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“1 tell you wo, Agnes !
it, The tellow only want
I know him—kuoow him
these duvdificd jimeraeks. They hang
aronid o few baganf gold, ns crows do
around caveon, auy
thime.

' Father, yon jodge Walter too harsh.
ly., Heisa good man—honest and in-
dusirons, and—'

Clodustrons sy yon !
‘i}lll'l", 1'd like to know wlial he's
show for his inda tey.

‘ ”< hasas "
er.

i O
l'!\'l on I
dollurs of it

tYes he oin live
ready obtained
aclerk.

¢ And will
him in the fin
know those !
on'ts 11 you
FOur poor
| can live
you

Lo wuin'l have suph

{\' {1:»' IHLE
got Lo
fath-

feka ! Can he
{‘nn ha moke |

Ieation !

:. W can 4o
han't live long—

oan—

vight to tnlk so know 1
not Jenve vou' And Awues I3 ™
put her ]
and kies

{ ]:'5 "
T!['E,I he mis
nftor ho had watcled
¢ There's Leon 1y
ter thist =)
around lier, ke vaniler a dand
I.'O'.']'\-‘. Dou't I know 1t lllﬁ-}' want ¥
Cau't [ se0? Aha—-can't 1 though ¥
f's my money ! Bat Agnes his nover
loved one of "em till this Adams came
nlong. The juckauopes !  And now
ehe wants to get mwarried right away,
Nonsense | '

The old man bowed his head a3 he
spoke, and he saw a drop upou the
back of his hapd It wus o Ll'i'\,'_!ll r‘l‘llp
and the rays of the setlivg sun were
playing in it,

* 8ho cried when she kissed me,’ ho
whispered, wipiug the tcar from his
bard hand’ ¢ I don't sec what makes
Lier g0 tendor.licarted. She pever took
it from me. Dutsbe may have taken
it from 'e———

The old man stopped, eand a eloud
came over his wrinkled brow, for there
was & pung in his beart, He remems
bered the gentic, uvcomplaining being
who had once been his companion—
the mother ot his c¢hild, Il¢ remom-
bered how she Lad beenwe his wife, oven
when the bloom of mauhood had pessed
from him : how she leved him, and
nurzed him, nod how she tavaht her
cl],;!'i to love sad onra for ‘:.',;
Aund he femsmbered how
or compluived, oven wl
and how she hod died, with & smile
and a blessioz upon Bher lips, though
thie ¢ husband broushe ler
o comfurts.

Noali Broman bawed his {rosted head-
more low, and in his heart he wished
that he eould forzet all but the few
fleeting joys of his wife. Hut Le could
not forget thut it had been whispered
that his wife micht bave lived lo
if sho had had proper
tion.

¢ Dut it would cost g0 much ! I saved
money.'

Ah—the reflention would not remove
the pavg, The other pang wos upper
most,

Noah Dreman lind nussed the allot-
ted nze of man, bolngr over three-zcore
and ten, and all his lile had bLeen de-
voted to necumulutine money He
had danied himsolf evary comtort, and
his heurt had Leen olmn hard as
the gold he howrded. 1 his bair
grew more white and  spurse, and  the
years cawe mora hoavily upon him, he
thought 1w fl ! The
swoeeot smile of his ¢
its mission now |
his geatle child
membrancer to
better hearts thog 1

At lenzth the w
ed out frow the roow.
left the hut: bt
tle entry way, he Iy
the gzarrets It wa
erepl up the rickety
lhl'-J-i'-L o ¢l k
'\ FNeS 'I‘, o e
rolline dawn Lie
were  elusnod
r-hl‘ ;»l

“Ob, God
n,r.k._- h | I
Make mo loy
and conble me o dog will
duty I P deged 10 me
I promised her | woul]
for him ;
holpme ! Oh ! bhelp mo 1!

The old wan cvept  down (e
and out of doors, sud for a whole hanr
he walked alone awane the trees Iie
'lholl;.flll aeain of his wile~—aruin of
child—and then—of his eguld! And
this was not the first time he had walk.
ed alone there, Ile did pot himseli
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sufloring

bLe
1

nger,
1 Y
medicar dilen-

i 08

il o=

e

alwavm, |

fa iy

koow how great was tho influcnce his |

child was exerting over him.

Agnes—-pure, good beantiful Agnes
~~wept long and  bitterly in  Lor little
gareat, and when she had become enlm,
and her cheeks were dry, she came
downand ot supnrer. Dot she was
pot the swilline, bappy bLeing that had
Birted subout the scanty board Lereto.
fore.

A fow days afier this, us Nouh Bre.
man approsched his cot one moroing,
he heard voices from within, He peep-
ed thiouz s a vrent in  the ocarse papor
w Walter Adam

W war npon

cartain, and

his ehild M lic Wauls

I Aosay’

w rather than |
: |

. |

Siny—ztop, Lather. You have no|
oould |

v kharks afs |
nr hoveting |

W ith |
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ter's shonlder and his arm was  about
hor.

Wallor waa an oty han, and had been
I-"?I-ul!."tl.'i?cl and her forvent
| lover through all the years of opening
youth. He was an honorable, virtuous
nn, and loved the gentle girl because

45 50 good, and go gentle, and g0

nutiful.  And she loved him, not on-

| Iy bocauso hio had captared her heart

in the %ime agone, but because he was

of ull her suitors, the ouly one whose

charicter and habits promised joy and
peace for the future.

¢ I cannot leavo my poor old father !
Waltor.' tho old man heard his daugh-
"T st live to love and care

for him  Onall the oarth I am the
| only oneloft to love him, It is hard,
{ My beart may break | But the pledge
[ of love I gave to my dying mother must
be kept.

* And so the great joy dream of my
youth must bu changed to this reality !
oxolaimed  Walter, sorrowingly, I
onn not ask you to leavo your father,
stvoot Agocs, for the very truth in yon
which I worship would be madon lie
eould you doso. ButI have n prayer
--un earncst sincere prayer, pray
that God, in his meroy, may remove
the ocurse from your father’s bended
wrm !

' The curse, Walter !’

* Aye, the Gold Curse !’ rejoined he
fervently, * I hope God may render
bim pennilesa |’

¢ What f Penniless ? * repeated Agnes
with & stare.

¢ Aye-~ponniless ! for then he would
b e far more wealthy than beis now.—
Then ho would know howto appreci-
ute the princeless blessing of his sweet
Agneslove, and the crust might be
broken, nud his heart grow human
aguin. And more than sl Walter
eontinued, winding Lils arm around the
fair form of his companion, and epeak.
ing more deeply. ! then Icould prove
tuﬁnim ay love, Then I could take
youto my home—and I could take
your father to my homo—and we could
Loth love him wod eare for him while

[ we lived.!

Nouh Broman stopped to here no
wora, nod as ho walked away, mutter.
cd to himseif——

L Ther ~:13 ! He'd dogreat things.
Mg peoniloss ! and  he puuying for it
The villaia !’

When the old man gaised his acous-

{ tomed walk among the great syea:

mores, he wiped somethiog very much
{ like a teor from his eys. He acted ns
though a mote bad been blown in

| ..-T-.‘J

I wwocks pnssed on, and Agnes

grew pale acd thin, Bhe did not sing
vs she used to, nor eould she smile &8s
had been ber wont, Stillshe murmur.
ed pot, por did her kindness to her
fathier grow less.

“God help me to love my father,
she prayed onmo nmight. Let wot my
great sorrow wake me to forget my
duty.’

And the old man heard it.

One night Noah came home from the
city,and in bis haod he carried a small
trusk. He barred the doer, and drew
the tattered curtain close.

¢Bee!l’'hesaid, s Le opened the
trunk acd piled the vew bauk notes on
th * Look there, Agnes, and
see how I have worked in my lifetime.
| T had no education, but I've laid up

woney !~-moncy—money! How many
wen would sell me all their braios for
tthis |  Seo oue—Iihousand—two—three
lour—five, connt "em Agnes, There's
a thousand good dollars in each pack.

aze.

\
table.

A onos

ecounted them over because
hor father wished it, and she wade £F
LY packages.

bz, bave you tuken it [rom the
ther?!

let my child, to let—at round

, Agoes. I #hall double it dar-

1bole it—double it 17

. Lile the old wan's eyes spark

| led with evident satiglaction, his ohild's

e oosad sorrowlol Jook., Andafier

v and looked at the working

L s of her old futher, aund I-T-\_\‘(]

b the Gold-fiend would soon set him

When Acues retired she left her
futhes up ; but ere long she heard him
put his little trunk away, and then go
to hiz own bed Aud then she fell

a5l

oop
Hark | What sonpd is that ? Agoes
Starls up in afright, and listened. But
ses ! A brightlicht gleams out cn the
vight, and thick volumes of smoke
pour into the garrat,

¢ Fire ! Fire !’ sounded & voice from
the entry, nod she hears the sharp
crackling and feels the heat,

¢ Agnes, my child .” T2 another mo-
ment she meets her father upon the
stairs, He is dreased, but she 15 not,

‘ Take all your oclothing, Agues,
and you can put it on in the entry,
The bouse is all on fire.

In & few momcents more the
| und ¢child were in the rosd, the
| with o bundle of elothing in her
‘ while the former held a swuall trunk.

father
latter

hand,

o

They gazed upon the burning building
but neither spoke.

And others eama running to the
geane but mone tried to stay the flame.
And the cffort would have been uscless
had it been made for the old shell
burnt like tinder. But more still—no
one would have made the effort, even
had succoss been evident, for the mis.
erable hut had too long occupied one
of the fairest spots in the village.
There were no other places to Ye en.
dangered, so they let the thing burn,

* You hiave your money,’ said Ag-
nes.

¢ Yes, seo, I took the trunk. I Jeft
thoe eandle burning so that T eould
waotch it, Duat I went to sleep and the
candlo wust have follen over. Dut I
got tho trunk !’ And es he spoke he
held it up and gaved wpon it by the
light of the glaring ruins,

\ That ts not the trunke !’ whispered
Agnes in arright,

! Not=——="}ut the old man spoke
no further, 1lc gaw that he had taken
the wrong trunk | This was only filied
with old ﬁeeda and rusty reccipis,

¢ Ruined ! lost !’ groaned Noah Bre-
man, a8 be turned from the seatterad
embers, ¢ I had fifty thousand dollars
in that trunk aud where are they
now 7’

¢ Never mind, said Agnes, winding
her arm about her [father’s neck ! wo
shall be haplmy withontit.'

- - - t ] - »

* What ! uttered Noah Breman, gasz-
ing into Walter Adam’s face. Do you
mean that Jou will provide for me and
keep me ?

‘ Yes” interrupted the youth, hopes
fully. X could never be happy with
Agnes, much os I Jove her, if I
thought ber poor old father bad mo
home. Come—we'll live together, and
Le ns happy as the days are long.

¢ But your salary yonug man 7’

* Is sufficient for us sir., 1 have
five huodred dollars 0 year. We can
live well on that’ sod lay E0we-
thing too.”

¢ Well, well—-take her—Ilove her—be
guod to her--mnke her happy dou't
HOVOT——

When the old man saw the jayous
tears leap from his child's eyes he turn-
el away and walked quickly from the
house ; but he was not 8o quick but he
heard the blessiogs that foliowed him,
And whoo he walked slone benzath the
starry heaveas ho wiped his own eyes
us though something troubled them,

Gayas alack, was geatle, beantifal
Agnes when she became the wile of
Whalter Adams. The rose bloomed
again upon her cheek, and the smiles
were upon her Lappy face like suushine
all the day long.

F Doyou pray to God to help you to
love me cow 7’ thoold man asked after
he had lived with Walter som:
monthr,

‘ Why—whatdo you mean !* Agnes
asked in suprrise,

) ‘Yon used to pray 59, for I haye
neard you ' returved Noal,

A moment the younz wife gazed in-
to hier pareat’s face, nod then she ane
swered, while zhe throw her arms
about his neck,—

¢ Oh ! T pray that you maay be spared
to us for | years in peace and hap-
piness ; but— fove yout! Oh!I eould
not belp ivif Ishould try. And Wal
ter loves you father—he loves you very
much for be has told me so0 many
times,’

There was something mwore than us-.
ual in the old man's eye now.

(ue evening, as the happy trio sat
at the tea table, Walter looked more
thoughitful than was his wont,

* What is it love 7 ' Agnes asked,

{ Oh—nothing,' the husband gaid,
with aswile, *1 was thinking,’

¢ Dut of what !’

¢ Ouly cgstle building, that's all.

¢ In the air, Walter ? ? uasked Noah.

! Yes—very high in the sir,” the
young man returned witha laugh.

¢ But tell us what it is.’

 Well—I'd oz liel tell youas not.
Mr. Osgood is toretive from our firm
inafew days. Ie i3 well sdvanced
in years, and has made a fortune in
the business, and will live for comfort
and health alone. e hus not been
very well of late years.

“And is thatall 77

‘No. Iam tobe advanced to the
post of head  book. keeper, with a sal-
ary of twelve hundred dollam.’

‘ Apdis that all T’

f Yes!

! But what * custle in the air’ is there
about that 7’

¢ Oh—that isn’t the castle.

¢ Then what is the castle 7’ wurged
the old man, playfully.

¢ Why—simply this) said Walter
langhing, but yet aloost ashamed to
tell it : © This noon Mr. Osgood patied
me on the ghoulder, and #aid he- -in
his playful way - Walter, I'll sell yon-
all my intercst here for fisty thoussnd
dolla: s’

* Ha, ha, lia,’ laughed Nogh Brewman
“ and you thought e wes in carnest.’

(TO DE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.)
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ASE ME KOT T0 DRINE.

Fair lady, ask mo not to drink
A tonst Lo thee to-night ;

For lroken vows nnd blasted ,'fm'pr_'g
Expess the demon’s hlight.

Pul back the wine—Y dare not taste—
Pulbaek the sparkling bowl ;

For who hath quaffed a draught 20 deep,
And reached a blissful goal ?

Oh ! askme not, there les within
A poison deep and dire!
And every drop bul serves the more
To fan the Intent fire.
Each dranght will quench my sense of guilt,
And blast youth's budding Lope;
Each drop will sink we deeper still,
In wiertal night to grope,

Oh! prosame not totouch the cup,
Withia are glaring eyes,
And starving widows, hungry babes,
And freeting orphan's eries ;
Whomn thie Gods desiroy they first made drunk
Then ask me notto drink ;
Oh ! tempt e not, but epare my goul
From eartl's eternal brink.

1 have three sisiers, mildly fair,
Like anzels vound my way :

Where love ia like the stara (hot shine
With undiminished ray:

Shall they be doomed to goa me fall,
A prey to maddening drink ;

And sunderved be the love that binds
Or snap the golden dnk?

Another sleeps whero sadly walve
The willows inthe vale;

Aud midnight whispeva from the sky
Comae to the sighing gale;

Bhe passnd away as summer’s breath,
In life's incipient bloom;

Then tempt menal; I would nat mar
Her slumbors in the tomb,

Cour'ing in tha Right Bijle.

‘ Get eout, yon nasty puppy ! Let me
alone, or I'll tell your ma,’ eried Sally to
hor lover, who gat about ten feet off,
pulling dirt from the chimney jam.

‘I aic’t techin’ on you,” responded
Jake.

‘ Well, perhiaps you don't mean to,
nuther, do you 7'

{ No, T don't.’

“'Cause your too darped scary, yonu
long legzed, lantern-jawad, slabsided,
pigeon-toed, pangle kneed, owl, you—
you bain't got a tarnnl bit o' siose—get
nlongz home with yon !’

‘ Now, Sal, T love you and you ean’t
help it ; and if you don't let me stay
and hold you, my daddy will sue your'n
for that com hesold him t'other day—
By jingo! e said be'd do it

¢ Well, look here, Jake; if you want
to court e, you'd better do it as a
white wan does that thing—and not set
off there as if I was pizen.’

¢ How on airth-is that Sal?’

¢ Why, sidle right up here and hug
and kiss me, o5 if you had some of the
bone nnd sinner of a wan about you,
Do you 'spose a woman’s only made to
look at, you stupid fooi you? Nol
they're mude for ’practical results, as
Kossuth says—to hug and kiss, and sich
like.'

‘Well,' said Jake drawing a long
breath. ¢if I must [ must, for T love
1\‘u'-:l. Sal;’ and 30 Juke commeneced sid-

ing up to her, like a muple porker go-
ingto battle. Laying his arm gently
upon Sal's shoulder, we thought we
heard Sal say

That's the way to do it, old hoss ;—
that is aoting like a white man orter.’

¢ 0h, Jerusalem and pancakes !’ ex
elaimed Jake, ¢ if this ain’t better than
any apple sass marm ever made, a darn.
ed pight! Crack ce, buckwheat cakes
and lasses hain't nowhere ‘long side of
you Sal. Oh! how I love you !’

Here thir lips eama togother, and
the report that followed was like pulling
a horsa's hoof out of the mire,

—A vory sensible woman, who is go-
ing to Europe, desives when her hus.
baud’s name and hier own are published
m the list of passeugers, it shall be
Mr———and wile, not lady, he
goes abroad with hia owa lawiul wile,

sud nobody else.

—A pradent young woman in P'rovi.
donce, who looked under the bed hofore
she reposed thereon, discovered a large
and itelligeot negro hidden there.
o e

~—Theo carliest tubular bridge, *the
bridge of the nose.’

—When is a storm like a fish after a
hook T When it is going to a-bate.

—What wost resembles s pretty girl
bathing ! A diving bell (e).

—It takes 180 000 bushels of oysters
to supply the eity of London annually,

~—The sales of wheat in Toledo for
three days, recently, exoeeded 100,000
bushels.

—The aotress who hore off a charae-
tor io triumph returned it before the
next performance.

T e

Dunovens vs Fore.—Dinner was
gproad in the caliin of that peerless
steamer, the “ New World,” and »
eplendid eompany were assombled about
the table, Among the passengers thus
wepared for gasironomic duty was a
ril.'lf! ercature of the genus fop, decked
daintily ns an early buiterfly, with kids
of irn-pr-»:u'h::TnTi' whitenesa, “ mirncu-
lous™ nektie, and spiderslike quiznzing
glass on lis nose. The delieate anininl
tared his head alfectodly aside with—

“ Waitah § "

“Bah?"

“ Bwing me p\'.'l)ln_-n.‘lh of a female
woostah.”

# Yis, Sah "

# And, waitah,

toll the stoward to |

wab my plate with a wegetable enllod |
onion, which will give a aelicious fia- ]
vaw to my dinnal.” l
|
|
1
1

While the refiued cxquisite was giv-
ing his order, n jolly Western drover
had listened with open mouth and pro-
tading eyes. When the diminutive
creature pansed, he hrought his fist
down upon the table with a forea that
made ecverything bounce, and then
thundered ont—

“ Here! you gaul darned ace of
spades ! "

“ Yis, enh."”

“ Bring me a thundering big plate of
sknok's givzards | " '

“ Aud, you old iuk pot, tuck a borse
blanket under my chin, and vuh mo
down with brick-hacks whila I foed.”

The poor dandy showed a pair of
straizht oocat tails instauter, and the
whole table joined in a * tremeondous
roar.”

—The colonel of an Alabama regi-
ment was famous for having everything
done in military otyle. Once, while
ficld ofliccr of the day, and going bis
taur of inspection, he cnine on a sentine]
from the 11th Mississippi regiment, sit.
ting down flat upon Lis post, with his
gun taken entirely to pieccs,

Colonel, Don't you know that a sen-
tivel while on duty should always keep

on his feat
Sentinel (withont looking up.) That's
the way we used o do when the war

commeunced ; but that's played out long |

ago,

Colonel (beginning to doubt if the
man was oo duty.) Are you a gentinel
here 7

Sentinel.
tinel.

Colonel.
of the day.

Bentinel.  Well, if you'll hold on till
I sort of get my gun together, 1'll give
you a sort of salute,

Well, I'm a sort of a sen-

Well, I'm = sort of officer

Waar Arreeren Hine—When Dy,
Dodge, an eccentrie physicign, was lee-
turiug throuzh this State on the evil of
tea and coffee, he happened to meet one
morning at the breakfast table a witty
son of Erin, for the better elass. (on-
versation turned to the Doetor's favor-
ite subjeet, and Le addreossed our fricud
i3 follows :

¢ Well)" said the doctor, *if T con-
vinee you that they are injurions to yonr
health will you abatain frowm thoir use ¥

‘SBure and I will, sir.

‘ How oficn do you use tea and cof. [
fee? ' asked the doctor. |

¢ Morning and picht, «iv,’ {

¢ Well,” zaid the doctor, ¢ do you n‘.\'.~:-1
experionce o slight dizziness ol 1l
brain upon going to bed ¥

*Yes, indecd I do,” replied Erin.

¢ And a sharp pain throuzh the tom-
ples, in and about theeyos, in the worn.,
log ¥’

‘Troth I do, sir.’ f

¢ Well," said the doctor, with an air |
of confidence aud assuranco in his man- |
nor, ¢ that is the tea and coffes,’

“Is it indade ; faith and [ am thunk. |
ful. Lalwas thougho it wos whisky |
that 2id the same.’ l

The eompany roared with laughter, |
and the doctor quietly retired. .
e —— e E—

A certain Judeo whoa was noforicus
for P.‘.ll'l'_\'ill-_{ Ihz"{-:.-"ir 1 and formal Lab |
its of the bench into private lite, was |
one day entertaining some friends at his |
table, and asked a magistrate who was
present, 1l he would tak venison. |
 Thauk you, my Lord," was the reply, :
‘I am going to take some boiled ehiok- |
en.' * That, sir,! testily answerel the |
Judge, * is no auswer to my question, I
ask you again if you will tuke
ison, sir, and I will tvoubil
yes or no, withoul fanbor prevarnen
tion,’

BOIG

3amo ven- |

vl Lo

=
—How do we know that Pharosh was
a carpenter I Why, be made Jusaph o
ruler,
—The most diffienlt operation in the
practice of surgery is said to be ¢ taking
the jaw out of a woman.' The fullow

-

Ty
Vi

lowing is from an oll pambes
of the [tien Tntellizencer, published
E-rp't-'m!m_r Ist, 1820. By beginning
at the H in the center of (he table given
helow, the words, * 1law does the Prin-
ter live 7" Cabont equnl to the eans
he has to Jook for & Hyine ) may Lo read
two thonsand whys:

~The ol

r=}‘i!rt'1ni1'1'r'i=;f-r]i\a
vilretnirPelPrinig tliw
i!l‘i'ﬁhii'l'e.'l:-}'l'r.'.r‘!'ii
1|vll|il|'1||E]\s-|' terl
retmnirPehtathe ]
otnirPohtecal kol
tnirPoelktsacng 1l
nirPehtsendoont]
irPaeht oy

rl’ceht

ri

rodwowd
P'ebht vdwo Howid
rj‘l {"i !' "J w B -i.'.
irPPehtrocdw
nirPehts
tnirPohteconc
1].1'1.': i
retniePohtotl
lretnirPeht]
ilretnirP el
vilretnterd
"i‘::I;TI""..:TI'

Dolinguent sul

the answer.

et

Toe Wi
die a wreleh

world @ won

exnmy lo, and

1=h.

I I"l\t'
bitterticss of sou! nll
lives.

I leave to my brothe
ghome and giiof, and reproac
aciun; ' ]

1"1‘;": [!
brokon hicart
gling and #uf .

1 leave to my ehildren o tai
a ruined |--.-'::'.' n,
and tha tilyin
i;ii.i!!_‘“ whao !-',‘ his 1
i!“,', and at his I!-'—:.m!.rr»- death _i-l.r""'l
the groat company of those wloars nev,
et to enter the kingdom of Cod,

anee,
willeetiog of w

le disgreeed hnninn-

=
—An eld wowman died lately at St
Hellars, Fronce, who was sapposed to
be in a very destitute condition.  Upen
her boxes belng overhauled after hor
death, thero were discoverad ;  Fifty-
six silk end sluff drosses, thirly shawls,
ong hundred and eight mght dresses,
one hundred end twentyseven ohemi-
fes, twenty-nine flannel pet forty.
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who said that must be an old bnnhehrl l

of the large blue sort.

—+ Have your eabbages tender heads? |
nsked a woman of a costermouger.

¢ They ean'thave anything else marm,” |
was the reply,  for they've heen with
me oryinz about the slrects all
moreing.’
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