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| Trints of un Editor,

BY KATE SEVILLE.

How often wo think when reading the news,
An editor eonld please If hy ehonse—-
But snch apapor as this, why il must agreo
That o thing of leas Intorest thoy nover didsees
s Sir erlile, refizel ero you wake anolso on,
That ons man's metl lsanbiher mon®s polsan,
And, leal you proaist in yoor steads denlals,
We'll give you & fow of nn oditors trinls:
Flrst—a pretty young lady, upright und fuir,
With & paper ln hand, wallzesup to achalr,
And hastily glancing o'cr all that she savw,
Bhb thruws itaside with n matiored pskaw!
AR No murrigos litre—
1 tbnk 14 I queprs
: When (here’s ovarsn many,
L J 1 They ‘don't publish any,
e dlare’s poetrys, _. Andbaitlos,
Bkptehos, And mu. ‘
A tghen | 1 And law sults
= Without ending, A peading,
‘But plenbes, or conterth; or pArtios for me—
Suel brash Ja o papee Luovor did soe,

LRl

Then s nléo young man, witha cane anid nustache,
Win cbrintrly’ minke B i cotting a sl

LO6¥ 6 ovor thé 1ist of playsand solreos,

Asif vainly trying s fprc¥lo planes,

" In Ahontres In rnecs,
Clreuses And chasos,
Operad o banguels®
Balls, And calls,

And fpally wonders what editorh moan
lidy peinting 4 papor vol it to be soen.

Bentimental young Indy noxt picks @p the papor,
A nd rends by tho Hghl of a i Yarning taper,
And wonders It ines nddrossed to Misi Rella
Were niol written to her by some elever young fellow,
Whosa pretty und witty, snd learnod and wiseg
But abe stop In-alarm abiho *dark hakel oyes,™

Por hers nre deep Blao,

What n pity *tistriue,

For uo Mr. Editor,

1T1s ol blumod on you,
What spencliee, Andlawing,
And gotmons And Jawing,
Anil uowa Anil elawing
Iy dispated To matel;
Next n griave politician with dignity glows,
Adfuate e gold spocticlos overlis nnse,
Takes o lings ploctiof snutfbefire o hifoeadils,
Then gpessthe Jinper anid leisurly reads
Of hrosiclion Ofsetint 2y
CAuwl sponckes, OF hovumey
A farglgn i Ofrallways
funorls y f Avdcnurts,
.'hul'nrl:u.un o ronds tio Tast eolnmn of war,
Wit 4 steango Kld of peopln thoso oidilors are,
Phioae vy mieanm) theso lavi stobles 1o prind,
1 iwonbd do acy good 1 would give tham s lilnt,

-

Kow,a prim obbmndd the paperesples,
Aund Woldiug it earefully off from hor oyis,
A Froquoitly muttering *lad apd o telil*?
Ehe managesto rend vory woll—
The marcinges,
Aceldenta,
Bulrldea, Al In
LIEETHITN A brenthy
And Antsking, wondors whit sort ofn Blundor
The whole of the community Is under,
To supporta paper wliose printle s small
Hite wonders how some people read it nil.

The Roberios,
And murdors,

Next, anangry vantelbniar, enger for fama
1'morladd, wir, eined=-my seeess, sir, 1s o'er,
So many mistekes waa poter lienrdof hefores

Look hore dt this “Honnol Addeossed to my Ly ™
You've made it A Bonnet and Dress forn Baby.*
Don®ttalk of iny wrlting, and soy 11 wos that—
You're at oditor, siry butno geul—1lal's fat.

The Mrmer tomplalng it tie ernpy are neglocted,
While 5o uuell e o spont gacssing who 'l be svloes
tedi

The minister saya it shoulil bo more sodate”

And not so mnch wastod ow matlors ofslato:

And thonmmidiof ollior campldnts aremade known,
Which thé aditor sback has Lo bour a1l alone;

!lhl. tho worst of 1k Us, they ull Jain in saying,

Ruch a paper as this, ho can print withont paying.
————
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Judging from Appearances.

BY ALICE CALY.

* Bigses Wolle was a man of forty-five ycars
of age ut the time our story begine; but,
judging from oppearsnce, you would have
said he was fifty-five, for be had worked hard
éver sinoe he s as big enough to work, and,
for some renson, had fewer holidays than
men who in this {ree country live to be for-
ty#five yerrs oll. “His eyes were balf shut
with ‘the wrinkles at the corners. and his
complexion bronzed and hardened by the
continual exposurc to the sun, end rain and
itter eold, of nll the long and drudging yenrs
through which he had passed,

His hend was bald at the top, and his hair
thin and grey on the temple; his bands large
dnd climsy, with veins swolled and knotty
as'they could be; his neck was lean snd
long, and liis shoulders bent, merely because
he had not ceergy to hold himsell vp, peot
ple #did; and in his face there was a wosbe-
gone expresgion that made some people smile

_and others sigh. Tt wns a foolish fashion
Mdses Wolre had got into, his oeighbors
thonjght; ‘wnd if they were disposed they
couldipot on just such a miserable look; and
if they presisted in wearing it, they sup-
posed-they wonld - find it just as difficult to
lay. asile as he did.. But mixed with the
wo-begone éxpréssion, or mriggling to get
through it, there was one' patience, of re-
l%;-;gn-..pnd. of hope; or sather of what
would haye be¢n hope; why he could not,
nobody knew; and judging from appearancee,
he would not, and that was all. . No one.ev-
et thought of pliying him. or of locking any

forther than appearances pbout him; &nd, oiher ‘fhinge, in Mrs. Paody’s house, were
standing a mile or two away from his house,

and it){ the tireless help and love that ehould

h:!w“&m ve; it weab ot may 1.t
why. the man should have heen regarded by

fny 49 onobjeéet ofpity,
z “degrees he hind lost:the respect of the
o &% .ﬂ"lm‘-

to make bis vote

dole, for, m‘ﬁm&gtﬁ.ﬁzuimmf‘ pect |
B
1 vote count - o8 Wit K hought

-~ — -_—

for years and yeatw; the roof Jea
porch floor was decayed and broken In; the
| kitchen hearth-was burned into holes and
hollowe; 'the plastering was fallen off in
some places; a number of the windows were
broken, and you could not tell what color
the paint bad originaliy been. One or two,
old end unproned trees stood in the yard,
their tangled tops full of spiders’ webs,
neighbored by dozens of young 'trees that
from time to lime had been planted, all dead,
and ready to be plucked up by the roots;
many of them having had their bark gnawed

them having died of thirst, for Mosea always
forgot 1d pour a little water about the roots,
no.matier how, dry and het-the wenther af-
ter their plenting; perliaps-that he had been
so fittle ysed to-the dew of life himsell.—
But we will not anticipale,

There was a frolic at Mrs. Fundy's—a
quilting party—and all the farmer's wives
and doughtess,  for two -miles: arvund were
there; the wives in - tlack ' gowne and the
daughters in white ones; the elder ladles
talking of sonp-making' and sugar-making,
and the youngar ones of new bonnets and
their lovers, Mrs, Fundy made the: rocm
warmer than the sunghine with her smiles.
The quilting was going on nicely; and thoogh
she had fifty quilts, she thought this would
be the prettiest of them all-~the young girls
might make hearts or arrows in the corners,
just as many as they choose,
had gone just right—even the lwo ginger
cakes, baked inthe great bread-pan, had not
burned one speck, top nor bottom; there was
only the least immnginahble draw-back 10
her happiness, on lwo nccounts; she feared
her friends would tire themseves to denth

to fear the most clisfmfig of lier neighbors
wie not coming, for it was now ten minutes
L past two, apd Mes, Wolfe conld not be seen
|in the distance, [ dn hope she wil cumﬁi
I!nill oneto another all dround the quilt, for
Lall were looking to Mres. Walle, na they al-|
ways did, for patrons of the Tashins—since |
{aho, be it koown, was the most stylish wo-|
[ man in all the neighborhood,

Anne TTadly waus appesled to, she being:
thought likely to know the probabilities, in—]
ngmuch “she went out sewing;” bot Anne
o quict young woman of same thirty odd
venrs—how many odd it had been a good
while since Anne had salds=did not know
{anything nbout it; she never sewed for Mers.
[ Wolfe—she could not sew well enongh,
she supposed: and ss Anne said this. her
needle refused to penetrate up through the |

cotton of the quilt, and with a nevous jerk |
shebroke itin two; apon which Mrs. Weed, |
louked very hard at her quilting, but slily!
totehed the elbow of Mrs, Specd, suid she |
guessed somehody remenbered how some- |
bindy got the ndvantage of hier with o certain
Mr. M. We——==, mary years ngo as it was.
Mra. Weed lowered her Lead to the quilt;
and putting her vuice into one of those ques-
ticnable tones, neither whisper worunything
else, said il she believed if there was ever
true love in the world, somebody (et it for
somebody even yet; and she went on to say
that she remembered when Mr. M. W., was
lively as could be, apd in oll ways us prom-
ising & young man as could be found i1 the
meeting bouse of a Sunday. Perhaps Anne
felt the talk was of her, and determined to
let them know she did not care for Wolfe,
and never did; for she said with some neperi.
ty that likely Moses had bent together, and
Mre, wulle was waiting to straighten him
up before she came. There wos a langh,
which subsided with the tapping of Mrs,
Wolle's fan ah the gide of the door-frame,
and the slinlog of black eyeson the com-
pany as shé gathered op the gilk flounces of
hee dress and revealed a variety of tape
trimed and frllled petticoats, The leath.
ers of ol{ the ladies drooped at once, though
in the absence of competition they had felt
that they looked pretty smart; not a dress in
the house had cost so much as the lace on
Mrs. Woi‘l’c’n cap, to say nothing of her
Leghorn bonnet, veil of three yards in length
ivory-handled asol, and boughtea fan
—all the other ladies having fans made of
goose.quills gathered in their own mead-

ows, g
Anne Hadly looked thonghtfully down at

her own washed and ironed gingham gown;
and Mrs: Weed whispered to Mrs. Speed,
that the tears nlmost came into her eyea us
she did g0, , Bhe glanced at the heavy lace
of {he cap, and almost. disdainfully pushed
back her own abundant tresses; and with a
sigh, whis did pafmean any one should
hear, lquilted W véry fast;-though she had
done alveady, Mre. Fundhy suld, af moch as
any othier two women st the quilt.

All were so glnd that Mrs. Wolfe was
comoy - for her fine, dress. gave edlat, as it
were, to the quilting party; and all were so
anxloud to krow why she hud ot fore soon-
er, that Anné was quite forgotien presently
—and quilted, and quilted, and quilted, in

the snddest silence, -
All the papers that held garden seeds, or

united, “and the torn snd wrinkled pieces
pressed smaoth with a bot iron and corefully
stitehed togather, in order to serve for the
putterns of Mra. Wolle's drees, cap and cape.
She was'not allowed to work at the quilt- -
not she~=they all wasted her to talk about
what she_had seen in town, and what she.
had got, snd what she was going to get;. and
besides, she was ot wieel o Work, and must
sit in the big focking chale and test, and be
it I Tiss 31 S SRR Y08

| Bo Mrs. Wolfe

|

i;ed. and the

away by the hungey colts, end some of

Everything |

quilting so fust and so nice; vnd che began!

| sionally, during the afternoon.
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| geninl atid instructive talk ; for Mry. Wolfe
' had more newepapers in her house than Mre.
| Fundy, and read them all. Bhe had been
born and bred in a city, and had seen more
of the world than most persons with whom
{her lot was cast. No one ssked whether
Mr. Wolfe had comeé, or was coming; for
Mr. Fundy had a frolic as well as his wife,
and the woods were noisy with the chopping.
No one expected him to come; ‘indeed, Mra.
Fundy wasquite sore, now that she had come
|10 think of it, that Mr. Wolfe had not been
| ingited—if any one theught of him at all, it
wae to wonder what inthe world M. Wolle
ever hud him for.

,Thren bappy, suphy hotrs began to draw
shadows after them as they went down, and
the blood mounted red into Anne's chéeks
as she lifted her blue eyes from the quilt,
not so much becanse Mrs. Wolfe was nek-
ing her il she could come and setw a month
for her, as becouse..she saw Mrs. Weed
Land M. Speed béth look at her us though

they thought. she would reply very drily in
| the negntive; so, perliaps, to disappuint them,
perhops o prizale thém, or, it'may be, mere-
ly to satisly her own curiosity. she said,
smiling, she ‘was qulte at liberty, and would
be glad to. go, asking, with apparent inno-
eency, if it was shirte Mrs. Wolle wanted
made. It waos nhol shirts, but work for her.
selfshe hardly knew what—she was go-
ing to town next week togeta good meny
things, anid she would be glad to have An
ne come the next day, if she covld, und dov
some mending and be company; for Mrs.
Wolfe snid she would as soon be in prison
aes ot home with nobody there but Moses.—
All laughed, even Anne, pechaps;<beennse
[the rest did; and all thought Mrs. Wolle
was an exccedingly funny womnn; as for
what Anne Hadly thought nobody could
see through the ehadow that rested on her
foce totell, Twenty years since she wosa
spinning girl for the mother of Moses Wolfe,
seemed only a day to her,

“Well,” said Mrs. Weed, “I think Avne
is n right nice sort of a budy, I che is an
old maid. I wonder,” she ndded dircetly,
“If she could get anybody 10 have her!” and
answeting hersell, continued, “I think not,
judging from appearandes, for I never knew
of her having o bean,”

“It's most a pity,” said Mra. Speed, “that
Moses wouldn't have her, seeing that he has
turned ont so0.” Mra, Weed said “Yes,”
abstractedly) and so they arranged the ta-
ble, feeling ns sorry us they could for on
old woid—eounting by their own nges what
hers must ey and repeating two or three

| times that it was olmost a pity for her, inas-
| much as Muzes had torned out so bad, and

she was not llkely to get anybody, while
Charlotte would have got twenty husbands,
any one of whom would have suited her bet-
ter than Moses, who was not half the man
she thuoght ehe was getting.

housekeeper,’” reeumed Mrs. Weed; “I
think she must be thirty-five."

“Yes, there are a good many fine quali-
ties ubout Anne,” replied Mrs. Bpeed; she
is good in time of sickneas, and when there
ia a death #he brightens np the house like n
sun-beam; nlmost every one speaks well of
Anne; but she must be thirty seven or thire
eight—I wonder what she would say il a
boly should ask her how old she is!"”

“Well, I don't know as [ care,”” said Mres.
Weed; “I should not be surprised thongh, if
she were forty; old maids nlways will dia-
guise themselves with dress and one thing
and snother, and it appears as il some of
them look just about so for ten or n' dozen
years; she never was sick, nor bad anything
to break her constitution,"

So the two women talked and guessed and
surmised, called up old memories, and ad-
ded one to anuther, snying often how good
Anne was, and how well they liked her, at
the same time keeping in vivid recollection
her many winters, and the disgracoeful fact
that she wos not married, nor likely to be.

The tears are falling on the last stitches
of the quilt border ns she is called to the
present by heoring Mre. Fundy saying,
“Come, Anne, come right down to supper
now.” Anne goea to the window to put o
thread in her needle, shie says; but she dries
her eyes while ¢he threads her ncedle, and
when she appears at the supper  table:she
gmiles and talks with Mrs. Smith about the
new school in which she las placed her
childréu, the fashion of summer-drcgdes, and
the prospects of an abundant apple-haryest,
and Mrs. Smith regards Anne with a sort of
tender compassion, and insists that she shall
visit af herhonse. “Poor Anpe," ¢he snys
to herself, ‘she has not anybedy to carg for
her,” .

The choppers are all there; merry, even
boisterous, laughing 1>ud; for they have been
drinking something stronger than tes, occa-
Anve glan-
ces Limidly down the long table at first, af-
terward ‘tearlessly; she does not see him
shé lfooks for; Moses is not there. Mrs.
Welle sits at the head of the table, compla-
cently dispensing smiles and agreeable no-
thinge; she does not'look for Moses; she,
knows well enough where he is and what
he is' doing; he is ot home milking the cows;
how*he will get his supper she does not
think; she supposes he will find something
in the eupboord. When Blrs, Woile goes
home ona brings ber shawl, and another
ties her bounet-strings; one gives: her fan,
end another some flowers; neatly all heve
something 1o dy fot het except Anse—

' Anything she can do, for|

g

dofi’t seem to epe Aoyt
. Wolfe, -to go en'such

-
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1855.

Itis" midsummér, and the days are long
and hot and weaty; long and weary to Mo-
ses Wolfe, for hels up carly and worka lote,
and no one says to him, “Are you tired!" or
“Don’t do wo i or “I amsorry,"—
thiose phrases so magical to lighten burdens
and shorten time.

It wasafter dintier when Anne appeored
at Mrs. Waolle's door; with hasket and scis.
sors, and thread and thimble, and dressed
with more care_thap ot the quilting,. Why
should .she not be!. No onethere would
cqre what she wore; for ot such partios she
is expected to ‘come edrly and work late,
and go home before the fun, or make hee-
sell useful jn, the kitchen, for who wants
old Anne Hadly in the playsrobm,, or wints
to go home with her? OF conrse, nobody,
Now she was dressed with mora care than
'she had been for years, for pothing so stim-
ulates the ambition of a womnn as the
thought that her little effurts pleose some. |

e ——— —
pig locked in at the door; the floor seemed
not to bave been washed for six motithe;
there was nothiog to be seewn to eat, except
the bresd which the chickens were finish-
ing; the stove was rusted and Sroken, and
the fire dend. “Dear me, Oh dear me!™
sighed Aune, no wonder Moses looks so
old!” and.she walkedvinto the back-yard to
see if she could find anything more cheerful
or hopeful.  Plenty of desd wees she: found
and these she had seen many o time before;
some tubs of water which seemed to have
been stauding a fonth; rough grovinl which
the pigs had plowed. up wiih their noses,
and o few rose and currant bushes, which
secmed to have been killed by hovinghint
water thrown on their roots. As she wiis
about ta return, having seen nothing 1o en-
conrage her, a little girl of fourteen, per-
haps, started up from o heap of sand on
which she had been playing, nnd,accosted
her in a familiarand rude monver. She

body; solely for herself she cares to do no- | was wretchedly untidy in her droes, and in
thing, and only in another’s pleasnre can she 2/ Ways upprepossessing, Anne thougnt, |
find her own. She Has put vp her hair in | Mevertheless she was Mra. Wolfe's house-
quite a giclish fashivn to-day, and the walks | keeper, and a fair specimen of the filty she
ing ot the fast beating of her heart has sent | Mad had during the twenty years ofher mar-
the blood to her cheek, and token the look | Tied life.  When asked why she had not
of many years sway. She opens the gate | 0€¢D & work? she replied that she did her
noiselessly, and tronds on the grass softly, | WOrk wlten she pleased and as she pleased;
for there is no paved walk leading to the! and thet if Mrs. Walfe did not care, she
door; and she half frars to attract the aften. | 05 ure no ope else need be troubled about
tion of Moses, whom though she has spo.| it “But is it notdinner time!” urged An-
ken to, she has not talked with for twenty | "¢r looking ocross the field where Mr.
years, | Wolfe was ot workjn the sun, digging bric
ars, “As for dinner time," said the girl,
laughing impishly, “we don't have no time
| mostly, unless we have visitorsj—Mrs.

! Wuolle tukes luncheon when she fecls like

| she wanted it, and that's the way of it.”

Why she has taken sueh pains to look
well; why, indeed, the hos come to the
[ house ot all, she hardly knows; it mny be to
ayenge herself; it may be from corlosity; it
mny be from sympathy, for she has seen
Moses growing old and bent and cere-worn | “And don’t Mr. Wolfe eat anything 1"—|
before his time; and though sho never could | asked Aone, looking towards the brinry hill-
quite forgive him for forgetting to walk with | side aguin. Mr, Wolfe ! repoated the girl,
her because of Charlotte Plimisey, still she | toseing the sand high in the airin foolieh |
has been sorry, She is an old maid now, | 8lee : *“Old Moses if you mean him, euts
going from place to place sewing, Moses| What Lie can get, and when he can getit. |
is an old man, who hns perhups forgotten wonder if you think a body would work a
that he ever loved her, At any rate she has body's sell to deth for the like of him."
come to work fur his wife, sitd judging from | When first his footsteps came slong the

— -

no toner sech to smile, and to wear a pew |
hat, than it was thought he was ‘sprucing up"!
ior a new wife, I.ire could have sunk Jow-!
er in the estimation of his neighbors than |
previously, he would have done 55 now, but
that was quite impassible.

Passing by his house one aftervoon, Mra, |
Speed saw Mosos whitewashing the fenee |
about the yard ; she saw that the dead mni
were gone, and that some new shrubbory had |
been planted. That night ghe nnd Mes, !
Weed drank tea togother, and said many
things abont Moscs Wolfe and Anne Hadly.
which I .need not.repeat. Mirs, Speed did |
not see Aone ns she passed the house, but ‘
she koew well cuough from the. Jouka ol |
thipzs she wos, there; she thought tomydfo- |
scs was growing youngen every day, and she |
did not think it looked very well for a wil- |
ower to bow and smile as he did. Of course,
neither Mrs, Speed nor Mra, Weed cared one
straw whatMoscs Wolfe did nor what Anne |
Hudly dii*: it was none of their bnsiness ;
but really it did look too bad. They talhed
ol Aune’s nge again,and this time establish-
ed it ta their entire sotisfaction that she was
forty-five and a half years old. a

The apples were red in the orchard ; it
was September, and it was hie owtt orehard
now—the farm was paid for, The young
housekeeper was gone; Anne had learned
that it had been her babit to carry home
without leave, sugar, coffee, ten, buller, &0
enough to supply o family of five persons.
No wonder Moses had not got along ! she
thonght. The horse Moses had snlid so ro-
luctantly, had been bought back again ; the
corn was ready to gather, the wheat and hay
harvest had been good, and the house was ae
clean and orderly as a howse could be. Two
lighted eandles wero on the table, where bae
ked apples and milk and broiled clicken and
stenming tea waited the coming in of the
master of the house. Walking quite ercet,
and looking morg as ha did when a young
man thao she had seen him for yoars, Anne
thought, Moses came in; but she looked
thoughtful and felt sad.

Wlen Moses inquired what sle was think-

appearances willingly and cheerfully. path to the door, Anne’s licart beat eo loud
Mre. Wolle wears no flounces nor frills | she thought Mrs. Wolfe would surely hear |

ing of, she answered, logking thoughtful a!
her plate, “You must get a houwsekeeper.”

al home, Anne flnds; indeed, she is careless
to slovenliness. “What is the difference
whep nobody sces me but Moses!™ she says.
“I don't think he knows a estton frock from
one of silk;" and Anne finds the carpet rags

it; bt she did nat; probably she did not | Moses lvoked thoughtful, ton, for a moment,
know that hearts beat louder nt one 1Ime| left the table in silence, unlocked an old
than another. “What shall [ say, or how | Shesb and teking from it a bunch of wither-
meet him ? thonght Aone ; but it was casy | ©4 flowers, laid them in Anne's lap saying
enough to do, when he had made an ensy with such tenderncss and seriousness ns |

ged und faded, and so dusty that to walk

member to have seen so expensive & one | or two commeon-place remarks nbotit the
excopt in the city, till then, but it has boen | Weather or the crops. He was changed in
spoiled with abuse more than wear; tho | heart, 8s well as appearance, Aune thought,
| breadth next the fire placeits half burned’ wnd had likely forgotten thut he had ever
up; ond holes have been toru in it here and | cared more for her than for wny other wo-
[there. which, for the want of mending, Wan. Once, when she alluded to the spin-
'have grown twice their original size. Costly : ning time at his mother's hovse she found
| furnitura is scattered about the house, any- | B4t he remembered it but whether the

ces, andso broken and rnbbed osnd scratch-
ed, that it makes Anne's beort sick to ece
ity for ghe has been vsed to be careful with
what slie has, and has always found pleas-
ure in muking the most of little.

Mrs. Wollfe docs not rise [rom her seat,
and scarcely looks up from the novel she is;
reading; bat tells Anne to look about the |
house and see what she can find to doy I
guess you will find semetning to make or
mend in some of the drawers or closets;—
cnough to keep you busy Ull I finish this
chapter.

Anne saw cnoogh' to Keep her buay swith-
out stirring an inch from where she stood,
enough to keep her busy fer o week, and for
more than & week she thought, as she saw
the double curtains of spider webs over the
windows, the paper hanging froin the wall
in patches as it had from time to time been
scaled off, the garden run to weeds, and the
door-yard with ita.pouls of dish water frag-
ments of broken earthenwidre and china,
where green grass or cool paving stones
should have been. Laying nside shawl and
bonnet, she opened the burcav as directed,
and found such a ‘medley ns in all her life
she hud never seen; worn out shoes and
stockings, fine lnce caps and old and new
ribbons, dirty dresses, aprons, towela and
table cloths, crushed together and seatter-
ed among nrticles that would otherwise huve
been clean. One or two silk dresses tuo
much torn or greased to wear, in close prox-
imity to new materials for dresses, of the
most delicate hueand texture;—and s for
the worn out and torn stockings and gloves,
there was no end of them. There, too, she
found Moses' trowsers, just as they had
been worn in the plowing;—shirts past ‘all
hope of mending, made, Anne noticed, of
the cosrsest material, and, ai it seemed,
wha had Jeft their dish washing for  the pur«
pose. Having emptied the drawers of one
buredn, she began to adjust and repair work.
ing on from hour to hour,  till it was long:
past noon.  Still,in the doorway, the sans
nhine streaming over her frouzy head sct
Mrs. Wolfe, reading on.and; an. - Every
moment Anne expected Mosea to comein
from the field; wondered she saw no prepa-
ration for dinner; and -begun to grow nerv-
ousat her work. - One o'elock; and twole'~
clock, and three o'clock, came and woot
and witha yawn Mrs, Wolfe closed the
baok, saying she could not. put it down till
she hud read the lost word.  Nowy thought
Anqoe, there will be semething dune; sud;
‘while she thought so Mre, Walfe threw her-
solf across the uwnmade bed and was soorn|
fast asleep. Hesring. fome noise in the

kitchen, Anve theew dows er wovk.to see|

“Anne is o goud sewer, and a very nice| jore and everywhere byt in the proper pia- | Memory gave him pleasure of painshe could
; | not tell, he betroyed neither.

Every day Brs. Wolfe added to the list
she wna making of articles to be bought
when she went to town. and in all the long
list not one trifle was for Moses, “I must
have a hundred dollars oa Saturday,” she
said to him one evening, “and you must car-
ry me to town."”

“I'don’t knuw how I can epare more than
twenty,” snid Muses; I need a good many
things about the farm, and you see how' bad-
Iy.off I am for boots onid clothes~really, |
don’t know what I am to do.” ‘ .

“Didn’t you expect to ;proyide for mo
when you married me ?** asked Mrs, Wolfe,
sharply.

“Yes,!" said Mases, meekly:

"Véry well, then,” rEpl-ied Mrs. Wolle,
“whutjare youmaking a poor mouth about?”

‘Nothing,"” said Moses ; * I suppose [ must
sell my best horse, if you cannot do without
the money ; but then I can't take you to
town, you know, with my ono horse; and
sighing heavily he went out of the house,
and sut alone with the moon and the winds.

And the horse was wold, and Mre. Wolle
wore tho new euffs ; and went to town in
the public eoach; every budy sald it was
strange Motes could not tuke his wife to
town in a private enrriage, but he had be-
come n strange man and conld not be expect.
el to do as other folks did.

Mrs. Wolfe did not come home in the
coach ; the horses were frightened, run a-
wiiy on the way to town, and she was thrown
from her seat and killed.

Those who wish to read 1he particalars of
this frightful ealamity, will find them all re-
corded in the Incorruptible Democrat, the ed-
itor of which applied to the subject the mo-
ving rhetorie with swhich he painted the ruin
of ‘his country, in case of his party’s deleat,
dand printed hiis articles with an sbundance
of ‘exclamation points, italies, smafl and
large capitals, and other sensational indica-
tions, as was. pecfectly proper. [ will not
here dwell ‘upon so melancholy a éatastro-
phe. i .

1 worder if Moses will not reflect on
himself now,;** said the meighbore. They
were curious to see how he could get along,
tiow, that he hud nobody to help bim. They
supposed he would break guite down and
very soon follow his wife. 1In all the coun-
try no one had ever so largea funersl ae
Mrs. Wolle, or was so generally or deeply
BAOMEREdL |, ) 9. o g bgalis

_ Many, came to condole with Moses, telling
him he must cheer op and be comfarted; he
tind good frietids itill, though he sstld never

e to

.

till after @ sonson-of d

the fluce of, hik ungel wife. | - Virlue
ﬂammmm

for you; you would not take them then, and
in spite and vexation—but no watter, will
you have them now 1’

Anue bent her head lower and lower over
the flowers, and Moses bent lower and lower
over her, to hear what she would say, till
his lips quite touched her forehead. I neod
scarcely say her sighs ended in blushes ani
smiles, and thet supper was not the last by
o grent many which they ate together.

When the neighbors once became recons
ciled, they enid, one and all, they wished
Moses and his wife hoppy, and. thought the
marriayge pradent; but of course there was
no love in the case. Anne, they said, was
a poor old maid who wanted a home, and
Moses a widower who needed a housekeeper,
ond who  would have anybody who came in
his way. .

o much for appearances.

e — e

(2= On the third day's session of the Free
Constitutional Convention now in session at
Topeka, in Kansus, a petition was receiyed
from a clergyman in Leaveuworth, asking
that a clause be inserted in the Constitution
making all Ministers of, the Gospel, except-
ing Catholics eligible to dffice. It wasiin-
animausly laid on the table.

The Folon Pather and s
On thi appeal Hocket of il
Coart of this State may be fo

s soldier named Wilson,
under sentence of Iﬁf
soldier. ‘The offence was commit
ton Rouge, where Wilson is now
and his wile and chiliren have,
(141, veeupled a Fudl tenbment net
in which he hag beon'confined.” T4
wife and'to thess tétisting children
dotmned felon Hias shown lrud tobe '
tire, while to o} elss he hae M‘m
stiblorn and onfeeling wan. (:'_"
Whit cared he for the worldt m
T B1sd wus o1 his handy, and o washing
conll make them white 16 the world's'Genis-
rious eye.  Evento lifown eyeé, parchini
there was & “damned spot™ which woull ser
“uut,” but ta the téustful eyes of hin wife wisd
ehildren, Lis fetters wera no disgrace, and'Ms
(hands were not anclean, For these Tond
lancs tie hod o place in his hesrt] & sinall
warifl spot, aver which the festering sorew'of
sin had oot entirely enicronched: Ty cotld
(still luve him, and ho love them—s it olbein
[the world was a dark, dreary void. 7 9%
During the long summer months,’ when
[ thie atzel of death was abroud over thiv Souths
{erm land, the damp cell of the prisoned wiss
iron-lerml brighter for a few moments esch
|duy by the presence of his wife: and ofteh
[ nt wightfuil, his little duughter—a fondyouhl
:lhm;: of but fuor summers—would bogto be
[left with her father in the dark, and woald
{sing to him o tiny song of hope us she 18y
beside him on his vide prison bed: -
But the dark, damp cell was no fitting
ploce for one so tender in yesrs as wan the
felon’s davghiter, and ot length & shaddew
fell upon her from the dexth-sngel's wing;
|and sho could no longet visit her fatherdn
his damp, grated dangeon. o bl
She sickened, and she died! 1 W
Oh, bow snxiouely from day to day the
mother watched over the sick couch of hee
little one, and how anxinusly. when morning
camey would the eondemuned felon-father in-
quiro concerning the (ate of his dearyfond,
trusting ehild ! T "
That hope which led kim to believe thet
hia child would recover, and would again wies

M

structive melody as from a betterland.. -,

His hapes, however, proved deceptive, and
at last the sad news came that his little jn<

and friendly recognition; and sat down at the | cannot write ; “Twenly years ago, dear nocent was no more. What bis rellections
across it raises quite ‘0 ¢loud. The carpet | toble without more ado. In silence he pnr-]ﬁ"“"- I went a mile out of my way when | then were wo leave to the imagination of our
had been a good cne, Asne did not re. 1ok of the scanty repast, making ouly one | the work was done,. to gather these flowers | readers,  Shut out from the world) and. sil

but dead to evory civil right, he had been de-
prived of the privilege of lmoothi_n‘gw
low on which his daughter rested her, dying
head, and of catching a fond glance from:
trustful eye ere it clugd forever  on !
things of time and sensey  In the (ather the
folon was forgotten, and the ties of miluge
= aswsted by a deep, convulasive agatiy of
rief. i 3 ¥
8 All now that the prisoner seemed to wi
wes an opportuuity of seeing the bady of By

ﬁ:ild before it was conveyed away [

its narrow dwelling. But lhi]q, g_l '
jailor_could not permit, unless the oor]
were itsell brought to the primn,fm
might there be seen. ; W15

As he could see it no other way, the
oner bagged that 'g'jmight thus be brough
and so it was—the dead on a visit to_the §
ing! Pt -

To the jnilor's room the motlver and &
kind friends accompanied the littld Innoce!

In whom the seal of the skejélum,’i
been affixed, and there tlleyJ awa y m

trance of the condémned falpp-,-t,bih isba
and the father. 88" LS :

€ was b solemn 'fe'.i?}'ﬁ.'_l' ml&ﬂiw

meeting of the living and the I_ha_d._:,, -

2 |

(& Mrs. Pepper pot the better of the
philosopher, the other day, in arguing the
question whether women or ‘men 1alk the
most,

*You say o womaa can talka man alinost
to death,’ said Mys. P., *but I'd like to know
if Sampson didn’t juw a thousand Philistines
to death?

The philosopher gave in, and thut very
evening presented Mrs. P., with o ticket to
n stawberry festival, where that respectas
ble lady got inte. seventeen sharp dispuies
and enjoyed hersellamazingly.

Room-attic pones; those belonging to a
gorret window,

What kind of o doctor wonld a duek
make! A quack doctor.

I introduce a bill for the Jestryotion of
worms, a8 the woudpecker said in a stump
speech. '

A codfish breakfast and un  fodia rubber
coat will keep & man dry all day.

['m going to draw this beau into a knot,
s the young lady said when she stood at
the hymenial altar,
 Detting is immoral; but how can the man
who bets be worse than he thatis no bet..
ter? ; _ et

An ancient and exceedingly ecommorn
way of book-keeping~to- keep all the books
you lay your bands on. ' v

: p Vi A< Ve 2

The womén who reigns qieen of the

being the governess of hér own chiléren.

 Plensure. i’lak
wiumm Gt ot :m
WF !"Ml.‘# IEMF! }:u{li _';.'75."_ &y

| heir tearful m nml,l‘

ball-room, Is very seldom found capable of|
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ich carinot °Tt:."1w' but,

Tie strong, stout man entered, 'ﬂ.g‘
of gyves upon his limbs, and a double
guilt and grief upon his heart; and the fg
of his moursing und the sharp clll;‘. g
manacles, as his convulsed framé shodl
mingled in strange disonance af lot;nﬂﬁ' b:‘
There tou, stoed the mother, ltke '
re‘using to be comforted. But het [rm
divided between her ehild thlll"-_\'nl_'['m'
and her husband that was. _AI:IJ_LI_IIQ'[D‘ '
some af the litlie playmates of ber _ql'h
ceased (o be; and the kind fr_ieﬁ aboye

vnmaved. Nature psserted hersell '} ,‘lh

trickling pearls of sympathy. Bt on

face of the corpse n smile still ml\d“

was no griel there. Sorrow and aighis

itfhad passed awny, and the glories of

it Tand bod opened 1o its angel vyes |

ereated light. b ¥ v B0 0l
The father stooped. down nmlm to

listen for the wusic, ofthat veide;iphigl o

late scemed sweeter to his eur than.

{ of birda, and tie arose; o8 (Ra still

had stirred among the tendrile of kis,

Who shall say that there was' not s af

yot persuasive eloguence in those pales

lips, which warned & gurent of the apcharat

etornal hopel PNy %
After a time, the coffio-lid was cloged; an
all but the father uﬂmlh &.\ h‘

-

sleeper to its early rest==" naly
dustto dust:h -
The felon and fa
bis cell; and the

e

Talews seecaive. i,

it him in his cell, and 611 bhis esr withan jge

fered to and the. stermy jailor. N m

-




