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Condersport. Pa.

JOIIN 8. MAXNY,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

., will nttend the several
{ourta in Potter and M'Kean Counties.  All ‘
tosiness entrusted in his care will receive
pompt sutention., Otfice on Maiu st., oppo-
iite the Court. louse.

10:1

F. W. KNOX,
Al TORNEY AT LAW, Condersport, Pa., will
8 ngulariy atielid the Courts’ in Potter and
the qdjo?niug Counties.

10:1

~ ARTHUR G. OLMSTED, -

{TIORNEY & COUNBELLOR AT LAW,
(ouderdport, Pa., will attend to all business
ulrusted to his care, with promptnes and
Melity.  Office in Temperance- Block, sec-
wd foor, Main St.

10:1

wd Third sts.

eand promptuess,

- " ISAAC BENSON. )
ITORNEY AT LAW, Coudersport, Pa., will
tuead to all business entrusted to him, with
Office corner of West

<

10:1

‘L. P. WILLISTON,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Wellshoro', Tioga Co.,

I1, will attend the Courts in Potter and
¥Rean Countics.

a:13

R. W. BENTON,
IWEYOR AND CONVEYANCER, Ray-
ad P. 0., (Allegany Tp.,) Potter Co., Pa.,
vil attend to all business in his line, with
treand dispateh.

0:33

'
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tpied by C. W,

K. KING,

'ELLISON,

Ellis, Esq.

WEYOR, DRAFTSMAN AND CONVEY-
-AMCER, Smethport, M'Kean Co., Pa., will
1end to' business for non-resident land-
Ylders, upon reasonable terms. ;Referen-
wgiven if required.  P. S.—Mzps of any
#iof the County made to order.

~0.T. _
RACTICING PHYSICIAN, Coudersport, Pa.,
fpectfully inforws the citizens of the vil-
%t and vicinity that he will promply re-
el to all calls for professional services.
U5ce on Main st., in buildin

- 9:113

g formerly oc-
’ 9:22

Selerte - Pachy,

shom all Lettess and Comminications

THE TWO ABMLES.

. & .
As life’s nnending column pours,
Two.marshaled hosts are seen—
" Two drmiiés on the trampledishorés
- Tiat Death flows black bétween. .

.The bloodless stabber ealls by night—
.- E:\«:h'an‘swers[ “Here am 11" -

Two paths lead ipward from’ below,
And nngels wait above, .
Who count each burning life-drop's flow,
Each fulling tear of love; :
Though from the hero’s bleeding breast
. Her pulses Freedom drew;
- Though the white lillies in hep crest
~ Sprang from that scarlet dew—
Wiile valor's haughty champioens wait
Till all their scars are shown, |
Love walks unchalleged through 'the gate,
To sit beside the Throne! :
—Atlantic Monthly..

% DY ALICE CAREY,
!

Wild falls the night around me,

Chains I cannot-break have bourd me,
Spirits unrebuked, wndriven

From before me, darkeu Heave ;

Creeds bewildered, and the saying
Unfelt prayers, makes ueed of praying. .

In this bitter anguish lying,

Only Thou wilt hear my crying— .

Thon, whose hands wash white the erring:
Az the wool is at the shearing;

Not with dulcimer or psalter,

Butwith tears, I seek thy altar.

Feet that trod the monnt so weary,

" Eyes that pitying looked on Mary, !
Hands that brought the Father's blessing,”
Heads of little children pressing, ° }
Voice that said “Behold my mother,”
Lo! I seck thee and no other,

Look! O sweetest eyes of pity,

Out of Zion, glorious city, )
Speak, O voice of mercy, sweetly,
Hide me, hands of love, completely ;
Sick, in prison, lying lonely,

Ye can lift me up, ye lonely.

In my hot brow soothe the aching,
In my sad heart stay the breaking;
On my lips the murmur trembling. .
Change to praises undissembling;
Make me wise ns the evangels,
Clothe e with the wings ¢©anmel.

Power, that made the few loaves many,
Power, that blessed the wine at Cana,
Power, that said to Lazarus, # Weien !
Leave, O leave me not forsaken!

Sick and hungry, and in prison, .

Save me, Crucified and Riscn.

o Selectey Tale,

.From the Atlantic Monthly.

WLLINS 8MITH.

Ui, Fancy frijel

. "E. A. JONES.

SMITH & JONES,
ALERS I¥ DRUGS, MEDICINES, PAINTS,
ok es, Stationery, Dry Goods,
~f°¢rlc3, &c., Main st., Coudersport, Pa.
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OLMSTED,

i E. R HARRINGTON,

LLER. Coudersport, Pa,, having engag-
:' Vitdow in Schoomaker & Jackson’s
_u:e Vill cairy on the Wateh and Jewelry
filness there, A fine assortment of Jew-
Watches and
lry carefully repaired, in the best style,
¢ shortest notice—all work warranted.

on hand.

‘%LE,R- IN DRY GOODS, READY-MADE
Mbing, Crockery,-Groceries, &c., Ma
\!uderspon, Pa. .

. i
M. W. MANN,
ER IN BOOKS & STAT?OXERY, MAG-

S and Musie, N, W. corner of Main
td sts., Coudersport, Pa.
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I1.OO LOO.
AFEW SCENES FROM A TRUE IISTORY.

[ Continued.]

* Mrs. Jackson was in fact approaching,,
and Louise hastily resumed her duties.
Had Mr. Noble been: guiley Jotf sowe cul-
pable action, he could not have felt miore
desirous to escape the observation of:his
hostess. As soon as she entercd, he took
up his hat- hastily, and went put to ascer-
tain - whether his hors¢ had been duly
cared -for. N

He saw Louise no wore that night.—
But as he lay awake, looking at a star
that peeped in upon him, through -an
opening in the log wall, he thonght of
her beautiful eyes when the sun shone
upon them, as she emerged. from the
shadows. e wishéd ‘that his mother
and sister were living ithat they might
adopt the attractive child. . Then he re-
menibered that she was a slave, reserved
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HENRY J. OLISTED,

(bccerssor 7o gaues w.

BMITIL,)
STOVES, TIN & SHEET IRON
w01 , nearly opposite the Court
2 % Coudersport, Pa. Tin and Sheet
are made to order, in good style, on
10:1

10 and
‘ﬂ,‘«'O-, Pa.

COUDERSPORT HOTEL,
SSMIRE, Proprictor, Corper of
Secorid Strects, Conderspast, Pot-

9:44

for the New Orleans market, and that it
was not likely that his good mother could
obtain ber if she were alive and! willing
to undertake the charge, Sighing, as he
had often done to think: how many pain-
ful things there were which he had no
power to remedy, he fell aslecp and saw
a very small girl dancing with a pail of
water, while-a flock of white doves were
wheeling round her. The two pictures

I
4 ey NIL

PW'“. Co,, Pa.;

«h"ﬂ: o the

LS,

We}llville_' Road,

ALLEGANY -HOUSE,

Proprietor, Coleshurg
seven miles aorth of Cou-

94t

had wingled on the floating cloud-canvass
of dream-land S 3
He had paid for his entertainment be-

“Helaimed,—7 !

since my father died

 fore going to bed, aud bad signified his
'intention” to resuwme his jourary!as scon

4 .

as light dawned. : All was silent. in the
house when he went forth; and out.of
doors nothing was stirring but a dog that

“roused himzelf to bark after. hiwm, and
| chanticleer perchéd on a stump ‘to crow.

Hei was, therefore: surprised to find Lou-
ise at the crib where his horse w:s feed-
ing. - Springing- toward him, she ex-
40h, you have-cowe! Dobuy e, Sir!
[ will be so'goad? I wili do everything
you tell me! Oh, I am so unhappy! Do
buy me, Sir!” )
He patted her on the head, and looked

down compassionately into the swimming

eyes.that were fixed so, imploringly upon
his. -~ . :
“Buy yéu, my poor ckild? " he replied,

«T have no house,—I have nothing for
) ) ¥ J - a g 1¢

you to do.”

#My wother showed me how'to sew
some and how to do somme embroidery,”
she said coaxingly. I will learn todo it
beiter, and I can earn enough to buy
something to eat.  Oh,’do buy me; Sir!
Do take me with you!”" Co

«J cannot do that,” he repried ; “for 1
must go another day’s journey before I
return to Mobile.” .. .. ‘

“Do you live in Mobile?” she exclaim-
ed, eagerly. * My father lived in Mobile.
Once I tried to runaway there, but they
set the dogs after me.  Oh, do carry me
back to Mobile!”- :

« What 1s your name?” said he; “and
in what part of the city did you live ?”

#My pawme is Louise Dunecan; and my
father lived at Pine Grove. It was such
a beautiful place! and I was =0 happy
there! Will you take me back to Mo-
bile? Will you?” -

Evading the question, he said—

“Your name is Louise, but your father
called you Loo Loo, didn’t he?” -

"That pet name brought forth a passion-
ate outburst of tears. Her voice choked
and choked again, as she sobved out,—

« Nobody has ever called me Loo Loo
”

He soothed her with gentle words, and
she looking up earuestly, as if stirred by
a sudden thought, exclatmed,—

“How did you know my- father called

‘me Loo Loo?”

He smiled as he answered, “Then you
don’t remewber a youug man who ran af-
ter you onz day, when you. were playing
with a little white dog at Pine Grove?
and how your father called to you, ‘Come
here, Loo Loo, and see the gentleman 7’

«I don’t remember it,)’ she replied;
“but I remember how my father used to
laugh at e about it long afterward. He
said I was very young to have gentlemen
rupning after me.” ,

“I am that gentleman,” he said.
“When I first looked at you, I thought I
had seen you before ; and now I see plain:
ly that you are Loo Loo.” ]

That namne was associated with so many!
tender memeries, that she seemed to hear
her father's voice once more.  She nest-
led ¢lose to her new friend, and repeated;
in most persuasive tones, “You will buy
me? Won't you?”

“And your mother? What has become
of her?” he asked. . -

“3She died of yellow fever, two days be-
fore my father. I am all alone. Nobody
cares for nie.  You will buy me,~~won’t
you?”

“Bus tell me how you came here, 'm
poor child,” he said.. :

She answered, “I don’t know.  After
my father died, a great many folks came

‘to the house, and they sold everything.

They said my father was unecle to Mr.
Jackson, and that I belonged to' him.—
But Mrs. Jackson won't let me call Mr.
Duncan my father. She says if she ever
hears of my ecalling hini so again, she’ll
whip me. Do let me be your daughter!
You wil] buy e, won’t you?”
Overcome by her entreaties, and by the
pleading expression of those beautiful
eyes, he said,” “Well, little teaser, I will
see whether Mr. Jackson will sell you to
me. If ke will, I will send for you before
long.” =
4?Oh, don’t send forme!” she exclaim-
ed, moving her hands up and dowu with
nervous rapidity. ” “Come yourself, and
come soon. They'll carry me to New Or-
leans, 1f 'you don’t come for me.” - -
«Well, well, child, be quiet: IfI can
buy you, I will come tor you myself.---
Meanwhile be a good girl I won't furget
ou.” ' : '
¥ He stooped down, and sealed the prow-
ise witha kiss on her forehead. As he
raised his head, he became.aware that
Bill, the horse-boy, was peeping in at the
door,- with a broad grin upon his black
face. He understood the meaning of
that grin, and it seemed like an ugly imp
driving atay a troop of fairies. He was
abont to speak angrily, but checked him-
gelf with the reflection, “They will all
think so. Black or white, they will all
think so. But what can [ do? I wust

save this ohild from the fate that awaits|.

her,” - Tq Bill he merely said that he
wished to see Mr. Jackson ou business,
and ‘had,. therefore, changed hiy mind
about starting before breakfast.

" The bargain was not soon conipleted ;
for Mr. Jackson had formed. large ideas

concerning.the price “*Leewizzy would

bring in the ‘market; and Bill had told

the story of ‘what he had seen at the erib,
with sundry jocose additions, which elie-
ited peals of laughrer froui his master.—

But the orphan had won the young man’s.

heart by the childlike cenfidence she had
manifested toward him, and _ ¢ooseience
would not allow him to break the soleiun
promise he had given her. = After a pro-
tracted conference, he agreed tp pay eight
hundred dollars, and to come for Louise

the next week. S

The appearance of the sun, afteralong,
cold storm never made a greafer chinge
than the announcement of this"zfrrangé-
ment produced in the countepance and
manners of that desolate child! "The ex-
pression of fear vanished, and listlessness’
gave place to a springing elasticity of
motion. - Mr. Noble could ill afford to
spare 80 large'a sum for thc‘hx'xixry of be-
nevolence, and he was well aware that
the office of protector, which he had tak-
cn upon himself, must necessarially prove
espensive. But when he witnessed her
radiant happiness, he could not regret
that he had obeyed the gem’;rous impulse
of his heart. - Now, for the _Frét time, she
was completely identifled with' the vision
of that fairy child who had so captured
his faney four years before} ' He never
foroot the tones of her voicd, and the ex-
pression of her eyes, when ghe kisséd his
hand at parting, and said, “I thank you,
gir, for buying me.” . % ’

SCENE IIL. .

Ina world like this, it ig niuch. easier
to plan generous enterprises than to carry
them into effect.  After M}r.\Noble had
purchased the ¢hild, he knew not how to
provide a suitable home for her. ~ At first
he placed her with his colored washerwo-
man. But if she remaipedzin that situa-
tion, though her bodily wants would be
well cared for, she must necessarily lose
much of the refinement infysed .into her
being by that early environmeunt of ele-
gance, and that atmosphere of Tove. e
did not enter into any analysis of his mo-|
tives in wishing her to be sp far educated
as to.be a pleasant companion for himself.
The only question he asked’ himself was,
“How he should like to have his sister
treated, if she had been placed in such
unhappy circumstances.” ~ He knew very
well what constructién woild be put up-
on his proceedings, in a society where
handsome girls of such parentage were
marketable; and he had o long tacjtly
acquiesced in the customs around him,
that he might easily have 'viewed her in
that light himself,had she not become
invested with a tender and sacred interest
from the circamstances in which he had
first seen her, and the innocent confiding
manner in which she had implored him
to supply the place of her father. She
was always presented to his imagination as
Mr. Duncan’'s beloved daughter, never as
Mr. Jackson’s slave. [lesaid to hiwself,
“May Grod bless me aceording to my deal-
ings with this orphan! May I never
prosper if I take advauntage of her friend-
less situation!”” o

As for his protege, she was too ignorant
of the world to be disturbed by any such
thoughts.  “May Lecall you. Papa, as 1
used to call my father?” suid she.

For some reason, undefined to himself
the title was unpleasant to him. It did
not seem as if sixteen years of seniority
need place so wide a distance between
them. “No,” he replied, “you shall be
my sister.”  And thenceforth she called
him brother Alfred, and he called her
Loo Loo. : .

His curiosity ias Taturally” excited to

Yearn all he could of her history; and’it

was not long before he ascertaived that
her mother was a superbly handsome
quadrovn from New Ocleans, the daughter
of a Freuch merchant, who had given her
many advantages of education, but from
carelessness had left her to fullow the
condition of her mother who was a slave.
Mr. Duncan fell in love wi:h her, bought
her, and remained strongly: attached to
her until the day of her-death, It had
always been his intention to manumit her,
but from inveterate habits of procrastina:
tion, he deferred  it, till a fatal fever at-
tacked them both'; and so &is child was
also left to “follow the condition of her
mother.” Having neglected to make a
will his property was divided among the
sons of sisters married at a distance. frow
him, and thus the little daughter, whom
he had so fomdly cherished, became the
property of*Mr. Jackson, who valued her
as’he would a colt likely to bring a high
price in the market. . She was too.young
to understand all thie degradation to which
she would be subjected, but she had once
witnessed an auction of slaves, and the
idea or. being sold filled her with terror.
She had endured six months of corroding
homesickness and constant fear, when Mr.
Noble came to-her rescue. ‘

After a few weéks passed with the eol-
ored washerwoman, she was placed with
an clderly French widow, who was glad
to eke out her small income by taking
wotherly care of her, and giving her in-
struction in. music and French. The
caste to which ghe belonged-on'the moth-

said within himself; “ but how ¢hn Ilive

-wish grew stronger to place Louise in the

| Had she sighed for an ivory palace inlaid

| by restoring her to her old home, on her

¢r's side was, rigorously e'x_cluidéd from
schools, therefore. it was pot cas %ob-
tain for her a'geod education inthe Eng-
lish branches.  These Alfred '_ok_':upun
himself ; and'a large portion of his; eve-
nings was deyoted to hearing her lessons
in geography, arithmetic’ and, history.—
Had any one told him, & yéar before, that
‘hours thus spent- would havé proved oth-
erwise than tedious, he would |not jhave
believed it.” | But there was a romantic
charm about this seeret treasure, thus'sin-
gularly placed at his disposal ; and the
love and gratitudg, he inspired gradually
beeame a necessity of his life, Sometimes
he felt sad to think that the time must
come when she would cease to be u child,
and when the quiet, -imple relation, now
existing between them must negessarily
charige.  He said to the-old Freach lady,
“By aod by, when I can afford qlt, 1 will
send her to one of the best schools at the
North. There she can become a teacher
and take care of herself.”  Madame La-
basse smiled, shrugged her shoulders,
and said; “Nous verrons.” She'did not
believe it. ae -

The years glided on, and all went pros-
perously withthe young merchant.  Thro’
various conflicts with himself, his honora-
ble resolution remaioed unbroken. : Loo
Loo was still his sister. She had become
completely entwined with his existence.
Life would have been very dull witirout
her affectionate greetings, her pleasant
little songs and the graceful dhnces she
had learned to perform so well. Some:
times, when he had a pecuiiarly happy
evening in this fashion,- Madame Labasse
would look mischievous and say, “ But
when do you think you shall send her to
that school ¥ - True, she did not often re-
peat this experiment; for whenever she
did it, the light went out of his counte-
nance, as ifan extinguisher were plncedl
upon his soul. . * [ ought to  do it,” be

without her ?” The French widvw was
the only person aware how romantic and
how serious was this long episode in his
life. Svme gentlemen, whom he frequent-
ly met in business relations, knew that he
had purchased a young slave, whom he
had placed with .2 French weman to be
educated ;* but had he told them the true
state of the, case, they would have smiled
incrcdulously.  Occasionally, Fh¢j utter-
ed some joke about the fascination which
made him so iudifferent to cards and hor-
ses; but the réverse with which he 1e-
ceived such jests checked econversation on
the subject, and all, except Mr. Grossman
discontinued such attacks, -after one or
two experiments. ;

As Mr. Noble's wealth inereased, the

midst of as muen elegance as- had sur-
rounded her in childhood. When the
house at Pine Grove was unoccupied,
they often weat out there, and it was his
delight to see her stand under the Gothic
arch of trees, a beautiful tableau vivant,
framed in vines. It was a place so full
of heart-memorics to her, that she always
lingered there as long as possible and never
left it without a sigh. In one place was
a tree her father had planted, in another
a rose or a jessamine her mother had train-
ed. Bat dearest of all was a recess among
the pine trees, ob the side of a hill. There
wis a rustic garden chair, where her fa-
ther had often sat with her upgn his kuee,’
reading wonderful story books, bought for
her on his summer excursionsto New York
or, Boston., In one of her visits with Al-
fred, she sat there and read dloud frow Lal-
lz. Rookh.; Itiwas a mild winter day. The
sunlight came mellowed through the ever-
greens, a soft carpet of scarlet foliage was
thickly strewn beneath their feet, and the
air was rgdolegg of the balmy ‘\breath ofi
pines. Fresh and happy 1w the glow of
her §ftecn summers, how could ?he other-
wise than enjoyj the poem? It was like
sparkling wine in a jewelled goblet. Nev-
er before had she read anything' aloud in
tones so musically. modulated, o full of
feeling, And the listeuer? How worked
the wine in.him? A voice within said,
“Rewember your vow Alfred! this charm-
ing T.oo Loo is vour adopted sister;” and
he tried to listen to the warning. She
did not notice his tremor, when he rose
hastily and said, * the sun is ncarly setting.
It is time for my sister to go home.” .

« Home?” she repeated, with a sigh.

e e I _q] - .

“This is my home.: I wish I could stay
here always. I feel asif the spirits of my
father and mother were with us here.”

with gold, he would have wished to give
it to her,—he was so0 much in Iove!

A few imonths afterward, Pine Grove
was offercd for sale. He resolved to pur-

chase it, and give ber a pleasant surprise

sixteenth birth-day. Madame Labasse,
who greatly delighted in managing wmys-
teries, zealously aided in the preparations.
When the day arrived, Alfred proposed
a long ride with Loo Loo, in honor of the
anniversary; and during their absence,
Madaw, accompanied by two hLousehold:
servants, established herselfat Pioe Grove.
When Alfred returned frow the drive, he

proposed; to stop and Jook at the dear old

| you Luow your sister loves you.”

sented. But nothing. ¢ould exceed her
astonishment at finding ‘Madam Labasse -
there, ready to preside at'a‘tablé:spréad
with fruit and flowers. Her feelings over-
powwered her for a moment, Whien: Alfred
said, * Dear sidter, you said you wished
you could live heré always ; and thigshall
henceforth’bie your home.” @ - v
-« Youinire- too: good !” ‘she exclaimed,
and was:about-to -burst into tears. "But
he arrested their course by saying, - play:
fully, ¢ Come Loo Loo; kiss my hand;’ and
say, ¢ Thank you, sit, forbaying me.”” Suy
it just as you did six-years ago, youlittle
witeh 17 - . ’,\ e e T e i":'.'r‘.
> Herswimming eyessmiled like sunshine
through an April shower, and: she went
through the pantomine; which she had
often before performed -at -his bidding.
Madame steppéd in-with - her little: jeat:
“ But, Sir;when do'you think you shall -
send her to that pension?”

¢« Never ‘mind,” he- replied -abraptly;
¢ Let us-be happy !’ " And he moved to-
ward the table to distribute the fruit. - .
Tt was an inspiriug spring-day, and-end- -
ed id the loveliest of evenings. "The air
was filléd withithe sweet breath of ‘jessas
mines and - oringe-blessoms. . Madame:
touched the piano, and,in quick obedience.
to the circlingsound, Alfred and Loo Loo’
began to waltz: .. It was long before youtlh:
and happiness grew Weary of therevolving-
maze. But when at last she complained
of dizziness, he playfully whirled -her ot
upon the piazza, and .placed. her on.a-
lounge under the Cherokec rose her moth-
er had trained which was now a mass of
blossoms.
her, and they; remaived silent: for. some
niinutes, watching the vine-shadows play -
in the moonlight. . As Loo Loo leaned'
over the balustrade, the clustering roscs.
hung over her in festoons, and trailed: on.
her white*muslin drapery. Alfred was
struck, as he-had been many times before,.
with the unconscicus gvace of her attitude. .
In imagination, he recalled his first vise"
ioa of her in early childhood, the singu- -
lar cireuwstadce that had united their .
destinics, and the thousand endearing ex- . .
periences which daily had strengthened
the tie. .As these thonghts passed thro’ .
his mind he gazed upon her witl devour;
ing earnestness! She was too beautiful, .
there in the; moonlight, crowned- with ;
r\")ées!:* 3 n e v L

* 4 Loo Loo, do you love ?” he exclaimed, -

iR

v

the landscape. b _ R
She sprang up, and, putting her arm
about his neck, answered, “ Why, ~Alfré\d‘~,

; T
¢ Not as, a.brether, not as a brother; .

as she sat-there 1n a mood still dreamy ai-! )

drew her closely to his breast. - # Will
you be my love ! Wiil you be my wife.”
In the simplicity of her incxperience,
and the confidence induced by Jong habits

“ 1 wiil be anything you wish.” -
No flower was ever more unconscious of
a lover's burnicg kisses than she was of
the struggle in his breast. : 1 :
His feelings had been purely compas- .
sionate in the beginning. of their intdr-
course, his intentions had been purely !
kind afterward ; but he had gone on bliod-
ly to the edge of a slippery precipice. -
Human natare should avoid such dunger-
ous passes, .
Reviewing

that intoxicating eveningin

a calmer wood, he was dissatisfied with .
his conduct. .In vain he said to himsdlf

that he had but followed an universal
custom ; that all his acquaintauce would .
have laughed in his face, had he told the;
of the resvlution so bravely kept during
six years. 'The remembrance of his moth-.:
er's counsel .came freshly to his mind; .
aud ‘the accusing voice of conscience said, |
4 She was a friendless orphan, whom 1nis-
fortune ought to have rendered -sacred.
What to you is the sanction of custom?
Have you dot & higher law within.your
own breast 7!’ ST
He tried to silence the monitor by say-
mg, “ When I have made a little more |
money, I will return to the North, -Iwill,
amarry Loo Loo on the way, and she shall’
bé acknowladged to.the world as my wife,
ag she now is in my own soul.” : P
Meanwhile, .the orphan lived in her fa-
ther’s house as her mother ‘had, lived be-
fore her. She never aided the voice lof .

to make her his wife; for she was. com-
.pletely satisfied with her condition, and,
had undoubting faith that whatever ho.
did wasalways the wisest and the best.

. They had lived thus nearly a year, when
out diy as they were riding on, horseback
Alfred saw Mr. Grossman .approachinz..

companion ; fgr he could not bear to have
that Satry even look upon his hidden flow-
er. The cotton-broker noticed the acl}icﬁn,,
but silently touched his hat, and -passed
with a significant smile on his. uncomely.
countenance. | A few days afterward,.
when. Alfred had gone to his business jn
the city, Loo Loo strolled to her favorite’

the rustic:scat, began to read the second .
yolume of;  Thaddeus of Warsaw.” . She

place, to which his companion joyfully as-!
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I .

He scated himself in frout: of .

The vehemence of his tone startled her,. -,

of familiar refiance upon hirg; she replied, -

Alfred’s conscience by pleading with him -

* Drop your veil,” he said, quickly, to his -

recesa on .the hill side, and lounging on. -

3

dear Loo Loo,” he said, impatiently, as He——"



