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Itbe neighboring farmers folt a kind of |
disdain and my master himself, mtemp-

On tee banks of o river was seated one day
An old man, and close by Lis sile

Waz a child who bad_paused from his laugh-
ing and pluy,

To gnze ntthe stream as it hurried away
To the gea, with the ebb of the tide.

—hound apprentice.

Hunk’s name with hiz daughter's, and | |

brm-rmg the blushes to her fuce by talk-

“What gee you, my child, in the stream as it
flows
To the ocean so dark and deep?

Are you watobing how swift, yet bow silent
ir guoes !

Thus hurry our lives till they sink in repose,
Aund are lost in a measureless sleep,

bave she and some one not far away step-
ped off.

It used to make my blood boil to hear
him. You see I was in love with Ifeta-
bell even before ! knewit.  So was Hank,
in kis own Yratal way. I was jealous of
him. Ile was not jealous of me, because
he had no fear of me, yet be hated me for
loving her. At last it came to blows be-
tween us. He was twice my strength,
but someliow I mastered him for once,
and stretehied him bleeding on the smithy
floor. He never forgave that. From
that moment my life was unbearable as
Lis eoarse insult could make it.

1 was just out of my time. I was eot
hound by law or right to stay at the
smithy., Yet I knew what questioning
and wondering there would be, and T re-
solved to leave it quictly ; to tell po one
—no one but Hetubeli—of my determi-
nation.

“Now listen, my boy ! you are young, I am
old,
And yet like to rivers are we. ]
Through the flood-tide of youth from Time's
ocean ig rolled,
Yet it ebbs all so svon and jts waters grow
CII"I
As il ereeps back apain to the sea ™

“Dut the river returns,” eried the boy, while
Lis oyes
Gleamed bright as the water below.

“AL! yes,” said the old man, but time as it
flies

Turn the tide of our life, and it never can
rise.”

“Put first,”” sail the boy, it must flow.”

Oue eveuing [ met her in the meadow
where the cows were waiting to be milked
—Red Sukey and White Molly—patient,
mild eyed brates, who koew me, aud cime
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l)n S, 0. KLEMPFER, (late army sur-
goon) having lueated in Patterson tend
ers his professional services to the citizens of
rais place and surrounding country.

Ir, K. having had eight years experience
in hospicl, general, aud army practice, feels
prepaved to request a trial from those who
woay be o unfortunnie as to need medieal st
rundance.

e wili be faund at the brick ouilding op-
pmlelhu sfparixes Oprioe,” or at his resi-
aence in the borongh of Patterson, at all
burs, except when professionally engnged.
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gonalbly good sucecss he has met with, during
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Alistersville  The liret Monday of each month
Mz Reever may be foand at the Janiata Ha-
tel, Maftling Lo remnin two woeks, The third
Maonday, at MeAlisiersville, to remnin during
the week, Teoth inserted on VULCANIT i,
GOL & SILVER. TEETH FILLED and
exiraeti=l in the most approved aanner, and
with the least [v-aﬂiib't' ]miu.

. Siriel attention given to diseased
gams, &co Al work warranted. e, Terms
teasamahilo,
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CLOTHIER,

Ny 4 NOT .THTIII-IIH'I REET, PHILAD'A
Clothing snp«
menit it 1he Uiy g and at lower prices.—
Mervehnnts will find it ro 1heiy advaninge (o
call.  All wool: warranted  Presomed yy
1R -ln:_‘ ~ l!. V. '_.-'.
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anid leela 1 the sea fur the ship that never eame, that
give =ativtaction te a1 paver conld come, for it had

for o any othor estrhlich- jthat part of the world aad Hauk kvewit.

S e ee————— q.---awn--[ toward me with their slow, heavy steps.
The Putter-eaps were thick in the grass,
l'and the apple tree was rich with blossons.
[nder it we steod—she and L

“Tetabell " T said, “I am going away
from here T ean’t stand it sny longer.
I've borne it a long while now.  DBut there
'is a point no man can pass.  You kuow
that's come, [letty, g3 well os [ can tell
you.”

4] know IMank is a brute,” she said.

“And your father not oo kind,” I add.
ed. She Lent her head.

“I'm sure father likes you,” she said.

“He used to like me,” said I, “perhaps
he might still, were I not in Hank's way."

“In his way ¥’

“Yes, Hetty. He is willing to give
you to him, or rather to the butcher’s
money, and he knows [ want you for my-
seit.”

I Lient over her. 1 could not sce her
cyes, for the lashes shaded them ; but 1
saw thie eolor on her vound check deepen,
aad took lieart,

“Yea, Hletty,” said T, #1 do want you.
You are the only one thing worth having
in the world. [ ecan't let Hank have it
all his own way withouta word Can
you like me just a little, Hetty 2"

“I always have liked you, Jan,” she
auid.

“Botter than Honk 77

“Yes, Jan.” =

I put my arm about her waist and kiss-
ed her.  She was very shy about 1t, but,
for all that, she did oot hinder me. Then
I caid:

“I'm going far away, Heotty—T"m going
to try to make a man and a gentleman of
myself. It wmay be years before I come
back, 2ble to claim you ; but you'll wait
for me, darling, won't you ? aud make me
strong eaough to fight the fght out, dar-
ling ¥’

“1'Il never forget you,” she answered,
“and ['ll be very glud to write, Jan."—
Then she began to weep. “It will be
lonevome when you are gone,” she said,
and T took ber in my arma again.

I had always worn my mothei’s wedding
ring sivee I grew old enough to have it
given tome. Now I took it off my finger
and elipped it ou her's, kiseing linger and
ring together.

“God bless you, Hetabell,” T said, “and
bring the time when I shall esll you my
wife.”

We parted that pight. She came to
the gate with me and watched me in the
mooulight out of sight.

1 bad left u respectlul note for my mas-
ter and had not wronged him of a penny~

worth of work, for o week's wages were
due.

1 had my listle suvings in my pocket,
my wardrobe in a bundle over my <> Juld-
er, und I thought, as 1 trudged aloog, of
distinguished men of whom I had read,
who had begun life as humbly.

There is something in this world worth
having, T thought, besides flesh and mus-
cle. There is a use of brains somewhere

ril
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ASQLDIER'S STORY.

We worked t.s__-c.tl.u in the dark black.
| smith shop, Hank aud [ He was a great |
| browd shouldered young fellow, built like
u Hercules—I, despite my toil, slender
and fair, and, never over strong. lank
mwade that his mock, until T had rather
have worn the skin of a blackamoor thap
the pink and white complexion I took
from my mother, who was nn English girl
| by Virth, and gave me with her coloring,
| her blue eyes.

I vould just remember them swatehing

wone down
Camonzet the Permudas with my father ou
its deck, one stormy wight, lung wouths
before.  When they broke the suews to
her in the coffia with a little sister, whe
had never lived, in her white arms.

The picture used to come back to me
olien in my sleep, after [ was a mun,

Ther, and when Hank mocked me, and
when all the world seemed wretched and
cold as the stormy winter days we had so
many of, upon the Maine coast, I used to
find my way to the great kitchen fire tv
comfort myself by taking a look at the
sweet faee of Hetabell, my master’s
daughter. There was always a toach of
sunlighit there, however dark the day and
my soul.

When it came upon me that no one
sared for me in all the world—that I had
neither father, mother nor sister—and all
the strange, smothered hopes T had ot be-
ing learned, and great, and being some-
thing more than a mere drudge, made me
hate the forge—I had but to talk a while
with Hetabell, and I found that at least
one had some love for me. She loved
everything and was too simple to hide it.

She never had a mother gince her baby.
hood any more than I, aud she did the
houssheld work with her own white hands.
Whatever there was of comfort, or neat-
ness, or prettiness in the house, was bro't
about by her, and she was never on the
sulks or in a temper.

Singing over a cross fire that would not
burn—singing over the tub on washing-
day—singiog at her sewing in the after-
noon—it was as swect to hear herasa
bird ; thovgh, after all, the tunes were
Just the simple ones that every ore knew,
aad she had pever learued the grace of
thrill or quaver.

Hauk, with the great advantage of his
superior strength, had another over me,
lown in the village lived a rich uncie of
his—a buteher—near upon seventy years
and u bachelor.  All he had would
come to Hank some day, and then he
would buy 23 big a furm as there was to
be bought, and marry whom he cloose.—
They thought a "r-.ut deal of money in

of age, n

For we who had been brought up by
the Llack=mith ont of ebariry, v.h: had

wesh '1 ki o, O SD Y Bome of furtune.
d i i

| was tome at the

2 Sentine,
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I kept on with & slrong hu-n_t';nd
s {o which only a boy's hmt

Perhaps had I known what lay before
jme I should have turned back and sought

ing of the great wedding they shoald 'some other country forga and prn’cd to

labor there; but all the weary coufliet
shone in tte future, gilt by Hope, on that
day,

Svon T began to realize how hard it is
even to earn bread in such a place. My
lile money seemed to melt like jee be- |
neath the san, for city prices of food and
lodging were enormous, to my funcy.—
he time came when I suffered the pangs
of hunger and slept in a church porch.

The time would have come soon when 1|

shonld have slept beneath whatever ground
was allotted for the last rest of the city
poor bue for that white-haired old Quaker
Friend, Andrew Thorne. Ie listened to

-=uy story and said this to me :

“It is a pity any one should want for
bread. Itisasin that any one should
want it who is willing to work. Come

with me, my friend, and I wiil give tlu..-_

employment.”

So, from that day the worst was over|
and I wrote to Hetabelle and had a lezter | @

from her soon. It was more precious to|
me than any other earthly th
have bheen.

1 wos ouly in #n Lumble place in agreas |

counting house, but T had the bove of
rising and 1T wuas bappy. At night

studied snd every week I wrote to Tletty |

and received an suswer.  So a year ruiled
hy and another. At the end of that time
I was better off, and had no fear but that
I should be able to keepa wife [rom
knowing what hardskips were. T told
Hetabiell 30, and che was of age now
competent to choose for herselfl

and

“And T will choose you, Jan,'” she
wrote, “for | have never eared for any one
but you, and I am not the Jirl to marry
one I cannot loye, even at wy father’s
bidding.”

By that [ knew that the old man still
favared 1lank's suit.

I showed the letter to Thorne and told
him all, and said :

“It is well for a young man to marry,
and it the father doubts that thou canst
keep a wife, let him speak to me.”

So, at the midsummer boliday 1 weut
down to my mative place, eonfident iu my
hope of suceess, and bappy asa man could
0.

It was late when T reached the village
—too late to go to wy old master’s house
—s0 I stupped for the night at the “Gold-
co Bell.” The usaal erowd of drinkers
stood nhout the har, and amwonzst them
was Haok. Not the Hauk of oli, though
o some things, for he had come into the
batcher's money, and wne finely dressed,
aad glittering with jewelry.

“(Come back again, master runaway,”
be cried, “what for, I'd like to know "

1 turned on my heel without answering,
but he followed me.

“I reckon T can tell,” gaid he, “but it
is no use. Ietty belongs to another chap
than a runaway ‘prentice. She’s my gai
now,” and he uttered an oath.

I turoed on him suddenly.

“Liar,” I said. “How dare you use
that pame in such a place 7

“Reckon I've a right to nse it when 1
choose,” he said.  *“I'm to marry her next
weck. Why, look; here's the ring she
gave me.  It's too late for you now.”

He stretehed ont his haud, and there 1
saw upon the little finger the ring 1 had
given Ietabell, my wother's weading
ring.

§ felt a shudder run through my frume.

“The fellow lies, does he not 7" I asked
the landlerd.

Over the glasses that personage shook
his wise head.

“I know it is trne,” he said. “Her
father told me yesterday in Hetty’s hear-
ing.”

All of the old fiend there was within
me, grew strong at that. I eould not trust
myseii to speak.

1 dashed out of the Louse and away
into the darkness, watking straight o,
and never heeding where T went, ualtil,
in the gray dawn, I beard a dvam begin to
beat, aud saw Lefore me » livle town sod
on ity warzin a reeruiting ot

The war had just bLiokea out, sald !

mppe.l in my owl:l;t;p_ts-, had thought
very little of it, or anything bat Metabell

tuous pity. As soon should the beggar 'can give birth, until T saw the roofs and  But when the soldicr st the door ealled to
at the gate think of wooing Hetabell as I, steeples of the city, and heard at last the me:

But when he had 'strange gound of feet and wheels aud ma- |
drunk more ale than usual on Saturday | chinery which scemed the beating of its
night, he was in the habit of eonplmr' monster heart,

“Step up, sir, and see what bouaty
Uncle Sum is offering such fine built fel-
lows as you."”

I marched straight up to him.

“Confound the bounty,” I eried, “give
me a chance of being shot,” and in half
an honr I had enlisted.

In a month we were upon soutlicrn

A\ L\DIA\' :\\Il lll:: SUUAW,
.
When it is said, in geneil terms, that

| the men do nothing but kaut all day while
| tlie women are engzaged in perpetual o,

I suppose this suggests to civilized read-
ers, the ideaof o party of gentlemien at
Meclton, or o turnout of Mr. Meynell's
hounds ; or at mest a deer-stalking ex-

.| cursion to the Highlands—a holiday af-

fair; while the women, poor sonls! must
sit st home and sew, and epin, and ecook
victuals. Dt what is the life of an In-

gronnd, ready to meet the foe.

Many and many a hot battle T fought,
though unharmed, while men who longed
to live fell about me like the leaves in
'sutumn woods. Many and many a hard |
tramp [ had, half starving, over fiozen
oround. Two hardships oply made me
hardy. My frame never suffered ; but all
the while in baule, on march, or about
the camp-fire, I thought one thing, *Ifet-
abell is falze to me.”

It was a tune to which my heart beat
vight and day. 1 carcd for nothing clee.

Years passed on, T rase from the ranks
—1 beeame on officer—I was spoken of

ng oould |

as a brave man. I knew that I was a
coward who feard life ns others feared
death, [t was as terrible to live, with
| my grief, through all the qniet years that

must come after the termuil of war wer
|

I ll I did iy duty—and I strove to al-
| ways—it was no werit for me, as it might
| have heen had she watehed for my return
| —Liad love made this world blessed.

Ove night while in camp, 1 weet out,

]| &< was my custom, to walk in the moon- fore,

light. Tt was late, and 1 Lad paced up
and dowa a long while when [ saw 2
’ eronching fizure steoling behind the tente,
I kacw in a mument that this was a
In another moment T was up-
a trembl-

deserter.
oti kim, and Le lay at my fee?,
ing wreteli, abject in bis terror,

“Oh, bave merey, Captain,” he whined.

“I'll go back- Il dy my daty. Don’t
have me shot.  Ouly lot me live. It was
that [ wus afraid of dying, and the wicl -
ed wretch shed tears.

Do you care so much for your worth-

s life 7' 1 asked.

“1t’s the only one I've got.
great deal 1o me. Captain.”

1 lifted my hand from his shoulder.

“(o back to yonr place,” I said. “Be-
ware of a second attempt of this kind —
I warn you I'll have you watched. This
time you are safe.”

The thing sunk at my feet, then arose,
eringing and as the moon swept from un.
der a cloud I saw Hank's well-known
fsce under the suldiers’ eap.

I zave n ery. e uttered another,
nnd shruok from me. “Stop !" he suid,
“yon have got reascn to hate me, but 1
ean et you right where you are wrong.—
Lot me go as you said you would, and 111
tell you something. You've done me o
good turn; 1'1l do you anothber.”

I listened,

“It was lie about Hetty.,” he said.—
‘I knew your letter and rivg and [ got
that on the sly to plagne hor,  The old
man said I should have ber, and told
people so in his cups : but she wouldn't;
she'd have died first.  You ought to have |
scen her go on when you dida't wiltz to
her. Sho's there yet at the smithy.—
May I go back to camp, Captain I

I let him go.

Even had [ wished to detain Fim 1
had vot the power. My lhbs zave way
beneath me ; the moonlight night grew
dark, and I dropped like a dead thing to
the grenad,

I arose from it to say (hat the truth
might not have cowe tou late, and to my
llemhcll.

Aund so it came to pass that wheun the
war was over, and I returoed home, and
peace once wore, the first who met me,
with ber sweet, forgiving face, was Heta-
bell.  And the stormy years of Lattle
uf grict are over now, and she has giveu
ber dear hand to me.

It's a

So when the shadows grow loogs =ud
through friend Thoro's dim counting-
house begias the qaiet bustle of closing
desks and geiug Lome, I lay my pen
a:ile, and thisking of the happy five-ide
thut awaits me, faney myscif most Llest
ol living mortals, and half believe the
past n weary dream.

- A Vile old bachelor says that
Adam's wile was ealled Eve, beenuze when

shie appuared, man’s day of happiness was

M.
jdz_a.ua 0 & &idse.

{dian haoter ! ons of incessant, almost
'Lllim" toil, and often danger. A hunter

| goes out at dawn, Lnowmw that, if he re-
{ turns emply, his wife and little ones must
starve—no uncommon predieament ! Ile
comes howe at sunset, syent with fatizue,
and unable even to speak. His wife takes
off his moceassing, places before him what
food she bas, or, it latterly the chase has
fuiled, probubly no food at all, or orly a
little parched wild rice.  She then ex-
amines his lavuting poueh, and in it
finds the claws, or bk, or tongue of the
yame, or other iudicaliunﬂ b)’ which =she
knows what it is, and where to find it—
Slke then goes for ity and drags it home.

When ke is refreshed, the Lunter-caresses
his wife and children, relatos the cvents
| of his chase, smckes his pipe and goes to
sleep—to begin the same lile on the fol.
| iowing day.  Where, ihen, the whole du-
l|1’ and labor of providing the means of
| subsistever cubled by danger and cour-
age, falls upon the man, the woman nat-
urally sinks in importauce, and is a2 de-
pendent drudze.  Dut she is not, there-
1 suppose, so rery misersble, nor,
relutively so very abject; she is sure of
protection; sure of maintenanee, at least
while the man has it ; sure that she will
never have her children taken away from
her but by death, sces none better off than
herself, and has vo conception of a su-
puvior destiny, and it is evident that in
such a state the appointed and necess ry
share of the women is the household
work, and all other domestic labor.— Mrs
Jomeson's Canada.

EXCELLENT RULES.
————

An Eastern pajer gives the fullowing
seasonable and excellent rules fur young
men commencing husiness,

The world estimates men by their sue-
eess in life, nnd by general consent, suc-
cess is evidenee of superiority.

Never, under any ciremmstances assume
a responsibility vou can avoid consistently
with your duty to yourrelf and others.

Base all your actions on a prineiple of
right ; preserve your integrity of charae-
ter, and in doing this never reckon om
the cost.

Remember that sell interest is more
likely to warp your judgment than all
nther cireumstances comoined ; therefore,
ok well to your duty when your iuterest
i3 concerned.

Never make money at the exponse of
your reputution.

Be never lavish nor piggardly; of the
two, avoid the latter, A meas man is
universally desrised, but public favor isa
stepping stone to preferent; therefore
menctous feelings should be cuI!ivated.

Say but little—think much and do
more.

Let your czpenses be such as to leave
a balance in your pocket. Heady money
is a friend i need.

Keep clear of the law; for even if you
gain your case, you are generally a loser.

Avoid borrowing and lending,

Never relate your misfortunes, and
never gricve ever what you cannot pre-
vent.

testaNaTioN.—\ lady clegantly dress-
el in the *habiliments of wee” was mes
in the street a few days sgo by an ac-
quaietance who ventured to rewsrk upon
her being in mourning.  “Yes,” eaid the
vereaved one, wournfully, tuking a few
steps to trail ber dress, and looking over
her shoulder at the cffcet thereot, “I've
just lest my mother—don't you thiok
this a sweet veil 7—Such a deep hem
Such a resiguation in aflliction iz touch«
ing.

g2 During a case in which the bouad
arles of a certain piece of liud were to
Le ascertained, the counsel of ome part
aaiid, *We lie on this side, may it please
the court.”  The counsel of the other
part ssid: “We lie on this."”  The Judge
staod up and said, “If you lic on bodh
Frr

l-uw whow will you have we to believe!



