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THE DEAD.
AN ABSTRACT FROM -A—;J_U.\'PUBLISHBD POEM.

The spirits of the loved and the departed,.
Are with us, and they tell us of the sky!

A rest for the bereaved and broken-hearted,

_ A house not made with hunds—a lhome on high'!

"Holy monitions—a mysterious Lbreath—

A whisper from the macrble halls of death.’

They have gone from us, aud the grave is strong!
Yet night’s silent watches they are near,

Their voices linger round us, a4 the song
.Of the sweet sky-lark lingecs un the eur,

When tluating upward I the flush of cven,

Its furm is lost from earth, and swallowed up in heaven !

. FORGIVENESS: -

How beautifully falls

From human lips that blessed word- forgive !
Forgiveness—it is the attribute of God—

The sound which openeth Heaven—renews again
O earth, lnst Kden'’s bloom, ani flings _

Hope's haleyon o’er the waste of life. -~
‘Thrice happy he, whose heart has been so school'd
In the meek lesson  of humanity, ’
That he can give it ulterance; it impxu-t.'s
Celestial grandeur to the human soul,
And maketh man an angel

. —_—

Select Aliscellany.

From Home liife, or a Peep across the Threshold.

,‘THE HAUNTED HEARTH STONE.

¢ All houses wherein men have lived and died
Are haunted houses.”"

¢Do I believe in haunted houses ?” said the
aged woman, speaking rather to herself than to
-the fair sweet grand-child, who nestled at her
feet and looked up so earnestly inta the wrin-
kled face. “Yes. indeed Tdo. There’s not a
house in this whole village, nor*for miles
around, but that to me is baunted,—none,
though, so much as this.”’ <«Haunteds’- con-
tinued she, speaking so slowly that a soiemn
.. emphasis seemed to rest on each letter, *yes,
" yes, therg are such things as haunted spots.”’
And then she dronped her knitting, took off
her glasses, wiped her eyes, and leaning back
in her arm chair, seemed lost in a sad yet holy
communion with the carlier passuge of life.

It was a dark, stormy, winter’s gight. The
wind howled fiercely around the old farm
house, drifting the snow high on the window
sills, fastening it to the rough panels of the
doors, sifting it_through the crevices of the
mossy roof, and heaping it up like giants’
graves all along the pathways throughout the
garden.  But iun-doors all was bright, and of

a sdmmer warmth. The huge back-log had
been dragged in ere twilight., and was now
slowly dropping into cuals ; while the flames
from the lighter wood, which every few min-
utes was cast on with so free a hand, blazed
high and ruddy, and cast a genial light and
glare in the darkest corner, and scintitlated on
the time-darkencd ceiling like polar Hushes on
the midnight sky.
- Tt was one of those bitter nights that make
the hearth-stone the bonniest spot on all the
earth,—a night when the sheltered lift np their
hearts in thanksgiving, when the howmeless
bow in supplication : a night when the chil-
dren kneel before the fire and read bright
prophecies in the living coals’s when the aged
draw their chairs yet nearer to the blaze and
- warm their shivering memories : a night when
all turn their backs to the darkness, their tuces
to the-light. - i
- It was a night to make ghost stories relish
well~+:do. grandmother, tcl one.”

The head of the young girl rested on the
knees of the old lady. and. as the latter lost
the thread of her dream and looked down, she
could see an enthusiastic eagerness picturedin
the bright blue eyes, a longing for some tale of
romance, that dropping into her heart, should
vivify its dormant passions. She hesitated a
few moments, and then tenderly caressing the
lone pet of her bosom, she said : «I will tell
you a3 story about a haunted hearth-stone;
and, Lizzie. it will be no tale of fiction. The
plot is *rawn from living memories, the scene
1s laid—here, here.” But her tremulous voice
now quivered with added notes, and after a
moment’s stern, but useless effort at self-con-
troi, it burst into sobs so loud and wild that
they rivalled the criesof the winter wind.

The young girl seemed not much frightened.
and spohe no soothing words, but only clasped
the hand she had taken asshe asked the story,
‘with a tighter grasp. The parexysin did not
‘continue long: bat, as it passed away, she
rose, and turning her trembling steps toward
the darls, cold bLedroom, and going in, closed
the door, and was abzent'a long while. - The
tears streamed down Lizzie's cheeks when left
alone, and it was evident that the aged relative
had some sceret sorrow, over which she
mourned intensely. When she returned and
again seated herselfin her usual chair, only
drawing it a little closer to the fire, there was
such a calm, beautiful, spiritual look expressed
upon ber countenance that you eould not but
fancy she had conversed with the angels.
Without any allusion to the past, without any

reface, she began, after a silence of perhaps

alf an hour, the promised story. Handed
down to me, it reads hike thi

~ At was-a-pight-muchidikealsssforty or-more |
hate passed since its winds blew and its snow !
dnfted, since its coi-d palsied and its darkness
frichtened.: Beside the sawme hearthstone, —
the same only that it was nol worn so smooth,
for the house then had tested but thirty iu-

S ——

} young!

stead of as now scventy and odd winters.—an
aged man and his wife sat before the biazing .
fire striving to while away the long evening

- hours: Uliéié Wi ot Them, 38 10w, difly ~TMe W e hIve st w & il B8 Four parents.

ails coming into our litle village. tresghted
With news in every shape.  The press did ot
teetn, as-now, with magazines and bouks: it
Was rare to sce a newspuper in this oid kitch-:
en. and rarer any volume, save THE ONE.  The'
old tay hud sludicd llh’L‘L somie Uwe, uud care-’

fully replaced it,—the Bible did ‘not then as Hooded theirs, A while they wept as though

now, .grow dusty while other books were
thumbed to picces. He had caten his apples,
drank his cider and cracked some walnutys for
his wife. whose teeth were sounder than his
own : and now satclose as he could draw him-
self to the flames withour seorching his home-
spun garbents. nodding good bye to sky-hound
sparks. .Tlie old lady had rolled up her koit-
ting ; and. with her broken fork.~in those’
days they bad not heard of nut-picks—with
her two-tinned fork which had lost oue of its
members, sat digging out .with A patience
worthy of the.gold mines of these times, the

- rich sweet Kernels. - ,

Suddenly she.dropped both fork and nut, and
in.unother instant started to her feet. her pan
falling from her lap and threatening many a
grease spot on the well scoured floor.  1asten-
ing to her husband, she shook his shoulders,
saying, **Wake up, quick. and listen.””  Hall-
frightened, he jumped. and came near settng
lis stockened feet upon living coals’; but lus
watehful wife, drawing him off the hearth.
whispered, alittle wildly. “Listen now ! don’t
vou hear it ??  <«Hear what ?"" said he. still
half asleep. ““Why. the sound like a child
crying. There, there now it goes-again. Do
go to the door.” The old man. now fully
roused, stood with his hand te his ear, the
right otie,—the Jeft one had been deaf for many
a year. *[f's the wind, wife ; don’t you know
it¢ Itisa tashion it has when it is cold.”

“Tt wasn't the wind,” said she, solemnly,
with & liule nervous agitation yet visible in
her face. +1 know the cry of the wind: it
never wakes a sound like that.  Thete” and
she elung to him quivering -like o dead leaf,
“don’t you hear it?” e certainly did hear
something that sounded like the ery of a child ;

-/ and now it did not die away, as it had when

his wife had noticed it, with a single sob, but
lengihened into screams. But how it could
sound ro near, or whence come, was a myste-

[ty for the house stood then far away from

any other house ; but it was a child's cry,
that was certain. .

“I'll goand see,” said he, summoning cour-
age to his somewhat faint heart, and he tarued
to the door. His wife followed close and fast
on his steps.  As he withdrew the little slip
of wood that fastened the latch—there wasn't
a oolt orlpck in the town,—and opened the
door, a bundle, so it seemed. though of what
it was hard to guess, fell into the room with a
heavy, lifeless sound.  f'he wind blew a white
sheet over it ere they could again fasten the
latch. Half horror, half wonderstruck, they
dragged the course blanket to the hearth, aud,
uprolling it, discovered a woman and child ;
the latter struggling to free itself from its many
wrappers, and screaming with all its might:
the tormer motionless as a corpse, with lips
as ashy and cheeks as sunken. A half hour’s
charity to the babe, who seemed to have seen a
twelve month, completely revived it; and it
lay on its pillow with its little white feet
stretched to the. fire, as happy as love could
hive made it, cooing as sweetly as though
nestling on a mother’s "warm bosom. But i
took longer 1o bring back a pulse.to its pale
protector ; and many times did the guod Sa-
maritans turn from her, leaving the sheet
drawn over lier as we cover a corpse. But a
sigh, so faint that it seemed a dying breath,
at length enconraged them. and thiey applied
restoratives until_satisfied she would yet live.

Jutit was many a weary day ere she could
leave her bed ; when at last she stole from it,
and sat up in the old lady’s rocker, aud lulled
her baby with old songs, she seemed to her
watchers more like a spirit than a sick. sad.
stranger. But gradually, through theif tender
nursing, she recovered strength. and not only
tended her child, but assisted the old lady iv
mauy of her domestic dutics.  But she said
very little—less.than they could have wished ;
for in their hearts they longed to know her
story. They knew she was a sinner,--knew
it by the meek pemtent way in which she
hung her head when they read the Bible, at
worn and night : knew it by the stained face
she raised 1o them afier each prayer. Buu
they loved her all the more, or rather were
all the kinder to her.  And though she revived
memories it was agony to bear, they folded
her to their affections as they would their own
lost Jamb, had she not gone ere they could
reach her. The winter pussed and sull the
stranger lingered, tilling with her hittle one a
small place in the house, but a large one in
each heart. One bright golden spring morn,
after assisting in the morning as had become
her habit. she went into the bedroom with her
habe, and soon reappeared wrapped in the same
coarse garments they had worn on that frosty
night of their arrival, )

““Give her one kiss, grandma, and you,
grandpa,” said she. holding the child first 10
one, and then to the other's wrinkled face ;
“and now, father, mother, —do let me call you
this once ! give the unwedded mother one, and
we will go, and wherever I go I will pray for
you, and she shall be-taught too;” and she
rushed wildly to the door.  They stopped her.
caught herchild, and pleaded with her to stay.
“Be to us $till what you have been so long.
our daughter, and do not take from us our
darling baby ; we shonld die without her.”

Great'dTops gathered on.the still pale hrow,
while tears rushed down her cheeks, and her
lips quivered with a fearful agony.  She wrung !
Lier hands. she beat her heart, she lached her
limbs— she seetned like one who is half mad.
“Give mie the child one womcent,” she ex-
claimed, and clasping it wildly to her bosom,
=he bathed its smiling face, with drops wrung
from its keenest woe, then Kissed it passion-
ately, and Leld it autto them.  Both strerched
their hands, and the litile oue, with an cqual
love, gave to the one its right, and the other
its left hand, and. apheld between them.
crowed and sereatued in bahy glee.

~She i~ the child of sin,” said the mother,
with a solemnity that awed, for a moment. the
carol of her baby ; *the ehild of sinbwt-her
self pure and holy as the offspring of a wedded
tie,  Will you keep her 50 1f I icave hLer hLere ¢
If she goes with me, she will not Jong be an
angel, _uuless, indeed, -God takes her; would
be had taken her mother when she was as
I she stays with vou <he may ever
he ome. Wid vou keep her €7 and she sereasned
the wards into their ears, as thoush <he would
have made their yumost nerves :1\\;:\1\'(:!1.

SWewill, we will 7 said they; ©and more:
we will keep you ton. Stay with us--siav !
you shall be to us as a daughter—i place the

their hearts would break : then gathered calm-
ness, and. while the old lady clasped the twor
hands of the Magdalen, the old man placed his
liand upon her head and spake: )

" sQur daughter tled from us while in the
beauty of her gitlhood—fled with a stranger,
who wooed her by false words to a fearful sin.
The child of our old age. fur away from the
haunts of carly years, to spend the remainder
of oiir days in a struggle to forget,  Wecannot
forget, but we long since forsavé ; aye. before
we heard she was dead.  We have learned 0
be happy. even with the mewory of trial ever
before us.  But we miss the hopes that were
boin with her, and we would chierish you and
your babe ns we shounld ber and heis, had she
come back ere she repented, as they told us,
and died.” ‘ i

The old man’s voice was hushed. There
was no sound but that of sobs, save when the
babe cooed its little love-song. A cry of ago-
‘ny burst from the while lips of the stranger,
as logsening the hands that held her, -she_fell
nt the feet of those who had been so true.—a
cry. and then words. :

“Father ! nother! she did not: die,—she
lives! 1 am she—your Lizzie—your lost,
found child

Let the curtain drop. Tt is a scene too holy
for any, but the sight of God and angels:

“Yes.” said the old grandmother, it was
their long-lost, and as they thonght, dead Liz.
zie. —=She hersell bad forged the story of her
Udeath, to sccure herself i the sin she had
learned to love. DBut when, after years of
wretchedness and erime, she became herseif, -
when she fele upon her bicast the touch of pure
and holy lips—then she beeame herself agam,
and fult how much. how deeply shie had sinned,
and she longed to have her babe nurtured as
she had been. Tt was long ere she could es-
cape froin her sinful assoviates 1 but she at
length sueceeded and reached, as 1 have told
you, her father’s house.  She meant to conceal
herself il they were aslecp. and then leave
the bahe and go away ¢ for she liad no hope
they would chiérish her again—for, O, she was
very vile. © But the eold was so intense she
dared vot leave the child, lut was forced to
keep it to ber breast; and worn and wearicd
with her long and tedious struggle with the
drifts, at length became benumbed, dud could
no longer still the erivs of her litile one ; and.
thus wak brought back to love, to home, to
Christ, by the voice of the angel on her heart ™

The old lady ceased her story, and there
wis no word spoken for a long while.  Then
the young maiden broke it, saying, «*And what
hecine of them all'e”

“The two aged parents lived near a score of
years, happy in the love of their restored child,
and in the caresses and tender care of ber lit-

tle one. Théy lic buried in_the old church
yard. The grandebild lived to be a blessing

to her mother for five-and-twenty years : then
passed away, leaving a hittle une to make gond
her place.  Motherless ere it had scen the face
of her who gave it birth, it was fatherless ere
the year was oul.”  Anowher long pause.

“Yes, it is a banuted hearthstone, this.
Those aged Christians, that beamiful young
wother, that noble Father-—they haunted st
not as did ghosts of olden Gmes, mahing it a
weird spot for the heart, but with such holy
wemories that the hour spent in commwunion
with them scems-iike a visit in the bettw
land.”

«]learthstones are.cver haunted. but few,
like this, have angels for their guests.”

The anniversary of that bleak winter’s night
came round. The fire burned as brightly as
Lefore. the roomn was as warn and rosy 3 but
the young girl kneeled now before the fire.—
There was no lap for her to rest her head aupon
—the old arm chair was empty. The hearth’
stone was haunted by another spirit—a spirit
that had siuned, suffered and beens forgiven.

> What. about a youngster's dress, is he
more proud of than his pockets 7 Dues his
wother forpet to intert a pocket in his apron,
she is quickly reminded of it, and obtains no
prace until the omission is. supplied, What
maother ever finished her bey s first pantafoons
without a pocket on cither side?  Apd with
“his legs encased in the iitde cloth tabes, as he
struts off, where are his bands 2 Has s
mother jost her thimble, where can she find
it? ls anything ever suffered to lie loose on
the floor. small enough 1o go in his pocket?
And av a later stage of life. when the world’ss
goods begin Lo attract his attention, and that
decidedly human nature commences stealing
over him. and his pockets are larger, and be
lias more of them, are they less nsed ¥ Let the
following exposition answer: A mother in a
neighboring  village says she emptied  her
hopeful sun’s pockets the other day. and the
following articles were brought to light : Six-
teen marbles, one top, an oyster shell, two
pieces of brick, one douzhuut, a piece of cur
rycomb, one paint bLrush, three wagends, a
handful of corks, a chixel. two broken knives,
a skate strap, three Luckles, one ball, two
priwers, five hen's egzs, and a bird's nest.

T7The editress of the Ladics’ Lopusitory.
talking about kissing, says— ‘

“Risses, like fuces of Philosophers, vary.
Some are as hot as coal fire, some sweet as
honey. someild a6 witk, conetasteless os long
drawn spda. Stolen kisses are saul to have
miore nutineg and cream than other vorts.  As
1o propo~ed kisses, they are not liked at all.
A stolen K1ss is the most agreeable. We have
heen kissed a few times, and as we are not
very old, we hope to reccive many more.”

I77An exchange says —<Did yon ever know
a voung man to hold a xkein of silk for his fa-
vorite to wind, without getting it strangely
tangled.” Wedo. We huld one skéin for a
pair of 1ed lips, with dimple and dark eyed ac-
Sompaniments. not long since. The eonse-
ynence was. we got inter:ningled instead of the
silk, and somehow or other felt ax though to
keep emangled wouldn’t hart much.  Moral
—When yoa hold siik for young ladies shut
VOUr ey eaur you may get wound up tusicad of
the silk.—Oaffo Hepubiic. :

A mostintaresting sight to see, is that
of x yonng lady with «lips lke rubies,” and
with *tecin of pemly whiiteness,” and with
chieeks that have stolen the “deep earnation of
the deathiless rose.” with hLer wouth full of
gingerbread !

“ohocusis have appearedinrommritsnom-

. “leannot," said’
shie, wildiy. =Your datughier was a ~tainless
airle Taw dyed in sin !’ aud she shook with
agony. {

1t shall be hote to us fonr.”?

i
hers in Leximgton distriet, Soutn Carohina. and |
iis stated tiad bogs and pouluy are feasting |
bounuiuliy on thom, !

7 The Supreme Conrt ai Buflalo has de-

Chave worth and influence in society ¢

{77 We found the following, the other day,
in ane of our exchanges uncredited. -Whoever
the author is. he speaks the -words of truth
and soberness in a plais, candid, commen
sense way.l . . ’ :

Don't Depend on ‘“‘Father.”

Stand up here, young man, and let us talk
to you—you have trasted aloue to the contents
of **father’s parse” or his fuir famne for your
influence, or snceess in business.. Think you
that “father” fias atlnined to emineunce in his
profession, but by unwearied industry ? or
thiat he-has amassed a-fortune honestly, with.
out cnergy and activity 2 You should know
that the faculty requisite for the acquiring of
fame or fortune, is essential to, nay inscpura-
ble from the retaining of vither of these ! Sup-
pose “father™ hus the *‘rocks' in abundanee :
if you never earned anything for him, you bave
no more business with those ¢vocks™ than a
gosling has with-s tortoise ! and if he allows
you to meadle with them till you have lentned
their value by your own industry, he perpe-
trates untold mixcnief.  Aundaf the old genile-
man is lavish of his cash towards you, while
he allows you to idle away your tme, you'd
better feave him : yes, run away, sooner than
be made an imbecile or something worse
through so corrupting an influence.  Sooner
or later you must learn to rely on your 6wn
resources, or you will not be anyboily. -1l you
have never helped yourselt at all, if you have
hicome 1dle, it you have eaten father’s bread
and butter, and smokied father's eigars, cot a
swell in father's buggy. and tricd 1o pat on
father's influence and reputation, yon might
far Detter have been'a poor eanal boy. the son
of a chimney sweep. or a hoot bluck—and -
deed we wounld not swap with you the situa-
tion of a poor. half-starved mitheriess calf t—
Miserable objects yoare, that depend entirely
on your parcuts, playing gentlemen, (dandy’
loafers.). - What in the name of comitnon sense
are yon thinking of 2 Wake up there? Go
to work with cither your hands ov ybur brans,
or both, and be something ! Don’t wmerely
have it_to hoast of that yon have grown in
“father’s” housc—that yvon have vegetated as
other green horns! bue let folks know  thut
-you count one! Come, off with your coat,
clinch the saw, the plow handles, the seythe,
ihe axe,.the pick-axe, the spade—anything
that will ¢nable you to stir your blood ! Fly
round and tear your jacket, rather than be the
passive recipient of the old gentleman’s houn-
iy '—Sooner than play the dandy ar dad’s eX-
pense, hire yourselt out 1o sowe potatw pateh,
let yourselt 1o stop hog holes,or watch the bats,
and when you think yonrself emitled o a rest-
ing_spedl, - do it on yenr own hook. I you
have noother means of having fan of your own
buy with your earnings an cmpty barrel, and
put your head into it and holler, or get into. 1t
and roll down hill 1 dan’t, for pity s sake, don't
make the old gentleman farnish everyihing,
and you live at yvour ease. .

" Look about-you. you well dressed, smooth-
faced, do-nothing drones b Who are they that
Are
they those that have depended alone on the
old gentleman’s purse ¢ or are they those that
have climbed dadr way o their position by
their own indostry and energy ¢ True, the
old gentleman’s funds, or personal influenee,
may sceure you the forns - of respeet, but et
hin lose bis property, or die. and what are
you T A miserable fledgiing —a bunch of flesh
and bones that needs to be taken care of !

Apnin we say, wake up—get up in the
morning —turn ronnd at least twice befoe
break fast—help the old man—give him now
and then a generons ift in business—learn
bow to tahe the lead, and not depend forever
on bLeipg led 3 wnd vou have no idegdow the
diseipline will benefit you. Do this, and our
ward forit, you will scem to breathe a new at-
wosphere, possess a uew frame, tread a new
earth, wake 1o a new destiny —and “you way
then begin o aspire to manhood,  Take off
then, that ring from your lily finger, break
yvour eane, shave your upper lip, wipe your
nose, bold up your head, and. by all means,
never sgain eat. the bread of idleness, Noik De-
PEND ON FATHER ! )

: A Tough One.

Dave Constalle says there is one advantage
ahout old fashioned frigates. They drag =o
much dead water hebind that if a man falls
overboard on Monday, yon necd not stop 1ill
Friday to pick him upagain.  He uever getr
heyond a few vards of the stern post. Tn con.
firmation of this apinjon he refers us to a well
known anccdote connected with Capt. Pompous
of the frigate #Wash Tub.” One evening
while running np the Mediterranean nnder a
one horse breeze, Pompons came on deck just
before sun-down, and entered into the follow-
ing conversation with Mr. Smile, the first lieu-
tenant. -

1 heard a little noise on deck just now, Mr.
Smile. what was the canxe of it {”

A wan fell from the tore yard.”

Without saying another word. Capt. Pom-
pous entered the eahin and was not secnagain
until next morning at breakfast, when heonee
more refreshed the deck with his presence, and
again entered into conversation with the first
lientenant, .

1 think vou told me, Mr. Smile, that a man
fell averboard from the fore yard. last evening.”

«T did sjr,” )

“T{ave you picked him up yet

“Xo. Sir.” .

“Well, you had better do it some time dur-
ing the morning, or the poor devii will begin
to starve.” .

The licutenant obeved orders, lowered a
heat about noon, and fonnd the genteman
who had disappeared from the fore yard, but 18
inches farther astern than he was 14 hotirs be-
fore. Tle was lying on his back fast aslecp.

We get thisfrom “an eye witness.”

?1’

-f7=Some ‘one tels a good story of a broad
hacked Ientackinn who went down to New
Oqleans for the first time.  Whiskev, brandy,
and plain drinks he knew, but as Lo Lhc’cum'
pounced and flivored diquors. he was s Know-
Nothing. Reposing on the seatg at the court
of St Charies. he observed a score of fashiona-
bles drink mint juleps.

«Bov,"" said Le. “hring me a glas< of that
beserage.”  When he had-consuued the eool-
ing draught, he eatled the boy,  «Boy, what
wias iy last remark 7 < Why you ordered a
< That’s right, doun’t forget it—keep

b

julep.
A . .
Driognns el

Bapxt ¥ axb tue Brack Bagies —Mr. Bar-
num, it seetns, bas deeded, greatty o the bor-

Yror of the Now Yok Toiiune, not o permag,
“Llack babies 1o partigpate :n the »National Ba- | ung a wing on lime!

And <o did those she spoke to, and tears ss cided the mon.evtous questiou, that *+a Log pen * by -Show™ to take place in phe Muscum in

hoi da thuse that -kad scaldud ber f2ce, pow

s w5t u burlding.” i

Juue.

Sketch of a California Millionaire.

Never was cownunity  so convaised jn our
voirig State as jt has been during the past
nonth. A trne record of cvents thronghout
the Stite would put the bursting of the South
Sea Bubble, and the annals of old Newgate to

iUnitod States, Senate” Would be but a primer
in comparizon of size, T
B ks failing, croshing, swindling, mer-
chants - suspending—some from’ failure of the
banhs, others from rash spcculnvtinns, a few
from the absorption of their whole protit in the
payment of high rates of interest. but scarcely
fone from a fair, legitmate canses New sys-
| tews of frund and.villainy arcalmost daily ex-
posed. andadways docs the exposwecome just
100 lute to afford just:ce in arvest of the perpe-

g trators, Meggs—-honest Narry Meiggs—<straek

outin a somewhat néw line, although that ele-
gnat Wall stieet financier, Schnyler, gave him
a cue: but these two pale before the brilliant
accomplishment of the latest operator—QG.
Hubert Saunders. - v

This gentsman camne {o our city some three
years ago, poor und meck. 1lle hired a small
office, engaped with a partuer equally poor,
aud the two hung out & modest yellow-painted
sign, which told that they were ©+ Atturneys und
Counsellers-at-Law.””. - Snunders is a French-
man. | believe, houee hie soon got a very tine
practice from his countrymen.  lle had mar-
ricd an Amertean lady in cne of "the eastern |
cities, 3 wrlow, the mother of two girls—one
of dazzling beanty.—The fawily woved to this
¢ity.  The wonderful beauty of the daughter
diew to thar bouse crowds of admirers—the
‘wealth and anmstoeracy.-of our city. A smile
ltow thedovely fair onc was s bliss to ponder
on.  With incrensed practice in his profession,
Saunders plunged ont_in wvaly fashionable
style. His handsome daughter, in winning
suitors to herself, hrought brisfs to her father,
ax her ndmirers cagerly rivalied _each other.in
gaining his contidence und fricndship, the bet-
ter o suceeed in their suit for the danghter.
Roon the famly beeawe noted in high circles,
and gamie even assigned to them thefront rank.
among the ton~—They rode in the finest ear-
vinge in town, had the best horses, and plunged.
into all the extravaganee essentinl to'support
their newly assumed position,  The beauty
married 1 lawyer of some wenlth, o Mr Alfred
Wheeler. The party given on the orcasion
eclipred anything of the sort ever kuown in
the country.  With the accunulation-of busi-
ness. Sannders felt it necessary to purchase the
appaintment. of notary pablics merely to foeil-.
itale his own practice i forhe was now 8 »Con-
veyancer,” and loaned other people’s. money
on “the best secured real estate,” and by hay-
ing the authority to take the acknowledgo-
mients of the borrowing and loaning parties in
his own office, he was saved the trouble nnd
anneyance of running here and there to affix
the notarial real.  Tle did the Yargest business
of the kind in town. Frenchmen especinlly.
confided in hita. They were not going to pur
their woney in banks, for sonélimes banks
failed ; they were determined to jnvest salely,
put their money in mortgages upon thé bhest
iniproved, well secnred real estate in the city
—350 they went to Snunders, and he did the bus-
iness for them all, R

G. Huliert Swunders was naw one of our
wealthiest citizens, certainly the most extrav-
agant.  He drove a span of sorrels belfore a
light buggy in the morning, a span of blacks
18 0 handsomé Rockaway in the afternoon. and
in the cvening he sported a earriage and o
spanking pair of bays. His office hours were
<hortencd »from 8 tll 5™ down to “from 10
i 2, bat between these honrs he was al-
ways in the oftice, save at funeh hours, when,
if any .af bis disunpuished family were *down
shoppng” he wonld escort them to the iee
erein saloon, and the skill of the eatering ar-
fisley svas taxed to their uttiost in providing
dainties for themn. :
~ (n one oceukion last year, when strawher-
rics first appearad in the market, it is snid
himself and Mrs. Wheeler ate the moderate l-
léwance of $100 worth each at a single sitting.
The stories now told of his lavish exunvsgance
would {ill a fair xized octavo.  Abonttwo weeks
ago 1he eldest daughter was married to a gen-
tleman of Saciamento.  Another magnificent
and costly entertamient wag given on the oc-
casion.  Young wife hunters mourned that
there were no wore danghters in the fanily, so
that they too might forin a matrimonial al-
liance with so distinguished a set.  Their soi-
ries ontshone those of all others,  To be invited
at Sannder's was the zenith of a Lliss to all
codfishdom. But time works wonders,  The
mutations of homan life are beyond the power
or the prediction of man.—lLast week-G. Hub-
crt Sunnderr was arrested on a charge of for-
gery, and was released upon giving bonds in
the sum of 10,000 for his appearance at Court
to ansvier the charge.  1lis kon-in-law and his
panner were his sureties. That evening he
fled, and has uot yet been found nor heard ot
The fullowing day forged mortgages and deeds
were discovered in his office, upon which he
had raised over three hundred thousand dol-
lars, .

In one instance he actually mortgaged a
ian’s own property to him for £4,000 anl
strange to tell, the poor fellow never discovered
it unul the news of the forgeries was two days
old.  To some he gave mortgnges upon the
Inghwny, the boundaries and deseription being
given in the usual style.  Ile alxo drew wmort-
gagzes upon the property of Bolion P, Banon,
Johw Parrett, Sam Brannan, and others of onr
wealthy men, who never had a dollar upon their
estate.  All these he conveyed to his victims,
who paid Lim their money, gave biw his com-
misxon, and wentaway conlident in the secur-
ity that beld their funds,  One great cause why
ile wus enabled to continue his frauds so long
undiscovered, is the fact that nearly all of his
sufferers are French, who do not nnderstand
our language, and who were ignorant of the le-
gal pracedure in such cases. Kvery day.so
fur, has brought to light some new act of his
vitlainy.

Ot all our splendid raseals, Saunders has
proved himself the chief.  His new system of
robLery is entitled to the first rank in the Pat-
ent Office of rascality, and old siyle forgers,
such as Munroe Edwards was, must not hope
for the distinguished reputation that ix o rich-
Iy merited by Saunders, Meizgs and Schuyler.

7 A scedy individual, on making o hearty
meal_on the wing™” of a chichen. at a restau-
r;mt{,“x-cqucs&‘d the barkceeper to churge it. To

"

Cheard of trme Leing con Lhe wing
/ was thefirst ins ance he bad ever heard ot get-

!

i [;;“(Hypocritical piety is double iniquity.

pthe biush, and Bentpu’s »Thirty Years in the,

which the barkeeper replicd, that he had often |
but that,

has oceasion frequently to-make decisions. and

-planations are from time to time collected and
at Lonecasier, to' which ma
‘debted for these suhjoined ¢

SCHOLARS
ScrooL.~Schools are established and houses
built, for the accommodation of the veighbor.

3
e Sy

commodnted to better advantage “elsewhere,
with difterence in distance so slight, asto
practically irnmaterial. =~ e L o S
Party Politics have nothing to do with the
Common School System, and should not fora”
moment be suffered o inflience ‘the ndmims.

\

with the system, from the highest to the low-
est, should discharge his duties with reference

and the canse of Pupulai’ Edueation. . .
Bank Stocks in.the State of Maryland are

Directors, and are not taxable in' this State for

school purposcs. I A
INTERFERENCE IN THE

—There are mo_sub-distiets under the new.
school Inw, and thére can 'be ne division' of the

.to keep ull the schools of the district, open the

"hin
justice to every part, *

Exvense or BriLmy

DL IR PP A

ate: vicinitg’ :
term-of school

order to reimbyrse their building expendit
The' fifty cent tax on trades,’ é.:'s'ﬁions
oceupntions, préscribed by the sés

dent of, sll other
thereto.

get married,

10 BurLping.—The; tax Jevied . puder the, 30

the schools, at

not, le
fand.

‘the 30th seetion. ' _ace
he kept of ench fund separately. -
Numper oF DAys N A Treacuen’s MONTIL—~,

every alternate Saturday, or the Jatter balf. of,
every Saturday, and the remnining time, but

at all on Saturdry ; and whenever this is done,
the days thus vacated should not
to the Tenicher. P
Teacurrs' CERTIFICATES NOT 1 ,
or e County.—County  Superintendents’

of the county for which they were isshed., . &
change of lucation to apother county; would re-
guire.a re-exmmination by the Superintendent
of the proper county, and a fresh certificate.

I7*Mr. J. W. Corsey, of Tndiana, is about
taking out a patent for a very valuable agris
cultural implement, which is thus deseribed by
a writer in the National Intelligencer: The
implement is modelled something like an ordi-

more anwieldlywhile its cost. will Le but,, lit
tle greater. Its value can be better appreciated
by a statement of what it will do. One'mian
can do'the work, commonly--done by tlree or
four in planting corn, he can furrew, drop,
evver and roll.  Nor is thisall. By removing

he hus a cultivator, light and beautiful as any
ploughman ever touched. Contrast corn-plant-
ing after the old style with the mode this in-
vention will imitate. Recall the great field, -
and hot sun. and interminable furrow ; .the
dozen -hands.” some furrowing, others drope
ping. and a third part swinging their hoes.
Think of the time it takes, the labor, and the
cost.

truverse the ground. Canit fail to work &'
revolution 7 Indeed, the simple invention can
only be fully estimated by those, who, like
myself, have planted corn under a burning
sun, in a *big tield,” in “auld lang syne.”

7 What is salerntus? “Wood is Lurned
to asles, ashes are lixivated —ley is the result,
Ley is evaporated by boiling—black salis is
the residum.  The salts undergo purification

ed. By another process we chauge potash in.
to pearlash.  Now put these in sacks and place
‘thew over a distillery wash tub, where the
fertuentation evolves eorbonic acid gas, and the
pearlash absorbs it and is rendered #olid 3 the
product being heavier, drier and whiter than
the pearlash. Ttis how saleratns. How much
saits of ley and carbonic acid a human stomach
can bear and remain heatthy, is o guestion for
a saleratus cater. Some people say saleratug
will not harw the stomach.  1tis a ley. ’

A Mecthodist minister, .the other day,
while reading the discipline to vhe congrega-
tion, pansed 1o suggest that if auy of the con-
gregation will coutinne to wear jewelry, the
nuwber of nugs on the finger be nut wore than

five, nor tie breast-pin larger than a gowd
pized turaip. B .

The State Superintendent of Common Schqo!?:

give explanations and._ instroctions in regard .
to the School: Law. .These-decisions and ex. .

publishedin Zhe Pennsylvania Schovl Journnl,
gazine we ari ifn.

TO BE SENT TO THE NEAREST .

hood in'which they are located; and: pupils- ¢
should, of right, be sent to the nearest.and |
most convenient schoal, npless they con be ao--

be *

tration of its affairs, - Every officerconnected -
solely to the bestinterests of Common Schools, -

beyond the jurisdiction of Pennsylvania School

‘

"DISCIRIANE ,OF TBR_ |
Scuoots.—1It. is. the duty. of PDirectors Im{j '
Teachers to maintain the discipline and autlior- -
ity of their ‘schools, against the improper-<in.
terfercnce of parents andd al} othérs ;:and if such. .
intevlerence develope itself in, overt acts of |,
tiespass and violenge, the offunder should be |
handed over, at once, to the custody of the law.™

Division o Scroon Money 18 A ISTRICT. *F

sclivol inoney, ‘in any dictrict, hy 1hie taxalles
‘or the scholar. 'TLis the duy of theDircators.

sume length of tinie: ‘b the expense -of theeni -
tire distiict, and. pay all-the:expenses. of the .,
schools for-tuition, fuel. &c., out,of the distiict, -,
trensury, without Teference to - suli-division
¢s, butso ns todo as nearly nk possible équal”
T KON
6. &c.. Scooos Houvses:, |
—School houses.are to be retwilt, andrepaind,
at the conanon expence of the entive disfiicly |
L and 1ot solely of the citizens'in the jn:imedis--
fior ‘can Dircetérs’ shotten thet
in a particnlér- house on- that ..
uaccount, or reduce it to.an inferior. grade, in
xpenditures,
and -
‘ tion. 30 of |
the schiool 1w, is sepnrate frdm, and indepen- -,
toxes, and is, in addition

TAX 0N SiNoTE Frgrmen.—There'js no 165 -
gal way of eéscoping the poll tix:ion single.::
frecmen, except-10. huve the luw repesled; onse, <t
- [!.7":: R RN
Onpixary Scroor Tax Nor 70 bE Aprimp ™
section of the School Law should be appropri
ated solely ‘1o the stipport and niainténtinee of -
to defray “their ordindry exs”
‘penses, includirg repairs; and Dircclors:cun<- §,
pally use:atiy pertion of it as a.building .

T ascertain the exact nuwher of dnys.in s
Tedeher s month, first deduct all the Subtibaths
from ench calendar month taught; tHen deduet:

bo charged”
X PORCE OUT

certificales to teachers are of no aithurify out "

u siide box and reversing the covering shares '

by fire, and the potash of commerce is olitain. - -

+

+

Brmmye Tax_ LinTep AND 710 BE KEPF .
SrpaRATE.—The specinl’ tax for Building purs”
‘posed. urder the 33d soction of the Law;.cane -
not-excced the “smount of the regulur annual -, ..
tax"" for the. current school year, levied under, .
A ‘cureful account’ s;l;yv!.xl‘dj . ;

A

£

no more, should be exacted "of the Teacher. .
The better policy would be to have no school ;.

t

o

nary shovel plongh, and i8 weither bervier nor-" -

H

S

.

Then fancy all this obviated by 4 single-" *
inachine—one man- furrvwing, dropping and
covering, and that, too, fart as 8 horse can .

[‘



