle Jerry trembled. and slnggeml!. and partly fell,
and partly sat dowa on the ground. He said nota word,
more. And whilo tho officer proceeded to attach all his
goods, lands, catdle, even to tho pony .of his daughter,
Doon, was trying to comfort and shistain him. They
helped the old man into the house, and laid him on the
bed. John told Cynfthin the whole albry frankly; but'she
was young, and did not know whiat it was towant or to
oarn money. She o:uly folt for hor father. And truly the
blow did almost kilt him. John Doon stayed by his bed-
sido, ,odlhod l_‘nim. 1‘lnd helped to c?mfon himn. Most
fuithfully did he tell the old inan that he thought that cov~
etousness had boen “is\boseuing sin, Aud that tho demon
of avarice had hardened his hoart, and made him forget
the object for which he was created, made him forgéthis
religious professions, and his solemn vows to heaven.—
And gently did the Spirit of the Lord deopen theso im-
prossious, nnd open his eyes. Ho. put his business in

“Mr. Hull,” said Doon, *1 was sued last night, at your |

#*Mr. Clark, you may stop that suit againet John Doon. |

. eemams

r
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 THR SPINNING WAR
The malden sat by her cottage door  ~
- ‘Through the long morning hoursy

 »A tiny strcam by her side flowed an
“Through a bed of wild-wood flowers;

Brucath the shade of an old cak tree,
Where the mocking birds sang merily,
And now, and then, with a comie thrill,
Mimicked the whirl of thespinning whee

‘The malden sile by het eoltage door,
And the noon-tide hour is past;

But a weary shadoew her face sicals oyer,
Asthe twilight deepens fast;

A silent riverie clonds her brow,

'ller bauds lic elasped and idle now,

Theibirds have gone to their rest, and stil] =

Is the busy hum olr of the spinning wheel

1.

3

The:maiden sits by the rottage door,

| Bt the eloud from ber brow is gones
With a rosy chieck and a brightentngeye,

No longes she sité alone, - -
¥hic stars swile down thro’ the old onk by
On thie rusting heart and the lover's vow,
Ta-motrow—to-morrow! she will not feu
Her wéary task atahe ipinuing wheel.
s

1
pughs,
. |-

THE RUSSIAN PEASANTRY.

Tho houscs of the I_o'wei-' classes in-Russia, g
ral extremoly warm and substantial; thoy nrel
most part, of unsquared logs of deal, laid one ipon ano-
ther, and firnly sccured at the corners where
tho timbors cross, and aro hollowed outso as

to receive

and hold one another; they are ulvo fastened } gother by
wooden pins and uprights in tho interior. | The four

1s of trees,
jnes o pre-
rth is piled
es betwoen

colrnom are supported upon large stones or ro
so that there is a current of .air under the xtg
sorvo the timber from d91np; in the winter, en
up alj around to exclude the cold; the interstic
the logs aro stuffed with moss and clay, so that no rain
canonter. Thoe windows are Very small, and are fre-
quently cut out of ibe wooden wall after it is finished. In

which heats-tho coltage to an almeést unbearable degree:
'th warmth, huwea':er, which a Russian peasaut loves to
enjoy within doorsiis proportioncd to the cold which ho
isirequired to support without; “his bed is the top of his
pdech, and when ho enters his house in the winter, pief-
edd with cald, e throws off his sheep-skin coat, stretcl
o himself 'on his istove, aud is throughly warmedin
few minntes. . '

The riches of the Russian gentleman Jie in thp lab
of his serfs, which is his study to turn te good accoun
and fie is the moro urged to this, sinco the law \vhit{
compels tho poasant to work for him, requires him

aintuin the peasant; if tho latter is fonnd begging, i
fdrmer is liable to o fine. He is thercfore- o inastq

ho thust always keep n certain nwnber of workue
\rfhether they aro useful to him or not; us cvery kin
of agricultare and out-door employment is to stand st

d‘uring he winter he naturally turns te the establishme

je
o

pr
t:

0
0
o
by

d

and a svurce of protit to himself,
In somo cases the manufactory is at work anly dusi

though, beyond what is necessary for home conaun'épliun.
it is but an unprofitable trade in most parts rt' the efnpire,
from tho badness of the roads, the paucity

—— et BRI, 8 oha

produce. i

1

o

field and in the fnctl‘:ry. which would be attempted

most countries with littlo success, is here renderod prac-
ticable and easy by tho versatilo genius 'of the Russian
peasant, ons of whode leading national bhnncterintics is

work which he might be required to undestake. 'He wijll
plough leny. wuavo to-morrow, help to build a honse
the third day, and ‘the fourth, if his master noeds an ex-
tra coachman, he will mount the box and drive fo
horses abreast, as though it was his daily|accupatiop.
It ia probable that noue of these operatiens, except, pep-
haps, the last, will bo as wall perfornied es in a conutyy

stood. They will all however, be sufficiently well don
to tern, (a fovorite phraso in Russia.) The pcoplea
a vory ingenions race, but persoverance ’is wanting; an
though they will carry many: arts o a high degroe

oxcollence, they will generally stap short of tho point

perfection, and it will be long before their manufucty
rerscan rivn! the finish and durability of Eaglish goods.

LxProsy .~

o
d

The awful discaso of loprosy still o'xilT;
et

John's hands, and he was enabled to I witly
the cicditors of Wilson, 50 us to'save about half | of the
property. He gave himself up lA:D tho work, gild ina
your, presented all the receipls n'ﬁ(‘l nccounu,\ and a bal-
ance shoet, showing just how matters stood. -The old
man snid that John was a_son, and what ‘he should do
without him, he could not tell. Cynthia blushed, and
hinted that she thought it might be arranged so as not to
do without him. b ,

**Well, child, if yon can nrrrnlléo it 8o, I'in sure it wiil
suit me,"* -

Cynthia sald she would **see abunt it.”

Farrey Rovarry.—The Paris correspondont of tho
Boston Atlas gives the following informsdtion respocting
the ex-royal family, ¢l was ushored into o drawing
roons on the ground floor, (says the writer) whersin was
‘scated the Quecn and the Duchesa de Nemours, Her
-Majesty-was occnﬁigd in writing, whilo the fair )'mlng
Duchess was engagod upon somo kind of noedlo-weork,
which, from its bulk and homely appearance, certainly
did not present many of the peculiarities of a lady’s fane«
¢y work. Upand down upon the grave] path before the
long windows of the apartment, strolied or rather shuf-
flod an aged man, beading his shoulders to the sun, and
leaning vpon & hugp knotted stick. He was followed by
a largo white spauie), which scemed to subduc his peace
to that of liie wnnster; and nltogethor tho scene prssented
was one of tho most forlorn aud melancholy description.
f cannot tell how I was shocked whon this néed man on.
tered thyough a glass door, shivering and complinininé of
the cold—nnd I recognized the features of King Louis
Phillippe, his faco was much bloated, and he is older by
teu years than when | saw him in Jangary last. H
knew me, huwever, on thd1 Inata l

ant, endeavored to jolu in
conversation, but soon sauk into the fuuteuil by the fire,
and seemed presently to bo absorbed in deep thoughl.—
| The Quecen was cheerful enongh—almast gay. Her
excessive devotion has created a degres of fatalism in
her mind like that o'f{tho Orientals. She beholds overy-

thing-that hus happened as tho will of God, and cam-
It is believed that she even regards it as an
h

 ploios not.
expiation, and pisit in o d spirit ding-
Iy, 1 will nottell you tha goneral impyession that prevails
in the rofal household with regard ta the King, but itls
such as fo make ane regret that he met not his doath on
tho threghold of Tuellories, so that his hady mkghl not
{hus have ontlived his soul.® ‘ -

e J Y gentleman reclining wpon a sofa etle snmmer
day, called his waiteria bring him his handkerchief
Tho order was instantly cheyed, “Holdit to my nose,*
wasanathordeinand, The esrvantdid ss. After hold.
ing it there & minute or two, the sprawling gentleman
sprang to the floor and sent bim hesdleng, at the same
tjme romarkinga**Vou great rascal, you knew what'}

wanted, why dide’t you blew?"

4
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lariy, sowing poas it the field. Theonehad no hands,
the other-had no fest—theso mmbers being w stad
away by lhc disease.” The one who wanted the haucs
was carrying the otheg who liad no feot, upon his back
aud ho, again, carriod in his hands the lbag of sveds 'ay

dropped a pea every now and they, whicl the other-press
ed into the ground with his foot, aud so they manage
tho work of ono man between the two. Ah! how litt
do wo know of tho niisery thatis in this world. Such
this prison house of disease. But youjwill ask wha carc
for the souls of the I}ejnlon inmates; Who will ventur
to entor again: Who will forsake fajher and methe
honses and fand, to carry the message of o Saviour o
these poor lepors. . Twé‘. Moravian mi‘s}ionuries. impélle‘d
by u divine lave for sauly, have chosen, this lazar-house
as their field ultabor. They entored it never to céime ant
ngain,
Moravians arc quite ready to fill their
dear friends, may we not blush and be ashamed befors

d
d
e
s
s
1]

rl

of men, '

Taxisa 11 Coorry.—A Gentleman residing in a village

tho diminution of his wood pils continued after his fires
wero out, lay awake one|night injorder to o!*tain if pasai-
ble, somno cluc to the mystory. At an hour ivhen *all
honest folks shétld be in hed,’” hearing an operator ot
wark in the yord; he cautionsly raised his chambar
wilndow.'undl-nw o lazy brother endoavoring to gustt

|

large log on his wheelbnrrow. )
“You’ro u pjfetty fellow,” said the gwner, “to co
hers and stealimy wood while I aleep.i®

stay up thore andsee 10 break.my back with, ]ifiiné-
before'yen'd ofibr tacome-dewn. and help me,’—Port-
land NMessenger. : . l
" gPA western )ndgo. having sentegced s follow te "
hanged, added the usaal expression of *May

.
<

“Amen, judge? qn}d may the Lord eternally curse orme

1

i
i
\

rojin gone-
built for

ho ends of

thp centre of the house is a stove, called a paech, (pechka,)

the winter; tho summer is devoted (o agriculturp; |

nd di. taunce
aansnauent difficliy in selling

The alternate employinent of the same| man in the
i

o general capacity of | turping his hand "to anyi kind of
e

where tho division of labor 'is wmore thoroughly under-
e

of’
of

Aud; I am told, that nssoon a3 they die, other
1]»Iace. Ah! my

‘God. “that we, redeemed with tho'saine blood, and lnug|{|l
by the sano spirit,. should yet bz so unlike these men in
at, heart-consuming lave Iol‘ Jesus the suviodr

“1:
“Yes,” roplied the thjof *and I suppose you wou

have mercy en your soul” ‘cAmen,’’ says “!']K‘?“‘f N E

| NﬁMBER 8

(_JANFYIL CONSEQUENCES RESULT FROM
BOCIAL CARD-PLAYING?

- ———

The question has' »o ofion been propounded to the
writer by these who occasionally indulge in the lanocent
amusemeont of family or social card playing, thathe
been induced to answer it by ‘relatinga melnncbolyi%
dent which happened to come under bis own obserya-
tion, and which forcibly illustrates the evil tondency and
danger of pluying cards for amusement. '

In theé yoar 1837, while on board a steamer bound fur
Ngw Qsleans, from Lonisvills, Ky., T noticed that many
of the passengers wero dpeply engagedat cards, appar-
ently foramusement, as no mwonoy was visibls, although
soverfal professional gamblers were seated at the gaming-
tables. Oune of the players was a gentleman, of high re-
spectability, who was accompanied by his; family, con-
sisting of a wifo and four children, on their way S.omh for
tho benefit of tho health of the lady, whowas a delicate
and sensitive creature, rendered till moro tho object of
solicitnde, by tho manifost: certain npproalcbes of cone
sumption. Tho gainblers soon discoverod that the gene.
tlemau was fond'of playing cards ‘for. amusoment, and
Judging by their former experience, they knew they conld
overcoms his scruples agaiamt botting, and haid their
plans accordingly. A T . i
* They'first induced him fo play for the cards; then for
drinks and cigars; next for aanL »
for amnsement,” or *to make the game interesting!**—
Having decoyed their victim thus far, the rest of the
work was casy: in two days from thetime he commen-
ced playing for amnsement, he was stripped, not only of
his woney, but of all Ms transferrable property. b

i

Lmen. who scem to have no human impulsés; and when

',_!lo ascertained that the gentleman could not pay his faro,
he sternly ardered him to proparo to leave tho boat at the

i New[Orleans whero he would pay him. The wife alsa
added hor eutreaties, and the claims of l\e'r young children
und her own ill-health, but all was ofno eﬂ‘ec\t‘. the Captain
could bo moved by nothing butthe monsy and ardered
; them to propare to land. Accardingly, the unfortunat

! family were mustered upon the forward deck. The boat

all sum of money “*jugt

The captain of the boat was one of those iron-hearted :

next landing. He begged 10 be allawed ta praveed ta '

4
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| “cames'o,” oprosite one of those floating wharvessocom-

mon along the Mississippi river. The sun had set ; and
the darkness of night enshrouded the melancholy group
as they took iheir departure-—the father leading the way

|

‘followed by the wife and child, the eldest daughter iq .

tho rear, bearing the infant in her arms. As she at.
but was forfunately rescucd b
the stoamer's men. . .
I The mother heard the fatal plunge, and rushing to the
;brink of the wharf, frantically implored the bystanders
| to save l.he‘ child! She was told that her child was

¥ tho sirang arm of ono of

l

] K safe; but heeding not lhiﬂ assurance, she. attempled to
it throw herself into. the stream to rescus the idol of her |
of a mauufactory as the meaus of employing his peasants, ' hoart; in thisshe was prevonted by a fellow-passenger,

who, poiating to her wet and shivering daughter, said,

g, 4do not you sce your child?” *Yes"’* said the agonized

other, *“there stands my daughter; but the infant she
"carried in her arms, in sfill in the water, and will bo
drowned!"’. No pen can justly describo the excitemeny
of this mament; Lut high. nbove the frantic wailings of
the mother and children and noisy exélamations af excis
ted pnssengpn.'vé'%s heard the_ stern, strong voich of the
Captain ordering the hauds to **pubh off the boat!"! They
obeyod: and left the panic-stricken father and wretchod
nmily alone upon the wharf.’ pennyl:s's in a land of
strangors—sarry viclims of the fashionable folly of play-
ing cards for amusement.~New York Day Rook,

EXTENT OF THE GOLD REGION,

Qno thousand steamers are cgnsta‘ntlj plying up\and
down tho Mississippi apd its trilintaries, averaging from
two hundred and fifty to fourteon hundred :tons burden.
Mr. Catlin, in a late lecture, said that he bad crossod and*
recrossod tho great valley on the Missiesippi in nearly
overy latitude, land ho cauld plant in that valley fifty mil.
lions qf .hummL beings. He.describes California as one
thousand miles square. Ho 'had been overa greater
part of fheA country betsyeen lh& Gront ~S$ll Lake, the
Sierra Neveda, and the Rocky Mountuins; and said this
tract (four hundred miles east and west, and six hundrad
to oight handred mlr(h and south,) he had folind, for the
great part of tho way, to bo most bonutifylly variegated,
fine and fertile. In a groat part it was watered with flae-
fresh streams.  Ho believed this traot to be equally rich '
in gold with that west of ‘the Sierra Nevada, where they

Africa.  Whethor it be the same leprosy as that njed- | were now digging: nay, ho believed gold wauld be found
tioned in tho Bible, I dq not knew, but it is vogarded as| and worked with equal succees oast of the Rocky Mouns
perfectly incurable, and so infections that no one dards o | twina, Thirly thousand Mormeons, who had beon the
como near tho lepor.  In tho South of Africa there is (n{ first diggors iu the presont gold region, had suddenly
largo lazar-house for lepers, Itisan immensp space,en- | Joft it to go to the Great Salt Liske neighborhood. This

| €losed by a very high wall and ouninining flelds which | meant something. By the Iast accounts it appeared that
the lepers cultivate.. There is only one cntrance, v hich they had discovered gold near tho lake, still more abun-
in strictly guarded.  When any one is found with e | dant than upon tho bonks of the Sacramento, at & dis-
marks of loprosy. upon hity, he i3 branght to thjs gate jand | tance of from four hundred to eight hundred miles up
obliged ta eater, never to retirn.  No ane who eatets by | that river. He belisved that the three mountain chains
that awful gate is over allowed to come out agaip.—1 of the Sierra Nevada, the Rocky Mountains and the Al-
Within this abode of inisery there are multitudes of le- | teghanies, had all been upraised by someo great volcanio
pers in alistages of the discase. Dr. Helheck, a missjon- | or other subterancan forces and in being upheaved they
ary of the Church o"f Eugland, fromvtho tap of a neigh- broko the crust of white, milky quartz, I\'ix{g horizonmllj
bouring hill saw them at work. He noticed two particu- | 411 over tho country, and which cxperit;n

! i had shown
to be the nativb bed of gold. The uphonled mountains
would shod this quartz and its ores into the valleys on
both sides; and<hence the latest accounts from tho gold
region described them as breaking tho Jumps of quarta
with sleigh-hammers and picking out the gold with
bowig-knives. Ths Rocky Mountains must have shed
this quuriz with its gold deposit to the ecast nJ well as the
weat,  He mentioned finding tho Camanches, the Kio-
way, ant other tribes of ln!liaun, V\Lonrilfg Inrge lumps of «
gold as neck ornaments; and: one old Kioway chief told
him it was found sevon days travel west of his village,
aund offored, if he would stay, to send his young men
with him’ to the- place; but Mr. Callin being attacked-
with a bilious fever, and meoting with a party of dra«
goons, just then returning, made his way back to New
Orleans. Tho placo indicated would be oast of the
Rocky Mountains, The present gold' region kad'an
area not lcss than that of Great Britian! and he firmly
believed shat in six months a tract of not loss than g
thousand ‘miles square would be foun;m contaln, and
would be dug or mined for, gold. ‘He referred 1o the
liberality of the United States Govornment, opening the
gold region to alt the world, on condition of each adven- -
turer paylng to it only four per cent, of the gold' ho got;

not many miles from Exeter, in &hi- State, finding th4t |-oud expressed his couviction l‘hat a distant countyy like -

England would benefit maro by obtaining a fore share’of

gold in oxchange for manufactures, than the conntry

noar the *‘diggings,” where rash and wild specalation -
would prove rainous to thouspods. ™~

Aet Qu:nr.-;-A follow who desived to make love to a
young girl, went to ask her father’s permission: *You
have a daugbter,” said lie, whose fair fame enchants
me!® «She is as heaven made her,’”” roplied the Rat-
tered father. **What, doos tho girl go naked?" enqui.

red the suitor. i

07" In airing rooms, both the upi:er and lawer paris
of the windew should bo opened, as 'the bad and heated
air, fraoy its- Mghiness, will pass qut at the top, andth

fresh cool air come in at the bottom.

EFCoffos should never bo boiled, aa boiling oxlra'cu’s
and dispels the fine aromatio ail which gives it flavar and

‘

your old saul fo§ never know any body live lorp' after| strength: Tt shauld bo madq by pouring- bailing water
you had prayed fixabom?”, T through caffeo in a sirafieh g '
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h | temnpted to step upon the warf, she foll inte the river, ,



