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} * Do. ) ' : ball wpnt_aweqtly singing on its way with be accompanied by a Bedounin guard, as|of the firm is Gordon & Martin. He also|in her present extremity of misery, sister, on the ooy “he' ""
B D, B T M e i e e g, o 0 o the oo offhe il mor s
o | . Moreraw beahd , o oy _ R 5, _‘ 'S w and, and for atime they were on friendly and | this great crime: The sun is now half :
:, : That was an eventful chap who first in- | are foolish enou to mauke the with- | even intimate terms. But a coldness and “ i . : s g - do’inﬂ!t <
. Oxe gqmm_ {ﬁn;wuhmﬁm $1 g vanisel tusco bth 1Ty Weuiel fpn; 1T've filays | out tha Aret *gl i s “;;LP“!IW! % g -enothﬂr?;atlwy out?’ther sing only speak; murder shrieks 't[;:::; E::;:l li::a mulllozztdy additional niches.iu*
| For oneyenr, one SqUATE....5...c0p.... iy lg ‘o'g ed five games, and this the glowing result: thieves” going dowan to Jericho. The Dead| were both the admirers of one young lady. - il 8 ly ‘l?e v idd 0 ﬁM
) ;: ?{.’i;."".;fﬁl’?‘m. % L0 A R e Twenty-seven dollars paid out for things. | Sea is an impressive memnory that remains Thisfecling originated with, or was first THE AMBITIOUS YOUTH rccky w0 ;r dm - Ofih!t’\'ﬂ"_ﬂlbsﬂ
For Quarter Column, 5 squares, 3 months, $25 One bunged e ey \dly bunged. | with me, sfter the glorious ‘temples of the | apparent on, the part of Martit, and he ex- A ' ::f 8{ S a:';_ cam i must eut his
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Eureka! A A nose sweetly jammed, and five uni-

: { ) ’ those who are leaning over the outer
hearts, oppressed by the atmosphere, beat{maoreland, which was accepted by Martin, | which appears to them only the size of a i e odge -
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blushes. Then look into those opties and | I have played two weeks, and don't|of the bells on the asses’ neeks, and, undis- | not, however, without diffieulty, and only | of water that falls from to rock down : - -reels;
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i well. Then ‘we bought a sugar-scooped than being run through a dhreshing ma- | to the leftleaped the yellow and muddy Jor-

_ . ; A : ’ all is still as the grave. |
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1 * There was an umpire.  His position isa the waterfoll from a schoel marm who was | struggling beams of -sunlight, which even | pretensions of Mr. Westmoreland. This | those of Alexander, Ceesar and Bonaparte J
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hard one. He sits on a box and yells standing twenty rods from the field a quiet | would creep in, spite of this desolation ol opposition was nost decided on the moth- | shall rot in oblivion. It was the name of e
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‘ ! | breathless multitude, such shouting, such
. radical play I know of, this base ball: Saw-  P.S. All ladies in tavor ol “universal | dumb and speechless grief which is the sad- | the eves of the mother. At once she knew | the limestone, about a foot above where he , k-
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' bhase ball. So the pitcher sent a ball to- B P; salt, it is sulphurous. and altogether sickly, | her daughter was firm and avowed her|er place for his hands. It is a dangerous| ¢he vawning gulful‘utcruil:y.. _ |
award me. It looked pretty coming, so I with a taste that you will think of ever sfter. | determination to marry Mr. Westmoreland. | adventure; but as he puts his feet and hands = : 1
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Then I started to -walk to the first base. tpleasant songs; no fishermen upon its barks | for a minister, peremptorily summoned Mr. ' a lqut above every name chronicled in. thit ATTORN EY & om-

I The ball lit in the piteher, or lis hands, When last I wrote to you, (now “_“"""’.\' 8 —aulas. no fish can live in these waters— | Westmoreland to their house, aud bhad the | mighty wall. * While his companions are re- SEL‘ OR AT Lkw -

. and semebody said he canght a fly.  Alas, year ago,) I was on the eve of making my {44 this is the Dead Sea, a crawling horror young pair married. But their blessing did | garding him with concern and admiration o b B

 poor fly! I walked leisurely towird the grand tour, and now it is a thing of the

in the desert, and a wrath in the wilderness. | not rest on the head of their child; no soon- | he cuts his na'me iu rude capitals, large and No. 2, Hay St reet, _
base. Aunother man took the bat. I turn- past, we faet accomple, throngh a good deal | After our return to Jerusalem, we pro- | er was the ceremony ended than the young | deep, into that flinty album. His knife is FAYETTEVILERN.5C
ed to see how hie-was making it, and a mu.e - of prrseveranee and money. 1 bivve now | peedad to make our long journey througii| couple were told to leave the house. still in  kis hamd, and strength in  his| PDRACTICES in the State and Federal Courts, and
kicked me on the cheek.  The man said it seen very thoroughly, Northern lLarope, 'Palestine, by way of Bethlehem, Nazareth, Mr. Westmoreland having no house of his

! | sinews, and » new ereated aspiration in his in the Court of Bankruptey for the 3rd Congres-
was the ball. It felt like a male, s T re- ineluding Prussia, Russia, od Poiaud, and ' ey of Galilee, Mount Hermon, and Banias

x o ; e - sional District. ' .
own, and jutending to leave Brunswick the | heart.  Again he cuts another niche, and | "Prompt attention given to all business intrusted fo |-
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pomod on the griss. The ball went on! hieve taken ty notes with some care n #i to Dawnscus, in Northern hyrm, and the | same evening, took his bride to Lis oflice, again Lie carves [.;3 name in l:\rge cnpltuls. his care.  Claims collected anywherein North Curo-
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; and informed Lis friends of his marriage.|/ This is not enough. Heedless of the en- | ™,
and three of us flew out. The other mne ed for Turkey, and, alter having seeu aud |,
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R ; greatest of which was, perhaps. oceasioned young Westmoreiand, that he went out and | ures his length at every gain he euts. The
t‘d it' came sky-rucketi"g to“’urd me. Bly Sllll’\’l'll CUFR, I llcll:ll'ft‘li for l',g_\'lif_. [ ¢ain-

July 16, -
._ : 3 _ at Beyrout, on the seq coast safely, after | During the day they received several visits, | treaties of his companions, he cuts and - & fiad
| came in, and us nine went out.  This was studied the glories ol UU“““”““"’E."}':‘ A% L endining some privations, a good deal of| and ainong those who called was Murtin.iclimbs agoin. The gradulatious of his as- J. D. W|LL'AMS &.Oﬂ,
| better. Just ax I was standing on my diz- wel as I was uble, through the fith of fyardship, and nmny  incouvenicuces, the{So generous and trusting was the nature of | cending scale grow wider apart. He ineas- SROCERS 0
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AND -
i A by our rascally  Bgyptian  Dragoman, {left Martin alone with his wife. Martin | voices of his friends wax weaker and weak- | 0 SSION I IS
. eaptain yelled “Take n!” meace wy long Nile trip. With my euvi- «3Lilunoud Hassein” by name, and ?l.uuillﬂt assured her that as she was married toier. till their words are finally lost on his COMMISSION MERCTENTS,
I hastened gently forward to where the pation, W. E. Cooke Moorehead. (ifm ol

whom I warn all Egyptiavand Holy Land | Westmoreland he would not pursue any |ear. He now, for the first tine, casts a look ma“: as (5&-
ball was aiming to descend. Ihave a good Jay Cooke & Co., bunkers,) we ascended —— '
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4 d | travellers. It was a constant struggle to | teeling of resentment aguinst her husband,  beneatl: him, Had that look lasted a o' — ¥ ¥
| vye to measure distances, and saw at a to the *"fond Cutaract on the Nile, us far nievent ourselves being imposed upon and {and deft her with the impression that he | momeunt, thut moment would have been bis Jos. u I LEY, " :
| glunce where the little serolite was to light. iuto Nublaj\us trnvellelrs ever go, mlu_l_/arrher robbed in every way. meant to forget and bury the past. From | last. He cling:mwith o eo"“'k"i“Ad“ lfl : 5 P o -

eetly the ball descended. I put than any Americans have goue this year. the.e he went to call on the parents of the | to his little niche in the rock. An awful| ROCER OMMISSI WCHANT,
?;? :ny'::sdi ]g\re;’body _roolf:ed—-l Felt. This was 3 three mouths’ trip, u-ndkl ar- | THE BBUI?E%’N&' (gir.l;LTRAGEDY- young bride, but what [n.ed':etween them | abyss awaits his almost certain fall. Bngi- " Dee. 18. - Poptinciists rﬁ:‘ﬂ
| something warm in’ my. eye!—*Muffin!" rived back in Cair in tune to make my il 18 not known. faint with severe exertion, aud trembling| — -
.‘ yelled uifety fellers. "Mj:aﬂ'in" be d——d!”" preparations for my Holy Land trip. In Ap event of the must tragic nature hap- |  About four o'clock in the afte ethe | from the audden’ siow of the. drsadial de PN = :
' Tts a cannon ball!” For three days Pve the widdle of March we arrived in Jaffa, FODTL VY

. pened a wek ago, in thesmall, quiet, peace- | marringe had taken place at 11 in the morn- | struction to which he is exposed. - His knife TO
had two pounds of raw beel on that eye, provured our “Arab steeds”—mine hap- tul town of Bruvswick in this State. A

L4
engage in _profitable
) ing—Martin was walkiog along the street. | is worn halt way tothe huft. He héars the rm%‘? m-‘m H Bg.;lvs
| und yet it paineth! peuned to be a sinewy old gray stallion, but peautiful young lady, of barely eighteen |and met the young German suitor who had | voices, but not the words, of his terror- 1 i R :
f Then I war ted to go home, but my gen- the rest of them, for friend, Dragoman, ser-  years, was married at 11 o'clock on the |arrived in Brunswick only a few days be 4‘stricken companions below. What a mo- B. F PEXR ﬂ:ﬂ - 'F‘“T_ : -
| tle enptain said “ney.” So I nayed and vants, muleteers, etc., were the sorriest morning of the 5thinstant,and at 4 o'clock | tore. Mactin asked him to accompasny him'| ment! What a meagre chance toma: Jy Progp Pty AP N
_ ‘ stayed. Pretty soon it was my strike. ck that ever escapc_-d a glue-pit or a tan- in the alternoon ¢l the same day her hus | down the street, and they walked together dm{ructioq!.' Théﬂ.i was no,ninu _ i )
L | “Brick to bat!” yelled the umpire. I went, ner's vat—but let this pass. We were un- pand was shot dead by an unsuspected | until they came opposite the door of West- | steps. It is i ible to put his - No. 34, Hary Symeer. v, 1 i
J but ot all serene as was my wont. The der tents, and at last en route for Jerusalem. rival, . . | moreland’s office. The latter was sitting | to the same niche with bis feet, and retain Tm STREE ;' A
| piteher sent in one hip high. I missed it. Through the Elﬂpldlty of our Dragoman, A simple narration of some of the cir-!on the door-step in conversation with a |his slender hold a moment. ayetteville, N. '
~ He sent in another; neck high. It strack we lust our tents the first night, and had to cumstances of this too horrible tragedy is
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