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BOWLING & WILLSON,

The Leading House for Fine and Late Style Goods,
Consisting of

 BOOTS, SHOES, HATS,

—AND—

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS.

Ourstock is larger and more complete than any heretofore brought
to this market. A great variety of '

BOYS' AND GIRLS' SHOOL SHOES.
OLD LADIES SHOES,

BOLID COMFORT.

FARMERS' BOOTS AND SHOES.

EXTRA GOOD,

GENTS' FINE BOOTS AND SHOES,
LADIES AND MISSES FINE SEOES.

Soft and Stiff Hats,

STETSON'S MAKE.
Gents’ Fine Underwear and Hosiery.

Collars, Cuffs, Shirts and Ties.

Boots and Shoes made to order, and any Boot or Shoe we sell
that rips we will have it

REPAIRED FREE OF CHARGE.

Money saved by examining these goods before buying else-
where. Respectfully,

» BOWLING & WILLSON.

el 82 e RIS
J. F. WOOD,
55 Franklin Streetl,

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

HARDWARE,

Queensware,
Glassware,
Tinware,
Stoves, Grates,

ROOFING GUTTERING
Tin and Sheet-Iron Work

At Lowest Prices,

DRUGS!

w00 DOLLARS.

$47 50 IN GOLD

WILL BE PAID AS FOLLOWS:

SLO. . OO in Gold to the girl or boy under fifteen
years old, who will furnish a list of the largest number of
complete words, using only the letters of the alphabet con
tained in the three words

STRATTON'S SHOE STORE.

EBR in Gold to the same who furnishes the
second largest list.
S0 in Gold to the same who furnishes the

S=2.5C
third largest list.

. All names must be written plainly with ink, correctly spelfed. and placed
in regular oniumr}a, and the lists mailed to either W. O. Brandon of tlllr- To-
baceo Leaf, or B. . DeGraffenreid of the Demoerat, in time to reach them by
noon December 15, 1883. These gentlemen will open same and publish their
report in the Tobacco Leaf, Democrat and CHRONICLE in time to award the
prizes on January 1. 1884,  Competition open to all under fifteen vears old.

Respectiully,

M. A. STRATTON,

—DEALER IN—

HATS, CAPS

—AND—

Gents’ Underwear.

CHANGE OF FIRM.

Mr. WALTER McCOMB withdraws from the firm of Me-
Comb, Hurst & Co., to remove to Nashville, and his interest
ceases this day, the remaining partners assuming all liabilities.
JOS. A. BOILLIN is a partner in our firm from this date,
and the business will be conducted as heretofore, under the firm
name of JOHN HURST & CO.
CrArksviLLE, Texy., September 1, 1883,

JOHN HURST & (0.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

—AND—

LIQUOR DEALERS,

Are now well equipped for the Fall Trade. They are daily add-
ing to their already Ample Stock of

DRUGS!
Grroceries, ILaiguors

—AND-

Field Sceds,

And are offering the same at unusually low prices.
Orders promptly attended to.

JOHN HURST &£ CO.

Seplember 8, 18,

S. B. STEWART,

=2 EFranklin Street,

U‘"hl'llll funrwrl'\' um'u]vil'i] I'I.\' M el l“li]ll“\' & Co.)

Call and

see.

Has on hand a wmil-:c[c stock of

R. S. BROADDUS, AGENT.
RICHARD IS HIMSELF AGAIN

With a larde and well selected stock of Dry
Goods,Clothing, Trunks, Boots, Shoes and Hats.
In Black and Fancy Dress Goods his stock is
surpassed by none in the city, embracing allthe
new French Novelties in Woolen and Silk Dress
Fabrics, all colors in Plain and brocaded Silk
Velvels and Velveteens and a great variety o

other dress goods at from 15¢. to $1 per yard.
Ladies, don’t fail to see these goods before buy-
ing. Those who have seen them saythey arethe
handsomest in the city. The most Elegant and
Stylish Ladies Wraps, Russian Circulars and
Newmarkets in the city, at popular prices.

DOWN GOES TABLE LINENS AND TOWELS.

Good Bleached Linen Table Damash at 30c.,
worth 75e., real Barnsley's Bleached Table
Damashk at §1, worth §1.50, 68 in.real French
Table Damask at $1.50, worth $2.00, Good
Frinded Red Bordered 8-J Linen Table Cloths
for $1.00, worth $1.50, dood Doylies to match
at & O0c. per doz., worth 75c. The best 25e. Tow-
We have on hand a large stock of super-|¢/s in the city, Large size Naphins cheap. The
- Wacons of all the various sizes. and Largest, Handsomest and Cheapest Stock of
10Tr agons o1 a AL al I(.)l!h &ll(‘h, and | Hamburgs in the city.
made of the very best materials, which we |, LeseSioek of Bewiy Mae Qlodiieg for Mo and Shom, the

. : . . & g | low prices will surprige you. defy the State to produce a better
now offer at a reduction of $10.00 to $15 00 |s10, 515, 820 or $25 Snit than [ offer. Tsell n full suit of
. _pe = > « | clothes for £5
[ i T L} o % » o~
per Wagon, according to size, below our| “FiFp ity oy 1 have Overalls, Colored Flannel Shirts,
prm‘lous prices. T'he TiIMBER used in our | Blankets, Comforts, Clothing and Gent’s Furnishing Goods at
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds |
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

lowest prices. Call gentlemen and be convinced.
The Best Boots and Shoes are sold by R. 8. Broaddus, Agent,
Every Wagon Warranted.
All who need Wagons would do well to

at the lowest prices. One and All, if you want prosperity, buy
see and price our stock before buying.

your goods from
JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

R.S. BROADIDUS, Agent
March 9, 1882,

Drags, Medicines and Chemicals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,
Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &ec.

n to the Compounding of Medicines,

will be in attendanece al

B. STEWART.

,‘\'];. i __Jf alt

ntion wi'l b i
an { a areful and ¢ VIR tent Pres .'-‘,-"o'nr.’ v
all hoys. " .

Marey, 18, 1882 —tf

The Clarksville Wagon Co.

Reduces its Prices.

POLISHED PLATE GLASS,

By a recent agreement between Western Manufacturers of
’late Glass, oune uniform scale of prices was adopted, making all
Plate Glass One Price. We are agents for one of the largest
Factories in this country, and ask a share of your patronage, as

: = : —_—
S | our prices are the same as Lonisville or Cincinnati. Give us a
gwanee Planing Mill =
| We also carry in stock a full line of
s [Single and Double Strength Window Glass

In all desirable sizes.

Paints, Paint Brushes,
Varnishes, Etc.

Best goods at livin

G. B. WILSON & CO,,

Manufactorers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS, oy

And Dealers in | tespectfully,

Builders' Material of Every Description. | LOCKERT & REYNOLDS.

PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

—

JOB WORK OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
Done NEATLY and CHEAPLY atthe

CHRONICLE OFFICE.

Cor. SPriﬂg and Commerce Sts - Clarksyille Ten. |
Jan. 1, 1880-11. |

Magistrates’ Blanks for Sale at this office.

NOT A MATCH.

Kity, sweet and seventeen,
Puolls my halr and calls me “Hurry.”
Hints that I am fcmnc and grean,
Wondersif I wish to marry.
Oniy tell me what reply
I the best reply for E!uf?
She's but seventeen—and -
I am forty, more's the pity.

Twice at least my Kitiy s age
(Just a trifle over maybe)—
I am sober, I am sage;
Kitty nothing but a baby,
She is merriment and mirth,
1 am wise and gravely witty ;
She's the dearest thing on esrth,
I am forty—mare’s the plty.
She adores my pretiy rthymes,
Calls me “poet™ when [ write them
And she listens oflentimes
Half an hour when I recite them.
Let e seribble by the page
Sonnet, ode, or iover's dilty ;
Seventeen is i{ltty’s Age—
I am forty, more's the pity.

FRANKENSTEIN:

—0OR,—

MODERN PROMETHEUS.

BY MRS. M. W. SHELLEY.

THE

CHAPIER XXI.

We had resolyed not togo to Lon-
don, but to cross the country to
Portsinouth, and thence embark for
Havre. I preferred this plan, prin-
cipa!ly because I dreaded again to
see those places in which I had en-
joyed a few moments of tranquility
with my beloved Clerval. 1thought
with horror of seeing again those
persons whom we had been accus-
tomed to wvisit together, and who
might make inquiries coneerning
an event, the very remembrance of
which made me sgain feel the pang
I endured when 1 pgazed on his
lifeless form in the inn at —,

As for my father, his desires and
exertions were bounded tothe again
seeing me restored to health and
ce of mind. Histenderness and
attentions were unremitting; my
grief and gloom were obstinate, but
he would not despair. Sometimes
he thought that 1 felt deeply the
degradstion of being obliged Lo ao-
swer a charge of murder, and he
endeavored to prove to me the fu-
tility of pride.

“Alas! iy father.” said I, “how
little do you know me! Human
beings, their feelings and passions,
would indeed be degraded, il =ucha
wretch as I felt pride. Justine,
poor unhappy Justine, was as inno-
cent as 1, and she softered the same
churge; she died for it; and I am
the eause of this: I murdered her.
William, Justine, and Henry,—
they all died by my hands.”

My father had often, during my
imprisonment, heard me make the
same assertion; when I thus ac-
cused myself, he sometimes seemed
to desire an explanation, and at oth-
ers he appeared to consider itas
caused by delirium, and that, dur-
ing my illness, some idea of this
kind had presented itself to my im-
agination, the remembrance of
which I preserved in my convales-
cence. I avoided explanation, and
maintained a continual silence con-
cerning the wreteh I had created.
I had a feeling that Ishould be sup-
posed mad, and this forever chain-
ed my tongue, when 1 would have
given the whole world to have con-
fided the fatal secret.

Upon this oeccasion, my father
said, with an ex lnrﬁ.ﬂinu of unboun-
ded wonder, **What do you mean,
Victor? are you mad? My dear
son, I entreat you never to make
such an assertion.”’

“T am oot mad,” I cried energet-
ically ; *‘the sun and the heavens,
who have viewed my operations,
can bear witness of my truth. I
am the assassin of those most inno-
cent vietims; they died by my
machinations, A thousand times
would I have shed my own blood,
drop by drop, to have saved their
lives; but I could not, my father,
indeed 1 could not sacritice the
whole human race.””

The conclusion of this speech con-
vinced my father that my ideas
were deranged, and he instantly
changed the subject of our conver-
sation, and endeavored to alter the
course of my thoughts,

He wished, as wmuch as possible,
to obliterate the memory of the
scenes that had taken place in Ire-
land, and never alluded to them, or
suffered me to speak of my misfor-
tunes.

As time passed away, I became
more calm ; my misery had her
dwelling in my heart, but 1 no lou-
ger tulked in the same incoherent
munner of my own crimes; suffi-
cient for me was the consciousuess
of them. By the utmast sell-vio-
lence I curbed the imperious voice
of wretchedness, which sometimes
desired to declare itself to the whole
world ; and my manners werecalm-
er and more composed than they
had ever been since my journey to
the sea of ice.

We arrived at IHavre on the Sth
of May, and instantly proceeded 10
Paris, where my f[ather had some
business, which detained us a few
weeks, In this city, I rececived the
following letter fromn Elizabeth :—
“To VIcTOR FRANKENSTEIN.”
“My DeaAresT Friesp.—It gave
me the greatest pleasure to receive
a letter from my uncle, daled at
Paris ; you are no longer at a for-
midable distance, and [ may hope
to see you in less than a fortnight.
My poor cousin, how much you
must have suffered! [ expect to
see you looking even more ill than
when you quitted Geneva. This
winter has been passed most miser-
ably, tortured as I have been by
anxious suspense; yet I hope lo see
peace in your countensnce, and to
find that your heart is not totally
devoid of eomfort and tranqguili-
ty.

“«Yet I fear that the same feelings
now exist that made you so misera-
ble a year ago, eéven perhaps aug-
mented by time, [ would not dis-
turb you at this period, when so
many misfortunes weigh upon you;
but a conversation that I had with
my unecle previous to his departure,
renders some explanation necessary
before we meet,”

solitude, from the society of every
creature, I eould not help suppos-
ing that you might regret our con-
nection, aud believe yourself bound
in honor to lulfill the wishes of your
purents, although they opposed
themseives to your inclinations.
Bat this is false reasoning. I eon-
less to you, my cousin, that I love
you, and that in my airy dreams of
futarity you have been my constant
friend and companion. Bat it is
your happiness [ desire as well 48
my own, when 1 declare to you that
our marriage wouald render me eter-
nally miseruble, unless it were the
dictate of f‘uur own free choiece.
Even now I weep to think, that,
borne down as you are by the cruel-
est misfortunes, you may stifle, by
the word fhAonor, all hope of that
love and happiness which would
slone restore you to yourself. I,
who have so interested an affection
for you, may increase your miseries
tenfold, by being an obslacle to
your wishes, Ah, Vietor, be as-
saured that your counsin and play-
mate has too sincere a love for you
not to be made miserable by this
supposition. Be happy, my friend;
and, if you cbey me in this one re-
quest, remain satisfled that nothing
on earth will haye power to inter-
rapt my tranquility.

““Do not let this letter disturb you;
do not answer it to morrow or the
next day, or even until you come,
if it will give you pain. My uncle
will send me news of your health ;
and if I see but one smile on your
lips when we meet, oceasioned by
this or any other exertion of mine,
I shall need no other happiness,

“ELIZABETH LLAVENZA.

“Geneva, May 18th 17—

This letter reyived in my memo
ry what I had before forgotten, the

reat of the flend,—**1 will be with

you on your wedding-night I’ Such
was my sentence, and on that night
would the demon employ every art
to destroy mo, and tear me from
the glimpse of happiness which
promised partly to console mmy suf-
ferings. On that night he had de-
termined to consummate his crimes
by my death. Well, be it so; a
deadlly struggle would then as-
suredly take place, in which, if he
was victorious, Ishould beat peace,
and his power over me be at an end.
If he were vanquished I should be
a free man. Alas! what freedom ?
such as the peasant enjoys when his
family have been massacred before
his eyes, his eottage burnt, his
lands laid waste, and he is turned
adrift, homeless, peoniless, and
alone, but free. Such would be my
liberty, except than in my Eliza-
beth I possessed a treasure; alas!
balanced by lhose horrors of re-
morse and guilt, which would pur-
sue me until death.
Sweet and beloved Elizabetn! I
read and re-read her letter, and
some softened teeling stole into my
heart, and dared to whisper para-
disiacal dreams of love and joy;
but the apple was already eaten,
and the angel’s arm barred to drive
me from all hope. Yet I would
die to make her happy. If the
monster execated his threat, death
was ivevitable ; vet, again, I con-
sidered whether my marriage would
hasten my fate. My destruction
might, indeed, arrive a few months
sooner ; but, if my torturer should
suspect that I postponed it, influ-
enced by his menaces, he wou'd
surely find other, and perhaps more
dreadful, means of revenge. He
had vowed fo be with me on my wed-
ding night, yet he did not consider
that threat as binding him to peace
in the meantime; for, as if to show
me that he was not yet satiated
with blood, he had murdered Cler-
val immediately after the enuncia-
tion of his threats. I resolved,
therefore, that if my immediate
union with my eousin would con-
duce either to her or my [(ather’s
happiness, my adversary’s desigos
against my life should wnot retard it
a single hour.

In this stute of mind 1 wrote to
Elizabeth. My letter was calm and
affeectionnte. *‘I fear, my beloved
girl,” I suid, *‘little happiness re-
mains for us on €arth ; yet all that
I may one day enjoy i3 concentered
in you., Chase away your idle
fears ; to you alone do [ consecrate
my life, and my endeavors for con-
tentment. I have one secret, Eliza-
beth, a dreadful one ; when reveal-
ed to you, it will chill your frame
with horror, and then, far from be-
ing surprisexl at my nisery, you
will only wonder that 1 survive
what I have endured. I will eon-
fide this tale of misery and terror
to you the day after our marriage
shall take place ; for, mysweet cou-
sin, there inust be perfect confidence
between us. " But until then, I con-
jure you, do not mention or allude
toit. This I most earnestly en-
treat, and I know you will com-
pl ..!'

'}u about a week after the arri-
val of Elizabeth's letter, we return-
ed to Geneva. My cousin welcom-
el me with warm affection; yet
tears were in her eyes, as she be-
held my emaciated frame and
feverish cheeks. 1saw a change in
her also. She was thinner, and
hud lost mueh of that heavenly
vivacity that had before charmed
me; but her gentleness, and soft
looks of compassion, made her a
more fit companion for one blusted
and miserable as 1 was.

The tranquility which I now en-
joyed was not to endure. Memory
brought madness with it; and
when I thought on what had pass-
ed, a real insanity possessed me;
sometimes 1 was furious, and burmn-
od with rage, sometimes low and
despondent. - 1 neither spoke nor
looked, but sat motionless, bewil-
dered by the multitude of miseries
that overcame me.

Elizabeth alone had the power to
draw me from these fits; her gen-
tle voice would soothe me when
transported by passion, and inspire
me with human feelings when
sunk in torpor. She wept with me,
aod for me. When reason return-
ed, she would remonstrate, and en-
deavor to ipspire me with resigoa-
tion. Ah! itis well for the unfor-
tunate to be resigned, but for the
guilty there is no peace. The ag-
onies of remorse poison the luxury
there is otherwise sometimes found

“Explanation! you may possibly
say; what can Elizabeth have to
explain? If you really say this
my questions are answered, and 1
have no more to do than to sign my- |
self your affcectionate cousin. But '
you are distant from me, and itis
possible that you maf' dread, and |
yet be pleased with this explana-
tion ; and, in a probability of this
being the case, 1 dare not any lon-
ger postpone writing what, during |
yvour absence, I have often wished
to exﬂress to you, but have never |
had the courage to begin.

“You well know, Victor, that our
union had been the favorite plan of
{unr parents ever since our infaney.

We were told this when young, and

taught to Jook forward to it as an
event that would certainly take
place. We were afiectionate play-
fellows during childhood, and, I
believe, dear and valued friends to
one another as we grew older. But
as brother and sister often enter-
tain a lively affection toward each
other, without desiring a more inti-
mute union, may not such also be
ourcase? Tell e, dearest Victor.
Answer me, I conjure you, by our
mutual happiness, with simple
truth,—Do you not love anpther ?

“You have traveled ; you have
gpent several years of your life at
Ingolstadt; and I confess to you,
my friend, that, when I saw you

in indulging the excess of grief.

Soon after my arrival, my father
spoke of my immediate marriage
with my cousin. 1 remained si-
lent.

“Have you, then, some other at-
tachment ?” ¢

“None on earth. 1 love Ehza-
beth, and look forward to our union
with delight. Let the day there-
fore be fixed ; and on it I will con-
secrate myself, in life or death, to
the happiness of my cousin.”

“My dear Victor, do not speak
thus’. Heavy misfortunes have
befallen us; but let us only eling
closer to what remains, and trans-
fer our love for those whom we
have lost to those who yet live.
Our circle will be small, but bound
close by the ties of affection and
mutoal misfortone. And when
time shall have softened your des-
pair, new and dear objects of care
will be born (o replace those of
whom we have been so cruelly de-
prived.”

Such were the lessons of my fa-
ther. But to me the remembranece
of the threat returned; mor can
you wonder, that, omnipotent as
| the fiend had yet been in his deeds
of blood, 1 should almost regard
him as invincible; and that when
he had pronounced the words, **J
shall be with you on your wedding-
night,”" 1 should the threat-

last autumn so unhapby, flying to

ened fate as unavoidable, DBat

death was no evil to me, if thu Joss
of Elizabeth were balanced with It;
and I therefore, with & contented
and even cheerful countenance,
agreed with my father, that if my
coosin would eunsent, the ceremo-
ny should take plave in ten days,
and thus put, us 1 imagined, the
seal to my fate.

Great I if for one instant [
had thought of what might be the
hellish intention of my flendish ad-
versary, 1 would rather have ban-
ished mysell forever from my na-
tive country, und wandered a friend-
less outeast over the earth, than
have consented to this miserable
marringe. DBut, as i possesied of
mungic powers, the monster had
blinded e to his real intentions;
and when I thought that I pre-
pared only iy own death, I has-
tened that of a far dearer viclim.
_As the period fixed for our mar-
riage drew nearer, whether from
cowardice or n_prophetic feeling, 1
f¢it my heart sink within me. Bul
I concealed my feelings by an ap-
pearance of hilarily, that bruugll:l.
smiles and joy to the countenance
ol my father, but hardly deceived
the ever-watchful and nicer eye of
Elizabeth. She looked forward to
our union with placid contentinent,
not unmingled with a little fear,
which past misfortunes bad im-
pressed, that what now appeared
certain and tangible happiness
might soon dissipate into an airy
dream, and leave no trace but deep
and everlasting regret.

Preparations were made for the
event; congratulatory visits were
received, and all wore a smiling ap-
pearance. I shutup, as weil as I
could, in my own heurl the anxiet
that preyed there, and entered with
seeming earnestness into the plans
of my father, although they might
only serve as the decorations of my
tragedy. A house was purchased
for us near Cologny, by which we
should enjoy the pleasures of the
country, and yet be so near Geneva
as to see my father every day; who
would still reside within the walls,
for the benefit of Ernest, that he
might follow his studies at the
schools.

In the meantime, 1 took every
precaution to defend my person, in
cuse the fiend should openly attack
me. I carried pistols and a dagger
constantly about me, and was ever
on the watch to prevent artifice;
and by these means gained a grea-
ter degree of tranquility. Indeed,
as the period approached, the threat
appeared more as a delusion, not to
be regarded as worthy to disturb
my peace, while the happiness I
hoped for in my marringe wore
greater appearance of certainty, as
the day ttxul for its solemization
drew nearer, and I heard it contin-
ually spoken of as an oecnrence
which no aceident could possibly
prevent.
Elizabeth seemed happy; my
tranquil  demeanor  contributed
greatly to calm her mind, Bal on
the day that was to fultlll my wish-
es and my destiny, she was melan-
choly, and a presentiment of evil
pervaded her, and perhaps also she
thought of the drendful secret which
I had promised to reveal to her the
following day. My Iather was in
the meantime overjoyed, and, in
the bustle of preparation, only ob-
served in the welancholy of his
niece the diffidence of a bride.

After the ceremony was perform-
¢d, a large party assembled at my
futher’s; but it was agreed that
Elizabeth and I should pass the af-
ternoon and night at Evian, and
return to Cologny the next morn-
ing, Astheday was fair and the
wind favorable, we resolved lo go
by water.

Those were the last moments of
iny life during which 1 enjoyed the
feeling of happiness. We passed
rapidly along ; the sun was hot, but
we were sheltered from its rays by
a kind of canopy, while we enjoyed
the beauty of the scene, somelimes
on one side of the lake, where we
saw Mont Saleve, the pléasant
banks of Montalegre, and at a dis-
tance, surmounting all, the beauti-
ful Mont Biune, and the assemblage
of the snowy mountains] that in
vain endeavor to emulale her;
sometimes coasting the wopposite
banks, we saw the mighty Jura op-
posing its dark side to the ambition
that would quit its native country,
and analmost insurmountable burri-
er to the invader who would wish
to enslave it

I took the hand of Elizubeth:
“You are sorrowful, my lové® Ah!
if you know what I have suffered,
and what [ may yet endure, you
would endeayor to let me taste the
quiet and freedom from despair,
that this one day at least permits
me to enjoy-"’

‘“*Be happy, my dear Vietor,” re-
plied Elizaveth ; *‘there is, I hope,
nothing to distress you; and be as-
sured that if alively joy is not paint-
ed in my face, my heart is content-
ed. Something whispers to me not
to depend too much on the prospect
that 1s opened before us; but I will
not listen to such a sinister voice.
Observe how faust we move along,
und how the, elouds, which some-
times obscure aud sometimes rise
above the dome of Mont Blane, ren-
der this scene of beauty still more
interesting. Look also at the innu-
wmerable fish that are swimming in
the clear waters,where we can distin-
guish every pebble that lies at the
bottom. What a divine day! how
happy and serene all nature ap-
pears 1"

Thus Elizabeth endeavored to di-
vert her thoughts and mine from all
reflection upon melancholy suhjects.
But her temper was fluctuating;
joy for a few instants shone in her
eyes, butl it continually gave place
to distraction and reverie.

The sun sunk lower in the heav-
ens; we passed the River Drance,
and observed its path through the
chasms of the higher and the glens
of the lower hills, The Alps here
eame closer to the lake, and we
approached the amphitheater of
mountains which forins its eastern
boundary. The spire of Evian
shone under the woods that sur-
rounded it, and the range of mount-
ain above mountain by which it was
overhuong.

The wind which had hitherto
carried us along with smazing rap-
idity, sunk at sunset to light breeze,
the soft air just roflled the water,
and caused a pleasant motion
amoug the trees as we approached
the shore, from which it wafted the
most delightful secent of flowers and
hay. The sun sunk beneath the
horizon as we landed; and, as [
touched the shore, I felt those cares
and fears revive, which soon were
to clasp me, and cling to me for-
ever.

CHAPTER XXII,

It was elght o'clock when we
landed ; we walked for a short time
on the shore, enjoying the transilo-
ry light, and then retired to the inn
and contemplated the lovely scene
of waters, woods and mountains,
obscured in darkness, yet still dis-
playing their black outlines,

The wind, which had fallen in
the south, now rose with great vio-
lence in the west. The moon had
reached her summit in the heavens,
and was beginning to descend ; the
clouds swept across it swifter than
the flight of the vulture, and dim-
med her rays, while the lake re-
flected the scene of the busy heav-
ens, rendered still busier by the
restless waves that were beginning
to rise, Suddenly a heavy storm of
rain descended.

I had been calm during the day;

but 80 soon s night obscured the
shapes ol objects, u thousand fears
arose in my mind. I was anxlous
and watehful, while my right hand
grasped a pistol which was hidden
in bosom. E sound terri-
rified ; but L resolved that I would
sell my life dearly, and not relax
theimpending conflict until my own
life, or that of my adversary was
extinguished,

Elizabeth observed my agitation
for some time in timid and fearful
silence ; at length she saidp ** What
is it that agitates you, my dear
Victor? What is it you fear?”’

“Oh! peace, ce, love,” re-
plied [; “‘this night, and all will be
safe ; but this night isdreadful, very
dreadful."”

a#n hour in this state of
mind when suddenly I reflected
how dreadful the combat which I
momentarily expeeted would be to
my wife, and I earnestly entreated
her to retire, resolving not to join
her until [ had obtained some
knowledyge as to the situation of my
enemy.

She left e, and 1 continued some
time walking up and down the pas-
sages of the house, and inspecting
every corner that might afford a re-
treat to my adversary. Bat I dis-
covered no trace of him, and was
beginning to conjecture that some
fortunate chunce had intervened to
prevent the execution of his mena-
ces, when suddenly I heard a shrill
and dreadful scream. Itecame from
the room into which Elizabeth had
retired. As 1 heard it, the whole
truth rushed Into my mind, my
arms dropped, the motion of every
musele pnd fibre was suspended ;
could feel the blood trickling in m
veins, and linﬂ:ng in the extremi-
ties of my limbs. This state lasted
but for an instunt; the scream was
repeated, and 1 rushed into the
room.

Great God! why did I not then

expire? Why am 1 here to relate

the destruction of the best hope, and

the purest crentureofl earth? She

was there, lifeless and inanimate,

thrown across the bed, her head

haoging down, and her pale and

distorted features half covered by

her hair. Everywhere 1 turn 1 see

the suine figure,—her bloodless ars

and relaxed form flung by the mur-

derer on its bridal bier. Could 1

behold this, and live? (Alas! lhfe

is obstinate, and cunis closest

where it is wmost hated.) For & mo-

ment only, and I lost recollection :

1 fuinted,

When I recovered, I found my-

self surrounded by the people of the

inn; their countenances expressed a

breathless terror; but the horror of

others appeared only as a mockery,

u shadow ol the feelings that op-

pressed me. 1 escaped from them

1o the room where lay the body of

Elizabeth, my love, mly wile,

80 Intely living, so dear so
worthy., She had n moved from
the posture in which I had tirst be-
held her; and now, as she lay, her
head upon her arm, anda hand-
kerchief thrown across her face and
neck, I might have supposed her
asliep. I rushed toward her, and
embraced her with ardor; but the
deadly languor and coldness of the
limbs told me, that what 1 now
held in my arms had ceased to be
the Elizabeth whom 1 had loved
and cherished. The murdeérous
mnarks of the flend’s grasp were on
her neck, and the breath had ceased
to issue from her lips.

While I still hung over her in the
ugony of dispair, 1 happened to
look up. The windows of the room
had before been durkened; and 1
fait a kind of panic on seeing the
pale yellow light of the moon illu-
minate the chamber, The shutters
had been thrown back ; and, with
» sensation of horror not to be de-
scribed, I saw at the open window
a figure the most hideous and ab-
horred, A grin was on the face of
the monster; he seemed to jeer, as
with his fiendish finger he pointed
toward the corpse of my wife, 1
rushed toward the window, and,
drawing a pistol from my bosom,
shot; but he eluded me, leaped
from his station, and, running with
the swiftness of lightning, plunged
into the lake,

The report of the pistol brought a
ecrowd into the room. 1 pointed to
the spot where he had disappeured,
and we followed the truck with
boats ; nets were cast, but in vain,
After passing several hours, we re-
turned, hopeless ; most of my com-

nions believing it to have been a
orm t‘unijuwd by my fancy. After
having landed, they proceeded to
search the country, parties going in
different directions among the
wood and vines,

I did not accompany them; |
was exhnnsted ; a film covered my
eyes, and my skin was parched with
the heatof fever., In this state I
lay ona bed, hardly conscious of
what had happened ; my eyes wan-
dered round the room, as if to seek
something that I had lost '

At length I remembered that my
father would anxiously expect the
return of Elizabeth and myself, and
that [ must return alone. This re.
flection brought tears into my eyes,
and I wept for a long time ; put iny
thoughts rambied to warious sub-
jects, reflecting on my misfortanes
and their eause. I was bewildered
in a ¢loud of wonder and horror.
The deathof William, the execution
of Justine, the murder of Clerval,
and lastly my wife; even at that
moment [ knew not that my only
remaining friends were safe from
the malignity of the fiend ; my [(a-
ther even now might be writhing
under hisgrasp, and Ernest might
be dead at his feet. This idea made
e shudder, and recalled me to ue-
tion. I started up, and resolved to
retorn to Geneva with all possible
apecd,

Tiere were no horses to be pro-
curedl, snd 1 must return by the
lake ; but the wind was unfavor-
able, and the rain fell in torrents,
However, it was hardly morning
and I might reasonably hope
to arrive by night. I hired men to
row, and took &n oar myself; for 1
had always experienced relief from
mental torment in  bodily exercise,
But the overflowiog misery I now
felt, and the excess of agitation that
I endured, rendered me ineapable
of any exertion. I threw down the
oar, and, lvaning iy heul apon iy
hand=, guve way (o every gloomy
idew that aroge,

which i hald
day b fore in the
who wns nuw
revollection. Teurs streamned [ros
my eyes. The rain had ceased fora
| moment, and [ saw the fish play in
the waters as they had donea few
hours before; they had then been
observed by Elizabeth. Nothing is
8o painful to the human wind as g
great and sudden change. The sun
might shine, or the clouds might
lower; but nothing could appear to
me as 1t had done the day before.
A fiend had sostched from e
every h of future happiness; no
creature had ever been 8o misernble
a+ ] was; so frightfulan event was
single in the history of man.
Igut why should Idwell upon the
incidents that followed is last
overwhelming event. Mine has been
atale of horrors; 1 have reached
their aome, and what I must now re-
late cau but be tedious to you. Know
that, one by one, my fr were
anatched away ; [ was left desolate.
My own strength is exhausted ; and
1 must tell, in a few words. what
hideous narration,
M{ father
he for-

iy v her

remains of my
1 arrived at Geneva.
and Ernest yet lived; but

mersuuk under the tidings that I
i1 see him now, ex tand

venerable old man 1 his eyes wan-
dered in v , for t Jost
thedr churm and their delight,—~hia
niece his more than daughter, whom
ne doted on with all that nhn!lnn
which » man feels, who, inthe de-
cling of life, having few affections,
clings more earnestly to those that
remain, Cursed, cursed be the tlend
that 1 ht misery on his gruy
hairs, and doomed him to waste in
in wretchedness! He coald not live
under the horrors that were aceu-
mulated around him; an -
tic fit wus brought on, and in s fow
dae: he died In my arms,

hat then became of me?® |
know not; I lost sensation, and
chains and darkness were the only
objects that pressed apon me, Some-
times, Indeed, I dreamed that |
wandered in flowery meadows and
pleasant vales with the friends of
iny youth ; but awoke, ol lpund
myselfl in & dungeon. Melancholy
followed ; bat, by degrees, I gnined
a clear conception of my miseries
and situation, and was then relens-
ed from my pnson, For they had
cialled me mad ; and, during many
months, as I understood, a solitary
cell had been my habitation.
But liberty had been a useless
gift, to me, hud I not, a8 1 awuk-
ened to reason, at the same time
awnkened to revenge. ASs the
memory of past misfortunes pressed
upon me, | n to reflect on their
('allm.‘.-—li’le monster whom 1 had
created, the miserable demon
whom 1 had sent anbroad in the
world for my destruction. 1 was
possessed by a maddening rage
when I thought of him, and desired
und ardently prayed that I might
have him within my grsp, to
wreak a great signal revenge on his
cursed head,
Nor did my hate long conflne it-
self to useless wishes; 1 began to
reflect on the best menns o! securing
him ; and, for this purpose, about a
month after iny release, I repaired
ton eriminal judFe in the town,
and told him that [ had an  acouwsa-
tion tomake; that I knew the de-
stroyer of my family; and that I
required him to exert his whole
authority for the apprehension of
the murderer.
The magistrate listened to me
with attention and kindness. “Be
assured sir," sald he, *‘no pnins or
exertions on my part sha!l bespared
to discover the villian.””
“I thank you,” replied I ; *listen,
therefore, to the deposition that |
have to make. Itis indeed a tale
so strange, that I should fear you
would not credit it, were there not
something in truth which, however
wonderful, forees conviction. The
story s too connected to be
mistaken for a dream, and T have
no motive for falshood.” My man-
ner, a8 I thus addressed him, was
impressive, but ealm ; 1 had formo-
ed iu my heartn resolution to pur-
sue my destroyer to death; and
this purpose quited my ngony, and
rovidentially reconciled me to life.
now reluted my history briefly,
but with firmness and preelsion,
marking the dates with necurcy,
and never deviating into Invective
or exclamation,
The magistrate appeared at first
perfectly incredulous; but, as Icon-
tinued, he became more attentive
and interested, 1 saw him some-
times shudder with horror; at oth-
ers a lively surprise, unmingled
with disbelief, waus painted on his
countenance,
When 1 had conciuded my narra-
tion, I sald,—*this is the being
whom [ accuse, uand for whose de-
teetion and punishment 1 esll upon
|vuu to exert your whole power, It
s your duty as & maglstrate, and I
believe and hope that your }wllnm
as & man will not revolt from the
execution of those functions on this
occasion.” This address capsed o
considerable change In the physiog-
nomy of my auditor. He had heard
my story with that half kind of
beliel that is given to a tule of spir-
its and supernatural events; but
when he was ealled upon to act offi-
cially in mnnmtum;m-, the whole
tide of his incredulity returned. e
however, answersd mildly,—*1
would willingly affoml you every
ald in your pursuit, but the ereature
of whom you speak appears to hive
powers which would put sll my ex-
ertions to deflance, Who can fol-
low an animal which can trverse
the sex of ice, and inhabit eaves and
dens where no man would venture
to intrude? Besides, some months
have elapsed =ince the commission
of his erimes and no one can conjec-
ture to what place he has wandered,
nr':v!m! region he may now inhab-
it.

“I do not doubt that he hovers
near the spot which I inhabit; and
if he had indeed taken refuge In
the Alps, he may be hunted like
the chamols, and destroyed as a
beast of prey., But 1l percelve your
thoughts ; you do not credit my
narrative, and do not intend o pur-
sue my enemy with the punishment
which is his desert."’

As [ spoke, rage sparkled in my
eyes; the magistrate was Intimida-
ted. *“You are mistaken,”" sald he,
“1 wili exert mysell ; and If it 1s in
my power to seize this monster, be
assured that he shall suffer punish-
ment proportionate to his
Bat I fear, from what ave
yourself deseribed to be h
ties, that this will prove
csbie. and that, while ev
mensure is pursued, youa s
deavor to make up your to
disappointment.”

““DPhat eannot be ; but nw_ 1
can say will be of fittle avall My
revenge s of no moment (g
yet, while I allow it to be &

only passion of my soul. My
is unspeakable, when I ref

the marderer, whom 1 have
loose upon society, still exisis, =
refuse my just demand ; 1 have
one resource ; and [ devote m

struction.”
tion as I suid this ; there was & Irens

doubt not, of that haughty flercenoss
which the martyrs of old are said to
have possessed. Dot to a Gepevan
magistrate, whose minid was ocea-
plod by fer other fdioas than those
ul devotion and herai=am, this vleva-

I 1 Jocked up, 1}
saw 1@ seenes which wers fumiiing |
to me in oy happier tme, and ! to saothe e, s o norse does nohild,
contemplatad but the |

va'a halow and nl

tiow of wind hud mwueh the appear-
ance 0 oadpess, He endesvored
and reverted to my fale pg the l’"’('m
of defivivan.

SMan,'” 1 ericd, *how ignomnt
art thou in lllg pride of wisdom !
er-:p'; you know not what you
say !"

broke from the house angry and
disturbed, und retired to meditate
on some other mode of actlon,
TO BE CONTINUED,

S ——

Tie states in which the Ohio tariff
plank has been adoupted by the Dumo-
crats represent the West, the Scuth
and the East.

el

When you are about resdy to
lnunch your little bark on Lhe ses
of life, my son, keep this sentiment
constantly in mind:

“The helghtr Ly groat men reached and kep
Were pot inod by sudden fight,

But they, while thelr oom pianions siept,
Were tolling apward in the night.'

—

Indulgent parents who allow their
children to eat heartily of highseason-
@l food, rich pies, cakos, &o, will have
to use flnphl:m:'l t:"p:rcnnt indiges-
tion, sleep ni ‘ in,
and, perhaps, dm&f".' No fami P
without them in the house,

confess that it is the devouring and =
, " L%

either in my life or death, to hi -

zy in my manner, and something,

S trembled with excess of agitas




