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A GBAND OLD POEM.,

We shiall judge a man from mnnneml
- Who shall know him by his dress ?
Paupers may be fit for prlqces. :
Princes 1t for something less;
Crumpled shirt and dirty jacket,
May heoclothe the golden ore
Of tho deepest thought and feeling~—
Satin veat could do no njore.

There are springs of crystal nectar
Ever welllng out of stone;

There are purple buds and golden,
Hidden, crushed and overgrown;

God, who counta by souls, not dresses B

Loves and prospers you and me,
Wkile he values thrones the highest
But aa‘pebbles in the gea,

. Man, upralsed above his fellows,
Oft forgets his fellows then,;
Masters, rulers, lords remember .
That your meanest, mind are men;
" Men by honor, men by feeling,
Men by thought, and men by fame;
Claiming equal rights to sunshine,
Ina mnn‘s ennobling name.

There arg roum embroldered oceans,
. There nre little weed clad rills;
There are feeble, inch-high snpllngu,
Thero are cedars on the hills;
God, who counts by souls, not station,
For to him all famed distinctions
Are as pehbles on the kea.

' ’folling hands alone are bullders
Of o natlon's wealth or fame;
Tilted laziness is pensioned,
Fed and fattened on the same
" By the aweat of other’s forehead's, ..
Living only to refoice ;" -
While poor man's outraged freedom
Valnly litteth up its volce, .~

Truth and justice ate eternal,
Born with loveliness and Ught ;.

Secret wrong shall never prosper
While there is a sunny right;

" turned her love with equal and faith'fal

.end be oonsummated uecret.ly and with-
‘out thetr consent.

God, whose heard volce 18 slnging
Boundless Iove to you and me,

Sinks opprosslon with its titles,
As thepabbles in the sea,

Eﬂwne ameons. -

MARRIED IN A SNOW-STOBM.

'PBANSLATED FROM THE RUSSL_\N OF
ALEXANDER PUSHKIN, “Ip

About the year 1811, ‘memmorable in-
Ruesian history, there lived  upon his
estate of Nemnrndof a rich landed pro-
prietor, Gabrilovitch by name, noted for E
his affability and hospitality. His house h
was nlwaya open to his friends aad
neighbors, who used to cnngregate there
every evening-—the older ones to enjoy a
game of cards with the host and his
wife Pratrowuh, the younger ones in the
hope of winning the favor of Marle, a
beautiful girl ~of seventeen, the only
daughter and helress of Gabrllovltoh

Marle read French novels, which nat-
urally rendered her very séntimental
and romsantle. Under these clrcumstan-
ces, love was not.-long -in coming. The
object of her affections was a Russian | g
cadet, with scarcely a penny in his
pocket, who resided in the neighbor-
hood, and ‘was then at home on a leave
of absence. - As a matter of course, he re-

ardor. Marle’s parents had strictly pro-
hibited her from thinking of such a union
and they treated , the lover, when they
wet him, with Just as much friendliness
as they would have shown an ex:collec-
tor of taxes. The amorous pair mean~’
time carried on a correspondence, and
met clandestinely beneath the shade of
the pine grove, or behind the old chapel.
As will readily be supposed, they here
vowed eternal ﬁdellty to each other,
complained of the severity of fate, and
devised beauliful plasis for the future.—~
After some time they naturilly came to
think that, should thelr parents persist
in obposlng the uuion, it might .in the
The young gentie~ | 5!
man was the firat to propose this, and
the young lndy soon 8aw the expodlenoy
of it. .
The approach of winter scon’ put an
end to these stolen.interviews, but their
letters increased in frequency and
warmth. Im each of them Viadimir
Nickoloviteb cenjured his beleved to
lenve the paternal roof and consent to a
ciandestine marriage. ' ‘We will remain
for a short while,” he wrote, ‘come back
and cast.ourselves at the'feel of our pa-
rents, who, touched by auoh constangoy,
will exclaim, ‘Coude to our- arms dear

fi
k

"The day passed by as usual;
stead of the looked-for improvement, a
gerious change for. the worse took place
In Marle's condition.’
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‘I’his spurn 'and moustache, attd Iapravink’s

son, 8 lad of seventeen, who had but just
enlisted with, the Uhluns Both prom-
ised Viadimir their assistance, aud after
a cordfal embrace the bappy lover paried
from his three friends to contemplate his
‘preparations at home.

with a sleigh for Marle, he got into'a one
horse slelgh himself, and took the road
leading to Jadrino. &ecarcely bad he set
off, when the storm burst forth in vio-
lence, and soon every trace of the way
was gone. The entire horizon was ‘cov-
ered with thick, yellow clouds, diacharg-
ing not flakes, but masses of snow. At

‘| last it became lmpoaélble to distimguish

between earth and sky. In vain Viad(-
mir beat.about for the ‘way. His horse
went at random, now leaping over banks
of snow, now sinking into ditehes, and
threatening every moment to overturn
the sleigh. The- inaupportable thought
of baving lost the road had become a cer-
tainty. The forest of Jadrino was no—-

hours, the jaded animal seemed to drop
to the ground, at length & kind of dark
line became visible in the 'distance,—
Viadimir urged his horse forward, and
reached the skirt of the forest. He now
hoped to reach his destination soon, as it
was ensier. to pursue his way. in the

penetrated. Vladimir took fresh conr-
age—however there were no signs of Ja-
drino. By degrees the storm abated, and
the moon. shone brightly. He finally
reached at the opposite skirt of the for-
est. 'Still no Jadrino, but & group of five
or six houses met his view. His knock
at the door of the nearest wag answered

ty an old man .

‘What do you want ?' said he,

*Where lies Jadrino ?/ asked Viadimir.
‘About ten wrests dlatnut..

‘At this reply Viadimir felt as If his

sentence - of death was being announced
to him.

‘Can you procure me a hotse to t,ake

me.thither ?’ he asked.
" ‘We have no horses.’

'Or at least & guide.
rice.’
‘Very well.’

I will pay any

My son can ‘accompnny

the gentleman.’

After 8 while, which seemed an eter-
ity to Viadimir, a 'young fellow made
{s appearance, holding a thick staff in
is hand, and they took their WAY Across

'the snow-covered plain.,

“What o’clocks 1s it 2 asked Vladimir.
‘It 18 already past midnight.’
And in very truth the sun began to

glid the East, when they ﬁnully arrived
at Jadrino,
Vladimir paid and dismissed lis gulde,
and then instantly to the minister)s
dwelling. What he there learned will
appear from the sequel, :

The church door was locked.

Al Nemaradof the night had passed’
ujetly. In the morning the' master of

the house and his wife ‘arose as usual,
and proceeded to the dining-room—Ga-
briel Gabriloviteh in his woolen jacket
and night-cap—Petrowna in ‘her morn~
ing- gown.
Gabrlel.sent up one of the girls to in-
quire how Marie’ was.
with the message that her young mis-
tr
"feelipg
down prisently,
tered

_Aftet they had breakfasted,
She returned
ess bad a sleepless uight, but she was
better ‘now, and would .come

Marie soon after en-
the room,

‘How do you t'eel this mornlng, love?'

inquired her father.

‘Better,” was the allsl_ver. .
but, in-

The family pby-
clan was summouned from the nearest

town, wbo found her in a state of meat
violent fever.
at the pomt uf death.

For fourteen days she lay

Nothing trapspired of the nooturual
ight, for the maid took great care to
ee) sllence on her account, and others

whe knew of it never betrayed them~"
.gelves with a ayllnble even when under
the influence of brandy, so great did they
dread Gabriel’s anger,

Marie, however, ‘spoke xo incessantly

of Viadimir when  delirfous, that ber
mother could not remain i doubt as to
the cause of her illness.

Having advised

Having dfspatched a trusty servant’

where to be discovered, and after two’

forest; into which the snow had not yet |

‘God be praised!

.ine of romance.

looking exceedingly-
pale, yet wltlmut the least perceptible
agitution.

_arose.

‘ger. The storm continued to rage.

-windows of which the light shone. -

.children !’
Marle was long irresolute,

At length
it was agreed, how~ever, thut she should

not appear.at supper on a-day appointed, -
but should not remain {n her room un-

der a pretext of indisposition. Her m ald
had been let into the secret Buothi were
to escape by a back door, in front of | h
which they would flud a sleigh ready
toconvey them five wrests, to the chapel
of Jadrino, where Viadimir and the ; p

with a few friends, her parente resolved
to let Marie marry the young soldier,
suelng that one cannot escape one’s tuto,
aud, besides, that riches do not always

lead to happiness.

The patient recovered. Durlng her.

illness Viadimir had not once showed

is face In the house, and it was resoly-

ed to apprise him of his unexpeoted good
fortune.

But to the astonishment of the
roud proprietor Nemaradof, the cadet

priest wonld await them,

- an offlcer on half pay, .who expressed

Having made her preparations, and
written a long, apologetical letter to her
parents, Marle retired betimes to her
room: She. had been complaining all
day of headache, and this was certainly
no mere pretext, for the nervous excite-
mont had in trath lndlsposed her. Her
father' and mother nurse: her tenderly,
asking her ngaln and again: * How do
you feel now, Marie ? Are you no bet-
ter?””  This, loving solicitude cut the | h
girl to the heart, and with the approach | b
of evening her excitement incressed.;
At supper she ate nothing, but rove be-
tlmes and bade her pareats good night.
The latter kissed and blessad her, as was | h
thelr wont, while Marie could scarcely | 8
suppress her sobs,- Having reached her
room, she threw herself into a chalr and [ 4
wept aloud. Her mald finally succeeded
in. comfortlng and cheering her up.

‘In the evening & snow storm arose.
The wind howled about the house, caus-
ing the windows to.rattle. I'he Inmates
had hardly -gone to rest, when the young | a
girl, wrapped heraself in her clothes and
fura, and followed by the eervant with a | h
port manteau, left the paternal roof. A
Bleigh drawn by three horses, received
them, and away‘they went at a furlous
speed.

Viadimir had alao been aotive through-
out the day. In the morning he called | o
upon the minister at Jadrino to arrange | b
for the ceremony, aud then he went to
look up the required witness. The first | b
tcquaintange to whom he applied was

himself quits ready to serve him. Such
" 8n adventure, he sald, carried bim back | s
to the days of his youth, He deter-
mined Viadimir to remain with bim,
taking upon bhimpself to procure the oth-
or two witnesses. There accordingly
appeared at dinner surveyor Smith, with

declared that he should never again
cross the threshold of his house, begging

them at the same time to forget utterly
so wretched a creature as he, to whom
death alone would give repose.

A few days afterword, they leerned

that Viadimir was again returned to
the army.
one uttered his name in Marie’s pressnce
aud she herself never made mention of
it in, any; way. Two or three months

It was in the year 1812, No

ad-elapsed, when one day she found
i8 name among the Iiat of the officers

who had distinguished themselves at the
battle of Borodino, and had been mor-
tally wounded.

Bhe fainted away and
ad a relapse, from which she recovered
lowly.

Not long after her father died, be-
ueathing bis whole property to her.—

But riches were not able to comfort her.
She wept with her mother, and promis-
ed not to leave her. They sold Nemar-
adof, and removed to another estate.
Suitors thronged round the wealthy and

miuble heiress, but none of them re-

ceived the slightest encouragement from

or. Often did her mother press her to

choose o husband—she would merel
phake her head in silonce.
wzs no more~he died at Moscow on the
evening before the entrance of
Freuch. Mario seemed to hold his mew-

Viadimir
" the

ry rucred ; she oarefuily preserved the
ooks they had read together, his sketch-

es, the lettera he had written to her—in

rief, everything that could serve to

keep alive the rensembrance of the ill-

fated youth,
About this time the war, fraught with |’

neh glory to the allies, of whom Russia

was also one, came to an end. The vic-
torlous regiment returned home, and
large crowds of people flocked together
to greet them. Officers who had gone

orth as beardless youths, came back

wlth the grave faces of warrlors, (helr

"gallant faces covered with badges. -

A lteutenant of hussars, Wurmin by
name, with an interesting pale face, and
decorated with the cross of Bt.. George,
‘baving obtained leave of absence for sev-
eral months, -took up his restdence upon
his estate, which adjoined Marle’s pres-
eat abode. The young girl received him
with far more favor than she had hith-
erto shown to any of her visitors. They
resembled each other in many respecte—

 both were handesome, taciturn:end re-

sorved. There was something myste-
rious about Wurmin, which roussd the
ouriosity and interest of Marie, His af-
fections for her were soon unmistakable;
he showed her every conceivable atten-

. tion; why did he never speak of .love,

but though his dark ardent eyes would
rest upon her half dreamingly, half with
an expression tbat sesmed to announce
an easy and positive declaration? Al-
ready the neighbors.spoke of their mar-
riage as ‘a settled matter, and mother
Potrowna was more than happy at the
thought of her daughtsr ﬁndlng 8 worthy
husband at last.

One morning, when the latter way slt,-
ting in the parlor, Wurmin entered and
asked for Marie.

“Bhe is ip the garden,’ answered her
mother. ‘You will find my daughter
there, if you wonld like to see hér.

The young officer baatlly walked out
into the garden.

Petrowna crossed herself murmurlug :
To- day, I trust his
visit will have some result.’

Wurmin found his beloved, clad ln
white, sitting under a tree by the side of
a pond, a book upon her lap, like' hereo-
The usual salutation-
over, Wurmin, who was stranely agita-
tad, told her.how he had long yearned
to pour_out his heart before her, and
begged that. she would listen to him a

‘'few moments. She closed her book'and

nodded in token of assent, e

‘T love you,’ snid Warmin, ‘I love you
passionately.’ R
. Marie cast down- her eyes. .

‘I have been imprudent enough to see
you, to hear you, daily., It is now too
Iate to escape my.fate,' The thought of
your lovely fade, of your sweet voice,
will henceforth conpstitute the joy and
augulah of my existenge. ButI.have
-a duty to perform towards yon. I.must
reveal to you a secret, which has an in-
sarmountable barrier bebween us.’

‘That barrier,’ murmured Marle, ‘ex~

-1sted always—I could never have become

yours.’

‘I know,’ replled Wurmin it a sup-
pressed voice, ‘that you have loved be-
fore ; but death—three long years ‘of.
mourning—dearest .Marle, do not de=-
prive me of my last comforts of the
blissful thought that you mlght become
mlne if-

*Cense, I conjure you!
heart !’

. *Yes, you will grant me the comfort of

knowing that you would have become
mine; but most. wretched of men that T
am—I am already marrled !’ '

Marie gazod up at him wlth a look of.

You rend my

-agtonishment.

*Yes, married fot four years,’ continu~
ed the lientenant, ‘and I do not know
either who my wife is, where she is. or
whathether I shall ever weet her.’

*Explain yourselt‘ more clearly.’
the girl.

‘I love you, Mnrle, and will confide In
you. You ehall know all, and will not
judge too severely an act of youthful’
levity. It wasin the year 1813. T hap-

sald

- pened to be'on my way to Wilna, with

the intention of joining my regiment.—
Late in the evening I reached my sta-
tion, and had already ordered that hor-
ses should mstantly be.put to again,
when a florce “snow-storm suddenly
My ‘landlord and the postillion
urgently advised me to postpone my de.
parture, but I was determined to go in
apite of the rough weather the postillion
had got into his head that, by crossing a
small river, the banks of which were
perfectly well known to him, he shonld
find" a shorter route, He - misged the
right crossing, however, and got into a
region to which he was an entire stran-
At
length we discovereda light at a distance.
We made for it, aud stopped before a
church, from the brightly illuminated
The
door was open, three sleighs were in
front of it, and.I saw several persons in
the vestlbnle One of them called to
: ‘This way ! this way!’ T got out

nud walked toward the vestibule.

The person who bad called advanced
toward me,

‘(Great Heavens!’ hesaid, ‘how late
you come! - Your intended has talnted,

‘nnd we were on the point of drivlug'

home.’

‘Half bewildod and balf amused, I re-
solved to let the adventure take its
course. And, indeed, I had little time
“for reflection. My friends tugged me iu-
to the interior of the church, which was
poorly lighted by two or three lamnps.—

-A female was sitting oun a bench in the
shadow, while another stood beside her

and chafed her temples.

"*At last!” crled the latter,
praised that you have come!
mistress liked to have died.’

An aged pilest emerged from behind
the ultar, and asked, ‘Can we begin 2’

‘Begin, reverend father,’ T cried unad-
visedly.

They assisted the half-unconxscfous girl
to rise ; she appeared to be very pretty.
In a fit of unpardonable, and now quite
incomprehensible levity, I readily step-
ped with her to the altar. Her malid and
the three gentlemen present were so
much busied with her as scarcely to
throw a look at me. Besides, the light
in this part of the church was dim, and
my head was muffled In the head of my
cloak, . .

In a few minutes the nuptial ceremony
was over, and the prlest, aceording to
custom, desired the newly-murrled pair
to embrace.

‘My young wife tumed her pale
charming litile face towards me, and
was sabout to rest her head upon my
sboulder with a sweet smile—when sud-
denly, she stared at me as if turned
into stone, tottered, and with the cry
of ‘It 1s not hel’ fell to the floor.

1All the furies of hell lashed me out of
thke chnrch, Before any one could think
of staying me I had jumped into my
sleigh, selized the reins, and was soon be-
yond the reach of pursuit.’”

The lieutenant was silent. Marle, also,
gazed in silence to the ground,

*God be
My poor

‘And have you pever discovered what |
become of the poor glrl?' she finally
asked.

‘Never. I know neither the name of

the village*where I was married, nor do
I recollect the station where I' stopped.
At the time, my culpably frivolous prank
seemed to me n matter of so little mo-
ment (bat a8 soon as there was no'longer
any pursult to fear, I went to sleep in the
sleigh, and did not awake till we arrived
at another statlon. Theservant whom I
bad with me was killed in battle; all my
efforts to find out the postlllou who
drove us proved unavalllog, and 80 every
clue seems indeed lost by . which I might
agnin ﬁnd the scene of that, for which I
have now to suffer so henvrly '
- Marie turned her pale face toward
hlm; and toolk both his, hands. " The
lieutenant gazed -thunder struek’ into
her eyes; a dim foreboding awoke
in his breast, a vall suddenly dmppod
from his eyes.

‘Marle! Gud, of Heaveu, how ena I
buve been so bllud! Marie! was it iu—
deed you?

‘T am your wife!’ was the only an-
swer of the girl, who sank fainting iuto‘
‘his nrms . : .

A ‘SHOOKING DEED.

Partioulars of the Murder of Two - Smull ’

_Children by their Pu.ther, in Ohio,

[From the Cinolnnati.Commerelnl.)

COLUMBIANA, Dec. 13.—One of the
‘most inhuman and bratal murders ever
perpetrated in this part of the State was
committed yesterday morning at 7 o’-.
clock; about three miles southeast of
this place. 'Iirben G. Porter, the perpe-
trator "of this' horrible deed, and his
family, consisting of wife and two litile
daughters, aged three and one years,
resided in the same house with  his.
father:in-law, Mr. Heary F. Flickiag-
er. Mrs. Porter and her three brothers,
Jacob, John and Solomon, and her ‘sis- |
ter Lydia, werejjin the house, and all,
except Mra. Porter, were eur’acred in
crachg walnuts. Erben Portor after
‘going up stairs and puttlng on thres
shirts, came down with a-hatchet, and
seated himself with the other members
of the family, and commenced cmckin«r
and ‘eating the nuts, showmg nothmg
unusual in his manner. After a brief
interval Mts, Porter went up stairs to
attend to some work. Porter quietly
arose and ‘walked into an * adjoining
room, where his oldest child was alode;
after closing the door he struck the
child three blows with the edge of the
sharp hatchet, cutting a terrible gash'at
each stroke on the top of the head, eith-
er'of which would have produced al-
most instant death. -He then opened .
thé door leading into the room in which
the other members of the family were
seated, and seized his youngest child,
dragged it info the room and struck it
two blows on the top of the head, bury-
Ing the’ hatchet deep into the brain at
each stroke. He then walked into an,
adjomlug room and threw the.hatc hety
all covered with blood and brains, into
n wooid-box, put on his hat and started
out of the house, passing, as he did so,
his wife, who, on hearing the firat child
utter a pitiful cry as he stroek it the
first blow, had come down stairs to see
what was wrong. - On seeing her hus-
band throw down the hatchet, sho ask~
ed him what he had déné. Hisanswer
was that he had done what he ought to
‘have done before, and hé could not help
it. Shehurried to the room where the
deed had been committed, and seeing
her children lying in their own blaod, |
mnvout to the road and gave the alarm
-to the neighbors, several of whom lived
near, and were on hand ia a few min-
utes. Porter, after leaving the house,
made his way at a rapid rate direct to
this place. and thence to Leetonia. He
was followed to this place by one of his
neighbors. Despatches were seat in
every direction, and w large number of
persons started in pursuit of him. Im-
mediately on the receipt of the des-
patch at Leetonig, it was placed in Mar-
shall Rollin’s hands, who, in about
twenty minnies, saw Porter crossing
the railroad track, and started after
him. Porter turned round and gave
himself up, admitting that-he had com-
mitted the deed, and asked the officer
to protect him from those who were in
pursuit of him, ' The Marshall brought
the prisoner to this place on the 9.55 p.
M. train, and-he was immediately ar-
raigned before Josiah Rohrbaugh,Esq.,
for a.hoaring, when he pleaded not
guilty to the charge of wilful’ murder.
After hearing the testimony in the case,
the justice committed him; for trial at
the nexi term of the Court of Common
Pleas, and sént him, under a strong es-
cort, to New Lisbon,

Something all Should Know, -

A kuowledge of simple remedies to
be used in cases of'sudden illness or ac-
cident is very valuable, It is well for
every one to understand what are the
readiest antidotes to various kinds of
poisons; what applications will soothe
a burn, how a severe cut should by
bound up, how croup should be treated
until the physician arrives, +and other
things of a similar nature.- Without
rome such knowledge one is indeed
helpless and useless in the emergencies
which are constantly arising in the fam-
ily. There are many remedies for
scalds and burns; one which we have
lately seen highly recommended Iy an
embrocation of lime-water and linseed-
oil. These simple agenta combined form
a thick, cream-like substance, which ef-
fectually excludes the air from the in-
jared partsand allays the inflammation
almost instantly., This remedy leaves
no hard coat to dry on the sores, but
softens the parts and aids nuture to re-
pair the injury in the readiest and most
expeditious manner. The mixture may
be procured in the drug stores; but
not thus accessible, slack ‘& lump “of
quick-lime in water, and 2s soon as the
water is clear mix it with the oil and’
shake well. If the case is urgent, use
boiling water over the lime, and it will
become eolear in five minutes. The
preparation may be kept ready bottlod.
in the house, and it will be as good
when six months old as when firat
made.

.
0, 1s t hore not somé sunny spot,

‘Where wo night live and be forgot,
Forgotten by the tattling crew,’

‘Who should be marked with red or biue,
That when we saw them we might know

’I‘hey wera no friend bm, were n toe

T, TATTLING,

0, Is there nol; some pleasant dell

Where mischief-makers do not, dwoll.
Some place within this world of ours,

‘Where wo might hide for just an hour,
And think that what we say or do,

Will only go from me to you.-

Ifsuch a place thoré can be found,
A little penceful spot of ground.
Where busy mlsuhler-mnklng tongues,
Are never heard from morn to morn,
‘Where peace may spread her brilljant wlngs,
And everything for Joy will sing,

_There friends would be our frlonds indeed,
Forglving slights they m&khn racelve,
JAud shun the bad “*degrading art,”
Of planting "daggers In the heart ;
And then ther’d be no one to fret,
*'Or fall into an angry pet.”

++ *P{g mischief-makers that remove,"”-

From evecy heart all “warmth of love,"
Tuey’ll *pronch you with thelr swectest smilo,

You'd thinl themn honoy all the white,
And.alwnys seem to talke your part,

Until they pierce the kindly heart.

Oh, if the mischief-making crew,
“Were redunced to one or two,” .

A hnppy worlll this earth would be, :
For we paor mortals would be frees .

, A MISTAKE ALL 'AROUND."

BY A. F, OILL.

‘A lice,’said Mr.Warden to hig charm-
ing daughter, as the family sat at break-
fast, ‘I wish you to understand that you
are encoumgmg the attentions of a
young man Ido not like.’ -

Miss Warden blushed copiously.

. ‘He is not the kind of person to whom
I could think of seeing you married,
and from this moment I wish you to
(lrscouutenance him, in fact, repel.
you hear 2!

. *Yes,’ she answered tlmldly, while
ghe blushed more deeply; ‘but—?

‘But! I, want no ‘buts, ‘nor rfs nor
ands! This fellow I'=-he said it con-
temptously—'is not the right style, and
I forbid you having anything to do
with hima! There's an end of it.”

But ufter a pause, as if to upset his
own theory about thaf being ap ‘end of
it, hé added :’

graco!-

Alice looked up lndlgnnntly as 11' to
epenk. -

‘Allce" smd her mother repronch-
fully.

Poor -Alice did not finish her, break-
fast, but stole away from the presence
of her too exacting parent and . wept.
Not only had her father evinced -his
stern opposition to her lover, but had
reviled him, That was too hard. .
. ‘What can he have against Robert'?
she sobbed.

When Alice had left the olnmu room,
M8, Warden asked her husband whom
he ailuded to.

‘Jack Carpenter,’ he replied, indig-
nantly ‘I haveseen her with him sev-
eral times, and I only yesterday learn-
@d that he saw her home from the party
last week.’

‘I am shocked at hertaste!’ smd Mrs.
Warden, : ‘

‘Tt must be looked after,’ he rejoined.

.Alice Warden had a lover—an indus-
trious and energetic young man, than
whom none'in the nexghborhood guve
brighter promise. The two Wwere very
much devoted to each other, Hisname
was Robert Ogden—not Jack Carpenter.
There was a misunderstanding. . .

Young Carpenter had happened to be
in Miss Warden’s several times of late,
and she had treated him pleasantly be-
cause they were old schoolmates, He
had ‘conducted her home from the par-
ty, but it was because Rober} _Ogde‘p
had met with aslight accident, and was
obliged to pe helped home himself.

Jack Carpenter, though of good fam-
ily, and himself a.good-hearted fellow,
was a little inclined to rakishness, and
was not a desirable match for a ‘young

of marrymg. Mr., Warden' réalized
this, and, coming to ‘the knowledge of
his .friendliness toward Alice, jumpod
to - the' conclusion that he was her ac-
copted lover. So it was Jack Carpenter

‘that fellow,’ but she naturally though‘l;
it was Robert Ogden.

‘It’s too bad!’ she said to herself a
hundred times thatday. It's unjust—
It’s cruel! There isn’t a stain on his
character ; and yet—oh, I'll not stand’
itV

. Her resolution was formed, She de.
termined to resist parental nuthonty-
Hoer first course was to go to her fathet
and ask him to recousider—not to de-
cide hastily~to hear her—to—

He , wouldn’t listen. She unplored
He stormed. She grew deflant. He
raved—threatened to lock her up—to
drive her from his roof—to disinherit
ber, - The interview was highly unsat-
isfactory. 'Then came a stolen meeting
with Robert. She told him all,

*What can he have against me?’ he
wondered.

‘I cannot imagine.’

T will go to him, and—’

*No, no~do not?* 8he thought of her
father's terrible anger, and dreaded- 8
possible encounter. ‘Do not, Roberr.
promise me you won't,

And he promised. -

Well, what was to be done? Give
each other up? Never! A thousand
unreasonable dnd -obstinate parents
should not stand in their way, They
would elope. They would. The plan
was not oviginal; it was ‘old, but good.’

A number of these stolen mestings
followed. It was happiness. Their
‘plans were finally matured, Alice
came home one day with a mysterious
parcel in a newspaper. She carefully
concealed {t-from sight, took it to her
L Loom and locked it in a trusk. Daily
she made - frequeol: jonrneys to her
room, which:was at the rear of the
building, thlrd story. :

Strange things wers golng on there,
very sllly. - Keys rattled—trunks open-
ed and closed—a solttary valise appear-
ed und disappeared at intervals,

A beautiful moonlight night came.
Mr. Warren softened a little, and offer-

d to take Alice out riding in his buggy

Do‘

‘He is-a worthless’ fellow-—n scape— .

girl, when it came down to the matter |

he meant when he warned her against.

She declined—didn’t feel well and re-
tired to her room as, enrlv as elgbt
o'clock.

‘That girl.? snld Mr. Warden,-'is still
moping about that fellow. .

. He spoke as if he thought it nuite
wonderful that. two whole weeks had
not effaced her love.

‘She’ll"get over it,’ said Mrs. Warden.

‘How strange — how preposterous,’
said Mr. Warden, ‘that a girl of her
bringing up and surroundings should
be willing, lf ‘allowed, to throw herself
away:on one fio worlhless,’ -

‘It is.’

‘The more so,’ pursued Mr, Warden,
.that there are many marriageable
young men of better promise. There’s
Rob Ogden for example—an exemplary
young man ; but I dare say she won’s
lool~. at hrm. Girls hnve no sense 'l”

‘True.’

They talked sometime on the subject.

Meantime the pretty ‘invalid’ had re-
paired to her :oom, locked herself in,
and taken a seat by the window.

On the floor, by her feet, were a car-
pet bag, utterly stuffed, and that mys-
terious pareel, - And she sat wntchmg
the moon with as much uueasiness as
though she feared it was about to barst
and endanger the hounse with flying
fragments, .

When a distant clock struck nine her
nervousness was heightened, and she
quite trembled when she saw a human
form appear on the top of ‘the garden

very a\vk\mrdly It also stumbled
over.vines and fell, but got up agalm

It halted urdera peach tree, and im-
mediately a sound came up from the
spot. It was a'despurate imitation of a
oricket’s chirp, but it would.have pass.
ed for the screech of an owl a3 well.’

It was & signal. .

Alice lighted a match and immedi-
ately blew it out. . ..

That was a signal too. It conveyed
to the form in the garden that the par-
euts were still in the front of the house,
and that the coast was clear.

The form then boldly approached the
building, and stood nlmost under the
window. -

*Alice, dear ! ascgnded from the rorm,
in a cautious whisper. . .

¢ Yeg, Robert”— for the form was Rob-
ert Ogden’s.

caught it betweon his hands, while hig
nose was highly instrumental in avert-
ing its momentum.

Alice-unfolded the mysterious parcel,
it was a rope ladder!

Asinstructed, she threw one end frqm
the window, and fastened the other to

{ the bed post.  Then she cllmbed out in--

.to the moonlight. -
‘Be careful, love.
‘Y es, darling.’
Now, the bedstead siood at sone dis-

tance from the window, and, a8 it was

on castors, it required no. great power
to put it in motion; consequently, no
sooner had Alice plnced ‘her whole
weight on the rope ladder than she-felt
herself descending with rapidity, while
the bedstead made 2 rush for the open
window, ‘as if to jump out after her—
first making & rumbling noise, like an
earthquake, then striking the wall with

& bump that made the buildIng quiver

to its foundation.

Alice was unnerved.

‘Hurry, dear!’ said Robert, who stood
nervously clutching the valise.

She did hurry—too much. 8he miss-
ed her footing and her hold both at
once, uttered a scream, and approached
the earth Iike & meteor.

.“Robert dropped the valise and caught

her. He broke her fall, but it nearly |-

broke his head. In fact the momentum
was 80 great that they both fell to the
ground in a heap. ’

Hurried footsteps, voices and confus-
were heard in the house.

‘Flee Robert—flee !’ she cried.

‘And leave you? Never!

when the back door flew open, and My,
Warden rushed out flourishing a revol-
ver. He was followed by Mrs. War-
den. . ’
‘Oh father 1" Alice cried ;
gpare him !’

‘You're a dead man !’ exclaimed the
angry father.

Alice and her mother both screained.

‘Mr. Warden,’ said Robert, ‘you may
kill me, but yon shall not tear Alice
from me, I love her, and she is mine
throughout eternity.

Hestood in the moonlight, a nobler
picture than Ajax, while Alice sprang
before him to receive the fatal bullet, if
need be; but the sharp report did not
split the night air. '

Mr, Warden lowered his revolver and
took a step backward, with every ex-
pression of astonishment.

‘Why—why, I declare!’

‘What ?’ asked Mrs. Warden,

Alice and Robert stared at the old
gentloman with wonder.

*This 1sn’t the fellow!’ éxclaimed Mr,
Wardeu.

‘Why, ’isn’t it Jack Carpenter ¢’

‘Well, who said it was father ?’ asked
Alice, whose perceptive facultios were
now suddenly awakened to the truth.

Mrs. Warden stared at Mr. Warden.
He stared at her. Then they both

‘kill mé but

| stared at the young people.

‘Why, father,’ said Alice, ‘did you
think it was Jack Carpentey ?’

‘I—X—yes,’ stammered Mr, Warden.

Alico now laughed outright. Witha
rapldity of thought for which women
are remarkable under some circums
stances, she fraced the whole blunder,
from beginning to end, and it struck
her as charmingly ludicrous. '

‘Why, I thought you meant Robert

when-?
. ‘Noinoeno 1" Interrupted Mr. War-
‘den, his eyes were also opened. ‘Why,
‘Robert Ogden, my dear boy, 1 haven’t
theslightest objection to your character,
I never knew you were a bean of
Alice’s.? .

‘*Why, father?’

Alice’s bashfulness began to return,

A pleasant laugh went round.

‘Come 1n,’ ssid Mr. Warden, cordi-
ally. .
Robert Ogden accepted the invita-
tion, and.he took upon himself the task

wall and descended into the garden,:

The valise came flying down, He|

They had ‘barely regained their fest

of carrying the'valise, and when he got,
where the light was strong, perbaps
you never saw & man so thoroughly red
In the face. Nevertheless, the remain-
der of the evening wasspent pleasautly
and happily too.

The two-young people did feel just a
shade of disappointment because their
elopement had been interrupted. It
would have been so romantie, you
know; but then, a month later, they

circumstances, and the hitherto hard
parent witnessed the ceremony.

A Remarkable Murder Trial lin Tennesses,

 Ia Marshall county, Tennedsee, there
wlill soon be a trial for murder which
will possess some singular features.
Three years ago & young man in Mar-

ried to a young lady, whose. family
strongly objected to the union. The
lover ran off with his intended twice,
but was so closely watched and hotly
‘pursued by the lady’s friends that it
was impossible for the wedding to take
place. He made a third attempt, when

and took her on a horse behind him.
Thus they were going to find a minis-
ter to make them one, when two men
sprang up at the roadside and called
upon them to stop. The young man
increased the speed of his horse, and
several shots were sent after him. He
rode on a little'ways and fell from the
horse dragging the girl with him. The
nssassing’ came up.and commenced
beiting the wounded man unmerciful-
1y, he begging them to desist as the
_shot he had received would soon finish
him, The-murderers proved to be the
girl’s brothers, and they tried to force
‘her 10 get on her lover's horse and go
home with them, This she refused to
do, even by the persuasion of a severe
beating which they gave her. They
then left the two helpless in the road,
went homae and teld their mother they
had **fixed” that fellow, and left the
parts to avoid arrest.’ The girland her
lover got to the -house ‘of -one of her
friends where they were murried, and
in a few hours the husband breathed
his last, The assgssing were shortly
after’ arrested .and before the day of

and escaped to Texas. - They were
lately réarrested and brought back to
Marshall county. They will be’ tried
in & short time., The wife of the mur-

‘| dered man, their own sister; expresses

a determination to do all in her power
to secure their conviction.
with her husbaund’s sister, and has not
gone near her own fumxly smcg the
tragedy.’

e ——
PAPER CoMFPORTABLES.—The mnode
of making comfortables warmer, by
lining with newspaper, is good as long
as they 1ist, which cannot be long es-
pecially’ after washing & fow times. I
have tried a similar way of attaining
the same object on cold nights when I
bave. not had sufficient bedding over
me, especially at hotels, where we can-
not get just what we want.” Throw off

bed, then pull from the pocket or satch-

el two or three large newspapers—oune
very large one will do—spread them
‘over the bed and replace the cover, and
you will have a warm and comfortable

when you have a hard, cold ride in'a

“cutter, of ten or twenty miles against

the 'wind, place n spread newspaper
over your chest before you button up
your overcoat,and you will not hecome
.chilled through, Nothingcan e cheap-
er, and aa fur as it goes uothmg more
etﬁclent .

A CHILD'S ANSWER.—BSome children

which hus often troubled .the lieads nf
elder und wilder persons,

‘Wasn’t Adam & good man ‘before he
got a wife?’ .

‘Of course he was,’ uumvered a little
girl,

‘How long was he a good man nﬂer he
got his wife?’

‘A very short time.'

‘What made him a bad mao  after l.e
got a wife?’

At this juncture a little fellow spoke
up, ‘Miss Ann, I can answer that ques-
tion.” .

‘Well, what is it 2

AN old lady read about the strike of
the wire drawers in Worcester, Mass.
She says of all the new-fangled thmgs
she ever heard of, wire dra.wers is the
queerest.

THE rose 'lAmu ite thorns, t.lxe dlamond
its specks, und the best man his fall-
ings. .

Hapry, l;dee(l is a yo—;ul, * mother
when she bLeholds her beloved tirst
born’s Ist "tb

[,
«I1r ia the motlve with whlch we uot,
and ‘not the events of things that makes
us crimtnals,
e — .
THERE. are emotlons that one could
never put into words without the dan-
ger of being ridjculous. . .

‘You are the new boy? Look here,
do you collect atamps ?* ’ .
Second school boy: *Y-e-s.!
First schoolboy : ‘Then there's one
for you'—coming down heavily on the
victim's toes and then running off.

HaALF the faliures in ilfe’ arise from

the pulling in ¢f one’s horse as be Is
leaping.

4 —————

BELF-DENIAL s the most exalted
pleasure, and the conquest of evil the
most glorious triumph,

et e
A CORONER'S jury at Quincy, Iilinols,
found that an old lady, who died there
suddenly, died of superannuation,

WE cannot gather grapes from thorns,
80 we muat not expact kind attachment
from persons who are folded up in gelfish
schemes,

e t————e .

B1r THoMAS BROWN says that sleep is
death’s younger brother, and so like
him that I never dare trust him without
my prayera,

were nllowed to elope under less trying -

shall county was engaged fo be mar-"

he met the girl at au appointed place,.

their trial they managed to break jail

She lives

one or two of the top covers from the .

night, without any perceptible increase
in the weight of the bedding. Again;-

at the dinuer-table were discussing Cbat’

‘Eve mude him eat.the wrong appie?”
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THERE'S DANGER IN THE 'I'OWN.
nYy .ronx M, YA‘K’m i

Tnere! John, hiteh Dobbin to the post ; coma
near me and sit down ;

Your mother wants 10 talk to you befors you
drive to town

My halrs ate gray, x soon shall bo at rest wm.\ln
the grave

Not long will mether plloLsou a'er llre'n tom.
postuouu wnvo

I've wnmhad o'er you from {nfancy un now you
aroaman.,

And I have always loved you ns & mother oulv
cang

At mornlng and ot eveuing I hmo pmyed the
Qod of love

To bless and guide my darling boy to the bt ot
_home'above. ,

A mother's oye s uenrchlug..lohu old nge can't
dlm Ita sight, -
When watching o'er an only child to aoe lr he )
. does right;
And very lately 1 hnve secn what hns nrouaed
. ‘y fears,
And made my plllow hard at nlghl. sud m()lu-
tened lt. with tears. .

I've seen & Ilght wlthln your eye. upon 3 our
cheeks a glow,
That told me you are on the road that leads to
shame and woe;
Oh! John, don’t turn awny your head, nnd on’
. . my counsel frown, C
Stuy moro upon the dear old furm ; thera's duu-
ger In the town.

Remember what the poel. anys—long yem lmve
proved it true—

That “Satan fingls some mischief ror ldlo hands
.todoy Y

It youlive onia 1dleness, with uxose who love |
the bowl,

Youw'll dig yoursell a - drunkurd'a grmo and
wreck 3onr demhlem soul. :

Your father, John, {8 growing old ; s his days are
nearly tbrough; .
0! he has labored yery lmrd lo save t.he rnrm

fortyou;

But 1t will go to ruin’ ﬂoon aud poverty will
frown,

If you keep hitching Dobbln up to drlve 1nto
the town. i

Your prospecl.s for nw future ure very brlghr.

. my son— -t

Nol many have your start lu llre when they are

. twenty-one;

Your atar, that shines so brlglmy now, ta datk’
ness will decline, - .

If you forget your mother 8 word and tarry at
the wine.

Turn back, my boy, now, in your )'outh ; stay
by the dearold farm;

The Lurd of Hosts wilt snve \vll.h Hls poworrul
right arm,

Not long will mother plist you o'er ll(o's t,om-
pestuous wave~ -

Then light her pathway wll,h yout love down tu
tho silent grave.

WINTER PBA.BS

A young cultivator wlsnes to, know
what varieties of wlnter pears will give
a supply from the present time or about
the first of winter, for two or three
months —~such sorts as have been suffi-
ciently tried to be of established char-
acter. He hasa good supply of autumn
pears, but has overiooked those for
winter, Inanswer to this inguiry, we
may state that we are now enoying the
Anjou, vhich is .unquestionably the
best of this season, the Winter Nelis
| and the Lawrence. These will' proba-
bly farnish a good supply till'about the
first of the year—sometimes.the Law-
repce lasts nearly into February. Very

these fruits are kept, and the fitness of-
the npnrtmente for storing thern. A‘Keop !
.the specimens in as cool a place as pos-
sible after they are gathered, and he-
fore they are ‘placed in the cellar. A
cool out-aouse, ora suitable’ apartment
ina carriage house, fronting the north,-
answers a good purpose. A fruitroom, .
built above ground on purpose, is best'
where there are large quantltles to be
stored ; or in the ahsence of this build-
ingan apnrtmeut may be divided off by .
double boarding insome other buliding
and covering the boxes in which the
fruit is packed with chaff or fine straw..
This protection will often be sumclent
until the time has far ‘advaneed’ into ]
‘December ; and there will be no dan- -
ger till intensely cold weather sets iu,
and it will be some days before the
frost can pass the harrier of double par-
titions and the thick stratum of chaff.
After they go to tifb 'cellar, keep the
apartment well ventilated and regalat-
ed to a low temperature above freezing
by a thermometer. .

We have mentioned the Anjou as tho
best early winter pear.. If -kept in a
warm apartment, it will ripen in au-
tumn, even as early as the first of
October; but by keeping cool accord-
ing to the mode. just montioned, they
may be had evén as late as the first of
the year. There will be some variation
in the difforent semsons. We bdive
known the Winter Nelis to ripen fully
in November, when the autumn bad
besn warm, but the period was retard-
od some weeks by keeping the pears in -
'a cool place. = .

‘After the Anjou, Winter Nells and’
Lawrence, the Josephine de Malines is

e best, ripening in January, ‘and
keeping until February. Doyenné d’-
Alencon ripens sboit the same tidie} .
but Is not quite so good in’ qiality.” It
fs however, a hardy tree and’good
bearer, and is on the whole ‘a desitable
sort. The Easter Beurre, ‘whén ‘it
matures well, will keep into Aprll and
ripeu into a delicious fruit, but on- ‘the
whole it is rather an uncertain sort.— -
Josephine de Malines is poor in’somae
places, but is ‘mostly delicions and
excellent. It grows well on quince,

We should not omit the name of the
Vicar of Winkfleld as an early or mid.
winter pear of value., It 1s - -ftee
grower and a prodigious bearar--tha
frait large and fair,: It is occsslonally
when well grown and ripened, of good
quality for the -table, belog pleasant
and agreeable, .although not :rich ; but -
its chief value Is for baking and stew-
ing. The principal reason why. the
fruit is so often poor is that 1t is allow-
ed to overbear.—-—a;untry G'entleman.

) Pomsrr FOR PATENT LEATlmn.-..
The following is given by the London
Chemist and Drogglst: .

Whites of two eggs,

One tablespoonful of splri(s ot‘ wlne
Two large lumps of sugar,

Finely powered ivory-black,

as much as may be sufficient.to’ prodace
the necessary blackness. and consiste
ence. To be laid on with a soft aponge

lightly, and afterwards gently rubbed
with a soft cloth,

much depends-on the manner in which .



