. Sinoe all of nature seemed replets
. With

~. Tha bloml ouco hot is waxing cold. -
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0 Poetey,
* (Written for the Repuablican.) - .

8 day since Spring was here,

*Tis but
- 'Tis but a day since spring was here,
. Seattering blossinge farand near; . . . *
~ Since wood-born ﬂ‘t:wera. with mocieut look,
First o to kiss the laughing brook—
Since earth, that drunk the eveming dew, -
' Swmiled every mierning fresh spd new; .. .
Since tu the new-leaved grove wero heard -
Glnd songs trom many a bright winged bird—

outh, and bloom, and blessings sweet-

- Sinee gilla were olad in rich array—

Since spring was here—'tiy but a duy’ . L

~ And yet 1 listen—and I hear
Songa of the declining year;
I look about e, and behold
The year already growing old,
Sombre and still the day is pow— "¢

) : LI
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: 1 fully after him.”
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ORNING BY JONATHAN TARBELL: Bditer amd Proprie

;gd worked so heartily, they would
. ;
. Oné day

retain

in the middle of wiuter,. s ped-

tJar, long accustomed to trade at the ocot-

tage, made his sppearance, and disposed
of his goods r:ﬂi‘ily,g as if he had beéed.
woited for. ... - - - . s

- “You have' & boy out there 'lpﬁt.:i:ig
wood, 1 see,’’ he said, pointing to the yard.
. “Yes ; do yoa know him .- - - ..
- 4] have seen him,” replied the pedlar,
% Aod where~who is he 7 what is he 1
- ¢ A jail bird ;” and the pedlar swung

hie  pack over his shoulder ; *“that -boy,|.

youug as he looks, | suw in court myself,

: nnd heard his sentence<Sten months; he'’s |

2 hard one. - You'd do well to look keer-

. Ol! there was sor'né.thit‘lg' ‘w0 horrible in
the wotd jail—the poor woman trembled
us she laid away her purchascs, nor could

- (Md age is on the forest’'s brow; - 1Y
The earth her ermlas hath all withdrwwn,. -
~ And fHowers sre faded, withered, gone; - |
The hill and vale are greon no more— -
‘Yhe mountain peak is baro and hoar, = = .
In forest paths. with moss a'er grown,. <
I'ale. withered leaves are thickly strewn.—
And all that bloomed in youthful spring
Is fuded now, and withering. _

In yonder field. now brown and nude, =
- The avicket chirps in enlitude. | -
And far down in a pasture dell

- l'inkles & solitary bell; L
. And every far off sound 1 henr -
Strikes sudly on the watchiful ear. . ?
At night the wind with heavy breath, =
Sighs fitfully, like groans ore death! =
. What means it ! 'ty tho struggling sighs, -
‘T'hie labored Lreath when smmmar dies, -
Aul yet, though all around is gloom, - .-
The night winds whisper of the tomb-—-"
Thourh flowera are gone, and hills are sear,
“I'ia but u d:y sinco spring was heee!

'Tis but a day since youth was here, - . .

With Luoyant h.:fu. and joy and éhoer; -
© Stice duys passed nn with plonsuses rife. -
Awl every pnlse beat high with life—-
Since time lew past on airy wing, |
And life was one perennial spring— -
Nince yeara of pleasures ware away: -
Sinco youth was here—'tis but a ({ay L

Anil ynié-l fool it in my veina— . .
The spring has gone, the snoimer waoes.

- Youth, Youth is gone 'm growing old !
. My checks are marked with years and caras—
My locks are thick wich stiver hairs,
Infirm upon my staff I bow,. = . -
v For age s written on my brow. .~ -
Fall well [ know, and yield the strifo— ..
It is the autumn of my life! - .

And yet; althouzh my locks are hoar, -
With many wiaterd frosted ger— 0
Though bowed my form, and dim my sight,
Till day xeews mivgled into night— :
Thoagh weak. intirm, | treralle now, - -
With nge deep graven on my brow— - "0
Though death, agn. even desth, is near, . .
"T'is but a day since youth was hore!

Thns. ers we know it spring is fled—
- Tho Bowers of yesterday aredead ; -
. Thus frosty ugo cones on in haste,.
The bloom of carly lifis to waste. '
Yot whea the towler flower fails, :
And chill and flerce the nutumn galea - .
Seatter its withercd leaves ahroad,
It drops its seod nupov the sod ;-
Anl, whou olll winter cnils its strifo.
That aved quickens inta life, o
And that awest flower will quit its tomb -
And blush agaia in veroal bloom,. .
8o ‘tis with men—first doomed to death~—
like the frail lowers that perisheth !
Yat, when he endeoth life's brief term,
He lenves an snitecaying form |
To spring up into fairest bloom. o
Immortal youth bevond the tomb! - = . .
Kuesoville, Oct. 18th, 1852, LA
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Hliscellany,

o . -__'._' . :
The Little Outcast,
. .BY MRS. DENISON. ~ - -

“Mayn’t 1 stay, ma’am? I'll do any-
thing you give me-—cut wood, go after wa-
ter, aud do all your errands.” = . .

Tho troubled eyes of the speaker waro
filled with tcars. 1t waa o lad that atood
at the outer door, pleading with a. kind
lonking woman, who still saremed to doubt
the reality of his good intentions. ... .. -
 I'he oottage sat by itsclf on ‘s bleak
inoor, or what in Scotiand would have been
called such. The time was near the latter
end of Septembor, and a fieroo wind rat
tled the boushy of the two only naked trecs
near the house, and fled with 8, shiveriog
sound into the uarrow door-way, as if seok.
ing for warmth at the blasing fire within,

Now and then a snow-flaks touohed with
its soft chill the check of the [isten-
cr, or whitened the angry redness of the
poor boy’s benambed handa., . - &

The woman was loth to grant the boy's
tequest, and the peculine look aumpad
upun his features, woul:d! have suggested 1o
any mind an idea of depravity far beyond
hin years. .. - -~ - . . -

ut her woman'a heart could mot resist
the sorrow in thoso Jarga, but by no means
bandsame groy eyes. . . -,

“Cowa in ot sny rate K} the good may
comen home ; there, sit down by the fire ;
you look perimhing with oold ;' sud she
drew a rude chair up 10 tho warmost vor-
ner, than, suspiciously glanoing at the ohitd
from the corners of hor syos, she @omtia-
ur! gutting the table for suppes....'s 2 ...

prc‘aa'utlp came the tramp of heavy shoos :
the doar was swuus opon with s quink jork,
anl the guml man presented hillll.lf.
wearied with labor, N

Aok of intellizence passed between |
i wite nod himsclf; he too scanned the
boy's face with an expression not evigei
sahstoting bat 90701‘“!0]0“_ made him
cum+ t the table, aud then enjoyed the
gavt ®ith whioh he dilpltelled his no per.

Day after day pansed, and, yet ;tq 50?
bﬁl‘fod to be kept “‘only till to-morrow ;i
s ih

e ¥ | Een -

oy of bis history.

fjailbied?

aha be eaxy till she called the boy in, trd
wemred him that she koew that dark part

. Ashawmed, distressad, the child huog down
his head ; his cheeks secined bursting with
the hot llood ; his lips quivered, and an-
puish was painted wa vividly upon his fore-
head as if thy word wers branded 1nto the
ttesh, . - .. . e,
- oWell,” ha muttered, his whole framo

. Irclaxing s if a burden of guilt or joy had
“suddenly rolled off, *“ 1 may ea well go to

ruin at. onet——there’s no use of my trying
to do battar—everybody hates and despises
me—nubody eurcs about me-—I may as
well go to ruinat onet.” .

. “lell ne,” said the woman, who atood
off fur enourh for flight if that should be
necesslyy—-*liow eame you to go so young
1o that dreadful place 7. Where was your
mother Y—whero ™ - - . . 0
. Ok 1" excluimed the boy, with a barst
of grief thut was terrible to behold, “ob !
i haint no mwther—oh ! . I haint had no
mother ever since I wasa baby. 1f j'd
only had a mother,” he continucd, his an-
guish growing vchiment,: and the tears

| gushing out from bis strange. looking grey

cyes. *‘l wouldn't 'a heen bound out, and
kicked and cuffed, and 1aid onto with whips,
[ wouldn’t *a been saucy, and got knocked
down and ran away, and then stole becsuse
1 was buagry. Ob! [ haint got no mother
—1I haiat got no mother—1 baven’t bad o
mother sivee | was a baby.”

. 'The strength was all gone from It.he.-'pdr.)r

boy, and he sank on his kness sobbing great
© . { choking soubs, and rubbiog the hot tears

away with his poor kpuekles. . And did
that woman stand there: uomoved ? Dhd
she coldly bid ki pack up and be off—the

N—oo: she had been s mother, and
though all. her cbildren slept under the
cold. sod in tho church-yard—she was a
IlT‘iﬂH‘!r 117 | S - B

| She went up to that

- poor boy, not to

“{basten him away, bae to lay her fingers

kindly, softly ou his hewd—to toll him to
louk up, and from henco forth find in her a
mother, Yes, sho even put her armabout
the neck of that forsaken, descrted child

“ t—she poured from her mother’s heart

swect, womanly words, words of counsel
and tenderness., ... . . . . e .
~Oh ! how swect was harsleep that night,
how soft her pillow ! She buad. linked »
pour suffering heart to hers by tho most
silken, the strongest bauds of love ; she
had plucked some thorns from the puth of
a little, sinning, but striving mortal, None
but the sogels could witness her boly joy,
and not cuyy. - . . ..
Did the boy leave her 2. . .70 70
" Never—he is with her atill ; & vigor-
ous, manly, promising youth.. ‘The low
character  of his countenance har given
place to an open pleasing expression, with
depthe enough to make it an interesting
study.  His foster father is dead, his good
foster apther sgod and siokly, . but she
knows no want.. The vuce poor outchst is
her anly dependence, and nobly docs ho
repay the truses, - - 0 0
- *l[othat saveth & soul from death, hi-
deth & multitude of sing."—[Olive Brancb.

A Bosrovian  returning from a tour
throngh Eurvpe, relates to the Boston Jour-
oval the following incidem, which took place
ut St. Petersburgh : ' Scveral of our ship.
mates were on shore having * & good time’ ;
wlen in passiug through the square containg
the colussal statute of Peter the Groat, one
of them declared he would have a ride on
that horse ; und po sooner maid, than he
made a lcap over the iron fonoe, aud stou-
ally commenced climbing up over the tail of
the horse, and befors the astonished orowd
could interfore to stop the movement, tho
‘onptain was aotually seatcd on the colossal
horse, bebind the Qreat iPetcr.

en his rido on Petor’s horse, but the most

fore bim ; viz: to cseapo. from the horse
withoul falling into the hands of tho guard,
who are eonstanily statiened. around the
statue for ite protection ; and hore our csp-
taia signally failed. He was arrested 10
his descent from his ' lofty seat,- and found
that there was, in very dood. but s step be.
twoen the sublime and the ridioulous, as he
was Jed away from Petar’s atatue to prison.
He was tried, convicted, and fined $6,000
foc his fo.ly. . By. the iaterposition of the
Amerigan winister, the ine was slightly re-
duoed, and was than paid by the captain’s
consignges, and be was releaved from prison
after only » fow days’ confinement. When
the captain remonstratrd with the judge st
the largeness of the flne, maying it was
rather an expensive rids, the judge good-

S| naturedly roplied that the captain never bes .
80 0xpénsive s harse.—Household | caves, whirling fiakes of soow thickend the
. po ,' o - air, f;olt formed over his brow and_ bung

fore rode
mwh '.:". £l -

. Wonrst Taving.—A. picos Aof . slum
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¢ good eouple. after dae sonsiderati
udod that aa long a8 he wes lodo:i“’
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abous the vize of & commhon marble f.ulver-j
ised sod mized with a wine glass full of
braady, is said to be » sure oure for ague.

' |stole about my

The Yso- |g¢
kee bad accomplished hip purpose, and tak- |

difficult part of his cutcrprise was still be- |

MY, i

. {JFeom the Boston Olive Branch.) . -
- The- Bleoding of the Seasons, -
‘g@- I Yookad over the face of pature.
The treed were withered, the fields stubbled
arid brown.: The. mouvntains startled me
with their: naked majosty: Where were
the flowers > whera the gorgeous mantling
of forests aid hills¥ whefs the hues of
beaven thut had painted ad Eden on every
leaf ?  Soon to & obsoured by tempests,
snd buried udderneath snows! I wept
over the threatened desolation ; wept that
tor all thinge there must oome a winter. -
A form of surpassing besuty moved
gently by my side. . -
““Why weepest thou, ch' mortal >’ she
saie, . ‘Without rest nothing can live.. So
hath the bountiful Father ordained slecp,
that, ooming with aweet odors on her wing,
oloses thine eyes to the life piotures that
Time and'Care heaver wear in painting.—
Ypring, Sommer, sand Autumn too, take
their rest.” .. . .. |
~ Then holding one h

l-.-hd.‘ s;er' t.-heﬁ'e'nr‘th-,: a

eat fissuro was rent therein, and while I} . . .
Eoked down in wonder, she olasped me in}: .. -

her arms, and we descended together, -

. I'felt oo foar tho darkness enwrapped us |’

and the way scomcd endless, But anon s
soft light broke out—it deepened, flushin
at intervals, and [ saw yeot far below what
seemed o city of palaces, . .. . .-
.. Do then mortals live in  the deptha of
the earth ?" 1 asked. -. 7, ... - .

- ¢Yon four palaces,” she replied,pointing
to the fairest and whitest, ‘“belong to Spring,
Summer, Autumn, and Winter. . All a-
round are granaries where choioe seeds arc
deposited and impliments of labor. Here
are locked np the airs snd the fruits, and

the snows of the seasops.” . .
. We stopped at the palade of Spring,—
Earthly splendor was morg8 than eclipsed
by the shinlng pillars, the fresh, noble stat-
ues that adorned the outer of these strue-
tures, Silver and gold lined the ivoer.
walls, everywhere surpassing riobness and
magoificcoce were visible. 1 waszled wup
the grand entrance, through wide halls into
s spacious chamber. .. . ..
- There softly sleeping upon a oonch,
whose: regal hangings were of a dclicate
grcen, bordered with gold, lsid a youug
maiden ; in her band the first flower of
the year, now drooping, .- - ...
Her cheek was somewhat pale, her treas-
eslike ambar clouds ; soft Lreezes played
around her pillow. I smelt the odor of
early violets as her breath came gently be-
tween her parted lips.. Gazing around, |
was startled to observe that wbat | had
taken for statuary, were living beings
watching. her rcst. Some of them  held
secds in their hands, others spades and
picke upon which they lesned thoughtfally
—others ploughs, ready to guide- them at
bor first command, . - e
‘‘Spring taketh her
sr’niling.. . Co AT T
~ *¢ ] was next ushered into another palace,
similar in eonstruction to the first. Upon
a rosy couch reclived s glorious form.—
Never saw | aught so beautiful as her face.
Her hair, a golden brown, laid in thick
mosses  aguiost ber oheeks, upon which
deepened the rich crimson of the sea-zhell.
At every footstep I trod upon flowers, yet
erushed them ant. - On every mide sat mai-
dens braiding wreaths and tinting fruit
buds. A goutle rustling like the warin
of bougha, and the sighing of zcphyrs thro®
long groases, a soft twittering of birds, a
murmer of langhing voices, and a scent of
ripening fruit saluted me. Warm breczes
templea glving a soft lan-
guor, ond 1 longed for the shade of a great
tree, The bleating of lambs, the rippling
of streams, the niusiodl dripping of water
falls, miogled deligbtfully together. And
suminer still slept with smiles on her lips.
Methought [ entered thep the palace of
Autumn. Fverywhere Isaw joyand glad-
ness.. Peale ¢f ihusic burst forth ; shouts
like those in harvest time came up from the
terraces. . Autumn had just left the upper
oarth,. S F ST e
- Though wearied with her labors, shc was
more beautiful than ber sisters. Night
black ware her heavy ringlets ; night black
her lustriods eyes—dark and decply tinted
her full round cheek.. She walked between
golden sheaves, and methought they bowed
to ber. Bwart atiendants followed, loaded
with oorn, grapes, apples, pears, and all
the roots of the earth. . About their per-
sons were wotind wreaths of gorgeous flaw-
ers ; their garments glittered, woven with
tho silk of corn. - Now and ther & sharp
wind whistled by mie as the maidens bas.
tened to lead away their quecn. Mourn-
ful’svmphonies now commenoed, fitful and
nile an tho falling of theleaves. I heard
a poise like ten thousand great wings beat.
ing the air, and. but. a. solitary twitter, it
might be that of s wounded bird. . - . .
At the door of Winter'spalace 1 paused.
What bad bofore seemed glistening marble,
I saw wassparklingice. .
grotcaque designs liped all the pannels.—
Great figures with ‘cold eyes stood in the
portals, . Of & sudden » gﬂﬂl‘i_lh of trum-
pets broke the stillness. Loud shouts fill-
el me with awe, and peals of musio issued
from. all tho entrances.. Tall figures in
white mantles paped and re- ,aod in
A0 inper. qhm&u‘, ltoqd. » kingly form,
thout whioh & hundreds us seemed
busy. Sharp and kesn, his eyes darted
overywhere., Like masses of crystal, his
locke bang npon bis massive shoulders.-
When arrayed he seised an icy spear that

rost,”” said my "g'uid'e

the mig#:y.dom. and shook it with a irm
‘band. Fierco winds lesped from their

¢| . Dr AARON F. GAR

€ ty.—Such wcre his competitors, But uo-

.- 1ri the midst of asuccessful professinual

to combat not on'y disease, but the whims

rostwork in wild | .

o faithful sentivel to warn mon of their

rcached frum the floor to the extreme of|

| haavy oo hig logks., I
lamenting ioi:fa,;_fl :.:"“&ht the <
had fallen away, avea ‘ss pourtiors f /4
hed.' Of ‘hei-r . | e Wi _
» Winier's beow grow gack, | ¢

1
.

fhabrioks. maana|

. “None love me,” ho murmerad, . .
. He bad bardly spoken, when with sweet
strains. oame Spring, Summer, and An-
tomn, wrapped in .white furs, and trembling
'ith ﬂkilh W . ' ¢
40 Wpity the
ons, and )
tion.. o e
M l'ud_Sprin% “will give him some of
my balmy airs, and my brightest days.”?
“L," eaid Sommer, ‘‘will bequeath to cur
brother, my suvny skiea, my deep hlue of
evening, and a few ganiul breeges.”.. :. .
. M1 maid Automn, “will lend him soms
of my glorious evenhings, with my moon as
yellow as the harvest and my pglittering
stars. ‘'Besides, I have saved férghim_ the
ohoicet fruits of my labor. . Let not our
brothet mourn, many hearts will rejoice at
hi! gﬂi‘g fortvh-”\::a_ . B AP
.- Then winter smiled titd his smile eame
full wpin me—-I could no longer bdte him.
., Aod ever sinoe, through his reign ! have
marked Spring days, Summer warmth, and
and Agytumn splendor, . .- [M.a.D.

king of the sssons,” e
uve come to. offer him consola-

. (For the Republican.) -
OBITUARY NOTICE .

. OF THE LATE.

. The sct of doing justic to tho memory
of the dead belongs to unprejudiced minds,
and should devolve upon those, who from
their social relations with. the dcceased
have opportunitics of lcarning private char-
acter. As one who has knowu the subject
of this  sketoh for many years, 1 deem it
a duty I owe to him as a friend and fellow
citizen to speak of bhim as he was. . Doctor
Gardiner (the youngest son of John Gar-:
diner, was born at East Hampton, Long
leland, on the 15tk of January, 1785.—
He reeeived what was considered- at that
time a good elcmentary education at the
Clinton Academy in bis native place, apd’
soon aftor chose Medioine as & profession
saited to his taste. The wisdom of this
ohoice was manifest by tho sucoess he met
with in after years in the practiee of a pro-
fession, to which be was araently attached.
The facilities afforded. the Medical Stu-
dents of that day were few indeed iz com.
parison with those now enjoyed.. But he
availed himsclf of all those within hie
reach; and by an intense application to the
science for several years, acquired thor-
ough'y its rudimcots, and proved himself
worthy of the diploma which be received
10 the year 1808. . Io a short time he. left
the lsland and went to Easton, Washington
county, N. Y. where he practiced several
years with a Doctor Mosher who atthat time

-

had au cxtonsive business... 'n aneighbor- | -

ing county he beoame acquaiuted with Mar

tha Lathrop Pope, whom he soon after
marrted and rcmoved to - Chester,” Now
Jersey. about the year 1811.. It wasio
this state that he may be said to have com-
menced his carcer as a Practitioner of
Medicine, the arduans duties of which are
known only to the profession. A stranger,
with no recommendation but bis talents, be
agpearcd in the Medioal field. . He erter-
ed the lists with men about him, not youth.
fal adventurers or. charlatans, but with
hoary beaded veterans, men who had grown
grey in the profession and whom time and
favor bad elcvatcd to an cminence in socie~

dor these uofivorable oircumslances le
wavered pot, and by an woremitting ardor
soon built up an extensive praelice, which
continued to iscrease duriug his residence
in Chester, & period of sixteen years.

carecr, in the bosom of friends who were
olustered closoly about bim, be was indue-
ed through the iufluence of relatives to re-
move northward, aud aceordingly went to
Koeseville, Esscx County, N. Y. in 1827,
There being but few Phvsicians then in
this vicinity, he immediately secured & res-
pectable practice and. cstablished himself
in favor and reputation with the inhabitaots
of this growing village. . - .- .. ..
- Having continued the sctivé duties of
bis callinz for about twelve years in this
place, he found that the prime|of life was
past, and that his health demanded a re-
laxnation from .the mnre arduoud duties de-
volving upon & country practitioner atd ac-
oordingly confined himsclf mostly to town
practice. . But a few Physiciana of his age
bave dcvoted themsaives more. faithfully
to the hcaling art, or. have encountered
more hardships o the practioe of & pro
fession, which perhaps more than any other
is attended with that mecotal apxiety which
soonest depresses the powers of life, The
scientifio tollowers of Alsoulapius in every
nga (since Médicive has werited the tille
L

a distinct science) bave been ealled npon |

and caprices of maukind, & task more for-
midable than the famed Hereulean labors
of ancient story, - .. .. .. . .

_ But amid all those false fights in Medi-
oine, which from time to time have arisen
in the camp of Quackery, ho stood firm,

danger in trusting to theories based wpon
snsubstantial fabrios. . He lived to see
many of these delusions disspperr, before
the toroh: of scientific investigation ; theo-
rios which for the time served to amuse
tore than benefit society ; and be died in
baruess an advooate of the axiom ; * that

nothing should bs received as truth in|forlorn hope cssts vut bis shoet anchor and

Medioine, which han not been . thoroughly
tested by experienge’— . .
In bis death the Profession bave lost sn
ornsment, soviety a wsefui member, the
Poar » friend. . Perbaps no mau jn North-
era. New York had s more extemsive
knowlodga_mof the  theory of Medicine in
datail than  Dostor Gardiver. During »
=/ H ' forty years he had been »

‘bim in the grave. . By his removal from

‘the tear that piticth human weakuness fall.

‘arouscd from slumber by a sense of suffo-
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was usually eorrect in his Diagtiosis, having
a retentive memory he was epabled to draw
at will from his storchonse of facts treas-
ored up from the best anthors, He pos-
gesséd 2 sound judgment which reodered

er. - He was not however like too many in
the profeesion chained down to the explo-
ded dogmas of the schools, but belonged
rather to the Kclectics opén to conviction
and as an independent thinker ready to
embrace frutk in ‘whatever garb " she might
appear. These are the ottlines of the
Professional character of our friend. But
should I stop here 1 should leave the subject
unfinished. - . R

Amid the cares incidedt to kis profession
he still found leisore to devote his atten.
tion to ».gcheral course of reading. The

the standard works in almost every depart-
ment of litcrature wero familiar to him,—
Books were his companions with whom he

bim not only 3 bold, bat a safe practition-

Eonglish classics were his fevorites,although | p

| mrarmer eseaped bim. Onu 1he contrary he

was cheerful and continwed convarsing
with his friends, until a few days before his
death (when from a partial parslysis of bis
' tongue he was unablc to distmetly articulate.

was transpiring srowad bim, aed bis eye
was lighted up sv untsual fire, which gave
evidence that bis inteliect was not obsgar-
ed although natnre was fast giving way,—
He intimated that he wished all topics of
ag earthly nature to be excluded from the
room as he wished fo spend the remainder
of his time in reflecting uphn matters of &
religious ovature. He bad desired a few
days previons that bis absent sons should
be sent for that he might behold them ooece

more hefore be died. Ou its being anvoan- - o

ced that they had arrived the exhaust.d
owers of lifo scemod to rally for s timo
50 that he was able to boll some converra-
tinn with then.
dren bad been too severe n shock to lis

beld daily converse, aud the midaight hout;
ofi found him commnning with his favorite.
authors. . He possessed a cerrect dramatic
taste and had a patural talent for Poetry,
as was manifest by his o¢casional contribu-
tions to the Press. - His style was decided-
ly unique and original, bis forte the deserip-
tive and sarcastic. . He looked upon nature
with a poets eye and drew bis figures from
her book with a ‘graphic pen. .

 His conversational powers were of the
first order,. and bis turn of mind social
which reodcred him an apreenble compan-
ion with young or old. Having & consid.

for the last few years of his lifc he entered
with spirit into the various benevolent en-
terprizcs of the day and was found among
the foremost in that band of Pioucers,
whose object is to amcliorate the condition
of msn, and elevate. the standard of mor-
als in society, Firmness was a prominent
trait in his character, yet he was. corteous
and respectful to those who chanced 10 dif-
fer with bim ih sentiment- He was cau-
tious in forming an opinion, yet bold to de-
clare ic when formed and as firm as Giber-
alter in its maintenances Like all paositive
charaoters he bad strong friends and bitter
enemies. . But bhe bas passed from our vis.
ion and they who would find him must scek

our midst the poor bave lost a friend. His
ear was attentive to the ¢ry of the suffering
and his presence a consolation at their fo-
verish couch,  To afford relicf tothia class
in commupity who have but few to sympa-
thize with them in their affliction, was to
him & privilege and rentuncration for pro-
fessional services rendered the unforttnate,
a secondary consideratioh, . . . -
‘‘Ipterest, his soul ne’er swayed. He
neither truckled to the great, nor bent the
knce to Mammons sbrive ; Gold he ac-
counted dross, and spurned all laws save
those by virtue made. He heeded fiot the
scoffa; and sneers. of men. Scienco his
mind %llumed. hope cheered his path, and
when Death called bim henoe, his placid
eye was lighted up by an. approving con-
scienep . that gave  assurance of eternal!
bliss.” . - '

I admit be

, bad his falings—On these lot

On these fet tho veil
frality reat.. - S
.- As a father, as'a christian, as A man, be!
acted well his part, let posterity do him|
jllS'l'.i'B'B-' ST r
. It remains for ua to take & brief survcy
of the olosing scemes of hislife. Until a-
bout four weeks previous to his. deayh, he
bad enjoyed his usual measure of health,
although st times during the past year he
bad becn sub,ect to paroxysms of “palpita-
tion of the heart’’ these symptoms howey-
er would soon pass off and during the 1o
tarmission his usual strength remained.w—
He regarded these¢ affections as merely ner.
vous in their oharacter, and did not mis-
trust an organic affection of the heart.—
But he thought amiss, for on the evening
of the 10th. of Sept., he was suddcoly

that oovers human

cation and oppression ju the region of the
beart. . These symptoms bowever yiclded,
ina measare to trestmont, but le’t him in
rather - o feebleeondition. From this time
forward he seemed to be aware of the true|
natare of his complaint, snd sowewhat
alarmed as to ite fival result,  He uatd (in
speaking of the saddenuess of bis late at-
tack) he regarded it 0s a midnight ¢ry, s
warning to set his bouse in order ere he
made bis exit.. But he bad not deferred
this preparation until a dying hour ; for
yoars before,in the full strength aad vigor of
mankood he bad enlisted uader the banner:
of the crucified Savior, and proved Limsell
g poldier of the cross.” .. . . :
Although seusible from the first as to the
probable termination of bis disease, »ill he
did pot despair, and beiog hise own Physi-
cian promptly made use of the hercic rem-
edies indicated in his complain. From
fear he might be mistakcn as to the nature
of the discase, ho reviewed carefully Med-
ioal suthoiities that bad wristen vpoo “dis-
espos of the heart as. s epeciality” and)
fonnd alas : that the symptows of his case
wore too clearly
He watched with an Eagle eye the ef
of the medicine he had taken, me an
navigator when finding thst his vessel &F
the foroe of the tempest is driving 10ware
the breakers of some dsugercus cosst, s &}
at the belm calmly awaits the te-
.n“, 20 did our. triend I_ﬂlt his fate, —
There is much to admire in the character
of the man in oironmstances like these.——
Men may encounter death m}id fho turmoil
of conflict, they msy dsrc him in the dead-
ly breaeh, but whea he poisclessly clides
juto the solitary chamber and unfolds bis
dark easign, then in it that the Lion hearted

stauding

as well as an attentive obsdr-
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enomenn of diseased action. | Altj}ouh subject most. of the time du-
soute pesceptive fasulties, he ring his

tremble and steicism ioses her fortitude.

{yenr of his age,

erable relaxatiott from professional duties|

| the record of lsst

pointed out to be mistakem, cheap a3 & Dewspsper ; none as inleresting,

nervous system and the feelioga of pater-
nal love bad overpowered bim, The lamo
of life was fast flickering in its socket and
the final hour drow oigh. On Tuesday at 5
A. M. Oct, 12th his spirit took its flight.
Thus dicd io the full pdssession bis
facnltics, Doctor Gardiner, in the 67th.
re. He dicd a christia Phit-
osopher and he sleeps in kvergreou Cewc..
tery in the obtskirts of hisadopted village,
ia sight of the Adirondac mountains whosa
lofty peaks he had trod and whose ndme.
he bad perpetuated fn poctio nuwmbers.

M.
i

Daily Times. | o
Tell your Wile! - . . .

Yes, the only way is, to tell your wife -
juat low you stand, Show her your balanece.

sheet. L.et-her look at the items. You
think it will burt her feclings,

" From the N. Y.

terriblebard to be reashed, yet incxhawsti-
ble. She has bad heér suspicions already.
She has guessed you were not so prosper-
ous as you talked. DBut you have su be-
fogged your moncy sffuirs that sHe. poor
thing, knows nothing about them. Tell it
right out to her, that you are Jiving outsido
of yoor income. Take her into partper-
ship, and '}t warramt you’ll vever regretit.
There may be a shight shower at first, but.
that’s natural, Let ber sce yonr estimate, -
and when you comne home again, she will
show yoo that you have pnt ber bills to
high.  Trone, she had an cight.dollar bon-
net last winter, but “it is just as good as

ever, a few sbilings will provide it with. -
ncw strings, aod refit it a little ;—the shepe,’ .

slte says, “is alnost exactly as they wear
them now.” - And you will {)e surprised to
sec how nuch less expensive ahe ean make
your wardrobe. She will stirprise you with
a Dew vest-—not exactly unfamiliar some
bow, looking a8 ifin another shape you hud
secn it before,—yet new as a vest, and
scarcely costing # dollar where you had al-
lowed five. Old cravats will experience a
resurrection in ber hends, coming oui so
refavenated that wobody but those that are
letinto the secref, would suspect that they
are old friends in new shaprs. ‘I'he gowas
yon were going to buy—ont of what forgot-
ten chest she bas gatlicred the materin’s
yott cannot imagine— bul there itis, com-
fortable and warm, and just the thing you
wantcd for tho long winter evenings that
are coming oo aa fast as the almanao will
let them, = - o

- You will find a wonderful change in hor
tastes and appetites.  Whereas, she always
fancied what was a hittle out of meneon or
just coming into markct—oow if beef is

dear, she thinks *“‘boiled nutton is delighte -

ful,—-as tender as chicken.’ if land rises,
and fish arc plenty, she thioks, ‘a striped
bass is as good occasionally,’ and always in-
sists on having it Fridays. Whecroas, be-
fore, she must bear all the mucical cele-
britics,—now she is *“‘out of al) paticnce
with rhese foreign sigmery,  If JexNy Linw
were tn rotora aud <ng
sweet airs, she’d like to hear her : but she
bas had enough of Italian.  Extravagances,
all written on the legerlioes below or above,
as if it were & sin to tarry long o1y the eomye
mon stuffl - N oo
~Before you have thought miich aboutis
you will find yourscl{ spending most of your
evenings &t home, snd such eveniage too—
go full of domestic. enjoyment, and fircside
pleasures, that you wiil Jock with wotrder on
c‘;rea.r"s cxpenscs and mar.

vel that you found time or relish for costly

entertainments that 30 seriously tazed your S

portc-monaie, S
My doar friend, if like Spain, your out-
goes threaien to exceed your incomes, be.
sure and 1l your wifs of it. Nor in s tone
and manoer that will lead her to think you
don't wan! her to buy furs this winter, but
jost as if you wanted a conusellor in the .
day of your trouble. And if she does not
eome np, heart and soul snd most success»
fully to your relief, put me down for mo
prophet, and her for no wortry specimen of
a Yankce luss. :

Tre Ncwsraren.—There is no .bool-t”sa '_ .

because it consists of a variety, measured
and in suitable proportions as to time aod

aslity. Being new every dey or week, it
iovites o habits of reading, and is neces-
sary to the individual and the sommanity.

BE" A geutlemsn owt west had au' Irish
Iad in his employ, ,rn:' t;t(llt h;l;l mb: w
grease the on. y after being
nwm":rabh letyrth of time, roturs
ed, when he was ssked by his employer i
he ¢ the wagon 37 *Yes, mid he;,
] have greascd it all oxeeps those Hitdle
stivks where the wheels ran.” - - | -

. -

illpess to intense suffering Dol s
with CVISION'e PdfCombpressor

What elase of poople live the highesd >

Thoss whe go out on a lak, of course. -

But even then hewas concious of all that

But the sight of his chil- -

Noit won't .

do any such thing. She has been tancht
to believe that money was with you. jusg a8 - -
little boys think 7t is with their fathers,—=

somo of our own
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