>

FROM nnntum, e

Hop P.ln-ln:én—-'uw Werks—* Og-
densburg’’ or “Oswegaichie’—The Grea
Earibguake, ; =

somewbere here o this wooded couutry, »
Little pearer the mines, lostead of carrying so
'umhmmto()muhmu
| could not learn.  Probably, it is thore to be

wized with ore from some other quarter,
two togeiher msking a better or cheaper fron
than either would alone. ‘o
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that they bad ever doneany thing for the place
that the people should so honor them in the |

‘notours. What right hes s correspondent |
to call in question the wisdom or the taste of
& whole city ?

But this town has been considerably sii-
tated of late in quite another mauner. *‘Have

question which greeted s more than once.—
““Ob, it was perfectly euful,” has also falien
from many Eps. We have heard of it in other

scemed to come, indeed, from the bowels ot
the the earth, and to be plainly spproaching,
more and more loud and strange. It was not
like thunder. It was not the rumble of cars,
ltmm,nhuympbe. There was no
mistakisg it. And ‘when the shock came
language seems inadequate with every one to
express the awfulness of the ’n' moments
which followed. Sueli' thoughts of the
power of God and the helplessness
of man, bad “hever befors entered
some minds. They could only’wait and see
what the end should be; some in profonnd
silence, some whispering to those nearest at
M“Nhlt?"bﬂ%nommnuh
likeattompting & satisfactoryanswer, Houses
rocked; beds swayed to and tro, like a ship
in & storm ; some persons were affected as by
sea sickness; dishes rattied; stoves and
stove furniture jumped up and down, us if
dancing a hornpipe; doors and windows
were moved; books fell trom book cases;
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| upon the ficor. She thought the end of the

{ ' Certalnly, eir; 1 shall be bappy to do any-

Jmorrow?” I don’t know, eir.” “ Well,

ﬂ

world had come.
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“Isay, sir, be this the post hoffice?” |
“Yes, sic.”” ‘“Be you the postmister?™
“Yes, sir.” *‘And would you permit me to
be afther asking you a few questions #* |

thing 1 can for you.” *‘Well, sir, and do’
you think the day ot Judgment is coming to-1

and but do you thisk it ls coming to-mor-
row?” *‘Idou't kuow, sir; wehad a pretty
go0d shaking this morning. * We can't tell
what is coming next.” * Well, but do you
really think the Judgment day Is coming to-
morrow? ™  *“Well,” said the postmaster,
“I think it will come pretty scom to.you, if
you don’t Jet whisky alone.” ** Well,” sald
the Hiberniav, dropping his head and look-
ing very thoaghtiul, “I had forty dollars
when I came to this town ; and I just thought
I would like to know if the Judgment day
was coming to-morrow, before I bust the rest
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Baut, generally, there is no joking about
this earthquake. It is too0 serious a matter
for that. ' 3ome are glad they had this exper-
lence, but they would rather not have it
again. And a good many are thinking that a
whole island of earthquakes is rather a poor
thing for Uncle.Samuel to be buying just at
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this present time. B.
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