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T- E DEAD ALIVE.

`assI3 aulounax 'sa AnrruNTICE.

Srs ago., I one of the prin.
Jo-ur city, and directly oppo-

___ spring and summer, I wast
nalag betwee two stately
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S rhits rd, was an old

u a l•ng, a tumble-down aflair,
kc a~ arr allowe4to stand as relics of
K-ikediaakt'e prime, which inter-

t tro neigabors, or
een them thoughto re its rick.

e the building still
the various floors

I ,laso m us aseSthitsef woasi

a aoe n-Wi 44 wfloor

smull hiath
rei The col
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he ht ;y

his clenched hand, measuring their length
upon the floor.

I was scarcely sorry to guess, from the
appearance about the place, and upon oh-
serving one morning a vacant seat in the
workshop, where the youngest of the boys
had sat, that one of the lads was at length
free from his bondage, and tfrever beyond
the reach of the monstrous inhumanity to
Swhich he was subject

The funeral was over, and the other ha
young man worked on the same as -ever, im
but it seemed to me the savage master "r
had grown somewhat tamer, his conscience wl
probably reproaching him as having been on
the means of a human being's death.

But of all that interested me most in ce
this poverty stricken abode, were the oc. on
cupants of the fourth floor: or rather, one dii
of its occupants, I should have said, The in
floor seemed to be inhabited by several
small families, and their evidences of mea. ce
ger poverty were in keeping with the rest th
of the establishment. At the low open
window of one of the small roomsin front, ed
I often saw the rather unromantic specta- kr
cle of an old woman sitting with her bare
feet on the window sill, and sipping her cu
tea. But it was at the window of the
other small room in front that the object of it
my chief speculation appeard, sometimes th
sitting and sometimes standing, partly be- gi
hind the rude and meager apology for cur. de
tain. Early in the morning, for a short am
time, she appeared, and always with a d
small book in her hand, as though reading; hi
and late in evening, also, through the folds A
of the curtain, I often saw the shadow of A
her graceful form flitting across the room. vi
Occasionally she approached close to the I%
window, and the dim tallow candle that 1c
lighted her room gave me a glimpse of one w
of the sweetest, saddest face I remember
iever to have seed.
I How a young, beautiful creature, who g
=seemed by nature so well fitted to grace si
the highest walks of life, should have come I

1to make thatold hotchpotch hovel her home b
as seemed to be the case, standing out in b
such marked contrast, in all things save I
poverty, from all around her, was to me a 11
mystery of no small importance. Yet
such was the case. I saw her day after v

iday. II
She seemed not more than sixteen, and a

was always dressed in neatly fittingclothes, o
I very tastefully arranged, and though ofthe si
cheapest fabrics, also of most modern pat-
terns. In fact she appeared an anel r
among wretched mortals; and, with her v
lovely face and form, she seemed like one g
who was gradually being spirited away
to avoid the rudeness and harshoes which i1
surrounded her- Her features were fine- I

ly turned and distinctly marked; her eyes Ii
large, dark and fuld, speaking out from be. e
neath her noble forehead, to tell of intelli.
gence of nature, of a great soul and a
warm heart, swaying the impulses of ad
form that seemed too celestial in its mien
Sto endure long among the coarse, rude clay c
y around her.

The weather had become very warm, t
d and my patients for the most part being c
r, out of town, and the city being provoking- 1

ly healthy, I had very little else to do than
-to sit at the front window of my oflice be. I
low stairs,, or at my front chamber win-

ir dow above stairs, and read books and hu-q
h manity.

"- For several days I had missed from herl
ll window the beautiful occupant of the

aIfourth story, also the regular outgoing
and in-coming of the beautiful grl. I had
for weeks observed that she always lefth the bouse just after her appearance at the
a window with her bookia, her hand, early

l in the morning, and returned again long i
after dusk in the evenings, though in the

i- street she was so closely veiled that I

'could not catch a glimpse even of her pale,
Ssweet. countenance.

10 It was the fourth day ater I ha4 missed
the fair object of my particular study, that

lethe srviving apparentice of the shoe.
Iaker tang my effce bell, to request me0 to call over the way. His "boss" wanted

Set see "Elie"-that he thought she
was domg.
S arrived in the ricketyhouse, andinthe
Ssnall ifouth story room; in time to see thi
_- pome • opit o the object of my manifold

spe breatme her last; and so
Stransparent and unearthy she looked, in
-heIe tesaet• , fha I coiul scarcely
ritdsymaei f hIM r on that she was
asupiriti trial( iaidmant apiec ot clay
hatmust yield tothe crumbiuzg of corrup-

b the coarn eha , drulen soiemgker--.todoa" iih r e aer? cpaied me up anteIa *er senmw her 5 eatlb spiritid a fee fitrusy call, wich

beautiful, spiritual girl could not be the
daughter of the beastly man.

On the afternoon of the next day I re.
paired up town to Dr. - 's who was
giving a course of private lectures on
anatomy, to a favored few, at his own pri-
vate residence. lie had a succession of
subjects for dissection, which he made an
especial point to obtain; and after the lec-
ture was over this day, and all the students
had departed, Dr. - took me into an
inner office, to show me what he called a
"remarkably fine subject for dissection,"
which he was going to offer to the class

on the succeeding afternoon.
As soon as I laid out smoothly and de.

cently upon the table, I recognized it at
once as that of the young gir! I had seen
die, and in whom I had taken such a deep
interest.

" How did you come be this hosy r ex-
claimed I, suddenly grasping the arm of foi
the worthy doctor.

Seeing my strange earnestness, he ask-
ed me in a mysterious manner if I had
known the subject when alive, pa

" Yes; now tell me where you pro- to
cured it." to

"Well, to satisfy your curiosity, I bought be
it of the sexton of the-church, who sold E
the body in the name of the father of the ril

girl. It appears he (the father of the
dead girl) is very poor or very miserly, T
and to avoid the expense of burying his ar
daughter, sold her body, sharing halt and cl,
half with the sexton who assisted him. Y
All things lawful in a fair trade, you know.' se

F And the doctor gave what seemed me a pc
very heartless laugh.But so accustomed at
was he to "trade" of like nature, that he w
t looked upon a dead body very much as he al
Iwould a finely elaborated maniken.

I still continued to gaze upon the vision fo
before me. Not a feature of the beautifid hi
girl had altered. The same heavenly

,smile irradiated her countenance which tl
sI had seen at the moment of he death. I k
s bent over her more closely. The resem- o

a blance to one sleeping was so strong, that b
I could not fancy her in aught but a gen- b
Stle sleep. P

t " Dr. -," exclaimed I, as with a con-
r viction, "this girl is not dead. See the h

faint tinge of pink suffusing her cheeks. b
I And mark, also, notwithstanding the heat h
of the weather, here is not the slightest
sign of decomposition about her."

" I believe you are right," uttered he in
I reply, after some moments silence, during a
r which he had carefully felt the skin of the
a girl and examined her in other ways. a

" "There is even a slight moisture on v
I this looking-glass," continued lg, as he u

.held a pocket.glass before her halt-parted t1

s lips. "Whatever she may become, she e
-evidently is not yet dead." f
i. All the united skill of which we were a

a master, was however, exhausted in en-
a deavoring to restore her animation. i

In t had grown to be dusk, and finding all
y our efforts unsuccessful we bore the slen- C

der body of the girl into a room still fur-
y, ther within and laying her on a spotless E
g couch, Dr. - lighted a small lamp and C

- placed it upon the mantle. He then de-
a posited a glass and pitcher of water upon
s. a stand near the bed, also a small decan- J
t- ter of light wine, and some fruit and bis- I

a- cuit, saying. "She may awake in the night t

and want a drink." Then leaving the 1
:r room together, he turned the key of the

e dobr, and withdrawing it placed it in his
g pocket.
Ad With a promise to call next morning, I
ft left for niy own lodgings.

io I had been in my office but a short time,
ly when a ring at my bell proclaimed a visi-
g tor. It was the pale apprentice w o had I

to called me in the day before to see "Effie."

I "If I tell you something, doctor. wille, you promise that my 'boss' shall not beat

ims! Will you get me another if I run
d away ? " demanded the young man, with
at frightened looks.

a- "That depends upon the importance of
so wbat you tell me," I replied.

ad "It is about Effie."
io "Yea," answered I, thoroughly interest-

ed. *GiBn, I will make the promise you
b ask."

"You will get me another place"'
"Yes, yes; go on. I
"Awl thse the boss shall not touch me?"

n "Not a hair of your head."
u o"Well, then, Effie was not his daugh-

ay "est what I supposed; go on."
p- "He stole her when she was a littre

girl from the nurse, who was carrying her
Sout to walk. He stole her for the quanity

do of jewelry and lace she had on. I found
o out all oboet it. His wife took a fancy to
tthi ehild. and brough her upt as her own.
I She was taught the dress-making trade,
and for the last few years has brought in,
boss. "A the old woaai a pretty penny

a Hfow do you hnow all this ? "
.n 'Ibha, heard boss and the old weoman-ts ikqat ouJratny a me."

"Do you know who the parents of Effie
are ?"

"Yes; they are Mr. and Mrs.---,
who are monstrous rich, and live in Union i
Place."

"Can you prove this ? "
"Yes, for another person knows alll i

about it."
"Who!"
"The old woman in the fourth story,

who sometimes binds shoes for boss.
This old woman has one ot the little shoes
that belong to Efllie, and a locket with
her name engraved upon it. Boss and
his wife don't know that the old woman
has the locket ."

" How do you know ? "

" 0, know all that goes on in thel
house;" and the young man smiled sig-
nificantly.

"Why did you not tell me of this be.
fore?"

"I was afraid."
" Why do you tell me now ? "
"Because you looked so kind and com-

passionately at poor Effie, when you came
to see her. And then her parents ought
to have her to bury her, for I overheard
boss tell his old woman that he had sold
Effie's body to the doctors. It is not hor-
rible ?"

" You can sleep in my office to-night.
The o!d tyrant across the streets can't do
anything with you, for I can silence his
claim by avowing his cruelty to you.
You can go with me early to.morrow to
see a friend up town. I must get the de.
position of the womon on the fourth floor
as soon as possible. Do you think she
will be willing to tell all she knows of this
affair ? "

"0, yes, for old Lucy hates the ness tn

for his wickedness to poor Effie and to his
boys."

The next morning early, after dressing an
tbe apprentice, who was tall, or rather
long, for his age, in a cast-off suit through.
out of my own, and brushing his fine,
brown hair, and placing a respectable
beaver upon his head, I bid him to accom- as
pany me to Dr. - 's

His own mother would not hav. known
him in his metamorphosis, much less his
boss over the way. He looked really Y,
handsome. th

The first thing Dr. - said to was :
"She lives." g:
"When did she return to consciousness?' is

asked I. it
"About daybreak. I felt so uneasy

about her that I watched more or less u
with her the night through, and this morn- he
ing early she opened her eyes-two o
the most beautiful and soul.stirring eyes I
ever beheld. My wife is with her now, ti
for I told her of the strange circumstance S
of her suspended tife, and her recovery." el

" I have found the girl's real parents. it
They are the - s, of Union Place."

"She does not look like the daughter o a
clodhoppers," replied Dr -

I went into the room where the young at
girl was lying. She recognized me at a
once, and also the apprentice, who was a
mute with astonishment, and she smiled d
sweetly, but said nothing. She had not ti
yet spoken, and seemed like one in a de-
licious dream. Her eyes wandered from e
the white linen of her bed to the beautiful
pictures upon the walls, and the many i,
marks of taste about the room, and then tl
they would glance upon the benevolent,
handsome face of Dr. - 's good wife,
who was chafing Eflie's pale hands with
cologne, and performing various other gen-
tle offices. And then the lustrous brown
eyes would turn upon me, and then upon 6
i the apprentice, with a look halfof inquiry
and half dreamy content.
I Dr. - went with me and the appren.

t tice to the abode designated by the latter
as belonging to Effie's parents. ,
I To make a story of much circumlocu-

tion and length short, the old cobbler was

brought to justice. The old woman of
the fourth story (whose feet I had often
seen out on the window sill) was the
main testimony against him.

u The young apprentice, whose name was
Ludwig, I took in my office. He was the
son of a poor widow woman who "had
once seen better days ;" who belonged, in
" fitct, to a noble family in Germany, but,
marrying imprudently, was left in most
indigent circumstances in this city, and
had no alternative but to apprentice her
son out. He is now (so strange are fate's
chances) a physician of more than or-

e dinary skill, his industry and application
r being tireless, and his natural capacity be-

7 ing far beyond the gifts allotted to the
Id generality of persons.

to He is also the happy husband of the
s" beautiful Ef•ie, whose grateful hearsete-
e, membered the many little acts off kiedass

in he lavishen upon her when he was the

'3 poor 'prentice boy, a• she the hard-
stitching dressmaker's girl.

Proud as Etlie's #$renrs m l o the'it
in daughter and their wv.im , :they ame ji--
las proud of their ba p pit . s

learned and successful son. in.law. The
whole family, with the newly married pair,
moved several years since to the Far West
and happy in themselves, they rejoice in
the goodness of that mysteriously working
Providence who restored the lost daugh-
ter to her parents,and the bereaved parents
to their long looked for daughters.

FUNY SCENF ON A NEWYORK FERRY

BOAT.-The terry boat between New
York and Jersy city some time ago, was
the scene of an occurrence not very often
witnessed.

On Friday week, at noon the day being
particularly pleasant, and the lady passen-
gers, which by the way, comprised only
about a doz9a, were seated upon the ben-
ches enjoying the scenery. Pretty soon a
shout was heard.

"Mien Cot! Mien Cot ! vife is going to
be schick."

Instanter the ladies all rushed into the
ladies cabin, and sure enongh, there sat
a florid specimen of parturition with great
patience. The husband was speedily
turned out of the cabin by the ladies, one
of whom kept watch at the door while the
others made preparations to receive the

expected stranger. Of course we cannot
enter into the details of this subject, for
we were on the outside observing the hus-
band, who begged lustily for admission.

" Oh, mien Cot! " he shouted through
the door. "Keep a stiff upper lip.
Katrain; ton't be schairt. "O, mien Cot!"
and he danced around the deck in a per-
fect fever of excitement.

It was impossible to quiet him, until in
a few minutes, one of the ladies informed
him, though without granting admission,
that "it was all over."

"Ish it a poy or gal ? " he shouted.
"It is a girl," said the lady sentinel,

anxious for a little amusement.
"Oh! dunder ! " was the vexed reply.
"No matter, a gal is petter as nofin."
"It's a boy," again said the lady.
" Vet, is it changed-oyes it a gall vonst,

. and now a leetle poy ?"

" No."
S"Thousand tnyfels ! vet is it den ?
"There are two-a boy and a girl.

r You had better procure a carriage when

the boat lands."
"Oh, dat ish goot! Dat is better as

goot, a poy and a gal mit one job. Katrain
is some pumpkins and I always knew
it."

y And the happy husband disappeared in

s search of a cab to conduct his family
homeward.

A STORY -FO THE Thuts.--Aout the
time of the election in one of the Eastern
States, and while party spirit ran high, an
energetic Know.Nothing canvasser had,
in a very fiery speech, worked the foreign
population up to a point of indignation past
all endurance. The day following, as a
crowd of Irishmen were collected in the
street, brooding over theirfancied wrongs,
a gentleman, noted for his eccentricities,
advanced among them, and to their great
delight, commenced a violent denuncia-
tion of the new party.

Beneath his magic influence his audi-
ence became, in their own estimation, the
pillars of the republic, and as he warmed
in his subject, cheer after cheer burst from
the excited throng.

"Who," asked he, "build our railroads?"
"Irishmen!" was the enthusiastic reply.
"Who dig our canals?"
"Irishmen!"
"Who build our State prisons and alms-

houses?"
"Irishmen!" loudly thundered a hundred

voices.
"Who fil them?"
Waiting in vain for a reply, their whilom

champion. clenching his fists, shouted:
"IRIsHEln-YoU DEVIL--Is-hlnxEN!

.... A gentieman who has been comut-

ing a lady for ten years, says the reason
he don't get married is because he shan't
have any place to spend his evenings.

.... "don't know what you mean by
not being an Irishman," said a gentleman,
who was about hiring a boy the other day,
"but you were born in Ireland."- Och

your honor, if that's all," said the boy,
"small blame to that. Suppose your cat
was to have kittens in the oven, would

they be loaves of bread."
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