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Lapa the glad sensesin her nwr-ewt trance,"

 think!

~but dild not answer,

from me startled ber, aud eaused the sharp
|

- e:ver be an old maid P

CAny crosses or dl'uappuintmcn;s to render
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JFROM THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER,
THECOQUETTE'SVICTIM.
{ ~= B0 -
A TRAGEDY IN REAL LIFE

—

BY Hannigr

“Wiry do you not write mure love stories 1"

askod cousin Maria of me one cold winter [

R = .
evening, A% wo werg snuel MEONC ] | . . . .
ening,. . gly enconced iu | poniog into her listening ear the fule of |

our little parlor, busily engagad with our |
pateh work. € |

‘Because [ don't bel eve in them, said I,
rather scornfully, -'

‘What! dou't believe in love !

aske] |
she, in astonishment. '

|

L] L3 . " t

*No, indeed [ do not, in such kind of love |
as novelists tell so much about, that must !
needs slways end in a broken heart orsui- |

cide if the objeot in pursuit be not obtains
“Then yous do not believe in true love) ’
she replied,
“\Vhat makes vou Link so P T arked,
‘Bg'nause, trua,.sinpcm, devoted affeetion,
conid not survive the loss of ies idol, I

JAnd wh 4 do you thinkso 1’ |

At this home question, Maria hung |
down her pretty hiead and blusiied deaply,
and for the next two
minotes her needle went on the ‘fust ling,’
aud would probably have continued on the
the same line some ninutes longer, had
aot a sudden and rather lowd “shem "'—
wicked instrument to come to a sudden
Lialt in the pretty fiuger thut wielde] it.—
Iuarantly her eyes met mine; which were
fixe!d with an arch smile upon her blash.
g face -

‘You ara too bad " she exclaimed, half
vexod, as she held up the litle dainty fin-
ger,from which a drop of blood was slowly
onz_.ng. .

1 plead guilty to the charge said I,—

‘as a compersation for my fault will reli
|
vou & real love story, and then you shall |

) jmlge for yourself whether I hiave much |

renson to believg in them,

‘Ol hat’s a dear good Ilattie I" ahe ex-
clnimed ; *but is it to be a true one, orons |
ly fietitious ! ) l

‘True, of coarse; you know I am tuo |
matter o fact to dwell much on the inag |
inary.’ [

‘Isthat the reason' whv you were vever
iu fovie I' she asked very demurely.
| 'P.e,rhn.p.-n so, though I am .inclfned to
think that the gods destined me to olds |
maidsism from the béginning’

Pshaw ! you an old maid ! Who that
was ever half an bour in vour company
would pot ridicule suc}: anidea——that you
80 Iight-h(nrtcd, s0 cheerful and gay, will

" Aud why canvot an old maii be checr
ful and gay as well as a married lady ¥
‘Perhaps she can if she never meets with

her fretful and peevish’ .
sAnd do not married women meet with

"TELLER. |

But come, cousin, let us Lave your sto
ry.”

1 ongat rsther to eall i)

*Why, then it ix & uagic story. is it ]
[ thcught you did not believe i trage
dies,’

“s I am about o relate are of very com-
! R ocetn
_-!ur:i.-,' X

"You know T speni the last year in the
ity lof .. , Musa, It was there that
e n:‘u_;i.c scene oceurred which 1 .am

{ about to relate,
‘Chailes Bo nton and [Melen Grosvenor
had becn lovers for several months, " aud
ulthough no promises had been wnde by
either of them, or, as novelists say, they
weig not *betrothed vet there was no need
of wasting words to tell each otler that
the ('.‘-'j‘cc:c(! to be ‘one’ l.]u‘ollgl‘l life.
‘Stareely an evening passed that Charles
didd not visit his beloved [eleu, sometimes
Juingling his rich, manly voice with hers

N, GRAVES. ;
|
1

i he luved the geutle and  fair Luey

with her  genuine gooduess of heart, int
| &pirgd him with & fervor, an in?ensily of
{ love he had never before felt for woman,
| and which would only ceaze with the ex:

fwater ealled Pawtucket Falls,

| the bridge, and pressed it 1o his lips.

.ns many crosses and (iiSﬂpIh;illUllt‘nl& as
maiden ladies I Inony opinion they have
' a vast deal more to fret them, aud not un- !

freq uently meet with a disappointment of |

the keenest and most bitter nature. Mind, |
Maria, that you do npot suffer your-elf wi‘
‘meet with such an ove.  Detter be disap.
.'p_;inted before than after marriage, :
‘0, Hattie, how can you talk so ! * Tam |
quile cortain that such love as mine—as !

" onrs—" 4

Here she stopped in embarrassment,and |
.-'I finished the sentence for her.
“Will never grow coul ; will pever dis- |
appoint the object of its passion.’
*No, never ; it i& impossible I' she. re-
plied.

‘And supposing you should §ilt' your
beloved Willie, do you suppose he would
commit suicide, or dio with that dreadful

 disense, the beart-break !’

in some song of olden time; sometimes
reading to her from some an ient or mod-
ern Listory & wel~seleete:] novelette 5 but
more fiequently sittting by lLer side, toy
ing with her rich biown ringletts, and

his deep devoted love, while ever and anon I
she wonld raise her datk eves to lus, as it
striving to penetiate the iumost depths of
his soul, and sce if she could discover
Truth ere Falsehood written there.

‘Che guew that slie was nothis first lore,
for he liad told her that he once thought

Eldridge, but that he now found it was
not frue love, but merely a respect for her
rcild and amiable disposition. Ler truly
feminine genileness, and soft, winning

but  that (Helen)  had

by bher beauty, wit and vivacity, combined

manners ; she

it of time.

Oue evening Charlgs invited Ielen toa
walk, and together they strolled along,—
talking of love and wondering how any
pérson could be unhappy in such a bright
and bautiful world if they possessed the
wealth of one true and loving heart. Ere
they were aware of the distance they had
gone, they found themeelves a mile from
the suburbs of the city, on the Lridge’
which orérlooks that magnilicent sheet of
Here they
smp,vé-l.nn-l leamng from the high bridge,
gazed on the foaming waters below.

‘The:inoon, chaste ql;een of night, rode
beautifully calm in.the cloudless sky, and
the litt'e stars, like astral lmups, |suu.g out |

‘He Las more than once said he conld
never survive such g dreadful oide®—

‘0, yes, the ufury-—tragrdf, pethaps, 1

*Yes, tragedies in vea! lifcjsuch an one

rance wowadays, =But 0 the

panionship.'

| thet) | am thine ! . .

sed her lips to those of her lover.
‘Clasplug her 1o his bosortr in-ecatacy,

e sirained har to his beating heart, and

of love.
 “*Let this sex! the compaet,’ said he, joy-
fully. | [

‘Then, turning towards, the city, they
soon vegehed hote, veither knew how for
it reemed they had been wafted there on
serapliic pinions. ‘
Tde uext evening Charles calied as nsus
al on his bel oved, and was astonished that
she met him with great coolness.
‘Thioking she had received bad news

he seated himself by her side, and tender-
ly inquired if she was well,

‘Quite well, thank you,” was her laconic
a1d cold reply.. _

% ‘For a moment lie was thuuderstruck,—
but collecting all bis firmness, he said ina
low and teuder voice—

‘I have called, dear Ilulen, to solicit
your company to the opera this  evening.
[ know you are not aceustomed to visit
such pitces of amusement, yet I thought
you might for once lay aside your preju-
dice, and perhaps enjoy the novelty of the
scene befter than you bave anticipated
that you would’
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into the foaming waters, and be dashed to
atoms on the hard, huge rocks beneath
them, welcoming death with pleasure in
coniparison to the life of riisery which
would be mine without your sweet com-

‘Foough, my dear Charlies, f:;ll. wns ‘lhe |
first time she had used the endearing epi- !

“And for the first time the fair girl pres-

impriiied on her lips an iinpassioned kiss |

from some fiiend, or that she must be ill, |

S AROR, TR MARKATS, ACRIGULTTRE, BYY.

-t

menf, when the nanmfigf
and Lucy Eldridge wﬂl‘ﬁ PROTIC
she neither fainted l:ol:;I o
A true woman, as she jn
and looked calmly on w
was pronounced husbang
feft 1he church with &
from her heart. -
‘Then he dil not ditm
Maria in astonishm
" ‘No, ner dash himes

remembered the old adag®, that.
‘A lover forsaken a newjovo may get,

But a neck when Jonce
be get.!

Appy pai

i
|

-

Maria, that there are not many fools in
the word! as novelists wogld have us be-
lieve.

‘But who was it that ce mitted suicide
by drow uing i

‘A female operative in 4ne of thy mills,
who had been seduced brla heartless vil-
lain, and chose thus to end her life, rather

Such suitides are of alMost daily necur-
rénce iu that city, by artl
who zo from the conntr

3, confiding girls
, snd are upac-
quainted with the wiles fman?

‘But 1elen; what Lecgue'of her 1 askad
Maria.

there was no suicide in this love case.

‘Nav Cousin Hatty, T bgin tothink she
was rather too sensible s gitl to mourn
herself (o death, "after her bvér bad niade
himself happy. -

11 when T tell
well ncqu:tinl-

‘Yau are right, Maria,
you who she is, (for you a

ed with her)) you will sag she is neither

‘I am much obliged to you, Mr Doyn-
ton, but I am engaged for the eveuing.——-'
[i. Wharton Las promised to svend the |
evening. with e, and I shall not disap-
puint Lim,” said Helen, very decided!yaud |
in the same cold tone.

'Gregf God | dear Ilelen, iz this pussi:

What am I to thiok!
‘Thiuk what you please. _

" ‘Helen Grosvenor, you are 3 coquette

exclaimed Charles,

‘I suppose you are aware, Mr, Boynton

that is a word never forgiven

evening !

wom-
an.” _

‘Oh, God ! is this poscible ? exclaimed
Chatles. ‘Ilelen you will repent of this.
‘And he rushed from the house rever
imore Lo return,

*Helen’s first impulse was to follow and
call him back, as she thought of what he
had said the previous evening rushed up
on her mind. But banishing her ‘wom-
an’s weakness,' she again seated herself,—
and calmed ber nerves by the thought
that he would call the next morning (it
bei ug now Saturday eve) to walk with her

|
shone with beautiful lustre. : [

1

: s |

It was alovely evening, a fit time for |
lovers to breatl:e their vows : and as this!

on Heaven's nazure” walls, twiokied. and

youtlfful pair stood enchanted by the beau
ty andl majesty of the scene abiove and be-
low them, a sublime awe seemed to per-
vade their minds, anl for a few moments
not ajvord  was spoken by either, At
length Cliarles broke the silence,

‘‘Helen, my dear Ielen,you know that
[ love you ; you have long known it, and
there is no need for ma now to res
peat what I liave so often told you. Wil
you promise me now, here on this lovely
and sublime spot, to be mive—my own
dear wedded wife 7 )

‘An! as he spoke, he took ler small,—
white hand, which lay on the viiling of

‘For one brief thoment Helen spoke vot
—she-seemed canvassing ‘some mighty
thought ; but the next she leoked up into
his deep blue eyes with an arch smile, and
said ip a low and tiemulous voice—

“*It is not customary, 1 believe, for a fe
male to make the first promise.

‘True.' Charles quickly replied, ‘but,—
my sweet Helen, I did not think there was
any necessity for me to promise, as [ sup-
pose you vannot but know it is the dear-
est wish of wy life to be united to your
own dear self. DBut if my promises aer
of auy importance to vou, I hers now
BWear !

**No, no, Chailes said Helen ‘do not

make any rash vows ; I do not like to hear
them’

“*Rash, dear Heler : can you call that
rashpess which has for months occupied
both my sleeping and waking hours—
that which is so interwoven with my very
existence that life could no longer be sup-
ported were I deprived of the sweet hope
of calling you mine ! O, [elen, should
you refuse me this sweet hand, I should —
yes, [ know 1 weyld instautly cast myself

| O, woman, like the rest of bLer sex, she

%

to clinrch, as usuul, and then she would
B.\;phaiu all,

She wus not epggged—she bad not
ptoinised L0 gee any oue ihat eveping—Dbut

thought she mmst try blm and prove his
constancy. Alas! little did she dieam of
the counsequence= of her rashness,

Charles bastened®with the speed of a
mad -man to his boarding-honse, and shut-
ting himrelf in his room, he paced the
floor in & €tate of mind bordering on  dis-
traction. Fcr one brief hou he strode up
and down the apartment, then, asif a sud-
den thought had oecurred to 'h_is mind, be
snatched his hat and left the house, ex-
claiming —

“This is not to be borne I»arer; I will
be revenged on the heartless girl; she<hall
weep in vain for me when I am lost to her
forever, ¢

‘That night the calin, blue waters of
the Meniimac closed over a rash, unthink

being, and the spirit stéod in the pres
ence of its Maker, to be judged for good or
for evil. _

Charles Boynton did not ¢all] as Helen
had expecied, and with some misgivings
pulling at her heart-strings, she wende
ber way alone to church . In vain ber
eyes wandered around in search of the
object of her thougbts==but he was not
there. '

The morning sarvice elosed, and at its
close-the venerable pastor annonnced to
his congregation that a marriage ceremo-
uy would take place immediately, and all
who wished, could step and witness it—
Of course but very few of the congrega,
tion left.

Helen stopped with the majority, and
in a few momeats a young gentleman with
a lady leaning on his arm, enteted the
church and walked up the broad sisle.—
The preacher descended from the pulpit,
and the ceremony commen.ed.

The backs of the youug couple were to-

. . W
blet Thix of you, nfter what pase st of this stors; 3 )

brokhn_heartedl nor a dkappointed old
maid, but still ljves in thdfiim Lelief that
there are ‘as @ood fish in the sea yel, a3 ev
er was caught.

‘But who is she, pray ?_‘" Iam dying to
know?
‘Well, then, she ig the veritable autlor

.

I—
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From the Hnamors of Fukonbridze.

BILL WHIFFLETREES DENTAL
. EXPERIENCE

Have von ever had the tooth ache ? If
not theu bLlessed is your ignorauce, for it
is indeed bliss to know nothing about the
tooth ache, as you know nothing, abso

]
Iutely nothing about pain—the acute dou-

roots or fangs of a treacherous tooth.

ut ask a sufferer how it feels, how it op-

erates, and you may learn something the~

oretically which you may pray heaven that
you inay not know practically.

But there's poor Bill Wiifiletree, he bas
been \{lnough the mill, fought, bled and
died (slightly,) with the refined, essential
vil of ihe agony caused by a raging tooth.
Every time we read Othello,we are half in
clined to think that mere than half of Ias
go's devlishness came from that ‘raging
tooth,” which would not let bim sleep,but
tortured and tormented ‘mine Rocient,’ so
that he became embittered agninst all the
world and blackamoors in particular.”

Wimn. Whiffletree’s ease is a very strong
illustration of what tooth ache is, and what
it causes peopla to do ; and affords a pret-
ty fair idea of the manner in which 1he
teeth and sufferer are mediciaally and mos
rally treated by the materia medica and
fiiends at large.

William Whifletree—or Bill, as most
peopie called him—wasﬁsmrdy young
fellow of two gnd twenty,'of ‘poor but re-
spectable parents,’ and tended the dry
goods store of one Ethan Rakestraw, in
the village of Rockbottom, State of New
York.

One unfortunate day for poor Bill, there
cmme to Rockboltom a galvanized looking
iﬁd.ividual, rejniciug in the enphoniun:l of
Dr. IIanibal Orestes Wangbanger. As a
wrge:m, be had—according to tha album
full of certificates—opeorated in all the sci-
entific br nches of amputstion, from the
sealp lock to the heel tap, upon Emperors
Kings,-Queens and common folks ; but up-
on his science in the dental way, he spread
and grew luminous ! In short he had not
been long in Rockbottom before his gift of
gab, and unadulterated propeusity to elon-
gate the blanket, set everyboly, including
poor Bill Whiffletree, in a furor to have
their teeth cut, filed scraped, rasped, reset,
dug out and burnished up !

Now Bill, being as we aforestated, a
muscularly developed youth, got up in the
most sturdy New Hampshire style his teeth
were teeth, in every way caleulated to per-
form long and stropg ; but Bill was fast
imbibing counter-hopper potions, dabbling
in stiff dickies, greased soap locks ard oth-
er fancy flab dabs, 1 to be essenti-
al in culting 8 swarth among ye fair sex.

3{; distilled rectified agony that luiks about
tl

wards Helen, but, judge of her astonishs

» Baothat when Dr. Wangbanger once bad

. -
% I Boynton | 4n aundicence with M

tedibut, like
Y §as, stood |

ife, then
L ramoved

f sasd

t the

ken can never

‘Thus remindirg you of this truth,

than bear the scorn of an nfeeling wo rld,’

‘Died of the heartsbrgk, of course, as |

2 8, 1856.

vinced the victimn that the said molar wa
r

| 74th part of an inch ]

—it is well [ sdw it in time, Mr. Whiffle

ing upoh their fossil exodusses, would ne-
¢essaily have led to the entira Ruspension
of the capillary organs of fourstomach and
brain, and death would supervene in two
hours ! ;

" Poor Bill! he scarcely knew what fain.
ting was, but & queer sensation settled in
his ‘osdis fiontis,’. while his ossis legso al-
inost bent dotble under him, at the awful
prospect of things before him ! Ile took
a long breath,however, and in a.voice tre-
muleus with emotion, inquired : 1

Good Lord, Doctor, whats to be done
for a feller ?

Plug and file, said the Doctor calmly.
Plug and file what 1
The second molar, said the doector, but
the treschierous monster meaut Bill's pock-
et Louk,

What'll it cost, doctor 1
Dcue in my very best manner, upoun the
new aud ¢plendid systemn invented by my-
eelf, and practiced upon all the crowned
heads of urope, London and Washington
eity, it will cost you three dollars,

Dees it hurt mueh, Doctor ! was Bill's
cautious inquiry.

Very litle, indeed ; its sometimes rath.
er agrecable, sir; than otherwise. '
Then go at it, dosor, here's the dosh,
and forking over three dollars, down sits

ill in a high 'a%kﬂﬁ chair, and the doc-
'Ha":-"&"ﬁ?s'lsfaﬁt,% stur )‘Q}’b ' —

clamping Lis Lead to the back of 'llu‘a high
chair, to keep it -steady, as the doctor re-
marked, the latter began to bore and file.'
O ! ah, Lo-ho-hold on, kold on ! cries |

Rill, at the fiist gouge the doctor gave the
huge tooth

Irishinan, its meself that understands it,—
I'll howid on till yees !

O ! oh, oh, obh ! roars Bill,

Be quiet, sir, the pain wont siguify, says
the doctor.

Go-ood Lord-d ! hold o-on !

O, yeez needn't be afeerd of hat, T'm
houlden yeez tight as a divil ! cries Pad-

in vain Biil twisted and screwed and squir-
med around ; I’at he!d him like a cider
press.

Let me—up-O—0O !
ation ! Jet me go 0 o o, stop ko o old o-n !
as the doctor bored, screwed and plugged
away at the tooth.

Everlasting cre-

All done, sir, lct the patient up Micha-
¢l, said the doclor with a confilent twirl
of his perfumed haundkercliief. There, sir,
there was scienge; art, elegance, and dis
patch | Now, sir, your tooth is safe, your
life is safe—you're a sound man !

Sound 1 echoes poor Bill, sound 1 - You
have broken my jaw into flinders ;* you've
set all my teeth on edge, and I've no more
feelin, gaul darn ye ! in my jaws than-if
they were iron vteel traps ! you've got the
worth of your money out of my mouth an
I'm off !

. That night was one of anxiety and mis
ery to poor Bill. The disturbed molar
growled and twitched like magd; and by
daylight his cheek was swoolen up equal
to & printer’s buff ball nis mouth pucker-
ed and his 1ight eye half bunged up.
Why, William, says Fihan Rakestraw,
ae Bill went into the store, what in grace
ails thy face I Thee looks like an owl ir
an ivy bush ! L Te
Been plugged gnd filed. said Bill, look-
Ing cross as a meat axe at bis snickering

Orthodox boss,

oeen fighting, W:Hiam ! : 4

Fined ? no [ hain't been fined or fights-
ing, Mr. Rakestraw, but "Il bet I do fight
that fellow who gave me the toothache —

swollen jaw with his haud and went war.
ing his head like a plaster of paris man.
derin, ' el

‘O thee's been to the dentist, eh 1 Get
the toothache ! Go thee to my wife ; she'll
cure'thee in one minute, William ; a little
laudaoum and cotton will soon ease thy
pain’ j_
Mrs. Rakestraw applied the landanom
to Bills molar, but as it did no kind of good,
uld grandmother proposed a poultice ; and
soon poor Bill's bead and cheek were

uot only specked, but out of the dead |
plamb of its nearest neighlor, at least the

Oh, shocking, said the remorseless hum
tree. Why, in the Liou_rse of a few weeks,
© | sir, that teoth would have exfoliated, ¢

”aﬂn;-;ppemibmtxould hate oinuod?‘-—
the gum would -have ossified, while the
nerve of the tooth becoming apostrophized,

the roots would have coneatenated in their
hiatuses, and the jaw bone, no longer act~

O, be nn rowl be aisy, zur, savs the,

dy, and sure enough he was holding, for |

Been plugged and fined . Thee bain’t |

0, O, moaned poor Bill, as he clamped Lis |

r.Wm. Whiffletree — | dove up iv mush, while hegro;;; and
ed. But | in regard to one of his molars, which Bil] | grunted and started for the store, every
| thouglit had a speck on it, he soon com |

tooth-ache ¥ 1
Bill looked daggers at old Frelock, and
by a nod of his head intimatel the cause
_| of his distress, >
10, that il 1*_Qamenn . LN 4#6p Fina
twinute and a half ; st dowa' I fix it—
I've cured hundreds,’ says Firelock.
‘What are you—O-h-h! what are yon
going to do ¥ says Bill, eyeing the wire, —
and lamp iz which Firelock%was heating
the wire, :

‘Burn out the snarrow of the tooth—
"twill never trouble you again—I've cured
hundrids that way ! Dont be afeared— you
won't'fegl it but A mowment. 8y still, keep
cool ! '

*Cool " with a hot wjre in his tooth !—'

and assured of Frelock's skill took his head
out of the mush-plaster, opened his jaws
and Firelock, admonishing him to ‘keep
cool,” erowded: the hot, zizzling wire on to
the tin fiil jammed into the “hollow by
Wangbanger, and gave ita twist clear
through the melted tin to the, exposed
nerve.  Bill jumped, bit off the wire,burnt
bis tongue, and knocked Firelock nearly
through the purtition of his shop ; and so
fiightened Monsieur Savon, the little bar-
ber next door, that Le rslied out into the
sireet crying —
‘Mon  Dien!
strike my shop I
Bill was stone dead—Frelock crippled
The apothecary over the way came in,—
picked np poor Bill, applied sonie camphor
to his nose, and brought him brek to life,
and —thespangs of tooth-ache )
‘Kreasote !" says Sqills, the ’pothecary.:
‘I'll ease your pain, Mr. Whiffletree, in a
second ' -

2 4 ’
R fresg nvoiee B ilfla l%ﬁﬁ—““ﬁﬂ*’! Iﬁ%

already lacerated and roasted tongue—and
he yelled right out.

*‘Death and glory ! O<h-h<h murder !—
You've pizened e I

‘Put a hot brick to that young man’s
fuce,’ said a stranger ; *"twill take out the
pain and swelling in three minutes !’

Bill revived ; he seemed pleased at tle
stranger suggestion ; the Brick .was ap-
plied ;¥but Bill's cheek being mnow half
| raw with the various messes it made him
" vell when the brick touched him !

I1e cleared fur iome, went te bed, and
i the excessive pain, finally, with laudanum,
kressote, fire, and bot bricks, put him to

mon Dien ! Ze zundair

{ sleep, _

‘ dle awoke at midnight, in a fiightful
| state of miserr ; walked the floor until day~
| light ; was tempted {wo or three times to
| jump out the window or crawl up the
| chimaey ! _

Until noon nextday he suffered, trying
every ten mipuiessome‘known cure,’ acids
| steam, poultices, and the ten tlousand ap-
| plications usually tried to cure a raging
tooth, without avail.

Desper. t on made Bill “revengef 1 —
ITegot a club and went after Dr. Wang-
bangcr, who had set all the village in a
rage of tcoth-ache, ‘len or a dozen of his
v.clims wére at his deo,awaiting ferocious-
| Iy their turns to berevenged.
| But the [bifd had flown the teuth doc-
' tor had sloped yet a good sams¥itan came
| to poor Bill and whispering in his ear Bill |
started for Monseieur Savon's barber shop-
tooka seat shut his-eyes and said his pra-
| yers. Thelittle Frenchman took a keen
kuife and pair o’ pinchers and Bijll giving a

| awful yell the tooth was out. and. his psins
| and perils at ao end. .
— > e 3

The G;ubl_qu Alarmed

The following narralive—a true ovne—
describes a scepe that actually took place |
pot many 1éars sincein'a country village
in the State of Maine. * - N

Ove ‘evening in the month- of, Décem-
ber 1834 a numbes of townsmen bad as
sembled at the store of Mr.Putman to talk
. over _"rﬁa.uers aod lhingﬂ," smoke, drink,
| and “in ‘shert to 4o anything to *kill
tume. - -

Three hours bad thus passed away.
i"ﬂ:e_v had langbed.. and talked, and drank,
' and chatted and had a good time genesr-
"ally so that at about the usual pour ofshut-
ting up shop each of the party felt partic-
I ulu,ry first rate

| “Come,’ raid_Charles Hatch—one of the
company—"lets all liquor and then have a
game of high low Jack,

‘So I say, exclaimed dnother, who's got
the karda '

bady geping at ns swollen countenance as
«'{ though he wesa rare curidsity.
‘Ha'lop, Bill! says old Firelock, the
| gunsmith,-as Bill was gni!lg by his shop ;
‘got a bag in *your calabash, or got the

But Bill, heing already iutensely crucified, |.

: —

. NUMBER 3¢, "y
third his eyes half _t:!oaedﬂ_tl:x:u; the ef-
fects of the Tiquor b had drank.

After drivking all around an pid pine’
«table was drawn up befoga the fire place’
where burned lrightly & large fire of hem-
lock logs which would snap and orackle

throwing large live coals out upon the-
1 haarth.

therselves o whntever came handiest—
Four of them.ly .

some %

.

‘No have partners,’ growled one
mdn. o

‘No banged if T'll play so.’ shonted Lh&

ble knocking one candle out'of the stick, '
and another upon the floor, ' '
‘Come, come,’ said Hatch no quarelling
all who say .for
up.

Three arose. ;
Now all who say each one for himself .
sthod up.  The remaiving four immediat-
ly got up. ' . . ‘
You see Barelay, said Iatch “ho, mas
jority is- against you!  Come will you
play. '

Well as I dont wanl to be on the eppo-
site side, I'll pinv,anawered.-_Barcla\', some-
what cooled down, )

Mr. Patman was not Ta thet evehin
and the clerk who was busy behind the
counter had taken very litue notice to the
proceedings.  About half past ten Mr,
Putman thought he would step over to the
store and see that erer_vlhihg was safe,—
As bhe went in he walked up towards the
fire. When within a few foet of whers
the men were sitting he started back in
horror, Refore him sat seven men, half
crazy with drizk and the excitement of
playing cards. There they were within a
fe‘w feet of the fire just described and four

former; bringing his fist down on'the tas .

having partoers, stand -

"

All drew up around the table seating = . »

5 y heavy man had
pressed in thie bead of the keg of pow-

and pressing the powder out through the

the floor and now covered a space of about
two feet all around them,

Mr. Putman's first movement was (lo-
wards the door, but recovering himselt he
walked op towards thefire, Should they
attempt to rise he thought and seatter a
few graina a little further in the fire place
where lay a large quantity of live coals ~=

seeing Putman with his face deadly pale
gazing into the fire, evclaimed, “Putman
what ails you!” and at the same time made

& motion to rise,

Geutlemen do not rise, said Mr. Pyt.

man, ‘four of you sit on kegs of powder,
it is scattered all around vou ome move-7

inent might send you all to eternity. ~—
There are two buckets of water bebind
tha bar. But keep vout seats for one

are dead men,

In ‘an instant every man was perfect-,
ly sobered not alimb moved each seemed
paralysed. . . < Y

In-less time than we have taken to de-
seiibe this thrilling scene,Mr. Putman had *
poured the water and completely saturated
the_ i:wder on the floor aad extinpuished

the fireso that the explosion was impossi-
ble, . Then and not tiil then was there 3
wohi_‘-quen. ’ '

Before those seven men left the store,
that very night' they plédged -themselves.
uever to taste another glass of liquor of
play avother game of cards. :
‘ e
Well PatJim didn’t quite kill you with

o

| thatibricklat, did e ‘No but I wish he

had  “What fors” So I could see him
bung the villain,” - " .
TS e .

. An ol bacbelor, on sesing the words
“Familiss Supplied.” over thé door of an
oyster saloonstepped in andsaid he would
take & wife and two-children. - :

—

From our private cor::pondont, a8 t.b.
father said when be received a letter ﬁ-om
a son who had enlisted as a ¢ l
soldier. | ! o
- '—'———-*I -
Either Way It's
time sjwoman manies is please
nnoth.!:; the second time u t“l:ﬂlrh,
please hen_ol!._—-m ,:- -
— e !‘5;}_' -
said to & man at 'hlo’tqb'b_g‘ puby

got very druak, “Why you app

Fetch ou«our keerds,’ drawled out the

..S.

emptied your wine-cellan. into, yer
seller, - at volke

i : : ’ -

der on which B sat, burating the top boop |

chivks. By the continued motion of their ¢
feet the powder had become spread about /

‘minute and yon are saved, move and you -

— = 4
Pleasing—The, sk,

-

\
¥
f

‘

At that moment Hatch looked up, and ‘\{

-

-




