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the best wife in the world.

• •The best little wife in the world !”

¦ai l H erbert Aioscourl.
•‘Ofcourse—-I .1 are sny !” responded

Mr Rortcruss. “But what’.* your exact
(Jea of the host wife in the world ? Jones
saTN he’s g>f the host wife in the world
because she Vtfepc hi stockings dahnei,
fates him to chjtreh three times of a Sun-

d.-iy, and uevr I t* him have an opt ion
of his own. Jenkins says he’s got the same

identical article, but Jenkins’ wife keeps
nil the money, draws his sal iry f<>r him,
and makes him live in the back kitchen,
because the parlor is too good for the fam-
ily to use.”

“Oh I but Dai-y isn’t a bit. ogreish—a
little subtilis'd ve, .ft voiced thing that
hasn’t an idea except which is n fleeted
from in". I tell y>u what, old fellow,
I’m the mister of rav own house ; 1 come
when 1 please. Daisy u. v r ventures on

A word of reproach.”
“Then you ought to be ashamed ofyour-

self, larking around at the clubs as you
•10, dissipated bachelor fashion.

“Ashamed I \\ hat of (

“Why, I suppose you owe sonic du ic?
to your wife,”

“Where’s the harm ? My wife doesn’t
care.”

“Probably you think no because she i*
quiet and submissive ; but i; she were to
obj< o —”

“Object 1 I’d like lo hear Iter try it.”
“Now, lock here. Ainseouil ; your wife

Clay be a in del wife, hut you ccrtainiy
arc not a mod -1 husband People are be-
ginning to talk about the w .y you neglect
that pretty little blue-eyed girl.”

“I’llthank p’.ipU to mind their own

business. N •gleet her, indeed 1 Mby

man, I !oVe her as I lov • my own soul."

“Then why don’t you treat her as i!
you did ?”

“Oh 1 come, Portcrosa ; that question
just shows what a regular old bachelor
you are. It won t do to make too much
of your wife unless you want to l spoil
her.”

Mr. Portcrosa shook his head.
“That sounds selli-.li. I dou t like tin.

flog of the metal. ’

And he went away leaving Mr. Ains
court to finish his game of billiards at Lie
leistn e.

“What a regular old fuss-budget Port-
cross is,” laugh, d the latter. “Always
poking Ins nose into somebody else s bus-

iness. There’s one comfort —I never pay
•ny attention to what he says

Meanwhile Mis. Ainseourt was waiting

alofir in her drawing room, her two littit-

white hands tightly linked in one another,
and her fair In a i slightly drooping—a
delicate litK* apple-blossom of a w .man,

with blue wistful eves and curly fl.xeu
hair, looking more like a grown up child
(ban a wife of tweuty-oue summers.

“0 dear I" sighed Daisy, “it is sodul.
here. I wish Herbert would conic home.
He never spends any tune with me now-
a-days, and I practice all his favorite
songs, and read the newspapers, so I can
talk about tbo things he i interested m>,

and try so hard to be entertaining. Its

very strange.”
And then her oval face brightened into

a sudden brilliance, and the sparkles stole

Into her eves ; for the wife’s quick car had
detected her husband’s footsteps on the
stairs. Tue next moment he came in

“Well, pet. how are you ?” with a play-
ful pinrh of the cheek. “There are some
hen ho*t for you. Where are uiy light
gloves ?”

“O. Herbert I von are not going away
agsin ?”

“1 must, Daisy. There are a lot ol

fellows going to drive up to High Br’dge
and Tru one of the party. You can g
over to mv mother’s to dinner, or srrd
for one of vour fn.nl>, or something.—
There, good bye, puss ; I’m ia a deuce of

a hurry.”
And with one careless kiss presses.! on

the quivering damask rose ofa mouth that
Vfts lifted up to him. he was g mo. Du-
ly Aiuscourt neither went to her mother-
in-law, nor sent for one ofher girl friends.
She spent the evening ail alone, ponder-
ing on the shadow that was fa>t overg; ow-

ing her life-
“What shall 1 do ?

’ thought the little
tintd, shrinking wile “Oh, what shall
t do r

But child as she was. Daisy had a

Strong, resolute, woman's heart within
her, uor was she long iu coming to a de-

, sision.
“Daisy.” s id her husband to her the

next day, ‘you haven’t any objections to
-

jny attending the Oriau Ifil Masju

ai. J j-hort Storio* ;

e jar* upon Literary and Social Topic*; 1
(J etches of Tra*ei and Adventure;

cusaii n upon Art , Books, as*! kindred
j themes ;

v w* upon all the various subject* tha'
certain 'u the pursu.ts nd recreations of ¦
,he jieopie, whether of town or country

•

.r d .
; tt.s by our foremost poet*.
T distinctive f ature will be a fuller treat-
fA( of Science than ia prevalent in popn-

j- urnals. In this branch the Publtaben
g re secured th,- se-vire* of tha ab!et and .

authoritative thinkerr, mer, who com-
’ e large and accurate knowlody will* the

er of clear and

I in its pffsiice as an artthe
1 consideration to which it ii upiieni*bly

d i ;lctl

¦ ¦ lustrations will form an important fea-
o ! in the pfeo uf the JnUrnal. Nearly cv-
. i number will be accompanied by either

e !
* I itrated Supplement on some popular
t 1 theme,

\)teel Engraving in the best style of the
. ’j or a large Cartoon engraved on wood.

ioveltv. Crash ness, and continual change
.! be aimed at In this department. The

islratiofas will Usually be valu ble as
ks of '.rt ; those on steel, and the Car- jr
is, consisting uf views of American scene- *

_ by our most di tir.guisbcd painters, and i
ttrations of character and life, bv our

e most draughtsmen. They tpillbe print- , ;

i ‘A'-e nia-.ked balls nice places, Iler-
b rf ?’

‘O. v-’*, everyb >dy go”S ; but I thought

1 I’d rav von the c mph-n-nt of asking
whether you di-approved of it or not ?’

n ‘Tan 1 go with v- u ?’

1 ‘Wed—ahem—no* v tv well, this time,
* Dii y. Y-a -ee ; Mrs. Fenchurch ready
.. Linte l *o s'ronglv fur mo tc tike her that

I co ildn’t help it.’
•V-ry, well,’ assented Dnsv nyekly.

f and Herbert repeated within himself the
it psem of praises he had chanted in Mr
>* Fortcro**’ ears : ‘T ie best liltio wife ia

the world !"’
y

....

But notwithstanding all this. Mr. Ains-
b court was not etictly pleased wh mat the

self-same Bal Ma-que, during the pe-

riod <.f unmasking, he saw hi® wife’s io-
>e nucent face crowning the picturesque cos-
’¦ tmne of a Bavarian peasant girl.
,-i ‘Hallo!’ he ejaculated, rather ungra-
s ciously, ‘you her*!’

“Yes.” listed Daisy, with a girlish
¦ Smile. -You said everybody went. And

oh, IL-rhert, isn’t it nice?’
Mr. Ainseourt said nothing more, but

Mrs. FVmdiureh found him a very stupid
companion for the remainder of the evon-
ing.

He wrs late at dinner the next dav,
hut as lute as h was he found himself

* nice punctual than his wife, an 1 the sol-
itary niea! was half over before Mrs. Dai-

’ sy tripped in, her cashmere chart! trailing
over her shoulders, and her dimpled

1 cheeks all rink with the fresh wind.
0

H .‘Am I behind time? Really I’m ,o

sorry ? But we have been driving iu the
park, and— ’

“We I Who are wc?" growled her bus®
iband.

a I “Why Col. Adair and I—the Colonel
Adaif that y u go out with so much.”

“Now look here, Daisy!” ejaculated
¦ Mr Ainsemrt. rising from the table an 1
’’ pusl.b’g back bis ebair : “Adair in’t ex-
-1 actly the man I want y-u to drive with ”

“Hut you go everywhere with him.”
¦‘l dare say —but you and I are two

11 different pors ms.”
“N iw, dear llerb-rt.” intorpased Dii-

v, wi!fu’l\ tr isun lerst inding him ; “you
know I m r. r was .a bit pron 1, ami the as-
soeia'cs that are good enough for my hus-

-1 band are good enough for me. Lot mo
give you a few more oysters.”

' Ainecourt b aked sharply at his wife.
0 Was she really in earnest, or was there a

,mo king undercurrent of satire in her
tone ? But he could not decide, so art-

L ' less was her countenance.
y . - :k to her about it sometime,”

was his internal decision.
“Daisy,” he -aid carelessly, when din-

; ner was over, “Eve asked old Mis* Bar-
-1 berry to corns and spend the day with you

to-morrow.”
! “Oh, have vo i ’ I’m s rry. for lam

, ~
J

engaged out to-m,ir row.
‘• You ! Where I”

11 “Oh, ;.t D-lm inieo’s. I’ve joined a
r Woman’s Rights Club, an I wo must be
0 there to orginiz'.”

1 '
{ “The donee t ike, woman’s rights,” ejac-

i ulated the irate husband.
“Ofcourse 1 don’t believe in ’em, hut

| it : s the fashion to belong to a club, and
• such a tree place to go to ofevenings. I

1 tm dull hre of evenings, Herbert.”
Herbert’s 1 eirt smote him, hut he an-

swered resolutely : “I beg you will give
it;> this rldicul ms idea. What do women

*

want with clubs?”
( “What men do I suppose.”

' “But I don’t approve of it at all.”
“You belong to three clubs, Herbert.”

h | “That’s .altogether a different matter.”
0 “But why is it different, Herbert?”
* “Hem—why? because—of'course any

1 body can see why—it’s self evident.”
“I must be very blind," said Mrs,

j Ainscmrt, demurely, “but 1 confess 1
) can’t di-criminato tbo essential differ-

, 1 encc. r’

Herbert Ainseourt said no more, btst
he did i.ot at all relish the change that

. had lately come over the spirit of Daisy's
, dr am.

She did change, somehow. She went
. out driving, here, there, and every where,

i He never knew when h** was certain of a

0 quiet evening with her ; she joined not
i> only the club, but innumerable societies
1 for a thousand and one purposes which
0 took her away from home almost s-irtm-

uallv And Mr. Ainseourt chafed against
.

the bit, but i: was useless, Daisy alwayu
e ihad an excuse to [lead,

t Presently her mother-in-law bore down
up -n her—an ft us ere old ladv iu black

r satin ana a e iesuut brown wig.
•• Daisy, you are making ray son

if wretched "

*’ “Am 1?” crl 1 Daisy. “Dear me, 1
¦’ hadn't at: id. aofit ‘ IT.iat is the trou-
¦] ble ?”

"You must a>k him,” said the moth-
er-in-law, wiiobel. ved—sensible old la i v

—in young inarrievi pecrple settling their
1 own Uitficalties. “Ail 1 know it is the

1 bare fact."
So Daisy wen} home to the drawing

room, wlure Herbert lay on the so>h vre-

teading to read, but in reality brooding
over h:s troubles.

“What’s the matter, Herbert ?” said
, Daisy, kneeling on th fioo? beside him.

I and putting her soft, cool ha**i on bis fe-
vered brow,

i “Tlx- matter ? N 'thing much, onlv I
am miserable,” he sullenly answered.

“But wby ?” s!ie persisted.
“Because you are changed, Daisy.”

i “How am L changed

i “You are never at home; you have
i >it th dcmf*icity which was. in try

ey. y >nr gr<*ate*t ebanr.. I neve-have
yon ta mysr-lf nr re. Diiv. dm’t you
see Low it 5.- embittering my life ?”

“Dies it make you unhappy?” Dut=y
asked, softly.

“Ynu know that it doe*. Daiv.”
“And do yon suppose I liked it, Her-

bert!”
‘‘WKaldo you m n an.” he asked,

j “1 m<*ar that T passed tlie first ol
my married life in just such a lonesome
way. Y'>a had no domesticity. Club*,
drives, biri tr I playing, and chamnagnf'
suppers your whole time. T,
y mr wife, pined at home alone ”

“But why didn't you toll me you were
unhappy.”

“Because yon would have laughed at

the idea, and called it a woman's whim,

t resolved, wh**n we were first married, to

fritter neither time nor breath in idb*com-
plaints. I have not complained. I have

| simply followed your example. Ifit wa*

I not a goo 1 one whose fault was that ? Not
mine, surely.”

“ No, Daisy, not yours,” he assent-
ed.

“T don’t like this kind of a life,-” fen:
on Daby “It is a false excitement—a
hallow diversion ; but I persisted in it for

j the same reason, I suppose that you li I
¦ because it was the fashion. Now tell me,

Herbert, whether you prefer a fashionable
wife or I) isy ?’’

“Daisy, a thousand times Daisy !”

j “Bit Daisy can't got along with a the-
) atre-going, club-loving husband.”

“Then she shall have a husband who
finds bis greatest happiness at bis own

j hearthstone—whose wife is his dearest
treasure —who has trie I the rxperlcne.e o!
surface, and finis it unsatisfactory. Dai-
sy, shall wc begin our matrimonial career
anew ?”

1 And Daisy’s whispered answer was—-
' “Yes.”

“But what must you have thought rj

me all this time?” she asked him, after a
little while.

1 “Iknow what I think tlpw
”

“And what is that ?”

I “I think,” said Mr. Ainseourt with
'emphasis, “that yoil are the best wife in

the world.”
*

Thk Oyster. —‘The cysfer has a fixed
abiding-place, and therefore cannot es-
cape its enemies very well It cannct
move. Wherever the young animal fall®
there it has to live and grow, or there it

must die and rot, awav. Hundreds ol
young oysters perish, as I may say. al-
most loefore they are born that ig. thf
spat may be swept away by a rough sea
and fall on a place so thoroughly uncon-
genial ti its growth that the young ones
all perish. As is now pretty well known
to cyea the general reader, tlie oyster

em'ts i's spat ia the warm Summer
months, a hot temperature and a moist
condition of the atmosphere being thought
—but, as s one think erroneously-—-to be
the most suitable conditions for securing

j a large spat.
As has been said, the oys*er is an bor-

! matdirodife, and each in Hvidual yie'ds s

large quantity of spat ; quantity is her?
the host word, as the aniir.r.l goes on
brewing and exuding this matter, which
naturalists call spat, for many successive
day®. It looks like melted tallow, and ir

! about the consistency of cream. Wheth-
er the spit be itself the young of the oyi-
ter is a disputed fact, but the substance
certainly contains thi infant animal,
which, as seen by the aid of a good mi-
croscope, appears wonderfully perfe-t.—
The sp f

, or fatty substance, is said to

it-e upon emission to the surface of the
water, and to float about for several days,
or. as sonic say, only for a few hours ;
then it falls to tin* bottom, and whether

lor not a crop of oysters be obtained, do-
p-n is entirely on the condit'on o f that
fall ; if the spat aU on a muddy bottom,

then the young animals a-c drown d in
yud and lost. If, on the contrary, the
spat fall,- on a rocky or shelly bottom,
then a great crop will undoubtedly bo the
result, because that is just one of the pro-

* per conditions for insuring the growth o!

idtes’ animals. spat, it is obvious,

mav be tossed hither and thither by the
wares, and ultimately become lost. An
oyster bui throws off a greater or lesser
supply of spat every year, but none of ii
may, for the reasons given above, be util-
ixed,

A TorcntxG Stout. —The other day.
in the afternoon, before dinner, about the
time people were g ong to bed. a small
b'v 30 rears of age, the only daughter
of an old maid, who lives opposite the
post othee. on the same side of the wav,

but does not live there now, was alarmed
hv hea-ing a dumb man crylrg murder,
whife being beaten bv a man wh> had no

arm®, and a blind man was y'en ncoping
through the Hinds at them. A few min-
utes a’ter, another excitement was rai-cd
by a man with no legs kicking a bov
through a stone wall, slight’y killing two

d ad pig®, which the hen had hatched two
days after.

,

A man, tried in Bosipn f>r stealing a
ho sc and wag- n, being c.alle 1 upon to
speak for hi:n*e f, said. “I have noth-
ing to- say in particular. The fart is,
when I pet hitfor two-third* drunk I
think everything belongs to me.” There
are some very s ber people who set as if
they thi-5-k just as this man does when Le
is drunk.

“Have some daxp'ings, sir." “No,
sir. thankee.” was th' reply; “but I
wiii thank you for a liulc more ih-t ’ere
iLtmcot

”

"

' ' ,7 ' 11 J!Y
* Affer paning w’th him. T winded mv

an way tc the hotel, which w®s s’l’iT'cd a

to Irttloanff from tha bnir thcroughfare
Uk Tf was s Itrtrc ba’ldi'ig. and bal x V’ry

oil and d’ngy anp’arancc, and, in fac‘.
did not look rerv invit'ne to tha t'-avelcr,
but as I axtvrctad to remaiti only a short I
time. I concluded to accent the accom'no-

dstions. as Wore mush cheaper than
. could be foun 1 elsewhere.

I enteral the bar-raom, and afe*r rag- ,

¦ i’tarlng mv nine and eating a little snp-

was conducted up a fight of rickety old |
ta a small, square room, whe'c mv ,

guide left me. Proceeling to examine
the apartment. I found that it contained ,

fri| nne Bma N window, which looked out on a
dirk back alley. The furniture consisted

W* of 8 bed, a couple of chairs, a stand, and
p heavy oaken ctipbivard, some three feet

high and about sit feet long, with strong

“| *iile d >ors. The appearance of the roodf**
did not disperaa the gloomy feeling* of
distrust tliat I experienced wh*'u I first

’’
*aw the building. However, l detcrinmed
to make the best of it, now I wa* there.

* I noticed, before coming to the room, j
*

thst ?hick masses of clouds were gradual-
1y gathering over the city, and the dis-
tant rumbling of thunder, with sharp.

_ quick flashes af lightning that quivered j
J^j'across the western horinn, denoted an
5t Mj'rppro.aching storm.

Ah” e'nc’al a*. I jumpvd from m - '
*-a* an 1 s*o >1 a f>w Vsn awav, hr 'at I*.

l "*'v wa'tiusr while mv frfenla. by th <
aid uf i im lant'ra. drag-rod fe-th, hat-
less sul bl-'-ding. h'* lacks d'sh-’veh'd.
an 1 hi* face all h'spattered w’th blood,
‘he wou’i-be murderer—sty lru*ted frien i |
the preacher.

t recagni**-! hi* face imrasliatsl v. and
sprmgina boc' tue )uo my hand* in

ahmentfm;* g'i>d *t*ad!y
at tn- with a* , which said plain-
er than wwl* as n ot the first tic-

l tim of m.sp'a'ed co ifi l*nce.
A person was irnme bately sent to in-j

form the auth'rites, who took him into
custody, and a fterwa-d* sentenced him to i

, a long term in the State penitentiary.
After the excitement had son*what •

abafed, I retired an i sleot scan llvfor the
, rcsl of the night, an I was permittel to

the n-'xt m 'rn :ng. thankful that 1
I had escaped unharmed from the nvir-
dcrou* rascal, and fully resolued never
again to place confilence in an en*ire
stranger, wha'etor profession Le miglit J
represeut.

i
LLOYD KINGMAN’S RIVAL.

~

j
I It was the face of a tragedy—dark,
passionate, melancholy. The meuth was
sw ’ct ; the eyes, so d irk an 1 luminous ; !

; the chesnut brown hair, so utterly beau-
tiful. Yet she look dso snnocnt of her i
fate, sfan ling there in the red light of the
duuask curtains, all unemsenur of Lloyd
Kingman’s eyes, that one could not hope
she would pas* unscathed tho ordeal of
that bad man’s thoughts.

j When she felt his hnd bad touched
her shoulder she started.

“Mr. Kingman I”
“Madge.”
Her soft eye* dilat'd—she attempted

;to retreat, but he prevented the move-
! ruant.

“Don’t h* afrai! of ;m. cltil I. Ihave
something to say to you.”

Her face was not encouraging, but he
overlooked, aa w.i* characteristic, her
wish.

“Ilove you. 1 want vm to b' mv
wise. Don’t shrink from me in that way.
You have nothing to be afraid of. I
want to take care of you and make you 1happy.”

She stood silent, trembling.
“You do nofflcnow where I live. It is i

is a beautiful place, full of trees and foun-
, tain, and arbors covered with blossomed

vines. Tho house is full of wtnii, ri *h
rooms, where you could wander all dav,
and constantly find something new and
beautiful. There i* a little bouloir, robed
in crimson, that, has always been waiting
for my wife. It has pictures and couch-
es, and soft swinging lights in alabaster,
for dark winter nights like this. There
is a splendid library, holding thousands

'of volumes, Madge. You love to real, I
know. There you will find all the fairy
talc* and poetry that you want, little one. 1
Will you come ?”

She shook her head tremblingly.
“\ uu need not promise now. Listen,

I have something mare to tell to i.—

Madge, I h ;ve wealth and power, hut no
; one to love me. You can mako me hap-
; py, I* that any consideration to your
kind heart?”

She lifted her eyes to his face. They
fell again.

I “Bat Ido not love you,” she aid sim-
ply.

i “Let me teach you,” he said.
She tried to think; drew a quick breath.
“Don’t be troubled,” he said. “I will

give you alt the time you wmt. Only
wear this to remember me by, for I am

1 going awiy to-morrow to be absent a
reek ”

1 A* he sp'ka he slipped a golden circlet
ion her little hand—a ring of diamonds,
glittering like flixt.

At the same mom“t)t some one entered
tho room —'he public boarding house par-
lor—and Madge escaped, bewildered,
oblivious of everything but h-'r furiously
beating heart and the weight of j.w.ls
upon h r Land.

She locked hers-If iu r oom, throw-
ing herself upon tha bel, and burying
herself in the pillows ; but that dij not

prevent her from hearing tho wheels of
Mr. Kingman’* coupe grin 1 away from

the do'r. Hr came there often, bit she ,
never knew that boo had been the attrac-
tion. Sue saw it all now. it made her
diz<y.

She lay there a long ti n*, j'tti-g rest-
less at length, nd tossing feverishly a*

it gr*w da: k.
At h*t she rose, lighted a lit.le lamp,

and knelt d'wn before her trunk. The 1
I'ght fell into it a she drew ont a little
box and op-med it. She turned some let-
ters over hastily, and drew out a photo-
graph.

It w.t a man’* head—a frank young
face, every line pure and high tone!.

T.te girl looked at it with swimming
eyes.

“Martin, how C’uld yoc forget?” she
murmured.

Then >he laid the box sway, snd walk-
ed the floor until utterly exhausted.

A week of daily toil and care—the old
round—-brought the girl’s resolution. She
looked at the sparkling ring sa l saw eas*,
comfort, protection ; off (he ether side
was on I y loneliness and toil. The alter-
natiffc that should have b Aen ws? not.—
The soldier lover Ltd proved f-De ; the
man she did love with all her heart had
forgotten her ; the romance was ended,
and here iia blank, but f r thtg new
spi?"ic.

SS< look*\ V h'rsi'lf in th* mirr's as
oh* dxilv hrnh*l out the wives of her
V-autitul hiir, nn 1 smr how the n>i< h i
ule i iron h.>r ch<*ok in th Ut year, .tu 1
h ivr lh' shadows "eemeJ to Law gathoc-

; "<t around her eyes.

| "Martin wII romi back mmi day iu
should¦ r-s’raps an I niiM, with a wif*

| up °r ' h s arm, and I shall be such a pal*
shadow that he w 11 even wonder that U

; ever called m* pretty,” she thought, and
pride strengthened Kinsman'# cause.

TV hen he rani*. tse fir!’* promise Wii
gain-od without difficulty.

Site se-'med to lose herself after that.—
j Th > novelty of Lar position gave her a

i now existence. It was so strange to hav*
l anything worth casing L,r but the ell

weori ig thought, M i-tio. H dls of HeW
goods app-ared in her little room ; flow-

i era and billots followed thmn. Lapped
' in the velvet cushions of the luxurious
enupo sha rolled out of the dingy city into
the fro* breath of th? country, wh *rs t l-

*

| bln • birds had com-', and tha skies were
! growing soft with spring.

j She was young —not ready, after al.,
to give up li'.efor you. It was so plwas
ant to be taken care of; wealth brought

{ so much that was gratifying !

j She drove with Lloyd Kingman to a
clergyman s house one evening —was made
a wi:o. Then the horse’s held was turned

ito a splendid hotel, where a luxurious
suite of rooms were provided for two rainy

, days.
He was her husband. Slip tried to re-

alii - it as he shut the rosewood behind
I them, .and quietly took off the wrappings

which ha i protected her from the murky
I night. lie drew a cushioned chair be-

fore tho glowing grate.

‘•Sit down, love an i get warm. 1 will
4 be back in a moment.”

| In a sort of dream *he saw him go out.
Slowly she glanced about the exqnisit*
room, \ civet carpets, snowy draper; t,

glowing faces upon oanvis, the wrea’h of
glittering lights, suspended from the cw-
niccd celling, showed she smiled. Tho
warmth w is luxurious ; seemed

' miiiug upon her.

I Nearly an hour passed, and Kiugntaa
l did not return.

S!io rosi at la.t, passed softly to tus
window an 1 looked.

ihe street was bright with gas. 'tue
| crowd surged to an 1 fro beneath it.

*‘oh God I" she cried sud ienly.
1 She turned, thou snatched her cloak
from a couch, and td-M from the room.

She flitted down the broad stairs, and

i out at the entrance into the chilly night.
She crossed tha street under the heads of
dash ng horses, and knew nothing but
the fm ‘ beyond M irtin’s face, pile and
sad and abstracted, as he slowly walked
th? paveni mt. Mho must lo kat bun -

speak to him. In a m nnent more she
had gained the curb, reached him, g-aip-
ej-his arm.

“Martin.”
He started, cl&ipoi her hands, aai

drew her aside.
“M.v Ige, my darling.”
For her face was pale, and will, and

pitiful, upturned to his. He fling the
f uis ot lua cloak about her, as they stood
in the shadow, and drew her shivering
f inn c.ose to his side. She stretched buy

; little bare ban is up to his face, forgetting
5 tho jewel upon it.

‘ ‘Martin, where have you been - So long?"
“In Camp Chase, Madge.”

i “Then you did not forget me ?"

| "Forget you ? Oh, tny ahiki 1”
Ltps to lips, and she a wife ?

i She remembered then ; turned lo see
| her husband lo iking willly about from

the opposite pavement.
"Martin, Martin, pave tc<> I"sb no >ap-

i'V' dvingman saw the gleam of her pearl-
hu<*d beneath tha arch.

He sprang forward.
1 noy saw him start to cro<s the pf'eet ,

they fjw, also, the foam-white, unman-
ageable horses t aring down upon him.

I but he saw them not. Hi ld onlv
the pal.il tac *of his wife. Tlmy struct
him, trampled him. Madge saw the crowd
gather about him, th ;n saw no more.

W hen she returned to cojsc ousaos* sh’s
was a widow.

P it in time she married the love of bos
1 heart.

Two servants girls rre given tick*!#
to go to a thea're. R-turning in a short

j time, their uiistrc;? asked them why thev
•di 1 trot rtay. They answered, they sat

in the place till a curtain was rolled up,
and some la lies an! gmllcmcn began
talk’ag about family matters, when,
thinking they hid no business there, they
le°t.

A hand-, 'inn young Ltiie oLsttcJ
- be in d op reflection cm her wedding
lay. 0.13 of the LriJeiuaids asked the

su' j 'ct of her meditations. “I wan think-
ing,” she replied, “which ofmy old beaux
I should marry in case I should become
a widow.”

A lady, speaking of a gathering oflaw-
ycr to dedicate a u-. w cuurt-hoa, said
she supposed they bai gone “to view tho
grvuad where they must shortly lie "

Afa!so friend is like a shadow ra a sun-
dial, which i;q -ars m auo weather* i- A
vau;>bes at vho approach of a cioui,

¦ ' ¦ ¦ -?• —————

A word ofkindness is seldom fpoLa
in vain. It :• a seed which. even wavn
<fi oppod b- '•'no" <p % J-T.f.

*' ¦¦¦ ’ r i.n snuirate

A MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE j

0 Romo years ago, while journeying
n ! through the central part of Ohio, a ter-
|f I rible snow-storm occurrel, which so oh-

structed the road that several passengers,
including myself, wore obliged to find ac-

r ! commodati ns in a small wooden tavern,

I situated near bv. After satisfying our
- ; “inner man" with a warm supper, we all

i congregated around the bat-room fire,
f and soon were engaged in smoking, tel-
j ling stories, and enj lying ourselves gen-

erally.
Among us a middle-aged gentleman,

apparently a merchant, who remained a

:i j silent listener to tho conversation th° first
n part of the evening. 15ut soon our vo-

; eabularv of stories was exhausted, an I
I the gentleman was politely invited to re-

• vivo the drooping conversation by telling
i story. He rcadilv nceeptcd the invita-

, tion, and told the following, which I give
the read t as near as my memory will

t permit :

( f About twenty years ago, be began. I
. was connected with a wealthy firm in St.
e Louis, and desiring to ri 1‘ V>w Orleans,
a was entrusted w’Tth a considerable sura of
. m'TuCy by ray employers to be conveyed
s with all possible haste to a Now Orleans
n 1 merchant.
r ¦ Eirly in the morning I got on board
r the boat, an 1 leaned listlessly over the
t railing, watching the inhabitants as they
it went forth to their various occupations.—
c | I had not remained in that po>ition long,
g before the steamer moved slowly away from

I the pier, and soon tha city was entirely
.. lost to view.
a During the day nothing transpired to
e render tho voyage disagreeable, and as
n ths shades of night began to hover ever
h tho water, I repaired to the saloon, where
e several gentleman were engaged in a rath-
,s :cr stormy discussion on politics. Soon I
- b'came entangl d along with tho rest, and
i- gave my particular views on political sub-
e i jects.
1, While conversing, 1 thoughtlessly men-
- tioned tlia fact of my haring a large sum
- of money in my possession. Nothing
o further was said about it at that time,
e however, but the thought flashed upon
(, my m u I that in a crowd of desperate and
; unprincipled men as were my associates,
r it was not the place to tell such a secret,

i- which kept me rather backward in raj
if conversation during the remainder of the
i, evening. T retired soon after, fully rc-
n solved to be more prudent in tho future.
e ; The next day I made the acquaintance
1 ;of a gentleman who professed to be a
e clergyman. He gave me several tracts,
'* ' and soon we entered into a convcr-
-11 j sation that resulted in quite a friend-

iy intimacy. Ho appeared to be well ver-
e 1 sod iu his profession, and altogether a
n very agreeable companion. After con-
r versing on the various topics of the day,
lt £he conversation naturally turned to the

orevious evening's discussion, Not being
very well pleased with what had occurred

| at that lime, I attempted to the
! subject, bat was prevented by u>a'yend's

received am, . nttng

jt
“

“Wra wefy"? tfrect. .
r in revealing the tict hair money

in vour possession. There are men on
this boat wlio would not hesitate to rob

j you, if sn opp presented; there-
fore I advise you to be more carefai hcre-
after.”

I thanked him for his kind advice, and
~

assured him that I intended *o keep aloof

j from all suspicious individuals.
v To this he made no reply, but rose

3 from his seat, and with sane in- hand walk-
-0 cd leisurely away to his room, leaving me

to mv own reflections, which were, that I
had a good companion and a valuable
friend in the preacher.

5

On the journey I made the acquaiat-
anoe <-f several gentlemen, but none that
I valued so much as the clergyman.—

j Nvtking occurred of note after this, and
1

tfe arrived late in the afternoon at New
e

Orleans. Not being very well acquaint-
ed in the cite, my friend offered to con-

e duct me to a hotel where my expense
Would not bo very heavy, and as I wished
to spend as little money as possible. I

, thankfully accepted his company, and wc
I walked op the street severed blocks, when
e he gave me the prv per .direction to take,

"¦’ ill; h: wau obliged to gc aactber war

r Being very tired, I immediately disro-i
bed and jumped into bel, and was fast
falling into a dreamless slumber, when a

low, scratching .-.ouad attracted mv atten-
tion. It seemed to coma from some p’ace
in the room, but I could not tell exac’ly
where. My nervousness indrca*ed at th“
sound continued, till I determined to fer-

| ret out the cause of the disturbance I
, jumped from the bed, and looked cautious- 1

.: ly around the room for some time, but

I j could discover nothing. The sound hal
) entirely subsided, and nothing cou! I be

. i heard save the wlnl, which whistled i
mournfully by the windows.

I At la-t 1 concluded it must be the win-
i dow blind, or some such object driven bv

t ¦ tltc force of the win 1 against the house
Arriving at tin* conclusion, I again jump-

-1 ed into bed, and laid for a long time, vatn-

i ly endeavoring to sleep ; but fin ling it
, jimpossible, 1 bu*ic 1 myself watching the

, ; expiring flames of the taper, till a stray

gust of wind whistled through the brok-
, en window end extinguished the object of

] my attention.
The storm, which had long been tbreat-

[ ; ening, now burt forth in all its wild grand-
\ cur. The rolling thunder grew louder ;
! at. each successive report ; vivid flashes

f¦ of lightdiing darted across the heavens,]
| jilluminating the room with the lurid

, I flint?, so that every object wat plainly
j visible ; the next moment pitch darkness

I : followed, so impenetrable that the in ivt

J prominent objects were perfectly hid Imi
ji to the eye. While lying there, looking

jout from under the bed-clothes. tremoUug
; with tear the scra'ching sound com men-

’ jccd with renewed vigor, making the room
jsound with the peculiar noise which had
long before annoy ’d me.

j Large drops of perspiration stood upan
j my brow, and rising to a sitting posture,

_ | I tremblingly g.az >d nut into the darkne*,
, i trying to discern the objects as the light- ,

I ning fluhes penetrated the room.
At th it mocnont a livid sheet of radi-

, mcc ria*ed before me, and iu an instant 1
] I beheld a man’s arm protruding from
; the cupboard, while the hand grasped, as
{iffor support, the strong oaken door.

i | I realised my situation immediately,
; and springing from tho h>d, I grasped a

, I heavy boot which lay near, and brandtsh-
i big it over my head, breathle*slv awaited

1 . for the lightning again to appear. It
, was but a mom-at ere a vivid State quiv-

, I ered through the air, revealing the head j
• and shoulders of as villainous a looking
; man as I ever before beheld. The left ;

- ; hand supported a creeping form, while 1
the other clutched tightly a large rerol-

. ver. The hand was uplifted, and our ev A s

, ! met. As quick as thought. I bounded
straight for the rascal, jelling

“You infernal villain
The only snswer I reclived was the

¦ sharp crack of a pistol, the ball whistling
i by and lodging in the wall near me. The
- next moment the heavy boot came dtwn ,

, with & terrible eras'd on the rascal’s face,
miking him yell something that I wis

unable to nnd TStand, fer a lovtd pcai of
i ; thunder drowne i the s.-atcace.

He fiercely struggle 1 to free himself
from the cupboard, but bj my repeating
the blow, he was obliged lo push back

| into his Li ling place.
j With a movement certainly comtnenda-

, blc, I closed the heavy (A'ors. and grasp*

. ed the oaken structure fy the tup an I
. pulled it over on its face, and sprung

j upon it, while the- cutting which cam*

I from within cou! i scarcely bo hear 1 above
f the raging st nn, widch kept up an iu-

ccr-aul roar.

. Undressed, and trembling with fear,
for rue long hour I sat yelling at trie tup

, of mv voice for assUtance, but was un-
heard ot account of tho raging element*

, without.
At last the storm gradually abated, and

. mv cries were heard by the Irish chatn-
¦ berma : d. who came running into the

room, hut on seeing me in such an unen-

I viable position, she iranficaHy ran down
. stair*, yelling “murder” with *ll vehe-

. mecce her vigorous lungs w all p-'-nnit.
Yhis brought to iny nen a crowl uf ex-

. cited individuals, all eager to find out the
[ cause of the disturbance.

Iexplained the ease a? weilasmy shatter-
i ed faculties w uid permi*, but was trequent-
i ly iaterrupted by the bhuphettjous ha-

, rangue which the robber as holiiug
forth within the rupb 'tri.


