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A For longer yenrly adv'ts terms willbe given
apon applieation,

DO BIGHT.
Though earthly Interest takes flight,
Or sobs upon the sod ;
Bl dare thou aver to **do right,
And leave the rest Lo God.”
Do what thy duty calls each day,
Rognrdiess what the world may say.

Though seoffs and Jeers thy fronsied foes
Roll on Ahee like n flood,
Aud woave a subtls web of woes,
They canpot harm the good ;
The clouds and shadows here yoo have,
Froject n glory to the grave.

Do right, and bravely bear eacl blow,
A blessing will be given ;

If not in this blonk world bolow,
In yonder smillng heaven.

Wilk in the way, by virtue trod,

“ Do right, and leave the rest Lo God.”

A Woman’s Secret.

ICHARD PENBON was a native of

Westmoreland, bis placé of birth
being the small village of Bedstone, on the
borders of Gilgraith Forest, some miles
porth of Appleby. Ilis father lad been
what s called a “statesman’’ in those
parts, that is, he farmed his own land ; but
long-continued ill-health, the death of his
notable wife, and other crosses and losses,
so reduced him in the world, that ho died—
when Richard, his only cbild, was in his
twontieth year—in littlo bottar than insol-
vent cironmstances, the son, who, from his
desnltory and rather bookish habits, had
never been of much use upon the farm,
finding himself, after every thiong had been
disposed of, and all debta paid, the master
of nbout £200 only, and destitute, withal,
of gkill in either head or bhand to turn his
modest, capital to account. Being, however,
#o young, of stout frame and sanguine
temperament, he might ot for some time
have fully realized tho undesirableness of
his position and prospects, but for the light
unexpectedly shed over them by the dark,
scornful eyes of Judith Morton, o damsel of
about seventeen, and the danghter of John
Morton, n statesman of comfortable means,
with whom, while bhis father yet lived in
reputedly fair ciroumstances, he had been
on termy of sweethonrt intimacy, or at least
u8 much so as somo hall a dosen other bo-
vine yoaths whom Judith Morton's hand.
some person and comparatively cultivated
airs and graces attrmoted round her. The
flrst timo Richard Ponson met Lier after the
fnal winding up of his father's affairs, he
was s0 thoroughly made to undermtand that
nn idle, know.nothiog young fellow, with
£200 for all bis fortune, was no mateh for
Judith Morton, that the next half-hour
was passed in mental debate as to which
of the three expedients for ridding limself
of hateful life—hauging, drowning, or
poisoning—he should adopt ; and he at
length declded npon almost as desperate &
leap in the dark ns either of them, by
forthwith writiug to s London attormey,
whose advertisemont, sotting forth a will-
ingnoess Lo aeoepl an notive, clever young
man as arbigled colerk, st & modersto
preminm, had strongly arvested his atten.
tion the day previously nt Apploby—that
he shonld be in London for the purpose of
having a personal interview with the nd-
vertiser i quickly as. tho eoach, leaving
Appleby on the following morning, would
carry bim thither, Three days alterward,
accordingly, Richard Penson presented
bimsolf nt tho astioruey's office. That
worthy's buniness lay chiefly at the Old
Ballay, and he wus rigidly roputed one of
the sharpest, least sorupuloun: practitioners
that olusaio lostitution could boast of. He
quickly discerned with those keon, valplos
oyes of his, that there was the stuff for
o clavor fellow in Richard Ponwon ; and a
consideration of the grestest pwrt of his
ou‘mﬂhﬁl servioes for five years, the

young countrymen assured himself af | and brass-plate, and return to the service

bonrd, lddging, and a small salary during
that poriod, and his articles nt the end
thereaf, Ponson took readily to  his

riew voeation, nod nltimately beoame noted

as 0 keen adept in the tortuous, shifty prac-
tice #o highly approviated by the class of
olents with whom he had ehiofly to deal ;
though I do not believe ho wounld have lont

of his old master, who wonld, he knew, be

| glad to employ him, when an opening for

himeell to any decidedly unprofessionnl ox- |

pedient, dangerously near as in the fervor
of his tomperament he might at times have
ventured near the Mintly-traced bonndary-
line, which marks the limit which an at-
tortey may not overstep in defonso of the
most liberal and interesting of clients.
For the rest, Rlchard Penson wos o fairly-
conducted, pleasant, companionable young
follow, except when, more freshly-primed
than usnoal, and  alone with some one or
two of his intimates, he got mandlin about
Judith Morton—her charms, oaprices, tru.
elties, A doetestable inflivkion, 1 well re-
member, were thoso obliging confidences ;
but rested so slightly upon my memory,
thint the solo and hazy impression 1 derived
from them was that he had boen jilted by
A handsome young shrew, who, most likely
on aogonnt of her brimstone temper, had
not yet obtained a busband, when Richard
Penson finished his vime, and inseribed his
name on the roll as an attorney of the
Court of King's Bench. Boon after that
avont he left town for Westmorcland, in re-
newed quest, I had no doubt, of his old
flame. 1 neither saw nor heard any thing
of him again till about thres years after-
watd, when I mot him just by the Great
Turnstile, Holborn ; but so changed was he,
that I, for some moments, vainly cast about
In my memory ns to whom the pallid, care-
worn, poverty-stricken man whose profferod
hand 1 mechanically held in mine, could be,

HYon do not remember me?"' he said,
with & dull, wintery smile, The voice, and
a poouliar morth-country accout, enabled
me to do so instantly, and I blurted ount,
“ Richard Penson ! Bat, good God ! what
has come to yon? Why you look like an
old maun "

‘“I am ove,"’ e answored, * Ago Is not
always truly reckoned by years,”

“Burely," 1 said, after a slight pause,
“ that old araze of yours about the West:
moreland spit-fire you used to talk of, ean
not have made such o wreck of u sonsible
man "

*Certainly not ; or, nt least, not in the
Way you appear to suppose. But come ; if
you have an hour to spare, and will stand
treat for a few glasses, I will tell you all
about it."

“Stand treat fora few glasses!” The
hot bleod burned in my cheeks and tom-
ples ns I echoed ' this sad confession of
moantess and degradation from my former
acquaintance ; but he did not appear to
heed, or was eallons to, tho 'impiied mean-
ing of the exclamation ; and upon my stam-
mering out that he was welcome to ns
many glasses as he choss to have, ho
brightened up into n kind of sickly gayety,
said, “1 wos nlways a trump,”’ and led tho
way to a tavern in Chancery Lane. Thero,
and at subsequent interviews, I was mado
acquainted with the following strange and
warning story. Much of the dialogue,
which he bad & morbid fondness for re-
peating, ho had written ont.

When Richard Penson, after an absence
of more than five years, revisited his birth-
plneo, he found Judith Morton still single ;
and though in her twenty-third year, ns
freshily beautiful, to his mind, as whoen he
had last seen her., Ho soon found, more-
over, that it was quite out of the question
that she should become his wife, albbit the
refusal was this time more gently intima-
tod than on & former ooeaston. According
to the gossip of the neighborhood, eno
Robort Muasters, a thriving *‘statesman,’
but about ten yenrs her sonior, hnd beon
oourting her off und on for along time
but somebow the affnir seemed ns far or
farther off than ever from & matrimonial
tormination. It was also reported that a
former beau of hers, Cherlos Harpur, who
had omigrated to Amerios, aud greatly
prospered thore, with whom sho had con-
stantly corresponded, was shortly expectad
to pay & visit to Eogland, and of course to
Westmoreland, Thus admonished of the
folly of further indulgence in his dream-
fanclos, Penson turned his lingering stops
first towasd Appleby, where, however, no
opening for an additional aitorney pre-
sented itself, and finally he came na fur
southward na Livergool, oponed av office In
Beotland Road, and diligently. strove to
edge Limself into the legal business of that
flourishing city. The result was s0 dis-
hoarteniog, that at the ond of about six
months’ fruitless endeavor ho had made up
bis mind to sell his offioo.deak, stool, chairs,

the exerciin of his peenlinrtalents snddenly
presented itself, and ho was tempted to

ond of which was destruction.

fore n handful of five, alternately revolving
in his mind his own dismisal prosent and
future, aud tbwo or thiee startling para.
geaphs that hnd just been copled into the
Liverpool journals from the Westmoreland
county paper. To him they were of great
interest, but in some degree unintelligible.
Robert Masters; the quondam bachelor of
Judith Morton, before spoken of, had, it
appeared, beon killed nt a plnco in Gilgriith
Forest by o pistol-shot ; and nccording to
one nocount, robbery must have been the
motive of the nusassin, ns the deceased's
pockets had boen rvifled and his gold watch
carried off'; while, according to another
and later paragraph, Charles Harpur, a
person of good property, recently arrived
from abroad, had been fully committed for
the murder ; the suggested cause whereof
wis joenlousy with respect to n Jemima
Morton, & young woman, the paper stated,
of grent personal attractions, **The mis-
take in the Christinn name, Jemima for
Judith,” mwused Penson, *‘‘is obvious
enough ; but how comes it that both jeal-
ousy and plunder are spoken of as motives
for the crime? Charles Harpur is not a
robber, and yet both money and watch
were migsing. I must even, poor as I am,
pay & visit to Bedstone. Ha! Well, his i
strange !"'

A dlight noise at the window had caused
him tolook suddonly up in that directiou,
and to his great surprise, almost conster-
nation, he saw the bandsome and excited
countenance of Judith Morton, just above
the dwarf Venctian blinds, the dark, flash-
ing eyes, peering eagerly into the offics,
wherein she yot, he observed, diserned
nothing. His sudden starting up revealed
him to her ; a kind of wild smile of recog-
nitiou glanced over her features, and in
another minute Judith Morton was face to
face with Richard Penson—she, this time,
the supplinnt for favor.

Mins Morton was habited in deep mourn-
Ing, and her appemancs and manner
evinced much flurry and disquietude,
Hastily seating horself, she drew forth a
sealed packet from a large reticule, saying,
nu she did so, in reply to Pepson's ques-
tioning glance at her mourning dresa,
“For my father; bhe died nbout three
months since.”” Then holding the packet
or paroel in her hand, she gazed fixedly for
o momaent or two at her astounded anditor,
as if to ascertain if the influence she onoe
possessed over him had been weakened by
timo and absence, Apparently the soruti-
ny was satisfactory ; a bright glenm of
female pride danced in her eyes, and thern
was an accent of assured confidence in' the
tone with which she said, “I am here,
Richard Penson, to retain yon professional-
ly in & matter deeply affecting myself, with
the full persunsion that spite of—perhaps
in somo degree because of—bygones, you
will not fail me in this bour of need.”’

Penson's beart’ was in his throat, and »
fow broken words could omly gurgle
through to the effect that he was soul and
body at her service, The prideful “smile
shot more brightly than before across the
fuce of the temptress, and the wvoloe was
gontle and oaressiog which replied,” ** 1
knew that would be yoor augwer, Itichavd,"
After hesitating for a momont, she took n
note from her purse and placed it before
tho wondermute attornoy : it was a Bank*
of England wote for fifty pounds ; and, in
the excitemont of his ohivalrous enthuosi-
nsm, he rejooted it slmost indignantly,

“ Noy, vay,"" said Jodth Morton, “you
must nccept it. My father, ns I told you,
is no more, and 1 nm  tolerable well off,"
adding, with losivoative menning, * and,
botter perhiaps thad that, I am pow my
own mistress.'! Penson took the note thus
presued upon him, and an embarmasing but
brief silence ensued, broken by Judith
Morton, who, baving unsoaled the packet
of papers, said, * Thess are office copiea of
the dispositions made in the case of Churles
Harpur, of which you have doubiless
heard.” The attorney’s countenance (sl
ws Judith pronounced that pame, and she
hastoned to say, "It s not you will find
for his sake thut 1 am chisfly intorested ;
but first you must read those papors, 1
will go and take tea while you do so, at the
inn below, where the vosch stopped. 14
ahull not bo gone more than hall an hour."

The peremptory manner of the young
wonian forbade reply; and as soon as the
ntreet-door closed bebind her, Penson ad-

drossed himsolf to the pirusal of the depo-
sitions, It was some timo before the pal-
pitating bewildermont of his brain so far

A Vrey Narrow Eseape.
A Now York paper says : A presoription

subsided ns to enable him to distinotly seize | was prepared the other dny by an inex-
and comprehend what be read ; but pro. | Perienced clerk, for a young lady residing
venture upon the perilous path the near | feaslonnl habit at length resumed its in. |0 Fourth Btreet, nnd sent home, Some
fluence, and by the time Miss Morton ro- |lhirty minutes nfter, the regular prescrip-

e was sltting, he told me, in his office | turned he had thoronghly masteved the | ton clerk called, and was putiing np the
one wet, gloomy afternoon in January, be- 1 onso ns far ns it was disclosed by the depo- | bottles, when be obsorved n jay of stryeh-

sitions,

| “Well,"" said sbe, with seeming onlm-

nens, * your opinfon upon this snd affair.”

*“There can be but ono opinion upon it,"
veplied Ponson ; ““the fact les in a nutshell,
Harpor met tho deconsed at a farmer's din-
ner, after which, both being elevated by
wine, Harpur took offense at something—
it is not stated what—that Mastors said
respocting you, anda violent quarrel and
fight ensued. Three nights aftorward
Mostors is found dead, with a bullet
through hig brain, James Blundell, a re-
spectable man, whom I know well, swears
positively that be heard the report, and
about ten minutes afterward saw Harpur
running from the spot, nok far from which
the body was next morning found ; his face,
clearly wvidible in the bLrillisnt moonlight,
a8 white as chalk, and holding a pistol in
his hand. There can be no doubt, there-
fore, that Harpur killed the decensed,
though perhaps under circumstances that,
if provable, might reduce the offonse (o
manslaughter,”

“ You noticed that the man's watoh and
money were nob to be found ' said Judith
Morton,

“ Yeos ; and that is certainly an odd cir-
cumstanco ; but probably, as I seo is sus-
pected, they were stolen by some person
who discovered the body enrlier in the
moming than DBlundell and the constable
did.”

¢ Is thore nothing which in your opinion
affects the credibility of Blundell's testl-
mony '

“ Not essontinlly : to be sure there ap-
pears to have been ill-blood between him
and Masters, but that fact can not have
any weight against the—'""

“Not if strengthened—made weighty,*
interrupted the young woman, with sug-
gestive emphasis,

““I—1do not compreliond you,"” stam-
mored Peoson meatly startled, as he told
mo, more by her manner than words.

* You must then, and thoroughly,” said
Judith Morton, who was now deathly pale,
‘“or nothing effectual will, I see, be done.
There is no one within heariog ¢

*“Not a soul "

“Draw your chuir closer to mine, how-
over, that I may speak the secret, which
will place me in your power, in & whisper :
it was I who slow Robert Mastors !"'!

“Ood of heaven—you | —impossible I

“1tis true, and therefore possible, as
you shall hear—but first let me ask you
this question : With all my faults of tem-
por, caprices, vexations lollies, was Inot
always o truthfual gicl 2

“Cortainly ; you were ever sincere and
plain spoken,*’

“1 was sure you would do me that jus-

nino in the place of some Linrmless propa-
ration, and called attention to it. The
young man who had pot up the medicine
turned pale as death when the discovery
was made, and said, * Great God, T have
Just sent that to Me.—— 0on Fourth street,"”
Not n moment was to bo lost, and indeed o
great probability was  that the polson had
been already taken ; but the clerk deter-
mingd to make an offort, seizod his hat and
rushed frantically through the street, until
he eame to the house, and withont waiting
to ring the bell, ran up stairs, asked where
Miss- '8 room was, of alndy he met
in the bhall.  She was alarmod at bis man-
ner—but ns he told her life and death de-
poended upon his knowing immediately, sho
pointed to the door from which she had
Just jssued. He entered unbidden, and
just as the young lady's mother was about
to ndminister one of the powders which
was prepared in a spoon, nearly at her
daughter's lipa,

“Hold, for God’s sake, madam! That
is poison ! Give it to your daughter, and
you are her murderess!" The wildness of
the clerk’s manner frightened Loth Indies—
the spoon fell npon the bed, and the
daughter's already pallid choek bloached
until it was as colorless as her night robe.
The druggist wns thought to be insane ;
but a few words of explanation revealed all,
and the tragedy was extinguished in the
light of joy at the providential escape. The
dmgglnt veturned, and relieved the poor
clerk from his awful suspense, by telling
him of the happy result of his errand, when
the olerk swooned away. This lttle
skoteh, though it may sound dramatioaly,
is & simple transeript of an ocourrence of
the “inner life'" of a drug store.

- - -

A Bad Spell.

Among the guest at one of our well-
known summer resorts s n wealthy bache-
lor, whose bank account is much better
than his orthography. A party of guests
were playiog n game whero a ball made of
o handkerchief is thrown from one to
another with the salutation of ** Here
comos i ship lnden with''—; each sucecessive
receiver being obliged to name a commaodi-
ty for cargo, beginning with the letters of
the alphabet in turn, When the handkor-
chief alighted at the letter K, in the bache-
lor's lap, ho shouted * Krockery," which
excited o smile and the gamo hastily pro-
ceeded when it was found that it was
really given in good faith aud not ny &
joke. The rogueishness of a young lady,
however, cansed the flying messenger to
alight in his lap a second time at the letter
8, whoreat the receiver shouted * Binna.
mon,'" 0 triumphantly, that somebow o

tico : you will then hive no misgiving as to | pther there was so much lnughing that it
the exact trath of what I am about to re- | was thought best to try another game. '

Inte, which I will do as briefly as possible.
Conoluded next weel,

— >-—
An Infelligent Sheep Dog.

An instance of extracrdinury intelligence
is given by o correspondent of Land and
Waler, The gentloman who witnessed the
event was & short time aines on a visit to
Scolland, and during one of hin walks ho
onme doross somo men who were washing
shoep. Close to the waler wheve the oper-
ations were boing ocarriod on was o smnll
pen in which a detachmont of ton sheep
waore placed handy to the men for washing,
While watohing the porformaunce his at-
tention was called to u shesp dog lying
down close by, This unimal, on the pen
becoming ndhrly ompty, without s word
from any oneg, started off to the main body
of tho flook and brought buck ten of their
number and drove them ioto the empty
washing pene, The factof the dog bring-
g ednctly the same nu rof wheep an
had vaeated it bo looked upon nt first as n
strange coincidence, & mere chance. But
bo continged looking on, and much to his
surprise, as soon as the mon had reduced
the number to three shoop, the dog started
off again and brought back ton more; and
80 ho eontimued throughout the aiternoon,
alwiays golng fora fresh lob when only
threo were left in the pen, evidently being
aware that durlng the time the lasy thveo
weore washing he would be able to bring up

o frouh detaohment,

B9 1 & padl of wator be placed within
alx lnchos of sither side of the stem of &
pompkin or vegetablo marrow, it will, In
the courss of the night spproach i."

" Theorists have hitherto supposed
that the Paciflc Ocean was provided like
thoe Atlantic with what has been termed a
“‘telegraphio plateny;'’ but reports from
the United Btates Burvey stoamer Tuscarora
show that the Inying down of a Puoifle i
ble {# not so simple & matter ny was hoped.
The first route on which soundiogs were
attemptod wns the greal circle route from
Cape Blanco, noar Yeddo, to Cape Flat
tery, Everythivg went favombly for about
four lhundred miles, wlien suddenly the
sounding appamtus indicated an abrupt
inorenso of depth, and over five miles o)
wire wero paid out without touching bot-
tom, At this point the wire parcted, so
that the notunl depth wos not uscortained.
Anothor attempt was wade to sound a
routs farther to the North, but this too
proved to be impraoticable; so a third line
was tried nearly paaliel and comparatively
pear to the Japanese comst. This is now
under survey, and has thus far proved
practioable. The Intention is to sound in
n North-easterly direction to the westorn-
most of tho Aleutian Islinds, a distance of
some two thousand miles, Thonee to the
coast of the mainland the oconn floor is be-
lieved to be veasonably level.

-

§F™ A man who wis seon coming out of

a Texas newspuper offloe with his noso split

| open, one eyo gouged out, and an ear chaw-

ed off, explained to n policeman that his wax
not u sabseribor to the paper—he had sl
ply entored the office to ssoertain if theed.
itor was in. ‘" And bo was in,"" he mougn-
fully ndded.




