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" ceatness and dispatch.

TERMS OF PUBLICATION.

Tae BEDFORD GAzETTE is published every Fri-
gay morning by Mevers & MexeeL, at $2.00 per
snnum, if paid strectly n advance ; $2.50 if paid
ithin six months; $3.00 if not paid within six
nonths. All subsaription aecounts MUST be
_uied annually. No paper will be sentout of |
-:!.t' State unless paid for 1N ApvANCE, and all such ‘
subseriptions will invariably be discontinued at |
ihe expiration eof the time for which they are |

paid.

Al ADVERTISEMENTS for a less term (hnn?
siree months TEN CENTS per line for each fn- |
tertion.  Special notioes one-half additional
ticns of Associations; eommunientions of |
d or individual interest, and notices of mar-
and deaths exceeding five liner, zen cents
e. Editorial notices fifteer cents per line.
legal Notices of every kind,and Orphans’
Court and Judicial Sales, are reguired by law
w5 b published in both papers published in this

aer

[ All advertising due after first insertion.
A liberal diseount is made to persons advertising

by the quarter, half year, or year, as follows:

8 months. 6 months. 1 year. |

* square - - - $450 $£6 00 £10 00

juares - - - 600 9 00 16 00|

ee squared - - 5 00 12 00 20 00 |

rter column - 14 00 20 060 35 00

f column - - 18 00 25 00 45 00!
One column - - 30 00 45 00

80 00 |
#0ne square tc occupy ene inch of space. i
JOB PRINTING, of every kind, done with |
Tuag Gazerre Orrice has
just been refitted with a Power Pressand new type,
and everything in the Printing line can be execu-
ted in the most artistic menner and at the lowest
rates.—TERMS CASH.

i All letters should be addressd te

MEYERS & MENGEI
Publishers. |
Attorneys at Law.

OSEPH W. TATE, ATTORNEY
.‘ AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA., will promptly |
nd to collections of bounty, back pay, &e.,
| business entrusted to his care in Bedford
joining counties, .
advanced on judgments, notes, military
r claims |
rsale Town lotz in Tatesville, where a
{ Church is erected. and where a large School

e shall be buiit. Farms, Land and Timber
wve, from one acre to U{ acres to suit pur-

e nearly cpposite the *‘Mengel Hotel” and
k of Reed & Schell
April 6, 1866—1y
weD. SHARP
{HARPE
\ AT LAW

= E. F. KERR.
& KERR, ATTORNEYS
BEDFORD, Pa., will practice in
edford and adjoining counties  Of-
., Opposite ng Banking House of |
[March 2, '66.

Y DI M.‘ul:!mwi | JORN LUTZ
UCTRBORROW & LUTZ,
) ATTORNEYS AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA
(i 71 attend promptly to all business intrusted
t Collections made on the shortest po-

reare

{

They are, also, regularly licensed Claim Agents |
Il give special attention to the prosecution |

s azainst the Government for Pensions, |

Bounty, Bounty Lands, &e¢

Juliana street, one door South of the

louse,”” and nearly opposite the Inguerer

“‘H.\' P. REED, ATTORNEY AT
o7 LAW, BEDFORD, PA. Respectfully tenders
to the pnbhie
nd door North of the Mengel House
jedford, Aug, 1, 1861

OHN PALMER, ATTORNEY AT
ul W, BEDFORD, PA. Will promptly attend
ess entrusted to his care.
ar attention paid to the collection of
- . Office on Juliana Street, nearly
ngel House
1, 1861.

iford
WPY M. ALSIP, ATTORNEY AT |
l‘ LAW. BEDFORD, PA. Will fa '

4

Military
, speedily eollected.
Marn & Spang, on Ju'iana street,

d and adjoining counties.
pay, bounty, &e

h of the Mengel House

YMELL : { & W
LL & LINGENFELTER,
)JRNEYS AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA.,
d a partnership in the practice of
iansa street, two doors South

LISNGENFELTER

[

H. SPANG, ATTORNEY AT|
LAW BEDFORD,PA. Will promptly at- |
tions and all iness entrusted to
ford and adj

uth of the |

of Mrs. |

Tste
May 183, 1“4.._ |
P MEY ;. W. DICKERSOY. |
EYERS & DICKERSON, AT-|

Pa., office |

.11 TORNEYS AT LAW, Bedford,
: as formerly oceupied by Hc
east of the (raze {hi
al courts of
back |
f real estate attended to

Iwn_\' H. FILLER, Attorneyat Law, |
’

Bedford, Pa

Office nearly opj

Phusicians and Dentists.
H. PENNSYL, M. D., BLoODY

v, P surgeon 56th P. V. V.,) ten-
1al services to the people of that
€ 1y . Dec. 22, "65-1y%*
\\' W.JAMISON, M. D., BLoopy |
o RUX, Pa,, tenders his professional servi-
5 ¢ yple of that place and vicinity. Office

the

Having
iy tenders

of Bedford

3 l) R. ANDERSON,
1 -

site |

nearly oy
& Schell
Febiuary 12, 1864.

P

X

“1-;".\“:1‘ ISTS,

| J. G. MINNICH, JR.,

n the Bank Buil

i. January 6, I365

I)l:. GEO. C. DOUGLAS, Respect-
fully tenders his profe
Jedford and vicinity
ors West of the Bedford Hotel,
'r Smith Store |

nal services to the

doo

Bankers.

REED, | J.J. SCHELL,
i) EED AND SCHELL,
\ Bankers and i

DEALERS IN EXCHANGE,

BEDFORD, PA., {
DRAFTS bought and sold, collections made and
ney ly remitted |
] solicited.

.0. E. SHANNON F. BENEDICT |
I)H'l'. SHANNON & CO., BANK-|
\ ERS, Beprorp, Pa |
BANK OF DISCOUNT AND DEPOSIT. {
IONS made for the East, West, North |
. and the general business of Exchange |
Notes and Accounts Collected and |
promptly made. REAL ESTATEl
sold Oct. 20, 1865.

* W. RUpP

Riscellancons. |

l ANIEL BORDER, |
2 I'?TT STREET, TWO DOORS WEST OF THE BED- l
®) RoteL, Beprorp, Pa. 1

W y ]
'ATCHMAKER AND DEALER IN JEWEL- |
.~ RY, SPECTACLES, &C. ;
J",ﬂ'""}r-‘wn hend a stock of fine Gold and Sil- |
* Watches, Speetacles of Brilliant Double Re-
.‘"""n-.«-s, also Scotch Pebble Glasses. Gold
“h Chaine, Breast Pins, Finger Rings. best
[Gold Pens. He will supply to order
in his line not on hand
20, 1865-

Licensed Serivener and Conveyancer,
v CENTREVILLE, BEDFORD COUNTY, PA.,

Attend to the writing of Deeds, Mortgages,
“'Se%, Articles of Agreement, and all business
J transacted by a Serivener agg Conveyan-
:‘;u patremage of the public is respectfully

<usl]

¢
Aprilg, “gp-1.

At

The Ledford Gajetic.
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Hardware, &r.

GEO. BLYMYER. | JOHN P. BLYMYER.
V{EORGE BLYMYER & SON
X having formed a partnership, on the 6th of

March, 1866, in the

HARDWARE & HOUSE FURNISHING

BUSINESS,

respectfully invite the public to their new rooms,

three doors west of the old stand, where they will

find an immense stock of the most splendid goods
ever brought to Bedford eounty. These goods
will be sold at the lowest possible prices. Persons

desirous of purebasing BUILDING HARDWARE |

will find it to their advantage to give us acall.

WHITE LEAD.—We have on hand a large |
quantity of White Lead, which we have been for- |

tunate to buy a little lower than the market rates.

The particular brands to which we would invite i

attention, are the
Pure Bucek Lead, bod

Laberty White Lead,

Swnow Franklin White Lead,
Washington White Lead,
Washington Zine White Lead,

New York White Lead

ALso:—French Porcelain Finish;

emar Varnish;
Varnishes of all kinds.
Flazseed Oil, ( pure.)
Turpentine and Alcohol.

All kinds of IRON and NALLS.

X.\l"uA 1 CHRYSTAL ILLUMINATING COAL
OIL.

LAMPS in profusion.

We would invite persons wanting Saddiary
Hardware, to give us a call, as we glve every-
thing in the Saddlery line, such as Buckles,
Rings, Hames and Webbing Leather of all kinds;
also a variety of Shoe Findings, consisting of
French Calf Skins, Morocco Linings, Bindings,
Pegs, etc.

Housckeepers will find at Blymyer & Son’s
store a great variety of household goods. Knives
and Fork of the very best quality; Plated Table
and Tea Spoons at all prices

Give us & call and we can supply you with Barn
Door Rollers, the latest improvements; Nova Scotia
Grindstones, better than any in use; Shovels,
Forks and Spades.

Grain and Grass Scythes and Snathes; Fishing
Tackle; Brushes of all kinds; Demi-Johns; Patent
Wheel Grease, Tar and Whale Oil, and an infinite
variety of articles.

$20.000 WANTED—Would like to getitif our
friends weuld let us have it. Less will do; but
persons having unsettled accounts will elose them
up to the first of March, to enable us to close our
old books. This should be done

may4,’66 GEO. BLYMYER & SON.

 Drugs, Medicines, &,

!
i
|

|
|
|

| pedigree went back to the Godolphii

|

| around.

L. LEWIS having purchased the |

Q] o Drug Store, lately owned by Mr. H. C. Rea-
mer takes pleasure in announcing to the citizens
of Bedford and vicinity, that he has just returned
from the cities with a well selected stock of
DRUGS,
MEDICINE
DYE-STU 4
PERFUMERY,
TOILET ARTICLES,
STATIONERY,
COAL OIL, LAMPS
AND CHy MNEYS,
ST BRANDS OF CIGARS,
SMOKING AND CHEWING TOBACCO,
FRENCH CONFECTIONS, &e., §¢
The stosk of Drugs and Medicines consist of the
purest quality, and selected with great care.
General assortment of popular Patent Medicines
The attention of the Ladies is particularly invi-

ted to the stock of PERFUMERY, TOILET and FANCY |

ARTICLES, consisting of the best perfumes of the
day. Colognes, Soaps, Preparations for the Hair,
(‘nmI-l xion and Teeth; Camphor ice for chapped
hands; Teeth and Hair Brushes, Port Monaies, &e.
Of Stationery, there 1s a fine assortment :
Billet, Note, Letter, Leaf and Mourning Paper,

{ storm, was a little girl about ten years |
| old—the most beautiful child I had ev

@h? %{)‘I‘ﬂfur a Q‘)azc:t,t‘\‘ i personal risk I thought nothing. Twas ‘

PERSEVERE.
There’s nothing like an earnest will
To struggle through the world,

And to repel the arrows still
By Fate against us hurled.

The bourne may be a distantone,
Which we may wish to gain,

And our path may be a weary one,
'Mid sorrow, want, and pain;

Jut if resolve be steadfast still
"Twill be our guiding ray,

For where there is an earnest ws//
We're sure to find the way

Our night may be a starless night,
Our path a tangled maze,

But yet our eyes shall soon behold
The morning’s golden biaze;

Keeping our gaze upon the East,
Leaving the night behind,

With the will to find the light inereased,
And strengthened in our minds;

The sun shall rise, the gloom depart,
Lost in the strength of day,

For earnest will and trustfu!l heart
Are sure to find & way.

THE LITTLE STRAWBERRY GIRL.

Therain came down in torrents. The
lightning blazed, the thunder crashed, |
the wind blew a tornado. Neither I |
nor my horses had ever been out in |

{ such a storm.

I was at this time a young man of
twenty-one, who had just been admit-
ted to the bar, and Was now at the
country seat I had inherited. Most of
my time was spent in the saddle, or|
when it was too hot for riding, in dri- |

ving my pair of chestnutsorrels, whose |

Arabian.

Suddenly I heard a childish voice as |
if in distress. I pulled up and looked |
Under a tree at the roadside, |
whete she had sought shelter from the ‘.

erseen. She had been out after wild |

| ; x .
| strawberries, to judee from a basket on |

{ her arm.

{ipmped down,

| brown eyes looking at me, half shyly,
| yet courageously.

Euvelops, Pens, Pencils, Ink, Blank Deeds, Power |

of Attorneys, Drafting Paper, Marriage Certifi-
eates, &e,, &e.
whieh will be sold very cheap.

Coal Oil Lamp Hinge Burner, can be lighted
without removing the chimney—all patterns and
prices. (lass Lanterns, very neat, for burning
Coal 0il. Lampchimneysof animproved pattern.
Lamp Shades of beautiful patterns.

Howe’s Family Dye Colors, the shades being light
Fawn, Drab, Suuﬂynnrl Dark Brown, Light and

| Dark Blue, Light and Dark Green, Yellow, Pink,
| Orange, Royal Purple, Scarlet, Maroon, Magenta,

Cherry and Black
Humphrey’s Homeopathic Remedies.
Cigars of best brands, smokers can rely on a

| good cigar

L ose Bapking Tobeceo,
Michizan and Solace Fine Cut,

Natural Leaf, Twist and Big Plug,

Also, a large quantity of Books, | B 1143 i
i “Crown Hotel, on the hill;” a favorite

|
|

1

|
|

Finest and purest French Confections, |

PURE DOMESTIC WINES,
Consisting of Grape, Blackberry and Elderberry
FOR MEDICINAL USE

157 The attention of physicians is invited to the

0

purchase at reasonsable p
Country Merchants’ orde

| prices

J. L. LEWIS designs keeping a figst class Drug
Store, and having on hand at all times a gm.l-riﬂ
assortment of goods. Being a Druggist of several
years experience, physicians can rely on having
their prescriptions carefully and accurately com-
pounded. [Feb 9, '66—tf

(' lothing, etr.

RALLY! RALLY!

'I{.\l,l,\'!

Come one, come all,
and examine
THE EXCELLENT STOCK OF GOODS
AT LIPPEL’S
CLOTHING EMPORIUM AND FURNISHING
STORE.

{ the hill, and so homeward.

s promptly filled. Goods |

| put up with neatness and care, and at reasonable

{ resort, as I knew, for citizens spending

| try.

{ when we drew up at the hotel, and

I threw the reins to my groom and |

“Please, sir, won’t you take me
home?”” piped the little voice, her big,

If there had been such a thing as fall-
ing in love with a child of that age. I |
should have lost my heart then and
there, she looked so arch and bewitch-
ing.

I soon had her in my phaton, prom-
ising to take her home. She wasona
visit with her aunt, she said, at the

their summers in my part of the coun-
Her shyness soon wore off, and
she chattered away asif shehad known
me for years. She was still rattling on

her aunt, in a greaffright, came out to
receive her. As the rain was pouring
down and there was no cover to my |
pheeton, I did not stop to listen to the |
profuse thanks, but drove swiftly down |

It was not |
sight, that I |

till the hotel was out of

- | reme red g aske ' s >
stock of Drugs and Medicines, which they can | remembered I had not asked the name i

of my little strawberry girl; uml,;
when, the next day, I rode over toin-|

| quire if she had caughtcold, I found |

| couldn’t stay yesterday,’

she had left for the city, her aunt hav-|
ing received an unexpected summons |
home.

“Mrs. Burgoyne was so sorry you |
? said the land- |
she couldn’t wait to|

lord, ‘“‘or that

| thank you for taking care of her niece, |
a poor little orphan, sir.” |

Often that summer, as I passed the
thicket where I had first seen the little

{
strawberry girl, I wondered if Tshould |
i ever meet her in the great metropolis. |

And after I had returned to town it

| was months before I gave up the habit

|
f

A rare chance is offered to ALy to purchase good |

and seszonable goods, at the lowest prices, by cal-
ling at Lippel’s

If you would have a good suit of Ready-Made

! Clothing eall at Lippel’s.

If you would have good and cheap
Ladies’ Dress Goods.
Calicoes.
Muslins,
&e., &e., &c.,

Call at Lippel’s.

If you would bave furnishing goodsof all de-
scriptions, notions, ete., call at Lippel’s.

If you would have the best quality of Groceries,
buy them at Lippel’s

Goods of all kinds, sold at the most reasonable

| prices, and country produce of all kinds taken in
! exchange for goods, at Lippel’s

sep.23,"66.

REIMUND, Merchant Tailor, Bedford, Pa.,
keeps constantly on band ready-made clothing,
such ascoats, pants, vests, &e.; also a general as-
sortment of clothe, cassimeres, and gents’ furnish-
ing goods of all kinds; also calicoes, mauslins, &o.,
all of which will be sold low for cash. My room
is a few doors west of Fyan's store and opposite
Rush’s marble yard. I invite a// to give me a
call. I have just received a stock of new good,

may25,’66. ki

RUIT CANS ANDSEALING

WAX at B. Mc. BLYMYER & CO'8

CL« JTHING EMPORIUM.—GEO.

{ small leisure for idle reveries.
| face of my favorite would continually
| come up to me. 1

levery capital of KEurope, spending &

ot scrutinizing every childish face I

passed, in hopes of recognizing my fa- ‘
vorite; for, by constant thinking of|
her, she had grown to be such. Many |
a time, in my lonely chambers, as I sat
looking into the embers of my fire,
late at night, I indulged in a vague|
dream of educating just such a child to

be my wife.

Seven years passed. Gradually the |
memory of the little strawberry girl
arew dimmer. I wentabroad, visiting |

winter up the Nile, and dreaming a- |
way a month by the famed waters of |
Damascus. On my return 1 grew ab-
sorbed in my profession. So I had but |
Yet the

had never seen it |
since that day; but I knew thatif I|
did I should recognize it among a thou- |

{sand. Ipictured to myself the changes |

which years had made in it. AndI |
fancied a tall, willowy figure, with |
wonderful chestnut hair, and p:r(‘ut,}
spiritual, brown eyes.

One winter, worn down by excessive
labor, I took a trip to Ireland. The
return voyage was very rough, and
there were few passengers on deck. 1
was leaning over the rail, not far from
the stern, when I heard a splash, and
simultaneous the awful cry, “A man
overboard !

I looked down. Alittle head was dis-
appearingin the water about midships;
whoever had fallen so close to the
wheel had probably been killed by the
paddles; but a woman’s wild scream,
“My boy, my boy!” ringing out, sharp
and shrill, and oh, with such agony,
made me disregard all this, and T plun-
ged in.

I reasoned that, by the time I could
reach the water the lad would have
drifted near to where I struck it, so
that, if alive, and to be saved at all, he
must be sayed by me. O my own

| knew, be drowned.

{ could

i when I again became insensible.

BEDFORD, PA., FRIDAY MORNING, NOVEMBER 2, 1866, .

a good swimmer, but the chance of res-
cuing thus a drowning person, is, un-
der any circumstances, very slim,
while with a steamer at full speed, it is
too remote to calculate. But I did not
think of this.

I remembered going down, down,
down, through the dark water whilst
just below me, an indistinct ohject
which I knew to be the child, kept
sinking and sinking, ever beyond my

| reach. At last, with a desperate ef-
| fort, I grasped it by the shoulder.

Then began the real peril of the un-
dertaking. The boy, instinctively,
strove to seize me around the neck.
If he succeeded, we would both, T
Desperation gave
him unusual strength, and once or
twice he nearly gained his object.
There was a moment, indeed, when I

{ was almost tempted to throw him off,

for my strength was nearly exhausted,
and we were still a long way below the

surface. Bat with a sudden exertion,
I got himr at arm’s length and held

him there, while I used the other arm
in swimming. Up and up we went ;
it secemed interminable. The blood
rushed to my eyes. My brain spun a-
round. Should we ever reach the up-
per air? Suddenly, the light grew
brighter and we shot into the blessed
sunshine.

I glanced around, hurriedly shaking
the water from my eyes, to seeif I
discover the steamer. There
she was, half a mile away, blowing off
steam, the rails and rigging crowded
with people on thelookout ; and, bles-
sed sight! a boat, powerfully manned,
was putting out from her side, with
quick, sharp strokes, that promised
speedy relief if we could only be seen.
But the waves were still running high,
and, even as I looked, a gigantic one
lifted itself between me and the steam-
er, shutting her out from sight, while

| I sank, asif shot down the ice slope,

into a vast trough below.

It seemed an age before I rose on an-
other wave. Then I caught sight of
the steamer and boat again for an in-
stant, the latter lying on its oars, un-
certain which way to pull. Again the
remorseless wave rose between me and
hope; again I sank down into the piti-
less gulf. Three times I rose and
sank. The third time I felt would be
the last; for the lad, during all this,
had never intermitted his frantic strug-
gles, and had now utterly exhausted
my strength. That last time, I could
just feebly wave my right hand in the
air, and still manage to hold him off at
arm’s length with my left. AsIdid
this, I thought I heard distantly, a
faint cheer, and fancied T saw the boat,
which had been hanging like a black
speck on the water, turn and shoot to-
wards us. But at this crisis, when 1
wonld have given everything to be
sure, the boy made a fresh and more
frantic effort to clutch at me, which sue-
ceeded. I felt his arms, in their death
grip, twine around my throat, and
sank like lead, hope and thought and
memgry leaving me together.

My next recollection—and it is but a
faint one—is of being lifted over the
side of the vessel, and seeing a erowd
of awestruck faces look at meas I was
borne past. It was but fora moment,
But
among those faces was one which had
haunted me for years; the great brown
eves, through their tears, beaming on
me with infinite pity.

After that, for hours, all was blank.

The next thing T recall was hearing
the surgeon of the steamer say, ‘“He’s
coming round.”

Then pangs, as of entering a new ex-

| istence, racked every nerve of my body.

But I was able, after awhile, to sit up
and hear eongratulations on my escape,
and praises of what was called my her-
oism. Soon after, the mother herself
came in, leaving her darling for a mo-
ment. The boy, it seems, had been
playing abaft the wheel-house, when
he had slipped and fallen overboard,
no one knew exactly how.

“It was a near thing his missing the
paddles,” said the captain, “and he'd
have been drowned anyhow, if you
hadn’t leaped after him at once. By
Jove! gentlemen, it was the finest
thing I ever saw.”

The steamer, long before this, had
reached the wharf, and most of the
passengers had left. When I crawled
on deck, hoping to see again that face,
I found no one but the family of the
rescued boy, and even they were leav-
ing. In n, that evening, for I was
still too weak to go ashore, I looked o-
ver the list of passengers, and cross-
questioned the stewardess, secking to
identify the countenance I had recog-
nized.

“There had been a dozen young la-

dies about the age I talked of,” she
said, “and she couldn’t now even tell
their names.”
. Andso again I lost my little straw-
berry girl. I say again, for nothing
could persuade me that I had not seen
her, and I was more than convinced, too
that she had recognized me.

“There was a look on that face,” I
said to myself, “such as I would give
worlds to be sure of,a look that a wo-
man gives only.—But, pshaw! what a’
fool Tam,” I cried, breaking abruptly
off.

Yet, for all that, cool-headed as men
call me, the vision of that face, and
that look, would come back till now I
was thoroughly and hopelessly in love
with what, if not my little strawberry
girl, was a mere vision of the brain.

And mere vision of thebrain, I came
alt last reluctantly enough to considerit.

‘took the seat which had just been vaca-

For I made inquiries, and in every di-
rection, so that if any such person had
been on board the steamer I should, I
thought, have certainly heard of it.—
My half-waking condition, T was now
convinced had misled me. I had imag-
ined I saw the face I had sooften pictur-
ed to myself, but it had only been the
countenance of one of the many sympa-
thizing, tearful women, who beheld me
sarried, as it wassupposed a corpsealong
thedeck of the steamer.

Two years later, 1 was returning from
a visit to Scotland. The railroad train
was behind time, and the engineer was
running at his highest speed to recover
lost ground. The carriages jolted and
bounced along along oscillating from
side to side. Wehadjust emerged from
a tunnel, and were whirling round a
turn between high rocks, when there
was a crash as of two comets meeting, a
thousand flashes of light in my brain,
and then darkness and oblivion.

After a long blank, it seemed as if I
were being dragged from among splin-
tered timber. I opened my eyes, wildly
and saw faces looking on me. The most
agonising pains following, I seemed to
be on fire in nerve, and I lost conscious-
ness again.

After that I remember nothing ex-
cept a suceession of the wildestdreams,
and of immitigable sufferings. I was
Tantalus in water to my chin dying of
thirst, yet unable to drink. I was
Prometheus, chained to rock, while fa-
miliars came, with red hot pincers, and
tore out bits of flesh. Then the visions
changed. ‘Pitying, womanly faces ho-
vered about me. Soft, womanly fingers
bathedmybrow. Oh!aftersuch sights
of torture, what bliss merely tofeel the
ice-cold water moistening my burning
lips. Among these faces, sometimes
came the one which had haunted me for
years. And once, looking furtively a-
round, it stooped suddenly and kissed
me, a tear falling on my cheek.—Then
the dreams ofhorroreame back, and the
wheel of fire, on which I was broken
limb, by limb.

Atlast,one day, I woke perfectly sane.
In adim way I was conscious of being
in a large and elegant apartment, cool
and airy even on that sultry summer
noon. I was to weak to rise. One of
my arms was bandaged. My chest felt
as if crushed in. Feebly turning my
head, though not without pain, I saw,
reading by the window, a graceful fig-
ure. The slight noise I made instantly
attracted the reader’s attention; she
glanced hastily around, started up, and
glided from the room. But not before
I had recognised the face which had
haunted me for years; the face which
had looked outof theembers of the fire,
which I had seen on board the steamer,
and which had gazed on me with such
ineflable pity in my dreams.

Immediately after an elderly matron
entered, whose dress and manner were
those of a lady rather than of a mere
nurse. She came directly to the bed,
lifting her finger onseeing I was about
to -I»(':lk.

“My niece told me you had wakened
up,”” she said in a soft motherly voice.
“The doctor said, last night, the
was passed. Therenota word yet ; your
life depends on silence.—But T will tell
you, orelse, Ifear, you won’t go to sleep
again, that you are with friends. I am
Mrs. Burgoyne; this is my house, and
you were providentially here from the
scene of the accident close by. Your
injuries are all doing well; with rest
and perfect quiet, you aresure to recov-
er. And now try to sleep. But first,
drink this.”

She gave me a cooling draught, asshe
spoke, arranged the pillows and bed-
clothes deftly, drew the window ecur-
tains so as to shut out the glare, and

crisis

ted. I saw that it was useless for me to
attempt engaging her in conversation;
and, in truth, my brain was already
dizzy with the slight mental effort I
had made. T wasnot sorry, therefore,
to close my eyes and obey her instruc-
tions.

From that hour Imended rapidly.
But I never saw the face I most wished
tosee. Once ortwice,early in the morn-
ing I fanciedI heard a strange voice
whispering, out of sight, at the head of
my bed ; but I could never catch sight
of the speaker. At last came the day
when I was allowed to rise; and from
that time I counted the hours till I had
the freedom of the parlor. The first
glance about the room, as I entered,
showed me what I had waited for so
long. There,blushing and embarrassed,
but more lovely than ever, was she who
had crossed my path so romantically
twice before.

“My niece, Miss Grayson,” said Mrs.
Burgoyne, little fancying all the intro-
duction meant to me.

How beautiful she was! Just nineteen,
with great, brown eyes, a broad Greek
brow, and that willowy figure which the
Arabs, in their Oriental extravagance,
compare to a palm tree. When her
first shyness wore off I found she had
rare gifts of mind, which had been cul-
tivated toa very high degree. She was
full of archness as of old. Her low,
sweet laugh was like the gurgle of cool
waters—the waters of Damascus. But
I am telling a story, not writing foolish
rhapsody.

If ever there was a happy summer it
was that. When I was well enough we
rode, or drove, or walked together ; at
other times we read, or talked, or she
played Bethoven, orsang ballads for me.
In October I went to my own country
house, but it was only to prepare it for
her reception, and on Christmas Eve I

took her to it, with the Christmas moon
sparkling bright on the snow-clad hills
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around, and my soul full of “‘peace and
good-will to men.”

“And so you wanted to find me and
educate me for your wife,” she said to
me, archly, theother day. ‘“Welllam
educated, after a fashion, you see; and
withoutany trouble to your High Migh-
tiness, You thoughtI was poor, too,
what a pity 1am rich ! Did I also think
ofyou? How could alittle girl forget
such handsome horses or their master ?
Every body knew who you were, and
talked of you. Icompared you to the
Prince in the fairy tale,and myself, of
course, to foolish Cinderella. In town 1
often wondered why Inever met you.
But, before the next winter, aunt mov-
ed away from London jand [ neversaw
vou again till Isaw you on the steamer.
When you leaped overboard, in that
brave way, I cried for admiration. Yes!
if you will make me confessI'loved you
from that hour. You were my hero.
But, as for kissing you, Sir Impudence,
when you lay soill, we thought you
dylug, why you know that it’s the cra-
ziest and funniest delusion in the
world.”

She would deny that kiss, I believe,
even at the stake. But for all this, the
truest, sunniest, darlingest wife that
ever was, is my Little Straw-berry
Girl.

A STINGY HUSBAND.

Our train rolled out from the Union
Depot in the early part of the night,
bound for the North. The weather
was just sufficiently cool to make one
feel agreeable in good company. The
whistle sounded for the station north
of the Hoosier Capital. As usual,
everybody “poked” their heads out to
see something, if it was there. “Just
married,” spoke an old lady, as she
drew in her head, after satisfying wo-
man’s curiosity, and who could see
further into a mill stone than any one
else of our party.

Every one was satisfied that the old
iady was correct, as they witnessed the
“hugs and kisses” on the giveand take
principle, and saw the surrounding
relatives climbing into their country
wagons, whilst a young couple entered
the cars. The conductor passed them
to a seat, and the cars rolled swiftly on.
The first parting had been gone through
with, and the dear old home and the
loved ones there could be seen only by
the eyes of memory.

The fair young bride had forsaken
home, parents and all that was dear to
her youthful heart, for the one she be-
lieved was dearer than all the world
beside. The brightest pictures of joy
and life dazzled her eyes to the sorrow
and grief of the future.

An hour passed, and passengers were
getting drowsy. Many began to change
positions, and fold themselves up, cat
fashion, on the seats. The conductor
of the sleeping car soon came along,
and passing from one seat to the other,
he notified them of a chance for a zood
rest in the rear car. At length he came
to the groem and bride. *‘Double berth
in sleeping car, you can have it if you
wish—nice bed and falling curtains,”
said the conductor. The bride blushed,
dropped her eyes a moment, and then
looked into the face of her chosen. Her
eyes rested upon him, and spoke more
love than one can write in two weeks.
Her swelling bosom told of the heart
that was struggling to leap from its
prison house, to embrace the object of
its affection. ‘““What does it cost in
sleeping 2" asked the husband.

cars?
“On'y one dollar and a half,”’ answered
the conductor. The husband com-
menced calculating  He was in deep
atudy. The wife felt as any other wo-
man would feel under the circumstan-
ces, and looked a thousand times better
and sweeter than a basket full of ripe
cherries. But oh! the cuss that she had
chosen for life.  Would that some hu-
mane being had served him as a refuse
pup, and drowned him when he was
first born, for he had not sense enough
to enjoy life, and was so mean and so
stingy that he would not give one dol-
lar and a half of ‘‘rag currency” to
sleep with his beautiful and loving wife
the night they w ere married.

How To Do UP SHIRT BosoMs.—We
have often heard ladies express a de-

THE LABOR OF WRITING.—A rapid
long-hand pemman can write thirty
words ina minute. To dothis hemust
draw his pen through the space of one
rod—sixteen and a half feet. In forty
minutes his pen travels a furlong, and
in five and one-third hours one mile.
We make, on an average, sixteen curves
or turns of the pen in writing each
word. Writing thirty words a minute,
we must make four hundred and eighty
—¢ight to each second; in an hour,
twenty-eight thousand eight hundred;
in a day of only five hours, one hun-
dred and forty-four thousand; in a year
of three hundred days, forty-three mil-
lion two hundred thousand. The man
who made one million strokes with a
pen a month was not at all remarkable.
Many men make four millions. Here
we have in the aggregate a mark three
hundred miles long, to be traced on
paper by each writer in a year. In
making each letter of the ordinary al-
phabet, we must take from three to
seven strokes of the pen, on an average
three and a half to four. [In Phonog-
raphy, an expert can write 170 to 200
words in a minute! Apply your mul-
tiplication to this, and see where your
long-hand writer stands.]

VALUE OF ACCURACY.—It is the re-
sult of every day’s experience, that
steady attention to matters of detail lies
at the root of all human progress, and
that diligence, above all, is the mother
of good luck. Accuracy also is of much
importance, and an invariable mark of
good training in a man—aceuracy in
observation, accuracy in speech, accur-
acy in the transaction of affairs. What
is done in business must be well done;
for it is better to accemplish perfectly
a small amount of work than to half
do ten times as much. A wise man
used to say, “Stay alittle, that we niay
malke an end the sooner. Too little at-
tention, however, is paid to this highly
important quality of accuracy. Asa
man eminent in practical science lately
observed, “Itis astonishing how few
people I have met in the course of my
experience who can define a fact aceur-
ately.” Yet, in business affairs, itis
the manner in which even small mat-
ters are transacted that often decide
men for or against you. With virtue,
capacity, and good conduct in other re-
spects, the person who is habitually in-
accurate cannot be trusted; his work
has to be gone over again; and he thus
causes endless annoyance, vexation and
trouble.

SELF-DEPENDENCE.—Many an un-
wise parent works hard and lives spar-
ingly all his life for the purpose of
leaving enough to give his children a
start in the world, as it is called. Set-
tinga young man afloatwith the money
left him by his relatives is like tying a
bladder under the arms of one who
cannot swim; ten chances to one he will
lose his bladders and go to the bottom.
Teach him to swim, and he will not
need the bladders. Give your child a
sound education. See to it that his
morals are pure, his mind cultivated,
and his whole nature made subservient
to the laws which govern man, and you
have given what will be of more value
than the wealth of the Indies. You
have given him a start which no mis-
fortune can deprive him of. The ear-
lier you teach him to depend on his
own resources and the blessings of God,
the better.—California Teacher.

Or what trade is the sun? Atan
ner.

Wiy isadog’s tail a very great nov-
elty? DBecause no one ever saw it be-
fOl'(’.

WaaAT are the most unsociable things
in creation? Milestones, for you never
see two together.

Wiy should the number 258 be nev-
er named before ladies? Because it is
too (two) gross.

THE editor of a newspaper says that
he never dotted an “i” but once in his
life, and that was in a fight with a co-
temporary.

Ir ladies upbreci:ﬁ&l thv'b-aut_\' of
their feet as they do that of their neck

sire to know by what process the fine
gloss observable on new linens, shirt |
bosoms, &c., is produced, and in order |
to gratify them, we submit the follow- |
ing receipt for making Gum Arabic!
Starch: Take two oz. fine white Gumn

Arabic powder, but it into a pitcher,

and pour on it a pint or more of boil-

ing water—according to the degree of

strength you desire—and then, having
covered it, let it set all night. In the
morning pour carefully from the dregs,

into a clean bottle, cork it and keep it

for use. A tablespoonful of gum wa-

ter stirred into a pint of starch made

in the usual manner, will give to eith-
er white or printed lawns a look of
newness, when nothing else can restore
them after washing. Much diluted, it
is also good for thin musiin and bobi-

net.

A man’s imagination seldom enters
into the sphere of the aflections but a
woman’s is there and always busy. It
has a thousand beautifying processes
to accomplish, and so far, perhaps, its
office is salutary. But it has also a
thousand painful possibilitiestosuggest,
and so far its work is purely evil. 1t
torments the heart in which it is born,
but this is not the worst; without se-
vere control it will torment the objects
of that heart’s affections.

Prentice says Congress has “negro on

and shoulders, they would probably go
to balls barefooted.

Morrors.—The lawyer’'s motto—be

| brief. The doctor’s motto—be patient.

Thepotter’smotto—beware. The type-
setter’s motto—be composed.

SIN-TAX.—“Well, my bo_\'; do you
know what syntax means, said a school
masterto the child of ateetotaler. *“Yes,
sir,” he replied, “the duty on liquors.”

Mgs. Dobbs is of such a tender dis-
position that before spanking Billy

Dobbs, Sall v, Lablsu* Uslok sna &t
she admi,;l:zmni;g‘s Muinnuin', adioin-
ley = Sill, Thomas {enhlin, James
this is a lfl‘““‘: (l(ml:uil at oo:‘ﬁrmnliun of
3 fquad anoual pay t
fashion ofbe sccug'ed by judgm::):': ll;::::l:
- .{l\(;l%‘.\' 1. AKE,

“r g BM. H. HULL,
DAR & 1t of John dke. doo'd.
dressing 1
dis world’ : T
row road}, DEAL & MRS. M.

¥ SFE ave just returned [
Od('l; & DAyssortment of fashionablo o

to destruc

said one 'rippoys,
indiwidu: FLOWERS,
Wi
A Tyil080 ladies’ and gents’ hand-
AN }“nrs, faney nm}k-nses, rufffing,
committdmming, _machine silk and cot-
a misdemeanor sentenced td;‘;::_’

the tread mill for amonth. Hioral
at the expirationof his task,**
great dale of botheration and ork
would have saved us poor cra;

the brain,” but precious little brain on
the negro.

they had but invinted it togo Iy,
Tike all other wather mills.” .

P 0% s DTS e



