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Having associated themselves i the prac
tice of Lawiu Carroll county, they will at
tend promptly and carefully to all” business
entrusted to their charge. M. ulshy

'$2.00 PER ANNUM.
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ABNER NEAL,

THE PEACE AND ATTOR
NEY-AT-LAW.
Office at the Court House
E will attend cspecially to obtaiping De-
I‘ croes for the settlement of estates of de
ceased persons &e.  Deeds, Wills and all
Tnstruments of Writing prepared. Charges
moderate. deeb-tf

CROUT & REIFSNIDER,
ATPARNEYS-AT-LAW AND SOLI

CITORS IN CHANCERY,

Westainster, Mo,
T E have formed a copartnership in the
practice of Law in the Courts of
Carroll and  Howard Counties, and will
promptly attend to all business entrusted to
our care. Particular attention paid to Col
Jections and procuring Deerees for the sale
of Real Estate,
Also, Applications filed for Back Pay and
Bounty due heirs of de ed soldiers.
Office adjoining the residence of €
REvsxinen, nod

Jusrice oy

L 1%
tf

R. B. NORMENT.
Attorney at Law,
} AVING located in the City of Westmin-

west of Court,

ster, Office on Main Street, two deors
fully informs the citizens

of Carroll, and

@ive prompt ate

ing eounties, that he will
all business entrusted
tothim, befubefore the Courts of this State and
ehe Dopartments of the General Government at
Washington D. C.
Practices In the C;um of Bankruptey.
. :d, . Ward and John Smith, Esq.,
Charles Art;bun, Esq. and Dr. Thowss Fei-
mour, Baltimore.
vﬂnn:llvl Nul;-ant, Esq. and J. B. Ward,
‘ashington, D. C.
M. Hurley, Esg., Register in Bavk
lci‘éllv‘,“(d. ¥ novid-ly
. ROBERTS,
ATTORNEY AT LAVW,
WESTMINSTER, MD.
‘Ornics, Corner Court and Main Streets,
mad-tf

Teuis B Paanow Sr.  laaso K. Paansox, Jr.

L B PEARSON & S0Y,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
1LL prompily and earefully attend to all
ness in any of the Courts in
ehin State. Qftice ogposite I H, Heary"s City
g

otel, Main Street, Westminster, Md.
dec) ! Iy

Jouw E. Swire. W, A. MeKxuue,

SMITH & MeKELLIP,

Attorneys-at-Law & Nelicetors
n Chancery,

AVING formed & 'uwp in the prac-
tice of law, will give prampt atteation to
trastod to their care.

Oflico on Main Street, afew doors East of
Court Street, " deeb-ly

Danl, G. Wright,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Court Street, near Maiu, Westminster.
Nov 18-1860

DR. F. C. HOFFMEIER, -

TIOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,

G permanently located in West-
minster, respectfully offers his Pro-
essional Services to the s ome-
np‘s. and all those who may fering
from diseases of & Chronfe nature.
when Professionally absent, lie
be found in his OL.
and Resi with Dr. 8, L,

?mmﬂm Bud. .
LEONARD ZEPP,

AVING located at the Bast Fnd of

Westminster, offers his professional
'mn¥“¢ Wh.:: not o

? 0 in od order,
RER M o R |
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Fast fleeting year,
How, from thy relgn, the doep, rich glorics
fade !

Thy smile looks worn—
subtle wpirit is no longer thine;
ough errth’s still fair, we weet, where'er we

-

turn,
Some mournful witness of thy swift declino—
In valo and glen, and on the mountain steep,
Andmid the depths where forest shadows sleop,

The paint
to sport where summer »
re they now, with their

ing wings
O'er faded grase, the dull, brown reptile crawls,
Or from low branches, hid by changing leaves,
His silken shroud in aimless instivet weaves,

HBornbut
Wh

Tho vacant nest,

Love's howme, embosomed in the wild-wood
bower

No more the spot where tond affections rest,

Bat speaks what was in love's soft spring-time
hour ;

Amid the leaves that parent voices stirred,

The wind's wild wurmur vow alone is heard,

And a Tow woan
From the deep wood, with thrilling sorrow
friught,
he shaft bas been too traly flown,
d bosow of the dove that ought |
Is droppivg from the phewsant’s

wing,
Now slowly rising where quick death shots
ring.

Yet fow the hou:
glad spring, in breathing fresh-

Since sprin

ueas "

Like & young mother smiling o'er her Sowers,

The pure bright buds unfolding on her bgeast,

Vae iu thy train, treading the awaken'd carth,

That heaved beneath her fect with one wide
irt!

And all fair things
Scemed with a sense of quickened being
thrilled,
Aud natare woke her thousand choral strings ; |
yet

But all are changed, though all are n
atilled,

With all glad sounds now blends an undertone-

A cadence, murm'ring of bright visions gone.

And sumuier's train—
eant hath not
rgeous hues re
her ovnse

flingering
ors mingle ou the

till fair,

eye;
yellow glare,
y or sky

See kly flung upon the conscious hear
A sad foreboding that the bright must part,

And all shall
They fade out one by one—they hast
The tides grow still in !
And thou, pale dying y ' uy !
The dim and dusty scrc ings that were
Shall soon all record of thy being bear.

part:
c away :

And such is life—

A wpri d summer of the north’s barsh

, gathering while fond hopes are

And winter ending our brief date of time—
Its ehilling darkness closing in apace
O'er the fieree strugglers in life's eager race,

irit no reply 1
What bs wan's voice, In its rebubing power,
To thy deep moan in this thy dying bour |

Select Story.
AUNT MABEL'S STORY.

BY AUSNT ALICE.

“0O dear! how nice it must be to Le
young, and beautiful, and rich I’ said
Selma Hampton, as she laid aside the
wagazineshe had beeo reading, in which
a heroine with all these attributes had
done wonders in her way

Aunt Mabel Mayo iooked np from
her work and said pleasautly to her fa-
vorite nicoe—"You have uothing to
complaiu of, my dear.””

“Why, auntie, I am vot rieh.”

“Oune may be rich and not know it
at the time,"” answered Auot Mubel.

* But 1 should kuow it, Aunt Mabel,”
suid Miss Selma. “ Why, if I was rich,
what a troop of lovers would come after
me! And ax to fricods, why, they
would come, of eourse, and L cauld do
#0 much good in the world, «nd have a
good time generally.”

“L tell you, child, you are rich, und
do ot kaow it. You have youth and
beauty, u pleasnut home, loving friends,
and few troubles.”

#0, Auntie ! what do you kuow about
riches 7"

“Bomething, my darling. Aud if
you will listeu I cun tell you a litele
story, and you will learn “that I, like
you, was once rich, but did not know it.”

So, uki;f up her long-neglected em
broidery, Miss Belma seated hersell in
an easy position, and listened 19 the
following tale : Nisend

‘At sixteen,” began Aunt Mabel, ]
was wy father's housekeeper, for my
mother was dead, and [ was the eldest
of four children. We lived in a small
towa in Ohio. My father was postias.
ter, and kept a few green ries to
sell, bat it was all bie could do to keep
his little family wgtlur, to feed and
clntlu.lhn dm!ubtl y and 1 tried to be

ible.
You m: country towns do not
wait for the magical uwwber of *cigh
teen” to “ come out™ in, o I had been
“out” wheaever I was invited any time
after [ was thirteen.

You must know I was once youn,
but you may not think I was beautify }
still; | way considered so, und like all
young girls, I had a great desire to
dress as well as those with whow 1 as
sociuted. This was one great tioublo,

I could aud did work, k the house
s propar :c-ull regu
Wy dear futher requested;
!'h:? :,u:‘ mg; b or tidily,

d ev
more than my father did. 'T:nidn-::
mw of other's ward-
robe, tad worked :l-ry\ml 0 the
belllv-ihp; 0d now that was all;
50“' and I did uced a new winter,
ress for the I made
my shoes ::‘fm in as other

i needed
overy dollar he conld garn, nud I dread-
ever was eross, but

ed uskiog for o . Not that he
and' looked ko pained apd i

when I asked for money, that T tried to
do with as little as possible.

But here it was the last of October;
my summer dresses, poor envugh at all
times, looked very mean now.

One Saturday afternoon I shall never
forget. My work all done, the children
at play in the orchard, T combed my
lonyg, brawn hair, put on my best ealico
frock, selected a pluiv linen band of my
own making, und pinned it sround wy
ueek with an olil breastpin, the only bit
of jew:Iry 1 hud ever owned and taking
out the one dress left from last winter,
I sat down by the window to see what |
could do at renc it. It
light blue merino—very light indeed
wow—aund [ knew it was too short for
me, as [ owas still growing.  But by
putting in a wide trimming, perhaps T
wight wake it answer; so 1 set to work
with a will

Like yoursclf, my dear Selma, T wus
young and beautiful, but T thought of
our poverty only, « eeame unhappy
Yet at that very moment 1 was rich—
yes, wien—bat | did vot know it As
I sat there, piccing out bits of trim-
ming, to make it reach d the
skirt of my old blue dress, 1 fairly erie

are

over my poverty
ing on the doorstep set up a loud bark-
ing, and caused me to wipe my tear
dimmed eyes. A man with
pack was just closing the
looked up, and in 2 moment
stood in the doorway, bowiug and smil
ing. I knew ot ouce it was a pedler,
und I longed to exnmine his goods, bat
remembering [ had only two dullars in
the house. I iclt it was useless. The
man entered without iuvitation, and
placed his pack on the floor at his fect
The ehildren, ever on the look out for
something new, had seen hin), -
followed him into the rocu

I was glad of their presence, for 1
hiad some fear of strolling werchants of
this sort, and hoping to amuse my
brothers, and perhaps buy them a kuife,
[ let the man open his pack lie first
thing my eyes rested upon was just the
very thing [ had most longed for,
beautiful fine Frouch merinn, of a dark
crimson color. 1 had onee seen u dress
of this kind, but none had ever been
offered for sale in our little town that
conld equal this in shade or testure

The peddler looked at m: with his
keen, black eyes, as T knelt down to
feel the prize I had vo hope of winning
“The ludy will buy,” he said; but 1
shook my head, and erossing my hands
behind me, stood up resolutely, trying
hard not to long fur the much desived
goods,

“Not buy !" he exelaimed, inabrok
en lauguage ol some sort, [ could not
tell whether German or French ; and be
looked 80 astonished, even piriful, that
I felt sorry ut onee, and confessed that
I had no woney, ouly two dollars, and
could not purchase

“But the besuiiful young lady have
some old silver, old jewelry, old silk
dresses ! just wood ws money ! |
laughed at the idea, but he ouly opened
another package to displuy to the boys
some dumb watches - ith very gy
chains, and handing thew each oue, he
took out a small dull fur my littie sis
and told them to run away now
sister bought her dress.” ~ I motioved
to the boys to stay near the door step,
aud then taking up the wuch coveted
dress goods, T again examived it; never
was | so sorely beset. How could 1
let it go. yet how pay for it?

The black eyes never left my fuce,

a small
gate as |
after he

4 soon

“but the fellow was respectful, only bow.

ing lower as he said,
good 1"
“Oh, yes !I"” I replied, “too good for

“You think it

“Not 80,” he said, ““it suit you much,
aud you shall have ebeap.” -

“1 tell you I have ouly two doltars.”

“No matter, I trust. = You give me
something to keep for you, I comengaia,”
he suid.

“1 have nothiag,” 1 insisted ; still,
he ouly seemed more eager, said soue-
thiog of hard times, of having to stay
at the tuvern, and cxpeuses over Sun-
day, of being so very tired, &e.

Then stepping closer to me nud point.
ing to the poor brooch I wore, he said,
almost crying, as I thought, “Do the
Inl{ thiok well, much well of this 7"

unpinned it, laughingly, as I an
swered —*Yes, I like it, for it isall the
Eiu I own, and it has“my oame on the
ack, see ! “Mabel,” but it is nearly il
legible now.”

Aud this was true; the poor, thin
gold, if it was gold, was all dented and
mashed flat, the original pin gone, and
a needle tied in by the eye with a thread
served to fusten it. Oune lurge sct in
the centre as large as a pea, surrounded
by nine smaller ones, but ove of these
was lost out long ngo, and I had often
tried to find a bit of white glass to fit
the swall cavity, but had failed.

Iu the poor little town where T had
always lived, no one had ever particu-
larly noticed this poor pin, exeept some
of the girls, who had asked me why 1
wore the old-fushioned thing; and then
I would show thew the dim “Mbbel”
on the back, aod tell them I way named
for that old pib.

But this peddler elutched it eagerly.
L' noticed at the time that his hand
trembled, but I thought he'was so anx-
ious te sell his goods thas he was only
foaring [ would vot take the dress.

He explaived, in his broken way,
that if I would give him the two dollars
[ had mentioned, and this pin thae {
soemed to cherish, I might have the
Eo:d"sh“d'i-bmr :or‘hn“he would

ring the pin back and Iooul him
eight dollars when he returoed E’ Or,
if'm prefered to r, he

Ay it il el o
inn any evening d the vext week;
hoodgtoie - oy g et

1 did not hesitute Jong; the tempta:

tion was too groat ; so, thrasting the old

K:d -"Il:h-::’ into his :.-up-im, he
s ¢

M“p' m:_mx oy with low bows

L could 1y beliove in my good

A litdde pet dog ly |

luck. T spread out my new goods on
the bed, then held it b: ore we to try
the effect.

1 knew my father would not give we
oue cross look, but still I did hate te
tell him of the eight dullars [ owed the
paddier. 1 would be so suving for the
uext three wonths, that dear papa
would lose nothing by my teade

When I picked up the lines band to
pat it vound my week, I did not koow
lwn L) bisten it at first without that
familiar old pin, but then T recollected
how often the givls bad told me that a
| bow of ribbon would look so much pret-
tier; so looking wp a swall picce of
black velvet, I formed a bow, and fule
quite satisficd with the eff et

I prepared supper that evening; but
us futher did not come ut the usual hoar,
| [ fed my Tlittle flock and put thew to
[ bed, each clusping closely the prescut
iven by that gencrous peddler, for the
| poor little innocents Lad never owned

sueh treisares before ; and I sat down
| to wait, und think r how [ should tell
dollars, and wou- |
e would prefer puying im. |
y iting  three mouths, as

the nan hid su ¢

At ten o'clock | received a note, say
ing busivess detained my fiuther, and
th t 1 had better close the house aud |
retire.  This was nothing very unusual, |
us the postoffice receipts had to 1
| overlooked at times; so | went to |
and did not wake until Jate

*You are lute, dear,” he said
| but I thought he lovked more
| thun usual,
| The children came in to breukfust,
| and, Sanday though it was, they each
[lmm: t their present in to show to
father, and he asked how they came by
kull these pretty 5. 1 ooly said
| “Wait uutil I get the children off to
| Sunday sehool, aud 1 will tell you all
about it, father.”

So I made short work of it, for their
Sunday clothes were all ready ; and as
oon as they were fuirly off, | weot out
in the garden where father sat, under

the old apple tree, and was eager to be
| gin my tale, when futher said—'Sit
| down Mabel, T have something to tell
you. But first let me ask you to bring
| me thut breastpiu | ¢ seen you wear;
| I see you have not got it on this morn
i ing as usunl,”

{1 wus frightened at ouce. %t old
| thing, that no one had ever noticed be
foré, why should it become so import
aut all at onee?

“Father, I have not go it!" I ex
ed ac once, ready to ery
! What do you mean
You surely wore it yesterday!
sir,” I replied ; “but |
o tell you, when you frig

%

goi

me so."

“Well I dou't wish to {righten you,
dear ; so ealm yourséll while I tell you
ofa letter I reccived yesterday. and
then you ean get the pin at your leis-
ure.

“Oh, yes! I can get it—or rather
you can, father; but I hope you will uot
blame me if I tell you—"

“Never mind that at present,” said
my father, “let me speak now.” Aud
he continued: “Well, dear, we have
never attached any value to that old
pin, only that a good, kind woman gave
1t to your mother to keep for you, us
she had vamed you, and the same old
fazhioned name wus ou the back of the
pin.  Soon after this, the poor old lady
was called back to Englund ; but the
vessel she sailed in was lost, and we
uvever heard any. moro about her—never
knew her history. Yesterday there
came to me a letter from o lawyer in
London, asking for information of that
old pin, deseribing it perfectly, even to
the lost set and the name on the back
Aud now, my little Mabel, what will
you think when I tell you that you are
a rich lady—a great heiress—eh 7'’

My heart was beating fast, but [
managed to say—Why how can that
be, father?”

“The pin we have always set such
little value on was of great value. It
appears that the centre diamond alone
is worth at lease fifty thoasand dollars.”

“Dinmonds!” | exclaimed ; and then
I must have fainted, for when I came to
myself I was lying oo the lounge in the
sitting room; the children were at home,
and it was too late to go to chureh. 1
felt bewildered, and trembled yet, but
listened actentively to my father as he
read the important letter from London
Then I eprang up wildly aud exclaimed
—+Q futher ! dc hasten down to the
tavern ; you will be in time ; for the
poor peddier who hus my piun is to spend
Sunday there.”

Futher did not understand me at
first, but thought this sudden fortune
had surely turned my brain.  But [ ex-
plained it to him, told him of the eight
dollars T owed the man, and how glad
he would be to get the money and give
up the pin.  But father knew more of
the world thap his foolish child, and
was not so hopeful,

Howevor, he thought it best  to go,
and for me to go with him. So in a
few mowoots wo were walking down the
village stroet, every one we met looking
at us iaguiringly, thivking it strange
we were uot at n‘mh

The lavdlord was alone on his
front poreh, smoking quietly ; hglouked
surprised when we walked up thé steps,
but very politely invited us into t
arlor, explaiving that all his women
olks had goue 10 meoting.

Fathor asked hini at once if there
was nos a
“A ler ? :

peddler for three week the lust
T o

il dp gt

ag
wino at once. ébnkit ith
fog. T ‘.~ P without know-

Fathe
b el e

dler the day before and that we wished
to settle with him

»Got eheated, [ warrant
bluff old man ; “but no such man eame
to this house yestord y. 1 do vecollect
now that black Joe, my bostler, suid he
thought a fellow with o big black bun
dle come up the bank from the creck
Just after the stage passed ; but [ didn't
puy any attention to hiw.”

My futher gave op all hope at onee ;
bat I could not believe my fortune aus
Father tried to comfort me by
suying | was just as well off as Lefore,
and had a new dress in the bargain
How I hated the site of my beautiful
werino just at that tim:,

Well, it is no use to prolong my story,
or tell you of ull the efforts wade to
cateh the advoit thiet:  He was no ped-
dler, but a clerk in that very law office
from which the letter was seut telling
ue of the dia 3 and he wanaged ty
delay the letter some days, hastened |
away himsell, and ouly arrived the very |
sime day with the batter, the sume muil

The |

uid the

gone

coach bringing both o our town |
woman who had given the pin to my |
wother to Keep or me was not aware |

of ity value 5 it bad been given to her |
by a poor, toolish youth, who had taken |
it up from his mother's dressing table
beeause it was bright, and he gave it |
to the first person he chavced to meet ; |
aind she, thinking it only a bright litdle |
tog, given to awuse him, accepted it,
and brought it with her to Aweriea |

For yeats the parents of the poor im
beeile had sought in vain for the pree
ious pin, offering great reward for its
discovery. By mere aceident, they |
learped that a ludy, stopping at the |
same botel in New York with my god 1
mother, had “heard her speak of the
chill she had called Mubel, because she
had owned a pin with that name on it
This elue wus followed up by sharp de-
tectives, the jewcls Fraced, but too late
to recover them

“Where are they now ?
oue of the st

It mny be
llest is reset in your en
gigement ring ; who knows ?”

Selma looked at the much-loved ring,
but did vot answer,

Aunt Mubel swi g Sel
hand, said e my lesson,
child ; you are rich now—more 5o than
wany who possess jewels of value ; and
after all 1 do not now regret the tiade
[ wade with the moek peddler, for when
1 did gain courage to make und wear
my crimson dress, it was very becoming
and the good man who afterwards be-
came my husband, being abt of an
artist, was strack by the blending of
its rich colors with my dwk brown
curls, and often told we that he valued
that dress for ealling his attention to
me more thao the jewels T had given
fur it.  And so T'was not so very poor
after all.”

hen taking

ma's

o A it

Worru Far Mone TuanIrCosr —
A reeent case o red wherea farmer, to
save expense. owilted to take his local
paper for u year. He went to market
onMouday with u load of 33 bushe's af
wheat, and sold it to the fist one who
offered him le. more per bushel than
he got the week before.  With part of
the woney he boughta puece of 42
yards of muslin at 17 conts per yard.
At night he met a veighbor who had
so.d his wheat of the quality ut
10 ccots a bushel higher, and bought
the same kind of muslin for 15 ceuts
His local paper of Saturday had told
him of an advavce of 10 cents ou wheat,
and who paid it, aud he stuek for that
price and got it The same snpcr con
tuined an advertisement of u dealer who
sold the cotton goods at 15 cents, and
he bought them there. He made, or
saved $3 81 on that duy's trip, from the
information guined from one number of
his paper, while for a whole year it cost
him only 2. The single number, cost-
ing 4 ceots, was worth to him $1.81
ubove a yeur's subseription. And so
it will often be all through the year—
0ot to wention the fact that his ehil-
dren are growing up intelligent—they
leira to read in veading the paper, and
thus eave time and expense at school ;
and they koow what is going oo in the
world.

e

- -

Dascerovs  Counrterrrrrs.—The
following imitations of United States
vational bank notes are in circulation :
$100 Ceotral Natiousl Bank, New York
eity; $100 Ohio National Bank, Cinein
nati; 8100 First Nutional Bank, Elmira,
New York; 8100 First National Bank,

Boston; $10¢ First National Bank of e

Jersey City, New Jersey, and $100
Third Nutional Bauk, Cincianati, Ohio
«=all of the same plate and well sxecu-
ted. The letter T in the ward main.
taiu in the picture on the right end of
the bill looks like I. A 810 greenback
is the most dangerous counterfeit yet
issued. The principal point of detec-
tion is in the shicld uoder the eagle,
‘which shows but nine staps, while the
gevuine shows thirteen. The left wing
l:f the eagle shows hut three rows of

. THURSDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 16, 1869,

llowing lines were written by Tyrove
o the famous Irish comedian, who per-
o the steamer President. They were
ved on the wall of the “01d Blandford
1" near Petersbarg, Va., in whieh city
rwer bhad an engagement ;

Chu
P

Thou art cramblivg to the dust, old pile!
hou art hastening to fall ;

And around thee. in thy Joneliness,
Clings the ivy to the wall ;

The worshippers are scuttered now,
Who Iu\erl before thy shrine ;

And silence reigns were anthews rose,
Irr days of ““Auld Lang Syne.”

And sadly sighs the wanderingswind,
Where oft in the years gone by,
Prayer vose from many hearts to Him,
The Highest of the High.
The tramp of many a busy foot
T'hat sought thy aisles is o'er,
And many u weury beart around,
Ls still forevermore.

How doth ambition’
Tow droops th
We hear the distunt ciry’s din 3 ‘
The dead are mute below ; |
The sun that shown upon their paths |
Now gilds their lonely graves,
The zephy+'s which onee fanned their brows |
The grass above them waves,

hope take wings! |

Oh ! could we eall the many back,
Who've gathered here in vain—

Who've carcless roved, where we do now,
Who'll never meet aguin !

How would our very hearts be stirred,
I'o meet the earliest gaze,

OFf the lovely and the ben
The lights of other days!

ful—

2 Thrilling Rarvative.

IN THE MOUNTAINS,

In the Fall of 1885 I was tvavelling enst
ward in a stage coach from Pittsharg over
the mountains. My fellow travellers were
two gentlemen und @ lady.  The oldest gen
tleman's appoarance interested me exceed
ingly. In years, he seemed to be fifty ; in
manner ho wan calm, dignified and po
ed, and the contonr of his features were
gularly iotellectunl. He conversed freely
on different topies, until the road becmne
more abrupt and precipitous ; but on my
directing his attention to the great altitude
of a precipice, on the verge of which our
coach wheels were leisurely rolling, there
came u marked chunge in his couniehance.
His eyes lately filled with the light of intel
ligence, became wild, restless and anxious
—the mouth twitched spasmodically, and
the forehead was beaded with a cold perspi-
ration.  With u sharp, convulsive shudder,
tarned his gnze from the giddy height,

clutehing my arm tightly with both
nds Ty 2 1o me like n drowning man
“Use his cologne, " said the lady, hand
ing me a bottle with the instinctive good-
veas of her sex.

1 sprinkled a little on his face, and he be

came more composed ; but it war not until
we hud entirely traversed the monntain, and
decended into the country beneath, that his
fine fentures relaxed from their pertarbed
look, and ussumed the quiet diguity that I
| bad at first noticed,
[ owe an appology to the Tady,”” faid
withen bland smile, and & gentle ineli-
n of the head, to our fuir companion,
and some explanation to my fellow
elers also ; and perhaps | cannot bettar ac-
quit mysell of the double debt thaa by
recounting the enuse of my recent ugita-
tion,"

“ It may J-uill your feelings,” delicately
urged the Jady,

¥ Oun the contrary, it will relieve thom,”
was the respectful reply.

‘At the of eighteen 1 was light of
heart, and 1 fear (he smilmlf‘ light of head.
Al wroperty on the banks of the Ohio
acki n\\:dgwl me sole owner, 1 was hast
ening home to enjoy it, and delighted to get
free from college life.

The month was October, the air bracing,
and the mode of conveyance, s stage like
this, only more cumbrous. The otber pas-
sengers were few—only three in all—one
old. gray-headed planter of Louisisna, his
dnugﬁter. & joyous, bewitching creature,
about seventeen, and his son, about ten

years of .

g 'l‘huy.ﬁ:d just returned from France
of which country, the young lady discoarsed
in terms 0 eloquent as Lo wbsorb iny entire
attention,

**The fathey was taciturn, but the daugh-
ter was vivacious by nature, and we sopn
became so mutually pleased with each other
that it was not until a sudden flash of light-
ning and « heavy dash of rain against the
window elicited an exclamation from my

night H ly there came a Jow,
rumbling sound, and then several tremen-
dous peals of thunder, accompauied by suc
cessive Hlashes of lightuing, e ran de-
cended in torrents, and an wind bégan
to howl and moan t
1 looked
T
e lightning W e our
rond, 'Wu were on the
1 could see at

y -

it
+'Tis a nerfect tempest,”’ observed the
Ey, asl v"ilh‘nv my head from the win-

g * How Idol

ir
Joose nmong

, while the g shows four.
There arc only three dots on the left
side of the figures 10, while in the gen-
uioe there are four.
» 5 -
A specimen of the. wonderful plant,
‘the flower of the Holy Ghost,’ has bee
successfully raised in Norwich, Cou
veticat. The flower is o creamy white

boautiful and its won

growth is the >y

extremel,
a that

alittle pure white dove, w

with pink bill and eyes, and its head
turved as if looking over its back. Its
as nbsolutely

b : ¢ | wings, feot, bill, K., are
S e

bird is.
‘Rt is o singulat o

1 lost
1

cup, nearly as large us haif an egg, and | the

ield.  In that justunt I felt a cold i
Cotee, A ol Lotatag fuintly ..u.'!:i in
my ear the fo ng appalling words

The conel is moving backwaeds. !’

* Never shall I forget the @ierce agony
with which I tugged at the conch door, and
called on the driver in tones (hat rivalled
the figrce blast of the tempest, whilst the
convietion was burning in my brain that the
conch was being slowly moved backwards !

“What followed was of such swift octur-
rence that it seemed 10 me like a frightfuy
dream.

*1 rushed against the door with all my
force, but it withstood my utmost efforts.
One side of onr vehicle was sensibly going
down, down, dowr. ! The moaning of the
agonized animal became decper and I know
from his desperate plunges that it was one
of our borses.  Crash upon crash of thun-
der rolled over the mountsin, and vivid
tlashes of lightning played over our heads,
Iirv its light I could see, for v moment, the
old planter, standing ereet, with his hands
on bis son and daughter, his eyes ruised to
heaven, und hia lips moving us if in prayer.
I could see Louise turn her ashy cheek to-
wards we, as if imploring assistance; and I
could see the bold glance of the boy fashing
indignant defiance ut the war of elements,
and the awful danger that awaited him,—
There was u roll, n desperate plunge,
harsh, grating jar, a sharp, piercing seream
ol mortal terror, and Thad but time to clasp
Louise firmly with one hand round her
waist, and seize the fastenings attached to
the couch roof with the other, when we
were precipitated over the precipice!

can  distinetly recollect preserving
consciousness for a few seconds of time,
how rupidly my breath was being exhaust-
ed, bat of that tremendous descent [ soon
lost all further knowledge, by a concussion
0 violent that I was instantly deprived of
all sense and motion.'’

The traveller paused. His fentures work-
ed for a minute or two, as they did when
we were on the mountwin ; he  passed his
hand agross his forehead, as if in puin, and
then resumed his thrilling narrative :

“On a low couch n bnwble room of
a small country hou next opened my
eyes in this world of light and shade, joy
and sorrow, mirth snd madness. G
hands smootied my pillow, gentle feet glid
ed across-my chamber, gentle voiee
for a long time hushed all my
| was kindly tended by & fair
sixteen, who refused Yor a while to hold any
discourse with we. At length. one morn-
ing, finding mys. ¥ sufficiy recovered to
sit up, [ insisted on kuowing the result of
the accident.”

“You were discovered,’* she said, * sit
ting on the lodgo of rocks, amidst the
brunches of a shattered tree, clinging to the
roof of your broken coach with one hand,
and the insensible form of a lady in the
other,"™

““And the lady!" I gasped, scanning the
el's face with an earnestness that made
r draw back and blush.

*‘She was savid, sir, l?y the same means
that suved you—a triendly tree.”

" “und her father and Brother!" T inpa.
uen!

**We found both ernshed to desth at_the
bottom of the precipice. snd we buried thém
hoth in one grave by the elover pateh, down
in our meadow.’

“Poor Louise! poor orphan! Gon pity

young girl of

unconscions that I hag a listener.

“Gov pity her, indeed, sir,'" ahe s,
with & gush of hoartf-1t sympathy. *“Would
you like 10 yee her 7 she

“1 found her bathed in tears fof her
kindred, and she received me with sorrow-
ful sweetness of mauner. | need not detain
you by describing the efforts 1 made to
soothe her grief, hut
fivet thae T succcedeg at and in twelve
months after the dreadful oecurrence which

and wife. She still Jives to-bless me with
her smiles ; but on the uniméfzn
vbee! A8

terrible night she sechudes “her
room. and devotes the hours of darknesst)
solitary or,

prayer, i

YAK for r{w," said the traveller, while a
fuint flush tinged bis “noble brow, “‘as for
me that accident has reduced meto the con-
dition of a physical cowwrd 4t the of
mm-‘;l:in prrpin."

** But the driver, " asked pussen-
v, whp, 10 Horbael N b
much attention, “what beeame of the dri-
ver, and did you Tearn the reason of his
deserting his e

 His body was found on the road, with-
in u few steps of the place where the esach
went over. Ho had been stenck dedd by
the same flash ot lightning that blinded the

restive horses,

The groatest depth to which a diver
can descend, with the greatest
ances of safety, is ubout
for this, a buwch of b
must be disp
average depth at which he. can work
eonl'or't:bly 1 about 90 feet, which was
oear the depth at which the ious
upon the Royal George mm
In the water, from 60 to 70 fectdeep, the
men can work for two hours at a time,
coming up for a ten minutes'
doing a dg‘l work of six or sev

% oh diver, éucased in oné of

waiot you with the |

L have related we stood wt the altar as man |

160 Mﬁ stre
dabout his person. “A '

sutne
whispered
own mot

naught. ¢
ing the suints of
trials and tribulutions t
for » happy fatare, §
those uﬁ«’ by wh
signed to try thew, 3
eventually result in good
hawan race.  Wonr.
b-.dﬁ::h‘n,o&-r ﬂn& "
ing ‘wives, A
must learn to east out i
fection from her heart,
have to come to it, ifher
other wives. o,
y are expeeted to ‘do
- contributing 1o the sappor
dress of the flﬁl]_._. ¥
weave ﬂoﬁi, o:lol e
entire family thr wioter.
wuke up t d:m. for )
others agaiv wakethe!
and attend to the eows,
ry. All are @

their own A
fields duri proper
plough and ftm' the
the seed, and hoe up the
the tiwe comes. |

seon irrigating tha erops

Puea vou Morsing §
As life b:comes more.
its pursuit more eager,
wl‘; rising  become
take more sleep than os

stive wa of fhe Woula 994
To him, an hour after

yous exeiu-gmb as ]
he i iv porfoot rest,

you!" T muttered in brokea tones, uiterly | sort




