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We too have our Autumns.

BY JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

We, too, have antumns, when our leaves
Drep loosely through the dampened nr,
When all our good seems bound in sheaves,

And we vtand reaped and bare

Our gcasons have no fixed relurns,
Without eur will they come and go;

At noon our sudden summer birns,
Ere sunset all is snow.

Bat cach day brings lezs summer cheer,
Crimps more our weflectual spring,
And something eariier every year
Our minging birds take wing.

As less the olden plow alinles,
And less the chillicr heaurt nspires,

IWath drift-wood bleaclied 1 pust spring tides
We light our stllen fires.

By the pinchad rushlight's starving beam
We cower and steawn our wasied <12kt
To «titch youth's shroud up. sca by «eam,

In the long Arcue mght.

It was not so—we once were young—

Waen Spring, 10 womnanly Samme r tuning,
Her dew-drops ou euch grass-blade strung,

In the sunri-e buruing.

We trusted, then, acpired, believed

That earth could be re-inade to-morrow, —
Ah, why be ever undeceived’

Why give up fuith for rorrow’

Oh, thou whose day= are yet all spring,
Truast,blighted otee. 1s pust 1otilcv 1Ny
Experience i» a dumb, dead thing;
‘The victory 'r in believing.

Good Night.

BY T. B ALDRICIL

Good Night! 1 haveto sny Good Nisht
To surh o host of peer'ess thingy'
Good Night unto that <nowy hand
All queealy with 113 werght ot rngs'

Good night to fond, delicione eyes,
Goad might 1o chestnt braids of bar,

Good night uato the perfect tmouth,
And all the sweetness nesiled there

The snowy hand detains me, then

I'll have 1o ray “Good Night' aguin’

But there will cdwie & time, my love,
Wiien 1f I read our stars anght,

I <hall not linger by this porch
With iy adieus —Till then, Good Night!

You wish thai time were now? And It
Yoa do not blush to wi-h it ko=~

You would have hlushed vourselt to death
To own ro much a yeur ngo—

What, both thexe suowy hand~' al. then

I'll have to say ~Good Night™ agum!

Selectinus.
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From the Atluntte Mouthly
The Rivals;
OR, THE WHIRLGIG OI 1IME.

And thos the whirlgig of time brings in lus revenges
—Thcelfth Night.

My friend Jameson, the lawyer, has fre-

quently whiled away an evening in relating they not pretty

incidents which occurred in his practice dur
ing his residence in a Western State. On

one occasion he gave & sketeh of a eriminal §
trial in which he was emplayed as councel; ) now they are yours.”
the story, as developed in court and com-
pleted by one of the parties subsequently, ' dearly.”

suitors now made advances, more or lcsq; ing peaennts surrounded the apparently life.
openly, and poor Carl thought himself en-' less body, and listened with awe to the freu-
tirely overshadowed. One was Scheenfeld, | zied imprecations of Frau Proch upon the
the most considerable farmer in the neigh-\ murderer of her son.  “May he die in a for-
borlhood, a widower, with huair beginning to l eign land,” said she, lifting her withered
show threads of silver, and a fierce man hands to heaven, ““without wifo to nurse
withal, who was supposed to haveonceslain ' him or priest to speak peace to his soul!—
a rival, wearing thercalter o seam in his’ May his bady lie unhuried, a prey for wolves
check a3 a souvenir of the encounter. The jand vultures] May his inheritance pass
other was Hans Stwlzen, a carpenter, past | into the hands of strangers, and his name
thirty, o shrewd, well-to-do fellow, with, perish from the carth!”  They muttered
nearly a thousand thalers saved from his) their prayers, as they encountered the blood-
carnings. Carl had never fought a duel,— | shot, but tearless eyes, and left her with
and he had not saved so muchasa thousand | her son.

groschen, to say nothing of thalers; he hud| For a whole day and night he did not
only a manly figure, a cheery, open face, | speak; then a violent brain fever setin, and
the freshness of onc-and-twenty, and a heart | lic raved continually. Ie fancied himself
incapable of guile. Katrine wasnotlongin!yuicued by Ilans Stolzen, and recoiled as
discovering these excellencies, and, if his' from the Llows of his staff.  When this was
boldness had equalled his passion, she reported, suspicion wus direeted at once to
would have shown him how little she es-iStolzcn as the criminal; but Lefore an ar.
teemed the pretensions of the proud land-, rest could be made, it was found that he had
holder or the miserly carpenter. But he:fled. [Iis disappearance cunlirmed the be-
took it for granted that he was z fool to con- . lief of Lis guilt! In truth, it was the re-
tend against such odds, and, buttoning his !\jt‘ctcd suitor, who, in a fis of jealous rage,
tjacket tightly over his throbbing heart, " had wayiaid his rival in the dark, beut him,
toiled away in his little fields, thinking that ' and left Lum for dead.

the whole world had never contained so mis- : Katrine, who had always disliked Stolzen,
erable a man. Cespecially afier he had pursued Ler with his

Ife began by paying court to the jealous raliy felt a warmer affection for the victin
Rauchen himself, set forth his property and of his bratality,  She thvew off all disgaise,
his prospeets, and asked to heeome Dis son- and went frequentiy to Frau Proch’s eottage,
in-law,  The wmiller beard him, puffed long: to aid in nur<ing e invalid during his <ow
whiffs, and auswered civilly, but without: and painful recov ey, She had, cue day,
committing himeself,

'K::trix‘lc wias barely c':',;hfccn, he nntumn_\"; lesslover, as she o wver him and with
i thought there would be time enough to con~, rentle fingers sootine Yhis kuotted forehead
sider of her marriage lereafter. Ians'and
hardly expeeted anything more decisive, !
and, as he had not been flatly refused, came ; now cunseerated by suffering aud saerifice;
frequently to the house, and chatted with|and they vowed ts be faithful in life and in
€1|ex- father, while his eyes followad the vive-| Jeath,
teious Rutrine as she tripped about her house-}  When Carl at length beene steong and
‘ hold duties. But Hans was perpetually} commenced labor, he loped speedily to
| kept at a distance; the humming-bird would ! clajin his bLetrothed, and was vuaiting a fa-
. never light upon the outstretehed lmml.—! varable opportunity to obtain her father's
- lle had not the wit to sce that their natures’ consent to their marriage. The secars weee
lhad nothing in common, although he did' e only evidence of the suffering he had

temiples. An indissoluble tie now

! v . - . 4
Vknow that Katrine was utterly indifferent | endured. No bones had bLeen bioken, and

towardy him, and after some months ofi‘ he was as ereet und as vigorous
hopeless pursuit he began to grow sullenly

us before

the arsault. But Carl, most unfurtunate of
langry. He was noc long without an objeet | nien, was not destined so soon, to enj v the
on which to vent his rage. happiness for which le hoped-ths love

Ono evening, as Iatrine was returning| that had ealled him-back to life. A< the

homeward, she chanced toa pass Carl’s cot-) rohber eagle sits on his cliff, waiting till te’

itﬂge- Curl was loitering under a tree hard! hawk bas seized the aing-dove, then darts
by, listening to the quick footstep to which ! duwn and beats off the captor, that he mrv
{ his heart kept time. It was the eoming of| secure for himself the prize-—so Schenfeld,
i Fate to him, for he had made up his wind; pot uninformed of what was going on, stood
ito tell her of the love that was consuming! ready to pounce upon the suitor who thoutd
Two days before with tears on his| oy
{ 1S :

‘ bashful face, he had econfided all to his' rival out of the wav., An officer in the

Phim.

mother; and, at her suzgestion, he had now, king's service appeared in the village to

!pmvidml a little present by way of introdue- | draw the conseripts for the army, and the
“tion. Katrine smiled sweetly as she ap-, young men trembled like ~}"enned-np ~heep
i proached, for, with a woman’s quick eye.latthe entrance of the Llood-stained hutelier,
“~he had read his glances long hefore. His' nat knowing who would be scized for the
lips at firet rebelled, hat bo strugeled out n"; shambles. The officer hiad appatently heen
i salutation, nnd, the ice once broken, he' 4 friend and companion of Schienfeld’s in
"found, himself strangely unenﬂmrrnssod.——l former days, and passed sometime at his
t e breathed freely.  To seemed to him that hyyuee, It was perhaps anly o eoincidence,
their relations must have Leen fixed in Hnmel but it struck the neighbors as very odd at
’pr(-\'inus state of existence, so natural was least, that Cnrl l’max wis the first man
tit to be in familiar and almost affectionale! grawn for the army. e had no money to
communication with the woman whom be- | S .

i
1
i

| iire a substitate, and there was ua alterna-
"o ad lov : . . . B

fore he had luved afur off, as a page mxghp tive: he must <crve his threc years. This
#igh for o queen. .

: i last blow was teo much for his poor mnther.
- “Stay, Katrine,” he said,—“I had nearly \Wara down by her constant assiduity in
{furgotten.”” e ran Laetily into the cottage, nursing him: and overeome by the 5@,,:0 of
"and soon returned with a covered basket.— utter desolation, she sunk into her grave,
|+See, Katrine, these white r:\bbitsf—nrc; and was buried on the very day that Carl,
[ i with the other recrnits, swas marched off,
exclaimed Katrine.; What new torture the betrothed Katarine
L Are they yours 11 felt is not to be tuld. Three years were to
“Nn, Katrinchen—that iy, they wero minc;: her an eternity; and her imagiuation ealled

L 4Oh, the litde petsl””

gy
H

T shall love them  privations, and discase, that she parted from
"ler lover asthough it were forever. The
“miller found that the lizht and melody of

I “Thank you, Carl.
i

ITuns Stolzen was the first to propose.— coarce wiel awkward gallantry, now natu-,

e wasin nohurry the unspeakable ploasure of eatching the
to part with the only joy he huad, and, as ' first gleam of refue ing sanity in her hap-.

vound them together; their mutual lovewas |

in Katarineg’s favor, and sweep the inst

up such visions of danger from wonnds,

tlagons of ale, at the little inn; he sat at
his mill-door and smoked incessautly.~—
Katrine shunned the fostivitiesin which she
was once gqneen, and ber manuer, though
kKindly, wuas silent and reserved; she went
to church it is true, but she wore a look of
settled sorrow that awed curinsity and even
repelled sympathy. Dot seandal is a plant
thut needs no root in the earth; like the
house-leek, it can thrive upon aiy; and those
who seperate themselves the most entirely
from the world are ant, for that very rea-
sun, to receive the larger share of itsatten-
tion. The village wirls 1, ked first with
pity, then with wonder, and ut Iength with
aversion, upon the gentle and unfortunate
Ratrine. Carecless 2s she was with regard
to public opinion, she saw not without pain
j the altered looks of her old associates, and
« before long sho came to know the cause.—
t A craelsuspicion had been whispered about,
touching her in a most tender point, It
wis not without reason, so the gossip ran,
that she had refused so eligible an offer of
marriage as Schwenfeld’s.  The story reach-
ed the cars of Ruuchen, at last, With a
fierce energy, such as he ha? never exhibi-
ted belore, he trached it fiom eottage to cot-
tuge, until he came to Nchorafeld’s house-
keeper, who refused to give her authority.
Thie nest market-day Rauchen engountered
*the former suitor and publicly charged him
; with the slander, in sueh teross as his bace-
ness deserved.  Schoentell thrown off his
cuard by the sudden attaek, struck his ad-
versary a heavy blow; but the miller rush-
redl upon him, and left him to be carried
~home, a bundle of aches and braises.—
L After this the tingues of the gossips were
quiet; ue one was wiliing ta answer for
“guesses or rinors at the end of Rauchen’s
staff; and the futher and daughter resumed
' their monotonous mude «f life.

The three years at Jength pas<ed, and
Carl Proch returned home,—a {rifle more
sudate, perhaps, but the same nuble, manly
“tellow, How warmly he vas received by the
5(~un%tnnt Katrine it is n.t necessury to re
tlate,  Rauchen was not dicposed to thwart
rhis Jongesuffering daugiter any further;
and with his econ=ent the young eouple were
_speedily married, axd lived in his house.—
The gayety of furmer years came bnek:
cheerful songsy and merry laughter were
Cheard in the lately silent rooms.  Rauchen
himeell grew younger, egerilly after the
Linth of w grandson, and often resumed his
old place at the inn, telling the old stories
with the old gusto over the ever-welcome
ale.  Dut one morning, not lung after, he
was found dead in bis bed; a smile was on
Wi face, and Jus limbs weio stretehed ount
as in peacefulrepose.

There was no Innger anv tie to bind Carl
All hiv kin, as well
He was

,to hi- native villaze,
as Katriue's, were in the grave,
not hred a miller. amd did not frel competent
to manage the mill.  Besides, hiy mind had
recsived new ideas while he wasin the army,
1Le Ll heard of counsries where men were
equal Dbefure the laws<, where the peasant
owed no alleginnee but to society. The

Cworm of liberty had bLecn planted in his
Liecast, and he ¢ould uo longer live contented

Jin the rank in which he had Yeen Lorn.—

At least he wished that Li< children might

grow up free {rom the chilling inflaences

that huad fallen upon him. At bis earnest

persuasion, Katrine consented that the mill

shonld be sold, and ~oon after, with bis wife

and e¢hiid, e went to Bremen and embarked

for America.

Ve must now follow the abseonding Stil-
zen, who, with his bagz of thalers, had made
eoud his escape into England.  Ife fived in
Loudon where he found saciety among hid
coustiymen. His hahitnal  shrewdness
"never deserted him: and from small begin-

nings be gradually amassed a moderate for-

door, repelled him, and Lie went on to the
next house.  Ilo now turned down a green
Inne, between rows of thrifty trees, to a
neat leg cabin, whose nicely plastered walls
and the regular fence inclosing it testified
to the thrift and good taste of the owner.
He knocked; all was still,  Again, and
thirsty as he was, he was on the point of
Ife
waited; the door opened, and before him
stood Katrine

She did not know him; but he had not
forgotten that voluptuous figure nor those
melting blue eyos. Heo preferred his re-
quests, looking through the doorway at the
same time to make sure that she had no

leaving, when heard a step within!

She did not see the baleful eves he threw
after her as she went about her houschold
duties.  Stolzen had dropped from her fir-
moment like a fullen and forgotten star,
Secure in her unsuspecting innocence, she

with poor Carl. Dut as soon ng the broker
"was satisfied beyond a preadventure that
the depositer wad actually dead, he hasten-
"ed hack to New York, jovful as a crow over
a newly-found earcass, to administer upon
"the estate, leaving the law to tako its own
fcoursc with regard to the murderer.,

i DBeyond the two facts just mentioned as
!imp]icating Carl, nothing was proved at the
trial.  Jameson, the Inwyer, whom T men-
_tioned, at the begiuning of this story. war
“engaged for the defence. e found Carl
:singularly uncommunicative: and thoughthe
government failed to make outa shadow of
& case against his client, he was yet puz-
izled in his own mind by Carl’s silence, and

protector. Katrine brought the stranger a | his real or assumed indifference. Katrine |
anurd of water, and offered him a chair., was in court with her child in her arms, | looking the scene, nnd which had been lev

Pwatching the proceedings with the clusest
' attention; though she, as well as Car], wr
anable to understand any but the most
!f:m)ilinr and colloquinl English, The ca=e

'was speedily decided; the few facts pre-

chirruped to her baby and resumed hcrascntcd to the jury appearcd to have no
sewing. {necessary  connection, and there was mno

That evening, when Carl Proch returned known motive fur the deed. The jury unan-
from his field, after his usual hard dn_y's’imously acquitted Carl, and with his wife
Iabor, he found his wife on the floor, sob- ' and hoy he left the court room. The ver-
bing, specchless, and the child, unnoticed, (dict was approved by the spectators, for no
crying in the cradle. Ilis dog sat hy the man in the neighborhoud was more univer-
hiearth with o Jook of almost intelligent'bﬂ”}' loved and respected than Carl Proch,

mnde so indellible an impression on my| <For my sake?”
mind that I am constrained to write down|
its leading features. At the same time, I

maust say, that, if I had heard it without !

Dtune, His firet esperitient in proposing
' N - . . .

: for o wife satisfied hLim, but in a great eity
his sensual nature was fahiy developed.—

“Far their own, Carl, certainly; for yours, his house were gone.  Katarine was silent
. : A .
also,~n little.” cand sorrowful; hier frame wasted and her

“Good-bye, Bonny,” said he. patting the "step grew feeble.  To all his offers fof con~

ter enteved the room. ITe raised Katrine
and held ber in Lis arms like o child, cov-
ered lier face with kisses, and implored bher
to spcak. She scemed to be in a fearful

danger in the estremest tervor.  Gradually
her sohs Bicenme Jess fiequent, her tremors
ceased, and she smiled upon the manly face
that met hers, a3 though she had only suf-
fered from an imaginery fright. DBut when
i she felt her hair flouting upan her shoulders,
{ saw the almost speaking fuce of the dog,
Brano, and beeame conscions of the cries
of the neglected child, the wave of agony
swepl over her again, and sho could utter
anly hroken ejuenlations, As word after
word came Trom her lips, the unhappy hus-
band's flezh tingled: his hair stiffened with
hiorror; every nerve seemed to be strung
with a new and maddening tension. There
was for him no such thing as fatigue, no
distanee, no danger—no law, no herenfter,
o God!  All thought and feeling were
drowned in one wild adesire for veugeance--
venmeanes swift, terrible, and finall

fTo first caressad tho doz as though he
had been a brother; he put his arms around
the shagey neck, and shook each faithful
prw; he made his wife him also.
“Gad be praised, dear Katrine, for your
+Come,

caress

protector, the dog!” said he,
Bruno!”

Katrine saw him depart with his dog and
gun; but if she guowesed his errand, she did
not dare remonstrate.  Ile walked off rap-
idly—the dog in advance, now and then
baying as though he were ona trail

In the nizht he returned, and he smiled
arimiy as lie sat down the rifle in ite aceus-
1is wife was waiting for
him with intense anxiety. Itwas marvel-
Tous to her that he was so choarful, e
trotted her upon his knee, pressed her a
i hundred times to his bhosom, kissed her

nosr,

Vtomen] eorner.

pretty Kate, his dear wife, and every en-
dearing name he knew. Sothey sat, like
jovers in their teens, till the purpling east
told of a new day.

The lugeage of onec Stolzen, a stage-
chach passenger, remained atthetavern un-
called for, for nearly a year. No one kuew
"the man, and his disnppearance, though a
profound mystery, was not an ancommen
ithinz in a new country. The Hebrew
| broker in New York received no answers to
:his letters, thouzh he had carefully pre-
I sarved the post-office address which Stalzen
-had given him. ITe began ta fear lest le
_should be obliged to fulfil the duty of heir-
i«hip to the property deposited with bim.

symuathy, and whined as soon as Lis mas. |

dream, and shrunk {rom some imnginod}

jf‘urehmd,lipq and cheeks, called her his}

Having paid Jamesgon his fee fur his ser-
‘vices, Cail was about to depart, when the
ilawyer's curiusity could be restrained no
{longer, and he called his client buck to the
i private roum of his office.

fellow, aluve anything mean or wicked: hut
1 Now you are entirely through with this
srf:\pc: vou are acquitted; and T want to
“know what is the meaning of it all. [ will
“keep it a seeret from all your neighbors.
| Did vou kill Stolzen. or not?”?

ory

do anything with me?
“No,"" said Jameeon,
“Not, if I acknowledge
“No, you have heen acquitted by 2 jury:
and by cur law aman can never be tried
twico fur the snme offence. You are safe,
aven if you go inty court and confess the
deed.”’
“Well, then, I did kill hi

(AR}

o

m,—and T would
azain .
For the moment, a fierce light gleamed
’ upon the ealm and kindly face. Then
feeling that his answer would give a fuls
view of the case, without the previous his.
tory of the parties, Curl gat down and in
hiis broken Bnglish toll to his laswyer the
story T have here attempted to record.
I'was impossible to doubt & word nf it;
fthe simplicity and pathos of the narrative
fwere above all art. Ifere was n simple
' ease, which the buldest inventorsof schemes
to punish villainy would have been afraid to
‘use. Tta truth is the thing that most «tarties
{ the mind accustomeld to deal with fietions,
| We leave Carl to return to his farm with
Mhis wife, for whomn he had suffered @0 much,
f:\nd with the hope that no further tempta-
! tion muy come tu him in such a guiseas al-
"most to make mnrder a virtue,

|
{
|
!
!

The Fourfold Dream.
If there Le no city calied Hippasford
lamung the north-western townsof Fagland,
’lct it be there, whither T went fivo years
‘aro to rec the Italiun bhungz. The name

|
in feigned ane: the etime which ha expiated
{was that of murder; the rflaging of lhis
[mn‘«tcx- and hiz benefuctor as he <lept, for
‘the taking of asum of money which. in all
! probahility, he might have had for the ask-

ing. One of those atrocities, to give a rea-
fqon for which baffles the student of human
inature. The defence set up for Mavaranch

{was that of ins:miti‘: there heing no doutn

“Carl,” said be, “you look like a good:

vet T don't know what to make of you.

“Well, if I did,”” he answered, “can they

"
€ aud went tu pieces at clifi-foot, beneath our

for]

funder which he ruffered wns supposed to be !

to the neighboring peasants, over fhaming |no less than the squalid children about the 'in ancient timss, it might have fared badly ] though a curtain had been drawn over some

picture; and, as the sailor cast his looks
upon the ground, I heard him mutter, in a
I sulemn whisper, his thanks to Heaven.

As the sailor and [ were borne along
| together by the resistless human tide, Isaid
ito him, secure of sympathy, “This ig a ead
Isight, my friend, is it not?”

b Yes, sir,’ said he, *'a terrible sight, in-
fdeed; but it might have heen worse.”

1 “low 80?7 said T,

i “Well, it's a lung story,” he replied,
““bul il you like to listen to it, and to wuka
.o cup of tea with me {of which I feel the
ineed) at my lodgings, T shall be pleased
1t will be o relief to wme, 1 feel,
i to tell it even to a stranger.”

So we two wentinto a little room over-

i enocagh.

ias had been agreed upon when he took the

s apartment) throughout to a party of five

‘gentlemen (U and a lady (!!), who hadonly
tjust evacunted it.  And there ke told me
“this stors:

“You must excuse me if T am a little
slow, at first, for yon throng has fairly daz-
L I am qulte
 new to sights of this <ort, thank God; nor

have I ever reen <y great a crowd before.
T live upon the sonth-cast coast, whaere the

led and dum-founded wme.

“fulks are not so many 1y in these parts, and
,my own emplogment iz a particularly soli-
;tary one: I am a lighthouse man, I some-
I'times pass whole weeks without secing any
“athier face than that of my muate, without
‘ hearing any other voice save his, and that
! of the seu-gull, and of the baffled wave
whieh Leats for ever agninst ourrock. Evea
my holiday time is «pent among people swho
pass almost ns lonely lives as I do. My
"friends dwell at o coast-guard station, far
;away from any town, and indeed from me,
“only they can sce every night our lantern

burning steadily out to sen, which my
Umother und sister says is a great comfort to
them when father is away from home. It
. ia lonesome, vou see, for them to koow that
[ there is no human being save themselves

within miles of them, the next post being a
i long distance beyond the headland, whither
often on the darkest nights, my father has
’ to go feeling for the white chalk heaps that
i are laid down to mark the road betwixt the
{stations, the direction of which in old times,
! a8 they say, the smugglors used to alter, 8o
"that the poor rovenue men were guided over
‘-1 the precipice, into the arms of death below.
Twolve yeara agn, a vessel was cast ashore,

guard howvse, and all the crew, save one,
! were thrown by the scornful soa upon the
i .
' shore, dead men; save one .'"? The sailor

"aave an iuveluntary look towards the thing

!that hung upon the high gaol wall there,
imotinnlesa with ita ghastly cowl “drawn
'over it~—‘and that man was an Italian
foreigner. My people took him in, and
racted townrds him as Christian people
! rhould do, and he was grateful, and stayed
' with us, making himeelf a8 uscful as he
“could, fur weebs, fur months. When he
"had heen our guest fur nesr upon o year,
theman who was then my mate in the
lighthouse, died; and, mainly through my
father's recommendation, the Italian was
appointed to Lo my companion in his place.
' I waa pleased that the poor fellow was thus
i provided for: hut yet T had rather that he
, had heen given any other post than that;
i not from any acsignable cause, or of course
“this eauld have Leen prevented: but from a
vague, nncomfortable feeling that I hind al-
ways hud in connection with him, such as
should not bave dreamt of mentioning to
"his prejudice. I did not mention it, I awm
porfectly certain, oven to my mother.
“When 1 found myself in the narrow
lizhthouse, nlone with this man uvpon the
waste of waters, this antipithy increased.
1 could not nieet him on the winding stairs,
without a <hudder; I loathed his company
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I\\-hatcver 8y 10 his having cmn_uit!ed the Vin that little sitting-ronm upon the lower
fdeed, but this plea was, in myopinion, very «tory, which when my old mate was with
properly set aside.  His ndvoeate bappened 4 had scemed as comfurtable n parlor as
. v be an intimate friend ot mine; aud it

voucher for its authenticity, I should have!

regarded it as the most improbable of ﬁc-i
But the observing reader will re-;

tions,
member that’remarkable colncidences, and
the signal triumph of the right, enlled poet- |
“ieal justice, arc sometimes scen in actual
life as well as in novels. {
The tale must begin in Saxony. Carl}
Proch was an bonest farmer, who tilled a;
small tract of crown land and thereby sup-
ported his nged mother. Faithful to his du-
diee, he had never a thought of discontent,
but was willing to plod on in the way his
father had pone before bim.  Tilial affection
however, did not so far engross him as to
prevent his casting admiring glances un the
jovely Katrine, daughter of oid Rauchen,
the miller; and no wonder, for she way as

fascinating a damsel as ever duzzled and per- i

plexed a bashful lover. She hiad admiration
enough, for to see her was tolove her: many
of the village youngsters had looked usut-
terable things as they metherat May feasts
and holidays, but up to this timne she had re

ceived no poetical epistles nor direet propo-
sals, and was as cheerful and heart-free as
the birds that sang around her windows.—
Her father was the traditionnl guardian of
beauty, surly as the mastiff that watched his

sacks of flour and his hoard of thalers; and
though he doated on his darling Katrine, his
beart to all the world Dbeside seemed to be
only a chip from oue of his old mill stones.
When Carl thought of the severe gray eyes
that shot such glances at all lingering
youths, the difficulty of winning the pretty
heiress secmed to be quite enough, even

Iis Dratal passions were "n?l'c‘:kcd: €0n, . -, quiet his natural apprehensions in view
science seemed O have leit him utterly.—, of thisetvent, he determined tr fullaw " Stol-
{ Atlength he began to think nboat quitting | 016 (rack, as much as it Liy in fhis world,

London. MHe wae afraid toreturn to Ger-! 4 1ooct and find out what had beesme of
"many, for, as he had left Carl toall appear- | 50 Tpon arrising In the neighhorhood,
“ances dead, he thought the officers of the !l ) o Jow had a thorough search made. The

Iw would se.ze him.  Hedetermined to g0 | o oniee wae scoured, and on the third day
(to Australia, and secured a herth in 8.3 00 was a discovery. A man walking on

bead of one of the rablits, “Love y(,ur‘dulon(‘c she made no reply, except to re-
mistress; and, mind, little whitey, don’t! mind him with teass the had besouzght his
Leep those long ears of yours for nothing;'interfercncc in Carl’'s behalf.  She would
tell me if you ever hear anything about me,”’; Mot be comforted, The father little knew

“Perhaps Carl had better come and hear! the feeling she poseessed; he had thought
for hime<elf,—don’t you think so, Bunny?” ‘ that her nttachment to her rustie lover was
said Katrine, taking the basket. only a girlish fancy, and that she would

The tone and manner said more than the specdily forget him: but now her despair-

words. Carl's pulses bounded; he seized ! ing look frightened him. To the neighbors Lhi " e
. o ey Nt 3 ] rer . N . R
lier unresisting hand and covered it with! who looked inquisitisely as be sat by the| accident prevented his veaching the pier in ! three milesfrom Carl’s house, saw a skull

Kisses. *Su! thisis thebashful oungmant” | milldoor smoking. he complained of the, ressous; the voed ;qllfc‘l W'llh‘;lut le’ and i yefure him.  As the steep Muﬂ'nc:\ﬂ}"“,ﬂ‘r-
thought Katrine. “L shall not need tu en- quality of his tolaceo, vowing that it made | Was never h‘c“rd.(' “"”“‘.‘r :j f(l]ne.n he {}ung the epot where he stood, he conjee-
courage him any more, surely.” . his eyes eo tender that they watered upon ! proposed Lo buy an e«l;nu; Jin Cunada; but |y 1eq that the bady to swhich the skull be-

The night was coming on; Katiine re-’ , the awner failed to make his appearance at | longed was to be found above on its verge.
membered her futher, and started toward the
mill, whose broad arms could scarcely be |
soen through the twilight. Carl aceompa
nied her tu the gate, and, after a furtive
alance upward to the house-windows, bade
her farewell.D with a kiss, and tarned home-:
ward, ferling him<elf a man for the first,

the stightest whit.

For six months Relicenfeld wisely Lept
away; that poriod, he thought, would he
long enoueh to eJuce any recollection of the
Then he preeented himself
ed hie

the bargain was not compicted. At last he ‘less ckeleton. It wae the hody of Stulzen,
tock pussage for New York, whither a fIe- | o his memorandum-book and other articles
Lrew aequaintance of hi< had gone, & year | (howed. His pistal was in hig pocket, and
for two before, awd was established ns ﬂ‘g(illlnndcd:thnt fact pretuded the idea of

Upon antiving in that city, Stul-} Marcover, upon examining mnre

absent soldicr.
"and jo his usual imperious way, offer )
q broker. Pagictde.

hand to Katrine. The miller was incline R
{zen purchased of an agent a tract of Iand !Mmolv‘a bullet-linle wae found in his

to fuvor his suit.  In wealth and positien | . . s

Scheenfeld wwaa Grst in the village: he would |7 & Western Stafe, rituated on the slinre nfi Leeast-brme, around which the paris were

: HeE ants .. Ao T . .

he n poworfal zlly. and a very disagracable Lake Michigan: aud after reserving o svm 1y vy orficardly, showing that the Lall
fal 2lly. and g v diragrees [

enemy. In fuct, Rauchien really feared to of money for immeliate parposes, he de-f0ct have entered from lehind, Ttwaselear

time in his life,
Frau Prach hal reen tha pantomine

'elipper ship Lound for Melboarne, but some | thie sandy margin of ariver, about two or :

“thetime appointed for the negotiation, andt . ainbed up, and there he saw o head-’

through the finwers that stoad on the win-
dow-sill, not ill-pleased, and was waiting
her son’s return. An haur pasced, and he
did uot came. Ancther hour, and she began
to grow anxious, When it was near mid-
night, she roused her nearest neighbor aad
asked him to gn towards the mill and ok
for Carl.  An hour of terrible suspense en-
sued, It was woree than she had cven
feared. Carl lay Ly the roadside, not far,
from the mill, insensible, covered with blood,
moaning feebly at first, and afterwards ti-
lent, if not breathles:,  Ghastly wounds
covered his head, nnd bis arms and shoal-

refase the demand; and he plied his dnogh-
tor with such arcuement as he couid com-
mand, hoping t> move her to accept the
offer.
the truch of her former suspicion, that Carl
was a vietim of Schoenfeld’s eraft: and her
rejection of his proposal was pointed with
an indigoation which she took no pains ta
conceal. Tho old scar showed strangeiy
white in his purple face, ns he left the mill,
vowing vengeance for the affront.

Rauchen and his daughter were now
more rolitary than ever. The father bad

writh a ficld clear of rirals. ‘Qut two other

ders were livid with bruises. The neighbor. | forgotten the roaring storics he used to tell

Iateine, however, was conviuced of'

posited his furds with his friend, the boker,
and  siarted Ho traveled the
usual route by rail. tizen a short distance in
a mail cuach, which carried him within six
'miles of Lig furm  Leaviog hie lugzage to
he sent fur, he atarted to walic the remaisn-

westward.,

that Kolzen had been mnrdered.
Circumetances sonn jointed to Carl Proch
ae the perpetrator. .\ strarger, correspond-
ing to the deceased in size and dress, hud
been scen, abont the time of his disappear-
ance, Ly the neighbaring family, walling

“was through the interest—morbid and “rep-
;‘rehensible I am well aware—with whick Le
had inspired me in the unhappy criminal,
rthat I found my=elf among that crowd in
Ifront of Hippesford Gaol. I heard some-
"thing guing on near me, a little tow jocoge
for the occasivu,

“You cruel hearted ruffian, if Fou dare to
"mock the par wreteh like that apgain.’”
_erinad adeep, low voice, “I'll seava Mr, Cal-
‘eraft some trouble in your case.”

\ The speaker was a finn, powerfulls-buiit
sailor. towering  half hiead nbovo the
throng; and, unler his fSashing exes and
"threnatening brows, the fellaw wh) had pro-
"voked his wrath sabsiled at oneo into mut-
(terings, and presently intoy aullen silence.
;Maving achieved this ond, he made no
Jnoka intently

a

(abeervation, but kept his
ficed upan the chastly preparations abose
' Tle alone, wnidst the hum and nol=e
“of the erowd, maintained an anvicdable =i
“lence. and s rained hic exes upon the weal
if\;ld above, as thoaeh he woull have num-
bered every nail in it: the extreme anxiety
Lof his fuce swas remarkable even amongst
thnse thousand eager and expeciant counte-
nances. Notearing to look upanthe dread-
ful sight directly, I watched that fuce when
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'need to be; and when I was at work in the
huutern, 1 wag for ever thinking, what is he
duing below there, and whergabouts shall 1
find him when I descend? I do not think
that I was afraid of him, then. Time was,
when I had nnt quailed from a denth-strug-
gle with a far more powerful man than he,
and hnd coma off sictor; but still I did not
funcy taking my rest in the soug little bed-
chamber fis of old, knowing that this man
was awake, and watching, watching, all
the night long.

“Still, beyrnnd being re<erved and taci-
turn, and having this something repellant
about him which I ecannot explain, there
was nothing evil to be said ahout the poor
[talian fireigner. and [ was nshamed of
tmywelf whenever I rensoncd about the mat-
" ter; for feeling as [ did.

1 “On the nizht of this day twelve Years
a0, the rinteenth of August, eighteen hun-
drel aund foriy-one, my father was off-duty
"at home, and wizle Le lay in his bed, com-
bating with n certain idea, whichshadowed
“his mind like n night-mare, my mother
hook bim in pitenus terror.

! **Ilasband,’ cried sha. ‘Iuaband, I have
1 had a fearsome dream,.ard it secms 8o like

It truth that T am®miserable.  Wake, wakel

tyward Preachi’s honee; and en the evcning

.
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ing distance. 1
Pof the same an Iri<hman met Cary
|
'

»
]

It was n sultry dag. and the prairie rond dar.

| wns anything but pleasant to a pedestrinn ! zaing at n rapid rate, with a gun on his
{anaccustomed to heat and dnst.  After choalder, nsthough in furious parewit of -
iwnlking less than an hour, he determined | some one, A warrant for his arrest was;
<mall house near the road, foriiceued. and he was lodzed in jail to await:
!histrial.  If now the Helrew had followed -

after the manner of bis race

ito stop atn
rest, and some water to quench his thirast;
i but as he approached, the baying hounds, ithe lex talionts,

the death-hell bezan to toll, as theuzh it ‘T do believe our George is being murdered

were a mirror, feciing eure that Ishould see , by the ltalian man'’

reflected in it whatever was happening. It| * ‘Great Ieavens!' eried my fatber.—
was burningand quivering with excitement, : ‘Why I was awoke, just now, by that very
when the wretched criminal was carried up ' dream, and cannot shake it off my mind do
by three or four persons into view. Imme- what T will. Bat it mast be enly fancy;
diately after he oame in sight, this fixed ' consider how full the poor fellow bas sl-
exprorsion vanished as completely as|ways shown himself to be of gratitude to



