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THE TWO GRAVES.

—— .
8Y WILLIAS CULLEN CRYANT.
"Tiaableak wild hill, bat geeen ard brigh
In the sumopr warmith and the mid-day
light; 1 . .
& hut ot the boe and the ohirp of

There’s the
the brook fram the alder

the wren,
Anfl the dash of

glen ; .
There's the sound of a bell from the soatter-

od flock, - A
And the shade of the besch liss coldon the

rook. - , R
And fresh from thd west i the fres wiod's
breatb— .
Thers i8 nothing here that
b & wd

& o

speaks ﬁ' donzﬂ.. :

Pxr-yonder-w «
lie

And dwnliingl cluster, ’tis there men die.

They are born, they die, and are buried near,

Where the populous grave-yard lightens the
bier ¢- ~

For striot and close are the ties that bind

In death tho ohiidren of human-kind ;

Yes, striclor and aloser than those of life,—

"Tis » nelghborhood that knows no strife.

They mre noiselesaly gstbered—{friend and

foe— _
To the still and dark ssasmblies below ;
Without s frown er a smfle they mest,
Kaoh paleand ealm in his winding-shest
In that sullen home of pesce and gloom,
Crowded, like guensts in s banquet-room.

Yot there are grayes in this lonely dpot,
Two bumble gravesp—but [ moet them mot.
{bave soen them,—eighteen years are past,
mec 1 (yund their place in the brambles
winlers age,

Jast,—
Tho pluce where, M‘l{
An aged man in his locks of snow, ‘
And an aged matron, withered with years,
Were solemnly !aid !—but not with tears.
For none, who sat by ‘ﬁ: light of their
hearth, N
Bebeld their coffins coversd with earth ;
Their kindred wore far, and their obildren
ad - ‘
\vy,,:ogh.,' fuporal prayer was voldly ssid.
Two low green hillocks, two amail gray
ney,
Rose o::or :h’a place that held their bones ;
Jut the grassy hillooks are lévalled again,
And the keenest ‘eye might search in van,
‘Mong briers, and fern® a0d paths of sheep,
For the spot where the 8ged couple sleep.

Yot wall might thoy lay, beneath the soil

0f this lonely spot, that man of toil,

And trench the’atrong hard mould with the
spade, .

Where nover befure a gravC® Was made ;

For ha hewed the dark old Woods away,

., Anil gave the virgin fields to :h.. day ;

And the gourd and the begn, beside his door,

Iloomed where their flowers De'er opened
before ;

And the mpite stood up, sand the bearded

rye .
Bentlow in the breath of an-unknown aky.

*Tis said that phen lifo is endedd here,
The spusit is borns to & diatant sphers ;
That 1t visits its earthly homé no more,
Nor looks bn the haunts it loved before.
But why should the bodileas soul be sent
¥ar off, to & long, long banishment? :
Talk not of the light and tha living green! .
I; will pine for the dear familiar scens ;
1t mill yearn, in that strange bright world,

to behold r
The rock and the stream it hnew of old.
‘Tis o cruel creed,believe it not’
Ueath to the good is & milder lot.
They nro here,—they aro hare,——that hartn-
. leas pair,
| in the yellow sunshine and flowing air,
In the light cloud-shagows thatslowly pass,
In tho sounda that ribe from the murmusing
grars.
‘They mit where their bunble eottage stood,
Ihey walk by the waying edgo of the wood,
And list to the long-accuslomed flow
Of the brook that wets the rocks below.
Patient, and peaceful, ana passioniess,
Ax seasons on sewsons awiftly press,
They watch, and wait, and hnger around,
11l the day when thetr bodies shall leave
the ground.

N

[For the Wartcnuan

The Chronities of Tattletown.

BY VIRGIMA
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Charlie Liad said Eugene would risk
much in endeavoring to rench Compton
1all that nighe, but had he renhzed ke
¢xtent of that danger, perhups be would
have been more persistent in  his efforts
to dissuade him. Kugene did not con-
sider ilits risk tou great in the light of
its reward IHad he not for many
wonths waited for this opfortunity. and
Dow that the coveted fruit hung so uear
bie cager lips, should be not secure it,
Alany jisk? Two yearsago. the girl
'he loved had promised to be his for life,
a0d ow he had come fout-soro weary,
but highihearted, and hopefull to olaim
the fulfillment of the awect promise,
that had heen to. him'bis very lifo. He
doubted not he should find tows eppoti-
Uon to bis plans frow: Mrs Compton, bat
he wonld trugt to I)ai;y'a eyes, and the
tloquence of 8 lover »o wrdent as himself
10 over come it.

True. there wan yome- vxcuse for Mrs
Compron’s relyctunce tn giving ber op ;
for the coming nutumn would deprive

ure engagement of
th Lr (iles of Northamp-
culwinate in & union with
that divtinguished gentleman ; the prop-
arations for whioh important ogoasiou
2consion Bad wbaorbad the anergies und
'alebt of naversl provenciul drese was
kevs, and soamstrasres. The night was
dark, excepl when the faint light of the
*ars penetrated the gloomy forest thro'
whiet, they were purning. No sound
breke the silence wnve tha whistie of
fome wight bird, aroused from its slum-
bera by the cruckling vt dried twigs and
leaveu beueath thy trend of the two g
leot travelers, They had walked sever-
nlmlm--Alrrcq sotiogus guide —withuyt
Moleatatfon, whea on waergmg trom the
Youds, they found ‘'Lvmaelves near s
barvyurd, wnd beyond in oy sdve, some
bundred yarda divinnt, an eticamprment,
the light of the watohfires  shining
brightly on'thé white téitn, suil on the
[, erque groups gathaned around them,
was lute, perhupn near twelve o'olock,
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The Belfast Journal, published away

Carloature. ’U v

‘| down East, in Maine, is ore of the bast_

Demooratic papers in he hoquntn.‘_]fp.i
1gat fssue comes to us highly illusitsle

in honor of the Conuestiout eiaogion. It
not only displays half & doten defisat
roosters, But bas the the best carioanjure
we bave seen. In & beat sits s derley
pulliag for desr life st the ours, end ‘P
which is broken. ' In the stern is & mIA:,
tary looking white individual represegt
iog the Republioan party. The Bost is
on the edge of the dam, and in & momems:
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game of cards occupying a few, vl;ih
the remainder stood near looking on, or
streached on the 'grownd induiged in
thier beloved pfpes. FEugene look in
avery detail at aglance, also thal it was o
Federsl camp, snd be turned to retrace
his fteps when Alfred whispered.

“Masea Eugene, we's-jostsah ! [ dun.
no bow it kin be, bul it sm de truff
sah!”

Eugene laid 2 heavy hand on the sin
ewy' arm of the negto, and standing
thus the truth flashed across his mind,
snd his' grasp lightened as he hissed
angrily. ”

*Listen! If you have played mo false
—have fed me into this trap, you'll suf-
fer for it, do you hear!”

“*Fore God! eaid the astonished Al-
fred.” Massa you's mistook ! I'd as
lief tray Massa Charlie as you! ‘Fore
God Massa I haan't did it!"”

“Very well, I believe you. Now lesd
the way back—but rtop! where do you
suppose we are ! Whose farm is this?»

Alfred reflected a momegt, Then his
eye brightened, and he answered en-
couragingly : “We isn’t so far off de
track massa as I reckoned weo was ! —
We's only balf a mile from de Hall sah!
Dia am Maussa Steel's plantation. De
Lord hab marcy on dis fool niggernot to
hab.knowed gt de minute I sot my oyes
on it ! I serves to hab de Yankets coich
me, an bam siring ao quarter me, fur
beip sich s fool as all dat!” ;

“How do you know it is Mr. Steel's
plaalation ?"’ asked Charlie.

““Alfred grinned until his white teetb

w;re visible, even in the dark night.—

“1**You seew maskr my ga! libe here, sah

Bie's ps fine » darky as you'll fine in de
country, ahe be, an when dis .cused war

am ober we is gwine to take patiern long |

ob you and Miss Daisy, God bless ber,
snd—." .

“Halt! who goes there®” iulerrupted
him, and a sentinel came in sight

“Answer him,” whispered Eugene,
‘say a friend !’

Thus instruoted Alfred replied ‘It am
nobody but me massn' you need’'nt be
afraid—I'se a nigger sab—a friend.”

“What are you prowling sround for st
this time of “night— you black scouu-

Jdrel!”

“1 came duwun to dp crib, wmasss, to
git some coru for my pig.”

The sentinei laughed scornfully, **) ou
wont get I gucss, unless you
fetcbed a broom alovg toswcep upwhats
left on the floor ! We 100k 1t all for the

Colonel’'s bosaes—but who's thst with

much

.y

you —another uigger

“Yes sah!" answeredo Alfred, 'l uxes
a thousand pardons, Massa Eugene,” be
added in an undertone.

“All night my good fellow'”

“Don’t you know” said the ' seutinel
tthat T ought to arrest you, and put you
in the guard teat, for coming, into camp
at this time of night ?”’

-*No sab, | nebber knowed it.”

+A¥ell yon know it now, and what's
mote [ will if you doat elear ofl to 4he
bouse aud get me something (o™ eat.—
Cowe, double quick 11, and I'll keep thix
oter darkie for security lor the Vittals.”

'Let tother darkje g0, masss, I'se got
de tbumatiz bad, atid ount go fast. ile's
pearter dagl isan can go quicker.”

“*What do you say Sambo 1’ said the
sentinél, for the first time uddrewsing
Eugene.

His voice betrayed him, altbough he
ned adopted the fegro langusge, nud
the sentiuel approsched, and stood with-
in 8 few feet of them. **Who are you?"
he asked, ‘‘you’re mot o nigger, I'll
swear 10 1.. Come forward !"

With spring Eugene cleared the high
barnyard fencegear whiok he had been
standing, and In 4 few moments would
heve made goud his esospe, bul &s be
started off en & quiok run, he fell across
the trunk of an old pine tree, and ere
hie 8ould regain, his footing, a report
{rom the ecutinel's gun rang out on the
sir, snd he fell dgain shot through the
shoulder, and ere he eopld rise, foand
hiwself surruunded by several soldjery,
brought to the epot by the alarm of the
sentinel’s gun.

lugene was poy unconsoioue of all
that wau goiiig un around him, but he
felt thut he wus fast loming thay opa-
sclousnene, aud-sacing Alfred sianding
by hies, the t2ary streaming down his
bonest face, he motiondd him to’ dome

Puu:;or. aud whispered burriadly.

“ﬁlny with me Alfred. and if I should
die, loy Bheny Kowu' at the Hail how I
disd, and ask them ‘to bury me whers
my spicit §an be Dagr. hoy I love best—
will’ you?'" °

Yul fewss Lo mpldiors had tetired ; »

ol will massa—I will, de Lord in beb-

ben hesr me make you dis promise!”
answered Alfred earnesily, and sesing
some other soldiers approsching he step.
ped back, waiting to see what they would
do with their wounded prisoner, and de-
termined to remain with him" at il haz-
zard.

“‘Hallo! why 'we've got & Confederate
here, T do declare You've brought
down a game chicken this time, Tom,"
said & soldier who had brought a 1an-
tern along.

“You're right Binjton," ssid the wenti-
pel who had brought “down the game
chicken, I did not know uatil this mo-
ment who my prisoner was '’

“‘The corp})ul of the guard now came
up, and stooping over to examine the
prisoner exclaimed : “‘whby he is wound-
ed, and uvercll top, I am afraid 7

*Is he ?”" asked a rough looking nol”
dier standing near. “*Then it is the first
time Tom bas ever done anyihing on
that line, I'li bet.”

«-Come,"”’ said the officer, ‘‘stop sll
this nonsense, and lend s band to help
me get him jin oamp "

“Not [!" The oureed rebel may lie
thore antil doomaday for all the help
he'll got from me ‘‘and he sauntered off,
leaving the corporsl alome with the
prisoner, if we may except the sentinel
who considered he had woa sufficiést
glory in capturing him, seemed vontent
torest up his laurels.”
at.There’s no help for it said the cor-
poral,” you must walk if ‘possible, my
man, and I'll aesist ycu all T can, and
b'e stooped and raised - Eugene up, who
having but partially regaioed oanscious-
‘ness, sgkin fainted from -the -excessive
loss of blood caused by change of posi4
tion. v oo

“Let me (ake him masea! I'ne as
strong ns hoss,”" snid Alfred coming for-
ward much to Lhe curporals surprise,
who uniil now was ignorant of his pros-
eace

“Where did you ceme from 1"’

I 'long to de place, eah! I heerd de
gun shoot an thought de soldiers was
shooting nother pig, so I camed to see
if was g0 - .

“Very well, you oan oarry ' him,"
#nid-the corporal, much relisved at_this
timely assistancé.

Alfred raised him on his strong arms,
and bore him to the guard tent, and laid
him on & blanket that the corporal had
spread on the While &Xlfred
watched the wounded man, and » senti-
nel paced before the tent ddor, the kind
hearted corporal went in nq‘uroh of the
surgeon, and asked bim t& exemine and
dress the prisoner’s wound\;iu be feared

floor

it was serious

The uurg.eon swore lerﬂbly on being
aroused, and deolared the ‘*Confederate
ouss, might go to the devil, before he'd
stir oul before mornlng," and turned on
his soldier's couoh and went to sleep
again. -

When moroing dawned, Eugene wan
delirious, and when later still the sur.
geon eonligunnded to visit bim bhe-gave
it s biy opinion that theprisoner would
die When he bad left the tent, Alfrea
who hsd listened through the long night
to the wild ‘ravings of Eugene; ia
which the nsmes of those a0 desr to him
had mingled, could endure it no longer,
aud 1aking the corgoral aside, revealed
Eugene's uame, aleo the circumsiances
of his visit to the neighborhoal.*

“P'|l see what can be done for him,”
said the corporal, *‘poor fellow ! it's s
pity to be so vear home, and to die
smong strangers! ['ll see what cun he
done- for him. The Colouel has just
come into camp, snd I'll go to him 1his
moment.”

Colonel Bell bad just arrived from hiy
unsuccassful visit to the Hall, snd was
making hinself comfortable with a good
cigsr, and his papers, when an orderly
iaformed him that the éorporal of th¥
guard_wished.to see him. :

s8how him jd Geqrge. 1've wotbing
8lse to do, end [ supposs it will do me

0od o listen to his complaints. 1t will
engbly ma Lo (ako a more sensible viow)
of things, to know that either men bavy
troubles as well ss myself.” ‘Well oow-
‘pora! what fy it now? How many ‘ten
tiu the guard tent, awaiting a sentencq of
pustishwent ! Reduce their . retr0ae—
thai's the only thing [ oan suggest iba
wilf effgot theéir comfoirt madh.” ~— =

“T've only ode id the’teat,si¥, and By
i» woynded, and a Confederata soldiqr~+
shbt dast dightby o sestlnol. 1t seoms
he was ox' farlotgh -to vint his~homb
somonlate fa thig_nelghborbood, ‘wild
onme inig oamp bofors be kpew whers)
ho was. The surgesa thinks the weund
will prove fatal—a shosking woudd, sid;

rious. There's a negro man with hiw
that belodgn on the plantation, who rec-
'ognized him as a neighbor, and says Le
lives about half a mile from here—a
place called Carleion Iall, or some-
thing of that name.” ’ .

“Blop!" seid Colonel Belf springing
up, “‘perhaps it was Compton Hail?"

“Yes sir, that’s the name—will you
seo him nir?"’

*Certuinly ! I'll be there in s minute
Tias the surgeon seen him or done any-
thiog for him ?**

‘e has seen him, si¢t, hut has done
notbing, as ha thinks it is wealess He
thinks he will ceriainly die.” '

“That's no reason why his wound
should not be attended te! Tell Dr.
Gray with my co@pliments that 1 shall
be pleased to see him iu fen minutes
in the guard tent "

While the corptfal hastened to deliver
the volonel'v messsge to the surgeon —
Golonel Bell hasiened to the prisoner,
never doubting for a moment that it was
any one but Charlie Compton, and he
felt that this wus truly an apt opportu-
nity to return some of (he kindnee,
shown him by the fantity, both as friend
snd foe, and Lo repay it by a genecrous
act if poesible.

Alfred recognized him as he entered
the tent, but Eugene aidinot. Had she
he loved best on earth, entered the nar-
row iimits of whqt contained #o much
suffering, Ife would not bave known her
The prescuce of riend or foe was ulike
unhéeded. and as Colonel Bell looked at
him, he felt thut the battle for life would
be & brief one, ‘and hre turned sorrewfut
rawsy. Alfred told him the particulars
of what he had commusnicated lo the

tercession In behalf of Eugene had not
bsen fruitless. When the surgeon came,
Colonel Bell sharply rep!-;,ved him for
Lhis bpegligence, and asssisted him  in
dregsing the wound, then asked when it
would be asfe to move the patient

1t maken litile difference” shid the
surgeon ungraciously “He’'ll die sny
how, but perhaps he’ll livo longsr if he
had some beiter place than this infernal-
ly bot tent.” '

Eagene was removed 1o the Colonel’s
own tegt, and whils everything was
dore for his oowfort that a camp affords,
Colonel DBell wsat down snd wrote 1o
Mrs Compton, narrating the circum-
sisnces of bLis capture, and Lis being
wounded, also, of bis intention of re-
moving him to the Hall as soon as it wua
entirely eafe todoso, extendingthehos-
pitalilies of (he oamp to ker if she would
prefer to,come and nurse him until he
oould bey:)ved. This note he seal by
Alired tHen took his station beside the
sufferers couch, relieving the ocorporal
whqseemed 1o look upon his wounded
prisoner as Lis especial charge, aad who
aursed him as faitbfully as though be
had been a friend inatead of an enemy.

[T0o BR cosTiNUED. ]
——r—————

Selections of a Newspaper.

Mokt people thiok the aclections of
suitable matter fur s newspaper, the ra’
bieatpart of the buyiness To. look overand
pver fitiy exchauge papers daily, from
whioh to seleoct enough for oue,espocially
when the queativn is not what sb«N, but
what shall Dol be selected,- is no very
easy task  [f every persou who reads
a newspaper could bave edited it we
should bave nocomplaints not unfrequen
-l:l_y it is tbe oase that an editor looksover
all hin exehange papers for something
\pteresting snd can find abpolutely noth-
ing. Every paper is drier than a .con-
tribition box, and yet something must
be had—his paper must be out with
somathivg in it, and he does the best he
oan, To an editar who has lhe least
oare Ae what he selects, Lhe writing he
has 40 do is the essiest part of his labor.
Eveny' ¥ubscriber thinks the paper fa
prinied for his own benefit, and if there
{s l“ﬂlg that suits him, it must be
stopped —it is good for nothing. As
mayy wbwrlborl ss an editor has, so
meny tastes he has lo consuit.
v Ome wnais something very smart and
seiqething sound. Ooellikes aneodotes,
fun apd frolie. aind she-hoxt door neigh-
bor woaders that s, pan of sense will put
fauch: stof in his paper!  Some-
L@Il"!ptq somes vt and the ‘sditor is
X bk ‘guard. Néxt comes spmething
argumensalivs and ibe oditor is a dull
foé}: . And so boiwpen \hems all the'poor
fbllow geta ¥ho d—L. They never reflees
’t:L‘.' ( doow ady pidpsesbem will blasse
'im mpn ; Gut indt that if tha pe-

" dosw w0t ryuit them ‘it. is good fer
wothlug sud will stop bt right of.
. . “

in the left shoulder, and he's now deli- |-

corporal, and felt that the corporal's in-| -

Tr —The Virginis election so-cslled can
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A GERMAN TRUST- SONG.

Juit ad God leads me, I will go;

I would nct ask to choose my way.
Content with what he will bestow,

Assured be will not let me stray,
Ba as he leads, my path I make,
And step by step I gladly taks,

A ohild in him confinding. .

Justas God leads, I am content;
I rest mo oalmly in his handa:
That which ke bas decreed and set—
That which his will for me commands,
I would that he ahould all faifil},
That ["should dp his gracious will
In living orjn dying. '

Just as God leads, I shall resiga;
I trust me to my Pather’s will;
When reason’s rays deceptive shine,
His counsel would 1 yel fulfill;
+ hat which his leve ordained as right,
Before he brought me to the light,
My all to HIM resigning. ~

Just as God leads me, [ abide
In faith, io hopd, in suffering, true;
His strength is pver at my side—
Can ought my hold on him undo ?
1 hold we firm in patiense, knowning
That God my life {s still bestowing—
The best in kindness sending.

Just as God leads, [ onward go,
Oft amid thorhs and briars keea ;
God does not yet bis guidance show ;
Bat in the end it shall be seen
How, by a loving Father’s will, .
Faitbful and true he leads mg still.

———————————————
THIS, THAT AND THE OTHm®R.

9

——Florence has twenty Ameriean artists
among itsresidents.

Indiana punishes miscegnation with
£5,000 ine and imprisenment. .

«Slock cattle brought 25 cents-a head
at & rocent sheriffs sale in Toxas,

——Jno. C. Calhoun's library brought
only $250. The saie was at great sacrifice.*
The citizens of St. Louis are getting
excited qvef the question of free markets.
Why is a blush like a little girl? Be-
canse il becomes & woman.
The Radical party in Delaware are
squarely upon s negro yuflrage platform.

~—3ne-third of the fractional currency
in the West ia vaid to be spurious.

Thete wers 140 persons on the ex-
ploded seamer Magnolm, 80 of whom are
lost.

not be held uatil the Rump provides the
pecessary greenbacks, .
- Bon said s careful quaker to aspendthrift
son, thou art a sad rake. Nay, father, thou
art the rake, and | sm the spreader.
Advice to parties in doubt whether
to buy or hire a horye—of two horses choose
the leased.’
What's the difference botween a watch
an! a feather bed? The ticking of the
watch is inside, that of the bed outmde.
A pebble picked up by a child at the
Capis of Uood Hope, and uved as s plaything’|
turng out to bo s dimmond worsth $2500
—-Are our girls fitted for wives? inquires
a sober exchange. Are thoy fitted for huas-
bands, reterted s yougg jtemizer.
The New York Expres thinks that
young ladies bave suddeniy besome m.usical,
as each carries & brass band on ber head.
A Wertarn editor says that in smoky
I"itteburg men kiss'each other's wives and
are able totell which is their own only by
the tasts. ‘

————Thera is a man in Bellofoate 50 witty,
that his wife fnanufaciures all the butter
that the family uses from the oream of his
Jokes.

VWe advise the gentle reader to beware of

wet feot for m montn or two. Otherwise
cumes » cold, and wcn » couch—and then s
ooffin.
Gausha A, Urqw, a broken down
Ab;xlmo,‘m, but sitdl & rampant negro safl-
rago advotate, 1 the Chairman of the Rad-
jcal Btuce Committee.

——Bpid a consolentious suctivneer,
Ladies and gentlemen, there is no sham
Labout the carpets; they are genuine cagpets:
I bought them of 61d Tapestry himyelf.

-——The Clearfield !fepuﬁh’mu says a cow
ownod by Mr. Farndy of thatplace dropped
a caulf recently aad fiva weeks thereafter
dropped anotlier. A queer freak of naturs,
certainly.

——Jusn Valle, a noted Mexican baandit,
was caught andYhorshpd other'day. Homiot
desth willingly, saylog, that the bnilness
was 80 orowded he sould 890 lonxer make &
respectable liﬂl‘-/ .
——Weddings, !Eoyth gmhﬂy costly
aflairs, are quite profitable enterfainments
for clergymen who have sgogd tan of busi-
pess, It 1s anmonnped vthat some ef"the
fashionable dlorggmen in Wew York receive
$8009 a yesr for manrringe fves

N . b s - oy 9, PR S
+=—AL a prioter’s festiyads held ia
woll, Mass,, tas following teast was present

“

>

be bosts the Tardiot withs his hoe,the darpen-

your wine, but I prefer thegout.”... -

L¥ou ever ‘kmaw of 3. wolwsn -baving ew !
sitachraont Yor su
o8 ; The Pridterictiie ninwbol ¥PsH trades ;g

ye? !
Looking tg see what has brought it aad, :
its cosupsnis 20 near ruin, we ses
liqour cask, laveled Graut, already oat-
ried over the dam.and pulling the Re-
publican party and the negro after il
This pioture In eatitled **Badicaliam ge-
ing over the Coanectiout Dam ;" sad .
underueath sppear the expressive words
“Bambo could’nt tow Ulysses against
the surrentof publie opinios.” Perhaps
some people nl‘ﬁ' think the pioture -
ought to be reversed, snd that Gramt
!(ould_sppnr more properly as oarsman
and S8smbo is the dead weight behind.

.| But it is good as it is, snd we axe in-

debted to Brother Simpson for a hearty
laugh. We hope Lo Is receiving the

support he so richly deserves.
rrrTTr———

_A Quazp Lawsvir.—The Danville (N
Y.) Express iu responsible for the follow-
ing:—One day last week a lawsuit took
placa before justice MoCartney, the case
in point being Charles Ackly agsinst
Michsel O'Heara The wsotion was
brought for use of room,lights,fuel. meals

"| &o., while defendant wes eparking his

Lucinda at plslntﬁ'l house. The pros-
eoution showed that defendant was at
his house from three to five nights in-s
weoek and ususlly stayed until four o'clock
in the morning, and sometimes till aftef
break fast—that be burned his lights and
wood and used his room, and utu}.lly
concludld. we take it, that as he had all
the fun to be derived from sparking at
such late hours he ought to pay the privi-
lege. The case was exceédingly amus-
ing, and of course altragted a large
orowd of the sparking fraternity, who
wera interested pecuniarly In the resull
of the action brought, as it might set &
precedent whereby they might be onlled
upon to fork over & fiberst allowamce for

4 lights and fuel if fot nothing “wlse; sod-— -

they felt materially 461i.§vod. no doubt,
when the justico rendered hia verdiet of
o cause of aotion.—Ex

CatHOLIC AND ProTastant Pnavums.
—Thers is s difference between Catho-
lies and P'rotestapts in this. m'suer, of
prayidzg. When a Protestant prays in
publio,be is apt to hide bis faceand bend
low to an awkward, uncomforiable atti-
tude; snd, when be would pray in pri-
vate, he retires to somae secret placo,
where, if any oné shounld ostch him at
it he would bush MNke a guily thing.
It is not so with our Roman Caibolio
brethrep. They kneel,it is true,but ghe
body above the knee is bolt jupright,and
the face ia never bidden: and as if this
| were not enotigh, they make certain
tovements of the hand which distinctiy
announce their purpose to every behold-
er.” The same fresdom and boldness
are observable in Catholicohildrem whea
they say tbeir nifbtly prayera. Your
little Protestant baries its fage in the
bed and whispers its prayer to the coun-
terpane ; but our amall Catholic breth-
ren and sisters kneel upright, make the
sigo of the oross nod mot in the least '
ashamed or disturbed If' suy one sees
tbem. Aunother thing sirikes a Protest-
ant apeotator of Catholic worship—the
whols caogregation, without exoeption,
observe the etiquette of the oecasion.
When kneeling is in order, all kneel;
when itis the etiquette tostand ail stand §
whea ihe prayer book says bow, every
head i{s low These two peouliarities
are csuse and offeol. A protestant gbild |
often bas some resson to doubt whether.
saying its prayer is, after all, <itbe
thiag,” sincd it is aware that xome of'
fts most valued friends and relatinps “do
Dot says theirs.— Atlantic Monthly

-—f—(Mlu Cady Stantop, whq has been
esnvaming ambng Congreesmen at Wash:'
ington for her new paper, says abe fs
surprised to Iparn, ou the best authority;

®hat probably two-thirddof theset speceh-

o1 read from manuseript,Are not the pro-
duoctions of those wbp doliver them, bat
are prepared by newspaper reporiers,
and the literary gentlemea st "ll‘{l‘-
ing !
Tty m—

——There Is &n’ wmuring anegdote '
ourrgnt about, Lard Dorby, fi ia'esid, '
that » certain wine merchant perseeuted
the premier into testing & sample of whis
which ¥as to kéep off the goyt, 'and thay

his Lordahip repléd: “I have. teated
b = e —aae..~ — THEEEE S T
~——Tugoh'sayd : “Wormen are said to °
bave ctronjer aftschuients then 'ken.
Tt iv evivoed {n lule things.. A mam in
ofien attached to an old bat: bus-did...

: 1 bomwet ™ Kalid "
AR N““

tor with' bjs iglol; A the dipgdii with 'dez.
ting up tall columna; b, ,”“ the law-

dovil. _

yor and dootor {a-stionding. tahliicasm,and |
boats the parson in the masagement of the | soh snd Monroe would alee be disfran-

i = 2
1t Waskitngion wary liva” so-dux, .,
e would nob be allowed & moet in . bbuy:
Mc”nu.«hl‘m.nl et ¢

chised by the latter-day politioa] saints. .
/.



