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© gom PRINTING.
o] #vary rlul_.l.'lpllun uuﬂam:‘ rl:rr onaall, In the most tastels]

BUBINESS DIRECTORY.
FARMERS' BANK OF ASHTABULA,
OFFICE HOURS
From 0 A M. 80 183 and _ From 110 8 P, M.

Physloinns.

DR. J. C. HUBBARD), Ashtabula, 0. 610
SALISBURY & HUMPHREY,— Eclectic

Physleians and Surgoone, Main Strvet, Anhtalule, Olla,
dlnuml W. Hesennny, 471 4. Ae :i.:.r:wm'nr.

FARRINGTON & HALL ~Physicians and
Surgente—{ilies st the dld stand of Dr Parringion,
o M FANRINGTON, M. D, [™ & pare. a b,

Anhtnbinla, Jan, |, 1%
s — =

= -Auorlu;u;_

KELLOGG & WADE, Attorneys ot Law
JeWMernon, Aslitsbiuls County, Oblo,

 ABNEE AELLO. Wl DRUIVE WADN.

J. F. CHAPMAN, Dealer in Maglenl Mereban-
thiew, flonke, Fine Btationery, Toys, and Faney Artioles, at
fila iSamnar and Catlomiy stare, 8 door swowth of the Daik,
Main street, Ash a0

—_——— ————
Furnlture,

DUCRO & PROTHERS, Mamufacturers of a
Trenlere In Frenitiore of the best duseriptions, and every w-
tioty,  Also geporal Undortakorn, and mannfaetyrers of Caf-
fina to orilior, Main sireel, North of Bosth Pobl e Bquare,
Anbitabitin. L1l

LINUS BAVAGE, Fumitare Dealer and Man-
wlarturer, stenm sstablishment, North Main street, pear the
offiee of Dhra, Farrington & Aell. Ashinbals, 0, a9

Englllﬂvr!nl-'—ﬁ- Land IIr\'.ylﬁ‘.

G. . HUOLBROOK, — Practical Surveyor
East Mslitubigla, Ohls 4

1 Bm;u & Shoes.

N. PIHILLIPS, Boot and Bhoe Store, oppo-
sile Fiak's ook, Kign of the Nig Boot, Ashtabais, O, 470

Bookes.

M. G. DICK, Bookscller, Stationsr and News
Denler.  Also, Dealur in Sheet-Musle, Toys, and Geteral
\'uqu, llﬂil_l._ ﬂdﬂhﬂ‘l_._a_\l_l}hbuh.omn. 67

Miscellamooun.
STANTON & BROTHER.—Livery and Sale
Stable, lo connection with the Flak Houes, Anhisbula, (s
An Dundbis RManodng to snd from every Traln of Carn—
Hotwes and Ca 10 fonvhy passnogerm 10 any part of
the Country, Chargis Rl{nm_mLIr.
BRISCOE & PENDLETON, House, Carrings
Flgn sl Enamal Paintors, Grsiners, Gliders, Lo, ke, Owey
_Hull.h & Lockwood's store. 434

SHERMAN & FARMER, Attornoys and
. Uu_u!nllnrn at Latw, Anhtabnis, Oblo. 410

CHARLES BOOTH . —Attorney and Coun-
aellor at Law, Ashinbuls, Ohlo, i

BUILDERS—LEWIS & CASTLE, Carpen-
ters sl Jolners, oxeente every diseription of work in the
bent siyle of t.e t.mk.lun. .i!lmr In Willard's Hlind Fae-
tary, Ashitabala, whoro they bave the wid of Mackioery, in
fuoillntimg Uwwir orders, with o Woadworth Pladner for tra-

W. B. CHAPMAM, — Attorney at Law—
Justles of the Panea, Commissioner of Doods fur Michigan

and lown, (1lloe three doors ssat of the Tremout House,
Cetnennt, 0,

CHAFFEE, & 'ﬁﬁobﬁﬁ:?u&m"“{l
- Ashtabuls egunty, Olio, 19

AFPER

E. B. Woorsuny.
-

Hetele

JEFFERSON HOUBE—8. Mc'lxryus,
prielsr, Joffernon, Ohio - ha:

FISK HOUSE—AshI;I:uIn. 0.—-1?."’{}. Grra-
noN, lor. An Omulbas running te antd from every
DRZET, A st el bpt e et

AMERIOAN HOUSE—John Thompsoo—

Jofforenn, Ohio.

ASHTABULA HOUSE,—Robert 0. Warm.
fngton, Ashitabmia, O,

Merchanty,

A. HENDRY, Dealer in Droge, Medicines,
Chemlenls, Paints, Oile, Varnighen, Broshes, Dye Stully, Lo
Cheles Faumlly Groceghes, ineludlng Teas, C ke, P
tent Madicion.  Furo Wines and Liquoms for Nedleinal poiee
m ':"nylleha:'- preseriptions earefully and promply at-

4 414

O. GILLETT, Deuler in Fancy and Staplo Dry
Goods, Latles’ Cloaks, Skirta, Corsols, &e., ke, st Cha
man's Varéty Store, & lew doors South o;'?h. Bauk, An[:
esbaln, Olilo, e

PRENTICE, SMITH & COMPANY, Gen-
eral Doalern in Provisions, Produce, snd so forth, Maln
street, Ashitabola, (o, 471

B. BENHAM, Jr., Dealerin Dry Goods, Groce-
wien, Crockery and Glass Ware, and all thoss artlielen upally
Togwd in a complete nnd well I;mmd eountry Blores, New

Huouse, Ashtal

g up anil ringing thoir work 1o u thileknans. -

NORTHS Photograph and Fine Art Gullery,
No. T0 Buperior Streel, Cleveland, Ohio. LiM and Calinst
Slen Photogrmpli, direel on Canvass colired by Alongo enve,
Plain Photographis, Ambeotypos, and Melaidirtypes, all tak-
o in = wtyle ol o, Fimt P mwnrded
sl the Ohlo and N. Y. State Faire, for the best pictarys—
‘lh-klf—lmhh-quwnuhﬂu dn-;gr

TE l{ﬂ_ OFFICE— Union is
s Store of A. H. !
by :&uuﬁﬁ:mm»-wa

A. RAYMOND,—Dealer in Fruit and Orna-
mental Trees, Ehrubbery, &e., Peulield, Monme County, N.
York. Orderssaicited.

W. R. ALLEN,—Book Binder— Books and
Mugmaines bound In any style deslred, Blank books made
_and roled to ander. J man, 0. 470

H. A. MARSIH, Successor to E. Howell,)
Dagierrealype and Ambirotyps Arthst. Alsn, E. Howell's
now Paporty e, recently Patented. 1oekels and Mineature
Pina flled st rsonable miea,  Pletares taken on pateat
lenther, Il desired, [P Ihmnn-]‘ first bullding south of

the Bank, Maln streat, Ashitabuln, Ohis.

WILLARD & REEVES,—Dealers in Italinn
and Rulland Marble, Omve Stones, Mommetite, Tabls Tops,
ke, Anhitabula.

A L. THURSTON,—Caortman, haa taken
the Establislunent of David Camp, aod will glve his
attention 1o Dmying toand from the Depet, and aboutthe
village. Aswranvia, April 1887, 16

EMORY LUCE, Dealer in Bweet Potato, and
other Early Flants and Vegetubles,

Also, Deler In Freserved Frults, Tomaton, Xe. East Ash-

tabuls, Obkis. 435

LIME.—I shall sell Lime at the Harbor for
26 et per bhushel. 450 J. W. HILIL.

Building, 2d door pouth of the In, 0. 470

EDWARD M. B'(:)‘lilm_rrs. Dealer in Faney
Cation Dreeid Shell Haniws . "'"}?&"nm".'
_Block, Ashiabaln, 0. 419

TYLER & GbLLINE;De.la:; in Dry Goods,
Diext dwor Baraths oF ‘A shiabela l?m m':'m . e T

J. P. ROBERTSON —Dealer in Dry Goods,
Grocerios, Hardware, Crockery, Provisi Hoots  and
Ehoen, and every other class of Gooda usually looked for
inn Firet Clasn Countery Store, Courtesy and fuir dealing
are Lha indosements offered for s sharm of public favor,
Main strest, Asbtabuls (thio,

ROOT & MORRISON —Dealers in Dry Goods,
Grocerien, Boota and Shoen, Hats aud iir Hurdwire,
Elhla v Books, Painls, Obls, &e., Fost o Bulldl‘nlla.

GEORGE WILLARD,—~Dealer in Dry Goods,
Grocerisa, Huts, Ca Hoota snd Shows, Crogkery, Glass-
whAre, mmhﬂhsnrl:} ready-made (‘!Mblnt‘ Alsa, whole-
sale and retull dealor in Hardware, Suddiory, Nallylron, Stonl,
Druge and Modiclues, Paints, Olls, Dyedulls, &e., Main
wtrevt, Anbtabula, 410

J. G, WRIGHT, Dealer in Millinery Goods,
Workad Coflars wnd Siseves, and Fanoy Goods., Next door
to tle Post Oltiee, 70

WELLS & FAULKNER, — Wholesale and
Hotil Dealom in Western Reserve Butter znd Chsdee,
Drled Frult and Flowr, Asblsbauls, Ohilo. Undom respect-
Tully rollcited, andd iiled a1 the Lowest casdi eost. 470

Dentistry.

A. BARRETT, Mechabical and Surgics! Den-
_t.!.a_l,ﬂmt_ tonr Fi_llg'_-.lllwk. lrhlalmif,‘lihi_u. Rl 5
G, W, FOSTER, Eclectic Fhysician nnd Sar-
eomlennvn, Olla, =~~~ 00 48
B, B. BECKWITH, Burgical and Mechanieal

Demtist.  Cotbeook, Olilo, 8y

Walches, Jewelry, &a.

G. W, DICKINBUN, Jeoweler, Be[miring of
all kinds 0t Watchon, Clocks, and Jewelry, Shop, opposite
the Husse, Asbiabula, 00 4 rl’-—d-:-ll

A. W, BTEELE, Wastel and Clock Maker, and
Dealer 1 Jewnlry, Sliver, and Plated Ware, &eo Mechaoics’
Row, Ashitabula,

BRIGHAM & ©O., Wholessle and retail
Jealers in Weady Mpde Ulothing, Fumishing Goods, !Inl?
Cags, ke, Anhinbiia. — 4l

E S

 Clothing.

— — —x —— —_—

Agents.

H. FASSETT, Ageot for the Purchase, Sale, a
Retitiug of Benl Estate, Insura eo, N ting Lonnw, Col-
lection of Debls, Ae.  Property sold for Comuilasion ouly,
sl 09 male no ehup. A wale, direct or ludirect, constis
tultes & commlesion.  Corvor Main and Centar stoeets, Aalita-
bula, Upio. Also, Notary Publie. 410

ALEXANDER GARRETY, Lund Agent No,
H0 Water street, Qlaveland, O, Lauds for sale in lows, 1i-
sols, Wiscoibing snld Missweola, at §2 40 per acre, and ap-
wands T

Manufscturers.

GEORGE WILLARD, Mupufucturer of Sash,
Bligds and Lioars, on band wid nade to order,  Also, Plan-
fug, Matebing, nte, dove to arder (s the bt possible man
uar, Asbitnbals, (. L2

PHENIX FOUNDRY.—J. W, Waiaxes,
baving purchased the Fopodry of Joux B, Gavrix, will
koop ot d at tvornble prices, stoves, PMlows, Plow and

Cagliogs, and s & pitend tor fug, and setting
epsloves sl Plown,  Orders for Can quui mowt kinds
nrtmmdr work execuled wilth prosiptisess. Near the Saali
Fuctory, Uhlo. L

ONoRGY O, BVERASD Juie o Huck
waie,
_Gopper Ware, Pias Bioch, Ashtabuin, OMs. o 410

PSSR Voctmormw o T Soppe
arc. 3
N iy B W I
- O o ths (e Intost by I-t-‘
_ﬁ':nmn--mu[.ﬂgu_";‘u:'nmh.m__ ala, 0. 48
TOWER & BON, Machinists—builders o
n:'iulm_wjmﬂi‘ﬂmslgn cl.m_ﬂ; ﬁnl.m:lla:lﬂﬂhﬂ
r:::n“;.m:m“:t&mm:mcm:
i ——— 416
. 0. CULLEY, Maoufuct ¥ Lath, Sidi
qm“ . u ‘:muu._.uh, Hﬂﬂmﬁ

Vianiig
e

A. B, ABBOTT, Lumher Dressor, and )-l*.'n-'.,'.
actureg of sud Indaler Lo Bhingles, Latk, ¥etins mh R
Planing, sod Cirenlur Sawing dowe to order.

_tsar ‘%?rﬂctﬂwxﬂ“"," 's'

OLMBTED & CROSBY, Iron Foooder, andl

maniielurer & Deslor in Plows, Flow Mkl Caat-
mk llt:t:’ descriptionn of !Mmt.m
 Dhabo o 0

V. W. SMITH —Masufacturer of Bole, Up

R

GEORGE HALL, Dealor in Pisoo #onu,g

mﬂ s g “., ;

o3

On uwnd after Mouday, Nov. 14, ‘
CLEVELAND & ERIE RAIL ROAD,
Passongne Tralos will run s follows ¢

GOING RANT. 1 GOING WEAT.
MAL. Aceom N, Ex.| HTATIONH, N. Ex. Acoom MA L.
AN PN | PN Al | acw. (e,
19,10, 3.40 | .00 Cleveland, 7.00) 9.35 | 7.086
10,42, 4,00 Eunlid, 0.07 ‘ 0.44

| 4,19 Wickliffe, 5.56
10,62 4.31 Wilioughty, .43 | 6.23
| 4,43 eutor, | 8,88
11.18) 4.08 110,00 Painewville, 6.00 B.16 | 6.00
| 5.3 Parry, Bl
10421 6 27 Madivon, T.40 | 6.03
| 5.3a Unlonville, 7.08
11,66} 6.42 fieneva, 7.27 | 5.18
r. ¥, | 6,85 | Baghronk, 7.4 |
1219 .10 11,08 Aslitabiils, 4.05 7.00 | 4.57
4 .M' r. M. = | Kingwrilie, A M. | 4.
12,49 1.5 Conteant, +“N .2
1.0 AN | Bpeingfield, | | 404
1. 14| 12.01 Girard, | 8.86 | 8.64
1.98 | Palrview, | | 8.4z
1.85 Swanville, | | 3.55
1.54| 12,18 Exio. 8.38| | 338
A, | ¥ ML

P |

Trudus do not stop st Stathons whers the thne is owmitted
In the sbove taldes.

All throogh Trafes golog Westward, etnneet at Cleveland,
with Trains for Telede, Clicage, Columbus, Cincimnati, [=-

dun»rdw. &e.
And all through Tmios gulns‘l'.utnn!, ennneot st Dunkirk
with the Trolos wf N. Y. &k E. R, amlat Buffalo, witl those
of N. ¥ Contrl, and Hullalo & N, Y, Clty Railronds, for Newo
York, dibany, Hoston, Niagara Fulls, &, &r.
A, C. HUBUARD, Station Ageot
CrerLaxn, November, 1950,

A M,

Thanksgiving Anthem.

Ta Thee, great God ! onr thauks we pay,
Assembled in Thy courts to-day;

Let clonds of grateful incense rise,
From all that dwell below the skics.

To Thee we consecrato this hour,

On every hond we see Thy power ;

Roeks, hills, and plaios, Thy glories speak,
And streams that from the monntains breuk.

The little songsters of the wood

On Thee depend for daily food ;

And with glad volces sweetly raise
Their joyous notes of grateful praise.

Thy goodness crowns the closiog year ;
Thy mercies everywhere nppenr ;

Thy Providence surronnds us still,
And keeps us safe from avery ill.

Let one harmonious anthem rise

T'o God ! who formed the earth and skies ;
Let ocenn with majestie song,

The swelling harmony prolong.

Praise, everlasting praise, belongs

T'o God shove in all our songs ;
Hosaunnas to the Eternal King !

From whom aloog all blessings spring.*

Shadows and Sunshine.

The June roses were in bloom when my
father died, and before they were all gone,
our cottage home was closed, and I, s pen;
niless orphan, had found shelter beneath
the roof of adistant relative of my mother.
. E;:rylhing in and about the hr;;ac v‘\:s

r and grand snd gay—everything but
:: I did not mndi?—hdnd it was a
relief, when Mrs. Etheridge suggested
to me the propriety of remaining in my own
department, or the library, during the first
month of mourning. The gaiety below ac-
corded illy with my feelings, and I was
thankful to leave it for the solitude of my
own room, The father, whose death had
lefs me thus alone in this world, had been
to me s guide, connsellor, friend and parent
from my early childhood, uatil this, my
eighteenth summer, nod when the support
wui gone, for the first time I reslized how
perfectly I had trusted to it

The apartment which [ was to call my
bown was large, airy, and well furnished, for
Mywg, Fiheridge, with a fortune of more
than ball a willion, Lad no need to be nig-
!‘l‘d‘ly in the appoiotmeat of her establish-
ment,

Mrs. Btherldge was a widow, with a

Praoch Cut, and fawily of fourdyughters, all older thin I. | bo

¥ Were

¥, @ girls, living such

o life as 1 \ of' but pever
Imsgived poulbhm life. They took
10 otice of the pale, whal stranger,
who was forced 3 , except-

They always breakfastod in bed, some fonr
honrs after my day began, and we only met
at dinoer, when there wax always one or
more guests, From this one daily meeting,
1 was sfterwards exensed, and allowed to
i dine with Mre. Briggs, the seamstress, and
Mrs, Barnes, the housokeeper, at nn hour
whieh was vearer the one to which I had
been necustomed,

It wes a polot T was not long in lesrn-
ing, that the more aloof 1 kept from the
fomily, the more satisfied they would be,
and the happier I,

Time never bung heavy on my liands.—
Indeed the days were far too short for the
accomplishment of all I wished todo, Ev.
er since my evarliest childhood, musie had
been iy pussion.  In our little parlor we
lind a harpsichord, once my grandmotlier’s,
afterwards my mother's, then mine. On
this I learned to plny, withont a teacher,
and in the evening twilights, with my futh-
er lired with his day’s study-—he was n
clergyman—Ilay stretched upon his loange,
I would sit and play the thonghts that fill-
ed my brain, until often, he would raise
himself, nnd resting his head on his hand,
aay tenderly,

* You play wonderful mnsie, Dora, won-
derfal musie | ”

Sweet praise from lips so dear |

In the school-room of Mrs. Itheridgo's
there was a piano forte, the one on which
her daughter's lenrned to play, and here I
had liberty to practice as much as I pleas-
ed. This wag generally from five to eight
hours daily, for it was my purpose to tench
music, and thus be independeut. My proud
natore shrank from soch o lifess 1 was
Min‘- .

With my mind fully bent on carrying
out this plan, if was not strange that l’im-
proved. Bometimes I was astonished at
my own progress, and longed to have a
good muxician hear me play., I wanted
somebody to tell me what was wanting, or
wherein I fwiled—some one who would give
me just criticism or just praise.

But alas ! Mists Briges and Mrs, Barnes
were my only auditors, and both said it was
all beantiful, no matter what 1 played. —
The only real comfort T had with them was,
one evening when poor little Mrs. Briggs
gat and eried in the corner a full hour, be-
enuse my masio carried her away back into
the country, where she lived when she was
a little girl ]

Dear, simple woman | She did not guess
that T, sitting at the instrnment the while,
and with dry eyes, was living over sgain a
bappy past, in the music my own sliglhit fin-
gers made, -

A twelve month passed thos. It was

June again, and Mrs, BEtheridge and her
duoglters were mapping out their summer
tour. They were worn out with the dissi-
pations of the fushionable scason, and yet
eagerly looking forward to the coming gai-
ties, as if life withoot bolls and dress and
display, were not worth the living,

Poor snd lonely as I wns, I pitied them,
for they were restless, nncomfortable, mis-
erable, nnless in 8 whirl of excitement,
They hod been away from home not qnite
a week, wheo cne morning, as I sat at the
pinvo playing, I heard some one bounding
up o flight of steps that led from the gard-
en up to the school, and before [ had time
to rise, a tall, noble looking man walked
unceremoniously in through the opon win-
dow, aud stood beside me,

1 beg yonr pardon Miss,” be said grave-
Iy, looking earnestly in my face, *and, as
you may not grant it without a slight ex-
planation, I will simply say that my name
15 Eruest Everett, Iam n nephew of Mrs,
Etheridge—have becn away from N. York
nearly four years, and on my return, for-
getting that in that pgriod my little girl
consins are probably yonng Indies, I cliose
this way of surpriging them. I was alwuys
a seapegrace Miss——, what shall I call
yon?®

‘ Dora Deane, i you please sir, I re-
plied, amused at the grave drollery of his
tone and munner,

‘1 was always ascapegrace, Dora Deane,
and never did anything proper in the eyes
of my lady aunt. Butin these four ycars
I am vastly improved.”

I thionk hie saw my hall incredulous smile,
and 1 said gnietly—

* Mrs, Mtheridge and her dsoghters are
traveling this summer ; they left this ecity
lsst Wednesday.’

‘1 am sorry for that,' said Mr. Everett.
“If I bad written to them, as 1 should
bave done, they would bave waited and
taken me as an escort.’

I fancied a slight shade of irony in his
vuice, but his face was an enigma ; it was
perfectly eslm and composed.

I rang the bell for Mrs. Barnes, who was
even more surprised thao I ot the sight of
the stranger., It was some time before she
recognized him, but when she did, the cor-
dial grosp in which she held his hand ex-
tended to her; showed plainly that be was
& lavorite.

Under cover of hearty words of welcome,
I was about to leave the room, when Mr.
Everett ealled after me,

‘Miss Deane, I heard you playing as I
come up the garden walk. DBefore Igo I
would be glad to bear you again. I am very
fond of music.’

‘She pluys beaotifully, I'think,’ said Mrs.
Barnes, encouragingly.

I sat down to theinstrament, and began,
Never bad I played bettor ; my fogors
scemed thrilled with life. I felt like onme
inspired. When I ceased it was from
sheer exhaastion, I did vot look up.—
I bhad almoat forgotten that thers'
was any one bat myself in the room, until
Mr. Everett came by my side, saying, as be
did so—

‘I thauk you for this pleasaro, Dora
Deane, and | am tempted 1o ask s favor.’
‘What is it 7" I asked ; for he paused
for me to speak, .

‘1 am very foud of music.. I want yon
to sllow me to hear you play every day,
while I remain in New York. I will como
in at this window, at this bour every moro-
ing and sit quietly ia youder chair. 1 shall
uot disturb yoo, shsll 1 ¥

‘Ob, let him come, Miss Denue,’ urged
Mrs. Barnes, before I could suswer yes or

‘I have po objection sir, to you heariag
me play wheoever you please. I bave no
control over this house, I am guly s poor
relation of Mys. Etheridge.’

Mr. Everett detected the bitteroess ia

wy voice, I was sare, bat he werely thank-

ed me, and bawing low, passed ont at the
open window, and went away. For the
next gix weeks I hod an attentive Hatener
to my musie, and & critic ns well, for Mr.
Evorett had a highly cultivated toaste, and
pointed ont my fuults as faithfully as 1
could wish,

It was very plensant to gee him coming
np the garden path every morning—very
plensant to the poor orphan to meet his
bright smile, and listen to his kiad words.

Mr. Everott hind nevor spoken of lenving
the city after onr first meating. 1 wonder-
od often why he didd not go mnd join his
aunt and conring in their toor, but I was
glad he did not. Sometimes he would have
me go ont in the gardon with kim, and |
pace ap and down the narrow path, Hae
sald I needed fresh air to bring the roses |
back to my cheeks. I was, indeed, sodly |
white and thin when he first saw me : bat
from some enuse which I did not care to
inquire into, the color freshoned in my eheeks
and new lustre came to my eyes. I was
really growing pretty, I tho't without a
shadae of vanity

At length the teavelers retarned, and I
heard from Mrs. Barnes that Dr. Everett
came at once to pay his respects to them.
They had attached a foreign connt with o
long, high-sonnding name to their prey, &
Julin the eldest of the family, was the chief
object of his attractions,

I had aleo heard that Mrs. Wiberidge
had selected her nophew, years ago, for
Maria, and althongh I did not helieve he
woold make sucha ehoice, stlil I thought
it best to discontinue my visits to the
gchool room. I began to fear that T had
allowed my faney to get the better of my
reason ; and although I knew he came eve-
ry day, fora week, and waited there for
me, I was firm in my resolution to meet
him no more.

Oune evening, as I sat in the solitnde of
my own apartiment, I was not & little sur-
prised to receive o message from Mrs, Erhe:
ridge, requesting me to come to the draw-
ing room, to play for o little dance.

Without a glance at the company, T gli-
ded to my geat and commenced the musie
they wished for, but my chesk was burn-
ing and my fingers trembled as they shot
over the white keys—the mirror that hung
over the piano showed me the dancers—
they were gay, rich, happy ; I, sad, poor,
miserable 1 I saw Ernest Everett gliding
throngh the graceful mazes of the SBpanish
dance with Maria ; she looked radiantly
beautiful in her light robes, and listening
to every word he spoke with delighted at-
tention, while Ers. Etheridge lovked on

with matronly pride and satisfction.

They were tired at last, and done with
me ; but led on by an impulse T could not
resist, I plaved one of my own pieces, the
musie of which, silenced even the giddy
triflers who stood in graceful groops about
the room. I saw the eyebrows of Mrs.
Etheridge risa in ill-concealed displeasure,
and I saw with (rivraph, Ernest Hroerett
leave tne seat he had taken beside Maria,
and draw near the piano, where he stood
spell-bound, until just as I finished. Then
be whispered eagerly—

‘Dora, dear Dora, meat me once more in
the school-room, to-morrow. I must soe

on.!

I smiled, but made no answer, and while
the other guests were making there com-
ments on my performance, I left the room,
with those earnest words still sonnding in
my car,

It was not my intention to do ns he re-
quested, bot when the morning came [
found myself opening the door, and seating
mysall in my old pluce.

Mrs. Etaeridge, from her apartment just
Lelow, heard my first touch of the keyes
and come up stairs, her usnally passionless
face roffled and frowning. She did not sit
down, but, as I rose from my seat, snid,
bitterly—

‘Miss Dean, T forbid the nse of the pi-
ano to you for the future. I have sapport-
ed you for more than a year, interfering
in no way with your plans, and now you
come into my parlor to make a display of
the talent you possess, for the pleasure of
creating a sensation. I have heard from
the servants something abont your amusing
my nephew while we were away from home
with your music ; bnt you may rest assur-
el that your schemes will be of no avail.—-
Eruest Everott is too wealthy & too proud
to choose a poor dependent for bis wife.’
Oh, how my brain reeled, as these ernel
words struck like stinging serpents npon it!
I dou't know what I answered. I ouly
know that I fled from the room, down the
stone steps into the garden, along the path,
almost blind with passion, I,had no thought
whither I was going—only to get away
from that cruel voice,

Aund, thos, in my anger, Eroest Everett
met me. He saw my quivering lips, my
fiery eyes, and with ope word stopped my
flight.

‘Dora I

That calm, grave voice, the penetrating
glance, the grasping of my cold hands in
his, where they were held so firmly that I
could not wrench them away, quieted my
passion. 1 lost my fierce strength, and
trembling to every limb, burst into a flood
of tears. I koew that I was drawn to a
low arbor seat, my hands still held—and I
knew that my poor, aching head found rest
against some sure, kind sopport—but not
one werd was , until quite worn out
sod exhausted, I sobbed like a timid child.
Then came the voice of my friend o, in
words which I cannot repeat, although every
oue ia written in my heart, :

It is enongh to say that he loved me, and
nsked to give me the protection I might
claim as his wife, sand tLia was kind and no-
ble. T felt it would be the comfort nud joy
of my lonely heart to lean upon his strength
and yet I was afraid lest the words bad
been drawn from him because of my dis
tress,

I loved him far too well to take advan-
tage of his kindness, und so I told him fraok-
ly. 1 said I would go back to the home of
my childhood, and for oue year he was
neither to see nor write to me; but at the
close of the year, il his wish was still the
same, I would be his wife; In this resoly-
tion 1 was firm, notwithstandiog the arga-
ments he nsed to convinee me it was foolish
aod wrong.

Mra, Etheridge and her danghters were
heartily ;hhd.::.n I made known to them
my plaos fe futore, as
to do. I had never been o
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and I believe Mr. Hihoridge was ashamed
of hor violence, 1 left the house that afier-
noon, and the next morning wag amorg the
guictscenes of my girlhood.  The good peo-
ple were resdy with open henrtr to woleome
baek the danghter of their old pastor, and I
took np my abode for my year of trisl in the
family of the vilage doctor,

Very soon T had scholars to give me a
comfortable sapport, and the days and
weoks glided fust away. Sometimes T long-
ed to hear from my friend, and was always
angry—such was my inconsisteney—that he
did not write, notwithstanding my request
that be should not,

Oune morning—the year was almost gone
~1 ehaneced to glance over the marringes
ina New York paper, when my eye fell upon
the follnwing:

‘In Grace Charch, by Rer, D , B,
E. Everett, Fsq., to Maria dagghter of the
Inte Johin G. Etheridge, all of this city.’

*What do you find so interesting Dora 7
asked Mr. Bush. “You are as red nsan
rose,!

“I'he marriage of Maria Etheridge and
her cousin,' I replied, quietly laying down
the paper and tuking my seat at the break-
fust table.

“Two fools!' eried the doctor with energy
—'Conldn't she get s husband without mur-
rying her cousin!’

And then, mueh to my relief, the worthy
man went off into a long dissertation on the
snbject, which lusted until breakfast was
over, and I could escape to my own roomn.
1 was somewhat stunned by this sudden blow
but my work was before me and must be
done.  Besides, 1 only was at fault, Hrnest
was not boand by any engagement to me.
[ left him free, nod according to my own
theory, 1 oaght to be glad that be had aval-
ed himself of his freedom. It would have
been infinitely worse had I become his wife
to find, when too late, that he did unot love
me.

The warm, beantiful September days came
at Iast, linking together Summer and Au-
tumn with a chain so close that it was hard
to tell when the one was goue and the other
came,

It was the auniversary of my parting
with Ernest Everett, and T had tréeated my-
self to a half holiduy, in order to examine
my heart and find just what advance I hnd
made in the year past, and how well [ was
wepared to meet the battle with the futare,
The twilight hour found me still sitting
nlone in my chamber, with my head bent
upon the table. No call to supper had an-
noyed me, for the doetor and his wife were
both away from home, and I had told the
girl I wanted nothing, 1 was indnlging in
the luxury of a good, hearty fit of tears,
when a rap came at my door, nod DBridget
looked in to say there was some one below
asking for Miss Deane, Thaukful that the
evening shadows would hide miv tear-stain-
ed face, I went down stairs, Before I had
advanced a step over the threshold, I found
myself clasped in the arms of Ernest Ever-
ett, nod he whispered—

‘My probatiou is at an end, Dora. You
are mine now.

His explanation was brief, bat it remov-
ed n weight from my heart. She had mar-
ried a cousin of his—a wealthy, gouty old
man with & family of six motherless child-
ren—who bore the same name. We sat
down in the quiet little parlor, and the
shadows gathered and deepencd, Lut my
heart was full of light and joy. In oneshort
week we were married, and returned to New
York, where Mrs. Etheridge wus asmong
the first to visit ns, Eruest could not for-
give her for the croel words she spoke to
me when a poor orphan; but I, in my beau-
tiful home, secare in the affection of oy hus-
band, was ready not ouly to forgive but to
forget,

A Weartay Mav.—The N. Y. corres-
pondent of the New Orleans Creseent gives
the following description of Geo. Law :

“If anything don't pny, Geo. Law res-
pectfully drops it. He now owns nine-
tenths of the 8th avenune rallrond, which
glone is the income of a prince, and grow-
ing more valuable every day. He also owns
nenrly all the stoek of the 9th avenve,
which when completed, will rnn from the

[ Buttery throngh Greenwich street to the

Oth avenue, and thence to Harlem river—a
0 mile concern, Half the ferries helong to
Law, Ile owns the Dry-dock Bunk, and
the Bank owns about 40 acres of docks,
hiouses and land slmost in the very heact of
the city. Law owns the Staten Island fer-
ry boats, and 2 miles of water front, near-
est New York, and that m a few years will
be worth for docks ten millions. He real-
ly owns the Flushing raiiroad, and heavcn
knows bow much more he owns. That im-
mense thinkiog brain keeps accumoluting.
I don’t think he goes into large operations
now for the purpose of making money. |
think he ‘works to keep from stagnating. —
Though not a politician, he wields a very
powerful influence upon politics, especially
upon local affairs. Most persons have o
iden that he is an old man. No such thing
Hu is only Bty one years old, and possesses
one of those vigorous constitatious that will
lust him 49 years longer.

Tae Richmond Enguirer is getting deci-
dedly crazy on the subject of John Brown
and Lis sympathizers and supposed aiders
snd sbettors. It sppears that The Clarke
Jowrnal, u weekly uewspuper of Virginia,
bas seen fit in the way of business to publish
ns an advertisement the tus of Tux
Twavsk for the next year. Taereupon the
editor of that journal Is denounced by Tlhe
Enpuirer as s hired disseminator of Aboli-
tion treason,” “the very man of all others
to temper with slaves, to run them off, or, if
he bas the courage to do 5o, to lead the van
of & suryile insurrection.” It buots not that
The Clarke Journal is » Democratic print
bearing at tho head of its editorial column
the vawe of Robert M. T, Huuter for Pres-
idout and of Daniel 8, Dickinson for Viee
President, Iun fact, the pame of Me, Han-
ter in this couspicuous position seemi rather
to influme the wrath of The Enguirer, which
sugyests that the frisnds of that gentleman
bave a particalar call 1o take the mutier in
band.

The Enquirer rocommends that in place of
The Clarke Jowrnal, \hg subscribers to it
should substitate ZThe York Observer,
as & reward for the munful defense by that
puper of tbe rights of the slavebolders, snd
espocially of the propriety of havging

.

A RIfiin the Cloud.
YTOR AT

Andrew Lee eame home at evening from

the shop where he had warked all day, tir-
led, and ont of apirits ; eame home to his

wife, who wag also tired and ont of spirite,

'A smiling wife, & cheerful home—what
s poradise it wonld be I' said Andrew to
himeelf, as ho he taroed his eyes from the
clouded face of Mra, Loe, and gat down,
with knitted brows and moody aspect.

Not & word was spoken by either. Mes.
Leo was getting supper, aud she moved
sbont with a weary step.

' *Come," she gaid at last gith a side glance
at her hashand,

There was invitation in the word only,
none in the voice of Mys, L.

Andrew arose and weut to the table.—
| He was tempted to speak an angry word,
hut controlled himself, and kept silence.
He could find no faalt with the cbop nor
the sweet-home-made bread, nor the frs-
grant tea.  They wonld bave cheered his
inward man, if there had only been a glenm

of sunshine on the faco of his wife. He
noticed that she did not eat,
‘Are you not well, Mary 7 The words

were on his lips, but he did not ntter them,
for the fuce of his wife looked so repellant,
that he feared nnirritating rveply. And so,
in moody sileuca the twain sat together nn-
tl Andrew had finished his supper.  As he
pushed his chaiv back, his wife arose, and
vommenced clearing off the table,

"T'his s purgatory !' seid Loee to himself,
ns ho commerced walking the floor of their
littlo breaklast room, with his hands thrust
desperately awny down into his trousers
puckets, und his chin almost touching his
breast.

After removing all the dishes, and tak-
ing them into the kitchen, Mrs. Lee spread
B green cover on the table, and placing a
fresh trimmed lamp thereon, went out, and
shot the door alter her, leaving her husband
nlone with his nnpleasant feelings. He took
u long, deep, breath, as she did so, paused
in his walk stood still for some moments,
nnd then drawing & paper from his pocket,
sat down by the table, opened the sheet,
and commenecd reading. Singolarly e-
nough the words upon which his eyes rest.
ed were, *Praise-your wi'ea :  They rather
tended to incrense the distarbance of mind
from which he was snffering.

‘1 should like to fiud some oocasion (or
praising wine.! How quickly his thoughts
expressed thot illnatored sentiment.  Bat
Liis eyes were on the page before him, suod
he read on,

‘Praise your wife, man ; for pity's sake
give hera little encouragement 3 it won't
hart her!

Aundrew Lee raised his eyes from the pa-
per, and muttered, ‘oh, yes. That's all,
very weil.  Praise is cheap enough. But
praise her for what ? For being sullen,
and making your home the most disagree-
able place in the world 2 His eyes fell
again to the paper.

‘She has made your home comfortable,
your heart bright and shining, your food
agreeahlo ; for pity’s sake, tell her you
thaok ber, if nothing more. She don't ex-
pect it ; it will make her eyes open wider
than they have for ten years ; but it will
do her good for all that, and you too.!

It secmed to Andrew as if this sentence
were writien just to bim, and jost for the
oceasion. It was she complete answer to
his question, ‘praise her for what ' and he
felt it also as a rebuke. ITe read no fur-
ther, for thought came to busy, and ina
new direction. Memory was eonvieting
him of injustics toward his wife. Slie had
nlways made his home as comfortable for
him ns hands could make it, and had he of-
fered the light returnof commendation?—
Hud he ever told her of the satisfaction he
had known or the comfort experienced? He
was not able to vecall the time or the oc-
casion.  As he thought thos, Mrs. Lee
came in from the kitchen, nnd taking her
work basket from the eloset placed it on
the table oMl sitting down, without speak-
ing, begnn to sew. Mr. Lee glunced al-
muost stealthily at the work in her hands,
anid saw that it was the bosom of a shirt,
which she was stitehing neatly. He knew
that it was for bim that she was at wqrk.

* Praise your wife,! The words were be-
fore the eyes of his mind, and he could not
look away from them. But he was not
ready for this yet. Ho still felt moody and
nuforgiving. The expression of his wife's
face he interpreted to mean ill natore, and
with ill nature be had no patience. His
eyes fell upon the newspaper that lay spread
out before him, and ho read the sentence :

‘A kind, cheerful word, spoken in a
gloomy home, is like the rift in a cload that
lots the sunshine through.’

Lee stroggled with himsell a while long-
er. His own ill nature had to be conquer-
ed first; his moody aceoring epirit had to
be subdued. Bat he was coming right, and
at last got right as to will, Next came the
guestion as to how he should begin, He
thought of mauy things tosay, yet feared
to say them, lest his wife should meet his
advances with a cold rebufl. At last, lean-
ing toward her, and taking hold of the lin-
én bosom upou which she was at work, he
said, in a voice carefully modulated with
kindness.

‘Yoy are doing that work very beauti-
folly, Mary.”

Mrs Loe made no reply. But her hns.
band did not fuil to observe that she lost, al-
most instantly, that eroctoess with
which she had been sitting, nor that the
motion of ber needle had ceased.

My shirts are better made, and whiter
than those of any other man iu our shop,
said Lee encoaraged to go on,

‘Are they!" Mrs. Lee's volce was low,
und bad in it a slight buskiness. Bhe did
not tarn her face, but her husband saw that
she leaned & little towards him, He had
brokeu the lce of reserve, and all was eaxy
now. [is band was amongthe clouds, and
8 few fecble rays were alresdy steuggling
through the rift it huad made

‘Yes, Mary," he auswered softly, ‘and T've
heard it said more than onee, whut & good
wile that Andrew Lee most have

Mrs. Lee tarned ber face towsrds her
husband. There was a lightio it, and light
in ber eyo. But there was something ip

zled him,
‘Do you think s0?’ she asked, quite

s
‘W
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the expression of the countenance that puz-| |

side of tla table whars his wife
What  quetion, Marg 1 e mant
‘IO stood 0 b"; . et . R
‘Do ¥ t was all ahe m :
*Yos, darling,’ was hin
nnswer, and he “flow
her. ‘How stéarige that you

me snch a guestion | * SR

“If you would only could only tell e
so now and then, Androw, it would. !
good. Auod Mrs, Leo arose, and
her [nce ngninst the manly breast
hushand, stood and wept,

What a strong light broke in “,Iﬁ L

mind of Andrew Liee. e hiad never
en to his faithfal wife even the small re-
ward of praide for all the lovi _

she had manifosted deily, antil 1be
of his love had entersd her sonl, and made
the light around her thick dsrin-. . Neo
wonder thnt her face grew clouded, nor
that what he cousidered moodiu;llll and ilk’
natare took possession of her spirit, ol 8

‘Yon are good and true, M?Q. : #‘
dear wife. I am prond of you—I| '
—and my first desire is for your happines
Oh, if I conld always see your face
shine, my honte woold be thie dearest |
on earth.

‘ How precions to ma are your words of
love and praise,’ said Mrs Lee, smiling
throngh her tears into his face, ‘Wi
them in my ears, my heart can never lig
in shadow.'

How easy had been the work for Aa-
drew Lee. He lind swept his band across
the clondy horizon of his home, and mow
the bright sunshine wes st ng down,
asnd flooding that home with joy and beaaty.

following dispateh from Charlestown to the
ans Exchange : ., £/
‘ Brown's credted the greatest ot
citement. citizens look upon it s m

Three men selling patent medicines Kavd  been
ordered out of toww. The ¢ are arm-
ing evarywhere, and are ready for wny emers
geney.’

The good people of Charlestown” &fd "
right. There is more danger in three quack
doctors than in the whole army of abolition,

™ Live not for selfi<h aims. Live to
shed joy on others. Tous best shall your
own happiness be seeared; for no joy is ever
given Ireely forth that does not have gnick
echio in the giver's own heart,

A Streak of Lightning:

8t. Loais was not always as big o place
a4 it now is, and accommodations fof man
and beast were not so good fifteen yedrs ago
as they are now, 2 1

“About those days the tavern at which ¥
stopped, and it was the principal ome in'the
tewn, contained one room, like the eabin of
a steamboat, which served in the varions

common council room, o theater, and, when
the town was full, for a sleeping spartment
for such of the surplos popnhnﬁou as were'
not lacky enough to get accommodations in
a more limited space.

“Well, business once earried me there i
mid-summer, and, as the town' was thm
ed, I was put with thirty others, in
Freut arcommodation room, and
or the night to my pallet of straw, I came
iu late that night, for I had met some fe:
qnaintasces, and we had made rather fast
time of it, so that I found all the mattresses
occupied, save the oue reserved for me, and
ench ocenpant fast asleep. The landlord
had given we a small piece of candle; aboat
an iuch long, to light me to bed, and a¥ ke
was too sleepy or too lazy Lo get a candle-
stick, I took the tallow in my hand and
marched np to my dormitory. Kt was
fearfully hot night, and the temperatore; 5
course, not much lessened by the heat radi-
ating from the carcasses of thirty or forty
gleeping men,

““I soon found my bed, and I forthwithpro-
ceeded to ‘uushuck.’” BSticking my candle
ou the edge of my chair, I carefully laid my
clothes ou the back of it, g0 as to
far as possible against ull probability of theie
contact with the tallow, and I was proceed-
ing to blow out my light, when in _
iety to save my clothes, the ouly sait I
wilh me, the theught occarred that I
better remove the candle altogether,
o glance around the room, I found this o
be a matter of some difficalty. 1 saw thas
every chair was occopied. 1 was afesid to
set it on the floor, and the fire-place was too
fur off to justify even remotest hope of my
ever regaining wy couch, once away ;
it in the dark.  While I was in thisquand-
ery my eye fell upon the form of u large fas
wan, who was sleeping at & tremendous rate
about ten feet off.  From the excessive hoat
that prevailed, he bad thrown off every un«
uecessary articlo of clothing: He w
breathing at the same time as burd, z
snoring s loud, as if he were determined to
extract every possible particle of
from those musical sceompaniments,

"Quictly advancing towards

neighbor, [ soon foond o firm =& rﬂ- : e

nent lodgment for my piece of

considerabily reduced, upon & very pr

nent nnd very exposed portion of my E
sslecp

friend, and hie was so profou :
I bad wo difficolty in fixing & fixed E
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had

#

i

&

for my buroing tallow. As soon as T
by sctual experiment, satisfied nyself
wy illumivawe would, in s uph
turn veither to the right nor to the
would barn steadily where I had got
stole back to wy bed s quietly &
sud soon tried to get up s §
extra noises with mry nose &
it was no go.  Every in -
BuOre was sure Lo Lerminute in
w0 I Just lay still, und w

of eveals, o
m of ¢ !

“l wever saw n

wuch time to bura

it bad the lives of nine cuts, bot
it did, sed still ‘my

b
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8@ There is somothing amosing in the

trick. ‘The guard Nas been increased.—

capacities of a ball-room, a hall of justice, &
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