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04E DOLLAR PER ANNUM INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE.

‘“ REGARDLESS OF DENUNCIATION FROM ANY QUARTER.”’

»

YADFORD COUNTY, PA, BY E. (

PUBLI HLD EVERY TlthblMY Al‘ TOWANDA, BI
— iR el_;‘n; an u]m; who bore the fmmlv mle but hur(l”t:xkc;l ;\rg:.;'le:’s _v;)u‘z_xz iitzz-llnigi-l Ix:x:. e been  the
TO\VA\ D_A_ N lacked the wit to defend their houor when as- fitly represented by this weird damsel who sat
g sailed. Deep had been the hate between Ar- | there so like a blind inexorable fate wes

'l'hnrsday Mornmg, Septemher 1, 1859.

Selected Poetrn.
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LATENT LiFE.

BY ALICE CAREY.

Though never showu by word or deed
Within us lies some germ of power,

As lies unguessed, within the seed,
The latent flower.

And under every common sense
That doth its daily use fulfill,

There lies another, more intense,
And beauteous =till.

This dasty house, wherein is shrined
The soul is but the counterfeit

Of that which shall be, more refined,
And exquisite,

The light which to our sizght belongs
Enfolds a light more warm aud clear,

Music but intimates the songs
We do not hear.

The fond embrace, the tender Kiss
Which love to its expression brings,

Are but the husk the chrysalis

Wears on its wings.

The vigor falling to decay,
Hopes, impulses, that fade anc

Are but the layers peeled away
From life more high.

When death shall come and disallow
These rough and ugly masks we wear,
[ think that we shall be as now,
COnly more fair.
to be
sure and calm,

And he who makes his love

Always around r
Sees what is possible to me,
Not what I am.

Selectey Tale.
[From the Dublin University Ma

THE LAST VICTIM OF

THE SCOTTISH MAIDEN!

A Scottish maiden! What a pleasant vis-
ion do not these words call up. Who that
has ever kept his twelfth of August on the
northern moors could fail to be reminded by
them of some bright-eyed Highland lassie
whom he has met at early
ing the mountain stream barefoot,
plaid thrown over her fair hair, and her c¢lear
voice singing out an old sweet ballad of her
native land, or happily, if he had an enfree to
the homes of the Scottish aristocracy, they
will bring before him some yet fairer pictore
of a pure pale face, where eyes of
tender as the morving sky, spoke of
and truthful soal within and he has learnt to
Jove the race that once had such deadly fends
with his Saxon ancestry, because of the ** gla-
mour ” cast around him by the golden-haire
dauchters of the land.

But very different is the real picture of that
Scottish maiden of whom we are about to
speak ; por was she auny vision of the
but a terrible reality, whom all men knew and
feared throughout broad Scotlind, two hun-
dred vears ago. A dark and stern lady was
she truly, and one who brooked no rivals—for
they whom she had once embraced were never
clasped to mortal heart again ; and the lovers
whom she pillowed ou her bosom, slept a sleep
that knew no waking. Few lllr‘l'(' were,
of the bravest, who did not shudder somewhas
as they saw her keeping her unchanging watch
tl:rnu‘_:h storm and sunshine, beneath
dow of old St. Giles, the priucipal church of
the Northern capital ; and oftentimes, when
they saw how the ground beneath her feet was
stained with blood, they muttered curses on
the *“ loathly maiden,” that had done to death
so many a gallant Scot. Yet to some this
ghastly I.u!\' (which was mnone other thaa the
})ll‘lnc wuillotine) appeared to have attractions,
such as a bright-eyed damsel would have en-
vied ; for ivis recorded of the noble Marquis
of Argyle, the last
brace, when our story commences,
eagerly up the steps, and exclaimed as he laid
his head on the block ; *“This is the sweetest
maiden I have ever kissed.” 'This saying of
his was often cited, and the world wondered
what hidden pang had so darkened life for the
gallant noble, homage was courted by
the fairest lud.rs, that be should die with words
of sach bitter meaning on his lips ; but when
some f; w years later, the maiden pressed with
her cold haund the throat of bim who Inmni
to be her latest victim, the strange and tragic
circumstances of his death obliterated all
collections of the Marquis and hisdying words

It happened singularly enough, however,
that these two, the Lord of Argvle, and Ken-

elm Hamilton who suceeeded him on the block,
bad been in life the deacliest enemies ; and by
a peculiar chain of ecircumstances,
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with her
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a novle
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faney,

even

the sha

whose

which we
shall now proceed to detail, the death of the
oue caused that of the other.
It was about a month after the execution
of the Marquis that Hamilton, whose race, so
losely allied to the kings of Scotland, was
even prouder than Argyle’s, found himself,

stood the magrificentcastle of the same name,
which had been the heritage of the dead rival.

Never, perhaps, did any one approach that |

beautiful spot with greater ill-will than Keu
elm Hamilton ; he was a young man of a pe-
culiarly fiery and impetoons disposition, of
whom it was often suaid that his love and his
hatred were alike to be dreaded, so ardent and
passionate was hein either ; he was the second
son of that noble family of Hamiltuns, be-
tween whom and the Argyles there had been
a deadly feud for many generations past.—
I\evc., however, had it burnt more fiercely
than in the time of which we write, when the
families had been represcnted by the Marquis
who had just been cowpelled to lay bis lofty
bead at the maiden’s feet, and Kepelm, with
his wild and apgry temper ; for his elder broth-

| ton, who,

{ en, whom he

| bleak gray rocks.

dawn of day cross- |

1 )v!'l", f

who had died in her em- |
that he ran |

{ his heavy riding-l

| at one coruer of I]u‘ ample

’ pecuitar in the ap pe

{ I) .(‘] I sowe great .l"(l'l\

gyle and Hamilton, which the new-shed blood
uf the former had not availed to quench ; for,
in addition to the old clan feud, there was a
private quarrel between them which had fear-
fully nmlnnmu(l their traditionary hatred.—
The Marquis of Argyle had been betrothed al-
most from boyhood to his cousin, the lady
Ellen Graham, and although their engagement
had been a matter of family arrangement, he
loved her well agl truly ; not so the lady,
however. She had not been consulted when
she was bound, while yet a child, to the Mar-
quis, and with the true femivine spirit of coa-
tradiction, she resolved to choose for herself,
and m-(:('pu,-d the addresses of Kenelm H.nn;l.
by some unlucky chance, had fallen
in love with his rival’s bride. Their weddi:

was even now fixed to take place in a h\\
months, and this circomstances no
plained the last words of Argyle, which were
destined to ve the means of one day bringing
his enemy to the arms of this same cruel maid-
himself had embraced
mnch fervor. And now the recollection of
that last bloody was, doubtless, heavy
on the heart of Hamilton as he rode down th
path which led to Iuverary Castle and the lit-
tle village that lay at its foot. It was a cold
and gloomy winter night 5 the darkaess was
intense, and the wild north wind wer

scene

it shrick

ine and ;N)'-\"ll!l! throngh the pass as if it bore |

upon its wings the souls of those who had ex-
while the dark
Scotch firs stood up like >pr'('ll‘vn’ among the
Truly it was an evening on
which the stoutest heart might
shielter, and Hamilton was fain, thouzh sorely
acaiust his will, to rest for the night in the
domain of his enemies. s had been no part
of his intention when he set his jour-
ney ; he had then been ace anied by
his lvluinvl\', and he designed to ha
at & little distance from ln\' rary ear
(h_\' and to have lodged for the night in a cas
tle at some di and belonginer to a kins-
man of his own ; but, unhappily that o
cuides had been thrown from his
hnr'\“ lll:li jure d so ~('\'z'1‘<'i_\’ Ih::t. l.l< life was
despaired of.  Some hours were speut in con
veyiug the wounded man to a resting place
and Hawilton, mission adwitted of no
delay, was obliged to leave Lim in
his comrade and push ou his road, al
the short December day wasalready closiug in
when he started again.

He rode on as rapidly as he conld, |
darkness soon b le
l'A'I»":l‘vnH.'f lost his way ; and when at last,
Inverary gleamed through the di
ing mist and rain, he felt that it had become
a matter of necessity that he should rest there
for the night, as his jaded horse was stumbling
at every ste p from sheer fatigue.

In these turbulent times, when eve
hand was :v__“xf:-\i his fellow, the

rable risk in Hamil
1o [::\'L‘I‘::I'_\', and this parti
Hamilton, had he knowu ; Mu
trusted that the darkness of the nizht would
prevent his being seen by any but the laudlord
of the inn where Le meant
he was personally unkunown, and
not be hikely to suspect that a solitary horse-
man, unattended by a retainer, could
bear so l yroud a nawme.

In th ion he was proved to have
judged luhliv. Kenelm rode unmolested and
unobserved throogh the little tow
streets ol ‘.\h:wh were, 1o fact, aimos
||.l‘l d

houses, and

';I.HU_\' seck a

ont on
two of

e passed

y in the

stance,

morning
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Lo sleep,
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single
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uous weather
their

as tae tempest

inhabitants iuto

his great st L even the de

iaction, tha
the inn was shut—a suoficient proot that no

guests were expected at the

that night. The Landiord,
course, and as .\(lllti}‘ a Scot as one could wish
to see, himself came to the door to welcome

er, and after sending his tired horse
stable, he ushered him into a huge
Lriefly remarking that he
i er as the

the strang
Lo the
stone kitchen,
with such che

wusl
be content
Yord for that he little expected
any visitors on a nigl

Hamilton assured him he was wot dis
to be fastidious and
dripping mantle and discumbered bimscll
sat down on the oak-
|'l| settee opposite Ul(‘ Lhuge fire ~;' wee ; while

‘unpl,( Il went out to see that the horse was
attended to.

Left to himself,
around him, and he
scene which presented itself wit
The buge fire-place, which
wood, seut a bright and
whole room, and llu],:ul up
glare the fizure nl' a young

visions could

s0 “ nucanny.”
pos d
having thrown ofl his

ots, he

Kenelm look

was much st

began to
ruck by the
hin the room
was filled up with

ruddy glow over the

giow

with a br

1
pant
There

was the u!.l" other ocen

besides himself, was someth

this girl
riveted Hamilton's gaze in spite of LZ
She sat pt l‘lv"('li.\' motionless, ¢ \x'r‘]”il»_'
rapid movement of her fingers, which she was
employing in knitting ; ber plaid thrown back
from her head In-l! her pale face exposed to
view, which was marked by a singularly va
cant expression Hn\ was caused in part, no

arance of

| doubt, by the fixed stare of he l’i irge blue eyes
compe”ul by political l'uquc« to pass a night ’
in the little town of Inverary, close to which

which never moved iu their sockets nor bright-
ened with a >;mrk[|- of life ; it was evideut
that she was stone-blind, while there lurked
certain lines
which seem to indicate that she had all the
acuteness, amounting almost to cunning, which
often characterizes persons thus sfflicted.

The courtenance far from beautiful—
scareely even pleasing—yet it impressed Ham-
tton with a seuse of power such as we often
feel and yet ean not define in the presence of
persons unknown to ns. She gave no signs of
being conscious of his presence, but hie felt she
was aware that he was iu the room ; and as
he coutinued to watch her sitting there in her
strong impassiveuness, an iudefinable feeling of
shrinking and dread took possession of him,
for which he could not account. He had been

wias

thiuking of his rival’s bloody death, and it
struck him that the implacable " maiden® who

| ominous silence which bad so oppressed bLim.

| what you can find for his supper.”

duu‘,?, ex- |

with so |

family pro-

round the thin compressed lips )
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town, ulnl rcached even through the maus- |
sive walls of Inverary Castle.

wing a That cry recalled him to himself ; he mus
weh of inevitable doom. escape right speedily, or another moment wouls
The gailant knights uf xhu~'c times who fear- | see Lim surrounded by those whom it
ed neither death vor danger, were greatly prone rouse ; the instinet of self-preservation at
to superstition ; and ll.nnil(oH, bot-blooded  tock tle place of every other feeling, and
and impetuous as he wus, proved no exception  one bound he darted to the outer door, opened
to the rule. He was, therefore, heartily glad ' it, rushed to the stable, mounted the horse
when the icn-keeper returved and broke the | without saddle or bridle, and the clattering of
s feet, as he galloped away, was all
sing | that the iuhabitants they
rushed to the inn, whence the

| shrieks were still heard echoing.
Hauwilton never slackened his pace till he
had laid ten miles between him and Inverary.
| In those days the course of Justice was as stern
as it was summary 1l

t
t
l

must

his ho:

“ Here, Elspeth,” said Campbell, addie
the fizure in the broad Scotch of
which we will not attempt to reprocuce,
a geuntleman, cold aund nungry,

him as

blind

heard of
those 4‘.>|\~.
“v re's

come and see

Hamilton listened auxiously for the sound
of her voice, feeling as if it wounld be a relief
to hear her speak, but she never opened hLer
she rose up, however, at once,

ran to move about in a strange mechanical
maunner, her blindness becoming more apparent
uided herself by the while the
staring glassy eyes seemed to him absolutely
chastly as she )w»»ul neat She placed

;and he fwh well assured
| that the present \Lm- is
er brother of his rival, woul l never xv~t u xl he
bad found out the murderer of his retaiuer,
iully when he heard from Elspeth the cir-
es of his death

and be-

he succeeded
he ““ maiden’

as she g touch, ;and if

< alled into action for
Kenelm himself,

Wihen at last he ve nluxc] under cover of a

some oatmea! cakes and dried fish on the ta-
1

Lle, along with a jug of whiskey, and then re

turned to her l.'d.-,g |)_\' the Iilc, where she sat | fir wo i, \,\.u‘. his furious courser's course
immovabhle as befi l‘r hew to consider the best means of avoid

“Is that wehter 77 said Hamilt
the inn-keeper, as hu invited him to draw ncai
and eat.

discovery, with no small anxi

| His b in fact, 1

st hope wi
i blind
that not a
bim,

was now

kinsman,

seen

ct®vas painful LS
folks, and you had better
’ -
heed of her.”
Hamilton tock the
while he applied hi
befare l.:m
Le spare the
I

as if the s

like other house of his

ended to have passed the

uo more, [ night. The time he had spent so fatally i

t + inn a% Inverary had not extended

i hear, and the r l;v-*l puace at which he ha
Mo

iy int

I
bevond
]
|

g .
» Jast ten miles had fu bronght

cheering after his wet ride iim to the
hed his repast he felt, ¢
man altogether. Filling
he invited ( :H&‘!‘In il to je

began to converse together on the eveuts of | it

» when we woulid,

;un-.,["};:“:‘ to

his ordinary style of trave f;n_& had reached his

He there l'vvrv esolved to

he two | ceed thither at once, as if ]u‘ wel
f i

Tom ti » where he Lr! left his

new

jestination . pro-

Hy arriv-

1
e Vil

the duy. Keuelm sat with his { sevrants and to trust lm no one wou'd ever sus- |
blind girl, and, as she never moyv peet having made hisunfortanate detour

her prese:

had well-nigh  forgotten Hecess of )is cousin
concealing his name and s from thes ined him
et rs of his foes, wher tled in . s0 that

a sudden remembrance of ertained that
road he had |
more |

H A'. once

he had eve I'tll‘\'i:ltl"l
”nll\l'm»l the dayv before. | bee
Edinboro’, then,”

u fi

o to some political e mentioned
at he had been at

‘Ye come

Il m Ha'-
n expected to take, and he
i

started for Edinburgh before t

news of th

{rom

inn-kee per, ki

er had spread bey rary. Never

|
and, clenching Lis fist, he st it on the ta- | , wher did become known, it |
. . Bon |

ble with a vivient blow, exclaiming : * Curses | ereated a ser . chiefly owing to the peca |
on the bloody city !—the city of murderers ! | liar circemstances of the case—a murder com- |
and may the fire from heaven come down upon | witted by Wil assasit esence of '
s v RS 1 of t |

. Ll one Al L L

rderer, was even

nelm's ear, an

as he saw that it hac alto
man’s lips.  Sometl
s “v»‘ the ( y was at b
blood imsell stone uuturn
ry i 1 1 hin pe trator of
hus fi 1 the 1 1 1 tivi
1wdo to hide his owt e entert [
*You speak shat i I vay conbecled |
said, at last.  “The v::;r.l.‘.i of Scotiand isbe- | with t! Hamiltons.— | ¢
h trot! i i i between |
his brow grow- | the mard: ] Vit : which
< v 1 ailed word for word, but it affo

<s Ston

indivi

» whatever to the actual

y Keneln

Rather let me curse his enemies, who After

: him to
1

ed with the blood of bimself was never suspected.

a few wecks of useless

the death— bis h was given over ; but the

Iy recorded b

Ar '\l

l of

d by onedark forebodine, which

k e never left him day or might. Campbell was|"™
not only en not the first man he had slain in the coutse of
her, his lady hiis stormy career ; but he was the first man he
bronght a stain upon Argyle’s time-honored | had ever murd ‘

hiouse had she become his bride.” t

1
Hamilton's ditk was ¢
“ Villain, unsay t

is was too In

mmenced in the deep secret of his

Fle went,

aloue or in crowds,

she is as pu 1 'u the low solemn wa of
‘Hislady | 1 ‘lu] im as he 0 liis
bell, with a t the same tim d of Ler f o

preparing to ) elf : the furions | | n his ear, and te
)Ll.ll’“t‘lx{'.l“ d with him ere the words | h 1 surely rlll‘lll\!'
had well passed lis ‘x» one fierce strural 1 : track
followed, then the Tlighlander fell hi y | him least he ot even
the ground as his assailant plunged the ¢ r| the joy on his w could

into his breast up to the very hilt

he foul n'm in

with .\-'H' throat, I toues ol le e she
groan—oune strong couvulsion of the stalwart | murmured her bri sound- |
limbs, and Campbell w i there, when the fi .t horn |

Hamilton stood transtixed, wh ties 1o make i later

blood gradu: d it throug

Ny subside [ the sa-

ambassado

('MEARA GOODRICH.

and the suu of H:

{ but ouce |

st
| ill nearer to the
{ blind woman,
|
{.

cum of |.A|

~———

way for him as he turned to resume his walk
One moment he stood there in all bis proud

| prosperity, receiving the homage of the peo-
ple as bis t, and scarce ben: ling bis lofty
head in dgment of it —the sunshine
; ummer sky streaming down upon

wd commanding form seemed but to
typify the brilliaucy of his worldly prospects. —
Oue moment he stood thns, and the next the
vengeance that had so long tracked his steps
vaseen laid hold upon him with a deadly grasp
,Iulla carcer sunk down
¢k so thrilling and in-
to pierce bis very -heart,

i

to set in blood.

h the air, and all eyes,as
as hfs own, were turned to the spot |
from whenee it appeared to have arisen—and

there a sig L preseuted itself which caused the
stately Hamilton to grow paleand tremble like
!d. On the highest step of
\~l ich led to I‘w (!w rof the Mar l”

town re tall, ha

the stone stair
f Argle’s
¢ geard-lcoking woman
.\...LI-.HI‘_:-—]MF arms were outstreched
towards Hamilton, and her eyes, whose glass;
vacancy showed th \L they were siglitless, seeme d
to glare upon him with a horrible triumph as
she shrieked out in tones that were he urJ far
aad near ;

“ Seize him ?

il

was

e that man \\l.m;wl he may
fu ! I know

r ol my father

be—he is the m
himn by his voic
M .l'\ of Arg

Crowdy, Lard the Mar
to the window
All knew Elspe
and rememtered |
der—all could testify

IxJ the repe

\.l L :u"

ated
might iu- i the

y ¢ S
sense oi )A\unu_v

expression

L s0 long

full rich

she remembered the
called on her father to unsay his words, oue
int before he fell e felt cer-
she could
and now,

the well-

a ¢co

i
tain she could kuow then

r the mur

r the lapse of all
1

known voice had struck ber

» sereamed out

people erowded

disposed to doubt the

on, Hamilton's own awe e et
:al upon its trath, for Le e

. t ._v‘i" ] up

on the blind woman’ Lis
Is fall at his side £ is

haud of G
He spoke tr :
speedily him

woman's evidence was m

xhit

bron

attempt to ¢
i

around i,

e centre of a lurge as-
¢t ol mtercest to uli.,

ok o
ctiw, and at

Ellen Hamilton sat wee

ment to take leave

You are aveng

, and the tears fell

s eyes, as hie passed ou tosul-
In another instant 1',-- n
work, and the last of her
ed in her terril lo embrace.
The iustrument of death thus strangely
named was never used again. It was sup
ceded by the more modern fashion of ex
iminals, and it may now be
Society of At

I
with the dark stains yet ¢

3\
seenin the Muse-

iaries in Edinbui

orroding on the f

Iowere left here l" the bLlood
1

(
him who in very deed and as brough

kuife, wh

to justice by the signal retribution we have re
corded.
——

To Yovxe Lames

men who are really

s.——1I have found that the

the most fond of the zoci ty
!

, who cherish for them a hig
with :E.l

of the ladies

are seldom the most

ed in the presence of de greeted him ¢ r on a |l spect, lum:.] ar
had taken place so suddenly, foreign shore. Years passed on, most ot whichi | sex. Men of great assurance, whose ton

hardly believe the living, breathi were ~;|->1‘X at ocue of the continental couris ;
ien at last, he returned, with his wife
l.mn.}' to Edinburegh, the murder of the
inn-keeper had not been thoughtof by any one

s | for a long time past.

ing to o amical
wias I'.

had been ta and w 3

there murdered by | and

noments before,

elt his flesh creep with a 1

Lhorror, «

id ma

1
Lis own hand. But saddenly as Iu' cazed,
! ang
t

e saw the sounlless eyes of the Oune day, about a month after his arrival

aptuor towards him as she kunelt on the| the Scotuish capital, Hamilton was walking
groand by her dead father, towards whom she | along the most fashionable part of the old town

had erept with a step so steady that he had
not heard her. Hamilton drew_back,
dering from the fixed stare, sodreadful scemed |
white g ]

where the houses of the nobility were chiefly
to be fonnd when his attention was attracted

a fray, which was going on in the
between two young men. Such a sight was by
no means uncommon in those days ; but the fury
which she had | of the lads was so great that was evident some
f wonld ensue if l'!")’ were not
Hamilton, whose rauk in the city |
itled him to interfere, at onee rushed in be
tween them, calling to them in a loud voice to
desist immediately from further quarreling,and
with a firm grasp of his strong bhands on the
shoulder of each he sent them reeling to the
opposite sides of the street.

The affair bad eollected a considerable erowd
and Hamilton’s rank and position were well
known amongst them, so that they all made

shud-

streets

thie expression ot hate on her rhastly

1

; ' +
face : bhut as he

receded she pt towards him !
on Il' r her h:i..l],
\?('qn"l in her father’s blood, on Lis, till it bore | serious misc}
red stain, and said in a low stifled
“You have murdered him, and you | ent
shall die for it. None saw the lnuul'r for my |
biind eyes saw it not ; but think uot toe seape ;
the vengeance of Heaven will track you oat
one day.” Then flinging up her arms to heav-
en, she exclaimed—“My father, O my father!”
and fell upon the corpse with a shrick so wild
and piercing, that Hamilton felt as if it muost

have rang upon the ears of every person in

1 B
Ruees and fai

the same seperated.

volice

| was not purificd and made noble by its

1 1
11\\‘ \\H.\. .*ln

wihio m

are !::_'?13}' hu £,
piace of ideas ; and place complime ot in the
favor it A due
action
0 i

ually d

are the
leads to

room of sentiment,
respect lor woman

respec

toward them—and respectful is «

| action, and this great distance is mistaken by
interest.— .1d- |

them for nvi‘lul or

dison.

want of

e
== Love is neither erime nor folly
Unrequited love may be inexpedient, and .~hw
may be weak who unhw es it, but there wa

never a heart in which !ru»-lfm had dwelt that
Il.u\l'
ence. 'The sin and erime in the world,
narily ascribed to love, should be ascribed to
the absence of it,

Burwer says :—* Of all the agonies in life,
that which is the most harrowing and poeig-
nant, which for the time aanililates reason and
leaves our whole organization one lacerated
mangled heart, is the conviction that we have
heen deceived where we have placed all the
trast of love.”

ordi- !

| i-:-'.

i neck, o

————ti
“The lost Darling.

Dimpled wkhite hauds folded peacefully across
the still bosom, brizlt eyes closed in their last
slumber, the soft air stealing in at the half
open window, raising the silken hair from the
calw, pure brow, all life-like, so mockingly life-
like that yoa turn away aud cry out bitterly
from the depths of your poor, anguish stricken
heart as you realize that those pale lips will
lisp your name no more, those soft eyes smile
not aguin upon yvou, and that those clinging
arms .\hl uever again be clasped around your
or the fair young bead be pillowed up-
on your hu«).n. The little chair vacaunt, the
cradle, the erib ; a little hat with wreaths of
faded flowers, hanging agzainst the wall, tiny
worn shoes just where the little one threw them
in its last play, all uscless now, for
your darling, lies pale, still and

carelessly
the darling,

cold. The Loase is still now ; uo sound of pat-
tering f'uut~' 'ps, no innocent prattie, nosinging
laughter. There is noige in the strect, but to

your poor, suffering heart it scelos insapporta-
The young and fair pass gaily by your
window, and their lizht laugh rings out upon
the gir, while you press your hands over your
teardimmed eyes, and strive to forget,—forget
ouly to your hearthstone this great affliction
has bronght sorrow—f rget that while youare

weeping, the busy world “will go on as usual,
| and 1 1, jest, and plan, buy and sell, lose

'(’.“'1;1

and gain as ever ; forget, aye, you strive to

forget all save the oue great crushing grief that
has trampled down upon your quivering heart-

strings.

“orget ! ah yes, you do forget that the lit-
tle waxen form before you is but the casket
that once eushrined a jewel and that jewel you
called your own v ent to you, and is now
set in the diadem of Calvary’s meek and holy
ifferer of the King of kings ; you forget that
the tender lamb your frail hands could have
guarded but poorly is safe from life’s wearying
I ; you forget in your blind grief that
ur darling is an angel aund instead of toiling

g, perhaps, through many years, it
e robe and crown that ouly the blood-
iy ever wear. Aye, you forget all
vou look upon your sweet, withered
aud ery m.' in your wild bitter anguish;

tempests ;

upon the dark clonds that cl.shroud
id forget the “ silver lining ” and the bow
Nay to the lone mnt!:v‘r, joy to

fond Llw' upon the pale lips
“ Blessed be the name
! iou Ld from life's storms, free
<'s perils, no rugged steps, no puth of
sin, no temptations ; safe ! and an
i darling, thou art not lost.
st to the mansion of the blessed,
ild not weep for thee. Thou hast
gh death'’s cold river before us,and
e we are left to battle with self
it and congner ere we wear a
and crown like thine.  Ab, little darling,
Maiey A. KeaBLEs.

— e —

:vEraNCE.—Those three

H
i

Joy to tice

1 'ward to well-deserved

wealth and enduring houors.  David Ritten-

Lious

man

i the wealthy type-founder, (who
liclped forward many a poor

Lrother of the y ) a poor
15 weire also Horace (th’t ley,
i Thuriow Weed, and Simon
rou ~;' !|-~: l u“Ld States Senate ; the
loguent Senator for QOhio, Corwin
ra team between Columbus
Thomas Ewbank was bred a
euted the steam-
ion, was a native
and neglected
ious Oliver Evans. Amos and
patrons of the
y) walk-
with scarce
any shoes
le, 't»‘v.lut‘hl\[

ver n.uuntul

d Mayor l}:u.:i)' wou his
Il as a mechanic aud pru-
: 1siness.  Dixteen years be-
fore the gallant but unassuming General Drown

s Commander in-Chief of the armies of the
United States, he was teaching a small Quaker
school.  Cicoro, the greatest of all Rowan

, was of very humble origin—yet his
v.w, aence confounded the traitor Cataline ;and
made Jalius Caesar tremble, though in "the
plenitude of his power.

Fitch, who it

wrence, the munificent
s, once (thouzh uot reeceutl

m Vermout to Boston,
ir pockets, and

their feet. Aund

——— s
Duscivarion.—A lady entered a dry goods
and des to see several pieces of mus-
lin.  On being told that the price was £3, she
exclaimed, ** How very |i;_'h ” ¢ Toey're
cheap enongh, if yor'll nly sine so,”" was
n.-I the lady order-
e a piece to be wrapped up for her, took it
, aud was walkine ont the store, when the
lerk ran after her and said, * Madame, you
have not ]:':7,1] me.”  “Oh yes, I ]l‘l.\\‘, if you
you'll only imagine so0,” replied.

store,

ihe reply of a sarly clerk ;

't

she archly
- i s bz

the world calls avarice is often-
than compulsory and penurious-

=5~ What

times o more

| ness is better than a wasteful extravagance. —

tant |

| after

his lifetime.

A just man, being reproached with parsimony,
said that he wounld rather enrich his enemies
than borrow of his friends in

his death,

, on being condoled with for
t, replied, “ Oh, I am not at
; itis my creditors thatare cm-

a t em ]D Irrasse Al
barrassed.”

pey= A few days since, 2 “ wee bit of a boy”
istonished his mother. She had occasion to
clinstise him elightly for some offence he had
committed. Charley sat very quietly in his
*‘. wir for some time afterward, no doubt think-
ing very profoundly. At last he spoke out
ish pa’d get anozzer houses

thus : * Muzz v, 1
keeper ; I've got tired seein’ you rcund !"

Opex your heart to sympathy, bat close it
to dvcpondenrv The flower which- opens to
receive the dew, shuts against rain,




