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AURORA AND RICHMOND HILL ADVOCATE AND ADVERTISER.
ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor. “ Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.” TERMS $1 &0 In Advance.
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And despatched to Subscribers by the earliesmails, or other conveyance, when so desired
The YORK HERALD will always be be found to contain tho latestand mostimpor- tant Foreign and Provincial iNews and Markets, and the greatest care will be taken to render it acceptable to the man of business, and a valuable Family Newspaper.
TERMS.—Seven and Sixpence per Annum, in 

a d v a n ce  ; and if not paid within ThreeMouths two dollars will be charged.
R A T E S  O F  A D V E R T I S I N G  :

Sixlinesand under, first insertion $00 50Each subsequent insertion........... 00 12£Ten lines and under, first insertion  00 75£Above ten lines, first in., per line.... 00 07 Each subsequentinsertion, perline.... 0*' 02
UU* Advertisements without written directions inserted till forbid, and charged accord- ingly.
All transitory advertisements, from stranger or irregular customers, must be paid for̂when handed in for insertion.
A liberal discount will be made to parties advertising by the year.
All advertisements published for a less period than one month, must be paid for in advance.
All letters addressed to the Editor mu»t be post paid.
No paper discontinued until all arrearages are paid : and parties refusing papers without pay ing up, will be held accountable forthe subscription.

THE YORK HERALD
B o o k  and .Job P r in tin g

ESTABLISH] ENT.
ORDERS for any of the undermentioned description of PLAIN and FANCY JOB WORK will be promptly attended to :—
BOOKS, FANCY BILLS, BUSINKSS CARDS, I.AKGE 

AND SMALL POSTERS, CIKCULA KS, LAW FORMS, 
B IL L  HEADS,BANK CHECKS,DRAFTS, AND 

P A M P  H L E T S .

And every other kind of
L E T T E R - P R E S S  P R I N T I N G

done in the best style, at moderate rates. 
Our assortment of JOB TYPE is entirely new and oftlie latest patterns. A large, variety of new Fancy Type and Borders, tor Cards, Circulars ,&c. kept always on hand

33utftnrss Btvcctojeg. 
m e d i c a l  c a r d s T ~

D R  . H O  S T  E  T  T  E R ^
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 

England,Opposite the Elgin Mills,
RICHMOND HIL L.  May 1, 1861. 127-lyp

J O H N  N. R E I D ,  M .D ~
COR. OF YONGE & C0LBURNE STS.,THOItNHU,L.

Consultations in the office o*> the mornings of Tuesdays. Thursdays and Saturdays, 8 lo 10, a.i p . O" All Consultations in the office, Cash.
Thornhill, April D, ’62. 176

I S A A C  B O W M A N ,  M. D., 

Graduate of the Univcroily of Vic 
Coll. & Provincial Licentiate,

HAS settled (permanently) at Thopnhill. whore he can be consulted at all times on the vaiious blanches of his profession except when absent on business.
Thornhill, May, 1862. 179 1

 L A W  C A R D S .

M .  T E E F Y ,  

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCHCONVEYANCES, AND 
DIVISION COURT AGENT,

RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.
AGREEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages, Wills, &c., &-c., drawn witn attention and promptitude.

Richmond Hill, Aug 29. 144-tf.
A  C A R D -

W C KEELE, Esq., oftlie City of Tor- • onto, has opened an otlice in the YTil- .age of Aurora for the transaction of Common Law and Chancery Business, also, Conveyancing executed with correctness and despatch 
Division Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora, &. Queen St. Toronto November 20. Id60. 104-ly
C h a rles C. K e l le r ,

ATTORNEY-AT . LAW, SOLICITOR in Chancery, Conveyancer. &c. Oflice, n Victoria Buildings, over the Ch.rox.iclt oflice. Brock Street. Whitbv.Also a Branch Ollice in the village of Beaverton, Township of Thorah, and County ol Ontario.The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended 
Whitby, Nov. 22. 1860 104-ly
JA M E S  BOULTON, Esq. 

Barrister*
I j aw Office—Corner of Church and King Sts. 

Toronto, March 8, 1861. 119-tf
M ason’s Arms H o te l I

WEST MARKET SQUARE, TORONTO.
ROBERT COX begs to inform his friends, and the travelling public, that he has taken tho above Hotel, lately occupied by Mr. W. Suckrs. where he hopes, by strict attention to the comforts and convenience of 'his cuests, to merit an equal share of the patronage given o his predecessor.
Toronto, July 17, 1862. 19q
M a p l e  XX o t e l  !fT̂HE Subscriber begs to inform his friends X ana the public generelly, that he has opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple. 4th Con. Vaughan, where ho hopes, by attention to the comforts of che travelling community, to merit a share of their patronage and support. Good Stabling, &c.

JAMES WATSON, Maple, July 17, 1862, 190
G-oorgo W ilson,(LATJC FROM ENGLAND )
J ^ a so u tc  <3vntfl ?£?otel,

RICHMOND HILL.
GOOD Acommodations and everv attention shown to Travellers. Good'Yards for Drove. Cattle and Loose Boxes lor Race Horses and Studs.The best of Liquors and Cigars kept constantly on hand.1 he Monthly Fair held on the Premises first Wednesday in each month.
50;moi»d IJill, April 8. 1862. j

H O T E L  C A R D S .

R IC H M O N D  H IL L  H O T E L  
RICHARD NICHOLLS, Proprietor,

A LARGE HALL is connected with this Hotel for Assemblies, Balls, Concerts, Meetings, &o.A STAGE leaves this Hotel every morning for Toronto, at 7 a.m. : returning, leaves Toronio at half-past 3.O’ Good Stabling and a careful Hostler in waiting.Richmond Mill, Nov. 7, 1861. 145-lly.
W l i i t e  H a r t  I n n ,RICHMOND HILL.
rT̂HE Subscriber begs to inform the Public 
JL that he has leased the above Hotel, where he will keep constantly on hand a good supply of first-class Liquors, &c. As this house possesses every accommodation Travel ers can desire, those who wish to stay where they can find every comfort are respectfully invited to give him a call.CORNELIUS VAN NOSTRAND. Richmond Hill. Dec. 28. 1860. 108-ly
Y O N G E  S T R E E T  H O T E L ,AURORA.
A GOOD supply of Wines and Liquors always on hand. Excellent Accommodation for'Travellers, Farmers, and others. Cigars of all brands.0. McLEOD, Proprietor. 
Aurora, June 6, 1859. 25-ly
C L Y D E  H O T E L ,

KINO S1. KAST, KKAR THE MAKKfcT Hqi'AKE,
TORONTO, C.W.

JO H N  M IL L S , Proprietor.
Good Stabling attached and attentive Hostlers always in attendance.Toronto, November 1861. 157-tf
J a m e s  M a s s e y ,L̂ate of the King s Head. London, Eng.)
No. 2 6  W est M arket P la c c ,

TORONTO.
Ereiy accommodation for Farmers and others attending Market Good Stabling.
(HT Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock. 167
H u n t e r ' s  H o t e l .

Z J c t tt c f c e / j  © a s t l j f i t t f f ,

T ilE Subscriber begs to inform the Publip that he has leased the above Hotel, where he will Ueop constantly on hand a good supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house / possesses every accommodation Ttavtliers can desire, those who wish to stay where they can find every comfort are respectfully iuvited to ca>l. W. W EST P HAL.Corner of Church and Stanley Sts., 7’oronto, Sept. 6, 1861. 145-ly
THE WELL-KNOWN

B LA C K  H O R SE  H O T E L ,Formeily kept by William Rolph,
Cor. o f  P a la c e  &. G eorge Sts.

[EAST OF THE MARKET,] TORONIO.

WILLIAM COX, P ropretor,
[Successor to Thomas Palmer].

Good Stabling attached. Trusty Jiostlers always in attendance.Toronto, April 19, 1861. J 25-ly
JO S .  G R E G O R ’S 

Fountain Kestauiaiit :
69 K in o  S t r k e t ,  E a s t ,  T o r o n t o .

L u n c h  e v e r y  d a y  f r o m  11 t i l l  2 .

O” Soups, Games, Oysters, Lobsters, &.c a'ways on hand:Dinners and Suppors for Private Parties got up in the best style.Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-ly

NEWB1CGINC HOUSE,| ATE Clareucon Ho lei, Ne. 28, 30 and 32 
J j Front Street, Toronto. .Board $1, per day Porters always in attendance at the Cars aud Boats. W. NEWBIGG1NG,Proprtetor.Toronto, April 8, 1861- 124-ly
YORK MILLS HOTEL,

YONGE STREET,
THE Subscriber begs to intimate that ho has leased the above hotel, and having fitted it up in tho latest style travellers may rely upon having every comfort and attention at this first class house.Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler always in attendance.

WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor, York Mills, June 7. 1861. 132-ly
W ellngton Hotel, A urora !

OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

G E O .  L  G R A H A M ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

A LARGE and Commodious Halland other improvements have, at great expense, boon made so as to make this House the largest and best north of Toronto. Travellers at this House find every convenience both for themselves and horses.N.B.—A careful ostler alway* in attendance Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-1 y

T H O M A S  S E D M A N , 
Carriage and Waggon

MAKICR,

U K T D B R T A I i E n
*&.C. &C, &C.

Residence-—-Nearly opposite tl'e Post Office, Richmond Hill 
March 14, 1862. 172-ly

ffoetri].
ON T H E  D IS T R E S S  IN  B RITA IN .

All ye who feel for man oppressed,
By adverse fortune driven ; 1

All ye of charity possessed,
'I he noblest grace of Heaven.

O think of Britain’s starving sons,
In this their day of grief;

Her tender, fair, her little ones 
Cry loudly for relief.

O think of many a feeling heart:
They’ve feelings, yes, believe ;

And hands would act a nobler par*.
Could they but work receive.

But stranded on the shoals of fate,
As helpless wrecks they lie ;

Then to their aid, ere yet too late,
On wings of mercy fly,

O think of mother’s that you know,How fondly mothers lovo ;
How sad must be the grief of those 

Who seem to live and move.
And draw their life from cherished cares, That piteously do cry.
While pallid looks their needs declare. 
Yet answer with a sigh,

Kind plenty reigns throughout our land, 
Our fields yield rich increase,

Contentment waved the olive wand,
And chants the song of peace.

A bounteous Providance has blest 
Us wi h abundant store,

In heaped measures downward prest,
And slill is flowing o’er.

Then in the hour of Britain’s need.
The starving’s case regard.

And rest assured the generous deed 
Will amply meet reward.

literature.
A B I J A H  B E A N P O L E :  

T H E  S T O R E K E E P E R .

BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ MISS SLIMMENS.’ 

(Form Godey’s Magazine,
• Go ahead, dr iver  ; don’t wail  

no longer for m e , ’ said I lo the con
ductor , as I stepped aboard the 
train. I’d seen my trunk safe on, 
shook hands with fa ther  and a lot of 
the neighbours,  and kissed Kit ty  
C a ra w ay  right in the face of  the 
whole crowd. As the whistle ve li
ed and the locomotive took a good 
star t J waved my new  red banne r  at 
K i t ty  and settled back in my seat 
with a feeling of satisfaction only 
equaled by the occasion. 1 had on 
mv best boughten suit, and also a 
smile which I make  no doubt would 
have passed me off fo ra  br idegroom 
on his bridel to w er  it th e re’d been 
a purty girl beside me, which there 
w asn’t. But I knew Reub Lum mins 
was a feeling worse than sour apples 
from seeing me kiss the one I did 
when I come aw ay ,  for he’d made up 
his mind he’d cut me out in that 
qua r ter .  And so he had till the 
things happened  which was  the oc
casion of  my present jo u rney .

It was  of  a T uesday  I s ta r ted .— 
Wall,  the Tuesday  betoro I 'd come 
of age .  I’d been out all day , break
ing ground for corn and pota toes , 
and thinkin’ to mysel f  tha t I was 
tw enty-one at last, and wonder ing if 
K i t ty  C a r r a w a y  didn’t feel sorry 
she’d give me the mi tten, and gone 
home with Reub from spellin’-school 
the last  time it kept ; l ikewise if 
fa ther  had any intentions of g iv in’ 
me par t  of  the faim to work  for m y
self.

W hen  I washed  mysel f  dt the 
pump and went in to supper,  I 
thought  at first mother  had company,  
the table was set so nice, w i th  a 
white  tablecloth and custa rd  pie and 
preserves.

• Come, ’Bijah, sit by ; the bis
cuits is get ting coid,” said she.

• W h o ’s here  V says  I.
‘ Y ou be,’ says she ; ‘ yo u ’re co m 

pany to-night,  ’Bijah. W e ’re a 
keeping yo u r  bi rthday.  Come hun- 
band, sit by.’

So we sat down. F i rs t  I went 
round and give  mother  a smack, 
cornin’ nigh to breakin’ the china 
teacup she was  sitting in its saucer  ; 
but I believe if I’d broke it  out and 
out she’d oniy have lauahed,  she 
and fa ther  was in such good humor .

Ploughing  hadn’t hu r t my appe
tite, and I pitched into the chicken 
fixing in the same s ty le  that I 'd 
pitched into the work. T h e y  didn’t 
say much till I was ready  to push 

i m y  chair back, and then father  he

!cleared his throa t,  ju s t  as he did in 
the S un d ay  evening exhor ta tions , 
for he was a deacon, and began :

‘ H o w  would you like to keep 
store, ’Bijah ?’

N o w ,  if thera was  anyth ing  in the 
world I’d had an ambition for, it 
was  to keep store ; I ’d never  ex 
pected any such good luck, though, 
and I jus t stared at him, without ex
actly  know ing what he was  driving 
at-

‘ Beeause ,’ said he, ‘ m other ’n I 
have  talked it  over. Y o u ’re the 
only child we 've  got to pervide for ; 
y ou’ve been an obedient, dutiful son, 
and the long and short of it is, if you 
like storekeeping  be t te rn ’ fanning , 
you can jus t pack y o u r  duds, go 
down to York, buy your  stock, and 
begin for yourself.’

‘ J e r u — sha !’ said I ju m p in g  up 
so sudden as to knock my chair  over , 
and cu tt ing a pigeon wing ’fore I 
stopped.

‘ B ij ah ,’ said mother,  mild ly. 
‘ don’t sw ear . ’

‘ I didn’t come within gunshot of 
sw ear ing , mother. But w hat am I 
going to buy goods with, father, I 'd 
like to know i ’

1 Cas li, mv son.’
‘ W h e re  s it to come from V 
‘ F ro m  a certain linen bag iu the 

bureau  d raw er , ’ said mother ,  speak
ing before she’d thought , for she’d 
mean t to let dad tell the sto ry .

‘ W e hain’t spent all w e 'v e  made 
in the last twenty  y e a r , ’ father went 
on ; w e ’ve had your  fu tu r ’ in our 
eyes ; w e ’ve— ’

‘ Yes, '  broke in the old lady again, 
‘ I’ve had that fu tu r’ in my ey e  eve ry 
pound ol butt er  I churned , eve ry  
egg I laid up to ca r r y  to town.  A 
good many  of them hard-ea rned  
dollars were put in by me, my s o n - ’ 

‘ H o w  much is there  1’ I co u ldn’t 
help asking.

‘ Guess, ’ says mother  p roud ly .  
‘ T w o  hundred do ll a rs? ’
* T w o  thousand,’ said both of  em ' 

in the same breath.
* J e — m im a! ’ hollered I. cu tt ing 

another  wing.
‘ And a hundred more ,’ went on 

marm ‘ tha t I’ve laid up m ysel f  to 
pay yo u r  expenses to York and back. 
And we have hired the s tore down 
to the F o u r  Corners, tha t Job  Hig- 
ginson has gone out of, and you'll  
have the post-office with it, and 
th e re’s g rea t  need of  a store there, 
folks say, and you’ll be sure of our 
custom, at least,  ’Bijah, and Aunt 
Susan and a good many of  the neigh
bor’s. I shall buy all «iy '■alicoes of 
you, and the kers imere for yo u r  fa
the r ’s pantaloons, and our  tea and 
g rocer ies  ; and you can trade  for 
my butter,  which is a lw ays  snatched 
up ; and w e’re sure y o u ’ll do well 
if  you don’t go in debt, or  trus t too 
much ; and I want you to b r ing  on 
some first rate tea, ’Bijah, and be 
sure and don’t buy fadey calico.’ 

T h e  old man had leaned  back in 
the chair,  and let mother  tell  the 
hull story, for t h e ’d got s ta r ted  and 
couldn’t stop, and when she w as  
through, he went in the keeping 
room, and unlocked the bureau 
d raw er,  and took out a bag. and 
come in, and put it dow n on the 
table and says.

‘ T h e r e ’s o ur  birthday present , 
my soon.’

Well,  I hugged ’em both till they 
was  out of  breath  ; and I couldn 't  
help c ry  a little, as well as laughing, 
and marm cried, of course, and we' 
had a g rea t  old time, and I didn’t 
sleep a w>ink that night. And th a t ’s 
how it happened ) was on the w ay 
to York, feelin, about as contented 
as human na ture  is ever  al lowed.

It vvas on a Tuesday  I s ta r ted .—  
Wall ,  the Sunday  night refore , I 
concluded I’d try  my luck with  K i t ty  
C a ra w ay .  I ’d p ie t ly  much made 
up my mind she favored Reub  the 
most ; but I knew the reason of  it— 
Reub’s fa ther ’s house w a s  a two* 
s tory brick, with a piazzar in front, 
and he kept  a farm hand lo favor 
Reub, w ho lazed around,  and he 
had plenty of lime to bo perlite to 
gir l s  ; while tny la ther’s house was 
a s to iy  and a hal f frame, and I 
had n ’t no par tic’lar time, ’cept S un 
days  and evenings. I was  bet ter 
lookin’ than Reub, and sm ar te r  by 
long sight, and Kit ty  knew it, bu’ 
she thought I wouldn’t bo so well 
off. Girls,  as a genera l thing, are 
mighty  romantic,  but th e :r romance  
allers settles on a n ew  coal  or  a  big 
house, like a bee on a holly hock .—  
K it ty  hadn’t heard of  the rise in life 
I’d experience, and I ca lkulated once 
on a good share of  en joyment in 
letting her know of it at the right 
time. 1 put  on my best suit, and a 
dandelion in my buttonhole, for it 
was  too early for other  posies, and 
set out abou t sundown. W hen  I 
come to deacon C a r a w a y ’s there 
was  K i tty ,  ali alone in the keeping- 
room, looking considerable ashamed 
of the mitten she’d give me, and

pret tie r than ever,  with  blushing and 
looking down. H o w e v e r ,  she soon 
picked up her  spunk, and began be
ing as saucy as a spr ing wind. 1 
didn' t  mind her  independence  much, 
not even when  she tw it ted  me slyly 
a^jout,. the spellin’-school and the 
sugar in ’ off, when she-  accented all 
Reub’s w ax heart s  and egg shells, 
and none of  mine . As it g o t  along 
towards  nine o ’clock, and I knew  
the old lady would  be calling out that 
il was bedtime before long, I hitched 
my chair  close up to Kit ty , and took 
hold of her  hand.

‘ I ’m of  age , now, Kit ty ,  and I’ll 
be ready to g e t  marr ied next UU ; 
will you have me V

• ’Bijah Beanpole,  go long !’
‘ Can you hiteh horses with m e —

yes or  no ?’
• No,  ol course not! I didn’t 

s’pose I ’d give you encouragem ent  
to make so free .’ And Kit ty  snatch
ed aw av  Iier hand, and flashed a look 
a t  m e  out of her  bright  eyes  that 
vvas orfully bewitch ing.

• Wall,  good-by then,  Miss C ara 
w a y , ’ says I, s tanding up and hold
ing out my hand ; ‘ yo u ’ll a t least 
shake hands with  me w hen  I’m g o 
ing lo be gone aw ay  so long V

‘ W h e re  arc  you going, M r .  
Beanpole V 

“  On. to N e w  Y o rk  to buy goods.’
‘ Bny g oods ! ’ murmured  K i t tv .  
‘ Yes ,  ali sorts of  fixings for my 

new  store. Didn’t you know I am 
going to be a s to rekeeper— on m y 
own hook t o o l  F a th e r  give  me a 
couple thousand dollars oil my birth
day, to begin on, and the s to re ’s 
rented, and the sign painted ; you 
ought to see the sign K i t ty—

A B I J A I I  B E A N P O L E  
in g rea t  gold le tters, on a blue 
ground.  I t ’s splendid. I s’pose il 
aiut as pre tty a name as Reuben 
Lummins, but it  looks very  weil  in 
gold le tte rs. ’

‘ I didn’t know you was  goin’ 
aw ay ,  or maybe I shouldn’ t h iv e  
spoke so short, ’ murm ured  K i t ty ,  
drooping tow ards  me like a four 
o’clock to w ards  the sun. ‘ H o w  
'ong will you be aw ay ,  ’Bijah 1’

‘ Oh, tw o or  three weeks . I’m 
sorry j ca n’t pick out the wedding-  
dress, K i tty .  I’d had an idea, tha t 
lhe next  time I w en t  to Y ork .  I’d 
have a bride hanging lo my arm, all 
dressed in white walking up and 
down B roadw ay ,  and goin’ to the 
M useu m .’

‘ O, ’Bijah 1’ she whispered , m e l t 
ing like maple sugar.

‘ It’s right handy to be lhe wife 
of a s torekeeper— nothing to do but 
to pick out the handsomest pat terns 
when the goods come. Alw ays]  
plenty of pearlash and tea, and white  
su g a r  when company comes, and a 
bridal tow er  to begin w i th . ’

A pai r  of  arms stole around my 
neck and a pair of lips w ere  turned 
up in a  dreadful provoking way.

‘ I don’t ca re  the snap of my finger 
for Reub Lum mins ,  and I ca n’t see 
what makes  you throw him at me .’

‘ W h a t  colored calico do you p re 
fer, K i t ty ,  pink or  blue ?’

‘ Oh, pink,’ with a lit lie sob.
‘ H o w  many  yards  of ribbon does 

it take to trim a bonnet '!’
• Abou-bou-bout four, ’Bijah .’ 
‘ Y o u ’ve got a breastpin, I see,

the one R eub  Lummins gave  you 
last N ew  Y e a r ’s.’

‘ I t’s brass, ’ said Kit' .y, pull ing it 
ou t of  her  co llar  and th rowing it 
into the fire-place.

‘ Did you tell me how  many yards  
of  w hite  mull 1’ says  I.

‘ W h a t  f o r i ’ in a whisper.
‘ Ti ie wedding-dress. ’
‘ Well,  ’Bijah, i f  you must know,

I s’pose about ten. ya rd  wide, will 
make il. Swiss  mull, recollec t.’

I t ’s a w onder  I did recollect,  con
siderin’ w ha t  ca me next. 1 a in 't  a 
going to distress my ow n feelings 
s tudying w hat Reub Lu m m in ’s was, 
w hen he heard I was go in ’ to York, 
and seen me kiss K i t t y  in the face 
of  the crowd, at the station. I rec 
kon il’s al together  probable he gave 
her  up, in spite of tl ie  pillows in ftonl 
of  the two-s tory  brick.

“ Fee!  happy V  asked a fellar,  
sitting on tho seat in front of  me, 
with  a pair of  mousta chers  sharpen
ed to a point, and kid gloves on .—  
H e’d been siltin s id ew ays  and ayed 
me lor  some time.

• I reckon I do, s tranger.  I feel 
too happy to contain  myself. I feel 
like a th rash ing machine  when the 
w hea t’s out ; and if y o u ’ll oblige me 
by stepping out on the pla tform to 
the next station, I ’ll set mysel f  in 
opera t ion .’

He  pre tended to smile, but was  
evidently scear t,  and subsided into 
abou t a  dozen little finified capes 
tha t he called an overcoa t,  and re-

I mained there lill;<.he got an excuse 
for taking a sea t in ano ther  c a r .—  
I t ’s a free country  ain’t it, w here  a 
feller ca n’t grin when he's  enjoying 
himself, w ithout being taken up for 
it-! I sot out with  the intention of  
having a good ^igie, and  included in 
the bill was the"privilege of  larfing' 
as much as I wan ted  to. N o w  I’ve 
never  been troubled with being bash
ful, like so m a n y  count ry  boys. I 
calkilate to keep my eyes  open, and 
i f  I can find out w h a t  I want by 
asking questions, I genera lly  ask a 
few. S om e people, so stiff and sot 
up tha t they ca n’t answ er  a civil 
question, calls me inquisitive, as if tt 
w asn’t desirable to be of  an inquir
ing turn of  mind. I 've found out 
pre t ty  much  all I know  in tha t w a y  
— easy and cheap.

T h e r e  was  some v ery  obliging 
little boys come round  in the cars 
and  gave  us pic ture-papers  to amuse 
ourselves willi ; but ju s t as  I ’d get 
interes ted in ’em, th e y ’d come along 
back and take ’em aw ay .  W e  was  
te a r ing  along tremenjously , about 
three o'clock in the afternoon , when 
all of  a sudden the engine gave  a 
yell, and we pitched into the dark  
quic ker’n no time. W h a t  had took 
place was  unknown to me ; I couldn’t 
see, ind the re  vvas such an aw ful 
cr ash ing  and roar ing I could’nt ask 
anybody .  I didn’t know  but the 
engine had pitched into the Black 
S w a m p ,  and was making do w n w a rd  
for a place I’d a lw a y s  been w arned  
against to go. I held my brea th  and 
grabbed  hold of the rim of  m y  hat 
and y ou’d be tter  believe I felt nowise 
unwilling when I saw  a s treak  of  
dayl ight ahead . In a minute more 
we was  all right.

‘ W h a t ’n thunder  was  tbat V I 
made free to ask of a person on the 
next seat,  who sal there  looking as 
cool as a cucumber .

• T h a t  (' said he, as if surprised, 
‘ oh th a t ’s a g rea t  bore. ’

‘ I should ralhcr  think it  w as , ’ said 
I. ‘ M y hair stood up so I had to 
hold my h a t  on. I ’m glad the re  
w e r n ’t nobody hurt.  I w as  afraid 
my ha t wou ld  get smashed. I set 
g r e a t  s tore  by tiiat h a t . ’

‘ I should think likely,’ replies  he,
‘ you seem to have  had it some time.’

‘ Going on five yea r.  I t’s my first 
hat and only. H o w e v e r ,  I calkilate 
on get ting a new  one w hen  I ge t to 
York . I’m going down th e re  to 
buy goods. Can you tell m e  what 
tavern  I’d be t te r  pu t  up a l l  I 
don’t want none of your  com mon 
affairs. I ’ve go t  a hundred  dollars 
to pay bills, and I want none of  your 
cheap  taverns.  I w an t to tell the 
folks w hen  I ge t  home tha t I’ve seen 
the elephant. ’

‘ T h e i e ’s several  I could r e c o m 
mend. though maybe hone ol them 
would be quite good enough. T h e  
Fi ith  Avenue is to lerable, and the 
S t.  Nicholas is quite respectab le  ; 
perhaps  llie la tte r  would answ er  
yo u r  purpose as well as  any. I t ’s 

j convenient  to the business par t of 
the c i t y . ’

As he w as  accommodating about 
answer ing, I spent a very  pleasant 
two hours  asking him about one thing 
or  another , and finally it  got dark  
and I fell asleep, and when I waked 
up  we was  in the depot to the city.
II was  go ing  on eleven o 'c lock ;  I 
felt dizzy with my long ride, and as 
sleepy as if I’d been sitting up a 
court ing. I’d had noth ing  to ea t  
since an ai r ly  breakfast  but a cold 
boi’ed eg^  and a dozen doughnuts  
m other  out in my pockets ; but the 
idea tiiat I was actually  in the grea t  
metripolati waked me up pro tl y 
thorough ly . I followed along with 
the res t.

‘ I f  you w a n t  the St.  Nicholas 
coach, the re  it  is,’ said the person 
w ho’d been so accommodating  in 
answ er in g  my questions . * Good-bye, 
Mr. Beanpole, I wish you much suc
cess in your  search  after the ele
phant,  and tha t you m ay  leave N e w  
York  witli  as good an opinion of  it 
as you had whon you ca me into it . '

‘ Good-bye,  s tranger, ’ said I, shak 
ing hands  with him. ‘ I shan ’t for
ge t  your  perl iteness  in answ er in g  
a few civii questions. ’

1 squeezed into the coach with a 
couple a dczen  more, and had the 
privilege of  looking at the coat  col
la r  of a fat man who  had planted 
himself on my knees dur ing  a pain
ful and pro trac ted  ride of three 
quar te rs  of  an hour, so tha t I didn’t 
ge t  much idea of  the tow n , though 
it was  nigh on to as light as day.

W h en  wo got out, 1 saw  w e  was 
in front o f a  big while stone  tavern, 
considerable la rg e r  than I expecled .
1 went w ith  the res t into the bar 
room. and w r i t  my nam e in the book 
with a flourish that showed 1 wasn’t

asham ed  of  it. The re  ain’t a more  
raising family i n  o ur  par t o f  ther 
count ry  than the Beanpoles , and  I ’d 
given wrtttn"’ lessorts to ‘a  whole; 
class of boys in the deest r ic t school j 
so I made a good big B, and finished 
off the pole with  a qui rl ien  tha t did 
me credi t.  T h e  clerk smiled w h e n  
he examined it. I w as  too  s l e e p y  
to ca re  about supper, so  I was took  
np about fo r ty  f l i g h t  o f  S td iiv , tiH  I  
finally stopped and £sked t t f f r 'b o ^  i f  
he calkilaied  1 w an ted  to g o  lo  t h e  
nex t world ’cause I ’d come to Y ork  
for a spell. ‘ Here’s your room, sir.’ says 
he. I confess I was disappointed to be 
turned into a little room no bigger than 
the spare bedroom to home, when . i t  was 
snch an all-fired tremendous big house out
side. 1 was follered by my ^trur.k and 
umbrellar, and was glad enough to lock 
the door and go to bed. I felt uneasy 
about my money, which I ’d carried in two 
inside pockets mother had sewed in the 
lining of my coat. ‘ If any of them 
rogues get in here I ’ll play them a trick,’ 
thinks I .  So I  took my pocket-book, with 
some cents and quarters in ic, and my sil
ver watch which hadn’t gone lor several 
years, and put ’em conspicuously on the 
chair, clus to the head of my bed, while I 
tucked away my two thousand dollars be- 
tweeen the tick and the bolster, and fell 
asleep so sound that I never waked up 
till long after broad day light. Wall I 
found my watch and pocket-book safe, put 
on my clothes, brushed my hair slick, took 
a look out at the window and saw a biick 
wall, and amused myself pulling a tossel 
’twas a hanging close by. ’Twasn't long 
till a knock came to the door. 1 opened 
it and saw a nice little feller ; I  thought 
he .night be the tavernkeeper’s brother.

( T o  be Continued.')

About Coi.ons .— L e t  the wise 
men of  Rcience say w h a t  th ey  will, 
th e re  are only th ree  primitive col
ors, v iz : red, ye llow , and blue .—  
Black  is no color a t all. W h i te  is a 
combination o f  all colors. Green , 
orange, violet, etc.,  a re  but combina
tions of  these p r im ary  colors. S o  
says  common sense, w h a te v e r  phil
osophy may say to the c o n t r a r y . —  
Colors a re  like tones on the ea r ,  d e 
pend for their cha ra c te r  on the force 
of  their impression upon the re tina 
of  the eye. Th is  is why  the blind 
man said scar le t was ,  to him, like 
the sound o f  a t r u m p e t ;  for the 
greates t force o f  color-impression on 
the eye  is scar le t,  and the least is 
blue. G r e e n — a composition of  ye l 
low and bluo— is the medium fo rce ;  
an j  hence it is the most universa l 
color  throughout N a tu re .  It is a c o 
lor, by the w ay ,  which the photo
graphic  a r t  ca nnot reproduce a t ali.  
Blue , under  the photograph, comes 
out white ,but still can be chemically  
deve loped, they s a y ; but g reen  is 
obstinate (most ‘ g reen  ’ th ings  aro 
obstinate,) and, like L a d y  M acb e th ’s 
blood-spot, wil! not ‘ou t ’ by all the 
persuasive known in chemis try .  I t  
seems ridiculous lo say tha t  vve hear  
colors, as  well as  sounds ; but p rac
tically w e  do, though  the usual or 
gan of hea ring is not em ployed for 
the purpose. A!! these seem in g  in
consistencies to us would be consis
tent enough if w e  only had tha t  in 
finite wisdom, in the eyes  of  w hom  
all is harm ony because all is 
understood.

L o n g  T i m e  A g o .— N oth ing  can be 
more in te resting  to our  ju d g m e n t  
than an opportunity to examine tha  
houses, utensils, ornam en ts ,domes t ic  
conveniences, etc.,  of  a  people who  
lived tw o or  three thousand yea rs  
ago. H ow  such an oppor tunity  
ca rr ies  the mind back to past ag e s ,  
and bids it  revel  in scenes and ad 
ven tures  for which we can find no 
co un te rpar t  now-a-days!  T h e  ex* 
cavat ions at Pompei i,  in Italy, afford 
jus t such a luxury . W e  have gazed 
for hours at the unearthed  relics o f  
ant iqui ty  on the site of  tha t  once 
g rea t  city, and those relics  are  so 
numerous as to satisfy the most ex* 
citing curiosi ty.  But they  have re 
cently been increased,  we see , by a 
new  discovery ; for a mill,  in an ex* 
cellent slate of  preservat ion, has 
jus t been dug  out, and within it  has 
been found not only a g rea t  quant ity  
of  corn, but an oven containing 
eigh ty-one loaves of  bread part ly 
baked. W h a t  a spectacle for a phi
losophic eye ! H ere  is the very  kind 
of bread the Pompeians  used to ea t  
A . D. 79, or nearly  tw o thousand 
years  ag o !  H e r e  is the shape of  
the loaf placed upon th e i r  ta b le s!—  
H ere  is the grain from which, w h e n  
ground, tho loaf they ate was made.  
A n d  here, too, is one of  the mills in 
which they  pulverized the gra in  for 
the purpose ! Could an y th in g  bo 
more wonderfully suggestive ?

Nol long ago, a youth, older in wit than 
in years, after being catachised concern
ing the power of Nature, replied, ‘ Now, I 
think there’s one thing Nature can’t do.’ 
—‘ What is it, my child?’—‘ She can’t 
make Bill Jones’ niouth any bigger with
out setiin’ his ears back.’

No Objection to Terms,—The landlord 
of an hotel at Brighton entered in angry 
mood the sleeqing apartment of a boarder, 
and said, ‘ Now, sir, I  want you to pay 
your hill, and you must; 1 have asked you 
oflen enough; and I’ll tell you that you 
don’t leave my house till you pay it !’ 
‘ Good,’ said the lodger, ‘ just put that 
in writing—make a regular agreement of 
i t ; I ’ll stay with you as long as I live !’

The Chinese have a saying, that an un
lucky word dropped from tne tongue can
not be brought back by a ?oach and sin 
horses,


