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Phillips thus describes. the favorltes of s time,
most of which wo find In aiir own orclians, aod
atillin good repute:— €
“Now tam thine eye to view Aleinous’ groves,

Foctry.

[—
TWO POEMS

iiy, by saving ber purse.” So the poet scnds her
these, 109, for spousekecping.
“When Venus would her dear Ascantuy koep,
A prisoner In the downy bands of sicep,
herbs

‘The pride ol -the Phasacian lsle, from whencs,

BT HENEY D. THORNAU. Salling the spaces of the boundiess deep,
To Ariconian precious frults arrived :—
From an Unpublished Mamuscript. “The pippin burnisbed o'er with gold, the moyle
- Of sweeteat honied taste, the fulr permiain,
TRAVELLING. comeliest. nyniph, with 76d. and

“Tempered, like
I cer our miods are 11 i ease, whito;
s In ain to cross the ko ;
or when the hates do prove unkind,
“To leare owr native Jand behiod;

Nor does the Eliot least desorve thy care,

Nor Jahn's apple, whose withered rind, intrenchod
With many & urrow, apy represents

Decrepit age; nor that from Harvey.named,

As tho most #oft apd sweetest bed,
Not her gwn lap would miore luve gharmod his
head

WALKS ABOUT LONDON.
v,

. WIMBLEDON.
T ulways enjoyed the story of Father Pierrey

The ship becalmed at length stands Qu
‘The steed will rest beneath tho bitl;
‘Bat swiftly still our fortuncs pace

To find us restin every place.

7
GREECE. ‘

Woen b contrats nk & elgat s,
And human natare tins 10 be & man,

1 thank the gods fof Grooce,

That permanent realm of peace. ,

For as the rising moon far in the night

uick rellshing.

 every troe

treak as supreme, whose pulpous frait
With gold irradiate, wnd vermillion spires,

Why should we sing the thrin,
Codling, of Pomuroy, or of pimplod coat

he Tusset; the red sireak, ihat onca
Was of the sylvan Kind, unciviiised,
OF 0o regard, Ul Scudamors's skillful and
Tmproved her, and by courtly discipline,
Tanght her the SAYARD nAtare to forget:

every garden own

A quaint old Englishman writing about orchards,
"It will beggar a doctor to

R lig
So in my darkest hour my senses soem
To catch (rom her Acrupolls & gleam

Greece! who am 1 that should remember thee?
“Thy Marsthon apd by Thermopylae,
my life sulgar, my fais mean,

Which o such golden memoried can lean?

R

RIVER

Br v B sawmomN. Ty

Cometa the river's reedy shor
‘maiden, while the skies,
Uiuslies 4 o paint Uiy cheek,
Wait for e sun's uprise;

Thers daneing on the Fippling wave
My boat expectant lics,

And Jealous fowers, as thou Focst by
Unclose their dowy eyes.

As stowly down the stream w glide,

Their Icaves less rosy white than thot,
Aud virgin bearls of gold;

The gay bind pa the mesdow el
Salates thee blltho and bold,
While T sit by andsilont bere, J 4
“Asd glow with love watold. 1
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The

This to the happy heart of youth is ko
Ab, best of scicnces, 100 s001 oULgTOW

THE COUNTRYMA

ARDEN AND @RCHARD.

. I%.—TiE omemARD.

Orchards are even more personal in thelr charms
1han gardens, as they aremore nearly haman crea. |
tions. Omaments of the homestead, they sul
dmaie orber featares of it, and such. is thef

e the Tandscape that bouse and owner appear | gnq
seridents without them. 8o men delight (o build
089 ancient orchard, when so fortunate as to pos-
3 e, that they mag live in the beaury of ity
srmundings. Orchards are among the most cov-
et posscasions; trees of ancient standing and
vines, Leing firm (rionds and royal neighbors fore
crer. The prfit, too, are 48 wonderfal as their
longevity. And if antiquity can add any worth to

5 thing,

i possession s s man more nobla
han these? so wnlike most. others, which arg beat
B 6kt and grow worse 6l worth nothing; while
frsit trees o vines inerease fn worth and good-
eS8 for ages. An archard in bloom Is one of the
most pleasing vights tho ey beholds; as If the fr-
Fenment bad wuped to tho tree-tops and touched
€TerY i with sjangics, and man bad mingled
e cxsenen with b seasans, in is ushing tokens.
And how rieh the spectacis at the sutmaal bar
vest: .
“Behold the bendiag. boughs, with wor of fruis

And what they have brought forth, for weight,
they scarce ean bear.”
Appies are genom! (avoritcs,

Every eye covets,
every hand reaches to. them,

1t s u noble frult,
! the friend of Immortaliy, 1s virtues blashing
tobe tasted, - Fery Muse delights n 11, &s it my-
thology shows,from the gardens of the Hesporides
1@ the orchard of Fiato. A baskes of Pearmsing,
Golden OF a2y of the choice kinds, siand.
22 1 sight, shall perfume the scholars’ composk

refrosbies his geoiss. He may snatch |

ton as
|

cllies, learning from  Uibraries and ity
complime;

exiities, |
from courts, But for subtlety of
thongh, for sovereign sense, for color, the graces
of Qictich and beliavior, b best betakes bimself

AR ——
Earh under i own mk.'r'P - e e

0710 bis Lino, best, Columella says, when besch-
D chests, such s senator's and judge's robes wers
Widin o bis day; these 10 be “placed in a.dry
lsee. ree from frosts, whery neithee stoke, nor
547 thiag nuisome may corae; the frulk spread on
S, wnd so ranged uiat the e, o blos-
B0 €1 may ook upwands, and the pedicies, or
Sulks, dimawards, after the same manner as it
nd 40 as 5ot totonch one au-
O A better I gathernd s Nt grecn; the
ids of the chesta coveriog them elose.”

The ancient rustic. suthors give vary Kitle Infog-

featlon eoncerning tho_sppies and pears of their |*

¢, thinking them 100 well kiiown 1o be deserib-

hr:nam thezm foto Kraly and there culiivated them,
o4, “b7 00 amal n magter,” Pliny,

e, says Pliny, “haye
rendere thelr s mortal *

Thon,

women

balm, myrn

Now a small thorny shrab it
G Nor will t thrive 100 everyw]
Italwars hero is freabest seeo,

only here an

Discases passage
They must fight for
Before they can prevail;
Scarcoany plans is growing hero,
Which aginst death some weapon does not hear
Lot cities boast thas they provide

For life the ornaments of pride,

Bat "us the countey sud the feld,

| That furnish it with stafl and shicld.”
| Nor canwe sparehis praises of buddisig and
|

refine;

Bat laws he's

gh she

¥.—aw

"“Thick growing thym
Arosacred 10 the sistc

care far it

lovely images of het personal :
81 eivility were it concived i kach cares, aid
retied amwilingly even t houses and chambers; | iightlngale sems not (o utier tho beautios of Na-
something being taken from. tieelr eleganey s | ture, but to intorpres and reveal them, First you
her,pobleness by an undus sbsorption of he| BAY & fow whistlo; then the full strain of the
thoughts In household affairs. But there is &
fitness in ber association with flowers and sweet
herba,us

wweet cicily, celan
rosemary, dil, earsway, lavender, tanzy, thyme,
hese and many more, and all good
for many an ail; sage, too, sovercign sage, best of
sli—excellent for longevity—of which foday’s
stock seems runming low,—for
“Why should man die? so doth the sentence s,
When sage gro

This persuasion th

Indesl the garde
578 | docs the housa, without womaniy hands 1o,
Hers shs is in placo,~suggests |AMATOW it Shouts the ccstasy of somo soul whith |

evergrees

1f, through the strong and besateous fence

Aani=Drink to me only with thine eyes OF tempecan

co and innocence,
Avd wholesomo labors and a quiet miad,

find

grafting from our account:

“We no where art do so triamphant sce,
As when it grafts or buds n trec;

And changes her sometimes, and sometimes doos

| 11 does, like grace, the faen tres restore
s Dlest state of
ko wauld ot oy to see his conquering hand
O'er all the vegetable world command,
And tho wild ginnts of the wood, receiv

¢ Parndise be foro:

pleased 1o give?

He bids the llinatured erab produce

gentle apple's

The golden fruit that worthy

Of Galatea's purpe kiss;

e does thie savage hawthorn toach

Fo bear the mediar and the pear,

e bids he us

A noble truak and be a peach ;

Kven Dapline's coyness ho doss mock,

| And weds the cherry to her stock,

refused Apollo’s suit,

| Even she, st cinsta and virgin tree,
Now wonders at herelf 1o sco

‘s o mother made,and blushes in hor fr

winy juice

plum to rear

tood divine,”

As orchards to man, so are flowors and herb to | b
appoars celibate, & | A0 Bote wich %0 uplifis the heart; now it secmare-

#  Bo Cowley writes:
“Nor does this happy place only dispense
Its various plensures to the sense,
Hero heaith fislf doth live,
Thag salt of life which. doth to all & relish glve;

ta standing pleasure and intrinsic wealth,
The body’s virtue, and the sonl's good fortane,

doth appesr,
here;

, and dispite it bard

and roses wet with dew,

that ones, when at Niagara Fals on a Sunday,
wad asked 1o whosg ehurch ba fntended to go;
whereupon the old man, polating 1o the Falls, said :
"o Ged Almighty
Tho first Sunday whileh | had in England Brought
& similar focllug 1o wy religious nasare. 1 resoived
thint 1 could not afford such a violation of the Sab-
bailh 8410 o to any ehurch, and so, with & frieud,
pressed Ty way out fato ove of the many large
<ommous which surround London. W remem-
bered Wordsworth's ides that ons sess natural
beantios upon a walk best when one has some defl
nite end assfigoed for thn walk, and so wo gave out
that wa wero going to vislé a cortain qulet English
cottags, which hekd inmates in whom my friend
had reason to be jnteresied
When fairly out In Wimbledon Common, e
newness of the country in which [ was impressed
itsclf upon me more perliaps than when I was in

In much the same groove and gauge from Iand to
latul and from generation bo generarion; but Na-
wure doss not so repeat borself.  Every thing 1 saw
ott there growing or flying, had s correspandence
40 what T would have seen aromnd Cincinmati or

Boston; but that was all. However, this corres-
pondence was vers striking, Whers we would
iave neres of golden-rod hero are acres of gorve.
Tt is much the same color, but the advantage here
is that the gorse has a very pleasant cocos-nut fra-
grance, just pronounced enough to be plestant.
Where they have the nightingale we hgve e
mocking-bird. Singularly enough, in many parts
of Ameries that bird is called the English mock-
ing-bird, whereas it §s entirely wnknown here.
Both in this and the skylark,—10 which [ know no
bird among us more worthy to be compared than
the boholink,—thoy havo s vast advantage. The
bird and woodthrush
But our whip-poor-will has a much
swecter note than that of the cuckoo.

Tl bir 1 was most anxions to seoand hear was
the skylark, For In the rogion whers I was born,
Frodericksburg, Va., thero i u wellfounded tradl.
tion that Governor Spottswood, who lved there
0 guve the name (Spottaylvanial o the County,
had brought over from Eng¥ad  number of larks,
with the hope that they would multiply and thrive
in Virgiain. They did not. But yetone day when
hunting [ started up from one of the meadows op-
posite Falmouth a bird which soared and sang; It
was entirely new to me, and 1 have always cher-
ialied & socrot alth that it was the last of the larks
whose ancestors were bronght over by theold Go-

nightipgale is our mockin

in one throat.

mor. And when, on getting fairly into the gorse
of Wimbiadon, this litta, brown, sparrow-iike bid
s0ared and shed Shelloy1roplets of song as it rose,
[was convinced that it was m verltable skylark
which 1 1 any body
polnt which can_puncuare this liifo bubble of @
thcory of minc, {beg im off her to keop it and
not use i

d scen I Virginia,

Ab, awoet Teaven, there is a nightingalo! 1
wonder that any onb can stay fn chrch when out

vis a nightingale tw be heard. Never haro L

arg

£ | Peating some ald chant aut of tho dept

of Nature,

social bosphalities, thowing her
affuities with the wagleal and medical, as if she
were the plant Allbeal, and mother of comforts
and spices, Once the herb parden wasa becessary
Part of every homestead; every country bouse had
one well stocked, and thers was a matron inside
skilled In their seciet virtuos, bavieg the knowl-
edgo of how ber

“Herbs gladly cure our flssh, becausa 1hat they

Have their acquaintance there,
8 sho had,~her memory ranning back to the old
country from whence they first came, aad of which
they reained the fragrance.
ear, refreshing? with the superstitions concerning the
sign under which they wero to be gatberod, ihe
quaint spellings;—mint, roses, feanel, coriander,
i meliage,

, summer savory,

s garden day by de

Ara not their mames

it the (hings near us, and un-
Tiknese feom the woods, get shrewdness from | der our feet, stand in that rel ationsbip from some

natural affinity they hav 1o our welfare, appears

Thelagk's

notes hra bursts of musical sunboams. Bat fho

thrasts (our first American singer;) then a tr
upon which it passes to flights of melody and ps-
thos which are indoscribable.

“The cackoo is 8 bird of prey; & long dark bird,
not very astractive; hearing i, | found myself not
50 much pleased with itself us with the train of
associations it called up, by having had the honor
of belng Introduced into Hayda's Kinder Sinfonic,
~happy music, heard om sparkliog Clristias
days by happy throngs of cldyon in all countrics
which love music. | remember well the bursts
of delight when the cuckoo, note is heard, in tho
midst of the music. s Dot Just possible
our sonatas and. symphonies were spu out of the
bearts and throsta of thcse feathored warblors?
Just na the ducks werw tho frst models of boats,
and pino arches of gotbic archltestars, may not
theso songaters have been the irst teachrs of Or-
pheus and Tabal-Cain? May thers ot bo more
than & metaphorical reason for ealling Jenny Lind
the Swedish Nightingalo?

Omo of Americw's frst poots, (s0 b will be one
day koown) Myron Boaton, wrote a poem which
Loften fnd myself repesting,—on the orchis,
 Who can toll .
The hidden dell

Where the Orchis vera blows 7'

Dt there would ot be 8o much significanco fn
thost opening lines on Wimbledon, where I gath.

t0be mot firmly rooted with respeet to the medi- |orod quantities of the most besadrul Orchly. [

eallerls, whetber growing wild In the fekds and

was very carious (o see It; more especially bocause

woods, ot-about the 61l homesicads, thgogh the | t had been mixed up with the Darwinian contro-

mames of most of them are now forgouen, A | v
slight reference to (i berbals and recelpt books of
the last century woukd show the good uses to which
they were. applicd, as that the virtues of common | o
seinsa ars also disowned and oftentiméa trodden wn-
dor foot. Certalaly, they are less eateemed than
formerly, being superseded, for the most part, by
drugs Jess effieactous beeause Jess relatod geograph-
ically 1o our flesh, and b0 fnding (he loas noquaint- | o
ancs therewlth. Doubtless many superstitions
wgre cherished about them fn anclent beads, yet
nove the less Lelpful 1o the eurs. The sweet fen
‘mel had {18 place in the rural garden, and was val
e, 1ot 88 & $pice merely, but ay a sncrod senl, ne-
soclated with worshiip, sprigs of #t, ns of earaway
and dill, being taken to the pews, for heering the
lours of service. 8o the balm and rue had thelr
sacredness.  Pliny commends these natives toevery | I
 hesas, "goes

ersy; some of the scientific liberals having ob-

served a rolagionship between ibead tho littlo an-
imal orchid, and even experimenjod with some re-

ult upon eultivating the one by means of the

othor. Examining closely this lile (wo-winged
blossom It really did not seem 1o o Wit it would
be very impossibie thiog for the litte blossom
aner a fow wons of tralning o siriko frea of it

tem and float wbout and it wpon Iis undeveloped

relatives! I certainly has & lisle neck, and two
wings, and fan-tail of ita own, sod is for &ll the
worlJ like a tiny pink glass bird. 1do wish some
scieatifc ene
and sttle tho wholo question forever| Only I
hope when 1t 4 sediled I

nter would come and make it fiy

il be my way.
There wers also large quantiies of pretty litl

blue banches of wikd flowers, wliich are called on-

7 by the BAme of weicks. That ki no name at a

however; It only means & bunch or taft of any-

to her herb garden, indtcad of a spice khop, for sea- thing. From wichs, | may Just whisper fo my

somings, and thus preserves the health of her fum-

Philologieal reader, Wo et our wick (of & candle)

and possibly aleo sl (8 fuft of hair) Howerer,
ite ielo Bawer is mof at all wick-fike nor wigike,
bat.a veey prosy banch of clougated bine-
bella. i

Dt shndes of Rotymany! who are these? Gipsies
84 verliablo as those who 30 fuscinated George Bor
o that though be went out, o distcibate Bibles
in Spain, hie ended by finding the Old,and New
Testamonts with tha gipstes. Hare then wero those
ipstes, those Zingari,who to me hitherta had been
Inssparable from footlights. T rushed up to. them
Incontinently, leaving my friésd bohind in amase-
mont.  Hero wero faher asd motber (King and
Queen,) older danghuer, younger duaghrier, (hand-
sorme, Becording 1o the progmmme) two lctle half-
nakod brats, aod two cider boys; in fact the stock
company wax complete. The vehiclo in which
they wers eravelling was  kind of house with
doors and windows. (glass) on wheels; it was
drawn by two borses. From this they had all de-
scended sad were eojoying their dinner srousd &
fire. Tn fact if my friends had ordered it before-
‘hand It eould not have been better. | found them
‘quite willing to talk. aad regretted very much af.
tor 1 had et thom that I bad not asked them. for
some specimen of the Rommany linga of which
Borrow tells us 8o mueh.

At leagih we come 1o the furtber verge of the
common; thers ls nothing in sight which would
warraat the supposition that we are within sixty,
much less six mijes of g elty of three milljons of
buman beings. Bat dawn (here in the vale 18 &
pare white cottage, & pearl foided in leafy spray;
o there we find s coriia] English welcome with
substantial cheer, which with the bright eyes and
queenly presence of those who sdminlsier I, startle
up from. a handred old novels shelved in my mem-
ory, pickired of the hearis and Homes of merry (or
ruther “merrie”) o England

I fact it is 0o trouble at all for a cottags 1o be-
come & poom or  pleture in England. The vast
‘quanlty of moisture clothes everything with reta
vines, grapes, etc., whilst ave s takiog a nap; and
T am assured by men who knaw, that If il the
travelling, bulldiag and work should cesse for
u few years, England would be one vast wilder-
ness of Juxuriant grass and weeds, with the oldest
and hardest road or pavement entirely invisible.
80 once bave your while cottage with sueh cle-
ant ladios fn it to keep it neat and sweet, aad na.
ture wil bring the vines and trecs, aod whole
troope of minstrels to serousde you day and night.
Just, howover, as we with the invarisble mag of
becr had “sate us down” Tennysonianly, and
aaid

“We will return no more,”
we romembered that we were atill in the midst of
time and space; we must go to meot other than
lotus-cating company; our revels are ended; the
spits of (e cotiage melt uto thin air; we are i
8 conventional eab, ratthmg over paving stones:
my Sabibath day. with its rest and vision s oves.

LETTERS FROM' THE MOUNTAINS.

BY LOUISL M. ALCOTT.

.
Dear Commoneealth: Following my usual
fashion, T 100k notes by the way, and having cop-
ied my hioroglyphics from the eindory paper on
which ey were awriiten, [ forward thom secord-
g 1o agreomant,

Lvston, 8, A. M.—Al aboard, are paid, trunks
checked, bag stowed and composure pervading
my being geoerally. On viewing the scene, |
come to the conclusion that the nfunt population
in taking itd walks brosd, for o less than & dosen
sprightly specimens pervade the &a and howl in.
concert. A young mamma with nurse and patri-
otic baby staggoring under & small dram and big
cockade, sit opposite. Taps comes to say good
bye, Baby placks him by the nose and dots molst
Kisss all over bis countenance, beata the druis
wiud the patornal head indiseriminatoly, faticns the
cockindo by standing o0 his own bead, and airs the
sales of his shoos by waving them convulsively in
the facoof the world. Papa beams with tender
pride, mamma eries #The darling!” and nurse re.
gards the multitads triumphanily as if defying
them 10 produce another sach'gem.  Brown spin-
ster turns'up her nose and thanks her stars she
bas 50 incumbrances buta pie which has s ten.
dency 1o betray itself by daucisg out of the paper
on the fioor.

o front of me sita a fat Trish woman with four
children, all of a sise, all disty, all ering, and all
with pocket handkerchiefs of the largest propor-
poutions and brilisody ilustrated. The fat pa-
ront a0d four babes 1Y 0 ¢ram fnto oo seat, but
arms and legs boil over the sides in all directions
and the tender martyrs wall dolefully. Brown
spinster relonts, offers half hier seat to the most
distmcted fofant and sty giogormula among
them with a liberal hand. Unpleasant man lang]
spinster becomes @ fine crimson and sniffs with
digoified  disapprobation. Irish parent says
“Thank ye kindly mem,” wipes her ot fucs,
hunches her imp baby under her shawl, and in-
forms the company that she is goiog to Dover 1o
mest “the futher kilt in s factory,” after which
sho devotcs horself 1o her affspring, one of whom

.
“Whist Dinale, stop stllyo bad oy, ” evers two
minutes.

Farthr down, several young familics prey apon
the public and swarm sbout the seats, tll “Pa-
tence on & monumpnt” s eniiroly eclipsed by—
inster in u baby car.

Tho rest of my comphnioas are dandified young.
men, with as many hats' und cancs, and as great o
profusion of wristbard as Mr. Toots; young Ia-
dies in full dress, with as many weak novels as n
circulatiog library;, old gentemen shrouded in
groves of newspapers ; old ladies in rusty black or
snaff color going 1 soo their “darters too the East-
‘ard,” and oily workmen simmering i comers.
Tho scenety withou is fiat sad dispirted, as If the
‘world wanted to bathe iis feet and go to bed with

—Large place, bullt in the
fopey turvy style of archilactufo; fnhabitants ap-
poar 10 lead the Hives of fies, for all tho streets oAt
are not violoatly up aro violently down, with steps,
bridges and” baleonies fn all manner of places
which they are not ususlly expected to adom.
Strosta seem 10 be composed of bogsbieads, lumber,

coal, children and dirt, in squal proportions. |A
mew sors of livery sable strikes my eye, the sl
whereof 1, “Tow-boats to lot;* Ukewiss a strong

avo a private interview with

fragrance of rum pervaes tho alr, and every man's
face I crocky. Wait haif an hour at tho depot,

and tadependent arlcle of wilre wia & décp bina
with o buff trellls, over which » “red red ross”

woenes and experiences.

who sy, “You're all right, ma'arm,” when I know
V'm all wrong, but can do nothing but cluich my
chocks and no: patronize the public dinser table.
Absorb my phe, hoping it will be éasicr of earriage
this way than s otber, and leave the arkibora
snaps to harder times. - Dart at the cars as soon as
they appear, and am awiflly whisked Into new

2 P. M~Gotting very warm, st one 7o
and then the other is rendered aseless by cinders,

flung s loaves and
The man’s back was broad, the: skirts weo loag,
and whon fe paced ihrough the brcesy halls the

effoct was gorgeous In the extreme, belng & carious
of parterre. and
Eastern Rajab in full dress, Tho better quaster

01 1y 19 70 t0 shoep; don't sucoeed; feel very
cross; think wo ars going perilously fast; prodict
smashory, and meditase wpon immartality of the
soul. - Hear odd names called out, and see comical
sighta &t the depots. “Cluck!” {or what sounds
like 1t) shouts the red-nosed conducsor,—1 look
o8k, 568 & group of womea l talking at once like
8 flock of excited bens, so 1 infer thas, this unusual
fact gives rise 10 tho name—may be wrong. Pass
& great river, ought 1o know its name, bus don't,
eogTaphy being defectie, |

Biddeford is made forover famous by my partak-
Ing of bananea at s station and leaving the skina
0 go down to pasterity as & telic and proof of the
sctual ‘passags of Miss P. Siowt young ladyga
blas fies at tbin young lady in pink snd kisses ber
Tapturonsly, to the intcuse inierest of slx young
men, who break the tsath commandment aod envy
her, Oid man hugs dry liele womas, and roars
“Why sister Fleicher, I'm proper glad 10 see yesl”
454 other affecting sights refresh 1ha eye.

ennehuk—Classical ame! lile boys. abd
Eirls appear with preiiy birch bark potiles of red
raspberrios. 1 am lured ino baing one by & most
enticing Kile damsel, bus presently come to tho
conclusion that beanty is ot always its “own cx-
cuse for being,” for while I daintily pick the ber-
rits off he top of the charming little basket the
Juice ls geatly meandering over my mimens,
whereat I fiag my parchase out of he window
and spurm e mext small vender of such delusive
wares with as much decision as If b offered a
cup of cold pelson.” +

pie under whose green crust the apple asserts ltself.
Similejsuggestod by a dys
my owa long cherished and. too hastily devoured
turnover. A shrill boy has pervaded the car ever
since leaving Tortland, shouting, “Papers, Cors,
Books, Water, Lozenges, Sandwiches, Oranges,”
and other urattractive mental and corporeal re-
freshments. He often vanishes as I fondly ber
lieve forover, bat in five minates he is back again

sbriller than before, with some new abomination,
and 1 fnally believe that be must be tho ghost of
some lad killed on the road, who haanis the cars,
nnd 80 avengss bicsself on the Corporation for Lav.
ing made a corpse of him.

Eumguire Station.—Very small of course, having
a big name. Very warm; deckde to patronize fhe
shrill boy next time e comes round with Ice tink-
ling ju Lis tray of sumblers; the lnging for bim
seems to lay bim like a spell for he appears no
wors, aid I gasp for watér and the nolsy ghost i
favain

Mechanic's Falls ~Landscape knobbier than ever
—seoucres.of burat stamps, looking asif Nature's
mouth needed a deatist, Feel Mke a rusty Jack-
knife, and as if I'd boen shut up s long I should
<realk when cpened. Ask a sgufl iking lady if
We ure not coming ainong Uk mountmine—Law
no! them are only bills and i1y eighty mils to Gor-
ram” L am quenched and relurm o the prospect
thinking tha: If these are “‘only hills” the moun-
talng must be worth secing, dd the town Llive i
the fattest of all pancakes.

Btare about me for eighty miles of wonderful
o'clock, stop before a Hotel as
if ridiog n my own carriage, The Hotel is & con:
enlent impertincuce up tere among the everiast-
ing bills, and 'm disgusted with it while 1 enjoy
its comforts, for romance and rain don't agree as

scenery, andaat s

well us one could desire.

Cousin Will appears as | doscend, he embracos
me, says “How are you” takes my checks and has
me o the piarza before [ can get my breath and
sct my bonnet straight. Cousin Latra greets me
corlially, a comely porter whips up a massive trunk
in eithier hand and we ascond to my bower fn &
procession of four. Find the room large and cosy
With a fresh broese waiting to kiss mo #s I enter,
books ready on the table, fowers nodding from, &
rustic vase, and Mount Carter, the Imp, and
Moria looking fn ot the window, with a sunshin-
iog welcomo. Will makes an inangural address
and deparis, Laura docs the honors and falks while

pinzza and 1 look sbout me feeling excessively
Dew and wying not to show it.

English geatlemen in bige fannel, whito shoes
and By terrler "face trimmings” varying In

coming aa to color.” A goosebemy-huad dress,
with & yard or two of gold chafn fesiconed about

and & “let s be gentnel or die”
which st arvested my attention  She observed
my Interest, doubtless pitied my grey gown and
single stats, and from that moment seemed to
dress, act and “my dear” ber lord for my solo ag-

graration.
i, whe did not labor in vain, and ** my fondest
| visbes aro gratified,” &s actors say in thelr benedt
‘speaches. .

#hould have thought them 8 pair of affectionato
Twins but.for the litle girls raptatous sontempla«
o0 of ber wodding ring with 1t diamond guard,
and ths litlo boy's no. less rapturons contempla.
tion and introduction of “My wits
sister appeared to have the ears of them and

haring mads the maleh
ioft 10 dobut 0 follow them about and enjoy
the work of her hands. Everybody langhed t

Jucket a ln Shelly, and both being comely, gay, and

@ sensation as they went walking sbout under

Faimouth.—Landscape geuting knobby, likes [saw two Uuodred pags of milk, half a dopen

pric. consciousness of | with woodea tubs nd pails of"their heads qutte in

ono of the mountain”wagons which seem ron-
strueted upon the principic that oBes a you are

the waist. thereof, an impracticable handkarchisf,
alr, were the points

1 she enjoyed it haif as much as I

The other couple were so surprisingly young 1

An elder

W regard them with iafisite pride, as i
sho had mothing

them, yot liked (0 see them, and a very presty Y-
the pictare they thade, for the bride wore ber hair
in & curling crop, the groom 8. round aboat’ biue

madly ia lave with each other, they caused quite

half grown umbirella like a pair of dolls eloped
from & baby house.

ARer tea I went on & voyage of discovery.
Fouod u dairy extending under half the' houss,

sBiurns, and many dairy maids going to aad fro

the piezure book fasbion. Tbe mistross of this lac-
teous reali was a olly New Hampsbire girl, oo
thusiastically fond of ber work sod prond to tell
bow many pags wers “scum” each day, and how
many pounds of buter each “kag” hekd. Thirty
cows with a little German boy to herd them, came |
marching home from v

Iy pastures, follawing the |
tinkia of the bell the loader wore. A gang of Nor. |
wegians retarned from work, and lying an the

riss wbous e dairy door, smoked and  talked in |
146 languags of some of Miss Bremer's heroes. 1t |

which was encored, though any tuneful bull-frog.
with u cold in his head, could have done as well I |
po— |
From this congenial society 1 wes taken h;‘
Gosin Will, aud in company with Laara ascended

never W et o, aDd ence out you aré hever to got
i alter which gymnaste feat we took a lovely

drire along woody roads, by pleasantly singlog |
brocks, betwoen wheat and barley fehls, paiches |
of fr o b e i s v oty |
shiadows, or acres of purple and white potatos |
fowers.  Shecp, coms and horses fod aloug the |
sreenest hillsides; hay making was going on In

the broad meadow

freighe oF loga roled rapidly throagh the fnterrale, |
anl all abost s stood the mountalng green aad

grand. T enjoyod every, moment, fnding avan ci- |

ments of soclety and Mterary rivalships aro poor

thigs when compared with devotion to principle,”

‘—hese are the wonds of’ Dr. Waiker, but for Wheir
est llustration we must look at fho rafeer of M.
Phillips.  And indesd this career has already boen.
sketehed by the learned Presidest in other.
Bis oration. ~ “Offie’* be says, “ta ok o
ay couniry, and least of sl In thls country, to ¥
widesonialand poliideal swey.”  *A wiss man does
Ot give Nimself 10 liberty exclustvety, norw law ex.
lusively, he ghves hitmselt #both, and fo that ons
eapscially, which is most in danger ai the tima.”
“Whas we want am not men rbom great ideas have
Mastersd, but men who know Bow to master greas
ideas.” A biographer of Wendell Philips’ would
seck theso vory expressions.to Gescribe what Hs
1ife has been in Its sssence, bistory. and infinence.

Mr. Phillips belongs by descent, temperament and
circumtances to the edueated ciasé of whom and
to whom Dr. Walker speaks. Born of wealihy and.
leamed ancestors, ln a communlfy whers wealt
and learning hiave been joined mors closely thaa
10 any other part of-she country, o graduated at
Cambeidge, In 1R, o the same class with Mr.
Motley, the well known historias, and one year
after M. Samuer, with whom, howeyer, he was fn
the same class it the Law School, Both took their
degres of Bachelor of Laws in 1804, and 300 af-
tor entered upom the practice of the law in Boston.
At this time the prizes of social and potical am-
bition seemed only waitiog for the young sspirant,
to seize them.  He was s highly gifted both by
natars and by culture, so respecably comuceied,
%0 favorably known, that bad be entered on. the
€ustomary -carver of professional lfe, it seomed
that 10 elevation couid have boen dealod him. For
awhile be loated on this easy carrcat. 1t was the
fashion thew for the young patricians of Boston, as
of Rome, 1o open their eareer with millwry service,
though chiefly fn the barmless warfare of the Com-
mon, and Dir. Phillips did not ful o take his do-
€766 here also. e was an officer In tho millcla at
% of the Broad street riot, and bo claim-
company with bonest indignation a ap-
portunity to put down the broadcloth mob of 1633,
—but the autboritics then, as now in New York,
wero on the tide of disorder and refused it

Bt suddenly anew light dawned Wpon this fortu-
nato youth, showing him how empy, nay, how bass,
were (be prizes offersd bim by his companions
Bomething whispersd within him, “It will not do.

sonded ks German with e addicn grany | "7 #9884 BE8 1 50 00 thinking only of them.
aiid growls, and » thunderous rumble wisn the
speakecs got exclted. Oue of them sang & sony

seives and their families, eonsaking only their own
tasie and their own case; they mest thik of the
public, and be ready 1o abor for it, and to maks
sncrifices to it Bat it was 00 volfintorost that
dictated this course.  Nor was ig

“That last ity of noble miad
which. was 80 strong et with Milion, but rather
the grand ambition of

“Him who carca not 0 bo great

Tut s b saves or sarves the State,”

And b fouad the ruth of hat tho same poet

sing

)t onee af twics in our mugh island story,
The path of Duty was the way to glory."”

His eyes were opensd to the great erimeand danges
of America, 8ad b could u0t rest il he had placed
himself among the opponcnts of that tremendous
iniquity. His very studies accused hlimpno loss

the Androscoggin with sts | than his pleasures and his ambitions. He felt what

another among Dr. Walker's “sducated cinsy™
pressod, ycars afterwards; “Whilst [ have medita-
ted in my solitary walks om the magnanimity of

gar smoke, musquitoes sad mud puddies glorified | the English Bench and Senste, roaching out the

by the “evening purple” as Betume eals it apd
which exactly doscribes o wllight color of the |

benelt of the law to the most helpless citizon in
bt workdwide réalin, I have found myself oppross-
&4 by other thoughts. 1 could ot keep my Imag-

We drove tll moonrise, and found |
 band of music piaying national airs in the ral- |
ley, and the dressing gown dancing with the gooso- |

by sulared s o way e caol ' |
|

éyes to wink, and women's months to pucker with
supprossed merviment, The wedded babies sat
on the upper balcony fa'the moonlight, very much
as the deves had sat there in the sanshing, with |
first a bill and then & <00. We sat on the piasa, |
looking and listening, while Will'aad the Moatreal
Iad made wonderful echoes with a four foot tin
horn, roceiving masical Good nights in return, as
mouniin after mountain snswered. like a family
eirel, fUF the toves varied from tbe paternal bass |
of Mouni Jeflerson, to o baby whigpr of Fara-|
diso Hil at oar foet. |

1100 will say Good night, and finish my scrib- |
bla tomorraw.

9, for other images
that intraded upop me. 1 could not sce the great
vision of the pasriots and scuatars who have adop-
ted the slave's canse :—they turded thelr backs on
me. Noj I ee0 ofher pictares—of mean men; I
860 Yery poor, very Hliclothéd, very Ignomat men,
ot sarrounded by happy fricods,—to be piain,
poar black men.” When be tarned his ayes fo
Carolin jadges, in robe and wig, decreeing the
ight to kiduap Massachusetts wen whohad fought
nder Knox and Sallivaa, the cold magnanimity
of Mataield, tho just spborisms of Blsckstons
and Nombingion stung him with shame. He
tarned from the reproachfl faces of the reat ju-

sts, but ¢ ortors and the poets sbot a keaner
arrow. Cicsro denied the quibbling arguments of
hig brothers ut -the bar, asouneing in bis coplous
Latin, “that thegg i not omo lew at Bome, anothoe

‘shades like Botiom's eollection—"Your straw col-

ored beard, your orange tawny, your French
‘crown color beard, your perfect yellow,” smoked
and read as If cigars and newspapers wers the
ouly ties that bound fhem folife. A Montreal
family coversd the lawn with French malds, bare
tegged children, doge and toyr. Ladles sewed and
criticized their friends with the charming frank-
1088 of thelr sex. Partics came and weat: Ama-
‘zonian damsels trotied by Ia agouixing habits and
muflo bats. Five bridal pairs mooned about in
corners, conseious (hat Mrs. Grundy's eye was up-

Literury Review,

SeEEcuES, LECTURES AND LeTTEas or Wex-
bBLL PuiLLIFS, Boston: James Redpath.
Iis & quarter of & centary 4ince the echoos of

Faneuil Hall first rang with the eloqueaco of Win-

L PutLLirs, whose olca since then has beca

hewd in every Northern State, and on both skles

of the Atlantic, by millions of men, ad siways in
the good cansa of Humanity. Yt in all this time,

o colleciion of bis orations s ever boen made

their arms and logs.

on them, for al the brides wero in & ehronic state
of blush, and the grooms appeared embarmssed by

Two oc these pairs wero particalarly Intecosting
10 e from the strong contrudss they afforded. One
Gouple wers from th lower ranks, for even in deme | of others Who vale more highl} than thelr autbor
oeratic America society I8 Bothing but & ridiculous
#talrcase,—tho man was in the
style, and soemed bent on enjoylng himself in the
largest possible way; if he could have satina
dozen chairs at once, hired the whole hotel, or had
the wind Bridegroom borno befors him on a tri-
wmphal banner, [ think it woald bave afforded him
supreme delight, and scemed but 8 neat and appro-

pread eagle”

Wil naw. He has spoken his oracles with tho boble
neglecs of the Sibyl; others might colloct the scas-
sered feaves, sent whirling on tbe biast of public
fame, bul It Was 10 tagk of bis. Nor would be
have done so now, we Are tokl, but for Lhe urReACY

thede glowing and melodious words. It was rep-
rescated 10 Mr, Phillips thai be owed the world
#0me book,—that FUmOr WaS YAZUS aad flecting,
i the memory of 140 BCETAln,—that wa conld
ot afford o rest th renown of another American

orator on such Insafiiclent remains as Ouls and

a Wl bt ave-
rywhere and in all times one laws—JUSTICE." S0
phocles, speaking throagh his noblest chamcter i
his grandest drama, said to tho Foung scholar;—

“1 paver thought thy statates had such force

As Lo reversé high Jove's unwritien law,

Unchangeable, not born of yesterday,

Bat everiasting, Inmemorial.”

Or 1 ho turned from these ‘olees to tho sacred
pages in which his abcestors had sought iho modsl
foe thels Commonvwealth, he read this divine warn-
ing—

“Therefore thus saith the Lo Ye have not
bearkened wnto me in proclaimidg liberty every
one to hls brother, and every man io his veighbor;
Behold 1 proclaim & liberty for you, sath the
Lown, to th sword, to the pestlicvce, &nd 10 188

' !::nu.muuhm,m b dreams of smighion,
and all selfish aspirations, o Jjoined himself to
those bated mon who were laboriag for the salva~
tion of the nation. s drst public effors I Mheic
‘Dohalf is the first speech printed tn This volume,
and ane of i lasé great spoches closes the bogk.
Ters ihen, in these twonty-four spesches and lei-
ters, i one man's conteibution—or rather & sl
part of i—to the Fuidance of public opiaipn,

n dwell on the magaitade of

priate manner of glorifying “‘the
me,” whose importance really oppressed him. The
ouly vent within his means was a dressing gown,
‘which be not only wore all day, and to all three
meals, but went out in I, travelied In s for alld
know, and_ auuied it in the workl's face with &
lordly air, which, taken |n connection. with the
stylo of the garment, Was ono oo many for the
eost of croation, It n fact hat thid astoniabing

blisher, for be
Wo bhave never shared l&l-'oﬂnl-n of Mr.
Fhillips, and now less than erery when the, orders
coming In for the pew bolll are many more (ban
the press can possiply supply. And we beliere
the, communlty md later times: will owe great
hanks 1o Alr. odpath, for: baving secared Lhetn
thia authentic record of what ‘gur greatest orator
sincs the times of the At revolation, ought and

yewrs of devotion 10 & noble eause. | They are noW.
‘maaitest o all. - A cabines mioister has styled him
the leader of the school of which CALHOUN was
tho chlef opponent; por la the distinction wholly
undeserved, thoagh in reality Mr. GAxRisox is the
Tead of the Abolitionlsts, and Mr. Phillipa ealy.
their most elogucnt spokesman. Weowe it to.
these two men, and lo Ueir gYGA. campanion Bow:




