
15 :

ill

ITUhiHABRIS & BAHERSON, Publishers. m mm One aqnaraoM iniert on.
One iqaara, twq inertjun, ' '
Oae (quire, three iuKliona. ' .

Oneaquare, u$ week, , i
One MQare, Iwolre weeks.
Oae iiuare, eixjnoijUje, ' i

"The Constitution The Safeguard of

Cm year, payable within eta raonlbe, - $1 50
On roar, parable after the expiration of .

U mootbe end withia the year, . .. 3 00
Oat year, payable after it expiration, ' ,50

' rjrVo paper will be diecontinoed nntil all ar--

rearagee are paid, except at the option of the Pub--
;isnera. -

'cr"; '

EAVENNA, OniO, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 10, 1845.;

M KEMEMB EP, I REMEMBER;
BY .BOOB.f01Uii ) " v,

i'f remember, I remember, , ' - --

;
! The house where I was born,

'"The little window where the sua ". ".

; , ";, iatne peeping in al morn j , ,

.fla never came a wink tp eoou,
"'""Nor brought too long a day,' .

.x, iput now,! jften wish the night
j.Had, borae my breath axay i

H temerabsr, remember, ". '
(

V ... . . JZKM rcie red and white; f -

l,'y'i"s'' .",ThajrioleUand tbelliIv-cu-

1

n.

Plk.

Number 15.

trate, before whom, and in the presence
ol a multitude of anxious spectators,
he gave the following explanation, and
plead guilty to the charge or murder.

'My object,' said Ichabod, 'in the
course ) have pursued, was tp test my
wife's capability of keeping a secret
I have committed murder inasmuch
as I have killed a toad, and buried him
in the foot of a tree in my own orchard.
now iar my wiie is capaoie oi seep-
ing a ' secret, has been sufficiently
proved) and with respect to the mur-
der, those who feel an interest in it,
are at liberty to inspect the body.?,.1,

torn
: f Frozen Fairy.

A band of fairies, making a flying
tour by moonlight, came suddenly up-

on the borders of a northern forest
Alternative storms of snow and rain
had fallen, and left the trees enrobed
in garments of virgin whiteness.-?-T- he

fulLmoon, shining briliantiy upon
the thick branches, and casting slanting
shadows through the dim aisles of the
wood festooned with icicles and paved
with gems of frost, made the scene one
of dazzling splendor. '

The fairies folded their rainbow col
ored wings, and gazed in mute wonder,
for never had they beheld aught so
gorgeous. ' But when the night blast
swept oyer them, thev shuddered, and
bethought them of the warm light of
their own bright balls.

' As they were departing, one of the
fairies of-- the band came and bowed
low before the queen, murmering, A
boon!'

'

What wilt thou?' said the fairy sove
reign, touching the suppliant with her
tinv sceptre.

'Oh! let me dwell n this beautiiul
place, cracious queenl was the re--
quest.

'Foolish one! wouldst thou forsake
thy sister for this cold, glittering land!
Then be it so! Farewell!' And they
sped lightly down the valley.

The fairy, rejoicing in her new and
splendid lot, danced gaily under the
gleaming forest roof, and sang many a
rich arol am on 2 the boughs which
arched over her like a jewelled can--
onv.

The snow spirit listened with admi
ration to her song, as it rang ciear anu
sweet thro' the wood.

But lonff'ere the moon waned, her
voice laltered, and her step Decame
languid. She had forgotten that her
fragile form was made for a sunnier
clime, and might not bear the chill air
which pervaded about her. Slowly
she yielded to the piercing cold, and at
last sank benumbed upon a snow-wreathl-O-

how she longed to nestle
in the arms ot one ofher sisters, amid
the silvery fountains and perennial
flowers ofher own loved fairy land,

The now spirit--- , in their spangled
robes, gathered about ner, out weir voi-

ces were strange, and their breath fell

like ice UDon her cheek. The stars
looked down upon her with a cold,
distant Glance, Flashes of radiance
shot ever and anon athwart the sky a.
bove her. seeming to mock her agony.
AW about her was glorious as the land

of dreams; but what was it s brightness
to her.

Fain tlv arose the last ery of the fai
ry: Sisters! O. sisters! take me home!

I am Ireezing!
Humble, yet gilted one! sign not 10

leave the fond hearts which encircle
thee in thv lowlv home! Pine not for

a dwelling in that 'land of mysterious
gleams,' the wide and shining land of
Fame. Many are the souls w'Ke
warm affections have been congealed
by its frigid air. Its splendor is won-

drous, hut delusive as the glittering ice- -

forest, for all above, around, and be

neath, is cold freezing coldl

Industry and Integrity.

There'is. nothing possible to man
which industry and integrity will not
accomDlish. The poor boy of yester
day, so poor that a dollar was a mira
cle in his own vision, houseless, shoe
less, breadless compelled to wander
on foot from city, to city with his bundle
on his back, in order to procure laDor at
means of subsistence, has become the
talented and honorable young man to
dav. hv the nower of his good right
arm, and the potent innuenco. oi pure
principles, firm'y held and perpetually
maintained. When poverty, and what
the world oalls disgrace, stared him in
the face he shuddered not, but pressed
onward, and exulted most in high and

rea 1 exertion ip the midst of accumi- -

Jated disasters and calamities. Let
this man be cherished, for he honors
hia eountrv , and dignifies his race
High blood. "bat matters it if this

eourcei.
not in his veins? he-i- s a, free

n -- . . ..j i.i 'v ! .'

1 I UW.r

CT A eery iiWot Uuif a4e to tboe who
adrertue by the year. . ', T- I

are reoaoeted toloavo their ad.
teriueroenuauM office as early a Wedne.de
morning before publication. . ' : . i i

born American, and therefore a tover- -
eign and a prince. ; Wealth what
cares he for that so long as his heart! a
pure, and his walk aprightf he knows, ;

and his country inows, that the Utile ,
finger of an honest and upright young j
man. is worth more tbair ' the , wbolet
body of an effeminate and dishonest
rich man. . Thes.d are the Very' men
who made the eountrv who bnW it
to whatever of iron sinew and unfailing
spirit it possesses or desires, who are 5

rapidly rendering it the mightiest land
beneath the sun. : vr.v -

rf -- sTItfr Hatrnafi -

A sprightly, rosy-cheeke- d, flaxen- -
haired little cirl. used to sit. on' tha
pleasant evenings of June, on the mar- -
bje steps opposite my lodgings, when I
lived in Phj adelphia. and sins orer a '

hundred little sonnets, and tejTover as '

many tales in a sweet Voice, and with '

. . .on ni. sit I I I. I i. i : T. .1 '

charmed me many a time. ' She Was
then an orphan child, and commonly

1

reported to be rich often and oftsu
I sat after a day of toil and vexation,

:

and listened to her innocent voice,
1

breathing forth the notes of peace and
happiness which flowed cheerfully '

fron) a light heart, and felt a portion of
that tranquility steal over my bosom.
Such was Eliza Huntly, wlien 1 fh;4
saw her.

Several years had elapsed, during
which time I was absent from the city, '

when walking along one of the most
fashionable squares, ( saw an elegant
rmi , :. : "r, j

""aio iiguio avep ufiu carnage, iui- - .

lowed by a gentleman and two pretty
'

children; I did not immediately recof-f-
'

nize her face, but my friend, who waa ,

by my side, pulled my elbow; do' you -

mui iciiiciuuar iiiuo fiiizu, who useu 10
sing for us, when we lived in Wa'nut
street? I did remember, it was her-- ,

' 'self.
She used to be fond, said he, of treat

ing her little circle ot friends With ro
rnances and at last she acted out a
neat romance herself. She came out
into the gay circle of life, under the
auspices ofher guardian. t was said
by some, she was. rich very ric-h-
but the amount of wealth did not ap- -

pear to be a matter of publicity, how-
ever; the current, and as we generally
beleive,well founded report, was suffix
cient to draw around her many admir. ,

ers and among the number not a few
serious courtiers. .

She did not wait long before a young
geqtleman, on' whom she had looked
with a somewhat partial eye, because '

he was the gayest and handsomest of
her lovers, emboldened by her partial- -

ty, made an oner, rrobably she blush
ed and her heart fluttered a little, but
they were sitting in a moonlight parlor, '

and as her embarrassment was more
than half concealed, she soon recovered,
and as a waggish humor happened to '

have the ascendant, she put on a sen '

ous face, told him she was honored by
his' preference, but that there was one
matter which should be understood be-

fore, by giving him a reply, she bound
him to his promise. "Perhaps you may
think me wealthy;! would not for thq
world have you labor under a mistake
upon that point I am worth eighteen
hundred dollars. '

She was proceeding, but the gentle
man started as if electrified. . "Eigh-
teen hundred dollars!" he repeated in a
manner that betrayed the utmost eup-pris- e.

"Yes ma'am said he, awkward-
ly, "I did understand you were wouh
a great deal more-b- ut '

,
'

"No, sir," ,he replied, "noetcuse or
apology; think, about what I have told
you you are embarrassed now an- -

swer me. another time, and rising, sho
bade him good night, '; " ', ' , , .

She just escaped a trap; he went '

next day to her guardian to inquire
more particularly into her affairs, and
receiving the same answer.ho dropped

' v ihis suit at onee.
The next serious proposal followed

soon after, and this too came from one
who succeeded to a large portion of
her esteem, but applying the same'
crucible to the love he offered her,
any she rejoicod in another ; fortunate
escape.'. .' ; ..v'T 'V

She some time afier became acquain-
ted with a young gentleman of slender
fortune, in whose approaches, she tho't .

she discovered more ,of the timid diff- i- .
dence of love, than she had witnessed

L

before She did not check his hopes
lu the process of time, he too made an
offer, but,' when she spoke of her for-;.- ;,'

tune, he begged of her to be silent. ' "It
is to virtue, worth and' beauty;"' said)

'

he, "that t piiy my courthot to for--:
,

tune. In you I shall obtain 'what is,
worth more than goldJ; $ho
most agreeably dsappntod1Th9y,.

ur Federal Compact.'Wowejft

ceased, he still continued erect, his
band aloft and his eyes fixed ujkmi some
object above. , The breathless stillness
was then interrupted by a wild shriek
from the gallery, and amidst the gene-
ral tumalt a fainting femaje was borne
out into5 the rotunda. - Col. Oscar rush-
ed ftrth, followed by Mr. Dinmore, --

R'Who'diifjhey say it was?' exclaimv
ed Co!,; Oscar. V: 5';- v:.- ;

replied Mr. pinmore.
Jane! Aiirjtb) otherf - " V "

.'Mrs, Brown,' nswered Mr. Din
more, hurrvltiff through the crowd..

oesiotf ins laajes wn&u.iney naa retired
into one of the vestibules on tn return
ing consciousnes ofJane. '

''V tl
. 'Who art' thou?' .exclaimed !

Mrs,
Brown, her voice interrupted by the
palpitations of her heart. -

Thy son!' .' he cried, clasping his
mother and Jane in his arms. 'O for-

give me!' he continued; 'I have done,
wrong to distress you so much, but 1

had made a desperate resolution, and
called upon Heaven to register it above!
Now my hopes are realized; have
triumphed over every opposition that
malice could invent, and we shall nev-e- r

be separated again, 1 forgive my
enemies., i once cursca tne name
which enabled them to assail me with-
out cause or provocation; but it is now
redeemed from ignominious aspersion,
and I shall ever consider the once
odious cognomen of Jamus Brown, as
the cause of my success. Godey's La- -

dies' Book. '

" Can you keep a Secret."
'Dorothy,' said Ichabod. pale and

trembling, to his wife,' Dorothy, I have
a secret; and if 1 thought you would keep
it inviolable, I would not hesitate to
rvcal it to you; but oh, Dorothy, wo
man"

Why, Ichabod, it must certainly be
a secret ofgreat importance, for you are
in a woful agitation. You know, hus
band, you can place implicit confidence
in your wife. Have I ever given you
any occasion to doubt my fidelity?'

iNover, never, Dorothy; out tne se
cret I have to communicate is one that
requires more than ordinary faithful
ness andprudence to prevent you from
divulging it. Oh, dear I shudder when
I think on'tr

'Why husband, do you know bow
your lips tremble, and your eyes roll?

What is the matter! Ichabod! you
surely cannot mistrust the confidence
of one who vowed at the alter to be

faithful to you. Come unbosom your
self.'

May I rely on your fidelity?
'Ichabod. vou know you may.'
'Well, then, we are both ruined!
undone! 1 have committed murder!'
Murder!'
Yes murder! and have buried him

at the foot ofa tree in the orchard!
'Oh! awful! Ichabod. Committed

murder! Then indeed we are ruined,
and our children with us!'

Ichadon left the room, and Dorothy
hurried off to a neighbor's., Mrs. rrat-tl- e

observed a grert change in Doro-

thy's countenance, and in her general
appearance, so great as to induce her to
inquire into the cause of it.

'Oh! Mrs. mttle,' said Dorotny.-- i

am the most miserable of woman! i am
ruined forever!'

'Mercy! Dorothy, how gloomy and
disterssed

.
you look! What has turned

in
up to make you appear so aejecteai
Why, how you sigh woman. ieu me
the cause?'

I wish I mieht; Mrs. Trattlei but
the occasion of my unhappiness, js; a
secret which I am not permitted to di-

vulge.' . ...:
Oil! vou may tell me, Dorotny i

shall never speak of it again.'
Will vou promise never to reveui

it to any person living"
'Xou know, Dorotny, I never reii se

crets. -- -'

Well Mrs. Prattle I scarcely dare
sav.it mv husband has commmea
murder, and buried him at the foot of
a tree in the "orchard! he told me of
it himself. Eor heaven's sake. Mrs.
Prattle, don't name it to any oner

Murder! Your husband committed
murder! Indeed, indeed, Dorothy you
have reason to think yourself ruined!
Poor thing. I pity you trom my heart!

Dorothy went nome weeping anu
rincinar her hands; and Mrs. Prattle.
leaving her dough half kneaded, and
her infant crying in thecradie, hastened
to hold a tete-a-tet- e with Mrs. Tellall.
Soon after this last confab was ended,
the re oor t of Ichabod's flavins commit
ted murder became general, and the
disclosure of the fact was traced to his
wife Dorothy. Process was immedi
ately 3su,c4 against him by a magis

Volume 1.

he differed so bitterly on political sub
jects. . I

'Stopl exclaimed Jame?, his eves
suddenly starting nearly out of their
sockets, and his hands convulsively
grasping the crumpled sheet whilst he
gazed at a certain paragraph, 'Never

little imp, who was chuckling at the
effect, and directing his steps towards
tne printing oroce. .. , f .

t X hp paragraph ran tnusf , ......
tA young men named Brown, a sttw

dent of the p -- Upiversitvi and 8ur
posed to be a native of thtnorth. wa
ar? iniorn;ea,ji9oaav.:y suaiv -
proi conflaing young iaaies at tnj9 di-t-
terent boarding houses, whilst attend-
ing the lectures in this city. Our breth
ren of the press will please blazon his
villainous name throughout the Union.'

fAU. Tablet. : ,

The paper to which it was credited
had escaped James notice, until he
found himself at the door. of the editor's
office, with a cudgel, grasped jo ki$
hand, intent on girins vent to bis ia-- r

dignation in the summary crashing, or
his traducer's bones. But when tie per
ceived his error, he turned, without e--
ven accosting that functionary, and
hastened to the presence of his mother
aqd. Jane, whom he found io tears,

.
kthe

n i ; i ' i j i i i i isame imp uaving Kindiy lurnisnea mem
ifcewise with a copy of the paper.

'It cannot be me, mother. , who is
meant in that article: it must be some
one else of the same name,' said James.

' Will not believe that vou have done
this, my son,' replied his mother. 'But
do you remember if any of vour class
bore the same name?'

James gasped as he replied M do
rc.member distinctly that there were
none" .' . .

'But yo.u ore not guilty, James?' ex-

claimed Jane?.

'As heaven U above, and as I hope
to go thither, I am noil' replied the
youth.

But a livid paleness now overspfacl
his face, and he sat down on the sofa
beside his mother, his hand clasping his
torehead, artd the moat intense emotions
agonizing his breast. He recollected
an occurrence which convinced him it
was truly himself alluded to by the
writer. A portion of his fellow stu
dents, himself included, once incurred
the displeasure of the reporter of the
'Tablet.' and shortly after that person
age chancing to accost our hero in an
insulting manner, had met with a mer
ited chastisement. It now flashed upon
the mind of James that this was but a
contrivance of the penny-a-line- r to en
joy his revenge.

'Mother' Jane, believe no this cal
umny; it is the mere invention of an
enemy. 1 shall return tree irom tne sua
picion of guilt, or never will 1 return!
Saying this, James abruptly departed
and hastened towards the city. ..

Our hero s mortncation was over
whelming, on finding the odious para
graph copied into every paper he chanc-
ed to see at the stopping places on the
road, w nen ne arnvea in tne ouv, ne
procured a certificate of his innocence
from his landlady and waited on the
editor of the 'Tablet.' That gentleman
merely surmised that a mistake had
been made in the institution to which
the guilty one belonged, but he was un
willing to mane any correction until
his reporter, who was then in New Or
leans, should return to the city. Poor
James hurried back to his lodgings dis-

pirited, and throwing himself on his
couch, endeavored to reflect on the
course it would be proper to pursue.
But his rage and disgqst set reason al-

most at defiance. One moment he
concluded to suffer the affair to pass
into oblivion unnoticed and entertain
no feeliftgt for the aqthor but silent
scorn t the next he meditated an action
at law, and then, as he anticipated 'the

's delayr the newspaper squibs,
and his inevitable noteriety, he clench-
ed, a dagger with the resolution of tak
ing vengeance nto his own hands me
moment he should encounter the slan-

derer. --
'

Haggard and pale he strolled "to the
Exchange the next morning, and glanc
ing over the papers, discovered no less
than fiftv different Browns'- - in various
articles and reports, and all guilty of
some base act, or connected With some
degrading . transaction. He groaned
ajoqd. as he thought of his ill-fa- ted

name, and denarted through the most
unfrequented, streets towards his lodg-
ings. . Stil familiar fapes were met on
the way, which seemed to be averted,
and he imagined, he detected a scorn
ful or gibing expression in the glances
of othei s. Exquisitely sensitive in his
feelings, the vinlortunale youth, could

'thigk; olflo meaAa. to remove the stig

ma which he fancied was firmly fixed
upon him. There was no mercy, to
be expected front his powerful foe. He
locked himself up in his chamber , and
would be seen by no one. His young
friends called, but were refused an in-

terview. Even the solicitations of bis
tutors, who had investigated his .ease
and ascertained his . innocence beyond
a doubt, were unavailing, and his sec!

continued unbrokan. Finally Yn

disappeared s
"

, , . - v, t CHAPTER, JU '
; Seven years had elapsed o lrio' '

hif? Ifpn heard of c"' 4 ! '

m fet wwwa eit.aciaiiiu. and teem
ed to be a living and voluntary tenant
oi a grave ol impenetrable seclusion.
Jane brooded pensively over her early
love, ana was gradually receding trom
a world which promised now no con
solation. In the conversations with her
distressed and affectionate parents, she
oiten alluded to Mrsprawn in terms
of much kindness, and expressed a de
sire to see her once more. Mr Dinmore
conducted his child to the scene of he
schooldays. When "Jane and Mrs.
Brown met, in silent fervor , they long
remained locked in each others cm- -
brace. That sad scene cannot be por
trayed with a pen. lhe parties pro
tested that they would never again be
separated, and their sorrows seemed
to be in a measure relieved by their
companionship. Mr Dinmore prevail
ed on them both to accompany him to
the seat of government, and promised
when the session was over to institute
an enquiry and strive by every means
to discover the abode ol our hero, were
he still living. Both Jane and Mrs.
Brown now became gradually more
cheerful, and when they reached the
metropolis, much of their gloom vyas

dispelled.
CHAPTER LAST.

The session had been long, but was
now drawing to a close. The summer
months had not yet crisped the foliage,
and the verdant grounds around the
capitol were thronged every evening
by the gay who displayed their richest
atlire nd most enchanting smiles to
their admirers; the aged reclining un

der the trees, their dark green leaves
at Vegolar distances illuminated by glit-

tering lamns. and there enjoyed the
present with indiscribaiIe delight, re-

flecting on the past with honest pride,
and glorying in the prospects of the fu-

ture; and the stricken ones, who quaff-
ed the cup of sorrow, were there, too,
and arm in arm threaded the serpentine
walks decorated with flowers, in si
lence, their pangs temporarily soothed
by the lulling influence of the fairy
scene.' " '

It was early eve, and the stars just
beginning to twinkle brightly in the
blue vault above, when Mr. Dinmore,
Jane and, her aged companion, were
seated in one of those bowers near the
capitol, so thickley intertwined with
the noneysucKie. ..ney naa oeen con-
versing with a deeree of interest on the
importance of a subject lheu pending in
the house, the meKts of which were to
be discussed that night, when, the clock
striking, Mr. Dinmore rose and con
ducted the ladies towards the magnifi
cent structure. Crowds were around
them, and the hum of many voices was
heard approaching from every avenue.

'My dear colonel, I am glad to see
you sufficiently recovered to be at your
post to night,' exclaimed Mr. Dinmore,
as he passed a tall palegentlemaot who
was leaning on the arm of a friend, and
slowly ascending the eastern steps lead-
ing to the rotunda.

' 'Who was that?' inquired Jane, slight-I- v

oressine her father's arm, after they
had advanced a few paces.

That is the celebrated orator from
the south, Colonel Oscarj he has been
very ill, and this is his first appearance
in the house this session. By the way,
I forgot to mention that he is to accom-
pany us on our return. He has relations
in our State, a: temporary residence
.with whom I have persuaded him. will
be likely to beneb,t his constiiqtion, so
much debilitated in a warm climate.'

Jane made no: reply, and the party
entered the lighted hall, the member
occupying his seat and the ladies ta- -

Honed in the gallery.
Mr. Dinmore spoke with ability and

effect that night. When he resumed
his seat, Colonel Oscar rose, and every
eye was rivited on his pallid hut ani-

mated features.' v As he proceeded v

ery tone was caught by his enraptured
auditory. An intense silence prevailed
during the pauses of the speaker. He
became gradually' more i excited and

eloquent as he progressed, and hia final
remarks surpassed in power nnd . sub-

limity any effort that had been witness-
ed; oq-tha- ) floor for yea.M. - When he

iSThoeff flowers made of light!"
"The lilacs where the robin built, '

l And where my brother set '

,The laburnum en his
vv,;rThe tree is living yet! ,

j J (remember, I remember,
Wbere I used to swing; .:

"ind though the air must rush as fresh

j'To swallows on the wing:
' ;jW'V spirit flew in feathers then,

' Titrnt is so heavy now,
' ' And summer pools would hardly cool

, .The fever op my jhrowj

' J remember; I rejnjhff,
'

- .. The ilr-tre- dark and high;

I used to think' ,'ueir slender toes

Were close agaiiib?!
Jt was 8 childish ignorance,

Put now 'tis little joy
To know I'm farther off from heaven

Than when 1 was a boy.

J ;;; ' SOMETHING IN A NAME.

BY J. JJEAUC1IAMP JONES.
v - '

. CII AFTER I.
i. t .v . .

-- James Brown the hero of this sketch,
Had just returned from Philadelphia,
where he had been attending a course
of lectures, to the home of his nativity,
New-Englan-

d. ..James waj jau only
child, the pride of his widowed mother,
and the most popular young man in the
neighborhood. In stating that he was
popular, it is by no means meant that
ho had no enemies, as his predilections
for politics, at that time a mania through-

out the Union, necessarily made him
many bitter opponents. ' But he had
returned to the village in time to deliv-

er an oration on the Fourth of July, and
the patriotism he evinced and the elo-

quence he displayed won the smiles of
every lass present on the occasion, and
Jhis was a popularity of the most envia-

ble description itt his estimation. But
the one whose smiles the student was
most delighted with was Jane Dinmore,
ft beautiful and amiable girl, the daugh-

ter of a member of Congress, and sent
to lie village from a distant part of the
Stale to be educated under the super
vision of a highly celebrated lady. The
passion of the lovers was reciprocal and
of the prest .cast, and the mother of
bur hero anticipated with joy their hap-

py union when her son should have ac-

complished his studies She had never
jseen the faiher of the lovely girl, who
was a distinguished man, but doubted

flotthathe would willingly assent to
h,e ftuptjals of his daughter with a

young man of unblemished reputation
and fair prospects of success in his pro-- ,
fession. 'jOfthjs she was the more ed

in.conseque.PAe of that honorble
liiember having risen by his own tal-p- nts

and industry to his present
pence and was now a conspicuous lea-

der of the party whose tenets her son
espoused with all the ardor of youth
and earnest zeal.

vacation Vvas now expired, and
.lame's was taking leave; of his doting
mother and , the beautiful Jane, who
Jiappened to be present 'hat morning.
One more session in the "classic city
was to crown his studies with a diplo
ma which he-- had oeen .assured by the
.professors would rewaid his assiduoiis
;laborsk It:waa happy moment for

The moth.e:'a stqilea iieamed a just
matcrpal pride, the hopes and anections

zbf the maiden sparkled in he' blue
"iv, hd the: youth entprtairie4 a n- -

fiction that aU-.hi- brightest aspirations
yroulq be realized. ;

"

hf, But when bur hero was leavina the
.ihreshoLd. with the loftiest -- ..thoughts

.flittina in his mind, the-- . printer's devil
of he village placed the rnornipg nunvj

.toer tn nij ha;n;d, saying aster seni

.yuu inn m rcm UM .

rt-'v?..- 1 i .f i;- -J T- --
'Xxiye oini myJtnaoKs, rtsiipft v)

glancing oyer the columns ad wonqert
mlpl$toft ciyilim'lnasmtcb

.
A i


