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. D AV, some gom airy  sent von to
PUBLISHER. : me,” i said, bLrightly. ! phioe ¢
he questioned, tranbiled again.
“I live but a few steps from here, up
yvonder path,” Daoralen hastened to say.
“A thousand thanks !
lord, as e sprang into 1),
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now the name of my fuir*sea nymph ¥ 7 Le
Fadded, as he tcok die oars,

“Doralyn Bretton,”
ful gizl,

“Ab! then yon are Jack Bretton's fos-
ter danghter,” he said,
look chiasing the bayish
STt = & @ face it had rendered trul
Home Circle. have heard of yon,”
from the shorve, and
alone and so drear
had forever lett he
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replied the beanti-

1 strange, proud
frunkuess from a
¥ charming. «]
and the boat shot
Doralyn was alone;
v, a8 if something bright
Diryden, v life,
14 )
I'bat hiandsome fice was engraven on
her memory; sleeping or walking, it was

[y
D[]Rh Yufﬁ?’c ’ before hier.  She censed ta he the careless

“1 don’t like the sion ! ll'll('l'(':ﬁ a ﬁnr:!ln""

clild, content with sea-shell honses on the

=, beach, and all that before bad  be B

brewin® or my ' name ain’t Jack Bretton ! | ,ove 5oe I e R o l-n_r

T ) e fevery jov.  Henceforth she, was a daily

If the ehild was only here! The storm visitor “Rocky = ; .

il e N - Ao the okd sitor at ocky Lane,” bnt she never

wi un; "| : st i ) I’ 1 .;“““ saw the youtl there aeain,

scapned the hovizon anxiously, while a 3 YW rectlngg : :

cnnne y i She grew restless at eacl disappoint-

tronbiled look erept to his face, he flat- | yone. “Bue to hiuve scen Lim onee aoain:

ter af a white robe canghit his €ve at that AL

bad be soon foreotten her. wer
: gotten her, were thouehts
o wr " . g : . . . R -
moment, and the ragged features softened | over juy her wind, until it weemed her little
into w fond smile,

L W ih i le AW veizeiil 3
“Phere she is among the rocks! That's :::‘:-“l o “l'lltcl:.::l;llll‘l:', (a’=|:;|-:};l-:‘ ,n;']r:b::{tllplg
Dorin lLer white saike and wind-ruffied white, with fluttering  ribbons '!n, h;-r
;-iu_-_i,:h-;a.] IH!-T llt'l_‘;”l 'l."l*“ l‘l']'i_ "'II“I' shoulders; and aliont :ilt-l‘ \\‘:list, :-:111! left
Tooked slmozt  beattiind with e Joviu . i ol s T e
Iigllt breaking over his face, ¢ [‘\l]1::;:,[I:lllltl.m:;:,;;.;ll:::li“:::)hr”[I; ,lmf'l. ,u.’“".' :i
; A : i1 ) ' § e sweet pie-
A light, airy form flitted over the rongh | e slre made. Doralen moved in a slow
boualders and up the besten path of the halfoubting wav, like one in n .ch'(-mu,
eottage; a paiv ol rosy arms were clasped | A .0 neared the ;n:n'k loidlge the clatter
whont the obd sailor's neely, and o sweet af hoofs on the road slnl'th:f her from her
\.'uiu- ﬁaili . j‘u\_'t'l'in'.
“L am here, father.” T

Jack Bretion drew the dittle form to

Home is the sacred réfuge of onr life,

tl'.-‘n:ll

Fewfnl that it was the voung
Itir—thongl the hope of seeine Lim had

3 1 e, o3l drawn hier Ih:lln-r—-l)m-;.l_\-“ looked saironnd
his bosomr with silent foudness. He guzed Hier like a frightencd  have, secking some

h'lulul'l.l' “Hm" the benatiful, 'Iul“if-fht Ve | ;;l:lt:ar of ceoncealment.  In her haste she
face, ind t SRS “-".rlil of genthe pa- 1 drumbled over a lurge bonlder, and fell
Shas.fu, lig vice ng e snil : stanned and bali’ unconscions by the road-

“Yer, darling; I've tried to be a futher | g .
to von sinee that drendful wight when 1
found L ln-|pll‘&i hathe U the rocks
vomder, elasped ® the bosom of your
wother, where the ernel waves had thrown
her lifeless, deail;” and he drew hix jacket
slecve his  exves, while Doradyn
crept eloser to Lis hosow, nnd hi'-l berifaee
upon bix shoalider in teaeful silence,

The old sailor was the firnst to aronse
limsell. Mo lifted the beantiful  head
from, its vesting-place, and putting on a
clieerful ool waide . goid

lhere, Dar, div vour eved, and tell
me where voi've beeny and i you love
vonr roueh old foster fathor.” -
T Doralvu's whele conntenance lighted
iuslnuﬂ_\.’. and A low, sweet luugh bubbled
over the ripe lips.

“Where haved boen?
my grottoes " dhie eried, eatly,
I love yon ! Better, O,
the whele world beside ™

A merry Hebt duveed in the old man’s
eves, e held ler from biwm at arm’s
length, and with a =ly  Lunmor anderlyin
Lis wards, cried

“Eh, Dor, you've forgotten the voanys
lord youder, Febert Allandale,” and e
Lunglied 'Iwnltilj'. '

All the brightness fled from Doe's Taee;
her hands hlll!'llt'll nervonzlv at her white
drapery, and Hashies of lizht came and
went in her dark eves '

“Don't wention Lim,” she cried, pos-
gonatelv.  “1 hate Lim, | hate bim!”
Her voice was lost in sobs, and bireskineg
from her father's arfiz, she fled into the
Lionge, and to hee own  little room; where
she theew hersell upon the bed in a flood
of tears,

Dorulyn bad never kuown  another
Tiome but thig; vo parent but Jack Bret-
ton, who had been Loth  father  and
mother to hier.  There  were not many
children of her own age near the eottage,
and be lad auswered the purposes of play-
maté as well.  Jack Brettou *had Leen an
orphan; he had necer known what it was
to love or to be loved antil Dor g
be the very idol of liz cves. He
her a little boat, amd before she was ten
vears ol she was as skillfnl at the oar as
himsell, and scaveely a bright day passed
bat found her on the waters, and the rich
musie of lier voice kept time with the soft
dip of the oars, as she caroled & e
gprightly air.  One day while exploring
alone among the any litle coves that
abonnded along the shore, she discovered
a sail-boat wedged amoug the rocks, and
its owner, a slight, handsome youth, try-
ing vainly to extricate it.

Alwayvs ready to render any assl tence
in her power, Doralyn rowed alongside,
and with charming frankuess said: “Yoa
are in teouble; can 1 help yoo ¥

T'he stranger tarned s pair of beaotiful
dark eves wpon her, and a bright smile

arted Lis finely curved lips; be sprang to
his feet, amd touching his cap with as
mneh gallantry as if she bad been a born
prineess, replied : _

“1 would e most happy to avail my-
gelf of vour assistance, if, indeed, such del-
jente hands conld pender me any;” and be
siiled dabiousty,

1 oftem zot iuto such predicaments my-
gelf,” she veplied, springing lightly ashore.
“Why" she ened, “a sharp point has
gone quite throngl the bottom of youor
boat! Get into mine, and, as 1 pry ap
this end, pull it off. T'here, that will do!”

Doralyn had predicted rightly; a bole
lLiad Leen forced through the bottom, and
as soon as the boat touched the water it
commenced to fill g -

“Well, bere is a dilemma!” eried the
voutly, in a vexed toue; “it will be of no
service to me now.” |

“Do you- live fag from here ?” asked
Doralyn. 3

“A&t Allandale Hall," was the responsc.

6“1 am the earl’s son”

For a time she lay helpless where ghe
had fallen, then she Fele herself lifted in g
pair of stout arms, borne to the ladge, aud
tadd upon ghe b,

“ls she dead, poor thine ? asked the
kKevper's wife, bewiling pver her, wnd prash-
ing the “clinging curls away from the
white brows,

nerosEs

Dmalyn ovened  ler cves and smiled
fuintly.

T'he good keeper hastened to procure a
CQTASS 0T wIiana R WIe #6 e gl
Daoralyva to diink it. It hind the desired
effect, aud Tully restored, the gratelul girl
Il'll':-\':il'l] the woman's bhand to her i 1=,
while tears filled Ler eves and fell upon
her cliceks.

At this moment the door openéd, and
the heir of Allandale, Lord Esbert, enter-
ed the room. Daor sprang  from  the bed,
amd with her tear-hedewed eliceks, ertmson
with confusion, steod shy wwd trembling
before bim. '

“Why, uncle, what little fay have von
here T excluimed the handsome youth;
then reengnizing ber, continned: *As 1
live, my good fairye  How are von, wy
little one?” aud he extended his Land
with mock gallantry, while mischief spark-
“Yon are a
little fairy, and I'd marey von now—rthat
i, if 1 were old enongh—if yon were not
a fisherman’s dangliter !?

Duralyn was sensitive as she was prond ;

\"h}‘, down to
"'.\ ||II IIll
far better than

It‘ll ill lli.‘* IHII!'L“‘-'INU i"\'l'ﬁ.

.

the rich blood surged to Lher very tl_‘lu!,l]-!':‘-,
then left Ler face pale as marble.  Her
areat dark eves songht his, ad for a time
held them anil be shrank beneatle bier
glanee,  Then turuing from him withomt
a word, she pressed o turn the hands of
the Keeper and lis wife, and vanished from
the lodge.  Had Jack Bretton seep ler
then in her beantiful indignation e would
have been donbly proud “of her; and his
surmise that there was “no comnuon bload
in her veins” wenld have been a convie-
tion.” Some half dozen years had passed
since then, bat the memory of that hoor
still barned in Dovalyw’s heart. The yonng
ford had been in foreign parts; and rmmor
satd a vouth more generons, noble-hearted
and kind, was no where on the continent,
to say nothing of beiug the acknowledged

had received at the hands of the youth
conld not be forgotten to the man, -

Llie meuntion made of him by her father
aroused _every sensitive nerve to wore
acnte pain, for she remembered that Lord
Ecbert was soon expeeted at the Hall ;
and thongh since their last wecting she
had grown uiore beautiful with every pass-
ing day, she was a fishermau’s daughiter
still,

P % ® =

'The harsh eplash of the waves against
the 1ocks, mingled with the sharp report
of a wan, startled Doralyn from the fitfal
slumber into which her sobbing had Ialled
her. It was dark as Erebus; the wind
voaring” wilidly rowd the cottage ; the
storm, she kuew, had barst in all its fury,
and the signal gun told of a ship in dis-
Lress,

Taking « dark, hieavy jacket from the

shonlders, and wentiuto the Keeping roowm.
Her father was at thq dvor, with a lantern
and ropes, ready for the beaeh. -

“I awm going with vou, father;” said
Doralyn, laying ber hand apon his arm.
“Don’t say ne, fathier,” she continned, as
Le began to expostulate ; “with God's help
I may succor some poor safferers !”

There was vo need for farther parley,
and takivg np Lis lantern Jack Bretton
led the way, closely followed by Doralyn.
Lights were flashing along the Leach, car-
ried Lither aud thither by the weather-
| beaten men, whose {aces were blanched—
not with terror—hat in seeing the hope-
lessness of any effort to render assistance

our serviee,” sail Do-

“But }'um.'svlf?"

lion of every circle; but the insult she |,

THURSDAY,

to these aboard the wrecked vessel, whieh
lay crushed amid the treacherons rocks
only a short distance frown shore.

“Father,” something must be done:
launch a boat, wambers may be saved !”
cried Duralyn, her voice linsky with emo-
ton; and without waiting for a reply she
sprang into a boat.  As with hasty fingers
she began to eust it from its llloorings, she
bade all who would to follow her. Al
stoad back silently.

“Rash girl!” cried Bretton,
wildly to her, bat he was too late, the
light craft was already loosened.

« “Back father” she eried; “I will re-
turn.”

The old man tottered as if strack;
heart-broken- rénehed T THE o
girl’s ear: its despair pierced her sonl, Lut
1t was now too late to go baek. Breath-
lessly those on shore watehed the plnng-
ing of the boat, guided by that white-
robed figure. Now it was seen high up-
on the seething waves, now lost to view
in the dashing spray. Minutes that seem-
ed like ages to the watehers on the beach,
passed, and it still kept clear of danger—
aud then the darkling distance »id the
brave girl from view.

“She is gone!” passed from lips to lips,
and strong men’s eves were filled  with
[ tears, for she was much beloved,

Suddenly the struined eves tarned sea-
ward discerned the boat struggling shore-
ward, that white-robed fienre still at the
helm. A glad shont went alave the
night and storm, and “*Tis she! ‘lis she!”
burst from each anxibns henrt.

It rides nearer and nearer: a score of
strong bands are ready to snateh it fiom
thy great wave rolling in with it npon its
bosom. It is in, the boat is fairly lifted
oe’r the beach, and safe at last. Dora-
I_\'I_l rises and totters to her father’s ont-
stretelied arms, while those she has bivav-
ed death to save—a yonng and a widdle-
aged man—are kindly borne to Bretton's
cottage, which is nearest,

Tlere was no smile on Doralyn’s pale
lips, the next morning when the Earl of
Allandale took ber small hand in his, and
she learned from lis lips that it was his
son she had saved from the waves.

ITer waxen checks were for an instant
sofily flushed; then with a bow in ac-
knowledgement of the tearful'v-nttered
thanke of hLis lordship, she threw a swift
I-;iuucc toward the c¢ot where the vounge
beir lay, and quickly  left the roomn.
Whether it was regret or joy, or both,
that brought the bright tears to her evoes,
in the privacy of Ler room she conlidl "not

L hersel

rushing

hi

have told shie was. geuately
~e—"e=h}oﬂ'ﬂ-r1m|&:;‘¥&“—#1ﬂ“ a8 imwar
qd

wonnd that was probed anew,

Egbert was nnfit for immediate remoyv-
al, and he was to remain at the cottave.

After that silent barst of sorrow Dora-
Iyn bid Ler throbbing, aching heart be-
neath a cold exterior, and nursed him us
she felt it was her daty to do. ”

Egbart bad instantly  recognized the
long since forgotten “sea-sprite” of nis
boyhood,  Her mauner at- once reealled
his yonthful nugallantry, and.in his heart
he was ready to; throw himself npon  Ler
indulgence, and| seek pardon at her feet.
But she utterly repelled him, and yet
with this iey barrier between he grew to
love her. e loved to feel her bright
presence in lis rooms; her soft hands abont
Lis pillow; ber breath against lis cheek;
and fisherman’s danghter thought she was,
to bave known her love was hisin retarn,
lLie would have esteemed an
above price.

It was hard for ber pride to forgive
Limg bt every day as Doralyn met the
tenderly appealing glance of these haud-
SOINE CYes, d softness crept into her Leart
which she strove to drive back, but vainly;

aEsarunee

would no mere ueed her earey or the little
attertions which were a source of pleasare
now, '

Bat it eame at last. Egbert’s eyes had
wistfnlly followed her every movement
the livelong day.  As the afternoon crept
on, and the honr of parting drew nearer,
there was a restless impatience in bis wan-
ner, and starting to bis feet Le commenc-
ed to hastily pace the Hoor. Doralyn sat
by the window, her face strangely pale,
and her eyes sadly wistful, gazing oat
upon the sea.

Egbert paused before her. There was
a fieree struggle in ber bosom, and her
pride conld searcely ernsh Lack the wild
-jov in ber heart, when be snatched her
hand, pressed it to his bosom, and eried:

“Dor, speak to me! my bright, my

wall, she drew it over her bare arms aud

beautiful one, say but one word, that 1
may know that I am not wholly abliorrent
to you. I have waited in vain for one
gign, vet | cannot go withoat telling yon
how wildly I worship yon—hew entirely
you possess my heart. [ love voa, Dor!
Can yon—will you forgive the boyish fol-
Iy I bave long since repeuted, and fir
which I see vou still bear me resentment 17

“I can gil:c vou but one auswer, my
lord,” she replied, the hardness in ler
voice telling low mnch she suffered. 1
remewmber, if yon have for a moment far-
gotten it, that von are the bLeir of Allan-
dale, avd I am a fisherman’s danghter
still !

“Dor, I pray forget those words!” lLe
crivd, bis brow flnshing hotly. “Were
yvou a beggar I could not love yvou less
—mnor more !

e drew her passiongtely to his bosom
as if he wonld hold her there forever.

Her cliceks burued erimson  beneath
lis Kisses. Oh! it was heaven to rest
sgainst Lhis Leart. She gave hersell to
his embrages for a momert. Then pride
stragaling for the wmastery, became tri-
mmphant.’

“I Lhava answered you,” she suid, and
drew away from bim, as carriage wheels
sounded near the door, and the Earl of
Allandale entered the roomn.

Doralyn escaped amid the bustle of de-

and she grew to regret the time when he

110N [W ”_()_ LE - X(')_ﬂii'_’”.

partare, and when g Poliage grew ﬂi",‘
and all were gone, ghe threw herself npon
her bed, and wailingout the name of Eg-
bert, forgot her er¥ in uncomscions-
ness. _
= B B
AF

lost piece of silver (Loke xv.) They
walk the street nnveiled and mostly Lare-
footed, and gather every morning and
€vening aroand the warble trough of the
“Virgin's Fountain,” gossiping and quar-
; ul!ing, and filling their large water jars,
w ’ which they carry very gracefully on their
‘ l-g,. Phree | heads. 1 was touched by a beantifal lit-
hged 7 the dark | tle girl that teok me by the hand and im-

tle
'rlonng!y looked up to me as if she had
nst
H

.

Doralyn sat on th
sewing lying idly §
mouths have sadly ©
eyves look dim, the ¢l
as the rose, pale as
ing vivacity is gos
zes sadly at her ate
what is wrong; by
for a kingdom.

“May his lords)

bher father or mother.—Sanday at
ome.

WaLr STkEEr, New ) okK.—~Across
the island of New York, in 1685, a wall
made of stone and earth, and cannon

Y Y x

i =y e "

age, and no shipg PERICH atn e ten

sow. 2 j { W | e was
liid ont, and ps the street followed the
line of the wall it was appropriately called
Wall Street. It is narrew, it is Bhurt, it
is nnarchitectural, and vet its bistory is
unique.  Execepting Lombard street, Lon-
don, it is the mightiest street on this planet.
There the government of the United States
was born. 1'here Washington held his
levees. There Mrs. Adams and Caldwell
and Knox und other brilliant women of
the Revolation displayed their charms.
There Witherspoon and Jonathan Ed-
wards and George Whitefield sometimes
preachied.  There Dr. Mason chided Alex-
ander Hamilton for writing .the Constitu.
tion of the United States without any
God in it. [
There negroes were sold in the slave]
mart. The criminals were harnessed to
wheelbarrows and, like Leasts of burden,
compelled to draw, or were lashed througl
the street belind carts to which they were
fastened. There fortunes have come to
eoronation or burial, since the day when
reckless spectators, in  powdered Lair and
silver shoo bnckles, dodged Dagan, the
Governor Gueneral of bis Majesty, elear
down to yvesterday at three o'clock.
The history of Wall street is to a certain
extent the financial, commercial, agricul-
taral, mining, literary, artistie, moral and
religions hi:ﬂur_\“nf thig country. QOuly a
few blocks longait has reached from the
Canadas to the Galf of Mexico, from San
Franciseco to Bangor. I'here are the best
men in this conntry, and there are the
worst. Evervthin

[and u Lectic flush Hashed for a moment
over Lier pale cheeks, Tiwo mem are pass-
ing by, and this is what she liears one of
them say. “O God, have mercy!” she
cried, clasping her ¥ands to ber brow.
“Eghert, my Egbert,pome to we, do not
leave me, or I die!” dnd she fell upon her
knees and breathed afilent praver. She
arose from her supplidint attitude a little
calmer, but a wild degair in her eves.

“He is going, and fithout sedng me!
O Egbert, were yon ®iw at my foet, |
wonld not spurn yoff generons, manly
love!” She wanderd down the patl’;
her face was flushed, $e thonght, and the
sen-breeze would cof the fever in her
bload. Her footst turned toward
“Rock Cove”—in the §istance loomed the
white turrets of Allfdale Hall—some-
thing geemed to draw fer thither. "I'was
there thoy first met, afl she had loved;
ves, ghe confessed it nfv; now, when
seemed lost forever. Rhe sun was near
its getting, and the focks threw long
shadews over the roadBevond them —tle
road to Allandale. f -’

The walk had caludd her, and she sat
down upon the rocks, ;ind with ler chin
supported by ber handflooked down upon
the placid waters of fhe cove. A st
came ~before Ler (-3.'01 but she bruxhed

lies

away the gatbering tesg and looked agnin.
Something lay neur th water’s edge ; she
arose for the purpose fof sm*iug what it
was; she advanced a 8w steps, and they
the rocks rang with a st'rciug shriek, and
Doralyn was kneclingbeside the motion-
less form of Eglert §llandale the next
moment. She raised his lLead to her
bosowm, and as she cowered his lips with
wild kisses, called on o to sav one word
to her, his own Doraly®y Lis own forever.
There was a dark spg on his temple,
where a crael rock hadlbrnised it in full.
ing. Laving Lim dowg, Doralvn llimbod
regre R i~ g =
his face, in imlws of ing bim ; every-
thing anxious affection eonld snggest she
did for him, and soon lad the inexpressible
joy of seeing returning conscionsness. Her
face,. bending oyer him, was the first oh-
ject that wmet his gaze, and a joy almost
divine swept over his conntenanece.
“O, Egbert! you will live, live for me,
vour own, forever!” she
ately,

".l)nl‘,
then——

“For all time.

. g, from nuswerving in-
|pgr1[_\' to lip-lnp ufn'llu'lreliu.m-—-{'\'cr_\'-
thing, from heaven-born charity to Llood.
less Shylockism.— Exfract Sermon of Dr.
Talmage.

From the Charloite Observer.,

THE BATTLE OF BIG BETHEL.
ind the

" .

Orrice Farmer axn Mecuaxic,

Raleigh, Nov. 27, 1879. }
As our esteewned friends, the Home and
Democrat give ug only weekly visits, and
as some misapprehension may arise before
their next week's ia-'-&ll(‘, p('rlnil we to bor-
row a corner of your columns to state that
tn the note to my sketch of the battle of
Big Bethel, T designed to give only the
naes of captains actually present at the
time. A battle had not been expected,
and several of the officers were absent on
varions duties. 1 followed Col. Hill's
oficial report, which wmeutions all the
l‘,ﬂfllil:l"." t'nluul:uuh:rﬁ tll"!ﬁ:

“My thanks are dne in an especial man-
ner to Lient, JJ. M. Poteat, Adjatant, and
Lient. J. W. Ratcliford, aid, hoth of themw
cadets of the N. C. Military Institute at
Charlotte. Capt. Bridgers, company A ;
Lieut. Owens, commanding company B ;
Capt. Ross, company C; Capt. Ashe, com-
pany D; Capt. McDowell, company E;
Capt. Starr, eompany F; Capt. Avery,
company G : Capt. Huske, company H ;
Lieut. Whitaker, commanding company I ;
and Capt. Hoke, company K; displayed
great cooluess, jndgment and efliciency.
Lient. Gregory is highly spoken of by
Maj. Lane for soldierly bearing on the

cried, passion- I

my little Dor

n

.\'ﬂll ln\‘(.‘ me
I loved you then, when
my burstihg heart spurned the love it
throbbed to return. I it is [, who now
ask forgiveness!” and she pressed hLer lips
to lis.

“An honr ago I came here to Lid a last
adien to this spot [ wow love most of all
on carth. Night was not blacker than
was my despair; and now all is light, and
Joy, and love!”

“Then it was true; von were going to
leave England?” eriedl Doralyn. *Gud
surely guided my footsteps hither.
now all vour own;
leave me,.

I umn
and yon will wever
But sayv You rtll’:;i\'l_' me !
“My joy ix greatet, after sneh despair.
Sanshine always follows the storm ! he
replied, drawing ber to bis bosom anil
kissing her.  “You will be my wife now,
darling 1”7 A kiss was Lis aunswer.

—_— e — ——

UNDER THE AXE ?

The jailer of Moakit prison in Berlin, |
entered on the 24th of September, 1850, |
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volting scene. "I'Le prisoner shrank from | Duteh Charch,
the stranger in minte despair. speaking in
“Yon had hetter be as docile as possi
ble. I am the bheadsman” said the stran
“8it down by my side.”
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“Yon shall not die -\'(-’f,"'nj-n:rul the
beadsman. “You will Le decapitated to-
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10th. Licuts. Cook au-'i hchclfaun, com-
pany H, crossed over under a heavy fire
to the assistanco of the troops attacked on
the left, 8o also did Lieat, Coben, company

“I sprained my awkle, T think,” lLe
explained, “and the pain took away my
seuses, bat yow, my predious Dor, will
uurse me back to health !”

And she did. The toses bloomed
brighter on her chiecks, and Paradise waus
not happier than thev,

Ere the leaves fell sere and vellow, ke
led the faiv Doralyn to the altar; not
Doralyn Bretton, but Doralgn Grantwere,
for the person she had saved discovered
in her his loung-sought danghter, It was,
therefore, with pride Lord Grantwere be-
stowed ou his young friend the hand of his
lovely danghter, and with beartfelt joy
did Lord Egbert receive the precious trust.

energy and jodgment as au enginecr officer
ou various occasions.”

A correspoudent of the Demoeral, wri-
ting fromn the ficld the next day after the
battle, savs:

“The Hornet’s Nest Riflewsen, nnder
command of Lieats. W. A. Owens and T
D. Gillespie (Capt. Williame being sick
and absent) behaved with great bravery;
iz did also Capt. Ross’ compauy, the
Charlotte Greys—these two companics be-
ing nearest the point of attack. Jodeed,
all our men scted nobly, whose praise is
in every mouth. The Fayetteville com-
panies, Edgecombe, and Lincoln Buars
are composed of as peod grit as ever
shouldered a guo.”

I also spoke of the “organization at
Yorktown”inthe defense of "rc-gimental or-
ganization,” wot that the actual organiz-
ing ok place there.

s]‘lsia explanation is given hecanse |
wish my friends to feel satisfied I wm try-
ing to set forth the eract facts. 1 shall,
of course, miss the mark occasionally, as |
was carryving either mnsket or sword all
those nubappy days; bat 1 trust every old
Confederate soldier will assist we in at-
wining accuracy.

Witk this [ send a full roll of both the
“Hornets” and the “Grays” at Yorktown,
which may be worthy wof preserving iu
print when yon have a spare corner for it.

NAZARETH AS IT I8,

—_——

Nazaretl, as compared with other towns
of this anbappy and down-troddes land of
Palestine, tmproves upon acquaintance.
It is better, has more decent houses, and
shows mwore indastry and thrift than aoy
of the miserable villages I bave passed
through since 1 left Jernsalem, with the
exception of Naples. It is the chief com-
wercial town of Galilee and the mart of
exchange between the merchants of Acre
and Cailla and the Bedawin. Viewed
from the top of the lill to which in all
probability it forwmerly extended, it pre-
sents a pleasing appearance, while the
view from that hill is oue of the most ex-
tensive and charwing I have seen in the
East. Renan, in bis “Life of Jesus,” says
that no place in the world was so well
adapted to dreaws of absolute Lappiness.
The wowen of Nazareth are the wmost
beautiful iu all Palestive, with the excep-
tion of the women in Beihlehem, where
nearly the whole population is Cliristian
They certainly contrast favorably with
the ignorance and degradation of women
in the purely Mobhammedan villages. They
wear uroand their forebad and face a roll
of silver coius called “semedi,” to which
our Saviour alludes ia the parable of the

friends.
Very truly,
R. A. SuorweLL.

within them,

| to communte the

| Frederick William turned »

C. Licut. ]!(lke has shown great zval,]thm feuoastrnnoes,

Cordial regards to all my Meckleuburg

Happiness is like manna; it is to be
f:thereul in graing awl enjoyed every day
t will not keep; it canuot be sccumula-
ted, nor have we to go ont of ourselves in-
to remote places to gather it, since it has
rained down at our very doars, or, rather,

King )= paengen | utirely Well Jet
W iedeenl r i Wotntn Lo pres ,
t take Martha
tf [-‘in ,\;a»':v. y l! T

(T &8 Y | to read of

Tuw Jt‘l-‘ 'f
sentence of death

bad been p'ls-_'ﬂ."t’ ujpon Seleloge.

thatl
Hut
Lo
s liad
been unsetiled by the revolutionary com- | Semen 1o reverenos thetr vers
motions of 1548, and there cm be bat | certainly bad grewt
| little donlst that, in 1850, Le wasalready in. o Cansan, Fs
sane. 1'hos a crowned madman signed reat is thy Lank ™
death-warmnt of another lunatic. Untilwid | take any woman ae «
night S!!f("ﬂg(' rewnminesd in hiscell beav- | bis ¢f .h i, il
ily irvned and gngzed. Then bis fotters | Apastios 1
were removes, and a sumptocus repast twe
was served np to him.  Ou the eve of | No
their executions Prussian enlprits are treat-
ed with t li'ln'rulil}'. 'I‘iu'_l' zave kim W by didl wot the
.Im a bﬂulf Uf [mri w e, u bich bie drank -‘i‘“’l;(‘l cormeel the blander af sy Kas
80 mpidl_" that e was soon ﬁ-m;v’.c-lrl_\' in- | lour and AP poinl w omen Lo preasch ! Bowe
toxicated., And now the doomes] regicide | “At thete ng-
bocnme homibly hilarious, "t' made fun It as wme if thai b »e
of llimlf, INI{ j'-'lswi anbout kis llupt'lnl- O, bhere is what that wan of G
iug death. He demanded more wine, and | 'anl, savs ."lo'n-‘-? | LT :éln--..v. | Agw !.f.,
it was given 1o bime. At last Le fell into | my belpers in Choit  Josns He (Salmt
a sort of slupnr, and ll;t_-nmi a few Lours in Paul _"H}F. “| commend snto Tou l'brln‘.
fitfol slamber, sielor, which s & servast of the
At five oelock in the woruing You will pleass sote be doos
headaman shook ¥Wm tv the shonlder. | vot say prescher) And agsis be mys,
Sefeloge ottered a cry of alwm. Up “litent Mary, n'.‘: » lnﬂfmal wach on wa’
recognising the headsman be turmed dend- | Sowe one sars “That s enough” Ba |
1“ pnle “ll'i time!™ said the bieadsman v, It us t.n\t“ oy, g_‘}, I'.ul' e
'i‘hﬂ Pfi.‘hl'( thew bLnoself nprn the stoue | lute ) '
floor of bis cell, and rolled ou i, a pres Sisder of Netous
to indescribable anguish. llis appenls | Here are quite a snmber of good women.
for werey bocame denfening, amd in this | Why did wet Pasl sar, let us ondais these
mt‘ll“litl;l be had to »e carried to the senfiald, | Wamen ns Our SN conpars ¥ =) ‘:I“"'i"‘ b
There be became almost superhumanly | did sa whg Well |
strong, and for six winutes the beadsman | throa new tostamecut Sl sow o i
and bis attendants were nnabile to deag | cau find anitiong bat that wlick strictly
him to the block Hpon w bich he was to ] laldds women, Bt “ht.t e 1-11'-“.‘1-. | NS
Nl' llli Il’t‘ Tllt‘ witnesses of the shock el Lo ".-in-..L iu charch, fur i w u shame.”
ing scene on the scaffold were terribly ex- | “_’l was a shatere, then, awd Saint Paul
ciled. Une ﬂf the clerks af the conrt sail LN I do st lal'-nt.uh: to MY =0 now,
fainted. Others had to leave the scaflfold | Now, | have the happiness 19 SKnow that
in hot haste. the side of what
nere so I‘(‘lft‘lliﬂ: that llli‘_\' were beard at ,”'e \hiole 11H'1-1l.ll| wurdd s !luu:,.g-.g
a considerable distavce. At last be was | onn, and that | wa in oppesition te only
fastened to the Llock., e nttered a last | & simall wolber. ’.('p! & very senal] woug
cry, when the headsman’s axe desornded | ber of persons, who are vucouiaging @
on bis neck, and a thick stream of Llood |-l-il guions sovativa te relision.
rose from Lis trunk. Mo was dead.

Aw £ e-'ri

ST g

] - .
deal ean e ™

| 4
ey

Teasnty (hese Two gl T

e ww

e b R
coufidenege in

nan he L "5k L YT Tt
Well, as e 4id wat

ol

T ipaad

thie g

hav :. {

eelruact 1 b

even

1nd

SRAN Yoy

t e Jru

by

P il e, oF T T

as Tl .

-
e*faun)

L ]
. "
dutr, a8 the sdvacates of =

LR S B T i) ! be do wa
— e sleetes] Lis

s I L (',ll'ér
g secin e baply,

one Imay sarv, that time

-
none suilalile

. Tams

our
the charch,

]}

ar jrlacna; agaim,

Salute the

“NMalete Jalis-"
ame] agaty, *

Vo sene Bals TS

1
L &
-4 thae y &

Srfcln;_'_'r.n vells and romrs w Liat l bave said is el

|, Youracere




