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EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,

And despatched to Subscribers by the earlies
mails, or other conveyance, when so desired

The YORK HERALD will always be
be found to contain the latestand mostimpor-
tant Foreign and Provincial News and Mar-
kets, and the greatest care will be taken to
render it acceptable tothe man of business,
and avaluable Family Newspaper,

TERMS.—Seven and Sixpenceper Annum, in
advance ; and if not paid within Three

Mouths two dollars will be charged

AURORA

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor,

RATES OF ADVERTISING

Sixlinesand under, first insertion $00 50
Each subsequentin ser tio n .. 00 VOI IV NO 40
Ten lines and under, first insertion..... 00 75$
Above ten lines, first in., per line.... 00 07
Each subsequentinsertion, perline.... 0'» 02

O’ Advertisements without written direc- HOTEL CARDS.

tions inserted till forbid, and charged accord-
ingly

All transitory advertisements, from strangers
or irregular customers, must be paid for when
handed in for insertion.

A liberal discount will bo made to parties ad-
vertising by the year.

RICH-MOND HILL HOTEL
RICH&RD NICHOLLS, Proprietor.

LARGE ITALL is connected with this
Hotel for Assemblies, Balls, Concerts,
Meetings,
A STAGE leaves this Hotel every morning
for Toronto, at 7 a)i.: returning, leaves
Toronto at half-past 3

All advertisements published for aless pe-
riod than one month, must be paid for in ad-

vance. 0LiJ Good Stabling nd a careful Hostler
All letters addressed to the Editor mu&t be waiting.
post paid. Richmond Hill, Nov. 1

No paperdiscontinued until allarrearagesare
paid : and parties refusing papers without pay
ing up, will be held accountable fortiie sub-
scription.

WMt Hart Inn,

RICHMOND HILL.

HE Subscriber begs to inform the Publi<

THE YORK HERALD that he has leased the above Hotel,

K 00 k an d J ob P rin tl n g where he will keep constantly on hand a gor
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. As thi*
ESTABLISHIENT. house every ion Tra-

. vel ers can desire, those who wish to stay where
DERS for anv of the undermentioned they can find every comfort are respectfully in-
escription of PLAIN and FANCY JOB yited to give him a call.
WORK will bo promptly attended to :— CORNELIUS VAN NOSTRAND

BOOKS, FANCY BILLS, BUSINESS CARDS, LAKGK Richmond Hill. Dec. 26, 18G0. 108-ly

YONGE STREET HOTEL,

And every other kind of AURORA.

LETTEI-PRESS PRINTING GOOD supply of Winos and Liquors

A always ou hand. Excellent Accommo-
done in tho beststyle, at moderate rates. ation for Travellers,

Farmers, aud others.
Our assortment of JOB TYPE is entirely Cigars of all brands.
new and ofthe latest patterns. A large variety D
of new Fancy Type and Borders, tor Cards,
Circulars <fcc. kept always on hand.

McLEOD, Proprietor.
Aurora. June G, 1859. 25-ly
A >EHOTEL,,
Bu.Q IH csa SStvcCtoji*i>.
TORONTO, C.W.

MEDFCAL CARDS. JOHN M ILLS, Proprietor.

Good Stabling attached and attentive Hostlers
always in attendance.

N i i 1 t T
Member of the Royal Collegeof Surgeons oronto, November 1861.

England,
Opposite tiio Higiti Mills, James I\ ‘><&ssay,
RICHMOND HILL. (Late ofthe Kings Head. London, Eng.)
127-yp No. 20 W est Market Place?

JOHN N. REID, M.D,, TORONTO.

(IR CF\O‘E & CD_ER\ES[S, Eveiy accommodation for Farmers and others

THORNHILL "attonding Market  Good Stabling
iEF Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock.

157-tf

May 1, J8GL.

167

Consultations in tho office 0> the morngygs
of Tuesdays. Thursdays and Saturdays, Oto
10, a.in.  03* All Consultations in the office.
Cash

Thornhill, April 9, 'G2.

Hunters Hotel.
ZJcuttfjM f SSaatftauaf,

rpH E Subscriber begs to inform the Public
ISAAC BOWMAN, M. D, JL that he has loastd the above Hotel,
Graduate ofthe Univcrnity Fvic Wwhore he will keep constantly on hand a good
. i ; . supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house
Coll. & Provincial Licentiate, possesses every accommodation Travellers can
desire, those who wish to stay where they can
lind every comfort are respectfully ited to
call

17G

(permanently) nt T hopnhilc.
can bo consulted at ail times
branches of his profession ex-
cept when absent on businoss.

[AS settled
e

W. WESTPHAL.

Corl of Church and Stanley Sts.,

Thornhill, Mav, 18G-2. 179’3 Toronto, Sept. 1861. 145-ly
LAW CARDS. THE WELL-KNOWN!
M TEEFY BLACK HORSE HOTEL,

Formeily kept by William Rolph,
Cor.of Palace & George Sts.
[HAST OF THK MARKET,] TORONTO.

WILLIAM COX Propretor,

[Successor to Thomas Palmer].
Good Stabling attached. Trusty Hostlers
alwaj's in attendance.

commissioner INTHEQUEENS BENGH
CON VT.YANCKK, ANU

DIVISION COURT AGENT,

RICHMOND HIIl. POST OFFICE

GREEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, &c., &c., drawn witn attention and
promptitude.

Richmond Hill. Aug 29 144-1f ‘Poronto, April 19,1861 J25-lv
A CARD- JOS. GREGOR’S
C KEELE, Esq, ofthe City of Tor- Eogyntain |Sestaurant J

« onto, has opeuod an office in the Vil-

.age of Aurora for the transaction of Common 69 King Strket, East, T oronto

Law and Chancery Business, also, Convey-

ancing executed with correctness and despatch
Division Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora, 6c Queen St. Toronto

November 20, 1860. 104-ly

Lunchevery day from 11till 2.
I’O' Spyps, Games, Oysters,
advays and:

Dinners and Suppers for Private Parties got
up in the best style
Toronto, April i9, 1861.

Lobsters, &c

Charles C. Keller, 125-ly
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RICHM OND

“Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular

HILL ADVO

CATE AND

Opinion.r

KICIOtOivD IlILL, FISIDAYj SEPTEMBER 5, 1863.

iVIFE AND

We quarrell’d this morning, my wife and I,

We were out of temper, and scarce knew why,
Though the cause was trivial and common ;

But to look iu our eyes, you’d have sworn that

we both

Were a couple of enemies spiteful and wroth,—
Not a wedded man and vvomau.

Wife, like a tragedy queen in a play.

Tossed her sweet little head in as lofty a way

As so little a w;rnan was able ;
She clenched her lips with a sneer and a frown,
While 1, being lougher, stamped up and down.

Like a careless groom in a stable.

You'd nave thought us the bitterest (seeing us

oc  then)

Of liitle women and little men,
You’d have laughed at our spite and passion;
And would never have dreaniod thata storm

like this

Wou'd be rainbow’d to tears by that sunlight,

a kiss.

Till we two talked in the old fond fashion.

Yet the storm was over in less than an hour.
And was followed soon by a sunny shower,

And that again b> embraces ;

Yet so little the meaning was understood
That we almost felt ashamed to be good,
And wore a blush on our faces.

Then she, as a woman, much braver became,
And tried to bear the whole weight of the

blame,

By her kindness herself reproving ;
When, seeing her humble, and knowing her

true,

I all at once became humble to.
And very contrite and loving.

But seeing | acted a humble part.
She laughed outright with a frolic heart,—

A laugh as careless as Cupid ;
And tho laughter wrangled along my brain

Till I almost felt in a passion again,

And became quite stubborn and stupid.

And this was tho time for her arms to twine
rouna this stubbornest neck of mine,
Like the arms of a maid round a lover ;
And, feeling them theie, with their warmth,
\ou know,
I laughed quite a different laugh,— and so
Tho storm (as 1 called it) was over.

So then we could talk with the power to please’
And though the passing of storms like these
Leaves a certain fond facility
Of getting easily angry again,
Yet they free the heart and rebuke the brain,
And teach us a rough humility.

You see, we love one another so well,

That we find more comfort than you can tell,
in Jingling our bells and corals ;

In tho fiercer fights of a world so drear,

We keep our spirits so close and clear,
That we need such trivial quarrels.

In tho great fierce fights of the world wo try

To shield one another, my wife and I,
Like brave strong man and woman

5

But the trivial quarrels o’ days and nights
Unshackle our souls for the great fierce fights.
And keep us lowly and human,

Clouds would grow in the quietest mind,

And uake it unmeet to mix with its kind,
Were name less wise as a mother ;

And with storms like ours there must flutter

out

rom the bosom the hoarded-up darkness and

doubt-—

Tho excess of our love for each other.
R. Williams Buchanan.

Iiteraue

THE OHIO OIL WELL.

The mare swerved, dashing the
high lightly built gig against a
stump by the side of the narrow
road ; oft' flew the spidery wheel ;
down came the last trotting ches-
nut ; and out liKe a brace of rock-

ets were flung

the drirer and my-

ATTORNEY-AT .LAW, SOLICITOR It Th ¢ ¢

in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Office, self. ere was a momen [

ictoria Buildings, over the Chronicle office, NEW BIGGING HOUS E, scuffling, floundering, and general

Brock Street. Whitby. A'I'E Clarendon Ho.el, No. 28, 30 and 32

Also a Branch Office in the village of Bea- Front Street, Toronto. Board $1, per e-n-tanglemen-t, while a thousand

verton, Township of Thorah, and County of ‘day  Porters always in attendance at the casdiarks of fire danced before my

O"_Ifi""’b Court ont Rich " and Boats. eyes, and then | was creeping away

e Division Courts in Ontario, Richmon W. NEWBIGGING,

liill, and Markham Village regularly attended. Proprietor. from the broken. wreck, when 1

W hitby, Nov. 22, 1860. 104-ly Toronto, April 81351_ 124-1y hear‘d Ben, the dI'I.VEI', cry s}JddenIy:

«J’lioshaphat, mis;er, mind her

) v

JAMES HOULTON, Esq. YORK MILLS HOTEL, heels,ory‘ou.reAagonecoon. And

Barrister* YONGE STREET, lha\-/e-an indistinct remembrance.of

Law Office—Corneg of Church and King Sts. IH;Z] S:Jbsc:jibehr bebgs mhintilmated(za( he receiving two or three stunning

as loased the above hotel, an aving blows from what seemed to be a

Toronto, March 1861 119-tf fitted it up in the latest style travellers MY lacksmith’s sledge-hammer, and of

3’ 1 rely upon having every comfort and attention A !

Mason’s Anns llotel ! atthis first class house. hearing a loud shout of human
WEST MARKET SQUARE, TORONTO. waGso?ﬁ ;({Ea:él‘:ngceand an attentive Hostler al- voices as | faln.ted.

Y y When | again opened my eyes |

OBERT COX begs to inform his friends, _ WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor,
and the travelling public, that he has YOork Mills, June 7. 1861 132-ly
taken the above Hotel, lately occupied by Mr.
W. Stkkks, where he hopes, by strict attention i
to the comforts and convenience of his Kuests, We””gton
to merit an equal share of the patronage given OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.
to his predecessor.

Toronto, July 17, 1862.

NMaplo Hotel !
~AAHE Subscriber begs to inform his friends
JL ana the public generally.* that ho has
opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple,
4th Con. Vaughan, where he hopes, by atten-
tion to the comforts of die travelling commu-
nity, to merita share of their patronage and
support. Good Stabling, &c.
JAMES WATSON,
190

100 GEO.

improvements have, at greatexpense,
een made so as to make this House the larg
and best north of Toronto. -Travellers at this
House find every convenience both for them-
selves and horses
N.B.—A careful ostler always in attendance
Aurora Station, April 1861 126-ly

Maple, July 17, 1862,

George Wilson,
(LATIC FROM ENGLAND )

atm *

RICHMOND HILL. THOMAS SEDMAN,

Carriage anti Waggon

OOD Accommodations and every attention
f shown to Travellers. Good *Yards for

Drove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses MAKER.
and Studs.

The best of Liquors awd Cigars kept con- XT3STX>EIR .T A .K .B R
stantly on hand. &c. &c. &c.

‘Phe Monthly Fair hold on the Premises first Residence—Nearly opposite tI20 Post Office,
Wednesday in each month. Richmond Hill

Richmoud Hill, April 8, 1862. i07  March 14, 1862. 172-ly

found myself lying on a bank, a few
yards from the spot where the acci-

otcl, Aurora ! dent had occurred.

The smashed

gig lay in the roadway,but the m«re

had

whistling,
St
and,

his garments

Ben

with

long since kicked herself free,
L. GRAHAM, Proprietor. land was gone.

my careless

the whip

AhLARGE and Commodious Halland other or unlucky charilor, stood dolefully
liis face was scratchad, and

were muddy,

in  his

but he

seemed uninjured, though dismayed.

Six or

clothes w

apparently

ject of th

seven
ere

men

e recent

lounging
conversing on
upset,

in

working
about,
the sub-
but

and

only

one seemed lo concern himselfabout

my persunal condition.

muscular
with a fine handsome face,
rich bronzed complexion.—
dressed as well
the
homespun cloth,
while the rest of the party were

He
fellow,
and a
He was
better lo
though h

wa

s a tall

better
oking,
e wore

than

young

as
others,

in

patched and discolored suits of black.

Kneeling

beside me

on

the

bank,

to guess his rank in life— was sup-
porting my head with a gentleness
that seemed wonderful for one of
his tiiews and sinews

‘Labor lost, Joe,” observed one
shabby smoker from his seat
which, by the way, was on the very
stump that had occasioned the acci-
dent “The Britisher, or Dutch-
man. or whatever he be, air as dead
as Julep Csesar.

Wetik and ill as | was, there was
something in this conversation of
the Dictator’s name into a Yankee

idiom which tickled my risibie
nerves, and | gave a feeble chuckle.

“He’s alive, 1tell you,” answered
Joe ; ‘though it does sioken » chap,
a few, lo git such a pounding as
that. I'd like to see you, Zack
Brown, after such a dose of cold
iron. You’d sing i trifle less posi-
tive, or 1ain’t Joe Mallory.’

There was a laugh, which Joe
cut short by asking which of the
bystanders had some ‘whiskey
medicine’ aDout him I A bottle of
this potent cordial having been
produced, the farmer put it to my
lips, and with arbitrary kindness
forced me to swallow as much of
the fiery liguor as | could imbibe
without actual suffocation.

‘1 know’d,” said Joe, in a dog-
matic way, ‘what puts new life
into a man in such a case as this,
though 1 ain’t overlond of the mo-
nongahela in gin'rai. Do ye feel
to be stronger, sir, now P

This was addressed to me,
I contrived to answer by
feeble acknowledgement of
Samaritan kindness.

‘No bones bruk ?” inquired
adding, as | shook my head,

and
some
his

Joe,
*then

mebbe you could make a shift to
walk, loanin’ on met Sparta
ain’t above a big mile ofIT’

I tried lo rise, and with the Jielp

of the young farmer I did contrive lo'
reach my feet, but I could not keep
them. One ankle was smartly
sprained, the foot having been awk-
wardly twisted und r me as | fell;
and 1sank down with a groan, as
helpless as a rag effigy of a man
It became incumbent to carry me ;
and the bystinders. now they were
quite satisfied that 1 was alive, vo-
lunteered with a prelty good grace
to assist in my removal. A light
iron gate that gave admission into a
field hard by, and which contrast-
ed oddly with the rough worm
fence of unbarked wood, 'vas taken
off its hinges to form a Inter, and |
was borne away on this ‘impiomptu
palanquin.”

Ben, the driver, had by this time
set off’iu plodding pursuit of the
truant mare ; but, before starting,
he halloeu out a stentorian request
to know ‘wheer they were takin’
his stranger tew, because Major
Strains might like to action him in
county court for Ilie gig.”

I could hardly help laughing
again, though my bones ached cru
elly, at the suggestion of suing a
man for the damage done in half
killing him, but I felt a thrill of lan-
guid pleasure when my protecior
rejoined.

‘Darn
tions ! He

the major and his ac-

won’'t el’'ar many dol-
lars that way, for "tain’t fust time
that tearin’ chesnut brute have
made a smash of wood and iron,
let alone humans. That mare s
unpopular in the country, and no
jury would give a red cent if her
neck was bruk. Anyhow, if the
major wants a dose of law, tell
him the stranger's under Joe Mal-
lory’s roof.”

The other men gave a growl
surprise.

‘Why, Joe,’
called Zack Brown,
we’d just drop the
Hunt’s, the taverner’s. You ough-
ter hev more wrinkles by this lhan
to lumber up your house with a
crilter that wants a deal of waitin’
on, and mebbe hasn’t shinplasler
enough to pay for his board.”

| made some answer to this,

of
said he who was

‘1 reckoned
chap at Dan

or

rather | began to assure my hearers
that | was better provited with
money than they perhaps guessed

from my scanty luggage and plain
dress ; but Joe Mallory pressed his
broad hand on my mouth to silence

me, and angrily told Zach that
‘when he sent in a bill for food and
shelter to a hurt traveller, he
hoped niggers would trample on
him.”

Zach said no more, and before
long | was carried into the young
farmer’s house, and laid on a bed.
The men were going at once, after

taking a dram of whiskey, but I in-
sisted on remunerating each of them

this young farmer—for it was easy with a dollar, which, after some he-

1silafion, they consented to receive
for “loss ol time.” Very odd fet-
lows they were— honest, | am sure;
proud, in Ilieir way, as Hoosiers ai
most always are ; and not willuily
unkind, but blunt of feelings them-
selves and coarsely indifferent to
the feelings of others. BefoYe they
departed, 1 heard one of them ask
Joe, in a smothered tone, *what
whim made him have the stranger
up there P to which Joe ma”e
answer, in a more subdued tone,
that “‘Dan’s tavern was no place for
a delicate town raised critter to be
ill in, and that it was plain 1 felt the
banging more than | said.’

When the men were gone, the
master of the house called aloud
the respective names of ‘Aunty I’
“Phillis ” and *“Terence !I” but no
answer was returned.  Muttering
lhat he would soon return, my new
friend strode out inlo the vyard,
whence issued the familar sounds
produced by gobbling turkeys, low-

ing calves, and grumbling pigs.—
The house vvas a long low struc-
ture, mainly composed of timber,

with chimneys of brick ; but it was
very substantial and roomy. The
chamber in which | had been placed,
was one of a nest of similar rooms,
opening into a passage, at the end
of which was the great Kkitchen,
decorated with dangling hams,
smoked venison, corn cobs, barrels
of pickled pork, huge yellow pump-
kins and sundry shelves of pewter
and New England crockery. At
ihe other end was a door, seldom
opened, leading into the best parlor;
where stood the smart furniture,
the china, fine linen, and so forth,
never used but at a wedding, fune-
ral, or christening. The quilt on
which 1lay was of a coarse quality,
but scrupulously clean ; the brown
rough sheets of the bed were very
clean too , the pine planks of the
floor, thanks to soap and water,’
were as while as ihe glaring walls
on which hung a few cheap colored
prints of Bonaparte’s battles, and
the Queen of Sheba's visit to Solo-

mon. The house was thal of a
tolerably well-to-do W estern far-
mer; railier neater than lhe majo-

rity, but with no luxury or ostenta-
tion.

While | was musing on the
strange quarters in which 1 found
myself, my host returned, accom-
panied by a negro girl and an old

while woman, dressed pretty much

a like in common colton prints of
Lowell make. There was a great
difference in their behaviour, how-

ever, for while the negress, whom
|shrewdly guessed to be the Phillis
so often called in vain, merely grin-
ned a salutation, the old woman
bustled up to my bedside in a
moment.

‘You're welcome,
said she, “bul we can talk ’nother
lime, 1 guess. A nasty tumble '—
VVhat a bruise that is on your temple
|_ nijestfix that— Phillis, tho bot-
lle off' the shelf in my room, third

stranger,’

from the end—jump and get it. and
be spiy, do. That gal moves as if
shed’ lead in her shoes. All them
darkies do. Sprained your foot,
eh, mister? Lei me turn it about—
so. does that hurt you 1 then run,
Joe, and git lhe black box. [I’ve
got somethin’ there, woundy good
for sprains.’

Joe good-humoredly hurried off
to fetch tho rude medicine-chest,
saying with a pleasant laugh that

“he knowed aunty be glad of the
job. She was a nurse, if ever any
woman was.’

Certainly Miss Esther Mallory,
Joe’s aunt, was a borne nurse as
well as a born gossip. She could
do anything and everything that
was required in a sick-room, except
hold her tongue. Talk she must,
and while with real kindness and
untiring skill she applied bandages
and lotions to my biuised head and
arm and my sprained ankle ; while
she brewed me lea and barley-wa-
ter ; while she adjusted the pillows

under mv head, and superintended
I’hillis in the boiling ot a chicken
for my supper ; she never seemed

to intermit the rapid flow of her
discourse.
From ihis notable female, in the

course of the evening, 1 heard all
the family history. How the Mal-
lorys had migrated West from their

original abode in New Jersey,
where they had been, my hostess
rather boastfully said, since Wil-
liam and Mary. How she, Esther
Mallory, had been induced, sorely
against her will, to accompany her
two brothers, Joe’s uncle and fa-
ther, to the then hall-known wilds

of Ohio. llow she had been there

ADVERTISER.

TERMS $1 50 In Advance.

Whole No. 197.

a long time, and didn’t half like it,
and had seen great changes, and
didn’t half like them, and thought
New Jersey the true Elen upon
earth.

Further, the good old maid re-
lated how Joe's uncle had died of
fever, and how Joe had succeeded
his father in the property, two

years before, while she had stayed
to keep house for him till he got a
wife, being fully determined to go
back as soon as his nephew’s mar-

riage should take place, and live
on her savings, or as she called
them, *money-scrapes,” in her na-
tive village.

Miss Esther was about sixty ;
angular, raw-boned, with a hard-
featured face puckered into as

many wiinklas as a withered apple,
with keen blue eyes, and brisk ac-
tive movements. 1 had seen many
women in New England who might
have been her twin-sisters, and 1
knew the race well, thrifty clean
bustling busy-bodies, with a supreme
contempt for the dawdlers and slat-

terns down South A good cook
was Miss Esther, a good manager,
a skilled seamstress, but a better
nurse. If she could do any ona
thing better than other, it was
tending the sick, and 1 believe she
felt personally grateful to me for

giving her an occasion of exhibiting
her knowledge and adroitness. Al
any rate she was very affable and
chatty, and took the opportunity ol

iJoe’s absence to sing her nephew’s
praises, adding :
“Poor lad I poor lad 1| He’s a

heavy heart, for all he tries to keep

up a smilin® face. Drat love and
sentiment, sez 1.”
1 started. Sure enough, my

kind young host had a melancholy
look, unaccountable in one in robust
heallh, tolerably well off, and evi-

dently respected by his neighbors.
1 had noticed it before, but my
bruised limbs and throbbing tem-

ples had put the matter outofcourt,
until Miss Esther’s remark aroused
my curiosity and sympathy. Little
pressing was needed to elicit from
tho garrulous aunt what, after all,

was no secret. Joe Mallory had
been for some time the accepted
lover of Susan Boone, only daugh-
ter of Deacon Gabriel Boone, one
of the most comfortable farmers in
the district, and who, as Miss
Esiher said, was ‘rather uppish ’
about family, being own cousin to
the renowned General Daniel
Boone, the explorer of Kentucky.
The marriage had been unluckily
postponed ; a circumstance due, |
fancy, to Miss Esther’s own ob-
structiveness, since it was her de-
sire that “a grand chist full of linen
web ’ should be spun at home pre-
vious lo the establishment of the

youn? bride as mistress of the house.

In the interval, a new discovery
had subverted the old order of
things. This was no other than the

discovery of petroleum, or. as Miss

Esther called it, the “ile.” It had
been found, ils value had been
greedily appreciated by a population
not very apt to let any source of

profit slip through their fingers, and
the favored tract of country, Ohio,
New York, and Pennsylvania, as
well as Canada West, had ever
since been in fever of speculation.
Here were diggings, not indeed
auriferous, but of a substance ca-
capabla of transmutation inlo five
dollar notes, brought home to the
very doors of the people. Ofcourse
property maintained its rights ;
there was no scramble ; but some
grew rich by finding wealth bub-
bling up at their very thresholds-,
and among this number was Deacon
Boone.

One of the two ‘flowing wells "’
of rock oil which had come lo
light in the parish of Sparta, was
on Deacon Boone's land. Luckier
than most of his neighbors, almost
all of whom had oil beneath their
fields, but oil only to be raised by
expeneive pumping, after the spade
and mattock had done their work,

the old deacon was pioprietor of an
absolute spring of the odoriferous
fluid, which seemed inexhaustible.
Thousands of gallons, every drop
of which had its market value, daily
snouted and splashed into the air,
and an immense percentage of the
produce was lost for lack of barrels
and labor.

Under
not wonderful

these circumstances, it is
that Deacon Boone,
always a weak, vain man, lost his
head, and grew, .is Miss Esther
quaintly said— ‘’'most too proud to
dirlv his shoes walkin’.” This ela-
tion was accompanied by coldness
of demeanor towards his old friends,

whom he was loth any longer to re-
gard in the light of equals, and by
an omnious coldness to his intended
son-in-law . Besides this, he had
dropped hints of the brilliant pros-
pects in store for his family : hints
that struck poor Joe with dismay,
since his position was altered now.

A little while before Joe, with a
tidy farm and a little sum in bank,
had been a reasonably good match

for the daughter of a corn and cattlo
factor ; bat he has become relative-
ly poor when compared with tho
fortunate owner of a flowing well
of wealth.

‘And the young lady herselfP
asked I, with some interest ; *is she
as mercenary as her father/ As
ready to give up a poor suitor, in
hopes of a better matchi afterwards,
I mean ?’

Miss Esther answered rather
slowly, as she plied her knitting
needles over the fast growing slock-
ing of unbleached wool.

‘eWalll I hairdly know, sir!
Young gals are that flighty and flim,
they don’t know the differ atween
yes and no sometimes. Susan likes
our Joe well well enough, but her
father and mother are nouther of
them overstocked with sense, and
they go clack! clack! about how
she’s to be a fine lady and that, and
visit Europe, and keep cumpny
with grand folks and wear sat’nand
ace, and meb be the gal’s liitle head’s
getting turned. But | b’lieve, | do
believe, her heart air a good and
tendei one, as it oughter, seein’ Joe
desarves a good wife.’

Joe, | must observe, was out just
then, looking after a ‘looping deer,’
which Terence the old Irish hired
man who helped on the farm, had
caught a glimpse of in the corn;
and therefore | had time to hear a
great deal about the Boone family.

Among other things vvas a story,
the moral of which was, Ihat Dea-
con Boone owed Joe a debt of grati-
tude, which rendered his present
conduct in giving him the cold shoul-
der peculiarly mean and contempti-
ble. Years before, when the Slate
of Ohio was more thinly settled, the
dcacon had joined a party of hunters,

who had brought a bear to bay.
Old Boone was no experienced
woodsman, but was vain and fond

of applause, an perhaps had a notion
that syivan prowess ran in his blood,
as a kinsman of ihe great Nimrod,

Daniel Boone ; and he rashly ap-
proached the desperate animal and
was caught in its dangerous em-

brace.

I've heerd tell,”said Miss Esthei,
“that iho sight ivur horrid. There
wur the b’ar, with red eves glitrin’
with rage, and a mouth full of blood
and foam, and the deacon faintin’
with fright and the hug he.got. and
never a man durst fire, tor fear
they’d miss the beast and hit the
man. But our Joe—a mere boy
then— what does he do but run in

ith his hunting-knife, and soon tned
the b’ar drop the deacon and tackle
to him. That war a tussle, mister,
fur a b’ar takes a deal of’ki'ling, and
when they brought back our Joe
here, he war tore to bits and all
biood. You may see the great scar
on his forehead yet, whar the b'ar’s
claws scratched him ,jest as he drove
ihe knife to its heart. T ain’tevery
big man in the settlements, let alone
a lad, cares lo face a b’ar with on’y
a knife ; and no wonder the deacon
allays petted Joe arterwards, and
used lo take a pleasure in seein’ him
and Susan togelher.and sayin’ tlisy’d
make a handsome couple, and so
they might, if t'warn’t for this weary
ile.”

(To be concluded in our next.)

A Few Maxims about M anures.
— W ithout manure 110good tarming
is possible. The right way to pur-
chase manures is only by annalysis.
For practical ignorance cannot be
blessed ; unless it be pleasant to buy
things at double their value, and
lose good crops into the bargain.—
In manureing grass lands “ it is the
safest and soundest economy to ob-
tain the effect at once, and not by
niggardly or piecemeal applications.”
Manure is the farmers’ capital.

Oath for Contrabands,—The Fred-
ericksburg correspondent of tlie Ne n York
Post says: “ The oaih usually administer-
ed by our quartermaster is as follows:
*You, Cicero, do solemnly swear that you
will bear true allegience to tbe United
State« ; That you will take good care of
the horses and mules, and if any of them
o'et away, you will go after them, no mat-
ter how dark it is; and will also black
bools to the best oi your advantage and
belief. So help you General McDowell.

The Donket and the Thistle.—
Donkeys aie very fond of thistles, and we
recollect seeing a picture portraying a don-
key race, in which the animais appeared
to be doing tlieir utmost in the way of gal-
loping te reach a thistle held a few inches
before their noses by their respective riders,
the idea was good ; but llie artist had
made one grand mistake—he had painted
the thistles green and blooming, a state
in which they never look at them. They
only eat them in the fall when tiie head-
ings or kernels are ripe, or nearly so ; and
when the thistles are in this state it is dif-
ficult to get a donkey past them.— Scot-
tish Farmer.

Many poor fellows seem to have a less
horror of water upon the brain than upon
the stomach.



