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Seasoxasie  Proverps.—There are
proverbs extant whicli illustrate opinions
with regard to weather, and these are
geverally accepted and quoted without
guestion:

[ April sn1 May are the keys of the year."
“A May 900d never did geod.”
(% A swarm of bees iu Mayis worth a load of

thht.z'mu in July is not worth a fly."

“If on the eleventh of June it rain,

It foretells a wet harvost, men sain.”

* It the second of July be'rainy weather,
-Mﬂnmoﬂzl\ﬂm{?m gogoth-

o
“A hot makes a Mt churchyard ™
“A snow , & rieh yelr."
“ Winter's, thunder and summer's flood
Never bo}x‘u farmer good.”

* A rainbow in the morning is the shepherd's
warning

But ‘b rainbow at night is the shepherd's de-
light.”

“If the sun rise red and flery, wind and
ain.”

The Baried Seed,

Two thousand years ago a flowor
Bloomed lightly in & far-off land,

Two thousand yoars ago the seed
Was placed within a dead man's hand.

Before the Savior came to earth

That man had lived and loved and died,
Aud even in that faref land

The flewer had spréad {ta perfume wide.

Saubs rose and ast ; yoard came and went ;
The doad hand kept its treasure well,

Nations were born and turned to dust
While life Jay hidden in that shell,

The shrivellad hand was robbed at last,
The seod was buried ju the earth,

When, lo! thelife, long hidden there,
Intoa glonous Sower durst forth.

Just such a plant asthat which grew
From such a sced when buriedtow,

Justwnch a flowor in Bgypt bhicemed
And died two thousand years ago.

And will not He who watched the sced
And kept the Lfa within its abell,

When those he loves are Jaid tQ rest,
Watch o'er their buried dust as well?

And will not He from ‘noath the sod
Causeé something glorious to arise?

Are! though it sleep two thousand years,
Yot all that buried dust shall rise.

B
Just suelva face ay greets you now,
Just such a form a8 Abre wo wear,
Only more glonous far will rise
To meej the Savior in the air,

Then will Llay me dowy in peace

When called 80 leave this vale of tears ;
Fowin my fesh shall Faee God,

E'en though [ sleep twodhoasand years,

—_—
SUMMER SWEETINGS.

“ Yop might take a basket of those sum- |

neét sweetin, wn to Widow Small's

“ Yé& ‘mother niine, if you say so.”

% It'wont take you ten minutes.”

4 Not. Where does she live !”

“ Follow. the .orebard wall, and torn
dowy Lover's Lane, and iths thedirst cot-

tage on yolr lelt-—s0 the servantstell me; |

I'vé never been there.”
Bert ¥odk the Basket and, followed di-

réetions, and” just as he resthed the first |
eottage on the left, the dbor opened and |
ren of ail |

aout tumbied tea or a dozea ehi

.“"‘io this the widow Small's?" he asked
of a dimgpled young person who stood juat
inside watching the children’s gambols,
“Ned " faid the sweetest voice in the
worl@; wHile two luminouy eves met his
—~yen, this isthe widow Smalls.”

“ My motaer, Mre. Greaterex, sends her |

these & sweetings. ™.
“0b, Wagk you! Tell Mrs. Greaterex

mer

old wamaly in a mob cap.

“Your motheris very kind. Won't you
come in sod see my fHowers!”

% Y&l will. Are these your childrent”
he ssked.

“They are my little scholars. You
istaken me for the old woman |

must by
who'] in &' shoe !? e
¥ Do yowtake eare of all these flowers

vourself1” he asked, while she pointed out |
her bj'ontq. « What a poetical employ- |

ment

Db, it iz not poetry, it is poverty that
moves we,” she replied. . “ 1 make them
into Bduquéts to sell. Let me give you
these for your button hole.™

~ % Thagks: apd 1 will order a bonquet |

of ysuevery day.” .

“Oh,.L shall grpw ss rich as Croesos. |
You are too generous. Qne of my little |

.dn?-uh.u take it to you.”

114
~Q
my: ﬂ"‘

“Qertsifly. Ttis time for me to ring

my bejl 80w : ‘recess has been over these |

fve minated” .

ye that is. & hiot .for me to be
gone, s I'wish [ was s littld chap in your
primgs classt Good-by, ypr will see me
mﬁm- W

"“Where have you been, Bert!” said

Cargling: ** the carriage has begn waiting
P TN - T

“ i earried some apples to the widow
Small’'s™ * anewered the guilty Bert.

- e gept them.”
, did you 7 . Has she apy shildreni”

“Therg were balf a dozen or more
s!:yna. ut, the prewmises,”, answered

smilh.

“ Pdor bgﬂ“ alwWays have sach g lot.
Does sle Bive 10 take
[0 L

# That seemed to be Ler occupation.”

“ Jtanust be dissgreeabld 1o be 0.d and
Poor,tho; t0. lose your colqr, and see yonr
eyes fétresting into_your head, your skin

growing yellow spd wrinkled,and your
hair g;'ég'gn;? Is she 4n awful old
fright, Bert T -

* You had better go' and see for your-
self, Jag her brother, “ yonr taste is

Y pn& tom mine. That new panier,

. for , which you wore’ yesterday,
and*thought'sd’ stylish, is simply hideous
to e . 4 ¢

. ¥l 0. *T'histe the néighborhood of
. powertyund e ; aqualor gives me a
qualm, ; No; I wijll send her some of my
o'd s— without paniers—if yon think
ke them, but don't ask me to go
“snd 'cbrn;"'ﬁer.' And ‘thea’they drove
_round*aid‘yNéd on the Upton  girls, and
3 g:n:h'!kﬂggt :;h‘: :;' the poor zgdow and
r lavge faipily in'diseussing the new
ll;nnhzl_ld the lstest style of élnigno'::
. Bay

gA, [ All the time that he chat-
Upton, holding her scarlet
lant nothings, he was
_with the widow I, and
w¥in Her beauty and demeanor.

ye @y e had thought Maria Up-
< ton ehe prettiest girl in the worll, with
whom. is:awenld mot be difficult to get
1 in dewe, but; just now she seemed

is on your mind " she asked,

. enly. *Excuse me, but you den't
by

Norsyou_eit "wz have re-
u_ﬂ'm&b , perhaps,”

.N"‘hlﬁl‘l“&lﬂ that.
:?v‘pd Jbave: ygu:-dome since
yes: T barried n basket of
* swhetings -to the Wilow Bmall.

1 TS
PR
ﬁim_ly, this widow, isn’tishe 1”

'sukmo;.hd;;amhamnd

. rontpeoesndgu.l’" w0 14y

s BB DRI

who wear false fronts, if it means

o A by P

wish yon in
i ‘%"%, are, Mr,
! i u will tell me
if w B

when the;

assistance—if
like to.go intothe *Old Ladies’

in. : into a-more tender
strain; to-day the widow Smail preserved

poq-ﬂihriut- But Miss Upton had no | sions,

i ¥
that there is no’thingl like so well as sum- |

“S‘il'tgl them with her compliments,” |
said“Bért, fbhing dwkwardly, but teeling |
that hé‘owed sn apology to this vision of |
loveliness tor having thought of her as an |

;i you plesse, 1 will come for it§

¢are of them her- |

gmade amends for Ais' sister’s |

{* FRED. KURTZ, Editor and
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'mindto give up ground once gained. She
fancied that he wished to withdraw from
the half-conclusions of the day before
that he desired to balance the past ac
count, which made up a pretty sum total
| of sugared spoeches and half uttered deo-
larations, by crediting them all to triend-
ship. There was an air of indifference
about him which she greatly mistrusted ;
[but she would not allow him to slip
through her fingers so easily. Publicity
of private affairs was the bugbear of the
Greaterex soul: had she not received
enough fragrant notes and letters from
{ Bert to answer her purpose?! Not that
{ she would descend to the vulgur necessity
{ of a breach of promise, but whero wasthe
{ harm of making him understand that he
| was compromised !
{ “I have been reading Madame Sevigne's
correspondence,” said she; “‘and it strikes
{ me that you resemble each other in pos
| sessing the secret of fine letter writing,
| when most people run into twaddle.”
{ “Idoun't know how to bear myself un-
I feel that

1

{der such a burden of praise.
| it is undeserved.

| *“Inorder to convince you of its truth,
{ perhaps [ had better allow you to repe-
{ ruse a few specimexs that I have from one
| Mr. Bertheld Greaterex. See! here they
{are ;" unlocking a cabinet and showing a
E,.;mu!!_r parcel tied wit

1 ribbon,
| “Did I write you hose 1" said Bert,
t. *Let me see them.”
i “What are they " asked Caroline,
| withdrawing her ion from the styles
| for an 10stan h! love-letters?”
| *“Love-letters ?" repeated Maria. “I
{ don't know.— Were they, Mr. Greaterex!”
| aside.
|  “]don’t remember,” said Bert.
| me read them, and I'll decide.”
| *“Idon't dare trust you. People have
{a way of burning up their old letters if
E:!:e.\' can lay hands upon sm.  Now
iaps I'm silly and ser but
| mine are worth somethin
way, Mr. Greaterex, did you ever go
| court when there was a breach of pro
{case on? Jerome took us in once, wl
Ih\'y were reading letters, and it
| was so fanny ! Ev Wly was convulsed.
They were very 1
Bert turned a little

{ remembered ths
| had believed hims
| with Maria's el

written in a s » becoming a lover, b
how ardently or how explicitly he could
{ not recall. He knew that there had been
| a breach-of-promise case away back in the
| experience of ove of his ancestors; anc
{ the case bad gone against him, yet he Lad
| never fully recovered the tone of his sen-
sibilities, which had received such a shock

“Let

love

e

il seriously ** su
and had, no d¢

“(ive them to me,"” said Bert reaching
his hand for them.

“Will you give me any thing in return
| of #qual value?! Will you give me the
nosegdy in your button-hole "

“It is beginning to fade. No, Miss Up-
ton.”

“(ome into the garden, and I will give
you a fresh one.

“Thanks.”

He followed into the garden, where she
{made a selection, and throwing Mrs

place. When she had finished he picked
the faded flower and pressed it into
s ;’U(“At( book.

“Oh,” said Maria, a souvenir, some—
throat. *

{ The words broke « Vo
pave it to you?
“The Widow Su
“Come yon
sha™t see a
ever so intere
“How could
you were the su
And then Ca re called to them that
shé was going home, and the conference
ended,

So’ it was that Bert temporized, with
that dreadful hint of letters being read in
| court for the diversion of the towns-folk
hanging over his head. Had he been
{ quite certain of their contents he might
have defied them t he was aware that

a young man in t t enthrallment of
fancy allows his ent

| with his prudence. )

{ prevent him from daily to Mrs,
| Smalls for his bonquet,which, by-the-way,
| he wometimes carried te Mara Upton, a
| sacpifice to Nemesis: and these daily
cajls at the cottagein Lovers’ Lane became
like daily bread to the hung

| for them, counted the hours till it was
{ time to set forth, prolonged them till the
| hostess was fain to spread her little tea-
{ table and invite her guest to drink nectar
| from china and to taste ambrosia home-
made. Sometimes when the nights were

| warm they took tes in the little arbor,

| with roses nodding in at the archway, and

{ honeysuckles climbing the lattice, and

| mignonette spicing the dewy air; and

{ there the moon would find them, listening

to the sleepy notes of thrushes in the

| hedge, or talking of the dim, delicious fu- |
{ture as if it were some enchanted land |
{toward which they were journeying to-
gether. {

One evening as she bade him good-|
night on her door step, he felt her hand |
tremble in his, {

“What is it1” ke asked. “Did you see |
a ghost among the plum-trees 1"

“ Something startled me. 1 saw—I
theoght I saw a face among the shrub-
berry."”

“Whose face?"”

“Oh, perhaps I was mistaken. It was
a shadow projected from my fancy may-|
hap.? 3

*You are getting nervous, little one. |
You must not live here alone.”

And the next evening when Mr. Great-
erex loitered to the cottage, he found she
had followed his advice; the doors of the
house were closed, and play eards “To Let" |
were in the windows., The widow Small |
had vanished like the genius in a fairy |
story, Mr. Berthold Greaterex was be- |
side himself, and ready to brave any thing i
in Maria Upton’s power. What did a|
promise signify in comparison with losing
his love?! Let those langh who win |

Somebody had seen a person answering |
to the description of Mrs. Small tuke the |
noon train for New York that day. Bert|

followed without more delay. wasted a |

week in hanging about the city before he |
betook himself to the house of his friend
Mrs. Aberneth, in the saburbse. One aft-
ernoon, as he was turning over some en-
gravings in the parlor with Kate Aher-
neth, little Charlie burst into the room in
tears, sobbing out that,

“Miss Van Orme’s gone and dead her-
self—in the school-room? Charlie didn't
doit! Charley only said, ‘ Mr. Greaterex
is courting sister Kate in the parlor, Miss
Vau Orme,’ and Mary said, ‘Hosh, you
silly boy;’ and Charlie was mad, and told
that ma said so herself, and threw the

rimer at Mary; and then Miss Van Orme
oeked all white like and shut her eyes,
and won't talk; and Mary said, ‘Now
you've done it, Charlie!” Did Charlie 1"

“Oh, you horrid boy !” eried Kate Ab-
erneth, * You are aslways in mischief.
1 suppose Miss Van Orme has fainted.
Go and tell mamma.”

“ Who is Miss Van Orme 7" asked Bert.

“Only the nursery governess. We do
have such a bother with them. One has
atemper, another has headaches, and now,
when we thought we had got a jewel,
here she is fainting!”

“1 think we ought to try and revive
her,” said Bert, taking Charlie’'s hand,
while Kate led the way. But when they
reached the school room Miss Van Orme
had recovered her senses, and was sitting
in an arm chair, while Mary vigorously
fanned her pallid face.

“For mercy’s sake, what made you
faint, Miss Van Orme?” cried Kate.
53 Yau'dmoat threw Charlie into convul-

1 Bert smiling
me. You

; and they are

be otherwise when

did not

|

|

Small's gift aside, put her own in its|ar

| Prudhomme.

| she might marry elsewhere and will the

{ ed her as insane, bribed two physimans to

| and came here under the name of Mrs

{ flight immediately.

| should ever chanee to meet him, Lis name

Miss Van Orme stood up and looked |
beyond Miss Aberneth to Mr. Greaterex,
standing in the doorway,
wand to her relie tly

*You must no

who cawme for

1

d," he said, leading

her back to hor seat. “1 think 1 have
found a friend of mine" —turaing to Kate
“Why did vou away from vyour
friends i he questioned, relieving Mary ot

the fan

* Do you ecall

me one 1"
haps we had better withdraw,"”
said poor Kawe, tossin

g her head to con

ome, children!™
answered her; 14
es alone with Miss

should like a tew minut
Van Orme, if you

“Oh you had better go back to Miss
Kate in the diawin wom,” said Miss Van

pnlease.”
please

Orme, when the door had closed upor
them; **it will be a shame to disappoint
Mrs. Aberneth; and, indeed, I can get on
very well v Sir."
“But I can’t g without you."
“And yet you know nothing at all
about me "

“ | am satisfled with my knowledge. 1
g, and that

know that you are charmir
love vou,

“You love a woman saili
alias! | am neither Mrs, St
Van Orme."

“1 don't es
IArTY ¥ou $0-1

der wh

you
“ Generosity is cat
you my story."
“1 will e

lips of Mrs. Bertl

cept from the |

id Greaterex.”

|
|

ol may have seer g |
“when she was Mrs, ! and lived in |
the cottage in Lovers' | You remem- |
L

ar, perhaps, that you once sent her ¢
wer sweetings. ] owe my happin
to those precious apples. Carolin
remember the occasion, L

Lecause s
to part with some of her wardrol

see another snmmer swoeting a
I wish 3 Id

order Spades u
ma. No |

kin of rose and
ks, brown |
ams—the

1d, “and where
are the wrinkles, and » gray hairs, and
imnken eves! Jlsshe an awful old
, Carrie

“ Summe
after all, n
“1 guess Spade

Y 8§ .
next week Berthold overtoeol

1
ria Upton in his walk.

“1 saw Mrs. Greaterex in church,” said
he
she

“Did you see an antiquity with a false |
front pin‘\' r
“Now don't
[ know! By-the way
to tell you: I amen
“ Allow me to
I suppose you mean
these precions old letters of
*Your letters? Oh, | have
f one left; I curled my hs
» ago; it was only the er
with which I teased you. DBut
about Mrs. Greaterex. I hearitisli

“Yes; perhap
’rudbomme |
the affair w
ing it sad enc
the last n'(lu'r fa
who inherited in s
common report was t!
and sorrow worked u
was pronounced in
and the ¢

I re
1 talked o
You see, Pauniine

she, and a cousin |
death. The
nher ]"':",:'
er mind till she
wod carried to an |

1
being guardian |

asylum ; a
und next heir, was left in irresponsible |
charge of the fortune, which was very|

large.”

“Yes, I know it,” she answered, glibly;
““the Prudhommes lived in great magnifi-
cence while they did live.”

“ Well, Mrs. Greaterex was Panline
It appears she was no more
crazy than you are; but having refused
to marry her cousin, and he, fearing that

fortune away from him forever, represent

serve his turn, and dispatehed her to the
asylum. One day she made her escape.

Small, widow, to support herself by her
own exertions, thinking the title of Mre,
would prove more protection than that of
Miss, and insure respectability. But she
was discovered in her seclusion. 8he took
She met the keepers
getting out of the train in which she took
refuge, but they passed her unsuspecting.
I followed on the next day, and the rest
you know. I don’t suppose that you ever
heard of the cousin; but in ease yon
is Locien Thornton.”

* Lucien Thornton!” eried Miss Upton,
turning deadly pale, and sapporting her
self on the arm of Mr. Greaterex. ‘‘I
thank you. There can be but one Lucien
Thornton. You have done me a great
service, Mr. Greaterex, in marrying Miss
Prudhomme, . I am engaged to her wick-
ed cousin, but yon have saved me the ig-
nominy of becoming his wife. Will you
please call a carringe and send me home 1"

And it was the summer sweetings that
brouglit it all abont,

Mzxico.—I asked an intelligent member
of the Mexican Congress, says William
Cullen Bryant, how it was that instead
of submitting quietly to the result of an
election as we bere submit, even when it
is pretty manifest that the successful par-
ty has used unfair means, his countrymen
&0 often resort to the sword, as if the ques.
tion of fairness could be settled by cutting
each others’ hiroats, *“It is in our blood,”
be answered; “itis owing to the impa-
tience of our temperment. The cure must
be to invite emigration from countries like
the United States, where the popular vote
decides the matter, and the beaten party
takes its revenge by obtaining the major-
ity at the next election.” The remedy is
a sure one, hut there is this diffleulty in
applying it, that the emigrants will not
arrive until the evil shall be already
curcd, and the country in a state of perfect
quiet.

Reviarons.—The statisties of religion
in the Unpited States, just completed at
the Census office, show the total number
of church organizations upon the 1st of
June, 1870, to be 72,451.
Total number of church edifices. .o
Total church accommodation. ... e }
Aggregate value of chureh property.....$354,429,081

Tae first theatre ever established in
America was af Williamshurg, Va., in

September, 17

Through the Tununel,

ILLUSTRATED BY D

SCATTERGOOL

Riding up
On the *

from Bangor,

Eastern" train,

Fy six week's shooting,
[n the woods of Maiue
Quite extensive whiskers,
Beard istache as well
Bat a ™ ent follow,®
l'all and fine and swell

behind him,

“\\ . \
W\

gly she falters,

Blushir
““Is this seat cugaged ™

See the aged couple

wrly enraged,

Secs her t ugh,”

Thinks of the long tunnel -

Thi

ks what he might do

While the eciv
Tull that * studer

s 0ne in his eye
! ider

Out into the daylight

Darts tho * Eastern™ train : }
Student's beaver ruflled i

Just the merest grain ;
Maiden's hair is tambled

And there and then appeared,
Cunning little ear-ring

Cauglit in student’s beard.

Nover Scexe 1x a Covrt-Room.—The
P-ovidence Jowrnal says: An unusual
scene took place during the trial of the
case of Burges vs. Anderson.  The case is
brought to recover moneys won at various
times from the plaintifi’ at faro by fraundu-
lent practices. The plaintiff used, as an |
illustration of the technicalities of the
game, a complete faro table, with its
marking spparatas and silver cue-kee, er's
box. An expert, Mr. Daniel . llelme,
took his seat at the table and played the |
game, the counsel and other spectators |
won their bets, although luck was largely 1
in faver of the bank. He then took a set |
of “‘strippers,” that is, a pack in which |
certain of the cards were trimmed at th. |
sides to an edge, unobservable to the eye |
but easily perceived by the touch of the |
dealer. By this device the dealer knew
the position of any card, snd by dealng |
two at a time when necessary, was able to |
make the opposite players lose at will. |
This false deck of cards being inserted in- |
to the box, the spectators, betting at |
choice against the L\nk, found that the |
dealer distributed the favors of fortune all |
to himself, and were at once convinced |
bow immoral a thing gambling is. The|
expert testified that he had been in the |
service of the defendant, and bad used the |
“strippers” to defraud the innocent cus-
tomers. The defendant denies the use of
the “skin game” at his piace, and says the
story of the expert is a fabrication result-
ing from a personal enmity. Héwever
that' may be, that such a sinful game is
possible seemed to bg pretty clearly de-
monstrated in open court,

Kxooxixe ax Eye Ovr with A Han-
MER.—As a resident of South Troy was
building a pig- pen, his little son was as-
sisting. As the lad was holding np one
end of a board for his father to nail at
the other end, he accidentally dropped
the plank, which so enraged the parent
that he turned around and aimed ablow
at the lad with a hammer in his hand.
It struck the unfortunate boy directly
in the eye, inflictinga horrible “wound.
The affrighted father hastened to a
physician’s office with his son, but was
informed that the sight of the eye was
lost forever.

A tERmiBLE explosion of petroleum
and gunpowder has taken place in Tri-

litza, Greece. Twenty lives were lost
instantly, and man rsons received
severe injuries, which insome cases, it
is feared, will prove fatal,

Inconstagi.

lnoonstant! O my God!
Juconstant ! Whaen a single
| o mil oy abiveping b d
Hatk o0 my heart i furflle

lf-un.‘ln; of thee
of echtrey !

Inconstant ! When to feel

I'hiat thou hast loved me, wilt love to the last,
Were jov enough to steal

All fear from lifo —the future and the past!

Inconstant | When to sleop
And dream that thoo art near me

so much of Heaven, 1 weop
Beoause tho earth and wmorning

is 4o joarn

must return

[nconstant! Ah, too true!
Turned from the rightful shelter of thy breast,
My tired heart futters through
| e changeful world-—s bird withgut a nest,

| Tuconstant to the erowd

|  Through which I pass, da fo fiio skies above
{ Phe ficsle Bununer clov

| But not to thee ; O, notto thee; dear love

{1 may be false to aill
On earth hosade, and evary tgnder te
Which scems to hold in ghrall
1'itls weary life of mine, may bo a lte,

{ Bat true as God's own trath
My stoadfast beart turns backward evopmare

T'o that sweet time of youth
Whose golden tide beats snch a barron shote

Inconstant ! Not my own
T'ise hand which builds this wall between our
Hives
On its cold shadow grown 4
T'o perfoct shape. the flower of love survives,

God knows that I would give
All other jows the sweetcst and the beatl,
| Por one short hour to live
| Close to thy boart, ita comforts and il rest

But life is not all dark,

The waulight goldens many s hidden slope
The dove shail ind ita ark

Of peacefu! refuge and of patient hape

'd suother's head

n thy heart and it should ever seetn
) my own instead,

O darting ! hold it gloser for the dreain.

u

iod will forgive the sin,

If sin it is ; our lveg are swepl so dry,

cold, 80 passion-clean,

Thank ll)uu death comes st last—and so -
Good-by !

ELEANOR.

The last notes of the Sophie walfz died

on the perfumed air, and the danoers wan-
lored away in gn-u‘--. Two, s lady and
gentleman, passed Into the canservatory
censtonally to admire the bloom
pical flower, then geing on un
reachél a fountain, whose waters
gentlo murmur o the mdr-
J The subduc It shone,
rays of the moon, upon a

ike the »
scene of beauty that was slmost faultlesa
B o the eye of the artist, there was
n 1g #0 beautiful as the lady who sto
eside bim, a perfect proture in herself,
From her lovely face, with its dark, starry
eyes, and tender mouth, to the satjn dress
that fell around Ler in graceful, glisteniog
folds, there was pothing wanting.

Seven years before, Robéert Willeed was
a poor artisy and she was Eleanor Ray-
mond, the only daughter of ¢ wealthy
werchant, He had loved then, but
ould not ask her fathe tow hia
or’s band upon or nost pehul-
3 0, after gaining her omise 1o love
and wait for him,

dan

and a fortune. BSix

srnéd o New York

old, prend womanbf fhe

of Oscar Latbert and a
- . \

wiety, TEleanof

her
ths lengthened inw
three years, and she Lad not heard from
him, It was not until after her marriage,
and her father's death, that she lesrned
bhow the latter had deceived her by keap-
ing Robert's letters, hoping she would for-
t her girlish love
Her hasband loved hLer
{ his fine Louse, hiy paintus
ary. She was beautiful, she sdorded his
[ bouse, and she was Her dlathonds
| were the envy of all her friends, She bad
everything wealth progire, and
what reasonable woman could fail to be
.‘m{-;-_\' under smeh ciroumstances |

g
just np lie did
e and Lis stgtu

conl

Ter husband had =aid thess thiogs te
|

[ himsell sometimes, when he had realized

| in & vague way that his wife was restless

and discontented

Since Robert Willard had corte ‘back,
the montlm had passed ;,'Ardn_“'. She Had
iy in meetiog him At reeaplions,

ean t had géver asked
herselt bow | Not & word
concerning the past had ever been spoken
between them, and this was the last re-
ception of the season just before Lent

Romor said Le was going to Rome
again ; that he was bet d to a lady in
Rome, sud would soon
with his bride.

The evening way nearly eover when
Eleanor was surprised to hear a well-
known voice at her side saying

“ Mrs. Lambert, do you heqr your favor-
te waltz? Let me have my last dance in
America with you."

She obeyed in an absent-minded manner,
and they glided into the dance, the wild,
weird musie seeming to her like s wionrn-
ful requism over dead hopes. How often,

{in happier daye, they had danced to the |
same strgine, when she had thought heaven |

could not be more beantiful than earth.

{ How bitter and skeptical ‘she had grown |

since then! What misery had erowded
itsel! into her life, although it had only
numbered twenty-five years!

But the waltz was ended, and they were | ¢ ling against the poor fellow,

standiog in the conservatory before the
fountain, The silence was beooming pain-
ful when ha exclaimee:

“Eleavor, I mast speak at last!
giveme and listen! Although I had heard
you were married, [ eamne back to America
for the sake ot seeing you. ‘I theonght T
could be near you and beenly your friend.
But you are unhappy, and every sorrow |
read in yotir tacp casts its shadow upon

my heart. I eanpot see you suffef and be{ e can I put you down for?—New Fork

silept.. Why did you neve~ write, and why
do I find you martied to that ma
void of prineiple and honor, and
know you pecretly loathe and de
The prond look went out'of hdr
her voice was low and tender, | o
full of unshed tears when she rv‘pl- ¥
* Robert, T never saw your letters,
father kept them, T heard of you aa e
and prosperous, but thought you had for-
gotten mé and. that T must forget yon.

l Believing that, my heart wasdead to love, i

and iy marriage with Oscar Lambert saved
my father from bankruptey 1 descrve
your pity but hot your censure,"

To the man who loved ler, the seven
years of nnhappiness that had

separated | Preble. dron, and was promptl
them seemed to vanish, and she lﬁs{,r« I".;Tg:gnomupnn he ran ow.."wz
HENMN | English

fore him » gentle, pleading girl.

¢nly one wish in the world—to take her
away and shut out every care and sorrow
from her future life, He said suddenly :

% You did love me as ] alwayaloved
you! Will yon go away withime! We
will find a beautifol home in Italy, and my
love shall make you happy. Bay you will

o1
- It seemed a great temptation to her.
She would go away from the life of which
she was so weary with him who loved her,
the only one she had ever loved!

“Place your hand in mine, Eleanar
That shall mean yes.” *A " E

Suddenly between herself and thé m
est eyes seeking her own, there arose a
scene of childhood. What had awskeped
such memories at that hour?

She stood by her dying mother, whese
hand rested upon her head ‘with lavin
caress, while she spoke her last thfewell.
Every word came back to her now: “ My
daughter, you will remember your ' moth-
er's words long years after thelips that
uttered them are dust. When you are
tempted to do wrong, repeat this prayer:
‘Lead us not into temptation, but deliver
us from evil.” God will hear my mother-
less girl, and save her from sin,”

< | mortal faca

« it strugk him that as the game had done

returp 1o America

For, |

hid

)

Fleanor Lambert had lived a gav, frivo- An Instrument of Terture,
Hous life ; she knew but little of moral|  The knout, says s writes who saw it
coutage, still less of Cliristian duty, but 8| used in Russin’ consists of a handle
mother's love had left a germ of goodness | shout a foat and a half long, with a piece
{in her heart that the world had not de- | of twisted blne of about the same len
stroyed, and the rewembravce of & dead | To this blue is attached, by a loop
mother gave her stgength to answer : a thong, prepared to almost metallic
| “1 eafigot go. We must part forever | hardness, u:'s:n‘“, about four or five
inow, " If 1 were your wife, I should be a| feet, '”"mu flat, and a Little more than
Letter womfin, But there will be an end | an inch broad, It is changed after every
of my unbmppiness by-and-by, and when | six or eight blows, as it is considered un-
I s dead you will love my memory better | fit for use when it becomes at sll soft.
{for having  saved you and myself from | The incipal executioner, kaving
| sin, ! placed himself within five er six feet
i She gave him her luud. which he held { of the pﬁ.on.. with the m of
Jn both of his while be said : {the knout on the ground, rather be-
“ Dear Eleanor, you are right, For lhe‘ hind bim, then drew it forward, raisi
lasf time, faewall.” | it slowly and steadily till it had attai
A moment Inter he was gone, and within | the proper ¢levation, when he brought
the month He sailéd for Enrope, and they | it down with tremendous foree upon the
never et again.  But Robert Willard's | middle of the eriminal’'s back leaving a
| recollection of ber face o' parting livas on | deep crimson mark of nearly sn inch
panvus as the “Mater Doloross.”  You|in breadth, extending from his neck to
may perhaps haveéen this shme painting | the waistband of his trowsers, Upon re-
at the Academy of Desigh, atd wondered | ceiving the blow, the wretoh uttered a
{41 sdoh snd, Leantifol eyes everlooked from | seream, or rather a yell of ageny, the in-
M. M. |tensity of which*] never hsnlb:r
| proached, while every fibre of kis body
| d in a viclent and instant
| contortion. With scareely any interval,
[the blow was repeated, followed bﬂ the
same result, the same frightful yell, the
|same appalling shudder. The second
mark appeared about an inch from, and

. o —_

|

A Cateasfropue,

| A gentleman living in Brooklyn, who
{takep great (delight 1u bis flour garden,
| \msdlur n!'luug mﬁ much lhl;)l‘l;.iﬂl by |
the depredations of His, nei " oats,
i appeired ‘g8 thongh hi% pariicular ?r““’l to the first; a third, fourth, and
| g derr was selected for “the soene of the | fifth blow followed in quick suocession,
{ mightivirevels of all the oats in the eity. | when the operator st aside and re-
Independent of the ddsolation they | #igned his place to his assistant. The
| bronght upow bis rose, tulip, geranium, | blows from the latter were light, when
{and otheg “uw-m they . kept the whole |compared with those inflicted by the el-
;Luuwh(ﬂ.i awaka evexy might; by their | der executioner, more so, indeed, than
lincgssant and nowy serimmages. Drivou'u“’ difference between their size and
;.l last to, Aehperation, the sunoyed :;;““8‘11' great as it was seemed fo jus-
citizen 1aid in’ wmbash one wight 1stely | tly. =8 : .
| with a welkloaded shot-gun, fnd when | After giving eight blows, the assistant
| the congress wore in full seasion, blaged | etired in bis w-h;:m bis principal,
| away. In a couplé ol nights eight felinesd who in the mean had filted on
fe'] victims to his ynernng aim. Asanis| iresh throng, resumed the dreadful task.
juml matter is good for yegetation, be| He was again succeeded by the young

determined 6 bury the slaughlered | man, who in lil:q magher had rm.)n.red
eritnalking at the roots of his grape the efficacy of his weapon by a similar
{ of renovation. In manner

‘Being a quaint kind of a genius,

vines

lid they mmm“:nhm‘nnhyndmd" ing one
so much when alive to disorganize his | another, and, at eacl y adding s« new
{ attezupts ns adorament, it would be only | throng, till the destined sumber of blows
| fuir thint they should make as much re- | wers ioflicted on the lacerated back of
jpuatios as, possible _after death. He | the parricide. About thie fifteenth stroke,
accordingly baried fbe eight innoceuts | his struggles having partially losened the
in a stright line, equidistant, heads fastenings, it ‘'was found necessary to
lownwird, but left their tails (which in | stop and have them fixed more firmly.
jdead cats are. slways as stiff as o poker) | Feom the first to the twentieth blow
sticking out of the ground. To assimi-| each was followed by the ssme scream
Iate them .-,,mmh..f to the brillianey of | snd conyulsions; from the twentieth till
the flowers around, he adorned each tail | the fiftieth both gradually became weak-
| with colored stresmers. In doing this | er—thbe latter bad, indeed, degencrated
ke simply bad am eve to the besutiful, |into a sort of shivering. After the fif-
fbut the effeet upon the fricuds apd rela- | tieth, both ceased, the eriminal's head
tives of the buned pussies was as singu- {ell to one side, and agh each touch
lar a3 satisfactary.  On the fest evening | of the knout brought with it a conval
after burial, our fnend ll’cm‘d A most | #ive ‘ug‘dﬂ',:c hpﬂ.cd to be perfectly
 upnatursl and terrible howl] of anguish | untonscious of pan. 3
in his gardeds Rushing to the 'm‘;-q, i The punishment mn_clnd«i. the chief
by the Reht of the moon he descried | executioner took some instruments {rom
Mhroe or four cats standiog L:is bag sud with them marked the male-

opposite |

{their inverted brefliren, sud showing | factor on the forebead, on each cheek,
vy Mam of the aeutest terror.|and on the chin. This, 1 -ndmtqnd,
| Thear ey L. ked like burming coals of | 'was merely a form ¢ ical of branding,
fire, and appeared to be starting out of | which, as well as slitting the postrils,
thetr s, a8 they winklessly glared at | was always inflicted upon a knouted
Fihiode torrible candle extremities. Their | criminal until .the bumagity of the Em-

bair stood on end, theirtails were swell- | peror Alexander prompted him to abol-
&d to dpuble their natural proportions, | ish both practices. The marks are now
and each cat was standing stiff upon its | made with & cold instrument, and ave, I
tog-nails, apparently _qvll-lnmm{ For | believe, easily effaced. e

» minute they thys stood, borribly howl-|  The criminals back mow exhibited a
and then, with a simulfaneous | most horrid spectacle. It was one man-

k, they all “dashed raadly over the | gled bloated mass, of 8 deep erimson
frnce, aud fled in terror away: Since | hue; yet, still mangled a8 it was, no
{then our friend has been enabled on | blood ran from it, A common cart bav-

' nights to weep the sleep of the virtaous,
land bis flower-bedsare loft intact. The
| discovercrs ef the cat-astropbe are sup-
| posed 10 have disseminated the news of

the terrilile soene among the otherfelines;
|fog, although occasioually a cat'is ob-

| ing been dratn up into the lqu the
| exceutioners untied the strap by which
the malefactor was bound to the stake,
|and, with the assistance of the guards,
jearried him to avd placed him in the
| cart, throwing his shirt lightly over him,
“seryed glaring fof an ibstadt over the |then his cafion, then, over all, a mat
Monce ut @ rove b tails, as thongh seeking | When removed from the stake he was
| sonfirmation of the shooking news, apd | quite insensible; so much 0 that l_ did
{then mournfally, but precipitately re- | not suppose he would survive until he
[tiring, notone las sinoé that night set reached the hospital; but T was mistaken,
| ita fout wi our friend’s garden. { for apon observing him sttentively, after
{he had been placed in the cart, I per-
jceived he kad ro far recovered as to at-
| tempt to move one Aarm. dll mv;::l not
L Wha Aiekay ol aabtee Sk «1Observe.any surgeon attending the exe-
T i o e sl ot e ol o e wold 1 Ravaboch of
and somctimen. appanntly, without -m: | any consequence;as the number of & pes
fmotive, Mnnlarm—m‘ conumitted on | 'Wb’.ﬂ'd,' ..m!'bs'” happens, they
jalmost avery pretext under the sun; and m‘lll“ .‘lm'm“koﬂ t6 piison 'wills e
yetthe'day is cming, is perbaps al hand, [ ¢ was a "“;" et s e e
we venture to say, wheny Buzaan Iife will .t;:no lpur " : ; the azrival tilldb-
be tulien forreasous ithertg unassigned. ! the w ‘0"' t.h:" PO ot losting. dwen-
We expoct to read almost any morning | :’::‘::"‘t’n 'i::‘:'{:;:.;e e el
":;1'1:;-";-.1011 dccvunt as this in the news ' St T ocell adh lum._bntl have little
This community was shocked _vmlrrw;"‘"m hlb;! he d:;d }:ﬁ;ﬂg'n “l‘:::
day Ly heariog that John Doe, a mau of | rom the fever #nd m' follc e yory
quie t and studions habits, and somewhat | "".h!'l-" “'d.:r::"" :m' o'"hi:‘“ 'e_
{ known in a literary way, bad mardered | """"}")‘“‘!” ~- o :‘l»o 2 his l‘ie‘f:i'u
in cold blood an unoffending neighbor, l:";-" . '°“°" &m‘ u:; this could
Richasl Roe. Mr. Doe perpetrated the | ¥ “‘l"‘;e ficd the loast. part of his
horrid derd in open day, in the erowded | m:hi: L“AS b i the lnol:ﬂ
| strect, without the slightest proveeation, | PUnistmen e -
When a passing policeman sciged him, | S—————
,nnd lukf\‘ bim what had prompl«l him Resprration: 1x Fisn.—M. Grehant,
to fmbue his hands (this will no doubt | ;. 110 sourse of = lecture on respiration
be the reporter's exact language) in the | ;0 6100 states that, as shown by pre-
blood of a ‘fellow-ereatare, he made no | vious writers, fish are able to live in wa-
reply. Then followed this "'",T“-': , | ter antil almoat the whole of the exygen
Policeman—Are yon PR o ?1it ocntains in a state of solution hasbeen
| -+ Dae~Never saner in my life. exhsusted. ‘This was shown by a chemi-
'ln]y‘:]l;;::.'n*md Roe ever doue you{ .} examination of mma
| 3 i were which, after
Joe—None whatever. I had o ill ltlhv::x.‘l:inﬁnn of a certuin time, showed
an entire absence of oxygen, no chan
in the amount of pitrogen, and dou
the amount of carbonic acid. Amother
curious faat poted by thé lecturer was
that fish bﬂhm&e by their uk.in as well :
by their nearly as great a change
thyo m-:miuon of the gasses contained
in the water being observed when the
animals were suspended up to their
branchim as when the whole body was
immersed. He also stated that the pres-
ence or absence of the swimming: er
had little effect on the produet of respis

i What are we Coming to 1

Policeman—Why then did you murder
| him?
| # Jaoe—~dMerely for business purposes.
{  Policeman—What can you mean?
! Doe—I mean that I rish to lecture,
|and I have killad the man to give myself
astart. I meant noharm by it, Ihave
| done this thing as the best means of ad-
| vertising myself. My subjeet is “Our
Duty to Our Fellows.” Howmany tick:

Tribune.,

‘ A P A conrh of | FAHOD- EERC——

) t vy Depart-| A Fronr wom AN Auusoaron.—Thé
m n ay G. H. | Savannah News bas the following :  As
bl ho Ba ly riﬂ'd from | Mr. William Kelly, an old citizen of
th vy ‘retident Lincoln | Bradfeord County, Florida., was return-

for allowing _the Confederate privateer
Florida to run by his squadron and the
| blockade into the port of Molale. Al

[ though Captain Preble never had a trial,

4ing home from Starke, be espied an alli-
gator basking in the mud by the road-
side. He dﬁ-mnnnte.l, and, taking a
hatchet from his cart, approached the
reptile for a fight. In the twinkling of
an eye bis feet were knocked from under
him, and his leges caught in the .
month. Being an old man, the fight
would have gone against him bad not a’
colored man by the name of George Ruft,
who happened to be passing along, dis-

the alligator with a pistol. Mr.
R‘:-lly‘n leg was oonddmbl{ N
so much so that it is probabla he will
never agaiu ntu-mgt to chop.a Saurian
with his little hatchet. v

Rures ror Busixrss Mex.—From some
published “4Rules for Busincss Men" ‘we
extrret the following in relation to
tising : Take advantage of modern facili-
tics. Uso the means within reach ;
increase and multiply the means ' of infor-
mation. To compete successfully with a
neighbor. participate in the facilities af-
forded mﬁo abead. Don’t depend upon
your own lungs alome; usc the Jungs ol
the ;;reu Make 1t hown“!z nter's
. : ink that are iness
mﬂ W forn evening with prayer, | Sef] at m{?l‘pmﬂu for cash, and make it

after these pious gentlemen sit| known through the newspapers, Al that
ardtnd and read good, books, or discuss | gny hopest, legitimate concern requires is
light, doeu:msl'pomta. sach as *‘ Tran- good judgment, close industry. nnwavering
Snl"’nm“lﬁm.' “ Infunt  Baptism," ‘ﬂt*nty. mr’w 'dr‘wl' » fiir pri
*“Canl & man marry His wunt ?” or “Is it | 4nd to do better by customers, it possible
moral, or.in any séhse in accordance |than others in the same business—and

it was charged thgt he ywas guilty of gross
| negligence. ﬁmd }?Kz)w’ho !:wn
manded the af the time, testified
that by a ruse de guerre in flying the Brat-
[ish flag he gof witllin hailing distanoe of

ag and ran up the Confederate
{flag ; that Preble immediately fired o
I-hnt ncross his bows, and in less than
three minutes fired a broadside into the
Florida, s which™ tore 'the vessel all to
pieces, killed ose man and wounded
eleven ; und that Preble thoroughly and
completely discharged hie duty.

I e e

The only place the wife of a Congresa.
man can fairly trust him—and we write
this advice in behalf of virtnous inno-
cence —is the Washington Club. The
Washingto ﬂ‘:h js com almost

B¢} off Beads Jot clmiids, sober,
steady, qmet, business men, who meet
in its elegant rooms for a little relaxation
from their many' carés. The clnb is al-

with revealed religion, to kill, your 3 39 ]
mother-in-law ?” S P“HLL_‘____ 1

The virtue of prosperity is temper-| Tae richest tin mines ip the world
ance ; the virtue or adversity is fortitude | those of (kl‘"ﬂl En(}an’d. 22
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Ireland, four-fifths of the

living om it. B-i.l:‘-. these 06‘1
ezops are composed of peas, turmips,

s little mustard. The is in
water-mills, The wall

and cooked on beated stoves or

The sweet, pmhdnuow the
fine flour equals the best pro-
duce. mlhplcloold&.mhzh
e B e rgrd Sy
finely n A
e wp il k. bl e sl po
méxed up with hot tea it is

snd when propared with tepid water it s
known as sew, If any readers

{
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and pass out the

some curiosities

wherever it was

the best of him,

called who

says a New York

may yet see
Meanwhile, the

them, and
1cwe all con
over thein finder

of

u will soon

and work

away, and was with difficalty revived.

of murder is veiled

| ises that the
ﬂ':::"-:elnymmhh by
bhthogm'qhu ;

ence in the creatures placed
dhn.d‘o'f the peace.”

o 'Poi
~ - othcru.::rtﬂ
wa Chinese Camp Sonor,
I:tvu{x one of the most famous of the
“ placer diggings,” to the Calaveras
Gruve of Big Trees. Next he gives the
cost of the journey:

the slight premium on and
oy hmﬁ-mm
And you will have at first-class

hotels everywhbere, and used & carriage

convenient.

_Physiclans were
declared Mr, Phelps’ wound
mortal. His bv.iih. who was in Syracuse,

was for to come and
hisdanghter, who was at board
was sent for. On her ‘arrival she fain |

A Viemaxor Comuirree.—Nowadays,

Ty
be qireganded

at the bounteous harvest spread

ble and honest eitizens
the misnomer of *
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Wnri s wmut b—.'l‘o be a suocessful
mechanie, m a mathematician, |
Unless yon’::n conquer the mathematics

Yy
e’. .

Srudgo st the hardest
i i g

it,
togefbes.

will always have to
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Why is & man -h-i--ﬁ o
falve rumors like one
&d“ﬂ“h' he re-

on iy 4
have when
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