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SAMUEL WRIGHT, Elitor and Proprietor.

“NO ENTERTAINMENT IS SO CHEAP AS READING, NOR ANY PLEASURE SO LASTING.”?

$1,50 PER YEAR IN ADVANCE; $2,00 IF KOT IN ASVACE
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Qfficein Carpel IL2ll, North-wesicorner of
Front and Locust strects.

Terms of Subseription.
Que Copyperanrum.if paidinadvance,
'Qu v e 1 not puid withinthree
.monthsfromcommencemeniofihe year,
4 Ceonnts o copy.
Nosubscriptionrceeivedtora le~s ume than six
Jsoanths; andio puper will be di<continued until all
carrearagesare paid,unlessat the optionofthe pub-
1sher,
[g’.\‘({nc)’naybe.‘cnnillcdbymnilau hepublish-
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DR. HOFFER,
ENTIST.-.-OFFICE, Front Street 4th door

3 Jtron: Locust. over Saylor & McDonald's Book store
Columbin, Pa 3= Xutrance, same u~ Jolley’s I’ho-
ogruph Gallery. [Auguost 21, 1853,

" THOMAS WELSII,
USTICE OF THE PEACE, Columbia, Pa.

[ OFFICE, Whipper's New  Building, below
Biack's Hotel, Front stre: i
{17~ Prompt uttention given to all business entrusted

o lus cure.
November 23, 1857.

IL. M. NORTII,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW

< Columbiu . PPa.
Colicctions promptiymade inLaneasteiand Yorl

donnlies.
Columbin, May 4,1850.

J. W. FISHER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,

Colurmioia, Po.
. Columbuy, September 6, 1550 11

S. Atlee B ckius, D. D. S.

YRACTICES the Operative, Surgical and Mechan
ieal Lepartments of Dentistrys 3
(31 STa custstreet, between he Frankiin [Touse
pud Yost Otlice, Columbiu, Pa
Alay 7. 5-59.

Harrison's Conmbian Ink.

"‘47"(0" i~ 2 superior article, permanently black.
‘ and not corroding the pen, exn be had iamy
wanuly. atthe Earnly Medieime Store, and blacher
etiattet Eoglish Boot Polish.

Columbn. Inae 9. 1559

We Have Just Received
R. CUTTER'S Improved Cnest Expanding

. suspender and Shoulder Braees for Gentlemen.,
nd Bateat skt Suppater and  Brace for Ladies,
yust the muele that s wanted ot this tme,  Coine
wnd eice e ot Famiy Medicine Siore, Odd Pellows?
Hali. [Aprd 9, 1559
Prof. Gardner's Soap.
'\ Tlhiave the New Epxland Soup for those wha did
ol ol (L from ke Soun Mg it i~ pleasant
o the ~kue and it take grease spots from Woolen
Goads, 11 1~ iherefore no htmbuag, for you get the
worlh of your woney ut 1he Faaty Medicine Store.
Columbra. June 11, 1559,

C RAUAY, or, Boud’s Boston Crackers, for
T Dy speptics, mid Arvow Root Crachers, forlon-
vatid= and clutdien—new articles o Columbia, at
the Family Mediciue Slore,

Apnil 86, 1939,

o PALDING’S PREPARED GLUE..-The want of

~uch wnariele 18 el every famiiy, and now
ican be supphied; for mending funmture, ehia-
ware.ornamental work, toys. & ¢, thiere s potinng
cupertor,  We have found 1iuseful 1 repuring many
uriicles wineh huve been useless for monili-, You
2= 1L at the
PMILY MEDICINE STORE,

1A 2

IRON AND STEBL!

IPNE Subscribershuve reeeived a New und Large
2oek ot all Kinds and sizes of
BAR JRON AND STLEEL!
They are cou=tantly ~upplicd with <toek 1 ihis braneh
o1 his buspress and el lunish it 10 cusiomiers in large
or sutall yuastiues, ul the low est rates
J. RUMPLE & SON,
Locusl street Lelow Sccond, Coluntbiu, P'a.

__i[lnl'.'-. =0,

1 ITTER'S Compound Syrup of Tar and
Wild Cherey, for Couglis, Colds, &e. 1or <alen

he Golden Mortar Dragsiore, 1rout st. L Juls2

YER'S Compound Coneentrated fxtracl
g Sursaparilln for the care of Serotala ¢ Kong'~
Bval and all scrofulous affections, o fresh are sle Just
yecerved and for male Ly

R WILLIAMSE, Front 31, Columbin,
sept, 24, 1859, .

FOR SALE.
GROSK Friction Matches, very low for cash.
June 23,759, R. WILLIAMS,

. Dutch Herring! .
Ny ouefond of u good llerring can be supplied a1
. S FEBLRLEIEN
Nov. 19, 1859, Giocery Stoie, No. 71 Locust st

T
YON'S PORE GHIO CATAWBA BRANDY
[ and PURE WINEN. especially for Medicimes
nd Facramental purpo-cz, nt the
Jun.2d, I"VANLY MEDICINE STORI.

N ICE RAISINS for 8 cts. per pound, are to
¥ be hud onty a1
March 10, 1560,
“CARDEN SEEDS.--Fresh Garden Sceds, war-
runted pute, of all kanls, justieceived ut

LBLERLIIN'S Grocery Siore,
Mareh 20, 1860, No. 71 Losu~t street.

EBLERLLIN'S Grocery Store,
No. 71 Locust sireet,

POCKET BOOKS AND PURSES.
LARGHE lot of Fine and Comwmon Pocket Boohs
und Lurses,ul from 15 cents 10 1wo dollars each.

I adquariers and News Depot.
Columbin, Aprii 14.1 0.

EEW more of those beantifol Prints
lett, whieh wili be wold cheap, ut
. SAYLOR & McDONALDS
_Aprit 14,

— __ Cotmba, Fa.
Just Received and For Sale.

1 500 SACKS Ground Alom Salt, in large

M G

or smuli quantiye~, at
APPOLD'R

A Warehouse . Cunul Burin.

OLD CREAM CF GLYCERINE...-For the cure
ad prevention o chupped hunds, &e.  Vor sale
ut the GOLDEN MORTAR DRUG STORE,

»_Dcc 3,1809, Front sircel, Columbia.

—_——
Turkish Prunes!
‘OR a flist rate wcle of PPranes you must go to
N . X IV EBERLIIN'G
» Nov.19,1859, Grocery Store, No 71 Locust «t
GOLD PENS, GOLD PENS.
JJusT received a lurge and fine nesortment of Gold
Pens. of I_\cwmu nnd Griswold’a mannfacture, vt
., SAYLOR & McDONALD'S Book >tore,
Agril 14 Froat strect. ubove Locast.
FRESH GROCERIES. -
; F. continue 10 gell the bes1= Levy” Syrup, White
and Urowu:ugnrc,gnod Coffees und choice Teax.
1o be bhud in Columbia at the New Corner Store. op-
{»osne oJ \ Iellows* Hall, and ag the old <innd adjon-
ng the ._nl-'.__#g___; . C. FONDERSMITH.
Segars, Tobacco, &c.
A LOT of firsi-rute Segara. Tobaceo nnd Sanfl will
be found at the sore of the eubicnber. He heeps
wuly a first-rute u;‘llcle Cutl
N S F LBERUEIN'S Grocery Store.
Oc1.6,6)» Locuast st., Columbia, I’a.

CRANBERRIES,
N EW Crop Prunce, New Citron.at
? Oct. 20, 1560, A. M. RAMBO'S,

. SARDINES,
ucl:::;r;l:;rq Suuru. Refined Cacoa, e . just re
ce and forsule by 8. 1 EBERLEIN,
_Ud.au. LE No 71 'A’N‘l‘hl =t

CRANBERRIES.

s  f S ] 3N
ISR St o New
et 2l 1960, S. . EBERLEIN

UST recesved

Hustry.

Not Yet.

DY WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.

Ol country, marvel of the carth

Oh reatm 10 sudden grsatuess grown!
‘The nge that gloried iu thy birth,

Shall itbeliold thee overthrown?
Shall trattors lay that greauess low?
No, Land of Hope and Bleszag, No'

And we who wear the glorious name,
shall we, like cravens, ~tand apast.
When ilio-¢ whom thou hast trusted uim

The death-blow at thy generou. heunt?
Forth goes the batle ery,and lo!
1losts rise in harness, shouting, No!

And they who founded, in our land,
The power tliat 1ules from sei to sed.

Bled they in vain, or vainly planned
o lenve their country gicat and free?

Their <eeping ashes, from below,

end up the tinlling murnnar, Not

Kuit they the gentle tics which lang
These sis'er States were proad Lo wear,

And forged the hindly linhs «o strong
Yor idle hands i2 £port to lear—

For scarnfal hauds a-ude to throw?

No, by our fathers” imemnory, Not

Our hiumiming mat-, oUr iron ways.
Our wind-1o-sed woods on mountdin erest,
The hoar-c Atlantic, witl his bavs,
The calim, road Ocean of the West,
And Mi--isappi’e torrent flow,
And loud Ningara, answes Not

Nor yet the hour i< nizh, when they
Who deep i Bl din twalight i,
Iarh's aneient hings, <hall rise nnd <ay,
wfroud country. weicome to the pit
So soan art thou like us, Lrought low??

No, #ullen group of shadows, No!

Cor now. behold the arm that gave
The victory in our fatiiers’ day,
Sirong a~ otoll to guard and save—
Phat tughty arm which none can stuy—
Ou clouds above, und fizlds below,
Wries, in men's sight, the un-wer, Nt

Dead Love.

LY I'LEBE CARY.

We are face to faee, and between us here.
1s the love we thought could never die
Why has it onty lived a yem!
\Who has murdered it—you or 1?

No matter who—the deed was done
By one or both. and there it lies;

‘The :nnle from the hp forever gone,
And darhness over the beautiful eye<,

Our love is dead. und our hope is wreehed:
R0 what doe~ 1t profitio walk and rave,
Whether 1t perished by my nesglect
Or whether you eruelly dug its grave!

Why shourd yon <ay that [ amto blame.
Or why <hould I charge the ~in on yon?
Qur work 1~ before us ull Lhe »mne,
And the gult of 1 he~ between us twe

\We huve praised our love for it~ beauty and graee,
Now we ~taud here, anld hardly dare

To turs the fuce-cloth baek fiom the fare,
And sec the thing that s hiddew theie.

Yet look! ali, that teart has beat it= lastg,
Aud the beautiful lite of our hfe is o'er,
And when we have boned and lefi the past,

We two, togrilier, cun walk uo more.

You mught sireteh yourself on the dead, and weep,
And pray u; the Proplet prayed, i pauig

Dut ot hke lum could you breuk the sleep,
And bring the soul 10 the clay ugum.

Its head in my bosomn I ean Iny.

Aud <lower my woe there, hiss on hiss,
But there never was resurrection day

1 the world for a lave =0 dead as st

And stnee we cannot le-zen the sin
By mourming overthe deed we did,

Let us dras the winding-zheet up to the chin,
Ay, up ull the death Llnd eyes are lnd!

§slsntimrﬁ.

“Fray, Sir, Are you a Gentleman?”

On the 23rd of Mareh, 1860, I went to
London for a couple of days on business.

Turning the eorner of Chancery Lane, 1
unexpectedly encountered my friend Frank
Swonhouse. I call him my friend, though
there was a disparity in our ages,—he being
{orty-five, I thirty years old. e, morcover,
was & married man with a family; I an
itinerant auimal, without encumhrances,
called a bachelor. Still we were very much
attached to each other. After an exclawa-
tion of surprise and pleasure, Frank rapid-
ly said, “1 am very busy now, Lut you
must come and dine with me at 7 o’clock.

“Very well,” replied I, and we parted.

As my tale will, I fear, be a long oue, I
must not be prolis at starting, especially as
this is but a kiad of prefuce. So fancy,
good reader, dinner over—ladies gone to the
drawing-room —a most luxurious dessert on
on the table, and some Madeira.

“Charles,” said my friend Frank to me,
“I have not opened fresh port for_you, be-
enuse I fancy I recollect your partiality fur
Madeira; Lut I will do so in a moment if
you wish it.” R L.

«Oh no, thank you,” replied I, “this is
perfection in the shape .of wine, and I as-
sure you that owing to it I shall soon feel
happier; indeed, as bappy as a prince, were
it not fur one thing which I cannot shake

ﬂ'.ll

“And whatis that, Charles,” asked Frank

“Why, the fact is, that about a month
ago I was foolish enough to bind myself by
u promise to write six tales. They must be
finished by the 31st. 1 have only writteo
three, and whas on earth I am to say in the
other three is more than [ can imagine:. now
do help me, there’s o goud fellow, and then
I shall have a load off my mind.”

“Ilelp you! Not I. Why, you can zot
out of your predicament casily enough.—
Remember Truth is stranger than fiction,
and you who lived three yearsin Londoo,
and have been 5 fair average rover so far
through life, can be at no loss for ud\:entures
in which you have borne a considerable
share, and which, thercfore, you can readily
describe. Write about your London expe-
rience.”’

“Well, 1 would do so if I were writing for
a periodiea), but I am writing fur friends
who bave often heard me repeat whatever
was amusing in my London life that would
bear narration. Now, do belp n:e, Frank.”

The Madeira was beginniog to soften
Frank’s heart; I let it work,

“Cheorles,” suid he, after a time, “I will
tell you a true tale concerning myself. No
one has ever yet heard a word of it. Pro-

mise me faithfully not only that you will
never reveal my name in connection with it,
but that you will so disguise it as to render
detection impossible; and moreover, that you
will never again, in conversation with me,
allude to the subject.”

1 promised, wondering what was coming.
Two or three times Frank stopped io the
course of his story. With difliculty I in
duced him to continue. In faect, if I had
not pretended to wish for another bottle of
Madeira (of which I touk care he should
drink the greater part), I never should have
elicited what I wanted. I knew full well
that I should have a headrche next mern-
ingr, but 1 also knew that one headache and
a pood story from another person were to be
preferred to the three headachies 1 should
probally get in composing a story myself.
I wus astonished at the following: of course
parts of it came out in the shape of question
and answer, parts easily, parts on the con-
trary, in broken sentences. To aveid all
that, 1 shall make iy friend Frank Ston-
house appear to write the tale connectedly
throughous. 1le, as chief actor, speaks io
the first person. I vanish, good reader, en-
tirely from the scene, and beg you to listen
te I'rank.

“Pray, sir, are yon a gentieman?’’ What
a strange question to be asked. It never
but once befure in my life was put to me,
and then at school by a Ligger boy than
myself, whom I immediately knocked down
—Dbut coming from a young lady’s lips what
could it mean? What was 1 to answer? Be
it known, then, that in the year 18—, I, a
young man just called to the bar, had, in
spite of the remonstrance of an angry purter,
jymped into the first-class earringe of an
express train starting from Reigate to Lon-
don, when it was actually in motion. Seated
ulone in the carringe was a young lady,
ubout nineteen years old; very pretty, light
huir, blue eyes, &e.  She was cvidently in
distress, and 1 favcied wished me elsewhere.
Afier the lapse of a few moments the ques-
tion was repeated by my fuir interrogator—
“Pray, sir, are you a gentlemen?” "I was
about to answer in a bantering tone and
manner, when it struck me that her voice
had almost faltered as she spoke, and that
whatever liecr motive was she was ut any
rate in earnest.

“Mndam,” I replied, “your question is a
strange vne, but 1 believe 1 may ray I am
a gentleman; still, if you will tell me what
you mean by a geotleman, I will answer
vou with greater certainty than at present 1
am able to do.”

“Sir, my idea of a gentleman i3 that of
onc who not only will not take advantage of
a lady in distress, but will assist her to the
utmost of his prwer.”

“Ihen, midam, I can assure you [ am a
szentleman.” :

*Then, sir, will you he kind enough to
put your head out of the opposite window,
and not look back till I call you.”

I rose to obey, wonderi g what it conld
mean, and almost glancing at her to see if
she were a robber in disguise.  All thatshe
had with herin the carriage was a large
bundle.

“Stop, sir,”’ she said, “itis perhaps but
right that I should tell you this much. 1
am running away from my home near Rei-
eate, It is a matter of worse than life and
death with me.  The train does not stop be.
tween Deigate and London, hut I shall most
infallibly be pursued by the electric tele-
wraph, nnd Cetected at the terminus, unless
I can eontrive by disguising myself to de-
ceive those who will search for me, I give
you the word of a lady, that in doing what
1 am driven to do I am not ncting in any
way wrongly—more I eannot tell you.”

She burst into tears, and after a hysteri- |
ea! sob or two, she said printing to the win- !
dow, *And now, sir, will you be kind cnongh
to prove yourself a gentleman, and accede
to my request—l am going to change my
dress.””’

I at once arvse, and I can sufely averthat
the longest ten minutes I ever spent in my
lifo were occupied in gazing with hen !l and
shouldera ous of the railwiy earringe on the
surrounding scenery. So little, however,
did my eyes or my brais take in what was
passing before me that I eould not on my
oath have stated whether we passed through
a wilderness, green fields, towns, or the sea.

At length T was told to look round.  Tdid.
Where ¢ruld the lady have gone? Delore

me sat a tearfally-laughing very juvenile
middy —costume quite correct—hair short
—cap jauntily set on the head. A mass of
curls lay in the fair boy’s lap.

“Thank you, sir,’”” she said. “You will
never fully know what u kinduess you have
rendered me, and probably we shall never
meet again. For your name I will not ask,
but if you will give me anything belonging
to you to remind me of this hoeur, 1 shall be
obliged.”

[ pulled outn small shilling likencss of |
my=elf destined for & young nephew of mine,
and a lock of my huir, whicli was wrapped
up with it. Without opening the pareel, I
said ~Madam, that may serve to remind
you lereafter of what certaiuly has heen
the strangest chapter in my hitherto not un-
varied life.”

She put the parcel in her waistcoat pock-
et, tuok a pearl ring off ler finger and gave
it to me, with a lock of her hair, saying,
»Keep that, then, to recall to-day. In ten
minutes we shall part forever.”

For a time Loth of us were silent. At
last I said, *Madam, if think that, alone as
yoa are, and probably unaccustomed to
London, you can etcape the detectivesat
the station, you are mistaken. I could tell
at a glance (to borrow u phase from your
profession,) that you were sailing under
fulse colors.”

sIndeed,” said she somewhat stnrtled;
“yell, if you will extend your kindness to
secing me clear of the station, Ishall still be
more than ever your debtor fur life.” .

«Then there is no timeto Le lost, the train
is slackening speed. Put both your delicate
hands at once deep into the pockets of your
monkey-jacket—they are oot like those of a
sailor.” Lean backin o careless way: and
wait, let me dirty your boots by treading on
them. Now put cne foot on the seat oppo-
site to you; never mind the clean cushion;
throw the other leg negligeatly over the arm
by your side. Don’t dream of speaking; I
will'talk, if necessary. Whistle, if you can,
when we stop. Give me your ticket.”

It was marked from Duver to London.—
Capital, thought I; wounder how she got it.
Mine was a season ticket.

“Tickets, sir, pleace.”

I handed buth. The middy whistled.—
The guard and policemen actually looked
under the carriaze seats. A long time the
train was delayed before it inoved into the
station. At length it did.

“Now, follow me,”’ 1 said, “roll in your
walk, if you can, mind you keep your hands
in your pockets.”

“Yes, now then, in with you, Jack.”

“Where to, sir?”’

“llyde Park Corner.”” I thought I would
name a distant place to give my friend
vreathing time. We moved forward s few
paces, and then stoppel.

* Now then, Calby,” said I.
the matter?”

*Why, sir, blowed if there ain’t them per-
lice at the station pate, hexamining of every
cab, nud the parties inside on ’em, and they
be doing the same to those be walking.”

My companion turned deadly pale. 1pulled
out & flask of neat brandy. *Drink two
mouthfulls,—down with it, gulp it down,—
anything to give you color.”

At the same time I too out two cigars,
lighted them, pushed one into my friend’s
mouth.”

=Smoke,” sa'd I, “as hard as you can,
your safety depends on it

Two detectives looked in at the window.
“Where from, »ii?”

1 blew a volume of smoke into the man’s
fuce, which caused him to rub his eyes and
cough. (The middy was pufling literally
like blazes.)

*Where {rom?”’ replied I. *“Why from
Dover; what on earth do you wani?”

Another discharge of smoke settled the
matter.

“All right, sir, beg pardon.”

1 gave him a parting volley, of smnke.

“Drive on cabman with the gentleman.””’

In another winute, after continuing from
sheer habit to produce a hazy atmosphere, 1
looked round. The middy had fainted.—
No time yet for thinking, but acting. I
used my flask again, then a vigorous pinch,
By-and-bye the young gentleman came
round,

“Well, now you arcsafe, at least from de-
tection and pursuit, at any rate, for the pres-
ent: where shall I tell the man to drive to?”’

L dow’t know; I wish you wouid te!l me
where I can go for two orthree days, till |
am able to mature my plans.”

“Indecd I eannot.”

“Can you not recommend me to ~ome safe,
respectable women who wi'l not betrav ne,
even though a large reward he offered?”

I shouk my head,

“Then, surely, you have some lady rela-
tions, or lady scquaintances in London, who
will take pity on me, or (I had told her 1
was n barrister), you could conceal me till
the end of the week in your chambers, in
the Temple”

“With regzard to the last, you know not
what you ack,” 1 suid. “Even werel to
sive you the key to my ehambers, and go
igto the country, not returning till you had
left London, it certainly would come out
some day, and then in the eyes of o censori-
ous, wicked world, who judge others by
themselves, yunr character would Leirre-
trievably Llasted and rained, and mine not
much improved, theugh that is of little con-
sequence as | am a man, and society, thank
roodness, judges us very leniently, and yet
it might Le awkward, as I am engaged to be
married.  With regard to my lady acquain-
tances, 1 know many who would tnke pity
on you, as you wish, if you would disclose
all the facts of the ease, but "

«Oh! I cannot, will not, do that; I would
die svoner. Do, dolieip me in my destress.”

“Indecd I do not see what is to be done.”

I looked out the little back window of the
cab, stealthily.  Wait a bit,”’ I said, *hLere
is a fresh difliculty, liston to me speaking to
the driver and be prepaved to nct accord-
ingly.””  We both leaned foward. *Don’t
look round, cabman, put your bLand Lack,
there are two pounds fur you as your fare.
Take no notice ol me whatever, but listen

#IWhat is

“Cab, sir.””

aud vbey my directivns, Weare followed,
as I have ascertained by looking back several
times, by a Hansom.  Your number, T ex-
pect, is marked plain on the back of your
cah.”’

“Yes, sir

o] thoughtasmuch, Wellin the Hansom
sits a gentleman [ wish to aveid, (1 knew
him to be a detective, but 1 did not wish to
entighten Cabby) I must avoid him.”

«All right, sir. Come up old hoss.”—
(Lash, Lash.)

+ N4, no, that won’t do, his horse i3 better,
his ceb is lighter than yours. Nouw, attend.
Just beyond that Iarge van of DPickford’s,
whicli is standing still in the distance, there
is a turn to the left which cabman sometimes
take when driving to [Iyde Durk Curner.
It ix morcover an unfrequented street. If
I wistake nut, there is just rovm for you to
zet round inside the van. .\t any rate, you
must try it. I will pay for any damage
done. ‘Tue Hansom heing broader will Le
obliged to sweep round outside, und may be
stopped a little by the stream of carriagzes,”

T here is no room fur me, »ir, there,”

“There is, you maust try it. The moment

I gave her what sherequested, and offered
her money.

“No, thank you, I have plenty of that;
and now, gaod-bye, sir. Gud Lless you for
your kindoess to a persecated, helpless, suf-
fering, but not wicked girl.”

dhe histerically pressed my hard fora
moment, then recovering herself, said —
»Stop the cab, please sir—get out—tell the
man to drire on. May God bless yoe fur
your kindness.”

I raised her not unwilling band to my
lips, and did as she directed. In another
moment I stood alone in Oxford street.—-
Well, thought I, isit adream? Am Ia
fool2  No, it is no dream: you are no fool.
You have to the best of yuur intention acted
kindly. It is a& mystery: you will never
read it. 1wl though, said I to my mind,
and forthwith commenced wulbitg to my
chambers in the Temple.

“Turcit lleNprep Potyps REwanrp

~\Wlherens, on
the 17th of v

red 19, ted L
home, near Ry e dereetton of
Londou—ilii- isto g audtee that the wbove-mennon.
ed sum will be pad 10 nay one who wall give ~ueh
utosination as shall lead 10 her diccavery. mlhes
good-looking. has hg it hatr, blue eyes

amd st dere-
nose. leighiy, about it 4 1. “Addiers, AL B

Y

Such was the advertisement which two

Such was the nest advestisement on the
subject that I saw in the Times. Well,
thought 1, she must Le detected now.

Walking down llolborn, a month later, 1
hailed a Ilansom that was passing, and or-
dered the driver to proceed to o house o lit-
tle distance from London. No sooner did
we get clear of the crowded stifeets, and into
a road where a man did not requite two pair
of bands and four eyes to keep clear of uther
vehicles, than Jarvey, opening the trap-door
in the roof, over my head, touched his bat,
with a “Good morning, sir.”

“&hut thut door at onece,” I said; *are
you drunk, man, and anxious that I should
zive you iuto charge?”

“No, «+ir; but I hope you are very well.”

What could the man mean? There wasa
curious look in his cyes that plainly said he
could futhom me, while, toucling him, 1 was
attesly at sea.

“I Jdrove a four-wheel,” he continued, *‘a
short time ago, sir. I hope xou and the
soung gentleman— the middy, 1 mean, sir—
are quite well.  Nice little boy that as cver
Usced. You may remember I picked you
up, ~ir, inthe Strand, about a month ago,
and after a bit you got vut and left me drive
thie middy on.”’

1 like your memory, thought I, and then

days after the last mentioned occurrence
met my eye in the recond column of the
Tonea. Poor givl, thought 1. 1o the course
of the same week 1 was again obliged to
travel by the railroad which started {rom
London Bridge. 1 missed my train, and
having two hours to wait, I resolved to pay
# Visit to anold fema'e servant of our family

said:

“Well T funey I do reeollect your fuce.”

“Thought you would, sir, when I recalled
the suckamstances to your mind.”

©Now, then, stop, iy man., Tam getting
near the house to which I want to go,  Let
me get vat. b will walk the rest of the way

who had married a detective policeman, and
lived near the London Bridge terminus, 1
found her at home. Not long afier her hus-
band came in.  The subject uppermost in
iy mind was brought fornward,

sCurious circumstance that, sir, which oc-
curred on the line the other day., when a
voung lady managed to eseape {from us all
Of ¢rurse, too, you have seen the advertise-
ment in the Ymes. Wish I could discover
the runaway; why €300 would be a small
fortune to Sarah and myself.”

¢ Have you any clue?” I asked.

“Oh, yes, sir! we all but had them. You
see, sir, not ouly was the frain examined,
but all the foot-passengers and carriages as
they lete the station.  The telegraphic mes-
sage had been most positive, and L300 re-
wasd, which it oftered, put us all on the look-
out,  Unfurtunately, 1 examined the foot-
passengers; had I taken the cabs, the young
lady, though so well disguised, would not
have escaped.”

“Thank Goodness!” muttered I, inwardly,
s‘you did not examine the cabs.  Well, but
how did she manage to get awny?” I asked.

“Why, sir, yuu will hardly believe it—
but dressed as a midshipman, in a cab, with
a gentleman—him, I suppose, as was a run-
ning away with her?”

“But how can you tell it was her?”

*Well, you shall hear it, sir. A3 soon as
all the passengers had left the station we de-
teelives put our heads together. The eab
containing the middy was mentioned. By
a kind of instinet, 1 felt that must have been
her. But, asit won’t do to act on instinet
only, 1 at once, having ordercd a fast Ilan-
som to be in readiness, telegraphed down to
Dover—{rum which place the middy’s tick-
et hal bLeen taken—to know if a naval offi-
cer had taken s ticket and paid half-fare by
such atrain.  The answer was “No.” Now
a middy is not often very wise, but he is sel-
dom so {oulish ns to pay full price for his
ticket when he kanows that, as he is travel-
ing in uniform, he can ro at a cheaper rate.
I then telegraphied tu ull the station~ be-
tween this and Reigate to know if anything
unusunl had been picked ap, anywhere on
the line. The answer came back “Yes”—
In one place a bundle eontaining ladies’ ap-
parel; in another sume light colored hair
wrapped up in paper. Without lusing a
moment I sent off iu a Hausom one of uiy
subordinates, with orders to drive fast to-
wards IIyde Park Corner till lie camo up
with a four-wheel cab., No U006, drawn by a
grey horse—to keep it in ~ight till its fure
wits deposited. If the people in the cab
stopped at a privats houase, to wateh the
door, and not altow them to leave till I came
up; if they were dropped in the road, to ar-
rest them both atonce, and bring them back
here. A Lold measure, sir, but remember
€300 reward, and perfect immunity guar-
anteed for any illegal arrest mnde under
mistake.  Well, will you believe it, that
though my mao overtook the cab in Fleet
street, and followed it to ITyde Park Coraer,
yet wien Loth the vehicles stopped it was
found the birds had flown! llow they got
away is more than I can imagine; but they
hiad e-enped, and that, too, withoat uny con-
nivance of eabby, for my man brought him

~

vou are reund the corner, slacken your pace
to u slow walk, and the instant you hear the !
door slam drive on to Uyde Puark Corner)
at your usual pace. Tell my following i
friend what you like when youn et there.—

Now, there is anvther pound fur you. Go
at it hard—neck or nothing.”

CubLy nbeyed. A bump, ascrape, an
oath, & “Now then, stovpild, where are you
a driving to?”’ and we were in the smooth
water of a quict streer.  The pace slacken-
ed—we jumped out—I slay med the door—
Cahby drove on.  We vanished into n shop,
and had the inexpressible pleasure of sceing
the Hansom roll by, stcadily trotting after
its fust rcceding, supposed prey. All this
took place in less time than one would oceu-
py in reading the lust few lines. 1 parehased
something in the store, made the middy
light a fresh cigar, and hailed the fiest cab-
man I met, telling him to drive to Notting
tIill. Not a word bad the middy spuken
till now, when I heard—

“And so you cannot assist me, sir?”?

“Not a Lit more than I have done, and am
now doing. 1 feel I am a match for any
detectives, and can give thers the slip as you
ha®e scen; but what to do at night in Lon-
don with an unprotected young lady in gen-
tleman’s attire, passes my comprehension.”

+Sir,” she said, with auimation, *‘did you,
do you, for a moment doubt that I was
apeaking the truth, when I said that I was
not acting wrongly?”

“QOn my word,” replied I, “I did not, dv
no doult you; at any rate, I am coayinced
that you honestly conceive that circum-
stances justify your taking thestep you have
taken.”

“And you would agree with me,” she
said, *if you kanew them. Now we part,
oblige me by giving me the names, of three
or four of the first chemists in town, and of
three or four respectable married doctors.”

»I will, if you assure me that suicide is
not what what you are meditating.”

“I give you my word that this is not the
case. Circumstances may warrant my doing
what [ am duing; bat cannot, in my opinion,
justify any sane creature in precipitating

himself uncalied for before his Almighty
Fatber.”.

baek here, and, on strict examination, 1
found not only that he did not know his pas-
sengars had eseaped, but had actually been
hilked by them of his fare. He swore round-
1y be would summons them on his own ac-
count, if he eoufd eatch them.”

I laughed inwardly.

“Well,” eaid I, *any success vet?”

“No, sir; but we shall besuare to have the
lady soon, if she is alove ground.”

“And why not the geutleman also?’

“The fact iv, sir, that not only havewea
most accurate de-cription of the lady, but
the policeman who looked in Ler gide of the
cab could tell me iow she luoked as a middy,
and said—which first raised my suspicious
—that she smoked like one who had never
tried to do 8o hefure: the puliceman, how-
ever the other side of the cabl cannot give
much account of the gentleman bLeeasse he
smuked so desperately in his fuce. All he
can say is that he was gentlemanly-looking,
dark-haired, and avout thirty—at any rate,
he spoke as if quite as old as that. The
policeman is nut clever, and yet be thinks
he might kaow the gentleman again, if he
saw him.”

I at once resolved to postpone my journey
from London Bridge, and then aaid:

“Can you tell me why the younglady ran
away, or who she is?”’

“] believe I could answer both your ques-
tions, sir, but I am not at liberty to do so—
I must keep secrets.”’

“Yory well. 1t was only curiosity made
me ask. Now., I must be going. Good
morning, Sarah. Good moraing, Mr. Sharp.
Mind, ir you catch these people, or hear
anything of them which you are at liberty
to communicate, pray teil me, for you have
quite interested me in the matter, and you
detectives are so very clever, I quite delight
in hearing your stories.”

“Yes, sir, we are a little clever, we flatter
ourselves, 1 shall be nble to give youin.

~1 dou’t see the fun of talking to you
through o hole.”

When I stood on the footpath I steadily
wazed at cabby, he ditto at me, with com-
pound iuterest and o leer.”

“Well, now,” Isaid, “what do you want?”

“0Oh, nothink, sir—~yon're a gentleman.”

“Do you read the papers, cabby?”?

“In course I does, sir, ’speeially the see-
ond enlamn of the Thnes.”’

“Well, where ¢id you drive the middy
after 1 left you?”

“Eeeleston Square, and then the young
lady—Ueg pardon, sir, the youny gentleman
—ave me two sovereigns, and told me to
drive away, and not look back ”

“You pretended to drive aw

“l dil, sir?

“You lovked back?”

] did, sir.”’

“You are not rich?”

“1 am not, sir.”’

“Now jest tell ma why you have not in-
formed the police?”

<Oh! for several reasons, sir. First pluace,
though I am a poor cablby, I have my feelins
and wouldn’t go fur to betray a pour zentle-
man who gave me two sovereigns.”

“*Nonsease,” iuterrupted I.

“Next place, sir, you see, 1 never likes to
press hard upon ladies.”

“Cabby, do you take me for a fon??”’

“Third place, you see, sir, I have been in

trouble more than once, and [ don’t like
them perlice, and don’t eare to show my face
before them for any reasun.’”
“Well, I can understand that,” 1 said.—
“Now there’s a sovercign for you—you don’t
mind telling me, I suppose, where the mid-
dy went?”

“No, sir, not a bit; but you didu’t hear
my furth and chiefest reason fur not going to
the perlice. TFactis I don’t know whercthe
dickens the middy did go to. I didnot look
back soon enough. I twigged lker going
towards No. 1 Eceleston Square, and when 1
looked back she warn'tin sight, so tlen ]
drives back to No. 1. A flunky comes to
the duor, so says I, *John, your master has
left summatin my cab’ *Goto the dogs!
said he. ‘Oh, yes,” gaid I, ‘by all menns;
Lut, now, here 1s a half-a-crown, John
Thomas, you tell me who your young master
is.” He pocketed my half-crown, and then
told me the middy had nothing to do with
the house; that he had only asked if Sir Jas-
per Blares lived there, und on being told *No,”
had bolted rouud the corner. Sy then I
uxed the flunkey to give me back my half
crown, or, at any rate, to come and have it
out indrink., 7The mean fellow told me, if 1
was not off' direetly, e would give mein
charge at once. Su, as I sced a Bobby
n coming up the square, I drove off. Now,
sir, I know as little alout the middy as you
do. If I knew more, do you think I wouldn’t
goto the perlice, and get five hundred pounds
instead of this here sovercign—much obliged
to yeu for it, all the sume.” Goud moreing,
sir.”’
1le drove off.
“Done by o cabman!” was my exclama-
tion. Well, I had done the detectives; that
was one consolation,
Six months clapsed, and again I found
myseifin the deteotive’s house. Meanwhile
the reward for the lady fagitive had been in-
creased to the extraordinary sum of £1,000,
while that fur the gentleman had been with-
drawn,
“Well, Mr. Sharp, any news yet of the
runaway?”’
*Not a bit, sir; not a bit. Tt is extraordi-
nary. I did not think we detectives could be
g0 deceived; and let me tell you, sir, that
thuuzh the reward in the public papers has
been inereased to £1,000, yet to us actually
£3,000, is offere.], only it is uot considered
rradent to adeertise so large a reward.—
You would be surprised it you knew what
means had been tuken to secure the young
lady, and without suceess. .\ detoctive at
every sintion out of London—one at cach
principal port in England: all the lodging-
houses, boarding houses, an-l public | lnces
of assembly in town, have been uarrowly
watched; a detective hias Leen sent to every
county in Eagland to pry about—go ta inns,
farm-houses, schools, and every place he can
legally or illegally put his nose into; false
entrapping advertisements inserted in the
prpers, and actually all to no purpose.—
However, we will have her yet. The re-
ward will not be paid uvless she is discovered
within a year from this date.”
“Yeu will find her, I expect,” said I,
“We shall see, sir,”” replied he.

[ro BE coNTINUED.]

ay?”

The FrenchsSpy System.

Among the many families which rose into
notice under the empire of the first Napo-
leon, few held a more distinguished position
in the Parisian society of the day than that
of the Countess B . Her house, at the
period of which we speak, was the rendez-
vous of all the celebrities of the time—mar-
shals of France, statcamen, artists, men of
letters, alike croswded to her saloons. The

formation in a week, [ thiok. Uood morn.
ing, sir.”’

~To CARMEN.—L500 rewunld wiil be given to the cab.
man whe, on the 171h of this month, took up & gen b
man and and s med<bipman 1 or wear Fieet 8 eeel, [
e will come forwurd and stute 10 what hou-e he
drove thew, provided such informaion leads to the
discovery of the mudshipman. Apply 10 A, B, &

Baren M wus one of her most fre.
[quont guests, and had the reputation of
being as witty and amusing a  person-
age 09 could be met with: in cunsequence,
his com

pany was very gerverally sought,
even by the highestcircles, in which, though
but little was known of his family or con-

nection, he had fouad means to obtain an
excellent footing.

One evening, in the winter of 1805, a bril-
liant party was assembled in the gay sa-
leans of the Countess B——, when a gen-
tleman, weil known to all, arrived in breath-
less haste, and apparently much escited.
ile made his way ns quickly as poszible to
the countess, and all erowded rou1d te hear
what great piece of intclligence he had to
communicate.

“Weare all I think,” hasaid, “well ac-
quainted with Baron M , who is so
constant a visitor here. I regretto say that
I have just learned, in the most positive
manner, that he is undoubtedly a spy: he
hasin fact been scen to enter and tu leave
the cabinet of Monsicur IFouche.”

The assembled guests were thunderstruck
at this unespected announcement, cach one
endeavoring to recollect what indiscrect ex-
pressivn might have passed his lips in the
presence of the treacherous baron: and uli,
naturally enough, feeling estremely vucasy
at the possibility of Leing ealled upon to
answer for some long-fuorgotten waids,
spoken, as they thoaght, in the sccurity of
private society. The hostess of conrse was
most indignant at the insult which had Leen .
put upna her, and could bardly believe ia
the truth of the necusation,

Ilowever, something must he done; the
baron was momentarily expected; and un-
less he were able to clear himeelf from this
serious imputation, he must be at once ex-
pelled from the society. After eome dis-
cussion, therefore, it was decided that, upon
the arrival of Baron M , the countesy
¢hould request a few minutes’ private con-
versation with him; that she should take
him, into another room, and baving told
him of what hie was aceu~ed, should ask if
he had apy explanation to offer, as cother-
wire sha shoeuld be obliged to signify to him
that he must discontinue his visits.

1n the midst of the inveetives which wero
poured forth on the head of the unfurtunate
baron, that worthy made his appearance.
Immedintely all was silent; and though he
had advanced to greet his {iicnds with his
customary casy assurance, he evidently saw
that all was not right, as his most intimate
ussociates of yesterday avoided speaking (o
him, or ut wost, gave him the elightest pos-
sible salutation. i

Nt heing, however, very easily abashed,
Baton  Me——— proceadeld, as usaal, to
make his bow to the hostoss, whn at once,
as has been agreed, said to him: M mnsicur
le Baron, may 1 request the favor of o few
words with you in private?”

“Certainly, madame,” replied the boron,
offering hisarm, which she declined to take,
and led the way to an ante-chamber.,

The countess, feeling naturally very ner-
vous at the part she had to perform, at
length said with some hesitation: “I know
not whether you are aware, Monsieur le
Baroun, of the serious accusation which hangs
over you: and which, unless yon can remove
or explain satisfactorily, must forever close
my doors aguinst you.””  The Laron was all
attention, as tho countess continued: “I
have been informed, upon what appears to
be undonbted autharity, that you are in the
pay of Monsieur I'ouche—that you are, in
short, a spy.”’

“Oh,’’ replied the baron, *‘is thatali? 1
will not attempt to deny it; nothing can be
more true; I am a spy.”

. *“And how,” exclaimed the lady, “have
you dared to insult mo and my grests by

presuming to present yourself night after
night at my hous2 in such an unworthy
manner?’”

“I repeat,” said the baron with all possi-
ble coolness, “that I am the pay of Fouche;
thatI am a spy; and in this eapacity, upon
some subjeets, I am tolerably well informed,
of which, Madame Ia Comtesse, T will mive
you a proof. On the last pay-day, at Mon~
sicur Fouche’s, you received your pay, for
the information you had broughi him, im-
medintely after I had received mine.”
“What cried the countess; ‘“dare yvou in-
sinuate anything so infamous? I will have
sou turned out of the house instantly.”
“Softly madame.” answered tho baron;
“that I am a epy, I have not attempted to
deny: that you mie likewise a spy, 1 have
long known, and can rendily prove. We are
in the same boat—we swim together; if you
proceed to denounce me, I shall also de-
nounce you; and there is an end of hoth of
us. If you uphold me, I will uphold you,
and we shall go on as Lefure.”?

*Well,” said the lady, considerably em-
barrassed at finding that her secrer was
known. *“what is to be done? lawm ina
most difficult position.””

*Not at all, madame,” replied the baron.
“I will tell you what to do: take my arm
and we will return tozether to the drawing-
room, where you will announce that my
explanation has been satisfuctory.”

The countess, eeeing there was nothing
else to be done, dotermined to make the beat
of it, andas she advanced into the room said,
with one of her sweetest smilos, I am de-
lighted to tell you that Monsicur Je Baron
has been able togive mean explannfion,
which, thouzh I eannot divalge it, is in all
respects perfectly satisfactory to me, and
therefore, 1 am sure, wiil be so to yoa.l
The guests were at once rélicved from n
weight of anxicty. the evening passed off
with the greatest hilarity, and the barron
regained the good opinions he had last, It
was not until long afterwards that the-renl
facts of this singular history became knowa.

x@-;\; the Brevoort House, New York.
onc evening, there was a dispute alout the
reality of Spiritualism, when a wag came
forward nnd snid he had no doulit there was
something in it, as he himself was a sort of
“medium.”  “Ilow n medium?” inquirel
the landlord.  *“Why,” replied the wag, “L
can do a good many mysterious things; foc
instance, I can make a bell ring without
touching it.”” The landlord offered to bet ke
could not. The wagx persisted, and ‘said
that hie would lay $20 that he conld make at
le:'tst. a dozean of the Lells in that room ring
within two minutes, without moving from
where lhe eat. “Donc!” exclaimed iho
landlord, and the money was put ap. The
wag turned round in his seat, and turned
off the gass from the upper part of the build-
ing. Ia less than one minute half the bells
in the office began to ring violently. The
lodgers above had lost their lights. Tho
$20 were fairly won. -

- . -l
ge3The most extraordinary instanceof
patience on record in modern times, s that

of an 1linois Judge, whoe listened silently
fur two days while a couple of worthy attor-
nevs contended about the constraction of an
Act of the Legislature, and then ended'tBe
controversy by remarking: a8
*Gieptlemeon, that law is repealed.’’.  .:



