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Public Sale
or line

ADJOINING COURT HOI SIC,

WmlmliiNter,CtiriollCo., Mil.

¦ 1Y virtue of a Deed of Trust from Jacob
If Hreie. and a Power of Attorney from
the Stockholders in the Union Works, the
undersigned will sell at Public Sale, on the
premises, on
Mrdnrsday, the 27 th day of March
1872, at 10 o’clock, a. v., that large and
valuable property known as the “Union
Works.” consisting of
MACHINE SHOP. SAW
Mi1.1.. HUCKSMI lllMlllSfeaSHOP. F()UNDUV. CAST
INO HOUSE AND SHEDS, covering

One and a Half Acres of Ground,
together with all tho

MACH!NERY, F!XTU RES,
AND APPURTENANCES,

>srhich are first clars and in complete order.

Also M the same time, and from day to
Any, will bo sold ihe Stock on hand, con-
sisting in part of the following articles :

68 Wheel Horse Rakes,
7 Pellon Horae Powers,

10 Corn Shelters, 2 Hominy Mills,

15 Iron Clad Mowers,
75 Wrought and Cast Share Ploughs,

1 Four Horse Separator,
1 Four H >rse Thresher,

0 Feed Cutlers,

and other articles 100 numerous to mention .

This establishment is fully equipped and
eligibly located, has an extensive and pro
fitulde trade and is capable of real en
lurgemenl Capitalists are specially invited
tu a first class investment.

Oar UtlViM tor Private Sale of the whole

concern will be received.
l&.Tenns made known on day of sale.

JOHN K LUNG WELL,
JNO E SMITH,

Trustee and Attorneys.
John M. Tingling , Auctioneer.
mar 2 is

Tin s i u: * mm:
OF

DESIRABLE REAL ESTATE.
undersigned by virtue of the decree

I of the Circuit Court for Carroll county,
in Equity, pissed in the cause of Geo. W.

lot mull, trustee, eg inst Sarah H. lilizxard
and otheis. will offer the Real E-tale in
said cause decreed to be sold at Public Sab*,

tu the highest bidder, on the premises, on

thr 23 / day of March, 1872.
at 2 o’clock. P. M

Said Uea! Estate is situate about 11 miles
from* Westminster, on the Washington
Road, in Ca.roll county, Md., and contains

9 1-2 ACRES OK LAND
more or less, and is improved . ¦">
with a two story 1.0. w.-aih
erboarded Dwelling ILmim-.
well of excellent water, i,^***^*"*®’
under good fencing, has an abundance of
fruit trees in a thrivingcondition, and (he
Jatnd is in a productive stale ofcultivation.This land will be sold entire or in lota to
suit purchasers.

Tit Terms of Sale prescribed by the De-
ere* of the Court, are at fallows: One
third part of the purchase in 107 shall be
paid by the purchaser or purchasers to the
Trustee on toe day of sale or upon the rat
ificaiioii thereof by the Court aforesaid,
and the rcsid m shall be paid in two equal
puynieiiis the one tu be paid within on ¦
and the oilier within two years from the
day of sale, with interest and to bo secured
by the notes of the purchaser or purchaser**
with security to be approved of by ibe
Trustee.

GEO. W. LA MOTT, TrusteeJ. J. Bai muaktmkii, Solicitor. feh 24 is

Public Sale.
fpHE subscriber, having sold his farm.

M. will sell at Public Sale, ou the premiaes, 24 miles from Westminster, on the New
ANindsor road, immediately opposite Stout’s
Nursery, on
Tuesday, the 26/A day of March, 1872,
at 0 o’clock, a. m , his entire stock and
farming implements, consisting of

. i-> 4 Horses, 8 Celts. I thrcefflßkV,
2%TB>enrs old, 2 two years
—JOL-xl.old: 7 excellent Milch Cows, two

fresh the others will be fresh during ihe
summer; 1 Devon Heifer, will be fre h by
day of "rtle; 3 Yearlings, I young Hull,
Sow. 8 Shouts, 2 four horse wagons, stone
bed and side boards. I hay carnage. 1 Jcr
sey wagon and spread. 1 cart, 1 locKaway,

1 Excelsior reaper mid mower combined,
nearly new; 1 spring tooth horse rake, 1 grain
drill, Lancaster make; I new threshing ma
chine and pellon power, used but one sea
son; 1 winnowin: mill, corn shullur, 2
three horse plows. Hagerstown make; Itwo-horse ping plow, 1 large cultivator, I
harrow, 2 triple shovel plows. I single
•hovel plow. 2 corn forks. I double roller,
nearly new; 1 grind stone, 1 wheelbarrow,
breechbands. front gears, bridles, saddles,
shovels, forks, hoes, rakes, and other arli
cles too numero: s to mention.

Terms of .Safe.—<.ll sums under $5. cash;
on all sums of $5 and upwards, a credit of
lo mouths will be given, ou notes, with ap-
proved security and bearing interest from
•day of sale.

Dr. J. L. BILLINGSLEA.
John T. Diffenbaugh, Auctioneer.
mar Il ls

TRUSTEES’ SALE
~~

Of VAI.CASI.K

REAL ESTATE.
'llA’virtue of ¦ Hoed of Trust fruro Abraham
I > Hileshew, the subset ibert as Ti ustcos. will
otter a Public Sale, ~n

Saturday, the 23*/ day of March, A I)

1872, at I o'clock, 1* M., on the premises, sit-
uate on Ihe public road lesding from Union-
town in Mubllebuig, about midway betweensaid places, (be following desciibed piopeily
now in tin- occupancy of said Abraham llite-
shew, and containing

40 1-2 ACHES OF LAUD,
nioro or less, and improved with a comfortableLOG DW FILLING
with Rack building, a good

Wagon hUd/ilng House, and JhSIJJI
Bhd. There is a never-failing
near the Dwelling, and there is upon the pro-
perty some choice Fruit. The land is well
fenced and in good condition.

The property will be sold either as abort.described or in Lola to suit purchasers.
Possession given on (he first day of April

,neai, upon the purchaser complying with the
terms of sale.

Tsrms of Sale. One-half in cash on the Ist
usy of Apsi next, the balance to bo paid on
the Ist day of November next, the purchaser to
execute his notes wish approved security, bear-
pig interest from Ist dev of April next.

JOSLl ; IIDAVIS,
WILLIAM N. MARTIN,

msr Hi Trustee*.

Select s?ortry.

GOING HOME.
Where are you going ao fast, old man ?

Where a*e you going so fast?
There's a valley to cross and a rlyer to ford ;
There's a clasp of (be hand and a paiting word,

And a tremulous sigh for the past, old man
The beautiful, vanished past.

The road baa been ragged and rough, old

To your feel itwas rugged and rough j
Hut you see a dear being with gentle eyes,
Has shared in your labor and sacrifice,

Ab t that baa been sunshine enough, old man
Fur. you and me—sunshine enough.

How long since you passe I over the bill, old

Of life, o'er the top of the hill?
Were there beautiful valleys on the other side?
Were there flowers and trues with their

branches wide.
To shut out ihe beat of the sun, old man,
The beat of the fervid sun 7

And bow did you cross the waves, old man,
Of sorrow—the feaiful waves ?

Did you lay your dear treasures up, one by

With an aching heart, and “ God's will be
done,”

Under the wayside dust, old man,
In the grave 'ueatli the wayside dust?

There are sorrow and labor for all, old

Alasl there is sorrow for all,
And you, peradvenlure, have had your share,
Fur uglily lung winters have whitened your

And llu-y’ru whitened your heart as well,
old man ;

Thank God, your heart as well!

You're now at the foot of the hill,old man—
At last at the foot of the hill1

The sun has gone dow n in a golden glow,
And the heavenly city lies just below ;

(*• in tinougli the pearly gates, old man,
The beautiful peaily gates!

-Select Story.

THE CHALLENGE.
BY LKB TRASK

*•I'll3*i it,”said u merry voice, from
the midst of# group of laughing girls
to whom a young man was eagerly talk
mg “I'll do it ’’

• Willyou. Mi.-* Nelly?” lie asked
•Rut you must r,-in in Dr tli.it I sinll
conceal myself sonic where, so an to wit

mss the perform a lieu
”

“Oh. dear ! 1 should not liko that.”
replied the first peak or

•¦What is it ?’ inquired a young girl,
ju I coloring You ai-om to bo all i i
a solemn conclave mot what is it all
about ?”

• O. Sue, Mr Willard offer* ten dul
hit* to any girl who willgo into lii
brother Arthur’ office end lisa him

’’

• Yes. but 1 must be present to ace
(bo lun,” added Ihe young m an.

“I’lldo it,” s lid the new coiner, to**
mg back her golden curia—“l'll do it •

—that is—wl. it t* your brother like ?

wli.t in tbo matter with him?" ,
“W • y, lie’*awfully ulraid of the girls.

MissSu-y. and won’t go near Hum;
and 1 do believe be wou.i laiut at tbo
idea of kissing one

"

“1 don’t knon," nid the merry girl,
a linlo dubiously; “I think these die id
mlly shy follows art somewhat uurolia
ble, they develop in the moat startling
way •omeiinies However, I'd do it—-
tbit is, unless I urn interfering with
pi lor claims,” *be added, looking uruund
laughing at the other girl*.

“No, no.” they answered; we leave
you mistress of the field, and wish you
all the necessary courage tu carry the
thing through successfully

”

“Well,” Maid Sue, “wllcU (dull it be,
Mr Willard?"

"At 1 know that you will be dying
with impatience, Alls* Marvin, 1 ap
pout to morrow for (be tender cere
muny. 1 will let you know when Ar
thur is alone in (be office, and then 1
will manage to accrete myself ao an to

wit tics* it ail; and i nltalf provide my
elf with u good supply of cumpoor and
*al volatile, lor 1 leei very sure that it
will be needed."

Site looked very incredulous, but
showed no dt*p oittou to wtthdiaw front
(he ugicement

Tbo next day, Arthur Willard sal in
hi* office, bu*ily writing, lie wu* a

line, manly looking fellow, not band
some, but with eye* suit, large and (en

der a* a woman'*, although they could
(1 i*n sometime*, when their owner w u
n mated or indignant. A* In* brother
*ald, he w.i* very diffident in the pro*
enco ol ladies, and lor that reason led a
very quiet, secluded life, u* regarded
society, but lie devoted himself to hi*
profession, of which lie was a brilliant
ornament. Yet, although bo avoided
ever meeting ladies, be bud bis uwn
lomui.lio dream* in regaid tu them,
and many a bright eyed, fiivulous girl
would have been a* on.idled, and per
hap* u little conscience stricken, had
she known with what levereneo tin*
young man looked up in, and siteudy
regarded her; for these merry, laughing
creature* seemed almost like divinities
to hi admit mg eye*.

Go the morning referred to. m he Mat
busily writing, all at once be beard a
I'gbl slop on the stairs He r aised In*
bead, a little surprised, for hi* female
client* generally came in more ponder
"U* shape than that soft slop would in
dioate.

Hi* astonishment w..s very much in
creased when, after quite a lung pause,
the door was opened in u hesitating
manner, and n lair young girl stood be
lore him Very lovely she b uked, too.
••* she remained transfixed to the spot,
.osy us Aurora hersell

Arthur Willard looked so tall and
manly us be advanced a step to moot
her, bis face flushed in pleased surpri*e.
and bis usual awe of gentle maiden-
hood, that she heartily wished the floor
would upon and lot her through. Hut
no such blis.-lul rescue came; the floor
remained firm bene.itli the feel uf (lie
lovely girl and the young lawyer, who

stood with face scarlet and embarrassed
sihntly regarding each other, lie wu*
the first to break the awkward sileuve.

“I* there anything that I can do for
you ?’’ be asked.

“Well, yea/* fullered she; “I’ve got |
myself into a very hilly scrape, and I
waul you to help me out of it."

“Certainly," replied the young mao,

recovering his self possession somewhat,
os he concluded that his services as at-

torney were required; 1 I am entirely
at your service."

* I suppose I may as well tell you all
about it. A young nun here offered
me ten dollars if I would ki** a certain
gentleman living in this town, and I uc
ceptod the challenge without thinking
what I was d dug, and now I feel very
much ashamed, and would like to get
out of the business. Will you lull me
how I can do it ?” she asked, looking
up in his face in the must innocent
manner.

1 nee no other way for you but to

fulfill the contract,” he replied, trying
very hard to preserve his gravity ‘it
would certainly be an aggravated case of
perjury if you withhold the kiss now.’’

“Hut you don’t know who it is?”
How should I ?” lie inquired.
‘ Well," said she, blushing furiously,

“it’s—it’syou I”
‘•Then I repeal Iho advice that 1 gave

before,” ho said, his shyness seeming to
disappear very rapidly, bhe thought, a*

die Undertaking grew more and more
foi mid iblo.

“Hut,” she said, “I tuver fell ru silly
in my life. What will you think ol

‘T shall consider myself the luckiest
follow in creation,” he siid.

“Well, I suppose I may us well do it
first us last,” murmured poor Bue, ad
vancing toward him.

“I think so, certainly," was the on
couragiug reply

“They Would leafe me to death if J
didn’t do it ”

“Of course they would You would
never hear the last of it."

' Hut you must sit down," she said,
almost ready to cry; ••you arc o tali
that i can never reach your face."

“Certainly,” he replied, seating him
self, with a beaming countenance, and
the sweet red lips of the trembling girl
lightly touched his forehead Hut
what's this? To her utter ooustcruu

lion, bhe Ml two strong arms clasped
eusoly around her, and two masculine
bps returning her kisi with compound
inter*-1.

At that mom nt a roar of laughter
was heard and .Sam Willard burst from
his hiding place, fairly shrieking with
delight.

“Bue, Sue,” he exclaimed, “I think
it is you who need the hartshorn and
camphor

Hut that young lady had s! ppod out
of the office, and was going down the
street at an alarming pace.

“O, Arthur, you sly follow! you
rogue! who would have thought itI 1
must go and tell the boys

”

“Sam, for the Young lady’s sako, at

least, keep quiet
”

“For the young lady’s sake! You
are wonder!ul considerate all of a sud
den It's u pity you hadn’t been a lit
do more so a minute ago!” and with a

threatening gesture, tiie laughing young
man leit Arthur tu himself.

The latter did not resume his writing
for some tune. Theie Was an unusual
light in Ins dark eye, and u pleased
smite playing around his lip*, us he sat
idly gating out of the window. After
awhile he took up ins pen again, hut
soon laying it aside, he seised his hat
for a lung Walk, astonishing his brother,
upon his return, with tile announce
muni, that he inteuued going to Mrs
Allen's party that evening.

“Why, Arthur,"exclaimed Sam,‘dial
kiss deserves to he put on reend, like
(he one given to the sleeping princess
if 1 were only a poet now, I'd iminor
(alise it Sue Mtrwiu has accomplish
ed u wonder —produced a revolution
That's crue—l must pay her the leu

dollars."
“The impudent fellow!”she muttered

to herself. Hut what splendid eyes he
has got ! Very diffident, to be Hurt—

I m certain be kissed me a dozen times
I never shall want to look in Ins luce

again, and yet 1 m glad it wasn t any
one but him. One thing [ can cumfoil
myself with, though —1 never shall
meet him any where but on (he street,

and then 1 will pretend not tu sue him.
There is some consolation in that,"

In the evening she utteuded Mrs.
Allen’s party, dressed in blue and sil
vr; bur lovely curls fastened back with
glittering butterflies that looked light
•nd any us it wrought from sea foam.
She was very beautiful, with the rich
bloom on her cheeks that had not loft
them since the morning's escapade.

“Ah, Sun I” exclaimed the girls, as
she entered Mrs. Allen’s parlor, how
pretty you look ! Did you win your
bet if"

“O, girls!” pleaded Sue, “don’t y
anything more about it! I never was
so ashum- d in all my life."

“Why. there he is!” exclaimed one
of the group “As sure us the world,
Sue Marvin, lie has come to see you. 1know. Here's a romance in our hum
drum village!"

Shu looked rosier and prettier than
over us she met the admiring gate of
the gentleman, and turning quickly
from die girls, she stole off into another
room, but there she was quickly joined
by Sam Willard, who handed Iter the
ten dollars.

“Now Sue,” said a young lady, join-
ing them, -you must treat with that ”

“No, Mary.” she answered, “I am
going to buy Mrs. Bond a nice, warm
blanket shawl, and (ell her it is a pres-
ent from Mr. Willard 1 mean that
some good shall result from this ridicu
lous performance, and hopothat a little
chanty may restore my peace of mind
in a measure."

“Why, Miss Susy,” an id the gentle
¦nan, “you mustn't take this matter so

seriously to heart, you have donq a great
thing, you have waked my brother up.
•nd 1. lor oiie. feel very grateful. %lle
would never have come hero to night
but for that kiss. You didn't expect

thut he would pay you back so genor
ously. did you, now ?”

“Now, Mr. Willard,'* she replied, “if
you say another word to me about this
affair, 1 Will never forgive you.”

Seeing that she was really in earnet.

he commenced an animated conversu
linn about something else.

His brother tried hard to get a chance
to speak to Suo during the evening, but
seeing at last that she studiously avoid
ed giving him any such opu-irt unity, lie
concluded that he had incurred herdis
like, and so turned his attention to

another young girl, who was evidently
very much pleased to receive him.

Our hemmo wont home feeling very
low spirited, she culd not tell why, at
though she had reigned all the evening
as the belle par excellence, still that
consciousne.s afforded her uo happiness
whatever

“I don’t see what he found so attruc
live in Sarah Elliott." she said to her
self. “I wish I had lot him speak to

me. He was dreadfully iin pud.mi. ami

yet if he hadn’t kiss me bick, I should
have thought him a perfect sheep.”

The next morning, at thu breakfast
table, her father suddenly turned to

ward her, saying :
“Sue, what is all this. I hoar, about

your kissing Mr. Willaid, is it true?”
“Whut did you hear, papa?” asked

the poor girl, in a faint voice.
“Oli, it is true, then? You do not

deny it Perhaps I had belter send you
back to school agiiii. bat 1 should sap
pose that a girl nearly twenty years old
might conduct hersell with a little more
propriety 1 wish to know all about it

"

Striving hard to keep back her tears,

Sue told her tory. her father trying l>
look very stern, but finally he burnt
into a laugh, and saying :—•Sue. never
do anything of the kind again," he left
the room.

Then her mother commenced, and
gave her a long and severe lecture, and
poor Sue felt very unhappy, bat ail
these thing* together only made lior
think thu more about Arthur Willard
—in fact, that gentleman occupied her
mind pietty much alt the time, and (h it
day us she sat at the window she saw
him pass by. talking iu u m st animated
m inner to Sarah Elliott.

Somehow the sun did not seem to

Lino brightly after tint, and in the
evening when a friend came to escort
ui!p- to u party she pleaded a severe
headache, utid excused herself from
going.

Aithur went purposely to see her,
and was sadiy disappointed wlieu the
evening passed away, and she did not
appear.

•• i believe she avoids mo,” he thought
“Well, it was a happy dream," but soon
past 1 will not trouble her any more,

i will go back to my office, and not

drive her from the scenes whore she
>hiue< so brightly.” And sidan Idu
cuuruged, ho went homo that night, do
lenuioed to keep his resolution, hard as

it might bo.
Thus several weeks pissed and they

lid not meet, although each had Waloh
ed. and longed to see the other. She
went to several parties hoping that he
would be present, but she was always
disappointed. (Joe evening, Sum Wil
lard said to her :

“ Miss Su-y, I wish you would kiss
my brother again, he has retired into
Ins shell again, and, 1 am afraid, never
will come out any more, unless you re
poatth.it tender littleceremony of which
I was a delighted spectator.”

“ You had better got Mis*Elliott to
do it," answered Sue, quickly.

“Oh, uo," ho said, “1 Jo not think
it'llproduce the same effect. Hut. Sue,
I hope Arthur did not offend you.”

“ I wish you would nut say anything
more about it," Sue replied, looking
very much at ifshe were going to cry
Sam saw her, much to his dismay, and
begin to tell a lunny story that soon
chased the tears from her lovely eyes.

After several weeks, and even months
had dragged by, Suo thought one day
that she Would go to a neighboring
town to procure some things of which
she was iu want.

Ju-*t as she was f-irly ensconced in
the car, who should enter it hut Arthur
Willard, his eyes meeting hors uiiqost
instantly.

From sonic unaccountable impulse
she turned her head quickly away, and
he, looking offended and hurt, sealed
himself, some distance from her.

She felt uncomfortable enough dur
ing her short ride, and when the car
stopped, she started off at a rapid pace
for thu store to which she. intended going
Hit it h ippoiied lobe very slippery,

and she had nut proceeded very Ur.
before h r foot slipped, and she lay n

helpless muss of femininity, upon the
ico.

Looking quickly around she saw
Arthur Willard advancing towards h r
to render his assistance; but just us he
was about to raise her, he also slipped,
and fell equally helpless by her side.

This was too much for Sue's gravity,
and she burst in a ringiu , mery laugh,
(fiat was quickly re echoed by her com
pinion.

They could uot move for a moment,

but finally Arthur regained his fueling,
and lilting Suo from the tee, lie drew
her arm through his.

“ Mis* Marvin," lie said, “you must

lot mo help you over the ice, or you will

*• Suppose you should fall, loo,” she
replied, looking up sauaily into his
face

“ I shall try my best to keep from it.
and now. Miss Marvin,” he continued,
“

us I may net have another opportuui
ty, I want to apologize to you for my
rudenos* the day that you ”

“ Kissed,” ho was going to say, bat
suddenly stopped, Saying :

“

The day that you came to my office.
I know that I was very impertinent,
but still —1 really could not help it.
and," he continued, giving her a look
(hit made her drop her eyelids very
quickly, “I am afraid, with the same

charming provocation, that I should do
it again.” ,

Hero they reached tho store where
Sue intended to slop, and much to the
regret of both parlies, they parted, not, i
however, before she had summoned *uf

ficient courage to invito her escort to |
call and see her—which invitation ho
eagerly accepted, giving her hand a
fender procure which brought the roses i
quickly to her cheeks

She was in wonderful spirits when ishe issnt homo, no her father advised
her to go to -more frequently.

“D.d you soe.iuy ouo that you know ?”

he inquired.
She hesitated a moment, and thou

tried to answer carelessly.
“No—that is, uo one with whom I

am very much acquainted. Mr. Arthur
Willard was on the cars

”

“ From the acknowledgment you made
to me, a law weeks ago. L should cun
older him a pretty familiar acqus i t
mice,” said her father, looking at h-r
soiuewlm su-pieioa-ly “I hear that
ho and Surah Elliott are going to make
a mutch. Is it true ?”

“ I don’t know,” said the young girl,
and she rose quickly from the table uud
lull the room

“ I am afraid, Mary.” said Mr. Mar
via, to his wile, “that .Sue is feud of
Mr. Willard, 'file match would please
me very much, for he is a most excel

lent young i.ian, but if this story about
liuu and Sarah Ediott is true, our dar
ling is doomed to disappointment. It
may all be village gossip, but 1 think
perhaps it would be us well fur Sue to
go away for a while. Change of air is
as good for disordered hearts, us for
disordered livers and stomachs."

The next day.u young friend of Sue’s
called lu sue her. and in the midst of
iheir merry gossip, she said ;

“Do you really believe it’s true, that
Mr. Willard and Sarah Elliott arc going
to be married ?

•• 1 don’t know, I’m sure,” she an-
swered, feeling very cold.

“ I loused her the other day about
-him.” continued her unconscious friend.

** and she blushed and laughed, and
didn’t deny it, but it seems a little
queer that he should have retired into
obscurity again."

When the young lady left, Suo went
up to her room, and indulged iu a good
cry after which she made up iter mind
that she would go awiy, as her father
had proposed.

“ 1 cm not stay here," site murmur-
ed, “and see him devoting himself to
that silly girl; it is more than i can
bear I believe he is a flirt, notwith-
standing his terrible shyness How he
did look ut mo. I hope he did not tee
How much I cured tor him. i will get
ready and go to-morrow."

So slie began her preparations inline
diately, and tho next diy left the vil-
lage, with a young house, in the snaps
of a Saratoga, sufficiently filled for the

necessities of a long visit, and that very
evening, Arthur called for the first
time, to see her, and modi to his sur-

prise and dismay, beard, that she had
gone sway for u long visit.

His brother found him (hut evening
with his face buried in his hands, so

lout in thought thut lie did net hear his
approach.

•• Arthur,” inquired Sam, “is this all
true about you and Miss Elliott ?”
“1 don’t know what you mean,” was

the reply
“ Why, it is reported all over town

that you are engaged to that young
lady.”

“Nonsense, S un. I have spoken to
her three times, I believe.”

“ Three limes I That if enough, then
to make an engagement. You know
my dear boy, in u town like this, you
cannot speak to the same young lady
three times with impunity. Twice,
perhaps, is admissuble, but three times
—that is enough lu compromise you
seriously Hut Arthur, what in the
world is the matter with you? You
seem to be dreadfully down iu the
mouth.”

“Nothing, Sam, nothing.”
Hut I know there L something, and

you have got to tell mo at once. I be
lieve that kiss w.i* 100 much fur you.
Are you iu love with the charming
3ue ?”

“ Yes, Sam,” replied Arthur, iu dus
Iteration.

“ Well, whut i-s the ue of being uu

happy about it? Why don’t you tell
her that you love her ?”

“1 went there, last evening, expressly
for that purpose, but they told me she
had gone to lor a long visit.”

“Write lu her, then; or go aud sec
her.”

“Do you suppiso, ifshe cared for me
that she would have gouo oil iu this
way ?”

“1 think, probably, that it was for
thut very reaeon she went away. She
has, of course, heard this story of your
engagement to Miss Elliott”

“Hang Miss Elliott,”exclaimed the
young man, impatiently.

“Well, my advice in, that you fel-ow
Miss Marvin, immediately, and I firm
ly believe that you will fiud 1 was
right!”

3ue Marvin was standing before u
long mirror, just completing her toilette
for the evening, when a servant came
and said that a gentleman iu the parlor
wished to see her.

“Didn’t he give you a card?”
“No, miss ; he said lie wouldn’t de

lain you but a moment.”
“Who osii it be?" she asked herself,

as she descended the stairs. Her sar
prise and embarrassment increased
when she opened the door, uud saw
Arthur Willard standing, eager and
impatient tor her appearance.

“I have followed you, Miss Marvin,”
ho said. *1 culled to sec you lust even-
ing, and they told mo you were hero.”

“How i Miss Elliott ?” inquired
Sue, with a little toss of her head.

“0, Suo,” replied the young man,
“do you believe that silly story ?”

‘1 saw you walking together/' she
stammered.

*‘A mere accident."
“Hat you -seemed to like her very-

much ut Mr*. Allen’s puny.”
“Because the one I went there pur*

posely to see, would not look at, or
speuk to me. You were very cruel,
Mis* Marvin. I thought you disliked
me.”

"I do not tiiiuk I gave you much rea
non to think that in the morning." said
she. blushing deeply, and yet looking
most charmingly mischievous.

“Sue, if’you look ut me in thut way.
[ shall bo tempted to do as I did then/’
said Arthur, impetuously.

“He careful, sir,” replied the young
girl, laughing like u happy child.

Hut liis arms wore round her, ond
there seemed a fair prospect of the office
scene being renewed.

Mr. and Mrs. Marvin were both sur-
prised and ; loused to see their daughter
returning the next day to her home,

accompanied by Mr. Arthur Willard,
and preparation fur their nuptials was
commenced forthwith.

So much for a kiss.

A Good Story.
The late foolish attempt of one O’-

Conner to scare Queen Victoria into
pardoning same of the imprisoned Fe
uiuns has been magnified into su ut-

'empt to assassinate her Majesty. The
boy Is supposed to have boeu cr zy or
drunk It seitus’thal he is the sou of
Fergus O'Conner, who some thirtyyears
ago figured largely as lead.-r of the
Chur lists in England .Said Fergus
was the son of Arthur O’Conner, Esq.,
a gentleman of ancient lineage, and at
the breaking out of Ibe Irish rebellion
of t lie year 1793, was suspected of be-
ing implicated in an attempt to rob the
mail coaches on their way from and to

Dublin and Cork, with u view of get
ting possession of Government dis-
pitches and Government funds. He
was arrested, tried and acquitted of the
alleged attempt, crime it was not cuu
sidered to be at that time of day in
Ireland. Some years (13 or 20) after
the occasion, Fergus O’Conner, Esq.,
Hirnsler ut law, sou of the atoresuid
Arthur and father of the foolish youth,
was engaged us counsel in a disputed
will cast, uud was against the will be-
ing considered valid. The subscribing
witness to the will was an astute and
wide awake “broth of a boy,” named
Fat McKooo. “Well, Pat,” asked Fer-
gus O’Conner, “You swe-r on the virtue
• d your oath that you distinctly remem
ber having signed this will as witness
in the presence id the deceased, uud
that he acknowledged ibis will and
signature to be his act and deed.”
“True, for you, your honor,” replied
Fut. “1 signed it and “seed” himsign
it.” What time of day was it, asked
Fergus, when this will was executed
(it dated buck some 10 or 13 years.)
It was no lime of day ut all, be dad,
said McKeoo. It was 10? past leu of
liie night, and the muoa, barring s pas
siug and tleecy cloud, was shining
beautifully, God bless it, all the time.
Your memory is over exact Fat, as to

the moon and other particulars connect

cd with this will, remarked the counsel
What causes you to be so very miudiul
of all the circumstances and event* of

that night. Well, to be sure, yuur
honor, y a would not be over pleased if
I were to answer that question exact'#,

.-.aid Fat. 1 am pleased to ssk the
question, said the counsel, and will be
more pleased la hear your anwcr.
Well, said Fat. giving his waistband a

twitch, I remember all these things,
and all about the moon and tiie beauti
ful clouds flying over its face, because
on that blessed night I helped your
father to tob the mail coach, and a dune
job we made of it.

A roar of laughter convulsed Hcnch,
H.ir and Jury, and when his Lordship
inquired of Mr. F. O’Cotiuer whether
he wished to question the •witness any
further, he said, “No, certainly not.

he may go down.”

Preserving Shingle*.

Acorrespondent writes :—Some paint
roof shingles after they are laid. This
makes them rot sooner than they other
wise would. Some paint the courses us

they arc laid ; this is a great preserva-
tive, if each shingle is painted the
length of three course*. Hut about us
sure u way to preserve shingle*, and
that with little or no expense, is the
following:—There is one thing more
that nearly all people know, if they
would only attend to it ; that is, to
sprinkle slacked lime on the rods of
their buildings in rainy days. Put it
on thick, so as to make the roof look
white, and you never will be troubled
with moss ; uud if the shingles are cov-
ered so thick with Dions, by putting the
lime on twice, it will take all the moss
off and leave the roof white and clean,
and will look almost as well as if it had
been painted. It ought to be done once
a year, and, in tuy opinion, the shingles
will last almost twice as long ns they
will to let the roof all grow over to

muss I tried it on my bouse, tun years
ago, when the shingles were oil covered
over with moss, and they appeared to be
nearly rotten. 1 gave the roof u heavy
eaut of lime, and have followed it nearly
every year since ih.eu, and tho roof is
better now than it was then ; and, to

ail appearances, if I follow my plan, it
will lust ten or fifteen years longer.
The shingles have been on the roof
over thirty years.

In building new houses it would be
better to sleep the s. ingles well in lime
water, dr) iug them thoroughly before
use And lor the roofs of houses al
ready built, u simple coal of while wash
would be preferable to the lime, as the
first dash of rain would wash it nearly
all off. Shingles well white washed
are nut so liable to lake fire from sparks.

Over six thousand million pins arc
used iu the United Slates each year.

Aortic Sriflfu.
~— :— -
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NOBODY. ii

Iknow a funny littleman,
As quint ns • mouse, hWho does the mischief that is done
In everybody's boose.

There's do one ever sees bis face,
And yet w nil agree 1

That every piste wbreak was orsekod c
Uy Mr. Nubudy.

'Tls be who always tears our books, 1Who leaves the door ajar ; .
He pulls the buttons from our shirts, .

And scatters pins afar. I
That squeaking door willalways squeak; tFor prithee, don't you see.
We leave the oiling to bo dooe

liy Mr.Nobody. t
He pots damp wood upon the fire, !

That kettles cannot boil; IBis are the feet that bring in mud, ,
And all the carpets soil.

Thu papers always are mislaid ;
Who bad them last but bt T <

There's no one loss us them about
Hut Mr. Nobody.

Tb finger-marks upon (be doors IBy none of us are made ;
We’never leave the blinds unclosed.

To let tbe curtains fade.
Tbe inkwe never spill ; the boots

That lying round you see
Are not our bools I’they allbelong

To Mr.Nobody.

Wit and Ttumor.

Mule Artillery.

Out in & certain Western fort, tome
time ago, the major conceived the idea
that artillery might be used effectively
infighting withthe Indians, by dispous
itig with gun carriages nod fastening
the cannon upon the backs of mules. So
ho explained his views to the commuu
daot, und it was determined to try the
experiment. A howitzer was selected
and strapped upon an ambulance male,

with the muzzle pointed toward the tail.
When they hud secured the gun und
loaded it with ball cartridge, they led
the culm and steadfast mule out ou the
bluff, and set up a target in the middle
ofthe river to practice at. The rear of
the mule was turned toward the target,
and he was bucked gently up to the
edge of the bluff. The officers stood
around in a semi circle, while the major
went up and inserted u time-fuse iu the
touch-hole of the howitzer. When the
fuse was ready, the major lit it und rc
tired. In u minute or (wo the hitherto
unruffled mule heard the fizzing back
there on his neck, und it made him un-
easy. lie reached his head around to

ascertain what was going on, and, as he
did so, his body turned und the howitzer
began to sweep around the horizon.
The mule at lust became excited, and
his curiosity grew more and more in
tense, and in a second or two he was
standing with bis four legs in a bunch,

making six revolutions a iniuutc, and
the howitzer, understand, threatening
sadden death to every man within half
n mile. The commandant was observed
to climb suddenly up a tree; (he lieu
tenants were seen sliding over the bluff
into the river, as if they didn't Caro at
all about the high price of uniforms;
the adjutant made good time toward the
fort; the sergeant began to throw up
breastworks with his bayonet, and the
major rolled over Iho ground and
groaned. In two or three minutes there
was a puff of smoke, a dull thud, and
(ho mule—oh! where wan ho? A sol
itury jackass might hare bccu seen
turning successive back someraalts over
(lie bluff, only to rest at anchor, finally,
with the howitzer, at the bottom of the
river, while the ball went off toward the
fori, Ml (he chimney iu the major's
quarters, rattled the adobe bricks down
into the parlor, and frightened the ma-
jor** wife into convulsions. They do
not allude to it now, and no report of
the result of the experiment Was over
sent to Washington.

The Deacon and Hit Ram.

A short distance from (he line which
divides Ms&sachuiutU uud Now Hump
"hire, lives a pious old deacon, who
fears the Lord uud detests levity. The

I deacon owns u ram, a savage fellow,
always ready for a fight, and (his bcl
ligcrenl spirit the old gentleman's two
nous took advantage of.

The deacon's farm has u s‘.rcam of
Wa'or running through it, ou the bank
of which there is u rock, extending
close to the water for some distance,
uud about ten feet above it, uud which
cannot be seen from the house.

The boys were in the habit of driving
their father's sheep (o this spot, and
then vexing the old ram until he would
pitch at them, with all his might, when
ihey would drop fful down and let (he

ram go headlong over them, from the
top of the rock, into the deep water

below.
This was rare sport fur the boys, but

one day the deacon caught (hem iu the
very act of giving old “Thumper" a

bath, and dealt with thorn os ho felt in
du y bound lo do for such wicked
inindcdues*. Some lime afterwards,
the deacon chanced to go to the afore
said rock and seeing the sheep feeding
near it, h? felt u strong inclination tu

see his ruin make another plunge into
the water.

After loikiog about to make sure
(hat no one was in sight to witness his
folly, he crouched down on (he edge of
the ruck, and made u show of fight
against old “Thumper," who accepted
the challenge, and charged with ull his
force so rapidly that the deacon, being
rather slow, failing to drop in time,
went over (he rock headlong into the
water along with him

Here was a fix fur a deacon lo be
caught iu, sure enough; and to add to
liis mortification, by the time he and
his rum got out of 'he water, the boys
were standing on the rock above him,
laughing boisterously.

A man out West was offered a dish
of macaroni soup, but declined it, do
daring that they “couldn’t play off any
biled pipe-stems ou him."

The Devil_on Wheel*.
The Columbia Couranl is responsible

fur the story that the devil he* coin*

nienoed running trains on the Pennsyl-
vania railroad. Our little contemporary
says ;

“Ho is see ) at various places along
the road, and in different shape*. One
night last week, after the Philadelphia
express left Tyrone station, his Satanic
Majesty got on the engine with Sol.
HolTmastcr. He looked around for s
moment, then taking the poker from the
fireman opened the fire door and stirred
the fire, ut the same time sticking bia
feet in. He then sat down, stretching
out his immense legs and bringing his
tail around laid it between his cloven
hoofs. Sometimes wings could be seen

about bis shoulder, ile was very par-
ticular about the fire; some times ho
would put his head in the fire box and
look around, tbeu throw iu his tail,
stirring the fire at a rapid rate. By
this time lie had gut warmed up, and so
hud the engineer and fireman, who were
nearly scared to death. The engine wad
making about thirty five miles an hoar,
when the devil picked up the oilcan,
went arouud und oiled the locomotive in
all iu parts. He then turned and re-
quested Mr. Hoffmaster to slack up uud
let him off at bridge No. 5; but Mr. H.
told him he might got off the same way
begot on. The engine was then running
ut u fearful rate of speed, and Mr. Devil
stopped to one side and disappeared.

We learn since that a phantom train
was seen iu the vicinity of the Gup.
Some uighu ago David Wayne, engi-
neer of 477, had stopped for some pur-
pose, when u train was heard
mg at a rapid rale. Knowing there
was no train due at that hour, sched-
ules wore examined carefully; but the
stranger could not be made out. At
length it came thundering arouud the
curve with an immense headlight and
other equipments. The conductor, H.
Bell, engineer, fireman and breakesmen,
ail saw and heard the train coming.
The flagman, John K. Newell, immedi-
ately went back with a light and placed
signal cabs upon the rails. The phan-
tom train came, making the usual noise,
uud lighting up the whole track wttlx
its huge, lurid glare, when in a twink-
ling the whole thing disappeared. Some
say that it Was old Amo* C Unison's
train—the notorious leader of the Gap
gang, who died several years ago—and
that he was aboard swinging a red light
furiously.

John Filbert, engineer of the Lanf-
caster train informs tu that when ap-
proaching Puducu bridge, some nights
ago, he saw the devil on the cow-catcher
of his engine. He was running at the
rate of thirty miioa an hour. He quick-
ly shut off the steam and s acked up,
but could not see anything of the strange
object. These stories are creating a
great deal of comment among railroad
men. Wo give them us told to us and
leave the readers to draw their own
conclusion."

The Railroad Under London.
The underground railroad iu London

is a wonderful work, and the enterprise
is peculiarly successful, but the mode of
travel is to a decree unpleasant. The
curs used are similar in style and build
to other steam carriages, bat they are
dimly lighted. Then the atmosphere
is foul. It has a bad effect on the lungs
and brain, and you generally emerge
from the depths with a stifling sensation
und a severe headache. The better
classes nearly altogether avoid the road,
but it is liberally supported by the la-
boring men who travel long distances
to uud from their work, at a rapid rate

i und a inert nominal charge.
This Loudon underground railway h

out, us many suppose, placed in a con-
tinuous tunnel, but has a series of open
cuts alternating with tunnels. The en-
gines, we believe, make steam in the
cuts, while coiubus: ion is shut off in the
tunnels. They arc worked with cuke
as fuel, which costs 28shillings per too,
though it has been sought to substitute
Welsh anthracite coal, which may be
had ut 17 shillings per too.

The railway is 71 miles long. Its
course is circuitous through the city; it

. ihus accommodate* a larger proportion
of travellers than would be served by a
railway straight through any part of
the mo’.ropolis. The number of passen-
gers curried over the road in a year is
about 4U,000,000, and the earnings
about $500,000.

Foxes as Sheep-Herders.

The Stockton (Cal.) Republican vou-
ches lor the following story ; “People
often wonder ul the remarkable instinct
displayed by well trained shepherd dogs,
but what will they say when we tell
them of u band of sheep that j* guarded
by foxes alone. The story seems itu-

i probable, but of its truth we have the
i most undoubted proof. On Whiskey

hill, four utiles from Milton, may bo
soon, almost uuy day, a large flock of
sheep herded by foxes. These guar-
dians of the little lambs arc three in

> number—one a gray fox and the other
t two of the species known as the red fox.

iu point of intelligence these novel
shepherds are said to greatly surpass

i the best trained shepherd dogs. They
I perform their work well, and from
i morning till night are ever on the ulert.

1 The gray one seems to control, and iu
, s great measure direct, the actions of

r the other two. A gcnlleu uu informs
us that he yesterday saw the gray fox

j pursue uud attack u hug that hud seized
a lamb and was making off with it. Th

i contest was short and sharp, and resui
) ted in the hog dropping the lamb and

I beating a hasty retreat. The fox picked
i up the uppareutly uninjured lamb and

, carried it back to the flock."

Every column of a newspaper cuntaim
i from ten lo twenty thousand distitwl

pieces of type. The displacement oly u single one makes on error. Is it strung
that errors occur?


