A FAMILY NEWSPAPER,

‘t

FOR FARMER AND MECHARIC,

Devotcd to~

VOLUME VIIL

4

]}]vuli’tir"a, Neows, Literature, Poetrp, Mechmiics, Z&gtimlmrc,tl)é%!iffltﬁiﬂlt of flsctul Information, Geneval Intelligence, Amuscenient, Mavsets, Lo,
) ~ALLENTOWN, LEHIGH COUNTY, PA., MARCH 8. 1854, |

- NUMBER 23.,

——yee o

. THE LEHIGH REGISTER
}a' publia'/t'ed in the Burough of Allentowen, Lehigh
County, I'a., ceery Wednesduy, by
. A.L. RUME, '
, At$150 per annum, payable in advance, and
£2 00 if not paid until the end of the year. No ’
fmyer discontinued, until all arrearages are vpaid !
except at the option of the proprictor.
1 Office in Hamilton Street, one door Eastof
‘hie German Reformed Church, nearly opposite ;

‘I'ne combat of the elements ;
And never feels a perfect peace
‘I'ill Death’s cold hands siogs his release

. 1
the “Friedensbote” Office. . j ofl. : :
) In the corner was the tavern leeper, and
. : i : friends.
. . , around him a number of

1)0£tl[ﬂl mgpﬂltluc“t' i Furan hour the people of the place con- !
[ \ . S
- vtinued 1o come in, uniil there was a fair!
THE DIRGE. { house full, Al curiously warching at the 2
What is the existence of man's life, l' 'd‘oop wondering _what would appear next.
But open war, or slumber'd strife: [ I'he pastor stole in and took a seat behind a |
RN his sense presents pillar in the gallery, as if doubifal of the |
Where sickness o his sense p ! propriety of being in church at all. :

-It-is a storm—where the hot bload
Outvies in rage the boiling flood;

And cach loose passion of the mind

Is like a futious gust of wind,

Which beats his bark with many a wave,
‘T'ill he casts apchor in the grave.

|
!
|
\
|
)

Itis a flower—which buds, and grows,
And withers as the leaves disclose ;
Whose spring and fall faint seasons keep,
Jike fits 0f waking before sleep’

‘Then sinks into that fatal mou'd

Where its first being was enroll'd

It is a dream-—whose seeming iruth
Is morahized in age and youth;
Where all the comfuris he can share,
As wandering as his fancies ate;
Titl in a mist of dark decay,

The dreamer vanish quiet away, '™

Tt is a dial = which points oat

‘T'he sun.set, us it moves about ;
And shaduws out in lines of night.
SThe subtle stages of "Time’s Qight;
Thil all obscuring carth hath laid
His body in per, ctucl shade.

Itis a weary inmierlude—

Which duth short joys, long wees, include,
The world; the siage, the prologue tears,
The acts vain hopes and varied fears;
‘T'he scene shuts up with loss of breath,
And leaves no epilogue but death.

The Poo; Man and ixis Sons.

" Work, wotk, my boys, be not afraid,
Louk labur boldly in the face;
Takie up the hammer or the spade,

And blurh not for your bumble place.

.

Hold up your brow in honest pride,

‘Though rough and swarth your hands may be,
Buch hands are sap-veins that provide’

The life-blvod of the Nation’s Iree.

There's honor in the telling part,
‘That finds us in the (urrowed field §

it stamps a crest upon the heart
“Worth more than all your quarter shicld.

Work, work, wy boys, and murmur uot,
‘T’he fustian gaib betrays no shame

‘The grim of forge soont leaves no blot,
And labor gilds the mecanest name.

And man is never half so Llest,
As when the busy day is spent.

8o as to make his evening's resy
A holiday of glad content.

Gud grant thee but a due reward,
A guerdon portion, fair and just,
And then né'er think thy'station hard,
But work, my boy, wark hope, and trust.

Aliscellancous Selestions,

The 01d Man’s Story,

A THRILLING SRKETCH.

. Unever shall forget the commencement of
the temperance reform. 1 was a child at
the time, of some ten years of age. Our
Home had eVery comfort and my parents
idolized me, their child. ‘Wine was olten
on the table,and both my fatherand mothvr‘g
frequently give it to me in the bottom of the |
glass.

Ong,

Sunday, -at church, a starling an-
.nouncement was made to our people. 1
Jknew nothing of its purport, but there was
much whispering ‘among the men. The,
“pastor 'said that on the next evening there
would be a ieeting, and an address upon
the evils of intemperance in the use of alce.
" “holic-drinks. - ‘He expressed himself igno-
rant of the objcét of thé meeting, and could
-not spy what, cpurse it would be beuer to
pu&gue,,in,?- c.matter, - ‘
-, "The subject of the mgeting came up at
"our table glier the service, aud I questioned
‘my father'about il with all thé curious eager-
negs of & child. * The whispers and’ words
‘whieh had ‘been dropped in ‘my hearing
clothed thie'whiolé affair with'a great myste-
1y to me, and I was all eagerness to learn’
sthe strange thing. : . S
‘- My father -merely said it was a scheme to
-unite Church and State,

v
|

: vaded the house.

-} sual height, looked giant-like as he strode

J There was n depth in that voice, a thrilting

_had become fixed on the speaker with nn

{ subistance of what the old man said, though

Pand he healed ; that a beacon has barst out

Just,

The night carﬁ_c, and groups of people

gathered on the tavern steps, and 1 heard | occan,and nll life's bopes have been wreck- . his

the jést, aind the laugh, and saw drunken
men reeling out of the barsroom. [ urged
my father 10 let me go, but he first refused.
Finally, thioking it would be an- innocent |
gratification of iny curiosily, he puton his
hat and we passed across the green to the
church, I rempember well how the people
appeared as they came jn, seeming to.won-
der what kind of an exhibition was te come

‘I'wo men finally come in and went to the
alar, and took their seats.  All eyes were
fixed upon them,and n general stillness per-

‘T'he men were unlilie in appearacce, one
being short and thick et iu build, the o:her
tall and well formed,  'I'he younger had Uie
manner and dress of a clergyman, a full,
round face, and a quiet, good-natured look,
us he leisurely looked round the audience.

But my childish interest was all in the
old man. 1lis broad, deep chest, and unu-

!
up the aizle.  His bair was white, his brows
were deeply scemed with furrows, aud
around his bandsome mouth lines of enlm
and touching sadness, [lis eye was blaclk
and restless, and kindled as the tavern
keeper uttered n low jest nloud.  [is lips
were compressed, and a crimson flush went !
and came over his pale cheel.  One aym was
oft above the elbow, and there was a wide
scar over the right eye, :

The younger finafly arose and stated the
object of the méetng, and ashed if there
was a clergyment present to open with
prayer.

Qur pastor kept his seat and the spealier
himself made a short prayer, and then made
a short address, nt the conclusion cailing up-
on any-one present to make remarks.

The pastor rose urder the gall ry,und at-
tacked the position of the speaker, using
arguments whicl 1 have often heard since,
and cuncluded by dencureing those enenged
in the new movement as meddlesome funm-
tick, who wished to break up the Gime-houa-
ored usnges ol good sociony, and jijure the
business of respeetable nen. At the con-
clusivn of his remarkes, the tavern kecper and
his frieads got up a cheer, and the curront
ol feding was evidently agaiost the stian.
gers und their plan,

W hi‘e thes pastor was speaking the old
man had fixed his dark vy upon him, nud
leaned forward as 1f 1o catch every word,

As the pastor took his seat, the old man
arose, his tall form towering in its symmetry,
and his thin, dilated wostrils, 1o me, ut
that time, there was something awe-inspiring
und grand in the appearance of the old man

'

: as he stood with his full eye upon the audi-’

ence, his teeth shut hard, and a silence Jike -
that of death throughout the church.

He Lent his gaze upon the rvern feeper,
and that peculiar cye lingered and kindled
for a hall moment,

The sear grew red upon his forehend, and !
beneath the heavy eyebrows his eyes glit-
tered and glowed like those of a serpent,—
The tavern keeper qualied bLefore that
gearching ylance, and | fele a reliel when
the cld man withdrew his gaze.  Forn mo-
ment he seemed lost in thought, und then in
a low aud tremulons tune commenced.o—

i

pathos and sweetness, which riveted every -
heart in the house, before the first period
had been rounded. - My father’s auvention

interest which I had never before seen him
exhibit. I can but briefly remeniber the

the scene is as vivid before me-as any thut |
I ever witnessed.

‘My friends !—I am a stranger in your
village, and I trust I may call you friends— ;
a new star has arisen, and there i3 hope in |
the dark night which' hangs like'a pall of ,
gloom over our country.’  With a thriliing
depth of voice, the speaker continued : +Q |
God, thou who lookest with compassion up-
on the most erving of carth’s children, |
thanl thee that a brazen serpeni has been
lified, upon which the drunkard can luok

upon the durkness that surrounds bim, which
shall guide back to honor and heavea. the !
bruised and weary wanderer.” !

It is strange what power tiiere is in some ‘
voices, T'he speaker was slow and mens. |
ured, but atear trembled inevery tone; and X
before I knew why,a tear dropped upon
my hand, followed by others liko rain drops,
The old man brushed one from hisown eyes
and continued : ' . :

*Men and Christians!. You have just!
heard that Yam a vagrant nod fanatic. |
am not. As God knows iny own sad heant,
I came here to do good. Here me, and be

‘I am an old man, slanding alone atl the
end of life’s journey. . There is a deep sor-
row in my heart, und tears in my ayvs, 1

.

bave joarneved aver u” dark and benconless

cd. 1 am without fri-nds, home ot kindred
upon earth, and loole with louging 10 the rest
of the 'night of earth,  Wnhout triends,
kkindred or home ! It was not so once.’

No one could withstand the touching pn-
thos of the old man, [ uojiced a tear tremb-
ling on the ld of my father's eye, and | no
more felt ashamed ol iy own.

‘No, my friends, it was not so once —
Away over the darle waves which have

wrecked my hopes, there is the blessed light

of happiness and home. [ reach again con-
vulsively {or the shrines of the houschold
idols that once were, now mine no more.”
The old man scemed locking  away
through fancy upon some bright vision, his
lips apart and his_finger extended,  Tinvol

“he speaker ceased a mument aud buried
ci in his hands, as if to'shut out sone
foarfdl. dream; and his deep chest heaved

<like'nkstormbwept sea. My father had ris-

1sen from his seat, nnd was leaning forwurd,

i his countenatice, bloodless, and “the large

. drops standing out upon his brow. Chills

verept back to niy young heart, and I wish-

"ed [ was at home.” I'he old wan looked up

cand I never have since beheld such mortal

i,ngouy pictured upou a human face as there

, was on his. :

It was morning when T woke, and the
storm had ceased, but the cold was intense.
1 first secared a drink of water, and then
(looked in the necustomed place for Mary.
t As | missed her, for the first time, a shad-
[owy sense of some horrible nighumare be.
'ean to draw upon my wandering mind.—

untanly turoed in the direction where it was | I thought I had a fearful dream, but Lin-

i

]

the front pew, immediately before the pulpil.| child, wondered to herself if it was any
whata nudging ofelbowsthere was, and how | worse in broad daylight thon at any other
many whisperston. In vain sought the good, | time. Perhaps you will wonder too. - Wy

j do at least, ' Co :

the sound. the cloquent, the handsome Mr,
‘There was a very large attendance that

B. to seal again the autention of his hearers,
They had eyes and thioughts for nobody but ! aflternoon at the weelkly meeting ol the sow. .
widow G., and widow C.'s young nnd dash- | ing socicty. Every body went that could
ing lookiing auendant, pussibly leave home. Aund what a chetters
~ How she had cheated them ! Had'nt she ) ing there was when tlie bustle of assembling
said a hundred times or more that her heart* was over. There was but one lopic, but
was in the grave of her buried ene 3 that i that was all sufficient, all engrossing : the
rhe would never marry again 7 Hado't she | widow's beau—for the gentleman must bo
refused always to wallk out or ride out with ) her beau, or at least, he cught to be,

any of the unappropriated gentlemen of the,  Everybody had something to tell, some-
village 7 Had'nt she said she did'nt feel as ! thing to wonder about. Bat suddenly eves
though she could ever wear anyihing but ; ry magpic tongue was hushed, a universal
mourning? And in spite of these protesta- ; stroke of numb palsy scemed to have fallen
tions, had'nt she came out all at once, dress- ¢ on the group, as looking up, it perceived
ed in white, and walked into church in broad | the very ludy about whom they were con-

!

ydaylight leaning on the

armof a young guene

*the couls,

pcinted, dreading to see some shadow invo
ked by its magic movements.

‘I once had a mother.  With her old
licart cruahed with sorrows, she went down
o her grave ! 1 once bad a wife—a fair, an-
g Lhearted creature as. ever smiled .in an
carthly home,  [lereges asmild as a sune-
mer sky, and ber heart as true as ever
guarded and cherizhed a husband’s love.—
Her Llue eye grew diny as the floods of sor-
row washed awayits brightness, and the

broken. I cnce had a noble, o brave and
beautiful bey, Lut ke was driven out from

. . : ST .,
i the ruins. of his home, and my old heart ! frzen itto the white check,

vearns to know if he yetlives, I once had

~a bube—a sweet, tender blossom—but my

hands destroyed it,and it liveth with one who
loves ehildren.

‘Do not Le startled, friends; Tam not o
murderer, in the comimon aceepttion of the
term - Yetthere is a light in my evening
sky. A spirit mother rejoices over the re-
twrn of her prodigal son.  ‘Fhe wife smiles
upon him whothus turns hack to virtue, and
Lonor.  'Phe child-anecel visits me at night-
fwl and I feel the hatlowing touch of a uny
pabin upon my leverish caeel., My brave

Loy, if he yotiives, would {drgive the sor-:
crowing old man for the treauncnt which

drove hiw into the world, and the blow that
maimed him for life.  God forgive me for
the ruin which I have brought upon meand
wmine,

o again wiped atenr from his eye. My
father watched hing with a sirange interest,
aud a countenance unusually pae, and ex-
cited by some strange eniotion.

L was onee a fanatic.and mardly followed
the mulign influernce which led me to ruin,
[ was a tanaue when 1 saciificed my wite,
children, buppiness and home, 10 the accur-
sed damon of the bowl, T once adored (he
gente being whomn I nijnred. so deepiy,

‘I was a drankund.  From respectability
and afluence, . 1 plurged into degradation
and poverty. T dragoed my family down
with me.  Ior years [ saw her check pate,
und her step gtow weary, 1 lelt her alone
amid the wreck of her home idols, and riot-
ed at the tavern. She never complained,
yet she and the children went hungry for
bread.

*Quoe New Year's uight.
roof.  She was yet up, and shivering over
I demanded foud, bat she burst
into tears dnd told me there was none, 1
fiercely ordered herto get some.  She turu-

ied hereyes sadly upon me, the tears fulling

fast over her pale cheek. At this moment
the child in ibe cradle awoke and sent up

“afugishing wail, strting the despairing

mother like a serpent’s sting.
“We have no food, James—have had none
for several daya, I have nothing for the

chabe. My once kind husband, must we

starve P

“I'hatsad, plending face, and those stream-
ing eves, and the feeble wail of the ehild,
maddened me, and L—yes, I siruck bera
fierce blow in the faee, and she lel) forward
upon the hearth. The furies of hell boiled

cin my_ bosom, and with"deeper intensity

as I felt 1 had committed a wrong, I had
never struck Mary before, but now some
ter1ible impulse bore me on; and 1 steopped
as wellas [ could in my drunken state, and
clenched both hands in her hair,

*Giod of mercy, Jumes V" exclaimed my
wife, as she looked up in my fiendish courn-
tenance syou will not kill us—you will not
harm Willie * and she sprang 1o tie cradle
and grasped bim in herembrace.  Icaught
her again by the hair, and dragged ber o
the door, and ns 1 lifted the lutch, the wind
burstin with a cloud of snow. With the
yell of a fiend, 1 siill dragged her on, and
hurled her out into the darkness and storm,

turaed the bution, her pleading moans ming-
Jing with the wail ot the blast and sharp
cry of her babe ! Buatmy work was not com-
plete, .

L wrned to the little bed where lay my
elder son, and snatched him from his slum-
béerys ; and ngainst his halfawakencd strog-
ales, opened the door and thrust him ovt.—
La the agony of fear, he called to mo by a
name I was no longerit to bear, and locked
bis fingers into my side pocket. I could
wot wrench that frenzied grasp away, and
with the coolness of a devil s I was, shut
thu door upon his arm, and with my knife
served it nt the wrict)’

I returned late
i to the hut where eharity had given us a

i voluntarily opened  the outside door with a
i shuddering dread,  As the door opened,
;the snow burst in, followed by the fall of
lsomething acrossthe threshold, scattering
!the snow and stviking the floor with asharp
i bard sound. My blood shot like red-hotar-
"rows through my veins, and 1 rubbed my
teyes to keep out the sight, It was—0 Gud,

how horrible !—it was my own irjored Ma-
iry and her babe frozen to ice ! "T'he ever
{true mother lind bowed  hersell over the

[ living lieart L wrang untit every fibre was | child 1o shicld ity ier own person stark aud

bure to the storm.  She had placed hier har
over the face of the child, and the sleet had
The frost was
bwhite in the halicopened eyes and upon its
Ydny Gogers, 1 know not what becaine of
tmy brave bioy.’

Again the old man bowed his head and

wept and all that were in the house sobbed
like n child.  Intones of low and beart-bre-
lien pathos, the old man concladed.
- Dwps arrested, and for long months raved
Vin delriom. [ wolie, was senteueed to pri-
Fson fof ten years, but notortures could have
i been iffee those I endured within my own
ibosain: O Gud, re—I an not a fanatic.—
il wi:h.&injnm no one,’ But while { live,
let me Strive 1o warn vthers not to enter the
path which has been so dark and fearful a
one tn me.’ .

The old man sat down, but a spell s0 deep
and stroug asthat wrought by some wizard's
breato, rested upon the audience.  [learis
couid have been heard in their beating, and
tears to fall.  The old man then asked the
people o sigy the pledge. My father leap-
vd from his seat, and snatched at iteagerly,
I had followed him, and as he hesitated a
moment with the pen in the ink, a tear from
the old man's eyes fell on the paper.

Sign i, sigu ity young man,
would :ivn i

Angles
I would write iny name

bring back my loved ones.’

My father Wrote *Morriner Hepsox.'—
The old wman looked, wiped 'his fearful eves
and lookield aoam, his countenance alternate-
Ty flushed with ot red and deathlike pale-

ness, "

matlered the old man.  Pardon me, sir, but
that was the name of my brave boy.’

My father trembied, and held u)p the left
arm, from which the hand had been served.

They looked for n moweut in each other’s
eyes, both recled and gasped—-

*My own injured son

My father

They fell upon each other's necks and
Cwopt until itseemed that their sonls wonld
jarow and ningle into one. “There was
weeping inthatchurch, and sad faces.around
e, .

Let me thrnk God for this great blessing’
which has gladdened my guiit-burdened
soul !’ exclaimed the old man ; and kneeling
down, hie poured out his heart in one of the
most. wefung prayers I ever heard.  The
spell was then Lroken, and all eagerly

homes, as il loth to leave the spot.

‘T'he old map is dead, but the lesson he
taught his grand child on his knee, as his
evening " sun went down without a cloud,
iwill never be forgotten. His fanaticism
» has lost none of its fire in manhood’a heart.

e ——— e .
THE WIDOW'S BEAV;
{ Oty A HIT AT GUSSIPLRS,
! Survice had commericed in the neat litte
fsnncl‘unr_\', which the iubabitaints of Fair-
rmouht had consecrated to the worship. of.
(Gods ‘Fhe menister had read the Psalm and
vhevSeripture lesson,and the fivst lines of the
ropening hymn, ‘The eyes of his people
were fixed intently upan him, for. he was
‘not only a good, sound, eloquent preacher,
i but lie was a fine looking oie ton, and thus

!

CWith awild bnt ha 1 1 closed the door and lenchained usually not only the attention of

jthe wde but- the false sworshipper. The
P house was very sill—the clear, melodious
Itonua of the #peaker were the only sounds
“that threbbed on the balmy, golden air which:
! the midsummer Sabbath morn had breathed
tintaithat holy place.. "The. first sylialle of
the sccond ling was trembling on his lips,
fwhen n rustle at the door, and the entrance
"of 1wo persons, g lady and a-gentleman, dis- .
“solved the charm. In a second, every eye
“tupned from the pulpit. to the broad aisle,
;und watched with more than ordinary eager-
! néss the progress of the couple.. A most
1 searching ordeal were they subjected to, and
; when they were fairly and quietly zeated in-

there ten thousand tines o Llood if 1t would !

luis—~no, it cnnnot bes~yet how strange

sivned the pledge, slowly going 1o theursg

teman ?

Yos indeed she had, She wonld have
45 they were, and (o the last 1wo, how
witnesses might have lLeen
She was actually dressed in white, A
beautiful robe of India wmull, tucked to the
waist, with an open corsuae, displaying an
elaborately wrought  chemisetie, drajery
sleeves trimmed with the richest of Mechlin
lace, undersiooves of the s1me expessive
material, & white erape shawl, a awhite lace
hat with orauge buds aud flawers, whie kid |
gloves and light gailers,—such was the des. |
cription every lady bud on her tongue's end |
to Tepeal over as soon as scrvice was closed, |
And the gentieman—he was dressed in:
style. Don't he wear white pants of the '
latest pattern, and u white vest, and a coat
cof ssatin finish,” and white Lids tno; and
I'don't hie sport a wnassive chain, and "did"nt
I he gaze often, and tendurly, and lovingly,

many

Q.

plead gy to all these charges, grave ones | see

- Shemveantttodon

i verzing so cagerly, standing in the door-way,

*Good alterncon, ladies,” said she in her
i ususl quict, fady-like way. - I am glad to
j g1 farza and happy agathering, Itisa
i beaguful day forour mecting ;' and then she

subp@iosd.— ¢ procueded o the table, helped herselfio a

¢ Lluel of paich wosl, inguired for the sowing
seille, which, having received, she sat down
i the oy vacanl chair, and commenced
hemnug aovery red bird with a yellow

. Winw, ou toa very green twig, which latter
Uhaladeeady been hemmed on 1o a square

picee of white cloth, and the whole when
completed was designed to form the twene
tivth part of a bedspread. - She scemed all
engrossed with the bird's bill, and gpoke to *
no one, liverybody wondered if she had
heaid what they were saying when sho
cue iy Lut ber placid countenance soon
re-assured the most fearful, and evory one
longed to cominence a personal-attack,

Old grandma W, was the first venture. -
p the matter, very delicate-

i”" the fair creatare beside him ? Ah, y.-s.g Iy, and in so 'roundubout a way,” the ludy
! he did so. :y\.nd lhe‘re was no further room 10! skould not suspect her of curiosity.  Bo she.
doubt.  Widow C. had cheated them. She ! began by praising Mrs. C's dress. “Why,

had won n beau, laid aside her mourning,
puton Lridal autire and was going to be mar- |
ried in church.  IBut who the beau was, ord
{whence he came was more difficult to solve..
! Bervice proceeded,  “Tlie choair sang, and
the mimster prayed and preached—the peo-
Uplc wondered when tire geremony  would
{take place.  But, to their utter nstonish-
I ment, they were left to wonder.  For when
“the benedietion was pronounced widow (.
and the strange gentleman walked with the !
: restof the eongregation quictly out of church, l
t When they reached the pavement, he oﬂur-f‘

1ed his arm very gracoflully, und she pliced |

her hand very confidingly on the beautifully ;
soft coat sleeve, and they passed on.

! What a nooning that was in Fairmount !
i What a world of conjectures, surmises, in-
:qulrig‘s and doubts rolled over and over jo
{ the brains of ot ouly gossippiug ladics, but
i lfact gentlemen. vPhe like
)
|

- sober, matterso ]
sof such athing' had never ocoerred in the
anuals of Mevillige,  There was something

snobady knew of i, Widow C, didn't vour
enrs burn that day 2 Ab, we wender they
had'nt dropped-ofl § surely they must have
been crnizp and crimson.

T'he Rev, Mr. B, presched to o crowd-d
house thatafternoon 5 o compliment to him
though.  “I'ne magaet was in the pew before
him.  Ivery ene’ was sure the wedding
would ke plice then ; but everybody was
ayain sadly disappainied 3 and 3 wngues
hud run at ratlroad speed Lefore, they trave.
eled then on electric wires. The minister
might bave preached in Greek that day,
and his sermons would have been quite as
edifying.  But one subject engrossed the
village. mind—the, widow’s beau, that was
the topie.

It actually seemed tor as though the lady :
tried to make all the talk she could. After
tea, nrm in arin, with the strange gentleman, |
she walked the whole length of the villare, |
fand away out into the cemetery, and never |
téturned till. the moon was-high.

‘A nice Inoking dress, T-quess she lmd.‘!
drawled out old grandma W., us she listen- |
ed to the widow’s wanderings, *I'm glad [ |
hain’t gol to wash i1, all drabbled wp with!
dew asitmust have been—but I don't "spase !
she thought or cared o word about if, she's!
0 curried away with him. But I'll give
her a picce of my mind, the fiest time I have
a chance, see if [don't.  Cheating us allin
this wiv,” - ' '

But the cood old dame began to fenr that
she should never have the desired ehance,
She hurried through her washing on Mon-
day, and hobbled over to the widow's as
suon as possible, but the duor was locked,
und one of the neighbors said Mrs. C. angd
the genleman went off in n_carringe; noba-
dy knew where, very carly in the norning.
*Yeus, and never got home till nine o’clock
inthe evening.” Lok out,widow C.1 Your
character is on the carpet.

I she knew it,apparently she did*nt eare,
for the next day she went sailing with her
beau, and the fgext day rambling with him
away ofl to the mountain, and on the next
forenoon went with him in a carriage to the
station house, and there not only wept ns
she parted from him, but actually embraced
and actually kissed him. . i

*What, in broad daylight?' exclaimed
grandma W, sWell, if [ever soed or heard
the like on't.’ —

Little Nell, the old lady’s youngest grand

.
;
|
!
.

new vnder the sun g a fady had a bean,and @ -

tee Vg

i's really 2 beauty,’ s
vou get it 7

‘I bouglit it," was'the quict reply. *

Hepe 2

+No."

‘W here then 1°

‘In New York, last spring.’. Coa

*0), you did, did you? But [ thought you
was'nt never going 1o wear anything but
black again. Every eye scrulinized: the,
lady’s face this thne in search of a 'blush,
but it continued as pale a3 was usual, while.
she answered .

1 did think and say so once, b

finally changed my mind.'

+You have, ah ' Dut what made you t'

Oy I had good reasons.”  Flers the heare
erg and dookers-on winked expressively at
cach other, .

‘But did rot you spuil your beautiful
vrhile dress Sunday night, wearing it ‘way,
upy there 1o the burving-ground 7'
oI did not wear it :
Here was a dwnpertothe old lndy.  She-
had sueh a long lecture 1o read on ‘extravae
gauce, nnd she was o determined to do it
too, when unfortenitely” for her eloquent
strain. Mrs, Cl's dress had hung up in hey.
wardrohe all the Gme, und she had worn an
old black silk. \

Alfter a while the o!d Indy took n fresh-
start,  Shie would not ba so bafll:d ngain.—-
She whuld fiad outall about that beay before:
she went home, vthat she would)' So she-
begun by saying, ‘vour company wentaway
this moruing, did’nt they 1" : ’

*They did,’ -was the answer, a wes bit of
emphasis resting on the sthey.! . .

*He did'nt stay very long, did he 7’

‘Not as long az. ! wish he had,’. was the
emphatic answer this time,  And how the.
ladies did loolt av each other. It was ag
good as a confessien. C

*When did he como P’ .

Saturday evening.’

*Was you'looking for him 1’

*1 had teen expecting him a fortnight.” -

*Why, du tell, il you had then, aud you
never told on’t cither.  1lad he business in
the place 1 : o

‘He had.' - . : N

*What was §t 7 This was rather - more
direct and blant than.grandmn had meant
to put, and che forthwith apologized by say-

ing, *I didn't mean that—I—J only thought

aid she,_‘W’here did

ut I hgve;

—_f
0, I'd as liefl you knew ns not,’ said the
lacy, with o charming air of naivette 3
+ O, widow C.!did your good name go
down then.  Be careful what you BAY next,
or you'll have only a remnant of character
to go_home with, and remnants go chepp,
~¢le did, did he, and he did'nt come for
nothing ‘else than?  DBut was you glad 1o
sce him P’ . ‘ : . :
lideed I was. Tt was one of the
piest-moments of my existénce.” -
" Well, well, said the old Iady, hardly
knowing how to Irame her next question,
‘well, he’s a real good looking ‘man, any-
woy. o
I think' 50 too, and he's not only good
looking, but he's good hearted ; one of the
best men I ever knew.’ ‘
*You don’t say so ! But is he rieh 1"
‘Worth a hundred thovsand or so, enid
the lady carelessly, . B o
‘Why, du tell, if he is.
live like a lady, won"t von ?
hig pume 7

4hn;.t'-

Why, you'll
But’ what's




