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: A THANKSGIVING STORY.
Whoever happened in at the domicile of Farmer
H inchins, ontheeve preceding a day appoint-
ed by the Governor of the New England States,
for- ¢Public Thanksgiving and Praise,’ could nat
have avoided noticing that somebody more than
the cirele there assembled was expected. Asa
lar ge family sat about the capacious fire-place,the
he arty honest wood fire threw a cheerful i ht
on their almost happy fuces—almost happy be-
cause as we have intimated there was a chair
yet to fill. The premonitors of thanksgiving
waited upon the table, in the cold anticipatory
chicken pie, manufactured more with an eye to
quality than to quantity, the stout pitchers of
cider, flanked with plates of shining pippins,
walnuts cracked ready for the togth, ‘fire cake’
yet smoking, and ‘dough-nats,’ in Manhattan
called ‘crawlers,’ a bountiful supply. Another
‘platter” contained a formidable hri‘n’{et piece of
cold boiled beef, with a garnish of 'pork, and no
lack of cabbage and eold ‘garden sauce.” - Such
was the repast, and the party only .waited, the
_ arrival of some expected guest to fall uponit,
Suspense, which always appears long to those
who endure it, is not halt so long as it seems.—
Atits usual hour of arrival the Hardscrabble
mail coach drove into the villaze, end. stopped
before Farmer Hinchin's door, deposited the
precious burden for which the family had been
waiting‘for three hours before it was due, Sis-
ters, brothers, father, and mother crowded round
a mass of shawls, handkerchiefs, wraprascal, fur
tippet and upper Benjamin, and by iadustrious
unrolling, a young gentleman was at length re-
vealed,—father’s hope and mother’s joy, %in
lengthened sweetness long drawn out”  All
had naturally inade up their minds to be deligh-
ted to see him; but the mother started back from
his lips as ifshe had encountered a shoe brush.
The sisters were frozen into formality by an ap-
parition so mach unlike their mental portrait of
brother Naham, and the little brother ran

grrin-
ning into the corner of the room. The old gen- |

tleman laid off his spectacles, and commenced a
survey of the nondescript, begioning at his
monkey face, coursing over his foppish waist,
ranning a line of survey down his candlé-mould
invested legs, and ending in a long stare at his
stilt heeled boots. It was eyident they had ex-
pected a natural blood relation, but had found an

unnatural curiosity. The stranger repaid the |2

stare of curiosity with another, and putting his
quizzingglass to his éye; surveyed the room in
which his childhood was spent, as if he had ney-
er seen it before, and was not sure it was habi-
table. His father frowned, his mother bit her
lips, his sisters blushed before his gaze, and his
brothers, to use their expression, ‘snorted right
out,’ |

Affection cannot, however, be lightly crushed,
and the family could not forget that they were
receivinga long absent member. The animal
was led to the fire, and deposited himself in a
chair with the air of a nian who was paying his
inferiors an enormous compliment; and the us-
ual common-places were passed between the
guest and his entertainers. November's cold
without was not half so chilling as the re-union
within the walls of Farmer Hinchins® dwelling.
The city son diversified his conversation at ta-
ble with remarks upon city. dishes, by way of
teaching his father and mother, by no very am-
bigious intimations, that people lived in the
country very much like savages.

" Every attempt fo excite his interest in old fa-
wiliar scenes and objects was parried by his
careless gab to show his traveled knowledge,
and his acquaintance with scenes and people
who were not for superiority to he mentioned
in the same breath with any of the objects and
persons which composed the happy litile rural
world of which N. Avgustus Hinchins had once
been a contented resident. Or if that worlhy
vouchsafed to hear his friends speak, it was with
such an expressive smile of condescension that
the rustic family began in spite of themselves,
to feel inferiority before Mr. Hinchins, s they
now felt compelled to call him whom thiey had
¢ounted on welcoming home with their whole
hearts as brother Nahum. The cider and apples
did, however, melt down a lutle of Nahum's
gentility before he went to bed, and the sisters
actually ventured to offer their hands as they
parted for the might. *‘Awravwahr, drawled
out Nahum Auagostus Hinchins, as he scuffed
out of the room in embreidered slippers, holding
the lamp with'a thumb and finger, ‘Awrayvwahr
mah mare eh mong pare.’

The matron looked up anxiously at her hus-
band as she raked up the fire—the husband sat
in mood contemplative. At last as he. rose, he
broke out—¢The starch must be taken out of
that youngster, ma'am.' |

‘He is our own son, Mr. Hinehins.? | |

‘Never mind, the stareh must be take out, and
if it is not before to-morrow night I'll be—>

Mrs H.'s somewhat extensive hand clapped a
stopper on the farmer's mouth, but not on his
resolation,  « | 7511 N

‘Why don’t the bay come down?' said the fa-

ther the next morning. The mother went up:to |

see. The tender lad ecomplained bitterly that
there was no bell in the room—and that he had
aiways been wecustomed to have a fire in his
‘apartuient,” but as there was no servant, he
wonld try ance to rise without, So after a desl
of fvss about water and towels, and a display of
his dressing box to the astonishment of his cous-
try mamma, he managed in an hour's time (o
come down to breakfast in a dressing gown and
slippers; the former article causing new amuse-
meut tothe young natives, his brothers. wha
thought that he mightas well be a womaa at
once, and dope with jit, |

8

{astonishment,his father debating between a kick |

He exhausted the bastard French of the ho-
tels in lamenting the "absence of sundry made
dishes, but concluded at last to let a furious ap-
petite have its way. Heate bountifully of the
wholesome food before him, cooked by his tidy
mother and sisters, instead of by greasy men in
dirty nightcaps, with napkins tucked through
their buttenholes, which answered to dust a plate
or wipe the mouths of the wearers. _

Getting ready for church was anotherawful
difficulty. He inquired for a *bawber," although
he very well knew there was no such phenome-
non in the village, and never had been. He
asked his mother to send his boots to the boot-
black's, another dignity that Hardscrabble never
supported; and the mother, as many a foolish

| Farmer Hinchins was—in the kitehen.
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country they had no ‘white lies’ to turn away
visitors with. The only way of [Erpcﬂrdiqg was
to face the matter out; as, after the oceurrences
of the morning, malice in some; curiosily in
others, would be sure to bring all who were ask-
ed, and more too. | | |
The female members of the family were in
agony, Ned was in his element of mischief, af:{td’
e
dared not face the group of visitors in the din-
ing room, but chewed the cud of sweet and bit-
ter fapey in the kitchen chimney corner. “They
come to see an ape—bnt they don't make a men-.
agerie of my house—1'll be d——d if they do.—
The stareh must come out of him.” 8o saying,
he rose as he heard the front door open, and pro-

mother has, compromised the matter by takin |
his elegant and fashionable leathers to the kitch-

en fire and giving them a brilliant coat .of first
rate ‘blackball,’ a stereotyped unction for leath-
er, warranted to preserve it and fillthe pores.—
She, good lady, had beautified them to the best

g | ceeded to intercept his beautiful son as he was

of her knowledge and belief, but the shining
coat of Day and Martin, the remains of which |
had adorned them before, was not improved by
this operation, e, LR BRI
‘O dem it,? cried the exqnisite, as they were
placed before him, ‘some miserable fuel has pos- .
itively ruined my boots, and if [ could find him
I would kick him pawsitively? He looked up
~—his mother was hesitating between tears and

and a cuff, and his brothers and sisters standing |
in wonder and fear what should come mext.—
The explosion ‘was, however, spared for the pre-
sent.. -‘ !
Going o church was an awful bore to'N. An-
gustus Hinchins, but he had seen some stormy
indications in a certain quarter, which warned
him that the' ‘next ounce of puppyism might
break the camels back. - Besides he had a se- |
eret wish toshow himself off to his old play- |
fellows, the natives;and therefore yentured to |
let his eldest sister toueh his arm, and with her /|
walked behind his father and his mother. It
was a cnrious procession. The mother. would
feel a little proud, and could not help  feelinga
little dubions of the impression her boy was to
make on the gongregation., The father looked
as if though the animal was his son, he would
gladly contradict it; the sister who had his arm,
seemed foolish—how could she help it? 'N. Au-
ostus minced along, quizzing the villagers
with his glass, totally insensible while everybody |
was gaping and laughing—totally insengible to |
everything but his own pre-eminent importance. |
Little Ned, the wag of the family, strutted be-

i
|

stride for gtride; straddle for straddle, and a
swing of his coat for every swing of his broth-
er's swallow- tail. |

It was' glorious broad comedy, and as the
procession passed, people did ‘everything but
cheer the young actor. AL |

Hinchins was not a bad fcllow—wera there’
none ia the village to welcome himn in real sin.
cerity, and to remember on his return one who
had really once been a favorite? , |Certainly
there was one—the favorite  sehoolmate and
playmate, the little girl, now a dine young wo-
man, to whom three years previously, before his |
transportation to'the ecity, he had plichted his
word in all the sincerity of youth, Of course
she was at once adopled at. the farmer’s house,
as daughter and sister, and union was counted
on,asifit had already taken place. Ellen was
an invited guest at every Sunday dinner, and on
nolidays, and ag her future husband was expee-!
ted this day to grace the board, an extraordin-
ary iovitation had been sent her, in addition to
the usunl standing order. N. Augustus, when
the serviee closed, posted himself in the porch
outside the church; exchanging ‘distant saluta- |
tions with the young men who claimed his ac-
quaintance. IHis sisters came out, and with
them Ellen, With allthe sympathy of a con-
fiding girl'she came up, ready to give her hand
when heeffored his.  He scanned her through
his glass—and reached her two fingers of hLis
gloved left paw. .

‘O, aw, child, T believe we have heen ae-

| quainted—yes, I db remembér—your name is*'.r
| —aw,eh;’ and here he raised his head and brush:'
ed up his whiskers, Sarprised that his two fin-
gers were nol taken, he looked around. Ellen
had flown, and he =aw heér wialking' indignantly
away, with henad erect and showing all ‘the wo-
~man’s token of aninsult appreciated and resent-
ad. {d 1’}_ 3" - '

I1is father, mother and sister had deserted him
in disgust—his little brother. Ned waited just
long enough to cry out-shame'and ran,the group |
abouthimiset up an indignant hiss. =

- In a fewmoments ke was left almost. alone,
some few boys only waited:to take a last look at

I

L ik

the monkey. |

‘Well, this iz really cutting it foine, the—un-
civilized ciown,’ soliloquized our herb—¢I shall
pawsitively leave this hole at once—the jgnor-
ant savages.” - He strolled across the. road; and
for lack of human objects to bring within the
range of his glass, commeneed surveying a bluff
hilly down which he had many times rolled in|
play, s if be had neverween such a curigsity be-
tore. From his reverie a few snowballs soon
 disturbed him. Humbled essentially in his pride
and his pretensions, "he hurried to his father's
house, with'one eye bunged, and one-half of his
dickey spoiled, by the unetring aim of some |
village embryo Tell; whose niissiles were  rea-
dily gathered from the ‘winter eovered ground,
and dispatehed with strikingaccuracy.

A large dinner party had been invited to Far-
mer Hinchins'—and a large eyening party,—
Right glad would the worthy people have been
to have'escaped from the dilernma, but in the

[Ullt suit and east away bis city integuments.

hind him, “following in his' footsteps,’ making|

i dred and ninety thousand are chjects of chari-

about to enter the parlor.
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my bed and begged for food, What could I d.,:
1 could only ery and put my arms around them.
I told them God would send them bread Lo-mor-
row, and they cried themselves to sleep, The
morning came, but no bread.” I said ‘my dear
woman, God has sent you bread.) 1 handed
her §5, all I had, and that I had intended (o
have sent my own family, but 1 felt that they
would not suffer.  When [ handed her the mor -

ey, her little daughter, ten years old, threw Jier
arms around me and kissed me, and eried fo;
joy.

. My dear brother, never have I been so over.
whelmed with a sense of the sinfulness of hoar-

 ding up wealth for the sake of aggrandizeme .

Our churches and ¢itizens dre at work and
sending in every direction for help I cannot
write more for I must work, Will your ¢ii-

Leading him directly to the kitchen, Farmer
Hinchins there borrowed his wife's shears, and |
thence took his son above stairs to his room,
seated him in a chair, and befure the fop could
guess what was coming, marred his whiskers,
destroyed his moustachios, and reduced his im- |
perial toa plebian, Nahum expostulated, hut;
it was of no use; he struggled, and the old gen-
tleman's shoulder-of-mutton fist was shaken in
his face. A razor comvleted the demolition of
the Esau-crop, and N. Aucustus Hinchins be-"
gan to look like his father’s son again. He
turned disconsolate from the glass to go down
stairs, when the old gentleman stepped between
him and the door, and po:nted to something
which had before escaped his éye. His former
country Sunday suit lay across the back. of a
chair. Even then, he could not conceive what |
his father meant. His mind could not embrace
so awful a degredation as that he must put on

His father readily explained the case to him, |

intimated that he should give a sledge-hammer
voucher for his sincerity of purpose, poor Na-
hum was forced to submit. They walked down
together, and entered the dining room. There
was an awkward pause. A child broke it, as
childrenoften do. Little Ned ran'up, and seiz-
ing both hands, cried—
_ *Welcome home to Thanksgiving, brother
Na'—we're all glad to see you.’ The whole
party closed in, and in their honest greetings
poor Nahum melted to tears, reciprocated.

Thiere might have been a little ragein the first
tear—but real eontrition afterwards.  All; how-
ever, was forgotten and forgiven by the time
Nahum’s next nerghbor had demanded the first
‘wish-bone,’ and challenged him tobreak it with
her.

“There, Nahum,’ roared little Ned, ¢‘you've
got your wish, and I know what it is! Don't
you wish Ellen Smith was here now?’

‘Faith,” answered Nahum, taken off his guard,
‘T do.’

There was a hearty laugh all round, and now
began the festivities of Thanksgiving in ear- |
nest. : i

Fér the rest, how Nahum' went over and
coaxed Ellen to forget his ‘insalt; how she re-
lented, us she had made up her mind not te do,
when she saw him coming; how they went back
logether to the farm house, and how, the party
shouted as they entered arm in arm; how old
Farmer Hinchins forgot "his years and joined in |
the blind man’s buff; how Ellen fought Nahum’s
battles when anybody nlluded to his past mis-
haps; and how little Ned frolicked himself to
sleep before midnight—is too Jong a story for
us fo well now, but Mrs. Ellen Hiuching might |
tell you about it, some evening as she rocks the |
cradle, if you should happen along her way.

|

Picture of Misery. |
The following heartrending acecount of t!:e‘
suffering, starvation, , misery, and sorrow that |
abounds with the poorin New York, is enough
to make the heart ache:— | AN |
Five Points House of Industry, N, Y. |
January 16th, 1855, |
My Dear Brother:—You ask why 1 do not |
write. How can I, with the cries of the. star-.
ving constantly ringing in my ears’ One hun-

zens, churcles, sabbath schools, and music.!

associations help us quickly? We must have i:

soon or many will perish.
- —

Reproduction of Animal and Vegeta-

| ble Forms,

Our thoughts were turned to this subject ot
this time by some singular paragraphs in the
London ‘Mechanies Magazine,' one of which is
said to be an extract from a  work of Octinger,
entitled ‘Thoughts on the two faculties of Fee).
ing and Knowing,’ and which is as follows:—

‘I chopped up some balm, put it into a large
glass retort, poured rain water upon it, connee-
ed the retort with a good sized receiver, and Jet
itheat at a cuppel, gently at first, then morc
strnn]g! Y. Upon this there went into the water
a yel uwiﬁlfgfeeninh oil; it took up the whole
spice of the receiver, and swam on the surfice
of the 'watery the thickness of the back of a ta.

' ble kmfe, This oil had the form of innumerq.

ble balm lesves, which did not lap over or run
into another, but lay side by side, each perfect-
ly drawn, and with the distincthess of all the
lines of “a palm Jeaf I'let itstand a' long
time, that all about. me might observe it. A
last 1 shook the receiver, because I had to pour
it out; the leaves ran together, but in less than
a minule restored themselves to their former
position most distineily.’

" The writer in the Magazine follows up this
quotation by saying:i—

‘After reading the above I came quite unex.
pectediy upon a similar account in a place where
one would certainly not imagine anything of the
sort likely to be found, viz:—in Pitaval's ‘Cay.
ses Celebres,? a collection of the most celebrat-
ed eriminal trials in  the . French courts, (the
sources whence Dumas has drawn the greater
part of bis popular work, *Celebrated Crimes.’)
In the 12th volume there is one entitled <Le
Spector,” at the end of which Pitaval enters into
goine reasoning on the subjeet of speetral ill.
sion, and brings forward the following experi-
ments to show. that the forms of things may ex-
1st without their subject matter.’

~ The subjoined quotations from Pitaval are

| given in the Magazine in’ French, which are

here translated, ,

‘Besides, it is possible that the appearance of
epecires may have a natural cause for another
reason.  Chemists show that the “palingenesie’
(being born egain) or the resurrection ‘of plants
i8 very possible. ~Able chemists in great num-
bers have made experiments by which, placing
the ashes of a plant in a vial, these ashes exhale,
and arrange themselves as nearly as they can
in the very figure which the Author of Nature
first impressed on them.

The Abbe Vallemont, in his treatise on the
enriogities in nature and art, teaches the secret
of making this ‘palingenesie.’” He says that
Father Seott, a Jesnit, sesared him that when
he was in Rome, he had the sahisfaction to gee
the rose made to arise from ils ashes whenever
it was desired,by simply employing a little heat.
The same author also taught the art of using
some mineral water which caused the plant,
dead down to the roots, to become green as in
life.  From this palingenesie of plants we come
to the palingenesie of animals. i

Gaﬁ[;rel, a very sble chemist, states that M.
Duchene, cne of the best chemists of the age,

ty. Twenty thousand sewing girls are out of
work. We support in our ward not less than
10,000 beggars. We feed at the migsiow 1,000

per day, according to the report of the superin- |

tendent, |

I saw, on Friday, in front of the Methodist
Mission not less than 1,000 beggars. | Yester.
day, when [ would step out,a erowd would in
a minute surround me—sick, feeble, aged and
young—mothers with starving children in their
arms—and ery aloud:—*O sir pity, O, for God's
sake, pily my starving child. Please wir, come
and see and you will know we are starying.’

I 20 as much as possible, O, how my soul
sickens. Last Saturday night 1 went with a

gave them bread. 1 went to another cellar in
which thirteen were starving, Jnst around the
corner from us in a room 10. by 12 fi., are three
families, (10 persors) no food, no fire.

I went into an attic in cow bay, to see a poor
efflicted widow, and found four very emall chil-
dren, with no fire and not a rag of bedding and
those dear hittle nnes had lived thirty hours on
a part of one head of raw cabbage! I wept but
could give no more than kind words. | went
up Pedrl street and found in a neat but poorly
furnished rovm a mother with seven small chil-
dren—azll starving and not a coal to make a fire.
There lay the mother with an infant but a few
hours old—as 1 entered the room the mother
wept for iﬂjr:'-— - 2 ‘

O, sir,’ said ghe, ‘we have done all we eonld,
out I had to stop and lie down, and the children
eried for bread—yesterday they came around

‘mother and six slarving little ones to a cellar and |

 reported that he had seen a very ab'e Polish
 physician,in Cracow, who keptin vials ashes
of almost all plants, o that when any curious
person desired to see, for example, a rose in a
phial, be took one contsining the ashes of the
rose well preserved, and warming it over a
lightéd candle, after becoming warm the ashes
were seen to be in motion. A little cloud arose,
and after some motion of the phial, soon assum-
ed the form and color of the rose, so fresh, and
so perfect and beautiful that one would believe
he conld smell its sweet odor.

That learned man said that he had often tried
to do the same thing; but chance at lastienabled
him to come pretty near producing the same

prodigy and he had amusced himself at M. de
Luynes de Formentieres, counsellor in_ parli-
ament, in seeing many curious experiments with
the ealts of nettlesburnt. Putting the ley made
from them out of doorsin a clear cold night, and
finding it in the morning frozen with this mar-
vellous result, that the different kinds of the net-

tles, their shapes and fizures,were so neatly and

perfectly represented on the ice that the living
plants were na better delineated.’

=T
{57 Nearly twenty thousand vessels are now
annually admitled into the docks of Liverpool
Its receipts from customs ere four and a half
million pounds sterling. The Liverpoaol docks
are the finest and most extensive in the world,
and occupy an area of.one hundred aeres, a large
proportion of which space is devoted to Ameri-
can vessels.  This leading commercial city owes

its enormous growth and business prosperity al-

, most entirely to Americag trads.




