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. For the News.
FAREWELL.

I never cast a flower away,

The giflt of one who cared for me,
A little flower—a faded flower,

But it was done reluctantly.

I never looked a last adieu
Of things familiar, but my heart
8hirank witlt a {peling—alnost pain,
E’'en from their lifelessness to part.

I never snoke the word “Farewell,”™
But with an ulterance faint and broke;
A heartsick, yearning for the lime

When it shall never more be spoke.
M. G.J.

GOING TO LAW,
Two begears aavelling along,
One Llind, the other lzme,
Pick'd ap an oyster on the way,
To which they both luid claim:
The matter rose 85 high, that they
Resolv'd to go to law,
As often richer fools have done,
Who quaarrel for a straw.,
A lawyer took it straight in hand,
Wi knew hig business was
To mind nor one nor t'other side,
DBat make the best o’ th' cause,
As always in the law’s the case;
_ 89 he his judgment gave,
And lasvyer-lLke he thus resolv’'d
What each of thiemn shauld have;
Blind plaintiff, lame defendant, share
The friendly law’s impartial care:
A shell for hiin, a shell for thee,
The middle is the lawyer’'s fee.
Poor Sicnarh.
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“WHERE DO LAWYERS GO TO?"
BY PHIIL. CRESTER.

It was e~urt tiime in W , and the plrce
was crowded to its ntinost eaparity.—The
- jolly host of the Black Bear rubbed his hands
and stroked his well doveloprd waisteoal, as
rom afler room in the tavern was filled.
The bar-rrom was as usnal stoeked with cus-
tomers, and frequent were the eills made en
snine host's' supply of lighors. A crowd
was enngregzated in the immediste vieinity of
the firc, and seemed in a2 ippy «tate «f mind
collectively. Jest and rapartee were bandied
from one to th other, and mirth-proveking
storirs were told,

The chief talker, however, was a smart,
dapper little Inwyer, who had grined a case
that day, and therefere sedmed 1o ennsider
himselfas ‘samethiar esnsiderable. Hehad
¢ smart eav ing for pvery one and but féw es-
caped his jest. ‘

G. S.

C IO eOminon_ cow now ;
cow; ' and man7 other questions of like im-
- port. !
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and inguired if Jones was the deacon, wh*z;}‘
wite elected to that high office, was so over--

joyed that when he arrived at houoe, happen-
ing to meet his cow, he threw his arms about
her neck, exclaiming “OL, Nanny! youare
you're a deacon’s

The Deacan stood it pretty well, and bore
the langh like a martyr. At length he said
he had a story to tell and demanded a hear-
inr. S:dease was obtained throurh the ex-
eriions of the little hwyer, who was overjov-
ed at the thought of getting a story from the
deacon. |

“Ye sec, Mr. lswyer,”" n Jones, “last
summer when the ¢h lera was reand, I ertel-
ed it. 1t weat mighty hard with me; [ tell
ve, s» that they give me up angd I give my
funily gyod bye, and | made up my mind to
d e us only an homest man and a Christian
ct'. 1 hope when vonr ti ne comes von ean
d» the same ; but 'n afraid ! a‘raid ! and
the deacon shaok his head solemnly.

“Well, ye see, Ididn't 'z etly die, but I
came pretty near it. I went off in a tranee.”™”

“Ina trance !', exelaimed the lawyer. . "

¢Yog, in a trance.’} L

“What were your sensations ?"_‘*‘

¢ Tht was jest what I was com
thoag thr angal G hriel cu ntymy
and raised me up, nnd carried me

sky, antil we stood bei:m-!,ﬁr gtes -:’“an-
ven. - N

«Then [ thoneht that the angel turned to
me and said, *Mortal, you are brought here
to see some of the glories of heaven, and the
miseries of hell ; then you will return and
rejoin your friends on earth, to abde there
for a short season, and then you will return
t» heaven, and partake of the happiness of
the eleet.’

“Then we entered the gites, and my cars
were saluted with sounds of mel dy and
praise. But I won't attempt 1o desenbe all
I heard and saw. The anzel was very eoin-
municative, and readily answertd all my
questinns. Wishing to know abent a few of
my cld friends who had gone before me, |
questioned him ¢oneerning them. S me he
called to his presence, and at the nawe ol
some he significantly shack his head. 1 in-
gnired for 'Squire Jasper, The shike was
repeated. Supposing he misundeisiocd e,
I again enquired.  Another shake.

“He was a lawyer,” said the angel, “was
he no 2"

“Yes" sud I.

““We have no lawyers here,’
iy, V. .~

A burst cf langh'er went up from the
whale company, and the Ivv®ers themselves
participited therein.  The deacon cintinued,

«We then left heaven, and passing throuch
a dark cloud, entered the eonfines of hell.
We prased at the gite and knecked. The
dnor swaag slowly back, and we entered.—
For a short sprce I eonld see nothing but a,
confused mass roliing here and there; Lnt
my eves scon beewne accustymned to the

was the rc-

- sight, and T perecived spirits darting now

Jones., Many steries he told about deacens,

e'se1pe some ferriic fate,

defty as he e uld not answegthe
often preposed to him of  “Where do law-

dside 0
through the  Utah, and the President hins appointed Mr.

lwﬁ of ?mﬁm himself did the
hmug- I wed usronnd.  SUll wishieg
1o see

nire, 1 inquired for him. Satan

“elapped his finger 1o his head, as if in a stad
n.nIpnle:w! r exclaimed— . .

a
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“He is not here ‘

“Not here,” I replied. “Why he must
be here; he is notin heaven.”

“He was a lawyer, I Lelieve 7" said Satan

Yes,”' I unswered.

_ “Ah! he is nothere. _We hod 55 many

I>wyers sent here, that what with their pleas,
their demurrers, their moticns, affidavits in.
dictments, &e., my preregatives were in
danwer, so that 1 was obli in self defence
to hanish them from my kingdom'” .
Thanking bis highness fer his ecurtesy,
we left, [ returned. to carth and eonscinus-
ness, and ever since then have been pe nders
ing onthe question of *Where do lawyers go

F
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Peal after peal of langhter greeted the con-
c'usion of the deacen's narrative, end the
1 tle luwyer was damb.  Next morning he
1estic iy S0

yers goto?"—[ Yankee Naticn. -3

i a0 Avx En.ucrrm_t Mmsmx.uf;f.—-chﬂg?ﬂ!!
tn*m

3 appropiated fica thonaantl I‘I-“‘ﬂm‘llli;r the
‘pirchase of a library £ o the Territory of:

Jiha. M. Bernlise] as the agent for its pure
chase.  From a cirealar (rom this gentleman

now hedr s us, cwe learn that he adeds 1o his

function of agenl as abeve ientioned, that of
a kind of missionnry in behalf of Utah to so-
I.J:c”_ backs, periedienls, and iﬂl]l'ﬂ_ﬂ'! for the

mformiation and edneaticn of the peeple of
Utalpand their eluldren, and will be pleased
to have all ecntril utic ns of sueh works sent
to the H n. Gerorge Briggs, M. C., frem this
l:'ut_-i':'nr the pipers iy be sent to the “])es-
eret News, Great Solt Lake, via Indepen-
dence.”  Theappeal in the cirenlar is strong,
and to those who believe in missions, we say
t'int we know of no betler mode c:fﬂlﬁghten.
ing those who are to becoms ecmmen sup-
p:tors with us of our republican institations,
thin by sending amonzst thein the same
books and j prnals—the saune teachings by
whch we curselves are instiaeted. f! to
the forms of religions belief] cx special tenets,
we waive their consuderilion in this connece
tion, satisfied thal goed Moroton: may Le as
good Republ cins as sve any where to be
met.—[N. Y. Standasd. .

A Facr vor Fatmrrs —Dr. R. T. Bald
win has recently made pullic the result of
seversl years' investigations and exresiments
upsn manures, and varioes ways of !irrtilizing
the soil.  He s'ates that the best and speedi-
est way 10 lert] ze sny sedl is to caver il over
with straw, bushes, or suv raw matgrial, so
as to completely shade it., 'The surface of the-

erth thus being made-eocl dirk, damp, and ;

close, soon endergoes o echemical process
Lke patrefaction, and bmegmes hishly fer-
t:lized.. Thia plan of fer! Lzing heways, may
be appiicd with sucerss 89 ony 30 1 whatever,
ny matter how poor, sad the result w.libe as.
4:dishipg: '



