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Ju Eworered the respestive mature of »
ibrsace” Re says that “a little dif-
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ation mn‘\; recommetding the
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sl settlers from 41l process of law
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We do vot lmagios that it will pass;
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Wil care mash wmeve for him !

THE PRIDE OF MOSES GRANT.
¥rom Barpecs’ Moathly Magastoe.
' Iv.
The vext morting Elivor was with her grand:
rents in the little sammer.parlor. When the

elder bad read o chrer in the Bible, as was his
wout, and finish+d bis accestomed prayer, Elio-
or said, timidly. , - L

“Dear grandpa,.I would like to speak to you
s moment.” N o

She bad settled it with hor lover thas she
should be the first to communioate to the grave
old man the vews of her betrothal. This was
her own desire. Bke bsd thought it wonld be
best 80. She feared hothing vrpre than that he
might object to her extremq youth, shd she
boped much from the edteem in which she
knew he held their young minigter. ‘

Falteringlysphe told her story, sad the old
man listened 1o silenoce. - S A

He did not soswer her for some moments, but
be was evidently deeply moved. Klinor was
frightened at the convulsive workiage of bis face,
and the tears that conrsed iike®refe dowo her
graodmother’'s withered cheeks. At length he
spoke.

“God forgive me, | bave dome great wrong. —
h never thought of this  You were so yonng. —
Efinor, you can not marry this man. No, not

Oearts.

4 full possession of an iafallible reosip
‘s choek red withost paist.  For thelr
peblust it Jrithout cbarge. Here it is:
 tab, with her sieoves roiled up, und an
tdothos  Theo 16t Bas bean suddenly
ants 01l be a glowing red in an ustsnt.

wewpt -bas never-been kmown to fall. —
i { it faila, lot us know, that we may
wuniisble authoritye Will you?
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m smee, 8 sousiry fellow satered one of
and marching up t the acuster, ¢x-

. | want you to take & fair look at me.”
wiber bo sirwle vut.  The saxt day, the
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The tird duy, st about the same
a;a0d advaacing to teller’s desk, threw
ale throe days after sight. “Now,” gaid
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'y, Obio, the octher day, & asaple
ey sppointed Justiss of the Pepoe,
Matittem.  After some cenversaties,

" #s2d ap and jois haads,” bui, sed

the ceremony, and negiested to

e Afar 2 padse of & fow momsentes
e miencs with the follewing qusstion!
¥ Canonnenith of the Btade’ef Oble, 1
U:nes by (hese———1" “Do you 80~
34 u woman 10 be your wifs, §e tovs,
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MTI8E Rt when seated alone in yowe

°U0 pea the doot, ok alf roand the

‘

to save your own life Do you hear? 1 forbid
it It shall mot be "

Elinor rose and stood before him. She was
not Margaret's cbild merely—the old Trumb
blood fired her glsmee  Her face was as resclute,
ber tope as firm, as M3sEs Grant’s owan.

ug ber,” she said, «“Tlove Walter Fair-
ficld—he loves me. We are more than life to
each other, and this queation shall not be decided
so. If you will seperate us, ] must know the
reason, or, God helping me, I will go and pray
him on my bended glwen to take me awsy from
you and make me his wife.” .

There was no pity‘io #e elder’s face now for
the youog creature who had dared to resist his
decree, to rise apdn the might of her love aod
oppose bim is face grew livid with rage

“You must know my secret, then, yorog mad:
am,” he said, in the Geros tones of passion. —
“Well, mark it—you have no right even to the
pame you bear. Your mother, my child though
she was, was not yogr father’s wife. Don't you
thiok Walter Faicield, a minister of th’e 1,
would be-proud Lo marry you in your disgrae?”

But thmt tgunting question fell bn ears that
could not listen. Witg overy faculty intensecly
sroused she bad heard the fafal truth, scorching
her for the first time with its Llight, and then
she Seard no more Gndhl"! she hsd sunk
lower and lower at the 61d ans feot, untit now
she lay upon the fluor, her white, death-1ike
face eold as ber youug mother’s under the June
T 18es. . .

“Go iato the kitchen, father,” said Mary
Grant, “for it’ll throw her back again into her
aw00n to see you whea she comee to.” v

The older obayed, sad ™ bie* wifs qaiedty
busied berself in bringi 'k oonsoiousness tb

was able to sit down’ in an easy §hal¥ Dy tha
open window, and thé balmy air of the sdmmer
morning stole over bér senses like & new fife-.
drpmght. ~ ~ o
Her face was very white and tigid spill, agd
Mary Grast put back ber soft bair and looked
pityingly into ber troubled eyes. C
“Qb, my darlitg " sbe marmured, “my poor
darling, to think your first sorrow should dazken
all your life.” . Butshe voico was oalm that]
suswered her. 'y
«It will got darken it,
full faith ia Walter. He
Tt bra i aed T baiw b ol miney
sball tell him ail, an ow
me.” . " ' e gwq{'; ‘g
‘ “God gn&t i, :_Arlin‘ ";“ud the old p:un‘n
on the white, ear a.ve ]
PP Foa st quistly Bere. {?mz o g':‘"s:d
speak to your grandfsther.” -

I have

ﬁmdnother, ' §
oves me, and he will

Elivor. It was na very difficals sask. The girl
wae youngh, sod even s0 s shack” sould not
overcome her utterly. In s few momedits she |-

sobe—a ’Ww'l sobs

: her, aud the wrong of earth sbsll be
righted by the immaculate justics of Heaven.
~ ‘Maty would fsin have soothed her, but
sheseomed suffisions anto bersel!. Calmly she
walked into the puriorand took ber seat by the
mﬁodow, ere phe ocould watch the road
iog down the hill.
- 'Boon she ssw him oomiog—the young lover
who tould remain awhy from his betrotiod no
longer. Joyously: be; walked, with quick ste
abd crect head. Hope was;Jolding s cup to his
lips beaded to the brim with bnbbﬁng drops of
joy. 8he musf dash it from them——she who
loved him best, whom he beat loved, BSbhe
ber bands over her oyes, and: prayed—s short,
silont prayer which Heaven wonld answer.  8he
beard his step upon the door-stone. Hoe opened
the little frout door without knoeking. e came
to her side. ' He drow ber close, close, as one
who bad a right to bold her ou bis heart forever,
and she was silent-—she conld vot break the
spell

At last she started from hif arms—she stood
before ‘him with her white face and gleaming

eyes. -

“Walter ! she cried, eagerly, “‘you know I
love you. You mever can doubt that. Iam
very young; | bave had no other fancies, no
other dreama. You won all my heart. Hoar
me, Walter ! [ am yours—T will be yours till
[die. Never shall any other man speak words
of love to Blinor Trarball.” [ give you sli. I
am yours—youars—yors—on earth and ia beay-
en. But I can-not be your wife. My grand-
father has fordidden it.  You yourself will coun-
sel me to obedience It is hurder for me than
for you. You bave the great world to flee to—
your high ealling to follow. T muststay here—
here where light and hope and love came to my
life—where they will go out aud leave me slone
in the darkness. God forgive me, Wailhr, but
death Were better '

Sbhe had wpoken with wild energy. She sauk
back cxhaohted pow in Yer chair. Walter Fair-
field stood, strock dumb for the mcment with
sheer wonder. At tongih he faltered :

#You can not mean it ; you donot know what
you are saying, Elioor.  Your grandfatber may
object to vur marrying while you are still an
yhmag, but be can not mean thet you mast never
be my wife.”

“The door had been open all this ti ne between
the parlor aud the kitchen, sud now Moses Gram
himxelf came furwsrd. The anger had peseed
sway from bis face, leariog & look of pity blent
with stertts resolve. He maid, gravely : -

“I like yw, Mr. Fairfield. | bad not thought
#ny one else could a0 6 Parwon Blake’s place
18 my love we you have filled it  If T couM,
Heaven knows [ would gladly give you this
girl, but it can not be. In sl trathfulness, you
must acd marry her—yon must vever
ber. 1, ber grandfather,” forbid it before the
God whdse servant you sre.  You will not dare
t0 discbey me. It will go bard with yeu both ;
but if.you koew the reason, yoo would thank
e, It is my fagit. [ should not have put
you fn eagh ether’s way, buc I thought she

wus only & ebild.”
«- ENMér: Grant,” the yousg mean said, tespect.
fuily, **will you come vat of doors with me P
I wodld' like o spesk to you for &« (5w moments
quite | alons.”".
» T particulars of that interview were never
Rdpwo, but the resalt was desisive. In a little
while the yoyng man eame nlone into the room
where Elinm;jln sat by the opes window, He
olosed the dgot. e weot up to her and took
ber, for the’last time, in his arms.
““Tue band of God s in it, Elinor, as it is in
every earthly thing, though we can not see it
pow. ‘We must subimit. Thagk God, my be:
Yoved,” that ifier lifo comes desth, and alte?
death Kéaven. And yedt;r };ov oo I give
up, my innoocent ng—my ope’love?”’
2ad K1 Voioe broke dows 1ute wm-g@g:a
, very pltiful to har.
That Tasd"$alf hour of Idn"q’d‘ tortare and
despalr-~thjt p-ﬂi’pg which they both felt was
When Walter

eternal~T1 may pot dwell o it.
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Elinor never ntter
porformed d;,‘:gc Titde wifely,
bed formerly fallep $o, her sharc—she, weny, rog~
ularly to the cburch on the hilltopr-listened
an:'ly to the new pastor’s preaching.  Bul Mary
t's toars foll aq she ssw her silently taking
in the fow dresses which compased her simple
warbrobe, that they might better fit the Hgure
ile sud thia now. . Her step
Jost its sooustomed -lighteess—ber voige never
maag through tbe bowse mith ite old, gay melody.
When her seventeonth birthday was mabersd in
oa lth wings of atorm and tempest, it found ber
8o louger a girl but a womas, oly grave,
and thoughtful, and silest. mu’:‘;m-
mer bioom was gove from the blomsotd, the sub-
e vawnished,and there was bat » poor
conselatien in thinking:life’s autemn mighs ripen
fs foto fruis. S
One day Mary Grant called her hasbind's at-
tention when they were alone to Elino¥’s languid
step and wasting cheek. An expression of sud:
den pain crossed the elder’'s face for the moment
— look as if conscienes were foreing upon ‘kim
an uawelcome truth, and then he answered with

enay self-delusion—
“It"s not strange. Ivs s hard winter. The
girl will be herself again when the spripg opens.”
And so the months on; snd once more
the slow relactant fest ‘of the New Eogland
spring stole over the mouptains, and'the crocus
and tgo viglet started upin her footprints —
Onoe more the brooks, sef free from their winter
cbais, began to bsbble—iiFplow-boy whistled
at hia task—the birck hsog out ber tasscls, and
the lilscs in Eidér Great's -yard burst into
fragrans bloow; but this time there wers no long,
¢ walks over the hills.. She bad no
h fur them-—ihat pale, silons girl, whom
the spriug bad surprised as she sat -pursing ber
sorTow. :

blse sky overhead more in
M.?u?r‘“ watchiag ber
her fade _Rach day she seomed to move more
fecbly abo8U the honse, autil at fast sbe soldom
moved any more, but Jay all day on s louoge
which, perbaps, with a seernt eare for her eom-
fort, the elder had bouglit at an anction wile —
8he did not scem wabappy, for the ove hnpe
mighter thao earthly love, stronger than esrthly
ief, was gently puiding her tired fect—md carl
tired with the crooked paths of life—towart the
“distant hills" of hdaven. And Moses Grant
saw it at least—the great fear struck to Kis heart
tbat bis pride would have a second victim—that
snother youog, fair. face would lic benesth the
drifting feaves of this year’s sutumn  Did nat
cooscience speak to bim then? .
He eame home one day with a straege lock on
bis face. He held in hin'band o large businers:
like epistle. He beckoned bis wife into the
kitshen. She left Klinor lying upon the loange
in the best room, snd olosed the door after ber.
“ What is it, father?” she said, in.pitying
tones, going to her husband's side. “Has some
t trouble come over us!”’ "
% The band of the Lord is laid upon me,
Muary. [ am punisbed for my sin. [ killed
Margaret, 1 bave well-nigh killed ber child, and
yet, listow, wife, Margaret wse true—>Margaret
wae pure.”
% Oh, thsak God! thaok Uod!” burst invole
uotarily from the mother’s lips as she ssnk upon
ber knoes. The vail of her life’s greatest sorrow
was reat away, and she seemed o see ber child,
her last child, her pure, innocent bleesed child,
as she samed ber in her heart, waiting for herin
hoaven. Bat her cry of thanksgiving fell oo

uphseding ears. . .
+ Messs Grant o earnestly: -
¢ Yes, Mory, has suffered this keowledge

1o oswo (0 We ia the eleventh linur, jast te show
me that I, who dered o esll myself his wer-
yunt, bave been but o hard nomereifvl tyrent
after all, fearisg earthly disgrace more then [
feared Him. , Mary is it too late to save our
@.dr'-‘ N N .

i % Graot it may be in time,” Mary Grantfal-
tered; “but tell me how the knowledgo came to
'you?  Are you sare of its truth?”

 Look there! ses with your own eyes, Mar-
giret’s marringe-certifivate, sdd lsten, I will

4 :
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‘| of my lifetime, RN
. 1w Believe that I loved Margaret by this tokeon:
1 have beea faithful to her meomory—I1 have
livednlone all my days sigee I lost her. *

As the days grew longer and brighter, the:
M pleasand blae, |
gratdchif vould sde

Y | vulsive enorgy  Bhe lovked at it with eager gaze,

rrrr

beat amends I can make vew for the neglect

-« After | am dead, Richard Huntly will send
yot this letter, along with a copy of my will,
and = midiatufe T bad painted of Margsret and
myself By dtealth, while she was with me. The
cbild miy fike it. T suppose T am not good
enough for my blessing to avail Ler muob; bat
she Bas i¢, that youag girl whom I have never
seen—Margaret's cbild and mine. T die in peace
with all men, even you. ¢
' “GrLezrr TRUMBUL

«There are a few lines more in the lawyer's
band, to say that hc died twenty four hours after
that letter was diotated—and the will is inclosed
by which Elinor falls heir to fifty thousand dol-
lars.”

“But how bhe insulted you! T can not bear
that'’ exclaimed thd wife, ber first, wifely thonght

»

L

» jealous one of her hmband’s houor.
“Nay, Mary, he but spoke tbe truth. 1 have
been a self-decciver, The judgment of the Lord

is visiting me now, and I see my sin. I killed
fier—be said truly—oh Margaret—my child
Margaret.”’ .

“1 want to see it, hdbaod—the pictare.”

“Welly bere,“only dou’t show it to me.
don’t want to sce her eyes—poor Margaret

The mother took it from bis band and looked
at it in silence. [t was Margaret, in her youth,
ber Jove, ber beauty, only there was sn unwont.
od shede of sadness in the clear eyes and about
the flexible mouth. Beside her-face Gilbert
Trumball's was painted —bandsome, fascinating,
nillisat—tho face in which Marguret’s eyes bad
voet ‘heaven. Mary Grant looked at the two
steadily for s few momenta through her tears,

1

tetgre stll in her band, she went in to Elinor
“My child,” she smd, in faltering toues,

7‘%5 like to see your mother’s picture?”
teh rose To the gitls cheek, baf she
stretched gut her hand for the miniature.

“That i your father, too, darling Nay, Eli-
our, you needn’t blush so to look on thew; for,
see this, child—bere is something worth more to
you thao ail-the gnld that comes with it, your
wmother’s marriage certificate.”

PF¥oor Trumball clasped the paper with con-

reading it over and oyer agaio. Then it drop-
ped from her nerveless fingers, her eyes shaut to:
gether, snd her stricken heart, for the first time,
| attered the wail of ite anghish.

; *Ohb, Walter, Walter,”” was the low ory which
' rung belplessly througb the room. . Mary Graat
\ kaelt beside ber, and folded her motherly arms
1around Ler. .She wis not repulsed. 8be drew
"that young head to ber vid loving bosom, and
Klivor wept there, at last, like 8 grieved ohild
“Oh,” she murmured, after a time, “L might
bave married biwm—] should oot have di d
bim after all. What was it you said abont goid,
grandmother?”

“You have inherited fifty thousand dollars,
dear ohild. - Your father's will ccame with his
letter, and these things I ¥ave shown you.”

you give it to me?”’

Mary Grant put the girl from her, and laid
ber teuderly back outhe lounge. Theu she went
out, closing the door behind ber.

letter. ~I think she has # right to.”
#Yes, Mary; take it.
make my shame sny greater. Leave me flone
for « while; I am tryiog to sec my way clear.”
And so Mary Graot earried Gilbert Trumball's
letter to his child. The girl read it, paveing
tender]y over the passages where her fatber wrote
of bis love for her young mother, pressing the
sbeet to her lips where be invoked his blessing,
s dying man's blessing, upou her. Then fold-
ing it up, sbe put it in her bosom, snd sank beck
again upon her pillow.
«You are vry tird,
mother's geotle voice.
“Yes, very—but oh, so thankful. It is such
a blessing that this knowledge came to_me be
fore I died, thas I might reverence my dead
mother’'s memory ss much as I had always loved

dacling,” said ber grands

e

end then, without maying a word, holdiog the | PO

n the wionate jo
T Wit Pavgold (i

eled night and day.

ahonf:

know her as his young wife, Elinor.

in the band-clasp beiween them—full oq t
of timid self-abusement, on the other, of pity, forgive-
Dess, encouragemeut—there was 8 silent recoucilia-
4 ) tion. Mary Grant sobbed out ber welcome with
“Father,” she said, ‘“Elinor waots to see that | marmured “blessings, and chokin
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:"uv-":-amn-. And in the slent wilderncis, ' i ]lifetime bope, blotting all the brightness out of ﬁ:‘ﬁ"“ wai wantisg. Thes faltees | up 38 Etoor Trumbull's namesake sbonld bave | g)q Walter Fuirfield the whole sto fearfol.
oy trierm all, and give ber Where 0o taan passeth by ; " fher existenoe  Wheathe last word, swift, orush. | of the old contefit ‘would mever cote back agsin. | been, 4ince Margaret was dead, I preferred wrong—the peniteace which Would fain make feeble
n(a) dreaem of ma. Our cutward it requires them soi, - | iog, ‘remorseless, had “his lipf she ani | Per the second fisme in the red bouse-in the [0 lesve ber baby to you. 1 had'mever secn the| restitution by coufessico. He laid bare in it bis
Wt 790, Oharkie, Jim mout h-‘z‘“"‘ Taee, wheretse had they bjrtd ! * i fewered fu sich toae¥ %s Be bad nover dreamed { hollow was a'burled niins. W Gltse Ut wix | livlacae.. "It was.aot satural Ishould bave sny "“QM h“:na‘cde:f:*k'- Walter Beirbilds pres
2, b0 mousent; bet if [ was adhichen To uslntster delight i man, | she could atter, socold were they, 90 passionless. | never mentioned there *~ Mary Grabthad ones’| very strong love for ber, and to give ber up uvgd .nfugci?fo : A ﬁfe > '“Deb': ¢ ome bope of tbe mpw,.
oot the yurd, T tell yo wot, siggen To bmailly the earth. ‘ “Qive yourself ne tropble,l grandfather—I | oommenoced to say s few words of comfort to fier | me & grest desl of embarrassment. My mother reachiog bim. The elder directed it, on the outside,

w To cdmfort man—io whieper hops, . v | 8ball obey you. I will mot imcur your curse— |grand-datghter, but the ‘ex dn'on Elinsr's died without kaowing that I bad ever b‘,’.‘," ane to the care of the Principal of the Theologica! Sem-

— quented & lace collar to the object Wheoe'es his ifh is &im, o | otk lowe will T deceive Weiter. Thauk God, | fase stopped bér-~it wes so full of bopeléss 4uf-'| ried, “d’l inberited ber fortune. It will al inary where the young man bad been fitted for the

i 48 Jotalar way, seid, “Do not let For whoeo careth ot the flowers, - RE ‘l:r»ﬁm comes, when you and 1 will go before | fering. After ¢ Q'M ouly siledtly pitied ‘the ,:- ehild's. - Lisave bet that sud my 0sme 28! ypivoruty. Then be seut it forth with wild, angaish-

. K\ 18, i oY e ' the-

ed prayers that. God would speed it-——that it might
find him=—might be in ti me Lo save the young life
trembliog in the balance. .
Thet night, whén Masy Graot told ber grand-
daaghter that the letter had been sent sud in what
wise it bad beeu directed, s lougiog bope took poe-
session of Elinor that it would reach him, woald bring
hiw there before she died——that she might- look once
more 1010 his loving eyes—~that his voice, none bat
bis, might murmor the last pragér over her grave.—
During the weeks that foliowed, this h(';re gever 043
r, and, though unconsciously to berselt, it seemed
beNeading her feet backward a little from the bri
of the.dark-river, over whose waters she had thought
80 suon$o journey to the country of everlasting life
iging beyoad.
Her step grew a little less weary and feeble.l Bhe
lay less frequenuy, as days on, upon the lounge
ufd sat oﬁzerlit {he nrmy-c ale by the groindov, where
she could watch the road winding down the hill. It
had been four weeks since the receipt of her father's
letter, and now it was midsummer. The little village
among the mountaius was'gay with blossoms and ver-
dare—vocal with bird song~=sweet with the iocense
of sammer flowers. How pledmantly the world looked
to Elloor, sitting by the window; the world which
she thought 30 3002 to leave, brightened now with
the radiance of sunset. 'The landscape seemed, as she
sat there, 80 calm sud peaceful, with nota living thing
to mar the perfectness of jts repose. .
But the quict is broken now. A rider comges dash-
ing down the hill, fast, fast, fust. It seemed (:nger-
ous. Elinor is very weak, she dares not look at-him.
She closes her eyes and lays her head back sg
the chair, but she listens—she can not help that
The rider rides swiftly on  He has stopped oow, in
front of the honse  He opens the little wicket gate.
He comes np the walk—into the door. Courage,
trembling beart. m’“r eyes, Biinor Trumball.
He springa to her sidei~be folds ber close in his arma,
calliag ber his poor little sorrow stricken darliog, his
peide, his wife, his besi-loved Klinor; thanking God
that he can hold her now a3 he had never hoped to
hold her again on earth.
Wesk ps Elinor wus she did not faint. There was,
wer in thal*voice 10 rouse, instead, every faculty
into its fullest life. Strength seemed to flow out
from him into her own exhansted being. She clung
of meeting had

to him in silent lﬂptu"e.

he said. eame 1o him in the far West. After leaving
Mayfield hé had gone there, and striven to absorb
himself in the arduous daties of a missionary preach-
er. He had worked night and day; it was his only
consolation. On bis retarn from a three days’ tramp
in the woode he had foand the elder's letter. At its
first reading his heart had swelled with wrath. A
Cain among all other men he had felt Moses Grant
would be t » him hencelorth. His soul rebelled against
the sinful worldly pride which had sacrificed the whole
life of two who loved one another to a selfish, cow-
ardly fear of disgrace. Then he read it agaio, and
the heart broken tone of sincere penitence, of des-
pairing. seif-despising humility which pervaded it,
moved. him to pity; and theu all thought of Moees
Grant was fost 1n the oneagooniziog fear fest he shoald
oot be in tima to see his Elivor alive. He bad tray-
He was with her now, and she
lived still—~ahe would live. €iod would grant her to
his prayer~. Hia love shoujd-Tall her back—she
1 be his own yet —hia wife. All the world shoald

He was no professed worker of miracles, and yet,

she listened to his words, the crimson tint stole back
into the fair cheek of his betrothed, and she seeme:d
to feel n sense of returning strength, a faith in the
reality of his prediction.
minister with outward calmness. Inhis letter ho b

«His letter! my father's letter! Why doo’t | poured forth his remorse, his sorrow, hia penitence —

Moses Grant met the yoad

Neither of them ever alluded to it aflerw Only

coe side

pauses, and mur-
ur knejt togetber

fo

mured tears; aod that night the

Her seeing It can&t in peace, before the throne of Him whé looks on hu-

man weakness with the eyes of heavenly pity.
Efioor's health improved rapidly. Before the

summer roses under the parior window had faded she

twined from them & wreath for her bridul, and anoth-
er garlund, which she Jung in the pleasapt August
moming—a daughtery- revereat farewell~over the
low headstone which marked her mother’s grave.—
She Went there, leaning upon ber hasband’s arm, and,
lifting to him ber relyiog eyes, she murmured,

1 wouder if she knows, up in beaven, how happy
her daughter is this hoar?”

The farewell between the old people and their
children was full of tender peace and love, and the
elder and his grife stood together at the wicket gate,
watehiog lher&;h moist eyes as they rode up the
kil  Moses Grant was not too proud to weep. now.
The next Sanday, after the scrmon was over, the

coogriﬁntion were requested to wait, and there before
the
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A lddln Visits the Whe-has -
- sot aated Pood in Moaths, - -

[ RS- R SR

, A oorresponflent of the"vﬁﬁi(‘w_‘;
 ¢igos himself *{Medicus,” gives the (ollowing ag. .

connt of a recess visit Lo the woman in. Chmstefy i
Warren County, who bas oot tisted food- fob-~~

twenty months : v NI

" Histony Paavious—Her name is By
Hajyes, native ot this State, aged 27, in margjed, -

sbe bas bever been arcused. Sivcethis timio sy
has keu of nothing exeeps a little lrmon. -
sde, in Februsry, 1857, and sivce then nothing,
Bot excepting water  This her husbend baw:
given bis sffidavit to, and gentlemed whtw-vies:
racity cannot be questioned, have watshiéd e
for'weeks, and testfy to the same fact.--
PaEsENT CONDITION.—Patient wheb: not -
oonvaisions, lies in & state of compiete opisthot-
onos with tbe bead so much flezed that the fore:-
bead, instead of the oceiput, cccupies the piitow;
the left srm is flexed at the olbow zud wrilk,
with the back of the band resting apdu the Stom*
ach ; it bas pot been removed from tbls powition
sipce June, 1858 ; there is a8 constant aid se-
vere convulsive moveweot in one or the other
shoulders, mouth open, with s constant lateral
wovement of lower jaws : color, beat. and’ inols
ture of surface is natural; the whole tusdaler
system of the extremities is iu s state of tgmie
spasm ; little or no emaciation—tongue, month
aod fauces, appear uvatural. .
All the senses exoept smelling seem to be ob-
literated, while this is morbidly acute, so mush.
80 that the smell of food of sli kinde, perfumpesy,
sod in fact roything baving an odor, will indues
the mpst violent enovalsions, sad ,excite severe
efforts at emesis ; the pupil of the eye presents
.the appearance uspally found in amaurosia ; the
chest ia well deve oEg, aod from its shape should,
judge the lungs to be fully inflated ; on per

sion of the chest, a reasopance clearer then ia
health, is observed over all parts; by auscula-
tation, Do raspiratory or expiratory murmur is
heard upon the closest examination ; the miguta
air cells seam to be filled with air, so completely,
as to allow none to enter ; the average number
of respirstions are ovce in.eight miuutes;.end
when sha does respire, it is with a convalsive
motion, similisr to one trying “to cateh his
breath.””"

From examination I should judge the sir was.
confived to the larger bronohial tubes, and did
not enter the air cells, henoe it can pot ect on
the blood ; she is stated to have been mxtydwe
minutes, without breqthing. The

its pormal-position, and is of natural sige ; it acts
violently but feebly; is intermittent, varyin
from 80ato 180 beats per minute ; thereisal
blowing soand between the firet and wecond
sounds of the heart, no it is with dificulty the
patural sounds are distinguished ; the pulse com
be seldom felt at the wrist; tbe abdomen is por-,
fectly flaceid, Yo that the vertebrs of. the spioal
colume are easily counted through its walls.
Sueb are some of the sbnormal conditions of
this truly wonderful woman. A more minute
report for medieal men will be prepared and pabd-
lished in a short time. T will offer no dédue.
tions, leaving each one to form his own conmoli-
sious from the facts here stated. Yours, &e.,
Mzxpicus.

Abolition of 8lavery in Kansas.

The following are the masia sections of the bill
which has passed one branch.of the territorial
‘Legislature of Kansas, abolishing slavery in that
Territory after the first of Mareh':,

Bec. 1 Be it enacted by the Governot’ and
Legislative Assembly of the Territory of Katsas,
That slavery snd involuntary servitude jo- the
said Territory in hereby forever hbolished and
probibited, except for the pnnishmen% of erimes
whereof the party shall bave been duly eonvie-
ted. : :

Bec. 2. All persous now held in slavery or fn.
yoluntary servitade i said Territory, or who
bave heretofore, or shsll héreaftet b'e/ﬁx}o t
into the said Territory for the purpose of ‘being
8o held, are hereby declared to be fres. )

Sec 8. Any persdn who shall now hold, of
who sball hereafier attempt to hold, xny

in slavery or involuntary servitude in said Ter
ritory, except for the punisbment of crimes
whereof the party shall have been daly conviste
ed, shall, upon couviction thereof, be declared
guilty of & misdemesnor, and. be punished by
confinement at bard labor in the penitentiasy for
any term uot less tham two years nor. more thap
five. L
Secc. 4. That all laws and parts of lawa estaln
lishing or regulating the iustitatios of slavery in
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" WMy e ioaly cocupant, wnd | Moses Grant was sitting, though 1t was June, s b rer than earthly lgve, ‘holist than [read you thii Jetter which I have received from | je.” n, all, a0 old man, bowing his gray head in sbame | ¢he Territory of Ksasas, herétofove passed by the
% e, farkapa,) is wot 1n, 18 | by the Breside, <in the very spot where be had | earthly Rapploess; & bope io toars, In spe | Gilbert Trnmbull. Ttsecms bis lakyer wroteit| .l Ob. Bli and sorrow. laid down bis eldership in the MayBeld | j ogislative Assembly, be sud the same are here-
. W som gy 210y 124 ty Al ey 80 0 10 toacs, in 8p° | 20 Wede st er, ‘Before youdie! Ob, Blinor, you must not | charch, aad bewniled the sin which mada him ugwor-

Betuso £y, Y 1 4 ridicwlous and a8 | sat before, one memorable night. Absorbed in | guish, n desolation ; of a meeting where s}l (hat | for him whea be'wis dying. Tt saysi say that—you will break my heart.” thy, in his own eyes, to wear it looger. A very old by repealed.

e o soepre cars (n that sy, | gurging, bitter, tamaltaoas be was jn. | remaius of sorrow js the wings by which it bas | .44 Mn.@eanr.~L have not beea s good man. | This was the first time any sllugion bad been | book saith, “Whosn bambleth humbleth himself shall | The remsining sections only provide for the
Dk o of o stions was offec- | different (o heat or cold, or say outward surroun. | bottie the sdul upward—in the city without fpuns ([ fosl thin Bow, lying here o0.mx bed, s8d | made between them to the slow decay of Elinor's | be exalted,” avd, looking down over the bastions of | mode of trisl aad punishment of those who vio-
e .::.:.: u“‘::’ :" ‘?"“’;"hun“; "‘?‘m"“‘ up “ih“*.'hii':' "9‘%‘;"» ”";:fl 8 ‘bﬁgubﬁ:l'nm'ud  doy I confess it t» you the more readily beesuse 1 do | powers. Mary Grant had trembled  long before ?“afgeb‘&:'r‘i:g"ﬁfmwo:b;; d':':?dﬂtlo angel | late the provisions of the law 4s given sbove.
T M dagers o nelt cown by hia gide; clasped Ber hands| They parted oo & Y, 804 the DeXt G4y { a0t believe :that.in)-heart you sre a one whit |1he phantom of this very fear, but every nerve| o™ . i ; >

“""“":;"t‘—.'h::"h..tre.'! scroes bis knee, sud thev she plopd :{lb hita { more than one strong ;‘" in Mayfeld '{' botter end. -Iimmep apesk plaicly snd bluntly, | guivered when it took to itself & voice and stood G%:f::?h‘glfe'{g spoot that wiater at the South From the Paeyres (Obia,) Jowrml.

ol of 3 oven as she had plead with bim o2 & [wild, wet|moved to tears as their young winister fead Dis { gor I have 8o time for circumlocution. I bave ked before her. Elwor saw it, and sooth- ; A W
Ko tony by AP WRane ene | ik more thap sizteea )"unbefme—-'-uw.lﬁgbt mysterious, unexplained resiguation of the pass {hardly stwength- en left to- distate . this to F"l‘“h' d ber hand—ulas, 50.ve b thinmn i 'i:ih ::nyoﬂl'l’il '"{:- bl?lt Ch“pl":“l r"é]“". camne now , Persevering Womaa.
* to ¢ counge| . R C 2 R | P ! . : T 5 . It {1 -~ then, teliing t ol o inor’s repewed Do gp—
ropiad, '-1‘.‘:!-:. m'-"" :::.:: on '1“"" smidst storm and tempest, and the | toral charge. He bad become strangely dias to | Richard Huntiey, my attorney. [ bave mede :{u{ now—on the withered one'ofr’l.be old wo- )‘\:slth and eu'eggth. and ;r.:miuing to l:r‘i';;bubnck Neaz Norwich, Chenasgo coanty, New York, Hved
e sure, 1ato the -;,;,... Roles’s ":l of "‘u“b .:d'd'; Elinor Trumball’s dawn 300;‘?“ !0‘"{ ‘:“Ds 'bfﬁ; mi!ﬁ biad setm: {4 beave effort to, Jorgive everybody; but.it has | man. * lin :be ;pring ::loomriing and hupgéy. : i :-m- bu:- “m‘; farmers, ic:‘p: .;box.c
M, L don't see bugy - ! i } ia. [] ) tfal experiment. so " i ’ v Parsoa Stevens i a0 s over .

}:""“‘:" ':{“'"h".'ul-;:h‘". i“‘ o “’gh'?:‘::fne' ’ 'hl:“id; “ghe is 'h 'P h'" thei f;l&er&;: the .m:e?m. mﬁ{ mwlh:h‘:ph;:;’.li‘;‘ﬂ :ﬁg'ﬁ;uoﬁ"lfma{ it ;:r%*ydm I v: mk::h:;'i:: ml:l’gu‘::g l::le‘: “expn "ied“;‘y" :s'nﬁm" salary and "mid'"'f’h:': :‘l'k the usori?n.:vgi‘n:':gmlr?:} the o
L8 8 e, n('uul'l'll soud ,:.".",,::' left w“‘“ old vow, and sbe is young; do 'b,""v buat they °‘°_’53,b°d ‘_!‘P ﬂﬂ“!_{l ! , ) fal Margaret. b ou;naver Joved 33 I loved ber | thank God, I shall die happy now. You will :.{:: nm’”fg ”""i:‘a' m“s‘l x"~£‘|i,; on both sides, with two sxosptions, inherited thalr E
ok ' wot break het beprt.” oy Hewss their very owa. Helisd 00oa12 | I, bor lover, ber hubasd. There, you will | axpiain all this mystery to Walter, and be will | 2ite'und ix chikiren, * Waltor FairBold cme bask | " raams oot sers 0 iteos o o e coehend tho
Ny i ot o - . “Woman,* !lg'a Lrlmw*" “““P‘ thetn Brit. They‘ were to him n.l.noctjike Iﬁfl? siart st that word, I foresee—you will alart | know Lam worthy of bis loving. He will be| i, good time 1o take his place. Klinor's fortave m”‘ Rer of the Sther, who, 2eelSE %0 Tedbgl why

g °"‘""'""0::: ;.::‘: ‘::o no: ?e I:lm' ot 'g:e‘“.’n@cr i l oot " dwg,ypd;—- I‘:':' aha p‘:.h‘::h.‘ netvle;"be ::d beos \ st the WM?;“G ‘nlb“‘d io | mine id beaven.” - would more than satisfy all their wants, and they | thev should hats sach other in "mm“'"' ,

M retited by the spark le of ¢ gl § groat 510 against (Jod. | . instllod inta the ministry. y Jetsep. Wy welg iharried seoretly as you | -There were a fow moments of solemn silence, | cbose to settle down among the E:ople of his first

T4 vhich were riven, «[ s peir) £ «Bat yon oo let ber tell bi (88YR Do | bhe ve and dis smoeng them, aad : 1 .petosive, while {.wm in your very meigh- | and then Mary Grant murmured faltering!) love—and to live'and die smong them. .

" e o g s ."};,:: 'oyu:‘ﬂ. Ml:l:ehho;-uh;:m miﬂa‘:rwwﬂmw There -:‘ml{;‘:.y borbaod, 1 beand Margaret, when xfeﬁ.“tfbr, “Elisor, :31 ybu, esn you forgive ,our"g’f'ud. “To Fﬁnoamoﬂm lp::e could. m.ub.;a:.,:

oae, an te s er tod ata— : SIRGDE which-rested o ! i i & the t vi amo moon w ot her
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