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« euchsubsegquensinsertion. 25
Laggeradvertisement.an proportion
A liberul discount witl e ande to guarterliy. half
yearly oryenrly wdvertisers,who are sirictly coufined
Jo thrir business,
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Grood Books for Libraries and Win-
ter Bvening Reading.

AKE your homes bappy. Form a taste
for tateilectnal improvements. You will find
nothing more attinctive thonn varely of gnod books,
No pleasure i= more reflutig or weefu) 1han the pler-
xure of readtng good books.” Fime is money. Seeh
itc plenrures LY fmplp_\in;: 1 and youw talepls.—
Weading, studying und mproving. umil you have lad
up & ireasure woith o (oilane through hfe. ©
We will here ndd a {i-1 of good beoks for those in

Puaretry.

For the Colurbia Spy.
From the French,
Broken from the parent Lough,
IWithered lenf, where goest thou®—

Ch, I know not—thue it spoke—

1 have lived a hometlers g,
Roamingon the Zephyrs wing;
Waited by the North-wind’s breath—~
Thus 1 wander until death,
From my nauve forest shade,

I am borue 1o suuny glude,
Mountain steep and valiey fuir,
Playwing of the fickle ajrl—
Knbwing neither feur nor woe,
Going whither all things go—
Whither all things Gad repose,
Leaf of laurel, leaf of rose,

v C

Ior the Columbia Spy.
From the Italian.
(METASTASIUS )
Oft 1he Serpent and the Bee,
Sipping self-same sweets we see,
$ul e x'rugamt Languel O'er,
Chauged the food forevennore.

Flower:,ueath the Serpent’s breath,
‘4 e o venom Srraght with death; |
VWhile the busy Bee goes home,

rearch of knowledge and entertamment,

Websier's Dictionary{Un [Abbou's Life of Napoleon. |
abyidged ) 2 vole B vo,

The Encyelopedin of A-jAbbou's Hictory of Kings
meticnn Litermne, Byl andQuecns. 24 vols. 16 "
Chambers. 2vols, wo.

The Rehgions Bucy clope- Recolleetions of n» Ly "‘}‘; 2 b
dia 1 vol. | Tune. By Goodiichs LY \ .
‘I'ie Bueyclopedia Ameri-| vols, 12 wmo, N “. dnnk Ma.rgaret S Weddmg‘.

cuur. 14 vals,
Appleton’s  Lneyclopedia
ol iegraphy. | vol.ovy
Bluker' Biogiuphicual Die-
topury., | vol. 8 voe
The Cycloperdia of Uselul
Knowledge,
Brazt wmd the Brazilinus,

Weld, By 3, Gl Good-
rieh 2vols.8 vo
Naural History of e U,
SQtntes By Loseing und
Willimtns 2 vol-. dvo. |
Frosts Pictorial Histor; of |
the Waoild, 1 vol S vo,

1 vol. dvo. Biand’s Eneyelopedin o/
Livinzsaon's Travels gnj scerepee, Lieratore and §
Afriea, 1 vnl ¥ vo. Al 1 vol Bve.

Urers Dicnonary of Arts,
Manufactures & Mines,
2 vol.

The Coy of the Great King,

ity Barcloy, 1 vol Rvo,

Perry’s Lxpedition 10 Ja-
pan. 1 vel ¥vo.

Barth's Nonh Ceuntral AL
rica. 2vals 5vo.

Laid's Napeveh und by

Reaan-, 1 vaol, Baaerofi’s Hisory of the
Buynrd Taylor= Compleie] U, Sintes 7 vols 8§ vo, }
Worls, G vols, Hou's History of Idng- '
Humboldt’s Co~mo-Gvolr | lund, 6 vols. . !
12 mo. Muacunutey stisloryof Tug- ¢
Hugh Miller’sn Gomplete[  lund, 4 vols, 127n0.
Worke, = vols, Adison's MtHistory of Bu.
Qoldanith’s Animated Na-{ rope. 7 vols 8vo. |

wire. 2 vol-. 8 vo.

“I'ne labiary of Nuarai
Hawtarg. i vol &vo.
Budlow’s Natural Hicory,

1 vol. 8 vo.
Ruchenberger's Natgral
History. 2 vols [2ma.

Preceoit’s Complete Ths.
tonieat \Works, 1 vols,
2 va. Lab’y hoond.

Websaer's Coinpleie VY'hs
G vui«, 8 vo,

lirvi Woodhu
J vols. S va.

Cu-tiz' History of the Cau.

stunen of Ui Unued |

|

1378 “"olLé.i

Mevof Great Botann and

leelund, B, A Mills, 2 Swujes. 2vais, 8 va. .
vol ¥ vo. The Duich Republic Dy
Hallam's  Literature. 2 Molley 3 vais Sco

vols. 8 vo Lord Bucon’s Waiks., § l
Nallam’s Mid. Age<. 1 vol.| vols, 3 vo.

Bvo, ‘Thier's Freneh Revolution |
RNumnmal< Consiel. Jlis.

3 vole. o vo. .
wory. | vol dveo. ‘U'y pes of Manhoaod. 1 vol.
plete Work«,

ol L E IR LWV mgr,);’xq'w'-.‘jhlmw ey 1w :
Wasliington. I Bame, v
1o addition to Whe above we have many valuable !
Noohks on ull subgects, the most ol wWhich we buaughs i
st the Trade Sales, A largec or cheoper rloch of
Books has pever been exinbited i‘:l Launcasies, than
: w be scen at the Cheap Book Siore o
vun sow be TonN snEareer,

|

|
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Oc1. 30,758, Succes-or 1o Munuy, Young & Co.

Family Paper in the Union.
HARPER'S WEEKLY,|
Piice Five Cents a Number; $2,50 per year,

Y7 I would not so often call attention 4o
flarpers Weehly if we were nat n il satirficd

that it is the best fumily paper published fn the United
suate~, and for that reasoln and tiut slone we desire 10
w1t undeniine wind rogt ot i certam hind of hiera-
ture oo prevalent, which binuts 1he morals o1 itx read-
ra, Vinuies their tusle for senisthie residingg, wad 18 nto- |
gether bud in i eflecta—Neto London Advervsser. H
As Harpers Mogazine hus done wineh 1o dowve autthe |
rod blerature, so we should be glad to cee !
tuke the place of those papers which |
trashy uusveln—~New

i
zwal matter, spicy. {

t

yelflow cuve
thir new Weekly
depend tor excltement o poor,
York Evangelist, )

Hurper's Weehly aboutids w ori
piquant, insiructive and cuteaamig. B bas, ang dee
acrvedly, a sery large and luerensng circutunon, B
13 a tip top famly piper Telmuau.lounml. L !

1t (Harper's Weekly) is the proper size for Linding, }
aud wn exeel

fent mn;mnuni;y 15 uﬂ'l:nllml for uany ohe

wlio wislics to preserve thie history of l’lc Counlry as 1t
islll'rlm!c, to do )>9 vy fling Huarper's Weekly.—LPoattac
(Mich)) Jacksonian,

Its frosh leaves. its clear 1ype, ) r
its] severe but just criticisms upon the follies of the times. |
its elegaly written and fustrucuve articles, andats able
correspon fence., all combine to wake it the mudvl.ncwi-
paper of our country, and ope that every fumly must |
prize. s condenscd weekly smmmary of Foreign wnd
Dormestic intelligenee is ultogether supetior 10 that con-
tined in any otbier journsl. Bewng publiphed 100.in 8 |
form for preservatian wd bindmg. it 1ken care of usjtt
desesves (o be, it will he found in‘fulure years ns wels !
come o comparion for the furmly und fire~ide nethe duy \
on which it wus first pcruscd,-—MrCuunrlsrzlle () In-
gquiTer, .

114 llustrations are
hind in the pouniry

i
P

. - - {
its enterminine vanety, ,

far ahead of any journal of the
{ts pen fporuaits of dicttninefied ¢
tiving men Tre of themselves w orth the price of the vol- .
ume.—N, Y. Christian Advocatr and Jouraal. . o
Fresh, spurhling. und vivocious. 1ts circulation i» |
probably the greatest supcess ever uchieved by any |
pabltenton at such an curly period of 1s exXistence.—
Frookiyn Eagle. .
“Ilic best fainily paper we ever saw 11 pages ein-
brace a great vafiety oi Feading lter, and 118 atticies ,
on the leading wpirs of the Juy ure writen wih uu!
ability which would do credit 1o thie Iunderer” of e
British press—ilie London lnages 2 fn point of 1llus- i
sratang, 1t is whead ot any of our puctosisl shecis.~ow |
London Advertiscr . B
w{{peper’s Weekly™ g.iis renders and popularit
every istue. becpuse it aims at il hus that uverage re. i
quirement for fumily tewding wiseh this enterprisng |
house so well comprehend  Jis aruclesare brict, tonedy,
and devoid of paficansinm s ns versatite 1 subgects |
us {1 15 Cven in 10ue, beades being manvelously cheap. |
~Doston Transcript. '

ywith |

Bock numhers of Harper's Weeklv. aswell asCovers
for h'mdin? the voluimne just completed, can be fusnished |
3 Publi-hers.
Ly the Pub; TERS:

Que Capy for Twenly Weeks, 3} ®
Que Copy for Oue Yror, 2.50
One Copy fot Two Yeurs, 400
Iive Copies for Que Year, ‘900
Tuwelve Copirs fur One Year. 2000
Twenty-five Copica for One Year, 4000
Club of

An exirn_copy \:_'nl bc-h n)){;}wrd jor every
teg us Twenly-five subscribers. . i
T“-'fnluule 1. for lac yeur 1839, of "{!nrpcrs"&: \(} qckl)';"
I y in Cloth extra, I'rice $3.50. is now
:‘::;’y?md) bound i e {01, 30, 1838 ©

i‘ancy Furs.-for Ladies & Ghildren..
JO}IN FARRIRA & Co., No. 518, (new mo.)!

tarket sireel, alove Faghth, l'hgludflphm-.-lm-!
Manuimeturers and Deulers i Funey Furs,

poriers, .
, Fur Col-

fur Ladiea und Clildren; ulso. Gent's Fare
Iurs und Gloves. ‘Fle nunther of y eare that we have
Leen cugnged in dhe Pur business nnd the grucm)i
charaeter of our Uacs, butl for quality aud price 1< ko
generally known turonglout the countiy. thut wet
think itie gnnrcessary for 4~ 10 »ay anyibing snpore
than that we have now opencd our u--ortineut of
Furs, for the Full and Wier Sules, of the lurgest
uad moet benutiful assorigient that we buve cver of- )
fered belose to the nubdic. Vur Fucs have all been s
imported dusing the persenl sea~on, when money |
was seatee and Fera mach lower than a e precent
tume, ard bave beennsanfaciared by the siort com
peient wot hAgicu; we ure xllnlrrelum deteamined lo eel!
thesn at such prices as will coubice 0 pive use the
reputution vr{e Lave boe l(:ov ',vl‘:u,\hnl %10 sefl s
ood urticle for w very ~tiall pront.
E piorekerpers Willgo well o mve uc a call. ux they {
will find the larges-t wseorument Ly firto seleetfrom
1 the cily, aud ut manuiweturer _I.v._:-r-
JOUN CAREIRA & CO.

No FI6 Murket sirect, above b, Phoin.

September 11, 1-52 duos

IWEBW XURS.
UST reecived a lasge and beantiful assort-

ment of New Furs, tonsi<ing brpuit o
Mk,

Sitver Mariia,
Lustire Filtel. Yieown Rabie, &Ke

aMl of w hich are offercd utthe low eet price~ af

HALDEMANS
Columbiz Nov. 6, 4352,

srear Murliu,
Rea! Fich

Cheap Cazli Store.

ictonul Geogruphy of the

Uwas pleading with mother to Jet e go, for

j bird songs which always filled my leart

: f I Waus her Jover drowned in attempting to

Sipging wMies iouey-comb, D. ¢

rarermmmmermm)

Bylectinns.

"I ehkdll aeser forget the dny when 1 first
hicard tho story of “Aunt Margaret's wed-
ding.”’ I wasoune of those thoronghly wet
days in avtizmn when the rain comes pat-
tecing against the window panes, and the
dead leaves full around in #] Qirections,
inaking everything lovk so dreary. I was
b fourteen years old, strong and active,
anl so toud of out-door life that a rainy day
wans o terrible trinl to my patience. To
add o my gloom on this oceasion I was
away {rom my own pleasant home, on u
visit 1o “a very nice fumnily” in the country.
That the quict of their house would prove
0 <uunge contrast to my lively home, full
of yomping brothers and merry sisters, had
not strack me at all unpleasantly when I

1 had bLright visions of living out of doors,
o roaming over green fields and through
quiet groves, of gathering wild flowaors be.
side running brovks, and listening to ihe

with delight.  Ilow could I be lopoly amig
SUCH sCa@lvs; Wane Luwni £ owidl 01’"2,)(.11)1;::115'

there?

Since the S Xi k, ’
1nce the Srorm Xing rent the osk, to fatter that kind old lx\dy a wee bit, but

and under its influence she beeame a woman,
Otlier girls, many years her ascniors,
still sporting in bLlissful unconsciousness of
the cares of life, or with light I

cover his deception until everything wns

own way of punishing him."”
“Oh, do go on and tell us 21l about it, you
ean tell a story so beautifully.”
I thought then, ns I set on n cricket in
one corner of the room, shaping and stitch-
ing my cushion, that the girls wore trying

.

as she settled her spectacles on her forehend,
and leaning back in her chair, gave ug the
fullowing tale, I changed my mind aund
came ta the conclusion that she was o most
wonderfully interesting story teller, and
that there had been no flattery whatover,
scurcely evea onough of praise in whal
they had said to her:

“Margaret S was never the oune to
linger in her bed after the sun was up, but
one bright morning in =spring she rose even
earlier than usual, for her mind was too ae-
tive to let her sleep, and she wished to have
w nice quiet time for thought bLefore any of
the rest of the household were astir, It was

the open window, and saw the sun rise in
cloudless beauty, her Lieart was full of quiet
happiness. She looked at the gilded bill-
tops in the distance, end inbaled the frag-
grance of the apple blossoms on the large
tree just below her window, which she hud
loved from childhood, and as she reflected
that slic had attained vne-half the number
of years usually allotted to man, her
thoughts wandered back to her past life.
She glaneed at her happy childhood. Then
her schoul girl days rose up before hgr.
She remembered how often she had been
inclined to diligenco by the reflection that
she way the eldest of the family, and that
she was to study, not for herself alone, but
that she might impart ber knowledge to all
those young brothers and sisters, and thus
retieve her sickly mother. ‘The doties and
the pleasures of her student life were cut
short by & summons to the death bed of
that dear parent. Ier last words were
‘God comfort you, my daughter, and help
you to hecome » mother to the other chil-
dren,  Study poor father’s comfort, too.’

“Lhus o heavy burden of responsibility
and duty was luid upon her child's haart,

were

ready for the wedding, and so she took her

her thirty-fifth Lirth day, and as she sat at4

mirror to arrange her still glossy hair, she
said to herself, My dastiny was settled long
ago; no ane can doubt that who knows that
I am thirty-five years vid, and that I have
had less esperience in love affuirs than
some of my young lady neices of five and
six,’ and witha placid look upon her face,
and the feeling at her Leart that if all the

up such terrible visivns to younz girls as
they thea did, she left her chamber and
descended to the breakfast room.

“A few hours Ilnter-on that same day
and aunt {Margaret” again sought her
chamber as as a placa, of refuge from the
spring tide of new emoiions that was welling
up in her heart, aud with its rapid current
carrying all before it,

“Her step was quick and light, there was
a strange flush upos her cheek, and a light
in Ler eye which bad never been seen thiere
before. She appronched the mirrer and
studied her fuce, feature by feature, and
then the expressivn as a whole; & very un-
usual thing indeed fur aunt Margaret to
do, fur shie had never in all ber life before
scemed to care whether she was a lenuty
or a fright. Buat sumething still more
strange lias just taken place. On this, her
thirty-fth birth-day, she hind received her
first offer of murriage. A gentleman whom
she had known for years as a friend ealled,’
and, requesting a' private interview, told
her that he had long loved and :ndmired
her, and that he nceded lher 'préscncc to
make sunlight in his hovre; and her Jove to
make sunshine in his heart, and urged her
to Lless bim by the promise of a speedy
union, Aunt Margaret was herself tno
bonorable to suspect another of unworthy
motises, and this man etoed high in the
regurds of a large circle of friends, and so
she believed him when ho told her that he
stood in need of herlove. Thatnight she sat
in the same chair by the same open window
a8 in the morning, and again she inhaled
the sweet fragrance of those apple blossoms,
and watching the lights and shadows which
the moonbeams cast among the fulinge, she
gave herself up to this new source of happj-
ness,  In the merning she had the fullness
of peace, and now the fullness of joy seem-

I knew that it rained sometimes in town,

cold if I went out, so Isat still until I had

read all the stories in the almanac, (the |poverty hadlaid its depressing hand upon

anfy “story Look” the house contained.)
Then I watched Mr. Brown sleeping 8o
soundly in his armechair, and listesed to
the click of Mrs, Brown’s koitting ncedles
during what scemed an cternity to me. 1
could not endure it any longer, that stillness |
Lroken only by those monotonous sounds!
Half beside mys<elf, I ran out of the Lack
duor and across the corn felds to the lhouse

lof Annie Green, o lively little girl with  to meet bis liabilities, had fled, and that
P whom I had been so fortunate as to form | they must give up their pleasant home to

an aequaintance. “Oh, Tam so glad you !
have come!” was the pleasant greeting I;
reccived; *“we have company, my auot and
cousins; come right in the parlor and sece,
them. Mother and my sisters are therc,i
und they have all beon telling such nice |
stories: comel”

Company and pleasant stories, delightful!

{but I wae ashamed to go in, for my shoos Laga

wera heavy with mud, and my hair, in wy
basty flight, liud blewn every which way; 1)
but Anuie svon appliel a brush te that, |
and lending me a pair of her own slippers,
I was made quite presentable. The ladies
were making funcy articles for a Fair, and ‘
Aunie and I determined that we would ench |
wake a pincushion for the same occ-.uion.t
Pretty pieces of wilk were needed, and so
Annie and I were sent to the garret to !
down certain bLags in which her |

ating such (hingsi

bring
mother had been accumul

| “fur nges,” at least so Angie said. Well, 'of her dying mother’s request: ‘Study your

we turned them all cut upon the parlor !
carpet; 1 selected a piece of crimeon for my ,)

! cushion, while Annie said hers should be ;in his foebleness, and then ho pagsed awny,
‘ of graon and gold, because she was a country |lenving her the consolation that she had

gitl and foved the green fields and yellow |

hiarvests of her rural home. As we were:
! putting the vther things back into bage, the
'little pet sister Bess caught up a bit of rieh

. NN i
whito brecade, exclaiming, “ob, mother, :
mayn't I have this to make my doll a party .
dress?” ,

Lot me see what it is, dear”’ said her,
mother, '

“Why, child,” said her aunt, ‘‘that is a!
piece of my aunt Margaret’s weddidg dress; ,

put it away again’”  The young Iady{

’duugmcrs and neices Jooked up in surprisc; | full of quict happiness. She said to her-

“Your aunt Murgaret, mother?” and ‘“‘yours |
and mother's aunt Margaret?” they es-!
claimed. !

*Yes, our aunt Margaret.”

“Why, 1 dida't known ske¢ was cver
married!”’

“Nor woy <he, thongh she came so ncar
itonca as to ho all dressed in what she
"thouglt ‘poerfuct Liridal robes.”””

*Why, nunt, I naver henrd of that Lefore!

What prevented the wedging—do tell us!

( r8ach her?”’
“N1, he was there, but he had come with

! pesting upon them.

,garet came into possession of a large

Lmsy taste after the fitful fever of youth is

She looked hack that morn-

“Then sha reealled those durk days when

them, and her hesrt grew light at the
thought that then shoe had been of use and
comfort to those she loved best of allin the
world. She felt so grateful that she had
always been able to look upon the bright
gide, When her gray haired father
eame home one night, and in brokea ac-
cents said that they were ruined, that tho
friend for whom he hal endorsed, failing

pay thoso claims, she had felt so strong in
her power to labor and to endure, that the
natural order of things were reversed, and
the father leaned npon her for comfort. In
the humble bome to which they removed,
ler once delicate hands performed all the
household labor io order that ‘the children
might Le educated.” Then prosperity came
in, and they returned to their old home.
Ier sisters grew up, weut into society, and
one after another married and left their
futher's house with the Dblessings of their
“mother sister,” as they sometimes callod her,

“ler brothers had gone forth into the
world with high aims for themselves, and
high thoughts of woman's character and
missinn,

“She had been like & mother to the chil-
dren, and when they needed her no longer
she turned all her energies to the last part

poor fatker's comfort.”
“Por years sho nursed and soothed him

sdone what ghe could’ for Lim.
“A fow dnys after thisevent Aunt Mar-

amount of property. No one deserved it
mote than she did, and no one was better
fitted to use money well and wisely. She
felt that through it her influence and her
means of usafuiness were enfarged, and so
she went on her way dispensing blassings
to the needy. The trials and cares of her
life seemed to be over now, and her thirty-
fifth Lirth-day saw her, as wo have said,

self with a smile, ‘iny nicces pity poor aunt
Margaret because she is 50 old, but young
people little know the pure enjoyment we

passed. Then she thought of the house-
holds of lier sisters, of their home-ties and
home attractions, and for o moment o sense
of e Joneliness of ber lot came over her.

“But the dark cloud only passed orer the
faco of the sun; it was not permitted 1o Te8!
there nnd darken her pathway. Like the

e e e e = hearts. ““Wrﬂn_f’g had no} known that she re.
while she went quictly and cheerfully about
her daily tasks without a thought of beaux
Jrior conquests.
{ but it uever even occurred to me that tij,o with a quict smile of wonder at her
mizht rain while [ was in the country; but | serfect exemption from all those anxieties
—r vesterday it bad *poured,” and to-day it ‘mnd rivalrics and coquetries which keep
The Best, Cheapest, and most $uccessful: pattered incessantly. My good hostess as- [gome young girls fo such n fover of excite-
"eured me that I would catch my denth *"f§ment.

ed added thereto.
“Her full woman's patare was expand-

Jd

-~

dreamed ol w'SF 3,re ndution of which
her own depths was capable; .but the con-
aciousness that she aloue of all the world
was cssential to the happiness of a noble
man, that Lis path woeuld be dark without
her love to lighten it, awsnkened the most
delightful emotions within her.

“IIer sisters shed tears of joy over her
happiness. *Did we not tell you dear Mar-
gavet,” they said, ‘that the hest part of your

sisterbood were as happy as she, the terms!
‘old maid’ and ‘spinster’ need not conjure;

looked at aunt Margaret as the sound of; The first owner of the dog, the master of [ torn to ribbons, and his leg bit; there stoud
their footsteps died away. She sank down ‘a vessel, died in the port of Nice. The ‘n police-constable who had interfered; and
with her head aguinst the lounge, and mur | mate, who tuok bis place, detesting the an- | who bore the severe marks of o fray. All
mured, ‘O, God he told me that he loved;imal, ordered itto he drowped. Luckily Eaccused Leloup, and asked for the head of
me, and that he needed my love to cheer 3 for Leloup, the sailor who hadFeceived the ( the guilty animal.
him? |instructiun, not finding it in his heurt to { All this was unanswerable. Fayolle saw
“She was so whiteand cold that I thought | kill the animal, set it on shore. The vessel {that defence was useless! Ile sole:nnly as-
she waus going to fuint, and ran for water. : sailed, and the dog bheeame a wanderer about ! surad them that it should not happen again,
Before I caie back, she rose up and went!the streets of Nice. By eccident hie met jand left the office.  What was he gaing 1o
to her own room. 1 caunglt one glimpse of ) with Fayolle, who had just left bis father. [do? Kill the dog? e never even thonght
her pale face, and it fiightened me, but she' Some strange instinet induced the dog to [it possible; while to chuin the poer avimal
locked the door after her and would notf follow him home. The man at once tvok to lur) wag equally inadmissible; he would cer-
let o 10, Two hours later she sent for me. | the animal. Thanks to the master's care | taiuly mope to death, In his dispair, he
I ran to kiss ber, and she tried to smile, but [ and affection, the dog soon Lecawme a aaperh | thought of leaving Nice—of retiring to
her face was white as marble, *My child specimen of his race, is strength and ;some distant spot where there were no fish-
did you hear—' She could nat fuish the beauty delighted all who saw him, while his | women and no priests,  But bis heart fajled
sentence. intelligence was almost superhuman. The him, Il¢ had never Leen further than
#*Yes, aunt, Idid hear that man say|dog became the delight of Fayolle’s home, ! Villefranche; his life was luked with the
that he was going to; marry you becanse }ig compunion, bis friend. Their affection L small spot of carth he called Lis own; those
you were rich and he needed —'} {was mutual. Fayolle bnd no friend ho pre- ; dear te Lins were buried there, while every
 ‘Promise mo that you will never breathe ! ferred to Leloup. The dog’s Jove was not s association and habit made Nice "“di*P‘“:‘
what you have heard! I shall not be mar- | doubtful, ‘
ried, bat I don’t wish to expose him. Give| Threo years passed—throo years, during' When lie reachad hislittle country-heusn
me your solemn promise that nobody shall I.»“-hi‘;]; Fayolle would have S\\ruru that Le- Die bad not made up b s mind, There lay
ever know from you what has happened.’ {loap bad pot o fault. Unfortunately, be in 'Leloup in the warm san Lefore the door,
“-Ob, auntie, dear auntie!’ I lervied v reality possessed two terrible vices: be wus “fle was digesting Lis torhet. e hounded
great distiess, ‘itis too late to obey you . madly fond of ruw fish, znd be hated the "jojonsly ta meet his master; but noticing nt
now, I have told mother and uncle aud ever! ¢assock of the priest~why or wherefore, * unce the agitution of his manner, his joy
g0 wany of them! I was soangry that I pobody could ever tell, i reased, aud he fullawed him to Dis roon,
couldn’t help it. You may cat my tongue; It so happened that Leloup, who sapent o his tail hanging hetween Lis legs, with an
out if you please, but indecd I conld'nt, larga portion of hLis time wandering about s uneasy and watehtul glance.
help it, and everybody in the house is ro iu-§ the streets of Nice, beeame so inveterate in ¢ “Well, Leloup,”” erisd Fayulle, “it is no
dignant at him.’ [Lis love of fish that not o dealer in the ar-, 0S¢ seoiding, but we must part.  How we
“ Fverybody!' she repeated, ‘everybody ' ticle escaped, while a day scarcely passed Eshull live reparated, T don’t know;and what
knows it; then I must devise sump other! without his biting a piece out of the cas- 8m I to do with you, I caunat eay.”
plan.  Go now and I will ring the bell when ! ek of syme unfurtunnte priest. Now Nice | With a sad and tearful expression, he
I want them to come and dress me.’ | is celebrated fur its fixl market, of which {ovhed at the aflectionate aninal, whick
. “When her friends were snmmoned to as- | Leloup goon became the seourge, 1 1nid its great head upon his knee, and look-
her with Ler toilet she was no longer prle, |  The dug wasin the habit ofpt'u”u\\'in;; Lis | o keenly up in his face,
but & bright red spot burned on either cheek | inaster every day tu his office, at the dour!  Wken his master waa silent ha raired his
while her eyes sparkled nnd faushed ns ! of which they parted, the master telling | paws, stood on Lis hind tegs, and ewmbraced
the fire of some strange purpoee was bluzing ! 110 dog to go home quictly., Away flew ' be then begaz to bark furiously,
in her bc:_u't. She lovked perfectly henuti-f the dog, as if ta obey, but \;'hcn rouod the I checking himself only to lick away the u.'n-ra
fol then, but there was something in her! first curner off he was to the Gsh market.~— ! which Fayolle could not restrain. The deep
manner that awed and kept silent all who!| Qpoe upen the seene of nction; the cunuing !sorrow, contrition, and prief of the doy
approached her. R . animal examined the stalls, selected his prey, ! could not Le dowbted. Jt js certain ths
] +She had re.cen'wl many pretty bridal} od now slyly n:aking biscapture, nt another ! animal must have known what was passing
gifts, the bandiwork of her numerous nie-} 4,0 boldly s'eizing itJand disnppearing like "inhis master's mind.
ces, and among them, conspicuous for itsf' magic, he regularly made off with the ﬁ,,catg While this scene was taking place to-
|

sable,

hing

beauty, Was o lung 53“’“"} purse of the| gun in the market. Ie then retired into a | tween the master and the dog, the captain
purest ‘“1““’- 5“"“10'“"“3‘1 with vings of sil-! 0,000 and consumed his prey.  This done, | of a vessel, an old friend, called to Lid bim
ver. To the rurprise Uf. every one, when, o went home; and if, on the road, hecould | adien.  He was returning to Nantes, e
she stood up fur the marriage cesemony Sl‘c‘ only tear a priest’s gown, he was supremely | was astonished at the cvident grief of the
held in Ler hand that purse, but it was no pappy. i two friends, and inquired the cause. Fay-
longer empty. One side of it was crammed | 944 vietims of the piratieal Leloup took | olle told him « few Lrief words. ’

full of bauk bills. while inthe_other side R . Wl el P .

] at 3 - . aama. tina ta find ot nraf, ealenda- Well,”” snid the captain, *there is

pieces until there was sot rosim for one More.; tyice r'nnning. “Tn ﬂl‘“fm Rera) e‘m%o S T e goaeae Yi » rthere 2 nhlt
ATty ‘d-.l&.--}.ﬂﬂ L‘ oW,

Many whispers of wonider weat around the’ |is thefts often wholly escaped notice.  Dut | Yourer wwbiad e i tani ooty o
room ns to what this strange addition to her! gt 145t une or two very audacious acts at-| hin‘l to me. 1 have a c_unntry"'ﬁouse :-x‘r‘
toilet meant. Dut the mystery was soon "tracted attention, and the whole fish mnr-; Primbeeuf—a country house \rlu.:rc he “:111
unraveled. When it beenme her turn to! Lot was at once banded ngainst him, })e totally unable to fu!“o“‘ his peculiar
respond to the question, ‘Dost theu take: { instinets, and where, during my absence,

i

! Bat Leloup atonee saw through their " !

this man to be thy wedded husband, and goi.ns, Public opinion was mauifested too {he can guard the mfc':md wateh .lhe little
e fones. § start this evening., 1t will be im-

dust thou promise before Gud to fullil to him | 15,41y for Liiw not to understand the mean- ! : !
the dadios of u loving wife?” her lips were: ing. "1fe was on his guard; he changed his ? possible for Leloup, after a B wIrnge o’
sealed, but she raised the hand wh'xchj hours, stopped away a dey or two, and “wn;ac\'en hln‘xdr&d leagues, to find lx‘)s way.
grasped the well-fillod purse, and Leld that | 4y led §u bebind o group of buyers, rap | e 2balh huvs every care and attention; aud

life was yet to come, and you sce that we
spoke truly.’

“Frery one was auxious to lend a lhelp-
ing hand in tho preparations for the wed-
ding, and all ‘went merry as a marriage
bell’ The last day came; aunt Margaret
\was to he warried in the evening; the cakes
Lad all turned out just right, the dresses
fitted beautifully, and every cue was in the
best of humor. The bLridegroom elect had
sent for an intimate friend of his, with
whom he had spent two years in furcign
travel to come and stand up with him. 1le
cume, dined with us that day, and was pre-
sented to aunt Margarct and the bridesmaid.
After dinner the gentlemen withdrew to the
balcony to enjoy a cigar, leaving the Indies
in the front porlor. How well I remember
just where cach onesat, for I was then
nearly as old as .Annio or her little frisnd
there. Somme one sent me to a little spare
room at the back of the house to bring
something which I could not find; T went
back and reported that it was uot there,—
Yeg, it is, you blind little puss,’ said nunt
Margaret, laughing, ‘for T saw it there this
morning, and the room has not been opened
since; it lies on the lounge by the back
window.”

“:Judeed, nuntie, it is not there,’ I said.

“Then it has fallen under the lounge,’
she =aid.

“ +But ] luoked under it

ss Ah, let us see whose eyes nre youngest
now)’ she snid, springing up and rumning
through the long nall. ¥ bouuded after her.
It was not on the lounge, that was certain.
She stooped down and drawing it out from
under it, ivaked nt me as if about to exclaim
again ‘You Lliad litlte puss!® when a voice
on the baleony arrested hor, hut the shutters
were closed, so that thoso vutside were in-
visible to us as we were to them.

w Sy this is the lady of your choice!’

w <Phis is the lady of my cheice,” respon-

%4

she expeeted speech or reply from it.  The

rassment, repeated his question in a still

ed the purse, and Jooking first at itand
then at him, repliod, ‘See it dves not speak?
#Madame) said the gray haired man,
in o tone of grave rebuke. Sume of the
guests whispered, ‘Surely the lady has be-
come deranged!’

“The clergyman lovked steadily at her
for an instant aud then enid, ‘Shall we go
on with the ceremony, madame?’

“+The question does not rest with me,
sir,” enid aunt Margaret, gravely.

say whether you will be wedled or not”

4N, reverend sir, it is not for mo to
speak, but for this money whick T hold in
my-hand. This man has declared in my

seeks to wed, that ho has only need of my
gold, and it this gold will sp

slhall bhave it all

husband?' sund again she shouk the purse.

sound, and 'so aunt Margaret sat down—go
nearly married, and yet a maiden still.”

The Ountlaw Dog.

Charles Nodier the cecentric writer, went

vut to view, gazing intently upon it asif

hearing to-day that it is not me whom he

eak to take the ! ) . . .

marrisge vow upon itself, it is well, and he | praciices of his fuvorite, but who cordiully
Pas

Speak, muney, speuk,

dost thon take this wan to be thy wedded

The gold gleamed through the open meshes !
of the white silk; but it wus packed in too | ence with anyludy.
tightly to make even the faintest clinking

'; Yotween them, and,bespite sticks and ~tones,
! atill contrived to get the fine-t fish in the

clergyman, thinking her strange wanner’ 040,
might procced frum some strange embar-’

SOl wolf!” wonld ery a fishwoman,
" and before any one oould prevent it, a great

milder tone. Again aunt Margaret extend-! shagay head would bo scon upon the stall,

and a turbot, or sturgeon, or sulmon, would
, vanish,

; “Thief)
" ferers.

; dog and fish had vanished.
"Lhey tried to poison him. The dog was

“not to be caught, and the rage of the hon-; i
i doge
e

" oralle corporation knew no bound<,

.

" Tue numerous and powerful ergy of
. Nice bezan also to eamplain.

, of calves bitten, becamo at last furmidable.
Searcely n priest escaped.

. It wns impossible to Lo Lorne, and n
{league was furmed against the snimal and
his very inuccent master, wha cortainly
Liad heard certain rumors as to the mal

}

1

| believed them to be the offspring of malevo-
lence.
’ moned Lefore the commissary of police.
i Now, Fayolle had never had any differ-
In politics, ho was,
"of course, of ths same opinion as liia supe-
yiors—an c-sential requisite in France, e
knew of no caemies. He wuas, therefore,
‘ exceedingly surprised at the summons,
which, however, he hastencd to obey. The
- agent of justice received him in a very wol

thiefl" repeated her fellow-eufe

The sum to-.
“+Surely, madame, it is fur you alone 10} tal uf gowno torn, of clouks torn off backs,

. ship.

Suddenly, bowever, bhe way snm-:

every passage I will tell you all alout him.
Come, can you think of anything better?”

“1 accept your offer with sl my heert,””
said T'ayolle. *‘} feel Tihe n reprieved
malefactor; for had they come here to kill
him, 1 ams not at all sure ¢ what might not
have happened.””

“Come along, then, at once,” continued
the captain, “and dine on beard.”’

Away they started, and Leloup after

’

. Bat ere the words had passed their lips, them, expeeting it was a fishing escursion.
)

After dinner, the captain went on deck
to weigh anchor,  Fayolle remaiued belind,
aud after several icarty caresces, said tu the

N3

“Lie doun, T will Le back direetls.”
e then closed the door, shouk liands

with his friend, leuped into his boat, and

Cwatehed with aching heart the vessel as it

got under weigh.

Fayelle had nevar deceived Leloup.—
When told to lie dunn, the dog had guicetly
obeyed,  Suddenly hie felt the motion of the
1le 1use uneasily, and barked logdly
o summon his master.  No one came. e
turned angrily round the cubin, smelt every
ghorture, and at Jast, 4~ if convinced that
Fayolle was goue, flew at the duor and be-
gan to tear it with histerth. Batthe wond

Jwas both thick and hard, and when he had
Ctorn o hole open, through which he conld

Jass, and rushed with Lleeding mouth on
deck, night had come—the Jund was 5o
longer in ~ight.  The dog gave onelong ook
and then, as if cnvineed of the folly of re-
sistanee, beere quite endm, and evenvheyed

an order o g below and sleep,

8o fur in his admiration of the canine ns 1p | BATDCT Next day Leloup appeared in exeellent
say, what consoled him fur the short life of! “8ir,” he said, “yon are the owner of . hguor. 1le encauruged the adsance of the
a dog was that certaiuty of meeting with very dangorous animal, about which I ore-" o peain, pluye 1 with the aqnipage, and eat

)

him in the next world, Fhisis a paradex; I am, at all events,
gsutprised that you snould lease him to ful-

low his ferocious instincts freely. This
"stuta of things has lasted too Jong. I

but certainly the intelligence of this nui.
mal is at times supeshuman, and those who
read the following faet, recorded exactly as

ded a voice whose lightest tone was music
to aunt Margaret. ‘

« « And you have forgotten the pretty Jit-;
tle Miss T—, with whom you wwere so:
madly in love last winter. You haye left,
Ler for ong twice her nge, and—’

s can never furget the sweet fuce of
Minnie T, bruke in tha other speaker:
‘but you see, man, she is poor; the old |
gentleman has'ut a sixpence to give her,
and I'm hard up just now. Those debts of
which you wot will bo made known if I do
not fiud some means of liquidating them.
This lady is rich, rich as {Croesus, and gen-
erous aud unsuspeeting, and it is her gold
whiat Tam about to wed! The epeakers

clear shining after the rain, she felt in her
heart that her destiny had been ordeved in
infinite wirdom and mercy, aud that it was

!
{nfalee heast.  Aunt Margarat did not dis-

right. Then a¢ she rore and wont to tha

passed on, They seemed to Lave been
i Isaning against the balcony for that moment,
Lelieving themselves at o distance from all

it happened, will fiad it but ad
sure, to the just admiration of this noble an-

imal:
It was in the pleasant {own of Nice,

which lies #o lazily at the fuot of the Ap.
cried Fagolle, reddoning with cmationg:
{charge, and they entered the Loire.

The hoad af the policn saw that the young '

penines, while batling its feet in the warm
water of the Gulf of Provence, that, in the
year 1846, there lived a dog and his master,
Tho dvg's name was Leloup, and he was
four year's old. e Lelonged to that pow-
erful race with which the Greenlanders bunt
senls and whito bears in the Polar regions,
The master’s name was Fuyolle, Ile was
young. handsome, and of excellent charac-
ter, and lived quietly with Leloup, upon the
income of a emall property and the profits
of a place in the infendance, of the province.
There was a warm friendship existing be-
tween the two, and thig ig how it come

I
i

| the inhatited portiona of that old house. I Tabout.

“ceive ecomplaints daily.

i but I give you until this evening to Lill the
. animal.
, do”
«4 dangerous animall I kill my dog™
ttehat does wll thicmean?”

, man was really in happy ignorance ot the

' dog'a mivien 15, Ina gentler tone, there. :

.and seized the opportnuity.
averhoard and quieily gained the shore.

. At Xantes the dog was inquired for, but
vo dog was found. After some inguiries,

. fare. be began a narrative of facte, which
. Fasolle listened to with stopefaction. e
heard half of then with stubborn jneredu-
“lity.  Suddenly a loud clamor was heard
Pwithout. A group of exasperatel people
“eried fur instant vengeance. Iere a fich-
{woman complainel of a fine turbot having
just Leen stolen—a turbot designed for the
govenor’s table; then the arch dinere of St.
Marie Nouselle told hw hix frock had beeu

{atter.
, ]

4, we are] wislied to rave youall personal dizagreables, _at the dng's indifference, comparing it, as ke
Adid, with the sufferings of Fayolie.  Littie
After that I shall know what to 4,4 the degeare for his disgust.  Ile had

with avidity the fish which wae purposeiy

i welected for him. He did the same eveiy
[ dny, touk hissiestas, and beeame evidently

The captzin was actually disgusted

hie plana. .

After a plea<ant journey the veseel ar-
rived iu sight of Puimbicaf, 3 tuz took it
Leloup
watched the manwuvre.  1le smelt the lnad
and grew very excited, A little above St
Nizaire, he naw that everyuody was bLusy,
1To lesped

s general opiuion precailed that the dog had
| fallen overboard and had Lecn drowned.--—

The captair., grirved and disappointed, knew
E not what to do.  Ile dared not write to Fay-
i olle, who thus remained in total ignorunce
Jof tha aecident.



