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Loretry.

THE MOURNER A LA MODE,

:I aaw her last nigrt at a party,
_  (The beantiful party at Mead's,)
And lnpking remarkably hearty,
For a widow 50 young in her weeds;
Yer I know she was suffering sorrow
Ton deep for tongne L0 express—
Or why had she chosen to borrow
80 much lrom the language of dress?

Her shaw] was ns sableasnight;
And her gloves were dark as hershawl,
And her jewels—that flashed in the light
Were black as a fun-ral pall;
Her robe had the hue of the rest—
t{How nicely it fl'ted her shapa!)
And the grief that was heavipg her breast
Botled over in billows of crape. .
What tears of vicarious woe,
That elre might have sultied her face,
Were kindly permitted to flow
In ripples of ebony lace!
While even her fun to 1t8 play
Hud gulte n luzubrious scope,
And geetsed 10 be waving away
The ghost of the anyel of Hope!

Yet, rich as the robes ofa Queen
Was the sombre npparel she wore;
I'm certain | never had seen
Sueh a rumptuous sorrow before;
And I couldn’t helprhinking the beauty,
In maurning the loved and the lost,
Was dolng her cor jugal duty
Altegether regaridless of cost!

e
One surely would say a devotlon,
Perfornied at s6 vust An expense,
Betrayed zu or cess of cmotion
That was really snmethiug lmmenase;
And yet us [ viewed al my letsure
Thone Lokens of tendor regard,
I thought: It is gcarce without measure,
The sorrow that goes by the yard!

Ab! grief s n curfous passion ;
And yonrs—=[ am so:e af aid—
‘I'he very next phase of the fashion
Will find it vegioniug to fade;
Though dark are the shadows of grief,
‘Bhe morulnrg will follow the night;
Halt 1]ats w il 1 etnken relief,
Till Yoy shall he gymbuled ju white!

Ah! well- 1t were tdln to quarrel
Wilith fanhlon or sught she may do;
Aud so I ennelude with o moral
And metsphor—warrianted new;
VY lisn meastes come handsomely out,
The puth nt s ratest, they suy ;
Al the sorrow by mildest no d oabt,
Thut works in a shiuilar way !
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world into a darkness self-created and
hopeless as despair jtself.

England, and came to America with the
li-gotten gains whicp became mine
upon attaining my majority.

] hoped in the change from the Old
to the New World, to find a pleasure
and excitement which might serve to
desden the remorse,which gnawed in-
cessantly at my heart. )
“In valn! The awful shadow of
guilt fell across my footsteps, let me go
where I would. I began to hate my life
—for that which brings oblivion to the
accursed—to pray God to let me die.
‘“Then I met ber, Lucia, whom you
know as my loving and beloved wife,
God took her from me ere we had been
five years married ; it was better so. 1
did not grieve for her—I had found in
her noble, trusting love less of happiness
than anguished self-reproach.

't After that, the years went by ling-
eringly, and the death for which I
prayedseemed to retreat from me mock-
ingly as I stretched out my yearning
arms toward it.

‘.1t has come at last—for this, thank
God, it is meant that I should die upon
the annivereary of the night when—
** God have mercy upon me! Come
close to me James, closer—closer. How
pale you are, and your hands are icy
cold. It was a horrible story, wasn't
it? A Cain at ten yearsofage. 1have
guarded my secret well—-thirty-five
years—thirty-five years—

The servantshuddered and drew back
from the dying clutch of Errold’s fing-
ers,

“I wiil ring the bell,”’ he said in a
fearful, husky volce, ‘‘aud send some
one for Doctor M

Ere the physician’s name passed his
lips, the death rattle sounded in his
master’s throat; the head fell back upou
its pillow, and a weird, flickeringsmile
curved the pallid lips—the guilty man
was dead—and the old servant, with a
suppressed fear, fled away from the still,
ghastly presence which bore its white,

YOU DID.

AR ehildren, when wet sed 1o play
Upon the henehin mu-nhn frocky,
An o tormed a tangled dlserray
OF soaking shoes and rattered socks ;
When nurse was driven (o complsin,
And kind mamma ~o0 gently chid,
Resping you ne'er to err agaln, N
You srtd you wouldn't—hut you did, |
|

;
|

'
{
|

When Retty, whom you worked so hard,
And yet who loved you none the less,
Wi prayed, sourgently, (o guard
A seciet fron your governess;
You reoiticost lier puzzie
W lshing to doasshe
And vaien of baed-v feign
Whic 1 vowes sh= wouldu't—but she did,
That garden party ! far the hest
Otuny I havea'erenjyed;
We sl tegzether, while the rent
(Baro chance!) wers othorwine employed ;
Tuough your mnmma hud talked ror lours,
And ventured firmly to'farstd
A fetocn-tete vmony the Howers;
You sald you wouldn’t—but youdid,

i

‘Fhe things that happened 'neanth the shade
Gt elematls 1t elustered fulr,

The thines we looked, and trought, and sald,
And hoped, ure nelther here nor there.

I kuoow nod I the dav was tine,

Or 'noexd b the eloody the sun wag hid;

Jd kRnow to onerequest of mine .
You eaid you wouldn't--cut you did,

Wiscellancous,

A Dilng Mawn's (Confession,

YAVhat o’clock isit, James

“ Neuarly Lwebve, s’

“Heaveus! 1 thought it was near
sunrise, How loug the hours are. Give
me somo wine, James I am  getting
wenlk.”

The old servant filled, a wine-glass
and haunded it o his dying master, who
qualled it fervengly, and then fell back
upon his pillow with a long, shudder-
g muoul,

< 1f the morning would come! If
the moruing wouldjonly come

YTy to steep, My, Krrold,’ said the
attendant, sosthingly,

“Rleep!” pasped the sick man, “I
shall never kuow sleep again upon the
eurth. 1 am dying Junes, and oy
conscicnce will kéep e awake until
deuth speals to my soul. How dark it
ix! Turn up the light—-I—I can’t gee
your fs There! Now sit down be
side me; but first give me more wine;
I witl need strongth. 1 am going
to make a confession. 1 am going to,
tell you the dark secret whose horror

_hus never left me by night or day for
thirty-five years.

The bright, soft lizht of the astral
lamp fel] upon John Errold’s fuce, fully
revealing to the frightened gaze of the
servant the awful anguish of the white,
trembling lips, the unnatural glare of
- the eyes, and the quick, fierce dilating
of the no-trils.

“I sold my &oul to the devilfor gpld—
Jdo you hear, man? There is blood
upon ny hands, innocent blood, the
blood of n little child—my baby brother
—I murdered him just thirty-tive years
ago to-night.”

“You are raving,”’ said the old man,
trembling ; “‘thirty-live years ago you
were w child yourself.”

Ym0 I owas, Jumes—so U wag, a boy
of ten years, but no less a murderer.
Jiasten! I am not as you know, an
American by birth, butan Englishman,
I was born at Neweastle-upon-Tyne.—
My mother died in giving me birth.
ISight years after my futher took a see-
ond wite, & young liast Indian heiress,
daugliter of the fumous Col. D , 0
the —th regiment, She wasanorphan;
hetr fortune was at her own disposal :
she was the sole inheritrix of sixty
thousand pounds, When my father
died, which he did in a year after the
murringe, my young mother fell into a
rapid’ decline, brought on by the vio-
feuce of her grief, Iu three months
after mv father’s deatly, she, too, was at
rest. Her will bequeatbed her entire
fortune with the exception of tive thou-
saud pounds to myself, and five to her
only living relative, & cousin, a barris-
ter in London, to her infant son Perey ;
in the event of whose death the bulk of
the fortune was to be divided equally
between this aforesaid cousin and my
self. Qur appointed guardian wasa Dr,
N., a famous London divine, to whose
lhome Percy and [ were removed ina
few weeks afler the decense of my step-
- mother,

*Jates, 1 was aceursed with a preco-
cious ind, At ten years of age I was
not # c¢hild, hut a brooding, dreamy
man—withullaman'slonging for power
and riches with all of man’sinnate, in-
tense umbition for hunorand fame. I held
alooffrom companions suited to my age,
preferring rather the society of grave.
celderly wen, and I read the works of
Rosgenu, Montesquieu, Hume, and other
profound aud dangerous writers, with
an eagerness and understanding which
seems ulmost ineredible to me vow as 1
logk back upon that period of my life,
which was childhood in nought save
yenrs,

**After my step-mother’s death, I
brooded incessantly upon the thought,
that were it not for hersickly, orphaned
babe, I should he the inheritor of a
splendid fortune ; and | grew at last to
hate the little creature who stood be.
tween mwe aud the wealth for which I
felt an embryo miser’s longing.

I told you that I was accursed with
a precocious mind: aye, and with an
evil nature—a nature wholly devoid of
nobility, and peculiarly susceptible to
every speciés of temptation,

* Oune night Satan entered into my
soul ; swift, silent and strong his evil
power thrilled through my veins, My

v little brother was iu my arms, a rare
occurrence, for the child feared and dis-
liked me, but this night our guardian’s
wife had requested me to carry him up
stairs to his nurse, which request I was
. obeying vt the time. .

“At the head of the stair-case I
paused and and looked down. During
my-ascent I had been thinking, think-
ing, thinking,

“Twenty high steps lay beneath me
—anlid marble.

“It was very dark; the lamps had
not yet been lit in the hall, No one
was: near. ‘The child clung to me in
fear; his little arms were clasped tight-
ly around my neck, his baby face
burfed upon my shoulder.

“What followed then; I unloosed his
arms—I held him over the stone .stair-
case, and, simultaneously with his
shriek of terror, I dashed him down the
steps; his little body rolled, rolled,
and feil with a sickening thud upon
the lower landing.

‘* A frenzied horror and remorse came
over me—my brain whirled—my limbs
refused to support my body ; one awfu|
scream jssued from my li}:s, and then
consciousness forsook me. The awaken.
ing from the swoon was the beginning:
of the tortured, haunted life, which has
been mineeversince. From the moment
in which I said ‘I tripped and feil, and

- he slipped from my arms,’ my young
soul, shuddering at the ghastly lis, took
up its burden of guilt and remorse, and
turped away from the bitterness of the

1
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j of horror came into the countenance of
' Mrs. Andrews.
1t was possible, however, for the sound |

Andrews had time to collect her sud- |
denly bewildered thoughts, the music
had struck up, and the dancers were in
wotion,

rage!” snid Mrs. Aundrews, muking a
motion to rise.

comprehended now more clearly her
state ot mind, and, laying a hand on her
arm

rage, Mrs, Andrews>'" she asked.

I was & member of the church.”

drews,” replied the lady. A third per-

of buman figures already circling the
floor.
Mre. Burdick;
was a professor of religion.”

¥re, Andrews,” satd ihe indy.

the sin and folly by my presence.”’
Andrews,”’
advisedly.
hold a different opinion.”

spoke with strong disgust. ‘I wouldn’t
give much for their wisdom and good-
ness—not I'!"

mem are best seen at home,
people go abroad they generally change
their attire—mental as well as bodily.
Now, I have seen the home life of cer-
tain,ladies who do not think it a sin to
dance, ;and it was full of the heart’s
warm sunshine; and I have seen the
home life of certain ladies who held
daneing to be sinful, and I have said to
myself, halfshudderingly : * What child
can breathe that atmosphere for years,
and not grow up with a clouded spirit,
and a fountain of bitterness in the
heart?’ "’

Andrews spoke with some asperity of

manner, ‘* that dancing mskes people
better—is, in fact, a means of yrace.”

dancing,” said the lady.

upturned face, the impress of a lost

soul.

- .

The Humbled Pharisce.

—

‘“ What was that?’ exclaimed Mrs.
Andrews to the lady who was seated
next to her, as a single strain of music
vibrated for'a few moments on the at-
mosphere.

‘A violin, I suppose,’” was answered.

‘“A violin!" An expression almost

‘It can’t be possible.”’

came again, prolonged and varied.

** What does it mean?” asked Mra,
Andrews, looking troubled, and mov-
ing uneasily in lier chair. .

‘! Cotillions, I presume,” was answer-
ed carelessly.

‘‘ Not dancing, surely !’

But, even as Mrs. Andrews said this, |

a man entered, carrying in his hand a
violin. There was an instant move-
ment on the part of several younger
members of the company; partoers |
were chosen, and ere the pious Mrs.;

‘I can’t remain here, It's an out-

The lady by whom she was sitling:

ently restrained her.
by not remain? What is anout-

W

m

‘* Mrs. Burdick, knew very well that

The

ady’s manner was indignant.
““Allyour friends kvew that Mrs. An-

on might have detected in her toue a
urking sarcasm, but this was not per-
eived by the individual addressed.—
' But what is wrong 2"

“Wrong! Isn’'t that wrong?' And
be glanced towards the mazy wreath

“I could not have believed it of
and she knew that I

“‘She dues not expect you to dauce,
‘*But she expects me to countenance
“Sin and folly are strong terms. Mrs.
“I know they are, and I use them
I hotdit a sin to dance.”

“{ know wise and good people who
“Wise and good!" Mrs, Andrews

“ The true qualities of men and wo-
When

“ At twenty-five years of age I left.

8elves in one of the less erowded rooms,
No one will observe our absence, and
you be freed from the annoyance of
these dances.” .

The twe ladies quietly retired from
the drawing rooms. As soon as they
were more alone, the last speaker re-
sumed. ’

*“By their fruits shall ye know
them. Do men gather grapes of thorns,
or figs of thistles? Let me relate what
Isaw and heard in the family of two
ladies during this protracted meeting.
One of those ladies was Mrs Eldridge.
I was passing in her neighborhood
about four o'clock, and as I owed her a
call, thought the opportunity a good
ope for returning it. On entering, my
ears caught the blended music of a piano
and children’s happy voices. From the
front parlor, through the partly opened
door, a sight, beautiful to my eyes, was
revealed. Birs. Eldridge was seated at
the instrument. her sweet babe asleep
on one arm, while, with asingle hand,
shé was-touching the notes of a fami-
liar air, to whicn four children were
dancing. A more innocent, loving hap-
py groupe I have never seen. For near-
Iy ten minutes I gazed upon them un-
observed, 8o interested that I forgot the
questionable propriety of my conduct
and during that time not an unkind
word was uttered by one of the child-
ren, por did anyting occur to mar the
harmony of the scene. It was a sight
on which angels could have looked,
nay, did look with pleasure; for when-
ever heartsareturned to good affections,
angels, are present.  The music was
suspended, and the dancing ceased as I
presented myself. The mother greeted
me with a happy smile, and each of the
children spoke to her visitor with an
air at once polite and respectful.”

** I'vo turned ourse for the afternoon,
yousee,”’sald Mrs, Eidridge, cheerfnlly.
‘It's Alice’s day to go out, and I never
like to trust our little ones with the
chambermaid, who isn't over fond of
children. We generally have a good
time on these occasions, for I give my-
f self up to them entirely. They've read,
vand played, and told stories until tired,
and now I've just brightened them up,
i body and mind, with a dance.”

‘ “And bright and bhappy they all
looked.”

** Now run up into the nursery for a
little while, aud build block Louses.”
said she, ** while I havea little pleasant
talk with my friend. That's good chil-
dren. And I want you to be very quiet,
for dear little 1ddie is fast usleep,. and
I'm going to lay him in his erib.”

Away went thechildren, and I heard
nomoreof them for the balfhour during
which I staid, With the child in her
armsg, Mrs, Eldridge went with them.
As she was laying him in the crib, I
took from the mautel a small porcelain
figure of a kneeling child, and was ex-
lamining it when she turned to me,
| “*Very benutiful,”’ said I. “It iz’ she
ireplied. **\WVe call it our Eddie saying
his prayers. There i3 a history attached
toit, Early I teach my little ones to say
anevening prayer. Iirst impressions
Are never efluced ; I therefore seek to
implaut,inthe verydawning of thought
an ideauf God, and our dependence on
him for life and all our blessings, know-
ing that, if duly fised, this will ever
remain, and be the vessel, in
after years, for the reception of
trath flowing down from the great
source of all truth, Strangely enough,
my little }ddie so sweet in temper as
he was, steadily refused to say his
prayers. I tried in every way that I
could think of toinduce him to knpeel
with the other children, and repeat a
few simple words; but no, his aversion
thereto was unconquerable. I at last
grew really troubled about it. There
seemed to be a vein in his character
that argued no good. One day I saw
this kuoeeling child in a store, With
the sight of it came the thought of how
I might use it. I bought the figure,
and did not show it to Eundie until he
wag about going to bed. The effect was
all I had hoped to produce. He looked
atit for some moments earnestly, then
dropped on his little knees, clasped his
white hands, aud murmured the prayer
I had so long and so vainly strove to
make him repeat.”

‘* Tears were in the eyes of Mrs. Eld-
ridge aa she uttered the closing words I
felt thatshe wasatrue mother,and loved
her children with a high and holy love.
And now, let me describe you a picture
that stropgly contrasts with this, Not
farfrom Mrs.Eldridgeresides alady who
is remarkable for her devotion to the
church, and, I am compelled to say,
waunt of charity towards all who happen
to differ with her—more particularly if
the diflerence involves church matters,
It was after sundown ; still, being in the
neighborhood, I embraced the opportu-
nity to make a call.  On ringing the
bell, I heard immediately a clatter of
feet down the stairs and along the pas-
sage, accompanied by children's voices,
loud and boisterous. It was some time
before the door vras opened, for each of
the four ¢hildren, wishing to perform
the oftice, resisted the others’ attempts
to admit the visitor. Angry acclama-
tions, rude outeries, ill names and strug-
gles for the advantage continued, until
the cook, attracted from the kitchen by
the noise, arrived at the scene of con-
tention, and, after jerking the children
so roughly as to set the two youngest

“ And so you mean to say,” DMrs.

i
‘No; I say nosuch thing.”

“Then what do you mean tosay? T

draw the only conclusion I can make.”

‘ One may grow befter or worse from |
S ANl will de-
pend on the spirit in which tie recrea-
tion is indulged. In itself the act is
innocent.”

Mra. Andrews shook her head.

*In what does its sin consist "’

Tt is aff 1dle waste of time.”’

*Can you say nothing moreof it !"

1 could, but delicacy keeps me
silent.’’

“ Did you ever dance?”’

“Me? Whata question! No!”’

I bhave danced often; and, let me
say, your inference on the score of in-
delicacy as altogether an assumption,

‘“Why, everybody admits that.”

‘ Not by any means.”

' If the descriptions of snme of the
midnight balls snd assemblies that I
have heard of, the waltzing and all that,
be true, nothing could be more indeli-
cate—nothing more injurious to the
young and the innocent,”’

** All good things become evil in their
perverseness,” said the lady. **And I
will readily agree with you that danc-
ing is perverted, and its use as » weans
of gocial recreation, most sadly changed
into what is ipjurious. The same may
be of church-going.”

‘ Youshock me,’’ said hrs. Andrews.
‘*Excuse me, but you are profane.”

*I trust not. For true religion—for
the boly things of the church—I trust
that I have the most profound rever-
ence. But let me prove what I say,
thzitlt even church-going may become
evil.

‘T am all attention,”” =aid the incred-
ulous Mrs, Andrews.

** You can bear plain speaking

**Me!” The church member looked
surprised.

“Yes you."”

“Certainly I can.
ask me?”

“To put you on your guard--nothing
more.”

“Don’t fear but what I can bear all
the plain speaking you may venture
upon. As to church-going being an
evil T am ready to prove the negative
agalnat any sllegations you can ad-
WR%?. Bo ?pe‘?k on."”

er a slight pause, to collect lLer
thoughts, the lad_w}v) said :

‘There has been a protracted meet-
ing in Mr. B 's chureh.”

"I know it. And a blessed time it
has been."

1:¥ou attendeg 2

es, every day; and greatl
my soul refreshed and streuggthen{a’d.v";m

*Did you see Mrs, Eldridge there 2

“SMrE& Eldrisdhge,? X No indeed, excert
on Sunday. e's too worldly-min
for that ®’ v ded

‘“She has a pew in your church,”’

“Yes; and comes every Sunday
morning because it is fashionable and
respectable to goto'church, As for her
religion, it fsn’t worth much, and will
hardly stand her at the last day.’

“Why, Mrs, Andrews! ‘You shock
me! Have you seen into her heart?
Do you know her purposes? J udge
not, that ye be not judged, is the divine
injunction.” _

** A tree is known by its fruit,” said
Mrs, Andrews, who felt the rebuke, and
slightly colored. )

“True; and b
know
come,
here fo.
will

But why do you

y their fruits shall ye
them,” replied the lady. * But
there are too many around us
r this earnest conversation, We

8 a quarter of an hour to our-

crying, swung it open, and I entered.
On gaining the parlor, I asked for th
mother of these children, i

‘“She isn’t at home ' Baid the cook.

tShe’s gone to chureh,’” said the old-
est of the children.

‘T wish she’d stay at bome,’’ remark-
ed the cook Ina very disrespectful way,
and with a manner that showed her to
be much fretted in her mind. ‘‘Ivs
Mary’s day out, and she knows I can’t
do anything with the children. Such
chiildren Ineversaw! They don’t mind
a word you say, and quarrel so among
themselves, that it makes me sick to
hear them.”

““At this moment a headless doll
struck against the side of my neck. It
brad been thrown by one child at an-
other; miseing her aim, she gave me
the benefit of her evil intention. At
this the cook lost all patience, and seiz-
ing the offending little one, boxed her
soundly before I could interfere. he
language used by that child as she es-
caped from the cook’s hands, wasshoeck-
iog. It made my flesh creep!’!

“Did I understand you tosay that
your mother had gone to church?’ I
asked of the oldest.

“Yes ma’'am.’”” wag auswered, “She’s
been every day this weel. ere’s a
protracted meeting.”’ .

‘(Give me that book!” screamed a
child, at this moment. Glancingacross
the room, I saw two of the little ones
contending for possession of a large
family Bible, which Iay upon a small
tabla.  Before I could reach them, for I
started forward, from an impulse of the
mowment, the table was thrown over, the
marble top broken, and the cover torn
from the sacred volume.

.The face of Mrs. Andrews becange in-
stantly of a deep crimson, Not seeming
to notice this, her friend eontinued :

‘* As the table fell, it came within an
inch of striking another child on the
head, who had seated himself on the
tloor. Had it doneso, a fractured skull,
perhaps instant death, would have been
the consequence.”

Mrs. Andrews caught ber breath, and
grew very pale. The other continued.

‘‘In the midst of the confusion that
followed, the father came home,

" Where is your mother?” he asked
of oue of the children.

‘*Gomne to church,” was replied.

O dear!” I can hear his voice now,
with its tone of hopelessness—* This
church going mania is dreadfuf. I tell
my wife that it is all wrong, THhat her
best service to God is to bring up her
children in the loveof what is good and
true—in filial obedience and fraternal
affection. But it avails not.”

‘*And now, Mrs, Andrews,” con-
tinued the lady, not in the least appear-
ing to notice the distress and confusion
of her over-pious friend, whom she had
placed upon the rack. *“ When God
comes to make-up his jewels, and says
to Mrs. Eldrige, and also to this mother
who thought more of church-going
than of her preciouslittle ones, *“Where
are the children I gave you? which do
you think will be most likely fo say,
‘ Hear they are, not one is lost 2"

' Have I not clearly shown you that
even church going may be perverted
into an evil? “That piety may attain an
ordinary growth, while charity is' dead
at the root? Bpiritual pride, a 'vain
conceit of superior goodness because of
the observance of certain forms and
ceremonies, is the error into which two
many devout religionists fall. But God
sees not as man seeth. He looks into
the heart. and judges his creatures by
thz mdotives that rule them,”

nd, a8 she, said this she rose, the
silent and rebuked Mrs. Andx"ews,
whose own picture had been drawn,

followed her down to the gay drawing-~
room.

Many a purer heart than that of the
humble Pharisee beatthere beneath the
bosoms of happy maidens, even though
their feet were rising and falling in time
to witching melodies.

The Tower of London.

‘Who that hasa human heart does not
shrink and grow pale at the sound of
that name? "Within those walls what
scenes have been enacted! How many
souls have endured martyrdom there,
while waiting for the less Eorribla mar-
tyrdom of the body! Could its history
be written, truthfully and without pre-
judice, whata volumeit would be! But
no Eopglish pen ever did, ever could
treat the subject faithfully, and none
but Englishmen know its horrors,

The bright sun of an October day was
shining over London, in the year 1553.
The young Ring Edward wasdying, in
the very flower of his youth, and at the
moment of his death, she who after-
wards attained to the terrible and most
unwomanly titles of Bloody Mary and
Bearlet Queen, was on her way to take
his place as reigning sovereign. One
chance in many brought about the re-
sult she so much desired ; and she passed
onward to the throne whichshestained
by her after deeds. The few good acts
which she performed stand out brightly
from the dark back ground of her reign
like stars from & midoight sky. The
daughter of Heory VIII must needs
have within her a reckless and selfish
disregard of others, save inafew In-
stances. She did not belie her parent.
age.

Mary had a triumphal entry into the
tower, which was then the gloomy
abode of Gardiner, Bonner and Tonstall,
The three bishops were allowed to meet
her on Tower green and implore her
grace and protection. They were then,
with others, restored to liberty.

There was another inmate there—a
bright eyed youth, whose handsome
face brought a strong throb to the heart
ofthe unlovely queen, whose own youth
had long since passed away. This was
the young;Courtney,son of the attainted
Marquis of Exeter, whose childhood,
pure and guiltiess as it was, had known
noothershelter. Ashekneltbesidethe
venerable bishop, Mary forgot that she
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but the one weak and diseased life of
Mary between her and royalty, and
woml;: not Courtney be a king before
whom Philip of Spain might hide his
diminished head? She looked upon the
. swayingcurls, and wondered if her hand
. might not one day cover them with a
; regal coronet. Yes, truly she ought to,
'be the queen. No one would marry
i Mary for love. But she,—~0, she could
win a man’s heart out of him by her
grace and beauty, and then—O, what
joy to erown him a king! Such were
ber meditations, until Courtney tonched
the small white hand thatlay caressing-
ly on his arm, and said:

* Of what is my princess dreaming ? "’

She started and blushed as she an-
swered:

*Of the future king of England.”

‘0, of Philip. Well, I do not envy

him. He may be king, but I only as-
piretobe king of one little heart.”
. Elizabeth give him a curious look.
Had he divined her thoughts, that he
was thus depreciating the honor that
she would fain haye bestowed? XNo.
His whole soul was in his eyes, and
they were gazing upon her beautiful
face. There were no ambitious hopes
beaming from their crystal depths, save
those which pointed to the accomplish-
ment of his marriage with Elizabeth
Tudor. Of herright of succession to the
throne of England, he never thought.
Courtney was not worldly. The child-
hood and youth spent in prison, cruel
and wrong as it might be in his oppres-
sor and the oppressor of his father, had
yet its unmeant kindness for the boy,
that had penetrated into the inner
depths of his manhood, and saved him
from the curse of that sin by which the
angels fell.

Little dreamed the young and noble
lovers that this was their last interview.,
The Spanish match, insisted on by
Charles V., not from any good or noble
motive, but for a hope of benefitting
himself from the coffers of Tngland—
the matcli, consented to by Philip with-
out a feeling towards the royal bride
chosen by his father, save of utter and
supreme indifference, that mateh be-
came & source of unutterable strife be-
tween the maiden queen and her sub-
jects.

Sir Thomas Wyatt, the poet lover of
Anpne Doleyn, Sir Peter Carow, the
Duke of Suffolk, Lord Thomas (iray

might have been his mother, so great
wus the discrepancy in their ages—for-
got everything save that she was Queen
of England and might be also (Queen of
Hearts. i

Courtney #as not only released from
confinement but raised to honors at,
once, He was created Iarl of Devon.
At court he was distinguished for grace
aud accomplishments, as well as for the
perfection of that manly beauty that
had so speedily touched the heart of his
sovereign, One would have deemed
that he bhad alwsys breathed the
charmed atmosphere of a court instead
of that of a prison. Mary was proud
of the treasure she had rescued. Alas!
she could not reach that youthful heart.
There was apother attraction in her
train—her young and beautiful sister,
inheriting the spirit of her father and
the beauty of her unfortunate mother;
and to her the young earl turned as
naturally as the sunflower to his god
The queen sat in her own apartment,
somewhat apart from her ladies. Her
sallow face ill accorded with the rich
apparel she wore, and which, though
superb in material, wastasteless in form
and coloring. The pearls she wore were
in strong contrast to the yellow and
withered neck. By a curtained window,
in whose deep shadow one might have
been easily screened frowm an observation
less keen, Mary had caught’ a glim.se,
now of a fair white neck shaded by
golden tresses, now of a beautiful arm
gleaming through its transparent hang-
ing sleeve. Beside her own chair, which
was raised by a single step from 'the
floor, knelt Courtney, Earl of Devon.
Her pepetratingleye marked the wishful
glance that was so often directed to the
fair girl at the window, and her whole
soul kindled with ill-suppressed indig-
nation.
Within a brief half hour she had
whispered words that, bad they fallen
from Elizabetl's lips, would bave made
that young heart’s pulse quiver with
delight, He bad heard and understood
them, but he had beeu wise enough to
conceal his knowledge ; and Mary, half
vexed that she could not make him ap-
preciate the honor which she would
gladly bestow upon him, and balf mad
with rage that he should prefer, as he
evidently did, the princess tothequeen,
suddenly dismissed him from her pres-
ence, .
The look which passed between the
two as he passed out was not observed
by the jealous queen. Elizabeth craved
permission to withdraw, but was refused
with a flash of the eye that spoke the
daughter of Henry VIII. She badeher
draw nigh, and then and there she ad-
ministered a volley of invectives to the
young princess which vied in quality
with those that Elizabeth so often after-
wards bestowed upon all whoawakened
her frequent jeulousies. She did not
spare herany more than she would have
spared the meanest of her attendants.
Even then the young princess bad
within her the germ of that strong and
bitter sarcasm, that ungovernable thirst
for love, and that passion for coquetry
that distinguished her after years, She
replied wittily and saucily to tbe jeal-
ous sister, forgetting for tlte moment
that she was her queen; and Mary,
who bad ever hated the daughter of
Anne Boleyn, resolved that, henceforth,
she would exclude her from those inter-
views which she had intended should
take place with the youngearl and her-
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self.

Elizabeth'’s life was therefore oune of
perpetual restraint. She was sedulous
Iy kept from seeing Courtney, except
for a few hurried chance meetings in
the galleries or upon thestaircase of the
royal abode. Then, indeed, the rup-
turous love of the twofondhearts found
amends for absence in the pressure of
hands or the thrilling kisses which they
contrived to give when the attendants
were called another way, and whieh,
had Mary seen orsuspected, would have
caused not only banishment, Lut per-
baps death,

Ouce indeed thiey met, and, strabgely
enough, their interview was neither
watched nor forbidden. Atthe end of
& long gallery there wasa deeply arched
window, over which the drapery hung
s0 heavily as to exclude the light al-
most entirely. Within its deep shadow
three or four persons might have- been
utterly hidden from observation; and
it was to this window that Courtney led
the golden-haired princess, both tremb-
ling at the unwonted good fortune that
gave them the opportunity to meet un-
molested.

“I have strange news for your ear,
fair princess,’”’ said the young earl.

The kind eyes beamed lovingly upon
him as he told her the tale of the Em-
peror of Spain having planned a match |
between the queen and his own son |
Philip, and that Mary had.seriously in. |
clined to accept his proposals. i

**T hope I shall be freed from her too '
palpable hints,” said the young earl,
speaking louder than was altogether
safe in a spot where echo was busy.

**Hush!"" gaid his alarmedycompan-
ion. ‘Remember walls have ears in
this detestable court.”

‘* No danger, now that the queen has
a prospect of marriage, ladybird,” he
answered gayly.

‘* And is this Spanish wooer old or

oung ?"’

' Just twenty-seven. A widower, too,
and eleven years younger than her
majesty, who adores young men."

**Shameful!” cried Elizabeth, * Hag
she the folly to believe that he will re-
main true to one who has outgrown even
the charm of youth, which, truth to say,
was all the charm my royal sister ever
possessed 2’7

The white hand was more tenderly
pressed, the red, moiat lips more linger-
ingly touched, astheyoungearl breathed
out his own love anew.

"“We will not vex ourselves with
these matters,” he whispered, **so long
a8 we have youth and health—and
beauty, too, my ‘?rincess, although it
lies all with you.’

‘' Nay, Courtney, the court damsels
say differently. They give you the
palm for being the handsomest Eknight
at court. Of course I do notagree with
them,” she continued, evgquettishly,
‘a8 you know I consider old Cardinal
Pole second to no man for beauty, al-
though his years would make him a
more suitable lover for the queen than
for myself.”

Bhe added this last sentence because
she fancied a jealous flush had risen to
the noble brow on which she was gazing
so earnestly, thinking, perhaps, how
well his massive beauty would become

and others, headed the revolt and made
determined reBistance to the union of
their queen wish a Spaniard and a Cath-
olic. Theinsurtection failed in its object,
and Wyatt and many of his followers
were executed.  During its existence,
the queen had strenuously resolved to
fdentify with it the twobeings who had
thwarted her ridiculous love scheme.—
She had sent the young earl to Fother-
ingay Castle, and placed Elizabeth at
Woodstock, under the strictest surveil-
avce, aud, during this state of things,
the detested match had goneon and the
royal pair had removed to Windsor to
speud a honeymoon of which there was
only the weakest and most absurd fond-
ness on the part of thetoomature bride,
and the merest -indifference oa that of
the bridegroom.

Not only the gentle Wyatt, but Lord
Thomas Gray and the,Duke of Suffolk
wero executed for their share in the re-
volt. To the prisoners some show of
mercy was exhibited. To Elizabeth
she offered arelease, on condition of her
becoming the wife of the Duke of Savoy,
hoping by this plan to rid herself and
the kingdom of her presence. She was
mistaken, Elizabeth’s eyes were opened
by Mary’s own conduct. England hud
refused to Mary what they had granted
to Henry VIII—the right to namea
successor to the throne—and the prin-
cess now learned the fact that Phillip’s !
adherents had hoped to prove her ille-
gltimacy in order to press his right !
descent from the house of Lancaster to
constitute him the heir of Mary. Ad-
ded tothese ruraors were tender reciem-
brances of him whose young life was
again waisting in & prisop, and under
all these circumstances, Elizabeth de-
cided wisely tq,bid her time,

Philip did not even succeed in being
crowned, as wag hisown and Mary’sre-
solve, but determining to lessen his ex-
cessive unpopularity with the nation,
he went to the extent of proclaiming
the release of several distinguished
prisvucers, of whom Elizabeth was the
most illustrious, d also of protect-
ing the latter froo¥$lary’s pretty and
annoying spite.

The Earl of Devon was included
among those who were released, but his
freedom was accompanied by a sigoifi-
cant permission to go avroad, so that
the lovers were prevented from ever
again meeting. At Fadua the earl was
geized with symptomsthatleft nodoubt
of poison, and rumor ascribed the cruel
murder to the imperialists,

Who can tell how powerfully this
ushappy love passage, occurring in the
first flush of Xlizabeth's girlhood, and
rendered deeper and more lasting per-
haps by opposition, might have tinged
her after life? And may not some of
the very waywardness and strangeness
that has been laid to her charge in all
her affairs of the heart, be traced back
to this cruel blighting of a young heart’s

grief ordespondéifé’y."—“Bm’oxn THE | Another Sichlea-Key Case--The Partles
BREARERS," in Feb. No. of Lippincot’s Moving In High Life.
Magarzine., ; .

{From Chicago [ribune, January it.)
Achn eight years 8go, & ){ouig man
; from Dutchess county, New York, came
BY J. T. TROWBRIDGE. ,out West to visit his_brother, then liv-
* What is this?’’ said Lawrence, pick- , ing on 8 farm near Naperville, in Du-
ing up a piece of glass from the floor. | Page county. Hisname was Chauacey
‘It looks like a broken thermometer- ' Bailey. While at his brotner’s house
tube.”! ihe became acquainted with a Miss
* It was blown for one,”” said the! Thompson, daughter of a farmer whose
er. . . land adjoined his brother’s. She was
‘* Blown ®—-s0 small!” exclaimed 'a comely woman, fair to look upon,
Lawrence. “Iecan’t find any holein!young and fresh as her native prairie.
ic.” Sbe bad suitors, as all young girishave,
‘' It has a hole—or bore, as we call it | and, like them, too, looked upon one
—of the usual size; but it is flat. That; with much favor. To him she guve
is to make a very little mercury look to ! what heart she had, sod to him her

How Thermometers Are Made.
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the snow, so white and pure, in con-
trast with the black crimethat had been
committed. While lying there, Bailey
followed him outand cowardly shot him
sgain, The womau streamed, and at-
tracted the attention of the neighbors,
who came flocking in to witness the
sanguinary spectacie. At first they were
afraid toapproach the kouse,on account
of the firing.

Inthe meautime the murderer walked
off tothe house of William Laird, cousin
of the murdered man, and informed
him that he bad Killed ** Jim,” aud he
had better take care of the body, telling
him where it was'to be found. He then .
went to Mr. Thomas Finley's houseaud |
found that gentleman in bed. He said
he had killed Laird, and asked Finley
to get up, and go with him. While

star a comet. If, however, any future
body of this class should visit us, whose
orbit, when it comes to be computed,
indicates an apparition at or about the
accepted anunus domini, the cometary
theory, if it be not completely estab-
lished, will at least be rendered highly
probable.

Zegal Notices,

C N1 TOR'S NOTICE—-ANSIGNED EN-

Js tate of Huam &, Keudig nnd Wife, of P-o-
videuce town hip, Lancsster county., 71he
undersigned Auditor, appointed to d'siribute
t.¢ balance rematutog 1o ' he hunds of Heury
E Haaband Hiram Peoples, Adminlstrators
of Johm K. Ruub, dee'd, Asslenre, to and
iy Lhose teanlly entinoed to the same, will
sibtor that purp=con FRIDAY, FEBRUARY
5 h,ut 2oclock. P, M snthe Livrary Room of
tha Court House, tn the ety of Laoeaster,
where nll poesonas futerosted in sl o stribuae

size? Why don't it break 2"’ said Law-
rence.

soft glass from the thicker parts at the
ends, Ifwe wish to make a small tube,

tube, we stretch slower. llere is a piece
of barometer tubiog, stretched in the
same way ; so is thislot of homopathie

smell stack of hollow glass canes, about

white stripe ru
tube 27 .

Lawrence saw it, and said he bad
often observed the stripe in the backs
of thermometers, but had never learn-
ed what it was for,

** It is a background to see the mer-
cury against. Would you like to see
such atube made? Comebhere. Watch
this man.”

With delight and curiosity Lawrence
watched. The man was gathering a

ump of metal from one of the pots.—
He blew intoitgently, and shaped it on
a marver, flattening it until it resembled
in form and size that partof a sword-
hilt that is grasped by the hand.

“In flatteninyg it,” said the gafTer,**Lie
flattened the bubble of air he had blowa
into it."”” T.awreuce looked, and could
see the bubble, about as broad as his
finger, extending through the glass.
*“That is to be the boreof the thermom-
ster—thougl of itself it is now larger
than two or three thermometer tubes.
Now they are going to put on the
stripe.”
A boy brought a lump of melted
opaque, white glass on a pouty. It was
touched to the now hardened sword
hilt, and drawn from end to end along

nning the length of the

broad as a lady’s finger. The sword.
hilt, with the stripe carefully pressed
down and hardgoed upou it, was now
plunged iuto a pot of melted glass, and
thickly couated; the soft exterior was

body of glass, enclosing the stripe and
the flattened bore, was insizeand shape
a little longer and considerably larger
than a banaua.

This was now slowly heated to a
nelting state. Then came forward a
bey with a ponty, bearing on its end a
piece of glass resembling an iuverted
copical inkstand.
on the ground, the bottom of the ink-
stand uppermost. Tlie blower, with
the melting lump, now advanced, aud
beld it over the poaty, until the soft
mass drooped down and touched the
bottom of the inkstand, to which it 8d-

lump a moment between them ; then, at
a word of command, the boy shouldered
his ponty, like a very large staf’ with a
very small bundle on the end of it, and
set out to travel. As heran in one di-
rection, into a work-room, the ‘man
backed off in the other, the glowing
lumpstretching betweenthem likesome
miraculous kind of spruce gum. In a
minute they were seventy or eighty
feet apart, with a gleaming cord of glass,
smaller than a pipe-stem, sagging be
tween them. 'This was presently Jow-
ered, Jaid out at its full length upon the
ground, and broken from what wasleft
of the lump at the ends.

Even the Doctor, who had hitherto
said little, now expressed his astonish-
ment and adiniration, exclaiming, * It
13 marvellous! it is truly marvellous !’
“Of course,” sgid the gatfer, “‘the bore
stretches with the tube, and keeps its
fluttened shape. So does the stripe.”

‘ But what keeps thetube of uniform

‘“’The reason is this. As the glass
runs out thin, it cools, and stopsstretch-
ing, while it continues to draw out the

we stretch it quick, without giving it
much time to cool. To make a )arge

medicine vials.”” The * vials’’ were a

be a good desl Do you see a narrow ! troth wasplighted. Itwasatthis junc-

the flat side, leaving a stripe about as:

rounded on 3 marver, until the entire:

This he set upright |

hered. The man and the boy held the !

Finley was dressing, Bailey busied
himself reloadivg bis revolver, the six
chambers of which had been empticd |
He told Finley that if he had had ]
another ball in the revolver he would )
have shotihis wife, Asitwuas, he made:
severul attempts to do so.

Mr. Wm. Laird, horrified at the news,
dressed himself hurriedly and obtaining
the assistance of Mr. Naper, found the
body. JMrs. Bailey came outand begged !
them to bring the remains into tne.
house, which they did. There he lay, |
stiff in death, where but a few minutes I
before he was.warm with life and lust, |
and his blood tingliug with fiery pas—
sion. Whatasad tale,abd what a moral
may bedrawn therefrom ! Hisiniquity
bad overtaken him. Dr H. C. Dauiels, '
the best and oldest physicinn in Naper- |
ville, was imwediately called tn,  His
skill wae of no avail; the spiric lmlll
made its exit through tiie hole made by
the ball in the middle of the breast near
the heart. Such was the miserabie tate
of the man who had faced death a hun-
dred times, and had seen danger in
every form. The mian who had tracked
criminalsthrough thewilds of tne West,
and whose name was fearful in the ears
of unbanged rufMauns, fell at the hands
of a man whoese home he had invaded,
and whose houer was wiped out in hi-
blood, 1t is but Just to say that nntil
his unfortunnte attachment to  this
woman, no man breathed anything
against his charaeter but, ou the otuer
hand, he was regarded as an open-
hearted, honest, whole-souled felluw,
He was unmarried, an:d scems no: to
bhave ever been under the conservative
iufluence of an honorabje love.

All this while Bailey and Mr. Finley
areapproaching the house. They enter,
and Bailey goes to a cupboard, and,
taking out 4 bottle of poisan, puts it in-
to the fire, and calls upon Finley to bear
witneses to the act. It is supposed that
he kept the poison for self destryetion,
but had not the courage to take hitnself
off. He next went into the room where
his child lay sleepioyg, uunconscious of
the awful calamity thut Ll tullen on
her innocent head. He wantod to take
the child to the house of hiy mother,’
who lived next door, but his wife’
claimed the chikd, and succeeded in Lier
claimi. The child selected to stay wi-h,
her mother. Poor child, Sue (the wife)
was fearful her hu-band  would
shoot her, and =everal times called
upon the men present to proteet
her. Mrs. Bailey told Dr. Daniels that
when the whole story was told persons |
would not blame herso much. Shesent
for a lady friend of hers, who stayed
with her all night. Dr. Daniels remark-
ed to Bailey that it was bad business, or
something to that eflect, when he re-
plied *“ Gentlemen, you'd have donethe
same thing.”” Soon after Constable
Greorge Strabler came in and arrested
him. He resigned himaself to his fute,
and quietly gave up his revolver.—
'Bquire John Halght empanelled a jury
on the gpot and held an 1mquest, when |

| ture that the new comer appeared upon
ithe scene. He entered the lists and
,sought to win the prize. The prize,
i however, was averse, and rather re-
; pelled than encouraged his attempts.
"He was reinforced, Lowever, by the
| parents of the maiden, who saw not
; with her eyes, but with the obstinate
i perversity that too often makes the
conduct of parents in matters of the
kind, and ivsisted upon her rejecting
the man she loved, and accepting the
} choice of their hearts, and not of hers!
; In an evil moment she did so. They
married and the foundation of atragedy
was laid. The father bought them a
' farms, where they lived for two years,
| bearing with each other as they might.
i About this time a child was born—born
i to sorrow and shame,
AN ELOPEMENT.

The scene changes to another farm

nesrer to Wheaton than the one from
which they had removed. Here they
were visited by the pastor of the Uni.
versalist Church at Wheaton, of whose
congregation they were members. He
came s every pastor should who is so-
licitous for the spiritual welfare of his
flock. Ie was untiring in hisdevotion
to the family. His anxiety about the
zoils of its inmates made his visits to
the hcuse many and oft. It was sur
prising how desirous he was to bring up
toat fumily in the way they should go.
His teaching was mainly confiued to
Mrs. Bailey, to whom he becawe very
much attached, although he had a wite
{and family of his own, residing at Syca-
| more. That was not eneugh for him,
i 80 he wooed and won Mrs Bailey. Her
. husband suspected nothing, having im-
" plivit contldence in the honor and’in
tegrity of a minister of the Gospel, an
rexponentoftheseventh commandment,
{ Ooe day, however, he lost bis faith in
the ministers. 1lis wife was miseing,
and so was the pastor. [t was a
"strange coincidence that both should
| suddenly and simultaneously disappear.
!'Then he saw why the pastor wasso de
| voted to his wife. The fact was that,
by a precorcerted arrangement they
lemburked at different stations on the
same train, and, after sone searching
!'she was found at his house, ostensibly
| visiting his family, Whether there had
been any criminal Yntercourse between
them is Emown to themselves and to
(Glod. Anyway, it is pretty certain tbhat
the deserted husband avowed his inten-
tion to shoot the miuister, but did not
,get a favorable opportunity. Thus it
was that a man, elad, or, rather, djs
guised in theboly zarb of religion, pros-
tituted his high office to base purposes,
robbed a woman of her honor, a bus-
band of his peace of wind, destroyed
the happiness of a family, and sowed
seed that has born bloody fruit. The
husband wenttoSycamore, and brought
| buck the mother of his child, though it
' seems that at this time his faith in her
was shaken. She was no longer his
wife in the full sense of that beautiful
word. Her mind had been poisoned by
insinuations infused therein by the
wicked pastor. He made her discon-
tented with her home and her sur-
roundings.”

It was npot likely that under these
circumstances she would remain at
howme contented with her comparatively
humble lot and with her rather un-
handsome busband. So it proved. It
 would be impossible to record the mis-
eries of that household, where peace
never resided, and where that domestic
bliss, of which the poet sings in verses
sweel, was never unknoown. The,

|
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with the facts in the case. Mr. Builey
is not a popular man, by any meaus.—
He was wot neighborly, and had the:
character of being morose, stingy, und !
tormented with the devil of jealousy.
Events geem to have justified the latter
In businesg he had been successful, nnd
by sagacious speculatious has accumu-
lated a comfortable fortune, Heis worth
about 220 000. He has lately been in-
terested in sBome mills in Iowa.

Mrs. Bailey, ag was said before, is a
woman of many personal charms, and
of winning wayy; too winning. Ier

five feet in length, standing in a corner

of the work-room, into which the visi- |
tors had followed the boy.
of course,”” added the gaffer, *‘ to make
them, we don’t flatten the bore, butonly
blow it larger.”’

t

**Though,

I
“Tren how are vials made out of|

these tubes?” H
. * They are cut into piecesof the right

ength, then thebottoms are melted and !

closed in by means of a common blow- !
pipe, such as chemists use.”

Lawrence was about to ask & similar .

question with regard to the thermome- !
ters, when a man came along, and,
stooping, commenced cutting the long

tube into uniform lengths of about five
feet, and packing them together into a
narrow, long box.

** These,” said the gafter, ** he sends
to his shop in Boston,—for he is a ther-

first romance ?
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A True Marrlage. ,

1 believe there are few thoughtiul |
men who have not come to regard as
one of the least explicable among the |
great riddles of the earthly economy the |
rarity of well-assorted marriages. It
might be so different, one cannot help
thinking. The adaptations for harmony
so wonderful! The elements of happi-
ness so manifold andgorich! Yet how
often—how miserably sometimes—it all
miscarries! The waters of Paradise
turned to fountains of bitterness—the
gifts of Heaven perverted to curses upon
earth!

I do not mean that there are few
unions yielding reasonable comfort,
friendly relations, a life free from open
quarrel or secret heart-burning; but I
speak of very marriage, without flaw or
jur—a mating alike of the material, with
itsintaugible affinities and its wondrous
magnetisms, and of the immaterial
principle within that survives the death
change, I speak of a heart home per-
vaded by harmony not only unbroken
—immutable as that of thespheres; felt
to be 80 by those whom it blesses, calms,
satisfles; a social state to which, when
man and woman attain, there remains
nothing in the way of earthly need or
acquieition, save daily bread, to be
coveted or prayed for.

Some think that, in this trial-phase
of vur existence, no such state of harm-
onyand happinessis to befound. Among
the few who do find it none of these
skeptics will have place. No entrance
into that temple except for those who
believe! Without fuith in the Good and
the Beautiful—the Good that is felt, not
seen—the Beautiful that must be con-
ceived before it is realized—a man is
shut out from the highest enjoyment.
Andsuchamancan dolittle to meliorate
the world or elevate hisrace.—''BEYOND
THE BREAKERS," in Feb. No. of Lip-
pincott's Magazine.

Apecdote of Geperal Washington.

‘Washington bad accepted an invita-
tion from Arnold to breakfast with him
at West Point on the very day the plot
was discovered, but was prevented from
keeping his engagement by what men
call chance—by the earnest request,
namely, of an old officer, near whose
station they passed, to spend the night
there and iuspect some- works in the
neighborhood. Next day, while Wash-
ington, with his staff, including La
Fayette, were seated at a table at this
officer’'squarters, adespatch wasbrought
to the American general, which he im-
mediately opened and read, then laid it
down without comment, Noalteration
was visible in his countenance, but he
remained perfectly silent., Conversa-
tion dropped among his sunite; and,
after some minutes, the general beckon-
ing La Fayette to follow him, pass-
ed to an inner apartment, turned to
his young friend without uttering a
syllable, placed ‘the fatal despatch in
his hands, and then, giving way to an
ungovernable burst of feeling, fell on
his'neck and sobbed aloud. The effect
producedon the young French marquis
accustomed to regard his general (col(i
and dignified in his usual manner) as
devoid of the usual weakness of hu-
manity, may beimagined. *I believe,”
said La Fayette in relating this anec-
dote, ‘‘that this was the only occasion,
throughout that long and sometimer
hopelessstruggle, that Washington ever
gave way, even for a moment, under a
reverse of fortune; and perhaps I was
the only human being who ever wit-
nessed in him an exhibition of feeling
8o foreign to his temperament. As it
was, he recovered himself before I hud
perused the communication that had
given rise to his emotion ; and when we

acrown. Visions of the future flashed
across the young girl’s mind. There was

returned to his staff not a trace re-
mained on his countenance either of

i into tubes of the right length; an end
of eachlone is melted and blown out

mometer maker; there they are cut up

into a Bulb,—the tube itself serving as
a very pmall blowing-pipe. To avoid

getting{moisture into the bulb, instead !
of breath from the mouth, air from a i
small intlia-rubber bag isused. As the
bag is squeezed at one end, the bulb
swells at the other.”

‘“Then how is the mecury put in?
So small a bore?”’ said Lawrence, try-
ing to find it with a pin point.

“The glass is heated, and that ex-
pands the air in it, and expels the
greater par{ ot 't. Asthe airthatisleft
cools and contracts, it is made to suck
in the mercury. To expel the rest of
theair,the mercury isboiled inthe tube.
When there is enough mercury in the
tube to 1l it, at as high a degree of tem-
perature as it is expected ever to go, the
end igsoftened, bent over,and closed up.
As the mercury cools and coatracts, it
leaves o vacuum at the upper part of the
tube.”"—Cur Young Lolks for February.

- -
Putting his Mark on Iter.

Oneof the real old Mayo gentry, six
feet fourinches high stoutin proportion,
ruggedasoneof his own mouuntain bulls,
and proud as a Breton, bad attained the
age of forty and was still unmarried.
He was a constant visitor at the house
of three ladies, not overburdened with
money or blood, but the youngest of
whom was possessed of beauty aud skill
in retort. Ivery one said it would be a
mutch ; but years rolled away, and the
decisive words were notspoken, though
other suitors were warned off by signi-
ficant hints from the formidable but
uudecided Mr. Blake. Oune.evening he
called in returning from the fair of Cas
tlebar, and he found the ladies were
having a few friendsand ao impromptu
dance. There were some officers lately
arrived from India, whose regiment was
at Castlebar, and a certain Captain
Graham had Mr. Blake's lady, as she
whas generally styled, fastlocked in that
halfembracethe scottische pi rmits The
captain was an adept at “*building up,”
which Irish and a great many other
ladiesconsiderapartner’sboundenduty.

Blake's idea of waltzing was as preju-
diced as Byron's; and he had an ugly
scowl on his brow that would have
frightened many men, as the lady
passed him with a slightnod ; however
the captain only pressed his partner the
closer,

"I am sure you will like the captain,
for Dear Mabel’s sake; and we rely on
you to make it pleasaut for him while
here,” said the eldest sister.

Mr. Blake was standing with his
back to the fire, and drawing from his
pocket a small branding iron used for
putting initials on the hornsofcattle by
the purchaser, he gave the turf a quiet
poke, and left the lettered end in the
hot ashes.

* Your honor’s fost her,” whispered
Pat Casey, the old servant of the house,
as he handed negus round; the captain’s
less tadious than your honor in Jove-
making.”’

** Well, Blake, you're done,” said Mr.
Browne, ‘ Waited too long, my boy ;
and the captain there will carry off the
finest girl in Mayo."”

‘ By heaven, then, he shall ind my
mark on her!’” cried Blake; and, as
the waltzers passed, he drew the brand
from the fire and clapped the red hot
letters on the shoulder of Miss Mabel,
just above the low dress. Of course
there was a deal of screaming and fuas,
but the lady recovered sufficiently to
become Mrs. Blake, and I hear, never
regretted the event which at last com-
pelled her lover to speak his mind.

A friend of mine told me, some time !

since, that he had been staying with the
Blakes, and he counld aver that Mrs:

parted, and the husband went to Town
toattend tobusiness. The wife remained
behind. Again the scenechanges. This
time it is Inid in a pouse in Naperville,
where Mrs, Bailey went toboard. An-
other and a prominent actor now makes
his debut, and begins to perform his
part in this strange and eventful drama.
He wuas James Laird, a young mar. of
some thirty years, who was boardi- ;at
this house when Mrs. Bailey wenttl. re.
He was han/dsome, straight as an eim,
and towered to a height of six feet three.
He was a gallant man, too; one who was
known on the frontiers as brave
among the Lravest. He was thenon a
visit to the scenes of his child-
hood, and had little else to do but
make love. That would have been
very natural and very well, had he con-
fined himself to unmarried women. It
was not to be, however. Mrs. Bailey
came,saw and conquered. Hervivacity,
prettiness, and tact captivated the heart
of the rough frontiersman, and he was
lost, Their acquaintance ripened into
intimacy, theirintimacy intosomething
resembling erime. Sheinvited him to
her room, where he spent his eveniongs
in her fascinating presence. Proximity
is said to be the soul of love, and they
were ever near each other. Finally,
their conduet was noticed and began to
be talked sbout. Scandal went abroad
and the reputation of the house was in
dangerof being compromised, when the
landlord insisted thatone or both should
leave forthwith. With true and uosel-
fish generosity Laird, at the time, de-
fended the character of Mrs. Bailey,
saying he cared nothing for hiwmself,
but her name and fame should not
be tarnished, He was suspiciously
tenacious on this point. The result was
that at the end of four months, when !
Bailey returned from Iowa, his wife
went back to him, and Laird returped
to the frontier. Well for him would it
have been had he never seen the wo-
man’s face again. Out in Wyoming he
filled the office of Deputy United States
Marshal, aud Sheritf'of Laramie Coun-
ty, which is Jarger than the whole State
of Illinois. To his official capacity he
wag a terror to all the horse thieves and
degperadoes that prowled within the
boundaries of his jurisdiction. Many |
tales are told of his daring, and the
number of scoundrels he made bite the,
dust. His life swwas varied and full of
vicissitude. He began his career as a

fuce does not indicate libidousness, nor
is it 2 bad face. It would seem thutshe
despised her husband, and louged after
other men, not so much for their own
merits, but in consequence of the de-
merits of the man shie married. She
was a victim to disappointed love. Her
character was unstable and had not the
clements thist keep 2 woman pure and
virtuous in spite of circumstances. She
is now like ('ain, with an indelible
brand upon Her brow—banished from
her home; from peace and from hap-
piness,

.-

01d Malds.

There is a stigma of reproach cast
upon the term *‘ old maid "—too often -
justly so, I admit. But where does the
fault lie? I know two women who muy
be clagsed in this category—unioarried,
forty years old, or thereubouts. Both
are of guod family, the daughters of
wealthy men. The one, rome dozen
yearsago, tinding, as no sensible woman
can fail to tind, that fashionable life had !
nothingin it tosatisfy her, made astand
for herself. She told her family thatrhe
must have a life of her own. She had
no especinl gifty, except a remarkable:
aptitude for husiness inherited from her .
father. Inaquite way she had turned
her attention to fruit-growing, « braneh !
of Industry offering many atirac
tions to her, and into that busi-|
ness she determined to enter. For-
tunately, she bad suflicient money, left
her by her grandfather, to be able to
carry out her plang, despite the sneers
of ber fushiouable acquaintanre, nud
the objections and obstacles raised by
the howe circle. She established her-
seif on a fruit farm in the western part
of this State. Her work prospered.,
Now she is the owner of several hun- |
dred acres, and has constant und remu.
verative occupulion of n Kind agreen
ble to her.  After a few years her father
died, and, instead of the rich man he
was estimated, he was found to be bunk
rupt. This daughter had a comfortuble
home and support to offer her mother |
and fovalid sister,  She hus quite a set-
tlement  of work people, inen aud
women, to whaom she and her gister
minister in various ways. In faer, she
lives a life whtch is useful to others and
develops hier own powers, and iu the
conseivusbiess of that she finds happi-
ness and peace, —"Nruw WINEIN OLD
printer; at one time set type in the | BOTTLES,” in feh. No. of Lippineot?s
Tribuncoflice; afterwards edited a local | Magazine, |
paper at Naperville, and when he went .
West, had charge of the FEnterprise, The 8tar of the Magl.
published at Virginia City, Nevada| \wyat wag the Star of the Magi iz al

Territory. Hisintelligence, enterprise,

Cdned

. The pettie

a verdict was returned in aceordance !

s CmaplaintJanndice,
I Or Nervous Dinrrius

and well-tried courage, recommended
him for the offices he filled at the time
of his death, and would have secured
hisappointmentas Marshal had he lived
togo back. In the month of July last
he was on a train on the Union Pacific
Railroad when it was smashed up by a
collision,and hisjaw wasbroken, Heim-
mediately came home to Naperville to
get well,and wasin thehabitofcomingto
Chicago several timesa week to consult
doctors.  On his return be renewed his
acqusintance with Mrs. Bailey, who was
then living with her husband, wheu- |
ever he was at home which was not
often, as his business {n Towa kept him
away considerable. Buch was the state
of affuirs on Tuesday morping, when
Balley told his wife that he was going
to Elgin, and would not be back before
Wednesday night. He.did not go fur-
therthan the GalenaJunbetion, however,
and returned to the town some time
before nine o’clock on Tuesday night.
Some persons believe he did not leave
the town at all. Apyway, at nine
o'clock he went to his house, and, look-
ing through the blinds of the parior
window, saw a sight that aroused the
demon jn him. His wife sat in Laird’s
lap and Laird was amusing himself!
baE:ing off her shoes apd indulging in
other familiarities which it is not proper
tospecify. Bailey waitedand watched,
jealousy the meanwhile burning into
his very soul. Finally the pair arose
and wentintothe bedroom, Maddened
with rage the outraged husband burst
in the outer door, rushed in, and the
next thing Laird heard was the whizz
. of a bullet.

“—1t was & kKnell .

Th-t summoned him to Heaven or hell.”

Builey met him at the doorofthe bed-
room, and immediately fired, when !
Laird exclaimed: ““Ob, God! Bailey, |

l

more shots at him and two at j.is wife, |
but without effect. The wife hung on |

: more reasonable solutions are those pre-

seasonable question ; but it is a difticult’?
one Lo apswer, because the littie infor-!
mation we have absut the phenomenon !
will not tally with the only theories

that can be offered to explain it. The
length of time that we are to lufer the!
star refained visible precludes the »up |
position that it was u meteoric appear
agce, and the recorded motion of 1t goes
far toinvalidate the evidence that it was
a celestial one, Feeling the waut of a

phgsical explanation, many have jullen i
back upon the belief thattheapparition
was 8 miracle. But if a star appeared, .
it must have shone in accordauce with

natural laws; and it must be aecounted

for by a rational hypothesis, We can

hardly acgept as such that which re-

ferred the bright body to an angel!
clothed in Juminoua vestments—the ex- |
position offered by an old divine. The!

|

ferred by the astronomers, the Magi of
our time, who have suggested that the
staf may have been u comet, or the |
bursting forth of a new fixed star, or a
conjunction of the brighter planets,
Jupiter and Saturp, or a lumiuous
meteor, a shooting star or -belide.
The planetary-conjunction theory was
that  which found most adher-
ents, till a late Secretary of the Royal |
Astrouomical Society proved it unten- |
able. The meteor explauation, as I |
have said, appears fallible, because no |
atmospheric hight or meteoric body has |
ever been’ knowy to last as long us the
star in question is judged to have re-
majned visible. New sturs have been
knowa to appear for & season, and then
fade away. Oubly two yeurs ago, a tiny i
stur suddenly Llaged furth with the
brightuess of one of thesecond magni-
tude, and declined in a few days tofits
former insignificance. 8o the new fixed-
star theory comes well within the limits:
of probability, only the movement of

i
l

you've killed me!” Bailey fired two : the wise men’s guide is san impediment ; you ba

to it. a cumet. best '

Perbaps, after all, ;

100 may #ttend, W.A WILsON.
Janiditw 2 ditor,
SSNIGNED EsAT OF GEO TW,
f\ RiGi, of 8Sarbury towosulp, Luncaster
connty —George W, Kipg, of ~adsbury t wun-
shiip, having by deed of v'vlun(:nrv assignment,
ATARY 1,89 wnngnnd und truns-
torred all hil- estate nng eftoets to the under-
Sured, for b e bearti of the credilers of The
suid George W, K, e therelore gives notice
o al persons indebled 1o sld xsstgnor, to
make pruynient to the gndersigued without de-
lay. nud those having cetalms to preseut them

to WILLIAM BURLAND, Assignes

Kestding in sadabury L wuship

dtw 3

Jw o

ANRKRUPT 2QTEICY.
In the Distriet Court ot the
United RGates tor the kast-
eri Disariet of Penn'a,
At Lan aster, tne ilth day @ JANITTARY, A,
0, b,
TOWHOM IT MAY CONCERN: The urder-
sizned herc Ly grves noetice of s »ppoin went
ws Anstpnee [ Joha Ho Grass, of the Towa-
sup ol Ephrata, 19 the v v ob Laneaster,
audd State of Peonsylvanm wit in sad dis
trici, who has Vadjudged A Bankrupt upon
diters, by the DR ries Court
Dot BSHLEMAN,
A slinee,
38 Noth Duke <t Lancanter,
WHE UNITED
s S Dl er

In Bankrupley.

of sl 1y

fan 13 3twl)
A1 RT ®r

AV ST

lounty of Laueaster,
vIvanksa, baving pety toned for his dls
1lors il be held on

CERRRUTAKY, [, at

e o f 1he Heclater,

ren atcnuNter ely. that tha
atlon ety DrBankrupt may be fnisn d,
v Leating Wi also e hud on FEBKITARY
151, 189, ul U0 ociee s, AL M befaro the s d
Lwhen partleg tnterested may show cuuso

the sdd Bantrupt should wot b ais-

cluvge’,

rupt,
toenns

street,

Wiiness the Hon, John Cadwalate-
of sthil Court, and “he ren

o ut Phtladelptiln, she Lth i y

; G. R CUX, Clerk.

, Register,

oL Judae
IR S
. WREILN
A DAMON MLAYMAKER
I Jrwd

i’lﬁﬁﬁﬁhd's GSerman £itiri‘5.
l l 4d

HOOFLAND'S

LAMD'S GERURAN  KINDEKS,
AND

GERMAN TONIC.

The Great Remidlies for ail Diseases of the

STOMACH, OR DIGENTIVE
ORUGANS,

HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS
#Is cotuponed of The purs JUces (07, ws Lhey aro
medletinoly termed, l,! Fatractsy ol Liow s,
Herbs, nnd  Baries, ML 1Ny 0 Preparies
tion, hignly concentruted, nd entively free
from aleohotte adugsitere of any Find,
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC,
16 combitietlon of alt the mgredionts of
Uie Bitlers, with the purest quahity of Seate
C'raz foon, Otanee, &oo, Ring one of o
mast plensait ol age no remetligy ever
oftered to the publ
Fhoke prefereit Medieing free treng Aleos
bolie adinixture, wili use

HOOFLAND'S GIERMAN BEITIERS,

Those who have no objsction to the conbie
nation of the Bitlers, as stabod, will nse
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC,
Thuey are both equitly goud, and contidn the
Same tiedicinnd virtues, the cholee between
s belng nomere matter ol taste, the Tonla
e most palittable,
totmneh, irom o variety of ciuuses, such
AN indggention,  Dyspepsia, Nervous Denlity,
Ll very apt o lve tis functhionsderanged,
T ue Liver, sympa thizing s closely a8
It does whih the O Stomacll, then be-
cores atfeeted, the result of which 14 that the
putlent sullers from several or 1ore of the {ole
owlng dlseases @

Constipation  Flatnleuce, Inward Piles, Fo'e
ness of llood to the Heat, Acldily ol Lhe
titomuach, Nausea, Hearthurn, Dsguat
for Food, Fuluess of Welgh 1o the
Htomach,  Saour  Rruetations,
Sinking or Fluttenng ut
the Pit of the atonsch
swimming ol the
Heud, Hurriedor
bitticull Hreatl:-
sing, Flattering at
the heurl., Choking or
Sufloenating Sensuitous
when 1n s Lylng Posture, it -
ness of Vislon, Duts or Weby bes
fore the Shght, Ladl Paan o the Hewd,
Deticiency of Per-pirution, Yeliowaess of
the ~kin und E , Palnin tuo <ide, Buck,
Caest, Limby, , Sudden Kiushen ol Hent,
Hurniuyg (o the Flest, Constant lmnginimgs
of BV, and Grent Depresslon of Spirils,
The sutlerer from thene dinenies sliould ex-
arclse e grealest endtion tnboe selectlon of o
remedy for his casu, purchosing onl  thst
which he fs assarea from s Investiga-
tio s and inguires pusseskes true merit,
{s slilfally compounded, I~ tree frum lujurious
ingredients, a.d has establishied Cor ltaelt n
re ulution for the cure of thene diseases. In
this counertlon we would subill those well-

known remedles—

LIVEY,

 HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERN,

AND
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC,
PREPARED BY Dr. €. M. JACHNON,
PHILADELPHIA, I'a,
Twenty-two years nluce Lhey were first (e
trodu d o thils counlry o Ger ey, dur-
tug whileh time they have undoubtedly pers
I nn:g wore cures, aud bencfitted satfering
Dumanity to saler extent, than any other
romedles B » the pubile,
Thes  res 4 will eflectwidly cure Liver
b‘ [y wuepnis, hronie
Disease of the Kid-
neyn, knd oadl Diseases arbvang frou o Disors
dered Livei Slomach or intestines,
DEBILITY,
Resulting from any
PHO -THATION OF ¥
tnduced by 8 vere
ships, txpasare, Fevers, dc,
There (v 4o [ediCile oXiunt gual Lo Lhese
retnedles 1o AUCH canes, A Lone Bl vigor s

i Luparied 10 the whole wystem, 1he appetite

tn strenglhenied, toud s enjuyed, the sbomaen

Cdgestn promptly, the blood e purified, tue

coanplexion becomes souud and Besdtby, the
yellov: tluge iy erudicates from the eyes, o
biobHm Is IVed 10 Jhe cheelts, shd the wenlo
and novous fnvalld becormnes s #trong und
tenltry el g
PERNOSNY ADVANCED IN LIFI,

And teeling the hind of e welglauag ue vl
Iy upon therm, with all 1ts attendant 1lls, wiil

j tind 1n the uneo: Lnis BETTERS, or the TON TG,
tanu o ehiner That

Will tnstl new lile tuto their
vells, Feslore 1o o wsure Lo cuerky aoe
urlor of tore youlbhiol days, baild gap thelr
shrunken torms, and give beaath sl bappie
ness 1o Lhelr retmsniig y o

NOTICE.

I 1S o well-entabintad Lact that fully onee
hisdf of the cnmie portion of our popuiation
wre selduin lu the en Juywoenug of good
henlith;  or W use e lown eXpresaion
“never leel well,” “They ane Lingoul, devold
Of Bl ebergy, e2lrelnely L rvous, uld Luave o
wppetite

Tu Luins ehisn 01 persous tue BITTRKHES, or tue
FaNbo, s enpecialdly te vintnenced,

WEAK AND DELICATE CHILDREN,
Are made R TOr gV Y e aRe Ol Tlaer GF LLe o
retmedt n They s beur svery case of dA -

ASMU -~ withoat t
} ~inln 0! ceri
rodn o the |

Livves neeur
“lor, nut kg
il S

» .
s Obseer B, are el of notbeoand ol suea
®lendity thal ey mast b belleved,

TESTIMONTALS,
HON. Gku W WOULW A LD,
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of P wiltey
Jdaladelphre, sliren 16, 1),
*ind * Hoofluud s German Bitiens’ ts sgood
tone, usetul fn dis- A easesof thedige-tivo
organs, and of grest A benetit 1o comes of
debilliy, and wanhl ol uervous action tu the
kystem, Youry, truly,
GED, W, WoonwaAnbp.'§

HON, JAMEN THOMPRON,
Judge of the bupreme Qourt of Hennaylvania,
Fhilacelphia, Aprn 2N 1RGH,
“ I constder ' Hooflnud's Germa: Bitleirs '
valuatle medicine 10 Guwe of ullicks of Indigess
tion or Dyspepala. [ enu certity this from my
experience of 1L, Yours, will jespect,
AMES I'HOMIMON."

Frox Rev., JOSEPH H. KENNARD, D, I°
Prastor of the Tenth Baptist Charch, Phdadelphia
D, Jachson—Denar ~1r: [ unve been ireguenle
1y requested toconnect tny natae with recoms
mendalions of diflerent kindu of nedicines,
but regurding the praClic: us ou. Of Iy appro-
priste sohere, I nave 1 all cakes deciined ; but
with a clear proot o N vurlous lpstances
and parteulurly tu my own family, of
the useluiness of Ur Hooltand's Geroan B
ters, I depart [OF once [Foll LY UsUH#I course,
to eXpress my full conviction that, for ywwrui
debiliy of the system, and especiully for Liver
Cromptaind, W s a aqfe and valuable preparaiien,
In some casen It may 1l but ascally, [ douut
not, 1L will Le very tneneticin! Lo those who sul-

ter from Lhe nbove causos,
Yours, very respec
J. H, KENNARD!
Elghth, below Coutes Bt,
Fro¥ KEV. K. ). FENDALL

Asxistant fuduor Christiun Chronele, Phitade’ phia
I Buve derived decided benefit from the uss
of Hooflland's (der o Bitt rs, and tesl It my
HriVIHEE Lo recotninetd tiein iy 1 Iosl valug-
e tonic, Lo o] Who are seflering from geaeral
debl:ily or from digentes arining Irolin derange
el ol the lver, Yours lrulyl
E. D. FEXDALLS

—
CAUTION

Honflind's German Reueding are counter-
feited, See thual the signalura of ¢, M,
JAUKSRON 1k on the wrupper of each bote
tle, All othersare coutiterfelt,

Prineipul Utce and Maaufaclory at the Ger
man Medicioe Store, Moo 851 ARCH dtreet
Philade!ptin Pu,

CHARLES M, XVANS, Proprietor,
Formerly C M,
PRICES
Hoodund's German Bitiers, per Loltle,
m [—— 5.0
ootlund’s GQegrman Tonle, put u bot

half doze:

g in quart
tles, 81.50 p2r bottle, or u half dozen ror $7.50,
¥4~ Lo nol .orgel loexumine well Lthe article
y, lu or_er W get the genuine,

For wale vy Lree ~-ots and Dealers in Medi
el iesevery wbur e,
an 21

tiully,

ACKSON @ dO-

$1.60

SR Wl aan

to Laird, and tried to save him from her | pilers of comet catalogues have hesi
husband’s wrath. He managed to walk : tated to set down the date of the Sav-
about two rods out through the gate, | iour’s birth as the Jear of a comet's

Blake still wore high dresses on all oce
casions.

and down the sidewalk, when he fell, | appearance. In other words, they have
and his life bloed flowed out, staining not felt justified in callipg the strange

satisfles the conditions; but the com-'

E""ni.mﬂcuiﬁn-‘i-ili:
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL SADDLERY
NG STREDT

NOB 1AND 3 EART KI
jan 10 LANCASTER,.PA., tw




