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Dr A. D. TEWKSBURY,

AVING spent one year as Surgeon in the Unlted States
Ay, localed at Acburn Centre, and will attend
al! catla in by professlon.
Auburn Ceutre, Pa., June 26, 1882.-1yp

Dr. C.J. DRINKER,

HYBIOIAN AND g
ok T eARD 5036!&0{:. Montrose, Pa.
denre with J

Montrose, Bept,

Office with
.J. &B. ulford‘sStore, Public Ave nuo

b D. Drizket.
1888, 4

4
3

THE @LOVE

Bince you have asked, I needs must tell the histo:
Of how I galued {On pearly little glove; ™
Alas! it is the key o no soft mystery,
Nor-gage of tourncy in‘the lists of love.

*Twas thus I fonnd it—through the city bustla
1 wandered one stili satumrieve, alone ;

4 tall glight form rushed by with silken rastle,
And past Into a mnlngq, and was gone.,

One glancql had; in that 1 canght the gleaming

DR E. L BLAKESLEE,

HYSICIAN AND SURGEUX, bas located at Brook|
oo Sit5ies Comty, Ta | WAL witod Sy o T
AV . o .
Rrooklva, July 10, 1865, —y1. = 8 L. M. Baléonn.

D= E L GARDNER,

EYBIQIAN AND'SURGEON, Montroze, Pa. Of
P Webb's Store, 'y Pa. ce over
. Montrose, June g, m" si“""' Hotel,

GROVES & REYNOLDS,
\SHIONARLE TAILORS. 8Mop. over Cranfjers
Ebre o free
. D CHARLES DECKER,

HYSIOIAN AND SURGEAR, haviog located ht:
Birchardville, suqn;eh:‘nhl Co:}':g. Pa_ wil] attend 3’2}1’ ln‘:

calls with which he may \vored
Ofce at hia residence near uowl\!ﬂil;bfnﬂlndnmuan_
Birchardville, Susq. Co., Pu,, May 29. 1365 .tf,

JOHN BEAUMONT,

00L OARDER, Cloth Dresser, and Manufact:
stand known na Smith's Canding Alachine, | Terees s
Ymown when the work is brought, .-

Jemup, March 20, 1883, =

- Dr. G. Z DIMOCK,

HYSICIAN and SURGEON, MON
P mreot Gopodia the Raremro s
&gariey Hotel.

Moztros, Febraary 6lh, 1883, -1yp

C. M. CRANDALL,
A

ANUFACTURER of Linen.whoe 2 .
A Ciockreels, Hon o h,mw«aol ‘wheelx, Wheel.
© the neatest cancer,

Foundry Buijding, up

Pa. Oflce on

Baards b

‘Wood-tu: dore to order, and
ug Shop and Whﬂ!‘-cwry In Sayres*
Montrose, January 80, 1895.-t¢

B. 5. BENTLEY, JR, NOTARY PUBLIC,
MONTROSEK. PA.,
AKES Acknowl, ent of Mortgages,
T Ntate In the Unii States. P on Vn’ouchen &‘P?;(?:ry
Hiaur cknnwledged before him do o require the cartifeate of the
Cierx of the Court, glox:tm.'.e. Jan. 4, 1835 .tf,
Dz E. L. HANDRICE,
PYAICIAN and SURGEON, respectful!
g ‘:g::nmi?& L;‘fee tizens of Nmﬁv&e‘:ﬁmﬂ&;’rv ’5
Frieacevile. July 31, oahtt o S Hosford's.

’ E W. SMITH,

TTORNEY & COUNBEL
ATTORNET S COUNSELLOR AT LAW end Lictnsed Olsty
95, 184,

Susquebanna Depot Jan:
H. BURRITT,
EALER In Biapls and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockery, Hardware,
o Ulamn.guwr:cgmm Obu;nsd Paints, Boota l:?éhoeg Hata
New Milfore, ba Asri 11 1000t o o

B, H. BAYRE & BROTHERS,

ANUFACTUREES of M11}Castl: Castl of all kind
Bc[l )ngn’%n and snu:} 1lron W T cunumlmvlcmcxu
Moztrose, Pt..r;ehrmlry 13, xsuf" rockery. &c.

BILLINGS STROTD,

IRE AND LIFE INSURAKOE AG .
s x:a;;:ﬁgd!n(u "1?1‘:: end of Bnr.: hx;km hhosnmenl:e.lb‘n‘x!h-
i Qe h:.nncu:'d ¥ C. L. Brown,

J. D. VATL, M. D.
[ )MEQPATHIO PHYBICIAN, has .

Eermmuauy located
blosclf in Montrase, Pa., where'be wil) promptly at

%, calls i his professl; Frored * Omia
3iam Lis &en oron with which he may fave

ored.
[t the C Bex! Y
Monirom. Febrary 1, 1654 -0t 43, TEH " Donie? & Fiteh's

A O. WARREN,
RNEY ATLAW, BOURTY. BACK PAY and PEN
LAIM AG! . Al Pega!an cmmuun{nu pre
L‘tﬁ bomaelia rgsm ,{mﬂ:‘l.y_ ﬁ-ni)l ty Ur. Vail, aWY. B
Hontroze, Pa., Feb. 1,1884.-£eb1%y1 1863,

LEWIBS KIRBY & E. BACON,

EEP constantiy on hand a full sm 1 every
Wmm:nd CONYECTIO: S, bty

] EIES. By strictatter.
ic2 1o buriness and Mairnewnia denl, they hops to mcg lh:llberll
satoon e of ibe pubile. An OYSTER tnd EATING BALOON ie

'0CeTy, where bival 1n staso: erved -

:‘1; ?"a’i??,?l‘&“ tastes afthe p;;g}llxc:!e.ﬁ::nd. Béml:en:e ln:e:.
Ll rOCETY stand, on Street, balo mn&;
Hontrose, Nov. 17, 1863, —meh I T6g.oap " 0" e B )

De. CALVIN C. HALSEY,

D. A. BALDWIN,

AﬂOKN“ AT LAW,and Peoson, Bounty, and Back Pay
Ageat, Great Bend, Busguehaons Conn! .
Great Send, August 10, ?;Ea.-ly = . g“

BoYD & WEBSTER,
o 8 Stove Plpe, (Tin, Copper, and Ehoel
3 8ash, Panel Doors, Window
cmber, and all kinds of Brilding Materials
Oarpex

south of Searle’s 1
i tel, and 3¢y Bhop near the

Metx

MonTaosx, Pa.. January 1, 1684.-t7

mOf vialet edves, o'er which the ripp'ling tress
rold, a face like those we eee in dreaming,
As perfect in its sbedowy lovellness.

And eo she passed, a glorjous light about her
Clothed, like a summé&r-dawn, in silver-gray,

And left the crowded street as dark withont her
As winter ekies whose moon has passed away.

This little gaontlet which her hang was clasping,
Fell from her as she reached the ¢arriage door,

And floated down, as flutters from the aspen
Bome trembling leaflct whose brief day s o'er.

And I—I found it on the pavement lying,

- *Pale as the marble Vem;’:’ missin, '{mntd,

Or some emall flake of fonm which Occan, fiying, -
Leaves in a furrow of the molstened sand,

8ho was 8o like some queen of the ideal—
With that bright brow, those soft eyes’ shadowy

gleam—
1 faln would kee? this pledge to prove her real,
To mark her difference from an airy dream.
And though her glove has unto mo been donor
Of much sweet !hnnght‘ yet I can think 1t well
That ahe should know as little of its otvner
As I of her from whose fnlr hund 1t fell,

Why should I drag her from her high Yosition,
Her piche above this work-day worldga long reach ?
Hardly & faet, nor wholly yet a vielon,”
Bhe joins for me the betier parts of each.
— Once a Week.

8CHOOL GIRLS

Merrily bonnds the morning bark
Along the enmmer sea;
Merrity monnts the morning lark
The topmost twig on tree;
Merrily smiles the morniog rosé
The morning sun to sce;
And merrily, merrily greets the rose
The honey-sucking bee ;
But merrier, merrier far than these
‘Who bring on wings the marning breeze,
A .; music sweeteir] than her own,
appy up of loves and graces,
Gnec}::] tggl?mslnd lovel fages,
All in guy delight outflown;
Out flawn {rom thetr school-room cages,
8chool-room rules, and achool-room pages,
Lovely in théir teens and tresaen,
Summer smilex, and sn mumer drasses,
Joyous in thelr dence antl song,
With sweet sisterly caresses,
ie arm they speed along.

BOW THE FIRST NEW JERKEY FOUGHT AT
BRANDY STATION.

‘' It was the prettiest caval ht that you ever
saw,” sald the Adjutant, ige?fhing hlsylega and
lighting a tresh cigar.

‘It was Just my luck to lose it,” I suswered.
‘' Here have 1 been lying, growllog and grumbling
while jou fellowd have been dstingnishing your-
seives. It was miserable to be taken slck just when
the army got in motlon, and still worse not to hear
a word of what was going on. I almost wished that
we had been a ‘newspaper® regiment, o that I
could lenrn enmething about our share in that day’s
work. Be a good fellow and play reporter for my
benefit. Freahen hawa, as the pauticfl novellsts
say, and begin.”

‘“Well, we were lylng at Warrenton Juncton,
a:lnk::é oml-laclvea :: comforlt:é)leru possible after

3 whenpon the mcrnlng of the 8th o
the while divislon was ordered out in thJEgrei
lightest marching order. That night we lay close at

elly’s Ford in column of battalions, the men
E«g}{;!lndz their horzes 2s they siept, and no fires being

ted.

‘*At four o’clock on the merning of the 9th we
were azain n motion, and got a¢rosa the Ford with-
out Interrnption or discovery. Yorke, with the
third squadren, was !n adtante, and 88 we moved he
ruanaged so well that he hagged every picket on the
road. Thus we got almost upon the rebel camp
before we were discovered. We rode right into
Jounes's Brigude, the First New Jersey and First
Pennsylvania cbarglng together, and before they
had recovered from the alarm we had & hundred and
Qfty prisonert, The rebelz were then forming thick
upon the hill-side by the statjon, and they !mg a bat-
tery playing upon us like fun. Martin’s New York
battery on our side galloped into position and be-
fan 1o answer them. ben Wyndham formed his
whole brizade for a charge, except 8 squadron of the
Firet Maryland, left to sopport the battery. Oar
boys went In splendidly, keeping well together, and
making straight for the rebel battery on the hill be-
bind the statlon. Wyrndbam bimsélf rode on the
right, and Broderick charged more towards the left,
acd with & yell we were on them. We were only

Dr. WILLIAM W. 8MITH,

SURGEON DENTIST. Office over the Banking

PORece of Cooper & Co.  All Dentat tiogs

-7 will be performed in bia unnl‘food yie and
ce H. Smith & Bon.

ofy of
Montroee, January 1, 1864.—tf

E. J. ROGERS,

\Imunc‘rtmts of sl descrirtions of WAD-

- A ONs, CARRIAGES, sz.mg 8, &c., In the

>esigiyle of Workmanship and of the best mstertals..

8 the well knowsn stand of E. H. ROGERS, a few rods east

z Searle's Hotel tn Montrose, where be will be brppy to re-

seve the calls of all who want anything In his line
Montrose, June 1,1883.-tf

Dr. JOHN W. COBB,

RYEIQIAN and SURGEON, respectfully tenders his services
to oo citizens of Busqueranns County. ’lie will give especisl
:tentlon to the surgies! and medlcal unazn:m af dlseancs of the
Lve and Ear, and sy be consnited relative Lo surgical operations
fr-e of charze at bls office over W J.&8.H. Mulford'sSicre,
Residence 03 Maple etrect. €8s of J. B, Tardell's Hotel
Yonirose, 8asq. Gounty, Pa., June 23, 1823 -tf

BALDWIN & ALLEN,

EALERS In FLOUR, £alt, Pork, Flsh, Lard, Oratn, Feed
.Q, Qazdlen, Clover asd 'Timolh et . écl.a.- GROCERIES,
Piblic Avenue, one door below J. Em:'-’a'a:e. Wesi £0 0

Montroes, Junuary 1, 1864.-tf

P. B. WEEKS, S
RACTIOAL BCOT AND SEOE MAKER; nlzo Desleris
Boota, 8koea, Lesther,snd Shos Finfings, Repairing dooe
with neatressand . Two doarsabove Hearie's Hotel,
‘Sontrose, Junnary 1, 188441

WM. & WM. H. JESSUP,
A’H‘OKNRB AT LAW, Montrose, Pa, Practice in Busque
hanna, Bradford, Wayne, Wyoming and Luserne Countles,
Montrase, Pa., Jaanary 1st, XM{
ALBERT CHAMBERLIN,
DLBTBXO’I' ATTORNEY AND ATTORNEY AT LAW.—

Office over the Elore formerly occupled Post Brotk
Montroee, Pa, Jususry 1, lm.xy pled by jia

J. LYONS & BON,
D%LEE& {3!:0 DBE{ GO0DSs,

Hard

two hupdred and elghty strong, and In front of us
wes White's Battallon of five hundred. No matter
for that. As we dashed fiercely Into them sabre in
band they broke ke s wave on the bows of  shijj,
and over and through them we went sabring as we
went. We could not stop to take prisoncrs, for
there ia tront of us were the Twelfth Virginla, six
hundred men, riding down to support White. They
came up eplendidly, looking steadier than we did
ourselvel aftef the shotk of the first charge. 1 do
not know whether Wyndham was atili ﬁh us, or
if be had gone to another regiment; but there was
Broderick looking fall of fight, hizs blue eyes in a
blaze, and his eabre clenched, riding well'in front.
It geemed but an instant before the rebels were
scattered in every direction, trying now and then
to rally in small parties, bot never ing to await
our approach. Now thcre were the guns plain be-
fore ns. We caught nne gun Sefore they conld move
it, aud were dashing atter others when I heard
Broderick shouting in o stormy volce. The frag-
ments of White's battalion hed gathered together
toward the left of the ficld and wefe'charglog in our
rear. At the same time two fresh regiments, the
Eleverth Virglnia ond another, were coming down
on ounr front. Instead of dashing ot White's men
the First Maryland wavered and broke, and then we
were charged at the same time front and rear. We
were broken of cou by the mere weight of the
attackiog force, but breaking them up too, the whote
field was covered with smgil squade of fighting men.
1 saw Broderick ride in with acheer and open & way
for the men. His borse went down in the melse’;
but littie Wood, the bugler of Co. G, sgfuz down
and gave him bis animal, setting nfT to cateh anothor,
A rebel rode:st the bugler and su¢ceeded in getting
his arms before belp came. As Wcod still went af-
ter 8 horse snother {eéflow rode at him. The boy
happened at that moment-to see s carbine where it
had been dropped sfter firing. He picked up the
empty weapon, almed it at the horseman, made him
dismount, give vp bis arms, and stert for the rear.
Then he went in agmin. None of us thooght any-
thing of two to one odds, as long as we had a chance
to ride at them. It was nnly when we got so co-
tangled that we had to fight hand to band that their

Crockery,
ns, Piance, and all kivde of Man
el lnmmmnu. Shesat Muaie, &c. Also cArry on the n:::k Bind
ing business in all Ita branches,
Montrgze, January 1, 1854,

AB \
EALER I¥ DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMIOALS,
D Patnte, Oits, uffn, thg.&wmcw Glaza,
Liguora, Groceries, Crockery, Girssware, Wall-Paper, Jew-
"rr.ct'nncy govdn. Perfumery, Surgical o 'u&u.Trn:-
91, Olocks, Branhes, &¢. -l.nA Age: -
ar Patent M 2 I tor o' i i l,m?.“lg’{m

ARUFACTD o %go%naﬂmom M Pa
REE, ontrose, Pa,
shug over DeWitt's Store, All kinds of work made
“ior, and repatring dons neatly, Work dose whan prom- J
et Montrose, April 3, 1651t

CHARLES N. STODDARD,
& SHOEB, Leather and Fi
third doot

below Searle's Hotels
done pestiy.

Ca

L H. BURNS,
A'H‘ORREY AT LAW, Office wiih Wililam J. Turrell, Faq,
1o enrie’s Hotel, Pensdon and Bounty Clatma caref:
i Collections promptly made.
M Rov. 21, 186411,

B. R. LYONS & CO.

an.m 1nDRY GON; GROCERIES, BOOTS, RHEOXS.
Ladies’ Galters, Oupaanséu Qloths, Wall and 'Window Pa
. Paioin, O, &c. Biore on the east #1ds of Public Avente,

- K. LYORS, . .

r
Moutrose. January 1, 1864.-¢f

READ, WATROUB & FOBTER,

EALERS IN DEY 6:00DS, Dro edicines. Palnts, Olls
D Hardware, 'Jrocxcry. x:g'.{’loch. Wntcheg'l ew.
Block, Montrose,

- J. D, LYCX

es,
les, Stiver Spoona,

. Perfumery, &¢., Brck
2. 2rap, ey rowrsa
Hontrose, January 1.‘1&«. s Bl
WILLIAM W. BMITH,
CABINET AND O.

alsked ut ahort natice, sg and \'Y,m Bocmtoo!?zl Maln 84
Muntrase, Fa., March 8, 166841 B .

szon. T BIVANDER LINES, -
QWNS:LBLC TAILOR, & mnn I-l.‘ E

told heavily. It wes In such a place that 1
lost nlﬁm of Biodeérick. The troop horse that he
was riding was not strong enough to ride through a
knot of men, so that be could fight them. He atruck
one o heavily that he was stncned by the blow, bat
his horse was stil]l in the way; swerving to one side
he escaped a blow from gnother; and warding off the
thrust of s third, mansged to take hint with his
point arrors the forehead ; Just rs he did 2o, how-
ever, hls eabre, zettlni tangied with the rebel’s,
was jerked from his hao € always carried a pis-
tol in his boot. Pulling that out, ke fired luto the
crowd snd put spurs to his horse, The bullethit o
horse jo front of him which fell. His own ¢ er
rose at it, but stumbled, and as it did Broderick him-
self fell, from @ shot fired tithin arm's length of
bim and a:sabre stroke upon his side.

*‘1eaw all this as n man eces things at ruch timen,
and am vot positive even that it occarred as I
thoogbt I paw it; for I wasin the midst of contusion,
and only caught things sronod by passiog gllm‘{wm.
You see I was mysell Laving as much as I counld do.
The crowd with whom Bmderick was engaged was
a little distance from me; and I had just wheeled to
ride up to bis help when two fellows put st me.
The first one fired at me and missed.  Before he
could s; cock bis revolver I'succeeded in cloalng
with him. My eabre took him jost in the neck, an
must have cut the juzolar. The bipod rushed out
¥n a black-looking stream ; he gave a horrible yeil and
fell over the side of the horse, which galloped away.
Then I gathered up my reins, spurred my horze
and went at the other ones I was riding that old
black horse that used to belong to ‘the signal ser-
geant, and it was o fine condition. As I drove In
thespurs it gave 8 high lesp.' That plopge saved
my life. The rebel had o steady alm at me; but
the balf went through the black horse's brain. His
feet never tonched ground agaln. With a convnlsive
contraction of ail his muscles the black turned over
i the eir, and fell op his head and slde etone dead,
pitrhing me twenty feet. I lighted on my pistol,
the butt forcing itself far Into my side; my eabro
sprapg out of my hand, and I lay, with my arms
and legs )l abroad, stretched out like a dead man.
It scemed to me to have been an nﬁe before I began
painfully to come toimyself; but it could not have
been mapy m! . Every nerve was }ahnkinlf’:
there was 3 terrible pain io 0y bead, and |8 ngmb-

o wha 528 ol o ousd me, and 53 et L

.| eart,

pulse was to get hold of my sword. ] crawled to it
and sank down as I grasped it once more. That
was ouly for s moment, for a rchel soldler seelng
me move rode at me ‘The presence of danger
aroused me, aud I managed to gct to my horse,
behind which I sank, resting my pistol on the sad-
dle and go contrived to get an alin. As soon as the
fellow saw that, he turned off withoat attacking me.
I was now able to stand and walk; eo, bolding my
pistol In one hand and my eabre in the other, I made
my way across the fields to where our battery was
posted, searing some with my pistol and shooting
others. Nobody managed (o hit me turough the
whole fight. When I got up to the battery I found
Wood there. He sang out to me to wait and he
would get me a horse. One of the men who hadgnst
taken one, was golog past, so Wond stopped him
nud got it for me. At that moment White's battal
oo and some othler troops charged at the battery,
The squadron of the First Maryland, who were sup-
{;ortlng it, met the charge well as far as their nom-

ers went; but were, of conrre, flanked on both
eldes by the heavy odds. AN of our men who
were {ree came swarming up the hiil, and the cavalry
were (ighting over and around the gons. Io epite
of the confusion, and even while their comraden at
the eame Tm were belng eabred, the men at that
battery kept to their duty. They dld not even look
up or around, but kept up thelr fire with unwaver-
Ing steadiness, There was one rebel, on a apendid
horse, who sabred three gunners while I wus chas-
ing him. He wheeled in and out, would dart away

| and then come sweeping back and cut down anothor

man in & manner that seemed almost supernatural.
Wo at lart succeeded In driviog him awsy, but we
could not catch or shoot him, and he got off with-
without a scratch.

*In the meantime the fight was going on else-
where, Kllpatrick’s Brigade on our right. The
Becond New York did not behave a8 well as ft has
sometimes done elnce, and the loss of 1t weakened
us 8 great deal.  The Tenth New York though weat
in well; and the First Maine 4id splendidly, as it
alwnys docs. lu epite of thelr superior numbers
(8tuart bhad a doy or two before reviewed thirty
thonsand cavalry at Culpepper, according to the ac-
count of rebel officers) we beat them hearvily, and
would have ronted them completely If Daflie’s
Brigade had come up. He, however, was engaged
with two or three hundred men on the left; and the
ald-de-camp sent Lo him with orders was wounded
snd taken prisoner, and he is not tha sort of 3 man
to find out the critical point In a fight of his own
acrord.

‘80 now, they bringing np still more reserves,
and a whole division of theirs coming on the fisld,
we began to fall back. We had used them up so
severely that lhc{ could not press us very clese,
cxcept in the neighborhood of where the Becond
New York cherged. There some of our men had as
much as they could do to get out, snd the battery
bad 1o Jeave threc of its guns. We formed in the
woods between o quarter and a half a mile off the
fleld, another moved back to cover the left of Bu-
ford, who was lu retreat toward Beveérly's Ford,
Hart and Wynkoop tried hard to cover the guns
that were lost, but they had too few men, and ro had
to leave them. The rebela were terribly punished.
By their own confession they lost three times as
many as we did. 1o our reziment almost every
soldier must have scttled his man. Bergeant Cralg,
of Company K, I belleved killed three. 8late, of
the rame Compapy, also went above the average.
But we lost terribly  8ivty enllsted men of the First
New Jersey were killed, wounded, or missing. Col.
Wyndbam was wounded hut kept his eaddle: Lieot-
Colonel Broderick and Major 8helmire were Killed ;
Licutenant Brooks was wounded; Captaln Sawyer
and Licotenafit Crocker were taken prisoners; and
1, 85 you eee, have had to come in at last and refit.

I lLave spun yon s pretty long yarn, and you
rauat feel pretty tired ; but when the memory of the
fight comes over me, [ get almost as enthusiastic
and excited as when It was going on. Of course |
have had to be egotistical, and tell you what oc-
carred to mveelf, ns that was the most intensely in-
teresting to me; but 1 do pot want you to funcy
that I did any better or fought any harder than the
others. In fact, I know the most of the others did
& good deal more than [ did; bat not having seen it,
of course 1 could not describe their share of the
fight ql}“ﬁhw well nsdthnt which occurred in my
OWDn bui arhoad and to my own person,

« N'owsl am gn!% to bid yyou nﬁ’g&' bight. 1 have
talked more than fs good for me, and you bave
listencd oa mauch as is rood for you. To-morrow I
will come and tell you something abont what we
did arvund Aldie and Upperville.™

THE ASSISTANT TREASURY.

The leading financial inatltution in the United
States {s the Umted Stotes Assistant Treasury at
New York. Though it s only aa assistant treasury,
and the Treasury proper is at Waehington, yet the
trananctions of the former are ra vastly greuter in
volume than the latter that the chiet work of the
Whashington oftice is keepioy record of the busiuvss
done by ita New YorE branch. Nineteen-twen-
tieths of the public ereditors are paid here; nearly all
the public loans are disposed of here; by far the
zreater patt of the revenue from castorns and 1axes
i3 received bere; and bere 1a patd on days lixed by
law, the intereat on §2,000,000.000 of United Btutes
securitics. A business of from $3,000,000 to§10,000,000
is daily done here—done quickly,quietly, and without
errors or dispates. No institution i{o the city ls
better worth inspection than the S8ub-Treasury ; and
be it said in simple justice, no inan Js more willing
to have it inspected than Mr. Van Dyck, the Sub-
Treasurer.

The vanlte are a sigbt which cannot be witnessed
elrewhers In this country. There are two of them;
but one is comparatively empty, and only hoids
some $10,000,000. The otlier contains over£60,000,000,
ooe balf i coln, the other balf in paper. How
many readers have ever scen a million dollars in pa-

er or gold? We remember one of the oldest of onr
gud res, 8 man of lurge experience and pratound
wisdom, interrupting a party of talkers, who were
chatting about milllons of gold, with the nuive
questious :

* How big is a million of gold* Would it rest on
this table¥ Would it go under this chair? How
many men wotld it take to carry it¥ What does it
look like ¥’

His Honor might have gratified his curiosity by a
visit to the Bab-Treasury. = Tuere thirty millions of
gold Je dormant, awaiting the resurrection of sgcrle
payments, They are put up in bags contalniug &,000
each, acd welghing say forty-five ponuds, These
bags are piled one above another in clorets, which
ine the Ioner wall of the vaoits; » hundred bays
il a closet. When filled the door is closed, Incked,
and sealed with the cashier’s seal; a ticket attached
specifies that in that dark and narrow bole $500,000
in gold liz bidden. Fifty or more such closets may
be eeen, daly closed, locked, and sealed. Bat in
that vault, whose wealth far ontshines the wildest
fables of Oriential etory, bags of gold lie around in
every corter  Yan kick one oa yon enter. Others
rest on trucks walting sepulture in the elosets. They
sre 80 plentiful, and so seeminsly desglsed by tke
officials who handle them that insensibly tbe spec-
tator loses his respect for them, and forgets that the

oss-asion of a few ench bags would realize his life-
i)om: dream of material prosperity.

These bags are the products of customs’ duties.
Every day Detween 3and 4 o’clock, s little hand-
cart, ark-shaped, painted red, covered over, may be
scen travelling up Wall street, propelled by two
stout men, and wending its way from the Custom-
Houee 10 the Sub-Treasury. There are but two
men ostengibly engeged in pushing the liftie red
cart. Bat a corefal obscrver may discover two
other men, likewise stolt and very watchfal who
lounge up the side walk oo o parailel linn. They
iook as ﬁ they carried revolvers. In these days,
when the customs' duties are heavy, the iittle red
ark eometimes contains §$740,000—a prize worth the
sttention of robbers. But it Is never atlacked.
When it reaches the Sud-Treasary it s unlocked,
and the bage are handed in. Each bag is then
counted by the Bub-Treasurer's clerks. They ¢ount
with both hands, nnd with a rapidity and accuracy
truly wonderful. Tbey seem to possess a sort of ju-
stinct, the prodact of long rxperience, which en-
gbles them to discover a falre coin st o glance.
Pleces which haveé been spiit open, the insldes flled
out, and the cavity filled with iridlum, the two
Lalves soldered together, and remilled on the edges,
are 50 like gepuine colns that the best judges are
often deceived by them. They welgh precisely the
same a8 genoive colns. They are precisely the right
size. They have the ring of puro gold.  Yet these
counterfcits are detected at & (i'lnnce by the expe-
rienced clerks of tho Treasury. It used to be sald
ot Mr. E. H. Birdsali, the present Casbier, that
when he was s clerk he could, in emptying a §5,000
bag, at the first dip of his hands in the glittering
mass, pick out all the spurious cofns.

There 18 8 quantity of eilver lo the 8ub-Treasury,
in bogs snd kega, but efter one has been haodiing
millions of pold it secems s poor sort of metal. A
ellver closet Bolds $40,000; there arc & fow dozen of
them full to repletion. Within s short time eon-
pidersble cmounts of sllver have arrived here from
New Orleans—thr products of duoties or the Con-
fireation Act. Many of the coins arc rusty, and
dingy, and i¢ is shrewdly suspected that, during the
@arz days of rebel supremacy, these pleces slept
the slerp of the just in damp underground holes.
One of the New Orleans bauks §s known to have
buried its cofn when Confederate ebipplasters made
thelr apgcslinnce, and the plan was doubtless

y

dopted any private individaals. -
° 0?paper-u’;onexpthe Bub-Treasury In New York
holds soms!forty millions. Of this over cighteea

millions are! jv flves, tene, nZn twepties, and are
piled on o ehelf in the vauwlt. As nearly as we conld
calculate by the eye, there Is abofit & cord and a
half of this mouey, It might fill a twd borse hay-
M\thq- a psy maoster calls with a draft, the

ive him mmkflloubuhclhukﬁ. The
potes ‘l;!o nikbs lmlltc:ﬂnluufy—!m d and

worn, showing evidence of loug service, others

new and crisp. By-and-by, when Government be-

g;na to call in legn] tenders, woe betide the national
nks whosc ssaes accnmulate In this vault!

The larger notes, $100°s, §500°s and $1,000°s have
thn honor of closet room. There I8 n closet there
which contains helf-a-dozen millions. Lylng on the
top of a mountain of these notes, was a ro
which we examloed. It could easfly have been put
in the coat pocket and carried away without incon-
venience. 1t coutuloed one thousand $500 iegal
tenders, and was therefore worth just half a million.
But for the contempt for moaey which the inspec-
tion of these enormous aums is apt for the moment
to insplre, one might have coveted this Nttle pack-
age. How many sble and suecessful men toll fora
lifetime In the hopo of acquiring just such a parcel t

But, i you are going to steal, gentle reader, let us
recammend coupons as the most convenlfent articie
to ‘‘convey." Beven-Thirty coupons are so small
that you can easfly put 850,000 worth in your walst-
I coat pocket, snd a8 to Ten-Forty capons, a pluch of
them between your finger and thumb Is a small for-
tune, These littlo bita of paper, no blgger than
apoths *s labels, or half tho sizo of of & tlve cent
note in fractional! currency, repregent sums varylng
from $25 in gold to $365in curfency. As interest.
day comes rouad thoy pour in from all gquarters—
from the far West and the lately rebellions South
from Germany and Holland; from crowncd heads in
Europe, and Industrious washer-women in this coun-
try. To cxamine and sort these litle bits of paper
is no slight task. Oae of the riches: men In New
York 1s sald to keep hix daughters, warried and
single, busy cattiog off corpons for a whole after.
noon and evening before Interest-day; when the
cutting is done the cldest dnughter herself sweeps
nut the room to intercept waife and estravs. Over
$125,000,000 are disbursed annually at the New York
8yb-Treasury in}mvm—nt of such coapons.

The vaults of the Sub-Treasury moy teally be
sald to defy burglars. lc the first place, they are
built on thirty-five feet of solid masoary, so that
digying under them and workiog by a tonnel to the
fioor would be impracticable. Then they stand tn
the main hall of the Trensary building, lo which &
watch Is always kept, aud into which it would re-
qaire no small lahar to {ntrude after nightfall. The
vanlts themselves are iron chambers, with fron
floors, rnofs, and wslls. The latter are two feet
thick, and bollow; the hollow belng filled with
musket balis, which defy the burglar's driil. Four
doors of massive iran clos: the cntrance to the
vault; each door Is locked with two locks, so that
efght different keys of pecullar mechanism are re-
quired to open the same. lincle 8amuel, poor fel-
luw! {8 not likely to be robbed at this office, how-
ever he may faro cisewhere.

We remember the S8ub-Treasury when Mr. Cisco
was first appolinted its chief, in two roowns of the
Assay Bailding—a quiet, retired establishment, in
which nobody spoke above a whisper, and a tew
clerhs leisurely counted their gold, and demurely

aid the President and other public functionaries.

cople went thers to chat with the Sub-Treasurer—
s man of lejsure and considerable Information—and
twice a year called to collect their interest. It was
80 slow and go old-togy an jnstitution thet the Wall-
street bankers used 16 tsngh at it.

Ie these days, the Sub-Treasury 8¢ New-York hLas
its grip on the throats of oearly all the bankers in
the conntry, and we notice that nove of them are
disposced even to ~mile when the name of Mr. Dyck
is wentioned. —fHarper's Weekly.

——— el o G

BEA-GIRLS.

1 was sitting, not long sgo, on a bigh and very
reasonably eaastere cliff, overlooking the ocean,
watching the ospreys, which, by a wonderful pro-
vision of Providenre, sce and nuerringly plooge up-
on the fish in the wuves beneath, withouat ever
missing the mark.

Providence, it I8 trne, hos made no wouderfal
provision by which the flsh may save himself.

Tbat, bowever, in the affair of the fish.

1 did nat trouble myself to cxlplnm this partiality
exhibited toward the osprey. was meditating up-

The ledges were perfectly covered, white, with
hosts of gea-fowl, Just from the nest, in all stages of
growth and development, from the callow sguab,
ail eyes, to the splendid hird, snowy and -%lrp
winged, with jet-binck tips to his long swift pinions,

But no buman thing was visible,

“Where are they #' I asked.

**Why, thar, right afore yer eyes!”

*“Young girls? I thought yon said —'*

“Yas, bless you! Them's sll girls—sea-girls, as
some calls 'em. Them’s'em !I”

This was a crucl blow

I could not at first comprehend that a villalnous
but common wispronunciation had so awakened
my imaglination but to decelve it.

I merely said, “Ob!" gave the fisherman half.a-
dollar—he evidently expected something—and re-
traced my stadp-.

As my guide went out of sight, I aaid, “Hang his
young gulls! He has made one of me also!"

MEMOIB OF ERATON RICHARDSON, M. D,

Dr. Braton Richardson wes born at Attleborough,
Bristol Countv, Mass, Oct. 10th, 1803. The father
of the Richardsou family emigrated from England
about the year 1668, and scttled In Woburn, Mass.—
The next generation moved to Attleborough, where
the family berame numerous. Caleb Richardson,
the grandiather of Braton, was the great-grandson
of the first scttler of Woburm. He was a soldier in
the French war of 1755, and traversed the Mohawk
beforo any settiements were made upon jt. He
wont with General Bradstreet In his expedition
dnwn Oswego River, and across Lake Ontario to
the taking of Frontenac, at the outlet of the lake.
He was a captaln in the war of the Revolation, had
command and held the fort where the battery now
is in New-York city,while Gen. Washingtop retreat-
ed from New-York. After the war he was acting
justice of the %cue in his native town, and at the
termination of his appointment, his son Caled, the
father of the subject of thin sketch, became justice
of e, and wsas elected deacon of the church to
which he belonzred. In 1506 he removed to Har-
tord, 8usqn’a Covuty, Pa. where his remains now

Tepose.

E:: Braton Rlchardson was the youngest of five
sons. The eldest, Rev. Lyman Richardson, is a dis-
tingulshed educator, and bas tor many years been at
the head of the literary institution at Harford, with
which he has becu connccted about 40 years. Lee,
the s»cond eon, was s deacon and evlonel of militia
Caleb Coy, the third son, and Lyman are the only
ones surviving Preston, the foarth son, was an
alumnus of Hamiltoo College, and a member of An-
burn Theological Bewmninary, which pulmosnary hem-
orrbage forced him to leave. He svent the residue
of his days in establishing the school at Harford, and
died jo 1836.

Pazrsing the days of his boyhood In a new country,
Dr. Richarson was to a great extent devrived of the
literary advantages which have sprung up with the
progress and growth of the people; yet his ednca-
tion was not neglected, for around his father's fire-
side, he and his brothers diligently prosecated their
atadies. In t be commenced, and continued da-
ring the two successive years, the stody of medicine
with Dr. Thomas Bweet, of Canaan, now Waymart,
Wayne Countv, Pa. In 1828 and '29 he was a stu-
dent in the office of Charles Marshall, M. D., at
Newtntt, Sussex Co., N -J. He attended two cours-
es of Lectures at the Western District Medicel Col-
lege, at Falrfleld, N.-Y., Jo 1820-50 and 1833-34, re-
celving the degrea of M. D. at Albany, In the latter

car.  He commenced practice at Carboundale, Pa.,
n 1829, continuing there one year, when he remov-
ed to Brooklyn, 8usqaehanna County, Ps. In Sep-
tember, 1840, he married Locy Caroline Miles, of
the same place, and was there for a third of a centn-
ry engaged In nu exteosive aud sucressful practice,
until prostrated by the brief illness which terminat-
ed 1o bis death ou the 30th day of March, 1864.

As o man, Dr. Richardson enjoyed in a high de-
gree the respect and confidence of all classes of the
community. Possessed of more than ordhm?' in-
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on loftier matters, and listening to a saflor singiog
ilke the tuneful gazette of some far-off veasel.
How alight and frall secemed that wave-tossed

bk omparidrtn o focky popsle rieh
[l

orm.

0, cliff"* I mused, *“the bark may bs wrecked,
roined, dashed in a thousand fragments at my feet ;
but the stormsa of heaven are mightier than thou.—
Ard one day their tumult shall wreck thee, ruin
thee, and dash thee In tragments likewise—scrvo
thee right I

The clifl frowned.

It was, in fact, one of the sort known as ‘‘frown-
ing cliffa.”

till the far-off mariner chanted his wild threnody
to the rising winda, that now whitened a fringe of
foam, ever ﬁulng aod falling azainst o long bar that
reached nut a rocky arm into the rea.

The sea-fowl were flylag in long lines, southward,
over this rocky promontory.

They looked ke ducks but they were geese.

1 know they were grese, because they didu't stop
to tuke a drick at the bar.

And probably they wouldn’t have another ch

[thurvugnly

g , his advice war often sought ip public af-
fairs, and he wzs often called ™ preside st public
mectings. He was a firm frlend of temperance,
gzood morals, and adncation  Ho Lept hlmsalf

scquainted with our natiounal affairs, and
was a hearty supporter »f the goveroment in its ef-
forts to suppress the late slaveholders’ rebellion. —
He was on seversl occastons school director in his
township, which office, as well ns that of coroner of
the county, he held at the time of his death, His
pastor speaks of him es cherishing a hope in the 8a-
vior rnd evineing a hope in religion, though not for-
ward to !?k of his own spiritual experience or

TOgTess, e was well vérsed in the Scriptures and

D the doctrines and duties of evangelical religion,
gave his Influence decidedly in their favor. He was
a man of liberal views given to hospitality. He had
no children. He and his wife (who survives hlin)
were fond of the natural aciences, and both of them
were ekillful taxidermista.

As a physiclan, Dr. Richardson was in the fore-
most mu§ of the profestion in Busquebhanna County.
8kiilfu! and accnrate in diagnosis, he was kind =nd
feithful in the discharge of bis duties to his patients,
whether rich or poor. He despised gunackery out

{
perbaps not even tili they reached the flashing break-
ers ot Nd Rye.

The sun sank in an angry glare, among rifted
hesdlands ot purple clonds.  Aw it did 50, the light-
honses shone out, one by one, each presentlog its
star-like aureoles to the mariper, as a beacon of sufe-
ty and a gnide to bome.

All cxcept one; a patent, new fanglad aflair,which
presented e revolver, instead.

At this junctare I perceived a smell of flsh.

My first impression was that I was becoming sn
osprey, and sbout to go at earning a living by my
talons instead of by my taleats.

1 was soon resssured, however, by a hiccup be-
bind me. It was not the good fish, still in the rea,
that I smelied, bot the rematus of some more an-
cient and disorganized bodies, which clung to the
overalls of a bloary fishormean, and emitted an odnr
like that of bad eges on anchovy-toast. *

(I wish it anderstood that I never ate bad eggs
on anchovy-toast. My metaphor is entively drnwn
from mental and imoginative sources. ]

{ looked around.

The bleary fisherman approached without that na-
tive grace that never mnarks this clazs of people.

"lfrarc yer, boss¥"' eaid he, exbibiting a tooth as
he smited, and seatcd himself on a boulder, vis-a vig
to me. “‘It's a fine cvenin'.”

I assented.

“Ii's agoin’ to be dirty, though. ‘Tide's full at
miduight, ard wind’s haulio’ round.”

“Ab " sald I affirmatively.

“D’jyer that ’ar qucer nolse
us here !’

1 listened.

The threnody of the navigator was hushed. The
melancholy requiem of the waves came fitfully apon
the wind, and with it, 8 subdued, strange, cham-,rinﬁ
sound nr‘aing from the base of the cliff. + A hundre:
or a thousand little volecs, prattling, chuckling, and
babbling all at once!

“What is it 7’ I exclaimed.

*Them's young citls,” eaid the fishy fisherman.

“Young girls P’ I cried.

“Yes, boas There's more'n a million of 'em
down thar, I reckon. 1eeed 'em all the arternoon,
a playin’, and = plungin’, snd a caperin’ about
down'thar, jeat as white, and soft, and skeery, and
pooty as uatar!”

“Bathing 7' 1 suggested. .

““Wal, yes, somo of 'cm. Bome of 'sm hangin
ter rocks, and ecootin’ round, permiscus like.’

*Where do they come from ¥'* said I,

“0, bless yer, there’s more'n a million of 'em
lives about here!  This 'ere beach Is jest slive with
'em. They b'long here.”

““What & place for a poet to live " erled I, In mp-
tare. ‘It would be as good es being turned loose
in a boarding echool !

“They is mighty queer critters, snyway,’’ said the
fisherman.

“They are 1" [ replled, with emphasis.

down yonder, b'low

of the profession or in it, and was a zealous sapporter
of the medieal orgalzatlon for its suppression. With
his profeasional brethren he was a strict obrerver of
medical etiquette, and was very sensitive in regard
to any breach of it towards himself. He was remark-
able [or his punctuality in all appointments, and
whenever abaent or tardy, it was well known that
therc ;must ba a good reason for It. In consulta-
tion he was ever frank and decided In the expres-
s'qu of his opinions, and desired the same of others.
Probably no young member of the profession ever
met him on such occasioas without feeling beanetit-
ed by his wisdom and experieuce. He was rarcly
absent from the meetings of the Conuty Megdical S8o-
clety, and was for many years its honored President,
until removed by death. For several years he rep-
resented the County Boclety at the State SBoclety, of
which he was one of the Censors, and twice attend-
cd the American Medical Assoclation as a delegate.
The last iliness of Dr. Richardson continued but a
few days. The writer of this skcteh and Dr. L. A.
Bmith, of New-Miiford, a former pupil and esteemed
fricnd, were summoned to ses bim on the 18th of
March, and before the cloge of the 20th he was dead.
His funeral was attended by an immenae assembi-
age of those who sincercly mourned thejrlosa, Rev.
A. Miller, of Harford, preachcd an sblo sermon
from Col. IV. 14th, “Luke, the beloved physician,”
and his remains were committed to the earth with
Masonlc honors, the ceremonies belug condncied
by Hon Ben). Parke, LL. D. At a special meeting
of the Burquehanna County Medical Bociety appro-
priate resolutions of respect and condolence were
paased, and published in the papers of the county.-~
Transactions of Medica! Society of Paaw’a. C C. H.

Tae Max wHO OwNs HuppersePIELD —The Eng-
lish papers state that Lady Gwendoline H. Maaur,
the young and lovely davghter of the Duke of Somer-
set, has just been married to 8ir J. Rameden, the
Young Yorkshire Baronet, who owns tha land on
whick every house in Hudderefield is built, saveone,
8ir John has offered fabulous sume for the property,
but lo vein. The land belongs to an old Quaker,
and on Bir John offering to purchase it from him
he repiled: ‘* Whea strangers ask thee to whom the
town ot Huddersford belongs, thou canst eay that it
belongs to thee and me.”’” The Baronet offered to
give the owner as many sovereigns for the land as
would cover the property, when the Quaker {nquir-
ed, ** Wilt thou place them edgewise?’ It is per-
haps needless for us to state, that the Baronet ‘de-
clined placing them edgewise, and the ownership of
the town of Huddersfleld is therefore still divided
between Bir John Ramsden and the Quaker.

Hamp oW Crrworine.—A country ‘‘chap,’ who
recently visited 8an-Franeisco for tho fint time,
gives h{u views of the ladies in this way:

“Somewhars In every circamference of silk-and
velvet that wriggles along there's allers a wuman,
but how much of the holler is filled in

clined to loynacity, ‘‘now, them ﬁiﬂn knows wheo
foul weather's o comin’ jest as woll os all git out !"

“Weatherwise, I nuppw," sald s‘trom their
residence along-shore.’

“H'm,” sajd he. '*‘They's pooty wild, too. The
young 'uns aro bolder, but ns they git older they git
more aod more ekittlsh. When they're fall grows,
a man can’t come within hsif-a-mile of *em {"

“Some men miglht succed better than others,” 1
remarked with great complacency.

“0, I don't mesn to say as thar isn’t some, veg'-
Iar spo who might. Mebbe yer'e in that line
yourself, sir :

I emiled, neutrally. .
lm“Bnt' it's no use. They aint good for nothin' you

ow.* .

“Well-—not for much—that's true. Bat they're
rather necessary, after all.” -

“I don't s'pose pothin’s made in vain, sir. It
don’t 'pear reaso’bla.”

“How do you get down to the foot of this cliff
from here?” sald I, carcieasly.

“'Dyer ltke to take alook at'em?” asked the
fisherman,

“Well—yes; I dot’t mind,* sald I, in an indiffer-
ent manner, “if It 1sn’t too much work.”

We arose, and piloted by the old man, I descend-
ed a steep and tortuons path down the slde of the
cliff, uminate by a twilight eky of royal purplin

Below, the dark-green waves dashed themsglves
into white agalost the dark-red rocks, and countless
myriads of sea-gulls wheeled in and out, up and
down, hither and thither, about the face of the

preciplee, ‘og-place
0g-p ':h_o

“Now,” pursued my , who d io-
I

At length we reached s sort of |
from which seversl long led%en slo, 14 away,
the breakers, .

lowest of them washed b:
“There they 1s," said the ancient fisherran ; “and

yqu_ever soen more girls 'n thas at wapst, I'd
BB amn e

PP ;
with meat, and bow much is gamnon, the spectator
dun no. A feller marry= a site, and finds, when 1t
coms to the p’int, that he haa nuthin’ in his arms
but a regular anatomy. Efmenls gndy degeevers,
what is tobs said of the female that dresses for a
huandred and forty welght, but bas n't reelly got as
much fat on her s would a griddie—all the
appearant plumpness copsistiug of cotton and
whale bona.

£~ Mrs. Bwisshelm comes down like o thousand
o'brick opon the female clerks in Weshington—their
tight shoes, pinched walsts, curls, flashy dress, hoop
ekirts, buds, spangles, beads, and smiles. 8he mor-
severely and denonnces the vanity, insipidity
and want of delicacy of her comrades fu the depart-
ments. Jene G. is not lovely nor Is sho young—=
that's about what's the matter.

[ A lsdy wrots upon s window some verses,
inttmating her design of never marrying. A geatle-
man vro!i the following lines underneath:

Tho lady whose resolve these words betoken,

Wrote them on glass, to show it mey bebroken.

{=r"Bad men are_never completely happy, altho’
possesard of everything that this world can bestow ;
and good men are naver completely misemble, al-
though ‘deprived of all that the world can takoaway.

To plague poor Job the Devil took his wealth,
Bnrg oﬂhlmudrcu, and destroyed his health: ,
What, thivk you, did he more to fret his life

Why, be, old Batan, left a scolding wife.

g b g et mary e
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LOST.

I'm thinking to-night of the beantitul girl,
I lost eo long ago !

Loat, lost In the eplendor ot Fashlon’s mad whir,

Lost, lost in a shimmer of diamonds and pearl,
And Izces and satins of spow.

Once she was only the beutiful flower
That grew in'my heart’s deepest core,
Now she is wedded to fashion and power—
Aye, wedded for lite for sn old man's dower,
For lile and forever more.

Ob, I cannot forget the smiles and the glance
That made mv heart throb with joy,

As floating nlong ltke a star in the dance,

A touch of her hand pierced my heart like a lance,
The heart of her lover boy.

B0 innocent, artless, and childlike, g0 fair,—
A star ln the brow of Night—
Her white shoulders veiled in a lace Work of hatr,
Har snowy robes floating around ber like air,—
Flecey and noizelcss and light.

Bho fs beantiful still, but hanghty and proud
8he tosses her queenly head, .
As she flutters nlong with the floating crowd—
Her Jrewelu and velvets are only a shrond
0 hide a heart that Is dead.

I'm thinking to-night of the beautiful girl
That T loved »0 deep and wild,
Lost, lost o tbe splendor of Fashion's mad whirl,
Lost, lost in & shimmer of opals and pearl—
Lost—the inpocent child,

It may havo been best, but I'm dreary to-night,
With thoughts I cannot control,
The old, old love that I quenched burneth bright,
And her face, like a stardn a halo of night,
Is sbining within my soul.

HOME ARD FRIENDS,

Vh ! there's a power to make each hour
As sweet as Heaven designed it ;

Nor need we roam to bring it home,
Though few there be that find it !

Wo eeek too high for thinga close by,
Anpd lose what Nature found us;

For life bath here no charms so dear
As home and frlends around us!

We oft destroy the present joy
For future hopes—and pralse them;
While flowers s sweet, blnom at our feot,
If we’d hut stoop to raise them!
For things afar still sweetest are
When youth's bright spell hath bound us ;
But soon we're tanght the earth hath paught
Like home and friends around us!

The friends that apeed in time of need,

. When Hope's last reed is shsken.

To show us still that, come what whl,
We are not quite forsaken :

Though all were night, If but the Jight
From Friendship's sltar crowned us,

T would prove the blies of earth was this—
Our home and friends around us!

NEW YORK EDITORS

The personal appearance of all distinguished men
is & matter of curlosity, and has Leen from time im-
memorial; and to gratify this natural interest con
cerning editors we ot down a few limnings.

The Jargest of New York editors in point of size e
James Gordon Bennett, while the smallest is Henr:
J. Raymond. Both of these men have been bold
editors, and yet, quite strangely, the latter has nev-
er met the touch of person=l violence, while the for
mer kas been punished often and severely. Mr.
Raymond exhibits a marvelous contrast between
muecle and jotellect.  His industry for a quarter of
acentury past has been incredible, and he has the
reputation of belng the hardest worker In New
York. In thie way he huilt up the Times.

Erastus Brooks, ot the %d-;{rw. is of & tall, ner-
vous frame, indicating no ordinary degree of power,
and yet, with all hia ability, he has failed to bulld
up s leading paper.

As for Horace Greeley, almost everybody knows
bow he lonks, and we need only add that he dresses
mauch better than in former days, and the fomores
white coat has retired from service. We believe
that the eccentricities of this peculiar man are en-
tircly unsflected, and are the idiosyneracies of his
nature. Mr. Greeley has changed but little intwenty
years, and wears remarkably, considering the erent
amount of work be turps off daily. When we first
saw Mr. Greeley, he was a tall, slender yonth, with
pecnllar fresh of nce, and a beautifn}
simplicity glnying over his features. This was in
1839, when he was struggling for a foothold in the
great metropolis. He has since hecome stouter,
and while he shows the mark« of time, he has not
put off the early marks of character.

His chlef opponent, Thurlow Weed, is six feet
bigh and well proportioned, albeit we do not ad
mire his style of countenance.

We have thus referred to the veterans of the daily
gress, and may remark that during twenty years or
more they have stood at the post of daily toll with
uniform industry, and in each individnal cass bave
gained in welght sioce the commencement. Not
oue has died during the termm mentioned.

Among the editorial corps of New York, the pab-
lic interest singles out one as an object of chlef cu
rlosity. This is Benpett. There ia, perhaps, an cx-
cuse to be found for this, in the fact that no pablic
man has sald so muach about himself as he. He has
aven advertised his own personal ngliness, and that
too in A most indelicate manner. We might quote
from his own columns_such references ad nawseem
but we forbear.  Mr. Bennett 18 xeldom seen, and
while other editors are apen to the public, his meth-
od is seclusion. We think this habit grew out of &
sense of danger, arising from the Litterness >f hi»
personal attacke, and the trequent retaliation which
followed. Mr. Bennpett in understood to make no
claim on public sympathy—he has warred upon zo-
clety, and expects to receive whatever may come.
1f wealth be the great end of life, he bas sncceeded,
sluce his establishment Is sstimafed at two millions,
but we doubt it this affords the expected satisfac-
tlon. In earlf days Mr. Bennett wad tall, slender,
ann exeeedingly awkward. He has since become
very stout, and is the largest, stoutest, and richest
of the New York dallies. He is desceuded from av
old 8cotch Roman Catholic tamily, and was educa!-
ed for the priesthood.  Of the rellgions preferences
of the other editorial gentlemen referred to, wo msy
edd that Mr. Greeley 1a o Universalist, and Mr. Ray-
mond a Presbyterian.  Of the religious press, Mr.
Prime, of the Obserter, is a large, well-built man,
with qulet and unosteatations maoners. This cor-
mrondn with the character of the sheet he issncs,
Which I8 a plessant, readable, and usefal paper.—
Theodore Tilton, of the Independent, s one of the
youngest of the fraternity, and may expect some-
thing of n compliment a8 to pero apperarance, —
The Indspendent, althongh ranking amoang religions
journals, is highiy Jiterary in Its character, and
Lioasts in its editor a poct of no ordinary ability.—
Bryant, of the Evening Fost, 18, 88 all know, the pa-
triarch of the city press; he ls venerable fn appear-
ance, and of august yet cheertul manners, and hears
the stamp of pature's greatness.  His essoclate and
son-in-law, Parke Godwin, i ahout twenty-five years
his Junlor, and s 8 good specimen of humanity.—
Northern Jeurnal,

JOHN ADAME' 0OUBTSHIF.

The Boston Transcriptsaya: A correspondent
sends us the fouowlng nteresting reminiscence :

“John Adams eought the hand of the daughter of
the Rev. Mr. Bmith, of Weymonth, and Miss Abl-
iau was pleased to accept the proposal of Mr.

dams, mnch to the chagrin of the parson, the ob-
Jection being that Adams was a man of humble ori-
gin and modemte abllity, and could never aspire to
anyfhing more than the position of shamble village
lawyer. His visits to her home were frequent and
%ro onged, but no hospitalitics wero tendered by

ev. lﬁ émlv.h, elther to Adams or his nag; for
whilo Abigail only had watchful caro over bim, his
‘bay’ passed the weary hours of night in feedlng oo
the hitching-post.

“Now Abigail bad a sister whose name was Mary,
and who was betrothed to o weslthier and it was be-
leved a more promising % man, whose presence
was welco most co y by the rcverend's

family.

"Tgu good parson had promlsed cach of bie
daugbters that on the occaslon of her warriage he
would preach a sermon from 8 text of the bride's
own selection. Mary firat married, and beautifully
g?pmgrlnw dld the father think the text: ¢ And

ary hath cbosen that good part{’ In due time
Abigait marries, and chooses for her text: ‘For
John came neither eating nog drinking, and they eay
he bath a devil,” Tradition does not tell &8 We
scmember, how the text pleased the father, but the
sermon was preached. , Indeed chosg a
part; her Ilfe was abappy ore, and her husband
was a man of means and respectability, Abigail was
s woman of strong affectionn, a practical wlfe, and
possessed.of great nobility of character, whils the
pames of her husband and eon will live as Jong as
the love of liberty inspires tho soul of man.”” .

= Agricultural fairs—Farmer's daughters,
—What to expect at a hotel—Inn-aticniion.
:;&.A fiag files as an old man walks—by the aid qra

—01d Ncptune's breskiast rolla are vory unpalta-

ble to weak stomachis. :
—If you hava 8 cough don’t go to chnrchto gis-

turb the resfof the congregation. :

. he el like 8 pen-kulfe? Be
camne B vy IOER 0% B iR .

—_ . ]
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80 MANY OALLS—A SRKETOH.
BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER l'lo’wl

It was a brisk clear eveniog, in the latter part
December, when Mr. A. i ret l‘ed from h‘i’:
t 18 of a bright coal fire,

[ 2-h 1o the

and warm arm-chair, lo his parlor &t home, He
chanzed his heavy boots for elippers, drew around
him the folds of his cvcnlnggovm, and then 1dung-
Ing back In the chalr, locked op to the ceiling and
about, with an alr of estisfaction, 8till there was s
cloud on bis brow—what conld be the msatter with
Mr. A ? To tell the truth, be had, that after-
100D, reeeived in his connting-room thesagent of one
of the principal religlous charities of the dsy—and
had been warmly urged to double his last year's
subscription, and the urging had been mmva
statements and argumenta to which he dBl not
know how to reply. “People tbink,” solllognized
be to himself, *‘that I am made of money, I believe:
this is the foarth object this year for which I bave
been requested to donble my subecription, and this
{ear has been one of heavy famfly expenses—bulld-

ng and fitting ap this house, ca curtain
end to the ne%v tglngs to be blmzrg:'—‘i y
ty

=00
really do not
see how I am to give a cent more In charity;
there are the bills for the girls and boys—they all
eay they must have twice as much now as before we
came into this house—wonder if I did right in balla-
ing 1t¥' And Mr. A glanced nneasil and
down the celing, and around on the coﬂ{ynruml-
ture, and locked into thafire in silence—he was tir-
ed, barrassed and drowsy, his head began to swim,
and his eyes closed—he was asleep. In hiss he
thooght ze beard a 12p at the door; he opened it,
and there stood a plain, poor-loocking msn, who in
8 voice singularly low and sweet, asked fors few
moments conversation with him. Mr. A——e
asked him into the parlor, and drew him a chate
pear the fire  Tho stranger looked attentivel
around, and then tarning to Mr. A. preaen!.es
him with a paper.  “It ia yourlast yur'. subscrip-
tlon to Missions,” said he, ‘yon know all of the
wabts of that cruse that canbe told yon: Icalled to
seo if vou had snythlog more to add to 14D

This we s said in the same Jow and qulet voles as
before, but for some reason, unaccountabls to him.
self, Mr. A was more em! by the
glnln, poor, unpretending man, than he had ever

ecn in the presence of any one before, Ho was for
some moments ellent before he con'd reply at all,
and then in 2 burried and embarrassed manner he be~
an the same excuse which had sppeared so eatisfac-
tory to him the afternoon before.  The hardness df
the times—the ditlculty of collecting money—fami-
ly expenses, &e.

The stranger quietly surveyed the sgtelm‘lput-
ment with its many elegancies and loxuries, and
without any comment took from the merchant ths
paper he had given, but immediately presented him
with another.

“*This is your subscription ta the Tract Soclety,
have yon anything to add tn it—you know how
much it has been doing, and how much more it now
desires to do, If Christians won!d only furnish means,
Do yon not feel called upon to add something to 1t ¥'*

Mr. A was very uneasy under this appeal,
but there was snmething In the still, mild mapper
of the stranger that restrained him; but he apswer-
ed that although he regretted it excerdingly, his clr-
cumstances were such that he conld not this year
convenlently add to any of his charitles,

The stranger recelved back the r withoot any
reply, but immedlately present n its place the
subscription to the Bible Boclety, and in a few clear
and forcible words, reminded him of its well-known
clalms, and again requested bim to add something
to bis donations. Mr. A. became impatient.

“Have I not eaid," he replied, “‘that Ican do noth-
ing more for any charity than [ did last year? There
=eems to be no end to the calls’ upon us in thess
days. At first there were only three or four objects
presented, and the suma required were moderato——
0w the objects increase every day, all call us
for money, and all, after we give once, want us to
double and treble and qusdruple our snbscriptions;
there {s no end to the thing—-we may as well stop
in one place as another.”

The stranger took back the paper, rose, and
his ey on his companton, sald fn a volce tha -
ed‘%hlx soul: tonight, though

ne year ago to-night, you thought that your
daughterlay dylng—you enuld not sleepfor lgo’ﬁy—
upon whom did you call all that nbzhel')e'

The merchant started and looked np—thers seem-
ed a changa to have passed over the whols form of
bie visitor, whose eye was fixed on him with a calm,
intense, penetrating expression, that awed and sub-
dued him—be drew back, covered his face, and
made no reply.

“‘Five years ago,” sald the stranger, *when yon
lay at the hrink of the grave, and thonght that ifyou
died then you should leave & family of helpless child-
ren entirely ungmvided for, do yon remember how
you prayed—who saved you then ¥

The stranger pansed for an answer, but there wag
a dead sllence. The merchant only bent forward as
one entirely overcome, and mteg hishead on the
seat before bim.

The stranger drew yet nearer, and eald in a et}
lower and more impressive toae: “Do you rememh-
er, fiftecn years siuce, that time when you felt your-
self 80 lost, 80 helpless, 8o hopeless, whin you spent
days and night In prayer, when yon thonght you
would give the whole world for one hour’s assur-
ance that your slns were forgiven you—wholistened
to you then 1™

‘It was my God and Savior!” sald the merehant
with & audden buret of remorsefnl feeling; *“Oh,
yes, it was he.”"

‘“And has Ha ever comrhlned of befng called up-
on tao often !’ inquired the stranger, in a volce of
repranchful sweetness ; “‘eay,” he ndded, *are
={lling to begin this night and ask no more of
\f he from this night will ask no more of you P’

‘‘Ob, never, never, never!” said the merchint,
throwing himselfat his feet, but s he spoke thess
words the figure seemen to vanish, and he awoke
with his whole soul stirred within him,

'‘Oh God and Bavior! what have I been maying?

“‘hio
all I have, to what

What have I heer dolng®! he exclaimed.
all—take everything—what is
‘I‘hoq bast done for me 1’

- An Irish Btory—Enlisting a Lawyer,

Well mind yerself, now, for this is as true as Gos-
vel. It was on the 11th of May, 1839, I *listed & re-
crolt'in Dublin, and put the questions to bhim, gave
bim the shillin’, glory be to God, and walked him to
the tmrracks as fine as o fiddle. = Well, behold ye,
now, o fow days afther, he was claimed as *prentire,
and 80 he waa had up before the major, and he com-
mitted him for trial. Well, at the following sizes ha
was had up, and 1 was called as witn snd the
!Inl:y:lr that defended him tould me that Y did not

.
:hﬂd'" bt estions to bim an
o put the questions rightly #**
“Irid‘f‘:;"l;':’rgx}' ; 4 h, lt'z'h . mh:t
“By the ro of yer oath, now,’" says he,-*
8 me 'tha questions, for I aon’t b‘ellevz'yog' axed

them.'
“How do you know that P says I, “for by this
‘‘Come, now,

and by that you worn’t by.”

“Noune of yer business,” says he.
let us hear. “Put the questions to me,” says h
and he held out his hand, and acco ly 1 nllet
out o helf crown snd slapped it into me and
then I up and axed him the questions, and he sald
'yes' to them all.

*Wes these the same questions yo* putto the
prisoner ¥ says he,

o wor,” says I.

“v;el , here’s yer half crown back, for yees,™
says he. .

I can’t take it, sir,” says L
nof eayse he.
“Why not 9" h

“Why not? says I; ‘“‘why, sure I ean't take t4
back tili yo go before & magistrate and pay tha
‘smart money,’ "

“You be hanged,” says he. And ha pat the mon.
ey in his pocket, and I called to his lordship on the
beneh for o witnesa that I had "isted him.  And O,
but there was aroar In conrt! His lordshlp, tha
Judge, laughed till the tears ran down his tacs, and
says he to the counsellor: - j

I am sorry for you, my good man, butI hope
you'll get promoted soon.”

Well, the decision of the court belng In my favor,
Taxed the judge av’ I might take away my now re-
lcruit ?z Axrxgd oy all ioamd ngnln.dnnd '{lg connblgl-
or got as es a turkey-cock, and as mad as &
witﬁ the cholle; but a lng ho made the'l?est ha
could of it, and pald up the '‘smart mouey,” and I
plcked up my cap to leavo the court; and says 1 to
tbo counsclior, says I: "

:‘%;:x't list in the ll%e nm,gﬁx:l.yllr.

\Wha " says he enap A

uQ, ,:,‘.‘,‘é'.‘,ir," 5Zy- 1, “stickto therifies; that'a
more in your way. . )

Well, ";neu I tonld the etory to the major, X
thought be'd die, and when 'he’'d done laugl be
bid me keep tho *'smart money” for myself,

lmmxcsot PmircrvAﬂ%x.—Wmteg;:n“
man to take cl ofav ne s o
s religiona lnr‘llxaﬁe mind. ey pa

Aschool committeo man writes: Wehave aschool
houss large enongh to accommodate four handred
puplis four stories high,

K newspaper saya: ‘A child was recently ran
over by a wagon about three years oldand Cross-
eyr:_xd wuﬂnan't’ueu which hever spoke snother
Wword afterwards, .

A protéction sgalnst the qun, uaed by
1adles made oﬁ_éntwn and whaleboue,

Au exthange in describlog s recent celohration,
says: ‘“The procession was very fine snd about twa
mﬁ'ealnlm as was also the prayer of Dr; Parry,
the Chlplln.i ’ c
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