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For 'hw A;iutor.
HAGAR,

8hs turned away in deepest grief,
The time had come, ehe'must depart—
Al! where should she now seek relief,
Thrust from her master’s home and heart.

Closely her lttle one she pressed,
Vainly to sooths his grisf she triod—
Pale wandercrs! weary and dis
Hagar with Ishmael by her side.

Oh! she remembors happy years
Far in the dim and distant past,
When she conld find no place for tears,
Fer griefs wore all too light to last.

Thendhe was Abraham's chosen one
Honored and loved by alt around—

And Tshmael her own cherished son
A father's fond protection found

Now all {s changed: another heir
Has ‘arned awny that father's heart:
Barai's proud breast is filled with caro—
“Let tho Egyptian maid depart™

My darling bov sball never share.
Hin father's love with any one ;
The « ehild of promiso™ is the heir—
“ Cast out the bond-maid and her son.”

But God who saw her sorrow, took
Compassion on her lonely state

“ He who lis father’s homa forsook
8hasll be s nation strong and great®

s offspring soon shall 11 the land,
And homage yield to him alone,

“Hir band shall be 'gainst every hand.
And every hand sgainst his own.”

Yenrs passed away; that mother died
And left her son n wanderer still,

And goon with hiin as prophesied—
Children and children’s children dwell.

And atill that flerce and daring race,
Encamped bencath an eastern sky,

Tnsettled roam from place to place.
Or raiso again their wild warcry

The traveler throngh that desert land,
Pears to meet Ishmacl’s son's alone;
8till is * thefr hand 'gainst overy hand,
And every hand against their own.”
VIRGINTA.
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MY BLIND SISTER.

CHAPTER i.

This was how [ lound it ou:. Lettie and [
were sitting in the window at our work—it
was some mourning we were making for our
reclor’s familv—and it had to be sent home
the next day early. She said, « Jane, it
seems as il the sun had given up shining;
how dull everything looks: Don’t you think
SC M

[ did not notice it ; there was still an hour’s
daylight. She put up her hand to her fore.
head as il it pained her, so I bade her go out
{or a turn in the garden ; we had sat close to
our sewing ull that day, and the youug thing
was lired ; even | was, and my eyes ached
wearily. She went along by the flower-bed,
and gathered o few roses—we were in the
middle of July then—and then gave them to
me through the window, saying thal she
would go down into the town for some trim-
mings we wanted 1o finish the dresses. I

would rather she had siayed at home, and:

replied that the shops would be shut ; but she
was not listening, and went away down the
path as ! spoke. [t was dusk when she came
vack ; I had just shut the window, and was
lighting my candle; she said, * T could not
get the fringe, Jane,” and then laying her
bonnet on the dresser, took up her work.—
After she had sewed perhaps flve minutes
she dropped her hands on her knees, and
such a strange, hopeless expression came into
her face, that i was quite shocked and
frightene.

“ What ails you, Lettie? what can have
nappened 7' | asked, suspecting 1 scarcely
knew wha.

She looked al me drearily in silence for
gome moments, and then said hastily, «[

might as well 1el' you al once, Jane,—I'm |

gong blin? ™

My work fel! 10 the ground, and I uttered
a startled cr:

“ Don’t take on aboul i, Jane ; it can’t be
helpec.” she adde:

“l: 15 only a faney of yours, Lettie; |
shall have you to Doctor Nash in the morn.
mg.  What has made you take such a no.
tion into your head all at once,” said I, for I
thought this was another nervous whim.—
Lettie had been a good deal induiged by our
mother before she died, and had shown her-.
sell' not a hitle headsirong sometimes, as well
as fancifi!

“1t 18 of no use, Jane; I have been to
Doctor Nash mysell, and he said plainly that
1 was going blind. [ have been to him (wice
belore: | knew what was coming. Oh,
Janev! what shali we dol what shall we
do?” and having borne up thus far she broke
down, and sobbed aloud, with her face on her
arms on the tabie

* We shall do very well. In the first place,
1 don’t beiieve Doctor, Nash knows anything
sbout 1t; and 1o the next, [ shall have you
up to London, o a great doctor, and hear
whal he says beflore 1 give in to thinking that
you are to be blind all your days.”

She was a little cheered by this,

* To London, Jiney ! but where is the
money to come from 1" she dsked,

* Leave that lo mo. I'll arrange some.
how.” It was very puzzling to me  to settle
how just theo, but | have a firm conviction
that where there 1s a will (0 do anythiog, a
way may geoerally be found, and | meant to
find it,

She taok up her work, but [ bade her leave
it. “ You will not set another stitch, Lettie,”
Psaid; “ you may just play on your o;d
piano, and sing your bits of songs, and get
oul into fresh air-—you have been ept too
close, and are pale to what you were. Go
to bed now, like a little lassie; I'll do by
mysel{,”

“ But there is so much to finish, Janey.”

“Nota slitch that you'll touch, Lettie;
%0 kiss me good night, and get away.”

** And you don’t think much of what Doé-
tor Nash said 7"’ ghe asked very wistlully.

“ No! I've no opinion of him atall.” Aad
hearing me speak Up in my natural way,
(though my heart was doubting all the time,)
she went away comforted and-in better hope,
! had put it off before her, because she would
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have' given way.to (retting, if | had. seemed
lo believe what the doctor said ; but, asa.l

.| drew my needle through my work till three

hours past midnight, I had often to stop 10
wipe the tears from my eyes. C o
"¢ There were only. 1wo of us—Lettie and
myself—and we had neither. father nor.mo.
ther, nor indeed any relalives whom wse
knew, . g
Lettie was seventeen, and [ was four years
older. We were both dresmakers, and either
worked at home, or went out by tl.e day.—
We lived in a small, thatched, three-roomed
coltage outside the lown, which had a nice
garden in front. Some people had tald us
that if we moved into the town we should get
better employ ; but both Letiie and -I-liked
the place where we had been born sa much
better than the closed-in-streets, that we had
naver-got changed, and were not wished to,
Qur rent was not much, but we wero rather
put o it some times to get il made up by the
day, flor our landledy was very sharp upon
her tenants, and if they were ever so litile
behind-hand. she gave them notice directly,
I'set my wits to work how toget the money
to take Lettie to London ; but all that aight
o idea came o me, and the next day it was
the same. With iwo pair of hands we had

maintained ourselves decently but how was it
goiog to be now that there was only one!
Rich folks little think how hard it is for many
of us poor day-workers to live on our little
earnings, much more (o spare for an evil day.
CHAPTER II,

Sunday found me still undecided, but that
was our holiday, and I meaat to ses Doctor
Nash myself while Letiie was gone to chapel.
She made herself very pice, for she had a
modest pride in her looks, which becomes a
girl. ] thought her very pretty myself, and
so did the neighbors: she had clear, small
features, and a pale color in her checks, soft
brown hair and hazel eyes. I[t'was not easy
lo seo that anything niled them, unless you
looked into them very closely, and then there
was a dimness to be seen about them, which
might be disease. She had put off thinking
about herself, and was as merry as a cricket
when she went down the lane in her white
bonnet and clean muslin gown. She nodded
to me ([ was watching her from the doorway,)
and smiled quite happily. [ was as proud of
Lettie as ever my mother had been. She
was alwayssuch a clever, warm-hearled little
thing, for all her high temper.

When she was fairly gone, and the church
bells ceased, | dresked mysell in haste, and
set off into the town to see Doctor Nash. He
was at home, and his man showed me into

the surgery, where | had to wait may-be an
hour.

sharply why I could not have put off my visit
till Monday; was my business so pressing 1
He did not consider how precious wera the
work.days to us, or may-be he would not

: have spoken so—I[or he was a benevolent

man, as we had every reason lo know ; he
having attended our mother through her last
iliness as carefully as i she had been a rich
lady, though we could never hope to pay him.
[ explained what [ had come about and he
softened then, but would not alter what he
had told Letue himself. ‘

*“She has been with me three or four
times,” he said. *“ She ig an inteyesting little
girl; it is a great pity, but I do not think
her sight can be saved—I don’tindeed, Jane.”

He explained to me why he was of this
opinion, and how the disease would advancs,
more lengthily than needs to be set down here,
Then he said he could get her admitted into
the Blind Institution if we liked ; and that [
must keep hee well, and send her out of doars
constanily. ! And so [ went home again, with
very litile hope left, as you may well think,
after what I had heard.

[ did not tell Lettie where I had been, and
she never suspected, There was no chapel
that afternoon, and we were getling ready to
take a walk along the river bank, as we gen.
erally did on fine Sundays, (for all the town
went there, and it {reshened us up to ses the
holiday people far more than il we had
stopped at home reading our books, as man
say it is only right to do,) when one of our
neighbors came in with her soh. Mrs. Crofts
was 8 widow, and Harry was studying medi-
cine with Doctor Nash. They were both
kind friends ol ours; and, between Lettie and
the young man, there had been for ever so
long a sort of boy and girl liking; but [ do
not think they had spoken to each other yet,
Lettie colored up when Harry appeared, and
went into the garden to show him, she said,
the white moss-rose that was full of bloom by
the kiichen window; butthey stayed whispey-
ing over it go long, that [ did not think it was
only that they were talking about. Then
Harry went out at the gate looking downcast
and vexed, and Leftie came back into the
house with a queer wild look in her face that
I did not like. M#s. Crolts said, % Is Harry
gone 7" and my sister made a short answer,
and went into the bed-reom.

“ Harry is going up to London very soon;
[ shall be glad 10 have the examinations over
and him settled. Doctor Nash thinks very
well of him ; he isa good young fellow Jane,”
I replied that he had always been a favorite
of mine, and | hoped he would da well ; but,
listening for Leltie's coming to us, perhaps [
seemed rather cold and stiff; for Mrs. Crofis
asked if I was not well, oc if there was any-
thing on my miod ; so I told her about poor
Lettie's sight, "

¥ I've seen no appearance of. blindpess,
Harry never said a word, You don’l.lhirﬁ
it can be truo 1" she asked. [ did not know
what 1o think. I was sure. that, jn that
whispering over the rose tree, my sister_had
told young Mr, Crofis; and I wished, his
mother. would go away, that I might comfort
her. At last she went. Then I called to

Lettie, who came gt once, She had boen

LSBOROUGH, T106A

When tho doctor cama in, he_ asked .

no remark, end . we|went down the_ lane to
the river. meadows’in. silence,. . The first per.
son, we met was Harry Crofts. Leutie seemed
put out when he joined us and turned back.
She, st,aye_dz,behipdlang wos, presently in
compaay with our lapdlady, Mrs. Dayis, who
was taking the air ‘ib a little wheeled chair
drawn by a footman; Mrs, Davis had always
noticed Lettie; Harry Crofts Jooked "back
onde or twice to seg if,she was followlng;
but, when he found she 'was not, he proposed
to wait for her, anj} we sat down by the
water on a tree-trunk which lay there,

¢ This is a sad l}ing about Lettie’s eyes,

fretting § L@thas.ghiiuiigq;ta hide,ity 1 made

Jane,” he said suddenty,

 Yes, it is. WHat do you think about
them? Is there any chance for her?” "

 Dgctor Ndsh sgy's not ; but, Jane, next
week Philfipson, the best oculist in England,
is coming 10 stay a couple of days with Nash,
Let him see her.” ' ’

“ meant to try l]b get her to London for
advice.” , )

% There is nobody so clever as Philipson.
Oh! Jane, I wish | had passed "

“ Do you fancy 'you know what would
cure her 1" '

“Pdtry. You Know, Jane, I love Lettie.
I meant to ask her tp be my wile. [Idid ask
het’ this afternoon, and she said, * No;* and
then told me about her sight—it is only that.
I know she likes mels indeed, she did not try
to deny it,” ’l :

‘ Yes, Harry, you have been so much to.
gether; bul there myst be no talk of marry-
ing.” '

4 That is what she says.”

“ She is right-~she must just stay with
mie. You could not do with a blind wife,
Harry: yob, a youn‘g man, with your way to
make io the world.”

- He'tgre'up a hapdful of grass, and flung
itupon the river, saying passionately, “Why,
of all the girls in Dg!ston must this affliction
fall on poor Lettie!” and then he got up
and walked away 13 meet her coming along
the bank. .They had & good deal of talk to-
gether, which I did not listen to; for their
young hearts were ipeuking toeach other—
telling their secrets.! Lettie loved him : yes,
certainly she loved him.

CHAPTER TIL ‘

Dr. Philipson’s opinion was the same as
that of Dr, Nash, Letiie was not so down.
stricken as [ had dre}aded she would be, and
she bade good-bye to Harry Crofis almost
cheerfully when he weat up 1o Londog,

« There, Jane, now I hope he'll forget me ;
I dont like to see him so dull.” ‘

‘That day Mrs. Davyis sent her a ticket ' for

a.snnngu,l the Blind lastitution, and she
went, hen She €aMe NUIIT 1 we wlew bl

me that the girls and, t8ys who sang looked
quite happy and contented. ** And why
should [ not be so tool whata number of
beautiful sights I can remember which some
of them never saw I she added with a sigh.

After this, impercaptibly, her sight went ;
until I noticed that, even in crossing the floor,
she felt her way before her, with her hands
out. Doctor Nash again offered 1o use his
influence to get her admitted into the Institu-
tion, but she always pleaded * Let me stay
with you, Janey ! and I had not the heart to
refuse, though she would have had more ad-
vantages there than I could afford her.

Not far from us there lived an old German
clockmaker, who was besides musical, and
acted as organist atthe Roman Catholic
chapel in the town, We had known him all
our lives, Lettie often carried hith a posy
from our garden, and his grandchildien came
10 me for patches to dress their dolls. Muller
was a grim, fantastic.looking figure, but he
had a heart of pare gold, He was benevo-
lent, simple, kipdly ; it was was his talk that
reconciled Lettie, more than any thing else,
to her condition. He was so poor, yet so
satisfied ; so afilicted, yet unrepining,

« Learn music—! will teach thee,” he said
to my sister. So, sometimes in our little par.
lar, and sometimes in hig, he gave her lessons
in fine sacred pieces from Handel and Haydn,
and taught her to sing as theysing in church.
es—which was grander than our simple
Methodist hymns, It was a great delight to
listen to her, It seemed as if she felt every-
thing deeper in her heart, and expressed it
better than before ; and it was all her conso-
lation to draw the sweet sounds up out of that
well of leelings which love had sounded. |
know that, to remember how Harry loved
her, gave a tenderness and patience to her
suffering which it would else have lacked.—
She, who used to be so gu!ck with her tongue,
never gave anybody a sharp word now.

I do not say much about our being poor,
though, of course that could not but be; still
we had friends who were kind tous; even
Mrs. Davis softened, and mentioned to me,
under seal of confidence,” that if I could not
quite make up the rent, she would not press
me; but [ fortunately had not to claim her
forbearance, or else | do fear she could not
have borne to lose a sixpence ; and when it
had come to the point we s]\ould have had to
go like others ; she was so very fond of mon-
ey, poor woman]  Lettie used to goto the
{nstitution somelimes, where she learned to
knit, and net, and weave basket work, Our
rector (a better never livéd or a kinder to the
poor) had her to net covers [or his fruil trees,
fishing nets, and other things; and to kit
woolen socks for himself and his boys; so
that altogether. she contrived to make what
*almost kept her. Now that the calamity had
really come, it was not halfso dreadful as it
had seemed a long way off. 'Leitie was most.
ly cheerful... I never heard her complain, but
sne used 1o sy, ofien, that there was much
10 be thankful for with us. She had a quiet
religious feeling, which kept her from melan-
choly;; and though I did not find it out il

afferwards, & hope that perhaps lier affliction
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might sore day’be-removed;:-Harry Had-put

that thought into her'mind, andi do not'think
I-am ove;f:pnipgmeumm--in stying that his
honest,::munly affections - for *her was thie
grest motive to his watking €5 hard at ‘H1s
profession, Ln'%lijph he ligs sinde become de-
servedly suecessful and famous, = '

We hid six ¥ery quiet‘yéars, ° It seemed
to ‘me s if Lettie hdd ‘al¥ays,” from the first,
gone soflly gropirig her way, gnd’l had al-
ways led hor to chapel’ and back. - Harry
studied in Londoii ; ‘thef We Heard of him in
Edinburgh } and she was haif afraid he wo'd
seltle there and marry a Papist wife,” Lettie
looked “sorrowful and restless for a day or
two afler ihat, but presently recovered her
cheerfufness, We had not much change or
variety at home, ‘There was I for ever at
my work, and Lettie at her music. She had
gained g great deal.of skill now ; and many
a time have I seen a knot of people slanding
at the corner of our garden hedge to listen to
her singing, -1 have heard several grand
public performers since then; but never one
who could touch my heart and bring the tears
inlo my eyes as my. poor blind sister did.—
On Bundays, at chapel, we could hear her
voice, clear and sweet, above all the rest;
and, though our tunes were wild and simple
—sung by her, they wers beautiful. Some.
limes she would go to St, John’s-church for
the sake of the organ and the chaunting, but
did not feel it right to change ; habit is strong
in slow, untaught people; and it did not seem
a8 i [ had kept my Sabbath, unless [ said my
prayers in the homely little chapel to which
our mother had led us by the hand when we
were children. Lettie loved the grand church
music, and wlio could wonder :at it, poor
lassie? Once or t wica when' she begged me.
to go with her, it had seemed to fill my heart
with pain almost; so llow much more -must
it have excited her who was all firs and en-
thusiasm?  She said it made her feel happier
and better, and ribre thapkful to God,  Per.
haps in losing one sepse of her enjoyment
through the others grew more intense,

CHAPTER IV.

At the end of these six years Harry Crofts
came home, He was ofien al our house, and
we liked having him; but, though Lettie
seemed happy enough, he was uneasy and
discontented. I have seen_him stand beside
the piano, and never take his eyes off her by
the half-hour together; but his face looked
quite gloomy. At last he one day said to me :
 Jane, are you timid—I do not thitk Lsnie
is? She seems sgrong apd well.” T knew
he meant more than a simiple inquiry afier our
neryves, and I asked il he thought he had
found out a cure for my sister. He turned
quite red, :

r -4 3ea. X beligve I have;
performed tl‘(‘; Biris q’l?‘ 0 BITT'S Byes shuttway,

offected. It was successful.”

I said not @ word, The prospect seemed
too good, too beautilul 1o be irue! Just at
this minute Lettie came in through the door-
way ; there was sunshine behind her, and she
appeared to bring it into the parlor wilh her,
“Are you here, Harry I she immediately
asked.

It was a strange thing, that although she
neither saw him noi henrd him speak, she
was at once aware of his presence. He gat
up and took her by the hand, and brought her
to me. * Teil her, Jane, or shall 11" he
whispered. I signed to him to speak himself,
which he did without hesitation,

“ Lettie, have you courage to undergo an
operation on your eyes which may restore
your sight 1

She clasped her hands, and such a beauti-
{ul color came flushing up into her face—you
would have said it was an angel’s face, it
changed so brightly,

“Oh yes! anything, anything, Harry
only give me that hope " said she softlv,

I'looked at him questioningly to ask if he
had not better warn her of possible disappoini-
menl, and he said at once ;

* Leuie, [ought 1o tell you that this ope-
ratinn may fuil, though | do not fear that it
will. For my sake, Letie,” he added, in an
under tone, .

« Well, then, for your sake, Harry,” ?e
teplied, with a low sigh, * Even ifit should
not give me back my sight, I shall only be as
[ am now."” ‘

They went out in the garden together ; and,
from the earnest, gentle way in which Harry
tatked to Lettie; [ know tharhe was prepar-
ing her for what she had to undergo. She
did not wan! for courage in any circumstan.
ces, and [ did not look for her being weak
now. .

The operation was perflormed during the
(ollowing week. Doctor Philipson and Doc.
Nash were both present, but Harry Crofis
did it. His nerve was wonderful. Lettie be-
haved admirably too; indeed, nobody was
foolish but mysell, and when it was over I
fainted. It was entirely successful ; my sis.
ter has her sight, now, as good as [ have.—
For several weeks we kept her in a darkened
room, but she was gradually permitted 1o
[ace the light, and the joy ofthat time is more
than wosds caa describe. .

Harry Crofla soon afier claimed her as
his wife; and really, o say the lruth, nobody
had a beter right to her.. The_reportof the
singular cure he had made, lifted him at once
into consideration ; and, as he made diseases
of the eye his particular study, he is now as
celebrated an oculistas Dy: Philipson himsell':
many persons indeed give him the preference.
The oparation, then' thought so much o, is
now of frequent occurrenco; Lettie’s kind of
blindness being no longor looked op as-irre.
mediable, et .

And this is all: need tell about-our histo.
ry; it is not much; orvery romantic, but Iam
often asked about it, 8o [ have just .eet down'
the frwh, : N

1 saw an operation
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. Letter from the West. -/
[The subjained lotter 1 froma citisen’ofithis County, now
o S
:E;dlAng will doubtlees be interesting to.many our resders.)

1" My Dear Wrre :—Inaccordance with my

promise 10 you when 1 left Pa., 1 will now
give & synopsis of -the incidents confected
with my journey to this' point, together with
such remprks as suggested themselves as we

will prove as interesting to you, as did the
réality to our party,” I will at pnce proceed
with the narrative. !

We arrived at Corning about 4 o’clock on
Monday evening; here we were joined by
Mr. B. M, Field of Lycoming county, who
was soon incorporated as a member-of our
party. At 8} o’clock, the same evenjng, we
left Corning on the Express train for Dunkirk.
Nothing of interest transpired until we arriv-
ed at Hornellsville, where, upon stopping the
train, it was discover that we had lost the key
that held on one of the Driving wheels of the
‘Engine, which timely discovery no doubt
saved us from a lfearful catastrophe. The
deficiency was soon supplied and we ¢ went
our way rejoicing.” The Erie Road from
this point to Dun%irk ia very rough, yet we
met with no accident, and in due time were
safely landed at 1he latier place ; and should
you wish a more explicil description of the
incideats of our journey from Hornellsville
here, just get some one to sing you the old
song of * Bobbing Round”—especially the
last two words, for they are very descriplive.
Here, afigr a delay of only 4 an hour, we
tbok the cars on the Lake Shore Road, and

e found the railroad in good condition, We
arrived at Ashtabula, Ohio, at daylight, and
4t 8 o’clock we wero at Cleaveland, Here we
we changed cars again and took the Cleave-
tand and Toledo line witha delay ofonly 20
minutes. From Ashtabula to this point, the
the lands along the line of the road are low
and marshy, The timber is principally
Black Ash, yet there is some Sycamoreand a
few scatlering trees ‘of other kinds. Al
Cleaveland you have a'fine view of Lake
Erie, and on the other hand a beautifui city.
The country from Cleaveland to Sandusky is
very much the same as it is from Ashtabula
to this point, with the exception of being a
little higher land, and the timber a mixture of
Oak and White Ash, There is not much of
interest along this line save'now and then a
fine view of Lake Erie, tilt you get to Sun.
dusky, when'yon cross the Bay of that name,
by a Road built upon piles, with a draw
Bridge in the centre, for vessels to pass to the
city, which is a beautiful place, and has the

=rre=rancy of much business enterprise.—
About the UME OF v areival here, it com-

menced raining and continued all day, which
gave a dull appearance to the whale country.
From Saodusky to Toledo there is nothing to
captivate the traveler, that | wns able to dis.
cover. We arrived at Toledo at 2 o’clock
P. M., and with a delay ol a few minutes
changed cars for Chicago. We 1ook the
Northern Indiana and Southern Michigan
Road, and arrived at White Pigeon station at
davk. There we gnd 20 minutes given for
reflreshments—the first opportunitly we had
for eating since leayving Corning. The coun-
try from T'oledo to this poiat is much the
same as wa passed in Ohio, only it is more
elevated, and the timber is changed to Oak,
of a scrubby character, From White Pigeon
to Chicago it was dark and of course the coun-
iry was invisible. 1 have seen po point as
yetin the west that | would take a farm as gift,
if the conditions would oblige me 1o make it
my home, Woe arrived at Chicago at 10
o'clock P. M,, and were recommended by a
fellow traveler lo the Merchants Hotel—went
thero and found ourselves miserably sold ;
_yet we mannged 16 stay all night, and for the
benefit of those who may be placed in like
circumstances with ourselves, | would re.
mark that by reference to the traveler's Di.
rectory, you will find but two Hotels, consid-
ered as worthy of notice in this city, (viz.)
the *¢ Tremont [House,” and the ¢ Briggs Ho

tel.”  Give them a trial, and if you are not
suited, console yourselves with the reflection
that you might have fared worse even in
Chicago. In the morning we tnok T walk
about tawn and become satisfied that it was
at least a * fast place,” and somewhnt muddy.
There are 1o be secn here many fine speci-
mens of Architecture, showing refined taste
in designing and great skill in executing.—
Among the most important structures in the
city, the lilinois central Depot holds 2 con-
spicuous-place, [ am uoable to inform you
of its dimensions ; but it is much larger than
anything of the kind | have met with. From
under its rool 4 diffrent trains may start al
the same moment [rom parallel tracks ; it also
contains all the R, R, offices and the' Iliinois
.central Land office. It is coustructed of a
sort of free stone obtained some iwelve miles
from the cily, and takea all in all, is a taogi.
ble evidence of the taste and enterprise of the
company lo which jt belongs, . At 94 o'clock
A. M. we 100k the train on the Chicago and
Galena Union R. R., at this mation, bound
for Dunleith oa the Mississippi. As we star-
ted out {rom this point we-had a fine view of
Liake Michigan (or a short distance, and then
our_cousse led off to the open Prairie; and
here, for the first time, | saw whal | expec-

ted in the form of a Wester Prairie.  As far
as the eye can reach on either sidé of the
R.'R., there ig.nathing but one broad expanse
af Prairie couotry, covered only by the lony
grass of natutal growth, -The view soon be-
cafhe tiresore for want of variety, but ther

is ‘o help ot it but to'shut your eyes, and a~

the Dutchman expressed it tink vothing.”

The 1and here liés 106 lowlto be healthy, but

The weather is very moderate for F ebruary. |

is of the jost festile charakter. - “The water
e Tost .\!

‘journeyed along—hoping the defail as written, f

were again oo our way. From Dunkirk west, |
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is very .poor,: being a stagnated saturated so-
lutiou.of calcium. The coupiry from Chicago
10 Freeport.is all about .of this characier.~a
Alter youTleave Freeport, the. Prairio is un-
even or rolling, yet.good farming land, until
you get near.Galena, when; yqu find-the coua.
try vEFy much broken and presenting n series
of rocky bluffs, not very good for farming
purposes, but rich in Mineral wealth, being
underlaid with Lgpd'Ore.  From Galena 1o
Dualsith, the counlry-is very much broken
and rocky.. C
MDunlei:h is situated on the east side of the

ississippi, opposite Dubuque, +We arrived
here about 9 o’clack P. M., on Wednesday
evening. Wae left the cars and went imime-
diately on board the steamboat,  Kale Kas-
sels,” bound for the upper Mississippi, This
is a beautiful bpat, nearly new, a double
decker, 136 feet long and 36 feet in widith snd
furnished in magnificient style, Here, Mr.
Field met with the loss of his trunk, It was
checked from the cars to the boat, but it did
ool come on hoard; with the rest of our bag-
gage. It was either stolen or left by acci-
dent, probably stolen.  Its contents were
worith 8175, and will oo-doubt prove a total
loss, for we had no timerto slopand investi-
gate, os this boat was the last of the season,
and we considered oyrselves fortunate in not
having our bodies lefi behind, We started,in
the uight up-theriver, and sll went merry as
a marriage bell, until about an hour before
daylight, when we were all startled by a vio-
lent shock of the boat, indicating that we had
mel with something to arrest our progress
rather, too sudden to be desirable, Of course
there wes a rush, some cried a_¢ collision,”
and some cried ** snagged,” but afier a season
of confsion, it was ascertained that we had
only run on a sand bar, and had received no
serious damage. I = short time we got off,
and wént plowing up the Father of Waters.—
The vpper Mississippi is filled with innumer-
able small Islands. The current is very strong
and is continvally throwing up new and
changing old sand bars, making it necessary
to run all sides of the river to keep in the
chatinel, especially when the water ia low,
which at presentis the case. It has been
very low all the fall, so that boats were onlv
able to carry about § (heir usual [reight, and
the consequence is, there are hundreds of
tons of freight lying at Dunleith and Dubuque,
that will not get to its destipation this season.
Some up-the-river merchantshave from ten to
twelve thousand dollars worth of goods lying
here, which werd purchased in thé east three
months ago, and will have o lie here till next
spring.  Our merchants of the east would, 1
Bpine, thiok this rather unlucky ; and I don’t
know but weslern merchants take the same
view of the case; [ presume they do, but it
can't lbe belped.  The charges this fall have
been hdvanced on freight to 82,50 per hua-
dred froin Duboque o St. Paul, owing tothe
low stage of water, and the large amount of -
freight.  The usual fare for passengers from
Dubuque 10 S1. Paul has been #4, but this fast
trip they raised the fare 10 $20, which 1 cail
u slight advance on previous rates,  As you
pass up the Mississippi you will see on eithep
side one continuous line of rocky bluffs,
ranging (rom 50 to 400 feet in height, and
presenting in form, very much the appearanca
of a loaf of rusk broken through the centre,
(n homely comparison but I hope intelligible.)
At 40'clack P. M: on Thursday, we arrived
at McGregor’s landing, a fourishing business
place, situaled on the west side ol the Missi
sippi, opposite the mouth of the Wisconsin
River. Two miles above this place and on
the opposite or east side of the river, is Fort
Crawford, at Prairie Duchien. Thereare alsa
<in this vicinity, some fine forms.. But as |
find myself obliged to close for want of space,
1 will allow you 1o consider our party in
Fort Crawford, or an the rolling deep, or some
other good place, unti} my next letler, when
I will give you a sketch of our peregrinations
from{this point around. In the mean time
believe me as ever

Yours affectionately.,
Surerior, Wis., Dec, ’56, C.V.E,

Veceranig Savrg,—All vegetables hag
are put inlo soups should be put into cold wa-.
ter and gradnally brought to ihe boiling point.
‘Fhia will cause them to. diffuse thefr flavog
through the the whole mass, Irish potatoes
should never be pul ia soups until figsl hay.
ing been cut upin cold water, This extracts
their bitterness and renders them fit to min.
gle in the vegetable mass, The meals to fla.,
vor vegetable soups may beé beel, veal, mu;-
ton or chicken, and like the vegetables sho'd
be putinto cold water. There are fewer
good soups made in the country than almost
any other dish, and the reason is obvious—
it tukes time to cook thém. An okra gumbo,
soup should boil incessantly:six hours, they,
the flavor of the meat, vegelhbles and condi-.
ments are so intimately and dehcately blend-
ed that they all seem one delicious mass,
Salt hardeng water and flesh, and should noy
be put into soups until the mass is done,

Dogs Tn WorLb uate Prery 1—In re.
ply to ihis question, the ‘celebrated Sidney
Smith savs: *“ It is not true that the world
hates piety. ‘That modest and unobvious pi-
ety which fills the hear( with al} humao chiar.
ities, and makes man gentle (o olhers ang se-
vere to himsell, is an object of uhiversal fove,
and veneraitop, But mankind bate the lust
of power when it is veiled undef the gorb of*
piety ; they hate cant and hypocrisy ; they
hate advertisers and quncks in piety ; they

do not choose to be insulted; they love to,
tear folly and impudenca from the -altars
which shodld. only be a. sancluary for thie
righteous and the pood.”

Betting is immoral, but how can the
wht; bets be worse that Le who is no be
ter




