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THE PLOW, THE RAKE, AND TEE HOE. 
A song for the golden past— 
And the high old forest trecs— 

A song for the curls of ladies’ fair, +» 
Outfloating upon the breeze; 

A song for the kindly halls of Spain, 
With their chivalry long ago— 

But a song of song for the farmer's tools 
The plow, the rake, and the hoe! 

’ 

A shout for the men of war! 
From the blood-red field they come; 

They look for the world to rise with awe 
At the sound of their fifo and drum’ 

lark! how the rabble cheer, 
’ On Lill and valley low—- 

We'll hoed them not, for our song shall be, 
Of the plow, the rake, and the hoe. 

Oh, a farmer's the man of men’ 
With sinews like cords of steel, 

With a kindly step, and a flashing eye, 
And a heart that is made to feel— 

To feel the boundings of joy, 
And throb at the sight of woe, 

Then sing a song for the noble knight, 
Of the plow, the rake, and the hoe; 

Come forth, thou son of toil! 
The earth, like bridesmaid gay, 

Is putting a carpet of verdure down. 
For the feet of the blue-eyed May 

Come forth, with a lavish hand 
Thy seed to the furrows sow— 

While we gaily join in a cheerful song 
For the plow, the make, and the hoo 
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leet Tale. 

BY JOB MORRIK. 

CHAPTER 1. 
Your mother is worse. However, with care- 

ful nursing and proper diet, there is yet a chance 
for her to recover. She now needs nourishment, — 
If she has an appetite to-morrow, a tender bit of 
mutton thoroughly boiled, with a little guava jelly, 
may be given. 
18 desirable, both on your mother’s account, and 
on your own, for your cough is getiing worse. The 
prescription should be obtained at once, and the 
medicine should be administered with the utmost 
accuracy.” 

The doctor proceeded on his rounds. 
A furious snow storm raged without, and the 

wind roughly rattied the windows. John Sterling 
sat by his mother’s bedside, as she sank to sleep, | b J holding the dootor’s prescription in his hand, but o 

seeing it not. 

** Medicine !—gaava jelly !—fire y tara ks 
muttered he. 

The room is rather cold ; more fire | 

| 

ain’t gone! This is an awful business. I can't 
stay in this house much longer, for livin’ on nothin’ 
and freezin’ to death, is agin natur ; but can't go 
and leave Missis Susan in such a state. Bless my 
soul and body, what's that ?”’ 

‘“ John !-—John '—Mary 1’ feebly gasped Mrs. 
Sterling. i 

‘““ Here I am, Missis; here I am. What is it, 
dear? What do you want?" 
John !—where’s John! I’'m—I'm choking ! 

My watch '—it’s under the pillow. Quick, give 
it to me.” 

| * Where, missis? Where is it? I'can’tfind it. 
Ll guess John's got it.” 

| ‘“Jobn! tell him to—come nere—quick !"’ said 
| Mrs. Sterling, in still feebler tones. ¢¢ Mary —I 
can’t see—the watch—putiton my—-bosom--quick , 
I, John!” 

‘““ Lord a mercy! She's dead! What will be- 
come of Master John? He'll go crazy. Alack! 
alack ! what a sad world! What would Missis 
Susan’s husband a thought, when he was so rich, 

i and handsome and strong, and used to say he was 
goin’ to outlive us all, if he'd supposed his darling 
would ever come to this ?”’ 

CHAPTER II. 
““ I'll count this over, Hinckum, while you wait 

on that young man that’s just come in. You | 
chaps run money over so fast, it’s more than I ean 
do te keep up with you, and I don’t understand 
this measuring it off into piles. 

“ That's the groatest picce of poetry, and the 
grandest tune, that ever was writ by anybody living 
or dead : 

“Oh, say can you sce by the dawn’s early light.” ” 
Somehow or other, notwithstanding Captain 

Munson’s intenso admijration of the national an- 
them, he could never get beyond the first two lines, 
which he repeated at every possible opportunity, 
as il’ to compensate for his inability to give morc | 

As he counted the money, he looked | of the song. 

up and said : 
“I'm much obliged to you, Ned, for getting the 

gold for me. I don’t like money that fire and wa- 
ter can spile so easy. But go and mind the young 
man, he seems to have something on his mind ; and 
be liberal with him, do you hear ?”’ 
John Sterling had been looking with sparkling 

eyes upon the heap of gold before Captain Mubson, 
and so absorbed in his contemplation did he be- | 
come, that he did not observe the pawnbroker’s | 
business attitade, till Me. Hinckum touched his | 
shoulder, and asked what he could ao for him 

““ How much can you adgance on 
hurriedly asked, as he placed his 
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ATs on them,’ said 

and watch in the pawnbroker's hand. 

di ““1 can let you have forty d 
| Hey oe FR > 3 ERD . 1 - . 

Mr. Hinckum, after examining the articles ve,v 
C108CiV. 

\ - 9° » 1, » én [ : 
*No more?’ asked John. in a tone of bitter 

¢ All we can do 1s to die The landlord said we | x: They are worth over two h n= must pay the sixty dollars back rent to-morrow, or | dred dollars, and I must have at least one Giundred he would turn us into the street. Poor old Mary { tor them 
too, says she cannot stand 1t any longer, and will | tmpossiide ; forty dollars is the las Jy have to leave. I have not a cent, and there is no-| * Waetch! rascal ® villain. Give th m to me, thing more to pawn. Thank heaven for this storm. | 20d John snatched the treasures irom the pawn- hrakera hand and 1c) E ul i 1 
It will prevent Sarah's comine here this evening ; | VFOKErs hand, and pushed [rom the she P it will be better for her to sail without seeing me | ‘* What ails that young man, Hinokum 3 asked again ; of conrse she cannct desert hor sick father, | the captain, who havin ; finished counting 1 1s gol Poor mother '"’ 

how came to the front of the sh of 
John st pped and kissed’ his mother's forehead. | ** He's crazy, I.ghink. Tr mind at he When he raised his head, his eves post ion a gold | said, captain, E don’t. iis fat! er used to be one 

cnaln wnich had supped 0M Denegin hor JeREY \ 
’ SEW. WML a Quickly seizing it, he drew forth a handsome gold | died, and—waell its the old story. This young man watch, and started as if to go out. But he sat | Was engaged to a beautiful and wealthy girl ; but | 

dAstiossiy Uni aZalnl, and mastereg 

we No, BO; she told me not to Cispose or this, let 
2 3  ] 

what would aapnen. —— > uid * eo * DH It was my father’s frst oft = Addl, 

Here are her initials; S. 8.—Susan Sterling. 
(od ! how little he th ught she would ever com: 
to this. And would he have hesitated to part with 
this keepsake, if there by hex life would be saved? 
No, he would have s it a thousand times. were 
it post ible, to 8 AVE hay me mon Y 

And it must « \ : AUD - 

Here Mary! Marv! 

pe 1 will take it. 

ments diseem fort. — | 

Oh | 

| 

i 
e 1 3 bh: 420 T ’ 2 18 the Dest thing I ean wish von | 

although they loved each other most dearly 
father broke off the match. when the misfortunes 
came. lle was ill a long time after it. and now 
his mother’s sick, and one thing after oy +1 another has 
been pawned ; and to-night he wanted a hundred - 

dollars on a gold watch and e¢hain.”’ to) i 

[ wish you™ let him have it. I'm af 
. “ 

Digce 01 Fore nage {= i : 
luek will follow such : 
Oye: my so1p sais tounerrow. and 

‘Over the briny waves we 70,’ 
you know as the song says."’ 

“ G00G-Dye. a prosperous rovase cut and bael, 
z supnose. Ti 
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3 $a a 3 captain, as he 
strode into tl 4 NJ » aia y L 1 storm ; *¢ } guess not 
keep my reckoming in such tum ling crafts. | 

| would as lief go to sea in a tub * 

summons, aud teliine h to 81 hy his mother 

tlie coming storm 

Why, lnercy sakes ave ou ay t ag 

wt in this awful storm w you Master Johs 
said the vid servant in tones of blend. l surnrise 
and remonstrane “* It'll be the death of ve pds 
Your cough has been growing worse very fast du- | 
rng the last fortnight, an’ if Jou shouia get a cold 
on the lungs now, I don’t know what 
of. Let me go and get the medicine. for | 
that's what you are going for. Why on zirth 
don’t doctors carry their medicine with ‘em as they 
used 0 do? It seems to me they're getting far 
agough abeye their business? Wel 

) " } ~ vould become | going a few rods : 
suppose | 

! 
| 
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to Fourth street, down whieh be turned. After 
be looked anxiously back et a | 

muflled figure which had follow: 3 - 1" 1 Md Lin ai: the way i from the pawnhroker's » and muttered : 
** If that chap expects to board me, he's mightily | mistaken ; he will Ond my wettings ali up, and my | th that Loy | erew ready to receive hLoardeps ' 

The captain struck the southeast corner of Wash- 
ington Park, and proceeded to cross it diagonally ; 
but before he had got a quarter of the distance, the 
muffled figure rushed upon him, and seizing him 
by the shoulder, exclaimed, in a husky voice : 
“I want to borrow a hundred dollars on this 

watch and chain; they are worth more than double 
the money ; you have gold in plenty, and you must 
lend me the hundred dollars.” 

“ You are the young man that was in the pawn- 

sorry for you, but don’t you know that this is 
highway robbery 2 
“I don’t care what it is!" said John, fiercely ; 

*“ highway robbery or not, 1 mast have the money.’ 
‘ Well, young man, you shall have it. Give me 

the watch.” 
Captain Munson thrust tho wateh and chain in 

his pocket, and amid the driving snow counted out 
ten eagles by the light of one of tho Park lamps, 
placed them in John's hand and walked away. Af 
ter going a few rods he turned and looked back. — 
John was standing under the lamp, with his hand 
out-strétched just as it was extended to receive the 
gold, and his face as white as the flecey snow that 
was skirming around it. 
“It was wrong to take his watch,” said the kind 

hearted captain. I'l] give it back tohim.”’ But 
John suddenly awoke from his trance, dashing 
across the park, and was almost 1m mediately lost in 
the surrounding storm. 

‘““ Well, that's a desperate caso,” soliloguised the 
captain, 1 wish I had given him my purse, and 
done with it. 

‘ Ch, say, can you soe by the dawn’s carly light. » v **s 

¢*There comes master John,'* said old Mary, as 
she heard the front door open; “I can’t stand it 
to sce him find out his mother's dead vit will kill 
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I nover can 

aily on up Broadway. | 

me ; I'll get down stairs out of sight and hearin’.”’ 
Mary was too late. Beforeshe could start, John 

rushed in exclaiming : 

‘“ Mother ! dear mother, we are saved! I have 
plenty of nice things for you now, plenty to pay 
the rent. Dear moth—"" 
The basket he was holding dropped from his 

hand; he gazed a moment upon his mother's 
deathly face, threw his arms wildly above his head 
ank fell heavily on the floor; and as the golden 
eagles flew from his hand, and scattered over the 
room, they seemed to mock his misery with gleeful 
music. 

Some five years after the date of the cecurrences - 2 _ . . » - ¥ detailed in the preceding chapters, Captain Mun- - - 1 4 

son, who had bee: 
: - % gz M (5 - ey | 1 quietly looking over his afternoon paper, when-h 

in port but a few days, was 

le
 

suddenly Jumped 1p and shouted : 
“ Hallo! ship ahoy! Well if that don’t beat 

| the d—l. Tet me read that advertisement again, 
‘“ “IT the gentleman who loaned a young man 

ne hundred dollars. in Washington Park, about 
ve miadie of December, 1849, will call on John 
Sterling, at the Astor House, between the hours of 

| nd six o'clock, ». M., any day before the 
=Jth inst, and bring the security with him, he will 
receive payment in fall, with interest to date.’ 

it 8 Live ¢ 'cieck now. 1 ii 20 at once. Here 13 

tle security sale Anu sound, said the Captain, as 
AO eld Myra storiinoe’s w atnh 4 hia na ne neid MIS. oiering > waulil 10 Nis ea “and ‘a 
capital time-piece it is too. I've been wanting 

-. Le r 

pect for him, I picked him out for Puss’'s hus- 
band on that very might; and now her father is 
dead, there will hen yhody to break off the match.’ 

tn bail an hour Captain Munson knocked at the 
young man's door, which he opened in obedience 
to a'vigorous ‘ come in." He tried to act as though 

- - 2 - » ’ he had nothing pariicular or his mind, but the at. 
tempt was ridiculously transpareat. ut John 

broker’s shop,” said the captain, kindly; * [ am 

| 
{ 

| 

| 

| 

| 
| 

Sterling, reeen ly from California, and much en. 
larged and improved since that awful night, imime- | 
diately came forward, and cordially extended his 
hand, nkly sayis 

ecurit 4 
7 Vv, 1 then gave von 

. 

4 Yes, 

ter In this easy way. 

I have it: but I shall not 

severe and crushing. 
John was completely taken aback, bat after re. 

‘* Perhaps. sip, 

and accept the personal reparation Phave been so 
long anxious to make.” 
“1 know all about it. 

i 
| 

manner which he intended to be overwhelmingly | ships and steamers, varying from two 
| 

{ 
| 

| 
| 

an end of the matter. 
cept on one condition. 

*“ Name it,” said John. 
““ It is, that you will fall in love, and marry a 

young lady, to whom I shell introduce you in about 
forty minutes.’ 

““ That is impossible, so you may at once proceed 
with your prosecution.’ 

“Impossible! Sir, the lady is my niece. Do 
you mean to say that it is possible for anybody not 
to fall in love with my niece! Sir, you don’t 
know her.’ 
The captain was really excited —this excitement 

was fast being intensified to-rage. Not wishing to 
ezasperate him, John said : 
“I have no doubt, sir. that your niece is every- 

thing an uncle could wish.” 
“ Well, I'm not the man to waste time in talk- 

ing. Will you, as a personal favour to me, take 
a~seat in my carriage and ride to sixteenth street? ’ 

“ With pleasure sir,” said John, quite willing 
to humer a man who had rendered him. so great a 
service. 
~ “Please to remain hero a few minutes,” said 
Captain Munson, as he ushered John into the par- 
lor, and closed the door after him. John looked 
carelessly about, and wondered what would be the 
end of such a strange adventure. 
The captain soon returned, leading a beautiful 

young lady by the hard, to whom he said : 
‘* Here, Sarah, is a young friend to whom I wish 

to introduce you; Mr.—Mr. Why, great Ncp- 
tune, I don’t know the raseal’s nume.”’ 
“ Oh, John! dear John! is it you?" exclaimed 

Sarah, as she rushed into his arms. 
‘“ Hullo there! Grappling at ones, before a 

shot’s fired. What in the name of Neptune does 
this mean ?’* 

“Oh, Uncle Jack ! how kind it was in you to 
prepare this surprise for me," said Sarah, as soon 
as soon as she and John had performed the ecere- 
monies appropriate to the occasion. 

‘“ Surprise for you! Egad, I think the surprise 
was for me. But how is this; thisisn's the young 
fellow you've been pining for this six years is it 2’ 

*“ The very same, Uncle Jack.*’ 
‘“ And is this the girl whose father broke off the 

match, when your father became poor and died, 
and all that sort of thing, that Ned Hinckum, the 
pawnbroker told me about ?”’ 

‘“ The very same, Uncle Jack,” said John. 
“ W-h-e-w!”" said Uncle Jack, spinning round 

the room. 

“ ¢Oh, say! can you see by tho dawn’s early light.’ 
‘““ Here! take your watch ; the only condition is, 

that your first boy shall be named John Munson 
Sterling.” 

IM meellnneaus. 
Prussure or Stream iv Borrers.—A pamphlet has 

been published in England, by Mr. Anderson, the 
the well known machenist, on the ma nagement of 
steam boilors, in which he says that the pressure 
within a boiler is greater than is poseibly suppos- 
ed. With a pressure of 50 pounds per square inch 
it amounts to 7200 pounds on every part of the sur- 
face exposed to the steam, amounting frequently to 
many thousands of tons in the boiler, thus account- 
for the enormus havoc made by explesions. ' 

[3 
ue 

aw | Joints are weaker than the solid parts ; good solid 
plate will withstand from 26,000 pounds to 60,090 
pounds per square inch of sectional area~—the joints 
will give way at about 34,000 pounds, which 
showe the importance of seeing that the rivets and 
other fastenings are always in a sound condition 
Mr. Anderson divides explosions into four classes, 
viz., from want of strength, deficiency of water, 
heating of plates, and a variety of other circum- 
stances. 

t——— lA lls inritvivaina 

Ture Counxerer or LisEria.—From {acts reeentl 
published, it appears that the important and con- 
stantly increasing commerce of Libeiria and the r us to stand’| west. coast of Africa is rapidly passing from the Wow, as it was an that stormy night. | hands of Americans into the control of the t awe you the English. 
The dimunition of the slave trade has been followed settis the mat- | by the substitution of lesitimate cargoes, and the It was highway robbery | export of goods from Great Britain has remarkably sir, I told vou at the time,” sid the captain, in g/ increased. Its said that there are one hundred 

hundred to 
upwards of one thousand tons burthen, trading he-. 4 
tween English ports and the eoast of Arica. 
President Roberts, of Liberia, states that most of if yoa knew the circumstances | the supplies of merchandise of every deseription go under which I acted, you would think differently, | from England. The only articles going from Ame. | 
rica, are, flour, beef, pork, tobaceo, herrings, mack- ‘oral, and some few cotton goods, but this lat- You were poor, you saw | ter article is constantly diminishing. England . » 

" | 4 

» 

me counting my gold in the pawnbroker's shop, | furnishes salt, crockery ware, cotton, woollen, linen and followed me to a lonely place, and Qamanded | 
You have since | 

my woney of me: You got it. 
bezome rich ; and'you wang to pay we and Lava, 

3 

and silk goods, metals of all kinds, hardware, and 
all articles required for a rising and rapidly grow- 
ing ecommerce. The palm oil trade is expanding 

But that will not do—ex-- 
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