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5 (00NBBANS. ' lowed her waeds. 1 sasted sind. st ahbol.vay
—r—— dews the stbip hill.  Afveractissle’T - loked
B R Mowen, . ‘retad to see if the mime’! worning. shiwise still
w7 o dewy Sowers, lingesed im her ayds.. .1 canghs my. Bét, in dome
,,4":”"‘“"%'" "'m" incamtions step, against the-rools of a tree.from
f:“,, which the mpriag rine hid -Gmshed away the
s shoAmoge carth. | was thrown bosdiceg and: vislently
o o the Uroegh midaight hawey. the grosad. | was stanged-fax;a:pement. My
;'“mmmt et sonsstion of ooiquiousmste wes &
e beaviig Vaters Sow, plessant ane. | felt Bcﬂhv_—qnl-hh&.qu
oo -t fade b gl wy forehend. 8o bad run swiftly to .2 meiph.
o e plistoning mocabenme go— boring s sad, with quick pressses of mind,
m::'r'"v hed - hoe hdh&d -dr, sed
sehand slov, ) Bew was bathing my with the weter.
o sendering 16 sl [ did not open By eyes ab fiest. v wnboe ploss-
gt sty | robed i aplandor, sat to lie thers and reenive dur gentls mimie.
o iy et oot o el tratios. At longth I fals ber Dor dar
e it st clow 0 my Upa. By o remln slors [ bedmy
o and slow t | breath, whed to-try bor. Bhe ..
ay lootsteps go, r I.d.d “t‘ﬂ““lw% aly, as
o siver seadsls , il aguingt her will, o single &y, low 28d semon<
o othenaty’] const thos wves fol, cee e L R
S thy lowely task S63I1 - | “OM, dacling;darliag 1”
v s, e, 1 Uslowly opesed mg:dyes snd met There
. wss & look im lhom I.bave sewr sace inidny
S other woman's bafere & sines. Thes J.dilew
Ay ootstops cold and still- :b& k‘?. Ptm“mh;“*“
ove me with & : 20l gne dosias ju tan:
.w-"':""::'::"’ thousaad could evem nidoretasid. | smw that
wa, thy boly duty, undernesth the marblejof ber heart, har passion.
e ¥ild 1o wander through ; ate woman's beart, was flame ; but it was fiame
dndsiow, 28 pure as the heaves-kindled fires om the alter
ot losly . of the God of the Hebrows. I keew that she
"/__,._._-_m_ loved me, and, ic the mme mament, T kpew that

g 0VER THE VALLEY,
T e

s dsd. | bad never Joved her—
ull spesk frankly—never loved her;

i her mke [ cast away the ome price. |!

faylife. T think every buman ex-
i moment olll fz.u‘:::.u:mm
apple of the b
ﬁfué —how is it thas se fow o.:s
ogh to pluck it? The igon of
pay vpen for us the gate'of the
wrdens, where are flowers, and sua.
ar pures than any breeses of earth;
wdema us, Taotalas-like, to resch
ser some far-off, usattainable
piares of the lamps foreves aad for-
jti we seck 0o counsel. o stretch
wds sad grasp blindly at the future,
M vo bave only ourselves to blame
or thew back pieroed sorely with

B2l others, had its bour «f destis

§00d | walk.”
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with all the might of my beset Iioved her—
that sho alooe was tha weman 1o whoms mind ehd
soul could do homage and sy, “I have féuad
wmy queen.” Bat I did-wot apeak of leve then.
[ kbow she must bave read my glanes ns [ had
.read hers ; bat she amly mid, very q .

“Thank God that you sre alive. 1 must
leave you now to sae about getting some oams ta.
take you home.”

“No, I can walk if yow help me.”’

[ made the effort, bat I could nes rise. The:
lesat attempt to move camsed me mnob exquisite
pain that I begaa o think my injuries mast be
severe, 1 said, reluctaptly. '

“I am very sorry, Bertha. I shall have to
let you go. [ see it is impossible for me to

She drew a light summer sshaw! from her
sboulders and arranged it 50 as to meke the po.
sition in which my bead was lying a listle onsier.
Thea she tri away, iog there, [
watlobed, half dreamily, her light figure go owt
of sight down the bill side. sime of ber

;rrthat hour, its perils, its tempta.
23t | am about to tell you
oy Berths Payson from my iofsa-
m voly w year younger than [ |
por her face, far away back amou
y visious of my boybood. It look
dues now, pure anad pale, yet proud

vere calin as a full lake undernpesth

sbseoce sesmed (0 me vory short. Kzoept whea
I attempled-to move I felt litsle paim, qad sever
bad my soul been so flooded with happisess. |
loved Bertha—I was beleved by hor. { folt 0o
weak to speculate aboat the futase. | only re.
joiced io the present. r

Sooa Bertha retursed with the village doetor
snd two or three sturdy assistasis  Avesaging

woon, devp as the <6a—a clewr, o
fler hase was suft, and smouth,
She wore t planly banded away
- thoughtful forebesd.  The pure
a5 white of her complexion eontraat-
wtd-r « yes, her bair, her oleacly Jde-
vy b ows, wod obo line of red mark.
aukuie lips [t was relieved by wo
iswr, even in the cheeks
wwied for you & besnty, snd yet
waBertha Payson had the nobiest

O]

s bastily constreeted litter they. utarted to bear
mo dowa the hill. As the firmt jolt the meticn
causod ¢ inteuse pei With: » loaging for
sywpathy, | strotched ous my. haad. .. Bertba

the mist will roll goldenly away, sod we shall
s¢e a3 we are soen, and koow aa we ave knows.”

Alss! in vais bad the mist rolled  uwny from
thes besrt of Berthe y »e
its bddden tremsares. [ fad the-
fruit of the Hesperide:, jured by the fairsvem
 ing apple of Sodom ; sad!sow | must wait vaisly
st the closed gates ot Eden. We bave bat one
birth snd ose death, sud the oharmed howr of
fate comes but onee to life. .

My betrotbed was spesking, I rowsed myself
o listen. ’ ;

pale, prond, Bertha Pay~
son, aad I meant to soe if [ coulda’t make
ha:é;-s in spite of atl.®

ou sucoseded oaly (0o well, little charmer.”
oy b g o 84 oo P T
L : ‘hesrt ¢id 3
think Nellie loved me, or, asdhe said, libed
a8 well ks shs' was capeliie of liking. Her
1y eney was-Sully siestre.
abotld kave a wife, s the world rechons
truth ; and yet, in Godls sight, I should be um
wagried still.  We twe could never be wmade
one.

i made baste to asu0p00s My eagagemont.—
Lburtied she preperatibas lor’n suptish. I
fols that my ounly ssfsty would lie in loaviag
RyeGoid a1 s00n 20 ble. Now that (he ex-
citament of the love chuse wus over, aad the
young lsmstudens bad' subsided inte the
lm.g' of my afanced, | eould not cenesel
myself that [ bad set the seal to my oww mad
folly, and dondesined mysell! to an stevusl, yot
unavailing despair. I sarafully avcided ssy op-
portunity of seeing Bertha: [ would’ wot have
dared L0 trust myself in her

It was the day befors my W&fu bad
I teaversed my path of 3horms. I rose sarly and
wont out of doors. (lne more walk 1 wouwld
bave 40 she hill whero the knewledge of Berthe's
love hed come to me—dowa whose slopes 1 hed
been borme with ber baad in mive. I+ wea Sep-
tember, but it had becn s oool, damp summwer,
snd.the verders along the bil side was still
fresh us in June. I climbed it rapidly. Whea
I was withia a fow rods of its summit [ losked
up. A tall, slight figare was clearly defiged
agaiast tho sky. 8Sboeid I gooa? Dared I
meet Bertba ther and there? | anawered these
Questions 0 myeell by climbiog os sileotly and
quickly. 4 oould nat belp it.

bad aot hoard my spproach Proud woman as
sho was, she bad net Loen too to
The tears glittored beayily on bor idag lashes.
8he mede ao vain attempt to conoeal them Bbe
met my glance atoadfassly.

“ " | said, ia a ochoking voice, “I did
oot thiok to fad yos here.”

«Or I you,” she saswered. ¢See, the mist
liea as heavily over the:valley as whes we stood
heze last. How litsle the poewe is cha e

“And how mach-eviry thing olre is!” I in-

uoderstood wre, sod faid_her' vwa fo it; sad
90, with ber walking beside me, I was burse
home

No bones bhad beca brokea by my fall. My{
injuries were sll internal, thowgh not dangerous; |
but my convalescene was Joog’ and tedious. In |
all tbis time Bertha was like an angel of ligat. |

w7 ¢Jes ‘ever rueated on .

" 7as tall, and lithe, and clemder ;
war, low, sud muosical.” From my
bood sbe had seemed o me hike some
aut, purs enough for wurship, but,
sw- | bed thougbt, not warm enomgh

ienty before [ bo’:(n to woderstaad
[ bal jast gradusied at Hsvaed,

doge—perbaps a little loss dogmat-

eeed  thau the majority of sewly-

1B's—full of lofty sspirations, ﬁ/-u\

aod romantic dreams was

p full ia love, but I pever thought of
Bertha Paysos, my sext neighbor’s
The ideal lady of my fagcy  was far
1fury oresture, wish the goldes hair

1¢yey of Tenayson’s dream —an

“Auy, taiey Lilias,’

Flitung, fary Liltas.”

10 the mean time, I Joohed forward
are 1o Bertha's compesionship.  To
l:r‘l!n]t brought owt *sthe -o-ta(_

1o me.” There wes % -
e 10 glonoas that it did 2ot thkis mam.

e gisages of ber eyee Kindied over
Wi sever scaled any beight of lofty
Vierw thought which ey far_resch-
Wt conquered pefurs me, and -e0

s of wy life grew beMee mad:

A% wrene stmosphero of Ber ap.

:h?bmiibut we were daily to.
ore 1 thought of loaking o4
ol face with o ‘s W’;
Sews her resson o believe thas §|
®ber in tation couid a

b, % pure, so single.henrted, 10
[ 100 the cagerness with which. [
“" her sotpety ? b peomd the
4 of every day 1o bor presescs.—

.::’ ri.l" wd ofiem, eves
oo, | weat through the narrow
m:“mku N 'z:@ divided ot
e b to S the 19
A tbe dalicions wornipg twili )
™ o0e soxve of which we pever ired.
oo Wanywbere bat i Ryefleld.
v o(\\twwthﬂiﬂﬁ”‘w
dctae 0at, Trom the hly .
e’ distance, it lo3ks fike some straage
™8, perchance, Curtis’s Flying

! the Mint, oaili
':. of :{:s :a:m 00ve, might out ‘:5
e Pasotom kee), sod go

o110 1010 ilence sad shadvwe
b FTUPpiog Nille Bereks dad .1
Ly ”lbg of m.’ s suomer
llm‘l.cu:,‘,:‘:h of thesy emchsnfed
al a wo " b
mh;::ﬂl‘e It wan P"mnm M
o feticrnoe uf her ext roel life
"~ Yilebing, ag asual, the sen of
g Wiy abost the phastem
8¢ cTew  Then we stoud silent
" h‘: Su:":' vat over the mist
§ ¢yew, yrow 0
-, 8, w (ol of thung’ht.“ .Al. l:l.lh
WWW wotiog— '

’ Wigk, Praak, to sce this prs.
Voderneach g, seeming sea tay
v ey veliont valley i Coo-

e obing how Jike it was ta
Wy, ot —men and womet whose
dral doguer aad more i pe

[t oxer the pene.
Plomate, yet silent heart from

Niog o) J¢C thers coman o tlme
v e M Wil Magort itaslf. See
.:f Bow; the wist lowks hul‘,
Fodeq o 875 it i beginning to oarl
™ h't’-:allu'. ~“on we lhl“ e ‘h
N ... u-. o white 5“.,.., ite war
litl: apeeits of brigat waters.
hu-,fm. all rnul hoarea the
'y away, aad we shall soe

,

» - Tea |
Rey
&mu

N Nllu,okdn heor h"!“
™ bregk thy sileace which fol.

| shange

valley, sorsening ing

tow of we are Koowg—if

fase.

8be shiared with mwy mother the labor of nwnfﬂ
ws. 8be read to-me, saug 10 ma ; of, wheo |:
liked 1t better, sat by me ia siloves.
weeks before | was again able v walk out; but
 all thu time wu bad pever spokem of love

310U was too reverent ‘or light or basty utters
abce
with ber agaio upon the billetup where I had
frat real my heart’'s aoswer it her eyes

Wueo at leagth [ could go out, wy Gret
visit was made 1o Dr. Grecue.  He bad boeu »o
kiod sud stieative, he se -w.d 1y take »¢ wuch
pride iu bis success, that [ could sut gefuss bis
invitation to take my Geat walk to his bouse,
and drivk -a cup.of tes with bis wife aud a .
friend sho had stayiog with ber. It is with thw .
friend onll that my story has to do

Gud knows | did sot willisgly puv myself in
the way of temptation. lHow ocould I sell rhat,
sitting that spmmer afteraqow is  Dr Grevne's
quiet parior, I should Gad o Cires? '
“Mise [rotoo,” said the Dootor’s deep, somo-
rows vuice sa | estered room, asd before me |
rose a young, slight figure, robed is white, wsth |
r:ou-mhe;‘llfooonw,rﬁuubuobnk.m |
the goldea hair that in n f
her i&int) sboulders, l:d alh.. WM‘P::H
roud little head. Her syes wers bright and |
all of smiles ; dimples played at hidewnd-esek |
amoug her choeks' ruees ; Lh’p‘ unlqlludy
red, ndetrn::pluioa L‘“udodnﬂ, dlear, with |
s quick ing oolor, iafai oharmiag. — '
Nello Iretga wes indasdl besatifal.  Sometimes
—oven Dow, out of the dackness of death aad |
the grave-—that face rises wp to wo, and I see
ber stand befors me onoe wore, ia all her witch.
ing loveliness, as she stood that summer after-
noon. If you had seca her sheo you would have
thought that she war immortal ~that death aad
couid novgopqoto“ form of graee,

‘those eyes of ligh

Miss Irston wae a practiosd flirt. It was not
in the sature of things that any. man coyld love
her as revervady a3 { loved Bertha. She conld
not have comprehended Bertba's self-aboegs-
tioa, her beroiam, ber estire freedom from all
vauity, all desire for trigmph. And yot her
deminion prer the senses was abeoluta. , [ was
s boru worshiper of besuty. I could mot halp
sdmiring the airy gince of her movements, the"
sparkling o of her facs, the uuu‘:z
hovered 50 archly about ber lipa. Days passed,

)

sad 0o fly was ever more hmk-lyn led
in s spider’s pet than [in nubu:!”hc 7

o bair. Atfirst T bes that Bortha
was simply incredulous astonjshed. Thens |
wild troublo beg: to darken the clear gray of |
ber oyes. All thia time [ loved bes. A single |
fune of her voios bad more power vrer my bigh-
eat nature thap jall the eachantment of the other;
and yet [ oould mot bréak away from the latal
spell which bouod me. My sonses were intoxi-
catod —steeped in dolirinm bf' the Cites. Can
you comprebend the enigma! Its solation in.
volves the history of msay a man's warriage be:
e Mias Lrton.broaght
ast at the right time Miss Ireton. Y
::(mpoﬁwcnf:w the flold. Ina {o law.
ent then visiting in the place | s s 1i.
vsl. Nellie was & good iacticiaa. , 8he played
"“"“:"mﬂ?&? d:ofﬂ{::ml wo
were oesoh | wi a 8 eager-
sess (o wia. Bertha had aow vm n'w-h«nlli
from my society almost altogesber. Indeed. I ]

“ ¥he

It was aig | Doree!?

With all wy soul [ worshiy-ped her; but wy pas |

[ resolved to’ wait uotil I could stond '

"the right.

terrupted her, wildly. ¢ Bertbs, it may be mad.
Dess of a0, but | mast-speak. I love you betser
thap wy own soul { siways did love you, bat
peyer with such passion, such despair, ss now.
Isit 0o late7  Mast it be two late 7

8be lovked at me s wmomest iu wosder, ia
sorrow. Her dark, searching eyes guestioned
wa  Then her Lip curded

“Would you be twice s traitor, Frank Os-

' )

*No " | auswered, impetoously. “[ would

, bat retura to wy ouly true aliegiagce  Nellie's

lpfide whulid be wounded, but ber hesrt would
pot suffcr wueh  And you, ob! Berths, you
did love we—you did love me¢  Du not wreek
your own Jife aud wwe.”’

“Fraok,” sbe said, quietly, yet esrnestly,
“thid is woree than folly, it iamo  To miorrow
you will by tbhe busbaod of aputier  What right
bave you to spenk to meof lova? Trwd [ did
luve you vuce, bat thet dream is pht.  If you
were frov tovday I oould not truy my bappivess
to your kecping. Forget me, or think of me
ouly a8 a kind, well- wishiag friead.”

I there no bupe, ba P’

“Noge ¥ ¢

But I cvuld not sogive her wp. The hour
bad come 1 had dreamed of Wbrough my loog
ocopvalescene. 1 swod with Bertha agaia upon
the hill-tup where I bad meant to tell her my
love. [ wust plead with her s little loager.—
Scarcely koowing what [ said, I asssiled ber with
wild‘prayecs 1 poured out my veéry soul at her
But sbe only laoked at me with her dark,
wistful eyes, and returned the same firm, re-
proachful No At last I was sileas. [saw it
was of 0o use I had myself cast away my pogrl
of great prige 1 must be comtented bereafier
with the glitter of my paste brillisnt.

“Well,” 1 said, bumbly and sorrowfually

#

fect

' enough, “I donot deserve you. You are right,

Bertha  Bat give me your band once more, as
you did that morping. Priends claim that mush,
Bertha.”

Sbe laid her fiogers in mine. They did mot
tremble, but they were very cold. Sbe said,
with a deep, patbetic earnestness, -

_ “God bless you, Frank Osborsel 1, who
koow you so well, believe that you are sincere
is the words you hsve eu to me this morn-
iog. But you must thiok sach thoughts no
loager. Frack, bappiness .oaly come to us in
Your daty now is to Miss Izeton.—
Fulfll it, I conjare you. Yonyhnw » womsn’s
bappioess ia your keepin 0u must aaswor
toﬂ’od for it. Ioonmsyou to make ber fa-
tare bright. Trust.nothiog to her light~heart-
edoess. I tell you o woman's heart is light
enough to bear up under any want of love from
the maa for whom ghe bas given up all things.

Do your daty, and yuu viﬁ‘ fiad comfort oves
ot. Good-by, Frank.”

She turned away, and once more, as on that
other orving, I watehed ber light l“m trip-
piog down the bill. Her step was firm. Her
beart must have been strong  She did mot once
look back. [ watched her till I conld see her

{,ao longer, aod thep I turned and looked moodily

over the valley. Already the mist bad parted,
sad before the sun’s fiery eye the valley lay un.
sbrouded, undieguised, ss our souls must stand
same day before His eye st whose word the first
san rose and the last sana will set. I thought of
the solemu import of Bertha's words. [ bad
indeed & duty to do. I could lay my burdea of

¢ baow, Dot 9798 #i i
mist over the

; : :
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“Some time, even thus, ofl

o

lo five winutes [ stood at Bertha's side. Sbe ‘

-igsy hdadeswe, you provotisg
tensisg, clever old Rilleow, sow doa't you?™ -was
usuilly the conslusiva tober harsugue; snd |
would always ber the coulirmation she sov
Mm]‘hnk‘ -: Bever kuew bow losley

was in those days—how my heart pined
zm’u!auilp—-in .&'ﬂ:" e
kindred apirit to share its h:.triuph,
its sockings alfter the Iufioits! Thaak God that
the lark in the mesdow wes not gladder or mer-
rier than she!

Bho had bess my wifs more thaa twoe years
whes she weat out, ane bitterly eold with
ber fair asck and arms speovered, oaly ss

}q-udmk thrown aver them, 08 she droveite o

x red on, God,
who j Judgeth, ‘will forgive
me if a wild tbrill of joy 4id sometimes make
.my beart sttings quiver when I thoughs of the
love of my youth asd rememberod that I was
free.

After a time | went home to Ryefield. I
sought Bertha's society. At first it scemed 10
me that she tried to avoid me, but [

Tknow 1ho must bave felt to the core of her
heart the sincerity of my love. Would she ever
agsia retara jt?

At last, oae pight, I asked ber to go with me
the paxt morpiag to the hull overleoking the
valloy, where we had stood together so wsay
times in other days She ccasented.

We went up the hill alavet in sileace, and
whea we reached its snmmis we still stood silent.
Iy for a time.

A length [ turned to haw.

4 Borths, there wasa time whes, as the morn.
ing mi:lt e;ollod gfw:, Erom over the valley, the
mist rolled away from heart, i
ved since then; but o, Bertha, I have suffered.
I loved you first, last, always. With all the
wight of my soul [ love you mew. Will you
take me, and weave the broken threads of my
life iato brightness st last?"’

8be lovked at me stesdiastly sud sorrowfully.

*“ Fraok,” ube ssid, #ith a gentle, pitylug se-
pect, *l csmo ap bere with you bedsuve { koew
you waated to sek me thit qaestion. | ¢oald
sov that you were cherishing bopes sbout me
that I ougbt oot to et you cherish amy longer
Itis all in vaia. [ will be yuer friéed, Frenk,
your warwm, teader {riend, but the day for aa
thing more is past. There was 2 time when
would bave gone with yuu te the world’s eud;
bat you yourself made my love asia. I ecald
sot sherish it fur the husbasd of snother. Fraok,
I ucred it, sad oo carth it can have no res-
urrection. By the wild of ita death-throes
I kmow that it is dead utterly. You can
never again Rindle the life in ile ouid {4
Jou wroaged me omee, | forgive you. ;f you
are unbappy, I pity you. Os carsh | can never
bave s dearer friend thas you, but the flame on
my beart’s altar is burned to white sshes. [ caa
pever be your wife.”

I looked iu ber cless, friendly eyes. An e
gel's pity softeaed their glaooe, but they were
pot once oast dowa. [ ovuld see in them mo
shadow of hope. | turnad away from their wist.
fal look. I uttered no more prayers. I osly
olasped ber tand in mine, snd some tears | was
vot sshamed 10 sbed foll over it. Then [ let her
go™, Ouce more she went down tho hill aloas,
a0d ¥ was left nrn its brow o struggle with the
snguish of my despair. Ob, Bertbs, Bertba!

Look omt, my friead. From this eesterw win:
dow, even now, yem can see the mist rviling
ltfonly sway fhom the valley of the Quinebang.
ust so, [ have m‘t{w‘h‘. I shall one
clijuy neecit roll ..':J from the walleys of the
pper Coantry, , perchance, the love that
way dead, whea I would have awakened it on
esrth, will have jts owa resurrestion ia Heaven.
God kmows!

i

A Srrona-Minpzp Woman.—Mr. Claytons
sathoe of s book on the Crimean ige, mot
in bis joursey with a strong winded womsn.—
Heo mys: ’ .

“We next toucbed at Malta, taking 30 board
o few fresh passeagers in lieu of some we
landed there. Amosg the mew comers was s
Iady of « moss violews temper; so ungoverasble
that she hated mortally ati 'ho did ot

stirely with ber ideas upoa overy thing. .ﬁ:
Inbud informed us thet just befure bis marriage
be was warned of the lady’s Sery disposition, sad
to Lest the socuracy of the information, one even:
ing, as ho sat next to her at dinoer, be man-
.rd cleverly o jog the servant’s elbow as » plate
of mock tartl: soup was offered her, which of
course wss upset over the young lady’'s white
dress of talle lace. Nas complaint, nor eves »
frowa, being evinoed, the deli saitor ova-
cluded that what he had was & misteke,

sod thet his isamorsts bad the
lmb'hohdhoelbllp.n:

2
F

sio and punisbment o8 0o other shoulders. [t potatons,’
was ot Nellie [roton’s fauls that I bad tsrmed | 20d us barmicss ss water grusi; w0 the marrisge
avay from Berths and asked ber 1o be my wifp. | took place. B‘" 5008 ‘hi‘ Indy’s real char.
1 owed her my life oow. She shoald bave it.i- | doter shome out. How is it sid the bappy
I knelt upooaghe billaide. I bared my forebesd | husband, mhﬂncm s bed temper, you
cotﬁoooolmmqltho&puubcming,— stood the ‘tomp-onllf' ‘Why,” sa-
1 cried out to hoaven for streagth. [ think my | swered the lady, ‘I might have indif-
prayer was beard. ferent ot the lime; but, geed begvesel you should
‘ibeuxuhy I was married. Weo lofs Rye- | bave ooly gone inie my room & lisle while of-
field st once, and for three years I did not returs “""d‘;",?dm“h'f"“““°
I do believe—ibaak God for this gloam of | bed-post!
comfoct—that 1 made Nollie bappy. Is her ——
owo way ahe was yery fond of me. Bhe loved | R,rq —Whea a bouse is jnfested by rata
| sacioty, mirth, and fashivn. Sbe had them all. | ghich refase 1o nibble af toasted cheess and the
'{ plaogd no restraipt upon ber plessures, though | yeasl beits, s few ' hi '
[ seldom scoompasied her  Often she has re~} il of rhodicm | ;
turaed from some gey party, late at night, 89d | 1ryp. will lmopt jovarisbly
‘found me sittipgaivae in myatudy. Sbe would | iimigchievons varmists” befors
bound into my lap, at such times, with her OW | Baffalo Courier knows this 19 be
ohildlike adendos; teil me what & fime Lime | cyeraondi
she, fiad bad; who had talked to her, sndwhe | 11| wegoer of
‘%@.Féz ad thes wak, .n&..‘: 4o | single iat, the oll
boal .aix. of self\satinlaciion, if 1 wes ot prand { eompletily Srowded
sach o handeoine litile wils, - house '-’dund of

' | presched in three weeks afterward jn the new

Stecy~An Angel Visiting
et

The Keates (Ohio) ican gravely relstes
the visis of an aagel to Township, Hes-
oock county, in that State. Here is the story.
Bome time in Augast last, a bright and intslli-

¢ listle girl, aged Gee years, and danghtee of

. Charles, ®ho resides in the losality described,
while playiog weas the well in the yurd, abous
noos of the day, seemed o dissera somethieg
bigh up in the air, aad descending towanis ber.
homﬁud&ooﬁﬂmn-'mdmu
the objoet, that ber gase besame ri upos it,
.‘::’lsdmm,lh”mqudy
sttem
closer

I X

ntavce with the stramge

i
i

i

by the
story of the shild, who said thit  the
Asngel told ner she would die jast two months
from the time sbe first saw it, at precisely twelve
d'elock and tweity-five wminutes; that she would
be three days ia 3ying; that ber death would be
uslike thst of others; that ber friends woald sap.
poss ber to be ina meo;thnbereyuoom
oot be closed; that her funers! sermon would be

neighborhood, by » man whom,

ther with his horse and buggy, she described,

that her frisnds woald bave dificalty ia pro-
curing the bouse for the ocearion. The
mother kept the sad secrot to bersell, and waited
for the appoiated time, hoping that all might yst
go well with ber and bers, sad not caring to be
reckoned as one who would aitempt o rovive the
defusct doctzine of Spiritaalism. But with the
time camo the tesrible blow! Theee daye bafore
the time predicted for ber death, the little girl
foll npon the floor, from whenes she was takes
to b:rnd st the bour-and misute foretold, on
the third day bresthed ber fast. Her eyes re-
mained open after death, and could not be closed.
Frieods, supposing ber to be entranced, made
many sod vain efforts to restore ber to life. A
few sfier her burial, as Rev. H. P. Darst
was passing by that way, a friend of Mrs. Charles
called to him, a8d requested him to tarry awhile,
sod presch the little girl’s funers! sermon.  The
Revercnd geatleman excused himself on the
ground of baving prior engagements, but prow-
ised 10 return. and de 00 is a.shert l‘:.‘:. His
peresog pdm W ) wost
nilista partloulars with the prophetic description,
and when ke did rotura 10 redeem his promise,

havi liea upon it, refused te lot it be opened
fc'm .h-udp:f:’ar; bet -uqmn?‘my

e BT b At A B R MRt Rt R I RIS T < W L,

the workmen who had built the new schooi-honse, *

QOld Asthrasite bes & very deoar wi—ee
that abe eosts him on her ows private
sbous §fteca thousand dollars o yeer. Mrs
thrasitealways has the huuhhhu.:
the grest Samstoge trenk wes exbibited
way, Mrt. A. issteatly purchased
summer trip. :

Every oss knows that the gress
e Cucepe, the velldes o

anio 9.
the great id, wi ¢ have found smple 2o
som for her entire bousebold In the great

trask.

Aoceordingly does weat Mrs. A. 10 the grest
nubr:“ rlm, with ber great truak. She bad
not ong there, however, whes old Anthre-
eite reoeived a private from s friend to
iaform him that Mrs. A. was flirting desperately
with y Belzsbab, the son and the heir of old
Belgobub, the great soap boiler. Anthracite in-

for ber

10 reach it with ber hands; sad form o | Serstoge

. | stagtly takes the traim, arrives st the hotsl, snd

inquiriag the mumber of his wife’s room, quistly
walks up stairs. His wife’s door is shut. Ase
thestite knocks. Door cpess afver seme N
Mrs. A. appears flattered, whica fstier inereases
to dismay l'h‘:x':l:::. ber husbead.
eaters coolly; ins that he just came to see
bow she nigeu.i- on, aad n-u‘:.i-aolluth
Sans trank. a glove, ickisg up
ofmcmbhs him to logk usder tcka—
No owe there. Mrs. A. looked as if some ome
oughtto be there. Husbaod talks of the weath.
er, and the pair are sitiing dows to o-little light
cosversstion, whea old Austhrecite remarks

e :
“Mre. A., there's & rat in your truak.

Mrs. A. turss palo through her paint. No—
Huasband is » .- The rat is ia the wain-
seot. They sre always there, those rats, Hua.
baad is sare it is in the trank. He swells him,
he will examine. Mrs. A. very saxious be should
got.  He ono’t The trunk is shat, and she
bas lost the key. Husbend to ooatradist.
The key was in the lock and what was more—

the lid was open. ‘
Husbazd, amid the of Mra. A.
balf raised the lid. N‘:.etinoliu. po shawls, a0
lace, no furbelows ia groat Sarstoge trusk;
ouly yousg Belzebub's glossy curly xed killing
moustache are visible. Mrs. A. instantly faints.
Ii’s the privilege of her sex, oa sach aocessices.
What does husbavd do?  8heot young Belzebub?
Notabitofit. He amiles grimly and shuts the
1id dowu agais, locki sbpmﬁuuqumlk.
He riogs the bell; tolls tha waiter to bring »

i

imblet. Bores a few holes in the grest trsnk.
rders up the porier, snd off 4o New York
acogmpansed by the great togs wuak What

would the traak aot bavo given for » cigar in &
baggag: .wagon, whes it smelied the tebsceo
smoke that was 50 liberally pefied sbowt! The
trusk, sithough mearly suffossted, thought it best
to heep quiet. Arvived at New York, oid As-
thrasite tuid the people at the depes, lond ensugh
for the ‘great Bavetoge trunk te bear him,
he wouid Jeave his st the ofice 8
few dayb, wheu be would send forit. He
weut of.  This waa more than the grest
could bear, 90 it kicked, sboutdd, snd wmade &
noise, wuti! it was brokea o, sod to the
amazsment of everybody, poor Belsebub crawled
out iu a limging condition. He tried to tell the
peopte (st Twas duse 1or 3 bes, bus somehow

5%

gave up the key, and the ssrmon was presched
at the exact time sad place predicted.

kaowloege of those ies aad. their fulll'- ‘
ments should go out of time with her, bat recent:

i 1y the weight of secrecy bearing more crushingly |
’ upon ber, she determined to revesl the whole |
mstier, and, in scoordanos with this determinn-
tion, ons day last week, she sent for Jobn Latic
more, Boq, sud Samue! Wood, one of our Conaty
Commissivaers, sad to them gave the particalars, |
the mnet went of which we bave given —
The geatiemen named are smong the oldest, most
mrcublo, sod isflucotial citizens of our couaty, |
aad thiédir known ebarscter for integrity is suffi.
eient guaranty that they would oot favor a wrong
sction, or in any way sasist in giving pablicity
to 1 story, ss to the trath of which they bad 8
reasogabie doubt. These gentlemes we under.
'ul::'d bave uk‘:: dowa the lac;;,u M. (t)lhulu |
re them, for the purpose iving thewm to

the publis is pnphlo':’ﬁml. Tﬂ"tod: bear
testimony to the gool oharacter sand standiag of
the lady who wmakes the revelation, sad would
:std sayshing coming from her as eatitled to

it

8@. A Boston lady who bad s somewhat Bae.
chanalisu apouse, resolved Lo frighten bim isto
temperasce. 8he therefore, cogagad a walch

1

der’ to the watch-house, while yet in » state of |
insensibility, and to frighten him » littio ‘whean |
be recovered.” [n consequence of this arraage- |
‘ment, he was waked up about eleveu o'clock at
night and found himesif lyiag on e piaso bensh
is a strsnge sad dim apartment. Raising him-
self on bis olbow, be locked uround, umtil bis
eyes rested on a man sissing by the stovs aod
smokiog s ciger.

“ Where am II"' asked Philander.

“1p the medical college,” suid the cigar smok
er.
“ What a doing there!”’

4 Going to be cut up!"’

“ Cutup! How comes that?” .
“Why’ you died yesterday while you was drunk,
and we brought your bod; hero to make 'satomy!”
“I¢'s lie! I aint 1

- # No matter; wo bought your carcass anyhow
from your wife who had a right to sell it, for it's
sli the good she ever could make out of you. If
you.are ax dead, if's nofault of the doctor’s, sad
they wall cut yoa lLM or alive.” -

“ You will do it hey?” asked the old sot.

“ To de sure we will-—now—~immediately.”’

¢ Wall, look u’here, can's you lot 3 bave some-
thing ¢o drick before you begia?”’ .

— - |

AMUSING.—A fow miles below l,‘ughkv?io. i
New York, there now lives, and bas ki cr |
soversl yours pest, s worthy clergyman—a man,

bowever, very short in statare. Upom s ecor-

tain Bunday, about eight years ago, this clergy- |
man was invited by the pastor of a charch in that |
village, to 81l bis poipit for the day. Theiavitation

wes ,sod Sunday morsiog saw M
in tbe pulpit. Nowits that the pulpis
was 8 very bigh oue, ingly, nearly hid the
pooe little clergyman from view. However, the
congregation, out of respect, managed o keep
thejr countenances, aod with over pious faces,
| scomed. anxziows for the text. They
i for s nase and
aver the tep of

Be of

+

]

cane
e 5
licle oyes, y
pulpt

|
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maa, for & stipuilsted reward, Lo earry ‘Philas. | 8

11t is » very pretty

e

the truth leaked out, and I prediet that next
sammer there will be fewer Saratoga tranks

The bereaved mother bad inteoded that the {ac the springs. [ think old Antheasite had the

best of it, don’t you?

“

A Sreanaz Coxveasion.—Amoagst the
many couversions of uoted sherscters ia New
York lately, as reported in the papees of thet
oity, that of OrViLLE GARDNER (more geastally

vown from bis former life, being o oo
pugilist, as “Awful’’ GaRDuES,) is
remark We clip the followiag from
cbaoge :

i

:

y

g
Christian who had bees iag with him,
said: ‘Now, Mr. Garduer, doa’t you feel sa of
you ought to change yowr course of life! Beid
be, ‘1 do. ‘Thea, be ssked, ‘why doa's you do
sol’ ¢ Well, said Garduer, ‘I bave spme matters
in New York to settle up first.’ ‘Ab,’ ssid the
tiemss, ‘but you bad better settie with your
aker first. ¢ Well,! said Garduer, ‘I ne
ing to the city to morrow morning, and when I
return [ will sook salvation.’

% He kaelt st the altar, but again he was not
converted. He said to the minister, ‘What doss
this mean? ‘ Ab,’ said the minister, ‘God menns
to give you such » struggle that you will sever
forget is. He means to use you as a mesns of
coverting others.” On Mouday sftermoon they
t him iuto a private bouse. ﬁp prayed so that
nearly all that pire of the town gathered aboat
she bouse. * What is that? ‘It’s Gardeer pray.
ing for mercy.’ That was was it sot!
(Cries.of Amen) Oo Moaday night be weat
agaig to the altar.  On Tucedsy be said, ‘I beve
to go bite Plains,’ aud a friend said, ‘I will
g with you,’ and put up bis borse and they left
logether. : .

“Thy talked oo withoat knowing where they
were going, until he hauled the horse upod ome
side of the rosd, sad shouted out ‘hallelujah.’'—
‘What are you doing—pralsing God—a mesn se
wicked as you bave bave made & mis-

taks” Gardoer mid, ‘He ¢! ¢ be bad made
a mistake, but bhe came to the , 80d while
! koeeling, the cloads began to dispel, and & bright

light surrounded bim; soon be took his basdker
ohief, and covered bis eyes. Said the Minister,

‘What are you daing, Garduer?"

“ Why, said be, ‘there is such ﬁq shining
all around me [ thoaght it must be & mistake,
and I cuvered my eyes to soe if [ could see it
itis all light and besutiful.’ (Seasutios and
ories of Awmen, Glory be to God, &0.) Os Thurs
day night be camo up and said, ‘I bave got re-
ligion—I thought it would be good; but it is a
groat deal better than T thought it was.””

Braurtizs or lwsumancs.—A Califorsia
letter writer thus gives bis experience of insur~
ance: ’

ITnsuranoe is a nice thi beautiful aystom.
I tried it onoe; mund‘h:n‘—‘n-.l ﬂbo.u,L-k.
ed into “‘smitherosns;” had um’ d under
the eye of their ageat. Oa s ﬂ
troated me Lo » treatise op “jetsom,”
average,” “navigation,” aad several other selen-
oes. .A broker-gendered a beautiful documest,
all :innd over-ead raled ia red iak, and we
sott! They first charged me what 1 had paid
for repairs, then charged it back to the vegesl—
then ocharged the vessel the difference
what she thea wes and wee
dednoted what she ought to bs
me back the Insurance I hed paid,
oy some ervor s small belavee 18 Wy
B tng » ssonile maskemetiian,

ot being » soientifio
document home aad oll
result stood thus: I bad beem
loge of repairing my ows
~10 pay.two notes BOb
Broker Joass’
Dabell

thie_mysterive

-fuk, and tied up ﬂw
am ever-ssnteneed to solitary ) )
,Bau&-;.'!l“w‘ privilege of .mking. y
. h:.M :

|

|
i

i
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ones, yeu are.

¢

———*———
(From the Washington Staten, of March 25tb )
"W:.mhw- to the kinduess of & friend,
idegst onterey, for the lstest papers and
publie decuments, throwing much light
oa the soteel condities aad of -North-
independent repablic
TR
bing, far sighted
and prosiamstioss in
the “free and soversign
Leca,” and their aeighbor,
maaser, soling upos a
tional i _ 00
Mouoterey is the nstur-
is comoert, usder the

; lise of division between
,lbo.m‘ldm,hnboa declared free

ssd opes, are not subject to the laws of
weaty miles wide, extending
of the Beavo, from its mouth
head of pavigsticn—five buu

-5 wa open to free

ocolosization zi the sew Republic. —
passing the Free into the interior of
will sot be subjected to a bea-

tariff thea

that of the United States, which
iteelf is s imwmense relief from the cumb: rous

oloag the

i

2131

sod arbi Mexiona system. The people of
Northors Mexieo will never retura to the yoke
of the Central despotism, afier tasting the free-

]

, expansics, aad prosperity of the Garea
Vﬂa,-ri pm.“‘t. In fact, we bave prculiar
and autbestie ressces for believing that the rur
resadiag Biales, trom Bonora to 8an Luis Potos:.
would relly arousd this ceotre, sod formslly

the Repablic of the Bierra Madre under
iberal and thoreughly Amerioan iostitutions, if
ite_leadere could foel assured of a prompt recog
vition by the United Btates

The epening of the Pree Zooe to settlers and

and the liberal inducements to miuers
and settiers under their revised colonization laws, ~
will bring in apd firmly cstablish a valusble
ion, who will create order aod stability,
where amarchy bas hithert, reigred supreme’

A coavoostion of the delegates of the State
portk of the Sierrs Madre, at. Mooterey or Sal-
tillo, and the formal asnoancemeat to the world
of the actaal statue of the pew Republic, is
abous all that remains to be duae; for, practically,
it is already in full action as an independent
satin. [t casnot command the means (o cun-
solidate a pesocful independenoo uatil it is re-
cognised by ether mations, and especixliy by the
United Btates, as the free 20d distinet power 1t
really is; bat it is so cleariy tho daty sad interest
of ouz pesple io 200ept this imiprovement in our
Mexieasn relations, that it canaot meet with much
delay.

F!n and oordial reiations with the States bes
tweea the Rio Bravo and the Gulf of Califoruis,
to us ¢he byst and shurtest pathway to the
m and Asiasic trade, snd will add snother
Oulifornia of goldes impulse to our westward
'Evl-; aad, above all, it sets lives nod iimuts
the subjection of our froatier Jadian iribes
Thees ocoasiderstions are su nital to the growth
of the Went, that, as & simple question of self-

prolosiecn, we shall bo prowmpt sad w0 wel«
coms the indepondence of l‘z:nhcm aexioo.

-

Cunx roa Caxoxrs—OQOur attention hasrecent-
ly hu:llhd to a cure for cancers, which is of
00 much im , that we wish to make it
kuows umw Some moutbs ago,
Mr. T B Mason—who keeps & music atore vn
Wisecnsia street, and is & brother to the well
kaown Lowe! Mason——sascertained that he bad a
osnoer on ble face, of the size of & pea. It wascut
g:‘:l)t. Wooloott, aad the wound partially

. Bubsequently it grew agsia and while
be wae in Cincinaati oa businese 1t attained the
sise of o hickory nat. He haa remained there
sines Christmas and has come back perfectly
cured. T\o process was this:

A stickiag was put over the cancer
with & ciroular picos cut out of the center 3 hit-
¥ Ly thas the cenoer, o that the cancer and
. sircnlar ‘rim of bealthy skin next toit
vas Thes a plaster made of cblorde

o nm sad wheat flour was spread on
& pisse of muslia of the siso of this circular open.
ing, sad spplied to the canver for 24 hoars —
ing it the cancer wili be found tv be
iato, sad of the color and hardness
old shos sole, and the cirenlar rim outside
will appesr white and parboiled, as if scald-
bot steam. The wound is now dresed,
boals mp. The plaster kills tho
80 that it he out like dead flesh
L s remecdy was dis-
Pell, of Loedon, sod bas been
six oe eight yesrs, with uofail.
80t & 88s¢ bss bees koowa of the
8 camosr, where this remudy Liss
It has the sanction of the most
and sargeons of Loadoo, but
il recently, bees used i this coustry,
of the faeulty, with their proverbial
oppesition to ianevations, look upon it with dis~
wust.— Free Dem. .

|

&l!
=P

TR
iiif“
i

2 4
gy

:

il

f

.

34
il

Ranxoap Incrosxr —Cooductor Woodall
Miemi (Obio) Rajlroad, notioed »
his train  goipeast, sod crme w
He obecrved tbat ske had bu.
was goiog to New York, as sbe
¢ Decame iatarested in her, learned that
New Yock, but came west to work,
takea sick. This story was told
that the condustor, who had watched
sarrstor elosely, could mot doubt its truth.
If i the case, { cagput take yoor
" e said.
$
sir, it is true.”’ baok
Jour money ' Was bis an.
hepassedalong.
with bis colfgetivu, be ruisted the
to e esapleef gentlemen passcngers,

and head
ﬁup&l to & subscription list if they
» g \L-Efb the train and take ap a collec-

>

¢

§

i
f2
5'5‘

F3
¥

kS
i

$435
EE
i,

£

¢

g
T

-

13

H

!
k

L
i

]
g
¥

. The geatlemcn readily agreed
a fow minutes bad the pnfufu of
the girl someseventeen dollars, enough
pay bar way to New York, 8he knew noth-
of the movement ;nt‘x! ythc received the
grateful foelin ve vent in
o ome doubted I;‘:r‘:oamy. -
not satisfied. Bofure she
ber » memorandom pet-
should take, and a card;
to use instead of tickets.
the following :
nctors—1 bave passed
oa my train to Colambus.
up for her, aod seventoen
haoda by the
doa’t take a cent of it
. Coaducfor ‘L‘i:d. diami R. R.

This, no dould, epabled o0 reach home
ssfely, and with mompy in ber purse.
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| .4 Bap SracuLA®ION.—A sharp aad wealthy

s of Mascupia ecumty, Lilinois, not man
= ioe. and Milos's station, bas a!
1,500 bushels of choice W

Loat yeur be rfused $1 7
. Ha beld e for two dollars.

States of -
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