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And motber kneit in the corper,
And eash of the boys 1 his place—

When thiat meaking pap of Keslak's,
To Jonathan's cal give chase!

1 mever Jot on to miad 'em,
1 never lel on to hear,

But drove that prayer down the furrow
With the =at hidin under my cheer,

And Keslah a whisperin' —sie ber!™
And mother s sayln' “you dare ™

I asked for s Hght fer the heathen,
To guide on his narrer track,

With that dog and that cat jest waltzln',
And Johnathan's face jest black,

When the pup made s rush, and the Eittea—
Dropped down e the small of my back.

Yet, I think, with the Luod'y assistance,
1 wight have continered then,

If gettin® her holt, Ahat kitten
Hed'nt dropped her claws In me,—when

It ;romebow reached the “Old Adam,™
And T jumped te my feot with “Amen.™

So, y¢°'r right when you says I, Parson,
That the flesh Is weak and & snare,
Axnd to keep yor plow in the farrow
‘When yor eattie begins 1o rare,
Ain‘t no sure thing. And between us,
1 sny Its jlot w0 with prayer.
Barr Hanre

Amands Wheating and Nell Eus-
tis were neighbors in the town of
Brierly Centre, both daughters of
well-to-do farmers. They bad been
st South Hadley together for the

had done its best for them, and Nell
had learned, among other thngs, to
play a few tunes on the piano by
means of natural aptitade for the fine
arta; and since returning home she
had found time to look after her

|

' |father's bouse and dairy and by

| teaching the distriet school summers
—they never allowed that privelege
to a woman during the winter term—
she had laid up & enough to buy a
second-hand piano in the city. When
Nell showed Amands the money,
and confided ber intentions to her,
Amanda had 8 new sensation.
Hitherto she had always been abead
of Nell, so to speak, Her black al-
pacas had been ficer than Nell's,
and bhad born off the palm in the
maiter of triming, ber shawls bad
been more numerous and more gor-
geous, ber bonnet more showy sad
ribbons mare frequent; for a country
|girl, in short, she had invariably led
|the styles in Bri::ir Centre, and she
bad done them credit with her spark-
ling eyes and rosy cheeks. Now if
| Nell was to bavea piano, if she was
to learp to play on it, A manda's ex-
istence would be imbittered beyond
a peradventure. There was but one
piano in all Brierly Centre, and that
was up to old Squire Brierly's and
| nobody to open it frum year's end to
fyear’s end.

| “Dear me! Nell,” ssid Amsnda,
| “what makes you think of wasting
your money on such foolishness as a
piano, when you don’t know how to
use it, and it'll take such a sight of
room ?"

{  “Oh it just fitinto the sugle by
tbe chimney,” said Nell, happy as s
cricket on the besrth ; and 1 mean to
{learn to use it—see if I don’t.”

o] don’t see who will teach you;
and it costs a power of money.”

“I've thought may be Deacon Small
might give me some hints; he plays
the base-viol in the cheir, you koow.
And then folks can learn by them-
selves. I've read about it—there's
Mozart snd—"

"Lor sakes!" laoghed Amanda, “1
g’ you're 8 Mozart, or some of
those fellows who knew mueg by
nature. You arn't vain nor anything,
are you Nell !”

“Maybe I am,” answered Nell,
| pleasantly.
| “One can't get on without a trifle
of venity ; it's sort of wholesome stuff,
after all that’s been said about it, but
it's like bomepathic medicine—a lit.
tle goes & good ways. Anyways I
{eould pley Fisher's Horopipe, Chor-
{us Jig, and Old Hendred at South
| Hadley. And I thonght it would

prioss | gort of liven father up, after the day’s

chores were done to bear a little ma-
gic if it wasn't 8o fine, before the can.
dles are lit, between daylight and
dark. It's sociable like, a little mu-
sic is; then it would be bandy for s
dance any winter evening.”

“What's that about winter even-
ngs asked Tom Brierly, the Squire’s

in at the opep door, Wwith thatfamil-
igr air of bis which made bim wel-
rome everywhere. “A dance? I'll en-
gage ;211 for the first cotillion, Nelie,
can 17

“Oh dear, no,” giggled Amanda.
“She's going to be the bsnd hersell.”

“Mandy’s Isughing at me,” explain-
ed Nell, because I'm going to buy =
piazo with my earnings.”

“Let those lau who win,™
cried Tom, Ii?tl_v. “We'll play du-
ets together, Nell.”

“Well, 'm no company for such
famous musicians,” ssid Amanda, “I
guess 1'll be going howe.”

';'l"m going your way,” said Tom,

ng.
“Oh so soon 7” pleaded Nellie.
«] didn’t thinkof stopping—1 heard

the music of your voices ss I came
n

finishing touch after the district school | ran

son, snd hero of the place, loungiag | %R

the enrtains, and see their chil
go in and out. After all,
she needed the piano, in
she might confide the secre:
sometimes seemed too big for her &
heart to hold.

“Nell is so odd!” said Amands,
ss she and Tom loitered home.
“What do you suppose she wants
with & piano—a girl who spends balf
ber time in the dairy and kitchen?”

“A piano isn't s bad jnvestment,
and Deacon Small says Nell's got s
talent that oughtn’t to be hid in s
napkin”—laughing.

“Oh, that's it! He’s been turning
ber head with his flatteries. I won-
der be dosn’t marry her and be done
with it!”

“Marry Nell! Descon Smalll”
cried Tom, with a start and a laogh.
“Did he ever dare propose such &
thing 7"

“They say she has had it under
consideration. Folks think she could't
do better.” \

“Couldn’t she ?” gaid Tom uneasi-
Iy.
" “He's got means, you know,” said
Amanda, seriously, “and Nell's got
ambition.”

“And be's old enocugh to be her
dfatbet.” -

“Some folks! you know, would
sooner be an old man's, darling than
» young man’s slave.”

“You wouldn’t 7"

“1'11 wait till the young man asks
me,”
snswered Amanda, suggestively as
well as wisely, and tossing her {ud
as she bade him good-bye.

“It ean’t be that Nell would marry
the deacon for ‘kis means,’ _
Tom; “Amanda’ssuch s little -apole
blossom it’s hard tor a fellow to make
up his mind. Jehu! what a coneeit-
ed sss I em! Perhaps Nell would
not marry me any way. There's a
look in her eye, though, that makes
me feel sometimes as if there wasn't
anybody else in the wide world—
and then Amanda'll throw one of her
saucy glances tkis way and raise the
duce ia me !”

“I'm going to make some¢ of those
raised doughouts that father likes,”
said Amanda; “1'm going to surprise
bhim with ‘em.”

“Wa'sl, there’s nothin’ to hinder,”
returned the mother, “only the empt-
in’s is out.” )

“That's always the way. if I take
a notion to do snything—"

Wa’'al you don't take a notion of-
ten enough to hurt; bat if your's sot

was because she fancied that
bhe would be proud of her on
any terms. Beanx came by natare,
buta piany was s diffrent affair.
Still she bad oo fith in her own
bandicraft, snd every time she sent
her butter to market she expeeted it
to return unsold. The tair was to be
held at Brierly Centre that year, and
ihe time drew nigh, and Amanda got
80 pervouns over the prospect that she
dteani~d she was & pound of butler
left to meltin the sun ; and her favor-
ite nightmare was that the um
was Tom, and Nell’s batter took it
She found out the days on which
Nell charned, and always took care
to drop in and taste the butter, in
order to compare it with her own,
which did not in the least conduce lo
ber comfort, but left the bitter flavor
of envy on her palate.

“What are you going to stamp
your butter with, Nell 77 she asked
one day, while Nell was braidiog s
rag mat, and Tom Brierly .offered
suggestions about harmony in the
color of the rags,

“Oh, I always use that old stamp
of grandma’s the sheaf of wheat,” re-
plied{Nell. “There, will this piece of
of scarlet flannel be oat of
taste beside the stripes of my old
blee delain, think "

“Who ever heard of taste in a rag
mat ! laughed Amands, peevishly.

“Do let’s talk about the fair. ['ve
got butter on the brain.”

“A fatty degenercy of the brain,
eh 77 insinnated Tem.

“Now don’t lsugh; if you bad s
premium to take you wouldn't fell so
oasy."”

“Woulda’t 1, though "

“Do you send your butter to the
town hsll, Nell, in your batter box,
as if it was going to market?”

“Exactly,” said Nell, sorting her

in y there 7—yes with my name
on & card in the box.”

“Would yould mind lending me
your stsmp—the sheaf of wheat—
after you have done using it1”

“Not the least in the world.”

“1 broke wine last churning.”

“14! gend it over.” Andthat was
how it happened that Nell stamped
ber own butter with a strawberry in-
stead of a sheaf of wheat.

So far Amands had been a8 honest
as the sun. “Mother badn’t so much
as touched she churn-dasher, and it
was not until the evening before fair-
day, thst the father of lies, or original
sin made a suggestion to her natur-
ally notin accordance with' “honor
bright.”

The butter, cheese, vegetable, fruit

on it, you might toss up a roly-poly;
he likes that a sight better, only it's
apt ter swell in bis stomach.”

so, pealing apples,” said Amanda,
who was too orngmental to be usefal.
Iu faet, the neighbors had asserted
long sgo that the Wheatings were
spoiling Amanda; that she wasn’t
brought up as a farmer's daughter
should be; she couldn’t meke a bak-
ing nor takeoff & churning no more
than a baby. These things bad come
to Farmer Wheatiog's ears and made
tbem burn. So when he came home
to dinner and found the roly.poly
smoking hot on the table, be smacked
his lips and said ;

“Jest see what & wife your mother
is, Mandy. Ye'll never hev the sense
to make sich a tithit fur yer busband
like this 'ere. Ye'll bev to pick up
an’ git accomplished in ¥yer cockin’,
Mandy, if yer want to git married;
fur they do eay s man’s heart’s reach-
ed through his stomach, sn’ I duano
but they’re about right.

“] guess | shan't bave much trou-
ble in getting married when 1 waat
to,” pouted Amands, with & toss of
ber head. “And that’s all the thaoks
I get for staining my Lands peeling
apples and blistering my face over
the oven.”

“Helloa, Mandy, you don’t mean
ter say you made it! I'd s soon ex-
pected the moon ter turn ler green
cheese.”

“You're mighty encouraging.—
When Nell cooks up things just to

her father, be always praises
them up to the skies; and it isn’t so
hard for Nell hecause ghe was brought
to it,” sulked Amandas.
“Wa'al, sin’ I a-praisin’ of it, Man.
da? Ain't I been belped to it twice ?
What better prais can you hev than

th.tr”

“Nell’'s going to have a piano too,”
pouted Amands, who was hankering
after something more substantisl
than praise.

“A pianny! What's she goin’ to do
with it? Keep it fur the chickens ter
roost on ! Old Eustis is a-shellin’ out

to me. I s'pose you'll be
waintin’ one next "

“1'd give all I'm worth to get one
first,” confessed Amanda. “She’ll
be so highfalutin ean’t toneh her,
and it's dreadful uncomfortable to
Ei“ beside neighbors who put on

n

rs.
“An’ls'pose s s
ou kinder N m.
a’sl it you wus tertake s premium
st the county fair for the best butter,
1'd buy youa pisnny. There’s a bar-
gain fa you!”

and fancy work were all displayed in
the town ball, ready fo the morrow’s

“Dear me! but it stains your bands | judgment, Nell's sad Amsoda’s

among the rest ; and it bad unfortun-
ately fallen to Mr. Wheatings part—
be being one of the judges on fruits
and vegetables, and the nearest

take the key home, in order to make

sure that the products of the country |a mistake made

were not molested. Amanda saw

bit of orange wouldn’ go|try.
“Qh, Tom,™ gasped Nell, nnder her

Amasda cringed a3 if somebody
had struck her, and Nell blushed a
becoming rose-color. Aund then fol-
lowed speeches and toasts, and flirta-
tions and philopmasing, snd Aman-
da sat through it all, shiveriog and

by tarns, bearing nothing
of the pleasantries going on about
her, with no relish for cake or comfit,
because Nell Egstis had taken the
first premium on butter! That had
been the result of ber night's work
of exchanging cards and butter boxes
with Nell! %’o be sure it was Amsn-
da’s batter that bad taken the prize,
inﬁw of ber waant of faith, but how
o

face could she declare it! Surely
her sin had found her out.

“Seems ter me you ain't got your
usual spirrits nor appetite, Miss Mao-
dy,” said the deacon. “In love, eh?
Wont you hev a drop of this honey,
your haircurl! Patty Jones took the
premiam on bouey, did you see? The
dector he asked ber, the wag, if she
made it, or the bees, I s'pose Miss
Nell's rather set up with ber premium
on butter, ain’t she? Yonag DBrierly
is kinder sweet on her, eh!

At the other side of the table Tom
Brierly was whispering to Null
“So I see your rag mast took a prize.
It it was for ssle I shouold buy "

“0Oh, I'll give it to you il you want
it, Tom,” said Nell.

“There’s something else 1 wish
you'd give me instead, Nell. Have
you tasted these gillyflowers! What's
the matter? You look pale. Any
deadly secret in your mind? Make me
father confessor, Nell, do! I'm  afraid
that, it doesn’t agree with you to take

iums. I'lItell you what, Nell,
!f you'll marry me, and ¢ome up to the
Hall to live, I shall think I've
drawn the first premiom in the coun-

»

breath, “I don’t know what to do! 1
must tell somebody! I'm almost wild!
I—I didn't take the premium for bot-
ter! Somebody has exchanged cards
with me. Youn ree, I should never
bave found it out, bat I stamped my
butter with a strawberry; and that
which took the premivm had my card
attacbed to the box, but it"s stamped
with—well, no matter what, it's dif-
ferent, that's all. It isa"t my butter.”
“Is that all?” caled Tom. “You
gave me such a start! I thought you
were going $o tell me that your sffec-
tions were engaged to the deacon, or
you'd been changed in your cradle!”
“Now don’t lapgh at me, Tom."
“Jts no laughing matter, I can as-
sure you, when a fellow offers bhis
beart, and gets nothing back.”
“Oh, Tom, what do you want more
than I've given you slready’”
“You've given me therag mat, and
now I want you. Give some people

sn fioch, and they’ll want a Nell”

“111 tell the judges there bas been

“And then she'll know that she has

him come in and bang the key bebind | been fouad out.”

the keeping-room door.

“What's that, father 7" she asked.| Butit'll hurt ber; she’ll never

“It's the key to the town hall,
that’s all.”

And then ber evil genins “said his
say,” and she wrestled wish him till
all the house was asleep, snd was
worsted. She threw a shal over her
shoulders just as the eclock struck
eleven, ahd took down the key
stealthily, looking over her shoulder
the while. I must bave the piano, at
all odds,” ber thoughts ran, “and as
for the premiom, I'll make it up to
Nell some day.” The moonlight was
so bright she had no need of a
lantern. She buried aceross the fields
into the highway, brushing the dew
as she went straight to the town ball
and let berself in. The moon, play-
ing fantastic pranks among thes range
assemblage there, startled her st first.
A mammoth cabbage seemed to be

the potatoes winked at her knowing-
ly ; the air was rank with the odor
of fruit, She koew exactly where
the butter box bad been placed, and
Nell'stoo ; she remembered that the
béxes were coun of each
other, both small and unpainted. All
sbe did in the world was to place her
own box in the place of Nell’s, and
exchange cards with ber. Then she
slipped out sgain, and the great door
grosned on its hinges, and tke groa
echoed throughout the silent ball

Tom Brierly, who paused and looked
after bher retreating figure.

had Tom been at

ucked up heart enough to
ise it. It oseemed to

be the best; it had taken the premi-
u-m.a?;l :

shakiog its head at her; the eyes ot just go and ge

“And she ought to know it"” :
e
able to hold up her head again. And,
don’t you see, she has been punisbed
already.”

“Yes, I dare say she's heartily
ashamed of hersell. Perbaps you
had better let it go, and give the moa-
ey to the poorl”

“Bat B hate to take credit Lhat
doesa™t belong to me.”

However, Mrs. W
came to the rescue. She went iote
the town hall totaste the prise butter
by means of which poor Amands lost
her pisno.

“Bless my eyes ! said she, “that’s
my Mandy’s batter, if I was to die
forit! There isnt another lot here
stamped with a sbheaf of wheat, and
I'd take my osth that Mandy's was,
though I weasn
swearing in my father's house. Il
if she’ll own it.” And of course Nell
was only too glad to reﬁiEn
lesome honor of taking the premium ;
and the judges were informed, and it
waa finally reannounced that Amai-
da wss the suecessfol competitor,
sod nobody dreamed bow the mis
take bad come sbhout.

“They sllos muddle rod mix things
80 st teem fairs,” explained Mrs.
Wheating.

But when Amandsa hung fire; she

wouldn’t besar to it—it cost too much,
ghe hadn’t any gift at music—and so
But when Nell

and went to live at Brierly Hall, she
ve Amanda her second-band pisno
'L:ll’. had cost Amanda s0 moch.

Where| And, after all, Tom Brierly thinks
this bour? At|that it was be who took the preminm

Nell's looking at the pisno.|st tie county fair.
She m it arrive -hat night
with ber own eyes, and had ﬁ
in

S ———————————
Femnle Tippless.

she make it known? With whm|

say? It'll make your cheeks red an’|

{

crease of drunkenness among women.
Formerly, when women visited each |
other to gossip, their social tipple was |
tes; now, among the classes best off
|in the point of wealth it is wine, and
|;m0ng the poorer classes beer is the
stimulant. A woman in making balf
s dozen calls during the day will
swallow a8 many glasses of wine or|
beer during the time. After a while!
these stimalants are insufficient, and |
stronger medicines are called in play |
{ and ot last many succumb to the icflu-
|ences and fall victims to a pernicious
{ social custom.
|  The eause of the evil being know
it npow becomes the task of sociol
giata to discover the remedy.

B, |
o |
!
|

! A Rural Retrest for Printers.

I The public bas beard of homes for
ldeatimte poets, homes for broken-
down setors, homes for superanuated
clergymen, howes for unsuccessful |
literary men, but & home for printers
has been reserved for Mr. J. G. Coo-
lev of Middle Hill Farm, North
Franklin, Conn., out of love to de-
| vise. And why not s home for prin-
ters as well a= for the poet and the
| author whose work they immortal-|
lize? For if authorship be immortali-
|ty, the printer is the srtizan of im-
| mertality. But of the merits of the
Wplnu there can be no two opinions.

Let us see what are its practical de-

| conatitutional vigor, and

oot

|4 wes resdy for 1he Soa1_ soume
The main hetches were Bis bier. 4
Spare sail was hispall  His
in their tar ﬁn-dm
_ Thots tood srowad, ATl were silent.
J tbroagh the The maintep
: on ber course, and 2%od
\ . x faneral services begun, and sa
. we commit the body to the deep”
| T e e
: ‘ESTABLISHED, 1827. the L pi: Soaciotiet e o
re s . groe ek e eyes of tara. My soul
—— : ; # melted dmu to the
: home scenes we buried in the
“ NO. 13| deep—to hopes that were to be dasb-
" ;:' with w:;hmn&u were to be
! 2 e s - 2 Ny sl 4 - "d m
i Miscellaneons. DEACON JONES' EXPERIENCE. ﬂmmw And & fetched up ahove station.” |[the bing towns, dressed in|shall we do with our drunken women? e ——
e R (AREANSAS CONPERENCE.) was she 1o dream of the fan “Well, I don't careif I try it. IfI|their Sundasy best. Thers was » Imprisoning them does no , be. “Rossum (he Beam.”
HE BEST PUMP _ — 18T of a young fellow like Tom Brierly— | don’t take the there won’t match worth seeing, at which | sides it deprives their cl:m of e
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: Aln't no sure thing. And betwees us, with sunshine snd powder {enty whatever an octave may be;”|of the fife and drum from West Brier- | becomes a confirmed devotee of the “Rosin the Bow." It was ern
i FORCE PUMP! The sume may be sald of prayes! in their dimpled cheeks; st least,|for Mr. Wheating and his '{b bad |ly, and all the nobodies stood aside |bser-can and the gin-bottle no pan- |3 W® are by Mr. Sparks,
o e s nerean, gt | LA Gttt ke was, the sory thee porrall|acuuirod un educution by pruey, and | amd sered, fod consrled Lhemeloes| e s 10 cuti Ber 10 0 e song wae weton o0
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o R aratiuny ™ ¥t PHRAIA0.IN T01. 2ne duy Lot e with the manriics, was bardly likely that the beir of | with a will; she was at the peeped through the chinks of but it is soon plunged into a mog of [Jolly good fellow and a great ladies
T was o st or gruta pocing, a8 the sacker| 10 Uhe old camp mestin’ ground ! such traditions would think of her;| weekly ch . Nell always sent |the tent till their mouthe watered. | beer and drifts sway out of sight and | ™80 He was known as “Rosim the
| azd valves are a of frun. esehlithol ol ik snd yet it was ber day-dream, ber| butter to the county fair, and had| Tom Brier‘.{ came in a little Iste to | memory in the rivuiets of beer and bean,” aod the original song bad bhis
| :isu:ﬁ.m::t«mws -ulw RS I might, st & piach, stood more— aspiration, that some day he might— | taken a ium only last . If{the dinger, flushed and handsome |gin, snd the drunken woman goes on | DAMe; but it was su ¢or-
e . P71+ For the boys, they reprosents Bacl, a presumptoons dream; bot he was she counld only eclipse Naill And | from his plowing, and Amanda’s heart | staggering about the streets, into the rupted to “Rosin the bow.” snd »
™" te o0 for washing Buggies, Wisdows, water. | A 1standsas the Rock of the Law, slways so kind. Amanda, with ber | there was Tom Brierly too. How gave a great thump wheo hedropped | gutters and the station houses, while Amcre stirring air was never diawn
g ol 6 o o &;':“-—.w'b;r "::’ serimmage, colors, pretty confidence and dashing | proud be would be to take ber into into a vacant seat beside Nell, while | her neglected children roam at will |from a fddlestring by s rosined
I8 5 e gy o ety e i : ways, might beguile of & |the county dinner—the best butter|she sat opposite, with nobody but|snd pilfer right and left to supply bow.
| Tomasie3{ toch Pump, 4157 pipe, e, ot B?‘M;m&:tm-‘ﬂ gseraph, she fancied ; after all| maker in Brierly Centre—for Tom |Deacon Smail to do the gallantries |their sppetites, and so become candi- | T0 the Augusta Constitutional ]
sl S n:.': tae. “h::'ml:mml’"“‘“" Tom was onl symm with a| appreciated those things, andshe had| “I hope I'm not putting myself in- | dates for the penitentiary with the| Noticing in the Colambus Sun En-
| A 3 rors T TR RO b e “”"m"""‘= maun’s relish for w , vitality, and | beard him declare that be would be |to somebody else’s place,” said Tom. |chances ten to one in favor of their | Jxirer, 8 few days ago, a article
Somerast, s e Ageuts for Somerset Cousty. | Things ez, somehow, oo pris beauty. What if it should come to|proud of s domestic wife who could| “I guess it's all right,” answered | election: from Major Calboun, in which slla-
. R | ‘Willcovertheir frst axpenae. pass, and she should have to live gut| tarn ber hand to anything, like Mrs. | Dr. 'lﬁl:umughvm “There’s many| A very bad social practice has""’“_‘sm'd" to Col. W. H. Sparks,
'\IIN!-:I‘. AL POINT Fixbow! Iwasiistlast eventn' her life next door to Tom and bis| Kiteben; and the resson why she|who would like to put themselves in- grown into vogue of late ym-a.whichlf’f-\e‘!' Orieans, now in this eity, as
J\ plrrhfilid o crocrmitimi iy wifeand watch the shadows upon had never striven forthat to your shoes, I reckon.” is to renl cause of the frightfal in.|the original suthor of this well-known

sad popular old scng, I called his
attention to it. The following letter
is in reply to my inquiry. Colonel
Sparks is perbaps as well, if not bet-
ter, kngwn in the South than any
other man of the old regime of aris-
toeracy and wealth for which the
great Southwest became so faumous
suterior to the war. He is the auth-
or of a highly interesting book enti-
tled “Memories of Fifty Years.”

The Colonel isnow over 15 years
of age, but still retains his bealth,
t men-
tal strength to a remarkable degree.
He numbered a8 his persona! assoei-
ates and companions of the long ago
soch grest personsges ss Dasailel
Webster, Calhoun, General Jackson,
John Bell, Slidell, and most of the
statesmen of note who fourisbed in
those time2. In conversational pow-
ers the Colonel is , and
bis familiarity and ee with
all the most prominent men and pub-
lic incidents of half s century back
makes bis society reslly charmiog.
He, together with his excelleat sod
charming lady, have beem spending
the summer at the Kimball House,
and the two have been the center of
sttraction for the number of intelli-
ts who daily throng its par-
jors. But I give you Colonel Sparks’
own words, together with the origi-
nal “Rossam, the beaun.”

!ta.ils. M:. Cocley bas a farmof 150
{meves, well stocked, and therewith a |

ATuants, Ga., Aug. 31, 1874
Mr. W. H. Moore.
My DEag Sin: I am obliged to

{commodious dwelling-bouse and ap- f. littl h from tb
artenances sitaated at Middle Hill, |Qolumbas ;,.;,*""‘"" ohe the

okt Gt 1o the wme o 4|1 e

B coun’ .

| printers” home. He intends thereby “I: i:o:::ryofme;mu"‘{. lines 1

to provide s way for the self-sup-|gend you, snd they are the first that

port uf abous 50 persons. He does| R i i

not mean the hom?as & l;)nﬁng place ot :“r B s b

for the idle, nor s hospital for those| T3 3 sive

who are already sick, but a3 an op-
| portunity where a peaceful home, m
:growing age and failing strength,
may be enjoyed st the price of moder-
ate labor. Nor is the editor left out
in the cold, provived he bas first|
served ap apprenticeship as a prio-
ter. In regard to these editors, Mr.
Uooley cantiously provides that they |
must be temperate and of good char~|
acter, but with these quaslifications |
théy are welcome. The farm snd
dwelling-house aforesaid, Mr. Cooley
| proposes to legally convey to the
home, in peérpetuity, as soon as the|
| practicablity of the scheme is demou-

‘
{

I will give you a brief history of
the writing sad of theman who in-
spired them. When I first went to
the west, in 1826, I was sometime in
selecting a domicile. Wby, it is not
necessary for me to state, as the res-
son causes for the delay will form o
theme for » chapter in the second
volume of the “Memories of Filly
Years.”

Finally, I loeated in Mississipi,
and commenced the practice of law.
It was in the midst of the noblest race
of people I had ever known. Among
these were two equally remarkable,
bug very unlike. One was a school-
msster, who was guite old, and whe

|strated. Pending this, be solicits
| discuesions sad eriticism from the |
Iprm

Mr. Cooley began life as & practi-|

had been teachingin thst neighbor-
hood over forty years. His name
was James Rossum. He was peen-
liar in his babits On Monday

| eal printer, became the proprietor of morning, nestly dressed and cleanly
| the Norwich Courier, érifted to New | shaven, be went to bis doties in the
i York, grew rich in the m_anufacmre | old school house where two-thirds of
| of wooden type, and new in the ma-| i time had been spent, and assida-
| turity of his life, devotes himsell and | usly devoted himself to the duties of
{ his resources to the realizstion of 8|pis vocation until Friday evening.
|lifeslong hobby. Now that he has| (g the morning of Seturdsy he array-
| aequired wealth and leisure, their | .4 himgelf in biz bBest, and devoted

't fetched up to beer|
: Nell Eustis, snd ace |

the troub- |

Obserystivn and experience on the
police demonstrate the

seures of ildren | in all their fury,
:l::::ﬁny to the i:outisr)' on the wing, seize the belm and bold
and the o to the dranken | the ship securely within his grasp,

ble him to make up in some sort, for
the inegualities of fortune, which
| bave left s0 many of his fellow-erafts- |
{men to want in old sge. We wish)
| him goodspeed in his generous um-
| dertaking. |

Fanernl at Sea.

| The sun had just rizen, and not 8
| eloud appeared to obstruct his rays
| A light breeze played upom the bo-
{som of the slumbering ocean. The
stillness of the morning was only dis-
|turbed by the ripple of the water, |
or the diviog of a fiying fish. It

]

Meating herselfl | scemed as if the calm and noisless |

| spirit of the deep was brooding over |
the waters.

The national flag displayed haif
| way down the royal-mast played in |
| the breeze, unconscious of its solemn |
limport. 'The vessel glided in stately |
| surenity, and seemed tranquil as the
element on whose surface she moved.
She knew not the sorrows that were
in her own bosom, and seemed to|
[lock down on the briny expanse be-|
neath ber,in all the confidence sad |
| security of strength.

To the minds of ber brave crew it |
was a morning of gloom. They had
been hoarded by the sngel of deatd,
and the forecastle now contained all|
that was mortal of this victim. His
goul had gone to its final audit |
Grouped sround the windlsss, snd
Jeft to their own reflection the hardy
gons of the ocean mingled their sym-

hies with each other. They seem-
ed to think of their own immortality.
Conscience was at his post, and I be- r
lieve that there minds were some- |
what impressed with the realities of |
eternity. _

They spoke of the virtues of thmr!
deceased messmate, of Lis bonesty, '
his sensibility, bis generosity. One |
remembered to have seen bim sbare |
the last dollar of his bard 'eurnedi
w with & distressed shipmate. |
All could attest his liberality. They |
spoke, t00, of his sccom lishments as
s sailor, of the perve of his arm, and
the intrepidity of his soul. They bad
seen him in an hour of peril, when
the winds of hesven were let loose
anil destruction was

till the danger had passed by.
Theywog! have indulged longer
in these reveries, but they were
rites of de-

il bhut- . p h
neighbor—to lock up the ball snd W?EM what shall I do about thebat-| et valne to him is, that they ens-|she day in visiting the ludies in the

neighborhood e was s welcome
guest st every bouse. This babit
had continued s long that be bsd
acquired the sobriquet of “Rossam,
the beau.” The other’s name was

| Cox, who was = roficking, mood fel-

jow, snd the best vocalist I ever
knew. He wasin song what Pren.
tiss was in orstory, and they were
boon companions—both died young.

Cox was frequently st my office,
snd upon one oceasion when he was
there Rossum walked by the door,
and hig age wasspparent in his walk.
Cox looked at him, snd, sfter » panse,
tarned to me and remarked fn quite
a feeling tone Swhich be eould assume
st plessure, snd his eloquence was
indescribable : “Poor old Rossum !
some of these sunuy mornings be will
be found dead, wben be sball bave s
poble fugeral, and all the Isdies will
hogor it by being present, I kuow.”

Soon after be left the office, sud
being in the bumor, I seized the
idess and wrote the following dog-
gerel lines. Soon after Cox retorned,
aod I banded them to bim. He got
op, walked, snd bummed different
airs, antil be fell upon the old Metho-
dist hymn tuge, in which they have
ever since been sung.

I have always eonsidered Cox more
entitled to the suthorsbip of the rong
than mysell. i

Hundreds of lines bave been writ-
ten to the air by as meny persons,
and almost as many have cilime_d
the suthorship of the lines; but this
is of no moment. I claim no merit
for my lines, but everything for Cox's
singing them. I baveseen him draw
tears from the eyes of old snd young
with the feeling he threw ioto the

slagsuzy R4V
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