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¢TI0 & TOPER WA
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asists iu part of every variety of
Tin, Sheet-Iron,
sPER AND BRASS WARES,
- ENAMELLED AND PLAIN
u0CE-PANS. BOILERS &e,
1 RHOVELS. MINE LAMPS. OIL
I-{\-q_ HOUSEFURNISHING HARD-
“"WARE OF EVERY KIND,

spent’s Antr-Dust

cu NG oo COOKING STOVES,

ING STOVES

oy Cooking Stove desired T will get
o mdered at  manufacturer’s prices.—
Ky Plates and Grates, &c., for re-
R | fur *he Stoves | salt : others
be ordered when wanted.  Particular |

ivn given toe

witing, Valleys and Cenductors,
il wl le out of best mate- |
Js and put up by competent workmen.
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app Burners, Wick and Chimnevs
WHULESALE OR RETAIL.

vl ¢ alar attention to the [.f:.:]ll

me Barner, with Glass Cone, for giving |
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Burner, for Crude Oil.
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attention given to
n, Copper and Sheet-Iron.

gt luwess pussibie rates.

St
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Lists '
and will be sent on applieation
vy mail or in person

Hoping to see all my old enstomers and
v ones this Spring, I return my
cere thauks for the very siberal pa
age I} ny Aand will
whoumay eall, wheth- |

Whotesare Megenaxts'
bW ready,

FreCel e

1 21 -:I'".'.l.‘\
leavor to Pleass all
 FRANGIS W. HAY.
reh 7. 1BET.

MCOTEON 1IN Prices |
SH BLYEKS!
\T TIEE EBEMBURG

WE-TERNISHING STORE. |

ied respectfully informs the
td the public gener
: a creat reduction in
CASH DUYERS., My stock will
Linpart, of Cooking, Parior and Heal~
Fthe miomt popuiar Kinds ;  7n-
* ERery descripuion, of my own man-
Hurdicore of all kind, such as
| ews, Burt Hinges, Table Hinges,
| ter Hinges, Bolts, Ircn and Nuils, Win-
p: iase, Pusty, Table Kuives and Forks,
. . nnives and Forks, Meat Cutters,
I LT% n and” Pocket Kuives in
r¢, Shears, Razors and
hets, Buring
ers, Uliiszels, Planes, Com-
tes, Rasps, Anvils, Vises,
Fanel and Cruss-Cut Saws,
. atovels, Spades, Sevthes
Fork Dells,
x DBristles, Clothes
Patent Molasses
Lunibery Sticks, Hose
fse dnoes, Cast Steel, Rides, Shot
e, Pistils, Cartridges, Pow-
Odd Stove PE'.I.I.(‘?!:
Well and Cistern
Harness and Saddlery
Wouden and Willow Ware
ity ; !':;!h m ! and Oil L:unps,
Linseed Oi1, Lubricating |
m i dar, (rlaseware, Paicts, Varnish
Sting, Aleohol, ®e.
A
AMILY GROCERIES,
> Ay r\ ee, Stugars, Molasses, Syr-
' Dried Peachies, Dried Apples,
- ny, ‘”t: ckers, Rice and Pearl
B l‘:- 8, T z_-:-_ie.-s; TOBACCO and
] Tl ut, Whitewash, Serub, Horse,
' L sting, Varniah, Stove. Clothes and
-at "'-.‘I‘I x .i-;:n-ls and sizes; DBed
oy orinilla Ropes, and many other
» Hor the west rates for CASH.
. 28 Spouting made, painted and put
Fales f= r C!L\'.’l, A ]i]u_-ra] r!isc-:l]t]t
“uutry dealers buving Tinware
GEO. HUNTLEY |
_urg, Feb, 28, 1867 —tf.
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Wh
Olesale am a ctall Dealer In

TING AND COOK STOVES |

o OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

; .‘CﬂPl’Eﬂ AND SHEET-IRON WARE

ot "HIS OwN MANUFACTURE,
b ' : -

SCNERAL JOBBER in SPOUTING
!e ‘ td all other work in hia line.

i -
i . t8treet, near Caroline Street, !
ll..TOONA, PA,

Qﬂt'l' Aaat -
ke . ¢F iu the city having the right to
Cooy o red “BARLEY SHEAF”
t‘b&m? FOY'E, :he most perfect
'Q."l"‘e and satisfactory
=Ove ever introduced
% the publie.

NE o
Davexge., Prices Low.

BATIR

t:_:jl-.?e.cnox GUARANTEED.
_ M[i‘ffﬂfb& BEST.—The best
f My Oltnm’;mag aud Ci::.rn i town

SCELSIOR COOKING STOVES, |
WLE YEICMPH asn PARLOR COORK- |

S s

BOUGHT, BOLD AND EXCHANGED

l

{ ON MOST LIBERAL TERDNMS.
|

| EcadpE_ =D

Bovaur axp Sorp ar Marxer Rares. |

. COUPONS CASHED,

PACIFIE B, R, BONDS

BOUGHT AND SOLD.

STOCKS BOUGHT AND SOLD

ON COMMISSION ONLY.

Accounts Receiv'd and Interest Allow’d
ON DAILY BALANCES,

SUBJECT TO CHECK AT SIGHT.

DERAvENEBRO

NO. 40 South THIRI» Strect,

PFEIILADELFPHIA,

(ONTINENTAL LIFE INSURANCE L0,

OF HARTFORD, CONN.

t Bamuel E. Elmore, Prez's. - - Frascis D. Decglass, See’s.

fl‘lll:i COMPPANY rmanks among the first
elaga Lile Tusurevece Companies doing bus
iness 1o Mussachuseis, sud by complying with
the lnwe of that State, insures perfect sulety
to her Policy Holders. Tt granis 50 per ceut
loan of premium on Life Policies to ita Insured,
and by applving all the cash collected from its
memhers to ITnsurnce, gives the larzest Tnsu-
rance attainnble fur the amount of monev in
vested. Its profits aredivided among the Pol-
icy Holders, nnd its Dividends have never been
leas than & per cent., thus bringing the net
cast of the lusurance within the most limited
means, and gfiordiog the protection of a Poliey
ou termns not excelled by any Company,
Trusiworthy und relinble men are wanted to
act as agents for this Company in Cambria
and adjuining counties, and with sueh the most
libeiul witaugements will be made, To these
who may be unagquainted with the busipess,
ful! instructioas and aid will be most cheerful
ly rendered whenever desirahle or svailable.
COPE & JOHNSON,
A peuts for Cambria County,
Johnstown, Pa.
Heve & Nowron, General Agents, 64 Fourth
Asenue, Pintsburgh, Pa. [apr.l4..1y.]

(j
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AMBRIA COUNTY, 8S.—
The Commonwenlth of Pennsylvania to
Thomas Roberts, whose sheresbicuts
is unknown, Fohert Kuberts, of New
=  .Jones, hewrs and legal representatives
of Owen Hoberts, late of suid enunty, Greering.
Ynu unr': vn‘r;.‘ ol _\'(Jll nre ln!l-!._\ citend 2 Le
and appear betore the Judges ol our Urphans
Cuuri, ta be he!d at Ebeusburg, in apd for said
coanty, on tke first Monday of June next, then
and there to aceept or refuse to tike the real
estaie of the snid Owen Roberts, dec'd, at the
aporaised valuation put upon it by an inguest
duly swarded by the said Court snd rerurned
by the Sherilf of said county, on the J9th duy
ol March, 1870, or show cuuse why the same
ghould not be sold, to wit: A piece or parcel
of land siturte in Cambria township, Combiia
county. adjoining lands ot David Powell on the
[ T1 N Griflith and Thowmas James on the
west, David Evans nod John Willinms on the
north, and lands of Rees S, Lloyd on the south,
contnining two hunared acres, more or less,
Vi

Tued

{ Ovleans and June Jones, wife of Elins ll

l

ud nppraised st the sum of Fve dollars |

aind eighty three nud ope third cents per scre, |

amounring o eleven hupdred anpd sixty six

dollars und gixty-six and two-third ceuts (S1,- |

1t G'* . Aud hereol lail not.

Wituess the Hon. Geo. Tuaylor, President
Judge of vor said Court.-at Ebensburg, this
19tk day of Muaren, A. D 1570 o

GEO. W. OATMAN, Clerk.

Attest—Joux A. Brair, Sheriff
Sheriflf 's Office, Ebensburg, April 21, 1570.4¢.
qu!l‘(lﬁx.\ IN DIVORCE —

) CAMBRIA COUNTY, SS.:
Thre CommoswWEALTH OF PENS4YLVANIA TS THE
SuripF oF saip Country, GrErmTiNg @

Wurrsas, Daniel Dounley did, on
} the 24 day of July, A. ) 1EGD, pre
{ fer his petition to the Honorable the
— Jmigl'a of the Court of Common Plens

JL

-4

| of said Qounty, praying, for the causes therein

set forth, that he migh: be dissevered from the
bonds of mitrimouy entéred into with Ejeanor
Doniey : We do therefore commund you, ss
we have heretolore commanded you, the said
Eleunor Douley, that you be and appear in
your proper person belore our Judges at Eb-
ensburg, at 8 Court of Common Pleas there to
Le held on the first Monday of June next, to
answer the petition and libel of Daniel Donley
aud show cause, if any yon have, why thesaid
Daniel Donléy stm!l not be divoreed from the
bonds of mairimony, agreeably to the Act ol
Assembly in such case made aud provided.
Hereof 1ail not.

Witness the Hon George Taylor, President
Judge of our sald Conrt at Ebensburg, the
10th day of Nuvember. A. D 1EGY.

J. k. HITE, Projlonotary.

Attest—Joun A. Dram, Shoriff
Sheriff 's Office, Ebeusburg, April 14, 1870. 4¢

VALU.-\BLE FARM ror SALE.
—A fine FARM in Cambria township,
Cambria county, Pa., within four miles of Eb
ensburg nnd adjncent to the Turnpike road
leading from Bluirsville to Huntinzdon, is of-
fered for aale on accommodating terms. The
Farm contains 100 ACRES, abour 65 or 70
acres of which are cleared. the remninder be-
ing well timbered. The Farm is in a good
state of eultivation aud vuder gond fence, and
has thereon erected a comfortable two nnd a.
hall story HOUSE, a large Fraue Bask Baex
and all neeessary outbuildings. There is a
never- failing spring of pure water and one of
the nesy and most TariFry Orchards of choice
grafted fruit in the county on the premises.
For (arther particulars eall and see the furm
or nddress FP. H. BERG,
March24.-3m.* Box 91, Ebensburg, Pa.

GOOD CHANCE FOR INVEST-
MENT.—The subscribers offer at pri-
vate sale their STEAM SAW MILL, situated
within a mile of Cresson, Cambria county. I
is complete in every pagticular aud is in perfect
runnivg order. The Engine ig as good as new
and iz 40 horse power, with a double flue boil-
er. There is a good LATH MILL attached
to the Saw Mill. Also will be sold, MULES,
TRUCKS, SLEDS, WAGONS, &c.
an excellent gpportunity for any person wishing
Lo engage in the manufacture of Lumber, as
the property will be =old at a great bargain.
Address LEMON & BAYLEY,
March 10, 1870.-¢f,  Hoilidaysburg, Pa,

This is |

@The Fort's g’lrﬂmuunh

MAY.

BY GEORGE W. SEARS,

The red-winged merle from the bending spray,
With graceful pinioss poising, ’
Pours out a liquid roundelay
In jubilant rejoicing ;
The cock grouvse drums on sounding log,
The fox farsales the cover,
The woodeock pipes from fen and bog,
From upland leas she plover.

The speckled trout darts up the stream
Beneath the rustie bridges,

White locks of pigeons glince and gleam
O'er beech and maple ridges ;

The golden robin trilis his note
Among the netied shadows,
he bob-o'-link, with mellow throat,
Makes musical the meadows.

The peeping frogs with silver bells,
In tbhythmieal ovation,

Ring out a chime of treble swells
Iu juyous grutulation ;

The low of kiue is wingling with
The song of lark and sparrow,
And fallow felda are growing Llithe
Leveath the plough and larrow.

The maoon ull night, serene and white,
On luke and stream is glowing,

While rippling founiains seek her light,
Through woodlaud valleys flowing ;

And all night Tong a luw sweet song
Sweeps o'er ihe mi-ty holiow,

Frem margh sud fen, from lull and glen,
From brook and field and tallow,

It is the time of pleasant things,
When Love makes up lis issues,
And hearts well up, like hidden springs,
From usted cells and tissues—
A time to hear at break of day
A silverchorused mmatin—
A liquid fretwork in erochet
On atmospherie sativ—

A time to feust the soul, the eves,
To wateh esch bird that passes,
Aud half surmise that birds are wise,

And men are ouly asses ,

And then to turn and raise the load
With weary shoulders bending,
And take the old, well-beaten road

That leads—unto the ending,

Cales, Shetches, nacdotes, €.

T

THE STONE VAULT.

I have been with Morris & Grinby five-
and-thirty years come the first of next
month.
atid so—1 bave u babit of being exact
sbout dates—am new within a few weeks
ul seventy five ; but as for being old, bless
vou, I am younger than the youngest
clerk, Tom Codgers, who, what with late
soppers and hard drivking, has a Land
that shakes like those old ledger leaves

| blowing 1o the wind by the open wiudow

yonder.

Cold water, early hours, and temper~
ance in all things, keep a man hale his
life through. If you don’t believe that,
lovk at me ; I'm an example, sir. Yes,
I've seen changes here. The firm was
“Morris, Grinby & Bloom,” when 1 came,
though young Dloom died three months
ufter, and young Grinby was taken inte
partuership, We had a fire, here, tou,
and the offices have been rebuilt on a dif-
ferent plan
sad and pleasant, but the strangest and
saddest of all was what happened to poor
Ben Wade.

Ab, dear me. It did seem hard, very
hard, lovking at it witk human eyes, and
forgetting as we are apt to, that God does
everything for the best.

Perhaps you don’t know how this house
is built, It's an old place, although the
front and offices are new, and these great
balustrades were only put up last yeai .—
Down below you can judge how very old
it is. Such a cellar, sir—such massive
walls, and all paved with stene ; and be-
low the cellar, a small stene vault; which
Cudgers, who lavghs at serious things,
eays the old firm built to be buried in.—
My own opinion is, it was intended to
conceal valuables, for it bas a great plated
door and three locks, each fustened with
a diflerent key—that is if they were ever
fustened at all. T'he vault was disused
long before my time.  Well, sir, 1 hadn't
been bere six months, when one day, or
rather one evening, for it was necarly six
—merchants kept later hours in thouse
days—I had vccusion to go down into the

tions to the porter about some bales to be
sent up in the early morning next day.

Mike and | were up at the north end | dicting thdt young Grinby would repeant . .
| and said to svme one there, ‘l muost go

I have forgotten sowme- |

of the cellar, where the bales were, and 1
was giving him my orders, when at my
elbow, as it seemed, I heard an odd sound
—a kind of a wheezing cough, smothered
in & moment.

I lovked around ; there was nobody
there—not & soul ; and I thought, how
our ears deceive us, to be sure, and went
on talking.  But, I give you my word, 1
hado’t spoken three words, when there
was that sound again. It quile startled
me,
‘Mike,’ said J, ‘did you cough ¥’

‘No, sir,” sdid Mike, *I thought your
honor did.”

It must be imagination, or some souud
from the office overhead,” I said; but just
then ough—ough. We Loth heard it.

‘It’s no good, yer honor,” said Mike.

“T'here's some one hiding in the cellar,’
said L

So, with Mike's lantern, we went over
the great stovne-paved place, looking be-
Lind boxes and bales, and under the steps
aud up the coal slide. Bat not a soul did
we find, until, passing the door of the
vaolt, I heard it this time very faini and
strange, and called out to Mike.

“‘Whoever it is, is hidden in the vault.

Aod with thet we both tumed gixite

I was forty when I came here, | :
and filled the Louse with constables, who, |

*Ab, yes! changes enough, |

I

together. The old gentleman, Grinby,
senior—he don't come to the office once a
| year now, for he’s pust ninety—old Mr
| Grinby was just locking Lis desk and
| buttening his overcoat. He stared at us
throvgh his glasses and ejuculated :
‘Bless me, Humpliries, is the bouse on
fire?
*No, sir,” said I, “but there is some one
hidden in the stone vauli.®
‘Bah !” said Mr. Grinby, ‘I thought you
| had myre sense, Mr. Humphries.
| one could exist ten minutes in the stone
‘ vault. Jt is the next thing to airtight.’
‘I's my belief, sir, that whoever it is,
| may be cheking to death, sir.” 1 said ; but
| there is some one there. Mike heard a
cough as well as 1.7

| rig, are you in your office, sir 7—Perhaps
| you'll come down with us and assist in
| the capture of & burglur, Me. Humphries
| bas discuvered in the air-tight stone vaalt
| in the cellar.’

l He was very satirical ; so was

| Morris.  Bat we all weat down together,

| the eonstuble with us, and sluppud before |

| the stone vault. The dvor was shut so
| tight that it tock all Mike's strenzth to
| furce it open. 0
| struight before him, €houted ;
‘Ha—ha ! nobody, as I wid you.’
Dut the pext minute he saw
rest of us bad already seen-—a bundle of

| fuce and a thin band, and a bare, bruised
snd bleeding fuot, and we dragsed cut
into such air us there was in the cellar a
. miserable wretch of a little boy, who
 seemed quite dead.

Up i the ullice, however, we brought
' him to life, and got the story from bim.
' He lived, it seems, among thieves, and
they had planued to rob us that mght,
and he, poor little midge, had slipped io
sumcliow aud Lidden in the cellar, to open

one would come there that nighe.

But when Mike and 1 went down he
took to the vault, and there would have
smuthered but for my hearing bim.
den’t care to tell yon bow we kept Lim

when the burglurs eame, pounced out
| upun them, and took them into custody.
You can gaess all that, It's li;e' Loy 1
have to tell you about—poor Ben Wade.
It cume out during the investigation con-

chitld was kept among the thieves by force
and that they used him cruelly. Oonce a
rullian of the gang bad Yroken bis leg in
a drunken fury, aud Le limped yet from
the injury. He was such a pale, worn,
tniserable thing, that every dhe felt mer-
ciful to bim, and it was decided to pardon
bim and send him to the poor house.
DBut that very morning Grinby, junior
young man—came into the office
where his tather sat and put bis huand
{ vpon his arm.
‘Futher,” says he, ‘I want to ask yon a
’ favor.

——it

I want my own way in one thiug.’
| *Well'.suid the old gentleman, ‘let me
| hear you.’
| ‘I want to take young Ben Wade into
the house as an errund boy,” said young
Grinhy.

‘IHey ¥’ said the old gentleman, ‘what,
a young house-breaker au errand boy.—
Bless wy soul !”

‘Futber,” said young Grinby, ‘the boy
is naturally a good boy. 1 like him, I
| want to save him. Perbaps, if I had not
so good a father to gutde me and care fur
we, 1 might have been worse thau be. 1
don’t ask you to trust him, sir. 1 only
ask leave to trust bim mysell. I am sure
he is deserviug of conlideuce.’

Old Grinby tovk out bis snufl’ box, and
looked aut Mr. Morris.

‘I've noticed the lad's eye ; it is a good
one,” said Mr. Morris.

“‘It’s a rish,” said Mr. Grioby, ‘but we'll
consider.’
| Aund I soppose the result was what
I voung Grinby wanted, for little Ben Wade
| came to us the next Monday.

Now that he was clean and whole, he

abuse made a difference in him in a week.
In a month or so people stopped pre-

| some day, and in a year I don’t think
| there was oue in the otfice who didn’t love
| that boy—so grateful and trustworthy,
and so ready to do everytuing fur every
vne. Young Mr. Grinby had bim tavght,
| and well tavght too. The lightning cal-
and I never knew that lad tou furget to dot
his 1's or cross his t's in all my acquaint-
unce with him, after he had learned to
write at all.

At twenty he was one of the best clerks
in our establishment, besides being as fine

to see. On the whole 1 did not wonder
that Miss Lucy Evans took a fancy to
him—a sister, sir, of one of ihe young
fellows at our place, and a girl who looked
like a queen, and as good as she was
handsome, I psed to meet them walking
on the battery, where lovers used 1o walk
in those days. He wasso fond and proud
| of her, and she bad such a tender way of
| looking at him, that they made my old
heart young again, s8 I often told Mes,
Humphries, to whom I always coufide
everylhing. And how be reverenced ber ;

No |

Mr. |

And Mr. Grinby, lovking |

what the |

rags in cue corner of the vault, dowa on |
the tluor, and amidst the rags was a white |

l {

sequent upon the arrest, that the puoor !

' eulator might beat bim, but I doubt it; [

| her pame was sacred and not 1o be spoken
before every one—that they were to be
| married,
' *And when I look back, sir," said he,
| ‘and remeémber the miserable days of my
wretched childhood, and think bow friend-
less and forlorn I was, and how there was
nothing before me bnt the prison and the
gallows, and think now I have everything
0 make mun's life blessed—the power
to win a respectable livelilioud by reputa

too grateful to the kind friend who saved

| me from a life I dire not contemplate. — |

God bless Mr. Grinby !’ said be, lifiing

bis hat reverently, as be might in chureh, |
; | and there was a prayer in his dark eyes |
| “Very well, said Mr, Grinby; ‘call the |
| nearest constable, Mike, and—DMr, Mors |

as he lovked npwurd.

Those were the last words I ever heard
him speak, except ‘Geod wmight,” Ab,
| dear me, it should have been good-bye.

' Ten minutes afier I went one way and he |

the other. I took my way home, and he,
as it seemed afterward, walked just two
blocks and then eame back here. At
twelve o’cluck that night I awoke Mrs.
Humphrica
| *My dear,” eaid I, *I must have had
nightmare or something.”

*Goudness,” said she, ‘it seems so.
' Your hands are like ice. What give it
to you, love 7 The lobster I'll be bound.”

‘Perbaps,” said 1. ‘I admit 1 ale a
hearty supper. And nothing could make
mwe fancy yovng Wade st my bedside,
white as a ghost, with both hands on my
breast.’

not white,” said my wife. And then she

| went to a little cupboard and brought me |

a glass of wine. After that I went to
sleep again.

| 1did not rise early, and was quite bes

' bind my osual time. Bt when I reached

| our place T found it in great commotion.

!Clmka running hither and thithker, the

| heads of the firm standing about in the !
the door for them, pever thinking any |

most unbusinesslike maocner, and three
constables on the premises.

*What is the matter, sir I 1 said, ad-
dressing Mr. Grinby.
| “Matter enough,’ said he.

very heavily robbed.'

“We've been

said I.
| pussible for burglars to break into Morris,
Grinby & Son, sir.’

‘Ab,’ said be, they did not break in.
Tue door bas been quictly opened from
the inside.’
| ¢Aund I believe

o' began Mr. Morris.

| *Sir," cried young Mr. Grinby, out of |

. breath, ‘I beg as a gentlemin, as a man
 of principle, you will not give utterance

| to your unfuunded suspicions—totally ui- |

founded and unworthy of youn.’

‘Prove them so, sir,” said Mr. Morris,
coolly, *and I'll apologize.”

I looked an inquiry.

*Don’t usk explanations, I beg, Mr.
Huwphries,” said Mr. Grinby. ‘Some-
thing has been said, which the speaker
will regret. Ab, there comes my mes-
| sengzer.’

And in run one of our boys.

‘Well, Tom," said Mr. Grinby.

‘Mr. Wade ain’t been home all night,
sir,’ said Toam.

‘I told you seo,” said Mr. Morris.

‘And | tell you even yet I will not
hear my dear friend's—yes, my very dear
friend’s—character asporsed,’ said young
Grinby.
Ben Wade as 1 do.  Fancy imaginiog
him connected with this robbery. As well
suspect my father, or myself, or you.’

‘He is missing,” said Mr. Morris,
shutting the door upon us three. *‘He
was seen to return late in the evening.
He was one of a band of house-breakers
formed at six years old. He was nine.

] I believe he has been won back to his old |

ways 'y
*You will not express your belief to
| oibers,” said Mr. Grioby.
*Not as yet, most certainly,” said Mr.
| lorris.

| Well, sir, that was a bitter day to me '

—a bitter day. We could learn nothing

| of young Wade after eight o'clock on the
cellar before guing home, to give direes | didn’t Jook so bud, and good food and no |

previous night. Then several had seen
' him. He had taken tea at a little coffee

house, as he sometimes did when he did
not intend to return home until quite late,

| back to the office.
thing.”

Half an hoor afterwards, Mike, the
porter, had passed him in the street, and
| young Wade had said :

‘What's the time, Mike ¥

The porter told him.

‘] shall be too late,” he said, ‘I have
an engagement, and must go back to our
place for a parcel I have forgotten.’

An apple womsn on the gorner had
seen him enter. He often bonght fruit

a looking young fellow as one would wish | from her for lunch, and she knew him  we followed.

| well by sight.

There the news ended, until Mike,
| going in to light the fires, found thr place
' a scene of confusion—desks and sales
| rifled, papers sirewn about, and every
murk gf eystematic burglary. .

. Later i the day Lucy Evans came
| down,
! what had occurred. She believed some

| terrible accident had bappened to Bcn.!

and begged the firm to spare no efforts to
discover him. She was almost distracted,

! and who ean wonder? They bad been

ble labor, the respect of men and the love |
. - |
, of such a girl as Lucy—I can uever be

*Ah, but the nightmare is always black, |

‘I fgncied that conldn't happen hero,"{
‘1 reully believe it would be im- |

*Homphries, I know you love |

| Appuintment (o be in a measure prepared | eye glanced over Lis shoulder and he back-

for the worse.
bring her a book.

'back for. Of course she never doubted
"him, and no one dared to Lint at what
had been whispered in lier absence.

| Wul'h".

She knew he mtended to | ed up against the wall.
He had spken of it |
| That must have been the parcel be went | be said, ‘and took the key with us.
'you lock you'll find him there.” _
| And Mr. Grinby fainted outright in
| My arms,

For weeks, sir, the authorities were at |

*We locked him up in the sfone vault,’

1
AL

Wall, sir, the robber’s words were true.

Immense rewards were offered for | The stone vault was opened that day, snd

the burglnrf, and for the recovery, alive | ibere——no matier, It was easier to know
or dead, of young Benjamin Wade, but | the ring be wore, and the keys and purse

without the least effect.

ashore, and of every unknown man found
dead for months, and at last there were
few who did not laugh at poor Beu's
friends for their credulity.

It seemed plain to them—and mavy
Hesven not judze them us they jurlgc:i
their brother—Ben Wade was guilty

Poor Luey never looked up.
easy enoogh to see that her heart was
broken, and in a year she died—just a
week oo svon to hear what [ shull tell
| you.

One morning I was very busy af my
desk in ile office when a gentlemun came
and asked for either Mr. Morris or Mr.
Grirby. Old Mr. Grinby was at Home
with the gout, but Me, Morris and the
young gentleman were in. I saw the gen-
tleman waus a clergyman and fancied be
bud called to solicit a subscription for
some mission to the heathen, or Sunday
school, or new churehi. Bot his first
words mude me start.  Thay were these :

*You remember; -of course, a burgl
that was commiited Lere a year agJ,
more.’

I could not keep my seat then, bat
wenl forward, trembling like a leaf.

Young Mr. Grinby had tursed guite
fuint, and was leaning aguinst the wall for
subpurl,

“You are agitated,” said the clergyman ;
‘I fear you will be still more affected by
what you must svon hear. A person now
in custudy, condemned (o exeeution, lLias
a confession (0 make to you'in regard 1o
that affuir—a very horrible one, I fear.’

He tovk. a eard from his pocket und
wrote a few lines.

11 you will call at the prison any time
to day, you will not be oo late, It is
Friday, and he is to suffer execution at
dawn. Present this, if you please, and
I implore you, ask no questivns now.’

Delore they could suy much lhe was
| gone.  Afrawd, 1 think, to be the first 1o
| tell the story, our gentlemen called a cab

and took me with them at my request. —
| They secemed to expect us at the prison,
and we were admitted. But in the par
row corridor Morris stopped us.
| ‘Genilemen,” he said, *you must nerve
yourselves, Have you reflected that you
may see DBenjamin YWade when yonder
door 1s opened T

Young Grinby put his hand vpon his
heart, and seemed torning fuint aguin.—
It was the first time the thought entered
my mind, and it was a blow,
ed me.

The next minute the turnkey flang the
door open, and we were in the cell.  Oan
the floor lay a man—a broad shouldered
fellow, in rongh garments—wlio seemed
to have cast bimself down in grief or ter-
ror. It was not Ben Wade. At first |1
thought I had never seen the face be lified
as he rose. In a moment it came to me

It was the leader of the gang who had
been arrested for that old atlempt at rob-
bery, when we bad found litude Ben in the
stone vault,

“You've come, have you " said he, sit-
ting down on the stone seat, ‘and I see
you know me, They ve caught me azain,
and it"s marder this time, avd I've got to
swing. If it waso’t for that, no person
| ‘ud have got this out of me. But I've
- promised, and I always keep my word,—
1 do. You remember a young man ca'l-
 ed Ben Wade
| *What of bim?" we cried in a breath.
{  *Not much—he didn't rob your place,
that's all. We douse it—Dick Burch,
and Slippery Tom and me.
how it was. You koow that boy inforin-
ed on us, and I was lucked ap for hard
lubor for more years than most men live.

|

e .

It “lagger-

home. And the first thing I did was to
vow vengeance on that boy.
he was, a gay young buck, in fine logs,
with the handling of mouey, and thought
of, and trusted, just for having done for
us. Proud, too—wouldn't speak to us
| in the sireet. Threatened to give infor-
| mation if he ever saw one of us prowling
about, I heard it all. [ swore 1'd fix
bim ; and it seemed to come to me.

*One night 1 was ageia’ to Slapper's
| shades to have a drink. Burch was with
| me ; and in a quiet rort of street we came
up to Ben, in a mighty hurry.

‘I'"d bave knocked him on the head,
but Boreh stopped me.

‘See what he's up to,” savs he.

And
He went down to your
place, and went in. He left the door
ajar, and we made the best of it. He
was coming out, with a book or something
[ in his band, and we met him. He was
lpluu:k;p,, I tell you. One of us wouldn’t
| have got off 80 easy ; but we were two
| to one. We gagged and tied him, and

Her brotlier had sent her word of | made a clean sweep of the place that

night.” *

‘And Ben—my God, did Ben think
' we would not believe him 7" cried Mr.
! Grinby. *He bad but to come to us—
to tell the truth. Whereishe? Do you

why, a ribbon, or a faded flower, that she going together, it seemed, 1o sce some play know T Speak I’

had worn, were cnerished by hin as a
wiser cherisbes his gold.

the night before, and she had been suffi~

The robber was turning the hoe of
| ciently alarmed by bis faiilog to keep the | ashes. His words came slowly. His|

It was |

ary |

Tell you |

I didn’t stay, though—1I cut uff and came |

Why, there |

| in bis pocket, than poor Ben Wade,
We were notified of every body washed !

The firsg thing Mrs. Humphiries said

! -

| was ; *Thaok Heaven, Lucy ennnot

1Iumw it.”  And the next she sobbed-—-—
.

I Ob, but the certsinty would have been
better for her, after all. An@ then to
| know his name was clear”
' And 8o thut is the story of the stone
vault ; aod strange as it is, it is quite
true.  Youmay see his grave close beside
y Lucy's uny day.  Aod Mis, Humphrics
| —=he's a romantic woman, sir—says she
i Llinks the violets and roses grow there of
| their own accord, under the while moou-
| weut.

e VI S i S
A VErY STRAXGE Tatk oF THE SEA. —

A Doston puper of Muarch 25th says:
About a year apo last month the schooner
Aundrew. Johuson, Mclellan, master, of
Salem, started for Georee's Banks on a
fishing cruise, and has nut been heard
from since.  About that time the schooner
| Haskell came in collision with a vessel in
! the night time on the Basks, and sonk
{ hier leaving a large piece of the rail of the
| unknown vesscl on her bows.  "This picce
corresponded. with the Jolhnmson, aud is
suppused to be the last rilic of bher. The
| Haskell sturted last mouth fur the Banks,
und the first night on the fishiog grounds
| had bad weather, Four of the wen were
on deck, when suddenly there appeared to
them four of the missing men of the crew
uf the Johnzon, who crdered them home.
They were fiightened and called 1he
Captain and the rest of the crew, told
them what they had seen, and prvailed
upon them to give up the vovage and re-
| turn home, which they did, leaving the
| schooner on her arrival. The owners
then shipped a new cuplain and ciew, as
| nut one ol the furmer erew would go in
| bery and she again left for the Bauks.
where she arrived in good time, and they

‘ tried their luck. DBad weatber

again
again met the schooner, and when all
| hunds were on deck cleven wen appeared
on deck and took their lines from them,
Lurt!._-rinz them to return at ooce, which
] they did the next morning
Arriving off the harbor at Gloucester,
l they anchored the schooner and took the
Emnull boats to land, giving a8 & reason
| that they were afraid {o take the vessel to
| Gloacester as they were ordered to Salem.
The owners sent a tug and towed the
Haskell to their wharf, und pow she is
| reporied as returning u third time. This
[13 a strange and curious tale, bat it is
| vouched for by reliable parties as true.—
It has created a great deal of excitement
n the ports of Salem and Gloacester,
—
| Tor Wrone Max Pouvrricen —Al a
| famous and fashionuble watering place, a
| gentleman one nizht was suddenly seizad
| in bed with an exeruciating pain in the
| stomach, which neither brandy, No. 6,
l{nur any other remedy could remove.—
l His wite, after trying a number of things
in vain, and having exhausted all Ler
| steek of remedies, left her busband’s bed-
| side for the purpese of getling a warm ap-
plication. Guided on ber return by n
hight which she saw shining in a chamber,
and which she supposed was the one just
| left, she softly enterad, and was not a lit-
| tle surprised to find her putient apparent-
| Iy in a deep slumber.  However, thinking
| be might be still suffering, she gently vais-
! ed the bed-clothes, &t , and laid the scald-
{ ing poultice upon & stomach—but oot the
stomach of her husband, which no sconer
touched the body of the person than he,
greatly alarmed, and writhing under the
tortare of the burning application, shout~
ed: “Hallo! hallo! what in the npame
of heaven and earth are you ubout ™
then, with one spring from hLis bed, he
| made for the door, and rushing down
stairs, declared, in a frenzy of excitement,
that aome one had poured a shovel of hot
' coals upon him. The woman, overcome
| with excitement and alarm, gave frantic
‘ sereams which brought husband borriedly
in from the next room (o her rescue.—
The husband was so much excited, and
| also 0. much amused with the singular
i mistake and the ridiculuoe position of his
better balf, that he forzot all his paina;
but early wext mworning he, his wife and
trunks, left for parts unknown. The
poulticed gentleman still retains the hand-
| kerchief—a beautiful linen fabrie, with
the lady’s name on it, which he considers
of rare value.

|

-

We heard a good tale on a certnin slow
railroad the other day. On this road the
train was frequently delayed by cattie
upcn the track. This bad happened sev-
eral times, but finally the locomotive came
opon clear sailing and fur ten or fifleen
miles the train rattled along st a hvely
{Jog. All of a sudden, however, the en-
gine began a lively blowing, showing that
trouble had come ngain. At this, one
individual, who bhad been watching the
trces fly past the windows, and had just
persuaded himsell into the behef that he
was riding into glocy at the rate of a league
, &t a breath, j-unpo-d up with 80rpaize aed
" the ejsculation s ~Well I'll be hunged, if
we baven't cuugbt up wisl these blageied
caltle agaio !"




