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Put every Sunday. She must have, at i, half-a-do- she, after several adroit passes, in order fo intro-| panion. He left Boston nnd, went to New York, 

4. zen silks and berages.”” duce this matter. but his unthrifty habits him. His wife 

=i | +I hope her hushand can afford them,’ replied | < It is very pretty, indeed. You come out in a | wore the greater part of 8 salary on her backs: 

A PS ALM OF LIFE. Mrs. Green, shaking her hand significantly new dress almost every Sunday, Ellen,” replied and disenheartenéd by his ill-success, he had inerea~ 

lod ¢ He is not any better off than’ James. os Mrs. Bradley. ‘ : sed the number of sherry-cobblers in his per diem 

WHAT THR BREAST OF on SE NAN SAID YO TUE | have the same salaty, and in the same con “1 wish I could.” | allowance to such an extent, that he had been dis- 

y psy « A thousand dollars in these hard times will “1 wonder how many nice dresses you have in | charged from his place. Not being able to get 

J BY EK. W. LOBGERLLPW: | nat go a great ways with a man who has a family | your wardrobe ?”’ ‘another situation in New York, he reached Boston : 

gl Tell me not, in mournful numbers, to Support, especially if his wife has od great 1d 1 have only one that, is it to wear,”’ 
replied in straitened circumstances. le was equally un« 

Life is but an empty dream! silk dresses. # Mrs. Farmer, indifferently. fortunate there. The toddy blossoms on his nose 

Yor the soul is dead that slumbers, “ But James SHO or ies ‘hundred of! his ¢ Only one!” were against him ; his coat was rusty, and his 

And things are not what they scom. salary every year.” . ~¢ That is fit to wear anywhere. J { breath smelt like the fog of a three-cent grogshop. 

vito ihvedlt 110 1s sasmentt ¢ Every young man ought to save something.’ “You have at least three silks.” I1is last dollar was spent, and his wife was paying 

And the grave is not its goal; ¢* Do you suppose John Farmer does?” | «Al old-fashioned—made last fall—and all out | a visit to a friend who had repeatedly urged her to 

gr Dust thou art, to dust returnest, «T think not, at the rate his wife dresses.’ a of date, I tried to make John give me a new ber- pe a week with her, and whom she would have 

: 4 Was not spoken of the soul. «But it is too hard to wear the same dross every | age, but he would not.” been sorry to disappoint! : 

1g Not onjoyment, And: nck sarrow, Sunday. 1f I had only one more, I could getalong «1 am sure if I had your dresses, 1 should think | He was reduced to the last extremity. ‘His old 

£ Ts our destined end or way; very well.” vi I were a princess.” friend and associate, James Bradley, was now in 

f But to act that each to-morrow ¢ You would want another still.” WH “ Pshaw! If my husband don’t give me an- | affluence, and able to assist him. Mortifying as. 

? Binds us farther than to-day. +¢ No, T shouldn't, mother.” : other next week, I shan’t go to church but once a | was the thought, there was scarcely any other al- . 

4 Art is ong, and time is flecting, ¢ There is no end to it when you anda. to | month.” ternative but to apply to him for a situation. 

; And our hearts, though stout and brave, follow all these absurdities. When I was a girl,| If I had your dresses; Ellen, Ishould not think | James was shocked when he recognized him.— 

Still, like mufled drums, are beating I had only one dress to wear to meeting, and that | of another, for a year at least.” Sherry-cobblers, a thriftless wife, ‘one more 

Funeral marches to the grave. was a calico.” AN | pi don’t you dress better, erat? ot dress,” and the want of encouragement, | had done 

Tn the world’s broad field pf battle, “ The times have changed.” "' ® 0 hong to do so.” dheix work. 
ik the Vivondobr Live, & “ Changed for the worse. I'm sure no such| ic 

Be not like dumb, driven eattle! vanity as flaunting out in a different, dress every | My mother thinks I dress well enough.’ hy iH he Lr 

Bea a Boro § in tho straTe! Sunday, ever eutered a girl's head, eos ly “Why you have worn the samo dress to meeting | «There is not, of n, ig et 1 will create a plaes 

Sh i Soke Raat Sho to Wate fathers were not independently rich? every Sunday for a year.’ for you,” replied the liberal merchant, as ho realis 0 

¢ PEt the dead Part bury Tis dead: : ¢“ Nobody thinks of wearing the same dress all{  « And probably shall wear it every Sunday for | ed the situation of his former associate. dig ; a 

Wot, ~not in the living Present! the time. Only one more—"’ the next year. “ Thank you,” replied John, a tear starting to 

‘Mcart within, and God o’erhead! ¢ One is enough, Sarah. If you let su¢h silly| <I wouldn't, if T were you.” his eyes at this unexpected kindness—the first he 

notions get into your head, you will never know «1 can't afford a new dress every month. I was 

where to stop. You could easily spend all your speaking the other day about having one more Lives of great men all remind "us 
had experienced anywhere, not excepting his own 

We can make our lives sublime, 
house—for many and many a weary month. James 

And, departing, leave behind us, husband’s salary in dress, and uy not keep up | dress, but mother said so much against it, that I| 490k him home to dine with him, and John had an 

Footprints on the sands of time; with the demands of the times.” gave up the idea. opportunity to contrast his own circumstances with 

Footprints, that perhaps another 3 ain dure James ey. afford mo a new silk.—| ¢ Tied to your mother's apron string yet!” said | those of his thrifty friend. He was sad at heart— 

Sailing o'er life's solemn main, : * D or oy mr nid Ba Aart dhietn] er: Farmer. . hi in short, he was a ruined man. 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother 9 BOY Fink OLAS, Spr FY I am too thankful to get my mother’s advice, | He did very well for a few months in the count- 

Seeing, shall take heart again. and contented, and when James is rich, you may | to reject it.” room of his friend, but his old habit soon obtained 

the mastery over him again, and he died suddenly 

of a disease induced by dissipation. 

¢« One more dress,”’ said Mrs. Green—the good 

old lady was now a cherished member of her, 

daughter's family—¢ is the representative of the 

do different.” ¢“ But get the raw silk, do! It will become you 

Mrs. Bradley was satisfied, after considerable | so well ; and then we shall have a little respite 

Stil It ackiieving, still pursing more demonstration on the part of her mother, | from that everlasting fawn color.” 
val Cll i y SUL MALE = N ; - : bb 

Et a a ll Alt that she could get along without the new silk.—{ ¢ No, I have made up my mind not to have it. 

But it was hard to give up the idea of competing |  ¢ Put the money in your stomach instead, and 

with Mrs. Farmer, whose husband was no better get the dyspepsia into the bargain!’ said Mrs 

Lot us, then, be up and doing : 5) 

With a heart for any fate; 

3 
: - | whole system of extravagance. ‘ One more dress,’ 

Selnt r 0 Ir. off than hers. La Farmer, as she took her leave. as the type of a great bundle of bad habits, was 

+ PE RELE Sa ane a A SPORE TN ¥ the ruin of John Farmer. Don’t Ios know it. 

Fs QQ CHAPTER IIL | CHAPTER IIT. Sarah?’ 

a ONE MORE DRESS. 
«T do mother ; and I cannot be too grateful to 

a James Bradley and John Farmer were clerks ina | The “long run,” tells the story ; so let us step gr 

jis largo house in the city, and both resided in neat | forward a few years, and look into the counting. | YOu for your
 wholesome advice. 1 am euro that 

BY OLIVER OPTIC. littl cottages in the suburbs. “Phair {Hrtuncs had | room of our clerks. | without it, I should have procured ‘one dross 

pg been thus far very much the same ; and perhaps| James and John aro still there, and occupying | more: then wanted another and another, until I 

CHAPTER L they might have continued the same through life, | the same relative positions. Their salaries have had spoiled all my hushand’s expectations. Poor 

To think of wearing the same dress to church | but for the different characters of their w ives, 
been gradually raised, and for three years they have Ellen F — ! she is binding shoes for her daily 

Sanday after Sunday!” exclaimed Mrs. Bradley, a| Mrs. Bradley had been brought up to live within | been the recipient of the handsome sum of f
ourteen bread now ! 

young married lady, to Mrs. Green, her mother. her means. A careful mother, who realized the hundred a year. 
: Pe——— coms 

“ Why not, 5 rah? | responsibility of her position, had rigidly inculeca- The first of January is ot hand. Harris & Co. Hin cella 

1gs will think it is the only one I have which ted the principles of a sound economy, and trained | are about to dissolve, and the senior who has made 
nen 14. 

is fit to wear to meeting." her up to habits of prudence and thrift: And all | a princely fortune—and is a queer old fellgw at |= r os 

: Tt is, isn’t it." these practical qualities she brought with her into | that—is about to form a new co-partnership
. INVENTOR OF RAILROADS wiles si as it may now 

+ 1 know it. but I don't care about all the world | her domestic relations. | [0 Boys,” says old Mr. Harris, ¢¢ you have been | fem, not further back than 1820, there was not a 

akc Vai ARE Mrs. Farmer, on the other hand, though her pa- with me a long while ; I suppose you want to get railroad in existence. Now they form an iron net 

¢ You would not make all the world believe that | rents were no better off in the world, had been ahead, and become merchants.” work over this country and Europe, and have almoet 

which is not true, would you?” brought up to be a lady—to wear fine dresses, and The ¢ boys’ of course acknowledged the corn, annihilated space, in like manner as the magnetic 

f: «1 don't cure, 1 mean to have a new silk imme- | play the piano in the parlor. Her knowledge and | and John Farmer winked significantly at his asso- | telegraph has almost annihilated time
. Doubtless 

diately.” cxpericnee of houschold duties was very narrow and | ciates. most people, in these times of universal intelligence 

“ But Sarah, your husband cannot afford it.” | superficial, and her hushand’s thousand dollars a| * But,” continued the patriarchal merchant, | and universal travel, are well acquainted with the 

6:7 Le can ; at least we can curtail our ex-!year would hardly support them. They were obli- | ¢¢ to get ahead in business, requires certain quali- | progress of Railroads ; but how many there are 

penses in something else.” ged, in order to dress her as her habits and wishes | ties of mind and body. One must be industrious, | who can tell us anything of the author and inven- 

“« What seanited; to ‘‘scrimp’’ in many of the real com- economical, and wide awake, as well as shrewd.— | tor of that wonder of the nineteenth century—the 

¥ don't know; we could make our pro- | forte of life. The provision bill wae kept at the Driving fast horses, eating champagne suppers, | railway system. It is so, too, awith the author of 

| v lowest possible figure. Mrs. Farmer thought beef- and sucking mint-juleps, do not furnish the neees- | the great and useful inventions of the age. How 

} hook her head. steaks were unhealthy in the morning, and John | sary schooling for a merchant. I won't preach, | little is generally known of Whitney, the inventor 

| «+1 don't think there is any need of our having! found it necessary #o be of her opinion Six dollars however. In one word; the first of January is | of the cotton gin, of Watt, of Fulton, and a hun- 

™ beclsionks and mutton-chops every morning for | a season for ice would buy a new bonnet: hence | close upon us, Those of you who can put two dred othet ingenious men, whose inventions have 

& ben We pever had such things at home, | ice was the cause of a great many complainis that thousand dollars into the concern, shall draw a | made the age what it is; their works live after 

3 I would not give a straw to have meat | prevailed in summer. gixth of the profits! That's all. them, and are likely tolive for centuries ; but their 

fur Jk fast.” ‘1 The comforts of living were sacrificed to the The old fellow turned on his heel, picked up his | names, bya seeming ungratefulness of the age, 

: James depends upon it.” | luxuries of dress. Beefsteak at twenty cents a hat, and left the counting room. are suffered to sink into oblivion. Neither Whit- 

t for the sake of letiing me &p- | pound was unhealthy; but new bonnets at fen James Bradley was the only one of the number | ney nor Fulton have even a statute among us to 

(ter on Sunday, he would willingly Solas a picce were necessaries of life. Mutton —~four in all—who could ¢¢ face the music.’’ perpetrate their memories; and as for thea her of 

dis) ER: 4 chops at fifteen cents a pound caused the dyspepsia, The other three had perfected themselves in the | railroads, there may not be twenty persons 
in the 

B: vou be willing to ask him the gues- | but silk dresses at a dollar and a half a yard, were | art of driving 2.40 horses, dr
inking sherry cobblers, | United States who ever heard his nawe, althQugh 

Ed tior | mot only healthy, but indispensable to the happi- { and eating good dinners ; which Mr. Harris had | he is still living. 

“ Y not. | mess of the lady. hinted was not a necessary qualification for one of | About half a century ago, the exact year is not 

4 ¥ « ¥ou woud ask him to go without hie break- | All the salary was spent—wae intended to be! his partners. known, there was born at Leeds, England, a man 

y fost in opder that you may have an extra silk tpent—and the only question wae whether it should John Farmer's urplus had been spent in giving | | named Thos, Gray; scarcely anything ‘moro than 

@ress 2° | be put in the body or en the body. The habit of his wife *‘ one more dress.”’ As hie salary wae this is known of hs carly history, Ho was, we 

Gio without his breakfast, mother! I never extravagance was there, and all the thrift and eco- | increased from year to year, ‘‘ onc more dress,’ '| believe, a a poor collier ; and, being very ‘ingenious, 

thought of such a thing,” said Mrs. Bradley, with | nomy which Mrs. Farmer knew, was to save money wae the oftener required. Beefsteaks, mutton- | he conceived the idea of facililht ing the transpor- 

5 disturbed look. 10 buy new dresses. chops, and ice, were gs unhealthy and dyspeptic in | tation of coat¥rom Middletown colliery to Leeds, 

¢ But you ETOW it gmounts to the same thing | she and Mure. Bradley were on intimate terme their tendenty as Ccver ; 
and yet Mrs. Farmer, from | | a distance ‘of three miles, by moans of a sort of 

i; im. He war brought up in the country where | with each other, and, as may be readily supposed, | the costliness of her apparel, wight have been taken 
railway which he cori 1. Upon y 

be hind meat for breakfast, and he does not think | the subject of dress was frequently discussed. for the lady of a nabob, this the ears moved along at thie three miles 

he could auske o wm: - without it." . A few days after 4he conversation of Mre. Brad- — and a half an hour, to the great merrimedts of & 

“ We will uot say anything more gbout it then,” | ley with her mother, her neighbour was making a Five yeare more, Old Harris is dead ; and tho’ | wise and discriminating public who laughed at the 

splied t Le youu g wite, whe, I beg the reader to | | ¢ call.” Mure. Farmer could talk of nothing but the firm is still Harrie & Co., James Bradley is she | idea of a railway os something very visionary, and 

: believe, would mot willingly heve deprived her | dress. It was the study of her life—wbat she lived | senior partner. He hes already mude & compe- | a8 the mere suggestion of laziness, Poor Gray tho's 

husband of any res! comfort. * How do you sup- | for—what she most hoped for in the future. As | tence, and does & very large bupiness. otherwise. Magnificent visions of future railroads 

pose Mire. Furier gets so pany dresses. usual, the conversation i y degonerated | John Farmer loft the concern three yoars ago,— such as are now stupendous realities, loomed up 

| “I don't know.” {into dress—it was all Mrs. Farmer koew, It was supposed because he could not endure the | before him, and he bogan to talk in public of a 

She pesmed 10 cowe out with 8 pew ope elmost | « How do you like wy now raw silk 2" acked | thought of being & clerk under his former gow- general system of iron railroads, Fe was, of courne 


