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A CHILD'S AGCOUNT OF  BINDBAD THE
SAILOR AND THE OLD MAN OF THE SEA.

Sindbad tbe Eastern bostman,
Qace paused beasath Ftree,

When down plamp on his shoulders
Pounced the Ok Man of the Sea,

Tuis Ok Man of tho Se
Toor Sindbad's neck bestrode,

And looking ever seaward,

This Old Man proudiy rode. "

With the sailor's beard for bridle,
He checked his forwand pace;
And when be siepped stralghiformard,
e kieked bim ia tho face. .

At length Sindbad the Saiior,
Though a patient man was be,
Grew weary of i ridor,—
As even Job might bei—
Bt if you would learn further
Thow b at last was froed,
T comewhat in 8 hurTy,
So get the book and read

How are you valy fiting o'er thess plains,
Was something blighting i the fovered eye

And broaght ihe second dear deluslon In,
Thas wonbip of okl Gods more difiatt,
The reverence for something past belie?
Llove the Rulas mors, be as it may,

“Tia like the prastrats forest, whers e touch
The trusks of giants who for ages past

And in some hiseing whirlwind toppled down,
Tearing a path among the lesser growths,

To serve content the rickes of that soil.
No melanelily voles whispers from thes,
One the bome of men, migliy Campagua!
Along thy graceful swells no sorrow sicsls,
Though thers Malaria fustens his Wolf-tusks

To scale his mountains, yellow as the leal
That on the ash Autters in‘autumn frosts.
‘Shali not the forests of Humanity,

Aner their blossoms, frults, and leaves hiave d
Whatever duty tied them o do,

1f any ove who bears me
Hasan Ukl Manof the Sea,
Who tarms him 1o 8 donke,
Ao o wishes 1o be froe,—

I grape Jalce prove (00 common,
Gire hm poppy gum to tuneb,
And white the &1 s on bim
Teeat bim handsomely with punch.

And whien at Jenggih he tumbles |
T your heel upon bis head,
Ast do as Sindbad did it,
Till the Old Sea Man is dead.
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Househald Deitics, worshipped best, we deem;

v
- Wi
Gaardiats of ffome who make the Hearihsions |

e offerings of Love alone,

seem
Aliac and shrine, O make our hearth your own:
Whether the North wind walls the world away,

Wil snowy bastions from his fruzcn Iand

0 Zephyr through our window, day by dar,
with rowes in his hands.

TIE CAMPAGNA,

T

|
CnaENNG ‘
A smavETaRD, where pome logely tombs remain,
A desertcity, whers the lon grass waves,
The living figures a slow-moviniz benl

with theie faunting borns,
but; |
Batforthe [most part sdl, anl wikd, and waste, |
s wide greea. lerels rounded by bold Bills,
Clged i the verdure of this Soutbera soil,

ABd binting i its pathways where ld Roma

And ber proud sons marshalled their fearless men.
Here was the Applan Way; with tombe ouce lined,
Aud seass o pleasure, in th chler gime,

Where pow the sallow, mged hegfman stalks, |
Himser, the Fuins, aad tho scene confused. |
These lains were farsished proudi s thos hill,
Where the Eiernal City rears her towers,

Ao by her sbadows from the fpding past
Atiraccadevoted pilgrims to ber shrénes.

How batbes the desolation Natare's love

91 flowing sunlight, and the tal grass waves,

Proai s the tresscs 0a & Roman brow,

watch, u sheghend in

O all the crasmbling fragments, buried deep.
At from the shalow of the graceful hilly
Avell of sleniness the twilight weaves,

And drapes e eiter ations in the gray,
epartng yresence of the Modern day

Here were their houses; near, » Teraple st00d;

This was 4 Gircus, there, the cheerful home

Of vome vt family. | see the sons

Come ranaing there t ore, to plesse the eyes
OF the fand motser, who by yonder gate

Stands in columoar begary

Gracefully droop, and 1o the sarth rush down,
Tearing away a place for hem o grow

Who live in after ages, while thelr boaghs,
And all of them that was, fattens the soll,

I which those Natlous who come after Lhrive
0F ol tmes thess ruins are mementos,
Proverbs, and saws, and Bibles of their art,
Which like the necessary seeds have slcpt,
Sate covered in the dew, and frost, and saow
OF twenty eenturies, for the Planter's hand.

Wa rapidly rush downand to our graves,

Time, and the storms, and winters are upon us,

Yet let us meet them with an equal hears,
the old Taws which bind the race,

re in Heaven, that ever was yet false.
T Nature's hand, why should not wo delight,
F'en if she paints tho plain and silen. fieds,
Or like a mothet softly parts the Tocks

Of whispering venlurson the column’s crown
I3 not her hand stil perfoct as of old?
Has she yet lost one string from wl ber lyro?

The nations crambis, down sinks tower and town,

The Grecks aro fancies in & dreamer’s ee,
it few may read,—~
“Tis all man leaves bohind him, bis decay
Aud Nature, with & song of even sweetness,

The Romans live in song

And Love's caresses, twines the landscape round,

And ers e Greek is buricd in bis grave,
Or ero the Roman's cuirass rusts away,

With & light, son,
She veils the downfall of these hummn walls,
Sa soothingly s
So tonderly her frost strikes through their join

touches them with rain,

Come 1o thess field, ye rash, deludod tribe,
Wha in tick cities, or in erowded towne,
Inflate your inngs, or with well-sharpenei pen
Drive out & swarm of serjous sentences,

That well declare the moral of our day,

How it alone is Age majestieal,

And it alone for evermore shall last!—

Come to these fields, and sit upon thesa stones
The stern old Komans are beneath thy feet,
Abave thy bead the soft Isalian skies,

Pulsates the sweet wind like the firo of morn, —

Come 1o these fields, and listen 1o their voice.
O shatlow host! O vain and idle band !
Hers, on the relics of & master tribe,

Confess your impoteace, and fall rebuked

THE GOUNTRYMAN
(:ARD]&: A;lu; ORCHARD.

VLI —ECONOMLES,
——"Much will alwa;

To him who much desires, - Thrice happy ho

To whom the Indulgency of heaven,

With sparing band, but just enough has given,” | distraction deprives us.

‘Where man once dwelt, now this wide solitude?

Of Cliristian martyrs that befosled okt Rome,

Had strutched dhai tall tops to the fme of heaven, | amassing the

Upon the Shephent's throat, and seads him home | Proverb says

Like the thick pinies that load the ravine's side,

wi gracetul depth of shade,

Thistory. | Trees; too, veser
‘able with age It has, o it could not have besn the
residence of gentlemen,  Outbuiidings of sny kind,
weful or oruamental, have found their Proper
sltes, and meet the aye ns I they had always boen
there. Tt takes soine genersions to compléte and
harmonise any placo with the lawa of beasly, as
theso best honor themaelves in thal fuirest of strio:
fures, & human manslon; which, 8ext to the oecu.

Than all thy po ™p, end worship and gay shows. | pant, is the noblost symbol of the mind that art

can render 1o tho seises. O may spend
upon it If bo have not ousied his maniness in
! Thet is an honest house
which has the owner's hosor built Into s apart-
ments, and whose appointments are his proper or-

Wich eamest rush and roar of braoches breaking, | naments.”

Bullding ls 8 severn schoolmaster, and. el the
best maid worst out of us, both, beforo it has done
with us. T sanclude 5o man keows bimsclf on
terma cheaper than the builiMg of one bouse at
least, and paylog for it out of his pains. The

“"Tis  swet. impoverishment, anid & great waste
of gan.”

Do we not build carssives Inta its feundations, lo
stand or fall with its beams and rafiers, every nail
eing driven ih trouble from sills 10 foof-ires, and
the whole proving both a defeat and disappoint-
ment: 1o oo liking it, the bullder lenst of all?
One may thank heaven, and not Limself, If b do
not fod

? He bulldod costlier than he knew,
Unboused hieselr and virtaes o6,
at the dismission of i carpenters, and occupancy
of it His best course, and the most becoming,
doubtioss Is, to leave his chagria to the meliorating
influences of time, und if he mean to ensure the
prontof his experience to his chikdren, let him
suruct them by all means, §f build they must, to

less dishonor an his family escutcheon. Ferhaps
the idea of a-house Is oo precions 1o be cat nto
shapea of comfort and comeliness on cheaper con-

is maniness by the pay-
me s cquankity as he fair equivlent for
tho privilego. Nor is this the end bf the mater,
sinee t costs many virtues to deal dutifally by bis
housshold, by servants—if sorvodhy second hands
—dny by day fand come forth from the sicwardship
with crodi

?

and sel.respoct.
Tut a gardon fs . fossible mavter. “Tis within
| the means of wimost every one; nono, or next to
none, are #0 destitute, of indifferent, as to be with.
ot one. [t may be tho amallost conceirable,
flower bed only, yot is prézed none the less for tha
It s loved il the more G™fes smallness, and the
etter eared for.

Virgil advises 10

“Commend large 1
But cultivate small ones,

s
And it was & saying of_ the Carthageninns, that
“the land shoald be weaker dian the husband-
ince of necessity he must wrostle with. i,
amd if the ground prevalled, the owner must b
erushiod by it Tho livle is mych to the frugal
and industrions. And the least, most o
puts that lizle to loving wsary.

im who

“We are the farmers of ourselves, yet may

1 we can stock ourseives arel thrive, repay

Bk, much good tronsure for the Kreat rent day.""
"The & pity that men want eyes, ofientimes, to
barvest the crop from thele acres never served 1o
m from their trenchers. Civilization has not
meliorated mankind essontially while men hold
themselves 1o services they make menial and de-
gruding,  Kieas, king of Scythia, was wont to say
ingenuonsly, tha “while b was doing nothing, he
differsd in bothing from bis groom,” thus diserimi-
nading betwseen services proper (o freemen and
slaves. The humbiest Isbors may ennoble us.
Honorable in thomselves whon properly under-
taken, they promota us from things to persons.
They give us the esscntial goods of existence as wo
deserva aad can best enjoy thom; order, namely,
indusiry, leisure, of which idiensss defraud s, sud
Labor suffices, Putting

Lif¥larm sanplo aflair when hospitably taken, | 1. fOF the tite, beyond anxiety aad our caprices,

afces 1o enrich us.

Being, a foun

and firsside, & web of cloth, a garden, u few friends

i calls'fnto exercise thp sentiments proper to the
citizen. 1t softens and humanizos other pleasures.

build whea they are youn, thus spating the mor. |
tifiention to descondants, and tho quartering of the |

me
“*A fine day for the moutiai, Mr. Hiteheoek?”
“Thie bout b the soason, ma'am.
These two._remarks ars & much a part of the
Programme as the moundain ltself; for every one
siarting on that mémorable expodition @rmly be-

and blithe prophesies of any guest under s ea-
pacions roof. Rain, wind e8d fog seom utterly
Preposterons at s A. M. on & breesy July mom-
ing; the haiman mind refuses fo believo in them,
and even sage Uncle Joh, the weather-wise cob-
blerover the way, Is considered & humbug when
ho shakes his iuead with & knowing cock of the
eye and » slow, “Wal 1do'no, it's a leetle duber-
come; shouldn's wonder if Ywas Pwerful squal-
1y bam by

1 Induiged freely in thess agrecabls delasions as
1 8004 on the steps of the Alpine House, taking
my sarly draught of mountali air, which might
be calied Oxygenated sweets, and set up a rivalry
with the celebrated bitters. The Imp was polting
off his night esp in bonor of the ladies, for when
one party leaves for M. Washington scveral other
parties et upto seethem do i, %o the plazzas
bloomed with presty pink and white morning saits
relieved by gray and black maseuline ditto, &
aprinkling of newspapers, nurses, dogs, and Jubi-
laut childrea elimbing everywhere, like moming
Klories.
Six buckskin colored horses and & veblsle very
like a black sun bonuet trimmed with yeliow, stood
before the door, and ino it piled s merry company,
cager for boars, landslides, whiriwinds, thunder-
bolts and phenomena generally. Young ladies
without hoops skimmed by, looking like limp
ghosts of theie former selves, old Iadies compact-
Iy done up like plaid bundies guiog by same Arc-
tic Express, men in every strle of extraordinary
cap, coat and boots, small girls with hats tied down
fore and aft, and youthful Iusak Waltons impaled
themselves, and attacked their friend, with surrep-
titous fishing tackle, being haunted by visions of
trout even atan aititude six thousand two hun-
dred and ecighty-fire feet abore the level of
the sea. In fher = , the young folks
langhing and joking, the old folks clack.
ing and fussing, the whole thing looking like
s modernised tablean of Noah's ark; for the dogs

of mind,—these are & competent estate, embraciog
all we need.  Of courss, the countey opens 1he beat

Of some obd Gorddess ex.y
‘There bends 8 hoary G raad

ite in Heaven.

duire o’er niy staff,

Who seeks bhis home Upon yon Heing ground,
Whence wecompriasthe now-caped Appeanines,
And for his children's children, who diq then
Wb e whic e ek of

0w e 1wy 1t of Charty,

The solid stone. Krating their brazen wheels,

And with red nostrils fly the headlong stoeds,

1o the light barness painsiog to-cscape, .
10 Wi, hutiog ube he charoer

Bends forward enger, for bebind the wrain

ek Wi on b, s 1 b e spem

Woalt swallow the swift conqueror in front,

T that sweet Temple, In slow march procends

A Eromp of lovely Maideas, to the shrioe

O seatom, Venus bear some. offeriog fine,—
hraclon, and wradhe of mprd, and fa more,
9 most iénderly thelr virgia bearts

et this air band, | seo n youth advance,
LIKE AR Aol 0 1 bl fom,

AN the soft tain of imaidens il the door,

A0 with om e, gracereas 4 e,
Thien quietly flow through and o'er the porch,
e silengry #pproaches, with light steps
Hetrents behind the pillars, sor in vain;

o U e v, the

e wes that mogest. form he long has loved,
A maiden, with n snowy et boud

LUpon her low, white ‘brow, beneath whese shado
The large gar eyes slowly exrite his soul

10 facsoa them b st npe

A2 18 4por, her Pyl head she bands

Upon the eolumn of her marble neck,

Uatil he sces her face and the round ;D'll

Hid kg her ‘Tobe of early ‘Waomanhood,

1 not long before sbe Kles there,

Babind the columy mow have gone the twaln,
e in 1ho 0pen space, and o6 away. i

1 see them turniy ‘where the surface falls,

Laughing a their sweet escape.

[
v

advantages . And whers one
| has the privilego of choosing for himself, be prefors
‘ the scope for seclusion and soclety that a home-
| stewd implies. For his human sutisfactions, ba
| dravws upon s dispoaiions and gina.  His sppe-
| ttes bo willingly diga for, nor cares to cherish any
| that be is ashamed o own. For pobler plessures
| he delights 10 climb. His best estate is in himselr,
| Mo needs little beside. With good sense fot his
‘ main portion to make the most of that little, he
may well consider Heslod's opinlon of weight,
““The half 1s better {ar than whole.”

“Like to his fortune will be his expenss,
Men’s fortunes’ rightly held in reverence.’’
bouse Is an anclent one, or ancestral, by so
stronger are the tica that bind his affec-
5 eapecially if it stand in an orchard, and
hare & good ganden. Even if inconvesbent fn
some reapects, bo will hesitate about pulling it
ﬂn!ﬂl 10 Liopes of pleasing himself better in a new
o8, The gonius that repairs an old house success-
fully may fall in buildiog anothér. Besides, there
were many comforts provided for by our ancestors,
who were old Englishmen even bere In New Eng-
land, and knew well what & house was built for,
| and they bail for that, against any odds of coun-
el or exponse. Then "tls fafal to take time out of
| & buikding, which so consocrates ir,

| Aneld house, well built, pleascs more with the
‘repairs rendered necessary than  costlier now one.
‘There aré ood points’ about it which have been
proved by & century or two, and these may be
adopted as parts for presarving, while auy addi-
tions may be made for Boldin the whole ia keep-
fog with the original design, or as improvements
on it. - Perhapy thers ars snag recosses, and win-
dow seats, spacions entries, bowpiiable stairways,
walnscoting, fnished summers, running seross
thocellings, » dry cellar, = good wall, feace rows.
in natural places, shrubbery, which If not set well

and good books, a chosen task, health and peace | Lk¢ Philosophy, like religian, it fevenges on for-
tune, and o keeps us by TiE OB amongst tha
multitade of our perplexitits—agninst rovers
By making us a party In the ad-
‘ministrmiion of aflairs, avd superior to Fass, It puis
into our hands the fron keys for unlocking her
wands, and thus gives us to opulence and inde-

and above want.

pendence. We become,
friends-of Satum, ever

willingl

and illustrious,

Of dainty viands, but,

Fed on no other meats

of shiftessness.

Pindar's line, ¢

the sensualist soils and
advantages to be galned
s, whose wits are 30
measare and work In,

ing classes which miniat

humbler stations than

cun be reset Ia the grounds| an orchand and gar.

ol e,

0 strict justice a8 he forees none to servs him un-
and bas nothing
all things io 0mmon, as of ome universal patrimo-
ny. Asd s, owning nothing, because wanting
nothing, he bad sl things desirable to make liforich

——"This Golden Ago
Mot atl contentment in 50 surplusagn

Drank the pure water of the ehrystal ill,

Labor, tho salad that their stomachs brod.
Labor saves us from the shaos of sloth, the pains
Tt swoetens tho fountains of our
eajoyments; "tis neighbor to the elements. Com.
Ing In from Jaly heats, we tasia (ho sweciness of

' Water with purest lustre flaws,”
of whoss zost the ller knows nothing, and which

for the time, by sympathy of employment, and get
the practieal akill and adaptedness had comes from
‘yollng out idealisem in theis harness of uses. Thus,
100, We t0ma 10 corprebend he better tho work-

forts of all men, and are so desarving of consid
#ration for thelx servicss. - Morsavor, this laboriog
with plaia mei ls the best carel know for any
fooliskineds one may have naver sounded In the
depiha of his egotism, o scorn of persons. in

lenp sctoss he gl yawning betwien his pride
aad the humility gracing & gentleman in any walk

thereby, the subjects and
known 1o be a person of

privato to himself, bui

(a8 we.do sl

than. thoso thoy fed—

apolls.  Besides, there are
from intimacy with farm-
level with the wotld they
‘We becoriie one of them

v %0 largely to the com-

his own; and the swiftest

barked, the goats skipped, the doves flutiered, the
bear sat up oh end for a better view, Bonifaco
beamed bevignly, the “Dr.” skimmod 1o and fro
for forgotten traps, and appic-faced Irs, handed in
men, women, children, guns, hammers, eanes,
camp-stools, sketeh-books, spy.plasses, boties, bas-
kets, el aks,-and fmbrelias, a5 gaily as if he hadn't
beon doing the same thing every day for woeks.
Abe, the griver, not the Fresident, finding his
perch invaded by pretty girls, calmly subsided in-
0 & seat upon the small end of nothing whited
down, the bucksking pranced, the wagon swayed,
every one bawled “Don’t you wish you were go-
Ing!” and away they went, veils streamiog, hats
waving, arms and legs in convalsions, and irre-
pressible boys bursting out into  patriotio—

“ Harrah! for the-red, white, and biue !

1f 1 1nd 50t been going also, | should have been
much “tumbled up and down in my mind,” a8
Bunyan says; knowiog that [ was, | possossed
my soul in petience till such time as it shoald
pleas lis Lighness, cousin Wil 1o start, for
having boen wp and downso ofien, that it's my
private opinion he considers the MOUBIAID & Beat
little production of his ows, he was not in such
an euger staze of mind as mysell. Prescatly, round
the corner swang our gallans greys, and the
scramble cart,as 1 called the odd wagons that
knock up hill and down dale with. never & break-
age, upsct or mishap. In we packed our wipe
Tottles, cloaks, birch baskets and precions selvés,
with unusual care, for the elements are always all
Iying in walt o maltroat or try the metal of the
‘venturesome souls who invade these regions.

Off we drove, and ia five miouies boicl, rallroad
and civilization had entirely disappeared, and if
any one had desired to see a wholly, and beartily
‘happy young womao, an eligibie opportunity then
occurred. 11 was themost eloquent hourof the
day, for all was beautiful, all was fresh; nothing
‘was out of onder, nothing disturbed eyo or ear,
and the world seemed to welcome us with its
morning face. ‘The road wound between forests
full of the green gloom 0o artist has fully canght
pines whispered, birches quivered, maples dropped
hospitable shade across the way, and  litte river
foamed and sparkled by, carrying its melodious
message from the mouutains o the sea.  Glimpses
of hoary peaks broke onfs now and theo, dap-
plod with shadows o half veiled in mists, Sonting
and fading, like Incense smoke from censers, fit
for a cathodral not bull with hands. Leafy vistas
opened tempringly on citber side, berries blushed
ripaly In the grase, cow-bella_ tinkied pleasantly
along the hillsides, and that busy little farmer, the
*Peabody” bird, eried rom troe 1o tree “Bow your
‘wheat, Peabody! Peabody! Peahody ™ with such
muslcal enory one cuased to wonder (hat fields
wers wresied from, the forest 10 wave like groen
and golden breast-knots oa the bosorns of the hills.
/' Yery soon the wonderful ascent began, and mils
afier mile wo elimbed up that smooth ladder—our

for there was no leaf 1o rustle, o bind o sing, no
Dbt of yater o break the awesome hush.
But If that wére death, there eame & resurroction
‘Desutiful and swittas if an angel rolled the stone
away; the path, abruptly turaing, shut out the
dreary tract, the clod swopt by, fhe sun came
azzling attrwart the graite boulders, the moun-
tal top ross clear before us, and a biithesome wind
egan o biow.

Hardly B4d we ‘taken & long breath afrer this.
spociatle, than & mors wonderful ons apened upan
ws; and, Jo: me tell you, i's not miwgether an
agroesble sensation (o discaver thagpeither eys,
‘brato, mind or body is half large of stropg enoush
v take In the magnisads and significancs of all
abost you Ws wers now windiog aloog the
“Ladges,” where the roud, like & narrow baicony,
suspends the travellor over o ywwning gulf lke
Chaos come again, for earth, rocks, frees, water,
mist and saow wers hurled pell-mell togecher, as It
the Great Workuran hiad left s fragments there
when Tie finisbed the mountain and pronounced ¢
“good.” Any thing moro indescribably strangs T
never saw, aod instivctively drew & linle nearer my
‘companions as my eyeswept down the el across
the valley dark with untrodden forests, up the ma-
Jestic rangs that undulated opposite, through gap.
after gap, each hasler than the last, out inio the
sea of biue tha rolls round all the world,

When our journey first began, we had chattored
langbod and sung, gradually growing siller as we
climbed, and our small gossip seemed impertinen:
for the last mile we had besn mearly silent, bes
canse

“Tt s with feeling as with waters,

The shullow murmur, but the deep are dum!

Just bere, however, seeing that Laura and 1 bo-
gan to get choky, pale and convalsive with excite-
ment, Cousin Will fell o talking, ‘which was very
provoking and very sensible of bim, for &t this
height the rarified alr often produces queer senss-
thons, such as shortness of breath, humming in
the ears, aud a geaersl state of champagaity, i1
may 80 cxpress the pleasing, but peculiardelusion,
that oné is & young balloon out for a holiday

e t0ld as how several persons, who had begy
up with bim, were affected at this spot; one Indy
wept copiously, one sung iike & dissracted nightin.
gale, one fanted, and another yearned to take s,
leap at Uhis jumping-of-place and sea what came
ofit.

Icould understand their states, for in & few
hours one inds one’s sell i fuch an entirely new |
world, o docsb's know haw o hehave. The in- |
tenst silece almost frighiebed me, for we soemed

tobe o 8 region where nothing moved, or mads
8 sound, exeept the fuint whisper of the wind. The
clonds looked out of oner, for they wers oflen be.
fow us, often 80 near we looked into their misty
depibs, or felk ther softcmbrace, asthey enveloped
e, and foc & moment blowed out all sight and
sound. The trees, 10, were curious, for they grew
empllér and smaller as wo went, aod the last mia-
iature wond had something pathetic in it, the tiny
trecs were 5o like large ones in shape and nge,
and though so sianted, had & desperate sort of b
ditosd fn elinging 1o the scanty soil, as if bent on
liviog, though ail the elements forbid. 1 longed
to Lring Eway & two foot Datriarch to enjoy &
kreen old age in some more shelisred spoi, for [
suspect the air has a bland influenco which rouses
all tha is kindliest i us, nad esch pilgriin longs
10 leave some token of riganl for their fine old
lost. - We prescatly came 10 0ué of these momo-
rials called “Willis's Seat,” & granite couch, shaped
by wigare, and placed beside the road by a lover
gy;\umw., that others may enjoy &
froo seat ot Phis grand panorama.

We rested here, and oh! that | should have to
meation such unromantic facts! we ate our lanl
and Wil smoked a cigar. 1t is mournful to eon-

template, but if people will breakfast on enthusk-
am, at five in the morning, drive eight miles,
and adore all creation, through every pors of their
skin, they must caf, or perish, and such scenery
would glorify even a sansage, how much more
sandwich, consrructed upon the best principles
of an .

Afterthis we weat on again along the wou er-
ful road, thai, like & serpent, seems to wind
s way up in changuful cofls from it ambush In
the valley ; looking backwand as we climbed st the
dangers so casily surmounsed, forward at the wp-
patently unatiainable sammit, and enjoying all
tho indescribable emotions that make this ascent

“ A thing to dream of, Bot 10 toll.”

“This Is the last stage, so doa't look back til
we are fairly up, bocause [ want you to have it all
in oneigrand burst,and to hear what you'll say,
Tou"

The remark was addressed to' me, for, though
ot “a duughier of the gods” sxactly, I am “di-
vinely tall, I wish Leould add “divinely falr,”—
therefore Cousin Wil considered Tot @ pecal
approprints term of endearment. Belng supious
to grakify him, 1 screensd myself from temp
ander a blg umbeslla, and tried 10 condense the
ideas simmering in my head Into one satisfactory
exclamation; but wearere at our jouroey's eod
before the all-expressive word bad been solecied
from my stock of adjectived.

Just beftrs s, all the way up, had Jumbered the
big wagon with the buckskin horses, whose lines
bad certainly fullen Ia pleasant placcs, but whose
paibs the pabs of peace. This

modern bean-stalk with lant at the
top—enjoying as we went the diskolving views the
mountain gave ur. Sometimes It was a glimpeo
into the primeval furest, where every troe was made
beautiful, fn death by & pall of odorous Linne,
evory rock dressed in vines oF Sparkiing with mica’
and tho ground pllod kijes desp with the mould
and molsture of » hundFed seasons. = Someflmes &
lissio nook poopied withi every brake and fern that
loves the wood, and Jubliant with mimic water
falls, plashing through the loaves aa they tumbled
over ston and slope, leaving fairy pools for birds
todrink at. Bomelimes We looked up graniia
walls that sesmed (o shut out the sky, then into
gorges tbat sunk sheer down a mile or mare, and
turned the brain giddy witha glance. At one thne
we passed through s region wiend as the “Blasted
Heath,” whers many acres once visited by dire sill
Kept the semblance of & forest, whose trecs stood
white and spectral as an army of skeletons bisache
«d by years of sun and ralu. As weentersd }f, the

world seemed dead; sbove us & wasie of grey rock.

groaning vohicle reached the summit first, and ef-
foctually biocked up the way, while ita dozen or
more occupants debouched upon the small plateay
which many feet hav worn bald apdn the erown of
Washingtoa's venerable paie. Out they tambied,
spread themsgives, stared and vented the prodom-
fnant sentiment of their variously affectod minds
somewhat in this wise

* Dear, bow nics!

“Emma, your hat is smashed ns fat a3 n pan-
cake! Is mine?”

O, thander! alo’s that & stunsin’ prospoct
though

“ Ham, not bad to such a3 hav'n't seen Mont
Blane. Ihive”
“Yonder if they’ll’ave any porter at the ‘ouse,
»

*Amy
«T'a like to kiow what that Inervale would
fetch'eut up futo grass farms.
“ Now (his don't mest my expeciaiion & mits,

bere?”
“ You dreadfyl boy! you've sat on the sand-
‘wiches, and gos the mustard all oyer youl*

“O Lanra! I't it as fusny as a farce?”
Bach & retum for all'is trouble was & shock
from which Wi did not soon. recover; though 1
remorsefully. endeavored to aione for ki by rushing
10136 roof of the Tip Top House and nawly de-
stroying my optle nerre by staciox_devoredly
#hrough a telescape, erying “Saperb " “Splendid 1"
“Heavens! bow fine!” etc., thoagh 1 give you my
word I didn't sce a thing. 1 ws just begianiog to
foat that 1 should acquire » chronic squint, whea &
bell rang, some ome shouted. “Diner!” and the
‘erowd vanished from the 7oof liks a flock of pig-
eons. 1 they had anbounced  suties, with myselt
10 .enact the devoted “widder,” coudn’s have fels
‘more disquated, thoagh an bour before I shonid
have clastied my cymbalk for joy; but [ dared not
express my foslings with ibe frostom s0 agrocable
tome, baving disappolnted my sscort oce. 8o
sesing that s was etiquetss 10 dine, 1 did the desd
T the most thoroush manser, st writhingoto &
erowded room built of mugh stones and draped
‘with white; next wrote my dame in  big book,
‘with “Theophilus Smith, D.D.
sometking that looked Tike “Nickias Pizmann,
Teidetberg,” below t; then struggled into s small
closet where half a dosen ladies were madly sn-
doavoring 1o Prink with one ltte glass acd a re-
pulsive looking brash | had nothing to do, and
nothiag 10 do it with, If [ kad; but being told to
R0 in, [ went, that s, got sy head and shoulders
in, sheczed, and took them ot again, sylog
briskly—

“Now P'm ready, Will?"

And wholly apconscions of the hallow wockery
of the thing, be bore & away 10 encounter strug-
Kie number four, which consisted in sitting be-
tween the mustardy Loy and the red-bearded k- |
Ins, botk of whom bolted tough beef, leathery |
pastry and pesrified potatoes In s way that filled me |
with respoctful amazement; for [ conld only en. |
deavor ta look famished, and hack away vigorous. |
Iy at the tempting viands on my p late. |

We emerged at lase, and leaving Wil 1o do the |
honors to Laura, [ wens away to tnjoy myself after
myown beart. Choosing a secladed nook, T sat
myseif down In the shadow of a rock and sat thero
foran hour, [ verily beliove, without winking
Now I hope no ane exports a description of the
indescribabl, bocanse If they do they won't be
gratified. 1 can oaly sl ¥hem that for n Bour [was
supremely happy, not because I was Just then one
Of the most eminent women this sido of the Rocky
Mountains, bat because I forgot my body, my
cares, my fears, my fate, aod seomdd nodhing but
& spirit that, loviog beauty, had fousd ity 81/ for
once. But 1 shoahl as soon think of declaimin g |
The Lord's Prayer on a steamboat landing, s »
dramatic litie pupl of mine once did, as of setting
down what T thought, folt, and saw in any news-
Paper, even the respectod and respectable Com
moncealth

‘The humane skle of the affair they are very wel-
come t0, for [ very gladly tarnod to it when my
eyes were ready 10 fall out of By bead with gasing
over hundreds of miles of sunny landscape, and |
my bead spun roand with tryihg to Smagine the
lives these mountains led.

Stinging my panniers on elther side, T sirolied |
up ond down, gatbering russct mosses, purple,

and easiness prevalled, for evervbody spoke 1o
everybods else, as they sat, scrambled, or stood,
a8 if the forms and fashions of the lower world had

been left bebind by general consent. Pictaresque
guides, with metal badges on their caps, gay jack
ets, and shrill calls (o the -fies of horses they led,
came and went along 19 pathi that wound Ik
white threads over the lower hills. A party of
volunseers in the frst flash of bravery and buttons,
drank beaiths, sang war songs, andbad a mock
combat, Fresumen were ters,
than ever, In apite of

their tramp. Seversl old ladies hopped placilly
from stone tb stone like rheamatlc robins, chirp-
ing ns they went; geologists tpped and bam-
wered, s if the mountain was & defectire kete,
and they intent on mending It; anist sketched
mammas

0P bef hasda in blank amasement orer the fourth
emptied pas, exclalming— ;

Al which scandaloas recainlscenics the boys wous
off inio s shout of vuch contagious merrimgat tha
/avery one rdared In concert, and without the loast

Mea. why they wers scading 1he echoss lnio by
aterics.

© Fortunatety this outburst did not rein the ple-

cause the commanding
Ueaglish "Arry quite obserrable, aad the Hitls
Freshs as good aa the ariginals, if not betier.

After this jovial seone, Wil 4ore s away i
spite of our lsmentations aid -prayers o by al-
lowed 10 spend the night {hera whh the exclting
possibilicy of having the roof Blown off by some
playful whirlwind, curselves ‘drenched, froses,

‘blockaded, or othorwise made famousfn the anals
‘of the Mountan. The drive down was' the most
perfect exemplification of the “trust ia Providence
‘o the other man” dea, [ sver knew, for we raidied
‘aloog st & brisk trot over gullies with no apparent
Lotoms, through break-neck holes whers Bat
even & soft stove tofall upon was visible, and.
round sharp corners, with all eernity on the other
#ide of 'w fow wall. This rate of speed, and styla
of scencry caused the Bl-ln’ of uncertainty—1
wou't say fear—to pensirae my being. A amall
plich T eould ln_mlb but 10 beapilt boels over head
into chaos s not s sufliciently dignified exodus 1o
suit my faney. Therefore [ mildly proposed a
short irip afoot in search of cermin’ Setitions
posies I professed 1o have seen on our way p,
and by dexterous managem mt contrived to walk
four miles of what scemed sure destraction fn s
carriage; with no fears to dlsturb, bat birds, ber-
ries, nd lovely views 15 mal o the walk memorable
and & chorus of volunteers behind me to supply
the social element. Will an| Lours banged down
and waitod for me at the | lf-way spring, whils
Lenjoyed my run, feeling fike & very small bug,
crosping over a remarkally large apple, for it
takes. {he vauitios 0us of oue amasingly to find
ones self in such & place alohe.

Being fairly monntod, m® first experien o was
ot to make me rogret my pist pradence, for going
down a steep slope, some esionial part of the har-
Dess broke, and if we had had aay but'trained
‘mouniaineers ks Lord Hiwe anll Woodchack ,
my epitaph might have been condensed inio the
severe simplicity of the o) word “Smashed
Finding ourselves suddenty fodaped o n somewbat
perilous conglomeration of man, woman, horss
and wagon, Will took & survey, and msked for
asring, asmen insist upon gring, as I women
‘were 8 new sort of silkworn |, expressly creatad to
produce any quantity and Al rarictics of cabls,
«cord and sewing cotton. OF ourse we had mo
string! and of coursc we Indy mantly demanded
why, when he brought & haminer and nails, he
had o't had the forethpught 1o (idd o clothes line,
The question was unsuswermbly, except by that
convenient refuge for perplexed Yankees, & whis-
tie, which satisfactory respoese was Instanily forth-
coming. '

Here was a situation for & remance, and mark
how romantically It ended: thré® Immortal souls—
1 should say mortal bodies—in imminent peril,
balf way down that mighty mountain, the near-
est house three milos Off, burncss unmsafe, no

ke bells, delicate. whito fowers, bits of | IR 3¢ band, Will perplexed, Laura anxiows,
| @yselfl in secret anguish, \hough exiernaily

calm, quite calm, as the sequel will prove.
Despair predomioated, an impressive panss en-
smed, then the colossal imteliect of Miss A.. Toso
triumphantly sbove all obutacles of ime, place,
detieacy and fnconvemiencs, for with her nsual do-
cision of gesture 4nd tooe, she—1 pause o gollect
myself for the disclosuro—sbe plucked off's. stout
roen—cxcuse me if T say—garior, briefly obverr-
| iog, *“Tie up e strap and come on.” 1t was done,
| and the verdant band which had bound the fragiis
lmb of that inspirod woman henceforth. merits &
Piace beside, and may e considerad a At maic fo
that otlier ligature which an English Duchess made
famous, and which English matrons mentiop whth-
biosh, History s requested to make & note
of the later and sublimer act.

L think the effort sobered my spifits, for though.

the sunset drive homeward was delieious, and tho
| day an “epo” in my existende, foreboding fears

dosed; two fne ladies, In gause bouneis and
founced gowns, looked ap comfortable and appro-
priste as wax dolls in Westminsier Abbey. Lov-
ers, of osurse, took adrantage of the propiious
bour, for I saw tho “Oh thunder " youth layiog
vioient siego to Emma, of thé pancake het, Niek-
‘as excoriating himeelf in i efforts 10 destroy the
velvety biack spiders that haunid another damsel
s arileatly as himself, and our infantlle couple
hissod one anoiner audibly under the inevitable
littlo umbrella. As W bad no less than six cler-
Eymen among 5, 1113 8 marvel 10 We why no oa
seiznd 30 excellent an occassion 1o be married then
and there, In cmulation of a cortal romantic pair
who wero made 000 on “a misty, moisty morn-
ing,"” on the Isiand at Nisgara. .

The oaly service the reverond gentiemen per
formed, was that of calling upon. the imprompta
congregation to sit stll while an Indéfucigable Mr.
‘Somebedy took pictures of the group.  An impres-
sive scene ensued, for belng requestcd 1o be mute
and motiontess, every one was possessed with an
ugeonquerabl desire to gige)é and squirm, while
the operator implored, and one of the clergymen,
in voluminous white ¢hoker, commanded five
and forty bodles' o remain stif and righl, when
thelr seats consisted of excessively sharpstones,

would Rsot, ple-
turesquely bofore my eyes, because Will was an
inveteraie Joker, aod. I prodiciod an sndesirable
pabliciy for that now doaly wseful article of
dres.

My foars proved troe, for when Will eame i
from the stable T saw from ny window that be
boro a trophy o his; hand; & laagh. from the pi-
assa presently foliowed, and when [ reluctantly
Tt Indignantly descended to my tes, though
n0 one slluded o the most: distans manser to
44 of any kind, | seemed 14 & 00 & suspicions
fwinkle ja orery masealios oye which was vory
trytng, and 1o 1his day I don't know Lhe fate of
that malireated woollen friend n need.

Fosking thas pothrog was warih lookiog at sfter
Me. Washlogton, and that we never could ba sur-
prised any more, Laura and T retired to our
rooms, thero fo fight our battles orer again,
oint our barnt poses, bandage our bruised angles
and congratalate ourselves that though we hada’t
seen the Alps and the Andes; 5o one could (wit us
with 5ot having segn Mount Washington
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sips-anows,

and » flerce sun was buniog every:
& fine copper color.

Throe of the collegians sat behind Laura and me
with Will, who. being as full of mischicf as the
roungest of them, told fuhny aneclotes, #0tia
voce, which the lads bore In convulsive sllence, till
he resied off & family joke about . reverend
uncle, who years ago took this jauut with several
companions, when hoss BOW amous geatiemen

Asitia ot ‘visit Bayaity, |
would advise avery trareller 10, b conteated with
seeing them as repressniad io wax by Madams
Tussand. There, all io full eourt  dresses, the
ings snd queens of the past and present are il ol
locted; and knan adjoining room all tho scoundre o
and scoundrolesses who hare been haog in Eng:
laad for BRy years, are carefully modelled, the very.
Knives, bludgeons, eic., with which thels. crimes

preserved.

Gusty””

ing driven wikd by the droaght produced by that

being "
individual goes sbout this Chamber of Honors, re:
clting to the visitors the minutest details of the-




