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o Pufieals
TR AL A
The np.plcs' aro ripe in the orchard,” o

- The work of the reaper ig done, *
. And the golden woodlunds redden, -
.. In the blood of the dying sun,

At the collago door tho grandsire =
" Sity pile in'bis ensy chair, - - L
While the'gentlo wind of twilight = - . /..
. Plays with his silver Lair.
‘A woman is kneeling boside hiwm,
. A fuiryounghaid is pregsed,
-In tho tirst wild passion -ofisgr
Againist his aged brow:

T

“And far from;over the distance
“I'e fitltering cohosy come, . ¢
Of the:dying blagt of trumpet, -
And the rattling roll of drum, -

And *he grandsiio ‘spepks in's whisper— -
. “Theend no man can see;- 7o S
- “Butwe give him to his country, . - )
o And wo.give vur prayers tv Thee” .

Tho ‘vivlets star the meadows, - -
-~ Thoe rosv-buds “fringo tlie door,
© And oyver the gragsy orchard

" Lhe pink whito blessoms pour,

El

But the grandsire’s chair fs-énipty,

~The cobtngo is durk wnd-dtill~ - - . .
- There's o nameless grave on the battle field,
© . Aud anew one puder the hill, -

. And-a pallid, tearless woman, -+ -
.+ By tho eold hearth sits’ nlone,
© And thd uld clock in the cornor
“Ticks on, with o stondy drone,

b :

o Millaneons
1L MYSPERIOUS WATCH,

~ You have no faith in the supernatural ¥ -1
- have. Yuu donot believe in necromancy or

R e

astrology, .or in-the puwer of the gvil eye?— |

ldo. "Uhe reason for this.is you ure Amori
. oy, descended from Euglish ancestors, while,

-0 S re Gedmainloud - i, any: veins, and it

iherit o vaverence for. what you snecer at.—
‘Were a_disembadied spirit to rise. at,my bed-
side to-night, I should question'it, and own-
to being frightened, while yod would throw
& cundlestick. ab its immaterinl head, and in-
#igtto the last upon its being o burglav in
disguise.  Yet murk’'me, in spite of yuurself,
your Lair would rise, and your Lloud curdle,
and you would-feel wlhiat you would nct ac-
knowledge for’ the world. Bah! If such
- things have no existence; what dv our strange

shiverings aud shudderings mean? and why
do we look about us with awe-stricken eyes
-when we pass grave yards after dark? - You’
<o not, yousay.  Areyousureof it? I have
_never Seen a'ghost ind I caunot say I desire
the spestacle. . There must be an uncomfort-
cable beating of the heart at sueh a sight, T
ydoult if many could retain both life.and rea-
.son througli such an ordeal, . - .

T am a ductor.  Years ago-I was poor and
young.. I camne from my own country with |
\my diploma and nothing élse. I found that

‘the greats cities of the new world were full of |-

doctors young and poor as Twas, I lefithem
‘and went wesbward. | T settled in ‘the State
“of Todiana. -1t was thed oune great forest
witl clearinge heve and therve for fields of
~eorn and rude dog-houses. " Ay one led a
.. hard life there, . and & doctor’s, it sconied to
aue the worstwofall,  Miles and miles of havd
widing, . through' rain pnd wid, ‘to vigit pa-
itients who could pay~netling; wilés back
-again, to steal a tow moments of répose be-
ture anothier announcement of some one being
“very. bad.” T was skin ond bLones in a
Awelvemonth; but that was. nothing uneom-
won -iuthat part of the world., - Plie only

wonder i that Idid not” have. whit they |

- cealled * fever'n ager.”  Tavas theonly person
. 4f1'cu'frm)|'il;-[(n' fitty. sqquare milos. IHowever
A _pruspéred aftor p eertain fashion, .and in o
Fear or two made a considerablé local repu-
tution.  The place was growing and my spir-
+3i8 Legan to revive, . - :
1t-was about this time when 4 first saw my
‘wateh, to which all I bave now relutes. A
" cold'night in Noyember-had set in. I ivas
A3 sugper in my littlo home, and enjuying it
#8 valy @ hungry and weary wan ean enjoy,
- doud. - Dot askwhat I bhad'; it was out west
~rewenber, - Of course there was'a prepara-
tivn of surn, and a preparation. of whisly ;
.corn ‘megl, pork and whisky are the staple
articledoffered * out-West.” "I was ehjoying
-y supper, as I linve said, and a loud knocl:
Aty dvor was not the' most delightfik sound
which éould have brokeu the silence. How-
~Aver, Isaid ¢ come in? with as good a grace
4 pussible, anda stranger entered. He was
@ tall, brond shouldered man, in the dress of
a backwoodsmian, and his large features wore
% troubled expression. 4 saw at once that
- something sefious had occurred.

‘1t's o bud night to trouble you to come so
ar, dpctor,{ he gaid, looki\ug at me from un-
dlor his fur eap ; ¢ but thero's o bad accident,
Ruppened over at our clearin’; and if you
*iu do anything for the poor “ehap, Tl be
Alad to sea it dong, more particulaily as I
,hg}ped to shoot him,” . . :
,“Uelpod toshoot him ! T said, with o stert;
B \:lmt do you menn ¥’
4ti _\,,Ve took him for some kind of a erittor ;

hat’s how it was,” answered my visitor; ‘ not

_Aburpoge, dtrunger. Wo think hewps of him.,
. dI‘HOQHQ' hov shot myself.’ B
t i}:lf\ow\;‘thiit the man spoke the truth, and
" £y box of surgical instruments under
i) (ngl‘x\n[; f«ta_llowe_d him to the ‘spot where his
ay littleil uxlel;lu lls\lmelwals.alrend{ saddled ;
artival por. dy new woll enough what the
Wo wa portended, and had made him ready.
WO ware off in o fow- moments,
~Fow words wore g oken as ‘we rode al
through.the g Jis 2 skod whothor the
Wounde o Arkness, I nsked whother the
plioder I,orc sorious, and my eompapion re-
AP the 1o u afearad thoy be, dootor.” T asked
.“lls\\'ere'huletlf?-np was young or old, and he
o Word,f:xpd[lfltnhg 1;)1'E ;' and then, aftor o
e nl;“f A int siloueg. ha uesg of tho road, wo
J0st 2 glimmoring lighttold that we had
N

{ death. ) )
‘use. "l‘he}‘o?s a.sign that éan’t be mistook.? ~

et the'samé minute -7 00 L N
The woman at the bedside shook Ler head |

. ]_y~ ofit,”

approached a.~'divelling,.' and- with a_ short.

¢ We're thar, doctor,’ ny company sprang
from his saddle and eaitered ‘the door.
lowed -him. I'he voom was feehly lit with
flickering cundles. About a bedin the centro
were grouped four or fivé men and a woman;
large and broad shouldered oy any of her
musculine companions, A child, too, lay
erying in. its cradle, but no one seemed to
notice it. They make way for my approach,
and*l saw a figure stretshed upon the bed.—
It was that of & man with sinewy limbs and
woather beaten face. Ilis shirt was unbut-
tgned, and the breast and sleeves were seaked
with blood. ST ..
¢ *Taint of no use, doctor,” he saidas I bent
over himy I’ sgone. good. Doctor’s-stu
aint no account to me now.’ :
I did not believe him, "His face was not

that of o, dying mah dnd the wounds scarcely. |

seemed dangerous. ¢ These bullets are bad.
things, to have in one’s ‘side,” I said, ‘ but
men have lived. through more than thiat—

| Cheer upl” . -

- *Tain’t down-hearted, doetor,’ answered

. |'the man.” Ishan’t leavo no children not no

wife to fret after me and suffer for wunt of
my rifle.. .I never hev been much afeared of
But T ‘tell you all you ean du’s no

The group abyut the bed glanced at 'each
otlier, and the womun shook’ her liead at me

" as though ‘she would hayve said, ¢ Never mind
higwords. s

L .

- Idid what T cou](:l“ﬁ).r Lim. 'The bulloss

' avere extracted and the wounds bound up.—
. | 1le was weak, but not'desperately so. Ilook-.
| ed at him -ond sifled. ¢ Iow now, said I?

2 "Paint no use—the wateh isatopping fest,’
he dnsweréd.. T
“fhen for the fibgt time, I' noticed that he-

sido him on the bed lay d greatold fashivned |

#Iver ayateh, the case buttered, the face -dis-

 Jeoloted, and that it tickéd with a strange dull
| round,-ad thouglh it were very'old and feoble.
“ . *'Thé wateh has een injured by the bullets,

at.times.” .7

T suppose,” said I; * besideswll watches stop

* 4 Not this one, strangen,’ said the wouniled
man.” *They've lnuglied about that wateh .
hundred times 5 now they’ll find- nyy story’s
troe, I reckon.: That wateh and Twill «lop

azain. " “It's aw old - faney’ o’ yourn, Mike
Baslow,” she said; Cyow’ll live to see the fui-
K

they tulk,” said the man, * “Now lis-

1 ton, dhetor, - Yo:'ve'come to see me and done
sl you enald, * I'Il give you that watehi. . Its

money value. arw’t vauch, but it’ll do:you

‘|'sérvive. . Ttsvas aive tome by an old, French-

man, vat o' Jnvady, -whon-e was Jayin’ just

ns Lam layin’, It bad Leen his father’s, and

Liz grandiather’s, und his great grandfath-

“er’s, and his great grandfather’s before that;
and -thus is what Le told meaboubit, and this

o THId to o thue.  That watch
| slow aml steady, reg’lar us the sun,
as longas whoever it helongs o Is well, sate,

-ad theiving, W hen there’sdanger comiyg,

it bepins to po fust, faster, and’ fuster nod
faster, uotil itis pustand o loud that yowcan:
Lot it weposs the poom us plain as it you held

it in your hinds WY ue-duathis coming that

wateh ' begins to stop, 1t goes. slower and.

slower.  Its voiee grows hollow, and when
the breath'leaves the body," there’s no more
syund tu be henrd, -nnd all you dan do win’s
make it go.for a'ydar, AL the eid of that
time it will start all of .a- sadden, and after
thiit time you can.rend your fute Ly it and .
kouw your death hour, "It was so alter®old
Pisire died. Tt will be so- now. ]
watch when I am gone, doctor,”. - .
* Lwuid not lielp looking withsome interest
ab the battered thme pieve, A strange story
Liad been woven about if, and ‘the marvelous

always had a charia for me.  I'sat Lesideniy

patient” until-he sunk.to sleep, | Ilo seomed:
to e doing well still, and I bad no-doubtbut
that thie morninglirht would soo him greatly:
Letter... Bub:Weostern hospitality . would not
permit of my departureut that late hour, and

Lwas ludged in uu upper chamber upun a hed-

us clean and simple. as it was fragrant, I
sleptsovadly:  ALb midujgle, howevér, T was

s¢.  Io.had awakenod in . mortal agony.
Sume fiward injury, impossible to.discover,
had'dong its work. * Isuid nothing of hope
naw, wad the dying wan luoked ob mo with o
ghastly 'smile, S el
wkg the wateh,” he said, - ¢ Wateh itand
.me; yeu will find me right.” R .
~These were the last words he-uttered. o
wauttered -Ancoharently after- this, tossed his
aims aboub and struggled for his breatl,—
At Jast be scemed to sink’ into o slumber,—
My haud"was on his hedart. . T felt its beat-
ing erow fuint, fainter, fainter still: - At lass
there was no motion.  Ie'wes dead, I lift-
e-*l'i tho'watch to iy ear—that- had: stopped
also, et DR
There wero tears in the oyes of the:rough
men about me, and the .woman wept ds she
wight fer ong of her vwn kindred. - I could

dy v good now, and 1 tarned away, leaving |

the wateh upon the coverlid; hut one of the
men cupe after me. o e
*He give it to.you,”  ho” said,-‘and it’s
your'n,  He had nobody belongiv’ to .him so
you needu’t 'be afeered to take it. Il must

- hev tuken a likin’ to you, for ho thought a

Iicup ‘of it. Take-it, “doctor.’ And so the
witch was mine, o :

It'was demband motionless, and remain-

ed ro.. T took it to a watchmaker and ho
laughed at the iden of its evor going again,
This was after'T had left the West and dwelt
in g largo and populous city in the Bastorn
States, some eight or pine months after poor
Mike Barlow’s death. 9'hd watchmaker on-
ly confirmed my own suspicions. It was a
atrangoe coincidence that it shofild last exact-
ly its master’s lifotime, but thiat was all.  So

I hung it upun my ehamber wall, a memento’

of those duys of toil and struggle in the far
West, - L

One morning T pwoke oarly, Theblushes
of dawn were just breaking over the earth,—
It was the month of November, but &till the
dpy was lovely. Therg ‘was an unwonted
sound in my room. At®stT could not guess
from whence' it came. IInd the sky beon
cloudy I should have imagined it to be the
rpin upon the roofl
that this sound 1 heard wag too delicate for
the patter of rain, "It might have bLeen the
clang of fairy hammer, or the tapping of the
beak of some minute bird savo that it was
oo regulaz. But the mystery of the sound
was that it .scemed to appenl to me—to re-
proach me with forgetting it.

I snt up and looked about me. In'gn in-
stant, T understood the sound,” It wyg the
tick of the old watch on the wall, -Silent for
o twelvemonth it hins suddenly found voice,
as though some sgirit voice had touched its
springs. I looked at my memorandum bupk.
Twelve o’clock of the pust night was the ap-
niversary of Mike Barlow’s death, His words
had come trus ot last. Ilo had suid that,

when it oneo begau to wove, it would bo as |-

my monitor of safety or dunger, Al else had
happoned:as hoe had forotold ; why should not

this como'to ‘paga? I wore upon my guard
chain o dainty little Gonove ‘watch § un-
.

I fol-

e . o s
hie smell in a momént. "In ene.of the

‘vant probabiy=—

stappir, and the room wae fall of the. power-

Keep® the-

ned by the riews that my pationt was |

Then I began to fecl.

fastened, it, and- pug the hattered silver mon-
ster in its place. ~The budding developement
of the mystery made' it moro precious to me
than if it had been set with jewels. . .
- It did not stop again. I heard the soft
cloar * tick, tick, tick,” all day, and when I
awakened in the night. Once or twice it beat
more rapidly than usual,.and always before
peril—the first timo when a fover threatened
me ; the second as I stood upon a broken
bridge, which was swopt away ono hour af-
terwards; gand at other moments which I
have forgotten, but which served to keep
alive the funcy that I have loved to cherish.
Never wis.its voice so clear and soft as -on
that evening when I first met Rosa Grey.
loved - her from- the fiist moment,-and she
loved mhe in return.  We had neither of-as

"any friends to interfere,. for she: was an or-

phun, brotherless and sisterless ; und so, after
& biief courtship, we wore marvied. )

1 had no seerots from my-iifé, and in alit-
tle while shelearned the story of the aateh,
Bhe had.faith in it, and thought or faneied
she could detect tho very shades of differenco

in its atterance,. when I was weary, sho

said the watch was weary too; when I sng
glad, it had o joyous-ocho, . I know that on
‘that night when a feeble Lreath fliuttered in
a feebler frame, and -the sittle "ercature to
whom our love had given existence struggled
vainly for its life,: there was n. piteous ea-,
never to hedar again, - . PRI
~ So we lived onl together.. ' ¥t wha-God's

1 deree in the voiee of'th'at 'Qld ‘wateh T hope

| will thiat.ave should be childless, busave loved
ceach other all the more,” I grew rich and-

‘prosperous, and vur only grief was the miss
ing of those haby eyes and- voices ‘which we

‘had hoped to have about our hearth,

It was'my fortieth. bivthday—T shall never:
forget the day—when  the wateh Deab ity
warning. My wife and I heard it atone no-
m:t,  Never, before had the voice of that
wateh been so loud orrapids All dny long,
all.the next, and gll the. next, that warning
continved. K Y
witeh- shook the table on‘which it rested”

‘when d deew. it from. my pocket, &nd made

the sarinduty on my-bosom yise and thll when
T repluced it, . Wereave threatened with il
ness 2. No ! ler elieck was blonming andiny”
pulso was regular.  \What coukl-it mean! .
" After four days T began - to Jadgh at ‘my
own credulity, and even Rosa hegan to loose
hér faith in the monitor. Aloutnoon I left.

‘her; and wentaloge ina little room where I
‘kept mix medical works and some vare. drags
and enriositics,

Tt-was £y purpose to Study
for a leeturo which. I wus to deliver that ove-

‘ning:  I'seated myself at my desk and com-

ménced to read,-bus after & fevw moments T
begau, to éxperience a singular faintnesy and:
to inhale o disagreeable oder.. I roeognized
jars.
upon‘my shelves was wrave essence .ol great
use-fu casés where o spapénsiow of conscighis-
ness wag necessary, but excessively danger-
ous ¥uve in ful hands,.. Soing one-—a sei-
: 1d bocn meddling with the

ful odor. T must leave it it I wonld live,

-staxgored to the door put my. haid upon the

Ioélk, when horeoy of horeors | it vomaiued-im-
maiable=~ssoetlimg : hatl” huppsired “t6: the
cieteh.”. [ strove to,call- aload. but) my vojeo

-fiuled me.. I clutched. the tabis fer. support,

Lut Tust wy hold, and fell heavily to the floor.
I ¢inld-see nothing—all grew dark ahout me.
Machanieally I plaged y. hand upon the
wateh within any bosom. Jdt had stopped!
and 1 remembered nofliing more, o
. Qonscionsness enme back th me, as it moy
came back to a new born babie, fir aught I
Enows I fdlt wiithout anderstanding; was
eonscions of facts for which.T cared .hothing ;
1 wasin the dark ; T'was very cold and my
moyements were constrained ; bhut’is did nob
seem-as though that were any affair of mine,
1lunger at last awoke me ; the animal aroused
the mental, and I began to wonder where I
Lad Deen and wheve I wns. . I 'put my hand-
tip as well as-I could.. There was u low roof
over my hond, folds.of muslinlay about me,
and somcthing was on my hreastawhich emit-
ted a sickly fragrance—n bunch of flowers
seeming half withered, T knesr this by the
tonch,  What'was the matter. with we ?—
Why could I not hreathe freely ? Was I hlind
and deaf,-that T, could neither geo or hear ?—
Suddenly the truth flashed aeroess nre; I had
Jbeen Juried alive!—I'ldy.in wy coffin?

“And all this time you ask where was my
wife, how had she born the blow which had
fullen 50 suddenly upow her? She it was
who found me senseless upon my study tloor,
und she it wasg who hoped for returning, eon-
sciousness after all others despaived.  Atlask
they told her I was dead, and shroaded me

for"burial, - Lenrned men decided that the

strange préservation of my frame was enased
by the manner of my . death, and at length

my body was committed to the tomdb,. =~ -

I'had often made rity wité promise me that
if I-died first.she would take tha iwateh .into
Ler own possession,” and wear it whilo sle
lived ; and so, now that all was dver, she took
it, voiceless ag it was, and laid it next her bo-
som. TFor.thred days and nights she nover
glept byt at last exhaustion did its work, and
she .fell "into & heavy slumber. She was

| awikened by o sound as strange as it was un-

expected.” ‘The watoh, silont since that fatal
duy, had begun to tick—fast and furious, as
it never ticked hefore; loud enough to nrouse,
her—loud enough'té make. hor: spring from
Ler pillow in pgony of hope and fear. |

Those about her thought she was a mail
woman ;- Lbut, nevertheless, the strength of
her purpose bore all. before her. “Through
the strects of the deserted town she passed in
lier white nightgown, like a ghost, and” they.
‘dared not hold ier hack. She reached the
chureh door at Inst, and boat -wildly at the
old sextori’s door.. . B

*T am como to-toll you to open my ]11}3—
Land’s vault,” sho -spid, ‘he’s como to lifé
again.’ - R ] I

Ile.also fhought her mad, and yet dx}red
not disobey her, and all the while the furious
ticking of the watch was licard by each- one
‘there. It softened, it stilled, when the doors
werg opened and the black coffin stnogl upsn
ibe'turf, 1t geow musical when my wife bent
over mo and caught me to her heart—no
corpse, hut a living mwan, and it- has had no
chango in its regular beat sinco that mo-
mend, - :

44 is heforo me tov, battered and worn a8
it was when it first came into my pussession ;
and you may laugh alike ,uh_,thg wateh and
the superstition with whieli it is ‘connected.

- But my wife believes it firmly, and loves it

as though it woere a living thing ; and, for the
matter of that, so do I

[ ¢ Julius, did you attend do last meetin’
‘ob de debating society:?’ .

“Yos, sir.” - ’

* Well, what was
before de houso 2’ ‘
* #Why, it was a charcoal cartl’

papors and oritors beforo the election, Breckin-
ridge has carried six of the principal Nor-
thorn States. Ilo scoms to Lo much moro

popular now than in 18G0.

T

The strong pulre within the

her pale, winkled .oheeks. . At last she

‘leurned” gnything of 1
fiest vwent into Lusines

A STORY FOB TAE LITTL FOLgS,
. Tllc'minlm'giti;gg"oa(l Statiom, -

In.q benutiful valley, close beside the rail-
road which ran along the whole léngth of it,
there stood a-uneat little station-house, No-
body lived in it, and tlilc youny man who had
charge.of it lived .in tuo village which was
situnted about a haif mile distance. ¥t
was built. in-the GOtl};lO. Stylc.' A great onk
shaded it," and a large:ivy-vine climbed up.
its sides and all along.the vouf, so thut in the
distanco tho house looked ns gréen as an-elm
tree. T'his was the'home of the station-keep-
cr through the day, hmb-late at night, alter’
all the trains had pessed, ho would go to his
home in the villuge, where his-agzed mothor

again tg Lis beautiful gtation honse.

It was o bright morning in the latter part
of July, and not very warm, hecanse of the
iresh Lreeze from.the mountains, B
" & Now, Mother,” said-foln, the station-keep-
er, *1 want you' to get rewly to go with me
to-day to the statjon. Yoar foit is very lame,
but I will take you ilr-wmy hand wagon, .1
think the change, and.the excitement of see-
‘ing the passengers und hearing the cars geing
-will"do you & great dial of goud. Hurry,
motlier, for youknow 15T missthe train I lose-
my plice” . o\ ! :

The proposition wal
luzury-to. the old, lad

pecepted, anid it afas o
0 -sed- the cars pass

aling.  Sho wis almost {eightened out of her
wits ab flust, ag the trains -eamg up, making

 such a_ernshing noise. . he declared, as sho
gat on'the long henel i frout of the station, |
and looked upfrom thestocKing whicl she was
knjtting, thatthe earswould surely run over
her; bt John assurailhier that she was as
safe there ds in their little home in the village.
A'rain-afier, traib camo ‘and went ; " gond ulier
“each qn'e had gone, Jolin would come anl sit

;b had bought on: thieday before”in a hook-
store. Adl at onee he noticed thas she stopped-
knitting, aud . was leaning her head on her
hiands.. " She way thinking about sowething,
and looking down . upon the ground. Johu
gbserved hereyes; and.saw fcavsroll down,

could rostrain ber feci
these-words-to iim. . ¢ - R

¢Johny I hgve something onmy mind, which
{ hdve for 4 Jong time been intending to tell

15 uo longer, and said

ouglkt nob to keep it fyom you any longer.
Your-father died whon you were a little ehild,
only two . yeavs old, dnd you have. ncver
13 history., AVhen he
hie'wits woalthy, and
ston in the greut cify
1t {rom onr village.
ith the great hook-
Jfor a tinme his profits
But by "and by he

-owned g very large.m
which i five miles di
L5 went into Dusiness
seller, Mr. Nugent, o
were very oxtensiv

'noticed that things werg not looking 5o favor-.

able, and when D wi 6ff to Berlin, on his
enngal business touydand roturned Lomo
‘agiin, he found that wEkny notes were coming
due.  They mast be prid. e, Ndgent took
uath boﬁnt‘u:ﬂlc offizdr Nt
-oxeept siling was jread

your-fgther had to I‘eb'ﬁ&ms'
“und his splendid mansion be-sold to.pay the

0k sthres

do fust thing dat cum-

§ According to tho Black Republican.

debts which were caused by Me, Nugent's

cr had havd thonghts toward him, for he was
very sure that ho had ‘secretly taken the
protits of their business for his own e, and
then made oath that he ‘was avorth nothing.
W strugaled hard ‘with poverty, but in two.
years’-time trouble and anxicty hronght your
futher down_upon a hed of sickness. One
wesk volléd on after another, yntil finally the
phygician told him that he must soon iy, he
could not live more than a week longer.  Ilo
didnot want to die, and feel that any-one had
hard thouglts toward hint. So he sent for Mo,
Nugent, and asked his purdon for all that he
had said and thought ghout him: I heard
every wopd that passed between them, and if
was a. stranze .conversation, Your father
‘said this to hima, among other things:—
= Me, Nogent, I am snro that you defraad-
ed me ot of my wealth; for. immediately
after Igave up ull my property for the débts
of the concern, and we had dissolved p:n-tx,o:;'-

‘noss azain, and bought large heases.. Liven’
now, the house you live in was the wagnifi--
cent mansion that was .my own house, und
which I gave up to ho sold for debts which

were cansed by you. But'I fergive you.all
this. I bave not a hard thought towatd you.

1 love you, theugh you have wronged me.

And now I wang you to forgive me. I hope,
you have no hard feeling against me. I have
only spoken tho truth, and you cannot blame

J

me for that, - -

réubled, and- tears came,in his cyes. lie-
hid:not wept, before, sinée he wasaboy: He
took your father’s hand,“sud whisperel to
your {ather, that if he had -wronged him, he
would restove everything to hisesou. Yuu are
thab son; John, aud not one word lmyg I
Leard from Br. Nugent about lis promise;
from that day tothis. 1Ieis a very old man
now, but lives in’the snne houso, and still
drives fust horses i this beautiful, shining
conch. But every time I sco him, I tlxxn}: 'of
tlie last words, your'dear father epoke;and
he s=aid them Gonecerning you, John:—*1
hava nob seen-the rightedws forsaker, nor his
seed begoing bread” :

“Phe station-keoper was greatly affected by
those stranga’ wowds of his mother.  Bat just
then the train whistled dround ihe curve, and
lio bt to jump up and attend to his duty.

A fow weoks afterwards, whilo be was

_alone in Lis Jittle stativri-house at nizht, a

nan came running down from the village, in
the djreetion where he was, As soon as he
reached bim, hie said: ¢ Your. mother is very
siel, she way die any mwowent.  She has the
heart diseade. - Come right home . and sec
her? - : ]

What could John do? In o half-hour the
espress train would ho due; and if he was
away from his post of duty, the ears would
run off the track, lives would be lost, and he
would bo turned ont of his situation, But he
kuew that if he tan all the way home and all
tho ivay baek, ho copld Tetprn in tim.o. Tven
then he would have only about five minutes in
which-to sce bis mother. 1lo concluded thab
ho would do 1t, sooner than not seo her at all,
So off -he ran, as fast us he could. She
seemed to'bes dying. Yo kissed her, and loft
agein, . Tt.wps o hard thing to go away then
hut-lie must get back and attend to the
gwiteh, or .the cars. would run off the track,

lived,” Early in the morning he would bo off |

1 luke shore.

hexide hery-nnd read to-Lier o mnghzitie whiel |

you. I think, as you gro now a'man, that I'|

ho hiad no money
private property-

imprudence,” When it was all over, your fath-.

Wasn’t he a good station‘keeper?” -\

Jiome at night-just ag fast ds he eddld, when

‘and { suppose it~ could not have been more
I iuformed the railroad piesident of the

ship, you eagaged very extensively . busi-| -
‘you lmve done. -You are wrong-about his

"then got back again five minutes liefore the

L . <. | want me to tell you.
«Mr, Nogent was. silent.” o was greatly- [«

18 o great temperance lectarer, and at Rush-

and ingny persons might ho killed. A
¥le got back in time, Lut oo soopgr Jipd the
train ppssed than ho started off agnin to s'leo
his mother. H'he night was very, very dark,
Il Lo had not known lth(: i'qud .slt.)Y \\'ql‘lil 11112
vauld cortainly hove lost his way, 2% ¢
.?)1?(?6 Lio hémidyn noise like horsos runn-l)n;é
away with o carringe. It llghtertcd_.valg_x:;mo
ilash, as ])righ]t as duy. 1o saw o oavring
QA ;0 liorses, w.
gx%:nlx,'ﬁl:{ fs;cod. They wore very mi:n- ttl)'e
lake, nnd running that direction.  1n two

i i rushiod with
minutes it would bo too lnte. e rushe
all Lis might, and qucc!qodod in cutch.mg ono

hich were running at |

| of the reins, for the driver had clready fallen’
from his seat, e turned the horses” heads; |

they wheeled arcund against a large hay-
stack which happened to be standing there:
Thoe carringe was: already broken, hut the’
horses were still holding to it by tho barness.
Thero was o young lady inside, who had
“fainted away {rom fright, and her fice was
bleéding a littlo from & cut under her.right
eye. Alter John had tied the horses to a
tree, he took the young lady to a house near
by. - By this time he recognized her as Mr.
Nugent’s heautiful daughter, Gertrude. Sho
revived in.ghout a half hour, and John told
her that--he would send . her father ward of
tho accident, Lut she. must not inform him
who had sived her from being thrown into

“the lake and drowned. - She promised that

she would not'tell him and then he left Ler,
1icunited the horses and took themto the vil-
Inge, placing thiem in careof the hotel-keep-
er. Immediately ke sat down and yrote a
note!to Mr."Nugent, which read thus;— - -

¢ A Nugeit, Dear ~ir :—An aceident has
JDappened to your daughter. “The- horses

-seemed to have lost their d¥iver, and were

running at [ull speed, uutil they had'run al-
most in the deep luke. If Providence had
not interefered, "your Gertrade” would hav

heen drowned. . As it is, you will find her at
Mr, ——ands yourthorses at the Bluo Star
Hotol.” The carrlage can.be found near the

. Very truly, - Ax UNk¥owy. Fricyd.”
Johu ‘sent the note to Mr. Nugent by o
young mn, avho rode n-horsebatk, as fast as |
he could. Nouw, who conld believe that the
“young station-keuper could do such an act of

-4 Ber Small Pox.”? -

The. writer sat alongside the driver ono
morning, just at the break of day, as “the
stago drove out of Blackberry; he was a
through passengor to Bquash. Point.. It iwas
a very cold morning. in order to break the
ice for a conversation, the fine points of ghe
off horge wes discussed.

¢ ¥aas, she’s o good hoss, and I know how
to trive him{* S )

It was evidenily o case of mixed breed.
© #Whers is Wood, who used to drive this
stage ?* ) . ’

> e Des laid up mit ter- rumatiz, since
-yester week, and I trive for him.” .
- Lwent on reading o newsdfper. A fellovw-.
passenger on a hack seat, not Laving the fear
of murdered English on his bands, coaxed

much 1o the delight of o -very pretty .Jersey
‘blue belle, who laughed: so mervily that it
was contagious; and in a few minules, from

|| being like w conventicle, we were ns wide ewake

as ouc ol Chiisty’s -audicnces. By sunxise
.we-were ii'excellent spirits, ‘up to all sorts of
fur, and when, o -little .later, our” stage
stopped at the first watering place, the driv-
-er-found himselfin the centré.of o group of
treaters to the distilled juice of apples.

der’s—the third louse on the left hand side

Jdafter you get into Jevicho, What dv. you
.+ eharp

ree-?’ asked o indn who secemod to know
the deivew, . . -0 77 T e

! Pout a Ieffy,” answered helt. . D

- Teceiving the silver, he gathered up' the
reinsy aud put the square ‘package in the

kindness .while his ‘'mather was so ill; and-
might-even then be dead 7 Bat he had a good
Leart, and- was ready to give a helping hanil
to -anybody who need his assistanice.  Fortu-
nately, when he- got "home, he found his.
motherbetter,and 1t turncid'out that tho Lord
spared- her for several years afterwards,
The uext mworning ho-could go to his sta-.
tion house again; and zttend to his dutics as
usual,s A awveek after thiy hie received - thie
following nute from the President of the rail-
road: - - =" T T . C
4 81r i1 have beon informed By o centle-
man of wealth and respéetability, Imean Mr,
Nugent, tliab some cvenings ago you went
home at the ¢ime that the express train was
expected, and that it huttowaib about fifteen .
minutes for you to return. “Wé cannot allow
such neglect anour road.  The matteris-too
clearly proved to allow "any cxeuse. You
need not ansywer this-note, hut will vacate
your station. to-morrow, as.another, and,. I
trast, 4 promptei young man -hus-been' em:
Ployed to tuke yoar place.”. - o
dohn could huardly helieve his dwn eyes.
ITe ‘knew that ho gob back in time from lis
sick mother. "IWhy should M- Nugent try o
injuié him ? Frue, he had met Mr. Nugont:
ofr horsebuck the night lie wasrunning home
to see his ‘mother, Lub the train-was not yet
due4 aud ho gog back in time too. Besides; it
‘was on that very samenight, but aftorwards,

stime-box,” Just as he'started the horses, he
leaned his head out of the stage, and looking’
Dback to-the
'shouted ‘out the guestisn— * L
~ “Ter fived haus on ter left hand out of
Yeriko?? + . . - Cor ) :

17 The man dide’thear him, but the driver

was sitisfied: "Ga he went at-a very good rate’
considering how lieavy the roads were.  An-
other tdvern, more watering, niwe apple-
Jjack. Another Tong streteh of sand, and we
were noaring Jericho. © - 7T
- L Any-polty know der Miss Seitter haus ¥
asked the driver, bracing his feet on the mail
bag, whieh iy in front of him, and serewing.
his Iéad round 80, ds to facein.,
There scemed to be aconyultation going on
inside the stage.- . e
1 don’t know nobody o’ that name in
Jericho, do you Lish ?’ asked u” weathier-bea-
ten mpn who apparently went . the -sameo
Way. . T S
+ - “There was old Squire Grow’s da’ter she’s
martied a scuidder, and moved here some ‘two
years back. Come to think on’t, gness she
lives nigher'to Glosshounse,’ answered. Lishe.
. The driver finding he conld get no light
oub of the passengors, seciivg o tall, Taw-
boned wonian washing someo clothes “in {ront
of a house, and who flew out of sight.qs  the
stage flew in hand me the reins as he jumped:

that he bwd gaved the Life of Mr. Nugent's
daughter. . Lt was p very havd thing to losé
his"plapc on- o false charge, and especially
 throughi”a man whose only daughter be- had
-stivedifrom suddén-deatlh, " ot Ll
~ Jobu left hig little station-house, but could,
et no situation, until Inst he was hired for .o
coachman in a rich ‘man’s fomily.. When
| Gertrude grew hetter, her father- asked her
who it was that had“stopped the lorses and
anved her lifel- She told him that sho had

prpmiscﬂ»x not to tell, and slie must keep
her promi%e, Once, about two months after

she liad .conipletely recovered, “tliey were
riding in the cars, when the train camo up to
the station which Jolin had formerly kept-
Some one came out whom Gertrude had nev-
er sconbefore.” ;| ” PO .

¢ Why, father, what Las become of, Jolin?

- Nu, my child, he negleeted his train one
niglit, and came veryaicar dostroying a train
of cars and many lives: I met Lim ranning

ho ought to bave been dt'his station. It was
the same night the hordestan away with you,

than an-hour hefore thiut aceident happened,
wiir,
and Lo was very promptly dismissed.”

<Gl my dear father! you dun’t know what

neglecting: his Srain. -Ie dido’t do it, 1is
poor, old mother was almost. dead. with the
lieart disease. 1lle ran howe to see her, and

train errived, | And what do yodtthink ho
did, afterthé train went away, and- he started
home again to see his mother ? It was he who
saved .my life. ile turned the.horses aside
from running into-the-lnke, and he didn’t
#Can it be possible that T have done that
young mdn so- much’ ivjury 2 replied Mr.
Nugeiit.. Iie began to weep bitterly. -
¢I will make 1t right with him,’ replied
Gertrude’s father. And ho did, " His heatt,
was touched fur the first timg . sines he had
been a child, I will tell you what ho siid 'to
Jolin three days afterwards, and it will form
a good conclusion to my little history :—
I havo wronged you, John, as I did your
father, “Ilero is the deed for the house in
which I live. It is yours,.and.your mother
shall live with you. Tho house is yours he-
cause it was your father’s. . I never owned ib
justly. IHefo_is n check-for difty thousand
dollars., "I give it to.yon, as &' prosent for
your kindness in risking your life tosave my
duughter. You shall have my thanks as long
as you live. John, your kindnes-has made
me  better man, You bave taught me the
truth of Bolomon’s “words :—* If thine enciny
Le- hungry, give hivg. bréad to caé ; and if’ he
be thirsty, gice him water lo drink ;- for thou
shalt heap coals of fire upon Jus head, and the
Lord skall reward the)—N. Y. Methodist.

[~ Talking to boys in publie-meeting is
vetting to'be an art and seience.” Billy Ross

"each Lad ballots printed, with the
“thoir iriends wpon them. - The Judge’s dele-

fromy- his.seat, and chased- the fugitive hal-
looingere © o T
¢ T'fe pot'der small pox; I'fo got der

. Here his.voice was lost as he dashed into | to one tent
the-open door of the house. But in a minute | to liim:
‘he' renppeared, folloWET By w broom, with an
enraged womun annexced, and a’loud voice

shouting out— -

“You git out o’ this! 'Clear,‘yéhvrsclt‘ quick;

er. I ain’t going to have you diseasing honest
folks, if you bave the.small pox ?’ oL
¢ Idells you I’fe got der small pox. - Ton’t
you verseteth ?—der small pox 2 This time
.he shuutéd it out in-capital letters. o
¢ Clear out ! Il eall the men {olks if you
don’t clear I’ and at onece shouted in o tip-top
voice, ‘ Ike—you Ike! Where are you'?”
Ike made his appearance ou the full run..
- ¢ I dell you onst more, for der last dime—
T'fe -pot de' small pox, and Mister Ellis he

gifs me a leffy to give der small pox to Miss,
' Scuatter, and.if dat widow is Miss Seutter, I |-
{tleman as yourself, At & tent just below .

promised to gif her der small pox.” .
It was Miss Seutter; and I explained to
‘her that ¥ was o box he had for her. The

but not as regarded flio lnugzhter and shouts
of the nceupants of-the vld stage-coach as we
rolled away from Jericho. The dviver joined
dn. although he bad no earthly idex as to its
cause ; and added not a little.to it, by saying
in a trinmphant tone of volee— - - 7

¢TI vas pound to gif ter old vomuns ter

small pox.”

_ Vorepir Urdtse Powx.—3Ve have heard
of a good story, told by  son of Erin’s Isle,
wliich is worth répeating: . - .~ |
Bomo two years ago there was quite o
strugirle Letween two'certain prominent Dem-
ocrpts of Weaverrville, as to which should go
a9 -delegate- to the statc Convention. * The
eveding vrior to holding the County Convon-
tion, Judge M ——— and Synire J- .
names of

gites were beaton, and Lefore vetiving he
conseled  himselt Ly loading his hat with
bricks.  Next morning, in good season ; act-
ing upon the principle that °a hair of the
dog is good for the bite.” Just as hie called
for the decoction, Billy MceBlarney. stépped
into the saloon and saluted the Judge, when
the following dinlogue ensued -
“The top « the morning to ye Judge: And
the moutherin’ thaves bato us intirely—the
curse o’ the world light on them.” .
*Geel morning, Billy., Yes the Syuoire
was rather heavy, But I say Billy, Tunder-
stand: vou voted agninst me.. How is that ¥
¢ Billy MeBlarney voted against ye. 'The
lyin’. spalpeens !+ By mo sowl, Judge I'd

than do that'snme thing) .
¢ What ticket.did you vote, BDilly 2’
¢And sure I voted the tickot with yer
hotor’s name on the top uv it -
‘But, Billy, my naee was lagt on 'thq st
—at tho bottom.” ., Co . .
$'his was rather a puzzler to Billy, he

ville, T1l., was preaching to the young on his
fuvorite theme. e said o

¢ Mow, boys, when I ask’ you a question
you mustn’t be alraid:to speak right put and
unswor me.  When yep look around.and see
all these fine honses, farms and cnnrlo', do you
ever think who owns them now ? Your fath-
srs own them now ? . )
L-ls‘lof‘;:ﬁtirl!’ shouted.p hpndred voices.

¢« Woll, where will. your fathers
years {rom now [ ' '
" Peadt “shouted the boys. :

¢« That's mght. 4dnd who will pwn gll thie
property then?’ . .

¢« Us boys !’ . .

¢ Right. Now, tall mo did you ever, in go-
ing along the streets. nutice ‘the drankards
lounging around the saloon doors waiking.for
somobody to treat them!” - .

¢« Yes sir, lots of ‘am.’ o

“Well, where will they bo twonty yoars
{from now ¥ .

s Dend I shouted tho urchinsg.,

¢« And who will bo drunkards then ¥

fUs then I - .

Billy was thundor-struck for n moinent ;
but recovering himsolf, tried to tell tho boys
how to escapo such o fato. .

he twenty |.

serntehed his hoad, for an instait, then sud-
enly exelaimed: :

dL“Z{gaﬁ Inck what o fool Tam!

ticket upside dopon I : ‘
e Judge izamediately ordered an eye-

opener for Billy ; -ha had fuirly Jieat him on

the examination.—Trinily (Cual.) Jowraal.

I voted my

057 ¢ Samhy, 1’s got & conumbus to” pro-
mulgate to you.” S
"4 Prope!, darkey? o .
«3Vell, thon, why sm vou like o trec?’
“Why am Ilike n tree? T gib that up.’
¢Phe reason you am like a tree is because
you nm eber given!  Yah Lyah!”
+Julius, I'se got o conumbus to propound

The doiver thawed. |-

the Duteh driver into o Jong conversation, |.

"¢ 1Ieie’s o package to leave at Mrs. Sead- |-

man who gave. bim the bundle;

affair was soon séttled us regavded delivery 5 [

rathier have my whiskey stopped for a yoai |,

. Brops of Wisdum, -
Too much company is worsa than none.
To set up fur a critie is bullying mankind,
The modest man is seldom” the dhjoct of
envy. - S N
Don’t judgo by one view of person or thing,
“Truth endures man’s perpuse with some
what of immutsability. . :
Thought is the wind, knoyledge
and mankind is the vissel, o
Tortune may favor fools ; hut that’s a-poor
reason why you shoald make & foul of your-.
self. - e P
" Sgmo women are horn {o scheme and somo
to lavé, and I wish some respected bachelor
that reads this may take the sort that best
suits Him. . o I
- Women never trely comnmand uatil they
have given their promise toobey. = 7. . -
Death, tora good man, is the coming of the™
year of its hlussoming time. Do we call it
dying when the Luds burstinto flowers ? -
There are some points.on which no man -
can be confentcd to fullow the advice of an+
‘other, sume points ait which he sun consulg
Lis own conscience only. .. - - :
- 'Po have tarts for teu——lot your wife see yoyg
kiss the waiting muaid.. A sure-thing, 7 - -
-+ Mo prevent o headache when getting sober - -

ihe gail, )

~keep drunk.’ e
To tell if you love s girl—have sowe

] tallow .
“headed chap go to sec-her.: Do

N v Bcl_bw will be Tound an ililel'esfill'g'
| letter, *picked -up on the stropt ynd handed |
| us for publieation, "It is Tull of the ¢fection- -
ate; and, i5¢ hope, will have the effect of
- winniog Mary: e
o .. .0 - Cagrursiz, Oclober 28, 1862, -
-DearMawy: ;0 .0, 0 T
_TI'have been long in ove with-you, but was -
afeaid to “tell your. Wlicn I «i with you tr
the —— I am almost like a fyol, altogether:
aunfit fr company, - I think of you all day,
and all night I dream of my dear Mary. I
am well ssttled in work, and wy wages-aro
cight dollars every week. You anil’ I can-
livo on that, and I shall Lring s _homo uu- -
touched evory Saturday evening.: I will not
go to’any tavern, but as sogn as ‘my work iy
done, . return lomo to my tearly “beloved
Mary. T hopomy dear you will not be angry

for I am really in love. T carnot be happy-

tion: thils te you, but if you will lénva-an an-
swer at-my lodgings, 1 will meet you nexs
.Sunday after .dinner, ‘at the ——, when .wo
will $ake a walk to~—— and drivk tea. . How
happy shall Tke to hear-from my charmer;
but o thoasznd times more tu think she will
‘be mine. . . T o

* Iam, my dear, your.real lover, = .
I CORPORAL::
- P, 8.—Pleage lot mo knew. Ly thonext
mail. oo s

.. Very Moran.—A feir days agro a mission-
ary visited the camp of the’15th regiment, in- "~
| Hartford, Conn., for the purpode bf giving

the soldiers sonie spiritunl advice.” Ie-went.
_where stood a privaie, and said -

- "%Iy,frieud, do youlove the Lord 2 - - -
¢No.”
¢ Don’t love the Lord ¥
-‘LTO.,< . . ‘ o .
Whereupon the missionary zave the young
. man.some.excellent and appropriate advice, -
and Iefs with him a tract. Passing onvte -
another, tont, he camo upon znvther member
of the regiment. - T . :
‘Do you loye the Lord 2’ - P
‘Yes? ™ . LT o
I have-some tracts ; would you have some
to distribute?’. - St
* Yes; T should bo very glad to receive them .
and pass them around among iy compuiis
fong/ .- ot T 0
¢Tam bhappy to

»-

find 5o truo a <liristian gen-

here, I mot a young
Lo loved the Loxd,.
¢ Baid what P : o
¢Ile said NoJV" o T
¢ e did, did he!l why Ithought the d—emed.
Joul Lnew better I* o
- The missionary was gnderstood tv suy thaf -
ITartford county furnished some very doubt- -

map, and asked him if
gud he suid Nu.? )
. o

o

.{ul chiristinns for her regiment,

Apvixraces o WonEN,—A womnn says
what she thinks without being kuockod down -
for it; el

Sho.can take n snooze after dinner while
her husbynd goes to work. " PRI

She can go into’ the street -without being
asked to ‘stand treat’ at.qvery saloon, -

. Shoe can paint her fico if it be too pule-and’
powder it if' too red. I

She can stay at home in time of war, and-
get married again if her hushand ko killed. -
-~ She. can .wear “corsets” if. too thick-—other -
fixins”if too thin, ST

She can get divorced from her husbund -
whenever she sees one she likes better, - .

She can get hor husband in debt gll over, .
until he warns the public not to tress et v,
liis account. R 5 v :

\

Varsanis Receirrs—To m;iké 2 nicejam -
-v—pj;ny your head under a descending pijy dri-
To see if a man
to his wife ! o
To get the frost out of
them in hut water. o .
To sco if o girl is aminbles-tear her drecs
in a ball'room. S L
Ty keep yourself warm du bed—set it on

is your friend—mnke luve

your flngers—put
" - - 1 .

ﬁl'i"g'sco how hard o man strikes—tell hig
he les. ' s . )
- T'o keep poor relatives from troubling you:
—connmit suicide. - ’ ‘
To keep from being dry—stand out in the
ram, .
To do away with spectacles—puyt.your eyes
out, ’ ’ T . ’ '

Goop Grouxns ror-Exeurrion.—d4 scene in
Surgeon Huller's ofjice,—* Doctor, if the oot
won’t answer, I have another all-sufficiens
reasoi—one that you capnot refuse mo cx-
emption for. ’ ' : ‘

*Whatis it ? asked the dootor. -

“Why, the fact is, doctor, I have not got
good sense—I am an idiot,” soberly replied
theqpplicant, - . :
© ¢ AhY said the doctor, ¢ what proof have
you of that ? What evidence can you bring?

¢ Proof conclusive,” said tho applicant.

¢ Why, sir, I voted for Abe Lincoln ; pnd if
‘that isn’t preof of n man’s being a ¢— d
idiot, 1 don't know how idiccy could bp

to you.
¢ Bxpatiate, den, Sambo.’
¢Well, don, why am you like a treo ¥
¢TI gib that up ({m"key.’ ,
‘Den, darkey, I can demonstrate de fact.
The reason is, you am a low cuss ?”
¢ Gopd-bye, darkey, I cxchange mo moro
salutations wid you. i

[~ How we cling tp every soft October
day that dies, knowing that afterward noth-
ing can come, nothing will como, uothing
ought to cowe, but winter and snuws,

proven.— Vandalie Democraf. :

ps= ¢ Mun proposes, and God disposes,’

said n pious nunt to her over contident niece,

* Lot n man propose to 'ma if he dare,” was

] the response, ¢ and LIl dispose ‘of* him ag-
cording to my own views, as he suits me.’

7= A young lady was thrown from 8 car-
ringe, and on being askod \Yh(&ro shcla) was mt-
Hilg ., = fu 2 o
.| jured, most innocently replied :_ own 8
the surprise party, whon Wom Skillmun went

home with another gixl,”

‘unlese you.are mine. I was afraid tomen- -
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