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THE SNOWDROP.

Sweet harbinger of lovely spring

We hail thy advent with delich
back to memory theu dost bring
Full many a balmy night,

t
For

When underneath the waving trees

Did sottly sigh the evening breeze.

Dear wintry bud! there is a charm
Attends thy coming, calls the flowers,

A d spreads afar the sweet alarm,

That sammer wakes amid the bowers

the zephyr sizhs

ieneath the blue and arching sKies.

Mot iful amid the snow,
i <t bud attracts the eve,
F rly they let us know

suminer now is l!‘._'h,
2 smiles upon the plain,

is awake the shepherd’s strain.

when at length the summer's come,

lovely mission is not o'er ;
1d dumb

as vore,

of those who |

lds to

throng.

Selected Tale

Bool will Find a Voice :
A TOURIST'S STORY.
T story which 1 am about to t i, isin
<o literal a fact that it reguires no
Sembellisiments”—that's the word, 1
it my hands, than the worls in which

se heit » most for-

) p !
those of cour

1

it,
th which

t}

Ww cau give s episode in

iat of ram"-
Miveis of a
r; being on one occasion spend-
lays with a hospitable friend in the
of Neath, Glamorganshire, Wales,
pportunity of pursuing my faney to
my betit
fine morning, while takine a lonr walk
side of the lovely valley of the Neath,

i some is a failing

1t

ving, by some queer procedure or otl- !

wes, flood-gates, and the like, across
er and the canal, autil I was in the ro-
wnd noisg village of Aherdylais, [ was
I by the sizht
r action, and after a lengthened
turan homeward, the sound
g cataract still sounding in my

s

u to

the broad flowing river in the

of a noble waterfall in |

W the canal on one side and th

i the other, the fresh pungent smell

rth, the towering mouutains on either

g rey, brown, and green—the verdure
£ warshes, the aeccessories of  industrial
{ ind the pretty farms and cottawes,
£ rvals aroond, conspired with the

¥ to put me on the best pos

s wiln Vaell and 1 gener-
he tavern, into which
£ to mysellf with a glass
: ale i er ou, th
£ sqn f St Cad-
( xt Ny called.—
LY the chuarch-
L1t was witl seasation of real hor-
» [ saw, on the object whicl
2 -4 ladl grave-stone, lowt

¢ rest, heinz some seven or

following dreadful 1

)RD MURDER !”
the

of

shock

ipossible to  deseribe

awe and astonishment with which |
the words enrrave] beseath this sinis-
winetion. There stood the memento

aus demestic tragedy, which had onee
thrill with horror

I coald not wet it of

S, s
v ¥yl

vale

peac

i
The few particulars which T glean-
t

oat

174

" house, given with a shddering
only served to whet my curiosity
{¢ . e
foks at Glamorgan, and indved of
. V., noi \\I",'I“'l: sone show of

Uiemselves upon the very smali
me—especially thut of & darker
trated among them  Itis a credit-
it session af er session, the judre
| with winte gloves, emblem of the
the calender, which makes
It speaks well for

and well conduaeted life which the

'
sture of
s 4 mere sinecure
etul
and dusky roysterers of the country
Bevoud minor offences of assault and
S ] byt th of Welsh

1 eXpigaire tewmperalgent, out-

are, as a gene-
are .'\.-.-).V_'J'L-j
fo oc-

1

when they «

electrie thrill to ran through
comuuuity
f tt ¥ yriars ag Neath was
\ 1 sn ! et, dey I of !
ents which can now « ity
\ § ey Was  0ent andd The
ot of  Just ju the vienty of
there spread a wrele
' parsh land, iuterscered by
te meses far the purpose of
My stary 15 eaufined to the hnme-
ch hes dess than widway be-

1y

| charch aud the

wyanh in \!ﬂt‘r
w of this marsh-iand, leading to-
vet Neath—beautiful i the rich
<0 luxuriant was the meads

ic the adorous gardeus, with

wmd noddimg  wiltlows
whs, and the farr tringing wood-
2 all—io the very heart of this
““uery there stood, at the period I
. % low-roofed, rambling old edifice,
2ud half dwelling-house. Here one

bending

Shon (John) and his wife Naney Richards,
dwelt, together with a son, some two or three
and twenty years of age. Shon Richards
was half farmer and half miner ; that is to
' say, that while his wife tended the dairy and
overlooked the produce of a few acres rented,
| Shon, like his forefathers, was working away,
deep in one of the pits. At that time wages
{ were zood, and the old man steady and frugal,
so that the old couple were looked upon as be-
| ing very comfortably off in the world.

{  Both were well spoken of, and liked by their
neizhhors : but of the son, Liewellyn ~Rich-
ards, there were many conflicting opinions
held, the majority contending that he was one
of those rural roues, who are the pest of the
place in which they dwell ; while others held
that it was only the period of that conven-
tional sowing-time of his *“ wild-oats,” which
wounld soon be over, when he wonld settle down
like his tather into the quiet of dowestic iife.
The former shéok their heads, and prophesied
very little good to be expected who exhibited
every talent belonging to a thorough scamp
and scapegrace.

His riotons conduet, at last, resulted in mach
domestie coutention, and his quarrels with his
father became loud and bitter, until the younz
fellow obviated this by rarely coming across
him when at home. Tc make amends, he only
visited the house in Shons absence, and by

{
|

turns, who loved him with that strong exhaust-
less affection which 1s so often lavished upon

the prodigal, supplied him with money, and |

whether for his necessities or his excesses mat-
tered little.  Idle and desaltory in his best
mood, his earnings were far from sufficing him
Matters hiad been going on thus for some time,
when another person amw:n’wl on lht‘ S('v'llt’.I
and very soon the aspect of affairs was chauo- |
aed !

To assist Naney R chards, whose industry !
was of an indefatizable order, in the heavier |
out-door work of the farm, was a stout bodied |
loutish servant man, who lodged with a cottar |
a mile or so away, coming in the morning and |
departing at sundown.  Living in the house |
with the old couple, however, and assisting |
lier mistress in the dairy, about this time was |
a young comely servant girl, a native of Caer- |
marthen, Margaret Williams by name, and |
the heroine of this story. She soon pl--‘fcd‘
herself to be invalnable to the old woman, on !
whom age and hard labor, added to the con-
tinued fret caused by her son's wild courses,
were beginning to tell alarmingly. Prostra-
ted at last, upon a bed of sickuess, the integ-
rity and industry of Margaret were proved to |
the satisfaction of even her captious mistress, |
who heran to grow greatly attached to her.

Maurgaret was reputed as being the very
pecfection of Welsh beauty. Dark-eved, with
black waving hair, a brunette complexion,
with a fine mouth and dazzling teeth, a figure
at once tall, light and active—young, beauti-
ful aud the bede of the district—no wonder
that she drew the attention of the impression- |
a Llewyellvn to her charms. Had she
been  an astute and desiguing giil, her work
was dane to her hands. |

But modesty and native goodness made her
shrivk from his advances. DBesides that, in!
verity, she had an accepted suitor, one David
Mos , otherwise David Dha, or Black Da-
vid, a pscudo-name common enough, and so
bestowed because of the anusaal swarth of his
complexion.  David had followed his sweet-
heart from Caermarthen ; for, with the jeal-
ousy of an Othello, his love was as deep as
ceiuth. He soon fourd employment in a
ucighboring stone quarry, where his remarka-
ble strength, and stalwart luubs were render-
couspicuoas, and where his quiet obliging
demeavor soon placed him ou frieudly terms
with lus rouzgh \Ulliild'lh'll.\'.

Accustomed  to visit the farm of Joha
Richards of an eveuing, to converse with Mar-
garet when his wock was doue, ois quick eve
soon discovered that Lieweilyn was paying his
sweetheart those extravagant attentions which,
while they moved his silent aug.t, only prevo-
Ked the girl's lighit-hearted mirth. With his
usual phlegm, David wmaunifested little or no
outward recoguition of the arrogaut youth's
They were wasted on
Marzacet, who soon grew tired of his impert-
but Llewelivn was far too self-couceit-
As
cuough, 'R‘fh:ip.\
this consciousness bl nded Perliaps he
trusted in the proverbial fckleness of women
{ 0 vided s time
One evenny, L wellvs, encouraged by Da-
vid's dewesnor, though the dusky Llood was

& his oh- ek,

icnts, aded car-

|
|
|
|
|
|

]
]
|

i
|

{
i
r

growin advances.

HEenCes
i

ed to take her warked antipatliy as real.

he was a  handsome  fellew

hium.

bouditn g watlien o ated mantli it
was paving his falsowe compi
rving them to the lewsth of seizine Marsaret
¢ d the waist to Kiss hier, when Davad rose,
and with a single hlow set his nival rolling to
the ground ; adding that the next he
presumed so far, his punishment would bLe re-
membered for many a day.

Tie ..a-rr.mi-:u:m., who was by at the time,
remarked that when Llewellyn rose, his stain-
ed and pallid face wore a smile of such fiend
ish hatred as startled even his >!ui.-i:[_\" and he
Lurried from the spot with clenched hands and
cuely mattered threats, David, ou the cou-
resumed his usual placidity and after s
'l“i' !7_\' ‘l"]'l“'l'.'l’.

) \l wgarel was not 'il‘\lilu‘d to be

Hir m:stress had so far recov-
‘A‘A 19 be able to hobble abouat the house ;
varning that PDuvid and her son had been
quarelting, felt all the irate blood ablaze in

aro

time

‘e

i

heard how L!r\'v“_\'n had Leen chastised ; and
heedless of his offence, visited Margaret with
a scolding as unmeasured as it war numerited.
Unfortunately the two rivals met again that
- near the town. It was a “ Noswaith
Liawen” or night of merry making, when
numbers of both sexes meet together, and the

night is mirthfully spe: t ; and though intoxi- |

cation is by no means uncommon, these assem-
blages are seldom marked by drunken out-
rages, while ia no instance do they ever degen-
erate into license, the married elder folks keep-
ing the youuger in subjection, and by their
presence renderied the whole otherwise barm-
i less

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSD

dint of coaxinz or bullying his mother by |

‘““ REGARDLESS OF

AY AT TOWA

It so chanced that Llewellyn, smarting un- |
der the pain and shame of his recent defeat, |
irad been drinking freely, and in the midst of |
his younger compauions, carried away his usu- |
{ 8l braggadocio, was speaking in a slighting |
and boastful tone of Margaret, when the door [
opened, and the form of David Dha filled the
opening.

“Thou art a liar, Llewellyn” said he, in his
leep voice, his eyes emitting the fire of his |
fully aroused nature. * Thou'rt slandering a |
| young lass who scorns thee, and thou knowest
| ll." I

It was an unlucky spot for both the asser- |
| tion and the contradiction No one helieved |
| Llewellyn, but he could not take the lie thas. |
{* Armed in ale” he with an oath repeated a |
portion ot his slander, and a moment after the
| two men were in the street fizhting. Five |
| minntes settled the whole, Llewellyn, dread-
| fully beateu, was helped away ; this filled up
| the mother’s cup of fury against Margaret.—
| The next day, eveu against her secret will,

Naney Richards paid Margaret's wages and |
[ dismissed her  The weeping girl went to
{ Neath, and was domiciled with an old widow-

er whom David knew, and for whom she kept |

house, more fram the home and shelter found
! there than from an especial choice in the mat-

ter.  Here she remained for the space of ten
| weeks,

was stated to be working at Hirwain, a large |
, conl and iron distric some miles away in the
vale. This, with receut occurrences, contribu-
ted to break the heart of the poor oid mother,
whose hitherto indomitable courage was at
Iast fairly destroyed.  She again took to her
| bed, sickened aud died, all within the limits |
of arew wecks ; and the home of Shou Rich-
ards was now very louely and desolate.

In this extremity, being by no means well
aequainted with the reasons of Margaret’s dis-
missal, or his sou’s absence, while thinss were
going iuto sad confusion about him, he prevail-
ed apon the girl to return—a matter as it
tarned out, of lirtle difficulty. This was to |
the displeasure of black David, who, for the

C

| ail tourists who visit the Vale of Neath.

if not vague,
bearance on his part towards David Morgan, peared to be laboring under some strange ter-
“as his (Llewellyn’s) presence seemed to exas- ror at his last moments, and spoke, though in-
perate the other, aud he feared personal vio- coherently, of purchasing a suit of old clothes
lence.

DENUNCIATION FROM ANY QUARTER.”

NDA, BRADFORD COUNTY. PA, BY E. 0'MEARA
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GOODRICH.

dewy repose ; while men, who come forth o
inhale the balmy air, seem to step softer, to
speak lower—all uniting with nature herself
in that mute adoration of the Most Hizh—
and to have that holy peace broken in such an
appalling manner | -

Judge, therefore, the terror and consterna-
tion which this barbarous muraer produced,
for it is quite impossible to describe it.

The hapless girl was proved to have been
dead for honrs. There were the trampled
foot-prints of a ghastly struggle upon the bank
of the ditch. Ou her throat were the marks
of strangulation, and the hody was completely
covered with water. “ It was a sorry sight

In the course of the day, Llewellyn Rich-
ards, one of the two men on whom suspicion

| fell, was taken into custody at a little tavern | sis of menace, throngh the words cut deeply

not far from Resolven, a place now familiar to |
He

| thongh,” the significant memorial goes, *the
exhibited the greatest astonishment at his sei- ' savage murderer escaped for a season the de-
| zure, mingled with horror at the crime ; but

When the sessions came there was no trial.
There was no prosecator, uo prisoner ; and
the matter dropped.  Instead of David being
the emigrant, it was now Llewellyn, who ere
this departed for Liverpool, and sailed thence
to America ; and it was believed that all trace
of him was lost. For a length of time David
also disappeared, though he was heard of in
Caermarthen ; and thus this appalling crime
was shrouded in impenetrable mystery. One
or the other of these two men must have done
it, and yet the strong proofs of the afibi each
produced were not to be contested.

That “murder will ont,” is a creed that
men hold to with an intensity proportioned to
the delay. Even the spirit of the doomed girl |
seemed to be speaking with a terrible empha- |

into the stone at the head of her grave. *““ Al-

tection of man, yet God hath set his mark up-
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previous to the arrival of the latter at the
point of iutersection. Though the miss in this
instance was as good as a very large number
of miles, yet the announcement that we had
been even thus near running into one of these
erratic hodies, created among some people
considerable excitement, and indeed alarm —
Bat from the fact that SirJ Herschel saw
stidrs of the sixteenth magnitude through the
centre of this very comet, and the comet of
1770 passed through the sattellites of Jupiter
without producing the least perceptible disar-
rangement in those insignificant orbs, astrono-
mers have come to the comfortable conclusion,
that these strangers are neither more nor less
than luminous gas, and *““ gas,” as we Ameri-
rans well know, is not so very terrible after
all.— Philadelphia Evening Journad.

Aquafortis Operating on 0ld Joe.
In the pretty village of Haddonfield, N. J.,

his entire innocence, he said, could be proved. | on him, either for time or for eternity, and | Some years ago, there resided an old fellow

In effect, at the inquest, held before the
coroner or magistrate of the district, though
admitting he had been with Margaret at his
father’s and had even met David Morgan the
previous night, he proved an alib: otherwise so

complete in its particulars, as thoroughly ex- the bleak Canadian wilds, who had there es-
onerated him in the general sense.

“Why had he, on that particular night, not

In the meantime Llewellyn disappeared, and | slept at his father’s, as he had of late ?”

The answer to this was somewhat indirect,
He accounted for it as a for-

Boh Parry deposed to having seen a fizure |

hovering about the house and lane in the later - an appalling murder-cry—of a dying woman—
| twilight ; and that his motions, though suspi- ' of fleeing from a pursaing Nemesis ; and in
cions, were not of a kind to create any parti- ' the midst of this recital falling back dead with

-ular watchifulness.  DBut he, too, had heard

the great thrilling ery, and with the earliest | of unatterable agony upon his brow. !
dawn went forth into the marshes aud discov- | remained little difficnlty then of putting the |
ered the body.

Meanwhile, by a strict examination of the

will assuredly pursue him to a certain and ter-
rible, but righteous judgment !”

And what subsequently happened seems to
prove this. Some years had clapsed, when
there retarned a native of the district, from |

tablished himself as a farmer. In the course
of conversation he stated that he was present
at the death bed of a man of bad and dissipat-
ed character—no other than Llewellyn Rich-
ards, whom he had known as a boy. He ap- |

i
I
!

|
through the agency of some stranger or other |
—of a dreadful straggle on the marshes—of |
‘
a fearful groan, poiuting fingers, and the sweat

There

tangled meshes together. The murderer Aad
been pursued, and ** God had set his mark up-

r warm, Welh, motherly heart, when she

first time, had words with his mistress upon
the sabject—words meaningless enongh, but
which were afterwards remembered.
its, now still fewer, ai.d his silent and sombre
manuer, really began to throw a shadow over
Margaret’s usually cheerful and happy disposi-
tion. She in time became taciturn and absent

{ in manner—so much so that it began to be | with a bundle and a stick, intending to go to |

commeunted upon.
It was in the month of June—that midsum-

mer season of life aud nature, when the nights |

vie with the day for beauty, and the glories of
the moonlit and starry eves are even more love-
Iy than those of any hour of the sunny day.
Oune night David was returning to his home,
past the end of the narrow cart-lane, branch-
ing from the main road to Shou's house, when

i the bright moonshine fell upon the forins and |

faces of two persons, male and female, walk-
ing up the embowered lane. David stood pe-
trified, for the female uttered a suppressed cry
of alarm, aud hastily made for the house,
while the other—in whose debauched counnte
nance he recognized the features of Llewellyn
—passed on the road with a light laugh, and
went in the direction of Neath. What Darvid's
feeliugs were on that night we may very easi-
ly imagine,

What now elapsed within the few days ere
the ghastly crime was perpetrated, becomes
more complicated, nor is it likely that the ex-
act truth will ever be known. It appears that
Dav.d seldom saw Margaret, whose depression

and lowness of spirits were, and were ouly the |

ominous forebodings of the dismal tragedy to
follow. In the meantime, it seems Llewellyn
hiad returved, and was staying at home a sec-
ond time, on better terms with his father, and
that his sait for the hand of Margaret—
whatever it was before—was now sauctioned
by the old man, Bob Parry, the serving man,
averred that, of late, the youngr man seemed
to have obtained an unaccountable ascendency
over the doomed girl. In what this ascenden-
¢y consisted he was unable to say, but the
character of Margaret came out in which it
had been tested, without a stain, or even a
saspicion.

David, it was remarked, had become more
silent and mournful than ever. The mute sad-
ness with which he was supposed to view the
alleged defection of Marzaret, accounted for
this, and only wained the general sympathy in
his behalf. He was known to love her so traly
that u feeling of pity for him was entertaiuved
by all who knew him :

Early one Saturday evening he called at
honse of Shon  Richards. saw (as Bob
Parry, who had the curiosity of a magpie, sta-
ted ) Marraret alone. His voice at first low
and persuasive, became stormy, and the poor
girl eried bitterly.  He left her wmuttering ex-
ecrations, and encountered Llewellyn in the
lave. Again they had some fierce words
torether, again they parted with mutual men-
sce

His vis- |

' marshes, a bundle of old garments and of strong | on him, pursuing him to a certain sod terrible '
half-boots, easily recognisable as Black David's | punishment.” ‘
| working costame, were found tied up, aud | Poor David wandered about the country—
sunk with a stone beneath a clamp of alders. | especially haunting the marshes—a cowering,
This was dreadfully circuwstautial ; but where | gibbering idiot—harmless, but moaning ever- |
[ was David? At preseut nowhere to be found, | more the hurden of his great sorrow—* My
| and, on inqniry, it was elicited that he had 'poor darling ! In the water! Murdered— |
left his lodging early on the same morning, | dead !” |
I was ont on my accustomed ramble one un-
i Swansea, and there put in effect a project for inviting day, having a desire to make a stretch,
" emigrating he bad been known to entertain. | if possible, as far as Swansea, across a bleak
At Swansea, therefore, a constable found ' and lonely tract skirtinz the sea, and known
{ him. He did not seem to be hiding himself ; ' as ** Crymlyn Burrows.” On my way I pass-
fand when he was told npon what plea he was | ed the beantiful old abbey ruins then by the
| wanted, his countenaunce hecame ashy pale, his | iron works, anon by the shore of the canal, the
{ lips trembled, his strong frame shook as in | river turning sharply off into an estuary on my
| ague, and his sobs, when tears did flow, were | left.  The bleak, bare tract, with Swansea bay
i frightful to behold. The burden of his moan, | gloomily opening out, ani the wild mountain
was to exclaim, with wringing hands, ** My | heizhts on my right—the grey frowning sky
poor darling ! My heart—uwmy heart ! In the | —the utter solitude—the loaely chapel of St
water—in the water ! Murdered !—dead !— | Margaret, und the brown, bare, blackening
Oh ! white God !—My darling Margaret ! desolation still ahead, made me lose heart.—
| So at intervals, as they hastened to Neath The long evening setting in decided me to
| in a ear, he mourned, and wept, and murmar- go back, ere I had gone much more than half-

|
|
|
i
|
|

|ed. His anguish seemed to be unseatiug his way.

{ reason. I turned, at last, fearful of being benizhted
{ Bat he also, on examination, proved, on if I went too far. Shortly I beheld in the
'

i credible testimony, an afibi even more conviue-  distan e the dark figure of a man. looming
| ing than that of Llewellyu ; and the cleverest and coming towards me with hurried steps,
{ detective—unfortunately, no skilled hand in tossing his arms aloft, and gesticulating wild-
| this department was employed—could not have ly. I confess to a slight touch of dread as he
| made anything of either. Ou both sides, eve- came nearer and nearer. A more pitiable and
| ry hour of the nizht seemed to be completely shocking sight never crossed my vision.
| accounted for, and fully justified the magistrate His once tall figzure was bent, and so hag-
in giving the accused the beuefit of the doubt  gard and spectral was his form and aspect, |
| that arose. j that & shudder ran through me. His eyes
i Supposing that the poor girl had been won ' seemed burning in their sockets, his cheeks sun-
| by the artifices of the seducer, (which, how-  ken, his hair and beard were long and matted,
ever, was not proved in any particular,) it his frame was fleshless as that of a skeleton,
| might have been said that remorse and shame and his ragged garments fluttered in the wind.
had induced her to commit suicide ; bat there ' Glaring rather than looking before him, mat-
| were the marks of strugeling feet, and the li- tering, clenching his hands, and borne onward
{ vid finger pressures on the throat todeuy that. ! and sapported by energies bevond that of his
| The bundle of David’s working eloties found | hunwer-wasted form—like a wretch puarsued by
in the marsh required to be explaiued. , an evil spirit that left him no “rest for the
Black David, with an impressive but sim- sole of his foot "—he approached, passed, and
 ple solemnity, deuied the horrid deed. He was gone. [ looked after him in vague fear
; loved her too well—he would have given his ! and deep pity, as he glided ouwards into the
| heart's blood for her ; and it was only in his darkness of that spectral region—the fitting
{ dreary despair, and amidst the wreck of all his  place for so troubled a spirit to wander iu.
hopes, which he said were breaking his heart My le irl, mv loved one ! In the wa-
that he had parted from her, resolved never 'ter! Oh, white God! I.vh“!——dru‘.\"led—
to sec¢ her more, and to put the Atlantic be-  murdered !” So he moaned and muttered. I
tween them ; and now a gulf still greater than = then kuew that I had seen the wreck of poor
| the whole baik of tne world stood between— | Black David, who for more than twenty years
the ghastly grave of murder !

{ had survived the dreadful shock ; bat the de-
But he, too, seemned astounded—at first it | privation of his reason had brought the uuhap-
was taken as the shock of conscions guilt— | py man no oblivion of the dreadful past.
when his old clothes, and the boots, identified He is since dead—his wasted body being
' with the foot-marks on the bauk, were shown ' found on the stark Crrmlyn Bog on a mora-
before him ia court. i ing as desolate as his own life bad been.
There was a still, dead pause. The wan |
seemed to be overwhelmed by this damning !
testimony ; or else to be searching his memo-
ry for some clue or other that he had lost. Fi-
nally, he denied that they were his !
A smile of derision and coutempt succeeded ' subjec

Setemd i TR

That Comet.

Considerable excitement has lately been
{ created in Parisian gossipping circles, on the
t of a comet, which some star-gazer or

‘

[}
i
i

On the following morning (Sanday, 14th of ' that ; bat it wore away as Le made his state- j other has predicted, will, on the 13th day of

June, 1822
murdered !
Some of the people dwelling at hand assert-
ed that, far in the depths of night, a great,
wailing, shrieki g cry was heard—one of those
awful ontbreaks upon the almost solemn si-
lence of the night, such as mikes the flesh of
the listener creep, and goes far, many & time,
to confirm the creed of the supernaturalist.
The once blithe, beautiful girl was foand
Iving dead i one of the wide and deeply trench-
ed brooklets running to the river, which even
at that season, had one-and-twenty inches of
water runuing through it. Bob Parry (by all
! acconnts, and especially his own ) was the first

Margeret Wiiliams was found—

| to discover the body ; aud when the corpse of | not Llewellyn, be conid swear, and Darvid he
' the nuhappy girl was lifted out, and borne ; knew in person too well to make any mistake

ment. | next June, come in collision with this peacea-

He wore his working clothes and strong | ble earth of ours, thereby damaging it to an
boots on then, (his best being in his bundle, ) | nnknown extent. Now there is nothing extra- !
aed a glance sofficed to show that such was | ordinary in a report like this originating in |
the case ; that they were of the same make, | Paris, for there has been no revolution worth '
style and material, only newer, though soiled | speaking of there for some time, and the pub- |
with his late employment. He made this pur- : lic miud, since the assassination of the Arch-|

chase, his old oues being taken in part ex- | hishop, has grown quite stagnant, and been
chahge at a ciothier’s in the town which was | really suffering for the want of a little stimu- |
corroborated by the clothier himself ; whoad | lus of some kind. Indeed it would not sur-|
. ded that he had sold the old garments, then | prise us much to hear that the whole affair |
| in coart, to a young, dark-faced tramper some | was got up at the instigation of “* Louis le Pe- |
two or three weeks ago ; but that ke did not | tit,” that sagacious ruler, shrewdly imagining
know the man, and doabted whether he could | that the trail of a comet might be the means

| identify him agaiu even if besaw him. It was | of saving his own head, for it is po easy mat- |
¢ ter to predict with any degree of certaiuty, to |
what little fancy job the “ canaille” may be |
inclined next to turn their attention, Bat se- |

|

(

| yoar dealings.

{ to remember the little debt you owe.

who was familiarly known to the town and

| country round as *“ Old Joe,” he had no par-

ticular occupation, except doing chores or er-
rands—uor any particalar location. Ie ate
where he could get a bite, and slept where he
could find a lodging place. Joe was a regu-
lar old toper, and Jersey ligntuing had no
more effect on his insides than so much water.
He generally made his head quarters at the
lower tavern, for there were two in town.—
He would sleep and doze away the afternoon
on an old bench in one corner of the bar-room
but was always awake when there was any
drinking going on. When he was not asked
to drink he would slip to the bar, and drain
the glasses of the few drops left in them.—
Oue afternoon, Dr. Bolus, the village physi-
cian, was-in the tavern, mixing up a prepara-
tion. He placed a tumbler half full of agua-
fortis on the bar and turned around to mix
some other ingredients. A few moments af-
terwards he had occasion to use the poison-
ous drag, when he found to his dismay, that
the tumbler had been drained to the very last
drop.

“ Mr. Wiggzins,” exclaimed the Doctor, in
affright, to the landlord, “ what has become
of the agua-fortis I put on the bar a few mo-
ments ago ?”

“ 1 dou't know,” replied the landlord, * gn-
less Old Joe slipped in and drauk it.”

In this suspicion they were both scon cons

! firmed, for the hostler said that he had seen

Oid Joe take the fatal draught. The Doctor
knowing that he must certainly die, after such
a dose, instituted a search at once. After
some hours spent in looking through the barus,
out-houses and wood, for three or four miles
around the village, he was abandoned to his
fate. It was a cold night, and as the village
topers assembled around the blazing hickory
fire of the bar-room, nothing was thought or
talked off but the unfortunate end of poor
Old Joe. Some four or five days having elap-
sed and nothing having been heard from Old
Joe, they all come to the conclusion that be
was a goner. The Doctor, about this time,
had to visit a patient some eight miles distant.
What was his surprise when abont five miles
distant from the village, to see Old Joe in
front of a farmer’s house, splitting wood.

* Why Joe,” said the Doctor, riding up to
ie feuce, ** I thought you were dead and bu-
ed hefore this.”

* Why, what made you think that, Doctor 2

d Joe, leaning on his axe handle.

*“ Didn’t you drink that dose I left on Old
Wiggin's bar, a few days since ?”

“ Yes,” replied Joe, half sshamed to own
‘.

“Do you know what it was?”’ asked the
Doctor.

* No,” retarned Joe.

“Why, it was aqua-fortis—enough to kili a
dozea men.”

“ Well, now Doctor, do you know I tho't
there was something queer about that darned
stuff, for after I draunk it, every t2me I blorced
my uose I burned a hole in my pocket-h.ndker
cheef.”
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To Yorxe Mex.—Young man! save that
penny—pick ap that pin—iet that account be
correct 1o a farthivg—F£ind out what that bit
of ribbon costs, hefore you say you will take
it—pay that half dime your friend handed you
to make change with—in a werd, be economi-
cal, he acenrate, kuow what you are doing—
be honest, and then be generous, for all you
have or acquire thus belongs to you by every
rale of right, and you may pas it to any good
use you please. It is not parsimony to be
economical. It is not miserly to save a pin
from loss. It is not selfish to be correct in
It is not small to know the
price of articles you are about to purchase, or
3 What
if you do meet Bill Pride decked out in a much
better suit than yours, the price of which he
has not yet learned from his tailor, and who
laughs at your faded dress and old-fashioned
notions of honesty and right, your day will
come. Franklin, who from a penny-saving
boy, walking the streets with a loaf of bread
ander his arm, became the companion of kings.

7 WS

Avsweren.—The late Prince Bishop of
Warzburg, in one of his honting expeditions,
met a poor boy attending some swine. The
Prince, among other questions, asked him
what his wages were for a swineherd.

A new suit and two pair of shoes every
year,”’ was the reply.

** No more !” said the Prince. * Look at
me, [ amn a shepherd, too, bat I wear better
clothes a*d look better.”

“ That may be, sir,” said the boy in his sim-
plicity, “but I dare say you bave more swine
to keep than I have.”

away to await an inquest, the question every | upon the matter ; and thus both men were re-
one uttered was, “ Who was the marderer .?"f leased under the pominal recognizances to ap-
In no part of the kingdom, as any who have | pear when required.
{ visited Wales can testify, is the serene still-| The body of poor Margaret was borne to the
ness of the Sabbath more profound, or its | grave 3 Cadoxton charch, foliowed by hun
| sanctity more expressive, and in the remoter | dreds ot the town follks and country-people—
{ valley and mountain district especially so.— | David, with an air of awfal sorrow and brood
| The georgeous richness of 3 midsummer morn- | ing absence, constituting himself in & manner
ling, with its rivpling streams, odorous roses, | as chiet mourner. Liewellyn Richards, how-
orchards iu biossom, slambering wood, aud’ ever, was not among them.

iously speaking, this theory of the possible| 8@ A disease cailed scarlet rash is pre-
.r-‘cf?l sion ll:lweei our,earl.h and some E:Ider- ' vailing throagh several townships in the lower
ing beavenly body, and the probable effects of | part o‘fALwrne County. : It carries its victims
<uch s occurrence, is, to say the least of it, 8 | nﬂ','\\utn a warning of only a day or two, gen-
very interesting sabject. That such an eveat , ¢raly attacking the head.

may occur no one can deny, althoagh it is a ;
possibility merely, aod not s probability. Ia| 8@ Johnson used to say that perfect liters-
1882, the “comet of Biels,” 85 it is called, | ry style was like the  medium
crogsed the arbit of the earth, abon® s month ! for seeing thinge corractly, hut itmelf invisible.




