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Dm, tlo!rn liko & palo leaf dropping

{4% 1 Under an autumn sky.
Mrl_u_w_@mppetl into my bosom

.g:_:zi‘.'ﬁ%ﬁ% b

17 (11 THefe wds'mot & ray of sunshine
4 "¥And not’a sound in the air-
As she trmblod into my hosom—
i My love, no lon;or fair. ;
A P TS e Prran e
II Fear round in her beauty
i jrcl}nn he tree-top high ;
g ﬂil§ neeid 16 the summer breezes, .
3 Blw huglled to. thu summer sky.
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Her from the fraat blight,
He mﬂy’m the mould ;

Tl But ; lmlg,,llnlo longer
. She shall contented lie,
And withor away. in the sunshine
Bilently, silently.

Cmno when thou lﬂl. ‘rlnwlmar,
. ;v;r is crowned and blut :
A If‘ﬁﬁu my tove (¢ dyieg
" Ehe dic vipon iy breast.
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"No Gumpl I\ere, said I; and shut tho door
Mhn ;1 did: The wind blew. 80 T could
hhlly ‘do it; and the slect was beating on the
paves; aiid the baro trces wers groaning and

/miosning ns it thoy suffered in tho storm. “No
tramps here; I 'm & lone woman, and fam a
friend of 'smn.”

'ﬂwn tho man I hadn’t scen yet, for the
dlxi, went away from the door. Glmmp, champ,
. cliamp came the man back again, and knocked
_. . on the door—knocked not half us loud as he

did before—aund I opened it, hot amd angry.
" Ohis timo I saw his facetia pale ghost of a

fwee—with yellow brown hair, cropped closo,
A ‘and grent staring blue ‘eyes ; and he put his
+ hand agaiust the door and held it open.
‘... . “Haow near is the next houso, ma’'am " said
yirh .-he‘ T
., “Throe miles or more,” said 1.
4#And that is not a tavern ?"’

. “No,” gaid T; “no drink’s to be got there ;

it's Miss M:nen 8, and she’s as set agin tramps

f “ I am. "

~ 4T don’t want drink,"” said the man, though
.+, Ldo want food. You ncedn't be Afraid to lct
mé. in, iwa'am. I've been wounded, and am
+~ mot able to welk far, aud my clothes are thin,
R und it's bitter cold.  I've been trying to get to
‘my pnrcnh at Greenbank, whero I can rest till
.- X'1ii better; and all my money was stolen from
: sue threo days ago.  You noedu’t he afraid ;
~ Jet mio just lie bofore the fire, aud only give me
© .. A7 crust, tho stalest crust, to keep me' from
- sta¥ving, aud the Lord will bless you for it.”
.. . Andthen lie lookéd at me with his wild
-+ bluo eyes in'a way that would havoe made mo
. doit if it hadn’t boon I'd scon g0 much of
: thuaimpnstors. The war was just over, aud
" 'every beggar that came along said ho was'n
soldier mwhng home, and had beon wounded
hudw!»li&l U’OMI ludbunfoolenong

A.l‘!’-- 3
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: Im the kltehen.

|'back ; and lut.dmbyﬁe ﬂm ~and smelt.
: ‘and:

tobdp, ﬂllpﬁl :le ont of sigl:t, as he

:

thought and then—for I was at the garrit
window—shouldered his crutches, aud l.nmpod
it with the strongest.

“No déubt your pocket is full ot‘ money,”
said I, “and you only Want a chance to rob
and murder me. Go away with you1”

Drusills, that's my seice, baking eakés
Just'then she came to the
door, and motioned’ with her mouth to'  mé:
“Do let him stay, auntie,” aud if I hadn’t had
good sense'l might, but T knew better than a
chit of sixteen.

“Go away with you I” gaid I, louder than
before. I won’t hava this any longer.”

And he gave a kind of a groan, and took
his hand from the latch, and went champ,
champ, champ, through the frozen snow again;
and I thought him gone, when there he was
once more, hardly with a knock at all—a faint
touch, like a child’s, now.

- And when I opened the door again he came

-n‘
e —

quite in, and stood leaning on his cane, pala as

a ghost, his eyes bigger than ever.
§ ¢ Well, of ull impudence !” said I.

He looked at e, und he snid :

*Madam, I have n‘potbor at Greenbank. I
want to ln'a to sce her. [ slall not if I'try to
go any further to-night.”
~ “Thoy all want to see their mothers,” and
just then it came into my mind that I hoped
my son, Charlie, who had been o reul soldier,
an officer he had come to be, mind you, wanted
to sce his, and would soon.

“I have been wounded, as you see,” said he.

“Don't go a showing me your hurts,” said
I; “they buy ’em, 5o they told me, to go a
bc"g,mg with now.’ Fread the papers, I tell
ye, and I'm priucipled, and so’'s our clergy-
man, agin giving anything, unless it's through
some well orgavized socicty. Tramps are my
abomination. And as to keeping you all
night, you can't expect that of decent folks—
gol” " _

Drusilla came to the door and said :

“Let him stay, auntie,” with her lips again,
but T took no notice. ;

So he went, and tliis time “did' not' come

'oug!n.to huﬂan very- cﬁnil\m:blo, but. I

wasn'¢.  Bomething seemed - tupging ot my

| heart all the time.

I gave the fire & poke, and lit another ean-
dle to cheer myself up,and I went to my work-
basket to get the sock I had been knitting for
my Charlie; aud 28 I went to get it T saw
something lying on ths floor. T picked it up.
It was an old tobacco pouch, ever ro much like

‘the one I gave Charlie, with fringe around it,

and written on it in ink: “From C. F. to R.
H.;" and inside wasa bit of tobaceo and an
old pipe, and a letter, n rumpled 'old letter ;
and, when I spread it out I saw on the top,
.,My dear on."

T know the bnmar must have dropped it,
and my hecrt gave one big thump, as though it
had been turned into a hammer.

Perhaps the story wus truc, and he had a
mother.. I shivered all over, and the fire and
the candles and the nico comfortable smells
might as well not have been at all. I was cold
and wretched,

And over and over again had I to say to my-
self’ what T heard our pastor say often : “Naev-
er give anything o chance ‘beggars, my dear
friends ; always bestow your alms on worthy
persons, through well-organized socicties,” be-
fore I could get a bit of comfort. And what
an old fool I was to ery, I thought, when I
found my checks wet.

But T did not ery long, for, as I sat there,
dash and crash and jingle came a sleigh over
the road, and it stopped at our gate, and I
bheard my Charlie's voice crying: “Halloa,
mother I’ And out I went to the door, and
had him in my arms, my great, tall, handseme,
brown son. And there he was in his uniform,
with his protty shoulder-straps, and as hearty
a8 if he never had been through any hardships.
He had to leave me to put the horso up, and
then I had by the fire my own boy. And
Drusilla, who had been up stairs, and had been
erying—why, I wonder ?—came down all in a
flutter—for they were like brother and sister

—and he kissed her, and she kissed him, and
then away she went to set the tublo, and the
nice hot things smoked on a cloth ns
white as snow; and how Charlie enjoyed
them! Dut ouce, in the midst of all, T felt a
frightened feoling come over me, nud I know 1
turned pale, for Drusilla said: “What is the
matter, Aunt Fairfax 7"

I snid nothing; but it was this: Kind o'
like the ghost of a step, going champ, champ,
over the frozen snow; kind o' like the ghost
of a voice anying : “Let mo lio on the floor be-
foro your fire, and give mo any kind of a
erust ;" kind o' like somo one that had a moth-
er down on the wintry road, and freezing and
starving to death there. That is what it was,
But I put it away, and only t!mught of Char-
lie.

We drow up together by the fire when the
tea wns dono, and he told us things about the
war 1'd nover heard bofure—how the soldiers

suffered, and what weary mu-ehal and ghort
rations thoy somotimes had. And then he told'
me how his life had been in danger; how he
had been set upon by the foe and badly wound-

low-nuldmr had saved lum, and carried him
awsy, fighting kis pﬂx bask so satnp. -

Charlje.
it's Rob Hadaway—she dearest, best follow!
We've shared each other's rations, and drank:
from the same cantecn many and many a time;
and if I had a brother, I couldn': think more
of him.” ;

“Why didn't you bring him home to sce
your mother, Churlie,” said I. “Why I'd love
him too, and anything I could do for the man
who saved my boy's life, couldn’t be enough.
Sond for him Charlie.” :

But Charlie shook his head, and covered his
face with his hunds,

“Mother,” said he, “I don’t know whether
Rob Hadaway is alive or dead to-day. While
I was still in the ranks he was taken prisoner.
And military prisous are poor places to live
in, mother I'd give my right hand to be able
to do him any good ; but I can find no trace
of him, And he has a mother too, and she is
o foud of him | She lives at Greenhank—poor
old lady. My dear, good, noble Rob, the pre-
server of my life.” ;

And I saw Charlie was nearly crying.

Not to let us see the tears, he got up and
went to the mantel-picce. 1 did not look
around until I heard a ery :

“Great heaven! what is it ¥

Aud I turned, and Charlie had the tobuacco
pouch the man had dropped, in his haund.

“Where did this come from !’ said he. “I
feel, as though I had seen a ghost. I gave
this to Rob Hitdaway the day he saved me.
We soldiers, kad not much to give, you kuow

lived. Ilow did it come here, mother 7"

And I fell back in my chair, white and
cold, and said . .~ S

“A wnndenug tramp loft 1t lmru. Never
yo’nr Rub my never -

L

na, no; tts another poucb child ; 6r g mlo
it. A tall fellow, with blue eyes, and -yellow-
brown bair ; wounded, he said, and going to
his mother to Greenbank. Not your Rob.

And Charlie stood staring at mie, with
clenched hands; and said he

“It was my Rob! it was my dear old Rob,
wounded and starving '—my dear old Rob, who
saved my life, aud you have driven him out in
such a night as this, mother. My mother to
use Rub so!

Condemn me, Charlie, said I'; condemn ‘me
if you like; I'm afraid God will. Threc times
he came back; threo times he asked ouly for a
crust and a place to lie, and I drove him away
—I, I—and he's lying in the road now. Qh!
if I had known! Oh! if I had known!

And Charlic eaught up his hat,

I'll find him if he's alive, said he.
Rob, my dear friend.

And then—TI never saw the girl in such tak-
ing. Down wont Drusilla on her knees, ns if
she was saying her prayers, and says she:

Thank God I dored to do it !

And says che again to me:

Oh! nunt, I've been trembling with fright,
not knowing what you'd say tome. I took
him in the kitchen way. 1 couldu't see him
ko fuint. and hungry, and wounded, and T put
him in the spare chamber over the parlor, and
I've been so frightened all the while.

Yord bless you, Drusilla, siid Charlic.

Amen, says L.

And she, getting Lolder, went on ;

Oh!

And 1 took him up some hot short eukes
and apple-suss and tea, sayashe, and I took
hiw a cundle, ancl a Lot brick for his feet, and
I told him to eat, and go to bed in the best
chamber, aunt Fairfax, with the white
counterpane and all, and I locked him in and
put the key in my pocket; and T told him
that he should have one night's rest, and that
no ouc should turn hiw out 1nless they walked
over my dead body.

And Drusilla said it like an nctress in a
tragedy, and went off into hysteries the mo-
ment the words were out of hor mmuth.  She'd
been expeeting to be half murdered, you know,
aud the girl was but sixteen, and always be-
fore minded me as if T wus hor mother,

Never was there any old sinner so happy as
I wus that night, so thankful to the good
Lord; and it would have done your heart good
if you had gone to see the two meat in the
morning—Charlie and his friend Rob. And
Charlie, who got so well and had a mother
who was not poor cither, helped Rob into
busines#” And ho got over his wounds at lnst,
and grow ns hadsome as a picture. and to-day
week he is going to marry Drusilla,

I'd give you anything I have, said T, and
I won't rofuse you even Drusilla, when he
asked me, telling mo that he lad loved her
over since zhe was so kind to him on the night
I’ve told you of.

And Charlie ia to stand up with Ium, and

ed ; and how, at the risk of his own life,a fal-| -

“I'q never scen  you bus for hiw,” uyn my i
“And if thgre’s a man on earth I love|

and he vowed never to part with it while he |

€

“You'want Grant without a platform for the
suke of oxpediency and winning the next eleo-
tion.”

“I ‘wouldn't have a personal quarrel with
Gen. Grant. I dure tomy whata grest many
ar¢ thinking.”

“I don’t want Gen. Grant for Presidont.”

“Speech is silver, silence is golden. Grant’s
silence ia leaden.”

“He must speak before he gets the nomina-
tion.”

“You can't hurrch for Grant and win on
that issne.”

“Shame, shame ont those Republicans who
say : I believe the black man should vote in
Louisiana, but under no circumstances here in
Elmira.”

“Disintegration stares the Radicals in the
face because they are ashame to come out
boldy and openly for negro sui age.”

“Don’t hide your principles, if you've got
any, behind the smoke of one man's cigas.”

I

Woman’s Word Book,

Afford, to—Not to spend more than double
your incomae.

Age.—~An indefinite article, added tonsna
winor, but never allowed to increase after
thirty.

Agreealile—Epithet for any one who carries
fiattery to its farthest limits.

Agriculture.—Somethiag which produces
strawberries and green peas during winter.

Air.—Ilaughty or otherwise—an clemont of
suceess.

Allowance.—A paltry pittance made by a
father or hushand ta compare one with sluves
for hire.

Amusement.—The aim of life.

Angel, fem.—To be found poctieaily, before
warringe and after death.

Arithmetic—A torture invented by trades-
people.

Avarice—Any attempt to spend less than
double our income.

Awkward—Boing bronght to the point by
two men at once, to eaeh of whom she has
promised encouragement.

Ball—llymen’s Market, wherc unmarried
Indies are trotted ont for inspection, and knock-
od down to the highest bidder.

Rank.—A gold-field somewhere in the oity,
where any man ean find money when it is to
be apent on himself.

Bargain—Goods which cost 20 per cent.
more than they are worth.

Bear.—A being impervious to the rays of
beauty.

Beggary.—Reduced to keeping one man-
servant and a pony for the children.

Blush, to.—~An art almost extinot. Can be
had, however, or the payment of a large sum.

Break.—Used in conucction with a heart ;
perhaps the only thing which was never known
to break.

meeting of the ALli-Blawry Bociety in N

tho captain were alike distasteful to at least
oK person :

“Atthe conclusion of Mr. Phillips’ address
Mrs. Stanton stepped forward to speak, but
at this moment un oratorical lady in the
audience, who gave her nanie as Mrs. Kemp
climed the floor, and insisted that she was
‘up first’ in such a determined manner that no
one scemed to have the courage to contradiet
her. Addressing  Mr, Phillips, she said: I
observe that you are sailing down the gulf
stream in n very small boat, in which there is
room only for white and black men and no
for us women ; so I suppose we shall have to
take nanother bont. You have no objection ?

“Mr. Phillips (bowing)—Not tho slightest,
madam.

“Mra. Kemp—And to begin mth, we don’t
want you for captain.

“M¢. Phillips bowed.

‘‘Mrs. Kemp—We want a bigger man than
you. We want a better and niore righteous
man than you.

*“Mr. Phillipg~Thaok you, madam.

“Mrs. Kemp—There is another boat, sir—
the Dewmocratio boat—1I suppose we shall have
to take that. You have no objection ?

“Mr. Phillips—None whatover, madam.

“The lady seemed disposed to continue the
colloquy, which however, was brought to an
abrupt end by Mrs. K. Cady Stanton, who
stepped forward and began an address.”

Tl

Tur Worsr or 1m.—“Do you want any
berries, ma’am 7"’ said a poor little boy to a
Indy one day.

The little fellow was very shabbily clothed,
and his feet were bare and travel-stained. In
both hauds he held up a tin pail full of Tipo
raspberries, which were prettily peeping out
from amid the green leaves that lay lightly
over them.

The lady told him she would like some : 3
and taking the pail from him, she stepped in-
to the Imuna. He did not follow, but remain-
ed behind, whlatlmg, to some ca'wries hang-
ing in their cago in the porch.

“Why do you not come in, and see if I
measure your berries right 7’ said the lndy,
“how do you know but what I may cheat
you 7’

The boy loaked archly up at her and smiled.
“I'm not afraid,” said he, ‘“for you would get
the worst of ity ma'uin.”

“Got tho worst of it,” said she, ‘‘what do
you mean.”

“Why, ma'am, I should ouly lose my . ber-
ries, and you would be stealing; don’t you
think you would get the worst of it 7 (

An exchange says, that Benj. F. Bnﬂet
would spurn & one hundred thousind dollar
bribe, as soon as. 'ho would a hogshond afnlvor
gpoons !

ow|.
York on Wednesday, shows that the boat and

We rotirn our ﬂm:h (ﬂﬁm to
several tom and othier catd' mrrﬂmmévm
night. We presumo'it ‘was' ﬁmﬁ“’dfﬁa
ratification of tho Coustitution. = '-"'w" S

The Prince of Wales is ls[lmu& 50

ting miord'in’ debt and out of funds. g

A silver wedding has boan t::alebnppﬂ ," Tn- :
diana, much to the rishmet ?ﬂ:ﬁ&i :
of that Stllsof dlvuroel. S o ':;g

Carlotta has not ontire]y nmm-ql bqs‘n;md.
Her insanity now mnnifests itsclf in axireme
talkativeness, and a dlspouuon_ to tell famils

secrets and scnndulons atonaa l.o mfef; &nuger
she meets.

In Athnm tlnoy Imm a. mgro wf:
ally turning to a white man., In t}us 'D;,amet
there are aoveml w&ﬁam whg hmr? rapidly.
turned to negroes. A tIELy

If a Wisconsin farmer plants a row of tress
along the road, ho is exempt«i 'fm:l‘ﬁmkhg
on the road. m'ﬂ‘“'

The 1'l'a.uh.i'il!e G'd.zcttc of l.ho Gth. instant
says tuat a rumor veached: that city on, the
day provious, that Governor ( Brownloys had
been struck with palsy aud was not . expected
toilive maiy days.

p o :n’
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A Westorn paper contains thd “following
apology : “The editor is absent, the: forcman
had the toothache, rthe (devil’ is drunk, and
trying to drink lager heer out of a. boot. jack,
the press is out of order, and we ain’t gell our-

selves—so ploaso exguse o . poor pp._pqr this
week.” Fiag dA 2y
It is said thata company of cﬁpitallst is at
present bung organized in Now York with the
object in view of sclecting and brisiging to
this country from Spain and European capitals
a magnificent ballot; and opera oumb;natmn
troupe, selected with, care and great experise
for the pur;ose of introducing here the Spau- -
ish Zarzuela or Comie Opera.
“Papa, did2't. you whip me onna I‘or buing
little Tomy 1" i kyFsia
“Yes, my doar, you hurt hlm— vau mngh 2 :
“Well, then, papa, you ought. to w,blp 8is-
ter’s music master, too; ho bit ristor ?
aftornoon right on tho mouth n ﬁd £l ig kno\! lt
hurt her, bécatise sho put’ hm* inﬁl ﬂ‘dnnd his
neck, un-! t-md to nholm hhn bt ;
4 E 1
AW TiahuR! béing siskod ab the fdih!!q;
ble ‘whether he wcmié hk& " sonto”
(L ERAS G Pl 9
| “I?‘ honboms?" : SRL s
WT6 be wure it is; v’h ao_ ook that
‘lueﬂionr" ek J ; w» S M
“Becauso  ‘onoe h“‘u
ad with
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