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Only a bréaking beart,
Ouly a little tear,
Only a withered rose, to date

The love-time of my year.

Only & night in June,
Under the twinkling stars ;
Under the shimmering, silver moon,
Crossod by its cloudy bars.

Only a basty word,
Only an angty frown,

Ouly a lightning glance, to show
Where we laid our loye-dream down,

Only a swift resclye
Te walk the world alene!
Only a giant power of will,
Changing the bheart to stone,

Only & brief farewell, -
Only a eold good-bye ;
But its welght goes siaking down, and down,
To a loug eternity.
And thus it is in Fife ; .
We throw our oars aside,
And olasping tight our empty hands,
Drift proudly down the tide.

The falls are just bolow ;
What reck we of the leap ?

The dashing waves are all too slow,
In sinking us to sleep.

Only a choking prayer,
Coly a gurgling nigh ;

But the svul goes sinking down, and down,
To a long eternity.

Origingl - Communirafions.

Thecla's Dream—No. 4.
Hacienpa, Sarupa,
April, 1870,

My Dear **%%** _Lay a ruler
on the map ot our half of the world,
so that the edge will touch 8t. Louis,
in Missouri, and Rio de Janerio,
in Brazil, and where the line cros-
ges the River Purus, in the valley
of the Amazon, is the lecation of
the traditional city of Pitete. The
country around about is in full
view of the gigantic Andes.—
Such grandenr and landscape
beauty is seldom found in any
country, Here is *“the fruit tree
yielding froit after bis kind;”
“herb yielding seed after bis
kind;” **lights in the firmament
of the heaven to divide the day
from thenight ;” *the waters bring
forth abundantly the moving crea-
tures that hath life, and fowl that
may fly above the earth;” ecattle
and creeping things ;” “there went
up a mist from the earth and wa
tered the whole faceof the ground.”

Seven miles on the road trom
the city of Pitete—which road
was hedged by the cactus which
blooms once in seven years—and
seven days after Thecla’s dream
came up trom the coast, she rested
under a fig tree “in the midst ot
the garden” and continued dream-

1ng.

53 there a “serpent” here? “I
bhave not seen one,” said the black
woman, * What is yonr namei”
“Kve,” said the woman. *Js it
possible you lave not seen a ser-
pent in the valley of the Amazon 1
eaid Thecla. “ Not one,” said the
woman. ** Where did yon come
from 1 said Thecla. “1 was born
lower down the valley,” said the
women. “I mean,” said Thecla,
“from whence came your ances
tors 1’ “From North America,”
said the woman. *“Can you tell
m -+ the names of all these trees and
plan ¢ around ue ™ said Thecls.—
“Yes,” said the woman, * this is
the bread fn.l‘i‘l.t it.um, this is the

rape vine, t the palm tree,
there s the dali® “Slapt” said
Thecla—*“what day of the week
is this " <* This is Wednesday,”

- said the woman. “ Well,” said
Thecla, * those largo trees are said
to have been t here by the
Jesuites— they are tamerine trees.”
“Will yon walk th the gar-
den, I will show yon what we
bave,” said the woman. Thecla
took out her note book and wrote
:lwl,l‘u moved along—* apple.”
: ‘bave planted it in our botan.
ical’ pﬂ-l'lto prove, that while
1;1hi0r lll'ﬂl bear an s_b'::dnnee of
rait, how plﬁ-l e is
forbidden in this g)m”zpq; the
woman, Theela wry “ otange,
lemon, lime, pladtaine, hm
rllupplo. Inut tree.”
ng numerons flowers and shr

;I;:erbod the kitchen vegutable
pess, Jnlass, GAsils, Geobalor,

cucombers.” Away as far as tﬁ
pye.could reach, Theola saw flolds

your ancestors come from 1" said

ecla. ** Pennsylvania,” eaid the
woman. ‘“Then they were free
people?” said Thecla. “They
were free when they came here,”
said the woman. *Did you think
they were slaves there " said Thee-
la. *“Yes, I bave heard my great
grand mother speak of her gre it
grand mother’s aunt Famey, who
was a slave in the county of Phila-
delphia and lived near the Dela-
ware River,” said the woman.—
“Do you c:hinl: the people are as
happy an rosperous in 3outh
Aggrica as pthey used to be in
North Americat” eaid Thecla.—
“ We think this is our promised
land,” eaid the woman. *“ Have
you any tronble among you §” said

ecla. “Yes, there is trouble
among us about the schools. The
Bruiﬁuna and West India blacks
are Oatliolic, and they object to the
Bible in sehivols,” said the woman.
“Whyt” said Thecla. “The
Priest tells them if they place the
Bible in the childrens’ hands, the
children will soon spit in their
parents faces,” eaid the woman —
* Ot—ob—shocking,” said Thecla.
“The Protestants say the Bible
shall be the first book tanght in
the schools. It is a diffienlt
uestion to settle; you know the
tholics believe, that if they as-
sist to pave the path towards
heaven for others, they are lnlymg
up treasure for their own soula,
have a Catholic neighbor who
talks to me abont it. Ehe tells me
that the Catholics think when the
are paying tax fur schools, with
Protestant teachers, they are help-
ing to pave the wrong path,” said
the woman. *“ Are there more of
one belief than the other ¥ gaid
Thecla. “They are dreadfully near
equal in numbers,” said the wo-
man.” *“ What do the anthorities
say I” said Theecla. “The new
President is a Protestant, and be-.
lieves the Bible should be read
every day in the scliocols to the
children. He says the difficulty
has been owing to some of the
teachers. They are devoting their
time to outside issues,” said the
woman. “ What does he mean by
‘outside issuesi'” said Thecla —
“Property and power,” said the
woman. [ hear the bell ringing—2
walk in, Miss, will you " ecla
was surprised to find that the
dense growth of foliage had entire
ly shut from view a neat white-
washed house, which, as they ap-
roached, appeared to present the
Epauish style of architecture. They
entered a large pair of doors, passed
through a pateo or hollow square,
with paved floor. In the centre
ﬂowatl a fountain, around which
were flowers. Ascending the mar-
ble stairs, under the piazza, with
slender marble pillars, reachin
the upper baleony, a tall, blac
black man bowed. Thecla re
marked tc the woman, that be
lovked like the President. “ Yes,
Miss, it is he you heard speakin
to the people in the Plaza—he
my busband, and thesoc are our
two daughters—theso are all we
have,” said the woman. * Presi.
dent Kamrasi, may I ask where
rou got the plan of this beautiful
onse I” said Thecla. “I once
commanded a mérchant ship to
Cadiz, and paid a visit to Sevilla.
The plan was drawn from a house
in Sevilla, said to have belonged
to Pontius Pilate. It is Moorish
style,” said the President. *“ Mr,
President,” said Thecla, “ will you
teil n:e from what part of the world
ouare?’ “Ilam descended direct-
f from & set of kings near the
ﬁmmtlim of the Moon,” said he.
“You bhad better not speak of
kings, now yon are a Republican
President,” said his wite, as she
paseed into the house. *“I am not
so proud of my kingz ancestors
of Africa, a8 my wife is of her
slave ancestors of Pennsylvania,”
said the President. “ Come, Miss,
and take dinner with us,” said the
lady of the house.

The table was decorated with
fiowers and fruits, cherimoyas,

illas, grapee, peaches, pears
rom the mountain, oran ba-
nanas, tamerines and fige #:l; the
valley. The room was Iarge, cool
and remarkably neat. When they
were seatad, the President offered
thanks. lhe was made of
tartle from the Madeira River;
fish from the Mamore River;
wheat bread from the hl&h lands
of Peru; mutton from the Puna
of Bolivia; cream spow
from the Andes, with
lemon from the garden, venil
s beans from the flelds. “Yon
are certainly a selfsnstaining peo-

chinery m::. not increass in
portion to national growth,—
A good locomotive on a rail-
road will move al an ad-
ditional ear load at ev
any more hot water l:lzllt ret
the boiler,” said the President.—
“ Why is it,” said Th “ that
erally, theex ofa ub-
icaiosogreati” *The root ot the
evil is at the top of the tree,” said
the colored citizen, (Here Thecla
hngb.d aload in ber dream, and
said, “I wonder if bis Excellency
is descended from that party in
Africa who liven ttmr’g‘“ﬁo‘
is that?” asked la. “If you
make the salary of the Chief
istrate of a Republic twenty thou-
sand dollars per annum, you must
expect to see every one in office
with a proportionate sum; bat if
you make it ten thousand a year,
you may be sure of er econo-
my all throngh the different
branches of the Government and
less taxation,” said the President.
“Is diamond hunting table in
Brazil now, Mr. President?” said
Thecla. *¥es. All the mineral
resources of South Amecrica have
increased since the tree introdue-
tion of the black race asa nation on
this continent,” said the President.
“ Are you manufacturing clari-
fied sugar for the market 1 asked
Thecla. * Yes, and we will man-
nfacture cotton. The water power
along the eastern slope of these
mountains is enormous,” said the
President. “ Mr, President,” said
the lady of the house, “ your al-
lusion in your inaugural address
to a snip eanal over the Andes in
Latitude 150 south, appears to me
startling.” “Not more so than
ing word under the occan.—
H‘: cﬁﬁiculty in making a ship
canal” from ocean to ocean is at
once solved, when there is water
in superabundance at the test
elevation over which the ship must
ass. Lake Titicaca isan nplifled
in from which the canal ma
be filled between the locks, where
the descent commences on both
sides. After that, the locks ma
be filled from rivers or streams all
the way down the sides of the
mountaing to the sea. When you

want to cross mountaing in 'h‘l"-lﬂghtcd reading world, like

you must have a basin of water
on the top of the mountain to float
in,” said President Mtess Kamrsi
of the Amazonian Republic.

Thecla by railroad from
the city of Pitete to Cartagena in
the Gulf of Darien,

Very truly yours,

LARDMNER GIBBON.
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Ho!mesburg, Philadelphia, Penn.

Tax firet enit under the social
equality law of Louisiana, brought
against the proprietor of an ice-
cream establishment who refased
to receive colored applicants for
refreshments, has resulted in a djes-

eement of the jury. It is said
:ﬂt & variety of ruces were rep-
resented among the jurymen, and
that a col juror was i-
nent in opposing the Iuhntg::mol
the fra.uers ofF the law, ."ﬁ“‘
that he Limself did not want white
white men as visitors at colored
people's balls, “to come there and
take my colored ladies away.”—
After long and heated discussion,
the other ijumn agreed to take the
opinion of a grave and silent Ger-
man. He decided that, as it had
been evident that the lawyers in
the case were at variance upon the
law, the justice and the evidence
adduced, it conld not be
that & jury whicy krew far loss
about such matters, shounld
and this ious opinion was
adopted as :ﬂ finding of the jury.

—— el .

Dunora Fresovsaror, an Ital-
ian lauy of the sixteenth century,
was the mother of fifty-two ehil-
dren. The inscription on her fa-
mouns portrait, by Bronzino, in the
8an Conato collection, says that she
never had less than threo children
At & birth, and there is a tradition
in the Frescobaldi family, that she
once had six! , in bis
“ History of Newcastle,” men-
tions, as a well atiestad fact, that a
weaver in Scotland had one
wife sixty two child of
whom lived tobe ized ; and in
Aberconway Church may still be
seen A monument to the memory
eI ey W I

i "
father ot twenty seven children by
one wife,

—— e

Oavromnia strawberries are so
big they ‘plag’ them to see if

L

they are ripe,
L _
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Death—Bketoch of the Deceased.

on
Friday atternoon conveyed the sad
intelligence of the death of

Charles
ens, an announcement that
Coqheat Spotites siol Tt B
nent 8 at Mr.
mkom was at his residence at
Gadshill, near Rochester, in Kent,
and whilst at dinner on Wednes-
day was seized with s fit of paral-
Dr, Bthmﬁm'ilho p:;:im for

many years the an
of ir’ Dickens, was fu;:madiutely
called in snd remained until near-
ly midnight. The condition of the
ient becoming worse and worse,

t was deemed advisable to sum
mon physicians from London.—

Tel were prom

ed, and on nujf{
ng several London physicians ar-
rived at Gadshill. A consultation
was held, and the case at once pro-
nounced hopeless. lhe patient
sank gradually, and died at fifteen
minutes past six on Thursday
evening. Mr. Dickens had been
ill for several days, but not seri-
ously ; he had even visited Roeh-
ester and other points during the
week. The news of his sudden
death s rapidly throughout
England, and created the most
profound et.

The following sketch of the de-
ceased is given in the Baltimore
American :

Charles Dickens was born at
Portsmouth, England, 7th Febru-
ary, 1812. His father held for
many years a position in the Pay

tment of the British navy.
and was sfterwarde a reporter of
Parliamentary debates. Charles,
when a yout{g was placed o an
attorney’s office to study the pro-
fe eion of law, but having no par-
ticular taste fur the draudgery of a
lawyer's apprentice, soon «btained
bis father's consent to join the
% corps of rrliamenllry report-
ers.” His first engagement was
with the “Trne Bun,” and his
next with the “ Morning Chroni
cle,” in which paper he published
the series of sketches which under
the nom de plumie of * Boz ™ first
brought him into notoriety. The
“ Pickwick Papers ” was nis next
serial produciion, and betore the
second volume of these inimitable
publislied the aa-
thor was famous in both hemi-
spheres.  “ Nicholas Nickleby,”
“ Oliver Twiet,” “The Old Curi-
ositv  Shop” and  “ Barnaby
Rudge” followed each other in
nick succession ; but still the de-

des-
morn-

r
Oliver Twist, * wanted more.'Pw

In 1842 Mr. Dickens visited
America, remaining about five
months, during which he visited
the principal cities of the Union.
On his retarn to England he wrote
bis “ Notes on America,” the least
popular of all his productions
with his American readers, prin-
cipally because it contained many
unpleasant truths. His observa-
tion-on the institution of slavery
made hitn many enemies among
tbe Boutherners. The Americans
were in made the victims of
some wholesale satire in “ Martin
Chnzlewit,” but no ll;enonll feel-
ings were wounded by the bappy
earicature, and it has become one
of his most popular books. After
lpandinr nearly a year with his
family in Italy Mr, Dickens be-
came l"::le editor of the Dnms?,n
a newspaper
London :g the liberal side of poli-
tics. In this journal were origi-
nal!y.psbl' his *“ Pictares of
Italy.” He did not long continne
in his new post of editor of daily
newepapers. In 1848 “Domtzf
& Bon ” was published, then fol-
lowed “ David d” in
monthly nnmbers, which were con-
cluded in 1850. In this year he
assnmed the editorship of a week-
ly journal started by himeelf, pall-
ed “ Honsehold Worde,” in which
has ap somé of his most
E!euing s'ories, In 1853 “ Bleak

ouse ” appeared in numbers,
and in 1 67 “ Little Dorritt »
was given to the world in the
me (‘;uy. %lm then we I',l‘“o

“ Great Expectations,” “Tale
of Two Cities ” and “ Our Mutnal
Friend.” About two months ago
Mr. commenced the pub-
lication of another serial story,
“The Hynu{»lof Edwin Drood,”
which was g piroduced in
Amoriea in “ A 's Journal
and “ Every Bltnﬂl:f." This sto-
ry has reached twelve chapters;
::w much m:dro the anthor mz

ve revious to h
death m be kgown.

In addition to these works of
fiction, Mr. Dickena written
oqual namber of vebo
equal namber mes, i
&hody is familiar with the
ristmas Carol and the Mugby
Junction,

In the early part of the year

 Charles Diokens—Partionlars of His

1870,

country, aud gave a series of read-
:::P from his own works in some

th.TE:'meipd cities of the Un-
ion, impression he then ere-
ated is too fresh -in the minds of
our people to need mention now.
The wealth, and culture, and beau-
ty and fashion of the whole conn-
try came out to hear him read
and do him honor,

Mr. Dickens’ selections from his
books for these readings were fow
in number, aud generally chosen
for a dh;‘:hy of oolloqn{d emo-
tions and hnmorous conversation.
His style of reading was

ly pronounced most difficult t.o
criticise. When he upon
the stage with that k walk

which be bas been known to keep
up all day across country, dressed
in the perfection of the tailor’s art,
a fresh flower in his batton-hole,
and a pleasant smile wreathing hie
strongly marked face, there was a
persvnal magnetiem about the
man that at once placed his andi

ence en with him. Men
and women wept with him over
the woes of cr!, pled Tiny Tim,
laughed at Bob Smelm trying to
warm his fin at the candle,
and rejoiced uﬁf:n Berouge awoke
in the blithe Curistmas morning
restored to humanity. 8o too le
produced all these conflicting emo-
tions when he read of the wreck-
ing scene in David Copperfield, or
gave his impecunions Bob Saw

yer's iuterview with his landlady.

One week before he left our
shores the news ple of
New York utens‘ to Mr. Dick-
ens the complimentary banquet,
at which he retracted his satire of
America contaived in American
Nots and Martin Chuzzlewit, and
promised to make publication to
that effect, which be did upon bis
return to knglnnd.

His last reading in this conntr
was given in Boston, and be too
a f;rewen oi;iuis aludienoe in a
tender, regretful little speeen that
exhibited a real appreciation of his
reception in the ﬁniled States.—
Bowe admirers had decorated his
reading stand with a profusion of
flowers. Baid he, “I kiss the un-
seen hands which bave compli-
mented me with these beautiful
flowers.” Two days afterward he
left us,

It is sad to think that many of
Dickevs’ literary associates are
passing away. He wrs one of
that jovial coterie in which Thack
eray, Douglas Jerrold and Mark
Lemon were comprised by whom
the early fortunes of Punch were
made. All these brilliant writers
u;d wits bave now departed this
life.

Notwithstanding that Mr. Dick-
ens was mnch courted and petted
by the aristocracy, he was emi-
nently & man of the people, und
never was so brilliant or so irre-
sistible as when ridiculing the airs
of some brainless fop who happen-
ed to be boru to wealth and posi-
tion. He had a wholesome hatred
of “cant ” and hypoerisy, but he
appears to have been a sound
cEnrchman, with a leaning to-
wards what is poEnlurly known as
“muscular ”  Christianity., e
was & profound believer in that
happiness which springs from good
bealth and good digestion. No-
where in literature can such pleas-
ant dining parties be found as in
his novels. An excellent book on
the art of cooking might be com-
piled from his Christinas storiee.

In the death of Charles Dickens
bumanity has lost a benefactor,
who has done much to increase its

and to redress its -—

keen satire cut through the
hoary armor fin which ancient
abuses had arrayed themselves,
and they were literally “ laughed ?
cat of exi.tu;lce. The lcll boy,
the orphan, the pauper, the pris-
oner, vl:are the ohjeeae of his com-
passion, and dying, he will be re-
membered by them.

Tue Rear Genrieman.—Not he
who displays the latest fashion
dresses in extravagance with \d
rings and chaioe to diop.l:i. ?ut
he who talks the londest makes
cunstant use of profane langu
and vul words. Not he w
is p and overbeari who
oppresses the poor, and looks with
contempt on bonest industry. Not
be who cannot control his passions
and homble himeelf as a child.—
No, none of these are real tle:
men. It i.l:::. who is kidou:d
obliging—who is ready to on
a tavor with no hopo’of Mlid;
who visits the poor, and nesists
those who are in need ; who is

humble and sociable—not revenge-
ful; who always speaks the truth
withoat r to profane or in-
decent worde, Buch & man is a

real gen wherever h
oy L g Wbl
lg;—hchuliﬂcdhtho appeélla

-

1868 Mr. Dickens reovisited this

S .

heart in our city, yesterday, wh

did not realize with what an appo.
site beanty, with what a graceful
comeliness, and Low deservedly
rendered, was the oﬂ’eﬂnﬁ ns from
the torrets of old 8t. Michael's,
the plaintive chimes pealed forth
their requiem for ‘the gifted
Bimms !
“ For who had been more filially
true to the socient heir-looms, o’er
which in sacred gnard, their sonor
ove chant, has kept watch and
ward! Who, with the loving ten-
derness of son for mother, had
with more pious zeal, more unre-
mitting devotedness, delved in the
rich archives of that mother's hon-
ored past, and made to glow with
the burnish of his pen, the wealth
md' glories of her storied lung

Mr Bimms’ whole life has been
one of public contribution Un-
aided, with nothing but bis own
great endowments, his own high
prompting, self.educated and self-
reliant, he has wrought opts name
for himself, in History, Poetry,
Imaginative Literature, Oriticism,
and the broad realm of letters,

which, while it rears for him a
monument enviable and enduring,
reflects its lustre upon the cit y
and Btate, of whose treasured re-
cords he was at once the expound-
er and adorner. Without any of
those important aids which spring
from wealth, family-connexion,
and those auxilisries which,
adventitious, are yet so potent,
Mr. Simms qualified himself thor-
oughly for his work, and with
his own right arm, unsealed the
oracles, conserved with more than
Delphine bedge—proving and
earning his title in the great tem-

le of intellect, as Prophet, and
riest and Master,

At five o’clock on Saturday af-
ternoon, 11th instant, Mr. Simms
closed his eartbly existence. He
had just reached his 64th year. .

Our departed friend’s relations
with the rier, eause his death
to come to us, with all the sensi-
bility ot a al affliction.—
Over a period reaching through a
long vista of years, this journal
bas been a vebicle through” which
almost unintermittedly, he has
held converse high, with our read-
ers, and the people whom he
loved.

In the fulness and freshness of
onr grief, we feel how inadequate
must be any tribute we can render
to our departed friend! We de-
sire only to commingle our sorrows,
and to share in the sympathies,
which every where thronghont the
State, we feel, will outpour them-
selves, as the ead tidings are sn-
nounced, that one, who has done so
much, so honorably, and so usefully,
for the common good, and in promo-
tion of the landable pride of our

ple, is gove from ns, Forever

(¥ Courier.

Hogs—The Black Essex Preferred.

1 commenced experimentin
with hogs in the year 1849, anﬁ
have purchased largely of the vari-
ous breeds celebrated in Englucd
and in the Northerti and Western
States, including Chester Whites,
Suoffolks, Yorkshires, Dunchess
County, Lincolnshire Whites, Wo-
burns, Chinese, or Guinea, Nea-
politan, Black Essex, old-fashion-
ed Berkshires, and the improved

Berkshires, known as the Prince
Albert or Windsor stnck of Berk-
shires. My experience has taught
me that a black hog suits our cli-
mate, and our mode of treatment,
much better than the white, the
Iatter being more snhject to cutan
eons and other diseases,

The Black Essex may be classed
with smaller breeds of swine, but
when fally grown and very far,
can be made to_weigh up to 400
}mndu net. They are exempt
orm diseases of the skin, are very
thrifty, and can be fattened at any

age. .

The Prince Albert, or Windsor
Berkshires, are becoming very
popular in England, Canada, and
some of the Northern States,—
They have been improved at the
Roylnl ({an';a at Windsor Ortll)o,
inglan selecti an
;;:meioul orzuin w‘(ii’;u" the Ne:e
Buliun, the original basis of the

lack Essex breed. ey have
but- little white on them, bave
more length than the Essex, and
average much heavier weights
when fattetied, are very active
and thrifty, and well adap'ed to
those who desire hams and bacon
for family use.— Rickard Petere,
in Carolinian.

Tas British erown has seven-
treen grandcbildren ide for,
and it is hoped by i
mohial allisnces, them
half & crown apiece. -t

A Romance in Resl Life—A Young
Man Losts a Wife by a Foolish
Act—S8ubsequent Happy Reunion.
About three years ago m:cmd-

looking, stalwart yonog . ic
went from thig city to accept an
advantageous offer in the town of
SBalem, Washington county. Be-
ing unmarried and rather of
society, it was not long before
James West, as we sball call him,
scquired a circle of sequaintance
that embraced at least ull the pret-
ticst girls in the place. After be-
stowing attentions indiscriminate-
ly, thereby causing many hearts to
beat with jealons rage and envy,
be suddenly became more reserv-
ed in bis demeanor, and from
thenceforth devoted himself to but
one, & young lady whoee personal
attractions \Eere znly surpassed by
ber amiable character and varied
accomplishments, named Kate
y dang.ter of a well-to do
farmer of Washington county.—
West had evidently heard the ad-
monition that “faint beart never
won fair lady,” for he pressed his
suit with an ardor that soon re- '
ceived its reward, and their en-
gagement was announeed.

Six months afterward, on a
Lright, sunny day in May, the
nuptials were celebrated. = After
marriage they eettled down to
housekeeping, in a neat little cot-
tage, surrounded with all that a
happy young couple conld desire,
and everything seemed to gugur
well for a long and tranquil lite of
domestic bliss,

But in an evil hour their bright

hopes were shadowed. A tormer

acquaintance happening to be in
the village was met by the youn

huaba.nd, and while recalling Ols
times & social drink was proposed.

A faint show of resistance un the

part of West, and the drink was

taken, followed soon by another.

As the litLuor mounted to his

brain all thought of the sweet

young wife at home faded from his
mind, and the rest of the night
was spent in hilarious debancliery.

Poor Kate, having passed a lone-

ly evening, retired to rest, framing

8 tnousand excuses for her Lus-

band’s absence. In the morning

she awoke in an agony of terror at
finding lherself still alone: and
hastily flinging on some clothes,
opened the door to go in search of
him. Imagine her horror at be.
bolding the one she loved so well
lying across the step, besmeared
with filth, in the worst stage of in-
toxication. The sight was so hor<
rible that for a time she was una-
ble to move or act. Then, as it
baving forthed # sudden resolu-
tion, she hastily dragged him in,
dressed herself, nndllgt the house.

The husband awoke from his

drunken stupor shortly after, and

calling for te, was astonished aE
receiving no answer. ‘I'he thought
occurred to him that his conduct
ot the night before bad driven her
away. A week passed by, and ale
thongh the conscience " stricken
hosband made every sesrch and
inquiry, no trade of the lost one
could be found. A year elapsed,
and having given np all hope of
ever regaining his lost happine-s,
the busband threw up his situa-
tion, sold his furniture, and came
to this city, where he secured em-
ployment as a machinist, A few
days ago, bappening to be in Troy
on business, while passing np See-
ond street he came face to face
with his wife. The recognition
was mutual, and with the old love
welling up in their hearts the

were once more united. Half
crazed at the sight which met her
eyes on that fatal morning, she
had fled from the honse and taken
the cars for Troy, fortunately se-
curing a sitnation in a dress-mak-
ing establishment, where she pre-
ferred remaining raiher than be
the companion of one who would

80 imbrute himeelf,

And now, after being separated
for more than a year, they bave
resumed house-keeping in this city
—the husband, on his part. with a
firm determination never to do
aught that wounld cause bis wife a
moement’s uubtppim{ and she
with & desire to brighten their
new bome with a love that will
make it lasting, and full of confi-

dence that he will be ttue to his
word,

-

——— R

Parer petticoats, at fifteen cents
retail, are the latest sensation in
Boston,

Four colored meti were killed
!‘1’7 Tightning, in County,

irginia, on the Bth.

Two neighboting signs &:: Phil.

adelphia read James t and
Jonatban Fell,

A srornir and sister have jnst
been executed on the same old
at Tallaword, Ireland, for murder,

wux and women—one burns
tel] it.

keep a secret, the other to

Livp is 80 embarrgpssed
financial affairs that
i:f openiug & singing oem

in



