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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

o Dr. J. 6. Wiilis,
Physician and Surgean—Streetshoro, Ohio .

H. Prati, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Office in F. W, SBeymour's building on the publiv
sguare, nearly opposite the Conrt House.

Jno, Doane Wellman, M. .
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
QOffice om Main street, No. 109,

E. H. Wait, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Ravessa, Pourace Couvsty, Ouio.
Office at tho old stand of Streator & Wait,
venna, March 6, 1650,

1 Dr. B, T.Spelilman,
Bentist—Raveuna Ohio. [(Office in Seymour's Block,
; over the Post Office.

hr

. Birchard & J. W. Tyler,
< A & COUNSELLORSBAT LAW,
Havighpreed to become jointly interested in their
Kq al business in-Portage county. They may
consulted at Raveana during the terms of court
or ot thelr offices in vacation.
Address In vaention—Birchard & Sutliff, Warren,
©,, or Birchard & Tyler, Franklin Mills, O.

=L. V. BIERUE. N. L. JEFFBIES.—

Bierce & Jefiries.
ALiworneys nt Law. Office over Swift's Drug Store, oppo-
nite the Court House.

3 F. W. TAPPAN,

I".‘.’,,A'rrl:mrn:f & Counserior AT Law, & So-
LiciTon ¥ CHANCERY.

Ofes nearly opponite the Prenitiss Houss, Ravenas, O.

O, P. Brown

Sirawder & Brown.
Atlorneyns at Law—Ravennn, Ohio—Office at the
o Court Houne.

. B, WWiliard,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,
AND BOLICITOR IN GHANCERY.
Palmyra, Portage County, Olno.

Augtat 21, 1849,

J. k. RASNEY,

’w

. N Bami: STRAWDER

dw

. H. TAYLOR

Ranney & Tayvlor

ATTORNEYS & Coungsellors nt Law and Solicitors
in €hnnoery, Ravenna, Ohio.
5™ Office over Seymour's store,

Barius Lyimamn.
ATTORNEY AT L AW,
J . Ravewxss, Posracr Ca,., Omin.
‘Offics 1 Heod's Building, over S“4. & R. A.
Gillett'amtore. 3
Ravennns,June 1, 1348, 26

e
B. . Spatding.
Attorney at Law—Clavelund, Chio—Qffice in Par
sons’ Bloek—Superior Strect,

. V. SOMERVILLE,
TAILOR.

HAS removed Bin ahop a few doos west of 1he poat
office—Ravenna, Ohin,

5 ARRA Gillegt
Deal in Dry Goods, (rocories, [Hardware,
Irom, Nuils, Glass, &a., north pub-
1 lic square, Ravennn, Of

S

—

W deymour
"Dealerin Dry Goods, Ready Made Clothing
Groceries, Hardware, Iron, Nails, Crocliery,
ﬂuulﬁ;‘ﬁhonﬁc. Jnorth side pudlic square,
- T Ravenna, Oliin.

B S mm Brother,
- _ Denlera in Dry Groceries, Hardwhre,
Crookery, &c., Mnson's Block, Main sireet,
o e - nne, Oliio.

f - ML &
- "";Pel’aﬂ in Faney Dry
o ¥ apy, Doots and Slioes,
. Carpeting &c., nt thei
east of the |

Fent. Ghenell & Co

 Gewoceries, Tron, Nails
.. Feanklin, Obio.

- Beentiss

in Dry Gopda, @roceries, Stoves, Hard

l‘?. Nibls, Ginss, &, Brick Block,
idepabliz Sgnare, Ravenna, Ohio.

=
E. 1. chardsomn,
Dﬂl’l]ﬂr‘iﬁ}}ns“lh d Amorican Hard$ere, Sad-
(., dle, hewe nnil Caariage Trnmminga, Tran,
ils 1], fees, &e.;nt the old q:lml
rainerd, Kavenna Olio.

=

&0 Taitorntuwros

¥
"ods, Bonnets, Hats
ady Made Clothing,
N et Etore, Main at.,
hlie Bquare,

- Lit ‘entortaining snd nilaxceptionnble i fone
and fafludnce, embracing worka from the pon of T.S.

. Arthar, Mrs: Geoy, Miss Pickering, Mes, Gove, Moy,
Maway, Charles Lover and otlier distinguibhed writers,
ever pflered in this marker, may be found at

Havr's Boux Stone.

IRON' AND' NAJLS!.

27,

flnd at
Brynonn's,

“The Stata of Ohio :
Portage County, s E Court of Probate,

Uginh Sgwyer, Jr., Gonrding -
4 1a Harison H. Moulton, es. Petition to sell land.
. hia anid ward,
To Horison H. Mouiton, yeuare hereby informed that
Wm day of Ngrember, A. D. 1859, anad punrdian
potinen in the Probate Conrt of l’ﬂﬂgf Coun-
ty Ohio, to obtain an ordor for the sale of the fullowing
teal eatats of hin said ward, viz: situate in Brimfield
County, being one nndivided third part8f a
partol Lol No. 42, wost of N, ahd 8, 50, 74 acres; also

one nndivided third part of o part o h weat
:;”- of N, 11,07 1::&-.‘:'[-4: of I:I,I;G un ﬁeidn:n?l'hhrlh
one fourth of one half of 26 acren of land 1n lot No.

41, in said township; bonnded sast by land Tate the

properiy of C. A. Tharndikie, on the sotith by Inmd late
- y.of 3 M. T'wickel, on the west by highway
Y b mid Twitchel and Sim'y land, and on the north Ly

aling

PP URIAH SAWYER, Ir., Guardian,
| 8y D, LYMAN, Any. e

' Rovenna. Nov. 20, 1852 1954w

g“' Siats Q. of mf:':" Ei’mhum Gonrt.
b :n!.m Forshey, Guardinn of
Gumasliel L. Moulton, Viola
B.Moulion Joau'V. K. Gard-
T o

Patition to sell Innd,

his sayd warde.

To Gamaliel L. Moulien, Viola B. Moulton and Jean
V. R, Gardpar:—You nro horaby fiotified that ofi the 20th
of Novenidbier, 4. 13, 1539, said guardian filed his peti-
tition in the Probate Court of Portage Courty, Ohio, to
an onder for the salo of the following real sstate
of bis anid wards, viz: situniedo Brimfield Po Coun-
17, the woid Gamdtiel 1. Moulton ana Violo B. on,
owning each an undiviiud one thind parsof a part aflot
?"‘ west of N, and 8. 50,74 scres; nlso of one un-
N 11 o one thisd art of 4 partof Lot No. 41), weat of M.&
oo Taeren;lls of une uniisided one fourth part ofone

in voud tewriahip, bounded cast by Iand Inte the propar-

'l of Chatloa A. Thorndike, on G{m south by land jante

;.—: Iml fig of I M. Twitchal, on (ha west hy Aigh-

' \¥i| Twichol and Sim's land. and oyt the north

d E‘ﬁ:‘ omd that the siid LV, R. Gardner ywned'

:;.m' l'mmhd Fhe fouth. and ane uodividod ono fourth
n..! waud 275 m-ufg#nd on enid Lot No. 41,

Gamanixy L. Moviro
Vioua B. Moby R
sV B

t and invgest nssortment of Pamphlet |

26 wcros of band, mors or less; on Lot No. 41 }
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Life’s Voyager.

BY MRS. H. L. BOSTWICE.

Frieud. thy boat is macned and ready;—
Step in boldly, vow, but steady,—

Ses, the moroing’s crimeon beaming
Tints thy canvass’ snowy gleaming;
Stand up firm,and brave, and cheerful;
Lat no phantoms make thee faarful
Thougi thy course must often vary,
And thou, chart in hand, be wary,
Plunging now “twixt frowning highlands,
Touching now at flowery islands,

Now before the wild winds driven,

Now becalmed from morn till even.

Yet, 'mid scenes of Fear and Beauty,
Siogle-eyed, see but thy duty;
Bhbrinking not from hardest labor,

So thou help thyself or neighbor.
Shouldst thou see & vessal gliding

Near the place where shoals are hiding,
Compass lost, and falsely 1eck’ning,—
Spare not bailing, spare not beck'ning,
Speak ont kindiy yet most strongly,
"Friend, thy boat is hended wrongly,—
Is & frail bark near theo keepiog?

Crew at play, nnd night-watch slesping,
Speak out boldly, yet most meakly,

¢ Friead thy boat is manned too weakly,'
Cry good cheer, to each that hails thee,
Cry good speed, when one outsails thee,—
Shouldst thou hesr the hreakers rumbling,
Tack nt ooce, and waste no grumbling,
Now and then a bescon plantiog,

Aid to some behind thee, graoting ;
Though in moovless midnight groping,
Srill keep wnrchiog, still keep hoping,
Far above, the stars are peeping,
Through the mist-wrenths light is creeping,
Soon vpon your white sails shiniog,

It shall mark the stormn’s declining,

Then worn eyes may slumber lightly,
And the morn shali break—how brightly!
And at lust securely speeding,

With soft airs, strayed forth from Edon
Gently all thy sails expanding,

Thou shalt safely make the landing.

Now, push ofi —Henv'n’s watchers heed thee,
Sa farewell,—good Angels spead thes !

INSUBORDINATION:

10 SHOENAKERS DACGUIERS,

An Amcrican Story of RBeal Lifc.

BY T. §. ARTOER.

[Enterad acenrding to an aect of Congress, in the year
1848, by T. B. Peterson, in the office of the Clork of the
Distriet Court of the Unitod States, in and for the Eastern
District of Pennsylianii.]

Published i tke Ghio Star by express pormission,

(Continued-)

‘That's'quite n fumiliar sound,’ remarked Wilk-
ing. in a quiet tone.
Certrude looked at him as if she eould have an-
nihilated him.
*Your father is pretty busy now, I balievel’
*Sur?* anid the young lndy, with an offended air.
*Cnn’t you give us somethiog on the piano, Misa
Genevral* said Mr. Willis, who felt for the girls,
and suggested the idea of music, as nn antidate to
the annoying sound beloyy. Tl |
“Yes, 1 will play.#fyou wish.me 10, resp#lql
Genevra, moving quickly Iawanie‘ijm instrument.

W hat will vou'have?’ 2
“Wazhington's March,® snid Willis.
Instantly Genevrustrgok the keys with tull force,
in*roducing the druom whonevor she coulil mannge
to give it n deafening bang, and thus succeeded in
drowning the noiseof Ike's hnmmer. But march-
es, like every thing else, must live an end; and, in
the pnuse that sucteeded, the ears of the poor givls
were agonized by the terrible sound belows
Ancther tune was quickly enlled for, and during
its performance, Genevievo left the room, and de-
seended with rapid steps to the back shep.
“Wriat do you~ mesn, sic? you idsolent [ upjy,
you!" she half screamod to Fke, who, seated op his
benali, th d shnde over his JByes, wos still ham-

griog withgnll his mizht,
ﬁ look tp withih simple, bawilderad air, bot

madé no 4nswer. _

“What are you filling the house with this eternal

dinfor, T'Want 1o know?’
-N#hing, Miss Genavieve, only 1'm making my-
golf o pair of shioes. You see I've got none fit to,
wear," poking up nt the snme time his foot, cover-
ed with an old shos, the toe of which gaped like
the"mouth of n aat-fish.

*Why don't you make your shoes in the day-
time, and not distorb every body in the ‘house at
night1’ i

‘Cause I nin’t got no time in the day.’

‘T'll tell Paon you, so I willl? said the incensed
young lady. & ,

“Why, I ain’t done nothing, Miss Genevieve,’
replied Ike, as demurely ae poesible.  *‘But il it dis-
torbs you, Il do it in the morning. And so eay-
ing, e replaced kis-Hntiimer upon his bench,push-
ed his stobe under it, nod threw off his pastéboard
shade.

*Don’t It me hear finy mote of this, remember
that; sit!" and the offended beauty swept off so
quickly as to lose the sound of Ike's humble

‘N, Miss.* ]

s1t wopked to a eliaria™ he exolaimed, as eoon as
Genevievs had retired; and hatrying on his jucket;
he blew olit the tandle, tnd in & mowent or two
was in tho street.

On the next morning, wfter bredkfist, uld Hard-
amer went iuto the back shopyand standing bafors
Ike, addressed him in a Joud, angry tone with

*What were youdoing herefust night, I want fo
know!’

‘Only hammaring out a shoe sole.”

‘Well, what business had you nnmmering out a
shoe solo nt night, this time of year?

‘I wanted a pir of shoes, sir!’

“That’s o lie, sir! for its not two weeks aincv
mate yonrself a pir.

This was & poser, for it wns a fact.

'vlm ooly did it to disturb the family, you iinp of
Satas! But I'll learn you o trick worth two of
that! 1'll let you eee that you can't play off your
pranke ou every body!’

And before Ike had time to do nnything, Tard-
amer was laying it over his back and shoulders with
o heavy stirrup. The old fellow wes & cruel hand

Wn p exoited, u&ommd and soam-

- e o~ ]
of the Whig. ja purchesing { 3

a— A

sion of g0 sudden an attack, and recalling his reso
Iution to resist,Ike suddenly sprung from his bench,
and driving his hend full into the rotund abdomen
of hLis master, sent him tumbling over backwards
into the corner, amang the lasis and rolls of lsath-
er.

Utteringe fierce oath, Hardamer eprung quickly
to his feet, and made towards lke, who stood calm-
ly by his seat, waiting for the result of his bold in-
novation wupon ancient usages. Bliod ond mad
with passion, the short, thick old fellow plunged
like an eoraged bull towerds 1ke, who coolly step-
ped aside, and by just advancing his foot a little, al-
lowed him to tumbls heoels-over-head into the oth-
er cornerof the shop. There Le lay for some mo-
ments, so bawildered as to searoely know whetber
be was oo his head or his feet. Butbe soon began
to understand the position of matters a little more
clearly; and seeing Ike still standing boldly up in
front of him, be arose, with a last in each band,and
in the twinkling of an ays, launched them, one ef-
ter the other, at Tke's head. But that chap had as
quick an eye as his master, and readily dodged
them,

‘Two ean play af that game, remember!” snid
Ike, picking up a last and brandishing it in his
hand.

For & moment Hardamer was utterly confound-
ed, Implicit submizsion to his will, and the privi-
laga of thrashing any one of the boys whenever he
pleased, had been prerugntives which no one had
questioned for twenly or thirty yenrs.

‘Du you dare to threaten me? you scoundrel!”
heat length said, moving towards lke, his face dark
with aoger. v

*Stand off, sir!” eaid Tke, ratreating.

Buot Hardamer pressed forward. Finding that
warning would not keep his master off, Ike It fiy
a lnst at his head, which just grazed hisear. In
an instant the old fellow grappled with him, and
they rolled over together oo the floor. Bill and
Tam looked on with anxioud interest, both resalv-
ed to aid Ike, nccording to the compact, if there was
any chance of his master's getting the best of the
battle. All stonce they saw Tke grow black in the
face, aud were shockee to perceive that both of
Hardamer's hnods were tightly clasped around his
throat.

*The old seamp will kill him!" exclnimed Biil.
epringing forward, and throwing himeelf upon his
master.

*Choke him off, Bill!" eried Tom, joining him on
the instaut.

Not taking the hint as quickly as Tom thought
the oature of the case required, he clasped his
own linnds with a vigorous grip around Hardamer's
throat, and held on until the pnster's hold relnxed
from the neck of the row almaost insensible boy.
Ike quickly revived, and the three boys ratired
from their not very pleasant proximity to the body
of their master, nod ranged themselves side by
#ide, in an attituls of defionce.

Il murder the whole of you!" shouted Hnrda-
mer, rising to bis feet, mad with passion. What
do you mean? youinfernal scoundrels! Go to your
work this instant! And yon, 1ke, walk off up stairs.
I've not dove with you yet.

*There's no particulangée in my going np stairs,’
suid Tke. +DBecause, z, I'm not going to al-
low you to touch me B
that, now."

*Hold your tongue, you scoundrel!’

*Well, I was only saying that—"*

*Hold your tongue, L eay! Off, up stairs with
you!"

*Can’t go, sir,’ enid The,

*We might as well nll understand ench other at
once,’” now broke in Tom. *We've all recolved
that we won't stand yoor eternal bentings any lon-
ger. Wa've hnd enough; and, as Tke snys, are too
old for that kind of fun now. If you'll treot us
well, we'll work; but if you dou't, we'll raise the
very devil; sothers now!*

Hers wasa siate of things, tha possibility of the
existeocs of whien had never entered the mind of
Hordamear; and he felt utterly at n loss how to net.
If he lind followed the impnles by which he was
prompted, ha wonld have dasied in among them,
and knocked right and left with blind firy: but he
tould not forget thut thesa thves nimble chinps be-
fore him, in whose determined faces thers was no
evidenes of fear, had but amoment beforo proved
too much for him.

‘T eno have you nli cowhided by-a constable,’ e
gnid, in a ealmar voips.

*We have calenlated all that," replied Tom,more
respectfully, ‘and are prepared to act in that cose,
too."

I should like to know how you'd netin the offi
cer's clutches. I guess you'd mot like his cowhide
much.’

*1 cun tell you how we'll act," said Tom, in a de-
termined voica. “We'il never wax another cord
for you ns Ipng as we live. Aind, sir, tve're notto
be fooled with!" he continued, anxious to impross
hia mester witha sanse of their indomitable reso-
lation, and thiis aveid future contentions. which
none of the boys had any desire to enter into.

Hardamer turned upon his heel, and went inlo
the frout shop; while the thres rebels retired each
to his reapective seat, and resumed their work.—
He was as much at loss to know how to act, s
they wera to know how he would act. At one
moment, he resoived to avafl himself of the law.
which provides for the punishment of refractory
apprentices; but the determined manner of the
boys d¢aused him td hesitate.  Althongh he was in
praity ensy cirenmstances, he by no means consid-
ered himself rich, and had no idea of dispensing
with the services of thres well-grown; industricus
boys. T'liis turmoil in his mind, accompanied with
its troublesome indecision, continted for many
days; during which time the boys worked ateadily
and quietly. Graduonlly. the keen mortification,and
chafed fealings of Hardamer wore away, nnd the!
boys began to feel safe, :

“The atorm’s pretty well over,' said lke, about a4
week afterwards. *Who'd "a’thought the pnssion-
ate old rasenl would have baen cowad so ensy.

‘T'yrants bre nlways cownrds,” said Tom. *Just
make 'em Iny nside their bluster, and ali's snfe.’

I'm a'most too old for

JIt's jubiles, now, I s'pose,’ added Bill. ‘Ne
more of his confounded weltings. Huorrmh!—hur-
rah!—hurcch!” be contipued, in an aoimated veice,
swinging s boot-leg about his bead.

*Hush, Bill! tho old fellow will hear you, andit'a
no uso 10 provoke bim without a cnuse. Woe nre
not altogether on dry grovnd yet, A little fulse
play may do tha bosiness for us.’

1)) fight till T die before Il give in now,’ sirid
Tke. *Stillhe's & fool who fights when he cnn have

Lim the first time he went tu cutting up aoy tag-
trams, and so it came all in good play.’

‘I'va pot it so ofien when I dido't deserve il.
though,’ responded Ike, ‘thatit’s put the ¢ld Scratch
into me. Il our Old Hurry-of-a-hoss had treated
us right all along, he'd had none of this work on
hiz hands.

‘That's true enoogh.
_but himsalf. Tyrants make rebels.
what's what as well as enybody.’

sHumph! 1 reckon they do," added Bill. ‘Do
you think Thompson's boys will ever rise on him?
No, indeed; he's a reasonable man, and treats "em
well.'

‘But he has onp bes, thovgh, you know,” smid
Tom, *who hates bin"3 he dors a snake; and says
1ie"s & canting old hypocrite.’ '

*Who's that? Abs Shriver?”

“Yes."

“*Wa all know what bo is. Dida’t Mr. Thomp-
son pick him out of the gutter, and muke him all
thathe is? 1 hate an ungrateful fellow, and I hate
Abe Shriver!”

‘But ho says Thompson is n hypocerite; Bill,’ con-
tinued Tom, ‘and that he cheats his costomers ev-
ery day, if he does have prayers night and morn-
ing.!

“You doa't believe him, though do you?’

*Why shouldn’t I believe him, Bill?’

*Why. just becavse Abe is 2 mean, low fellow,
and had as lief tell a lis as the truth.’

‘How would you like to live with Parker, down
South street, Bill?* gaid Tom, juwping to another
subject.

‘T wouldn’t live with him; that’s all.?

*They say his boys have a pretty tough time of
t.?

‘Yos. Harry Sands, wha lives there, says thnt
they’re worked “inust to death, and half starved
into the bargain. And 1 shonld think so. for they
all look as yellow and lantern-jawed es bull-frogs.
They are never allowed a bit of butter, nnd have
no brend for dinver. Drs. Thompzon cuts off for
each boy one slice of meat at dinner time and then
takes the dish off. Potatoes make up the bulk of
the menl. They did get a pudding cnee, but Har
ry suid their stomachs wasn’t used to it, and it
made ’sm all sick.’

*I wonder they'll stand jt.’

*Boys ’ll stand a great deal sometimes to got their
trades.’

‘Dut what I wonderat, is,” said Tom, tthat boys,
alter they know their tradee, will coatinue to sub-
mit to such treatment. I’d tramp in less than no
timea.’

‘Severnl have rupn away. Butrunowny nppren-
tices rarely do well, and this fict 1s pretty gener-
ally knowo, nand talked about in shops.”

“There’s Weils, the tallor; a clever fellow to his
boys, they say. If ull I hear is true, 1’1 like to
live with him,” said Bill. It doos one good to ivok

nt his good-linmored fice.” _ .
*Tom Brown lives thess, dos't bol* =
‘Yes. Tom says he never flogged him in hia
lifs, thouzh be's often daserved it. Ooce Tom
stud out all night, alter Wolls had positively forbid-
den him to do so. *Whera were you last night,
Tom?* he asked, angrily, the next maraing. I
wag at my“aunt’s,’ said Tom. Havn’t T positively
forbidden you to stay ont ntnight?* +Yes gir,’ snys
Tom. +*Then what did you do so for]? *Becanso
I waonted to,’ replied the seamp. 1'll break this
vp, I know,” says Waells, ‘hers, take thia elaven-
pence, and goand get me a cowhide. Il teach
you to miind me!” Tom went off aud bought the
cowhide, nnd bronght it in with o demure coun-
tenance. His beeswax bappened to be sll ont,und
knowing his master’s prepensity to laugh at tha lu-
dierons, he handed him the long, slender cowhide,
saying &l the same time very gravely and earnest-
Iy, ‘Please, gir, to give me a fip, to buy seme wax.’ |
Wolls tried to keep in. but it was no uee. He
roared right oat, and Tom escaped into the back
ehop with a whole ekip.*
*Wells is o prime chap, there’s no doubt of that,
eaid Tke. *1°d almost consant to he a toilor, tolive
with him, much ns T despize the pale-ficed craft.
No man with perfactly formed limbs evor cught to
be a tuilor; that is my doetrine. It will do well
enough for eripples and women.?

Bot they luok upon ue with eoptempt, and call
us snobs,” said Tom. .

*Yes, and the chimuoej-sweay fespises the niil-

He has no one to blame
Boys kaow

| pleasing informetion that her father wae worth at

'the proapect before him, he eame ta the ecnclu-

I should be sorry if I was suspected of haviog a
aotion to all of them.”

* What do you think the old fellow is worth,
Willis?*

+That’s more than I can teli,’

* But, what do you think ? I’ve heard his prop-
erty estimated nt a hundred thousand dollars. Do
you think he is worth that much I’

« Hardly. And even if he was, it wonlda’t go
firamong six daughters.’

‘ He hoso’t that many, has he? I thought there
were only three.’

*Y'es he bas, though.
er ones.’

‘Blessus! Thatplters the case. I've been
oalculating on a neat little plum  valoed at some-
thing like thirty thousand dollars. With that much
I could afford to have the poetical Miss Gencvieve
guartered upon me. But half that sum is too lit-
tle.’

*I've no idea that he's worth a hundred thou-
sand dollare, myself,’ suid Willis. *He may be,
but T doubt it.*

* What reason have you for doubting it 7’

* No particular reason—It'a oaly a notion of my
own.’

Anderson went home to his rbom that night, and
found wpon his table three letters, each containing
an earnest demand for monay. His pockets were
emp:y; the sum allowwed him by his fathér for his
incidental expences having been all squandered
weeks before, nothing mora’ e koew could be ex-
pected in that quarter before the usual period, for
his father was a poor furmer in Virginia, who
found it as much es he could do to meet the ex-
penses of a large fumily at home, nod spare from
his slender income the sum of five bundred dollars
a yesr, to cerry his egon through a course of medi-
cal studies in Baltimore. That son, as may be
supposed, but poorly appreciated the sacrifice
which his futher made to give him sn honorable
start in the world. Alrendy he lind spent two
yenrs and a half in Baltimore, and in the ensuing
winter he must offor for graduntion. How little
ho bad improved his time, mny bo kaown from the
fuct, that his preceptor had but a few weeks previ-
ous to his introduction to the reader, felt it Lis duty
to admonish him in strung terms, and to represent
it ns being very doubtful whether he could get a
diplomn, nnless he applied himself with vigorous
attention for the next few months. Iis own cuse
seemed te himself to ba rather n hopeless ons, in
view of sccumulated debts nnd aceumlated desires.
And the only remedy he could bit upen was to
marry & rich wife.” He bad tried for some time
to got introduetions to rich girls, but the few he
had met seemed to toke but little finey to him,
until nccident threw him in the way of Miss
Genevieve Hardamer,

There are three young-

The usual question, “Is
she 1ich?" alwaye asked by Lim, on being intro-
duced to a new fuce, hmving been unswerad by the

least 8 hundrad thousand dollars, he determined 10
fullow up in the pursuit withous delay. He wna
somewhat disappointed in the Indy, and a little
dampened in his ardor by the information that the
interesting sislers were six in number. But afier
reading over his duna, and reflecting seriously upon

sion that, aa it was the first fuir chance for o rich
wife he had mot with, he had bettor not let it slip.
On the third evening after his visit, ho called, a
second time, on Mizs Genevieve, and, on leaving at
eleven o'clock, proposed a walk with her on the
next eveniog.

*1 shall be most happy fo walk out,” she gnid,
hardly eble to keep down her exhuberant feelings]
at the iden of having, at last got a pice yuung fal-
low soared.

Puoctunl to his engnzemeant, Andersdn “r .
and io a few minates, Genavieve's orm was trem-
bling in his. They extendsd their walk, us it wus
a bright moonlight night, out Culvort street to the
Waterloo row, and then erossed over into Belvi-
ders street, and out to the bridga. This ¥rus, at
that time, & vory fushiooable ovening walk, and
hundreds strolled out every moonlight night.

Anderson mndified his voice to the gentlest and
softest tores, and talked of brooks, fountains, and
green meadows, until Genevieve's poor head was
almost turned. He freguently alluded to his
futher’s beautifu) sent in Virginie, ond spoke of it

aga little parndise. His sisters, he suid, were

ler; but the world can see whers the honor lies.

‘There is something manly in our trade, nny
how,' responded Tom, hnmmering his favorite tane |
of Yaokee Daodle on the lapstone, nnd silencing
all conversation for the next minute or twvo.

*You’re right there, Tom,’ said Ike ns the noise
subsided. ‘A boot maker igus W’Ch ubove astitch-
er, a8 & merchant is above n se-monger.’

CHAATER ITi.
A MATRINONIAL SPECULATION.

* What do you think of Genoviere 7 snid Willis
to Anderson, drawing his arm witliin that ol the
lntter, as thoy left the residence of Mr: Hardamer.
alter spending from two to three hours there on
the night the.girls lad been eo distressingly nn-
soyed by Tke's bammer asd lapotone.

*8Bbe’s rther tough to ewallow, Willisi but
then the old man's got the gooseberries, and I'm
devliehly in want of money.’

* Well, if you want her, stand up like & mad and
she's yours.’

*But bow's the oldchap? Is he at all gome-
at-nble?” Becaure, you see, Geneviove with the
rhino and Genevieve without the rhino, are not in
my eyes one nnd the same perscn.’

‘1 undetatand, bt don't knowfexdoily about
that matter, He's. an industriovs, bard-working
old fellow, and I should judge that he would not
look with very favorable eyes upona young stu-
dent.of medicine; who may or may not gradunte in
1lie noxt twelve months; and even il ho should
hins o praotide on which to support a wife.}

*That doos look a listle blue; but then he
nesdn’t know all that. It's easy enough to talk of
wmy father’ssplandid farm in Virginia, stocked with
five hundrad niggors ; wherowe will go and live
like & lord and lady.”

“1 suspect he’a too old a bird to be ¢eught with
that ehail; still the game’s worth shooting at.!

*I can bring down the game easy encugh. But
then I don’t want an empty craw, you see; that's
the big business.

+ You'll have to foed Clanevieve up, and trust to
ber stuffiog the old man. She'll beliove uny story
you mny tell her.?

¢ Yen,1 son that. E’

She almost toaxes me to d
But, tell me, have you aoy motion

ceite her.

| Ponce b7 beifé 5. Lisleaniar nad lote nothing neic

—

| Geaertall Ty

| Gensvisve, es Anderson dwelt upon the lovelyepot

dear good girls, and were all impaticst for him to
veturn home.

‘How I should like to live in Virginia," seid

hie enlled his home.
Virginian characier.’

* They are n fine; frank, hospitable peaple.
Somewhat proud, it is troe.  But then, we have
somothing to bo proud of)” said Anderson, elevating
his bead; and stepping forward with a beariog as
digunifisd ns he conld ns=sume. '

* YVirginin's o great ways off ; moro than & thou-
snnd miles, ain't it,” asked Genovieve.

*Oh, no. It's not a bundred miles te gome parts
ofit. Our place is about two hundred’ milea from
hers.?

¢ Is that oll ?
a distduce !

*I bave alwnys admired the

La! Falways thought it was such
How long does it taks to go thers I’

* 1 enn easily go home inn couple of dayse. You
go down the Potomae river in the stenmboat.’

¢Ah, indeed! 1sthe Potomne a river?! Why
I always thought the Potomee was a tavern. 1
heard fathiar say, once; wheo he went to Washing-
ton, that he staid at the Potomac IHouse.’

s That tivern was called sfier the 1iver. The
Potomac is a eplendid stream running ioto the
Chesspenke Bny.’

« I'vo often heard tf this Ohesnpaoke Bay; where
iz it, Mr. Anderson? But, perhaps I'in too ‘in-
quisitive.’

* Don't you really know where the Chesapeakeo
Bay ie, Miss Genevieve' asked Anderson in as-
tonishmant.

¢ Indeed, I do nof, sir. T never wna vary pro-
ficient in geography. It was such a dry study. I
remember n little about the maps; and before I left
school conld easily find places, when our mistress
would point out on the edges of them tho latitude
and longitude. But I never could recollect much
nbout it; exespt; that Greenlund and Laplaod were
in the North Pole; and that the Torrid Zono waa
situated in the Antumnal Equircox.”

Andorson felt too solemn to langhi for it was no
plensant discovery for him, that the only heing who
wag likely to moake him a rich wile, waos, us near
ns could be; a fool.

Ho did not make any finswer; and she rud on ¢
*Our teacher ueed to tell wa thsy Niuly was

y
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about Byron the other night. I've rend the Bride
of Abydos sioce I saw you. Itisa glerious thing.

*There is no doubt of that, said Anderson,
pleased that Genevieve had so promptly resd the
poem after his recommendation.

* You said just now that you wonld like to {ive in
Virginia,” contioued Anderson. +Were you real-
ly in earnest?’

*Indeed I wns,' she replied, trpmbling all avar,
and pressing closer to his side. * I've always had
an idea that it was a delightful place. Pokerhon-
tas, the Indinn Queen, lived thers onca.'

* How would you like to go there * he aaid, net-
ing upon n desperate resolution to bring matters to
a speedy close. |

*I should like it of all things in the world,’ re-
pied Genevieve, fully understunding her part.

‘If T were to ask you to go there with me,
what would you say ' he continued, advancing a
little nearer to the poiot.

¢ How should T go with you, Mr. Anderson? I
don’t understand yoa 1’ she said in feigoad surprise.

*Go as my wife, of course! You don't koow
how dear you are to me, Genevieve, I couldn’t
live without you. Since I first saw you, I havn't
slept an hour at a time, and to-night 1 am deter-
mined to koow my fate. Don't gay no to my suit,
or I shall die; dear Genevieve!" he continued,
taking her hand. + Have 1 anything to hope 7'

*Oh, &ir! Oh, sir! T shall faint! Who'd
‘n'thought it? Don't lat me fall I* ejaculated the
astonished mniden, leaning her full weizht against
her enamored swuin. *There! Let me sit
down !’ she continued in a fuiot voice.

It 8o happened that they were ot tlie bridge
whon this ecene occurred; sod Anderacn gently
eased her down upon one of the stgue slevations
that rise at each end.

* Ol dear !—Ob; dear !" sho continued to ejncu-
late, in an ag'tuted manoer. *It took me so sud-
denly !

Gradunlly she recovered horself, and soon east
upon Andersen most loving glances.

*1 have won the prize!" he said; pressing her
hand to his hoart, as Lis eyes eaught the menning
looks.

*Lluv'd you from the moment I first gaw you,'
she said, more calmly; *but dared not hope it was
returned.’

*Youn are dear to me as the apple ot my eye,

and bave been from the first,' replied Anderson, in
passionute tones:
But enough of this. That night, neitber Gene-
viove nor her lover, as ho had declarsd himself,
slept much. Ble, from excess of delight, had no
inclinntion to sleep, and he, fiom very different
amaotiong, lay awnks hour after hours At limes he
ropented of the rash step he had taken; but his
embarrassed condition would then stare him in the
face, and recoscils Lim to the revolting oeceasity.
He could not conceul from himself that he hadithe
most unconquerable aversion for Genevieve, but it
was quite ns upparent, that he had u ténfler regard
for ber futher's money. But the old msn copld
not funcy him, and whon he askod for his daugh-
ter, gave him n peremptory desial. He had his
own rensons for this. It was useless to talk of his
vich fathor in Virginia. He knsw too much sbout
his unpaid tailor's and bootmakar's bills:

Prasuming upon the forgiving disposition of ail
fathers, Anderson propesed an elopement, and in
two or three weoshks from the time old Hardamer
had relused to give the hand of his doughter to a
young, idle spendulirift, that daughter, who thought
herself n little wiser than her fathor, togk the re-
“mpinnsibility of giving herself away. .

Since her futher's rafusul to countenanco the
visits of Avdereon, be had censed coming to the
house. But Genevieve had contrived to meet him
at a friend's, and one night, at eleveti o’clock, shs
fuiled to retorn home ns usuil. Her nbsence, up
to thnt hour, wus thought to be nothing rema;k-
nble, for all the girls were in the babit of runniog
nbout with beaux, or visiting at the houses of nc-
quaintances, uatil ten or eleven o'clock, almost
every niglt. -

After sitting up notil one o'elock for their sister,
Gertude nud Genevra becams alarmed on nccount
of ber sbsence, aud nwakened the old folks.

“Where can she he, Gertrude?' nsked the
mothar with a strong expression of anxiety.

¢ [udeed, mn, I cav't tell. She never staid out
so late before.”

 Has she ever sean that graceloss chop, Aoder-
gon, sinca I forbid him the house !’ asked her fath-
er abruptly.

*Yes #ir, T belleve ehe has seen him protty
often sings,” enid Getevra. .

¢ Then thematter's explained !’

* What do you'mean ' asked dMrs. Hardamer,
in alarm.

« Why, it's na liko.as not sho's run off with that
idle student; she’s fool enongh!* repliod Harda=
mar, angrily.

*1t's impossible !’ snid tho mother bursticg inte
tenra.

+ Dan't believe the BRIf of it! She's been erazy
for a husband these five years, and hos been ready,
for some timo, to take thoe first offer,’ responded
Hardamer, bitterly- +1[ she renlly has married
that fellow, thovgh; she must not expect any
thing from me, for L will have nothing to do with
him, or ber ether.’ And so saying, the incensed
fother retired to his room.

For an hour longer did the mother and the tivo
doughters sit up; in the vain hope that Genevieve
would return. As the clock strock two; they all
retirod with heavy hearts,

About ten o'clock on the hext morning, a letter
was brought to Hardamer, which, upon broaking
open; he found to run thus:

*Dean Fatnes anp Moraen :—Will you for-
give your child for her first act of disobedience?
Contriry to your wishes and' commands; T bave
matriod Mr. Anderson: He is all you could de-
sire in the husband of your dsughter. Only con-
sent to cheer us with your smiles asd approval,
aud we shull bo too happy. Buatif you will not
forgive your child, she will never more know peace
or cooteotmant. I am ot Mrs. ——, and am
trembling with anxioty to hear from you,

Your nffectionate child, GesEviEVE.

#1t'a just na [ expectod !’ gaid Hardamer, enter-
ing the room in which his wife sat sewing: *The
Lussy has married Anderson io spita of ua I’

* You cannot be in earnest! exclaimed the
wother, dropping tho work from her baodas.

“Yes, but { am, thongh. Just laten to this!

and ke rend her the lotter he lad received from
‘Geuavisve.

« Have you sent the letter yst 1 said Andersod
to his young wife, on the morning after the maps
ringa. .

«Yes, love, an hour ago.”

* Ain't it strange that nove of ’em have coms
yer 1!

+It tukes the girls a good while to duu.lndi
supposo they’re all coming along. They'll bé
here pretty soon, now."

¢ Do you thidk there’s any dagger of your fath-
er’s being stiff about the matter 7' he asked, ina
tone indicating some concern. _

+O no, ldve, none in the least, He’ll be quiet
enough, now it's all over.*

¢1 hopa go.’! )

+ Never fear, I know him,? snid Genevleve.

Anpother hour passed, and yet there had beed
ngither visit por meseage. =

¢ What can it miean, Genevieve 1’

‘T can’t exnctly tinderstand it, love,” she an-
swaered, her face indicating considerable anxiety.
* Perliaps yuur messenger did not deliver your
letter to the right person. Suppose I csll him up
and question him.”
The boy who wns gent with the letter was now
called and interrogated. He testified, that he
knew Mr. Hardamer very well Ly sight, snd that
he hnd placed the letter in his own bands.
* Burely they will not cast you off!? said Ander:
sdn; after the boy had retired.
*Impousible * responded . Geneviave, emphati-
cally. y
« What cadl it ménn, then?’ 1
*Indéed 1 don’t know,’ said Genevieve; btrsts
ing into tears. |
Anderson shook his hend, and the yéung couple
sat for ten minutes in silente.
* We’ve got each other, love,’ aff8ugth said the
bride, looking up into the fite 0('-&:‘ hosbaod, and
twining an arm around his neck—< Phisy ean't rob
us of each other, and we will be hippy it spite of
their cruel neglect.
This wes a view of the cass that wes oif ut afl
flattering to the miad of Anderson. The more in-
timate became his acquaictance with Genevieve:
the more intdlerable did she appear, viewed apart
from the ¢ gooseberries.” He did not, for hes could
not, return her fond caresses, or respond to her afs
fectionnte expressions.. This coldness, so uvex-
pected, complétely turned tha current of the
young bride's feelings, and she burst into tears.
+You don’t love ms, 1'm surs you don’t !’ she
said, layiog her head upon his shoulder.
* You ure dear to me nslifs!’ he instantly re=
plied, drawing his arm tightly around her, for he
could not eo suddenly give up the cherished idea of
sharing with her a few of her father’s hard-earned
dollnts.
* Then 1 am so beppy !’ she said, smiling through
ber tears. ] )
A whole week passed, and not even an inguiry;
so far as they could find ont, Tind been made after
them, by any of Genevieve'a faniily. Urged onby
Anderson, ehe had writtea home three letters in
the interval, but they nll remaived unacswersd:
At the end of that time, Genevieve, at the suggess
tion of her husband, determined to go home; and
try to reconcile matters: The anuouncement in
the newspupers, of hid baving married old Hard-
amer’s danghter, brought down upon him all of his
duns, who, from long fusting, had become as hun-
gry and os importunate as wolves. This state of
ancertainty, therefore, could not Jong ba enduredj
more porticulurly, a8 Lis landlady bad become 8
little pressing sbout hor dues. Much against her
will, for Genaviave was more inconsed than troub-
led about the neglect of her parents sad sisters, did
she proceed. 8 wesll cfter her marringe, to her
father’s house. Her two grown op sisters werey
as usunl, in the parlor, one reading & novel, and the
other thrumming the piaco.
« Well, Gesevieve!’ drawled vut Gertrude, Sok
oven rising. Genevrn did mansgse to come forward
and offer bher hand.
« Whers's Mu 1" Gene¥ieve wsked, in cotsideras
ble agitations '
(iune to market,’ agein drawled ont Gertrude;
tarning over a musio book and resuming her pras-
tice.
+Will she be liome soon, Genevra)? Gensvieve
ventored to usk; her eyes filling with tears.
* 1 oxpect sha will ehe’s been gone & good while:
Won’t you take ¢ff your bonnet 1°
* No, I beliave not. 1can’t stuy kmg."
DBat few mors words pussed between the alstars

Mres. Hardamer raturned.

tion wiih which slie met her daoghter:

Genevieve looked at her for a moment, and
bursting into tenrs, nrose and left the house, with=
out the loast effurt being made to detain her.

«If ever I go bock there I wish I may die!® she
exclsimed, passionately, on esleriog the chamber,
where sut, in sll impatisnee, her expectant hus+
band. .
* What do you mean?® he asked in alarm, risitig
to his feet.

‘1 mean what T say! They dida't treat md
-like o human being, and 1'll never go noar "sm
again!®

* Did you gee tha old man 1’

*No, I did not.?

* But, why dido’t you e96 him 1*

+ Bacause, there'd’a beon nouse in it _
*But you don't know that. No man csn bé
bard-hsarted euoughto turn away from his daughs
ter, when sho asks for his forgiveness.’

¢ 1'vo nothing to esk his forgivencss for. Hes
sides, you don’t know him as I do: He's as stub«
born as & mule when he once sets his head.™ :
* But you never eaid this before! You slwafe
held out the ides; that he'l be eaaily enough mans
aged, alter it was all over.”

* Well; suppos’en I did. - It was saly to essé
yotir mind on the score of tho great sacrifice § was
making.’

The devil it was! ejacalated Anderson, fo us
disguised sstonishment.

Naw, this was too much fir any yonng bride td
bear; before the honey moon was over, and she
vory maturally gave way fo a flood of tears.

tears had but littie effect upon the heart of Anders
son save Lo harden it towards ber:

Rap, rap, rep, souvded on the deor, &bd Andére
son opened it with some misgivinge.

* Mr. Wilson sayey can you let him have that
rifotiey to-day ' saida dirty litte urckin,io e loud
voice; pushingn bill at hims

*Tell Mr. Wilson to.go to =—1!* replied Andefs
son; slamming the door inthe boys face; mod re-
treating toe ebair in the epposite side of the recm
wherere Lis wife was sitting.

His words fell like ide upon the heart of Genss
vieve. A suspicion of the.real truth flashed noroes
her mind. Could it be possible thatshe had beser
doceived? But sbe dashod the dreadful thought
from her mind: ;

After sitting for heif en Lioar in sllence, KAnder-
son tosk his hee, nnd (8 the bouse witheut say-
ingm ward., Ho felt completely caughtia his own
trap. 10 2be brought uotliing with' her ‘whet was

Fhopod likediboot; und T sest—whaz jracioy ths el
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be to do with a disagresable wifo, sspecially as be
1nd nat » Sincle: dallen o - "
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for the next half hour, at the eod of which time

* Who sent for you, my lady 7 was the salats< *©

A weeping wife is never a very interesting sighd o
to a busbacd ; more ecspecially, if there sbutd
trifle of real love in tho case ) and this effesion of
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