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TERMS OF ADVERTISING

8quare one lnsortlon, #1 00
jfoeach subgequont tusertion, ., 50

% Ma- cantile Advurusomontu, 25 00
Iﬁgul Natiees - : 4 00
Ivofescfonal Cards without paper, ' * 700

Obitunry-Netives ana Qomnmunica-
tious eol” ting to matte sof pri-
th Iatorests alone, 10 cents por

JOB PRINTING.—OQur Job Priuting Office is the
syest and most complete ostablishmont in the
Ooun y. Four good Pressos, and a general varloty of
material suited for plainand Faney work of every
kInd, odables us to do Job Printingat the shortest
notico, aud on the most roasonable torms, Persons
n want of Bills, Blanks, or snything in the Jobblng

np, will find it to their interest to give ua a call,

%nmi Yuformation,

U. 8. GOVERNMENT.

Prosidont— AnRatiay LiNcoLy,

Vice Prosident—HanNipaL Hamury,
Secrotary of State—\Wn, II. hl:wuux,
Secrotury of Interfor—Jxo. P, Usnen.
HSoeratary of Treasury—Wu, P. FEsSENDEN,
Seerotary of War—EFbwin M. STANTON,
Beerotary of Navy-—-GineoN WeLLes,

Post Master Genernal—Wit. Dexxison.

¢ ttorney Genoral—Jamer 8, 8peen,
Chief Justice of the United States—8arLyox I'. Cuase

0
STATE GOVERNMENT.

Governor—ANDREW G, CCRTIN,

Bucrarary of Stato—BL1 8LiFer,

Hurveyor General—James -, Bang,

Auditor General—Igasc SLENEER,

Attorney General—Wn. M. MergpiTit,

Adjutant General—A L. Russett,

Btate Treasurer—IIENRY D. Moone,

ChiefJuntic of the Suprome Court—Gro. W.Woon.
WARD

(| I

COUNTY OFFICERS.

Prosidont Judge—Hon. James M. Qraham.

Assoclate Judges—Llon., Michael Cocklin, Hcop.
Hugh Stuart.

District Attornoy—J. W. D, Gillelen.

Prothonotary—Samuel Shireman.

Clork and Recorder—Kphraim Cornman,. v

Register—Goo W. North,

High dheriff—John Jacobs,

Couoty Troasurer—Henry S, Ritter,

Coroner—David S8w.ith

Qounty Commiasioners—lonry Karus, Jobn M
oy, Mitchell McClollan,

Superiutendent of Pour Houwe—-llonry Snyder.

Plysician to Jall—Dr, W. W, Da

Physiclan to Poor House—Dr. W. \\ Dalo.

t)

BOROUGIH OFFICERS.

Qhief Rurgess— Andrew B Zieglor.

Agsistant Burgess—‘tobert Altison.

Town Council—East Ward—J. D. Rbineheart,
Joshua P Bixler, J.W. D. Gillslan. George Weizel,
Woat Ward—dUoo. I, Murray, Thos Paxton, A. Cath-
eart, Jno. B. Parkor, Juno. DL (irgay, I'rc\lnh.u'., ot
Coilucil A. Oatheart, Clerk, Jos W. ugilby.

Bomugll Treasurer—Jacob Kheem

High Constable Samuel Sipe  Ward Constable,
Andrew Martin.

Asgoisor- -John Gutshall.
Moell, Goao. 8. Baetem.

Audlitor—Iobert D. Cameron,

Tax Collector—Alfrod Rhincbeart. Ward Collae
tors—Kast Ward, Chas. A. S8mith., West Ward,'I" go.
Qqromag, 3treet -Commissioner, Worley B. Matthews,

Justicas of tho Peaacs—A, L. Sponsler, David Smith,
Abrm. Dehufl, Michael Holcomb.

Lamp Lightors—Chas. B. Meck, James Spangler.

0.

CNURCHES,

First Prosbytorian Church, Northwest angle nfCen
tre Square. Rev.Conway I’ Wing Pastor.—Services'
overy Sunday Moruning at 11 o'clock, A, M., and 7
o'clock I'. M,

Becond l'resbyterian Chureh, corner of South Ian-
over and Ponfret streets. Rev.John (* Bliss, Pastor
Berv‘lcuu commonce &t 11 o'clock, A. M., and 7 o’civck

M

Assistant Assessors,Jno.

8t. John'sChyreh, (Prot. l p]wnp..l) northeast angle
¢f Centre Square. Nev.J eee, Rectur, Services
at Ll o'elock A M., and 6o «,lm [ A

English Lut.hvr\n Chureh, Bedfurd, hetween Main
tud Loather streats. ey Jiob Fiy, Pastor, Ser-
wices at 11 o’clock A. M, and 614 c’ctock 1. M

Qerman Reformed Church. Louther, bet
ovar and Pitt strenta. Rev. S8amuel Phitips,
Jerricss at 1l o'clock A, M. and 6 o’elock 1 M,

Mathodist E, Church (hrst churze) cornar of Main
and Pitt Streets. Rov.Thomas [1. Sherlock, Pastor.
Berxicesat 11 o’clock AL M., aud 7 o'clock P, M, .

Mothodist K. Church (second charze,) Res. 8. L.
Bowman, Pastor. rarvicosin Kwory M E, Churehal 1
o'clock A. M., aud 3! N

Church of God In

1 Han
Pastor,

oM.
el South West car of West St.
Berviees

and Chapel Alley. Rev. B, F. Bock, P'asto .
at Il a, m., and 613 pom.

8¢, l'ttrlck s Cathulic Church, Pomifret nenr Bastst.
Rov Lastor. dprvices ¢dery other Sab
bath. at lun'clock., Vespersat 3 [P M.

Gorman Lutheran Church, corner of Powmfret anil
Rodford stroets. Iev C. Fritze, ['astur. Sorvices at
11 o’clock P. WM.

®n_When changes in ths above are necossary the
proper puargons are requested to notify us.

0
DICKINSON COLLEGE.

Rev. llorman M.Johuson, D. D,
angor of Mural Sciance.

Willlam C. Wilson, -A. M., Profossor of Natural
Bcienes and Curator o the Museum.
Rev. Willinir L. Buswell, A. M.,

Grook and ierman Lunguages.
Bamust D- Hillman, A. M., Profa sor of Mathomat-

Presid.nt and Pro-
. Professor of the

cs.
Joha K. Staymin, A. M., Professor of the Latinand
French Languazes.
Heon. Jamus L. Graham, LT,
Rev. Henry C. Cheston, A.
Grammar >chool.
John Hood, Assistant In the Grammar School.

0
BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

D, P'rofessor of Law,
B, Princlpal of the

i

VOL. 65.

NO.

RHEEM & WEAKLEY, Editors & Proprietors.

TERMS:--$2,00 in Advance, or 83,60 within the year.

g

Doetienl,

A

For the Herald.
IN MEMORIAM.

Heo shall not die unsung, nor yet unavenged.

Within a Southern prison, whore the hoavy air was

B. Cornman, President, James damiitan, T Haxton,
R. C. Woodward, Heury Newshawm, U. ¢P. Humerich,
Seet'y , 3. W, Eby, Treasurer, John Sphar, Mescengor,
Maet on the Int Monday of vach Month at b v’clock A
M, at Kducation Hall.

RS

CORPORATIONS.

Crntrsne Dep 1T BsE ~Procident, R. M. Heonder-
s0n, W. M. Buetom Cash J 1 Hassler and C. B. Plab)er
Tellars, W. M. Pfahler. Clork, Jno. Underwoo.a Mos-
songur. Directors, k. M Henderson, President, R C.
Woodward, Skiles Wouldburn, Moses Dricker, Johin
Zug, W. W, Dale, John B. dorgas, Joseph J. Logun,
Jno. Stuart, jr.

FIraT Nat1oNaL Bivx —Prosidant, Samuel Hepburn
Ca-hier. Jos. C Hoffer, T'sller, Abner C. Brindie, Mos-
aeunger, Jesso Brown. Wm. Ker, John Danlap, Rieh'd
Wovda, Joha (. Punlap, .sanc Brenneman, Johu 3.
Bterrott, Sam’l. Hepburn, Lirectors.

CUMOERLAND VaLLRY RaiLioAD CoMpANY.—Urosident,
Fredoerick Watty: Secretar. and Trensurer, BEdward
M. Biddle: Suaperintundent, 0. N. Lull. Casseuger
trains threo times a day. Cuarlisle Accommo ation,
Bastward, leaves Carlisle 5 53 A, M., arriving at Car-
fisle 5.20 P. M, Through trains Bistward, [0.10 A, M.
And 242, P, M. Westward at 9 27, A. M., and 2.55 P.
M. ‘
Canuistr Gas axD Waren CoupaNy,— President, Lem-
yo] Todd; Troanurer, A. L. Sponcler; Superintunven,
Uecrge Wise: Directors, F. Watts, Wm, M. Boetemt
E. M. Biddle, Henry Saxton, HR.C, Woodward, f.'w.
Patten, F. Uardoer and D). 8, Croft.

- ).
SOCIET1ES.

Cumberland Star Lodge No. 107, A. Y. M. moets at
Marfon Hall on the 2ad and 4th Tuesdays of every
mouth.

8t.Joha's Lodge No. 200 A. Y. M.
day of each month, at Marion Iall.

Carlisls Lodge No. 81 I. ¢ of O.F.
evening, at Trout's hullding.

Letort Lodge No. 63, 1. 0. of G. T. Maeots evory
Thursday eveniug in e vm ’s Hall, 3d story. -

FIRE COM PANIES,

Tho Union Rire Company was organized In 1789.—
House in Louther between Pittund Hanover,

The Cumberiand Fire Compary was instituted Feb.
18, 1809, House tu Badford, betwoen Main'and Pom
frat

Meots 3d Thurs

Mects Mounday

3k,

The Good WIill Fire Company was lostituted in
March, 1855. House in Pomfret, near Ilanover.

The bmplro tlook and Ladder Company wasinstitu-
ted In 1859, EHouse in Pitt, near Main.

RATES OF POSTAGE.

Pclta§e on all letters of ono half ounce welght or
under, 3 conts pre paid.

Postage on the HERALD within tHo County, free.
Within the State 13 conts per annuin. To any part
of the United States, 26 cents Postage on all tran.
sient papors, 3 cents per ounce. Advortised lottorsto
be charged with cost of advertising.

l\] RS. R. A, SMITH’S
Photographs, Ambrotypes, lvorytypes
Beautiful Albams! Beautiful F Prames'

Albums for Ladies and Gontlomen,
Albums for Misses, aud for Childron,
Pocket Albums for Soldlers and Civillans!
Q}\oicut Albums ! Protticst Albums! Cheapest Albums!
FOR CIIRISTMAS GIFTS!

I‘ruh and Now from New York and l’hlludelplxiu
Markets.

IP youwant satisfactory Picturcs and
polito attention call at Mrs. K. A. Smith’s, Photo-
raphic Gallery, South East Cornoy of Hnnovar Street

nd Market Sqm\ro. opposite the Court House and Post
Omoo, Qarliste, Pa.

Mrs. R. A. Smith woll known ag Mys. It. A, nuyunldn,
Aud £0 well known as'a Daguoerrean Artist, gives per-
vopnl attention o Lgdies and Gepglemon visiting her
‘Gallery, and having the best of Artists ang polito at-
‘tendants can mifoly promjse that in' ne othor Qallery
‘ean thoxe who faver Rer with a call got. plotures supe-
atar to hers, not evan ju New York or A'hlladnlphm or
oot with more kind and prompt attention, ’

Amhrotypea insorted in Rings, Locketa,llreut Plos,
&o. Perfect coples of Daguerrotypos and Ambrotypen
magde of deceased friendr.. -Where copies-are- dofaced,

. Yo-likeo plotureu may atlll be had, either for framea of
or cards. " All negatives p\esurved one year and m‘dorn
ﬁ)y mafil or otherwlseprom ptly nttonded to.

Dacomber 23, 1804—t1

l‘,HE FORWARDING ANDGRAIN

business mrmurly conducted by Line, Glyler &
Oo s ‘now carried on' by
JOHN AREASON,

July 20 1864—tt - Grearon, Cup:b o.

‘DR, WII. H. COOK,
HOMOEOPATHIC PBYSICIAN,
Surgeon and Accouthour

A\FFICK at - his residence in  Pitt
a'.rgat q&olnlng the Mothodlst Church

v

rank,

And tha gloomy walls were mouldering, in the dark-
ness damyp and dank: )

When Famine gaunt and gloomy, sat broodiog night

and day, -

And human beings huddled, llks shivering boasts of
prey,

Lay a pale-browed youthful soldier whose face so aaintly
bright, .

BScemed to have chught Its beauty from the far off land
of light

Thoe heavy lids drooped lower, his chrek grew palo and
wan,

Anag the light from out that kiudling eye, forever more
WaS [0ne.

Aud day by day more slowly his feeble pulses heat,

Till the sngel of Death in pity eame with lagging feet. |

Ile murmured sweet and childish things, and repeated
his infant prayer,

While a comrade whispered his mother's name and
sonthed the dark waves of his halr,

“Then over his pallid features passed a smllo as sweetly
bright

A% n benm from tha open portal of the radiant land of
light

Then gathered *round him those pale, sad men, and

chaated a funern} psatm,

the deep dorpair of their cnpllvo hearts gavoplace

to + holy calm,

The sternest spirits grow tearful and mild as they bow-
ed thelr heads to pray,

Aud the glouvm of the living chatnel house grew bright
with celestial day.

Oh for ona fold of the dear old Flag to shroud him for
his rest.

Oh for one star frém out ite hast t0 lay upon his breast,

Oh for a mothar's or sister's kiss to press on those lips
of clay,

And a tender hand to hide those ayes afar from the light
of day.

O'er his grave nn friend may weep but tho mocking bird
will sing,

And the southern flowers wake to life, with the breath
of the roming sprivg.

And the erash of War will comoe to that spot accursed
of tiod,

Whence the cries of our starviug brothers bave rison
from eviry sod;

Swift as fromn out the murky sky, thellvid lightniogs
spring,

Sball be heard "midst the bloom of thoir orange bow-
ers, the elang of the sabres’ riug.

The stately Palmetto ghall bos its head, while the
storm is 6% eeping by,

And the light of many a burning home, shall gleam
in the lurid sky.

But he will not wake, ur start from his rest when the
flyin; squadrons enne,

Orat morn and evening list to hea- the hnl!. of the
roveille drum;

Tha angel of Freedom shall wateh when he slueps and
never a slave shall tread,

A #pot of earth whose bison bears, the graves of our
patriot dead.

Strike man of the iron beart! strilte man of the willing
hand! P

For the Union oar Father's gave us and an undivided
Iand,

But wield ye 4 surer, deadlier blow whon Ju striko for
our Famine slain,

Whose graves as the stars above thom, are thick on the
southern plafn.

Strike for the living and the dend !
with your steel!

And pour the blaze of your murderous fire where his
shattored columns reel:

Priss to his lips the cup wo have dralned—tho cap of
criuson gore,

Till the bload of our murdarld brothers nhall plud
from the ground ne more.

Carllgle, March 4th, 1865,

Jﬂ avellynenys,

. | From Inndn)n ‘ocle(y.j
“ BLUE BOYY
OR
THE LETTER IN THE GOBLET.

While t

to the traltor heart

i

It was a brown November day, Na-
She sneezed

turesuffered from influenza.
fitfully & small rain, breathed hard and
uncertainly, and was generally chill and
discomposed.

About noon a rezpestable but ugly
dog, of no breed whatever, was seen trot-
ting through the narrow, slushy streets
in the ueighborhood of Blackwall.  Tlis
journey was clearly the result of design.
Whatever his end, it was plain that he
did not lose sight of that end for a mo-
ment.  He found it uncomfortable, no
deubt, to be encrusted with mud, and to
be subjected toall the difficulties of ani-
muted pie attempting locomotion. But
neither discomfort nor difficulty could
check his steady, persistent trot towards
the Iast Tndia Docks.

’Possum felt himself wronged. Why
had they not let him come with the car-
riage tosee Blue Boy off 7 Why should
he have been driven to the expedient of
slipping his chain at the last moment—
a dishonorable as well as a diffioult feat
to accomplish 7 Did not ’Possum take
as lively an interest in the Blue Boy as
any one ! Did he not know (as well as
any of the perpendicular animals could)
that Blue Boy was going t’other side of
the round world, where his legs would
be sticking up this way; and that be-
fore he could get back, dog-days and
sulphurous water must come and go once
at least? Why, then, should he be ex-
cluded from the privilege of bidding Blue
Boy good-bye ?

As 'Possum trotted across the open
space which lies between the Blackwall
railway station dnd the river, he raised
his nose inquiringly. 3
“Qcean Ripple” (twelve hundred
tons) was being warped out of dock.—
She was neoessarily close alongside the
quay. The seamen grouped upon the
forecastle could talk to théir weeping
friends ashore.-- “Possom stood. -close -to
the edge of the quay, regardless of haw-
sers from which-he was in some peril.
Suddenly his tail begun to wag furlously

A gold bound cap appoared above the
bulwarks. A sudden strong whistle was

{ heard, and a pair of eyes, staring widely

came in view. Not that, Blue Boy saw
anything particular, or felt inclined for
musi¢. But-had-henot staved and-whig=|~
| tled, his throat. might lmvc bura't and
certmnly somethmo'shmm" aqd '

TOBACCO:

ek,

AT RATSTON'E,
MAMES.:; An infinito variety of amu-

(\HOICE SEGABS %

An honest Saxon hcad tlmt Wa.s with:

sing and ,lnntrucﬂvo Gamen nt lennck’u Dyug
l‘nnay Btoye, .

l‘bold promment chifi, and ele’/ aybrenlc
/

'
i,

‘i

yme, 'Possuni, when I come back.” And
gt

‘never- used but.for this purpose.

its fair hair, wide swecping e‘yebrows,“

eye. A handsome, impudent, funny-old
head. It belonged to Blue Boy, mid-
shipman (merchant service), aged sev-
cuteen.

“ My stars I” exclaimed the lad in
bassoon-like tone, as he recognized *Pos-
sum, ‘“ And what the dickens brings
you, old chap ?”

’Possum understbod the question, and
replied to it, as it appeared to him, with
clearness. It took Blue Boy long, how-
ever, to understand the answer. At last
he said, “I know. Come to see me off,
eh? Good dog! Now, good-bye, and
go home. Ldve to the governor, and a
whole lot of it to Ettie. Don't forget

here Blue Bay abruptly disappeared.

’Possum,obeyed, willing, though sad.
“ Heaven bless us!” he said to himself,
as he jogged homeé.  We dogs have
our feelings, although men ignore them
That boy now! I'd do anything in the
world for him. And yet what a life he
has led me? tying every conceivable
thing to me that was calculated to alarm
or irritate a dog—throwing the most of
days into the pond, though he knew I
hated water like a cat—setting me at
harmless kittens which it went against
my stomach (or conseience—the two are
indentical) to interfere with, and at big
dogs which it was impossible for me to
lick! But he has been true through it
all, and I'll stick to him. Yes, we have
our feelings, we dogs. Torget him!
Let's sce !

It was a long way home, but "Possum
knew the road well, having travelled it
@ few days ago, when Blue Boy came
down to look after his clhiest.

Ettie felt that day as if her heart had
been torn out. 8he scarcely noticed
"Possum’s return, although her eyes were
watching him as he crept round tg the
stable yard, looking at her mutely, to
deliver his message. But she stared
much out-ef the window in-a vague, gen-
cral way, thinking of her futher's ward,
Blue Boy, and of ¢ Qcean Ripple”
(twelve hundred towns); thinking, too,
sometimes, it was but right that Nature
should be holding a damp pocket-hand-
kerchief of fog to her great blue eye, this
day of sad partings—and then growing
hot and moist again about her own pret-
ty brown eyes.

Ettie, though only sixteen, was her |
widower-father's housckeeper. But it
was not easy housekeeping now. “What
quantity of coals is to be ordered, pleasé
Miss ?”  She nearly answered “twelve
hundred tons.”
forts to an aged invalid in her district

In sending certain com-

she narrowly cscaped telling her page to
carry with him “an experienced sur-
geon.”’
Amidst Tittie’s burdensome household
duties, Hannah, an old servant, was em-
inently annoying to her to-day. She
continually urged her young lady to rec-
oncile herself.” Reconcile herself to
what? Tmpudence! what did Hannah
know abont it? ,
This acidulated spinster and Blue Boy
had been, from the infancy of the latter,
She had done
her duty by him with spiteful patience
while he was at home. But she exulted
inwardly now that he was gone. And
Ettie knew this, and was afraid that she
hated Ilaunah, and she watched her
pungent little face, reminding one some-
how, she thought, of the smell of gas.
Papa—lawyer papa, came home as
usual to dinner. The evening had no
wheels to its chariot. Blue Boy was not
there to sing  Three Fishets,” with ef-
fect, nor to play with Kttie the accus-
tomed blundering game of chess, in which
she would let him have back his queen
as often as he lost it—which was three
times at least.

on cat and dog terms.

Brown November and heary Decem-
ber both saw Lttie to disadvantage. But
on the twenty-fourth of the latter month
her spirits revived. She busied herself
in preparing for to-morrow’s entertain
ment with relish. The party would be
small. An old maiden cousin, a batch-
elor cousin, papa and Ettie would con-
stitute it. But all should be perfect in
comfort and delicacy, so Ettie deter-
mined.

It was o custom in the house, after
the Christmas dinner to fill & silvér cup
with spiced wine, and to pass it (no mat-
ter how many times) round the table,
that each might: in'a.m_e; and drink to an
absent ope. , o

Et.txe-must bring out the old goblet,
She
went to‘the plats closet, thinking of the
laughing boy who had dmnk out of that
cup last yeor, and Yhd refused to name
any absent person, because, as he said,
he didn’t care a rap for absentees just
then. Sheunfolded the green baize, and
took out the goblet, Why, there wia§
somethmg inside it—=a note | .

Yes, o note. And dlreoted too, in
that peculiar, atlsfactory hnndworkm
which, as Ettie always thought, 1ooked
like somethmg good to eat-—directed,
moreoyer, to Miss Violet (z‘ e., littie Ar-

nold,

and her heart beat snycopated time.—

1

ded.)
(Signed) “SEA-WEED.”
“ Papa mustn’t know,” naughty Ettie
thought.

for the present tske ap your rcsldence in
‘my family

P —tben b)ew his nose with such a-tremend--

Et.tle 8 pret.l;y ratrousae nose felt whxte, .

in an awful funk of the governor, so.he
thought he’d write.

“ And after all, Ettie knows what he’s
‘Bot to say, so he needn t say it even on
paper.

“ Wasn’t it? a good dodge to make;a
post-office of the Christmas oup? He
knows well enough who would be the
first to get hold of it! But how did he
managa to seize the keys, eh, Miss Et-
tie 7

“ Mind whose health you drink ! And

wenr this locket round that soft, white
little neck, which I should like to—

“ But, Miss Violet; if you don’t care
about the party whose hair is inside—
don’t wear the locket pray—on any ac-
count. Throw it away, by all means—
smash it to atoms—it's all the same to
me. And get Mr Author Popinjay
Prior (the brute!) to give you another
locket instead, with one of his own beau-
tiful black curls in it.

“1 am, dear Miss Violet,

“Yours very’ (somethmg with
two “Fs” in it seratched out faintly.—
Then ““sincerely,” struck through with
vehement blackness. Nothing else ad-

Papa was a wary man, who did not al-
ways alloweven his petted daughtertosce
howmuchhesaw. And because he wish-
ed the littlo affair between.the young peo-
ple to take its natural course, and, there-
fore, appeared to know nothing about it,
they imaginad him to be ignorant of what
was, in.fact, as patent as a sunflower.

The Christmas dinner came. Poor
homeless cousin Llizabeth, and well-to-do
batehelor cousin Jack seemed to enjoy it
equally. The cloth was removed in old
style; the mull was brewed and the sil-
ver cup charged ; papa Lad beguu to in-
troduce his toast :

“The first nameo I shall mention

An instant afterwards Iittie was at her
What had bappened in

i

father's chdir.
that mowment ?

Tle augel of death had laid bis hand
upon the speaker’s lips.

How the Christmas glow suddenly died
out of those three faces! That room be-
came as dismal as a grate of dusty, spark-
less cinders, as sadly strange as the home
of childhood lovked at careworn age.

The front dour was open, for some one
had run for a doctor.
flared and trickled into mock stalicites.
The icy, winterair came rushing in. Lit-
tle Ettie stood shivering by the door with
clasped hands, trying to be patient. “Qh!
when would he come 7’

‘He came at last : that I r‘szn gr[xve doo- |
tor, with his patient corbel-head, hither-
to so impracticablo and remote, had sud-
denly become Violet's close friend. 1His
words were iuspired now.

But he could not prophecy smooth
things.
his eye commissioned his lips to deliver
a fatal message.  Mr. Arnold was dying.

An hour more, he was dead.

And "Possum, who had been admitted
to the kitchen for a Clivistmas treat, came
pattering into the dining-room, and rest-
ed his faithful ugly chin on the sobbing
She put ahand oo his hard
head, and gaid, “Ob, "DPossum! poor papa
Ho will

After one glance at the sofa,

girl's knees.

is gone, and [ am left alone.
never come back again—never.”

"Possum whined out a solemn oath to
stand by Ettic through thick and thin to
the last woment of his existence.

Violet had put awsy the locket now;
ber heart smote her about it.  She ought
to bave told her father. Oh! she would
tell him all now if he could only come
back and listen for one minute!

Sothe Blue Boy's heblth was not drunk
that Christmas after all!

“It becomes our duty, my dear Violet,”
said the bland, fultering Mr. Prior, onthe
afternoon of the funeral, while cousin
Jack, his co-guardinn and co-exeoutor
looked silently on the floor, “to acquaint
you with the provision made for you and
with the plans we have formed as to your
home.”

Ettie beunt her head, her eyes filling.—
She looked a fair, frail little sprite in hor
deep mourning. Goed hearty ocousin
Jack could scarcely trust himself to glance:
at her. She, however, kept his plain,
kindly, sensiblo face continually in view.

No realized property, but linndsome in-
surances~—a probable income for Ettie of
threo bundred and fifty pounds a year.
This ‘wes the pith of Mr. Prior's state-
ment, so~faras it related to pecuniary
matters. “Aund now let me say,” he con-
cluded, “we think it well that you should

Ettie broke down here altoget.her

“I believe,” added Mr. Prior, appsel-
ing to cousin Jaak, “that wo are quite
agreed on this point I

“Cousin Juck gave g savage nod nnd

oug’ orack that Mr. Pnor Jumped ‘and
Eittie lofc off orying.

" «It’s bast'for'a wlnle, Ettie,” smd sou-
‘sin Jack.as he left hor a weele later.—
“Yqu Wl“ be huppleﬂt atthe Prlors' now,
for Kut}e ig-your olosest friend. " Bat re-
.member, I, t'()o,:‘m‘n your guardipn, and
we must oorresppgi regularly. You trust

our old copsin ?”’ (k;ssmg hqr) R

_#Indoed—indeed I. do? Y

" “Aund love him 7! (lnusmg her- ugam )

She opened the note-and-read:— + -
—DEAR MIss me:, ""Dxd you think™

‘the:Blue Boy had nothing to say to you:
before he wentaway? 1t huppeued that 1

4

N

he had somebhmg bo say But he wag lutes with mteresb

You—mny cqmuss ;b tosn. grn,yabmrﬁd OU
ohap lqu me..

; 1

to the ill-futed vessel.

, No oie can copsole me. -

: A"‘Good ” was cousin Jack’s acknowl-
edgment
thmk ‘you've lost me~—you baven’t, I'm
ob yout beck and call always. = Good by,
]ntle apiss” (that was his.old name for
hgr.)

“Goodby, dear old cousin.”

ghe had a terrible cry after he was
gona. .

So the p]easnnt home at Walthanston
wis:left. Some of the dear old furniture,
Wthh Ettio chose, was kept and put a-
way. somewhere ; the rest was sold. She
w_ex;f;‘ to live at the house of her senior
g'u'ui‘dian, Mr. Adolphus Prior, solicitor,
who:resided ih Cavendish Square, W.—
Sher took with her to London Hnnnah
fram generosity, and 'Possum out of love.

She wasnot unhappy in her new home
Ah.hourrh she disliked Arthur Popinjay,
she loved Katie , yet for a time she was
nathrully sad.

- At length herlittle henrt began to re-
covor. Insensibly the sunshine crept
over her life's prospect. There came a

‘brighterbloom upoen thatsoftgirl’s cheeks,

and the maiden’s step regained its elas-
licity. Littic took music lessons again as
fpring came on, reopened her portfolio,
and revived her German.—Thank God,
intense sorrow does not last long with any
ofns.

oBut there was cno feeling of her heart
which had not waited even this shorttime
for restoration.  The locket after all, had
only been set aside for two duys! The
“Blue Boy,” she often thought of him!

“Blue Boy ! she loved tho nuwe. The
lad’s firstnew uniformand beaming young
face had put it into her futher’s head to
bestow the title, which was borrowed from
a famous picture, as the roader knows.

It suited him, Litie thought, so well.
The color of far, open sca, and of cloud-
less skics, spoke truly of his lurge pure
heart. "‘Buy” he slways must Lep “par
excc]lence Noisy, uﬂectlonute old pack

pulses]
To
ber amazement Mr. Prioroljected to this
She-did not, however, oppose her guard-
ian, except by quictly taking her
way. The letter, for the most part, was

Lmu wroce tu him iu the spring.

own

nmot wanting in occult tendervess; Lut

m Y ELS \
The hull candlestiherg was phrase of clear and concen-

trated savagery at its close. Tttt must
be guilty of ivflicting just ong torment;

-50-ahe hold ber pea ns though it hed been

a dagger and seratched a sore place upon

ﬁl]u Boy’s heartinthis postscrlpb “Ar-
e, who is sitting near me, whil I
“write desires to be very kindly remem.-

bered.”

She uever told how impaticut she felt
ut the moment, of Arthur’s dandy dress
aod mean-vo-thing face, and of all his
conventional elegancies, and opinions, and
looks, cach stolen from some other per-
son. There is, as we all know, peculiar
pleasure in driving a viruleut sting right
through our darlivg's heart; so Littiewdid
not tell Bluo Boy what she really thought
about Authur Popinjay Irior.—Iow she
wirhed afterwards that she had dune so!

Summer deeline and “sea-side” came
to be talked of. Ooe worning Kttie
came down to breakfust in better spirits
Sho entered the breakfast-
parlor with light step, carclessly hum-
wing “Weel may the keel row.” She was
looking forward to Fifey and freedom
with keen young pleasure. The ZTmes
newspaper lay folded upon the table ; Et-
tie took it up, and carelessly fan her eye
over the eolumnns, which appeared dricr
than usual. It was not long, however,
before the heading of a paragraph awak-
ened within hera feeling of eager, fright-
encd interest, and bleached her rosy lit-
tle fuce into a hue of ghostly whiteness.

than asual.

FIRE AT BEA.

The paragraph thus introduced ran as
follows :

“Her Majesty's ship “Conqueror,” ar-
rived in Plymouth Souud this morning,
from the Mauritius, reports the total loss,
by fire, of the ship “Ocean Ripple” (Syd-
ney to Loudon,)m lat. 42 8., long. 85 E.
The “Conqueror” hag on bourd the sec-
ond mate with tea of the erew belonging
These men assert
that they were the only survivors,”

Lttiely terrified eyes ran quiokly “over
the dreadful sentence, and then, over-
whelmed, the child swooned and fell.

When she came to herself, Authur
supported her head and was bathing her
temples. Assistance .from him at this
time seemed to aggravate her pain. With
what power she could exert, she raised
and disengaged herself. |
“Herappearance at this moment was
singulor and beautiful.  Her eyes, always
full of intelligence, shone with a preterna-
tural lustre, g8 though they were able to
discern objects invisible to others. Her
brown “Hair, disordered in her recent
swoou, fell in a rish- wavy cascade over
her shoulder‘g; Heor cheeks were radiant
with a peculiar ghastly pallor,

A wordless stillness, or flood of tears,
would now have seemed patura). But the
tulkuhve, tearless unrest which Ettie ox-
hibitod, was anomolous and alnrmmg —
Bhe paced the room quickly, putting'into
plain words her most distressig thoughis;

#Blyo Boy is dead,”: she said. ~“Hp |

was burat to death or drowned; Nobody |
wag theyd to dom furt lum Nong of yoy

—undorstood»-whnt. ara-were to_each other,
~‘He,is gone, and
I am-Jeft ulone for aver.. Ohl oruel’ i”«)

Haoh- in turn attempted to oomf’orh her

“Now,” ho continued, “don’t,

bubmthout success. Sho walked for bours,
and would not hear of rest or-food.

“He was burnt then,” she repeated a
huodred times, “burat or drowned My
worst fears have all come true; I am left
alone. First mother went—then papa—
now Blue Boy! oh! cruel—cruel !”

From that morning there began with
Ettie a painful, puzzling dream. Onoe
only—her Jong long months— she seemed
awhile to wake from it. And that was
one day when cousin Jack came suddenly
into the room #ith tears filling his big,
long eyes, and when he took ber on hisj i

\Botice of her remarka.

kuee, as in years before, and kissed her,
and put his arm around her waist, and let
her head lic upon his shoulder; and when
he told her that he did not give up hope
yet, and that he believed Blue Boy—the
strong, spirited fellow! would be sure to
eseape if any one could, and that it was
most likely he had stayed op board to the
last, like the brave English boy that he
was, and so those who had been in a hur-
ry to save their own lives had not known

of his safaty.
Lo heur such words secmed like a brief.

awakening. But the dream returned;
and although kind cousin Jack often af-
terwards spoke in the same strain, his
consolations soon came to be powerless,
like all others.

And then all at Mr. Prior's seemed to
grow cold towards Ettie. Why was this?
Mr. Prior himself, it was true, humored
all her whims, but:in a strange chilling
way. DMrs. Prior was continually glanc-
ing at her suspiciously, and seldom took

8

Katie never came
t&her room as formerly. What djgd it all
mean? Anund the dreary unvaried e?lltgalo
to these enigmaticul combinations was the
ever present thought, “Ife is burnt or
drowned, and 1 am left slone.”

The peculiarity of manner towards I3t
tie inoreased.  Why did every one watceh
her? Why might she not be allowed to
follow her own courses unnoticed, like
other people? Why had Hannah left
suddenly without wishing her good-by,
and why had a new attendant conme—a
person with queer, strong manners, who
gave l'er peremptory orders, and would be

obeyed?
Qne warm friend (besides cousin Jack)

Iittie had still. "Possum would come daily
and rest hiy paws and chin upon her lap,

8

T
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as around it,
other ladies and gentlemen who appear.d
to be visiting at Healthfield Court, receiv-
ed Ettic with the greatest kindness.

when the maiden earth,
apple blossom, seemed like & modest
bride arrayed for her husband.
elouds of snowy fairness wreathed the

. “True, true,” replied Mr. Mensfort, as

the carriage drove off.

Some hours later, Ettie found berself

in a chariot more luxurious than that in
which she had left her guardian’s house,
with liveries before and behind her.
short drive in this stately conveyance
brought her in sight of a large and hand.
some mansion.

A

The oarriage sw;ept. in at an imposing

gateway, with a Gothic lodge beside it,
and now brought the wandering little
travelerinto a perfect fairyland. Although

t was winter, the sloping lawns and taste-

fully disposed banks of evergreen, lit up
by a rosy evening sunlight, appeured to
her enchanting.

Within the house all was as pleasunn
Mr. Mensfort’s and some

And in this place Ettie stayed on, sad-

ly dreaming out her wonderful, oporessive,
dream.
at home, aod often walked with his mis-
tress in the lovely grounds.
they both came to rclinquish the idea of
going away again.
ter, thought Littie, than gloomy, smoky
London ?
fort were anxious to keep her—and they
assured her that they were so—whyshould

“Possum had his kennel here us
Somehow
Was not this far bet-
And if Mr.and Mrs. Means-
be not remain ?

There came at last a sweet April day,
in & blush of

Small

ky, and a magic veil of gauzy mist en-

hanced the loveliness it softly shaded.

Lttie walked in the beautiful grounds,

noting, with a feeling akin to pleasure,
the purple iris as it began to push its

ich petals through their flat and folded

sheath, or the carly tulip which painted
the well-kept beds with vivid splendors.

She walked long, ’Possum, who by

this time was old, keeping at her side.
The grind of wheels upon the graveled
drive yonder presently caught her ear,
and she raised her eyes towards the ap-
proach to the house, whose noarest point
was some hundred yards or so distant
from where she stood.

A Hackney car-
iage quickly swept round the curve of

the road visible from her station, and

hu.a l}onest d.og‘shcnrt full of idarticulate disappeared, Two men were in it. So
grief andaflection. e would look np at | p\y b Retie had time to notice and no
her absent eyes, and whine out how much | . .o

“he-cared for her; how well he remembers--

ed the old days at Walthamstow when
papa avd Blue Boy were there, and how
he hoped and believed that good times
would come back again, although he might

r

not sce how it was to be.

Then at last he would wid the girl's
wandering attention. She would pat him
gently, aud say in a low voice:—*Ah!
You're

“learned to call him.
be observed by the strangers even at a

The French windows of the drawing
oom, which were now open, faced that

portion of the garden where Ettie stood.
In a minute or two it became evident
that the visitors had entered that room,
and were talking there with Mr. Mens-
fort, or ¢ the doctor,”” as Ettie had now

Having no wish to

"Possum, you're left to me still. . distance. Iuttie turned her back upon
one of the old sct. 1t was Blue Boy him- the windows, and began to walk still
self who found you and brought you bome, farther from ’them.

just because you were so ugly that he
thought nobody elee would. You mustn’t
give me up, ' Possum. Whatever happens,
keep with me. Keep with me to the last!”

One day a strange gentleman and lady
came to Cavendish Square. The former
was tall and grave, but apparently gentle
and kind. The lady was a thorough lady.
Both expressed great interest in Ettie's
welfare. Thissurprised her; butshe was
destined to be more astonished yet. They
begged her to come and pay them a visit.
She deglined to accept the invitation. She
could not, sho explained, feel comfortable
in going amangst strangers now. But
her guardian seconded the proposal him-
self. It would be so delightful to her in

like a shot.
more to discover, if possible, the cause
of this unexpected move.
son for the dog's departure suggested it-
sell.
the drawing room, where he disappeared.

after her
might have been his motive for leaving
her in this precipitate manner.
had not long to wait for asclution of the
question.

As she did so she was suddenly puz-

zled and alarmed at the conduct of ' Pos-
sum.

With a loud yell or whine he left her
She turned herself once

But no rea-
He ran vchemently till e reached

Tor a few moments Ettie stood gazing
companion, wondering what

But she

B
)

Not many seconds had clapsed betore

Wiltshire. The chauge was exactly what | po o re-appeared. But he was not
she needed. She positively must go. alone now
At last she consented. She began at|  freaven! what meant it? this sudden

once to prepare for the journoy, which
would take place the next day. At the
sppointed hour Mr. and Mrs. Mensfort
culled to fotch her. She was ready, and
seated herself beside her. future hostess
in the -comfortable parriage;which had
been brought to take her o the station.

The garriage door was ‘about fo'be clos-
ed whgn a sudden souffling sound was
heard in the hall. ’Possum camoe bound-
ing out noross the pavement. In spite of
the footman’s opposition, he sorambled
into the carriage, and took up his station

at Ettie's feet. .
Mr. Mensfort was sitting opposite lo

Iittie.. Motioning to the footman to offer
no hindrance to the dog’s remaining, he
immediately said; “An old favorite, Miss
Arnold?  Waell, its on]y right thnt he
should come with us.”

“Ho must come, if I go,” suid Ettie.
“Ihadalmost forgotten him, but he doesn’t
forget me. He is tho dog, Mr. Mensfort,
that know.papn and Blue Boy. But per-
haps you haven’t heard—? Papa is dead,
and Blye Boy was burnt or drowned ,‘a,t.
sea. I am loft alone, quite alone.”

“Well any dear youn, lud Mr., Meng-_"
y Joung . nould sob out unythmg like 3 word.—

% You sed that I'm all'safe apd wd
I've been in awful peril, bqt t.hp good
@God hrought ‘e’ through it.
me-back to you, demesb ‘tlmt.I may make
you well and- happy.- )

ford angwergd kindly, I hoper you will
find that therp are, thogo "thg yet 1 who
love and care for:you, besides thxs fuuhful
fnend at’ your feeb?” T

” Ettie sheok her: heid, But after all,”
she said . entiipstly; "¢ déath, you know,
M. Mensfort, takes nothing really ayay
‘from ys: It may-make onr deor ono's iu
to ﬂowe;s or-sumper mr'""'But evéry part|
of thet é? You will aay ‘Nol
their eplnts gre gone gwny But; yqp are

heir apmts are thh‘God And
is not he hore .. ~ .. :

[ ' gy

magic vision of a tall, well koit, well-re-
membered boy’s figure, of golden hair,
and o deep-bronzed face, and glittering |-
buttons ?

Ettie stood like a statue; her lips pale

and parted ; hér “hands elasped; her
heart crammed with a nameless incred-
ulous Happiness.

Wonderful. It was not a mistake.—

There he came bounding—bounding
towards her, while ’Possum capered and
barked a bark of joy before him.
there was the dear old face, all aflame
now with passionate love ;
ing with an intense pure brightness like
electrio sparks; the excitement of the
countenance enhanced by an indescrib-
able oxpreasxon of eager, wondeung in-

qunry

Yes,

the eyes burn-

A féw moments more, and a great,

strong arm was olasping the fiagilogirl's
figurd; two trembling lips were pressed
ypon tho majden’s cheek ; and then,
from that true, manly sailor’s heart there
swelled up's ‘such _mighty tears'as no ef-
forts oonld supprbse.

u My own dnrhng,” he said when he

'

IIe _gent

And ag"he.. fpund. his' selfiposspssion
nchned bq roturu, he hurried it back

thh,, ull s jtd- mlght —- He swullqwed
smﬁ‘ed -stared, raised his whlte eyebrowa,

‘ot hla small lips inthe old decgded style,

and lifted: his shnpe]y chm thh the semx-.
ol deﬁimt air of yenrs ngo. “Then '

M

oy :-zz‘
 to scanning ‘the silent girls fics, - Ashe
did go tho look of eager inquiry whigh
hed charaoterized bis first gaze at hef,
‘gave place toan expressmn of aumple sat-
isfied love.

When sha- spoke, xt wap with the
greateat oalmness.

“Blue Boy,” she said, ¢ You bave
come to wake me up from the oddest, yg-
liest dream I ever had in my life.”

“Yer, my darling. You have bsen
ill, you know, very ill.”

“But I am perfectly woll now. lat
mo look at you, Blue Boy. How you've
grown, but you aro not altered a bit oth-
erwite. You are quite as—ugly as ever ¢
No whiskers, that's right! God blesa
those brown cheeks I”

“ Bless you, my Violet! But may
call you mine ?" Will you have me, prets
ty lags, for your sweetheart ?”

“ Yes, Blue Boy, I will, beoause I can’t
help myself. Your eyes, sir, are forget-
me-not. I thought so long ago, though
1 never told you. The made me obey
their blue command. I have never for-
gotten them.”

And then he took her round the waist
and led her about the garden (which ap-
peared to him to be Iden), and laughed,
and half cried again, and said if his great
staring eyes were forget-me-nots, he should
uncommonly Jike toknow what hers wera{
And he went on to tell her that she waa
made of diamonds and gold, and sun-
shine, and honey, and harmony. And he

- said that the bliss of to day would: have.

made up for agesapent olinging to charred
timbers upon o stormy sea; and that he
didn’t care for anything ; and that God
was too good ; and that the world waa the
jolliest, happiest place going; and that
it was all right; and thdt (by Jupiter)
he’d never swear again nor have anothet
pipe as long as he lived. And he added
that Ettie must come away to-day, of
course, and that it was all humbug about
her being Aund such a lot more he
said, that we despair of telling it all.

By-and-by he grew quieter, and then
Ettie looked up into his fuce and said ;

“Blue Boy, I know what's been the
watter with wme.”

“Aund I know,”" he apewered, kissing
her, “what’s been the matter with me,
ever since that gloomy November day
that took me away.”

“My mind has buen affeoted,” said Et-
tie, “andthis is an asylum that I am stay-
ing 8t now. Are you afraid that I shall
get wrong again 7"

“I'm afraid of nothing. And let ma

tell you, Iittie, my mind has been affect-
ed, and I, too, havefound an asylum ; but
it is one which I have no immediate in-
tention of leaving, although the treat-
ment I have received there has complete-
ly cured me. Here itis,” he added, lay-
ing his head upon her bosom.
.<Ettie smiled with a smile so thorough-
ly bor own, that it was clear enough her
cure was in every senge as perfect 88 Blue
Boy’s.

“And now, old 'Possnm,’’ said the sail-

1-or; a8-he patted—the—old—dog,-you—de-

serve a little notice. So you remember
mo, a8 I told you, did you? And you
cowne just now to put an end to the dogp-
tor's doubtings and head shakings, by
bringing me direct to my darling? And
you took care of her and stuck to her
whilo T was away ? A good old dog!”’

They patted and fondly caressed bim
together.

The ugly and aged animal panted out
upon his young master and mistress a
heart full of love, and thanks, and good
wishes; and then, feeling, perhaps, that
there was nothing left in this life which
he particularly cared to see, or it may be,
unable to indure, after his late bodily ex-
ertions, the bliss of the momeat, hesank
upon his side, and stretching suddenly
out to an appalling length, while every-
thing belonging to his frame bent in a
hideously wrong direction, poor *Possum
took his depar:ure for that land where
fliesnever anunoy, where no ghastly moong
compel the midnight howl, and whera
young masters (if indeed, anyin the bip.
ed form there exist) are us consideratp
ag they are fond.

Thp dootor owned to Violet's complety
oure. She did not now stay loog ab
Healthfield Court.

That second gentleman who had come
with Blue Boy proved to-be coysin Jaok.
Although unable often to hear the sight
of poor Ettie while she had boen suffering
from mental aberration, the kind, good
creature had continually been wnear her
He hud never given up his hope that Bigg
Boy still lived, nor his firm faith that the
moment of the lad’s restoration to Iittie.
—if ouly that restergtion might be grant- .

ed~—would be the moment of tha Nturl;
to health.

Cousit Jaok took a pretty-furn‘ished‘
coiintry house, with a large garden, a 0on;
servatory, and many other attraciions;
and there he plnoed littlo Betie far the
summer, sending poor homeless poysig
Elizabeth to take caré of her. ‘Apd he
olten came himself tc spe her, snd we peed
not say that somnebody else often oame tqo;,

And now Ettio learnt several new and
gomo plgesant things relating to the pasf.
She learnt, first that her sgnior g{jnrdiaij
was dead, and that hls charming son, Au.
thur Popinjay, was engeged fop’ “Mish
Tjmilia Emptyhend; who, ag repost said,
yWas pretty and well diessed,.. She' )éarqt
further, that Arthur lad at one time de-
‘termined to marry ber (Bittis]) and’ ﬂmt
‘her. removal to Cavondish Square had baen :
offeatod by tlie' father in' the - fqthcrnnc’g
of. hls ailly son’s wishes; that cousin. Jaok
‘had not upprovcd thé plan for her: yemoy:
-l nlt.houoh, in' ignoranco, gt tha, kimg Qf
its real obJJcc, hg'had recommended-Ettio
$o fall.in with it for’ t,he enk;a ‘of ppg,bé
Cousm Jock sajd, too’ (whqt Emp} spenied
ta” mth Leay) } that ) [ T
he d\ed had smd h




