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blame for her likee and dislikes, but that long to hie bedside, where he sat propped up with cavorted around and used appropriate lan- 
line of Ashley ancestry, whose very ghost- pillows, gungene il he had lived all his life, and mov.
look down ou other resp étable ghosts with 1 want to dispo e of my shabby wardrobe, -d iu the best society. — [San Antonio Her. 
contempt, said he with a smil", glancing at time. To you

The text morning uncle Will started ou Lis brother Ashley, I give my watch | to you dear 
jur ey and I insisted ou going to the depot.’si-ter Brown, my hair trunk; to Grace any 
Hew kindly lie looked down on me from the sinalt collection of curiosities and books; and
car window, as I kissed my hand to him from my two fittiful nuises, Maggie and Sybel, to the B zsio Goszra;hiesl Society n photograe 
the platform. . . | hold Jintly and log Car, tby and the ir heirs : phic apparatus a signed f. r : he determination
Take care of yourself, Maggie, said he, uns forever Panama Hat. : of he temperature and of the currents at great 
til we meet again, which will be in a few days: P.ar unele Will! though oil and eccentric depths its ch......cean 
at least, and the cars whirled him out of my to the last, he left behind him, when lie went. The invention is composed of a copper box, 
sight, to rest, a vacuum that was never filled, at he metically seated and furnished with aex-

I was not given to superstition, but after least to me. terior appendix m de like a rudder. In the
this paring a melancholy se med t ) settle At the time of my writing this, I, Mrs Na interi r is * m-retry thermometer and come 
down upon my spirits, that I could not throw than Foster, lay down my pen and look back pass, each it closed inn a glass receptacle its 
off. I would start at every sound, and nearly on the sunny years of my married life, do- which are admitted traces of nitrogengas. A
faint at every loud ring at the Jour b-II, not- altogether to the singular bequest of my un le small elect: ic battery completes the apparatus,
withstanding the raillery of my father and sis Will. Walin the double crown of that Pan- When the latter is allowed to descend attacks 
ter, and the kind remonstrances of my mother. ama hat, one lucky day, ve (Sybel and I.) ed to a sounding line, the action of the cur-

Ihe 16th of October, 183—! Shall I ever fund a little fortune in bank bills In fact, rent on its rudder causes it to assume a paral-
forget the horrors et that dreadful night. Na- every member of, the family found tokens of I 1 direction, thus indicating the set of the 
than Foster (my lover) and my self were seat- uncle’s hoarding propensity tucked away in il* by the relative position of compass, needle 
ed at the window in the sitting room looking unexpected corners, land rudder. The thermometer of course

your old Panama : where Lave you buried it ? I down te ro d, when we saw Mr. S—, one of As I sit at our cosy fireside, with Nathan show the surrounding temperature. In order 
hope where it will never be resurrected again, for the sel cimen of the town, coming hastily to at ny elbow, and our two sweet children be - to these indications, a parce of photographic 
the sake of the Astley pride, it for no other reason. IWard the Louse. As the rest of the family tween us it is a comforting belief to think paper is suitably disposed near the glass cases 

Maggie, you rogue, love me, love my hat, said were up stairs. Nathan arose to answer the that the -pi it of uncle Will is a daily witness 
he, producing the veritable Panama from the riA at the door, but I pulled him back, and 
LEI: , . , pour ted out a singular olg Cl that nitracted mydepths of his coat pocket. "This hat belonged to at aid stance down the road it was almost 
a smugaler once, and has a history, my dear, whih dark, and all we could see was this strange 
shall not be told for the sake of the dead under wait • ofjet moving slowly up the road, with 
the sea. A shadow passed over uncle Will’s face, a -lightly u: dulating mo ion, sometimes disap 
but it was gone again in a moment, as Grace put pearing behard the trees, and then coming out 
her whute hand cut to bin, and held up her cheek again with -star-ling distinctness.

a genteel caller, and was desirous to put the best 
foot forward, and show things in their most favor- 
able light, he was sure to bolt into the room and 
upset everything with the way he would run on 
about our affairs ; and then that old Panama hat 
—I believe he wears it out of spite, because I hate 
the sight of it so.

There was no use arguing the matter, I saw 
plainly ; so very reluctantly I went about assisting 
her in her preparations.

SjI.l started on her journey the next morning, 
and the coming evening brought uncle Will Brown, 
and the old-fashioned hair trunk with brass letters.
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With burning brow on fevered hand.
Slow fading with the fading day,

I sit beside the darkling strand
While moaning tide and land-wind say: 

“Thy wide world died by land and sea 
With that great heart that died for thee."

Photography at the Bottom of the Sea.

Dr Netmayer lias recently exhibited before

The sighings of her wasting breast
Were breathed to cold, unatisw ring night.

Alone, forsaken, and unguesse I.
She passed, a blighted tl ewer, from sight ;

And now the land-wind bears my cry 
To deaf abyss of seaward sky.

A single star’s unpitying gleam
Lights up the storm-werd at my feet;

And, shore-cast wreck, 1 sit and dream
While my lost heart, with warning beat. 

Breaks slowly, by the breaking sca. 
For that great heart that brake for me.

LITERATURE
UNCLE WILL’S PANAMA.

that had been ay a lu ration when a child.
Bless his dear old heart, how glad I was to see 

him!
! Hie took me in his arms and gave me & rough

kiss, saying :
Take that, Mag ; it’s not so sweet as the 

you got last night, is’pose, but there’s more I 
in it. I’ll be bound.

Oh, unele ! said I, l’an so glad you didn’t

one 
heart
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short time by the use of

: containing the mstruments. Then at the prope
to our happiness, er time a current of electricity is established

Grace lins long no married the widower, through the gas in the receptacles, causing au 
and gone West S.b I still lives with father intense violet light, capable of acting chemical- 
and mother, and srei in no hurry to change ly upon the paper for a sufficient length of 
her lot, though in her case there is a great 
falling the Ashley pride.

€ BY MES M. A KIDDER.
time to all w of the photography thereon of the 
shadows of the cumpass needle and of the mer-THE Ashleys were a proud, aristocratie family 

from time hum morial. We were Ashleys, with 
all the pride, but unfortunately with none of the: 
wealth to bolster it up properly.

Mother, who used to bless her stars that she had 
not always been an Ashley, but descended from i

cur) gJdunn. Within three minutes, it is said, 
the operation is complete, when the apparatus 
is hei-t d and the paper re moved.

AN AUCTIONEER IN A NEW ROLE —A 
talent- d young gentt man of Bangor, who is 
in the auction business, r cently received a 
complier nt such :* is bestowed upon few per- 
sons outside the elergy, if we may believe the 
following story, w! Wish the Whig tells :

Ab ut three months since a young man in 
an up river town, was very sick and had given 
up all hopes of recovery Ile gave full direc- 
tions concerning the disposition of Lis little 
property, and tending for all his relatives bade 
them a tender farew I. As th y stood weep- 
ing around his bedside, one of them asked him 
in a choked and tearful voice whom he would

Catching the Train.
W. stood thus breathlessly gazing out, p r-for

Where’s Sybel ? said be, as he hastily reviewed haps five minutes —prihaps twenty (I took n 
our little group, note of time), when my mother came, and laid 

Gone to New Y rk, uncle, on a visit to aunt a hand on each tas. ,.
1 Iler face wsa the color of marble, but she

One of the greatest delights of boarding in the 
country for the sum uer, is the pleasure a man de- 
rives Tron. his efforts to catch the early morning 
train by which he must reach the city and his bu-i- 
ness. When he gets out of bed he looks at his 
watch, and finds he has plenty of time ; so he 
dresses leisurely, and sits down to breakfast in a 
calui and serene state of mind. Just as he cra ks 
his first agis, he hears the up train. Ile start", 
jerks out his watch, e pares it with the clock, 
and finds that it is eleven minutes slow, and that 
ae has only four minutes left in which to get to the 
lepot. In a fearful hurry he tries to scoop the

the gentle family of Browns, had a hard time of it Jase 
to make her three daughters presentable in good, AI:, , , .was calin, as she a ways was in great emer

II Ab: 1- deed, sail unele Will, I ma-t take a trip • 6
society, to which, by virtue of our name, we had N 1 genicles
alwayselnng. lier soiall annuity, -ft by her : : v it lads, or her pride nay th aw y Margaret, said aie, Mr. S — has brough: 
father, was yearly expended on us, and by dint of with but. But the re w-s no danger of losing him us sad ...... a, but not so bad as it might be: 
planning, altering, and making over we made very 8004, after he was dunteiled snugly under our there has been a railroad accident, and your- quite an appearance, alhotgh Sy-t, who . Iknew i:! Ikwit! lint-rruftell.nee
, - -., . 1 took the entire care of ancle 3 scanty ward- that is Poor uncle W II th y are bringing
th: 26 of aerhie, erlared we always lacked the .robe, and then it was that I came to pity Isina for the rond on a liter

ouch. . his poverty, I used to darn his stockings. Sew on My mother had no time to answer, for I was
Our father was a lawyer with small pay, that is buttons, ete., and sometimes would joke him offdw. e road wi bout elawlor bo net, fol- 

scarcely supplied us with the necessaries of life; of lis shabby attire n lowed by lat! er and Natan. Who can ims 
yet, being an Ashley, he would not consent to our SIAL - 1hel. _ .........1. agine our grief as we followed that solemn pro- 

, T ohauny, any dear, he world SAV with a smile, :......................... - 157, , I
contributing in any way to the general fun I. Sybel but not shalb. ae-nsteel like the Asiles cession into the house ? W bea the men had
was the oldest daughter—the picture of her fa- : r shitby 2 legs. st down their burden, I bastened to uncover
ther, having his lofty bearing, and the true Ash- .I the bouth of October, be oney the face, and found to my astonishment that
ly nose. She was beautiful, and had many ad- su-kfes and mornirse glories that clustered about it was not uncle Will, but Sybel—nt dead 
miners, but none of them were rich, and as she the door we re faded and dro ping and thegarden thank h. av ti, but 30 sriously sa jur. d that th- 
badacenenough, -Ue Fail, of the miseries of pov- flower#hwlyiehld "ptheir fragrant breitli at the,loti Fale a, nir. ylof he ...... e.

, Ln mandate of the fr st king. But, thanks to good 
erty, she would narry t better her, or not at all. F

1. , 1.1 management, everything within doors was com- Gr a ce was als o te ll and ele gant, like Si be l, but 
softer and more dreamy in her nature, and seemed o , , 
.I:: 112 I Grace had made a sudden conquest. Lib theto live in a world of her own,-- 1

, shape a rich widower with two children, and
Thus much for my twosisters:and now for my-.,,.*, ,7.: , r , • intended to be married about the holiday time 1.:. 1: ,:self, the oungert of this branch of the farnily :-: . * bed 4 le, she slowly ope ed her eyes an anxi

me . . . : T. but my own wedding day seemed as far distant as - 2
To use my father’s expression, I was a Brown, ever. 9

every inch of me—not only in height and com- A
:L.: 1 :: X .1 cl , One day Grace and I were sitting in mother’splexion, but in disposition : rosy, full of health and
. = . cozy room, sewing and chatting, when uncle Willtemperor ar uenly ar onetcry Tranuurogut in a ketter. It was from Sytael, alal. ltiatuil Willmusta........e.n Sy brla sum

v... : , TAT.. I dressed to me. I glanced over it hastily, then palon at The tae of the accident, ani that hcasion. Yet there were times when I felt the prou I:, : C • : . 1 : 11
‘slipped it quietly, as I thought, into my pocket, to too must have been h.Juured, or he would have 

been with 0- at this time, as useful and hand.

egg out of the shell, but it burns his fingers; the 
«kin is tough, and after fooling with it for a mo- 
ment it mashes into a hopeless mess, and he gets

like to have officia e at his funeral. Slowly 
and pai, fully raising his attenuated form from 

pillows, he said : "There’s Mr. -------- down 
to Bangor (mention ing our auctioneer friend), 

quick niouthful of coffee; then he stuffs ile’s an easy, fluid talker and I allers liked 
the roll in his mouth, while his wife hands him his to hear him 1 ve had dea ins with him, an’

iis fingers smeared ; he drops the whole concern the
n disgust, grabs a hot roll, and scalds his tongue
with

atchel, and tells him she thinks she hears the allers found he set out things jest about as 
they was. Ile’s the man I want to my fun- 

poking for his umbrella; then kisses his wife as eral : i
veil as be can with all that unswallowed bread The young man recovered, after all, and 
listending his check s, says good bye to the child- the world • Il never know what it missed by 

the suppre-sion of that funeral oration.

iW my tacher and to her wept and wrung 
th: is ds unds, as they knelt # the side of th 
rude court that held the ir fi st born daring 

After her wounds hid been carefully dres 
sed, and <V iythi: e done for h gthat love an 
skill could suggest, as 4d stood around la:

whistle. Hie plunges madly around the room

en in a lump, and makes dash for the door.
Just as le gets to the gate he finds that he ha- 

orgotten his duster, and he charges back after it, 
nat hes it up, and tears down the gravel walk in 
• frenzy. He dosn’t like to lua through the vil- 
age, because that would be undignified, but he 

valks furiously. He goes faster, and half way 
down be does hear the whistle for certain. Il 
wants to run, but he knows that he will start up that 
ellow dog there by the sidewalk i! The des. Then 
ie actually sees the train coming into the depot, 
and feels that he must mike a rush. II does. The 
ellow dog becomes excited, and tears after Lin 

six other dgs jin in the chase, one after the

AN AMERICAN RIVEE NILE—The valley 
of the Rio Grand del Norte, in New Mexico, 
recalls the features of the Egyptian Nile. A. 
large population is entirely dependent upon 
the river. An annual rise of the waters cars 
ries a muddy sediment, superior in fertilizing 
or parties, as was proved by analysis, to that 
of the great African river. While the amount 
of phosphoric acid is nearly the same, the 
amount of potash is considerably higher— 
Thousands of acres are lying idle along the val- 
ley of the stream, awaiting the enterprising 
farmer..

ou-ly inquired. Was 
then relapsed into u:

Uncle Will killed ? atic 
co sciou-ne 8s.

We had ail b en -0 paralyz d by this sud 
den sh ck that it had never occurred to u

blood of my Ashley ancestors course through my peruse it at leisure.
On retiring to my chamber (which Grace shared

veins and tingle to my finger ends. as any doctor.
Mr S -, who had kept back the whI 

truth for fear wee- uld not ben it, now inform 
ed us that uncle Will had been 80 sericu-ly 
injured that it was found impossible to brin, 
him home, and he had been conv-yed to a co 
tage near by the scone of tl:- accident,

1 was only about half a mile from our house 
where the cars had run off the track, and, turn 
ing a complete -ummer-ault, land d a disias e 
of twenty I et below, ia a sort ul hollow.

The: ce father, Nathan and myself repaired.

I had a lover, a poor struggling clerk, who 
would not be in a condition to marry, perhaps, for 
many a year ; yet I was happy if we met twice a 
week for a twilight walk on the beach, and took 
tea together on Sunday night iu our cozy little 
sitting-room. On these latter occasions, my father 
and sisters manifested their disapprobation of my 
plebian tastes, by assuming an undue amount of 
dignity toward my humble suitor. My mother en- 
couraged us, however, and one of her sweet smiles

with me), I felt for my letter, but it was gone. 1 
retraced my steps, thinking to find it in the sitting- 
room, but without avail.

What have you lost, Margaret ? said mother, 
looking over her spectacles, as I ransacked boxes 
and baskets.

Sybel’s letter—mother, have you seen it?
Yes, your uncle took it up to his room, by my 

leave ; he picked it up on the floor.
Has he read it, mo her? • 

|Certainly, Margtret, why not? it is all in the 
: family.
|But why coulln’t you have read it first, mother? 
l’oor, poor uncle Will ; be knows now how Sy bel

ther, and bark furiously and frolic around Li.-‘ 
egs. Small boys contribute to the excitement a- 
e goes past by whistling on their fingers, and the 
nen at work on the new meeting boue knock off:

\Now we know all about it. An enormous- 
y learned climatologist t Ils the world, in Ga- 
lignant, how our incipient summer got nipped 
in the bud, thusly: “The chilliness is due to

to look at him and laugh, lie feels ridiculous, Lut 
ae must catch that train He gets desperate when 
be has to sla ken up until two or three women, 
who are on the sidewalk discu sing the servant 
url question and the price of better, scatter to let 
sim pass. He arrives within one hundred yards 

of the depot with duster flying in the wind, coat- 
tails horizontal and the yellow dog nipping his 
beels, just as the train begins to move. ID puts 
on an extra pressure, and resolves to make that 
‘rain or to perish. Ile reaches it as the last car is 
going past. He suizess the hand rail, is violently 
jerked around once or twice, but finally lands on 
the step on his knees, and is hauled in by his coat 
collar by the brakeman, hot, mud, dusty, with his 
trous rs torn across the knees, his shins bruised, 
and three ribs in his umbrella broken.

Just as he gets comfortably into the car the train 
stops, backs up on the siding, and lays there for 
half an hour while the engineer fixes a broken 
valve. Then be is madder than ever, and deter- 
mines that he will move in town to-morrow, and

the fact that the earth passes behind a ring of 
asteroids, which absorb a portion-of the sun’s 
warmth due to us while it remains above the 
horizon. The temperature will not resume 
its a-censi Inal movement until the annual rok 
tation shall have carried ou sphere from the 
shadow of the multitude of small planets which 
is always projected on the same point of our 
orb. A

more than compensated us 
others.

One day Sybel came to

for the frown of the leaving mother, ( 

Sybel.

There had been

Grace and the doctor will

my room, not in her n ne killed out Wight, but a
calm way, but in great haste.

“Margaret, said she, 1 am going to New York
great many W. und-d. Some had been carried 
lu their respective homes, and many more 
were in lie uses near by. We fea d uncle 
Wi I, but as be was sleeping soundly, unde: 
the effects of a strong opiate, we could not 
judge as to the extent of his injuries. Unlike 
Sybel. thou l I is face and t rad were covered, 
with bruises and contu ions and the doctor hus

hates him; and I burst into tears.
Idid not teel in any great hurry to read it, said 

my mother, for I received by the same wall a 
very tender, loving letter from Sybel ; one which 
the whole world might have read, as to that mat- 
ter.

While we were talking, Uncle Will came into 
the room and handed me the letter quietly. He 
was pale, but otherwise manifested no emotion.

Maggie, said he, "I am going to New York to- 
morrow morning in the eight o’clock train ; will 
you assist me in getting my things realy ?"

The very words that Sy bel had uttered to me 
the night before going away. Why it should thrill 
me so I knew not.

Uncle, said I, glancing up at him through my 
tears, "mast you go ?”

Yes, Margaret, Sy bel writes it her letter that 
the cholera has made its appearance in New York

to-morrow in the eight o’clock train ; will you assist i 
the in getting my things ready ?"

I looked up in astonishment. What does this 
sudden freak mean, Sybel ?

It means just this, Margaret ; that uncle Will

i other W arms, lurk- 
f so many thousands, are 
1 and removed. No sys- 
a vermifuges, no anthel- 
the system from worms 

omplaints, in young or 
gle, at the dawn of wom- 
of life, these Tonic Bit- 

sided an influence that 
on perceptible.
all cases of jaundice, rest 
ver is not doing its work.
>treatment is to promote 
re bile and favor its re- 
urpose use VINEGAR Brr-

Vitiated Blood when- 
purities bursting through 
les. Eruptions, or Sores; 
u find it obstructed and 
uns; cleanse it when it is. 
will tell you when. Keep. 
1 the health of the system.

Everything, ît seems, was not lovely at the 
recent high life wedding at Senator Stewart’s 
hon-e in Washington. The supper room, as 
the guests became full of tea and coffee or 
other cheering liquidates, was turned into is 
scene of riotous confusion, which resulted in 
considerable breakage of glass and china, and 
compelled the hostess to order the supper 
room to be closed. Io other words the guests 
behaved disgracefully, just as often happens 
in Washington, and for that matter, in other 
places. The fact seems to be that putting 
"Hon." before some men’s names doesn’t make 
gentlemen o them.

is coming here to spend a month or more, so he 
told papa to-day, and the same house can not hold 
us both for that length of time ; so I shall take up 

with aunt Jane’s invitation.|
Now good, honest, eccentric uncle Will (my! 

mother’s brother), was an especial favorite of mine. 
Years ago, when I was a six year old romp, climb- 
ing cherry-trees and hunting hens’ nests, he was 

often my companion, and many a time had saved 
me from merited punishment. Since then be had 
been absent nearly ten years, visiting different 
parts of the world, and had returned about a year 

before.
I am ashamed of you, Sybel, said I, uncle Will 

is rather odd), I know, but it is very wrong of you 
to leave the house on his account.

I shall do it, though, said Sybel : you can bear 

with his eccentricities if you will, but I can not. 
lle gives my nervous system a shock every hour 
in the day when he is here. Youk now, Margaret, 
how he mortified me last winter; vlenever I had

formed us that both Las ie Lrok 1
I he Lon h tollowing that terrible night was 

fraught wih Cates and anxieties for all.
Sybel was soon pronounced out of dang r. 

but poor uncle Will never recover d. true, 
he did not die then and there. He rallied for 
a while, and seemed cheerful and quite like 
him-eif; but finally consumption set in, and 
we laid hum to rest one beauutul June morn-
ing, when the roses bloomed the sweetest 
our little churchyard.

The lost few weeks of his life Sybell 
constantly at his bedside, the tenderesti 
most careful of nurses.

is

was swears while he looks out of the window and 
and ! watches the dogs that followed him engaged in a 

|contest over a bone which the yellow dog found on A Max 
which da- has

strong will holds - to a principle 
once accepted and which his exWhy was I spared, dear, good uncle Will, the platform of the station i and he registered a 

she would say to him, when you must go silent vow to devote his first holiday to hunting up 
B-cause consumption runs in the Brown that dog, and training him with a club.

and I think it best for her to come home, 
going to bring her.

Dear, magnanimous unele Will?

I am perien e ha ratified. DO matter how vain and 
silly that principle may appear at the hour of 

Then wh ti with desperate firmNot a t mptation. 
ness, he hasword out of his m with about that hateful sen- 

fence, in relation to hinselt, in Sybel’s letter, 
which would have made some men her enemy 
for life.

l’oor Sybel, said he, she has nobody to

family, Sybel he would answer, smiling I **•**--------------------
-hould have died with it any way before long. A gentleman who came several thousand 
and the accident only hurried things up a lit- miles to view the country with the purpose of 
tle, that’s all. purchasing, got a large sized red ant on him a

survived the day of darkness and 
peril, with w at support and encouragement 

must always return) the 
he beauty of virtue and of the 

A few days before his death he called us all few days ago, and, stranger as he was, he dominance of te good.
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