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ber patic! withdr six o s § NoSubdeription oy, g0 et cab me quickly to the station ; but are there 77 oo w&\“ BB s 10 _ alold so-day.® youngsr—lam fifty years
will be received for a shorter period than sizi " ?' spot 'Mﬁﬂ'&ﬂa;“, the at'the hotel bad been slow; as - ““» nbody (aottenes s v ¥ 3P Los eeival) vd s «“But * thirty-& » b "y
months anfl 1o paper to e discontinned untilall . Jn life’s sew world of bliss, we passed under the railway arch, a pre- ly, > of - s it ._ll:!n irty-five,” she said in »
arrearages are paid except at the option of the | Where first our infant#ps have prayed, monitory shrick from the engine averhead in. Billy, me bhoy .- P T o s gemiioo liiw or | Jow hb’ S | .E. no alen H
e ey Beyaraes 308 feote per square] T VANV TS 1D warned me that sho train was on the point rest of the : widh W8 thee {6 L, ""'Ii_
for the firgt incertion. and ¢ ‘-rm-" . i be{ We may form near and cherish’'d of_m'- 1 the cap at the tle fresh : ) . adid e tog g
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8 Ryrare fthe number of insertions e nag sy A X ” " ted was the “.“ . . _— —— - darliv J ! 5 H Nﬂ'h‘.ﬂﬁ' 4 3 Ry JgaTe
markedcn the advertimement. If will be phblish- | Aad meet with all thire givls D &4, of the platform known only to the inftis- with its occupants, all of 8. Come and be my lovely bride, : g A U S | s face down upon hers.
edudll forbid. wnd haged acordingly, A Ur charms away the tine— o ted : the traili WY Boving bat T b ith ite ecupants, brother-offcers ey < g e Aoy SR you. smember me. when youremember | *‘Margarct, you Nked me then —can
titeral dei¥riof made to tlose wlo advertis jlllt'ﬁ.:’. ". 'I" e lhnﬂ‘ “8:‘;" n'f:un:: -l's! smokic, .ehh" and ’h’i-‘ loo 3 . Wiiped? Wy shelos, 'me in after d""- and say to yonr“‘" that you love me now—will you be my wife?”
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CIU'RFSTIE WORST PAINS

s frorr Ome te Treenty minules. l
NOTONEOOUR :
after read Ly thic adiestioment reed anyone |

“ Tor with pain,

Radwa;'s Reody Belelis nenre forevery pmin !
It » he ' and s

Tlhe Only Pain Remedy |

that oty st the exerneinting

vaipe, wllave Trfamn atoy Peures Conoes-

tior sher of the Lus h. Bowels, |

Voone apijication.
uty Minutes,

©! uther < oroor
In from One to T

noopeate excrie ating the pain !
the Tle B-Yrid 'y v %m ('v;'-:.r! |
Neusalpgic or prosts L disoase may st
fer

" PELIEF !

! rire

RADWAY'S RE'D)

In®ommetion o1 the R . Infammation of the
b er dvtlivimat v ot the Bowels. Congestr v
ot PLings Sove Tlhroct Dgbeult Breathing, |
Palyitatin the N 1 . Croup Dip-
therria (“atorr) 17 ehe. Tortharke
ANeurcigra, Khe pnatis Cold  Chalids, Ague
he appiieat r'e Realy Reh to the

part or parts wher voor difficulty  ex-
ists will afford eace and comfrt

Twenty drorsin halt tumhier
afew momontscure cr mps, §
Leart burn, sick beadache, dia
1y, eclic, wind in the Fowels, ag

prins

'
w sane rated f- advertisements ;

, The mem 1y of them would ever bignd,

sweent to insertcommu- | Bright as morning's radiant beam,

) .
| With the scenes and faces we first knew.
]

ona their knees! Sure.

ly the whole of the previous scene had |
been a dream, or could it have been an
incipient attack of D. T.? not brought on
by drink. indeed, for I was not given to '
that, but by irregular habits and stress of |
mind.

It wasn't till T had reached my owa hat ,
at Aldershott, that T thought of the paper
which the ghost had given me, and wrich. '
in my delirium, 1 had imagived T had

| We may love earh true adopted friend, '

With whom we beld commiunion s¥eet, and porters. to open the door of the last

earviage and jump in. ‘The other com-
| partments of the earriage I noticed were
{ lighted, but this one was dark: thatdidn't
affect me. I didn’c want to read. T took
out a box of wax matches and procceded
to light a cigar. As the glow of the march
lit up the interior of the carringe. I saw
in the corner a long  dark object, quite
| black, and yet with some little metailic

.

With the joys we d fondiy greet.

But oft in years there comes a dream,
A lovely picture to our view,

We're carried hack 1o bygone days,

1l be thy fond and trusty guide,
Thou'lt sing with giaddened voice.
G. Ther say thy clime is cold and drear, ' °
That Southeruers theve oft pine,

I have & sad foreboding fear,
Of a wretched lot being miue,

| these " were the barriers that ross between | For au answer she lifted her lips to his.

lus. My darling, wothing else should keey “Twenty yenrs ago you would not kise

{ me from you if § were yourequal in these we. you bade ma kecp that Krst kiss for

!two things. Heavenr bless you, {ar.— | *he man [ was to love and marry. T have

'T ddre not kiss your lips. T4 yilikeep ' kept it for you twenty years.” Will you
take it now 17

{ them for the man you lore au ! warrs on.
'day when T an faraway. But your band="" e held her closely to his heart in si-
| He raised it to his lips, and a hot tear lenee

Thirty-five and ffty vears of age! Doos

|
| fell with the long lingering kiss, and scem- |
Lit seem absurd to you, voung lady of six-
! Ab me! | sometimes wonder if

ied to burn in the soft, white flesh.
| Before she could speak or stop him, he ' teen ?

8. Away with superstition wild,
Our laad is bright with flowers,
Thou'lt deem thyself again a child,
Among the fairy bowers,

I 'many of myv brother officers, at the cost of | omen.

| gleam about it ; it was a coffin, reared up
at the farther side of the carriage. a board
being placed hehind it. against which it
{leaned. As I looked steadfastly at the
| coffer 3 appeared snddenly to glow with
13 faint radiance. Every uail aud every
plate upon it began to gleam with strange |
{mysterious light. Bah ! it was the moon. '
; We had just left the elouds of London be. |
i hind us, and the great round moon, rising
iout of the river-mists, cast her glorious
| beams right athwart us. But T turned
away from ber in disgust. What was the |
| beauty of the night to me—a ruined spend-
| thrift—the seorn and laughing stock of
tthe world ™ The black coffin on the other
!side was a more congenial companion to
A cood mavy years ago the regiment | nie. [ lit another mateh. and read the in-
to which I then belonged was quartered at | soription on the plate : *WiLLrasm Héara-
Aldershott. After a long absenee from | core, died 25th May, 18—, aged tweonty-
X i, cpent on a p'l't'!riﬂﬂ rock in the . fire vears.” @ &
middle of the Red Sea, bleak and deeary | Tiie hair on my head rose in a mass;
Aldershott seemed a very paradise. Tt was my heart ceased to beat. My own name; |
dclizhtfully near hondos, 003 leave was | my own nge, and the very date of the day
easily to be obfaindd ; and a great part of | that was bow just born !
my ~pare time, and more than ull my spare | |t ehimed in, too, did this inscription,
money, was spent by me in the metropolis | so mysteriously with that impulse I had
spent. Tam sshanied to eonfess. iuriot | felt the whole'day—a turning to self-de-
ons living and much disorder. Sill, bad | struction as a means of escape from all the
it ouly been that, T should, possibly, Bke, degradation of life. 1 would accept the
I carried with me, a practice T
much sn! sequent pain, and weariness, and | had acnnired i ihe East, a small Ameri-

That seemed 50 dim before,
Then al! recedes from our fond gage,
As the tide from a foaming shore,

Those dreams, though fieeting and unreal,
Shed a halo round the beart,

The loved and lost seem to reveal
The Lliss we'll share in part.

Love for kiadred and native land,
Are feelings sweet from Heaven,

A type of the holy Llessed band,
Whose links can ne’er be rivea.

AND I'ROM SUCH A SOURCE.

i '

thrust iuto my waistcoat pocket. Here
was a test, at all events ; if there was a

real paper, bearing signs of'its hostly ori- |
gin, then T was still sane, and the appl‘ri- ‘

tion I had witnessed was not a delusion of
the brain.

In the corner of my waistcoat pocket
was a crumpled picce of flimsy paper; I
unfolded it. and found it a Bank of Eng-
land note for one hundred pounds.

From that time I was an altered man.
I paid wy gambling debts; confessed all
my embarrassments to my friends, who
lifted me out of the mire; never touched a
card or a die; studied for the Staff Col-
lege; passed a good examination; went to
Sandhurst, came out with high honors,
and having a little interest at™ headquar-
ters, got an appointment as commissiofier,
to watch the operations of the American
War of Secession, on General ———'s
staff

Tt was at the close of a bloody but des-
perate battle, or scries of battles, which
resulted in the retreat of the army of the
South, that | visited the fiel]l haspitals at
the rear of the army, in search of a friend
who had been wounded during the day.
The doctors and attendants were too busy
to pay any attention to my wants, and [
walked down the long rows of hastily im-

'hurried from the room. The pleasant

{ G. There are trees and flowers around our feet | ‘‘3uminer-time” was over, aud the hand-
I my own dear nativedell, | some, stately ‘‘master” was goue to return

The Gipsy life is wild and sweet, | no wmore. {
Kiud stranger, Fare-thee-well.

people ever really know to love before gray
liairs begin to come to teach them.

| | Fisg's First Mistixe —Fisk use to tell
| about his first mistake in life.

¢ Said the (‘«."u"u‘!‘ “WhenI was a lit-
{tle boyon the Vermont farm, my father
| took me up to the stahle one dav. where a
row of cows stood in the stable ™
Laut prince |  Said he, “*James. the stable window is

And twenty years passed by.

.; S b 4 NG To Margaret they seemed to bring lit-
‘ IN TWENTY YEARS. {tle of trial or change. .

P - She still dwelt in her old home, though
| **And so Fou realiy think there is noth- ' her fashionable mother kad long since loft
!ing serions in Margaret’s naughtiness, my it to share the mansion of a mere
dear sir,” said a fashionable-dressed lady 'upon Fifth avenue. ipretty high for a boy, but do you think
of five and forty summers to a gentleman:  Margaret felt no desire to share the vou could take this shovel and clean tho
fifteen years her junior, who stcod be- splendor of which the late widow was so stable 7°
hind the open library window, regarding incrdinately proud. The desr old Lome-|  *I dou't know, Pop,” said Jawes,
her with an amnsed mlee. stead was grand and good enough for her, | never have done it.”
{ “Nodupg at all serious, my dear Mrs. 'and the dearer, if the truth must be told, “Well, wmy boy, if von will do it this
| Gray,” said the gentlenmn'qmelly. !sinee that jarring presence was removed. morring I'll give you a bright silver dol-
| - **Aad wh‘at do you think I had better So she dwelt there quictly, with & maiden | lar,” said his father, patting him on his
Ido with her ¥ . 4 jaunt for chaperon and companion; and  hesd, while he held the silver dollar be-
i '-ISond her to me if you like,” was the ' all her schoolmates were marric d, and she | fore his eyes.
neglizent answer.” | alone remained as ever, Margaret Gray: “Good,” says James. “T' —anc
The lady's ausious face cleared and | It was not, however, for lack of offers | away he went to work.” llnltl:g'g?ul ::::
*bnglugm:d at once. that she lived this single, solitary life.— pulled : and lifted, and puffed ; and 'ﬂml-
**Would you really take her ?” Many a lover had come to woo; for brown 1y, it was done, and his father gste him
| “Ifit would give you pleasure I willbe curls aud dark soft eyes, and rosy cheeks the bright sitver dollar saying—
Ilnpp_v to do so.” . ‘and Grecian features, and perfect lipsdo  *~That's right James; you did it splen-
i .'-Ub. it will be sach a weight of ;v yat often go begging for a purchaser when didly, and now I find vou can do it so
| mind, Mr. Strong. I cannot tell you what baeked by sucha fortune as Margaret pos- nicelr, T shall have you do it every morn-
I have suffered from the girl's peculiar | sessed.  She had suitors by the score, un- ing all winter!”
! ways since T came into this house t live. til it came publicly to he understood that

-.x

— e

provised couches, trying to recognize my | Fond as I was of Judge Gray, I doubt if <he would rather see the snitors at a dis- |
friend. {I ever could have made up my mind to tance, or wooing some one else. After' &4 We ‘*owe Michigan one” foran il-

Scraps of paper, on which the names of | take him had I k#own as mucb of his only | that no one venturad to try his luck with lustration of practical Darwinism. Mon-
the patients had been hastily scrawled, |child as ] kuow pow. And, since her | Judge Gray's heiress, and the rejected keys are rare in that region, but they are
were pinued to the coverings, _I starty ) =the’s death, sbe bas run wild—possi- \lovers consoled themsclves as speedily as | very sharp. A Detroit saddler owns one

Travelers <hou'd slwave earry & hottle of | - 4« s ' s A =
l-'a-/uv’,'/'l Peady Reli-* with them A few nln']-a .'".'. A'f“ ’: l: 1ve passcw "‘"."ugh my cycic H can revolver which fitted in ny waistcoat
in woter will prevent sickness or  pains from | of d ssipation, and settled duwn at last H pnckN.. It would kill at twenty paces, f
chunge of water. It is better than Freach Bran- | bat, in addition to my youthful aberra-iand would give me my mittimas easily
(tions, 1 had a fatal predilection for games ! enough. I drew it out and placed it against

day or Bit'ers aca stico'ant,
| o aeac
(of skill and chauee.

FEVER AND ACUE.

Fever and Ague cured for fifiy There
is not a remedial ageat in this world that will
cure Fever and Ague, nud a'l other mwlarions
billions, seatlet, tap! 1, ve'low, and o1t
vers (aided by Pndway's Pils)

cents,

rle

so quitk as.

. g
Fifty cents per In

Radway's Ready Lelie? ttle.
BEALTH! BEAUTY !
treng and pute rich Hlood —increase of thesh and

weight- clenr shin and beautifu! complexion
secured to all

Dr. Radway's Narveapariliian Resolrent
has made the most astonishing cures; <o
quick, so rapid are the chianzes the Hdv un-
dergoes under the iufluince of this truly
wonderful nedicore, that every .].-\ an ia-
crease in flesh and weight is seen and felt

The Great Blood Purifier.

Every drop of tie Sirsaparillian Resoleent
throush the Blocd, Sweat, and

comm i ther
Hrurds and s gt thesysiemthevior tor et
reparrs [he wastes of the Boddy with norw and sound
material. Scrotwla, eomswmption, gliondulor

ease, ulersin the throat, urhy temare, nodes
wn the glunde and o'her parts of the system. sove
eyes, Strumeror s dischorace trom the oore nef

the worst torm

«tin diseases, cruptions, fever
wd, rimg worm, salt vrheum, ery-
wots worms vu the fdesh. tu-
and all weakening and

ate. and all wastes

womb,

mors, ¢
pav
& thelye prwncy e,

rw! Gracharges mg fu

withen the curotive rang

of this wencer of Modern Chemstry, and o foc 1053'v 3 the Jows closed their ists to me. | no longer the coffin-lid, but a white- but I squared him with a” hundred pound | handsome teacher, whose authority no one | she turned so pale that the girl was fright-
note. and got clear away to America by [ within those walls would ever dream of cned. !

davys' wse wil prove fo any perscn warmg o sor!
ather Lese forms of disease we polent power t
eure ! |
1 1he prtient, Jailv Yecoming rednecd by o
wastes ard decompasition that is eontinme!ly |
pregiessing succerds in arvesting these wastes,

and repeis the snme with vew materia! I
frow Lenithy bieod—-and thig the Sars pariilinn
will and does secnre s certai for !

re T
@ cdy commeners its work of
ed svcceeds in diminishin

pire witl be rag id, and
ery doy the jationt will feel Wimeelf gro ing
Petter and stronger, the foo d digesting better
appetite improving, aud flesh and weigh
Ciewsug.

Net enly does the
excel all Kuown rome nis in the cure of
chronic, scrotulous, const tmtional, and skin
but it is the enly positive cure for
Krdney and Bladder Comglanis, gravel  dia-
betes, dropsy, Reight's c"

when cree ths r
purific: tion

Toss of wonstes ite 1y

the
cv-

€ar

illian Resolvent,

dicenses

senve, athuminuria,
and pain iy the small of the back and sloag the

I was the best whist- | my forchead ; then it struck me that the
player in the yvegiment, and could hold  ball, after passing through my head, might
wy own with the erack players of the | pass also through the partition dividing
clubs: and had T stuck to whist, which, the compartments and strike some ome in
in my belicf, never ruined any man who | the next earriage. 1 turned, therefore,
had a head on his shoalders, T could Lave my back to the window, and again placed |

but my molerate winnines at whist were ! Again I withdrew it.  There was no hur- |

,—my own pame. The
, be sinking from exhausti

ed as I read on one, ‘“William |

on Wt he bright-

ened up when he heard the tones of a

| friendly voice.

I knelt down beside him, and asked if |

lmade a decent income ont of my skill; the muzzle of the pistol to my forehead. | I could do anythiug for him.

He nodded his head.

ssible by marr§iog the preuiest who uoually site cm o anwmmtve; wmdin —-
sltghtest  eédntrol over In fact she | friends. Lo . ‘r‘m-.l:: a genuine attraction. A country
sets every one at defiance, and what Margaret went cheerfully to each wed- man eame in one day, while the proprie-

“‘Yes, my dear madam,” said Mr. Strong. ' ding, wished the bridegroom joy. and gave | tor was in the back room, and seeing a
bowing politely, as if he thought she bad | to the brides some beautiful and valuable | saddle that suited him, asked the price.
completed her sentence. ‘I can easily | gifts. Evidently she was then *‘wearing | é‘l""L“,}' said nothing. Customer said,
understand it all. I have had some wild the willow” for no one. What could the | **T'll give you twenty dollars for it,” lay-

Gively wild, Mr. 'Sm::i. I Bave not the
er.

of her'

Good afternoon ma- |

| sides, at unlimited loo, blind hookey, haz- Woking.

tter, o
tin-

“You're Eng-
swallowed up, and mueh more lost be- vy, The train did not stop till it reached | lish he whispered.
I eould not possibly be disturb-|  *Yes, [ am.”
ard, and other kindred games. Tocrown . ed. I wanted a signal; the whistle of| *Soam I If you should be in the
all. T took to backing horses, and lost at | the engine, as the driver sighted the red |neighborhood of Bedford, and should- be
(that, Tneed hardly say. A long run,lamps at Woking. should be the signal | able to hear of an old man named Heath-
of evil luck beset me ; I had lost all wy for my departure from the world | cote, a retired draper, will you tell him
_available funds, had mortgaged my cow-| < Yes,” I said, aloud, tarning upon my- | hiz son died in a creditable way? [ was
,wission to the utwost penny L conld raise ' eclf, as it were, in a sort of frenzy—**ves! ' a disgrace to him. sir, when T was alive;
upen it, and found myself. at the end of the moment the whistle sounds, William | but when I am dead, perhaps he'll think
Epsom week. fovered and parched in body, | Heatheote, voa shall die.” {kiadly of me again. I'l} tell you my sto-
in soul wretched and despairing. 1 had{ [ have said that the rising moon was | ry, sir. I was a rogne—I was an under-
comne to the end of mi" tether ; | was rez- | shining brightly into the earriage, full taker, but I was a collector of taxes too;
ularly done up ¢ life had nothing but evil upen the coffiu, and upon the mysterious and 1 entered into a conspirtey to defraud
i store for me. Ou the following week inseription. I don't think I reallv believ- | the government. It came out; but I had
I shoald be posted as a defaulter on the  ed that this coffin had any tangible exis-  warning in time. I shammed dead, and
tarf; I should leave the army in diszrace, | tence. It might be but the production of got away in one of my coffing with all the
and such tidings would kill my oll wid-|my own fevercd brain, but none the lese. swag. They wasn’t very keen after me;
owed moiher. ron that account, was it a veritable warn-1I don’t know why: but just atthe last
It was Sunday night; I had been in ing of my doom. Lookinz up. however, \mowment I thought they'd have me. A
London, trying to raise monev, but use- | to see if it had indeed disappeared, I saw detective followed me right to Woking :

1 only wanted a hundred peounds to pay, shrouded figure, a pallid, corpse-life face, |
my Darby los<ed’; this achieyed, 1 could the cyes of which, in the moonbeams, 'the Southampton packet. [t never pros- |
¢efl out, and retire without open disgrace; | shone upon me with a sepulchral gleam | pered me, that money ; and I got lower |
but T couldu’t ruise it One man offered
me fifty pounds for my bill of two bhun- indeed passed into the land of shadows; here Iam! I'm getting tired, sir. Don’t
dred and fifty pounds at three months, that I was a disembodied spirit, looking ' forget Bedford—Hecathéote, retired dra-
but I wasu’t quite so mad as to take that; upon my own mortal remains ; and the per.” -
[ might as well smash for a bundred as'thought that | had ceased to be an indi-| 1 passed on in wonder and astonish-
Gifty. | viduality, and had become the were shad- | ment; and, if I must confess, a little disap- |
My lact sovereign was changed in pay- ' ow of a thought, struck such a chill of pointed and disenchanted. T was no spe-
ing my hotel bill on that Sunday night. terror and horror to my soul, that every  cial care, then, of anv overruling Provi-
T'Had & rétarn ticket to Aldershott in My ' other impulse of it was lost in ‘an eager ‘lence, as I had fondly deemed myself. —
wcket, and a fow shillings besides; ‘woth- | effort to resume my inlividu-l existence. | My wonderful warning and deliverance
vg else in the workd inthe way - of avail. I came to mysell with a deep gasp, dig- ' was a mcre affair of chance and aecident.
able assets. T think if I bad been pos-' xing my finger-nails into my palns. Ah! As [ passed the man's conch again, be
sessed of a five pound note [ shoukd bave ' the gny of that moment, after the torture | lay on it stiff and stark and dead.
gvue down to Liverpool and taken a s@er- | of the struggle back tolife ! Life—ragged.| On my return to England, I made in-
age passage to America. It was the lim- ' miserable, it might be, but stil! dear life | quiry of the officials of the revenue de-
ited extent of my means which wade me | —how precious it scemed ! how unfath- partment, and found there realiy had been

.m;:“‘ P —— resolve to go baek to my quarters at Al ! omably deep. below the utmost wretched- a fraud of the kind in guestion, that the
perfectly tasteless, elegamtly couted with swect d0rshott and appear on parade the vext ! ness of being, was the dread abyss of non- collector implicated im it died sudden-
. e, S L~ Sonamn - snd gy cexistence! Shadows! I deficd them. | Iy—bhy suicide. it was thought. As to|
:":":‘::‘ur l,'"“‘““ fhh'!'“"," ‘;f':".’f"i L The clock in the coffee-room where 1! “(lome forth, old mole !” T shouted to | the defaleations, the defaulter’s lllricliu!
nevs. bladder, nervoas isenses, heada he, con. WA sitting showed half-past eleven as the ' my double in the coffin. He came forth. | bad paid a part—one of them. his father, |

stipation, costiveness, indigesiion, dyspepsi:,
biliousness, ilious tever, inthwmmition of the
Lowels. piles, aud all deran enuts of the
ternal viscern,  + arranted to effect & vositive
cure. Purely Vesetible, contaiaiug no wegeu-
ry, minerals, or deleterious druss.

P (beerve the following symptoms resuli-
ing from diserders oi the digestive organs !

Constipation, inward pi'es. tullaess of
bloed in the head, Acidity of the stomach, nau-
eem, hearthura, disgust of food. fullness or
weight in the stomadch, sour eructatious, sink-
ing or Ruttering al the pit of the uo{:‘hv
swiaming of the head, buriied and dificuilt
breathing.

A few doses of Radway's Pills will free the®

system from all the above vamed disorders. —

Frice, 35 cvnts per Box. > old by all Druggists File distanes’

Bead “‘False and 1o’ Send ovne letter-
stamp to KADWAY & €O, No. 87 Muidea
Lane, New York. lnlormation worth thous-
ands will be sent you.

June 29, 1871 -1y,

—

|

Ihcmu:n AUCTIOIIIR. '

R N EDPWARDS, baving qualified as an
o Auclivoeer according to the License
Laws of the United States, gives notice that he
will attend 1o the sale of all real or persoual

perty that may be offered at public auction,

county. . RV Rdwards,
Great Mills P O, St Mary's county, ld./.

Jum 33, 18—,

i among us as the Cold-meat Train.

] ~

nig!

hour of it the waiter ouly was ig the | As I Tive, he stepped out of the coffin, | havipg been sold up in consequence—and

room, arrangiug his spooss and napkins | ceated himself opposite to me. and 1aid a ' the rest had been paid oger again by the
in the buffet, vawning aurreptitiously ev- ! finzer on my arm—11id a finger on my parishioners he had defrauded.
ery now and then, quite indiffsrent to th:  arm, and leaned forward to speak in my | SoT found out the old wman at ”‘ord.
]\n-}\h‘x-:d .w"‘lich wore agitating mee. Wa- ' ear. " Me was living with a dau.gbwr. in l\rjcct
terloo Bridge or Aldersbott? 1 must|  «Merer, merey,” shricked the Szure. | poverty, and I paid 20 him the bundred
make up wind quickly ; another five miu- ' in a voice that piereed the roar of the pounds with compound interest. To him
ntes, and it would be 100 late for the one; | train, then thundering over a bridze — } scemed a eclestial visitant. !
the -u'br_r was always open. © | +See!” eried the figure, slipping 2 paper The Cold-meat Train is now a thing of
*Waiter, a hansom ! | shouted all of | in wy hands; -'keeb it; keep it; ontr don"t the past, T believe. A luggage train car-
a sudden in a teue which made the ‘man belray me.” . . o vies bolated officers back to camp; but, to
jump. | Whew-w went the whistle of the enzine, this @av. T confees that T always prefer to )
“ATTRNT HAICINERE WaS 8 BT Which | <hricking. as it seemed, elose into my cars, | pass Woking in broad daylight. snd that
left—net Wat L?‘ bat some station a M- | turned my head for a moment; the moon | | carefully look inside the carriage before
i n'flre Yne : it wickt have | aad just passed into & cloud : the Sigure [ enterit. I desirewo more Loans from |
been Vauxhall. or possibly Ninc Elmg, 1 had vanished ; the coffin still stood in the the Dead. |
scarcely remember which— loft the stafion | corner. dark and grim. The train sfack- | |
at miduight. Tt was popularly knewn Lenad, i
Its |

P

L 2 py o B# Artemus Ward was on 1 slow Cal. '
‘‘Jem, sawd a voice—that ol e a £ 1
e wore dead bodies for the Wok- | +-therd's a body in the middle Brat-clase tor wnd saggested Thot the. oo etanes
ing Cewetery. The railroad company, | coach; there's some parties coming to meet wag on the wrong cnd of the train: for, snid
ever solicitous to accommodate the pablic | jt with an "earse.” ' , be, *You will never overtskc a eow. yon
| and tarn an honest penny, had, for thei <« AN right. Jack,” said apother voice : kpow. but if pat it on the Nl!er'e'nd
eouvenicnce of the camp, affixed to this! *they’ve come to fetch him.  Beat 2 band 'jo might be nseful. for now there's nothin'
train one first-class carria After leav- | here, will you? Oh. Lord !” shouted the on earth to hinder & cow  from in’
ing the dead bodies at Woking, the car-|man, as he saw me sitting in the ecorner. right in and bitin’ the folks I* -

|

riage was run on to Fanborough ce +Uh, [ beg your , sir. [ hope
.‘oéammlo camp, if you w;--'m....u,d":‘.?:r dack, whae did! o Assauits with intent to become in-
lmrﬂnt“\hﬁer-l’wﬂdtm"b’rtﬁn‘ the geat imto this sane” is the way they put it now is an-

yvu. compartmeut pouncing 1leadl_\- attacks.
- ™,

3

natures in my time.
dam.”

With these words a buman destiny was |
degided. l

The next day saw Margaret, the only
daughter and heiress of the late Judge
Gray, sitting quietly at a desk in the wil-
lage academy among a group of girls, who
eyed her over their school books as stralth-
ily and curiously as if she had been a new-
ly imported kangaroo.

First, because with her clear, bright
brunette complexion, her large, dark eyes,
and bher curling, brown hair. she was by |
far the handsowest girl in the whole school. |

Seceondly, because she was an heiress.

Thirdly and lastly. beesuse they had |
heard many a tale of her haughty and
capricious temper, and were in daily and |
hourly expectation of a strife for the mas-
tery between her and their grave and

l

disputing, unlese, indeed. it would be her. |
But much to the wonder, and very pos-

For a woment, [ thouszht that T hal|and lower, till I listed as a goldier, and |sibly to the disappointment, of the school | tleman away.”

girls, no such outbreak had occurred.— |
Margaret perched in the library gallery at
home, among her well-beloved books, had
heard her step-mother's accusation, and
the teacher’s laughing reply.
the speakers had been aware of Ler pres-

ence, and she did not make it manifest by |
word, or look, or sign. But whea they |
were gone she clenched her little white

hand, vowed passionately to herself that |
she would surprise them both, and make

her step-mother appear to others the harsh, |
censorious, and unjast woman she herselt, |
in her own secret heart, had always been |
willing to believe her.

Accordingly, when informed of the ex-
isting arrangewment, she uitered no word |
of opposition, much to the astouishment of |
Mis. Gray, who could scarcely believe
her own eyes when she saw Margaret obe- |
diently leave the house cach morning with
her satchel of school books swinging from
her arm. Mr. Strong was also puzzled —
iis deep blue eyes often met those brown
ones with alook of wonderiug iuguiry that
wade Margaret long to laugh. But the
oue asked no question ; and the other an-
swerad none. Aund =0 the days went on,
aud Margaret passed her first examination
triumpliantly, avd was proclaimed the best
and wmost promising scholar in the sehool.

She ought, therefore, to bave been hap-
py- But it was with a very sad face th=!
she went up into the familiar hall, just a0
dusk, on the cvening of the t exami.
nation day, te eoliect her . and take
one last sceret Yook =t a place which «he
weunld never again sée tenanted as it Ll
been tenanted of late—the master's chair

There it stood upon the raised platform,
empty and desolate. Thé stately figure
that filled it like a throne was absent; and

to her dresming ecye. present and
,“'.n y as ever she saw ’tebo bigh, white

, and eurls of suuny brown hair, and
the deep blue cjes, and the beautiful chis-
eled lips that closcd so firmly in spite of
their besuty. She beard the deep, sweet
toves of that beloved voice—heloved! She
started ai the thought.

‘her eomposare with an effort.

meaning of celibacy so determined be? |

And the days and years wenton.  And |
s birthday came at last, which showed |
how a school girl of fiftecen was now the |
woman of thirty-five.

On that day, Margaret, ‘arranged her
abundant tresses before the glass, saw the
first gray hair.

She stopped to look at it with a welan-
choly smile.

*Ah, he would not say
now,” she exelaimed.

And just then a tap came at the door,
and the servaut cntered and brought her a |
card. - f

*“The genthman is Lolow, Miss Marga-
ret, and wounld like to speak with you, if
corvenient,” said the givl.

Margaret looked at the card.

“EiLisoN Strone.”
The room reeled round and round, an

I was too young !

d
|

*‘Sure, Miss Margaret, it is ill that ye
are, and I'll go down and send the geo- |

“*No, no” sid Margaret, recoverin

“Help me |
to finish dressing. Kate ; I must see him.”
Kate with a woman's quickn 'ss gaessed

Neither of | something of the truth, and did her best | YPPer

to make her wistress look as pretty as pos-
sible.

With the old color in her cheek, and
the oid happy lightin ber soft, brown eyes, |
Margaret stole down the stairs. But at|
the parlor door a sudden thought startled |
and checked her. |

‘T am thirty-five years old to-day, and |
he is now a man of fiRy. He has been'

| away for twenty years. How can I hope woids are considered a typographical er-

or fancy that he bas rewewbered we all
this time as I bave thought of him*”

A little sobered by this misgiving, she
opened the door.

She looked for a man aimost a stranger;
a waa beut and bowed with the cares of
twenty years; a man whase brow was fur-
rowed, and whose statuesque beauty gone
as if it had never been.

And she saw before her Ellison Strong
as she had scen him the very day of their
parting twenty years before.  Stately and
as ercct as ever, with a brilliant color on
Lis cheek. and his blae eyes flaching with
21l the fire of carly youth, and not a trace

{ carc or sorrow to war the besuty which
she remembered so well.  He sprang te
meet her, an? took her by the han?, and
locked down iute her eyes with a scarch-
ing. tlinest imperious glance. |

**Margaret,” said the deep, sweet vuice,
wluse music was auchanged, 1 have staid
away from you a whole lifetime; and at
last, the craving to see or hear of you
grew t>o strong to be denied, I eome ex-
pecting to find you a happy wife, with
your children at your knce, and here you
are, solitary aml alone, though young and
beautiful as ever. How is that?™

She could not saswer with those blue
eyes searching her drooping face o in-
tently. Buta deep crimson blush rese slow-
Iy to her cheek side, and spoke for her
far more eloquently than even words could
de. g

}
|

'of the charncters are rery little smaller

ing down the money, which the monkey
shoved in the drawer The man then
took the saddle, bu' monkey mounted him,
tore bhis hair, seratched his face, and made
the frightened rustic seream for dear life.
Proprietor rushed in, and wanted to know
what the foss was “‘Fuse ¥” said the
customer, *‘fues? | bought a eaidle of
your som, sitting there, and whan [ went
to take it he would not let me bave it.”
The saddler apologized far the monkey,
but denied the relationship

—_—— .l -

S eing is Decelving.—Here is a row of
ordinary eapitallettorsand figures —S S8 §
XXXXZZZ7Z3338888. They
are such as are made up of two parts of
cqual shapes. Look carefully at these
and you will pereeive that the upper halves

than the lower hal®es—eo little that an or-
dinary eye will deelare them to he of equal
size. Now turn the page upside down,
and, without any careful lookiug, you
will sce this difference in size is very much
exaggerated—that the real top half of the
lotter is very much smaller than the bottom
Lalf. It will be scen from this that there
is a tendency in the cye to enlarge the
part of any object upon which it
«. We might draw two circles of
unequal size, and 50 place them that they
should appear equal.—Once @ Weck.

22 A new reading of Othello's
Put out the light, and then—
Put out the Lk,

comes from California. Thoe last three

ror. Macbeth maturally wished to
alone. Shakspeare therefore must bave
meant to make him sy,

Put out the light,
And thep —put '

A& An ~ditor and his wifc were walk-
ing out in the bright moonlight oue cven-
ing. Like all editor’s wives, she was of
an exeeedingly poetic natare, and said to
Ler wmate: *Netiee that moon ; how
Lright, and ecaim, and  beautiful ["o—
<-Couldn’t think of neticing it,” returned
the editor, **for anvthing less than the
uenal rates—a dollar aud fifty cents for
twelve lines ™

£& \n oli lawyer says that the thres
most tronblecome cl ents he ever had were
a young woman who wanted to be mar-
vied. a anarried woman who wanted a di-
voree, avd old waid whe did'at know
what she wanted.

.-

Chicago printers waiting f 1 their 1530
ordlered from New York the weck of the
fice. keep up their spirits by singing : —
**Come thou fout of every Llessing.”

Why are there no tempernace people in
Washington ?
Because they all drink Brandr-wine




