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LOUIS M. BURLAOK
I ¢ el Joa Chickwead, as he
sotora the purior mireor, patting the
edledd hmie, = af I let
lits night = 1t il but just |
I a i Marting thet
] 1 v nys noted go
| pualy i eu's been no getting round
her.  Ulike her, and sho knows 11, and
I'mi i { he 1 we + bt
tring to herv bow,
iro L L me nny
ko Her bargain.
I BE 0Er absgnzhice, and |
Li Helin Lirnud-
tind T d 1
ol her.  But to-night,” be
i Hiung an immeosely high and so
dumensely wide brimmed hat upon bLis

shiming | w-nghit LIl settle the mat-
wi—1'll evoss the: Rulicon

i I ges my

N

T.l. Ll WL - I.'.l’i

ey bl § & must anywhera
Lot vice to that ! exclaini-

ber. Chickweed, who had entered

tha voun i by her son, in timeto
Iy bis  last -sentegec= well I've all

algny bud a notion that you wes nimin’ in

¢ turned red from his eyc-winkers ta
inid Jooked ¢ ry -'--,‘J-_. h, He

vorked vory Lustly oo, for

1 fow seconds

nnnginary dust from

I riweon the ehoulders of his codt

W ! I ¢ gald noth-
n

tore aln't nothug” to be sshamed on,

Jo utivucd the loquucious ofd ludy,

parentiy grestly plossed nt mukiug the
discovory shie bnd, * il you -Il.-ul.w. pospul
truth Vi od you might do worse

e sawhor Melinda's a o gal !
W N £ S0me courage
frows hie wotber's munner, « m glad you
ik for Il bound (o ok Lier my

i, o
y | vl wliot T ssked the old L‘ni"-'.
! W it overvihing's Fovarable.”

“Don't you fear unything's agin it.—
You just do your doty Jow, sud Melinda's
TITTY [P T her thiv lamuy
Lt v i furm, uo nilstake ¥ said
Lk Winn Cartivst 5
i OF it8 mize in the whole
conniry thay the Widder Muortin's ' said
{ Mre. Chickwesd, in .lu-.--.l-'!nl'_ {one.
v N, 1 ihink not,™
|  And then sea liow it is s#toeked : two
yul thiee st teors in all these [arts,
hisides thide two fuot in" nothin® of
the erittegs. And, of course
thi il ul g With H linda when the wid-
Joad I bofora , for you will go
e it \ 0 hE YOU MATTY,
: and tuk rythinge
L L ¥ A fuet, ™ gan
) [ puen bigher valie on Me-
I 1 the propert
At | iy th
i indd tizin ¢ dospis
“Oh, Le 1o despise them."
Ju 1 11 wt, and soon
alter ) I ¢, and made his way
By OF plovm of evening
AT 11 Vi it restdeuce of the
Wiltow artio. A light wae burning iu
| the front room. bat the window curiaing

were closely drawn that he could not

get a view into the apsrtiuent as he [nui-}!vj

He bnoekel at the

‘v“'-u’ tae yurd doar
1 Wit & wd DY WHIW I e rsotr,
‘o Bl :’"I iring b volently alter hie

Nibe o the p
i )
1 “ Lber
o
g Than, wnd was |
uleed upun with wpeeinl disfuver by the
7 -
n I
J wolcomod vy the youny lady,
1 arthplly es fermedly, nod by wo
mvan rdlally ns Joe thought bis dao

« SPUTKE M A st

; e wee grected by M
of juking. ewndescending way, that smised

bis ire inwsediy,  However, tho couver-

MIDDLEBURY

]
I: sxtion that followod wes ailpan'ull_\r ugrae
| bl to all parties, and  the evening wors
| wwny till the widow retived, when Mr,
| Spurks inlimated thut it was [n-rhuy Lime

for i to be n-luruintu us it wos futle a

little walk to the 'n“[.l:_'L. Melinda at
onee gasatied thal it wus vory earley ins
 dewid,  and o shodld wot thiik of loaving
#0 soon ; wheroupon Mr, Spurks was jns

duced to remain o while longer, and M

Chickweed was eeerelly enraged that Me.

lindu ghould be go taken up with the coins

puny ol & Youny sprig.

L T T SRR T L T S AT S

Calitfornia became the topic of convaer- |

| sakion, and Reuben Sparkeshone brilliant- '

| Iy i his distiriptive seconots of the coun
try. and what ke had done thee

1 e
C

“Thoen yon woren't inthe -'”J_"f.'l'l 0=

quired Juow, in response to something lis
| rival bad utiecl,

“ By no weans,” replied Sparks,loftily.

i — 1 left digging to those that were used
{toit I badn's a tase that way,'

.| O then you stopped o town ?

| Certainly.

| o Business, [ spose, first rate there.'

“Yes, A young tman of talent will

soon enguge humsell o prolitable employ-
ment " *

' “ Then [ spect you must huve done ox.
!:‘uut._lll..:'_‘.‘ wall ' =ail Joe, io a tone he

Itcnded should be sarcastiy,

[ Oh!" replied the othier, laughing in a

meaning way. auwd  winking  with oue eye |
at the young lady, who appeared 15 stuke!
wid enjoy it accardingly—* ns fur that
mutter I ean't complain. 1 think @'im-
vl my ohmness—TI vather think T did

No, 1 don't eomplain by no menns,
“* Then why didu’t you stay longer®
You weren't gone but a short time ; you
. should buve stayed o year or two wore,

and made yourself independent.”

w Perbnps T am idependin wiready ; |

I say pechops,  OF course can't tell you

the cxnet umount | mude—-that, 1 think, |

i3 1_‘11.1-,- UnnClessuTy i
“ h tiu-.tl.‘."
“ And perbaps, o, thure were attrag-
tions in this part of the world as alluring
| ws gold.”
He looked knowingly st Melinds as ho
!}..olc and gave her another wink, which
that young
she blushed and appeared wonderfully e

bavrassed for o moment, Joe noticed whist

ady seemed to relish, though |

ovearred, and didn't at all funcy the course |

wlfairs seqined 1o be setting

i
He koow |

thut he should feel and appear p‘.'f'llllul‘i) I

suvage, il he remunined much longer, and so
Le hinted that it was sbout time for him

antd what served to enrage

Melinda ipe
pénred 1o be of the same wind, fbr she of

fered no ohjostion. So he

woil 'i-_'?nrl.-u-]. with firnuness o Las step

ta he gu".h,; -
him more the n uught elss,
ok his hat
nad bitterness in his heact.

o | don't like the looks of things at all,”
bho mutierad to himscif, ns ho walked on
through the dork; ' shu's altogother too
tender with that chap to be agreeable to
It be hae not warned Lher head, then
I don't be-
lieve he has brought money enough from

ineg,

thore's a4 midteke somewhere,

Califerny to buy u rope to bung hins, [le%

after the widder's furm, now, 10 make it

up, I'll bet my hat,  Yes siv bo means o
cateh Melinds, and ['ve been fool enocugh
to wait till this time before coming to a

| final point,  But perhaps it ain't 100 Inte
yet !" he ndded, after a few woments re-
flaction : “ mayhe she'll econsent 1o have
mu yet, if' I lose no time in asking her,—
DIty ity 1 Iwill Il go over
again to-morrow, and have the thing set-
tled.” !

And Im\'mg ooine to this conclusion, he

yow

huarried formard, nnd soon after was dream-
ing of Malinda Martin, the widow, him-
infinite number of Reuben
Sparkses, who were endesvoring to vhase

#alf nnd on

him up a steep hill, and beat Lis brains
vald

Mrs, Chickweed was most anxious pext

out with bars of Californis
worting to leayn from her son the resuit
of his mission to the widow's, but Joe was
silent and pemsive, avoiding his inother's
ey, and keeping away from the bhouse as
much as possible. Latein the oveniug he
carcfully dressed bsmself in bis best wuit,
and with & look of determination stamped
upot bis fentures, be onco more set out to
vigit the fekle Muoliuds
He foood her st howe nid nlons
‘Hope you spent sn sgeieable evoning
yesterday,” remarked Joo, after he had
pussed the usunl compliments, nud seated
himsell pear the young lady
“ O, ves, 1did, I assure you,"” was the
reply.
“ Mr. Sparks, 1 should sy, is 4 very
enterinining young wan
Jou didu't think nn._\'lhiug of the kin I,
bt guite the contrary.
‘He is indetd,' responded Melinds
Joe looked anything but ploased st thie
! epeomium on his rival, aud sat fhe some

) had met with
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moments o utter silence, At longth bhe
tarned to the young lady and spoke ;

T eawe here last evening,' he snid,
‘with the futention of speaking to you on
n purticular subjeet, but 1 found you so
eoguyed that T determived 1o call again
to-night, anl o—a30—"

‘Jlore you are said Melinda, smiling
at his embarrassment.

And that 1'm
here T'll tell you what I beve comae for.—
You knew I love you, ['ve told you us
much more’n onee, and I've flattered my-
sclf that | weren tindifferent to you. But
now 1 wish you to tell me if you really love
me o return, wil if I may hope to make
vou my wite,  'Will you marry we 7'

Joe. iaving wrrived at this important

‘Xes, here 1 am, now

question, looked tenderly and appealingly
into har fuce, aud breathlossly awnited ber
She colored slightly, and bent her
eyes to the ground.

“Younre quite right,’ she said, * in sup-
posivg that your are not indifferaut to me,
for 1 regard you very highly.

“Then all my fears have been ground-
loss ' uttered Joe, exultingly.

Jiur," continued the lady, *I eannot ye-
ry well grant your wish regarding—'

‘What " otled Joo, his countonance sad-
denly chunging.

raply,

‘L eqnnet very well marry you !

*And why cun't yon? ['de like to know
what's to binder your marrying me you
think encuigh of me.”

‘There is one reason in particular

‘What is it "

1'm engaged to snother

Joe turned pale,

Spurks Mo he oried—‘tel|
Spurks ?

‘Well and if it is ¥

‘7 knew it!

by wos alter!

flie
-

L}

Blast biw, | kvew what

I don't know tuat M. Spurks has seted
m uny way as be should not ' remarked
the young lady warmly.

He's n cheutin' villain " replied Joe in-
dignantly.

*You don't know bim ;
the kind

‘It's you that don't know him ; but you
will befure long, I've been deeeived, and
to ray so!' continued he
snateling up his bat; 'it's the money he
pretends to buve that's lost me a wife ; but
when you want to touch it, just us like as
not vou wont bie uble,

lie's nothing of

I ain’t afraid

‘He rushed from the houso as he utter-
wd these words, and horried bomeward.
He found his mother still up, and was ea-
worly interrogated by her as to the lack he
He told ber all, and little
vondolence wus ehe enubled
mn retur.

to wifer him

For two or three days following, Joe
Chickweed suid very littlo, but he thought
much. One momiog he met his motlier
with & emiling faco and & sort of & trinmph
in his look, The old lady was somewhat
surprieed at the sudden change in her sons
MIRNOET.

‘Why, what on airth s the mstter now,
Joe T gaid she ; ‘hope you ain't goin' to
o vrazy.’

‘Not by a long shot,” replied Joeo; I
sin't guite o Lig u fool as that.’

‘Then whut ails you ?

‘Oh, I've got it all arranged at last—
I've got 'em now.

*Who ? What

“Why Meinda nod that vageboud Heu-
ben .“Si,-lllkn-— ha ! ha ! —1"1 nurprise
s

‘Well, how are you goin' to do it 7

*Oh, it's all righe !* said Joe, laughing-
ly—TI"Il do it, darned if Tdon’t. 1l fix
the sneaking eritter !’

‘But how—/low, Joe. Can't you spesk
out? What's got in the boy 7' cried tle
old lady, dying with the curiosity to know
what was his plan,

“Wall, now, D'l tell you all ubeut it,’
Legnn Jou, assnwing a wore sober wone

“ Well, T just wish you would *

You know the widder has always fu-
vored my keeping company with Melinda.'

‘Well *

‘Aud [ do beliove sheis u desp'rute
down ou that feller, Ypaiks, coming into
bher family.

Yes?'

In that case she woultu't very williug-
Iy let hier groperty go into his hands.'

‘Bat according 1o the will of old Mr.
Martio, the property ain't to go out of her
biands till she i dead.*

‘WJust so—but Sparks would bave sll the
benefit, Agd now I'm coming to the point
=it's just thore I'm yoing w fioor Heuben
Spurks '

“Well do let wme bear !

The widder Martin hersélf wi'nt » bad
looking woman !'  Joe resgurked, in u sort
of a mysterivus tone of voice. glancing up
suddonly inte his mother's face.

*Noe—but what's that got to do with the
mutter ' roplied the old lady, impaticatly

| fied thun sstonished

‘Aud shie ain't very old, aeither,' continned
he with the same air,

‘Why, she can’t be more'n forty.

‘So 1 should think ; and she has & goed
chunco of living forty more.’

“Well, aud what of it ¥

WJust this," said Joe leaniug over to
reach his mother's ear— L'l marry the
twirdder !

Mrs. Chickwoed, expecting ns she was,
sotuething startling, wasn't prepared for
this. She uttered an execlamation of un-
bounded surprise, started upward from her
seat, end then sank bnek
oyes with a vacant stare upon her sou's
face,

g “Well,' said Joe, ‘I hope you don't see
anything ugin it

‘No—no ' stammered his wother, re
covering somewhnt from the shock she
Lnd received ; but are you really in sirnest
Joe,—will you marry the widder 7,

‘T be sure 1 will, and that's the whole
of it. 1'm going up to wee her this very

day. I'll marry her if she’ll bave we, and | burstig into tenrs: 1 koew ot

be revenged on Melinda for cutting me as
she has for that blasted Sparks T'll teach
‘em what's what !’

Joe was as good as his word, He
sought the widow and made his proposul,
She was more astonished thau she knpew
hew to express, but she was more grati-
and fair as
she was, considering her yoars, she had

Fresh

| never giveu over the iden of winning an-

other Losband ; but it had pever eutered

her head that she could posmsibly procure |

| 50 young and estimable u prize us Joe

it

| ken place.

Chickwee)

Joe mude it a special proviso in bis pro-
posal, that they should be murried private-
ly the day before the marriage of Sparks
with the widow's daughter, and it should
be kept a secret till that wedding had ta.

agreed nlthough it was & hard task some-
times for her to restruin the enjoywent
she experienced, und prevent the secrel
being discovercd

The evening before the nuptials of
Sparks and Melinda at length arrived and
sll the preparations for the cersmony on
the ensuing day were completed. When
darkness had fairly set in, while Melinda
was 50 ocoupied with the company und
conversation of ber soonsto-be husband
a¢ to be completely oblivious to ull else,
Mrs. Martin cautiously left the house,and
meeting Joe near at hand, she hastoned
with him to the residence of the Chick-
weeds, The minister, who bad been duly
admonished to secresy, was in attendance,
and in less than half an hour theresfrer
Joe was & married man, and the no long-
or widow was on her way back to her
bome — parting from Joe with & single but
enormous kiss, with which be was content
to satisly himself, considerivg what was
to follow from so doing on the worrow,

The wedding passed off vext duy to the
entire satisfaction of all parties, The af-
fnir took place in the worning st the resi-
dence of the bride, and at the bour of
noon all the guests, with the exception of
Joe Chickweed, departed. Why he re
maived so long it purlad the newly mar-

{ vid pair to surusise, as they had ot sup-

pused he would be present at all. Joe
took it very easily, however, and seemed
quite unembarressed by the occasional
banterings of’ the happy Bparks.

* [ spose,’ eaid Joe, nddressing himseif
to the newly made husband, as they were
assenibled in the parlor together—+1 s'pose
you'll tuke up your residence in the vil-
Iage right away—bay you a nice house
and live fushionably !'

Ol vo, replied Mr, Sparks—+don't
koow as | shall.’

*What ! Well, now, I calc'late you
don't have any idear of settling ou &
farmn T—you ain't used to that work, you
know.'

‘Don't koow but I may,' said Sparks,
assuming ® careless air aud tone; ‘coming
on hot weather, you knew, sad living io
town is u bore in summer. Yes, think [
sball try country life for s while ; I aint
iu the best of health, sud & furm life may
iwprove me,"

‘Well,' responded Joe, deliberntely,
can't say that I'm sorry you're going te
stay with us. [ thiok myself that it
would be to your bauvefit to work ou a farm
for o while; aod we'll try to make it se
cowfortable for you ex we can !’

Mr. Bpurcks looked at hiw ; then they
looked ut one angther aud laughed.

‘No  doubt,” remarked Mr. Sparks,
syou'll wake & very agreeable uwighbor—
very agreeable indeod.’

‘Oh, wa'll be nesrer than neighbors, »
gool sight—of course we will,' said Joe,

glaneiug with a look of iutelligence toward |

the lormer widow,
Aguin Mr. nud Mrs. Sparks glanced av
one wnother, but this time they didu't

laugh.
‘tf’lbu do you wean ' they seked sim-
ultaugously,

und fized ber |

| #elf, and not for money—you pre

To this the widow readily |

| looking as if it, would be u pleasu

| trial,

|

v Oh, oxouse me; I forgot that v . I Europe.
didn't know what teanspired.  The
is, the widow, hero, and myselt, 1l
mutusl liking to each other, worc
last night! We should have juvite!
to the wedding, but we kuew yon oo
engaged—'

*What! Married 7" cried My,
springing to kis foet, whils o look ol
ror overspread bis features, Fiv w
pale a8 & ghost, utterly unable to 4

ur An
2.

stonmier has wmafls for

¢ touching at Genon, oalls

Civita Veechia for

i ol penches Nuples in four days.

; unting tinie from an early

cuutries, they seem to

[ it,—the earlier party

h lore, uod here re-

Lrat impressions of the grace

nervy

i o, ot

word, und  geninl skies of It.
¢ Certainly, marrie ), said Jos, coolly Frr tha Gt ?rim;* lh-;:t mwade their
* Is this so " he iltluil"‘].lurfml_: w | Hiade .') Orango tr |."
G widow. [ | “truit, weed confessed a charm io
*You mny rely upos all he says, wwnliing a jenlouny for the

wod lafr, © Wo shall see,” mid
lund ug our own.'—At

ving doy, lying aqually

gord tho stewmer by s

i beur or two from sea-
ter-wriling, and entered the

u the 10th.—Three days
Molinds raln was detaining them from
reion 1o Mount Vesavius,
darped st Purls by the ad-
s family, werd hu.l]il‘
their purlor, some with
coral they were examiniug,

<, which sgaiu there was a

dhien n young gevtlemanone

iar of their neighbers st

| quictly among them, as un-
unexpected as if from ua-
Leaving home s week later
rapid passage than

hud landed st Southamp-
ms j -.::[M:T'l at the Ameri.
i London, crossed to Paris
wl Bologne, by cars and
toven  hours, and arrived

~ ol the Bfth,  Giving twe
I, he took am Dvﬂﬂ.il‘
,ond having pleasant

e country  below Lyous,
| in senson for a good din.
ternoon, aud learning
| pussed, booked himself for
¢ Mor

replied.

*Then I have been awitidled—in
upon—deecaived !  And you kuew
nlso, and led me on 7' he continusd
violent tone, addressing Lis wife \
worked to get me, while this inferus
gets ull the property !'

* Nu—it's not vo ! exclaimed

it. And thought you married me |

to have enough of that yourseit "
Reuben Sparks smiled o sickiy

scornful swile
* It's eveu as L thought | his moncy

deep in the bank that be never’ll be

te dig it out,’ remarked Jue ’
You scheming rascal ! gasped =

eat bim entirely up, body and bones

‘4, fire away ! 1t don't hurt nuy
I've got & long lease of the farm—

* You scoundrel !

* And the borses, sud the stees.

*Oh! you miserable cheat

+ And the fixin's genernlly—

¢ Fool '

* And moreover,” continued Joc
ing « more sober and sterner tone
grasping Sparks firmly by the collar o= &

o Loty

spoke—‘among other things ['ve pat u
word or two of advice for you. W
married Melinda in the expectation
stepping into u snug little properiy, po
ing yourself off as a man of mouns o o -
complish your end. You ure the
schomer, but u part of vour schoewe
failed. Tako my sdvice and it wil
well with you ; use your will as you L
you should—go to work likew ma
strive to be an honest one.  Aud, Hoall)
don't let me hear you muke uw

more such expressions as you just nuw
rowed upou me, or I'll thrash you with
an inch of yourlife! Remewbir

Joe, piving him o shuke, as wtorcier wou
A rat, you're my son now, "conding 1

lay morning.
i & fistival day, all giving
enjoyinent, the npmber
uot so  disproportionate,
hurches svem to bave lefy
[reopie which is clean, Po-
predise of despotism,
« of superstition, yet a-
4 willion of populstion
tod und clegant, the indws-
It is not
is said, puraly sa
[t wunts that beauty
which comes by the culti-
in civilization, by which
; ..-:'r-]uliainnte. nod PU“
il constitute so bigh
A wmized
« boan e-uh_gecied to var-
isties, whom it destroyed
Vesuvius 18 the chimoey
I'he Bay of Na-
besuty of the atmosphare
of volors, that
the cbarm of a sensu.
It is beside expanded in
and unique is figure, &
shurp and picturesque
I Tinds dyubled bLepeath ita
Juir el mountain with iul"nll
r fort s i it bosom and the

the virtuous,

and you wust have a slight show of
for your futher !

Reuben Sparks secmed to comn
to his senses, snd afver o Jittle vofl )
concluded that the advieo he hud w
was, upon the whole, the best he cou
upon ;—and for many o year tho
Joa Chickweed looked upon bim as «
valuable aswstant.

v the traveller,

s¢ fire,

.ll;‘.t_\
—0ld Squire J . of Addisun

county, Vermont, was famous fir

ing to warket o better article of ¢l : r the

than any of his agricultural weigh I

which oceasionad a merchant to o

how it happened. ‘1 think I can

you the secret of it," maid tho : I'he position of the
+ You may have noticed that w'en 1) i« in the new portion of the
wilk stands for a while in the prus 1 | L the quay, st the rear of thas
is a kind of welloto scum that rine romenade, the most attrac-
the top of it. Now some womun a4 Kt which the genius of the

drewdful neat that they skim this ull
but my wife sin't so pertickler
it all in together, sod ra.ly, L think
checse is all the better fur it f

e to bave iuspired, apd
the loast of regret would in-
the spirit of the sosne,
vund die"—is an epigram-
" than an evaugelioal proverb
sce the wagio colors of
¢ fardrawn but geaphic ig-
O puy your court at the
Buiw, Where aocient luzury
heuls of the South with
Ul nod mized the wine of
wow above the firgs of Avernus,
cvmicnibrances st their grave
o epitapl of l!lﬂm‘ in moss
DO seetiiuly of it bo w temptation of
| i proparation of thought.
| 6 eavursics to Vesuvies is desaribed
: Ths toilsowe laber of
lurgotten for its novelty,
t4 lalisn sbsurdity. From
mitage which is reschad by car
- from Naples on a fine
The Freach Gazette Medion s arc luken, which burrying
that, by an aceident, charcoal i Corigmenis of rook in single file, be-
P AR ihives, are taxed with towing
Inying & piece of cold charveal u . iuganruni, for the mext emer-
burn, the pain subsides immediately. | Jrai Wheu the atecp cone
leaving the charcoal on oue hiu Lpanics are Joft, and ench adven.
wound is bealed as Lins becn | . v leathoro sivap for » belt, is
ted on several cocasions. Tho von ! L pushiod up by the Inegaroni, It
sheap and simple, and cortainly vese s i W piatist or to struggle aguines
| il that is offered. The
C o well Linye protested before.
|l. l'cn‘nli:lubﬂ Miﬁlill‘-
it laie by four instead of iwo sistants.

out

At the funeral of Col. Jenking, of |
rence, Kansas, shot by Gen, Lune, Tlo
Mr. Nute preached, says our
dent, from the text, “ And it was sail
thewm of old, thou shalt not kil

* It was o fine discourse, bLrenth,
the spirit of justice and love.
tributed the tragedy to the wild reckle
vess of life that existed in thelr !
earncstly plead for a correction of
evil He also besonght the peop !t
tivate & spirit of calmoess and chsiig
justice be dome after » fair investigal
but do mot let mob law be the roler
matters of this kind, Mr. Nute wa
appropriate iu his sermon, and it »

productive of good,” '

s Y Gle,

NITTEN I3 i

——[l_i;_ﬁ-lid l}:li du.wn Yiotorin w
#00n appear in the venerable charac
grandwother.




