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MISCELLANEOQUS.
“OUT OF BUSINESS;?

©r the IMistory of n Splendid
S“lBast Up.,”

DY OLIVER OPLC.
CUAVTER T.

‘Qat of business, nre  yon, Ned?
Well, that is bad” said Mr, Joseph
Muridack, a stoek broker to his nophew.,

‘Deocidedly bad.

But why did yon leave Brown and
Bmith?—That is a wood concern.’

Salary was ton small,?

Berter than you got. now, at all e
vents,” replied the worthy old gen
ttlemian, with a look of displeasure,

Couldu’t pay my way on it.’

Naovton five bundeed dodines! and
“Unele Joe! as he was commonly cal-
dded, held up both hands in astunish
Janent,

dam in delbt at this moment,’ re-
“turned Ned; with a rueful glance
Jhis anele.

*And likely to be.  OfF course vou
«don't expect to pay  vour debts hy
wiandering about the streets?

I expect to find Lusiness ngain,

*You do not expeet to get live lum-
dred dollars the t vear, do you?

Jintend to steike top o thousand.’

*Strike! yvou won't hit i)’

Ferhaps i shalll

e

‘Ned yon are going to the dence,
.as fust as hizh living and dis<ipation
in general will carry you.'

‘Why, uncle I'm sure you don't
Jomow me)]

‘Sit down, Ned; let us  talk it
cover, | want a voung man in iy
coffice, and  perlmps we can make
. trade)

“Lhowsand  dollars, Unele Jaseph,
sand  Ned  Murdock  attempted 1o
dook sly,

‘Nout out of me, Ned.!

Can't live on less.”

‘Better die then. [ want a young
rman to assist my book-keeper, 1un of
-errands—'

*And errand hoy, you mean,’ and
Ned felt hurt at a slight put upon
‘his dignity.

*An errand boy then. My elerk in
‘tends to go into business himself, one
of these days, and if you are atten-
tive to business, here is an apportu.
mity to advance yourself,’ and uncle
<Joe looked serivusly iuto the fuce ol
shis nephew.,

“What is the salary?

“Four hundred fir the present.

“*1 should starve on it.

“Live within your means.

When
'T was yyour age, I lived on

two hun-

. adred:”

“Times have changed since then.”

“Wihiit do you pay for board, Ned?”

“Six dollars a week I board at
4 hotel,”

“Six Anllars 2 week? Ned, you
are crazy,” and Uncle Jue's eyes stuck

«out “like two tallow candles,”

“Two of us room together in the
satlie, so that they board us low.”

““Bhould ithink they did—low for
ithem, ‘but'high for you. Costs you
:n handred for clothes, Isuppose, do-
n't it

“About that,” replied Ned, eva-
sively.

“Do you go to the ‘play’ often?”

“Not above once a week, except
when there are stars on.”

“Not above once a week! Ned you
are an extravagant dog; you will die in
the poorhouse!”

“Pshaw! Uncle Joseph, you are
old fashioned!” i

“[t it is old.fushioned to live with-
in one's means, to pay one’s debts, and
wenr an honest fuce, then—thank
God!—1 am old fashioned” replied
the worthy old gentleman, with con-
siderable spirit,

“l mean to bo honest, to practice
all your old-fashioned virtues.”

“You can’t do it, Ned, on five hun-
dred dollars a year, with your habits.”

“Can't be honest?

“No; it is not honest to run up a bill
at your tailor’s which you have not the
ability to pay; it is not honest to get
in debt to support extravagant habits.”

“You don't mean to say that I am

dishonest Unele Joseph?? asked the
young man, with a blnsh on his cheek,

“Well, well, we wont talk about
that now. 1 wantd young man, and
it you have o mind to lay aside your
extravaganees, and go into iy ollide
determined to stick to your business,
I will see to the rest.”

“What salary shall [ have, Uncle Jo-
seph?”?

“Fonr handred, the first year,” re.
plied Unele Joseph, firmly,

“But T ean’t live on that.”

“Yes, you ean, Leave your ho.
tel and board in u private fumily, Quit
the theatre and the opera, nud pay as
you go"

“Hat my debts?”

“ITow much do von owe?”

“About two hundred and fifiy dol-
lars.”?

Unele Joe seratehzd his head, eon.
tracted his exebrows, and lookel de.
cidedly stormy.

“Bad business, Ned,” said he, af
ter a few moment's consideration,  ©|
could easily getyon of the serape, pro-
vided [ sawa v hope o amendment
on your part. You don’t even say that
you will reform.”

“To be serions, Unecle Joseph, |
ean't see how [ can reform, 1 must
live you know.”

“And you must live within  your
mneans,”

At this moment the penny post de.
posited a lettar on the table, by the
side of the stock-hroker, the contents
of which perfeetly amazed him,

CHADPTER IT.

The letter was the attorney of Miss
Mary Marker, 2 maiden anunt of Ned
Murdock, femerly residing  at the
\West,
the spinsters’ death, The old lady hap.
pening to have a it of g merosity
when she made her will, and bequeath.
ed o her graceless nephew  the sum
of ten thousand dollars,

Here was a god send, and Ned leap-
ed up six feet in the air with astonish.
ment and delight,

But the worthy  stock-broker was
trouhled; for althongh he was a Lrok-
er, wias a guud christinn, and  had the
wellare of his nephew near ot heart,
There was something aboit the vonth
te diked, ooiwiibsinudine he wont o
the piny and boarded at  a fushiona-
ble hotel,

His only ohject was the reformation
of the young man, whose rain and pre-
mature decay were foreshadowed in
his duily habits,  1is proposition to
ciploy him in his own oflice was
merely a stratngem to obtain a hold
upon him, <

This legaey scemed to step hetween
him and the accomplishment of his
benevalent purpose.

“What are you going to do with
this money, Ned?” asked he with a
troubled countenanee; ©1 win named as
yonr guardian, you perceive,’

“Bah, guardian! I am  twenty.
ane next week, Unela Josepl,” replied
the young man, unable to conceal the
clation the astounding intelligence had
produced in his mind,

“True; but this legney may  be
the ruin of you, Ned.!

“You are absurd, Unele?

‘1 am sorry your aunt dixd so soon;
I wish she could have been prevailed
upon to live till yon had come to
the years of diseretion,

SIEL bad known she intended to re-
member me in her will, I should
certainly have expressed my  dosire
that she might have lived furever, or
some such hyperbole.’

‘What are you going to do, Ned? It
is rather a serions question.,

“Time enough to decide when I get
the money.’

“Take my advice, Ned; settle your-
self down in some quict position, get
another elerkship—don’t go into bu.
siness till you are mare experienced in
the ways of the world.  You had bet-
ter accept my ofler, and take your
first lesson in learning to live with-
in your means.’

“Be an errand boy on four hun.
dred dollars a year, when [ have ten
thousand dollars in my possession?
Did they do so in olden times? and
Ned bestowed a good natured sneer
upon his quiet old uncle,

“They learned to crecp befors they
walked.—If it" will make any difter.
ence, I will give you the same salury
you received at flmwn and Smith's,”

“Couldn’t think of it, Uncle Joseph.
A thousand would not procure my
services, now,’

The stock-broker sighed. Ned was
as good as lost, in his opinion, There
was no hope for him and much as
it troubled him, he saw no method of
preventing the catastrophe.

For an hour longer Uncle Joe tried
to prevail upon his wilful nephew to
adopt a prudent system of living, and
preserve his capital until a favorite op-
portunity occurred for investing it,

Ned was resolute.  Visionas of
balls, operas, thentras, fast horwes, and
rich wife flitted before his excited iin.
agiiiation,

The sun of a thousand dollars ap.

It comtined theintellizence of

peared to be inexhaustibl . In vain Un-
¢le Joe reasoned that its possession
was only equivalent to an income of
six hundred dollars. Ned was sure of
being wor h twenty thousand in five
vears, and fifty In ten. It never oc
eurred to  him  that fast horses and
the opera could not be supported, with-
out tntronching upon the principal.
CHAPTER 1IL

While they were debating the ques-
tion, Tom Murdock, a cousin of Ned,
entered the office.

“Ah, Tom,! said Ned, *here we are,
[ I qutite furgotion o inform uncle
that you too were out of business.’

“Is it possible!” exclaimed uncle Jo-
sepl; “both out of business, | hoped
you have not been foolish, Ton.”

*No. Uncle, Tom is never foolish
—aone of your dignilied hoys—proper,
and all that sort of thing, replied Ned.

*“My services were no Jonger re-
quired.  You know | only supplied
the place of another,” added Tom,

*“You have been three months.

“Yes.

“On thirty dollarsn month!” added
Ned, “and save money at that.  Tom
will just fit your place mcle,

“Do you wanta elerk, uncle Jo-
seph? asked Tom, meckly.

“I thought of having another; bat it
is but small pay.” answered the stock-
broker, o little nettled for he had crea-
ted the want only to save the reputa-
tiom of’ Ned.

“1 shuuld be very gind o enter your
service even at a small salary.  Any-
thing is better than being out of busi-
ness.!

“Right, Tom, right," exclaimed the
old gentiemnn, “The salary is four
hundred, and you shall have the place.’

And Tom took the place, while Ned,
instead of adopting his uncle’s excel.
lent adviee, moved down two flights a4
the hotel, rode out to Porter’s eve
ry day, and went to the opera ev-
ery night,

In due time the legaey reachied nncle
Joseph, who placed Ned in full posses-
AL,

In another month, a large guilt
sign, henringthe “name and style” of
anew firm—IS. Muordock & Ce., as.
tonished the mercantile world, and
Ned was no ionger out of business,

The dignity of the new tirm—the
“Co.” was merely a onrish of the  ar-
tist's pencil to give eclat to the thing
—demanded that the senior partuer
should bave a wife,  Fortunarely fur
the felicitous earryvinr out Ned's idea
on this subject, things had  for sever.
al months been progressing towards
the event.

Our young merchant  lad  paid his
neddresses to the daughter of a merenn-
tile man, reputed 1o be wealthy, and
now that “he had come to his posses-
sioms,” there was no obstacle to an im
medinte marriage,

A house in a fashionable street was
procured; the eage being ready, the
bird was eanght, nud Ned found him-
sellin the full enjoyment of life, Ned
was no niggard, and things went
on swimmingly.  Dinver parties, and
tea parties, and evening parties fol-
lowed ench other in mpid suceession.

Money flowed like water.  Notes
on three, six and nine months were
given. Ned said the business was
bound to prospei—Ilike Richlicu, in
the play, Ned said theie was no such
thing as fail. :

Oune half of lis legaey only had been
invested in his business at the com-
mencement of the operation. Six nine
and twelve months did the rest, ut
his honsekeeping afliirs absorbed the
other half in less than six months, Ilis
wife was from a rich family. he reas-
oned, and must be supported in state,

Atthe end of those six months, when
the first of the notes became due, Ned
was not a little astonished to find that
he bad nothing to pay them with.
te looked over his books to see where
the ten thousand had gone to; it was
only dust in the balance when weigh-
ed agninst his business and his famni-
ly expenditures,

Bad debts and unfortunate specula-
tions stared him in the face from ev-
ery page, and Ned began to be a lit-
tle troubled. A consciousness that
he had been going too fast, erept into
his mind. It was a disngreeable re-
flectioh, and when he went home to
dinuer that day, he dodged round o
corner to avoid uncle Joe,

In the meantime, Tom had acquit-
ted himself to the entire satisfaction of
his uncle. The head clerk had left, and
he had been installed in his place. Liv-
ing within his means, indulging in no
fashionuble dissipations, the future was
bright with hope.

CHAPTER TV,

On morning while Ned was ponder.
ing on the unsatisfuctory state of his
affuirs, a neighbor “brought him
the news of the failure of his wife's fa-
ther!

Ned was lhorrified, for it must
be confessed that in his present emer-
gency, he had based some rather ex-
travagant hopes on the fuct of having
a rich father-in-law.

r It was a heavy stroke to his phil.
osophy.  The vision of a rich wile was
suddenly and violently exploded.

A five hundred dollars vote came
due that day and he had Leen thinking
of dropping into his fatherin-law's
counting raom about 1 o’clock, to
see if he had “anything over,

The thought of npplying to unele
Joe occurred to him: but the wpr-
thy old gentleman was too blunthy
half, and  would be likely to tell kim
some homely truths,

The day wore away with vain de.
visings of means to extricate himgelf
from his embarrassments.  The nute
was not paid—was protested.

The next day, people who had
long suspeeted that Ned was travel.
ling too fast, began to sce with a
clear vision the true state.

Before 2 o'clock, Ned was in Chin-
cerv? |

“Ifow's this, Ned?” asked uncleJo-
seph entering the counting-roam,

“Dun't  mention it uncle—dan’t
mention it Before you say n worl 1
will oun that you were all right, gnd
I was all wrong,” replied Ned, groan.
ing in spirit,

“Idid not come to reproach yon,
Ned—far from it. | gave the hestad
viee | was capable of giving; bof as
you did not deem it advisable to|fl.
low it, of course | shall not taunt you
in your trouhles, -

This was Kind of unele -Tuse]nh,-[uml
it was spaken in a lindly mmjner,
without the slightest appearaned  of
that trinmphant 'l knew it woulil be
sa," which wise old men sometines
assurne. It went to Ned's heart, finr
Neud had a heart, notwithstanding! the
little toibles of his character.

“Why did you not come to mefor
assistance, Ned! | always meant well
by you” f

“Vie! Ned and the old gentleman
was highly flattered by his nephew’s
huarility. s

“Fwich I had acee ted your foffor
even at a salary of four hundred;dol
lars & year; I should have been ngreat
deal better ofl now,”

W
now. w place is still upen.

“Is it?” asked Ned engerly.

“Tom is my head clerk. Of course
I conld not displace him.’

“Nao, certainly not.”

“But os you have a wite, T will
make the salary six hundred now.?

“Thavnk you, uncle; I will gladly ac-
cent he place)

Ned did accept it. and though i
wias a sad full frons his farmer position;
he tonk his place at the desk in  his
unele’s office as the assistant of Tom,
with the best grace in the world,

It is surprising how misfortunes will
humible a man—how they will make
him accept with joy a” position at
which, in the daysof his prosperity, he
turned up his nose in disgust,

Mrs. Murdock was in the main, a
sensible person and made th: best of
her  altered  circumsinees.  There
rooms in a retired street were ol
tnined to supply the place of the fush-
ionable residence in Tremont street,
and the young couple went to house-
keeping on a reduced seale,

Ned kept within  his means this
time. The humilmtion of his fall grad.
ually wore away, and he was snip-ised
to find himsell’ much happier  than
when they had  been  surrounded
by all the appliances of wealth and lux-
ury,

Ned remained three years with un.
cle Joseph, who annually increased his
salary, thus enabling to add the com.
forts of life, and still keep within
his means,

At the end of this period, the old gen-
tleman finding himself old enough and
rich enough to retire, pave up the
business to his two nephews, wha, we
are happy to record, are now doing
remarkably well.

Morar.—Wlen you are out of
business, not be over-nice; and when
you have a legaey left to you, do not
be rash,

P Y

Graxvvioquest.—We find in the
Thomasville Watehman of the 21st an
article npon love, matrimony and the
loves of the sexes which is wound
up a< follows:

“Thus looking down from the altitu-
dinous summit of ardent expectation,
he hopes by fixing the gorgeous array
of his fanciful imagination, to insin.
uate himself into the good graces of
the beauteous and lovely, and desires
without viewing the inimitable regions
of unexplored doctrines, to reeline
upon a couch of mental exercitation
and quiescent meditation, and in vis-
ions of' beatic happiness, slumber in
the arms of female loveliness,”

It is presumed that the writer and
printer's devil both fainted imme-
diately after placing the period to
that sentence in_ its proper position,

—— e b e —

It is said to be a bad sign to soo a
man with his hat off at midnight, ex-
plaining the principles and ~ theory
of truc democracy to a lamp post.

well: we \x'}ll_.'mstd-t‘\‘in&'_ljn_-.u,"\_'

THE INNKEEPER AND THE SKULL.
A Story of Retribution.

I once sniled from London in the
ship Lion as a common sailor. She
was bound for India. On her deck.
just  before sturting, were several
groups—merchant's clerks  bustling
about to deliver packets of letters—
the Captain conversing with two or
three of his employers commereial ac-
quaintance exchanging cent. per cent.
adicus—and eight or ten sailors, un-
der the superintendence of the mate,
standing ready to haist anchor, when
the comnmand should be given.

In the “aft” part of the ship stood
u fair young man, of the middle size,
an elderly lady dressed in widow's
weeds, and two remarkably handsome
girls.  The widow, reclining against a
mast, seemed overwhehned with sor-
row; and every now and then, with a
mother's importunity, she reiterated
hier injunctions on her son to write
often, and take care of his health,

The young man, Charles Endicott,
had taken ench sister by the hand, and
was endeavoring in playfil way, thongh
a tear stood in his bright blue eye, 1o
beguile them of their grief.  “What's
the use, girls,” said he, “of making
sucha fuss—you know [ have always
plagied you to death? 1 should think
you'd rejoice to be rid of me,  [low.
ever, I—I shall soon return as rich as
Craxsus—and—then, my pretty Dess,”
giving his youngest sister an affection-
ate Kiss, “you shall enime and be house.
keeper fur your old bachelor brother,”
[ere t e summons of the bell inter-
rupted the conference, and those who
were not passengers began to leave the
vessel,  Charles threw himself into
his mother’s arms, and wept out o
farewell; embraced each sister; saw
them all leave the ship in the boat,
and reach the landing place; waved
his handkerchief to them all till their
beloved forms vanished in the distance;
and then reclining over the tafferel,
gave himself up o melancholy reflec-
tions, tinctured with a slight glow of
inticipated happiness, oo oo o

COrTNN Y yenme—2Cas, I, di0ntt yo
ceived remittances of maney and pres
ents fromn her son. 1l s Jetters uni.
formnly eontained aceounts of his good
health and increusing prosperity. At
length n letter was roceived, in” which
Charles stated, that having settled all
his [ather’s affairs, and enviched him-
solf to his reasonable expectations,
having reduced his wealth 1o ns com.
pact a form as pussible, he was ahont
o return to his native country; and as
agoud opportunity offered, he was go-
ing overlund to the Mediterranean, and
thenee by water home.,  Onee more
did the mother hear from the son, and
then years and years rolled away and
no tulings of him came,  Inquiry was
mude for him in almost every port in
the Mediterranean, and in various pla.
ees along the coast of England, but all
invain. At one time it gwas stated
that an I glishman, apparently from
the Indies, and answering, in many res
peets, to the deseription given of Mr,
K., hnd landed ot Dover, fiom Franee;
but; owing to the multitude of travel-
lers who disembarked daily and al-
most hourly at that port, all attempts
to trace this person further proved
frnitless.  The Peor mother, sickening
under disappeintment, soon died, and
all hope of' secing their brother again
wus given up by the sisters, though
their anxiety to know what had been
his fate was intense,

It was nbout six years afier the re
ception of the mother’s last letter, that
8 gentleman and lady, seated in a
barouche, slowly approached towards
the obscure village of N . The
lady was Charles, elder sister, and the
gentlemnan, Mr. K., her husband. It
appeared they had heen conversing on
some sad topie, for the lady's eyes
were wet  with tears, and they both
scemed  absorped in  melancholy
thought. Their reveries were at Jength
interrupted by their approaching the
brow of" a hill which overlooked the
village. The prospect from the place
was beautiful,  Directly before them
the road descended a considerable de
clivity, and shadowed . by graceful
elms, stretched before theimn for sever-
al miles. To their left, about the base
of the hill, a beautiful broad basin of
transparent water lay expanded. ‘Lhe
shores, gracelully curved, were cover-
ed on the one side with verdant forest
trees, scattered here and there with
white cottnges, and terminated on the
opposite side by broken and precipi-
tous ledges of rocks, beyond which an
uneven and stony country could be
seen. 1o the right the prospect was
limited by a ridge of darl Llue hills;
whose bold outline gave an air of un-
usual majesty to the landscape. Di.
rectly before them, at about a mile's
distance, decply embbssed amony the
ancient trees, could be discerned the
village inn, and, nearly opposite to it,
the church The hamlet appeared to
bo in a state of decay; f)r the fow

tiquated and ruinous look about them;
and excepting a few cows grazing in o
distant pasture, there was not the least
sign of suimation.  The beauty of the
scenery seemed Lo revive the spirits of
onr travellers, and they drove on to
the inn with most clhieerful countenan-
ces

It was late in the afternoon when
they arrived there. Mr. K. ma'e pre-
parations for staying the night. It
was now about the middle of June,.—
The sun was just setting behind n mass
of purple and golden elouds, when Mr.
K., in order to gratify a mclanchaly
turn of mind, walked forth alime to
read the epitnphs iu the chureh yard.
After wandering about for some time
—it would seen mirnculonsly guided
thither—he at length approached a
spot where an aged sexton was busily
engaged in digging a grave.  “Be care-
ful, my friend,” said Mr. K., on ob.
serving  that the grave-digger had
thrown out a skull. “be carcful. + Do
you observe that you are disturbing
the dead?”

“Nobody's feelings will be hnrt in
this ense,” replied the old man.—
“That,” indieating it by a nod, “is the
skall of'a poor traveller, who died at
Ezra Suaunders, inn more than five
years ago.  Ile ecame to the iun about
dusk, ate a hearty supper, and went
to bed, Me was found dead next
morning, and the doctors said he dieu
in a fit.”

“Who was Le?” anxiously inquired
the raveller,

“Nobody knows,” was the reply.—
“I'vither his wame, nor has anybody
inquired after him.”

Mr, K. was at that moment atten-
tively observing the skull, when sud:
deuly he perceived that it began to
rock to and fro.  Muck surprised, he
svized it to nscertnin the canse, and
found that a toad had lodged within it
In attempting to thrust the creature
out, his finger ancountered a nail, and
he found, on further examination, that
it had been driven in at the back part
ofthe head.

“What sort of a man?” ‘exclaimed

“An honest, thrifty man.” replied
the grave-digger.  *“Ifc bought a large
firm some yeurs ago, and all the neigh-
bors wo..dered bow he managed to get
so rich. lle is a very socinble man,
and visitors frequently go to see him,
to eat his fruit, and hear his stories.”

Here was enough to strengthen our
traveller’s suspicions, and saying he
had u taste for anatomy he requested
permission to keep the skull. ~ What
were his emotions on lenving the
ground! Could it be that he had found
the grave of his Jong sought brother-in
law?  Could it be the unfortunate man
had got within a day’s ride of home, and
had then obseurely perished by the
hand of & nurderer?  Almost crazy
with the thought, he hurried to the
house of the villags justice; and hav:
ing stated his saspicions, the Squire
agreed to aceom’pany him to the house
ot the fo-mer Tandlord of the inm.

Shey saw Snunders seated at a tabte
with several merry companions, who
were so busy in discussing their bran-
dy and singing songs, that they searce-
ly observed the entran¢e of Mr, K.
and the justice. But the lost ardse;
and having bade them welcome, made
them seat themselves at the table, and
though he tried very hard to'sostain &
convers.tion, it was evident that their
look oceasioned him great uncasiness,
Saunders was a stout, thick set man,
with a jealous, yet sensual grey eyey
that peeped-suspicously at his guests
from under its shaggy brow.

A person of little discrimination
would have pronounced him a good
natured, honest fellow, who ¢ared
more for his bottle than his purse; but
a close observer would have seen in
his furrowed forchead, an uncasy, sus-
picious eye, indications of an “avari-
cious disposition and a guilty con-
cience,

Not to alarm his fears unnecéssari-
ly, his guests touched upon various
topics, and at length Mr. K. observed
to his host that he appeared to be pros-
perously situated,

“l am, indeed,” was the reply.—
Providence has blessed me in all my
undertakings.”

“Providence Dblessed you!” said the
Squire, suddenly holding up the skull
betore him.  ‘“Has not tho spirit of
darkness helped you?! Look at this
nail?”

Heaven’s lightening could not have
had a more instantaneous effect on the
arch fiend himself, than thise fow
words had on the goilty man, Cover-
ing his face with his bhands, he fell
buckwards into his chair. There he
sat, hour after hour, and no entreaties
could induce him to look up or tv re-
ply to any interrogatories that were
put to him, ; At length, suddenly
starting up, he exclaimed, I pwn my-
self a murderer! - 1 will tell allt”

“The traveller was young Mr. Endi-

houses that could be scen had an an-

cot%, A, wretoh that I win;. he onee

he, on making. the discovery, Hwas.
o PR S s entior

saved my lNttle daughter’s lifel He
came to my house about dusk, on
horseback, and withont any attendant.
Though mutk tynned and altered in
other respects, ! immediately kuew
him. During the evening, he was con.
stantly asking ne questions ahout his
mother and sisters, and slapping his
portmanteau, he said they would soon
be ri¢h again;  Thinking me the same
honest, ghod-natured fellow as former-
Iy, e even went so fur as to oben hisg
portinanteau, and  displayed several
immeisély valuable jewels. My av.
arice was tempted. Torgetting all
the benefits I ad furtmerty recéived at,
his hands, unmindful of the grief of
his mother and sisters, thinking solely
of my own gratification, I mingled a
soporific portion with his wine, and
about miduight stole into his chamber
with the implemients of death in my
hands.  On approaching his bed-side
I found him in a sound sleéep: g
lips mioved, and faintly murnured
guother!” I alimostirelented; but what
can soften the heart of avarice? f
turned him over, and drove the nail
deep—deep into his head. Im-inr,.
done the deed, it seemed as if the E\}'i
One inspired me with courage.

plundered the portmanteau of the jew-

els, leaving a few valunble articles be-
hind to prevent suspicion.

“l then destréyed all papers that
would lead to the discovery of his
nume; then having carvefully disposed
of the hair over the nail's head, left
him as if e had died ina fit. My
wife and family were nt the time on &
vigit to a distant relative's, and no
one knew him but myself. A jury of
inquest was held on his body, and he
was burried without the slightest sns-
picion! falling on me. | have prosper:
ed onmy ill gotten spoils, six yenrs;
but now let justice have its course.'

Fow mysterious are the workings
of Providence! Ilad it not been fur
the little reptile which erept. into his
decayed skull, the fate hftl':e unfortu-
nate Endigott might have remained
forevér a mystéry.

The hard-hearted, avaricious wretels,
who thus prostegted the hopes ofa fam-
Ay, sierenderad himsalf to justice, and

)

5.

of course, devolved ‘The’

T

the déceased. But what was {hiii'?y. It :

was an agrivation of their misery,—
Their Drother-had saérificed the endear-
ments of home, and undergune severs
hardships; had toiled in a foreign land,
all for their sake, and then, just as he
was gbout to piur his treasures into
their laps; when he had almost reached
the parental threshold, he was oh-
seurely Murd@éred. The sister’s wislhy

was gratified; but oh! how gratified?— 33

‘The bones of the ill-tated youth word i.

carefully collected, and deposited in
the familty toib; and though his frirnds
could see his sunny face o mhréi.-':")'eﬁ
his memory Was efshrined in their
hen'rts,
i ol @y -
A Tovewixa Scexe.—A beautiful
infunt had been' taught to any, and it
could say little else.” “Gaod ‘will take
care af baby.” It was seized with sicx-
Ifess; at A tinve when both parents were
Jjust recovering from a dangerous ill |
ness. very day it grew worse, and
at last was given up to die. Almost
agonized, the mother bégged to be
carried into the' room ot her darling,
Lo give it one last embraée. Both par-
ents succeéded in reaching the apart-
mefit, just as it was thought the baby
had breathed its last. The mnther
wept aloud, when once more tha jittla
creature opened its eves, looked lov
ingly up in her face; smiled, moved its
lips, and in a faint voice said, “God
will take care of baby.” Sweet con-
soling words! they had hardly cvased
when the infant spirit was in heaven.
Pee Dee Times.

A Goop Max's Wisa.—I ﬁiﬂy'wn-’
fess to you that I would rathe¥, when'
I am laid in my grave, some onin his
manhood should stand ovemdj' anid
say—-There lies one who was a real
friend 10 me, and privately ‘warted
me of the dangers of the young, no one
knew it; bt ﬁ'n aided nvé in the tithe
of need. Fowe what I g to him,'—
Or 1 would rather have some widow,
with choking utterance, telling her
children, ‘There is your friend .and
mine; ke visited me in my afiliction,
aud found you my scn, any: employer,
and you my davghter, a:hippy home
in a virtoous fantily” Isa ';ly
rather such persons should stand &t my
grave, than to have erected over it Lhy
most beautiful sculptured monument
of Parisian or Italian marble; The
heart's broken utterance of réflections
of past kindness, and the tears of grate.
ful. memory shed upon the grave, are
more valnable, in' my estimation than
the most costly cenotaph ever reared.

. Sharp, '

s B i

Filour whiéh last' yeat in By

ar hton conld
‘be bought for five and & W1fand six
‘dollars, now sells for eight and eight

and n half dollars per bbl, Tho stock
:; said to be uusually light in: that -
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