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l TERMS.—Two dallars perannum in advance—Two !

tHollars and « quarter, balf _V!'ari"\'-——&llul 1 oot paid be- | 7 dog i 1 — i

Fot e el OFIbe Tear, T OoiThis BNT'S NAIT and the shades of night were falling, ere wsr:uly grn:-ped snd—retaived.
No papers discontrued wntil all arrearnges wre paid, | 8be rore from that damp earth, and pur-  ‘Earoest,’ murmured the sweet girl.

t the oplion of the Editor. ' . L
Bt tiF s BOUere (ten s Br foes, | 80¢d bior way homeward, Earnest was  She replied not, and he coqtmued.—-—
o] n;”wv:m-;""-'-m-*-’:”o'"'- Each wdditonal iser | gone; and her bright and blissful dream ‘Once more do I behold the little valley

« 29 cenls. Longer ones 1n proporiion. =
prisl e e e was over!  of Avoundale, and the leafy boughs of tbat
JOB PRINTING. . old sycamore. Oh! Carrie, have you for-
Having a geseral assoriment of large, plain and or- | Tp the splendid dressing room of a city gotten that bright autu@n’—Clifton and

namental Type, we are prepared to execute every de . . F A

scription of mansion are two young girle,  Ope is his sister exchanged glanees.  He arose
PANCY PRINIWIN G, | stesding before the full length mirror, and drawiog her arm within bis own, they

Cards, Circolars, Bill feads, Notes. Glank Receipts, | *urvejing ber form attired for an evening turned away. But their departure was

Justices, Legaul and other Bianks, Famphlas. &e., prin . 1 e vary . 1 1 1 M 1

S04 Wilh besinest amd Gespatch. on §Sasonebie vhms | PAfLy. She s very bt!ill.!llfll'l, ar.:d there not n_ohced either bz‘luarnes; Fairfax, or

at this office. | 18 a certain high-bred air visible in every Carrie Armapd. The hours wore on—

- == | movement of her gracefal person. midaight came. Thbose brilliant strains

CARRIE ARMAND.
BY C. MONTGOMERY.

Think not beloved, time can break

~ T'he spell around us cast ;

Or absence from my bosom rake
The Tuemory of the past,

ﬁ')’ love i= not that silver mist,

From summer blooms by sunbeams kissed,
To fugitives too fust;

A fadeless flower it still retains,
The 'Jri'::h(!:t‘:'n W ils earlier stains,

Axoxymers.

How shall I deseribe thee, Carrie Ar-
Beautiful, tewitohingly beauti-

mand!
ful thou art, with thy soft beautiful eyes,

Her robe of pale blue velvet, with its
{ berethe of rich Brussels lace falling around
| the eloping shoulders, is in admirable

| of her dark hair, upon ber arching neck
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hearts of both. Gone—perhaps, for ever! ‘Carrie,’ said that well remembered 1
The sun had long since sunk to rest, voice, and the balf extended band was/

of inspiring musio were at their beight,
‘Will you daoee, Carrie!’ said Earnest
Fairfax! and they glided in among the

keeping with her delicate loveliness; while | waltzers. :
I the diamoods that gleam amid the braids |

Clifton Macauley stood apart from the
gay revellers, in moody silence, watching

' and polished arms, are not more brilliant every motion of Carrie Armand. He |
than the light of those large welting eyes. had loved the sweet girl, with a wild pas- | graveroffenee, but was looked upon ss a tells beautifully on the old man,” échioed , witbout doubt, scattered aronnd wvear the

Leaning agsinst the elegantly earved
talian marble mautle, is a sylph-like

form: her brow shaded by her little band. that crossed his path to leave it gloomier  trespassers in committing their depreda. clsimed one. *Didn’t we give Lim a slip partly in the carth

The low, eilvery chimes of a IFrench elock
awake ber froma reverie.  She lifts her
hl"ll!.

We have seen that sunny face before,

sionate love, but a love that he kuew was
hopeless. She was but a bright vision

than before,

He turped from her, and his gaze fell,
- with a brother’s pride, upon the beaute-
‘ous Ida, who secmed that night to be in

aud golden curls, clustering round a face on a brizbt autumn day, in the old hor gayest and mildest mood, foliowed,

of angelic beauty. Deaatiful ereature!
who can descrite that living intelligenee
that compels !he beholder to look! to ree-
ollect cven the day-dreams.  And iv dis-
tant lands to sce thee in the visions of the
vignt!—To wuke wnd find thee gene,
though fixed forever in the wmemory.

Sweet Carrie Armand thou art a being
to worship aud to love. Thereis a drea-
my sweetness in thy coantenance—a mys-
tery in the profound cen=ibulity of thy
pature, that fascinates beyond a measare.

Art thou ;_::l:lf tLy beautilul cyes are
filled with brightness—thy lovely ecoun-
tenance becowes radient with smiles—thy
thrilling voice is turned to highest mirth,
while the gladuoess that flls thy beart o-
verflows, as does light from the sup, im-
partiog to sil sround its genial warmth,
Troly thou art the lilly of Avondsle, thy
bright valley bomwe; sud pever fairer lilly
lifted its sweet bead be<ide meandering
stream, or in sceluded glen. Come with
me to the shade of that old fore:t that
waves its lealy bougls in the summer
breczes,

Leaniog again:t the huge trunk of a
towering sycamore is Curtie Armand —
The playful zcphyrs are nestling amid
her soft curls aud coquetting with the
wreath of bright autvwu leaves thut Liud
them from off Lier brow

Her white rote of flecey muslin falls
in graceful folds sround a forw of the
fmo-t perfect symu.ctry, and a straw Lat
with its #ilken strines of cerulesn blue
Langs upon bier round arm. A faint rose
color gleans uwpou her cheek, and the
beautifu! bouqu:t of wild Sowers she has
gatbered, is spangling the carth witha
varicty of soft, and Jovely bues, torn io
spparcnt upcopsciousness, by that fair
baud.

Before her stends a youngz man of
some three and twenty. He is possessed
of a elight but elegant Bgure; and there
is 8 world of mecluucholy besuty in thst
pale face, with those dark, lustrous eyes,
and warble brow.

Ouge by one the delicate petals contia-
tie falling to the ground.

*Wiy Cerriel Why do you spoil that
exquisite boguet that you wo carcfully
culled?! May I keep this, Carric!” said
the young waun as be gathered thetorn and
seattered leaves, acd placed them in bis
boeom.

‘ObL they sre faded—you shall Lave
something prettier,’ sbe replied, taking
from ber bair a white rosebud ball uo-
folded.

‘I will look st this when alone, and
thiok of a far lovelier flower,” said be
takiog it and carvetly pres~ing the hand
that gave it, while those dark eyes beam-
ed upon the young girl, with a light so
eloquent with love and trath that her
heart beat with uew and undefived emo-
tions.

*You will vot forget me entirely, when
I am gone, Carric!’ seid the young man
in a sad toue.

‘Forget you, Earnest!’ replicd the fair
girl, quickly; ‘ob never”

‘Bless you! Lless you for those words,
he auswered.’

‘But time flies, and the long shadows of
the trees tell we that I must depart.’

‘80 soon, Karnest,” eaid Carrie Ar-
maud, ssdly. ‘Bot will you pot some-
times think of Avondalel” - ‘And of thee,
Carrie,’ interrupted her companion.

“Yes; mever shali I forget the blissful
hours thet I bave psssed in this quict
valley, avd whereever I go, the vision of
a beauteous fece will ever baunt me.—-
Farewell, Carrie.’

He took ber hand held it between bis
own; and gazed earoestly upon that sweet
face and downcast eyes.

‘Farewell,’ wurmured the young girl,
in 8 voice barely audible.

‘Adicu, sweet Avondale. Shsll I nev-
er again listen to the music of thy purling
streams, or lioger beneath the shade of
these old trees?”

He pressed the little band fervently to
bis lips, sod the next moment he was

e.

Carrie Armand ssck down upoen the
earth and burst into s flood of passionate
tears.

What eared she for the music of the
birde; or the rustling of the winds around
ber! She without confessing or receiv-
ing the avowa] of Jove that dwelt ip the

woods of Avondale. Sbhe is arrayed in

no costly velveuts or eparkling jewels; |

but a gsrment of gossamer flouts about
her form, and wreathes of bright leaves
and snow buds is twined awid ber gelden
curls.

Ste is as beautiful, as clildlike as ever;
but a softer, nore subdued light beams
in ber eye, while her wanvers are more
geutle, aud perhaps somewhat more pen-
sive than before.  Dear Carrie® Armand!

‘ITow beautiful you are, sweet cousin?’
said she, as she guzed upon the dazzling
leveliness of Ida Macauly.

The young creature turned from the
gitded wirror, snd twinieg ber arms a-
bout the speaker, presscd a kiss upon her
staiuless brow.

‘Datling Carrie,” she murmured, ‘thy
witebing loveliness will win all hearts to-
night; for even Clifton Macauley, my
Lauglty, fastidious brother has owned its
power—aund be loves thee, Carrie, my
sweet, wild fower! loves thee, with a de-
votion of which I thought bis cold nature
iI:t'.‘.‘{;ll i(

‘Ou! say not so, dear Ida,’ gasped Car-
ric Arwaud. ‘I ean cever be aught to
I'.xi!h.’

Ida Mucauley marked vot the blanch-
¢d clieck of the trembling girl to whom
she was so paily speaking, but throwing
ber rich furs around, they descended to
the drawing-room, where Clifton was a-
waiting them.

They cutered the earriage The
blinds were closely drawn to exclude the

frosty air, apd they rolled away, tosce a |

scene of wirth and revelry.

The masniflecnt rooms of Mr. Crafton

preseoted au appearznce of unusual gaie-
ty and clegaore. [ very part of the vast
apartments was bathed, as it were.in a
flood of roseate splendor. A band of
musie pourcd forth contivued strains of
the most enchanting hsrmony: and the
air was laden with the isccose of a thou-
sand flowers of every bue.

The duncing bad ceased for a moment,
as Clifton with bis sister and Carrie Ar-
eand entered the saleon.

Iivery eye was turned upoon them, but
the reignivg belle of the last two sessons
passcd unuoticed, as ber cousin moved
gracefully along.

Who is sLel who is she!’ passed from
lip to lip.

‘DBeautifel! divige!” whispered the gen-
ticmen.

The fush upon the young girl's eheek
decpened as these praises fell upon her
ear, aud with downcast eyes passed on
to the upper =aloon. The music again
sounded, and the floor was rapidly filled
with dancers,

Suddeunly a familiar voice attracted her

'attention. She turned and bebeld Ida
'led away to join the dancers. The band
struck up oue of Struss’ most inspiring
waltres.

Round nod round floated the charmed
cirele and Carrie bebeld the queen-like
form of lda encircled by the arm of Ear-
pest Fairfux! Her breath fanoed Lis
cbeek, sud bis dark cyes were bent upon
that face radient with its own beauty.—
Poor Carrie! a faintuess came over her as
she gazed.

Yet what wes Earnest Fairfax to ber?
May be she was entirely forgotten. She

'raised her bead proudly, and smiling on
Clifton Maccauley, she suffered him to
draw ber gently among the waltzers.

| Mapy were the eyes that followed that

form, for the soft enchanting graee with
which she moved, faseinated the behold-

| er.
Faster played the musie. Faster trip-
ped the fairy feet. The dancers almost

few.
had witbdrawo from the floor and were
stacding in the recess of a deep window.
| Sbe felt that bis eyes were upon her, and
a thrill of joy pervaded her frame.

Like s Peri she moved—she searcely
touched the floor. At last the musio
\ceased. Clifton led her to s diven, and
seating Liwself beside her, fanued her
flusbed brow.

‘Carrie,’ ssid 8 sweet voice., She
looked up. There stood Ids, and by her
side was Karnest Feirfax, bis beautiful
dark eyes bent full upon ber face.

,in ber easy careless wonper.

Carrie saw that I1da and ber partner |

‘admired and carcssed by all.

Carrie Armand ocared but for the bom-

-age ofone fond, trusting heart. Ida Ma-
cauley would bave scores of worshipers at
her feet.

| Morning bad dawoed in the grey east
_ere the cousins sought their pillow. Ouve
to dream of pew conquests and golden
tinted prospeets of a splendid fature; the
other, to dream of her bome, sweot Avon-
dale, with its purling streams, its singiog
birds——and Eargest!

Hlow, long years before, they had stood
' beneath the old sycamore, on that bright
autumn day, when the sun shone, and
the winds geotly kissed the leaves. How
“be placed in bis bosom her parting gift,
 that be had sinee guarded so graciously.
| Sleep on, ewcet one. May the angels
'guard thy slumbers.

The last rays of the setting sun are
streaming with all their effulgence thro’
the stained windows of the little chapel of
Avondale, and resting loviogly upoo the
sunny tresses of the fair being at the al-
‘tar. Her white vail floats like a mist a-
round her form, clad in snowy robes, and

the bright wreaths of autumn leaves bave
| given place to dewy orange blossoms.

. By ber side is a noble and familiar fig-
ure, and he meets the love look of those
geutle eyes with joy unutterable. Holy
words hover upon the tongue of the white-
robed priest, soft responces come from

 the lips of those to whom he has spoken,

aud sweet Carrie Armand, the lilly of A-

voudale is the bride of Earnest Fairfax,

°—

i Matrimonial Bliss,

“It is folly for girls to expect to be hap-
py without marriage. Kvery woman was
wade for s mother; consequently, ehil-
dren are necessary to their peace of mind
as health is, If you wish to behold wel-
ancloly and indigestion, look at an old
maid; if you would take a pecp at sun-
shive, look in the face of a young woth-
ar.a

“Now I wont stapd that.” replied my
sunt, “I'm an old maid myself, and peith-
er melancholy mor ipdigestible, My
peace of mind I'm going to give youin a
winute. I pever would touch a baby
during my existevce, except with a pair
of tongs. Youog mothers and sunshine,
indeed! Why they, are worn to fiddle-
strings before they are five-and-twenty
—when an old lover steps in and sees
his grandmother instead of the little Ma-
ry who used to make him feel as if he
would crawl out of the toes of his boots.
Yes, my wivd is quite made up in regard
to matrimony. Dut as to bubes—some-
times I tbivk, and then again I don't
know—on the whole I consider them a de-
cided bumbug. It isa ove-sided part-
pership, this marriage. The wife casts
up all the accounts, The busband gets
up and pays devoirs to the looking-glass;
curles bis fine head of hair, puts on an
immaculate thirt bosom; ties an exeru-
'ciating cravat; sprinkles his handker-
cheif with cologne; stows away a French
roll, an egg, aud a eup of coffee; gets in-
to an omuibus; looks slantendicular at
the pretty girls, and makes love between
'the pauses of busivess in the afternoon.
The wife must hermetically seal the win-
' dows and shut out the fresh air, and sits
down gasping at the table, more dead
than alive, to fivish her breakfast; Tom-
' my spills a eup of hot coffee down his bo-
| sow; Juliana has torn off the strings of
 her boouet; James wants bis geography
| covered; Lliza con't find ber satchel; the
butcher wants to know if she'd like a
joint of mutton; the milkman wants his
money; the iceman wants to speak to her
| just a mioute; the baby swallows a bean;

say that his parteser will dine with them;
the cook leaves to go to her sister's dead
baby's wake and the husband’s thio coat
must be ironed before noon. Sunshise
' sud youog mothers! Where's my swmell-
ing bottlel”

e - = — - —

Tir For TAr.—There was recently a
. duel at Nopoleon, Ark., between a doc-
| tor sud a tailor, in which the doetor shot
the tailor in the leg, and the latter's ball
went through the lower extremity of the
doctor,s coat. They were made friends
upon the ground—the doctor ngreeing to

‘Miss Armand, Mr. Fairfox, said Ids, | dress the tailor’s leg, and the tailor to ove of the finest

l!mend the doctor's coat tail.

ROBBING A PEACH ORCHARD. vefy delightful treat on the luscious fruit picions rested at ovce upou Ned lissvey.
' In a newly settled town out west, there which ove of the trespassers was shaking  Finding this to be the case, Ned imme-
| resided no more than three years ago, sn from the tree into which he had climbed. diately proclaimed the joke about the
'old farmer, who was motorious for his, “Stolen kisses are sweet, and =0 are the veighborhood, and related the affair with
penury, and bis di<position for saving and  stolen peaches, [ should judge,”™ muttered sueh exsggerations as served to show uwp
turniog everything into money. At the Ned Harvey, a« be ercpt stealthily tow- his comrades in the wost ridiculons light
time at whioch our story eommences, old ards Lis compavions along by the fence. possible.

deacon Newcomb was the only man in| He was so uear that he could over- The traitors were emphatieallly used up.
the vicinity who raised peaches, which bear their conversation and stopped to The ridicale was worse than the punish-
wsre a very secarce article, owing to the listen. wentthey suffered. Everybodytwitted, and
newness of the country, It so happened| “Thatis what I should eali deeidedly eventhe deacon forgiving thew tha peack-
that the deacon had an abundance of rich,” exelaimed Dick, swallowing a ripe es they bad eaten, chuckles over the joke
these, as his young trees were just in their mellow peach. of *Robbing a Peach Orchard.”

prime; but vot a single peach did bis negh-| *What delicious rare-ripes,” whispered —
bors taste unjess paidgl ' Charley.

| er in advance.
| The pepuriousness on the part of the| ‘‘Excellent.” i If the accouunts in the Western papers
“Delicious.” ymay be relied upow, Thuaston, the lost

“old gentleman excited tho malicious pro- |
- peasities of many of the youog men in! "But it's not so good asthe joke,”said aerovaut’s tody, was found about six or
'seven wiles from Toleda city by a little

the neighborhood, and they resolved to Bill.

. have a taste of the forbidden fruit, at all} “Ha, hs,” Jaoghed Frank, up in the boy. A party of men procecded to the
events. At thattime, and in part of the tres. 'spot, and the Toledo Blade says—
country, fruit stealing was not a very, “Ha, ha, ha, ain’t it a rich joke. It: **T'bere were portions of a buman body,

S

The Lost Balleonist,

- mere practical joke, and it was laughed Charley. ‘iree; and,imbedded in the earth, was foand
at in proportion with the success of the! *‘And pays up Ned Harvey, too!” ex- the jaw bove broken, and matted hair
About two rods from
the tree was found one of the boots of the

But I guess he'll expose us,” person containg a foot wearly perfeet, but
' they eoveted the old deacouv’s fruit, snd said Bill. wuch decomposed, and a portion of the
| despised his meanness, resolved withouta! *“Never fear. Ned Harvey ain’t the shin bone with figsh adbering to it.  The
| 3ingle gcruplc of congcience’ to go [hem.,ehap to do no such a mean trick as that. beot had been gna“\;d, and t:\ir.!-'l:l'!j the
selves,  But wouldn't he be worked, if he knew flesh had been eaten by bhogs or wild an-
There were only a half dozen privy to how we were enjoying ourselves without imals.  The other boot was found vesr
the plot, and soon had everything. satis- bis precious company,” retuined Charley. by. Portions of the spine were also found
fac[ori]: nrranged for carr]ing it into ef-| “ Wouldu't he Lhuugh 1" said Ned to -eattered about, and sesveral of the nails,
fect.  himself. ‘teeth, &e., and parts of the skull were ly-
The whole six had agreed to meet at! “And wouldo’t it start that old dea- ing near. The clothes were, howerer,
the town tavern between the hours of nice eon,” laughed Diek W., “il ome rhould the mcaus of identifying the Lody; they
end tep in the evening, in order to be tell how we are enjoying ourselves at bis being not to much destroyed but that
ready to commence their operations st expense.” their texture could be diseovered. The
ten preecisely, which was just the time ap-| “Ila, ha, hs, laughed the whole com-/pants were of a small check or plaid pat.
pointed for the setting out from the town pany.” The sbirt was cousiderably rotten. The
tavern. | *“Have you filled the bag!”" demanded coat seemed to be suufl eolored, and
Among the conspirators was one Ned | Frank. black silk bandkerchief was found, tied
Harvey, a bold, hot beaded, humorous “Yes, and all of our stomaebs in the as it was on the neck. In the pockets of
fellow, who it may be premised, was an bagsin.” the clothing was found a Lepine silver
inimitable mimic. Harvey was the soul! *“Then I am coming down to get my wateb, jack kuife, and a buckskin purse,
of the party, but owing to some severe share.” . 'containing $1 36 io mouney. A pair of
practical jokes which bhe had perpetrated| *Now is my time,” thought Ned. | gloves were found in one af the coat pock-
at the expense of his companions, they‘ It.is impossible to describe the couster- ets, and in another a leter and weveral
wished on the present oceasion, to put a nation of his treacherous friends, as be eards. The latter after drying, was read-
trick upon bim. Therc they were none sprang upon them. Disturbed so unex- n‘blc, and was found to be direeted to Mr,
witty enough to invent, but accident af- | pected!y and suddenly in the quiet enjoy- Thurston. It was from a Philadelphia
forded them a plea. |ment of the etolen fruit, they knew uot bouse, in reply to somwe inquiries he had

dations, aicely 1"
,) Consequently, the young meo, while, “Yes.

It happened that the party was assem-
bled at the tavern on the night appointed
at a quarter of ten, with the exeeption of
Harvey.

“What are all of us waiting for,” said
oue, “Ned Harvey1”

“Ned is behind.”

lthe old deacon’s voice.

where to turn, but ran agaiost each other
with such force as to kuock each other
down while frightened. Frank pitched
headlong down smong his fallen compan-
ions.

“Here, are you!"” cried Ned, imitating
“Ah, you great

made about s1lk for a balleon.

From the eards, letters and memoran-
da, it is rendered, if vot certain extreme-
ly probable that the body there seattered
about was that of Mr. Thurston last seen
vear Knights Station onthe 16th of Septem-
‘ber last, when carried away by the eseap-

the husband sends a boy from the rtore to |

“No he ain't, don’t you sce it isn’t time thieviog rascals.  I've caught you at it ed balloon—dasbed to picees, and those

yet1” |this time, and I'll give you all peaches o- pieces, gnawed by animals fu that seclu-
“Ten is the hour.” 'nough.” ded ticket.
“You are right. I bave 2 proposition| 8o saying, Ned used bis beavy whip| It will be remewbered that Mr._TLurs-
boys.” with all bis foree, sgriking the trespassers ton was scated on the valve, clasping the

on their heads, and across their faces, silk with his arms when last seen. When
kuocking them down as fast as they goti the balloon was found at West Tilbury,
!up and attcmpted to ran. At last they Canada, the dise of the valve was toru off,
|serambled away, he chased them, and bit- | three-fourths of the way around. When
lting first one and thben the others, ond| st the great height at which tho little boy
“A fioe joke.” |screaming in the old deacon’s voice— thought that immense balloon was s kite,
“Good,” | “Oh, you villainous whelps! I'll larn almost out of sizht, the silk around the
The whole party accordingly silently you you to steal peaches out of my orab- | valve must have given way, Prt':_‘i?ifaFillg
left the tavern and disappeared in the di- | ard. I'll larn you, ungedly, thieving ras- Thu-ratolf to the earth. The _e:ucul stions
rection of old deacon Newcomb’s orchard. | cals.” of his friends, based upon Lis probeabie
Five minutes after Ned Harvey came! At length thinking that he had povish- powers of eudoravee, led the scarch far
in—surprised at not finding his compan-|ed them scverely enough for the treach- | beyound where bis mutilated remains lay.
ions, whom he bad supposed would be for ery, Ned appeared to gl?& up the chase, I_he wooud was frct‘Ucuttd during the pae:
the most part assembled, he looked at the | while bis companions bid in the fence; winter by rabbit buoters, and ".Ir‘ Miner
clock then bis watch, and finally inquired |but instead of leaving them thus, he drop- | bad bauled wood wear by the thicket, but
of the bar tender if be bad the corect ped down upon his bands and krnees and the wet nature of' the ground around the
time. crept along towards them under the fence, kvoll, and the thick brusbwood, naturally
“It wants cight minutes to ten,” he an-|in order to bhear what they said. ‘turned aside all passers by. ,
cokred, “Bill," said ove. | The balloon ascended from Adrian at
Harvey sat down aod remained  quiet “What.” -Uto_'clock on t.he 16th o'f' ‘cl-;:tru:pfcr- last,
just eight minutes, when the hour had ar-t “Where are yon!"” _ with Mr. Buuister avd Thurston in it; it
rived at which hLis gompauionj had prom- “Here in the corner of the fevce, with descended oo the farm of Mr. J. Dinge, in

| ised to be assembled, he began to suspect Diek.” Ogden, vear Knigt’s Station, at about 10

“What is it?”

“Give him the slip.”
“And go without him !”
“Exactly.”

“A splendid idea.”

foul plsy, and speaking to a man said: ~ | *‘Ain’t you doad 1” : o'clock, and tiuf eseapade occurred at a-
“Has Dick W. becn here to-night 1” | “No, but I shounld have been if he had bout 10} ¢'clock, owing to the ruu.u\'ul‘uf
Y gs.” bit me ouce more on the head as he did the car ‘ropes and other weizhts, while
“And Charley B.” twice,"” Mr. Thuréton wes trying to open the valve
“Yes.” _' “He has almost broke my neek,” said —when, as bystanders cxpressed it, the

“And Bill G.” _Ill timid voice from another corner of the balloon bounded up “like a rocket,” ear-

“Yes. They left here before you came.  fence. ‘rr_yiqg)lr. Thurston as sbove stated. It
Ned L. And Fraok A. were ‘with thew,”| ‘ be bas drawn tne blood uo my face,” must have chn'm!hm tweoty or thirty

Harvey bit his lips—he saw through |said Charley, “and his unmerciful sharp' minutes of this time that the valve gave
bthe entire plot, and ho' asked himself; lh’uh has left a ridge on one of my ﬁag-tlny, and be fell.’

* How the deuce can 1'come up to the ers.” ' i) T :
rasoals 1 | e made me eee n whole constellation| .. Plant Trees.

An idea struek him, and ke rubbed bis of stars!” whispered Fraok. *“DBesides, Prant trees for yourselves, your chil-
hands together and chuekled audibly. He I guess that I broke my veek in as mang gren, your neighbors, and generations to
left the tavern in hot haste, and proceed- #s scven places the time I fell from the gome. Plant trees for orchards of lus-
ed home in kigh glee. + He already felt|tree.” - cious fryits. Plant trees sround your
bis own triumph complete, and bis com-| “Darn hLis picture,”” now growled out jyelling, and by the roadside; it will
panious the victims of their own treach- Dick. “IHis whip dido'] burt mveb until p4ke howe more pleasant and hagpy.
'ery. . Instead of alarming deacon New- | be knocked down, and then 1 thought that  Don’t ask yourself if it will pay threo
comb, he resolved to play the part of the old satan himself bad strack me. or six per ceut. a wmouth for the first or
deacon Limself. “Who would thiuk the old fellow eould | gecond year” If trees are planted sud

The night was exactly dark enough to run so.” . . ‘cared for, they' will soon pay even more
forward bis design; although there was a Harvey listened to this conversation and | tan money atpix per cent. a wouth.
moon the sky was eloudy, end the light| much more of thesame ort, until Fravk,  They will. ppy in lascious fruits and
of the night queen was obscured, 'who had the covsolation of thinking be rich foliage . They will improve the ap-

Harvey procured an old hat similar to bad not esten a single peach, started off, | pearzuee of your farms and dwillings —
the one tliat deacon Neweomb wore, pull- telling bis companions thatif they wanted Pon't delay planiing trees, for‘:';r-ncm_ﬁ.
'ed it over bis eyes, and disguised bimself the which they }”‘d h‘rf under the tree, tination is the thief o_f liwe. _I: w!;l
'more effectually by exchangiog his jacket’ they might get it, provided old fv“-""ff’“'b ‘wot only steal your tiwe, but it will
for an old frock coat, whish bore a strik- bad vot slready taken care of it. They eheat you out of wany a basket of rich

-ing resowblance to the one the old deacon concluded pot to go after it, but withdrew fryir,

| was secn frequently to have on. [Provi- from the field of their defeat altogether,| Don't delay because your means of
| Plant a few; give

ded with this disguise, and being possess- leaving Harvey to langh at the joke he territory are swall. .
J:mi, as we stated before, of wonderful pow- had played, and tocojoy a heatty mealon them good elture, sud they will soon
' ers of wiwiery, be had no doubt of his a- the peacles he found ready colleeted in ricbly ropay  you with & beustiful bar-
 bility to counterfeit the deacon so closely ‘the bag. vest.  Don't delay beeausc somgbody Lins
that his companions would pot discover  [{aving satisfied bis appetite on the de- got a big orehard, and frait Wil be so
the cheat. ' licious fruit, he left the bag "“:l r;mu:-lchgp :jh:t |.t‘ w?;;tps:;l :o:da;:gil::lngiw
laving armed himself with a strong ing contents for Le told man and then Le ood fruit w . i always
whlip,- Hcf:l sct out to surprise the tl'&lpIII‘-_ wcgnl home. ‘pay, besides giving bealth and bappivcss

' ers ut their work of darkpess. He was Ned Iarvey iotended to keep this af- ‘%o thousands. "

' not long in reaghing the orchard, and not fair to hinulf’,’ fearing the revenge of his! Flant l:’l‘,';:' "“:' ::‘L nf".f“"\,{‘"‘f

'many minutes had clapred before be dis- gompauions, b en the deacon repont- 4 “"’“Eb ! “1 or h“‘“'a-d ere

cavered where all his companions were. ed that he had T6and a bag of penches f:“ we "_t ::“‘ ‘t?” i 'l: up fl'“m“'
Four of them were sitting upon the usnder one of his trees, and talked of the °:: :faf:aid. SRR Spgitan_ S, Jewresl OF

grass near the fenee, sud dirgetly under trespass in such a way that the trespass- "a .

peach trecs on the old ers koew that he had nothing to do with

They were enjoyiog 8 the Logging of thew so soundly, theirsus-|  Coutagious—-weddings and taftling.

_—— e = - - -

| man’s premises.
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