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i Parson Thacher’s Day.

BY MRS. C. M. KIRKLAND.

I was once at agreat old farm hoase, one w©f
the real QQDNEW England style, of which few
gpeciniang now remain. Here in the first cold
weuather of autumnp, the family congregated abeut
the kitchen fire, so as not to disturb the flower-
pots, which still ornamented the hearth of the
keeping-room. The youugstudent from Beston
was accommodatcd on one side of the fire, and a
little stand, on which was pliced a tall iron can-
dlestick , bearing a dipt-candle with the wiek an
inch long, for the fartheranee "of his studies.—
Not being much inspired by the book under those
circumstances, he was woat to listen to the
talk of an ancient dame who sat with a bigh
perannial fountain of knitting work in a high
Lagk chair on the opposite side of the fire, be-
slowing various hints and cdlitions upon a young
ciergyman lately ordained, and hoping he would
be ‘kerried through” all the work that was before
Lim in the ministry of that parish.

The young clergyman, city bred, and only a
gucst at the farm-house, listened with deference
aud replied very satisfactorily to most of the old
jadv’s remarks; but he could not be made to ua-
derstand very elearly in what particulars he was
likely to find his position more than usually diffi-
cult.  He did not seem to doubt that he should be
‘kerried through,’ though he said so very mod-
estly.

‘Humph!® said the old lady, taking a spare
knitting-needle from her work and pauinﬁ It gen-
lly under her eap with a reflective air,~‘Did yon
ever hear about Parson Thacher’s day, Mr. Z7—
My mother couald remember the Parson, though he
died in 1727. He was & man that had’ been ssnt
to school and then to ecollege in this country (it
was the custom in them days) yes, to Leyden,
where he studied for the ministry, and not only
that, but learned medicine and surgery, and not
content with that, studied law besides.’

Mr. Z began to open his eyes at this
enumeration of his predecessor’s accowmplish-
ments.

‘Yes,” continued the good lady, ‘and besides, be
was a good mechanic, so that he could use almost
any tool. Well, he ecome back, settled in this
town, and married Theodosia F. and she made
him a good wife, and they lived very comfortably
in their plain way.’

‘But,” said the young clergyman, who, being
fresh from college, was the least in the world
priggish, ‘1 can scarcely see hcw Mr. Thacher’s
European attsinments were necessary %o fit him
for such a position.’ .

‘IHHumph,” said the old lady again, ‘stay - till
tell you my storv. One Monday morning pa
son Thacher said to his wife, ‘I've engaged to go
to D to preach an ordination sermon on
Wednesday and [ must set out to-morrow; so
this day I must have entirely for my study, and
you must not allow me to be interrupted for any
thing #hort of a case of life and death. So Mrs.
Thacher promised, and the good parson went
thoughtfully up stairs to prepare his sgrmon.’

I1e was scarcely seated when a woman in the
neighberhood came in, almost breathless, anx-
iously enquiring for Mr. Thecher.

‘[e is in his study, and cannet be distarbed on
any account.’

‘Ob dear!” says the poor woman, ‘I don't
know what I shall do, for our best cow’s very
siek, and nobody can’t do nothing te help her.—
We’ve had Loren, the cow doctor, and enn't
tzll what’s the matter with her. What will be-
eome of us if we lose her?’

Now Mrs. Thacher felt so bad to think the wo-
snan must luse her cow, that she e’en ventured
up stairs and krocked at her hunsband’s door.

*Wife, you know I told you I couldn’t—*

“Yes, but poor Mrs. Trimbley ' and then
ele told all about the cow and tried to persnade
the parson to go at once. This he said was out
of the question; bat he would certainly cull after
diumer, us e was obligrd to pass by Mrs, Tri
Lley’s to go to a raising, where he had prem
to make u prayer. So the poor woinan wen
home much comforted to thiuk that purson
Thacher would come at all, so great was her opin-
ion of his skill. She had hardiy shnt the gate
when another neighbor came in as florried a
out of breath as Mrs. Trimbley; and hardly re-
wmembering to say ‘bew d'ye do?" before she cried
eut, x

‘W 3 Is Hh'ﬂlﬂ‘hﬂ’?’ W

‘My husband is in his study, and cannet be—

‘OL, run up, do, Mrs. Thacher, and tell him

that Mr. Vose and Mr. Hunt have had another
awful quarre! again, and Mr. Vose says he’ll go
right off te Be<ton and employ Lawyer Gridley,’
—a pretty awfal threat in those days—*for he
won't put up with ill usage any longer.

~ This frightened Mrs. Thacher dreadfully, to
think a quarrel should get to such a length in that
neighborhood. 8o, knowing her husband’s pow-
ers as peacemaker, she weut to his siudy door
once more, |

‘What's the matler now, wife? said Parson
Thacher. -

‘Oh, a dreadful quarrel,’ and so forth, repeating
all the threats and hard speeches, and begging her
husband to interfere witheut delay.

*Well, 1 cau’t possibly go now, but send word
‘to Mr. Vose not to go to Boston till he bas seen
Me. | will eall after dinuer, s I goto the raising.’

This pacified the messenger, and the parsen
went on with about the ‘fourthly’ of his ordina-
tion srmoun, : -

Presently a violeut rapping with the heavy end
of a whip was heard at the door, and a [armer,
from some distauce off, inquired for Mr. Theacher.
Mrs. Thacher epeated the old excuse, but the
farmer was not to be put eff so easily. He in-
sisted on the migister’s wife going up and telling
her husband that a man was below who must see

:
I

' liim, being in great troutle and wanting immedi-

ate help. Upon this, with many groans, the par-
eon et length came down and learned that the
man’s axletrees had been broken under a load of
potash kettles, and he could do nothing without

help, -

‘[i‘he only thing to be dene,’sald parson Thach-
er, ‘is to make another axletree just like that. Go
inte my shed; there you will find a box of tools.
Cut down a young hickery, make vour axletree,
aud when it is ready 1'll come and help you put
it in.’

Aud then the parson turned to go wp stairs
again: but Mrs. Thacher told Lim the dinner was
ready to take up, and would be on the tuble in a
minute. So he sat down to dinner, and when
that was finished it was quite time 10 go to the
raising. On the way he remembered the sick
cow. [Ile found the poor cow in great puin, and
several ol the neighbors stunding rouund, looking
at her.

‘tHave voa lried this, and this, and such anogh-
er thing? -

*Yes, but nothing does any good.’ g
learning, went close up to the cow, and examin-
ed her all pver.

‘Muke beef of her while you ean, Mrs. Trim-
bley,’ said he, for her leg is broken, and there is
nothing else to be done.’

Aud so he jogged on to the scene of the quar-
rel. Therc he found Mr. Vose in a towering pas-
sion, declaring he weuld go yet to Bostou for
squire Gridley, although he had waited out of re-
spect to the pastor.

‘What is the difficulty this time?' said parson
Thacher. .

‘Oh, the old thing over agein. His cows have
been iu my corn, and I know they were turned
in on purpose, aud I’'m determiued, if it cost me
every—

‘Send for Mr. Hunt,’ said parson Thaeher; and
Mr. Hunt ¢ams.
hard things said on both sides, the parson asked—

‘W hat may be the damage in money?

‘Abount two pistareens,” said Mr. Vosze,

‘Well, you won’t object to payimg that, neigh-
bor Hunt? said the pastor. :

‘Why—no,’ said Mr. Hant; and after a friendly
exhortation, the parson weut on his way at a
brisk trot, fearing to be too late ut the raising.

Here he found all in commetion, aud as socon as
e appeared his name was called out by a dozen
at once. A man had fallen off the tinbers, and
was taken up for dead. ‘But here is purson
Thacher,’ said they. And the parson felt of the
man’s pulse, said he weas not dead, called for ban-
dages, drew out a lancet, bled him; and in a
short time sigus of life appeared. Al was soon
over, and the man recovered. The raising went
on; the minister made his prayer, and then sel
off for homs, knewing he had the ordination ser-
mon yet to finish. Ashe came past Hunt's he
found that man waiting al the gate for him.

‘Mr. Thacher,’ said lie, ‘vou've saved me from
an ugly quarrel,and I thark you for it. My wife
wants you to accept of a leg of bacon of her own
curing; and if you'll waita minute, I'll step in
and got i, and put it in your saddle-baf.’

So the bacon was brought, and il took some lit-
tle time to get it mto the saddle-bag; buf, sermen
or no sermon, such a present must not be refused.
Aund parson Thacher trotted on, heping supper
would be ready when he got home. e had to
nass Vose's door, too, and Vose, who was busy
with something in the yard, looked up and saw
the minister, and stoj
himn for bis friendly office in the auarrel.
they were talking. Mr. Thacher said:

“Mr. Vose, may I trouble you te hand me np 2
good big stone, to put in the other side of my
saddle-bags~—for Mrs. Hunt has given ma a le
of bacon thet weighs them down unequally, Iﬂﬁ
causes them to slip.’ -

‘Not I, indeed, parson Thacher,” saild Voee;
‘I’ll give you no stone; but my wife hus some

nice cheeses, and if you'll wait just oue
minute, I'll step in and got oue to bulance your
snddle-bags.’ _

The cheese was forthcoming in a momeot, and
stowed away, and parson her cherraped

m bis horse and soon saw home. . But at the

gate ho was met by hir wile witha troubled eoun-
tenance.

Whi'e

== e il A .
[From the Bouston Culiivator.]
| The Truth. .

And then parsou Thechgr, with all his Leyden |

After some parley, and some |

1&Pd him, that he might thank-

‘[Here are Mr. Mitehel and BMr. Wales come to
stay all night, to go with you to-morrow to the
erdination, and I've nothing iu the world for gup-
per Lut some eggs.’

‘Don’t be treubled, my dear,’ said ths parson,
Land with that he pulled the ham aud the cheese
out of the saddle-hags, and was ebout to step in
and welcome liis friends, when the man ol the
axletree boarded him, seemingly u great deal out
of patience.

‘Why, parson Thacher, you've stsid so long,
that it’s too late for me to go on to-night. There
was nobody else here to help me, and so here I
am.’ .

‘Well, pever miud, neighbor, yon can sleep
here, and go on in the morning.’

‘Ay, but I musthbe ready to start before day,’
said the farmer, ‘and the axletree has got to be
mended fo-night.’

Mr. Thacher saw there was nothing for it bat
to help the poor man after bis own feshion; so be
culled for the Jantern, put vp Lis horse, helped the
man in with the axletree, ate his supper, perform- |
ed the fumily devotions, saw all his gaests safely |
stowed away [or the night, gud then satdown and
finished his ordination szrmen. Amnd so enled
pareon Thacher's Day,

The old lady looked at the young clergyman,
but he did not speak. He wore a very sad coun-
temance, and very socu taking up hie tall iron
candlestick, went musingly to bed.

—_——

You watch your neighbor’s actiona,
= More than you do your owi;
You cannot or you will not,
Let his affairs alone!
In short, your neighbor’s business,
Which none concerneth vou,

o P e N N B il i il S el

PTEMBER 3, 1856

jdead, which caunsed the followin

=

Peter Hlaws called for twenty five hands to
ro with him to the pine counfry, to gel lumber
for the Nauvoo House.

Prest. Young instructed the laborérs on the
Nauvoo Honge to commence nexe mworuing, even
if they had to beg food ef their neighbors te
commence with, and requesfed families to
board hands till means could be procured.

Monday, 24.—In: the morning I took my
children a pleasure ride in the carriage.

At | p.m., Prest. B. Young, H. C. Kimball,
O. Hyde, J. Taylor, Geo, A. Smith, W. Wood-
ruffl and W. Richards met in council in my
office, and agreed to po to’ Amgusia, lows;
spend the next Sabbath, and devise means to
gecure the property which has been purchased
of Mulfut,g the Nauvoo House Trustees, and
voted John Carnes go on a mission ta England;
Peter Haws and James Brown to Tuscaloosa,

{ Alabama; that Elder Murray Seaman be in-

structed to return home immediateiy, and that
Mr: Lucien Woodworth be respectfully re-
nested, immediately, to furnish the Twelve
with a draft of the exterior and interior of the
Nauvoo House.
Prince Louis Napoleon, claimant of the im-
perial throne of France, writes from his prison
at Ham, to the Parisian journais, “l would

-prefer captivity on the Freneh soll, to freedom

10 exile,”
Tuesday, 25.—Iu the office in the morning,

tand heard read the proceedings of the Twelve

Apostles yesterday.

Lucius N. Scovil and other #Masons came te
gee me concerning I. G. Sherwood, when I
was told that Grand Master G. M. Nye was
o remark:—
When Nye was here trying to pulTl me by the
nogse and trample on me, I inquired of the Lord,
if 1 was to be led by the nose and cuffed about
by such a man? [ received for answer, “wait
a minute.” Nye is dead; and any man or

You meddle with till yours
Is clearly out of view,

It is the ungarnished truth—

You know it is the truth!

i

You see your neighbor’s failings,
But do not see your own;

And think that you are worthy
To cast at him the stone,

When, if you’d wipe your mirror,
Till you yourself could see,

You’d find you’re just as erring,
And full of faults as he!

It is the ungarnished truth— -

You know it is the truth!

}

The way you judge a person,
Is by the cloth he weara,

You do not gtop to notice
The inward heart he bears;

If his dress is growing seedy,
Or raggzed, old and torn,

You pass him by unnoticed,
Or look at him in scorn!

It is the nngarnished truth—

You know it is the truth!

}

1

_—

Magon who attempts to ride me down and

|oppress me, will run against the boss of Jeho-
| val’s buckler, and will be quickly moved out

of the way. Nye was a hypocritical Presby-
terian preacher, and was known to have com-
mitted aauitery in this city, and violated his
oath as a Master Mason He started an oppe-
gition lodge on the hill, called the Nye Lodge;
on which subject I said, They will do us all the
injury they can, but let them go 2head, although
it will result in a division of the lodze. Nye,
fearing the penalty of the city ordinances on
adultery, speedily fled from Nauvoo, and soon
after died suddenly in lowa,

At 3t p.m., rain fell in torrents, and wind
blew strong from N. W.—several barns were
blown down; so dark for fifteen minutes could
not see to write—considerable hail fell. The

‘| ereeks rose very high, the land covered with

water,
Wednesday, 26.— At home. Squally and
cold weather. '
Received of Wiiford Woodrn(l, a deed .of N.
1 of lot 4, block 12, on Kimball’s secoad addi-
tion, valued at $50 on tithing. '

Yon feel yourself above those
Not quite go rich as you,
Too proud and vain to speak with

The man whose dimes are few!
Well, do so, if you wish to—

But in Heaven, beyond the sky,
Ye proud ones ghall be humbled,

And the lowly ones made high!
It is the ungarnished truth—
I've told you but the truth!

|
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Thursday, 20.—I went out with bro. Man-
hard to shew him some lots, and settled with
him, and afterwards heard read a proof gheet
of the elders’ conference.

Elder Rigdon received a letler last Sunday, |
informing bim that the Nauvoo Post Office was |
abolished. e foelishly supposed it genuine,
neglected his duty, and started for Cathage to
learn more about it, but was met by Mr. 5;1 n-
iiton, an old mail contractor, who satisfied him
it was a hoax, and he returned home and the
mail arrived as usual to-day.

Friday, 21.—1 rode out in the city; and in
{he afternoon went to my farm.

There was .an officer drill of the Nauvoo
Legion.

Saturday, 22.—The cohorts of the Legion
were in exercise this My stafl came ont
with me, and spent the day in riding, exercising
and organizing, and sitting in court martial, to
ascertain to what staff Robert D. Foster, gur-
geon general; Hugh Mec Fall, adjutant general;
and Daniel H. Wells, commissary general,
belonged. '

Sunday, 23.— Nine to ten a.m. at home,
heard read Truthiana No. 0; also the minutes
of special conference. which I revised,

Eleven a.m., meeting at the Temple atand
B. Young, P. P. Pratt. Q. Pratt, O. Hyde, Geo
A. Smith, W. Richards, present.

0. Hyd’a prayed.

Prest. B. Young preached on the subject of
salvation, and the Twelve :ummencﬂfl their
mission to build the Nauvoo House; for the
salvation of the church, it was necessary that
I;.h?nbi;ic_ buildings should be erected, &ec.

. P. Pratt preached in the afternoon}show-

ing the rapid inereasc of Nauvoo during the
"past three years.

|

Thuraday, 27.—At 11 a.m., sat in mayor’s
courl; when Jonathan Ford proved a stolen
horae.

Yisited at bro. H. C. Kimball’s with William
Clavton.

The Nye Lodge was installed on the hill.

English state documents show an annual loss
of £3,000,000, and 1000 lives on the coast
?E Portsmouth, for want of harbors of re-

age.

Frida , 28.—At home,

Saturday, 29.—Rode out to the
my brothers William and Samued, and Joha
Topham, and apportioned a lot between sister
Mulbolland anI John Secott.

Elders B. Young, H. C. Kimball, W. Woed-
raff, Geo. A. Smith, Josaph Young, and Peter
[Haws rode to Augusta, lowa.

Sunday, 30.—The brethren held a meetin
at Augusta, and had a good time, akout 2
Saints were present. Augusta is a flourishin
little town; there are three saw-mills, anﬁ
fwu flour mills, having excellent water privi-
eges.

Al 10 a,m., a trial commenced before the
First Presidency, Graham Colirin vs. Angonm
Matthews, being an appeal from the High
Council on complaint: *First, for a failure in
refusing to perform accnnlin§' to contract res-
pecting the sale of a piece of land by him sold
to me. Second, for transferring his preperty
in a way to enable him to bid defiance to the
resuitl and force of law, and to evade the afore-
said contracts; thereby wronging me out of
my just claim to the same; and also for lying,”

&Lc.. &e.
plaintif —H. G. Sherwood,

riarie witlh

Witneases for
N. G. Blodgett, Zebedee Coltrin, Father Col-
trin.

Witnesses for defence—Two afidavits of
George Reads, Mrs. Matihews, bro. Browett,
Samuel Thompson, Richard Slater,

" Decision of the council is, that the charges
are rnot sustained.

Mounday, May 1.—1 rode out with Lucien

’IWoodwm'th, and paid him £20 for the Nauvoo

House, which I borrowed of William Allen,

I ingert fac pioules of the gix brass plates
found near Kinderhonk, in Pike county, Illinois,
on April 23, by Mr. R. Wiley and others, while
excava a large monnd. They found a
akeleton about six feet from the e of the
earth, which must have stood nine feet high.
The plates were Pound ou the breist of the
skeleton, and were covered on both sides with
ancient characters,



