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Mipv-riuti'n.lfiit We select for the DisjHdch. upon its re-ap
pearanee. a veryremarkable story, with th«
\u25a0haae tille, which erna published ill BlacktPoan
many years since. It will he rend with uddi
imn;il interest since we have rcceutly passer
through a drought of near three months' dn
ration, aud of verygroat severity. The awful
enects of a sns|H>n»ion of the rains from H«*a-
ven, and the drying up of the springs of the
*«arth, areaVecTihfd iv ibis story with thrill-
ing power. It was written by Mrs. t'live, ai
English authoress of verydecided genius.?
Mrs. Mitford, in lu-r ** Recollectionsof a Lite-
raryLife," remarking nam her character v*
well as her writings, gays of her: "Then
never was a more remarkable contrast be-
tween the temiH-rann nt of the poetess and
the teinia-rameiit of the woman ; than that
which exists between tho thoughtful gravity,
the almost gloomy melancholy, that charac-
terizes the writings of that celebrated initial
letter, 'V.,' Of Hlackicomirs Magazine, and the
charming, theurfal, light-hearted lady known
as Mrs. t'live. * * * Happy sister, happy
mother, happy wife ; she even bean the bur-
denof a large fortune and a great housewith-
out the slightest diminution of the delightful
animal spirits which always seem to me to lie.
of her many gifts, the choicest. * * * As,
however, everybody that thinks deeply, as she

M, must have some moments ofsadness, she
ntent to jmt them intoher writings: some-

times iv prose, for her story of ' The Great
Drought' has an intensity of tragic power, a
realization of horrors, such us gave
their fascination to the best works of Godwin:
sometimes inverse, where tlie depthof thought
and fearless originality of treatment fre-
quently redeem the commonest subject from
anything like common-place."'

vriR<;lXIA CENTRAL. RAILROAD.\ The toii.mlag regular trains will b« rnn en
i. res ion-nd -ttvrWEDNESDAY. October 1«:liliH< TKAIN DAILY (eaeeal on Banauys), be-

,..<>.Vv KicbßKNid and Staunton, leaving Richmond
\u25a0li V M -int. Staunton at *A. M." x Tsl WEEKLY MAIL TRAIN', leaving Staun-

t..i. *t :a BL.tertha Weet,oa Taeadays, Thur.-
Savaana' Satardsya.

fUK Al \ll. TKAlNiloavtng Rlrhtuontl connect
v tbtiaKwoatbeoKANtjK AND ALEXANDRIACIILBIDAD. The. DAY MAIL TRAIN connect*
i ik/STAOB COACHES at Staunton, Lexington,
ujjßcheater, heffhe train west «4 Stauntonconnects with STAOt,OAf'HKS forRockbridge Raid*. Rockbrblge Atom.« tnar, Mot and Healing Springs, and tbe White
> itpaar aad Lewtabarg.

X r'KEIOHT TRAIN between Richmond and
» ianion connect-withFreight Train* on OrangeI _!< Kanarte railroad for Lynchburg and Alex-

FREM2HT will be sent toany point on theOrange
md Aiesandrta railroad withoutcbaage of car*.

liooda purchases in Northern citie* ran lie .cnt
,? r>«'t to *ny station on ibis road where the SPBB-? ? r }.»» an sgeul by romdgning them to STE-
h!K.\ HUNTER, Oeneaal Freight Agent, Rich-tm*nt. Th* chargefor the transit through Rich-
atond. including wharfage, drayage, »«t..ra> >-« and,itnussssloas, will not exceed ten tents per on*
bandied pound*, and on heave articloa will be:. .hi Icaa. Freight* will boeidlecled at deatina-

i hroagb ticket* can be pun based at thisoffice to
I.ynrhberg, Bristol, Kaoxvllre, Chattanooga and

r.i ki i- to Lexington, Va., at 111.
Freight office at Richmond closed at IP. M.

H. D. WHITCOMB,
(itncralSup»n intendent.

OrSICS Kl< H-..M). IKKOKUK KHUKU ANl>|Poronsc Kin nun- Cospaxv, ]Kirnaoxn, o« t«.bt*i tr, ikss. ]
THE QUICKEST AM) MOST 1)1-
I KKCT ROUTI To THE -TOOTH A-\l> WEST,

RRHMoXD, FKEI)F.KI('KSi;rr.G AND POTOMAC
RAILROAD.

IIIBOUOH TO WASHINGTON IS SEVEN AND A
HALF IIOUUS.

TWOTHBOP6HTBAllf8 leavetheDepot, corner
Broad aa.l Btghth stre.-ts. Bkoekoe Hill, DAILY.(«nuttej sight excepted,)at T A. M. and \u25a0 P. M.,
»a t ;iniT- in Washington at 2.13 P. M. and 4.20 A.» connecting with the
UKLT AFTKRXooN AND MORNING EXPRESS

TRAINS FOR THK NORTH AND WEST.
THROUGM TDKETK To ALEXANDRIA, WASH- j

IXUToN, BALTIMORE PHILADELPHIA,
NEW YORK,

A Xl> To
All. THE PBIKCIPAL CITIEB 15 THE WEST

AXD NORTHWEST.
raGGAGE rheeked -breach te Alexandria, i

Washington, Baltiuore Philitd«l|iliia ami New jlurk, aeroaspauiedby through Baggage Masters.
Passengers breakfast and sun at ASHLAND, und IdiiMua board POTOMAC STEAMERS.
Forfarther information and through tickets, ap-

slvsl the otliie of tbe ri.nijiaiir, corner Broad'
c. i j Eighth MreiM*. Bhoekos Hill ; at the office
..t tt H. STROTHEH, Exchange Broker, Main
? !..t. between Eighth mid Ninth, nearly on- j

pit* Rpot«wood Hotel, snd at Messrs. THOMAS
A !'.!< HAl!l»SiiX's Cossmisstea House, on Wall i
? ii'»i, between Main and Franklin, in rear ofIM i-haile. Hot-?!. SAMUEL RUTH,

Sni»-rintciident..1 B. Gkstrv, Goy.-nil Ticket Agent.
Luna Eiuasa, General Western Agent.

EXPRESS COMPANIES^

THE GREAT DROUGHT.
CHAPTER I. .

In the spring and summerof IS?, rain began
to full, and the first things that perished for
wantof water died that year. But the mois-
ture of the earth was still abundant, nnd the
plant*; which took deep root found sustenance
below, so that the forest treesshowed an abun-
dance of foliage, and the harvest iv some
kinds was plentiful. Towards the autumn,

\raiu returned again, and everything appeared
to he recovering its formerorder; but the dry; winter, dry spring, dry summer of next year,;told on the face of creation. Many trees pinIforth small and scanty leaves, and many per-
ished altogether ; whole species were cut off:lfor instance, except where they were artili-
cially preserved, one could not find a living
ash or beech : few werekept alivw by meansof

i man, for water liegan to lie hoarded for the
I necessaries of life. The wheat was watered,
iand, where such a thing was possible, the hay: fields also ;but numbers of animals died, and
I numbers werekilled this year?the first from; thirst and the last to reduce the consumers of' theprecious element. Still the rich commanded
| the necessaries and many of the luxuries ofi life; and the arts which required a consump-

tion of water were carried on as yet, and con-
tinued in practice c v«*u longer thau prudence
warranted?so strong was the force of habit,
ami the pressure of tho artiticial necessities
which they supplied. The railroads were, as
yet, lv activity, and when water! failed along
the tens, it was brought from the sea by the
rich companies concerned in the tratllc ; only
the fares were raised, and the trains which
rail for pleasuremerely weresuspended. Hut
in the mitlst of business and interest there
was a deep gloom. Projects which affected
the fortunes of nations were in suspense, be-
cause there was no rain ; cares for the sue-
eossteaof crowns antl the formation of consti- j
tittions might all be futile if there should be Jnorain ; and it seemed as if there neverwould |
beany, fox thiswas now the thirdyear,aud the
earth haa not yet received a shower. And
now ceasing to be supplied from their usual !
sources, the springs and rivers withered and \
shrank. Water became, in many places, not jI tlear, but unattainable. The greatest people :

\ot the land left it, nnd used their wealth in j
jchasing the retreating element from place to j'place ou tbeearth, lv some cases,among those
jluxurious spirits, there were scenes of extra- i'vagaat revehry still: they had no employment j! eseept to live, and they endeavored to make \! the act of livingus excitingas theirold amuse- l\ meiits had been. Butaccounts of foreign coun-

\u25a0 tries came more and more rarely to England :
jfor, when the fourth rainless year arrived,
1 drought and famine had slain three-fourths of
its inhabitants, and commerceami agriculture

! werealike suspended. When a vessel came
asfar up in the mouth of ariver as the sink-: ing waters permitted, it brought tidings of

| desolation from whatever part it had left.?; Storiesbegan to bespread of dryland in parts
of the ocean, where it had never been seen

! before: marks which had stood in the deep of
j the sea might nowbe walked around at all
limes ofthe tide, and thick crusts of salt were> beginning to spread upon tracts of the great

jdeep. These tidings camefrom foreign lands
] at long intervals?aud at long intervals wasa
shipsent from any English haven. The few-
dwellers ou the Coast knew not if there were
an> dwellers in the interior; for England was
become like the desert, and there were no
beasts to carryone across it, and no water to
be hoarcb-d in*skins for the passage. Trafficof
every kind ceased ; industry was goue; the
secrets of science und the cultivated mind of
the philosopher wereall bent to the produc- j! lion of water; ami manya precious object waa
resolved back iuto its elements, and affordeda
scanty supply for a fewparched mouths. The I
lingering inhabitants hud the produce of past |

'\u25a0 yearsonly to live uinm,which nothing replen-
bused as diminished, nnd to renew which the 'baked earth was wholly incompetent.

In the heart of this desert there lived a i
family which had hitherto survived the de- I
sti-uction of lifearound them, lt consisted of
a fstheranil mother, and two young children,

i Charles aud Alice?the last of whom, the girl,

Jvn<* but a few mouths old when the Great
nought began. They had lived in Herby-

I shire, near the range of low hills called the

' Peak, and they and other inhabitants of that
region had found water, longer than many, others, from the sides of the hills and from,
excavations which they had inude in the ,

' rocks. The strong hope and expectation of
I rain had kept them lingering on he long as
I any supply lasted ; and Paulett, who, iv the j! days when ranks existed, had been a great Ilandlord, had used both hisknowledge andhis :
influence to supply the wants of the people i
and to postpone their destruction. Hut those j
days were gone by ; his jiossessions were so j

'much dust; he wanted water, aud nobody ;
wanted anything else. He was a mereman |
now like those who are born naked and die j
naked, and had tostruggle with the needs of
nature evenas everyone else. Meantime his j
education availed him, and the resources
which it taught himprolonged the lives ofhis
family and himself. But hewas soon obliged
to limit himself to this sole care, for the sup-
ply he obtained wasscanty, and heknew how
precariousit must be. He had explored the
Lave.n of the Pea** with great attention, and
he bored therock in various places and used
means suggested by hte knowledge of natural
causes, whichbadprocured a slender flow of
water into a boa In wblcfc he had made. The
furyof thirsty men for water was so great
that he was obliged tokeep his secret'with the
utmost cure; and towards the end of the
fourth yearhe removed bis wife and children
to the cavern itself, and blocked up the en-
trance la such a manner tbathe could defend
it against any chance survivor. There was no
want of the luxuriesof furniture lv the oa-
aH aH the spleudors of the' land were at
the commandol those who would take them,
and Panlett brought there whatever had
adorned hte home when the earth was a lit
dwelling place for man. There was velvet
aad down tolie upon; there were carpets on
which tieHttte Alice could roll; there were
warm daMflßes and luxuriousornamentsof the
toilette iiUvvterer couldbe used lor comfort
hehad brought, andallother precious lb hugs {
hehad left ia his open boa**, locking himself
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ilr and the sun had preserved the f ice, he be-
held the fallen estate of those who had beenmen In the uncovered shame of death ; open
ip#, tbe sunken eyes over which the eyelid
was undrawn, the sullen tongue, the frame
writhed into an expression of anguish, re-
vealed all the pain and shame ofdeath. But
here and there the handof some onewho had
been a survivor wns visible in the attempt to-onceal all this. In one place there was a
shallow grave, into which a body had beenroUed, and lay on its «fae: and close by.
?n a heap of clothe*, out of which bones
ippeared, there was a spade, with which
the unfinished work had been attempt-
ed. In another, a female body was covered
from sun and moonby a man's clonk, and a
few paces offlay a man, whom nothing had
shielded. There was an infant's skeleton,
.vrapiied in a woman's shawl, under what had

been a hawthorn hedge; the motherhadeither
perished attempting to find water, orhad laid
her child down and gone away, like Hngar in
the desert, not to see it die. The poor inno-
cent's skull was turned on its shoulder; its
.-heck must have rested there while the face
remained. Itwas too young tohave struggled
much. Paulett thought ou his little Alice:
Of her unconsciousness to thefate around her:
if whatwould be her and Charles's and poor
Kllen's fate if hefailed in his search or per-
ished by the way. He roused himself from
looking on all these sorrowful objects aud
went on his drearyway. The second davafter
he left the cavernhe came to a stately idle of
building, which he determined to explore for
the life-giving stones lie was in search of. It
?tood upon its terraces, surrounded by its col-
lonades and gardenand steps, in all its oldpridesad glory. Its forests were withered, indeed;
its gardens burned ; its fountains dry; but the
palace glanced back the sunlight, and was as
\u25a0?teadfast and perfect as in the days of the liv-
ing. Paulett drewnear,and found, as he cameclose, signsof the last days of life in it. The
doorswereopen to the air, and afewmarksof
objects removed remained in the outer rooms.
There was scoring unddraggingon themarblefloor; and Paulett doubted foramoment what
hail left these marks, till he saw on one side of
a gilded table abarrel lying there empty, from
which the top, as it seemed, had been acci-
dentallyknocked, and the liquor had flowed
out. The marble bore the stains of wine, and
where it had flowed the slabs were broken in
two places, perhaps from the violence of the
struggle of those who saw the liquid flow to
wet each one his own parched lips. Paulett
thought the lord of the castle had probably
deserted it before the worst crisis had arrived,
and had tried to removewhat was most valu-
able in his possession. He went on through
long galleries and magnificentrooms, all silent
as death; statues which represented man in
his glory and in his strength; books which
were the work of that high spirit, nowextin-
guished under tho pressure of bodily want;
luxurioussuperfluities which were for better
days of the world?all was valueless,all open;'
ho might go where he would, until, at length,
one door resisted his efforts, and seemed to ihave been barred With a certain care from
withiu.

Paulett's heart beat high. Was there some
onestill living, like himself? another human
creature struggling for existence in this great
world, and guarding, as he had done iv his
cavern, his treasure of water? Should he
have another companion to speak with ; an-
other with whom, perhaps, to get over theevil
days ; to whom to communicate his secret of
producing water from diamonds? For theOta*, time siuce he left the cavern he spoke
aloudf he called?he called in the great silence
of the earth, but nothing answered him. If j
any one was still alive, he might be afraid of t
another living creature. Had not he himself I
left pistols loaded for his poor Ellen to defend Iher lifeand her children if any human being
should comenear? He gently shook thedoor : j
then proceeded to moreviolence, and forced it jopen. Itwas the door of agreat dining-room, I
on whose lofty ceiling, as he entered it, j
wreaths of smoke rolled, which the air had
put in motion, and a heavysmell, as of burned
charcoal, struck him as he entered. There
werenolivingcreatures?the inhabitants were
all deadin the last posture of life. The table
was covered with silver and gold vessels, and
among them were dead flowers and fruits,
dried by the close chamber, lt should seemthey had drunk deeply before they died here?
perhays they had collected the last liquids and !resolved to perish when they had once more
feasted ; for there was wine still in some of
the vessels; nay, in one there was water; ami
the ghostly shapes wereadorned and fantasti-
cally covered with jewels and velvet, and all
sorts of rare and exquisite ornaments. Some
werestill oil chairs, some fallen forward on
the table, some prostrate, as if they had lain
down to sleep. There werefragments of shi-
veredglass on the floor; there was a statue
broken to pieces on the table, on the pedestal
ofwhich was written " Patience" ; therewere
pieces oftorn paper in the hands of one, which
seemed a letter ; all these faint shadowing* of
longstories, andof ascene ofwhich there re-
mained no witness, struck Paulett's eye. One
had sunkdown by the silver tripod in which
the charcoal had been burned, aud the match
thatfired it was amongst his garments. One
face was thereresting ou a sofa, still perfect
enough to show it had been a beautiful wo- j
man; and roses,artfully made close to nature, j
crowned the long hair which fell upon arms j
from which the flesh had withered. On the!
neck were diamonds, on the bauds diamonds?
diamonds had confined the ringlets?diamonds
sparkled on her feet. Paulett shuddered as

!he took them away. The spirit, indeed, wasgone; buthere wns the last act of the spirit
before it plunged into an unknown regiou?it
knew not where. Paulett asked himself
where. «? A little longer," said he, "aud they
must have died; could not they wait their
time, and take patience with death? Must
they die in drunkenness, in madness?worse
than beasts?" Then his own thirsty eyes
fixed ou the table, where, ia the light of the
sun, the water sparkled and gave rainbow
rays. He forgot all beside iv the impulse
which urged him {p seize and drink?to drink
the first draught?to satiate his thirst with
water. He drank and revived, and then
blamed himself for yielding so passionately to
the impulse which was nowpassed away,and ,
as it passed the horror of the scene around!
him acquired greaterforce, and he longed to j
be out of its influence. He made haste to col- jlect all the jewels around him, and when hehad done, found that his burden was as mnch i
as hecould safely carry. He went hastilyout \ot the room, as if nny of these figures could \rise ami follow him, and fastened the door
again where the crime had been wrought.? 1He hastily crossed the marble halls anil came \u25a0out in thesunlight?the solemn sunlight that jlooked upona burnt-up world.

CHAPTER 111.
Meanwhilepoor Ellen waited anxiously in

the cavern, and as soon as the first possible j
moment for Paulett'sreturn was passed, herfearsgrew strong. There wasso much dangerifor him iv the bare desert, with his scanty i
supply ofwater, that she might well listen lb 'fear as soon as it hud any reason to makeitself
heard ; andwith this dread, when she next
drew water from her scanty supply, came the
horrible torment of the anticipated death by-
thirst, which seemed descending ii)*on her
children aud her. The day she had thought
he would return rose and set, and so did an-
other and another; and from fearing she had j
begun tobelieve, indeed, thatPaulett'searthly |
hours were passed; yet hope would not be ,
subduedentirely; aud then she felt thatper- jhaps by prolonging their lives another dayonly she should save them to welcome hun, j
and to profit by his hard-earned treasure.? |
The store ofwater was sacredly precious.? IShedealt it out in the smallest portions to her ,
children, and s) c herself scarcely wetted her 'lips; she hardened her heart to see her boy'spale face, her girl's feverisheye; she checked
even the motherly tenderness of her habitstest the softening ofher heart should over-comeber resolution; and so she laid them in
thejr beds the thirdnight of her dread, when
indeed there wasscarce another day's supply.She herseH lay on her's, but deadly anxiety
kept her from sleeping, and her ears achedwith the silence which ought to have been
broken by astep. And at last, oh, joyI there
Bane a foot. Yes; a few moments made that
oertaiu which, from the first, indeed, she be-lieved, hutwhich wasno faiut that it wantedconfirmation to her bodily sense. Up sprang
Ellen, and darted to meet him. She held for-ward the candle iuto theair, and te! it was awoman. Elleu screamed aloud; the womanhad seed her before, and said nothing?onlypressed forward. ?? Who areyou ?" cried El-
len }\u25a0?? areyouaUvet " "Yes, justalive; andsee hero," said the woaaaa, uncovering the j
fnoe of her young child, "my child te juati
alive, too. Giveme waterbefore itdies." 1

??Then my childrenwiil pariah," said Ellen. '" No, no/ said the woman ; " how are yon
ahve now, unless you haveplenty ? AH mineare genebut thisone. My husband died yes-;
terday; ours has been goae days."

md his family up with only water. At first? hen; would lie sometimes a miserable man orwoman tracing the presence of living crea-ture*, and crying for water. Panlett or hi*.vifesupplied several,aad whenthey hadbeenrefreshed they revealed the secret to others ;»r, being strengthened themselves,felt thelesperatedesireof liferevive, and attemptedviolence to get at the treasure. After this,the inhabitantsof the cavern feUbackto mereelf preservation, and the father and mother-ere able tohardentheirheartsagainst other*
by looking at the two creatures whom thejmd horn into the world, and who dependedupon them. But, indeed, lifeseemed toahrink
apidlv to nothingover the face of the coun-ry. It was very rare to seea moving formoimy kind?skeletons of beasts andmen wereindenty, and their whitebones lay outhe aridoil; or even their withered shapes, dried by

?he air and the sun, were stretched out oh thedaces where they had ceased to suffer; butlife was most rare, andit became scarcely ne-cessary to use any precaution against an in-
vader of their store. The dreadful miseryvas, that this storegdiralnished. The heart otbe earth seemed drying, and was ceasing toix- callable of yielding moisture even to theutmost wrenching of science. There was solittle one hot day that Panlett aud Ellenxeareoly moistened their lips after theli meal
if bakedcorn, and warned the children that
tho draught they received was the only onethat couldbe given them. Charles was now
seven yearsold, and bad learned to submit,bu ihis longing eyes pleaded for more ; littleAlice was clamorous, and the mother felttears overflow her eyes to think that therewas no possibility of yielding to that childishpeevtehaees, aud that tho absolute non-exist-ence ofwater must punish her poor child'swillfulness. When Paulett had set his Instru-
ments to work to renew, if possible, the sup-
ply, aud when Ellen had removed the silvercups and dishes which had held their cornand
water,he and she sat down at the mouth of
lhe cavern, and thelittle ones got their play-things and placed themon a piece of rock not
far off. The mouth of the cave is lofty, and
then* is a sort ofa terrace running along oneside, at the foot ofwhich lay the channel ol
the stream that was now dry. The view is
down the first reach of a narrow valley,
which turns presently afterwards, and so
shuts out the world beyond from sight; and
the hill on each side rises high, and, from its j
perpendicularity, seems even higher than il
is. The shade of tlie cavern was deep andcool, hut the sky glowed with the heat and
light of the sun, and there was not a cloud to
hinderhim from burning up the earth. The
hill sides, the channel where the brook hadflowed, the stones of the cave,wereaU equal-
ly bare; there was no sound of voice, or bird,or insect?no cool dropsfromtheceiling of the
cave?no moisture even in the coolness of the
shadow. Ellen leaned her head on her hus-
band and Paulett pressed his arm round her ;
both of them were thinking of the basin
empty of water. "Ellen," said Panlett, ** Ithink tho time is come when the elements
shall melt with fervid heat. It seems like the
contlagration of the world; not, indeed, as
we have always fancied it, with flames and
visible lire, hut not the less on that account
the action of heat, lt is, perhaps, the Last
l»av."

"*I hopeit is," said Ellen, "I hopeit is; 1
wish those precious creatures may be among
those that are alive and remain, and may be
spared the torments of this thirsty death."

?? Youand I could bear it if they were gone,"saitl Paulett, glanciug at them and withdraw-
ing his eyes.

?? Oh, yes !"' said Ellen, pressing near tohim,
and takinghis hand inboth hers. They were
silent, aud they heard the children talking as
they played.

"There is King Alexander," said Charles,
setting up a pebble; "he is going todinner.
Hut the dinner, Alice."

Alice put out several other pebbles before
King Alexander.

"And he has a greatfeast. There is plenty
of water, more than he can drink, and he
drinks?drinks as much us he likes, and still
there is plenty of water wheu he goes to bed.'"

" Poorchildren ! I can't bear it,'' said Ellen.
"Oh, Ellen ! it would haveboeu better never

to haVe gives them birth," said Paulett."No; not that," said Ellen, sitting down
again; "though they must suffer, they are
better to be ; when this suffering has dis-
solved their bodies, on the otherside of these
mortal pains thereis ease and happiness."
"True, true, dearEllen," said Paulett; ** itis only difficult to die."
He hold her hand,and while he did so his

eye fastened on a diamond ring which she
wore. She observed his fixedlook.
"You gaveme that whenwe little thought

how it was wo should part?when I was a
bride?and there wits all the pleasure and bu-
siness of the world round us. It hardly
seems as if we were the samecreatures,*'

" No, we are not: for I am thinking con-
cerning that ring which you werenevertopart
with, whether 1 could notconvert thediamond
iuto water."

"How, Panlett?"
"I can't explain it to yon, but it has lust

crossed my mind that it is possible ; andif so,
there arestill plenty of jewels in the world tokeep us alive."

He drew off thering as he spoke, and went
into theinterior of thecave, whitherEllen fol-
lowed him. There woe a nre and some appa-
ratus belonging to Paulett, which hehud used
iv experiments upon thedecreasing water of
the basin. He knocked the stone out of its
setting, and applied himself to decompose it
over the tire. He put forth all his skill and
all his power, and was successful; the dia-
mond disappeared,and there remained a few
drops of water. He looked at his wife aud
smiled ; she raised her eyes to his, astonished
and pleased, took the cup from his hand and
looked at the precious metamorphosis.
"I'll give it thechildren," shesaid, and was

going away, but he stoppedher. " No, Ellen,
there is not enough to doany good ; you and I
will drink each others health in it;" and he
put the cup first to her lips and then to his
own. "(rod bless you,my dear Ellen?" he
said, "my wife, Ipledge you again with that
diamond. The first dropofwater-comesfrom
the stone thatplighed my faith to you, aud
may it bring you health and happiness yet."
" God bless you, my husband l if wecould

but die now."
CHAPTEB 11,

Paulett now exerted himself to collect all
the diamonds that remained without owners
iv the neighborhood. First havisited his own
forsaken home, and took thence the jewels
which he had neglected in his retreat from it,
but whichwerenowasprecious as water. He
found no great store even afterransacking all
the houses within reach, and determined to
undertake, a longer journeyin search ofmore.

The basin in thecavern continued toyield a
scanty supply of water, and Paulettextracted
a -small quantity from his stones. Hemade
what provision he could for his family before
setting out, and for his own necessities took
the smallest possible portion iv a silver vessel,
which was most preciously secured and con-
cealed about his person. It was a strange
parting between his wife and him, both of
them feeling and saying thatalive theyshould
probably not meet aguin; yet Death was so
near them constantly, and was so far better
thanlife, thathispresence hadgrowafamiliar;
aud it was only themode in which ha would
come thatmade them ancious. Paulett per-
ishing alone with thirst was thefearful image
to Ellen; and Ellenand herchildren waiting
for him, and dying one after the other for
want of his help, wasthe dread of Paulett.?
They stood iv the cavern, aad embraced each
other silently, and blessed their children with
the sameprayer for the last time. The little
oues received aud returned his cares-, and
Paulett quitted the cavern, aud setout on his
uncertain expedition.

Tim face of thd country waa so much
changed that he had some difficulty inmaking
his way. The vividcolors of the earth were
aU gone, and in placeof them waa thepainful
greyuess of the dead trees,aad the yellow of
the parched soil. Nothing waa overthrown
in ruin, but all stood1 dead In Its place. Theshapesof men and animals lay strewn upon
the earth. The human beings were com-
paratively rare; they were the teatsurvivors
of the destroying drought, whom there had
been none to bury; but these had at length
died by hundreds, and. in theirplaces their
boneswereseen whiter than any otherobject;
or, if auywhere overthe surface therehung a
vapor, it camefrom some collection of dead!bodies, which had not yet been reaolTed Into itbe elements. Those whom he found there<were mostly iv heaps?the beasts had died
singly; near what had been water-courses he
saw more than once signs of struggle; aad
the last battlesof earth had been fought for
the possession of its waters. Ha traced oatmanya pathetic story among the dry bones
aadfaded garment*. Womea's drssses were
there: aad fallen into a shapeless heap ou
whathad heea their bosoms, wereMutefarms,
aud the raimentofchildren. Where the dry
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"My husband is dead, too," said Ellen,i ?? and I have only one draught left.""Then I will take it," said the mother,rushing forward.
Ellen caught her aad struggled with her.? 1The poor child mourned in its mother's armsand n pang shot through the breast ofEllen'«For God's sake, miserable woman,*' shesaid :"do not go near that basin \ Yon aremad j

with want; yon wiH leave none for my chU- idren. Stay here and I will bring your child,
water. Youand I can want, and yours andmine can drink." IBnt the desperatewoman passed on, hereyes\u25a0fixedon the water and dilatedwith intense |
desire ; her lips wide open, dying almost for jthe draught. Ellen's soul was concentratedin the fear that the last hope of her boy and 'girl's lifewas about to be lost; she struggled
with the woman with all her might; she
screamed aloud ; she lost her hold; she seised ,
-i pistol from the table, and, close as she was'to heradversary, fired it full at her. The mo-ther fell with ashriek. Ellenstarted forward
and broke her fall, and laid hold on the child j
to free it from her dying grasp. I"Givehim me, givehim me!" said the mo-ther, struggling to Uft herself up,and stretch- |
ing her hands out for the boy.The trembling Ellen stoopedto give him to\u25a0her, but the child's head drooped on one side
as she held bim out. He madeno effort to get
into his mother's arms. Ellen wildly raised
his face, and he was dead, too. The shot had j
gone through hisbreast to his mother's, and alittle blood began to steal fronthis lips.

"He's dead!" said the mother, who was
herself passing away. " Oh, my boy! " and
then feebly, with her fast-failing strength, she |raised him, aftermore than one effort, in her
arms, and pressedher lips to his twice with
all the passion that death left In her. The
wasted form of the child lay there, all pale
and withered; the straight brown hair was
parted on his thin forehead; the mother's un-
covered breast, where his head rested, was
white, and the hands delicate: the raiment
was luxurious : that headhadnot beenreared jin expectation of dying on abed of rock. El-
len burst intoa flood of tears, and wrung her
handsas shestood by, looking onwhat she had
done.

The womanlifted her eyesand tried toform
her lips into a smile ; she no longer felt any
vehement passion, and the torment of thirst
was now only one of the pangs of death.?
Her eyes wandered to the water, but when
Ellen moved to fetch some, she stopped her."No; it was for him. He is at ease now.?Yon did right. Don't grieve."
" Forgive me," said Ellen, kneeling at her

side.
"Oh, yes! the poor, precious babe suffersno more. Iwas mad ; you said truly in that.

I nursed him at my breast till his lips grew
dry even there ; we lived not far from your
cavern, and I have seen you, and been glad
you had water. We had some. He/ Yes;'
is not my husband dead : and my boy is dead,
too ! See ! thereis blood on his face ; wipe it
away; he wiH die else." Ellen's sobs caught i
her wanderingattention. " 1remember now,
you killed him! Oh, good angel, guardian
angel! You havekilled him, and there is onlyIto suffer. He is gone from this dear, dear
body ! Iwish it did not look so like him still?
it looks iv pain, too?it looks thirsty." El-
len hid her ownface on the mother's shoulder
foran instant?her children had awakened at
the noise of the pistol, and they were out of
bed and clinging around her; her sorrow
roused theirs, and the sound of their lamenta-
tion reached the dying woman's ear. " Thereare mychildren crying. Alas ! I thought they
had all been dead."
" They aremine," said Ellen. ** Yours are

at rest; yours are all dead."
"Thank God!" said the mother; and,'

though the words wereearnest, the voice wasfaint; all the effort ofnature was in them,
but they came feebly from her lips. After
that, indistinct sounds and murmured names jonly were heard: her breath came in gasps
and at long and longer intervals, till tlie!
faint shuddering of her limbs ceased by de-igrees, ami, after it had been insensible to the j
world for awhile, the spirit quitted it forever.\Ellen's heart died within her; her senseswere
troubled, and she pressed herself in Panlett's
arms without knowing when he came or be-
ing surprised that he was there.

"Oh, Paulett!" she said at last, "I have
not done wrong, but it is so dreadful !*'

Paulett soon gathered from her all that had
happened, and gazed with pity on what had
oncebeen abeautiful form, but rejoiced that
it suttered no longer. Ellen, shuddering, ar-
ranged the dress, composed the 'limbs, and,
with a thousand tears, placet! the infant on
that breast which had been so faithfully its
mother to the last. And there they slept?
mother and child?the day of trouble ended
for both.

"My poor Ellen," said Panlett. " Iwish
it were thou aud my children who were there
at rest!" aud Ellen pressed her Charles and
her Alice to her heart, and would have been
glad if they had, indeed,been dead.

CHAPTER IV. j
In that time of trouble and", unexampled

events, the mind received impressions in a
different manner from what it had ever done
before. The stern gloom that hung over thefuture, the hazard upon which life was sus-
pended, the close contact with universal
death, and thedesperate struggle by which it
was staved oil*, gave to'all things a new cha-
racter ; and the scene of the last chapterwas
but one of the series of deadly and dreadful
excitements which were now the habit of
everyday. Thesolemn frame ofmind which
it induced in Ellen was of a piece with the
solemn nature of their existence; aud she,
could talkof it with her husband at any time
and not disturb the natural bent which their
conversation took. They searched the neigh-
borhood for the habitation of the unhappy
mother nnd her family ; and the marks of her
footsteps on the dnst of the soil enabled them
te trace her to Hope, a village in the plain,
two miles, or rather more, from the Peak.?
She and her husband had used the church for.
their habitation,and, it seemed,had employ-
ed the samekind of precaution as Paulett to !
defend it, and conceal that it was theirdwell- |

One entrance only was left, and the other j
aperatures blocked up; but all care was use-
less now, for death had set them free from
pain and fear. On abed beside the altar lay!
the bodyof a man, overwhich was spread aI
cloak of fur and velvet, which, in the lifetime j
of the world would, have been most precious.!
His eyes were decently closed, the curtains of
the bed drawn round him, and the pillow
which supported his head waa marked with
the pressure of another head, and with mois-
ture which could havebeen only the tearsof
his wife. Tliefloorof the church was iv con-
fusion, like the dwellingof one too much dis- <tracted with troubles to attend to what did 'notrelate to it; but therewascorn, which-had |served .for food, and fuel heaped on a stone
Which had been a hearth?there wasa draw-
ing of a woman and a beautiful place: but I
these werecast into a corner, probably by theirritablehandjof Despair. On a table stood
empty cups, which had long, perhaps, been
dry: the glassof one had been shivered, aud
the fragments layon the floor; therewerealso
a few books, ncgU-ctcd and covered with dust.In the churchyard were the marks of three
recent graves ; oneof them had a stone at its
head, on which wns carved, with care, the
nameof Alfred, and the soil was fenced andsupported with sticks, so as to preserve its
shapeoverthe body?probably it was that of
the first child whom the parents hud commit ?

ted- to the dnst. Another was more hastily
prepared, aud uo superfluous labor had beenbestowedon it. This must be the last, wheuheart aatt health wereboth failing. Paulett
and Ellen kneeled and prayed beside thorn,
andrejoiced that the mother, too, was at restafter the king misery of this scene. They re-
turned to theirone, and under the shadow of
the rock near thoeld courseof the brook laid
both mother aud child, covering their bodieswith stones, and thinking more of theproba-
ble reunion In some uuknown scene of tbe
spirits of that family than of the distance
which separated their graveson thisearth.

And now, With a goodstoreofdiamonds,aad
with increasing akiU and success in the reso-
lution of them into water, both Panlett aad
Eltea looked upon the lives of all as safe for
the present, and their thoughtswere at lib-
erty to wander to some other subject. They
believed that they and their ehUdren were
atone in theworld, for everysigu of life frem.
other countries, as well aa their own, hadceased. It waa very long since any human
tidingshadroans ; and though, after uveahad ?
dene witheaohother.Wrdacaatiauadtiioirati-

a single wing. The conrse of theseasons, too,
was strange aad-'aaaataral. It seemedas If
the earth partegrnad iteue-Md coarse ia the

a?»£a^"<sriU&la^nights verted la their length according to the;

season,aad tho heat of the ana waa at oa*timeof the yeargreat,aad at aasther aaahbut much that dependedhithertooa thecan-stitution of the globe was suspended Therewere no clouds In the sty, no dews dropping
fromthoair,aarepraaaetten la tk*earth.' Itseemed decayed, aad dying at Okt ago. ;Yee
PauleH said a new existence would aaraane
arUe on this same scene} aad from thesesaaaaelements. Once befbra theearth had been re-
duced to eightpersons hy the actionofwater;
dud now theabaeaco of tho ansae sssmsnt had
brought it to four. Charles and Alicemight
be the destined parents of a new race, aad.those name* tbat wareso familiarnow might
become the venerates appellation of thefounders of the third race of man. Etteasmiled andshook her head, looking at tha boyand girl, who were building a house of peb-
bles ; and bothparents listened fora while to
what they were saying. Charles ricoHtctaaY
the house he bad dwelt ia before the great
shipwreck of human Ufa drove them to tha
cavern; and ho waa teaching Alice thajt there
were rooms below aadroomsabove, aad that
hehad heard howpeople like theirfather had
carried great stones, aad pat them oaa onanother to make theserooms. Alicepersistedin making her house one hollow cavern, and
the other she called Charles's house, anddtdnot understand his recommendation."Charles is taking the part already of a
teacher, in whom remains the traditionary *knowledge of an old world,'* said Puulett,
" and Alice represents tho new laaatetaaaa,who have theirowarudecopterof naturalaav
jects,but who will be open to tho traiate"
the learned man."
" The learned maa will he the*-

said Ellen." "They wiH gin**'; notions from him.""Yes; but if it shoul-*
first generation mm
live?they must bevet,
rything except,a pah
suchhabitationsas can
ated most easily. They
comparison to Charles ,
can but succeed in giving him the ideas of tha
age we have Uved in. Fancy, then, Ellen, he-
creased to perhapsfifty inhabitants before hedies, a very old man cominground his chairto.
hear of the wonderful steam engine, and the
use of the telescope, and to learn the art of
printing, and the List of the different lan-
guages, whichBomans,Frenchmen, Germans, .
Greeks used, and what Tons were, and

"Ori teU them how he and Alice escaped
from the Great Drought," said EUen. "Hut,,
alas! it is far more likely he and she wUIperish in it; and, then, ofwhat use Is this
knowledge to him ?"

"Why?his soul. «It is a thing immortal
like thyself;' and, if what he knows isof no
use here, it Will be useful elsewhere."

"What!" said Ellen, smiling; "are there
railroads and telescopes In another world t"

"Foraught lean tell. At all events, thepowers that contrive them here may contrive
something from the aame principles hereaf-

" But we can teU nothing about the other
world," said Ellen.
" Nay. this is another worhl to the stars; and

if we know nothing about onr destiny, the
only waywe have to judge is by what we ac-
tually are, and tend to be now. So, whitelife
remains I will teach my boy all I know, and
go on as a man of this world ought to do;
then we shall be ready for everything."*

Accordingly, Paulett every day carried oa
his son's education,as far as the boy's ago
permitted, and instructed him in all that he
would have learned had theworld been as itwas formerly. Only likea man in shipwreck,looking forwardto a desert island aa his best -hope, he dwelt most upon whatwould be moatuseful, supposing Charles (being preserved) to
have to provide for thephysical necessities ofa newrace ofman. Next in order came sci-
ence and arts, and it waseasier to make him
feel the merits of these thou of the exploitsofman, especially when they consisted ofvalor and of the deeds of conquerors; ''for the heroic virtues seemed to take a
new character in the present circumstances
of the world; and whereas they used to blase
in personal danger, and at the sound and ap-
plause of men, they now but
the endurance of the worlwhich, with all its terrors an; pressions, must be met by tin
tnining spirit rising superior
excess of physical injury. Ti plied to tbe call upon it. He learned tt> look >on the dangers before him, and to consider.thepossibility of escape with quiet calculation of
chances. He inured himself to privation*
readily, and eagerly tried to sparehis mother
and Alice from it. Heand his father, hand ray
hand, walked over the desolate .land* real-. .! izing the idea that they were in fact spirits,
superior to all physical things, and divided
from spirits and their sphere only by their .frail connexion with a body. They talkedofvirtue and duty, and how good it was todwell
in these painful bodies, since they were theplace whereinvirtue waa practiced and dirty
learned; and the father taught the son that
the opportunities occurred, not only in en-
during the dissolution of the frame ofpresent'"'
things, and iv the untiring exertion toaid and
support life in those who were of weaker sax
that they,but in abiding, withevenandcheer-ful temper, thevexationsof every day,and in
adorning as far as possible, as well as pre-
serving life. The mother was heroic, good,
and patient too. She brought her children,
night and morning, to themonth of the cav-
ern, and there they all kneeled by Panlett,
who prayed aloud with them and for them.
Then Ellen made ready their meal, which*
must all be prepared without water, and
which consisted of the stores fromformerhar-
vests, of which there was abundance laid up
in various houses; and the little Alice,who
couhl run at her mother's side, learned to be
useful in somematters, and patientand obe-dient, t'harles played with her and taughther; and he himself, mere child as he was,
grew merry in his play, and earnest; and
many a time the profound silence of thoearth
was broken by the hearty laugh of ehihteea-
which would. riug out through the cavern
and reverberateagainst its wails. They grew,
and were perfect and beautiful in shape;
theirminds developed,and talents and virtnes
filled them. They were types of man aad..
woman?the onebold andprotecting, theother
seeking for affection and defence. Theyflou-
rished when means appeared inadequate to
their support; and amid a paralysed worlditwas iv them only thatbody and spiritseemed

[coßci.rsioa to-uobbow.]

DARING ROBBERY.?FIFTY DOL-LARS REWARD?On Wednesday "night, the 6th instant, about half-pastseveno'clock, niystablewaa entered aad,
my CARRIAOE HORSES were atoten.
-» The horses are very line, large black horses, well,
known In thiscitr. One ofthem has each ofbis
hiuderankles rat'by striking withbit sbosr. The
other wsa%OovemuwiuthiHree, purchased by me. ,from B. W. Green, snd I* marked on theright side
of his neck, under theawne, wRh the letterB. We
hasMlsoapro ieeting or Roman teee. bun ..Iwill pay fifty dollars for their recovery.

deu Jit JAHEBLTORB
FOUND, several davn ago, between

Seventeenthstreetand afeehanlcavHleTurnpike, a »ibhIISORRRL MAMB; raaeb
m ane sad smallwhitenan* la Mk*m* ThaiIowner will plesse come forward, pr<»re iwojfcrtT.| r-y chsrve* and take her sway; Ifbet, sheWW ld~

\u25a0MY -toV_^*_lnßMsßSß-te'

FOR RENT. _
Ijgegit BENT. TOR HANDSOMEJ4 STORE AND DWELLINo,on tbe north MmXaide of Broad, between Ninth and Tenth ffl_§
streot*. it baa recently been thorough!*-re-JflML-paired and renovated, fonaiaa a most beaHUuVstorebelow, with glsas front. Tbe FART
eoauina thirteen vonms, with OH the usual *!\u25a0*¥tenanees. OVENS, RANGE, he T&teaee US*
most desirable nieces of property In the eltvfbf aamt-rteas boariing-boee*, isatlißls.nl; or aaasesr
any busteeas.. Aa easminntteate gnnaaatea. *t
wfll l>e rented for one ormote rear*., A-PtfMl. ~de11-tt oTrgBW BWejTJa»r
6IX)RE FOR RENT.-S^rkjrie
OktoRI, on Ninth street, three frea>*Jikteiu. for rent. IH \u25a0\u25a0«_»?", f'"&ateiy. Apply to REORAUbTJU^^P**'' -w,u*?* kelwoea Wkamrmk *+***>, x"'

JBL \u25a0\u25a0.<\u25a0\u25a0 ..»r.H m-vißuiftsYr*
MHfW IHsßltSali v **.!! m

Richmond jtityxtdt,

?-."--»«\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-»\u25a0*_.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 i ,_. ,_L -.n_Tj-\j*w"\j'\ffVTi^v%fV,ir^l ?-

-TOMB OP AUVfEETIBiHUOne square, one Insertion... , <k # ft.One eqnare, two Inaertlous ig ~ii?oneinsre,twelvetiissiUssM....;?.;;;? ' «&
One*u,aarr, oneMonth «.*\u2666.,... "1" _»i
One sqasre, two BMMitbs «I 3Onesqaare, threeasoatha. '""" Mos


