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- Select Poetry.

MAY.

. BY J. F. PERCIVAE, .
! :
1a newer life in every gale}.
‘ ffl":he windk, that fsn lhg wwers, i
_And with thikir welcoms breathings  £ill the sail,
Tell of sefener hours,—
" Of hours.that glido anfelt away
Bepeath thesky of May. -
Whe spitit of thid gentle south.wind ealls
¥rom his blue throne of air, .
And where Jis whisweting voice in music falls
“Beauty is budding there; * - .
Mhe bright ones of the valley break
Their slumbers, snd. aweke, -

he waving verduce rolly along the plain
And the wide forest waves,
', welcome back its playful mates again, .
- A canopy of leaves ;- R
And from its darkening shadow floata,
A gush af ttembling nutes, © o
Fairer and brighter spreads the rein of May; -
The tresses of the wood, . :
With the fight dallying of the west-wind
" And the tull-brimwing floods,
Ax gladly Their goal they run,
Mail the'relurning son. ¢
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‘ LAINES.
As distant Innds beyond the sea
° MWhen friends go thence, draw nigh,
" 8o Heéavun when friends Lave thither gove,
‘Draws nearer from the sky.

-And as those lands the dedrer grow,

" “When friends are long away, :

8> Heaven itself, through loved ones dead,
Grows dearer'day by day. o

Heaven is not far from those who zee -
- With the pure spirit’s xight, - c .
' But near, and in the very hearls )
Of those who see arignt. -
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THE ISLAND PRINCESS,

AROMANCE OF THE OLD AND
NEW WORLD:

. BY.EMMA D. E. ¥. SOUTHWORTIL

" Aathor of “The Lost Ileiress,” = The Deserted
Wife, * Theé Missing Bride,” * Retributivn, cct.

: -
% CHAPTER L
. AN INTERRUPTED WEDDING, .

It was the first day of May, the martiage
day of the Viscount Momiressor of Moatressor
Casile, Dorsetshire, aund E-telle, ouly daugh
ter and heiress of Sif Puike, Morelle, Uyde
Hall, Devoushire.” . X . .

A glorious morning ! the cloudles, blue

- sky smiled down upon the green kills and
dewy dales aad deep woods _of Devon; and
the park aronnd the Hall sas ali alive and
musical, with the joyous sungs of Lirds, and
the merry langhier of young menand maid-

‘ens gathering 10 celcbnate their May-day fe---

tival, afd 10 do hunor to ithe i
their landloids danghter,

Tbe elm shaded, winding acenue that led

" f.om the highway 1o the Loiss, was arched

at each terminus by & mammoth” wreath of

~ flowers,and many; were the carriages that

passed uander them; on their way to arsist at

the wedding : and these coutained ouly; the

bridesmaids, an'l the nearest friends and rela-

. lives of the family, whose relationship or po-

sition gave thed the right (o attend the biide

1o church j—for a siill more numerous party

~ had been-ipvited to meet her at the altar —

Tlie villagers and tenanis, grouped about un-

der the shade of the great old trees, or -wan

deritiy over the greensward on either side the

avenue, watched these cqaipages as they roll-

\, ed on, comwenting as vsual on such ocea
sions. oo ' .

* Oh—dear me! the weddingers won’t pass

1il} peasly twelve!land here we are to wait

ri:kge of

~ . two mortal hours! said a young gitl ‘to the

game-keeper. L
- “Hush ! my darling look, here ¢imx lis
~ Lordship's - carsinge, iiself, just as sure as
you're the prettiest lass in the country.”
It was Lord Moutressur's cariiage. -

- 'Barly that morning & note from his affi-
- anced bride had been put in his hunds sum-
" moaing him-to a priva‘e confergnce with her

at the iIall before they should procecd to the
chtreh,  Surprised and filled with vague uo-

easinéss, Lis lordship lost uo time iu obeying -

the belest. o , ;
“Within the most secladed of “her suite of
richly furnished ap-ments 8t the old Hall,
half-buried in the depths of a cushioned chair
. teclined the bride expectant, in bridal aray.
She was aloue, her attendants baving, Ly

“ her own desire, withdrawa.
Es«telle Morelle—or *la.
“ Beaatiful Stella,” * The Midnight Star™—as
for her resplendint dark beauty, she was po
etically named —was at this-time twenty-five
- vears of, age and more Jovely tham 8 poet’s
“or an artist’s ideal. .Jer form was of medinm
height, and very slender though well-round-
ed, with a graceful head, over which fell rich
wasses of jet-black silken ringlets, shading ' 8
. face of pure, pale olive complexion with large
twournful dark eyes, habitually veiled Ly the
I>ag, droping lashes, and delicate, though
_ full, curved lips, ever patieutly. closed as in
resignation. ‘The prevailing expres<ion of her
dark, brilliant countenance was a - profound

amelasgholy, ™. .. . .. .7
nt of Miss Morello’s ap-

Tbe announceme;
proaching marringe with the Visconnt Mon:
‘tressor had created a- profsuud - sensation in
the fashionable avd giistacratic circles. A
peerless beauty, thé only child and heiress of
the oldest, wealthiest and hautiest Luronet in

| the West of Eug!a*, her -beart had been

much the ohject of adpiration to the youthful |-

" aud ardent, as her ‘band ‘and fortune lad
~ been tlie ond of desire to the mércenary - and
swbiticns, - o .
At the earfy age of reven yeaprEstelle bad-
been placed at ong of the. first-glass female
institucions of learning at Patis, thien Hs_now

dén and calaritous breaking up of the.- insti-’

Wtion, and lier wn severe jiluess, had oces- |-

sioned her removal. - That|illacss had been
aUtended with marked changes jis. -the oonsti-

- wution und temprament of the yowsg girl..

Bitelle, previnusly tlie most careles, light:
© hearted ‘and énpricious of childred, left her
chambet of convalesiepueis sibdved thought
fu), welaneboly woman. I The laoghiog lips

kY
I

of gi}llaodd' closed in patient saduess ;

lotg shadowy lashes, now seldom lifted ; the
silvery, elastic voice, sank into  deep and
thiilling tones; the free, glad motious were
weasuged and controlled. .

She never entered anvilier school, but com-
pleted her educa iun under the-best masters
at home. To dissipate what was ‘considered
a tiznsient melancholy, her parents traveled
with her over Edtope, pausing at_each capi-
1al and chief town to shiow her all s that was
interenting and fnsteuctive,  But though their
daughter repaid their attentions with’ the
sueetest gratitude, and obeyed them with the
genilest docility, she showed no interest in
the passing scenes.  And thoygh everywhers
hor ex reme leanty-ard sweetness of disposi-
tion, not les than ber fortune and position,
drew around her many friends and admirers,
‘Ectelle remained alone in  her isolated
tioughts nad’ feelings, - Every most. distin-
guished physician in Europe had been con-
sulted upon ber case, and the result of their
wisdom was a decision that this melancholy
was not the eff:ct of ill health, still less of se-
er8t sorro@, but that it was & constijutional
phase that would probably pass away with
matiring yesrs, :

They 1eturned to
daughter at court and fuiroduced her into
all the gaities of fashionable life. But with
no happy effest upon the sphiits of Estellg,
who remained profoundly untnoved amid the
eclat that greeted her debut. Her piutaresque
beauty was the theme of all, tongues—her
mournful glanes was fascinating—her . devp
tones thrilling—her touch magnetic; all felt

| her_pawer, yet she who could move all others

temained unimpressed. She who sought no
congUcts, for that very reason perhape, made
maby. A peer and two commoners, in sue-
ceksion, Jaild their fortunes at her feet, and
were in tmh kindly and Srmly rejected.
~8o passed her fiest season in London,at the
close of which ber patents touk her down to
their seat in  Devonshire, Hére, 10 hes
‘thoughtful, quiet; unustentations manner, she
engnged in works of benevolence nmong the
vl gers and tenantry. * And her tatber, hop-
ing much from this employment, gave her
full Hbery of action, and smiled to-sce that

she seemed less péndve thun before.

At the begining of the priliamentary term,
the family went up toLondon. )
- And it was here in her second seasoh in
town thar Ewtelle - furined the acquaintance

“of Loid Moniressor, a.yonng nobleman Lut

Iately acceded to bis titles and estates, but
already known as a wan of the most Ligh-
rotied moral and intellectual excellence, 1 a
rising statestnan, and as one, who in the
eveut of a change of miuistry would be like-
Iy 10 fill & high official position in His maj-
ety ealiaet. Asille from the glare of rank
and wealth and power, Charles Montressar

‘was 4 glotious specimen of tho (Jxe:uur'si
{

workmanship.  Above the averspe standard
of height nmong hil countfymen, bread-
shuuldered and deép-chested, with & nuble
head.and a face full of wisdom and guoduess
his appear-nee truly indicated the warn be-
nevalence, clear ittelligence, and pure spirit
«f the man, . [T presence soon - inspired  Es-
tlle with a faitk that she had vot been ableto
feel in any vitier that approached her. e
drew nearer to lier than any other had been
permitted to come ; he crossed the mayic cir-
cle of her isclation, and conversed with bur
as ho other had Leen allowed to do. The
worlid looked and said that the beautifol Stel-

a had at last met ber waster and -was con
quered. ) -

At this stage of affairs the parlamentary
term being over, Sir Parke Motelle and s
family left Londou fin Uyde Hall

Lord Montressor asked and recieved per-
mis-ion 1o follow them, and in Iéss than a
month availed hime<glf of the privilege to do
go. Thns< it was in the home of her apectors
‘after having obiained the cordial sanction of
bef prirents, and believing himself sure of the
affections of their daughter, Lord Montressor

instantly and firmly rojected! In thus re-
jecting his ¢uite she wept long and bitterly
praving lus forgiveness, that the happiness
she had experiecced aud exhibited 1o bis so-
ciety thould have letased him into waking
this declaration, and beseeching him. never

her, There was something in the tone of her
refusal which confirmed and deepened bis
previous conviction that—even in réjecting
him—she joved him! But with his high-
toned setitiments he would ot in the least

ing ber band with deferential tenderness, he
saidd— . -
+8ieflata man never but once, in lis
whole existence 'ovea'a woman as 1 love youl
I wifl not inquire the cause of the rejection,

1| which rou have certainly a right to make

‘belle Entelle

w'thout assigning any reason for the act.—
And ufier baving received this repulse,l may
1t in bonor distress you by a renewdl of mv
suit ! But this, in pariing, T must, say to
‘vou—that, thongh I go henee, T shall oot go
out of the reach of vour friends : 1 shall nev-
er address anothier woman ; so if ever io* the
course uf future weeks, ur mlm.}:s, or years,
however lung, you may think proper to re-
view the decision of this evening, Stella, I
implore you to .let we_know! Write but
one word, ‘Come, and I will return to lay
an upchanged heart at your feet? '
Estelle was weeping too bitterly to reply.
s Qtella { will .\'op'yrorq'!se to do this "

\

do not seek to bind yourself to one who «&n
give you nothing in return! Try to th'nk
of the melancboly gitl that you have pitied
and loved—only axa shadow that fell for a
moment acros the sanshine of your path,and
then passed away forever!—and so Jorget
he? o o

+Seellal 1 hava pledyed my honor never
to regew this suit, unless you reverse in .my
favor the sentence you have pronounced up-
on it; but, inspired by the deep and. death-
less lore | “bear ‘you, sad ‘hoping against
Yiope,” T feel impelled ‘to implore before Jeav-

nge of sentiment or purpose towsrds ma,
ill not hesitate tu give me leave 1o re-
Htella, will you promise me- so much
sgthfaryr oo T

*

héw'gladly would [ promise, but “must ot
Montressor, . Were] to _do. so, you would
Leel bogud 10 wuit thie vhanges of my.mood,
‘and 20, for 8 most undeserving love. might
miss, in some noble- woman's affuctiony, the

happivessin atoré for rou? -
* +Stella, will you raise yourswoet, moarpfal
ko ' : e
A

Ergland, presented their

offered his heart and hand to the lovely E«- 10 iy valet, ordered his valise packed and
1elle, and was to his, profouad -a«onishment ; 4., ‘ y '

to renew lis suite § but to Jeave and “forget |

¢ Lord Montressor, best and dearedt friend 1.

the | eyes to Fing, one lubmenl, tliat yo
sparkling eyes sheuthed their beams upder | my soul while 1 epeak? . .

degree presume upon that knowledge. Tak-:

t : ing you, that, jn - the event of 8 fuvorable |
considered smnng the very best of their kind |hange of :
{0 the ‘world, and there had been left fo - re-

wain until’ Ler sixiecnth year, when the sud-+3

uhlest f}ieﬁ l tb;t I have in digv}v'prlgvl Vo

 Wontrose, Snsquepunna Gounty, Peaw'y,

u xﬁny-rgad

Estelle lifted hee dark orbs to meet the
clear; pure, blue ¢yés bent with ro much love
and candor upon hers, and rend the deep,un-
changing truth of the constaney of bLis_ soul
as he said— . o :

¢Srella, in the presence of the heart-search.
ing God who hears and sces me, [ assure you
that I shall never love another woman as 1
love vou, therefore, of course, can never wed
another ; so that’ whether you give ws the
slightest uf hopes or not, { am equally antl
forever bound! -New will you promise,
Stelia?! Remember, it is only to let-me
know in case of a change in you sentiments.’

Foran instant the light of az unutterable
love and juy Lroke oh her Leautiful, dark
face, and ber amiling lips parted to speak—
when-=as if » sudden memory and waruing
tad griped her very heart—sho uttered a
{ow, sharp cry, turned paler than, before, and
then said— ) :

‘Noluol my Lord! Stella cannot even
give you that | She is poorer thaa the poer-
est, in giftisto you! She can only pray that
you may forget ber xad ba happy

Ils lvoked -profoundly disappointed and
troubled. But. svon mastering- all despon-
dency he =aia hopefnily s :

\Vell, dearect. Stella, Mthoogh you reject
me without apparent reason, -aod refuss to
give we the slightest promi-e or the most
distant hope, vet £ repeat—should you iu'the
change your purpose, und wriie
2 word—* Come,’ [ will hasten to
Iny 23%our fect an uncl anged heart ! ~ Good
FGod be with youI' and rising ber
SLic bowed over,ir, prewsed it to his lips,
turned ynd left the room. ' ”~

Some'mowments after Ly Morelle, who
caws to seck and cobgratulate -her daughter
upon what she imagined to. be the onlsy pos-
sible result of 1he interview—fonud Kstella
lying in a swoon upon the floor | It was fel-
loned by a forg and terrilile illaess, tennina.
ting in o tedivusly protracted convalescence.

wgs able to re enter society!

They went up to London,” and once more
1he ¢ star of beanty'arose upon its world. And
thunzh the cloud upon ber life setiled darker
and heavie:, day by day, she was moe ful-
lowed, Hattered and courted than before,

. Thus-three years had pased away, when
one morn'ng, while the family, then occupy-
inw their tawn house in Berklev 8gnare,were
sented at a late hreakfast, and Sir \}'arke was
ehgaged in reading aloud frow the London
Times on account of the saving of the French
Ship—Le Duc D'Anjou—urecked off the

and sank fainting from Rer seat.

Thie atrck was not, ar the other had heen,
followed by illness ; on the contrarv, from
that dav the claud -seemed lifted from her
head, and even these who hal most admired
her face in .its shadow, -were enchanted to
cee how brilliant was her beauty . in itasuti-
shire!. Her health and spiriie daily improv-
ed, yet in tha midst of all this flowing *ide of
improved lifs, Extella astonished her friends
by stiddenly, in” the “height of the London
Searon, refirinz to her father'y conhtry seat,
where she reinined in strict seclusivn frum
the world for eizhteen months. :

who had never left England, or lost trace of
his beloved Stella; and #wlio was now staying
at bis gastle in Dorsetshire, wa< one dav sear-~
ed at lireakfazt when the morning mail was
bronght him. Among his ccore of letters.the

1 firat' tliat attracted hir attention was a dainty

white envelepe superseribed in a delicate
Chandwriting.  He took that up first and
opened it—it contained but one word—-
‘Coxe. . . -

The light of an ineffable jry bioke over
his face! Oh! he had waited patiently,
hopefeliv, vears, for that word, and at Jast he
received it] Thanks to heaven in the first
instance! and then pushing all the ‘other
letters unapéned aside he sprong up, rang

horeas put to the carriage.

_In twenty more winutes he had reached

!the railway statiom just ax the cars were

ahout to atart,.and in “ three hours he was at
Hede Hall and standing in the presehce of
Estella !—she looking so beautiful and hap-
7! . . .
With the old chivalric “entngsiacm of de-
votion, he dropped ®t ofice to his knee, and
taised her hand to hix saying— -

* For four vears 1 have hoped and wnited

or one word from son, and atlast, beloved,
vott have written—* Cume.’ and lain at your
feet, is I said, with an unchanged beart.’

* And 1, she said, deeply Llushing,. as she
held both hands to raise htm, * I, my Lord,
have not an unchanged heart! for longer
than four years I have loved you better than'
‘wonian's tongue way tell--and never more
than at the hoir when wo bade furewtl], as
I thought forever I L :

1 know it, beloved ! knew it then! knew
it aliways ! I riever doubted it! Could I be
deceived in dhe -dear heart of the woman' 1
lovel 7 No ! aod that was the secret of my
patience !' be replied, taking bis seat on the.
sofa bydier vide. ' S i

¢ And Vet you never induired and do not
even now inquire, why, without explanation
and without hope, I sent you from my pres-
ence, and why now, without apparéent reason,
[ summon you back!® she said, a< & shade of
the old sadness full iipen.her benutiful face.

own. Not until your spirit moves you to do
80, shall you give them 1o me! I have full
confidence in you. beaw'iful Stella? .
"+ Confidence ' oh my Qod I' she exclaimed
io & low, deep, turilling voice. ~ . :
_.* Why; what is the matter, dearest T'.
" She looked up suddenly, a smile of wor-
shipping Jove, breaking like suolight over Ler
durk ‘face, and said— - . T
¢ Nothing, nothing, my lord! but that all
vour thoughts and ee’it gs a1 50 elevated be-
yond your poor Estelia's!, And yet she
‘would slmost clioose i sol for could sbe be
an angel. she would wish you to be something
far higber—a god?- -~ o
"¢ Bweel enthusiast, moderate yo :
tions, or the world and i's ‘people will disap-
point you! ~Ba ot ‘an idolator; ‘worship
only God, my St Ma! =~ S
'Such was their eeting! = © - -
Fot, occasionally, throughont the interview,
a sudden shadow, like the. recurrence of a
painful thought, would full upon hér bright’
face and then pass’ asitcame, -~ .

" “They were engaged, aud withio a fow dagi

on'the first of May.”

" Bot it wai cbeerved by the nearest friend "

N
. -

1 happy trance.

‘4

The town season was st haod before Bstelle |

coast ‘of Algiers—Esteile utlered a low ery |

At the end. of this period, Lord Montressor; i

¢ Your motives, dearest, were, and aré vour |

. ['write/fur no other paper hereafter,

ur aspira..

the inar inge was apnounced to’ tuke place |

of th;-bride. that from the day of her betroth-
al, her spirits bad been marked by the stran-
gest fluctuations. Sometimes with her besu-
tiful dark face illumed  with a deep, still; al-
wost religious joy, she moved about, #s it
were, on * winged feet,” or sat brooding in »
At other limes, she full into
a happy trance. At other " times, she fell in-
to deep gloom and anxiety, as inexplicable
as it was alarmipg to ber friendswho grea:ly
feared trer relapse into the deep melancholy
that they had grown to dread as a serious
constitutional malady. But they hoped ev-
erything from her approaching marriage with
the man she toved. Lord Mortresor obaetv-"
ed ‘with the deepest interest tho uncertain
moods of his betrothed ; bLut with the bigh-
toned sentiments that distitguished bid; re-
frained from inquiring, sad awaited her vol-
untary revelations. Ll
At'last the Brst of May, the maniageday,
upun which I have-preseuted the parties to
the reader, atrived, and sll the Aaut lon, as 1
said, were gathered ot the Hall or “at the
chtreh to go honor to the solempities.

*Aud the expectant bride, in her bridal
robe and veil, waited within her boudoir the
arrival of the b.idegroom, whow she lhad
summoned to 8 private inteiview before they
shoull proceed to the church., She bad not-
long to wait. He who quickly responded
to ber slightest inelination, immedintely
obeyed ler call,

Yet when sho

heard. bis firm clastie step
approaching, o

* Now God have mercy on me!' she pray-
ed, and covered her fice with her bands.
" M entered unannounced, and saying, -

¢ My beautiful-8tella! I am here, you per-
ceive, by your commandsl” !

. She dropped her bands, and revealing a
face pale with mixery, spoke in a dvep, thrill-
irg, impassioned tone—

*You are hers by ny szuplication, w1y
 lord | I have no right to command.” * -
. “We will waive that! What is your will,
“my dearest Stella ¥ T
* My prayet, wy lord—is first, fob sour
forgiveness' . )

¢ Forgivencss 2—my Stella V'

* Al Uy deur lord | you see Lufore you a
penitent and a supplicunt, whu may sovn be
something far more wrutched I’

* My Stella! what thean yon §
_~+Cume to the window, Litd Montressor I'
shesaid, rising and preceding hime * Louk
out;’ ske continued, posting aside tha rose-
coloted hangings, aud revealing a view of
the park below, alive with its restless muiii-
tude. * \What are all these people waiting
for, mv lord 1" o

¢ What are they waiting for, my Stelln 7—
for that, for which [ also -wait, with how
much more impatience I he answered, while
a deep flush of love and joy, for:an instant
supplanted the goxiety on his fiuce.

" * They wait to ses n Wide pass; where a
bride ntay nevor go?' the said in a svlemn
voice. DT

‘Qiella! great Heaven ! what say voul
he exclaimed, gazing on ber with profound
astonishinent, -

“That the bride thes expent is nnwotthy
to stantl befare God's Luly altat beside Lo
Monterssor ¥ . :

‘_Ummrlhi’. Steilat Yeul R
¢ Most unigorthy, my lord I she eaid, drop-
ping ber armg, and dropping her bead inwn
attitude of the deepest misery. *1should
have made this confession long ‘ago, Lord
Montres o but I bave deceived you—1 have
deceived you!!’ S .
-*In nhat respect, Siella? My God ¥ It
cannat be! . No, it cannot be! that while
betrothed to me,;wou du not iove me !

“ Notlove youl 0! my dear Lord I she
murmured, in 8 voice uf lhri”i‘:lg tenilerness
that carried conviction to his deepest heart.
* What mean you then, dearest one? if in-
deed you return my deep love. C-

‘Oh! I do, I dé, Monties o ; whatever
happens, wherever vou go, take that assur-
ance with you! Tlove you my lord! shall
ever love you, even though even nfter what I
shall bave told 'rot, you repulse and hate

~

wom;au whom 1 was about to wed, is buta
whited sepulchre, whown I Lave proved, anl
whom I now rejuct’—and so. lease me to
the scorn of men, atill [ suy—ever shall eay
—I lovo you, Lord"Moutressor ! 1.love you,
and the concivusress of being unworthy of, !
is the Litterest clemoat in my punishiment,
shié sald in a voice of #uch profound misery,
that Lord Mon(ressor could searcely continue
to bielicve her agitation unfounded” ot exag-
era‘ed, . . :

e dropped upon a seat, and sitdng still
and white as a earved image of stone, gazed
}l_poi:E her, wuiting her further -comunica-
tions, : ' .

- 1 ’ .- . . P

The above is all of this beautifil and high-
ly iu{‘creaii'xg story that will te publizhed. in

We give this as a sample—

2

our columuns,
-The continuation of it can:only be fuund it

the” New York Ledger, the great family-
week)y paper, for which the must popular

writers 11 the country contnbute, and which

can l.ge found in all the stores throughout the

¢ity and country, where papers are sold.

Remember to ask for ths New York Ledger

of Mﬁy 30, and jn it you &ill get the contin-

uation of the story from where it leaves off
here.| If you eannot get-a copy at any pews

office, the pubiisher of the Ledger will inail

vou a copy on the receipt of five cents.—

Fannﬁr' Fein writes only for the New York

Ladger; Sylvanus Cubb, Jr., writes only for

ity Emerson Bennett writes only for it; and

nearly all the eminent writers in the country,

such ks Mra, Sigonrney, Mrs. Emmwa D. E. N.

&utﬁworllx and Alice Curey, contribute reg- ]
ularly 10 its columns,  Mes, Bouthworth will

Geo, D,

Prentice, E*g.. of the Louisville Journal, pre-

paresithe Wit and Humor Department of
the Ledger. It is mailed to subscriliers at
"82 n year, or. two copies for $3. Address
Robert Bonner, publisher, 44 Ann st., New
Yink;f It is the handsowest and best faunily
paperiin the country, clegantly illustrated,
and characterizd by a high-moral tone,’

feeding a_pet Canary, asked,® how long it
téck them ereatures to batels 1 Thres weeks

she replied.

4 Qch, sure, that's ‘as long as any other
fow] efsgépf..a,pig." - ‘ -
"B “1 say; friend, is there nothing to
‘shoot about here 1” a-ked a K entucky sports-
man afalittle boy. : L

‘Boy—" Wal, -notbiog just sbout here

Thurstay m

1 kinds of -practival . ju

e, and go to our friends and eay,—* Tliat

27 An Irish girl secing her mistress | .

b
irertetner.

‘BY MARY W. SANVRIN,

Jei;ny kissed me when we met, '
Time, you thief, rou lova to get
Say I'm weary, say I'm sad,

Say I'm growing.old, but add—
Jenuy kiseed me !—Lgtoa Hoxtl

to the grate, ran his white fiagers throogh
wass of clustering Lrown curls, remov

* \Vant to know low

er, shook a curl, or piayed the deuce with

as my uncle's ward, and stood—an awkwa

and sight, every mother’s daughter of 'ém.

rozipst -

resolved never to surrender.

=

]

soils;

< Talk alout electric shouk |

frame tingle to mg fingers ends. That's wh
[ call a gul-vamic battery, !
*'Well L came off “with college honors,

was expelled, and hoped - I .wasn't going

prove a ‘torment’ and botheration, i

of iny didssing gowny 1
placo was Isafe. _
"¢ Had T been particularly

stood them.

snate ¥

about Jenny's waist.

¢ The vixer! she

fashion,- - .
andg with my fuce still * ting

sorer withjwounded pride, o 'the impulss

{stranger, but the "sclicolinaster is duwn. the

'hill yander~you mightpop bim’ ovor”

orving, Blay 28, 1857

HOW JENNY WAS WoN."

Jumping from the chair ahe nat ii:;.; ‘
Siveets.in your list—put thatinl; .

Say health and wealth have muse#i me,

-¢ En, Phil—want 1o know'liow I won
her ¥ Well, I'll tell you the modus operandsi,.
though'its sud rosa of coursel’ And Ned

Wilder, Esq, flung Lis half smoked cigar ia.

feet &rom an elevaticn of an angle of furty five
degrees on his paper-strewn desk, and settled
hiwself comfortably in the depths ofs sofly
“cushioned office chain S
I won her? Well,
you see my boy, cousin Jenoy was always
just the sawviest witch that ever laced & gait-

wasculive heart.  Aud I was always her bog”
lover. Can't remember the time, for my life
ftom the day when first I went to Beecliwood |

blushing, stamniering school-boy of fifteén—
in the presence of the incipient bello and |,
beauty—tan't iemember a minute, | from
that hour, but T was ber slave—ber out and
out eluve, PLik’ Aad.the witch knew it.—
Dil you ever see one of the sex but ‘koew
.| whom she had entrapped 1 - It’s their nature
—read you like a book, got the gift of sec~

*Aond so when [ came home from theiacad-
amy and collége vacations, not 8 whit less
embarassed and awkward as ever-acting like
| a grown up booby—upsetting her workbox
aid tangling her worsteds corimitting gount-
less Llundérsat tuble, all thia " to the gmm.
¢ation of the mischief-loving @irt, and the
romplng, Losdenish; school girl companions
she'd always have stopping at Beechwoud ob
visits— didu’t | make myself a target for all
kes from those same .

V AudJanny, hersell, wasn't she the (ring- |,
leader of them all?  Didat slle beg to do
talle honors,on purpose to put saltin my
tea, and pepper my-mufflns, in order to watch
my wry fuces! Did'nt she play tantalizing
walizes evety cvening in the parior, regret- |-
ting so much that * cousin Ned didu't dance;
didn’t she ask me to read aloud at 'the vil-
tage Suwing Circle, and upon my bashful re- |
fusul, gravely announce to scores of Aassemi-
led old ladies, that * Mr. Wilder was afflict-
cd the bronchelis,” purposely to reuder me
the rictim of those, same 2ld Jadies, who
forthwith thronged about- me with receipts,
1 eomposed of all the roots and herbs in chris-
tendom. I tell you Phil, it was almost  pur-
aatory to me, there at Beechwood; but I was

* But it bothersd me most; ‘that Jenny
could torment e so. -1 whs in love~1 knew
jt—Lut had not the lenst power to flee her

\Vhf, 1 olig -

‘touch of her littly-whte hand would st my
L heart to thinnping against thy - ribs. The
contact of her floating curls would make m

twenty, and went hoineto Beechwood. U
cle Dick shook my hLand - until bhe wrung
tears (of pain) from my eges; and called me
a brave boy, and an honorto the Wilders §
aunt Mary got out.the best chios, and petted.
me like a grown-up baby; LutJenny danced
before e, rniciculing  my newly-fledged.
beard, calling every pet hair I had been ' as-
siduously éultivating for the past few months
¢ pin- feathers,’ vowed [ badot'graduated ~but

stop at Beechwood long, fur she'd invited
her dear friend, Seraphine Love, to pass the
summesnonths with her, and [ should only |-

I

* Seraphive Love came—a tall, tallow-can-
'dle, seotimental damsel, with stiff cutls, light
blue exes, lackadaisacal] moonstruck aif.—
There was no similarity between her and
Jenny 5 and I fell to wondering about their
mutual Jiking, and soon discovéred the eause.
Seraphine Love wrote poetry, rhyme, and
levelled her Parnassian darts agninst those
whom Jenuy disliked ; this was the secret.
She hiad been sent for to do up’ cousin Ned
in verse ;. aud varicus were the sounets, acros-
ties, and lampoons, with which T wasfivored.
‘They greeted e eterywheie {'On my cham-
‘ber 1ablé, in my portfolios, betiveen the cov

ers of wy CGreek lesicon, even in the pockets
fouad thew {inito

rensitive, I most
have been driven from the fleld § but 1 with-
Besides, there  was a reason,
other than my resolte to seem inJifferent—
[Of late, I thought ¥ Lad detected; beneath
Jenny's guiety, an under-current of feeling ;
sowneiimer, lovking &p suddenly,l bad caught
the ghinve of ‘two. biue eyes—aund though
wpeedily withdrawn, 1 could Have vowed that
had something earnest, almost in it, quitebe-
Iving her sauciness of words _or mannef.—
Was it possible that * Jenny -~ was playing a
patt? that sbo had been cavght in her own

~*'fhe thought emboldetred e § and, one
moonlizht evening, coming upon her sud-
denly sitting in at unwonted pensive -mood
on the back pinzzs, I found myself actially
saying sentimental speecher,” with wy s

heard me throtglsmoth-
ered a laugh in her handkerchief, slyly prick-
ed with a pin, the hand I had thrown arpud
her, slapped my cheek smartly, and then dis-
appeared through the. low "French window
opening into the Lack patlor. -Bearce three
winutes afterwards, going up eteirs, I beard
her recounting to Seraphine llove, between
her gusts of laughter, that * cousin Ned had
been actuslly quoting Tom Moore, aml ina: |
| king love to her after tlie “moet approved

¢ Zounds ! that was 2 dror ' too muc(b--
ngiing unaer ithe,
‘blow she had given, and may. hawrt smarting

the moment, I pushed open the door of their
‘room. Thetwo giils sat at & window"
the mooulight.” 1 went up vary oloce to“{gh:‘

By i YOk
: y. Miss Wilder,” and Phil, I must bave fair- | t 1l ' ma if you: will seud me sway

Iy got into the heroics, for she - wilted "under.
my eye and sunk down into herseat, " *Miss.
Wilder, this bavd"you bave, wonsded; yop |ows, a A
sisll ods day “actept—and my ‘cheek’ you " athwirt wy chuek,'and two. wu

‘shall yet touch with your lips. A kiss fur s
blow, youknow, and:l left ber.

* A sound smote on my‘ear as I shuttle
door behind me; but whether laughter or

3.b T knew pot. I went straight 10 iny soom’
| —packed my trurks—found wucle Dick in

his library, snd told him my 1esolve, and Be-
fore Jenny or har dear friend-bad mado their
appearance next morning, [ war miles away-
from-Beechwood.. = . o

_ *lo three years I biad gained my profess.
jon § and, during that time, had never once
visited home: tters, many aud kind,camie
from uncle Dick and xunt Mary, but perera
word from Jeony.. -1 beard of ber vfies as a
bello and baauty, and flirt—<sitce she invari-
ably rejected all serious’ wooers, The ‘latter

e | 8. W Beechwood first, ¢ 83-to/be Jenny’s brides-
18 1item plessed mo strangely ; and staight-imaid.- . - . |
way 1 fell into becotning the devoted .cAva:} -+ Anl S‘eripﬁinélléfa'r

lier of Kate Drew, & dashing belle of Spring-
field, whose father counted his property. by.
JLundieds of thiousands; . apd o ity letters
home, 1 was always caeful o speak of ¢ Miss
Drow,the Leautiful heiress.. N

¢ Urgent invitatioos came from Beechwood |
to re-visit tho old place; but I put ‘them uff.
* Business befure pleasure,” 1 urged in 1eturn.

-

tained me," to [ wrote uncle Dick. En pas-
sant, let me mention, Phil, that Kate was
engaged 16 an old classmare of wive, v Ttaz |

rd

ly those last two years, and
the drift of our plaus.. C e T
- ¥ Oas item in uncle Dick's letters plensed
me more they fatherly advice of invitations
to Beech¥ood. Jenny, hé wrote, * has just
refused the best match in the county—your
old clium, Presley Edwards, a thiiving yousg
| physiciau—rich too, and belonging to une of
the finest families in New Hampsbire. I be-
I'mue she girl has ‘burned her fingers this
time j but sbe is boad-strobg as ever, -RBy-
the way, fephew, did you snd she quarrell
before you left ust Sheflouts like & very
shraw when folir naine is mentioned. Whats'
the matter; nephew .t Betrer come back, and
settle up old rcores; for though Jenny's the
least Lit contrary, she has the best, beart)—
%0 untle-Dick wrote! _ ‘
* And you went back to Beech
PLil. . - . ST
*'Not |, replied Ned smiling, *1 knew the
time Ladn’t come. 1 wrote home, that] was
off for a foreign tour--tuok the next staamer
from Bostoa—and not till fifteen ntonths - af-
ter, did I set font-in Beechwood again.
Tt was as [ expected. Jenny was yet un-
warried, and flirting desperately .as ever—
But faith, Tdidn't recogmes the tall gueenly
woman, who received ine with such cold
stateliness in Beechwood drawing room. No:
8 trate of the hoydenish, 1omping, mischief-
loving school-girl, I bad left over five years
before. S S
* Maoy gentlemsn came to the house, ard |
she danced, sang, pluyed, and flirted -with
them all~~but net u pin did she care for one
of them. DBut she did eare for me still | ]
‘couldn't tell.  Her old gaiety of manner was
‘all gone 3 shae was cottiiousle,  chillingly po-
lite—-but never affable or fimiliar-{ polite,
notbing atote. ~ Every apptroach to iatiflacy
aras repelled,  8he seemed ' building  bigher,
3 day by day, theicy wall b twe o us. .
¢ Well, s» it.went on for veeks and weeks,
Jenny Lhatting and plaving the agreeable to
all others, but decidedly - icebergy towards
me. - [ was in tortures ; this, must come to
an cod. S ) f
‘Onoe night wa wera left together-—=Jenny
and I A lucky ‘attack <f 11 e gout confln
uncle Dick to his room, where aunt” Mary
was kept busy with baandages and liniieat §
visitors went away early in the evening ; and |
we were alona for the firsd time sipce I hsd-
been at Biechw.- & ‘for Jenny I (i‘n ama-d
to avoid me, never riding or walking with
me, as of old; Now the was stately and ca'm
as ever, but talked little; and when ¢
clock struck ten; arose, gathered up her em:
broidery, and took ub a night lamp. ¢ Good
night3hesaid, -~~~ - '
¢ My time hud corge. - *No-—it is good bye
[ replied, proffering my hand. * Good bye ¥
ar d she glanced up inquiringly, 1—Mr. Wil-
der, Tdon't understand you, she ™ exclaimed.
Perhaps not, 1 said, indifferently. ¢ Its ouly
this—1 am to leave Beechwood by the nior-
ning stage, and shall not 'sea you so eatly.
+ Leave Beechwood T and sha slightly - fulter-
ed, looking surprised and replacing the lamp
on the table, ~*1 did tot know, had not
thought, that is you make us 2 short visit,
cdousin, she stammered. It was the first timme
she had called me cousin: *And why should
[ prolong it, Miss Wilder ¥’ 1 a<ked, since at
least oue here dues not desire iy :presence ¥
Going over to her; 1 took her haud. * Couin

%ood 9 :gid«

at
at )
n-

to

unwelcorre here.  You shun me ; and I am
going back to Sprinafield. 8o it mast be
good bye, cousin. . You will think kindly of
me, sometimes 7 L :

T¢'fhere waswo attswer. 1 heard. a hard
drawn breatti=-lrut pride crushed it back.—
8he dropped my ltand, and -aguin tcok up
the lamp. * Good bye, then,’ she said me-
chanically, turning away, I held open _the|
doot to give ber egress.  She advanced a.
step within the ‘hall, lesitated, theu_ came
bagk. The door swutig’ to. - *-Cousin |
ward; and her voice lightly "trembled, ¥ you
hata thought me proud and cold, wanting in
the dttties of hospitality; even. * 1 acknow]-
edge I have sceed. 8o, but you cousin, you’
—~hate you not neglected us all these slonz
vears? did you not go away angry, | :
she broke down, ¢ Jenny, lgt- byfoues, be
bymones,” I said magnanimwurlys’ acting my:
part to perfection. *T have hgarded up wo
anier.. On the*cont nry—Dbut-no . atter.—
You will come and visit we’iti my new home
Lt Springfield, some time ¥~ Ove. . of thess
days I aurgoing 10 beymurried. - Good. bys,’

d-_-—.-—‘

moment! Let me'
Wilder! - R

¢ Zounds, Phil you should have seewr het
black eyes flashed - She abscidiely:stamped
lier- foot with lor, atd - gngg!ed‘ hived;
but T held her tightly. “Let: me g { - Yourd
| 1ady-love shall Know of this," she cried, -with
flushed cheeks and tears of anger. ' Oh,-well |

Inoghed, smoothing Jown bar turls. - Don'
strnggls 00’ . Busides; 1 want- 10 toll' you'
something. T'do'intend: to. ‘marry - 6ma’«
thesa days, but vo oth;

ways Toved; and who, if I misiake .
not wholly bate me ! -Jénny: |

of

o

ty-dogs

wood ¥'-Just at- this . mowment &y tlis -lamp
burned low aad. Gickered in the dusky ‘shiad-

|
spoken ; but thers was a
‘DOW,
~- 4 Dot just” ‘the -very.
prompred mé to- whisper \ v
xow is fulfliled 1 * You rememb
l:warn you I'd approprite
for the rest, the kiss forthe blow, ¥t
And Jenny aniwered not'a iod! ’
smiling, ¢ for tb it
bér owii trap.
long whiff at his ciga

doubled.” But she's-promjied (o go down 1o

sebtimental, aad devdied g th

' Coke, and Bluckstoneand—Kato Diew, de- |

vou will perceive |-

L

' cape the many epidemic

Jeuny,! Lsaid, T can plainly-see “that "I am |-old waidism;  Where onde she was " hea

Ed- | that melarcholy of all) ﬁqi

‘first pretenis him_fio

courin, and 1 passed “my arn about her.—jofold 1
Let me go! Edward Wilder, release me -this | npon
go, I tell -you, Edward | ¥nu

other tham het ] h“,“'; -

ips fittered agaistmi

iwch
¥l

s But Kute'Dr'«.:!;‘

' Ob, Tom Ashléy* ¢

¢ Ia Seraphine Lng il S

er. They say she's got & /volume’

in press—Blightud Buds,] or some such’, pa=
thetié titte. Jeéuny'and  liave seot ia orders -
to the publisher forzu ‘bondred <copies or'se;

$t advance of the trade,

distribute
our friends as literary bij

: oux!  Buf gnonghl-
consider yourself beld by fan engg :
Berchwood, this day we ki
and eat wedding caxe.
We rocently
dividual in Georgia, wholis,
This must be regarded o4 -
of longevity. ~According, to-'the” €ensa
1840, when- the, populativn  of the’. Tall
Siates was abour 17,000,000 the census. gave
709 whites over 100 years of age; whilecf -
the slaves, there were no. less tiran .1,

abora that age, and 847 [ree “parsous of col- ~
or. In'1655, 43 personsidied: in this'coutty -
above 100, the oldest whije male being 110, -
aud the oldest coloted raale 130. ~Acto

to professor Tucker,” the|: chantes: of “livin
abova 100 are Y1 timed as gréit: athon
sluves, and 43 tinies as greal amy
groes, avamong the whités of
How aro we to undersintfl {hers tesu
Edinburg Review cohtnifs sy ihteresting
ticle on longerity, i which Zeno is stated fo - -
hava lived a hundred api:&o';e;nm 3:Dastige - f

o

eritus, 104 ; Pyrtho, D0} Hippocrates, $
Piato, 82 ; Isocrates, 1085 Butfor the-¢ap.-
of hemlock, and the swrd” of “the - Romas .
soldier, the 70 years of Socrates, and th# 385,
of A:ehimides, mizbt well Lave reacked the -

same high ¢lass of longedities.. Theioldage -~
of Suphocles, 80 yénra, js-nseociated with the - .
touching anecdote of his/recitation of verses
from the Edipus Culonéys, in- proof. o
then sanity of mind, The -lofty lytic
of Pindar w3s not lust {o his©ountiy until”
‘had reached “eighty-fobr {yenrs. - Somonid
wore bis elegaic lsurels td the age ef ni
The censns instituted by Vesposian fur ‘
rome rcsults as to-longevily: s ngular, epough -,
to suggest doubts of thein entire accu '
The instances giveu by Hiiny are taken
clusively friom the regiens -betweeti-the

two of 125,4 wf 130, 4 off 135,.20d §'of 1
years. In the pingle town of Valciativid,
nesir plgceuﬁa;& wentions 8 person-of 116 |
4 120,and ‘1 of 150 yaars. These round .
numbers are somewhit-sg~picions. as to thy
reality of the ages infquestivn § and- the whol
statement, derived . from| a district ° by "sal
means noted: for its salubrjty, is 3o much'ia
excess of any rimilar record-in “other ‘couts
tiies, that we cannot -but | hesitate in.admits -
ting it. “According to a modura French phi-
losophier, - man -ought to] live: the Averags. : -
lengilrof ons hundred years, and woald dg- '
so if he attenided closely fo "1lie dottring o -~
moderation, and ¢onld only-contiiva-to W i

c diseases ¥hich ‘

vail in certain climates ;
this is very well in_the

‘ ‘but:
there aro very few wholc:

ay of “theory, | -
a. practice-itwith

success, )
What makes o‘n:,m ids and Bith
¥ ’ ¢lo . Dyls S

' : Cyl e The
We will paiot a picture—one in which the
lights aud shades appear strong, peshaps, by
which-every ene will :recignie as fot ot
iagiug the truth of tstuse.. There arotwa. .- .
houses built side by side. | In the one dwells = -
a widow and her daughfedfuir, light:bearted;: -

the sunshine of hor mothey’s declining years,.
but alas } not tich,  With all the aflection-.-
Ate insticets of a wotfuiuls “hearty with' all
capabilities to ¢reata happiness in ‘a" wsu's,
house, she.remaitis unscen [snd. unchosen. As,
time passes-on, she ‘graddally . deepens ;intg
e,

singing about the home, like '
sunsbine in the.shady plack, her vuice i3 now
beard shrill in complaint} parrots - and e

accumulate, taking the pldce of '8 more lus
‘man love, and licr ‘sords -3re those .
seproof and spite against those. yer,
of‘mnte mity. whic

master-spirit of higrit

na making’

ughis, “Her aﬁggan
fter in vain throjving themselves out td
some sympatbetic answe 7
ness upon her own_hekrt, |

4
with ssphations. unfulfilied.
Tiouse lives = bachelor, youn;
and generous. : Busied :ir

Tife, b hias wio tiinie fot parfies i Yo

uggla: of .
of sociely, femaldnociety éxpecial sakuowl<
edgo of lis :own brusquéndss’
with womanKind, and
becomes 80 strong as not
might seen stfange, but 'w
is the fact-that. some me
afraid of women than, wo
o ige™ is a-Truit
ge

Kate Thew isn't the ~Jeant .bit_,‘}};iléui\:',’;{ mys.

ows, s sigh, solt 83's_summer'ssephyt,” stole
;- frag¥ag

ey

]

\v’




