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Lot us lenve the church for | stinet which bid us to look toward | and sodi are henpad upon hep narrow Anwd?te of Webster and Douglas. The Siory of a Haunted House,

{orgotten.
n eenson, and wender amid this Titte
Here, thero is i

The Démocratic Watchman.

BELLEFONTE, PA. .

community of death
study'l\vorthy of tho longest Jife, and
fraught with the deepest instruction.
Let us sojourn here awhilo, ’
Widle walkingamong the hoad-stones
and gnzang upon tho greon mounds which
rise beneath the yew and the willow, we'
nre made to realize the variety of earth-
ly greatnesa and glory. Bencuth our
feet vests the genprations of the lowly —
tho just villagers whts worshipped in the
chureh Iny beside tho denizens of yestor-

e,
.

For the \\’ﬂwhlnnn.
THE DYING YEAR.

BY W. J. ruom’sn.\'.‘

L Ll

——

Around the leafieas wood's conflaes,
Novemher clouds enreer -

The toirent's dngoe. the groaning pines,
Bewall the Jying yenr,.

With roanng and inypetuous suw cop
From Natine's frozen chime

The gurgling torrents roll their courne :
80 Life—the Sen of Time!

Yo torrenta | Lirg nnd Tiuz! Yo own
No tarrying spot helow: dny  For looking on this scene, how
Bt flowing where the Past hnth lown— .

forcibly are wo reminded of the words
of Qrey :
* Hencath thowe rugged elmse, that yew-trees

Bl fowing—and to tlow!

a
Tta fatefn] page th’ @ Xpiving year
Hath wtlently unrolled—
It Jov and sorrow, hope and fear,

" 3 long told shade, .
Puoved ke a talo ke Wheroe heaves the turf in many a mould'ting
And leaves it on mv Bw, the while, ~reap —

Ench in hia narrow cell forever Inid

No traee of Borrow’s share ¥
The rude furefathers of the hamiat sleeps

Oh but fo¥ Hope—her word wind smile—
What fuirows had been thore!
The breery ca)l of incense brenthing morn,
The swallow, twitt'ring from her straw-batit
shed '
The cock's shrils elarion, or the echomnghern,
«No more shail ronse them from their lowly
bed

‘Though (mm Hpon a Stormy “ea,
Thongh slender be my sl

My fuith in ITeaven, and joys to be,
Are stronger than the gale

ha faded loarea ara fallen, now
The flekds survivae their Bowern:
T'ro long will come the whithng xnow,
And Winter's gloomy hours:

But pring will ye! restore each leaf,
The flo wera will hloom againg

And earth forget her transient grief ¢
'Mid Summer’s gentle 1eigd

———————

‘
Fo} them, no more, the binzing hearth shall
hurn
Or binay house wife ply her evening eare—
Het etildien run to hirp their sipe’s retinrn,
Orchpk s kneeathe envied kias to share .

Yest what n -ll\yl.v isheret  Beneath
this aod is a world which knem not of
the pleaanres of greatness or the prompt-
Their lot wns in “the
cool, =equestered <hades jof hife ™ The
troubled dream of glory was not o pnrt
of their éares They knew not of the
mortiflentions inadent to the path-way
of Fame  The gi't of gold, of luxury
of crime, or ofcongnest will pot be recop
ded nguinet them at the laftday  Thors

{Por the WarcnMan.

- WAYSIDE SKETCHES.

ings of nimbition

BY W J THOMPSON
“ 1ot not Ambitnion mack their usefol toil,
Thelr homely jovs and deetiny obeenre;
o G ur hann with s disdntnful ~ll|||n"
The shart and simple annals of the poor

How pleasant 1t s to #yun-lvr nround
the old grey of gowe will g
“hureh and muse upon ull that has been
and pnased awav withinate wallal Thase
ancred relies of n by-gone nge have a
elivrm which 1 soneht in vmn amid the
rowded streets of cities and capitols

The village churcht - What a world
of meamng Jo those  words contain !
They
are the svnonym ot peace,and tove, snd
the «tll, quietness of whilom vidlage hife
and mnnners They the talisiman
which 4nlI‘; up the menmories AF the past

~of the jovs, hopeg and pleasures of

nrehes
way

‘The nntiva feelings strong the guileless

waynr v~

mate happy ” Yen,happier i thought,
m dveed, and 1 word 1
what ure the evanescent hnys which
wreathe the brow of the warrtor or the
wily legislwor, or of uny of th:- ehillren ‘:

1

i
And rewson whispers, were thoy nnll

For, 1o «ooth,

Therr very sound 12 cup honious

of greathess, compared with the con-cr-

ousness of a hife wellspent Ttwe would

are

realize thoe nol.llll-l',(ln‘-i of that e

ther duys denew of wenlth or honor, Tet us Jook on
vther day

Yoo, the old grov chureht How [
Iove to hinger within ats walle, and
s

which hus for s foumdations thae e ]
{

the marble coenotaphs which embish
the naumeless dead vonder !
“Can atorted urn, or anjumated dast - !
Hac k toits mansion eall the fhieting heentl
Can Honor's yojee provohe the salent duur ¢
Or FlatU'ry soothe the dulleold ear of Doty

ca, nnd think on the many, now in the . )
. They lhived therr Tittle hour and then

watch the san streaming  through
aninad windows—wander nmnd itsarch.

silent gonve< aroundit, whose voireshave
echoed the sppgeof the choristers "Ta
the thoughtful wnd contemplative mind
thisis nstudy franght with nich that
pleasing and salutary. Here, within
walls, hwve been the

the vorretous grave, which opens alihe |
for all, elaimed them aeats forfeit pres

Here we nre made to feel that the story
of dwnan Lafeas the sume fur ull
ith teachings effect the mighty no Less

than That, thongh, 1 the !
inevitble workings of the Creator, hon
or and power, 1w omote otten the jol of
Viee than of Vitue- yet, ufter all s
rurnined up, the truth beeowes very up
that an AN Wise Omaenonc
has Cun equad portion dealt to all man
bethe e

all vur rewsoning -and the neceptunee f

thut

these nvy-covered

muarrisees of those who <leep the drenm. the lowly
lesy sleep tn the qui tmravesard withont
Here, on each returning Sabbath, they
met the fiiends of therr youth, and the
of ol Hurd by,
generation after generution, thev hved, ‘
loved and died, and weee Tard in therr
fast reeting-place beneath the shadow of

childien ther nare

parent

kind " T must ever wit ot

the old groy chureh
What

rondd give, wete tts walls able to spenk |

the truth at conveys, 1y the highest and |
Fbest net of Faath We are arresi-tably
brought to the conviction that oo

nw hetory  the village chareh

More antereding wonld he ot recitals

than the finest romance
How oty obd walls would relate the
P

ever whtlen solves alone T the power to be happy
at inhappy —thatthejosvance of the <oul
1310 no way dependant upon the eontin
gencies of  Wealth, wuorldiy

Fame, or any other extraneou+ circam

births chistenm ze, murencges and deaths
once  colsbrated How
they would expatiat - on the jov of the
s mple villagers when, the bell an the

Power,

within  them!

statiee The wtary ot our hife q of oar

own woenrring —and, to a grent extent, 12

ivied tower announced the nupita's of
tha vitlage girl - the faircat in the furr
ow

they woald deprt how <l Tooked with

19 left to ouraalves to decid « whoth o ow e
Ul drink of the cu Cmusery or 1]
trn of that Ditthe communaty ! willdrik of the cup of misery or 1ap,
pinass |

Let us, ny we wander wnnd the mould
thesunple orunge-blossoms in hernaburn

hnik—unndorned save but by her own
lovehings«, how the day &’:H celibra-

ring graves, take notice of the mewo-
Therewma
To o
are the scanty records uf lives, 1o whioh
great deeds had no place  Bat, fir
this, thv‘v ean tench the Yeason of Haman

risls which they prescnt

(el benenth the spreading teee on the to be learned from their porasal

village green, how her agel paents
reporead 1n her happiness, nn i aw thein |

vouth redtored ngain in hore ; haw she

]

Joved her Albert. and how e loved her Existence, and admonish us woat o
' N [N YT N

AL thas the old church condd tell but ite vstrange, oventful’! by ?hH s whih K

alon s are mte 04 to the an ale of vil. | the Creator has Lreathed inlo oa nes |

Inge hife Sthe recorda of the Liwly trids Expect no classic periods—n o

Gnin ' Thete 1s 1 charm 11 contem woll-turned sentences upon tho-e vilinge

plating all this, awdan ealling up to the they were not b

head-stones —for \
The lives they record ard the lives of the
nmple and lowly  Yet, refder

with them, and 10 theobreasts, the d -

vagztnutien the hinmble pretures ot roe
ral life s i recountin e the 'm)nm, fonr < BARME

and joynnees of the spmple villagers,

sire of 1mmoertality had an evistene s
That yearning nfter tho tmmortal 14 an
attribute of vur anonstine ti

tonging of the soul, alike wind thh creat
und the lowly  Noughtol greatnes ar
of any description of Famd, bilonga to
the' dust atour feot —yet do we se
these rnnvﬂn hond-stone. the wish to be

who,tunlea ned” nnd unsophisticated —-

nist hnew, and knew no their

Bible true”

Yea Jot the tieh dertde the Srond disdmn
I higwr spnple plensires of the lowly trnin —
ome more dear, congeminl to iy hesrt
One nattvo chavn thun all the glosw nfart ™

more,
nature -

LR

Mora pleasing is the record of their
simple Tivesy, than the biographv of the' romemberoed
conqueror—more congemal to the feel.
To them

tha old chureh wig woanered <hrime—tho

“Yot e'en these hones, from in<ull 1o protect
Baoma frgil mamornial stull erecte] nigh
With ancouth rhymes and shapeless scalptate
dacked
Implores the pawiing tabute of a sigh

imes of the grenerous nand,

holy of holier, 10 whieh, on esch return-
ing Subbath, they worshipped the Most
Hizh, —not with the knnn-warsﬁip and
hollow wockery of pride and pomp—byt
- spuat and o truth. Ity buttresses,
riven by the hand of Time, wero lovely
to theie sight. 1ty turrets ware the de-
hight of their early dnys,—for from these
they Jvere wont Lo gz upon the land-
seapo spread around  Kven the num-
her of ite old arches were stored in their
memoriey,  And weil might they love
tho old church,  Within it, wore they
christened and made of the christinn
church  Within it wore thoy taught
the truths of revealed religion—and
made to think, when gazing upon its
crumbling wall, that ‘‘there i# a house
not made with hands, eternal in the

For who, to dnmb forgettfulness n prey
This plensing, ancious bejag e’er 1oxigne) —
Laft the wnrm’i 1ecinete of the cheerfal day
Nor cast one nglng, Hng'ring ook belind ?

On +ome fond hreast the parting saul retias
Bome plous drops the closing eye requires,
E'en from the tembs the voree of Nature eries -
E'vn fu our ashex live theiv wanted fires ™
Buat for this unquenchable instinet,
life would be bereft of nearly all its
charms.  This feeling—vouchsafod nhko
to the learnod and unlotter d, to the
prince and the peasant—is JShe carnest
of that immortality which we wll long
after—to which Nature testifies —and to
tho existenco of which every flower that
blooms, every leaf! that lrumb&s n the
summer breoze, bears a mute, yet clo-
quent testimony. ‘Resurgam,’ is writ-
ten on the soul’s tablets—and actuates

j ceeding mght, gelt the approach of the

’ tronbded sen, Fxperience wove tor that

Cthe heliet of the anwents Perbiaps
there s more an those words thian -
et s to know o Bat Gaon koows

Caoad aml ko vonne

love  Was sl betrothind 70 The cane
rarth o not Perhaps she ventared ghe
werlth of hor wffections, el Tost or

¥the dead which dio in’ the

sthat inheritance, incoriuptiblo undefil-
ed, and which fadeth not away?’

Hero is s grave, whose sunken mound
tells that 1t is of n.. recent date. But
let ua rend its well-nigh obliterate in-
seription- Tt rocord® the departure of
one to whom more than thoe allotted
term wns vouchsaafed, Ninoty winters
had passed o'er s head ero thoe Inevity.
ble, incommutnble  debl  was - pard’
Simple is this record —jt states when the
patrinrch was born, and when ha died
—nnd then the line “I know that my
Redeemer liveth.! Fow  words—Dbut
ennugh ! Four acore yonrs and ten, and
his enrthly ruce was ended, —ended in
the acsurance that he would rise yenin—
thut he hnew of the Promice, agd of

that  which 18 rezerved  for thowe
who believe n them No dife of

- |
renown was hig - he had henrd ot

the fame of senates and conquegors a<
things afar of.  1lis lot forbade

Farbade to wade thro® slanghter to a throne,
O shut the gates of merey on tankind,

on the tableta of
Jearming or hisgory.  Yet, in that lomy
apan 8 lite what must have been s

or tn write liis name

bed.  Forgotien, she rests benenth  the
green turf—forgolten by Inaary  anidl
pride, but_remembered by the humble
villagers and the compunions o(" her
vouth. Nothing of Prade’s lAr[lL;-(lrn\vln
}mmp i« here. No armorinl benrings
t(-lLM‘nncoat’rul- fame and power. .N?
lrnpliixuzs‘-:f Wealth adorn her bier,
The children of Luvury and Mammon
are not 1 mong thoa who stud above
this new-maide gaave Simple was het
1w, and lowly nud humble nra the sur-
roundingd of her burml  As we stand
here, wo can almost ronliz lho‘v(-rsv of

the poet
»Here senttered oft the emiliest of the veur,
By hnieds un<een, are wicenths of violeta
fonnd, ’
The red brvast loved to Bttd and warble here,
Awd the bitte £otsteps bightly prmt the
groumd R

Yen ! More plenggeeare these trib-
ntes front the band of afleetion than the
homage paad  to kings and  emperors
These mute tohens of Tove nre un ought
by the fear of fower or the promi-e of
gold —these miegagns af  the renuine
outpousing o the Thay  are
teibutes of Jove forone whose e recotds

are unknown to enrthly fame, but writ-

bt

experiences of hope, joy, tear and love, | gon iy the Book of Lafe. How mygy,
Lt for i had ats jova and ate sor faach do we met i wandering mnmd(te
rows, us shadow and e aunshine. | walks of morality 2 ~lowly wupon earth,
gl he his mental strugeles.? he | but prinees i beaven T Muany o grave
donbfs? Tl tears? e trials ? s | bke this covers the a<ies of or e whose !

[}

trimmph=”? Yen, sawith exgry one horn
to enrth, he felt all these—and to hom
were thev' s monentons as the tae ot :
e felt the

feehngs ot triend<hip, of grantude, of

cimpres tom ghty rulers

Jove--and he onused  the "same i the

breasts ot others  He, too, grected the

wotwing sun; haded each retunng

3
day |, mmkel the (lose ol each sue

Inst messenger, the swift winged arrow
ot Death
dyving hope and wish that, tar beyowld

and passed nway with the

uno
In

whatever path s feet journeved to

this tinsitory seene, there was

ther nwd better <tiate ot exi~ience,

the grave, his record contmns the story
ot man A commaon fot —

“Mortnl’

Howwn er thy Jot be east,
Phat g renembdod thee '

The

Lesd<tone iz clogquent of ane wlhose

ITere 14 the grave of ehildhood

v
tlower of hite wilted  ere it blossomad
wto maturity C Phon hast all sensons
for thine own, O Death " i< fithy, bat

rdely encraved onthe ernmbling me

Freed from the stormy pas |
L, ar the 1N

motal,

e of entrance of
sounz spiit no chequered web of joya
The hzht
of Hope wan not needed on s short
Faul had to

cenve trmtion Love had but began 1o

an Laretsy Nopes an'l feurs

Jorrnes not time re

verfiinate

The bleak wends passed
> Whain
Sueh

oser ~the flower wilted,

the gods dove e vonng & Wi

And this mueh He has toasht ns

Marte et pedling <uns the moud matores
fhat bt v bmgahe hausswers Hfetsgregtend

This

osiers eneircled, and with the Llossom

ereen tnound, with bendig
g flowers sheddsne therr pertume at
the base ot the headatone

grave tthe et gesting place of vouth

this preen

and lovelineas  Such s the testimony |

vraven on the stone, by the land ot

Youth

How pleasant 1t sounds, ns we

sorrowing love nud Josveh
ness !
stand beside tha beaving mould, pgled
above the breast of her who died so
Called nwav in
the sprinr Cime of hie, how trite 15 the
tepend eendptured heneath her name
Lour

and are  In such

know not !

an e ve
, . .

Yes, e the light of hope
and oy began to shied gental rave on
lrer path wav, st then was she laid
within the tomb  Short w- the <toey

of her Bt -hat gt wasn Life of hopo and

Cperchanee she was made happy as the
I hride of ane who dtrove to be worthy of
I woman’s purer love -the truest wnd
D hest an enrth Muvhap Do died ere the
i plencing cures of love beaan their eon-
I et her breast or prerhag she lived
i just lony cnough to mourn them as du.
OF this wo do not know
The’

humble weniorial above her head tolls

[ Muerve hopes

w—of thin no record remains to us

only of the flight of o SpILit too pure for
the grosamesaof enrth God sometimes
fushions such —and sonds them to earth
They
serve to remind us of what the raee
mixght he, 1f Sin and Sortow had no em-
pee over tha soul
as we stand besido her grave, tho vil

—the poreelnin of human cluy

Wao ean vinaming,

lawe train following her to her resting
W ean sea her coffin placed 1n
the centre nisle of the Dittlo chureh,

place

while tha villaee prencher recounts to
the rastie A:wsmnblngalhn virtues tlmd tho
story of her life wo her
borne to the open grave in the church
yard, The young and the aged stand
around 1n mute reveronce, and as the
words coms from the lips of the aged
pastor, * From henceforth blessed are
Lord,” the

Then 00

Brow, uncrewnedsbelow wear< o earonet

on high  sueh nre the thouehts which

tnesvitably nrse as we turn avway hom
the moulderin s vrave« of the sood but
lowly 1t oas at s b momgents that the
Beart ashs ateedt oW hint
Alasandeed what o, f the desite for

“

1s tame d !
itis promyted by unworthy motses

“Only the actions of the fust
Kimell sweet, und blovsom an the dust ™

Such 13 & portion of the unwreitten
history  which sbamDbies ™ benenth  the
Such

walls of the old village Chupeh
-~ .
wre n few of e aosocimmtions which

chog te ot tvied towert and nioss cover.
buttresses

ed More neceptable to the

Maost lagh nge the sunple nnunds of the

village chureh than the pompous records |
of the metropolitnn funes,

* Where nien nh-pI‘n‘ tor r'vuuu"z,ll)."lll wile

Devotion s exver, gill exoept the heart ©

Au we refrace onr steps fiom  wan
dering anud the graves of the jowly,
how pleasing, 18 that pensive elan-
choly which arresistibly '....-..-,;q-.z the
soul ! We hmve jnvzl been bronzht to
realize the truth iHa (ratedin the com
We feel
utter emphy
‘sares |
which we nre wont |

mon lot of the human race.

now, more than ever, the

ness and needlessness of those

and anxities with
(o cross ourachves,  We wpee, as wuh.
other (')("':lht‘ (ull extent ot that st

|

whiel covera and give~ 1o the fal-c

pleasures ol hie that seductive hue
which enunes hmanity to prize them
nbove the enjoy ment of real happinesn,
It wan the rwright of this convietion

and the fechnge whrch flowed from at,

r
14

which gave-tothe " Elegy™ of Gray ats
In

the sohtude of the conntry church yard

mimitable pathos and amagery
ol %{(»k\- Pogers, among the tambs of
the unrecorded dend, be laid theeorner
atone of s poetical tume -pot annd
the stones of the
wreat and poaerial Al

mer, there every mimnhe and rurround

monMuenial onee

the tor

g which could awaben the nobler
and native feclings ot the roul
the the

glory tand pomp werve but 1o call up

Aiong

latter, wilded  trapgungs of

thoughts suggestive of the emptiness of

human pride and glory  For tealy

“The greon grave of the lawly,
Who taal wid hope nod trast
In far more loved nnd honoured
Than os the warrior » dust

The hiewrte they loved and « herishod
Btrew tlowo i« awbive thear word,

And no tulsf fyozen murhle
Bhuts eut tne sy of Yeod

e ——————————————

Power of the Press lllusirated in the
{itness of an Emperor.

A correspondent ol the N Y Tthune
desceribes the mubi v wuth whien the
Froneh Eoperor i ntfhieted, as well as
the expedient corted to by the Frper-
or, to concend the knowled s ot gt cven
from his medienl ntendants and
vants inAts eariter stagea, with u nnn-
ateness which suggests the suppositiem
either that the wiites has intaiv e s ed
Wiy on the subjoct of i bodidy infirm-
e, or, what 1s fur more j)rub:bl'lt‘, was
under the bd won the deluded  mon-
wreh was, ns bie foolelily imagoned, pri-
vately doctoring bimseif  But then o
good deal of the Todiene '« foreign in-
tellegenca 1+ strthngs It has thu,
within the lasl two yonrs, privatg, ox
clusive, and ety iformation of the
newr outbreak of one et war betwoen
Russin and Turhey, whieh it wastred ue
would end in a general Furopean con-
fiagration ; and also still mors private,
more exclusive, and excpucintingly car-
ly intelligonco of a “triply alliance
sainst the United Stutes on the part of
Frunco and England nnd Spain Linow
informs us ™ authoratively *’ that the
Emperor is afflicted with o painful das-
cnsa of the blwdder, and desepibes with
great powes tho olleet of such disoase cn
the norvous system,  This, however,
has been for some time o secret; what
was 0 secret, howover, but which the
Tribnne s revenled, 38 that in the
earlier stages of the waludy the Emper-
or burned his back nlong the line of the
spinn with a lighted eandle, by tho way
of countor irritation.  As this, as we

Nl

have suid, was dons for tho express pt.r- Lépected by all who know Bim

pose of concealing his symptomns even
from trusted friends, jtehows the jower

syears of servico in tho Lower IHouse of

b, ircumstances

of the press in thesedays that even a

tears pof affccti ' .
of affcetion and sorfow fall upon mighty monnrch cannot csuterize. his

the dead dust beneath. With a boliow

heavens . its aspirations much more than we are
But lot not the old church-yard be ! willing 1o believe. And it is this in-
T 1 -
- 4

own back without the reporters knowing

sound the clods fall upon her breast-— | it.

Thao ancedote, as relnted by Mr. Doug-
Jns, was to this effect ¢ Ho had always
been opposed, politically, to Mr. “"u})-
stor, although thoeir personal relations
wero friendly and nothing had passed
between them which was caleulatad to
interrupt such relations.  After many

Congrrons, Mr. Douglus was olected to
the Senate, and there bronght into more
immedinte tercourse with the great
men who held geats there, first and fore-
most, ns ho said, with emphasia, the
great Webater, then Clay, Calhoun,
Crittenden, Benton, nnd sothers,  tHav-
ing a good share of ambition, by nature,
ho was not unwilling to mensure swords
with the greatest loaders of the Whig
puity, nnd felt that any eenatorial hon-
ors won in debate wath such men would
b worth contending for.  Not maeny
woeks after taking s seat snchan op-
portunity, he thought, resented itself
In the eébmrse of some discussion having
party relutiona to the mensures of the
vovermment, M1 Webster spoke with
foeling and deliberation,  Douglns says,
vnow is my time’—and at onee re.s
phed to the great statesman with contl-
cenes, and with sueh ability ma he cold
commnnd, not doubting tlint what he
il wonlil ehat an smmediate reply
from Mr. Webdter, *
In thie however, he was doomed 10 a
martifying dwappointment,  Mr Web-
ster bistened with the most respectiul at-
tention to his specch, but anctead of
wnking nany reply, merely resumad hla
occupation at his genatorinl desk, with
an eapresston of quiet kindness Some
few duys nfter this oceurrence, as they
were pasang from the ehamber to the
rotundn, they enme into eontact  Mr
Webster, atter salliting honr an the nuost
triendly manner, drew his wrm within
s owny walked taa remote pait of thae
rotunda, and nt onee spoke to him on
the rubjeet of the dvhate of o dew dava
prestons “Donglis,” snidl he, 1 have
watched your enreer with gnterest for,
severnl yenrs You  have earned and
dvacrvedly so, adistinguished reputation
ou aro young anl have, I hope, many
veurs of public Dl yet i store You
come from 1 e groat vatley which 1o
wave, foon, Tow sl desting to the Re.
public Tt will oon teem  with such

One of the large room
i‘j the subject of the neighborhond
gip, and atrange, weird sighte gre ‘|
to have been secw inthis room, "
time agdb, & committee of twolve
men, much

80 the loys,

-\'unln
A Klont
en, mare fwmiliar wit), (),
vieling qunlities of heet ateal, (} (
with the conventionalitiod of « ’
rociety, were detniled ta \esif 1),
and ocenpy the haunte
ghost ehould appear,
one night, when a storm wina how i
through the city, and when g, )
loom and darkness each lonol, ,.,,(.:,(L
amp seemed a grinuing death-head. ,,
a leering jack o' lnntern. o
Arriving at the hoiise, they 8trng)
light and made their way to (he g,
said to be the resort of the ghuath 4
itor.  More lights were proviueed, o
the room began talaak quie ¢
The htie company beenme
and un(i'l nearly midnigh: e tolf
good stories and made the by, r el
with applanse and aughier, 'l'h:‘n».]‘l‘
at once, the conversption teised ,
every one had snid all he had g . \”
and could not think nfnny . ,,.;l :
to tatk about, [t was about ), ( e
for the ghoat to nppear e
wite howling low

an
Pititu)
[ISITITIIeN
: ! rom unnl 1l
They went eatly

HY

|
eer i)
Connygy)

The G
ler than it how led

betore that might, and i wa. i |
tre tor the bells to be Atk sy, 5\"

Thev wat perfeetly quiet 1, 1.~‘~v
minutes, then ane of then >v|‘l‘!.',.4.\.

ejtculated, “There

she eanpen ! i
he spoke there waaa Naht

aetind Itke that o1 carviagze wi - il
i

it was  atrangely  elear dienn oy
above the nowe of the stong, O the
instant, the lights in (e TONITRT|
down,and a hight st il 144, \‘,,.\
ment Every object inon cogrpet '
unetly seen, Lowever, s s I,

were not totally extinguila |, 1 ‘
varpor ileelf dud not tend 100,00, ;M\L“.
room  The twelve strmmed o) e

ainl wome of them eat open et
A the vapor appeared. the sy
carrimge wheela beeame tonde

vl
nmoment, to the

|mrmr of th

. . oy
mittee, a earringe ateell, Llal o,
hearse, came rolling yto the ), ol
the reouy and siopped. No Fore Woe

wenlth, popalation and influence, ns nl-
most wakes one giddy  to contemplute |
You are segroat favorite with vour Stace |
and party, and mny aspire to the highest
honors which the Republic has i store
for uny of her vons .

Now, havine and this Douglas Tl e
this further to~av | do <o Inall an-
coertty— v have vy hest wishes for )
your sucerss, amd b xhadl vontare toginve
you n httde ndvace, mad 10 s past such as
I would give to oy own <on under Ihv-l

Tn the debate the other
day, in which you noade rather nosmart
speech, thinking Lo get from mew rephy,
and at the st some degreo ot
honor from a hitthe eontroversy with nn
opponent wha - reanrded, purhups, g 1y
lesding Senator | (v apderstond
your metive—and ] hed been dispo-.
o, conld have nmde vou appensr inn
hight that you would not covet 1 had
this idea in oy mnd, byt retoaned out
of sincere kindness for vou Now this
1owhat | owish tosay toson vou are
tov tnuch of womnn to enact such n part
i public atbaer- Tt et necessary to

da o Your coeeess will nol He prrosnnro.
tod but rather rotnr Yed byt eades
F“""x”l“ll 'l'l‘l‘!l\ Wwre v er so wall
Never speak e Sptofrem conviction,

4

wnd when \n\l‘rn\| ~amething to say on
the sabyeet indor disonearen | then frec.
v and forably <av what vou e to
sy, and, whatever the case mny booyon
enn neser be discomnfitted

Satd Mr Doaets o1
collont was the adyice,
how noble was the henrt that dietated gt
From that hour to the ool D)

filt 0:~

how

Webster'f zroat carees 1 nevir fuiled o)

orh-
v , An Irishman's Letter From the Gold

e ]l“\v rllr *”)N'l lor Ill' Was 1o any
eroman oo evoc knownoan ali thow
charneterietios whooh o bl aogrent,
nnoble and a good tan [ Wilining.
ton, Munne-otn, 7% i,

———— e

AN IDEAL.

nY N v oany

A nnitle npon thye Tip doth «t,
A ntar ashoin thane oy es
Thy fuce with glory < gt ttne 1« it

By parpose wild wnd high

A nobler form of rov ity
Thiv earth has never mod,

And common mortats goze o thee
Avnngels gase at Uuﬁ

-

. .

No cangneror i bae brghtest honr,
No kog upon his thpone,

Has half the grace or half the power
Phat thow cans t el thine own

What gives that eye 1ta glonons bight,
‘Thnt form v prowd camimaned » 1
Why ts thut tace with hevaty bught, !
Oh gafted of the xnd * !

A l»rlm e thount of toyal binth
Sorn with wonght divine

Ancd il the peatinsanbion s e enrth,
The roalme of thought are thine J

A Louisville Romance.

Yenrs und venrs ago n worthy vouny |
man ot loregzn bicth arived i oy |
nerghiboring Gty ot Louos e, tnsear by ’
of cmplovient  He at bongih obtarned
4 situntion ns n bt keeper non i hionn.
blo ealoon  To this catabdishiment « o
brrght and carly eveny ety o lithe
girl with nunt for W Soe wis ol H
wuys dressed tdiy, and Ldwiy s enr 1ed
sosmilimg fuce The voan e .lml'lu'('ln'l‘
took an anterest in the ehitld) and g
tnquiry lensned that e it ot curey
hee runny fuce with by unnt anby, but
also nt home,and in her hamblest em-
r!u} ments Settigg wpaet n porton of
1A own enrnings, he sont Ner to s hool
and  she sgon sarpnssed nost ot hnx'
mates - He omployed ngiesic tew hees
for her, and she soon beente nojrofi.
clent,

Years rolled on, nnd fortun.. fav oyl
the young barkeeper e Locae the
owner of an estubli-bment of 115 own
l'ho wenlthiest men of Lomiolle wepe
his friends Py poor httle wint <ellp
had now grown to womun -
wis ny llc('illl‘llrlhhl: Land v tuons b
was beautifu She, in e, beenma
l.h'e wife of the ninn who hinl cutly be-
friendod ber That man i« now recke
onel oneof the wenlthy mon of Louis.
Ville, 0 lnrgo owner of renl C~tute, re.

for hi
noble qualities, of which kln:lim*}l::‘i'
heart is the chief. We read uf such
events ns thesa in the story  boghs, but
:‘l:‘?'g:eldqm occur in penl lif«} v'l‘hifn,
or, is Y
Bamy Im}yrrt'.rub 1o the lettor — Nz (-

estule and

o

bt, nhos e nll,

s, .

Cwedidng”

vistlgle, butas roon as the 10! of the
wheels had cenwed, afignre 1oeenblig,
that of a lady, edad o white, <l Lo,

appeared and was veon ty < Pt e

Atrange vehiele Then the cunna
wheeled off and was o 1
The rattle of the wheels dind a4,
echoes, and the ight i the roon apor

up ngwin, the vapor dsay pewn s v
the nppantion,

Some of the tWelve agadited that the
carrimee made severad evalution- alamt
the  room, but the appenrance
hwmappenrance seemed 0 have ik
praec moan anstank, The cowmties
remained 1o cee nothing turthor, ol
we believe there have been o e
stpalur committeen,  Poubtle oo e
s ooty b been very muel enlnrg ) s
on, but there can he no donba ot
rome svery strange and probinbly vy
human hoews pocus has been placel i
tins house, and that the can=c o the
maatery has uot been reac el

The hon-e s e valoabte, Bt uo
tenant havvet been tmnd that w ull
renyatn an at,
were dizmng posthales oncthe promes,
trpon some gronnd whiere wo<able bl
foraverly stood, and while ar worl they
nnentthed the remnina a0 natant
Thirn was at once conneeted with the
appearance ol the apparition, bot wo
clew waw diseoversd by whichothe dead

Not long muee, bibarers

clold condd be ddentitied, and i s
auetlv bared weon, CThos the wi-
tery  remns unexploned, and ot

Bonse s ol une cupied

hY

Mines,

b e b Poe bden o the o,
chead bk toom Forsvenwe b B
Sy acwshbo U ossrehied the Lowibeag
Vtesiy fionector pocld, and all oot was

the disscuterniv, by mnson of workan on
pan mupty stomnchg The dinil o thng
taate tor brekticr, the cane tor dinner,
‘ apd ditto vepated tor <upper, an all .
tine throwig up mad an’ wone, -
Pty wakening tor the snside Proatecs

fwas adollar a pound, and e wate
w

| be had bt grstley haree, whieh i tutl
!c,'m'l“nlt‘l‘.

Iy conld wether the eray
mane the grintley bayes, come
down tronr the monntanes, wih thaor
armme extended, na ot gy warn o
bid ve welliiun, bt the motent By e
fornent veo they giab ve, the i,
el squaze the broth of Tie ong ov v

“rome oy the hova that wout aat o the

Same sl sl me tound poold, von
but the dial as mnel aw the volly orn
e T ded Peray oner e
b traubhle The blaek Juck woson
me, dachng for lavin ve, a daceeat, mot
vat ('(»“c('ll. s e 1’110, foprome to
kanthry where the wunmim e the
enller of adirey copper hettle, and have
o more iy goly gn then by
BAVID vour preseice, Reddy,  than
mother Fee laed, betore she turned
manty maker and introduced thie tash
1on of vegetuble apruus [ oot back
from the mimes o fortpat nod a
most unfortmt go 1t waa for nie tha
wer wint there,  Here I w i San
Fransisky, knockin' nbout witheata
rad. What's to heeome ov me, Buldy,
mavonrneen, the enints onlv know
Only to think that 1 ahould lave the
comfortable berth | had swaping the
strates of New  Youle, to come to this
havth n kanthry, where the wlrate
claning s done by burde, and dushony,
gambhng, wpecklation, and ghooreule
o the only fashinable  amasement
Vil eee it stated i the papyers, Tl
dvy that the digeers are finding roold
noguantse Biddy, at's o hie ! a basc.
disateful, onchristian lie t 1 mver secu
Adamp of grooldPyit that _will fill a eitl
measure  Conkin't y.e caise npulskop
shun, Biddv,among the strate swaper-,
1o pny me passage baclk ? 16 Twas enly
bfek to New York, deand oralive, 1
niver Inve it whnle gross grows and wit
tier runs. From your lovin’ husband.
DIl deth, ’

av
o,

TeErreNcE MCVERDANT.

The nearnesa of freezing weather i
harrying upthe boatinen. o
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