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' to every.soldier’s Yeart, secluded himself

" But his companion in captivity a than of
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"AUNT TABITHA.

Whatever T do ntd whitever T ey,

Aunt Tabitha tells me that Irn't tho war
W Lian she was n girl (forty sunmers ago)
Avnt Tn'billmiq_lll uie they didu't do so.

Dear sunt! i T only would take her advieo!

But I like my own way and find it so nice:

And begidea T forget bullthe things Tamn told ; ...
But they all will coma tack to me—when I nm old,

17 n youth passes by, §t thay happen, no doubt,
11 may chance to look Inas T chanco to fodk out ;
tho wonld never endure an Impor}inant stara,

* It is borrid, she says, and T mmsn't ait thore,

A walk in the maoﬁllght‘ has pleasures, T own,
*But It {su't quite safe to bo walking aleng:

8o 1 take o lad's srin—juat for safefy, yo\glv_knm\'—
But annt Tabitha tells me they didn’t do so.

How \\’I(l ed we nre, and how good they were then '
They Lopt at arm's fongth those detestable men
Wheu oo ara of virtue sho lived fo! But Atay—
Wers the men all suchlrogues in Aust abitha's.
day? o

T e mm‘ wers m wiskod, I Nask my papn

Waus be Jike the re ¢ h( them? QGoudnesa® \\ ho
Xnown? P

And what shu'l Tasy (f o wretch shonld prepese !

[ am $ainking If Annt knew se litalo of sin,

Whata wonder Aunt Tubitha'a aunt mush have been

And her -nnd sund-—it scursy lno-—hun whoskingly
sad’

Thnt we girls of to day are sv frightfally bad.

A nmuartyr will save ug, and nethisg elae cax;

Let me Rporish—10 resene gemno wrle led young’|
mait!

Thongh wloen tv the altar & victies I gu,

Aund Tablthe "Il tell nic ahe neyer A1d so!

-

[’l‘hc funo\\mg interesting: romance
appeared in the Templd, a ‘\I.\sonu, Mag.

azine, some years since, and we publish.]

it at the request of: an-old reader of THr
HERALD.—ED.]
ALONKE AT THE RENDEZVOUS.
BY A M. BT

'Ever'y reader of! American history, is
aware that unrelénting and bittar feel-
Jngs of hostility ‘animated the minds of
the -partizans during the memorablé |
peifod of 1776 ; and little" were the rude
inhabitants of the interior of the country
inclined to soften this spirit in favor of
the captive, British or American. It is
“true the harsh and often brutal conduct
of the tories, who sparsd neither sex nar
wge, wus ill caleulated to induce the]
sough aud barassed buack-woodsmon- to
listen to the still small voice which
pleads jn every human bosom for mercys“
to the fallen foe. Too many bad their
memovies bhl‘tllellﬁdralld hearts. lacer-
ated with ‘the recollection ef houses
burned, parents or children, brothers or

%

the family hearth ; and hence the voices
of the fow. ygontie and refined settlers,
pleading that wmercifa) treatmout be
given to the prisoncrs was ofton drowned
in tho sterm of excited passiops and
the wail of the lately bereaved,

It way during this dark and gloomy
period tliat the town of Carlisle, in
Cumberland county, one of tlie oldest
settlements in the State of Pennsylvania,
s se]ccted as the place to which Major
Andla “wnd  Lieut. Despard, were sent
(‘m"ﬁemlm conflnement, by Mnntgomuy,
‘who' ‘had taken them prisoners ueurd

Qko Champlain.

The prisoners were lodged ‘in the
liouse of o fannly on the corner of South
Hanover street and Locust alley, and
were. on a parole of honor, which “per-
- mitted them to oxtend their "excursiony
for six miles around the town, but only
in military dress when boyond the lines
of the borough. P

Major Andre,” who was still_a very
young magn, just entered upon a caveer
of military glory, seceing himsolf thus
suddenly checked in his onward course,
Lo military renown, that object so dear

4t figst to brood over his wmisfortune.

more Volatile “temperamont, made the
best of his position, and amused himsoll
by shiooting through the country. One
day after he had stumbled upon tlie cave
which apens its ‘mysterious .mouth at
about a mile from Carlisle, e -gturned
and by lns duscnptlon, aroused Andre's?|
curjosity Lumclently to make him furget
his captivity for a while, and’ determine
him to accompany his friend. The two
then visited the cave and.were amply
repaid for the labor of exploring by the
euriosities of nature which thcy found
thmo stored away in its gloomy rucesses.
- That visit scomed mareover to et like
‘& charm upon the poor prisoner’s mind,
for after it he soeimed mstloas when any-
~ thing’ plevented him even for half a day
from r.\mbllng through. the .woods and
“flelds that surrounded the town.

At early- morn he would start fo??ﬁ
with his: hghn‘gun in his hand, bis game-
bag contammg a frugal ropgst, slpng |
acrogs h;wshoulder by a peqt helt, ‘bnd o
sbray valumo of ‘any wark he ponld pick
.qp to beguile his sylvan solitnde.
. Gmdua“y ho extonded lls waiks even to

the very limits 'lsaignqd to him, and

thus made himself familiar with all the’
boautiful' spots in the whole .extent of
his range.  One of thesu became nt, 1m:t

his favorite résoit.
Kyoub tiwe miles and a-half: fioin T,

homugh, in a north-westerly divection,
the Conodogumcb makcs a.bend between

days left without a companion in his
musmgs

- One mor uing after 1o had Jnst nrmngt:d
lns couch and was about to: recline with
hig volumo in his hand to read—or,think
of merry England, he heard a, crash as
if it woro in mid-air, and exclamation of
distress, . and had hnrdly timo to spring
to his feat, before hie discovered tho
_cause of the noise.

The steep hili-side againsi wluch he’
was reclining was covered with trees
and underbrush to the very top, and
through this thiick grawth dashed a horse
oh its downward course, as if maddened
by some irresistible force. Tts rider, a
coiintry gir], sat pale,-Dut evidently fear-
lesa and erect in the saddle and endeav-
ored to cheek. “the steed by soothing
words and a skiliful management of her
rein ; but the animal seemed to be un-
der the influence of tertor or pain, and.
rusling “blindly down by its own im-
petus would have been precipitated over
the steep bank of the rivalet, if Andre
| who had watched its course for n second
' or two, had not atthe risk of his life
rughed forward aisd seized the bridle,
and while he with a sudden Jevk turnoed
the animal's head to the right, hisstroug
arm checked it so abruptly that it was
fUlLLd upon its Lannehes, wihich enabled
the fair cquestrian to-spring lightly ont
of the saddle. They then discovered
what caused the poor animal to act so
frauntically ; a‘clyster of bees had scttied
upon his left haunch, inflicting their
veugeful stings for, baving Dbeen dis-
turbed by the careless switching of its
tail.

After tho animal bad been reliever
from its tormentors, and soothed by
cool applications from the brook, Andre
Lad tile to turn to the young girl ke
hird saved from a violeny death. She
stood still Ly his side, pale Lut not
trembling, and whei she saw him some-
whitt more at liberty.to attend o her,
she oxpressed her thanks to him in snch
dignified and refined language, that the
young officer, who had until then met
only with the "uneducated hardy dangh-
ters of the settlers'along the creek, was
surprised and Jbegan to examine ler
maore olpsely ; and few girls would atand
the test of a closo examination better

thau she. .

Kate Claveland was the daughter of
Otiver Clevoland, an Englis]xmml, who
having fallen in love with a young lady
fur abovs Lim in rank, and seoing lis
love reciproeated, found that only-by an
elopement Lie could secure the prize he
was anxious to aceure  The lady con-

sented to his proposal, and the two fled

and embarked as emigrants to tho now
eountry. Leve enabled them to eope
courageously with all the trials and
“olstatles which they had to encounter
in the naw country, before Mr. Cleveland
had sgeured fot himselt the independonge
of a substantiul} farmer, aud the possecs-
siop of & fine traot of land in Cumberiand
Valley. ’

And when after they had been mariied
for several years, a. daughter came to
enliven their hensdhnld aud to draw the.
bonds of love closeh, they resolved to
bastow all their cnh(a upon their e¢hild,
and to give it the educatien which thejr
own training in England enabled them
to impart.

Kate became, thelcimc, the wogder
of the country, for she was nol only
skillful in the ordinary bmuches of edu-
cntwn, but, could also draw and paint
the beanties of nature, tell the names of
the stars in the blue ether, and play tho,
guitar, which she '.\cc(‘)_'mpnnied with her
beautiful voice. Butmot only her men-
tal but also her physical edneation, her
patents took care to attend to; and
Kate beeame -an expert cqaestrian,
learnt to fullow the hounds in full lialloo
after the prowling fox, and could, if
necessary, fire a gun with i precision
by no means common amony the degen-

| erate descendants of the hardy pioncers

Accustomud to canter over the country

“without an escort, she had that wmorning

mounted a rather unbrokeu colt, which
she intended-to train tov her service; and
had procecded safely, nutil at the brow
of the hill which overhangs the brook,
hor horse had given offensg !Q,, a gmall
swarm of bsos by switching its tail pver
tham, and hence the aceident.

. Katd explained theecause of ber mis-
hap in a few words to the young soldier,
and then mounting qi;'lin her now sub-
dued-oolt she suftored lum to escort her
on foot, toward her Jiome. But whon
Je had veached the limits of the spage
to whicli hiy w .mdenngs wero confined,
ho stopped and Wvish o 'somewhat con-
fused aiy, said : ¢ Miss Cleveland, your
conversation and-languago have vividly
calied forth the recollections vt my . dis-
tant howe and brought.before my-mind
thd image of a beloved sister now fhink-
ing of her absent bmthel and m)utlnng
thc fears of an anxious mothcx I much

Cwish that T could .\cr‘ompwy you a little

farther and fisten t8 yom voice, but the
chains of Lthe captive ard around me, and
provent me from’ going any furthor.”
Ho then turned his-hoad away, and alter
a féw, seconds, dunng Swhieh "ho ‘had
ev:dcntly sought ‘to ovarcome his f:.u)-
ingr, he’ c(mtmnod "I‘.newel], may it
ot be forever.” Kate,’ who was atr uo
woman in all her, feelings, liad become

intorested in the fato of the young sol-
dior, and pitied his condition ; shio felt; |,

ag if, it.wero her .duty o do gome-
thulg to soften his lot,-and therefore

replied : ‘‘ Nay, grieve not. Major," yau
‘know' the futo’ af ‘war,, ot whichh you
so]dwu spewk . m\wh, may xoon ch-v.ngo
you\ pos‘.tion, aud T Kagie by tlie tirde wo
‘meet aghin you will greet me with. bot-
ter nows, * Bo good-bye for the pn.sent

and as I'often ridé Hlehg this road, you

] mny Soon ‘come'to biing me better news?” |

* Andre returned th'n; duy in-a xnddm
mood to his qmutere, but no nno dm.

turhed bim thh questions.
. Manya.mmo after that did ho moob

Kato Clovu]un(] either by the brook'orin
the woods oni the “hill, antil 50 glem: an

the hills' and sednjs ‘to seck o lilding-
1oih, the nmghbonng wcku that
* look down apon it, a8 if over. watghful
‘of this their only: offsprmg and favorite
playful child, and the llttle ryvqlep loo]{s
here us if atipmpting an cacine fiam thp
hscrmﬂqn of ita'tai} gpardians, and in

fairy re\'ola. Tt was here the' youthM
prisoner Joved to sit and read. or tbink,
_without. the slightest desire. to moleat’
the squtn'ols aver his hoad_or oven. the

_the soljtudc, or avon the, ﬂnn tr ihe th'\t
juhabited at that time, the watars ef ‘the

intimwy had’ spxung up botwuen"thom,

not accident, brdught thomy t;ogetl\ah :
Huppy days oy these for the:yaung
loverg, aud the ope forgot: for honrs-thay
he wod o soldier in . the- lmx{ds of! lilg
enemies, whxlo the other never thbugl'ht
of-the fact that she was' pledging hor
faith to ons swarn: ta ﬂght Agninﬂt her
fnendn and conntrymen, it ¢ '
Evory afternson,’ about fom- o clook
‘would Kate Hid-an exenae to monnt! hor
lorse, and nocomp'\mcd by a flup lmgc
dog, she was’ Aure to take the road to

protty brook* Butlho was ngt mnuy

|

what i8 now- known as “anonor’

rond,” tmd it she was tho firsb ot the of m& nuspiclons,‘ir. wmi detetmiht:d e t\ny ;

A‘hfo.

_ery whicliTio suspected.

‘1"Ave you sure of your friends? May

that neithor hesithted to'nvow that Jove,™|

wuduvous, she was sire to c\nde her
knight as soon 88 he came in snghc,' for |
bis want ot gallnnh yin letting her wmt
for him. . ,, .

/(.IKAPTER 11, K Co

. In the m/e'mtlme when thie vories of
the, nmghbormg county, found that the
t\vo gallant British soldiers, wore loft tor
tmvome the country without & guard,
hhey determined not only to effect their
esgape, but even to concert for n rising,
and then fo disarm -all the rebeis,-and
take posscssion of the town, and tho
neighboring property; in the name of
King George. Letters were sent to
them by a simple bdy, whom they rightly
judged nobody would suspect, for pooy
Kuolly Pete, was-by the whole neigh--
borhosd considersd a natural : but they
took also the precantion to request the
Majorto burn the letters as soon-as he
bad read them. 'I‘hen plans were well
laid, and might have led to a great deal
of mischief, had it not been for a happy
ac¢ident, which proved however, dis-
astrous to the heroine of our tale.

Oue day when Pets had beon sent to
the Major, with seme lotters written in
French, communicating the final arrange-
ments 'made by the tory .partizans, poor
| Pote bad lingered so Jong abont the
creck, where he was accustomed to look
for Andre, that he became hungry,
having had nothing to eat sinco early
morping. 'Thinking that he ought to
take care of himuelf in order to be able
to care for his employers’ interest, ho
went, 10 the house of a Mr. Brown, who
bad o farm in the neighborhood and
asked for some bread and milk. Mrs.
Brown gave him both. In the mean-
time while he ‘'was still eating, Mr.
Brown, a stanch rebel, entered the
house, and spbrtingly inquired of Tete,
if the En;;h‘gl had already sucecseded in
making him promise to enlist as a
drummor, Poor. Pete thought that he
was suspected, and havipg a wholesome
dread of the summary proceedings so
often wade use of by bLoth parties,
lastily replied, 1, ain't doin nothin
with the Hoglish, T only comes to talk
with the captain.” ’

“AWith what captain 27
Brown,

“With him what sits liore by the
creek with his gal,"’ replied podr Pete,
more and more frightened on seeing Mr.
Brown’s  stern countenance | over-
shadowed by an angry frown,

“And what soes the eaptain- tel)
you?"” continued his questionor. -

“ Nothin at-all, he axes on}y aboiit the
folks.™ . W

Mr. Brown now suspected that the
Major . liad sowe sinister motive ‘in
watching {he boy, and determiued to
waleh them DLoth. He therefors, said
nothing, but determined to watch the
bay’s course. .

When Pete had satisfied the cravings
of Lis appetite.-he left and turned to his
post near the bridge. He had not been
mmany minutes on s seat beneath the
big elm  tree, before Major Andre
arrived, and seeiny the boy, inquired’
if hebad any-mossage for- him.  Pote,
who still yecollected Brown's threaten- |
ing face, reptied with some hesitation :
“Nothin pcmc]ur unl) the folks likes
to seo you,’

“And_have they given you no ies-
wage for me "’

* No, C'xpt.nn, Lhuy (lxdu t tell nie
anything."”

inquired Mr,

‘Andre, who beenme rather inpattent
at the morve than usual stupidity of the
boy, und suspecting something wrong
ingqurired more aternly .. *“And have you
no paper for me, nothing to givo me ?”
# The boy then began to look cautiously
around him, and perceiving no one near,
‘drew from the lining of Lis torn cap, a
couple of letters and gave them {to Andre.
The latter thew hastily opened ghem,
aud his fice brightened as he read the
contents,  He gave the boy half a crown,
and told him to go back and tell the
peaple that all would be right.  When
the boy had lefg him, he again drew
forth the (riendly epjstles, and after hav-
ing re.perused them, be murmured, one
day more and I shall be free, and agnin
on my enward courre to glory; and
Kate she will be tho cumpunion of my
Oh, that to-morrow were only
passed over !"’

«But there was an eye wpon him, which
had watched with no friendly intérest,
all the: gleams of joy that had so sud-
denly i)]un ixmted his' countenance, and
the owner of ‘that eye, Brown, satisfed,
that qumethmv wrong was going on, has- |
tened to gafber his friends together, to
consult with them, as tha best wa}; to
dmcuvex. prevent, and punish the treach-

Not. luuz.dlbn Pote had laft, hato
came dashing’ dewn the Lill on her whits
pallroy, and seeing hor. Yover already a)
the trysting-plane, sprang lightly out of
tlio saddle, and in a uoment was ab ‘his
side.

“Andre could not long cunt.ea] fromhcr
his hopes and .uxtlclp’th”()n\ he told. lier
that that very evening ‘ho intended to
tuke back his parolo, and then make his
eseape during the night by the aid of
his friends, and thon concluded : ¢ To-
morrow, dear I{ate, at sanvise, we'il
mect at the greab oak, whors the creek
makes a bénd, to bid n.final farewell to
theso lovely haunts, and thou and X bo
freo nud united forever. Does t.hy hoart
not boat more wlldly, dear Kate, at tho

thought of. viiiting . ald Jangland,. the

home of thy fathors, at baing blossod by .
my fond mother for hnvmg made her
oluld so happy 2. .1 - RN

" But this maiden - wplied 3 T too have
o méther sid a dear. father whom T must
“Toave beliind,’” and then: she contmued .
in & atill sndder ‘tons,**besldes " tHAL, n
‘feeling which T caunot describe, forbida
my sharing ‘your -unulloyed Plensure.’

there not besome trenchery to be fenved ?
‘Aro’ jour ar r.mgements mnda 80 'that
you do-not- Jcopm‘dlm your ma m the
enterprise, dear Andre’? W
“Nay,” rephcd hier layer, ¢ fem‘ uoth-
ing Fate; ehly ‘f4il 'me not ‘at'the-hdar of:|-
puptise. And to'make ARUTANGY’ tlt‘mbly
sm‘o, I mll now retum at an ‘eay) hour
ta:lull. suspxcmus. ‘B0 farowdll (till tar
morrbwt 'Npd 1mprinting ‘for the firkt |
timé " a kiss upen’ liei ‘rosy hps, ‘Hé' ab-’
sisted ' to motnt her’ paifrey,” ihd
“sheiy slis 'was qiriteout ' of sight s xdd:
tiiriied £6 hig quarters in Hapwver nhrbdt.
‘Brown had: in-the nienntime’' collbctéd
togethor nhnost all; thie ‘members’ of thie
company-of’ whicli” lm was’ tho’oaptmu,

| heard all,-

Beiio tiie MnJOr, maLo lnm.gwu up . Atho
papers which Pete had brought him, 'md'
then niake. him confnvs who were. hm

| tory friends. B . . "«

- Bat whon thoy mnved ,at; tho elm' .
trees, they fonnd: the placo vacanty but |:
discovered by. the trail that a third -per--[:

son had beon with tho.Mnjer, and that
person a woman. This ovly imcreased
their sospicicns and, they immediately.
hastened to Carliste. When they reached
the borough,  the oaptain ordored his

told the cxcited. crowd. that had, gath-
ered around, what he had seenby the
bridge, and his suspicions that tho tories
waro in correspondence with M'\)m Al
dre. The Majer was now brought forth,
but refused to 1chuowledge as true the |
allegations wmade against him. 'lhey

lotters delivered by Pete. Brown hastily
tore them open, but conld’ uot‘ read. &
word of the LOlltelltb.\ The letters wero
writton in I‘lcuch, aud t.lwle Was 10 0no

in the boroagh that could inter, prot them.

Whon Brown saw hlmsell thus fmlod in
discovoring the plog, he became so en?
raged that he determined to execule

commnnding his ‘men to make every-
thing ready, he had already }Jaid hands
upon the prisoner, -when his proccedmgs
were stopped by a new comer. AMis.
Ramsey, the hostess of the two oflicers,
now came out of the house, :md with- a
strong arm made herself a passage to
the spot whore Brown aud Aundre stood,
the one, the personation of avimal
excitement, the other, a picture of
cool determinatipy and passive despair.
When Brown saw Mrs. Ramsey, he
became at once more calm, and a dash
of timidity scemed to mingle with his
authoritative-voize. Mrs. Rumsey was,
it is true, at all times a woman whose
path it was not safe to cross, when sho
was determined wpon anything, and she
c.nmo,.u\'idcully with no intent to aid
Brown in hiy  violent aets, moreover
Drosrn had been an apprentice tu her
husband, and had expericnoed during
his apprenticeship, many a time, that
Dame Ramsey’s hand was rather a
heavy one, when descending in anger,
and as it i3 had to divest acurselves
wholly of early impressions, he felt
always an undefinable awo in the pres-
once of his old master’s” wife. VWhen

_Lhe old lady reached the parties and had

leatned what had taken place, and
Brown's preserit jntencion, she sliook
him by. the arm, and exclaimed, ** Let
£o that man, you good for nothing
scamp ! If he is a Britisher, he isin my
house, and I.think Jane Ramsey can
keep a dozen sueh chaps safe, until the
peoplo that have @ right to judge, come
and take him. Lot go, I say; wlho
made you a judge, I'd like to know?
Ngt a hair of his Lead shall you touch !
hore bo has been piit alive, by those who
had a right to do it, and here be stays
till they come Again and take him
away,” and then turning to the srowd,
which had drawn out of reach of the
old d'unar, Jilcl.w v, she umtulucd

“wAud you had better go home and tend
to your wives and young ongs,or if- yo

are men, go and shoulder your guns and
fight the Britishers and tories, fair fight
instead of standingy around one man
that has no arms.”  Then layiug hold of
Andre’s arm, she pushed him in the
house and closed the -doov -after him.
Brown from habit awed by the author-
itative voice of Mis. Ramsoy. withdrew
his men to » sate distasce, and then
gave vent to a shower of threats, and
sent the lettors to the nearest postof the
rebel army.

Tuhe next mor ning J.lst as the sun was
gilding the tops of the trees, Kato Cleve-
land seated dbu her white palfrey, and
her dog Pontd crouched by her side, was
waiting at the tlystnw-plm;a‘ bengath
the ald oak tres. Bat hour atter hour
passed, and poor Kate was still alone «f
the rendezrous, She did net dismount,
she did not ride up and down the road,
she ouly sat in the saddle, in a sad and
cxpecliug attitude, hor whip fallen from
her hand, t}\s_‘mi'l)s were lying on the
palfrey’s neok,” while her’ right hand
suppotted  her cheek, as il sho srere
sitting in an arm “chaiv, and her. eyes
were fixed upon the gorgo through which’
she expected Andre to come. At last,
after the sun had rison sq high that it
stodd” right over her Lead, a horseman
approached through the gorge, but
Ponto did not spring forward to greet
 him, and. when he camo near, she dis-
oovered that it was oue of her nelghhnrs
Jjust returned I‘rom town, - -

Farmer Gibsont- -seeing I\dte\ﬁ;ﬂone and
as if wamurr for some one, first. mqunvd
whether hqr futher. was going to towa,
‘and: asked whetlior ahe had heard t.hb‘
nows that the British offieers had llccn
removed by ovders from headqiiartors,.
and that they had loft Cavlisle nnderan
oscort. "1lo then related to her- the
caunse of this removal, and alf the eireum-’
stances which we have JKHF deseribed.,

hcl palfrey towards- home. When sho |
lnd diwmountcd #ho left it nncn;cd for |
in the ynd, and. mnt to her' voomy whqlly
depnved of ummn. For umuy & yoar
‘was sho' known in that vicinity as crazod,
Knte, the offiger’s bride; "until- her
wearied body' found at, lnst A 1eutu1g
place’ in the graveyard: neav “Meoting
Houss  Spring.  Major . Audms ‘aftor
career ond fate isa nmt.ter of history;”
but tho Teggond golls us, Atling itk thio
unmes of, his .-mother -and .sistor. hed:
mmgled t.ha.t; ‘of dear’ I(nbo, when -lie
bmuthed out his soul in hh. mmtakeu
Len,l fov o ‘dm('. kuw. YL E

N—v————w-‘-“» «.v——-—-—-
i A I‘oudmxmwmk' pnronr,‘ latbly h:-
duccd a cneupy ynungsh,x to m\'\ke qulto
n lmmty meal. of; buokwheut cnlms Jond

bo nico ﬂyrup ‘of squlllu Tho bby smq‘
Lo thanght spmetiiing Kiled ko milastes |
the very minute his. father told him ta
Ioat all ho wanted:ta, - -

- Toe followmg is avmh'\tm\ oppy
o Jatter mcuut‘y \ecewed hy: o .gohgfl.
mastdr in Indiuna, from: n househ
in himluomlty E] Our, uu yon ‘Ao’ n‘}pglll"
- of o legs, ' 1, wish, to. mtm; Y 880
your; akull.”,. Tho ol;sount, and_goems
ing offensivenssy disappear on’ translad.
tion. * Thit Was Titymided' tobe wiltten
wag 3 ¥ Str, 29'¥0i ara & g af knowl,
adga;-I vnalx to ento: Y sodp yom—
enhool Moo [ RN

g Wisqonsm Let;xslntui‘a lms pnsqoq,

[

& | and Laving 1a1d-hofoko thoi tho Frounds'l

i 1w mul;iug elegtion duy. n; 1eggL hqh-,

RS AT TPV

company tosurround thehouse, and then |:

.then searched his clothes and found llxe .

Jynch jaw upon the British officer, and |

Kato twrued deadly pnlc when she h,xd :
and ‘without 8 word turned |

“ maplo- sug'\r," Dbut the latter provedita |' )

T

n oo .wszI WAS a ’I’RINTFR. _
Lot wy e i su*r’rox ‘
b \\iah Lwasa prlnwr, [
I ;cmlly do mdccd R
Tt socins'to g that yrintera -
net v ere.thing they need. 1.,

B , (Except mopey —Lm)-

The} gL! the, lnty 'chnul the ‘bust .
' m‘evnr:t):ing that groway
And get‘(reu nto clrauu.oa,
And'othéf kinds'oratgwsl
- (B giving an equlmhn( o

ARIEES

ARY

The blu,mn Lu‘u wlll spuak to hlul
No mntter how thoy droasj. - -
© Awhiabby contis nothing,; . - g
If you own a printing press, N
tr unu, )

. i
34 hull\x f.xhq llu.; are 1;1111(15( ,u,(,gml
By pnn_} ‘glrls \r)xo Lnow
Thuy will'erack ug evorything '
That Indies lixvé to show, ' * '

(A slander!)

And 'thins thay get  * blowhnt™ frée
+ At ovaryarty fogd,. .
.U'ho rensou s hucause thuy wrl(« \' .
And other p(m]ll(, read, [
-‘-‘

I’EARLS AND BI,AUI(BERRIES '

e No ! spid My, Darling, slowly— |
4o, T can’t- believe thoevidence of my
own senses !’ And as le enunciated
the words with impreesive disfinctness,,
he looked at HOarry Clifford. . .

' Te might have found a worsg lpoking

individual to fix. his regards. npon, than
tlns young AL Dsi, who bad taken his
ﬁuaf: losbons in buuos, mnqcles and
‘human mnt.omy, with the therapeutics
belonging ‘thereto, -in the little, offico
across the Dball, and wasjust preparing
to hang out a shingle of his ownj fuy
Harry Clifford was tall and . shapoely,
with red-brown hair and a huge auburn
moustache, and merry cyos that laughed |
like springs of water’in the s.mwllmc

Dr. Darling toole off bis :spum_tlcles,
folded them in their case, und srithout
taking Dhis eyes from. his neophyt(.
Uarry Clifford.smiled ; but he looked a
little embayrrassed, notwithstanding.

¢ She would have you in a miaute, if
you would only propose,”™ ptirsued Dr,
Darling, dm'ppin;z great red hot splashes
of senling wax over a shoet of blotting
paper and sfymping them with a mono-
gram‘seal in an aimless sort of way,

“ Yes, but I tell you, sir, T don’t want
to propose,” said Ylarry, staving at the
intertwined D J. 1) s as if they wero the
most interdsting things iy the world. '

“You don’t want a pretty girl for a
wife?” O

“N’ot. that pretty gul in. particulamaf?

daoctor.’

s \'on ity thowsnud doll.us 2 added
thio doctory pronouncing the three words
in o manner that sounded very w, oxghtv
md«.ul

"« T would not object to fifty thousand
dollars in itsell, sir ; but asy a mePr~ape
pendago to Miss Bradbury —"

T believe the boy iscrazy,”’
De. Darling.  * Well, well, tho Scotch
proverb has it, ¢ wilfn’ man maun hao
liis way, and T shall interfero no further.
By the way, arry——"’

“Yen, siv.”"? ’

ejaculated

“Yon are rruuw to the city |h|~ after-
npon M :

Pt iy s my )m-\cnt inde m{'l, :T >

“Sop at Depierre’s, will ¥ou, and
leave Mus, Darling’s pearl broosh to be
mended. T ought to have doue jt a
week ago; but a mian can't think of
everything.” ’

« Certainly, ducter;’’ and Uarry Clif-
ford deposited the pearl brooch—an old
fashioned ornament of gold, set with
tiny seed pearls—in his waistcoat poeket.

' Rather a c:uc‘lwq way L0 chrry jow-

elry, yonng manr "' said Dr. Daling,
elevating his eyebrows.
© #0h, 1 neverlose anything !’ asserted

‘H;\rry in-an oft-handed sort of way.

3 * At hd W%

Y Ursula ..

The pretty youny girl sturtsd, very ]
nearly dropping her skimmer iuto tho
preserviay kettle.

v Jlow yewrstarvled me, Havvy U7

Harry advanced into the kitchen, with
an admiring ook at the Lright Jittle
blash end 3 giod deal of stove hout on
her cheoks.

Ce Yo are'always at wonk Cranla.’

. ¢ 1 havd got to work Harry, to earn
my own living," Ursula Pevry answered,
with a slight uphmng of the exqujsite
Llack brows ;. ¢ Laim not an heiresy like.
Miss Bradbury?! ’

«Confound Miss  Dradbury 7.
claimed our hero. I hear unhlunw but
Miss Dradbury the whole time.’

“8he is u very sweet young lady,
Iarry."” said Ursula, in 'mildly reprov-
ing acconts.

“1 dare say ; bill. what a lpt of‘ hl.uyk-
lmrnos you hiave here, tobe wure Ursulp??

“ Forty q:nrt\, . said, "Ursula, e
m\u‘dy, e Aum; [).u[mm [ll\\'.l)s Ol‘\Oxs
them so mueh iu wintor.!

. Harry put a houcy u\reer Hlobulc or
fru!t into his mouth.

ox-

SeX

“thkbcmex are i bo.ulufnl ﬁmt,

Uxbuhx"”, REY .
“me abd \I s - I’uly bl\lllllHL(l
ditigently at yhu \).\bb\mg L.l\\‘\h\)\)

”“\I‘sphmu]!y, wlu-n you are dping them.
up,’ h tiled ‘the yenugg AL Dy, w:th 1'\thc\
nclumsy effurt at compliment, -,

Ursulp did 1ist answer, Hlar nlkcd
apy to: tlic range nml touk botl\ hey hmuds
in hig.' ,

T Il'my,\'.uu %t Tho buulaa \n\l bmu ”»
$ Leg tllcul buru thou ,,who cares'’ .
4 But what do you, w.xnt"” she mﬂ(od

5trug ling - meotunt]y to., cbcnpc, und

1nu~lnng in spltu of the grave 100]: H]lO

would: fiuin lm.vo assumed. .

- o see yom oyes, Ursila.",

' Bho lfred. the soft hazel oxbs tn hm
fuco, y,lwn \(ithdlew Lhcm wnth a suddon
ahyunss.
i3t Do you kuo\v wlmb xumwul I read'i m
thosu“oyeq, du'\wst il ho whisp od,

| nftor al momcut or t,wo of Sllence, ln&r

ken uuly by tho lnshing nud upmnonug
of theoiling hl.wkb«uuu& .
L N Hnuy why b‘oh.\vo ao.. Don.t
{ that. youl famxly 'u‘o dcter-
mmoq 'uu sln]l mauy ‘Bise ﬂmdbmy !
‘ ~“Am\' T'am so (fotmmm-l\ uet. to;
iy lmn‘ Taa mnn 6 b’ gwen mva.y

T as’if hc wore, 2 house aud fot, or a.bundle

of ol olotheﬂ, 1 should | llko to kuow ?
Utsnlni—-
i H'\rly thoy :uc \Juunng
l’ib 1 cab il tibani{
my hnuds"”

BT
« Harry Ollﬁ‘ord’ domy qéizcﬂ o big hon

bpoOn,. and Vulitre “‘l'b‘bolllﬁ'g du;stu

vxgorously“ e \' oid
+ STV Al yout in{ngin‘ sion‘"Ui il 1"‘ “
UNo 18 ndt ¥ Rndi ’

Teast b\t”séordhb&l' thay ‘\vlll bu apollod

RIS
Inmsuru

NIH .

A “ch, yos, qnythmg—ovcrythmg, gnly
. go oy

" nwmﬂhte.

‘will re-plage it at the. earliest epportu-

“ Miss Bradbury came—n handsome,

-4 Eis plats for 4 second supply.

“Do ]et go ot‘ !

"they “atb ‘the']’

| supisoed he, had bqpn lmpressed by his

rfpl Auntl)nrhﬁg.” e

[

nub ‘Ursxﬂq =

ENT )

e ,‘( it « Tyl Jl‘he ownkmg gound of an oi)bnlng,

IS .
T e Vo

door beioﬁ&tﬁuddﬁnly éiéédl;&ﬂ tﬂe tntc\-‘
a-tbto.

Y ou'lf bo on the piazza to- night |
\vhun thby have all gone to the concort »’
he porslktéd in asking. bhrough the orack
in the doo* n

)
!
- ‘And-Hax ry went bogmmug t6 realize
that fove- making and preserving did not

* * * %* i+ it

4 Your ‘])oarl brooeh, | my dear? OV,
I remeinber. now. I gave it to Harry
mote thad, a.week ago to have it mended,
I daro say it's done by thistime I’ and
Dr. Dinfing turned expecbnnﬂy toward
our hero.

“I=T'm. vory sorry,” be-ro.n Hariy ;
“hut ‘the! brooch disappeared in the
most unacoountable mapner from my
pocket, I know T put it there—"

' Yes," dryly, interrapted. the elder
;_,enh]em'}n, 58 1 romcmbm soeing Jou put
it thers, and you assured mo' &b the
time that you never-lost 'mythmg. Se
thie brooeh is'gone,ph.”

“Yos; sir, ib is- "‘JEB. Bub Mra. Darl”—‘
ing’ may rost assured," Hmry added,

1Lh a glance toward thet lady, *‘that I

:* .

nity‘”

t.ls of no’ consequom.o ab nll
smd Mrs, Darling, with a countenance
that sxid plainly it is of the ¥ory groatest
couécqn’éuce,  perhaps we slmll find it
somewhere about tho house.’

" But the days slipped by, ons by ene,
and the doow of the Jearl brooch re-
mained involved in the decpest mysiery.
mey Cliffurd bought another one and
presentad it toMrs. Darling, with a com-
plimentary - speech. Mrs.  Darling
]:urghed":md pinned it into the .thread
Iace barb she wore as hier throat.

“But it is'so strangoe what could have
becoms of tho other '’ said Mrs. Darling. |.

It was in the golden month of Sep-
tember that the old Doctor and Mra, |
Darling made up tLeir minds te invite
Miss Bradbury to ten.

“We'll have pound cike -and pre-
gerved blackborries,” said Mrs. Darling,
who always looked at the mpterial side
of things.

“And it Hary don t come to terms
now, he never will,” added hor husbaud,
who didn't. .

“{Jet, out the best china and fhe
chased silver tea service, Ursuln,'' said
Mrs, Darling. .

“t And Wwedr your piuk Freneh’ ealico,
child;” aaid her uncle, with a loving
glance at the bright little brunstte.,

And Ursula uboyhd both their maun.
dates.

showy younglady, with a smooth *“so-
"cicty’' manner that made Ursula feel
borself very commyhcd and commnn,
indeed, . 1

* Delicious
Miss Bradburry.

“They are of*bnuh 8 nnkmg,"’, .ud
Mrs, Darliug, and Har ry Clifford hru\ded
o4

“1 remembor the day they Wvere
brewed, or baked, or whatever you call
it,”” said he, with an arch p’ln ‘ie at
Ursula.

Saddseniy Dr. Darling grew purple in
the face, mulhcgan Lo cough violently.
Evory one started up.

¢ He's swallowing the spoon,’’ cue(l
Miss Bradbury.

0Oh, oh, he's pgot the
screamed Mrs. Darling.

¢ Unele ! dear uncle I piped up poox
little Ursala, vaguely, c‘ltclnng at a
glass of water. )

Bat Dr. Darling recovered withuub
any more disastrous symptoms.

pxeserves, these,” sa.i(\

1

apoplexy !

- ¢TIt isn't the spoon, and T don't come
of an.apoplectio fimily,” said he. * But
upun my word thix is the biggeat bluek-
berry I ever came scriously near swal-
lowing "' and he. held eut his' wife's
pear! brooch beiled ap+a the blackber-
riex.

There was n momentary silence nround
the table, and then it was broken by
Mrs. Darling—one of those blessed old
ladies. who nover see an inch beyond
their own spoctacled noses.

My gooduess gracions 1"
Datling ;

aaid Mrs:
“Liow could it ever have ¢gome

inte tho prosorved blackberries? I—
do’t sed—"
“But I da ! said Dr. Datling, pro-|

volungly knnwmg. “Yes, 1 se0 a good
many things néw I didn’t see bofore.”

“And Darry, glancing. aerosi~the
table at Ursala, was somewhat_consoled
to perecive that her cheeks were a shade
moro scarlet, if that were possible,- than
his oivu. . .

"6 Tollowed thé old doetoF iuto his of-
fice after tho evening meal was con-
cluu.d——Umnh did nos know how sho
evel would Irave lived through it, "wero
it pot To¥. Mrs. Darling’s obtuseneﬂu, and
Sop]iy Bmdb:py s surfaco charm of man-
nm-.md plunged‘boldly mto the mattor.

_ tDoctor—" Le begari aliintly ; bub
tl\c old gentloman ultcrn) pted. him,-

my boy,” he said. I know yon didn’t
waib to umn_y Miss Bmdbluy. ~I don’s,
say that I blame yon muoh j only I came
very near choking todenth with Ursuh E]
blnckbelry,):\m "o X

,And Dr. D.n]mg lunglmd 'ng'lm until,
had his sponse bemi‘]‘.’mnent, sho would
surely have' thought ﬂ. sqcoud ‘b ck o[
npoplog(y x\moug “the, .\uevlt'\.blea ) .

“Urstila 1" he-added.: *Whao would
‘have thm{ght pl it? Wbll you ghall lmve
my. blosqing f‘,ﬁ L

»The punr)s wero all diucoloru‘a nnd thp
gold’ of tha - old-fashiorbil - broosh tar-
nished witly thie nlcljeiny ofipopking ;' but’
Urshla keops tho old orsinment yet, moreo.

e

kniok-kﬂ'\cks \\mh v(bxo)\ her _ybung hus-
TBand londﬂxpl toiloh tinble, ", And overy.
year, whon / sho prosor Vo, blnokhqrues,
'DirJ: Dm-ling ovonies to tew and mukeq pon-
derons wittmlﬂmﬂ, and’ pmtonds to senr o ]
n’ thb’olybtnl presorvedish for a “boﬂed:
Brooch . Geg oo a0 de g

Bur, thbm 1olly genblomen/\vlll hnvu

A t00D; Bovk ot’lmu.u wad“reéentl_v(
nskcdf £ b blcribe’} for o chanidellar for

t.he clinrehn. “Now i snld he, *¢what’s
tho-ude of o ohinndelier? Whon you got
6 you cuu’(: got any ona to plny on.it.’’
‘A GENTLUMAN oxprcsnd to & lady his
‘admitation of hovitolidt. " Who satd she’

Ursula, almost pushed . Harfy |
1'Clifford oyt | of the kitchen,. .

| up.

| deop rogr
“Thore's no noed of dny explanation, ‘

tenderly dreahured: thanall the - modcrn '

‘ nbouc tetms "

“T’\%RTUNATE BLUNDER.

- “ What?s that you sny, Hayden? The
Bolton Bank
ble I'% .

- And Frederick Wells, wl:o had been
reclining ‘in/ one chmr, with his feot
resting on the'back of auother, the pic-
ture of ‘indolent enjoyment, sprang to
his feet, tipping- over his ohair, and
sending the cigar he' was smoking to
the furthor end of the room. -

. “Yenitis; it is hero in the paper, as
you oan seo for yourself. But what is
it to you? Did you have anything in-
vested there ?” ’
“No; but Miss Noal had—whioch
amounts to about the same thing.’t

roko? It can’t be possi-

his handsome, though rdthor effeminate
!’entmes as: ho read th gnrngraph to
twhick his companion pointid.—

“ Confound it,"’ he muttered, ‘1t
always my luck to have my dish tlpfmd
just when it’s full! Though I musb
sny, i it's got to come, that I'm glad it
happened the month before our marri-
“ge 1‘

Charles Hayded, 7oung man whose

Aun alr of intense ohng:in oversproad' '

features, though less/regularly formed,
wore expressive of far more manlinoess
and goodness of heart, gazed at the
speaker with an- air of undisguised as-
tonighment.

“ Why 8o, Wolls? you surely did not’
seek the hand of Miss Neal slmp]y for
her money 2’ -

“Well, no ; I can’t-say that. Sheis s
most lovely and charming woman ; and
it really cuts me to the heart to give her
But then I am too poor to afford
such a luxury, And Miss Neal can no
more afford to ‘marry a poor man than I
o poor girl. So we’re about even.’’

** And have you not thought of the
pain that your desertion will infliet upon
the beart you have won,” said Hz\ydon
in a tone of suppressed mdigmtlou

** Boftly, my dear fellow," said Wells,
who had resumed his former comfortable-
position, and ‘wns solacing himself with a
fresh cigar. ‘I hardly think that it will
be any sush n desperate affair to Miss
Neal, as you suppose. Indeed, T've

thought several times of late, that had
it mot been for her foolishly high idea of
the binding nature of such a promise,
she wonld have broken the engagement
horself.” .

'* And knowing this .you would have
held her to its fol@liment.?’
- **Not being sufliciently disintorosted

| to refuse the gift of lifty thousand dol-

lars, I rather think I should.”

“You are rot worthy of a trus-hearted
woman liks Ellen Neal I’ was the indig-
nant response.

‘“Then s0 much .the better for her,
that T should leave her to be appropri-
ated by some one that is—you, for in-
stauce. It strikos me that you used to
be somewhat interested in that quarter ;
now Is the timo, old fellow, for you to go
in and win”

- Charles Hayden gcarcely felt or heard
the covert sneeor in these words, so much
was he eugrossed with the new-born
dhope thut, lad sprupg up in his hodit,
and which made its pulses beat so
quickly and strongly.

* 8o you are to be married next month
my dear ?’ suld Mr. Thoernly to his
ward, Ellen Neal,

“ Yes, [ belidve s0,”” was the rather
indifferent reply.

Mr, Thornly studied his ward’s face
for a moment with his keen eyes.

<1 don't believe you caro two atraws
for Frederick Wellg.”

“0Oh! not so bad as that, guardie,”
said Ellen with a faint smile’; ‘“though
I have sometimos foared that I don’t
give him thoe affection ho deserves. He
B(sems to -be very gtrengly attached to
me.’

“Hump! my opinion of Frederick
Wells is, that lie is too much in love with
his own handseme; face to be very much
attached to any woman.’ -

“You aro too severo.
have promised,
word."”

*Oh, no, cortainly not;
break your heart.” .

‘“Idon’t behieve T've gt any,” was
the laughing rejoindor.  « Tt Lhave I've
uever buon able to discover it. Never
fuar for we, guardio ;- T dare say I “ghall | t
be as lmppy with Fredorjck as wn.h any
éne.”

Yet in spite of these lightly spoken
words, there ross'up beforo her mental
vision one with whom she knew she
could’be far happier. But even if she
had been-free to- choose, how did she
know that he would choose Ler? True,
she had sometimey fanejed—but what
right had she to indulge jn Such fancies ¢

Any way, 1
and cannot break my

far better

When Mr. Thornly reached his oftice |
o found Fredorick Wells waiting to seo

Lim; who said with an airof constraint,
not to say ombarrassmeont, not at all re-

-markable, when we COnBldOl tho nwk-

ward errand on which he came.
“T hentd of Miss Neal's misfortune
Inst evening, siv, and [ asswre, you with

ot ,
¢ Miss hjeul s misfortune?  What the-

deuee d’yo moan " said the old- gautlo-

man grufily, with whom the yuqug nfan

was by no means n favorite.

' 4Wliy, the failure.of Bolton Bank, to

_be suxe,”” Mr, Wells' reapsnded quickly,

the yuspicion entoring hix mind that the
shrewd old Jawyor was trying to dodgo
the g\mstion. .
740N, ab, yes, I think Ido undomtnnd
you.- ,Well, what of A4
" 4 Only this, sir, tlmt doeply as Lre-

grot the necosuity, the high rvegard T
ohensh for your ward, and the knowl-
adge. l;hnt I shall bc utiable at.least for
aomo years, to; oﬂ‘ar "her suoh -a homo ns
‘she 'is noonstomed to and monts, de-
Anand the sindering of our engagement.”’
.4 That.is to say, in plain Euglish, my
wmd,yhnviug Tost hor fortune; Mr, Wells
no longer desires to ninrry her,” :
L In g;ntu of ‘al) his efforts; Mr. Wells
folt lns cheoku tlng!é benenth . the g 1ulot.
scorn. {u. the eyes tlmt restod upon his.
countouance. '

' “You( put it rathoer hnmhly,” he said,
forging a'smile ; ¢ but wo won’t qunrm]

W Very) good. AN T Live to say is,
'that What you aie plenned to torm Miss
Nenl's mlafortune, promiaou °to be the
bost thing tbnt eoald lmppén Jer,, Good
morniqg." .

Whon' ' Mr. - 'I‘hornly snw “his ward
ugnln, in-the. ovenhm, his. countonauco
Woro.s outlous expression.

AT havoimportnntnowsforyou Ellon,\ 3

\ ngol’s slc(wus. +He answered:w th offu..

mo“ ‘*No,\l)mx a lilm,z() bo"’ A i
vy

.

- P

el

one: pqntiop ofI it, rather ‘bad; sbut- tho
othdi' aﬂ good ns to moro, thun mnko up

for it. Indeed, asI told a certain young
man this morning, I consider it the best
thing that could possibly happon to you.
First, for the bad ; the bank, in which
your money was investod, has. gone up,
and won’t probably pay two cents on a
dollar. Now for the good ; in conso~
quence of this, Mr. Frederick Wells
called to express his regrets, that he
must relinquidl the honor and happi-~
uéss of making you his wife.”

*Is it possible ?”” exclnimed Ellen.
““How I have been deceived in bim., 1
thought'he loved me for myself alone.
0O, Mr. Thornly, low thankful T ought
to be that I have discovered how false
his heart is, bofore it was too late.”

“Mr. Hayden is in the parlor and
‘wants to see Miss Ellen,” said a servant
opening the door.

Ellen entered the parlor in o m.thel
» | perturbed state of mind ; much as she
rojoiced at her escape, slw could not but,
feel deeply grieved at this discovery of
the unworthliness of him, whom she had |
hitherto.esteemed so highly as to often
raproach Lerself that she could not love

‘him as he deserved.

Mr. Hayden’s mind was, also, much
disturbed though from a very difterent
cause. Yoo

‘It was in vain that the young gentle-
man tried to re-call the noat little speech,
that he had conned ovor on his way to
the house ; as is usual in such cases, it
completély vanished: from his mind as
soon a3 Lo found himself in the presence
of the lady, for whose beneﬁt 1L was in
tended, !

At last, making a deslmrate effort he
broke the rather entbarrassing silence by
saying !

¢ My dear Miss Neal I have loard of
your lossof fortune, and cannot express.
what a great burthen it lifted from wys|
heart. I was so tmly rejoited, as to
quite forget——"'

Here startled by the indignant astonish-

-ment depicted upon Lllen's countenance,

the poor fellow stammered, and then

stopped.

CO8iy—Mr. llnydun, wWtered Kllen,
deeply wounded at l.mgu'x e so different
from what she had anticigated, “T am
at a 10ss to understand why you should
rejoice over my misforga{ne.”’

“Dear one, 1 know it is very seltish in
me, and yot I was noverhalf sohappy in
my life as when I learned that I might,
without being accused of ~whwurthy
motives, tell you what o privilege 1
should deem it to clibrish’ aund care for
you, as mait cherishes and cares for thc
deardst ohmch of his love.”

The sudden revolution of f'(yuling,
caused by these words, ~sent
happy tears to Elleu's cyes.

“1 thank heaveu fur the reverse, of
fortune that has wiven me the rich
treasure of your love,” she murmured,
as she laid hor hand softly iun his.

Half an hour later, the lovers were ro-
ceiving the congratulations, and the
warm approval of Ellen’s enardian.

The old gentleman listened silently,
and with evident enjoymont, to the i;luns
they laid for the futuva,

“Iam gorry td spoil your pretty ro-
mance of ‘Love in a Cottage,’ and'all
that sort of thing,’’ he said at last, * but
the fact is, L‘Hen——-muugh, as 1 told yon,
your fortune ‘was invested in the Bolton
bank—I lhappened -to withdraw the
money the week beforo it fajled. But
dou’t be down-hearted about it;" my

warm,

-young {riends, youw'll find plenty of peo-

ple who will ‘gladly relieve you of its
burthen. If you caw’t dispose of it iy
avy other way, you might donts it to
found a *mission school’ for the ¢ Feege®
Mermaids,’ or someo other equally as

‘| practicable missionary enterprise.’’

Wa can't say as to'whether our young
couple followed this suggestion, bat this
we know, that throughout. her long and
happy mairied life, Ellen often had oc-
casion to bless the fortunate blunder,

, - -

9"'!‘/@1;15 A Drixk.—The  Cincinnati
Tmies tells a story ofa green coiple from
Ripley county, Ohio, who were ** doing”
the exposition.

At Jast the ‘‘gal,” whose name ap-
peared to be Jernshe, intimated to Rube
that she was snﬂ‘cxing for a drink of
water, and ho} not caring a * Continen-

tal darn’’ for expenses, sturted in search
of some place where water could bo
found. Observing one of Babeock's fire’
extinguishers—of which there werg a

goodly number in the bmldmg \,h.nged:

ready in case of five-Lhe broko for it, uns
der the impression that it was ahydrant:
* Here, Rusha,”” said be, “is oue of

them tarnal new flangled city notions, | CWIHEN s a \muru.i like a sparrow ¥

where we c¢an get a drink" .

** Why, Rube, what s that "

CThat? Why, that's a hydrant, of
course. You ean't fool me vu any of
your patent notions. I’'m posted. ;
beexwo town afore, T have !’

Rusha, whoso Lonﬂdunm in her f\ll.th
elicited our unegualled 'ulmu'mm\ took
all fhio said s being gospol, but seemingly
puzzled nevertheloss,.

““Why, Reubeb,’ says she, “iow' do
you drink out of this jimeranlk eons: ”

O Juss takHold of that brass consaim,”

(ividieating the nozzle,) **and put it in]

your mouth, and I'll show you a smht
by gingev.,” - ¢

Rusha did as directed. App!ying the
nozzle to tlm cupncious orifice in her
!xontlspmco, she awnited ovents ; ; nordid
shg wait long, for Reube, turning on tho
oook, Ruslin uttered a screamn; wnd what
with gpitting and sputtering, ‘md mak-
ing wry fuces, Reubon snw rymc mght
than he had ever dronmed of:

At Iongth Rushn got lher
nlomod.

"t Goodness ! what on earth do youeall
that stufl? . Why, its bitterer than gall1’

tOh, pshaw! your ‘greem, 'Rusha.
Why, thiat’s Ohio river wator. It’s not
nenar as good as the water in your dad’s
woll—not by along chalk. But it's-the
only kind city folks has. Let mo show
you how to drink it.” "

So saying, Reubo epenod wh'lb nature
liad intended for a mouth, but what
would answar for & model for atraveling
cellar door, uhd putting the nozrel there,
gdve the cock a twim, and took .a’ swal-
low, when he, too, cavorted, nnd tére
around as though a hornet had mistnkeu
his month for its nest.
~ 4 Well, gal, may-1 bo etcrmlly flab-
borgnated and out to bits, 1f that ain’t

mouth

the rottonest, tarnalist, onruoist, atink- |

ing’ water I over-did taste 1- Tell you
what. it is, Rualm, that's somg ok that
now kind of water eity folks Yave' got to
drmklng- Snlphur water, they onll it,
Inlwnya hom-d tell that it tasted hko

e s

nounced ‘em all kind o' ways.

“Cmachine”

T'vo |

‘approves of fonsting in Tent.

rotten eﬁgs, and that’s 'em and no mis-
take. Lot’s go to the hotel, Rush, for
begin to feel squeamish in my inwards."’

So saying, Reubo and Rusba walked
off, while the large number of visitors
who witnéssed the scene, were making,
the building shake and bursting their
sides with laughter over their ludlcmm
bhmder

e )
CoNCERNING A DieTroxary.—This

sketch of Mark Twain’s ig not new, but

wo present it as a piece of consolation to

auy of our readers who may happen to

be without ‘¢ \Webster.,” It'is from the
miouth of one Coon, *“n nicd, baldheaded
man; at ‘the hotel in Angel’s Camp,’” in
the Big Tree region of Cnln've'ms‘couuty,
California. ~ It was to a request for the
loan of a book toenliven a rainy day,
that Coon replied : .
- Well, I've got a mighty vesponsible
old Webster's Uuabridged, what there
is of jt, bat they started her - sloghing
around before T got a chance to read it
mysell; and she went to Muwrphy’s and
from there she went to Jackson's Guleh,
and now she’s -gone to San Audres, and
1 don’t expect I'Il aver see that book
again. DBut what makes mo mad, fs
that for all they’re so handy about keep-
ing it sashaying around from shanty to
5h'1m,y, and from <camp to camp, none
of ’em got a good word for her. - Now,
Coddington had her a week, and she
was too many for*him ! he conldn’t

spell the words; he tackled (hem, regu-

lar busters, toward the middle, yon

kknow, and they throwed him. 'Nexf,

Dyer, he tried her a time, but’ pro-
Dye can
hunt quail and pTay seven-up as well as
any mau, understand, but Le can’t pro-
nounce worth a cent ; hie used to worry
along woll enough througly; till he'd flash
one of them rattlers with a clader of
syllables as long as a string of sluice
boxes, and then he'd lose his grip, and
throw up lis hand. And 50, lm'ﬂl_y,
Diek Stocker, he harnessed Ler up there,
at his cabin, and sweat over her, and
wrestled with her for as wmuch as three
weeks, nightmand day, till he got as far
as R, and then pasved her over to Ligo
Pickerel, and =aid she was the.allfiredest
driest reading that ever he struck.”
oo

Dov's Stonrv.—In  crossing
tho plains in 1852, Tommy' Dod was
gobbled up by the Goshoot Indians, and
some months remained a captive among
them. e says amonug other plunder
obtained by the Indidus when they took
his train, was a hand organ which an

Tosmmy

Ladventurous Italian was bringing out to

California. They piled Lacon around
the old Italinu gud fived hin in it, but
his orgau they carried away with them,
as the sounds it gavesgt when tho erank
was turned delighted' their murderipg
hearts. For it is true, as Congreve sajs
in-the opening lines of his tragedy of
the ¢ Morning Brick,” that
Music hath charms to suoth the aas e bresat,
Tu soften rocks, or el the knott od oak

The o1gan was a Lig thing among the
Indians alter they reached their village.
Thee chief Had a man to sit in front of

his hut and grind it every night.: It
was set to play “* Yauket Doodle,” and

“ Yankee Doodle™ it played every night,
week in and | week out, without *vari-
ation * One night in fooling with the
the Tndian grinder shifted

| the stop and when he resamed theerank

out came *“Pop Gors the Weasel”
The old chief listened a mroment, and
suppesing the inachino was ‘spoiled,
seized liis tomahawk, leaped from the

“dQoor of his hut, and with a ﬁexco yell,

brained the discoverer. of the new tune
upon the spot,
3 e
Dureri, Wis, is so heakhy that it
hasn't’'gol a cemetery.”
RaxNK is to »
pretty woman.

aerit what dress is to a

A woxax's lot is made for her by “the

1»;\'119 accepts.
Axtass may bray w0 goad while before

he shakes tho stars down.®

Ix the vain laughter of folly,
hears half its appluuse. -

wisdom

To manage men, one ought to have a
sharp mind in o velvet sheath, -

INDIANA sheriffs play seven-up with
their prisoners, .

“Wonxgina for dc.u lice.”
clotheb for 2 new

Making
.lby - -
Curcaco has two female hirliway rob -
bers aged 18 and 29, .
Tue ntellect is perfected, nul Dy
lunowledge, but by activity. — Aifstotle.

When she's in earuest (in her nost.)
A Drrrorr thirteenydar-old by owns
and *“ vuns” a liquor saloon,
Tur  wit of most woinen rather
strengthens thoir folly than their reason,
Wiy is the inside of ey cuthmw unm-
Lv]llubh, ? BLc.mw wo _ean't make it
‘qud. -
#0m, that my father was Seized with a
Remittont fover,™ sighed a youug rpend-

thrift ab college, - v
. . W
A Coxxpericur man named a 1)11’17.0‘
rogster - Robinson, Dbeacuse Robinson,
Crusoe. -

" Lirg isa contradiction? We sond to
our butoher for a sweet-bread ; and it
woe want a sweet- mcm we sond to our '
baker.— Fun; ’

A-WORKMAN at tho Hazirdville, Conn,, “ .
powdcl factory, - indulged in the nsky
operation of smoking whilo sitting on
tho edgo of an open Keg of powder.

A cousTny editor thinks that Riche- .
lien, who declared - that ‘the pen is
mightier than the sword,”’ ourrht,’to hayve.
spoken a good word for the scissors.

WTesmrerasce abd labor are the-two
best physicians of a man; labor sharp-
ens the appetite, and’ temporance pre-
vonts him from indulging too fxcolv —
Rosseau. . a

“Mnus, PAR'I‘XNGTON has latelybeon
studying Latin with success. {Bul, s a
godd” ‘chutel” woman, she cadyot /hold
with tho mle “ Festinalonte.” -

A-YOUNG man, having & late i
dispster in mind, has broken his engage-,
ment with a-young lady, because shg
is-negligont nbont her train, and. does

ﬂnot mind hor smt(,h

. AX officdr, at a field day, ll'\ppeued tu
bu thrown froui his horse, and as fe lay
spnwlmg on the ground, said to a friend
{who ran to his assistance,) “Y thought
1 had 1mpxovod in.my ndm et Ifnd
T hatoo fallcn o{lp”




