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Homs §s the sacred refuge of onr life. g

Dryden.

- years before his death.

LOVES SUNLIGHT.

“1 wish T were dead” whizspered Edith
Lynd, ns she struggled to keep back her
sobs. “What have 1 to live for?”

Her lips quivered painfully. She lLad
known g0 much sorrow in her young life.
T'he first memory of her childhood was an
old-fashioned room, with a bay window
overlooking a stately lawn.

In this embrasare she had speut years.
The piaso was there, and for years each
day sbe had sat fingering the keys, until
at last music became ber friend and com-
panion, dearly loved and cherished.

She had a distinct memory of her father
—a pale, thin man, dying slowly, but
sarely, of consumption, Her mather too,
wasover presegt to her remembrance—a
proad, fiedee whmun, jealous even of ler
only clild. - The mad love of ber mother
for her husband left no room in her heart
for Edith. sl!

That jealons dead watch wore Ler oot.

In this tervible wrestle with the grim
foe she wans beaten, and eix months after
Edith's father was in bis grave, her moth-
er followed Lim.

And then it became known that Mr. |-
Lynd lad lived far beyond his income for

a

a

His ereditors raved and stormed. What
they l’!l!ﬂll’ do they did. Every tiny mor-
sel of property they took from lis child.
Frighteved and wretcled, Edith turned
to the only fiiend she bad in the world.
Phis was lier futher's old companion,
Mr, Carrathers.  Money there was none.
. Jidd exhausted every resonrce
after her father’s dewth.
Thanks to Mr. Cuarrathers, Edith ob-
tained & sitoation in the family of Lady
Lindsay, a poor hut exceedingly proud
Seotel lady with a large fuily of good-
looking danghteta. : '
Tu her new howe ghe wight have lived
contentedly, if not happily, but for Lier
great beanty.
Lady Liwdsay tried hard to keep ler
in the background, and ber efforts were
seconded by her danghters; but it was not
to be done.
One more season Liad ran its course, and
the hope of the house liad failed to fulfill
the expectations of Ler scheming worldly
wise mother. *

A score of snitors lad dasgled aboul
Ler the whole geason long.

Duoring the hot snmmer nights, peer
aond baronet had attended Constance Lind-
sny; bt neither one unor the other had
gcommitted himsolf to au open avowal,

Prond—same evil tongne had declared
ill-terupered—wag Constance Linsay. For
her, money bad no charms, pogition no in-
fluence. Slio yearned for love, pure and
simple.

Of all those she liad met, ouly one Lad
renched ber ideal. -

Phis was Bir George Holwes. He lad
been the lion of the season, for be had
proyed Limsell to be a brave and daring
man.

Tall, dark, fall-Learded, with deep grey
eyes, & stalwart, bandsome frame, a rest-
less wearied manuer; ench was 8ir George
Holmes,

Congtavee Lindsay had enubbied bLim
pamercitolly' (he whole season throngh.

Still he had elung to ber, and Lis geuntle

respeet bad touched Ler heayt.

Jle was to cope down for the shooting

+ genson, and Congance looked forward to
the first day of September with a pussion-
ate longing.
As the time grow nearer and nearer she
grew more and more peevish and irritable.

Of all the houseliold, Edith felt it the

most.

It wae too bot to walk or vide, and so
masic was the sole ocenpation of Con-
stanoe; and it was dnring one “of her exer-
ciges that slie spoke very harshly to Edith.

Edith rescnted that, and a hich gnarrel

between the two girls was the resalt.

Edith bad the best of it, for Constance
bad abused ber position, and felt ashamed
of hergelf.
Bat this was unknown to Edith, who
could but wonder why snch things sbould
be, and sob ont ber broken sentences in
the solitade of her chamber,
And this was why Edith Lynd cried
«ont in angnish of spirit that she “wished
she wers dead.” '
The first of September arvived.

dinry degree.

extraordinary attractions.

He stood ¢n the lawn this bright Sep-
tember moruing, loocking over the broad

meadows.

Saddenly the Brishes wers divided, and
a huge mastil sprang throngh with a joy-

ons bark;

“Down Casar—down! Wlero are your
manoers, you bad fellow?” eried a silvery

yﬂl‘l ng vajee.

“00me to me this instant
vipl” :

ged Lis tail, and locked back with a peni-
tent. glance in his great brown eyes.

dark, beautifal il stood before him.
flowers, some of which she dropped as she
started back-in sarprise. Sir (E

off Lis hat and bowed. 'I

said, “Permit me.”

holding one little branch o
his

daunghter.” .

Lynd,” said Sir George, smilin
there is the breakfast bell.

ly when—when there is company,” fal-
tered Edith, in a half laughing, baif em-
harrassed fashion.
ing vou, Sir George.
give myself if I detained you a moment
longer.”

langhingly.

more serious tone of voice, and like a vis-
ion, she glided from his sight.

regained the lawo.

started as he left the woodland.
Her cheeks were white, Ler lips trembling.
you. ) )
you heen telling the birds the fate 1o store
for them?” |

noble hoand and—"

She is very beautiful, people say.”

wounld Le gimply supvrb."

£ay.
far in foreign lauds to: lose wy predilec-
tions.

shauld leav

In a
country liouse it is a great day of the year.

8ir George Holmes felt this in no or-
He loved the country.
¥or him the woodland and lawn had

The noble hound cronched down, wag-

Sir George followed the glance. A
Her lap was full of autumn berries and

sorge took

“I am gorry to have startled you,” he

He stooped and picked n? the flowers,
red berries in

hand. 5N
presume you are & of Sir|

¥, he said, “thoagh I have
to you! Will you per-
¢lpitodsos mywin Uy e e
“And mine Edith Lynd. T am ot a

nest. I am a governess to Sir James’s

“? am charmed to know yon, Miss
g, %Ah
Will Cwsar
llow me to be your escort, thank youi”

“Thank vou; but I would rather return
lone. 1 do not breakfast with the fami- |«

“Hark! They are call-
I should never for-

“Nor me, I sappozel” he guestioued,

4] don’t know,” she answered, in a

He siglied s be retraced bis steps and
Composcd as le bhabitually was, be
Before bim stood Constance Iindsay.

“Come, Sir George,” she cried, almost
systerieally, . “We feared we had lost
Will vou ecowe to the house! Have

“No,” e said; T have been admiring a
“Talking to ®iss Lynd, our governess.

“Yes?” said the Baronet, inquiringly.
#0Oh, ves. To foreign taste, now, she

#w1'here I dizagree with you, Mise Lind-
I bave traveled too long and too

This may sound parsdoxical, but,
to appréciate our own dear laod, we
T2 :
He felt her hund tremble on Lis ardh.
“You dp uot propose leaving it again,
I Liope?” she said.

He shook his head.

“I do nat know,” he answered.
haps yes, perhiaps ne.”

By this time thev bad reached the long
rlass doors of the t'liuinf_v_;-rmuu. and a see-
ond and louder shout weleomped Sir
George to the morning weal.
All the long day Edith wandered ronnd
the Louse avud through the adjaceut plan-
tations,
New music was in her ears/ new thrills
in her heart. The wvoice of the gruve
looking traveler was ever present with
Lier,

She had never met with one so no
and gentle in all her life before.

His words had a strange meaning in
thiem—a wonderful fascination.
Rlie forgot, for a few dreawing hours,
hier pogition as a menial of the hoasehold.
But dream avd reverie alike were soon to
end.

“Per-

1
HlL‘

Just bhefore the dressing-bell rang,
l.all_\' Lilu]r'.:r._\' kunt_"rgl'»l at ler door.
Edith opened it all wounderinglv:  IHer

fadeship sailed iuto the roawe, and seated
herself in the best cliair. Oue look at her
stern, banghty countenauce prepured
Edith for the seene to come, Lady Lind-
say held a bank note loosely aund negli-
gently in ber hand. With this sbe fan-
ned berself in & langnid fushion. When
ghe condescended to spesk it was in a
harsh, grating voice.
“Miss Lend,” shie gaid, “T Lave resnlved
to make an alteration in my bonsehold.
And as it eoncerns yvou a8 well as others,
I think it my duty to apprise you of it as
soon ag poseible.”
Edith bowed.

“My daughters are wow too far ad-
vanced to need instruction except by the
very Hest masters, and therefore I gball
not reqaire your services after this week.
Let me see—this is Monday: if you could

banded her the note.

with a swelling heurt.

establishment.”

ment.

a governcss again.

leaked out.

orphan girl, *

tracted their sympathy.
through the household.
Tiin Donovan, Sir George Holmes’ at
tendant, was full of it, and chatted of i
morning, nyon and night,
He bad accompanied Sir George .al

vorite of the Baronet.
as hie gathered it from the servants cf Si

James Lindsay, and Bir George wa
, | tonched to the heart.

the Rhine a beaatiful young lady.
bad a lover who loved lier, and whom she
loved in retarn.

ber—not one year, but three—he asked

her to marry him; and she, anxious te
show her

more—jnst one more.”

soldier, and praise of his bravery flled
the land ; but the lady was piqued by the
thonght that he had been able to leave
lier for even a year, and when he return-
ed she determined to punish him, tbough
all the while she Joved him well.

in his, and eaid:

for my wife.”

a loser,”

calmly.

make it convenient, I shounld like you to
leave here on Saturday next;” aud she

“Very well, Lady Lindsay,” said Edith,

I shall be very glad to recommend
you, of eourse,” quoth her ladyship, ris-
ing; “and 1 sincerely hope you will do as
well as most young persons who leave my

With this, she swept from 'the apart-

But Edith was not destined to become
Servauts will talk
among themselves, and thus the secret

The servants liked and respected the

' Her white face and firmly-set lips at-
The news spread

through Lis travels, and was a great fa-
So, with many
embellishments, Lie told the story of Ealith,

She

i

But, after ho had wooed

power, werely answered ;
“Wait. '

“] havo waited tliree years,” he said,
‘bat at your bidding, 1 will wait one

Then Le went away and became a

He kuelt at her feet, and took her band
“Lady, I bave come back to claim you

But all she answered was:
“Wait longer; a patient waiter is not

4 will wait two years longer,” he said,
“If I do not lose, all is well.,”
Then he left her again. She bad hop-
ed that he would plead with her, and
that slie would be forced to change her

mind; but now he was gone—gone for two | manded. 'T'he ohosen bsnd . sz without to do so, balf & velome. “WEBMT 1 maid, “not with «idl
long years. How she lived through them | forward, eagerly fal!oti: “!hr:d .:E::f ;o;{,:;:'ghf “"i‘.h:“::]';i::l?e;. ::d bht: The '.holc city in factjie an inexhanstible, | yoor millions T “ObL." be “money is
she could not tell; but they passed, aud|and for the last time the Stars and Bars | and, looking at the eagle, said to the boy ‘.“Ph'%:‘w sad eanrmous decors- | nothing. I will give you all that is is
agaiu her lover was before her. were carried to aggressive ssasult. “Est il & vendre 1” ;sbo’hn not uader- | 208, & by E“.““ pictares of dev- | that box, and T will too that there -
;1 have waited puliéutly,” was all he I stuldinga woed of i‘, tare 'u = aad lh““d l‘h“ bn::u.. which as- | is $500,000 M. : you will istrodoce : J
il Y w | sail and oppress yon, making you curse | my wife to the people know.™ 1| .
The lady yearned to cast hersell in his Tax MoTERRLESS.—They are mother- ?’ ::eﬂiioi:::;:rir::llun:‘::? St::“::;::;l the al Petit Jowrnal, for Jm He might as "':: bave -i.r:o
arms, but pride was strong withia ber. l‘f‘-’*‘“! Ob, gently, gently kpep back those mfm,l deing. and lni{i' “My dear colo-|***™ e, covers balf of Pari You must | to take his wife on & journey to the stars
“Wait longer,” she said. bitter words. Avert that cold, cruel stare, | ) 1 o mg:'nn do upt intend to buy that | Nee KMl Ber bay k. Kverythiag thet | Thers wom ln them duys wen ohemt '
“No,” he answered. “Thiais the last|8ce you vt the tearfal eyq? Alas! that| . 7 4 ‘1-‘0; God’s soks do web thiynk of | 18 put iuto your bhand, from the boat tick- | Natchez who bad incomes warying from “
time. If 1 wait wow, I will wait for- .s«;rr{.nw shlouid ever make & clild's beart :::Eh athing! We bave other affairs 1o et to the coupon for the chair upon which | $100,000 to $500,000 & year, Men wore A
ever,” its, bome

At this she drew back hanghtily.
“Then wait forever,” she said coldly.
He left her without’a word. And wow
ber beart. samk- wathin horl BLE wep
bitter tears, and repented in dust sad
ashes. When a year bad gone by, she
could bear ber woe npo longer, and sent
her little fuot paze to her old lover, bid-
ding him bear tlis message: “Cowe back
to me.”
But the messaze the foot page brought
Lack was jist thiss “Wait”
Acain she was left to ber sorrow, and
two ‘_;‘v:-.r.-t elided by; then once more. she
brde her page ride over the mountains 1o
her lover's eastle.

“Tell him I am waiting,” she suid.
The page rods away and rode back.
He stood before his lady and doffed his
cap, and repeated the wessage that had
been given bim:  “The paticnt weiter is
not a loser.”
“He is punishing we,” thought the
lady, and for two vears lgnger she remain-
ed in ber eastle. “Her heart was break-
ine—her health [failed—sbe koew that
death was near.
Again she sent ber cruel lover a mes-
sare,
“Tell him.” cho =aid, “that I am near
my end, and thatif 1 wait longer before
I see him, I shall wait forever.”
The page roturued, and stood beside
his lady’s chair. His eyves were full of
tears; his bead was bent upon bis breast;
e sighed, and beld his face in bis plumed
cap. ,
The lady lifted her wan face.
“Speak !” shie said.  “T'he megsage I”
“Alas !” sighed the page; “I would
that it were a more tepder one.”
“W hatever it may be, speak I” gasped
the lady.
“J'he only message that I bave” re-
plied the page, is “Wait forever!”
“J ara well paid in my own coin,” said
the lady. “At last I have reecived all
my owu answers back.”
“In a little while she died, and they
baried Ler in the old charchyard, with a
gtone at her feet.
When spring came there was grass np-
on ber grave, amd there also was a new
plant strange to those who looked upon
it; & plant with dark, glossy lcaves, that
crept glowly but sarely along, clutching
fast to every rough surface it juet. '

on carth befora.
first time said of it:

wait forever.
towards his castle slowly but sarely.

heart she threw away.”

the

You can trace it if you choose, they say
but you do not try.

L

: character will bo despised.

Every ehild walks into
r | through the golden gate of love.

8

Moreover Constance had grown capri-

out with & cheerfol voichs .
and go to sleep; we're just gathering a

little corn; yon
ghort over here.”
lines, some of it still hangin
stalks,
back the kindly reply of the Yankee pick-

and killed. 8o he called put to bim ;
are going to shell the woods.”

kindly feeling on both si

a moment, tonched me almost as deeply

as any minor incident of the war. 1 |turned twice to look at it, but west on
quickly ordered the two to “fire.” without uttering & word. On our way
Bang! bang! The tws shots broke | back to the boat, we saw that the boy

the stillness, and “forward men!” [ com-

There Lhad never been a plant like that
Now, we call it an ivy,
but this is what those who saw it for the

“J¢ is the lady whom her lover bade to
In this form she is creeping
So

ghe will ereep on unmtil she reaches the

Generations have passed from the earth.
The castle is a ruin, covered wilh ivy, and
peasants will tell you that it has crept
there from the lady’s grave, point by
point, over stono and rock, through the
graveyard, and over gates- and fences.

They who respect themselves will be
honored; but they 'who do not care for

cxistence

People must disenss something—it is

na Gasette.

—

allow any one to leave the steamer om |
any pretext whatever”
“Do you mean to say that I am to be
ih:pl: a prisoner I:ere": “What I do mean
that I cannot comply with your
becanse I am bouy to enrry’ m‘?’ho
wishes, or rather orders, of the prince.”
The colonel made an appeal to Count
Persigny, who, like myself, told him that
it was impossible to comply with his de-

ght cathe to my assistance by calling

“Oh, never mind ne, Yaok; lie down,
know * rations are migbty

There was a patch of comn between onr

on the
After a few mwoments thero came

Thelin was with us. As we were walk-
ing to the cigar shop, the colonel remark-
ed a boy seated on a log of woed, feeding
an eagle with shreds of meat. Themagle
had a chain fastened to one of its claws,
with which it was secured. The ocolonel

“Look out for yourself yow, Yauvk; we

This exhibition eof chi alry and of
dL,'lnd at sach

had left the spot, and had gone within

think of” “Why not? I will have it.
Ask him what he wants for t.” “1 will
not. Ask Thelin what he thinks of it."
“I do not eare for anybody's opinion,”
reotinT? The boy shragged e soar
veot-tn I’ The boy shragged Wis stiout- |
ders. At last the eolonel asked in bro.
ken Fnghsh,

Tlhey are motherless! Btrange hands

winistering to their daily wants—stranger
lu-m;ts wearying of the -_ me duty.

on s o Cohto
folding of little bands i
er!

Missing the low, sweet cadence of her
voice; missing that “good night I” seeking,
secking, seeking all in yain, that ark for
the weary dove—a mothier's heart.
Draw the little forms near to your Lieart.
Pillow the aching head upon your bosom.
Think of your sunny ebildbood—your
motber's love, her geatle care, Ler patient
forbearance, bLer precious forgiveness.
Then ounly in kindness let your hand rest
on each honored little bead; osly in love
reprove that little flock.
Oh, let yours be the hand that will
lead them in the green pasture, and by
the still water of the precious Saviour’s
love! Let yours be the blessed benedic-
tion: “Inasmuch as ye Lave done it to
the least of tbese, yeo bave domne it unto
me.” Remember the angels do not always
behold the face of our Fatber in heaven.
Then, it may be that a child's hand shall
lead you to that beavenly home—a cbild’s
band place tbe crown upon your head.

”~ l\

; i 4 BOTL
u prayer! no moth-

[ & 119

“How mooch? “Oae
pound,” answered the hoy. He ordered
the boy to put the eagle in the boat, and
then Thelin and I jomped into the boat
and rowed to the steamer. On arriving
on board, the eagle was fastened to the
main-mast by the Loy, and from that mo-
ment it was pever taken notice of, until
it was discovered and seized by the an-
thorities at Boulogne, who took it to the
museur, from which it fled away next
morning, owing to some carclessvess ov
the part of the men who had it in charge.
Sncg is the real, unvarnished statement
of the “Boulogne eagle,” on which so
much has been said, written, and even be-
lieved in by all partics, whether friende
or foes. Is it not most extraordioary
that a fact which bad been witnessed by
apward of 60 people on board the steam-
er, and contradicted a great many times,
should bave been allowed to go the
roand of every country, and left to cast
ridicnle on the prince, who never saw or
knew anything of the eagle on board the
City of Edinburg? How many events
recorded in Listory are to be put on a par
with that of the *Boulogne eagle I”

To Prevest A Towx rrom TaRI-
viNG.—The following is Horace Greeley's
idea of doing it \50 copy it, and ask
every citizen to read, then cut .it out and
stick it up in some comepicuous place,
where it can bo seen évery time you turn
round :
If yon wish to keep a town from thriv-
ing, don’t put up any wore buildings than
you can conveniently osenpy vonrself. If
von ghonld accidentaly bave an empty
dwelling and any one shonld wish to rent
it, demand a shylock price for every spot
of ground God bas given you stewardship
over. Turn a cold shonlder to every me-

chanic and busines sceking a home
among yonm, Lm;.m«y new comer
with a scowl. Rnn down the work of ev-
ery new workman. Go abroad for warcs
rather than deal with thiose who seek to
do business in vour midst. Fail to adver-
tige or in any other way to sapport yonr
paper, so people-abroad may know wheth-

WaAT 18 THE Toxave For '—“Since
God made the tongue, and he never makes
anything in vain, we may be sure he
made it for some good purpose. What is
it, then ¥” asked a teacher, one day, of
her class.
“He made it that we may pray with it,”
answered one hoy.

“To sing with,” said another.
“To recite our lessons with,” replied
anotler.

“Yes ; and I will tell
not make it for. He dic

fou what he did

not make it for

with. He did sot mean that we should
say ankind or foolish, indecent or im
tient words with it.

er any business is going om in your town | you to. Do good with your ton and peered Poom. o | mivutest scalo or on the largest. They
or mot. Wrap yonrselveswp wishin your- | not evil. It is ome of the oo m‘ o ::.mt:‘b“.g "I’-l:.m‘:::- would be ased for beating &  food
selves of impervious selfishness. There | members of the whole body, althiough it|The old geutleman bad discovered the or for reasting an ox. Being fn-
is no more effectoal way to retard the|isso small. Please God with it every plot, and, arming himeolf with & cluh, ﬂm’ly,hiﬂlhl‘_“
growth of s town than actions like these | day. stood in the window. The Indian was|™ A "‘:‘- M. Boarbossel at ooce
enumerated. T'here are people in every not very u]! Lurt, and be had not more punud s jovention, and a bady of
town who pursue the above course every | Tur Dyixe Beamax.—A seaman on | ., cained bis foet when the girl rushed engineers and samamts from Mr‘
day of their lives, and to whom the above | Lis d's'in%bed, being asked by a fellow-| ¢ 0 0 30 wn-stuirs room and joined him. kim and proncanced his discovery of
remarks are respectfully offerod for their | sailor, “ What eheer " said : Then the two began & Sight throagh the the most remarkable of the age. He bas
consideration. “Huve: heaves in sight; I see the| _ among the bus over the resks. H':'?"r""' “:“u" ..d-:l‘l‘ the
hc".““d‘ dot ; Amwliwt.lholdmnm- id- F .u.“'r .m“hi-:::
Fruits o WAR.—The war between l? hw::: h’ t': QUIETION. WL Tapage I{“‘“‘W"“l | would allow bim. m‘n‘ line. Al; @‘- or
Peru and Chili has won some naval hon-|*' ‘.‘Honndin§ $ 28 lmost in.” n attempting to climb th' ::d"'::'l"i firm wishing Lo sve his of sloves conld
ors for Peru, but at the same time has in-| The third day umlqumin' was repeat- ::: m" l‘:d{::-dlbl-i-g ﬁ.‘ er Tower | 39 90 by writing ki a hku two before-
volved her in an inextricable confasion of | ed : “What cheer 17 s . iried to disengage ber, bat the old ges- band, I.ll. em i Boarbonnel,
debt. There is said to be not 2 dollar in “In port,” his Q“i'ﬂi“& lips replied ; tleman was upon lbeu:. g,:.nd Tﬁ:nh: seen thew
the Peraviau tressaty. The future has| 80 the next moment, “ Let go the an- |+ ulf you love me, leavg !” said the gicl. o 8 wideke
; v it ¥ '!h about the matter, It is as clenr as pos-
heen anticipated up to November, and 85,- The Indian dashed a¥ay, and inan-| o0 o0 Lore we have o and
000,000 are due to the banks and e 63 Some people have softening of the othor momesnt the girl's father M‘mh: economical source of fuel. wo bandred
lenders rm-'w“l.e‘aulli Thero is no brain, bot the world soffers more from ga:’n.iﬂsh 'ﬂm-l:'::.d h:cktndm. {m ago the discoverer wonld sarely
money to pay the soldiers, nor even 10| 4,.0 " 10 have Lardening of the heart. -, young ’

buy their rations. The finance minister,
paralyzed by the dificulties of Lis, office,
bas resigned, and no one can be found to
take Lis place. The congress, now in
gession, will vote no supplies, and coo-
fines itself to votimg dowm measnres of
relief proposed by the joinst committee on

Be always on your guard against th

pen to come in contact with them.
-

To the

the great preventive of insanity.

Hal

taru your face angrily around-—oh, unfor-
tanate maa |

ommends to you & glove-maker. 8o there
is no other refuge

except to look at your foet, but alas! there

upon the aspbalt by s stemcil plate an ad-
vertisement which

b in Roe Chasssce d' Antin.
Imor balf an bour you read,

usto gcold with, to lie with or swear

devices of the wicked men, when you bap-

[WHOLE

NO. 312

- - . 1 . - —. ¥ - Y ’ — =
St Goorge,tho Raroont went o he e 1 L - oumuetame op T | s o FiE o
tressed damsel’s assistance. : Gen. Gordon, who commanded thoe last = ' "| There is not one moment's repose cither | General Charles
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you rest your weary bones in the pablic
conceals the snare of an adver-
tisemont, Evea the walls of the small
temmples, which you ouly enter by force,
talk of, offer, and recommend something.
corner theve wre =
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mouths whish call you, a thousand hands
which beckon.—De Amicis.

AN ARKANSAS ROMANCE

About twenty miles from Waldron there
lives an old man named Wayne. Aside
from & hale, old-style wife, there belongs
to the family a beautiful girl naned Laule.
A few ago, while the old man and
lady wore away from bome, a young In-
dian named Wawbo called at the house
and asked for & drink of wgter. Lala in-
vited bkim into the honse, where he re-
mained in conversation for some lime af-
ter he had received the aqueous fluid.
The Indian had been well educated, and
his handsome face and masly form imme-
diately awakened within Laolu's bosom a
esentimental interest, while Wambo was
plerced, as thoagh by an arrow of Lis an-
cient fathers, with a thrill of love. He
preseed the maiden’s hand when be left,
and said that be would retarn. Truoe to
his promise, be retarned on the following
Sunday. The old lady and geatieman
bad gone to church. Anotber conversa-
tion ensued, and when the yoang Indian
left he pressed tbe maiden’s band with
even more ardor tham bad characterized
his first visit. This time he did not leave
without remarking that be woald retam.
A week ela before the girl saw him
again. This time the old people were st
Lome, and, though the girl had not spoken
to her parents in re to the lodian, a
suspicion was immediately awakened.
However, the Indian and the girl spoke
to ench other sentincntally; so much so

that an engagement of marriage was the
resnlt, the LLN.EI l-din:.l:-\g o
come after girl on the ing n

The ‘irl koow that her futher ml’ be
bitterly to the and warned
her lover. Next ni&t:g B the moon
was shining, while foliage was wav-

Now, boys, thi;; ing, the feet of the Indian brashed the
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a shriek in your ear. You raise your eyes
to heaven; bat, anfortunately,

daily— | and
sod not found sound, then be had ne

slave trader who used to come t+ Nato!

beauty and graceful demeancr, aud all
that money could buy ber was hosowed
apou ber, but she was ostrasised Locacse
ber busband sold slaves. True, the wery
planters themselves were guilty of this,

feeling that they nover separated families,
but specalsting i boman Sesh and blood

was s0 repugnant to their secsibilities

that there was & porfect loathing of »
slave under. So this poor yet wery rich

woman came lo Natobes, stopped st the
sociely.

ing the street, carrying & box is bis
hand.

Py

accastomed to think an
scale. When s bank was organised

by no means slow, may make an ootbreak

ith, patience—the three esscn-

g .] "“I P

bospitably ; but if he was tested there

of favor. Thers was & wenlthy

ith bis wife. She was a woman of rare

ut quieted their conscience with the

ery best botel, and bada™t a particle of
Ove morning I met hor busband croms

“.Dnlpvn," bo said, “T am not bap-

talk oo a big
in
Natchez there was a dispate about the
salary of a cashier, and one gentioman
impatiently said be ocpuld not waste Lis
told the other directors that s ther only
object in organizing the bank was 1o get
interest on their movey, if they would
stop talking and hand kim over the wmill-
ion of dollars capital, be wounld pay them
their interest. | romenst one day
with my brother-io-law for endomsing to
the extont of $900,000 for & muihlmn‘
planter. “Oh,” be mid, “w » 1 onre
for that amount? See! bere is o report of
my sales from Liverpool. The amount
is £400,000." One worning 1 met 5. 8.
Preotiss, going along the strect. He
was one of the wmost brilliant lawyors st
the bar of kis day, but usfortenately lov
ed Lis liquor too well. Jle bad & mil of
Lills of large denomivation in Lis hasd
and said, “I jost those for waking a
thm-hom’upoecr.: The foo was $20,000.
A Woxpenror Duscovexy—Oaw 17
e Trusl—A t bas sent s
a startling letter from Miss M. Betham
Edwards, from which we give an extonet:
“I send you the following particelars of »
reeent scientific invention, jast patented,
and destined withoot doalnt to play a very
important pait in our economic . I
think it mast be a8 & solution,
for once and for all, of the ocenl
question, or rather fael guestion, mot enly
among ourscives but abread. M. Bour-
bonnel, of Dijon, the celebrated lion 20
panther slayer, lighted upou the folloning
discovery by bazard, and after six yoars'
t iuvuﬁ.‘ﬂ.&n, brought it to en-
tire ‘workable’ porfoction. He discovered,
by weans of two natarsl ssletances, ie.
exhaastible in natare, the meass of light-
ing and msintaiviag & fire withont woad
or ooal; & fire instantanecasly lighted and
extinguished; a fire caosing

derfal still, a fire, the of whick
answering Lo our fuel is everlasting —tlat
s to say, woald last & lifetime. N
Bourbonnel’s invention

ave beea barned as & wizard " Atke.
.
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W hen one’s heart v full, one is not am .

B 1to drop a plammet line into it

Great souls hold firmly to heaves sod
let the esrth roll o8 beneath them.




