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. % 'BY 6, W.CUTTER. . ‘
- ‘Soul’of the World | the Preits | the Press).
" What wonders haat thoo wrought {
Thou raicbow realm of mental bliss,
: Thou siarry sky of thought {.-

.~ As dew upon the thirsty flowérs ;"

i A the blessed light of heaven;

_ And widely as the summer showers,

Thy silont aid is giveo. e

<

NSNS
~

T Yet caost thou flamo. upon' the earth,

Eikethe dread volcano'aglow; -
" Acd tyrants trembled ‘at thy birth, -
“'~. Asat the earthquake's throe. =~ -

" Hast thou niot lit the darkest land, -
_Aud.broke the fellest chaia _..° . ..
.. The déspot's red accursed bawd ©.. . .

" Shall never forge.aguin!...

_ Anoiber sun! thy brightness rowe - -
Q'er the dark benighted world, -
*And on thy patic-stricken foes = - .- -
Thy lightaing flashes har'd.* . -
‘Dark_superstition eronch’d where'er . ~
. 'Thy thunder scathing fell, .
And morderoas bigots quaked with
- Asat the flames of hell. '

~

fear, -

And priestly craft and kingly power '~ *
" Have striven to bipd thee down:
- . Bat sh1how low beneath thes cower > -
 Ype mitre and the crown!: !
“Thy nod csn lop the proudest head; -

" The world thy scepter owns :-
The path thou dost to glory tread,
. “That pith is paved with thrones

Yet thou art gentlé as the breeza—
SThe latest breath of day;
Bat cbainless as the mighty seas, .
In fhy resistiess sway.~ . '
At thy command the seals wero broke,
That bougd the silent doep,” .
_And liberty and troth awoke ’
* Frm .ccaturies of sleep,

: L ow
" Then first to every sinful shore, ™ -
That man in darkness trod, :

"'The bright-and speedy pinions bore - -
" The beacon words of God." :

" The sage's lamps the muses’ Iyre -
Thou broaght'st o’er ocean’s foam;
The teellar light of vestal fire;

The cidquento of Rome.
Then masie rose in Rimic chimes
Aud the idles of barbarous seas ™.
. First heard Athepia’s words sublime—
Thy-words, Demosthenes! - .
And plato’s lore and Sappha's lag, =
" O'er other lands were borne, =
" 'Wheve late was heard the wild foray,
" . The savage_ hunter's homn. N

N ~

-. O'er many a fivdd of blood; - .
An o'er the wreek of empires gleamed, | ~ -
Like the rainbow o'er the flood ;
The patriot’s eye still turgs to thee,
And hails thes from afar, - g
As the wanderer on the trackless sea
Hath hailed his guidiog star. -

-

I'Thou-flag of tiuth ! thy folds luve strearded °

~ ip

Thou tosch of hope, thy blaze shall burn
. ~
" And flame above the foneral urn
* 7 -Of erimson monarchy? et
“The world already haila thy light, -
As the Chaldeans of old, - R
When flashing o'er the clouds of night '
" The star of Bethlehem rolled. . |

" Like letiers on the Persian’s wall, -~ - .
But plainer to be read,
Is thy over bright and bu
. That tyrants mark with dread. - -
O'er scepter, throne and diadem,
* Hangs thy poriertons glare—
Like the sword o'er 1ast Jerusalem,
Suspended in the air.-

roing acroll, /

N : -
While to the hearthatone ofthe hall, -
. ‘Andto thé cottape hearth, = ~ _ *
.'Thot bring’st a daily festival _
. Of nameless, priccless worth, -
Thou lightest np the pallid cheek
Of the -deserted poor, o
And 1o the eaptive, worn and weak,
Opeaets the prison door, o

N

._O!ever in thy columns bright, -
. Let truth and virtne blend !

. Be ever, ever in the right!
 Be ever labor's friend. W -
His strong and honest arm shall be

_ Thy bulwark in distress ;
God bless the Iznd of liberty !
God guide our country’s Press!

- JOE CHICKWEED'S COURTSHIP, -

. aD .
How He was Cat Out.

N

- - BY LOTIS §. BORDICE. , -

he stood

“] yow " said Joe Chickweed. a8

before the pator mirror,potting the lust touch

to his well viled- hair, “Jf I let-this night- pass
withoot finding just bow 1 stand with- Melin-
da Martin, then I'm a cow. Theecritter's al-
_ways,acted so pesky ekittish that there’s heen
_ no getting around her. _ I liké her, and she
_knowsit, and I'm inclipéd “to think she likes
- me; bat she likes more than one string to
" her bow, and I din't sure but she'd ship me
~suy rinute if sbe could make-a better bar-
- gain.  Maybe T'io doing ber an injustice, and
" 1 hope I'am.; but she-acts’sometimes "tarnal~
ly like & real coquette, and I dont kuow what
‘ to make of her. ~ But to-night he -added,
" fitting an immeosely high and an immensely
wide-brimmed . bat apon: his shining bead,
* to,night Tl settle the matter—T'll cross the
. Rubicon, if I get my boots full of water.—
Melinda ain’t-s bad epec,and { might ‘do
worke most anywhere else.’ ‘
“$Do.gell if it’s. come to that I exclaimed

" old Mrs: Chickweed, who had emered the

_room, upuoticed by ber sou, in tima to hear
“Dis {4st sentence—* well, I've all-aloag bad a
notio that you was aimin’in that-‘ere direc-
tion:. . < - ..
~ Joe turned red. from his eve-winkers to his
aukles, and looked very sheepish. He worked
very busily, toofor a few séoonds, with brush-

" jng sowme imaginary dust from: 8 placa be-

Y aaid you might 4

“tween the shoulders of bis icoat, which be
eouldn’t reach, but said nothing. .
" $Theresin’t vothin’ to'be ashamed on, Joe,”
contintied the loquacious old lady, apppsrent-
Iy greatly pleased at the discovery she bad
e it

'yon spoke gospel trath when you

da’s a pice gal.’ -

COOWell,? esid

- from his mother’s matver, ‘Pm ghd yoo.

(A

think 80, for T boted to make ber my. wife,

st
~ ~.
a .o~

~

At~

{ too, for‘you will go right onto the farm as

.. ' He knocked at the door, and_was aditted

» -1 t0.the | arlor.

"I s0 cordially as Joe thought bis diie. [T was
greeted by Mr Sparksin a sort of jaking,con- |
: { decending way that raised his ire iwardly, |

_ | unpecessasy.'

“|in this part of the_world as allurinz as gold.’

\| about time for him \to be going—and what

"1 and departed, with firmness in bis step and

| muttered to himsell, as he walked~ou through

> worsa elsewbare. Mslin-|

*Jos, giik\ﬁng some eoxmgo

T what 1" asked the old-lady.
-4 Well, if everything’s favorsble.’
. just do your duty, Jos, and Melinda’ .

Remember-the ﬁyr'm. ' sy

young msan, caruestly.’- -
- ¢ No better farin  of -its size in the whole

country than the Widder Martin's {” said Mrs.

Chickweed in an emphatic tone, - .’

= ¢ No, I think oot .

- -“And then see how it's stocked : two yoke

- |-of the best steers in all these parts, besides her

| two hosses, sayin' notbin’ about the rest of

tha critters. . And;; of course, they'll go with

| Melinda when the Widder's dend, and before,
soon a3 you marry, and take charge ofiavery-

thiog! | :

L itas

good opening, that's &' (ol said
Joa; a

-} *And well you should ; though the farm
-and fixin's ain't to be despised.’ '

£ Ob, T uin’t one-to despise "em 1"

doe laughed aud left the room, snd soon
afier fre feft the house, and made his way as
expeditely as the gloom of evening -wonld
permit toward the residence cof the Widow
Martiv. A light was burning in the front
room, but the window-curtains: wera closely
drawn, so that becould not get a viw into
the apartment @s he passed along the yard.—

by tbe widow in person, who, after in'quiring{
benevelently afier his bealth, ushered him 'in!

0 ) ; i

It was alrendy occupied by two persons
Melinda and Reilen Sparks,the latter a soung
wan who had recontly returned to Spring
ville from Californin, and who was looked
upen with special disfavor by the young far-
mer, :

"Joe was welccmed by the young lads, but
oot 'so cordially as formerly; and by no means

L
T

lluwever, the convérsation tha: followed was
appatently agreeable to all pares, and the
evening woie away till the -wiffow retired,
when Mr. Sparks intimated that§t was per-
haps tme for bim to be yeturnifig, as it was’
quite a litle walk to the village® Melinda at
once asserted that, it was very Farly judeed,
and -be should not think of lea¥ing so soon;
whereupon Mr.Sparks was induced to remain
s while l:{?er, and Mr. Chickweed was se-

cretiy enraged that Melinda should be so tak-
‘en up with the company of the young sprig.
_ California became ‘the topic of conversa-
tion,iand Hcuben Sparks shune Wrilliantly in
s degeriptive accounts of the country, and
‘what-he hiad done there.~ '
¢ Then you went into thé digzin’s 1" inquir-
ed Joe, in response to tomething his rival
had wttered. - -

* By no means,’ replied Sparke, lofiily, ¢1
let digping to those that were uwedto it; I
hadn’ua taste that way, )
* Ob, then you stopped in to
i* Certainly. )
A Business, [ $’pose, fi1st rate there.

“Yes. A yvoung man of talent -will soon
engage himsell in. profitable-employment.
*Then I's’pect you must -have done extra-
~ordinary well I’ said Jde, in a tone he intend-
ed should be sareastic. ~ , ’
+OnY replied--the other -laughbing in a
 meaning way, 3nd  winking with one eve at
the young lady, who appeared to *1ake, and
enjoyed it accordiugly—*as for that matter
J can’t ~complain. « I thisk I improved my
chances—1 ratker think I did. -1 dont com-
plain, by no means.’ ot .
* Then why didn't “you stay longer! You
weren’t gone but a short timeé; you should
have 'stayed a year or two more, and made]
yourself independent.’ . .
- * Perhaps | am independent already; I day
perhaps. Of course; I can’t tell you the ex-
act amount I made—I ‘think that is quite

wn §' ~

.

. *Oh, quite. )
¢ And perhape, too, there ‘were attractions

Helooked kbpowingly at Mplinda as” he
spoke, and gave har another wink which that
soung lady seemed to reliah, though she
blushed and appeared wonderfully embarass-
ed for a tnoment.. Joe notieed what occur
red, and didn't at 21l fancy the course affairs
seemed to be setting. He knew that hie sho'd
feel and appear peculiarly savage, if be re-
‘mained. much longer, so Le hioted that it was

served to enrage him more than aught else,
Melinda appeared to be of the same mind, for
she made no cbjeciion., So be took bis hat

bitterness in his beart.
1 don't like the looks of things at all,” he

the dark ; ‘she’s altogetber too ténder with
that chap to be agreeable to me.. If He has
not turned ber head, then there's a misfake
somewhere. . T dunt believe he has brought
money ‘enough fronr Californy to buy a rope
to bang bim with:- He's afier the widder's
farm, now, 1o make it up, [l bet my hat.—
Yes, sir, é means to catch ?Ieﬁnd,a, and I've
been fool enoungh to wait till this time before
coming to & final point. But perhaps it ain’

reflection 3 ¢ maybe she’ll consent to have me
yet, if I ose no time in asking hei., I'll try
it, I vow I will. Pl go over again tg-mor-
row, and have the thing settled.’
Aud -hating come to this conlnsion, he:
hurried forward, and soon after was dreaming
of Melinda . Martin, the widow. himself, and
an infinité number of Reuben Sparkses, who
wete all endeavoring to chase him up & steep
hill, and ‘beat his braius out. with barsof
Chlifornia gold. '~ . . ‘

*. Mrs. Chickweed - was most™ anxious next
morning to learn from her son the’ yesult of
his mission to the widow’s, but Joe was
silent and pensive; avoiding his mother’s -eye,
and keeping away from the house as much
A8 poesible. . "Late ip the eveninyy he carefully
dressed himeelf in bis beat suit,” and with &
Jook of determination - staroped ' tipon - his
features, he once more_set out to visit the.
fickle Melinda. B
He found her at home, and -lgue, -
sHope you spent an agreeable “evening:
yuuvg:y.’ remarked Joe, after be had pase%\
the psual compliments, sud seated himself.
nehn,hq',omiglgdy. R
" Ob, yes, 1 did, I assure

Bg . Bparks, T'should uy,‘l»:_»a{ very gn@-'

taining young m3n
Joo o

you,' was/the

‘ Don't you fear anything's agin it.. You

(It is a foe~farm, o mistakel’ said the |

N

o *but I put's higher “value on Melinda |-
-{ tisn on all the otber property. = |

too.late yet " he added after a few.inoments’ |,

‘I bt it had.never. ot

‘He i3, indeed,’ responded 'Melindn.”
Joe looked anything but pleased at this en-
comium on his rival, aed aat for-some mo-
ments in utter silence. A¢ length be torned
to the young lady and spoke: . .

‘I came bere last-evening;’ he said, with the
inteation of s?aking to you on s particular
subject, but I found you s0 engaged that I
dele;’mined';o call agnin to-night, and so—
m_— . .

‘Here you are,’ said Mulinda, smiling at bis
embarrassment, :

*Yer, bore Lam. Aud, now that I'm hets,
'l tell you at once what 1 have conme for.
You know I love you; T've told you #s muek
more'n once, and I've flattered myself that 1
weren't indifferent to you. Buat now I wish
yott to tell ine if you really love me in retorn,
and i€ may hope>to waks you my wifel
Wil yon marry me {' o
Joe, having arrived at thisimportant ‘quest:
ion, looked tenderly and appeslingly into her
facé and breathlessly awaited the reply. She
colored slighly aod bent ber eyes to the
ground. = . :

*Yiou are quite right,’ shessid, ‘in supposing
thatisou are not indifferent to me, for I« re-
gard| you very highly.’

‘Theun all my foars kave been groundless I
uttered Joe, exultingly. .

“But, continued the lady, “I cannot very
well gragt-your wish regarding—'’

“What!’ cried Joe, his countenance sudden-
ly chaaging. :

‘I cannot very well marry you I’

‘Aud why-can't yout I'd like to know
what's to hinder ‘you marrying if you think
enough of me.’ :
““There is one reason i
‘What is it I’ :
*I'm engaged to another I’
Joe turned pale,
‘Spatks ! he cried,
‘Well, and if it is. .
‘I koow it) Blast Lim, I knew what -he
was fter I )

‘I don’t know that Mr, Sparks has acted in
apy way as he should not!’ remarked the
voung lady, warmiy. - )

‘He is"a cheatin’ vizuain P replied Joe, in-
dignantiy. . S
‘You don't know lim
kind.! - ‘
It'd you that don't know hiih 3 but you
will before long. I've beendeceived, and I
ain't afraid to say so !l continuved he, soatch-
ing.up bis hat; ‘its the money- he pretends
to have that's lost me a wife; but when you
want tq touch It just as:like a8 ]
won't be able.’

He rushed from the houte ns he ultered
those words, and- buried homewusrd. He
found his mother stil) up, and was eagerly in-
terrogated by her as to the luck lie had met
with.  He told her all,-and little condelence
was she enabled to offer him in return.

For txo or three days fullowingJoe Chick-
weed #aid very little, but thodght much.—

~

n particuldr.’

tell me, is 1t Sparks ¥

Lie's nothing of the

ing face and & sort of triumph. in bhis Jook.
The old lady was somewhat surprised at this
certain change in Ler son’s manner.
‘Why, what on airth’s the matter now,
Joe 1 said sho ; ‘hope you ain"t goin’ to go
crazy.) -
‘Not by a long shot," zeplied Joe, ‘I ain’t
quiteso big a fool as that! )
-‘Than what ails yon ¥ - .
*‘Oh, T've gotit all arranged at lnst—I've
got ‘em now.' : .
‘Whot What " -
‘Why, Melinda, and that vagabund Reub.
Sparks—badl. ba!l I'll surprise him?
‘Well, ho®tyou goin' todo it ¥
‘Oh, it’s alkright!’ said Joe, langhing sisly
~— Tl do it,*darn'd if I don't. Il get the
sueakin® eritter I - :
‘But how—how, Joe i' Can't you speak
out? What's got into the boy ! asked the
old lady, dying with curiosity to know what
was hns plan. .
“WVeil, now, T'll tell you allabout it,’ began
Joe, assuming a more sober tone.
< *Well, I just wish you would.’
‘You know the widder has always
my keeping company with Melinda/’
CWell 1 . .
-*And [ do believe the's desp'rate down
on that _feller, Sparks, coming into her
family” .
‘Yi‘.s., ' R
.‘In that casc she wouldn't very willingly.
let ber property go into his hand.’ ’
“But, *cording to the will of old Mr. Martin,,
the property sin't to go out of her bands till]
she's dead.
+Just €o—but Sparks would hdve all the
benefit.  And now I'm coming to the p'int—
it's just there I'm going to floor Reuben
Sparks ! ™~
*Well, let us Lear I’
~ “The widder Martin herself ain't a bad-
looking woman I" Joe remarked, in asort ofa
maysterious tone of voice, glaucing up sudden-
ly into bis iothér's face.

favored-

matler ¥ replied the old lady, impatiently.
‘Anid she aiu't very old, neither,’ cuntinuedy
he. with the same air, : ’
“WWhv, she.can't be more'n forty.’ -
‘So [ should think; and she has a.good
chance of hvig forty more.”
- Well, and whatof it' ¥
Just” this;' said Joe, leaning over to
reach bis mother's ear—J'll marry the wid-
der I’ .

« Mrs, Chickweed, expecting as she - was,
somethiug startling, was'nt prepated for this,
She uttered an exclsmativn of unbounded
surprise, starled spward from her seat, and
then sank back-and fixed het eyes with a va-
cant stare upon ber son's face. -
‘Well, said Joe,‘I hope yon don't see ang-
thing that's agin it

*No—no I’ stammered his motber, recover-
ing somewhat froni "the shock she bad re-
ceived ; ‘hut are you reully in airnest, Joe—
will you warry the widder ¥’ L
‘Tobe sure T will, and thiat’s the whole of
it .I'm going up to see Ler this very day.
'l marry ber if she’ll- have we, and be re
-venged on Melindx for ctttiog mwe as she bas
for that blasted Sparks.” 'l teach ’em what's
what I . : o '

Joo was s good as his word. Ho songb’t

: the widow and.mads his proposal. . Bhe was

more astonished thau vhe ‘knew how to ex-
press, but she was more ‘giatified than she
was astonished. ' Fresh and fair as she was,
considéring ber years, ‘she bad cever given
‘over the idéa of winning another hosband ¢
! lareg ber hg:g that a‘::]:
could possible sactire 80 young and estimable

“apecial p‘ipﬁso i bis propo- |

gnite the'contrary. -

«

* bink anyihing of the kisd; but |3

thould : bs parried privately

s

as not you P,

One murning he met his mother with a'smi-

b

< *You scheming rascal '

7
‘No— but what's that got to da with the | b

:_:-ﬁunttosie,‘ A 5&51]’11’@@1&*@@&@ far'y, y@'mm WHorning,

the day bLefory the marriage of Sparks with
the widow's danghier, and that it should be
kept a secret until' that weddiog had taken
place. To this the widow readily agreed, al-
though it was & heid task sometimes for her
to.restrain” the @joyment” she experienced,
and &revent the seret beiog' discovered. .

_The evening Ipfore the nuptials of Sparks
and Melindy at ‘Tength arrived, and all the
preparations for the ceramony on the ensuing:
day were complited. When darkues had
fairly set in, whily Melinda was 36 qccupied
with the compaiy and conversation of her
soonsto-be husbaid ns 1o be completely ob-
livious to all else Mrs. Martin cautfously lefi
the house, and meeting Joe near at hand,
rshe hastened with bim to the residence of the
Chickweeds. ¢ minister, who had been.
duly admonished; to secrecy, was in attend-
ance; and in lesathan half an hovrthereafter
Joo was a married man, and the-no-longer
widow was oo liet way back to her bome—
partag from Joo with a single but very enor-
mous kiss, with which he was content to sat-
isfy himself, considering what was 1o follow
from g0 doing on tha morrow. :

The wedding passed off next day to the en-
tire satisfaction of all parties, The affuir took
gln’ce in the morning, at the residence of the

ride, and at the hour of noon all the gueste,
with the exception of Joe Chickwéed, who

"I had been formally invited, had departed.—

‘Why he remained so long it puzsled the new-
ly-married pair to surmise, as they had not
supposed be would be present at all, Joe
took it very “essily, hawaver, ’ud reemed
qbite unembarrassed by the occasional ban-
terings of thie happy Sparks. -

‘F's’pose;’ said Joe, addressing Limself to
the newly-made husband, as they were ali as-
sembled in the parlor together—' | s'pose
you'li take up yonr residence in the vilr:ge
right away——buy you a nice house and live
fasliionably I ;

* Oh, no,’ replied Mr, Sparks—* dou't know
as L.<hall. ) .

* What! WeK, now, I ealc’late you don't
have any idear of seutling on d farmt—you
ain’t ured to thar work, you know.’

*Don"t know ‘bat ! mny,’ ssid Sparks, as-
suming acareless air and tone; * coming on
hot wenther, you koow, aud living in town is
a bore in suymmer. Yes, think [ shall try
country life for a while; 1 ain’t in the best of
bealth, and a farm life may improve me.’ -

* Well, responded Joe, deliberately, * can’t
say that I'm sorry you're going to stay with
ve.. .-Lthiok- mysslf -that it-would be to your
benefit to work on a farm for a while; and
we'll trv to make it a4 comfortable for you.as
we can V' \ .

Mr. Sparks looked at him, and Mrs. Sparks
looked at him; thea they looked &t one an-
other and laughed. . .

* No doubt,’ remnarked Mr. Sparks, ¢ you'll
make a very agresable neighbor—very agree:
able indeed.”

.-« @, we'll bowéarer thin noighbow,a good
sight—of course we.will,’ said Joo glancing
with & look of intelligence toward the formier
widow. . ‘ . v
. Again Mr. and Mrs. Sparks glanced at one
another, but this time they dida'y laugh.

¢ Whbat do you mean?’ they asked simul-
taneously.

¢ Oh, excuse me; I frrgot that yeu didn’t
know what has transpired, The fact i, the
widow, bere, and myself, taking & mutual
tiking to each other, were married last night !
We shonld haveinvited you to the wedding,
but we knew you were to engaged—' -

* What l—m#rried ' cried Mr. Sparks,
springing 1o his feet, while a look of borror
overspread his featutes. His wife sat pale as
& ghost; utterly unable to speak a word.

* Certaialy, ronrried.’ said Joe, coolly.

*Is this 501" be inquired, turning to the
late widow. : ’
*You mayrely-
plied. '
*Then I have been awiudled-—imposed
upon—deceived ! And you Zoew of this also,
and led me on! he continued in a tiolent
tope, addressing his wife, *You worked to
get me, while this infornal cheat gets all the
property P |

6)‘»:: all he saya’ shere-

ing intotears ; ‘I knew notbing of it. And
I thought you married me for mysslf, and
vot, for money, you pretended to have enough
of that yourself I > -
Reuben Spnrkssmiled a sickly and a scorn-
ful emile. .

*It’s even as 1 thought’; his money's so
deep in bank that he never'll be able to dig
it out,’ remarked Joe.

ngpe'd Sparks,
looking as if it would be the height of pleas
urs to’ ent Lim entirely up, body and bones.
i *Ob, fire awpy! it don't hnrt any; and
I've got a long lease of the farm—" =~

~

= Y You scousdrel !

3

¢+ And the horses,and the steers—'
i ¢Oh! you miserable cheat !

“And the fizin's generally—'
. $Fool ¥ , ’ )

¢ And moreover, continued Jce, assuming
a more sober and sterner tone, and grasping
Sparks firmly by the collar as. he apoke—
* among -other things I've got a word or two
of advice for yon. You married Melinda in
the expectation of stepping into snug proper-
ty, palming vourself off as a man of means to
fecomplish. yourtend... You are the real
rchemer, buta part of your reheme has fuiled.
Tuke my advice and it will-be well with yon;
use your wife as vou know you should—go.
to work like a man—and strive to be an hion-
‘est one,  And finally, don't let me hear you
make ‘use of ~any more such oxpressions as
you just now béstowed upon me, or Tl thrash
you within an inch of your life! Remember,
added Joe, giving him a shake, as a terrier
would a rat, * you're my*son now, "cording to
Jaw, and you must bave a slight show of re-
spect for your father I

| - Reunben Sparks seemed fo céme fit once to| ¥

his sense», aud.after a little reflection conclu-
ded that the advice he bad: received was, upon
the whole, the best he-could act upon ; and
for many a- year thereaficr Joo Chickweed
Jooked” upon:him as &’ most valuable assis-
tapt..~': T s ] :
e . . !.'i.
23 A nobleman having ; given a grand
party, his isilor was amoog- the company,
and was thus addressed by his lordship: . ¢
«My dear sir, | remember your face, but I
forgat your name.” .

Tu.

cheal v le o
" The pobleraan, taking' him by the band;
sxclaimed, « Mafor Preechss, I am vory bap-
p7toeeeyoul .

v —

~

.

_*No—it’s nct so,’ exclaimed Melinda, burst-
AS

1 “Thanatopsis,” fell upou his ear:
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UNCLE MARTIN'S STORY.
} A UEa? R
RECORDS OF A LIFE.
e Qe ” : f

BY WILLIE E. FABOR, -

FROM THE

~ 2

~. T e———

I am waiting for the story,’ I said.to Uncle
Martin, as [ rat, cosily,” wrapped in dresting
gown and slippérs, facing an vncle who, for
forty vears, bad let a «ngle life, ‘and who'
bti:i' fuir to contibue a bachelor “unto the
end. el A

‘What story € he asked, pausing a mo-
ment ia, his devotions 10 the vontents of &'
pipe that had traveled Yrom Stambout to
Amefica via Califorais, ~ T
| -“The story ‘yéu promised to tell’me long,.
longr ago:~ Thu teason why -you are 8 bach-
elory i { must.be more explicit,’ L.answered.

‘Why aud, wherefore t Let me sea; the
quettion embraces an extent of twenty yean
—almiost your lifetime, fsit notf” -

‘Withia 8 Justrum of it ' :

‘Well, it seems to methat I recollect some-
thing about this promise to_you, aod I may
as well (ulfil it now; and be done with it
But do you know what you will hear?"

*No, T do not; except that it wiil be inter-
esting romantic; and—'

[pa g

‘Something, how.”

‘And true, [ added.

Something more still.

‘Then tell me, for were I to guess fiom
now (i}l the rising sun wakeas Cherry and
Blossom, and recalls them fram a canary’s
dream-laud, I could nét guess right.’

‘You will hear what no other person has
béard ; you will see what.no other person has
seen, except the one that gave it to me-—long,
long ago. - L ' B

As wmy uncle spoke, he laid awny big pipe,

.

N N

.} and, drawing up a sléhder gold chain that

hung about his neck'(one day.of my first re-
collectivn s that chain. . When 1 was a
child, and was dandled apon his knee, it was
my delight 1o clasp it in my tiov fingers, and
try—all vainly-—to get it-entirely in.my pos-
session), revealed a locket attached to the
end, ‘1 looked up at him, and though there
was no traces of a stroggle going on withio,
[ fult sure that memory was busy athis beart-
strings, and thag a picturs of other days was
before him. ) :

* have no! opened this eince this day last
year. IUis the auniversary of a day of sor-
row to-me; and—~mrsociaved” as it'is with this
pictare and the story L am about to relate~
dhis seems a most appropriate time.' '

He paused. . ‘
. Hardly koowing how to answer him, I did
the next best thing—remained silent, waiting
for him to continue. _Nay, as I saw him at-
tempt to open the locket, and then pause, as
if ashamed it might cause emutions which
would uopian him, I torned my eves from
him _for & moment, When next. my.glance
rested upon bim, the locket wasopén, -

‘Lock at it, Willie. :

1 took it, and glanced at theTace that met
my view. [t was a face which, at first sight,
did not reem very beautiful ; thero was noth-
ing glorious in the’ beauty of the pictared

-| face. But the more you gazed, the more you

became impressed—wera you looki ng--with
the sweetness that sbone, like Hesper's light,
from her dark-browed eyes. A light scarf
was thrown carelessly, vet gricefully, over
her shouldera; a lace coliar rested-upon-her
neck, and her lipyseemed juston theeve of
the parting, as if lo utter some aweet ussur-
ance of affection “to ona beloved."

#What do vou think of the picturo 1’

‘The more 1 look, the.more I like it. She
seems as if abbit to spesk to me.'

*Shal} I tell you what she spoke to me {’

‘Yes, please.’ )

Uncle Martin took the locke?, and, "tonch.
ing another spring, showed a " recess back of
tlie portrait, from which he took a sttip of
paper. [t waa yellow with sgo, aund crump-
led, as thougli tears had fallen upon it. I do]
not doubt but that tears had dropped uponit
in the years gone by. - :

sHow doena it read ¥’ be acked, as he banded
the lip of paper tome. .

I lookad at it and then at him. Then I
bad : ) : .

‘s thero need 1* o

*Yes," was the low response.

$Thine noto ; thina ever !’ .

The words fell slowly. from my lips. 1
koew how the sound of them would affect
him, and was not surprised tosea him bury
his face in bis hands, and give evidence of
deep emotion. ‘Surely,’ I thought, as I look-
cd at theface and the motto, ‘surely it.niay
have been more than_a-slight cause that
bronghit about: dissenston among-hearts that
love as my uncle must bave loved ; /nearly a
score of years have passed away, wod yet the.
wound has not wholly healed. R

*Yes,' ho at last said, ““(hat _is the Wy it
reads, or did read, once. Now, I read it
somewhat differeat” ~

sHow, uncle ¥ : :

sThine ? no! Thine? never !’

1 couid not comment upon the construc-
tion. 1 felt that it was a true rendering
now, though once it might hava “been. dif-
ferent. )

“This is its meaning now,' added my uacla,

(Y

~

s if divining my thoughts. ‘The iast time

[ looked at .this strip of paper, the words
seomed placed to fead so; hence my desire
that you should read them. . It was an op-
tical delusion, but tha sense of the séntence is
as T have rendered it. She isput mioe ; she
pever will be mine! -

‘Slip back the paper inits hiding-place,’ he
added, aftor a moment’s pausa, ‘Slip it back,
and close the Incket. 1 must £ist-lock on
that face again, until & twells onth has
rolled around ; until there comes a summons
for me to join that caravan, of whioh the
poet. tells ux. You remerber the passage, do
ou not. [fso, repestit) < .
" In alow voice Icomplied with his request,
and the mnoble thought of Bryant, ‘in his

~

A

S live, that whon fhe sommons comes to join
The inppmerable caravan, whichmoves - .
To that mysterions realm, where éach shall take
His chamber inthe silent halls of death, '
"Thon gp not—like the quarry slave at night,
scon'rggd to  his dungoon-—but, gustained and
S0 2 soothed: A

By an unfaltering trost, approach thy grave,
Lﬂ:o one who-wraps the drapery of his couch

~

“._ . - < ,:|Aboutbim,aod lics down to pleassnt dreams.”
Tou tailor whispered, ¢'T'made your breo:| - ‘ e Kn o
ea) v R R L R

‘When that summon aomes,’ he gontinned,
as the sound of my voice died away, I ‘!ﬁ:
o be.suffloiently” sensible to ba abls to b

the pioture of Nellie Gréy in my hand, and

~f

always loved: ber, though she veiled & dagger
it roses, and  thes ‘sheathed it in my hestt.
The odor remains, though.the blood Las been
‘washed away by the’ years whose swift tide
bea'rolled over it, earrying drop by drop to
mingle in the ocean of the past, - But if rnin
tell you the story; it is time-to begin. -Lower
the curtain, and put out the light. Itis-a
stoty it only for the fire-light to shise upon,
and the ashez beneath - the glowing conls are
a fit type of & beart Jabove, ‘which' odly the:
coals of memory glow.! - S

I complied with his wishes, and -'there, in
substenee, he related what followst =

‘Nellie Grey and. T were near neighbors,
The . farms of our respective parents joined
®ach other, or, rather, we-were iily separaty
by & row of willows> In those- days, pea
and amity feigoed to such an-extent, that|
there was- no need -of fonces to-mark the
boundaries of property. ‘The laws of ifeum
mnd Teum were as unknown as that principle
0 mechanics (so long as sought for, and
whi¢s will never be found) Ly which perpe:
tunk muion is to be established, Nellie was
8 ye&r Of o younger than myself, and though
uot absolutdy g beauty, yet had sufficient
loveliness t0'«urn the. hesds and win the
hearts of nearlyqlL the  farmer youths within
a circuit of ten niles. But fione of them
wers received with he favor with which she
looked upon me, and 7radually it grew to be
a !qtt!ed.fact that ber treference was immov-
able fized, and, one by \ge, snitors dropped
awey, discouraged at” the wrasp that bung eo
temptiogly beyond their rech, lemzingbme
tole master of the fleld. Somyow or other
1did pot glory in this. I felt e\pgeions that
I loved Nellia Grey, witli a loveqs deep ns
the ccean's depth, and-ns changeleg g9 1}
immutsable hills that have stood the w.g; gnd
tear of centuries, and on which the.,eea] |
mdop looking mow, sees no alterai,,
since its beams first fell upon them, on tiy
night after the ark rested on Ararit, “Ana
Nejlie was-conscious of this, and retdrned the'
affection [ hed for ber, with all the ardor and
the impulse of vouth. I credit her with
sincerity during the liappy period of our lives.
fu the quiet afternoons we would walk under
the wiltows,” and watch the sun sink behind
the western hills, and, as my'arm twined a.
round her sielding form, and my eyes met
her, as ] made 1his sweet confession—'Nellie,
[ love you,’ I never failed to get the answer I
expected. c
wine, and her lips would say; ‘And I love
you,’ and then—bow could we help it? Qur
lips would meet, and we would seal the ma-
tual confession with a kiss, Al! those Ly-
gone licurs beoeath the witlows | They mark
R bright era in the history of my life, and—
aias ! that it shonlé be eo—serve also {o re-
real the greater, deeper darkress of the days
that fullowed after. Willie, I have watched
the sun rise and kiss the lips of stony Memnon

ward down the tide of the Gaudalgniver,
‘through the suony valleys of amiling Spain ;
I have stood in the shadow- of Saint Peter,in
the city upon the seven .Hills ; I have stood
where the three hundred fell at Thermopyle ;
[ bave bathed my face with the water drawn
from the wells at Elim,” aud cooled my brow
beneath the shadow cast by its reventy palm
trees; I bave battled with desert sands, aod
with ocean's storm ; [ have watched the sun
sink hehind western prairies, and, from the
shore of the Pacific, saw it dip ils crimson
dio in the cooling wave; I have been temp~
est tossed, and a prisoner ; 1 bavelingered in
the vales of Arcady, and suffered uader tbe
frozen Pole ; but there néver came a day, or
an hour, wheh the memory of those sweet
seasors of solitary communion was effacel
from my mind. ‘ :

*‘But I weary you, and wiil Laaten os.
All through the summer in which she reach-
ed her eighteenth birthday, our companion-
ship was one sweet—tender und uncontrolled.
Our parents were well pleased with the drift
of our affections, and, 1 doubt not, often
tnlked over the apparently-approsching
nuptials. And we ! One day I asked hor to
fix the Yime when a busband’s right to guard
and to cherizh her would be given me. 8he
said that. on the day ‘appointed by the
Govarnor of the State as & day "of general
thanksgiving, there would be special cause
for it'in our homes. 8oit was agreed bstween
s, and the months that intersened seemed
to dwindle down to days as I looked bope-
fully forward. o

‘About two months previous to the lime
we supposed our nuptials would take place,
it became necassary for mo to visit a town in
a distant atate, on- business connected with
our family estate. I had & long interview
with Nellie ere I starled. An artist named,
Sylvanus Osborne had beea staying in-the”
vicisity,. and her - father” had takes the
opportunity to securs a portrait of his
daoghter. This picture—yon are holding it
now in your band—Nellie gave e at that
parting intersiow. With it was the slip of
paper, with ‘the.molto von_have read. I
comforted her as well as {could, and assured
her that absence wounld but strengthen my
affection for her. Sheseemed- distressed be
yond measure at the thought of separating
from me for the thres weeks I wonld proba-
bly be absent. and wept, long and bitterly, as
my lips met bers for the last time, until I
retupped.’ - ' :
"-Hire *iny unclé psuted, 1 handed bim a
glass of water; e just-wet bis lips with the
lignid, and then continued @ ..

‘I went away, carrying with me the pic-
tare and the sweet assurance of Nellie's love,
I left Sylvanus Osborne behind me, snd when
1 jfeturned home—after a stay prolonged
two weeks beyond.what [ originally intanded

] fonnd that he had--"

" Istarted to my feet at the thought of what
was.coming. * Could it be possible? ~  °

' Nay,’ he coniinued, after pausinga mo-
ment, looking,at tho astonishment depicted
upon my countenance, “do -not wonder ; io
my abrence shé. bad found 'a consoler.—
She liad listened to oth worde of lovg; and,
ander the willows, bnd made a new oconfess-
sion. Bhe bad given me the piotare tho ar-
tist paintod,fspd{%{ld ‘given herself to the ar-
tist. . » ’ A

"1 will not té\l yéﬁ_qf the hoars immediately

sncoceding the discovery of Nellie Grov’s de«

ceit. I will not undertake to describé the
angiuish in which 1 was pluriged as J listened
to the story.of her betrothal, and theap~
proaching bridal. . I akadif it was sanotioned
by Farmer (ray, and- was anewered -in| the
affirmative, T questioried ng, further in the
matter, though™ my brother~your father,
‘Willia—gave mo _what information be. had

s

~

~

report said, and when;

Her brown eyes would look up to |

on"his ancient throne; I bave floated south- )

gained Auring my sbsengs, - It seemad that note; thes I'd

M. Oeborrie .wis.oy
!ﬁapeamt_xpe_. 83 an Artigt was & freak of faney. ,
e had “strolled into| our” visipity, and the
syeet face nnd ecgaging manoers of Nelilo
liad eaptivated bim. | For this.* ¢ot1d not ™ °

blame him. Had not others kuelt at ber - -

feet? Had he known of any prior engage-’
ment, bis conduct might have &en-diﬂ'gr‘oft..

for he seeméd to'be alman of hovor and in.

tegrity. My absencd had Hot even burried -
his proposal. He kn#w only what Sommon-

report “when/hie coofessed bis Jove
to Nellig Groy, be found that rainor had-—as
usoal—piayed Lim - false, for. stis ‘siilied
sweetly opon him, and sent him away with *
a happy;hestt, I f'mvo often wondemsd if,..*-
at that hour, sny thought of ‘me crossed her
miod. Perbaps ber. kv

wealthy, and‘that hi$ |\

.. Yover's ' wealth dazzled

ber-syes, snd'so captivated Bér Beart that

the tboitght enly ofj the futare, and cired. -

nothing tfor the ﬂu; Porhaps—but conjeo-

turo is uieless. ~ Lat ‘me rotura to actuslity., .
*They were marriéd; but I'did notsiay

to witness the ceremony, . - . - B

. ¢1-left home nud |country; and-Hecanie s

e 4

*eandarer upon theface of ithe earth. - carried

promise-of the false Nailie Giey. I schooled -
my heart to hdte her| but it would\not leara.

with me whierever I %‘eﬁg the picture and the
the lesson, - Neitlier ¢lonld 1 for

t her. Her

image was before ’mé. night and "day, what-" - .

ever situation T was in..In' rav dreams, her
face came to ‘me, aﬁd, ohice more T walked
under the willows, land made 8 sweet confes
sion ; once more I |eaid, *Nellie, I love you,'
but I ever awoke befdre she gave the answar.

| Was it _not sivgular? Just #s I.bént my

head to listen my dréam would end, and the -
darkness and the ceftainty of despair made
my heart sche, < T
*So the years passedi-five, -tem, Sfteen
years, Then I returned home to find you &
youth, verging on manhood, and—something
moré—a grive in tHLe churchyard, on which
was inscribed—Nellie Linton I - .
Onco ngnin I'started to iny feet, saying—=
Nellis Linton | . S
*Yes teplied my uncle. ¢Let me drop
the 1ains of Ostiarne now, for the disguisa is~
10 1Dy needed. Do not blush when I tell
you thatt kpow ydur secret; bt I.believe,
ihint Alice isqplike her mother iii one thing
at least.  She i)} | keep the troth she has
plighted to you; Tggowshe will. . . -
M And now I hﬂug, told -yon‘m’ g{oyy’;.ii. .
Théy say. that Nellie ived happily with har
husband. | I hidve|rthet Yid sevéral timey
since I havebeen here, and wyat little I know
cf him confirms malin believing that she did..
* Whatelso? Nothing, except that Nellie's
daughter_will be to my nephew what Nellis .
was not to me— faithful and trie,as becones
A.woman.! - . oo

In May. there ik 20 bo a bridal.” Need I
tell von whose!  [As we. pass throtigh the
pottdls of the church, aftér the rhinister bas -
joinéd- our harnds, we will go by a graie, over

which the myrtles| blossom—at it we will
pause & momen?, and, If Uncle Martin drops
A tear there, whois i.beia;ha; will chide kim ¥
A Weppive 1Y AREa¥eas.—A recent
writer relates A scena which took place at
the pastor’s house, | The young parson havs
ing arranged the folks, commenced:” . .
‘Joln Setter, do you take Meiludy Woods, ©
in.the presence of -there witnesses, to be. your
lawful wedded wifef’ . S
‘That’s wot I'm ‘herd for,) answered Mr.-
Sutter, cramming his hands’into his breeches
ockets, o : :

*You will pleate ‘answer yeas or no.* '
“Yes or no, promptly raturned the gentle:
man. ., b S

‘No, no | sa¢ yes.
"+ Y-a-a-s, then !’}
atound him. _ . - |,
*+ Melindy Woods' - , :
‘Yeans? . | T
. *Wait a moment, please. Mlindy Woodé
do you take Johin Sutter, ib the presence
of thess witnesses; /to be_your Iawful wedded
husbapd ¥ L
*1 reckon.! A
* Then in tho pregruco of the wits
yo

en of, I declare

N K]

wot's (fu_m jined, le}‘n‘o man putdn sunder.
ZF* Is Miss Blinkios at home™ asked -
Mr:-8aunders of tho lrish girl who' shswered
the ring st the dogr. *Yes I b'lava, she in,’
sir *Isshe éngaged ¢ An’ is it engaged,
yousay? Faix,sn'Ican't tell you, sir, but
shé kissed Mr Vindent last evening as if she
had never sceni thd liker v - hitg, &n." 1t's on-
gaged I bliave ghe.T are, sir.’ o .
P o .
A3 A young'and pretty girl stepped
a lineindr-po.’s sliop, whete a sprace young
map; whe bad been long enamored, ‘but dare .
not speak, stood behind the coantér.:1n order
to remnin as long |as possible, she cheapened
everything. At ik

the young man, 't me-you are'always fair.
‘Well,) whispered ithe lady, blushing as ehe
laid the empliasis on the fword, , ‘I would not

stay
car.

~

£ ¢ Well,~Auzustus,’ said ‘a grocer to
his approntica, ¢ yl{sn have been apprenticed
now three months] and have sesn several de-
partmeuts of our trade. -1 wish to give you
A choice of ovenpation.” ¢ Thank’es sir/—

like best, ‘Aungastds * Shuttin® up, urt
SN = S S St

Othello recently, And when Othallo demanded -

kerchief!” a groen;’uw called out impatiently : -

" { * Nover mind the bandkerchief, don'y wait for

that ¢ blow your bosé with your fingars, and
go nbead I’ I

- g ¢ Little bay, can
ably drested lady}  P'rhaps-so-;:a load of
horrid reply.. -

. 4T Two oy "

< ~

daye

weig fightinyz a fow
pummelling the ‘jotlier " sovétely, seizod him
‘blubbering tone |said's “ Look he- has given .
“ 8top,”: éald. the gevtleman, de'aining him,
“ Dop't you know we aré commanded by the
Soriptures, when| Ky ¢
turn the other1” ‘“Yes” replied ths boy,
still blubbaring, | that would "be & pretty -
vo tvo ik gya® © -

-’

4 man aid wifs, oordin to
she laws of Arkandas. and '.b*‘. Goepil; and |

~

~

{oasting . th'e?pil,b lock

* Well, now, whnﬂpﬁrt of the lmqinegs‘db"you: ;

of Desdemona “ the andkerohief! the hand- -~

ago_wlen a gantlemars, sesing the lurgér one

and pulled him fato his sicre. Theboyina -

smitten on ~ono ‘cheek to -

inlo -

+0 long bargaiving if you weramot'so ~ -

A Goop Joxe—A company was playing . .

1 go thtﬁﬁ'vﬁ'Athla o
gate to the river Ii’ politely'inquired a fashion- .-

‘hay . wept_ through. this morning,’ : was the
e .

ma.A-black aye,” and started to re-attack him. -

f

A
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o laat she said, ‘I believa - - -
you think I am chpating you." ‘Ob, 8o, said ..



