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~ Whan in his dranken sprees ab night,

: You've eansed many achild to ery,

l iou'va Fobbed lltc's-f.rong man of his strength,
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A S80NG FOR THE BRANDY SELLER.
yau ' Toxe—=*0ld Dan'Tuckor."
Or all the erimes that &'er have hean
Sélling liquor is the worst sin,
1% eansod mora mis'ry pain. and woe,
ThaWiany other crime: below, +
Geot ot of the way, you brandy seller,
e Glotont ol.the way, you brandy scller,
3 3. -Get out of the way you brandy seller, .
" You've ruined many s clever fellow.

Yonu've spread distress on every hand,
And scatterod strife all o'er the land—
You've turngd the husband to a knave,
And made the wife to be n slave,
Get out of the way, &o,

You've took the shoes from women's feet,
And Bread the childeen noed to eat,
You've robbed them of their winter elothes,
“Toft them naked and almost froze,
Qet out of the way, &e. -

Yon'vg made tho father hate the ehild,
And drove the mother almost wild—

He often puts them all to flight.
Get out of the way, &a

And tears to stronm from mother's eyes,
When oft she's honrd them gry for Lread,
+ And hungry they must go to bed,
Get out of the way, &e. a

And laid them down in mud full length,
And left him therve to lie and roll,
" _Drunk asa beast in a mud hole,
Get out of the way, &e.
You're gltrﬂiy of the meanest thing,
gw that yet has ever been,
You've robed the rich, and wronged the poor,
Yon've turned the needy from your door,
P :( Get out of the way, dc. :

Yait've crowned some mighty kings with mud,
Bome palaces you've filled with blood,
You've brought some mighty cities low,
And proved some Nation's overthrow.
et out of the way, &e.

And now I tell you plainly, sir, 4
With ram you know you've gone too far,

3 Christian settlement, who was much moved

L L e N et
Get out oﬂ'bq__'v'uy,.ﬁu. -
Gibe ¥im Bl

Ax Indian, wﬁo_ heard a sermon in ‘!a

iy the claim that he shouid “give up all to
70d.” The duty pressed upon his heart;

Yo itated
i 1
w & E ‘-n .I.. ‘ ‘.‘I\I. _-.“J; F""‘ ‘h..;"m
ng Apparatus; ther '&‘Mmy l'urrln:
orlo  JIARESY 7 repons ing. as.
apan._each article, “Here, , take

hat.”  Finding himself utterly destitute,
ing given up all, he yet felt that he was
Db TG, s s in- gramk. i

> darkness of despair came oyer him. In
s, his. last estremety, be Jaid himself up-
the altar sa . Here, Lord, take a poor

dian, The - mas accepted ; and
! mﬂonhﬁd?um help gr'hor;;da.
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" |evening, as I saw ‘them congregate in gangs

.| sentence, and his countenance indicated he

‘| one day in a store waiting
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the prison, when my attention’ was attracted
toy and a deep interest felt, in the numerous
boys and young men who wera confined

marching to their silent meals acd thence to
their gloc_m':ir bedrooms, which are more like
living sepulchres, with fron shrouds than
sleeping apartments. These young men and
boys being generally the shortest in- their
hei In.,'brouﬁ:n up the rearof the companies,
#s they marched to the terrible “lock step,”
and consequently most easily attracted at-
tention. To see many youthful forms ‘and
bright countenances, mingled with the old
and hardened scoundrels whose visages be-
tokened vice, malice, and crime, was sicken-
ing to thesoul. But there was one amon

the boys, a Iad of about seventeen years o
nge, who had particalarly attracted “my at-
tention ; not from anything superior in his
countenance or general appeatance, but by
the look of utter despair which sat upon his
brow, and the silent tincomplaining manner
in which he submitted to all the ﬁ'mrtlshipﬂ
and degradations of prison'life, e was of:
ten complained of, by both officers.and men,
and 1 thought unnecessarily, for light and
trivial offences against the rules of pro riety;
yet hie had no excuse or apology, and never
denying the charge. Ile took the ‘repri-
mand, and opee the punishment, without a
tear of murmur, almost as a-matter of course
speming thankful that it was no worse. He
had evidently seen better days, and enjoyed
the light of home, parents and friends, if not
the luxuries of lifs, But the light of hop
seemed to have opt—his health was
poor—hisframe ile, and no fire beamed
in his dark eye. I thought, every night as
I saw him march to his gloomy bed, . that 1
would go to him and leara his history ; but
there were so many duties to perform, so
much to learsi, and do, that' day after” day
passed and I would neglect him. . I learned
that bis name was Arthur Lamb, and that
his crime was burglary and larceny, indica-
ting a very bad boy for one so young., He
had already been there' a year, and had two
years to serve. He never could outlive his

felt it Ile had worked at stone-cutting on
the State-house, hence my opportunities for
seeing bim were less than though he had
worked in'the prison-yard ; still his pale face
linunted me day and night, and 1 resolved
on the next Sabbath, as he came from Sab-
bath School, I'would send for him and learn
his history. It happened, however, thatI was
for the transac-

(T will not give his real name for perhaps he
is_still lin'ns:) snd then followed a ﬁﬁ ,
tion of the boy, exactly oormr:pding with
that of the couviet, Arthur, Lamb. Then
there was somebody who eared for the, poor
boy, if indeed, it was him—; haps & moth-
er, his father, his brothers his sisters, who
were searching for hi The advertisement
was vedrly a year old," yet I doubted not,
and as soon as the convicts, were locked up
I'ulit{f:;_ Arﬁmmb. He ?:]amé, as 8
maiter of course, be same pale uncom-
g el g

0 1At soni; ; 6 wrong
Hdmmm&%ww 95 bt
I was examining . Convict's Register,
when I looked wu era stood

IP"I asked his name.

image of despair et
replied “Arthur!™ Arthur gwhat 1" eaid 1
sternly. “Arthur———Lamb " said he hes-
itatingly, : B

'.-‘ﬁ‘gv‘e' you a fathér of mother living 1"
s vfc brightened—Lis voice quivered, ss
he exclaimed : ‘

“Oh, bave you heard from mother? Is
she alive? aod tears, which I fiad never see

him shed ran - like great rain_ ¢
down his m . Allléﬂo calm
suspense, 1 told him I had not heard
his parents, but that Thad a I wish
him to read. Ho took the advertiserment
‘ ‘1 had cut from the paper, and as-he
iy 1 o B e
‘is el that is me!”  And ngein

sbbs and tears choked his

Pe| At length a letter camne—such a letter !

p-| boy! - Oh; -let-me sc

: mdln‘wzﬂm. - readily joined
e o 4 y ]l:ra- plants to be cultivat

utteranee. :
the advertisement was all J el
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to my room, Ldrew from him i substance
I

Ol

maechi

| Agricultural Eairin his native town,
he got acquainted. with two stranger boys,
who persuaded him to run away from home
and go to the West. He foolishly consente
with high hoped oﬂsa’FE g‘r)nu, new scenes
aud great fortune. They came as far as
Cleaveland where -they romained soveral
days.. One morning the other two boys

came to his room early,. and showed him

ys & I ; a liirga’ smoant of jewelry, étc.,, which they
therein, and tted to work in the ‘same | said they Bad won st eards duri ng thenight,
shops with the old and hardenéd conviets— | Knowii ‘that he was in need. of funds to
This interest was much increased on- every | pay hﬁ,md, they pressed him to take

some it, for means

: to pay bis landlord. But
before lic had dis

re lio sed of any of it, they
were all arrested for burglary, and as a por-
tion of the ‘property taken from the store
whicl had been robbed was in the
sion he too, was tried, convicted. 113 had
no friends, no money, and dared not write
home, so hope sank withinhim. He resign-
ed himsdlf to fate, never expecting to got
out 6f prison, or to sce his parents- again.
Upon inguiringof the convicts who came
with him on the same charge, I learned that
what Arthpr had stated was true, and that
hid only erime was keeping bad company,
leaving his home and unknowingly receiving
stolen goods. Questioned separately, they
all told the same story, and left no donbt on
my mind of the boy’s innocence, = Full of
‘compassion. for the little fellow, I sat down
and wrote a fill deéseription of Arthur, his
condition and history as I obtained it from
him-—painting the horrors of the place, the
hopelessness of being reformed there, even if
guilty, and the probability of his never liv-
ng out his sentence, and describing the pro-
cess to be used to gain his pardon. This 1
sent according to direclious in the advertise-
ment.  But week after woek passed and no
auswer came. . The boy daily inquired if 1
had heard from his mother until at last
“hope long deferred seemed to make the
heart sick,” and again he drooped and pined.
It
was from the Rev. Dr. Bellows, of New
York. - He had been absent to a distant ci-
ty, but the moment he read the letter the
man responded. . The father of the
had become almost insane on actount
of his son's long and mysterious absence ; he
had left his former place of residence—had
moved from city to city—from town to town

the most of & handsome fortune; his _
the boy's mother, was on the brink of
grave pining for her first-born, and would
not be comforted. Tbey then lived in a
western cil.g. whither they had gone in the
hope of finding or forgetting their boy, or
that a change of scene might assuage their
iel. e thnoked meformy letter which
¢ had sent to his father, and promised his
assistance to sécurg-the convict's pardon.—
This news I gave to Arthur; he seemed
pained and pleased ; hore and fear, joy and

) r ,the grief filled his heart alternately: but from
tion of some business, and having picked wp | thenee:his eye was brighter, ﬂis step was
an old newspaper, I bad read and re-read, lighter, and hope seemed to dance in every
whil.s delnyed, nnlft ptr&:i es ll'allr nerye, . :

an adverlisement of “A Lo 9.5 dufor~|  Days passed—and at last a man came to
mation wanted of a boy named ur——"| the prison, rushing frantically into the office

demanding to seé the  boy. = “My boy ! my
im ' The clerk,
who knew nothing of the. matter, ealmly
asked him for the name of his son, “Arthur

“No such namo on our books: your

son eannot be" here.” “He is he
him to me, Here, sir, is your oww
why.do you moek ma.” ' The clerk looked

over the letter; saw at once that Arthur
Lamb was.the ponvict wanted, and rang the
bell for the Messenger, © “There is the war-
den, sir ; it was his letter you showed.” The
old man embracéd me and wept like a child.
A thousand times he'thanked me, and in the
name of his-wife, Dblessings on my
head,  But the rattling of the t iron
door, and the grating sound of its hinges, ju-
dicated the approach of Arthur, and T con-
ducted the'ex prrent into & parlor, I
then led his son to his embrace. Such a
balf-shriek and agonicing groan as the old
man gave whanlgznbeho d the altered coun-
tenanceiu of his boy,nhehagﬁod clad in the
degrading stri and "holding a convicts
eapin hfsghaug?.,l' "nevey heagrd before. 1
hava seen similar soenes sincs, and becamo
inured to:them, but:this ono seemed as if it
m?ld burst my braiu.-

drew and ed a pelition for the
pardon of ﬁo oung convict, and such a
deep and fa lo ion A'd the letter
I wrote in answer to the advertisement, have

L]

in the petition. Gov. Wood was

‘ailed u mﬂ-:iatuc_hguq,mdkbo pardon
'ﬁl:n the old man's joy? How
laughed and — and. ran—all

g - son pet freg |
' dross, (h

o oot - 9

8.4 T ble and wealthy }

a ﬁ? town in the state 3}

| New York. ‘Thut- at the Bolding of the

bO\\mg_ t-h_e;; t‘;;aj',' I never saw them
no But the young man is _doing well,
m‘& long may he live to reward the filial af-

on of his parents. | ;
~This case may be but one amorg a han-
red where tho innodégge of ‘the convict is

clear—Dbut even whe ilt is clear there
should be pity for youth, and some proper
menns taken to restore them to the path of
recitugle and honor |

rally

Piscellnneons mﬁﬁfﬁﬁ.%

G)rigin-;)ﬂl""ﬁ“Sec‘i‘;g fthe Ele-
phant.”’

Some thirty years since, at one of the
Philadelphin Theatres, a pageant was in ro-
hearsal, in which il was necessary to have
an elephant. © No elephant was to be had.
The “wild beasts” were all travelling, and
the property man, stage director and man
agers, almost had fits when they thought of
it. Days passed in the hopeless task of try-
ing to secure une; but at last Yankee ingenui-
ty triumphed, asindeed it always does, and an
elophant was made to order, of wood, skins,
paint and varnish.  Thus far the matter was
all very well, but as yet, they Lad found no
means to make said combination _travel.

i_*hrn again the genius of the managers, the

age director and property man ‘stuek out,
and two “brothers” were daly iunstalled -as
lege, Ned C s one of the true and genu-
ine “b'hoys,” held the responsible station of
fore legs, and for several nights he played
that heavy part to the entire satisfuction” of
the managers and the delight of the audi-
cnee.

The part, however wasa very tedious one,
as the el nt was obliged to be on the
stage for about an hour, and Ned was rather
too fond of the bottle to remain so long with-
out “wetling his whistle,” so he set his wits
to work to find & way to carry a wee drop
with hima.  The eyes of the elephant being
made of two porter bottles, with the neck in,
Ned coneeived the brilliazt idea of fill
them with ggood stuff, __ This he fully ea
out: and elated with success he willingly
undertook to play fore legs again,

Night came on—the theatre was densely
orowded wi-h the denizens of the Quaker
cit

‘%"he music was played in sweetest atrains
~the curtain rose and the play began, Ned
and “hinds legs” marched upon the stage.

round of applause. The decorations and the

—and traveled up and down the countr . i
secking theloved and Jost. Ho had s The elephant was greeted with round upon
oﬂj the

| trappings were gorgeous, The elephant and

the prince upon his back were loudly
cheered. Th®play proceeded ; the elephant
was marched round and round upon the
staga. The fore legs got dry, withdrew one
of the corks, and treated the hind legs, and
then drank the health of the audichee in a
bumper of genuine elephant eye whisky, a
brand, by the way, till then unknown. " On
went the play and on went Ned drinking.
The conclusion march was to be made—the
signal was given, and the fore logs staggered
towards the front ofthe stage. The conduc-
tor pulled the ears of the elephant to the
right—the fore legs ntn%ﬁered to the lefl.
Tﬁe foot lights obstructed the way, and he
raised his foot and stepped plump into the
orchestra? Down went the fore legs to the
leader’s fiddle—over, of course, turned the
elephant,%sending the prince and hind legs
intothe middle of the pit. The manager stood
horror struck—the prince and the hind legs
lay eonfounded, lheioxes in convulsions, the
actors choking with laughter, and poor Ned,
casting one look, a strange Dblending
of drunkenness, grief and laughter at the
scene, fled hastily out of t.:s theatre closely
followed by theleader with the wreck of
his fiddle, performing various cut and thrust
motions in the air, The curtain dropped on
a scene behind the scenes. No more page-
ant—no more fore legs—bat everybody held
their sides. - Music, actors, pit, boxes and
llery, rushed from the theatre, shrieking
etween every breath—“Haveyou seen the
Elephant {”
S

Soil Best Noapiedfo fhe
Cuyltyre of Wheat.

ALt of our commonly cultivated plants
are composed of precisely the same elements,
the only chemical difference between the
vast variety of plants being the relative pro-
paru%n' in wliich the samée elemente unite to
form the plant ; so that if a soil will produce
any one of our ctltivated erops it possesses
the capacity, sofar as the elements of plants
are concerned, of growing any other erop to
some extent. In judging of the best kind of
on any particalar soil,
therefore, we have hmiiokl to thoof rellative

ions in which the elements of plants
o) g soil, and adopt, that class
of plants which requires most of the
particular elements in which ‘the soil

or nires lenst of t in
x :‘m w'& This would . 0 | sing
bea y th

of ! wife.

“neres of land L‘hnt

-[t also forms a respirator more efficient than

produce immense crops of

- — -. - . :
“They are nice worﬁ,"' observed ‘h“‘ 3

corn that cannot be profitably cultivated with l.mn;l. ” b “".‘
wheat. A wheat soil will always pro- | “Fam gl your memory is im g bt
duce a .crop of eorn if properly tilled, | don't keep mhlmpm-ydurpu;"h'- 3

while much of our best eorn land will not pro-
duce wheat undér ordinary eulture, };‘he
cause of this great difference is not, we have
shown, owing to a deficiency in the soil of
any element of the whent plant, for the re
quirements of the corn crop are identical in
kind and greater in quamily than that of
wheat, 1t must, therefore, be owing either
to the manper in which $he various elements
are assimilated by the plant, or the existence
in the soil of some substance, which though
sufficient, it mway exist in a cormn erop soil
for the actual demands "of the wheat
crop, vet from the different habits, of
the two plants, a much larger quantity may
te necessary for the performnnce of the
healthy functions of the wheat than the corn
plant. . This substance is most probably clay;
for nll soils, which experience proves to be
the best adapted to wheat culture,  abouna
with this substance and lime. Tho reason
why ciay is so much more necessary and be
neficial for wheat than for corn, is not ¢lear-
ly understood.

In light soil the wheat plant is found to
throw put its Iateral roots very near the sur-
face, while in a clayey or heavy soil it is
more inclined to tap, and the lateral fibrous
roots are ata.greater depth. Inthe former
case the plant would be more likely to heave
out in the springgwhile in the lattér it would
be better able to stand the vicissitudes of
cold and heat] from the roots being at a
greater depth, and having a firmer hold of
thesoil. It is therefore probable that oneéf
the benefits which the wheat plant derives
from clay, is its preventing the extension of
fibrous surface roots, and forcing the plant
to grow out a single tap root, which descends
much deeper and takes a firmer hold of the
soil.— G'enesee Farmer.

Begrds bs. Sméoih Taces

Many of your ‘smooth faced® men say,
wearing the beard looks unbusiness like, and
forfeits confidence. Others assert thatit is
a piece of egregious vanily to wear the
beard ; in fact, they seem to consider that
they have a perfect right to say everything
that is "disngreecable respecting beards,

In standing up in defence of beards, 1
must say that this assertion about vanity is
utterly illogieal. A beard grows naturally
on a mau’s face ; undonbtedly; if we did but
know it, for some nd wise purpose,
Hair grows on the head and eyebrows, as
well on the cheeks and chin, Now ifa man
ware to shave the hair off his head and
brows, as he does from his chin, the chances
are that he would be thoroughly laughed at,
and yet one proceeding would not be a whit
more sensgless than the other.

There is one certinn fact I would mention
with regard to beards. It is this: Asa
general rule, every man with a beard is a
man of strongly-marked individuality— fre-
quently genius—has formed his own opin-
ions—is straightforward, to a certain degree,

gl o thom By Vi Wl T

d thema hundred times on my nyh-‘i."a
“Well now, lﬁ'oh:t them. 2
“Ahem,"” said the husband, clearmg owt

his throat, “An lnfen came down fhom

New Hnven and tool . live ¢)lt by # '

and jerked hin out of his balter,” 0

e ————

The Way it Shoyld be Dome.
“MotvHER, how s the flour barrel I slt,

getting low; ™ said a finely built man 45 be.

paused for a moment before leavi ;

house where lis grey-headed parents 8
“I must send you some I have latefy ht

of the No. 7 brand, Just fo s up-
on.my wor.ll it }mken Ihﬁig;: ln? l:':o,f,:
est biseuit that I have tasted—and you'lh s
o0, I think.,” ‘.'o '“"J

A ._next'i‘ilny came the barrel of fokir, bat’
not & lere was a 8
fee and tem, and a dmg;;&d. mﬁ‘
oll for the old folks to try. That man knew
the value of kind He was a sontor
be proud of. Were any repairs 1o be :
be found out almost intuitively ; and he Bey-
er called upon them with his “hands e-plr
So:Eulhin “that mother loved" or wou
muke “father think of old ti "§invariably
found its way into their nm 'Ancnn ace,’
tually seemed to like no ing so well @ to
leave in their absence some token of fondnesa
and respect for those who had worn their’
lives out in serving him.

But ab ! how many leave their
desolate, and in need, or give them '
by their fireside where they expected to g
and work out the obligntions, Is it any.
wonder that such individaals, conseions thas
they arein the way,
fretful, and die, perha unregretted.  Oth.
ers are n.slmme(llr)‘;lheg:' honest old pare
shame on them—and keep them some by-
place, giving them a small pittanes. o

which they ean barely su iy

A would-be fashionable young lady who'
had sacrificed everything to Appearance,
once told some of her newly-made acquaint-
ances, that the familiar old man 1 g in
the yard, was the woodsawyer. Hnﬂn“
gone thus far, she was baaeemﬁgh to cnfry

out the lie, and when he came in for a mo-
ment, and stood upon the threshhold of the
door with achildish smile warming his wrink-
led face into sunniness as he npon their
merriment, instead of calling him by the dear
name of father, she schooled herself to sy,
coldly, pointing to the yard, “we can't y
you till the wfo!oisdoue.“ The old
gazed fir a moment in astonishment,
hended her duplicity, and turned away bro-
ken-hearted. 'Truly, then, the iron entered
his soul, for
“O! who can tell
How sharper than'a serpent’s tooth it s
To have a thankless child,”

Sweeter praise can never be than that
a dying parent, as he blesses the hand that

frequently reckless—but will not fawn or
cringe toany man. The very fact of his
wearing a beard, in the face, as it were, of

society, is a proof that his heart and con-!

science is above the paltry aid of a daily pen- |
ny shave. :

If men would né®shave from boyhood up,
they would find their beards would be flow
ing, their moustaches light and airy, both
adding # dignity to manhood and a venera-
bleness to age, to which shorn humanity
must be strangers,

But the beard is not merely for ornament,
it is for use. Nature never does anvthing
in vain. she is economical and wastes noth-
ing. 8he would never erect a bulwnrk were
there no enem tfv invade it. The beard is
intendel as a {u wark, and designed for the
protection of the health. The beard has a
tendency to prevent diseases of the lungs by
guarding their portals. The moustache par-
ticularly, as we have already seen, prevents
the admission of particles of dust into the
lungs, which are the fruitful cause of disease,

the cunning hands of man ecan fabricate
Mau fashions his respirator of wire, curions-
ly wrought; nature wmakes hers of Lair
placed where it belongs, and not requiring
to be put on likea muzzle. Diseases of the
head and throat are also prevented by wear-
ing the baard.

1 Ihicli;-ifs_a_g_cﬁ_ﬁusbanb.

A rious old lndy who was too nnwell'to
attend meeting, used to send her thick-head-

ed husband to church, to find out the text |j

the preacher selected as he foundation of
his discourse. The poor . dunce was rarely |
fortanate enough to remantber of |

ran ho hot haste, and with a smirk of
self-satisfaction on his fice, informed his wife

that he could repent every word without mis:
! a syllable. pel'ﬂlm wa;ryds follow ;+-An an- |
il came down from Heaven and ook alive
h" Jha nlwo" 3 i

'.alé&lu have thetex,” remarked the

ow avery word,* teplied thio husband.

the oreven the chapter or verse where ?ponht' with a loek surprise, and
lhov‘% found; but one Sabbath he

“with " that laconi :
whic peculiar to a lol: dda.:

has led him gently from sorrow, and is even
now smoothing the cold brow damp with the
spray of Jordan. And dear the )
your tears fall upon the sod that covers the
g L-.‘y-hai red father, that yon were ever kind
and loving to him ; lhat[fou gave cheerful-

ly of your abundauce, and never cused him

to feel that you were doing a charity.
Never can we repay those minister ing an-

gels we call father and mother,

though earthly, have they ever been,

the time that ' Adam and Eve gazed 4

their first-born, as he slept amid roses, :m

thetiny fingers, the waxen lids, and the che.

rub form, were all mysterious to them.—

Willingly they have suffered for us, Jet us

bless them in our heart of heatts, and allow

no love of gain or prideof position, to tear

them thence. . '

“Be kind to thy mother, for lo] on her brow
May truces of sorrow be seen;

O! well may'st thou cherish nndmfunhcm,
For loving and kind has she been.

Be kind to thy father, for when thou wert young,
None loved thee sn fondly as he ;

Ile eaught the ‘first aceents that fell from thy

tongue, '

And smiled as thy innosont gles.”

Ax Irisn Warorose—At an aué
tion sale in & country town, a trunk was
out up, when one of & pa ty of Irish
aborers observed to a' _ s
“Pat, 1 think you should buy that
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-eplied Pag. with some % of
; ty “Pat your clothes in jt.”
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Rovar”, ﬁ ations.—~The R
ion ﬂm& ‘states that &
Victorig® and Prin ¢ Albert ape '
stand godfsther and u:
Prince or Princess il.i-ﬁ
I{oeﬁ‘to increase the Imperial
v of France,




