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THOSE EARLY TEARS.

BY M. L. MATIIRSON.

HOSE early years! (hoso carly yoars !
Of ehlldish hopes and ehildish tears;
How swect thelr cherlshed mem’ry se
Of guileless hours and fairy droeamas,
When eret o chlld In eareless gleeo,
I sported round my mother’s knee.

Gms

Those olden lays ! those olden lays!
The Jovous tones of otlier days ;
How oft thelr mem'ry o'er mo steals,
And youthful dreams of lifo
When o'er my eye of earncest blie
No cank’ring care its slndow throw.

reveal,

Those buried loves ! those burled loves !
Time's fading treasure nptly proves ;
Whate'er my change, ns lifo decays,
T'hie thoughts of those far happler days,
Bhall eling, throngh grief and gloom,
THI T ghall rest within the tomb !

A Young Man's Adventures,

CONCLUDED,

I"l appeared to me that Edith was about
to qualify her dislike with some other

term.

“Why don’t you like him?' 1 asked,
yather impertinently T own, but her very
frankness encournged me.

01 I ean'tsny,” she answered, indiffer-
ently. ** Who ean neconnt for a woman's
likes or dislikes? Ol lawyer Butler said a
strange thing to me one day.  * Iru thioks
of taking his brother Alfred in ns partner,”
said he, ‘and you just put a flea in your
sister’s ear, and prevent it.) He would not
explain, but I know ho thinks Alfred is not
over sorupulons,  He thinks he ought to
Lhave n ghare in the money that has been
made, though he never ralsed a floger to
do it."

I began to think that Miss Edith Nones
was o long-hended young lady, and not to
be made & fool of, It rather dampened my
hopes when I veflected that rich as I felt
mysolf withmy five thousand—minus about
five hundred—sho was worth flve times as
much as [ wns, 1 began to wish that her
fortuno might be spirited away in some
mysterious manner 80 as not to be a bar be-
tween us, I was young then, as I have
said—generons and romantio to o degree,
1 havo sinee learned that money Joes not
seriously interfere either with love ov hap-
piness,

In this desultory conversstion the fime
passod plensantly away, and we arrived at
our journey's end without further noaident.
I went with Edith to the rvesidence of Mr,
Briscoe, an elegant mansion, delightfully
situnted on rising ground near the Lacka-
wana River, Mrs. Brigeod roceived mo
viry cordially, glancing with a peenling
smilo at Edith as sho introduced me. 1
must explain the cause of this at the visk of
being thought vain ; but, hang it ! in theso
days of looking-glasses & man cannot help
knowing how he looks, 1 was a preity
fillr specimen of manhiood, withmy Scottish
blood strongly marked in form and feature,
My old grandmother—a MelGiregor—always
siid 1 looked ke a porteait of Bir William
Wallnos, which she had seen in her young
daysin Edinboro ; but she was mther par-
tial, and 1 wus her particular pet.

The glance that Mos. Briscoe bestowed
upon her sister sald, as plainly as o glance
oould—

“Edith, you have brought along your
mu."

And as hor eyes ngain  wandered to my
face, 1 rather thought she approved hor
sister’s  choice, Thin strengthensd the
good opiuion that Tad aleeady formed of
her—an opinion which I shall hold to the

tast, A more thoredghly good and womanly
woman than Herming Briscos never breath-

e e B i v
looking mor matrouly, but scarcely
oldor—they had the same wealth of

hniv, pale, tegular features, amd davk geay
Both wero of medinm height, neith-
{all nor too short. My, Briscoe wns
not ut home.  Heo had gone Lo l']'rit.‘tllr'h-hi:n
to cash somo honvy  dirafts,
important

eyes.
er oo
intonding  to

make somoe alterntions in tho

mine, and wishiog to vlace the #’u-!lb}' in
thu local bank so as to have it rffdy when
watited for nse. T was quite p lnrge sim—

nearly ten thonsand dollars.  They spoke

of it asa more trifle, and 1 began to realize
that thongh my five thousand was & lnvge
sum inmy oyes, in other eyes it might ap-
pear quite insignifleant.

We grew very sociable together, and 1
folt quite at home, Edith took me out for
a  wallk through the town, which 1
thought quite & thriving plaee.  The
doy sho promised to take me into the mine.
We hind a delightful evening, devoted al-
most entively to musio,  Both sisters were
necomplished performers upon the piano,
wall culti-
retired to the neat little
ailotted to me, which was up one
flight, nand overlooked the riverand the eoal
hillg; 1 felt no inclination to sleap, bub sata
long time by the window thinking of Edith.
It appeared to me that heaven, in the very
outset of my earcer, had thrown this gentle
being in my wiay, to save me from an idle
and diggsolute life and make n man of me,
I went to bed at last, to toss about and
dream of her by fits and starts, nntil morn-
Ing.

I was up by daylight, and took a long
rumble “over the hills and far away' be-
fore breakfust. I am o great walker, and
always tuko o good deal of pleasure in rov-
ing theongh sylvan scenery.  Weinspect-
ed the mine, as agreed upon, descending in-
to the bowels of the enrth, where the grim
miners glided about, with their little lnmps
fastenod to their hats, looking like five-Hics
inthe gloom. Ishall not attempt to de-
goribe it; Thave not the spaee, and it
might not prove interesting if 1 did. This
uged up the forenoon, and we returned to
the house with o good appoetite for dinner.

next

and had voices of much power,
vited,  Whon 1
chamber

As ws drew near wo obsarved Mrs. Briscoo
conversing with a gentleman npon the ver-
andi.

“1 do believe there's that odions Alfred
Briscee 1" exclaimed Edith, vexatiously.

HWhy odious ' I psked covertly,

Bhe reddened a little ns she furned away
her eyes from mine,

1 mny a8 well tell you,” she returned,
W for you will find it out goon enough now,
e does me the hionor to pay court to me,
abd wishes to marry me."

4 The dence he does 7 T exclaimed, un-
guardedly.

Bhe turned ber eyes full upon mo with an
arch expression. It was my turn to color
then.

“ Don't bo alarmed,’’ sho said, demurely ;
“1 don't intend to have him,”

1 felt immeasurably relieved at this deo-
laration, and my face showed it, and she
smiled ngnin. I have often  thought since
what a strange pair of lovers we were, Wo
did all our courting with the eyes, and
seemed to have tacitly accepted each other
at tho first glance. I looked curiously at
Alfred Briscoe ns wo drew noar, but his
back was towards us, sud T could pot see
hin face, Mrs, Brigcoe, who saw us, ovi-
dently told him we were coming, for he
warned quickly around.

T hunder M T exelaimod,
and stopping shout,

involuntarily,

 Whnt's the mutter 2 evied Edith, turn- |

ing to me, and very much astonished at
this singular eplthet, which was about as
near us & man conld come  to swearing in
o lady's presonie,

1 stepped upon o stone, and 1 do be-
lieve I have sprained my ancle,* 1 answer-
ed, ns T stooped down nnd pretended to ex-
aming the injured member, ** No, it's all
right—only gave it n twist.™

1 tried my best to colloot myself nnd ap-
pear oalm, but my brain was'all in a whirl,
and I was so astouishied that T hardly knew
what I was about. The recognition Lad
boen mutual, and he looked vory Bilious
a8 hiseyes met mine, It would have been
hiard to ey which was tho most  astoniahoed
man of the two, This gentloman oconver-
sing with Mrs, Briscos was Parks, the aharp-
er I had knocked down in the supper-rooms
in New York, It was nob a pleasant meet-
lng upon elther side. He certalnly never
expectod to moot me there, and 1 certain-
Iy never expected to meet him.  And this
was Allved Briscop, The Initisls A. B
npon the stone of his ring were no lungor
B myatory. ,

1 never fult more awkward in my lifs, but
1 knuw my hest plan was to moot. tho affalr
boldly, and treat Lim as an entire stranger.
¢ | If bo chose to bring up the matter, it would

bemore to his diseredit than mine,
the time we renched the verands T had be-
dome qiite eool and collectod. There was
not the slightest apparent sign of recogni-

tion, unlegs it was pevhaps just o quivoer of
the eyelids,
other,
moment that we had  over met, before. 1
conld not help thinking what a consummate

N8 we wore

pair of hypoerites we hoth were. Thero

wins vne thing,
upon
wns, I, o stripling, a

however, I prided myself

life's
andl

mere tryo in
mysteries, was his egual in coolness
sel L pogsesgion.,

Tieating me with the most marked oon.
sideration and vespect outwardly, he took
every ocension, covertly, to make me appear
in a ridieulons light before the ladies, fling-
ing Hitle quict saveasms ot me in 0 way
that conld not be resented, without making
hot-hended
I enther enjoyed this keen en-
counter of onr wits, for I gave him
oo ns a8 it proved lie was annoy-
od ot Edith's evident liking for my society.
The lndies hiud no suspleion of the ill-feeling
oxisting between us,  Edith looked a little
surprised at one or two of his sneers, and
seemed disposed to resent them,  Bhe more
than snrpected  this man's true charneter,
and respect for her sister’s feelings alone
made ey trent him with common politeness.
Hu could not influence her against me—that
wits one comfort,

mo appear  unrensonably and
sonsitive,
s

hie sent,

Mus. Briscoe received a telegram from
her hnsbind, stating that he would be homo
by the evening train.

“ e will be here by
night,” “Ho
from the depot.™

I remnrkod that T thought it n risk to
run, he having so much money about him,
hier house being in the ontskirts of the
town, and some portions of the way quite
lonely, I had observed that in my walks
about the plaoe.

“0, there is no danger,
lightly.

‘18 he wemed ¥ 1 asked.

‘e never earrviod o weaponin Lis life,
slie returned, ** Do you 2

GNot esactly,” 1 made answer., ©1
have one—though I do not oarry it about
me—an hele-loom in our family, a relict of
the olden time—un Scottish dirk that be-
longod to a namesake of mine, Maleom
MoVeigh, o corporal in the celebrated High-
Iand IRegiment, known as the ‘Black
Watch,' that was so distinguished at the
battle of Dettingen. 1 have it up staiys in
my carpet-bing now."’

The Indies expressed a desire to sec ity
and 1 went for thoe dirk, and brought it
down for thelr examinntion, Alfred Dris-
eoo was present when this conversation
took place, and he examined the dirk orit-
feally. After their curiosity was satisfled,
I earried itback to my chamber,

I stopped awhile to making some clianges
in my apparel, intending to take a long
walk after dinner. Returning down stairs,
1 found Edith alone in the parlor, looking,
I thought out of sorts, as if something had
muffled the natural serenity of her tempor.

HYWhnt's the mater ' 1 asked, taking
place beside her on the sofa,

“T've sottled it,”" sho cried, petulantly.
“T've settled it for good und all I

#Ilave you? Well, I am glad to
hear that ; but what have you settled 2"

Blie smiled, and her good humor came
back ngain,

s Mr, Alfved Briscop proposed to me, ten
minutes ago, and 1 rejected him,"'

“ And he vows vengoeance, I presumo '

40, no—he wonld never dare to threaten
me, Covertly he would do me mischief if he
could, It is o great disspppointment to him,
1 know, ns ho is very anxions to have the
spending of my money."’

 Edith, I wish you did not have uny
money,” 1 oried, suddenly,

“ Why "' she demanded, in sarprise.

“Peeause 1 don't wish to bo accused of
mercenary motives—don't you see?"

“But 'why shonld you be?"

W Well—1 have been thinking—for soms
little thno—that—1—ihould like to marey
you mykell."

“Well, Maleolm

“Hut the confounded money makes it
look as if it wasn't love that swayed me,
entirely nnd purely.' |

1 think we cafi get over that dificulty,”
she sald, quiotly, ‘' After wo are mlm'iul
1 will give it away.” ' '

““To whom ' I nsked,

“To you, dear,” sbe sald, with a most
u i

y ouly reply wis to clasp ber in my
apms and stoal & kiss fram bhor smiling lips..

nine o'clock to-

alio said, always walks up

' ghe answered,

As I alsed my head after this um*lo

prosented to ench |
No one wonld have fimaglned for a

s pxperionced man of the world as lie |

| on me through the open window.
DBrixecoo, standing upon the vornndn,

| witnessed this little episode of love.
man's fee wis

i
The

lo

of
sunlken eyes, The
A observod he slunk
i Dafllod serpent that has coiled
itsalf for a spring.  But I did not fear the
Mack looks of Alfred Briscoe. 1
of youth nud strength, amd knew that |

livid with passion ns
ghived upon me, aud the
murder flashied from his
moment o foond hinse
wwiy, like

vory demon

waos Tull

By | oporation, I saw a white face gloring inup- | asspasin, but I thought his face grow livid
Alfred | when lio foumd that

I had defeated the
muederer’s intent,  He hastened off’ after a
strgeot, ond to put the police on the. track
o hind been very opger in
his inquivies as to whethor T would iu able
to recogiae and J-ic.uur\ tha |
ns the ||iﬂ||l was
appeared
to be mufiled in erape, 1 had not been able
to distinguish o fopture, ut I did not say

of the aesnssin,

AR
told him T was afruid noty
the man's fee

not cleay, nnd ns

| any thing about the ving L had in my pock-

could gnap him to pices like a pipe-stem.— |
I did not ot Edith konow that we hiad been l

watched ; T thought it would only need.
lossly annoy hor, and pevhaps alarm  her
fears for my safety, and felt very confident
of being able to take care of myself.”

Weo were soon suummonaed to dinner, Al
fred Briscoo was there, more aminble and
ngrecable than ever, full of light sayings,
and witty to a degree. e appeared to be
in the most exaberant spirvits, bub ever and
anon his eyes rested upon me with an ex-
| pression which seemed to say

¥ Jost you wait until T got
you,™"

fa chanee 4t

And T made wp my mind that it T over |

had ocension Lo it lim again, to put him
in the doctor's hauds for o lengthy period,

I startod ont for a long ramble after din-
ner, and walked guite a distance, lost my
way, and got hack to town about half-past
eight in the evening., I had out a small
branch of a tree to serve ns a  walking-
stick, and was quietly trudging along a
path throngh the woods, winch a eountry-
man had told me wounld lead me out upon
| the road near Mr. Briscoe's house, when 1

henvd distinetly and sharply the cry of
“Murder "

I stopped appalled ; my blood chillod, and
the next moment 1 bounged quickly for-
ward, A dozen paees brought me into the
road, where I saw a man down in the dust,
and another bending over him, his arm
yaised, and the blade of a knife glenming
in the starlight, To sprang to his foct as
L henrd my steps, with the knile ralsed in
n threatening manner.  With one vigorous
sweep of my cudgel 1 struck the knife from
his hauod, and he wheeled suddenly about,
plunged into the bushes by the roudside,
with the speed of light, and was out of
sight in an instant, 1 thought it usoless to
attempt to follow him,

Stooping down to pick up the knife
which I saw glistening in the road, my eye
fell upon a smaller ohject which 1 secured
first. T just noticed that it was a ving, and
thrust it into my vest pocket. I next se-
cured the knife, which to my utter amnze-
ment proved to be my own dirk—the one
which I had shown the Iadies that very day.
The blade was stained with blood, I wiped
it upon an old letter I chunced to have in
my pocket, and hastened to the assigtance
of the wounded man, who now moaned
feebly, nud gave other signs of returning
consciousness,

I raised him from the ground ; he was a
slight-built man, and by no menns heavy.
He was not so budly huwet after oll. He
had warded off the assassin’s blow with
his right arm, which had an vgly gash up-
i on ity and was bleeding profusely. The

force of the blow had felled him to the
ground, where his head had come In con.
tnet with o stone, that had stunned him
for the moment and left him powerless. A
second blow would have been fatal, T had
arrived just in time to save his life, T
bound up his wound as well as I could with
my pocket handkerchief to gtop the flow
of blood, and asked him if bhe felt strong
enough to walk to the center of the town,
where we could got n surgeon to dress his
wounnd.

“ My houso s close by,”" he said, * and
1 would vather try to reach that; awd then
sond for a surgeon.

It flushed upon mo all ut onoe.

“ 14 is possible that you pre My, Ira Bris-
coo ' 1 oried, quickly.

“That is my name,” ho answared,

“Is your ten thousand dollars safe?"
was my next interrogatory.

" Yeu," ho veplied, * That'money wos
the causo of tids murderous assault, no
doubt ; but I ean’t Imagine how it was
known I hiad so much monuvy about me."

I oxplained to hiim how I koew it, ‘and
whol was, The sugpidion T had éntértajn.
ed of tho perpeteator of the orime wis' fast
becaming o certainty, T was surowa dutoct
him, oa I had the test of his guilt in my
pocket,  Despite Mr, Briscoe' 'mnwmlﬂxr
ces, I topk him on my broad shonlders, as
you have soen one oy, carry apother, u.g
I thin way wo soon resohed the house,

The lndies wore flled with constgrnation
at our appoarance, nud Allved Briscos was
loud in lis denunciations of the cowardly.

as | ney of lfe

ct. While Alfred Briscop mnking
these inguiries, T noticed that his right
Lo wns bandaged, and I asked him what
wis tho matter with it. He seomeod very
111 ut ease as ho replied that he had fallen
that evening, coming down stairs, and had
sprained i,

After wo had got Mr. Briscoo comforta.
bly to bed, Lleft him to the care of his
wifie, and followed Edith into the parlor,

“Who eonld possibly have committed
this deed 2! she asked.

“ Alfred Driveon.’ 1 yveplisd,”

I own brother 17
credulonsly.  * You cannot mean it "

1 most cortainly do," 1
HAnd herve's the proof.” 1 took the ring
from my pocket, n seal ving, with a blood
stoue, engravon with the letters A, B—
“Thisring I struck from the assussin’a
finger, when I knocked the knife from his
Ltnd ; and that knife was my own divk.”
I produced that also. ** See Edith, the arch
design of the villain, 1Mo stolo the dirk
from my room, and used it ns the instro-
ment of murder, in order to fasten the
erime upon me ; but by one of those spe-
cial interpositions of Providence, I was the
one ordained to frustrate his murderous in-
tent, and having saved My, Ira Briscoe's
life, T cannot very well be charged with an
attempt to take it The money My, Bris-
eoe had upon bis person was the main ob-
ject of the deed, wo doubt ; but he thought
it would be a capital chance to gel me out
of theway at the same time."

Edith was very muech surprised at these
rovelations, and when I asked her opinion
upon the subject said decidedly that it was
my duty to acquaint Mr, Ira Briscos with
the truth.  When he became convidescent
from his wound, I did so. Xe was greatly
shooked at this discovery of his brothor's
unnstural erime, but 1 eould seo that ho
was disposed to deal leniently with him.

CYou are about to enter our family as
Edith's husband—so my wifo tells me,"” he
said, “and our honor will be yours. We
must not let the world know our family
disgrace. Give me the ring—leave my
brother to me, and forget all about it.*

I did so.

Edith and I had been married two years,
and I was studying law in New York,when
the semior of our firm had s mnrder
case, Arthur Parks was charged with the
murder of Francis Bhirley. They wero
brother gambles, partners in iniguity, and
had guarrelled over the division of somo
spail obtained from a dupe, and the pistols
hud been deawn, and Bhirley was killed—
killed sure enough this time, for he had
survived the glass tumbler thrown bp Wal-
tor Brainard.  Our senior lost his ease, and
Arthur Parks (Alfred Briscoe) was sent to
Sing Sing for tweonty yours.

E#" Althongh your Dutchman may not
bo so sharp and quick-witted as some of
lis neighbors, he is very likely to appreci-
uto the proprieties of life,and many a wick-
ed wag who would fain make sport of his
innpoent and unwary nature, has found
himself non-plussed by the blant humor of
the Teuton's cumbrous repartee.

A youth in Dubuque, lowa, who lins
& turn for practieal joking, ' recently
tried to impose upon an honest lager-
boeer vender, by leading o mule into & sa-
1oon and taking him up to the bar as if for
| a dvink. Mynheor looked stendily at tho

wis

she exclaimed, in-

answored, —

' pir for o few moments, ak if' colldeting hia

stray wits, and then broke out as follows :

““Boc here, Vynee, T know what' dis s
liere, your own bradder, but ke ean bo ono
you call a minor—he fsh too mach young
to drink his glags lager—it is not the law
in vo place, nor not mit my saloon. o
lopk like you ; you may be one family, s
you eall it, but'if you ever bring dat young
man brudder here again, I will shus tell
you cold father jackass of you both, Now
you alinst go alumg mit yoursolf.'' |

The youpg mnu and the mule just went
along,

= H In byt Iul? pmpp.t\d for the jour-

wllD takes not with blhl that
feiand that will forsake bim in no emor-

geney—who will dlvldq hhmmyt, fn-
{oremse his joys, ify the vp!l from llip hoart,
and Ahrow mnﬂmu

d.urlmt

.




