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Selerted Doetry.

When this Cruel War is Over.

Dearest love, do you remember,
When we Iast ¢id meet,
How you told mo that you loved me,

Kneeoling at my feet? )
Oh'! how proud you stood before me,

In your suit of blue,
Whon you vowed to moe and countiy,
Evor to be true.
Weeping sad and lonely,
Iopes and fears how valo—yet
When this crunl wur Is over,
Praying that we may meet dgain,

[praying

Wheon the suunner breeze is sizliing,
Mournfally atons !

Or when Autumn leaves aze fal

T Radly breithes the songs

Oft In drenms 1 seo thee lying
Cu the hattle plain,

Lonely, woumled, even dying,
Calling, but in vain,

Weeping sad. &e.

ling,

If amid the din of battle,
Nably yon shouid fall,
Fur away from those whe love you,
None t6 hear you call;
Who would whisper words of comfort,
Who would soothe your pain #
Ah ! the many cruel fancies
Ever in my brain,
Weeping sl Ko,

But your country ealled you darling
Angels cheer your way,

While our nation’s sens are fighting,
We can only pray:

Nobly strike for God and freedom,
Let all n:\Limls‘suo

Haw we love our starry hanner,
Fmblem oo the fiee

Weeping s tand bieiy,

Migeellnneons,
RECAPTURED.

- A Story ef St. Valeiitine’s Day.

A suaner twilight under the green awning
of low-branched tuwdentrees —elove pints
blossoming in the garlen borders, like chals
tees-of spiee—and stars jnat trenvhhing intn 4
the warm violet skv—it Clinton Audlvy b
lived to be a hundred vears obl he hever
would have forgotten the dim, indistinet
Leauty of the dusiy lan txeape. No forall
that bappened on that summer nizht was
branded upon his heart iu lines that Death
itsel! had no power 1o eff e !

#XNot yet. Claras do not speak so firmiv]!
Remember that it is my lifi’s doom you are
pronouncing.  Oh, Clara ! think again.”

e had led his men up to the vely cans
non's mouth without a thought of fear, yet
now'he was a coward in the presence of that
tender, blue-eyed givl!

“Tuis useless,” said Clara Mervyn, with a
cheek whose color never varied, and firm.
pitring eyes; “my auswer would e the
same did I taks a whole vear for delibera-
tion. . I rory sorev, Chinton, bua

“ Nay,” interposed  Audley, with a cold,
constrained voice that searce hid the angey
emotions in his heart, *do not waste your
pity on me.  The wmatter is unfortunate as
{ am concerned; but I cannot see why yon
should grieve. 1 have heen n mad fuol, that
is all.  Good evening, Claral”

He lified his light' military cap and was
gone; and Clara Mervyn sat down on the
rustic garden seat and had a good cry!—
Surely it was not her fault that Clinton Aud.
ley was so foolish—he might have known
ske didu’t care tor him!

While the vouny uflicer, restlessly pacing
to aud fro, thought of the nlurkfv'vm] soldier
whose head he had sapported af Manassas
while the life bublded from his Lreast in
red surging-drops-sthourht of his inst words; !
CIisn'y for myseir; but Mary's heart will
break when she hears of it ! "= Gh. why could l
he not have died iu that bov's stead ¥ The e
was vo heart to break for i !

“The illedream is ended!” he said, aloud:
“and vow for the realitics of lite.  We shall l

|

never meet again.’’

Could he but huve looked forward to the
time when they two should mert again !

®O0uly my right hand, doctor?  Pooli!
neyer mind; there’s many n poorp tellow
wotse off than I am.” )

4 A very philosophienl view to take of
matters,” said the surgeon, haltsmil ng, “hut
at the same time an unusual vue.  Hold still
half a minute, cau’t you ?°

“Well, what does it matter after all 2 I've
neither wife nor sweet-heart to fret about my
disfigurements.”

“But 1 suppese you expect to come into
possession of one ur hoth of those articles
some day 7"

#Can’t say that I do. There, [ am com-
fortable cnough now. Isay, though, ducter !

Y Well 27 ‘ '

“Could you persuade that ful old nurse
to get a pair of shoes that squeak in a minor
ey 7 Every sich mwan lus his trials, and
mine are those calfskin ‘shoes.  Possibly
I'm ner.ous, but I can’t help itt”

The surgeon luughed good-humoredly.

“Don’t annoy yourselt on that score;

there will \be a change of nurses to-night,
and I do not think the shoe question will
trouble you further.” Try to sleep awhile
now." .
Clinton Audley tried to close his eyes, and
strove to forget the sharp spngms of pain that
racked his poor wonnded frame, while the
fire shone ruddilv on the walls, faintly illu-
mining the long rows of narrow white beds
on either side, and the gray dusk Llackenzd
into night, and—

“1 must have been asleep!” he thought,
with a sudden start, as the little clock chim-
ed eleven. “Yes, L must; but whoon carth
is that? Oh, the new nurse, I suppose.—
She don’t wear calf-skin shoes, at all events
—moves like a shadow !”

For like o shadow she had glided to his
bed-side. )

“ I think your draught was to have boen
taken at eleven, sir I” und she glanced at her

And as Clinton Audley silently extended
his left hand for the slender vinl, he kuew
that the ‘ new nurse’ was Clara Mervyn. She
recognized bim at the same instani—there
was o slight start, but neither spoke,

Fate bad brought them together .once
again!

The January snows melted- away-from thé
‘putple Maryland hills, asd February’s Tlue
heaven smiled overhead.” Spring was nigh
at hand, yet the lost roses had not blossomed
again on Clara Mervyn's cheek.

. “Don’t overwork yourself, Miss Mervyn,”
said the kindly surgeon; © there's no earthly
oceasion for it. " They avc all doing well, ex-
cept thut young Audfey |” .

~ The color rushed in a sesrlel torrent to
Clara’s cheek, then receded, leaving it cold
as marble,

“ Will be dio, gir "

ff‘Dle?Ph no! not the least danger of his
dying. What I meant to say wag, that his
racovery is slow. Never know such g lng-
ging COUVﬂleﬂcgncc. A fine young fellow

o "

St Vadentoe's Fee?

. lovers .

e worn

S

4 with a spicé of the old mischief, “it is you
‘Who- are re-vaptured
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supposed to have no foelings, Miss Clara;
but 1 can tell you it wentto my heart to take
that boy's hand off.  However—but bless
me, it's nearly noon.  Be sure to take care
of yoursell, Miss Mervend™ and away hur-
ried Dr. Wilde, who never knew what it was
to have a moment’s ieisure.

Clara was lett alone, her head drooping
on her breast. The next iustant she rose
up and looked at her own slender right hand
with a shuddering. sobhing sigh.

“Ohy it I could have given my useless
hand to save his!” she moaned, It [ had
but the right to cheer and comforthim! Al
mwe ! whit can a woman do but endure ?”

i Clara was learning o hard lesson in Life's
i snddest school—to suffer and he silent.
* Miss Mervyni”

Among the ‘nany methods which wére

tried to induce men to enlist during the He

volutionary War, the following furnishes a
viry suceessful one, and gave partial de-
maonstration of the fighting qualities of the

captain :

During the Revolution, Captain -— a

member ol'one o the fiest families of Chiles-
ton, having fost, in u shirmish, most of his
men, wentinto the interior or South Carnlina
for the purpase of enlisting reernits Hav-
ing appuointed n rendesvous, he spent a day
or two inlookhing about the country,  Atihe
tme and place appointed, he found a large
number assenrbled, not one of whom would
enlist.  Alter some hours spent to no pur
p sey he appointed & rendezvous for the next

She started ut the words. e had never i
called her * Clara™ since their parting under
the linden.trees.

* Are you very busy tonipht 77

i Not particularly so; why do vou ask?”
i Then come and sit beside my pillow tor
Lalitde while, 1 feel conversational just
now."” !
She obeyved dently,
“Ave you better this evening, Licuten it
Caudley 77 !
i Dok soo The red, slorions sunset has |

“d Drid you know that this wies
"

1
1
i

i
!

one nie ;:1"!('.

“The 13th of Febraary—sa it is!" i

* Do you bebieve in the goodly oflices of

St Valentine, Miss Mervin 7 I assure Yo

wy faith 18 Hinitless In T patfon saint d
e

t

Clara smited as she remembered all the
vaientines” she kept under Toch !
and key at howe. |

“1coutess tow little superstition on the |
subiect,” she suad, coloring, tor she teit that
Citnton’s eves weie fixed on her downeast
wshies, ’

“Very welly then: vou won't consider me
mawhishly sentimental 1t 1 ask vou to be 5o
Kiad as o act'us my night haod tor onee.”

“1stould be so giad, But how '

WAl you wriie a St Valentine's love
letter for we 2

*Certainly.” . .

" Stop, though ! Answer me one question
rst, frankly and fully. Do vou think it
would be a picce of presumptious folly inme
to ask a woman's love to bless a waim .
useless wretch Like me? Nay, do not spare
my teelings. 1 wishi to hear.the (ruth.”

Clara Mervya was stlent’ for a mement ;
and when she spohe it was in o distinet,
though very low toune:

" It the woman you love be worthy of the !
uane, you will be tar dearer to her now than
ever you were in the prime of health and
strength,”

“ You have taken a great weight from my
heart, Miss Mervyn @ and now wiil you as-
sute the role of amanuensis 77 ‘

Wi ting a lovedetter tor Chnton Audley to }
anvther woun -—it was o strange dury—yet |
Coara Mezvin went throuzh with it with o !
sort of mechanieal calmness heedivss of the |
sore heartthat ach ol so bitterly in ey breast, |
ancevery word seemed the hnell ol w0 death-
warrant, It was ahe bitterest cup she had
drunk yet—a cup that must be swallowed
to the dregs!

“ Thank you, Miss Mervvu, T wou't trou-
ble you to directit. Ah, it I were but certain
that St. Valentiue would speed my suit 17

He smiled s but it wouln huve been dufli-
cult to tell whieh was paler-~the cheek that
lay against the pillows of e hospital pul-
let, or that shadowed by Clura Mervyn's |
Lroan tresses.

Shi gave him the fulded fetter, with its
carnest words of pleadivg, and then wont
awny to her own roow 3 for, furtunatdy, the
fgatewateh,” as 1t is called, had been con
fided to another. And vuly the quict stars |
saw the convidsive buests of gnel that shook
hee frame, ere at last shie sobbed hersell o
sleepy her tlushed ehieek Tving on her deeuch
ed haor, and the hps quivering ever in her
drewms !

How glorivusly the crimson banuners of
St Valentine's dawn were draped alonyg the
sky, when at length she opened her eves—
how radiauntly the morning lighted up those
blue, far-off nlls!  Unconsciously her lips
formed themselves into a smile, and then—
ah, then the old pangs of heart-uche came
back to her!

She was nearly dressed before her eyes
fell upon a uny bunch of violets, dew-be-
spriukled and fragrant, that lay ou her toi-
let-table—she enught it up with an excla-
mation of delight, aud 8 note tell from i
blue bheart—a note directed in a strange,
stragading hand. |

“Some hosptal directior s,” she murmur- x
ed, and smiling at Dr. Wilde's ceeentricities, '
she unfolded the paper.

“Great Heaven | can it be possible?” she
faltered, as she recoguized, her own hand.
writing.  ** Did he meau to ask me to he
come his wife?  Oh, it is too much, too
much happiness 1" :

_She clasped her hands over her eyes fqra
moment, theh sauk to her knees beside the
little white bed, half uncertain whether it
were not all o dream, .

Five minutes later, Clinton Audley held
out s left hand to the blushing little nurso
who had stolen softly to his bedside.

Y Weli?" he asked, scanning her face
smilingly,

“Oh, Clinton, 1 am 30 happy I” ‘

Aund then she burst into tears : it was well
that there were not many patients in the
convelescent ward | '

“ Are you really captured, my little, shy,
trerr ulous bird ? he whispered.

* Nay,” said Clary, shaking back her curls

!

1
1

» brave soldier th

gh

-you deem -yourself.tt -
* And had you no suspicion of the desti-
nation of that valentine ?"
“1f 1 had known it would have spared me
u great many tears,  But oh, Clinton, I think
[ shall mover shed any but happy tears here-
after!” : .
With the radiant dawn of St. Valentine's
Day hiad risen the morving-star of Clara
Mervyn's life and love l—=Harper's Weelkly.
e e . .
p&57™ An old maid, who has her eves a lit-
tle sideways on matrimony,says; “The curse
of this war is, that it will make many wid-
ows, who will be fierce to get married, and
who will know how to do it. Modest girls-
will stand no chance at all,” - i

" no more success than the day betore,

R

day, and Lefe the ground. Next.day came,
and with it the same crowd, bt he met with
What
could the matter be? Tt was the first time

duning the war that o recruiting oflicer had
1

becn so ansaceeessfuls Sometiong must b
Sweangesand he determ ned 1o know what it
waso Cadding une of the rustics aside, Le

then said )

Wi dsin et no reepaitg

“You don't thick,” said the countevman,
Sthat we are poing to list under such a

lovling man as you st 2 You are dressed

ctoo e to e much of w0 fi cher)

In those davy knee lieeech®s and silk

sxtockings woere fashionahte, and the captain
sothdre oy his une
. e ) - A o

propuiacity. T He taened o e countey man, Ctha was bater o doace,

wis dressed i that sty e

Ciand remarked

TN yor Gl o my dress o e Y
Come here to morcow, and T sha'l have o
crus.’ . .

Neatday the same crowd bl assemblod,
anvious to hnow what wdea the dandy eap-
Gan had rotiuto Insh al Atter the crow )
ol assembled, Capd stepped oat

I -

and suadsina elear and dictinet vopee
“My driends, D ande:stand that voa ohjeet

oome becnuse T dr ssed o aide e
than yourselves.
fizht on that aecount,
ol you as -l come oat, one ot a tme, with
the understanding that every man i3 to en-
Hst atter e s whipped. Pick vour men and
seud them out)”

Atter soméxconsaltation, a Jm;;w, brond-
fetlow  came out.

shoubdered
drew off bis coat very coolive
atd well madde and w superior hoxer,

He was large

out the captain in a lew moments.  He mis-

took Dils wman, however, aud soon measured

his lensth upon the grass, A rreater hully

Cthan the fira stepped out to take his place,

. e
and so0n took his plage on the ground. The
countrymen otared o they Had oo iden that
such s man could firhe; he had, however.

"enbisted two men, ard must not e allowed

to po further. The hully of the’ crowd now
stepped in to tabe the @ontleman in hand,
Fleowas o stoat feliow weirhin e abivat 200
pounds, and braceed that he had never heen
whoppe o Hehonew nothans however, ab o

v ancbhe very seon tolloweld |,
lmi'li(-;'x-m_. YL\GF \\-'n;.'\" a« 17:;\“.“1 -.\'""lx_i(:.

Is 0 oitn-

foundeds three of their bostmen whipgpod by

a man from the city! They could hardly
reatize it and stood motior.ess, .

*Wellomy friends, are you satisfied ? ]
have whipped thiee of vour best men. 1
suppose you have no objection now to fi]
low their example

CNot a It o responded one of the
crowid,
You'll do to tiv to, old fehow ! Come,

Loyvs, fall in !
They didk socamd ina short time the cap-
tain hud his qompany filled, wnd be Lad

fers of more theen he could find room tor.

et e e o

True Own Coscrecyoox. =The members

ol the oid congroration have gone up 1w
loftier courts, minl we shull see them no more.

The grandmothers in sober blek, that cume
tottering in with their white handkerchiets
smoothly tolded and laid on arus; the tair-

browed girls that sang the alto and the air; .

the children with the sprigs of carnway and
dill 5 the deacon, whose beard blossomed
like an almond-tree, hard by the pulpit-door:
the women that in winter brought the tin
loot-stoves fora soluee; the litde paper fans
that waved, when days were summer, like so
maoy little wings about the chureh, as it the
old mivister had a fannly of cherubim for
the nudience; the old doxology they used to
sing last in the afternvon ; the trembling
benediction, Tike the blessing of a patriarel,
they received —these we shall never see and
hear ugain as they were. '

No longer, in Subbath noons, do they sit;

upun the grass heneath the old poplars, and
talle in tones subdaed, while taking their
frugal weal s nolouger do they linger among

the obl gravestones ol the burying-ground, ’

that is sinee a * cemetery,’ and contemplate
the stone willows that never put forth a leal;
for the times have changed, gud there is but
one sermon a day, and those who brought
their dinners of old, have sat down, the must
of them, to the feast of the Lamb, where the
tree ol life, the true tree of. heaven, and no
poplar, is blooming forever,

The deat who sat on the pulpit stairs in
those old times, can henr the waving of a
seraph’s wings to-day : for the ‘daughters of
music’ have been Jilted from the dust whergin
they were lying.  The old blind man whose
doubtful feet youngeyes did guide, lives now
in morning light. ‘And old black Jonah,
that stole softly in, and sat down in o pew
beside the door, hus been made white at
lagt, and bidden to come up higher.

We think it ought to be set down upon a
map somewhere, the old church was very
tear the ¢ house not made with hands'— only
the graveyard's Lreadth-removed,— We think

You think 1 am uanble to
will whip as miany !

The Captain

The

countryman rushed up, tntendiug to brush

VoCcon-

ey

‘A LIiE on tho ocean wave | -~ R
The man who wrote it was green :

H. had nesver been to sen,
And a storin he had nover soen.

Ha never has been aroused
From his morning's gontle doso
By the sound of sprashing wator,
As it fulls from the bhorrid hose!

He has never heard a man
Serubbing right over bis head,
With x noise sufficient to rouse
From the grave, the stumbering dond.

ITe Lus never seen a fat wowan
(rowing thinner day by day,

And leaning over the ve ssidoe,
Throwing herself away;
While praple look earelucely on .

Thoazh in tears the wonien mny ba,
And unteclingdy way it i~ aothing at all,
Only the roll the sen

That nian winy have sailed jo n beat,
T sdwe pud o or on a sound

But ifh
Suct aeong, heddeserves to b drowned,

hastheen torea and wrote

—— o
The Stolen Bills.
The bank of Messrs tGerald, Gerald & Co.,

AL Doneal, Frankford.
trom Frankiord, came among other culres-
respowdence, the futiowing, Justio the ordi-
nary charac ers, anl beartog all the marks
54 of the otoer Jetters by the same mal, ounly

; been wititen v the stevmer.,
ctestnndes - A elerk of our establish-
cment has abseanded, beariog bills and notes
to the value of four (housand pounds,  We
Chave traced b, by unfregquented routes, )
“Banbme s where be cmbaraed for Eugbind.
P tle asowepdiews to the prinapad, who 18 in
Sin the grestest cobsternation, nod s chnrac.
fter was hiticrio Ad ot

Cprebable be woivmonedide’y seek ty change

unitpeachuble, 15
Chie b isanio cosh s tar as Le cun,
wany ure valuciess anywh re but hiese) use
fawodeloy w sevaing tor bua. He 19 sure o
¢ come dieet 1o London,
faod L aw instructed 1o say you may pay him
Ctour huodied poands of lie will dde sver the
P buts

{

Uis puzsible to obtain the papers by other
nreats s but it you bed him, and he will not
dehiver them eavive, wecording to the list sent
Lerew:th, he 15 to he wiven intu custudy.
i ths paae 18 Jules Dorival, and he is five
feet sevennehes high, of tarr cowplexion,
pbghtearly bair, wad o handsome mousiacte
cofthe snwo colur. e will protably have
i shaved ths off, und otherwise have disguised
| himselt, but there 13 large browq CgE-
shuped mole tmmelditely below the left ear,
which cannot be hidien, and by this you may
be sure to recognize him. o a'so stutters
shigivdy when excued, but otherwise speaks
good Boghiah
oo Useal sped, and should you be fortu-
tnnte enouch to papers, forward
cthem wichout ot s aleaay, as they are ot
SRlealexl e taaee,

obevn tie

"

CN Leene

. Anlhere follywed a coneise list of missing

i bitlwof every denomination.  Acting upou the

i tdvice contuived herein, the Messrs. Gerald

Cinsttuted  inguiries everywhere; but they
were utterly  truitless. Notning could be
heard of w wnn answering the de-eriptivn.

A weeh had elapsed, and notlung learned
Lol b CThe clvl_cr tierull wns ou 'Change
cand tatking o a jumor partuer of (he bank.
Swhen hidattention was aitracted by the'rath-
i er stugalar condact of o stravger, who, after
Coaddvessing o number of members in A most

un BEangish way, was saunter ingupnnd duwu,

Capparently very well pleased with his own

{personnl appearance there.  Mr.  Gerald

sfixed his eye upon bhum, and purposely thought

Fas 1t were by necident, passed him. e had

no moustache, nor could ho observe signs of

the mole mentioned ; but in other respects ho

[ answered exaotly the description given., In

I'pussivg hiw agnin he purposely stumbled

I ngainst him.

.t Beg parlon, sir,” snid he.

I G g-grunted siry 1 think the fault was
mine,” was the reply, ns Me. Gerald moved
awny.'

f ¢ IUs the men® he said (o Lis companion,

» when they were out of hearivg. ¢ Keep your
eye upon huw Gl we near the gate, and theun

Clenve me, qud take o detective to my chnmbers
at the bank and keep bim in the iuner room,

Punless Lring the bell. I dv not like this in

i' Dorival, and he ought to be prosecuted. Per-

| ronal fechugs should be subservient to the

" public duties where the justice aud well being

cof the world is concerned.” R .

[ We can’t afford (o lose Dorival’s busi-

;ness,” said the junior, with a keen eye to

profits.

“Lknow.” was the rejoinder, *“and shall
act ns desived; bat L donot like it.  Here he
i aguin - Now, use speed, and 1 will devise
sotne menns of bringivg him.”  Then he ad-
Fded, aloud, © Goud morning.”

o1 trust I did not hurt Moug—~you, sir,”
said the sirnnger, opening n couversation Mr.
Gerald was puzzling himself to find a pretext
for, and sauntering up with a siinper.

** Not in the least," said Mr. Gerald, nod-
ding, and changing his side from right to
lett, ostensibly ‘tor the purpose of speaking to
sowe oue, Ltut in realtty the better 10 observe
his compunion und look for the 'mole. The
hair was so arranged as to hide the left ear
and part of the cheek

There were manny speculations as to Ger.
ald's intercourse with o stranger whom half
the members present had, been ridiculing and
whoso appenrance there at all was an enig-
mu; butstill that gentleman walked up and
down by his eide, endeavoring to discover tho
sign which would prove his identity. -

The wind freshened, and ** It's an ill wind
that blows npbody any good ;” so, wfter turn-

|

it ought soniewhnt 1o be written, “I'hé house
that they builded” of old, 18t it remain for
cver. Give to Time the silvering ot the
wall they have hallowed ;. let the wind end
the sungs the' dead singers began, and the
raing gently fall on its echoless thresbold.—'
Benjamin 47 Taylor.  —- o
— e —————

£ Throw a picce of meat amoug hears,
and a piece of rold among men, and which
will belidve most outrageously—the men or
the bears ? . .

T pE3Deauty unquestionably has its privi-
leges; but it i3 no saunction tor ill nature or

impertinence, .

crs some pretty gaines at ¢ Follow my lead-
er,” or, rather, **my hat,” the friendly wind
lifted the tuft from Jules Dorival's check, and
dispolztyed the egg'shngod mole, to the entirve
satigfaction of Mr, Gerald. Again the stran-
gor relieved him of introducing a diflicult
agatter, -

** T havo some Frankford bills I waut dis-
counted,” sail Jules, blushing up to his brow.
4 If you witleall at our offico we will ook
at thewm,"” said Mr, Georalil. s

¢ What address 77 .

“Nuwber twenty-four—, Oh I am going
down, and you can walk with me,” Gerald re-
plied, hurriedly; for he had nearly botrayed
himself, and of course he would know nud
avoid the house Dorival dealt with.

peity, el extensive dealings with the bank of
Une morning dircet |

el uppeared 1o have !

(though |

Beyoud this, you will!
i kuow best the most hkely place to iud him, i

your handsawl gy 1o Australin — |
M. Devivat will uot hear ot o proseeution, if |

Yours, pro Mo Dorival. .

ing-over-y ~{mv¢"fmm;;m:m AEg Thely owa-.
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lhni—vers. Wo surgeons are_commonly | OW TO ENLIST A COMPANY. | A LIFE ON TIE OCEAN WAVE, | Th itranger vory readily fell into his views,

asnd the two walked away together. But
when thay reached the door—over which was
written ** Gerald, Gerald & Co.”~~he changed
from red to white and back egain, looking
round for a strect by which he might escape ;
but there not being one, he pleaded a pre-
viously forgotten appointment.

Mr. Gerald turned round and said, plant-
ing himself before the path he was starting
on, **Jules Dorival, I must speak with you.
Come in. Don’t make a disturbaoce hero.”

The person he addressed was evidently as-
tonished to find himself known, and entered
reluctantly into the banker’s chamber ; where
he was still more afraid qn observing the gen-
tlemnn in whose company he bad just secn
Gerald, and who now whispered to his prin-
cipal and then left them alone.

**You've made a mistake, sir,” stammered
the duped clerk : ** my name's not Dorival

*Your name is Jules Dorival, late of the
Frankford Bank. MHere is a description of
your appearance. Have you not an
shaped mole below the left ear?  There it is,”
said Gernld, vaising the hair at the wonder
ing ex elerk: “and here is a hst of the bills
you cesire meto discount Is it not so "’

The stern untliuching manuner of his accu
ser, the sud lenness of the charge, and the guil-
ty cunscieace were 100 much ; nud after a fee-
ble attempt to stummer outadenial, e wasin-
terrapted by Mr. Gerald's taking up a bell
and adding - ‘ .

* T have but to ring this, and an officer of
justice will appear.”

Jules Duvival admitted all, and produced
[ the mizring documents, -pleading-for mercy.

3
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were wore than the ndvertised numbér) the
bunker added N

*ltas well for you that [ have not the sb-
snlute power of ~howing or withholding mer-

4
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ey from you: and itis Hotle evedit ta the honse

[ of Dorival that you are to go at large  Are
Pyou wiling 1o go to Austradin ?”

* 1 will go anywhere to hide my disgrace
“Then be resdy by to morow, and by your
i tuo lenteut, unjust uncle's conimand, wiich it

doesnor s (jtme o disubey, you wiil go liee,

sud with four hundred poundsy  But tf younre
found here longer than neces ary for an ont-

tit, you will yet be prosecated  To morrow,

when [ have gone through these bills, preseut
thatorder at the counter yonder, and you will

have the money. Now begoune."”

He was atiout to reply. but the unwavering,
frowning face of Mr. Gorald made him glad
to pass through the open door withont a worid

That vight the recovered bills were sent off
to Mr. Dorival, with an exact nceount of the
entire affuir from Mr. Gerald's own pen, and
astrong reproot against this “mistnken gen-
erosity” nx he chose to term it. That night,
toa, after bauk hours, Mr Gerall received n
note, the contents of which were as follows :

* Sim—There is n vessel stacting for Aus
tralic to-morrow, and by traveling to uight [
may go with her: therefore, if you can pay
e 1 will eall tonight.  Oh believe me it wns
, iy first crime, and | long to hide its remem-

hrance forever by mingling henorably in the
work of o new world. If you mention me to
my uncle, suy that I shall always pray God 1o
¢ blegs hiwm for his kindliness and torgiveness ol

it.  Yours remorsetully.
. S - s Jeres DoRTVAL Y T

Mr. Gerald dispatehed nn answer to say he
wight have it, and an hour after paid the sum
tiuto his bands.  He scemed o thoroughly re-
pentant that Mr. Gernld was induced to think
less hardly of Durival's overlooking it, and
giving him a start in the world.

By return of mail came back the bills and
a letter of inquiry fromw Dorival. We shall
best expluin its import by an extract :

**We know nothing of these bills—they are
forgeries—and cnnnot understand your letrer.
No clerk of ours has absconded.  Wo never
bad one who bore the name of Porival. You
geem to asuswer o letter we did not write, and
alyn, we fear, to have pard on advice of the
forged letter the sumof four hundred. We
can ouvly hope it is not so.  Yours,

M. Dorivan.”

But it was so. The firm of tieraid, Gerald
& Co. had been swindled !

— e -

Toe Press axn THE DeEap-Hesns.—Rail-
roads, steamboats and stage-conches, com-
plain of dend-heading—that is 10 say; of
preachers, editors, and brethren of the ¢raf,
riding sb “much without pay. The newspa-
per press endures more ol this dead hending
thau all three of these modes of conveynnce
combined. The pulpit, the bar aund the
tieatre, corporations, legislative assemblies,
societies—religious, benevolent, agricultural
—umercantile establishments. raitroad com-
pauies, stage lines, und every variety of in-
dividuals, including political parties, draw
largely upon the liberulity of the press. The
press is expected to yield to all these iuter-
ests, is rejlueslcd to give strength to nll weak
insfitutighs and enterprisés ; it i asked to
pufl'sume preachers into overshadowing pul-
pit orators; to pufl small politicians and
unprincipled demngogues into great men
and patriots ; 1o mugnily incompetent rail-
road oflicers into railroad kings; it is ex-
pected to herald abroad the fame of quacks
of all classes, bolster up dull authors, im-
wortatise weak Congressional speeches; it
is required to give sight to the blind, bread
to the bungry, talents to the fools, and honor
to thieves nud robbers ; it is asked to cover
up the infirmities of the weak, to hide the
faults of guilty men, and wink at the fraud-
ulent.schemes of scoundrels ; it is expected
to flatter tho vain, to extol the merits ot
those who deserve nothing but the scorn
and contempt of all good citizens ; it is re-
quired, in a word, of the newspaper press,
that it becomes all things to all_men; and
if it look for pay, or Bends out its}bills for
subscription or advertising, it is defonnced
as mean and sordid, and its conductors are
wanting in liberality. There is no interest
on the fuce of this gré®n earth that is ex-

When he had delivered them all (nnd there !

pegted to give. as much to society, without |_
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GIRLS AND MATRIMONY:

Good Advice to our Marys, Janes,

and Emmas,

Girls, liston to me. You all camo into the
world for o purpese: that purpose is matri-
mony—and the sooner all of you that are eli-
gible set about gotting o husband, the better
for yourselves and those who otherwise will
continue to be cigar-suckers, toddy-drinking,
miserable cast aways. Winter is oongenial to
wedlock, and it is here with its long cozy fire-
side evenings, and bustling parties and frolic-
some balls :sanud any girl, with her proper
wits about her, need upt see the spring flowera
above ground without an engagement on her
hands, if she but half embrace the ohances
certnin to be offered hcr.
lenp” is & good old grandmother's saying:
but, girls, don’t throw the half of a good
chance away: it may never offer agnin.—
When your fish is fairly hooked, don’t play
with him too long or he may break your line:
but wind away on_ the reel, steadily, with o
will.  When you have him _near to land, let
mamma give him a slight jerk : then slip your
hand-net underneath and flop it over him,
when be finds bimself in it! Cook him al-
most directly. Men are very much like fish
they don't keep fresh long afier being caught.

Have nothing to do with erratic bipeds with
no fised intentions. Such fellows there are
who will loll on your sofas, turn the leaves of
your musgic books and your heads with silly
vothingness, at the same time mounopolize you
for all the fancy dances, play waiter behind
yount supper, be your humble servant at thea-
tres and concert roome, and fe-enn'e jyou
through o two or three years’ campaign—
have vothing (¢ do with them,

Whistle such dangérs off.  Cut them dead,
after taking them on trial for n winter and n
summer, and begin afresh on a novelty., Ifa
i man does not come to the *'po pping point”’
after & winter's dancing and a summer's rid-
ing and 1c0 crenming, he won't do it at all —
He isnot a marrying wan, anl you liand bet
ter for your own sakes, liad such over to your
young sisters, just out of ghort dresses and
pantaletts, smelling nice nad fresh of bread
aud butter, who have time to waste on trifles.
You have done.

Mind, I don’t eay, don’t wait for a man if
youare sure of him.  Never care if he is poor
puor and worthy, Your father was a poor
man ten to one, when he married your mother.
If you love the fellow, and -he-merits it, love
o walt until he is in a position to wmake the
i put boil, keep it boihug: and thensomeafter-
suoen, awhen your father is happy in himself
pand at peace with the world, throw yourself
cupen his heart:wait until his dinuer 13 digest-
cedyand then pur dear dlarry's love for you

Fstratg Lt al b,

I Precrastination is the thief of time. Dou't
let the wen procrastinate. Make them clenr-
ly define their positions, Ty be, or vot to te,
that s the quesuon.’, I adinive a warm-
bearted, loving gitl—one who, when her love
15 weil bestowed, is vot ashamed to let the
world see her hajpuess : but 1 hate match-
miking mammas, and despise girls who spend
four ur tive of the huest years of their lives-in
knitting purses, working slippers for a set of
fellows whese hearts ave in their tailor's pat.
teru books  These are the men that are kill-
jng the purpose ol y.ur lives—they are steal-
ing away that fre=h goodne s of heart, and
pure ampulse o' thanugit and actiou, which
cevery gal oshould bring her husband as a
dowry.  They will hang avound you until you
are thicty if you mahe up well, can bear the
test of gas hght, and have feiends ina set they
canuot aflor § to cur. they  will keep away
from you plain, hoosest and sensible wen,
(quali wes the duughters caunot elain,) who
would make old age happy  Look for one of
these Intter class, then you will preserve your
puare womanly vature: your love for Lim will
spring up ngain to you teo-fold, in your child-
ren, nud be perpetuated in your husband's
grateful beart.  If you cannot find such men,
zurl hive alone with yourselt until you are
world hacked, why then victimize one of the
dinglers. When beis sated, and has proved

him, nod tink yourself well off.

But mawy, girls, marry—your mission is
matrimony. Think of forty-five spectacles,
with a cat, koitting needles, chess-board, aad
chronic rheumatism—and shudder. Dream
of this,.and then of a home, fireside, dear
Harry romping with Harry, Jr., you teaching
a swall copy of yourself her letters, mother
rocking a minintute masculine in the cradle,
and Mary, sweet little Mary, your cldest,
playing Sweet Home” on the piano. Fook
ou that picture, old, lone, forrotten, forty,
five maidenhood  Drenm on it by night, and
by day, too, nud when Harry says **Will you?”
say you—** Yes!”

oo o - —_——

Sascmrice or & Barnarovs Kivg To A-
VERT AN Iarruquake.—In July last there
was a severe earthquake in Afriea. The
King of Dahomey, imagining that it was
the perturbed spirit of his father, speaking
in his wrath, appeased it by ordering public
sacrifices of human beings.  The first day
three chiefs were beheaded, the next day
twenty-four persons of less degree, the next
day twenty tour others.  The fourth day was
devoted to feasting, hut on the succeeding
day sixteen women of Sicrra Leone, attired
in Luropean dress, atter being paraded a-
bout and exposed to studied indigaities, were
beheaded with blunt kaoives, with as many
horses and analligator, sacrificed with them,
and with whose blood theirs was mingled.
Oue was crucilied against a tree, to which
e was fustened by nails driven through his
torchead, hig heart, his hauds and his feet,
and, with a horrible touch of the grotesque,
a large cotton umbrella was stuck in the
corpse’s grasp. -In the mavket; the King
was sented on a dais, making war speeches
to his assembled subjects.  Around were
rows ot gory heads —the heads of prisoners
slain during the night aftor being frightfull
tortured.  All this 1s testified to by a Dutcﬁ
merchant, Mr. Kuchart, who had been invit-
ed to visit the King, as he had a great curi.
osity to see a Dutchman.

e oo O

WiLp GaMe.—A few days ogo a steam-
boat stopped at a landing, somewhere in Ar-
kansas, to wood. A customer on board the
boat took his gun and stepped on shore,
hoping that during tho hour they were likely
to stop he might bag a few birds. After
travelling a few rods, he- came across a
rough looking fellow, and the following dia-
logue ensued :

“ How are you?”

“How are ye, stranger?” roplied the Ar-
lzausas man.

* Have you any game in these
“ Oh, yes, plenty on 'em.”
AV hat-sort of game 22

parts 2’

3,

‘* Look before you

e Vamty ot-all, be witt vonie (o7 Ol ¢ mATRY T

-pay-or_thanka as the-newspaper-press-of-the
country. The little-souled man, who inserts
in youg columns a two dollar advertisement,
expects yon to write out at least five dollars’
worth of editorial notices.” And the obscure
and niggardly man you have written imo a
position of importance fur beyond his merits,
considers that his name adorns your col-
umns, and gives circulation to ynur journal.

B~If the devil ever laughs, it must be
at hypocrites; they are the greatest dupes
he has; they serve him better than any
others, and yet reccive no’'pay; what is stiil
more oxtraordinary, théy submit to greater
mortifications to go to.hell thpu the sincerest
Christian to go to heaven,

*Well, most auy sort; but pringipally brag

and poker I

oy

A Cuean Coxscience.—How "bravely a
man can walle the earth, bear tha heaviest
burdens, perform the severest duties, and
look all men square in the face, if he only
bears in his breast a clear conscience, void
of offence towards God and man. Thero ig
.o spring, no spur, no inspirarion like this.
To feel that we have omitted no task, and
left no obligation unfulfilled, this flls the
heagt with satisfaction, and the soul. with
strength, T )

L e emee .

BEF=A tman winds itp his clock to walic it
run, and his busincss to make it stop.
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