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POETRY.

GOING AND COMING.
BY EDWARD A. JENKS.

Gorsa—the round Scn,
Dragring captive Da

Over behind the frowning {iﬂ,
Over hevond the bay—

Cominz—the dusky Night,

Silently stealing in,

Gloomily draping the soft, warm conch
Where l;l;:ggohkn—hﬂmd Day had been

1L
Goine—the bright, blithe Spring :
Sbﬂntne : § ml‘: - mLk
out of your starry sky
Into the darkness all
Blindly!
Coming—the mellow daya;
Crimson and vellow leaves
Langnishing purole and amber fruits
Kissine the bearded sheaves
Kindly!
.
GHine—onr early friends;
Voices we loved are damb,
Foatsteps grow dim in the morning dew;
Faiunter the echoes come

Coming to
Shonlder to shoulder d:
Gray-haired voterans strike their tents ]
For the far-off purple West—
Singing!
Iv.

Coing—this old, old life:
Teantiful world ! farewell!
Forest and meadow ! river and hill!
Ring ye a loving knell
O'er us!
Coming—a nohler life;
Coming—a better land @
Cominz—the long. long. nightless day;

Comingr—the grand, grand
(‘Imms.l' g:‘[karm aned Home.

MISCELLANEOUS.

e ——— m—— o

THE TRYST IN TWIN-TREE LANE.

AT midnight between the O9th and 10th
of May, 18— (it is less than thirty-five
years ago), there occurred a meeting which,
whether for the incongruity of its constit-
uent clements, the diffienlties with which
it was encompassed, its gloom and mystery,
or its actual purpose, has to the best of the
writer's belief, no parallel in social history.,

Duaring the period that has since clapsed,
many minor particulars have come to
light, and supplied the materials for as
circumstantial a narrative of this singular
transaction as the most earious inquirer
could desire,

On the evening of the 8th of May, that
is, the day preceding the incident about to
be related, the family of Mr. Newton
Horsfall, of Cowling Priors, Herts, no-
ticed something unusual in that gentle-
man's demeanor.

Mr. HHorsfall was the representative of
an old and loyal county family. Though
of somewhat quiet and retiring habits, he
was an active county magistrate, and, the
previous year, had served the office of
high sheriff. Aged, at this period, about
forty-eight, he Tiad marricd seven years
before a lady twenty yvears his junior, by
whom he had a son and daughter.

At dinner, on the day ahove mentioned,
Mr. Horsfall's disturbance seemed to in-
crease. He ate but little, was silent and
abstracted, and, eontrary to his wont, ap-
yeared relieved when his wife's departure
e¢ft him to his own meditations. He
moved restlessly in his chair, got up and
paced the room, and, finally, sitting down
at a bureaun that stood in a corner of the
room, fell to examining some papers he
eelected from its contents. These he di-
vided into two portions, one of which he
tore up to the minutest particles, the other
he placed under scal and restored to its
former place. It was known at an afler
period that he had also opened and repe-
rused his will.

This done, he rested his head on hatl
hands and resumed his anxious med
tions. Suddenly Le spoke aloud.

“I will—yes, I will do it. Yes, e ae
what may, the reproach of being abe:nt
shall not attach zlone to m2.  Let danger, |
let what is worse, ridicule, attend this!
proceeding, I am of a race that keep their
faith, and—"

breakfast, then return h and see that
the letters I have left be delivered imme-
diately. I shall not be back until to-
MOITOW, with your master. Call that

“ Piceadilly,” was the direction she
gave, but, stopping the coach in a minute
or two, she asked the driver what was the
White Horse Cellar.

“ Place wheer the Brighton coaches
plies from,” was the answer.

“ Drive to the Elephant and Castle,” said
Mrs. Horsfall, “ and be quick.”

“Is there a Brifhton coach about to
start ¥ Mrs. Horsfall inquired, eagerly, as
they ming'ed with the mass of coaches
which, at that period, congregated around
the well-known hostel.

“Yes, 'm, the Age, in a moment ;—one
inside*”  telegraphed & porter to the
Brighton driver, who nodded.

Mrs. Horsfall was in her place in & mo-
ment, and whisking along through Toot-
ing, half an hour ahead of her husband,
supposing, indeed, he had taken that road.
But she was far from content with herself.
Twenty times, during the journey, she
wished the step untaken. Asoften she sue-
ceeded in persuading herself that her dis-
obedience was pardonable, and preferable,
whatever its consequence, to the anxiety
she would have had to endure; for that
her husband was bound on an eapedition
of danger, she entertained no manner of
doubt,

It was a period of discontent, and much
uneasiness. From canses not necessary
here to recall, the working classes in sev-
cral eounties had allowed themselves to
be moved to serious outrage. Incendi-
arism was the order of the day, or night,
and it was no uneommon thing to see the
horizon lit up in twenty places wi h the
fires that guilty hands had Kindled. Every-
where there was a vague apprehension of
a visit from the “mob,” which noun of
multitnde was supposed to be prowlin
about, burning m:n.lJ pillaging the houses o
the rich, and, in more than one instance,
justifying the fear. Mrs. Horsfall trem-
bled, as it occurred to her that her hus-
band's excursion was conneected with the
repression of these disturbances.

She had resolved upon her eourse of
action; and, accordingly, quitted the

conch at a small hotel at the very entrance
of Brighton, at which mostof the coaches
halted for a moment. Here she obtained
an apartment facing the road, and, shroud-
ed in the curtains, set hersell to serutinize
the passengers of each vehicle, as they
suceessively arrived.

The vigil was tedious, but, at six o’clock,
her patience was rewarded.  As the Red*
Rover dashed up to the door, the familiar
face was discernible at the coachman’s
side,

Mrs, Horsfall had eoncluded that he
would certainly go on to Castle Square,
and had prepared herself to step into a
fy, and follow. To her astonishment,
however, if not alarm, he quietly deseend-
ed, obtained his valise, and entered the
same modest hostel in which his wife had
already taken refuge,

In the course of the evening, Mrs. Hors-
fudl, by skillful inquiry, contrived to learn
that the magistrate had dined, by himself,
in the coffee-room, had subsequently
smoked a cigar, and, that finished, gone to
the play.

“To the —" Mrs. Horsefall had some
dificulty in checking her cjaculation of
surprise.

But the gentleman would return at
eleven; only the porter was not to go to
b d, as he was going out agiin, and might
be absent some hours.

Mrs. Horsfall's heart gave a throb,

“ Thest is it, then,” she murmured, and
sunk into trembling meditation.  In this
conddition we must leave her, and repair to
another part of the country.

Doctor 8, who at this time presided
over an important inland diocese, and was
in the prime of intellectual, if not physi-

al life, was a man who never spared him
sell’ in his Master's service. It was there-
fore an unmistakable token of overtaxed
energics, when the bishop, sinking into his
chair on the Tth of May, acknowledged

“ Newton!” saidd a gentle voice, and a
white hand glistened on his shoulder. 1
have not been your wife for seven years,”
restued Mrs, Horsfall, © without learning
to read your face. You have a trouble,
dear: the first, I hope amd believe, yvou
have not perimitted me to share. Forgive |
my eavesdropping. My anxiety was in-
tolerable.  'What has happened #”

Mr. Horsfall smiled.

“ Happened, my love * Nothing, nothing |
in the worlkl. The worst is—the very |
worst is, that—that—I must leave you for |
some thirty-six hears, and that, unfortu- |
nately, this very night.”

“To-nicht!”

“I understand your consternation, my |
dear,” said her husband, trying to speak |
Tightly : “ we have people to dinner to- |
morrow, and unless they would consent to
watit till six in the morning, my Lucy must
be host and hostess too.”

“0 Newton, it is impossible !

L 'rr.‘.“‘

“But will you tell me nothing more #”

“ Every word, dear: but not now.”

* Newton, I have a petition to make to
you.

“ Speak it, love.”

“ Tuke me with you.”

“ Not if—ahem—my dear, it is impossi- |
ble,” said the magistrate, “You must remain
to recvive our friends, and assore them
that nothing short of business that would
not brook 2n hour's llri;l)’ compelled me to
be absent from my post.  Now, if you love
me, not another question.  Ring the hell,
like a !-'-"ll.-ihl" Wolnan, llll'.l order the car-
riaze al four.” |

“Four in the morning?” ecjaculated
Mrs. Horsfall, faintly, and burst into tears.

“The idea is terrible,” said the magis- |
tl‘ﬂllll{'.‘ smiling; “but tuke courage. Duty
LS, !

*“ May I go with you part of the way *”

“To London ?  Certainly, if you wish it.
Al the way.”

It was not in his very gentlest accents
that Jacob Gould, the coanchman, acquaint- |
ed his pampored horses with the astound-
ing fact that they were required to turn
out of their eomtortable nests, as he him-
SAF had done, at four in the morning,
As fer Mr. Horsfall himself, now that
ne had apparently resolved upon his
course of action, he grew more cheerful
and jested Bayly with his  wife as
he put her into the carriage. Al the top
of Regent Strect he stopped the carriage
and beckoned to a haekney coach, L

“ (3exl bless You, my Jove ™ he nr'“ql'
]r".’lllil]g from the windn\w; ﬂlll], urhling a
word of direction to the driyer, was jolted
away.

“ Where did your master say, Robert 7 companied b

a-kel Mrs. Horsfull.

“ Whyto seller, Piceadilly, 'm,” retorted
Iobert, with o slight conch, meant to in-
timate that traveling so early did not agree
with him,

“ I will alight here also,” said Mrs. Hors.
fall. “ Let the earriage be put up for an
nour or two. You and Jacob get some

that a brief respite from labor would not
be unacceeptable to him.  His wife caught at
the idea.  For the last few days, a sort of
harassed look, not habitual with him, had
attracted her attention.  He wanted rest.

“How I wish, my dear,” said Mrs. 8,
“that you could escape, il it were but four
or five days, from alf hard work! Now I
really think that, with the assistance yon
can command, and —"

“My dear, you anticipate my thought,”
the good bishop replied.  * Nothing would
recruit me more cffectually than a fiir
three days’ holiday, exclusive of the trav-
eling: a little unfatiguing journey, some
whither—say towards the sea. [ ought,
yes, certainly, T ought to do it,” he added,
half to himself.

Tt you ought!” exclaimed his wife,
triumphantly. * I shall order William to
prepare vour things, so that, if you please,
we ean leave this very day.,”

“Gently, gently, my dear,” said the
bishop. “* We/' nay, nay; I must not
take all my comforts with e, and expect
to find health to boot. It is enough that I
find rest, and—and change. [ shall make
my little expedition entirely alone,”

“ Alone " echoed Mrs. S. “My dear, 1
shall bhe so nervous,”

“On hehalfl of which of us, my love?”
inquired the bishop, laughing. “Come,
come, the dangers of the highways are re-
duced to a minimum. As regards the
perils of damp sheets and doubttul fare, I
can make  your mind easy. 1 shall
ask the hospitality of my cousin, Anna
Meadows, at their pretly  place near
Brighton, and occupy the bachelor's
room,”

At least, you will take Charles#”

(Charles was the bishop's nephew, his
chiaplain and sccrcmryt.?

The bishop hesitated. It was clear he
pu-posed to have gone alone, but his wife's
tone of entreaty prevailed., Moreover, he
wias very fond of his nephew.

“Well, well, Charles shall go,”

They sct off that  day, and the
next, May the 8th, saw them, to
the  delight  of their  amiable  host
and hostess, comfortably  establishusl
at Parkhurst Dene. Mrs, i(wulnw.«, wius,
indecd a little disappointed next morning,
when her right reveremd guest announced,
with some reluctanee, that a business en-
gazement of a pressing nature would com-
pel him to absent himself for that evening
and night, but that he would return early
on the morrow.  Except that his destina-
tion was Brighton, the bishop added no
further particulars, and, the distance being
bt eight miles, the carriage was not
ordersd Gl four o'clock, at which time, ae-

departare.  He had made a feeble effort to

his nephew, he took his |
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turned upon the state of the agricultural
districts, There had been some threaten-
ing of disturbance, and several incendiary
fires visible from Brighton; but the

of a large cavalry force at the
mter place kept the fashionable folks en-
tirely at their ease as regarded a visit from
tke “mob.” .

After passing through the village of
Portslade, the bishop began to scrutinize
the locality with keen interest.

“Here are spots,” he observed, “in which
escape or concealment would not be dif-
ficult for these misguided persons, should
these ample rick-yards tempt them to fresh
crime, e are approaching a still more
broken—My friend,” added the bislmLJ,
taking the advantage of the earriage walk-
ing up a hill to accost a rustic who was at
hand, “do you know Coldstone Bottom—
and—and Twin-Tree Lane ?”

“I ’low I do,” said the man, “ whereby
I've lived at Coldstone better nor twenty
years. T'other’s to the left, handy.”

For the remainder of the drive the
bishop was silent and meditative. They
were gquickly in Brighton, when the bishop
drove to the York Hotel, dismissed the
carriage, and ordered apartments.

“We will dine together, Charles, at
seven,” he said to his nephew; “the eve-
ning isat your disposal, for my work,
which may possibly detain me toa late
hour, 'adnnts of no assistance or interfer-
ence.’

There was an emphasis on the latter
words that forbade remonstrance. But
the Reverend Charles Lileham was sensible
of an undefined anxiety which indueced
him to resolve that, happen what would,
he must not let his honored relative wan-
der far from his sight. It was a little be-

fore eleven when the bishop, suddenly |

rising, put on his great-coat, took I.Iis hat
and stick, and affectionately pressing his
m-.ghcw's hand, walked quictly forth alone.

hat night, the 9th of May, was a festi-
val one at Brighton, A gentleman of the
highest distinction, in his line, was receiv-
ing the compliment of what might be just-
ly called a “public ™ dinner, inasmuch as
it was held at the Clenched Fists, Birdeage
Lane, North Street, and was open to any

gentleman interested in the matter to the |

amount of three-and-sixpence, liquors not
included.

It was well attended, for Mr. William |
Beekes, far better known as the * Bradford |

»

Dumpling,” retired champion of England,
was the son of a much respected yeo-
man farmer in  the vicinity, and,
though making Bradford the city of
his adoption, had never forgotien the
caceful village that gave him Dbirth,
he heads he had punched in youth were,
like his own, tinged with gray —for the
Dumpling had attained the (for the ring)
patriarchal age of forty-five,—but hisvisits
were hailed with undiminished enthusiasm,

and, moreover, this Yth of May was the |

anniversary of the last great trinmph of
his professional cereer,

The festivities were prolonged to a late
hour. At that disturbed period,it was felt
that the usual loyal toasts should be re-
ceivad” with double honws, if not with
double draughts, and it was past ten o'clock
before the chairman arrived at the great
toast of the cvening.

A song (patriotic), and another (pugilis-
tie), with choruses to both, wound up the
evening: when, as closing time approached,
it was proposed to escort the ex-champion
to his private residence in Burr Alley,
West Street, give him three cheers, and
disiniss him to his slumbers.  But to this
little attention the Dumpling opposed a
strenuous opposition. e preferred walk-
ing home quictly, alone and unrecognized,
—indeed, he was nof going home, least-
ways, not yet. IHe hadan engugement be-
yond the town, Patcham way, and it was
near upon the time. To the playlul com-
ment of one of his friends that it was a
“rum start,” the Dumpling merely re-
sponded with a wink,
fluttered with drink, who affectionately
insisted upon bearing him company whith-
ersoever he was  bound, the Dumpling
offered just suflicient personal violence to
disable him from doing anything of the

sort, and, having at length shaken off' his |

friends, strode away. It was at this time
nearly half-past eleven,

The same evening Colonel Spurrier,
commandihg the gallant Hussar regiment
at that time occupying Brighton bar-
racks, had dined at the mess. The
sdircnmstance was not of frequent occur-
rence, the colonel being a married man,
and having a house in Brunswick Sqguare.
During the meal a letter, hearing the police
official seal, was delivered to him. The
colonel read it with a serious look, but not
till later in the evening did he communi-
cate the contents to the oflicers present.

It scemed that the anthorities had been |

rarned of the probability of a meeting of
the chief promoters of discontent, at some
spot near Brighton, and, fearing that the
ordinary civil force might prove insuflicient

to effeet the capture, the magistrates re- ‘

quested that a small military detachment
miglﬁt be held in readiness to act in case of
nee

The colonel supplemented his informa-
tion by issuning the necessary dircctions,
and added that he should himself sleep in
barracks that night, although for the next
two hours, at least, he must unavoidably
be absent,

“Perhaps,” he added, smiling, 25 he
threw on a cloak and iit his cigar, “1 may
bring back some information of the ene-
my’s movements, I am not going into the
town.”

“Permit me, sir,” saikl the young Adju-
tant, “to recommend youn not to go entire-
ly unarmed. Your face is known, and if
these lurking rascals are in earnest—"

“Well, well; lend me your pistols,
Baird,” said the Colonel, and, thrusting
them into his pocket, walked away.

The clock struck eleven as the sentry at
the gate saw the Colonel suddenly guit
the high-road, and strike across the rising
grounds in rear of the barracks,

Another event of =ome interest had  sig-
nalized this espeecial evening, the Oth of
May, at Brighton. That admirable come-
dian. Mr. L., had wound up a starring en-
gagement of six nights, wi*h a benefit
that attracted nearly all tue play-going
waorld of that gay watering-plaee.  He had
acted in three picces with unsurpassable
humor, lnarkﬂ‘, however, as the night
drew on, with a haste and excitement
unusual with him, and which did not
escape the notice of his fellow-performers.
He was perpetaally Flnm-ing at his watch;
fell into quite a passion at a trifling delay
between the second and last pieees ; order-
ed afly to be waiting at the stage-door,
and, the moment the eurtain fell (it was
then full half-past eleven), threw himself,
dressid as he was, into the vehicle, and,
calling out * Patcham ! quick " drove furi-

shake off this  faithful companion, hat  onsly away, disregarding the very treas-
Charles had langhingly reminded him of | urer, who, with his hands full off notes

the promise his aunt had exacted from

him, not tolose sight of the bishop till the '

latter returned in safety. So the prelate
had given way.
During the drive, their conversation

\

and gold, stood prepared to settle aceounts |

with the fortunate star, in order that the
latter might start, as he proposcd, early
om the morrow.

The traveler who passes old Brighton

o another, a little |

church, and, crossing the top of the hill,
takes a by-path on the right, leading in
the direction, of Patcham, would, thirt
years ago, have traced the wind-
ings of a very pretty rural lane,
bordered on the one hand by beech
and chestnut trees, on the other by a high
bank, beyond which cornfields stretehed
away in the direction of the Dyke downs.
Half-way down the lane the path, widen-
ing for a few yards, left room for a rade
seat, which was under the immediate shel-
ter and protection of two large beech-
trees, so precisely similar in shape and
size, as to have impart™d to the path in
question the title of Twin-Tree Lane, It
was, at the time of which we speak, a
sequestered place enough, and was ap-
proachable alike from the high-road
through Patcham, and from that which
crosses the Old Church hill

It wasa few minutesonly short of mid-
night, on the eventful 9th of May, that a
Iaﬁy, mufiled in a eloak and hood, stopped
her carriage at the entrance of Patehain,
and, desiring the driver to await hcer re-
turn, struck across the fields to the left.
The night was fair and siill; with oceca-
sional bursts of radiarce, as the moon
struggled from one blue-biack cloudbank
to another.

Whenever this occurred the lonely wan-
derer strained her eyes to the utmost, as if
in search of some receding object, but
seemingly in vain,

At last she paused, and gave a sudden
sniff.

“Thank Heaven!” she exclaimed, elasp-
ing her hands in real thankfulness., “ That
| is his pi}w! I should know it among a
| thousand, e must be close before me.”
| In effeet she fancied she could discern
her husband's form not far inadvanee, and,
i shrinking closer into the shadow of the
hedge, she continned to fellow him. At
[the mouth of what was apparently a

wooded lane the guiding shape suddenly
Cdisappeared!  Mrs, Horsfall hurried  for-

ward, and, pausing to listen, thonght she
| conld now hear both the step and voice of
her hmsband,  He was passing up the lane,
| evidently with one or more persons, hut
with little thouzht of danger, for she henrd
his frank langh ring through the quict air,

“If they should have betrayed him into
some ambush ! thoneht the anxious wile.
“He is so unsuspecting I

The party ahead seemed to make a sud-
den halt.,  Instinctively, Mrs, Horsfall
shrank toward the border of trees, and, in
doing so, ahnost came in contact with a
| man who was stepping fiom  them.
Fortunately, she did not ery out,

'!l

jand  the manner, unmistakably gen-
tlemanly, in  which tae  stranger

| tendered his apologies, at once disarmed
Cher fears. He looked at her, however,
with a little astonishment, hesitared, then,
as if’ a thonght had struck him, sanl,—
L “Is it possible—pray forgive me—that
cwe are here on a similar errand 2 My
name is Lilcham, Charles Lileham, a
minister of the chureh.”
| Mine is Horsfall,” said the Iady, quick-
ly. “I—I am in some anxiely about my
| hushand. wha ia just before ms in eom-
| pany with T know not what dangerousand
Cdesperate men. O, what shall we do?”
| “Forthe inoffensive character of one, at
| least; of his companions, [ am prepared to
answer,” said the young clergyman, with
a smile, *“It is the Bishop of L., my
L unecle”

“The bishop !

“Of his business here at this hour, T
am as completely ignorant as you ap-
parently are of Mr. Horsfall's, fear 1
am transgressing his wishes in following
him thus closely.”

. “Hark! There are more voices!™ ex-
claimed Mrs. Horsfall,  “They seem
rased in anger.”

“In amusement, rather, if T mistake
not,” said Mr. Lilcham. * Dut come: if
you will accept my guidance, you shall
see what is passing. They have assembled
‘under those two large trees. Will you

permit me tG show you the way ¥
| Mrs. 1orsfall assented.  In less thanten
minutes they had reached the point in-
| dieated by Mr. Lileham. A bright stream
of moonlight was pouring rizht into the
recess canopied by the twin trees, and
| made the singular party therein assembled
| distinctly visible. It was composed of five
individuals, seated on the curved bench,
engaged in earnest and animated dis-
cussion. In the ecentre might be ree-
L ognized the reverend and stately form of

‘the  Bishop of L., immediately on
'whose right sat the Bradford Damp-

ling, supported in his tarn by Mr.
' Newton Horsfall, of Cow'imge  Priors,
Herts, On the left of the prelate might
‘ be seen the familiar, mirth-awakening
ineaments of Mr. I., the ce.ebrated low
comedian, flainked by the commanding
- presence of Colonel Reginald-Spurrier, of
| the —th Hussars,
. The subject of their conversation was
manifestly of the deepest interest. OfF
what could they possibly be talking # And
why,—0O, why tLis mystery ¥  Mrs, Hors-
fall saw that her companion was a8 puz-
zled as herself, ahd that his connlenance
had become very serious indeed,
' Suddenly they saw the Colonel start to
his feet, horse-tramp approached from
below, and his quick ear h:ui been the first
to catch the sound.

“1 fear we are suspected,”™ Le said aloud,
“Listen. I thought so. They are upon us
from both sides!”
| And in truth, next moment, an armed
horse-patrol rode in from cither side, and
halted in the front of the party beneath
the trees,

“Pleasant night, gentleman,” said the
first patrol. “Curious time, though, to he
| sitin® here, ain’t it *”

Mr. Horsfall conceded, in the name of
himsel aad friends, that it wmight scem o
curious time, but at the same time, in-
quired what business that was of the
oflicer's,

“ My business is to obey orders;, that’s
alll” replied the man. “And one of 'em
is to perwent any gatherings at night we
don’'t know the meaning of.  1t’s our duty,

entlemen, to demand your names and oe-
dipations, preparatory to requesting you
to move on.”

“The man is right,” said the bishop. “1
could have wished it otherwise, but the
Faalt 1 our own, My friend, T am a church-
wman, My name is 5., Doctor 8., Bishop
hf la.“

“Wery likvl‘y." was the repy. “And
this here gent” (pointing to the Dumup-
ling), “ he's the Lord Mayor of London, |
suppose ¥

“Come, my man, you are mistaken,”
said Colonel Spurrier, striding out into the
full moonlight.  “If youare unacquainted
with the face of the reverend gentleman,
perhaps you know mine "

He took off his hat.

“Colonel Spurnier!”  ericd
salnting.

“This is Mr. Horsfull, a magstrate of
- Hertfordshire,” resumed the colonel. “My

ntll("l: two friends are alrcady known to
you.

“1 beg your pardgn, gentlemen,” said

the men,

the patrol.  “There was notice give, you
see, of a hillegal meeting to-night, near
Brighton, and sceing parties pinting this
way, we thought we was down upon 'em.
Whatever you was a-doing here’s best
known to yourselves.”

* Stay,” said the bishop; “ T feel that
some faller explanation is needed,  What-
ever jesting comments our meeting may
provoke, I for one am content to  bear
them, for the pleasure it has afforded me.
Have I your permission, gentlemen to
state the facts?”

Every one conseating, the bishop con-
tinued : -

“We five whom yon find assembled
here were in early youth schoolmates at
an establishment situated at no great dis-
tance from the spot on which we stand.
Twin-Tree Lane, as T and it is still ealled,
was a favorite halCholiday resort.  IHere
we discussed our schon! affairs, or specu-
lated u?nn the wide, w.tain future that
awaited us in the tw ile of the world.
The death of our excellent master cansed
the sudden dispersion of the school, and it
was on the evening hefore the general de-
parture that we five, sitting together under
our favorite trees, entered into a solemn
careement to meet, it God permitted, that
duy thirty years, at the same spot at mid-
nicht, with the purpose of declaring how
Providence had hitherto dealt with us in
our several ways of life, and comparing
our actual experiences with the brilliant
hopes of bhoyhood,

* 8o far asunder have our duties sepa-
rated us (I myself for some years ])l't".qilll.‘-'!
over a colonial see, and my friend, Colonel
Spurrier, has served in Indin), that forthe
whole period of thirty years no two of us
have ever met together, nor, indeed, so far
as [ am aware, held communicationof any
sort. It was a doubt with me whether
every member of the party had not long
sinee forgotten this boyish compact. There
were also the difficultics that might have
arisen, it remembered, in keeping it. But
the solemnity with which it was made had
left upon my mind, as it did upon others,
an abiding impression. My pledge had
been given and never withdrawn, 1
thought of the possibiiity of one of us at
least, faith{ul to his word, groping his way
hither in the faint hope of grasping an old
friend’s hand, and finding only darkness
and a void. I was altogether wrong and
mistrustful ; here we are, all five, geateful
for many mercies, conlially rejoicing to
have met again ; and, if our voeations in
life have been widely diverse, T may, 1
think, say, with truth, that we have
wrought in them with honesty and single-
ness of parpose, without wrong to any, in
thonght, word, or deed. You are satisficd,
my friends®”

The officer bowed, and apologizing for
their interference, prepared to move on,

“ Not a word,” said the hishop: “you
have only done your duty.  Good night,
and may you meet with no less loyal and
peaceable men than you have surprised
here,”

“Here are two more watchers to be for-
given,” said a voiee fomiliar to the bishop,
us twa fieures, male and female, suddenly
deseended into the road, ana Myes Hors
fall, bathed in tears, threw hersell into the
arms of her astonished husband, while Mr.
Lileham, in a few words, explained the
anxiety which had prompted their pursuit.
Anger was ont of the question ; a general
lnngh announced that all was  forgiven.
Only the bishop attempted to frown, and

that was a failure.— AU the Yeoar Rownd.,
il A A—

Wito is John Smith? =

AT noon yesterday, according to an-
nouncement, General Butterfield began to
open the proposals to purchase £1,000,000
of goll. He had nearly finished the read-
inz when he opened a proposal from John
Smith at 213330, a figure about one-sixth
larger than any other of the bids, Har-
riedlly completing the remainder of his
task, the General awarded the whole
amount to Mr. John Smith, at the.premizm
named.  General Butterfield then went
over to Delmonico’s to lunch.

Just as he had reached the stage (for
thoze who are enrious about such things
it may be said that his first eourse was
potage a le maitre dhotl) n clerk rushed
madly into the restaurant, upsetiing a
waiter and a side table, and breathlessly
addressing the General, said:

“ How about those awards, sir?”

“Why, I made ’em, didn'tI?
them to John Smith.”

“Yes, sir.  But «who's John Smith 2"

Here was a poser, Jumming his mili-
tary hat hard down on his head, and huar-
riedly huttoning the lower brass button of
his military vest, the General rushed forth
into Broad street.  The first man he met
was a eertain stock operator who has long
been in search of a * Northwest” passage
viae Chieagro,

“1 =ay, s who is John Smith #”

“John Smith?  Well, my shoemaker is
John Smith, and the watechman at my
place is another John Smith, and—""

“Oh, d—n them,” said the General, 1
want John Smith, the banker.”

Rushing up to the Sub-Treasury, Gene-
ral Butterfickl put the same puzzling ques-
tion to all his elerks, and they raked up
from the depths of thewr memorics enough
John Smiths to man a T4-gun fricate, but
not one of them was a banker. Giving
John up as a bad job, the General revoked
the award, and, consequently, the gold
sold for 133 and 133.15 instead of 133,30,
as would have been the case had John
Smith appeared to make good his pro-
posal.

It was hoped at the Sub-Treasury that
this annoying incident of oflicial life
wonld not get spread abroad ;5 bat, alas for
human expeetations! The financial  edi-
tors had already been informed that John
Smith was the lucky gold purchaser, and
through them the bankers and brokers
were also made aware of the fact.  For
some time curiosity was expressed oan all
giddes as to “Who is John Smith?” but
finully the story got out, and all Wall
street was on the brod grin,

On the Gold Board the busy brokers sus-
pended  their operations  for il ten
minutes, during which time filty lusty
voices propounded the puzzlinz guestion,
“Who is John Smith?” Two young
brokers, entering the room, instructed the
door-keeper to eall John Smith, and he
added his voice to the universal din, never
thinking that he was calling for a Treasury
myth! A stranger entering the rcom at
that moment would have at first .\‘l]pl)ﬂ%t‘ll
that the brokers were about to engage in
deadly contlict, such was their uncarthly
din : but hearing their loud ery for John
Smith—peaceable John, who was never
known to hurt anybody but Turks and In-
dinns—he would have been reassured and
looked on without fear. Tt was carrently
reported last night that General Buatter-
field, armed with a mountain howitzer and
a double-barrelled shot  gun, was still
searching for John Smith.  Perhaps he
will find him.— New York Sun, August 20,
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—Kansas City has a tailor whose name |

I gave

is A. Swindler, !
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Nearly Drowned by a Water Dog.

Tae following curious story is told hy a
correspondent of Land and Witer, a Lon-
don magazine:

“The following adventure may serve as
a warning to others: Last Saturday T took
my first bath of the season inthe heautiful
and retired pool below the Weir at Odney,
near Cockham. This pool, like most of
the pools on the Thames, is known to he
dangerous when mneh water is coming
down, as the undercurrants are very
strong, flowing directly back Leneath the
upper-down current until they reach the
boarding, which is extensively nndermined,
As the water was low, no danger was ap-
prehended on this score, even by a poor
swimmer out of practice like myself, 1
had with me a young retriever of a very
large  Dbreed, a famons  swimmer,
whom, unheeding, 1 left upon the
bank untied. While swimmine on my
back, and splashing with my feet, friend
Roilo, thinking, doubtless, his master was

in a bad way, hastened with all speed to- |

wards me; having turned on my breast, 1
was then swinaning leieurely  away to
about the middle of the pool, which is fif:
teen feet deep. When I felt the dog close
upon me I struck out hard, but could not

get away, his claws seratching my back, |

and bobbing my nose under water repeat-
edly, GIl he sent me right under by patting
his paws on my shonlders. When I eame
up out of breath and with mouth full of
water at his side, 1 yelled ont as well as 1
could, ‘Qnuict, Rollo!
above the noise of the waterfull, and at-
tracted the attention of some centlemen
near the bridge; but it fiiled in its effeet
on my poor dog, who, delighted to see

me above water agin, bezan fondling, | P
and again putting his paws on my shoul- |

ders and hiead, sent me down ander water
ever so fur. Thinking my enly chance
was to dive from him under water, [ turned
under the water and struck out as fist as
possible, and as long as I ecould keep un-

der.  The boatman tells me he had seen or |

heard none of this, swimming towards the
other side of the pool, when turnine
rotund at this moment, neither 1 nor the

dog were in sight, and he got alarmed, as |

I Kept so very long under water. e says |
the dog must have dived after me.  When

[ came np, greatly spent and out of hreath,
tomy horror the dog was cloze 1o me.
Azain and again he was upon me,
I came up the last time, gasping and ex-
hansted, I hit the dog with a!l my migid
hard on the tender part of his nose, driving
him away three or four yards. 1 then
struck out for the shore with all my
strength—a race for dear life—my Githinl
dog close at my hecls. I touched the
gronnd with my knees, and with an utter
exhaustion I stagrered the two paces to
the bank, and fell down with heaving
chest and gasping breath, unable to move,

while my poor dog licked me all over to |

show his gladness at my having got out
safe.  IHaving had so narrow an escape of
life, for most likely the dog would have
prevented those from diving after m: who
were ready to help me (and whom I now

beg most “sincerely to thank), 1 thmk it |

my duty to warn others, as few know what
a dangerous companion a dog is in the
watcr, unless, indeed, it is specially broken
in, or swimming with those who, unlike
the writer, are perfectly at home in the
midst of the deep.”

—— e ot A et

A Good Game,

Tirere is a simple but extremely enter-
taining play to which our young folks have
given the name of Verbarinm, and which
nas had a remarkable effeet within our ob-
servation in stimulating the ficalty of
language in many somewhat slugeish
brains. It is true, and will be seen present-
Iy, that in this play words are associatoed
by means of their spelling mercly, while
in speaking or writing we require them to
obey the association of ideas; but the great
point is gained when we have heeome
thoroughly familiar with the words them-

selves, their looks, their sonnd, and their |

meaning; and eerbaivia is to the word-
studenmt what kerbariva is to the hotanist,
A number of persons—the more the mer-

ricr—are provided with peneils and paper, |
and a wordchosen as the e sbarinm, which |

each writes at the head of his sheet,  The
object of the game is to deaw out the vast
number of words which lie folded up, as it
were, in the serbarivm, and this is acceom-
plished, amid much excitement and amuse-
ment, in the following manner: Let us
suppose, for instance, that the word chosen
is Treason. One of the company is ap-
pointed time-keeper ; and the signal being
given, cach” writes as rapidly as possilile
all the words beginnine with T which
can be spelled with the letters of the
corbaronn. At the end of two minutes the
time-keeper calls “ Time ! and the cager
peneils  are  oblizged  to stop.  The
company thea  read, in
words they have written. As each word
is read, those who have not written it call

out * No,” and those who have it cross it |

out from their lists, and place opposite to

it 2 number of eredits, equal to the num-

ber of defanlters, I three persons, for
instance, fail to have the word Tea, the
rest take three ercdits. Two minutes are

then devoted to words beginning with R, |

and o on, until the whole rodocivm is ex-
hausted, when each playver counts the ag-

aregate number of Lis eredits; and he who |

has the largest number is declared the
winner,
game do not all appear from adry deserip-
tion hike the foresoine, The lamentations
of those who, in their zealous pursuit in

complicated anagrams, have overlooked |
the simplest combination; the shouts of |

langhter that attend the defeat of an at-
tempt to impose trivmphantly some word
that *isn’t in it;” the appeals to the Die-
tionary to settle the disputed question, and
a hundred other lively incidents of the
game, render it one of the most popular
with old and young that have ever been
introduced into the parlor. Try ecorlarivm
in your family, and you will find it infalli-
bly suceessful as a means of amusement,
while it is, as we have pointed out, hnghiy
useful.— American Builder,

AN English paper states that ont of
twelve jurymen who decided upon the
merits of a case heard at the reeent Meri-
oncthshire assises; only four could speak
or understand English. The evidence was
given in English, the counsel spoke in
English, and his lordship’s charge was
given in English also,  And cight of the
jurymen understood not a word!  Upon
the four who did, devolved the unpleasant
duty of explaining the facss ol the case
and making clear totheir fellows what was
before dark. No wonder they were some
time in arriving at a verdict, and that the
four English
they “never had such a job to tackle

alore.”
e & G — —

Taey say, in Berling that King William
is always nnder the intluence of strong
doses of morphine when he appears on
parade, or on other public occasions,

This was heand |

When |

order, the |

The possibilitics of fun in this |

speaking jurymen vowed |

FACTS AND FIGURES,

SPRINGFIELD, Muss., is valued at £23-
535,910,

SACRAMENTO Tiver fand is said to he
worth £3 per ton.

Lewistox, Pa., has 20 inhabitants who
are more than 70 years old.  One of these
is 174 yenrs old,

RoME, by & new census, has 220,532 in-
habitants; T4%0 of thon are pricsts,
monks, and nuns.

Brve Gowx, the winner of the Dorliy
in 1868 has won for Lis owner the hand-
some sum of £17.562,

A CixersyaTi gentleman has bonehit ten
thomsand acres of land in Tenncssce upon
which to establish a colony.

Ox the 1st of July the Western Union
Telegraph Company had 104,534 miles of
wire and 103 miles of cable,

A sraTIsTICAL chap savs the hands of
magazine readers in thizs country teavel
12,000 miles a year in cutting the leaves,

Oxe of the maost fshionalls young la-
{dics at Nahant wears a hat which cost
| only ten cents, and which e trimmed
herself.

QuiTe a number of bears have heen
trapped this scason in the vicinity of Au-
rora. Maine. They have not beon se
troublesome for many years,

Tur “champion horse tradist™ resides
in Manchester, N, T Ife has owned
during the past five vears, 3000 Lorses
worth, onan average, $13 apicee,

Evme Bernrrr, the learned Llacksmith,

has estabiished an emigzrant agency at
| Birmingham, Encland, where he has been
| United States Consul for several years
| past,
Wosax Snffrage Conventions are to he
 held in Chicago on the Sth and 10th of
September,on the 18th ar J1h m Cinein-
nati, and on the Gth and 7th of October in
St. Louis

INx July 332,777 aitizens of Baston, men
women and ehildren, availed themsolves of
the privileges and advantages affonded by
| the various public bathing-houses in that
city

A spipER in the Sherifl’s office in St
Louis has woven a web which is a perfect
imitation of lace. It iz cirshit inches in
length, and has attracted hosts of specta-
tors,

Tue number of eows in Franee is mors
than 5,000,030, In Paris the consumption
of milk is nearly 500000 quarts a dav.
| Milk is sold at from ten o forty centimes
| & quart, according to the locality and the
fquality,

A pravaTieT in Rutland, Vi, has writ-
ten a moral play, after the sivie of “One
Nieht in Ten Bar-rooms” 1t isa temper-
ance drama in ten acts, cichteen seenes
and fifteen characters, It is the carcer of
four drunkards,

Tue noise produeed by the Chinese mn-
| gicians iz &0 harsh and barbarous that the

Common Council of San Pranciseo not
' long since passed an ordinance for the sup-
| pression of Chinese orchestra bands.
| The total amount expendodin the Dis-
irict of Columbin, from tha time the seul
of Government was loeated there, to June
30, 1868, for public works of everv deserip-
| tion, including buildingzs and works ol art,
| is $37,290,853.08,
|  Wrrnix ten miles of Tthaca, N, Y.,
| there are over one hundred and fifty
waterfalls, nine of which are more than
| one hundred feet hich, These are situated
i in thirty superb ravines in the midst of
the grandest rock sconery.,
l Tue :
{ the Baptist Church in the United States,
| according to the Year ook, is 1,121,958,
| beine an inerease over Inst vear of 12,062,
These firures, it is sidd, would he materially

SV ?':'.1

L

present  numerical strength of

increased if the retarns from tl
States were not so imperfeet,

A wixi=stErR who has been reeroiting
among the Springs ol writes
that the belle of the season wears a dross
valued at the amount of his salary for two
vears, and a set of diamonds cqual in value
in the eost of a comioriable mission
church, with infint room attached, gas-
fixtures and cabinet-orzan incladed !

AT a recent sale of Mr. Dillon’s eollee-
tion of autographs in London, Georse
Washington’s  letter 1o Newenham, in
' which he deplores the condition of Ire-
| land, =oll for S£H00; one froine Daecon

bhrought 295 and one from Oliver Cram-
well, £495; Queen Elizabeth’s instructions
| concerning the Anjou marrisgze brousht
F390,
| Ix the Eaglish Churdimaa's Al
| the annual incomes of the twenty Arch-
hishops and Bishops of the Chuorel of Eng-
land i’ given. The larzest annnity, abont
K100,000 in our currency, i= reccived by
the ;\I't"ll‘li\llnp of (‘::1ilc-|'In::r)'. Several
receive R75,000, and the smallest amount
| is £29,500.
Evecrricrry on the raiflroads in Franece
iz taking the place of haman watehiful
ness,  OGn many lines there nre eontny-
ances where the passing of @ train is au-
tomatically announecd to neighboring
stations. The cars JYESS  OVer conm eline
wires and the train reeopds itsell betore
and behind, so that its progreess and ag-
pearance are alike indi atasl,

A coMPARATIVE statement of the mor-
tality of the citics of Boston, Cincinnali,
| Chicago and St. Lonis, from Japuary 1 1o
July 1. 1869, based upon official fiznres,
shows that every cighty-ninth person died
i Boston ; every one hundrod and fourth
in Cineinnati: every one hundeed and
i cleventh in Chicieo, and every one hundred
and tenth in SL Lows,

A Panis correspondent saysthe Bavarian

Saratoon

o nae,

eirls, whatever may be the reason, have
the finest hair in Europe.  There is in the
town where the fa'r Ausirian Empfess

[ passed her childhoog, the monument of a
| oirl who died of having too much of it
! It is stated in Ler l'Itil‘llt!l that the nourish-
l ment of her body was absorbod by the
capillary vessels and that her hair in the
i short spaee of ten mnml:-'-;:n W, on s !..-._
| ing shaved, to the extraordinary length of
| three _\':Il“i.-i.
| A MAN living in Bonhey, France, recent-
Iv tell. from over-indulgenee in driok, into
a &ate of léethargy =0 complete that he
wias believed to be dead, The man was
laid ount, and his friends came o pay thoir

farewell visit,  One wormnan, however, re
| marking that one of hisarms was hanging
down, took it up to replace it on the bod,
when, at the touch, the apparent corpse
suddenly opencd its  eyes and looked
| aronnd the room. A doctor was alt once
summoned, and the man recoverad

Tur Pittsbureh Compmerciol =tates that
an inventor, of that city, lits constructed a
furnace in which a pan of water has heen
go arranged that fhe water is decomposed,
and the oxygen cjected into the five render-
| ing combustion complete, and saving filty
| per cent. of the nel. Another exs Ta.'a'l_-_'.-
| claims that a similur arrangement was in
[ vented in Europe a few yvears ago, bat
failed to save fuel becanse it roguirad as
much heat to decompose the water as was
gained by the use ol the oxygen.
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