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‘CHAPTER VII.
DEATH AT OAK LAWK,

Oh, Ood | it la & fodyfal thing
To ses the buman sotl take wing !

Byron's Prisoner of Chillon,

Yot why should death be llnk'd with fear?
A single bresth, u low drawo sigh,
bresk the ties that bind ue bhere,
And walt (he splrit Lo he sky.
Mrs. A. B, Welby.

It is one month sioce the commencement
fexercises at D—— College, New York,
when once more we visit Oak Lawn. All
i silence within the great dwelling. We
soter, and pass up the broad stuir case,
from which direction comes & subdued
murmur of voices, Following the sound

" 'ofthe voices we find ourselvesstanding with-

inasmall,elegnatly fornlshed sleeping apart-
mant. In the middle of the room, reclin-
lhz upon a downy couch of immaculate
whiteness lies Dr. Gilbert Lavgdon. His
Jarge, black eyes are open, and are just
sow set with a half wild expression in the
face of his niece, Belvione Ellwood, who
‘i seated by his side, hrulhing back from
his broad forehead, now burning with fe-
ver, the dark locks of hair, and dampeniog,
cm? pow and then, with wioe, his parch-
isg li

A fuw feet from Belvione, resting upon
a Jounge io n darkened corner of the room,
s Dr. Royal Laogdon, s sad light beam-
fisg in his dark eyes which are bent upon
his father's face, as he watches the fever
flush upon his brow rapidly fading away,
aod a deathly pallor taking its place.—
Just then a low laugh from the window
his ear. He knows the laugh.
t is Aurelia's, evoked, undoubtedly, by
soms light remark from his mother, who is
Upitting by her side.  Arising, and going
" ‘mftly across the reom, he touches her arm,
‘galling in & low, sharp tene of mingled

* ‘wounder and reproach :

“Aurelin!”

* What is it?” she ssks, looking up in
is fuce, while a frown darkens her brow.
I would advise gou to leave this cham-

:bor, which will sooh be one of death, 1f

you canoot restrain your merriment,” he
answers, in & subdued veice.

“ And I would sdyise you, sir, to attend
o your own busivess|”

ithout utteriag another word, he turns
snd leaves her, guing back to the lounge
in the coraer.

At this moment, springing up in the
':uch with sapernatural streugth, Dr. Gil-
bert Langdon cries, 1n s wild, nnnatoral
Woice, berokening & wandering mind :

“Yes, wife, I bave repented bringiog
her here.  Would that the innocent child
had
Er angel mother ! for, then, it would have

sen better, oh, much better for her! But,
mind,” raisiog his emaciated hand, and

inting toward his wife, ' retribution will
_come! Though your sky is loug cloudless,
-~ the tempest will descend in all its fury up-
‘on you after a time,”
ben sinking back upon the couch, he
Wwarmurred, in a low, exbhusted tone:
e * Oh, why did you not tell me, Martha,
‘Defore wa, were wedded, that your heart
was auother's? what would not this eon-
_fession have spared us both!”
* Boon after which his mind drifted upon
ither scenes, scenes of the longago. Again
Be was s happy child, engaged in frolic-
his baby sister, Gertrude

. %ome play wi
* daogdon, Again he culled the meadow
. Howers to crown her tiny head, repeating

- woftly the swest pet names that he liad call-

‘“d h

+ ' her then—names Which had not passed
o his lips in, oh, so many, many weary years!
~ "8ad now he lived aver the time when years

~ Aad stamped upon his brow the nignet_ of
S manhood-~when the time had come
go forth “in the wide world,
b his boat upon life’s broad ocesn, and
manfully by Limself with itsseething
Again he pressed the sweet young
_ his bosom, whe had grown to a
~ youthful maidenhood by his side, and im-
. 1 upon the ing lips many im-
~Pemsisned kisses, assariog her that time,
' With all his attendénts, whether joyful or
could never obliterate her mem«
his heart, dnd that po other one

'OwWin

L L%, »
- (ron
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kR 4 ever bo loved as deeply as was his

. Uitle sister Gertrude. After an hour of
: M inoessantly murmured memories of
ther days; his [arge; black eyes closed,

) was silenco in the room, deep

died, and been buried by the side of

| pode montolrfaiowguing Sy

* TMa Argua, o'cr the People’s Rights doth an Eternal Vigil Keep; No Soothing Strain of Maia's Son can Luil ha Hundred Eyes to Sleap.” 4

=

» e -2

he W Worse id I. tb

ot"hll ’tﬂ{g. bt \hope':.lll fuded away, giviog place to these

three fourful words, he must die. It was,
indeed, a bitter anuouncement to Belviune,
for sbe loved her uncle dearly, and the
thought of t.rlin‘ from him for all time
had tried . her severely, Now, as she is
bending sbove him to moisten once more
hix pale, parched lip, his eyos open, an in-
telligent light beamiog in them for the firet
time in many days. Looking up in her
face, his bloodless lips utters liu word,

* Balvio."

“YWhat is it, uncle " she asks, bendiog
lower above him,

“ Why, am T here?”

“You bave been very ill, uncle Gilbert.”

“I am dying now, Belvie; where is my
wife and children "

“ Here Iam, father," answers Royal, ad-
vancing toward the bedside ; “ard there are
mother and Aurelia,” pointing toward the
window,

“ Goodbye, my son ; and may God bless
you! [ am dying—soon we will be sepa~
mted to megt no more until you, too, cross
the shining Eiver 1" eried tho fathér, in a
hoarse, fesble whisper, grusping Royal's
band, and drawing bim down until their
lips met in the fervor of n last embrace; theo
releasing Royal, whose strong frame was
convulsed with emotisn, he called:

“ Martha and Aurelia, where are you?"

Arising from their seats without auswer-
ing they crossed the room to the couch.

“Promise me, Martha, tbat you and
Aurelia will meet me in Heaven !" exclaim-
ed the dyiog mao, looking up in their faces,
while = light of indeseribable happinesa
flashed in lis eyes, RBuot neither mother
nor daughter answered him, and, graspiog
the band of his wife, be kissed her thin
red lips which she just permitred to touch
his, then kissing Aurelis, be exolaimed :

“ 1 cannot wait longer, Martha, for your
apswer—my time is limited ; but you will,
you must meet me there! I will await

our coming st the golden gate, and among
{eaven'sglorified the happivess which has
been denied us upon earth will be oure
there!”

The wifs torned aeide, but no tear of
emotion glistened in her expressionless
cyes.

“ Belvie, dear,” tarniog to his miece, and
speaking with diffieulty, “ I am going to
your angel mother,and you wiil come to us,
will you not my child, when death has sev-

the good and the true?”

“Yes, uncle,” answered the, weeping
Belvinne, * with the supportiog grace of
God I will meet you and mamma there.”

Bending she kissed the icy lips as they
murmured :

“God bless you for those words) my
child, May he ever keep you in the path
of right-—-l‘zmwell!"

As the man finished speaking, a heaven-
ly smile irradiated his countenance, his
eyes closed, snd, with one short, quick
gasp he was at rest. Inthe arms of mercy
which were extended to receive bim he had
fullen into a blissfal unbrokeu slumber.

she could restrain her grief no longer, but
rushed wildly from the room and house,
and, seeking Aunt Voe in her humb'e cab-
in, threw herself in her outstretched arms,
weeping bitterly,

. WEy. what's de matter wid yon Miss
Belsie, honey ?  Anything de matter at de
house more’n common 1"

“Oh, yes, Aunt Voe," cried Belvie, a
storm of tears mccompanying her words;
* uncle Gilbert is dead.”

“ Done dead ?" asked the negress, in ah
incredulous tone, * Why, I didn't hab any
idee he'd die dis soon; but I hesn't had
much bopes ob him ail aleng—"

“Oh, Aunt Voe, pity me!” wailed the
child, interrupting her; *“I bave only twe
friends left now: you and Royal.”

“ Well, honey, Aunt Voe does rity you ;
but don’t you be griebin’ yourse'f to death
‘boat Mars Gilbert, 'cause he's happy now
fur de fust time in his life sence he
whs married, 1's glad be is gouve; fur, I
tell you, Miss Belvie, I hates tosee s Lang-
don treated like he wus. T.cs me and you
meet him and Miss Gertrude, now, honey,
when we dies ; dat's all we've got to do.”

« Yeb, Aunt Voe, I know that; but if we
counld ouly go mow—if we ouly could "

“ Yes, genria. but we can't do dat; we's
got to wait awhile. If we wus just as ready
to go as Mars Gilbert was, de good Lord
would & took us, tod. Dars plenty ob hap-

iness in sto’ fur you, Mits Belvie. Aunt

oe feels it ;—dat’s why you don’t die now
—de happiness may bea long time comin’;
but it'll ¢sme—trust Aunt Voe fur dat.”

Thus conseling her youngvmiweu in
her ignorant fashion, Aunt Voe spent an
hour; and, when Belvinne arose to leave
her, it was with & hnmr, a more resigned-
ly happy heart than had beat ia her bosom
or many days. _ _

(To be continued.) . .. .

Iy MeMory oF A Morser.—When

Mmpﬁﬁoﬂ;ppm aod we are almost

to do wrong, bow often a moth-
er's word of warniog will call to mind
vows that are rarely broken, Yes the
memory of & mother has saved many a
' Nlp:‘

et

ored the tie that binds you toearth ? Come
to usin that paradisical Eand—home of

When Belvione saw that sll was over,

Jations who fell in the late war.

» “ | -«t:g.
Ferty Yoars Ago.

How vm;:lm are changes, Jim,
Hince forty years ago, -

When gals wore woolen dresses, Jim,
And boys wore pants of tow ;

Wheo shoes ware mads dul&kla.
And socks of hom wool,

And children did & v's work
Belore the hour of sohool.

The girls took music lessovs, Jim,
Upon the spinning-wheel,
And practiced late and early, Jim,
Ou spiodle, swift and reel ;
The boys would ride bare-bucked to mill,
A aozen miles or so,
And hurry off before "twas day,
Some forty years sgo.

The pedple rode to meeting, Jim,
Tun gigs in'those good days,
And wagons rode ax easy, Illn.
As buggies now-a-davs,
And oxen noawered well firtenon .
Though now they'd be too slow, s
For people lived not half so fiss,
bame forly years ago.

0, well ao I remember, Jim,
The Wilson patent stove,

That father bought and paud for, Jim,
Iu cloth our gals had wove;

And how the neighbors wondered
When we got the thing to go,

They said 'twould bust and kill us all
Some forty years ago.

Yes, everything is different, Jim,
From what it used to was,
For men are always tampering, Jim,
With God's great patural laws,
But what on earth we're coming to,
Does anybody koow ?
For everything bas changed 5o much,
Bince forty years ago.
————— i ——————
OUR RADIX LETTER.

DECORATION DAY—A PAGAN FUNERAL—
THE BUSINESS OUTLOOK—THE MIGHTY
DOLLAR—ALL BORTE—MATTERS AT
PHILADELPHIA—AMERICAN VANDALST=
A HUNGRY MHOWL—THE DEAD HEAD
ROGUE'S GALLERY—FINANCIAL.

[From Our Oun Correspondent.]
New York, June 2, 1876.
Eprror Araus.

The American people who, hereto~
fore, have never se¢emed to have time
for holidays and who, for a centary,
had vot more than two or thrée days
in the year beside Sundays when they
could stop work without their consci-
ences pricking them, are now rapidly
growing toward the condition of older
nations in this regard. Wera any
argument necessary to support this ne-
gertion the facts in counection with
Decoration Day wounld furnish it.—
When the 30th of May was set apart
for the pnrpose indicated it was rather
for a private and unostentatious tri-
bute to the memory of friends and re~
But
with the increasing need for recreation
which the nation has felt, the oceasion
has been nursed and developed into a
regular gala-day, With processions,
flage, bands of music and all the para-
phernalia of public demonstrations.—
Of course this ¢change ia more marked
in the older parts ot the country and,

robably, most of all her¢ in New
ork.

On last*Tuesday the velebration was
more showy and also more comprehen-
sive than ever before,
being the Centeinial year gave an op-
portunity tor greater ceremony than
nsaal, which was improved by beuntis
fally decorating the graves of 1812 and
even of the Revolntion—what tew still
remain to us,—by a profuse display of
bunting and by a procession to (4reen-
wood, which was nearly an hour and
a half in passing a given point, The
colossal bronze statues of Washington
and Lincoln in Union Bquare were
covered with evergreens aund flowers,
the Centennial characterof the day be-
ing shown by the much greater atten~
tion paid to the former. Speeches and
music were also given at the same
place and business throughout town

quite generally- snspended.

An oceasion of great interest to the

curions was the recent faneral of an
eccentric Bavarian noble nan Baron de

Palm; who died téfi days ago at one ot

our city hospitals. ~ His body was em-

balmed by his ordér, and after being

kept & week was taken to Masonic

Hall where funeral services were held

according to some aneient gagan ritnal
in“phhll

by the hiesthen society of
to which the di ed belonged and to

whom he left all his property. After
the incense burni
ceremounies the

is to be burnt after the ancieiit fash-
**-a.*g I T

and other weird
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y t int rest, and is almost certain,

by there is & bettom
somew to react favurably upon
other b If something of this
sort would jurn the ebbing tide ever so
| the” return of coufiderice and

ittle,
lmum good times would be cer-
tain to X

It was eneral impression that
AT : fow or no blood re-
lations, but how there springs up sud-
denly from nowhere : wholc un;y of
cousins, all or & slice of the
estate, A bmlﬂug been foun |,
equally b with themselves, pro-
ceodin o boen instituted to st

aside the !mll ?n thlo ground of insani-
ty or sométhing else oquall uey,
snd to procure a “ n:?v dznﬂ' if
theso cl 8 have no other menns
of supportthan what they get out of
this claim thoy had better step around
to the poor huuse or insano asylum at
once.

Commodore Vanderbilt s paying
one of the penalties of prominence.—
Hovering, as he is, between life and
death, his house is constantly besiegod
by reportefs and messengers from the
Stock Exchunge all eager to speculate
on the old man’s dying breath. The
Commodores was 82 years old last
Saturday, but was too feeble to re-
ceive even the congratulations of his
own family,

“ Uncle Daniel” Drew is also pass-
ing through a severe ordeal, which
may terminate his life as well. Al-
thotigh so low as to be confined to his
bed wrid tnable to speak above a
whisper, the inexo able requirements
of the law force him to submit to a
rigorous examination as to his affuirs
and the cirehmstances attending his
bankruptey, which examination is
atill in progress at this writing. The
ex-king of Wall atreet is sid to feel
deopI{' his changed position and to
have becn tinable to restrain his tears
at the invasion of his sick room which
he i8 now powe«rless to prevent,

The inventive genits of the sport.
ing men being taxed for a pew aensa-
tion the vespit.hus been the introdue-
tion of long Mustang races against
time ot Flestwood Park. The third
of these rices occurrad yesterday, one
Parker attempting to ride 805 miles
in fifteen hours, using 30 Mustangs.
The feat was a terribly trying one,
necessitating his keeping ap an aver-
age of over 20 miles an hour for the
whole time, and the rider was unable
to completafit. The gate money was
large, however, so that the real end of
the race was attained,

The reappearance of the Florences
in “The Mli' ity Dollar,” at Wallack’s,
this week, lins inaugurated n season
of unusual btilliancy. The broad bu.
inimitable himor ot the piece and the
manner in which it hits off various
phases of Aferican politics and socie-
ty of the-pragent day, are appreciated
to the full gl are cfruwing tho finest
audiences that grace any theatre in
New York, *by a large majority.”
Mr. Florence has made the greatest
hit of his career in the character of
the Hon. Bardwell S8lote, The pom-
pous, bibalons, good-hearted, but en—
tirely mercenary politician, equally
ready for adtump speech or a little
Congressional speculation it is an
enormous exaggeration, it is true, but
an exaggeration so clever and so pals
E:bly on a line with the reality as to

simply irresistible. Mrs. Florence,
as Mrs. Gilflory, an ingenious, Ameri-
canized variation of Mrs. Malaprop,
forms an admirablo companion picce
to this inoop::rtiblo statesman. Both
of thebe genikl artists have found in
« The Mighty Dollar,” parts which fit
them, to use a similg more expressive
than elogant,—* like the paper on &
wall;” and this natural adaptability
supplemented by the careful and min-
ute study which it is evident that each
gart has, received from thesc actors

as resulted in the creation of two of
the most consistent and thoroughly
enjoyable pieces of character actin
that ever delighted an American andi-
ence: Tne Klorences are splendidly
supported and the well nigh limitless

a setting which may be better imas
gined than deseribed. From all ap-
arances * The Mighty Dollar,” will

foreed to remain here for several
months, 8» is the rush to wit-
ness it. After the withdrawal Irom
here the couple will enter upon a
trans-continental toar whieh will take
nearly » 5«: to complete. ' Of this
tour [ shull have occasion to speak in

a subsejuent letter.
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resources of Wallack’s have f:nished pond
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long

sense of its own §
tacklo the subject. .
The Main building is st last in pret-
ty shape, the Raesian bit,
which was sbout tho tardiest of the
lot, having arrived and belag n
cotdup. \ ﬂ.n other llll:;'h.'::ll _
and are in fine » exoep~
tion of those mm;\ the Art De-
partment, where the d in exhibits
and the culpable neglect of the autbor.
ities in ‘placing tho n goards
about the paintings and statuary has
worked terrible mischief.

Américans are & very smart and bright
class of people, but they are two bnaceus-
tomed to art galleties to be trusted therein
without keepers,  When every town in the
country of 20,000 jnbabitants bousts ita
c6'loction of canvass and marble, dur peo-
ple will have learued how to behave them
selves ; but, at present, their performances
at Memorial Hall and vicinity would put
to the blush the mennest ot'in all Eu
rope. Aside from their rous crowd-
ing and clownish antios over the nude fig-
ares displayed, our vandals Mmust needs
have a poke or & pusch or & pull &t every-
thing withio resch., The uence is
that numbers of valuable paivtings bave
been brokeo through by canéd and umbrd-
ias and the delicate portions of various

less dirty finger marks sad the which
cover the old laces, tapestry snd marbles.
The direotor of the Austrinn Art show has
indigoantly aad p ly closed the por-
tion under bis coutrol wasil pro-
tection is provided for his art Lreasures.—
The whole Art t is already
much crowded aod what to do with the
stream of statusry which contivues to flow
in from Italy is a questian which puzsies
the directors,

Aud pow while I am “on the growl,”
lot me relieve my mind on one or two oth~
or poiuts, One is the slowness with which
those who have the ‘unfivisbed smaller

in
e authoritidh ors

charges so terific th

dered them to reduce them to, nt least, the
capacity of an ordin . The
villians smiled a deceitful smile of compli-

ance snd made some reduction on the bids
of fare, but st the name time brought down
the portion served to ultra homepathic
doses, so that the hungry publio is o bet.
ter off than before. 'F:’be sure, there are,
outside the enclosure, plenty of moderate
priced restaurants, but the fun of that ir,
that once outside the fence you can't ge
buck without the loss of another 50 cent
rim:e. So you have your choice of going
wngry or squandering the savings of a
laborous lifetime on Centennial saudwich-
us, which are so light that, when dropped,
they float to the ground like a feather.—
This matter is really such & nuisance that
it will doubtless be soon rewedied.
; The numrb:r (&f z:l:iatis inuodl to the ac;:
sle army of dead heads is quite la .
ably nearly 20,000 in ull):lg::d ;?qh::n;
transferred by the holders t rties who
have no right to the courtesy, bave reduo~
ed the receipts quite perceptibly. To rom-
edy tbis evil the Commissioners have hit
upon the plan of making the free list &
sort of “Rogue’s Gallery,” and in pursoan-
anoe th have ordered that after o cer-
tain day no free pass Wwill be recognized
which not have attached to it the pno-
tograph of the persou to whom it is issued.
This will put an eflectusl quietas upon the
mer;:f'thoul:cpnil' ul;'uﬂ : hé:
A pho er o Lhe ¢
ing & :EIF:‘PM“;‘ mﬂ"%
Eietum at lightoing )
usingss like manner possible. The string

of people standing entside his little_estab-
mfg t_?::l'l infeml.ipg sight. . Exhibi~
tors, employees, reporters and correspond-

ents, male and female, all have to fall into
line and are saccessively disposed of at 50
cents 8 head, with peatness and despatch.
m essentinlly Yaokeo idea isa pretty.
one and will save a good deal of mon-
ey to the commissioners’ coffers. =
Speaking of which reminds me to say

is already brightening.
cash ndmis§ions duingg the
ds{:h rly four times as as those
he Vienna Exposition, d the same
mé and over twice as | as the corres-
ing figures for the hibitiou
uh:;‘::. Ji:i?;“.“ is eorunt!y im-
proving a continue to improve.
Decoration :
served here.
weok was the
Tem
spectacle. .
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hours and then wash clesn, and
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place twenty-four,, .
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Drstnovise Roaowss.—Take dry
red load ; mix with thin molasses to &
consistoncy of thin eresm ; then take
picces of glas apd, broken plates, etc.,
spread it op .about as thick as thin
window: glass. ‘Where roaches are

Wnnmmih plenty of
the mixture, as they eat vory greedily
ofit, I think anorsl fuilure with e
they will notost enough of iktokil .
M,'ﬁﬁv"mﬁ:{ e |

red lead being slow in its offect on .
them, they will gota good quantity

into them betore it will sicken them.
I have noticed whon any of them
would happen to be trampled upon it
would appear thit they were eutirely
filled with the red lead. Piace the
lead where the roaches can get at
most conveniently. If the lead shonld
become too dry and hard, mix
woroe lead and molasses with ¢

3
g

to freshen it up again, and plage it in
other places.—[Our Home Joirnal.
A Remrdy ror Cupar Axp: Cooxne

—Some years ago my wheat was vory
much * tarned” to choat and eockle.
As I had just as much faith in wheat
tarning to one as the othe 1 resolved
fan, puta

and took a scroen off an 0
rim _aroued f, and et &

¢h okle

wounld go throu

what wonld not pass -th
Mlﬂ_t U'I" e . K

thing but wheat could-be fou
fortyfive acres the next harvesh
what few stalkis appeared L proé
in the manure. ©I-trested
the samo way the nextf
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seed over fifty acres, I
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