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| From (Frnbase's Mogparine
i Sophy's Flirtation,

A COUNTRY sieTODn,

“Wall, to my mnd, & nicer yoong man
does 't hive anywhere than Archie Harnin

i woald ba g buatty one of these daye."
As his beloved ehild grew older, this propl-
vey seemed likely w prove irue.  Sophy's
Wue eyes were Tull of vivaeity, snd lier

| oval elivekn wnd sweet Lips we'e eolmel

| with nature’s pure carnstion. By degrees

Tumns~To slnglis subieribers, 82008 your, To | 50 plocsant spoken, 5o good wemprred, 80 | thie perawny figure of the sehool girl was

Companies, sl thope whio pay in adysuon,p libemi | covil a5 he s

diseount will be msile,
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INO. BURNHAM & SON,

Brass Founders,
ASD MANUFACTURERS (F——

Copper Puamps.
= Lend Pipe nnd IWn-liu Hams
s im operation at short wifiee i

GEORGE HOWE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,

Brarrrunore, V1,

Mr. 1 will auznd to thie collection of ¢laime xnd
thin mnsagrment of auits I the severl Courts
it Cheshire County, X. H 151]

THOS. CHUBBUCK,
ENGRAVER

Mars, Praxs, Views, lirvsraarioss, Suava,
Businms axo Vimimiso Canos, & 8¢
Cighice, Miin Sieeer, oppesite Ohicngee  Banl,
[fims] SPRINGFIELD, Maoss,
HENRY CLARK,

Acexy or Wisonan Cousry Murvaw Fras

Ixstnasce CoMpasy,
Hrotdelars, T1,

P. SLUONDS,

= MANUTACTE MERAKD DEALER [N—
Laoies, Gestrouex's, Missps’ asn Cunroues’s
Boots, Shoes and Bubbers,

Hall's Building, wearly oppesite Swith’s Stage House

L.G.MEAD,
Suoroep any Counsclor at Law,
PRACTICING IN THE COURTS OF
VERMONT AND NEW HAMPSHIRE,
Commisioner appaimte] to ke proof snd acknow] -
eldiment of Deeds and other Tnstrments. to be
rocorded or naed in the Stte of New York.
Agent for the Einaand Prateetion Invarance Com.
panles, Hurtford, Conn—insuring all kinds of

property on the most reasonable terms. L1}

‘Fo the Young Men of the UNITED
STATES.

AN APPEAL,

HILE are younq men propare yoursetves fin
‘ Suture hprpiness, wseflness umd raspectolality.

fare worse, | ean toll you, Sephy. It's al
very well fur girls to be datity and particy

lar wbout books, when they are young and | ng sountry maiden ol nineteon summers,
Bmdseime themmelves, and think they may | very much prited at hvma, sofficiently ad-
eatch any bady, but it's no joke for n gitl [ mired aliroad, and therefore a little, very
to settle hersell with a man who may be {little bt spailid.

Arehie Harris |

unkind 1o her by and Lye.
Hi aliat o Nind whiel will Tast in dark day
as woll an sunshine ; something ihat wan'

the same, winter and summer.

worse,"  Bophy,"

engaged in sewing.

Sophy Middleton plied her needle with
sotoethiig of a petuldnt &ir, while ler
grandmorlier spoke ; and snswered with a
wlight tone of vexation—""Everybody ean't
think alike, that is eormin.  Arehie Harris

only man in the world, that is one eom:
fore.”

“And why don't you like him 1" pursued
the old Indy, resolved not to give up the
paint.  *“Tell me of ane in the whole place
thut is Letter, or Kinder, or cleverer. 1
never saw such a one al any rate, and once
upon a time, Saphy, you thought Archie a
lintle betver thain most folks yoursell, and
have only changed your mind since Philip
Greyson came home, 1'm thinking."
“Philip Greyson, indeed 1" exclaimed
Bophy, with & toss of Lar liead, while her
cheeks arimsoned in spite of horself,

“Yes, Philip Grayson,” said the old lady.
“I suppose you think, Sophy, becauss |
wear speciacles, | am hall blind, and eun't
seg a8 for as | used 10 do. ™ But [ have my
eyes about me, nnd 1 fancy that Philip, with
his sproce uniform and navy bottons, will

For a small wracount of moaey saved from some
rofitless expendiinre otice & month, you may in a

Fat mutithe be put in possession of & work from
which sou may derive Interest and probit for the
slime, which will sorve fur w stody through your
Yifo, and which you may haul down 10 the next
gonorating as o tredaure worthy the dge in -Im-'o|
you lived and worthy tholr eareful study.

"The subweriber -ﬁl pubilish abont the middle o
Octobinr the l‘inqumbﬂ of n Pumelar, Elegant an,
Titustruted Balitiom of

UNIVERSAL HISTULY
FRGM THE

Creation of the World,

AY THE LATE

HON. ALEXANDER FRASER TYTLER, |
Senvter of the Cidlege of' Jaticr, aml Lord  Comomise- |

foner of Justiciary in Scothomd, and farmer FProfis-

wr of el ”l'&‘:vy. il Greek anal Roman Antiipui:

tien in tha Lhiveesty o Kidinry,

The work will bo published in monthly
At 35 cta, each, and will be completed in ten or
elevor mouthe. [t will make two bandsome val-
wmed of about LI00 pages =

The sawly of History s the most mf.eruumn,i
and useful of all spdics, thorefore the selection o
an authar b of the fiest importance.  The History
of Trseem has heen throngh more than Ose Flue-
dred Editioms In Bugland, bs osed in the Universi-
ties of that country and this, and mkes the fire
rank among literary works.  Be particular there.
fore th enguire for

TYTLEWS UNIVERSAL HISTORY,

WNemember that "KNOWLEDGE 18 POWER,”
and i you hisve more knowledge than vour nelgli-
bor, yau have n power over Lim which he cunnot

successfully resist,
% Pulilished by T, WILEY, Jr.,
20 Srate Steeet, L and sold by Cheap

Publication Dealers, throoghont the United States.

JOSEI'H STEEN, Ageut fur Brattleboro.

Agents wanted fo'obtaln salieribers, who will be
pald a veory liberal comimission,

(- Examipe the first number. |

Do not Leave Boslon
HEN you next visit it, without ealling st No.
W 0 Stivie Sireet, and sxumine the immense

make you forget poor Archie aliogether”

T am ware” said Sophy, whose throsd
ot that moment had gol into sneh a koot
that ber undivided siteation was nocessary
o disentangle it—"1'm sure Plulip Grey-
non is nothing (o me."”

“l hope he never may be, indeed,"”
sald Mes Middletots emphiatienlly.  “These
young midshipmen are wild hlades, iy
denr, and | shiould vever know & inule’s
pesce if you were to marry ooe, Dut
Archie Harris, ah! Sophy, he is ihe hos
band for you ; wuch » good son and brotler
—50 quict, unid stendy, nnd—"

USapid,"”" swd Bophy, supplying with »
langh the word for which her grandmother
patgad. ““Why, last night at Mra Morgan's
he scarcely said teu syllables, and say whnt
you will, grandmother,” she continued,
roused by the recolléetion of Ler last even-
ing's visit, “everybody likes a werry, talks
ative beau, who lias 2een something of the
warld, belter than & fellow wha gits by with
a long face, and ean do nothing to amuse
one."
“And that fellow isn't Philip Greyson, 1
guess,” saud her grandfaher, who, on the
opposite side of the fire, wes calmly knook-
ing the nxhes from his pipe.  “Phil is one
of those chaps that have no lack of words
in any company, if T may julge from the
way in which | have heard him chattor st
his own (ather's table."

“Chatter ! that he ean, like a misgpie,
and with but [ide more sense, 1o my mind,"
said the old lady. “IT Archie Huarris
epenks but peldom, his words are alwaya to
some purpase, and he does't thiuk it amiss
to be civil toold people, either.  Philip

stock of elicap resding. 1f you do_not '“'{;.“ it | may know enough to prate aboutl 10 young

worih whila 1o see what b provided fur the
and if you do want to buy, it i the only place in
New Eu;:huid. where gou will Bad o large 8 a4-
sostment ut so low prices

> FTWILEY, T Baskstrr.
Be particales abont the nubar, 20 Skate St

Hibles, Prayer-Books, Sermons, Cool-Bools, |

Fihrenologieal s, Physiological Hools, Nove

els, Tales, Romances, Hiogrophies, Traesds,

Songs, Magazines, Newspopers, ¢,
Out. 100

\ r
DENTISTRY.
B. FARWELL would take this opporta.
nity 1o express his grateful acknow 18
10w those who hnve fuvored blin with their r-l
ronage since hie has been in Bratieboro, by whic
b has been enaliod to estabilish himself it an es-
tetive bukivenn.  Daring the last ten months
bin st in fourteen &-ﬂ wets uf peeth op ihe  Atmos:
Im';r firinriple, ides wll hiw other Plate il
l’ml wark, n‘ﬂmg. extracting, fe
He confidently expocts the surcens of his opera-
tions 1o be such ss will continue to secure hiw o
liberal patrondge in the fiture.  Dr F, operates in
overy dupnitment of both Sargical and  Mecksa il
Dientistry, including operatlons upon the Pararixe
(o ans.  His vernas will be found strictly uniform
aa reasonalile,
o™ Orriok, No. 3 Wheelers Block.
Braitlebomm, Oct. 26, 1848,

J. B. MINER,
SOTTRRTLLTER TRABRTIED,

Bratticbore, Vi
LL orlers for Busiwess, end Vinring Canos,
Mars, e &e, will be exoented In ne
and &t as renswlde prices aa ean be dane
Englaul

sowfinis

euwil10

r
I New

bie, |

i* at no pains o entertain him.

men and women were (sught 1o roverence
their betters, Ah! well,” and Mra Mid
dleton drew & long deep sigh, and shook

moni the fire.
somewhere in the Empire State, that Bt:rh;

Middleton and her grandparents reside
SBamuel Middleton, who from hin silvery

boy, and 2o with

years—being off the rai

Edgewood a new houss and barn

Squire

times, when Brookville was just senled
and “no folly or fashion had got inte it

A youth of industry—for it was not un

nte with &

ST Detiering st & 0 every doscripn

goud Hngraver, | wm d o X
Bom of ENGIAVING bt a3 LOW PRIGES s
can be b or out of Bosos.

(= Alvo, Book and Job printing done fa rea:
rotubile prives Avnguat 10, 1848

WORTHY OF NOTICE.

FPMLE palilic attenslon |s ealled 40 s vew and .

proresd Patont Bedstend Fastews
Ing, waking the looyeat jolats fast pod firm, 1y
e b mpplled (o hew or ol beilsloads with coids
or slati, to porod or squaee mils, ol thore v ng
chamee fur bed bags of yetting out of repalr. Theve
Weduteads can b pot up very cady, and what by
Timportant in case of fire, can be takou duwn ln Jess
than ono mwinme sl saved, ;

Thie shsplivity sl peefceiness with which this
suwwers the ond desigin, lplwf‘c! it Tiigh in tho es-
timation of every vne who liss wen -r:ﬁ wsed o
a8 budng botter thius any otlier Kind.  For sals by

17 A. VAN DOURN & BORS, Brailebiiro

lesn of tho future.

remember any other care than thit of he

old man's home, Her cheerfulness heguil

ter, scemed 1o cheat Wm of ball
row, He knew ler siep

walk when she cmine in

[y BARRELS Conuecticut Quinces just recely.
10 od, for smie Ly G C. HALL
Beattleharw, Nov. 20, 1444

upon

You may go farther snd | inoulded to the groce of early womanhood,

went out in old age, like your grandfather
here, that I've liced with forty.five yeors
coms next Christimav, and  found  him just
Bo, a'l
#said before, ‘von may go farther and fore
And having  delivered
her sentiments, old Mrs Middieton 100k u
pinch of suull, deew her chair a litle near-
er the fire with an tmphatic “hem,” and
then resamed her knitting, while she glanes
ed over her spoctacles 1o observe what had
been the effect of her speech upon her
pretty granddanghter, who was seated on
the opposite aids of the little round table,

e well enongh in hixv way, bnt lie isn't the

folles, but il an elderly person comes by, he

Times | plaging 1t in the old man's hand,
have changed sinco my dey, when young | Norris sent it up from the post office. 1t |

her head significantly ns she leaned over to

It was in the prettiest, nestest white
house, in the main street of & prevy village,

hair, and general knowledge of past events,
| together with the melancholy fuct that he is
blind, has Iong been dignified with the title
we | of “ihe oldest inhabitant,” which title, by
the way, the old gentleman particulutly glo
ries in, being fond of relsting aneedoles of
the place, which happened when e was »
d long sinee

dead, and though Brookville has not ime
proved materinlly during the lost tweniy
Pfﬂld‘—"’!! the old

man imagines in hin blindoess that great
changes have taken place, becatse the
Episcopalisns have built a church, and

and descants lsrgely wpon the good old

1il advaneing years thal darkuess fell upon
thm—had seoured for Samuel Middleton a
Jerat peieney, and ut the old home-
stenl, with the kind partner of his joys and
sarrows, und the otplian cbild of an only
gon, ho had Tearned 1o besr with patience
and fortitude the sore trial which it had
plensed God 1o verl him; thankful for the
ust, contented with the prosent, and lear:

Bophy, so unl{ orphaned s scareely tn
grandparents, was the life and light of the

od very many of his wenrisome hours, snd
her merry voice, and miriheinspiring laugh.
iis sor
upon \he pgravel
from sehool, ae
rudil! us il Liw sightless eyes could have
loak bier face, and felt anly too
praud and huppy when his (riends said
*that Sophy wis growing up a somely gitl,

Haud we munduce S8aphy  Middleton 1o our
= renders, at this preticolse moment, & bloom-

| But who is Archie Harrin, whom we find
® the ald Jady culogizing so warmly ' Why,
tArekie Harria and our Sopliy went to the
wame school ; sat oo the ssme  beneh;
learned oub of the same book, and were
friends from the time they were “no bigger
than o midge's wing" Being bext door
nelghbiors, this friendship had strengihoned
with their years rather than diminished —
Sophy had found a sister i Mary Hareis,
and, 1o the notdeal course of things, a fuve
er in Archie ; and although no positive en-
gagement exisied between them, it sromed

sueh o matier of courss thut they should
love each other, and so desitable a connee- |
tion on both siden, that everybody—thnt i
| every wise person found i the villaga—said
i wonld certainly be s mateh at some  fo.
ture day
Philip Greyson, too, was a Brookville
| bay, and had been & schuolmate of So-
phy's, yearw ago.  Buce Philip's ambition
soared higher than a lile of wselfulness |
home.  He longed 1o sea the world ; w |
beuve the ocean; o tread on foreign
shores : und when, through the influence
of friends st Washingion, he procured »
midshipman’s warrant, and left Brookrille, |
1o join his vessel s Norlolk, what cared |
be for aught e was lenving, when the fu.
ture appeared so brightly before him*  His
pareais, teachers, schooldellows—he bade
them goodibye without a moment's regret ;
and as to Sophy Middleton—if be thongh
af her at all, it was but as an unformed
gitl, rather more indifferent 1o him  than
hin own sisters, and whom he might per.
haps never see again.  On his return, haw |
ever, afier a three years' cruise, Philp lound,
10 his murprise, this same little Sophy grown
o young lady, and s preity one, oo and
charmed at the sight” of so mueh beauty
where he leust expected it, he renewed lis
sequaintance with delight, while Sophy,
pleased and fattered by bis attentions, and
dazzied by the glier of lus gilt buttons,
danced and flirtea with the young midship.
man to her heart's eontent, exciting the on.
vy of sundry othier damsels, to whom na-
ture bad denied bright eyes and rosy lips,
and vexing poor Archie, by ber unwonted
vanity, in 1he most uncomfurtable degree
| Had Sophy related 1o her grandmother |
what had passod between Archie and her-
self an the previous night as they walked |
home from Mrs Morgan's tea-party, the old
lady would have been inexpressibly distress.
ed ; for Arclie, in (he warmib of his feel
iags, upbraided Sophy for her coquetry and
colduess, which Sophy's high spirit would
not brook, She bade him remember that
no engagement hiad taken place, and there-
fore she was free 10 ehowse for lersell,
though everybody seemed 1o think—why
she could not 1ell—thu because they lived
neat door 10 eael other, they were as good
an tnareied, Nnhp Gfr}lﬂll, ohie sald, wus
wn old friend, as well g2 he, and she would
nol give up the plensure of talliing 1o him,
if she liked, for anybody ; und so, atilie
garden gate, they parted, with a cold
“good-night ;"' Archie 1o mourn over the
fickleness of the girl he deurly loved, and
B«th 10 dresm of—Philip Greyson,
robably Mes Middloton suspected some-
thing af thia, however, from her nrgent op-
peal to her granddanghier in behalf of their
aeighbor's won, and might, perhops, have
gone on still further to expostulate, had not
a knock st the outer door interrupted the |
conversation ; and Sophy, who had risen
to nnswer the summons, retuened in a few
minutes with s lener directed 1o her grand-
father,
A letter for you, grandiather,"" she said,
“Mr |

came by the late mnil."

“Por me 1 said Mr Middleton, mrnillg\
it over, and placing his finger upon 1he
large, red xeal.  “'1 did not expect any lel-
tors Just now,  Read it, wife" }
Mrs Middleton, who had been adjusting |
her spectncles, engerly scized the inysten |
ous letier, and nrat‘ulllr culling it open,
read the signature aloud : “Henry Willes- |
son.”
“I don't know any such person,” sald |
the ald man, leaning forward 1o cateh eve.
ty ward, “‘Go on, Hunnal." {

The letter was & briel one; and the old
lady glaneed her eye over it before she bie-
gan=but that glanes was sufficient to tell
the whole story, ‘There it was, written
down in few but fesrful characiers; smd
suddenly throwing the letter upon the table,
she exclaimed, *Merciful Futher! we nre
roined ! All wwept away! Oh! Samuel,
Bamuel, what shall we do in our old age?
All gone, all gone "

el me what it . Let me know
s | the whole truth,” said the old man, groping
his way to the table, and stretohing his
o | isnd over it to find she letier.  Vell me
*lwhat bes bappened, Hanpsh; Tean bear
5 A

YAl gone, all gone!" murmured poar
Mes Middleton, s i deprived of the paw-
er o hay maore,

“What is gone? Tell me, Haonnal!"
waiil the ogitated old man.  *Ob, this swiul
blindoess ! Soply, where sre youl Du
you read it for me."

Pale and trembling, Sophy oboyed.—
The letter was from the agent of & meronn-
tile house in New York, in which Me Mid-

dleton had been persuaded 1o invest the
v {bulk of his small property, antuouncing thy |

entire Mwilure of e concern, which wounl |
- not in all probability, st the winding vp o |
s affaies, pay five cents on the dollar ; sna
thus the fruits of patient industry, during
the Lest years of Samuel Middleton's life,
were swepl away Ly the rechliss speculs
tion of others, and nothing rempined 1o
him, save the preity cotisge in which he
lived, und the good usme which no dishon-
est met had ever larnished.

iad the old man been in the possession

e

of his eye-sight, the Wow had not, perhaps, | leiween, and sho learned tha a provy girl

fallen s Woavily ; but, anabile by persanal |10 the midst of plenty and peosporiy wn’
exvrtion of any kind Pr repalr she niselief, [very dilfirent from 8 preiy girl fallen in |
with i ehildren to lesn vpoh, bis bark | fonuse, and obliged 1w perlunin all vorts |

novimed steanded anoig the Urenkers
Samuel Middleton boked bis hesd upon
hiis hn's ind seughn far sthength in (s

Lour of da kness, from the sobice whence |

slone he Telt eortain of obtuining it.—
There was silence Tor afew moments
the binle wparoment, distused only by the

; and!

of menial offiees for bier grandparents.—
But Archie Hurris, the companion of har
ehildhood, surely e might have come to
offer gonsulation, where e knew it was so
mueh required.  Was it slagether right in
Aion 1o il bick ander such circumsians
een ! Bophy felt that it was woking, “une

stifed subs of poor Sophy, snd the moans | brotedy,” as shie mentally Leraed it ; yet

of Mra Muddleton, w she rocked brekward |

atul Forward in her sreechar, 101l the old

mai -pu_.kq_ |

she could scarcely blume him, ¢ithir, when
whe remembicred \heir last et ersation, the
wihifference she had evineed toward him,

“We have received good w iko hand of [ and ihe decided preferedce shie hud given
the Lord, and shall we not receive evil T/ ta Phibp; and while her beart smote ber

Hannali, this 18 & sore tial | but it enmes
from God, and we muost s, I e
setiln paverty upon us in our oid days, de-
ped upon o, He will send stragah o bear
it W'he trouble and the comfrt alwags
seem ta go hand-inhand.  Let g be thank-

ful it is no worse," |
"1t seems the worst that conld have Liap- |

pened, Ssmuel” ssid (he eld weman, ber
voiee choked with sorrow.

“The warst | ob, po!  Think o we lind |
bieen parted by death, Hannab; or i So-|
!uhy hisd gons o with some wild, idle fel- |
ow ;| r many other things might belall ua
Don'y ery, !iupll’, darling ; grandluher
speciilly grinves on your seeouvat. Dot it's
all for the best, doar ehild. 1 feel 2 wure |
of that as 1 do that | sit here this moment {
Wife, don't monn »o ; it isn't Christian.
Iike va despair,  God's will be dine.”

“Ah, busband ! i | had your faith ; boi
it comes sa sudden, | ean't seem (o bear i

“Dring the bible, Sophy,” said ber grand-
(athier, *and resd 1o grandmother and mie
how Juli bure the loss of all his possess-
iony."

Suphy brought the Lible, and read, with
trembling voice, ns My Middleton direcied
When she had finished, the old man knelt
down, and reverently elasped his haods —
He prayed fur the paticnce of the patriareh
ul wlid ; for faith 1o believe it was in love
a8 well os wisdom they had been afflicied ;
for entire and cheetful submission 1o the
divine will ; and strengthened by the near
appraach 1o the Great Chastener of s
clildren, the little family laid down to rest,
that sorrowful nighy, tranquil st least, if
nol altogether resigned

Befure noon the next day, eveeyhbody in
Brookville hind heea made scqaamnted with
the uiisfortune of the  Muddigtous ; and
neighbors came with kind offers, which 1lie
old man eould not seeept. e had senileld
what 1o do, he 1old vhem, sud !l.uugh\ it
wis ihe beat plan. The white eottage
must be sold or rented, and, indeed, he

hud already diciaied & feater which Sophy
Fadl webtien, to o geatle®iiy e New York,
who was looking for a sumnper residence,
and hiad once expressod himsell plessed |
with the situation of Mr Middirton's house,
and the scenery about Brookwille. ‘T'he
income agerwing fom this would enable
liim ta hire an old broken-down tenement,
about fire miles off, where they would re-
myve without delay, and with striet esnno-
my, and good use of a liltle gardeasplot,
beenme as comtenied, he hoped, if not as
Bhppy, as they once were

I'a thie srrangement, reasonshle s it ap-
peared, every buody ebjecied, and suggested,
of course, something ele. Oue would|
toke Sophy te liew willh  lim; snother|
woulid belp 1o pay the rent of a bener place; |
and o thied proposed some other grand ex-
pedignt ; but the old gemleman was firm,

1 thank yoo, my friends he sad,
Yhut | woald keep my independence, if 1
con.  Let me fn-:rnhntl still ent my own
bresd, though it be coarser and harder than
it unce was, and pray for a ¢

lor thie, ahe fult more mclined 10 furgive a
erldness which sbe had hersell so entirely
pravoked,

Our friend Archie, Liowever, despite hi!i
seeming indifference, had not forgoiten.—
He had been wounded to the quick by r.ml
perference for his rival ; awd tle manner
i which she sppeared to rejoice that uo |
previous troth-plight sould prevent her ac.
eepting Philip, made bim foel bow linle |
shie vilued true affection, when compared
with a dashiug exteriof, or 4 greater shate
of persoial iuuly, “Let lwr go! ihe |
viin, cold-bearied girl [ he mentally rjne.
wlnted, us they paiied an st eventful nighs,
“Lat tior try il he con lov ler Liall so well
an | do—2as—=1 have done,” hie added more
bitteely. “Fool that | was, 1o believe she
ever cared for me.  T'hw conceited pra-
cock! I winh—="And Arclie, the bost
tempered, kindest.hoarted creature in the
warld, conceived from (hat maoment such
an unntterable dishike and contempt for all
navy aflicers, and nsvy bullons, as tn wish,
i his awakened ire, that Flilip Greyson
was au Ll eoast of Afltica, or on the teep
waters of the Pacific,

But when misfortune came, Archio's re
seatment st onee gave way, Sophy was in
sorrow, aud he longed to go snd assure her
that his loxe wan brighter than any skies
could darken. But fm! slie not e jocted
himlove? Then why shonld be wege o
now ! Philip was sull st Brookville, and
might follow up the ndvantage hie had gaine
ed; and Archie would not for the world
have interposed his own wishes, Pride,
therefore, more than anger, kept him boek
from any other attention than commaon cive
ity required ; and he resolved by erery
means in his power (o drive away (he re
membrance of the past, and wait as calmly
a8 bie might the issue of fulure events,

Wiile such was the state of affaies with
Archie, Bophy Middlewn, in her new home,
wos loarning many valuubile lessons, whicki,
perlinps, she had sever gained b r Ahese
untoward  circnmpiances—lessons of pa-
tience and submisslon, of industry, activity,
and eeanamy ; and thoogh she dul uol re-
cover lier usual Bow of spirie, still, as the
manths rolled on, and her employments in-
creased, n tuleralile degree of cheerfuluess
returned also.  She found pleasare in bher
garden-beds and flower-borders ; plensure
in leading her good old grandfather sbou
the house and ground, making lm famil-
wr with everything, and instructing him
how 1o find his way, wnsided, (o the srm.
chair in abe poreh ; plessure, o, in devis,
ing plans with her grandmmhior for the ber
ter wrrangement of iheir livle houselold,
that pleasure which ever comes with the
tanhiul discharge of duly ; and if Sophy
could not forget, i shie still remvmbered,
Archic's alighted love with bitter seifore-
pronch, or Philip's short lived mlmirnl‘mn]
with mortifieation snd disdain, she was atill
calm, and patieut, and resigned ; less gay.
purhaps, but not less lovealile or lovely.

T'he first year of their misfortunes had

which seema to lighten almest any burden.”

A purchaser of the mest homesiead was
ensily found in the gentleman ta whom
Sophy had weitten by heggrandiather's die.
tation 3 and ot the appointed time, Sanuel |
Middleton and his family femoved o lheiri
new ubode, not, however, until kind hearts
and willing hands had contribuled 10 make
the old place wlerably comfortable ; 1o lay
out and improve the garden, long run 1o
wiste, and even to plant a few rose-bushes
and flowering shrubs about the door-way,
thal Sophy's eyes, if not her grandfuther’s,
might find some pleasant memento ol
Brookville and its julisbitanta, *in these &)
lent marks of their affection and respent.

When wmoving day came, everybady
eame to help, Squire Edgewood's men
and fine team, and Mr Marris, with his
strong markel eart, to iransport the furnis
ure, and when these were fairly off, arriv-
ed neighbor Maynard's light wagon, 1a ear-
ry Sophy ond her grandmother down, with
aundey winall biskets and boxes, while the
winisier himself drove thie old gentleman in
his gig; oud it was sad, though soothing
(o eatch the kind farewell words asihes
pussed down the village street, whon many
a ane pressed forward 1o sliske hani's, sand
to wish, “good health, and God's blessing
on theiwr new home."

And over thiv new home, in answer, per
haps, (o these good wishes, some bepevo-
lent hrownie seemed already 1o prenide ;
fur when Mres Middleton nnpacked her val-
unbles, she found, stored away in _cur-
boards, supposed, of course, to be entirely
empty, such lodves of eake and jars of Lt
ter, with preserves, pickles, oggn, ot ceterd,
a8 o excite her ustonlshment 10 the highest
degree | nor could any inzuiriﬂ ar sufmis
es detect the mysierious donors ;| and the
old lady, amid {m pighs and bemonnings
al their oliered eondition, could mot but
smile an she eurveyed the kind remaou
brances ; wid Saphy, poor girl, would have
smiled ton, sinca she duly estimntad the
Kind fealings which had induced them, but
that she was too wiserable for anything to
intereat her now—so homesiek and lonely,
that she gared for nothing, save the luxury
of sheddiog tears, when she could stenl
away from hor grandmother's side, and, un-
olserved, weep over the change whish had
ser mdidenly befullen them.

Bt alt thin time, mmid these adverse cir-
cunistinees, where wero Sophy's adimirera 1
Was alie to find them only swwm e (eiends,
who, like migratory birds, flew off in dark-
er wenther 1 Ales! it seemed 100 true—
Onee or iwice afier their removal, Philip
Grayeon rode down o Mr Middleton's, and
then Hophy resumed ber amiles, amil wan

ted hoart, | ¢

d away, and during (hnt time Archie
and our heroine had met but seldom, when
the calm current of the blind man's life
win ruffled by he intelligence thet My
Wilson had “sald out,” sud the white eot-
tage al Brookville had gone into uther
hiands,

That the beloved home of his eatly yeirs
and of Lis married |ife, should belong 1o
another, had always seemed to Samuel Mid-
dleton Lut e an unpleasant dream, from
which ha vainly tried to rouse himsell, and
believe that it was, indeed, a reality, He
conld not discern the changes around him,
or mine the familiar objects which sl lin.
gered on his memory ; and this news, com:
munigated rather abraptly by his wife on
her return from & visit to Brookville, ap-
peared o mwaken all his past regrets, and
remind him apew of other and happier days.

“Why did Wilson sell, | wonder 1" he
siid.  “Dear me, I'n very sorry for it—
U'm afraid somebody muy get there who
will abuse the place.”

“It will make no differsnce to us naee,
graudfather,” said Sophy, quietly.

“Idon't know as (o thay,” replied the
olil gentleman, rather testily; 1 don't
know as 1o that. Wonld 't 1t make you
feel badly, Sophy, to walk past there, and
see every thing going to raok and ruin 1—

___J

' on the sub

E———

e e i—

Harris's wagon came rattdh

ol .erl Moo wlz Irﬁown tl::
prepare for their visit, snd saw them drive
away with, it must e confessed, o feeling
of relief, somewhat difficult, perliaps, 1o nn-
alyze.

Instesd, however, of setting about 1he
various little taske, which, to beguile her
lonoliness, Mea Middleton bad woggested,
Sophy sat down by the window, sl was
sool lost i deep thought.  What was the

ject of her meditations, 1 vhink 1 weuld
nit tell, even iF | could, because | do unt
chotse (6 betray all the weskoess of my
sex; but [ oam sure hee eyes were wet, und
het face very sorrawful, when who should
comé trotting (o the door but Arclie Hare-
ris himsell, the very last person in the
world one might expect on election «day
when everybody, young or old, was or
ought to have beea, buwy st Brookyille polls,
Be thin as it may, bowever, here, se | wiid,
came Archie, who threw the bridle of his
preats bay pony over the gaiepost.

"I met your folks, jost now, going 1o
the village, and hearing you were at home,
called 10 vee you."

Sophy received him with a mixtare of
reserve and cordiality quite anmistakeable,
attd o Llended shower of tears, smiles, and
Ulushes, which Archie imterpreted favora-
bly, I sippase, fur he eaid,

“Ther you are gl 1o see an old friend
once more, Sophy.*

“Certnily 1 am, and it is 3 loog time
since you were bere"

“Long! let me see—six weeks, |
You don't call that a great while, do you 1"

S0, yes, 1 do,” replied S8ophy, blushing.
“We are 50 'onely now that we have learn-
ed 1o think mueh of our friemls."”

“Have you!" said Archie, regarding her
with a look balf pleased, half sorrowful, ss
if some painful llection at that L
crossed Lin wind ; “'that is enough to make
some of uw wlinost glad that you have left
Brookville.”

Ol 1 never suy you were glad of thae
eried Sophy, earnestly, “wheu it mede me
so unhappy.”

“‘Not glad on some aceounts, ceriainly,”
said Archie, "not that you should have
met with misforiune, but only because you
think mare of old friends bere than there.”

“Trae! real friends sre the same every-
where,” said Sophy, not exactly knowing
what Lo #ay,

""Sometimes—not always,” replied Arch-
ie, significantly, “'Buouif friends bring bad
news, are they less weleome 1"

“1 dan't believe you have sny bad news
to tell me this afterooon ™ said Sophy.—
“"You look very well pleased.”

“Oh ! it not disagreeabls news o me,
bun perhnps it mny be to you,” said Archie,
seniling.

YAt e hear i, then,” sald Sophy, “or
may be lean goess it. Mr Wilson has
sold e ol place,™

“Yes, the old place hos changed hands

agnin, and Fobink for the better ; but that |

in oot the news | mean.”

“Do tell me, then," said Sophy, imps.
vently, “for 1 cannol guens,”

“Perhaps,” anid Arelie, suddenly be-
coming grave, “it may make you sorry;
and il wo, | bad rather not be the one 1o
tell ity but—Philip Greyson is married.”

“ls ahat all 1" asked Sophy, blushing 10
the very eves at the mention of Philip's
nume, "1 thought your neus was bad "'

MAnd da 't you' reslly care about it
said Archie, **Let me look in your eyes,
Sopliy, anil see if you arein earnest—if
you really do not cure.” '

Y“No, mdeed, 1 do net,) wsaid hy,
looking in Archie’s face with a smile which
spoke entite truth, “1 should not have
cared il he had married &l the girls in
Brookyille."

“You thought differenily once,” said
Archie, “und I am not sure, Sophy, that
ou will eare to bear an old story of true

e aver agnin. sfter the inst talk we had
|'l.

*Oh, Archie ! will you never forget that
foolish business,” exclaimed SBophy, bursis
ing into toars,

“Poople forgive easier than they forges,
somelimes,” said Archio; “and | can't for
my life, forger any thing that concerns you.
1 way bo mstaken, but | think that, afier
Philip Greyson, you care mare for me than
any one else; and now that he i mar-
ried "

Sophy answered with a glance, which
told & whale story of penitence, aml a
warld of reproach.

“And if you think T could make you
happy, a8 | would try ta do, desr Sophy,"
he cominued, “why then, perhaps, you
wou't ohject 10 go back to firoolgille, ind,
live with me st the ‘old place,' Tnd 1nke
grandfather and grandmother with you !
hey, Sophy 1"

Poor Sophy was erying so heartily, from «

“mingled feeling of joy and sorrow, that she

could noy snswer, and so Archie proceeded.
“I have been very fortunate thia last year,

And of 1 can't see it, 1 canr ber just
how it looked when we eame away. If
any one should eut down those two elm
irees, in front ol the house, it would go
nigh to break my beart, Tihink. Why, my
father planted those elmn with his own
hands when | was o bay; and 1 do hope
nobody will gut them down while I' live,"

o1 hope not, Indeed,” said Sophy, in 8
soothing tone, "but I'don't suppose here
is much danger of that, gramifather, they
shade the house so pleasanly.”

“May bo not,” said Mr Middieton, fiulg-
etting in hin ghair, as if the very idea had
made hiui nervaus, “hut there i no telling
how it will be, People are so crazy to
wako money now-a-days, that nothing is
safe. Who did yon way bad bought i,
wile 1" =

“ didu't hear higanne,” roplied Mes
Middleton ; “but | was so busy with other
watters, that ingy be 1 didn'y ek,

“However, we can hent all about it to.
morrow, Bamuel, for to-morrow is election
day, you koow, and Mr Harrin suys he
mus: have your vote, sod they'll send down
their wagon for yon rod me in good

ppose, becsuse 1 had nothing 1o draw
e off from businoss, snd have been able
10 boy the place from Mr Wilson. 1 will
pot it in good order again, and we shall be
30 happy tiere—shan't we, Bophy, darling ?
But you don't speak.*

“Because 1 am a0 Happy that 1 have no
words 1o (el @' replied Sophy, smiling
tirough her tears, “But will you really
forgive all my foolishness sud vanity, desr
Arohie. And shall we really go back to
Brookville; vo the *old place’—and with
you, too? Ol it seems like a blessod
dream.

“A dream that will last, T hope," wsuid
Archie, “and pay us for all the sorrow we
hive had Abe past year—for you haven's
bean sad slone, Bophy, I have thouhgt ol
you, and loved you just the same; and
longed ta tell you so, ofien and often, only
1 lhuu;hl il you did like Phil Greyson
Lest—'

“Plosso don't pame him again,' said

Bophy. And Archie, nothing loth w dis-
cord a disagresable 1 promised =1 be-
fieve with & kiss—ihat he would not. Upe

I 1 h

Middleion's

so that we cun ke a dish of ten with
them, il Boph? don't mind being left alone
ane afternoon.” ; !

Hophy expressed her entire willingness
o remnin st home, snd, indeed, wan re
joiced at the prospect of so dolng ; sod ot

toppy: but bis visie were fem sl far

the sppo'nted hour next day, when My

Yy lor g .

lile jobw, Sophy found the tima pass so
rapidiy \hwi alie quite forgot hem—since
Archio stayed all the sfisrnoon, while his
poor horse stood, kicking off the flies, a1
the garden gate, wondering, it may be al
bis master's unuausl delay, of
of gossiping

love

¢

NUMBER 20.

The old gentlemen and his wife camo
Viawminr i exceiVeis sphn s, Ly [ =
|I||d beoame the purch of their f
abode, Mr Middieton's mind quite st ensa
respecting bis favorite elm trees; and when
they learned farther of all that had nccor-
red during their absence, and how thair dur-
Mling Sophy—now so smiling sad  Nappy—
was 10 become the mistiress once more of
the desr "ol place,” their cup of joy and
| eontentiment seemed full 10 overflowing. —
(Grandmotlier reminded Sophy thet “sha
had 1old her a year sgo that Archie Harrin
wonld make the best Loshand in the world
|=always excepling her old man ;" whils
gtlndfulhir could only clasp his withered

antls, and rave hin sightless eyew i silont
ejneulations of gratitude snd love.

Genwine lovers of lave stories like 1o
hear of that devoutly-wished for consuma.
tion—a wedding ; but editors, snd some
other people, best fancy jumping at the
conclusion st once, So, most kind reader,
whoever you may be, pleass to imagine
Archie Horrin and his bride quieily settled
nt Brookville before the autumn commenc
eil—the happiest people in the wide world ;
while grandmother is busieat of the buay,
all day long, in her accustomed hsunts;
wnd grandiather sits onder the shadow of
his beloved elms, almost forgening his
wisfortunes of their year of exile, in the
wilded happiness of his darling Sophy.

Tue Forxs Wno von's Take News-
rarens —The Locof Rey ati
| from Florida, Berkshire co., Mas., did noy
' nttend ihe recent extra session of 1he Legis-
luture, as Ae houd not heard of it ! Tt seems
he didn't take a paper. Bo Gen. Crss lost
a vote, and the iutelligent Representative
lo-t his pay and mileage, amounting to some
£43 |—Springfield Republiceam,

We have known numerous instances of
this sort. A somewhat extensive Flour
dealer in a Western County, was so su-
ptamely parsimotiious that he pertinacious-
Iy refused, thongh frequently solicited, 1o
take a daily paper.  The result was that be

was belind his neighbors in the receipt of
||I|e sudden rise o the price of brendstufls
in 1247,

An intelligent patron of the press took
advantoge nl’thi- fact, purchased a thou-
sund barrels of flour from him before brewk-
fast, upon which he reslized » profit of
#1,600 in four days ! _
Determined wot o be eaught in this
manner agsin, the parsimonious dealer was
in the habit of visiting & certain barber's
|shiop in the neighorboad of his residence,
1o steal the news.  This kept him properly
advised for a tme, and no oue overreached
himy, Upon s certsin occasion, however,
{news was received which depressed the
| market ; and some wogs determined to pun-
nisli the man who wmﬁ:ln’l tuke the papers,
They avcordingly sssemblied i the barber's
shop estlier than vsual, and awaited the ar-
fuiul of their vietim. The moment he
| nted himself, one of the conspirators
eommenced reading what he cslled the Jai-
l est telegraphic despatch, announcing an sde
| vance in the price of Flour. The instant
 he heard this, the victim decamped, pounc.
{ed wpon (he first dealor he met, (who hape
pened to be in the plot,) offered him the
| rafing price of the day previous for 8 thou-
| sand berrels, struck the bargsin und paid
Lovor before lie discovered that he would
lose nearly ®1000, beosuse ilic morning
| paper was not left at his house |
Atbany Evening Jowrnal,

Asoruex or 'em.—"Got & poper to
ipare I''

*Yes, wir; hore's one of our last—
Would yon like to subseribe, sit, and ake
it regulariy 1

“I would—bat | sm too poor."

That man had jost returned from the eirs
cus, cost 50 cents ; lost time from his farm,
50 cents ; whisky, judging from the smell,
ot lenst 50 cents—muking a dollar and o
half mctunlly thrown away, and then beg.
ging for a newspaper, alleging that bo was
too poor 1o pay for it !

‘s what we eall “saving at the spile
and losing st the bung-hole."

Avvawracns ov Newsrarens.—Some
{yoars ago, o lady noticing a neighbor of
hers was not in her seut at church on 1he
Sabbath, culled, on her return home, to en-
guire what should detain so puaoluni an e
tendnnt.  On entering the houss she foand
the family all busy at work, She was sur-
prised when ber friend addressed ber with :

“Why, ln! where have you been to-day,
dressed in your Sabbaih day clothes 1"

“I'a meeting."'

“Why, what day is it "

“‘Sabbath day."
“Sal, stop hing this mi —8ab-
bath day ! Well, 1 don't koow, for m

husband hus got so plaguy mingy, he won't
take the popers now, and we know nothing.
Well, who preached 1

“Mr Moo

“What did ha preach aboat M

“Ou the desth of the Bavioue,”

“Why, in be dead ! Well, well, all are-
ation might be dead, and we know nothing
about it 1t won't do; we must have the
papers again, for every thing goes wron
withayt 1 dui'. lm;ul Tan Ilﬂlﬂ: hlml. <
readin', and Polly bas gol mopish & A\
because alio hisa ;m no.ﬁpoelry and ng:iu
1o read. Waell, il we bhave to take a cart-
loadd of potatoes and onions to wmnrket, J
will have a nevrpoper.

Mopaw.—Those who do not take & news-
paper don't eertainly know anything.

& ' Mister, will you lend pa your news-
paper?  He only wanis it 10 send to his
uibele jo the couniry,” O, certainly!
And wek yoor futher if be'll just lend me
the roof of his houss—I only want the
ahingles (0 mako the teaketle boil.

&5 Good newspapers have been ealled
thiiz only paper eu:l:a:':, thist in warth more
than gold and silver.

& The best gure for hard times is to
cheat the Daetor by being tmnpumli 1:
Lawyer by keeping out of debt, and ¢
Demagogue by voun for honest med ; but
Pay ue Paisrwn, i you wish to prosper
and be happy. i\

g A wan who would deliberately aheat
the Printar, has u soul small snough to dance
1 harnpipe in & musquite’s wale fob




