© . prove recréant to my marriage vows’; but

> Forthewretch ¥hose wileshepuil'd thee

rRON" "T0 LORD BYRON'S |
BYRON'S ANSWER 20 LORD BYROR

~

., Unforgiving thou hast, called ms

LIRS

’,

" “husband, in a Fretful mood; left, her pres.

. every wish. His preferences were yield-

- gordial ; our intervie vs, affectionate ; our
> partings, tender. All this, however, wis

. trol! My partiality. {gust_ have blinded

' @ommunications,

. of generous, high-toned gallanttry. - His
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THE MONTROSE DEMOCRAT,

. 18 PULLISHED TIURSDAYS, BY | _

A.T. Gerritsozi. '

/, OFFICE ON PUBLIC AVENUE;
THRAE DOORS ABOVE SEARLE'S HOTEL:
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[In the whole fange of English -litera:
ture there is not, in our opinion, & produc-
tion, either” in prose-or verse, that com-
bines within itself more real expression lof

© _féeling, more real, unspoken, edrnest sen--

timent, than Lady Byron's reply to.
faithless husban'd.] L EX R [
Yes, farewell—farewell fortvert |
"+ Thou thyself has‘fixed our (leom,\'”;r :
- Bade hopes fairest blossoms wither,
Never again for me to bloom. i

|
|

h;(!l‘ ’

. e I8
=+ - Didst thou ever sgy Torgive? = |
"Thou alone didst. seem to live. :
Short the.space which time has glvenI
o To compf%: thy love’s decay; - 7
- By unhallow#d passions driven, i

* Soon thy heart was taught to stray,
Lived for me that feeling tender |

~ Which thy verse so well-can shaw, -
“From my arms why didst thou wander ?
My endearmients why forego T

-

Oh! too late thy breast ‘was 'bqr;éd, ’

- Oh! too:soon to me *twas shown, | |

. That thy Jove but once I shared, " =
" - And already it is flown. -~ -
- . Wrapt in dreams for joy abiding,
On thiy breast my-head hath lain,
In thy love and truth confiding,
Bliss I'ne’er can know again.

The dark hour did first discover )
In thy soul the hideous stain— -
- Would these eyes had closed forever,
N’er to weep thy; eriines again.
Bat the impious wish, O, héaven!
. From the.record- blotted be;
** Yes, Iyet would live,. O, Byron, |
~ For the babe Ive borne for thee! i

~

N

In whose lovely feature (let me
All my weakness here confess, <
"While the struggling tears permit me,

All the father’s Tean trace—
He whose imdge never leaves me,
He whose iinage still I prize,
Who this bitterest feeling gives me, 1
. 8till tolove where I despise.  * 4

)

With regret and sorrow rather,
When our child's first accents flow,
I will teach her to say Father, -
. But his guilt she neer shall know.
Whilst to-morrow and to-morrow .
Wake me from a widowed bed ; .
"On gnother’s arms no sorrow + 1 |
Wilt thoun feel, no tear wilt shed.

<

T the world’s approval sought not, |-
When I tore mysélf from thee; |
Ofits praise or blame T thought not—
- What's its praise of blime to me?*
He so prized—so loved—adored,
_ From.my heart his imagé drove,
.On my head contempst.has poured,
- And-preferred a wanton’s love.”

g
“Thon art proud, but mark me, Byron,
T’ve a heart proud as thine own; |
Soft to love, but hard jasiron -~ |
“When contempt is o'er it thrpwn; |~

. Baut, farewell! Tll not upbraidthee, b
Never, never wish thee ill; - ,
Wretched tho’ thy crimes have made me
If thow can’st be happy still. .~ .

£% Fon THE lbxﬂb!'l nu@t.}
- He isn’t as he used to be,” mournfully
soliloguized a bride of one short year,asher’

¢énce. “Once,” she continued, “he’ was
all fondness and devotion. Nothing seem-
ed to delight him more than to gratify my

ed to mine in a manner evincing a spirit

‘conversation, pleasing and deferential, ap-
parendy was void of hypocrisy or affecta-
tion. No harshness was in his tones—pio
frown upon his bronj Our meetingrs were

before the words were spoken that made
us one.. But he has chngéd—T know.not
why.” He no longer calls me by the endear-
fng names, he lisped “id other days. He
seems displeased with everything I do for-
bis comfort. My suggestions relative ¢6
any, subject, no inatter what, are treated
with ridienle dnd contempt. . Oh, wli_v_
did I not discover, erejnow, that beneath
x _pleasing exterior. lurked an .imperious
will-that brooked no opposition, no con-
me to this, That equrtéous mien and
bland agreeableness which won my youth.
ful heart, have disappesred. My society.
is distasteful to him, so unlike himself has
he becorae. Though I use“evelgy art'in my
power \to"interest and -amuse him, the
charm that hound him to Ty side is bro-
ke ‘How I have tried to_win him back
to his former ,“:ays', My fon(']e‘s'(, endear-
‘ments dre spurned ; teard are of ng avail ;
and remonstrance wonld, but 'g:en;%'&) in-.
‘flame hisiardent soul. ‘No wonder my
eyes haveyost their brillisney ; my cheelis
their bloom } my voice, its musie ; my ér,ef;‘,
its elasticity. -Yet I'will not despond, nor’

B3

pesterred,

. i1, PR . : L
in'the exercise of patience, forbesrance,

| bor on, hope on ; thisis Woman's mission.”

| whaddés nét humor the foibles of his wife ;

"I notwithstanding’ this fact, the city is-free

1 place of its size in the country.

f{the world! “The merchants here ar¢ ma-.
| king an effort to establish a direct line of

.{-}go, whith was disposed of at auction,
i | bringing satisfactory prices, 1 believe.

| eral fine Halls, a ‘Custoin House, and“the
‘| finest, Opera House south of Baltimore.

{ the'time of ‘the fever. It was the only

1 he has kept the honse, Two younger, and

== every

{ ént Emperor of France, Louis Napoleon,

e -
— e

’

32,

. WE JOIN.THE PARTY THAT CARRIES THE FLAG, AND KEEPS STEP.

o 1

VOL 17.} - -

. £

!

meckness, devotion, love on, suffer on, la-
. How:unworthy the nanie of s mam is he

ing maiden, and afterward treats her twith |
cruelty %m‘pteect ! No-offence in the cat
alogue ¢6f human crimes, is more flagitious
than this, or deservesto ba visited withia
gpegdieft retribution. In whatever house.
hold thé marital obligations ate faithfally
‘performle , bappiness . and . contentment
generally prevail. Inexcusable, not to say’
¢rimina), is the *conduct of the husband:

who malies no effort o please hef, or to al-
leviate hep burdenss to soothe. her sor:
| rows, and revive her drooping spirits by
deeds: of l;iti_dn_efss,'by- expressions of sym-
pathy and enconragement. -A neglect of
these offices has ever’ been a source of con-
jugal infelicity, and has caused many a
once bloming and joyous bride to exclaim,
inthe bitterness of her heart-breaking ag-
ony, “ Alas! he isn't as he used to be.”

et s.)y.'r. '

| -

. (CORREIPOXDEXCE OF RE n:xoc.mﬁ.]
LETTER FROM NORFOLK, % VA
NamoxarHorer, | i
‘ . . Notfolk, Va., July 21, 1860.
| Mr.GEnrirsox :—For the past ten days
the weather has been éxtremely hot, unus-
ually 86 even forthis warpt climate; but,]

from every species of -epidemic discase,
proving this to he a healthy locality, al-
though deemed otherwise by many jreo-
ple at the North.

The yellow. fever of 1855, \i’k:iéh nearly
dépopulated the city, -did not originate
here," but was brought here by a vessel
from a fordign port. It opened people’s
cyes, (what few there were left,) and.a
rigid syqterﬁ of quarantine has since been
enforced, while, the City Inspectors have
given t,‘li[e treets an air of cleanliness.be-
qu“,e. unkn;m. The result is the mortali-
ty list' will compare favorably with any

Norfolk has one of the finest habors in

trade between _this port and Europe. If
t.hé‘ ent'crp‘rise‘ proves successful, it will
make this quitein important place ; which
it would long since have been, had the in-
habitants possessed a sprinkling of yan-
kee.or northern energy. g

" One. vessel has been here, the * Lone
Star” from France, with an- assorted car-

She returned laden with cotton, and will
probably be here again next month. -

" Norfolk has about twenty thonsand in-
rhabitants—probably ene-third black. The
city contains ten Churches, tfwov first-class
Hotels, & female Collegiate Institute, sev-

The National and "Atlantic Hotels are

to stop at.© W. L. Walters, formerly pro-
prietor of the National, was buried last
Sabbath. He .had never been well since

Hotel kept open then, and Mr. Walters
lost his” ﬁx%her- at that time, since which
w:sy!cdm'pétent brothers,  will now
take charge of the National. The pres-

was the first guest that ‘stayed over night
at the National, It-was in the fall of 1837.
He, as well ag the National, has met with
changes sincé. L

- There is! quite 3 célebrated Watering
Place about fifteen miles from here, called
the Hygeia Hotel, sitnated at OId Point
Comfort, (Fortress Monroe,) and kept by,
‘Segar & Willatd, (the latter a brother of
the the ‘welliknown Jandlord at-Washing-
ton) Some days thefe are athonsand peo-

hundred coustantly. _ -
The political horizon of the Democratic
party looks cloudyin the Qld Dominion,
and fr'gm :!aliaé:cqqnts I receive from the
"North, the sky there is anything but clear.
I hgve no yéte, this fall, and do not much
regret it, fyr I 'would be puzzled to kuow
who to vote for; if I wasavoter. | -,
1 ,Ep(}ovLi‘qu?s’e i8: 2 Breckinridge and
Lane s:hpg?rtml', but has not yet taken the
stump.’ e wrm advertised to address a
meeting here; ‘some three weeks ago,
but they concltided to postpone thie meet.
ing until after the State Convention.
The] supporters ‘of Douglas, had mare
couragre.. 'They held a meeting about two
weeks since, and had.a very respectable
turnout. < Some of our most influential
men in. this section have espoused the
cause of the ** Little Giant.”" Gov: Letch-
‘er prefers him, and in fact he bas as many
adberents in the northern and western
part of the|state:as Breckinridge, © - -
" Unless. 4 compromise be effected, it.
would:be difficult to guess what will be

disagr:ee, ho ehall decide,” is an adage
applicable to the'Democratic party at the
present time, I will leave the queation
for wiger heads to solve ; but hope, howey-|
ever, that this foolish family, quarrel ‘may
be spéedily adjusted, the breach walled
up, a united front be presented by- the
Demgceratic party, next” November, and
such a volley:of votes be poured into the
ballot-box, |as to annihilate, forever, the
black irepubliéan party, and send their
leader; o (ﬂAbe,jh'owling into the wilder-

with resignation to Heaven's decrees, agd
. A R a8

i}
N H

t content. -

who wiks /from thie parental roof a trust. |

‘ag fine, well-kept Houses1s one would wish .

ple there, and they havé an average of five |

the result in "this state. “When doctors |-

-BOW.

“KILLING NO MURDER"
R mr.mms X. PAULDING. .

I a3t 3 sober, middle-aged, married gen.
tleman, of moderate size; with moderate
wishes, moderat® means, a moderate fami-
ly, ‘and everything mederate about me,
-except my house, which is too large for

or rather, alas! it was; ap old family wman-
sion, full of old thirgs.of no value bat.to
the ‘owner, a3 connected with. early asso-
ciations aud ancient friends and I did not
like the ides of converting it into o tavern’
“or boarding-houseé, as is the fashion with
the young heirs of the present day. -Such
ag it was, however;-although I sometimes

once crept. into 2 lobster’s shell and eame
near -perishing in a hard winter, I.man-
aged for ten or twelve years* very com-
fortably and to'make both ends meet. My
furniture, to be ‘sure, was & little out of
fashion, and here and theré a little out at

-| the elbows; but I always persuaded my-

self that it was respectable to be out of

| fashion, nnd that new things smacked of

new men, and weve, therefore, rather vul-:
gar. Under this impression, I lived in
my.old hogse, with my old-fashioned fur>
piture, moderate sized family, and moder-
ate means, envying no body and indebted
to no one in the world.- I'had neither
gilded furniture, nor grand mantle-glasses,
nor superb chandeliers; but then f liad a
few fine pictures and bust,” and flattered
myself they were much ‘more genteel
than gilded furniture, grand mantle.
glasses, and superb chandeliers.” i truth,
Tlooked down with eontempt not only
on these, but onall those who did not
agree with.me in opinion. I never asked
A person to dinner a second time who did
not admire’ my busts and pictures, con-
sidering him 2 "vulgar genius and an ad-
mirer of gilded trumpery.»

- But let-no man presume, after readipg’
my story, to flatter himself he is out of the
reach of the ufection of fushion and fush-
donable opinions. "He may hold out for 2
certgin time,. perhaps, but human nature
caunot stand™forever onthe defensive.
The example ofall ‘around us is‘irtesista-
ble, sooner or Liter. The first shock given
to my. -attathigent to respectable, old-
fashioned -firpiture and a respectable old
four-square ‘doubld hiouse, wus " received
“from the elbow of a modern- worthy, who
had grown rich, yoliody knew how, by
presiding over the drawing” of lotteries,
and who came-and Luilt himself & narrow,
four-story house right at the side. of my
houest four-square double  mansion. It
had white - marble steps, with marble
door and-window.sills, folding doors and
marble mantle:pieces, and was -as fine-as
a fiddle, in daors and out. It -put my
rusty old mansion quite ont of counte-
‘nance, .as_everybody told me, though I
assure my rédders I'thought it excessively
tawdry and in bad taste. L

- 'But, alas '—sucli is the stupidity of man-
kind—TI'could get nobody to. agrec with

o
.~

me. .
. “What has conie ovef your house late-

how or other it don’t look
to do.” * - ' N
“What makes your house look so rusty
and old-fashioned ?” said another good-
natured visitor.’ :

as it used

R Bl’ank’gri'ze has taken the shine
off of you,” said Mre. Sowerby; “ur nas
KILLED YOUR BOUSE!” . N

. Hereupon: the_spirit .moved me_to go
out and reconnoiter the venerable man<
sion. " It certainly did look a little Tike
a chubby, rusty old-fishioned Quaker by
the side of a first-rate dandy. I picked a
quarrel with_ it outright, . which, bi' the
way was 4 very unlucky quarrel. I was
not rich eriough to pull it down and build

rél with an old house until you.can get a
better, But if I ean’t build, I can paint,
thought I, and put at least as good a face
on the matter as this opulent lottery man,
my next door neighbor. Aecordingly, 1
consulted my wife on the.subject, \ho,
whetherfrom a spirit of contradiction, or,
'to do her justice, I'believe from a cor-
rect and rational view of the subject,_dis-:
coitraged my project. I was only the more
determined.” So 1 caused my honest old-
house to.be painted a bright cream color,
that it might hold up its head against the
scurvy-lottery man,” -~ . n
* Bless me!” quoth Mrs. Smith; * what
is the matter with this room? It don’t
look as it used to-dn.”. 2 .
-“Why, what under- the sun have you
done to this roort 2 cried Mrs. Brown, -
* Protect me " exclaimeddlrs. White;
“why; 1 seem “to have got into~a strange
room. = What is the matter. . 2
“YOU'VE KILLED THE INSIDE OF YO
nousE,” said Mrs. Sowerby, by painting
the outside such a bright color.” >
Jt was too true; . this was my first
crime: - Would I had stopped herg '-—~but’
destiny determined otherwite, It hap-
pened unfortunately, that niy front parlor
carpet was of a yellow ground. It.was,
to be sure, -somewhat faded by time and
use ; but it comported very well with the
unpretending sobriety of the outside of
iy house, under the old regims. But the
case was “altered now, and the- bright
-eream color.of the outside * killed” the
dingy yellow carpet withim. *So T bought
a. new carpet, of a fine orange -ground,
determined that this should not be killed.
It looked very fine, and I was satisfied.
I had doie the business effectually, ~ .
. “Bless my soul!” cried Mrs."Smith;
what a sweet, pretty carpet!” "’
“Save us!” exclaiméd Mrs. Brown;
“why -you logk as fine as twopence!”
"% Protect us!® -eried Mrs, Sowerby ;
“what'a fashionable affair!” -Then cast.
ing 4 knowing look aroupd the room, she
-added, in a tone §of ‘hesitating candor:
“ But doit you-think, somehow or other,
IT KILLS THE CURTAINS P! L
Asother murder! thought I; wretch,
that I am, what hgve I done? What is|
doné cannot be undone; bnt I ¢an remdd
‘the affair, Sol bo’ng'hl 8 new suit of yel--
low" curtains. - Tl ';wlig Mrs.  Sowerby
PO

-

véds, where he canmaul rails to his heart’s
rT o WaLace, -
i L.

Mre. Sowerby uén_xc :tbe.'vg(y next day..
0, " i R - - R
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- Wiscellbmeons. |

my means, or my family. * It is, however, |

felt 4 little like the ambitious snail, who |-

ly #” eried one good-natidred visitor ; some- |

‘another one; and it is great Tolly to quar--|’

ed. Wvalls KiLLs THE cuArRS " -
Worse and .worse! Here are twelve in-
nockat old arni-chairs, “with yellow 'sain
"bottoms- and backs, murdered in cool
blogd, by four unfeeling French-white
stone walls! But there is 2 remedy for all
things but ‘death. 1 forthwith procured
a new set: of chairs as yellow as custayd,
and: snapped my’ fingers in triumph at
Mrd. Soweiby the next tinie she came. |

But, alas! what ‘are all the towering
hopes of man! Dust, ushes, emptiness,
nothing. . Mrs. Sowerby was not vet, mat-
isfied. She thiought the-chairs heautiful.

4 But, then, my dear friend,” suid she,
after a solemn-and gppalling panse, “my
dear ‘friend, these bright ‘vellow sati
chajrs have KILLEDTHE PICTURE-FRAMES.”

And so they had, as dead as Julius
Ceegar; the picture-frames looked like old
luniber in the midst of all.my improve-
meijts. There_was no help for it, and
awdy went the pictures to- Messrs. Parker
& Glover. In good time they came back,
“redeemed, regenerated, and disenthrall-
ed’l T “was so -satisfied ‘now that there
wag nothing left in my parlor to be killed,
that I could ‘hardly sleep that night, so
imj)‘atient was I to see Mrs: Sowerby.

- That pestilent woman when she camne
next day, looked round in evident disap-
poititment, but éxclaimed with' gieat ap-
pearance of cordiality— , . - .
S4Well, now I declare,-it’s all perfeet;
thqs%is not a-handsomer room in town,”
. Thiank Heaven! thought I, I have com--
witted no more murders! But I reckoned
withott my- host. T was destined to go
on murdering, in spite of me. The spring |
was now coming on, ind the weather be-

thrown open betweensthe front and back
pnr[prs.‘ This latter was ‘furnished with
greén, somewhat faded, I confess_ I had
herétofore considered it the sonctum sanc-
torum of the establishment. It was only
Lused on extraordinary occasions such as
: Christmas and New Years.days, when all
the | family dined with me, bringing their
little children with them 0 gormungdize
themselves sick. The room looked. very
well by itself; but, alas! the monient Mrs.
Sowerby caught sight ofit,her eye'bright-.
ened—fatal omen! " ’

“Why, my déar Mr. Sobersides, what
has {got into your back parlor ?- It used to
e o genteel and smart. . Why, I believe.
I'mlloosing my eyesight.- - The-green car-
pet and curtains look quite yéllow, I think.
10, I sce it foW—THE FRONT PARLOR Has'
i KILLED THE BACK, ONE!” :

The d—I1! "Here was another pretty
piece of business. - I must cither kéep the
door shut all summer and be . rogsted,. or

1 be.gharged with killing a whole parlor—

carpet, curtiins,
aitt, T { . ]
‘It would be but a mere repetition to re-
late: how this wicked 'woman ‘again led
me on’ from one thing to another. First
the inew carpet “kLilled” the curtains;|
then the new cartains “Kkilled” the walls ;'
theinew painted wall “killed” the old
sotip chairs; and so. by. little ‘and -little
all my honest old green furniture went
theiway of the honést old yellow.-
“The spell is broken at last,” cried I,
rubbing my hands in ecstacyr Neither
my front nor back parlor ean commit’any
motie assassinations, Elated with the idea,
T wis waiting on Mrs. Sowerby to-the front
‘dooy, when suddenly she stopped short at
the foot of the gld-fashioned winding stair-
case, the carpet of which, I confess, was
here and there infested with that modern
abomination—a darn. It was, moreover,

chairs, sofas, walls, and

dingqjmd faded. - _—

*““Your hack parlor hiis KILLED Your

HALL,” said Mrs. Sowerby, .~ - v
And so it had. Coming out of. the

spendor of the former, the latter had the
samé effect on thé beholder as a bad. set
grate in a fine room. g

‘I3 began "to {be desperate. ' I had bLeen
accissory tokso many creel murders that
my conscience hecame seared, and I went
on, iled by the wiles of this pestilent wo-
man, to murder my way from. the ground
‘floof to the cockloft, without T:xring a
rsingle soul. Nothing eséaped but _the
‘et, which, having been for half'a cen-
depository of all our broken:of.
igusehold - gods: resémbled

Hogarth’s ‘pictire "of thé, “End of - the

World,” and de&[\;h\cs arts of tlidt mis-

chievous woman, Mrs~Sowerby:- = - -

My house was now faitlx,_revolutioniz-

ed, lor rather, reformed, a Sg.he olil
n

Frepch mode, by a process of indiscrimin-
“I'did not, like Alexande‘l\', after }mvi}gw

ate festruction. °

to donquer. I sat downytd enjoy my vie-
tory under the shade of the laurels. But,
ralas] disappointment evar follows at - the
heels of fruition. It is-pleasant to dance
-until we come to pay the piper. By the
 tim¢ custpm had familiarized me-to my

‘|newt glories, and they had bécome some-

what indifferent, bills came pouring in by
the dozens, and it was impossible-to kill
my dans as I had done my old furniture,
excépt by. paying them; a mode of de-
stroying those . troublesorne vermim not
alwgys convenient or agreeable. From
the (period -of eommencing housckeeping
‘until now, ¥ had never a sinigle occasion to
putioff the payment'of abill, I prided
myself on always paying réeady money for
everythiog, and it was_an honcst pride,
I q#n,,hnrély “express the miortification I
felt at being now -docasionally under, the

{necegdity ‘of giving excuses instead. of
' money., T had a’miserable “invention at

H
H
i

jerty with it.> But that-great luxury was

ing| mild, the folding doors had been |,

‘1 His voice sho

of teeth in 2 fine face, or.an old rust iron | -

thus conqured one world, sigh for another [ #t

“Why, what has come over you, Mr.
Sobersides? . Wh, I declare, somehow.
or other yon don’t scem the same man
you used to be” . | L :

I could have answered, *The new Mr.
Sobersides has killed; the old Mr. Sober-
sides. -But I'said nothing, and only wish-
ed her' up in the garret among the old
furniture, B R

My system of reform produced another
source of worrying, Hitherto my old fur:
niture and myself "had beén so' long ac-
-quainted, that I could take all sorts-of lib-

forbidden me dow. . . )
.1 inight hope’ that ‘in the ¢ourse of
timethesé evils would be mitighted by the
furniture growing 6ld and sociable by de-
grees, but there'is little prospect  of this,
héeause it is too fine for common ise—
The carpet is always :protected by an old
crumb-cloth, full of héles and stalus? the
‘sufp and chairs are in- dingy cover-sluts,
"except oh extraordingry occasions, and 1
fear they will last forever—at least longer
than I shall: 1 s_omeijme‘s solace- myself’
‘witlrthe anticipationt that my, children
may livelong enoughito sit on' the sofa
with impunity, and walk on the carpet
without going on -tipitee. ' :
There would bie'some ¢onsolation in the-
inidst of these sore exils if I conld blime
my wife for all this. {But I was solely at
fault:in listening to the temptations of the
wicked Mrs. Sowerby; and I have written
this sketch of my own history to caution
‘all good-natured hushands to sEwarE oF
THE FIRSTMURDER!. | - “ 7 | °

by

- L

. FATHER. AND SON.
“Now, sir, go out! of that doqi', and
never, $0 leng as you'live, dare| to cross

i

over its threshold aggin.” ',
bey;}';oix_ to“the

“Very well, sir, Twill [

last hour of my hte.”] e
. The first of these speakers. wasa man
whoselife had slid beyond its fiftieth birth.
day. His hair.was sifted with gray, and
wrinkles had begun tp gather on his fore-
head. He was tall, fine Tooking, and of
commanding. presencé, though thie veins
of his temple were swollen with passion.
As'he spoke "he arode and brpught his
clenched hand.on theitable with a blow
which sent a shiver through it. | . -

" The last speaker was a youth, jjust on
the threshold of his twentieth year, He
[ had the strong, stern features of the elder

man, and the same thin, compressed lips,:

but there was a-softer lightin the brown
eyes, and something: in the -whole - face.
which would have won you quicker than
the old man's, though it was stern and

livid as the dead. - A§ he rose and ivalked

to the library door; and answered his fa-

ther with those words..which Sealed his
dismissal from hishore, 4nd sent him out
into the world “helpléss and alone, soft,
eager words-streamed like a silver flowing
rivalet-down the stairs and caught. the
young man's ear, just.as his hand was on
the door kneb.. AR

“ Edward—Edwa
you. going ¥” B ,

‘And. the next moment bounded -down
to him a fair child, whose golden hair was
the color of theé dandelions,” which were
just opening in the spring-méadaws, whilé
her azure eyes were full of smiles, deepen-.
ed and confirmed by tli¢ sweet lips beneath

them. : I o

. “Iam going, Mary—don't ask me."—

But as she lifted up her bright, wistful
face, he suddenly placed his hand -over it.
as thotigh it was more than he could bear.

5 N PR
rd, I say where are
i A

o “Yes;  and now- T must legve -you.
ok heavily along’ the sylla-
bles. . . ol - S
“Forever, little sister!  Helhas -gent
me-away, and I shall never comé again.”
“ Oh, Edward, Edward!” and she lifted
ap her littlé soft white'arms, and closed
them around his neck]-.“You don’t mean
it. You won't go. and l¢éave your little
Mary; She can’tJive’%without' you,” and
.pulled down his cheek to herface, and her
tears dripped like rainuponit, .| -

- % Oh, yes; shic can, if she’ll only make
up her mind to.” "He'wastrying to speak
in a cheerful . voice now, and. carressing
the golden ringlets in; which theMay sun-
beams were fluttering!’ * She’ll be abrave
good girl, and put a bold face'on the.mat-
ter, and I.xvon’t forget her when Im
gone, and I shall write her, a lopg letter
some of these days. | - A

“Don’t, don’t, Edward, don’t, it'll break
my heart. “What shall I do withont jou
‘to take me to ride, andl.to . tell me funny
stories, and help me to take care of m
ver-beds, and whilt will you'do witht
out Mary to love, and to- tease. you, to
comb your hair,’and bring vour slippers ?
Oh, I can’tlet you go!” :m(l she clung to
him § her sweetface washed with tears,
and her small figure shaking with sobs. .

He took herup-in his arms, and-pressed
her-tightly to his heatt, and the steriiness
went, for.as moment ont of the young man's
face, -0 - b T T

I can’t.help it, Mary, little sisteg, that
I love you better' thigsh” anything ‘oh the’
face of the earth, andI want you to. re-

again or not. Butit won't do to give way
now. Father has furned- me. out .of his
_house once and forever.”. And here: his
face settled - back'intp jts old sternness
oncemore. . '

. R Lo )
" The little girl stood still, and | shivered-
: i !

_ % Oh, Edward, what is the matter ?—.|.
| have youand papa beep quarrelin}g again?”

member this, whether you ever sec me/

© WWell; T declare, now this is charming ! this sort of work of itingimsti Agiistion; and some- | &1 will'go strpight 6 ‘paph; ‘and " beg !
I néver paw mox:e‘!dqu_cnr;ains,.;But‘,"rgy times, when' moﬁthm uznally barrren, | hinx to tak “you” bick’ “and- she” woul
'duzm.‘So'tfemdes, someliow or ‘other, [T ‘Ebg.imé a passion, 8 people joften do | havé ssx'\m‘g awsy. from her: brother, . bt
dor’t you think thelr_.l_ngt, THE WALIS P | when they-do tiot kngw what elso to db. | he held her: backforgibly, = ... . . . | T
|- Murder agrain!  Four stone walls killed | More than once I foand fiyself'siddenly |« Never, Mary, never will,
at g blow! But I'll get the better of Mrs, | tarning o corier in'a great hurry,; or plant- | his face again. It is useless Yo ,interced
ﬂowe;lg)'gryet. So I got,tho walls colored | ing' myself before the’Window of & pic- | now.  He has firiied me; like &' dog, from
as bright us'the curtains, sud bade Wer | ture shop, studying-it Véry attentively, in | his threshold and I eross it ‘now : for-the
defiance in my heart: thie next time she order not to see-chrgain persons,'the very |last tiine.l.. «*. p: o v o
‘came. oo oo . feight.of whomixalway piinful to people!.. That stern face, snd the clenched hand,
;l‘irs.Sowerby'gameasusual. Her whole | of nice sensibility. =i~ "5 . -] which . he _brought down. on the" door
life; was spent in visiting abont every.|® *Not being hardéned to ‘such trifles by | knob, froze the tears on the child’s face, -
where, and putting people out of . dongeit. !ong use, I felt rather'sore-and irvitable. | - “Then the ‘young: man turned towards
with themsatves. © ¢ oo < | Under the'old seyimeit id slwdys beén's Hher drid-the ‘Heréo light - werit: out of his
s, ey up ler ces sl hands. | ploasure fo'me 1o et w'ing w thi doof, efies, - - : i v
“Well, X declare Mr. Sobersides, you | because it was the signgl 'ra‘ni\"gte"eable - % Mary, little sister, good-bye.  Don't
have done wonders, .This. is- the real | visitor ;-but” now it dxcited disagreeable J'or%t me, and fof'Plflﬂ%: me every. night.
French white"—which, bﬁ?g;wgy, ‘my, ap‘frehehsmns, and sounded like s Lell-of | He broke down bere, and kissing her fore.
readers unlearned shohld know, is yellow. | 8 dun; In'shoréT grew orusty and fidgéty | hedd three or four-timés, he dartéd out of
“But,” continued ‘this pestilent womar, | by degreés, insomuch that ﬁtﬂ Sowerby | thehouse. -
“dén’t you, think that these bright-color- | often exclaimied: i~ R S o -

ot - :
. “ But, papa, you haven’t sent him away
forever, and he will come back, somes.
times!” - And she pressed up her soft, wet
cheeks to the old man’s and her sial! fin-
gers fluttered among his t§ray sprinkled
hair, like a flock; of newly fledged birds.

% Mary, you must never speak to me of
him again. Edward has offended me,
past forgiveness, and ‘he is no longer a
son of mine, ora brother of yours, Thave
disowned him. . And now remember, 1
must be obeyed” o,

. The old man took his fair young child
on his lap, as he uttered the cruel words,
his face still rigid, and bis brow knotted
Lwithi blie veins, but his .hapd rested ten-
derly-on her ‘bright hair, for Mary Rey-
nolds was her father’s idvl. -

There was no sound in the great libra-

ry, but the broken sobs of the littlé girl.
_ “Come, daughter, don’t;” it was won-
derful how those stern tones fell into a
sweetness that was like the mother’s. “Pa.
pa will be very kind to this-little girl;—
and make her very happy, and she wust
not trouble him by grieving so.

At Iast:the'childafifted her- head, . and
her glance fell upon the portrait of a lady.
opposite, set in & richly carved frime.

The face was still young, and the sweet*’
ness of her azure eyes, aud the soft. deli-
cacy of her whole face would have swon
your heart to it at once: Lo

“Papa, Lam glad now, that she died-
before I can remember hey.” o

& My child what do youmesn ¥ he

with tenes of amagement, . .

“ Because, papa, it would have broken
her heart.” [ L .

The old man et down his child, and
she wint out of the library.. -His stern
lips did not quiver, nor his iron Will falter
in his purpose, but there rose up- before

said-

which the grass had beén growing for
.eleven years, as! it bent with proud -and
motherly tenderness over a little brown,
curly head which she was lifting up forits’
father to kiss. And the baby stretched
ont its hands and crowed triumphantly,
and his fingers iclutched the man’s hair,
and this baby was the first-born child, and'
he had turned him forever from his doors.
Mary Had spoken the truth. It was well
that hier mother, wds. dedd, for. it would
have broken her heart. - 4
" William Reynolds, the banker, “vas a
stern, resolute man, bonérable in his deal-
ings with all men, but’ sympathetic, - piti-
ful to notie. Heé.had married late in ?ife,
8 womat much youngér than himself; one
whe combined rare graces of heart and
mind, and who opened the hidden springs
of tenderness in| his cold undemonstrative
‘nature. Their son had inberited the warm
impulses of his mother, with the'inflexible
wiﬁ of his father, and after the death of
the former, a gradual estrangement devel-

tle, healing element of the mother was
not there'to reconcile those she loved.—
Matters grew worse and worse, until,: af-

man flatly refused to gratfy his - father’s”
darling ambition of succeeding. him in ‘his
businesy, he havi

-profession.. | S

- Along and severe altercation ensued
betwixt the fither and'son. Harsh, fierce
words passed between.them, for. both.
‘were equally determined and angry, gnd
the whole ended in the rich banker's turn-’
ing his son foreyer from his threshold.! .

. i - kY . PR
“Nohope!” i: | o e
“None atall, my. dearsir.. -1 am -com-.
pelled to tell-yon that your child will nev-
er behold the sunset.” - :

The proud, stern man tu
‘hid his face in
Vi]y. o B . b

. The sunshine flutteréd-and flitted like
the sweet, tremulous dreams of youth,all
about the lofty: chamber in_which that
‘fair child lay dying, smitten suddenly ‘by-
a fever,-which drunk the springs of* her
young life,.and kindled her pulses with
fires that death only could quénch.. -
. “Papa, papa,’ the voice came up faint
‘and eager {rom the parched pallid Iips, and
the old man went- to ‘the ibedside,. dnd
leaned tenderly  over the white, ghastly.
face, which-were that look which- fapes
only Wear over which the grass will grow
in a little while.. - b

“IVhat is it, my-precions child®” 41

-« Papa, I heatd what> the . doctor- suid,
and now {am going awsy from you:so
soon, you will let. me- se¢ nur just once
beforeIdie? | "« . P

The banker’s face grew white as the

\ turned away, and
his hands ‘and groaned hea-

dgprecatory motion with his hands: Ma-
Ty raised herself, painfully - fyom - lier "pil-

low, and clung to him." . e
“Oh, paps, you won't refuse your little
Mary’s last prayer.  You will be so” sorry
if you do, when!I am " gone, and™I ;shall
‘sea mamma ina littlo_while and I shall
know her face in heaven, althongh I npv-
er did on enith; and.when she asks after
her-boy,how can’I tell ber -that you
wouldn't let me see him?”. UL
" “Lie down, Mary. Your brothér stiall
be sehtrfo;,"-am_;lwered the stricken map.

S . e
™ Hag hie comb, ob, Enpa, has he come:?” -
and she gasped out the words from-lips_
that were growing coldin death. G

- % Yes, Mary, darling sister, I'am herg—,’
and the young mau sprang forward, and
‘folded bis arms ahout her, and his tears

Then her sweet f;
up throngh hertcarsfo him. { .

“Oh, Edward!” | . 0
- face suddenly . flashed

V&

away ‘the long:golden curls that had

crowncd it—like rain. She emiled up ‘in’

i

: ks rocen
R hpitrgind , .
= [ bills; Post Programmes, and
: Amm:ﬁmmmﬁgﬁu, mmmf?&«w

. - | Tackets, ete pristed feith nestnecs an

-1 other’s arms, and\:\wegt like Jacob and Jo-~ -

him a fair picture of that voung face, aboveé

oped itself between the two, and the gen-.

ter having graduated at college, the young™y™

ng chosep the law for his |

little frozen one!beneath ityand he made ag

dropped on her hesd, for they had shaven' -

N gfm :‘l'*'

DONE:AT THE GFFICE OF THE |

:E:m:oans'f') :

.t SBATLY AND PROUPTLY, .-
AXp .sr'.‘:mvn AND LET LIVE” PRICES.

g -

b A p—

- Trig -office of the Monirose Democrat.
&yh&?u»ﬂlﬁ With 2 new and cholce variety

. rw to t pammphlets
o@c:‘%nu;:“ style, Oh'lg"l’f notlee. -

' Bisiness, Wedding, 'aﬁmid Ball Carve,
:Justicss’ and Constables’ Blanks, N
MLJM&%&MQHTmMMW“ v to

N B
€8, ~
order.

|| T69°Tob work and Blauks, to be pald for on detivery..”

i
bered tremuously up; his shouider, ahd

] 1et; ber face grew tro.ublled.f. .
. It is growing dark, 1canoot sce you; .
P@X;v mwal‘d-—tgakc bold of my handa.”.
- And the old man and young one took
hgzh small hands and she clasped them to-.
her.” > - e 0
g’e‘-;l’igis,'yén,wﬂ,l take hind back 0 your .
you have forgiven him? _ .
. “T'will take him back—T havefergiven,”
‘and"the old omn’s voice was husky because
ofitssobs. - . - - . T

heart oncemore?. Imaytell mammathat -

| ‘At last a smile: wWent - like the dying.
snushine over the child’s face, and
Reynolds’ soul went out like
out convulaion orstruggle, . . - .
.-And the father aiid gon_fell into each
seph of vld: A
i “ Blessed are
ghall see God.” ’
e - -
RULES OF HEALTH.

.- Imprimis: never ‘go to’ bed with your
feet sticking out of thé window,  particd- - .
larly when it js raining or freezing. ;- :
ﬁore than three pig’s feet and halfa
mince pie, eaten at midnight, will not gen- -
erally cause the eonsumer to ‘dream of |
‘Houris, paradises, accommodating bankers -
and other good things. At least they are
notapttodoso.” | - &
-! Never stand in the raiw'barrel all night.
It checks persplration, and spoils rain-wa. -
ter for washing purposes. L

Never spank your children witha hand-
32w or box their ears with the sharp edge
of hatehet. Tt is ‘apt to iujure the cloth-
ing. : . S

; 3\’ever, stand in the hall . door with the’
door qpen witlh nothing but your shirt on, -
talking to a fiiend, morethan two hours

the_peace inakers for th oy

~ -

o g

and’a half at a timey | . ]
. To enlarge the museles of the arms and
legs, elimbing up and down: the chimney, -
(especially if the house is a four-story one)

'{ three ot times before breakfast, is a chedp .

‘exercise,-and gives a voracious appetite.

.« Earache in’children is o conmon and
vexatious complaint. To care it af once,
bore a hole in the tymnpanum with'a gim-
‘blet, and pour in bil and things. It the
i child keeps on crying, bhore it all the way
through to the otherear.. - -

. Corns may be; easily cured. - The most
-torturing corn cin at gnee be extirpated,
as follows: take a sharp “knife, find the -
Jjoint of the toe wwhercon the corn resides,
insert the knife in the articulation, pry’ off’
the toe and throw it away : it will never
return to you acain, wuless -vour dog-
brings it hack’ in his.mouth. * [Patent ap--
plied for.] e SR

‘The habit. of drinking. din be, ¢ured, by
giving the drinker all Sie wants:to drink
all the.time. We know of two in our own .-
£xperience, who were <¢ured in three-
weeks.  Oue jumped out of a four-story
window, ‘undyun a curb-stone into his.
‘head ; another didn’t-get up onc.morning -
and has a curb.stone
-head. - : - T

-The best way to take pills of the Brand--
reth  deseription, if you hdive twentyor
1 twenty-five to take, is, not to :nake them -
into hash and eat-them, but toload a shot .
gun_ with them, put the muzze ;against
your stomach, and pull the trigrer with
your toe. - It'saves & great deal of disgust -
« Never go 10 sleep standing ‘on vour”
head.  The braincmight take a notion to
Tun down, and what would yuii do on wa-

hatchet. : The best method of trimming is-
t0 pass a red-hot iron “Rently over them.
Tho -operation sinodthes them regularly,

3

Py appearance.

-

_ THE DRUSES.

- The Druscs, who seem to be the aggres-
| sors in the lute bloody massacres in Syria
are o singolar people. The Jews them-
selves are unt more isolated and peculiar.
They lmve inhabited the sontliern section

taries, preserving their religious faith.and -
social habits free from taint of external in-
fiience, and holding but little intercogrse
with other-races. For tbree hu

their independenee against theineursjons -
of neighhbring tribes, agninst the devasta- -
-sinnis of the Franks and the tymnny of the
Sultan. " They successfully. ,repelled the-
Turkish arms in the war of 1842, and have
ever since since reserved the inalienable
ht of robbing the Goverment couriers
héncver the humor seized them. While.
they permitted the_traveler and the pri-
vate merchant to pass.-unmolested, they
‘delighted to .show thieir contempt of the
Sultan by plundering his treasuries oh the
slightest. provogition, Théir morals are -
far more Christian than some of their
mor¢ orthodox neighbors .in the moun- -

i
W

ble in- tlicir private dealings; sincere in
 their attachments, and implacable in their .

tritjgs, respeetively . govenlx&d' -by Shieks, -
butin timg of danger united'under i com.
mon head, who serves without pay, and -
rules withont pomyp. ‘Their. Government -
is.half" feudal, hall’ patrinrchal ; their re-- .
ligion is 2 'strange medley, half Christian, |
hdlf Pagan:  They believe in the nnity of

t._lire rewards and punishments, in a Messi-
ah who appeared éenturies ago in' Egypt,

‘{and ‘was slain by the people, andin the

Hebrew Prophets. The- relation of the -
sexes is far more satisfactory than among’
their neighbors. But one wife is suffered
in the house, who may own personal prop-
erty, retain half, her dowry in case of di- -
vorce, and is not compelled to.marry
agninst her will. The women wear long ,
horns on their heads, over which a white :
veil reacliing to the ground is thiewn. A’
missionary who resided many years in.
their midst, informed us that they made
far better neighbors than the Greeks and
Maronites. They are among the most.in-
dnstrious of people, and although their

sycceeded in making
Syria.—Utica Herald.
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. @~Washing shirts weary
When they. gtnzgdiﬂy‘ chalk them ‘over.-

= - -

s fice, and her little cold ﬁuge‘ré } (&fauﬁ‘%’;}1

rested with the old caress jn. his huir.i?égﬁf?

~

-

to the gullct, sind 2 bad taste in themonth.. -

hateed. - They are ‘divided into petty -

God, in the transiiyration of souls, in fu- .

them out.

{

the day with-~ -

growing out of"his " .

king, to find all yourbraigs in your head? =
.- Never.-shave your whiskers. with a . -

giving the end of each hair a smooth, cris- -

of the Lebanon Mountains for many cen- . -

-years they muintained hitact and invioJate -

tains.-. ‘They.are brave as lions'; honora- - -
’ . 1

~

country .is naturally rugged, they have . -
it the most fertile in-



