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The winter'y day wed drawing to a close,
and the bleak shades of a enowy night
were setting in.- Lhe snow hiad been full-
ing since ly morning, aund now lay
J!ﬁu and on everything about. In
silent seclusion of a deep and lonely

,fha‘w.glhor habitation and
o length foh thet pablic road, stood a
%]kﬂiﬂg y known as the “Glen Farm-
bouse,” ithe property of Ralph Granite,
who resided there with his wife, and bad
Aone g0 for thiry years. ITe was a cold,
bard wnn—cold and  bard as the name he
bore. Mary Granite, his wife, was the
exnet reverse, with a motherly face and a
warn and tender Licart.

Ou this bleak wight in December, this
night of storn and wind and snow, Gran-
ite and Lis wife were seated in the large,
homely Kitehen of the cottage. They had
drawn the talile up to the radidy stove,
amd sat on cither side, the former engaged
iy rending, Mes. Granite knitting.  There
was silence in the eottage for some time,
naught Leing beard but the roar and shrick
of the storm withont, whigh seemed, us the
night wore on, to grow anru fierce and
tonible. At last Mrs, Granite, Aropping
bier Kuitting in her lap, broke the silence
ll‘ I'IJQ AT

“I wouder where Alice is to-night,
Ralpl §

“What do véu eare where she.is, el "
ronglly excliimed the farmery looking up
from bits paper with a dark frown.

S uight of storm never comes ba 1
itk nr‘"l‘n_\‘ poor uil!'
uight ns this that she left onr Lome, and
td-niglt 1 have snch a strange feelin
iy henrt,”

{“Banish Ler from yonr thonehts as 1
have done—the disobedient wreteh !”

“0 Ralph, Ralph, it s unnfutherly to
talk thns!  Remember that she is vomr
duizgliter, my ehild—the ouly clild God
ever wave usl?  And
pove wmother's eves,

“What elaim lns she on usnow? A
viry dutiful danghter she proved, didn't
she " evied the father, bitterly. “When
Aliee disobeyed we by warrving that city
fup, Georgit Conway; 1 tore Ler face and
ey out of wy heart.”

“Alice was never a disobedient child—
ngver, never!”™ wept the wother.
ldved oowan who Toved by traly.
camesto you el told you all; he, too,
t-.:aml', anid asked Your consent to taariy
Alice,  What was your answer?

£ ul

lears came to the

sl
She

You re-
Igsed, fusnlted bim, and thrust Lim from
vour bonse.”
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| “As I'd do again,” mattered the farmer,
'lt" wern ‘l;ﬂ l'lliS!‘l] l’.‘[‘lll.

LT hat wizght they were wairied in the
village clinreh,” went on Mrs, Gravite,
“pad took  the wight train to New York
two long years ay From that time to
this, hev fute and whereabonts have been
a mystery, and she has never written to
ns.” p

“Yeg, slie wrote,” said Ralph Granite,
bis baed faee hawder still. “She sent two
of threo letters after she went off, but 1
l]tdtru.\'ml them the woment 1 received
them from the poast-office.”

“Aud you wever told me? O Ralpl,
Ralph ! that was cenel 7
(4Not more o than her disobedience to

Lier futher's wishes.  Come, now, drop the

fhiro,

—m]'.'t Ve " .

Ooce more silence reigned ‘in the furm-
er's vottage.  Ten o'clock came, aud; tlic,
storm continned with unaliated fury. The
farmer and lis wife took 1ip their candle,
and, locking the door, took their way up
to their ebamber aliove the kitcher, They
lind scarcely enteved the apartinent when
a pitiful ery came from  without. ~ Mt
Grapite Tuised the window, and put Lis
hiead ont. kol :

“Who's there I asked Mr. Granite, try-
ing to penetrate the darkness of the stormy:
night. : '

“A poor woman, who has lost her way
in the pight and storui,” said a sorrowful
voice,

“Where do you want to go?”

“I want to_veach the village, but I'm
not able to walk any further.  Won't yon
please give wo shelter?  Pray do—only
tIl moriing ™ spoke the wanderer ont in
the storm,

“Poor thing !" esied the furmer’s wife,
“IH go down_and open the door”

“No von won't!”  Aund Ralph Granite
stayed his_g.'_i['v, then gpoke down to the
wowan:  “Yon fallow. the road a couple
©" miles, and you'll veach the village, We

_d@on’t take in uny lmmp.-a,"

He ghut down the window, and Mrs.
Giranite fell into a chair, wecping.

SRalpl ! Italph 1”7 she cried, throngh ber
taars, “your leart is ice! Tire poor woman
way perish!”  The farmer wmade no an-

gwer, bat vetired to bed.  Man withont a
Lieart, sleep on, for it is Ehe._ Last _n::;;ht of
peaceful slnmber that will ever visit voar
pillow. The worrow’s dawn will bring to

. I:‘.. ‘\'.uy home a lmmr ahwh b will |llight,
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" r"_ r},

It waf on sueh a
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#s a shrond her sy
ug on towatd a light

5 L&“t gle.um'&'d iu't. o .&_ig_.t‘ﬁm:e-Me
| Pleak night, like a° beacon oFliope. r

on, ber step fulterei, she stopped, then fell.
Fiercer howled the wind, heavier foll the
| 8 stared

—thaTace of the strange woman, rigi
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CHATTER II.

fr w dawned, with a blue sky and
& gedlul sun, aml a snow-clad coantry,

Farmer Granite and lis wife were at their
breakfast table, . The farmer’s face wore

| & strange look, and Lis wife was pnzzled.

“Wife,” said lie, after eating bis break-
' fast aud pilsllillg back Lis t'll:til', “do You
know what I'm going to do to-day "

“Nn.”

“Well, then, T’ going to write to New
York and Lring our Alice and ber hus-
band.”

“Father, fatker!  Ave yon in carnest 17

“Yes, wifer, I have Lieen a stern futher
long enough 1 am going to wmake op
with Alice and her wan.”

Mrs. Grauite's joy was unbonnded. The
heart of ice had melted at lust.

“I wonder what became of the poor wo-
man who came to our door last uight 17

B0, she's in the village now; no donbt.”

A pain, beavy and sharp, scemed to
cateh his breath.  Why did be start and
seize the back of Lis chair to save Limself
from fulling? Four men were coming np
the eleared path, four weighbors carrvine
hetween thew a Inrge plank; with-some-
thing on it. They entered the farmer's
kitchen, aud laid their-buvden on the Boor,
The farmer and bis wife were as pale us
the dead face Lefore them.

“A woman, Mr. Granite,” explaiied one
of the men, “a womwan, sir, as was found
by us fonr, this morniug, np vosder on the
road.  She's quite dead, =i

“Why—why did von lring her Lore ?”
gasped farmer Granite. .

Cause, sir, [ thoaglit as how lier faee
looked like—like—"

A great shriek feom Mrs. Genuite, who
dropped on ler kuees and tore the cover-
fug off the Thce oF the " deall wore™.
ery of intense agony and horror {rom the
farmer, as the deal faee, with its open,
glassy eves, stared np at Lim,
~ oGod of Heaven ! ho eried ont, covpr-
ing his eves, and stageering backward

“Jt s Alice—our Alice—whom NOu v
fused to shelter last wizht! O Ralph,
talph! It iz the vengeance of heaven!”

A moan, and Mrs. Granite fell to the
Ioor in a heavy swoon. :

“Our Alice 1" moaned the stricken furm-
er, kuceling at his dead daugliter’s side,
Al parting the frozen Lair from the wlhite
tewples  “Our Alice, whose brightuess 1
have so longed Loy, and 1—I Killed ler!
[ waggoing to write for you to-day, Alice.
It"s too lute now, [l;:nll_,:h—h'm fate now 1™

Iz mind was giving way ander the
awlul shock.

A letter lay in the village post-office,
and had lain there Jfor past;
and vne day, after Alier Lad Leen laid i
the churehyard, Mis, Graniie received anl
read it. It was dated at New York, and
from Ler davghter, telling her that ber
Lnsbhand liad failoed ia
that she was coming home, cowine back
to the pliee where she was born, fur her
il(';ll’[ was broken, ao:l I”'-'l,\'l']- theat I:i‘l‘ fa-

i
-

o weeks

bosimess ald ded:

ther might forgive Ler,  That letter was
received too late.
# - = = N s

It is snmwmer, and  the liade eharelivard
of the village is o Uloowming Flen. A
donble grave has been made this day; two
cofling have been lowered into the eantly
apd the little slab contaius three nambs—
Ralph and Mary Geandte 2and Alice, their
danghter.  Husband, wife and danghter
sh'(‘l’) {n__r:vthm' nuw, nnder thie shade of the
chinrehyard willow.

StrucGLE ror WEeaLTn.—The great-
est stinggle, with ciyilized wen in this
world is for wealth. This s called the
prime good; the one thing necdful, the de-
sideratum of life.  So men toil for ity de-
ceive, cheaty defrand  for it, ‘give time,
strength and often good health for it; 'Phe
trath ig, the estimaterput on wealth is too
bich, Itswvalue is over-rated. It is not
the best lhing&l can have. It does not
counfer peace of mind or purty of heart,
heartfelt happiuess. or contentment, no
Thome joy, no seéial Mlessedness, nor any
of - the selid or. endnring enjovments.
Wealthy homesara often no Liappier than
those of the poor.  Poverty is alwaws an
evil; butb a faiv sopply of “thie necessaries
and comlorts of life is quite as apt fo cons
fer veal peace as great wealth. It is not
gold wur goods that wmakée me really
wealthy.,  The best wealth is of the' lreart;
an enlightened wind, a loyal conscience,
pure aflection. He is the wealthiest twho
possesses the largest stock of wisdom, vir-
tne and love—whose heart beats with
warm sympatldges for s fellow-men—who
finds goad,in all seasons, all provinees aud
all men. The generons han who pities
the unfortunate; the poor miuu who resists
tem ptation; the wise man who orders well
his Hfﬂ, cliugs clm‘»el_\' to bLis f:uu_i.]l\' ansd
friendsy the stodions man who seeks in-
struction in all things,are the true wealthy
men. ;

~ No matter bow many of omr laden ships
may come safely finto | port, that one lost
at'sea will always seem ty us to have car-

ried the riehest caren,

; wwith the inEq’_'
ve ber, and “the flecdy

- wdobin Jacob Astor arived in this city ;?

W, and om the i i np a
W&'ﬁe m ﬁ;’n mﬂ xlmt .snmmuldml
-

James Lenox.,

.

few vears. . The okl - men bave gone, and

5 —— we to give von'l
Phe founders of the great New York | sions of the A

fortuties of the present centnry—Jobn Ja-| to me like askin _
cob Astor, Robert Lenox, Alexauder T | sious of the wmi 1 :
Stewart, and Cornelius Ymnderbilt—-ha;e lie has alighte ;

allgpassed away. fartpizht io¥3)e

¢ New York,

a - periodl of great depression, in 1754 | age to and from
During the latter part of 1783 some IW across the '
000 refugees—men, women and glildren— ping on my voy :
left New York, Lone Ieland, and Btaten | upd ove at, 84
Island, for Nova Sgotia and St. Johngl fru ik
stafes, Tliese estates =Kalm“b3gf?ln to

by whenever he eould spare the money,
as soon as - he got a little ahesd in the
world,  Jabn Jacob Astor’s first parchase
of city real estate—two lots on the Bowery
lane or road;-near Elizabeth strect—was
made jn Angust, 1789, and from that date
to the time of Lis death, March, 18148, he
was a study and eonstaut buyer of real es-
tate. The last convevance to Jolhin Jacob
Astor was made shortly before his death,
in 1848. The conveyances wade to L
during the 953 years which clapsed be-
tween Lis ficst aud last purchases of real
estate in this city form seven pages of close-
Iy-printed matter in the index of convey-
ances on file in the Register’s office. These
wise investments have with time swollen
into enormous wealth, and the Astor for-
tane to-day, as represented by Mr, John
Jacob Aster aud Mr. William Astor
(grand-son of the first Astor,) is one of the
gredt fortnnes of the world, | At the time

W lines my impros-
; p_lf. Thiz sounds
0 give Lis im nwes-
a1 on' whose Lesd
ther T was but o
V. Citr—as T he-
alled—on my vay-
ﬁ.il" l‘".-
neut, only stop-
Ay it Niagarn
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of the society ¥\ tha p t:!, not caring fo
dining om or for ecalls of ccremony, and
passing my days i walks about the town
and my evenings-afgshe theatre or in a the
atrical club ve "*1% Lambg)” in the
Union Square®wljer r Harry Monta-
gue, one of the best fellows that ever
stepped, had, on the day after wy arrival,
entered wy nawme as gn honorary wenber.
Not being a personage, and not caring to
appear in the white tie aud fine linen ev-
ery evening, and hiiving wished to see the
social life in the ‘Auwsérican city, not as a
gnest, but as a traveller, I think I can
more iwapartially judge of what wonld be
the impression made on a cosmopolitan
than bad I traded on being ap English-
man, with a haudle attached 1o wy name,
as probably wost Dritishers with snch an
dmpediment wonld do. T mixed with all
classes, in the street ear and omnibbs
(which, in its Ameriean form, is as supe-
rior to onr London ‘hns as is a Parvisian

of Jolin Jacob Astor’s deatlh in 184S his Victoria to a “growlei™), iu the Union Club
fortnme was estimated at frows $30,000,000 | —the “Travellers'” of New York—and in

to 540,000,000, and ke was counted tifth
on the list of rich- men, Baron de Roths
child, Lonis Phillippe, the Dake of De-
voushire and Sir Robert Peel only exceed-
inge hiwm. ’

The late Mr. Lenox, like Mr. Astor,
was a selfcmade man.  He was; when e
first began, an entire strunger in this city,
where the name of Lenox is now so ereat-
Iy venerated because of thie nolile deeds of
charity and the lavish donations Jor reli-
gious awl literary  purposes of Lis son,
Mr. Robert Lenox com-
wereed busiisss in 1783, the vear hefore
Jolin Jucab Astor arrived—and remained
bere permanently until Lis death, whicl
occwrted 16 Deceniber, 183971 the cighty-
fiest vear of bis ave.  Fug many y cars hils
aperations greatly  excecded those-of any
l-lhn'l'-l;“ !.l‘ll"l:'k"llll“'lirl__;‘l.;"'!ll' -(’:Illll'll"\‘ ot l‘l'lt ll"fl':'-._
He bevawe “eventually one of the wost
suceessful mercliants in the U
Mr. Lenox  iuvested

chicily in city real estate,

the palatial steawer of the Hudson River,
to which steawer and to which river we
have nothing to compare in the Old W orld.
Wherever ¥ went [ found all classes of
the Awericans not only eivil, bt highly
civilized, as compared cluss for class with
the English; not "only’ amialle, bat as a
rule hind and courteouns, and, with rare ex-
ceptions, well-informed, well-bred, and
bhaving more refilnement of manner han
any other people 1 lave como among.
What struck me in New York was the in-
varinhle civility shown by, all classes of
men o women, whetherthe woman rostled
in silk or wore linsey-wnlsey or howespn;
bowever crowded the air or the footw ay,
roont was at once made for a ladv,  Does
not this somewhat vontmgst with t-ln- surly,
Lruwpy ingivilise _
sex in our prblic emriaree 1niT 2 cels !
T'his politencss is not as in a neighboring
conniry to onrs, mere ]:}l aiwl eve et i!it_\'.
bat it arises, 1 believe, from & wntnal and
)in"uili\'r coml breedipe, with w hich, ns 1

witend Dlales.
biz acenmmlations
Io 1817 aund
ISIS he Longhit for Tess thian £7.000 abont

Nty acres of land ronnive from Sigty-

."""i'] before, the Americaus of every class
Lare t'hriol\\'ril."

hody,  His donations in land and moucy

used to weet with! Have they all gro

Wi itento Bl £ vl Wie und raliot < tnsti- . »
to cliaritable, literary, wnd religious insti up, aud did they never perpetuate theis
3 »

tations sithated on the Lenox farm albue | pecios?
amoeunt to, over 82 500,000, This iz avo-| *
ble example for those who wicld the great I
tortanes of New York. It ia to be regret-
tedd that the name of Lenox, so far as the
founder of the family in (his city i con-
cerned, dies with the “present Mr. James |
Lenox, a bachielor now advapced in yvears. |
As loug as New York exis.g, his e nory
will be remembered and clhierished.

Sceientists tell ns no one can diztineaislh
the sound of one’s own voice; aud henece
wost, if not all, the lond talking in the
world is due to nnesnsciousness.  Buat
parents can hear their children’s voices
and apply the remedy.

There is an ingeription noder one of

]

Tuarer’s most Fawons pictares, deservedly
ealogized by Ruskin, wlich reads, “ Datar
hora quicti—The bowr is given to quiet.”
We wonder where that bour is gone to!

Ioxest Youye MeNT0 THE FRONT. —
It is safe to predict ‘that we are now on
thie threshold-of the most prosperons era—
one of progress ju all the artg, and ameli-
oration in wll the conditipns of society —
that has ever beéu witnesserl on this con-
tnent. Pay no heed te the cronkers and
propliets of evil. "T'hiey are of the despair-
ing class who. have lost their hold upon
everything, or have passed their day, and
ave withont hope, . These may be tald to
stand aside and wot obstruct the way to
the more hopefal) and particularly to the
more youthful, wha; in“the vigor of their
sirength dod glory of their manbood, bave
the contage to:go Jorward and fight their
way through to vietory, - ‘Lbis is their op-
portunity, and if we kaow the voung wmen
of Americn, itis one thev bwill not saffer
to ‘;mse or - escape theih unimproved.—~
Riclmond Stute. - .

Murper Wi Ourgfit. Lonis lins 1
fresh illustration of the & adage “ronrder
will out” in the case of Juhin W. Beau-
mont, a wealthy bnilder of that city. In
the full of 1875 gpumont ehot down
Isaac F. Bawden, a Lnilider with whow he
quarrelled abont work dene for him."I"hongl
the jury held the spm!atur acconntable
for the deatli, he procnid ischarge at Lis
first trial on (€ plea of self-defense. Buw-
dew’s widow procured a new trial, but tLe
day before it was to come off, William J.
Dees, a witness who was to teatify that
Beaumont drew his pistol twice before
Bawden tried to defend bimself, mysteri-
ounsly disappeared. His bLody was found
in the Mississippi a few  days afterward,
hat a coroner’s jury acquitted Beaumont
on the churge of Killing him aud the other
case against him was dropped.  William
Dees had a brother Jolm, however, who
was determined to ferret out his disappear-
ance,  Withont money or friends Le cut
down his family expenses to thirty-five

VBPH AND: ]{R.lml.—ﬂnw quickly
one generalion of wen follows avother to
the grave!. We come like ocean waves
to the shere, anid scarcely strike the strand
before we roll baek iatoithie forgetfulness
whenes wie leame.  “There is a skeleton
tu every lionse.™ A ¢ in some, many. We
can staud npon the corner of any street,
aut, Tookisg back] we “shull see that all
the bouses - have changed occopants in a

facts. At last Jobo's perseveranc
been snceessfal,  He has just :
mant indicted sgain for '
William Dees, and lias
reserve, to whow Be
that he got the tron
and palled Tim fito the river

a geneération that kwew themr not has taken
their places.  Yes! while'we look, we onr-
selves grow old, and pass on to join the
great caravan whose tents are almwast in
sight on the jother side. In yvouth, the
other world segms A greal way olf; but
later we feel and realize that it 13 closer at
hand; and, what is better, niture does the
preparatory work for passing iwnto it o
that we casily grow ite it—ure born ioto
it.

You do it.

fawness.

The pliysically tind feel their inlirmity;
bint what shall we say of the morally blind?

\'igur.
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cents a day, and in two' years and n half
has spent $1,500 in bis sceret scarch fory

withesses in
Wt Lns confessed
esome witness druuk

Inevery action veflect ngon the end,
and in vour um\urtakig it consider why

Upright simplicity is the deepest wis-
dow, sud perverse eraft the merest shal-

Temperanee gives nature ber full play,
and cuables her to exert all ber force and | as virtne is its #un, awl the two are never

By
ove of his bold and skillful movements
he eaptured a Foderad Urigade command-
ed by General Coburn, aud reported the
caplure of the men, horses and equip-
meuts to General Beage, who ordered that
{all the captared property should be tarned
into the proper officers B the army. B
Faorrest’s men bad acted on the principle
that thy spoils of war belopg to the victor,
and General Bragg's so officers re-

L2

the celebrated bandit Rosza Sandor, known
in Hongary as the “Robler King.”
was born at Szejodin in 1813, and Loth Lis
father and grandfather were robliers bLiv
profession. Iis achbievensents, howes o,

The reckless conraze with which be a
tacked the police and évon militar
on the bigh rvad ia lroad da

ﬁ::qﬁy toward the

Forrest’s | wand women

- - -~

e Ry RS

-

» . ’ - - 'Y - - ~
force obedience to the order of the ge
commandiang the ardy. - .

Accordingly Van!/Dorn sent for Forrest
auil steenly nsked Lim why be bad net
tarned in the armd, ote., captured with
Caolmra’s Lrigade.

Forrest replied:
got 'em.”

“Then,” said Van Dorn, “vour state.
ment is at variance with Your writlen re- | hoshand bhe bnd killed by Llowing Lie
port.” | braine ont with a pistol. Daring the res

Forrest repliod: “Genesal Van Dorn, 1| olution of 1548 llosza Sandor was pat
am not i the habit of buelug spoken to in | doned by Kossuth, and ke then
that way, and I |won't allow fte—and | a free ":"i‘-‘v which did
when the time comes that yoor rank won't :

-—
v Wit

His bards were )
organized, aud the woepony
fellows), as the bandits were called in
days, found wany sympathisers and sce |
plices amoung the peasantry. He was firm
imprisoned 1a 1836, Lut !"!-.'.‘h;\t'i in the fal.
lowing yvear, by the assistance of Lis wis

&
neral

travel In" H unga
tribute,

“Becanse 1 haven't

organized
gooxl sefvice a-

gainst the guvernment too . Aler the

interpose, you shall auswer to me for this, | suppression of the rising, Sander resumed
g | bis former carver. He did not agrain fall
i v - l M .
‘General Forrest, my rauk shall never |inte tle hands of the anthorities wntil

staud between we abd any wan who fecls
aggrieved by we, asd I am at your ser-
vice now, wir”

i AR
compouions, whom he shet ns the soldiers |
were advancing 1o captare bim. After |
trial, which lastod (hree years, Sandor was
’hcu?rm'g-rf to bé banged; but the tris! was
Roprisonment for life He!
ot in the forte of

Kunstein, and was then set at liberty in
[ virtue of & weneral_amnests .
resiined his old pursaits.

856, when e was betraved by one of |

Forrest pansed a' moment, passed Lis
Land across his forchead, and said: “Gen-
eral Vau [)u;".l, there are t-l:u;lgh Yankees | communte d o
for vouand [ w fielt, without firliting |
cach other, and voun andl 1 ean affurd to
et this matter stop :‘igi.t Lere, 1 am sor-
ry I xpoke to vou as I did, and bope yvou
will forget it.” tacked, with some of Lis COTfn

Van Dorn said eordiallv:  “General [railway train st Feleyghaza
Forrest, I awm vi ry glad to hear yon speak | "
s, atil assure vou | sball uever
think of yonr words—no whu will
ques.ion voar readiness 4o fisht any
or anything,

g 'Pu.'li!l!--i Yoars o |
But Le AL
In 1868 Le at-
me,
_ The Gov-
ernimoent senl a lmi.\ of tre ps, nuder Ce
aguin | dean “.n_\'-iu.\', o onplure Lim; sod four
ever | vears later be was azuin rought bef

| » il
man | the eriminal tribunal, tozether with s nom
Duat, General, so long as|

yon are under mwy command 1 shall eox-
pect yon to obey orders.”  And thus end-
el the most remarkable eollision that eves
occurred Letween two of the Lravest men ted to imprisotiment fur 1ife.
in the world.  Each cmifident in Lis own | 1o w bich e Wwus then
comrage, aud well Kuowing that of the | g Lich e died,—Pall Ml
th pethaps the only two livine
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tween two shaflie. He eéan r:ual_\‘ ;w.H n
person forty or forty-five wiles a dayv with
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The son of Napoleon 111, Prince Louis,
has just entered on bis twenty-thivd year.
He can not exaetly be called Prince lm-
perial, for there is no French Emperor. It
18 8aid that an understunding  was arrived
at long since in the British conrt, and with
full consent of the Empress Eugenie, that
the son of the late emperor should be eall-
{ed, as bis father was in Lis carly exile,
| Prince Louis Napoleon.
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