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V.

On the first page was a poem, which I suppose
I must have sclected, and then a story, filling all the
rest of the page, which my brother more probably
chose; for he had a decided fancy in fiction, and had
a scrap-book of inexhaustible riches, which he could
draw upon indefinitely for old personal or family favor-
ites.  The nest page was filled with selections of
varions kmds, and with onginal nudter interesting to
farmers,  Then came a page of advertisements, and
then the cditorial page, where my father had given
his opimions of the political questions which interested
him, and winch he thought it the duty of the country
press 1o discuss, with somectimes essays in the field
of rehg on and morals.  There was a letter of two
columns from \Washington, contributed every weck
by the congressman who represented our district; and
there was a letter from New York, written by a young
lady of the county who was studying art under a
master of portimtare then flourishing in the wetropo-
Bissa that s not stating it tow largely for the renown of
homas Hicks, as we see it in a vanishing perspectine.
The rest of this page, as well as the greater part of the
next, was filled wath general news, dipped from the
dialy papers, and patlhy condensed from them,  There
was also such Jocal mtelligence as offered itself, and
communtcations on the atlaits of the village and county ;
but the cditor did not welcome udings of new bams
and almonmal vegetation, ar flatter hens to by eggs
of unusual swe, o with unusnal fiequency by undue
public notice.  Afl that order of minute neighboithood
possip which now makes the country paper a sort of
open letter, was then nnknown. He published marriages
and deaths, and such obituary notices as the sorrow-
ing toadness of friends prompted them to send him;
and he introduced the custom of publishing  bitths,
atter the inghsh fashion, which the people took to
kudly.

We had an amlntion, cven so remotely as that
dayve m the duection of the illustiation which has since
so flourished in the newspapers. Till then we had
never gone farther in the it than to print a jubilant
raccoon over the news of some \\llli;.: \'iclur_\" or what
was to the saue purpose, an inverted cockerel in
mockery of the beaten Democrats; buat now we 1ose
to the notion of illustrated pournalism. We published
a story with a woud-ent anat, and we watched to see
how that cut came ont all through the editien with
a pride that was perhaps too exhaustive; at any rate,
we never tried another.

Of course, much of the political writing in the
peper was conttoversial, and was ecarried on with
cditonrs of other apanions elsewhere m the county, for
we had nootnal in our onn village.  In this, which
has abwars been the vice of MYmanan journalism, the
wuntiy press was then tully as provincial as the

great metropolitan journals are now. These may be
more pitilessly personal in the conduct of their political
discussions, and a little more skil’:d in obloquy and
insult; but the bickering went on in the country papers
quite as idly and foolishly. 1 fancy nobody really cared
for our quarrels, and that those who followed them were
disgusted when they were more than merely wearied.
The space given to them might better have been
given cven to original poetry. This was sometimes
accepted, but was not invited; though our sixth page
commonly began with a copy of verse of some kind.
Then came more prose sclections, but never at any
time accounts of murder or violent crimes, which the
editor abominated in themselves and believed thorough-
ly corrupting. Advertisements of various kinds filled

o O
Vowwasrsncos RS
| T I 8 B8 S0 LS

TRowandttenaporier i1t sear ertpesppeated amorgvs Y00 a sttie time.”

ont the sheet, which was simple and quiet in typo-
graphy, wholly without the hand-bill display which
now renders nearly all newspapers repulsive to the
cre. 1T am rather proud, in my quality of printer,
that this was a style which 1 established; and we
maintained it against all advertisers, who then as
now wished to out-shrick one another in large types
and ugly wood-cuts.

It was by no means easy to hold a firm hand with
the «live business men™ of our village and county,
who came out twice a year with the spring and fall
announcements of their ficsh stocks of goods, which
they had personally visited New York to lay in: but
one of the moral advantages of an enterprise so modest
as ours was that the comting-room and the editorial
room were united under the same head, and this head
was the editor’s.  Ater all, 1 think we lost nething
by the bold stand we made in behalf of good taste,
and at any rate we risked it when we had not the
courage to cut off our delinquent subscribers.
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