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From the Tun: Life” in the Holy Land.
BEN ISRAEL

Ou oue of those <t:il and guiet evenings, when
the sun had just zone dowu behind the eity, we |
rode up the vailey of the Kedron by the well of |
Joser viing from a long canter toward Beth-
icham G oaowa the way of the wilderness to
Saint Sah. ’

Miriam's horse was fresh, und champed the
bit wizh as wnch spint as when we started
hammed was pretty well used ap, and the rein
lay on tue neck, while | invself, somewhat wore
tired than usual, deooped s hietle in my saddl
atd rode with iy eyes fixed on the ground, every
iuch of which was sanetified by footsteps of patri-
arcus aud apostles in the suered ages

The vailey of Jehoshapliat lay deep in gloom,
althoush thie Jast ravs of the san had scareely
left aumit of Olivet, and the minarer of
Omar gleamed yet in the crimson light of the
west.  The tombs of the old Jews were silent
the darkness, and as we passed under the rocky
Leights ot $ appeared before us as it we
wore cnteriug the vailey of the shadow of death

The pathway winding under the tamb of the
wife of Solomon and then erossing an open spacs
epposite to the south angle of the temple wall,
euters directly amoug the graves of the Jews,
marked euch with & heavy slab lying prostrate on
the towb, carved 10 Hebrew characters with the
simple story of the son of Tsrael.  The steep slope
of the castern side of the valley is filled with thes.
graves, where, for thousauds of years, the cinl-
dren of Tsrael were accustomed, and are still ae-
customed, to sevk that deep sleep that the weary
aiways dud

(RIS

Miriam was « little in advance, and the chest- |

nut was setting his dainty feet down and hifting
them up asif ne, with true Arab feelings, de-
spised the dust of that valley, when suddenly he
threw his head np iu the air and spravg our of
the road, almaost into the bed of the Kedron

Mobammed looked on in surprise, but was too
cool to foliow the young horse’s example. A
moment later the cause of the fright was wani-
festin a form that rose siowly from a Jewwsh
temb, directly by the road-side, and which a
cooler head than Hassan's might have been pa:
doned fer thinking o spint

Betunl, who wis ¢lose behiud, rashed forward
anud began to pouraut Arabie curses on the strang
er, which T stopped as as | ocould g
audible word into the storm I was passing o
again 1 siienee, when the stranger sank suddenls
down on the grave with a moan that secwed
verily @s it lite had gone out with bis breath

I ;pr‘ o from my lorse iu\'umh(:«ri:) I had
seen encugh of misery and pain ia the Bast o
wake o wowan’s heare cailous, but
itdeseribal 0 that r’\rm, and e
woun of anguish, that impeiicd me to the n

ROOL

there was

ramethitng

stie, es 1 hud vever before boen maved  But
when | apprasched him, he appeared 0 be past
al svaupathy, aud [ beieved that the soul biad
veriy soncht the apen arms of Abraham, those

arms whe f iz world-wern children

desire caruestiy to find repose

1t S0 Wany

“Ruan, Betani, to the fountain of Mury, and
bring water ™
[ gave bim my leathern pocket-cup, and he

Was gone 16 an instant, leaving mwe with the dead
Jew, while Miriam =ut on ber horse, by this tim
reduced o quiet. and puiiently waited the resal:
o1 my exumination

Already the short twilight was ended, and the
stars looked down iuto the valley, but it was dark
and silent, nev conld [ see a gleawm ot light from
Silowan to the ate of Sr. Stephen.  Betuni re-
turned with the water, and diluting a little brandy,
which wy pocket-flask always contaived. I prured
into the mouth of the oid man, while Betuni
rubbed his bands and arms with the brandy it
se.f, dumuing biw io his mind all the while for a
Jew, though he dared not whisper a curse in my
pre ¢
At length returning eonscionsness wis evident,
and he began 1o speak, us if 1o himself, brokep
words, in Iralian. and in a few l
and kod around bim

“Not dead yet,” said 1, as cheerfully as I couid
spenk, and swiling, t ‘

monents  sat i

B

He locked at me with his piereing eves, and
spoke, in a voice that I shall not soan forgat,

I shall never die”” I

[ en nos well express the thrill of astonishnient
with which [ listened to those words.  Douliticss
you understand why Al the wild legends of
that conscience-spurned, soul-cursed man, whe
frow the mormng of the crucifigion to this day,
bas wundered  hopeless, and prayed in vain for
death and wblivion, rashed ucross my memory

He wiswered well the deseription of the imagl-
nation of that wan.  He was very tll, even
stute,y 10 s form, and he wore the loose flowing
robes which castern old men always wear. Uis
face was thi, his features sharp, but nohle, his
beard (ong ou bis breast, aud white us snow; his
eye flashing, but welancholy, and hbis forchead
bigh and white, but written all over with the s-p-
rows of existence

[ locked at bim as he spoke, and for au instant,
spite of reason, thought that T verily bebeld that
man
The next instant, | smiled again, at my own
fn‘xly 7 ’

“And why not?”

“Beeanse I have wished it so long and ic has
never come, aud 1 despair of vest now
'ili'.‘,

“You are an old man.””

“My children’s children are asle ep below this
tpot, and I romain.”

“Do you live in Jerusalem?”

ST hive where God leads me—sometimes in
Jerusalem, somstimes in Germany, sometimes in
Russ; lam a Jew "

“But not howieless thepefor:?"

Yo, therefore Where
children of Jacob 1 hom ;, except

I can

THUUSS

have the
: here?”  And
hie puinted sudly to the ground by the side of the
stone o which he sat) aud fixed Lis cager oll
eyes on mine «s if e thought T could tell him of
apother resting-place for the tribes of the wanier-
my toot and weary broase”

[ ssked Lim bis present intentions

[\‘ ubp.-:.r.
«d that b -

had remaived in the valley by the

kraves of bis cinidren until the gate of rire city
was wiosed, and of course he was denied entranen
For some unexplained reason, the aoldiors of the

I ot pate of Nt .\‘[l‘phf‘ll tiad Closed it
befor: SUTi~e sud he had walked back 1y the

»Iun’ that Was

learest to bim on eacth, the only
dust of all this

road werld in which he elained
4 Special proprictorsbip, and bad laid down there
L pass the wight voder tie sky. It ,was not the
arst might e had  passed  there. by VEry many
He could count them by yveurs, the bighits he find
bad no covering from the dew,

| o shelter feom
the wind

But the dews of this iand he loved
ubd the winds of the hitis around Jerasalen wrr:‘
fike the wids of Paradise to hioi; aud be was
coutent to sleep there, and ouly longed w slecp

there forever
I kvow not what it was that drew me to that
wuu so closely Probably 1 shall vever know.
. ords dr:n\\'iug our affections which
Wwe know notbing of, and can never explain,  He
Was teo weak to walk, and | led wmy horse up 1o
the road, where

the side of & tomb.st me
Berum. beid b, while | helped the old man into
TB.- suddie, wnd fixed bis feet jn the sgrrups, and
el waiked by Lis side, whiie Bet S
Cocasiouaily, led the bos

y‘ ed ¢ £, and 8o

There are secret ¢

ueur

Ma-

\_—n,,n_d ived io .

| tomb of Absalom, and the wall of Gethsemane,
| and the grave of the Virgin Mother, and soon !
{shouted vur demand for entranee at tha gate of

St. Steplien  Money ovens the gates at all hours
of day or niwrht. The sleepy gaard turued out at
the sound of bucksheesh, and stared. 10 as mueh
surprise as conld be expected from hall awaske
Arabs, at the old man riding on the horse of rl}e
piigrim. 30 we walked up the Via
Dolorosa, dark and dismal at this time of the
eventug, and I parted with wy old friend, at the
bouse, whenee | sent - Betuni

Chiistian

giate of Arvtonio's

CWith him o s own quarters, which I aad Learn-

¢d were uear the Zion and  whither 1 de-
spatehied Voses with o basket of provisions, anda
hberal supply of the wine of Hebrou.

The next worning, as we were taking our usual
the e
s we approached, and expressed his gratitude
wiih the uimost feeling, but I made Lim sit down
aned tell us somewhat of "his stary [t was s
wuch of au silustration of the hife of many of the
weary children of Abrabam  that [ cau not for-
beni giving u sketen of it

gate,

walk, we met him on same spot rose

He sat on g tomb-stone The reader knows
alveady that these tomb-stones are masses of the
pattve rock, hewn smooib on one side, and iaid
on the grave.  The ancicat law forbade Jews to
erect a tomb above the ground, or place a slab
standing upright.

Ou ouc of these he sat, aud Miriam  close by
vim on another, and 1 stood in front of him, aud

watehed  steadtastly his tine countenance as he
sparke
Higl over head, before his faee, but behind me,

was the temple wall that onee inclosed the glory
of Solomon, wnd high over head as well, before
we, but beliind hin, was the hill where our Sa-
viour wept over the eity of David, and where the
dust fell from nis departing feet when he ascend-
ed to hes theon: Fit ¢mblem of his faith and
miue.  His oyes were 1o the crumbling walls of
the temple, niiue to the blue sky above the Gar-
den and the Mount.

“1 lived, when a young man, in Frankfort on
the Maive, in the oid Judenstrasse, which per-
baps you bave seen My house was the third on
4s you enter the street.  Qpposite to
the house in which afterward the mother
of the great barons lived, whose names ave hetrer

the mght

e Was

Ruown among the utations of the world, T verily
Leiteve, than are nawes of their glorious ances-

. the pairiarehs of old 6 I was born
lealy, but T married o young German girl in
Vinice, and went with ber to Fravkfort. 1 labor-
ed iere for mauy years as a teacher of music, an
art wherein T jiad mueh skill

“Proubies arose, and with our children we com-
wrenced tha: it whieh the inheri-
swace of our race. From Frankfort to Basil,
row Busil ro Geneva, from Gegeva to Milan,

seems to be

1!

frow Milan s Florence and to Rome, pausing oue,

twe, ar thiree years in each place, and even longser
i Greneva, where we were happier thau elsewhere,
we at length settled, as we b ped for life, in the
Cli; he Pope

“There for twenty years [ Jived, stmply, fru-
gully, and perbiaps with s much of happiness as
wo cai expect, who are persecuted und forsaken
of vur God. But cne wmorning, when the Chris-
f Rome celebrated the feast of the Corpus
Dumnui, as they are wont to ealiit, I, in a fatal
tour, wuindered 1uto the preeinets of the great
chureh of the crucified fisherman of Galilee, and
leatiing on a wall iu the rear of the asscmbled
crowd, asked mysclf solemuly what all this could
Iuevau.

“] was an old man

tlats

Threc-score vears weigh
wore heavily ou we than on others, and my wife,
Miriam—"
“My vame is
ers, juite

Mirimn,”” said one of his listen-
rrapting him an instant

“The God of Abrabam bless you,” said he,
tervently, and his old eyes sought her slight
form, avd ke scemed to marvel why she had
made this far pilgrimage, as he Cnntil;uml, sand
LEe you to your distant home!  Why came you

toJerusaicm, my ehildg?”

1i was the = I time in our wanderings that
ber eyes had won her such a blessing from the
ol and feeb} Ginee before. in Nubia, an oid

wannun, 0 whotn <he threw some bread and money

w the boat, blessed  her with uplifted hauds,
and prayed that God wonld take her safely to her
wother. The old man looked a mowent silently
it ber, and continued: ’

SMirtam was s light and small as vou. but her
face different She had the features of
Ruckiel, T used to think, and now that 1 was old,
shie, as oM in years, was younger by much in
spirit, and she would suztuin and cheer me when
She walked with me that morn-
Ing 1 the jate spring, and had spoken often on
the wiy, of the bright Iooks of our youngest child,
and of every thing clicerful that she eould think
of to rouse my dr oping spirits.

‘1 leaned wull of an old house,
and then [ asked miy heart what all this was, and
whether, after all, [ were wistuken, and my hope
was vain. [t behooved me to be looking around

for some certain hope beyond the grave

Wits

I waus taiuting

against the

} L‘uu‘iu
nor five long, I thought, and perhaps this pomp
and grand procession, after all, might not be so
mere & pageant as L had thought it.

“Miriam,” «id 1, ‘what think you of this? Can
1t be that our Messiah was a Nazarene?’

“My wife's eyes looked reprovingly at me. 1
had never ceon them look thus before; they were
always beautitul, but now [ thought them glorious:

“*And yet old men, and learned, and valiant
soldiers, and good men too, believe it.  See them
koeel, side by side, with peasant and servants.
There wust be something, of tremendous power,
m this thing that we (]('Sbise.'

“But Miriam Jaughed scornfully, and, as the
Host pussed on, 1 stood erect, and she beside e,
and her flashing eyes caught the gaze of the
crowd around.  One and auother sought to pull
her down Even I, weak and frightened, fell on
my knces; but she stond firm, and said aloud that
she would worship none but the Lord our God,
and when a harofooted friar, with a rope girdle
and a hempen gown, said, “That is our Lord,” she
veplicd, *That! that!” and laughed scornfully again.
The feiar said to Ler, in a solemn  voice, *Whom
you despise, may the God of Abraham reveal to
yvou!” At that moment there came across the
grand square, mad with furv, the horse of one of
the guard of the pontiff.  His flying hoofs dashed
through the mass of living men.  They pressed
wud thronged, and the crowd swayed to and fro,
and [ keard my wife wail aloud. and the blood
rashed from her lips in a red torrent, and she fell
to the ground, and the trampling feet of thou-
sinds went over her

“That wail rivgs in wy ears to-day, as [ have
heurd it every day in ail my sad life since.

I, tao, fell on the pavement, and clasped her
body, and sought to shicld her with my fechble
aris, but alas! o vain.  One wowent ouly I saw
the rushing erowds—1 heard their yells of fary—
! threw my arns around my wife—I suw the red
‘bl\ ad ﬂ-u\\' down her face from a fieree wound in
ner white 1 tnple, and after that I saw nothing.
_ ““Wkhen T beeame scosible of this miserable ex-
1sience she was lying by me in the corner of the
street, dead, and [ wished that I too were dead
with my wife aud our first child Miriam.

“After that, gathering together what woney I
was passeascd of, and taking my young children
by the band, I came to the land” of my fathers
nsalemw. My daughters married
Jreo, and my daughters and |

.

) 3t not seeing you there!”

their children are here—just bere. I am alome. |
No buman heart beats witb kindred blood to
wine. Wife, children, little oues, all gone, I
went out into the world, szod wandered all over:
it. | soughr rest everywhere, but my heart w'rn[
never ealm, and 1 cwme back to dic ander the |
siadnw of the hill of the tewple. Bat [ ean not die. I
I aw almost o hundred years old, sud 1 am —yon
The chﬁl'i[_\ of the monks of the "

[ sowmetimes |

see what | am.
Terrs Sunta supports e now ]
listen ta them when they talk of the crucified son
of Joseph, and [ sonmietines wish [ too Utbull.j he.l'
lieve chat the Messiah has comne, unid has builded |
alveady the other Jerusalem  that our font-weary |

race 50 loug to reach. ™ 5

Sa the old man ended his story.  He C?l\‘lgh!
wy eye as it swept rapidly back and forth from
the hill of the temple to the hill of the ascension,
and he divined wy thoughts, but shook s heud
sadly, and stooping down  plucked a flower, a d(.‘-
licate blue snemone blossom that grew near his
feet and handed it to Miriam

“There 15 not so much differeuce between us
after all.  We ure all alike wanderers and tray-
velers; we seek another 'and, and sitting in this
valley [ sometimes am able to hear the voiee
of the Lord as he spoke to Daniel, zaying, |
‘Go thy way tll the end be, for thou shalt]
rest and stand in thy place when the end of|
thy days cometh ' That flower grew from the |

dust of one who was beautiful as the mornivg |
osor the Mount of Olives.  Take 1t with you,

dear lady, and when you pray, ask God that be-
fore another spring’s flowers bloom iu the valley
of Jehoshaphat the old man way be at peace.”

Manyv times sinee then I have seen that old
wanderer in dreams. Many times [ have heard
his melancholy voice, and have wondered whether
he is yet at rest

An Unfortunate Mistake.—Qu Monday even-
ing last the steamer Coffee, chartered by the Me-
chanical Guards, went from Norfolk on a cheap |
pleasure excursion to Old Point and the Capes,
tickets selling as low as twelve and a half cents
for the trip, and, a3 a necessary consequence,
there were rowdies on bosrd  As the Coffee ap-
proached the wharf at old Old Point there wasno
one there to make fast the lines, aond sowme of
these rowdies ardered the sentry stationed there
to do so, to which he paid no attention. When
the steamer had oeared the woarf sufficiently,
and some of the hands had jumped ashore and
wade her fast. these rowdies attacked the sentry
and beat him most uumercifully; after which they
went upon the Point and eommitted other ex-
The steamer Glen Cove, which had been
charterad by the Juuiors, also from Nortfolk, and

Cosses

having ou bourd wn orderly and pleasant company, |

in the wmeanting stopped at the wharf, and, as
usual, sowe of the pascengoers gotashore to remain
until her veturn from the Capes, knowing nothing
of the frucas which had taken place.  These, af-
ter enjoying themselves at the hotel, started back
to bie in tiwe for the Glen Cove on her return to
Norfolk; but while souwie six or seven gentlemen
were walking along, sowe conversing, some smok-
ing, aud one singing snatches of songs, they were
suddenly set upon by an officer aud fiftecn dra-
goons, armed with sabres, who, withouta chalienge
or a command to surrender, commenced cutting
and slashing among them. Mr Wynne wasseverely
cut on the head, fuce, and arms; Mr. Nothingham
received a cut on the head, und Dr. Finch nar.
rowly escaped having his head split open.  After
this attack upou uuresisting wmen the officer pro-
ceeded to another party who were sittitzyr near the
wharf, and laid bands on Mr. D. 8. Cherry, of
the firm of W. D Roberts & Co.  Mr. Cherry
demanded an explanation. and while doing so a
triend of his eudeavored to show the officer that
be was mistaken, whew the latter tmmediutely
ordered him also to be tuken prisoner; but before
they were taken to the guard-house an acquaint.
ance of the officer explained to bim his wistake,
atld they were released.  Those who were taken
to the guard-bouse were soon discovered to have
been innocent of apy disturbance aund set at
liberty, and they returned last night in the Glen
Cove, exasperated at the conduct of the officer,
who Lad orders to arrest the parties who created
the disturbance. They blame him for having
violently assailed them without having first de-
manded an explanation or called upou them to
surrender, as would have been the proper course.

On Suspension Bridyes. —The durability and
safery of suspension bridges Las been questioned
by this paper, and the presumption on our part
has been rebuked somewhat severely by those in-
terested in such structures. In all that we bave
said or permitted to be said in our columns on
this question, we have been prompted simply by
a regard for the safety of life and property. We
have no other motive for our conduct, and when
we know that toere are principles of philosophy
invoived in these structures which poiat to the
destructibility of suspension bridges with deerecs
ag unerring as the laws of God, we should be de-
relict in duty if we failed to raise a warning voice
in the public ear. A few days since we were re-
minded of the danger attending suspension bridges
by looking at the towers of the fallen bridge over
the Falls of Montmorenci, in Canada East. There
was a structure which bad enjoyed public con-
fidence until, upon one occzsion, a horse and cart,
with a man and woman ridiag, and a boy walking,
were crossing it, when, without a moment’s
warning, it fell, plunging all upon it into the
abyss below, and into an endless cternity. Searcely
had the impressions from witnessing that wreck,
and cousidering the futal consequences atteoding
it, passed by, when we read of the wreck of the
suspension bridge over the Desjardins canal, in
Canada West, near the scene of the late fatal
railroad disaster. That bridge has fallen down
because it lacked the power to support itself under
the granulating process. The wind struck it, and
it gave way and fell, fortunately, we believe, when
no human being was upon it. With such evidences |
before us. we canuot repress the conviction that
we are right in our position upon the durability
and safety of suspension bridges, and strictly in
the line of our duty when we admonish the public
of their danger. They will all full in the process
of time, so sure as iron will granulate and lose
its tenacity under the influence of the elements |
and a vibratory motion. When the fatal hour is |
to be, of course we know not, and therein lies the |
danger. Tt publishes itsclf too late to avert the ‘
consequences of the calamity. — Bugalo Excpress.

A Live Man Sold for Soap Fat.—A Spanish I
Journal states that a son, whose fatner being in
a state of idiotey was a heavy burthen to him, |
gravely proposed to a neighber to sell the old
man, who was very fat, to be melted down into |
greasel  The neighbor having consented, a bar- |
guin was struck for 800 rials, and the purcbaser |
procured a large caldron in which to boil the old |
mav; but the authorities baving heard of the |
atrocious affair, had the buyer and seller arrested.

Jole for a Farmer.—The Freuch excel all na-
tions in a studied equivoque, but give usa Yankee |
for the unintentional kind. A Woestern New
York farmer writes as follows to a distinguished
scientific agriculturist, to whom he felt under |
many obligations for introducing a variety of '
swine: '
“Respected Sir: I went yesterday to a fair at |
M I found several pigs of your speciey; !
there wasa great many beasts, and I wua astonished

‘where we bought the bad stockings!”

From the Cleveland Herald.
AN OLD BOOK AND ITS PRINTERS.

On the table before uslies a little square 16mo.
book, eontaining the ancient charter aod laws of
Eugland  The book was *“lmprvaoted at London
in Paules Chureh Yarde at the signe of the May-
densheed by Thomas Peiyt, Mpxui.” When
this littic bonk, now three hundred unu! fifteen
years old, was printed, the art of priutivg in Eug-
land was only seventy-one years old; Cranmer's
Bible bad just been translated and offered o be
set up in courches, fastened by chains o the
pillars, aud allowed to be read by certain classes

| of people, provided they did wot reud aloud for

the ins ruction of others. The Monasteries bad
been suppressed, whilst st the same tiu_m the
bloody *-Six Articles” had just been issued,
breathing fire und slaughter to ull who disputed
the merest tittle of the Roman Catholic doctrines;
the ®fires of Smithfield” were vurning fiercely;
Henry VIIL. bad just butchered his fifth wife,
and & law had been procliimed forbidding the
importation of books, as there were “books
enough in England” —too many probably for the
security of tyrants. The volume 13 neatly a'nd
correctly printed in **black-letter,” uud is a quaint
looking «ffair

A rude wood cut, reproduced from a baok
nearly cotemporary with the volume before us,
exhibits the iuterior of a printing office in the
time when Harry the Eighth was king. A com-
positor sits at his case. Qpposite stands the

| proof reader busy examining and eorrecting. In

the foreground the pressman is inking the formns
with u couple of dabbing balls. Another is taking
a printed paper from the press, this machine
being a rude hand screw contrivance On a
neizhoring table lic guires of printed sheets, and
a mighty flagon of beer for the refreshment of the
thirsty typos
Tu the olden time, and even now in England,
every printing house is called a *‘chapel.” The
term originated in the fact of Caxton, the first En-
glish printer, having his office in a chapel attached
to Westminister Abbey. At certain times, or at
any time, when matters connected with the office
required discussion, the oliest printer, termed tho
father of the chapel, ealled 1 meeting of the print-
ers at the imposing stone, and after due discussinn
the members gave juigment on the subject
brought before the chapel. [u cases where an
offence was proved, the geoeral punishment was
a ‘“drink all around” ut the expense of the
offender. An antiquarian and heraldic writer, who
| flourished about two hundred years since, gives a
long list wf oftences for which a solace or penalty
must be exacted.
A great number of the breaches of good govern-
fment deseribed would not be understood at the
present duy, as they were purely local and archaic,
but we give as many as would be applicable to
the present time  Sweariug in the chapel, (i. e.
printing office.) Fighting in the chap=l, abusive
language, or giving the lie in the chapel. To be
druuk in the chapel.  For any of the workmen
to leave his candle burning in the night. If a
compositor Jet fall his eomposing stick and another
take it up.  For three letters and a space to lie
under the compositor’s caze.  If a pressman let
fall his ball and anather takeitup  If a pressman
leave his blankets in the timpan-at noon or night.
For any workman to wention joining their penny
or more apiece to send for drink. To mention
spending chapel money till Saturday night, or
any other before agreed time. To play quadrats,
or excite others in the chapel to play for money or
drinks. For a stranger to come to a compogitor
to inquire the news. The judges of these svlaces,
or forfeitures, aud other controversies in the chapel,
or any of its membhers, was by plurality of votes
in the chapel. The awmount of the fines was
proportionate to the extent of the offence. If the
deliugnent would not pay, he was to be taken by
force and laid over the correcting stone, face down-
ward, whilst eleven hearty blows with a board
were administered.

Rales for payment of money to the chapel in
certain cases are also laid down. Every new
workman must pay half a crown, or be no member
of the chapel.  If the journeyman had formerly
worked in the same office, he only pays half the
fe>. If a journeyman marries, he pays balf a
crown to the chapel.
the chapel she pays sixpence, aud then all the
wen joiu their twopence apiece to make her drink,
and to welcome her. If a journeyman have a
son born, he pays a shilling; if a daughter, six-
pence. [f a master printer have a son born, he
pays 2s. 6d ; if a daughter, 1s. 64. An appren-
tice, when he is bound, pays half a crown to the
chapel, and when he is made free, another balf

crown; and if he continues to work in the same cl!e.erful sense of things present and to come,dmth '
office, he pays another, and is made a member of Which, for about a quarter of an hour, the dram

the chapel.
The printers of olden time were a jolly, rollick-
ing set of fellows, and on Saturday night and

Sunday generally saw them at the accustomed theless with a little spice of impropriety to give
tavern. They had certain privileges also, for in it 3 wild flavor, we temperance people may ring |

times and places when swords were forbidden to
be worn, the printer was allowed to carry his
weapon dangling at his sides.

How the Deeil Lost.—The following is too
good to be lost. We clip it from an exchange
paper, and respectfully call the attention to it of
certain persons who feel disposed to spread in the
newspaper line:—

A young man who ardently desired wealth was
visited by his Satanic majesty, who tempted him
to promise his soul for eternity, if he could be
supplied on this earth with all the money he
could use. The bargain was concluded, the devil
was to supply the moncy, and was at last to.have
the soul, unless the young man could spend more
money than the devil could furnish. Years passed
away—the man warried, was oxtravagant in his
living, built palaces, speculated widely—lost and

| gave away fortunes, and yet his coffers were al-

ways full.

He turned politican, and bribed his way to
power and fame, without reducing his ‘“‘pile’’ of
gold.  He became a “fillibuster,” and fitted out
ships and armies, but his banker honored all his
drafts. He went to St. Paul to live, and paid
the usual rates of interest for all the money he

| could borrow, but though the devil made wry

faces when he came to pay the bills, yet they
were all paid.  One expedient after another
failed —the devil counted the time, only two years
that he must wait for the soul, and mocked the
efforts of the despairing man. One more trial
was resolved upon—the man started a newspaper!
The devil growled at the bills at the end of the
first quarter, was savage in six months, welan-

' choly in nine, and broke, ‘dend broke,” at the

end of the year.

The old bag which carried the entire mail be-
tween Hartford, Middletown, and New Haven in
1775, is still preserved in the rooms of the His-
torical Society at Hartford. It is about eight
inches wide ty fourteen long, and will hold two
or three guarts.

Advantage of Fureiyn Travel. —An elderly
lady who, with her daughter, has but recently
returned from a very rapid journey through Eng-
land, Frauce, and part of Germany and Italy,
was asked the other day, if they had visited Rome,
and she replied in the negative. “La! Ma, yes
we d d,”" suid the daughtor, “that was the place

So the newspaper went down, |
| and the soul was saved.

A DRINKING SALOON IN NEW ENGLAND.
From Hauwthonre's Blithedale Romance.

The saloon was fitted up with a good deal of
taste. Thero were pictures on the walls, among
them an oil painting of & beefsteak, with such
un admirable show of juicy tenderness that the
beholder sighed to thiuk it merely visionary sod
incapable of ever being put upon a grl-hmn.
Another work of high art was the life-like rep-
sentation of s noble sirloin; another, the bind
quarters of a deer, retaining the hoofs and tanuy
fur; sunther, the head aud shoulders of a m]tunn;.
aud, still wore exquisitely finished, a brace of
canvass-back ducks, in which the mottled feathers
were depicted with the accurucy of « daguerreotype
Some very huugry painter, T suppose, bad
wrought thess subjects of still life, heightening
his imagination with his appetite, and earniog, it
is to be hoped, the privelege of a daily dinuer off
whichever of his pictorial viands he liked best.
Tuen there was a fine old chense, in whizh you could
almost discern the mites; and some sardines on a
small plate, very richly done; and looking as if
oozy with the oil in which they had been smoth-
ered.  All these things were so perfectly imitated
that you seemed to have the genuine article be-
fore you, and yet, with an indescribable charm,
it tonk wway the grossuess from what was
tleshiest and fattest, and thus helped the life of
i man, even in its earthliest relations, to appear
vich and uoble, as well as warm, cheerful, and
substantial

There wero pictures, too, of gallant revellers —

those of the old time, Plemish apparently, with
doublets and slashed sleeves—drinking their
| wine out of funtastic loug-stemmed glasses,
quaffing joyously, quaffing forever with inaudible
luughter and soug, while the champagne bubbled
nnmortally against thin mustaches, or the pur-
ple tide of burguudy ran inexhaustibly dowan
| throata.
! But in an obscure corner of the saloon there
| was a little picture, excellently done moreover, of
| a ragged bloated toper, stretched out on a bench,
in the heavy apopletic sleep of drunkenness. The
death-in-life was too well porirayed. Tomn smelt
the puny liquor that had brought oa this syncope.
Tom’s only comfort lay in the forced reflection
that, real as he looked, the poor caitiff waa bnt
,imaginary—a bit of painted canvas whom no
i delirlum tremens, nor so much as a retributive
| beadache, awaited on the morrow.

By this time, it being past eleven o’clock, the
two bar-keepers of the saloon were in pretty con-
staut activity. Ooe of these young men had a
rare faculty in the concoction of gin cock-tai's.
It was a spectable to behold him, with a tumbler
in each hand, us he tossed the contents from one
to the other. Never conveying it away nor apil-

|

ling the least drop, he compelled the pretty liquor |

as 1t seemed to we, to spout forth from one glass

and descend into the other in a great parabolic |

curve, as well defined and calculable as a planet’s
orbit.
binatious of liquor (of which there were at least
a score, though mostly, [ suspeet, fantastic in their
differcnce) were much in favor with the youuger
class of customers, who, at furthest, had only
reached the second stage of potatory life. The
stanch old soakers, on the other hand—men who,
if you put on tap, would have yielded a red alen-
holic liquor by way of blood—usually confined
themselves to plain brandy and water, gin, or
West India rum; and oftentimes they prefaced
their dram with some medicinal remark as to the
wholesomeness and stomachic qualities of that
particular drink. Two or three appeared to have
bottles of their own behind the counter; and,
winking one red eye to the barkeeper, he forth-
with produced these choicest and peculiar cordials,
which it was a matter of great interest and favor
among their acquaintances to obtain a sip of.
Agreeably to the Yankee habit, under whatever
circumstances, the deportment of all these good
fellows, old or young, was decorous and thorughly
correct. They grew only the more sober in their
cups; there was no confused bubble nor boiaterous
laughter. They sucked in the joyous fire of the
decanters, and kept it smouldering in their inmost
recessses with a bliss known only to the heart
which it warmed and comforted. Their eyes
twinkled a little, to be sure; they hem’d vigorously

When his wife comes to 8fter each glass, and laid & hand upon the pit of

the stomach, as if the pleasant titilation there
was what constituted the tangible part of their
epjoyment. [n that apot unquestiontbly, and
not in the brain, was the acme of the whole affair.
But the true purpose of their drinking—and one
that will induce men to drink or do something
equivalent as long as this weary world shall endure
—was the renewed youtk and vigor, the brisk,

permeated their systems. And when such quar-
ters of an hour can be obtained in some mode less
aneful to the great sum of man’s life, but never-

out our bells for victory!

The Story of the Battle Field.—A soldier was
wounded in one of the battles of the Crimea, and
was carried out of the field; he felt that his wound
wus mortal —that life was quickly ebbing away —
and he said to his comrades who were carrying
him:

“Put me down; do not take the trouble to carry
me any further; [ am dying.”

They then put him down and returned to the
field. A few minutes after an officer saw the
man welteriog io bis blood, and asked bim if he
coull do anything for him.

“Nothing, thank you.”

“Shall I get you a little water?’”’ said the kind-
hearted officer.

“No, thank you; T am dying.”

“Is there nothing I can do for you? Shall I
write to your friends?”’

“I bave no friends you can write to. But
there is one thing for which I would be much
obliged; in my knapsack you will find a Testa-
ment—will you open it at the 14th of John, and

that begins with ‘Peace.” Will you read it?”

{  The officer did so, and read the words, ‘Peace
i I leave with you, my peace I give unto you; not
{ as the world giveth, give I unto you. Let not
f your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.”’
| “Thanok you, sir,” said the dying man; “I have
i that peace; I am going to that Saviour; God is
| with me; I want no more,” and instantly expired.
' A Spiritual Appeal.—A colossal sailor full of
| whiskey, went into a Boston “Bethel,” one day
last winter. The day was cold outside, but the
{air in the chapel was hot, and beiug crammed
with poor people, in all stages of dirt, the sir was
not pleasant, This state of things produced
visible effects upon the drunken sailor. He became
qualmish, and beiog jammed up smong tke crowd
and unable to get away, his face was twisted in
strange conformations, the sweat poured from his
face, and he became very pale. The preacher
noted these changes, and attributed them to the

claig)ed, “Brother Mariner, how shall we help
you?”’

“Burn a rag,” was the sententious reply.

The proprietor of a forge, not remarkable for
correctness of language, but who, by honest in-
dustry, bad realized » comfortable ivdependence,
being called upon at & social meeting for a toast,

| gave: ““Sucoess to forgery.”

From the Phsladelkpia Bulier;y,

THE STATE OF THE COUNTRY

The Stock Boara is often looked to s the ,,, |
indicator of the condition of business iy t},, &,u:
try. If stocks are down many people thiy) '1"1:["
thing ig going to ruin, and if stocks are B it
regarded as a sign of great prosperity. |y eith‘.:
case the inference. is & wrong one.  Stack, 4, ik
represent the business of the country, byt otly
single department, and that oot one of the hl’yt
est importance. Indeed s0 much is deyliy, L
stocks ut the present day a watter of yere spes
ulation, often closely resembling gambliy, 1,/
it cannot give any thing like a proper idey of
true state of the country’s finauces. Tie capity
represented in the daily stock sales ut Pjilyg,
phia or New York looks very large, butiti. o,
almost entirely fictitious; for, by the systeq
credits, that prevails, there is sometimes very
little mouey changing bauds when the rep,
sales are cnormous. Stocks, indeed, repre i
but a small amount of the capital of 1he peogis
of the United States, though from their by,
peculiarly scositive, being kep: constantly . 2
the public, and employed always as ugents g
great speculations, they are lookad to us o i,
wtimations of the condition of business in yreyer,
There is certain fallacy in all this.  Th. .,
interest of the United States is agriculture Iy
it the bulk of our capital and Iabor is inveo, g
The West and South are alwost wholly apricy
tural, und even the Busteru and Midlle Sy
derive their chief wealth from the products ¢

i
goil. It is much safer, then, to inok to 14 ¢
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These cocktails and other artificial com-

near the end of the chapter you will find a verse |

sermen, and at onmce turning to the sailor, ex- |

dition of agriculture and the state of the cpog,
for wnforwation in regard to the condition of -,
country than to the stock bourd  With by 5,
| & guide at the present time, we may rest sar
| that our country was never more pros=perous ang
j never had a better prospect.  The erops of [x:;
| will far exceed any ever before known in the U/
| States. OF wheat alone we will bave ennush y
é supply ourseives, to send abroad as much as Eg
rope, the West Ludies, and South America .
waut, and to lay up a large store for nex: your
meet the possible emergency of a shor: eron s
that time.  Thae erop of eorn will be amusingls
large, far exceeding all calealitivus of increase
Of other grains, of hey, of potatoes, of fraits, and
all necessary urticies of howe production, we
| shall have u more abundant supply than was eve:
known before.  The cotton crop will be u fu;
average oue, in spite of the predictions to the
| contrary that always abound at this season of 1
year. Sugur, rice, hewp, and tobacen will yi
weli, und tuere i3 vostaple produc:ion of any tind
| of which we shall uot bave an over supgly  Th
season of 1837 i< iudeed one of unprecodenie:
abundance.
Tuere will be some that will declare thuat this

abundance will cause low prices, which will be
{ worse for the farmers than short crops.  Bu
' this is a fallacy that need not be exposed in thes
enlightened days.  The ability to pay off a lurge
part of our European indebtedness with our cotron
{ and the surplus of our breadstuffs is of itself =
great an advantage that it is unnecessary to dwell
upon the minor embarrassments that way appes:
in some individual instances. There is no better
settled axiom io the world than that which d:
clares that a season of abundance is a sewson f
prosperity. Kvery interest in the country &
benefitted by good crops. Manufactures, con
merce, miniog, and labor of all kinds feel the
good effecets at once.  The low prices of food are
a blessing to all engaged in industrial pursuir
and the stimulus given to trade of all kinds b
the sale, the manufacture, sund the shipment of
large supplies of breadstuffs and cotton is of its
sufficient to overbalance the evil caused by a5
temporary and individual cases of ditheuls;
arising from the low prices.
| Against this picture of abundance and prosperi
ty present and prospective, as indicated by ti
great ugricultural interest, we have presented t
us the panic in the stock boards and the embar
rassments of financial speculators; and we ar
gravely told that because some speculators have
failed and stocks have gone down the counts
is in a very bad way. There never was a greatr
mistake in the world than this. The very abun-
dance of our prosperiiy has, by stimulating s
of our peaple to rash ventures in business, lnl
the few disasters which have lately -occurrid
They are not indications of the general conditio:
of things; for even in the worat days of the New
York panic money was not scarce, and could b
obtained on good securiry at moderate rae
Really the oniy thing that has depreciated it
value has been stocks. We hear of no declit
in real estate or in rents. Manufactures aui
mining go on prosperously. Trade of all kini
is brisk; commerce, domestic and foreign, i
fourishing, and every thing feels the good impule
of our abundant crops. Ou'y stocks are depresse:.
and of these certain railroad stocks are mor
affected than others. But we are not discourage
i even about these; for though we think that i
| some parts of the Union railroad-making on credi
j has been much overdone, yet every month, bs
adding to the wealth of the country, adds to tb
, value of railrsads and iucreases their ability v
! pay their indebtedness. Railroads stimulae

‘: ggriculture, and agriculture reciprocates by g.vitd

I increased traffic to the railroads. Abundantcr ¢

| therefore, are a positive aud immediate advantuy

|

i

| of the wheat and corn of 1857 to market will s
| very lurgely to the railroad receipts—in sul:
cases probably as wuch as fifty per cent. T
epression in railroad securities 1s the result soie?
of isnlated cases ot reckless aiventure 1o the
securities. But for these there wou'd be, in bt
present prosperous and abundant season, eveT
reason to look for an advance in stocks of all %
great railroads in the country. In a little wb
after the excitement has entirely died away, !*
people will awaken to a proper sense of thing
stocks will return to a legitimate value, and &
will be persuaded that the country was ve®
really in a more healthy business condition (s
it is 1o this year, 1857,
S — !

K. M. MUCRCHISON, A. 3. HOWELL
MURCHISON & HOWELL
Commission Merchants,

No. 104 WALL STREET, )
NEW YORA
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FEVER A.VD JAGUE.
A caae of Eight Months® Standing cured by BERHAT
HOLLAND BITTERS.

MicHAaL KxLvy, No. 117 Seventh, near Grant S
8ays:

**Last July, while ruuning on the river, on & ¢!
boat plying between Natchez and New Orleans, | *
taken with Fever and \gue. For eight long mont
suffered with this dreadful disease. The greater I¥
of this time I was unable to work, and spent &t &
fifty dollars for different medicines, but found 00 F’_"
manent relieZ. Three weeks agn, oae of my fi*™"
insisted upon my trying Bxruave's HOLLAND B 1
TERS, saying that a cure was gueranteed. Afier tekics
it for one week, I must state, | was a sounl w8t
ka e7 een at work now for two weeks, and havé »
no return of the Chills and Fever whatever.”

1 certify that the above statement is true.
THOMAS ADAMS
Diamond Hovae, or at B. Cheaier's Guihic Bt
Sept. 3. 40s28pd

to every railroad in the country. The shipwer:
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EDITORIAL
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