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- “WEARE ALL EQUAL BEFORE GOD AND WHE CONSTITUTION."-~Faimes Bmg:hn"na;r
| . N s : ST )

" Plenty (wﬁg‘ar‘ and Plejtf(d
' Some people there ara
.. ~ . Who havé nothiog to weat~
- -And others have uething to do ;
"+ Young ladies of fashion

) With Lhousands to dash om,
‘And youny men tu purplé atid blus..

""" The lasguishing Hiaides,
..~ ‘With wardrobe laden.
Witk robe
i, She ‘can weat them np—‘xn‘ot‘(z.. "
i, . Stio Bis worh them befors! -

.. Aud tis vuigkr ‘0 Weara dress tWice.

%i"lh’éh 'éobst v;lha%gt may, ..
.. -Cadt the bright-thing away= -
Disiphay et its beaaties again ; =
" T'Tho¥gh papa may de6ld,-
- Yet mother'll uphiold . -
Lest tissaid that « your daughter is pla i,

'Tis the way the'worid goed,
> And the way to catch besux,
Yousg gallants of elegant Jeisure, =
- Who have “nothing'to do” -~
Bat drink; smoke and chew, -
-And go courting for pastjme and pleasure.

Though rich theirattire, -~
- “And strong their desire
*T'o marry an heivess, *tis plain
Their pockets are bare

Of cash, 1 declare,
- Astheir thick heads are empty o

Yet the silly mamma's .
. * - And foolish papas -
“Will scofl while Their noses grow shorfer,
At the hard-working youth, .

- -Whe in love and in truth,

Dares to ask for the hand of ;liexhdﬁghtcr
While the gambater avd loafer

° Successfully-offéer -
herish, to love and protec
Butsoon he will sperd

Her money, and then

L

f ‘bnina.

~

"To ¢ t bex, \_

Y

" .When the world first began ~ °
The Almighty made man,
He made him as rich as a Jew,
And his garden ke fenced
. ‘Withoatcost of exdense, -
And the youngster had “ nothing to$o,” |

For a plaything He had hiwe,
. And cailed his name Adam, -
Andpave him a charming wife, {04,
‘~... Buta ctuel mishap -
Saon befoll the young cxap
Because he had “ nothingto de.”

e

~ >

~

. . The scriptures do tell
As the girl was a belle,"
uthfal, 80 lovely, so faic—
And so blind was het lover
_He failed to discover
_ His derling had © nothing to wear.”

Oft had it been said
That an idle man’s head
op for the devil to work im,
And I't certain °tis- true

EN " When we're # pothing to do,”
_~ dAbout us he’s sare to be lurking.

So Adam 2rd Eve
He éssayed to deceive,
And dressed himsclf up in his best,
‘And made quite ashow™ -
- "~ Asan elegant beaux, . :
‘In hisratilesnako brasehes and vest. .

Hefirst wentto Eve
* . And made her believe
. The best froit waa the spple of esil—
_She tasted and'soldus
The good book hastold us,

. So yo

fsash

-

’

~

.. . Her.progeny—all to the devil.

. Then God,in hit anger,
Could stand it no longer,
" Bat-ontin s-trice thoy were driven—
He put Eve tosewing,
‘And Adam to hoeing, .
. And ever sice then they have teriven.

~

HOW MAJ. JONES POPPED THE
.« QUESTION.

# Major Jone's Courtship,” is the title of 2
buworons work recently published, the de-
noument of which we-give onr readers. Too
bashful to “pop - the qﬁesnon:' in the vsual
‘way, Major J. persuades his sweetheart to put

- up astocking which will hold a coupls of bush-

" ely, on the night when Santa Claus pays his
‘ visits, receiviig her promise to keep forever
what he gave her. She complies by hanging
up the “meal bag., Tuto this the gallant and

‘tove lorn Major contrives to introduce bim- |

solf * at the witching hour of night.” But we
will let the major speak for himself:

=~ pet—gp il midaight; and -thén when

A

they were &ll goge to bed, I'went softly into
the back gate, and thar, sure enough, was a
great big meal bag Langing to the jice. It
was monstrous ‘uihardy to get to it, but I
“was tarmiped not to back out. So I sotsome
chairs on top of a bench and got hold of the
rope and fet myself down isto the bagy but
jest as | was getting in, the bag swung agin

- tke chairs, and down they went with- a ter-
. tible racket. But-nobody didc’t wake up but
but old. Mrs. Sulline’s great big cur dog, and;
‘here ho-come rippin and tarin “through the
yurd” like rath, rondd and round he went

- 1yin to find out what wasthelmatter. Isot
. down iu the bug.and didn’t breath louder nor
_ akittes, for fear that he'd find me out, 2nd

.+ afier a while h¥ quit barkin. The wind began

 to blow buminable cold, and the ‘old bag kept
< turning round swining s3 it made me sea sick

_ ~ .as the mischief. I was fraid to move for fear

~

~,

~ bAppy as 1 have ever since.”

the rope wszld konik and jeiwe fall, and

-thar I sot with my teeth rattlin like /had thel

Ager. It seemed iike it would never come day-
Tight, and I do believe. if I.didn’t iove Miss
. Mary vo powerfal I would freeze to death;
for my heart was the only pot that felt warm,
and it dido't beat wore'n two licks a minity
only when I tbought bow she” would 13e
squeezad in the mornin, and then it went 1n
s cacter. ‘Bimeby 'the cossed old dog com
up on the porch aud began to smell-about
the bag, snd then he barked like be thought

bag. “ Git out I" se£ ], very low for feaf they'd

besr me. “Bow!bow! bow!” sez he.® Be~

gove you bominable fool,” sez I, and I felt all
over ig spots, for I spected every minute be'd

" mip we, and . what is worsé I did not know
.” wheréabouts - he'd take baold. “Bow!bow!
‘bew!” Theu I tried coaxing—* Come here,
good feller,” sez ], and whistled a little to Lins,
but’it wasn't no use. Thar he stood and
kept up bhis eternal barkin and whignin all
‘night. I could not tell when- day light. was
breakin' only by the chickens crowin, and 1
“was monstrous glad to hear ’em, for it.I'd had
to stay in there one hour more, I don’t believe
Pd-ever got out of that bag aliev.” . .
They him out in the morniag coverad
with meal and almost frozen ! Bot Miss-Mary
does not refuse-his present.  And be says, “1
tell’ you what it is worth hangiog jo s meal
riso other to feel s

from ons Crismus to an

Y

3. ¥ Gerritson, Proprietor, \\ o

Do |

s that make nests For the mices

‘He will cease both to loveand réspect her. |

N

f lagy amd Tappeacilic ie all the

he bied treed something. “Bow 1'bow! bow P”
Then be'd smell agin, and try to get pp'the

a

. ,THE UNENOWN
FHIEND AND FATHER.

BY Acarerit.

., | oHAPTERL .
" *'Godd eveuiny, Uarry Worral, X me

welcome my bol;'g Takey 4 eeat, mnd, gen,:ty-
ous soul a3 You are, show us a decent trump.’
. . The sbeaker Was » an, judging from his
‘physiognomy, bordering Yard \pon fifty—
tali-and stalwart. ‘e ‘Wwas the” owner of a
keen eye that twiskled and .danced and
laughed as he spoke. His visage Was daik
aud crossed by many a 'line drawn eithr b

“

huge care or theTfearful work of lotig ¢ontin-
ued dissipation ; and yet there was an unde-
finable something about Lis features which
Tnterested and fascinated whildt it repulsud.
Such & countesance as one may study for a
long tinte aed yet kuow' nothing. 27

The person addressed, on the other hand,

| was & young mian of delicate mould, genteel

«exterior, and singular beanty. His diess was
‘of the most costly materials; 200 arranged
with taste- and precision. ,%(s be brashed
"Aside the ringlets from bis fafr, brozd brow,
Phidias never conceived and executed more
faultless features or fiaely rounded bust.

The room, in*which the two were, was large
azd filled with small, immo¥able tables, at
which were seated a number of men of ali ag-
es and descriptions, reading, talking, smoking,
drinkiag, ay, something more, The shuffling
of cards, the deal, the play, the exchange of
-money, the muttered oath, thie obscene jest,
revealed one of the most noted ganbling dene

of the cfty of P. )
¢ Come, Harryeontinyed the man * take a
+91t and try your hand.’ s ‘
* Thank you, Mr. Sockley, not tonight. T
hate an engagement which [ must’ keep and
can arry but a. thoment.! i

* What, vow, turned religionist! Some
Prayes meeting, or'lectura; foracoth—you are
oing to take your lady-love.  By-the-by,
arry, I understand you are to be married
soon, does report Ite, or-mot ¥ :

* To-mcrrow, Mr. Sockley. -
¢ Zouuds, boy, you are mad, not-to-thotrowt'
and the man assumed a serious aie as he con-
tinued, * Harry, it in said * of all viees ad-
vice is the most odious, amd it may seem’
doubly v coming from ose whom the world
calls bard-bearted § but you will receive what
[ say, in-che sanre apirit in which it is etter-

Jed- After you are mdrrisd weverester this

place cr any place of like character, leavo off

- drinking, apply yourself to busindss, spend

.Four evenings with your wife, and find if you
can that peace which we are told surely fol-
lows a cléar conscience. We ‘shall miss your
presence here, Harry, for you are a jovial fel-
low, and ypur wit bas often sparkled as bright
and clear as the wine we haveé sipped togeth-
er; your hearty langh has time and again
lifted the cloud from my. brow and throwa a
gleam of sunshine across my path, but—" the
rest of the sentence was inaudabie.

* This is'certainl} sensible advice, Mr. Sock-
seems devoid of self-interest _andm éefgtin l\"l
love for my benefit, and he seized the band
of the gamibler, pressed it warmly and left
the room, - : )
¢ Strange man,’ said Harry to Imself, *1
wager be is not what he seema. One thing
przzies me much, he has always artfully a-
voided answering my questions touching bis
own history ; and though I have known him

" 1 for more than t<o years, T am to night izno-

rant ¢ '} e of Lis bisinessor hishome. Some-
-times I have met him in the street and curi-
osity has prompted me to follow him, butl
have invarinbly lost him either in the crowd
ot restaurant. That he is 2 man of sense 1
canoot doubt. The most precious jewels are
s metimes plared beneath rough ceatingy and
in obscure caverns. - His dark, forbidding ex-

teriér conceals a strong mind.’ :

Thus Le soliloguized as he hastened along

the crowded thioroughfare, jostled -first this

side and then that by the hurried tread of bu-

siness, the-elastic step of pleasure, or the wea-

ry march of poverty. Let us follow in the

same direction, reader, and keeping close to

our hero, be spirit-like Nis invisible compan-

ion. . ’ ™ -

We need not follew long, howerer, for he

stops at a superb dwelling, and is ushered in-

to a“wagunificent parlor. The only occupant

of this room is a young lady. Inappearance

sbe is-tall aud of delicate mould; just such

aform as the artist loves to trace uvpon the

canvass, and loves to study while he paints.—

Her features are fegular, and 2cross her fair

complexion the rose chases the lily, and the

lily the ruse, Her eves ‘are cirenler, spark-

ling €yes, diclosing a: once the unwritten

bistory of bed life. Her smile is angelic, be-

witchiog rather, and. might, perchance, re-
mind the classical student of the far-famed

beauty of the Grecian Helena, Marie¢ Eber-

line is beautiful; reader. ~She has ripened in-

to womanhood, it is true, in the heart of a

great city, greatin population and great ie

wickedness ; and as she walked along the

fashionable avenue she nnconsciously breath-

ed the tainted air of crime, and passed and

‘repas-ed (he miséaable degraded sluves of Just.

~But she knew it not, 8o carefully and utrict

Iy had'she been reared,'that she dreamed not.
of the-degredation of bumanity, - Unsuspect-

ing, she always confided until-assumed friend-

sbip in some doguarded hour ‘developed the

beartlessess of its p;ofessiona. then, child-like,

ehe would withdia®w her coufidence, blit nev-]
er suspected /th{:selﬁshnes& forms the very

fouedation-stone of the.great majority of the
friendships of the world. She wagnified hu-

ot Lo scan its- blemishes. Such being ber
education and disposition, it will Dot be tho't
strange that sbe was totilly igoorant of the
character of her lover. She believed him pure,
upright and noble, sad as sbe uestled her bead
upon bis-bosom she kuew not that it rested.
upon lottery tickets—she knew not that mad-
dened with disappointinent- or elated. with
success, be tarried lobg and late over the wine
cup, and that the- serpent of Intemperance
bad already coiled itself around bim--she
koew pot that he hed squandered dollar after
dollar at the gaming table, and that the hab-
it of indolence had taken fast-hold of him,—
‘Koew.it not 1 She-veser dreamed it possible.
‘Whilst the ‘world looked upon Harry as stand-
ing upon an exceeding slippery precipice, love
taught Marie to believe bim the model of so-
briety, morality and every virtue -that-adorns
s symmetrical character. Straoge that no
interested friend -could see the dangér and
warn the inuocent ere she made shipwreck of
‘her.bappiness ; or atranger “still, that -busy
'; talkers had forgotten or egledtad to seize up-

TR

‘msn natare, and admiring its beauty stopped | &

8

i
~!~

i

!

S e
%0 .I‘Iarryfs weak points, and present them,
thrice magnified, to the trusting Marie.

Both friend and gossip proved derelict, and
when Harry left Nr, Eberlie’s upon the eve-
ning in question, not oue harrassing doubt
flitted across the miud of his aflianced. Per-
haps ignorance were bliny, for verily at thia
late]houg it were useless to be wise:

. The morrow dawned. ‘The sun arese from'
his eastern chamber and ushered in a beauti-
ful <Iiay. The world refreshed with its night
slantber commenced again its * ceassless round
of business” The publisled bans of Harry
Wognl' and Mary Eberline had cauced some
oxpression of feeling among the bon ton. Anx-

7 | tonsmothers, asthey looked upon their marri-

ageble daugliters, drew long poeasy sighs to
think them atill without suitora; and inar-
riageable davghters pouted their roby lips as
wiey: languishingly talked of the marriage of
a belfe Marie. Both parties were made the
subject of more than one unkind jest by those
who in order to satixfy jealousy, are ready to
dally with the character even of the tried’
and true.  So universal is it for the depraved
heatt to envy, slander and malign. Strange
tBat there is 50 little disinterested: friendship
and affection in this world. Humanity bas
grown incfedibly selfish. .

The forenoon wore slowls away, and the
hugh hatcs of the state Louse clock were
gradually Approaching the appninted hour.
The'church was rapidly filing with, beauty
and-wit, age and youth, friend and stranger,
all attracted there, Corthinly not by the nov-
eltyof the cefemotty, but for the ¥ike of see-

ing and being seen.” The ofd clock Yealed

clea}' and loud the houdr of'one, and there was

a stir in the ample vestibute. The ¢rowd

stoofi Aside and the parties entered. Mr. Eb-

erlie escorted the bride up the left, and the

first groomsman attended the bridegroom up

the right aisle of the chureh, and meeting in

front of the circular railing, in full View of
the auditory, the father placed the hand of
bis daughter in that of her betrothed husband,

and atepping aside the officiating bishop com-

menced the rolemn ceremonial. How still

was. the vast assembly ! Every word was

clear and distinct; and the sweet, low voice
of Marie, as she slowly repeated the solemn

Episcopal cath of marriage, thrilled; like

some gentle melody,
builling. The last words were spoken—ihe
lxlsllpp pronounced themy man and wife, and
Lh.e ibeaven conatituted right was perfonﬁ-
€a. . - ~

v[“friends crowded around to offer felicita-
ions .and congratulations, and strangers,
tanding aloof, whispered as they eyed. the
‘ 7 couple, truly this is anv elegant mar-

t
s
happ
riage.

: CHAPTER 1.
* I will do it, sir, provided—' .
_ “We don't wishany proviso. It is not a
matter of choice, and I desire that vou sho'd
distinetly undérstand that ;it is, sir, 8 matter

~

of compulsion, and the spesker knit his -well, [ hope.*

brows, and nervously paced the “counting-
Toen, -
N AR .} L. e A e . we W ow
and | faithfully promise to liquidate the debt
even to the last {arthing, but just now, sir, it
is out of the question. - .
~ *Give me your note, Mr. Worrall, backed
by good security, aud I will think more lefi-
iently of the matter, . )
*Harry's brow contracted. Ile leaned
agrinst the desk for support as be murnrur-
ed ! )
LEBacked by good security ! 'Whal is the
amopunt, Redgee? .

¢ Seventeen thousand ag‘d three hundreds .
“So large asum as that ! Backed by good
security.’ : )
“I bave no time to parley or quibble, Mr.
Worral,you shall have until evening to turn
yourself} if you fail to make satisfactory ar-
rangements by that time I must bring soit
against you according to liw,” and the man
of (business wheeled, bowed, and left the
store. .

¢ Matie, Marig, for thy sake, my. wife, 1
would avest this blow. Lovely inuocent,
thou hast seeh much of trouble since thy wed
ded life began—and all occasioned by him
whom thou callest husband. Would that I
bad taken the advice or friends, then might.
my character have been unimpeichable, ay,
frob from the charge of perjury. DBut where--
fore regret, or what availeth contrition now !
It js folly to tatk 3f a man's extricating him-
self when he is lost, or, by his own power re-
viving himself when he is dead. N
\Vhile such ghonghts were rapidly revolv-
ing through the mind of Harry, the feelings
of the creditor who had just lefv tho store:
were of a different cast. - The bill which he
held azainst the retail house of Henry Wor-
had begn contrateted little by little.  The
5i41(h~men:er trembled when be beard it whis

pered around that dissipation bad squander-
ed| the magnificent fortune of his debtor, and
infestigating the matier, lavesiigation con-
firmed suspicton, and.it was with a troubled
heart hie turned from the store of the yourg
mérchant.

iMr. Reilgee wended his way to an attor-
ney’s office, and seating himself in close prox-
imity to the silver haired lawyer, commeonced
a conversation in a low tode of voice. - His

speech was hurried; and his actions excited,

but his words were indistinet. |
The'clock struck ten, and he arose to go,
just as the door swung back; and admitted a
dark-visaged, stout- built man, wbo glanced
first at-the lawyer then at Redgee, and ad-
dtessing the latter, raid :

¢ Mr. Redgee, of the firm of Redgee, dook
:Co -
* The same, sir,” was the business-like an-
ver.
* You have a bill against Henry Worral ¢’
* I bave, sir."
¢ What is the amount?¥
* The.argount " and the mercer fixed Lis
ray eyes upon tha stranger as he continued:
are you authorized to settle his affairs, or
are you like myself, an unfortunate creditor,
nd believing ‘misery  1oves company’ seek
my sympathy and—'
| *Iask you a simple question, sir, and when
'you haves answered it yoa shall know the
¢ause, and be well pleased too, I trow.

&

Y

bupdred dolinre. .
| The stranger seated himsa)f, filled out a
blank check which be took from his * Pass
ok, and handed it to the mercer.

fo" Write me & receipt for the amount, said
the stranger. -
i ¢ Avéceipt! How Ao 1 know 1shall ever
pes the first cent of this’ -

j

i

through the arched |sed a princely fortund whilsy yet ¢ontparatis

with au eye to his own interests ha set about |.

. ing. bowed wit
| ¢ Well, then, sévetiteen thousand und three’ entering.. The old man bow

ontrase, Snsquefanne County, Yenr'a, Thursdiy Worning,

‘Do
ture.’
Mr. Raodgree glanced at the chee
‘Joux C. Joygs!
.*‘fones—John—my memory either proses
me falee or else you ar trying to dupe me,”
and be fooked the said Jones foll in the face,
as if trying to recall his featares, .
‘The first is true’ and the stranger curled
his lip in derision, *but to the business. I
wish to cancel the debt in quesiion. My gold
is a8 good as any one’s. Draw the woney, sir,
and give me a receipt..
While the.stranger was still speaking the
mercer had aeatej;jself, and ére long han-

youmistrust me{ Look at the signa-

k and read

ded him a receipt $4r the full amsunt. He
took it, left the office, and was soon
the crowded thoroughfare.
Harry in the wmeantime was trying to pro-
cure a surety, but to no purpose. A few short
months ago he could, with the asking, have
obtained the name of hny wholesale house in
the city for any amount, but now friends
were suspicious, and by way of excuse shielded
theinselves behind the old fortress of “Hard
Times.” Everybody symyatbized with. Mr.
Worral, and sincerely hoped he would be siec-
cessful. The world is" still full of Job% com-
forters, and where ara they s0 numerous as
in the higher walks of life, _ ~
Foot-waory and héart-sick he returned from
his frufless labor, and throwing himself in
thosdmple arm-chair of his counting-room
buried his haed in his hande. Was there no-
way to conceal the truth from Mariey must she
know thereal state of his circumstances ! Had
she not drank deep enough- of the bitter wa-
tere of trouble alreéady? Had pot his partial
intokication, the irritability and peevishoess
exhibited at such times thrown a lengthened
shadow across the sun-dial of her life? Ay, it
had ; and besides, too, he remembered a pro-
mise, solemnnly made to Marte and to God—a
promise of reform. Her hoeps must not,
ehould not be blasted in the bud, and seizing
his had hie sallied forth onece wore to try the
cold charities of &n unfeeling world.
»Mr. Eberlie” said a domestic, ,,Mr. Wor-
ral bas called to see you, and is waiting in
the parlor. . N )
Mr. Eberlie was a retired merchant. Re-
markably successfull io businezs, he had amas-

last in

vely young, aud withal possesed good sense

enough not to enter ioto any ruinous specu-

lation, whereby he might loos in'a day the

accumulation of years, His riches, contrary

to the genera; rule, bad not caused him to

become oither avaricious or parsmonious. The

city of P. contained not within its limits a

more liberal, generbus-hearted man as Mr. |
Eberlie, and beeing & devout Chrisiian as he '
was, according to the standard of right and

wrong, a mode! of true excellence. Such was

the character of Mr. Eberlie as he, with his

pleasant, uvaffected mauner, grasped the

hand of kis son-in-law, N

“I am glad to see you, Henry. Murie is

“Very well, I thank vou, sit.®
“And bow is business ! [.am out solittle’
thitt. T eanseaseely. Sudr whether 3t is Brisk or
store it is always Lrisk with you” .
“Not always, father. The dullpess of busi-
ess is 8 general complaint throughout the
city just now. But we are Loping for better
thirirs now. There must be an ebb in every
tide, and bappy he who is far-secing enough
to take the particular tide at its>flood, which
may lead kim on to fortune® .
Thus the two chatted on general suljects.
Tarry alwaye keeping farthest from the sub-
ject mearast hia Laert. How could he tell hisy
fatber of his embarassment? True, he kpew
of his loose habits of late, and had more than
odce epoken to bim of them; but he little
thought that his property was so nearly fqo.n-
dered acd he bimeelf involved in deht. In
the presence of Mr. Eberlie his® heard failed
bim, and he tock nis departure without once
Lroaching tlie subject. o
Depressed in spirits ke plodded his home-
ward way. At the ball Upor the same sweet
smile welcomed him—the eatne low voice re-
peated his name, and the same little mouth
imprinted the wonted kiss- He trted to.appear
cheerfaily at the table, but the quick.eye of
bis wife defected upon his brow more clocd |
than sunshipe-~more sadaess tnap jur. She
whos smile onee constituted a baeven of blise,
whose voise was more sweet (o his ear than
barp o voil—now & burden! Crime always
blusbes'in the preseuce of purity § and berfidy
sits uneasely when confronted by meek, for-
bearing constancy! - : .
“Approved security, murmured hs to him-
self, approved security How the words la-
cersted him. How torturing was the last sen-

J

maorrow,

against you according to law." “To- .
“Marig's

then thougbt be, ,will wisper in
ear the story wich I darenot™
The eveting pasced’ slowly. Harry com-
plained of wearinesc and made tbis b}s apo-’
logy for retiring early. As he bade bis wife
ao assumed cheorfully .good night,” she doo-
ked up aicbly into his face and whispered :
»Do you remember oue year ago, Harry 1
.,] thiuk not, why should 1#* .

nlL is one year ago to-morrow sinse we
were married.* .

CHAPTER HIL -~

One mora day has passed. Eveniog has
thrown her veil over thie éity. Weary mer-
chants leave their desks and seek the quiet iu-.
closures of their families, where smiling wives
and pratling children bégnile the evening
hours, Salesmen, clurks, book-keepers, er-
rand-boys welcome twilight and bie from their
respective places of employments j some to the'
quiet and peace of “ home,” and some alas!
to scepes of amusements, debauchery and
erime. The sun in its cotrse shines upon a
busy world, and with its beams set 5n motict
tbe machinery of life; but the twinkling stars
"and blushiog moon fook down from theirazure
home and see gigantic crimes, that hide their
head by day, prowl around beeath the shades.
Vice and light are sworn enemies! -

The Jamps were alfeady shining in the
ealoon -to- whiol tha reader has been intro-
duced. Tempation, shaking off her. fears
with the depaiture of the light, had thrown
wide open ber dens, and old.and young were
i ' b the weight
‘weak and trembﬁbg,'bvas there; the
in the meridian of Jife, U8+
was there—and
the tender youth with the dews of life’s morn-
ing upon bis brow was theré, . Fathere, eons,
busbands, brothers, friends, all were there.
“«Oh, the desr-plessures of the velvet plsiz,

~

of years,
strong, stalwart, in ‘
futtered by the chains of age,

Y

‘whist,

tence of the mercer; ;1 must bring suit |-

\.

ganuarg 7, 1858.

He glanced up and down the longroom, sean-
ning as it sected the contour of each person
present. This was the work of but a inoment,
and he moved toward the opposite end of the
building, whiére & man was titting alone with
his back to the Jight.

“Good evening, sir,” said the man, tapping
the dreamer gently on the shoulder. - -~

. % Why, good: cvening, Mr. Sockley,” re-
IE’u‘rnde“d the other, looking up and grasping his
and, : '

“ Why o pensive, Mr. Worral {” .

“1 have just received a very singular and
to me wholly unexplicabld nete. If you can
offer any explanation'you will confer a lasting
favor,” and be banded bim a small strip of
paper which be was holding.in his hand.

Mr. Sockley took it, and found it to bie a
receipf for soventeen thousand three hundred
dollars paid by one Johu C. Jopes toRedgree,
Hook & Co,
~ “ Well, Harry, what of this{
a receipt.” o ~

“ A receipt indeed, nothin
but who is Joha C. Jones

“Jones?! Jones? the name tcetns familiar,
but I can give you no-explanation.”

“The circumstanées aré thuse = I had eon-
tracted a large debt and which I was not pre-
pared to meet.  Yesterday, Radgree, my cre-
ditor, positively declared his deterthination to
have the whole amount immediataly. { related
to him my situation, and he finally consented
10 give me six months’ credit it could obtain

Ifind xt ﬁerly

& stratie in that;

-good security, otherwise be should proceed

agaipst, e according to law. I traveled from
bousp-to housesin order to obtain the ®good
secttity,” but®in vain. Everybody had a
debtiof their own to pay, and were unwilling
to put Lheir name to any note of mine. ~ Dis-
beartened with my poor snctess, I returned
hotae, fully expecting that the -unfeeling hana
of the law would close my store and send_uie
upon the world at this late Lour poverty-
stricken; but what was my sarprise this morn-.
ing to find this note awaiting wy arrigal at
the stotre, a receipt for the full " nmount.”?

""A friend in need is a'friend indeed, Har-
A

* Yes, very true, but to ba the recipient of
an inknown and unheard-of friend's liberalli--
ty is,-is~~hurmiliating.” - . .
* Not at ali, Mr. Worral; rest assared time
will_ act as an interpreter of this mystery
But bow Lappeus it, my friend, thas you are
so muth involed in debt 7 A
“There is the explanatiot, s% and Harey
poinied to two men engaged at a game of’
“It is not possible, my friend, that you have
thus feolishly bartered your time and four-
tune. It is supposed by the world that the

“At my Qatlier's death, Mr. Sockley, I fell.
heir to a magaificent fortvve. [ was young®
then and foelish, and somebiow became posses-
sed with the idea that there is a certain kind
of nubility connected. with plenty of money,
fast horses, gaiming tables und drinking par-
tiee, Such being my foolish idea, I was easi-
{7 led astiay, oed when oncaa skiff is started
farther and farther cn the downward course.
The end of thix dizsipation iy the loss of prop
erty, loss of friends, lots of ¢redit, Ioas of a
clear conccience, and, I bad almost added,”
whispered the young man, t* loss of soul.”
“Talk not so, Harry, the star of hope still
wails to guide thes to the haven of security.
If you will-but learn a lesson from the past,
the future s bright with promise, bright even
set.  Learn wisdom from your folly.”
“You are a starnge genius, Mr. Sockley,”-
said Harry, thoughtfully. “One bad wan
generally helps atother to ruin s but you are
always éxpostulating with me, and I besitate
not to say thut I have received more sensible
advice from you, than from all the so-called
Christians that every Sabbath, Pharisce-like,
make a great parade of their pisty.”

© “My interest in you must be my_ excuse if
one be reeded ; and now I want you to protiise
me that you will never play another game of
cards, or rather that you will vever entér a
gambliag saloon again. -
“1 cannot promise yed that. I have too
guch respbet. for an oath to be willing thas
to trifla—for if I Wwere to promise, twenty-
four hours would pot pass before I should
break it, atid that would add ote more sin to
the already blatk catalogue.” 2 .
“ What is the reason, Harry, that you
could not keep a promise of this nature I’

» The force of Kabit”

“ True, habit is an imperioud fyrant; nev-
ertheless I will ot believe but one may
thwart bim and yet succeed. There bave been
reformations more wonderful than yours will
be. The courss of bue's desire has been turned
into a d.fferent chanpel, and the sin to which
the very soul  was once wedded bas becore as
loathsome as the venomous reptile.” '

It may have been 8" eaid thu young
man. )
“11 is so—and you are going to exéniplify
the triuraph of principle over the force of habit
in ~your.case. Now promise me you will try
to reform.” ’

“l—willestry” . -

“ That is=atl I ask. Let us feave this place.
Tt is'tinie you were at home. You must learn
10 spend your evenings with your wife.”

The two left the'saloon together, and waik-
ed towards the dwelling of the yonng mer-
chant, nor did Mr. Sockley leave bim until
the duor closed behind his manly form  theo,
unbuttoning his tight-ﬁtting coat, I.xe hastily
walked away, and was spott Jost to sight,

 Mr, Worral,” said ‘s domestic, as he was|
entering thes parlor, “Tom came about an
lieur ago for you to go to Mr, Eberlie's.”

“1n apything the matter, Mina 1"

“ Yes, sir, Mr. Eberlie is vary sick.’

& Where ip Mrs. Worral; Mina1”

 Shio went with Tom, wit; and-teld e to
tell you #s spots #s you came i -

But a very few woments elapsed ere Harry
stood by thic bedside of bis father-in-law.
. Three physicians were in attendavce, each
trying to fad the spark of life, and, yet each
well-assured of its nselessness.
was” a cardiac affection, ajways dpnge:'oqg,
particularly 8o in this case. The paroxysms
of dyspncea were troly distressing and alarm--
ing ; these were followed by deep syncope,
approaching the character of asphyxis.’ Use
bour and a half the sufferer lay gasping and.
faintiog. Now the arterial action was entire-
ly euspended, now "he would suddeely revive

~

~

turing pains again; but at last it came—

death came, . ‘ RN :

“The silver cord was loosed, and
bow! broken.” ’

The painted ~t€bleu, dealt and dealt again.™
The time-wotn,time-soiled door swung back,

¥
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Death hes its quiver fuli of poirened dasts

~

and a dark-visaged, stout built man entered.

poor.come hero to get rich; not the rich poor.” |.

The disease |

—rovive oply 1o pass through the same tor- |-

the gqléon:

L
s~
A

| that ‘strike, and ‘wound, and: fesler, ‘and de-
stroy. One man lingers long and suffers much,
and wasted away until “desiro fails,” and.
then la{s him down to die; anotbér storng
and wel), shots himeélf in the quiet inclosurd
of his room, and, lo? he is*found asleep in
thé anis of death. - Wi hold the “tenure of
life but_for a little, acd the duration of that
little noite can know® . .
APTER IV,

7

CH .
_The sudden demise of Mr. Eberlis was the
canse.of deep sorrow to all who had enjoyed:
his acquaintance. The chirch with which be
was connéeted, and of which he was » feading
‘member, felt the stroke severely ;. for, in his
déath they lest a.most.exemplary brother and
‘able supportér, But to where did the arrow
wound so deeply anditicdrably 43 in the case
of Marie. Rolatives bawed their Yeads in
contrition, -and Yriends dr‘opped‘ the sympa-
thetic tear, aud then returned- to their homes,
happy in the bosom of their families.. Not so
with'Marie. She felt the loss doubly, bacause
she kiad never knowt a toother's love—price-
less jowel. When thy unerriog-archer laid
kish low in death, it w3 nothing lss than
severifig the tender vind from-the stréng oak,
and leaving the tendrils timiii‘ng in the dust.
True, she had & husband, but one short year
‘bad disclosed his character too well—he bad
been.weighad .and found wanting. It had
been Marie's custom alwags to seek sympathy
and advice from her father, A source frem
whence she always obtained it-—and dark and
gloonty indeed was the night when she sizh-
ed alone, an orphan.
r. Eberlie had, according to his Jast will,
made his'brother George exépilor of his ess
tate. IJis affairs weie easily gettled. He dof|
nated a large portion of ki3
education and religion. To Marie he left,
during her life, the interest yearly of ove hun-
dred thousand dollar, and at® her death this
was bequeathied to her children—but, in case
of no issue, it was to be expended in~'defray-
ing the expenses of indigent young men seek-
ing a collegiate education. - Harry was soine-
what chagrined at the disposition of the pro-
perty—biuit men of sound judment considered
it a wise disposal, as it thus placed the bulk
of his,property begodd his spendthrift habits,
and in case of his death, 3ecured Marie a life-
time_competence. B
% Are you the executor of the estate of
Frederick Eberlie?"’ asked a stranper, enter-
ing the office one torning. :
“1am, sir”’ .
“1 suppose yol have all L
pers in you possession.”
“Yes, sir.” ] ) D
“Do vou remeinber feeitig A rather singu-
lar trangfer made by 6ne Jobn C. Jones!”
¢ I.remember_ it distinctly, for I have just
been reading it.” R
“{ introduce myzelf to you, thes, a5 the

identi¢al individual.” :
~The executor started from his seat, drew
his massive gldsses over his eyes, and closely
scrutinized the strangei’s feautures, and'then
murmured som8thing about fate. destinv. snd
!he.hka," weed svu oue prool, since we are
entire strangors.”

« And°good proo ) .

* Well, then, what shall it be :
* “What shall it be? Why nothing less than
a detail of every particular cohinected with
this fransfer, as-you ate pleased to term it.™
. “Seventeen yesrs ago,” conminienced the
sringer, “I was living in C. stieet, in the
then sitburbs of the &ily, T was a carpenter

3 Private pa -

N\
f, too.”

| by trade, and had married At the age of thirty

 ‘most lovely girl of harsble, yet -worthy pa~
rentage. By lncessant toil,.T managed to pay
my rent and live comfortably. Four years
smiled upon us—folir years of sunshine and
happiness; and although -otir . dwelling. was
humble two happier htarts conld ‘hot have
been fouhd ih the whole world. We were too
bappy.: Cruel death, jealous of our domestic
joy, entered otir dwelling, and took:my idol
—my wife. Grief overpowered ing, and péople
said [ was demented ; biit be that as it may,
determined to leave the city, aiid forget bitter
-recollections, by mingling in the busy world.
But my ¢hild, what was to be dore with it}
This pizzled me much, bt at"last 1 came
scross, by accident, a man who was seeking
for'a little girl. Ttalked with him, his con.
ditioh seémed unbearable, but at last I condi
tions seemed unbearable, but at last I con-
sented. Marie was three years old when I

.1 gave her to Mr. Eberlie, and signed thae so-

leinn dotument you hod in your hand. - I
kissed ity child, aed hurried away aboard the
steamer bound for California. I was absent
fourteen.years and while [ had amassed in
that time a fortuny, I had, alas! grown cal-
‘lous and worldly. I returned to the city of £,
a changed man. The first place I sought was
the grave of my wife, and then 1 looked
around for my daughter. I fhsnd her grown
to be a beautifull, and above all, ah accom-
plisbied lady 5. but I dared not disclose myself,
for I rememtu-ed that compact; and so I
have been here three yoars, an utthappy; dis-
contented man; but, thank God; the time
has come, and my child shall know i, every
thing. ~ . ' )
Aid the man brushed dway the tears which
-bad been coursing dowa his cheeks.
< ‘Strange as itweems, Mr. Jones, I cannot
doubt its truthfullness. I remember distinctly
the tithe brother adogwd M%ﬁe‘;‘ but never
knew how or where he got her, One thing
more; you will please bie explicit in mention:
ing the stipulations of this compact’
“First, ‘then, 1signed away my fathership
over the child, I gave Mr. Ebarlis permission
to change her name she was to be the heit
of his property; duriog his life I was not to
interfere in any way, bul keep mysclf entirely
aloof; and—"" ‘ .
JThat will do, sir, I am eatisfied. You may
mention, however, the attorney’s name.” *
‘Robert Caire, Eaq.’ . . .
,Right}; and now, sir,’ continued the exécu-
tor, ,I will go around to-Mr; Worral’s with
you, and reveal to Marie this strabge and no-
vel business. T N
“In the dining-room sat’ the exectitor and
the youthful wife. 'The formet delicatelyun-
folding the subject; and the - Iatter listening
sod crying by turas. At last: the whole was
explained, and - 'Marie composed ber feelings
as best she could mewt .the sipatiget whom
'she was heficeforth ‘to call father: Tt'was &
'aad raesting, but ‘endured by both with re-
markable fortitude; .~ - .
Stttiles were begitinitg to chasé the tears
away, whon the door opened, aud in stepped
Aarry, with the exclamation—. - .
e “rrhy.'.nr; Bockiey, T am_rejoiced fo see
it You sre mistsken, Mr.

,J“ﬁ:_n!,’ nid the

~

ot
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roperty both te |,

| g o is eaid that & Tady onoo asked

~ Diolume 15, gnmhxr

Joes.! L
“Both ome . and
strapge man.- -

‘Jonest Jonest 1s

"‘i, tarne,” chimed in the

'Jo_u%sﬂ ) . ) . _
‘That is try real name, Hanyy? .. "N |
* Then I aiin indebted to ¥ .’fﬂu receipt §

Lave in my pocket! 7 .
* Don’t mention that, itis of sthall momeat:
We !:ave somebody else: to talk about just
now.) | . i - N
Mr. Eberlie: commenced
the whole story. ‘

*fncrediblel Tnerndible
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HIvis_even so,
identity  with that

P

wy son, the verity of

lu‘rpqse to convin
old Sockley.’
* None, whatever, d?
your double nattte) i

*I will explain. The usitie by which you
ave alway known me is nothing more nor
less than s misnaine, ong which I veceived. in -
California, and Which followed me to this city. -
Dost understand ¥ . { Co-
*I hear and underatand, but tim
work faith. -
Marie found it asevere trial at first, bat in
time the tendernessand affection of the stranpé -

ce you thatin me you find
. B RN

but I don’t nudeh'usn

eslone must °

N

mestic Yelicity threm it gladsowe rays over

their household. ..
The retail store was speadily converted into
a wholesale house, a'nd‘gebe glittering -letters -
over the entrance way read : Jones and- Wor: .
ral’  Application to business and strict in-
tegrity regained Hafry's former lost position;
and once more he glided over the unruféd
waters of prospérity. . - - 0 ¢ .
‘Harry, my dear,’ said his wifs-cne thorn- -
ing, as she held a-wee babe in her arine,* can
you believe it, it is twélve years to-day since
we were married. T ’
‘' Twelve years! Waell, well, somebody has
ssid and. the languags is beautifully apropos;, ™
* I'm tkirty.five, 'm thirry.five ! -
. Nor wozld I make it less;~ -
- For not a Year has passed awsy
Unmarked by happiness.’?
———-——-——— .
A CAUDLE LECTURE REVERSED
, The following “rich, rare and racy,” 'is a-
capital hit at some husbands, and may Lé
read profitably by all who are.inelired to
find fault whera thbre is no fault.” “A
for eversthing aed evervihing-inils place,”
is & rele that would prevent many lectares
were it practived more. Bul just bear Me,
Caudle: ]
“Now, Mrs. Caundis, T should like to know

&

buntiug all over the house and-lost ten min-|
utes that should have been given to the Ma-
tual Life Tnsurance Company. Now, I #ay,
what bave you done with .my hat i You bave
not seen it! Of course not; never do see it.
Fraok, g6 and got my hat, and 'Jane, fetch

e my cane. What's that! You.can’t flad -
my bt Now, Mwo. Llondla T ahandd lika"as

know why you will persist in training gour

children in such a heedless manner!. He can't -
Jind my hat{ ~To'bs sure not; HOW can Lo .

if you dou't ledrn him to look? Did [ not
leave it in the:kitchen whea I went theia Inst
vight after something to 4at? How the deuce
should you know { I say it's'your business to
know, aod to bave things all ready for me
in the mording, and tiot have me Jose 80 muck:
of my time. Eb! you have too much else to
do? Ofcourse you have, with three servants .
and two childreat Be calm! Oh yes, I will .
be calm! You see I am calm, and if yos '
would only b2 so T should have been abla to’
have found my hat long a&go, indtesd of stay-

gught to have been down town suteinfling to
ueiness, { wonder how you expect I'm going

here waiting for my hatt What! how can you
help it How can gou holp itt. Why, Madam,

1| ivs the easiest thing inthe world ! Vs sicaply)

this Moeern manageniént. Now; do you sup-
pose thitgs would go on in this way, if you'd
only seé that Articlea arc in their right places 1

even! Of course not! Well, therd is no use .
of talking, I muat go-to the office bareheaded.

* Your boonet, madam!™ Your bopnet! Bat:.

why-shonld 1 be-surprised—why should I'be
supprised if you should offer me™ your shirts
also, since\l seerit to have lost all authority .
in this house { It's not your fault! and pray,

twenty times, if you wish it=~whose faultis it!
What! tho servants? No, madati; I tell you,
you are -mistaken——it'sino? the servante—I
tell you it’s zonr fault. | wonder who duersees
the servants—who madam but you? - Then,
it's clearly your fault that'l can’t find my hiat.
(Sits 'down.) Well, it’s o ‘use talking—I
sbati’t go to the office to~day, and you, madam, .
shan’t go to Newpott--d'ye hear ! Its no ues
"asking, you shan’t go. You needu’t suppose.

way, and theil allow you to spond my mozey
at Newpopf.™ No, madam, I'm o sich fool
an sl that comes to. No, madain; here I
am, and kere I'll slay all duy, madam, and—
eb’t, What! You wish I ‘wouldn't talk so
wuch 1. I tell you I will talk—L'll talk sll day;
if 1 please, and gmoke too—d'ye Liear tbati
il smoke in the dining room, and yes, by
Jove, 1"l stioke in the pariot; and by Jove;
miadsth, il scent the curtains, T'll smoke all
over. the house.” ~ - R S
“ Hare,” says- M. Caudle,. “the Lorrid

wroteh was about putting -his odious precept
into practiee, when Jane esards ii wita his
bat, baving found it where it Had been left:
by him, in" a cornar of t|
chair, on the back poreh.” .. -

Broughato; the great English. srator’ asd
of Lords, His Lordsbip replied; “Lord
Sianlay is the secddd best, madam.” .. i,
£ Alady was requested by 4 bachelor
who was Sorhewhiat &dvanded-iti yéarm, to take’
aseat oh his lap'while in a'¢rowded sleigh.
st old seat ‘would break down. with me.”
Old bachelor looked funny..” ~. " .
235 “Miss ‘Brown, 1 have beei to- leard
i:_ov'r to tell fortities,” «ild & yoiing manto =

if'yon pleasa” “La, Mr. Wh
you are ! Well, goask pa.” -
", g The first 1w of

Taingh at joui owm jokis,

gravity s nevef to
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execator, ‘Lﬂo‘vv('\*da't_c;‘viz‘zt?:o’dﬁc‘é you to Mr |

e-x'hil'lio;i.i:mg’e _

to keep this Fouse-agoing, if I'm to'ba kept. -

b

L

%

quiﬁ_;_n;; related -

entit of John C, Jomes 1 b"{- v
alréady established, and you néed noproof- 1. . Hil:

man won' hier ¢onfidénce, And the sunof do- -

lage.

ing here to listen to your excusss, when I

~

what bas become of my -hat " Hers I've been| - _
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your naine Jobn-C. | 1

exidet sepdivpsmed i fud)
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then, whosefault is it? I will repeat it over -

I'm going to be deprived of my hat in this

attthof; who wdis the bast debiater in the Honss -

~

-+

T~

bod

“ No, thank you,” eaid she, * I'tii afraid such - |

brisk brunette. - Just giva me your haud;
‘ o b siddes, *

he ‘latge osk tred -

Bat [ suppese yon havn’t gob time to do thag, . -



