pnuper gm ' he remnrked | tresuming
hin sneer, and tialug from his reoumbent
posture, he proseeded, looking fullinto
Iils mother's face; “bul about the mar
vlage portion, have you It still by you "

The widow returned hls gaze, and an-
sweredd with more firmness thau was
usunl to ber; “Batlsfy your mind, onoe
for nll, George Blade, that 1E iy to be ap.
plied to the purpose for which It was In-
tended, T have as much ot it by me ns
will anawer the lmmediate necesaltiea of
Jane, but nelther shie nor her Intended
Lipsband has want of much for the pres-
ent. The larger part I gnve out of my
hands buta few minutes slnee to be
placed in bank for thelr use when they
chouvse to draw It Lewis Walton him-
self carrles it to town to-nlght—you saw
hlm pass down the lane, did you not ¥—
should you go back In the conch, na yon
stated your purpose to be, e may have
an opportunity, while you travel togeth-
er, to dellver n messuge Lo you, which 1
lad Intrusted to him, thinkiog he could
eall on you in N—with 1t. It was
that you would make arrangements to
go into some honest ocoupation, and
that you might rely upon my naslstance
in anything not beyond my means, If

I could not persuade you, my dear
CGeorge,” she added with a softened
voice ! but without walting to hear more

Cieorge suatohed up his hat and strode
rapidly from the cottage down the road
by which he had come—a by-way, et
minating on the turnpike road, at near.
Iy the same point with the lane from
the parsonage,

Meanwhile the two lovers were mov-
ing from room to ropm in the old house,
The young pastor led the way, and
pointed ont, with a satisfuction the full-
<r for Itz novelty, bis various plans and
arrangements, while Jane timidly ex-
pressed her commendations, and ac-
knowledged, with modest gratitude, his
solicitude for her comfort,

**Thia room," said he, opening one of
the lower apartments, *you bave not
agen since I had the new tollet moved
intoit. We will keep it for our guest-
chamber, will we not? for I trust that
the eéxercise of n cheerful hospitality
will always bea chief pleasure with us
both. Itisa light, snog looking, little
place, and we will try to make our
{friends feel at homein it,""

“Aundyet I am alraid it will often
give me a melancholy feeling to enter
it,"? said Jave: “I do not know if I have
ever spoken to you of it before, but it
was in this very room, here where we
now stand, that my poor mother died,
and here I was found a helpless little
orphan, weeping beside her corpse.—
When we have shown strangers into the
room, and have shared with them the
comforts that may be placed in our
hiands, how ean I avoid thinking of her

dlying in it for want of the ecommon
wmecessnries of life.

Lewls pressed her hand sympathizing.
Iy, *“Itcannot be wrong, dear Jane,”
said he, *to think sometimes of those
things. Our hearts would grow too
hard if we closed them against all mel-
asncholy recollections. Ispecially to
you there ¢an be no injury from reflect-
ing upon the misfortunes of your infan-
<y, for while you are doing 8o, you can-
a0t fail to remember the blessings which
followed them, making your orphan
dot & rare exception, and to feel thank-
ful to Heaven for raising up a true and
an exemplary friend—a second mother
—for your time of need."

Jane attempted to smile through her
tears, and hastening to change the sub-
ject, Mr. Walton resumed :

“But I am overstaying my time; I
shali leave you to lock up the house and
take charge of the key as its mistress,
for I presume that you will not ofject
to being installed into your office a few
days before the commencement of the
legal term, Before I go, however, 1
must not forget to pregent a little gift
which I should like to see among your
bridal attire, It s mo costly bauble,
such as I might have been templed to
offer to my bride bad I been & man of
wealth,but just a pretiy silken ornament
‘which, simple as it is,1 think, when
worn over your white dress, will look
right well.”’

Hedrew from his pocket a paper,
Trom which he rolled m pure white scarf,
of rich but delloate texture, and laid it
saoross ber shoulders. Jane blushed and
smiled, and looked down admiringly
upon It as she folded It around her pret.
ty figure ; and her lover, taking advan-
{age of her recovered cheerfulness, hast-
seped to bestow his farewell,

But the sadoess of Jane returned
syhien she felt hersell alone In the scene
of her first trial. Bhe Involuntarily
stepped from the door, and truced the
wiy of the young pastor, through the
lopg grass and untrimmed shrubbery,
to the gate, where, concealed from his
€ye, as he oconslonally looked back, she
would walch his receding form through
the screen of lllses and sltheas, Al
length he reached the summit of a little
inoll, which was erowned, by the side
of the rond, with young locust and haw
trees, and beyond which he would have
been hidden from her view, when the
figure of a man, whom evidently he
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hind nelther seen nor heard, appeaml
olowe bebind him, The Grat gllmpse, ns
he emorged from the concealment of the
low branches, suffleed to assure her that
it was George Blande, The next lostant
she saw that one powerful arm was
thrown around the neck of her lover,
whose slight person swayed baokward in
Ita coll, and then both sunk together
from her sight.

The nalure of Jane was one on which
fear ncled ns & sudden paralysis,  All
power of volitlon deserted her, nnd she
stond cold and rigid as n marble statue,
with her eyes stralned vpon the polut
ab which the ohjects of her interest had
disnppenred. After a time, of the length
of which she was unconsclous, the head
of George, who appeared advanciog
toward the parsonage, wns again vislble
above the fenee row bushes, Under any
clreumstances she would have wished
to avoid meeting him when alone, but
his appronch gave shiape to her undefin-
ed terrors, and,to escape his observation,
she crouched upon & mound of grass be.
side which shie had stood. At length
there was & heavy tramp outelde of the
impervious hedge, mingled with the
sound of & welght deagged over the
roadside weeds ; then the gate was push-
ed back, and George Blade gtood within,
panting for breath, and with face =0
frightfully expressive of evil passions,
that, If she had studied its lineaments,
she might have doubted hia Identity,—
But another ohject met her eye, At his
feat lny the body of Lewis Wallton,
whieh I passing through the gate he
he hnd allowed (o fall from hLils grasp—
the pallid, bloody corse of her lover.

Well might the ringing shriek which
burst from her lips have appalled the
wicked heart of the murderer. His first
impulze seemed to be to double his erime
to eacape its consequences, but when he
recognized the beautiful, feeble creature
cowering before him, he thrust back to
its place of concealment the broad knife
which had faintly glenmed in the fading
light. In the moment of oppressive
#ilence which followed, le endeavored,
without effeot, to recover sufficlent self-
posgesgion for declding how to act.
There was all the confusion of cowardice
in his manner ns he exclalmed, *You
here, Jane |—how happen you to be in
this lonesome, deserted old place, nlone,
and #o long after sundown ?'*

No answer was returned, and na ohill
ran through even his Iron frame as he
looked upon the stone-like features, and
into the glassy eyes which she turned
toward him. He approached her, and,
ns if to arouse her from her torpor, laid
bis hand upon hershoulder. Theshiver
with which she shrank from his touch
alone betrayed the presence of life,

“How long have you been eitting here,
Jape¥" he demanded; “and can you
tell me any thing of this ¥—a dead body,
warm and bleeding, is a strange thing to
find by the way.elde in this peaceful
ecountry. Look at 1t as well as the light
will let you, and tell me if I am right;
it seems to me to beone you will think
you have good reason to grieve over,”

But Jane buried her face in her lap,
and answered only by s shudder and a
piteous moan.

“*‘Answer me, Jane Wilmot!” persist-
ed George, with more of his wonted
boldness; “what do you know of this
thing ¥ 1 never saw Walton but once,
but my memory deceives me I this is
not his body. Jsitso? and how came
it where I found It Y—either you or I
must give an aceount of it, or wa musk
share between us the penalty of being
near the spot where such a deed was
acting I

Mtill she was mute, nnd after A mo.
ment of perplexity, he stooped down
and continued In his smoothest tones of
persuasion—"Don’t fear, don’t fear,
poor girl! I wished but to know if you
could tell me any thing that could ex-
plain this strange mystery. It is i1l
luck to us both that brought us in the
way at such a time, for should the charge
fail on me of first handling this bloody
trunk, what proof have I that I came
upon it by ehance, and drew it to n pluce
where it might be secure, us an bonest
cltizen should ¥—my life may be In your
hands, Jane Wilmot! and how would
my mother bear the trouble that & word
of yours might bring upon her ¥''

The chord, of which he well knew the
strength, vibrated at hils touch. Jane
clagped her hands, and, in the sgony of
her spirit, almost screamed, **Oh, moth-
er!—my preclous mother!” and she
covered her fuce as before.

*Yes, Jane, o word of yours may bring
the only chlld of her name to the gal-
lows, and may break the heart that doals
on you, for how would ghe know more
than others, that an Innocent man was
condemned ! Apswer me, Jane; could
you, who owe her gratitude for every
duay of your life ; you whom she cherish-
ed far more fondly than me to whom she
ghve existence; could you send bher in
sorrow o the grave, when your sllence
might preserve her to a happy old age?

*Oh, mother |—my preclons mother!”
repeated Jane, and clasped ber hands
and wruog them with greater wlldness
still, )

“Go home to her now, Jage," mur.

mured George “‘and Dbear In mlml ir
you aro the first to give warning of this
sid affale, you destroy her as well as
me,"’

Jane rose from Lhe grass, though her
trembling llmbs had eearcely power to
support her, and murmured, ‘““Why
ghould T go to hey ngaln ¥ my Ife will
be of Hitle worlh 1o any one now ; take
it, also, George Blade, or let me look up.
on hia face, and perhaps [ may die "

The eyea of George glared Nereely up.
on her, nud his hand grasped the wespon
he had concealed, but a moment's
thought restralned bim, and he respond.
ed In & volee unchanged, “‘Take it also |
—inke your lifel—what mean you?
surely you dont—you can’t think, poor
girl | that T had any concern in this
thing! but your mind Is unsettled with
your sorrow  go, go, it will do you no
good to look at what can be nothing to
you agaln, Take cire of yourkelf, and
do not grieve too deeply for thls poor
youth ; you may have many plensant
days yet, for there are as good men In
the world, and lovers ns true as Lewls
Walton, Go, go, Jane, bul bewanre of
your words to my mother, and remem-
ber that I shall keep watch nenr you till
I'shall have seen that you can be relied
on,"

Widow Blade stood on the poreh of her
coltage looking anxlously along the
Inne for the return of ber foster child,
and womdering at her delay. At length
ahie saw ler through the twilight, ad-
vancing with steps so slow and unequal,
that apprehengive of gomething unusual,
ashe hurried to the gate to meet her,
“You are lale, Jane, dear,” sald she;
‘what has kept you out in the chilly
night air go long ¥

“Oh, nothing, mother, nothing ! re.
plied Jane, with a low, hysterieal langh,
and she looked back over Lier shoulder
with a shudder, while she tightly grasp-
ed the arm extended toward her.

“Your voice is hoarse, Jane, and your

hand §s as cold asice,' continued the
widow, leaning forward and looking
closely into her face; *‘you are quite

pile, and your hale is heavy with dew ;
surely you have not beenaitting by your-
self grieviog after Lewis!—would he
think any the more of you for needlessly
risking the health which you are blest
with, that you may use it for good pur-
poses ¥ and why should you lament
about a few days' separation ¥ T know
it is & solemn thiong to think of, that the
hour of your next meeting will make
you u wife; It is solemin, or should be,
to a girl to reflect upon ber marriage at
any (ime, but what plen{iful reasons
have you for thanksgiving and hope at
the prospect before you ™

“Oh, nothing, mother, nothing I'* re.
fterated Jane, with an incoherence
which betrayed that the remonstrance
wis unheeded If not unheard, and again
her strange, doleful laugh followed,

T trust you have not had a différence,
you two who have loved each other so
well 1" snid the widow, now as much
disturbed as surprised. *“Ah, no!—1I see
by this you have not,” she added, as
they passed the light in the outer room ;
“let me see it—n scarf—a beautlful silk
soarf!—why what a thoughtful husbaud
you will have!—this is all that wus
needed to make your wedding-dress com-
plete. I like to seea pretty wedding-
dyeas, old ns I am, especially if it Is on
a pretty bride—such a one as our young
minister has chosen ! But go Into your
room, dear, and compose yourself; a
good night's rest will make all right
again.’ --—~Cu|1dudud nex| week

WHAT A CHANGE.

The following letter of Rev. Cotton
Mather, the greal representative of New
England theology of two centuries ago,
will serve to illustrated what n great
gulf now lies betwedn Cotton Mather’s
theology and that of the present Chris-
tian world. The letter is said to have
been discovered nmong some old papers
in the Mussuchusetts Historical Bociety,
and bears date "*September ye 15, 1602,"
and Is addressed to**Ye aged and belov.
ed John Higginson:'

“There I8 now at sea o shippe (for our
friend Ellas Holeroft, of London, did
advise me, by the last packet, that it
would gail some time in August) called
ye Welcome, I, Green was muaster,
which has aboard & bundred or more of
ye heretles and mall%nnuta eall Quakers,
with W. Penn, who is ye scamp st ye
head of them, Ye genernl court has
accordingl ly given aetret arders to Master
Malachi Huxlett, of ye brig Porpolse, to
waylay ye sald Welcome near ye const
of Codd ns may be, and make captives
of ye said l‘enn and his ungodiie orew,
80 that ye Lord may be glorifled and not
mocked on ye soll of this new country
with ye heathen worshipps of these
people. Much spoll ¢an be made by
selling ye whole lot to Barbadoes, where
slaves feteh good prices in rumme and
sugar; and we shall not only do ye
Lord greal service by punlshin fe wick.

, but shall make gayne for His min-
iswn and people.
Yours, In ye bowels of Christ,
Corrox MATHER.

‘William Penn did' Indeed sail “‘in ye
shippe Welcome,™ and a goodly number
of his friends with him; but the Lord
did not allow “Master Huxlett to way-
lay bim near ye coast of Codd and make
captive ye sald Penn and hls ungdolle

orew "' dnd the minlsters nud the peo.
ple did nob recelve the “great gayne,"
thit thelr sale in Barimdoes for ¢ rumme
and sugar” would have produced,

Hnw Joo Wns cnrnum!

Professor Joo Lognn of the Springfeld
sohiool was superintending the usual ed-
ucational business al the school-house
the other day and tlie geographical griad
was on,  In the olass o which Joe was
putting connundrums was an uncouth
boy recently from a rural districl, who,
while tolerably well posted, was not elo-
quent nor elegant In the maller of
nnewerlug questions, and Heanswered In
such a elovenly and cnreless way that
Professor Logan becnme disgusted and
sald :

“That s not the way to answer a
question, Come up here and take my
setb. T will take yours, 'Then you will
ask me a question, and I will show you
how to answer i’

Al rlght,” enid the youth, and he
ellmbed Into the professor's chair, while
the latter took a position in the olues,
whereupon all the boys were tickled and
awalted with great nnxiety, and anyone
present might have heard & pin drop,

' Mr, Logan,”" remarked the tempor-
iry profegsor ag he put his feet on the
desk, *‘plesse stand up.”

Logan did o,

' Mr, Logan, 1 want you to name the
prineipal mountaing in Central Amer-
jea.”

A confused expression eame over Mr,
Logan's countenance. He ashuffled
around uneasily, soratched his head and
admitted that, without reading up a
little on the subject, he would be unable
to anawer the quedtion,

*“Well, then,'" said the boy, come up
here aud take my place and I will show
you how to answer It."

And agaln an exchange of placea was
made, and the youth answered his own
question, since which time Mr, Logan
has had s high respect for him and he is
consaidered by the other boys as a sort of

adjunct professor.
-

FORCE OF HABIT.

There was once a horse that was used
to pull around a sweep, which lifted dirt
from the depths of the earth. He was at
the business for nearly twenty years,
until he became old, blind, and too stifl
in the joints to be of furlber nuse. Bo he
wiis turiied into a pasture, or left to crop
without any one to disturb or bLother
him.

But the funny thing about the old
horse wus that every morning, after
grazing awhile he would start on a tramp
golng round and round in a elrcle, just
ns he had been necustomed to do for so
many years, He would keep it up for
hours, and peaple often stopped to look
and wonder what had got Into the head
of the venerable animal to make him
walk around io such & solumn way,
when there was no earthly need of it.

But it was the foree of habit, And the
boy who forms good or bad habils in his
youth, will be led by them when he be-
cowmes old, and will be miserable or hap-
py nccordingly.

- e —

A Sunday Test,

A Bubbath.keeping people will become
a thoughtful people, and such thought-
fulness is manliness, All men, and es-
pecially the busy millions In an advane-
ed civilization like our own,ueed for the
mind’s sake, not less than for the sake
of wearled nerves and musoles, the sev-
enth day Intermlission of thelr ordinary
work, A true Babbath is something far
more restfal than a day of nolsy
Jollity. In its calin air the mind rests by
thought, not thoughtlessness ; by quiet
musing, by consclous or unconsclons
retrogpection ; perbaps by consideration
of what might have been, perhaps by
thinking of what may yet be, perhaps
by aspiration and resolve toward some-
thing in the future, that shall be better
than what has been in the past. The
home In which Bunday is a day of rest
and home enjoyments is hallowed by the
Habbaths which (¢ ballows, In the
Hubbath-keeplng village life is less frivo-
‘lous, and at the same time Industry 1s
more productive, for the weekly rest. A
Babbath-keeping nation s greater in
peace and in war for the character which
ite tranquil snd thoughtful Babbaths
have impressed upon it, — Rev, Dr. Ba-

con.
-

& When we are nlone we have to
watch our thoughts; in the famlly eir-
¢ole our tempers; in company our
tongues,

g& SBorrows ﬁuﬁa'ulza our race.—
Teurs are the showers that fertilize the
world.

M lnterul.lnn Fnal.

In Franoce, all patent medlcines must
be endorsed by an offielal bourd of physi.
olnns before they can be sald. In leu of
such & Iaw in Americs, the people have
resolved themselvesinto a National com.
mittese which has endorsed Bwayne's
Olintment for allaying theitohing sccom-

punylnglthol’u- ns the only
remedy In the market. Its a poor rule
that won’t work both ways, 6o 4t

RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Buavkache, Sorenass of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
Gonsral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Haadachs, Frosted Feet
antl Ears, and all othar Pains
and Achss.
No Preparation on surth equals 8r. Jacons O a8
l:{’- surs, simple and ehrnp External Remady,
al entalls but e oompiratively trilling outlay
nf 80 Cemin, and overy one suffering with. pain
can have cheap and positive prool of jts claims,
Directiony in Elever Languages.

B0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTE ARD DEALERS IN
¥EDICINE.

A.VOGELER & CO,,

Daltimore, Md., U. 8, A,
May 5, 18811y

Health & Beauty.

Read and yom will not regraet.
The remowned boanty, Ninon de }'Baslos, .
toniskied the world by relalning ths wandrpful
clsarnse and brllllnnr'y of ndnd and somplex-
fon throughout ber 1fs. AL the age of 85 hee
l‘k!n was as sofi, bloomin u:a freub, an n gisl of
Tho secrat was the overy of the famony
mr' ohamiat, 1' Abhbe ﬂ‘nﬂllt- Af Ber do-
e aha bogteathed thia most valuable seerot 40 a
p wioian, who supplisd It to (e court selobrities

+ At the downfall of the ampire llm in
on of celebrated Amerisan hu
Leen eminantly meonud'ui in thn

and Skin d that the publio
P tﬂmnﬂ:r

may enjoy nnmaa{- of thll gm-pa
tion, the Doclor has placed lh with the Bell

Mann Co. of New York, who are preparel
to supply the dmmd: of the thousands of sager
lleante, T¢ n‘rul oradicates all manner of
l";(mn POISONING suoh an Beroful
Rheum, Eestoma, Pimples,%
Patchos, h‘tnuu. Blaclk Heads llu-f
Bkin, Cntarrh, Liver Compl .l’n n=
flamed Ey M.. &a. ll h " nbnluu
antidote for o Snd restores

frea circulstion through:mi tht lrlllm. It in oalled

D EFFIAT 2=

¥rice §1 per package, or 0 for 85,
Bant bry mail in letter form, pontage pald.
Tho Bell Mann Oo, 642 B’ﬂi , NewTork,

For sulo by druggh
JADT AOENTA WANTED, Beud stamp for elrenlar,
Maation thie pepar,

Oatobar 14, 1851.—-1y

MUSSER & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now ofter the publie
A RARE AND ELEGANT ASBORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Nonsisting of all shades sultabla for the season

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

Mourning Goods

A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUS PRICES.

AN ENDLESS SELECTION OF PRINTS!
Wesaslland do keep a good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And everything nnder the head of

GROCERIES |

Machine meedles and oll for all
Maohines.

To be eonvinced that our foods are
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
I8 TO CALL AND EXAMINE STOOK.

8@ No trouble to show goods,
Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.

Yourwelves by mal mnney when
HELPdmnn in -- m:?‘& 'P -lu\; i‘m
mun from your d:
take advuntage o thr u-tmd chmwl.l"o:l mmr
vdmarmstlmpm\n nuel b niea Tewaln . po ey,
i S oy i Mgypege Wil b
us pleht in thoir own logs hy
more thiu be I.lm—ngsn

“Xputiaive lnill ml-i.l \ mw v:‘;
Ll 1}
R0 egnins falis Tapidir” Fou

Wik enEages (i) Lo om0
‘M:‘L. you

un dmmla your w
Permanent Employment,

mn l’rn .\iirmia
WANTED——D H. %m ..
S ‘"‘"‘@‘*‘ Aty

makes of

mn«mll.

1L t.:.m.-ns Floors, Carriages and
0 Ef" F. MORTIMER,




