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" THE MECHANIC'S HOME.

One evening in the early part of the winter,
the door bell rang with energy, and the servant
announced *a man who wished to see me. A
‘man’ isone thing with a servant, a ‘gentle.
man' another, and 'a ‘person’ something  dif-

ferent from, either, ' The man stood in the hally)

but I wondered why he bad not been called a
gentleman. | was puzzled whereto place him
‘myself. His dress was very neat, but plain,
and rather coarse. His linen, that badge of re-
finement, was white, in perfect order, and al-
most elegant, Every thing about him seemed
substantial; bat nothing gave a clue to his po-
sition in life. In all outward seeming, he was
simply a man. When he spoke to me, his sad-
ness was simple, clear, direct, and with a ocer-
tain air of self-reliance, the furthest possible
from a vulgar blasterer. | '

“Doctor’? said he, “I wish you to come and
see my child. . We fear he is threatened with
croup.”

1 put on my hat and prepared to aceompany
him; for if the case was as he supposed, there
was no time 1o lose. In this disease a single
hour may make a life's diffzrence.

In & moment we were in the street and walk-
ing briskly up one of our avenues. The child,he
said had been playving out of doors, had eaten
heartily at supper, gone to sleep,and waked up
a short time since very hoarse, with l-.nrmhin%
cough. The case was = pretty clear one, and
hurried my walk still more, and in a few. mo-
ments we were at the door. We went up,up,up,
to the tourth story. The last flight of stairs was
carpeted, and a small lamp at the ton lighted us
up.  Anexcellentand very durable kind of mat
lay atthe door. You will see, in time, why I
give these little particulars. 2

1 éntered the opened door, and was welcomed
by a rather pretty and remarkably tidy woman,
who could have been nobody in the world bat
the wife of the man who had summoned me.

“J am glad you have come so soon,” she said
in a soft, pure acecent. *“Little William seems so
distressed that he can hardly breathe,’’ and the
next moment, as we passed throungh a narrow
passage where he lay, [ heard the unmistakably
croupy sound, that justly carries such terrors to
the parent’s heart, |

“Jsit the croup, Doector?”” asked the father,
with a voice of emotion, as I bent over the ¢hild
—a fine boy, three years of age. '

#]t is certainly the eroup,” I said, *and a
pretly violent attack. How long isit since you
thought him sick?”’ . .

“Not above an hour,” was the calm reply. It
was made calm by firm self-control. 1 looked
at the mother. She was very pale, but did not
trust herself to speak, 40

“Then there is probably but little danger,”” 1

said; ‘but we have something to do. Have you |

the water here?’

The husband went to what seemed a closet,
opened two doors, and disclosed a neat pine bath-
ing-tub, supplied wilth the Croton. This was be-

ond my hopes, but I had no time to wonder.—

he little fellow was in a high tever, and labor-
ing for every breath. Tuaking him from'his little
crib, where he lay upon a nice hair matirsass, fit
for a prince to sleep on, | took off his clean
night.clothes, stood him in the wash-tub, and
made his father pour full upon his neck and
chest three pails of eold water, while I rubbed
him briskly with my hand. He wasthen wiped
dry, and rubbed until his whole body was glow-
ing like a flime. © Then | wrung a large towel
out of cold water and put it round his throat,
and then wrapped him up in blankets: The
brave little fellow' had borne it all without a
‘eomplaint, as it he understood that under his
father's eye no harm could come to him, In fif-
teen minutes after he was wrapped in the blank-
ets he was in a profuse prespiration, ina sound
slumber, and breathing freely. The danger was
over—so rapid is this disease, and so easily
cured.

Happiness had shed a serene light upon the
countenance of the father, and thrown over the
mother’s face a glow of beauty. I looked upon
them, and was more than ever puzzled where 1o
place them. There was no marks of high birth
—not a shadow of decayed gentility about them.
It was rather the reverse, as if they were work-
ing up from a low rank of life to a higher.

I locked around the room. It was the bed-
room, KEvery thing init was perfectly neat and
orderly. The bed, like the erib, was excellent,
but not costly, The white counterpane did not
cost more than ten shillings—yet how beautiful
it looked. The white window curtains were shil-
ling muslin; but their folds hung as richly as if
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taste could select, and bu i_-.h_e:Am but which,like
good books, are invaluable.. And, speaking of
books, there wasa hanging library on' one side
of the chimney, which a single glance assured
me contained the very choicest of the English
tongue, . . | | v .
‘The man went to a bureau, opened a drawer
and took out some money. |

ing the bills so as Lo select one fo pay me. |

Now, I had made up my mind, before [ had
Fnt half way up stairs, that I might have to wait
for my pay—perhaps never get it; but all this
had ¢hanged. 1 could not, as | often do, inquire
into the circumstances of the man, and graduoate
my price aceordingly. There he stood, ready to
pay me, with money enough; yet it wag eyident
that he was a working man, and far from weal-
thy. I had nothing left but to name the lowest
fee. :

‘One dollar does not seem enough
‘You have saved my child’s life, and have heen
at more trouble than to merely write a preserip-
tion,’' X

‘Do you work for a living?’ I asked, hoping
to solve the mystery. *‘You are a mechanie?’
1 said, willing to know_more of him.

*Tuke that,” said he, placing a two dollar
note in my hand, with a not-to-be-refused air,
‘tand 1 will gratify your curiosity, for there is
no use in pretending that youare not a little cu-
rious.’ , ' ol '
| There was a hearty, respectful freedom_about
this that was irresistable. I put the note in m
pocket, and the man, going to a door, opened it
into a closet of moderate size, and displayed the
bench and tools of a shoemaker. .

*You must be an extraordinary workman,’
said I, looking around the room, which seemed

almost luxurious,but when I looked at each item

1 found that it cost very little. .

¢No, nothing extra. I barely manage to earn
a little over a dollara day. Mary helps me
some. With the house work to do, and our boy
to look after, she earns enoagh to make our wa-
ges average eight dsllars a week, * We began
with nothing—we live as you see. _

All this comfort, this respectability, this al-
most luxury, for eight dollars a week., I ex-
pressed my surprise. o \

‘] should be vety sorry if we spent so much,’
szid he. *We have not only managed o live on
that, but we have some thing laid up inthe sav-
ings’ bank,’ .y sk

«Will you have the goodness,’ said I, ‘just
to explain to me how you do it” for 1 was real-
ly anxious to know how a shoemaker and his
wife, earning bat eight dollars a week, could
live in comfort and elegance, and lay up, mo-
nev. “ il
‘With pleasure,” he replied; ‘for you may
persuade others, no better off than I am, to make
the best of their sitnation, ¢

I took a chair which he handed to me. ;We
were seated, and his wife, after going, to listen
a moment to the soft measured breathings of lit-
tle Willie, setdown to hersewin |

‘My name,’ he said, ‘is William Carter.—
My father died when 1 was young and [ was
bound asan apprentibe to a shoemaker, with
the usual provisionof schooling, 1did as well
as boys do generally at school; and 1 was very
fond of reading, 1 made the most of my spare
time and the advantages of the Apprentices”™ Li
brary. Probably the books that ‘helped me
most were the sensible writings of William Cob-
bett. Following his example, 1 determined to
give myself a useful education, and I have to
some extent suceceeded. But a man’seducation
i8 a hife-long process,and the more I learn, the
more | see before me. \ .-

‘] was hardly out of my time when [ fellin
love with my Mary there, whom, some people
think very pretty, but whom I know to be very

ond.’ ' &

Mary innkpd up with sneh a bright, loving

tion. |
‘When I had been one year a journeyman,
and had laid up a few dollars (for I had a strong
motive to be saving ) we were married. [board-
ed at her father’s, and she bound shoes for the
shop where 1 worked. Welived a few weeks
at her home, but it was not our home—the hume
we wanted—so we determined to sét up house-
keeping. It was rather a small set up, but we
made it answer. I spenta week in house hunt.-
ing. Some were {oo dear, some too shabby, At
last T found this place, It was pew and clean,
high and airy, and I thought it would do. 1 got
it for fifty dollars a year, and though the rents
all round have advaneed, our landlord is satis-

fied with that, or takes it in preference to risk-

they were damask—and how very appropriate |ing a worse tenant. The place was naked
they seemed. ' The bath, with its saug folding ! enongh, and we had little to put init save our

doors, 1 knew, had not cost, plamber’s bill and
all, more than ten dollars. The toilet-table, of
an elegant form, and completely covered, I had
- no doubt was white pine, and cost half a dollar.
The pictures on the wall were beantifully tinted
lithographs—better, far better, that oil paintings
1 have seen in the houses of millionaires, yet
they can be bought at Goupil’s, or Williams &
Stevens’ for three to five shilling, and a dollar
a-piece had framed them. ‘The floor had a car-
pet that seemed to match everything, with its

selves; but we went cheerfully to work, earned
all we could, saved all we could—and you see
the result.’ | :.
‘] see; but I confess I do not understand it;
said [, willing to hear him exolain the economy
of this modest and beautiful home. |
‘Well it is simple enongh. When Mary and
I moved ourselves here and took possession,
with a table, two chairs, a cpoking stove, a
saucepan or two, and a cot-bed with a straw
mattrass, the first thing we did” wés to hold a

" small, neat figure, and a light chamber color. It council of war. *Now, Mary, my lovep said I,

was a jewe!l of a room, in as perfect keeping in
av v parwy uy 7 an artist had designed it.
Leaving the little boy to his uatronbled sleep,
.azd givine directions for his bath, on his waking,
we weat into the other room, which was differ-
ently, but just as meotly arranged It might
have answered for a parlor,only it had a cook-
ing slove, or an artist's studio; or a dining room.
[t was hung' with pictures—heads, historical
pictures, and {xudscapes; all sueh us u man of

here we are. We have next to nothing, and we
have every thing to get, and nobody but our-
selves to help ourselves.”

~ +We found that we coald earn, on. an aver-
age, eight dollars a week. = We determined to

live as cheaply hu]!;ﬁsﬁihlé,'iivﬁiﬂ' we could and
make ourgelves a home. Oar rent wasa dollar
a week—our fuel, light," water rent, and some
matters, a dollar more,  We have allowed

 *What is your fee, Doctor?’ he asked, hold- |

, 8aid he.g- |,

sime as to fully justify some people in their no- | S€

‘amount for our clothing, and by buy-'

.

BV 8.

ing the best things, and keeping them carefully,
we dress well enough for that.—Even my wife
is gatisfied with her wardrobe, and finds that
raw silk at six shillings a yard is cheaper in the
long ran, than calico at one shilling. That
makes three dollars a week, and we ild still
our Jiving to pay for. That costs us, with three
in_our family, just on dollar a week more.?

One dollar a-piece??

‘No— one dollar for all. You seem surprised;
but we have reckoned it over and over. 1t cost
more at first, but now we have learned to live
both better snd cheaper —— so that we

ter paying all expense of rent, fire, light, water,
clothing, and food. 1 do not count our luxuries,
such as an evening at the theatre, a concert, ora
little treat to our frends when we give a party.’

I knew a smile came over my face,for he con-
tinued-

_*Yes, givé a party; and we have some plea-
sant ones, | assure you, Sometimes we have a
dozen guests,which is quite enouvgh for com-
fort, and our treat of chocolate, cakes, blanc-
mange, ele, costs as much as two dollars; but
this 1s not very often. Oaut of our sarplus which
comes, you see to two hundred dollars a year—
:e ta.‘va bought all you see, and have money in
ik :

‘I sse it all,’ said I, ‘all but the living.  Many
a mechanic spends more than that for cigars, to
say nothing of liquor. Pray tell me precisely
how you live.

¢With pleasure. First of all, then, I smoke no
cigars; and chew no tobacco, and Mary takes
no snuff? . _ p

Here the pleasantemile came in,but there was
no interruption; for Mary seemed to think her
husband knew what he was aboat, and could
talk very well without her aid.

I have not drank a glass of liquor since the
day I was married, except a glass of wine about
four times a year, on Christmas, New Year's,
Fourth of July, and Willie’s brithday. The last
is our special holiday; I had read enough phy-
siology 1o make up my mind that tea and coffee
contained no mutriment, and are poisonous be
side; and I tried a vegetable diet long enough
to like it better than a mixed one, and to find
that it agreed with me better; and as we have
read and experimented together—of course, Ma-
ry thinks as 1 do.? |

‘But what do you eat and drink?” I asked,
“curious to see how far this self-taught philoso-
pher had progressed in the laws of health.
~ *Come this way, and I will show you,’ he
said, taking the light and leading the way into
a capucious store-room, ‘Here first of all, is a
mill, which cost me twelve shiliings. It grinds
all my grain, gives me the freshest and most
beautiful meal, and saves toils and profits. This
is a barrel of wheat. I buy the best and am
sure that it is clean and good. It costs less than
three cents a pound, and a pound of wheat a
day, yon know, is foed enough for any man.—
We make it into bread, mush, pies, and cakes.
Here is a barrel of potatos. . This is hominy —

Here are some beans, a hox of rice, tapioea,
macoroni. Here is a barrel of apples, the best |
can find in Fulton market. Here is a box of
sugar, and this is our butter jar. 2 Rl

We take a quart of country milk a day; I buy
the rest down town, by the box or barrel, where
I can get it best and cheapest. Making wheat—
eaten as mash or bread, and all made coarse
 without bolting—and potatos, or hominy, as
rice, the staple, you can easily see that a dollar
a week for provisions is not only ample, but al-
'lows of a healthy and even luxurious variety.—
For the rest, we eat greens,vegetables fruits,and
berries in their season. In the summer we have
strawberries, and peaches, as soon as they are
ripe and good. Mary will get up a dinner from
these materials at a cost of a shilling, better than
the whole bill of fare at the Astor,
| | was satisfied. Here was comfort, intelli-
nce, taste, and modest luxury, all enjoyed by
[a humble mechanic,who knew how to live at the
cost 1 have mentioned How much useless com-
plaining might be saved,how much genuine hap-
piness enjoyed—how mnch evil and suffering
might be prevented, if all the working men in
New York were as wise as William Carter.

I never shook a man or woman by the hand
with more hearty respect than when 1 said
*Good nigh!’ to this happy couple, who in this
expensive city, are living in luxury and grow-
ing rich on eight dollars a week, and making
the bench of a shoemaker a chair of practical
philosophy.

Reader, if you are inclined to profit by this
little narrative, I need not write out anv other
moral, than the injunction of Seriptnre, *Go and
do likewise.'—[New York Sunday Times.

— D
[Prom the Country Gentleman. |

Small Potatos for Seed.

Mr.C. T. Alvord, of Wilmington, Vermont,
says:
|’ ESum eight years since, at the time of plant-
ing my polatos, I came short of seed to plant.—
Previous to this time 1 had v=ed large whole po-
tatos, or the seed-ends cut off| for seed,and sup
posed that no others would answer. [ resolved
to try the experiment of planting small potatos;
the largest being about the size of eommon
| plums, but the most of them being smaller. [
rarried several bushels of these little things to
the fie'ld, and commenced planting them, put-
{ting from two to four in a hill.

The potatos in the different parts of the field
came uf at the same time, but the vines from
the small potatos were not as large and as thrifty
as those from the large nnes. At the first hoe.
ing, there was some difference in the tops, but
after that the tops trom the small potatos leoked
as well asany of the field, and continued to

—

have a clear surplus of four dollars a week, af-"

|

through the season. When I came to dig them
I found the potatos, where the small seed wus
planted, to be as good, in every respect, as those
where the large potatos were planted; There
werg as many in a hill, and the potatos were ax
large, and with as few small ones, as those from
Lthe large seed.

Many of the farmers in this vicinity, after see-
ing the experiment fairly tried, are using small
potatos for seed. This winter I have had sever-
al applications from potato dealers for small po-
tatos for seed, who inform me that the {farmers
whom theypurchase from are generally adopting
the way of using small potatos for seed.

- -

A New Burrer:-ExtracTor.—The frightfu)
list of wounded at the hard-fought battles of Al-
ma and Inkerman suggested to Mr. Izra Miles
(of Stoke Hammond) the 1dea of constructing
an instrument for extracting bullets from the
wounds with comparative ease, rapidity, and
safety,  The contrivance is very simple, consis-
ting of a small air-pump and cylinder, to which
a tapis affixed. To this tap is attached a suit-
able length of flexible tubing, about a quarter
of an inch in diameter, lined inside with silver
wire 1o prevent its collapsing. Al the other end
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l'of this tube there is a small globe, from which a

tube sufficiently minute to pass into a bullet
wound is fixed, the end terminating with an in-
dia-rubber collar. On the top of the globe there
'isa small tap in order to admita probe to pass
down the tube to sound when on the bullet.—
The mode of operation is this:

A vacuum is created in the cylinder, the tube
before alluded to is passed into the wound, and
when it is ascertained to be on the ball the tap
in the eylinder is opeéned, when the bullet be-
comes fixed to the tube by the vacuum thus
created and is thus withdrawn, The great mer-
it of this invention consists in its obviating the
necessity for the painful and dangerons epera-
tion of cutting out bullets, and by its means a
medical man,with the aid of an assistant to work
the air-pump, would be able to accomplish the
work which now occupies many surgeons —
When the eylinder is once exhausted, it wonld
extract several bullets without the necessity of
again working the air-pump.  The Medical
Board has given directions to an eminent instru-
ment maker to fit up the apparatus.—[English

paper.

Remepy rorTue Brack Kxor.—In eonver-
sing with a friend a few days since, he informed
me that he had been successiul in removing the
black excrescences that have proved so injuri-
ous to plam trees as follows: :

Saturate the knot with spirits of turpentine,
and in time it will dry up and heal over. He
thinks the disease is caused by an insect, which
the spirits of turpentine destroys, and thereby
remedies the evil. He had recommened it to his
neighborsand in all cases it had proved alike
beneficial. In Jooking over some of the back
volumes of the ‘Cultivator,? 1 find the general
remedy recommended is excision, and knowing
that this sometime proves injurious to the tree,
I thought I would send you this remedy—so
simple and yet so beneficial —for publication not
doubting but that I should get some ideas in re-
ture from your correspondents,

1 I see the cherry is affected, in =ome sections

of the country, with the black knot, and I pre-
sume the above remedy will prove alike benefi-
cial to them.—[Country Gent'n.
! -
Peacn Currings —The ‘Farmer' says that
in the garden of Capt. Welsh, at Benicia, there
are peach trees three feet high in bloom, raised
last year from slips. His process was to take
the slips off in January or February, ard mauk-
ing a narrow trench of twelve inches deep, put
in about four inches of sand. Into this, place
the cuttings of about fifteen inches long, inser-
ting the cotting into the sand and pressing it
about the foot, fill up the trench—the sand ab.
sorbing the moisture without elogging or rolting
the cutting; it soon sends out its fibrous shoots,
takes root and grows freely,

A
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| A Grzy Svow.— The Pittsburg Gazette says

that a letter toa gentleman in that eity, from
East Hickory, Venango county, states that ou
the 7th of Fel’y, about a foot of snow fell i
that region, on about eix inches which had Tal-
len previously. After the storm was over, the
people were surprised to find that the gnow was
a grey color, near the tint of buckwheat flour,
and, in depressed places, the color of wood ash-
This appearance extended a!l through that
region for miles in extent, in both cleared aud
wood lands.

—tp

No MORE RANCID RUTTER—Wild recom-
mends that the butter should be kneaded with
fresh milk,and then with pure water. He states
that by this treatment, the butter is renderec ve
fresh'and pure in flavor as when recently macde.
He ascribes this result to the fact, that butyne
acid, to which the rancid odor and taste are
owing, is rendily soluble in fresh sk, and i

then removed.— Journal of Industrial Progress.
— i —

To Maxe Brackroarns.—An appliance fr
blackboards can be made by boiling 1 Ib. log
wood in water enough to eover it, and adding
half-an-onuce of green vitrio). This 18 supen-
or 1o paint, as it stains the weod, snd will pot
wear off, dries in a few minules, and bears nv
gloss,

- -

Porvrarros or St, Lowis.—The popultow
of St. Louis, according to a cemsus just faken,
is 97,512, including 2056 eolored persons, which
is an increase of about 12,1 00 since the eénsux
of 1853. The pepulation of the city and suburby
will reach nearly 120,009.
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