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Aoetry,
l’erplexﬁ{u of a "o'om;nahfltn Wifo.

The rditor's wife lina mo peace of ler hife;
For troubles aud . car® that oy olye her,
“Oh, heaven " ghe sid, “would the paper were dead.”
While continual tears did disselve ber.
Never at dinoer, pever at jea, _
Il#erlnmnln' at home “ih. .
"And what was #0 very improper, hg [
Laft other men, now, to dance, flatter atd bow,
- To take her to church and the opora.
Then, what wag still worse—|héx pressibly worse!
Did shie aalcn 1 sum to'replenish hox purse,
is countepsuce fell,
Not an inch, bt an #1),
While he vowed he had'nothing, not even a dollar,
To spend upon erindlina flounces or ¢ollar—
That is. not to-day | though this he would sey,
When the Pa¥in began to pay,
To his dasling's demands be would never say nayl
Then, as to tha fage he semed to crave,
1t took to Maell such wlarmning shiapeast
Oue journal had opeuly called him va knave,”
W Lille noother bad dabbed lim “a jackannpes,”
And onece, when the bell like wgong hind rang: \
Awd she peeped from her pom at the hend- of the stair \
Ebe saw & man whe o horsewlap swung—
- A man seven feet Ligh, slie @ms remdy to swear—
Who Inquired, with a etraugely forocions air, i
“Was the editor there” x
And If e was not at homa, £here?
" Adhe had a lttls uee unt to squire!"
Giving her sach a [right that a'ter, at night,
Ter hosom wits in & continuad Natter, I
Till her husband appeared. as 4he ¢ nstantly feared
... Towse him broughit hbume oo s boanl or a shutter. |
Nown Y for dre.s "y '
No time for canesms—
Dot culy the ghost of the mie whom she married—
A yale bnggard creatam,
With care on each featare,
Dending undir the weight she carried.
Six mohths us we said,
Have like pistol-bulls sped,
When one day he came home and Iay down on the bed,
And groaped. ns he smotbered in plilows hils head,
“The paper, my darling, the paper s deadl’
That sweet ljitle wife wusn t sorry n bit—

“My own Jove,” she murmured, “"m so glad of it
And talen, therson, withm hysteric fit,
She lnoghod wod wept altermge.

~ For :hu Tredell Express.”

Avoarp TiE Diokey, )} |

April 22, 2 o'clock, P. M. §
Dear Espress: Yesterday at hall pust two,
P. M.. I went aboard the Dickey
Gitardeau, Mo., and in the course of an bour
atterwardsget suil down the river,
ing to the Hurncane deck, I seated myself
and mmiruiull) watched the dim,
,.\11-dutlrl Lilla ; am wong w hich I had dwelt so
long in peace and guict; where lived many

ey

at Llll

J'L.LUI

l'lH'.'LJll |

that were dear to my heart; and with whom |
I had spent many happy days and nights.
But visions ol happy greetings i the Old
North State danced fresh und wild, through |
m_v- Lrain, impelling me Lonieward with a
hearty good will, not withstanding the relue-
tunce with which I leave my western friends,
Steamboat life on the Mississippt would
certainly be a novelty to many of the renders
of the “Express.” 8o fir our trip has heen 1
quite pleasant. We Liave met with no acei |
dents, and notling Leyond the usus:  routine |

of incidents has oceurred.  True a man tom-

tled overboard la<t night at Cairo—that was
not a matter of much conzequence—hbut was
rescied after fishing around some time,

Eichre playing is carried on with as much
zeal as ever ; this I remark for the elifieation
of those wlio traveled on the river some two
“yeara ago, about which time a reform was
talked of. Lastevening at four
pents took their seats at the card-table, and
without losing more than just enough time
to bolt their guppers, tossed the cards until
gix 'o'cloek this morning: evem the c¢ry of
“man overboard” did not distnrb them in|
the least ; intent on their game, they were|
dumb to every thing élze, and by this morn-
ing somebody. was a rizht heavy loser, judg
ing from the pile of Lills and specie on the
table.. ‘This is Sunday ; still there is no «di-
minution in the amusements of the passen-
gera, or the lalors of the officers and erew—
indeed there is no uffifity existing between
the floating population of the Mississippi amd
the Sabhath. At New Madrid we were treat
ed to a ricli seene. pratis, in the shape of al
figcht between one of the boat hands and a
loafer, in which borh weré equally victorious, |
and bore away great bunehes of hair as palms
oftritmph. We are a mierry set of passen-
gers—highly pleased with our fare and ac- |
commaodations, and best of all, with the af-

fuble officers. WESTERN.

Alisatllancons.

a'eloek some

Oompany Hanners

A well-bred man has always the
gsame manners at home and in ‘society,
and what is bad in the former ig only
worse in the latter. It .can never he

_ pardonable to swagger and lounge,

* mor tocarry even into the familyeircle
thé attions proper to the dressing-
room, . -Even where familiarity. has
nothing shocking in itself, it attacks
the respéct due to the society of oth-
ers, whoever they may be, and pre-
sents.the danger of a farther brew{:
it. - From fsmlharuy to mdecenecy is
but orie step. - Thus o part of the|

|cle arran 0o

——— T
lc Win
the toph 7
~The queatnm ‘came from the ver-
md[}yn lips of a young git] ut a fancy-

all in Paris durin the 1 ré'gn ‘of Lowis |
XY. She was a brilliant brimette, |
with ‘abupdant raven hair, and wore
the Spm igh veil and munnﬂa, which
| she had assumed for the occasion, with
all the zﬂace of a ‘danghter of Aml a-
lusia. er interlocator, a young vis-
Cﬂuﬂt Of t\\tnt\' *arr 1}'(“1 as a plr'e Of
\Iuly Stuart, in Scotch plaid and
Highland bunnct and feathers, had
heen purbumtr the fair unknown all
the eveni ng with protestations of love
and etcrml filelity. His answer was
prom t apd unhesitating.

es, I swearit, If'T die T will

dream of you in the sepulchre, “and %
thritt of joy will weleome you if your
foot but pressthe grass 6ver my heud.’

“ And if I should die?” mqunLl
| the young girl, in a sad tone:

“If you should die, I thl be as
| faithful to you dead as living; and if

?’00 10\1. mr' even ,;}Jn-’

~ yon should be permitted to visit me 1

will kiss your cold hand with as much
love as at this moment—and he press-
ed to his lips the little white hand of

| the beautiful Spaniard.

“Ah, well! I permit you, then;] to
love me? We shall see if you are
constant. Farewell ; we shall meet
again.”’

“ But where ?—when ?"
the viscount, anxious.y.

“1 cannot tell. Perhaps. here—
perlmp:s elsewhere—but you will see
! me. |

And with a gesture which forbade
him to follow her, she disappeared iu
LhL crowd.

Two -vears passed, during which
\ iscount Rulph songht len]\ at
Marly, at Versailles—in every place
of publie resort-=for his beautiful un-
known., He was a Scotchman by
' birth, and like many of his country-
men, had entered the service of the
King of Fraunce. But a court life did
not Cnmpmt very well with-his slender
- | fortune, and Ilu, became, ere long,
dt‘tpl) involved in debt.,

“ You wust find some rich heiress,’

demanded

'said his sympathizing friends—it was

' the usual resource of embarrassed gen
tlemen of that d: 1y. DBut the viscount
had not iorgutuu the bewitehing An-
dalusian, and was in no mood im the
gearch, e was spared the trouble,
however. 1lis unele, who was aveh-
bishop ¢n partibus of an Assyrian city
destroyed by the Rowm tns, informe
him one day that it was tunt for Lini
| Lo Tmarry, .1111 that he had found «
wite for him,

¢ Jssherich? lnquuo:l R.x!ph “]
do not ask if bltc is pretty—it is all
the same to me.’

zling, but foreign beauty, nuch as is
ouly found under  southern skies.. A
more Dritliaft ter of Spain never
danced the bolero in theperfumed. gar-
densof the Athamsbra. The eyes»of

‘Ralph were fixed immovably upon the |-

 ¢duvass the first'glance had told him
, | that it-Aeas-his - long-lost- uahuown of
| &he famcy-bull. &

**Come, my dear ﬂscotmt, sald
the baron, **let us be seated.” -

Ralph started and obeyed ; then
‘turned his eyes from the portrait 1o |
| Hermine. . Indontrast with that glow- |
ing beauty she appeaved 4o him uttér-
Iy insipid. He made some remark
about the pieture. - The baron did not

reply; but aeloud passed-over his face, |-

and-Hermine turned pale, and sat sil-
lent with downcast eyes. A chill
seeméd to be thrown over these three
persons; just now talking so joyously.
Brief remarks were made occasionally
in a constrained tone, and the sapper
ended almost in silence. - At.its elose
the viscount made the fatiguecof his
journey an excuse for retiring early.
As the servant was conductmg him to
his apartment, they passed again
through the dinning-hall.

* Whose portrait is this ?" he asked,
pointing to the picture of the lady.

The servant hesitated.

¢ Speak !” said the viscount, imperi-
OU‘JV

« It is the portrait of M’ lle Fulmen,’
said the old man trembhng

¢ And who is she ?

P he elder sister - of M’'lle Her-
mine.’

' I)Ilt
tume,’

*Yes, her mother was a Spanish
lady.’

“ And Fulmen, where is she now 7’

¢ She is dead,” said the old man, sol-
emnly.” *She lies at the lef: of the
altar in the chapel of the Chateau.’

Fatigue had no power that night to
bring t-l(,ep to Rualph's eyelids. It
was 1n vain that he c\nnmuhhed the
candles, and buried his hmd under the
blankets ; ‘the inage of Fulmen still
pursued him. 'Now it was Fulmen ra-
diasnt with beauty, as she was repre-
sented in the picture, and as - he had |
seen her av thé -fancy-bull ; again, 1t
wags Iulmen, pale and; 0uhl extended |
in her cofin under the pavement of
the chapel. ‘L'hen he remembered his
u.xlh., to love her as well dead as liv-
ing; and ‘a cold sweat bathed his brow.
At¢hat moment a light at the oppo-
site extrewity: of, the apartment at-
tracted lus witention; ‘a door, whose
existence he had notsuspecte nl turned |
the candles

she is dressed in Spanish cos-

noisclessly .on its hinges §
re-hghted [ themnsclves upout;uuru:lv
and a figure drapped.in a winding-

shect enterved the roomandapproached
his bed. Tv advanced siowly; the

1

‘“* Very rich and very pretty.
The vigeount thonght ot lus
known, and  sig 'ItLll', 1 thounoht
his ereditors amd T

nzeiried,
\'th‘ln'.‘ el when al
was ;-ttllt.tl lie Hephew
benedictionr an:d two hundired p alubs.
and sent him off to Burgundy to pay
his respects to M'lle.de Roche Noire,
whom he was to marry in a fur tnight.
A gloomy journey of several days’
duration bmugut him at length to the
anecient feudal manor-house of Roche
Noire, situated in the heart of a forest,
on a lofty rock from which it derives
its nume. lle was expected. The
rand door of the mansion was open,
and the aged servant met him at the
threshold, and conducted him toa large
hall, at the extremity of which sat an
old man and a young girl. The for-
mer, whom he c!ivincd at onee to be
the Baron of Roche Noira, rose at his |1
erdtrance and saluting him in the somne-
what formal fashion ot the day, pre-
sented him to his daughter Hermine.
The latter had the delicate beauty of
' the flower which has unfolded under a
northern sun.  She was pale, with fuir
hair, and eyes of the deep blue of an
Italian sky. Her figure was slight

buat gr‘\cefnl ot

aNvg his

!
[ =

her hands exquisitely
shaped, and transparent as alabhaster.
S¢ much the viscount saw as he bent

of his indifference, he inwardly econ-
‘gratulated himself on -his good for-
tune.

The baron and viscount exchanged
‘the usual reciprocal compllments and
iinquiries.” Ralph was accustonied to
society, and understood the art pf
makm himself awreeub’le the baron,
spite of his se'.enty winters, had “not
forgotten how to be a courtiéf, ‘and|
Hermine had  the simple grace, the |
dignity, the mo:leat.') without prudery,
of a young girl of high birth, rc]ml-

ously educated,. but without.any rigi-
dity s The eonversation soon became
ammated and - sparkling, while Ralph
watched Herminé, and_ now and. fhen

dress, not a shoe-String cven, should
be arranged in.the presence of ladies.

The Hindos, remarkable for the deli! |

cacy of their manners, would not all
low kissing, scratching, pinching, or’
lying down to.be represented on.the
stage, and at least the last:ghree
showld never be permitted in a mixed
gociety of men and women. There
are attitudes, too, which are atransi-|
tion from ease to - fnmlhartty, and
should never he indulged. A man'
éross his legs in the
utyahould nev el:gsbtreﬂlh pl‘ESETﬂ? day,

To wipe® the forehead,: gape, 7y

and so-forth “are%only-a shade fess ob- | lning contrast tost
noxious than the Lmerlcan “Babit o “r':ghe defunet Bnone'of I’wch'e'Nmre Thalfsextinguish
,.[ of’ daz-tare dwsys cold,”:she-m

expecboratlon-.. [ - 9

] & aF

i § Mg
o  nd BN T i

them gpart. 'Lglmcéd over thesé he
aw'ﬂ,l by one whose freshnets
he smokey eanvases and bentas ifrt0 warm

ing ! blessings on my uncle forfinding
me o mfe at once &o preity and so
righ.”

| When supper-was nnnoumed heof-
| fercd- his hand to she young girl, who!
aceepted it with a blush,while the'ba-
ron led the way -to ‘the dinmg-
It was a lof&yngﬁrtMt furnished in;
the massive style of Lo&

upon thiewalls were

family - portraits.’

aed fmcrem

was astracted |

tupresented -'a

AL rodnes
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mnno|

low before his betrothed, and in spite |

Inurmuud to himself, ¢ Sheiseharm-|.

Ralph's” eyest wt ] am

mo-t o

nu b-of Brave as he wuz,

prtsleDA,

rhe s, tromded at the appai
M. Syiben oe Bpraye was wilinn
Few tecr ul the Ledt ne windi ng sheet

wity dressed in Spamish eostame.

¢ Fulmen ! he wurmared ; ‘the p te-
turce has descended from its fl ame !

It was indeed Fulmen, just as she
was painted, save that the lips were
pale, the eye mournful, the whole ex-
t}ltbalbll um;n akably sad,

¢ Fulmen!" repeated the viscount,
with a tone of terrer, in which -was
mingled u sort of feverish joy.

‘1t is I, she said. ‘Do yom re-
mewmber your oath? They have of-
ten told you that I am dead.”

The teeth of Ralph chattered; but
the voice was 80 pure, 80 mclmllou:,
that it aided him to shake off the ter-

ror whicl was ereeping over him.
¢ No, you are not dead,’ he exclaim-
ed, with an cffort.

‘I have been dead-a year,” replied
Fulmen, sadly: ¢ They buried me in
the chapel. You can read my epitaph
en the ularhle slab, the third from the
high altar.

Ralph could, not detach his eyes
from this singular creature, whose | 8
marvellous beauty counteracted in
some degree the terror which the ap-|
puritiun would otherwise have caused.

‘Alas!’ resumed the speetre—wrap-
ing the shroud about her form with all
the coquetry w ith whieh a hving belle
migut wrap am opm cloak around
about her dead, really dead,
at seventeen,
light, and perfume, iwhd -mnsic ; -when |
teu‘s, even, wergs so «8Wwees that they
{ resembled-smiles; when the present
| was so happ thlmhe futare was quite

forgotten. . then, L. loved you.
{f trastéd oneVour oath ; but you did
ot care for.me.  ¥ounhave come here
to maryy my sister,
¢ Fulnen |- muprgured Balpb, who

felt a pang ot remorse at his hqa.rt,, It
Jhave loved vou; I luwegou stall”,
She shoek her head. - i

‘The dead, qre%uer loxeﬂ she
pald murufqu)‘. 8- 5w 4 i

‘Ralph-trembled: He fels his bload
eurdleain hig veins. - ~He remembered |
s oath. ¥et Fulben didi:not ecom-
i phiin. ~She did pot ~everwhelm. - him

-

room. { with' reproaches..; She seemed.resign-

ed. - Hé saw her-lesn her heud-upon

X1V, andidber hand ; amahonemhrey&,udw

4 a shiver passed throughher frame:-.
pold;lsshe said u&; Tisi
from thechaitin wlich she-hitd seate

formed: astri-+ herself, she approached -the- in-plsce,‘

hetselfhy: thes birds 7 = "Wu
+Therdead Jewutifil P45

ed brands.

Powaday cuideg o8 od

ité ear could have detected n ¥,

Nt Ih'iu\\ n back, and reve 1lulu_\,uumr,

ﬂ’?én life. was full nr

| Heavens? exclmned B.l;ﬁ,

-are not dead; but, dead wl.*?‘yé‘ni
are beautiful, more besutifal

living woman, and ‘T love youwas ‘en
‘the day I first saw you,''» e 2
+The'dead are never lovod.,’ she re-
rpeated, mournfully. -

¢ But you are not dead '.Phcrlimhs
of the »dead are rigid ; -the flesh eor-
rupt ;they are insensible;: they ean-
not walk they cannot speak:; ym; nm
inot dead; 1t is impossible.”*
|+ ¢ Iam dezd repeated Fulmea,una
tone of - suthority “which admitted-of
06: uestion, ‘dead—and yet I-suffer.’

ou auﬁ'er I’ the nsoonnt etclum-
ed s av
¢ Yes. Becnuse I dled witha gmlty
thoughit in my beart. I remembefed
the ball where I fnet you. It was
earthly love, mot penitenee; that en-
grossed my last hours. Yeét if you
who are alivé éan love me. still, God
will perhaps pardon me, and I shall
suffer no longer.’

‘1 do love you,’ cried Ra.lph., gaz
ing at the young girl so beautiful in
'her sadness. Yet a secret voice said
within him, “Ah! if she were enly
alive !’

A pale smile passed over the face of
the phuntom. It rose and advanced
toward him. Ralph invcluntarily
shrank back at its approach.

‘You see,’ she said, mournfully; ‘it
is always so. The living fear the
dead.’

* No, no!’ said he, cagerly, ashamed
ol his momentary terror; ‘no, Fulmen,
my beloved, come !

She extended her hand, and took
that of the youngman. Rn.lph uttered
a cry. His hand was pressed by the
| cold. clammy fingers of a corpse. She
let his hand fall.

* No,’ she repeated, in a half- auf.fo-
cated voiee, ‘you see it cannot be—I
| shall suffer always,’ -

And she fled; while Ralph was so
overwhelmed that he had no power to
speak or move.: The candles went out
suddenly ; silenee reigned again in the
chamber ; the phantom had vagished.

The next day dawned bright and
beautiful. The Baron de Reoche Noi-
[m, who did not” appear to notice the
pallor and abstraction of his guest,
proposcd a hunt.  The day was spent
in the open air; and if, amid the ex-
citement of the chdse, the, viseount
thought of the occurrences of the last
nir-'ht they secmed to_him only a8 a
bevuldet ing dream.  Bat with the re-
turn of ‘tarkness, and erecmlly at
| the sight of the picture, the appari-
tion again secmned to him a lEBI][Y,
and he determined to ascertain: the
truth.  Pleading a headache he re-
tired to his” room,” and extinguishing
the candles, he called softly :

‘Fulmen! Fulmen?

Theve was no answer.
calted ; |

* Fulmen ! I love you though dead!”

Immed ately the candles were re-
lighted and Fulmen agam appeared.
She threw off her winding-sheet and
seated herself in a chair by his side.
IIer face had the cadaverous paleness
of the tomb ; her eye was sad; ‘her
step slow and painful ; yet her exfjui-
site beauty exerted the gsame fascina-
tion over Ri alph as whensparkling with
life and vivacity.

‘ Fulmen, I love you!' he repeated,
gazing at her with admiration.

*Yet if iny band should touch yours
she replied, with a sad smile, ‘you
{ would utter a cry asyou did last night;
the dead are always cold,’

¢ Give me your hand, and you will
see,” said Ralph, e‘:teml'nw resolutely
his own. She took it, and ¢ aguin there
came over him the same terrible sen-
sation as before; but he had self-con-
trol enough to conquer it, and again
to repcat:

‘I love you!

~ A bright smile Lllumlned the fea-
tures of Fulmen.

‘My poor friend,’ she said, ‘I would

gladly believe you; but if your love
would end my sufferin_s, it must be so
| profound, so ardent, that it can -eon-
| quer even the desire to live. A tomlx
| with me must hdve attractioas for you.

!

Again he

At your age life is sweet.

'ﬂnc viscount shook his head.

‘To live without you would be death,
to be united to you, even in the tomb
would be Tife.”

_*Tuke care, my friend.’ :

40Of what, dear Fulmen!' exclaimed
Ralph, over whom the smile of the
young gitl seemed to exercise an over-
whelming fascm;mn- b
Sdde youknm she 1 said, ‘t.h_ntr
if youuu.ensnchg wish, God ma, Jhear
your prayer !',. ||

*Ah!if he wmﬂd ' An e,tgrml.g pv

your side would be infinite happiness!
Ral fnﬂnd, mterrqpt.ed.flﬂ
men, ;.ﬂmllcOf celestial jo

-.*-—--

Jrou love me.?

w1t mmm¢ 'Sq"_," v i~ Yet ‘hevranvon ds b *Po FOwgo u%bhaolw Q-
‘Butyou are betrq;had h m!q, gb |§ R EeND A oS el B i (*4
ter. e 2 “"Ybi‘ie 21' & lfid afight g
elaa eréf !l ! ,”‘3 ed m 4 t
thf b > =ger gh & - * % Youw' mmmﬂ z\rhg.valrpn’zmhmmw are
> Bite frer?” ‘be"hau!v & Wh‘en in'the midst’ dfﬁle s Oh I got: vhi'ppetl’?‘ he-r ]tul Lgaktng gifts, b e lnafﬂﬁf- thu are
%vny"f' Baw Lol 8w mwlok 38 MRl half a m!b‘from ‘house, he great frankness, 3"--'1 {ls jPayR &!’0 J‘ﬁ?’ for, worthless
| eéuseihemallw, while wve [satfdenly felt hﬁlﬁelf"x m . ]‘dfw ‘the  othier boy’ bi g‘{h irtic Q! mumﬂlfll'
"ﬂeuﬂ = Whit his she d'oﬂe ’lﬁe'dorn' He had fallen i " anens ws2 sl geing TIS0 Mg, m% b enter iy oo
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than any |

And you are bus twenty- two, Ralph. |~

il her ﬁu,e, ‘take care, you mﬁ ikov if r

6 dfthe‘ﬂowe’l's '* tmdod -of | water,.

»mtﬁw m h& E’
i mun
"“Sfﬁl‘ Bl al i o= 08 “ﬂ.,.. .ﬂm‘. e
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'had no!ohtnl over her destmy or |
mine.’ ~ <
- ‘Youare but Iswm
'to yo&-ﬁmt I mmm Her-
mnm I wish ta‘be‘ "yonm,-anﬁ yom
fmet exes
oir ate mad my friend'; Feannot
leups happmeu at'sucha mnﬁee.

She rose slowly.
¢ ‘Adien, Ralph,’ she said.
Hemme and pray for me.’

‘Fulmen! Fulmen!’ exchimedﬂalph
falling' oy hisknees at her feot. “Do
not: abandon me—Ilove vou!':

‘But your loveis death.’ -

+Itris-happiness’ Tt s life!"-

- His tone was so earnest, ‘so touch-
dng, that the young girl hesitated. -

*Let me live ¢ atemally with:yeuld’
“hie persisted.’ ¢ + v runsine

‘Listen, my fuend ghe said at
length, as if she could no longer resist

‘Marry

o w B

oo

his entreaties, ‘in this car-ket point-
ing to a richly carved box which stood
on the tabiftbere is a phial contain-
ing a dark ligquid,

‘And that(tl quid 7*

‘Is death.’

‘It is happiness,’
seizing thecasket.

Fulmen stopped him by a gesture.

‘Not yet,” she said ; ‘by-and- by—-at
midnight—but first—reflect.’

Imumediately the candles were ex-
| tinguished, and he found himself in
complete darkuess.

If viscount Ralphhad been a French- |
man, as soon as ;‘ ulmen disappeared |
he would have opened the window,
and let the cool night air play upon:
his brow. Then, the fever-fit being
over, he would have said to himself':

‘All this is folly. Tam twenty-two
years old, an officer in the king's ser-

exclaimed Rs_l_gh

Advice, und am about to marry a young

girl, bland as a Madona, fair as a lil-|
ly, who will bring me an income of a
hundred thousand livres. T have on-
ly to be quiet and let.things take their
own course.

After which he would have slept
quietly, and dreamed no more of Ful-
men. But Ralph was a Scotchman,
with an imagination as susceptible of
exaltation as most of his countrymen
of the land of mountain and mist. As
soon as the phantom vanished, he re-
lighted the candle by the aid of a half-
extinguished firebrand, and, opening
the casket, he took out the phul

‘Fulmen ! Fulmen! wait for me ! I
am coming!’ he murmured, and swal-
lowed the contents_at a draught.

For a mowent he experienced a
strange and inexpressible sensation;
a coldness in the chest, a heat in the
head ; then his eyes became heavy ;|
his Jimbs trembled, an extreme lan-
gour crept over him, and he sank up-
on the floor still murmuring f'unt]y

1Fulu1en wait for me—I love you.’

When Ralph swallowed the contents
of the phial he expected to awake in
the other world. - He was mistaken.
The phial contained only a narcotie,
and he was very much astovished "on
opening his eyes to find himself in
bed, and to see the sun shining through
the curtained window. A woman sat
by the bed-side, It was Fulmen! but
no longer the pale, sad Fulwmen, with
livid lips, and form enveloped in a
wmdmg-sheet but Fulmen, fresh, ra-
diant, joyous, in the same costiime
she wore at 'the fancy-ball.

The reader will understand the ex-
,| planation of all this more readily than
the young viscount, whose head was
still somewhat confused from the ef-
fect of the narcotic. The young girl
had wished to put the sudden passion
of her ball-room lover to the test; and
with some difficalty she had persuad
ed her fond old father“and her cousin
Hermine to lend themselves to the
mystification. = A listle” ingenuity,
some invisible assistance; & “transpa-
rent glove of serpent skm, aided by
the native superstition of' the ycung
Scotchman, were all that ‘was necess-

ary to the success of the scheme.’
Ve need mot say that the visggunt,
when he recovered his senses BTy
de

lad to exchange his phanton
%or a living one.

« A Little Hero.

B} GRACE GREENWOOD.

In the city of Hartford, C-onnecn-
cut, lives the hero of thetrue history
I am about to relate—but ma longer
“little,” as the perilous adventure,
which made him for & time famous in
hisnative t,own, hppened sewera.lym
b
‘Eo()nr lnro was then:a bnght active
oy of fourteen—theson .of a mechan-

ie.* Ir the severe winter of 18-y the
-father worked in a3 faetory-about.a
milg and ahalf from - his._home;and

evory'day. the boy carried- him.his

-,

9

' keen, froe duv he fouh&‘-ﬂ!e
this dow ie!riy two fedt
_"d m_;trnm of - thé *little foot

o

>

t.el_!
hﬁl&' éf*a.
mﬁ» the wéll

L0 -!.-'A-Qi-l ™~ ]

surface-ofthe whter. vl gy

he:was hoarsea

otherTese abogt fonrnfeu; abowe e

u~T!o!pm¢ad$*MM)ﬂﬁj y

?;lihml&m tllxl.,‘}as- it
for. “tom
such & depth; and at such: {’G
from any house. =30 at’ s’ '
icluded ‘thatsf hma?&cwh
{all he must'saveskimsclfjsand
‘at oneé, as herwas get -'iet‘ﬂ
.cold :l..:h¢ watt‘.r
works: = f o
. Fu:st be drew hunself
and braeed: himself against:
ity amd: ﬁemdbomm
of brick: ‘and” qisite” sho
he pulled.off .lm coat] ‘wurd, -talhg
his pockebeknife; cut off
he might work ‘tor :greaner‘ad\anti fe.
Then, with hisfeet against= one’ -mie
of the wall and his shoulders agafwt,
the other; he worked his way tp,}%y
the most fearful exértion, about Nlif
the distance to the top. . Here he-nm
obliged to pause, take breath, and g h-
er up his energies for the work et }e-
fore him.. For harder was it than. ‘ﬁc
had gone through, for the side of..
well being from t.lmt, point complc,a-
Y cov eref\nth ice, he must cut w-
his knife, grasping places forshis t
gers, slowly and cmefully .qll,,she iny

‘.

It wa$ a.lmosta. hapelesa attm
but it was all that he could do.- And’
'here the little hero lifted up. -his he: ‘rt.
to God and prayed fervently for he p,
fearing he could never. get out alow; . |

Doubtless the Lord heard his vo hc
calling from the deeps, and pitied hip
He wrought no miracle to save- hih,
but breathed in his heart a.yet laxy pr
measure, of calmaess .and coura'ie,
stren gthemng higto work-out. h:m)m
deliverance.. Itis in, this_ way timt
God oftenest. answéss our pcay( 18,
when we call upon'him in time of trqn—
ble.

After this the little hero cm pa
way upward, inch by, inch. ~His wet
stockings froze to the ice and kept, }w
feet from slipping, but . his. shirt ¥as
quite worn from Lis shoulders; erg: e

nril ‘Eomé
“panionship burside—othe

piie)

{life runs theigreatoet dnngw mg

reached. the top.

He did reach it at la.st——ers.w ad
out into the snow, and lay down fo5.a
moment to rest—panting out his brex
in little white clouds, on the clear ﬂ:gI
ty air...

He had bem {two hoyrs.and. a J’mif
in the well !

Iis clothes soon froze to his huéy
but he no longer suffered . with., the

|c0]d, as, full of joy and, thankfulr 88, ce
be ran to the faciory, whmc his g God | to r&prove it in w ords, sbe forges,
culprit to defend hlmsclf'
ends'by mukmg the hreach
On the other hand, '
overlook the al:gh_test fami
fail tg Khﬁgehé’r stirprise in,
tan nevet b

it will not H‘!‘Tapehte&

father was waiting and \wudealng

The poor man was obliged 1i,go
without his dinner that day; but jou
may be sure be cared listle abont Cuat,
while listening, with tears in his.ey s,
to the thrilling story .lis_ son h:ﬂ,tu
relate to him, |, -

He must have been very proqiof
the boy that day, as he wxapped Hym

up in his own warm overcoat, and ik

him home to *‘ mother.” y

And how tha %mqther must e
wept and smiled over the lad, a‘hd
kissed him, and thanked God for

I havenot 'heard of the “little h ‘rb"
for two or three rs, but I tru§_t de
is growing'up into a brave hérofe mim,
and I hope he will-never forgeét: the |
heavenly friendiwho did no#- foryct
him in the hour of his’ gre&t need, -

There 1s ant old saying’ thst tmh
lies at the bottom of's well: Lt

I trust that this brave: boy* fownd
and brought up from thete'this truth;
God helps those whohﬂp the-mseﬂ‘}t

: y ‘.--— ;.‘; -
How. worse tham emptv i a hfq of
selfish struggle... -To be born to an

eminent place, with-great work so; jlu
that is something which those w 490

work may, perhaps, thank . God
though it has its great tempations ;§u
be carried upward imio the hight pi

of the earth, and nvested with itd gis-
tinctions aud honors, without a. sﬂlﬂsh
seeking for them, but -mevely sin the
sequel amil w&lula of brave; ud Iw’}le
doing of the.duty pat'npon us by Lpd |-
and man—like W ushug’:m——ft’;_mpe-
thing to be expeated.with magnow- =
ity,-or enjoged with mdel; bwm
tion, according to ene's tamperum‘bt.
and tastes.. Lo seck even s noblijsnd!
lofty sphere of public action - ajie
prompting of a great amd-energ: g gic |}
unatuge, conscious of Ablmmtg,m
good service tQ_one’s: countiry .o
wankind, an he-impulse 1o d
—this is X shall mot-
age or condemn.~-Buvadife .
self-seeking vanity
dering envy, ill-will, and-ali. mi‘{n

-wretched if snceess egomq not
idinner; aeross a vxh p:eca of u-dnw.; selfish-struggles,and not madely ess-
land.:

ed_by.any, suceess—what s misey Yole

out 10)ard peace.’ Whnh M
life can give; ' ,-,_js “!:;?
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Rupcot o the Sex“‘ s
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