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•V p*.i ithio six ißoctiii. So snh<-r I -

i '•*•!!fie rK:d ftra iborift juiod (linn
awd no paper I*. k diKtilinatd

••rfeUl are paid axe* p i ai the op-
Tlr-nal tt>* publisher.

Tnrsur Tr rent? per square
foe tr fir*tUKrtiin.and ,'.U ceni for *very
>,iAlUielioi! F.iyht line.-Or !< *< n-
rniiifoii|Mtt, It the nn*>* er ol in#*r-
• "•I* not mi*rVt-J on the jdvt rtijMii ni . if
ail! e pohish.-.! until I’orhid. ant! rharpd
•¦eopuplr. A lil-rSI .1 .-ducti n iL.itle :o
lka#ka alVnlitr lit lire year.

i .raumul i ii> ol a personal character
all! rbarp'A. at t!i .m.e rati j u a•! \ er-
Tl-erwr*. Abilbi.'irt*ovtr tcbll n <in feiiglh
wililrbarjlfj at the rate of SO ctuli |x r
SBVXI

ftr p.ihlJeaf ion must
U nen naniMi i>h the real name of tlt
Noth or bo attention nilHt paid to them.
Theal aatn* iifrtttiiiilniraßi not be pnh-
li.|i*uu!a <i- t*i. hit nr rminot consent
In Krl uii'.m tat know
the rlltr.

x\ ncinnis.

Vrt irt ton e pw|tl who aver that
ilj line irtir lub frigi.tibed. As I
rt far !i> m being a iu'eii wo-
pn, I car.not pay a- intieli. Hut lam t<K>

alarm.d. i am. for instance, afraid
Ik tro*. It nat It- r. ry silly; but I
nt.t>"t Help it AH the pleasure of a

nuMiy walk lbr< ugh a fine landscape l.a>
Itrii >lf n lor imp Uraiw of rafilt-
in a fold. It 1j as through then* wish-
• wt I* it g t. -# >t < r gon il. il;. r< c**!!*eii. n

ellaat I i arr to •* u.e back remains with nif

for ih* rest of the diy. A f.*r a lull. 1
ti'l4 tv!nr nftrr tic c*wutry than
run Ihr chat ce iif tinting with such a

er*aii:te. Ai' gis thought !<• boa Tory ¦
L>i to*!* animal— ad. itn-Mic it ima!—ni.<l
lli* •fill tJi fitn.” Iu- is i.i t, iu,niv-

r,il i li ii ifwi n an—or at !• ast of a
Brt\i u- ••¦loan like n,r. 1 should be alias!
I wutr J* n how often i lave be n pre-
v*nti •! ft- in ending at a frn nil*.- house by
lb- |r. mi• ol a little poodle or Inrii r
r|n th r ilomtip I ehon'd ns <cn
hr re thought < f i!iliiliin an aildtr --

Tic li >n an- (a p ot.je quite rimntknlde
f.r llir c jrage ) u-ed, 1 am tolil. to
|vH • ’•** <KH'.<i. 'lon arc of llie Dog,’
•.( tin ir lionl Jin’ts; but such a wani-

ng w<utM have to it u.mei--ary in inv

raw. I sin July ‘HeWare’ of
it. Kiny firner in tie country lias a

ilng. at.d that t w !.y I don't like faim-
y aula.

Mi wil. w.d sister-in-law (the faf one)
and nys If or ee lived in Mich a place a

l,o!i -un.m. r. liuriiijwwhich I Inst more
fje-i. than if 1 had been ail tic time in a

’Iwrii'h bath. From sunset to sunrise I
wu ;n >p ry-tuai flight, from fear of
r ller>; *r>l when the days grew rliorter,
•i ¦! li>*' i.i.b’s longer, the place Ik’c::hic
lit ai| jnitaMr, atid I Uni from if. The
r-naj nigh’lv jr- gramme was as follows ;

Mi who occupied the fame

•|wi in tnta* n v if. would fail as!t pas
co'n a* I<r lead lout bid (bo pillow, at.d
Irv- me. a it wire, alone, a jrey to my
S nor*. Sbe always n iitinded me of the
HtiUtitg bidh !!<• dcM iibed in ghost
ntofN*. who will not wake while the ay-
|umtio is |keying through llie bi l-eur-
tuitiS at \> . and who. wi.tn all the dread-
lui thing* ure over, cannot be per*undi d
that they arfcally rreutul. Next to

(hunt* tit native*, 1 di-lihc {•coyle ofthis
cast, at.d Would ati! •? as s<*. n have no
ci n 1anii nat all. It the wind was tsy. I
wt erce Is gsn to picture to myself a I and
nf rnff.atis fli etii g a b reible entry into
•II lie io n < Wli> sfaiis, and giving
whou's rf Uinrrph at the ease with which
they uccen j!: -hed their yury <e. We
ei-nld m*t afioid to loey a mutt servant.
r J vrn if w- !.ad .lone so. I should al-
ways Lave imagined him IIre accomplice
©f the bur*!ar. or coming up-stairs upon
his own account w.th a e'arting kaife con-
cealed in a shuttle of coals, as 1 had once
Had ot in a bes I far house pretended
to M> n rans of n sis'anec. and I a!si*
|drrtl iW plate Issket and its Coble tits

Wfs ti the .at.dirg of the stair*, in h yes
that tic gm.g might take w al they came
ft raid go ast wi’l.ut a.-litg for my

St yor my life. On a jartrcu’ar occa-
**<'tj.Wing ur able to sleep. I faneii d ilia:
) Heard tie appt. aeh of nblen up stairs
Heirg so o ejt r able To contain mye!f.
I. with an ifforf. aronei! Charlotte, who.
h arm, j ’i p iln ! the wh le sfFair.
wnd drojpi d to >lei p again, leaving fne to
iy fr*T.

litwtver. ire x-rx wet and dmk night
she g t a |reify fright hersll. It was a

little past n .:iogl.t. The di p. ui p.
drip e| the tain v n:a.* 1 w, but for at!
that, as I lay awake. 1 could liar men's
u*yrs w.tl •wit, splashing in tbc pool* it
tomic. a* the • rticl.cs wa’kt J arund the
house be lit tor the r. -st e t.vonient
po.nt of i t.try Hint heard the back
do r *go*—it I atst cjin with a sort of
mvfS.d v sob tee. like the sudden outpour
•f* Waste y : p—rr.d lh.ntl. it •jat-a-pat*
1 knew so Bill, of f.t Ci n irg up the
stalls. Tl.n a psusc cf liigbifal srgnia-
cawre.

•flarlifie T cried I, in an agony, ‘they
are nallv Hc*e. They really ate, this
tofc Wake, wake T

•RnU ish r ciiid she. *1 am wide
•wake, and 1 hiar tetbirg '

•They are jn*tcwtside the d'H'r,' whis-

Kvd I; *tbiyurc Irsteuing at the kev-
c. Hark r

*1 certai’ ’y Hoar carea-droppirg,* was
her Heartless an-wor (she wns a wemsn
wha ctijoicsi a jdte. sad Lor f:t sides wob-

With mirth at this one;) ’but it's only
twin fmm tie roof ’

, *1 tell ysw/ said I K'lwß tay, *tbcrc are
teller* :• Ihi

Here k nh;t g fill in lie drawing-
gp'tn Vvfinuth s> With a tidcoas srssu.—

In an instant, and before I could rr-onwer
flow the sort of cdi ij.se into which this
siicrk bad lltfovn wc, f'barlotle flopped
nut i f Li d, seised the lamp, and was about
In horrj from the loom. ‘N’o,’said she,

i pausing in the door-way: *lt ia better
that llicy should not bev me, but that I
should §te them.

It was crrtaii.lv much better, consider-
inc Charlofle'u very alight attire, that the
rnblerr should not see her; but why ahe
should waul to see the rubbers waa quite

. ui.infr ll gibie to me.
•Slop r cried 1; but the fatal deed, waa

dot e, and I was h ft in darknesa.
Hreadful as it was to aecou.pany her

ufon such on expedition, it seemed n .
thousai.d tiin<-8 woise to remain in the |
room alone, and tr< uihiiug iu every limb,
1 hurried after her.

* To reach the drawine-room, it waa nc-
erssary to pass through the dining-room, j
It <*as pitch dark, but I Lear her 1
bn-vihiug hard (for her stoutness made i
iier very slnnt ot breath) as she made <
her way round the table that occupied j
the eentie of the room. Fear lent me ]
wings, and 1 hurried round the other way .

.to meet her, nod rushed into lur arms i
just as she wns feeling for llie drawing- |
room .lootway. Itircctly I did SO, she (
ui tired a shrill scream, and fell ou the ,
f].Hi.r in a dead hint. 1 had forgotten ¦
that the p*or dear did not know 1 n \
pursuing her. and she very naturally took ]
me lor llie robbers, i suppose 1 fainted i
100, for lie first thing I nmeruber was {
beat ing n loud j urr c!-..e to my ear, which j
proceeded from our favorite cat. who, j
I aving km eked down the Sic-irons in the ]
next room (which was the noise we had i
he nd.) had v me. as it were, to assure |
in- that tin re was nothing the matter.— *
1 i.at was the last nigltt we spent iu our

country-house; and I n maibed in town t
* for three whole Summers afterward.— s

1 hough fresh nir arid *chargo,’ I was j
told, was indispcirsaLle, li. solved to do j
without them, since one might just as (
well die* a* be frightened to death. * {

In l!.< July of the fourth year, howev- j
er. 1 ii.iiv.d an invStation to the seaside,
ivi.n-li I r. il v thoucht il trie to aent t.

• r
_

I JMi lii--t nn.l host, ,-s liv.l el I>i-nev I’niut
in (’• n.w .!!, a very lonely *p.t.it is true. *
l.ut one in w!.it'll no buiol..iy had ever
h* ti t on.milted w itl.it. the I n n.oi y of \i o-
ii nn *ll.ere were no bad people,’ wrote '
my friends, win. w. ie arnc of mv nor- |
v*oj> poculi'nities.‘within a liundred miles i
if them.’ When I reached their house. |
I wa really inclined to believe that lhi.
was the case. A no re beautiful and rc-
tired spot than the little village in widt h
they dwelt, or one inhabited by a more
simple and innocent set of people, it was |
impossible to imagine. It was situated .
in a wooded ravine, through which a
front-stream ran down to the sea; and
upon the lii'l-fop. between i* and the j
ocean, were the ti:***tpicturesque church (
and church-yard I, or anybody’s eye, ever
hehcld. broni the house we could only
hear the distant whisper of the waves,
'.ike the murmuring hum of bees, bn: they !
were giant waves, at.d the rocks were,
torn and split wi:h their fury into w iiJ (
and hori.J shapes. It was the grandest
eeacorsf 1 had yet visited, and all day long |
! s.i! laside it with a sketch b -ok. or

jUier.ly Watching the white wrath of the
breakers, and listening to the thunder in j
'he caverns at my feet. I wn< tr.t at all j
afraid ol the sea—when I was upon the
land. Indeed, lam not alarmed at any-
tiutig (notwithstanding what some people
sty t-> the contrary’) unless there is a rca- (
.-enable cause for tear. For instance, I
am net afraid, at h ;>st I was not, until '
the terrible catastrophe occurred whic-h I ,
am about to relate—of supernatural ap- I ,
|ari.ious. Whin I aiiiiouoced my inteu-
ton one ev. ning. ifgoing up the hill to
sk. tch the churchyard by in'onlighf.
lit re arose quite a rude titter in ilac draw-
ing-room. ‘-“urcly not alone, M iry Ann?
L t one of she girls go with y u.'t-aid my 1
histi-s. j

¦\\ hat is there to bo afraid of iu a

churchyard ? No, I thank you.*replied111. 1
in u I’y. ‘The mis.'ruble superstitions of

, the country do to t ;.tlea.*t lie, 1 (to *,-ure

you.’
•lo.t it is so lonely p there, my 1

dear I’
¦ll hat of that ? Solitude and stillness

are ti e til aeeon primuiei.ts of .-uch a sol-
emn -ci n<. I had much rather go there 1
by myself

I was resolved t*> exhibit my indepen-¦ deuce, a* well as to do away with auv I
1 fa’e inq nssioßs my exccllont host cm )

iie.'!il laic rcceivid from i’hariottw or

' . tiurs wish rispect to my e-mraje; bit at ¦¦ the same tiuie she need n>.t have reminded
nn that it was *so lonely I did •
nut ixjtct to find Hisney churchyard the
cviifi rof tasliion, or tlie scene of an ex-j
cm -ion p'et.ie at ten ochek at night, of j
ceiii--; her remark was officious and un-
tuc.s-ary. 3i.d at ihe same time it made
mv blood mil cold. However, when the

! nio..> rose, did I. and. sketch-book in
| hand. I silt d up to llie old church, which

was also, from its prominent ? •-i: i¦ -n, a
' btidmnik used by sailors, which taught
* lh. in t. av. id t!.e neks at 1hstiev I‘ulUt.

U ! aUivr might the ¦¦ alter. t;.erc was
’ a :

isi s a wind up there, ai J even in that
* 'till K'nninitr night it Was wandeting about

the gra-sts ot the gravis, at.d whispering
* into the i ars of the stone gargoyles of the

cbarch. w! ieh seemed to grin in rralf-c
* at it* m: ws of storm and wreck to come.*
¦ 1 sca'.d myself ou nv camp-stool, just

in frewt of the {arch, at.d U gait what 1
* intended to lea hasty sketch, just a few !

1 sliokes, to be LFid in at my leisure, for I I
* fr il the situaltow to U ‘uncanny,’ and

already wtshid myself at home. Mv fio-
gv rs sirmk a little, certainly wot with cold,

* and, though the architecture was said to
He a Cue specimen cf the petpcndica-

* la.*, it did nut appear so in tny aketcli-
- beol*.

i— 0. -1- .
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Suddenly I heard a subdued sol.; the j
utterance, as If seetmd to me, of mme
poor creature of my own *cx in distrew. •
It came from an obscure corner of the
churchyard, where tin- graves were ant so I
willcared for and tended as the others
were—a spot, I had been told, where those
were laid whom the pitiless sea had drown-
ed. When a ship was east upon the
rock* yonder, it was rare even for one
of its tr. v to reach that roek-bonad
•bore alive ; and after a great storm, whole
ship’s companies w< re sometimes bo-:
riod at once in the churchyard of Disney
Hoad.

1 listened witfi beat tag heart, and the
sound was repeated ; and this time I felt
sure it was as I bad supposed. Doubtless
son e woman had come to weep in secret
over ike grave of her sailor son or hus-
band; there wai no peed to be frightened
in such a case. It might be that Ishould
be able to give her comfort. I rose, and [
moving toward the wreck-corner (as if was 1
railed.) eonM dimly make out a woman’s
figure kneeling at the hea l of a grave.—
lu the presence of so great a sorrow, I
seemed to h>so all s-dfi-h fear, and ven- 1
tured softly to address her. She di 1 not
reply, nor even as much turn her head, ’
though I flt certain she must have heard .
me ; and since she was a woman at.d did '

not speak, I felt there must be something 1
very wrong with her. As I drew nearer
1 beheld a spectacle that overwhelmed '
me with pity The utiliappv creature hc-
f- re me Was naked to the waist, and with '
her arms straight down by her side, was
g izitig on I lie grave beneath her with a ¦
look of indescribable despair. She shed
no tear, but her eyes wore a look oT hope-
less woe and yearning hey on J all ordinary (
sorrow.

•You arc killing yourself, my poor wo- I !
man.’reasoned I, ‘to kneel there in such 1
a plight. The dead you mourn can ask 1
no such sacrifice as this that you should I
join them.’ , 1

Hut again she answered rotl ing; and )
then, to my horror, I observed that sh" I
had dug another grave, at the head nf that ,
-he was watching, and was already buried
in it up to her waist 1 Was she then h-uit
uj'Ui committing suicide, or was she h.-r-
--s. If an irbabitant of the tomb, like those
around her. and were the gi-aves. indeed, j
giving uj. their dead a? that witching hour
of night, as I had read cf, but had nel |
bc’i’u vid ?

In an nf terror, snch n even I
had never before i .xperienccd. 1 flung •
down tny sketch-book, and rushed from ,
the churchyard and down the hill.

•What is the matter. Mary Ann ?’ cried j
ray amazed hostess, who was sitting up
for me with her husband in the parlor, as , '
I tore into the reopi shrieking for In Ip.

•Matter!’ cried I. ‘There is a poor
young woman, with nothing' upon her.
half buried alive in the wreck -corner of (
the churchyard. She has already lost her • :
sight and hearing, fur she took no notice
of me at all.*

‘lmp sible !’ cried my hostess.
•Hat I've soon her,’ cried 1. Not ri '

r.:ctr.:nl is to be lest.*
•Ah, Mess you I wl’vc seen her too,’

said toy host, laughing. ‘lt’s the figure- )
head of the India. When the ship came j
ashore we stuck it up at the captain’s
grave, byway cf headstone—poor fellow I
She has not got much on her, it’s true;
lu‘. I don’t think she’ll hurt.’

Ax Evkntfi i, Life.—llereisthc lesson
of a life. Horn of a good Knickerbocker
stock, the boy breathed the air of I;road-
wav, smokid Broadway cigars, sin.lied
through the lobbies of Hioadway hotel.-
as if he owned them. His weakness was
hurscll sli. At 20 ho was to do smash-
ing business and drive a four-in-hand.—
He begun with the patrimonial capital,
and at 30 he sat amid ruins. So he tried
iu sueetssion telegraphy. insurance and
brokerage. Still he failed, and s*i!l his
dream of horses grow apace. At 30, sr*\s

the New York (trp-iic, sowing ; at do.
reaping; at 3' l ; struggles; at do, passions.
Flacii lie held a p >.-iib n in the post office,
win re he seemed to have found his n.is-
-ion. From one place of tru-.t h** ro-c t>*
an. ther; he had a commanding figure, a
bland uiannir. unh uinded assurance, a
tiglr h:iiidrlp, and a brave eye. Dur-
ing I ST*!. IS7I this man drew a

-alarv •f £2 7.*0. and he was spending at

!e:i-t jSlo I*oo per annum He lived on

hi- -j. ci, lid *-sf.,te at I’lumfield, N. J.,
and kept Ids stud of twelve horses, most

!of them blooded st> cV. He was never
ab-ent fr .in duty. The hea l books were
under his charge; but these books were
filsifi d. It wns the modern story—he
borrowed, speculated, lost; but the crash
.•ame. The postmaster was brought to
bi’firgrief, arid alt who had trusted him
were made to feel the pangs of shame,
and ruin, and disgrace. It was the life
of Norton, the defaulter. There is a *ol-
ee u moral contained in this story, or.
rath. r. a number of them. Never lie a

Kiiiek. rboekir ami attempt to s{h culate
up- n a moderate capital of brains; don’t
live in New York, or you will be suie to
He appointed to a post ; avoid horses,
tor they cannot le su{ ported up. n a mod-
crate it.come; d. n’t aj pr. priate the mon-
ey cf the Governmeta. for when you ate

i old it will be taken away from va —1
i "Neither a borrower nor a lender be”

, —Sliakspiarc. All wbicb morals the
ißtelligioßt reader will pliaac arrange to
suit himself.

¦—r ——

philosophical victim adverlis-s
as follow*;—•If ihe person who took a

fancy to r-y overeat was irfiaonced by
the inclomeney of ihe weather, tbew, cen-
trarv to the weather, all Is sercre; but if
he did so from eoinm-rcial considerations,
{ am r sdy to cuter into financial d g -

Ua'.iow* for Us rctura.’

'' ( Written for It*BagS}*,;; I
' i .

trat* to- ess y ¦

Often wort* upon my eh itd’ioJslaßfc
After rears of framil strife,

I muse on pfessare* that hare fljjjHtlM
And rh* rictosttndef of I if*, rjjjf

I dream of happy hoyhood ‘hijS,:®
(If friend* I used to know,

Uhi o smites frctn earth have pAawjr
Qince ten short rears ajo.

In thought again I cnli the
Beside the d J <*tk tree, ¦

Wlm. f f- i’agp oft In fnnnr

Ha* shattered friends and me. w|
Xo leafy branch I*standing

For th- gentle winds to blwwp< _
Its lofty bo right hare passed alv<jß

Hiare tea abort years aye*.

I view once more the hallowed spot

Where the old honae used lo stand
And curse the fate of those whose lot

Was lo desecrate the land.
Xo flowers now aro on the lawn,

Where once they used lo grow;
Those litile gems have passed away

Since feu short years ago.

I walked beside the Utile brook
Where I’vewatched the fishes play;

lls waters now so silent look
Beneath the sun's bright ray.

Xo 1 rambled grew upon the bank,
O'er it their shade lo throw,

Alas ! they 100 have passed away
Since leu short years ago.

Once I paused awhile lo see
An old familiar place,

Its past scenes in ray memory
() ! hotv I love to trace;

It hri uglit me back to boyhood days,
Tho* there was nothing left to show

Its pristine beauty now pas; for aye
.'iiaee ten short years ago.

Ssuu.

sunaaeMatnvii ¦¦> ¦¦¦—wav

Ml*.. MAYNARD'S HIRED MAN. ,
“ lUckro-y, d'ckorv, dock,

1 he inoiise ran up the clock;
Tlie c'ock struck one,
And down be run;
Hickory ’

“Oh , n;y good gracious I how dare i
you?’ Fanny laid the pink 1 undlc down
in a rocking chair full of pillows. The I
bundle protested with a vigorous move-
ment. and iti another moment the rock- j
ing chair and the baby came down to-
gether.

“Now. yon awful man, flic child is!
sick I” cried Fanny with a seared look, !
as she lifted the tiny morsel from the
floor; but the piMutrs had protected it. and
the startled baby, aft r the effort at curl-
ing her lips, broke into a charming smile.

“No barm don-; and I trust I am for-
giv< ii,” said Matthew Donn.

“No, you are not forgiven. I shall
never for. ivo you, Mr. Matthew Donn: so
rlcasc leave baby and me. I Lave noth-
ing more to say.’’

“Well, I—Fin going.*’
“You can go. sir.”
Tho young man went softly, slowly out;

but he looked neither grieved nor angry;
on the < fher side of ilie door he smiled.

The circumstances are those :

Fanny had boon amusing her sister's
child, and the little cherub seemed never
to tire of musical sounds; so Fanny, who
had “Mcther Goose” by heart. liked noth-
ing better than to sit in the cosy sitting
room, which was really in the nursery,
and sing those old, old melodics.

Matthew Donn was the hired man, and
on this particular morning hJ stolen in
quietly behind Miss Fanny, and tempted
of—what ? Surely not of the Evil One

bad beat over and kissed her on the
forehead.

And this he had dared to" do; knowing
that Fanny was a city young lady, living
in a fashionable quarter, and used to tbc
best society.

Fanny’s sister had married a rich farm-
er; nor quite two years before. People
talk'd of these Rrysons burying them-
selves alive; but both Olive and Fanny
loved the country better than the town.
Every Rummer Fanny was glad to leave
the “stuffy oid house,’’ as she called it.
and aliin—t by one leap find herself in par-
adise. breadline air redolent of white clo-
ver and sweet briar. 1 hiring the Winter
the si-ters corresponded rcgalarlv ; and
Olive had sung the praise of Matthew
I hum. their hired man. so often that Fan-
ny found herself thinking of his acquaint-
ance as one of the pleasant probabilities of
her m xt visit.

“W- don’t intend to treat him as help.”
wrote U ;ve, boldine her baby on one
knee and steadying the paper with a bronie
weight; “ter he i* not in the least like the
ni' ii in these parts. I should be ashamed
not to ask him to come to the tabic; and
just for the novelty of it, I want you to
peep into lib* room. Hairy calls him rant

and the two really enjoy themselves
tog'ther almost like biother*; ho is near-
ly as handsome as my Harry; he. yon
know, is tbtf handsomest man in the
world ”’

And the pka*ant pen ran on and told
about planting, die prospective sweet corn,
ami p.a blossom*, and how the grape
vines were full of tiniest brandies, and
the young peach tree*, were going to do
splendidly; ami Aida had two cunning
milk-white teeth, and I know nut how
much more loving nonsense.

N >w Fanny had a rich lover, and, like
such lover*, be was not preposaee-

sing in his personal appearance, la her
own written language to Olive, he pester-
ed her to death To be sore it wa pleas-
ant to see hi* splendid equipage in front
•f Utvir door, with the two superb grays.

=z*c=sz - : =

for on rare occasions Fanny yielded to his
solicitations to take a ride; and he alWaya
Managed to drive her by his castle of a
brown q)Ume flrwnf, to tempt lie for Fan-
ny t#lfot>d of beautiful tilings as wtv

k|fitill-which money ean give.
Both her father and mother were anx-

fctws the should marry the Ron. Rtmneter
Walcott, bat Fawny was high spirited tad
they seldom advised her. The girl knew
that they were living beyond their means
for"her sake, ami this knowledge had been
bitterly earned. She and Olive had many
conferences over it.

‘•I think if yon were married,” said
o"ive, “papa would come here and takwa
small boose; then business need not press
him so iu hif old age.”

Elienvter had done th© proper things
—had offered Fanny his heart, his house,
his earriaga and bis horses, and ahhwngk *
he was known for a pugnacious old gen-
tleman. terribly set in his way. h* *wa

honorable, and he loved beautiful Fanny
Bryson with all his heart. And Fanny
bad told iiihi that she could no; then de-
cide—that site was going for tbc Summer
months to sister Olive’s—at the close of
her visit she would give him an answer.

"Aidmay I come out there some-
time? ?’’ a*ked Ebon.

Finny gave a reluctant consent, and
wished with all her heart that she had
refused him; so. with the understanding
that ho was to call as a friend, the two
parred.

At tho depot Fanny found hop sister’s
carriage in waiting, and was accosted by
tin* handsomest as well ns the tidiest man

. she had ever seen. Six feet high, and
' proportionately majestic, he seemed like !
Apollo and Hercules in one.

“Can this be the hired man ?” thought ,
Fanny; and then looked at his dress
Not a traen of servitude about him; hut
ho treated her with the utmost deference,
said but little, drove with the precis ion ofa
man accustomed to horses and drew up
before the cottage in grind stylo.

Fanny was in lier sister's arms, and af-
ter her, the baby came iu for a fair share
of ki*s°s.

j “Well, is that your hired man ?” ;
queried FAtiny, after her comfortable in-

i stalhnciit in one of the luxurious easy
1 eliairs.

“Yes, dear; that is Matthew Dor.u.
| How do you like him 7”

“Ho looks like a gentleman,” said Fan- I
ny after a little pause.

“He is a gentleman, dear, in the bes:
sense of the word ; i told you that.’’

“And does he speak English well ?”

“Why, child, lie isn’t a foreigner,”
laughed Olive.

“I mean gramamtically,” said Fanny.
“Oh, yes, 1 presume ho has a common

school education,” replied Olive, “and
something better. 1 know there aro cer- j
tain classical books in hi* room; whether
he ever read* them or not 1 can’t say.”

“Why in the world docs he hire out;”
cried Fanny, with dismay in her voice.

“Why. shouldn't ho?” asked Olive. 1
laughing heartily again. “He likes the ,
Country, is used to horses, and—and 1
suppose Le can’t get anything better to

do.”
“Rat a man like him might—be some-

body I” ejaculated Fanny, with vehe- j
mence. “My patience ! has he no ambi-
tion. I’m afraid I shall despise him.”

j “Perhaps, dear, he w mldn’t mind if
you did.” sa’d Olive, hiding her face in
the white neck of her baby. “He is so
very independent.”

Surely, why should he earn what she
thought of him ? soliloquized Fanny, her
die* ks flushing.

Tie next day she met him at the table
It seemed strange enough to sit down with

1 hired help, but she was forced to confess
that in nothing did he give the impres-
sion of being a menial.

“Shall we lake hold of that five aerr
j lot tl is morning ?” he asked, respectful-|
ly, of Mr. Maynard. Olive’s husband.

“No; I prefer you should look to the
drainage of that patch east of the bill.”|
was the answer. “There’ll bo no rain
yet awhile, and I waut to prepare that
land for potatoes.”

Fanny watched Matthew Donn out on
the sly, and Oiive caught her at it.

“I want to sec what kind of dres he
works in,” said Fanny wiih tell-tale
cheeks.

“Don’t you think him a little hand-
some in his blouse and heavy field boots?”

! asked Oiive.
“Hu is certainly very handsome.” said

Fanny, frankly; “but why in toe world
—however,” she said, stopping short. |

j “it’snone of my business : but such
man as that should surely work ins own
laud.”

‘•That’s tru<,” *atd Olive quietly.
Time passed on. Faun? becuna ac-

customed to eat, sit, and even talk with
the hired man. Uoe day Olive took her

up into his room. Fanny stood aghast,
it was exquisite iu its way as a lady's bou-

i dorr.
“lie frni*heJ it himself.” said Olive

, in reply lo Fanny’s b*"k of surprise.
••A Wilton -oaipet.’" murmured Fanny;

; “Diarblc-l p set; that Fsyehe ! those—-

(those flowers !—and what is this 7”
i-he liftida lovely little mininor* from

I the fable,—cure of tbe most beautiful and

refined feces she bad ever seen.

“Oh, one of his friends. I suppose,”
said Olive, in her ut dem.nstrative way.

* ! “And see how perfectly neat everything
is kept; a!wavs in tin* beautiful order

' Do you wouder Harry calls him • rwra
acilr •

•Indeed, I emnot,* said Fanny, slowly.
r ‘but be must (pend every cm he earns
. to furnish himself ia this extraordinary
. manner.’
t ‘liehas nothing el#.* to do with hi* no-
-, ney, dvarraid Ula; ‘he dvo'l even buy

=-=• 3ac-i:=t.-,—r ; :

©l£alw. ! thr my pt. I Ihruk he Is pe.
feet ly elegant.' .

• 1

Fauoc swid a<UiiHl. b: #h hce
telf wiahifc. that she knew who waa th
ortgutal ofThat lovely miniature, and fry-
ing to reconcile the lattes and FUfronnn- !
Bigs of the man himself wkh b servila
oorupstion. Mac hut what ttie work was !
good enough, and h'wi-wabio for any an; !
but why wasn’t he laUiring for hiuise if in-
stead of another ?

Foe days sl© thought ©f the miniature.
Every time she met him. heard bin tnlk
or sing—he had fine voice, and was Bid j
averse to using it—up popped th© myste-
rious fare with the Spanish eyes and -the |
clustering curls.

Mr. Rbea Wohrtt, meantime bed ta-

ken advantage of her reiru-tantf rnti*-ion 1
and brought hi? dnshing team to \Vinni-j
cot.. P.m? Fanny, at sight of his rrwAec- j

“twM© aldertnairff hfv f
S[ecracles. and thii:k grey wiiisker*. felt
a stranje sinking at the heart. Why
would that six finder rise up iffher imag-
ination and cntie Iv mere frce of con-
trast a repulsion so terrible?

•It's positively wicked for me to
to encourage that man,’ she sai I, almost
passionately, one morning, the day alter
it drive. i

'W hieli man ?’ a*k--d Olive, ianecoat- t
ly. ar.J tluir eyes wet. I

The red Mi n I ff. w a!! over p-v>r Fin- i
nv’s face: she Kit lot to the crown ifher I
head—a:.d yet why should she? '

•That’s a pr> try qm -tiou to ask I’ she 1
exclaimed, ttiarlv angry. !

•Well, der, but h"W ftm Itoknow w’so t
‘that man’ is?’ queried Olive, with a con- 1
scions lock. , t

•You know it is Mr. Wolcott, sail Fau-
| ny. nearly crying. I¦ ‘Well, lie is a good man. Bn! a rich
one,’ was the answer. ‘Iknow girl* who I
would jump a the -!iane-‘; as llt-v saying
is I would either marry b’ttu or cc*t him j J
itff-’ I;

•Pshaw I’said Fanny, bitting her red |
lips, and a feu moments after she le rt the 1
room conscious of a new, a painful, and i
at the same time a strangely d. bglitfu! !

! experienee. No u?c to try to conceal it i
to herself--md the s'ighfi st. Site loved 1

, Matthew Dor n, her sister’s hired man. j
How site paced the room half distrr.e- ;

| ted, sobbing without teaVs, forming wild
res-dveit. and then throwing bers- if down 1
with a < nse of ber niter belpleisness, I |

1 shall not describe. How could sheevir i
I meet him again ? f’ou’d she ever keep i
her almost painfiil secret, and did Olive

| at it ? What would Olive think— 1
counsel her if she knew ?

Only the n xt time that Mr. El en Wol-
cott eamc o*ut she quietly dismissed him,
and then made up her mind that she must

'go home. Ifsin* could only fly lo the
i ends of the earth.
j Rut Fanny did not go, for Olive would

i not hrar of it. A slight cold confined
| Olivo to her room, but one evening site
; sent Fanny out and bade her peremptori-

ly to take Harry find go for n walk. Then
she summoned her lusfcand to give him

; his orders, but wl.cn be came down stairs
Fanny was gone, ami Matthew, with a

wicked little smile, was taking down his ,
hat.

•Tint’s right. Donn,’said Ilar.y. br ak-
. ing into a laugh; ‘she nuirht l kn e.v bet-

ter than to be alone. By the way I hap-
pen to know that she has dismissed that
old alderman.”

Dona smiled airdn and wmt onr, rlos- ,
! ing the door leh n l him. There w; s s

j bright moon, di-playing flower, leaf an I ,
I baa. Supposing •ha’: Fanny would only
! m:.te tbe rnand of th * place, he ra' - i ifl-

Ily down to tho lack gate, an 1 met her
just as she bn 1 reached the great elm th '¦

stood guarding tho lane.
She started at sight of him.
•Y"ii will aT>w me t w;dk with you?’

he said. ‘There is a squad in the neigh-
borhood, and some one might molest yi-u.'

! Fanny ci-uld ti"t say no; could not talk,
liven, fur with ready tact be took afl the
! conversation on himself. What did he I
loot touch? Opera, art. nature, city,
county—ail derived now beauty from the
glamour of his tonga**. Wis it strange

j that Fanny found herself leaning on his
i arm and lisK ning with rant attention to

! the cbqnence i-f hi* speech ? I’m n that
lime there ri a certain tacit understand-
ing between them arid all went smoothly

\ fill the nt iriiiog he kis*ed her. For that
Fanny wan angry at h>*rseif but she a*

angrier with him. All day long she was
i full of uio.mls. changing from gr iv.- to gav.

front fits of reflection to tbe wildest mer-
riment.

I ‘Fanny,’ said Harry, coming up to his
wife's room after tea, Mr. ‘Donn wishes to
speak with you. down stairs.’

All the !.,vc!y e"l"r faded out of her
face at tl.i* announcement. She l"i*<i|

In as— rt herself; but might tii-'V m>t n a 1
tbe truth in ber eyes if she refused.

Slowly she went down stair*.
D-uin was in the parlor, walking hark

and lorth. H" came to meet btr with
outstretched hands.

*1 want you to forgive my ra-Jcnes* of
f this morning,’ he said, 'iu my assumed
etiaracler I iiad no rto take such a

liberty, or in my own.’
‘Yourassumed character I’ sire exclaim-

ed. tr< iiib'iog a* she -at. d.-wn.
•Yea. My Irleo 1 Hurry met ms a year

ago, when we were both traveling. I
- was a good deal run down in heat'll, an 1

tbe ib-etors sa d that w<-re 1 a labotlug
, man I might ovcrcoa.e the disease that

wasting me. So Icontracted with Harry
, to work for bin, like any cuniuoa fann-

er. and he waa lo keep tny real name aud
position a secret.’

(le mw tbe change in ber beautiful
’ eyed.

*My real name V* Dm Mathews.’ he
added, smiling, ‘and there is Be ne -d of

• my working tor a living: but 1 ready 'kink
! I shad go iMo partnership w.tb my f wad

IWVf andtwr* fcw.. lUt yam hmvm

¦fd uAi yuufwjiive *,’

r jVl—* y*uuj„ball
Mtjitrhfng. nan crying,

i Fanny. if yna koearbow T loV<*
yrm.’ he erk-fI. widely spfwifi froul
ut her, 'I Jo think y would.’

•I—l am no glad.’ •

It was not, politic, perhaps, (bis con-
fes-ion hut it tit tort natotwf. 1

‘Ami I thiiik 1 cth watch I#tr lder-
mnii'.t bans**.' he added, taking live handy
in !i*t; ‘dear, dear Kat>ny.’

,

•And hU brt’i,1 ltn-:bed Fanny. lKk-
-mg up with beaming eyes.

•lies, dewnaf, and jurbaa*—ihltnaatf,*
and ih ringing iiuh. united, taaoand-
*d throagli ihf houae. I

O/ertnrsc II irtT—who bad an inkling
—and OTive cant# down stubs, and of

enure* everybodv wan happy dver is.
•fihtrsF,’ laid I 'oa, after* uouteot, *1

think 1 am cured.*

Am F\ttrN?tVK J-tcr —A man who
plays practical j>’.es upon his wife de-
serves to he punished, and Slatterly of
Muncy w:-s punished. Ifis wife hat a
drea.l of eu't. and before retiring nt night
h ¦ always looks ctri-fully tinder tin* lest
to ••*!. that iijstray pass uud no man, on
ini.herv intent, arc cmeealod there. \

few n~eht ago, after Mr. and Airs, S!*t-
terlv hud retire!. Shaft’rlv, who has he"’t
learning ventriloquism. thought It* would
amose himself and scare Ids w<f>- by pen-
tie an 1 make tho sound (fo
der the bed. Mrs. Slatterly instantly sat

np and e*eliim<d :

¦Josiah. I do believe there i a cat in
this room.’

•Oh, nonensc.* granted Sl.ittcrly; and
then he made the n use again.

*1 tell yon .Tostali.* cxelaimol Me* S ,

•I 1 oar a eat under this bed I wish
yon'd get up and drive it away.’

•Oh. go to sleep. Matilda.’ suid Slaller-
-Iy, ‘I don't hear anything. There’s no
oat about.’

'i'hon Josiah, with his mouth beoca'h
the covers, uttered a leader scrccch than
In foe.

•Well, if you won't clear the eat nut,

yon brute, 1 will.’sail Mr*. Slatterly.
So she reached over, picked up .lo*iah 9

b. i Is, and put them on in bed in order to
protect 1 er feet and ankles front the infu-
riated animal. Then she look Slatterly s

cane and stooped down to sweep it around
beneath the bed. Just a-; she did so. Jo.
siah emitted a fearful yell tfh.ch might
have come from a eat in the U't pnroj-
ims of hydrophobia. This startled Mrs.
Slatterly so that she sprang backward,
and, in doing o she stumbled against tho
dear baby’s cradle, which wai overturned,
and she wont headforemost against tho
t wcntr-1; ve dollar looting glass on the bu-

reau. while the can o flew out of her hand
and lighted with considerable force on

Flatterly’s Lea I.
The screams of Mr-. Flattnly arous’d

all the neighborhood and even brought

out the fire department, so that by the
time the baby was rescued from the wreck
and the broken glass picked up. two en-

gines ami streams played upon (he house,
and the front door bad been burst open

by (be police; am! the firemen were en-

gaged in dragging a wet lio*?e ov. r fin?

entrv earpi-i and up the front stairs jn>t
as Slatterly eame down to explain tilings.
That feline ventriloquism cost him just
ninety dolln-s for carpets and looking-'

g't'<cs, and a contusion on the head,
which lii • people of Muncy to t¦i- hour
believe he ree< iv'’d in a pugtll-'ic vue u'i-

ter with his wife.

T >n;il ON Titf Flstl.—A devout cler-
gyman sought ov ry opportunity to ini-
j.r< upon th*' min iof his son the fact,

that <l>d takes care ot llis erealutes; fin:

site falling sparrow attracts Mis attention,
and that Hi- 1 iving kindness is over aT
Hi- w< ks. Happening, one day. to sc i

a crane wading in of fool, the pmv|
man pointr 1 out t liis son the
adaptation of the eiane (o get bis living
in I*, if manner. *S v,’ -aid he, siiow his
h-gs nre firnied for waling! What along
-hoid r 101 lhe ha- ! I Micrr? liow niev'yl
In fo’d“ bis fret when putting 110 tti in or

drawing them out of the water. Hcdot-s
pr.t eanse the -’ig1 tc-f ipt e. Il< i thus
enatl *d to “pprea< *i 'ln* fish without giv-
ing them any notice of hi* arrival ’

"My v •),' .ai l lie, *it is impossible to

look at that bird without recogniz ng tins
gooilnrs* < f t, *d in thus providing llr*
mean* "f anh-i-letiee

’

•Ves,’ rrpiled the boy. ‘I think I sm
the goodness of Hoi, at least so fir a the

crane i- eonrerni’d; iul after all, f iher,
don’t v u think the arringymCnt a little .

tough on lint fih 7’

Tirr T.yri'.r.si llnuxtn >\ rm Wont.n—•
Til" b r i ! I< be const roett-i OV-T lie*

Filth of r rtli, will be by f.r lh- la-g-s*
in the Id A ’C'-r liilg to the I. Ooioii
Piti! 'rr. height will be 1 •fe f, sf> I
the n win tier of spans nearly JtMj. ’lint
nu iller span* will be l-’M.tfret wide, w'.-eh
i ( yond t! •• average v.idth ol the! rge-t

spans in ord irj brolg"-; but th -cr wu-
ing m- rvel of the whole sin c*nre i; tho
gnat-span in the renfre, which is to

l.btHt fret, or nearly mi* third of a mile
in width—un < xtent unparalleled in any
exi-tmg structure of the kn I. The en-
tire ei>st of the bi idge wt.l bo at KtaiH tvu
millions of dollars.

To d-term’na wl e’hrr a man i drenk
or pot get hi it to ay. “Th • scene i< truly
rut a!.’ Ifhe says ‘trura! rury,’ iwe |

|tjt Lilil duwu ia Jt Uuk.


