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TIIOMAS WELSIH,
USTICE OF THE PEACE, Columbia, Pa.

OFFICE, in Whipper's New Building, Lelow
Black's ilotel, Front street.
Prompt attcution give
I8 care.
November 23, 1857.

DR.G. W, MIFFLIN,
DENTIS’I‘, Llocust street, @ few doors ahove

the Odd Fellow« Hall, Columbia, Pa.
Columbiun, May 3, 1856,

H. M. NORTH,
ATT‘DRNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Columbia,Pa.

Collecuous, } romptly made,
Counties.

Columbia. May 4,1850.

J. W. FISHER,

Attorney and Counsellor atl Law,

Coltrmbia, Po.
Columbng, Sepiember 6, 1856-11

GEORGE J. SMITH,
“IIIOLESALE and Retail Bread and Cake

Baker.—Constzntly on hand n variety of aneq,
100 numerous to mention: Cruckers, ?oda ‘\jl'l\l'. S\"II'((;“,

Pis 1; Confectionery, of every description,
‘E‘c‘.‘,i“a“' Biscu; Cor TBCUST SPREET,
Feb. 2,56.

Between the Bank and Fraunkhin House.

CORN Starch, Farina, Rice Flouryl Tapioca,
8 Menl, A v Root. &e.,at the
ag0; Out el I MEDICINE STORE,

Sept 26, °57. 0dd Fellows' Hull,
UST received, three dozen Dr. Brunon’s
Vegetable Biiters, a certain cure for Dyspepsiu;
ulso, u [resh Jot of Nap Sugo und 1’meDAm)lc C!;:cac.

Farina aud Corn Starch, at L
Sept 5, 1657, Grocery and Liquor Store.

AIR DYE'S. Jones! Batchelor’s, Peter’s and
Egyptinn hair dyes. warranted 19 color the huwr

desired shade, without 1njury 1o the skin.  For sale
Py Cemradshnde YR WILLIAMS,
May 10,

Front st Colambia, Pu,
TusT received, a fresh supply of Kennedy's
Medicul Discovery. and for sule. by
R, \WILL1AMS, Front street.
Columbin. June 27, 1557,

. - v
ROWN'S Essence of Jamaica Ginger, Gen-
uine Article. For sule at
McCORKLE & DELLETTSR
Family Medicine Si01e. Odd Fellows? 1iall
July 25, 1857,

OLUTION OF CITRATE OF BMAGNESIA0r Pur-
zative Mineral Water.—This pleasunt medicine
hiy recommended as o substilute for
&e.. ean be obtained
HERRS Drug Store.

n to all business entrusted
to

inLancaster and York

[y
whieh is hig!
Epsom salis, Seidlitz Powders,
fresh every day at Dn. L. B.
Fueont st [12

UST received, a fresh supply of Corn
<] ¥ i v B .
Streh, b u""“'x\"l'c"cgiﬁu‘l?ir PELLETDS i
Family Medicine S1ore. Odd Fellows’ tlall, Columbia.
_Cglumhi:l. Muy 30, 1857,

ANPS, LANPS, LAMPS.
Iferr’s Druzg Store, o new an
Lamps of all dexciiptions.
blay 2. 1357,

LOT of Fresh Vanilla Beans,at Dr.E B.

Herr'a Golden Maortar Drug Store.
Colnmbin. Mav 2.1357.

A SUPERIOR article of burning Floid just

received nud for sule by H.SUYDAM & SUN.
A LARGE lot of City cured Dried Beel, just
Columbin. December 20, 1856.

1 Jast received at
d benutiful lot of

S

foetry.

Lost and Found.

Solemnly, silently, sullenly slow.—
It is the mourncrs—
See how they go
Ou through the rains, and the dabbled slush,
In the groy of the day, and the lonely hush
Of the wailing winds, weuary and weeping.

Stretching above in the comfortless air,
For it is winter,
And they are bare,
Chesnut and sycamore, gaunit and gray,
Overhead, a’er the dead motionless clay
Bend down silently, thinking her sleeping.

‘Through the long avenue echocs the tread
Of the crowd, thronging
After the dead,
Living, they knew not as I did kuow,
Yet, alas! as they pass, I may not go
‘T'o mirngle my woe with their sadness.

Lovelicst, and proudest, and gayest of all
‘Those haughty rich ones
“That swarmed in the hall,
Yet for ne, lowly, unheeded, unknown,
She gpart bent her heart down from its throne,
To fill me with joy—aund with madness.

Like some grand meteor that starties the night
With its great glory
‘Transcendently bright,
So on my soul-night a moment she shone,
RKudden light, darker night, for she was gone,
Gone! Be still, heart, and case this wild beuting.

Yet, 1 shall follow where they dare not go,
Hu! those sume mourners
Solemn and slow.
For it is creeping up, up to my heart,
Rampant pain, through ench vein, leaps like a dart
Al! new pain sdds new joy 1o our meeling.

Now is that wintry sky shut from my sight,
All all 1s darkuess
Deeper thau night,
Here I no longer stay, mourning alone:
Enrth, farewell. Hushibatbell: make no sad monan:
Two souls are united in Paradise,

The Path through the Snow.

Bate and sunshiny, bright and bleak,
Rounded cold us a dend maid's cheel,
Folded white as a sinner’s shroud
Or wandering angel's robe of ¢loud—

I know, I know,
Qver the moor the path through the snow.

Narrow and rough it lies between

Wastes where the wind sweeps, biting keen,

And not a step of the shippery road

DBut marks where some wenry foot hns trod;
Who'll go, who'll go,

After the restin the path through the snow?

They who would tread it must walk alone,
Silent and steadfast. one Ly one;
Dearest to dearest can only say:
“Ny heart! I follow thee all the way,
As we go, us we g0,
Each ufter_each iu the path through the snow.”

1t may be under the glittering haze

Lurks the promise of golden days,

That cach sentinel tree is quivering

Deep at its core with the blood of ~pring,
And ns we go, ns we go,

Green blades are piercing the frozen snow.

It may be the unknown path will tend
Never 10 any earthly end,
Dic wuh the dying day obscure,
And never lead to a human door,
‘That none kuow who did go
Patiently once on this path through the suow.

No matter—o wnatter! ‘The path shines plain,
The pure snow crystals will deuden pani:
Above. ike stars jn the deep blue durk,
Guding spirits will stand and mark;
Let us go, let us go,
Whither Hfeaven leads in the path through the snow!

Selections,

reccived at 3 HUYDAM & S03'8.
I_IOOFLAND'S German Bitters, Forsale ot
McCORKLE & DELLETT: S
Family Medicine Store, Odd Fellows® Hall.
July 25, 1857,
P ¢ constantly on hand and
ColEFEIlI{therdUB . .N‘l).l’\'l) AM & SON.
OMINY, Cranberries, Baisins, Figs, Al
onds, Walnuts, Cream Nuis, &¢, just receive
Columbin, Dec. 20, 1856,
A SOPERICR lot of Black and Green Teas,
Coffee and Chocolate, just received at
Dec, 20,1856,

. sUYDAD & roON's.
1. sUYDAM & SON'S
JUS’[‘ RECEIVED,

m-
d

Carner of Frout and Union st3.

2 beautifal assortment of

Glass Ink Swnds, at the Headquarters and
News Depot. .

Columbiu, Aprit 18, 1857,
XTRA family and Su
14 best beand. for sule by

TUST reecived 1000 1bs. cxtra double bolled
Buchwheat Meal, at

W SUYDAM & SON'S. _

Dec.'.’ll._l_s_-’_ﬁ.
FIKEL'S Instantancons Yeastor Baking
Pawder. for anle by H, SUYDAM & SON.

FARR & THONPSON'S justly celu}nu‘led -C‘"{"
T reetived. ol e R EINER.

Colembia, April 23, 1855.

M TAITE GOODS.--A full line of While Dress

Goods of every description, just received, at
July 11, 1157,

FONDERSMITII'S,
“ 7 1Y should anyEcrson dowithont a Clock,
at wheu they can

perfing Flour of the
. SUYDAM & SON.

d for1,50and upwards.
< had for SUIREINER'S?

April 28.18;’:5

IR, or Coneentrated Lye, b[m- n

i . 11b. is suficient for oune bLarrel o
‘%ﬂgsp?o:!llb.forQ Ibs., Hard Soap. Full direc-
Arans willbe given atthe Couniter for makiig :ol’l,l

S . F by
fhnl and Fancy Soaps. For=ale l? WILLIAMS. |
Cot

-
f

-——

,Sno%"m

Mareh 31, 1835, _ — B
ABLE and Rock Salt, by the suck or bushel, for

sale low. |,
© Oct, 10, l857,.y 1. 0. BROUNER CO.

E GRATH'S ELECTRIC OIlL. Jaet received.
tresh eupp!y of this popular remedy, and for sale
4 R. WILLIAMS, i
May 10,1850, Froni Street, Columbia, Pa._
LARGE as<ortruent of Ropes. all sizen and Irngihs,
on hm:d and forsale ut  THOS. WELSH'S,
March 12. 1357, No. 1. High atreet.
NEW lot of WHALE AND CAR GREASING
OILS, received ntihe sore of the subseriber.

ROAVILLIAMS,
May 10, 1856, Front Siveet, Columbia, Pa.

SUPERIOR articic of PAINTO
R
May 10, 1€50.
UAT RECEIVED, a Iarge and well selected vaniety
of Brushes, conristing in part of Shoe. Hnir, Cloth
Crumb, Nail, Hat aud Tecth um.l‘!l"‘ and for anie b);

WILLIAMS,
March 22,'58.

1., for sale by
WILLIAMS,
Front Sreet, Columbia, Pa.

Front nr_c_c.l Colambia, Pa.

SUPERIOR anicie o( TONIC S8PIGE BITTERS,

wable for Hoiel Keepers, for saic by
surtable P IR, WiLLIANS,

May 10, 1856, Front streel. Columbia,
RESH ETHHEREAL OlIL,alway< on hand. and of
sale by R. WILLIAMS,
May 10, 1856. Front Rreet. Columina, Pa.

JUS‘rleeeived, FRESH CAMPHENE. and {or rale
y R. WILLLABMS,
Mauy 10, 1856, Front Sireet, Columbia, Pa.

From Houschold Words.
The Night Porter.

A gaunt man in 2 gaberdine sleeps du-
ring the winter months on a mattress placed
for him in a cupboard near the entrance
hall of The Charles in the Oak Inn; which,
by right of him, inscribes upon one of its
door-posts this charm, indicative of constant
business: ‘A Night Porter—Always in At-
tendance.” When 1 first saw .this inscrip-
tion it appeared to me a8 odd a confusion
between town and country as *Bill Stickers
Beware’ on & banyan-tree.

John Pearmaine is the night porter’s
name. By day heis half-witted; perhaps he
is on that account, shrewder than most
people at night. IHisonly relation, a broth-
cr, is an idiot in the county lunatic asylum;
But the half of his wits left to John, cnables
him to live at large. Ie digs and goes on
errands for a market-gardener close by, re-
ceiving fool for his labor; and at rare inter-
vals, a shilling. The poor creature is home-
less; and, in summer time, uses his master’s
greenhouses as sleeping rooms; or, in fine
weather, lies among the cucumbers, it being
his charge to watch them and the fruit.—
He is an exceedingly light sleeper, and de-
serves more pay than he receives for this
part of his service. Should these lines by
any chance come under his master’s eye,
let him say, Dowsie (they call John <Dow-
sie,” which means, in these parts; halfwit-
ted-—daft, as the Scotch say,) Dowsie shall
certainly be better paid next summer, if he
lives to see it.

Some yenars ago the life of this afflicted
cutcast must have been very distressful in
the winter seasen. There was no frait to
be watched, and little work provided by the
market-garden. 'The gardener, indeed was
not unkind, and the people of the neigbbor-
bood did not shut up thcir hearts. e
never felt the want of .food except when
times were hard, and then the band of
common charity among poor people being
closed perforce, Pearmaine took refuge in
the workhouse. But when free during cold
weather, the unbappy creature wandered
always in no little uncertainty as to the
whercabout of the good Christian who
would next open to him a barn or an out-
Louse for the night, or generously welcome
him to 2 warm horse cloth and the right of
lying down before the ashes of tho house-
place fire.

The railway station claiming to belong to i
tho next town, lands pas:engers at the dis-
tanco of about a mile from it; and on the]
roadside between town and station, stands |
The Charles in the Oak. Passengers to and
from the trains go by the door of this mod-
est}inninomnibusses, whichunite therailway
to the Biffin’s Arms Hotel. All the night-
work that the railway brought us, in the
the first year after its establishment—and a
pretty pice of work the landlady considered
that—was caused by one pussenger from the
mail-train passing at four in the morning,
who, having missed or scorned the omnibus,
knocked up the house for a glass of hot gin-
and-water; and even this customer appears
to have regarded the demand as a mere pas-
sing joke. But, in the second year of the
railway, night-work was brought by it to
The Charles in the Ouk, in the shape of o
gang—mine host considers that it must have
Leen a gang comprising the select of Lon-
don burglars—who broke into it; and, with-
out disturbing & mouse, stole from the har
six tea-spoons, & summer (vulgarly known
as a tumbler;) a crown punch-bowl, several
hare-skins, a dish of mutton-chops and a
pepper-castor.  The rest of the glass was
fortunately locked up in a chimney cup-
board, and the hulk ¢f tho plate was under
the host’s bed; where it s always kept of
nights. I take for granted that no London
burglars are among the readers of the joar-
nals which contains this revelation.

After the burglary, both landlady and
chambermaid expressed, after Jdark in win-
ter time, unusual alarm. A house dog was,
for their satisfaction, turned loose ia the
passages at night: but he kept the whole
establishment awake for a month, chamber-
maid informs me, by continual howling.—
Then, every one who tells the history claims
for himself or herself the merit—which be-
longs truly, I think, to the hostler—of hav-
ing brought into discussion the superiority
of such a watch-dog as poor Dowsie John.—
It would be Christian charity, said that
somebody, to gtve him settled lodging in
the winter, and he was so light a sleeper
that the footfall of a eat would wake him up
as surely as the bigest gun. The only
fault to be found with him as a watcher
was that, if some tales were true, he had
been known once or twice to say that he
hnd heard and seen such things as were not
to be heard and seen by any of his neighbors:
that he had, in fact, like other dowsie peo-
ple, his delusions. ‘We all have our delu-
sions,” quoth the landlord, looking toward
his wife, and, straightway pluming himself
oo his own infalliable acuteness, he engnged
Pearmaine to sleep on his ground-floor du-
ring the winter season. Then it was that
by a happy stroke of wit, and as a potent
charm to allure the traveler or scare the
midnight thief, mine host of The Charles in
the Oak Hotel, and—no, not Posting ITouse
(the railway had scratched that off the
sign)—caused to be written in small black
capitals upon its door-post, ‘A Night Porter
Always in Attendance.”

I regarded this unhappy night porter,
whenevsr I passed him in his capboard, |
with 2 certain awe; and, when I bad him,
up into my room—7%e had no awe of any
body—and sat looking blue, and cold, and.
hungry, with his feet upon my fender, and
his knees scorched by the fire, a glass of,
punch in one of his long bony hands, and a
great rump-steak in his stomach, he scarce-
ly seemed to be a2 man of common flesh and’
blood. A shimmer of something more or
less than reason played over his face; and,
as I won upon his confidence, he sometimes
made my flesh creep with the things hel
said.

Ife thinks there is plenty of good life in
him for a Night Porter’s business, though
(turning up his elbows) his lones are so
sharp. Me sleeps in his clothes, and knows |
when a step is coming; so that he can spring
up at once, and have the door open as soon
as the Lell is touched; or sooner, for the’
matter of that. Sometimes people look sur
prised; and once & man, who had not rang,
took to his heels and ran. It was supposed
that that man was 2 London burglar.—
Knowing that they can get in easily in win-
ter nights, and have a light struck, or a
kettle made to boil, at any hour, by the
quick hands of Dowsie Jobn, belated neigh-
bors often come at strange hours to the
Charles in the Oak; and so the good fellow
condacted a little branch of business that
carned at least his right to a good supper
all the winter through. The house and all
within it was, indeed, of nights wholly at
his disposal; thoe entire district being assured
of John’s trustworthiness. IHe is a man
to lie down and die starved upon the floor
of a full larder, if the owner of the larder
does not say to him, ‘Fall to and eat!’

Yes, he had seen seen some curious things,
he says, as a Night Porter. There did
come a thief once—only once; he came un-
der pretense of being a traveler, but John
soon throttled him. Master came down and
dragged him off, but only in time to prevent
the vagabond from being throttled before
histime. Butthat wasnothing. Hewould
tell me, as o secret, an adventure that he
often dreamed over again after it hapvened,
and still dreamed about, and feared he al-
ways should dream about to the end of his
days.

One December night, several years ago, it
was bitterly, bitterly cold. It had been
snowing for two days, but it was not snow-
ing then. The earth was white, and the
air was black, and it was bitterly, bitterly,
bitterly cold. Dowsie John lay in his cup-

board, and was kept swake by the stirring

of a cruel wind among the snow. By-and-
by the wind fell.  There was a dead calm,
and John slept till a sound of voices ata
distance—beyond anylody clse's ear shot;
but his ears were so very ready—-woke bim
up again.

‘God avenge this!’ said o man.

‘This way to the Charles in the Oalk, I
think,’ said another,

And then one of the two shouted out,
‘John Permuine, put a light in the window!
We can’t see the house!”

John’s light was on the window-sill, and
the shutter was thrown back in an instant.
They were the voices of two neighbors—
stout young farmers, brothers, who lived
with their father, and had been, as he knew,
to a distant market-town with eattle.  They
came slowly, with heavy steps. Thecandle
sent a ray of light across the road; and.
through the ray, passed at lust the arms of
one young man; then, suddenly, the gleam
flashed over the pale. still face of a woman
whom the two were carrying, tenderly, rev-
erently, dead as she was. They brought
her in with blessings upon Duwsie Juhn's
quick cars.

‘Lost in a snow drift; cold and stiff asice.
There may be life in her yet. Quick is the
word, Johnny, quick!

The Night ‘Porter dragged his mattrass
from its cupboard to the fcet of the two
brothors, and they laid the body down upon
it, just within the threshhold of the inn.—
One brother darted cut agnin, to bring the
nearest doctor to the rescue; and the other,
when he saw that Dowsic John had rushed,
as & matter of course, to the tap in search
of brandy, hastened up stairs to alarm the
house.  So when John brought his brandy
to the corpse, he and it were alone. In
stooping down to it, he moved aside the
shawl], the folds of wich enclosed long strips
of snow: and, under it, saw that there lay
fixed in the woman’s rigid arms a cold,
white baby. The halfiwitted man knelt
down—he never could tell why—and picked
away a lump of snow that lny unmelted on
its little bosom. ‘Pretty bird!” he said. and
put his gaunt face down, and kissed it on
the mouth.  Then he turned to the mother
with his brandy, and spilt it; because, sud-
denly, she opened her Jarge eyes, and lovked
at him.

The eyelids crept down over the eyes
again, and covered them. John turned
away to fill the empty glass. At the same
moment landlady and Jandlord, chamber-
maid and cook, were hurrying down stairs,
the cook with an arm-load of blankets, The
bady was moved, fires were lighted, bricks
were made hot, the set teeth of the dead
were parted. To no purpose. The doctor
came and declared that life had been for
many hours estinct, putting aside Juhn’s
evidence to the contrary as a delusion of the
senses. The woman mizht have died of
hunger and exhaustion hefore she vwas buried
in the snow. IIe could nottell. There was
a wedding ring upon her finger, and the
child, which. as it seemed to him, had ex
pired several hours later than its mother,
was of about seven months old.  The rags
that covered them had been good clothing
once.

In the hope that somebndy would recng-
nize this woman, she lay with her child du-
ring a whole week at the inn; and the Charles
in the Ouk itself, Ly the desire of its landla-
dy, who would hear nothing about parishes,
gave her a decent burial.

A week afterward a young man came to
the neighborhuod, cbtained leave to have

Ithe grave opened, and was distracted when | those parts two months before.

he looked inside the coffin. e said she

i\\'as his dearest sister—his bright Pheebe;

that she had goneaway with a bad hushand,
who had ill-used and deserted her: that he
lost trace of them till he heard that she had
set out from a distant place to seek him in
some town in this direction; and upon this
followed ne
an infant having
he came at onee.

This mdn, thongh he lnoked poor enough,
(and was, indeed, 1 yenman of small moeans,
named Thowmas Halston,) paid all the ex-

peunses incurred by the host of the Charle< : the hest of tempers, to walk to the train  shimmier on his face.

in the Oak on account of his dead sister, and
gave Dowsie John ten shillings—as inrane
an act in poor John's eyes as the free gift of
a million would seem to you or to me, if sud-
denly made to us by some chance capital-
ist.

I ghall faco the villain yet!’ said Halston,
as he galloped out of the inn-yard.

] would not be in his shoes if you do,’
muttered the hostler.

I would not be in his shoes if you den’t,’
said Dowsie John. ‘I wouldn’t go out of
the world like him, with such a score chalk-
ed up behind my door, and never have met
with a man willing to rub it off for me be-

fore I went.”

Two months afterwward, at about ten
o’clock on one of the last nights of February
—.it was a dull night, with & mizzling rain
that had accompanied & rapid thaw, and the
Charles in the Oak was gone to bed for very
dreariness—John Pearmaine, before retiring
to his cupboard, was at work over his last
purchase of a halfpenny worth of new bal-
lads by the kitchea fire. Intent upon ‘The
Soldier Tired,” he did not notice any sound
outsido until he heard a sbot, It came from
the road, but was not very near. 1o was
on his feet instantly, and made all haste to
the front door; but after the first bound into
tho entrance hall, he stopped.  Across the
threshhold, just as it had been on that night
in December, Iay—or seemed to lie—his
mattress, with dead Phoebe and her infant

stretched upon it.  The whitesnow gloamed
among the folds of the dress, All was as
it had been once Lofure, except that the dead
face. rigid and white, with the eyes closed,
was torned toward John, and one hand was
Iifted from the baby, and fixed in a gestare
that appeared to bid Lim stand and listen.
He did stand and listen. After the shot he
heard words uttered by persons in the

avenge!” Thespectre's hand flickered slowly
—moved—and pointed to the dvor. Its
opened eyes shone fu!l into the face of Dow-
sie John.

After some minutes o step was heard in
the wet road. It appronched the door of the
Charles in the Oak, but John, fised by the
weman’s gesture, stood immovable, candle
in hand, his face aghast. The door had not
been bolted for the night.  The stranger
pulled the lateh, and opening it, briskly en-
tered. The spectre vanished; but the last

hand. The person who suddenly had come
in damp out of the mist stood whero its
form had lain, and shivered suddenly as
though a cold bla<t from the ground had
whistled through his bones.

‘Idiot!” he said, fiercely, ‘why do you
stare?’

It was evident to him, at a glance, that
nn one else was stirring in the Charles in
in the Ozk; and Jubhn was for the time an
idiot indced.

If you have any sense,’” said the stranger,
‘remember what T tell you. A man will Le
found dead in the road to-morrow. It was
I that killed him; Lut his Llood i not upon
my head. Ile waylaid me in my roud from
the town to the station, shot at ne, and was
slain by me in self-defence. That is my
name,’ he added, throwing down a card; *}
am known to many people in the town.—
To-morrow I must be in London. If an in-
quest he held, give evidence before it, as
well as your wits will allow, and say that it
they will adjourn over another day, I shall
appear to answer for myself before the jury.
Take this to keep your memuory aiive.

The stranger, who was a good looking,
brawny man, advanced toward Dowsie Juhn,
and tossing a half sovereign into the dish of
the chamber candlestick, turned on his hecl,
and went into the road again, closing the
dvor tranquilly after him.

The man had brought much dirt into the
hall with him; but where he had been
standing longest was a stain over which
John bLent till he assured himself that it was
blood, He tried it with a corner of the
eard; and sickening ut the bright red color,
slunk, trembling and cowed, into his Jair.

Wonderment followed wounderment next
morning at The Charles in the Oak. The
night porter had gone to bed, leaving the
outer duor uubolted; his candles-stick was
on the floor of the entrance hall, with the
candle Lurned out in the socket. There
was blood on the foor; the name of Mr.
Robert Earlby on a visiting card, marked
with a blood stain on the corner; a picce of
money was found afterward embedded in
the tallow that had gattered down over the
candle stick; and John Pearmine, who could
huve explained all this. Iny on his mattress
with the sound half of his wits astray.

Furthermore, on the eame morning, 8
body pierced through the breast, was brought
to the Charles in the Oak—the nearest inn—
and identified iy the people there as that of
{a man, Thomas Halston, who had come into
A dis-
Icharged gun wuas found in the hedge near
‘ bim, and there were obvious signsof a strug-
gle in the muddy road. An inquest was
f held in the inn parlor, at which everything
j was told and shown that ¢ould be told and
ishown. The eard was declared by a jury-
"man named Philips to be that of a gentle-

ws of the bodies of o woman and ‘man of good character and most amiable | drift, Thomas Halston, when he had tracked
been fuund here, and then ! disposition, living near London on a free. "her destroyer, stood to shoot Lim down,

theld farm that yielded him a comfortable
incame! ‘IIe had been at his house,’ said
ithis,iurymnn. ‘on the preceding night, and
hnd left at ahout a quarter before ten, in

' that passes at ten thirty.’
‘Mow long had Mr. Philips known this
, gentleman?’

‘Only six months: bat he had, before that
time. made the aequaintanco of his eldest
dnughter Mary, when she was in town last
spring upen a visit.  As her aceepted suitor,
he had been lately a frequeat visitor at his
house, and in his charncter he had reason
to place the utmost confidence. He would
not fail to write to him at ence upon this
business.’

*Is you friend bachelor or widower?’

‘A bachelor.”

The jury went to John Pearmaine as he
lny tossing in his cupboard; hat no kind of
information ecould be had from him. His
mind rambled over a great number of wild
suljects; but he said not a syllable, insane
or sane, of anything that could be supposed
to bare happened on the previous night.

While they were thus engagzed, newscame
that Mr. Earlby had descended from the
omnibus at the inn door, and was in the
porlor waiting for tho jury. He was pale
and faint, he said, from loss of blood.—
Pressing business as well as the desire to

of his own surgeon, had caused him to per-
sovere in his purpose of returning bome on
the night in question; but he was so anxious
to avoid every appearance of a desire for
secrecy or mystery apon tho subject of the
unfortunate affair, that he had come back,

distance so rapidly that he could not catch |
their purport; then a sudden, sharp ery. fol--
lowed Ly a voice that moaned, ‘Heaven

part of it that vanished was the pointing

submit his wound at once to the attention !

| dies; they are coming. Now’s your time—

{form line across theyoad, band in band, and

t

i

weak as he was, without even a day's delay.

/He had been the more anxious to do this,
becaase he had douht whether the message
;left by him at the Charles in the Qak would
"be delivered by the per:on whom he saw
there. Tle explained satisfactorily all that
 had been seen that morning in the inn: the
iblood was his own, set flowing by a shot
"which only grazed his ribs, though it had
been aimed at his heart by the man whoce
body he had on his arrival gone up stairs
to see. The person was a perfeet stranger.
"Ile must have been a man well known to
 the palice; for so desperate an assault ns
| that which had, in the case, led to the death
| of the assailant, must have been committed
:by a fuotpad of no ordinary sort. After
firing at him from the hedge, the fellow
had leapt down into the road upon him, and
i would, as the deponent firmly believed, have
. killed him, had he not been provided with
ithe sword-stick, which he used in self-de-
! fence.

Every circumstance helped to support the
statement of the witness; who, afier the re.
[ turn of a verdict of justifiable homicide, was
"complimented by the coroner for the high-
i minded way in which he had come forward,
" despite all risk to himself, and for the valor
which he had shown in the defence of his
life against a desperate assassin.,

Mr. Earlby went to the house of the Phil-
ipses, and was sought after as a lion hy the
townspeople. The bLall, he said, had re.
bounded from a rib; his surgeon had found
nothing to extract. Ile was confined, in-
deed. to bed for a few days at Philipe’s
house with sharp pain on the wounded side;
but this was for a few days only, and then
all went well again.

IIalston wasduly buried in unconsecrated
eround; and, in o place where nobody had
known him, there was nobody to take his
shame to heart; except, perhape. our
hostler. This worthy, who cut out a large
cross on o picce of an old manger, scrawled
under it, with irregular incisions, *Thomas
fIalston, His Mark,’ aud set it up by the
neglected grave. [lis only assigned reason
was that he must pity & man who had no
luck in shooting vermin. To the cook alone
the hostler would eonfide all that he thought
about the matter; but she, too, was myste-
rious, and all that she could say was that
<she must pity poor Miss Philips. Other
migivings were soon set at rest; and, fora
time, I fear, the hostess was to be eanght
now and then regretting the new linen of
lier own that she had givento ‘the burglar's
sister’ for her grave clothes.

The poor night porter said nothing, and
knew little more upon this subject. IHis
illness continued till the spring; and T must
say of our hostess, that if she regretted
kindness after it was spent, she never
grudged in the hour of need. The Charles
in the Oak promnted Juhn to a commaodious
hedroom on the upper floor, and, by gnod
narsing, helped him to regain his forwer
health with n fair portion of his former wit.
Nobody spuke of the affair which had pro-
duced the painful effect upon his mind.

Although incessantly, as T believe, tor-
mented by phantom: shapes and such delu-
sions as are commen to disordered minds, a
P'strange instinct kept all speech about them
I from our puor night porter’s tongue. He
lived alone with his ghost world; and it is
only by chance, or upoen the strength of a
rare confidence, that any one or two of his
experiences were revesled. 1 may lLete
state that there was one especial rea=on for
preserving silence with Daft John upon the
present matter. For the market gurden, in
which he found summer employment, luy
Letween the inn and the town, Fifty paces
down the road—measured from the gate of
the garden, guing town-ward—is the =spot
where Phacbo and her child were found: and
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token of aflfection to the bride—tell her a0
when you givo it through the carriage win-
dow,

The damsels, beot upon their~wedding
freck, formed a white chain, like o living
wreath of snow gcross the road: then-march-
ed forward some fifty paces before meeting
tae bridegroom and his bride. Of course
the postillions stopped, and straightway
there appeared at either window a group of
smiling eyes and lips speaking confusedly a
babel of sweet language, while dimpled
hands were raining bouquets down upon the
Inps of the much honored pair. The bride-
groom leaned forward, laughed, then looked
for half a minute sterr; and in the mind of
Dowsie John, who stood aside under the
hedge wiih the great nosegay of the morn-
ing in his hand, a wild memory was start-
led into life. Unconsciously, his lips utter-
ed the ery that had been wafted to him on
the night of his great terror. He moaned
it faintly, just as it had fonted to him
through the February night, but struck its
every note upan the bridegroom’s enr:

‘Heaven avenge!’

Earlhy sank hack in the carriage. It was
nat the voice of a gardener’s man in a gaber-
dine; it was the vuice of a dead man, as he
helieved, or of his bloed, erying aloud from
the place where he had fallen. The girls
and the bride in their glee had not noticed
this,  Their happy riot was nearly done,
and it was now time for John to do his mas-
ter's bidding.  Ile stepped, therefore, to the
carrizge  window, and, leaning with his
weird face before Mr. Earlby to precent the
flowwers to the bride, who sat upon the other
side, said, true to his text:

I am bidden to present theso to you, as &
token.”

‘Beantiful!l” exfed the Lride.
me wha sent them.!

*As atoken from—' between the bride
and hridegroom suddenly appeared to his
sick funey a speetral face—*from Phoebe
Halston!” he screamed, and recoiled as o
man who had been stung. A blow from the
bridegroom, who had risen in wild fury,
avertook him as he shrunk away: and the
puor creature, staggering back fell under
the hedge.

e rose almost directly. Earlby was
enughing violently, with a wedding hand-
kerhief Lefore his mouth. It was drenched
with blond.

The horses’ heads were turned, and the
bridegroom was conveyed without loss of
time to the sick chamber. The ball that
had not been extracted had indeed glanced
against one rib, but it had Leen only so di-
verted as to lodge hehind another rib. The
wound, healed externally, had made only
the more certain way within.  Sudden emo-
tion, and the strong exertion of the chest
necessary to strike Dowsie John, had caused
the ball to make a fatal plonge into the lung,
and to sct the red blood flowing,

IIopeless illness, which endured for months,
intervened, as you mizht suppnse, between
this accident and death. Those months
were not ill-spent by Robert Earlby.  So
fully did he take upon himself the shame
due to his crimes, that shile unable to re-
store, even by his fervent pravers and ar-
dent repantance, the brother and sister and
the innocent tendril whose lives were cither
directly or indirectly on his head, hedid the
be<t he could, as I learned afterward, to
keep Dowsie Juhn out of the poor-Louse for
the remainder of his life.

‘Oh! do tell

Tae Basque SuvccLEr.—Among the ma-
ny Lerves whose renown is built apon the
mortification of excisemen, is & French
Basquo named Ganis, to whose fidelity was
atoue time confided a freight more illns-
trious than silks,or furs, or the best Mocha,
IIe bod the distinguished honor of smug-

agaiost the very bank near which he had
Leen told that she lay covered by the snow-

l

ITappily ignorant of this, Pearmaine work- |
‘at his summer duties among nectarires and
jroses, gaunt as cver. Ile planted, pruned,

and gathered, with the same unearthly
' February long since
{ gone, July was come, and John was caper-
iing in his uncouth way down a grasel-walk
ipursued by little Tabby Foll, his master’s
I youngest girl, and a few other oiive branches.
, The children were all dancing to the tune of
i wedding bells that rung through the pure
morning air from more than one of the towa-
steeples,

They were arrayod-in muslin, very clean,
except Tabby, who bad twice been on her
knees, embroidering herself with gravel.—
All in good time came more little girls in
white; and one or two girls of a middling
size appeared by ones and twos and threes
to swell the group. Finally, in the very
nick, Mr. James Foll, the master-gardener,
in a white waistcoat, established himseif 28
a telegraph station at his gate, and Legan
working in a lively maaner.

Obedient to signal, all the fairies disap-
peared within the great conservatory, each
quickly to reappear with a boquet. Mr.
Full, in his character of Geperalissimo, then
formed his troon, 2nd animated them with
this harangue:

“Now, girls, the happy pair are coming —
Show yourselves worthy of your futhers and
mothers, Ifonor the brave and fair, your
| dear companion. Mary Philips—Mrs. Rob-
ert Earlby, now—wi{e to our noble and
'coumgeou- friend—shall—tho wheels, la-

adrance. Penrmaine, take this boquet—my

gling the Priucess of Beira, the consort of
Don Carlos, over from France to Sprin, when
she went to be united to her liege lord. On
this occasion, finding himself briskly pur-
sued, he coolly took the Princess on his
shoulders, and bore her bodily through the
swollen Bidassoa, leaving the French troops
to seize a harmless Italian, whose accent
caused bim to be taken fur the Count do
Montemolin. Weare not informed whether,
the Princess in safety, her guide fell on his
knees, and, like a true knigiit of tho olden
time, bogged her to nccept his head as somo
small atonement for his presumption; but it
is satisfactory to learn that she did not for-
get him, for, ns the bells rang next morning
for her marriage with Don Carlos, she set-
tled upon him that annuity of 1,800 franca,
which to this day makes him a solitary me-
morial of the gratitude of Spanish Bour-
bons.

Ganis is n magnanimoas fellow, as the fol-
lowing anecdote records: ‘A boatladen with
emuggled goods is sailing towards Bidoche.
The revenus officers present themsolves to of-
fect a seizure. Ganis, surprised, advances
sowards their chief, who, doubtless mistak-
ing his intentions, discharges a pistol, load-
ed with ball, the muzzie ogainst the smug-
gler’s breast.  One sign from the latter, all
tho officers are seized., gagged, embarked
and conducted to a lonely shore, where they
are tied to trees and made ready to be shot.
Tte leader calms the fury of his companions
and forbids them to fire without his orders.
e then withdraws, probes the wound with
a knife, ascertains that it is not mortal, and
having extracted the ball, returns and pre-
sents it to the officer who had fired the pis-
t0). ‘Learn from a smuggler,” he says, ‘to
respect the life of thy fellow creatures. I
pardon thee: but, do not return.’ All were
relensed without injury.”



