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TWO.
BY JULIA C. R DORH

We two wil] stand in the ahy 1duw lu-rL.
Ta see the brido ns sho pussos by -

Ring wft And low i ring loud und cloar,
Ye ¢ hlmhng Lells that swiog ou high'!,

Losk! look! she comes!, Tho alr Erows sweaet

With the fragrant breath ot the orango bloommsy,
7 And the flowers sbo trends beneath her fect i

Die 1n n foad of rare prrfumes *’

Ehe u.nu 3¢ ahe comuq’ ~The happy Lells -
With their joyqus mnmbr il the air,

While the great organ dive aml swells,
Bonring to trembling hoights of prayer!

Oh! rure aro her robes of silkon sheon, v
And tho pearle that glegm on her bo<om's anow

Jint wnror tho gracn of her tayal mien,

10 hafe's fige gold, nod ber choek’ young glow.

Dainty atl faie wen folded 1090,

Tresivng aviolotdewy swret,
Chaste ns a lilly, she hardly honows

That theve aro rongh pathe for othar feet?
For Lova hath shiclded hor: flonor kept
Watch beaide hér by night and day:
nd Fall out [rom hep slght hath evept,
llll!HuL, its wlow length far uway,

f\

Nn\ﬁ*n hor pet fect wamanhood,

Ta all the wesith of her mat l\luq hinrims,
i _‘g\nhnll puro anl ;_ond
She yi ‘41 wiaelf to her lover'sarms
Hark ‘hun The yubilant voleos ring!

Lot ns we stand in the shadow here,
Whilefir above ug the gay hells swing,
+ T eateh the gleam of a Bappy tear! .

535

The' prf;.: -ant [¢ over. Como with e
To the other side of the town, T pray,
Kfa the snn goes down in the dnrlwnm,, noa,
And ulght falls around ue, ehill and groy.
In (Lbegdun ehurch pornh an honr ago,
We whtted the bride’s faft facu to sec
Now Life has a sadder sight to show,
A clather pictara for you and me.

No nvod to ek tor the shadow here,
Thare are rhadows lubhit z cverywhore;
Thewn rtrects [n the brichtest day are droor,
And hiaek e the blackness of desgalr
But thie,w the honee  Take hdad; my friend, '
The stairs are rotten, the way ix dimg
And np the fightz, ns we still ageand,
Creep stoalthy phantams dark and geim.

Enter this chamber Dn) by day,
" Alone in thes elull and ghoatly 1oom,
A+ htld—n woman—which is it, pray ~—
) Hespairingly walts for the hour of doom
Al usshe wrings hee hand so pale,
ho sleam of a wedding ring you rec
Thetrp T nothing to tell. Yoa Ruow the talo—
Gl help hor nowr tn her mlm-r\ '

I dure not fwige her.  Tonly know '
That lute tvus to her n o aod a anare,

While to the Liide of an hourago
It brought alt blessings it4 hnndg conld Lear!
T only know that ta ondd i€ crima
Ludnn with honer.and joy, sud peace,
Ita pifts to the other were Woe and shame,
An\l A burnang paju that nhull mevet ceare!
: Lun]) Know that the seil ol one
Ias beun a prarl in o golden onse
That af the other A pe sbhle thrown
1dly down in a wayside placo,
W hero atl day long strange fonteteps frod:
- Aud theboid, bright sun drank up the des!
Yet beth nere women O righteous Qed,

howt oiily eanst judise Letweon the \\\o'
—From the Aldine for uu,u«.
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CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK. .
A 1‘1x11’ AROUND THE NORTI-
¢« ERN LAKES.
L{,:_qu.\‘\w, August G, 1872

i

But as T said the atmosphere of Lake
-Superior is its enticing chasm. While
at Bayfield, we mado the aciuaintance
of Dr. Willey, formerly of N. H., and a
“year or two ago the most oxtensive and
eminent practitioner of 8t. Paul, and a
gentleman of tho highest culture. The
labor of his profession at St. Paul broke
him down, and ho is now residing at
Bayfield for his health. Ho spoalks $f
the place ‘“as tho valloy which Rasellps
. would have boen a fool to leave, and
whoero he ought to be conterted forover.”
" 1lo says, as nearly as ho can judge after
a two yoars rcmdoncc, ‘it is tho perfm.
tion of a summor clnn'xto,\ld the most
healthful T kunow of anywhefe.” Ho
thinks he certainly could not have lived

anywhore clse two years; aud all who |

know him hope he may live many yoars
longor. We met with others, who said
they came there as they supposed in
confirmod consumption, who now appear
to be in vigorous health, -
Bayfield is not at presont a place of
any great commorcial intorost, and per-
haps nover will be. But from what I
_have scen, heard and uxpcrioncéd, 1
would give it the preforence as a calm,
qnmt, health-giving summer resort, to
any place we have evor visited ; ; at least,
this side of the Rouky \[onntalus

LA noxm"'

: tho sccond mission cst.xblmhod by tho
celebrated Pather Marquet, is diroctly
-across from Bayfleld, on one of-~the
Apostle Islands, porhaps two miles dis-
tant. - The old church %cupies the same
locality on whiclx he pladited the cross
over 200 yoars afo, whon there wero

" none but the Indian tribos to liston to
his message. Tho prenent misgsionary is
a man of the same type, Father Chor-
oaux. Like Marquot, born to a title and
woarlth in Kurope, hie lald them aside to
preach Christ: cracified, to the Indians.
1o is boloved by ali donominations, with-
out, we wero told, an individual excep-
tion, for his universal kindness and phil-

- -nnthropy ; and for yoarsalthough yet
comparatively young, he has travolled

" through tho wildornoss of lake Buporior,
hundrods of nulqs on foot and in its

. rigid winters on his errand of murcy.

~—, Boautiful. little arbora stand on the

hill in the Catholic grounds nttnchnd

“to ,the churcl, overlooking the lnkc,

‘and with o full view ,of the Apoatle

Islandg, We wero accustomed to go

up thore and spend the worning in

‘these arbors, 0njoylng the look out:

Those' arbors ‘and all thd ornnments
‘about tho gwunds, wore’ orl,)ctod by het
iands of Fathor Chereaux, aud sonrcely
. any oue goes,thero for ropose, t.ha(: doeg I:
not recoive some kind: token' of his
nttontlon, yot-outirely unobtrusive in ita
character, They ..are simple acts of
» kindnoss, but’ thoy 'mpoal to the logio of
tho hoavt.

Leaging DBayfigld on .the steamer
¢ Cuyahoga,” wo wound through the

L Apostlo Yslands for twcnty miles, then

into tho Iake, and .finally . landed  at
Duluth; the extreme’ point of the gm;tt
ohain, Wlnlo on.this boat we fell a
- Jittle move undor the Catholic influonce:
A sistor of charity’ (sistor Marin Josephj
D conncctcd with an institution in. 8t,.
Panl, was on boned. Tho kind and
bencvolent exprossion , of” hm counte-
“nanco encoumgod somo 6f tho[ladlcs to.

__._.mnlm ,er.ncqnnlntnncol nnd they‘soon

. found hor @ moat 1gmonblo mxd ontor
L~— — e 4.
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‘I whore.

-1 hopks.

taining. ‘compmtion. She had ’been
visiting some of” the cities collectlug
The annoxed card™ will explain tle
object. She simply givos ber cardy bug
nover 'xsku

HOUSE OF THE (00D mm’nhnn—- HMNT

. PAUL.

“ Thiz inatitution, the object of which is to
secttre and glye n ioma to unfortunats womea and
girly who swish to reform slao, onhnnu avd chlid-
ron exponed to danger from being lofously inclinad
or otlior onuses, twithout distinetion, of natlion er
ereed, is conductad by tho -Roligleup” of the Good
Slmphurd who beg loave to inform the public that

work of] | ynllon of any kind wil{ bn grntefnlly
recelvod fol' the support of the Asylum.”

She was induced to give some of the

0| inbidents of her life,, and many of them,

told with nrtless simplicity and modosty,
were very interesting., ‘T'wo of them
1 maynrolate. Hor lfd is spent in
ﬁnvelmg winter and summer alone,
wheraver she is sent by the ochurch,
and she has traveled over .ull
our territories in many of the most
dangorous and diffioult parts, among
miners and Iudians and all classes of
men. She -says she has been treated
with almost “uniform kindness bvery
Two years ago sho wad"going
by stage from Salf “Lake to a point noar
Lake ’I"tho, &) forget tho- name), and as
they were 'carrying a large amount of
gold in W. and F. box, which she sup-
poses was known, they were attacked by
a band of robboers, about two miles jbe-
fore they came to one pf the stations.
The robbers fired six or scven shots, -and.
sho threw herself forward on the seat {o?
protection: ‘The driver who was shot
through the leg, put the whip to his
horses, and thoy escaped. The sister
found one of the passengers lying henvnly
across hor, and as she supposod for pro-
tection ; but” whcn they came ta the
station sbe asked him to ot her up, but
lm and another of the passengers were
Jead. Both were buried at the station,
On 10'7.\'ing the station tho other passen-
gers gave her their w"»gchcs and pocket
books to keep, on the pxesumptlon that
robbers would-not moless a sister. But
they mot with "no further molostation.
©On another occasion in traveling
across tho prairies in Minnesota, from
Cannon Falls to Ilastings in winter;
when tho thermomeétor wus 20- bolow
rero, she was frozen and was taken out
with little hopes of rocovepg,\ But she

and for five hours. The return to life,

 she said, was excruciating; the paios in
‘her limbs was vory greatand it wassome

five or six weeks before she could be ro-
stored. Truly, her life is not an easy
ono, . .

When we wore about reparating she:
dame up to one of the ladies and said in
the kindest tones : «* Well, sistor I find

we ale of different faiths in somo re-
apects ; but I hm very glad $o have met
with you. Anfl now let us remember
that we belong to the same humanity,

with like duties, and we have tho same

We believe at leasp in the same

God, and the same Saviour; and if we

nevor meet again on earth, I hope we

will meet in Heaven. Farewell.””' 1

listened ih silpneo ; but I thought that
such iutercourse, was not calculated to
cherish the feeling towards each othex,
of “1dolntens” and ¢ heretics.”’

. DULUTIL. .

The *gity of Duluth’’ is the city that
Jay Cooke is trying to establish by fight.
ing Naturo with Capital and with_n host
of traveling employes to write it and
the X. P. R. R. up. Nature has, un-
doubtodly. made the present location of
“SBuperior,” the grand site for a city,
It has one of the most magnificent har-
bors in the world, while Duluth has to
reach the Inke through a broad swamp
of half a mile, and has to build her
houses on the slope of & mountain. Thé
site of Superior rises saddenty from deop
waler to an elevation of perhaps twenty
feet, and rests on a grand and gently slop-
ing plateau which extends inland for 20
miles. In making the rail road from Du,
Inth towards, the Mississippi, the first 30
milesisalong tho Bt Louisriver on theedge

>

of procipices and embankments, kept up
by supporting, but constantly yiclding
walls, and over trestle work that puts
lifo in iminentidangor. Buperior would
reach tho same junction on a bmooth
and lovel plain. Both Dulpth ahd
Buperjor are excluded from lake com-
municition for six months in tho year,
compelling them, for that time to seok
railrond communication with all South ;

Duluth being North of Buperior cnunot
reach any portion of the Southern coast
without pgoing through Superior, or
making a wido aund expensive circuit
avound it. In this contost, although
Jay Cooko has for the present, vnrtn'\lly
excluded Buaperior from all commercial
advantages, the. '\lmlg[ify powar of
Nature must tnnmph in the -ond.
Fraud in erocting a dyke for the tims,
lias the victory, but Wisconsin as a
State, has taken itp the causo, of SBupo-
rior, and thh the immense and valuable
land grant which ig given for tho pur-
pose of a railroad from Superior to
Prescott, and other points, Superior
must yot be the great point at the
Western ond of tho Lakds ~ Out of five
of the business men of Duluth with

opinlon that Buperior was the poin
Naturo, had fixed, and three of them
that Nature must ultimatoly trinmph,
Tho great mass of the property in Supe-
rior i8 owned by somo of the wealthiest
men in Chicago, Clovohnd -and Now
York, and thoy are pow waking up to
thoir intorosts. Thero aro some good
stores in Duluth, but apparently fow
customers. A large - portion of their
people appoar to be engaged in billiards.

Thero is one significant fact in vogard
to the N. @ raflrond bonds. No one
touchos tliem in any city noar the road.
1 asked why? Becaus they answer,
“We will got thom a} an Immenso
:discount after awhile, if v want them.
It is ovxdont tho road itsplf cannot for
many ymrs\ to come pay tho intorest.
As 8soon as-tho road is finished, - the:
company will havoe no further-object in
keoping up tho oredit, of, thé "borids, by
puying the intevest.cut'of their own
pockets, or borrowing to do it. The
intorest. must ' therefore necossarily bo
intrustod to the unrnlngs of the road,
and the paymont will therefore have to
walt’ until that time arrives.”, Let
‘those -who are' recidossly investing in |

‘theso bands, think of this, Don’t it
oo’ lllto trath? 16 s the - wny mon
‘\lk, wlxo lhe nonr the Lt id., Anutnor

fact. . All the Iandg of the N D, -are
spoken of by its writérs and blowoxs, a8
Af-they wore 'pume lanids. . But-whoovoy
tmvolﬂ over thery’ fxom tho\\nnotlon to,

¢
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whom I conversed, all expressed the |-of his judieial

tho Mississippi, 90 miles, will travel over
that portion of the ¢ prime land” at
hight. These are part of the lands
given as security for the bonds.
has to do on a moonlight hight, is to put
his head out of tho window anywhere, to
havo thédimpression raised by these writers
dispelled. Every where he will find an
overlasting -swipp, that nevor can be
troated into VM% - -

After loavimg. Duluth, we visited Bt.
Paul and Mihoeapolis. Theso cities arc
incroasing with astonishing rapidity, and |
show every evidence of immonso wealth
.and refinement. ut it would take too
long to tell all aboirt them.

From 8t. Paul wo took rail to Keokuk,,
through central Towa, ovor the roughest
and most detestable rail road in tho
country ; and for the privilege of their
Joltidg and their blunders, they, charged
six conts per mllo—-$18 05 for 800 miles.
In Southern Iowa we got into an atmos!
phere thiat almost dissolved us, and aftor
spending somé days in visiting friends,
we turned back t% the'lakes at tho rate:

of thirty miles an lour, and brought up
But the mail boat is coming in. If.

at©bicago.
this is too long cut it off’ wherever you

please. w. H. M.
— -’ - .
OARLISLE AND MT. HOLLY
SPRINGS.

[A correspondent of the Philadelphia
Evening Bulletin, who bas beon on duty
ag reporter at the Schweppe trial, thus
“dogs’’ Carlisle and its surroundings.
In order -that our readors may kunow
what strangers think of us weo copy it.]

CARLIBLE, Bept. 1, 1872.—Your corress
pondent to-dpy availed himself of t,ho
first day of respite from attondancd on
the bchmppc trial, to walk about the
town in which it is being held, and
observe somewhat of the place 1ud the
people. 4 .« | . 'v.
CARIASLE, : i

a8 n place, i3 abbut one hundred and
twenty-five years old. It was an im-
portant military post during the Revolu-
tion, And was, before that, a well-known
harbor of refuge for the people of
Cumberland Valley, when fleeing from
Indian invasjons.

difterent kind ravaged the v'\lley,/nrhslo
was again obliged to stand a siege, and
tho marks of Leo’s cannon balls are still
visible on its buildings.

The town. which has about seven
thousand inhabitants, has a eurious half-
asloep, half wide-awake air about it.
There aro many handsome buildings
which Jlook. modern, and indicate an
enterprising spirit, but interspersed with
theso are many others which look as if
the Flood might havo drifted them into’
their present situations. It is a hand-
some place.* Its lovel stroots are well

shiaded by trees; there are some flne
churches and private residences ; Dickin-

son College has somp beantiful grounds
about if, and the fields which stretch
away on overy side aro green and smil-
g; while the whole Jandscapo is
grandly sot in a border of blue moun-
taing lying a few miles away on either
band. The Cumberland Valley is one
of Ponmylvxnns groatest granaries,
Lobanon_and Laneaster, with it, make
up a trioy. while thirty others, like
David's migl\ty men, are all famous, but
not equal to the foremost threo. Keade’s
description of Froderick will answer
well for Carlisle and for the whole
Cumbetland Valley :

“Round about jt orchards vweep,

Apple and prach treo frubted deep,
Fuir as 5 garden of the Lord.”

A -poetic and a truthful description.
Along the principal street of Carlisle
funs-the Cumberland Valley Railroad,
the rails suunk to a level with-the drive,
and presenting so completoly the appear-
ance of a Philadelphia street railway,
that one findh himself unconsciously
looking out for a horse-car; but horse-
cars are unknown here, and he is pros-
outly mado aware of his mistake by the
appearancc of a train of gars, which
dashes elong at = rate that would be
dangerous to wagons and people, if
there were wagons and- pcople to be run
over. Fortunately, in this respett, thero
ig littla danger It is not probable that
a railroad accident hapjjens ,once a yedr
in theso little -traveled  streets. Itisa
grand plice- for d quiet man to live in,
and not a fow of Pennsylvania’s bost
loved sons havo deemed it a fitting place
to die and bo burjed in.

There is an old gmvoyauh in tho
centro of tho town, so0'old that ope of its
-stones rocm tlie dato *17593" m:d in”
it ropose no less than' three who in ﬁhmr
time wore ornaments to the Snpreme
Bench of the Btate.

°  CHIEF JUSTICE GIBSON,
IFho first monument, is a modest shaft
of blue marble, and commemorates
A“John Bannistor Gibson, LL. D., for
many years Chief J ustioe of Pennsylva-
nin, Born Novembor 8, 1870, died May
2,,1858.”

Another face boars this beautiful rec-

¢

>

-ord of esteom and“affection.

¢¢Hin intimate friends forgoet the fame

career in tho more cher~
ished. rocollccho:iof his social character,
and his bereave ,\f'lmﬂy .dodicate this
stono to the memory of tlie affoctionato
husband and the kind“fathor,"?

* Chief Justico Gibson’ 8 JyAs oue of the
finest legal minds in the cotntr: Yo <Xt hag
been gaid of him that ‘‘ono-could pick
out his opinions from others liko gold
coins from among.coppers.” Ho was
born nesr sBjoomfield, now the county
seat of -Perry county, but he lived. here
for many years. Inhis ocarly career ho
had but liLLlo"p\u.ctice, and had a much
botter reputation, asa musieal. and art
critic than asa ln.wycr. Even pftor he
yeached the Snpreme Bonch he snomod
to pass all hid time In ﬂslnug and hunt-
ing, and'no one could toll when lie vead
law ; but, wlon oullcd ou to dohver an
opinion has always oxhaustod tho subject.
Even the highest English courts acknowl”
edged his oniud. * James X. McLana-
han, at ofe'time member of Congross
from this District, once found him in a
hotol in'Harrisburg, and said: WJ ndgo
while in London, a short time np;o,I
wont into Westminstor TInil and heard
the trinl of o cngo. One of the council
cited ‘an Ammlc'\n nuthorityﬁ,{ without:
giving the giame, and tho: Cihiof- Justios|
sald at unge,, “Ih'\t is by Clief, Jnsmw
Gibson, o Po.msylvnlnn Nis op'nmu
saré considored of geoat woight, in thiu
court.”” Gibson was affected’ to toars
Lby this. ﬂnttonng tostimony. to his ability.

A funny sl;pry, by tho wny, y 18 i told of

- N . s
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Al hec

L'\ter, in the days of [

this snme Mr, Lannhan, It is said {hat
an Iri hpan, in search of a }nwyor, came
o his offico, and road the name on_his
sign; “Thomas X, Lanahan.” * Be-
dad,” said tho Irishman, ‘“hero’s a law-

‘marruk-aven on his sign.  Ie'lllniver dg
for me; -1 want wan that kin rade an’
write,"’—and oft, The wont. in search of a

| man with a mora pxopossossmg middle

mmnl
K

!
JUDGE DUNCAN.

A less obtrusive monument than evon

ear ,this spot is
deposgited all that was mortal of Thomas
Dnncnn, Taquire, LL. D., born at Car-’
lisle, 20 Nov., 1800, died16 Nov., 1827.
Called to the Bar af an onrly ago, ho was
rapidly bérne by Genius, Perseverance
and Intogrity to the Pinnacle of his
Profession; nd#h, in the fulness of his
fame, was olovated to the Bench of tho
Supreme Court of his Native State, for
which ‘a sound judgment, boundl
stores of logal Scieuce, and a profound
Reverence for the Common Law, had
peculiarly fitted him. Of his Judicial
labours tho Reported Cases of the period
are the best Eulogy,

¢ As a husband, indalgent;as a father,
kind; as a friend, sincere; as a- magis.
trate, incorruptible, and as a citizen, in-
estimable. He was honored by the wise
and good and wopt by a wide cncle of
relatives and friends. Ilonestn quam
splendide’—a panegyric which leaves
nothing to'be. said.

Judge

‘ ]i)nncnn‘was, if not the author,
at least Al

carly user of a famous retort.

~~ffe was a very small man, and hada

standing feud with another momber of
the bar familinrly known' as ‘“Davy
Watts.” During one of their many
quarrols Watts exclaimed : .

“ Wby, you misorable little whipper-
snapper, I could pick you up and put
you in my pocket.’’

“And if you.did,” retbrted Duncan,
‘“you would have .gnore l'yw in your
pmke( than you ever lnd in Four “hierdr

JUDAE BR/ A(‘KF]\BIDGE

The third lnmqune‘mont\ons*ﬁlmply

was immedintely steeped ' in ico wator the l(obcllmn, when an invasion of a{ ihe 4 ago and death of Hngh Bmckonn(]go

and the fact that he sat upbn the Su-
preme Bench of the State. The older
Philadelphia lawyers will doubtless re-
member him and his ecco tricities,
“lnch wore neither fetv nor msngmﬂcant

C\ICLI"LE AR A W&lFRING I’L\CI‘

Fram the abodes of thédeant to the re-
sorts of tho living is an easy transition.
The memory of the past is always for-
gotten in the excitements of tho presefit.
It has beon said above that Carlisleis a
qnlec place. Tt follows us a corollary
upon that remark, that it is' little in
favor with the annual throngs who follow
‘‘the season’’ from one watering-placo
to another. Strlctly a watertng-place it
never can bo, for thero are no mediginal
springs in' the neighborhood, and there
are no facilitios for either fresh or salt
water bathiog ; but there is no reason
why it should not bo a favorite summer
resort for persons who object to noise and
bustle. The air is pure, fresh, country
air, tho water excellent, and fruits and
vegotablos abundant. - The
facilities counsist of two trains daily, each
way, between Harrisburg and Hagers<
town. The Bentz House is a good, cloan
and quiet hotel, and the Mansion House
is also good, but smaller, and loss desir-

‘able, because of its proximity to the

depot.  Ameong-the-disadvantages of the
place may bo mentiond a habit of ex-
tinguishing the street lamps at, 10%’01001: A
on the darkest nizhts, andan observance
of the Sabbath that is almost Puritanic
in its strictness. Even the drug-stores
close on Sunday, and a special Sunday-
train, the other day, created, according
to a local paper, ‘‘great excitoment.”

The livery stables, however;, refmain
open, and charges ridiculously small’
prices. Two roporters, this afternoon,
paid three dollars for a vory neat two-
horse buggy, and 10(10 out to ’
MOUNT HOLm SPRINGS, ’
otherwise ‘‘ Papertowi’’—so called from
the number of paper miils there situated,
This is o village ]ymg at the foot of the
South Mguntain, six miles due north
from Carlisle. Tho ride is straightacross
the valley, over'a Enrnpike_ road in the
usugl stony condition of those Yolics of
barbarism, and through a fing, rolling
country, an .expression which, literally
translated, moans, up one hill ind down
anothoi! 'I'ho way was lined with or-
ch.nds, oxory “treo i in whlch was loaded
down’ ‘With frait. This is%¢

nra'\tost fruit years ever kuown, at Teast
eo far as Enatmn Pennsylvania is con.
corned. - i

Mount Holly upungs is a trim httlo
village, and contzins a botel built with
apocial reference to summer ‘boatders, of
whom it contains quite n number. It
stauds at tlie cntranco to &° narrow gap
in the mountain wall, thxongh which a
“Doautiful lttle stroam finds its way; the
hills rising stoep and wooded to the sum-
mit on either side.
turopike—enters tho gorge and runs for

miles undor the shadow of the hills, with

““Mountain Crook,”. as tho stroam is cale
led, rippling and flashing below it.

Being Bunday, “P’tpmtown” was en.
joging n .holiday. Groups of bright.
faced children woreplaying by the road-
side ; multitudes “of girls employoes of
the mills, many of thom handsome, but
dressed in o style that would horrify
Dame Fashion, wore strollmg‘ through
the.woodland paths or sitting in groups
under the trees ; and, of course, the
yonng nien weve. 1ot far away. One,
who ‘was monntud on n fine-looking
horae, with: & new ‘snddle and brldle,

trotfed up and down the one strost, and
waslthe observed ' of all observers ; and,

in strong contyast to him wasan old gon.’
tleman, ovidently n Mothodjst- circuit-
rider, who was met in the gorge, soberly
riding townrd town. - He was dressed in
a plain suit of black, Wwith standing col-
lar and white cravat ; his old, kmdly
faco was clennly shaved and bis scunty
grad logks pesped out, Teneath  the 1im
of hls Jow ‘crowned: ‘I, ¥ Btmpped ‘be.
hind his saddlo wns & blue .cotton ums
brella, . His horse was so covered thh 1
lmrse cloth tlnb 1t Was impossible to scu
mou) th.m ity hmd The old gcntlem'm
wis 1 uhc of . pth\xvo dnys ;. he ex-
clnngud sn\nt'xuons, nnsworcd o fow
‘quostn{ns comteonsly F“.‘d, lutelhgonny,

‘and msscd on. vy IL GBS

i
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yer's0 ignorant that ko has to make his’

Chief Justice @jbson’s spinds in the
shade of a large treg, ang bears the fol-
lowing inseription : i i

L

railvoad |.

A good road—for a '

: on npon Mr. O’Imm’s oatg\tq, nndmn

I WOULD’NT, WOULD YOU? -

Fisouldnt give mugh for the glrl who wonld folluw
Such fashiony ne our girls
Who dress in tho fineat of silk, than horidea
Wenr braceleta that slilne as.if new: -
1 wouldn't givo much for tlifa g]ﬂ— .
"Would you

5
1 wouldn't give much for tho girl’ "that would ln.nll,
An gracefnl as Grocianors do
Whe struts down tke street to oxbibit ler-feet,
While the boya stand with eyos all askew p—
I wouldn't give ivuch for this girl— |
Would you?

I wouldi’t give much for thogirl who wonld try
To cut hernelf almost In two,./” -
Witk tho hopo that she'll of erhnnr somobady say*
“That's’a nice littlo waist, I tell you;”
1 wouldn't givo much for this girl—
. Vonld yon ?

And the girl who unght “to Wonr shoes number runr,
Yet torture thomselves with a two, °

Awnd then with o Boston llmp, onward they go,
With the graco of n vmglruo bond

14 \muldn"t glvo much for thin gll—

Would you?

I wanldn't give ruuch for tha glrl who wonld eut
Buch extras as most of thom
Who tries to convinco all the uenla that tholr hump
18 tho natural floah as it grow -
1 wonldn t glvo much for All such— [
Would you?

[ O

THE LAST MISTRESS OF TULLY-
MORE. -
1.

1t was almost nine o'clock-on a gray,
stormy morning, towards the end of
June, 1767, and the groat house at Tul-
leymorte, the second best house in the
county’ Donegil, scemed a8 though it
‘were never going to wake up fer the
day, for tbe blinds were down, :%
hush rested on the place.

Not so fho humble dwellings nea
The clusters pf mud ‘cabins, grandly de-
nommated i towns," which”were dotted
here and thcm over the mountain sides,
had,been scones. of activity since a very
early hour.

Very unsummer-like was Lhe cold, dmk
morning, and "the leBH in which Miss
Alice O’Hara, at a8t appeared might
havo been called unseasonablo. But the
wearer looked charming cenough, as she
glided down the steep, narrow staircnsc,
to be above criticism,

+ 8he wors ber visiting costume, a gown
of sky-blue silk, made with the long
waift so much in voghioat that_poriod §

it was cut low in the neck, and a_hand-
kerchief of white net covm‘ed her snowy
‘fiolders.” Hor ‘haie WhE powdered; and
Wiitierrap from her Torehond over a high
cushion, whereon was pinged a coiffure
of black lace, something between a cap
and mantilla, making her look }ike the
Indies in the pictures of S8ir Thomas
More's family.

Her necklace, an hexrluom, was formed
by a triple row pf magniticent pearls.

So much for Miss Alice’s attire. In
porson sho was & little slender lady, with
a fair, gontle f'\ce, anpd pensive expres.
sion, but very ahtely withal, There
wak much thoughtfulness in her deep
blue eyes, as well as in her rosy, bub
somowhat thin lips.

$She opened the drawing-room door on
coming down stairs, and went over. to
Ler own especial corner of the room,

Al

'
ot

view of Lough Barra, Jaid at the feot of
giant wountaivs, with all ®ae green is-
lands on its brenst. -

Her now spinning-whael from London
was in that corner, and so was her.
library—bher copies of Shakspeare and
Spensor and ** Rasselas,” her *“ Lives of
the Poets,” and” her “Johnson’s Dic-
tionary,"\h%sides innumerable heavy-
looking tomes of theology, which last
were much her favorite study, and had
probably something to do with making
her a0 thoughtful.
She was more than thoughtful, She
was sad that June ‘morning, and looked!
as though her tiny hands were upmmng
tho web of fate. Yet there was nothing'
in her oxternal circumstancos to make
her sad ; a’ beauty and an heiress, and
engaged to be married to Mr. . Young of
Drimrath, one ot the best matohes in tho
county, and, best of all, tho wman of her
choicd.
Sho had not been mnny mmntes alone
before her lover ontercd. Ho w wont_ up
to her briskly, exclaiming— B
‘‘Good morning, Alice. You rise up
early to spin, and your hand4 hold the

-

.distaff like old SBolomon’s vittuous wom-

an. Iwish I had you at Drimrath, to
clothe my household with scarlet.”” '
He spoke nervously, as if not quite
sure of his wolcome. Alice smiled grave.
ly, and suffored hjm to kiss hor chesk.

“ Why were you so se¥dré'to, me last
night, Alice?” proceeded he ; “no ' kiss,
no kind word! It was lnrd aupon o
poor follow who-Joves you 80 well.”

Ho was close to her chair, with his
hand on her shoulder, and his bright
daxle oyes fixed imploringly upon her
face, Ile could hardly fail to pleass,
with his gay amile, good. featutes, and
florid comploxion, softened And set off
by his powdered hair; his_ short, bnt
beautifully-formed figure dlsplaynd to
such advaptage in the _groon and gold
uniform which he woro a8 colonel of the
yeomenry. 5

“Why wore you so cruel to me,.|
Alico ?" continued he coaxingly. .
“You lknow tho reason, Robort,” ro-
plied she, smiling in spito of herself, ad
sho met his laughing eyes.

‘“Well, I confess I'was o little merry
when 1 camo up stairs ; but I'might have
been’ much worse, I rofiised to taste
Mickey’s whiskey, or your father's old
port, all on purpose to pleaso you, Your
mothor told you that it was very haid on
me to frown as you did."

‘“You only doas others do, Robert.
Oh l how I hate revels such as papa had-
heto last night; and they ave not con-
sidered nny. disoredit to a' gentléman's
houso in this ¢ightecnth eontury.  Did
ybu hoar 6f onr drive home from a groat
dinner.at the. l’atton s the other night?
Wo hold mgles every moonhght night;
you kuow ; but on this partioular ocea-
sion the Bnnndorses, Hills, and weo loft
togothor and masters and servauts be-
ing in-tho usual 'state of bilarlty, took
to trying races, and it was-only of God's
spdpiai moroy weroached home alive.

B

dents the example we do.” |

“XI.'swear you're - little Purlhm.
Alico,’! laughed Mr. Yo’\}x (4 A’ ghort
lifo, but a -morry. one, say I, 11othv for
Jack and his master.”

“Tp lcnds to every kibd of misohief,"

she opened t,lmav‘iindow that Jopkod into
the garden, where herfather, o ta]l, fine-
lobking "ol man, “was ‘talking’ to- Pat
Rynn, tha gardener, who was pnlnting
(onf:‘n sma)l Xog, onrefully stowed ‘awny”
undep a gomcbarx ‘y-bush, the contents of
which were woll ' known lwth tor Alico
and Mr. Yonng, -0

Aiiolt distillation ‘was lqulkly Qau 1§
GX

‘| times found, its way into’

| window.

Q\:
roitN

lady-love's window.

whare the deep window commanded a |-

drunken revels of ‘the night.
gad dream, and makes me long to keep

said ghe} ““to’ this, for. example,” and.

|1ands-of many another magistrats bo-
| aids,, |,
whmkey, as well as the rost of the world,
and a presont of the bcsl; Ipoteon some-
Gir -coljars
‘‘unknownst” to them, or was /dis-
‘covered -in-some novk ‘‘convenioft” to
the Big-hango, jnst as if it h
from the sky:'l

The consequence was, thit when a
pnrty of soldiersout still
a seizure, and brought the owners of
the spoil before the . magnstrate, he,
mindful\of his own pdrticipation, was
apt to let them off easily.
" ¢ Look hare, Miea Alice !’ orled Rynn.
pex‘ceivmg bis young Mistross at tho
““Look, if you pleage, at the
‘thundering big goosoberry his honor's
after findi ng: Mickey Gallaghor’s the
boy that k ows how to make the bushes
in.we’er gardcn grow fruit’ like thou."”

Alicé nodded to old Ryam, and turned
from the window. -
¢ 'We aro kind to the people, dear Rob-
rert,” whispored she; ‘‘but wo do not
.sot them a good example, or try to teach
them what is right. Papa and mamma
laugh at mme, and sodo you. IfearlI
am -in advance of my uge,” concluded
she, with a sigh.
¢ When will you come (:o sot usa good
example at Drimrath, fair Alicd? You
shall make such reforms thorn as you
pleaso. But, Ahoo,” and 'ho'looked: at
her more attentively, ‘‘you have par-
doned me for my.misdemeainors of last
pight, but you are still grave, What is
the matter with you ?’
“Buch a foolish thmg, Robext—a pre~
sentiment of coming ovil, which I can-
not shake off. I have had it for wooks,
but to-day it"is ten-fold stronger than
ever. Thero is surely somo - droadful
misfortune hanging -over us,- I wish I
could keep mamma and youiﬁ sight all
d'ly.” '
t Oh, you silly Alice !
does it threaton 9”
- “My fears pomt most to you.
with mo, dear.”’
‘I should not need twice asking if it
wore not for the curébd, drill at Tarnp.
That reminds me, I mus! \h‘p
‘‘ How do you go?" "“‘I
4 drive black Jonny in thc gig.
8he's a lady who- apprecintes Tullymoro
hospitality lhighly; and it's likely
enough she’ll caper going off, for sho's
never quite sobor leaving you, Alice.
She’ll be in the plight I was in last
night ; your father trents us both too
well. EhL®f
Alice langhed, as she was expocted to
do, at his very innocent little joke, al-
though she had heard it about twenty
timos before. Black Jenny alwaya left
'I‘n]lymore in wonderful heart, and had
once thrown her rider in sight «of his
“Pub me out of
your head, but take care- of yourself,”
continued Robert, when be bhad done
chuckling. “You frightened mo a
minate ago, you looked 80 sonred.”
I was thinking of my dream. I
dreamed there was a coffin brought iun
and laid upon the hall table, and my
sister 'Ann and I were standing one at
its head and thg other a€its foot. The
coffin was open, and. we could see the
corpse within ; but the face was always
changing. TFirst it was yours, then
mamma's, then yours again; and I
awoke weeping for you both. "I felt all
the time that tho calamity was in somo
unexplained way conrgg,cted with the
It was a,

.

Which of us

Btay

ou near me. If you could but cross the
orry with us, to visit the Murmy’s; wo
ré going . immedintely ; mamma is
dressing noﬁ.‘vrAdr' here she»‘)s,_jn the
famous green brocade.” g,
“Tho finest womap, Jt* one in the
north of Ireland,” crlc\l lher son-in-law
olact, gnllnntly kissing, Mlb O’Ham’s
hand. -

{The old lady did emall credit to his
taste as far as.boanty went ; but she had

‘all the briskness and vigor that hor

daughter gcomed to want, and evidently
enjoyed hor oxistonco thoroughly,
“ Alice. thinks aomothmg dreadful is
going 205 happen to .ono “of us to.day,
madam,” eaid’ Mr. Yoiing. ‘I have
given her my word to keop a tight rein,
on Jenny ; and she nced not have any
‘foars on your actount, I fancy ; you look
a3 if you might outlive us ail.”

you, Bob: ., I never folt lesis like death
in my hfo. You must not heed Alice, |
for sho's a porfeot nest of fanocies. But
wo should be off, and I cannot get Mr.
O'Hara to dross | there he is, ragiug and
storming about the house. The serv-
ants oxcesded last night, it seems, and
ho cannot find & man to harricss the
horse, or drive us to the forry."”

S Our oxample,” murmured Alico, 80
low that Mr. Young alone heard hor, .

A ourious seonoavas taking placo down
stairs, and the master’s stentorian voice,
pitched in high, wrathful key, was borne
up through the drawing-room windows.
“What! not ,ong of the coufounded
rascals fit to do a hand’s turn this n.orn-
mg? ,Y ou, . Blddy, cook can you toll
me wliéra’ Hitoy M’ Bride’s hiding '
“Och, yor honor! sure tho poor boy
was overtook after the party. It was
just the wee drop ho got did it, Borry
an’ snd wad ho be to affront you."

S Dgn't you darg to make cxonsen for
him 1 pricd tho master, in a paroxysm of
indighation. '“ A nice oredifablg swoot-
heart, you've picked up, Biddy Boyle!
But he shall pack out of Tullynvore this.
vory dny, a8 sure as my name's Andmw
O'Hara. Ab, thore you aro ;' and the.
old gentléman riingdg a sudden<rush into
the stablo aftor o retreating figure, and
dragged forth Husey, who wes making a.
feeble .attempt “to go about' hls work as
usual, and ook as if nothing wero wrong
wlth him.
¢ Yon're drunk, sir "’ amd his | mastor,

It ik o sin und 2 shame to sot om"depon-A shaking bim violantly.

“Drunk, yor- héhot?  Is it me 2
nsked Huey, in.a tone of innocent and
virtuous ,surprise. I'm mnot drnnl& Bin
Borry I'd be to apger Andl offond you
that way. It.‘q a pom\ thing you'd oyon
say. Bich {\thinfg toa docont boy fra’ tho
Op\\my'])erry."_ - v

“Hold your tongue, ®ir, nnd go Lar-

ono 'clse to drivo mo to the forry, yom
should leave my norvico this insfoti?
< Dent paps,’’ cdllod Aligo’ fiom the
window, “don't, 8o to-dpy, plonse don't
godo-day.” wf
- $My dear, .what n, sl\ouking coward
yon ara I isaid her mothor # I wonder’
you n\-o ‘not ushmnbd to go ou [} bol‘oro

»

PR W " f” '
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The mygistrates loved good:

“fallen-
{ at Tuliymore & short time aftorwards,

“T'II' dance it your woddmg, I promise |

ness the gray, it you ean. If I had any-

Robert. If you are n(‘rmd, I suppose
you may stay at home.’”

“#Nol no! If there bo any d'\nger in
our path to-day, mothef, you shall not
go intorit. without me.”

: II.

Alice’s remonstrances wqre over-

-ruled.;-and_the_party’left the hall-door

&

.under Huey’s guidance, on their ill-
fabegi expedition. Mr. Young drove off
in his gig at the samo moment ; Mrs.
O’Hara, in high apirits, calling after
him to benew her promise of danomg at
his wedding.

The old gentloman was koeping stern
wntch.o'v,or Huey, who was becoming
talkntiyo and defiant ; and Alico, whoss
pale face was turned away from her
lovor, was gazing at the heavy clouds
"hanging over Tullymore, and mncymg
them like a funeral pall.

Mr. Young turned to look after the}
oar ; but. black Jenny soon required all
his atwntlon, and he forgot tho slight mis-
givings with which he had taken loave
of his friends. - .

Mrs. O'Hara and Alice were seatéd on

the side of the car facing Lough Barra.
Perhaps thére is-not a more wildly beau-
tiful drive in all Jreland thah that wind-
ing, hilly road, with heather-covered
mountains rising in bold ranges on the
one hand, and the clear lake on the
othor,
Mr. O’Hara's flelds sloped down to tho
water's edge, wheore the horons stood
fisking; his sheep and cattle were graz-
ing on the islandsj he was able to look
on the whole scene with the pleasmt in-
terest arising from possession.

1 wonder wlhether the country about
‘Drimrath is as fine as this, Alicg,” said
Mrs. O'Hara, i

“I wish you lmd seon it, -mother,”
roplied her daughter wistfully. “I am
80 sorry you havo' never seen it yet.,
Why did you not come with papa and
mo when wo went there P

‘“All in good time, my dear. You’ll
treat me well when I go to visit you,
won't you."”’

Alico’s anéwor was & caress, 50 much
warmer than usual that her mother
looked at her with a puzzled smile.: She
was wont to be undemonstrative and
cold; but a change had come ayer her,

a8 though sho could not show, Mrs.
Q’Hara love enough; and sho kopt hér
arm around her for the rest of the jour-
ney, with a curious protesting clasp.
The first part of the way was safely
accomplished, thanks to Mr. O'Hara;
for Huey had driven 80 Turiously down

the first bhill that bis masterhad snatched

the reins from him.

He was rather a hinderance than a

belp to the ferryman and his son in the

business of unharnessing the gray, and

getting him and the car on board the

forry boat; but it was done at lnst, and

they weore off.

“1t’s a good five mile of a dnve to

3r. Murray’s, your honor,”’ observed

Ned Dualy, the forryman, settling him-

solf for a’ gossip with the passengers, ds

he took tho oar. “3r. James Mur-

ray’s, aye, coming down to the shore to

800 -if T ha' Miss Alice .wi’ me. Sure,

it's not to sce ould Ned he comes sae

constant.”’ )
“ e needna, tl.\en, Ned, " 'mtorposod
the graceless IHuey, in a confidential
tone ; ‘‘ Miss Alicé wouldna look at him
at all, at all I

| «Hold your tongue, you rascall”
shouted Mr. O'Hara, inconsed afresh at

speak again, ‘TNl pitch you into the
lough.” .

Mrs. O'Hara entreated her husband
to take no notice, as ho ‘might see t}mt
Huey was not ‘hiwmself, and she was
really afraid of an accident. =Tle least
movement might upset the boat ; so;s?
began to talk to Ned, in hopos of divet-
ing Mr. O’Hara's attention.

. *‘I dare say you bave heard that Miss
Alico is about to leave us, Ned, and this
is probably the last time you will row
hor over the lough ; she is going to be
married to Mr. Ydung, of Drimrath.”
**God bless hur&wherovox sho goes!
It wad ‘be a nice gentleman, indeed,

that wad be deserving o' wo'er ain Miss
Alico.  What kind is Mr. Young,
ma'am "’ . '

** Well Ned, he is greatly liked in his
own country, I believe, and—"’

‘*“Hoot, hoot, man!" intorrupted
Huey, with a.provoking iaugh, *never
mind the mistiess. I’ll tell ye what rort
he' is. He's a littlo bit o’ a man, an
unsignified wee cmthuro, that’s just
what ho is."” .

‘¢ Take -that, you impudent rascal I’

"The blow,
foll short of Huoy, and struck tho Horso?
instead.

The animal begnn to kick nnd plnngo,
and aimost beforo they had timoto per-
ceiyo, their danger tho boat was over-
tnmcd, and the wholo party strnnglmg
in the water.

It'was a horrible moment. * Ono wild
shrick of terror, and all was still. The
old ferryman had fallen under the bonb';
gon, a young lad unable to awim,
wps clinging to tho oars; Huey was
aking his way to tho shom, from
which they were about three lmndred
yards distant ; "and Mr, O'Hara was
waiting (a dread waiting) until his wifo
and daughter should ris8.
"Ho was a good nwnmmor.
snvo thom both ?

Thoy rose to tho surfaco nt tha samo
moment. Mrs. O'Hara’s green dress
floated noar him; he was almost touch-
ing it. He had already catught her-in
one arm, when ho saw his daughtor's
W \to “faco tnrnmg towards him,* her

héndd: strot¢hed out to him. His boau-1
tifuﬁ Alico, the prido and joy of- hig do.

Could ho

.| olining years, the - hope of another

ancient lino——must gho perish ? - But his
dear wifo, ﬁxo faivbful sharer of all his,
joyn and dares®’ Conld he save both ?
No, no! ho well lmow it. would bo ifn-
possible. Only an instaht to ohoose bes
tween them ; but in-that fleeting instant
 tho nnfortnnato old man suffoved angnish
such_ as thonsands, llvm snd dlo without
)nxperienolng.

This agik ohoioe was mndp.
the. slander figure of kis daughter to.
ward Lim, and swam, with her to shoro.

Alice was safe upon tho bank, nu(}dmr
fnthor, faifit and exhausted, was 1
'ing the treachbrous wavos.

In vain, in vaib, was the sgarcl ! No.
0tmce ‘of the poor lady was to be diacov-
eréd; sho had sunk to riso mo mare,
Mr\O‘mm swmg rownd nnd round the

'

B o

»was ¢ taking oh.”

the oulprit’s audacity ; *if you dare to |

|-wero when ho told m

Ho drow |

spot whero he had secnnher last; but at
Jongth ‘the instinot.of sclf-proservation
made him turn towards tho shoxo.

Huey, tho cause of all, had "by this
time called assistance. Alico was car-
ried *to ‘tlie nearost cabin, and all the
poor poeople could do was done for her.
Her' restoration _to consonouaneas was
terrible, .

¢ Maminn ¥’ she
where ig mamnia 9"

“My Alice,’” replied the wrotched old
man, *‘there, was o help but mine, and
I could not save you both,”

“You should have saved hér, papa!
Ob, why "did not you let me sink? I,
wish I wore déad! Mamma, mamma,
tnamma "’ and she was-almost chokcd
by o fmntm burst of tears.

The gruat kitohen at Tnllymom was
‘crowded with' poor people, come to show
their respect to the dead lady, and their
 sympathy with the sorrowing family.
A barrel of whiskey was on tap for {the.
refreshment of all’ comers, bundles of
pipes, and heaped-up plates of cut to-
bacco were provided, and the wide, old-
fashioned kitchen grate was piled with
turf.

A motley assembly gathered round it
—men in long frieze coats, and brogues,
and gray worsted stockings, and women
in thoir homospun potticoats and scarlet
clonks.

To do -them justieo, thero was much
kind, and even dolicate foeling shown.
No loud voices reached that part of tho
house where ¢ the master’’ and *Miss
Alice’ wore prost,xated by their terrible
grief,

Of course, the tragedy was well dis-
cussed, Alice’s inquiry for her mother,
on recovering from her swoon, and Mr.
O'Hafa’s answer, were comptonted upon
in awe-stricken whispors. o

The general opinion{yas, that Mr.

O’Hara had been right/in saving his
daughter, who had, in all human prob-
ability, a long and prosperous life be-
fore her, rather than the mother, whose
course was nearly run ; but they pitied
him exceedingly, ih]ﬂ/ prophesied that
he would never get over it, as the ser-
vants, who went up stairs from time to
time brought them accounts of how he
He and his daugh-
tors {for Mrs. Humphries had arrived)
were trying to comfort one another in
the room noxt that in which Mrs. O’Hara
lay so quiet ; and thus the days wore
round to that bofore the funeral.
The daughters had scen their mother
laid in her coffin, 4nd wore alone with
her, gazing their last at her calm face,
when Mr. Young entered. There were
no - facilities for communication with
those at a distance, such as wo have in
these days, and he had not been hblo te
reach his poor bride any sooner.

o

‘ whero,

mjled ty

4

Ile was rushing towards lLer, whon
the remembranco of her dream, thus
fearfully fulfilled, struck a chill through
him ; and he stood still, staring at the
coffip, with tho two motlonless figures at
cither end.

“'Oh Robert, Robort!" cried Al:co,,
throwing horself into his arms. **it is.
my dream come true,”’

No moro rovels took placo ln the old
house at Tullymore. Soon . aftox;. the
funeral Mr. O’Hara and his datghter
turned their backs upon it forog,ar The
old man lived with Alice and her husbanad
at Drimrath, and dying at a veory ad-
vaunced agoe, was buried with the Youngs.
e is described by the fow old people
who now remember him, as having been

‘—4\'2‘ choory, pleasant old gentleman, very

fond of Mr, and.Mrs. Young's children.™,
8o we may hopo he forgot his grief in a
great moasure. One thing is cortain—
neither he nor Alige aver saw Tullymore
again, . Alice led a long and useful life
at Drimrath. Ilor tombstone tells how
she fod the hungry, and clothed the

naked, and died rogretted Byall. read
the inscription some years ago ; it.is now

hardly legible; but, if it” spoke truth,
her name is inseribed in certain, fmpor-
ishable records, of which time I8 power-
less to obliterate a k:t.tor.

Robert presented lns Ahco, soon after
their marriage, with a locket or medal-
lion, containing her mother’s hair at one
side, and on the other a painting repre-
senting the coffin on a table, with Alice
and her sister Ann standing at eithor
end. Round tho odge are the wolds,
“Though lost to sight, to momory dear.”
This quaint old relic often graces the
neck of a gmnt—great,—gmnd-dnughtor of
Alico O'Hara.

A party of the old lndy s descondahts

“son of the lad whowas saved by olinging
‘to* o oprs, I, hgd no iden who wo
tho story, pointing
out the spot wlmi‘o Mrs. O’Hara sank. .
I was'rallied by the rost of the party for
my gravity ; for Nod Daly had’ told the
tale so graphically, that a kind of gloom,
like Tough-Barra mist, seemed to wrap
mo round. Yott was a foolish' thing
to let one’s self bo saddoned by tho sor-
rows of those who have been at rest so
long. What care they now for the grief
siffered & hundred yoars ago?  As littlo

a8 our present griefs will troubls us &
hundx‘od yenrs hence. -

‘u

Hn OAx Prcx Our A KNAvE.—*Ei
Porkins' gets off a good one on Goveérnor
offman, At Saratoga, tho othor day
the Governor was laboring with a Demo-
cratic banker who wouldn't swallow

Greolcy The banker protested Homc((
was a big overgrown ohild. o

“ But,’* intorrupfed the Govemor, ey
tlnnh Mr. Groeloy is a protty good judgo’

‘of mon‘ "I ‘think ke can pick out an
honegt man or knave a8 qniek as any
ono, - I— .

" 4 YWhy, thore is jusk woro o is always
the biggest foal,”” eontinued Mr. Beck!|
‘mdn, @ Nover mind;” kaid, the Gover-
nor,” ¥ would take his opinion on_m
to bo .truo quicker than I wonld™
man’s in the country. . '

4 You would?"’, snierr. Bockman,
feoling in a side pocket. ' *“Yes, I would
said tho Governor frmly. ' '
“'Well, hore is & little lip: whore ho
oalls yoin ». mountebank and a ootrupt,
dishoncsb ‘and, swindling Dumooratlc vil.
dain,?’ said Mr. Beokm-m- and hebanded

An old Zyiduns oditorial to the Governor.

" The Govornor read it ovor twico, then
looked as if ho was txymg Lo soo straight
thmugh Mr. Bookman, o xow. of corringos
and a two-foot biriclk pnrhtxon-—thon by

5

e

‘upon that issue,
‘alize it.

{ i wont tg, visid the property last year, and |
eried Mr. O'Hara, goadod to fury, rais-'yyero rowoed across Moross Ferry by a
"ing the whip to strike lLim.

T mm'v

GRANI'

e thmk
say in plain wtéds, wln\wp thinlk of the
political ‘progratimes that have Beon
 bresoutod to the voters of the United
‘Statgs, and in dolug 50, we will endeavor

to give the reasons for our conolnmonvs
~ We donot intond to-oxpatiate on po-
litical mn.tturs, but we think that me-
chanics<many of whom entertain our
idoas regarding mechanical ‘mattors—
are justly entitled to know our political )
views, espcom]ly when " the political

“Fthermometer of n conntry indicdtes o

fever heat upon issues, the rosults of
which are pertinent to none more than
the mechanic. ‘

Ttistho dnty of ever,ymech:mm and om-
ployer; 4s well as others of every trade aund
profession, to give some thought to
those matters that must effect them some-
avay or other, though thoy be political
matters, Probably uéver inthe history
of this_country was thers ‘more ticed of

‘thoiight tn this direction, 'If Granb is
ro-electod, ‘what may be expected? Or
if Greoloy e olected, whiat effoct will ib
havey upon the manufacturing interests
of.the country? Tt is not likely that the
rn(e\leotion of Gen. Grant will be fol-
lowed by any marked differénce of policy
than thatmeted out in his prosent ad-
ministration, sgve the changes incident
and ua.tura.l to a progressivo country,
and il Grocley bo elected, what will be
the probable regime ?-—aud what i8 ho
likely to do that will botter tho condition
of manufacturers and employos? Will
the taking tho * loaves and fishes’’ from
tho mouths of ong political factxon and
transferring them to another, be evidonco
of @ botter state of things? All shounld
look well into the record of Gon. Graut
while in the field and at head of the
army, and also while administeripz the
duties of chlef magistrate of the Mation.
It must not be denied, and cangfot if. at-
tempted, that Gen. Grant hag’'made mis-
takes, Who has not? And who has -
more gracofully, and with crodit to him-
self, submitted to the will of the péople
when he was, sntmﬁe +his ideas in any
direction were -at variance with theirs?
That he is & groat statesman,' no one'be-
lieves ; but that he is a fearless, detor-
mined, commonsense man, with exeofitive
ability, rarely if ever cqualed, all must
admit. Who olso did sce (and many
have tried jt) jubt what was wanted to
break down tho Rebellion and restoro
the Union? Greeloy, on' .two occasions
—at Niagara Falls, and when Lee in-
vaded Ponnsylvania—insanely advised
the Administration to let the Southern
States go in poace. It is not difficult to
soe who was the superior in, judgment
Let all mechanics re-
Wind stories from the pens of
the N. Y. Sun (who scarcely a yoar past,
af:ntlnngly reviled Mr. Greeloy), and the
editors of the T zbunc, have been put in
circulation regarding the President,
framed, we believe, upon the merest
pretense of corruption, which have been
added 'to, and repuablished, until it is be-
lioved by some of tligir admirers and
those that.read one side only, to be
"true, We would ask all disinterostod
porsons—(wo are mok in ‘‘office’” and’
dosire none)--to compare the administra-
tion of the Republican party and“Gen.
Grant’s administration, with Pierce and
Buchanan, tho two last so-called Demo-
cratic Presidents, and seo, which they
like best, Comparo the prosperity of tho
country—its manufactures, its agricultu-

,nl progress, the wages of . labor of all .

olasses—with what the situation was
when under the rule of tho- very men
wh\o now, through Mr. Groeloy, aro ask-- -
ing votes to put them iuto power again,-
and it will be found that we live in ontire
peace and amid plenty. *

With regard to Mr. Gyeoloy, porsou-
ally, we all know he is n ‘“great and
good man,’’ bat not one. man living was
.80 bittorly tabooed and oxecrated by the
Sonthern Jendors—tho vory mon who are
now fawning upon him, waiting to lick
up tho first fragmont of Governmental
spittlo that may ogze from his immacu.
latd lips. Weo all know that the Tam-
many Ring is for Greolgy. Rynders, the
slavo catcher, is for him. The same of
Sommes the pirate. Bradley Johnson,
he who starved the Union prisoners at’
Balisbiiry, N.'C,, is- for him. Tho Mor-
mons are for Groeloy. John Morrissey,
Barney: Aaron, dike,McCool, and other
poted professional prize fightors, aro
hand and glovo with him: With regard
to tl,\p Fammany set, wo all, know whint -,
it'is,’ nud what it is colmposod of, And
it cannot be dénied.that Iloraco and .
Tweed iverg ano partnera. -
'I‘ho statemphits wo - have made; aro
faots, and we ask the manufacturersand |
mechanics to think upon them, and care- _
fully considor all that may bo brought
to light by bath parties during tho ensu.
ing strugglo. . If this is done, we belieye
evory jntelligent mechanic, be e Ropub-

.lican or Demoorat, will.sce that hisyote |

‘should not be’cast for the re-instating in
‘power of, mon that -hava not only plun-
dered the Government.of ‘its wealth, hut
entertam the bitterost animosity towards
h, and tako, the moans offored thep in _
tho endeavor to cloct a oandidate by
whom_thoy may lotmn thon Jlost posi-
tions, which will, ‘evontunlly . ovoithraw
the, prosperity that tho country is;now
enjoying, soriously: pffecting omployor
and- émploya alike; aud tliis. Babel, of
malcontonts and ill-sorted allies, support-
ing Mr. Grogley, it will bo difficult.to ,
Lkeop lmrmonionsly togothor. Therq arew
oven now Joalousws and mistrusta among«,
the zqanngors of thifa soro-headed olfie;
and in caso of his olection, will ho qliiotly
turn his back upon his horde of groody
nudg‘hsruputnblg wiropullers, Tho- em-
ployers and. omplo{os are tho men that
haVe ‘the powor 1n" thoir hands." Lét .
‘thém' " throw' aside iparty’ hLaoks' and
would-be leaders; rWho aro: after tlio
apoils, and act agpording to their, honest
convigtion. “With thxs mnohfxyhloh
'Shows  our vlews—wo proposo ' to lof. ’
politieal matters rost- for the pi‘asout.
Guar’a .leaohamcal Aidgocaté, 0 1 ;
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yonng bridal p'}rty qut
from Peorin on the P,

ad tho ?thor morhing "Tish blush-.
ing youn, de’ thrasy . hoi- Yead “dut bf-
tho ony.w! ndow a8 thd train’ atarted off,
and, aftor looking around for.a monient
,or-two, snddonly, jorked ki
‘with an' “oxelamn ion, nnd “buried
fugo $n'her handd,” “Her Yovitig, ' fright- "
-oned husband souglit: to Toaen:the causo P
B ber dismay,,and offored; fopblo, cougpls
ation : . What was it dnrhng. -What
fnghh)ncd it, doar?’ 3I’cll its owni llubby!
"What mnkes l1}: ory %, Thero “wasa't
nmuaok to cry uhisut Lo rbe: suroy oli, no !
L Darling nad ily dropped o act, of ghtter
ing frout teeth ot of tho window, th;\t

daw

tﬂammed down Dishatand wentup staira,

.) \_..

Lo

was all.  The sad affdir has cast
oyor tho onpnb commnnity

ior hoad Pack -
hqr '

f\dzzmmy )
\15 ¢ome for us to
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