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We have placed on our

BARGAIN COUNTER !

Which will be gold at

—AND

We have a fuli line of

COST ORLESS'!
G00D. G00DS, BUT .0DDS And ENDS,|

Consisting ot

Men's, Boys' & Youths' High & Low Shoes,

Men's, Boys' & Youth's Stiff & Straw Hats, |
Ladies’, Misses’ & Childrea’s Low Shoes & Slippers,
Ladies’ and Children's High Shoes,
Boys' and Youths' High Shoes. |

BUTTON NEW. PORT

We are makine room for the Larcest and Best Selected
Stock of Boots, Shoes, Hats, &c., ever broueht to Clarks-
ville.,  Just receoived another lot of the

LIGHT RUANING DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES.

Ri‘u‘!n'l'ﬂll;l.\', ;

s led Lo e,

Call and see them.

-

rLa.dies’ and Misses’ Kid Button Boots,
Ladies’ and Misses’ Pebble Button Boots,

Ladies’ and Misses’ Kid Empress Tie,

Ladies’ and Misses’ Pebble Empress Tie. |

SILIPPERS,

—onglsting nr—

TEIEE LAINGTERY TIE,

Sameaething new.

' PLAIN And BRAIDED OPERAS, NEW PORT TIES,

(y @7 Y\ MONEY SAVED
IST! IS MONEY MADE.

Then before buying your

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Trunks

‘ Gents’ Furnishing Goods l

! Call amud examine our stook, whether yon buy orf not, for it 12 nolroable 1o <how goods.

OLD LADIES' SHOES,

Which we guarantee to give

S50XXID COMXFrroOoXxR"X

A fullline of GEXTTE" FURITIS

L ELHE BRI S UA R SELTIRT

The hest ever offered (n Clarksvifle for §1.00.

GENTS NIGHT SHIRTS.

I handie nothing but Good Goaods, and make everything cowe up 1o what It 1s repre- |
Respectiully,

' M. A. STRATTON,

Corner ist and Franklin Sts.

A fall line of

ITTITS SoOD8. Agency lor

BOWLING & WILLSON.

LOCKERT & REYNOLDS

----- —HAVE ADDRED

SCHOOL BOOKS

il A N )i

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

To their Stock, and are Prepared to Furnizh or

~ GRANGE
Warehouse Association,

CLARKSVILLE, TENN,,

| "
EXCHANGE AT INTRODUCTORY RaTes, Commission Merchants

Book: adopted both City and County Schools,

¢ us a share of your patronag

Respectinlly,

LOCKERT & REYNOLDS.
DRUGN!

S. B. STEWART,

[F}

The Mext
| L PO Ar1Y

gible tarmers and dealers.,

29 Franlklin Street, ,
| W, K. TFAYLOR, Todd Oo,, Ky., Pres,
iStamndd formerly oecupiod At ',\uh-_\ & Col) 1:[11\‘ I \:.":'I‘gi‘-i;‘_'ﬁll-ll'-."ll;l_-'l_-"':‘-. Ten,, Seo'y,
J. =, OW ETES, Laovenn (o, K.

| GEO. W.JESSUR, Todid G, 1Ky

m. R. Y.

For the Inspection and Sale of

without written orders not to insare.

- . —
DIRECTORS.
W. W. GILL, Laogan Ua,, Ky, Viceo-Pres,
. M. BARKER, Christian Uo, Ky
I B SIEMS, Celdwell Uo., Ky.

B, W. UUSSERY, Monteamery o, Tenn,
JOHNSON, Monteomery Uo,, Tenn,

 LEAKR TOBACCO.
'T. HERNDON Supt’. and Salesman.

DRUGS! 5

Cash advanced on Tobacco in store, or in the hands of respon-
All Tobacco insarved while in store at
the expense ol owner, t-xt'l‘l-!' where there 12 no advance, and then

JUHN DUNN Hobertson Uo., Tenn.

»

1L vand w eomblete stock | T. F. Nf‘i?:i;{}}sili.l"\ N, \lf..hl:‘_;‘.:.-.ll-z_;‘- ., T

= . . | 2_|;l,l1|._'l_l.\ il‘:\‘;:.';;“ rittenden Co., V.

- » 1 1 o' Ve . 1 " 3 'L 2 ’o .Y ! 5
Drugs, Medicines and Chemieals, Patent| ™~ s

Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,
Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &e.

ST IV "rl,u I af if fiae

' / TIVN AT | I
i tent P ’ it il be 3 7

Speial atton
wnel w careful and
el haves

Mareh 15,

N B STEWART.

I 882—t1

PETI'US,

GEO, 8, IKWIN.,

Just Below the New Tobaceo Exchange.

Reduces its Prices. o D

(1 Ulnrksville, upon whieh there 18 no sdyanes, will e insa

o hiave written Instiuetions not to lnsure §

“l tha risk of thie buyer.

All Tobaceo inonr warehoase in Glarksville on which ad v anees
sl sl Tobaeeo reeclvied Y o= arooar warehonse
rost at owners' expense, nnloss
andd wfter being sald, all Tobaceo will e hield

have been made, will

Kendrick, Pettus & Co.,
~ Tobacco Salesmen,

il - AND—

General Commission Merchants,
, | CENTRAL WAREHOURSE,
The Cla,rkSVllle wa,gon CO. Cor. Main and Front Streets, -

Clarksville, Tenn.

novo-i

We have on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now offer at a reduction of $10.00 to 515 00
per Wagon, according -to size, below our
previous prices.  The Tivper used in our
Wazons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to d years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.

All who need Wagons would do well to
sce and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

Uliver Clnlled Mows,

March 4,

Sewanee Planing Mill

G. B. WILSON & CO,

'Chimney Flues,

ROO

Oliver Chilled Sulky 1*ows,
Sy racuse t.-il‘l“l'i] l']u\\‘-.

T Ularksville Cast and Steel Plows, .
Studehalkeer and Huamboldt Waesons,

Chicavo Galvanized Feneg Wire.

Cooking and Heating Stoves.

Stone and Iron Pipe,

Prompt attention to all orders for

FING, GUTTERING,

And Plumbing.

FOX & SMITH,

Clarksville, Tenn.,

Wholesale nnd Retail Dealers 1

HARDWARE

IRON, GUNS, and
Agricultural Implements.

The Finest Stock of Axes i the Uiy

GETHSEMANE.

I
| —
‘ ELLA WHEELER.

In goiden youtk, when seems the earth
1 A summer Innd for singing mirth,
When souis wre gind and hearts sre light,
And not ashadow larks In sight,
Wedo not know it, bat there Hes -
somewhers, velled nnder evening skles,
A garden nll mast sometimes sen—
sSomewhere les our Gethsemane,

With joyvous steps wi g0 our Wiys,
Love lends a halo to the days,

Light sorrows sall lilte clouds afar,
Wi Lsugh and say how strong we are.
We hary, oun—aml harrying go

Close to the border-land of woe

That walts for yoa and wills for me-—
Forever walts Golhsoraane.,

Down shmdowy Innes, across strange
i streams,
| Hridged over by onr broken dreains,
i Behiml the misty eaps of Yers,
j Close to the grent salt fOnt Gf teirs,
The garden Hes ; strive as you may,
|| Yon cannot miss it in your way,
Al paths that have been or shall be

Puss somew here thirough Gothisemnue !

A1l those who jonrney soon or nte
Must puiss witliln the garden's gale ;
Must kneel alone In darkness there
And battle with some flerce despalr,

“Not mrine but thine ; and only pray,
Lot this cup pass,” and cannot sec
The purpose in Gethsemnne.

'FRANKENSTEIN :

| —1 K,
|

THE MODERN PROMETHEUS.

|
| BY MRS, M. W. SHELLEY.

!
| CHAPTER V.
Clerval then put the following
letter into my hands :—
“To V. FRANKENSTEIN.

My Dear Couvsis,—I cannot
describe to you the uneasiness we
have felt coneerning your healtl,
We cannot help imagining that
| your friend Clerval conceals the ex.
| tent of your disorder ; for 1t is now
| several months since we have seen
| your bandwriting; und all th
[ time you have been obliged to dic-
| tate your letters to Ienry. Surely,
| Vietor, you must have been exceed-
ingly ill; and this makes us all
very wretched, as much so nearly
gs after the deathi of your dear
mother. My uncle was almost per-
suaded that you were indeed dan-
gerousty i1, anil could hardly be
restrained from undertaking a jour-
ney to Ingelstadt. Clerval always
writes that you are getting better ;
I eagerly hope that you will con-
| firm this intelligence soon in your
own handwriting ; for, indeed, Vie-

Y Y = S

| tor, we are all very miserable on |

this aceount. Relieve us from this
fear, and we shall be the happiest
creatures in the world., Your
ther's health is now s0 vigorous
| that he appesrs len years younger
since last winter, Ernest also iss0
much improved that you would
hardly know him ; he is uow near-
ly sixteen, and has lost that sickly
appearance which he had some
[ years ago ; he is grown robust and
| wetive, .

“My uncle and I conversed a long
time last night abont what profes-
| sion KErne=t should follow. Iis con-
stant illness when young has de-

tion, and now that he enjoys goud
i air, climbing the hills, or rowing in
the lnke. I thercfore proposed that
he should be a farmer, which you
know, cousin, is 4 favorite scheme
of mine. A fanmer’s is a very
healthy, happy life; and the least
hurtful, or rather the most benefl-
cial, profession of any. My uncle
had aan idea of his being edacated
as an advocate, that through his
interest he might become a judge.

fitted for such an oceupation, it is
certainly more creditable to culti-
vate the earth for the sustenance of
man, than to be the contidant, and

{ sometimes the aceomplice, of his|
| viees, whieh is the profession of a |

[ lawyer, | said the employments of

{n prosperous fanner, if they were|

not of a more honorable, they wera
nt least a happier speeics of oecupi-
| tion than that of u judge, whose
| misfortune it was always to meddle
| with the dark side of human nature,
[ My uncle smiled apd said that 1
ought to be an sdvoente myself,
| which put an emd to the eonversi-
tion on that subject,

| “And pow I must tell you a little
| story that will please and perhups
| amuse you. Do you not remember
| Justine Moritz? Probably you do
| not ; I will relate her history, there-
fore, in a few words, Madame
Moritz, her mother, was n widow
with four children, of whom Justine
was the third. 'This girl had always
been the favorite with her father;
but, through a strange perversity,
| her mother could not endure her,
{ and, after the desth of M. Morilz,
treated her very ill. My aant ob.
served this, and, when Justine was
twelve years of age, prevailed on
her mother to allow her to live at
her house, The republican institu-

| simpier and happicr imanners than
those which prevail i the great
monarehies that surround jt, Henee
there is less distinetion between the
soveral elusses of s inhabitants ;
amd the lower orders being neither
SO PUOE NOT SO despisel, their mun-
ners are wore  refived and  moral.
A servant in Geneya does not imean
the same thing sepvant  in
France or Knglhaned, thus

S B
Justine,

duties ‘of . servaul, a ceondition
which, in our fortunnie country,
doe= not include the iden of igno-
rance, and u saeritice of the dignity
of n humun being,

sAfter what 1 have sald, 1 dare |
say you will remember the heroine |

of my little tale ; for Justine was u
great fuvorite of yours, and 1 recol-
leet you once remarked, that if you
were in an il bhumor, one glance

| from Justine could dissipato it, for|

the ssume reason that Ariosto gives
converning the beauty of Angelica—
she looked =0 frank-hearted and
happy. My aunt conceived a great
attachment
wus induced to give her an edaca-
tion superior to that which she had
| ut tirst intended. This benelit was
fully repuid ; Justine was tho most
grateful little creature in the world
I do not mean that she made any
professions, I never heard one pass
her lips; but you coald see by her
| eyes that she almost adored her
| protectress.  Although her disposi-
| lion was gay, and in many respects
| inconsiderate, yet she paid the
‘ greatest atlention to every geslure

of iy aunt. She thought her the
| model of all excellence und endeav-
| ored to hmitate her phraseclogy and
| manners, sa that even now she often

Manufactorers o

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,

And Dealers in

Builders' Material of Every Description. |

PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts - Clarksville Tein

Jan. 1, Iss-Af,

Magistrates' Blanks for Sale at this office. |

Of Every Dpacription

Made to Order at this Office.

= | reminds me of her,

BLANK BOOKS

| “When my. dearest aunt died,
| every one was too much occupled
| to notice ’xmr Justine, who had

attended her during her illness
with the meost anxious affection.

Poor Justine was very ill : but other
trials were reserved for her,

“One by one, her brothers and
| sistey died ; and her mother, with
the exception of her negleeted
{ daughter, was lelt childless,

led ; she beg

ment from

firmed the idea which she

Giod pity those who cannot say, I

this |

fe

prived him of the habits of applica- |

health, he is continually in the open |

But, beside that he is not at all|

tions of our country have produced |

received in our lmmily, learned the |

for her, by which she |

The
| conscience of the womun was troub-
an to think that the
| Jeaths of her fayorites was a jud 2-

ven to ehastise. her
pl‘rlialily. was 8 Homan Cath-
olje, and [ heligve her conlessor pon-.

ad

conceived. Accordingly, an few
months after your departure for
Ingolstadt, Justine was called home
bf' her repentant mother. Poor
girl: she wept when she guitted
our house ; she was much altered
since the death of my aunt; grief
had given softness and a winning
mildness to her manners, which
haul before been remarkable for
vivacity. Nor was her residence st
Irer mother's house of a nature lo
restore her gayety. The poor wom-
an was very vascillating in  her
| repentawce,  She sometimes begged
| Justine to forgive her unkindness,
{ but muech oftener aceused her of
| having caosed the desath of her
brothers and =isters. Perpetual
fretting at length threw Muadame
Morits into s deeline, which at flrst
| inereased her irritability, but she is
now at pesceforever, She died on
the first approach of ecold weanther,
at the beginning of this last winter.
Justine has refurned to us, and I
nssure you I love her tenderly. She
is very clever and gentle, and ex-
tremely pretty; as 1 mentioned
before, her mein and her expres-
sions continually remind me of my
denr aunt.

‘1 must say also a few words to
you, my dear cousin, of little dar-
ling Williami. I wish you couald
see him ; he is very tall of his age,
with sweet laughing blue eyes, dark
eyelashes, and carling hair. When
| he smiles, two little dimples appear
on each check, which are rosy with
bealth. He has already had one or
two litttle wives, but Louiso Biron is
his fayorits, a pretty little girl of
| five years of age.
| **Now, dear Viector, I daresay you

wish to be indulged in a little gos-
sip concerning the good people of
Geneya. The pretty Miss Mans-
| field has already received the con-
| rratulutory visits or her approach-
| ing marrisge with a young English-
{ man, John Melbourne, kEsq. Her
| ugly sister, Manon, married M.
Davillard, the rich banker, last
| mutamn, Your favorite school-fel-
| low, Louwis Muanoir, has suflered
| several inisfortunes since the depar-
{ ture of Clerval from Geneva. ut
| e has already recovered his spirits,
| und is reported to be on the point
| of marrying a very lively pretty
French woman, Madame Taverni-
jer, She is a widow, and much
older than Manoir ; but she is very
much admirad, and a favorite with
| everybody.
| I have written myself into good
ispirit.-i, dear cousin, yet [ cannot
conclude without agnin anxiously
inquiring concerning your health:
Dear Vietor, if you are not yery ill,
| wrile yourself, and make your fa-
| ther and all of us happy ; or—I can
| not beur to think of the other side
| of the question ; my tears already
flow. Adieu my dearest cousin.
Ermzaperig LAVENZA,

“Geneva, Murch 15th, 17—."

“Dear, dear Elizabeth 1 T ex-
'elaimed when T had read her letter,
“1 will write instantly, and relieve
them from the anxiely they must
feel.” 1 wrote, and this exertion
greatly fatigned me; but my con-
viuleseence had commenced, und
proceeded regularly. In another
fortmight 1 was able to leave wmy
chimmber. .

One of my first dutics on my re-
covery was to introduce Clerval to
the several professors of the univer-
sity. In doing this, I underwent a
a kind of rough usage, ill befitting
the wounds that my mind had sus-
tained. Ever since the fatal night,
| the endd of my Inbors and the be-
ginning of my misfortunes, I had
conceived a2 violent anlipathy even
to the name of natural philosophy.
When I was otherwise quite restor-
ed to health, the sight of a chemieal
instrument would renew all the
agony of my nervous symptoms,
IHenry saw this, and had removed
all my apparatus from my view.
Ite had also chauged

my apart-
ment ; for he pereeived that I had
acquired s dislike for the room
which had previously been mmy lab-
oratory. But these eares of Clerval
were mude of no avail when I visit-
ed the professors. M. Waldman
inflicted torture when he praised,
with kindness and warmth, the
astonishing progress 1 had made in
[ the sciences. lle soon pereeived
that I disliked the sunject; but not
guessing the real enuse, he attribu
[ ted my feelings to modesty, and
[ changed the subject from my im-
| provement tothescience itself witha
{ desire, as | evidently saw, of draw-
ing me out, What could I do? Ile
| meant to plesse and he tormented
| me, 1 felt as if he had placed care-
fully, one by one, in my view those
instruments which were to be alter-
ward used in putting e to a slow
| and eruel death. 1 writhed under
| his words, yet dared not exhibit the
| pain I felt. Clerval, whose eyes
| and feelings were always guick in
| discerning the sensations of others,
| declined the subject, alleging in ex-
cuse his total ignorance ; amd the
conversation took a more genenil
turn. 1 thanked wy friend from
my heart, but 1 did not speak. 1
suw plainly that he was surprised,
but he never attempled to draw
my seerel from e and although I
loved him with & mixtare of affee-
tion and reverence that knew no
bounds, yet I could never persusde
mysell to confide to him that event
which was so often present to my
| recotlection, but which 1 feared the
| detail toanother would only impress
more deeply.

M. Krempe was not equally do-
feile; and in my condition at that
[ timre, of nlmost insapportithle sensi-
tiveness, his harsh, blunt, eneoui-

YIS EHVEe e Even are ]p:tiu than
the bepevolent approbation of M.

Waldman, “D—n the fellow !
eriedd he; “why, M. Clerval, | as-
sure you he has outstripped us all
Ay, ay, stare if you please; but it
Lis nevertheless true, A youngster
who, but a fow yoears ago, believed
Cornellas Agrippn us firmly as the
gospel, hus now set himsell at the
hend of the university ; and if he
is not soon pulled down, we shall
Fall be out of vountenance, Ay, ay,”
continued he, observing iy face
| expressive of suffering, **M. Frank-
enstein s modest ; an excellent
Fuality in a young man,. Young
|nu-|| should be diflident of them-
| selves, you know, M. Clerval; 1
| was mysell when young ; but that
wenrs out in a very short Ltime.”?

M. Krempe had now connmenced
{an culogy on himself, which hap-
[ pily turned the conversation from

a subjeet that was 50 annoving to
ne.
| Clerval was no natural philose-
| pher,  His  inmgination was (oo
{ vivid for the minutiee of science,
Launguages were his prineipal study,
and he sought, by acquiring their
elements, to aopen a field for self-
1 instruetion on his return to Genevi,
| Persinn, Arabic and Hebrew gained
his attention after he had made
|himself perfectly mauster of Greek
| and Latin. For my own part, idle-
neéss hivd ever been irksame to me;
and now that | wished to iy from
reflection, and hated rmy former
studies, 1 felt great relief in bein

the jcllow pupil with my friend,
and foand not only Instruction bat
consolation in the works of the
Orientalists. Their melancholy is
soothing, and their joy e!e\-uung.
to a degree I never experienced in
studying the authors of any other
| country, When you read their
writings, life appers to consist in a
warm sun and a garden of roses—
in the smiles and frowns of a fair
enemy, and the fire that' consumes

| r own heart. Haw di { from
f?ylnanly ?nd ’leruim.ﬁrggtry of
reege and Rome,

Bummer passed away in these oc-

cupations, and my return to Geneva
wis fixed for the latter end of au-
tumn, but being delayed by several
accidents, winter and snow arrived,
the roads were deemed in ble,
and my journey was returded until
the ensuing spring. [ felt this de-
Iny very severely ; for I longed to
see my native town, and my belov-
ed friends. My return had only
been delayed so long from an un-
willingness to leave Clerval in a
strange place before he had hecome
aequainted with any of its inhabi-
tants., 'T'he winter, however, was
spent cheerfully ; and although the
spring was uncommonly late, when
it cane, 1ts benuty compensated for
Itz dilatoriness.

The month of May had already
commenced, and 1 expected a letter
daily which was to fix the date of
my departure, when Henry propos-
ed a pedestrian tour through the en- |
virons of Ingolstadt, that I might
bid a personal farewell to the coun-
try I had so long inhabited. I ac-
ceded with pleasure to this propo-
sition. I'was fond of exercise, and
Clerval had nlways been my favor-
ite comnpanion in the rambles of this
nature that I had taken samong the
scenes in my native country.

We a fortnight in these
permnbulations; my. health and
spirits had long been restored, and
they gained additional strength
from the salubrions air I breathed,
the nataral incidents of our pro-
gress, and the conversation of my
friend. Study had before secluded
me from the intercourse of my fel-
low creatures, and rendered me un-
soeial ; but Clerval culled forth the
better feelings of iy heart; he
again tuught e to love the aspect
of nature, and the cheerful faces of
children. Excellent friend! how
sinecerely did you love we, and en-
deavor to elevate my mind, until it
was on a level wilh your own. A
selfish pursuit had crmmped and
narrowed ine, antil your gentleness
and affection warmed and opened
my senses ; I beeame the smne hap-
Iay cresture who, a few years ugo,
oving and beloved by all, had no
sorrow or care. When happy, in-
unimate nature had the power of
hestowing on e -the most delight.
ful sensations. A serene sky and
verdant fields filled me with ecsta*
cy. The present season was indeed
divine ; the flowers of spring blooni-
ed in the hedges, while those of sum-
mer were already in bud; I was
undisturbed by thoughts which du-
ring the preceding yéar had préssed
upon ¢, notwithstandiog my en-
deavors to throw them off, with an
invicible burden,

Henry rejoiced in my gayety, and
sincerely sympathized 'In iy feel-
ings; he exerted himelf to amu e
me, while: he expressed the sensu-
tions that filled his soul. The re-
sourcez of his mind on this oceas-
ion were truly astonishing ; his con-
versation was fall ‘of imagination,
and very often, in imitation of the
Persian and Arabic writers, he in-
vented tales of wonderful faney and
passion. Al other thmes he repeat-
ed my favorite poems, ur drew me
out into arguments, which he sup-
ported with gueat im:enuil{.

We returned to our college on a
Supday afternoon; the peasants
were dancing, and everylone we
met appeared gay and lm‘)py. My
own spirits were high, and 1 bound-
ed along with feelings of unbridled
Joy and hilarity.

CHAPTERIV.

g, my friend, but with kindoess
and & fon for those who love
you, nnd not with hatred for your
enemies,

“Your affectionate wnd afflicted
father,

ALPHONSE FRANKENSTEIN,
YGENEVA, May 12th, 17"

Clerval, who had watched my
countenance as 1 read this Jetter,
wis surprived to observe the dispair
that suceeeded to the joy I at lirst
expresied on receiving news from
my friends. 1 threw the letter on
the table, and covered my face with
my hands.

“My dear Frankensteln'’ ex.
cluimed Henry, when he perceived
me weep with bitterness, “‘are you
always to be unhappy ¥ My déar
friend, what has happened ?''

I motioned him to take up the
letter, while 1 walked upand down
the room in the extremest agilution
Tears also gushed froms the eyes of
Clerval, as he read the aceount of
my misfortune.

*']1 can offer no consolution, my
friend,” said he ; “your disaster is
lrrey‘mmble. What do you intent tu
do

“To go instantly to Geneva ; come
wl’l'h me, Henry, to order the hors-
es,

During our walk, Clerval endeay-
ored to raise my spirits, He did
not do this by common topics of
consolation., Those maxims of
the Stoics, that death wus no evil
and that the mind of man ought to
be superior to despair on the eter.
nal absence of & beloved object,
ought not tobe urged. Even Cato
wept over the dead body of his
brother.

Clerval spoke thus as we hurried
through the streets; the words
impressed themselves on my mind,
and I remembered them afterwuds
in my solitude. Bul now, a3 sorn
#s the horses arrived, 1 hurried into
a eabriolet, and bid farewell to my
friend.

My journey was very melancholy.
At first 1 wished to hurry oa, for I
longed to console and sympathize
with my loved and sorrowing
friends ; but when I drew near my
nitive'town, I slackened ‘my pro-
gress, [could” hardly sustdin the
multitude of feelings that crowded
into ny mind. I passed through
scenes familiar to my youth, but
which 1 had not seen for nearly six

L

years, How altered everything
mright be during that time! One
sudden wnd desolating: cha hawd

tuken pluce ; but a thousand litde
circumistances might hayve by de-
grees worked other alterations,
whieh, although they awere done
more tranguilly, might not be the
less degisive. Fear overcame me;
I dared not advance, dreading a
thousund nameless evils that - made
we tremble, although I was unable
tu define them.

I remsained two days at Lausanue
in this painful state of mind, 1
conteniplated the lake; the walers
were placid § all -around was eahmn
and the snowy mountains, **the pal-
aces of nature,” were not changed.
By degrees the calin and heavenly
scene restored me, and 1 continued
my journey toward Geneva."

The road ran by 'the side of the
lake, which became narrower as |
upprosched my mnative lown, |
discovered more distinetly the black
gides of Jura, und the' bright
summit of Mont Blane ; I wept like
@ child ; *Dear mountains Y my own
beautiful lake! how do you welcome

On my return, I found the folow-}
ing letter from my fther:— |
To V. FRANKENSTEIN, |

“My peEAr VicrorR,—You have
probably waited impatiently for a
letber to fix the date of your return
to us ; and 1 was at first templed to
write only a few lines, merely men-
tioning the day on which I should
expect you. DBut that would be
a cruel Kindness, and 1 dare not do
it. But what would be your sur-
prise, my sou, When you expect a
happy and gay welcome, to behold,
on the contriary, tears and wretch-
edness | And how, Victor, ean |
relate your misfortune? Absence
eannot have renderad you cullous to
our joys and griefs; and how shall
I intlict pain on an absent child ; 1
wish to prepare you for woful news,
but [ know it is impossible; even
now your eye skims over the page,
to sk the words which nre to con-
vey to you the horrible tidings,

SWillias s dead! that sweet
child, whose smiles delighted and
warmed my heart ; who was 50 gen-
tle yet so guy; Vietor he is ur-
dered!”

“1 will not attempt to console
you; but I will simply relate the
viroumstances of the transaetion,”

» Last Thursday (May 7th) 1, my
netee, and your two brothers, went
to walk in Plainpalais. “T'he even-
ing was warm and serene, and we
prolonged our walk further than
usual. It was already dusk before
we thought of returning ; and then
we discovered that William and
Krnest who had gowse on befure,
were not to be found. We necord-
ingly rested on a seat until they
should return. Presently Ernest
came, and inguired if we had seen
his brother ; he said that they had
been playing together, that William
had run away to hide himself, and
that he vainly sought for him a |
{ long time, but that he did not ro-l
| turn.
| Phisaccount rather abirined us,
| and we continued to search-for him

until night fell, when Elizabeth
| conjectured that he wight  have re-
turme d Lo the house. e was not
there. We returned again with
torches ; for [ could not rest when I
thought that my sweel boy had lost
himself, nand was exposed to all the
dawmps andd dews of night; Eliza-
beth nlso suffered extreme anguish.
About five in the morning 1 dis-
covered my lovely buy, whom the
night before I hawd seen blooming
and active in health, stretched on
the grass hivid and wmotionless ; the
print of the mwurderer’s finger was
on his neck.

“He was conveyed home and
the anguish that was visible on my
countenance betrayed the secret to
Elizabeth. She was very earnest to
se¢ the corpse. At first | attemped
to prevent her; but she persisied,
and entering the room where it lay,
hastily exumined the neck of the
vietim, and clusping her hands, ex-
claimed, 'O God, I have murdered
iy darling infant !”

“She fainted, and was restored
with extreme difliculty. When she
agein lived, it was only o weep
and sigh. She told me that that
same evening Willlam  hud teased
her to let himm wear a very valuable
miniature that she of your
wother. ‘I'he picture is gone, ami
wans doubtless the temptation which
urged the wurderer to the "
We have po trace of him '“J’m""
q\tltounh our exertions to discover
him are unremwiting ; but they will
not restore iy veloved Willinm,

“Come, denrest Vietor ; you alone
can console Elizabeth, 8 w
continually, and acuses hersell un-
Justly ns the cause of hisdeath ; her
W pierce my heart. We are all
unhappy ; but will not that be anad-
ditional motive for you my son, to
return and beour eomforter? Your
dear mother! Alas, Victor? I now
sn‘y, thank God she did not live to
witngss the cruel, 1 big death
| of lier youngest q’.m ng

not brooding

“jome, Vietor;
thoughts of vengeance against the

ussassing, but with feeli of peace
u“:‘fnmlunm lh‘:l .wﬁl heal in.
steqd of feule;:iﬁ the wound of our
minds, Euter t%o honse of mourn-

your wanderer ¥ - Your stmmifs are
clear ; the sky and lakeare blue and

placid, Is this to progunosticate
peace, or to mock al my happi-
ness

I 'fear, my friend, that I shall ren-
der myself tedious i.ny dwelllng on
these preliminary circumstances ;
but they were days of comparative
happiness, and think of them
with plensure. '\[,r. country, my
beloved country ! who but a mitive
cuni tell the delight 1 took in aguin
beholding thy streams, thy  moun-
tains, und, wore than all, thy love-
ly luke.

Yet, as | drew nearer howme, grief
and fear ngin overcame me, Night
also elosed around; snd when [
could hardly sce the dark moun-

[ tuing, I felt, still more gloomily,

The picture uppearéd a vast and
dim scene of evil, and 1 foresaw
obscarely that 1 was destined to e
come the most wretched of humun
beings. Alus! 1 prophesied (ruly,
and failed only in one single cir-
cumstance,—that, in all the misery
1 imagined and dreaded, 1 did not
conceive the hundreth part of the
anguish that I was destined o en-
dure, '

It was completely dark when I
arrived in the envirous of Geneva;
the gates of the town were salrendy
shut; und I was obliged to pass the
night at Secheron, a villinge half &
league to the east of the city. The
sky was serenc j and, as 1 was una-
ble to rest, 1 resolved Lo visit the
spot where niy poor William had
been murdercd. As 1 could not

#3 through the town I was ob-

iged to crass the lake in a boat to

arrive ut Plainpalais. Dwring this
short voyage 1saw the lightnings
laying on the summit of Mont
Jlunc in the most benutiful Hgures.
The storm appesred to  approach
rupitllr;un‘al, on landing, 1 dscen-
ded a Tow hill; fhat I might observe
its progress. Ut advanved; the
heavens were clouded, wnd 1 soon
felt the rain coming slowly in large
drops, but its yiolence quickly ih-
crensed. :

I quitted my seat and walked on,
although the darkoess and storm
increased every minule, and Lhe
thupder burst with a terrific crash
ovériny head. It was echoed from
Buleve, the Juras and the “Alps of
Bavoy; vivid flushes of lightuing
dazzled wy eyes, illuminating the
lake, making it appear liken wvast
sheet of fire; then for an instant
everything seemed of o pitchy dark-
ness, until the eye recovered itself
from the preceeding flush,  The
storus, us is often the ease in Swilz
erlam.i, appearcd at once in various
purts of the henvens. The mosl
violentstorm hung exactly narth of
the town, over that part of the lnke
which lies between the prowontory
of Belrive and the village of Copet,
Anothey starm - enlightened Jura
with faint fushes; and another dar-
kened and sametimes disclosed the
Male, a penked mountain to the
east of the lake, s

While T walched the storm, so
beautiful yet lerriﬂ(', I wandered on
with a hasty step. This noble war
in the sky elevated my spirits; 1
clasped m{ hands and exclaimed
aloud *Willinm, dear angel ! this {s
thy faneral, this is thy dirge!” As
I said these words, f vadd a
figure which stole from behiod s
;:‘lu ofl tre:eu‘ neﬁr u.lle; lkslclwd

xed, gazing intently ; 1 could not
be mistaken. A flash'of lightning
ey rogreredappr Ui
er L1 n 5 Ms
gigantic stature, and ll{w dzuilly
of its aspect, more hideous than be-
longs w humanity, instantly in-
formed me that it was the wrelch
the filthy demon to whem I
m hfe. What did he thepe?

P he be (I shuddered at {he con-

&w“ﬁl En.g; dﬁ“ ‘:l %& Croms

nn'y i nation 4 me con-
v ‘M5 trath ; my teeth ‘chiat-
arced to'

tnln'ﬁuuulu:cu -
a _
T
8 hav
falr child. He was the murdeper;

1 could net dowbt it The
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Ulng the devil; bat it would

ve been In vain for another flash

discovered him to me hanglog

amoung the rocks of the nearly pere

pendicular ascent of Mount Suleve,

4 hill that bounds Plainpuinis on

the south. He «oon reached the sum-
mit and disappesred,

I remained motionless, - The thune
der censed ; but the min stili cons
linued, and the secene was envelops
ed in impenetrble darkness, [ re-
volved in my mind the events
which I had until now sought to
furget ; the whole truin of my prog.
ress towurd the  créntion ; the ap-

nee of the work of my own
ands alive at wy bedside ; its des
parture.  Two years hiid now elapss
od slnee the night on which he flmst
received life ; and was this his first
¢rime? Alus, I had turned loose
into the world 4 depraved wreteh,
whose dﬁ"dd‘mh wis in mf]mrﬁ and
tisery ; h o not murde m
brother? 4

No one can couceive the unguish
I suffered during the remalunder of
the night, which I spent cold and
welin the open air. But I did not
feel the inconvenience of the weath-
er; my imagioation was busy in
scenes of evil and dispalr. 1 con-
sidered the being whom 1 had cust
ar mankind, and endowed
with the will and power 1o effect
purgma of horror, sach as the deed
which he had now don®, nearly in
the light of my own vampire, my
own spirit let loose from the grave,
aud foreed to destroy all that was
dear to me.

Duy dawned, and I directed my
sleps toward the town, The gales
were open, and I hastened to my
futher's bLouse, My first thought
wis to discover what I know of the
murderer, and cause ivstant pursuit
to be made. But I paused when I
reflected on the story that I had to
tell, A being whom 1 mysell form-
ad, and endaed with life, had met
e at miduight among the preci-
pices of an inaccessible monniain, 1
remembered alse the nervous fever
with which 1 had been seized just
at the time that T dated my crea-
tion, and which would givean air
of delivium to a tule otherwise so
improbable, 1 well koew that if
uny other hud cominunicated such
w relation to me, I should have
looked upon It as the rayings of in-
sanity. Besides, the strunge na-
ture of the animnl would elude ail
pursuit, even if 1 were so far credit-
ed as 1o persuade my relalives to
gommence il. Besides, of what use
would be pursait'?. Who conld ar-
rest a creature eapable of sealing the
overhangiong sides of Mount Saleve?
These reflections determined me,
und [ resolved to remain gilent,

It was about flve in the morning
when I entered my father's house,
I told the servants not to disturb
the family, and went into the libra-
ry toattend their usual hour of ris-

ing.

glx years had elapsed, passed as a
dream but for ome indelible trace;
and I stood in the sume place whero
I had last embraced my father, ba-
fore my departure for Ingolstudt,
Beloved and respected parent! He
still remained to e, I gazed on

‘the picture of my mwother, which
stood

over the mantelpiece. 1t was
& historical subject, puinted at my
father’s desire, and represented Car-
oline Beaufort in an agony of dis-
pair kneeling by the coffin of her
dead father. Hergarb was rustie,
and her cheek pale; but there was
an air of dignity aud. beauty, that
hardly permitted the sentiment uof
pity. Below this picture was »
miniature of William, nud toars
flowed when 1 looked upon it
While I was thus engaged Ernest
entered ; he had heurtsl tne urrive,
and hastened to welcome me, He
expresed a sorrowtul delight to see
me. *'Welcome, my dearest Vie-
tor,”” said he. “Ah! I wish you
had come’ three mgnths afo, wnd
then you would have fou us all
joyous and delighted. But wo wsre
now unhappy, and I amalrawd tears
instead of smiles will be your wel-
come, Our father looks so sorrow-
ful; this dreadful event seems lo
have revived in his miod his grief
at the death of mamn. Poor luliza-
beth also I8 quite inconsolable"
Ernest Degnn tv weep as he sald
these words.

“Do not," suid 1, “weleome me
thus; try to be moure calin, that I
may not be absolutely milscruble
the momeént 1 enter my futher's
house sfter so long un absence, But,
tell me, how does my Mmther sup-
port his misfortunes ; and how
my poor Ellzabeth "

“She indeed requires consolation;
she aecaved hersell of having cousod
tne desth of my brother; amd that
made her very wretched, But sinee
lh:.: murderer has been  discoversd

“The murderer discovered ! Good
God ! how can that be ¥ who could
attempt to pursue him ? It is -

wasible ; one might as well atlempt
o overtake the winds, or contlng
mountain stresm with a stmw.™

“I do not know whit you moan ;
but we were all very unhappy whon
she was discovered, No oue w
believe it al first, and even now
Hlizabeth will not be convineed,
notwithstanding nll the evidenee,
Indeed who would credit that Jus-
tine Morita, who was so sminble
and fond of all the family, could all
at once become g0 extremely wieks
ed ¥V i

“Justine Moritz! Poor, poor ghel,
Ix she the accused ¥ Hot it Is weon
fully ; every one knows lhnl?’ '
one believes it, sarely, Kenest sy

**No owne did at first ; but sevesal

circumstances cae out, that haye
almost forced conviction upon usg
and her own behuvior hus been 8o
confused as to add 1o the evidenes
of tuets a welght that, 1 fear, loaves
uo hope far doubt. But she will he
I‘.rl'iled to-day, and you will then he
" » -

He related that the morning ol
on which the murder of poor WHs
Hum bad been discoversd, Justine.
had been tuken ill, and  confined to
her baxd ; and, after severnl days,
ane uf  the servants happening to
exnine the appurel she i worn
on the night of the murder, had dig-
coverad in her pocket the picture of
my mother, which had been jud
fu be the temptation of the mu -~
er. ‘The servant instautly showed it
to one of the others, who, wilthout
saying u wond lwany of the lsmily,
went to s magistrate, s,
their deposition, Justine was appre-
hended. On being oharged  with
the faet, the poar girl contirmed the

in « gront mensure by hoe
extregpe oonfusion of manaer,

This was s straage tale, but i did
not shake my fuith ; wnd 1 r%liul
earnesfly, “* You were all mistuken ;
I know the muonderer.  Justine,
pour good Justine, is inneeent,”

At that instunt my Lither ontéred
¥ naw unhumﬂm‘qﬂ i prds-
ed on his countesines, bl he on-
deavured to weleume e chserfuly ;
and after we had exchaugisl our
mournful greeti woldd bave e~
troduced sune ol * Lhann st
of aur e, hadd Erawt  ox-

hud | cinitned, oot God, pap b Cietor

guys il b ksows who wis the
s w-_arr::sr Willlaaw,"" .
“We o nbo, ustoriuustely,™ pes

ot cn Poursh Mg o)
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A'pu.d igtint clergymin of orgen,
N \.a.ai-ru} IRmperanee  an, s
., with ki ?u; trouble, upu
and digginess almodt to Windiness, over

L‘twoyuﬂaﬂ-rbn was told thet Hop -

would cure lim, Teeon s e
wis alratd of mwd  prejudiced

“Bitters.”  Since his cure ho sys none
need foar but trust in Hop Bitters,
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