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TOVV'ANDA . lmd' rather see ten such than miss one oppor- | had not begun when we arrived, and the room ! side. Vane tore open his dress, and we saw Itis the most nataral thing in the world tol He is in xb::“arw} 4 i
e - tunity of witnessing u case of real dairvoyance” | into which we were vshered was a dark one. | a small hole, just above the heart, in the|let speech betray our thoughts. As I moved : He is dead 1" 3
Thursday Morning, July 3, 1862. L ls, l‘he‘re euch a thing ?” I demanded, skep- | “ Bring a light, please,” said Cleveland, | scorched vest and shirt, from which the blood | about awong friends and acquaintauees, n_word 2 \—‘.,“."f" 7 ])‘u‘:d A
S it S | ticelly’ ** for my credulity goes no further than | abruptiy, giving half a crown to the servant.— | had sprang over the clothes. Life was al-|dropped here and a sentence there revealed i J\!llgd in battle. o g
P : a firm beliel in a fiend with inky fingers, un- | And be remained in the entranee hall till the | ready extinct, of course. I the secret of my self approval ; and I doubt Istj)ou ::211, “ In battle ?” A
Sfl“tfh :ﬂﬂtffﬂ. washed tace, and incessant craving for “ copy.’” | light was brought, and we entered the room | * 2 » * * * | pot that nearly all of them understood what| * Yes. Three weeks ago the news o
R < “ When you have heard my first experience | together. I hate darkness,” he observed,| The papers directed to me were produced at ; was going on in my mind—how I cousidered | He rests with the slaia ﬂ!'l‘ ort Donelson.”
SKEDADDLE. on the sulject,” replied he, “1 think you will | impatiently. I always think of death.” | the inquest They contained an account, inco- | my contribution to the war fuud, taking means | “ Who and w h’n‘t wus hLe 77 I asked, rally-
ask that quesiioniu a somewhat different tone. | Other visitors arrived ; we were admitted to | berent but circomstantial, of the murder of my | iuto account, as the largest made by any man | g myself, for I felt an overpowering sense of |
The shades of night were falling fast, Will yon come rocnd by wmy lodgings to see if | the operating-room, where we sat in a semi- | unhappy brother, committed, said the writer, | in the town. | Weakness. i . . }
As through & Southern village passed tiere are any messages for me 2 and then we | circle, some twelve of s, surrounding the | in a woment of passion, utterly unpremedita-| For me, five hundred dollars was a large * A soler, industrions meckanic ; a _gcod A
A youth, who bore, not over nice, will smoke a pipe at your roows, and you shall | couch on which the patient sat, already in a | ted, and bitterly repented. The paper closed | sum to give away. Tens, twenties, and an oc- | h_u:-b:znq and a ;:uu-ﬂd'..hd'. ! 1 suw his wife on 3
A banner with the gay device, bear the history.” ° } deap mesmeric sleep. Mr. Arnold stood be- | with some strauge and incompreliensible pass- | casional fifty, under the pressure of pubiic ealls | the day aiter the murch with the regiment
Skedaddle ! , There was one note for the Doctor, from i hind ber. She looked exceeding beautiful, I I ages, expressive of gratitude and affection for | for church or charitable needs, had passed out | that weunt jrom here s uths ago. The i
His hair was red ; his toes beneath an old farmer, queerly spelled and oddly ex- | must say, and what you would call extremely | the murdered man.  Vane’s evidence indoced | through the carefullyloosened pursestrings, | partiug Sa tr ““Ll }w-:' . ¥ ; !)‘u“». she was
Peeped. like au acron from its sheath, pressed ; but my friend did vot think it worth | fragile. I felt sure, as Isaw her, that she was | the jury toreturn a verdict of insanity, and | that drew back agein with increasing tightuess with it all, and full of & coble ht‘{'l?‘SID.
While with a frightened voice he sung while to go eight miles into the couutry that | doomed ; and I was inclined to accuse the mes- | Cleveland’s remains received Christian burial. | on the d'minished zold ; but giviog after this | g ud courageous, aund will do
A burdern strange ;u \';’mk\*c tongue, night to attend to an attack of gout, so we | merist of her murder. e did not think, of It was pot till the third night after his death | liberal and exhausting style was allogether a | id tome ; ° and  the Eount:y
Skedaddle ! I | ! L couid not ciing to ]

He saw no household fire, where he

Might warm bis tod or hominy ;

Bevond the Cordilleras shene,

Au-d from his lips escaped a groan,
Shedaddie !

“ 0, stay,” a cullered pusson said,
« An' on dis bosoin res’ yer hed !”
The Octoroon she winked her eye,

But still he answered

Skeduc
*LL, and DaNKs,

"
cadly ranks !

« Beware McCLELLAN, B

Beware of HALLECK's
This was the plauter’s lust Good Night,
The chap replicd, clear out ot niglt,

Shedaddle !

At break of
From Ma

Were movl

lay, as severa
, New Yorl

Southward, it

still

There in the twilight, thic \y
Cousideiably played oul Lelay :
And throngh the vapor, gray and thick,

et stick

A vuice lell, Like a1

Shedacdie !

Sclecied Cale.

Al s N
A Sceress at Iault,
“WiLL you come out with me to-night 7’
said De Ciay.  “There is a
a, and 1 am goiug to

seeress come to

have

Chastugle
her.”

De. Clay was a college friend of mine, then
I was * on leave” from
my lnluiw-;m-;u‘ avocatiovs e L Yokl
at Chasinglea,
where he ba i recently begun to practier, liop
g to forget if possible the existence of the
printer’s devil. It was mwy second ni
vud o wet ove ;3 I Lad settied myself down to

about five and-twenty.
aliti bad

gone down Lo spend a few days

ut there,

a louk at :

| curiosity.

tion as a naturalist,

| tical result, 1

{ Eileu bas

i

| except reluctantly and wocertainly, any ques

adjourned 1o my roowms, where, amidst exhala-
tions of smoke, 1 heard the following tale :

|

It was (said the Doctor) about four years !

ago. 1 had just passed my first examivation,

aud one or two answers of mine had beeu tor-

|

tnnate enough to attract the attention of old '

Vane, among whose other pzculiarities is a
strong penciant toward the iuvestigation of
mysteries.  He took some notice of me, and

[ remember the three last.

I ventured to ask him questions about a clair- |
voyante who just then attracted considerable

She was a young aund very pretty

girl ; the mesmerist who had discovered her |

power or disease, whichever it shouid be called,
was a gentleman—which few of them ure—a
man of seuse, honor, and considerable repata-
Vane auswered me, and
prowised me an introduction to her.

course, that he was injuriag her ; 1 did, and I
think so still A few passes, and she was
roused into that undefined and uncomprehend-
ed state of the nervous systemm which is pecu-

linr to the subjects of mesmerism, and which I|

can ne.ther Cescribe nor explain.  Mr. Arsold
gave permission to us each iv turn to put a
question to her. Several were asked ; [ only
Atfter all the others
bad been avswered to the satisfaction of the
querists, Vane inquired :

“ What is there on tbe table in my study
today?’

The girl paused a moment—said :

“ I have veen p

there before—On ! with a

{ shudder of disgust ; * it isa hand—a womaus

1 n:kt'd;

bim whut bis experience of her art had been— !

whether it was a reality or a shamn, and wheth-
er it scemed capable of being applied to any
practical use.

“Itisno sham,” he said.
selt does not lnow that she possesses these pow-
ers.  Arvold vever allows clairvoyance to Le
named in her presence when she is awahe —

He himself is above suspicion. As to any
] very

am donbtfal,
unknown,
things ¢ rtainly wnknown to Aer, and places

shie has never seen ; but she does not answ

coueerning which ne else has any

knowledge.  She has told me the exact place

tions one

i of every article 1 wy study, and even the con-

 tents of my table diawers, though she never

. |
a cizar aud a Look, which I was not going to |

review, and theretore could enjoy ; for to awa

teurs & bad Look 15 bearabie 3 te a reviewel

ler, Clevelund !,y vame,

entered my house—nor did Arnold—aud we
were six wiles away frow it at the time, But
she broke down entirely in trying to teil us
wl at that moment the

Commons, in the Zimes prioting-
otice, and in Windsor Park—ail three easier
L and ot
But you shall see her yourselt.”
A few days afier this a friend of my broth-

11t wus Toing on in

”-'hfc' of

Log

d think

returned from a tour
henefit  of his health in
We nad not heard from
Edward tor some ten days or more, aud it kap-
pened that I wished to write to him on busi-

he had tukea for the
Fdward’s company

| ness, So, hearipz that Clevdland had retarn-
ed unexpretedly, I scughts him out, and in-
quired where mny brother was. He started,

even o rood bouk is a burden, and the Letter |

the book, unot unfrequeutly, the heavier the
hurden.,  From such uuwonted luxury I was
loth Lo be roused even by Dr. Clay, though Le
was a delightful compamon, as young physi
cisns of first rate ability vsual
apswered idignantly ;
“Nouseuse ! You do not mean to say that
you ietrid to get wet through aud spend halt

sce u ser of

ate,

avrown in order to

tricks badly played

So 1|

covjuring |
Stay here, and 1 wil! |

show you halt a dozen, quite as good, with a

puck of cards.”

“I don't know,” said Clay ; “ I always take
interest in conjuring tricks ull I koow
Now, though I grant you that

v done,

rene of these darrvoy e merists,

turners, and wodern mugicians of all kinds are
the veriest gquacks alive, and their jozglery as
transparent as the liquefaction of St. Janua-

fius's blood, I have seen things shown and

}}U\\ ]

aud seemed vucomfortable, and then answered:
“ We did not angree very well ; [ wasin a
hurry, aud he preferred to travel slowly ; so
e lelt me atthe Aigischorn, aud I cawe ome
at once throuzh France.”
Cleveland's manner were &
litile peeunliar. Why did Edward * leave him,”
rather thun he Edward, seeing thav it was he
hed to travel fast 2 And why did he
seem agitated on seeing me ?  But I was not
mauch surpris d or disturbed.  Probabiy Cleve-
driver Edward to
levae him in diszust, and was now ashamed of
bimseil.  For he had the reputation of being

=
The arswer and

who wi

laud hiad behiaved ill, and

L quarreisome in the extrewe, and was certainly

table- .

doue, my friend, which, il you can explain or |
reveal, you way makn a reputation auwd a for- |

tune. 1 nave seen excision of the breast per-

formed by a mesmerist, the patient remaining |

perfeetly unconscious the while.  Not ouly did
she not screaw or speak, Lot the fuce gave no
fign of pain. 1 have kuown more than ouw
case of life preserved by a myster.ous warning

given in a dream or waking to persons with |

10 previous notion of impending danger, sud
Louce was witness to a most extraordinary
case of clarrvoyant revelation, wbi b made o
lasting impression on my mind, from the per-
fect impossivility of auy trick or col usion—
Which, indecd, 1o one could have suspected
who watched the dreamer’s face. And the
most extraordiuary part of the matter is,” he
“.UKJ('(], refiectively® ** that the whole story was
Jalse from beginnaing to end.”

“That,” rejoined I, “appears to me the |

wost patural und wntelligivle result, It will be
the same tonight. Do stay quietly by the
fire » ’

" No, I really must go,” said my friend, ob-
Hiuutri'\. “] can uot miss eveu a chance of
Retting at some fact which may Lelp to con
firm or destroy the embryo theors I have
formed on the subject of datrvey cace, So ]
o going to get wet, and spend tive shillings,
8ud you had better come too”

S0 1 put down my book and went out, when
""}‘ raiu speedily deprived me of “my cigar.—

Ve got dienched, and the Seeréc: proved as
Yery u quuck as I in my impatience had pre
fhch:u‘_ Dr. Clay pot two questions—oue with-
0 bis own kuowledge, and one to be speedily
8scertaived, viz., ** What is my tr end’s age 7’
Bd * What letters have come for me since |
left home an hour ago?’ DBoth were answer
&1 glibly, aud both wrong. The Seeress added
IWelve yeurs to wy sge, aud informed Dr. Clay
llm'z LWo letters bau come for him—both from
adies—whiereat oue or two of the little audi-
ehee simpered, for Dr. Clay is a geueral favor-
1€, but not exactly a “laay’s man,” still less a
Av's doctor.  He got up and walked out,
2d I with him,

“Well 17 1 said,

Ihisis tbe third mere imposter I have
*e i a year,” remarked Dr. quietly ; “ but 1

sty, nervous, restless and uncomfortable to an
extraordinary degree. Edward, than
11

Hitherto, |
never told us any thing previously |

She answers correctly regzarding |

i all perfectly
{ brought a specimen, preserved
““The girl her- |

lenst as casy to know, one

band-—ob, horrible, horrible 7"

Vane whispered across Cleveland, who sat
between us :

** She never was there ; butshe deseribed it
last time I saw ber. 'I'cdayl
in spirits, ol
nghitiul disease of the hand.  She would not,
she saw it, know it for a woman’s”’

Cleveland’s turn was uext. e was very
pale, and his ungloved right hand was clasped
ou his beart. Tne glove had fulien to the
grouud, aud  he was absently crashing it with
the restless motion of his foot.

*“ How shall I die 77 was his gnestion, in a
deep, tremulous, husky tone that wade us ali
star: with sudaen horror.

Its effect on the Seeress was still more
marked  She sprang into a sitting  position,
and trembled from head to foot, seeming una-
ble to speak.  'The gnestion was repeated.

* I—dou’t—kuow,” she slowly replied: then
suddenly, * Oh vo, no ~xo !” the last ;word
rising to a shriek.

Cleveland's face was ghastly beyond deserip
tion or conception.  There was a pause : Mr
Arnold exerted himselt to  calm the girl, and
presently called on we for a fina! questioa,

“WWndt has become of my brother /7

A woment’s hesitating strange
look of surprise, information, horror unspeaka-
ble, sucecedivg oue another on
cate lace; and then a fearful nnearthly seream
which freze the very blood in onr veins. 1
uever kuew  before what  ** spiri

ut. Assoredly I would rather met any
iily danger than hear that scream and see
that tuce again.

i

silence—a

Even Arnold was appauled,

or I thivk be would bave interposed before |

the answer come iu words : at first low, trem-
ulous, uucertain : the clear, rapid, a
while the girl’s whole frame
terrible excitement,

“ I see—a mountain of snow, a precipice on

quive

one side, a narrow rogd winding aloug the
edge. Down, down-—at the bottom of the

preipice, ina dry bed of a
body covered with blood—ob,borrible !
not bear to look. 1t bas been thrown there
—throwe down from the road. Wait a mo-
went and I witl teli yon how. There are two

men—thiey come out of a house, and they are |
)

w the

the snow-mounta v
Gue

close to the edge of the precipicc.

\\'u“\'in_g o
road

! of them turus—he will not go on—he will go

whom !

no more kindly and patient {riend ever lived, |
bad ulways taken his part ; had affirmed that |

Cieveland was a man of genius, and thorongsh-
ly @ood at heart, and had chosen him, much
to my surprise, as his compauion, in the Lope
that travel, change of scene, and rest from
anxiety aud overstudy might bring him better
health aud spirits.  Certainly the experiment
had been a complete failure.  Clevelund was

! self to thivk or speak.

pale, thin, suilow, and careworn ; his habiteal |

restiessness greater than ever ; the numistak-
able expression of nervous suffering on his fac

wore marked than I had yet seen it. His eyes
moved incessautly, never steady for an instant
i their gaze, but pever meeting mine.  His
left haud, constantly tremuling, was ocenpied
with a paper kife ; his right fumbled continu-
ally at the handle of his table drawer, which
he did not open. 1 was touched by his evident
nlness; and wirsed from a subject which seem
ed daintai to bim. 1 talked unout the coliege
examinations ; told him of my sueccess ; aud
linally of the cairvoyante, for whose levee of
that evening 1 Lad received two cards of ad
wission.

* Lt me go with you,” he said, sharply and
suddenly.

“ With pleasore,” said 1. *“ Oaly we have
dttle thne to lose ; I must be there by seven ;
WIS now twenty mioutes after six, avd you
bave your totlet to make.”

For, though dressed with fanltless neatness
when he appeared out of doors, Cleveland
always speut bis days in his roow in a curious
undress ; his naked feet thrust ivto a pair of
vi0.ked sliy pers, s arms and throat bare, uis
short curled hair covered with a Turkish fez,
aud bis upper garwent consisting  of a sort of
sack of red flannel, falling 1o the kuees, and
with two holes cut 1o it for the free play of
iis moscular arms. It certainly seemed as if
some time would be needed to trausform this
strange figure iLto a Loudon daudy. But it
wus doue 1u five winutes.  He turned the key
in the table-drawer, laid down the paper kuife,
prssed into his bedroomw, aud returued in an
credibly sbort time in plain black evening
dress, is small hands vervously drawing on a
pair of white kid gloves. I, who never wear
a “tail-coat” if I can help it, was almost
ashamed of wy own attire.  We started, bow-

ever, arm in arm, he walking at a pace with
which T could gcarcely keep op. The seanes

back. The other laughs at Lim ; he speaks
—1I do not hear what they say—he speaks
kindly to him. DBut the pale man is
him over the has murdcred
bim !”

I was borror strack ; I could not rouse my-
The girl’s look and
toue catried couviction, as strong as if the
scene she deseribed ie these broken
had been actually passing before
YVane's voice it was I beard rext @

“ What is the murderer like 77

“ He is tall, strong, pale—"
suddenly from her seat. * He is nere ! she
sereamed, and, laying ber hand on Cleveland’s
shoulder, she exclaimed, with a shrick which
vang tbrough the room, ** THoOU ART THE MAN |7

1 need notzattempt to portray the scene that
followed. Indced, I could scarcely see or
hear. 1 only knew that Cleveland had sprung
from hLis seat, dasked a<ide the arms that were

precipice 3 be

her eyes.—

| stretehed out to seize nim, and was gone. The

girl had fallea beck upon her coueh in violent
convalsious ; and the mesmerist, himself trem
bling in every hmb, was trying to awaken her

from the unvatvral sleep which had been visit- |

ed with so fearful a visico.

Vauve got me out of the room, I do not re-
collect how ; aud when I became fully con-
scious of what was passing we were on our
way to Cleveiand's lodging. Arrived there,
Vane inquired if he was 1, and was answered,
“ Yes, Sir ; he is just gone up stares. We
were quite ‘rightened about him, he looked so
UL” We ran up to the sitting room, which was
oa the first floor. The table drawer was open:
in it my eyes caught sight of some papers tied
in a buudle and directed in Clevelands bold
but irregular hand to me. Besides these was
the silver-mounted ivory butt cf a small pistol.
Cleveland’s hat and gloves lay on the table ;
the owner was not there. My bauvd was on
the latch of the bedroom door, and I had just
become aware that it was locked, when the
report of a pistol rang in my ear. I felt as
if 1t bad b -en fired close to my head. In another
moment Vane sprang at the door, burst it
open with bis weight, and we eutered the bed-
room.

Cleveland lay on the bed, his white shirt-
frout souked with blood. "The still smokivg
pistol—fellow to that in the drawer—had fal-
len from bis right band, whicb bung by his

her pale, deli- |

1 terror”|

ritated, |

with | . . ) . -
| mena of mesmerism and cdairvovance as purely |

sical, however, abrormal ; and I intend to |

stream-—there is a |
I can|

angry ; |

! he strikes bis friend—ob, Gop ! he has flung !

sentences |

She rprang !

{ that I was able to sleep. Then my slumber

ter, which she thought mine—might be of con-
| sequence.” I jumped out of the bed mechan-
| ically, and received it at the aoor.

Good heavens ! it was Edward’s bandwrit-
ing—bore, 100, a post-mark ounly five days old.
It must have been posted after his death by
some one who had taken possession of his pa-
pers. I toreitopen. More astouishing still,

it bore date the samo day which it was posted.
A passage in which Clevelaud’s name occurred
as fol-

at ouce
lows :

attracted my eye. It was

My unlucky compagnon de voyage has
him go : for he rreled
struck me,
of a hund
it on the «
both of us our
] moraning, and fin

one lalse step wot
He had
18 we reachs
, refu

lives.
moody i ]
thie wmost dan

alpens ued the
i ana ra Ll as
] wuited t 2 nt of

o 1o find bi ¢

his movemen
e I arriv
: or horse was

2 biliand
| nor could I follow hix
{ in the pi

Wdas gone a
tor no vel

ets safe back

I he

solution of the ter-
rible mystery. Idward was safe end well ;
and the whoie story of the murder was the
creation of a diseased brain, of which all who
heard it had been the dupes, aund of which the
deluded author was the wretched
The vision of the clairvoyante, coinciding as it

Iusane | here was the

the self imagined murderer, was a mere refice-

tian of hic delnecian,  which hastened hiz end

ble fancy. The eveut gave such

before Kdward’s return conld dispel the horri- |
a shock to|

was deep and profound ; and it was with diffi-|
culty that my landlady roused we at nine the |
next morsing to receive ‘* a large foreign let- |

lu"l‘! !
| ber time of press
i stowed, left with me a sense of e

{ but plain spoken wan, who, his life beit

| of the strictest iutegrity, does not

U | of anybody’s opivion. He is ne
| obtrusive man, but as I b

iy | en, free from guiie

| you

victim.— |

L _ 4 | sity of supporting the Government to the
did with the story previously written out by | .y}

' l\t\.‘;

{ Arnold that be vever ventured to practice the
i art again,

{ “ And las it not had the same effect on
{you 77 I inquired. ‘I should have thought

i it wuld have caused you to shrink froo all
{ such mysteries and mumwerics for the fu- |
| ture.”

i * Far from it,” returned Clay, seriously,— |
| ““ It seemed to throw a certain light on a dif-

| ficolt and obtruse part of physi

al science

low out the clew, at least till I bave learned
whether er no all the phenomena may be
traced to one cause,which we know to be oper-
ative in mesmerism—the influence of oune hu-
man mind upon another, as metaphysicians
would say ; or, more properiy speaking, of
| the brain of one human being on the nervous
svstem of another artificially excited and peca-
liarly suseeptible. If it be true, as I suspect,
{ that no c/azrvoyanfe ever has told us or ever
can tell us any thing that has not already
| passed through the mind of some living and
present mortal—that they all are mere recep-
| tive mirrers of other minds—such evidence as
I shall collect will go fac to establish the
| trath, and to set men’s mivnds at rest about
;t.‘w mystery ; perhaps to teach tnem that,
‘

|

e

| while en the stage of life, we are to be indulg-
ed with no real glimpses behind the curtain.—
i You have let your pipe go out ; mive is smok-
| ing to an end ; wood-night.”

: I did not sleep well that night, T confess.

. ) B I

! Iy Centribution

I nar actually subscribed five hundred del
lars ! Notin all the history of my givings
was there a a paraliel to this. Five huondred
dollars | I looked at the filled up eheck, after
catting it free from its blavk compauions, with
fond, reluctant eyes ere passing it to other
hands ; yet was I not the gradging giver this
little hesitation implied. My heart was in the
rause of national hoaor and national safety ;
aund io saciificing something for my country 1
was but discharging a patriotic duty. "T'his
was my coutribution to a faud our citizens were
{ raising for hospitul and savitary needs. If
double the sum had been required of me,
double woald have been given, =

*“So much for my coustry !” I said in my
thought, with a feeling of self-approval. I felt
that I was a better and truer man for the act.
‘“If every one would do as well according to
i circumstances.” 'There came a slight chiil to
{ my enthusiasm, consequent on the thought
| that I was deing so much more, according to
| my ability, thau ocher people. I had seen the
subscription paper. It bore the record of no
iarger contribution than mine. Two citizens
only bad put down their names for five hun-
dred dollars.

“To have given equally,” T said within my-
self, “ Mr. Harland should have made his con-
tribution a thousand dollars instead of five
hundred; and Grant should at least have come
ap to my fignres—dollar for dollar, he is quite
as well off as Tam. Then, as for Tompkins,
I can't see how he had the courage to write
down only fifty, in the face of half a dozen
poorer men who gave each their hundred.—
But we have a test of patriotism in this, and
know where to place men. Love of country is
a five thing to talk about, but when sacritice
is asked, bow rarely do we find word and deed
in barmoony.”

for I ne=d hardly say that I regard the pheno- |

| talked rather move than w

{ quict face.

new experience. I feit something poorer on |
account thereof, aud began to meditate econo-
mies. When I paid a thousand & '
pair of horses no impressicn like this was per-
ceived ; not even when one of them got iujt
ed by a fall, and I parted with him for
hundred aud fifty dolia Here was a
loss of three bundred and fitty doll
face of it nothiog so like a
touched me as in face of

the hospipal snd sanitary d o
poorer for the three bundred doliars expe
in preparing aud stocking my
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I said. |
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still fell lower and fower, until it expressed =«
sentiment of reverence, “ Tliere is one in cur
widst who given more thun these two men
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gold ; and I understood Mr. Preston to refer
to human life and buman love. Shame touch-
cd me, and I stood silent and rebuked.

“Come,” hesaid ; “ walk with me into the
next street, only a little way. It is well for
us to comprehend these guestions of sacrifice
and patriotism in all their bearings.  The
ger with us all is that we magnily oar own
burdens and oar own loyalty, and in deing so
fail to award the honor that is due to others
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of three or four squares. My visits to this
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not pleasant to g g0 avoided.—
All looked peor and mean now 8s my ey
ranged aloug ke street, and I questioned witi
wyself as to whither I was going, and to what
end.
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Preston, but no smile lit up her yoong face.” |

“ How is vour mother to-day 7 was asked,

“Not very well. Won't you walk in 7V

“ No, thavk you, my dear. I only stopped
to inquire abont your motber. Is she able to
sit up ?”

“ Yes, Sir.
terday, and sewed a part of the time.
she’s up again to day. Won't you come in ?
Maybe she'd like to see you.”

“Not this mornicg ; I'll call round again.— |
Say that Mr. Preston called. I'm glad she's |
better. Good-by !”

“ Good-by, Sir !” I felt the low, almost
choking fiatter of the child’s voice away down
in my heart ; my eyes were dim as I turned
away. What did it mean ?

* She has given most of all,” eaid my com-
pavion as we walked away.

“ What bas she given "

** Her husband”

She sat up ’most all day yes-
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sabject to an

g5~ What is the difference between Octo.
ber and November 7 With October the leaves
fall ; with Novembzr the fall leaves.
p<. All persons know when they are knaves,
few when they are ools.
e

g% We pity the family that sits down to &
broil three times & day.

ik ol L

B&y= A girl once applied to a clergyman tor
be married. Tue clergyman asked her what
property her husband possessed. The answer
was, “ nothng.”

“ And are you better off ?”

The reply was in the negative.

* Then why, in the name of sense, do yco
marry ¢’

* Your reverence,” eaid the girl, “ I hava
a blanket, and Jack has a blanket ; by pute
ting them together we both shall be gainer.”

The clergyman bad no @wove to say.

be asked.—
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