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Chnreh __l'lirrelury.

Religious services nie ve
the following Churches inthi place e very
Sabbarh morsing snd evening

Merhodi<t Episcopal Cburch, corner of
4ih and Charch streets. Rev. W [, See-
17 .Pastor Prayer meeviog every Thurs-
day evening.

freshy'erian Chureh, corner of 8d and
Church Strems. Rer. John Robinson,
Pastor Prayer meeting every Wednes-
day evening.

Lutheran Cunrch. belween Church and
Orange Srreets.
Frayer meeiiog »very Wednesduy evening

Reewnd Christiau Church, Scuth Asgh-
land Chapel. Rev. S. E. Pearre. Pastor.
Prayer meeting etery Wednesduy evening.

Uvlied Brethren Church, South Ash-
Jand Chapel. Seivice every other Sabbath
at ¥ o'glock, P. M- Revs. Mclntire and
Newill. Pastors. Y

German R-form Church. Bm-d‘ulk{‘;t.
Rervica regularly every £nd and 4rh Son-
day, -c:-ﬁ. monih, Rev. 'Daniel Zim
mermax. Pastor. German Sunday Sehool
every Funday morni g.

Catholic C'bureh, Cotiage sireef.
Farher 1. Euhn, TPastor. Becvices every
8d Sunday in egoh month, at half past
pine oclock A.

e

BAMPISEL & (0O,
Dea'ersin Hardware Cuilery, Paints, Oils,
Varvisbes, Bent Stuff Sash, dooss, Car-
pent er’s Tools, Eadlery. Iren, Nuila. Ee.,
Siore one door East fihe MeNuliy House
——————

Masonic.

Rev,

Stated meetings of Arhland Lodge No. 151
F.& A.M_, held gt Lodge room in Mil
ler's Blogk or Fridays, preceeding the
full moon of each month.

JOUNAS STEVENS W. M.

Stated meetings of Ashland Chapier No.
67. R.A. M., Leld at Lrdge rooms in
Miller's Block, first Tuerdsy in each
mon' h. 8 MoCOOL, H. P.

— ——
Clothing.

Z.  GREENEWALD.
Opposite Orunge sizeet. Wholesale and
Retail dealer in Clothirg, Gents Furnis-
ing Geods &e.

JACOB CAHN.
Dealer in ready mpude ¢loihing, €loths.
Cassimers. Valices, Umbrellus. Gems
Furnizh ng Goods, snd munuisctmer of
Mens' Clothing, FEtore in Miller House
Blyek. <
_
Pheotographers.

.

Eil 3;“..:-‘.--: =L Bt
L LTY HOUSE,
“N. Ao uiﬁ%kpriuiw.&ﬂlh side Main

Sureet , Ashlsud, Ohio

»Atforaey ai Law, Ashlapg, Ubio, will ai—
teud prompily to &l Tegal Lu-luess ewira-t

~gd 1o his care. Bankrupt cares in U. 3.

“Court will receive special suention,

ook SJOHN J. JACUBS,

y st Law, Ashlana, Ohie. A'l
kinds' of businessbelonging to \he profess
iva prowt.y nitendsd to. Office, cpposiie
First Nationsl Bank, up suairs.

. JOuN D. JONES,
Attoroey at Law, Asnland. [articular. at

'm:.fdd tocollec ing aud busiuess in

gourt ~UiBce'on charch street, be-
sweece Mam and Sendusky.

- McOOMBS & CURTIS,
"2’ rneys sad Cr unsellors st Law, Ashland
hig.  Uflcein Bank bullding, over Beer's
wiardware store. y
T H S SEE,
H st Law, Fire and' Life Iostrance
Mpehe, Nowaty Puhlie. Partigalar ai-
teaiisa paid to cuilecting. P,obaie business
Partition cases asud execuiion of deeds.
morigages sod conireoty: - Uffice in Miiler's
:l.;i. second siory, alain st-eet, Ashlaunl,

WM N. BEER,

AMgr ey it Law Ashland, Obio.
E.

Offiee
in. Post office buildic -
T.J KENNY,

Alton st Law ; effice in 5§ ocum’s Bloek.
Chunvett striet, nonh of Post Utbee, Ash
dateaks @ 4 o '
f-S=— e
TLT B SICIANS.
pe— s

SEBURGE W HILL, M D,
Physicisn vad Sargepn, ashinnd, uvhbio. —
Particular sitention will be paid 1o the
treaimgat of the following special diseases:
D yspepsis, disease of the Liver, the Fid
ueys and Scrofuls, : -

ZiF_Gowam M. D. . T. 5. Hunter, M:D.

1 Dms. COWAN-& RUNTER.
#Hi<Ing "formed » copsiwerchip. for the
pragiioasfmedisine will give pariiculerat
tewtion lo surgery and_the iresiment of
ohronio disewes. Uffice over Chiizens bapk
oppokite tywy hiell, where sne or bO1lh mily
beoomsulied on Wednesday and Sulurday

g c;uomm;if,-l u’.hn. e
w . *uik, Uihao. i
m bpohl‘ ':un:t‘li:: o :'l:. trestment lof

direares, on Ssturdsy of each |

week, &t his offige.

s |

Ment MarKels. .

Jd H McCORMICK

Photcgrapher, ene door West of the Town
Hall, tukes as fine I'hotoginghe an ¢un be
had ou gide «f hecities. All wors known
to the art exeen ed in the best si3le and
warranied to please

J. H. KELL,
Photographer, All kinds of work dome
irom & eurd 1o life size. Partioular ol
tention paid 10 enlarging Ar-brotypes nd
I'hotograpbs: Rooms two doors E of
lst National lank.

H M UICKOK & CO.
Manufaciurers and Dealers in Furniture
of all kinds, tilt and Horewood monldings.
Meinlic (ares aud Ceskuis. Coffins and
Hearve always ready. Shop on %4 street,
Weoreroumw in Buchnells Bluck, second
story.

C F. & C. EPPLER,
Manufaciurers of and dealers in Cabinet
Furnhure and Chairs. A first clas stock
slways on hand at 1heir Ware Hooms
Souils side of Main street, east of the Times
tfice.
e

DRUGGISTS.

W.FOLTE M. D. J. H. BDARRBON.

FOLTZ & BARRON.

Denlers in Drugs, Cherjeals, Paints, Ofls,
Varnishes, Uye Stuffis, Patent Medicines,
Perfumery  Druggiste’ “sncy Goods.
Books. diationery & Wall Paper. Main
Street, Ashland, Olio.

J. R FQUIRE,
Wholesale and Retail Druggist aod Apoth-
ecary. .Désler in Drugs, Medicines, No-
tions, snd menn aeturer of =guire's cele-
bruied Flavoring Exiracts, and Medicated
Gin. Storeon Main st.

PANCO\ST & SON,
Druggists and deslers in 'erfu mery, No-
tions. Wall Paper, &c., Msin street, Ash-
land Ohio. e
—_—_——

Resthuranis.

CHARLES KNOTH,
Lunch, Hot Cofles, ("hoice Meats, Oysters,
Pies, Cakew, lce Cream and Sods Water,
And the luzuries of the sea<on. always
ready. dSells no imoxieating drinks: Res-
tnu-ant Souith side of Main sireet. West
of MeNuliy Horel .

Jacob

WEISENSTEIN.
Brloan, Tn ch. Pies. Cakes, Cruckers,
Cheese, Native Wines Alse, a choice
stock of Family Grocejies, Chesp Biore
and Lunch rocins Nuorth side of Main st
East of Bushnell’s Ulock,

FREDERICK BOCKLEY,
faloon, and dealer in Family Grocerietand
Provisions, und Nations. Fresh sto k and
cheap Bto~e North side of Main sireet.

=N = inah =

G & J 3aaL,

Butchers. anuft eslers in fresh Beef, Pork,
Veal and MM on. Miat marke: Sourh
side Siaim ot 1hree doors West of ihe
Mpyaliy House. tmn,

JOHN MILLER,
Dutcher, and ‘B.:el- lhj’r;::o -+
Aried Iy = ’ i
:Ti’k: O e ol eiamd. beenwos of Mil-
(e viluek “oppiixité the Towp Tiall,. .

-

tats of all

© D.8. BAMP3SEL & CO,
Proprietors of the Lesch Carrisge Works
Oraage sireet, nesr lailwsy depol. The
§ nest stock of Carringes, Buggies and
wagor s in iLis part of Ohio.

__H J. TRAVER & CO., ,
Prépristocs T the Ashland Carriage Fac-
tary, ol dsravnd of Ames & Lech, Bandasky
sires.. A very large siock of the best made
work in the counmiry, consising of Car-
riages, and wagous,

3 £ ==

- Hardware.
e W & T.M i,

Deale Hardware, Iros. Nails, Glasa,
o e s, Otls. Gdepenter's Tools.
Sash and Doors, Btoreone door East of

Zst Nat. Pank.

™M ircellaneons.

RALSTON & VANTILBUIG,
Jewellers and Filverspiths, thiee doors
west of Miller House. A hland. Gold and
Silver Pens. and & choice variely of Jew.
elry kept consiantly on hand. Highest
price puic for old gold and silver. Repair
ing done o order nnd on reasonable terms,

FRAZEE & REBMAN,

Dealers in Groeeries , Provieinns, Crockery*
Glaswars, Wouvd and Willow ware, Salv
Firh, Burter and Fggs, and coumtiy pro”
duce generally. Old Stone Corner, cor
of Man & « hurch ms.

PILLE & KNuTH,
Dealers in Stoves, Tin, Copper. Bras: and
Bheet Iren ware Particular stiestion
paid to roofing snd spruting. M-~nfactur-
ers of the Amtomaiic Clothes Washer, 1
docr east Miller House.

GEORGE LOGAN,
Fashionable Giarber aud liair Dre ser, has
opened & new shop in the building one
door West of the Crizens’ Banx, where he
will ve pleasod 1o see all whe desire his
Bervices.

B. W. BLACK,
Baker and Confectioner, Dealer ir choice
family Groceries, Flours, provisions, Fruits,
Notions,&c., Bread, Ursckers, Fi.ncy and
Ornamental Cake: and Candies, at whole-
sale and retall. Main st., Ashland, O.

Rbv. 1. W. Rwick. Pastor,

] CHARLES & STULL.

Dealers in and Manulaciurers of Roots,

&c. A good stock alwayson hand, Stors

| morth side main ctreet, east of Bushnell's
bleck. '

DAVID BRYTE.
Cooper, near Reector's Mill, South Ash-
land.

N. RECTOR & SON,
Propristora of the Ashland Mills, manufaoe-
torer= of Choice Family Flour sod Feed
siuffs,—The Best place in Ashlana to sell
your grain. Miils on Centre sireet.

- M.H MANEBFIELD,
Sole manufacturer of Mausfield's celebrsy-
ted Clover linilers and Threshers, 1he best
{in the world They thresh, hull aud clean
from 15 to 75 bushels per day, Factory be-

- Selet Story.

White Boys in Blue.

.JJ;-M, white and blue.

| Dedicated to the White Boys:in Blue
throughout®the nation.

—

BY J. W. B.
Democracy is the life of the nation,
A nation of white men and free,

{ The hope of our country’s salva'ion,

| The people are ever true to thee.
In its cause the people will assemble,
Men that are loyal, good and true,
Whose banners will canse the Rads to
&  tremble,
When borne by the White Boys in
Blue.

When borne by the White Boys in
Blue,

When borne by the White Boys in
Blue,

Whose banners will cause the Rads to
tremble,

When borne by the White Boys in
Blue.

When secession had laid its founda-

When war sounded its wild alarms,
‘When Lincoln sent out his proclama-
tion,
The White Boys in. Blue flew to
arms.
Our conntry they saved with sword
bullet,
Men in war who were loyal good
and true,
To save the constitution now with
their ballot,
1Is the boast of the White Boys in

Blue.
Is the boast of the White Boys in
Blue,
Is the boast of the White Boys in
Blue, '
To save the constitution now with
their ballot,
Is the hoast of the White Boys in
Blue. S
Then down with radical legislaticn;
Their laws are unequal and unjust ;
Thev will find to their foul usurpaticn
The people will no lunger give
- their trust.
Oh! rads, youll be beat in Novem-
be

r’
By men who are’ loyal, good and
true;
You'll be driven away from your plun:

der,
By the votes of the White Boys in
Blue.

By the votes of the White Boys in
Blue,
By the votes of the White Boys in
’ Blue,
You'll be driven.away from your
plunder,
By the votes of the White Boys in
Blue,
Indianapolis, Aug. 6th, 1868,

|From All the Year Roaad.]

DOUBTS AND FEARS.

“My own dcar, dear, little Maggio !"

I wis Maggie Aa 1o whether or
not I wus desr it is nut for me (o say,
but deiraction itself seknowledged we
linle Henca, with the usaal content
ment of geutls Koglish maideos, I
greatly desired to be tall. Taill and
fair, with delicate featores, sed a well
|cut nose. Such was my refined taste.
Men, I enceeived, shoald without ex-
cepticn, be dark ; womsn, without ex
ceprion, fair

But I aud my theuries had got some-
how icto a sort of muddle.

Here wus I, Maggie, sbort, dark,
plump (I forgot to mestion that, in my
standard of beauty, womea were ethere-
ally elizhe. 1 adoiire, iodeed, the
serazgiost specimen,), with arms over
which | had frequrutly sighed, they
were so round ans §0 plu up,and meant
to remsin so. 1 derived no comiurc
from their dimpled appearance.

Then sgein, be who had called me
his dear, httle Maggie wus fair. De-
eidedly twir, undersiand !
compromige. Yclluw hair,
mu~rache, sll quire gaiden. No dvube
sleepy, blue eyes, brilliantly white
tecth, and that sort of thing  But the
one fact remained—he was fair.

1 had fretied and ‘omed st this at
first, but it was sv useless ({or, with the
best intentions to please we, wy lover
could pot pisitively cheoge his skino,
and the hottest sun had no power to
bronze him), that at last [ left off chink
ing about it, and fell back resigoedly
on his ipner qualities. Ooo of them
was, at all things worthy to be reverean-
ced.

tion, J

|:d-mir.ted. My lover also was pool,.fx- | quainted with my

isting at preseot on an officer’s piy, bat

larly beld in Shoes, Lesther Findings, Buffalo Robes o,y fybulous riches shining in the fu-

tar
ji; mother was a very rich woman,
and wa had always suppose:d she meant
| to provide for her only child; but it
bad lutely been rumored that she would
| not do so, unless, said report, he mar-
iried to please her. =
; And s.on my lover showed e a let-
‘ter, where the ramor turned to a threat
I "o inherit her mopey, he wmust io-
deed marry to p'ease her, and she ap-
peared to have selected his wile.

“Qh. Bernard, how uoforsunare I”

It did svem unfortanate Bot T was
80 happy in the posssssion of a lover,
and so proud of that lover being Der-
pard, that [ don’t at afl think I realiz
the extent of the mosfortune. Ber—
pard, huwever, wis fitled with indigna-
tion azainst his mother.

“My owr aear, dear, little Maggie !
Magpie, you do not doubt me? Yon
are mot in the leust afraid—this letter,
I mean 7"

“Why, Bernard, ro ™'

“You do nnt think it ¢onld ever in-
fluence me,"he went ou, excitedly ;
that [ wonld ever marry avy one—
any ome— but you, Madge 7"

As I have said before, I did not at
all admire my srws, but that was no
reasson why they shou!d not be made of
use The§ were of mse now, for they
‘grept around his neck, and Bernard be-
came quiet g

We said =0 Iittle in the eourse of the
rext few minutes that [ em pot going
to repeat it  Besides, wa had said it
su often before. How happy we were
in the month rhat succeeded! Bernard
and I threw the threat tu the winds
Such luvely long walke in tbe Stafford-
shire lanes, such reckless plucking of
the Swffordshire roses.

Ah! how easily I conjure up the
lanes and the fields Cool and fresh.
the smell of grass in the air, and the
drone ofinsects The heat of the day
pussing in vapor, the flower cups filling
with dew. A lurk soarinz upward, like
a speck in the lighe. A golden rain of
sunbeaws falling warm from heaven o
earth,

At presect, Madge,” said Bernard,
with his arm aroond my waist, “I am

he bappiest punper that breathes on
tbe egrith-".

This wou'd be, perhaps st the top
uf a gate, 8 quicksat hedge jast before
u<, a speculutive cow lookiag over. I
would reply, coutentedly .

“Dear. we are very happy 80.”

This could net last forever, T dan™
mean siting on the pate, because thar
would have been very undcsirable, bur
-he peace, the quiet, the sense of beiog
A one.

E:en the gods had to come down
from 9liympus, and I found that my
presenea was requested on earth,

¢ Madee," suid my father, at break-
fast one morning, throwing me & lotres
aeross the table, “read this. Muze
11l is guite full, and Florence has ask
ed 10 con e here,"”

He bad o newspsper befure him
which he pretend~d 10 be reading while
res ly he waired for my answer,

“0 wy dear pupa ', I remonstrated

“1 know, I know, my dear,” he said
hurriedly ; “but it can’t be helped
Ju-t teli Fio' that you and Bernsrd ure
—1in fuct that you uks sometimes w be
alone, and I am sure she will be too
gvod uatured o worry you. You car
#ive her a book, you know, or an ant .-
wacassar to do.”,

But 1 did not at all think she would
work antimacessars, snd Ifclt my brown
+kio flush up angrily.

“Write 10 hier nicely, Madge,"” my
father hiuted, “and be enre that your
letter is posted befure five ™

Atter which little speech ermphance
on my puit was expeeied

Ah, Stefordshire ! Staff-rdshire thar
till nuw I had so loved ! I wished now
we were ell in a: y other country.  For
in Siaffurdshire there lived Miss Fior
ence Burnand. So ut lesst smid Staf-
fordshire ; but Staff .rdshire was mis
taken. Going to Paris at the heigl
ol the season, you siot at the Louvr
unext Miss Florence Burnand 1f you
teaned on the rails of the drive in Hyde
Purk, the prettiest face was Miss Fiur-
eoce Burnand’s Oo the top of Mont
Biane, with 2 long eronked stick, there
hsd ouce been seen Mis Fluoreoce Bar-
vard. In faet, Flurence wis every
where and did every thing.- St 1, 1o
Staffordshire there did exist a certain
Muge i1l and at the t p of Flo’s epis-
tles; posted perhaps, from eome place
up the Nile, there a'ways appeared an
impossible monogram, with Mazes [Till
very fine and lurge in gilt letters un
derneath
Oa the strength of which Stafford
shire put forth its claims to Fioreuce
that young lady dencing the while in
Loadeo ball reows, or adwining the sew
from the chuiu prer at Brightoo.

. Buid the fashionsble paper : o

“Suddenly she dissppearea irom the

No sort of
whiskers, '

he hud some good puints. Haondsume,

world ot tasnion. Tue capricious little
lady prew tised of incense. Bhe drup
ped the laurels that were uffored her at
b:r precty leet, nod tuwk the train for
Staffordebire.”

“And I wish that the train had ear-
ried her pust,” I gruwbled tw Bernard’
but Bervard fur vnce did nut heed me.

“Burnsud,” he said, **Burpaud,
Burnaud ! Now where have 1 heard
that vawe 77

That evening I wrote to Florence,
telling her huw iatewsely stepid ske
would fiad os, sud hopiog she would
find us, and hoping she would not al-
luw it to keep ber uway. .

Floreoce wrote back. She would

We bhad had the most orthodex
courtship. All adjecrives on his part,
all medest depreciation on mine. It
had hud only one drawback It had
left us where we began. We were
peither of us any neaver to the old
sweet end of courtship, Marriage was
atill but & lovely perspective.

The fact 15, thst smong the many
mistakes the fairies made at my birth,
they foi to endow me with weulth.
That and the fair skin bad both been

XL o (me mS, B UFIIE1Y.

ceitzinly come, uud wo p'uce could scem
stupid atter Lundua.

¢(Chucun a son gout,” said Bernard,
shruggiog his shoulders. *“Ifshe inds
us smusing, I shall thiok she has a
fund of amusement within berseif.
Latt]e lady, why don,t you mead your
'gloves 7"  And sb weslided away grave-
 fully from Florence
I dﬁut all too soon Miss Burnand arriv-
€

Now, T was myself not at all ao

=

cousin. All that I
koew of her ] kanew {rom report.

“Too pretty for the place, I com-
mented inwardly ; and then [ was very |
angry with myself, arnd begged Ber
nard's pirdon in my heart. aod could
find no words strong enovgh to coo- |
demn my waot of faith, and tried very |
hard to like my pretty cousin. In |
fuct, she was a mere s'ip of a girl, very |
slight and light Juoking, wi'h very un-]
deniable eyes, end a very undewviable
mouth. A little girl, with little deli-
cate ewrs, slim fect, snd long fingered
bands with pink paims.

That-zight I locked lgng and earn-
gsgly at myself in the glgss, I believe
it is vot uneomwon for young ladies go
ts do, and with me it had grown rather
a habit, I was aiways sp anxious to
#ge it; haply, I appeared one shade
faircer, asd | know that I turned my

hole hair jpside our, that so [ might
get st the lightest tints. That night,
iowever, I played nn such freaks. I
simply stood and exsmined. )

1 saw in the glass a well shaped girl, =
brown face briliantly colored, a plump
white neck, rvund plump arms decora-
ted wi h dimples, little fat hands, also
ull over dimples, but grievously brown,
and with ingers ungracefully short

Nuw, locking back on what I saw, I
highly apprave of the imege in the
gluss; but Maggie in thosé days was
not satisfied,

“Brown- 1" I sighed, discontentedly.
%“Brown is no word for it. Mahogany
is nearer the color.”

Thus I, Maggie, icto the esmall
hours ; then, tired at last, I crept into
bed, ard brought my brown face into
confrast with tue sheete,

Next morning on entering the break-
fast room, I found Flurence already
down before me, lookinz fresh, and
sweel, s an Koglish girl should, at
=ome thing before eight in the morn-
ing.

My father was cn artist, and had a
rue artist’s reverence fur. beaury. He
lovked with admiration at her elegant
little figzure at her classically shaped
head with its glossy wavy hair simply
epd pretiily counfined. Bernard was
nor so avtistie, I glanced at him over
my tescup, but” his handsowe blue eyes
were ball asleep, and his face 8 blank
wall for expression.

Atlength, as [ waiched him, I saw
the man change ; his sleepy blue eyes
woke up, and some intelligence flashed
in hjs lace Tuarning to Florence, and
f'of-drhe first time addressing her, he
s1id :

* Yon have just come from l.ondon,
Miss Barnand. Where have you lately
been yisiting 7"

sKensington,” said Florence, “twen-
ty nine Anonymous Terrace. It's very
pretty about there ¥

“Itis s0,” he replied, lacrnically;
and, tarning from her, ha chatted guyly
to me all through breakfast.

I was filled with a horrible dread.
Twenty nine Anonymous Terrace!
ind Berpard's mother, I knew well,
lived at rwénry. Could it be possible
that Florence was the lady she had e
leeted for his wife. She had plenty of
money, and she was aristocratic enough
for any great dame.

Oh. desar, how I wish that Bernard
and T micht but run down to the sta-
rion after treakfast, andsee her off po-
litely by the train. Not so, howaver.

I see my father shat himself up in
his stodio: I warch Bernard ssuuter
down the garden, waiting, as usuval, for
me to join him; I wonder how on
~arth I shall get rid of Miss Burpand,

I think of papa’s hrtle hint—the
sntimacassari—but I feel intuitively
that, though a erochet-needle may be
very well in my litle ghort fingers, Miss
Buarnand's pretty hands arc not turned
o such account. Then Bernard whis-
tles, and I flush, and Florence looks
srounnd her—a well-bred girl much
amaged, [ feel hot and ‘ndignaot.
What ridiculvus lovers she must thipk
us |

I rwitch my old hat from a peg. and |
half make as though I would put iton
To put-it on entirely, { bad not cour-
age. Floren¢e catches the idea con
veyed by my hat.

I am going to write letters,” she
says. “dun’t mind me ¥

I place pens and ink before her with
'ne rapidity of sn experienced clerk,
and dance out into the sunshine down
vur gay little garden up to Berpard.
A long bappy morning; a lovers’ long
ratlk  We go cut of the garden, snd
izto tho fields, and sit on a great yellow
haystack. Hernard goes up fiist, and
[ olimb up afrer. Bernard talks rub
bish, aad I ralk rubbish after him.

He rtelis me where, when we are
married, he means to take mer We
are to touch, it would seem, at all the
loveliest spots o' the earth ; we ure jus
to touch, and pass on. [ am very inex-
perieneed, and I bave never been out
vl Staffurdshire  Still, I vaguely feel
that this touching and passing on may
be expepsive,

“That will require money?" I say
modestly interrogutive.

* Beyond a doubt, Madge.”

Bernurd’s fuce clouds. I feel sure
he is filinl, and thinking of his mother.
Sume subtle asscciation of ideas places
F.orence before me.

“What do you think of her, Bernard?
You admire her, of course I

«Of course 1 do” he said. “Who
could help it?’ . &

I was wmortally ashemed, but little
jeulous thrills ran down my dreadiuily
plamp arms, and I felt myself striving
to siide out of his grasp.

Bernard would not Eelr of the ar-
rangement He took no notice of my
discomposure, only heid me all the

a.ter, and talked as if I, Maggie, were
at once the quuintest and sweetest little
lady 1n the land., This was so far
Ylvvtt that I pariially recovered; but

could not quite lay nside a restless
fear & horrible dread, ol—something.

Florence gave me no canse for un-
easiness ; und yet 1 was forever watohb-
ing-her. Bhe was certainly down in
Suffordshige, just as she had been in
Londop, Paris, and Imlf a dczen other

wwua3, s Wil pay well tor book storc
and agents to engage in their slo.

5| powk At

oapitals, a complete suocess ; her peeu.i

liar charm was the ease with which she
allowed herself to be amused. It was
all one to her, London or Staffordshire.
She would frome her little nristocratic|
face in the window of a carriage, in the |
drive of Hyde Park, calmly relurnine
the gaze of the multitude ; the would
ride in the *Row,” her delicate prpfile
set off by her fashionable hat ; or hereg
in the country, she would gather up
the skiris of her pretty morning dresses,
and race about the lanes like a ehild.—
So strangely adaptable?

To my tather she 1alks pictores, and
to Bernard—but Bernard does not
praise her now. to poor, joalous, little
me.

So things go on, and I do wnot like
kor in the least, and I say hagly rude
tings, and repent, and am sorry, and,
in Yget, am Meggie gll gver.  Florence
being sweet-tempered herself, does not
koow I am not sweet tempered, and
joins in our walks with a quiet per-
sistence and an absence of tact that
renders politeness on my partan im
practicable thecry. Every time she
tacks hereelf on us. I mount swiftly up
to s white heat of impatience.

All of no use. 1 seem to hesr Ber.
nard saying; “We can not feave her
alone, Maggie, ycu would not 'eave the
poor little girl alcne ! And T feel he
1s right, and I elench my teeth hard.
and walk slong silent, notil the toncs
of my voice are pitehed to my liking.

At length, however, things take one
turn too many. “There are lim'ts to
every thing,” I inform myself, as If
stand at one of the pretty French win-
dows that open on our lswn, brilliantly
green alter the rain. That lawn was a
picture—red ®ith geraniums in white
stone baskets, and overflowing with
beauty. In the center, a fine old onk
threw deik shadows on the ground;
end there, in the shade, hidden away
from the spn’s hot glare, sat Florance
Bernard and my Bernard !

Flo® was looking up, and laughing.
Her hatjlay beside her and rrhongh the
thick boughs a sunbesm wus sprinkling
her brown hair with gold dast, and
sparkling on her preity teeth. Blue
butterflies were gettling on ker white
dress, and Bervard’s bloe eyes were
looking straight into hers!

I don’t stop to reason. I don’t stop
to remind myself that when I sm busy
about the hvuse, as I salways am on
Mecoday morning neither Bernard nor
Florence can be tied to my side; that,
this granted, and they bsing the only
two young .people in the house, thry
must of necessity amuse each other;
which they can net do mgre innncently
than by sitting on the lawn in my
sight ; neither do I reuson that [ do
not literally expeet Bernard's eyes t«
be lowered, save and except when they
are turned toward me. 2

I flouncé about angrily all the morn-
ing, and will not go near them. I ean
gee B reard locking np at the house
and [ know very well he is looking for
me; bat the whistle that pecerally
brings moe to his side dies away on the
air,and I don’t go to him. Then they
enwe in to lunch. Flo’ with her deli-
cate cheeks like roselgaves, ¢ffect of sit
tingin the open air. 7 earch a glimpse
of mysell in the glass over my head
and my features are all twisted up to
look sareastie, and do not by any means
add to my beaunty.

I am very angry with Miss Bernard.
and experience a childish desire to re-
taliate by giving her the drumstick of s
fowl. DMlaroers prevail, and I give her
a wing.

Bernard sees that something i3 wrong
but is, of course, teo gran ! to try to ser
it right, Ha streches his Juneg leus,
and stares at us hoch—rather lazily

This is our Arst tiff, and [ feel there
is sowe thing exciting in it, though I
am conscinus of a vagne suspicion that
smooth sailing was much better.- Ah
me ! how the small waves rise and
=well! Shall I never again see the calm
water ?

L had only meant to be diznified
and stately, and I soon gres tired ol
that. and wounld very gladly have come
round, but—to my horror—there was
a barrier, and [ could not break it
down. [ found, when I wounld have
sgain addressed Bernard in the old
familiar manner,a shade on the face
that had so long been my own. Idu
not think he was aware of it. He was
gayer than usual, and nebody else seem
ed 10 notice bis constraint ; but wher
Berpard -is concerned my scnses ar
quickened, and to me it was too clear
‘I his change in Bernard, arising from
the change in me, was reflected in my
voice, and 8o we went on, affecting each
other, uutil at length we wur: rapidly
drilting apart. And all outwardly was
the rame. Only now, iostead of th:
old sweet whisper; ‘* Come ints th
wooda, Maggie !" ithere would be Ber-
nard, bard and metallio, simply awsit
ing our pleasure to start. And Flor
ence would fit on creamtinred gioves
And I, foolish and jealous, could not
stacd it, end would let them go ow
into tke gquiet beauty of the woods
without me.

OF course, it was I who suffered
most. Bervard bad his sense of ib
usage, snd an Englishman’s pleasure
in suiking, but 1 wus beyond such help.
Io the depths of my misery, [ threw
myself at full length on the flior, and
wus instantly balf stuzued bya pro
jocthing pail. Physieal pain did me
good ; [ crawled cp sgain, and, then,
glad of the excuse to be extiscted from
wy headacke, I went off to bed.

In bed, instead of sleep, I find wis
dom. Oan one poiut I am quite deter-
wined. 1 will pot expose myself to
Florence.

Presently she comes up ro me, bring-
ing ber sweet fuco, and her wonderfal
absence of tact, into my sick-room,—
She pities me very much, and tries in
her small way to do me good.

%“3uch a lovely walk!” she breatbes
melod.onsly, though to me her voice
sounds like an old raven’s. I become
;1 ouce uncomplimentary and insudi-

ie.

thoughts, though" she
whether one énjoys things or no.
wos thinking of hia.”

At this juocture my newly giined
wisdom serve: me nothine. Ijomp up

I

in bed, straight as an arrow; and the|

hot blood paints my fuce .n siresks
from brow to chin. In the midst of
my passion T try to Le earcastic.

(), indeed !1” I say ; “and he I sup-
pose, wes thinking of you I

I laugh in what I inteud 107 bea an
inercdulogs manner, but even to my
own earg it sounds weird and wretched,
aud I feel thar there are grest tesrs in
wy eyes. Through them, through that
mist of unshed tears, I look up at her
Ard she looks down at me amsged,
“How slrange you are!” she says;
“and I dide’t think you knew ! Yes,
we have been engaged these three years,
bu* we are to be warried almost di-
revtly now ; he is coming down here
next month ”

She blushes. Her face fills with
color, until it is red as the barri's on a
mountain ash, and her litile, delicate
enrs became scarlet,

I lean back on my pillows, eestati.
cally happy.

It does not even occur to me to io-
quire to whom she is engaged, or any
thing abont it . She is evideatly noth-
ing to Beroard, and beyond that, noth-
ing signifies. I think she is hurt by
my wunt of sympathy, for she goes
away sadly.

The instant she is cons, [ jump off
the bed, plunge nry flushed face into s
basiv of water, brush up all the wet
hair into & great buueh of cnris - shake
vat my dress into fold, snd g0 down
stairg, trusting to my composu e for not
telling tales.

I edge up to Beroard, and propose
a walk,

ITe sprees at once. althongh, poor
fellow ! he has but just cowe Ifroma
wulk., Ile looks hard at the glued up
sppesrance of my eves

Qur walk is. of course, to the hay-
stack ; and, sitting on the top of the
gnlden edifice, the Jast wave of trouble
recedes from my heart.

Says Bernard toa person who is sob
bing in his arms ; “Poor little Madge !
What was it, Maggie?”

But I can not st first explain what
it was. T lift up my tesr stained face,
und thec hide it away modestly in the
stubble.

Presently it transpires. Macgie has
bern jealons. Bernsrd opens his sleepy
blue eyes wide at this intelligence, nod
reflects aloud °

“How stravgs {” he says ; “jealous of
Flo'l” ;

I tell myseif how catural it is that
he should csll my cousin “Fi 7"

“Qnite absurd—wasn’t it 7" I ask
nervously.

¢ Poor litlte girl 1" he saye, I am
so sorry for her. Shae has been so ¢on
stant to that scamp of a man. Onlhy
1o day she was teliing me how thankful
~he sbould be when they really were
married And I dare say she will be
poor little thing ! for what with his
wretched health and his endless suspi
cions ber life is at present not too
i‘a"y." L

I underso pricks of conscience which
send me clambering up on the stool of
regeninnce.

“() Bernard, I have been 8o unkind!
But whit a differcot sort of girl she
looks! And ifehe cares about him
IJUI" can she be so micve to other feo
p[c .l'

“Other people ! Mean me, I sup
prse [ ssys Bernurd, giving me a [jt
le squeezs, and bendjirg down o "Iry
to see my fsce “Butshe wasn’t particn
«arly nice, Muggie. I was very sorry
ror her, of course, but [ think [ wonle
soaner have strolled with my owan little
girl in the woods this aftersoon.”

This is as itabould be. I compose
mysell to listen, and Bernard leaves
uff. T don’t care. I am so very happy
QOW. .

“When I g0 in 1 catch Florence
round the waist, and ¢s0nish my pretty
cousin with some very warm kisses,

“I am so sorry for vou, acd o very
zlad, and [ am sure you wiil be happy
when you're married.”

Fiotence, the adaptable, fits inte my
new mood. Exchanging confidences,
we compnre notes. Her Bob and my
Bernard might be twin brothers.—The
virtuesof both are so excellent, and
they are so very equally exempt from
fanlts! :

The Staffordshire roses are still
«genting the air, thongh their petals

F begio to lie thick oo the ground.. Ev

ery one speaks of a fuir little bride.
whose statoesque figure shows rofs
:hrongh ber vail, but the sensation she
makes is lust upon we. 1 am dimly
coascious of the white buds nnd blos
~oms in my own dark hair, of Bernard
unusually solemn beside me., and all
else isbut a dream, from which [ awake
to find Florence married, sad on my
own hand & liok of shining gold that
binds me forever to Bernird,

We have risked all, and have mar-
ried without his wuther's wealth.

“Madge,” he says, as be takes me
away casily through a crowd that is
wrapped up and absorbed in Florence,
~of whom now in future, do yon mean
to be jealous ¥

I whisper up saftly, “Of all those
whom I .think you love better than
me" :

Bernard ljfted bis hande and eyes,
like a prophet looking back ward.

#M.dge, I sce in the distance a bost
of such rivals, misty shadows in the
Lackeroucd, softly tareiog ioto air”

I laugh at this conceit,

“Belore what, then, bave they van-
ished 7"

Then Bernard, looking in my eyes,
staops down before me, and kisses the
ring oo my finger.

Will of Kosciuszko,
From the Uviversity Magazine.

The inclosed paper is a copy of the
will of Gen Thaddeus Kosciuszko
whicl for nearly half a century has
becn Iying buried and frgotten in the

“It depends very much oo ons's

';;;‘H.SN DTICE. '

Clek’s Office of the Uirouit Uourt of

- Dodge family; we may recur to

- Ty
remarks. | Albemwarle. It was adwitted Lo récord
ton the 12th day of day, 1819.

I wag
then Depury Clerk, and the order of
court (admiting it fo regord) acd the
endorscmenis ure in my hand writing
—the scenes and Jlets connected with
th'e this trausaetion ars vividly impresss
ed upon my memory.  The cuit
Court of Albemarle—Judges Archibald
Stuart (father of the Hon. Alexander
(1. H. Stuart) presiding—was then ia
session . An illustrion* mah—then, as
at all times, the observed of all g
vers—wulked into'conrt. The Judge,
on perceiving that Thomas J. flerson,
stately and erect, was starding befure
bim, bowed and.invited bim jo take &
seat on the beneh. To this Mr. J. re-
plied : “As'soon as your Honor shall
have lsisure to attend 10 me, 1 have &
matler of business whicl I wish lo pre-
seot to the Comr.” Tmmediately, by
concent of the parties coneiraed, farth-
er proceedings on the matter then be-
fore Court were suspsaded, til] My,
Jeflarson could bé heard. Ile took
from his poeket a paper which he said
was the will of hid friend General Thad-
deus Koeciusgko; that the will was
wriften entirely in the hapdwriting of
the testator; he was well sequainted
wi‘h his bandwriring, an@ could testj
on oath to the facts which he -m’t?
The ususal oath was then admiuiﬂeu«f
by the clerk, the pecessavgy interrogd-
tories formaully put, afirmatively answer-
ed, and the will was, by order of Cour,®
admitted to record. ; by
Mr. Jefferson then stated that at bis
advanced age, it was nof in his er
to undertake the burduéufﬂii-‘&«'
tion of the will, and therefore ﬂeaﬁnod
10 qualify as executor, 7 ¥ fa0 :
The services of Koscluazko! foodhs
Awmerican cause in our . revolutionady-
strugele, his subsequent career in  es-
deavoring to give freedom and indepan-
dence to his own ‘country,  his
uverthrow at Macicjowice, and she'pro-
phetic lament which he uttered. when.
falling from his horse covered .with
wounds: Finis Polonim— are facts well
koown to Listory, but nothing a_'imei -
more graphieally or beancifally "ig:
character of the m°n tllan the shért
sid simple paper which I send, you—
disinterestednces, universal philanthro -
phy, and a heart bursting with a
desire for liberty, freedom ‘and happi-
ness 10 all munkind ave pictared as ih
a mirror.  Well did the poetsay. i1+

;_'_—I\lnd Freedom shrieked when Koscinszho
ell.” T}

Wn. WERTENBASER.'
University of Virginia, July 19, 1868,

Ata Circuit Court held for Alhema,:l'u
County, the 12:h day of May, 1819,
‘This izatrament of writing, purport
rng to be the last will 2nd testament of
nadeus Kasciuszko, deceased, was
prodaced  court, and satisfactory
proof produced into of its being entire- -
ty writi¢n by the said Thaddeuns Kosei,
u-zko, the same is ordered to be record-
»d, and thereupon, Thomas Jeflerkon .
he executor therein named, refused to .
take upon himself the burthen of the ex-
ecution of the said will. Teste, o
JounN Caes, 0.C. .
_THE WILL R
I, Thaddeuns Kosciuszko, being jaston
my departure from Amerca, do heruby:
declare and direct that should 1 makes
no cther testameniary disposition of my. -
property in the United States, T het:e-:
by authorize my friend Thomas JeTr-
sun to ethploy the whole thereof in purtt
chasing Negroes from among his owa;
or any others, and giviog them liberty,
in my vame, in giving them an eduoe:-
ion in trades or otherwise, and in hav-'
ng them instructed for their new condin
ion in the dutics of moratity which..
muy make them good neighbors, good ,
tathers or mothers, husbaods or wives, ;
and in their duties as citizens, teaching
them to be defenders of ‘their- W
and country and of the good order o
‘ocisty, and in whatever may: make -
thew happy and ugeful, and I make the
<ai] Themas Jeflerson my excoutor of
this 6th day of May, 1788. = |
Iy Kosorusgiy,
ST

The Uldest Inhabitant of New
York.

The New Yerk correspondent of lﬁg“
Rochester Democrat says : )

“We believe thot in - the ‘death 'of"
Miss Kliza Dodge, of 3t. Mark's plyce, -
New Yok lost its oldest inbabitamt,:; .
Chis excellent lady was eighty years of
ugn, and had passed a liferimo {n this ,
oity, having, as we understand, seldom,’
if ever, ventured, farther away. than
Brouklya. At tho time of her hirth,; |
New York was a thriving little  eity. .:
with & population of thirty thousand.
St. Paol's Church was wup-town, dad .
the spot where she passed her last days,
theo cultivated as a farm. New. York .
now coutains very few old inhabitants.
The world changes hereso iocessantly
that the old inhabitants are shoved out .
of the way before age has made wmuchs
progrese.  The oldest person of New - -
York birth now living is a  brother of :
Washington Irving. He iz the sole @ '
survivor of the criginal family, and is
vver ninety:  This gentleman resides at -
Washington Irving's former seat at.
Irvington. Such are the changes ia
this ecity that, as we have said, it does.
not require an unusual extent of years to
constitute an old inhabitant, and we be-
lieve that Willam B. Astor, though.:
not an aged man, may now be inc'uded
smong the oldest of our city born New
Yorkers. Having referred to  the-
it for
t'1e purpose of quating om instance of .
jpa T otirm bequeathed from one gen :
rion to another. Samuel Dodge repre- .
sented this city in the Colonial Legis- .
lature ot Albany during the Revolu-
tion, and had four sons in the Coontin- -
ental army. From this stock ng .
the Dodges of Iowa acd Wiscoosio,
two of whom represented those States
in the United States Scoate, being the,
only time when fa-hsr and son  both
occupied a station at the same time, .
Quite a large vumber of the fourth gen.
era tion served in the F. ranks in
the late war, s:uoog . whom was =
Dodge, of the rexular Bervice, who wad,s
l‘s.oap;‘tine. Provost Marsbal of New

ork.
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