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PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BVERY the roof 1 had loved in life—where the jsecret soul believe that he was made of

morning sun, as he comes over my na<|belier clay tham the ‘feflow.’ Col.
Naturday Jlorning, tive hills, shines upon it, and his evening | was the last relic among us of snti-revo-

Ty

HOGPE AND MEMORY.

W MRS. SIGOURNEY.
A little $abe |2

07 Aoy, smiles over . . . . |lll.i0_nl_.l'y llﬂi-'l‘EPI.IbliClﬂ dlyl; the last
nam My thoughts were turned to this sub-|[surviving sssociaie and boon coempanion | i -arnd
Alexander Gre , ject yesterday, by a watk at noon day|of those three notable gentlemen of (on- nu“rz i:“ad cake
S to an eminence that rises over the vil-|necticut river, real Demigod’'s in their |another tc ;
TERMS. lage of LL——, and is surmounted, (as the | day, ‘but styled by their profane descen- |gister broukht a flower, over which it

dants, ‘River gods.” The Colonel was|clapped i
royal to the King of England, and a tory | of m l
to his last day, because he believed that|g,r itfelf.
orders were Heaven's first law; but as, The bal
the wave of the multitude rose and cove. '" friend ¢
ered one elevation after another, he sub- | was Memi
mitted with christian meekness, believing thee, and
the people were made kings by the judg- | The chil
ment of Hleaven upon the rebellion of | p,ok."

highest pinnacles of most old villages
in New Eungland are) by a church. A
lovely scene lies outstretched beneath
this hill in L=——: the clear bright litile
village beneath it, and far away

‘“to where the sky.
Stoops and shuts in the exploring eye.”
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OUR BURIAL PLACE.

vings and crowed, Hope
®nes, which it would gather

grew to a child, and anoth-
e and kissed it. Her name

She said, “Look behind
Il me what thou seest.' —

answered, ‘] see a little
nd Memory said, I will

a glorious amphitheatre of hills,—~some

sloped and rounded by nature for the {man. Amidst the familiaritv and rustici-
BY MISS SEDGWICK. h_aml of the husbandman, and the steep ly of our wvillage life, the Colonel main- ::::;cl:l :'::l ?‘:'i:(l‘tf;wh(e)?:y tt;mm lthe
Author of «Redwond,” *‘Hope [.eslie,” sides of others a dense mass of wood to[tained his punctilious politeness; and l'thou t"‘ ol ** eel to thee when

their created summits; and deep set in

remember the ruling passion strong in Ny
the vallies between these hills, villages { The ch

death, his last words: they were address-

unseen but kn?wn to the familiar eyc|ed to a lady weeping o{'er him; 'Pﬂ)’ci:.:;:: ::e
by smokes ariqng from rnan)r a dwel- madam,’ he Faid, ‘be seated. He was a .melodl
ling, and amid tius verdant frame work [g0od man and true, and there where | nd everw
a litle lake whose reflecuon have sug- |vank is graduated by merit, where there oty
gested its descriptive name, the ./ountain | be angels and archangels, he may find
Mirror The wide spread landscape is|himself exalied far above some to whom

dotted with orchards and every insignia | he could have given precedence here. need that shou!d contend? He shail
of country contentinent.  The sky yes-| Near the Colonel lies a fair specimen | pe mine aliwell asllhine __I_‘A“d we S,Hq
terday was overcast with light vapoury |of the old regemie of the softer sex; one be to him@s sisters all I.:s life lo :’f ¥
clouds; here and there a slant sunbeam | Who never dreamed of these degenerate So he qed [i;,ae ;.Iul | il =

shm_le down upon rome little nook like davs, when women explain the Mechan- hek was ‘b ﬁul of ptilem b;tlfmowi:"lm
a fldE-lllllg glance of love, or a stolen!iques Celestes of La Place, and reCufy the ! ha elept pilcefully lhe: sa; si.lemlv ;)e
smile on a favounite.  ‘Lhe air was soft | political economy of nations, but who, hie lidpl aving ;‘nilli;‘l')w liﬂﬂﬂ i l}
and mellow as it i1s on our pleusantert‘ according {o the elder orthodoxy, spent dre-.mlu.1II - 'honnhe awoke, tﬂev ca::n:

The “Linwoods,’” &c.

From the earliest records of the histo-
ry of man, we have evidence of thF ree
spect of the living for the deac, in the
sacredness of the burial place. Have not
our sympathies leaped the gulf of time
when we have reud Abrauham's appeul
to the sons of Heth? ¢l am a stranger
and a sojourner with you, give me pos-
session of a burving place’’—and the
answer of the generous Hittite (when A-
brubam offers for the cave of Macphelah
as much money as it is worth) indicating
that a repository forthe dead was not to
be trafficked for—‘‘nay, my lord, hear
me: the field give 1 thee, and the cave
that is therein 1 give thee “T'he land
is worth four hundred shekels of silver;
w hat i¢ that betwixt thee and me? Bu-
ry therefore thy dead.”

The nauves of our own land hinger wi'h
filial fondness at the graves of their fathers,
The most wouching passages in their el-
oquent remonstrances against their forced
removals, were those that alluded to their

being driven far away from their burial
places.

Different nations have had different
modes of disposing of their dead, but
whitever mode keeps their ashes near to
us must preserve bright and obvious the
links that bind us to the past, and sug.
gest us to the future. 1 have sometimes
regretted that the manner in which the
Romans prescrved their dead, was not
in use among us, and have fancied an a-
parunent in our houses where the ashes
of our fiiends, saved from the corrupt-
ing processes of the grave, should be
cherished in menumental uens. 1 have
imagined what in this domestic cemente-
ry would be the effect on our spuits of
the solewn hour of twilight, of prayer, of
midnight medita‘ion, ol sacred musie, of
any of these holy infuences that seem to
raise our souls above the world, orto
bring back the spirits of the departed to
mingle with ours here. | have fancied
the pleasure of pursuing our daily em.
ployments with these hallowed memori-

als before us—of sewing, reading, and

i became a youth. Once
nt to his bed, Hope and Me-
by the pillow. Hope sang

song and said, “Follow me,

nping thou shalt wake with
weet as the pretiy lay [ sang

asmile, a
thee.”
But Maory said, “Hope is there anv

S_eptomher days. After gazing on the her three score years and ten in ma A0g | with the 18k, to bid good mornin |
distant hills il my eyes ached, 1 looked!p»stry, concocting syrups and sweet he gave afand to f:aci | it
down upon the earnest groups that clus-| meats, and exploring the culinary arcana. l?: bea@m» a man .Ewrv day Hope
tel:ed mlourlwllagf- strcet.'altrucfed there| Her m'_il_'g Paﬂ'i"ll- ton, was dominant in nided hit u; his I.:b;:r, and 'evt-r*v mght
by the interest of a capital trial, and [ extremities. [ remember the might her E,. - 2th Memorv at the table of
turned from them to €ie cementepey at husband died, slive ook one of his attend Kﬁrm'rl,rd' " Y y
t!le si{_le of the church, and for the first ants into her pant:y to descant on the But at ] ﬂl Are found him and turned
time u'sm‘-:mrd_m me invested with the size, color, ana quali'y of her pickles. | his temol | .ta": ‘T'o his eve the wurhl
intercsting associations of a country bn- W hen UIF}' came out, he was gmw! 'pem-(lqll:l rﬁd 4 '\lomor\; s;l ‘h his el-
rying place. | have often looked on this A httle tarther on, for here—shame 10 bow (‘.hai ike. an* old and tried {ri'nd o
plﬂl'e Ilrill'("rl“t‘nt “'ith a 8o0rt 0‘ 5hl|l|'i“"! lhe c0|0l'(‘d Pl'"Ple are lild apart—i l'ﬁ IC;“"' Ia[ hpr gprinuslv ““d ga‘d. -
dering. 1Itis on the very sammit of a we barted ‘old Jo.! He would, il he' s Hast th " not lost sometning that I ;:n-
wet, bleak, gusty hill. where the very dared, have protested acainst this loca- trust;!:l (he "’ .
trees are pilemusly bent by the !'.:'ll'.‘ll;“'”l- for Jy was an *cXaa exclusive’ in And s :;ucwort*d ‘I fear so, for the
“‘illdﬂ. IISH'mt‘ll 10 me the teeth Of thili’f', att.d on his «eath bhed gave his aj)- |nc|( ol ‘m {-;;'...-kp[ |s' worn Qn'melian
poor mortal fabrics must chiter, and pa el tomy fiiend ——, whom he con= i1 am \\'Pl -' aﬁd sleepy m;:l "l‘ime pur:
their bones raitie as the winter blasts s1dered (he first gentleman in the COUB= loins mv Nev I‘iul r;h:- cems that thouw
swept over l'!f‘ﬂl. | like nota burial by, scving: Pray exeept my fl“”“'*"hlid;t 'iv 'H.WhFH hie l\\:w new—[ ean
|1|m'f: on a lll: it looks obirusive and Sory for 1 oean’t hear the llmugllls that any :wmu’::l \ A | =i h.;;‘: b:i-*!ll they
ostentations, ana marvellously smted 10 nigzer shoulld wear then !’ are ! | b 1 ‘
such glonfying inscriptions as the follow.' And ber: is J.'s grave—=J——, the| il ’ﬂ,-.v thue  sadly  conversed
ing, which is 1o the same cl:urch'}':ud fiddier. llow ofen huve young lLrars, ?- Fone 1‘ t .mi*ah a0 1\\'“.';{ that she h:.ui
o A las well as feetl, danced to the sound ol | “.r,;.” I]-!I‘ul onder herearment. and trjed
“Headt'r!—lﬂ’]“'t‘tlhe dav which shall'J ——-"s fiddle!  He was the Apolio of o '-r:w I 'n' . De “ ' Yo
“-'huﬂmﬁiwfqﬂ!ﬂﬂi ’ ni . o X A “l_'_ g . TUE : iy et ey il
tue and piety of dencon Jemee Wee 1" | violin migh

' ans -u the f . G g
But there isa burial piace woward which | 3gmation~—‘c d.a spul . yyder the | g thé'nogels' ook ite. And Memore
my heart yearmeth, and ils yellow sands: ribs ' .

: of dealkl’ Phor J——! ( fiddie b oot sl wi R SR
seems to me as they did to a littla sellow nﬁW“'MJm-}k foved 1t first, T:’::wml.'m Hlen —
my acquaintance, who being transplanted

10 a new soil, and seeine there a cotlin let' he begged his attendant to hold his hand.
into a wet erave, and throet down a- toat he might move the bow over the
midst intersecting roots, cried out. 'Oh,l!‘“i"g‘!- Like the swan, he expired in
take me /iome, and bury me in the nice hi< own musie,
warm sand at S——" In the warm! And here lics one whose worth is tru-
. 4 sands of that barial place, 1n a deep val- | Iv recorded on this stone by one of thore
writing in their presence, as if they were [ley enclosed by mountains, and o ,.,-f who set it here to e\ press the honor and
still living among us. | have calenlated | shadowedd by a green hiil that rises hike gaitude they owed her. No praise
the power of anpeals to the hiving, '"_'h“ (a projecting wall above it. how many could exceed her due, who filled a long
preseace of l’acir,dt:ad- 10 the impatent friends (friends dear as life) and familiar ltle with usefulness, and met her deatls
under the load of life—to the sordud—to| acquaintances are l.id! In the centre of With dignity & submission, say ing, as she
those eaten up with the cares pf the | this hallowed ground there used 1o stand bowed ber head, *This is the last stroke,
world—to the tlippant. and the vicious. jtwo tall old pines. Every silver \\'hiﬂll?l’:ﬂ"d the best!”

But this is idle. The customs ol eve- | of their stems tpoke to the soul. ‘They

. . . ' 4 Ll . " ] v "
"{ age and country spring from ils actu-. have been cut down'! Peace to him, for! ELizaBeTH FreeMan, known by the
3

WA . : , | . name of Mumbet. Ihied Dec. 23, 1529,
cumlllnmn. hnnd mlo_ur c}mn!tr}': IIIOF‘;he was a harmless man, who did this: ... supposed age was 85 ‘.‘,:: Lg;m
especia where nothing 1s 8tallonary ‘gacrilege, because forsooth his vi : o wllR v
P g . & e th his view ol ¢ bory a slave, and rcmained a slave

unon the surface, the dead should rest' 3 Aamine . ; _ '
bt!:le:lth it. What would become of our py ﬂlh::.:ujﬁl\:zd -:{l»l.zlr:T;:al W:::lt‘;‘::(‘;;;"'"‘;: lor neaily thuty years; she could ncith.
domestic cementery in dwellings rarely \was most foul murder.—murder and er read nor Wi, Jo - her owu spheve
tenanted by the same family for two suc- yreacon.’ ‘ |sllc had no superior nor equal; she neith.
cessive generations’—What would bes!  piarv litle mound 1 tread ——— thig & wasted time nor property: she never
come of the ashes of the fathers who have burial-place, recalls some social or indi-
died in Massachusetts, when their chil-| idual history., From my childhood |
dren move tothe valley of the Missis: kpow those “that sleep beneath it —the
eippi, and their graud children perchance ¢ ch and the poor - the master and ser-
to Oregon? ‘_ 'rant—thc good and bad. Here lie two dat colored gemman not to holler so loud,
But we have our burial places where 'epeniics, side by =side —otheir cofﬁna' Here lies one, albeit our village Doc- | kase de ladies way dar in dat fur cornah
generation afier generation is jaid down Atouching,— who could not eat at the tor, who wreathed around him an aimos- | cant hear me stinctly. In gibin you my
which we are sure will be gua::ded by ' same table, brcathe bencath the same phere of health and cheerfulness. He pinions on dis all absorbin and Jisorgan-
the living, for the parent, the child, the , poof or worship God in the same church, [withheld his drugs, and gave us smiles |isin lopic | does’'nt wish 1o sult any ob
brother of yesterday are there. _ | Where arc now theie strifes, their un-|and pleasant words, which, as Scripture ) your principles or fead any ob your pre-
Most persons have a favoulite bl}l‘lal bridled passions, their unrelenting hate, tel's us, are healih to the bones,” and so [ judices—dat | does’nt; 1 merely wants
place. Some prefer tobe enclosed in a their everlasting feuds! we lived to lay him here, whom neither |10 hab you arrihe at de jale ob truf.
tomb: others would rest in a vault, be'l ‘Underneath this stone lie« J—— the skill of his brethern nor the love of| Now, niggas—now, my deah friends. |
neath the consecraling “:'a""" the church | -~ Justive ol Peace at all times and our stricken hcarts could save. hope you is'nt gwaoin for git mad when ]
where they have wurshipped: places!’—a hittle man, almost as quiet in:.  And this 1s the grave of our good|tells you dar is many heah what will
Where through the lung-drawn aisle and fret- | life as in death, who never mnade a broil, Pastor, who survived a generajion of his | neba reach de jale ob truf. Dars no such
ted vault, _ and notwithstanding the claims of uni- flock, and aher preaching to them and 1o [thing. 'Memba, niggas, its a strate but
The pealing anthem swells the note of praise * | yersal inagistracy set furth in his epituph their cildren’s children for the space of [ mighty narrer rode dat leads to truf, and

We have heard of a lady (she must|—Dever I believe settled one. fifty nine yesrs, (as his epitaph tells us,) | up hill all the way. Now how you ban-

id ide, | . ; as laid to rest among them. He was dy leg’d and crooked niggzas. how you
the Broadway genus) who| ‘'lleresice by #ide, in three successive|was ‘ g y leg ﬂ \
have been of o ) summers, were interred three sisters. a theologian of the old New England

-

' L
giveth out us last odors.

Her parting sizh was like the mu-
e of a m-rnp!:'s harp. She breathed n
into a glorious  form, and said,—‘[in-
mortal happiness! | bring thee a soul that
1 have led through the world, [t is now
thine—Jesus hath redeemed it

From the .\'c;v Orleans Picayune.
SERMON BY A COLORED LADY.

Miss Lee, the colored rival of Fanny
Wright, to whose lectures in Philadels
phia we alluded a dav or two since, is
now 1t seems i+ New York. She deliv-
ered a lecture there the other night, we
presume, something in this wWise:

My bredren and sistren.—Lights ob de
stage! spicits oh darkness made darxer on
account ob color! genuses ob universal
'‘mancipashun! dar von ar! In dis dis-
temple hab you 'sembled to hear de im-
practical piety of my lud, to hsten to
de great lectur dat I'm gwoin’ to gib on
'|de gross subject ob 'malgamalion--ob
' malgamation, [ say, all round, (I'll tank

(violated a (rast, nor lailed to perfurml
'a dutly. In every situation of dumesucl
trial, she was the most efhcient helper
and the tenderest friend. (Good mother
farewell.’

'spec to git up?

NG, MARCH 2. 1839.

told
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great economy in secd.
sufficiency (and many
30 or 40) to plant a hill, and three or
four bushels to plant an acre of ground |an account of Parmenus Huntoon, who

You cant do dat.'completely filling a flour barrel.

L

R

e —

Which all Popular States must aluimately be supported or overthrown—
{o1itare makes us Rioh, and Polities provides for the énjoyment of all.

e — —
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brym to undermine and blow up the orto-f M:, C. C. Nichols of Northamptos
|dox system, still de benefit ob science, de ! from three pecks raised 13 bushels.

‘ 'lub ob de declaration of our dependence,
In the cradle, and and de universal mansip=shum fron

Hope promised quisitions ob our best frends demaad dat
orrow: and when its young my system should be seminated through- | Catsktl], from one and a half pounds
outde terrerquial globe. And oh' my lear- [raised ninety two and a halt pounds, and
ners, may de light ub dis grate turf beam |anuther from one pound raised ninely

M:r. Roswell Hubbard of [ladiey from

. . . ; 1 the |4 1s obtained 1173 pounds. 293
issed it. When its chains of ignorance and de foolish dis- e . y

produced to one planted.

One go

down upon you and melt your precon-|ihree and a half pounds.

certed notion ob tings, tll de

genii ob

Mr. Heger of Oxtord, Conn. from 13

intelligence 1s triumphan! de adbersary |oz. tubers, produced, in a dry loam, 144
1s lebelled wid de dust, and the star ob{lbs.

cibilization is in de 'scendant.

Manv other similar experiments could

1 come now, niggae, to a pint I'se been|be given, but we doubt not that these are
aimin at eber since | begun dis discourse, | unple enough to leave no doubts of their

and dat 18 de end.

on not to slan round de door, like white
folks, and grin at de sisters wen dey
cum out. Wat dey
spec some of you gals is looking at em

wid eyes ob lub, dats wat [ does. Now
"twont do.

dar for? I rader

"I'wont do for he nirgas to

Afore you clar de!productiveness.
church 1 wants to tell de he niggas who
hober round while de serbice 1s gwoing

As to their value as a potatoe for the

‘table. I do not think they have been {aire
y tried.

Piince Rohan spesks of them

as being extremely farinaceous, _
g0, they must be a fine potatoe. The
high price which they command will,
for the present, prevent their ments heing
fully tested—as few who raise them are

stan round de door while de lecture's willing to eat thecm when they are 80

gwoin on awailin for de galsto come out,
and wen dey do come bone up to em
and go off wid em nobody knows whar.
s ing is growin and growin and pre-
wades among all of you.

satisfaction at some oder opportunity.
Picayune.

g

There is a man in Kentucky so sharp-

featured, that he cutsall his acquaintance.

Buffulonian.
We know an old maid who would
make a good match for him.  Her face
1s so sharp that she pares apples with it.
Picayune.

From the Boston Cultivator.
THE. ROHAN POTA'TO.
he Rohan Potato takes is name from
the Prince de Rohan of Geneva, in the

vicinity of which city it was raised about
year 1830. The man who origina-

the
tedd 1t was so choice of it, and regarded

it so highly, that King William could
not get him to part with a single {tuber.

He cultivaied it ina little wallad enclo-
rure—had themn taken up only in bis pre.
presence kept them under lock and key.
and they were covked and given to his
' > _ . : oWl CXO8s T

-

('!w

lection of

haun :wilig % ﬂplend in! éol

sguie of | waes, and among \Bem some kands which
‘ But [lope lav down at its {the possessor of the potatocs took @
last, & best. & when he was actually dying. | \hpechold, and gently expired, as a rose |great fancy to, he begged the Prince 1o
but the Prince would
only do this for some of the poiatoes, mo-

give him  some;
ney being no object. ‘I'he amaleur con-
«ented and gave hun two potatoes, with
a promise upon his honor that he would
never send any of them to llolland, Bel-
gium, England, Prussia ur Germany.-—
By his fortunately not including France
and Swizerland, the Prince was at lib-
erty, without forfeiting his word, to send
somne to France, which he did, and from
thence they were imported to this coun-
try in the spring of 1836. So much for
their history, which is very singular.—
I'he produce of this potatoe in  Switzer-
land was so great that it would hardly
be beheved three potatoes weighed re-
spectively 13lbs. 7 oz, 11lbs. 9 oz. and
9 lbhs. 13 oz.

What | have now to state relales to
their growth in this country. Mr. Thomp-
son of Calskill, N. Y. was the first wiuo
received any of those polatoes eight or
ten of which cost forty five dollars. —
Judge Buel after circulaung the Rohan
two seasons gives the following as his rea-
sous for recommending them to the pub-
lic.

De oder night
and sorry 18 | to say it, | saw Massa
Tappan in very 'spicious circumstances.
| suppose you'd like to know how [ come
to be in de way to kuow any ting about
it. Well | can splain dat to your dis-

bwere but one yv:ér

valuable. As soon as they are plentiful
this will be decided One merit they pos-
sess which few other large potatoes do
-=and that is, the laige tubers are not
hollow.

In cultivation they require gond land,
deep ploughing and frequent hoings—
to make them show their full character;
in light #ails, they produce a crop where
the St. Helena and others have failed—
The hills should be about four feet apart,
and only two or three eyes plaull't'l in
cach. ‘I'he stalks grow from X 0 eight
feet bigh, and Pun-¢ Rohan states that
he supported them on  stakes; this howe
ever was mll_\' done to make them pro-
duce 2s much as possible.  They should
be planted very early, as they aie a late
variety, and should not be dug until lute

in antumain. _
I would invite every farmer to try this

potatoe, and | have no hesitation In say-

ing that it will be fonnd to be all that it

has been recoinmended.

AGRICOLA.

GREAT SALE OF MULBERRIES.
The great auclion sale ot Morus Mul-
ticauhs 1rees, on Saturday, was attended
by such ap unmense concourse of pugpe
chasers, that the lwrge roorn of Mr. Wils
ham M. Fraakiin, the auctioneer, could
not eontain them:
markably fize, and had just ariived from
dobilo:  ‘V'hey appesred (0 be ol two

L] _‘1'-... — ]
'Hr}i . LB ' . :

B

'."t". -L_-.:‘t- -. y"

AL

od Aot $ 1 ¢ wh wee for the labgesl & ze
down to 1 76 lor the smallest tbees,
which was the least price that any were
gold for.

Public opinion seems toset decidedly
in favor of trees of American growth,
as they will yield about thiice as many
vouny plants the ensuing season as the
IMPorted 010« besides which those thas
have arrived tromm abroad, are mostly in
a ruined and decayed condition, and 1n
tact, the last and orly large mportation
is a mass of decay and rubbish, not worth
the freight.—[N. Y. Com. Adv.

A Far Relort.—0One of the most
learned end wilty of a very (talented
beneh of county judzes, receantly unders
took to cheapen the price allowed by the
board of supervisots to the shenfl for
boarding the prisenersin jail. The wors
thy functionary declared that he couid
tnd those who would contract to board
them at seven shillings a head per week
and insisted that the price allowed should
not therefore, exceed that paluy sum, —.
A bystander aptly remarked in ieply,
that he could easily find men who would
tiil the worthy judge’s seat upon the bench

and do ils duties as well as he did, for
fifty cents a day

- ergo that compensa.

First—DBecause their quality for the |tion wus um!rl_n auﬂit:iﬂlt_ for hisjudgship,.
table will justily it. If not superior, they | The truth ot the proposition were so ap-

are

good.

and of good flavor.

Secondly — Because they
Two eyes is a
of the tubes have

The fesh is yellow, solid,|patent to the mind of his honor, that he
did not feel disposed to press the wmaiter

admmit of | fur.her.

Bﬂﬁilﬂ Pﬂlﬂb‘.

Singular Case.—'U'he Boston Post gives

'V hirdly—Because they require com-{was lately commiuted to the jail of Burs

paratively little labor in harvesting, a man|lington, Vt..
being able to dig thrice as many of them | Post Otlice at Essex.
in a day as of ordinary kinds.

bers are very large, 110 of the largest|of opium. 2 .
27! found in a state of insensibilny,

Ch:lfgt’d “ilh I'thil'lg lhﬂ
While m prison

‘I'he tu-|he swallowed a pill containing 120 graing

‘T'he next mormng he was

‘Ile continued 1in this state till the

ntleman in the neighborhood of

and 1f

try churchyard.”
midet wny friends of sll conditions where
the sod ever me was freshened by the |0
este sutnmer showers that pattered on | limes,

ard, *‘cost what it might, for it would

b

lonesome out in the coun'ry!’

I cannot sympathize with the good la-
The city seems (o me the place for

dy.

the living, not for the dead; for action.
bustle, pumsuit, not for repose and high
meditation on that “something that com-
eth after.” Neither do 1 fancy the vault
or the tomb:; not that ] object to the clan-
pishuess they express,.—for the family
oa earth may be a2 family in heaven,—
but I do not like the spirit of aristocracy
and exclusiveness they sometimes indi-
cate, and ‘which with all our legislaung
and talking about it, notonly clings to
all the forms of life, but passes the thres-
hold of the dead. '

We feel that **God made the country,” | for him, but when they laid
in its physical beauty snd moral influ. |his departed kindred, the voi
ence from the first sigh of existence, to |and thankfulness, and not t

the last hanored place of rest, ‘the coun- |griel, was heard.
There would 1 lie, a- |the next grave!

mayed to beinterred in “Irinity church |

e lively there, and she ehould feel so

How beautiful, how lovely and beloved,
were they in life, how desolate they left
their widowed maother, how each was
mourned by the survivor, their epitaphs
but half tell; for | well remember when
with general sorrow the village procession
followed one alter another 10 the 1nsaua-
ble grave. Grief 1s sfill here.

Here lies one, joyous in life, and most
courageous in death, who was brought
home, wasted and suffenng, from for-
eign countries, to breathe his last sigh

'school,
‘'ag hia fashion of dress, and that never

His creed was as unchangeable

aitered a thread. T'o his dying day, he

'wore his three cornered hat, his knce

buckles and shoes buckles, and ribbed
stockings snugly fitting his well-preserv-

ed leg, which disdained the leveling|fectly clar dar's no chance lor none cept common kind

pantsloon. We have hinted at the n-
flexibility of his faith,—but there ended
his sternness. He might have counted
on s fingeis those of us flock who, ac
cording to his theories, cou!d hope to

in his native land. The last glinmer-|escape the ‘wrath to come’ but never a

ings of the summer twilight were fading
from the the valley, when his brothers.

brought his body into the burial place of faith was a po
i anxious|his charity was breathed into his soul by

‘or long and

his fathers.

scapegiace among them died, but he
found some loop-hool for charity. His
ruon of his inbheritance—

months his parents had praved and wept|the spirit of God. Here he sieeps in the

We buried our good old Colonel

d him among|midst of his people, of the children whom
ce of praise | he dedicated, the young whom he joined
he cries of|in holy bonds. the wandering whom he

His gentle mcther 6lls| reclaimed, the taithful whom he eneour-

aged, 1he old with whom he took counsel.

—— {May they al) appear among the redeem-
here. I}e was of the old regime, of those |ed, when the grave shail give back its
when the gentleman did in hs|dead/ J

B L

| sides me & bystenc and tink dat I've 4| from one potetde reised vne bush

‘'spose you git up half way, and your feet ! bushes were dug in our presence in one ‘ |
«lip, whar is you den? You’'s down.!hour, the tops being previously pulledinext Friday evening, a number of mned-
'kase dere’s no pose and rail fence. And by one man, at moderate labor. ical gentiemen exerung their whole skill
you fat niggas, what chance yon hah| ~ Fourthly—Because they yield an a-to revive him in the nterim, but to no
\ ou necdn’t tempt it, neder, kase you bundant crop==from 85 roils of ground purpose. At last one of them, A. Dr.
cant squeeze fron. So, | think its per~ were gathered 175 bushele, while the Heuwburg. by adopting a leat from the
did not give half a crop. | practice of the renow ned Sangiado, suce.
slim, straight niggas, like Massa Garri-| ‘I'he experimeuts of other cultivators|ceeded in restoring Huntoon to Lije. By,
son, and ], and Massa 1appan and de .! fully certify to the truth of Judge Buel's.jusing the warm bath, scarier, and cups.
like to get froo. |'The following are instances ol their pro-|ping glass, the Docior was enubled to

But to %plain in de best manna de duce, the past dry season, when other tlra}v elgh_leen ounces of blood from the
subject and my disabilities will allow, 1 kinds were in many instancgs, not worth region of the cerebelilum upon which
kno dat I hab de prejudishes ob de whole  digging. the patient opened his eyes, rose up ind
civitized and sensible world agin me, and! Mr, Woodrufl of Windsor, Conn. from t‘»'ﬂ”_'-'d for water. He had been dead, 1
it stands to reason dat [ should. 1 know about 20 potatves weighing a (ractivn o- all intents and _purposcs, for four d._:-..
dat 1 hab a most outrageous undertakin ver a quarter of & pound each, raised{and when questioned on that subjec: said
aud one dat is oppused by all who has twenty bushels and a half. The aversge |he recollected taking a pill of opium
reason and sense on dar side. Dars de of the most produciive hills was 8 lbs. | {ast nighl. . He 13 nowin a t:au- way o
habits of eduquation, de organizashum ob 10 oz, the largest single tuber wesghed 2|recover entirely f{romn lbO_ eflects of hia
society, de universal system ob belief lbs. 13 oz. l&e W. spread the surface of| potent dose.’

and ebery ting else agin me,but den I'n the ground with barnyard manure and _ .
histed up to fresh desertion by what I wrned it in with a plouch—furrowed 20 The Baltimore S8un noticeg the birth

has to encounter—I soove myself wid inches dee vered the seed with four]of a boy, a child of Mr. Asabel Somers,

be consolashum dat I'll meet the enemy  inches of earth. | with no fewer than Yhree lege. What o
and I'll - be his. Notwidetandin many| Hon. William Clark, Jr. of Springfield, | capital sub-troususer Le'll makel— Pic-
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