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A TALI Of TWIIDMOOTB MOOS.

When (he tyranny and bigotry of the
fast James drore bit 6*oj*cu lo f+*ht ay
irtne eg*inst him, one of the mbit formi-
dable enemies to his dangerous usurpa-
tion was Sir John Cochrane, ancestor to
the present Earl of Dundonald. He was
one of the most prominent actors in Ar-
gyle's rebellion, and for ages a aettled
gloom seemed to hang over the bouse of
Campbell, enveloping in a common ruin
all who united their fortunes in the cause
of its. chieftains. The' came doom en-
compassed Sir John Cochrane. He was
surrounded by the King's troops—long,
deadly and desperate was his resistance,
but at length overpowered by numbers,
he was taken prisoner, tried and con
demned to die upon the scaffold. He had
but a few days to live, and the jailor
awaited nothing but the death warrant to
lead him forth to execution. His family
and his friends had visited him in person
and exchanged with him the last, the
long, the heart yearning farewell. But
there was one who caine not with the
rest to receive his blessing—one who was
the pride of his eye, and of his house,
even Grizc), the daughter of his love.
Twilight was casting a deeper gloom over
the gratings of his prison house ; he was
mourning for a last look at his favorite
child, and his head wag pressed against
the cold, damp walls of his cell to cool the
feverish pulsation that shot through it
like strings of fire, when the door of the
apartment turned slowly on its unyield-
ing hinges, and the keeper entered, fol-
lowed by a young and beautiful lady.
Her person was tall and commanding, her
eyes dark and tearless; but their bright-
ness spoke of sorrow, too to be
wept way, and her raven tresses parted
over an open brow-, clear and pure as the
polished marble. The unhappy captive
raised his head as they entered —

“ My child ! my own Urizel !" he ex-
claimed, and she fell upon his bosoln.

"My father! my father!" sobbed the
miserable maiden, and dashed away the
tear that accompanied the words.

'• Your interview must be short, very
shot I,” said the jailor, as he turned and
left them for a few moments together.

“God hold and comfort thee, daughter I"
added the unhappy father, ns he held her
to his breast and printed a kiss upon her
brow. “ I had feared that I should die
vtiihont bestowing my blessing on the
head of my own child, and that stung me
more than death; but thou art come!
and the last blessing of thy wretched
father—”

“ Nay, forbear!" she exclaimed : "not
thy la-l blessing, not thy last! — my
lather shall tint die I"

" Be calm ! be calm, tny child," re-
turned be; “would to heaven that I
could comfoit thee, my own. But there
is no hope —within three days thou nnd
all the little ones w ill he —fatherless,” he
wool I have said, but the w ord died on
Ins tongue.

"Three days!” repeated she, rai-ing
her head t out his breast, and fagurlv
pressing his hand,*" my fathei shall live
Is not my grandfather the fiieiid of father
Petri-, the confessor, and the master of
the King? From him he shall beg the
life of bis son, and my father shall not
die."

“ Nay, nay, my Grizel," returned he,
“ he not deceived, there is no hope ; al-
ready my doom is scaled; already the
King has signed the order lor my execu-
tion. and the messenger of death is now
on the way.”

” Yet my father shall not, shall not
die," she repeated emphatically, and
clasping her hands together.

“ Heaven speed a daughter's purpose,"
she exclaimed, and turning to her father
said calmly, “ VVe part now, hut we shall
soon meet again.”

"What would my daughter?" in-
quired he, eagerly, gazing anxiously on
lie face.

" Ask not now my father," she re-
plied, " ask not now ; hut pray for me
and bless me, but not with the last
I lessing.”

lie again pressed her to his breast and
wept upon her neck. In a few moments
the jailor entered, and they were torn
from the arms of each other.

On the evening ol the second day after
the interview we have mentioned, it way-
faring man crossed the drawbiidgc at
Berwick, from the north, and proceeding
down Marygate, sat down to repose upon
a bench by the door of an hostelry on the
south side of the street, nearly homing
where what was called the Mainguard
then stood. He did not enter the inn, for
it was above his apparent condition,heiog
that which Oliver Cromwell had made his
headquarters a few years before, and
where at some earlier period, James VI.
bad taken up his residence when on his
way to take the throne of England. The
traveler wore a coarse jerkin, fastened
round his body by a leather girdle, and
a small cloak, composed of equally plain
materials, tie was evidently a young
man, but bis beaver was down so as to
almost conceal his features. In one hand
be carried a small bundle, and in the oth-
er a pilgrim's staff. Having called for a
glass of wine, he took a crust of bread
from his bundle, and after resting a few
moments rose to depart. The heavens
were gathering black, the clouds rushing
from the sea ; sudden gusts of wind were
moaning along the streets, accompanied
by heavy drops of rain, and the face of
tho Tweed was troubled.

“ Heaven help thee, if thou intendestto
travel fur, such a night as this,” said the
sentinel at the English gate, as the trav-
eler passed biin and proceeded to cross
the bridge.

In a few minutes he was upon the bor-
der of the wild, desolate and dreary moor
of Tweedmouth, which lor miles present-
ed a desert of whins, ferns and stunted
heath ; with here and there a dingle cov-
ered with thick brush-wood. He slowly
toiled over the steep hill, braving the
storm that was now raging in its fury.—
The rain fell in torrents and the wind
howled as a legion of famished wolves,
hurling its doleful and angry echoes far
over the heath. Still tho stranger trav-
eled onward till he had proceeded two or
three miles from Berwick, when, as if un-
able longer to brave the storm, he sought
shelteramidst the crab and bramble bush-
es by the wayside. Nearly an hour nad
passed since.he had sought this imperfect
shelter, and the darkness of the night and
the storm bed increased together, when
the sound of horse’s feet was heard bur-

riedly splashing alongthe road. Suddenly
the horse was grasped by the bridle, the
rider raised his head, 'and the trarelcr
.stoodbefore him, bolding a pistol to bis
'Oreeit*' t

• Dismount!” cried the stranger,sternly.
The horseman, benumbed and stricken

with fear, made an effort to reach his
arms, but in a moment the hand of the
robber, quitting the bridle, grasped the
breast of the rider and dragged him to
the ground. He fell heavily on his face,
and for several minutes remained sense-
less. The stranger seized the leathern
bag which contained the mail for the
north, and flinging it on his shoulder,
rushed across the heath.

Early on the following morning the in-
habitants of Berwick were seen hurrying
in groups to the spot where the robbery
had been committed, and were scattered
in every direction around the moor, but
no trace of the robber could be obtained.

Three days had passe, and Sir John
Cochrane yet lived. The mail which
contained the death warrant had been
robbed and before another order for his
execution could be given, the intercession
of his father the Earl of Dundonald, and
the King's confessor, might be successful.
Grizel now became almost his constant
companion in prison, and spoke to him
in words of comfort. Nearly fourteen
days bad passed since the protracted
hope in the bosom of the prisoner be-
came more bitter than its first despair.
The intercession of his father had been
unsuccessful—and a second time the big-
oted and would be despotic monarch,
signed the warrant for his death, and a
little more than another day the warrant
would reach his piison.

“The will of Heaven be done,” groan-
ed the captive.

** Amen I" returned Grizel, with wild
vehemence; “ but my father shall not
die.”

Again the rider with the mail had
reached the moor of Tweedmouth, and a
second time he bore with him the doom
of Cochrane. He ipurred his horse to
the utmost speed, lie looked cautiously
around him. The moon shed a ghastly
light across the heath, rendering desola-
tion visible, and giving a spiritual embod-
iment to every shrub. He was turning
the angle of a straggling copse, when his
horse reared at the report of a pistol, the
Hash of which seemed to dash into his j
very eyes. At the same moment his own i
pistol Dashed, and the horse reared more '
violently, and be was thrown from the
saddle. In a moment the foot of the rob- '
her was upon his breast, who, ben .iog
over him and brandishing a dagger, said, j
"Give me thine arms, or die.”

The In art of the King's servant failed .
him, anj, without venturing to reply, he I
did as he was commanded.

" Now, go thy way," cried the robber,
“ but leave me thy horse, and base me >
the mail, lest a worse thing come upon j
thee.”

The man therefore arose and proceeded
tow ards Berwick, trembling ; and the I
robber mounting the horse, rode rapidly j
across the heath.

Preparations were making for the exe- j
Cution of Sir John Cochrane ; the officers i
of the law waited only for the arrival of
the mail from the south with the second ,
death warrant, to lead him foilhtothe;
scaffold, when the tidings arrived that
the mail had been robbed. For fourteen 1
days the life of the prisoner would he
prolonged. He again fell on the neck of
tils daughter, and wept, and said, *• It is
good ; the hand of Heaven is in this!”

“ Said I not,” replied the maiden, and
for the first time she wept aloud, “ that
iny father should not die ?"

The fourteen days were not Vet passed,
when the prison door Hew open, and the
F.arl of Dundonald rushed to the arms of
his son. Ilis intercession with the con-

jfessor had at length been successful; and 1after twice signing the warrant for the
execution of Sir John, which had as often I
failed in reaching its destination, the
King had sealed his pardon. He had ,
hurried with his father from the prison to 1
the house,his family were clinging around
him, shedding tears of joy—and they
were marveling with gratitude at the 1
mysterious Providence that had twice in-
tercepted the mail, and saved his life,
when a stranger craved an audience. — !
Sir John desired turn to be admitted, and
the robber entered. He was habited as ;
we have before described, in the coarse |
jerkin; but his bearing was above his;
condition. On entering he slightly touch- i
ed his beaver, but remained with it on. !

“ When you have perused these,” said i
he, taking two papers from his bosom,
“ cast them into the fire."

Sir John glanced at them, started and 1
became pale; they were his death war-
rants.

“ My deliverer!” exclaimed he, “ how
shall I thank thee—how repay the savior
of roy life? My father, my children,
thank him lor me.”

The old Earl grasped the hand of the
stranger, the children embraced hisknees,
and he burst into tears.

“ By what name,” eagerly inquired Sir
John, “shall I thank my deliverer ?”

The stranger wept aloud, and raising
his beaver, the raven tresses of Grizel
Cochrane fell upon the coarse cloak.

“Gracious Heaven I” exclaimed the
astonished and enraptured father, “my
own child my savior—my own Grizel I”

Yankee Wit.—In a neighboring town,
in which they were building a railroad,
a party of Irishmen, who were employed
there, went to the store of a real live
Yankee, and thinking they would show
a specimen of Irish wit, one asked for “ a
yard of pork,” whereupon the Yankee
deliberately cut off three pigs feet and
handed them to the Irishman. Pat not at
first understanding the joke asked: “And
sure, and is that what you would ’>u af-
ther calling a yard of pork ?" “ Certain-
ly," replied the Yankee, Coolly, “don’t
you know, that in this country three feet
make a yard ?"

A toung ladt being asked by a poli-
tician which party she was in favor of,
replied that the was in favor of a wedding
party.

*' What do you ask for that ere beast?”
“ One hundred and twenty-five dollars."
“ One hundred and twenty-five dollars?"
“YesI” “I’ll give yqu twenty-five.”—
“Take him along. It shan’t be said that
T spoiled a good horse trado for a hundred
dollar*. ”

A RtawkibU Bptwh.

At the Republican meeting in Chicago,
on the 4th of last month, after speeches
by Hon. Wm. Kellogg; tm/ SvmHw' w*-
little, of Wisconsin, Hon. Lyman Trum-
bull, a Republican United States Senator
for Illinois, was introduced, and made a
speech, which seems to attract considera-
ble attention:

Hr. Trumbull said : It is rather embar-
rassing toattempt to speak to an audience
which insisted on hearing some one else,
but solemn convictions of duty compelled
him to speak, when under wdiuary cir-
cumstances he would have remained si-
lent. -

He did not come to inflame their pas-
sions, already too much aroused. Their
country was in danger, and they must
look the peril in the face. No adjectives
he could pile up, no vile names he could
apply to those who do not agree with him,
calling them copperheads and traitors,
would assist in arresting this rebellion or
in asserting the supremacy of the consti-
tution and the laws. He did not desire
to inspire them with hurrahs, but he
wished to talk to their cool judgments,
and inspirejthcm through appeals to their
reasons.

The times, he said, are grave I A ma-
jority of the people of our State are taking
ground against the Administration—and
why ? In the name of Heaven, why is
this? I will tell you why ; I will point
out to you some of our mistakes that they
may bo corrected in the future. The rea-
son is, we have not adhered to David
Crockett's motto, 'Re sure you are right
and then go ahead !' [A voice—‘We are
always right.'] I have lived long enough
to know that I am not infallible, perhaps
you are; I have some respect for the opin-
ion of others.

One of our mistakes is that we have
allowed our opponents to make fiilse is-
sues. But this is rot the worst. The
great charge, the charge that has damaged
the Administration above all others, is
that wc arc in favor of the exercise of ar-
bitrary power, that we are opposed to the
freedom of speech and opinion, to the
freedom of the press, in favor of curtail-
ing personal liberty, and in favor of a des-
potism.

Now we should not allow these things.
We have been the advocate of free speech
for the last forty years, and should not
allow the party during which the whole
time has advocated the gag, to usurp our
place.

We are fighting for the restoration of
the Union and the preservation of the
constitution, and all the liberties it guar-
antees to every citizen. And it makes tne

feel bad when 1 hear some honest friend,
bumming full ol patriotism, say he does
not care for the constitution and does not
want to have it forced into his way, or
thrust in his fare until the war Is over.
The rebels cannot thrust it in his face, for
they have no lights under it—no rights
under it save the right to be tried and
hung for treason. [Applause.]

In certain districts thu military law is
supreme. General Grant is in command
of an army in the State of Mississippi,
which is in revolt. Will any one deny
his right to make arrests, his right to sup-
press newspapers, and to level fire, like
those around you to-night, in order to get
a range for his guns ? No. And yet
these ure all arbitrary powers. But these
exercises of it are not the troublesome
cases. The great difficulty is in those
districts where rightful civil government
is in operation ; where the judicial tribu-
nals arc open, and the laws respected—-
the laws which atford a remedy for every
wrong.

As a rule, we must remember that the
civil law is superior to the military law,
ami the cases are rare, very rare, where
the rule can be reversed. It here revolves
itself into the plain, naked question of
whether the President and his Generals,
by the simple clicking of a telegraph in-
strument, cun cause the imprisonment of
A, li or C ? If one General cai: do it,
another can do it, and where is the end ?

who will fix the limit? [Great sensation
and murmurs.]

Do you propose to interfere with the
ballotbox? [Cries of ‘No! No!’ ‘Never!
Never!’ from all parts of the meeting.]
f am glad to hear you say that, and glad
you arc so unanimous. Did it ever occur
to you that the next election may put an
entirely different face upon affairs? The
next election may bring great and deplor-
able changes, when Vallandigham and
men of his class may determine who are
to be arrested. [Cries of ‘No! that can
never be,’ 'Never, never,’ from all parts of
the crowd.] Well, gentlemen, there is no
use in closing your eyes to the facts that
exist around you on every side. I told
you I came here to address myself toyour
reason and not to your passions, and in
view of thut light I ask you who are be-
ing elected Governors of loyal Stales? —

who compose a majority of the Legisla-
ture of the loyal State of Illinois, and who
was recently elected mayor of her princi-
pal and most loyal city, and in view of
these facts, what may the future not have
in store? [Cries of ‘Jennison,’ ‘Music.’
‘We don’t want to hear you.’ ‘You sent
a telegram to the President.] I know 1
am distasteful, but am I not truthful ? I
would claim your reason divested of pas-
sion.

The same chalice you hold to the lips of
your adversaries to-day, to-morrow may
be returned to your lips. Wouldyou like
to drink of it? Close our eyes as we may,
there is no safety for us, no safety for you
and I and every American citizen, now
and in the future, but in an unvary ng ad-
herence to the constitutional landmarks of
our Fathers, [ 'urther and louder cries
of ‘Jennison,' ‘Music,’ and much dissatis-
faction.]

You arc wrong—it is your greatest and
gravest mistake—in allowing your adver-
saries to place you in the position of be-
ing opposed to the constitution. [Cries
for ‘Jennison,’ and 'give us somebody
else.'] I see that I am distasteful, but I
cannot help it, and will not detain you
long.

Who is there who does not
believe in adhering strictly to the consti-
tution in these times, and extending to
every citizen of the loyal States its guar-
antees? Who among you is prepared to
acknowledge our government is a failure?
Who among you is prepared to say the

.constitution is a fine thing foi peace—-
} good enough—but when war comes it
must he roHPd up and laid away ? Or, in

| other words—for it means the same—who
among you is ready to substitute the will

and opinion of one man, who may be an-
other Vallandigham, in place of the con-
stitution as the supreme law of the land ?

'"'•■■s -i? ▼vrvtany more of
that.' ‘Whack ibkt Aenrf for ?’] Well,
hear me through, for I will not be long,
and the questions before you are of ao
much importance and gravity that you
should listen patiently and, not only that,
decide dispassionately.

The constitution is broad. It grants all
powers necessary, even for the suppres-
sion of treason in the North. [Applause.]
Yes, gentlemen, it is just as lf"?l and
binding upon the General in the field, and
the civil officers of the nation,as it is upon
the humblest citizen of the land. Has it
come to this that you will deny in the free
city of Chicago the right of a citizen to
discuss the acts of the President ? [Cries
of ‘We won’t allow it,’ and 'None but cop-
perheads do that, and we will stop them.’]
Is there a man in this audience who has
not expressed to-day his dissatisfaction
with some act of the President t [Cries
of ‘Yes,’ ‘Yes,’ ‘We have none of us ex-
pressed any dissatisfaction.’] Ah, do all
of you, then, think the President’s revo-
cation of General Burnside's order, sup-
pressing the Chicago Times, was right.—
[Cries of ‘No!’ ‘No!’ ‘It was wrong!'
‘He ought to have enforced the order !']
Then you nil deserve to be taken in hand
by the military power and sent beyond
the lines.

You will be much stronger with the law
on your side. Show that Mr. Storey has
counseled resistance to the draft or en-
couraged desertion; these are penitentiary
offenses. Then arrest him and take him
before the courts. Where would you get I
your mob to rescue him ? Why there '
would not he a corpotal’s guard in the
city tiiat would go into it. Try him in
the courts. [A voice—‘No, this would
take too much time; it would take two
years.] Too much time ! Cannot you
wait for the execution of the law ? It
will not take two months. Do you know
what the laws are? I will read some uf
them.

He then read from a law of the late
Congress forbidding correspondence with
the rebels, and affording them aid and
comfort [A single voice on the stand —

That's just what Wilbur F. Storey does
every day.] Then go, he said, yon are a
citizen, and make complaint to the grand
jury yourself. It is your duty.

Byron's Freak at Cambridge.—There
is an amusing anecdote oi Byron current
at the University, which I do not remem-
ber to have seen in print. The roof of the
library of Trinity College is surmounted
by three figures in stone, representing
Faith, Hope, and Charity. These figures
are accessible only from a window of a
particular room in Nevilh’s court, which
was occupied by Byron during his resi-
dence at college.

The adventurer, aftergetting out of this
window, has to climb a perpendicular
wall, sustaining himself by a frail leaden
spout. He has then to traverse the slo-
ping roof of a long range of buildings, by
moving carefully on his hands and knees,
at the imminent risk of being precipitated
fifty feet into the court beneath. When
the library is gained, a stone parapet has
to becrossed, a bare glance at which sends
a thrill through the spectator who sur-
veys it from below. This feat Byron per-
formed one Sunday morning, while the
heads of the dons ami dignitaries were yet
buried in their pillows, “full of the fool-
ishest dreams."

Byron had abstracted three surplices
fiom the college chapel, which he bore
with him along the dangerous route de-
scribed.

When the bell at eight o’clock rang out
its deep-toned summons to the usual
morning devotions, and the fellows and
the under graduates hurried on their way
to the chapel, they wore startled to be-
hold Faith, Hope, and Charity clad in sur-
plices, which reached in snowy folds to
their feet, while their heads were sur-
mounted, helmet-wise, with bed-chamber
water-ewers.

An inquiry was instituted by the in-
dignant college authorities. A few select
friends knew, and the rest of the college
guessed, that Byron was the author of
the outrage, but it was never brought
home to him. No undergraduate beholds
these statues without a hearty laugh.

Stone Undeb Fkuit Tkees.—A corres-
pondent of the Prairie Former gives the
following: It has ever been a common say-
ing, and the received opinion as correct in
principle among farmers, that stony land ;
was the best and most successful soil for |
orchards. I have myself succeeded by j
that process in making large trees, when
transplanted, to grow and thrive, partial
larly cherry and forest trees, when all I
other methods failed. I throw into the
hole prepared for setting, common loose
stones and pebbles enough to simply cov-
er the bottom, and a slight sprinkling of
earth over them, and set the trees in the
usual manner. 'I remember some dozen
years ago, when walking up the Missis i
sippi river, about a mile above the city of
Dubuque, in Iowa, of observing a most
beautilul array of shade trees, of the bass-
wood or linden, about a private residence.
I observed to my friend that the owner
was smart to succeed so well without a
single failure.

“ Well, there he stands, let us find out
his process."

He informed us that the only secret was
that he paved the bottom of the holes
with stoneH, and that he brought them
from two miles distant—that after a good
many trials it was the only way he could
succittd. The basswood, one of the tinest
shade trees, is one of the difficult to re-
move and transplant with success, so is
the whitewood, chestnut and oak, but by
this process, by careful taking up and
setting, it will, nine times in ten, succeed.
I can give no rational theory on the pro-
cess, unless the supposition that the
stones condensethe moisture arising from
the earth, and, perhaps, a slight decom-
position of the stone, which contain the
elements of nutrition to the plants.—
Michigan Farmer.
e- Moke epitaphs are written to show the
wit or genius of the living than to per-
petuate the virtues of the dead.

People act first and think afterwards,
taking care to reconcile their opinions to
their conduct.

At twenty-fivewe kill pleasure, at thir-
ty we enjoy it, at forty husband it, at
fifty we hunt after it, and at si*ty we re-
gret it.

Z»)r<lf M tk< W«U«T Tratk.

Id tb« beautiful and fertile Valley of
Roses, cooled by tbe ever-flowing water
of tbe Euphrates, dwelt Zaydi—bright
as tbe evening star, and gvntls- is tbe
wind that sighs amid the fresh-blown vio-
lets. Sixteen summers had scarce touched
with their warm breath her glowing
cheeks, yet Zaydi joyed in the smiles of
a sweet infant. Nature had blessed it
with a thousand charms; health bloomed
on its cheek and gamboled in every limb ;

beauty had clothed it with her ever-
changing robe of loveliness ; and genius
adorned the fair forehead with an undy-
ing halo. Happy, happy days! Zaydi
and her young child rose with the morn,
light fell their footsteps over the fragrant
dews, and eve still found them bounding
with an untired delight; but, alas! one
day, when gazing with a mother’s fond
and innocent plcasuie on the youthful
Ame, Zaydi perceived a faint, black spot,
in the center of her darling's forehead.
Trembling with affright, she flew to line
sage Abeothenon, and beseeched him to
come to the relief of the little sufferer.
Abeothenon listened to her prayer, and
hastened to the child. While observing
her, he beheld the spot deepening and
widening until it almost overspread her
whole forehead. With a stern look,
turning to the affrighted mother he said :

“ When, by the blessing of the great
and merciful Allah, you Grst clasped your
Ame, then an infant, in your arms,
prayed you for the presence of the good
fairy Bennethi, to sprinkle its fair fore-
head with the pure and limpid water of
the well of truth

Blushing with shame and confusion,
Zaydi answered :

“Oh, mighty Abeothenon. elated with
the joy of a mother on clasping her first
born, I forgot the beneficent fairy ; and,
beholding my child endowed with so ma-
ny bright and glorious charms, awoke
not to the recollection of my guilt till
thou hast recalled it to my memory."

“ Rash woman !" said the sage, “ too
soon wilt thou reap the reward of thine
errorand, turning from the weeping
mother, he slowly retired.

Heavily passed the hours to Zaydi.
No longer joying in the chase, she lay
listless and languid on her raised and
fragrant mats, gazing upon the suffering
Ame. Each day the black spot deepened
in hue. Stung with the recollection of
her guilt, and wrought almost to mad-
ness, Zaydi threw herself upon the
ground, and prayed with an almost bro-
ken heart, that the plague-spot might be
removed from the forehead of her dar-
ling child. Rising from her devotions,
she beheld a mist moving on the bosom
of the water; and, as she watched the i
phenomenon, with a languid and careless j
curiosity, it slowly unfurled, and a slight
and beautiful form stood before her. In
a sweet and plaintive voice, like the soft
murtnurings of a hidden stream, it said:

“ Behold, Zaydi, I have listened to thy
prayer; by repentance and long travail,
thou mayst obviate the guilt which has
plunged you into such an abyss of
misery."

Joyfully Zaydi welcomed the good
fairy, for she knew it was “ Bcnnetbi,”
the guardian of the well of truth.

“ Kind and generous Bennethi,” said
Zaydi, “ by what deep penance may I
atone for mv folly ? Think not that I
will shrink from its performance. Oh,
blessed Allah ! have I not sorrowed with
more than mortal grief. Speak, Ben-
nethi ; the wretched Zaydi entreats thy
meiiv 1"

“Many ard dangerous are the snares
that will surround you,” said the good
fairy ;

" but if, with a tirm and penitent
heart, you persevere in the path of duty
and repentance, like the cool stream to
the fainting traveler, will the reward of
thy toil restore thy drooping soul. The
well of truth lies many thousand leagues
beyond you—high and rocky mountains
must be traversed, and valleys dark and
gloomy to the sight; yet shrink not, nor
turn from thy though pleasure with
her ever changing garb, beckon you
from shady groves and glittering palaces.
Vain illusions, shadows of the imagina-
tion, heed them not,” continued the good
fairy, placing on Zaydi’s finger a plain
crystal ring; “ but in the hour of trouble,
danger, or despair, gaze on this talisman,
and repeat what is thereon recorded with
a firm and trusting heart. And now
take the young child by the hand—delay
not—each moment will but increase the
evil. Go and I will meet thee at the well
of trutn."

On saying this, tho fairy disappeared
amid the deepening shadows of the even-
ing. Zaydi, clasping Aine's hand, com
tnenced her perilous journey. Rugged
was the way, yet Zaydi drooped nut;
she heard at night the roaring of raven-
ous bea-ts and the shiill scream of the
hyena; but, undismayed, she toiled on,
nor turned aside, though many fair and
fragrant groves, filled with the sweet
notes of ti ousands of biriljt met her hot
and heavy gaze. Sometimes from the
bosom of a shady spot, groups of young
maidens, wreathed with roses, invited,
with welcome gestures, the weary trav-
eler. Zaydi looked at her child, and
passed on. After many months of toil
and anguish, Arne and her penitent moth-
er threw themselves beneath the shadow
of a noble tree, and endeavored to snatch
a few moment’s repose. They slept, nor
awoke till Zaydi f,lt the cold and slimy
folds of a serpent intwining her, its
fierce, yet beautiful eyes, fixed on hers
with a malicious and piercing look; she
tremble*) and endeavored to By, but more
firmly the envenomed creature enclosed
her in its fulds; another moment and the
enraged reptile would have inflicted a
deadly wound on the struggling Zaydi;
when suddenly she recalled to recollec-
tion her ring ; looking at it, 6he beheld
and read aloud the pillowing sentence:
“Fear not; but trust in Providence
wherever thou mayst be;’’ instantly
pierced by an arrow from a hunter’s bow,
the serpent, uncoiling his huge folds, fell
lifeless upon the earth. With a grateful
heart, Zaydi pursued her way ; and after
innumerable dangers, arrived at the top
of a lofty mountain, whence, from afar,
she beheld the bright and placid waters
of the well of truth, sparkling in the
raya of tiie fast setting sun. Joyfully
they pursued their way, and, at the close
of another day, Zaydi and the young
Arne reclined on the margin of thatpure
spring. Many momenta had not elapsed,
when the water began to bubble and rise
far above its level—forming a most beau-

tiful fountain—sprinkling with ltap~,
element, the forehead of the mwi
Arne, who bounding »IA i*MH;9sw
into her mother’s arm*; and ra the
midst of the fountain, the vote* «f A*
kind fsiry vu heard, saying: “Keep
thy tongue from evil, and thy lips that
they speak no guile." Titan Zaydi
bowed her bead to the ground, and
blessed the merciful Allah ; for she knew
the plsgue spot had departed from her
child.

Tnt Louisville Journal tells this good
story, under the heading “ Mince Pisa u
Tracts."

We heard a good story yesterday re-
lated by a German who was confined in
one of the hospitals at Nashville, which
proves conclusively that sick soldiers ap-
preciate food for the stomach mora than
food for the mind.

X Rebel lady visited the hospital one
morning, with a negro servant who car-
ried a large basket on his arm, covered
with a white linen cloth. She approached
our German friend, and accosted him
ttius:

“ Are you s good Union tntn ?"
“ I ish dat," was the laconic reply of

the German, at the same time casting a
hopeful glance at the aforesaid basket.

“ That ia all I want to know," replied
the lady, and, beckoning the negro to fol-
low, she passed to the opposite side of the
room where a Rebel soldier lay and asked
him the same question, to which he very
promptly replied:

"Not by a d—d sight."
The lady thereupon uncovered the

basket and laid out s bottle of wine, mioce
pics, pound cake, and other delicacieswhich were greedily devoured in the
presence of the Union soldiers, who felt
somewhat indignant

On the following morning, bowavar,
another lady mads her appearance with
a large covered basket; and abe also ac-
costed our German friend, and desirad to
know if he was a Union man.

" I ish, by Got; I no care what you
got; I bese Union.”

The lady then set her basket on the
table, and our German friend thought
that the truth availed in this case, if it
did fail in the other. But imagine the
length of the pour fellow’s face when the
lady uncovered the basket and presented
him with about a bushel of tracts. He
shook his head dolefully and said:

“ I no read English, and, peside, dat
rebel on to nother side of te house need
dem so more as me."

The lady distributed them and left.
Not long after, came another richly

dressed lady, who propounded the same
question again to our German friend. He
stood gazing at the basket, apparently at
a loss for a reply. At length he answer-
ed her in Yankee style, as follows:

" By Got, you no get me dis time;
vot you got mit de basket?”

The lady required an unequivocal an-
swer to her question, and was about to
move on, when our German friend shout-
ed out:

“ If you got tracts, I bese Union; but
if you got mince pie mit pound cake unt
vine, I bese Secesh like te tibeL”

Sick roldiers have little desire to read
tracts when they are famished for the
want of those little delicacies so condu-
cive to the recovery of hospital patients.
When our ladies visit hospitals with
tracts, we would suggest the importance
of accompanying them with a basket of
provisions, and they will be betterappre-
ciated.

Great Ages or Trees.—There is “•

glory in trees” as they lift their 4all
branches on high, giving shelter to the
merry squirrel or the singing bird in sum*
mer; or when forming JEolian lyres In
winter as the winds sing in their leadess
boughs. There are many trees which
have become sacred by the endearing as-
sociations of family scenes. Generation
after generation connected with the old
homestead have sported beneath them in
infancy, and reclined in their shadow in
old age. That exquisite ballad, “ Wood-
man, spare that tree !" is brimful of po-
etry, because it is full of truth and vi-
brates on the tendrils of every hoart

Some trees attain to a great age. In a
recent lecture on geology by Mr. Denton,
delivered in Montreal, C. E., and reported
in the Gaavtte of that city, he said that
there was a tree cut down in California
96 feet in circumference. He had counted
on a block of it, shown in Wisconsin, IS
rings of annual growth to an inchl Here
then was a tree 2,496 years old—a tree
that was a sapling when Nebuchcdnezzer
was a boy —thut was nearly 200 years
old when Socrates was born. A yew at
Forthingall, in Scotland, was calculated
to he 2.600 years old, and one in Kent
3000. There was a tree in Senegal ill
which an incision was made and the con-
centric rings counted, from which it waa
calculated to be 5,150 years old I—Scien-
tiSc American.

Old Abe.—We extract from a colloquy
reported to have come off a short time
ago in Washington City, between an in-
dependent farmer of Illinois and an Ad-
ministration member of Congress from
Missouri, the following good thing :

Farmer—Well, 6ir, do you know Old
Abe?

Congressman—I have the honor, sir.
Farmer—Well, I don’t consider there

is much honor about it; but I’d just like
to know what you think of‘him?

Cougressmnn — Well, sir, I am inclined
to think well of the President; I believe
he loves his country, sir. He is sur-
rounded by great difficulties and is doing
hi3 best to surmount them. He is fre-
quently persuaded to do things which his
better judgment does not approve. I be-
lieve he is honest, sir.

Farmer—Well, my friend, I see Abe
has rather taken you in. I know him a
devilish sight better than most men. I
have known him '* likea book” for nearly
thirty-five years. I knew him when ha
was a rail-splitter, and I tell yoa be never
did sn honest day’s work at the beahasaa
in his life. If be bad a hundred mfls ta
split, he always got them from eoaaebody
elae'g pile I I knew him when ha was a
grocery-keeper, and ha alwaya kept had
whisky, ent a fellow’s dram ebcort and
charged two prices With mm* fofca
Lincoln has the reputation of hrfag very
honest and not vary smart; bat I foOjea
sir, he’s d—d amart and none tna Beajjfi
I tell you, air» 1 koow Abe HkejtSdfe
and, by the Eternal, whet I ssy Is

the mountain democrat.
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professional Carfcs, Etc.
_

JB B N J. 8HERWOOD.
ATTOBRETAT-LAW,

piaeerellle, El Dorado County, California.

Offer—Dwr»»T'» EniMing(up-stain), Main •*

Imadil ]

THOS. J. OHOON,

A TTOBNIY - A T-L A W,
El Dorado, El Dorado County [cio!7

F. A. HORNBLOWER,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Will prod** In oil the Court! of the Ilth Judicial
District. OmCE-Al Pdol llill, El Dorado Coun-
ty. mayl7-3m

E. W. 8 rawni, Ora. E. Wilusvs.
SANDERSON A WILLIAMS,

ATTOfi NETS-AT-LAW
Olcr—Dflui’ui' Building. next door to the Cary

llouac. Main street, Pla-erelite. dec 6

Q. W. GORDON,
attorney-at-law,

Tlrftnta City, N. T Otfice io Collins' Building.
B, street [noe'-'T

A. C. BEARLE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OMet io Douglas.' Building (Up stairs), Main >treel.
1’iacerv.lle.

frbtt S“*

sou a urns, H- c. sloes.
HUMB A BLOSS,

ATTORNEYS - AT - LAW,
Offer in City Block, Plaeerville.

Will praetirr I an in tl>e Courts of El Dorado and
a«^oiringCounties— in the Supreme Court, and the
Courts of C tak Tetrituty. »l*

O. D. HALL, O. TALE,
rinctriillt, S>tn /ntaoias,

Traetiec Law In ail the Courts of Utah.
Offers, at Carsoa and Virginia City. jeJO-tf

M. K. SHEARER,
ATTOBNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, AND

> NOTARY rUBLlC.
ITOlitt. at Reaideaee. Main street, three

doors stairc Bedford Aecnur, Placers tile. aulO

E B. CAHSON.
NOTARY PUULIO AND CONVEYANCER,

iso
Commissioner of Deeds for Nevada

Territory,
Off re In the Court House, PlacsrelUe.

|not i tl J

DR. L S. TITUS.
Offer—Poetoffce Block, up-stairt. [»pl*l

NEW GOODS! NEW GOODS.

A. HAAS
Has recelred

A MAGNIFICENT ASSORTMENT
— or —

SPRING

Fancy ami Staple Dry Goods!
Of the Latest Stylet end of Etery Description.

— .Lao, —

CAPETING8, OIL CLOTHS, ETC.
All of which will be tuld cheap.

Tks Ladles ssre Invited to Call and

Examine nay Stack.
A. HAAS,

janelS Main it., near the Plata.

FASHIONS FOB ALL SEASONS.

4 a
PARTIES visiting Sacramento, should hear in mind

that the ouly place io buy a

FINE AND FASHIONABLE HAT
la at the extensive Establishment of

LAMOTT—HATTER,
Corner of Second and J street!;

Where may always be found the largest variety of

HAT8, CAPS, PUBS, BOBBS. ETC.,

a Um BUte, which 1m guarantees to sell LOWER
->an sny other House lu the City. Call before mr

• hastwg sod examine his stock. sept®

KEXKT HAMEL.

PEOPLE’S MARKET!
Opposite Landecksr's Store, Main ei., Plaoerville

’HUNGER A HAMEL PROPRIETORS.

JSSSSm-
FRESH MEATS, of all

kinds, at wholesale or retail, at
as low rales as at any other mar-
ket In the city.

norI3

NOTICE.

MS ®. E. CHliBBICK is duly auiin
*••4 to reoeire and receipt for all moneys d

U»«od thofe Indebted to me *re requested to msImmediate payment to him, and rove costs.
M 0. MKTZLERrUeernne, May lfth, 18e8.-mS8-lm

BLANKS OF ALL KINDSfOB SALIC


