By WASHINGTON IRVING.

mountaina, They nre a dismembered
_ branch of the great Appalachisn family,
:'M are seen nn.;u to the west of the
ver, swelling up to n noble helght and
lording it over the surrounding country,
scason, every change of
§ sotho change 1a {he magiel
magical
and shapes of these mountains; and
they are regarded by all the wives,
far and near, ns perfect
When tho weather Is fair and settled
they are clothed in blue and purple and
print their bold outlines on the clear
:mnninorg ll;skyl‘n btlll lommi.lmel. when the
ndsca; cloudless, they
will gather a hood oI? gruve vapors about
their summits, which, in the last rays of
tho setting sun, will glow and light up
like a crown of glory,

At tho foot of these fairy mountains
the voyager may have described tho
light emoke curling up from avi 1ge
whose shitngle roofs g amon the
trees just where the blue tints of npe
landl melt away into the fresh green of
the nearer landscape. It Is a little vil-
lage of great antiquity, having been
Tounded by some of the Dutch colonists
in the carly times of the province, just
about the beginning of the government
of the good Peter Btuyvesont (may he
rost in peace!) and there were some of
tha houses of the original scttlers stand-
img within n few years, built of small

cllow bricks bronght from Holland,

wving latticed windows and gable fronts
surmounted with wenthercocks,

In that same village, and in one of
these wrﬂ houes (which, to tell the pre-
cise truth, was sadly time worn and
weatherbenten) thers lived, many years
since, whilo the country was vet a prov-
ince of Great Britain, a simple, good
natured fellow of the name of Ri
Vin Winkle. He was a descend-
ant of the Van Winkles who .
ured g0 gallantiy in the chivalrous duys
of Peter Stuyvesant, and accompanicd
him to the siege of Fort Chiristina. He
fuherited, lowever, but littlo of the mar-
tial chatacter of his ancestors, 1 lisve
observed that he was o simple, good
natired man: he was, morcover, n’kind
acighbor, and an obedient, henpecked
hushand.  Indeed, to the latter circum-
stance wight ba nwiuq that meckness of
wpirit which gained him such universal
popularity; for those men are most upt
to be olsequious and conciliating abroad,
who are under the discipline of shrews
al heme,  Their tempers, doubitiess, aro
rendered plinnt and  malleabls in the
llul"}‘ furnace of dowestio tribulation,
and o ourtain, lecture is worth oll the
sermons in the world for teaching the
virtues of patience and long suficring,
A termegant wife may, therefore, rn
some rospoects, be considered o tolerable
blessipie: und, if so, Rip Van Winkle
wag thrice blessed,

_ Certain it is, that be was a great favor-
ite among all the good wives of tho vil-
e, who, as ususl with the amiable
gexX, taok his Yurt in all family squabbles
and never fuiled, whenever they talke
thowe matters over in their evening gos-
wlpings, to lay all the blame on Dame
Van Winkle. The children of the village,
to, would shout with joy whenever he ap-
groachied,  He assisted ot their eposts,
made their playthings, taught them to
fly kites ond shoot marbles, and told
them long stories of ghosts, witches and
Indians. Whenever ho went dodging
about the village, he was surrounded by
a troop of them, hanging on his skirts,
clumbering on his back, and playing a
thousand tricks on him with impunity;
and not a dog wounld bark at him
throughout the neighborhood.

The great error in Rip's composition
wis an insnperable aversion to ull kinds
of protitable lnbor, 1t could not be from
wunt of assiduity or perseverance, for he
would sit on a wet rock, with a rod as
long and heavy as a Tartar's lance, and
fish all day without a murmur, even
thongh he should not be encouraged by
a singlo nibble, He would carry o I'u\\'i‘
ing; picee on his ghoulder for lours to-
gother, trudging through woods and
swamps, and up hill and down dale, to
shioot o few squireels or wild pigeons.
Ho would never refuse to pasist a4 neigh-
bor, even in the roughest toil, and was o
foremost man at all country frolics for
husking Indian corn or building etone
fences.  Tho women of the village, too,
used to employ him to run their errands,
and to do such little odd jobs os their less
obliging hushands would neg do for them;
in o word, Rip was ready to attend to
anybody’s business but his own; but as to
doing fumily duty, and keeping his farm
itorder, hedound it impossible,

In fact, he declared it was of no use to
work on his farm; it was the most pesti-
lent little pieco of ground in the whole
country; everything about it went wrong,
and would go wrong n spiteof him. His
fences were continually falling to pieces;
hiz cow would cither go astray or get
among the cablages; weeds were sure to
Brow ?ui-.'lu-r in his fields than anywhere
else; tho rin always made a \uin{ul set-
ting in just as he had some out door work
to dJo; eo that though his patrimonial

estate had dwindled away under his wan- |
- & |
acre, until there was

mrement, aore by
liitle wore left than a mere patch of In-
dinn cord and potatoes, yet' it was the
;w,-r:l't conditioned farmw in the neighbor-
ol

1is children, too, were 0s ragged and
wild as if they belonged to nobody, His
gon Rip, an urchin begotten in his own
likeness, promised to {nherit the habits,
with the old clothes, of his father, Ho

crest hix tail drooped to the ground
or between his he sneaked
about with air, many
a at Vun Winkle,
at the of a broowstick
or ladle he to the door with
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stant wse. For a long while he used to
console himself, when driven from home,
Hfuqmu kind of club
wmumko mhhhhnldug
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scssfons on a bench before a emall Inn,

sit in the shade, of a long, sum-
mer's  day, miklng- lﬂfm!y over

village gosip or telling ~endless
stu-qy stories about nothing., Duat it
would have any statesman's

cussions which sometimes took place
when by chanee an old newspaper foll
into their hands from eome passing trav-

eler. How mlomn.lir they would listen
to the contents, as drawled out by Der-
rick Van Bummel, the schoolmaster, a
dapper learned littlo man, who was not
w daunted by the most gigantic word
in the dict ; and how sagely they
would delibernte upon public eventa
some montha aftes they had taken place,

The opinions of this junta were com-
pletely controlled by Nicholas Vedder,

itrinrch of the vil and landlord of

he inn, at the door of which he took his
seat from morning Lill night, just moving
sufficiently to avold the sun and keep in
the shale of o o trea, 50 that the
neighbora could tell the hour by his
movements as accurately as by a sun
dial. It is true, he was rarely heard to
ﬂx'&k. but smoked his p ro Incessantly.
is adherents, however (for every great
man has his mihemnts). perfectly under-
gtood lim and knew how to gather his
opiniona.  When anything that was read
or related displensed him, he was ob-
served to smoke his pipe veilemontl_v and
to send forth short, frequent and ang
puils; but when pleased he would inhale
the smoke elowly and tranguilly and
emit it in light and placid clouds, and
sometimes taking the pipe from his
mouth, and letting the fragrant vapor
curl about his nose, would gravely nod
his head in token of perfect n?pm'lmlltm.

From even this strong hold the unlucky
Rip was at length routed by his terma-
gant wife, who would suddenly break in
upon the tranquillity of the assemblage
and call the members all to nought; nor
was that au personage, Nicholns
Vedder himself, sacred from the daring
tongue of this terrible virago, who
charged him outright with encouraging
her husband in habits of idleness,

Poor Rip was at last reduced almost to
despair, and his only alternative to es-
capo from the labor of the farm and the
clamor of his wifo was to take gun in
hand and stroll away into the woods,
Here he would sometimes sent himself at

| the foot of a tree and share the contents

was generally seen trooping liko a colt at |

his mother's hieels, equip ed in o pair of
bis father's cast off galligaskins, which
Lo had much ado to hold up with one
hand, us a fine lady does her train in bad
weather,

Bip Van Winkle, however, was ono of
those happy  wortals, of foolish, well
oiled di ii--v-if ivns, who tako the world
casy, it whito bread or brown, which-
ever cun be got with the least thought or
trouble, and would rather starve cn a
In-:m;. thun work for a pound,  If left to
iscll he would have whistled life away
in perfect contentment; but his wife kept
continnually dinning in his ears about
his idleness, Lis earclessness and the ruin
Lo was bringing on his family, °

Morning, noon and night, her tongue
was wcessantly going, and everything
hie said or did was sure to produce o tur-

ent of houschold eloquence.  Rip had
out one way of replying to all lectures of
the kind, and that, by fregquent use, had
grown into o habit. He shrogged his
shoulders, shook his head, ciast up his
evis, hut sadd nothing,  This,
lll“.'l_\.'\ provekied a fre ih volley from liis

|||-L\'|_-\‘|‘r. |

I hesed long voll

wife, 50 that he was fain to draw off his |

farces, and take to the outside of the
Bouse—the only gide which, in truth, be-
|vhda to i b U ked busband,

So tha' he was fuin ta dreaw off his forces.

Bip's wide domestic adberefid was las
dins \Wolf, who was as much hen peeked
a8 s waster: for Dume Van Winkla ne

of his wallet with Waolf, with whom he
sympathized as a fellow sufferer {n per-
vecution. “Poor Wolf,” he would say,
“thy mistress leads thee a dog's life of {t;
but never iind, my lad, whilet I live
thon shalt never want a friend to stand
by thee!” Woll would wag his tail, look
wistfully in his master's face, and if
doga can feel pity I verily believe he re-
ciprocated the sentiment with all his
heart,

In & long ramble of the kind, on u fine

autumnal day, Rip had unconsciously |

serambled to one of the highest parts of
the IKnatskill mountains, ;i[a wis nfter
his favorite sport of squirrel shooting,
and the still solitudes had echood and re-
vehoed with the reports of his gun,
Vanting and fatigued, he threw himself
late in the afterncon on a green knoll
covered  with mountain herbage that
crowned the brow of a precipice. From
an opening between the trees be could
averlook all the lower country for many
a mile of rich woodland, 1o saw at a
distance the lordly Hndson, far, far be-
low him, moving on its silent but ma-
Justio course, with tho reflection of a
Irur]\l',- cloud or tha eail of a lagging bark
were and there sleeping on s glassy
bosom, and ot last rn tho
bluo highlands.

On the other side he looked down into
a deep iountain glen, wild, lonely and
shagaed, the bottom sfilled with frag-
wents from the fmpeading clifls, and
seareely lighted by the redected rays of
tho setbing sun.  For some tine Rip la
wusing on this scone; ovening voas grad.
ually advancing; the mountains began to
throw thelr long blée shadows over the
vitlleys; he eaw that it would be dark
long before he could reach the village,
and he heaved o heavy sith when ho
thought of encountering tho torrors of
Damoe Van Winkle,

As o was about to descond he hicard

osing itsulf

o wice from o distance  halloo-
ing “Rip Vun Winkle! Rip Veon
Winklel™ He looked wround, but could

see nothing but a crow winging its eoll-
tary flight zoross the mountain,

i

He |

thouzl:t his fancy must have deceived |

him, end tarned agein to descend, when

ho Lieard the samo cry ring through the |

utill evening air, *Rip Van Winkle! Rip
Van Winklo"—at the same time Wao
briztled up his back, and, giving a low
rrowl, skulked to his master's side, look-
ing fearfully down into the glen, Rip
now felt n vague n]\lllri-lwnninn stealing
over him; he looked anxionsly in the
samo direction and perceived o strange
figure slowly toiling up the rocks and
bending under the weight of something
he carvied on his back, He was sur-
wised to sec any human being in this
Intu-!v and unfregquented place, but sup-
|‘- wing it to he some one of the neighbor-
roond in need of his assistance he hastened
down to yvield it,

On nearer approach he was
mare surprisod at the singularity of the
stromger’s appearnnce. He wis a short,
seprare built --E-i fillow, with thick bushy
bair and a grizeled beand, Tis dreess
was of the antigue Duteh fashion—a
cloth jerken steapped round the walst—
geveral padr of hreoches, the suter one of
ample volume, decorated with rows of
Luttons down the shdes, and bunches at
the koees, e bore on his shonilders a
stont kee, that secined Ml of ll.-\illnl.mu'[
maclesizns for Rip to approach and nssist
Ly with the logl, Ti:--u:.h rather shy
aned distrustful of this new nequaintanes,
Rip complicd with his vsual slaerity,
and mutualiy relieving cach other, they
clambered up anarrow gully, apparently
the dry bed of o wountain torrent.
they ascended, Rip every now and then
g peals,
ned Lo jssue out of o
L* ravine or ruther cleft between lofty
rocks, toward which their rugped pmh
conducted.  Ho poused for an instant,
bt -II]-II'-iIu!‘ it to e the muttering of
one of thosa transient thoader showers
which often take ‘-Iu. o in mountain
heights, he proceeded.  Passing through
the ravine, they camoe to o hollow like a

thunder, that w
s

 smoall nmphitheatre, surroundisd by por-

pendicular precipices, over the brinks of
which impending  trees  shot  their
branches, so that  yon
glimpses of the azire sky aiild the bright
evening cloud, During the whaole time
Eip and his compauion had labored onin
silenee; for though the Foroer marvelsd
greatly what could be the ohject of car-
rving a keg of Lguor up this wild moun
tain, vet there wis someihing strange
and  incomprehiensible about the un-

| known that inspired swe und checked

familiarity,

On entering the amphitheatre, new ob.
jecta of wontder prescnted themselves
On o level spot in the conter was 8 von-
pany of old looking persotinges playing
ot nine pini  They

short doubilets, others
knives iu thelr belt

bad enarmous biveechivs, of similar sty le
with that of the gawdee.  Thelr vieags
B, WEHE Doy oue el o laras basd

Jerking, with long

only  caught |

still !

Ay |
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were dic anid In o |
| guaint outlandish fashion: some wore |

wid st of them |

tail. all varl-
ulq-amlmlon. WhS One
who seemed to be the commander, He
was a stout cold 'n?mu
weather beaten countenance; he wore a
high crowned hat and feather, red stock-
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the t-.lh| which, whenever they wore

rolled, echoed the moun like

rumbling of thunder,

As Rip and his mm a hed

u;? enly their

play, and etared at himevith a fixed

statue like , and , un-

couth, lack luster count, his

heart turned within him and knoes

smote together, His com now

i g, aod ot e Ho s |
ngona, and m i

w:fl“u the company. He

with fear and trem : they q

the Hquor in profound sile and then

oy e

s Awo
qu gnn ven when no
eye was fixed upon him, to the bov-

erage, which ho found had much of the
flavor of excellent Hollands, He was
naturally a thirsty eoul, and was soon
tempted to the draught. One
taste provoked another, and ho reiterated
his visita Lo the flagon so often that at

length his senses we verzuwrmd. hi
mp(g'wm in his lmr(‘!’. ‘I:.l.- ead gmdu'-
ally declined, and he fell into a deep

o
Og'w:lklng be found himself on the
green knoll from whence he bad first
seen the old man of the glen. He rubbed
his eyes—it was n bright sunny morning.
Thee birds wero hnpplng‘ and twittering
among the bushes, and the n:ﬁl’n was
wheeling aloft and breasti ;Rim
» it Rip,
here all night.” He re-

mountain . “Burely,”

“1 have not slept

called the occurrences before ha fell
aslecp. The strange man with the keg
of liquor—tho mountain ravine—the
wild retreat nmoughl‘lw ;'ocksa-un woe-
begono n ¢ pins—the flagon
—40h! 't?:ltz w‘l("ked agon!” thought
Rip—"what cxcuse shall I make to Daine
Van Winkle!"

He looked round for his gun, but in
place of the clean, well oiled fowling
pieco ho found an old fire lock lying by
, the barrel incrusted with rust, the

He found an old fire lock lyiug by M 1.
lock falling off and the stock worm

eaten, Iie now suspected that the grave
roysters of the wountain had put ngtrrinck
npon him, and having dosed him with
liguor hiad robbed him of his gun, Wolf,
too, had disappeared, but he might havo
strayed away after asquirrel or purtridge.
Ho whistled after him and shouted his
name, but sll in vain, the echoes re-
puteci his whistle and shout, but no dog
was to be ecen.

Mo detormined to revisit the scene of
the last evening's gambol, and if he met
wilth any of tho party, to demand Lis

dog and gun, As he rose to walk, he
found himself stiff in the joints, and
wanting in his usual activity, “These
mountain beds do not agree with me,”
thought Rip, *and if this frolic should
lay me up withafit of the rthewmatism, T
shall have a blessod time with Dume Van
Winkle." With some difficulty ho got
down into the ?]vn; he found the gully
up which he and his companion had as-
conded thoe preceding evening; bt to hia
nstonishment a mountain stream  was
now foamiing down it, Il-u]-iug from rock
to rock, nnel filling the glen with bab-
bling murmuars,  Ie, however, mado
shift to scramble up its sides, werkin
hia toilsomoe way through  thickets uli
birch, sassaflvan and witch hazel, amd
sometimes tripped up or entangled by
the wild grapevines that twisted their
coils and tendrils from tree to tree and
spread a kind of network in his path,

At length he reached to where the
ravine had opened throngh the cliffs to
the amphitheatre; but no traces ‘of such
opening remained.  The rocks presented
a high impenetrablo wall, over which the |
torrent came tumbling in o sheet of
feathery fonm, nnd fell into a broad, deep
basin, black from the shadows of
the surrcunding forest, Here, then,
wor Rip was  brought (o o stand.

{e again ealled and whistled after his
dog; fw wan only answered by the caw-
ing of a flock of idie crows, eporting
high in the air about a dry tréo that
overhung a punny precipice; and who,
secure in their elevation, seemed to look
down and scofl at the poor man’s per-
plexities. What was to be done? The
morning was passing away and Rip felt
famished for want of his breakfast, He
;iris-wd to give u[; his dog and gun; he
dreaded to meet his wife, but it wonld
not do to starve among the mountaing,
He shook his head, shouldered the rusty
firelock and with a heart full of trouble
and anxiety turned his ealur.w homeward,

As he approached the villago he met o
number of people, but none whom he
knew, which somewhat surprised him
for he had theught Limsell llu!l.hi{l'Li
with every one in the country round,
Their dress, too, was of n difforent
foshion from that to which he was ae-
customid.  They all stared at him with
equal marks of surprise, and whenoever
they cast eves upon  him invariably
stroked their chins, Thoe constant recurs
renee of this gesture induced Rip, in-
voluntarily, to do the same, when, 'n his
natonishment, he found his beard had
grown a foot long!

Heo had now entored the skirts of the
village. A troop of strange children ran
ot his heels, hooting efter him and point-
ingg ot his gray beandl. The dogs, too,
not one of which Lo recognized for an
old acguaintanece, barked at him as he
aased, The very villngo was altered:
t was larger and more populons.  There
were rows of houses which ho had neser
B s fore m;:] Lhe=i \ALI'I 1| |.,,l| Laese n
his familisr haunts had  disappeared.

Strange pames wore over tho doors—
strunge faces at the windows—every-
thing wa His mind now mis-

gave him; began to doubl whether

ket hy b sl “l-u-

wirdld ground him wore
not bewitched, Surcly this was his ua-
tive villuge, which Lo had left but o
day before. There gts d the Kaatskill
monptains—there ran tho iver Hudson
at a distince—there wan every hill and
'iil"‘l‘l»l- Iy au it hod alsonys been—-Rip
was sorely perplesod—"That fhapan last

night,” thought Le, “has
hend sadly !

It was with some difficulty that he
found the way o his own house, which
he approached with eilent awe, expect-
ing every woment to bear the shrill voice
of Dame Van Winkle, e found the
house gone to decay—the roof fallen
in, the windows shattered and the
doors off the hinges, A lwlt
starved dog, that looked like Wolf,
was skulking sbout it.  Bup called
hize by nswe, but the enr sooarled,
howed his |"”J and i sd on.  This

v on unkind cut dodesd. “My vory
sighod poor lip, “has forgoeticn

_lml.

nedeled oy poor
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about thon door, but none lhn; ‘l'l‘l.p recol-
lected, e very character o people
scemed changed.  There wns a busy,
bustling, disputations tone about it, in-
cad of the accustomed phi and
rowsy uillity. He looked in vain
for tho sage Nicholas Vedder, with his
broad face, double chin and fair long
pire, umeinf clouds of tobacco smoke,
nstead of idle speeches, or Van Bummel,
the schoolmaster, doling forth the con-
tents of an anclent ne™ spaper.
of these, a lean, bilious ellow,
with his pockets full of handbills, was
hara vehemently about vights of
ectlon—members of

—liberty—DBunkoer's Hill—heroes of 78—
and other words that were o perfect
%?tl;ykl]unkh jargon to the bewildered Van
LLY

Thea rance of Rip, with his long,
irnled Ihlnrnlr' s

fowling piece

s uncouth dress, an lhenrmyo*
women and children that had g
ot his heels, soon attracted the at.
tention of the tavern politiclans, They
crowded round him, eyeing him from
head to foot, with grea . Tho
orator bustled up to him, and win
him partly %ul:l\d, “on whic
eide he voted?™ Ri in vacant stu-

idity, Another , but buli littlo
cllow pulled himm by the arm, and rising
on tiptoe, inquired in his ear, *whether
he was Federal or Democrat.” Rip was
equally at a loss to comprehend the ques-
LE.ln; when o knowing, eelf important
old gentleman, in a cocked hat,
made his way through the crowd, put-
ting them to the right and left with his
elbows uhnpd-uﬁ.l.nd planting him-
pelf before Van Winkle, with one arm
akimbo, the other resting on his cane,
his keen eyes and sharp hat penetrating,
as it were, into his very soul, de-
manded in an austere tone, “‘what
brought him to the election with a gun
on his shoulder, and a mob at his heels,
and whether he meant to breed a riot in
the village!"

“Alna! gentlomen,” cried Rip, some-
what dismayed, “I am & poor, quict
main, & native of the place, and a Joyal
subjoect of the king, God bless him!"

Here n general shout burst from the
bystanders—*“n Tory! a Tory! a spy! &
refugee! hustle him! away with him!”

It was with great difficulty that the
self important man in the cocked hat re-
stored order, and having assumed a ten-
fold susterity of brow, demanded agein
of the unknown enlprit, what he came
there for, and whom he wos secking.
The poor man humbly assuved him that
he meant no harm, but merely came
there in search of gome of lis noighbors,
who tised to keep about the tavern,

“Well, who ave they? Name them,”

Rip bethought himself o momoent. and
inquired, *Where js Nicholos Vedder?

','hvm wis o sllence for a little while,
when an old man replicd, in s thin,
"ilniul voice, “Nicholas Vedder? Why,
0 s 51‘:"1 and gone these cighteon years!
T]ll'lu Was n u'ul.ult‘n tmulmlnlu- 1l| Ull‘
churchyard that used to tell all about
him, but that’s rotten and gone, ton.™

“Where's Brom Dutcher?™

“Oh, he went off to the army in the
bopinning of the war; some say he wns
killed at the storming of Stony Polnt
others sny he was drowned in the s nall
at the foot of Antimy's Nowb,
know—ho never came back again.”

“Where's Van Buminel, the school-
muastor?”

e
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1 don't |

“He went off to the wars, ton; wns o |

great militin general, and s now in con-
Eross, "

Rip's heart died anway ot hearing of
these ead changes in his home and

friends, and finding himself thus alone |

in the world, Every answor puzzled him,
oo, by treating of such enormots Inpacs
of time, and o
not  understand: war—congress—Stony
Point!—he had no cournge to nsk after
any wore friends, but cried out in de-
spair: *‘Does nobody here know Rip Van
Winkle?”

“Oh, Rip Van Winkle!” exclaimed two
or three, “Oh, to be sure! that's Rip
Van Winkle yonder, leaning against the
tr“‘.."

Riplooked and beheld a precise counter-
port of himself as he went up the moun-
tain; apparently as lazy and certainly ns
ragged.  The poor fellow was now com-
[-Ivlvly confounded, o doubted his own

dentity, and whether ho wus himself or

another man, In the midst of his be-
wilderment the man in the cocked hat
demnanded who he was, and what was
his name?

“God knows." execlnimed he at his
wits  end; “I'm not myeell — I'm
somehody else—that’'s me yonder —no—
that'n somebody else, got into my shioes—
I wns myself last night, but I fell aslee
on the mountain, and they've change

matters which he could |

my gun, and m-c-rftlnlns's changed, and |

I'm changed, and
name or who 1 am!"
The bystanders began now to look at
ench other, nod, wink significantly, and
tap their fingers ngninst their forehieada,
Thern was n whisper, also, about secur-
ing tho gun, and keeping tho ald fellow
from lll'lnf.' mlschicf; at the very sug-
gestion of which, the self important man
with the cocked hat retired with some
wecipitation, At this eritical moment a
resh comely womnan passed through the
throng to get o peep at the gray bearded
man, Sho had a chubby child in her
arms, which, frightened at his looks, e
gan to cry,  “Hush, Rip,"” cried she,
“hush, you litths fool, the old man won's
hort you" The name of the child, the
gir of the mother, tho tone of her voice,

can't tell what's wmy |

all awakened a truin of recollections in |

his mind,

“What (s your name, my good wo-

man?’ m-.lu i he,

“Judith Gardenler,™

“And your father’s name?

“Ah, poor man, his name waa l'llp Yan
Winkle; it's tv.enty vears since he wont

away from home with his gun end never |

has been heard of sinee—his dog cama
home without bim; but whether he shiot
hitaself, or was carricd away by the
Indians, nobs nl_‘. can tell. I wuasthen but
o little girl”

Rip had but one question more to ask; |

but Lie put it with o fultering voice:

“Where's your motber?™

O, she too had died but o short time
sinoe; sho Lroke a blood vessel in a fit of
passion at a New England peddier.

There was a drop of camfort, at Jeast,
in this intollignee,
could comtain himself no longer.
eaught his davghter and hor child in his
nrs “Ym your father!” erisd ho—
“Young Rip Van Winkle once—olid Rip
Van Winkle now! Docs nobody know
poor Rip Van Winkler™

All stood pmazed, until an old woman,
tottering out from among the crowd, pus

Ia

her haod to ber brow, and peering under |

it i hds fece Lor a motgent, exclrined:
‘Survenough! it s

Rip Ven Wiukle—it
i hlwself., Weleame homo aguin, old
nokghlor. Why, where hiave you been
theae twenty long years?"

Lp's wteny was socn Wobld, far the wlde
twenly vears bod been to him bot an one
piehit The oeishilore starsd s they

Tho honest mwan |

howe rocently, is dangerously
houie Doar Allnula, Ga,

neare P— o sl
ﬂm.‘l‘ul mﬂdr in their
cheeks; and self man in
o R Bk, s
his .m ﬁchh?llmo ‘

w a g

ol Dutch dresses playing at nine
a hollow of the mountain; and t ho
himself had heard, one snmmer nfter-
noon, mt:mnd of their balls, like distant

under,

To make a long etory ehort, the
company broke up, and returned to
the mere im t concerna of the
election. Riv's daughter took him home
to live with her; she had a soug,
well furnished house, and a stout chee
farmer for n busband, whom Rip -
leoted for one of tho urching that used to
climb upon his back. As to Rip's son
and heir, who was the ditto of himself,
seen leaning inst the tree, he was em-
ployed to work on the farm, but evinced
a hereditary disposition to at » any-
thing else but his business,

Rip now resumed his old walks and
habits; he soon found many of his for-
mer eronies, though all rather the worse
lor the wear and Iimr of time, nnd pre-
ferved making friends among the rising

a4

eneration, with whom he soon grew
nto great t‘rn'nr.
Having nothing to do at home, and be-

ing arrived at that lm";y nge whenna
man can do nothing with lmpunity, he
took his place once more on the bench
at the inn door and was reverenced os
one of the patrinrchs of the village and
a chronicle of the old times “'before the
war.” It wnas mul;m time :u-fofm he could
get into the regular track of gossip, or
could be made to comprehend umﬁ.rsa:
ovents that had taken place during

torpor, How that there had been a
rovolutionary war—that the country had
thrown off the yoke of old England—and
that, instend of being o subject of his
majesty George the Third, he was now a
free citizon of the United Statea. Rip, In

foct, waes no politician; the chan of
of states and empires made but little fm-
pression on him; but there was one

of dospotism under which he had long

groaned, and that was—petticoat gov-
ermnment. Happily, that was nt an end;
bo had got h um“k out of the yoiaoi
matrimony, and could go in and out
whenover ho pleased, without dreading
the tyranny of Dame Van Winkle,
Whenever hor namo was mentioned, how-
ever, he shook his head, shrugged hia
shoulders, and cast up his eves; which
might pass cither for an expression of res-
ignation to his fate, or joy at his de-
liverance.
He used to tell his story toovery stran-
Et’r that arvived at Mr. Doolittle’s hotel,
1o was observed, at first, to vary on somo
|;uinln every time ho told it, which was
doulitless owling to his baving ro recently
awnked.  Itaot kst sottled down isoly
to the tale 1 have related, and not n man,
woman or child in the neighborhiood but
knew it by heart. Bome always pre-
tended to doubt the reality of it, and in-
glsted that Rip had been out of his
hendd, and that this was one point on
which he always remained flighty, The
old Dutch inhabitunts, however, nlmost
universally guve it full credit.  Even to
this day they never hear n thunder storm
of n summer aftorneon about the Kants.
kill but they say Hendrick Hudson and
his crew are ot their game of nine pins;
and it ia n common wish of all henpecke
hushands in thoe neighborhood, when life
hangs heavy on their hands, that they
might have a quicting draught out of
Rip Van Winkle's tlagon,

Nore.~The foregoltig tale, one would sspect,
hod boon suggostsd to Mr. Knlelisrbooker by a
little German siperstition about the Emperor
Frederick dor Hothbhart and  the Kypphagser
mountaing the subijolned note, however, which he
biod appended to the tale, shows that it is an aheo-
hite fact, narmated with Lils vsual fldelity,

“The story of Rip Van Winkle may seem incred)
ble Lo many, bt pevertheless 1 glve it my full be
liwf, for T know tho vicinity of our old Diten set-
tiements to have been very mibject to marvoious
events and appearances.  Tndecd, T have heard
many steanger storles than this n the villages
ploug the Hudson, all of which were too well au-
thentieated to admit of a doubt. T have even
talked with Rip Van Winkle mywsclf, who, whon 1
last paw i, wasa very venorable ol man, and s
perfectly mtlonal and consiitent on every polnt
Lt | think no consclaatlous person could  refuse
to take thisinto the bargain; tay, 1 have secn &
eertificate on the subiject taken before a eountry
Justior, and signed with a croes, in the justico’s
own bandwriting. The story, thereflore, (s beyond
tho possibility of doutst.

The Waomen of Corlea.

Though as a rule not beautiful, the
oung and middle aged are d«'i&mily
Zamlﬁnm-- with fine features and & wag-
nificent li'll_\’ﬂlf]"i‘. Of course much of
this is due to their surroundings and the
wimitive life still so universally led.
Jut these women, with thely prominent
features and fine eyes, aro literally en-
dowed with sterling qualitics, Hrave
and faithful, we find them on occasion
devoloping info beroines of the truest
type. Warriors at heart, when circum-
stances requiro it, they will not be con-
tentexd to remain on the defensive; and,
being intelligent and reflective, the

have often proved themselves formidabla |

enemies, strong and loyal friends,

Withal, they are womanly; cherish a :

deep love for their homes and a tender
care for their children aro devoted to
husband, offspring and hearth—yet are
ready to sacrifice everything at the com-
mand of the man they have avowed to
obey, For woman's mission In Corsica
is definite enough; ghe is destined to be a
docile wife, to work for her h‘“m?'
bring up his children and keep his castle
and all ita appurtenancesa in good worl-
ing order. nphatically she is the com-
plement of man, and in no way his
equal. Bhe is nothing more than Adam's
rib—by far the inferior portion of hu.
manity, deslgned, solely and expressly,
o the Imlrmulu of the mightier half,—
“Q. O R." in Hame Journal,

Thoe Heconstruction of Kusals.

But although much has undoubtedly |

been done, much wore still remalns to
do. “The way in which you westerns
keep calling out that Russin must re-
form,” said & Russlan friend to me not
long ago, “‘reminds meof ssaying of onn
of your own stutesmen, that *people aro

fond of shouting for retorm as it it were |

an article that could be handed to them
out of the window,” They seem to fors
get that a systom which has taken gener-

ations to construct and centuries to de- |

velop can hardly be demolished and re-
built with onoe turn of the hand,
in not to be reconstructed in a day, sny
wore than Rowe was bullt o one.

This ¢ true enough; but the marvel-
ous rupldity with which so many of Rug-
#iz's ancient institutions have been over-
thrown and replaced by those of modern
thmdy certainly offers some excusoe for
these exulted expectations, Within the
last twenty-eight years Kussin hos abol-
ished slavery, reorganized ber wrmy, re-

vised her taridl, introduced trial by jury |

into her law courts, remodeled her postal
system, decreed aod earried out s thor-
ongh redistribution of lund, and tanken
ut least one or two lmportant stepu to-
ward the education of her peasantry and
the suppout of ber puupers. —David Ker
i Xow York Ti

Wi

Hanm Syanl, the evangelist, who loctrod
I m his

Russia |

UNCLAIMED AND LOST.

ARTICLES THAT ARE DEPOSITED AND
NEVER CALLED FOR.

A Bank Usshier's Chat About Property
That Is Fiaced In Charge of Institn:
tions and Never Reclalimed — Unre-
deemed Pledges That Make Sad Stories

Speaking to an old bank cashier the
other day, 1 asked him whether there
wis not an enormous amount of property
lying unclpimed in bank cellars and in
safe deposit vaults.

“A very large amount,” said he, *‘but
not nearly ns much as some people im

agine.  When y is placed in
charge of a bank or a safe t com:
pany it is generally put there people

of pretty strict buniness habits, and a
careful record is k not only by the
depositor, but also by the parties inte
whose charge it is given. t reduces
thechance of valuables being overlooked,
but still a very large quantity does re-

main unclaimed. Al the custodinns of
such y can do Is to preserve it in-
tact and for its redemption in the

course of time,"”

“Js there a limit to such a time?” 1
nsked,

“Legally there may be, but I am not
prepared to say what it la, since every
case has to be settled upon its own mer-
ita,. Bometimes the boxes which have
been regarded for a long time an contain.
ing valuables turn out to be mers colleo-
tions of rubbish, and the wonder is why
they were evor But a bank
offivial never expresses surprise, becauso
he meets s0 many peculine people nnd
his whole time In occupled in keeping
things straight.”

“But surcly a list is kept of the con-
tents of packnges left on deposit?”

“When desired, yes: but when a sealed
purcel or box is deposited the bank does
exactly what common carriers do; signa,
‘Contents unknown,' and unknown they
remain, whether delivered to the owner .
or awaiting reclamation.  Of course
every place of deposit has storie to tell
nbout mysterious boxes, strange parcels
und odd packages which have lfm Iying
in secure corners of their strong rooms
for years, but 1 am inclined to think that
as far as banks and safe deposit com-
panies are conoerned, the vast bulk of
such property Is redeemed soon or later,
Lawyers nowadays are very apt to dig
up every possible form of clalm to valu-
ables of any description in the hands of
public budies, and a very faint clew ls
sufficient to start them off upon a suc-
cesaful hunt. They often come upon rich
possesslons while scarching for wills,
and the first places, after counsel's offices,
they start for, are the banks and safe de-
posits.”

The desire to hoard in some form or an-
other is & very wideapread one, and every
ono could enumerate nmong friends nnd
acquaintances a considerable number in
whom the hoarding spirit Is distinguish-
able. The difficulty of accumulating e
s often rewarded by loss as by posses
sion, but the knowledge of that faot does
not diminish the desire to hoard. In the
caro of & miser, to whose helr the accu-
mulated riy goes, the very opposite
motives aro found to exist. The miser
shudders at the ldea of his coveted pos-
sonstons falling into other handa than his
own, even when those hands nre me
n bundle of dry bones, while the heir
all eagerness to clutch the property in
order to disperse it

Miserly habita, if they ever prove tobe
hereditary, only becomo fully developed
with age and a certain kind of experi-
ence, although a sort of avariciousness
may nlways be traced in the progeny of
ong who has hoarded. It does not al-
ways take the form of grasping for

wealth, but, as ofton ns not, takes shapo
in m desiro for superiority of position,
rm'r.rof dictation or uncommon popu-
arity.
4 THE MISER'S WAY.

It is your miser who rummages out &
place of hiding, to avoid any of those
things he loved so well on earth being
handled, even by those legally and equi-
tably entitled to what he ia compelled to
leave behind him, The hiding of treas-
ure by a mere miser does not long re-
mnin & mystery, because if his habitation
in carefully searched it will surely bo
found. He could not in life bear to be
far away from it, and in his last mo-
ments It Is morally certain it was the
thing his fingers with their clamm
touch turned over before he said o
by to it forever,

The misanthrope who dreads to trust
his fellow man, and is distrustful of him-
self, is n great factor among the creators
of unclaimoed property., Even when
making o will, na n sort of posthumous
expression of hate toward humanity he

laces it in somo spot whero not even a
I:m-yur can find it. When his bones have
been whitening a decade or two some
workman stumbles on his crabbed writ-
ings aod n nine days' wonder Is the re-
sult. Those to whom his property should
have descended have suffered poverty
and have juined the great um]orl:, and
his wfter death revenge on society hos
boeen gratified.

Then there are those who go down to
the sea in ships, who, before the last
voyage, deposit valuables whero they
alone could claim them. The dishonest
appropriator of others' goods must not

be forgotten. He dreads to carry the
possessiona he has stolen about Lis per-
son, and hides them from prying eyes.
He takes flight, boping at o future date
to claim them, but either some new ad-
venture secludes him forever from soci-
ety, or he ends his worthless life, under
o fietitious nawme, in some distant land. —
New York Star,

She Hnew.

“1 can give you gas if you are afraid
the pain will be too great to endure,”
said a dentist to an elderly colored wo-
man who had come to have several teeth
extracted,

“Nao, sah, no, sah!” she said,
her head cmphatically; “*you don's gib
me 1o g en hab me git up out'n dat
cheer en walk home dead, no, sah! 1
rewds do vewspapahs!”—Youth's Com-
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China Hall
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Prices.
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WHY?

BECAUSE WE ARE THE CHEAPEST.

'B}mx' DEPARTMENT.
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Fon Dersmith's
BOOKSTORE

—T0 BUY—

PAUL E. WIRT'S FOUNTAIN PEN, Qj

FOR $2.00.
BEST IN THE WORLD,

46 East K—Ing S.treet,

{Opposite Court House,)
L

llﬂuﬂi HOOK STORE.

—THE— ,
RIVAL FOUNTAIN PEN
Takes THE LEAD,

Pricr, $1.75. 4

I can recommend it be-

ond any other in use. It
is a $2.50 Pen. Have just
bought in gross quantity
which enables me to sell at

$1.75.

L. B. HERR,
BooksELLER & STATIONER,
53 North Queen Street.
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