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putling on her hat and shawl, she walked!
firmly out of the room.

She went rapidly on, till she reached a
low white cottage; she entered it, and pas-
sed quickly through the little sitling-room
to her own spartment. Here she took from
an inlaid box a package of letters, and, ad-

For the Easton Gazette,
DEAD.

Shroud the silent room in white—

Softly tread— _
Close the blinds—shut out the light—

Leave the dead !

He is sleeping like a child
Worn with play— 5 <
Ah! bow gushed those accents wild
Yesterday !

Now he spesks not—lo ! hiseyres
Wildly stare!

Chill and stiff and stark he lics—
Death is there!

Weep not for the belpless ht‘ld-—

This daiup bLrow—
For the beart no longer warm
Gricve pol now,

\Weep fur tones of kindoess heard
(Ver acd o er—

- — - —

The excitement of the evening was over, came 3 favorite, but Beatrice, though stu. A
TO AMERICANS.—The scent of

‘and alone in her chamber, Beatrice thought ‘diously polite. wa Il 1d: v
of all that had passed. She had triumphed; withﬂin’:ng all shet.;qu:o'_(ym:; i,iﬁ:, l:ro;:q
but ala<! what an aching heart had been ‘more madly in love with her than ever.

THE SCIENCE OF THE GUILOTINE. A Worn

}:’ﬁ co'r_rnpondent of the New York Times, battle is on the ajr. The stillness that pre-
Who wilnessed the execution of Verger, cedes the storm is upon us. The eml:)my

S ; _ gives a graphic description of the science | i -2
Week after week he lingered in Medford, of the guillotine : ace are calling on usto surrender.f What spirit
2 ord, ol the guillotine: (animates our bosoms? What wist we ofpthe

hidqden under that gay exterior’ |

She had loved Louis Meredith with all and at ey ' -

_ ‘ | ery opportunily he was at her The scatfold is erected about eiohtv 3 *eoh :

the <ery .3 : a ! eighly feet 3 > A

ding that she had last received to the num- lt?ea;iot; r?:o{h-: f:-;ﬁ;o:;::;db‘:ltl;clf:t::tdh'::n : ;li(i'&m-ﬁrii:ppe; rl:d ;: e unconf;-_cmuslrf from the front door of the priwn,g 0’3 |:':Uf '.:;z:i';:‘.m ?;: l;lt:ﬂ, " }lteis,, ::lue, lts}:: %ebr:o; ‘

‘ ¥os | ’ : - : N, and DY her manner efiectually permanent blocks of stone, in tt S S P i : . il

ber, she hastily collected every memento, from her heart. The struggle to appear prevenied his uttering any expressions of the roadway leading ;mm th: p:-;;ntto"ihif:;CE:;:;;!:;td}ra:ted“mg 8 Joyous victo-
longed to, vet dared not, learn street. The square 1s planted with trees.— ,rriad arm:' t:l::t ‘ ;E::lt:ed Si‘?tlg t'l:mre u:gc;

h;ﬁrgr :;iﬂing_. which had been the gift hag_p[my_. o deceive all about her with a show | affection. He
o uis Meredith, and placed them secure- | of indifference, was too much for hi‘:-h Shﬁ,:hls fﬂ‘l;‘. and in alternations of hope and fear On both sides of the roadway, stood a dou- tread” to the Pas of Th 'la—b |
y she ac- 'passed his time. ble file of soldiers with presented arms.— 'that ban ncr‘cd host met Tn::l?;}bfeérefug

Ilf togethe;: in teadiness to return to him.— longed to be away, and right gladl
! < o 1V
| Tben carelully srrsaging her?;lealaheia;% :::;:::li i?]l:llf;a]l;::p(:ﬂ.ir m:f\‘;e :‘I!'la:']ge 't')f a! At last he could not bear it any longer, When Verger i1ssued from the gate. sup. fiom the gleami
¥, !9 5¢ town of Montlord, where 'he recolved to know the worst, and went ported by the executioner and the cha'plain. r!humlred Grliéh "“E\;\l,zxnﬁgl?'n:{ie:]hﬁe*

{urned to the sitting-room.
pe the sight of Louis, the re- jone afternoon to see her wi . X re hi ine ! on
, With the determi- and saw standing before him the fatal in- (onudas, and the glorious shout made every

Ilj'b?ccuplﬂl: Eh:l !"_ls quietly koitting. The ports of his approaching married, and the
lable was spre 0 ‘enine’ | . 4 o : . .
pread for the evening's meal 'Argus eves ol a whole village. favored him; she was alone in the hibrary, sank down. [t was this passage of cighty |find a Spartan brave i b
the and he was shown there at once. - e | . 1 brave in the person of every

and she had evidently been waiting her| Mrs. Lancaster made no objection to

I‘I’il:lg dttrm.jw
Business, we fpy,
d (.'\JS'lutmn 1 ¢y
ih"‘ p:ﬂd Iﬂ;,i'

S.

| Ane stock of Ra.
offer vothe gy,

Wb s Khate Tt the ocibeons sriogd ; , ‘ . nd _ She was feet that was terrible for the criminal, for| American:
B _f*‘b 14 n:\:ﬁ:-u ”"! 0¢ WEnve da:;"i!llﬂ s l'tllum. | oy EPTOPO"‘J removal, and ere long Beatrice siting with her head 3 little turned aside he knew that the moment he ascended thel mcr:?an_
G & SOV B ou are late lo-night, Beatrice,'”’ she and her mother lel London forever. as he entered, but he saw the blood rush |steps before him his head would fall \m-nh' o o e
AL Weep o'er all the vansiined past said, “*but | sunnose Louis came for you to! CAAPTER IL “ o Rt €5 Fhe Sputtin dend,

Glad o=2°

- izt

Jloars of pleasure—gone al lasy |
Out of Fighl : I
Lay hiw geatly in the grave—

Drop no tear—
I"lant fair Sowers that may Lloom

(o) SN IOV Ty 3,

. 1o her cheeks apd her eves sparkle. as she |
‘“Is Mr. Irving in?"” asked 2 voung man, | half started forward to meet him; then rc-,'

unseasonable hours for his u:"alks. leriQently a stranger, entrripg lht: laige es- suming her olden stately manner, she re- peat ““Lamb of God, who taketh away the S
been waiting this halfl hour. ~ {tablishment of Messrs. Irving & Co, the ceived him with dignity, and sank into her sins of the world have pity on me.”” He|Ceriataly is his weakness.

““I am sorry to have kept vou waiting most :uc_ce.-s!ul meirchants in Montford. iscat. He had seen and hoped much from |cried also, “l'l'rc:.luaus Christ!” T!-:c scal-|on his fancied recurity. A Syren’s: voice
mother,” returned her daughter's silvery| “‘He is, sir,”” was the reply of the clerk  her emotion. . 'fold was at an clevation of about five feet | Da% lulled him to sleep. It is now the time
voice; “‘but those long walks will trouble {addressed. “‘Step thi=way and | will show| «Beatrice!" he exclaimed, unable to re- 'from the ground. Arrived on nest fo the | for action with u. E"l us then be up and
you no longer. Louis Meredith and I are |youlo the counting-room." istrain himself, *‘thank God, | sec you once |last Etl"p,?le fell on his kness on the floor | 40102, ““with heart for any fate,” and the
parted forever.” ‘ ' Threading his way thiough boxes and more alone. How I have longed for this' of the scaffold pronounced a few words of | TUe “‘starsand stripes’ shall yet float grand-

The old lady dropped her knitting work 'bales of goods, the gentleman tollowed his ,.opportunity. Nay, you must hear me. | prayer, and then addressine the chaplain. |1¥ above all platforins pandering to foreign
in her lap, and looked at her daughter 1n guide, and was ushered into the room. ;lm'r you with my whole heart and soul—said: **My brother, | N you to F:n:kt'- Anfluence.— Chambers Herecld.
astonishment. At length she spoke: Mr. Irving was seated at his desk_ busily | with a love such as no other can ofler )'Du."ammdc Asnoreble in mv name o all my su- —

“Oh, | see, u lover's quarrel. But vou'engaged in wnting. He looked up as thc!will you be mine "’ !.perior ecclesiastics whom | have offended. A BRiDEGROOM RUstican
M of goed ]300 BY NIRIAM F. HAMILTOX. ‘will make it upin a dav or two, and be all|boy approached him, and seeing the stran-|  «AMr. Meredith has, doubtless, been mis-!or made sorry; tell them that I demand par- | Who recently Kicked up
NeGssoy " B3 CHAPTER L. {the haopierfor it. Well, well—betterdisa-! ger, Txclaimed : informed,”” she said. *My uncle is weal- don of them as | pardon mysell 1 offer my | Mong the codfish aristocracySby marevin
erchant Tal.¢ | It was late in the aflternoon. A long row ' gree before than after marnage.” “Ah, Mrrrp:hth, how are }'O_U? _ Take a;th_\-, bLut 1 am not his heiress.” life 1n expiation ol my faults.” He then the wealthy Miss Boker,is rU-H;cahugithhE
DES of girls and boys stood in a regular line be-1  *“Mother,” said Beatnice, ““listea to _me. | scat, and I will be at your service in a few, «Cruel as your words are, 1 deserve kissed the crucifix and turned and cave a PMeasant hittle village of Franklinville a

) fore their teacher, in the little red schcol- I +hall never marry Louis Meredith.  Noth- moments.  He turned again to his desk, them,” he said, for my dastardly conduct |hasty embrace to the chaplain; but he nev- lew miles cast of Riverhead. He is board.

. MGTChaBL house, reciling their spelling lesson, while 1ing on earth could induce me to do so. Aaf and rapidly scaling the letter he had been  long ago. DBut hear me; | was young, proud, |er rose to his feet. As he attempted to du;!“; in the family of Mr. John N. Saver aad
COR\][(‘kS ' the remainder of the |IL!|".I"F ﬁ:.!gettrd ln!l :ﬁtd, We are pﬂrled r?rﬂvtr; _aml .llu\i' let | “'flllﬂg. _gﬂ\(‘ }hlt, with several lilh(‘l'?-, o and poor; dai!y stung b-\' my W\'cr[}'_ ::EOHI(‘ cxccu[ignpr' who stood behind him. ™ '—H‘“l;.: l':ﬂ'ul'l‘d and po]ighfd [,} RC\': Mr
G MAcm _their seats, plled and re-piled their bookson me bey you never again mention his name | the boy 1n waiting, and then turned to the cramped by it, struzeling vainly to over-|pushed him forward on the slab which car- Reed, a Congregational clergyman, prepar-
plements

Verger was hurried along to the fatal

Of the three hundred grant tut three,
steps.  On the way he did not cease to re-

To make a new Thermopyle.”
Our enemy is certain of suecess. Thaf
Let him rest

go to walk. Itis =g foolish to take such!
Tea has!
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ING.—~Jno.Dean,
a great hubub a.

theiwr desks, and cast restless eagzer glances to me; let the subject never again be allud- | new comer. _llt' looked at him Et‘arclling- Ecumc the obslacles 1t placed in my wav.— ries his head under the knife. This :Iabiat_‘-‘_f}' to Ins debut among the fashionables of
out at the open dour, and then at the teach-'ed to between us, let all be as tf we had l}':‘lht'n lrur:-lmg into a Ot of laughtl‘r. €X- Just then my evil gg-niu, threw Tl.ﬂc;; in ; which 1= 0 |llaccd as 1o receive the body ;Fl“h avenue. It seems he w as sent down
er’s face, for it was nearly time for dismiss- never knew him.”  Her vowce softened.— ! claimed— imv wav. Her evident partiality for me as the criminal rises from his kneces on the there by his lawyrer, and to avoid recogni-
al, and weary of a long alternoon’s confine* **You will not be =orry, mother dear, to “What's Have you |Oht'l]a-llcrea e, her wealth dazzled me, and in ' last step or floor of the scatfold 1s a new In- Etion e assumed the name of John Johnson.

the matlter?’

I:Twh' meat, the children could hardly wait for have your Beatrice again all your own!"—!your last friend. or have you got a heavy |ap unlucky moment I yielded to temptation | vention, used now only for the third time. | The manner in which his true name and
1me, P!&St&[ the tinkle of the bell—the siznal of their And she took her parcnt’s shrivelled hand!note falling due and nothing tomeet it hey.” and secured her bLut lost you. No sooner l It receives the body from the knees to the ’C!Hl'!ll?!t‘r leaked out was this wise: A few
MLVLERS release, the bell sounded,and instantly there fondly between her own. ‘ Meredith shook his head. “Only my was it done than | regretedit.  Even then, |upper part of the chest, of necessity leav.|Uays alter his arrival a letter was received
L L. furmished o was a2 scene of confuston—bovs rushed out Mrs«. Lancaster was touched by this ex-|old complaint.” he said: “a touch of lllclh:d you treated me lcss proudly, less con- 'ing the neck and head projecting b}')'und.

- Ly the worthy Postmaster of that village,
blue devils—and =o | dropped 1n here to temptuously, | would have resigned her  As the criminal falls upon it, instead ol be- ditected to John Jobnson, and as there was
sve if you couldn’t exercire them as usval. ! and claimed you; but I felt you would have inz obhged to tie him here, as was formerly |3 Young larmer living in the neighborhood
You are always »o happy, notwithstanding pone of me, and blindly | was led on tothe custom, an operation that was some- | DY that name, he took it out of the office
you are s0 bu-y." mnarriage without love. | never ceased to/times dithicult if the prisoner saw fit to and opevned it, Itprovedts be from Dean's
‘WNolwithstanding !’ interrupted Living. [love yvou, Beatrice: even when ny wifc'sfstmgglt'. springs now suddenly =ecize the “"_f'?- and as it was flled with such matter
the mother’s heart with jorn. She drew | “Hecause I'a >0 busy, you might say, and ‘arms were twined round me, and her \'Dicc;bmi_\' and hold it firm. This shdes eaaly 33 only a good wife knows how to write to
her child to her side, and kissed her ten-|come nearer the truth. Take my advice— |whispening tender words in my ear, your |in grooves, and a slight pressure on the |30 ab:ent husband, John Johnson, farmer,
derly, but Beatrice escaped from her em-!zo 10 work yourself, and I'll wager you'll form would glide between us, and | cursed | person of the criminal pushes it forward ,W““Ud'f'i it was not for him, as he was not
brace, and sayiug cheertully **are we never| be oo more troubled with blues than | am.” |the fate that had taken vou from me. But'and places his neck in the notchinto whichi”“f owner ol such a picce of animated lux-
goinz to have supper?” led the way to the| *The remedy 1s worse than the disease.” Eu-t I was a kind husband to Theresa—so [1he knife falls. A manisonthe other side, l“’l"; *0 he returned it to the Post-office, and
table.  She talked gaily during the r-umu-r,!ﬂid Mcreaithe *Why should 1 care 10 he and all the wosld sand. | paid her all [ready to receive his head as it pas<es, iniin_ a cay ortwo Jobhn Johnson No. 2—
and, though she ate httle, succeeded in: make money 7 You know very well that the attention due her. | gave her all but{order to steady it, while another stands rea- |1. €., John Dean—called and claimed it.—
withdrawing her mother's attention from | my poor Therese lelt ine more than [ know | my heart, and that was always yours. dy to pull the rope which iets the knife fall.
ier want of appetite. what todo with. I am muchobliged for| <At last she died and leit me all her| The knife 1s in form hke the knife of3|
Not the most watchful eve could have! your prescription,but must decline following ! wealth. | was free, and at last my heart sfraw-culting box, only much heavier. It
detected a shade of sadness in her face or]it.” turned toyou. I then sought for vou eve-|i= placed diagonally in the two uprights, a-
manner that evening: indeed, she was gav-| +Well. I won't get offended, like mostiyywhere, and at last I have found vou. long the side of which 11 glxdes hL_'c a2 saw-
er than usual. No wonder that het moth-|{fnends, if vou won't take my evidence, but " o(od be praised that vou are poor, g.()lnil“_ gale; its d-iagmw_l position gives it a
er—rood, unobservant soul—<believed that! U'll presenbe agam. Thiss Mrs. Bigelow’s (that | may prove my disinterested attach- rawing motion 1n culting throuch lh_t' m'r_L'.
_ she was happy in her release from the tie|reception evemng, go with me there, and {mnent to vou. | offer you my heart, hand, ; It falls about twelve feet, and so mcc!_\_r 1
marring her otherwise almost perfect beau- that had bound her. I'll promise you a release from your blue fand (ortune. |1 offer vou a love that has in- its weight =J3|ﬂ-‘d (o the force required,
h din:ppnreal* | A few C\‘{‘I’lin:‘-ﬁ h:ld p:l-:-(‘d, and Beatrice | tormentors tor one t‘\'t'uin;: at least.” creased o favol u\'cr-\' ycar. e Illillﬂ', my !l'nl st not munch more th_ln cuts ofl the head dr:f;_; on the delicate movements 0[ iu ma-
~Justnow one of tho.e beaming smiles stood in the little sitting-room, dressed for! “A party ! exclaimed Louis, shruzzing | Beatrice—my wife."”” ‘without superfluous noise. The moment chinery; but, so far from arres'inglorlimpe-
hzhted up her countenance: she stood by ajparty. Never had she looked more beau- | his shoulders.  “*That's worse and uor-'cf"| He took hier hand as he spoke; she with- the knife falls the springs relax by a quick lding those movements, is indispensable to
her desk, in her u-ual ercct poition, hold- -tiful than now, in her stimple white dl‘l‘*ﬁ.t “Itisn’t hke an ordinary party,” persts- | drew 1t in-tantly. movement, the body 1s r{!"t"d off onto a L'M-;:lhl‘ir *teadiness, balance, accuracy. There
ineranote, _\‘t-t nnn[u*rwd, n her Land. “ with its CLIMSON ribhnn-ﬂ, antd ared ro-t‘-budltcd lli:- llit'nd. “when you go t:l bhe ..ﬁ”mll o' Louls Mrrt':lilh," she :-aid. “l gi\‘r voul l{.uh‘ at the :-idf'. which. 1n lurl! tuu_lbh's lh(‘-mu-'-l be some analngou-; action Of what
had been brousht to the sehool-room during 1n her hair.  Mrs<. Lancaster lookea at Iu-r'm a crowd, and cram 3-uur:-t‘lf with delica- | eredit for rate candor.  Few would confess body on a board, at ”_“-' end ol ‘_""“‘:"_""3“" | SEEINS the clog and drag-weight of wordly
the se<ston, and now that e wae alu.'lt'.- in admiration: nor was she alone In hes ap- ctes. It s an unceremonious asscmmblage Ilhat they sold themselves for mour_\‘—hlll Etth men ready to seize and shde it into a;u‘orl.' U!l. the finer movements of man's spir-
~he |nrep:rml to read 1it.  She scemed in no preciztmn of her chuld’s loveliness. ol agwublu |l(‘up|t', drawn lu;rllwr bj‘ "',hOW 114;"_- you offer me the wazes of _\our'tlﬂf-f t‘il”iilj.;t‘, which stands “'3*’}' bu'L"‘llilllﬁl bt'lll;.;'- The planeis in the heaven :
haste to break the seal. She looked at the She was the belle of the eveninge at Mrs desire to meet each other in parl‘. but | must 'shame *" 1er eves lashed fire! *Never, l up for the purpo-e. In hke '"3""”_”'(‘ have a two-told motion—in their orbits and
bold, firm. hand writine, and pre<sed it to Mercer’s, and not even the beautiful heir-{confess the most powerinl maznet s Bige- =:~ir, would 1 become the wife of a dastard,  man whois charzed with the holding of the :nn lhrir.axis; lhc_ one motion notinlerfering
h(‘l’ I_:P"': lhfn' *-»Imul\' ll!lfuh“ﬁ-_: Il, she lr.]t]: S48, in hi}nl'}r nf uhmn lllt'. p:lffv ||:ld been [i'l\h"..‘* llit‘l'l.'—-lhc IU\'t‘liL':-l Creatlure Yyou ¢ve- ::..u{-h as you dt (larc v,'*;;)ur‘_-,';[f:II YOou h:n'c :,'uur : !H'ad ll'f'- 1 drop into a I'Ji"lnl'l al hlﬁ fl‘f"t."l‘ml farrlrd o1 E-_Imu[tanrougly. ;nd il'l pEl'-
“For come time past, Beatrice, | have made, andto whom Louis Meredith was said| er beheld.”’ ) lanswer. i ) seizes the basket, and hands it to a man U”ilﬂl harmony with the other; so mustit be
been ""."""l‘l*}'} you have ohserved it, and tobe athanced, could divide the honor~ of| *\ belle !’ sneered meredith: 1 dﬂt-‘” She turned to leave the room, but hie pre- | the ~catlold, who immediately places it in ajthat man’s two-fold activities rourd the
W Yourinquinies as to its cause | have giv- the belle-ship with her. “1the whole tabe of empty-head coquettes.” |vented her. wagon with the budy; the door of the way- heavenly and the earthly centre disturb
en false and evasive replies, but I can de- It had been well known thioughout the] “It's plain you hav'nt seen the belle of |  -Beatiice,”" he satd, “I know vou well. N closed precipitately, ;'_”d at once Moves |not, nor jar with each other. He who dil-
ceive my~elf and you no lonzer. 1 souzht village that Beatrice and Lewis had been| Montford,” rr]uininﬂ Ievinz.,  “You'veread [ forgive you vour crucl words, for itis vour off the ground. All thisis but the work ofligently discharges the duties of the earthly
you last nizht with the determination tu teil enzagzed, and the fact of her separation wa~! Bianca, hav'nt yuu?” . !prid;lmhmie “yvou to show any regret at an instant. may not less sedulously—nay, at the same
! 3

l.'.:."-.‘.'.'l'l "H o dil.!
2l the llu’flll_ 0!
s the st 3.
ners

4 frua earze

of the door, and gave vent to their pent-up
spirits in whoops, vell, and summersets;
and girls more quietly, but not {ess gaily,
ran into the open air. Soon their merry
voices died awav inthe distince, and the
teacher was left alone in that just now
crowded school-room.

She wasayoung and stniking-lookinz gul.
Her form was erect, her step stately, and
her features, thongh irregular, were pleas-
i her abundant raven hair wa< wound in
2 ~ort of coronal around her Lhiead in a sin-
vular, but not uabeceming fa<hion: her comn-
plexion wasa clear olive, and hLer mouth
firtman ats expression, almost unpleasantly
o when clo-ed. but when she smiled she
was posilively beautiful; then her whole
countenanre changed; her larve, fiery eves
crew ~olt and tender, and the [rri;ir and
hruleur that spoke in her every lineament,

pression of tenderness: for Beatrice, though
a mo-t devoted daughter, in fact the onl_‘h
sunport of her poor widowed mother, rare-
v made any demonstration of her attach-
ment, and this caress, slight asit was. filled|
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Lire’s Durnigs.—It must, undoubtedly,
be the Jesign of our gracious God, that al}
this tol for the sapply of our physical
necessilies—this incessant occupation a-
mid the things that perish—shall be no in-
struction but rather a help to cur spiritual
lite. The weight of a clock seems a heavy
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vou all, but [ could not utter the words that
would, | felt, eive so much pan.  But |

equally well understood, but thougzh she

was narrowly watched, no look or ges-|lous work.”

“Yes, | have, and 1t ?Uf(‘l}' Was 2 glmf- your :-t'pararlion In your heart of hearts

you love me

even now, when with bitter board, he raised up

his shoulders as it to try

His

'

When Verger was pu-hed forward on the {moment—Iulfil those of the h}:u*cnl_v sphere

at once “dilizent in business,”” and ‘‘fer-

vou.  torelease bhimsell’ from the clamps. vent in spint, serving the Lord.”"— Catd.

—— e — — —

must doit. What my tonrue 1&fuses to
tell | lrnu-i intrustto rr;}' pen. It 1< useless
to hesitate: the soaner all is known the bet.
ter tor us< hoth. Beatrice, | ind that | have
mistaken the nature of miy feelings towards

““Weil, our bell wrote that ™’ words in vour pnide you send me from 1 3 g y
“Indeed!"” =aid Meredith, with a start Your eyes sparkled at my coming. Beat- hf:.ad was bare, and as Ifc did ~0 lek ‘ml;c | |
and a look of animation that made his fine rice, your heart plead for me when your his face upwards sutliciently to take a lasti 4 Deyp Spor.—During the last winter a

. o . : . . S ) | .
but unpassive fleatures doubly beaubtiful: re<olute will stilled 1ts voice. Oh'! do not, IhU”lPd look to the -fll“-l “h“l‘- I -"“w‘”'*_]'ll llllarmrr in the upper pa_rt oft!m country was
then relapsing into his old manner, he sard, 'my Beatiice, for such a hollow triumph prc-'_:-hall never forget this last glance ol the sorely annoyed by the incursions of a neigh-

ture betrayed that she had been moved by
the sundening of the tie.

She was surrounded by admirers; she had
a smile for this one a command for a sec-
ond, and merry words for others; and as if

voork thatip wib

.L\‘ul]r- _\gr'ﬂl.
. Pratt S,

VYOu, s (s . . - . ¢ : . * _= . . . | - 2 - . . ) ) - : T | . ‘. . T:T . n ’ - il * " - 5

Baltin o doi h"‘ God 1s my witcess, when we attacted by some irresistible charm, Louvis|**A blue! Zrom all ink-bedavbed dames pare a hife-iime of misery for vourseif and‘crimnal  His face was then I.Il_j(‘lfl{‘d du'bm r cattle on-h,, ..tho-g'lr. ~f fodder. For

| “Tf ctrothed I thought 1 loved you. 1 Meredith hovered ncarher—even when tal-!may 1 be delivered!” ‘me."”’ doubt from being pashed forward 20 sUC hearing from time to time, he was at length
- ~ - . ; . . , . . . . » . | = . . . ‘ ’— X . : . » .

Saloon. ‘[“ L appreciate your rare loveliness, and. king with hisathianced bride, Theresa Bene “*] see you are determined notto be plea-|  She drew up her tall hgure to ats fult,dcaly on the board. As ke made thstirs  u0hiy aroused one of those bleak,

movement the executioner pushed has o000 days, with an announcement that
houlders hardly down on the board, and .4 fiilen doletully on his ears ha*fa dozen
thiis movement served the double pPUrpos€iiimes before—that Mr. 's cattle was
of bringing the body flat and of shding the cating up his fodder. Withowt taking any
head under the axe. The little wheel atiy o by our incensed farmer seized his *ri-

s meiied o ict—he hear eIy wWor 1at fe rom ! sed with anvthine,” said his companion.— HKeieht.
thns meiied ol dict—he heard every d that fell f 1 with anvtl ! i his companion zht

elter still, vour manv excellencies of mind
::::t:lu:“::;;’u:n(::-rha:]:‘ﬁ.i"n*,_arv bevond e, Beatrice’s lips, and saw her every mmiun-i"Bul Il dely you to resist our belle and| yo. Louis Meredith, 1 did love yox'
s \'f;ll. l l.:inlnnzrer m:;r:z":: a:’;m:ra?!e i B !l_ls e)'_f.‘s [].n_hgd angnly as h_e AW hcriblur }l you b;ll see _'"tr' Will you go to the ! ce.’” she said, *though I hlush to own
. ~ you. irst | smilingly receivinz the attention offered!paity or not? Sav ves or no, Louis, for l,'ﬂ;[ loved vou for what 1 thought _\;:u

] It was the

deters ‘@ ' : ) '
nined never to acquaint vou with the her, and contrasted her manner towards all! must dismiss vou rather unceremonionly,

*1 w L
» Annaanie e
Ring ' il -

the old s,
s everythiug o
B oAl wamn adun

o of prov.sias,
of Jlare Cutting
ey, U, Shaw:
s pairous ca
op, afier the ar
an uplh-rII.L.Q

'were—a noble aod true man.

fle, powder and shot,”" and made forthwith

””n‘;’:f 'n my sentinients, but | shrank from
;tihlc-h_mt‘ of deceit. | ClE}UItl not at the al.
T perjure my«elf b}‘ takinz tho<e solemn
vows< and | I.'nnw, too, that vou would
‘I'urn the offered hand without the heart

with the careless “‘good evening"

trembled in his grasp, and he was piqued

by her evident inditference: he was jealous,

wi!hiaal have a business engzacemen: at fear,
wh'ch she met him; her check had not|
flushed at his ereeting, her hand had not!

and 1t lacks only a quarter of that hour.”
“Yes, then,’ yanwned Louis, as he slow-
ly saun'ered ofl.
Mis. Bizelow’s splendid parlors were a-

to you, you opened iny eyes—long since |

ideal not the real man that 1 loved. ThanKks and the knife fell.

The whole affair was :cromp!iuhcd with

ceased to love you. And you could flatter sich rapidity that a great majority of the

vourseif that you had power to mave me.=
No. sir, your coming could neither bring

the top of the uprizht turned half rnum!"

audience did not know that it had occur-

for his fodder. Loading as< he went, he felt
in his pocket for wadding, and without look-
11.r at the paper, down he rammed it. Havy-
ing réached the spot he fired away, when

accompanied i . . - | e . vl deed, its rapidity was ats most at o Y i<qivine as to 1
july 1-3 Inkh:l '[lu""‘: it. 1 have done very wronz too, and almost enashed his teeth with rage ' blaze of hizht as the two gentlemen enter- 4 11564 to my cheeks quicken my pulses, :,"."l lffjlll reatiiie ]-'iom "tke moment the ﬂlll al ”t"”' iltllll ”m(;JI:“uf;' du=‘ Subtequcl:z
MV entenng upon our enea ; : e | : ath - - : - : ' . ' 1 <tart * righ ‘ . o ‘character of the wadden used. s
. - . nezazements when he saw her apparently Listening with ' ed that evenming, and paid their respects to . L N 4 start at your ' . : d : e et
FoJAMAICA c Y| Pl . - < P or mike my heart beal. I dud J condemned wan issued from the gate, | examination proved that he bad used a

mal and geaw
ted forin all tie
Linger.

1ses of delbildy.
rhaa, incipiend
f prostration o
win indulzerce
Lle, to he had ol
« & Bro,
Sole Agents,
d Gloves o4
: f:mhn;adrrr'd
rents; Camdne
ings and [neer
rents, “ullh N
tants and Lao-
ened, 1o which

J. Ruax

have a nice bt

@ of - | [ i .-'-"' L o "I y ¥
L] _"‘r* 'E“"F";wl"'l‘#f.t‘-{,’."-liﬂé ﬁm » .4‘:‘ | : fa ;

1},
W.hwuta proper knowledee of my true feel-
“:t‘.n.".l‘ you.

NI 1y + '
I'P.‘Il;l_}', d;;._:‘d !‘t\' }'0"" wit, aml altracted

UY vour virtue, § ..T"tl"hrk the whirl of emo-

ions 1 felt for love. ., ' ixbetter for me

10 acknowledze my fault, tha:n by
;:n ln_lnrhn: vou to the alter whne
itart 1< anot g ) TS :
ool her's. Forzive me and forzer
. arrru'pll, ;nr] m;}- you SOONn ﬁnd
*Ome one more worthy of vour love than

Your friend, (if you will still allow me to
claim that title.)

C

[LOUIS MEREDITH.”

the deepest attention to the half-whispered

their host—the wealthiest man in the vil-
lage.
. Louis looked at Beatrice and then at

to commit a Therese—1the one a poor village school' complexion.

teacher, and the other the wealthy daugh-
ter of 2 distinguished lawyver—and he could
not bl acknowledge how far superior in
beauty, grac.’, and talent, was the humble
‘teacher he had di=caried to his afhanced

bride.
. Hais eye‘e opened.

L]

He knew that he

Exvery particle of color lorsook Beatrice's still loved Beatrice, and that wiinout her

cheeks as she read—her line were white,

money Therese would have been utterly 1n-

her hands trembled <o violently she could different to him.

tcarcely hold the letter, a.death-like faint-|

He could bear 1t no longer. He stole as

ness stole over her, and she sank into a soon as possible to Beatrice's side, and said

chair and buried her face in her hands.

'a few words on her coquetry and heartless

their hostess. At a little drstance from her

I was charmed by vour words of Ralph Mercer, the only son of;stood a youngz and queenly looking girl, tal-

‘kinz zaily witha Koot of gentlemen; she

'was richlv attired, and her robe of rosecol-

lou‘d si1lk contrasted with her clear olhive

She dud not observe the new
| comers till they had joined the group arouwad
“her; then, with easy elegance, she welcom-
'ed Mr. Irving, and bowed with mach grace
‘1o Mr. Mercedith on his introductwon to Miss
' Lancaster.

| For once Louis Meredith was <tartled out
‘of his usual apathy. “Beatrice’” trembled
‘on his lips, for it was she, more lovely, if
'possible, than when he had scen her hve
Ly oars before.
author of that wonderful book that had thnl-
led the hearts of a nation? He could hard-
ly believe the evidence of his own senses,

show you a man such as you m

Could 1t be that she was the

entrance, but it was becaurse f_ex;mt*IC¢! mo-
mentarily the entrance ol him w hom I do
love with my whole heart—my afhanced
Imuband——-wﬁme !-lt'p l bear even now 2!1.
proaching. Remain, if vou choose, I will

ust become

ere vou win the heart of 2 tywe woman.—
Furéivr me, if | have been 16O fr.]r—-_h, hn!_
learn this lesson, that he who sells himsell
(o money, sinks below the level of a man,
and forfeits all claime to betreated a« such.”

Without a word Louis Mrredt_th bowed
and withdrew, a sadder if not 3 wi=er man,
25 the betrothed of Beatrice entered the a-

parlmenl’.

A few weeks later, in tho<e spacious par-
lors, sursounded by her (riende, I!ral.nw
save her hand where :she had long since
siven her heart. Never had ~he looked <o

Lis body left the eround, was but ecne min-
ute by the walch. :
not less magnificently performed than the

rxpiatian.

Hex-PeErstapERS.—The Springfeld Re-
publican, in speaking of a new anvention
fora hen's nest, whereby the ezgs drop

hen that she Keeps on laying. u.rc-pun,-.;blu
(or the following: |
“Bisbbs met with a loss, however, with
one of the persuaders. Blobbs had a love-
Iv voungz Shanghzi pullet of boundless am-
,l;ilfon. "Bloobs bought a persuader, and his
lovely Shanehat used 1t.  She wenl upon
the nest in the morning. Bloobs saw her

i

Alas'! he never saw

The assasswWation was,

1

!

through a trap-door, und so deceives the

<mall roll of bank notes in his vest pocket
of the value of $150. Rather a dear shot.
—Frederielesture Herald.

- S — o —

Wosman's Wirr.—Dip the Atlantic ocean
drv with a tea-spoon, twist your heel into
the toe of your boot; make postmasters per-
form their promises, and subscribers pay
their printer: send up _ﬁ:-hl_rlg' hooks with

‘balloons, and fish for stars; get astride of a

‘remember where vou left

E . L
o, and his heart bounded within himi—
her come off azain.— |

sossamer, and chase a comet; when the ram
is coming down like the cataract of Niagara,
your umbrella;
choke a mosquito with®a brickbat; hold Gib-
ralter at arm’s length: pick your teeth with
a streak of ‘lightning: in short, prove all
theings hitherto considered impossible tobe
possible. but never attempt to coax a woman

hich are : 1de : ions, he s : _ g ; to say she will. when she has made up her
gs, wh Not a tear, not a moan escaped her; she, ness. ‘ and bewildered by the emotions, lft stood lovely as now, when. with a holy confi- 4, night he visited the [N'_HU“‘"'" fl?c:l};: mind)she oo 4
2 aire Jot of 4 *atthere in silence motionless a<a statue: She turoed her large flashing eyes full rlit‘ff!llf’! for a lew momenlts. Then 1e- dence, she entrusted her happiness (o the upppr'mmpar{mrnt was a h?"dr“ ¢ i A
vile the atlew 4 "ulin her heart what a whirlwind of emo- upon him with a look of contempt. covering hunself, he was again the [}Ollﬁhcd keeping of the man of her choice, and Nevs .re a few toe nails, and a bill. Inthelow- - : i e
B tions wa o Moelk s gl i, A r. Meredith forgol himself,"" she repli- man ol !hc W u:_ld. er, during a long life of mingled prospenly < were lhrfe dozen and P-j Thr‘ . I'.rfnlnn (:azctt: l:; rou!;; &un o
 Bianaims. 4 *he bardly knew; when at last she looked ed, coldly. “'his opinion is ntterly indiffer-|  Beatrice, neither by word nor look, be- /g 54y erity, did she have occasion to re- lobbs saw it all! Her de-the f Howing:—A verdant ¥oUSE, 05 oy o
Cn &, 5 up, the twilizht ‘ 'en pirtompagh ! < .e‘en; to me. What right bas he o criticise traved her recollection of him, and he did oy ' had been unequal to the tered a fancy store in that cil) '.:n -V" lot of
aps, . slIl Was deepening. and shie rosc not venture to recall the past. She treated ® ) voung ambition, she had the lady proprietor was arranndg

i from the <
i[nuﬂ! Illh 1

, Caps, Har-
Id at a swall

with a «tart from her seat.

. \
hance bore the traces of suffering—she look-

H{er counte- my conducts”

She waved her hand in token of dismiss-

¢d hazgard and wan: the agony of those al: and he left her, with a strange mixture

few hours had changed her fearfully, but

of love and anger in his heart, as he saw

him with easy politeness, and he half vex-'
‘ed at the power she had over him, yet una-
‘ble to resist her fascination, was as con-

effort, and fired b}:.
aid herself away.

. ,-.,_._-,---——-.—-—--_"'__-
| ——

Some unforfunate individual who, Wwe
presume, has *‘suffered some,”” thus rails a-

W A . - - e — —_— il
- —

A “‘tough’ subscriber to a country paper

' . Inqui him if he
‘perfumery. She inquired of :

ms:ﬂuhl not have some mu-k-bags {o put n
bis drawers. After the examination of the

. : : - : - ladv he did not
8 \!lc.‘t" hf"r "'tl ﬂUhtd 'ith .‘l lhei' uqual ﬁl’f' htr lzlin—ihe Cfn!lc Or a C|rCIe Of ldmlt-*llant an “tcndlnl llpﬂp htt as hl‘l‘ 5had0“ gainsl sund‘y C‘ilﬂ: was th‘:k frOIn Its ma“ l..:t htti}l-t" .!‘I-l- 2111("0" hf fﬂ‘ll].t:; _‘“O;I:!i{i 'n.kﬂo' irlbey
- e e And her lips were 6rmly compressed togeth- ers—full of life and animation. The hours during the whole eyening. " From a cross neighbor and a sullen wife, wouldn’t pay up. The delinquent s wile wear « f“;"t‘ wear in hi« pantaloons.
T making &3 er. She dret'herull '-Y’P me"d-iy as if she flew uptd-ly. #d when at last the gay com- His triend rallied him on his surrender 12 4 pointed needle, and a broken knife, insisted wrathfully that she knew what was wouldn't doto )

N. Fovoar.

despised hersel for her weakness, crushed pany departed, Loyis saw, with bitter jeal-

the letter which had fallen from her trem

bing fingers contemptuously under fool, atiendant of his
icked it up with a look of disgust, | sc.:ught his home,
keen sqme loathsome thing, aad. with the werld,

snd then

Mt by

‘ousy, that Ralph Mercer was the devoted
| discarded Beatrice; and he
angry with himself and

the belle and the blue, and Louis said bul
httle in reply; but from that time he wasa
constant visitor at Mrs. Bigelow’s, where

Beatrice. since the death of hermother, had
With Mrs. Bagelow he soon be- |

¥

| resided.

From suretyship, and froc an emply purs
A smoky chimpey, and a jolting horse, .
From a dul! razor and an aching head,

From a bad conscience, md’ nhtmkggj bed,

A Llow upon the elbow and the koce,

Erom of these, good L——4 deliver me.

newspaper law—that she did.
eter was obliged to send the pape
arrearages were paid up!”’
|trump. Well, she was.

runtil --al

Y

&
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The propr.-, —

|

She was a lina, b

o v l-; in Raleizh, North Caro-
T“la::‘:::utltcl in 75 additions to. the
[.\lclhodist Chuech, and 30 to the Baptist-




