employed npon this duty.

4¢"The morning duty of the Postuoffice consists in unloading the

- yonila, and delivering the letters, that is to say, in

«’Y; Opening the bags, of which' thers ate 700, and in checking|
15 persons are
thus employed ; one person examines a bag in one minute anda
half’; 10 persons ure employdd i in uuuﬁum the taxings of unpaid

the Deputy-postmasters’ aceotmts far paid letters ;

letters, made by the ﬂeputy-postmasten
s 2, Sorting ; 50 sorters are thus employed for two hours.
« 3. Telling, that is, making out bills against every letter-carrier.

Ten. tellers; assisted by three check-clerks, are employed in this

business during an hour

.+ 4, Delivering ; the letter-carriers, of whom there are 241 are
to return by a certain time, and are to pay the money charged
against them to the receiver-general ; alsg 50 sub-sorters, who are
in a situation between clerkl and letter-carriers, assist in the early

delivery of general-post letters.””—London Mirror.

SALLY CURRY’S COURTSHIP,

“s We!l Sally,” said I, smxhng, “ am I to lose you on Sunday

night 1
1 am afraid so, ma’am,” said she, sliding behind the door.
<t Don’t be ashamed, Sally,’” said I, < I have shown you such

45 I 'the evening there are alic thenmpapeﬁm sort. ‘The-first
etep is to put the directious oll one way, the second isto sort. The
241 letter-carviers, and the 5O sub-nmn, in all sbout 299 are

rowed into the middle of the water, and
effect was almost magical.

realized at Greemood, and what gives. pecnhar ehqm to-the sce~i?
nery is, the almost infinite change ; every rod of travel has a beau.j|-
ty of its own, and a beauty totally variant from the one you leave.
The transition from city to wilderness, from fleets of ships to thefl. .o fair for the ietand of Mackidaw, of we i v have
deep gloom of overshadowed dingle, where nought save the som-
breness of forest solembity can be seen-even under the noonday
sun—from a prospect of fifty miles diameter over the loveliest sce-
nery that ever opened upon human vision; to the dark gorge of
woodland valley, where you can scarcely see shead of your horses,
is striking in the extreme. 'Theride round the grounds is at every
step a romance, but we do say, that the appmach to the little
wood-embosomed lake—the loyely Vermontimere of these grounds
is more stirpassingly charmmg than any thing that can be found in
the State—#o grand, we do not say, but certainly the most beauti-
ful, and the visiter will agree with us, if like us, be is fortunate to
view the scene with the same accompaniments, Our last visit was
extended to twilight, and a company of gentlemen amateurs were
on the sylvan hills above us. They struck up & strdin of musit ap-
propriate to the scene and to the occasion ; they then descend8d to
the lake, embarked in the little fairy fngnte mooered on the margin;
d sang several glees. The

Oa the whole, Greenwood is in a}t the essentials of adaptation
to the purposes for which. it is intended, the finest apot that could

- GALR ON LA!‘E ‘BURON

The next morning it blew hard; and s we -opetied bf hﬁm o
.Huwu, we had 16 enconutéra bea.vy sen ; fortnmufy 5

bokn déd
liyed for gome days. As soon as we wore, in the lake, wsuiﬁ!o
sail, having fiity-six ‘miles to'run before it was dirk. ‘The gale e
cresved; but the canoe flew over the water, skimming it like s bind.
1t was beantifal, but not qmle 20 ‘plendanity to witchi'fe, as wpion
the least carelessness on thie] pm ‘of*the  helmeman i
diately have filled, As it was, we shipped soine’ he&vy
the blankets at the boitors being s saturated, gave us the ex
last which we required. Before wo were clear of the :
were joined by a whole fleet of Indian canges, with thelf
blankéts spread to the storm,’ runnmg ‘a8 we werd to ’Mt’ei :
being on their retarn from Maniton Iblanda, where they h‘ econ~
gregated to receive presents from thie Governor of Upper Canade.- .
Theif canoes were thach smaller than ours, which had been buile ..
for speed, but they wera much higher in the gunnel. Tt wad in-
teresting to behold so many bindreds of beings trusting them-
selves to such fmgﬂe cénveyances in a heavy gale and’ ranming -
sea ; but, the harder it Blew the fastér we went ; and ¢
to my satisfaction, we found ourselves in nmcb&
alongside of the landing wharf at Mackinaw. I had had
to see a fresh-water gale of wind ; but in a birch canoe ne

an example of martying one whom I preferred, that I am sure I
cannot blame you.”

Upon this, Sally looked up, aud I asked “her how long she had
known Mz, Carry.
" Sally began twisting a gold ving that was on the fore-finger of
tier left hand, and said—

<. My Mother, ma’am, was a poor woman in Salem, the widow|

of & sea-captain. He was lost on a voyage, and she fell sick, de-
clining like. I was her only child. It wasa very stormy night,
a yegr ago, and my mbother was very ill. Isenttoa ngighhour to
say. I was afraid she wouldn’t stand it. OQur peighbour sent back
she darsen’t leave her baby, who was sick ; but & young man
named Carry, a very decent peraon, would coms and watch with
me. ] was thankful to seca hvmg countenance, and said he might
come and weleome.

«'That was my forlorn night, bnt Mr. Cun‘y helped me a sight.
My Mother was in a faint all night, and Le was as tender as a
child to her. Once he began to tell a sea story, to try to cheer me
up ; bat he found he made me cry more, because it didn’t seem
spmehow respectfully to talk of the things of life by a death-bed,
! . walking, and only now and thes, when he found he
‘oo;ld nox eomfgm me, mor, raise her nenher, he would fetch np
such a pitying look, as if he wished he conld.

o The day was just dawning; when my mother seemed to come
to a littJo, and epake right out, ¢ Sally, heal.’

¢ « What mother?’ says I, and my heart beat as if it woald
come through.

« ¢ g there any body wntb you 2’ says she.,

t¢ + Yes, my dear mother, a friend,’.says 1, whispering. .

« « Will be take care of you I’ says she, and she looked with
a sunken eye full on Carry.

« Carry got right up, and came by the bedside, and knelt down
and took her thin band, sud said, in a voice quite loud and solemn,
+ I will 1zke of her, so help me Heaven.’

« She didn’t say another word, but Jnst gave a kind of sigh, as
it were, sorrowful, but as if she was satisfied, and squeezed his
hand, and so she died.”’—--4m. paper.

’

[fn a late Pearl we inserted-an account of the opening of Green-
wood Cemetery, near New York. Below is a description of that
vecepiacle of mortality, from the New York Gazette, . and some
tines ‘on the question, FWho shall be first ?—in allusion to the
first interment in the grounds.]

t LTHE GREENWOOD CEMETERY.

In pbint of sylvan beanty, of grand and varied prospect, of riech
rurality on one hand, and the gorgeons magnificence of civic splen-
&or and commercial bustle on the other, we have no idea that there
ia a‘spot pn this continent to vie wnh it We know there is not,

for there is nowhere else that emerging from a darkened dell of
tangled wildwood, where the vision cannot extend itself half a do-

zen_carriage lengths from the spectator, a city of three hundred ||.

thomnd ibhabitants, another at your very feet of as Jarge a size as
soirie E““'P&an capitals, are both before you—where you see a
bay bearliig on its bosom the commerce of a continent, rich in its

‘own beauty as the ‘proudest waters that wash the boasted basis of[} ‘

Vesuvms—-where you ssd the rocky barriers of the Hadson on one
tide, and the blue billows'sf the Atlantic on'the other, - as distant
48 the visual organs have the power to reach—where the éye catch-
es a distant glance of the Hirest island that rises out of the water—-
!@} Staten is not flattered when e el so—while at the samemo-
e, ‘fome teti or &’ dozen ¢ Wi and villoges with their]

“lfite' oupes sixd theit tal churchrspires; sdd beanuty to the bustle

have been selected.

" WHO SHALL BE FIRST? .
BY J. N. M’JILTON.

‘Who shall be first in snowy shroud,

To rest beneath the pall and plame,
Siledt amid the weeping crowd,

A lonely tenant for the tomb? .
Borne silently along the wood,

Sotne lonely sleeper soon mast be,
To rest in dreamless solitude, i

*Neath lowly shrub or lofty tree.

Who shall be first—the man of years,
Or matron of the silv'ry crown ;
Who, tired of Jife~its toils énd tearsy
Would gladly in the grave lie down?
O many a head bath bowed in grief,
That years have covered with their sttow, -
And many a heart hath sought nelief
From care, the crumbling sod below.

' 'Who shall be first—the man of pnme, .

“The aiden cast in beauty’s mould,

o ‘Cui 'd6wn in loneliness, ere time

But half their happy years had told ?

Not manhood’s strength, nor beauty’s form,
The tyrant’s ruthless arm can stay ;

The heart where health beats high and warm,
He hnmbles with its kmdred clay.

' Who shaﬂ be first—the thoughtless youth,

"That boundeth o’er the grassy plain ;-
Whose heart of i innocence and truth,

Hath never known guilt’s gloomy stain2
From youthfal cheeks, the ruddy glow. .

Of blooming health, alas, may fade ;
And lovely forms beneath the blow:

Of dark, relentless death be laid.

Whio shall be first-—the sinless one
That 8its upon its mother’s knee ;
Whose race of life is but begun,
Alike from care and error free ?
The cheek thet ne’er hath blushed in guile,
The lip that never knew deceit ;
May blanch in death and wear the smile
of beauty at the monster’s feet.

Who shall be first—who shall it be,

That broken-hearted friends may weep ;
While bearing to the cemetery,”

_'To leave in their last, lonely sleep ?
1£ from the happy throngs—or those

The tempests of the world have driv’a,
May all who here in peace repose,

The first—the last—all meet in heav’n,

Greeu Mount Cemetery, July, 1839,
! .

make-a mneh better: loaf 4t-a-cheaper rate. -

Discovery. -——Conmdeuble sensation, amongtha bakérs inthe |l with frequent specimens of the Old English Gentleman;

city of Edinbargh, has prevailed for some weekapuh in conse-|jants of . the hest old- English families who seisled.
quence of the discovery of an article possessing all the valuablej{the Revolution; and are now living on their inconesi:
qualities of the best wheat, and of much chespér cost. It appearsiihouse and & VORNLry sest or retreat to retire to-during
the bread in-qestion is composed of: thrée . fourtha of -wheaten/|season.. The society of Boston, is very W #,
flour, aad one-fourth. of fine sago;  which" tmb!et the- hkar%ﬂynn emy day and that s the greatest comn

to try the experiment again. !

M A CRISIS AT NEW YORK

Two hundred and sixty houses have already failed, an§ 0 Gae
knows where it is to end. Suspicion, fear, and misfortune have
taken possession of the city. Had I not been 5wate of the ¢ e, -
I shonld have imagined. that the plagne was ragmg. und l had tbb 4
description of Defoe before me.

Not a smile on the countenance among the. crowd who pm ani
repass ; hurried steps, care-worn faces, rapid exchanges of as
tion, or hasty communication of anticipated ruin before
goes down. Here two or three are gathered on one side
pering and watching that they are not overheard ;’ thére
with hisarms folded and his hat slouched, broodm;u ~
afffuence. Mechanics, thrown out of employment, e:re pacmg up
and down with the air of famished wolves. The vwlent ahec? B
been commnmeated like that of electricity, lbtough the
to a distance of hundreds of miles. Canals, railroads and all
works have been discontinued, and the Irish emignnt km
his; shanty, “with his spade idle in his hand, md smrt‘u ; .
thoaghts wander back to his own Emerald Tsle. - TR a

THE STATE OF ‘“ BARTER’ REACHED: °
Nobody refuses to take the paperof the New York b
though they nrtually have stopped paymett
“Yany thing.in New York ; but nobody will giv
and great distress is occasioned by this want of & tiren
dinm. Some of the shopkeepers told me that they had been.obilg-"
ed to turn away a bundred dellars a day, and many a ‘Southerner, -
who has come up with a large supply of southern notes, has found
himself a pavper, and bas been indebted to a fneml for a few do}-
lars in specie to get home again, *

The distress for change has produced a curjous remedy.
man is now his own banker. Go to the umatres and. plam 0
lic amusement, nnd inatead of change, -you reqeive L. O.
the treasury. At the hotels and oyster-cellars.it Is the.same thin
Call for a glass of brandy and water, and the change is i
tickets, each * goed for one glass of brandy andwmp
ayster shop, eat a plate of oysters, and you buve in return 8
tickets, good Tor one plate of oysters each. - Jt is the same ¢
where. The barbers give you tickets, good for so many shaves ;
and were thera beggars iu the streets, T presume they wonld give
you tickets in change, good for s0 much phllanthropy,-—mﬂeg
in general, give out their own bank-notes, or, as they are ggggd
hera, shin plasters, which are good for one dollar, and: from thet
down to two and a half cents, all of which are redeemgbl
redagmblg only upon a general return to mlhmymcm

. Pass.on to Boston, wherethey are .

. MORE ENGLISH THAN THE ENGLISH. ‘

Masschusetta is certainly very Englishin its scenery, ané Batin
essentially English as a city. The Bostonians assert that the
more Epglish than we are ; that is, that they have mwﬂym
to the old English customs and manuers, -as handed dows 1o:thexy
previous to the Revolution. . That of sitting a very long while at
1l their wine after.dinuer, is one which they certainly adhere to, andl
| which I think, would: be more hononred in the breach thap:the
: obaer ance j but their Wﬂlty !8 mﬂuded and you, do
| Englishman; feel at home with them. Lagree with the B
8o far, that they certainly appear to-have made no change i
manners apd customs for the last hundred years. - You, ‘

to it




