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High on a dly pile doth rise, murd. Then rhn
Far the azure skies; in e room , and,

With mmi battlement and he lf, continued

tnrrau W l musthave s
_ While vn of classic beauty" usomen-and
Slie a e f l iwomen--nd
Withir d tahe cr0 vumbling back g(e." Then, p

tit i io head, she mu

Once list wis, tie riglhteos aUd ' are so gray

, 
ve een long

The and the a~ges of a mighty r ppose he has
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he guardian bulwark of tit fav/d to picnics and

oland; he was her a

Snd when destruction soughtith ger moonlighe was her

hand to tear, 
l w

Her conquering eagles from ticr ve ple yee. i

tood firm to guard them in tirfty her, and then

flight, .. side in her owl

With the sage's wisdom al# war- one year older

Ssor's might; there was a to

E'en so stood they, thosesta stern love, no forna

and just, entered into.

The faithful guardikns of *tit r came to settletrust; ae to set
But when codruptionl with ealthy .Ma' was one

ht a and tile doetr
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Crept into her councils, andlntdis
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spread; his spare hoi

Proud Rliom, so long sole hnirif the himself to a

world, - .young rustic

With drooping eagles and wi aners In that lie wa

furled; a Mary felt fl

From the high pitch of her and and still mw

Iowern , ut jeal
Declined andu fell e'en from tte

hour, ! md 
flirtin

E'en so, the gpillars of this nai t, ,d flirting

Are trembling, conscious of h Ming Mary grew '

fatie; never flirted

Her quaking heart the throe jWlsh pertinent be

fcels, lover's quari
As through her veins the poisonenaid all probabili

steals; and all gone

That liquid black which vile c~lorn ind to the o
1tread,, lag to the'L

And t co en unto her 4nmg lug out of
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1r irtue once and love of ory maiden alu
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el A HEAdT'n BEOfIoen fo Just at l

Was John Anderson there who was a

Mary, with great interest. age to Aul

A "Bless me, Cousin Mary, youth his nephe'

fa! What was it you asked t 4 accepted

mer sqeei whaI t was its" AtPi he was on

spe;tker glanced shyly at her c1 He called

"I asked if John Anderson d blt the ii
.h1•. Allen's IprtY." ~ lan h

"0, yes, to be sure. She wa andrm th

to get a lion, you know, or any moment

wild beasbt-hich remninds m"~ to tende

Marian Churchill told me shoe Yeara•
been spending a day in town at return.

aunt's. I ansked her if shie sa India, a

the lions; and she said no, sh a la
diteppoiited. Aunty took her o' e ho
see them, iut they went to the til oht

S and that time it was so late she 4 Mean

like to remind her aunty of the oth h

though she had rather have seen few
than anything. e

Cousin Mary smiled faintly,, art e

then, with the air of a martyr, sal i

"What is hie liket' hich

"WhoT 0, John Anderson! sto

to quote Tennyson: ar
"lis be•rl stands out a foot before, d

His hair a part between , h

"A. I am not his barber, supOt hen

we let his hair alone; and dotry no "
snsible, Jenui o , -sensible, J hey, wtsn't Teuiflm

son sensiblegt However, I don't h

to touch his hair; but, really With,

all that hirsute appendage, n shetr

be a mere atom; he looks staurve•,

and his face, what there is ofit-thw

I could not help tbinking o the f t

"His guineas they were yellow, and
wase his face.

80 he won't dl for me!" . -

ing the rest of the song at the top of .

clear, strong voice, and her sedat:

cousin was left alone. i
Cousin Mary was an old maid; slld

was 49, and very quiet and self-on

taed; appar~ tly the even tenor of

her life had ever been d..t

aud it would b difficult to

that the calm urfrice had ever beelI

rllied love's conflicts. Yet it was ring at the bell sel

so, the h very few had ever known ing and cheeks bi

-of it a e time, and now it was a a young girl.

UE 'ting the past," as she kept re- At last she gr

peatinover and over again to her- she determined t

self ashe sat there in her accustomed and try to regal

seat, it not in her accustomed quiet; ness. With hat

ream for aft Jennie, hler young and vola- put on, she was i

and tile coain, who was visiting her, had her door, when 1

left tb room, her work had dropped low-faced gentlf

hore, from ,er ever-busy fingers, and, as bowing, asked I

h the she t thinking, the fingers were enough to tell

clasp'g and unclasping each other Holmes' house;

days, with' wild nervousness, and her face well,but there hi

wan- word with a strong emotion. appearance sine

"wonder if he will call," she mur- She knew h1
Ii rise, mud. Then she walked to a mirror thick and fast,

sk in e room, and, looking steadily at and the flusheA
it and healf, continued her self-communing. as she thought,

au must have seen so many beauti- know me." B1

beauty women-and my prettiness is al de and res

ig back ge." Then, putting her hand to ered many a n

b head, she murmured, "Poor hair, quietly exten i
eas and 4i are so gray! All, Johnnuy, you "This ishl]

,ve been long at the fair! Well, I to welcome to

mighty ppose he has forgotten me by this Anderson. D

me." changed also -
her fate; Then she sat down, and by and by He eagerly

r breasts we tears rolled slowly down her hand, saying:

'heek. Then you I

Long years before, when she was They enter

iges feelonly 19, and a pretty, bright young and were so
lsteeolgirl, John Anderson had been her sadly, sometin

days avowed lover. At parties he was of the years

always at her side, and other young been separate

dices f men complained that he would allow sion to their

no one a chance to dance with her hour passed it
e stan but himself. He it was who took her still no menti

favdto picnics and all pleasure-parties; ter; she coul

itli er he was her attendant cavalier in and he seen

tit egermoonlight walks, which the young until, just as

!r .people were, in the habit of taking. "You neve

He walked to and from church with "No; I dii

tiirifty her, and then passed hours by her years after

side in her own home. He was only found it amc

A war- one year older than she, and though Her voice

there was a tacit acknowledgment of and her eys

icr entered into. Then a young doctor He starte

came to settle in the village; and as her eyes hi

althy Mary was one of the belles of society, tensity.

and the doctor a gay, young man, He starts

d• soison with plenty of leisure timle, he devoted looked cmb

his spare hours to-as he expressed covering iii

iib ofthe himself to a friend--"making the "Alh, thd

.young rustic fall in love with me." So you did

wi uierc In that he was mistaken, however. pause, the.

er and still more flattered by John's should liki

ut jealousy, At last.John re- you. I an

uI t iistrated with her for "leaving him to a youing

1i tte, id flirting with that medical fol." wicutta thre
f ing Mary grew angry, and told him she willing to

never flirted, and that he was an "ina- i hveroe oash plertinent boy" to spe5a so to her. A to come

lover's quarrel ensued, and would, in Still Pa

wo isaid all robmbility, have been "made up" told him

ile cordon and all gone on well again, as acod- coed by

ing to the'Latin proverb, "The fall- adieu, am

hher yag ing out of lovers is the renewal of What pai

love." but unforttuinately MIary had a in Hew4

ove of Cry maiden aunt7, who nust have been was the s

Iborn with an old anedwit here heart. perhaps r

their 1I7- She was low on a visit to Mary's and nmot

i- paents, and took upron herself tleher sor

office of duennal. She talked to her mnid.--
id lool s it ie niece severely on her encouragemeut

8. M of two "deluded young men," and o l

,no aecout would let her meet pori
.4, 1'2.': John alone; so the coolness conse- This

g0iET. • quent on the quarrel continued. its origiu

S Just at that time an uncle of Johnlm's, ers bin
tn there !' o who was a sailor, was going on a voy- ut t

rest. age to Ausrtnlia, and offered to take thus:

Marly, yOU'ir his nephew with hlini. John eagerly "A k

on asked accepted the offer, and in a short time vinya

it it " A lir ihe was on his way to the land of gold. whom 1

yy at her A He called to see Mary before leaving; work,

Anderson '? but the inevitable aunt was present, asold

e and they only gave each otler aby it.
S. Shehwa11 warm hand-shake; for in that last propla

oow, or any l moment the pride of Jack gave wayine

reninds meI: to tenderness. no
sod me she Years passed, and still John did not him ii

y in town at return. From Australia he wrent to iwe p
rr if she sa India, and there his uncle precuredanswe

ssid no, sh him a lucrative situatio in a mercan- teen

tytookher o e house, where he had remained had i

wnt to th e til the present time, his first co- that i
i the Town•g home after thirty years' absence. iney

a o late she d Meanwhile, Mary's aunt had die fury,

aunty of the li oth iher parents had also died wit withe
~her have seen few years of each othler,and fine Tht

ears after John left for Australia; rapid
niled faintly, at her aunt had been her sole hou- the I

f afmtyr, s matl companion until her deafto, gNo
', jhich occurred tifteen years hef;re Nort

dAersO ' y story opens. After she died, ,4d Nort

...o ary was looking over the paperS in Hera

eoufafot b efors. desk, she oun4 letter aed Th

me; ytoIP -as fyom John Ander- of th

ane; do d t n, asking her to correspondeithi Im
by, wawnnt Teun nm. He was ,Ldoing well," he Juid, mel

,oever,wIIdoo't w•id hoped soon to come home, if. she and

bathOuuld be glad to see him." 4 ary .yea
pbut, reallya, l the letter, and put away to a re-

hlokstarve~d many times; but being of i very to

91 ~eu nivn he wib 1 her
Stheeiofiinking of the -- more so while living wi her

i o t, she never told any one of it. a

werean d felt a delicacy about answering
y were yellow, and lettrt after so many years of

for e!! .le, knowing that John mu~ lthae r a

inie danced off, s ngliosed thab t silencet be thoresltr
he song at the top of indiference. Noaw he wn homvte to

'oice, and her sedatjand she too had been invitedli

ice, and her se e partys to irs. Allen's, which ne

as an old maid;l she had just .been eusicg 
Jennie ry quie t and self-COI ~, but a nervous, sick headache a

ttly the even ten nore often her com"lon Yet i t

tever been distr had kept her at homue. Yet
mdillcult to ,,in the ome!" ald every (

L..u.Ace had ever ne l y'. ,,i0 c o "

a ring at the bell set her nerves quiver- D .u. .
n ing and cheeks burning, like those of Wilis and mysel

a a young girl. hunt, found ourse
.- At last she grew so nervous that from our cabin, any

r- she determined to take a brisk wll, in with a tempest.

ad and try to regain her wonted calm- quite dark, we had

t; ness. With lihat and shawl hastily try round for a ef

a. put on, she was in the act of leaving had come to the ac
ad her door, when a tall, very thin, yel- an one was not t

ed low-faced gentleman met her, and, district. Ascendi1

as bowing, asked if she would be kind climbing to the tol
are enough to tell him if this was Miss seen smoke risini

her Holmes' house; he need to know it not more than tr

tee well, but there hadbeen changes in its the Northwest. '

appearance since he saw it last. west too, and itw

ur- She knew him. Her heart beat sional snow squl
ror thick and fast, her limbs trembled, heading the wii

r at and the flushed face suddenly paled toward the sml

ing. as she thought, "I am so old he don't something diffei

utit know me." But summoning up the from what is ordi

Sl de and resolution which had coy- it. A mile in 1

1 to ered many a Beart-eache before, she hour is extraord
lair, quietly extended her hand, saying: fallen trees and I

you "This is he`house, and she is Lappy thickets. A mil'

1l, I to welcome to it her old friend, Mr. swifter than is

this Anderson. Does he think her so possible.

changed also r Darkness, de

d by He eagerly seized the proffered overtook us in t

her hand, saying: dared not trui

.'Then you are Mary V" guide. We did

was They entered the house together, South, and of

oung and were soon talking, sometimes West; therefor

her sadly, sometimes merrily, of the events move a step afl

was of the years during which they had tion, nor whei
roung been separated ; but he made no alit- could we trust

allow sion to their early love. A happy for every one I

h her hour passed in retrospective converse; ency to go in c
)k her still no mention was made of the let- in the woods.

irties; ter; she could not speak of it first, After satisf

ier in and he seemed to have forgotten it, was North an

young until, just as he was leaving, he said: examination c

aking. "You never answered my letter." ceeded on a p

i with "No; I did not receive it until four self had freqg

)y her years after it was written; then I liar cases. I

is only found it among my aunt's paper." proper directil

though Her voice was low and agitated, then shout.

tent of and her eyes burning in their eager right course,

d been intensity. not, he, wholl

doctor He started, flushed slightly, and the course, wh

and as her eyes burning in their eager in- due Northwe
society, tensity. 

come up to

g man, He started, flushed slightly, and me, and I wo

dlevoted looked embarrassed; but, quickly re- again set hil

pressed covering himself, said: and walk up

ng the "Alh, that was rather unfortmante. kept on for i

th me." So you did not answer it then I" A wehad not I

ever. pause, then lie added, "Well, I trust right we a

wentions, we shall always be good friends. I gleam of lig
r John's should like to bring my wife to see said:

fohn re- you. I am to be married next week "It must 1

in; him to a young lady whom I met in Cal- the Indian,

a t fool' cutta three years ago, and who is lie lived at

him she willing to go back with me; for I the banlivedk of

an "im- have lived too long in the torrid zone scribed it."
,lher. A to colme bak to ice and snow." it

oul, in Still pale, but calnm and quiet, she So we ali

nade up" told him that his wife would be wel- to obtai

is accord- corned by her; and then lie bade her aitd blowiee

The fll- adieu, and she went to her own room. that we e

,newal of What passed there, only her Father thlt" wae

try had a in Heaven knew. Outwurdly, she the d" was

eve been was the same quiet, gentle lady, with lin' by mth

r dd heart. perhaps a little more sadness in eye ened by th
to My's and mouth. No one ever knew of tier,

crc eif the her sorrow, and she is still an old ccupied isl

ed to her maid.--New York News. occupiednt
uragemeut 

P ai

"a m"and on MANY A BLIP BETWEEN THE CUP le wal
eet poon AND TE LIP." tainly not

meet pool and ten I

ess conse- This saying was supposed to take dark ftore

ued. its origin from one of Penilope's woo- was scatt

e of John's, ers being shot as he was going to drink. ago! An

g on a voy- But it arose, as Ainsworth has it, pilgrimna
red to take thus: 

of a centi

thn eagerly "A Ikg of Thrace had planted a tie cloud

a short time vineyard, when one of his slaves, dimmed

mnd of gold. whom hlie h:l much oppressed in that As e

re leaving; work, prophesied that he, the king, a dede

ass present, should never tijtee he wine produced inches i

ch ot hoer a by it. The kbmg disregarded hIis

in that last prophecy, and wlan at an entcrtUin- tres of

k gave way mIent he held the ctp full of his own I heard,

wine, he sent for this save, and asked its rong

John did not him insultingly what t thought of men, wl
She went to his prophecy now I The lave only tone to

elp procured answered, 'There's manys slip be- I wal

in a mercan- tween the cup and the lip.' Scarcely
iad remained had he spoken when news wab brought ig his

his first corn- that a huge boar was layin in Iis f I

earrs absnce. vineyard waste. The king arost in a sick. i

nt had die•t fury, attacked the boar, and was kiled it, so v

so died witl 4 without ever tasting the wine."

her, and fie The very best people in this State are b

r Australia; pily omig to the conclusion that

her sole hou - the best way to secure the peace .nd

i her deathl, good-will of the best portiont of the

years before Northern people, is to cease fighting the

Sshe died, 1 ~d Nortihern Republican party.--Vicb' caml:

eTr the p aesein T is just as much as to say that Your

beter tre or the Republicans.arte th best portion sone

n JoJoAer- of the Northern people
orrespond uitl It is just as mnuch as to say that the long

ell," he s dod, men who fought us, plundered us I

e he o,if she and oppressed us for years and me

h himn, ary h earn are better than the fiiends who was

it aay to re- stood by us, cheered us and heed s The

being of a very to redeem and disenthrall our Con-li
ys and havin g moonwealth! 

e

living wi her And yet the Herald professes to be Indi

llny one of it. aDemocraticpaper.-Southern (Miss.) h

boot answering St4ts. heli

_nmany years of 'gre have heard of marriages on

.John Jmu nn have railroad trains, street cars, steamboats en

tebe the result and even in balloons, by proxy, by wal
whe ewa home telegraph and telephone, until wem

ad been invited thought that there could be nothing ma
a. Allen's, which new in that line. But a Western cou-
aetioning Jennie pie pwere united a few day's since bygi

I, siik headache a preacher who straddled the line be- O

nonich of later tween Utah and N'evada, while the V

atoioe. Yet in bride stood in the former State, and
tant question was the groom in the 1atter. ' sit

ome" ahd overy (Mies.,) Coneertiv Times.

:D.ATH 0? TEE PATES aiong thesac nu}s

Willis andmyself, after A o1s day's the A": ant
hunt, found ourselves fifteen miles ries of hrd=4bi
from our cabin, and the night had set goldedays of his t

in with a tempest. But before it was Therewas ;oneel

quite dark, we had hunted the coun- gtheredfom his

try round for a safe resting place, and he told hison of lt

had come to the conclusion that such he first met and a

an one was not to be found in the Thenhe spoke of

district. Ascending a high hill, and I believe, was the

climbing to the top of a tree,Willis had name he gave her,

seen smoke rising over the forest at vividly as he recoi

not more than two miles distance in and his love. Is

the Northwest. The wind was North- that early love o

west too, and it was cloudy, and occa- come back, as it a

t sional snow squalls chilled us; but, the dim eje is I

, heading the wipd, we hurried on latlight. It is

d toward the smoke. Hurry means last light. It is

t something different in those wilds known ishst foun ita

Le from what is ordinarily understoodby ainw when the 1
-it. A mile in three-quarters of a stagnant. It is

ie hour is extraordinary traveling ove bright memolt
bright memory M

fallen trees and through dense swamp ing old man, as 1
?y thickets. A mile in two hours is often across the hills

[r. swifter than is either convenient or stormy thay; not

so possible. that ray, the ve

Darkness, dense and unwelcome, the day dark, si
ed overtook us in the forest, and now we beautiful.

dared not trust the wind for our "Air, air! I ca

guide. We did not know North from the dying waritc
or, South, and of course not East from His son stalk,

ses West; therefore, it was not safe to it wide open,

te move a step after we lost the direc- statue-like posi

lad tion, nor when we found it again father. Turnin
In- could we trust ourselves to keep it, man looked or

Spy for every one has heard of the tend- moon had risen

'se; ency to go in circles, when one is lost gone, and thse

let- in the woods. aloud to the v

rst, After satisfying ourselves which wilder than in

it' was North and which South, by an saw the mooni

eid: cxamination of the trees, we pro- waterfall befor

" ceded on a plan which Joe and my- man saw it to
four self had frequently practiced in sim- that smile ste

ilar cases. I would go on in the and, the flicke

d, proper direction a hundred yards, and deceived me,
then shout. If I had pursued the was a bitter e

ager right course, Joe would come up." If rugged count

not, he, who had been standing facing memory of a 1

and the course, would direct me till I was a seat by the b
' in- due Northwest from him, and then girl, of a gay,

come up to me, walk directly past to memories

nme, and I would face his course, and away like th
y re- again set him right if he wandered, hood, of a lif

and walk up to and past him. So we the scenes mtr
at kept on for another hour, and found rior of the Me
we had not mistaken. A little to our At length
u right we saw through the forest a the low musi
. gleam of light, and Joe immediately years. I con

to see said: here and ti

week "It must be thie cabin of old Paint, here and tal
Culo is the Indian. You know, Black said ofwahis fatransl

fo r lihe lived about here, and thiis s on "I have I
for I tile bank of a stream, just as he de- My life has

d zon e
scribed it." flo ing alom

t, she So wwe approached, and were glad rocks and

e w el- to obtain admission; for the wind Once, only
dw her was blowing ahnlost a hurricane, and still place i

Sroom. we had been forced to walk so slowly place where

Fatheor that we were chilled. "'The Pan- in the moorFa e he ther" was the English of the old II- then falls 0

yt, hdian's nae11 , and this had been short- then passed

ei n eye end by the hunters to "Paint" (thus, "I will te
nt e•of Panther, Pailter, Paint,) and hle was lingers yei

n a old distinguishled from his son, who ailone tin
occupied the cabin with him, as old and talk w
Paint. on her gra

HB OUP He was emphatically old. Cer- lake. I w

tainly not less than four score years I go toth

and ten had left their marks on his I go to tin
to take dark forehead. Even the scalp-lock uplier. The

e's woo- was scattered on the winds of years nhounr.

agink. ! And that night the old manI's monide.
p ilgrimage was ended. The storms grave di(

of a century had not bent hlis body; His voio
plat ned a the clohds of a hundred years had not Iy inotio

a sl lves, dimmed his eagle eye. seeing tll

Sin that s we entered the cabin, lie lay on over and
pre a rude deer-skin couch, elevatted some oser am

produced inches from the floor. IHis quick fud tl
glance caught in anll instant the fea- lim thu

hsrintures of our race, and the first words nefore t
f ais own I heard, as the cabin door swung on fatrs.

ud askedof its rough hide hinges, were, "White Ifate
laov only men, white men," muttered in a low in

'v slbe- tone to himself. ihere g
r elip lye- I walked up toward him, and tak- where t
Sarbcoingh his hIand in mine felt his pulse- w eil

ib in Id a for I saw at a glance that he was
grost ina sick. But I could hardly distinguish sh

wasakiied it, so very feeble was it. And as I hn

ine. looked in his eye I knew that he ws tlat h1

-beyond my skill, or help of man. fom i
his State are "Ha, ha !" laughed the old man the rini

lusion t nhat wth a deep guttural laugh. "The been

Speae pan nd Paither will not leap again, you chief a

rtion of the th ~"
fighting the lihad read my face, and I replied

".-Jic icbZJg calmly. "I fear not, my old friend.

a to say that Your l•, has been a long one, and

best portion somnewha\ adventurous I inagine. Am

But you'll 'ot have to stnruggle much cagh
syy tthat the longer."
huuderer us In a little while we were lying er.

years a id asleep on the moor by the fire. It p

ffrirndd who was after midnidtt when I awoke. "It

hnd wh ed us The fire in the sne chimney was out to
rall o iCon- inblazing brightly, an(thle whole cabin out f

gleamed in the light. The younger A 1
rofesses to be Indian was standing 1e the side of grizzl

wre(sse .t eru) hlis father, whose giant limbs were den,
'straightened on iris couch. I thought and

riason he was dead, and laying y handtive 1

urrsaaebats gently on Joe, he started i, and was
rs, stemboats by watched with me the scene. .mo- A
by prouy, by ment undeceived us as to theold dial

e, until weng man's death, for his eye was flash eal be nothing with the fitful glare that precedes
ayyesstiercc b glaze of death. He spoke some word q

dt ince b e- casionally in a low and distinct u
,ledw the he evoice, and to my surprise used the

- her State, and English language instead of the mu-
attatter._, dit deal dialect of his nation. I soon

leer.-s.tsaw that his mi was wandtertig

I =

ang thaonbeg a i
r'n the tire-an teof eF,: i n? •h .1,,

h ties gof hard ugb fhts and p

at golden days of his tribe.T here ws oseloq t o ta
- gath from his " broken Englisht,

d he to bion of te n anner inwh1ch ed off his mother.

he Then he spokeof her, "'The Fawn, he, ee4

nd I believe, was the tplatio• n 4 f the to•chiat

lad name he gae her, and ieye l ed be Tod the La

vividly as he recounted her beauties elega nt- ,a

on the dim eye is brightening with Its bodied wine, e

last light. It is not strange that stomach, ."tot

freshest fountains the heart has ever claret, ,at sn

known in its wastep sh oul babble up !a awr p

anew when the life-bot gro win docks. The ]

stagnant. It is not strange that a bottle of cherrn
amp bright memory should come toa dy- ship called it, I

fte ing old man, as the sunshine breaks had just tose

t across the hills at the close of a end bottle, wl
it eo stormy day; not that in the light of even better tl

that ray, the very clouds that made old confdenth
the day dark, should grow gloriously staving into 1

beautiful. his best bow

our "Air, air ! I can't breathe," moaned Laird's horse
from the dying warrior. "Get out o

fr His son stalked to the door, threw cried the La

feoit wide open, and returned to his and flinging
ie statue-like .position by the side side of his not ye see y

again father. Turning on his side the old I'm just begi
yep it, man looked out of the door. The "But, mais

tend- moon had risen, and the clouds were ing his hen
i gone, and the stream was brawling o'clock."

aloud to the wind, which was even "Well, wl
which wilder than in the early evening. I the Laird to

by an saw the moonbeams glancing on the drunken gra
e pro- waterfall before the door, and the old company we

id my- man saw it too and smiled. I saw laughing at

in sim- that smile stealing across his face, canna be on;

in the and, the flickering fire-light perhaps me my wig

ds, and deceived me, but I am certain that it wa"
ed the was a bitter smile before it left his It was a

up.* If rugged countenance. Perhaps the Watty was
facing memory of a boyhood in the forest, of heels at the

11 was a seat by the brookside with an Indian back he corn
id then girl, of a gay, glad heart, gave place maister, it'•

bly past to memories of a race that passed "Well, I

se, and away like the dreams of that child- with a hic

indered, hood, of a life that was closed among by this tin

So we the scenes unworthy the Panther war- earlier Wi

A found rior of the Mohawkkss .  a comfort,
Sto our At length he spoke; and now in self a wee'

forest a the low musical language of his earlier bottle. A

ediately years. I could but understand a word back, you

here and there, and the son after- Watty
Id Paint, wards translated for me the last words mad, so,

of his father: hour, bac
his is e "I have no song to sing, my son. "Laird,

Ms he de y life has been like yonder stream, sun's just

flow ing along in darkness and over "Weel,
vere glad rocks and down steep hill sides. looking a
the wind Once, only once, there was a bright both han

cane, and still place in its current, like yonder rise, lie

so slowly place where the stream rests awhile than you
'e Pan- in the moonlight, before the door, and This f

he old In- then falls over the rocks again, and poor Wa

e cn short- then passes on in the forest. spair. I
it" (thus, "I will tell The Fawn that her on finished;
ld he was lingers yet on the river bank, and saddle,

w ho a olc sometimes we will come to the cail thinking
as old and talk with him. The snow is deep the sun,

od. Cer- on her grave by the shore of the great for his j
eorc -yerslake. I will go there and see it before "Hie
s orns hies I go to the great council of our tribe Laord, p

er c p-lock up yonder! TiLe winds moan over ing awf

splof years her. The waves dash up about the worse:o ld man's mound. I built it high. I dug her frosty i

Sold storm grave deep-deep-dP.l
h hs bodyr; His voice ceased suddenly, and he fingers

ar hsad not hlay motionless, looking up at the rude "yourcovering of the hut. After some time, worse I

n, he lay on seeing that he wias silent, I turned I wish

whiled soen over and slept daylight. We then Well

t eats d me rose, and walking across the cabin ping I

H is quick found that he was sleeping, and left rolling

eu rt words hiiim thus. He never spoke again, the co
or wsung on Before that night he had joined his the s

r "White fathers.camered ine a laow I havile fancied a sceneithe in the hunt- ro

ei ing grounds of his tribe that day. pretty

and tak- There was a gathering in a lodge, way,
n thisplocV where the old chiefs sat in solemn head

Itt hipulse- council. Anm, at a moment of silence, effect

ta deinaguish a shout was heard without, and all ance

itind as I eyes were turned toward the entrance. eect

itt le was A hand thrust aside the deer skin ance, oa an. that hunig across it, and the giant hors
Sto'onm of the Panther stalked acrosto bool

the o hl man the ring, and took the seat which had just o

laugh. "The been left vacant for the last great and
Sagain, you chief of the Mohawks.- The Old r ol

and replied H louse by the River.
oy old f riend. TABLES TURNED.

ao oe gagne. A man who had gone out fishing

e were vlying or. Being riemonstrtied wi th for this

viwen I awoke. "I take no interest in bass. I came

henI hiney was out to catch catfish, and when I come

ht l cabin out for catfish I want catfish."
t The younger A hunter, after long following a h

it the sid e of grizzly bear in the direction of its

ant mimbs were den, suddenly abandoned his pursuit,
uch. I thought and when questioned as to his mo- ev

nlaying y hand tive for doing so, said that the trail ret

tattarted d and was getting "too durn fresh."

ie scene. l mo- A Frenclunan who had beenu to In- T
is as to theold dia being interrogated as to the pleas- fr'

s eye was flashg ures of the chase, replied: "Oh, ze

that precedes ts igaire hunting-zat is a sport mani-
spo ke some wor ue where ze Frenclan hunrt azen

"low and distinct qo the ewhFrze ticaire hunt zes
urprise used the the man -parblen, sat is quite

instead of the mun- ano singt"

-b C

hen his lordship's port. It a

bodied wline, andl 1

stomach, .•ont .ike. that k
ever claret , that ake a

wi docs. The ad
t a bottle of cherry brandy, 41ias 19

a dy- ship called it, his part1eu i ,at, o

reak had just tossed off a gl~e~s of i~
of a oad bottle, which e ougt to do

ght of even better than the.~I , wa,

made old confidential servant, Weatty
lously staving into the room, and

his best bow, anonounce h at
loaned Laird's horse was at the doors

"G(et out of that, ye fam•e ooon"
threw ried the Laird, pulling:offhis wig.t

to his and flinging it at Watty's head, "doi
e of his not ye see b ye blethering brut, ta

the old pm just beginning my seeond ~ittlot"

The ",But, maister," said Watty, scrtos t.eI oh -

is were ing his head, "it's amaist twelve, -e' cit>

rawling o'clock." one li
a s even "Well, what though it be 1" said tolo ?ftir,

ing. I the Laird turning up his glas t.l, ei~

on the drunken gravity, while the rest of the was.sma

the old company were like to split their sides tiles:; t•l

I saw laughing at him and Watty. "4t pegaer than iij
s face, canna be ony later, my man, so reach fanned its 4 oft

perhaps me my wig and let the naig bide a sight. ThheI1

n that it w 2'  
pla t 

'?t t 
msi
left his It was a cold, frosty night, and of the door and +n

aps the Watty was soon tired kicking his looked shore dua1k

forest, of heels at the door---so in a little while row of palis ei

n Indian back he comes, and says he, "maister,. stood guard a few

ive place maister, it's amaist one o'clock." the cottage.' We

It assed "Well, Watty," says the taird, and as the sun as

at child- with a hic-cup, for he was far gone higher he moved

ei among by this time--"It will never be ony back into the as

ther war- earlier Watty, my man, and that's watched him a

a comfort, so you may just rest your- goats, and a shed

1 now in self a wee while longer till I finishy cnedown the

hi s earlier bottle. A full belly makes a. stiff cotag nin sgl

and a word back, you know, Watty ."., las Thfisk
son after- Watty was by this time danicing ter's edge and *
last words mad, so, after waiting another half Look at this pict

hour, back he comes, and says he: as you pull on y

g, my son. "Laird, Laird, as true as death, the green leaves, an

er stream, sun's just rising, tage still on the

and over "Wedl, Watty, says the airdltage, stillon th
dll sides. looking awful wise, and trying with are more small 1

s a bright both hands to fill his glass, "let him of fishenrmen ai

ike yonder rise, he has further to gang the day stone, roofed i
oats awhile than you or me, Watty." truible alm

Sdoor, and This answer fairly dumbfounded stand on. Aim

again, and poor Watty, and he gave it up in de- ings, painte i
t r. spir. But at last the bottle was red on the side

aat her son finished; the Laird was lifted into the one. It was o

bank, and saddle, and off he rode in high glee tal, but now

to the cabin thlinking all the time the moon was dwellings. Bei

snow is deep the sul, and that he had fine daylight the front win

of the great for his journey home. and frequent,

see it before "Hliech, Watty, my man," said the te have dors

of our tribe Laird, patting his stomach, and speak- has free cours

moan over ing awfully thick, ")ve were none the The harbor is

p about the worse for that second bottle, this men-Of-War,

I d ug her frosty mornin'.
,, "rFaith," said Watty, blowing his sehooner, tied

lenly, and he fingers and looking blue asabilberry, the Stars and

p attthe rude '"your honor is, may be, ulane tteoccur to you,

rr some time, worse for it,butI'm nane the better; waters, whe
at, I turned I wish I was." Stripes yln•

It. Ie then Well, on they rode, the Laird gri- per and shak

ss t he cabin ping hard to the horse's n mane, and say, "How a

phn, and left rolling about like a sack of meal, for when you a

spoke again. the cold air was beginning to make the mastheai
lad joine ed his the spirit tell on him. At last they skipper, "•

came at a bit of a brook that crossed you old hulh

e i t ihe hunt- the road, and the Laird's horse being

be that day. pretty well used to having his own REUI

in a lodge, way, stopped short and put down his Ifr. 
B. wa

sat in solemn head to take a drink. This had the rifle, and enr

n ett of silence, effect to make the Laird lose his bal- a Frenchma

hhout, and all ance, and away he went, over the him savagel

:d the entrance. effect to make the Laird lose his hal- on without

the deer skin ance, and away hie went, over the dog; B., get

ana the giant horse's ears, into the middle of the the dogi an

stslked across brook. The Laird, honest man, had C., in higl

seat which had just sense enough to hear the splash, ot a warr

the last great and to know that something was for killing

ks.-- The Old wrong, but hie was so drunk that h ing, and w

did not in the least suspect that it his neigli

---- was himself! the shooti

NEDR. D "Watty," says he, "there is surely B. ten dollo

Sfishing something tumbled into the brook. tedo ab
d o daas, which "Faith you may say that," replied tne and o
it ito the ric- Watty, ready to tumble off his horse got home

te wit tfor this with laughing, "for it's jest yoursel', oe hor
•ehih repied: Laird cd" eB then
bact, he rebliei: "Hout fie, no Watty," cried the FBnche
d bwhe e I come Laird, "it surely canna be me." perjury

u heIcoe "Surely, meister, it ic yoursel'." dog. T
t catfish." "It canna be me, Watty-for I'm made pee

lug following a here." 
his twan

direction of its _----- is trou

loned his pursuit, The longest train believed to have and whoul
i as to his mo- ever been drawn by a single engine, fro wthe

id that the trail recently traveled over the Northern dead. I
' fl'esh. Central Railroad of Pennsylvania. French,

h In- e Crain onsaisted of 183 emptye Freihl
;ed as to t ee pleas- freight cars, one loaded eight-whle self. I :

replied: "Oh, ze er, two cabooses and a dead engine, settle fo
it is a sport mani- The train was 6,200 feet long, or 900 by gari

eiihefeet more than a mile. The distance
enitiair hunt ze traveledwas 31 miles,mostlyup grde, horse, i

eiat e aa speed,of ten miles an hour. the no

N {ie Roscoe Conkliug began to make
at John Sherman he musthaveaus- •Ie i ite hte35 h a tAhie s• ce itoS

by Congress. " . I heinght hop it o

o sf -s' a.

ior,-

iLoon' il e. 
5

, "d oI a.t. 
. , "od 

ewratch- rn th -~ole .- to

onwt ,j .. *.41t

man fn edi its

bide a sight. The
lw.it: .t cet ,. _

oft, and oftaedor anU +

ig hi.s i l ore -dus r .- A

aister, stood guard a few yrreas f s" the cottige. We wat • ,.

ird, and as the doorn came up nte t .-

far gone higher he moved ,forther ai• rther

be ony bak into the. shadyq, a-4 wh'i )

Id that's watched him a .peo Ihep npd
et your- goats, and a she d wtk, •

nish my cmeAe ownthe hilU
a astic cot in .l ,

daIcing ter's edge and wont in and .. ..

ther half Look at this picture, Mr, ew '1re, '
a he: as you pull on your ulster; a

leath, the green leaves, and bathing lecks date,
January 2. To the left of thi 9• t-

Le aird, tage, still on the hill oppoee the city,

yying with are more small buildings, the homes

S"let him of fishermen and boatmen,-builtr -'

g the day stone, roofed with clay tiles, as indes-

trudtible almost as the rocks they

nbfounded stand on. Among these little build-

tup in de- ings, painted' blue in the front and

bottle was red on the side facing us, is a .larger

e•d into the one. It was once the Havata i6opi-

i igh glee tal, but now it is ased for cheap"
mhoen was dwellings. Before the sun is high,

ne d ayight the front windows, which are large
and frequent, are. all open, the shut-

," said the teroP have disappeared, an the air

,and speak- has free course throughthe i building.

tre non e The harbor is full of ships; Spanish

bottle, this men-of-war, English, Spanish and

German merchaptmen, O. a little

bowing his schooner, tied np to the wharf float

s abilberry, the Stars and Stripes. Did it e~ver

e, nane the occur to you, Mr. Traveler in foregn

ethe better; waters, when you saw the Stats and

Stripes flying, to go over to the ekdp-

ie Laird gri- per and shake hands witlh blmand

"mane, and say, "How are .you, old boy1

of meal, for when you saw some foreign thig at

ng to make the masthead to want to say to that

At last they skippler, "What are you doing here,

that crossed you old hulk t"

ing h gis own RESULT A LAWSUIT.

put down his Mr. B. was out lhunting with his

This had the rifle, and crossing the fileldof Mr. C.,

d lose his bal- a Frenchman, C's large dog attacked

eot, over the him savagely, while C. stood looking

lolose his bal-on without attempting to call off his

,t, over the dog; B., getting out of patience, shot

middle of the the dog, and hlie fell apparetly dead.

nest man, had C., in high dudngeon, forthwith got

ear te splash, out a warrant, and had B. arrested

omething was for killing his dog--swore to the kill-

trunk that he ing, and was corroborated by two of

suspect that it his neighbors, who were present at

the shooting. The Magistrate fined

rthere is surely B. ten dollars and costs, which amiiil--

o the brook." ted to •hout ten more. B. paid the

Sthat," replied fne and cotand when the parties

ee off his horse got hfome fom the trisal, the dog had

s jest yoursel', cote home also, and was not killed.

B. then got a watrrant against tho
ty," cried the Frenchman and his two sac iates for

a be me" mepjury, in swearing B. had kiled the

ii yourseP." dog. They were frightened, and

Vatty--for I'm made peace with B., paid him back

--his twenty dollars, and ten more for

iive e to have his trouble-iand no trial was had;
.a when the" partie returned home

single engine, fromthe last uit, lo the dog was
er the Northern dead. Imagine the 'felings" of the
f Pennssylvania. Frenchman and hbis parlty. 'hO

L of 183 empty Frenchman says, "he shoot my do•-

i swear-and d•o real-u, ,t'_.
led eight-wheel- se By• I faind f swear bad

d a dead engine. settle for im--then my dog be die

feet long, or 990 by gar! Saere "

e. The distance Stonewall Jackson's old sorrel war

smostlyopgrade, horse, which bore his ,d

lesanhour. the moon on the fatal"•ni • •,..
.os---is " still li

uug bega b to make •i

., A. a. i were on. e head, that

I n"~~hint chohp oitoff


