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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

J. W. DOUGLASS,

ATTORKEY AND COUNSELLOR 4T Law~Office an State Street, thr
doors north of Brown's llotel, Erie, Pa. + three

COMPION & IYAVERSRTICK,
Drivezs in Dry Goods, Hardware, Crockery, Groeerics, and For-
cign and Domespe le}uuu. Distillers, and Manufacjurers of
Haleratus, No. &, Reed House, and coruer of French and Penn

Sireets, Erie, Pa. .
J.4B. NICKLIN,
8reciar aad gcncrqd_)\gcucy and Comnnission business, Frank-

tin, Pa. i
RUFUS REED, i
Dearer in Engliegh, Genman and Amcerican Hardware and Cutlery,
Aleo, Nails, Anvils, Vices, Iron and £ieel No, 3 Reed House;

Erce, Pa.
W. JLF LIDDLE & Co.
Bracesrirus, Carfiage aud \Wagon Builders, State 8(reet,.,
wween seventh & Eighth, Erie. .

L. STRONG, M. D,
Orrice, one Doot west of C, B. Wright's store, up stairs,

1. J. L. STEWART{
Orrice with DoctrA, Brene, Reventh nenr Bassafras strect. Res-
eldence, on Bassalra¥; one door north of Scventh ki,
T C. SIEGEL, !
Wuorrsars and Femyl dealer in Groceries, Provisions, Wines,
Liquors, Friut, &c., &c Corner of French and Filth Strcetd,
opposite the Farmers’ Hotel, Erse,
* JOHN McCANN,
"Wroreate and Retail Dealer in Family Groceries,
Gldsaware, Iron, Nails, &e., No, 2, Ficming Block, Eric, Pa.
| BB~ The highest price paid for Country Produce. /1
| J. . GOALDING. !
Mrreuant Tarvon, and Habit Maker.~Store, No. 5 Reed's Block,
{oppossite the Bonnell Bleek) State Nrect, Erie. ;

J. W, WETMORE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
In Walkes's Office, on Eeventh Etreet, Lrie, Pa.

HENRY CADWELL,
InronTER, Jobber, nnd Retail Dealer in Dty Goods, Grocerica,
Crockery, Glassware, Carpeting, Hardware, Iron/ Eteel, Natis,
Hpikes, "&e.! Eifipire Stores Slate Street, four doors, below
Brown’s Hotel, Erle, Pa. |- ' A
Also—~Anvils, Viced, Bellows, Axle Arnp, 8prings,and a gencral
* assortment of Baddle and Carringe Trimmings. |
, 8. MERVIN SMITH, | -
ATHORNRY AT Law and Justice of the Feace—Uffice one door
wesi of Wright's store, Lrie, Pa. o
W. H. KNOWLTON & SON, .
Dearersin Watehes, Clocks, looking Glaeses, Tiano Fortes,
Lamjws, Britannin Ware, Jewelry, and a vanecty of other Faney
Articics, Keystore Buildings, four doors Lelow Brown's Hotel,
State Street, Erie, Pa. t
P - 8. R. DEWEY, !
Waoresate Axn ReTain Dealer in Dry Goods
Hrown's tlotel, Btate 8ureet, Erie, Pa.,
GEORGE H. CUTLER, .
ATTOoRNEY AT Law, Girard, Eric County, Pa. Collcctions and
other busi led to with prowp and disvateh,
! WILSOYN LAIRD, o
Arror¥eY AT Law—Ofiice over J. H. Willjams’ exel wge office, |
uext door to Judge Thompson's office, : ,
Collcctiug aud otier professiona) business attended to widh prompt-
ness and dispatelr. . . .
" BROWN’'S HOTEL, L)
Fomuenrty Titk EsoLe, corner of State streetand the Pubtle 2\

be-

Croékery,
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 seeong door below ||
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FOLLOW YOUR LEADER.
TUE BTORY OF A LIFE,

TBY CHARLEY MacEaAY.
L Ve S APy
“Follow your leader!” o said Hopz,
In the Joyous days when I wae young, )
O’er meadow path, up mountain slope,
Through fragrant woods, 1 followed and sung;
And aye in tLe sunny air she smiled,
Bright as the cherub In Paphos born,
And aye my soul with & glance she wile
And tinged al! earth with the hyes otmg
Long she led me o'er hill and hollow,
Through river's wide, o'er moungaina dun,
Ti)l she seared at {ast, 100 high to follow,
And -lngef! her pinions in the sun,

“Follow your leader!” So said Love,
Or a falry sporting i his gulse,
I followed to 1ift the challenging glove
Of mauny a maid with tell-tale cyes,
1 followed, and dreamed of young delights,
Of passionate kizses, joyous pnins,
Of honied words in sleepless nights,
And amorous tear-drops thick as rajg. |
Butaht! full soon the frenzy siackened;
‘Then came a darkness and dimmed the ray, '
The passions cooled, the sunshing blackeged,
Tlost the glory of my day.

»
Tile

*Follow your feader!” 80 sajd Faste!
In the caler hours of my fruitful noon,
O'er briery paths, through frost, through flame,
By torent and swamp, and wild lago- n,
Ever she led me, and ever I went,
With bleeding feet, and sun brown skin,
Eager ever, and uncontent,
A long as life has a prize o win,
" But Decad Sca apples alone she gave me
To recompense me for my paln,
And still, though her luring haud she wave me,
I may not follow her steps again.

““Follow your leader!” So.said Gouv,
‘ Fire the brown of my locks gave place to gray.
Tcould not foliow—her looks were cold:
ley and brittle was the way. -
And Goup spread forth her wiles in vain,
80 taking Power tonid her apell, a
“Follow your leader!” exclaimed the twain,
“¥For where we go shall pleasure dwell.®®
I followed and followed, titi age came creeping,
And silvered the Mair an my aching licad,
. Andl lamgnted in vigits wccpin&
. A youth misspent, and a prime misled.

“Follow. your teader!” 1 hear a voice
Whispering 1o my soul this hour;
*Who follows 1ny Jight shat) forever rejoice,
Nor crave the perishing hand of Power,
Who follows my stepy shall farever hold
A blessing purer than earthly Love,
Brighter than PA‘IIE, richer than Gotp~—
Bo follow my light and look above,
*Tis late to turn, but refuse X may not,
My trustful eyes are heavenward cast,
And evér the sweet voice says; ““Delay not,
I'm thy ngleader and thy Jast!”

"Tis the friend of my youth come back agnin,
8obered ond ch d—but lavelier far
Than when in thore days of sun and rafn
= Sheshone in my pathasa guigixig star. i
Bhe led e then, a waywurd boy,
" To thinga of Earth and never of Heaven
But now she whispers diviner joy, !
Of crrora blowed, of sjnx forgiven.
To a purpling eky -h_e poiats her finger,
As westwardly wearily I plod,
And while I follow her sieps, I linger
Calm as herself, in the faith of (}odI
M )

.

Eric, Eastern Western and Southern stage office. 3 .’ ‘,’
{ B. A. CRAIN. =
Wrotesate and Retail dealer in Grocersies, Provisions, Wines,
Liquors, Cigars, Naits, Detroit Ale, Buircuit, Crackers, &¢. &c,
Ceeapside, Erietfa. -
H. B. HAVERSTICK. !
No. 2, RERD {lovse. Dealer in Dry Goods, Hardware, Cmckcry./

Grocerien, &c.,
‘. W. MOORE, ! {l
Dzavrrr in Grocerics, Provisions, Wines, Liquors, Candics, Frult,|

&c., No 6, Poor People's Row, Stale-street, Erie.

W. H. CUTLER, .
Auorney & Counseller at Law, (Othicein Spaulding’s Exchﬁngc,
fNuffalo, N. Y. ' B ) !
Colleeting apd commercial business will reeeive prompt attenion.

v Rerexexcis.—A. P, Dontix, Eeq., Brasasay Grant, Esq.

JOSIAHl KELLOGG,
Forwarding & Commission Merchant, on the Public Dock, castof
Biate street, !
Coay, Balt, Plasier and White Fish, constandy for sale.

J. H. WILLIAMS,
Banket and Exchange Broker, Dealer ig Billa of Exchange,
' Drafis, eertifientes of Deposite, Gold nndgilver eoin, &e., &ec.
Otfice, 4 doora below Brown's Hotel. Lrie, Fa.
BENJAMIN F. DENNISON,
ATTORNEY AT Law, Cleveland, Omo—Otlice on Superior street,
©in Atwater’s Bloek. Refer 1o Chief Justice Parker, Cambindge
Law School: Hon. Richard Fleteher, 10 8tatest., Boston; 3o,
Hamnuel H. Porkine, 1414 Walnut st., Phitadelphia; Richard i1,
Kimball, Esq., 53 Wall stieet, New York.  For testimonials, re-
.fer to this othce,

MARSHALL & VINCENT, .
ATTORNFYS AT Law—0Ofliccup staire in Tanmany Hall bullding,
north of ibe Prothonoctary’s otlice, Erie.
MURRAY WHALLON,
ATTORNRY AXD COUNSELLOR AT Law—Oflice over C.. B, Wright's
5 Store, entzance one doof svest of State street, on the Diamondy

Erie.
I. RORENZWEIG &-Co. ..
Wrnorrsare aNp ReTAIL DDsavERs in Fom{lgn and Domestie Dry
* Goods, ready maae Clothing, Boots and shoes, &c., No. J, Flem-
ing Block, State sircel s Rre. :
C. M. TIBBALS,
Deater in Dry Goods, Dry Grocerics, Crockery, Hardware, &e.,
No. 111, Cheapride, Lric, .
JOHN ZIMMERLY,
Deaver inGroceries and Provicionsof ail kinds, Statg streer, three
doors north of the Dianond, Erie. !
SMITH JACKSON, -
ty Goods, Grocerics, Hardware, Queens Ware, Lime,
, &c., 121, Cheapaide, Erie, Pa.
“WILLIAM RRBLET,
Caminkr Maxen Upholster, azd Undertaker, corner of Stale and
teventh streets, Bres [
KELSO & LOOMIS,
G arding, Produce and C ison M 3
lh‘\.clo::';n‘::o;:d fine Eal(. Coal, Plaster, Blhiingles, &<, Public dock,
west side of the bridge, Lrie, !
Eowin J. K&tso, : W W, Looxie.
. WALKER & COOK,
QGexxral Forwarding, Cominission and Produce Merchants;Sce-
ond Ware-house east of the Publie Bridge, Erie. .
G. LQOM]S'% Co. Silver. Plnted and
Vatehes, Jewelry, Bilver, Gennan Bilver, Plated an
‘ D;&::x:niil.‘:‘\\%:cl(,‘ullcty. hl}il'n:'xr{:and Fancy Goods, Statestreet,
sagle Hotel, Eric.
G:I i\(r‘lgn?;-posne the 2 ' T. M. AvsTin
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DrarzrinD)
Iron, Nail

- CARTER & I‘I)ROTHER,
x and Retall ¢ in Druge, Mediet
*WE;:-'::::E. Cinan, ke No. 8, Beed Hause, Erio.
JOEIIJOHNSDNE . 4 Classical
sxarex in Theological, Miscell unday and Classical
! s‘chool'noox-. Stationaty, &e. Park Row‘. Etle.
ST
JAMES LYTLE,
Fasmionanre Merchant Tailor,on the public squarc, a few doors
west of Stale steect, Erie, .
: D. 8. CLARK, Al' i Snip
,esAlk AND RxTatL Dealer in Groceries, Provisions, Sh
wé'l?;r'\:?e!r‘y..‘smne-wnm. &c. &c.,No. 5, llqm:ell Btock, Erie.
0. D. BPAFFORIE ™ —
Tedical, schyol Miscellancous Books stationdry,
Dc‘a'}g zclfngfnnucﬂ.??‘o'ur doora below the Public square. !

, Paints, 6“'.

THE LOADED DICE,
A TALE OF REAL LIFE.

Sovoral years ago I made a tour, through soms of the
Southern counties of England with a friend. ‘Ya tra-’
veled in an open carriage, stopping for a fow hours, a

thing to be sebn: and we generally got lhroué)h one
stage bofore breakfast, because it gave onr horses o rest,
and ourselves the chauce of enjoying the brown bread,
now milk, and fresh eggs of those country roadsids inus,
which are fast becoming subjects for urcl{‘mo]ogicnl in-
vestigation.

+ Ouaeo evening, my fricnd said, *To-morrow we will

breakfast at T——. 1'went to inquire sbout a family
named Lovell, who used to live there. f met tho hus-
band and wifo and two lovely children, one sujnmer, at
Exmouth. We became vory intimate, and I thought
them particufarly intoresting peopls, but I have nover
seen them since.*” . 3
The next moraing's sun slhone as brightly as heart
could desire, and afier a delightful drive, we reached the
outskirts of the town about nine o’clock. i
+Oh! whata pgy inn,” said I, as we approached a
small white housg, with a sign swingiog in frout of it,
and a flower-gardetihon one side. ¥
«Stop, John.* cried my friend, **we shall get a mach
cleaner breakfaat here than in the town, I dare asy; and
if there is any thing to be seen thers, we can walk toit.””
So wo alighted nod wore shown into a neat little parlor,
with white curtains, where an unexceptionable breakfast
was soon placed before us. : :
“Pray doyou hoppen to know any thing of a family
called Lovell?’ inquired my friend, whose name by the
way, was Markham. **Mr, Lovell was a clergyman,”
s+Yos, Ma’amn,’” nnswered the girl who attended us,
apparently the laadlord’s daughter; *Mr. Lovell is the
vicar of o6r parish.”
. *‘Indood! und does ho live hear here?"
-#Yes, Ma'am, he lives ot ths vicarago.: It’s just down
that lane o;;posile. about a quarter of a mile from here;
or you can go across the fields,"tf you please, to where
you seo that tower; it's close by there.” ry
“And whichr is the pleasantest road?*’ inquired Mrs.
Markham. . ’
«“Why, Ma’am, I think by tho ficlds is the pleasantest
if you dou't mind a slilo or two, and ,beasides. yan get the
best view of the Abbey by going that why.”
*s that tower we ses part of the Abbey?”
-+Yeos, Mu’am,” snswered tho girl, **and the vicarage
i just the other side of jt."”

s
h

Armed with theso instractions, as soon as we had fin-
ished our breakfast wo atartod ncross the fields, and after
« pleasant walk of twenly minutes tve found ourselves in
an old churchyard, amongst a cluster of the most pie-
turesque ruins wo had ever seen. | Wiith the excoption
of the groy tower which wo had espled from the inn, and
which had doublless besn the bolfry, the remaias were
not iderable. Thers was the ontor wall of the chan-

able

¥ DR.O. L. ELl,lOT'll;. be Block N

Resident Dentist; Officeand, dwellingin the Heebe Block, on the

Rastside of me; Public Bqd‘\iure. Exic. Teeth inscried on Goid

Flate, from one 10 an entire seit.  Corious teeth fitled with pure

Gold, and reriored to health and uscfulness.,  Teeth cleancd

withinstrumenta and Dentifice so as 10 leave them of a pellucid
clenrness, All work warranted. ,

. 8. DICKERSON,
Paymiciaw anp SorAzoN—Office at his resideiice on Seventh strect,
. _opposite the Methodist Chureh, Erie.

C. B. WRIGHT,
Whotzsarx axp ReTasndealer in Dry Goods, Groeerics, Hardware
Crockery, Glass-waro, Lron Nails Leather, Oils, &¢., corner of
State stroetand the publie square, opposite the Eagle jiotel JErie.

JOHN H. BURTON, .
Wiiotesary ano ReTalr dealer in Diugs, Medicincs, Dye Stufls,
_ Groceries, ke, No. §, Reed Houre, Eria. .
ROBERT 8. HUNTER, -

Dearen in Hate, Cops and, Furs of all desériptions. No. 10, Park
w ‘Frie. Fa. | i
S—

REEN, Black, Mdrain; Clarit, Brown,
Teno, for sale cheap at the Store of

Bluc Rrench Ma-
rand 8. JACKSON.,

cel, and the broken step that bad led to tho high allar,
and there wero ssctions of nisles, and part of a cloister,
dll gracefully festooned with moss and ivy;- whilst min-
gled with the grasa-grown graves of tho prosaic dead,
thiors wers the mossive tombs of the Dome Margerys
and the Sir Hildebrands of more romantic periods. Al
was ruin and decay; bot such pootic ruin! such pictar-
esguo decay! And just beyondjthe tall grey.towaer, there
was the loveliest, smiling, Little garden, and tho prettieat
coltage, thot imagination could picture. The day was
50 bright, the grass so groen,/the flowers a0 gay, the air
chicerlyin the spple and cherry. trees, thatall nature
ssemed rojoicing. T )
s*Well,” said my friend, as she scated herself on tho
fragmont of  pillar, and looking around her, naw that 1

ells were.’’

N ACK, Blue, P} Caesimeres for
B"“l‘ by e ald Buiped and mber?uncys' ORaoN

seo this place, I undegstand rm‘mt of peopls the Lov-

\ .

w0 balmy with their eweet porfames, the birds sang so’

*What sorf of people were they?" anid L.

first place they wero both extremnely handsome.”

>

looks, I presume,” said L.

have no rent to pay.”

steam packe(?" '

**That would spoil it certainly,” said Mrs. Markhaw;
**but lot us hopo thoy have not. When I knew them
they had only two children, a boy and a girl, called
Churles and Emily; two of the prettiest croaturea I ovor
beheld?® S -
As my friond uwngh'l it yet rather oarly for a visit, we
had remuined chattoring in this way for more than an
hour, sometimos seated ou a tombstono, or & fallen col-
umn; somelimes peoring amoagst the carved fragmonts
thut were scattercd about the ground, and sometimes
Jooking over the hedge into the little garden, the wicket
of which was in{medi'nmly beneath the rower. The
woathorbeing warm, most of the windows of tho vicar-
agoe weres opon and the blinds twers all down; we had not
yot seon a soul stirring, and wero just wondering whoth-
er wo might venturo to present ourselves at the door,
when a strain of distant music struck upon our enrs.—
+*Hark!" 1 snid, *how exquisited. It wan the only thing
wanting to complete ‘the charm.” )

“It's a military band, I think,** said Mre. Markham;
**you know we passed somo barracks bafore we roached
the inn.” ’ i ) :
Nearer and nearor drew the sound, eolomn and slow;
the baad was evidonily npproaching Ly tho green lane
that ekirted the fields wo had comeby. *Hush," said I,
laying my hand on my friend’s arm, with a strange sink-
ing of the heart; *'thoy are playing the Dead March in
Saul! Dou’t you hear the mufiled drums? 1t's a fune-
1al, bul where's the grave?’! . :
. “There!” said she, pointing to a spot close under the
hedgo whero some earth had been thrown up; but the
apperture was covered with a plank, prohably to prevent
accidents.

There are fow coromonies in lifo at once so touching,
8o impressive, g0 sad, and yet so beautiful as a soldior’s
faneral. Ordinary funerals, with their unwioldy hearses
and foathpra, and the absurd-looking mutes, and the
*“inky cloaks” and weepers of hired mournors, ulways
ssem to me'like mockery of the dead; the appointments

_border go closely on the grotesque; they are so littio in

keeping-wilh the true, tho only view of dcath that can

ated, forced, heavy, over-ncted gravily about the whole
thiog, that ocue had nced to have a decp personal inter-
estinvolved in the scenéd, to be able to shut oue's pyes
to the burlesque side of it. But a militry funbral, how
different! Thero you see doath in life, and life in death!
Thero is nothing overstrained, nothing overddue. At
once simple and solemn, decent and decorons, Yonsoling
yet snd. The chief mouruers, at best, are true mourn-
ers, for they have lost o brother with whom *they sat but
yesterday al meat;’’ and whilst they are comparing me-
morics, recalling how merry they had beon together, and

day ora week, os it might be, wherover there was any | tho solemn tones of that sublime musicl float upon the | no hopo of heli

air, wo can imagino tho freed and satisficd soul wafted
on those harmonious baeathings to its Hoavenly home;
and our hearts are melted, our imaginations exalted, our
faith invigorated, and wo come away the better for what
wo have secn. | . .

I bolieve some such reflcctions as theso werc passing
through our minds, for we both remained silent and ¥is-
tening till tho swinging to of the litle wicket, which
communicated with the garden aroused us; -but nobody
appeared, and the tower Lieiug st (he moment belwixt
us and i1, we could not sce who had ontered. Almost
at the samo m‘omc‘rﬂt, a man cams in from a gate on the
opposite gide,¥ nnd dvancing to whero tho earth was
thrown up, lifted llr:a plank and discovered the newly-
made grave. He was scon fullowed by some boys, and
several respectablo looking persons came into the enclo-
sure, whilst nearer and nocarer drew the sound of the
muflled drums, and now we doscried the firing party
and their officer who led the procession with their arms
reversed, each man wering above the elbow, a pieco of
Llack crape and a small bow of white satin sibbon; the
band still playing that solemn sirain. Then came tho
coffin, borne by aix soldiers. 'Six officers bore up the pall,
all quite young men, and on the coflin lay tho shako,
sword, side-belt, and white gloves of the deceased. A
long train of mourners marched two-and-two, in open
filo, tho privates first,'tho officers Jast. Sorrow was i’ni-
painted on every faco; thers was o unseemly chatter-
ing, no wandering eyos; if a word was exchuuged; it
was only in a whisper, and the sad-shake of the ll?nd
showed of whom they were discoursing. All this was
obssryed as they marched through the lune that skirted
one lZda of the churchyard. As they ueared the gate
Lo baud ceased to play. - . ‘
wo8eo there,* said Mrs, Markham, directing my atten-
tlbn/ o the cottage, *there comes Mr, Lovell. Oh, how
ho is changed!”” And whilst she spoke the clergyman
entering by the wicket, advanced to meot the procession
at the gate, ' where o commenced reading the. funeral
servico as ho moved backwards towards the grave, round
Which the ﬁn"ng party, leaning on their firelocks, now
rmed. Then cama those awful words, **Ashes to ash-
es, dust to dust,” the hollow sound of tho.earth upon the
cofin, and threo vollics ficed over the grave, finished tho
solemn ceremony. - - .
When the proeession entercd the churehyard, wo had
retired bohind the broken wall of tho chance}, swhence,
without Leing observed, woe had waiched the wholo
sdene with intense intorest. Just as the words **Ashes
to ashes, ,dust to dust!"” were pronounced, 1 happeued to
raiss my eyes towards tha.grey tower, and, peering thro!
one of the narrow slits, I saw the foce of a man—such a
face! Never, to my lateat day can 1 forget the oxpres-
sion of those fenturcs! If ever thore was despairand an-
guish written on a human countenance, it was thore!~
And yet soyoung! So beautiful! A cold chillran thro’
my veins as § pressed Mrs. Markham’sarm! *Look up
at the tower!'* I whispered. '

«My God!-what can it be?'? sho answered {urning

voice ahook? at first, 1 thought it was illness; but he
soerus bowed down with grief. - Every faco looks awe-
strack! Thers must be some tragedy here—something

der this impresaion, that our visit might prove untimely,
wo resolved to return to the inn, and endeavor to discov-

SATURDAY MORNING, JUNE

“Why, as 1 said before, interesting pcopfo. In the
*But the loculity had nothing -to do with their good

“[ am not sure of that,’* she answered; ¢ *when there
is tho least foundation of taste.or intollect to set out with
the boauty of external nature, and tho picturesqno acci-
dents that harmonise with it, do, fam persuaded, by
thoir gentle and clevaling influonces on the mind, mako
the handsomo handsomer, and tho ugly lces ugly. But
it was not alone the gaod looks of the Lovells that struck
me, but their air of refinement and high breeding, and I
ehould say birth—though I kaow nothing about their ex-
traction—combined with their undisguised poverty, and
us evident contontment. Now, 1 can understand such
people finding here au appropriate hone, and boing sat-
isfied with their smull share of this world’s goods; be-
causo here the dreams of the romance writers about love
in a cotingo might be somewhat realized; poverty might
be graceful and poetical here; and then you know, they

. “Yory true,” snid 1; *but supposs they had sixteen
daughters, liko a half-pay officer 1 onco met on board u

quite pale, “And Mr. Lovell, did you cbserve how hir

morse than the death of an individual! Aud fearing, un-=

ok il anything unusual had really ocourred. - Bafore wo
moved;- I locked up the vairow slit—the facs was no
longer there; but as we passsd round ‘to thie other side of
the tower, wo saw a tall'slender figure, aftired in &.luoss

6150 A YHAR, in Advanis.

92, 1850,

and entér the house.

faco wo had soon abovo. :

somoe iuformation, which made us wish to know more;

wo hud thus accidently witnessed ono improssive sceno.
Mr. Lovoll, as Mrs. Markham had conjoctured, was o

Lady FElizabeth Wentwonih, the bride selected for him
by a wealthy uncle who proposed to make him his heir;
hut preferring poverty with Emily Dering, he was dis-
inhetited. He never ropented his choice, although he
remained vicar of 0 small parrish, and a poor man, all
his life. The two childron whom Mrs. Markham had
soon wore the only ones they had, and through. tho ex-
cellont management of Mra. Lovell and the moderation
of her husband’s desires they had enjoyéd an unusualdo-
groe of happiness in this sort of graceful poverly, till the
young Charles and Emily 'were. grown up; and it was
tima to think what was to bo dono with them. The son
had been prepared for Oxford by the father, and the
danghter, under the tuition of her mothor, was romark-
ably well educated and accomplished; but it becamo no-
cossary to consider the future; Charles must be sent to
college, sinco the only chance of finding & provision for
him was in the Church, ulthough the expenso of main-
taining him there could bo il affurded: so, in order in
somo dogroe to balance the outlay, it wag, after much de-
liboration, agreéd that Emily should accept a situation
as governoss in Loudon. Tho proposal .was made by
heréelf, and ho rathor consented to, that in caso of the
death of hor parents, she would almost i:)ovilubly have
had to seok somo such meaus of subsisionce, These
partings.wero the fisst sorrow that had reached tho Lovy-
ells.

At firat, all wont well: Charles was not wanting in
ability nor in modsrate degroe of application; and Em-
ily yrole cheerily of hor new Jifo. Bhe was kindly ro-
coived, well trénted, and associated with the family on
the footing of o friend. Noeither did further experlonce
soem to diminish hor satisfaction. She saw n great
many gay people—some of whom she named; and,
amongst the rest, there not vufrequently appearod the'
name of Herbert. Mr. Herbert was in the army, and
being a distant connexion of tho family with whom she
rosided, was a frequent visitor at thoir honse, *She was
sure papa and mama mould liko him.”  Ouce the moth-
or smilad, and said she hoped Emily’was not falling in
love; but no more was thought of it. In tho mcantime
Charles had found out that there was time for many
things at Oxford, besides study. He was naturally fond
of society, and had & romarkable capacity for excelling
in all kinds of games. Ho was agrooable, lively, ex.'
ceodingly handsome, and sang chiarmingly, hiving boen
trained in part-singing by his mother. No young man
at Oxford was more fele; but alas! he was very poor,
and poverty poisoned all his enjoyments.. For some time
he resistod tomptation; but after a terriblo strugglo—for
ho adored his family—ho gave way, and ran into debt,
and although the ‘impradence only avgniented his mis.
ory, ha hind pot resolution to retrace his stops, but ad-

render lifo’ eadurablo! Tl{cro is such a tono of cxager- | vanced further in this broad road to ruln, so that he had quest sat upon the budy, and the verdict brought in was

come homo for the vacation shorily befors pur visit to
‘Pamie, threatoned with o}) manner of annoyances if
he did not carry back a sufficioni sum to satis{y his most
clamorous crbditorsl. He had assured them he would do
80, but where was hio to got the money? Certainly no’I
from his pareats; he well know they had it not; nor ha
lis a fricnd in the world from whom he could hopo as-
sistance in such an omergency. I his despair ho often
thought of sudning away—going to Australin, America,
New Zeland: anywhero; but he had not even the means
to do this - He suffered indeseribable tortures, and saw
of. *

It wag just at this period that Jlerbert's regiment hap-
pened to bo quartored at T Charles had occa-
sionally scon his namo in his sister’s leiters, and hoard
that there was a Herbert now in the barracks, but he
was ignorant whether or nat it was the same parson; and
when he accidently fell into the soctsty of somo of the
junior oflicars, and was invited by Herbert himsaelf to
dine at the mess, pride prcvoqlcd his escertaining the
fact. He did not wishi to bLetray that his sister wasa
‘governoss. Herbort, however, know full well that theic
visitor was tho brother of Emily Lovell, but partly for
roasons of his own, and partly becavse he peuetrated the
woakness of the other, he abstaiued from monticning her
nameo. N ’

Now, this town of T ' was, and probably is, abou
the dullest quarter in ol England! Tho oflicers hatod
it, thero was no flirting, ne daucing, no anything. Not
a man of them knew what to do with himself. The old
ones wandored about nnd played at whist, tho young
ones took to hazard and threo-card-loo, playing atfirst
for moderate stakes, but sgon getting on to high ones.—
Two or threo civilians of tho neighbor‘iood joined the
party, Charles Lovoll amongst the rest. Had they be-
gun with playing high hs would have been excluded for
want of funds; but whilst they played low, ho won, so
that when they ipcreased the stakes, trusting to a con-
tinuande of his good fortune, he was eager td go on with
them, Neither did his luck altogether desert him; on
tho whole, he rather won than lost; but hoe foresaw that
ous bad night would breok him, and he should be oblig-
ed fo retire, forfeiting his amusentent aud mortifying his
pride. It was just at this crisis, that, one night, au ac-
cident, which caused him to win a considerable sun), set
him upon the notion of turning chaouco into cortainty. —
Whilst shuffling the cards, he dropped the ace of spades
into his lap, caught it up, replaced it in the pack, and
dealt it to himsell, No one else had seen the card, no
observation was made, and a terrible thooght came into
his head!? o

’ [

Whether 100 or hazard was played, Charles Lovell
hiad, night after night, a most extraordinary run of luck.
Ho won lsrge suins, and saw before him the early pros-
pect of paying his debts and clearing all hia difficultios.

Among the young men who played at the table, soms
had plenty of money and cared little for their losses; but
others wore not so woll offy and onc of these was Ed-
ward Herbert. flo,itoo, was thie son of poor purents whe
had straitoned thomselves to put him in the army, and it
was with infinite difficulty und privation that his wid-
owed mother had .amassed the needful aum to purchass
for him a company, which was now bacoming vacant,—
The retiring oficer's papers were nlready aont In, and
Herbert’s money was lodged at Cox and Greenwoods's;
but before the answer from tho House-Guards arrived,
he had fost every sixponse. Nearly tho wholo sum had
becothe the property of Chatles Lovell. .

Horbott was a'fine young mean, honorable, generous,
impstuons, and endowed with an scuts senss of shame.

scidus of his misery.
Msantime, atother scdae’

coat, pass slowly through the wicket, cross the garden,
We only caught a glimpso at the
profile; the head hang down upon* the breast; tho eyes
tvore bent upon the ground; butwo Know it was tho samo

. We weut back to,tho inn, whers our inquirics elicited

but it was uot tilf we went into the town that we obtaine
edtho fullowing dotails of this leIqull drama, of which

man of good family, but no fortune; he might havo had
a large one, could ho have made up his mind to marsy

He determined instantly to pay the debts, but he koow
1hat his own prospects wera tuineg forlife; he'wrote to the
agents to send him the money and withdrew his name
from tho lst of furchasers, But how was ho to support
his mother's griefi How meet tho eyo of the girl ho
loved?~=she, who he knew adored him, eud whose haod’
it was agreed botween them he should {lsk of hor parents
as soon as ho:was gazolted a captain!” The anguish of
mind he suffered then threw him into s faver, and he lay
several days betwist lifo and death, and’ happily uncon.

w;u boing enacted olse-

where. The officers, who night aftor night fonud them-
selves losors, had not for soma time entertained the Joast
idea of foul play; but at length, one of them obsorving
something suspicious, began to wateh, and satisfied him-
selly by o peculiar method adopted by Lovell in *throw-,
in his malins,” that ho was the culprit. * His suspicions
woro whispered. from one to anothior, till thoy nearly all
enfartained them, with the exception of Herbert, who,
being looked upon as Lovell’s most espocial friond, waa
not told.  Bo unwilliug were theso young men to blast,
for ever the character of ths visitor whom they had so
much liked, 'nud to striko o fatal blow at the happiness
and rospectability of his family, that they were hesitating
how to proceed, whether to openly accuse him or private-
ly reprove and expel hiin, whon Herbert’s heavy loss de-
cided the guestion. .

Herbert himself, overwhelmed with despair, had quits
ted tho room;- the rost ware still seated around the table;
when having given cach other “a signal, one of them,
called Frank Houston, aroso and said: “*Geutlomen, it
gives mo great pan to have to call your attention to a
vory strango—a very distressing circumstanee. For somo
time past thore has been an extraordinary run of luck in
one direction—we havoe all observed it—all rematked on
it.  Mr. Herbort has at this moment retired a heavy lo-

r. Thero is, indcod, as far as I know, butone winner
%lonz us=but one, and ho a winaer to a very consid-
ofable amount; the 1est all- lesers. God forbid thatl
should rashly accuso any man! lightly blast any man’s
character! But I am bound to say, that'I fear the mon-
ey wo havo lost has not been fairly won. Thero has been
foul play! I forboar to name the party—the fucts suffi-
ciently indicate him.”

Who would not have pitied Lovell, when, lived with
horror and conscious guilt, he vainly triod to say some-
thing? +Indesd—1 assure you~—I never”—but words
would not come; he falterod and rushed out of the resm
-in_a transport of ngony, They did pity him; and when
he was gone, agreod among themselves to hush up the
affair; but unfortunatoly, the civilians of the party, who
had not been let into the accret, took up his defonce.—
Thoy not only bolieved the nccusation unfonnded, but
felt it as an affront offorod to their townaman; thoy blus.
tered about it a good deal, and there was nothing left for
it but to appoint a comsnittee of investigation, Alay! the
evidence was overwhelming! 1t turned out that the
dico aud cards had been supplied by Lovell. The for-
mor, still on tho table, wero found on examination to bs
londed. In fact, he had had a pair as a curiosity loag in
bis possossion, and had obtained othera from a disropu-
table churncller ut Oxfords No doubt remained of his
guilt. ’ o
' Al this whilo Horbsrt had been too ill to be addressad
on tho subjoct; but symptoms of recovory were now bee
ginning to appoar; aud as nobody|was aware that he had
any particalar interest in the Lovel family, the affair was
communicated to him. 'At first he refnsed to believe in
his friond’s guilt, and bscame violently irritated. His
informaots assured himn l‘he_v would beyto happy to find
they were mistaken, but that since the inquiry no hope of
such an issuo romained; and he sank into a gloomy
silence. i |
On tho' following morning, when his asrvant camo to
hisroom door, he found it lacked, Whon, at the dosire
of the surgeon, it was brolken opan, Herbat was found a
corpso, aud a discharged pistol lyiag beside nd. Anin-

Temporary Insanity. Thero never was ons moro just.
Preparations were now made for the funeral—that fun-
oral which we had witnesssod. but before the day appoin-
ted for it arrived, auother chapter of this sad story was
unfolded. ’ :
Waea Charles left the barracks on that fatal night, in-
steak o l going home, he passed tho d:u!'g hours in wu\uder-
ing wildly about the country but when morning dawnad,
fearing the oyo of man, ho returaed to the vicarage, and
sluuk unpbserved to his chambsr.  When he did not ap-
pear at breakfast, his mother sought him in his room,
whero sho found him in bad. He said he was very ill—
and so indeod he was—and beggod to be loft alone; but
o3 he was no bettor on the following doy, sho insisted on,
sending for modical advico the doctor found him with all
those physicical symptoms that are apt tosupervens from
great cuxlety of mind; and saying hie could get no sleep
Charlas requasted to have somo laudanum, but te physi-
cian~was on his guard, for although the parties concoraod
wishod to keep the thing private, somo rumors had got
ubroad that awskened his caution, -
. The parents, m?an\vhile. had not the slightest antici-
pation of the thunderbolt that vzas about to fall upon thém
They lived a very retired lifo, wera acquainted with none
of tho officers——and thoy wora even ignorant of the
amount of their son’s intimmacy with the rogiment. Thus
when news of Horbert's lantzntable death roached them
the mother uiII to hor son:-**Charles, did you know a
young man in the barracks called Herbort; a lieutenant,
1 believe? By tho bye, 1 hope it'suot Emily’s Me, 1fer-
bert.” .
+Did I know him?" said Charles, lnrx'\ing suddenly
towards hor; for, un lor pretonce that ths light annoyed
him, ho always lay with his face to the wall. *“Why do
you ask, mother?? ! B
*Becauso he's dond. o had a fover, and—"*
Herbert doad!™ crisd Charles, suddenly sitting up in
the bed. T
"*Yes, ho had n fover, and it is supposed he was delirs
ious, for he Ulew out his brains; thero is & report that ho
had baen playing high, and lost a greatof money. \What'a
the matter, dua;? Oh, Charles, I should n't have told
you! - I was not aware that you kuew him!"’ .
**Fetch my father here; and, mother, you coms back
with him?!** snid Charles, speaking with a strage sterness
of tone, and wildly motioning her out of the reom.
When the parents came, ho bade them ait down be.
side him; and then, with a degres of remorse and anguish
that no words could portray, he told thour all; whilst thoy
with blanchod ¢hecks and hcarts, listoned to the dire cou-
fession, i
sAnd hers [ am,” he excluimad, ashe onded, **a cow-
ardly sconndrel that has not dared to die! Oh, Herbert!
happy, happy, Herbert! Would I wore with you!” !
At that moment, the door opened, and a beantifal
bright, amiling, joyous face” peeped In. 1t was Emily
Lovell, the beloved daughter, the ndored aistor, arrived

)
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THE COUNTRY LASSIE AND HEE LOVER,

BY RICITARD COK, X8Q.

¢ “To-morrow, ma, I'm sweet siztcen,.

And Billy Grimncs, the drover,

Has popp’d the question o me, g,
And wants to be my lover!

To-morrow morn, hesays, mamma,
He’s coming here quite early, i

*Totake a pleasant walk with e

Across lhg fi21d of barley.”

“You wnust not go, my gentle dear,
Therc's no usc now a talkiug; | .

You shall not go azross the feld l
With Billy Grimes awalking,

To think of his presurption, LQ},
Thediny, ugly drover,

1 wonder where you pride has gone,
Tothink of such a lover,"” *

> “Old Grimes is dead, you kuow, mamma,

And Billy issg lonely! o

Besides, they say, to Grlmes® estate
Fhat Billy is theonly

Burviving helr to ali that's lefty
Aund that, they say, isncarly .

A good ton thousand dollars, ma—
About six hundied yearly:"

*1 did not hear, my daughtor dear,
Your lastremark quite cleatly,
But Billy {s a cleverlad,
And no doubt loves you dearly!
Réwcmber then to-morrow morn,
To be up brightand early,
‘To take & pleasant walk with hin
Across the fisld of bartey!”

GLANGES AT CONGRESS~No, VIIL -

From the Pennsylvanian,
The Congressional Library is always interosting to the
visitor. Ou a rainy day it is comparatively deserted, save
by thoss who soek ity secluded nooks to while gwa); the
hoavy hours; bat when a brightsun makes natare lovely
it isa rendesvous for oll the handsome women at ths
Capito).  Then it is peculiarly attraétive. The baleony
on the southorn front is generally crowded with obser-
vors of the maguificent landdcape—a combination of rock
and river—town and country—stratched out for miles bo-
foto thenr. Inside may . be seen n_bevy of Southern
beauties, bending over the volumes of Indian views. Oa
one of the large sofus will be seen a young couplo evi-
dently on a bridal tour to Washington. Tho group in one
of thérecesses, is listening andJaughing at the witticisms - 5
ofone of the reverend Senators. The short heavy man -
with fierco face, and hoavy grey whiskers and moustachs,
protruding teeth, dressed in the extremo of fashion—is
Bodisco, the Ryssian. Minister, who is married to »
Washington Lady, and lives in great styls in ths Dis-
trict. The slonder personage, with pale face, black
mounstache, polito and deferential air, is Montholon, the
French Plenipatentiary, and successor of the impstuous
and generous-hearted Poussin, whose republicanism lost
him his office; and who is now in Paris, ona of the most
altra members of the reds,/or extreme Damocrats.  Sir
Henry Bulwer, the British Miuister, is'the ordinary look-
ng man, medium size, with sharp, eynical face, in com-
pany with Mr. CrampIon. the Secretary of Legation,
and acting Minister aftet Mr. Pakenham's dopariure.—
Crampton looks every inch an Englishman: the white
hair, ruddy face, short sack coat, aud slonder cane, sre
all indicative of his country. The Diplomatic corps at’
Washinglan extends itself through a numbar of atiaches,
secrotarios, and dependants, who are, howsver, lost in the
crowd of American savereigns, and are only distinguish-
able when they appear badizzaned with stars and garl‘:L.
at, tho White Honen. at o New Year's reception, o &
Drawing Room. Thoe Labrary is & favorite resort ot
theso reprosentations of foreign governments. The sala«
ries of the ministers of Great Britain and Russia are
much lurgor than the amount paid to the President of the
United States, and enable them (o live in great luxury
and state. 1lera, in the Library, we saw tho gallant Col.
Dunean, before he laft Washington for the South, to as-
sume the daties of Inspactor Genoral, to which he was
appointed by Mr. Polks, and to mset his death. The
bright, black eagle oye, the caaiploxion of health, and the
proud and happy smile, indicated a longlife of usefulaess
o his Country. Here, too, Wwe saw tho majestic Worth,
bofore he st out for the sickly ragions of the Rio Grande
but his noble fiigure and air command seemod 'mads to
defy many mora}f the rudest blasgts of time. Litile did
he think that he/who had 50 0tfn escaped the iron hai}
of Lattie, would soon bo fefled by the invisible scythe of
the ramorseleys destroyor. ong this gay group of
the living, iow fow reflect upon those who once stood
where they are now, and have since passed away!}

“WWhose worth the soul delights to trace—
Whose very loes 't is sweel 10 weep!? 1

Hero havo wo often scen, in days gone by, the manly
form and splendid fice of Dr. Lion, the late lamented
Senator from Missouri; his collar folded down, his ohve’
complexion, his waving hair, his brilliaut glancs, so dif-
ficult to trasfer t6 canvass, and yet sovividly written ont
menmory’s (ablet. Hero, frequently, might also bs seon
the beloved Calhoun, glancing wi[h that eagle e.ﬁ. now
extinguaished in death, over some favorite page. 'fero
Randolph, of Koancke, speut mary of his hours. Here,
a fow ycars ago, might daily bs sesu thatmaa of ‘mighty
memory &nd endless labors, John Quinéy Adams. The
illustrious Silas Wright was fond of coming to the Library
‘as il to meel the favoritg-companions of his leisure hours.
Now theso great lights'have goune out, bat their deeds and
their virtues will never bo forgotten, *'whils the earih
bears a plant or the ssa rolls a wave.”” But let us tarn
for a few minutes to the fiving present :

Directly before you, is an elastic figure, eract as the
statue on tho other end of the Capitol. Look upon that
classic faco, where energy and courage are enthroﬁic\!.—‘ .
The eye, oven in repose, is pisrcing; in anger it kindles
like u living ffame. That is Capt. Charles' G. Huoter, -
the Alvarado of the American Navy; & raro apirit, gen-
arous, impotuous, and enthusiastjc; yet, in difficulty or
danger, cool and collected. The tall full-formed young
man, with benevelont and handsome face, is Major Lal-
Iy, of New England, whose gullant fight at the National
Bridge, in Mexico, you will not readily forget—a conflies
in which ho was so scriously wounded, as (o render his
recovery doubtful for a long period. The person aoter.

from London in complianca with o lettor recoived a few
days ptaviously from Herbest, wherein he had told her
that by the time she recoived it, he would be a eaptain,
She hiad comue to intraduco himn'to her parents as her of-
fianced husband. She beared o refusal; woll she knew
how rejoiced lhog' would be to see her the wife of o kind
and honorable a man. But they wero ignovant of all this
and in the fulness of their ngany, the cup of woo ran over
and sho drauk of the draught! Thoy told her all beforo
she had been five minutes in the room. How elsocould
thoy account for their lears, their confusion,'their bowils
derment, their despair!

Bofore Herbort's funeral took place, Emily Lovoll was
Iying betwixt life ?nd doath in a brain foever. Undor
tho fufluence of a ‘feeling ecasily to bos comprohendeds
thirsting for a self+imposed torture, thut by its very poig-
nancy should relievo tho dead weight of wrechodaess that
lay upoao his breast, Charles crept from his bed, and slip-

plng on a looss coat that hung in his room, he stole ac-
ros3 the garden to the tower, through the narrowsit, ha
witneased the burial of his sister’s lover, whom he had
hastened to the gravo. C )

the following morniug, and it was two or throe yoars be-

us. Al wo thon heard was, that Charles had goue, n
seoll-condemned-exile, to Ausiralia; and that Emily had

Hore terminates'our sad story. We loft Tw—eeeon.

fore any further intelligance of the Lowell family repched’

ing tho Library you ought to know from his published
likencas. That is Reverdy Johinson, Attornsy General
of the United States; a good face, medium figure, any
carefully dressod. Ho is_on agreeable and hospitable
gentleman, and rathor a bold man; but he made a great
migstako in his Galphiu opinion. The individual who
onters next, and goos up to the Librarian’s desk, is a
much more celebrated personage. That is Robert J.
Walker, une of the controlling minds of the present cen-
tury, and one of the most powerful.memboers of the great
administration of -Mr. Polk. Ile is below \ths usual
height: has & bald head, with a most capasious brow; »
face full of animation, ahd manifesis rather a disregard
for dress. e hias the soul of an enthusiast, and tho in-
tollect of a Statesman. o is now engaged attending to
his practice Inthe great national court, and is murch et~
cupied with iinportant cases, But we have noticed
enough of the notables for to-day.

' BUBTERRANEAN LaRE aT Laxcaster, Pa.—The'
Lancaster Gaxetle gives an account of sn under~
ground bedy of watery which it says lies beneath the'
“highest puint of the city, 47 feot under the surface,
and 20 feet above Centre Square. 1t was first dis-
covered. by a workman digging a well; and is thought
Yo be 50 feet wide and 10 deep... It flowa in & south<
western directions The Gazelle proposes that the'
water be used to supply the city,

insisted onaccompanying him thither.
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