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"THE MONTANA POST.

p. W. TILTOK, & CO,, Editors & Proprietors.

' My Country, May she Always Be #ight, But My Country, Right or Wrong.*

TERMS:--§7,50 Per Yesr in Advanee

VIRGINIA CITY, MONTANA TERRITORY, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1864.

NO. 17,

The Wontana Lost
D. W, Tilton, & Co.,

». W, Th.ton. Bex. R. Drrvks.
FUBLISHNRE AND PROPRIETORS.

pifice at the City Book Store, Cormer
of Wallace and Jackson Bireets,

TERMS:
Omt SOFY, O0® Yo, * . * $1.5¢
Oné ﬁ.?; siz months, - = = 400
Oma gopy, three mooths, . - - - 2.50

Rates of Advertising.

;e earda, (five Jines or less,) one yoar $20 00
Dusi w @ # W « gig months, W 00
e ae ﬂ“.. nm!.hl 10 00

~ i“ "

fme sqmars onn year, (ton Lines or lees) 0 00
ao aquaTe Kix moutbg ¢ # 25 00
Ome 0gu thres montha * ~ = 15 00
Quartsr golumn, one year, 80 00
ol Ll six montha 45 00

w, = three © 30 00
BaMd aclumn, ome.year, 99 00
= = pixmonths, 80 00

- L thres months 45 00
Cas golumn, one year, 150 00
W rix monthe' 100 00
- - thres months, 75 00

Raogular advertisers will be allowed te change
quarter]y witheut sdditional charge.

4!l buminess communications should be addressed
se L. W. TILTON & Co., Virgtaia City, M. T.

Tob Printing of every description ezscuted in &
Sepwior manner end ut reasonable rates.

OFFICIAL DIRECTORY.

Territorial Officers.

$evomwer, ETDNEY EDGERTON, Bamnack City;
dmcmzrany, H, P. FORSEY;
g=isr Jusmice, H. L. HOSMER,
Assoasre Justice, AMT GIDDINGS,
" u“ L. B. WILLISTON,
Arrr. Guxyrar, E. B NEALY, Virginia City;
Marsear, C. J. BUCK,
scavoyor GexEran, M. BOYD.
Acrvrcom, JOHN 8. LOTT.
Tapaiscrer, JOHN J. HULL.
¥oraar Pesuic, JOHN S, ATCHISON.
Asszsson, T. C. EVERTS.

Goumnty ¢ffisers of Madison Comniy.

Jimza Frners,
Sauver W, Bramar,
Frav. K. Roor.

C. Joxss.

County Commissionars,
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Probats Judge, Taon.
Taeri®, N Howis.
Trewurer, Ronzrt N. Ilrns.
Eseorder, B. M. HaCaMix.
Assistant Arssssor 1at Disirict, Jenur Coox,

Hunicipal Officers of Virginia olty.
Police Judgs and Mxfficio Mayer, G. G. BusemiL.
Yambars of Counedl, E. K. Woopscar,

" - Sam. Bcawas,
Jauxs Gissomy
N. Foko,
"
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Blarihal, Joary Noca

Masonic.

The regalir communmiestions of Virginia City
Ledge V. Lo, A F. & A, M., are beld on the 2d
sad dsh Saturdays ia emeb month. :

P. 5. PFOUTS, W. M.
Aizx. Davis, Seet'y.
Chaurel.

Prezehing every Sabbath by Rev. A. M. Toresr,
1l A, M. st the Cwurt House. Sabbath Beliool
w31 M. All are invited to attend.

BUSINKSS CARDS.

. V. Sanders, Jerry Cock.
SANDERS & COOE.
TTORNEYS at Law, Virginis City, Montass

_ Territury.

w T [W. Y. Lovew

+ Lo MeMarn.]

MecMATH & LLOVELL, I

Attoraeys at Law, VirginiaCity, M. T, will promp-
dy attend to all professional busines entrusted fo
Eur enre. l-3m

%. 5. MeCormick, W. Y. Pembertan, H. Burns.
¥+Cormick, Pemberton & Burns. |

ktiormeys at Law, Virginia City, )
rr, Office in Content’s Corner up-stalrs.

. M. srarrorp, H. B. l‘mnoir?. L. W. Bonton, |

Cal. gwa. Col.

STAFFORD. PARROTTY & BORTON, |

Attorueys at Law, Ofice oo Idaho street, opposite
tae court house, Virginia City, Montans Tarritory. ;
2-3wm .

J B. JUDGE, -

Bont & Slice maker, Virginis City, Montaua Ter- |
®iory. The best of sustom work ulways on hand.
wive me a trial, 1-8m B |

TEEPIT CRUWIT, :

e Baker, Novads City, Montana Territory, |
10 $#7 20 Lis numerous castomers that bais al-
hand to stuff the mouths of the hangry.—

1 acell.

I"’];,-!l. N, CREPIN,

e

—Bm _.__
kit |
2RI, ¥ i in the
IMiyaician and Surgeon, formerly aseistant in ihe
Hotpital du midi in Paris, and attached to tha New |
Tork ospital, New York—recently from Bukuque, |
lowa, Ulice in Virginia City, oppomie¢ the bay !
realoe, main stroet. 1-4m

T. RUTLEL,

&
y
Uractieal Wotchmsker and Jewsler, Particular
5 paid Lo repairing all ciasses of watches.
¢ of any wateh can be made new at this ee-
\ent, snd warranted to give satiafaction.—
examine specimens of Jewelry maae from
e native gold. '|-l‘|'_.

("ALI’F!}RSIA HOTEL, {

Nevada City, Mentana Territory. !
Prermizron. !

This botel is situated on Main street, and 'in the |
bt .mLo; the City. The/table supplied with the '
bt {hu market affgrds, and the saleon furnished |.

wilh the beet liquors, o prive. |
- 1

LLUIS BELANGER,

Rooms apd beds cap be had at
Qaspw for poardk magennts.

FOUND. |
CERTTFICATE OF TEN SHARES oF THE |

FA eonsolidated Filre- Star Company. The owner |
by provining property agd paying for this advertise- |
want ean have the sagas at the City Haek Riore, |
Virginin City. 4—t{ |
I\[m:u ANICAL BAKERY, dsal

Cuver street, Virginia City, M. T. Kendle &|
Vinesnt, proprictors. ls'uE on hand all kinds of |
Wread, rakee snd pies, which ara going off like ‘et
stliss, ' 2t wheup raiem, i-bm

I
| NOTARY PUBILC.

s |
Montans Territo- |

1-fm i

L QAR BAEERY AND SALOOXN,

| ity for

BUSINESS CARDS.
ID AHO HOTEL,

Wallaee street, Vieginia City, M. T. J. M. Casttier
propristor, The proprisjor announces to his old
friends and the public generally, that he is now
prepared to accommodate boarders by the meal, day

or week al low rates. ' His table furnished with the
best the matket affords. 1-1y

anm & NALE,

Manufactarers of Jewslry, Juckson street, Vir-
| ginia City, M. T. Btrict atteation given tc re-
| pairing all classses of watches, and warranted to

i give satisfaction. Kesp ¢onstantly on hand a large

assortment of Jewsity. - Every thing in our line
| made to order at low rates. 1-3m

COLORJADO
HAIR DRESSING ROOM.

Hair Dyeias&g&ﬂﬁgtﬁinng Done in
TOM. WHITE, Proplistor.

The Frice of a Kiss.

When 1 was a boy—a tall strapping youn
fellow of seventeen or eishuenf-l?tu Zr “E
a farmer, snd nwned that piece of greund
yonder, It was & fine farm then, though
they’ve cuta railway through it and spoiled
it with their improvements. In those days
wo Wete content to travel by the stage or
on horseback ; and I must confess I don’t
think weve gained much by the change ex-
cept explosions, though you may’nt agree
with me there—youngsters never do. Just
here stood old Wilber Trabb’s tavern— the
Jolly Farmer. Tavern was no diegrace
then, though you’d insult a hotel keeper to
eall it one now. They hadn’t much steady
oomﬁany there; but the folk stopped
on the way up by the stage, and drovers
and farmers on the way to market took
their meals there. Of winter evenings the
Squire, and the Doctor, and even the Par-
son, used to come over and taste old Trabb’s
ale and have a chat with him.

He was a
'Iv 1y well-educated, light-hearted old man, who
i Wm DECKER. bad fought when young in the Revolution-

ary war; and though past seventy could
drink and laugh with fellows young enough
to be his grandsons. Such stories as ie
used to tell of his own bravery and bair-
breadth escapes would make your hair
stand on end with horror. We youngsters
never doubted a word of them then, what-
ever we may do now at times. With his
large bulky figure and red face, and loud
| volce, he was the stramgest contrast t0 _hia
daughter Mehitable—Hetty every one called
her. She was like some slender white Ll
in those days, and her voice like some sil-
ver bell and just as musical--a shy little
soul just come home from school, and ready
to cry with fright at baving to take her
Elace as mistress ; for you see her mother

ad been dead years and years. Thetomb-
stone in the church-yord was just as old as
Hetty, and she was the only woman about
the house,

| Surgeon Dentist.

-,Orrrcz IN POST OFFICE BUILDING. PA-
| tienta visited at their residence when defired.
tf—-3

. ROATH & CO,

|
| A_HE'RICAH WATCHES JUST RECEIVEDIDI
| AL rectfrom the manufactories. ‘
| Bvery description ofJewelry manufactaured from
the Native Gold, Call, ine Epecimens,
and then judge.

S8ign of the MAMMOTH WATCH
[NEVADA CITY, Montans Territory.
Virginis City, 8ept. 10, 1864.

3—6m

Wm DECKER.
INTELLIGENCE O FFICE,
Renl Estate axd Mining Agomcy.
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i iy atitended to. Ofies im| Inn little while she grew used to it, and
Pot}lomn];:il '::P‘, s = less timid ; and then from looking at her
i —tf

at a distance 1 came to speaking to her.—
The first time was at the great gate that
opencd upon the road at the back of she
houss. It washeavyand hard to open,and

| J. T. HENDERSON,

| PAIN N iIN WRITER.

]:":'llhTER o P‘_,fil‘{‘v"'i-l Ciry. | 9¢ID5 ber little bands busy with it I went

BAWR AEyEroty across and set it back for her; and she

| =t said, “Thank you—you're very kind to
—— take so much trouble.”

LIME ANy BR 1CK. & No trouble nt all, Miss Hetty,” I said:

BY #its a plensure.” And then she blushed,

HENRY BAIEE. and I fels the blood rush into my face,

i though I don’t suppose she noticed it; for
! oa?t.: ::-‘d.a:.'“““" "t ikt rﬂkﬂwoﬂ whats with work P" the open air, and the

sun, and shespishness, I ¥as about as red
gs | well could be all the timain E_“»o-e'dl}'s-

After that we bowed, and smiley, and
spoke when we met; and at last one Bun-
day eveniag I mustered up resolution, ard
drossed myself in my besi, and put a rose
in my button-hole, and_teok a boquet for
her, and went scross the fields to Wilber
Prubb’s. 'Two or threetimes 1 felt like Eo-
ing back, or runcing away somewhere ; but
[ screwed my courage to the sticking point,
and got te the door. 1’m not sure, though,
that ’d have made up my mind to go in, if
she hadn’t been sitting there on the poreb
reading her s\raier-hnuk. She put it 1n her
pocket, and looked u and smiled. )

& How do you do, Mr. Maflit 2” she said.
«{'m glad to see you. Walk in.”’ And
| ehe took me into the little parlor, and hand-
| ed me a chair. ) -

I can remember that room just as if it
was yesterday. There was a home-made
| carpet, red and yellow stripes, on the floor;
| ALLEN & MILLARD’S BANK. and a mahogany tea-table you could see
| your fuce in between the windows ; and all
2bout the room was wainscoted and painted

Wm. CHUMASERO.

TTORNEY AT LAW, VIRGINTA CTTY, MON-
/X tana Tarritory. Office. cormer of Wallace and
Jaakson ctreets, st J. A. Ming’s Store.

d—1r

Bhsvi;é and Hair Dressing Seloon.
MUSTACHE AND HAIR COLORING.

Souih Side of Wallace Bireet, Va. City
| LYONS 4WHITE, Propristors,

1y

{ JOHN S5. ATCHISON,

E STAMPS AND BLANKS |
FOR SALE AT

| REVENU

VIRGINIA CITY, MONTANA TERRITORY.

—tf blae about as high uﬁ yo;rh wuist..l Above

’ that was whitewashed. e mantle-piece
PEOPLE'S MARKET. was higher than your headefi, and had p ;:ed

I dlesticks and » tea-¢nddyon it ; and on
Wallaes 8t., Next Door o Weary's f]::l walls were two paper proﬁiea : ope
New Bank. old Wilber, and the ol.Eer of his wife, cutl

MEATS, VEGETABLES, GAME, | i fair when they were swecti-hearts The
de., &e., ke { chairs had rush hottoms and were painted

STEWART & BALL. | black, and there were green window-papers

—f __ | tied up with taseels at the windows. Hetty

= UMBER YARD. wore & white dress and s check aporn, and

| had s string of coral beads about her little

throat. I remember it all like a picture—

most of all her protty eyes, looking down

at the strips in the carpet. )
¢ |¢’g & nice evening, Miss Hety,” 1 said,
sav something, as I ought.

to“ \J;ery, she g:mﬂroreug. “I'm always

glad of a bright Sunday. Rain keeps the

Tdako strest, Virginia City, M. T. Jamm Gen-
nall, pwp!ilh;r. seps constantly on hand all
kinds of the best lambar, which will be scid st low
rates. 1-1

= ! .
Nevada City, M. T. Patrick Ryan, propristor.—

e Ly ;'h:“ fl‘::d t?::d e urted 10 | people from church,and it makes iv dull
eall. FPri ow, y i 1 o

3 i to get an honst | besides. : . .
;:} ff:nh"r :: .l::“h‘?l:::;ﬁ'lp:- wesh | ¢ | saw you in chureh this morning,” 1
down."” 1-be said.

s [ gaw veu t0o,” replied Hetty, aad then
there was silence. She plaited her aporn
string, apd I stared at her. !

« [ geo you’ve plenty of flowers, Miss
| Hetty,” I said ; “ but mother has such gqod
luck with her carnations, I thought 1’d brin
you & few, if you’d accept them ; and
handed her my nosegay. She smiled and
took them. :

« They’re beautiful,” she said. I’ll put
them én water;”’ and she went out and
brought in & polished beer-glass half full
of water and set them in it; and having
something to do with her hands and eyes
grew less bashful. Aund we talked zbout
flowers and seeds and gardening for & good
while.

o T |

PLANTER’S HOUSE!
Idaho and Jackson Sts-, Vir-

Cor;i;ri:r(}ity, Glggnt:na. Territory-

wx, & JOHN A. SHOOT

{Fermarly of the Planter’s House, Hanzibal Mu.)
PROPRIETORS.
E ABOYE NAMED HOUSE, FORMERLY
Tncunductld by Wuw. Slosn, Esq., haring bm
and re-fitted is now open with every facil-
“hr‘u:he accommodation of Guests and Boarders.
Comfortable rooms snd beds are provided and the
atble is earefully furnished with the best the mar-
ket and ssasons afford ;
Passengers for the early

good lodgings bere and be w

,Colchﬂmoh%lin
od at the proper

foar. 'The pa o of the public is respectfully | " \gjop the moon was up We went out on
;:;ilqtd- u. & Jxo. A.SHOOT, g the poreh and sat there. And she told me

out her city sechool, and a teacher who
:rl:u :e kind to ber, and of her joy that
she could be #o :u:u{' to her father, and

was so0 fond of her.

tb?‘s F*::r ou ses,’’ she said, I'd been away
so long 1 knew nothing about home, and
not much even about pa.” ;

o Pm sure,” said 1, the loss was hir,
and if you were my dsughter 1’d not ung
vou to sehool away from me one day.
And then | was so conscious that 'd made
a silly spesch: thas § said * goodsni ht,” in
quite o short way, lTnd :uhud the earth

and swallow me.

'“'I?Il:t‘:‘: wmy first visit to Hetty, but not
the last.  Preity soou 1 went up to ace her
every Sunday night,
singing-school, and

PR

F. C. Comsmir, 3. D. 8. L. F. Wanp, M. D,
Drs. CORNELL & WARD.

PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS.
(Successors to)
Dre. BROOKE & GLISK.
on Jackson Btreet, Wallaes, Virgini
B, e g v
A, e ————
WISCON SIN HOUSE.

Idaho Bireet, oppesliie Recorder’s
office.

ingi i waek.
Wwin Board sad Lodging at $14 00 per
oy onf by o v Comfeel 8 WS
, menls amd liguers, o .
13— 6¢*

t

talk in my natural voise—the first night it
was only a queer husky growl—and could
express my owh ideas, such as they were,
in something like comprehensible language.
Hetty had read miore than 1 had ever
heard of. She was well-educated for a girl
in those days, and she made me wonder at
her smartness when she was not afraid of
talking. She wrote s ptotty band, too,and
could sing the sweetest ballad. My only
fonr was that I was too homely, and rough,
and countrified to suit her. Father knew
where 1 went Snndui nights, and lasghed
about my gsomg Spar inp'L; but mother was
anxious. She thought that Hetty was not
juat the girl for s farmer’s wife, I fanc
and she had made up hermind that I nhuu{c,l
marry my far away cousin Ano Dolting.
But [ took my own way, and grew fonder
of donr little Hetty every day. 1 bhoped,
too, that she liked me better. Atlast tgera
had been an apple-paring at neighbor Wel-
eome’s ; dancing and games bad kept us
u% all nigit, so that it was almost dawn
when [ saw Hetty home. How peaceful
the green fields were in the gray twilight,
with the stars just fading out of sight, and
the dew, like diamonds, on every spear eof
the long grass! I had offered Hetty my
arm, and the dear little band lay like a
snow-flake on the black cloth. Something
—not myself, 'm sure, for I’d not have
dared to—make me stoop my head and kiss
the pretiy fingers, and the next minute we

were standing face to face quite still, with | and dimpled, and looked prettier than ev-r.
both her bande in mine. | Then she played to me, for they bad a pi-
¢ Qh, Hetty ! ”” I said, % please don’t be |ano, and afterward the colored woman
angry ; but 'love you so—you are so very | brought in coffee and cakes and cold chick-
dear tome. Ever since that first evening| cd, and we had a littls supper.
I’ve felt that if you shbuld say I mightnot| [ didn’t forget Hetty, but 1 made up my
have that littje hand to keep | sbould want | mind to enjoy that evening, and the supper
to d_ie. I don’t know what there is in me | over we walked up and down in the garden.
to like; but, Hetty, for Heaven’s sake try | Next door, with tha bedge between us, sone
to like me ¢enough to be my wife. The best girls were chatting, but their laughs and
and handsomecst fellow in the world eouldn’t | voices were the only sounds that broke the
be fonder of vouthanlam.” T;ilencg,
She wouldn’t look wp. She wouldn’t| ¢ [’m going away to-morrow,” said Miss
speak. 1 tried to see her face, and it was | Princely, after a little while.
all wet with tears. But whenl putmy| «]am very sorry to bhearit,®said L.
arm about her she did not seem angry,and | & ] don’t Lelieve you,” she said pouting.
[ drew her to my heart, and held her there} & \Why not? » N

long enough to kiss hertwenty times ; and| ¢ You’d notcare if all the world were go-
then wo walked over the fields, and I thank- | jny 9 she said. ¢ 1f you were to hear I

ed God for giving me so great a treasure. | wero dead to-morrow, you'd never grieve.”
0ld Wilber Trublb was not opposed-to the| < Indeed I should.”
match; but when I talkgd to him about it| « Qh, you men!” she said coquettishly.
as Hetty bade mo, hesaid, S ¢ Bat do you know my poor little bones
“1If the girl has set hor heart upon it she | oyite long to be home again? It's Towing
may marry you, but I can’t spare her yet, ghillv here as antumn advances. ¥ hands
and you are both young enough to wait 8! are quite chapped, and iy lips, just look
couple of years®; so it wasscttled that we | 4¢ them.” She pursed them up in a very
should be marriod two years from that|ompting way and Ibent forward.
time on my Hetty’s nineteenth birthday.| <] can’s see,” I said. ¢ 1t's too dark, 1
¢ All the better,” said the old folks, and | myet tell by the sense of toach.”
Hetty was content; but I felt anxious to| = [t’s strange how such abasbful fellow as
isve her all my own. She was 80 lovely |1 had heen could have grown so saucy ona
that [ fencicd every man in the world must | gydden; but I told you before I was be-
envy me. : ; witched. 1had kissed her as Ispoke, and
A for my doing 88 1di { she gave me a little soft slap, and said, 0,
my soul, and shat's pretty heavy stake,that | yoy dare you? ” in any thing butan angry
1 “pever could have done it. I was be- | yoice.
witched, I think, or Satan took possession | « They’re very soft for chap ed lips,” 1
of me. But this is how it happened, Welgqid; and just then turning, [ saw in the
bad been engaged a year—Hetty and I—I yoonlight & pale, frightened face looking
think, when a pretty Bouthern girl eame 10| gyer +he hedge which divided the two gar-
Butler to live. Butler was the nextvillage. | dgnag. There for & moment stood Hetty
She had an opportunity of makinga show, | |5oking ut us both. The next I saw it sink,
for her father owned plenty of darkeys,|and heard ssme one ery, Why, what is
and gave her all the money she wanted.| (s matter with Hetty? I think she bas
Sha dressed elegantly, and gave herself| fainted.”

airs, and wondered how any womaun could | How much she heard I never knew, but I
do housework. A great black woman with | ppow she saw me kiss that girl.

alipshod shoes came with herto wait on{ The pext day a farm-hand brought me a
ber; and she never poured out the water ||jttlo parcel and a note from Heity :

to wash her own hands. She Eut silly 10~ | 1 j4nd you back your presents,”” she wrote. I
tions into many a girl’s head, but Hetty wish you could return xll thelove I havegiven you.
only laughed at ber. Why Inever knew, | It is over now, but Iam aghamed of ever having
but she took a motion to me—she glanced | cared for one so treucherous and flckle.”’

and smiled—she wasn’s troubled with bash- | Those cold words only. Fivehours af-
falness: and after & while I found myself | terwards I had left home and waa faraway,
talking to her a great deal, and thioking | with only a few dollars in my pocket and
bow very pretty she was. Omce or twice |a bundle of clothes on a stick over my
ety was silent and a little pale after the | ghoulder.

parties and husking-frolics where we had | A vessel was about to eail for England
met Mies Prinecly ; but I never thought of | when [ reached New York, and I shipped
her being jeslous, for 1 loved her better | before the mast.

than any other living thing, and it seemed | [ went half ronod the world, and went to
to me she must know it. many aland. I never forgot Hetty, and 1

time, and I couldn’t leave my work; but 1
thought of Hetty all the while. What
apology could Imake? 1 eould only tell her

e truth, and how meanly that sounded.
¢ Tied to her apron-siring,” and she the
gentlest thi:\fl that ever lived, who never
strove to e me. I almost hated Miss
Princely for that speech now.

But Hetty was so good and sweet-tem
e she must forgive me. It wae the first
time 1 had offended,and I made short work
of the mush and milk at supper, and was
up stairs and dressed and off in Jess time
than it takes to tell it.

When Ireached the Hoase, old Trabb was
taking supper bg himself, ¢ Looking for
Hetty ? ”%‘:n ed. ““She’s off spending
the afternoon somewhere; took her knit-
ting work and said she’d be outlate. it
by and take a bite.

But I was too restless, and hurt besides.
It was one of my regular evenings,and Hetty
must have known I would be there. I
thought her very cruel and unkind ; and
then in a spirit o c{ﬂq“ 1 made up my mind
to go to Butler and see Miss Prineely at ber
cousin’s,

It was a three mile’s walk, and wss quite
dark when I got there. They lived in: the
only sireet of Butler,arow of white honses,
with their gardens joining, just separated
by pretty little hedges. Miss Princely was

one. * Soglad to see you,” shesaid. ©I
staid at home on purpose;” and she amiled,

d, I’d bavestaked

One day, or rather evening, I had been|knew I never could be happy again; but 1
dancing with this Southern girl, and was | was most like myself in a storm, or when
about to leave her when she gave a little | there was any danger that excited me. One
laugh and said, thing they thought odd in me—I neverdar-

¢ [ thought you had staid quite ns longas | ed to look at or speak to a woman when we
you dared.” went ashore ; pretty or nzly, young or old,
" s« What do you mean ? " [ asked. it was all the same. At last 1 wrote to

“Qh we nllsknow whoye apron-string yot | mother, but not often, and I never asked a
are tied to!” shereplied. I only wonder | question about Hetty. I didn’t care to
you dare leave ber side at all.” heur what I supposed Ishould,that she had

< | dare do anything I choose,” said L. | married some one else.

¢ No.” she laughed, “ you daren’t dance | When my mother died, father was not
the next three dances with me.” fond of writing, and Isent him presents

¢ Byt 1 will,” anid [ ; and sat down be- | instead of letters, and had no chance of
side her. 1 saw her eyes glitter, and I did | hearing.
pot dare to look towards Hetty. Scon the| DIl not make my long story longer by
music struck up, and we danced together. | telling of my adventures at ses, or how we
Hotty had pnother partner. I envied him | came, after,] was firat mate, to fall in with
her little white hand, but I could bring my- | q pirate on the high seas. We beat him;
solf to be laughed at, and I danced not on- | but | was wounded, and they took me uq
ly threo but four times with Miss Princely. | for dead. 1 lived, however; and though

¢ You're braver than 1 thought,” she | had lost & leg, and had a great scar across
said, when we were through. “Now run|my cheek, seemed likely to live. 1came
away and be forgiven.” back te America, and my heart being soft-

My heart gave a strange little leap ns she | gned by a long illness, [longed to ge home
said those worda, but | ahawered by a lsugh | and see my good old father ; s0 from Now
and kept close to her all supper-time, Peo- | York 1 t.ruerled to my native place. 1 was
were talking about ity Lkoew, for all were | thirty-six ycars old "om the day when I
well aware that Hetty and I were engaged | limped through Butler, where the stage
to each other ; but that girl’s sncer seemed | gtopped, and saw the garden in which L had
to have made a foo! of me,and I determin- | given Miss Princely that kiss which bad
ed to show her that ] was my own master. | cost me, 0 much. My heart was so fall

When I left her st last, she sald: *‘1am | that | could have wept. Butler and our
going away the day after to-morrow for | place bad grown such uvear neighbors that
good. I you dare come over nnd see 1me | that they were almost one. Ooly two or

to-morrow evening—* three green fields lay between them.

s J’ll be there,” I said, and then 1 went|pew straet bad beem ilt, and the tavern
in search of Hetty. She was not there— | stood on that, [t was altered, snd had
Dr. Bray and his wife hnd gone home enr- | wings and snother story, bat there wus a

and waited on ber to|dresa and be cal
bnd get so that § conld

ly, snd she had gone with them in their gig- | sign—The Town Hotel, W, Trabb. A boy
| did not stay long after that. waa lounging at the deer. 3
‘The bestpart of shat night I passed walk-| < s old Mr Trabb living yet?? L askeds
ing up snd down before her winduw.— | ¢ Yes, Siry” said the boy; end he's right
There was & light withizn, and every sow smart, though they tiver nibety.”
and then o littls shadow crossed the cur-| « He'il uot remember me,” I thought.—
tains 1f I could have scen her then all | ¢ DIl go in and see him.”

would have been rigit, but it wus tuo late,| Iknew the way to the parlor, and I went
and I went honeAn‘lt in time to change my .Mwud it. The bail was eil-elothed and

to breakfast. inted, and when_ ] looked into the roowm
The day was a Jong one. [t was a busy |1 hardly knew it.  Tis walls were papered,

and it was furnished as modern pariors
were. But I did know the form that stoed
there—the slight, fair woman, with her
bands of golden hair—Hetty—older, but
not altered—the sweet girl changed ton
lnrgli woman. She bant over the chair in
which her old father sat, and, standing
thero, I heard him speak, his tones thinner
than of gor«a wnd with a guaver in them.

My dear, wish you’d think twice of
this. I’m sure John Westbrook would
make you a good husband. P4 like tosee
you married before I die.”

* Papa,” she answered,  I’'m tooold to
marry. U'm thirty-five.”

¢ A mere child yet,” said the old man.—
¢ And you might have been married twenty
times. I don’t want to lose you; but Jobn
would take the business, and we’d live to-

g:h?’r. Maks up your mind to marry

m.

“1 can’t
Jehn Weltbrfp: .
old maid.”

] can’t see why you should throw your

life awny,” said the old man.
. “Dear papa,” she said, ** it is not wast-
ing mry life to speni it with you. I have
never loved any one but poor Arthur Mafit,
and it would be very wrong to marry with-
out love, He has,all I ever had to give.”

“The sea cannot give up its dead,” said
the old man.

“ Amen!”’ she said, and bent her head
upon his shoulder and wept aloud.

Then I crossed the threskold and stood
before them.

 Hetty, I am not worthy of yourtears,”
I said. ‘And with a cry, she turncd and
fell fainting in my arms.

An hour after we sat alone together,and
1 #aid to her:

¢ Hetty, I have no right, altered aslam
lf“l‘ a0 many j’!‘l’l’ to cumme b‘t'ﬂ!n ou
and a bettor man. But I am very selfish.
Can you forget the bitterly-repented folly
of an hour enough to forgive and bless »
man who loves you, and has always loved
you, better than his life? Will you be a
crippled sailor’s wife, Hetty, or must I take
my lovely way again, and bear my punish-
ment till I die #7*

I waited for my answer, not daring to
look at her until she put her little milk-
white woman’s hand in my brown, rough
palms and left it there.

; indeed 1 can’t marry
I muss live and dis an

Josh Billings Writes a Story.

I dn consider muskeeters
The mosta pesky ov all God's cresturs.

1 hav finelly ketched it. 1 hav binlikea
lam, led sudden to the slauter, and had mi
blood sucked out ov me, as though it was
only sweet sider, and belonged tu some-
body else. 1am a man ov peace, but, low
and behold! there ain’t a piece in me bus
what iz bit and puckered and tore.

When muskeeters whisper in yure ear
The devil’s angels are hovering near.

I retired to rest last night at the nsual
time, on the left side ov me, and about 2
feet adjacent waz the sida ov thehous, on
the south side ov me, and about 2 feet ad-

jacent is my wife. 1 drept tu sleep as a

snow flake duz on the buzzum ov a silvery

Lake. (lhave a faint idee that this last

sentence, for luvlaness, can’t be best, han-

dy.) 1dreamed a geod sized bot dream.
1t felt like the breath ov a Kanada Thissell
Around mi hed a triing tu whissell.

Suddenly I awoke.

The room was full ov yells and screams
responsiv. 1 dashed wildly across the
room. I lit & lite. I harked one of my
most reliable harks. Awl wuz still—still
az a crow’a-nest. iu the dead ov winter. 1
gazed & gase, az tho' 1 was triing tu thred
the rong end of a kambrick neadel. Awa
in the distance, solitars, alone, clus up tu
the ceiling, chawing hiz eud, sot & litile

rey cuss, 1 dipped n coarse towel into a
%:uin ov water and wrung it out. [ kreps
up under the little grey cuss—i tuk aim,
and fired,

And hit the spot
Where the littlo grey cuss bad sot;

Awl wuz still agin. T onlighted the kan-
dle—and sought mi couch.

I slept agin, only as the vartuous sleep!
Soonly, alas! teosoonly! a

[KONKLUDED IN OUR XEX.]

With the title of L?Ecko Nuptial, a mat-
rimonial paper ia soon to be established in
Paris. The exclusive object of the journal
13 to promote the connni}ial babits of its
subscribers ; and every day several col-
ums of “Propesals” and * Wants” will
be published, with the love correspondence
of thuse who desire to carry oa their court-
ship through the columns of a publie
print. We suppose, instead of finaneial
and éommercisl articles, they will present
a daily review of the “Wife and Husband

Market,” announcing the varigus shades

of complexion in favor at that time, and
what eolor of bair and eyes is preferabls 3
also, whether short, stumpy t};mnln are
likely to range * higher on 'Change,” and
if the supply of geatlemen of high siature
is fully ““up to the demand,” or if tho
market is overstocked with them, makin

the 'pru?u:t better for those who se

¢ ghort,” Of eourse those in the markes
awaiting customers will be classified by the

editor under the terms of *“tall,” % short,”

¢ middling,” ¢ light,” * dark,” “stumpy,”
and “ squace-shouldered.”

The Scientific American gives the fol-
lowing recipe for an ant trap :
¢ Proeure 3 ia sponge, wash it well

A | wad press it dry, whrel will leave the cells

quite open; then spriukle over it some flne
white sagar, and place it where the ants
sre troublesome. They will soon collest
:ﬂmﬁ; byt nn;l qmmﬁh

oo tin o necessary to d ]
3::‘0 in sealding ;ntr, which -mww
out dead by tens of thousands. Put

on more sugar, and set the trap for & new
haul. This process will sova clear the
TR sapita Sdes. 1f. (he_origiastee of
on i
this thing_bad ted it he would have
made & fortune of it. It ia the “litke
- thinga * that pey.—~Evs. ¢ S

N




