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. . DR. TIOFFER,
UNTIST..-OFFICE, Front- Street 4th door

trom L.ocust, over Saylor & McDonanld’s Hook riore
Columbia, Pn.. [[7Euirance; between the Book and
Dr. Hur'sl)rug nore. - (August 21. 1858

HOMAS WELSH, ™
USTIGE OF TUE PEACE, Columbm, Pa.
OFFICE, in \Vlnppcra New Building, below
Black's Hotel, I'ront sireet.
H?Pmmpz anention givento all business entrusted
o his cure.
Novemnber 28, 1857,
DPR.G. W. MIFFLIN, .
E‘\TIST, Locust street, a few doors above
ihe Odd Fellowe Haull, Columbm, P'a,
Columbia, Moy 3. 1456,

* K. M. NORTII,

TTORNEY ND COUNS 10R AT 1AW
Columbin.I'n,
Collections, | romplly made, mLuncnslernnd Yorl

ouniier.
Bbolumbm May 4,1 1859,

J. W. FISHER, .
Attorney and Counsellor ai Law,
xhtl a, BPo.

o ajoi
Columbiu, September G, 180611

S. Atlee Botkius, D, D.8. .

YRACTICES ke Operutive, Surgical and Mecechan-
1 seal Depariments of Dentistry.

Orrice ?ocust street, between the Franklin Ilouse
und Post Office, Cotumbiu, Pa

May 7.1850.
T T CHEWING TOBACCO.

‘I HENRY PFAHLER'S, Locust sireet. oppo-xlv.‘ the
A l"run‘klm House, can be hnd CUBA LIEAF, CON-

GRIESs, and severa! other brand~ of the best Chewing

I'obacco. 1o which the attention of chewers is invited.
May 1. 1853,
1M PORTED Lubin’s, ulso, Glenn’s Double KXiruets,
o1 the huudkerchief, a
o the ha ' HARRY GRERN'S,
Qppasite Coln. Bridge, From Si

Feb. 19. 179,

ROOMS.~-1080" Doz. Broom\, at Wholesale
or Retntl.at PFAHLER'S,
Dee 12, 1857 lineuast street.

ING'S Compoand of Syrap of Tar, Wild
Cheery and: Hnarlu')und for ‘:lu_ r‘nr(\ otl Counghs,
w ing Crou :.  or anfe st
Colde, Whoobing Cog e SRR LF, & DELLITTTS
Family Mediciue Store, Odd Fedows® Hall
October 33, 18063,

Pratent Steam Wash Boilers,
HESE wel) known Bo1|»r~x are kepl constantly on
land at ENRY PrAHLERS,
Locust street, npposne the Franklin House.-
Columbuia, July 18,1857,

ats for sale by the bushcl or larger quan-

. APPOLLD,
uty
Cullzmb)m Dee. 25, 1838, (‘umll Basin,

10BM}I}0 and Segars of ihe- best brands,

holesale and retutl, at
J“w\o esnle utl, BRENERE.

FUST in sidie. n fresh lot of Dreimg & Ironfield's

celetrated Vegetatle Cetle Powder. nnd fur sale by
R- WILLIAMS,

Kept. 17, 1859, From street, Columbia,

Soap.
~ Boxcaof Dafey Brown Soap on hand auwd for

.(2 +) sule low nt the corner ot “Lhird and Union Sts.
August G, 18049,

Suffer no longer with Corns.

A’I‘ the Golden Mortar Drug Store you can procure
an article which 1s warraated to reieove Curus in
4= hours, without pain or sorcness’,

Fly Paper.

A SUPERIOR article of ¥ly Puper, for 1the destrue-
4\ tian of Flies, &c.. has just been received at the

Diug Store of
R WILLIAMS, Front sireet,
Columbia, July 30.1859.

Harrison's Columbian Ink.

‘Wl %H is a superior arucle, permanently black,
nad unt cnrro-ling the pen, can be hnd inaony
quantity. al the Faonty .'\lmhcme Sore, and blacher
yetis 1that English oot Polt=h

Cotumbin, Juae 9, 1459

On Hand.
LIRS WINSLOW'S Sooihing Syrap, which will
greaily fucilitate the process of teeihing by re-
ductng inllamation. wilaying pai. -pu~modic uetion,
&c,1n very_short time. For snle by
R. WILLIAMS,
Sept. 17, 1859, e Feom Freet, (mhunlml

EDDING & CO'S Russia Salve! This ex-
tremely popuiny remedy for the cure of external
&ilments 1» now tor =ale by -
R. \WILLIAMS, Front at., Cotumbla.
sept. 29, 1859,

SAL’I‘ by the Sack or Boshel, and Patatocs

tt lurge or smunil quaatities, for eitle ut thc(,o-ncr

of Third and Union rireets. u. 8.%69.
FRAN’GH'A NNI EXiracts and ¢ uml Qenpi wn rverlnnung
perfume. at ARRY GRE SN

Feb. 19, °59. Opposite caln Bridge, From ~!|

CISTERN PUMPS.

THF subseriber har n large slock of Cistern Pumpe
and Rams. 10 which he calis the atiention of the
public. He is prepared 10 putthem vp for use inn
rubstantia) and endusing munner.

N.PFANLER,

December 12,1857, Loocux street.
FANCY TOILET SOAPS.

THF finest assortmant of Fancy Toilet S8oaps, ever
offered o Columbllnl,nl
ARRY GREEN'S,

Opposite Coln. Bridge, I'ront S1.

Feb 19, '50.

OLOGNE WATER by the pint, quart or galion
Glenn’s Exiracis for the handkerchief by the
um:e or ponnd, or inany quantily lo r*oil porchaser's

RRY GRERX',
lll’eb 19, ’50 Opporite Cole. l)rldwe Pront St

Just Received and For Sale,

QOO Bblr. Ground Plasier; 56 LUbts Exira Family
Flour; 25 bils. No. 1 Lard Oif of best quality;
300 bos. Ground Alum Salt, by

PPOLD,

B.I. A
March 26, *5 No.1gnd 3 Cunul Basia.

ENKIN'S Cdcbmlcd Black and Green Teas,

Baker's Cocoa and Chiocolaie, a1 Cornerof Thisd
wnd Union sirecin. [Nov. 20, 58,

RAUAM, or, Bond’s Boston Crackers, for
"dDy p;mg:;;an»d ;"«r‘r'ow“ «:m (Erm'l:»r- for in-
i N N » hen—new ari|c
lh.e Puml'l'y Medicine Store. ©¢ in Columbla, a1
April 36, 1850

e —
NEW CROP SEEDLESS RAYSINS.

THE Vest for Pics, Pudding, &c -—n freqh supply nt
CUYDAM'S
Grocery Store, Corner l‘mm und Union sts.

Nov. 19. 1850.
- Secedless Raisins!

LOT of very choice ﬂecdlc-n Rni..,,, jnst received

at EB.
Nov.19, '50. Grncery qure ‘No I;:lmi'fc:p:n
ish Prunes!
R u first rate asticte of l"rnnn  ¥OR Mot g0 1o
. EBERL
Nov 19, 1850, Grocery an, No. 71 IE':-:.‘SH

SHAKER CORN. -

JUS'! received, a Srarate lou of Shaker Corn, at

rocery Store, corner F ;“u"ﬂ“'“
ron

Nov.o8, 185, ' and Union et

‘ anztt*

{From “All the chr Round.”_
Book World.

\Vhen the dim prescuce of the awfal Night

Cla-p: in its jeweli'd arms the slumbering carth,
Alone [ sit beside the Jowiy light

That like g dream-fire flickess-on my hearth,
With some joy i lume in my hand
A peopied pianet, opnlenl and grand.

Tt may be Shakespenre, with his cndless wain

Of scepived thouglits, a glorious progeny
Borne on ihe whirisvind of his mighiy tirain

'I‘hrough vision-lands forever far and free, | .
His great mind beaming |h|0llg|l these phantom crowds,
Like evening sun from out o wealih 6f clouds. .

It mny be Miltor, on hiz seraph wings,
Soaring o helght of grandeur yet unsrod;
Now deep where horrid shapes of dnr]mcss cling,
Now lost in splendor at the feet of Gogd;
Girt with the terror of nvenging skies,
Or wrapt in dreams of Infaut Puradise.

Itmay be Spencer, witl his miaty shades, -
Where forms of beauty wondrous tales rebicarse,
“’uh breezy viswas, and with cool arcades
Opcning forever in his nnuquc versc; o
11 muy.-be Chascer, with his deink div: ne, -
Hi: Tabard old, and Pilgrims iwenty-nine.

Perchance J linger with thic mighty Three

Of glorious Greecc, thal inaorning land of song,
Who bared the feafful front of Tragedy,

Aud soured to fame on pinions broad aud strong;
Or watch beneath the Trojan ramparts proud
The dim Lot gathering hike a thunder-clond,
Norust of time con <ully Quixote’s mail,

In wonted rest his lance sceurely lies;

Still ig the faithial Suncho stout and hale,

Forever wide his wonder-siricken eyes;

And Rosinante, bere and speetral eleed,
Siill thraws gaustt rhiadosws o'er their every deed.

Siill ean I robe me in 1he old delights
Of Caliph aplen {id, nnd of Genii grim,
The siar-wealth of Arnabiu's thousand nighta,
Shining 1il every other light grows dim;
Wander away in broad, voluptuous linds,
By sirenms of silver, and through golden nnnds,

S1ll hear the storm of Cumoens burst and sw ell,
1lis seas of vengeance raging wild and wide;

Or wander by the glimmering fires of hell -

With dreaniing Daute and his spirit guide;

Loit2r in Petrarch’s grecat. melodious grove,

Or hang with Tusso o'er his hopceiess love.

What then 1e me js all your sparkling dance,

Wine purpied banguet, or vain Fashion’s blaze, -
Thus ronming throagh the realms of rich Romance,
Qld Baokworld, nad its wealih of royal days,
Farever with those brave and brilliant ones
That fill 'Time's channel like a stream of suns?
S

Selections,

My Lady’s Last Dance.

A DRESSING-MAID'S 8TORY.
Our house was one of the finest on the
avenue, and of all the ladies in tho land,
there was not a_-fairer, or a kinder, or 2
better, than ihe mistress of our household.
The Stanleys were looked ap to in the block,
and we of the basement took good care to
sustain the dignity of the family.
were no children in the house—cvery one
else was rejoiced thercat; I, on the contrary,
felt it as a deprivation, for T had alwnys
been used to children, and Ioved them,
Mr. Stanleys time was passed entirely at
the bank, in Wall street, and at the club,—
They bad beeu married, I think, three years,
and 1 entered my lady’s service about n year
after that lappy event. She was twenty
four—he sixty. I believe every one con-
aideved it a very excellent match,

The household was n large one for a small

family. Lot me see—there were Mary, and
Ciatilde, und myself, up slairs; and then
there wero the chamber-maids, the laundry-
waids, the cooks, the butler, the page, the
groom and the -conchrann, besides Mr, and
Mrs. Stanley; there were seventaen, I think,
altogether.,

We got along very well up stairs, with
the exceptivn of a jealeus quarrel now and
then. between Clotilde and Mary. They
were hoth good-locking, and more like or-
naments to the cwmbhshment than of any
real service. I remember one night we had
given a great party, and after the supper,
the eiimmpagne and good things having re-
ceived their usnal attention, I was sitting in
the ladies’ dressing-room-reading, when hap-
pening to Took up, I saw, to my horror, the
reflection in the glass from the opposite room
of young Dick Dasheels, who lived over the
way—a very handsome fellow he swwas, too—
in the very act of kissing Mary. Just at
this peculiar justure, at the most tender
moment, who should appear upon the scens
but Clotilde! T think I never saw such a
scene. They were all aware of my being
in the adjoining room, and as I was looked
upon as being o little blue, each felt partic-
ularly anxious to keep such matters from
me. However, it was too much for Clotilde
—ber French blood could not stand such
perfidy as that—fur only the moment pro-
vious, on tho stairs, young Dasheels had
sworn cternal devotion, nn tho strength of
which he bad received the same favor; and
novw, while her kiss was still warm opon his
lips, he had wasted it apon a rivall A mo-
ment the passion of her nature overcame

1 her, and scizing a sword-cane belonging to

one of the guests, which we, with our usul
curioaity, had been admiring and inspecting,
she drew the blade and charged at the faith-
less deceiver. There was nothing left for
poor Dick but flight, and dodgiog the dead-
ly weapon, he doubled npon his nssailant,
and with railrond speed dashed through the
door and down stairs. Clotilde soon sub-
sided, and Mary bad vanished in thip air.
As for me, I never turned my head; but a
half hoar Iater, happening to pass the par-
lor door, I eaw Dick Dasheels dancing the
schottishe with little Kitty Magroder,
daughter of old Peter Magrader, President
of the Lendnothlng Bank, to whom report
said he was then engaged, and which has

since turned out to Lo true. I bolieve Clo-

There | .

tilde is now the dressing maid of Mrs.

Daslieels. I can tell yon, people don’t know
the balf thot's going on in the world, espe-
cially in the basement and up stairs.

Bat I am forgetting all about my story.
We were to have a great party—somebody
or other, I forget who, had come over from
England, about some bonds, and it had been
settled in Wall strect ‘that Mr. Stanley
should give him a reception. My lady had
nst been well for many weeks; what with
operas and theatros and parties ond late
breakfusts, she had got to feel that her deli-
cate organization could not stand the usage
to which she was subjecting it. Besides a
singularmelancholy seemed to have fastened
upon her. I had thought for a long time
that she throw herseif in the way of ‘all this
retivity and excitement more to drown some
hidden gorrow-—some unhappy memory—
than from nny real fondnéss for such scenes.

It was about seven o’clock in the evening
~—the gas Lad just been )it in the.parlor,
and Clotilde bad come up to announce a vis-
itor whose ring we had just heard—my lady
sat in lier bowdoir, and I was dressing her
long lusuriant hair, while Mary, kneeling
at her fect, was lacing her slender slipper.

Clotilde, who had dressed for the evening,
entered the room bearing a silver salver, on
which rested some envelopes and cards,

“Here aro some more regrets and the eard
of a gentleman waiting in the parlor,” she
snid, extending the waiter towards Mrs.
Stanley.

My Indy took the regrets one by onme
from the salver read them and then returned
them to Clotilde, then she took up the card.

I could not help observing the name,
written with a bold, free hand in pencil,
Edward Huntington; but I was not prepared
for the strange agitation which thrilled
through the frame of Mrs. Stanley, and for
a moment secmed to deprive her of all
power.

After a few minutes she récovered her
eomposure. and turning to Clotilde srid,
while her face was deadly pale and her
voice tremulous— “‘Tell the gentleman that
wo entertnin our friends lo-night, that Mrs.
Stanley is making her toilet, but that she
will be most lmppy to see Mr. Iuntington
later in the evening,”

Shortly after we heard the front door close,
and knew-that he had departed.

“Did be say he would return?” asked
Mrs, Stanley, as Clotilde entered the room.

“Ile said that it would give him greny
pleasure to pay his respects to Mrs, Standey
before he departed again on a long journey.
and that late in the evoning, as he had oth-

er engagements to fill in the meantime, he

should avail hin:self of the lady's kind per-
mission.” .

-Clotildé was very exnct in repeating mes-
sages, and often followed not only the words
but the very tone and manner of the person
giving them.

At half-past eight Mrs, Stanley descend-
ed to the reception room, and the earringes
began to arrive. At nine the band com-
menced plaging in the conservatory, and at
half-past nine the great English banker
made his appearance, and was introduced to
the most prominantpersons present. At ten
dancing commenced, and the grent English
banker clmmod my lady’s hand. Mary had
c)mr'ro of the' dressmg-room, and Clotilde
was ﬂxrtm" somowhere with Dick Dasheels;
and I, as a-privileged character, had taken
up my stand in the conservatory, to wateh
the dancing.

The house was %0 constracted that two of
the drawinz-reom windows orened into the
consersatory, above which was a baleony,
where the band was placed, the whole being
only separated {rom the parlar by heavy da-
mask curtains sweeping to tho figor. Thus
standing in the recess of the farthest win.

ow, by dl.uving the curtrins a little one
side, I could enjr y the whole scene mthout
being observed. )

* There were crowds of pretty and beauti-
ful women in the room, but to me none
seemed half as fuir s the mistress of the
mansion. Perbaps my affection for her had
some effect upon my judgement; but I
thought as I saw Lier lead off so gracefully
with the great English banker—Dbe danced
well, too—in the Varsovienne, that I had
vever beheld so lovely, dignified and grace-
ful a woman. She looked ‘more lovely, it
scemed .to me, this avening than ever before
but there was a-pallor on her cheek, and an
intensity of expression in her eyes, which
gave me unensinexs.

* It'was half-past ten. Ihad observed Mrs.
Stapley for a full hour, glancing more and
more anxionsly toward the main hall door.
At length the great bell ponled again, ang
shortly after I noticed a stranger of remark-.
able presence entor the room. Then it was
1 saw what grief consamed my Jady’s heart.
I understood it oll. " She was standing nenr
the library" door, surrounded by a group
of the good-natured ndorers who "really
worshipped " her ‘as much as they could
any one. Suddenly Isaw her place her
hand upon her heart, and turning round
gave a’'quick, almost agonizing Jook toward
the stranger, and sink into = chair, while a
marble look of composure stole over her

featares.
“Great God! Mrs. Stanley is faint!” cried

Tighe Macauley; “fetch hor some water
somebody.”

“Are you ill, Mrs. Stanley?” exclaimed
Dick Dasheels, straightway darting after the
water, and returning almost instantly with
Clotilde and a pitcher of ice-water.

“1 pray you, gentlemen, forbear,” eaid
my Iady; “I am quite rocovered, quite

welll”

I knew her too well, and the cnnse of her
malady, to press my poor seruces, so, 1 has-
tened back to my retreat, for I had alsc®

come to aid, and again took up my posxtxon .

behind the curtains,

I now availed myself of the first oppor-
tunity to scrutinize the siranger, who had
gradually made his way toward our part of
the room.

Mr. Huntington, for Ze I felt lt wns, could
not have been then more t}:un llurty-two or
thirty-three years of age. "He was. some-
what above the medium height, of o com-
plexion inclined to be fair, but burned by
tropical suns. He wore lis beard and
moustache long, and his dark m-ugnetxo eye
fiashed out from under his broad, high brow
with a strange fire. IHis eyes possessed
that peculiar character of expression which
made one feel their power from a great dis-
tance. They: were not so very large, but
were finely set, and reflected a great soul.

Mrs, Stanley had risen to her feet, and
stood conversing with the great English
banker, when Mr. Huntington approsched.
His manner betrayed the most perfect
composure, and his'salatation was the most
graceful one I ever witnessed. With a low
bow be approached, and took my lndy’s
offered hand, and they were near enough
far me to hear his words, as in a low tone
he snid:

“1t gives me plensure to maet Mrs. Stan-
ley with such happy surroundings, and to
find that the years since I had the gratifien-
tion of meceting her have dealt wwith hcr 80
kindly.”

“We are glad to see you agnin Mr. Hant-
ington; let me present you to my hushand—
I wonder where he 18?”

“Who are you looking for?"” asked Tighe
Macauley.

“My husband, Mr. Stanley.”

“Oh! he’s playing ouchre in the card-room.
I saw him there nof five minates ngo.”

At this moment the band struck up a
polkn, and every one rushed for partners,
and I saw my lady leaning on Mr. Hunting"
ton’s' arm, mnking her way toward the
card-room.

The apartment usually called: the cr_lrd—
room opened out of the library, and adjoin
ed the conservatory, and from where I was,
looking through the trees and folinge, by
standing on a beuch I could seeinto it.

I saw my lady ‘drag Mr. Huntington up
to her husband, and heard Mr. Stnn]ey’s
hearty “Glad to see yoo!”” ns, without rising,
he turned and estended his hand when bis
lady presented the new guest. Ife then went
on with his game. It went to my heart to see
the lock on her fnce, as she stood with one
hand leaning on her husband’s chair,

“Won’t you tako my hand? won’t you cut
in?"’ nsked several, rising,

“No; I thank you; I am a poor player,”
she said, with a tone of much sadness.

**She can’t play n bit—not a bit,” added
Mc. Stanley; “come, dear, you had better go
and dance.””

She still Jingered near him, and Jeaned
over his chair, but said nota word. She

‘turned irresolutely several times, and at last

she took Mr. [Tuntington’s arm, and they
went out through the consereatory door.—
They npproached the parlor windosw; only
some orange trees and grape vines seperated
them from me; they were quite near, They
had bheen tnlking as they came up the con-
servatory, and now thcy paused by the win-
dow,

“Stay onc moment, Ivabelle,” he said.—
“Since yon have spoken of the past, I may
surely be permitted to add o single word—
now hear me. When, five yenrs ago, walk-
ing on Brooklyn Hoeights, the last night
that you and I ever met until this, 1 plight-
ed to you my troth,’and took your mniden
word that you would be trae, did you think
the words I then spoke cnme only from the
lips, or that the love of Edward Huntington
was a thing to be idly estecemed? Did you
believe that I loved ns boys love, with_ a
love which a new face would change? Or
what thouglhit you of me, Isabel, that £ have
been treated thus? I ask with no desire to
do -yuur soul harm, or to disturb in the
slightest dogree the unruffled current of
your present destiny. Beliave me, I haye
no such motive. I would simply solve a
problem which has troubled me much—per-
baps grieved me—and which yoor former
relationship has left unriddled both in my
heart and brain.”

“Edward Huntington, I must not listen to
you—Ilot me go inl” but she made no.move-
ment, and stood as before, with her arm
resting on his, besids & vase of heliotropo,
whose rich fragrance melted all the air. -

*Nay, stay,’’ he said, “the world seldom
sees 80 rare o meeting, and I wonld add  to
my little knowledge, if I could, the key to
the lessons which my love to yoa has taught
me. Bat, n}! jesting apart, Isabello—for-
give me that I call you by the dear old
name; it will be only for this evening, never
again—I have suffered much, very much,
since we parted. I beard from you only
once, I waslying sick—dying, they said—
with the yellow fever, in Panama. They
brought letters to my room from the mail
which had just arrived. My friend, with in-
taitive delicacy, selectad the epistle which
he thought would prove most welcome to
my poor sick heart, and beld it up befors
my eyes. I recognized your writing, and
grow strong. Itscemed as though by the
strength of my will I triumphed over my
sickness, and the fond words which I read
in this, the only letter I ever received from
you, added to my daily hopes, and I re.

covered. You must have thought me mad

from the Teuers T fhen’ wrote, for my “love’
seemed to grow stronger and’ stronger wnth
every new throb of returmng hfe

“Edward did yeu write to me thcn?” )
The voice of my m:stress qu very low
and tremulous as she ‘asked tbe questron
and I remarked that her face was nslry pale.
I had made” sever'\l efforts to ntm\ct Mrs.
Stanley’s atlenhon ,and'to ‘make her ‘aware
of my presence, ‘until T had” :mperceptnbly
become so mterestcd in the’ conversntlon
that I had'a nuturnl desire to leara the se-
quel; besides; T truly loved my mibtress and
thought thit she wight some’day need my
humbie frmndslup, perhnps in this very
matter, 5o I was silent, and they went on
conversing in low.and very sad tones.

“Isabelle, can it be posaible," he rejoin-
ed, “that you did not receive the letters
which I wrote you from Panama?”

“Never a single lettor.” '

“Not one?”

“Edward, I never hezrd from yoi from
the day we parted unt:l to-m"hb. 1 thougbt
you dead.” ’

“*Great God! Great God!” was all he said,
and then they were silent for a long time.

At length he resumed, but now his voice
had lost all the bitterness which it "had be-
fore.

“Now, Isabelle, I can undorshnd ite 1
can absolve you from ull blame. 1 sco it
all—alll Oh! had I but known-all‘this, to
what better accout might I have turned my
life!l I took up a paper one day in San
Francisco, and saw your marriage. - It near-
Iy killed me., I was sick, delirious, for
many weeks, Men sneer at an .affestion
which can thus shatter all of tho strength
and mind of their own sex; they call it weak-
ness; but when a strong, calm man, is
stricken down with sueh sorrow, it is ter-
rible, terrible. No one knew the cause,
but all my- plans and aims in life seemed
hopeless, fraitless. I broke op my busiuess
and went away. I said, time and travel
will overcome this, and I must recover my
manhood. I went to Chinz, fo India, to
Peru, to Chili; to Brazil. Wherever I
went, although I did not court.or care for
her favors, fortune seemed to smile npon me
At length fate cast me again wpon my na-
tive shore. I went away poor, with a
young heart full of high 2ims and bright
hopes, with the consciousness of possessing
the love of o true heart, and with the Jde-
termination to bring back honor, and fune
and riches, with which to erown it forever
as my own, I came back rich, with'a heart
and mind tried and chastenéd by experien-
ces which raroly fall to human kind, with
no one to love as & great heart can love, and
with nothing fo bind me to any spot on
earth. I cn.me as n stranger to my native
Iand, unknown and caring not to be knows, !
glad that there were some , fow relatives
with whom I mnght share the Lonnty which
fortune had given me; and that was doae,
‘determined to se you once, only once, and
then go away, never to retarn. This was
my iatention, and now I see more than ovor
the propripty and necessity of fulfilling it.
I shall always feel, however, botter recon-
ciled to my fate, since I learn that you were
more worthy of my years of devotion than
I have hitherto thought you, ”

“Edward, this is very, very sad. I cen-
not, must not say what JI would. I have
duties which I thay forget, and which any
regrot of mine would scem to render mo
fnith]ess to. I would not even ask to seo
you again. We each must go our separate
ways, and God's will be done.”

“Isabelle, I bow to what is mevitnble, but
I go from you a wiser and o better man.~—
Our absence may be remarked; lot us entor
—forgive ‘me—good bye,” and he leaned
over and imprinted a kiss upoo her fore-
head. At this moment _Tighe Macnuley
and Dick Dasheels wore heard i inquiring for
Mrs Stanley, o.nd both doclaring that they
wero cntitled to her hand in the German.—
They reached the conservatory just as Mr.
Huntington drew aside the curtain to en-
fer.

“IInllo!” says Dick Dasheels, I didn't
mean to spoil & flirtation, but am I not en-
titled to the German with you, Mrs. Stan-
ley?” '

“By no manner of means; my dear Jady,
did you not agree to lead the German with
me?”’ broke in Tighe Mscn.uley. -

“Really, gentlemen,” my lady rephcd “I
am not equal to the German, nnd if I have
made any engagement I caunot tell with
which it wae.”

“It was with me,” shouts Tighe Maocau
ley.

“By. no mauner of means; Ihad that hon-
or,” shouts Dick Dasheels.

I poticed that my Jady looked very pale,
and was mach surprised when she said:

“Gentlemen, to settle the difficulty you
must got other partners, and I will dance
with my old friend, Mr. Huntington, lf you
will permit me.” .

“That will answer!” all exelmmed.—-
“Lead off,”” “lead off’~~*room for the Ger-
may;” “room for the Germani” and the
masic struck up, and-Mr. Hantington and
my Indy led the dance. The music was
electrifying, and with some forty or Sfty
couples upon the floor, the dance was by
far the most brilliant of the evening, Mr.
Stanley came in from the card-room with
the Eoglish banker; they stood near the
conservatory window.,
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is mther a ﬁne—lookmg wom:m. "'That gen-
tlemtm? hnm—let me see, 1 forget his name
—he is an old flame, I Dlelieve, of my
wife’s.”! .

As he uttered these words, I noticed my
lady, who was passing him with her part.
ner that instomt in the dance, falter and
stop, and although Mr. I[untmgton support-
ed her with. his;arm 'u'ound her waist, she
sank grndu'll)y te the floor pressing both
hands upon her heart and gasping for
breath. .

In gn jnstant Mr. Huntington picked her
up in hxs arms as he would a child, and
ordering in a quick, determined voice for
some one to summon a physician, he bore
her up stairs and placed her upcn her bed;
I hurried on tefore and showed lnm the
way.

The doctors soon arrived and the room
was clenred for everybody bad crowded up
stairs, my lady being very much belovod.—~
Mr. Huntmgton had been chafing hor hands,
and Clotilde and I had been endeavoring to
bring the circulation to her feet.

dwelt upon the doctor’s face. My lady
never spoke again. Mr. Huotington stood
Leside the bed, and only the great veins
swelling upon bis forehead, and his clench-
ed tecth and supprcssed breathing, told of
his terrible anguish.’ Otherwise be was
very calm.

Mr. Stanley came up and took her hand;
she smiled faintly, and seemed to recognize
him, He wept like a child. Then she
turned her eyes toward Mr. Huntington
and never took thera away, but gazed stead-
ily into his until the great curtain was
drawn between him and all the carth to her.

We stood very still many minutes, and
then Mr. Huntington leaned over very soft-
ly and imprinted & kiss upon her forehead,
nod then he went down ltmrs-—we never
saw him again.

Beauty at Billiards:
There is n lady in this case. )
For three days she had sat opposite to me

" at the table of the -pleasantest” of White

Mountain resorts, (of course I'give no hint
as to which f&at is—tastes differ,) and I had
gradually becomeenthralled. Hor beauty was
dazzling, and her name Tarlingford. For the
first ‘of these items I was indebted to my
own mte‘hgence, for the second to the hotel
register, which also informed me that she
was from New York. ; B

I, too, had come from New York; a coin-
cidenco too startling to be calmly overlooked.

QOur acquaintance began oddly. One
morning, at breakfast, I wae musing over a
s hard-boiled epg, and wondering whether I
could gerforate her affections with anything
like the success which had followed my fork
us it penetrated the shell before me, when I
felt o timid touch upon my toe, thrilling me
from end to end like n telegraph wire when
the insulation is perfect. I looked up and
detected a pink flush making its way brow-
sward on the lovely countenance across the
table.

“I beg your pardon,’” faid I, with much
concern. .

“It was my faualt, si¢; axcuse me,” said
she, permitting the deep flush to deepen ro-
sily.

{Shnll I pase you the buttered tonst?”
said I, ) )

“Muffins, if you please,” said she, and o
sweetly that I was blinded to the abaence
of sugar. iv my second cup of coffee. |

I was confused by this incident. Many
men would bave concenled their disguietude
by an affectation of sudden appetite, or by
bullying the waitor, or by abrupt departure
from the scane., I did neither. I feltI had
anglut to be coni’uaed and I gloncd in it.

ary soon Miss Tarlingford withdrew, and
I experienced an aching void within, which
chops and fritters had no power to replen-
tsh.

I opencd a chambermnid’s heart with a
half-dollar, and the treasures of. her knowl-
odge were revealed to me. The beauty and
her party were to remain a fortnight,—
Among her companions there were no males,
except o youthfal irresponu'\bility. Exul-
temus!

Later in the morning I- hau-d the tinkling
of the parlor pinnoforte. Masic has sooth-
ing charms for me, though I havemot a
savage breast. Idrew near, and found Miss
Tarlingford trifling with the keys, those
keys which lock together so many chains of
human sympathy. She rose, and gave -out

I interposed:

“Pray continue. I am famished for mu-
sic and came aspecially to listen.”

“It in bardly worth while.”

“Ilow can you say so? It is I who know
‘beat what I need.”

“I will play for you, then.”

And sho did. This was wonderful.—
Usually, s long and painful stroggle pre-
cedes feminine acquiesence, on such ocen-
sions. Repeated refasals declarations of in-
capacity, partial consent vouchsafed and
then waywardly withdratn, poutings, head-
tossings, feeble murmurs of disinclination,
and final reluctant yielding, form the fash-
ionable order of procesding. The charm of
it all is, that the original intention is the

“Your wife is a splendid looking woman,"”
the Iatter said; “shie would grace a court.—
Who isthat gentleman dancisg with her?—
They dance well.”

same a3 the ultimateuction. 'Whanee, then
this folly? mvxngboen many times mtcb-
edly bored by this sort of thing, I was now
correspondingly gladdened by the contrast.
Miss Tarlingford played well, and ¥ eaid

“Oh, ah!” replied Mr. Stanley, “my wife
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demonstrations of impsnding duuppun.nee.

“Protty well;” she answered frankly
“bat not-so well as I oonld wish.”

Shock number two. -It is customery in
good society for tolerablo performerd to dis-
avow all praises, - (secretly. yearning -for
more,) and to assail -with invective their
own artistic sccomplishments. - Here wag a
young' lady who played well, and had-ths-
hardihood to acknowledge. it. This rather
took away my breath, and a vacuum began
to come under my waistcont.

For three blisaful days Miss Tarlingford-
and I were seldom separated. Ider sister,
o pale, sedate mziden, of amiable appear-
ance, and ler brother, 8 small, rude. boy,
of intrusive habits and ungunrded speech,
I consented to undergo, for the conventional
necessity. To the mother of the Tarlingfords
additional respect seemed due, and was ac-
corded.

Three blissful days of sunshioe, meadawy
rambles, forest explorations, the majestic
tranquility of nature spiced- with the sauce
of flirtation, or something stronger. .Some-.

1 fe]t \times we took our morning happiness -on
them growing colder and_colder, and rais- \‘ foot, sometimes our mid-day ecstacy.served
ing my hend saw that a very calm oxpres- 4P onm horseback, sometimes our evenmg
sion, as much as to say there was no hope, | rapture in an open wagon at two-forty.-

The puerile. Tarlingford, interfering: at
first, was summarily crushed. Aspiring to
cquestrian distinctions, Jie wrought upon.
maternal indulgonce, until, not without mis-.
givings, maternal anxiety was atifled, and,
with injunctions that we should hover pro-
tectingly near hiwm, he was sent forth, a
thora in our sides. In half an heur he was:
accidcotally remembered, and was found te
be nowhere within view; so0 we pursued our
way, well pleased. 1o had dropped quictly
off, at tho first cauter, into a miry slough,
and had returned sobbingly, covered .with,
mortification and mud, to the arms of his
parent, Keen questioning at dinner was
the result,

“Why did you so neglect him?”’ domnnd-
ed fond mamma, adding reproachfully, “The
child’s life might have boen snerificed.”

“Mother, we looked for him, and he was
gone. Why did’nt he cry out?” « * -

“So I did,” shouted this youth of: n'peu
speech; “but you twoe had your heads to-
gether, laughing and talking like anything,
and could'nt hear .I suppose’’ (With.a
juvenile sneer.) '

*Oh, fie, Walter! Now I think yoa )rero
so frightened that you could not.speak,’]:

“X shall know. better than to intrast-him
in your care again,”” said indiguant mam-
ma, nsone who withdrew a Llessed privilege:

“Don't say that, mother; it wonld_be.g
punishment too severs,” said the. nmehiev~
ous little pale sister, in: tones: of> plfy. and
her face beaming with mirth. -

Everybody laughed nnd pcacu was, rcr
stored. . .

On the third evening misery came- to _mé
in an envelope post-marked New' Yorki”

“My Dear Provins—-I shall bs with you
tho night after you roceive this. Engage n
room for me. Have Zou scen anything of
a Miss anhngford where you are staying?
You should know her, She is very brilliant
and accomplished, but is” retiring. J am
willing to tell you, but it must go no’ futth-
cr, that we arc betrothed. Yours, in 8 huor-
7, Fravg Lituivay”

My heart was. as the mercury of & ther-
mometer ‘which is plunged into ice; but 1
preserved an outwnrd composure. Turning
over the pile of letters nwmtmg owners, I
came upon ope directed in Lillivan" s hand-
writing to Miss A. Tarlingford, etc., etc.
To think that a paltry superserlphon
should carry such a- wefght of trnkuhhon
with it!

I thus discovered that my lmes lmd flﬂun
in plensant places. ‘I was ﬁuhmg in a
preoccupiod stream, and had got my:lim’;s
entangled.

I avoided the- public table nnd uhmnk
from sr)clety. Daring the whole of the next
morning I kept aloof from the temptations
of Tarlingford, and took to billinrds. A
Io the afternoon as I sat g‘loomrly in 'my
room, with fset protruding from the window,
and body inclined roarward, (the American
attitude of despair,) the . pinno tinkled.: It
was the same melody which ‘had: attracted
me a few happy days before. Strengthenmg
mysclf with a powerful resoluhon 10 ‘extri-
cate myself. from the b"ntc!nug inflnence
which had surrounded me, I arose, nnd went
straightway to tho parlor. Could'it-be that
a beam of pleasure flashed on Miss Tatling-
ford’s face? or was Ia deluded goaling? The
latter suggestion seemed the more.credible,
so I clieerfully adopted it. : .

“We have missed you, Mr. I‘lovma.” said
the fair enslaver; ““I hope you have not: been
uawell!”

“Unwell!—oh, no, no”
“Yon have not been nsar me—us, to-day,”
(reprovingly,) “aot even at dinner; and the
trout were superb.”’ .
A sudden hope mounted within me.
““Miss Tarliogford, pray excuse me—your
first namo, may I ask what it is?”
“Arabolla is my nawe, and” (whispering)
“you may use it, if you like.”
©Oh, hideous horror! and this is, what
they call flirtation,” I thought., And the
hopo which had risen blazing, like & rocket,
went down fuliginous, like the stick: ' -
“Mr. Plovins, I will say you are vary—
very inconstant, to be nbsentall day, thus.”
“Miss Tarlingford, it is not mcomtnucy
—it is billiards.”
“Billiards!”
“Billiards. 1 ndor. Ihum »-low know
nothing of billiards; womes néverdo, They
are my joy. Pardon we,” (with: o udden
uprising of the moral vense ,) “I Lavean en-
gagement at the billiard- mm, nd I -homd
be there,” - s




