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THE MARSHALL DEMOCRAT,

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MORNING, BY

T. McDONALD, and H. B. DICKSON.
TERMS:

If paid in advanee,. .. ccoooieececorananes 1 30
At the end of six months,. ........... veeee2 00
It delayed until the end of the year,....... .2 50

ADVERTISING:

Sparking Sunday Night.

Sitting in the corner,
On a Sunday eve,
With a taper finger
Resting on your sleeve;
Star-like eyes are casting
On your face their lights,
Bless me, this is pleasant—
Sparking Sunday night!

How your heart is thumping
*Gainst your Sunday vest—

One square (ten lines or less,) three weeks,. 1 00
Each additional insertion,. .. .ocveeeisnanas _ 25
1/ Column three months,....o.oovvnes cee 200
1 Columm sixmonths,. .. .ooooninnneanans g 00|
11 Column €ne 3CaTy. oo vovvnreannnnes eesed2 00
1, Column three montits,. .. occvvvevnnens § 00;
1. Columrn sisMORNS,. « ccovvvvnvessanans 15 00
1, Column one year,....... e emamibrnd s 2 00|
1 Column three months,.......... AT 14 00
1 Column sixmonthd,. ccoveeenrccrroeees .2-_1 00
1 Column ONE Year,.....ccvravrasrananns 45 00|

Yearly advertisers have the privilege of one |
change free of charge. .

@he Democvat Fob Offuce!,

Our Job Department is now supplied withan ex-|
tensive and well selected assortment of new styles |
plain and fancy !

JgoOoERE TYPrPre, |

Which enables us to exeeute, on short notice and |
reasonable terms, M kinds of Plain and Ormamen- |
t;ll |

JOB PRINTING!
NEAT,FAST ANDCHEAP; '

—S$UCH AS—

|

|
CIRCULARS, i PAMPHLETS, l
HANDBILLS, BUSINESS CARDS,
LABELS, BLANK DEEDS & |
CATALOGULS, | MORTGAGES; i

And in short, Blanks of every variety and deserip-
tion. Call anl see specimens. [
] i . — |
)LY.\IO[’TH BANNER, BY W. L. BURNS,)
! Plvieouth, Ind. |
“TIROWNLEE & SHIRLEY. DEALERS IN
Dy Goods and Groeeries, first door east ol
Michizan street,..... YO Plymouth, Ind.
ROOK & EVANS DEALERS IN DRY
] Goods and Groeeries, corner  Michizan and
JaPortestreets,.cccoccsenassos Nymouth, Tnd.

PALMER, DEALER IN DRY GOODS &
o Gruceries, «outh comner La Porte and Mich-
‘:'\hm:;fh. Ind. !

foun Sreets, . . acin s cu e s .
AT 1. OGLESBEE & Co.. DEALERS IN|
l. l . Dl':. Gomds & ‘;:"J(?.‘l".lf'.*, Brisk Store .\i!"h' i

AN SRty . e aeeecnavanennnn, Plymouth, Ind i
A\ f RS.DUNIAM, MILLINER & MANTUA
SR Maker,: <o oo canove e Piymouth, Ll

ROWN & BAXTER, DEALERS IN!
Stoves, Tinware, &c., ... Iymouth, Ind.

R. PERSHING & Co., DEALERS IN|

H.

Drugs and Medicines,. . [Plymouth,” Ind.
A DAM VINNEDGE, WHOLESALE
and Retail Grocery. e« veevr. Plymouth, Tod.

“r Cabinet Ware,

Y LUYTER & FRANCIS, HOUSE CARPEN-
b ) ters& Joiners,. .o oo e aveeen Plviouth, Ind.

FALLIOTT & Co., MANUFACTURERS OF

! Wagonsz, Carringes & llows, Pi_'.'m: uth, Ind.

....... Llymonth, Ind.

£ 4OLLINS & NICHOLS, MANGI
ors OF Szl £ v i vnawsa v Pivimemth, Ind.

OHN D. AT
e J sonth of the Beilge,........Flymouth, Ind

1211.'(1' BENTS, BLACKSMITH,
8

l’;_ﬂ mouth, Iud. 1 ) .
| Impulse with Duty, throw the light

\ K. BRIGGS, BLACKSMiTH,

iy mouth, Tud,

k Pivmouth, Tnd.

C. CAPRON. ATTORNEY & COUN-|
A. selor at Law,

.......... Pivmouth, Ind.

~HAS. IL. REEVE, ATTORNEY AT LAW
) & Notary Public,. ......... Plvmouth, hl.

I ]c)lt_u;'lzt'cni:l!i:ﬁ.f\‘l"ft_»!?\;f\’ ATLAW

Plymouth, Inl

q.\ ML. B.

|3

l) BROWN, GENERAL LAND AGENTY
. Plymouth, Ind.

FRENIEO. A. LEMON, PHYSICIAN,
_ GEON & Pruggist........ Plviouth, Taod.

l':'\'lu-'.tlT.. Ind.

CORBALEY, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Plymouth, Ind.

TP UFTS BROWN, PHYSICIAN & SUR-
REEIN 5= s o s o7 s oe 0la Plvmouth, Ind.

qrﬁif_;::_r§ix'i?rn.m.' PHYSICIAN & SUR-
B T o I G: o oaiarorevsas o Plvinouth, fud.

J W.BENNET, PHYSICIAN & SUR-
* GEON,  Plymouth, Ind.

I

_a USTIN FULLER, MANUFACTURER

And dealerin Flour. .. ... Plymouth, Ind.

LINGER & BRO. DEALERS IN LUMBE
N R B e T B Plymou th, Ind.
ENRY PIERCE.DEALER IN CLO-

thingz & Furnishing Goods, Plyvmoutlh, Tnd.

I;IENR Y M. LOGAN & Co., DEALERS IN

Eanaalety & o5 s v svsnia Plymouth, Ind.

“WOSEPH POTTER. SADDLE & HARNESS

BERKer;: -« suacaniiasaiiveei Piymouth, Iud.
A MERICAN HOUSE, G. F. CHERRY &

Son, Proprietors,......... Plymouth, Ind.

ARBERING AND HAIRDRESSING, BY
; Alfred Billows,. .......... Pivmouth, Ind.

E. WESTERVELT & Co., DEALERS IN
@) oDry Guods & Groeeries, . . . Plymouth, Ind.

LEAVELAND & HEWETT. DEALERS
_J in Dry Goods, ¢te.,. oo .von. Plymouth, Ind.

'[' H. CASE, JUSTICE OF THE PEACE,
o). Plymouth, Ind.

S.u.(m.\'.
)

DY & EDWARDS,
Plymouth, Tnd.

Office over Palmer's store, Plymouth, Ind.

J HUME, HARNESS MAKER,
o Plymouth, Ind.

M. L. PIATT, MANUFACTURER OF |

L
1
1
!
{

o West side Michigan st., Piymouth, Ind. | - .
I Shall make Earth’s day-star chant anew

‘ACTUR- |
|

ARMSTRONG, BLACKSMITIl,g

l ?Il'\\' ARDS HOTEL, BY W.C. EDWARDS, |

A. HUGUS ATTORNEY AT LAW |

SUR- |

e e e

How wickedly 'tis working,
On this diy of res*;

Hours seem but minutes,
As they take their fight;

Bless me! ain’t it pleasant—
Sparking Sunday night?

Dad and Mam are sleeping
On their peaceful bed,
Dreaming of the mauy things,
The folks in meeting said:
“Love ye one another!”
Ministersrecite; .
Bless me! don’t we do it—
Sparking Sunday night?

One arm with gentle pressure
Lingers round her waist,
You squeeze her dimpled hand,
Her pouting lips you taste,
She freely slaps your face,
But more in love than spite;
Oh! thunder! ain'tit pleasant—
Sparking Sunday night?

But hark! the clock is striking—
It is two o'clock; I snum!
Assure as I'm a sinner,
The time to go has come;
You ask with spiteful aceents,
If ““that old clock isright,"
And wonder if it ever
Sparked on Sanday night?

One, two, three sweet kisses,
Four, five six you hook—
But thinking that vou rob her,

Give back those you took;
Then az for home yon hurry,
From the fuir one's sight;
Don’t you wish each day was
Only Sunday night!
- . -

Foetic Imasgery.

Thought is the Spirit’s lightaing, sent
To cleanse the murky nizht of time;
It fulls, and lo! the hills are rent,

|
]
l
|
|
| And burst the hoary walls of erime.
|

One Thiuker, fresh from God, goes forth,
And, like a sower sent to sow,

He seatters whitlwinds o’er the earth,
But in his path white lillies grow.

One thinker, bold, and strong, and true,
Inapired from God in heart and tongue,

The striin that flowed o'er Elen young.

E’en now the world in anenizh eries
To know (hase eentral laws that run

From Heaven to Earth, and unitize
Love, Wislom, Uses—three in one;

The Wisdom that <hall reconeile

O boundless ray o’er both, and smile
On Man accordant with the Right.

And Heaven in love on Earth looks down,
And even now prepares to bless

The Mind with Wisdom's burning erown,
The soul with Love’s own boundlessness.

|
In measures, fed from inward sprines

| Of eheerful hope for Earth and Man,
A viewless Angel sits and sines
! O'er the blue Heaven's effulgent span.
|
| That Angel’s thoughts, deseending low,
In unseen thronas, to all men fly,
And utter, tuneful, as they flow,
The Gospel of Humanity!

i
[}

From Graham’s Magazine.

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY

NOF A

COUNTRY GIRL.

-

My profuse dark hair was my only charm.
My face was thin, almost to emaciation,

the noble attrtbutes of the soul which I
loved.

Of mere sexual love I knew nothing;
until I had reached my eighteenth year,
I had never had even a boy playmate.—
To school I had never been; my aunt had

the more ordinary female accomplish-
ments. ‘

But anew chimera penetrated my aunt’s
brain. A stray newspaper came to Pine
Forest, and in i's columns was the adver-
tisement of a female seminary, which was
to be opened for young ladies, at Lands-
down, in » short time.

To this school my aunt was resolved to
send me, I felt no delight at the inteili-
gence. Study was distastefulto me. I liked
better to go out on the bare hills when the
storm demon was abroad in his raging, and
baring my dark brow to the wild winds,
cast my restless eyes out into the deep
gloom, or, raising my face up to heaven,
gaze unshrinkingly on the red lightnings

buSumS.

and the interesting objects I would see; aud
I strove to curb my wild will in obedience
to her wish. _

Two months passed rapidly away in

preparation; my clothes were ready packed

taught me to read and write, and some of

4

1l

which were vomited from the eloud’s black | ecommeneement.

assailed her? Sickatheart, I leaned against
a shade-tree for support.

Ounly one in all that merry company un-
derstood my feelings. Heaven bless her,
wherever she may be! She was a lame
girl, a little younger than myself, with a
pale, sweet fuce, and a gentle, pitying
voice, She came hastily toward me, iaid
her small hand on my arm, and looking in-
to my face, with one of her soul-full glances
she said timil.y, ‘Pardon me, but you
seem to be a stranger here; are you going
to attend the school?” T could have fall-
en down and worshipped ber for the first

kind words which had greeted my car|
since my arrival in Landsdowne. She badcl

me follow her to the dressing-room, and

there she took off my bonnet and shawl, |

and econducied me to the hall, where she
showed me a seat where I could sit until
Professor Montealm should arrive and as-
sign me one.

There I sat in trembling suspense, wait-
ing for the grea: bell to sound the signal of
It rang out, at last, loud

'yself to eat. As soon 3g I bad finished, I
ireturned to mysstudies. I read and pon-
dered. Atlast Igave a glad slmuﬁ L could
recite every word correctly.

Again and agdin, did I repeft the mon-
‘otous phrases and when the bell rung for
' the close of study hours, I tied on my des-
 pised bonnet and set off for the Academy.
' School was out, but Prof. Montecalm was
waiting for me. '

. Igave him the book, it was Ancrew’s
ot S
' Latin Grammar. He asked the questions, I

answered all correctly. .
A surprised, pleased expression pagsed
over Montealm’s fine face. .’

' ‘You have done well, Miss Fairfield,” he
‘said in a decisive tone, as he returned me
the book with the next lesson marked.—
| ‘Perseverance and application, my young
| friend, will place you in the highest ranks
!uf literature.” He took up his hatand went

out.
l Oh! how I prized that commendation

lmaud.

I had no fine clothes in which to appear,
80 I wore the pale, straw-colored calico
'which had bren my church dress i sum-
! mer. Ornaments I had none. not even a
ring or a pin, and my muslin collar was
fastened by a pluin black ribbon. Excite-
ment had lent a crims=on blush to my wan
cheek, and my eyes were aimost fearful in
their great brillianey.

The time came for mg to read my essay.
It was the last exercise. I rose, my head
swam, I'saw but one face in all that as.
sembly, and that face was#é®. It strength-
iened me. I read the composi:idn ; the sub-
ject was ‘Desolation.” ¥ ‘}'md thrown into
‘the essay all the wild energies of my lune-
ly soul, all the vaineyearnings of my deso-
‘late beart, and I succeeded in what I had
desired. The, audience which filjed that

the tomb was there! I finished and sat
down, no one moved; no one spoke. Pale

g _ - . > i ow n
The dinner bell sounded, and as a mcrc!stretchcd to their utmost teusion, and uight was datk aund gloomy, and the wind
form, to avoid being questioned, I forced  rouge, and chalk-balls were in urgent de-

moaved fitfully inthe black forest. I ask-
ed no questions; my companion gave no
explanations. Arrived at the railroad de-
pet, we stepped on board the unight traia
which was ou the point of leaving, and for
the space of ten hours we traveled without
intermission. Atlast the trair stopped. It
. was nearly noon, and we were in the midst
|of 2 great city. My companion handed me
linto a carriaze and we were driven rapidly
;ialong. The streets through which we pass-
‘ed, were silent and deserted. No carriuge
:paasing gave black, gloomy hearses, and
'the ghastly dead carts, and T felt at ouce
| that I was in a city of pestilence.
1 Our carriage stopped before an uposing
| atone edifice. I was assistad to alight and
witha feeling of suffoeation I followed my
rguide up the marble steys to the great
igil led door. He turned the handla with-
|out ringing, and entered a gorgeously car-

' vast hall sat spell-bound! The stillness of pe e hall. A broad flight of variegated

! marf?teps led upwards. My guide mo-
tioned me to follow him and passed ncise-

{and clear. There was a hwiried rushing | coming from his lips! I need not particular- | and stili they sat, some in tears, others lessly up. We arrived at the last landing,

announced the coming of the Principal. 1
did not raise my head to look at him, even
when I heard his deep sweet voice calling
each young lady to come up separately, that
he might register her name, and purposed

lin aunt’s great black trunk, and, accompan- | course of studies,
Ticd by our farm servant, I was sent lull

Oue by one, they went tohim. I aione

l Landsdowne. Jacob (‘Ilgﬂgf d a l]\_)ﬂl"jillg could not gﬂ[her courage to look at him.
| place ©or me, in a family of wealth and res- How could I rise and walk across thatlong

|
|
1

peetability, and then he return«d to Black-
water.

Words cannot deseribe to you the heart-
loneliness 1 felt that first mght.

| sat by my little window, which looked out

i
i
|

|
|
|

upon a tall, dark chureh, and a dismal

| grave vard, with its white tombstones

gleamng in the gh--sli_\' moonlight. I loved

the view. It was more inaccordance with
my own dark feclings than the cheerful in-

terior of my prety chamber. All was

|

L

l

hall alone, a mark fo. all those curious
gazers? There was a silence during which

I felt the eyes of all upon me. The tears

Alone, 1] started to my eyes, 1 could not restrain
them, and in shame and agony I dropped |

my head upon the arm of the settee.

There was a soumd of confused buz-
zing in the bui
that fizn, stately tread which approached
me. It paused at my side. With a sud-

room, over all, rose

den impulse, I raised my head, and looked |

‘ - 1 P > )

; light and pleasant there. The large solar|at the face of him beside mie. It was Prof.
lamp sent its silver light over the erimson |
| couch hangings, aud illuminated the wall-|

| paper uniil the room scemed a g‘:u‘dvu of

| lin i:l_',_; flowers.

|
| gn
E
|

| laid away in the death-mould? 1 asked the!

fqur-s-‘.iu:z with bitterness,

Will you cast down my humble histnry; looks of eovert scorn toward me,
when I tell you that in my youth, as well l breakfast they spoke no encouraging friend-
as in my age, I was plain, hopelessly plain. |1y word to me, but conversd apart,
tgroups, and I knew that I was their sub- |

DBut 1 hiked
ness.  What rizht had T to be bright and
7 Was I uot a

not echeerful-

waifl on the fair earth?

L

Al

me; would avy one weep when I should be

‘none to love me! T laid my head on the
'window-sill, and clasped my hands over
my eyes.

. When I awoke the sun was shining warm-
Hy over my disordered hair, and the little
| robins and sparrows were singing pleasant-
'!I_\' in the churchyard trees. I roused my-
| seif, and making a hasty toilet, descended
The family had al-

to the breakfast-room,
|
ready assembled.
strange faces a' the table; young geutle-
men and ladies who, like myself, were to
attend the school. 1 fancied they were vid-

liculing me, and 1 doubt not they were, for

one of the young men repeated a few words
Jin an unknown language, looking at me all
| the while, at which they all laughed heart-
| ily, and turned their great prying eyes cu-
Irinus}}‘ upon me.  The young ladies evi-
dcull.\’ nol rug:lrding me in the ‘ighl. of a
rival in the young men’s affections, joined

zng me.

I bore this as long as I could
from the depts of my fierce, wild heart

There was a row of

Montealm. I knew it by his regal form, his
hizh serene bro ¥, and his unconscious dig-
nity of manner.

He bent his ealm dark eyes upon my dis-
torted face for a moment, and then stepping
so that his form conecealaed me from the list-

here was no one in the wide world to love | ening pupils, he said, in his low “innin:]

\'uiL’C‘-——

‘Is it your intzation to bacome a member

No, there were | of my shool, younyg slr:mg-?r?’

‘Yes,” 1 faltered out between my stified
sobs.

*Your name, if you please;’ said the same
musical voice;

‘Genevieve Fairfield,” I returned.

Ie wrote the name. “What studies, Miss
fuirfield?

I replied, by handing him the letles
which my aunt had writlen concerning my
projected eourse, and with newly inspir-

“ed eonfidence, | watehed him while he read

i

with them in the general attempt of quiz-|

there welled up a few bitter, writhing words | ©

and I spoke them. The surprised company | .
were silenced, but oecasionally they cast sickness will, 1 am afraid, interfere with g 5 s arranged that I should become a
Afier ' your progress and make you unhappy.’

in |

it.
Every feature of his face is before me
now, I can see the forehead where maujestic

intellect—the wild, rich hair, thrown earve-
lessly over the classic head, the ealm, deep
eyes, the straight Grecian nose—the moutih
half stern, half tender. Yes, I can sce
Howard Montealm as he stood before me,
years and years ago.

He gave me a written programme of my

face like the sunshine of heaven, he turn-
d away as he said, ‘You must try and be
contented with us, Miss Fairfield; home-

Mr. Monlecalm sat down on the raised

'jecl, by the glances which they bestowed fear and trembling. I bad never been at

and of a sallow unlealthiness. My eyes upon my shrinking, sensitive form.

‘were unnaturally large, and my lips were

| pale and colorless.

To one of my nature, this trealment was
galling in the extreme, and I made up my

| My health was bad, and my mind was | mind to hate them all. Even the lidle girl,

always 1 a low state.

| . : . % » . : - 2 ,
'with that instinetive horror, which m-enldellghl in torturing me, asking me spite _
quesiions about my dress, contemplated @0 isvlated spot, and that mysunthad bees | 1y, vy ask if Iloved Howard Montcalm?

‘now thrills me at the touch of an unknown
hand.

I was an orphan, lonely and alone; 1
lived with a maiden aunt, in the dark
depths of a pine forest, near Blackwater.

The influences which surrounded my
childhood were eold and chilling, unfa-
'vorable to the development of my social
Lor intellectual facuitics. My aunt was kind
to me, that i», she gave me food and clothes
aud earte Mlanche, as to the disposal of my
time.

' The library at Ping Forest was very lim-

T WESTERVELT & Co.. MANUFAGTU.  ited, a Bible, prayer bogk, a few ancient
e¥ o rers of Lumber,......... Plymouth, Ind. | histories, and an ©ld roniante, which I had and there with a tuft of the purple frost

M. RUDD, MANUEACTU 3
W UDnbh, ] ACTURER OF

oesy. . . ... Plymouth, Ind.
C, STALEY, MANUFACTURER ANI
A.d“min Y, Al ACTURER AND

o __H____l_'lyn_auuth. Ind.
IVERY STABLE, BY SILAS TIBRITS,
Washington nlreft,:L.-. . :_._Plym, Ind.
IVERY STABLE, BY Wx. M. PATTER-
v % -
T et A ;

pressed upon my memory. It told of many
iclmmeters, but I passed them all over to
think of one noble, dignified, and godlike.
I loved that character. I worshipped an
ideal. I cared not whether the form
ud face were handseme or ugly; it was

. - 4 . *
read and re-read Gntil every word was im-

I was sensitive al-|the daughter of the people who kept the |
most to folly, and I shrank from strangers  boarding house, scemed to take exquisite

studies, eve.,
Alone, 1 went to the academy. No one

as | put on the green silk bonnet, which it
| . .

had cost my aunt and the vitlage milliner a
calash.

I had passed it on my way the previous

the middle of a green lawn, gemmed here

flower. The green in front of the edilice
was thronged with young gentlemen and
ladies, gay and laughing. Was it any
wonder that a wild, forest bred girl like
me, who had scarcely seen a dozen faces

' school before in my life, and well I knew|

my deficiency. Very kindly he questioned
me, but of course, I could answer nothing.
He dismissed the class and called me to his
detk. He enquired into the system of my
eduecation, and T frankly told him my little

my only tator.
Prof. Montealm considered for a moment

school had closed at night.  And more, he
said that if T was, as he feared, a little sen-

week’s work to remodel from aunt’s old | sitive, I mighlstudy out of school if I chose.

'Oh how my heart blessed hom for his kind

I knew where the academy was situated. words.

1 took the hooks which he selected for

day. It was a large white building wil.hlma, and going to my boarding place, I went
carved columns and shady porticoes, in up into my little chamber, and bent my

whole soul upon the task of learning the
lesson which Ae had marked.

It was hard, oh so hard, to keep from
flinging down the book, and running into
the wild dark cemetery; but I theught of
those serious eyes which I knew would wear
a gieved expression, if in my lesson 1

out of her own family circle, should shrink | should be deficient, and resolutely I toiled
from the curious stave which, on every gide ' on.

But aunt said I must go to school, and of the young ladies for their seats, then a ize. Days and weeks passed much the

. = . | .
when I openly demurred, she told me of | siillness, broken only by an oceasional|same as I have already described. I pro-
the many wounderful things I should learn, | whisper, and then steps in the wide passage | gressed rapidly.

I had outstripped the
junior class, and was fast approaching the
senior.

Mr. Montealm praised me, encouraged
' me, spoke kindly to me. Laura Gray, my
first acquaintance, the lame girl, was gen-
tle and friendly towards me, but further
“than this, I had neither friends noracquaint-
ances.

My fellow-boarders stiil preserved to-
wards me the same constrained and half-

patronizing, hali-ridiculous air, but for|

i,lhat I cared not. His kind word was
enongh.

My love for musie bad always amounted
?xo a passion, and if 1 was very sad, or if
through the dark vail which shrouded mjy
lone life there came a sky of sunshine, I
would improvistore some wild thriiling
harmony. It wasa power which the soar-
ing winds, the surging pines, the gushing
(rivers had given me, and it scothed me
when my soul was overflowing. -

i One evening when Ieame to ricite, Prof.
Montealm had gone to the lower hall for a
consultation with the assistant teacher, and
I sat down in the great lonely hall to await
his retarn. One of my sad strange moods
came over me and I sung. T furgot that 1
1‘ might be overheard and ridiculed.

til the great load of Leaviness was raised
from my soul.
away in the still arches, Montealm came in
jat the open door.  He appeared agitated,
' but he heard my lesson through and then
| as he havded me the book he said, ‘pardon
' me, Miss Fairfield, if I enquire where yeu
reccived yvour musieal culture?’

E An overwhelming sense of shame came
over me, that Le, whose gond opinion

! valued more than that of the whaole world,
shiould have heard my wild heart outgush-
|ings, and I buried my facein my hands and
wept bitterly.

i Monteahn understood me. He set down
 Miss Fairfield, T meant not to wound your
feelings,  You are too scusiiive for tl
rough world of trial.
to you is this, you have a voice more pow-
erful than any I have ever heard.
| moved me in a manner in which I am sel-

dom moved.

rivaled instruetor. Will
Fairtield?

| His eyes met mine.  Ibowed my head, :on his noble heart, I told him all my life-|

!_pupil of Herr Von Getchenburg.

| I was admitted tohis elass ina few days

latform, aud then in regular rotation the |44 1 peceived his teachings: he said I was
dilferent classes wero called. I went with| possessed of the mostthrilling voice he had |

succeeded.

'offered me an almost incredible sum if I

would accompany him in a towm over the
‘t'--un!r}‘. in the eapacity of a publie singer.

1 refused. 1 gould not tear myvself away

ful history, how that I had lived all my life | from the place where Montealm breuthed.

Love' "twas an unlm.mvn word to ma, 1
felt not toward kim as I felt to others, I'loved

offered to go with me, no oue told me which and then told me that I might study aml: him not as woman loves man, I worship-
way togo, they only set up a derisive laugh recite separately from the others, afier ‘h'?1 ped him as the Christian worship’s his |

| God!

The term of my continuance at school
was fast drawing to a close. In one short
week I was to go to my dreary bome, and
sea him, in the light of whese smile I had
lived for two yeais, no more.

l[y si.uation in the family where I had
boarded was much the same as at first, 1

golitary regret.

posit.ions of all kinds were to be read.

I UIII}'I
remembered that T was sad and 1 sung un- |

As the last wild ccho dizd |

It has Tife

Now I would propose that

- . = y -o - - . . | =
| studies, llu: hours (lrf letfh‘ltktll all (‘u::cr.t, ' you enter the class of Herr Von Gelehen- v lifs
and then  Ad then with a smile which lighted ap Lis | 1, : .

In twelve months, Von Gre:chenburg'

had made no friends, nor had I wished to, |
and I thought of leaving there without a| blessed letter, at the dead hour of midnight

' with cheeks white and dry. .

I looked at Montealm, his head lay on
the desk before him, and his form quivered
) with emotion. Atlength, the manager an-
nounced the exercises at an end, and the
spectators  departed, ieaving Montealm
| alone with his pupils. In a few appropri-
\ate words he bade us farewell.  Each one,
| in passing out, took him by the band, and
receivel from him some parting admoni-
'tion. I held back until the Jast. There
'was a melancholy pleasure in being the
last to say adieu to him whom we all loved.

He tock my hand.
thrilled at his touch, all the life-long agony
of my existence was pent in that moment!
My courage forsook me, my self-restraint
gave way, and ‘Oh, God!" escaped my

My whole frame

' lips.
We were alone; Montealm bent his head
'until his breath played upon my cheek, and
his veiee was broken and agitated as Le
|
\me?’
| My face flushed crimson with shame; he

= » - o i - 1 y S P TR M
f knew my fatal secret. I would rather have wag to have been cur

lain down at his feet and died, than he
- . .
{ should have known 1it.
I replied bitterly: <Alas! was this blow
needed (o complele my utter wreichedness,
| my great huwiliation?’

i

Montealm’s face lighted up with intense
jov: he caught me to Lis breast. ‘Dear-
est,-Genie,” he exelaimed, while his kiss-
'cs rained upon my fice, ‘and you do love
me, darling, you have loved me along

| time!’

I would my arms around his neck and
held him close to my bosom, for I fear-
ed even in that moment of ccstacy, an un-

‘definable something, dreadful, and wn-

r
kuown.

| Oh, the bliss of sitting in the lonely old

‘hall, with the twilight shado xs around us,
‘while he teld me in his low, thrilling voice,
all his love, his hopes—all, all.

. “To me, dearest Genie,” he said, tender-

1y, ‘you were always beautiful, you were

' pale, sad face, as you raised it to mine on
that first morning of our meeting, has been

US| for two years ihe e '.:11pnlliu'nll of my \'-'-‘lliiﬂﬁ
But what I would say

and sleeping hours! Genie, T love you bet-
‘ter than the whole world, better than my
», next to God,  Will you love me thus,

! d:\rling‘.”

of the first beam of light which his

. he 18 a superior voealist and an un- presence had bronght, of my many weary

you consent, Miss  hours passed in toiling at my lessons, that |

I mioht win a kind tone from him; leaning

{lnng vearning to be loved, and his calm
'soul-lit eyes shed love and happiness upon
me as he locked down with holy trust into
my face.

We parted. Oune long agonizing kiss I

| his tender embrace, and murmnred ‘fare-

' “'u“.'

] Howard Monicalm was a son of the

'south, the possessor of a fine property in
'a soutkern eity, and thither he was to go,
bu* in two short months he would return,
and take me away, his own.

I went back to my lonely home at Black-
water, lonely no longer, for my thoughts
all of him. 1 told no one the story of our
'love, it was too hallowed, too sacred to be
spoken of.

Two weeks rolled into the silent past,
and I received a letter from him, such a
heart warming letter as only he could write.
1 wept over that letter—wept for very joy
that I, poor, plain and infeiior, had won
the Jove, had bacome the ohject of interest
to one so uoble, so excellent as Howard
' Montealm.

' Four days afisr the recoption of that

' there came a messeuger to Blackwater. He

. | . .
The closing day came at last. There brought a note for me which contsied +
wis to bea graud examination in the Igreat| these words—*‘Genie, [ am ill,
ball of the Academy, and essays and com- | me.”

coms W

It was enough. T threw on my clothes,

'said, ‘Miss Fairfield—CGenie, do you love!

iR Y , S o : ; ‘woven m all my dreams of happiness, your!
benignity reigned peacefully with powerful| poside me, and said earnestly, ‘listen tome, | - \

I told him without reserve of all my lone- |

ke pushed open the mahogany door and
' said, gently, ‘She has come!" then turning
' he left me in a Jarge apartment farnished in
'a style of Oriental splendor. In
geously curtained aleove there wasa low
‘eouch. T sprang towards it.  Great God!
there he lay, so fiightfuily changed thatan
|indifferent person would not have rerogniz-
ed him—my heart’s idol! he whom Iloved

better thanu all the world. With a seream

a gl}t -

[ caught him in my arms. 1 pressed my

lips to his che<k, I kissod the

' from his forehead, aud Jail my fice
‘Oh, Genie! poor, dear, lost Genie?’

damp sweat

[ —

on his=.
was :lil
that he said.
1 4
Then when be was m
catd, ‘why did you come, Genie. I was mad

e com 1 ."-F-(‘d, }.1‘

' to send for you, it is death far you to stay
here; but, oh Genie! T so longed to feel your
 dear hand upon my hot brow enee morel—
| You will die if vou siay here, dailing. wih

| this fzarful pestilenca—here, where I hadl

: ey
arranged everything for you—oh, Gema,
it is hard to die snd leave you just as life's
sweet dream of love was ovar you? This

vome, 1 had clesen

|
everything fur you; and now, I must be

| 13id in the cold grave mould! Oh God!

v i . ‘ M - -
oh God!" He drew down my head Lis
bosom, aud said in 2 Ddue swlhisy

est Genevieve, if 1t had  hoen s wil]

have permitied m2 to live, I wou'd made
vour life-journey joyous! 1 wouid lava

lucked every tliern from your pathway.
But it was not > ba so, desrcat, and God
never deerces unjusdy. Piowise m
. Genie, that you will bow sulmizsively 10
Hisz great willl’

Ii'. i g 1 1 Ll i : R 1

|lns sirenzsth was was'od, ¢

olnek pes Hential shadow drew ¢ P &
tpound Bim. As the moona m the east,
{ he put his feeble arios d LY~

| mured, ‘Mine in Heaven Genic? Thenm
| ooll ealm settied over his fice, the ligut
| went cut in bis eyes, his srms lay like lead
{around me; I foll ou Lis dead | m, aud
| for many years I was as on wnborn!

I am old now. My once jetty hai s
\'-"lri.t‘ as “t-‘-'il;‘?'-. ¢ silow, ‘-!_’u “ S Are
salsied | ¥ age, my voice is feehle an 1 b:o-
ken. I am called an old mad. Tl

| youngz gitls in their vosy bloom, ask me
' why 19ave nevermartiod, aud smile at my

{ lonely cecen

e 3 , 1
lying "neath the valley clods, and 1 lwve

P R B e s i .
e 1ai.' «J%il INY FelIves are

| here alone in my graud, gloomy house, at
Blackwater.

I would not have it otherwise. God has
taught me to look to him alone for Lappi-
ness. e took away my ilol; bat it was all

'li_'_']lf.

T feel that my carthly pilgrimage 1= al
most over; that I ghall soon pass through
the Valley of Gleom into the ecternal seu-

lghine of ['eaven. Howard awaits me

{there, and T icok forward with blissfal au-

wer trained., I strove bard tolcarnand 1 ... S - - [ 05 » . .
ever & b ‘pressed on his lips, received with dread | isinniion, to th: time when I shall look

. ., 1

into hiseyes by the calm, puie hight of
| Heaven.
———— e ————

| Civie Liserty.—Men are qualified for
{civil liberty in exact proportion 1o thaorr
tlib‘pi.'!‘.iiil!ll to put moral chains upon their
[own appetites, in proporiicn us their love
! tuju.-Ii.cc i§ ﬂhu\'\: !3;» ir Caj "..-i‘_\'; in pro-
*pul'li-.'ll H their soundness and n"l‘:i-"_\' of
understanding is above their vaully and

resumption; 10 proporuien as  1ney  aye
| more disposed to listen to the eounscls of
'the wise and good, in preference to the
flattery of knaves Sociely cannot exist.
| unless a conirolmz power upon will and
lappetite be placed some where; and the less
of it there is within, the more there mus!
| be without. It if ordained in the cterual
constitution of things, that men of in‘em
:]"Eﬁle minds cannot ke free; tha passona
forge their fetters.
. =~ = - TS

Tha following h A Very appropriaie epi-

'taph upon an avaricious way’
At rest beneath this sione

Lies siingy Jimmny Wyatt,
He died cne morn at ten,

,-\hd b.’t\'fll adinnor h}' !
e A A
A child six years of age heard his fath-
ler praying the other moining ©or the

N i "-_:‘h'.'_!
time when ‘he “swords &' 2" be turned into
plowsharee and spearsiuto prusiog hooks,’

The holiday dresses were drawn out,|and scarcely explaining auything to my and enquired innocontly, ‘what will the
jewelry was barrowed, stay lacings were aunt, I sot forth with the messonger. The ‘ Sharpe’s rifles be (mined into, pal

— R
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