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TO-MORROW, .4 :

The sotting sun, with dying beams,
Had waked the m!r?le hill te fire,
And citadel and gome and gpire

Were gilded by the fat-off gleam:

And in and out dark pine trees erept
Full many a slender line of gold ;

Gold motes athwart the river swept,
And kissed it as it onward rolled;

And sunlight lingered loth $o.go.
AL! well, it canseth sorrow,

To part from those we love below;

And yet the sun as bright shall glow

To-morrow |

. The*tille was ebbing on the strand,

And stooping low its silver crest;
The crimson seaweed lay at rest
Upon the amber-ribbed sand ;
Dashed o'er the rocks and on the shore
Flung parting wreaths of peatly spray,
Then fled away ; yet turned once more
And sent a sight across the bay,
As though it could not bear to go.
Ah! well, it'eanseth sorrow
To part with those we love below,
Yet thitherward the tide shall flow

To-morrow!

Two hearts have met to say farewell
At even when the sun went down ;
Each life-sound from the busy fown

Bmote sadly as a passing bell.

One whispered : “Parting is sweet pain—
At morn and eve returns the tide;”

“Nay ! parting rends the heartain twain.”
And still they linger side by side,

And still they linger; loth to go.
Ah! well, it causeth sorrow

To part from those we love below—

For shall we ever meet or ng

To-morrow 7

(AUGHT IN HISOWN TOILS,

The ringing sound that came from a
blackened smithy told that the steel was
smithening steeles The smith who swung
the ponderous hammer was a man of no
common muscle,

He was young and remarkably hand-
“gome; but there was an evil Iurking in
fils cold black eyes which would have
ropulged the close observer,

The light of his forge fire rendered

. .ghostly’the objects in the remote corners
of theshop; but it fell brightly upon the |,

strange-looking piece of steel he was
hammering.

It resembled the jaws of some im-
mense trap, strong enough to hold a bhear,
and the wonder was that the strength of
man gould prepare it for its proy. .

If any man in Middletown could con-
trol such a trap, it was the man whose
hands were fashioning it.

For a long time David Thrall had
been working of nights, ‘with his shop
barred to visitors, and the clang—olang
—clang of his hammer had sounded in
thefurtherest corner of the growing vil-
lage.

He was o man jgf strong passions, the
first to resent an insult to a friend, and
the last to give up an arghment when
he found logw against him,

No person had bothered him while he
swung the hammer over the terrible
steel trap which he was making,

It is true that o fow boys looked in at
the window at the inanguration of his
work, but his maddening threats against
them hudd kept the prying urchins away.

I told her that she should never laugh
at my love and live to boast of it to an-
other man ! David Thrall said alound,
one night as he ‘paused to wipe great
drops of perspiration from his brow.

“She laughed then, and told me not
to let anger get the better of me, and
thought I woold forget it. Forget!
Nover!” and the hammer come down
wrathfully upon the glowing steel.

“T amn making this trap because you
rejected my love, Agnes Temple. But
it shall not tear your pretty skin. No,
no! I would not injure ene of your
golden hairs; but T am going to teach
you that there is one in Middletown
whase heart cannot be trifled with.”

Thus he talked to himself, while he
atood over his anvil and swung his ham-
mer, whose every blow told on his hor-
rible meehanism, and hurried it toward
completion. That night he finished it,

He held it in the ght of his cold fire
and pronounced it perfect; smiled upon
it with pride, showed that he had
strength enough to masterits jaws,

“Now, my boys, we'll try it.”

David Thrall put his trap into a sack,
smothered the fire and left the smithy.
He walked rapidly to the ountskirts of
the village, seen by no one, for the night
was dark and the wind high.

It was in the autumn of the year, and
the yellpw leaves of the trees fell aronnd
him in golden showers, - But he th¢nnt
notice them any more than to brlmh:
occasional one from his 16ug beard, be-

Toohe! The

|} to his feet, but the

e

“There ! excliimed the smithy, as he
stepped away & pace, and triumphantly
surveyed the zosnlt of hig night's toil in
the sooty shop. “Now let the prey
i81eady, Iwish youa
pleasant time of it, Julian Wingfold. To
be plain, 1shoald like to know how a
man would feel hetween two such jaws.”

Then he picked up the sack and start-
ed back to Middletgn. But he had not
gone ten yards before ho halted.

“Thetrap might Imve been set a little
easier,” he said to himself. *If has not

set the surer I shall be of my prey.”

Intent upon rendjusting the devilish
invention, the blacksmith retraced his
steps, and for the second time in that
lonely and beautiful spot he bent over
the cross-ties,

He placed his knee npon the spring to
prevent the jaws from closing gnd catoh-
ing their maker, while he tampered
‘with the trigger.

He was in the midst of the work, when,

from some nnaccountable cause, his
knee slipped from the gp]'ing; and—oh,
horror! the mighty jaws closed om his
wrist | :
+ With a cry, indeseribably full of ago-
y, the entrapped man tried to spring
trap, fastened as it
was to the iron rails, held him securel;.
down.

The sharp teeth seemed to cut into the
marrow of his bones, and he was expe-
riencing the horrors of a human being
canghtin a trap.

He #ried to crush the spring, but it
would not yield to the power which he
had lately owned, and then he had tried
to tear himself loose.

But the pain oceasioned by its efforts
was so great that he was forced to desist
lest he should faint, and 4n that condi-
tion caught by the train,

“If it had caught my leg,” he cried,
] conld tear it loose; but oh, these pre-
clous arms of mine.”

It was a terrible moment for the en-
trapped man.

All at onee, in that hour of terror, he
thought of the man for whom he had
prepared the jaws of unyielding steel,

He would doubtless reach the crossing
and release him before the train was due,
for Julian Wingfield was not a vengeful
rival,

All thoughts of revenge against the
beautiful Agnes Temple had left his
mind, he looked up at the stars and they
seemed to mock at his misery; he cried
for help from the terror-stricken dopths
of his heart. But no footsteps sounded
upon his ears.

Heaven and man seemed to have left
the hater to his fate. Suddenly David
Thrall started, and a cry of despair well-
ed from his throat,

The shriek of the engine told him that
the one dreaded lour of his eaptivity
had passed away, and the end of all was
near at hand.

““Heaven have mercy ! he cried. “Do
not unto me as I have done unto an-
other,”

But no deliverance came, and the
sound of the whistle died away with a
moeking echo,

Within five minntes the iron monster
would be npon him, and the most terri-
blé drama ever enacted in that lovely
comntry would have reached its tragic
finale. He heard the roar of the train,
which seemed to approach on the very
wings of the wind.

He raved, he cursed, and fried to
wrench his wrist from the jaws of steel,
and tried to break thew off, and bear life
and the blessed stumps away, but in
vain. With the tenacity of death itself
the trap held him down.

Tue engine shrieked again, and David
Thrall paused and looked over his shoul-
der.

He saw the headlight now; it dazed
his eyes, and he could not shade the
precious orbs with his hands. Then he
shrieked at the top of his voice; but the
ears came on.

“No deliverance! Oh, Heaven!” he
exclaimed, “I have merited this, What
a terrible thing retribution is! He will
(be happy, and she will smile npon him
with all her dazzling beanty., Dut—I—
oh, Heaven pity me! Chained to the
track—caught in the trap made by my
own hands for a fellow-being. It is just.
Heaven forgive me, and vomfort my
poor—"

* * * L] * *

The rumbling of the train had scarcely
died away in the distance when Julian
Wingfold, returning from the home of
Agnes Temple, crossed the track.

He stepped where the instrnment of
death had heun placed, and passed on
Wltlymt uotmlﬁg' it handiwork. If he
Iad bt glaneéd down ho might have

grimmed like his face, with the s00k0f | ueen the two bastered steel jaws, closed

hia shop.

He did not come to a halt until he
reached the iron track that ran over the
road he was traveling,

‘Middletown had not been honored by
the steam ears, which, as if to taunt the
place, left it a half mile to the west,

Dawid Thrall threw his burden down,
and & sigh of relief escaped him.. Then
he struck a mateh and looked at his
watch,

“He passes about nine,” he muttered.
{The passenger goes by at ten, then the
lightning express.”

He spoke with a fiendishness almost
foreign to the human heart, and sat to
work fastening the strong chain attach-
ed to his infernal trap to the iron rails.

He had evidently studied his part of
his infernal work, for he performed it in
the darkness and then rested. But the
end was not yet.

Throwing himself upon the spring, he
#ebihe trap, and the terrible jaws were
ready to close upon their vietim,

The wind threw leaves upon the trap,
as if intent on siding the jealous Dblack-
smith, and as the clouds scudded west-
ward, he saw the star gleams fall upu;:
the leaves that covered it.

It waa apicturesque place that David
Thrall had sélected for the deed upon
which he had set his heart.

The road was marrow—indeed not
more than a path—that Jed to Middle-
town, and the home of Agnes Temple.

He knew the man he hated would tra-
verse it before dawn, and he knew foo
that his trap would hold him to the iron
track,

1t was a revenge almost too terrible to
b recorded, 1

now npon the lifeless hands only of his
rival, the blacksmith,

The remains were discovered on the
the following day, and the presence of
the trap told the awful story.

David Thrall's widowed mother scon
followed him to the grave.

The little smithy still stands in Mid-
dletown, and the superstitions say that
at night David Thrall can bo heard beat-
ing steel before his forge.

Julian Wingfold is a happy husband
and father now, but he nover thinks of
that one night’s walk without a feeling
of thankfulness as well as of horror.

COMING BOME TO ROOST.

The young chickens of Louisiana rad-
icalism are coming home to roost, and
Acteon stands a fair chance of heing de-
voured by his own dogs. J. Madison
Wells and Aleee P. Dumas, intimately
associated with him, have been indicted
by the grand jury of the U. 8. Court, in
New Orleans, “for malfeasance in office,
and gelling positions in the custom-
Louse.” Wells was arrested at his resi-
dence on Custom-house street, hat,being
too ill to be moved, the officer paroled
him,—Alezandrie Democrat,

Lt

A lady passenger once asked the. late
Capt, Judkins the name of a passing
steamer. “I don't know,” was¥he gruff
reply. “‘Go and ask the cook.” “Why,

swered quickly.

The Louisiana Capitolian, pﬁblished
at Baton Rouge, is a beautifol model of
typographical skill.—Magnolia Herald,

been worked much and the easier it is.

I thought you wag bho cook,” she an- 2q

‘.l'hemmus thihﬂqn, o very meat

7-colm pipm;, ‘makes ita_appe 1.
from our old and: firw 0 t?al. of
course it is Democratie, and, when waj

say that Immbru& editor uiﬂ* :

husiness manager, 16 noeds no higher
praiso.—Port Vincent Livingstonian,

By a majorityof 6334 Baton Rouge has
boen selected as the future seat of gov- | |
ernment for Loulsians. What is to be |
done in the maiﬁu! “Red Stick'
be swindled out of the honor dwe her, and
our. Stgde.made to suffer thereby ! - We say
not. Woe be unt those who atlempi it.—
Clinion Patriot-Demooral,

Several numbers of the first volume of
the Louisiana Capitolian, have been
received at this office. It is ‘a large,
well edited and well printed sheet. The
name of its editor, Leon Jastremski, is
» sufficient’ guarantee for its Democracy
and fidelity to the best interest of Lou-
isiang. -——Wu&hiughﬂ News.

The Capilolian, Vol. 1, No. 1, is wel-
comed by ug, and cheerfully placed npon
our exchange list, _Its first appearance
is quite promising, and gives positive
indications: of & vigorons career in the

new Capital pf the State, We wish
Messrs, LeSuour and Jnstfemski abun-
dant sucoess.—Carroll Conservative,

The Capitolian is ene of the handsomest |\
papers in the South. The materials are
all new,and the mechanieal work on the
paper is superb. Buf this is the least to
be said of the new paper. Its columns
aro full of excellent and newsy reading
matter and the editoriala are written
with clearness and vigor.—N. 0. Dem.

We have received the firsst number of
the Louisiana Capitolian. - Its politics
are purely Democratie and devoted to
the elaims of Baton Rouge for the loca-
tion of the Btate government. We on-
dorse the position of the Capitolian on
this subject, and extend it our congrat-
ulations and best wishes for its success.
—Sgbine Southron.

Wo reeeived, this week, the Capitolian,
a neat and well edited paper, pnblished
at Baton Rouge, which we gladly place
on our list of exchanges, The Capitolian
has selected its name, in view of the fu-
ture location of the Btate Capital at Ba-
ton Rouge, in aceordance with the will
of the people, as expressed by the adop-
tion of the first amendment submitted
last foll, and it proposes to urge this
matter upon the Convention.—Caloasien
Gazetle.

Batén Ronge having received & major-
ity of the votes cast at the late election
for State Capital, has produced a jour-
nal bearing the significant titlo Louisiana
Capitolian, It isa handsome F-column
folio, printed from new type, thus pre-
senting & handsome typographical ap-
pearance. W. A. LeBueur appears ns
publisher, and the name of our old friend
Leon Jastremski, now mayor of Baton
Rouge, and who lenrned the ars artium
conservatric in this office many years
ago, is editor.—Abbeville Meridional.

The Capitolian is the name of a new
Jjournal printed at Baton Rouge, the
third number of which is on our table.
We owe our esteemed contemporary the
amende henorable for not noticing it soom-
er. However, we do it o, de bon cocur,
and congratulate the Democracy of ite
parish, and of our Btate, that they have
one more true and faithful advocate of
its principles. The Capitglian has al-
ready made ite mark as a first-class
Demecratic and live newspaper, and we
wish it abundant success personally and
Jpolitically.—Adlexandria Democrat,

The Meridional ia filled with a degree
of pleasurable eatisfaction, difficult to
express to its readers, in having ocoasion
to note the appearance of the Capitolian,
a new gheet, or rathera “spring rose”
that has just opened under the anspices
of its friend, Leon Jastremski, a gentle-

man 8o well known here. This new
organ will alwn)g be welcomed in our

Flst because it defends what we love,
the ring that

and is with uws ﬁ;,,htmiI
the capital where

opposes the transfer of
it logically shonld be,
Courage, friend Leon, the Meridional is
with you, and though the Legislature waa
either powerless or too corrupt fo aot and
decide wpon the amendments, we hope that
our delegates to the Constitutional Conven-
tion, will dmp.'rl y more wisdom, and that
they will give us Baton Rouge for Stale
capital.—Abbeville Meridional.

THE OAPITAL .LT BATON ROUGE,

SECRETARY STRONG'S REPORT.

In compliance with Secretary Breaux’s
resolution of inguiry fmh ng the vote
on the amendments to the Constitution,
the Secretary of State submitted to the
Senate the following, his special tabn-
Iated report; which shows Baton Rouge
to have been elected the Capital of
Louisiana, by the handsome majority of
6329,

It will be observed that all the othep
amendments, sgome of which are desired
by the people, were defeated by over-
whelming odds, with the wiew of ¢
pelling the nnaemb]mg of a Consfitu-
tional Convention, & measurs loundl
demanded by the public interests. Nﬂ
better evidence is needed to fully estab-
lish the people’s will, in counection with
the removal question.

State Capital for Baton Rouge....27,957
For New 01113:1118 21 628
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