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BY GRORGR ALPRED TOWNERND,
At Rocketts the les blow,
The mm honm

And
By James' ul
An‘np the steeps of Nichmond tower
The filea at will,
An if & truitdr ode to die

Up Towor b Tyburn Ml

A r ol man, grey-hatred sod beut
IOt Lae troopers rides ;
ki B s e
tlookin .
'ﬁ.:!':'l.:lh‘ wer, the o' undards biew
Jufurled at his il
That waved in sight of Waabingtern,
Aund dyed the Rio Grande.

Now silen! tbupu?'lo peer,
Who wﬂu’w cheer his unwe,
An It wore & time of fear,
And bis were 81l the Dlame ;
They soow forget both fame and power
bot disuster wi ; ,
And he whe ruled, an empire's ehief,
Must mwake his jail ao inn.

They bring him to the traltor’s couri—
T-T'h old‘uul broken mav ;
And ven the judge looks down in grudge
Like apy partisen,
The lawyers wait to tell his crimes,
The jury hote, farewarned,
By besveu! it Is a fenrful thin
'0 400 & ALIORK AL scorned.

Then ono sto) out from all the throng
Aond saul, m muat wot be,
My pen which vm:o lils canse urjust

On yonder hili the gnnw'h green
ith pleassnt -pri:xu 1nerense.
Fo green be all the of war,
And all our duty, peace.
“Ye dare not teat him Jest he ‘scupe
Yo shall not keep him pout ;
lu-';: foo stands now a ﬂff.'.n.

u
Dowp all the paths of time!”

They marveled mush who loved him not
Tois quaint old man to see,

Whose name the planter’ children knew,
Au ancisut enewy ;

Apd though some mocked his loving seal
Wlthmmysmnwnk'
& wade the rebel chleftain feol
The North had still & heart,

MR. AND MRS, MEYER.
BY NORA FPERRY.

They are plqvin'l Le Desir! “Tum, tum,

, tum-ti-tum ¥ waving an imsginary

buton with s white glove in the air to per-

fect time with hummed words and the

band in the hall. “Tum, tum, tum!” and

the owner of the white glove put out his
hand to the lady beside him.

“Can you resist those strains!” She let
bim draw ber arm within his own, and
went in.

“Tam, tum, tum !" and down the elastio

floor they joined the waltzers. And the
soft Jece flonted out its masy clouds, and
the soft bair fluttered its pennon of curls,
and the soft hand lay like a littie bird in
the hand.
“Tum, tum, tum! one more tum ! and
away to the tlute, violin, bassoon, unwind-
inﬁ those Beethoven links of sound with
twinkling feet and airy wotion.

*One more turn " and the countless skirts
of tulle apd tarlatan and lace settled mto
stillness, drifting away like & mountain mist
over the arm of the fuuteuil and the chalked
dnuce space on the tloor,

“Protty creature, isn't she 1"

“Leods thinks so;" and the two,gentlemen
moved off through the rovius,

Another gentleman—a quiet, well-bred,
commonplace-lookiog person—hearing this
colloguy, glaneed up from his tote-n-tete
with & aort of Flore M'Ivor girl, and re-
garded the *“‘pretty creaturs” and ber com-
panlon with some earnestness. com-
panion, Mr, Leeds, is fanning ber with a

littering trifle of 1 and sandal-wood;
gut it in » July night, there is only a land-
breeze, and the room feels stifling after the
waltz. N .

“Will you go out on the verands :glln ”

© prop she pta the prop
and umuuux'u‘;g out tho fonm-white drapery.
Just then the commonplace gentleman

turns s she passes, and says:
“I wouldn't, Kate, you'll take oold now.”
“There's very little air, Mr. Meyer,” Mr.

inte
“But sbe in 8o heated, Mr, Leeds.”
“Well, perbnps I had better not” the

lady amiabiy aequiences; “we will walk in
the hall—that will do.” And they leave tho
saloon, nodding pleasamtly to Mr. Meyer,
and turn ioto the long entrance bhall, where
the band plays and the light comes softer
through rose shade. And Mr. Meyer goes
back t his talk with the M'Ivor; but all
tho time he is«talking be is thinking: “1
wonder if she likes Leeda!™ Likes means
.l good deal in Mr. Meyer's caln phrase
ology.

in a bundsome fellow, and a geantlo
man;" and thinking thus be Jooked up, and
saw the * handsome fellow” stopping to
iasten his companion’s bracelet,

You are thinking Mr. Meyer is u rival—
or brother, perhaps! Mr. Meyer is the love-
ly waltzer's husband. That is Mrs, Robert-
son Meyer who stands under the pale rose-
lighta of the ball chandelier while Mr.
Leeds fastens ber bracelets. And in coo-
sequence of just such little nmicable scenes
an the above Mr. and Mrs. Meyer are oalled
o model couple—a pair of turtle-doves.

Four years ago, in June, Robertson
Meyer led Anua Catherine Gates to the
altar. It waa the briefest wooing that ever
sped.  Three months before marriage they

never soen each other, The whole
thing was ordained by family powers—like
the wooipg and wedding of their royal
transatluntic .cousins. And this was the
Way:

One day Anna Catherine found herself an
orﬁh‘n with not money enough to buy her-
solf another pair of gloves—she who had
bought “Alexandre’s” by the dozen und by
the box all her lifetime. Before she re-
alized theinconvenience fully, howeyer, the

unlor purtner of Gater, Geer & Co.,
bertson Meyer, was sent out from the
Eaat India house to kes her—whioh meant,
by the coul reasoning of Joshua Greer, to
marry her. “No father, no mother, or
brother, and the davghter of our unfortu-
nate partner’— Jobn Gates risked his whole
fortune in & private specnlation, and then
died penniless—“wo muost do something for
her; the best thing to do is to marry her, 1
can’t marry her, for I'm already married;
but you can, Robertson.”

Living amidst the heathen nearly all Lis
life, this advice did not strike young Meyer
aa odd or irregular. 8o he packed bis port-
manteau and started for the United Siates
to see to Anns Catherine Gates—that is, to
marry her, It was unl,kn part of the firm's
business. Arrived in New York, be mude
Limself presentsble, and then presented
hitoself to Anna Catherine. The household
was pot yet broken up, though dreadfully
upcomfortable, from the new rule of a for-
tioth cousin's wife who was to purchase the
estate. And so be met Anne Catherne in
tho prettiest little boudoir in the world,
and she the prettiest thing in it—a litile
falr pivee of Toveliness, clad o deep monrn-
ing for ber futher. He had not oxpected to
seo such a fairy, and bogan to pity ber as he
would have done astray kitten. And Annas
Cuthierine! The dark brown, sensible young
mun who talked 8o eywpathizingly of ber
dead father, and gave ber Mr, Geer's con-
dolences, wakened all ber respect und con-
fidence, »

Aud when, on the third interview, he
modestly placed his band und fortune at her
dispoeal she ucoepted him with a feeling of
escnp from some dreadful nightmare—the
unightmare of loneliness sud poverty. Sobhe
took her father's place at the head of the
New York houss, und with & patent of
ease—for o wns a gentlemsn born and
bred—adapted Limeelf to New York life.
Meyer wins a gentlewan, I have said, I
mean that in all its length and breadth and
depth. He was a gentlenian in generosity,
in temwper, in modesty. Mra, Meyor was a
lady just the snme.  Aund so the world they
kuew said they were & model couple—a palr
of turtle-doves,

That night, after the waltz, and after the
guests were all gose, and the pretty mis-
tress of the houso wis picking up bor fan
and tlowers preparatory to going to hor
roum, her hosband turved from the memo-
randum book over which be had been ub-
sorbed for the last few moments—turned
and called, “*Mra. Meyer!"

Her foot wus on the stair,

“Did you want me, Robert1”

The sweet fuce with its waiting lock, the

| bere in

.R'o“:m'l ruopl-l‘:.ll" @ only said:
““Yes, I wanted ‘:‘ mf:‘l‘.‘r X “
came herin, dress
u%’hx‘ﬂu flowers, and dropped down upon
the him
that | am

‘:‘nJ 'l:g to tell yo.u.
m’uu the early bost for New York.
ﬂlil; bt me letters to-night which re-
quire my presence there, and may have to
take the steawer to o

He watchod her closely as he said this—
closely but kindly. 8he received the news
with some ; wanted to know if there
was any bus trouble; was glad there
B e A i W g L

a8 well, an Zel was gen
ﬁd interested for bim. S

“] sm tronbled for the care that will

come upon you, Kate—the breaking up

ewport and ming back to New
York again; but Ray will transact all buei-
ness for you,”

“0! don’t think of that, Robert. 1 shall
donicely. Yes, Ray will attend to all my
wants as well as you. Ygu know when you
were in New Otleans last winter how
prompt ke was. It hardly seemed as though
Fou were away.”

He bent oyer his memorsndum book with
t..h cuntraoted brow, running his finger down

6 puge in L a) nt ocarncstness,
'Mlepu{:pnlhs?ul m','m. flowers from
her falling hair, and shook out the soft
light treeses till she was enveloped in & yel-
low wist.

Her husband looked up sand thought of
what he bad overbeard : “‘Pretty creature,
isn't she ! and “Leeds thinks so.”

Perhaps that was why he said :

K"Ar’e those flowers Mr. Leeds sent,

.m "

She roused to animation.

“Yee; aren't they besutiful ! and o rare!
See, hero is a spray of Cape , und
these Spanish lilies aud Eoglish ferns. But

1 forgot, you don't take un interest in flower
varioties?

“Leeds has quite a passion for these
thh(fn. basu't b‘ell"
“0, yes; and & fine taste. He promises
to help me the couservatory this
winter, und it will be such & thing for me.”
A little weary sigh came from behind the
memorsndum book. Then Mrs. Moyer
started, saying, kindly, “Bat how stupid I
am, Robert! Tell me if you want any-
dn?'z attended to that I can do before you
got”
“No, dear. 1 shall lie here on the
lounge, it is 80 late now, and Wilson bas
packed wy things, and given orders for
coffes at five. No, there 8 nothing to be
done, and you are tired and had better go
up to your room. I'll write from New Ym{
So mght and good-by.”

¢ put out his hand, and she came and
luu! her little wurm palm in it, and bent
er head down to receive his kiss, all her
Ionl{ cloud of air falling round Lim, Slip-
ping his other arm around her, he beld her
g;:uy a mowent longer, but did not & .

looked at him more earnestly us he re-

leased her and said:
“You ure fretted about leaving affairs at
bome, Robert. 1 sssure you I can manage
very wel); but I don’t believe you'll have to
go—I hope not; but take goody cure of your-
self if you do, and don't fret about us hiere,
and give my love to old Mr. Geer.” S8he
had got bhalf ug;‘p the stairs, when she
ran back. “Robert, I was afruid you'd be
cold lying here if you elept.” And she
spread an afghan htly over hiw, and
with another good night, tripped away, un-
conscionaly humming a bar of Le Desir.
Among the callers that lounged in Mrs.
Meyer's drawing-room the day followin
the party, Harrison Leeds shone, as mnnﬁ
the wont brilliantly. He di d

becauss it was the
ill-advised thing—

and not a cent to keep
the flame And an.-vmnnh
his romantic way, calling it endid,”
and “an example every man and woman

ougl
h{ don't you follow, then!” Dunn
asked him.

“Mei” twisting s maize-colored glove
round the whitest finger sending out a
diamond sparkle. “I'o not & warrying
man,"

“You are a theorist, Drake; that's what
nre.”
’ol‘;nko grow vehement; declared himself

rthy a better canse, was
saying that his whole lifeshould be devoted
to her, when an awfal hush seemed to

or about the room, the hand be bad

e'd withdrew itaelt, the slight figure, as it
were, wafted away from him, and » voice
sadder than sorrow made answer:

“0, what bave I done that you shonid
humiliate me with words like these! God
mg}m you, Harrison Leeds! My cup is now

' ”

What ionat:

willing to uct upon his theories if the vcen-
sion required.

“Only give you a chance, eh 1" Dunn re-
summed; “'the chance of an afaire de caur.
I'd like to see you do it, Drake; 1 wish you
could have the ce. e him ! Tm-
ngine Egrrton Drake living un a bachelor's
income with his Clorinds, wy friend.” And

Duna picked up the msize-colored
glove, und gently stroked its wellow soft-
ness.

Drake was getting anmoyed, and Mr.
Leeds, who had been so interested listener,
no

w snid:
‘*Ldon't see why it isso diffienlt a mnnﬁ
for a man to decide between a few
luxuries, more or less, and his tions.
Surely, we are not so effiminate us all that,
Mr. Dunn.”

Mr. Dunn gayly applavded, *Good!
s)od! Mr. Loeds juins your ranks, Drake.

ive him & chance, too, sud he'd run away
{;om"nu the world for love of his Clor

“I wonld—1 would, indeed—and count the
world well lost !”

‘What was it that threw that sudden spell
of si over the group ! Was it the sud-
den passion that rang through the young
mun's tones, or the vivid tlush that rose to
his cheok, or the swift glance that fell upon

fair hostess, or all three together! A
door had opened, as it were, into some un-
tragedy. And over its threshold

ey saw

“'A speck of fire that it the place.”

Mrs. Meyer ulone seemed unstitred from
her repose. She sat there with the little
hands locked loosely together in her lap,
her eves down, und » certsin hush about
ber thut was like a guard from evil.

Mr. Dunn, recovering himself first, tossed
the maizesculored glove back to its owner
with & quaint jest thut broke the mowentar;
p:l‘l‘-o.b and un:d t‘!le oom'enh-tlon on ngd!
And they stayed long enough to change the
tone into another ghmwf But as they
were aaying their adieus, Mr. Dunn coming
last, lingered s mowent over the pretty,
fuir h-mf;end then in his curious, ve,

aweet manner, gave his favorite o ®

mixed with & little merry specch that
clothed it ﬁgrwefuﬂy-—-" K and you'll
be happy.

For s moment soft, wistful eyes looked
into his with & sby expression of doubt
thist was balf pain, but something she wet
there brought caly the sweetnvss to the
surface, and her gentle voice replied, “I
will try, Mr: Dung.” AndfMr. Dunn—queer,
quaint Matt Dane, who was slways bLalf
Jsughing, balf sericus—dropped &ll his
banter, and remarked, as if thinking
aloud, when they walked down the streel:

* That woman is & saing!”

Leeds’ eyes flashed aud his lips tiembled,
while Dusn went on—* And the wan that
could hurt ber with & word or thought de-
serves a halter.”

After this ripple upon the smooth social
stream, the ter passed with no further
evidence of emotion.

In the meantime letters from India were

ldom and biief, and spring came with no

art, re-
ligion and politios; talked of the “rare
specimens ho would add to the newly-ar-
ranged conservatory; and went through all
the botarical lists with the facility of u
student. Then s ing of music, he ac-
comwparied Mrs. Mever in a little French
chanson with sdmirable taste and skill; and
they talked of Patti, Brignoli and others,
and Meyer, who was enchanting in recita-
tions, was provailed upon tuut!mpatﬂnnn
of Tennywoe's *Maad,” and every one
thought she was u fit repressntative of the
"'Queen rose of thie rosebud garden of girle"
And, going away, the two gentlemen who
commented upon her attractions and Mr.
Leeds’ admiration the night before, again
repewed the
*How queerly people are married ! Meyer,
now, is a good ;enurmuxly fellow, but no
more taste, (omp!«mll{hubwrbed in his
lcd&er und the East In trade! Idon"t
believe he knows the Mater Dolorosa from
«he Cenci. And what an accomplished lit-
tle thing that wife of his ia. How she sings,
how she reads, and how she talks! Bah!®
Lee;!s ought to have had Ler, don’t you
T

“Tat! you cun't arrange the world to
vour fustidious liking, Drake. Mr. and
; :-a Meyer ssem to me the happiest couple
alive™

“Yes, negatively bappy—the caltn of a
dead sen.  Did you perceive how cuolly she
took the possibility of his going out 1w

India 1™

* Bosh—negatively bappy! Let lder
thank God for negative bagpiness, as you
call it, and the cala of seas.”
“Well, if that is to be the way, what
wense in cultivating the higher needs ! I do
not suy I want Mre. Meyer to awaken now
to o conveption of hercapubilities inloving;
bat I do say that I deplore the circum-
stances, or blind desting, that consigned
is woman to such s partinl existence.
*Drake, you know what Dann suys—
queer, quaint Mutt Dunn 1"

“What 1"
““Be good and you'll be happy.' A school
boyish sounding phrase enough, but with
quizzicat gravity he'll end his letters to
that dandy prig, Hofland, with the simple
little sentence; and, last night, when Deane
and Aylesworth were lamenting the state
of tinances, be quistly tock leave of them
with that adjurstion. Deane Jooked for a
minute as il somebody had suid, ‘Let us
pray.” So I'll end th u-uinil topic for
ou in the same manner. v Mrs, Meyer

good and she'll be buppy.™

Tuey both lsoghed and tarned down the
avenue toward the Bellevue,

Bat this opicion of Mr. Drake's was only
one of his “ potious,” as his friond would
have said., The general idea was that Mr,
aud Mre, Meyer were the bappiest couple
alive. If Mra. Meyer took her busbund’s
project of & trip to lodia very voolly, she
took it very sensibly, too; forin o few duys
Mr. Meyer's uncle and aunt, nice elderly
people, were domiciled st the Newport villa
1o play propriety in the ahsence of the mus-
ter; %0 whenover the * dear five bundred ™
called one by one or two by two, they io-
varinbly encountered n very respeetable
dragon in the shape of a charming old lady,
with one of thuse rose-in-the snow com-
plexions, and a mien of stately ease, guard-
ing the privcess. And when o recherche
little dinuer or breakfast brovght Mr.
Leeds and Drake and the rest of the agree-
ulle men into the elegaut young princess’
presence, in plnce of the prince they were
weleomed by o stalwart old gentleman
romowliere in the sixties, whom Mre. Mey-
ers culled “~Uncls Warde” And the
world, seeing nil this diseretion on the part
of ench a pretty princess, olapped its hands
applandivgly. “And so the snmmer went.

. dv will be thus seen that Mr. Meyer found
it necossary to go out to India; but, con-
trary to her expectations, Mrs. Miver failed
to receive the letier from New York which
he promised to write.

*I s sure ho wrote,” Ruy, the confiden-
tial clork, told ber: “for fie asked wo to
burry Wilson oft with & pile of letters he
fore tho mail closed, us he wanted Mry
Meyer to reevive hers oo Sunduy—so jt
wu-t have rpipum‘u.‘(l."—

~ “‘Very tikely," Mrs. Meyer thought and
answered. 'The next time brought better
Juck. He bad arrived safely ot Bowbay,
A brief buniness letter—thst was sll; ani
in answering, Mra. Moyer, slways mindfy)
of munoyiog others by errors und mistakes,
said nothing of the missing letter thut she
bad failed to receive, “Perbaps it will
cvtne yet,” sba told Mr. Ray.

. Anud so, an 1 said, the sunmer went; and
in the full of the year the Princess and her
1wo deur drugons, and all Ler brillinns train
of ndumirers, were back in Now York, And
then the much talked-of COURUTVILOLY TEVO-
lutivn was began, and duy after dpy Harri-
son Leeds would gallogp dovwu from hi hotel
with a ‘“rare specimen,” or instrootions
about & bulb, someiimes bringing Rowe-
mere, the grest borticulturist, with hiw
and sowetimes Matt Duan, who knew all
about exotics.  And one day, when this last
mentioned individual wah , Druke
dropped in, und brought 5 piece of news
which startied them. mebody had mar-
ried somcbody, uud the whols May Fair

mention of & return, It wes alwost  yoar
since Mr. Mever went away. Iu the mean-
time, too, Mr. Leeds h not only rear
d for the ¢ vatory, sl estub-
lished sn squarinm for his friend, Mus.
Meyor, but he had established for himsell
a reputstion at once envisble and honorable
in the scientific world of letters, Added 1o
his horticultura! taste md knowledge, there
was » deeper passion uvnderneath. While
he was ing himself agreeabls and use-
ful over English ferns and Cape fasmines,
he was wlso in the interim making for him-
self an hmmortal name by certain geological
re hes, and an eloguent treatise thore-
on. 'Then camo the crowning triumph,
when be delivered his eloquent lecture ap
:in the sulject before the Scientific Associa-
on. ‘.
Suoh n snccess! So modest, too, and so
wise, and the most perfect gontleman—
kind, courteous and cultivated! This was
the way society went on, and Mr. Leeds
was made u lon forthwith. Stralght from
his crowing trinmpn thist evening be came
to the usual encing of all glories—n feasr.
This was 8 choiee collection of choles spiv-
ita, however, over the daintiest vinuds.
And Mrs. Moyer was there. A year hod
only made her wore besutifol —a clearer
woonfight beauty, Locking at her yoo
would pever thivk of gold ornnments and
diwmwonds in her sdornings, und you never
saw thew ; but pearls and opals, and the
vure lustre of chrysoprase and squa mari-
nas,  So on this night she wore white laces
with Ler eea colored silks, and dewy pearls
bere and there like flecks of foaw.

“A pew Undipe,” Mr. Dunn olwerved., as
shie stoodd complimenting the hero of he
evening gracetully and majestically. The
hero was eager aod watehilul and restlesa
when be came in, o8 if be expected some-
body ar something; but after Mra. Mef«r
put out her litths haud to bim, and said her
two or thres words of congratolation and
lp‘rro\'nl, he seemed to grow quiet and in-
diflerent of praise, as i her cool presence
had proved s sedative. And from science
and plilosopby with his host, he glided off
to moso apd waltzes with the young
danghters,

“Waa there ever such a complote man!”
they sald to Mrs. Meyer; and Mes. Meyer
thought it dountful if there over was; and
when thut very evening he told ber of Lis
soung sister, with such tender affection, and
begged Mra. Moyer to ca!l upon her during
her stay in the city, ho spoke of her so
wurmly snd eagerly thut Mrs. Meyer, out
of ber adwiration for khis brotherly devo-
tion remunrked:

“It wust be o pleasant thing to be your
sister, Mr, Leeds;” and then sho sighod and
apuke of ber own lupely orphanage, while
|{|e face of her listener reflectod more than
ber own pain and sadness,

“Yes. o pleasant thing to be his sister,”
she wused, long after, in the silence of ber
roons. This discovery of Lis brotherly de
votion was more eloquent to her than all
Lis new glory, Aficrward, in bher contem-
t:luuun of the tender rélation which existed

ctween this brother and sister, her senso
of lonely orphansge grew, while the Eust
India letters were rarer and briefer than
ever,

Ogne night, a fesrful night of wind and
shower, elie walked ber eplendid drasing-
room, full of this dreary sense of desolazion,
Up-stairs, Uncle Warde and his wife were
abrorbed in the reminiscences of other diys,
and from the servants’ hutl enme the sound
of their wingled voices in story and laugh-
ter, Bat llfulone, in ber lonely roows be-
low, the lonely mistresa of the house hLeld
sud comuunion with only berself.

In the tumult of the wind and rain she
didd not hear the opening and shatting of
the hall door, nor see the igure that entered
the room, until— '

“Mrs, Meyer,” in & gentle, enrnest voice,
She hud lifted her head, with a scared fuce,
aud there were tonrs uKnn it and pale pain
and lonesome sorrow.  Mr. Loeds saw itall,
and, senting himself near ber, strove, by
some kindly talk, to restore lier serenity.
In a fow moments she was apologizing for
hor state. “The lonely night, the lonely
house”—but he understood everything: and
by and by, falling into a little conversation,
she mentfioned Mr. Meyar. )

“He stays unother year, then,” Mr. Lecds
ohserved,

".\m-t&n-r year!"

“Mr. Ray was saying #0."”

A fulut{vlur stole 1uto her pale cheek.
Another year, and his wife uninformed!
Then a look caroe mto her eyes that 1o one
ever saw thero before—a bitter, brooding
look of desolate pride. To lkim who sut
there before ber it was more touching thuu
Ler tears a moment before. He ensay cd
again to comfort, but his Leart was in a
wild tumult, and wild thoughts were in his
mind.  And at this erisis, turting, she said,
as it thinking wlond:

I wish you were my brother, Har-
rison.,

The dreary tone, the dreary fuee, and the
utterance of his baptismal name, was like
o breath of flame to him.

ing, he came beside her, and in a mo-
ment wes pouring out the repressed emo-
tions of the last year—was forgettin
everything but'this one passiovn—and wi

P prayers for ber forgive
ness, what immediate agony of contrition
that followed, it is nee to detall, snd
even then, thoogh nuu;‘to the soul, she
stayed to drop a word o on from her
gentle heart ere sho lett him.

Doubly slone now, with that corroding
mewory of his avownl of pussion to bear
ber company, she kept a solemn vigil
throogh the night. ‘A certain feeling of
shuddering recoll from herself overcame
ber—u fecliog ns if she were some way
touched with some visible wrong. Every
innccent attention snd gallant word rose
up, exaggerated into sins by her morbid
imagination. Days were spent ia this fear-
ful self-exumination, till nature ut last gave
way, and a Jong and dangerous illoess en-
.“le the advice of the physici

Acting upon the advice of t yRician,
Mr. Ray, now for sowme time 3»
partner of the flrm, wrote at cnee to Mr,
Meyer.

It was early in the summer when this
illness first began ; it was late in September
when she roused to outward life again.
Daring the long days of grief and pain, she
was sometitoes conscious of & tenderer
touch than others upon her feversd brow
and burning hands, and the fanoy would
seizo her that her father was with her;
then visions of ber motber, Jost in ohild-
?md' would come, at & gentle soothing

“ne.

Oue day the dull aching dream dissolved.
Who was it that sst bi her bedside, his
dark hair stresked with gray? 0 WAK
it?! He lifted bis head. A face burned and
browned by [ndinn suvs, and with a weight
s of yearaapon the brow and hollowed
cheeks; but she koew it, As he wet her
glance of recognition, au expression of
almost puinful anxiety passed into the dark
face; but she wus in that quiescent stato of
ohildlike rrJ:ooe which folluws severe pros-
ln\uliun. and in a faint, low voice she only
s

*Yon were so long away, Robert "

For a moment a soft Hght came into his
eyes, and he just touched her little thin
band gently.

As sboe graduslly returned to life ba
gradually retired from her presence, though
niways resdy, if needed—always minister-
ing to her in somwe invisible manner.

Une morning, when she was so far conva-
lescent as to uhle to walk sbout in her
room, to amuse herself, or to while the
hours away, she took up the embroidery
ber maid fisd left upon the shair. But a
color was wanting, and remembering u cer-
tain workhox containing such materials,
she pulled it ont from its corner nond Jifted
the lid. A erowd of recollections beset
ber. As it often Lappens, this box bad not
been opened for more than s year. She
well remembered where she had used it
last—on n sumwer's day at Newport, and
Mr, Leeds sat vear, reading to her from
Shelley. For ap instant her band pansed,
nnd an expression of pain elonded her face;
then with a look of disdain for her weak-
news, sho went diligently searching for the
needed color

But what was tkis!  Opeof her hushand’s
letters!  And how eawe it here! Thinking
thos, sbhe took it ap.  What! the seal unbro-
ken! Soddenly a forgotten circumstance
rushea to ber wind.  Itis the miswing letter
of & year ngy; and she bresks the seal, A
litt @ surprise is in ber mind as her eyes ran
over the page, foritis Jonger than those
sbe veually receives from him.  Mr, Moyer's
letters are ordinarily brief snd of the most
matter of fuct description. Bat this ope
proved of different order, and no poewm of
Shelley’s, po remembrance of pust days,
ever called such an expression to her face
s it wore now while she read the following:

“My DEln Wir 5—I bave decided that a
trip to India is advisable, and on  Wednes-
duy shall sail in the Persin for Liverpool—
frum thence ouward. Jn parting, there
wis sotething | wished to say to you, but
the opportunity did pot seem favorable,
and I deferred 1t to writing, which is the
better way, perbaps, Itis only that if 1
delny my return you will anderstand thut
I do it fur your wellbeing. For a long
time 1 have seen that my presence cannot
make you happy, Kare—it never has. You,
of course, e in no wanner answarable for
this; it is only o natural resalt. Cireum-
stances of business and education bave
mwade me in soms weasare what I am; and
I find too Inte that I am not a it companion
for yon. 1 cannot utterly repair this evil
now, but 1 can remedy 1t partislly by leay-
ing you your freedom as far as possible.

“This is no hasty resolve. bave long
cousidered it; though recently, perbapm, I
bave uwakened mory fully to its necessity.

“Again, do not think I reproach you in
any wanuer for this state of things. Ido
not believe that, even 1o itself, your gentle
Leart over ackuowledged its want, but it
is there, Kate, and I can not satisfy it. And
one more word. You are young. and too
deliontely pure ever to saspect the suspicion
of evil. For your own sake, then, lot me
sny that the world is always resdy to mis-
tuke the purest; therefore let e csution
you to be gnardéd in your friendly assocta-
tious. If at any time you need me, send
for me, and 1 will return. In the weantime,
God's peace be with you. .

“ROBERTSON MEYER."

She covered her fave with ber hauds. It
was too true—too trne ! She bad been in.
different to bim!  And looking into bher
own heart, she knew the want he thonght
so anacknowledged stood oftener confessed
to ber own sonl.  She knew, too, how it hud
grown and grown, and how sudden com-
phrisons had sometimes sprung up. Now the
comparison was reversed. Who was it she
hiadd theught the more tinished gentlemnn, o
corupleter man, than ber husband? Who
but the wan whose passion had led him to
violate all rules of chivalry and hunor in his
wad professions and wadder hope! And
the other—the one whose right by every
law of the lund snd ¢harel was by her side
had for love of ber condemned himself to
i lifo of sacrifico and exile. 1t needed bot
this to complete the revolutior which hand
been going on in her mind sinee she had
tirst becowe eonscious of that gentle pres-
coce in her gick-room—a presence that had
drawn her through all the mists of fever
into its loving atmosphere. With her ap-
preciation of greatness, how eloguently did
this rennnciation, given with the bumility
and simplicity of u rarely generous nature,
speak to her beart ! Filied with these emo-
tions, just us she was, in her dressing-gown
and shippers, she stole out of the room and
down the stairs to the library, where a fow
minutes since she hod heard Tootsteps.

To her light knock his volce—her bus-
bund’s voice—answered, * Come ins" but
what wus his surprise, nay, almost conster-
nution, us he saw Lis visitor. He sprang to
her assistancs, for the lovely fuce was white
with agitation and unusnal exertion; but
Lis letter was in ber band, aund in & few
broken seutences she told him its story,

Hin eye lighted with u look of refiel.” Her
long silence then was expluined. This wus
nlmost jov; but greater joy was yet to coms,
She Lud put out her hand.

“You will not lenve me again, Robert1”

He hesitated, not comprehending yet her
meaning fully, lnying it all to gentls pity,

“Not if you need me,” he answered, st
length.

“Dear Robert,” she oried, “T shall need
sou all my lite, " Bat the roso upon
her cheek, the soft shy gladuess in her ap.
pealing cyes, were more elognent than
words, He knew she loved him, O blessed
knowledge, that was worth long years of
loneliness and sorrow, be knew she loved
him. Ay, told ber to your Leart, O noble
aud geverous soul! She js yoors, thenee-
forwintd through time and eternity
A H b . > .

e

The band i+ playing that very waltz—Le
Desir—and the rose lights strenm the same
pink radiance through the hall, und the
great rooms within are gll abloom like o
flower garden with the brightest blossouiy
of womanhood,

Under 8 window awning two or three
talkers stand looking in upon the brilliant

sScene. »
“Who's that with Mrs. Meyer " one
asks. Drake, who knows everybody, un-

BWers: .
“Thati O, that's Professor E. Thought
you knew him 1"

junior,

3

'Wlm. Leeds' gres gn r'

“A-O?body’n great :un. Professor E. is
one of the somebodies.”

“Wlm‘-heomcv of Leeds! He ought to

be here

“0, Leeds is off to. Paris on some scien:
tific mission. Don't you read the papers "

“Not very carofully, I must confess. But
yon know I have away out of the
mchofthop.sou. S0 s is a8 popa-
lur as ever. How he did admire Mre.
Meyer! Seems to me he ought to have had
her instend of Meyer. Meyer's s good fil-
low, but you never hear anything from him.
A place sort of p while Mrs,
Meyer is really uncommon. The finest con-
versationist I know.”

“Yes, of course Leeds onght to bave had
her, I always said so. Leeds is just the
msh for her—oongnm tastes and all that
.urg of thing,"” Drake teturned trinmiph.
untly.

*There yon go, Drake, with ydur congen-
inl tastes, otes,, nnd you are half’ wrong, as
vsual. Sometimes, whien both parties are
siilarly enaowed, thére is too much of
‘all that sort of thing:' and if they don’t
bore ench other they are eure to quarrel.
That's the way. What a woman like Mrs.
Meyer needs is upprecintion, and she’s got
it. Yon don't know anything abont Meyer.
Meyer is & Max! and that's what not half
of us can say.” And Matt Dunn, after re-
lieving his mind in this energetio wanner,
went in and joined the dancers, while
Droke went on with his theories, uncon-
vinoed. 8o the world

But still the band playa Ze Desir, and o
sweet voioe says to a gentleman:

“Why don’t you dance, Robert ("

“Beoausn I am waiting for Mrs. Meyer,
Kate. Will she favor me !" and he pat oot
bis band. And down the elastic floor they
Jjoined the waltzers, nnd the soft lace float
ed out its mazy cluuds, snd the soft hair
fiuttered its pennon of curls, and the soft
hand lay like a little bird in the lurger hand,
Almost the picture of two yeuars ago; but
the meaning changes with one of the waltz
ers—not one of the world’s cbanges, but

the heart's.
And still the band plays Le Dexir.

Dam Demolition—Women Taking the Law
Into Their Own Hands.
[From the Long Inland Weekly Roview, |

Daring the winter and spring wuch il
feeling hus arisen at Long Swamp, Suffolk
county, on seeount of & certain duam hav-
ing been built by & farmer of that Jocality.
Tge Jund thereabouts is very flat, and, at
best, the drainage of the distriot is very im-
perfeet, Those who have done most 10 far-
ment the bad feeling contend that the
building of the daw has greatly injured
their pruperty on account of the hacking
ap of the water, which before found an un-
obstrueted ocatlet. It §s also stated that
the locality, in consequenoe of the forma-
tion of the unaatural pond, is wore un-
healthy. Bot whether these were the true
reasons or not, the women of the neighbor-
hood determined to take the mutter into
their own hands, and one day lust week ar-
rangements were madle to do a big thing,
Just as the gray tinge on the eastern hills
bespoke the dawn of morn ladies might
have been séén coming from nearly every
farmbouse within a radios of two miles,
Those wear the locality of the obnoxious
dam, hurriedly prooeeded thitherward,
while those at o distavce started in wagons
and all kinds of vebicles for what was to be
the seat of war. Most of the women, from
their general appearance, were maidens.
Every one wors o thick veil closely cover-
ing their features, dresses cither short or
tucked up, and stout boora with thick soles.
On arriviog ot the dum, shovels, hoes, picks,
crowhire, and the utensils o often nsed by
the stronger arm of man, were eagerly
grasped by from 100 to 150 irate women,
and the work of dewolition sctively com-
menced.  As the water commenced to pour
through the dum, the work of the fuminine
mobites was rendered more easy, and b
=unrise 300 uores of water had disappeared.
What course will be pursued by the owners
remains to be seen. he rioters elnim that
the unhealthiness of the Joeality since the
building of the dam was sofficient warrant
tor their summary proceedings,

sensation in Plants.

M. Fignier believes that a fplnl.l! has the
sensation of pleasure snd of pain. Cold,
for instance, he says, affects it painfally.
We see it coutract, or so to speak, sliver
under & sudden or violent depression of
temperature.  An aboormal c-l’evutiun of
tempersture. evidently canses it to suffor,
for in many vegetables, when the beat is
excessive, the leaves droop on the sralk,
fold themselves together and wither. When
the cool of the eévening comes the leaves
straighten, and the plant resames n serene
and undistarbed  appearavee.  Drougbt
causes evident suffering to plauts, tor when
they ure watered after u long dronght they
show signs of satisfaction.

The sensitive plant, touched by the finger,
or only visited by & ourrent of unwelcome
air, fold its pewals and contracts itself.
The botanist Desfoutuines saw one which
ke was conveying in a carringe fold its
leaves while the vebicle was in motion and
expand them when it stopped—n proof that
it was the wotion that disturbed it.

Sensation in plants is of the same kind as
in suimuels, since electricity kills and
croshes them us it does animals. Plants
way ulso be put to sleep by wushing them
in opinm dissolved in water, nud hydrooyn-
nio achd destroys their vitality as quickly as
it does that of animals.

N ——
Chicnmaungn.
[From Govervor Palmer's Great Spavcli. |

It there ure men here who were in wy
division at Chicsmanga, and were on the
left on thut terrible morning, they will re-
mewmber that fearful  fight that lasted for
three hours on that end of the line. when
the divisivns of Baird and Jobnson and my
own were resisting for three hours one of
the fiercest attacks that 1 ever witnessed in
uny battle daring the war, If you visited
that battle-field afterward, you will remem-
ber that all the trees were torn and warked
with bullets. If you observed that bloody
field, you saw that there were hundreds of
men lying dead upon it, while more than o
thousand others were wounded. 'Who led
that obarge on the rebel side that day:
who was it who, when they were hurled
back, rallind them and threw them upon ua?
(* Longstreet.”) Yes, Longstrest; und yet
more than two yeurs ago he was appointed
by Genernl Grant to one of the wost vala-
nble offices in Lis gift, surveyor at Now Or
leans. " If General Grant can give a valu-
able office to Longstreet, who hurled upon
us those masses, aud who, when they were
driven back, reformed them and hurled
thew upon us again, caunot vou forgive
Hornee Greeley for signing Jeff Duvis’ buil
bond. [Applanse. |

—_———

It is not safe to trifle with the afiections
of the factory girls of Providence, They
are expensive commodities, and if damaged
hiave to be paid for at ruinous rates. An
imprudent bat wealthy bachelor of sixty-
nine wis wont to rise st #ix o'clock in the
moruing to walk to the mill with Julia Val-
lott. Julia beeame sick, and he gave her a
pair of stout shoes, and lent her his book
of mortgages to read.  Afterward he took
her to ride, and in an unguarded rooment
the urdor of the venerable swain Jed him to
muke proposals of matrimony. They wers
sceepted, nnd when the ancient lover, in
Lis covler moments, desired to retreat, and
offered a dollar to settle with Julia, he
funnd himeelf canght in the gauzy meshes
of Julia’s web. A snit for breach of promise
followed, and $14,000 was allowsd by the
intelligent jury us the value of her venera-
ble bachelor,

= E==——u

I distance Jends enchontment to the
view, it must surely be admitted that it as
often lends to indifference. The horrible
events whick for six months and more bave
bien passing in Persia, have not, we will
venture to say, caused many inhabitants
of New York very poignant sympathy. ¥et
history records no more terrible epock in
nation’s history. A telegram from an offi-
cer of cngineers, dated from Teberan sarly
in the month, says that he srrived safely,
88 he traveled with a considerable foree,
but—for the famine has completely disor-
ganized the country—the road was very un-
safe for small parties. He procecds to say
that the crops are muﬁmnm\m and the
water sbundant.  Put t
famine is more terrible to witness than the
first. The road is strewn with half exten
corpees, and cannibalism is common.

—*_‘
A mule at Versailles, Missouri, is fond of

mautton, aud bas been eating up » fock of
sheep. i

e final stage of

But we vox our own with bol.t'udtnnr
We might never take back again.

¥or though in the qulet evea
.h‘l'o lhqﬂn Tina n?:m.
rmm
The of the I slivuld cease !
morning
Who never come home st night !
And hearts have broken for harsh wores spoken,
That sorrow can ne'er set right.

We have eareful thought for the stranger,
> And smiles for the sumetime -
me,

we love our awn the best,
Abl! the Nps with the eurve lmpatient !
Ali! brow with the shade of scorn !
"Twaore o aruel fate were the uighit too lute
To undo the work of morn !

OUR TEXAS CORRESPONDENCE.
Datras, Texos, May 8, 1872,

lthdr own wsoil, black their own boots,

cut their own wood, ete., while lndies milk
their own cows, wash their own clothing,
preside over their own kitchen, nurse thely
own babies, ete.

Labor is the most valuable comodity Lere
and the wost precions boon that could be
bestowed upon the country. Would ithas
this fact might reach the starving pojula-
tion of the North, snd of the countrivs of
Europe, where work is scarcely an exchange
for daily bread.

There is scarcely s family in Dallus whiokh
does not do its own housework ; snd I Lave
known sccomplished ludies called to the
parlor from the wash-tub.

The men are hewers of wood and draw-
ers of water—while, indeed, many s grave-
ful, pretty * Rebecea at the well” may
woet the traveler. In this country & gen
wan may kiss the cook with no more grave

1 than an endesrment to his wife or

There are somq points of vital i
tovching this portion of Texns which ean
not be too strongly dwelt uponm or too
lurgely distributed. Dallas is certainly one
of the prettiest towns in the South, aod of-
fers finer prospects to the capitalist, me-
chanio, speculutor, or common laborer than
any other point. She is nestled in the bo-
som of one of the prettiest countries in the
“South. Her wide-stretehing prairies, with
their Juxuriant pasturage, fairly bespangled
with the richest and rarest of flowers, way-
ing their proudly beautiful heads to the glo-
rious flood of sunlight showered upon them
from skies of Italian hue, present u sen of
beauty beyond the post’s farest conception,
and all bursting from a suil rich beyond de-
scription and tempting to the most skilifal
sgriculturist. Dallas, as the centre of this
rich and beantiful conntry, and in conse-
quence of her railrond mportance, is des-
tined to becowe one of the queen cities of
the South, 3

The great importance of the Dallas snd
Wighita raiiroad, which has for its startng
point the towg of Dallas, is one of the most
importaut roads now under contemplation.
Our young and growing city is situated in
the centre of the largest rich body of land
1 the great State of Texas—a State large
enongh, territorially, to make an empire—
and aboanding in every I production
that fond nature could pour from her rich
storehouse of tressures.

The soil is black and waxy, not lisble to
‘wash, is of immense depth, snd produces
all the cereals equally us well as 1linois or
Missouri, and, being of & much wilder cli.
mate, produces cotton and all the great
Southern productiona in pertection and
abundance. Itis unsurpassed by any por-
tion of the South for fruit growing and
bhorticulture.  From the native grape,
wild tbroughout the woods, is distilled
a wine which Hebe might proudly serve
to the gods, or which might make
old Bacchus langh aloud with a new and
nuntasted delight. As a business point. her
advantageous positivn #s » grest railway
Jjunction will be at once appreciated by the
wise. The Houston and Central railroad
and the Texas Pacific will cross each other
here, thereby placing Dallas in direct con-
nection with all the railway systems of the
United States. The Dalias and Wickita
railroad, starting from bLere, will run
through tha rich country, westerly, con-
necting, in the western part of Montague or
Clay counties, with the Galveston railrond,
und then northward and west until it forms
a connection with the Denver and El Paso
railway. Thus it must pass direotly through
the finest agrienitural and stock-raising re-
gion in the world. As the company intends
to construct a narrow guage railway, it can
be rapidly constructed, and st & muoh less
cost than the wide guage rond. The coun-
try through which the rond will pass is rich
in mineral wealth, In this portion of the
State the bosom of our great generous
wother enrth is teeming with coul, iron,
copper and silver ore of the purest kinds,
and fv richest abundunce. Imagine the
growth and prosperity of our now =mail
cityy when loads of eonl, iron, copper and
silver ure bronght daily into her market by
the steam engine, thereby enabling the
great trunk lines of railway to piace machine
shops bere, and tempting our enterprising
Yankee friends to build np manufiwtories
of every kind.

The proud vity of the West, St. Louis, as
well as the smaller cities—Lonvenworth,
Lawrence, Denver, and others—are all
pushing their lines of rai)way to this El Do-
rado to share in her trade, and to eorich
themselves in the products, agricnltural
and mineral, of Ler prolific soil. Why is
the commercial emporinm of the South,
Now Orleans, bebingd in the race ! Why do
not her capitalists coustruct an airline rail-
way from Lake Charles, the Sabine, or
sothie other suitable point, to this place, and
not allow the more distant cities of the
West to outstrip her in the race of progress,
improvement and enterprise ! An uirline
railway from this place to New Orieans
would pour into her markets a flood of com-
merce, and through ber thoroughfures a
stream of travel that would astonish the
most ssoguing of her many enterprising and
far sighted citizens,

Jhe completion of the Dallas and Wickita
railrond is all that Dallus requirea to make
her the largest and wost important city be-
tween St. Louis and the gulf shores,

New Orleans wust sos that whenever
this vast and rich country is brought in
immedinte railwsy connection with the
cities of the Weat, if ehe allow herself cut
off, she must cease, in A measure, to grow
and rest content with Southern ease sud
oreolo indolenco, while her live sister cities
of the West fill their coffers with untold
wealth and grow into gigantio proportions.
“Beup and doing,” vo knowing ones of the
business world of New Orleans, “be not
like dumb driven cattle, be a hero in the
strife.” The projector of this Wichifa rasl-
rond entorprise—Judgs Cullen—I am told
is o thorough worker, and has spent much
time in procuring, from the Legislature of
Texas o liberal charter. Itis to be hoped
that thosa so deeply interested in the con-
stiuction will causs no delay in » measurs
fraught with so much interest to the whola
C;’“""’.“. and especially to this particolar
city.

LAROR IN TEXAS,

Texaa is peculiarly the white man's coun-
try ; the negro population in this portion of
the State is, compatively, vory small and
common Inbor is at o promium,
of honest, luboring white wen and women
would be a great blessing, and add muoeh
to the improvement of this country. 1
know not how to put this graat need of the
people here in strong enough language. 1
wish it might he pubhished in every paper
of the over-stocked North, and even the
poor ocountries of Europe. There is, per.
haps, no country which offers such strong
inducements to the working population, or
which 0 sorely needs a system of reasonabl ¥
cheap labor. The scarcity of labor ren-
dera the few negroes here perfectly inde-
pendent. They are nearly all property
holders to a small extent, and will not “hire

out” for any reasonable price. Gentlemen

An influx.

dsoghter—or a gallant koight may lose Lia
heart with the dairy-maid or waiting-girl,
without compromising, in the Jeust, his
much-valued social position—or a lady way,
with ifmpunity, have o serious affalr ~da
cowr” with her nelghbor’'s conchwan.
Jesting uside, I kuow of no one poiut that
o much needs wide-spread circulution, ss
the great need of and ready support for
honest, thrifty, industrious laboring men
and women in this country.

Tndustry here, like virtue the world over,
* brings its own reward."”

MRS. SALLIE C, JOHUNSOX,
—_———
A Message from the Dead.

The Baogor Comonereial prints the ol
lowing as a fact:

A former resident of this city some vears
ago moved to Ciocinnari aud went into
business there,  Some time since us be wis
on his'way to his place of business at Lis
usual early bour in the morning, when got:ﬁ
past o side street, one which nover b
oecasion to vee, ho distinotly heard & voice
which said, “Go down this street;” bat, nos
being of & superstitious turn of mind, be

continned on his way for a few blooks,

when the impression grew 8o strong that he
rotracted bis steps and went down the
street indicated by the voice. He had gone
but a few rods, when the voice again sald,
“Go in there.” He looked, and found bim-
self opposite u smull thicd-rate hotel. Going
into ll::ubar-ruom. which opened on the
atreet, the first sight that met bis astonisk-
ed eyes was the barkeeper holding up a
cout of & peculiar cloth and color for the
examivation of & swall knot of idlers. Ha
at once recoguized the cun.r belonging %
a friend of Lis whom he had last seen in
Maine during his visit hime. Upon mak-
ing inquiries, ho found that lis friend lay
dead m the bouse, and finding that there
was an evideot disposition to plunder the
vilunbles wad clothing of his dead friend,
be took charge of the body and saw is

roperly buried, aund the property sens
Kuu.w to his mother. Had it not been for
his remnrkable warniog, the desd man,
dying amoug strangers, might have gone to
the dissecting roow of the medical collego,
and his effects 1o beartless thieves. Woat
makes the atory the more wonderful is thas
this gentleman hud no idea that his friend
was in the eity.

Heavy Sait for Slander,

The Louiaville CouriervJournal of Thurs-
duy says:

Miss Elizabeth H. Puatterson yesterdsy
entered  suit sgainst Messrs. Burton &
Stockton, proprieturs ol the United States
Hotel, cluiming damages in the sum of
£30,000 for injury to ber character and busi-
ness under the following circuwstunoes:

Miss Patterson came from Cincinnasi
somwe months ago, aud fonnd a Jucrati,e
and respectable sitnation st the New York
store, a8 furewoman of the dressmaking
department of that popular establishment.
She boarded at the United States Hotel.
After sowe time had passed the porter of
the house, as she alleges in her petition, iz
formed the proprietors that a certain cap-
tain in this.city was in the habit of visizicg
her roon at uoseasonable hours. Mesats,
Burton & Stockton could mot, of course,

rmit this in their house, and so informed

er. She indigoantly denied tbd charge,
bug they had, or thonght they bad, resson
to believe it true, nnd tho result was she
left tle hotel aud went *o another. The ef-
fuir came to the cars of the proprietors of
the New Yurk store, and they, too, felt vom-
pelled to dispense with her presenco in
their establishment.

Miss Patterson alleges that all this roin
of character and business was brought
abont by the proprietors of the hotel; lﬁnr.
they have spoken of her as unchaste and
untlt to govern girls, and that the charges
are utterly false, and she demands dam-
ages for the defumation and loss.

The case Is exciting considersble com-
ment, and will probably be the seusution of
the courts when brought to trial.

Whet It Was About.
{¥rom the New York Sun.)

Well, now that puts we in mind of two
old fellows down in Kentuoicy that had been
the best friends in the world for over thirty
yeoars—pever hiud o erosa word, and wonld
do anything for esch other. The got into
top buggy and sturted 8own to Lexington
on business.  Yon see they lived about
twelve miles ont of Loxington, Ope was
named Bure and the other Clark, About
six miles from Lexington they passed o
tract of lund belonging to a man named
Baker., It bhad a brook runniog through a
gully on it,

*Tom,” says Borr, eoming to the zully,
“it Bakor wanted to build a pond all e
would have to do wounld be to throw u wall
across the gully.”

“Yes," snys Clark, “but Tom don't want

a pond.”
*Well," replied Burr, raizing himse!f up,
“I didn’t say he wanted & pond, did 17 1
said it he wanted o pond all he wonld Lave
to do would be to throw a wall noross that
gully."

“Well," exclaimed Clark, firing wp in
kis turn, * I didu’t say that you did say be
wanted a pond, did 7 AN ‘that 1 said was
that Baker didn’t want uny pomd,”

“ Well," shouted Burr, in an angry tone,
“1 didu't suy that you did say that' 1 said
he wanted o pond, did 1T 1 said jf—r¢ he
wanted a pond, ull ke would have to do
would be to throw a wall seross the gully.”

“ Well,” eaid  Clark, now thoroughly en-
ragod, “ yon are o blawed old fool, and I
won't ride with younny further. Stop the
wagon ! "

So Burr stopped  the wugon, =aid the
bloe grass mmn, *and Clark walbed ol the
way to Loexington, six milor, boefore he
would ride with him. That was seven
yewrs sgo, and the cussed old fools bave
never spoken o one another sinee.

The Blue and the Gray.
[ From Goversor Paluc’s Geeat Speech. |

Who ot us is preparml o stop to discuss
the question s to whbther this is & contro-
versy between the boyw in blue snd the
boys in gray ! Suppose I were to tell you
seriously, not as won talk from the stump,
aud you concede to that a eertuin degree of
license, bot snpposy | wers to mect any
gentleman here, and look him in the face
and say this is a fight betwaén “the boys in
blue and tho boys in sroy,” he would ask
me, “Where are the hoys in blue and whers
are the boys in gruy &7 Yoo will find them
unﬁngnl it all the voeations of Jife, divided
and sopurnted, thioking carnestly and in-
quiring what they shail do for the conntry,
not having forgotten, bat having ceased o
be soldiers, und being ¥ vitizens earncst
in the discharge of thor duties. [ am will-
ing that, duriog this canvuass, any gentle-
mun who bas the time W fool away over
thess dead such sball do it Tam willing,
if any of my rnhllr.ll iriends think they
oan got anyhody’s vote by the elamor, they

shall do it. So far ws [ am econcerued, §
mean to act with the men who ugres with
me in regurd 10 tho duties T have to per-
furm now.

“Carlfried,” the New York cobrespondens
of the Springiiold Hepublican, vrite:otothat
paper thut the Tribune begun in 1841 on &
capital of $1000 borrowed money ; in 1850
it yiolded u profit of $60,000, and of late

yeara its profits have exoceded $110,000.

4 -




