—

Business and Edilorial !oﬁum.wu.-a... 10

One SUATe,0nE FOUr,. .ooovnnenre e .80
Onaovlumn, ONe FEAr,....covuuivraecennans. soe
One column, six months, .. P — L
Ouwlm,shumlu, S ..‘u
Half colmmn one Foar,.......ccoeieueeen... 4500
Half golumn, six months, .......co.oovuveas 2500
Half column, threemonths,......... .15 00
Oas-quarier column, one year,..............55 00

B~ The space ocoupied by ten lines of this
b3 pe (Nomparell) shall constitate a square.

V. L. BIERCE. W. B. THOMAS,
BIERCE & THOMAS,

al-1y.

S

Vor. 3, No. 13.

Official Registry.

COUNTY OFFICERS.

Judges of Comnion Pleas—Gro. M. TUTTLE,

PrEilo B. CoxasT.

# attarneys at Law, BEavenua, Ohio. Office in thhlud;ﬂ.lmv MELL.
-pmmmm-g.' mia

g Attorney—C. A. HEED.

EDWARD P. HATFIELD | County Aunditor—WILLIAX GRINXELL,

N RANNEY & HA TRIELD,

Attarnoys , Bavenra, Ohio.
muuﬂ:t;::ﬂ.ﬂnuu Sepd, '08,15.

HOETON,
5. B TAYLWLOR & HORTON.

Treasurer—GUaTAvYOs P. HEED,

County
Office | Clerk of Courts—ANDREW J ACEBON.
Bheriff —0r1s B. PAINE.
RECORDER—G. W. BARzETT.
County Commissioners—Hzxny J. NosLz, N

B. JENKENS, Jo&. C. CONRAD,

%h Pheaix Block, over Sec- | Coroter—RECELLUS RooT.
awm Surveyor—JEDDIAS COLE.
&, 1869, 88-1y. Directors of County Infirmary—J. C. BEATTY,

M, MOWEN,

Jewoler ﬂmh'mchm
dw -, and Bilver Pisted Ware, No.
2 Blook.

Ravenna, Nov. 25, '-ll'-
; EDGAR W. MAXSON,
.nanu atuw. l-lu-ll“

&E“"‘m n-nh,

WE. L. POE.

R MUY LATH & POE,

mmw
&

P Bling

mstmnm AGINOY

GUIAN CLEMENTS and OZIAS ALLEX.
MAYORS OF INCORPORATED TOWNXNS.
Baveanns—JoEN MEDARG.

Eent—8, P. WoLcorT.
Garrettsville—0. L. HAWLSY.
' JUSTICES OF THE PEACE.

Atwater—J. RB. Conrad and Sylvester A.

Hinman.

Aurora—Reuben P. Cannon and Workhy Tay-
or.
Brimfleld—Joseph L. Carrier and A. i. Lam-

phare.

Deerficld—C. 8. Tibbals sad John H. Hoffman.
Edinburgh—Smith Ssnford and Asa Bingham.

Franklin—Issac Rassel, Alvin Barton, L .Ar—

Insursnoe | cher,

¥. W. Coffin, nl’-‘a-l N s Sewond
Kﬂlﬂlﬂl i
Bept. 93, 1800, 56-1v. -

BELDING : JING, 4. 7. ARMSTEONG.
Lmﬁﬁsiﬁs;’none,

Freedom—Lyman Brynnt and Arvillus C.

Lari

Hiram—Bufus Butts and Frank Squire.
Mantuas—A. N. Farr and Heary Cobb.
Nelson—James Ashald amd A, F. Hannahs,
Palmyra—John J. Williams, David E. Wilson

Paris—A. B. Merrill and Brainard Selby, Jr.
Ravenna—JoRN MEmira, George F. Robin-

Dealers Nllll.. Ofls, | and Enoch Morgan,
0.
!ﬂ!ﬂ““‘h?ﬂ,' son and Charles B. Stowe.

Randolph—James P. Coe and N, C. Sears.

A, ELBLNG, M. D. & GREENLEE, Rootstown—A. H. Barlow and Gideon Sey-
: mour.
!mll— i Surgeons. Office over Beld- | o 50 svine Samuel G. Elaridgeand William
‘Brother's Btore, Main Street, Ha-
. Ohlo. mﬂ residence first | Carlton.
morth of Empire Beilding. Streetsboro—E. M. Stanton and Ebenezcr
1868, 1¥. Ward.
: . Sufield—H. K. Martie and Wm. Pauluns.
WEDDELL HOUSE, Windham—E. 8. Woodworth and Thomaus O.
L 17 G Rt afher May S9tH, 18D, Trainis wiil )
" will leave
EXCHANGE HOTEL, Stations daily. &Muﬁp‘bﬂ.} 18 follows:
GOING BOUTH—MAIN LINE.
BTATIONS. MAlL.  EXPRESS. ACCOM.
I m;.x 1230 P. M. | 345 P. M.
Euclid 8¢.... | 526 1241 4 |38 “
Hudson....| 930 o | 138 3 |457 1
Ravenna. . 1004, 2B - 589 -
Alllanes..... | 1100 * a4 - 620 -
Bayard_ ... s « |z =«
Wellsville. . I 1057 M. | 427 *
T~ GOING NOBETH—MAIN LINE.
BTATIONH. MAIL. EXFRESS. ACCOM.
gdltﬂlln..-. ﬁ'ﬁ“'«" =ﬁ M
Alfiance. . |11a8 - (888 “ |7asix
and | Ravenna. .. BOSru |74 ¢« | 815 “
Hudson...... 1?3y * |B1 855 «
Euclid Streek | 141 * (908 = | 958 =
: 1185 « |os0 + [1030

GOING EAST—-RIVER DIVISION

BTATIONS. EXPRE=A, * MAIL,  ACCOM.

Dellair..... a.ga; M. 7954 M. S00F. N, BOGF. X

& 815 “ %10 * 8156 “
Steuben've. 7.00 * 1100 * 316 * T80 *
Wellsville. 838 ** 1.25p. M. 445
-] .. 84D % 146 5.8 O

as" 5&0 =
A0COM.  ACOOM
M.

New Philadel 6.40
B‘Mumphu' i

Bayard, 9.45a. m.
New Fhiladelphia, 2.40 ];.' m.

« B
‘General Passenger aud ‘I‘imt

f trains at e
Mondsay, T

A. & G. W. By—Change of Time.

The following are t‘ha times of the
ts below. It took effect

GOING WEST.
EXPRESS—No, 1.

4B n

. 3 g A o - 1

ia ‘a_ B o © e : 197 pom

o E s § 8 ;E ]
2 f8g i
. 5 A - 3 3 G
£ 2 g 3

b-] : o’ é P Z m:mxmt unm

GEO. W. TIBBITTS, -

United States Patent Office

A G EN C Y.

FIDUBmdFEEDSTORE.
VING 0 and Feed Store in

s Flour
Shanty ** h rthalxuhm
,;"-ﬁm-” fEsna s

pﬂu o=
ml.lunuilulow
aomh

Ravenna.
SHiower "‘“ = W, B. BRADLEY.

Ravenns, Dee. 15, 1669, 68-1.
Singer Bewing Machine
Hinkley Enitting Machine.

parfest and 1o mackines of the |
enr lnuﬂul. ufmmuﬁa-

machines have
stand withont & rinl l’rla. ormam
. %:::“.;mgqﬂmﬁm
umh 'lnud for the ¥ M;u ave-
g “lo and WHI Virginle, 'htr‘;
FRAW & MORTON,
General Agents,

ETNA BLOCK,
(North Front.)

READY-MADE CLOTHING,
CLOTHS,
CASSIMERES,
HATS,
CAPS AND
GENTS. FURNISHING GOODS,

in Northern Ohio,
old epstomers and the

and I wounld
; thlt will not be undersold, al~

Et:?almslﬁm adbers strictly to the

JONE PRICEH SYSTEM,

can i r Goods as
gg:c llw.;sny: nal’éh :I;Eyn:ly‘ gul:lu and sll’
F ]uat what they are ns |

shall m misrepresen
= sale Lo any one,

But by Fair Dealing,
I expect to recelve & liberal patronage.

My Custom Department

Best Cutters In Northern Ohio,

make up my work.
Cutting
notice, and In 8 workmau- I.lkcamm or.

Bopt. 50, 1680, 5T-\f.

Ly
Charlestown— Angtst: l-q&'-‘in nﬁ-&;»
fL Smith. ~ ﬁF“" Sl

-ing over n, ought to be a ﬂeemive and

d0oub ' |

for thesake of making

cm'thebwm,nlhga in my emply oneof
]

employ none but the best of Men Tallors to
ne for Ladies to make up on ehort

' GIVE E THE mAXD. O

BY GOODWYX BARNBY.

Give me the hand that is kind, warm and ready;

Give me the clasp that is ealm, true, and steady;

Give me the hand that will never deetive me;

Give me its grasp, that I aye may believe thee.

Softis the paim of the delicate woman;

Hard is the band of the rough, sturdy yeo-
man;

Eoft paim or hard hand, it matécrs not—never;

Give me the grasp thas is friendly forever.

Give me the hand that is true a9 & brother;

Give me the hand that has harmed not another;

Give me the hand thut bas never foriworn it;

Give me the grasp that I may adore it.

_ Lowely the palm of the fsir blus-veined maid-
en;

Horoy the hand of the workman o'er-1aden;;

Lovely or ugly, it matters not—never! 1

Give me the grasp that is friendly forever.

Give me the grasp thst is honest and hesrty,
Frec as the breezs and unshackled by party;
Let friendship give me the grasp that becomes

Clpse as the wine of the vines of the Summer,
(Give me the hand that ks true as a brother;
Give'me the pund that has wrengod mot an-
other;
mmo:mmumnu—ma

«Jr I stand here, I ‘saw it!” Such
is the utterance of Macbeth’s passion-
ate, profound conviction that he saw,
actually saw, with his own eyes, the
awlul shape noue elsé could see, and
the sight of which blanched his cheek
with fear. “If 1 stand here, I saw it,”
innocent, suffering
might have said—mentally did say—
as she stood at her window, and gazed
with pale face startled, wondering,
longing eyes out upon the grass aund
trees upon which the moonlight was
shining.  She trembled ; but not with
fear, mor yet with gold ; auly with ex-
citement, wonder, bewilderment, and
something almost like a feverish
hope and joy. “I did see it!” Bhe
said to herself. “I am not dreaming,
or deluding myself, or out of my sen-
ses. It was he; I saw him."™

1t was after midnight, and-Julia had
been lying in bed, not asleep but wide
awake, and thinking earnestly and
anxiously. The window of the room

that, as she lay awake, her eyes natur-

"|ally rested on the window and. the

foliage which broke the raye of the
room and darkened the chamber. Her
-mind was much disturbed by an agi-
lating question, such as, perhaps, no
woman ever ought (o have to con-.
gider.

“Shall I marry him?? That was
the question ; and when I saya wo-
man never ought to have to consider
such a question, I mean that the mere
existence of a doubt, the mere neces-
sity of making the inquiry and think-

. -t"

ll

he answer. Some oug ht
of this was in poor Julia’s mind, and
disturbed her conscience.

*Can I—ought I marry him? Can
I help myself ? Canlavoid marrving
him? I do notlove him,Inever can;
and he knows it. But he loves me;
and he has so long been faithful and
true, and he is so good—and Lionel
loved him, Oh,;Idont ses how I can
draw back—and yet I feel so tortured.
If Heaven would only send me some
hint or guidance! 1 wish I were a
Roman Catholic, that I might pray to

| the Virgin.”

She tossed on her head and turned
her face to the wall. - Atthat moment
the room seemed to grow dark and a
cold air breathed over her, and she al-
most thought she heard a low, faint
sound, like a sigh. Bhe looked toward
the windew, and saw, or thought she

-eaw, something which caused her to

spring up in the bed and stretch out
her arms—and she was about to utter
a wild ery of surprise and joy, but
with & strong effort she controlled
herself, and was silent. She gazed at
the window fixedly for some seconds ;
then she left the bed noislessly and
crossed the floor; and stood at the
window. and strove to follow with
her eyes something that seemed 1o

| disappear as she looked. And it'was

then that she said to herself the words

already given: “ It was he; I saw

him!” ;

¢ What she saw, or thought- she saw,

‘was the fizure of & young man with

dark hair and bronzed cheeks, anda

manly, open expression, genial des-

pite the deep sadness that covered his

face. The eyes rested on hers, and

were full of love and pily and tender-

ness.  Aftera few seconds the figure
scemed to withdraw ; and it was then

that Julia rose from her bed and fol-
lowed it with her ¢yes until it dizap-
peared, or was lost to sight somehow.
among the trees and shrubs.

One thing had amidst all her won-
der and bewilderment, made s clear,
distinet, and predominant impression
upon her mind. BShe was indeed con-
vinced that she had seen something
which could neither have been created
nor explained byany ordinary and fa-.
milinr processez of nature; but yet
the face which looked on her, the
eyes which gazed into hers with such
tenderness unspeakable, did not show
like thoee of the dead. Not a ghost
‘conle from the grave seemed to have
stood at her window, bat the spiritual
eidolon of a living man.

“(h, Lionel,” the girl murmured,
falling on her knees and bursting inlo
a passion of fears, “ do not leave me
in this fearful state of doubt! Send
me some other sign! Come to me
again! You are still living—I know
it! Do not leave me to this distrac-
tion and misery, but make me some
clear sign that T may know where you
are, and if we are mever 1o mwt
againl”

That night, however, she saw noth-
ing more; and the dawn came be-
fore she fell asleep. . For ehe had now
more than ever cause to torture her-
sclf with:doubts, ‘and to weary her
mind by tiinking what she must do.

No. .ﬁ. Sixth Bt., m Pa.
LT ungt16 16010, &5-1y.

Bat'although elie bad stept so little

dispateh at this o

BAL‘L 'r:mm MIIM wlth nestness and

she arose carly and prompily. For

vied by the clder Levett.

Jutia’ Challoner |

was opposite the foot of her bed; so|

'she had promised to fake 2 riuic’!‘_’ﬁi_l:
day with her sffianced lover. ]
The story of the engagement be-
tween Julia Challoner and Ronsld
Levett was somewhat strange, and
had much that was painful in it.

first school fellows, and college frienda
then fast Irfends in the euter ]
Doth were artists—painters—but with
a considerable difference in the con-
ditions under which they practiced
art. Lionel Black was poor, and
meant to live by his painting ; Ronald
Levett was the only son of a man
who had made a large fertunein trade
and was now in weakly health. Both
young men were New Yorkers by
birth; but there was in Level’s blood
some lmveu ol the Caban creole, and
people said his mother had been a
slave in one of the Havana hotals, and
was thence bought, brought !mﬂ'-p_:ilr
However
 be, Levett the younger was
that rare creature, o “swell” artist.
Like the late Augustus Egg, he used
to ride to hLis studio on & magnificent
horse, with a dashing groom behind
him ; or s=t the neighborhood in com-
motion by clattering up there four-in
hand, In Parisand in Rome, Leveit
amazed the modest circles of art by
his splendid displays and his lavish
expenditure. Itdoes not take much
indeed, in \he way of expense to daz-
zle the eyes of a Boman art-student ;
‘but Levett did certainly display a gen-
pine Fifth Avenue prodigality of
costly barbarism. Yet he and Lionel
Black were as fast friends as ever.
Black often laughed goed humoredly
at his eomrade’s magnificence, but, as
he did not envy it, le made no pre-
tense of despisingit. All things went
on well with them until an unlucky
chance made (hem both fall in love
with the same girl. Thisis a sort of
fatality happening to o pair of friends
20 often in the drama and romance,
that we are apt to forget that it occurs
much more often still'in real life.

The girl they fell in love with was
& young American, who usually
passed the winter with her father and
mother in RRome. Julia Challoner
was her name, and she was a girl who
might fairly be called beautiful; but
who was especially attractive becanse
of the exquisite simplicity, sweetness
and truthfulness of her nature, and
the delicate refinement of her intel-
lectual tastes. The two young artists
were constant vigitors at her father’s
house. *“The wind and the beam
loved the 10se,” in Lord Lytton’s pret-
ty, sentimental poem—* and the rose
loved one.” Iu this instance, the one
Whm;: the rose Ioved. Was the money-
? ‘--'l_ 1= i3t LA g __1
onald Lavett was the first to speak.
He proposed for the girl, and he had
to back him all the influence her fath-
er and mother conld give; but Julia
frankly nnd firmly refused to marry
im—and this was fhe first time in
his life that Ronald Levett had been
refused anything on which he had set
his heart. He really loved the girl
passionately ; but in his disappoint-
ment there was mingled other bitter-
ness than misprized love. Yet he put
a good face upon the matler until it
became only too evident that his old
friend and comrade had only to ask
for the love whiech was refused to him.
Indeed, Julia’s whole soul sometimes
spoke out of her clear, candid eyes
when she looked at Lionel Black ; and
Black must have been blind if he had
not seen it. So he asked her one eve-
ning for herlove—he had kept it back,
poor fellow, thus far, only becaunse he
had no money, and she put her hand
in his, and pledged herself to marry
him. There was a _good deal of op-
position on the part of Julia’s father
and mother; not very unreasonable
from their point of view; and at last
they insisted on some delay. Lionel
must win his way a little before they
would consent that he ghould have
their daughter. ILionel, who was ac-
tually beginning to make his way al-
ready, and was in every sense & manly
fellow, was willing to wait and prove
what was in him. Indeed, he would
have accepted almost any conditions
‘which promised him Juolia in the end
—and 80 they were to wait, and were
not even to be bound, meanwhile; by
gnything which Julia’s family would
recognize as an engagement.

When Ronald Levett heard what
had happened he gave way (o a per-
fect tempest of passion. Ie atiacked
his old comrade with furious re-
proaches ; and they might have had a
fierce quarrel but that Lionel was too
generous, and now too happy, not to
make full allowance even for the most
nnreasonable expression of his friend’s
disappointed and frustrated love. In
a few days Ronald returned {o him-
self; became calm and reasonable:
held out his hand to Lionel and
begged for forgiveness which was
cordially offered before be hiad time to
ask explicitly for it. So the old com-
‘rades became comrades once more;
and they presently set on¢ together to
make & toor through Sicily.

This tour was the occasion of an
event which created at the time a wild
and painfol excitement. DBoth the
young men were missing for several
days from Palermo. At last Ronald
dragged himself one day back to the
hotel. He was haggard, wasted, cx-
hausted, and with & guushot wound
in the left airm. His story was shock-
ing. - Black and he had wandered too
far into the mountain region, and
were attacked by brigands. The com-
rades had revolvers, and foolishly
used them ina futile resistance. Lev-
ett received a wound in the arm—
Black received several wounids, They
were dragged away, faint and Dbleed-
ing. The brigands proposed to send
one of them back to Palermo to ob-
tain ransom for both; but before any
arrangement could be made, poor
Lionel died. Levett was so much

broken down by his wound, and by

oncl Black and Ronald Levett wire)

horror and sgouy “At'the “deafh of
!ﬁs friend, that he fell into a senseless
State, and lay on the earih like a corpse.
e assumed that the brigands looked
hn him as & dying man, and gave up
3 H

any idea of recovering the ransom on
‘which they had originally fixed. BSo
they were content with plundering
him of all the money he had—a con-
giderable sum—and his watch and
rings, and they left him;doubtless in
the belief that they were leaving him
to die. Bat he recovered his con-
sciousness and found himself alone.
What had become of the body of his
helpless friend be did vot know; but
he assumed that the robbers must have
flung it, to find & grave, down one of
the precipices of the mountain. All
that Ronald Levett knew was thst he
saw his friend die, that he himsell be-
came unconscions; that when he re-
covered he found himsell plundered
of everything valuable—and alone.

Iie dnggeﬁ his wounded body and
sad spirit back somehow, in weary
marches, to Palermo, where his story
created an appslling sensation. Troops
were sent out to scour the country
everywhere, in the hope of capturing
the brigande, or even recovering the
body of -poor Lionel Black. The
brigands were mot captured ; the body
was not found. After a time the pub-
lie mind lost its excitement—the sen-
sation passed away—and the poor
young American artist, who had per-
ished so miserably, was forgotien.

Not forgotten by all. The friend
who was by his side when Le fell, the
girl whom he loved—these did not
forget him. Nothing could be more
profound than the effect which the
calamity seemed to have produced on
Ronald Levett. His grief was made
the more bitler by the fact, which he
never {ailed to tell with self-reproach,
that it was he who had suggested the
fatal excursion to the mmountains. His
grief touched even the almost broken
heart of Julia, and & common sorrow
drew them much together,

For her, all the brightness and color
and hope were gone out of her life.—
She seldom talked much about her
grief to her father, or even her moth-
er; for she was painfully conscions
that they had never favored her love,
ar looked ou poor Ljonel even with
eyes of toleration. There was,in fact,
no one now on earth in whose society
she fouud suy thing consoling or
sympathelic, save Ronald Levett
alone. His manner was alwuys so
tender and soothing, his tones and
words so profound a sympathy, his
grief for his best friend was so earnest,
that Julia’s beart opencd aud soficned
to him. She seldom spoke of Lionel

to an_y oue but _Ronald ; hm.l.hny._um

<=- one. Boitu athnt,sﬂ:er
strned to New York, and Julia
was in her father's house on Staten
Island, Ronald at last ventured to re-
vive the memory of his own love-
suit; and geutly, delicately pressing
it again and again, succeeded in driw-
ing from Julia a promise that she
would yet become his wife.

It was in the siress of her doubts
and agonies, after the promise had
been given, that Julis, lying awake in
her room, saw one night, or thought
she saw, the sight that has been des-
eribed. )

She did not breathe a word of what
she had seen to any one. But when
riding with her now accepled lover
next day, she suddenly said :

“Ronald, I have promised you tha|
I will marry you. DBut that is because
we believe poor Liouel to be dead.”

“DBelleve it, dearest! Do we not
know it?”

“1Is it possible, guite possible, that
be should be alive ?”

“Julia; how can you ask such a
question of me? Do you think I
would have left him if there was any
chance of saving him? I saw poor
Lionel die.” i

The tears rushed into Julia’s eves,
and she said no more.

That night she dreamed of Lionel
—idreamed that she saw him alive in
the midst of a group of bandits. The
dream was so vivid, and her excite-
ment became so great that she scream-
ed, and awoke at the same scene, the
same forms appeared—maint, -indeed,
and shadowy, but still distinet be-
tween. her and the window. Yes,
there il was; that was Lionel’s form.
He was alone among a brigand
group. She saw all this distinectly
ior a moment, and then it was gouve.

This kind of visitation, er dream,
or whatever it might have been
seemcd to have taken possession of
the girl's senses and being with the
return of every night.

One Morning she flung herself up-

on her knees before her father, and
implored him, in & wild outburst of
tears, to take her to Bicily, that they
might try and find Lionel—to take
ber there at once, if he would. save
her life or her reason.
* “Father, he isnot dead! he is alive!
I know#t! I have seen him! If we
do not seek him out, I shall die—or
go mad !

Mr. Challoner had nothing of the
stern parent of the drama sbout him.
He would have gone round the world
a dozen {imes to relieve his daughter’s
sorrow. /ind although he had no
faith whatever in her supernatinral ad-
monitions, he had sense enough to
see that for her sake, at least, they
must be obeyed as promptly and
strictly as if their genuineness were
certain. Mrs. Challoner wesa little
vexed ; but, perhaps, in her heart, was
more inclined to attach imporiance to
her daughter’s nightly visitations than
her husband. At all events thoy
would sail for Europe at once; and
nofhing that money, perseverance and
patiepce could do should be left un-
done to arrive at some certain knowl-
edgo of Lionel Black's fate.

But was it not certain? ITad not
bis dearest driend seen him die?—

That was the thought which racked
poor Julia’s breast as she lay awake
on her bed the night of the day when
she had induced her father to promise
that he would take her to Sicily.—
How counld Lionel be alive? HRonald
Levett had seen him die. Were her
spiritusl warnings only delusive
dreams?

Even as she tortured herself with
this question; and unaccountsble in-
clination to sleep seemed to come
over her. BShe sank away into a
dreamy, almost unconscious state; and
in a moment the now familiar group
was before her again. But this time
Lionel seemed to be earnestly argu-
ing with his captors; and she thought
she heard his voice, faint, distant, bat
distinet. What words  did she seem
to hear in her dreaming ears?

“] tell you it is trme™ (the words
were in Indian); “he will return.—
Something has interposed to keep him
back ; but he will come with the ran-
som. Heis my dearest friend. Do
you think he would desert me? Kill
me, if you will, I cannot help myself,
and I am not afraid to die. But you
will only lose the ransom. For Ron-
ald Leveit will come back for me, un-
less he, too, is dead; and unless he
died before he treach Palermo, somne
one sent by him will come for me.”

She started up; and lo! there still
was the scene=before her, and the
words distinetly sounded once more
in her ears.. And. she gavea wild,
agounized scream, which rang through
the house, and before many seconds
had passed her alarmed parents were
beside her. But ghe did not tell them
what new couviction had filled her
soul. That she kept to herself, with
an inflexible purpose which she was
soon to fulfill.

Next moruing came Ronald, and ghe
saw him alone. He began by agentle,
tender remonstrance against the use-
less enterprise of the journey to Sici-
ly. Bhe listened to him calmly, and
said:

“** Ronald Levett, do you know why
I am resolved to go to Sicily #”

“No, dearest; I cannét understand
it. OF course I sympathize with youar
feelings—"

“[ush! Nota word more of that
from your lips] Iam going to Sici-
ly to seek for the friend whom you de-
liberately abandoned to the brigands,
falsely declaring that you saw him
die—yon, who had only been sei at
liberty in order that yon might .re-
turn with the ransom for both!”.

“He has come backl” exclaimed
Leyett, wildly, and he sprang to his
feel, a ghastly pallor on his face. *He
is alive, and has come back, after all—
and told you this?”

hm befors the girl, and made a full
confession. He and Lionel had‘been
captured by the brigands, they had

wounded, and he alone; the brigands
had released him, that he might raise
the ransom for which they stipulated,
and had sclected him as the envoy,
because of his wound, which would
have made him at once the mere trou-
blesome and less valuable hostage.—
When he found himeelf free, the fear-
ful temptation came on him—the
temptation to rid himself forever of a
rival by leaving Lionel in the hands
of men who would sorely kill him the
moment they found that the ransom
was hopeless. He yielded to the
temptation ; arffd since that hoar he
declared that life had been to him a
perpetual agony, & constant prescnt
hell. Groveling in the abasement of
atter remorse, he begged to beallowed
to devote himself, his fortune, his life,
to the rescue of Lionel, should Lionel
be still alive—provided only that Ju-
lia would consent not to expose his
gnilt, and would entreat of Lionel fo
forgive him.

His assurance was accepted so far
that Julia reeeived from him, and
earefully noted down, every  particu-
Inr which could be of service in seek-
ing Lionel. It was, for instance, of
the uttermost importance to know
what were the chaonels of under-
ground commuuication by means of
which negotistions were (0 be opened
with the brigands, and the ramsom
conveyed. Every one kuows. that, in
all the large towns of Sicily and Na-
ples there are such channels of com-
munication wilh brigandage. The
whole busiuess is very systematic in
its arrangements, and its secreis are
kept with a marvelous fidelity.

Strange as it may seem, Lionel
Black was still alive, after a whole

* | year of wandering and capfivity with

his brigand jailors, More than once
they had nearly lost patience, and
many of the band were for killing
him ; but, of course, while there was
the faiutest chance of their obtaining
the ransom, his life was worth pre-
serying; and his ~manly, fearless,
truthful nature had won much of their
confidence. So tley kept him alive
for & whoie year, and at last they got

ermo One day, a ragged, thin, bearded,
sun-browned man, who was soon
known to be the American artist so
long believed to be dead. And it
may be doubted whether the whole
long history of love contains the sto-
ry of a meeting more wild, more rap-
turous, than that between Julia Chal-
loner and the lover who seemed to
have come back to her from the dead.

Ronald Levett's hideous secret was
concealed as well as might be. The
world understood that he had been
deceived when he supposed that his
friend had received a death wounnd in
the enconnter with the brigands. The
rest of his story, as he originally told
it, was allowed to remain unchal-
lenged.

But Lionel and Julis, now married,
will not live in New York while hAe
lives there. They are in Rome; and
Lionel is likely to make a name in art,
Julia has no more supernatural visita-

ThHéwrthe wretélied man fell on’ his ]|

used their revolvers; he had been

their ransom ; and there entered Pal-i°

Waois No. 117,

HHionas bué'the skeptic whwla find it] 4 © :
Cowa:qu likg Jea!ouay (jf jndced :

hard indeed to conviuce her i hér
husband that her visions were but the
offspring of a mind unhinged by a
passionate grief, and by & sccret, half-
eonscious, irrepressible, ever-present
suspicion of Ronald Levett’s truth.—
She believes that Heaven sent her''a
special and supernatural intimation of
her lover's existence, and of the puor-
Ppse to betray him; and 1 do not
know why any one should wish to
reason her out of her belief.—Har-
per's Magazine.

A FEARFUL PICIURE.

There is one disease called the black
death, the black plague, or the great
mortality. The most dreadful visita-
tion of it was one that began in China,
spread over Asis, and in the year
1348 eutered Europe. Burope was
then, however, not unused to plagues.
Bix others had made themselves fa-
mous during the preceediug eight and
forty years. 'The black plague spread
from the south of Europe to the north
occupying abeut thres. years in its
passage. In two years it bad reached
Sweeden ; in three years it had con-
quered Rassia, The fatal influence
came smong men ripe to receive it.
Europe was full of petty war; eitizens
were immured in ‘cities, in unwhole-
some houscsoverlooking Githy streets
a8 in beleaguered fortreses; for rab-
bers, if not armies, occupied the reads
beyond their gates;, husbandmen
were starving feudal .slaves; religiem
was mainly superstition; ignorance
was dense, and morals were debased ;
little control was set: upopn the pas-
sions. To such men the pestilence
came, which was said to have slain
13,000,000 of Chiuese, to Lave, depop-
ulated lndia, to have destroyed -iu
Cairo fifteen theugand lives s day.
Those were exsgerated. statements,
but they were credited, and terrified
the people. Certainly vessels ‘with
dead erews floated about in the Med-
iterranean, and brought dorfuption
and infection to the shores on which
they stranded. 1n what spirit did the
beople, superstitions asthey werein
those old times, meet the calamity ?
Many commitred suicide in“frenzy ;
merchants and rich 'men, seeking to
divert the wrath of 'Heaven from
themselves, carried their tr®asure to
the churehes and the monasteries,
where, if the mounks, fearing to re-
ceive infecticn with it,” shut their
gates against any such ‘offering, it
was desperately thrown to ihem over
the walls, Evyensound men, corroded
by anxiety, wandered abeut and lived
as the desd. Houses guited by their
inhabijants tumbled to ruin. By
plague and by the ilight of terrified
Anhabitants, myany thousand  villages
were left absolutely empty, silent as
the woods and fields. The Pope, in
Avigunon, was forced, becanse all the
chuorch yards wera full, to consecrate
as a burial place the river Rhone, and
insure to the faithful an interment if
nofin holy ground, at 'least in holy
water. How the dead were carried
out «of town for burial in pits, and
how the terror ot the people coined
the fancy that through indecent haste
many were hurried out and thrown
into those pits while living every one
knows ; it was the incident of plague
at all times. Italy was reported to
have lost half dts inhabitants. ' The
‘Venetians fled to the islands, and for-
sook their city, losing three men in
four; and in Padoa, when the plague
ceased, two-thirds of the inhabitants

were nissing, © This i3 the 'black
death, which began towards the close

of the year 1348 to ravage England,
and of which Anthony Wood says,
extravagantly, that at the close of it
scarcely s tenth part of the: people of
that counu-y remained hvlng.

A few months ago an ardent swain
in Ohio, having made matters right
with the object of his affections, ap-
plied, as in duty bound, to the Pro-
bate Judge of Lake county for the
necessary document: The marriage
license was duly issued, the wedding
came off, and the course of true love
was flowing smoothly in defiance of
the proverb. But, a few days since, a
startling and original missive reached
the Probate Judge f om the happy
husband. It ran tp this effect: “Dear
Sme: I got married'abotit two months
ago on the license you gave me. My
wife and I get atong first-rate, and are
very well swited with edch other.—
But my father and mother have con-
cluded that I hed better not be mar-
ried, and her father and mother think
she had better not, 'too. Now, what
1 wouid like is for you to tell me how
I can get free. There is mo trouble
between my wife and me; bul the old
folks think thdt on the' whole we had
better stay single.  Please inform me
if thereisany way we can get shut
of the arrangement. Tam going out
West, and my wifeis going to stay at
her father’s. "1 shall be'much obliged
if you cam give me the advice I want.

Yours ruspectl’nlly, ; et

For true kindnesa, commend ns to
your far Western towns. Thus, in
Banta Fe the other day, a teamster
had a fit of the “bluecs,”’ aud  ap-
pea]ed toa companion to shoot him.
He didn’t suffer more than a minute
more, and the ceroner’s jury not only
agreed that it was the teamestor’s mis-
fortune, but didn't say anyvthing when
the shooter rode away  with the dead
man’s mule.

Some clever fellow has maihiifse-
tured handkerchiefs upon which a map |
of the seat of war in Europe is

stamped. They have proved an im-|

mense snocess, everybody wishing to
pokie their nose into the scene of con-
flict without personal danger. *

Ix ihe United States just now there
twenty-seven young women studying
theology, with. a view to becoming
preachers ; nineteen are studying law, |

and 67 are studying medicine.
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t'ie latter is nota p.riseof. the, for-
mer), is-ever alert to peryert ;the
smallest ordinary ecircumstance to ils
own intensification ; and the fact finds
striking ! il!nstmt!on in' the affair re-
portedby the New Haven 'Regisfer.
A ‘conduetor on ono of ‘the wuight
‘trains ‘passing throngh Boéton was
collecting tickets one evéning laat
week, when he came to a genteelly
dressed passenger, avho, apologhzing
for mot having procured the wsual
card beforc taking his seat, handed »ip
what Jooked like a $100 greenback
bill in: payment of his fare.  Rather
impatient at having such a large note
to chavge, the conductor grufily
remarked, “I will attend to your case
immediately, sir ;” and, after a cloaer
logk, to be sure of his man, went into
the nextcar, Upeon scrutinizing the
'mouey he Liad received he was .aston-
ished to discover that, instead ofta
$100 bill, it was nothing less, than s
$1,000 tressury note. Sure that the
passenger had madec a mistake, he
hastencd hack to him, and remarked
that he counld not give change for's
note of such' large denomination.
“What note?” asked the passenger,
in seeming’ ‘surprice. “Why, this
$1,000 trifle,” exclaimed the condue-
tor. “You are entirely mistaken,”
returned tbe other, “I never gave you
any bilk' -You gave me no check ; but
what I.handdd 4o you was my:ticket,
and: nothing else.” !"Twirling = the
note in .his dingers, (he condudler,
fairly nonplussed, stargd at- what he
egquld see,of this joevedible traveller
in, the dim light of the: car, and began
to think; himself insane, rwhen a sec-
ond possenger, in still deeper shade,
added: ¢ Certainly . the genileman
gave you &, tigket. I saw 6 him pur-
chase it at the New York office when*
I bought mine,” in short, the astonish-
ed and fortunate railvoad official was
obliged to retire with tu.a thousand
dollars, which he &iill retains; aud
can account for the extranordinary af-
fair only by the supposition that his
mysterious passenger was some great
criminal, who, inlerriog from the ton-
‘ductor’s m:auner'of saying * Fwill at-
tend”to your' case,” and subséquéht
closerlook, that his identity was sus-
pected, took the above method of dé-
uying himself; by the aid of an acdom-
plicey; and, at the same time offering a
heavy bribe for secresy. By do'othér
line of  conjecture-can the ‘oceurrenee
be. accommodated {o ‘reason; bat
wuether the passenger wasan escap-
ing morderer, or -a bank ‘rolibes; or
some Evpglish fugitive from, detection

come, =
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A TABLEAU OF I.;EBARIE IN AN INDIAN

Yellow Hawk was a shrewd old In-
dian, who had abandoned his native
mode of life lo a great extent and
goue to farming on the Peoria Bot-
l,pm, a fertile piece of land in the np
country. Ie bad sccumalated wealth
enough to purchase a horse .and cart,
with swhich be has for the past fes
years traversed the countryand dis-
posed of the products of his farm'to
the different forts and posts’ within
his reach. He always carried with
him a cauvas tent, which he would
pitch when he saw an_approaching
slorm.

About three weeks ago tliers’ pass-
ed over Fort Sully a terrible_thunder
storm. On the day followings party
of mt.n bappened to run upon s little
canvas teut pitched upon the river
bank. There were no signs of life
aboutit, and one of (he men, outof
curiosity, went to it, and l!tﬂng the
canvas door stepped in.

There, in one end of the tent, sat
Yellow Hawk, erect and rigid asa
slatue, with his eyes. wide open, and
one hand firmly grasped on a do;
neck, and the dog standing on :.xs
fore legs, and partly sitting on his
haunnches, staring wildly in the same
direction as his master, while on the
otheér side of thie dog was the wife of
Yellow Hawk, resting upon her el-
bow upon the ground, and staring in
the same direction that thée other oc-
cuapants of the tent were gaz.lhg'. The

‘man  was lucxpre«ssibly temﬁe«i by
the spectacie, and’ 015 NTSE tmpn 83

was to ran ; bat there was' somethmg
go wildly sirange in their eyes andin
the general expression of their fea-
tures, that he was bound to the spol.
Not s muscle of their. fuces moved,
and -they held their:positions hLe
slatues—ihey were dead!

The balance of the party Were af-
tracted to the teant by the prolonged
absence of their’ comrade, . and. they
saw the scené above described,  They
left the tent without disturbing the
attidudes of the dead, and went on jo
Sully and. reported 'their ' discovery.
LA party of w]dim immediately re-

to'the' fpot and found them
still in the. same positions,

1t is presumed they were killed by
lightening during- the storm of tho
previous night, still there-was no ev'-
dence that their death. wis cavsed in
this manner.. Their festures ‘bore dWn
axpression of intense! fear, but ‘thero
were no signsof the lightening's
work about them, or ‘sbout the temt.
They were burried on the spot ‘where
they were found by the Indians.
—8iowx Citw (Iowa) Paper.

'Fifty- Chinamen are ‘soon to. be set-
tled in.Shelby county, Iowa, for the
purpose of improving and opening up

’ farms.. This is simplyan experiment ;
but if it proves successful, a large
number are to be brought in.
| A Keyrucky nowpaper published
.thn obituary of n man reported to be
daml, giving both his good and. bad
| gualities. The man, who was still in
the land of the living, thersupon sued
| {he editor. for libel, laying his dawm-~
| ages ot $10,000.

of his own ’g%z uality, must, prob-
ably remﬂs')‘n;lhv-m sl timato
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