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NEW MILLINERY

AND

FANCY GOODS,|

JUST OPENING AT
MRS. D. O’CONNOR’S,
(Noxt to @ray, Mallarky & Co's.)

No. 226 Broad St

Augusta, Georgia,

CONSISTING OF

Straw, Silk and Ilfusion Elonnets; .

Straw and Leghorn Hats:

Bridal Wreathsand French Flowers §

Spring Bonnet and Trimming Rib=

bons ; : :

Fancy Dress Buttons;

Bugle Gimps;

Kid Gloves, LaceMitts and Parasols 3

Grenedine and Berege Veiling;

Black and White Lace Veils;

Thread Laces, &2.y &C-y

Embracing every varioty and #tyle of Goeds in
the above line, togethor with a great many other
desirable Goods not enumersted, to which she
calls the sttention of the Ladies.

Auguzta, Mur 27 =
Spring Clothing.

e

1m 13

E fashiongble-publie, and thosoawho . degire
good fitting CLOTIING, manufactured of
the finest Saxony Wool or Linen, unmixed with

COTTON, - -

where the greatest tlm':l.hili'.‘jr and finish are com-
bined, will find it to their interest to examing.our
stock, Wo are offering 3

AT TH.E PRESENT

time greater bargains than can he obtained in
any other Fashionahle Clothing Establishmeut.
@ivo us a eall and you will find our

L]

PRICES

ara extremely low. FEconomist: who wish the
alventags of buying-Spring Cloething at

THE CHEAPEST

rates, will find it to their interest to give us geall
To our old patrons, we woold: respectfully suy
that every .

ARTICLE

has beeu marked down to coresspamd smiitistha.
prosent ecarcity of cash, and cannot be sarpoesed

anywhere

IN AMERICA

for cheapness.  Our stock iz varied, and has been

selected with great care.  We keep a full stock of

extra size Garments, to meet the demands of those

who eannoot get fitted at any other gstublishment.
Call and cxamine for yourselves, ut

I. SIMON & CO’S.
FasuioXAnLE CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT,
224 Broad Street,

Auvgusta, Gn.
tf 12

Drugs,. Medicines, &c.
PLUMB & LEITNER,

212 BROAD STREET,
AUGUSTA, GA,,

OQULD respretfully invite the attention of
W MERCHANTS, PLANTERS and l'_l'lY-

SICIANS to their Stock of
PURE MEDICINES,
CHEMICALS, DRUGS,
PAINTS, OILS, BRUSHES,
FRENCH WINDOW GLASS;
CHOICE PERFUMERY,
L SOAPS, &c-, &co’ &c.
PLUMB & LEITRER,

212 Broad Street,

AUQUSTA, GA.
Sin 10

%

AUGUSTA HOTEL,

S| Ml J(’HES &! Zn An RICEI

E respectfully invite our old friends and the

i ; travelling public to give us a eull. Noth-
ing sball he wanting on-our part to sutisfy the in-

d onter. t2 of man.
ner and onter wants & JONES & RICE.

P. S. The Georgin and Central Railroad money
taken nt 65 eents., the Union Buuk of South Cur-
olina at 50 ots., and the bank of Athens 20 cts.

Augusta, Nov. 20, fm 47

SUBSTITUTE FOR PERUVIAN GUANO

Baugh's Raw Bone :
SUPER-PHOSPAATE OF LB

Baugh & Sous.
MANUFACTURERS & PROPRIETORS
No. 20, South Delaware Avenue,
PHILADELPHIA.

—_——

This valoable MAN URE has been befora tbe
sericultural publie, unider une name, for twelve
}‘;-.-ar:( past, and itz cfinracter for ¥igor of nclivn
and permanenes in effect is well cxtalilishied. De-
fore tho war it was jutrodaced to fomeextent in

the Bouthérn States, and was found to be higlly

adapted to
Coiton, Tobacco and all Trops.

And as a perfect substitnte for Peravien Go-
ano, (afforded at less than one half the cost.) it
Yias been adopted by sgricnlturists of knowao in.
lclli;:anFe and direrimioativo. It is werrnnted
Lat on the costrery per-
manently to improve it The sales Dow uulol..lqt
tn muny thou-and tous sonually, snd the fucili-
: clure ure extensive and come

not to exhauat the soil,

ies for ite munufi

plete.
Pumphlet deseri

bing ite distinetive eldims, may
be had oo applidation to the undersigned, ‘m.tm"
of the maunfidfirers, from whum ll.!.s MANURE
msy at all times be obtainel.
z& Planterd ind Dealers
gond in their orders early to

J. O: MATHEWSON,
General Agents,

_AUGUSTA, GA. -

Gl =

would qo well to

.« Feb 13

FOR SALE,
"4 m H. A. Gray’s Watoh Repairing Sbop, s lot
of SPLENDID B

e e 2

Thoughts of Heaven..

No elckness there—

No wearywasling of the frame away :

‘No fearful shrinking from the midnight air§
No dread of summer’s bright snd fervid ray-

. No hidden grief—

No wild and cheerless vision of: dospair;

Ko vain petitions for a swift relef;

No tearful cyes, no broken hearts aro there !

L

Care-hoz no home * -
Within the realm of ceaseless praiso and song!
Its billows break away acd melt in fonm, -
Far from the mansiona of tha epirit throng.

; _ The storm’s black wing

Is never spread athwart celestial skivs !

TIts wailings blend not with the voica of Spring,
As gome too tender floweret fadoes and dies!

No night distils =

Tts chilling dews upon the tender frame;
No moon is needed there! the light which fills
That land of glory, from its Maker came!-

. No parted friends
"or mournfal recollections have to weep;
No bed of death enduring love attends,
To watch the coming of a pulseless sleep.

"~ No blasted flower,

Or withered bud, evlestififgardens know ;
No scorching blast or fieres.descending shower
Sealters destruction like a ruthless foe.

No battle word S
Starfles the sscred host with fear and dread ;
Tho song of peace, creation’s morning hesrd,
Is sung wherever angel minstrels tread.

Lot us depart,

If homo like this.await the weary soul!
Look up, thou stricken one! Thy wounded heart
Shall bleed no more at gorrow’s etern control.

With faith, our guide,
"W hito robed and innocent to lcad the way,

Why fear to plunge in Jordan's rolling tide,
And find the ocean of eternal day?

BETRAYED;

()12

.

(co¥CLUDED)

Chapter IV.—Brighter Prospects.
‘Jupe wag hiding ber hot face in the wood-.
land. 'The brown rocks sweat ns they luaned
over the streams. The trecs shook all over
witl delizht when a stray breeze wanioned
idly into their arms. The pasture roses opened
the reddest of petals slong the bedge rows,
and sent out the most fragrant of perfumes
upon the chance breezes of the morning.
The short grain was waving on the sunny
slopes, and tbe young corn showed iteelf,
spreading its leaves in the broad fields.
Just over the large hill in Mayview, Mr.
Spaulding’s well kept farm budded ali over
in froitful promises. The apple and dlum
Lrees SUOUET ren Sheaina
blos oms, but beld unseen among 1heir (ree
leaves the germs for the sutumn's fruitage.

TEE oot 5

‘His hills were dotted with glossy kine, and

white sheep fibbled the grass of the slopes.
The family was a prosperous aud bappy one.
Emily Spaulding bad grown to womanhood
under the happiest circumstauces. It was
the hardest thinyg in the world for her to be:
lieve that there was wrong and wickedness
in the wor'd. She had married an honest
hearted farmer, who, living apart from the
cities. had escuped the allurements of vice.
Ihey had only oue child, & boy of two
yeats and a girl of lourteen lived with them.
She was anorphan niece, who for the last five
vears hail made their house her home.

“ Neal? spid the wife, at the close of »
sweet June day, ‘I can’t get along alone i
you are bound tv build anotlker barn befure
haying comes on. You will have v secure
the services of five more men, and they with
yourself and Bentley will make seren men to
cook for. "Hetty must he kept at school, and
Harry needs looking’ after, and—"

% Don't enumerate any more, Emily.. You
certainly nced help badly enougl:.”

“ And five cows®o milk, and all the wool
to spin, the fowls to tend—" _
« Forbear " he cried. “T shall not dare
to seek a girl with the knowledge of what
will be before you women ; and fuith ! where
in all Mayview do you think of a lassie that
can be spared to assist us?”

% That is just the troubie, Neal. I cunnot
think of one woman, old or young, wha, for
love or money, could be spared to belp me.”
There was & low knock at the door. Emily
arose, at the same time with her husband, be
passing out to the field, readily divining that
the faint summouns at the door was that of a
woman or child. Mrs, Spsulding was sur-
rised into silence at the apparition before
her. A young girl, fuir and pallid as a mar-
ble, with & bit of & baby on ber breast, look-
ing up to ber with great, hungry eyes, crav-
ing -prolection. = .

%] am very weary,” said a voice of softest
intonation; *can wy baby and I tarry here
to-night 7 Iwill fuitly recompevse you for
your irouble.” :
Tuexpressibly moved, Mrs. Spaclding put
ot her hauds to take the babe from the pale
young creature. ]

«(Come in. Yes, indeed dear, you are wel-
come.” Bless me, whata little babe! How
oldiis it # Ard she ‘kissed it as sho went
into the sitting-room.

« A little more than two months, madam.”

Mrs. Spaulding hushed her noisy little bog,
and depositing the atom of o babe on the
lounge, where Mr. Ilarry rose on Lis tip uﬁ’
to examine it, she torned to her guest, an
removing ber bonuet and ghawl, asked hér
what she would bave to eat.

# Just a bow] of bread and milk; a very
little. I am too weary to be hungry.”

The kind-hearted wifo returued-with the
refreshments, and,sitting down by the sleep-
ing babe, took Harry in her lap while poigt-
ing out-the tiny lnnds and fingers. allowiug

1| tie mother to finish her repast in silence.

Alter carrying away (be bowl for gafe kec .-
ing from Master Larry’s investigations, Euwi-
Iv sat down beside the young stranger, whose
bead had dropped upon ber band, and strove
to make sowme commnon place remarks, to
which lier guest answered only in monosylla-
bles. Direetly Hetty came in sud took Har-
ry off to bed, and then Ijmily, whose hearl
was full from studying the sad pod weary
fice before her, Inid her band on that of her
guest, sgying in & gisterly voice,— :

“ You are in_trouble, dear, are you not?
Could you confide in me? I will be s true
afriend »s you have on carth.”

% Alimel”! was the hopeless answer, “I
bave not a friend on carth, ®nd na relative
save Lhis little innocent child of shame.”

And the #obs that had swelled her heart to
bursting eyor since lier eyes had heen lifted
to meet. Emtly Spgu'ding'’s loving glance, now
broke forth, shaking her torm with thejr deep
aud convulsive power. '

For answer Mrs. Spaulding drew the bowed
head to her bosom, and &n ootbed the cluster-
ing haiv from the pullid, blue-veincd temples.

¢ Culm youraell, depr,” said the soft, pity-
ing cumforter, © and freely tell me all, I
cannob undersiand suck wickedness as beg
been enucted towards you; but He who
brongkt comfort to Hager and her son-in the
wilderness Lath opened a well of love for you.”

¢ My God, I thank thee!" was the fervent

g oL
Low. I’-nﬁlhtql‘:.
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wﬂ,vwi

had great powess of seif

-| trepidation.

BERNICE WHATELY'S SORROWS.|

dant | - 5 :
—n:h:nhlr_m.lb fch _fiselipg that heé should nol |
intriide upon D%ch:gejn't?g LaC hER0r

leming bersell immediafely.g Bemx
contrel, she in a

(e time narrated hur whole life to the present
time,

“ [ cannot conceive of so much wickedness
aod desolation being rife in the world; but I
have mingled so little with it that I do not
know how to judge.” - :

As Barnice finished her narrative she put
the same question to-Mrs. Spaulding that she
‘had asked so, often bufore, il there was any
person theresbouts that would be willing to
‘take ber and her babe and allow herito work
in return for her board, until such timeo as
her-child should be old enongh to warrant
ber in receiving wages. -

« Why, dear,” said Emily, “my husband
aod I were wondering who I could possibly

t to help me this sommer, when your low

nock broke up the ‘conversation. Perhaps
we can arrenge it for you to stay with us.”
-4 But your husband,” said Bernice, with
“ He may object to-me.”
& Never,” said Emily, warmly.. “ He isas
qnuch better than Les {on can well imagipe.”

“Js it possible that I am likely #0 remain
with you ?” was the esger quRgtion, as in her
earnestness she laid ber hand @pon that of
her hostess.

“Why, ves, dear,” was the repiy; “I think
s0. Atleast, thematter rests wholly with you.”

@ Then no -wonder my feet trod the rough
highway 80 zealously without my disining
Lwhither I wont. My beart:swells to bursting
with specchless thapkfulness. I am not for-
saken of the Lord.”

“ e never are, dear; and now jost lie
down beside the babe, until I go down tothe
field to acquaint my husband with your prov-
identini arrival.” -

" Tossing a pillow beside the slecping infant,
Mrs. Spaulding started for her husband, but
could not forbear lookiog in opon ber own

|-child, und thenking God, as she leaned over’

it, that it had a good father, and resolviog to
be a pister and friend to the poor, friendless
girl whom God had sent to ber home.

~ Coming back from her ecrand in the dusk
of the evening, she came gaftly into the sit-
ting-room, Loping to find her guest asieep.

i Whet does lie say 7 questioned Bernice,
starting up mervously, feeling almost as il
temporal salvatiorn rested upon the sentence.
« He says you are & good brave girl. He
bids you tarry with ns ontil you yourself will
the cleparture.”

A flusk, like the. glow of eunset, flushed
over the pale face, lighting.the clear eyes with
radience. . -

“u [Tow good, liow goed you are
« Why, yes, mayba ; bat we keep thinking
that perhaps, if not ourselves, our children
“may wander on the earth knowing no friend
but God ; sud if we doas we chould do, you
kxow, dear, He will never forsake ns. Now,”
and, stooping, she raised the infant in her
arms with a true, motherly tenderness of
marner. “come, dear, you are weary acd
need reat.”

“ Not until on this very spot, where He
showed me that Ile bad not east me off in
suger, but proved to me that'He had guided
iy wauderings, I knecl in thankfulness.”
She elipped down beside her babe, and
Euwily, deeply moved, sank eoftly beside her.
Mr. Spaulding in soft slippers opproached un-
heard, and Jookiog in at the door, he retreated

IH

fallen her kind {riend, she' only remarked,—

“See to the babies, brs. Spaulding, during
my absence.” .

““Who do you think of getting to go to the
woods, B-:nice ?” e

“No one; it is tco late to waste time in
searching for- some one to'go. I shall bar-
ness Billy to the sled ard proceed directly to
the woods.” e :

%0, Bernice it grows dark rapidly. Har.
nesd and let me go instead.”

But knowing. ber so well, knowing that she
wau not courageous, aud was €0 nervous that
she would leave the horse and iee at the first
strunge sound, she knew not whither, Bernice
did ot enter the house, buf, giving Billy a
slap with the reins, he tare up the slippery
hill in great glee, and striking the familiar
road to the forest, dashed along, throwing
balls of snow and particles of crust into the
'young girl’s face, who; holding by a stake in
the gled, spoke to bim oncen a whila, and
slapping his back with the  reins she trusted
to him to carry her to his master, for he bad
trg.vell_ed the road at least once a day all
winter.

It was o cold three miles’ ride, and dark
enongh alter she entered the. woods, save tho
reflaction from the snow. :She was among
the folleh trees at last, The sled squeakod

and groaned- on the frosty road. She drew
Billy 1n, preparing to shont, when she dis-
covered a pile of brush by.the wayside, and
from its vicinity Spaulding’s voice called—

“ Hallog, Uentley, for God's sake hurry
along. A tree rolled uponmy leg, breaking
it in a terrible manner. I have suffered great
agony for more than two hours. Get mo
home as qnickly os poasible. I am Grazed
wit}t pain.” =

The sled turned creakiog in the road, and
Billy, stepping carefully back, pushed it
quickly down towards the heap of brush and

the man’s voice. Stopping directly obedient
to the firm grasp of the slender hand upon

the bit, Bernice came round to the brush and

said,— 5

“ Can you drag _,uurse%'grtly, Mr. Spauld-
ing? I sm afraid thatI ehall barm yoo more
than you would hurt yourself”

“ Great Heavens | is it yon Bernice 7"

% Yes, sir ; yonr wife is nearly dead with

fear, and Bently hag not come hack.”

% Poor, Emily! Ab, Heavens ! But do not

mind my groane ; drag me along.”

In two mcwments he was laid upon the huf-

{ulo on the floor of the sled, with his head

upon the horse-blanket, and quick as a flash

Bernice passed a rope over him aud across

the sled to bold him as steadily as poesible.

¥Now, Bernice,” exclaimed the strong

man, "do pot mind my groans nor yells.

Drive, drive, my girl, snd get me to the

warmth of home as soon as possible.”

She tossed him the end of the rope tohelp

steady himsell bettér, drew Billy carefully

into the smooth road, and whipped him into

artun. More than once, after they cameinto

the mnain road where the etones and ground

were bare, Billy’s heels sent a shower of

sparks out from -the collision of fliut and

steel; bat setting her teeth hard together as

the smotbered growns came up from the tor-

tured man, she held by the stake and ran the

horsa,the. cnt_i_re dietan_ce, malting the suffe-

“There, dear,” when they were ouce up
stairs, “lie down ss quickly as possible, and
sle®p in pence;” and she kissed tbe mother
and Ler babe as she withdrew.

Bernice shed the happiest tears that night
that had gver fallen from her eyes. The
sorrow and shame through which she had
passed had taught her where to look for
strength ; and Loldiog Ler two bunds out in
the darkness she thus signified that she gave
them to the Almighty pslm to hold and guide
her through life. Feaceful sleep, like a brood-
ing dove, Lovered over her.

Long after her eyelids were closed frow
utter exhbizustion, limily Spaulding and her
busbend converseg ypon her sad tale. They
were united in their ‘wish {or Lor Lo remain
with them. : :

In the early morning the tuneful birds
aroused the wanderer from slecp, aod lifting
her Licad from the pillow she conld not real-
izo that ber wanderings were over. Shearose,
for the family were astir, and takiog from her
small bundle a dark, substantial dress. shc
arrayed berself quickly, aud leaviog her babe
nsleep, sbe descended the stairs and entered,
not wii. «ut trepidation, the presence of Mr.
Speylding and the rest of the family.

% You are up ear]y, Bernice,” eaid her hos-
tess, smiliog upon Ler. “Bernice Whatley,
Mr. Spaulding,” she added.

Mr. Spaulding simply seid “ Good morn-
ing,” and shook her haud in a slrong, carnest,
sympathetic maunor that conveyed a world
of meaniog from palm to palm. i

% Now, Bernice,” he remarked, as they sat
around the breakfast-table, “make yourself
entirely at home ot our table and in our house.
Act yourself freely.”

« Thank you,! was the Jow response.

TWhen the meal was over and the baby
dresaad end Jaid in Master Harry's unused
oxib—for it was one of those good bubies
that seldomn ciied—Emily ‘went about ber
morning worl, and Bernice assisted with a

uick znd yeady hand. She proved herself
an expert dairy mgid, churning the thick,
rich cceam into golden Lutter, saltiog nd
printing it in & way thet entirely won Mrs.
Spaulding’s confidence. ]

And the new barn want up without a com-
pluint from Emily, for no one could make
such nice 'puddings and pics as Bernice, she
always haviog  natural tact that way, aided
by tho-tutelage of the economical Dame
Midge. What g treagure she proved bereelf
to the over-taxed house-wife; ber gheerfyl,
unvarying temper acting as-a scdative upon
the rather.nerveus organization of Emily.

It way o pleasant sight of a summer eve-
niog to look in upon the group in the sitting:
roow. Mrs. Spaulding sewiug upon the fami-
ly's work, and Bernice, in the easy chair, with
ber tiuby on one knee and two year old Har-
ry on the other, his Titilé tongue rusning on
in o wild, blackbird kind of gabbling con-
cerning the baby. Master Harry sometimes
took in his head fur Berny to rock him to
aleep, and Emily permitted it, in turn rock
ingAho fatherless stranger babe upon ber
motherly bosom.

And the color, fainf, it is true, as the tinge
of a seaeshell, pyme stealing to Bernice's
‘cheek, and the sad mouth graw ef a rich car-
nation. The babe—DBarah—was s lovely
child, showing plainly enofigh that the stain
of illegitimacy did not mar her physical for-
matign. A fast and firm friendship grew and
strengthened daily between these two.women
g0 strpngely met; nod Emily caught berself
wonderiog how sho could live without this
esspntisl fwinself. HBernige waa such a reso-
lute and courageous soul too; for, did dgnger
mennae, she calmly stood in front, receiving
as if by right the first fierce blows.

So when Mr. Bpauldiog, one day in the
winter, the first winter that she spent with
them, went to the distant timber lot alone to
fell some pitch-pines fur making shingles,
and failed to come at sunset or at dusk, snd
the deep, dark evening fell without him, Der-
nice hagnessed the hose to the eled (as Bent-
ley wag away with the ther team) und weyt
alung the lonesome wood rosd to the ferest,
Jeaving Emilyin a stste®bordering on dis-
troction. Sbe—Mrs. Spaulding—was easily
overcome ; fear and exciten:ent rendering her
{npapable of _copnected thought, let alone
provident action. Kot &o with Bernice.
\Whatever she might huve been under differ-
ent apd bappier circumstances, the trial
through which she had passed bad developed
within hér the most absolute and perfec’, con-
trol of every [eeling and fuculty. Koowing
full well £hint some terrible accident had be-

Tar as the ride was concérned.

TUC T toT

u
Al vy
cry of terror came out to them.

“ Oh, what is it? whatisit? O Bernice,
Bernice, is be dead}”

“Dead! no, indeetl, dear. I have broken
my leg, that 15 all. Bear & hand here, and
nelp me in.”

With a hush of thankfulness the trembling
wife astisted Bernice in getiing her husband
into the bouse and upon the bed,

“ Now, Mrs. Spaulding,” said the brave
girl, lovking with her clear eyes upon the ex-
cited and weeping woman, “fam going to
the city for Doctor Myers. Billy is well
warmed for the ride. Iam ready dressed,
and,” laying her bund upon Emily's shaking
palm,  we will bave relief bere in no time.
Il throw the harpess on the sled, Mr.
Spaglding."

“ Aoywhere, anywbere, Bemice; and il
Myers is not at home, get the first doctor you
can.”

uTy's only five miles,” she ssid as she went
ont. “Dllgo there quickly, snd ride more
slowly back."”

In less than five mioutes Blly again ran
up the hill, and being lightly loided this time,
and going sgainst the wind atsich high speed
that bis rider had to stoop wntarly upon his
neck to prevent the icy blast from bearing
her breath in triomph away. She rode like
& moss-troopar, and ers she ould hope for
tho sight the lights of the citj glenmed be-
fore her. '

She was fortunate in findiny the surgeon
coming into Lis yard with quitea fresh horse;
he turned, upon learning ber exrand, and rode
off at o swift gnllop. Turning likewise, she
kept the bells within hearingdistance for a
while, and then, being couvmeced that the
man was hurrying at the topof Lis speed,
shg pads mope slowly, sllafing the good
steed to gradually cool off his jweating sides.
But directly, thinking of Emis's trembling
nerves, she rushed furward aglin, overtaking
Dr. Myers as he rode into theyard, Giving
the horse to Mr. Bentley, tho had come
back during her absence, sk entered the

po_%?rp. -

Vhile warmiog ber chillel fiogers she
presented such a ¢ lm, untrenbling appear-
ance that Myers, who had mak en examina-
tion of the limb and ascerlailing it to be a
severe compound fracture, colld not forbear

askj‘irgf,- . :

“Would you mind helping us a bit, Miss ?
His wi‘e is very nervous, andBentley might
hungle the bosiness.” i

“i am all ready, sir,” Eajf she, throwiog
“ber cloak and kood upon thd table, and rol-
ling her sleeves to the elbow.
* Myers smiled at the busin
tions. ;

«That's it, my girl. T canfjust your steady
nerve.” '

For an answer she looked jp at him with
Lep clea, stepdy eyes as theyirepaired to the
sufferer’s room. -

It was a paioful and diffie
ing rapidity, firmness, tact aal nicety in set.
ting splintering and bandagng; and while
Emily wiped the sweal fronihier Lusband’s
brow, Bernice's fingers fell yith the precis-
ion of clock-work upon thf broken limb,
never once too often, never jne moment be-
hind-hand, :

And during Mr. Spauldings Jong. period ol
suffering from the fragture, Ebily was relieved
of houselold cores, Dernle “carrying all
things along with evenness ind profit.

« What ghould we do witbut Ler ?” often
questioned the wife.

« What shonld we 7' echbd the Lusband.

Ang Mpeab, who for time had sat
alone, now aspired to the
worldly experience. She at
acroes the floor, much to
light, who was convulsed Jith glee "at the
novelty of the sight. Injthe child were
strangely blended the featurq of both parents.
The mother's rather Inrge; W1l balanced head
was beautified with the fathc's carling Llack
hair. Under the father's fide, high brow
sparkled the clear; bright e}s of the mother.

‘he father's nose and cli i the mother's
beautiful mouth and ovalface; here, the
father’s lovk ; there, the mdher's expression
indescribably mingled.

Chapter Y.—Gener] DMatgers.
The frozen winter crawhd slowly away.
Spring came, and balmy linds and warm
sunny days dried the moiste from the damp

like prepara-

task, requir-

ry, who held her hand so firmly as to insure
many 2 fall for himself in company with the
unsteady, baby girl.

Mr. Spaulding, now nearly recovered from-
his lamencss, went over bis farni suggesting
improvemen(s {or Bentley to excente.

Up to this time Bernice bad steadily re-
fused any wages in return for her labors. She
bad hdd o few dollars left when she entered
upon service, amply sufficient for the few ar-
ticles of clothing that herself and infant
needed. Entering upon the second year, ¢he
no longer refused a fair compensation.

Calm, resolute and self-relying, Dernice
had ripened ioto perfect womanhood. She
seemed wholly free {from many of the wenk
fuilings of humanity. Fecling that she had
foced the most terrible experience that could
befall her, it seemed as if she had notbing at
stake, neither hope, love nor fortune. Whbat
then,’of ordinary circumstances, could beset
her, of which she should stand in awe ? Ful-
ly appreciated by ber kind friends, the Spaald.
ings, she had found old Dinah’s prophecy
coming true. Her shame and sin had got
down from her bosom and walked away like
her babe from ber arms. She had no fears
for the fature. Sha had beea mercifully car-
ried through the greatest of Lhuman, straits,
Friendless and nearly penoiless she had suf-
fared the penalty of ber sin. She bad lived
to vee the salvation of God, in her caso,
physically 2nd spiritually. It wasenough fur
one of ber calm, unwavering faith and trust.

I said that the Spauldings apprecinted her.
Did I say that there was snother who more
than appreciated her? No. - Weil I must
tell younpow. The sturdy, young farmer,
Bentley, inspired by the admirable traits of
her charscter, had fallen into & wild sort of
worship of her, the more intense because
hidden deeply within his breast.

Mrs, Spaulding ere long discovered how
matters stood, as far as the young man wag
concerned, and, in justice to the inestimable
qualitics of the fuir girl, she frankly narrated
her entire history. Strange to say it cnly in-
creased his admiration of her. He showed
himself superior to the mean prejudices of
the world that would have seen only a weak,
sinning creature, He swept grandly by all
such prejudices, and adorerr the attributes of
calm, brave and patient fortitude which she
had exhibited ; rightly jadging that one who
dared face the world alone as she had done;
defendine and protecting Ler child—the cer-
tificate of her sin—would-make the best and
truest wife & man could possess.

But Bernice was happily ignorant of his
feelings. She put all thoughts of lovers or
marriage afar from her, as things beyond Ler

reach or coveting, :
Thus matlers stood, and might have re-

mained thua till doowsday under common
circamstaoces for sll John Bentley would
bave dared to say. Buta little circumstance
brole the icy reserve that lie had imposed
upon bis lips. [t was doriog the second sum-
mer of her residence with Emily, (hat the lit-
tle incident occurred. The men were in the
fields swinging the glistening scythes. The
black birds went whistling overhead, while
the amorous breezes wooed the senses Lo the
full enjoyment of the ont-door air, Little
Harry bad asked many times to go to the old
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to gratify him, and finish once and for all his
pleading. So Bernice took Marah along with
them,

As ihey went pass the mowers, sweating
in the hazy warmth, John Bentley lifted his
bat to them, sod tossing & bunch of red
¢lover blossoms in Marah’s Jaughing face, he
stooped to his work again. But his oye
turned from the swath he was cutting to the
small, delicate fzure of Berpice, bearing tbe
amazingly little haby on her shoulder, Ilis
beart was full of love for the braye, young
mother and ber beantiful child; but bis
scythe swung back =nd forth, keeping time
with the smmartest of the mowers.

Meantime the women and children had as-
cended the little eminence between them and
the rizer and the old mill, and Lad gone down
the otber side out of sight. Harry was wild
with deliglit at the ruined machinery of the
mill, and his mother, bolding his band or
cautioning him every moment, went ‘over the
whole buildiog, which had some time dore
an extensivp business; but of late years the
bed of the stream bad changel, running off
on its other branch, and go this mill had been
ullowed to tumble to decay.

They were looking below at the water-
wheel, when Harry, by a mis-step, fell throogh
a hole into the muddy bed of the stream. A
ery of horror eseaped them, knowing as they
did that there was saflicient depth-of muddy
water to drown a mach older child, Imily,
divining the danger in a moment, ran scream-
ing from the mill towards the mon in the field.
Bernice as quickly took in the imminent
peril of the child, the more s0 as he bad not
once cried out, either being stunned in the
fall or buried in the mud. Standing Marah
upon the sound part of the floor, she tore the
sash from her own waist, passed it around
the child, und ticd Lor lo & pust §o preveni a
like fate of tho babe. Thén telling ber to
to “be quiet while mother goes down after
Harry,” she, too, passed through the same
hole where the child had fallen. She did not
jump down into the cavernous depth as somo
bunglers would haye dona, thus standing
chance to criish it to death, but holding by
the cross-timbers, catching here und thers,
ghe came to the bottom.
A hoarse bubbling in the slimy water di-
rected her where the child had {allen on its
faco in the mire. Iolding by a small wooden
eg, she reached down, seized the little fellow
gy the skirt of bis dress, and pulled him up,
the mnd giving & lond smack as it released
him from its sticky embrgee,
i Motlher's coming, darling,” said Bernice,
as be began to struggle, endangering them
and threatening an inmersion for both.
Bat the poor child, hall-smothering, strug-
gled fiercely, demanding the utmost strength
of the muscular young arm to hold him snfe-
ly. A sovnd of quick and heavy running
reached her ear. John Bentley and anuther
man cyashed into the mill overhend, followed
by the terrified motber,
« Bernice, for God's sake, where are yon 7"
cried Emily, distracted, fearing she knew not
what.
it Here, here!” Bernice answered, nearly |
exhausted with the struggles of Lhe strong
boy. “Come down through the hole, Jolin,
Mr. Bentley, as quickly as possible. I cannot
hold Hfarry much longer.” j
John Bentley was coming down with the
agility of a wild-cat. Ile seized theolild
and passed him to tha other man, who, like-
wise, had partly descended to thein;, aud he,
i, turn, tossed bim through the opening in
the floor to the matbor. Bhe ran with him
to the liltle s=ring that buhbled close athand,
and freed bis -es, nostrils and mouth from
the slimy and adhesive mire: Bentley, kneel-
ing.on the floor above, renched down his srms
for Bernice, who had climbed upto bimin
the same way that she kad gone down. Once
up she left John to anbind Marsh, who with
one little, fut finger between her rosebud lips,
had been an estonishéil spectator of the scene,
and burried out to Emily.

Harry sustained no injury except such a
strangling ax made him aby of the ol mill
for years. John came up with Marah in his
arm#, with a foint dash of colorin bis swarthy
cheek, and turning to Emily he said, ina
voice of deep feeling— -

% Mrs. Spaulding, your boy would not have
lived the twenty minntes or more that trans-

ired from the time that he fell through until

we vﬁut there 7"

mill but had been denied, owing to werk that

rally besmeared with mud, walked on calmly,
with & faint, blue line around the mouth,
showing how mach she knew of the danger
'the boy had escaped and tho agony of the
mother’s heart if he bad perished. -

When Mr. Spaulding 'arrived home, for be
wag absent at the {ime of the accident, he
shook Bernice’s hand ina fervent manner,
and soon after caught Marab op and kissed
her in pure gratitude to the mother.

A few doys after this, Bernice, with a
basket on her arm, traversed the intervening
way between the orchard.and the west field,

which ripened very late there, owiog to the
rank, lugnriance of the grass. It was the
pleasantest time in the day, rivalled, perhaps,
by the early morning, yet free fiom the morn-
ing's dews. It wasnbout two kours before
sunset. The air was alive with insects out
for their evening dunce. A scent of newly-
mown hay refreshed the senses. From the
corpulent bunches, where it was rolled up for
the morrows's carting, the senlinel sparrows
challenged the passers by with quick, angry
“ chirp-chirp,” if they came too near their
sacred homes. Crickets in their shiniog ar-
mor ran throuzh the stnbble, asbamed to
be caught’practicing those notes which dugng
August they were to pour fourth so freely,
makipg engagements to sing during the soc-
ceeding full months. Grasshoppers in pea.
areen smell clothes prasced over the windows
like bardv soldiers storming a bastion. Now
and then an important feeling frog, badly in-
flated with his own conceit, growled out an
initiatory note of bis evening serenade. A
storm of applause came frown the adjeiniug,
marshy kpolls, mingled with cries of “two!
two ! two I” which cansed a leap of joy, and
another growling pote from the speckled
rompter. Beyond these sounds, coming in
indiseribably soft cadences, were the songs of
the aight-birds, ringing through the woods,
and actually melting in the soft, summer air.
The purple powder of the herds grass rested
upon Bernice’s fingers, for some of the taller
stalks quite aspired to reach her shoulders.

Everything was lovely in the extreme. The’
heart was involuntarily filled with prayer and
praise, Inan adjoining field, down amoung
the swale grasses, the remorseless scythes
swung back and forth, and as the blue-joint
and rep-top fell with heavy sighs, the scythes
repeated * b-u-s-h! h-us-h!" as plaioly es
scythes can say it ;

Once more up the swale, and then Joh#
Bentley hang up the msiderops thing that
bad cut down the grass all day, and whistling
to keep his courage up, he weut acrcss the
fields in the dircction which Bernice had gone.
He had made up his mind to speak to her
soon, aud here was a good opportunity. Com-
ing near, he said,— 2

“ Ab, Bernice,” (he had pever called her
Miss Whately, for with the fact of the baly
before him it seemed purely malicious to re-
micd her in so pointed a way of the paioful
truth,) “ Ab, Dernice, do you find the berries
plentitul heregbouts 7*

“¥es,"” she answered,  as plentiful as we
can expect ot this out-of-senson time.”

“# Do you know,” he went on,  that we are
very ap: to expect 1most, and long more for
out of season or out of reach things ?”

She looked up surprised at the strange
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“T mean,” he explaioed, “that we are al-
weys cuming to the fig-tree when it is not its
season of bearing, and therefore find no re-
sponse to our longing hunger.”

“ Earth hardly yields us bappiness,” she
mildly soid.

“And yet you are happy in your way,
Bernice ?”

“Tu my way, [ am far from beiog a8 miser-
able a8 some might expect.”

- % No one would expect you to be happy
who knew you.” [lis manner was earnest.
“ Yeu are oo grod and true to ever be misc-
rable.” -
Do you think so!
think s0??

“ To both questions I frankly answer—yes.”
“ Thank you i she calmly but feelingly re-
plied, extending ber hand to him, wbile e
deeper tinge of red crept aleng Ler -cheek,
and u deeper shade came into Lhe clear eycs,
e held her band firmly, expecting ber to
draw it away when be shuuld say what he
meant to say lo her.

% Bernice, I love you deeply, purely and
truly us ever man loved woman on carth.”
Ste paled to her very lips. Iiven her nos-
trils toole on the deathly tinge. Never had
Bentley or any other person scen ber thus
moved. Had ghe, without knowing it, cher-
ished an affectign for this uprighr, Lonest,
gentlemanly young man? Or had the sim-
ple seatence bronght back a fresher memory
of bor first untimely woeing? De it e5it
may, her band still lay without a strazgle
in his.

SWill you sometime eansant to love e,
and be wy treasuced, Wioliz - wife 2 e wenl
on, a4 soon s e saw the color returnivg to
ler face.

@ [ liave never thought of love or warringo
sinoe—-"

The words choliad hes.

@ Never mind that, Bernice; never refer
to it. Let the past lic dead. 1t matters not
to me. Why should it trouble yout Evéry
good quality, every oxcellent thing in woman
[ have hobield in you. I reverence and love
you. Could man say, do or feel more?”

“ You are very geod; 1 have long kaown
it she answered, not unmoved.. © But you
will forsive me; I have no answer to give
you. Itis two entirely unexpected for me to
know my own feelings.”

% Bat, blind ereature, have you not guessed

secret ?" i
“No; ] assura you mot. Your manner
lias always been rcspectful, pay, tender; but
I dscribed it wholly to pity. I blessed you
for redeeming my lost faith in mao, and—"

% And you thought it pity ?”

1 did.”

- Jfor what shoald T pity you? T grieved
for the sorrow of your young life, but pity
died and admiration wus born by daily wit- |
nessing the grand self relinnce nod calm,

trust nyg faith that beautified your life. There

was s chanee for pity ; it was all merged in

lofty admiration. You hold my happiness in

your hands. ~Tamnot one 10 be easily moved,

nor lightly turned in ny affections.”

T am honored, highly honored, Me. Bent.

ley, iu possessing™the love of such o man s

I have always believed you fo be. I cannot

express my gratitude at your preference.”

“ And you will let me hope that sometime
you will be my wife ? You will promise me—"
« T will promisa you;” and her clear, large
eyes wore frankly raised to meet his inquiring
E{ﬂ.ncc, hat if T ever love, if I ever marry,
M. Bentley is likely to claim both my affec-
tlon and my band.” - . :
o you promise this much?” and his face
lit up with jog too deep for utterance. * Ilo
you promise this much? 1 wore an extor-
tioner to demand more. God bless you, my
darling ;" and he bent and kissed her saintly,
pure brow:

A look of life and hope and joy came over
her face, and her hand nestled closer in his.

One glance at their faces as they came
through the orchard paths together, and the
impulsive Emily buried her face o'u"her hus-
band’s neck. X ;

“ What is it 7" he asked.

#(Q Neal, if yon had seen their faces—
Bernice's and John's—she will marry Lim at
last, I know."”

“Thank Heaven! The honest fellow de-
gerves her. And where on earth would he
find another spch a treasure for a wife 7"

“ Or guch a good husband ?”

4 True, true, wi'e ; and, afteral

Do you know meand

1, everyihing

earth. By and by Marali was seen out of
doors, toddling sround wi mﬁ little Har-

ith an agonized exclamation she clasped
him clgser to her breast, while Bernice, libe-

works out juet right.”

as it was colled, in pursoit of strawherries, |

- Sho wos gone from his vi
e meRdnefrom bis view, o

| drew their sheath-knives and rushed

“ Oan we doubt it, when we know that
(jod over-rules all things for good and wise
purposes ?‘;
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When Marah was ia her third year, her
mother one Jay was playing with her under
the czchard trees. The child, in playful de-
fiance, mounted upon the high stone wall be-
yond her mother's vutstretched arma. A man,
coming up the road on horschack, saw the
playful race, and drawing his steed up close
to the wall e snapped his whip at the little
thing, thus thicking to drive ber down to ker
wother’s arms cre she fell.  Instead ¢f fright-
eping her, she held her arms out to lim.
Something about the beantiful face arrested
his ettcotion, and springing cff his horse he
caught her in his arms and leaped the wall,
and—Malcolni and Bernice Whately etood
face to face ! He uttered such an ejaculation
of astonishment and remorse that  Marah
slipped down from him, and climbed up into
her mother's arma. .

_ The recognition wes instantaneous on both
sides, but Bernice with the step of an em-
press turped away, baving not uttered either
word or found. 2 i

#8luy,” he cried, catching her by the band.
¥Js this real ? Are you Bernice {Vhatel_} ol

“ That is my name.”

““ And for God's sake tell me if this is my
child 7" ;

“It is sy child. It-has no father.”

“ Yes, yes, it hea. Yes, Bernice, filled at
last with remorse I have sought you far and
aear ty giant you all the reparstion in my
power:’ '

“It eomcf too late,” was the galm, cold
answer. *I accept nothing from
perfidous man 1" P i s nant,

“ You myst accept something at my hands,
Bernice. I love you better than I ever loved
any oue else, or ever can love any ore.”

*“You took a cingular method of proving
your love.” was the Dbitter apswer.

“ But let me prove it now ;”” and'hishungry
arms stretched ont towards the bruve mother
and her child.

“Too late. You come too late!" she sim-
ply said. Z

“(Oa, no, not that; say not that.”

] repeat—too late.”

“ But for the sake of your child, our child,
Bernice. She will nced a father, a protector.”

“ Yes, she needs o protector ;” and Bernice
maved away, while the beautiful child's face
smiled back upon the wretched man, “and I
shall give her a better one than you could
ever, be.” Ly

* My God! what mean you ?” and he strode
up beside ber. :

 Simply that ere long I sball marry the
best man in the whole werld, who, knowing
my entire Listory, glories "ju becoming the
father of my sweet, little Marab, and' the
bugband of Marahk’s mother.”

A groan of anguish escaped Lim,

“ Une moment, Bernice, Just one. Is there
nothing that I-can do ?” L

* Nutbing ; only get you heuce back into
the world whenee you thrust me to fight it
alone with my babe. If, in future, you long
for a true, faithful, wifely heart to lean on, or
a fair daugbter to stody your comfort, con-
sole your solitude by thinking that your own
hand huried both these blessings from you.”

Ay g 7

A year orso after, a lelter inquiring fi
Dl,unh'fonnd its way into the m]ul?ed pﬂ:gaclozE
er’s hnm_i:-;i lln:1 contente of which sert the
negress into a distant town, inquiring her wa
to John Bentley’s. i el

Mutiny on Shipbozrd.

Much excitewent was crealed yesterday
by a mutioy on board the hark Scolland,
Captain Benjamin E. Maynard, losded with
colton, lying in the stream, opposite Erown’s
whartf, bound te Liverpool.

It appears that & new crew of six men had
been shipped oz board the Scotland, {rom
one of te shipping offices on East Bay, and
went on board yesterday morning bel‘gre the
vesscl left the wharf, The men at first re-
fused to obey the orders of the matc when
hauling oul into the stream. “ Between ton
end eleven o'clock the Captain went on board
for some of the ship's papers, and was hout
returning when the crew madea rush for
bim, demafiding to be taken ashore, and say-
ing they had not received their advance. The
Captain, who wns about clearing his vessel,
said he bad no time to telk “with them then,
and with his hand beckoned them back. One
of the men immediately gave him a severs
blow over the right eye with @ koife, cutting
bim in two or three places. His companions
th on
the Captain and other officers, threatening
to cat the heartsout of thetn. The Girst mate,
Mr. Silas Duell, who wus standing on the
poop-deek, secing the danger of the Captain,
deew n revolver and fired, killing oie of the
crew named James Kelly, and wounding na-
otker of the same name in the left arm, The
deceasod was shot in the left side, and ex-
piréd almost instantly, The rest of thecrew
then ran forward, when tho Captsinset a
sizoal of distress—union down. A boat with
Captain €, C, Neill, Custom-house officer,
tod & orew from the bark Ovion, at Kerr's
Wharf, inmediately pulled out to the vessel,
and was followed by a boat from the . 8,
steamer Tacouy, (flag-ship,) snchored some

| distanee in the ®tream, -but which made a

prowpt reply to the signal for assistance,
1he crew were disarmed, their koives taken
from them, and ali the vlfenders putin‘irons,
Information of the affair wagisent to Coroner
Whiting, who. obtained the sssistance of
Qfficer Cotes end a police force under Lient.
Hendricks, with whom be visited the vessel
and brog bt the dead body, with officers and
crow, to the citg. The names of the crew
who Lave been committed to jail are as fol-
lows: Cornelins Mahoney, Jumes Sweeney,
James Whitely, James Kelley, Charles Mc-
Cabe. A-number of witnesses in the casp
bave also been retained. An inquest will be
held, this 1morning, on the body of the de-
ceased. It is believed that the affair was
premeditated by the crew—that they intend.
ed to force an advance from the Captain and
then deeert the vessel.—Charjeston Courier.
—_—

Brrry ror Beecuer.—The following, from
arecent address by Rev. Henry Ward Beech-
er, makes extremely distasteful reading for
gome of bis political associates:

T should be sorry to see any more Gov-
ernment ngents spreading out through the
land. If the DPresident would call home
every Treasury agent that is disgracing the
North and the Govérnment and humanity,

‘and alienating the South, I, for one, should

be glad. Here and there arg no doubt men
who stand above bribery and suspician of
corruption—noble men and true—but all
through the South, tsking them com-
prehemsively, thoy are as locusts eating
up the land. They are predatory nuisances,
and degrade 'the North, from ;which they
come, and the. Government under which they
serve.” : x
N -

Cuartorte axn Soutn CarorLiNA Rarr-
roav.—Col. Wm, Johyston, President of the
Clinrlotte and South ‘Carohns, and the Au-
gusta and Columbia Ruilroads, is now in our
city. During his visit to us this morning he
anuounced the gratifying intelligence that hig
mountain route Northward “will be open for
passcngers én the 10th proximo, Thea Colonel
speaks of the new iron bridge over tho Ca-
tawha as the model bridge South—* recon-
structed from Oonfederate gun barrels and

line of the Augusta and Columbia Road, is
finished or under contract.—Augusta Chroni~

bayonets.”” He states that the whole of tho

cle and Stotinel.
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