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TEEPROPHECY opLar d"m'lm szw.ALL rItIBO/IHRI CHILD. had been watching heropportunity to get oft;
and had already been gone some time. Sheslept is an open field.;, crawled into .somehay ; she would have walked-all night, if shebad dared; but she,Was afraid of the dark•

A. D: 1697. or 11103. MARY A:DENISON
I=lll

BUSINESS, CARDS. nt-Jrns.m-rrnitTia,E. h was early*moming.
"Ts.this the way to Sing,Sing 'I" .

"Yea," roughly replied a .brotin.faced
countryman, and passed on.

It was afternoon. The child was soninwhat
fragile in her appearance. Her bonnet was.
of broken straw; her shoes werevery much
tail, the sun played hotly on her tender fore-head. She walked cm and on an hour longer.

1 .
"Is this the way to Sing Sing 'l';I "Yes, little girl, but what are you. goingthere for 'I"
The child trudged on, her lip quivering,

• not deigning- to answer the pleasant-faced
old man who had stopped the Jogging of hishorse to note her hurried manner, and who

I liked that little face, anxious and sad as its
expression was. '

eThe dew was falling. Katy had fallen too,almost. A rougt stone by tltp way imbed-ded in moss received her tired little frame.She looked sowcaried and aged, sitting there,her tangled hair falling on the hands that
were clasped over her face! By the shaking
of her frame, the tearswerecomin g too, andshe was bravely trying to hold them back." Why, what is this dear little girl doinghere I"

. _ I.'s. such, ,+.-Ar_AINUFACirRikRof ItAtik:M4.l MILES,azl ritr:CKITL New Ifitherd, Sizegueloama Colmarera. -New Milford. January 19, 18:4,-1y -' - .

. , •Cr and down the village streets
Strange are the forms myfancy meets,For the thoughts and things of today are hid,
And through the coil of it closed lid
The ancient *willies"! ete.Osain t '
I hear the tsp of the elder's cane,
And his awful-periwig! see,
And the silvecr buckles of shoe and knee.Stately. and slow with solemn air,-His black cap hiding his whitened hair,Walls the ,edge ofthe Great Aitskte,
&Mimi smniii, the kdod and *hetHis flee With lines of firmness iitdB 'f;He wears the look ofa man unbought,
Who swears to his hurt and changes not ;
Yet, touched amrsoftened neverthelessWith the grate ofChristian gentleness—
The face that,a child would clip)b to kiss!
True and tender and brain and
That man might honor and kir:110

"Mr. Warden, there is a queer case over
at my house," said a blufrlooking fellow
meeting the-Warden of Sing Sing prison.—
" We found her last night in sorneout. of the
way place, and nothing would.do bet my
wife must take her in. We can't find outher name, except that It la -Kitty, and I ex-
pect she wants to see somebody in the pris.
on. But we can't get anything out. of her;where she came from, or anything about it.""Bring her over here."vtid the Warden," my wife is wanting a little' girl for help ;mas,lle she's justthe one." So Katy stoodtrembling more than ever,_in afew moments;in the presence of the Warden and jailor.--
Katy was a pretty child. Her large., blue
eves wore an expression of intense melancholy ; her hair had been combed and curled
and some otx had put a good pair of shoeson her feet.
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Touching and sad, a tale is told,'
Like a penitent hymn ofthe Psalmist 'old,
Of the fist which the good man life-long kept _

With a haunting MIRO** that never slept,
A; the circling year brought round the time
Olen error that left the sting of crime,
When hesat on the benehof the Witchcraft courts,
With the laws qf/We* and lisle's keparts,
And spate, In the name of boiho the WordThat gave the witch!s ilea to the Card,
And piled the oikeniplanks that pressed
The feeble lifefMni-the warlock's breast !
All the day long.from dawn to dawn,
fits door was bolted, his curtain drawn,
No foot on his silent threshold trod,
Noeve looked on him sere that ofGod,
As he baffled the !hoists of the'dead with charms
Of penitent tears abd prayersand psalms,
And, with precious pmofsfrom the ssercd WordOf the boundless pitrand lore of the Lord,
Hie faith confirmed and his trust renewedThtit the sin of his igUerance, softie rued(
Might be washed away In the mingled flood
Of his human sorrow and Christ's dear blood.

~
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" Well, my little girl," said the Warden,kindly, for he Was prepossessed in her favor."where have you come from?"
" New York," said the child faintly.The men looked at each other incredulous••- William B. Simpson,
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The exclamation came from a pair of ea-
ger young lips.

" A curiosity !A I declare !" exclaimed aharsher voice, and Katy looked up suddenly,
cowered aWay from the sight of the prettyyoung girl and her agreeable looking com-panion.

" What are you doing here, little girl 1"
aced Nell Maywood, moving a little nearer
to the frightened child. .

" Going to Sing Sing," said Katy, in a
scared way.

"Did you ever, George! this,child is go-ing to Sing Sing ; why, it's ten miles off.—Child, did you know it was so far off."
Katy shook her bead, and wiped away thehot and heavy. tears one by one.
" Why, yes, you poor little goose. What

aro you going to Sing Sing for? .Have you-had yoursupper ?" •

Katy shook her head.Have Jim had any dinner ?" •
Again the sad child shook her head."Nor breakfast? -Why, George,the poorlittle thing -must be almost starved !"
"I should think so," _Mechanically repliedher brother, just recovering from a yawn sadshowing signs of sympathy.
"Look here; 'what's .your name?"
" Katy."
" Well Katy, you must come up to the

house, and get something to eat. Going toSing Sing on foot ; dear me, how ridiculous!Follow me. Kati, and we'll take care of youto-night., somehow, and see about your going
to Singing to-morrow."

Katy followed. What ,a glorious vision
burst upon her view ! The palace house ;the rocks reddening in a low western sun ;the Shining river; the signs of luxury on ev.ery, hand.

They walked up awide avenue. Elms and
oaks threw their pleasant .branches on eachside; here and there a flower bush might be
seen ; vines grew around the noble -pillars;twisting up to the eliuering windows."Susan, give this poor child a food sup-per ; she is hungryi and tired too, J imagine.After that, I will see what can be dour forher." ,•

Sum Wore imildface. . She looked pleas-'antly down at -the poor tired little one andtaking her hand, which trembled now, led herinto the kitchen..
Meanwhile, her story, or that briefpart ofit which we know, was- being told in thedrawing-roam: The sylph figure in white,lounging gracefully in the midst of delicatecushione, accompanied her narration with ex.pre_saive gestures, and now and then a littlelaugh.
" I should like to know:what she, is goingto Sing Sing tor. !" she said, leaning languid-ly back. " V,Ve.tnust get her something towear ; a bonnet.; a pair .of shoes; and _then,may-be, we can manage„to have her carriedsome way, if her mission is,of any import-ance. Oh ! such an odd-lookinglittle thing."b"Who is that, my daughter?" • )"Oh, Papa you are come ,home • why, Iabs talking about the mite of a child ; shecan't Ise more thin ten, if that. I saw heroctrhere sitting on a moss-rock, the most for-lorn object. She sayi she is gOing to sineSing." -

"no you menn to say that you have come
to Sing Sing, from flew Yorjc, on font ?"

"'Yes, sir," crud the child, frightemtd at hismanner,. which had in it something of severi-
ty.
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"And what have you come for?"
"To see my rattler." thechild burst forthwith one great sob, and for a moment , her

little frame was shaken with 'a tempest of
feeli. •"Andwho is your fathers?" asked theWarden, kindly.

" Ile- is Mr. Loyd," said the child, as soonas.she could-speak forsher rushing sobs.The Warden looked at the jailor.
"Loyd •, there are three Loyds here, Jim;Bondy, and Dick," said the jailor.,"They may not be their proper names,"responded the Warden. •
"'That's so," said the jailer,"hut I can try'em all. Little one, was your father's nameJim?"
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•
Green forever the memorybe

Of the Judge ofthe oldTheocracy; -
Whom even his errors glorified,
Liked far-seen sunlit mountain side
By the clofidy shadows which o'er it glide!Honor and praise to the Puritan,
Who the halting step of hie age out-ran,And, seeing the infinite worth• ofmans .
In the 'priceless gift the Father gave,fri the infinite love that stooped to save,Dared not brand his brother A alavel
" Who doth such wrong.' he was wont to say,in his own quaint picture-loving way,
"Flings up to heaven a hand grenadeWhich God shall cast down upon his heart!"
Wideas Heaven and hell, contrast-That brave old juristofthe past
And the cunning trickster and knave ofcourts•Who the holy feature. of 'Troth dbtorts, -

Ruling as right the will ofthe strong, - •
Poverty crime, and weakness wrong
Wide-eared to power, to the wronged and weak

•
Deafas F.4.7pt's Gods of leek;Scoffing. aside, at party's nod, .
Order ofnature•and law ofGod ;

Forwhose dabbled ermine respect were waste,Reverence folly, and awe misplaced;
Jasviee of whom Num vain to.seekAs from Soordish robber or Spirit Sheik !
Oh! leave the wretch to his bribes and sins,Let him to is the web ofyes be spina !
Tothe saintly soul of the early day, -To the Christian Judge, let na turn and say :
" Praise and thanks, for an honest man!Glory to God for the Puritan In

' Hayden Brothers.11117:01"11.E DEALEAs It ANK ICE NOI'lol -0,Wattle',la Jewery. 1.e.,New 11:111411,"Sua4.ra—Nerctmataand Pedlar" "applied at lielrTottlobbingNo+ 31i:fmrd.,May,

C1313=3 I=. . . . .

- . - Boyd 'it Webster,
--I?fiALEAS in Stores, Store llp, •Tln. Comer. and Sheet InnWarr; also,Wow nisli,r. gel Doom Window Blinds.Lath., Lmehe•r, I=aller Buildinglisserials., Tin to,iSouthef Searies llotel. and Cars...ter t•tiop bear Methodist Chii.• Strerrensw Pa; Are:ll4.lVdief

Dr. G. Z.TiTITSICE.V.O DANSri:GEO:V. has PcYlnaantivicY.tedhl,..ce1 at Montreal.. Surcinebannacounty'. Pa. OFFICE oyezirouNmea Store. lAdclues at Searles nod.NonLt.*. Mara 10. ISM.

The child _nodded herbead, or they Ooughtshe did; she 'was all convulsed with the re-
action brought on by the tetmihation -of herDr: Wm. L.:Richard:semworts) s tally tender Idarvitemloral "Trice. to the 111 habitant,of Mamma, and ita tided, 0111VE overford's Store. LnIXTIMISst the Feyttrearllo,rl.3/ °Manse, Ckt. 13, 1a.,.-tip

journey.
"If its Jim, he's a bad one;' said the jailor

in a low voice ; he's in irons this morning for
'tempting to break jail; he don' deserve alittle gal as looks like that one, the villain.Come child I'll go and find your father."He took Katy's sbaklng hand, with theother she dashed the tears away as fast asthey tell. It frightened heralmost into calm-
ness to see the ponderous door at which the
jailor applied the great key; and the still-
ness of the long stone passages; the dimnessthiown over all; the constant succession ofbase and bleak-walls was terrible to a setishtine mind like hers, How the heavy treadof the jailor;and the tread of the Warden be.hind him, echoed through the gloom and
spate.

' It was in truth a great tomb throughwhich they moved ; a tomb in which wereconfined living hearts; whose throb could al.•
most be heard in the awful stillness. On, onthey went, now 'through this massive door,
now through that passage way. Eveiythingspoke of crime, ,of fierce passiOns subduedand held in stern+ control ; everything, fromthe grim face of the ferocious watch:dog, tothe sentinels armed. .
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With the many tints' ofthe reason gay, -
Dreamily Wendt*, in'antumn mist
Umberand gold and amethyst,

Long and Intr, with dwarf trees crowned, .
Plurvlsland Gcwlike ti, whale aground,A atone's toss over the narrow sound.
Inland, as far as the eye can go,
The hills curve round Wee a betAkl bowA silver arrow froth out them sprung,I see the shine of the Qua.syeung ;Ahd round amtroami, orerrant, and hill,Oldroads winding, is old roads will,Here to a ferry and there to a mill,
And glimpsesofchimneys and gable eavesThrough green elm arches and maple leases—Old homesteads, sacred to all that can •

Gladden or sadden the heart' f markOver whose threrbolds ofoak and eroticLife and Death here comeand gone!.There pictured tilesin the fire-place show,Great beams sag from the ceiling low,The dresser glitters with polished wares, , •
The bang clock tic4s on the foot-worn stains'And the low, broad chimney shows the trackBr the earthquake made a century back.rp from their midst springs the village spire,With. the crest of its cock in thesip afire;Beyond are orchards and planting LindaAnd grad:salt marshes and glimmering sandsAnd, where north and south the coast-lines run,The blink of the sea in breeze and atm !

Dr. A. Gifford.
C,,..URGEM" TAXTLST. Mire vith'Tsr.. rarero stmt. Partieularalteration grit] begiketa tolumertbg Teeth onunk:m Sliver plate—al. no s new plan. Afl oiwatlotre leareauted.Yoratroaq 9eY43:1570.41 • .

IL.Thayer, • -
PIITSICIIA ISCROZON..Manarace, Weer thFarz;ais stare. • • vtlaN

• . : Bushnell; • -
A TTOELSKT k COT:BArTIon AT LAW. Otlee orsa S. BWisreDrog Store. SCIKICIIIANEA. DEPOS,

Keeler & Stoddard -

rtrALzEs INBOOTS k PROFS, Leath, Mid Findlull, onI/ Mayo". flat doer belawSenies Ik4el,llabtroe. Pa.-sW
........ a...... ....

Then they turned, and went up the stairs,the jailor holding the scared bird close to hisside with a tender clasp, the Warden follow-ing. Another tramp, and at last they came
to a-stand still. The jailor•rappedat a celldoor. Slowly a man with a harsh, hair-cov-ered face appeared.
"

" fiere's your little girl come to see you,"said the jailor.
- -"Little girl hem! your'e green," saidthe man, in grum accents; "I've got no lit-tle girl, or you wouldn't catch me here." •

" Father, 'said the childish voice. It sound-ed so sweet, so childish, in that terrible pris-on. But as the scowling face came closer tothe bars, the child hid .her head quickly in thejailor's arni, half sobbing; it wasn't him."We'll try the next one." lie walkedfurther on, and spoke more pleasantly thistime. " Well, Bondy, here is lit le Katy ;don't you want to see her7" •
" Little Katy—" there was.a lon, use.—"I had a Katy 'once—not a little Katy—l

broke her heart—,God pity me. •Go on, itcan't be for me."
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I see it all like a chart unrolled,But my thoughts arefull ofthe past and old ;I hear the tales ofmy boyhood told,
And the shadows and shapes ofearly daysFlit dimly byin the veiling haze,With measured movement and rhythmic. chimeWearing, Eke Minutes, my web ofrhyme,I think ofthe old men wise and good,Who onceon yon misty hillside stood, '
(a. poet whonever measured rhyme,A seer unknown to his dull-eared time)And,;propped on his staff ofage, looked down,With his boyhood's laic, on his native townWhere,' written, as if on its hillsand plains,'
iii burden ofprophecy yet remains,For the.soices of wood and ware and-irindToread in the ear ofthe musing mind 1.
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"1-met. her on my way,'? said the pleasant-faced old man ; "she asked me about it, andI would have stopped her, but, she trudgedon. Where is_ she? It was noon -when. Isaw her.-"
-"In the kitchen, Papa. Susan is takinggood care ofher,-1 expect, and when she hashad a hearty supper we will-talk with her."A gay trio ofyoung girls tame. The--net-tiegs were put up ;- the gas burned brightly;and music and mirth banished all thought ofcare. Suddenly, Nell Maywood remember.ed the-little odd figure, and clapping •he'rhands, cried, • "Oh, I've something to showyou, girls," arid disappearSd. •Sumo was -picking gooseberries near thepantry in the kitchen. •

• - " *here is the child, Susy ?" asked NellMaywood.
"On the door-step;Mies," Susan replied,picking away.
" Why, no, Susan, there's nobody, here ;nohOdy to be Seen.",

_

'"'Yee, lifies:” Susan placed herpantloWn,held her apron up to earth.the stems of the,and.walked deliberately to the door:" Why, she sat. here some time after supper.I turned and came in ; she was sitting there,looking'at the stars, l'expect. I thought she
was a mighty quiet child ; butshe'sdeep`,deep,Miss Nelly ! she's gone. Let me see=there ain't, any silver_round-4 should beafearcd 'she'd took soinahtng, they're mightyartful"

';'..Why, didn't you tell ,her she might itayall nightr' Nell Maywood Was peepinghere and there to spy her ifPoseible.
"Yes, Miss Nell ; and told her whatgood bed there wasover, thewoodshed ;,butshe looked strange out of them large eyes ofhers, and never seemed to bear."
"The poor child is in trouble"' said Nell;quite sorrowful that she could not relieve hernecessities.- "I'd haver given ber somethingto-wear, and we could have sent her to'Singbut perhaps ihri will vane back agent;if so,,willyou send het- to titer •

.411fabe bral,"-arritWertiAlsottoiticat thegixisetagain.
But littliNittailidtiof ttatunitin4r. She
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' Again the 'sweet voice ran& out," rather."The prisoner came up to thebarsa youth-&Haw framed with light wavy b,air; a facein which the blue eyes looked innocent; aface that it seemed a sin to couple with a fouldeed, gazed out. It saw the child's earnest,'.leading. 'tearful eyes; a dark expressionrolled like a wave across his brow; a groancarneup from his bosom, and with a lowmoan he staggered against his bed, crying,"Take her away ; I catit ,t stand the sight -of
anything_pure like that." -
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"As long as Plum Island, to guard-the coast,As God appointed,'shall keep its post;As long as a salmon stall haunt:the deepOf Merriseac riser, or serreems leap ;As la* aspickerel Pelt endam,
Orrelbsiked peirb inCrane Peed swim ;As long as the annual sea-fowl know •
Their time to come, end their time to go;As long as cattle shall roam at will -

-The greAn grass meadow, by Turkey bill;As long as sheep-shin look from the aideOf Oldtown bill on =Ashes wideAnd Parker riser and salt-sea tide; . .
AR long as a wandering pigeon shall searchThe fieldsbelow from his white-mdt perch,Where the barley-ban-est is ripe and shorn,And di; dry husks fallfrom thestanding - earn tAslong, as nature shall not grow old,Nor drop her work from her doting held,And her carefor the Indian torn forgetAtd the yellow rows in pairs to set ;So long shall Chrirtimis here be born, -.-Grow up and ripen as God's sweet cora i— •

By the, beak of hint, by the breath of frost . .Ship starer a holy ear be lott.But hul ked by Death in,the Plativer's sight, . .Be sown again in the fields of Beltr
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V. V. 1,13.1.0 Katy had hidden her Lice a second time,
as she feebly cried, " him ;" so theykept on to the third cell.

"Jim, here's a little girl, littleKaty, yourdaughter, Wants to-see you."
A stupid "what!" "DO from the bed;—the man had probablyjust awakened.
"Your little daughter!" - ,
Theriias a sold of rattling irons thatmade the Child shiver. Dimly appeared the

fitee and outliries of a well made min—thecountenance handsome, but evil. Ile seem-
ed not to comprehend. But as fast as his
chains Would permit him, he came forward
and looked. out st_the ar-xious face below. It
was graced' too much for the'ehild. With a.lou4 :convulsive Cry, -she exclaimed-;--" Fa-their! Father!" and fell -nearly senseless
against the jailer. ."Kity!" exclaimed tbe ,

cud therewas anervnue twit•Atink shout the muscles ofititx!Yottilt;"". Wfiat le llttaven's 'name - lutabrOught you here. ; . ' • -

The jailor was -calling the child torm-.•

sciousrem.
"Shall,we let ber come , in'tbe dell 1" ask-ed the Warden ' •
JIM was dashinghis bands across his We.A stnotbered "yes',issued from his him—They opened-jibe poiderous door„and puther_ within: Ifer arms were. outstretched' ;his were iwide open and *tot_came Ig/ether'withkclariking Intend), *together :aboutViekinkof that'Poor little child; • ;

"Oh; ratbeir IrOb;

Baldwin.* Allen,
Rat: iiellAiss..ll, For. Valk Tork;Fish,;u reed.-Osattlet. (lova sod Ilmotbyrerd.... Also11•Etat4lath se&its.; lirneams4kr.p% res. (M. Ac.ut. aneduor be ow J.Xtheridirea -3torritax. OM3L9N

ginke nit,
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rVaudlad 5M 4%;11Aran STEM /Lai,OU:cofte,libe See 24,. came hal. TEA.ALL Smlsit Esezresio.o4:mlbeillas itInltalU:lyt,,O. aociii.wbe4solawillwiLDetratLCAToNISMEASANTa3IlowltherAßE,rrE. lIL'ItSI4'Swim?g
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The Islandstill fs purple withplums, -tP the river the salmon coma. -The sturgeon Jeeps ,, 4Pd the wild fowll-feedsr On hiTheide berries and smuts'h deeds—All the beautiful signs remain,From spring-time sowing to autumn reinThe good man's vision returns again! .0And letus hope, as well we can, -

That the Silent Angel who gumless man.May find Somegrain, as gold befound,In the human cornfie/d, tips and sound ;
-

Thatstill, with sunshineand nda and dewForever old and kwe.ver new,The Lord ofthe harvest deigns to ownThO precious seed fri the tubers sown
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then there was a quiet crying. 'By ' and by,the trtinlifted the little head* whose glassycurls 'were falling on his shoulders, and sahlwhat a sharp rattle of the 'chains ' smote onthe ear, and looked' in her face: Afteria me.ment's irresolution he kissed her, and then hishead fell under her earliest, loving look. -

" Katy, what made you came r • *
"T Wanted to see you, Father," Arid ,thehead was on his shoulder again,

• "'How didyou come, Knty ; never, mindthe noise, they are locking up ; they will behere again 'and let you out, how did ỳoucomeKaty 7" * . .
"I Walked here." " -

"From New York, child?" '
." Yes, Father !" • - • -

There was no sound save that of the chains
as he Strained her to his bosom.

"And how did you leave—hei—Katy
—your mother?"

The question was fearfully asked but notreiponded tn. He _gazed eagerly in thechild's Ace ; her little lip was quivering."Krity, tell me:'qtticks!" •
'

"She died, Father !"
A groan,* a terrible groan followed; the

env/ices heqd fell in the lap of bistehild, and
he wept with strong cries. The jailor andthe Warden said that they never saw-a sight
sn wail. And the child tried to' comfort
him, till his strength seemed to be gone, and_his sobs were like gasps.

"Oh. Katy, when-did she die? mypoor May ! my poor girl !"

"Ever po long ago. I guess, ever so manyweeks," replied the child ; "but she told me
tocome and see yon, aid comfort you."

" 0 God !..this is hard shealways forgave-
"She, told me.to pray for you, too; she

told meito ask you if you'Would be.real goodslier you come out, and meet her in Hear-n
" In Heaven ! I in 'Heaven !" groaned the

man, giving way again to his agony. Thechild wis angel-guided. Iler soft touch wasbetter for his soul's good, thart the stripes
and-the drains. He had -been hardened; her
little love had melted down the adamant;—
had found the locked.up good of his nature
and she had sent hersweet smiles through his
prison door. Long he eat there his bead in
the lap of his beautiful, quiet child. -Noneddred disturb him, jailor and Warden walk.
ed to fro.

"Father, when you come out, 111 take
care of you."

Re lifted his head; his eyes, red withweeping, were fastened on her face. •
"Mother said I might."
"God's blessing ott you, my angel child ;

you may save your miserableFather !"
" I wit/ save you, Father."
The Warden cleared his throat; the jailor

spoke roughly to one of the prisoners; it was
to hide-his emotion. " You,had,better conie
now," he added, piing to the cell. •

"Rate.you must go; will you come again
my child ?"

"Can't I stay?"
"No, dear; but ,you shall come and see.

meagain."
They took her gently from the dark cell;she sobbed very quietly. In the Warden's

room stood a pleasant-faCed *old man.
"I have come after thatfittle girl," hesaid.

"She must go hothe with me. I'll takegood care of het"; I've heard herstory; and
when her father comes-out, ifhe's a mind tobehave himielf, I'll give him plenty to do.
Besides that. I'll bring her up once a week to
see him. What say, little one, wilt you go
with me ?" •snd good old Mr. Maywood
stroked her hair, as said; pityingly, "poor
child ! pooi child !"

Reader, ten miles from Sing Sing, there is
a little cottage oeciipiedlbjr a laborious man

and his one daughter Little Katy is fulfill-
ing the commands of her dying mother. Sheis taking care of her father, and be, thank
God, is taking care oflimself. Men respect
him and God has forgiven him. I

luexaincrobt or .Wonns.—lfwe will ob-
serve how, children learn languages, we ,shall,
find that, to make them understand what the
names of simple ideas, or substances, stand
for, people ordinarily show them the thingwhereofthey would have them have the idea ;

and then repeat to them the name that stands
for it, as white, meet, milk; rigor,' cat, dog.
But as for mixed modes, especially the most
material of them, moral words, the sounds
are especially, learned first; and then, to
know what complex' ideas they stand for,
they are either beholden to the ixplications
of Others, or (which happens for the most
part) are left to their_ own observation and
industry rwhich being• little laid, out in thesearch of the true and precise meaning ofnames,: these moral words are in most men's

-mouths little more than Ware sounds ;, or
when they -have any, it is for the, most partbut, a very loose and undetermined, and con-
sequently, obscure and confused, signification:
And even those themselves who have with
more attention settled their notions, do, yet
hardly avoid the inconvenience to haie them
stand Tor complex ideas different from those
which other, even intelligent and. studiousmen, make useof. Where shall one find any,
either controversial • debate or familiarcourse, concerning honor, Ai*,grace, relig:
ion,. church.eke., wherein st is not:realty to ob-
serve the different notlemsmen hale of them Iwhich is !nothing but this; hat they ,are, not
agreed in the signification of those wortiamorhave in their minds the same complex; Ideaswhich they make them stand for: and,ect all
the .cootests that follow•thereupon 7 are_ onlyabout the tneaning of a sound.. And hencewe !see that in ,the, interpretation of laws,whether divine'or human, there is no end;
comments beget comments, and calcificationsmake new' matterfor explications : and oflimiting, distinguisiting, varying the signifies-
tion of these words there is no_ end.. Many
a_man, who.was,pretty-well satisfied,. of _ the
;meaning ofw text of scripture, or, chime of
the code, at first reading, his, by, consulting
commeritatora_quite lost the sense of it. Isay not this' that I think !commentaries need-less, but to show how uncertain mixed'matesnaturally are, even in the -mouths of thosewho had both the intention . and the fitctilty
of speaking se clearly as language was cepa-.ble of expressing their, thoughtseha
Locke.

rm: Snub perceived-than the:milkthat he was pouring into his, coffee: cup wasnone of the richest. On this be ,said to hishostess,; "Ilavetel you any:milk that ismore "eXieijel thita-tfilir "",What 427pifmean by thit 1" "viroy;.44.:;inilktweipowertill by the abres,'r "-

ithers have•left on. the .ame subjects, and
"Presemes'auperiiiritY heains upon youfrom
the contmat. The easy floletifhis language,
and the faultleis hieldity 'of his atyl ,e'-- may
make the reader;forget the unmoutting:toil
wbiliktheliarilttiih has oast;'but
inquirer iiieftl; .vewhei the*Wit of filve*l

Ma. Proliforgi'szirritop,or
AZY LABOR,

Evierrinsothatrelates to the hiiitorieel.labors-of the lattiWilliam H.. Prescott is Ofgeneral interest. We have, therefore,; pre-pared it: aciinewhat minute 'sketch: of themethod of ,preparation and composition ad-opted by the deceased, by , which he was en-abled to'overcome his impaired vlsinn,• and'toplace his, nettle 'among historians of thevery first rank. -Mr.; Prescott, it is wellknown, though not blind, was *Meted with. adisorder of the nerve of-the'eye; so that -hewas Wholly incapacitated for reading and-Writing in the Ordinary: ways. He was ex-ceedingly systematic in his mode of life, saddevoted five hours out of the twenty-four' tohis liistoripliebors. After breakfast he list-ened'for an hour to some light reading, anovel, poem, or other entertaining" book,—.He thenlWalked for an hour. At half pastten o'clock his secretary came to his studyand remained till twelve o'clock. Anotherwalk of an hoe; was then taken, after whichhe went-to his study and remained. anotherhour and a half with is , secretary. Afterdinner,light reading was- again resorted to,and at six o'clock' the-seeretary 'returned andremained until eight.-Thisiontini3 of workand leisure was very -rigidly observed"thro'.
out the season,during the years devoted tothepreparation of his elaborate volumes.Mr. Prescott'smode of, writing historywas this : we will take, fur example, his last,work, " Philip the Second." He arrangedin his study all the booksand.manuscriptsre-lating to that. monarch, which_ he had beenyears in collecting, at an expense of manythousand dollars. They numbered three orfour hundred printed volumes of all sizes.--There were also some twenty thick folios ofmanuscripts, richly bound, which probablycost more than alltherest of the collection,though some' of the printed works are ex-ceedingly 'rare and valuable--the. libraries.and bookstores of all Western Europe, fromCudiz to Arristerdam, having been ransackedby agents initearch bf everything that couldthrow light on the history of Philip theSe-cond. Except dictionaries and other works

of reference, books not specially relating tothe subject in hand were excluded, from the
study. • . .

With his materials thus gathered abOutihim, the Ilietorian commenced his work:—The secretary first read the only English his-
tory of the King and his Reign. Notes and
observations,were dictated as they were Emir-gested by the book. Having freshened his
recollections tiy hearing this volume read,Mr. Prescott proceeded to examine the -ilea,
sum he-had collected. Each book was tak- I
en from the shelf in turns by the secretary, Iwho, read aloud its title, its table of contents,
and a few pages by way of specimen of its
style and character. Notes were taken while

' this examination was going on, which were
preserved fin future reference. ,Of thethree
or four hundred volumes, a great majority
of course proved worthless, being either
merely repetitions, or compilations or trans-
lation lation of preceding authors, or else, if 'orig-
inal, thou authority. The numb,er of books
of rea value would, be thus reduced down
perhaps to a hundred. -

.
-

' The huge folios of MSS. , were next at-'
tacked. - These had been examined by.a com-
petent person, who prepared a careful 'digest

.and table of' contents.. The _secretary •read
this, and notes were dictated as he, proceed!
'ed. Having theses it were taken turaccount
of stock, tuid,ascertained the general charac-
ter of his materials, they were next- inspect-
ed din detail in, the following manner : Thefirst chapter of Philip ' the Second' containsan account of the abdication and last days of
his father' and predecessor, Charles the-Fifth.The secretary gathered round him every vol-'
ume, printed-or MSS., which contained--any.
thing aboerthe last named monarch, Thebooks are in the.. -English, French, Spanish,'Italian, and -Latin languages. One, by . one
they were read aloud, and Copiotie notes
were dictate When everything that relat.'
ed to Cherie* the Fifth- bad thus. been pc.
rused and noted, the historian began to com-
pose his work, or, more properly speaking,
to write it—fur the, process of composition
had of course been going on in his.minedu-
ring these preparatory labors. -'' :

The:apparatus Used by Mr, Prescott 'con-
sisted bf a frame the size of a common 'sheet
of.Jetter paper; with brass wires inserted to
correspond wit h the numberof lines marked.Thin carbonatedpaper was used; and instead
ofa pen the writer' empldyed.a stylus' With
an ,agate point. -The great, diffi culty in the
way of a person% writing' in • the ordinary ,
manner, whose vision is impaired, arises from
not knowing When-the ink is exhausted, and
moreover the lines will-be'run intooneanother.
The pages thee writtenby Mr.Prescott were
copied bY.thci Secretary, and read, Abet 'such
"interlinealions, alterations And- amendments
might bemine, as wereweeded. Themateri:
als.forAhe seOnd; chapter, on the early :lifeofPhilip, were next. taken p, and the., same'
processrepeated, until the 'volume is ready
for the printe,r. About six years were devot:
ed to the first two volumes of Philip tfie Sec-
onds-including thts preparatory Studies. Thesevolumes appeared in 1855,the third of the
series was4ued Within is fe' weeks,'Und it
is underst that"thefOurth is coneide4bly:
advanced. .

i The Hon.;GeorgeHancrofis inan eloiguent
tribute. to hie friend, before - the New- -York .
Ilistorical Society; thug referred to the studi:
ous Andaysteraatie habits 'of .Mr.. Prescott :

"His habits!were.thethodically exact; retir-
lug early 'and everat thesame hour,,he'rose
early alike in writer and iwsuntiner •at the
appointedmoment, seising himself instantly
though in the soundest 'sleep;at the firotnote
of his' starlit bell ;._never giving -indulgence
to lassitudeior delay. ,To the hours which
he gave to his-puriouits,he- adhered as. foCCII.
pulonkly asipossible, never lightly- suffer ing
dant to be ;interfered with; now. listening to
his:reader ;i now dictating-what: was.. to: be
written; now using his ownieyes sparingly
for reading; how-writing by the aid of ann.
piemachiuery'devissa for those who-are- in '
darkness ; now passing time in, thoughtfully"
revolving hie-great theme. r -

The excellence of hie "prodtictionii is, ;4-,.Part, transparent-toiv'eey reader's: , 'Qtrupare
what he.hitswritten with the Moat'of what
nth;

P '''

lA.
-

•and so- ~ , „ .. ~ • menVi5........ give AU•thotitrik_altd•ireight to ev-

':le4o4M.--aeiNtisot7.slibrart wtias ad••Ort•":e 'dwitni*frotre:linnkatrIsabella1:-.0-Columtiuit:tsras:kigsistl*,King ofP°lll4l4;.o.'_iliiit;.w.Vitt'illaracters_Oaf figure iii;"'hht.bi!liiti,POssasedOriginal letters'aTerdinitid; Isabella,andMarla V., sand'spieee of lace-. from. theshrohd oft cortiz.;,lhehisgwian didnit usu-
ally Writehi hilitiiitil,`lnieiti a.sintaf-toom
over it, made very light to meet the wants
Of-intW*WCAtt.'.,."i .jfit4rts4.7>vhenfit* prepared to Write, Ur. Preseettea daily
task would average aboutsevenpages of !tieof his printetriolaale4 Most personii withperfect viaioa ,vto.til4 ecluPlaja if. they_ weredaily compelled.te eqy ...seven pages. fromthosteherTi4oo96kf•-..r, -.voy •The thirteen Volgthe's Which comprise Mr.FreseoWs wetrks.are .ttobte,,Jinmpoaytota tohis 'life of labor iitit titttily. -Wahlnow].

:iilitraltriiikriVtiViAitng. irrlFelMtion,
its_abOvezivety Whiawill•ttet.ny51?"honor
'to the•Meniury of the - Mitt:*i.:wh ose •"Mienttoil, careful training, rare -iehbfirship,,Mid
heroic devotion, produced the Thaturies ofFerdinand and --isabells,, the Ccirisitesta of
MexieoMid resit, 4111 . the.iNigu, :cif:Filip.
the Second !-7-439.1,4?t:'7*/*M•fpf- .

Lithography-What Jsjt.;=;
'Tiffsengravings which' appear' Weekly inthe'columns'of the Weienrific 4leirriean arefirst draWn; and thens'engraved on` Wood,'-and

cannot, as many Seeiri to imagine; -
graphed. We often have letters from' in-ventors, teiuesting to lithograph andpublishtheir maydnea, but lithography itunotatt engraving process; But simply the reproduction
of a drmtiner.: Againc; a, common-printing
press would not produce anything :like' an
impression from, a lithograph, bets modifi-cation of the .copperplate printing. 'press
needs to be used. "The nameis.deriretl-from
two ,Greekwords : stone, and `theverb graphei • .r

Lithography was: discovered in: the year1600, inzMineh, by a German named:AloisSenefelder who, afteisuffering a life of' pov-
erty and deprivation, gafe to the .world aprocess by which: many have Made princelyfortunes. • The atone used is s ,ealcareousslate,'and is imported from Solei Hoferi, inGermany. ATI limestones sham+tease or _
oil, more or lesi;enalhis fact is the base ofall lithography.

To make-what klealled a'uerayriti" draw- -

ing—sneh aa those artistic'designs by Jullienof Paris, seen in everyprint-seller's window—the stone is first prepared by, grinding itwith fine sand, and then washed._ cleat _ with
- water. When dry, the drawinkle.made onthe atone precisely as on.paper, with (insteadof a lead pencil) agreasy crayon composedof beeswax, tallow; shellac, lampblack,

and, Of course, is or a greasy nature. Eve.ry Mark made. on the stone with it, beinggreasy, cannot be removed unless.byrernov-.
ing the surface of the stone with it.- .Thedrawing, when'finished,,, is covered' with ,aWeak solution or nitric acid and gum arable.,which'entirely changes the ropertiei of the_surface of the stone, so tha grease will notbe absorbed by it, lint the, solution does dotaffect the greasy drawing... 'The surface ofthe stone, is then moistened with spongeand water, and a fine leather roller coveredwith a greasy ink is passed over it j theprinting ink being ".;;reasy adheres -.to thedrawing, because the drawing is greas,y, butcannot adhere anywhere else on. the stone,because the•ltone-is vet .;' and as water andgrease will not, mix, the: ink :sticks. to ~thedrawing only. ,A simet.of paperhi then laidover it, and pressureof a rubbiag.-characterbeing applied, the, paper takes up. the , "extraink from tlm_original drawing, aid so carries.away upon its surface a perfect "proof"'orprinting of the illustration or, design. -

Portable lithographic pressei cattle made -suitable for merchants and Others Who, wish'to issue 'circulars and the like it( their"' ownhandviriting, as-they, can Write ati:;,,Originalwith a greasy ink olieri,PapePinittlien trans-fer it to the stone..7.-ScientfifeAntericati,
2XTRA.OIID/NAD,Irt„I4.ErnAG'-O,PWe have. been inforiued.4 our Aidameeting- of\Whakea took place the* other day

Ole large iceberg in the Arctic_ ,xegiens, totake into "consideration ilie--protialMitY, oftheir speedy extinctionin case of the' muchlonger continuance of hoop,and spring petti-
coats.

- The meeting was rather thinly' at.tended, in consequence of the Maribor ofCetacea which have been latelydeitroYedforthe sake of the Whalebone which they eoP..ply for the' manufacture of Crinoline, - orsome its 'machinery.-A great toottlii;nosed. •Whale, stated :that_.. the',price prislialebonehad. risen to, full four ,times theariiount:Wbich •
it cost previously .:to the outbreak of-theCrinolinomania.. :lit:cart:deg to: Physetir

ciocep.haluir, spermaceti hid risen as highas arhalebbne for the same reaion; antitherewould very soott,,be _end of pint-Meat Ifthe ladies went'on causing. the existing,. eon-aumption of Whales. Several,Whaleticem-,plained bitterly of the EMPress ---of -theFrench for setting the fashion, which isthreat-ening to destroy them from offthe lxisoiWof
the ocean, and threw torrents ofridicule oti
the ladies of England kw:the° ,SerTility.. andSheepish or ,gooselike gregiripuitimet withwhich they imitateher. -A Narwal. wishedhis horn was in the Crinoline of het-ImperialMajesty, with her Imperial' IdajestY, - theCrinoline. Headded, thathe, derived some
omsolation for his bereavements and bodily -

fear, from the fact that if the hoorkfashionwas deadly"to the'Whales, it was also suicid.al to the wearers -• and. that it was' better' to •.;

be`liarpoOned than burnt to death: IA sus. •
,
„

.picloits looking craft here-.heaving :sight,the-Wbalesideaied. speutini;:itrul. broke uptkeir.assetnbly with afsagscity ;Ai& wasvery like a while:-
via&awlSsxcrtptsn Scouarnazureiirge of Cap.

adricia, born at Epipluinia,in-Clielli4; ivas a
low parasite, who got a inerative to
supply tire arm), with bacon. . /Opp!' and
informer, 'he gotrich, and ha& „run from
justice.. He enabraced•Ariudsui,.oollecteors -

'library," and got promoted-byfietibtkto theEpiscopal throne of Alextnidria;" -When Ju-
lian came, A: D. Sill,: George wee thrciwn
into prison. the prison _was bur4open bythe
mob, and George -was ly*ed, bode:ler,.
ed..- Ana the preciout kneee-beeashe in 'geto- 11-time the' Bt. George of EnglandOsition ofchivalry, and the pride' gre' bist' ',food .of

,the modern world. Strille,:thlit 'the ladstruth-spes4ing 'Briton should-Aeries''from an
imposter. Strange . that the New World '
should:lave no better lttolthat - broad
Anierica mustwear the name - of:a thief.—
Americo Vespuel, the piekleollatleittl3eville,
who went out in 1339, a subaltern with' Ho-
jeda, and whose highest,navalrank wanboat-
swain's mate, in an expeditka-thatnerermil.
td, managed in this lying.woridwilumgant
Columbus, and.haptiallihalf tha, wormwith
his own dishonest tuun4,--t,Tkus nobody
throw stones. :We arneirni,l_ll!-,badi.t.off in
our founders,. and the fidse, piekle-deskr isan
°li ei to the, false. haeou.deeler.—Anman'tEityclish Towits.

Lowe Bitatrx.-Soyiluiler totliightley ed Aid; :Oben- tolkioiroUTolmbOws,
Did you ever wee d Wait bo;ii tolvitit4 .4 1
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