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JAMES BUSWELL, l Leisure,

LICENSED AUCTIONEER,
BARTON, VERMONT.
attend promptly to all calls sad for reas-
pay. : 49
IRASRBURGH HOUSE.
FoUR MILES FULOM
SONN. & PASS. RIVER RAILROAD |
L. ¥. EDGERTON, PROPRIETOR
¥ uwoud from the Stationon arrival |

traltis.  Also & good livery In connection
House, 26

Sweat is the leisure of the bird ;
She cruves no time for work deferred ;
Her wings are not to aching stirred
Providing for her Lelpless ones. ‘
Fair is the leisure of the wheat ;
All night the damps about it fleet :
All day it basketh in the heat,
And grows, and whispers orisons,

Grand is the leisure o1 the earth ;

Sho gives Bibr hagpy dyriads B, | the great hospitality with which he .
WM. W. GROUT And after hurvest fears not desrth, { has this day entertained us, by the
VITORNEY & COUNSEI ““' AT LAW ] Bui goes o sieep in snow-wreaths dim, | confession I am goiug to make. Bat,

Direwd is the Jeisure up above |

‘And Claim Agent. ’

The while He sits whose name is Love,
BARTON VERMONT, |

And waits, ns Noah did, for the dove, I

oo, tha Coarts in Orlgans und Caledo To wit if she would {ly to him. i |
HOues |
— | He waits for us while, houseless things,
P. B. LAIRD, [ We heat abont with brulsed wings
M AN SURKN OF | On the dark floods and water-springs, |
ANITE MONUMENTS. The ruined world the desolate sen ;

With opent windows from the prime,
All night, all dny, he waits sublime,
Until the fulness of the time
Decreed from His eternity,
Whete is our lelsure i—give us rest.
Where is the quiet we possessed ?
We mmst have had it once—were blest
With peace whose phiantoms yet entlce.
Sorely the mother of mankind
Longed for the garden left behind
For we still prove some yearnings blind
Ioherlted from Paradise.

ALl Kixps or Onaxita Wounx,
ARVINGAANDLETTERING
Doue Equally as woll as on Marble,

ST. JOUNSBURY, VT.

25yl

CHARLES I. VAIL, l
Aitorney, Bounty, and Claim Agent, |
1

HRASBURGH - VERMONT.

F.P.CHENEY,

A
BT FOR SEWING MAQ

HINTS

) - —Jean Ingelow.,

vimerican.' ‘Wheeler & Wilson,® *Gold
Mednl,® Mareen Mountnin,’

y odhier ‘iad fa Pitty Pat’s Prayer.
PAINTING' : Wi ssio we've named Plsty Pat, |
NING. GLAZZIN G Bhe's & i slie entls Kitty Cas ;

\ NGING, Now Tt Y r white,
: - . While K T all might. |
WHITEWASHING. Bt P N |
o fence opposite (. Ellis’ | And pulling the fur '.!
[hart But still I

ITm6  PRED II. MORSE, Painters | ana g
0. B. RAMSEY, il

\RRIAGE PAINTING, . . .
BARTON : VERMON' \t . ] |
Co

HOMENS

) 1% T HE MILLIOMN!

f if you do me the honor to be surpris-

BARTON,

The Poor Relation’s Story.

BY CHARLES DICKENS.

I have no doubt, (said the poor re-
lation) that I shall surprise the as-|
sembled members of our family, and
particularly John, our esteemed host,
to whom we are 50 much indebted for

ed at anything that falls from a per-
son g0 unimportant in the family as [
am, I can only say that I shall be
scrupulously accurate in all I relate.
[ am not what I am supposed to
[ am quite another thing. Per-
haps before I go further, I had better
glance at what I am supposed to be.
It is supposed, unless I mistake—
the assembled members of our family
will correct me if I do, which iz very
likely (here the poor relation looked
mildly about him for coutradiction);
that [ am nobody's enemy but my
own. That I never met with any par-
ticular success in any thing. That I|
failed in business because I was un- |
business-like and credulous—in
being prepared for the interested de-
gigns of my partner. ThatI failed in |
love because I was ridiculously trust-
ful—in thioking it impossible that |
Christiana could deceive me. That ]
failed in my expectations from my
uncle Chill, on account of not being
as skarp as he could have wished in
worldly matters. That, through life,

e,

I have been rather put upon and dis-

appointed in a gencral way. That |
aw at present a bachelor of bLetween
fifty-nine and sixty years of age, liv-
g on a limited income i form of
o quarterly allowance, to which I see
that John! our esteemed host, wishes

1n the

- i me to make no further allusion.
uos in A m 1 éom | The supposition as to my preseut
AT TR AQENCS ;--;.‘Z'-'Ii[.-' and habits is to the following
x g b l] in a lodging in the Clapbam
i Road, a very clean back room, in a
l. L: peetable house, where | am
for L 1 _ N ( v at home in the
: Nearly i Soer & ihiesso. Tk M
- | | LLs= i"‘i'.'l'.. and which 1
ALs ' l : ve in the morning at nine
. ; ' o pretense of going o busi
I ; e my breaklast, my roll
: _ wnd my half pint of coffee,
1 T .l‘ Foae i3 ¢ old established coffee-shop near
sl N b ALL L I W V¢l Ly Weostminiat 15 +
o T Sanss : estminister bridge; and then 1 go
L 5 day Lhe ¢cniid [_-_-n';;]lr_-il Lae | to 1 it l \ 5
AN A '/ ’ . N nio Lae ciky. don t £HOW WiV, @l
l \ l I \ l OFl] l‘ ]'.. vigilunt eve of the aother, aud wan-| . 2 - s '. i - :
. e : 2o : : = : sit in Garraway s Qoffee House. aad
pery obt prepared, of 85 | dered from the hou =earch was ' - , S
uted, and patent il » . e , on Change, and walk about, and look
made, but n Lrace could be lound | . | P . : 1
A : oy = o L into a few offices and countine-honses
L Alielr pralinng carimg, until reach-| v 1oy
§ yl : . ber little | Where some of my relations or ae
‘4 C . Lot U guaintances are so good as to toler-
iy e , | npet wi the margin of| * o G
tele 4 ) L of'a it loed. the little |2t We, and where [ stand by the fire
' - FMDE=1L Iy e sy 12k i wid adeed, the littie =8 } 1 . 1
s _ ot ugeh 2 : thie weather happens g col
OR SHOWN POOR INVENT- | one was moursed ss dead, and only | - ooc Weather happens to be cold, 1

thar's heart can fathom the agony
aring patcats and afier- | of the bereaved parents.  Other chil-

- vention |

uour business relatl

a mo

Ols

our b drencame to take the place of the lost
hie than any other reliahle | ORC 8t the fireside, and the first storm
orma- | of gricl at the terrible affliction had
given place to a quiet admission ; still
&yl | the blue, dancing waters of the Ohio |

pressible sadness

CO., | always
to their greav r'-I ],l'_':'.t‘T._-.. l

s with ine-

ONS &

canzed inex

3
T

ive vears ago the fawmily removed

| to St. Louiz, where they have resided
ORGANS & PIANOS, | ever since. :‘*;1[!;.’-};1_\'.',\1 r. Danforth
[ received an letter {rom
| Kansas City, wrging him to come up
| immediately, il he wished to find his |
daughter, whom he supposed was
drowned, thirteen years before. He
arrived in the city Monday last, and |
proceeded to the place desigoated in
the letter, and found & woman whom
he had known in other days, rapidly

Anonymous

w Ovinve Rosewood Phsnes, Carved,

2 i ' Yea . A
nearing the grave, and a voung girl in
attendance upon her.  She pointed to

g 1id r cauticus and onlvy dllow } .20 Taandals i 1 :
aned trisl to convinee of rood  bir- the child imme \'.Eshl'.l_; upon Lis en-
gains, Deal with legitimare and trance, saving, “that is your drowned |
spieatinl  rade— Vet 4 ; =
: child tered upon an explana-

With these whoe Deserve Conhidence : e eririeennd T len e tratl

through Long Experience. Q nvineed lm ol the Lroth

l ¥ ‘:. Mo
iny o this v t ¢laims an It hat he himself was the inno-
azht to 1ndice pe Instraments | cent canse of the affair. The woman
i engapie et : o swaran- | had loved lim previons to his marriage
ie nnd terms letore § ing. 27yl (and when the words were spoken
vl o NORONS & 00 I hinding him to snother, all the worst
e oo : passiong of ber nature were aroused,
HARDWICK and she determined upon some re-
venge, and how faithfully she executed
ier intention, the above facts will

MARDBLE Vo

had kept herself inform-
when she |

i3 whereabouts, and

kuey t death would shortly I'.l'.ifmi

1 n M AOK . her | its .‘-E tim, :-..'..L: :E_vt'l-r 1ed to |

’ ¢ unq | Make all the reparation in her power.

: vorks | Who can paint the joy of the father
1

on finding the dead alive ?

NUMENTS AND AVE STONES The wo it seems, had only
"Will WATRKANT ail A0 heen 1o that eity some six months, com-
’ . N ing [rom Cincinnatti, to which ]\'.:'."1'.‘;
' she had first fled with the child. She

r been e at Barton | ey oy L geeh ey
S ity g said she bad always treated her as
I NO PAY WILL BE EXPECTED. ghe woulidl have done her own danghter
o il hies Wi Ereved aedl: ot ‘on By to which the child testilied, and beg- |
Partieular sttention will be givento | ged that the woman might be taken
MONUMENTAL WORK with them. The result was, that

anD yesterday evening the three took the |
- train on the North Missouri Railroad |

FA " c’ H E A D S T OH E s ¢ [for St. Louis, and ere this the waiting

mother has received the embracesfof

mail,or gtherwige will recelve

e e e A et (R A her long lost danghter. Such incidents
— —— | 'wera of frequent oceurrence years ago, |
SOLICITORS WANTED but in this modern age it calls forth
YOR THE no little astonishment, .

Amirnble Mutnal Life iwsurnpnee Co.,

-

== Divonce Fravps ix New Yorg.—
On the hearing of Mrs. Maria Mun-
sell's petition for leave to marry, be-
lore Chief Justice Chapman, a few

This Company offers Hberal commissions, and

| habit

get throngh the day in this way until

five o'clock, and then I dine: at a

| cost, on the average, of one and three-

i
Having still a little money to
gpend on my evening's entertainment,
I look into the old established coflfee-
shop as 1 go home, and take my cup
of tea, and perhaps my bit of toast.
S0, as the large hand of the
makes 1ts way round to the morning
lour again, I make my way rouad to
Clapbam Road, and go to bed when

peucae.

clock

1 got to my lodging, fire being expen:

| 8ive, and being objected to by the fam-

ily on account of its giving trouble
and making a dirL i

Sometimes, one of my relations or
acquaintances is so obliging as to ask
me to dinner, Those are holiday oc-
casions, and thea [ generally walk in
the Park, Iam s solitary man, and
scldom walk with anybody., Not that
[ am avoided because I am shabby,
for I am not at all shabby, haviaz al-
ways 4 very good suit of black on.—
or rather Oxford mixture, which has
the appearance of black,and wears
much tut I have got into a
of speaking low, and been rath-
er silent, and my spirits are not higl
and [ am sensible that 1 am ot
attractive companion.

Bt tosr
OHRLCT,

I'he only exception to this general
vule is the child of my first consin, lit-
tle Frank. I have a particular affec-
tion for that child, and he takes very
kindly tome. He is a difident boy
by nature, and in o crowd he is soon
rao over, as I may say, and forgotton.
He and I, however, get on exceeding-
Iy well. I have a fancy that the poor
child will in time succeed to my pecu-
liar position in the family. We talk
but little, still we understand each
other. We walk about, hand in hand. |
and without much speaking, he knows

| what I mean, and I know what he

means. When he was very little in-
deed, 1 used to take him to the win-|
dows of the toy shops, and show him
the toys inside. It is surprising how |
soon he found oot that I would have
made him & great maoy presents, if |
Lad been in circumstances to do it.
Little I'rapk and I go and look at
the outside of the Monument—bhe is |

very fond of the Monument—and at|

the bridges, and at the sights that are
free. On two of my birthdays we
have dined on a-a-mode beef, and
goue at half-price to the play, and
been deeply interested. I was once

walking with bim in Lombard street, |

which we often visit on account of
my having mentioned to him that

there are great riches there—he is|

very fond of Lombard street,—when

ta experienced, successful Life Agents, & rr;:u:Tr days siuce, it appeared that Mr. Mun- | a gentleman said to me as he passed
siary, I preferred. oniracts uy he ad L i . . « as - ?
ol _ .-m.-_g”_-.’n.‘wll‘\‘i_“\“ﬁ THeae .-u_}ll had obtained a divoree for herin | by, “Sir, your little son has dropped
N Supt. Agencies in Northern v New York,—the notice being served | his glove.” I assure you, sir, if you |
— PIn T upon another woman, who falsely rep- | will excuse my remarking on so trivi-

SUMMER 1870. resented herselt as Mrs, Munsell, the
real Mrs. Munsell being kept in igno-
rance of the case until it had been
finishad, In granting the petition |
Chiefl Justice Chapman took occasion
to express the strongest disapproba-

AUSTIN & JOSLYN

Are happy to expross thanks lor a most liberal

tronage which Las m them the most satis- " - "

wtory assurance that their Reads Pay System | €recs of diverce were obtained in New
prroved by the imunity, Under its work- Y -k
e Tve had gor monthly receipts than or &

r UNDER THE I'l.-t.l}lt OLD WAY! We practice he once had occasion to look

now oger

) up the record of one such case, and

he found once thirty cases in consec-

utive order on the same doeket, all

entered by the same attorney, all re-

EXTRA BARGAINS

|

al a eircumstance, this aceidental men.
tion of the child as mine quite touched

| my heart and brought the foolish tears

into my eyes.
When little Frank is seat to school
in the country, I shall be very much

tion of the manuer in which such de- | at a loss what to do with myself, but

[ have the intention of walking down

He wentioned that while in | there once a month, and secing him |

on a balf holiday. I am told he will
then be at play upon the Heath; and
if my - visits should be objected to, as
uneetsling the child, I can see him
| from a distance without his secing me,

lerred to the same referee, all ground- | and walk back again. His mother

—] N —

SUMMEE DRESS GOODS !

ExXampio, & few of the reductions are irpcr‘i-

| ported by the same witnesses, and all

' granted by the same judge on the same
day. Procecdings tainted with Juch
manilest raud were not entitled to the
lenst respeet.

]'.'JH ."G’”lf'h"t
Vool Poplins,
-'l’lf!r;;hm l’rqum.i,

+IN'NS,

50 to 80 cta.
20 (o 16 cts.
00 10 87 1.2 ¢

A rich old uncle who had twoneph-

2 ¢. ews left his will as follows: «“To my
20 10 14 ¢ts, | vepbew William I' leave my whole
at like | fortune, becauso I know he will bestow
it on the poor.  Tomy nephew Albert

+tumer Shawl, Mousling, Cambrics, &
y e for Rondy Pay Onily.

Harjun Landing, Augnut 2, 1870, A&

'ed ou allegatious of adultery, all sup- | comes of & highly gentcel family, and

‘ rather disapproves, [ am aware, of
our being too much together. 1 know
| that I am not calculated to improve
| his retiring disposition; but I think
' be would miss me beyoud the feeling
of the mAment, il we were to be wholly
separated.

Whean 1 die in the Clapham Road,
1 shall not leave much more in this
world thau I shall take-out of it; but
I Leppen to have & miniature of a
bright-faccd boy, with & curling head,

| I leave nothing, for the ssme reason.”

- -
and an open shirt [rill waving down
his bosom—my mother had it taken

for me, though I can’t believe it was
ever like—which will be worth noth-
ing to sell, and whichI shall beg may
be given to Frank.

I have written my dear boy a little
letter with it, in which I Lave teld
him that I felt very sorry to part with
him, though bound to confess that I
knew no reason why I should remain
here. 1 have given him some short
advice, the best in my power, to take
warning of the consequences of being
nobody’s enemy but his own; and I
have endeavored to comfort him for
what I fear he will consider a bereave-
ment, by pointing out to him that I
was ouly a superfluous something to
every on¢ but him, und that having
by some means failed to find a place
in this great assembly, 1 am better
out of it.

Such (said the poor relation, clear-
ing his throat and beginning to speak
a litile louder) is the general impres-
gion about me. Now it is a remark-
able circumstance which forms the
aim and purpose of my story, that|
this i3 all wrong. This iz not wmy |
life, and these are not my habits.

very |
seldom there. 1 reside mostly, in—
a—I1 am ashamed to: say the word, it
sounds so full of pretension—in a
Castle. 1 do not mean that it
old barouial habitation, but =till it -is

a buildisg known to every one hy tl
name of )

is an

tho
(AitL

the particuiars of my hist
run tous.
It was when I first took Joh

ier—wuo

had ‘been my

partoership—and wlhen [ was still a
youug mia Ol nol wore Lthan five and
twenty, residiog in the of my
uncle Chill, from whom I had consid-

hown
Housc

erable expectations. that I ventured |
to propozc to | ae I had los
ed Christ ne time. She wa
YOry | very winniog

all respects; I rathe isted h
widowed mother, who I l wis o
a plotting and mercena ¥ tora of
mind; but | thoozht as well of her as

I could, for Christiana’s sake. 1 lad

pever loved any oue but Christiar

confessine our
but at iength

now 1

As T came d irs n Mo
in the cold De

ing shivering

unwarmed

which was at all eveuts

Heanrli fanke Sand g
ciigcriul hLaces ane \

passiog

along; Icarried a Lheavy heart toward | |

the long, low breakfast room in which
my uncle sab. It was a lar
with a sm
greal ba
had mar
the tears of homeless

ed upon-a&

ge room

1
i are,

and th

ndow in 1t which the zain
] with
[t star-
raw yard, with a crs
i¢ pavement, and some

i thie night as i
people,

ked

rusted iron

s nall -Irl'- L 1. w
0 ldinge that bad o
gecting room (in the tin
surreon who had mortgazed the house

1O my uncie) swared at it

We rose so ecarly, always, thai at
that time of he yoar we always break-
fasted by candle light. When I went |

T | . me el
mta the roow, my  uncle

Wi= BO Con- |
3 taddled

together in his clu behind the

dim caundle, that 1 did not see him un-

til I was close to the table.

tracted by the col and

one

As+ held out my hand to him, he
canght up his stick,—being infirm, he |

always walked about the honse with
a stick,—and made blow at me,
and =aid:

“You fool 1"

“Unele,” 1 returned, “1 didn't ex-

sect you to be so angry as this.”
Nor had I expeeted it, though he
was a hard and angry old man,
“Yon didn't expect!” said he;
“when did yon ever expect? When
did you ever caleulate, or look for-
ward, you contemptible dog !”
“These are bard words, uncle!”
“Hard words! Feathers, to pelt
guch an idiot as you with,” said he.
“Here, Betsy Snap! Look at him|”
Betsy Suap was a withered, hard-
favored, yellow old woman—our only
domestic, always employed, at this

1ime of ' e In - e > 1
tuwe of the morning, in rubbing my | (oho0] together, and I generally had

uncle’s legs. As my uncle adjured
her to look at me, he put his lean grip
on the crown of her head, she kneel-
ing beside him, and turved her face
toward me. An involuntary thought
connecting them both with the dissect-
ing room, as it must have been in the
surgeon’s time, passed across my
wicd 1 the midst of my anxiety.
“Look at the sniveling milksop!”
said my uncle. “Look at the baby!
This is the gentleman who people say
is nobody’s enemy but his own. This
is the genileman who can’t say no.—
This is the gentleman who was mak-
ing such large profits in business that
he must needs take a partner, t'other
day. This is the geatleman who is
going to marry without & peunuy, and
who falls into the hands of Jezabels
who are speculating on my death!”
I knew, now, how great my uncle's
rage was; for nothing short of his be-
ing almost beside himsell would have
induced him to utter that concluding
word, which he held in sach repug-
nance that it was never spoken or
hinted at before him on any account.
“On my death,” he repeated, as if
be were defying me by defying his
own abhorrence of the word. “On
my death—death—Death! Bat I'll
gpoil the speculation. Eat your last
under this roof, you feeble wretch,
and may jt choke you!”
You way suppose that I had nof

[ | hoar.
o | do not even live in the Clapliam road. |
{ Comparatively speaking, 1 am

v | your husband, miss,

| lirst

) =

much appetite for the breakfast to
which 1 was bidden in these terms;
but I took my accustomed seat. 1
saw that I was repudiated henceforth
by my uncle; still, I could bear that,
very well, possessing Christiana’s
heart.

He emptied his basin of bread and
milk as usual, only that he took it on
his knees with his chair turned away
from the table where I sat. Whenhe
had done, he carefully snuffed out the
candle; and the cold, slate-colored,
miserable day looked in upoa us.

“Now, Mr. Michael,” said he, “be-
fore we part I should like tohave a
word with the ladies in your presence.”

“As you will, sir,”" I returned; “but
you deceive yourself, and wrong us
cruelly, if you suppose that there is
any fecling at stake in this cbntract,
but pure, disinterested, faithfullove.”

To this, he only replied, “You lie !
and not one other word. "

We went, through half-frozea rain
and hallthawed snow Lo the 'wouse
where Christiana and her molher lis-
ed. My uncle knew them very well.
They were sitting at their breakfast,
and were surprised to see us at that

“Your servant. ma'am,” said my ua-
cle fo the mother. “You Jdivine the
purpose of my visit, 1 dare say, ma’am.
I understand there is a world of pure,
disinterested, faithful love eccoped up
here. I am happy to bring it all it
wants to make it complete. 1 Lriog |
you your son-in-law, ma'am,—and you,
The rentleman
is o perfect stranger to me, but [ wish |

{ him jov of his wise bargain.’

He snarled at me as he wont out,
and 1 never saw him azain.

It is altogether a mistake, continu.
ed the poor relation, to suppose that

my dear Christiana, over-persuaded
by her mother, married a rich
the dirt from whose carriage wheels |
is often, in these changed times,
thrown upon me as she rides by, No
no. =he married me

The way we came to be mureied
rather sooner than we intended, was
this: I took a fracal ritg, and

was saviog and plasning lor her saki
wihen oue day, she spoke to me with
argat carnestness, and said to me:

My dear Michael, I have giveu

you my heart. I have gsaid that l
love you, and 1 have pledged mysell
to be your wife. 1 am as wuel yours
through all changea of good aud evil,
as if we bad been married on the day
whon such words passed between us

t well, and know that if we

shiould be separated and

I auirnw Yo

our union

broken ofl, your whole life would be

lowed, and all that might, even
neer in vour character for
t with the world wou

akened to the shadow of

1.1
s

“(Grod help me, Chri
“You speak the trath.
“Michael I'" =aid she, putting
haud in mine, in all maidenly

fana!” said L

her
devo-

ecret from

<pect, but what distres
whole life, My mother, with-
cut copsidering that what you have
and on the
wee of my faith, sets her Leat t |

=C3 I}

1 have lost for me,

{on riches, and urges another suit up

on me, to my misery.”
1 was blest indeed. that dav, and a
new worlid opened to me. We wete
married ina very little while, and 1
took my wife to our happy home.— |
That was the begiunivg of the resi-
Castle
ince inhabited toweth-
tbat time. All
children have been born in 1}
hild—npow married—was a lit-
called

1 13 s0 like little

dence 1 have .—;v"l'.iu'.. ol; the
we have ever g
er dates

from

our

vuar

Christiana.
) Frank, that
I hardly konow which iz whick
HMrdly Suow winch i3 which,

I, whom we

The current impression as to my
partoer's dealings with me i3 also er-
Hg did not begin to treat |
me coldly, as a poor simpleton, when

Toneous,

wy uncle and I so fatally quarreled ; |
nor did Le afterward gradually pos-

|

timsell of our business uud edge
me out.  Uun the contrary he behaved |
to me with the ntmost good laith and |
l]'.llhljl'.

Matters between us took this turn: |
Ou the day of my separation from my |
uncle, and even before the arrival at

[ our eounting-house of my trunks,

|

|
|

which he sent aflter me, not carriage
paid, I went down o our room of
business, on our little wharf, over-|
looking the river: and there I told |
John Spatter what had happened.— |

|John did not say, in reply, that richl

old relatives were palpable facts, and
that love and sentiment were moon-i
shine and fiction. He addressed me |
thas: '

“Michael,” said John, “we were at

the knack of getting on better than
you, and making a higher reputation.”

“You had, John,” I returned.,

“Although,” said Johu, “I borrowed
your books, and lost them ; borrowed
your pocket-money, and never repaid
it; got you to buy damaged knives at
a higher prices than I gave for them
new; and to own to the windows
that I had broken.”

“All not worth mentioning, John
Spatter,” said I, “but certaioly true.”

“When you were first established
in this infant business, which promis.
es to pay so well,” pursued John, #]
came 1o you in search for almost any
employment, and you made me your
clerk.”

“Still not worth mentioning, my
dear John Spatter,” said I; “still, it
is equally true.”

“And finding that Ihad a good
head for business, yon did not like to
retain me in that capacity, and
thought it an act of justice soon to
make me your partoer.”

#3till less worth mentioning than
any of those other little circumstan-
ces you bave recalled, John Spatter,”
said I; “for I was and am, sensible of
your merits and my deficiencics.”

“Now, my good friend,” said John,
drawing my arm thr his, a8 he
had had a habit of doing at school;
while two vessels outside the windows.
of our counting-house—which were

| of this, there must be perfect open-

| rupted, “don’t expect you to humor it

| sorved., 1

e e .
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shaped like the stern windows of a
ship—went lightly down the river
with the tide, as Joho and I might
then be sailing away in company, and
in trust and confidence, on our voyage
of life; “let there, under these friend-
ly circumstances, be a right under-
standing between us. You are too

easy, Michacl. You arenobody’s €n-| Oarles IX. and epeedily driven him |terfering with the rights of all others

emy but your own. If I were to|
give you that damaging character |

among our connection, with 8 shrugZ, |« Ahout a weck alter the massaere,” |Tights for themselves.
and a shake of the head, and a sigh; | ¢arg D'Aubione, who had heard the|ly that the destruction of orphan asy-

and if I were further to abuse the
trust you place in me—"

“But you never will abuse it at all,
John,” I observed.

“Never I said he; “but [ am put-| saperstitious women imparted to the | Priesthood and Bishops of Rome qui-

ting a case—I say, and il I were fur-
ther to abuse that trust Ly keeping)|
this piece of our common affairs in|
the dark, and this other picce in the
light, and again this other piece in the |
twilight. and so0 on, 1 should strength- |
en my strength, and weaken your
weakpess day by day, until at last I}
found myself on the high road to fr_»r-|
tune, and you left behind on some|]
bare common, a hopeless number of
wiles out of the way.”

“Exactly g0," said 1.

“To prevent this Micliael,” said
John Spatter, “or the remotest chance |

ness belween ns.

Nothing

coneealed, and we must

| interest.”

“My dear John Spatters,” I assured
him, “that 1 Jy  what 1.

And when veu are 100 sy, put-
sued John, clowing witl
friendship, “ t a me t
preven n in your na
ure f advanlayr d
17 !.1:._ i
to humor it

‘My dear Johno Spatter,” 1

| - ' [ -
I want Ly correet 1t

#Aud I toe,” said Joho.
‘Exact] ied 1 Vi Lioth
| ve thi H B e .1 5 W ..,lfii (8]
( seekinge it, and fully trusti
f K | and ol
t - irs will I pros
) 5 P Liers ]
| am =ure o 1 J
] 1 ’\-_I 1
vilectionately
i | | ne i
and ia s nny d) O
prt ) throve well. My | i
and pa I v | wauted,
as 1 had for | Id E
: 1] Ly 1 and
1oy {.": nnly 1 ]
tl life 1o W [ had !
I

whom all
rinz. We are
., and when
i a4 :.'4_' "k'r'ﬁ!'}' or |
steals (o the piaco and sing
a rentle gir she used to sine when
were first betrothed,

S0 weak & man am I that I ean not
Lear it from any other source. They
i sater, when 1
Fraok; and the
cliild =aid, wonderinz “Cousin Micha-
¢l, whose hot tears are these that have
fallen on my head 7"

Litne

: . ;
jsa¥yed 1k once at the L

was there with little

Such is my Castle; and such are the
real particulars of my life therein pre-
often take little Frank
home there.  He is very welecome to
my grandchildren, and thoy play to-
grether.

“And the Castle is--" observed a
grave kind voice among the eompany.

“Yes. My Custle,” said the poor
relation shaking his head as Le still
looked at the fire, “is in the air.—
John our estecmed host suggested its
situation accurately.
the Air! I have done.

80 good as to pass the story 2"

My castle is in
Will you be

More Aroor mue Mven-Vacxren
Mirramrrvses—The Tribune corre-
spondent at Metz makes the following
reference to the new implement of war

1'y.= c : -1 12 o - .
liis terrors of mind, if not of uun.-u-|

| * There are onlv six of

| ConECicnce.

Last Days of Charles IX,
Miserably perished every leading

conspirator who had a hand in St.
Bartholomew. Some went justly fo

————

Their Doom is Sealed,

We mean the political death of Irish
Romanism is as certain as thav the
sun will continue to rise and set while
time lasts. Why is it that we assert

the scaffold. Guise and Aujou fell by

< 3 18 8 i ?
the assassin's dagger. Terror of con- | this so plaialy ?

science seemed to have pursued
into the grave. A divine judgment
appeared to be resting upon him.—

story frem Ienry of Navarre, “a flock
of crows flew croaking about and set- |
tled on the Liouvre. Their noise drew |
evervbody out to sce them, and the |

king their owu timidity. That very |
night Charles bad not been in bed two |
hours when he sprang up
to the King of Navarre to listen to a
harrible tumult in the air,and shrieks.
yells, groaus, threats, oaths such as
were heard on the night of the massa.

These imaginations were repeated ; |
they scemed to become visions, and |
the wild stare of the king proclaimed

¢nce,

He could not make so light of
it as did Catherine who falsely said:|
When on way to |
Notre Dame Lo render thanks to God, |
lwe saw men in the erowd exhbibiting
their rough arms and boasting of the
wmbers they bad killed. Just then
pge Huguenot was ferreted out and

in before the royal eyes, and he|
fiercely exclaimed. * Would to God it

NP
woere U
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@ lagt.”

The aveneing hand of justice seem-
i be laid aside from a ‘a Fov-
e S B e ST
toul of political managers. He sim-
T 1 -. sF ) A 1 1 3
piy jived &8s he woere he ",51-"“1\-
e i
1l 31
; ara
i I=Lep I3
w Ve S
I 2 11 to
3] 1

ad tl -

t a praved : but aea his
p i Iy .:." I copna 1 i de-
1. " | I-. ivt 1 i J i ll'

o 4 < 120
sh 1 a
ered, wat
and he
() t I
love t LASL, .

5 il ot - his wife le
fiin i1 Lbhine and whispe
jlige = irew tlic curtai:
nt i, “eopd purs
A urder! What w
e vod! Pardon me,
(0 1 I do! [ Know not
W m lost; 1 feel it

The nurse had gospel remedies.—
-Trust in the Lord, The Ulood is|
se who caosed vou to shed it.

murders, (God

tkem to you. He will
the mantle of his
1sness, in whielh alone

But for God's |

“t‘ wWas com-

t seek refuwre.
ense weeping.”
forted and r!l‘{ﬂ.
Another day he sent for Henry of
Navarre, who had formerly abjured

Protestantism with Conde, and had
[ been kept for more than a year and a
hall in a sort of imprisonment, Hen-
Y 3 lead tl b the vaults of the
dwstle. moch to | sSurnTise Il'\- a1 |
casiie, muca 1 8 Surprise. ¢ 54w

{a double row of goards ready to des-
He started back, put his
hand on his sword, and refused fo ad-
vanee until assured of safety. Charles
eave him welcome and said, ¢ I know
that you had no part in the late trou-
bles, bat if 1 had paid atteation to
| what was said, you would not be alive.
I have always loved you, and to your
care I confide my wile and daugliter.
| Do not trust-< The name was
not heard by others in the room, '
| “You shall not say that”
Catherine, perhaps thinking she

1. 1= |
patlch him.

said
was

| ots, such as the one at Elm Park, are

o, | an | 1o shs

.land State Governments do not guar-

| A most distressing case ®f cruelty

|vamed Joseph Herriges, who keeps a

|!u'1ii-jing on the north east corner of

Simply because the
class referred to are continually in-

who do not sympathise with them in
their notions, while they demand all
It is not like-

lums, in 1864, by an Irish mob, is to
be forgotten, while ever and anen ri-

becoming oft occurences. Do the

etly approve of such doings? 1f not, |
why do not their representative men |

If they do not have in- |
fluence to coutrol this wicked clement
in our midst, which worships at the
shrines of Rome, they will awake,
some day not far distant, to learn that
the sleeping lion of Protestantism has
also aroused from his slumbers in this
land, and that all the pet schemes and
beautiful dreams of the Pope and the
Rowan Church, in regard to securing
the control and management of the

interest of the Roman Catholic
Chureh, will prove but airy dreams. |
We are well enouzh satisfied that
when the struggle comes, between the
powers of truth and error, as repre-
sented by Rome and her votaries on
one side, and. Protestantism at large
on the other, that truth will triumph.
Again, through the iotelligence of the
great American people, made so by
' v of a free Bille, free schools,
a free press and a free polpit, the in- |
terests of all that is good and holr |
are involved in the success of this na- |
tion as a P"rolestant mnation, showing
charity and granting toleration to all
wen, of whatever name or creed, uu-
til that liberality is assailed by those
who may be the recipients of these
common blessings; then woe to those
who would usurp all privileges for
I ves, and deny others what they
e for themselves. The old say-
* Whom the gods would destroy
hey first make mad,” was strikingly |

e agend

themsel

= 3

X ified by the late slaveocrats of
the south, who sealed their own death
nt by the assault on Sumter.—

her madness mav anknowing-
t hmstening to her Fort Sum-
is land, which will lead her in
l ¢ to find her “ Appomatiox.”
The inf:

imous attack of the Romavists |

e Orangemen, at Elm Park, may |
their = Swar of the Wesy,” yet itas |
iy will lead them to ruin, as did
t of the South, with other sim-
ilar ones, zoon lead them to - Sumter,”
neful disgrace. The New
York Sun truly, and in faithful Amer-
ican liberty loving words denounces |
the Elm Park riot.  We reproduce |
some parts of its views, as the riog is l
of roodmetal. * = * = % |
“ To the Catholic party belongs the
makine a murderous assanlt

¢ nwixed crowd of men, women,

i children, hours after even the
"show of provocation had been receir-
ed. ¥ % The Irish Pro-
testants have the same rights in this
city as the Irish Catholies. If itis
ht for the Catholics to parade with
music and bamners on the 17%th of |
Mareh. it is right that the Protesiants

_|shoald be accorded the same privilege |

on the 12th of July. And itisthe
business of the anthorities to protect
both in their legal rights.  1f the City |

antee this liberty, it may fall upon
Congress to protect the Irish Protest-
ants from the fury of the class of per- |
sons who have disgraced themselves |
and their nation by this horrible mas-
sacre.”

“One evil the misguided Catholics
who took part in the riot kave done,
which they probably did not think of.
They have brought a large amount .
odinm upon their religion in the minds
of unreasening people. It will be
said, and with considerable force, that |
if Catholic teachings produce a class
[ men who are converted into wild
s whenever their prejudices are |
assailed, there is not much value in |
them., A religion which does not reu
der us tolerant and patient of abuse,
especially when we are in the right,
does not amount to much. We will
say now, in conclusion, let every Am-
erican citizen see to it that he under-
stands his rights, and that he educates
his children also, on the same line, that
when the ‘trial day’ shall come, Le
and his may not be found wanting.”

[}
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A Man in a Filthy Cage.

to an unfortunate relative was brought
to light Thursday afternpon. A man

cizar store in a miserable old wooden

| Fourth and Lombard streets, was ar-
|rested on the charge of extreme cru-

| OF uny
| ehianee

| very

meant or Apjou, so cager for the e 1o his brother, John Herriges, and
to which the French accounts award so | CFOWE- y - s |of keeping and maintaining a nuis-
much praise in the late affair at Saar- i 3 “‘:i_\' TIOL el 1?0:' thiR s __|ance. The facts of the case as devel-
Biucks | . Charles Lad au answer to this ques- {604 gt the hearing are as follows:

“As we returned to Metz we passed s | Li:m. ch..r\ r[‘mu?l_{"d with him Lhrct On the first of the month, Thomas J.
hattery of the much-talked of mitral. | 135 188t days. It was the 4th of May, | Giison rented from Joseph Herriges
leuses coming in from the station— | 19+ When the rites of the church| e house No. 337 Lombard street, ad-
They had each a tarpaulin over them, | Were ild"*i_:-'lﬂm'e'l to him. l.l'c was i Joining Herriges' cigar store. On
but it was plain to any one who had | -“-.lliklll_l-_’;- Farewells were given.— | Monday last, Mr. Gibson's little sister
seen @ mitrailleuse what they were. | Some assert that he called the name was frightened by seeinga man look-
Besides the care taken to prevent any [ of Coiigu)‘. And then that pious 5

one from coming near them was suffi-
cient to show that they were not com-
mon six pounder field picess. Tt is
hardly necessary to tell your readers
that the tremendons seeret about these
weapons is no secret at all, there being
drawings of the French weapons in ev-
ery arsenal in Europe. It is{wsillu well
known that the French Government
has adopted a very inferior model to
that chosen by the Belgian, Prussian and
British Governments.  The Prussians,
too, have a model of their own which
is superior to the French. Al artillery
officers ar¢ unanimous in declaring the
mitraillenses will only be able to be
used in peculiar places and cireumstan-
ces—in the breach of a fort in a narrow
defile or in street fighting. Itis doubt-
less for this latter purpose that the
French Government think they may
want their present 1 stock. The
range of the mitrailleuse being far in-
ferior to that of the light field picces,
they would at once be silenced in the
field.”

Pavcuremata and Petitcodiac month-
ly journal is the name of & paper in
Canada. !

nurse must have feit some delight as
| he thrice uttered the words,  If Jesus
my Saviour should remember me am-
ong the redeemed.” With these
| words on his lips died Charles IX,, at
the age of twenty fcur.

A Loxc Jos.—This is from the
Bombay Gazette: “At Labore, the
Maharajah of Cashmere presented
the Duke of Edinburgh with a shawl
for the Queen, the like of which ac-
cording to our Lahore contemporary,
was never made. Three hundred
shawl-weavers had worked on it in-
cessantly for three years, and many of
them lost their sight through the
fineness of the work! Its actual cost
in Cashmere is estimated at 25,000
harrisingha, the harrisingha being
equivalent in value to ten annas.”

- Kettenschleppschipfahrisgesellsch-
aft is an abbreviated German word
for the “Elbe Chain-Towing Naviga-
tion Company,”

ing through a crevize of a window in
Herriges' house, closely barred by pie-
ces of plank crossing 'each other.—
The man was mumbling and singing
and making various strange motions.
On Tuesday morning,at three o'clock
Mr. Gibson was awakened by noises
at the same window. Ie got up, dress-
ed himself, and went out on a shed
which is under the window, and en-
deavored to get into conversation with
the ocenpant of the room, bat all he
could get out of him was, “ George
wants to get me out of the way.”

On Tuesday afternoon Mr. Gibson
went into Herriges’ cigar store and
asked who the man was. He was in-
formed that it was none of his business.
He then laid the matter before Mayor

The officers on proceeding to the place
found the poor crazy wretch dressed
in a long white garment, of some
coarse stuff, cut in shape, i

like a woman's dress. He was con-

nine feet in area, with a small

Fox, who ordered an investigation.— | jail

fined in & little room, about seven by | ex -

so closely slatted up by the cross
boards as to allow not. more thau a
few squaré inches of opening for ven-
tilation.

The floor was covered from hall an
inch to two inclies deep with moist,
repulsive filth, thé stencl of which was
almost insupportable. . Dr. Truman
Betts inspected the premises, and tes-
tified to their filthy condition ; stating
that most of the deposit on' the- floor
consisted of human excrement. Ad-
joining the cell was a small bed room
of about the same size, where the poor
idiot slept. The bed and pillows
were in the same condition as the
floors of the rooms. Tn this vile den
John Herriges, the idiet, bas passed
a long period of his life, certainly
ten or twelve years, and reports say

and ealled |and papers hasten to denounce such | that he has been there twenty two
|ruffianism ?

years. So closely has ke been im-
mured, that neighbors who had lived
close by the house for years, had no
idea, until the cxpose of yesterday,
that such a person was there. The
miserable wretch was brought to the

’cenu‘a] station by Licut. Thomas, and

his horrible condition, as he sat, mum-
bling and driveling to himself, awa-
kened the heartiest sympathies of the
lookers on. The defendant was bouad

them on my | institutions of this land, for aud in the | over in $5000 bail to answer at court,

and the unfortunate victim of his era-
elty was sent 1o the almshouse. The
Board of Health was notified of the
condition of affairs at the house, and
they will take the proper steps to im-
prove its sanitary condition.—Phila-
tff,!'_;u"u'rl f.',‘&!(:;."{!".
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Tee Anaps.—No Arab i3 ever
curious. Curiosity, with all Eastern
natious, is considered unmanly. No
Araly will stop in the street or turn his
head around to listen to the talk of
bystanders. No Arab will dance,play

n an instrument, or indulge in eards
game of chauce, since games of
are forbidden by the Korau.
Never, moreover, invite an Arab to
take a walk with you for pleasure.
Although the Arabs are, on occasion,
good walkers, they have no notion of
walking for amusement; they only

walk as a matter of busivess.  Their
tewperance, their coustant outdoor

habits, render all exereise for exercise
sake unnecessary : they cannot, there-
fore, understand the pleasare of walk-
ing for walking sake. What Arabs
like best is to sit still, and when they

t see the Europeaus walking up sud

down in a public place in Algeria,
they say, “Look, look, the Christians
are going mad ™ The Arab does not
even mouat ou horseback except as
o matter of business or for his public
fetes and carousals. And when you

do walk you must never walk quickly,

| just as in epeaking you should never

talk [ast or lond, for the Koran tplls
you: “Endeavortomoderate thy step,
and to speak in a low tone, for the
most disagrecable of voices is the voice
of the ass.”

Indeed, it is observed by a famous
Arab, “Countless are the vices of men,
but one thing will redeem them all,
propriety of speech.”

And again. “Of the word which is
not spoken 1 am the master; but of
the word which is spoken 1am the
slave,”

The famons proverb, “Speech is of
silver, but silence is of gold,” is & motio
of Arab origin.

A silent, grave people, the Arabs,
and a polite one, too, as we said:
much given, novertheless, to
highway robbery on a large scale,
which they call razzias in Algeria;
but the Aral’s tent is always open to
you, and you get any amount of con-
scoussou, camel’s milk, or even roasted
muiton, if he has it. You will be
treated as a “guest from God” as
long as you are under his roof, after
which “Your happivess is in your
bands,” which means that your host,
who fed you in the eveniug. may, at a
decent distance from his tent, rifle
your saddle-bags in the morning, and
let the “powder speak to you,” if you
object, after which “Allal be merciful
to you.”

i —

A Moraes's Deatia.- -Few who have
lost their “first and dearest friend” can
read the following with unmoistened
eyes:

" Death comes an unsought guest to
every board, and at his special bid-
ding some beloved one goes home to
his mysterious Lome.

Time aund plilosophy may teach
resignation unto hearts made desolate
by his coming; but they can never fill
the vacancy therein,when she that was
our mother no longer casts a halo
about our darkened heart.

A mother's place—so loved, so wor-
shipped—ouce ewptly must be forever
80. A breast once panged by a
mother's death, uo medicine can reach
with Lealing.

No mind, however sacred, no Leart,
however hardened, can forget the
gentle being whose sufferings begot
his life.

A mother is truly our guardian
spirit upon earth. Her gooduess
shields and protects; she walks with
our infancy, our youth and mature
age—ever sheltering us with her
absorbing love,and expiating our many
sins with her blessed prayers.

And when our mother withall her
burden of love, her angelie influence,
her saintly care ceases her beauteous
life, how much we lose of home, of hap-
piness, ol heaven, no one can reckon;
for our mother was none but ours, and
we only can know how boly she
was—how sacred her memory must
always be.

But may we not borrow consolation
from the thought that our loss is
heaven’s gain ? that surely one angel
watches over us, erasing wi
tears the records of our sin,and maki
easy our path to her with blessed
bleasing prayers ? -

about a foot wide by two feet high,and.
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