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Our friend Hathaway's voice was rather s
chiockod ; he cleared it, and added.

But what were. vou listening to, Ruthy s!

I'H E

BY MIs® . M

CITY CLERK
SEDGWICK

dear ¢

Lining

m's *I“'l‘ s, and with.ber lude sack con- | h
chanve of ¢lothes, i ber hand
»'r;x:'r:h' up l,:lu-r::, Sreet. w
Her guick step had cyught the | b

L

Wi
e walked

was hot w

ot attendin

Brown was abusive.
fasty, and declared h's jutention {.i

umanity.

rother.  Brown told him if he theu, ielt the

Henshaw | Ruih's

the hyle girl inmediately 10 her | loratew
with

“ A sister's Jove ! | dwell upon the theme— |
The only love ou earth to which the earth
Has given no wint of selfsregardiul care.”

It is about the middle of November—a |
bricht soft day, when the genial spirit of the |
looks back with—ong of his farewell
smites— His warm breath has spread a silver
haze over the rugged hill-sides.  The moun-
taincitops are shining—the dried leaves; bit.
tn off Ly the frost, wrn round and round, |
sud drop without a sound. A rather narrow,

-

Vvear

T vl

road whistle ; we always hear it, you know, her and she nodded aflipmatively, jumped in-

setting up the dishes’ [ une

Brosdway.

~AVhy, father, I was listening for the rail- eye- ol an amujbu driver who beckoned to shop never again Lo enter 1t

Is it far sir, asked Ruth, 10 that.place ¢

No; a very short disiance.

1 suppose, sir it is a—prison ?

Yes a house’of detention, where persons
are confined to await their trial.

Then Charles is not yet tried 2 he is not|
yet condemuned, is he ?

No, no ; not yet. :

Not yet, struck like a tolling bell on Ruth’s
heart. !

{10 the conchy, thinking how very kind it was
"I hun o give her a ride ! She asked o man
| of four feilow passengers, to tell her
O, did you; father? then Charlie’s letter is | when she got 1o Canal street; accordingly
near the ['msl office by this time, {the man pulled the strap, the couch siopped,
Don’t be 100 sure, ' my child fand with, ber haubiaal @ peteous moveent,
| can’t help being sure mother,  Charlie she jumped opt und dropping a hiye caurte-
never fails to write when he says he will, and | sy 10 the drjver, said, Thank: you, si.” He,
this Jetter s 10 tell us whether he ean come lancying she wus uicking him, called out,

when the wind is west.
Wiy, I hegrd +ir, Ruth, when you were

brisk siream runs rapidly, descending as it
goes, till it reaches the rear of a neat one |
story house, where, bring set back by a damn

to thanksgiving, and its only twifredays 10!l

that, and | <hall Be pust sixieen thi day. ;h

“ below, it seems like a p'llllt' of burnished '
( steel_from which a soft vapor is rising. A- what pay, thunk-giving day will ulwuys be|a
round its"édges is a thin coating of ice, indi- | thanksgiving to us.

O “there’s Col Miles! exclaimed Ruth,|s

The |

Yes, yes, Ruthy, said her-father, come | accumulated the passengers of llh:‘aldi,‘\\'ulk

was turned on our poor livle stranger.

‘ha's coul ! Stop that hussey ! She dodged

er fare! An impedpnent of vehicles had |y
Every eye
Sue

t the corner, of Canal streel.

topped, wrned round and in a voice that in- |a

coyrse, that he was not gujlty ? g O

Hé meuans to be paid, my |ing for the first time with an assured voice. |

iy |
¥ our brother resumed Henshaw, wrote 10}
ou the circumstances? He 1old you of!1l

No; he did not say that.
He did not ! exclaimed Henshaw, in an |t
larmed tone.

No sir; why should he? she asked speak- | 1}

yiearapce—afler the first burst of
sing bhearis—and alter Ruth bad sat
wivments on his pallet, beside hLim,
ber arms Yinked around his neck, silent

LT N

snd shivering with emotions, he said, “Now,
Ruthy we must not give way so; I bear it
very well only when [ sit dewn 10 write home;
and then thinkiog how father, and meother,
and you, will feel, knocks me up.
you get here, Ruth so soon ?

How did
| ow did mo-
What did fatker say 7 Ruth

wr biear it 7

told her short story, and concluded by saying
To-marrow Charlie e shall certainlyhuve &
letter from them )

We ! you cannot sfay here Ruth. (Emn

if you had any place 10 st4y, yon know fp-

er ;;nd mother wani yog « greal deal more
mn llU.

I can siay bere Charlie. and T shall—and
rey wonld cnoose it—and there’s an end on't.
Bat Ruth, you don’t know what & place
iis is ; nor what New York is for an unpro-

tected girl.

|
§ g - " ;
{ cating the cold of the preceding night. d
! livuse stands onn the declivity of a hi'l, that | and she rushed to the door, not, however, ;L\', cated her honest perplexity, ashed, YWhat
su : F'a Kiss asid s wiean ?
ws gradualiy® from the road, a huodred without giving her father a brush ol a kiss as | ducs e mean ? . ‘ 1 {
varde from i1, with oue énd to the river, the | she passed him. l : child, =uid 4 clderly g I;’l‘l[’lll|(lll'l' who wasgs
' . 224 b g ! e on' . e Jeow o by ony uth's mgnuer ;
other 10 the road, fronting south. Behiud it Col. Miles! she ﬂx ted, cant you please | strack with the s 1ph n)'u S -,‘l. . r,:
is a little garden patch, which in its adversi- 0 stop at the post office, and bring our letter; and himsell very gvpuru.ml& 'b;lw Hhe lare}
N . + 7 "I'he ¢ > e ' » e i drver. ul HYW LOoil=
i tv. shows sigus of being cafed for and loved ; from .l ]"”h-.' I'he 'vlﬂ““l! was l‘ll'flll!“m'-f to ' 10 the vociferating FERPEE { vis ll ,(“.J: 1lt !
. 3 e ace was! e ) " stnhe ey he x|
same plants being tied up, and a few covered the i office; but-his tupning-of place was{prehended Licr nustbe, and repayipy the wg- |
with old boxes and barrels. There are some | near Jit,; and it was the work of two minutes | pence, she said with churactenstic youd sense
other sins of« refinement, not o common | for Ruthi. 1o beg a seatin his litle wagon, | Law a stranger in New Yoth, or L suould |
I bt e it by o'« loaive ' t & . s , w o ride!
/ about the humble dwellings of our country  and to get her mother " ! "I“ ‘l" gn h': elf Wy haye knowa by llu r. HI» e torhit
A L : ol . o= s ’ N ) e olten
parts; sives teained abous the low door, and the post- office, to take the chance of 4 two | with biy, and the people | wen |

miles! walk home, if she did not get a cast, | gjve Tiges to sirangers.

rose bushies =o nicely fitted around the old |  Tid :
Y and abeve all t obtain leave to open the' let-| . Her friend again-swiled at her simplicity, |

windows that they sesm to have come to
stuy * there of their own accord. Neatness,
that good angel of an humole home, keeping
ull right with her everrusiling wings, hovers
round this preuy dwelling. A small wood-
pile is laid up, as il by mathematical rule.
No litter of any kind is any where ta be seen
and one wonders what the splendid cock with

member of the family it might be :ul«lrv.“(-dw
Threc hours passed away, when Anthony,
. 1 ‘

village, brought-Mrs, Huthaway a letter from ;( 0., which she soon found aund eutered the

Ruth. It enclosed one from Charles. - On shop. It was thronged with eager buyers

Ruth’s letter was written in lurge characters, | und civil clerks, intent en their sales. She

J i~ pedestrian harem can find to wmake them  * Read this first;” and thie mother read as ' looked up and down the long couuters, all
- pick up sa busily areund the sunny doorway. follows : . were unknown to her, ull at the extresnty ol

it is but nine o'elock, and morning at that Dian Farner axo Morner.—Danlt feel one she saw Ous Jackson, }hx eye met hers

" hour had hardly dawned on luxurious dwe)- too bad I shall be on 1y way to New York |and instanly fell ; she suw in that glance he
; Jers in great housess but-hese howanuch of When you get “this, - Miss Emia, Gardiér had recognised her.  He was her townsman,
. tire daily work of life has been accompli-hed. lent me ten dollare and what clothes T shallland a schoolmate of her brother, 1wo - years
| in common parlance, ** unforiu- want. wa, and yon can’t leave ' older than Charles Hathaway,  Ruth wentwo

y Jeur withered and useless. His wife, a woman -l know it wili all zowe right. "heartssound 3 it secined 10 come as it indeed
d and u ! ¢ b
v oa wnld, worchd face, sits pear the P.S o : ;
dow ; a vesg, and with the imple 80 Miss ‘Emma and T have had 1o oné 1o that surrounded her.”  Ladies examing laces,
R e ey AN every RSyl wi I would st tell any body else ! paused 1g ook at her, and one or two of the/

N Wl TSN paper urerestingfather ¢ . P W e
wot alaost ume for father's drops ?” and the : Drar _l'"l/lt" aud Mothcr. gnd Ruth—1 here.
. answer is*Yes,” or No,” as may be, but  have got inlo soine trouble.

Father cm
) —1 cay’t Father, the end of the counter where he stogd and

'y
1"t
father, mothies, and 1
't Her voice was low, but ‘had a

you will keep np mother’s spirits, won't yoa ? ' said, Otis

sittine boletered n an’easy Hay.
weertul fire, his right ann and

ring 1t, and address- for the world :
Mrs. Huhaway, pale and trembling, gave

this ltter o ber husband, while she read “and-went to the extremity of the shop to res
that feogs heg sap Charles: . céive some new customers. Is Mr. Henshaw

as country wives
< Do you
sts gt

ued to uee she sa

summoned.
There avere tears in her
wis- ra-

I ask of you all Henshaw w
not t¢ fuel anyious or distressed. I expect atier? she said.
(expect was erased and hope, subejuned) o voice, thongh none in her eyes. It
get out well, but if I dow't, | ehall keep right ther an ‘indefinite enquiry from a'wotal siran-
side up, as fwber would say. Now, be calm, ger ; but whether it was her family resemb-
mother . dear. Just before we locked up last Janeeto her brother, or the tone of the voice
night, I observed a stranger come into the supplying all the words wanted, Henshaw
shop, the doors were closed, and all the clerks wis sure e inquiry was for Hathaway, and
called inwo the middle of ihe shop, away from coming from behind the counter, betore. he
Ous Jackson was standing replied, said in a low voice 10 Ruth,

You have heard of your brother's misfor-

£ & ache Xl-n. toue, which, coming
that miwglated figure, 48 startling
¢ hight suddewly Kindled in darkuess. A
¢ little lass is putting the last touches to
3 She has cleared
the breakfast, the milk, '

up,” and *-mopped and is

Jv 1o sit down by her mother to finish off
the work that ulwa)'w accumulates for Satur-
day. Both father's and mother's eyes often

Iromn M0
g T

work
skimmed
up,”

» anormne's house

| the. couunters.
A

close to e at the tinie we werg spoken to.
i 1 heard him matter d=—n 12, but 4 had not the (uye ?

ter herseliy’as soom as received, to whichever (1old her to keep a guod look vut now sue hud! : st ;
cowie 1o the city, and they paricd ; he think- stern edifice, called the Tombs—when the|comband brush, proviled by Miss Emma

ing her sweet sinile might pay her fure,” and massive locks were u_xrued to admit her—and Y Gardner, she smouthed her brother’s tangled
a calored nan, living at Mr. Gardner's in the | stie w fook for the sigii of Brown, Wilson & 'when the keeper hyving been requested by |locks, and restored 1o his sweet countenance,

; \ b b
i clerks wurned their eves to Otis Jackson, ex- | cell, No. S
pected him to answer, but he averted his eye,

N8

- Original issues in

wrn to her, and who would not loye to look
on a face so beanung with intelligence, so
tresh aud cheerful ¢ Nbver were there pret-
ter or brighter lips, or more beantiful teeth,
or in 8 palges or conage, a more  clecyilying
smile, than 1 Ruth Hathaway” Per-
haps it derived this - quality from a‘cgst of

fvvu on her brow ; 1t was a shadow on a

| least thoughit ¢f what was coming. Mr Wil-
son stgod on one side of the stranger, Mr.
| BI‘O\Vu the other. :\[rA Brown spul\n-;

'iwo ,’Inla nfrmll)' lace, and of the five dol-
! lar pocket handkerchiefs are gone to-day. We,
i have a policeman here, and yon must all be
| searched. Que of yon must be L,’lliil)'. I !
;am sorry for the nocent, bat no Allsgrl‘v
will rest upon them—do your duty, Rushton. |
The- policeman ' began the search. Sonie of,
our young

ac
rose.  There it fell when her father was
brought lhiowe (rom his new factory with the
flesh toru from his arm and leg, and there it
remained indelible. Asto the rest, the face
is.pretty and pleasing. but not beautiful ; her
eyes are tather small aud greyish and her
complexion, clear and pure, is not brilliant
Her hair not only does net curl, and is nei-
er guburn, chestnut, ner raven, but a very
common brown, and only remarkable for the
neatness with which she arranges it on her
very well shnpe? head. Rath is =aid to be
the image of her father, and she rath i
hh.r:,u‘(g,: !Iniseresemhlanrl-. wilier prides would. Al 1 ask is, that faher will keep
: Ralph Hathaway is reckoned by common ' "P_mother’s spirits; and dear Ruth, only
* observers, as we have said, * an unfortunate | think how you would all feellll'l had taken
man ;" but conld any amount of ill luck or the things 1 shall' write daily, so dgu’t be
calamity make that epithet fitting him whose  80xious. Ever your Joyving son and brother, {
lgmp"nimcnl is so cheerful that his sun will | ¢ CHARLES:
treak “through the heaviest clouds? His | P. S, P“"c_‘ to ime, * Care of Robert
heart is a never intermitting fouitaiii of love | Henshaw,” he is my f"{‘"d among the clerks.
10 God, and peace and good will to man There was g-dead !I]\(‘qcc‘ in that home of
Ruth, what are you listening for? aski | the Hathaways, till the\fatef, bregking oyt
[ the fatter ; I heas nothing but the factory. {0t ;onu;vhmg between a cry and 2 Jaugh,

: N . : : : AT 1 N
o L SRR I WL e Moth¢r, Charlic i an honest boy, and well

hear that—it— ) €
It puts you in mind of your father's acei | trained, \and lll,u}ﬁwu_ld be gomfort enough ;
deat? I know, Ruihy, apd so it does me,| How often you“Have said to e, Charlie
but then it puts me off thinking how my life | "*YeF wld'a h(\;‘m his life. .
wis spared, and how [ sbould never have | He never did, _!If‘ never will, aebbed oyt
known ‘what a gofd woman mother is, but | the poor mother. :
for that—'tis not eyery wife that would care | COme here, mother—kneel down here—
" 4 for such a poor'rack as-l am. | we'll trust him with our Father and his Fa-

' ; 4 ’ ther; we'll commit the case to Him, and then
> c’;,g;, ol e_‘d DS ppleer s we shall feel better; and the still small vojce
Well, then, it is not every woman that of their !&r arose, and Gf)d was there.
would givé up the thoughts of being the wife | The ne¥t morning st njne oslock, mel
& of a rich agentor a'company, move out of Hathaway disembarked from a Hudson steam- |
| ‘s pice mew bouse, and stigh, sticch from | er on 8 New York wharf, dirty, crowded and |
( mognjng 1o night to sup, her family. | notsy enough o have confounded a head and .
’

He was the fourth searched; nothing was|
found _on him. My wrn came wuext; the|
things were found in my coat pccket, atop of
my" handkerchief and everything, as if \1|e_v!
had just been put there. How the tryth is to!

Who bas a right to be cheerfal, if | bave not ? | heart less clear and strong of purpose than
I can tell you there's times when the factory hers. She had enquived of the caprain the

. makes my thoughts go straight up. | way to Canal street, where Brown apd Wil-
J5 A

.4 g ( »

Poor Condition.
Best copy available’

We ately ;
| have leen missing, says he, fife goods for jug | will iry 10 get leave to-come to conie 10

4 . ¢ = y % S\V H . 1
tthe la:l_v!)mmh i dshawl wasakentast week ;you in-the-course of the day, and go w ith you_sweetness and misery !

Yes. where is he ? : i =3
Why—‘he—you canpol see him immedi- |
il you will el me where you are stay-

to. see him.
Oh, T must go now.
is, I have no other place.
Henshaw ! called out Mey, Brown, who are
you talking to, there ? ;
" Henshaw went close to him and explained: |
A pretty business. this, said the surly mas-!

|

I must stay where he

!

men laughed and joked ; Teould ter ; look, she is fipgeripg over the laces ;| not see that the paper was wet with his tears.
not, | was afraid it would prove to be Otis.! they are birds of a feath.r, brother and sister. | Ruth dared int the cell ; the 'k'e:{wr shut

Poor Ruth, had unconsciously placed her/
hand on the box of laces.

Go to vour own business, -Henshaw, be-!
bind the counter, addad Brown; nug then |
striding up to Ruth, and takmg per by the |

be found oyt I don’t kposy, but | feel as if it)arm, with a mixture of suvageness and fami- in the corndor, presented too tempting an op-

liarity, be said, ‘

Walk out my shop cr I will send you to,
the police-office. : |

Tell me first wheye my brother is ? !

Where all thieves should be—he js in the |
Tombs. .

Fhe tombs ! where are the tombs ? |

Go out and ask along the street—you'll|
soon find out.

Ruth went forth with a burning heart.—
She jyalked rapidly a few steps from the hate-
fuf shop, and then stopped counfused and un-
certaip whattodo. She looked up and down
the sggeet, and in the faces of the passers by.
No one heeded her, while it seemed to her!
that all the world should know what she felt
and whut she wanted. She was proceeding
slowly when suddenly a finger touched her
on the shoylder, aud a low voice spoke kindly
to her. It was Henshaw's. His face was
agitated and highly coloured, and hardly
seemed the same serene, mild ceuntenance,
she had first addressed.

I willgo with you now, he said, to see
your hrother, [

Ol, can you ? how kind you ave,

How much this kindness had cost Hen-
shaw, Ruth little dreamed. On her leaving
the shop he had not been able to repress the

'slory. and, what was far mepe imnporiant,

| Sandly a young lawyes, whose very clever

Y ou would not ask such a question il you |
knew Charlie, M¢. Heoshaw.

I do kuew hiwn, and | feel a confidence in
his integrity ; but— °

But what ¢ oh, do speak out, {

I only hesitated, because I cannot-bear to]
distress yo. | fear we shali have difficulty |
in prule'ng your hrother’s innocence ; but v'.'ul

will not talk about it npw. You have never |

keepup good resplutign.
lgmh did try, but when she saw that hugeI

Henshaw to permit the young person with
him to see Charles Hathaway, scarcely no-
ticing her, Ted them along the corridors, with
that hardened indiffcrence which use gives,
her heart sunk and her feet moved dragging-
ly- A
i They were intercepted and nnp(_*de_d hy a
party visiting the prison from curiosity. It
“consized vl two or three elderly people, two
veiy young Jadjes from the country, full of
i pleasing £ xciiement from being for the first
time witnin pgison walls—the scene to their
hsaginativus of so.much possible romnance—
'acted expouant of ie scenes 7
Babe, the pirate, said he tothem, is in that
| That horrid wretch we read the account of
in the newspaper ? How | should to see
Nhir?

She was civilly answered, yesy andtThere-is=xr sull 8- more—eurious m&»sler.?
Where-isiny Qro- 'cousin Jane, in No Sli—l!ae German who |

!burned his wife 1o death.
Oh, horrors ! And who
tween them, No. 82, :
{1 dou’t know ; somebody worse than either
' I'suppose. Who is iy, Mr. Farran ?
] don’t know his name ; a lad committed

can that be be-

| for stealing.
| Let us pass, if you please, ladies, said
{ Ruth's conductor.
| Out amateur visitors stared at R\nh7 One
{ said touching her cousiv’s arn, d

Oh, Henry, did you ever see anything =0
pale as that "poor girl 2 Mercy ! Do you
think she is going to be shut up hef@?

No, that is impossible. What innecence,

Ruth's conductor was now unbelting the
door of Ne. 82
ladies' impelled by - irresistible curiesity,
lowed close enough to see, when the door
was opened, a haudsome youth, pale, haggard
and sorrowful bending oyer a sheet of paper)
on which he was intently writing. She could

The younSest of the young:
fol- |

}

the door, and rebolting i1, said 10 Henshaw,
coolly,

You way call me when she is ready to
coine gut, /

Hetshaw, walking to and fro, undccupied,

portunity to gratify the young, ladies curiosi-
ty ; and their cousin being. put- up to asking
some qyesions, they got possession of Cha's.

Hegshaw found that the enquil‘er was Henry'

management of g eriminal ease, had a few
weeks before, been much talked of jp the
city,

enshaw gave him a retaining fee for his
friend on the spot, and ‘Sandley engaged to
get the trial put offtill testimonials of Charles
Hathaway's good character could be obtained
from the country. On these dotuments, aid
on the testimony of his fellow clerks, he said
they must found all their hopes of clearing
him; at the same time he confessed the,
chance was small, against the overwhelming
fact of the stolen goods into Hathaway's pock-
el. M
Henshaw hesitated, and only said in reply
that there was not.a' ‘clerk jn the shop he
should not have sooner suspecied than fl-lhv
away.. Henshaw was a man of strict princi-
ples. He did suspect, he had all aloug ssus.
Imcled—()\is Jackson, but he was'won scrwqx:

Nonsense, Charlie: I can protect myself.
Where. can you slecp? i
Sleep? Tdon't feel much like sleeping ;

jbut I can lie here on the floor, or I can get

that man to lock me up in some empty cell,
tike this.~ Tcan do anything but go away
and leave you and that 1 will not do.

There was a koock at the door, . the bolis
were turned, and Hensaw told Charles that

{ been inside of a prison, and you must try and 'a lawyer was wailing to speak 1o him.

Let him wait one mipute. said Bmb, and
taking from her little sack a botile of cologne

its habitual aspect.  There npw, you loox
like our own Charlie, she said.

Sandley entered, and he did pat leave the
cell without being thotoughly convinced tha:
Charles *vas innocent, :n§ nearly as well con-
vinced that they should not be able 10 prove
his innocence ; and so impressed with the
love ot the brother and sister, that he resolved
to strain every ueive in their ‘behalf. He
comlorted Charles by assuring him (hist he
koew the matron of the prison—thai she was
a h_umanc woman— that he woald enguge her
to furbish her sister a bed in ber room, gad

Mr. Garduer has gone to Boston, ! did, from another world thun that vanity. fair and their cousin, a young ety lawyer, who | sce that Miss Ruth bad . very fncih'ry in go-

g s and from her Lrother's cell,

f Please iell them, said Rath, 1 will -only
trouble ticm twice a day. [ shall come tof
Charles iu the morniug, and go away in the
| evening.

| (o be continued.)

57" The electric Telegraph between Qie-
| bec has been put in operation, but, owing to
{ the avaricious propensities of the proprieiors,
ithe anticipated benéficial resulis have not
jbeen fully gealized. It “appears ihat the
| charges for Telagraphic commynication were

{30 enormpasly high, that the Editors of the

- { Quebee papers found it expedient 1o meet to-

! gether, on the 7th inst. when the Hon. Joho
! Nejlson presided, and it was resolved that
; the Quebec Newspapers should publish no
{intelligence received by the Telegraph until

some more saiisfactory arrangement be made

i E_x.oqtr.xcs.q-The following touch of the
sublime’ was delivered, we think, Lefore

'coun of justice in Pennsylvania.

*Your honor sits high upen the adprable
seat of justice, ke the 3siatic rock. of Gib.
raltar, while the eternal streams of justice,
like the cadeverous clods of the salley flow
meaidering al your extended feet.’

Now mark the difference of the style of
the above and-the following ‘burst of elo-
quence’ uttered at a Debating society in the
the western part of this State.

Mr. President, { ajn’t agoing 1o skate up
a raiokow, and follow the gentleman among
the stars to gaze at ‘Weenis” My opponent
is like a sow, wallowing in the mire—he dont
know as much as a pig, and always did, 1
ain’t got any more 10 say.

Nor, we either.—[Philadelphia Galaxy.
FurfiLuive TiER Prowse.—A few years
ago, a number of Texans were taken prison-
ers in Mejico, catried to the capital and made
to work upon the streets. ©ne of these ld-
bors was to rear a column on whi
Anna’s greatness was inscribed, with fhe ad-
dition  that the work was done by prisoners
taken in the Texan war. The Texans em.
ployed gp- this degrading task, made a vow
at the time that if ever war was carried into
Mexi:,o. ;:i- work should be destr We
see b tiers published from™Mexico
their pledge kas been redeemed. Kh"ka’
late batfles, and the Mexicans were driven in
disgrace & their city the Texans. formerly
prisoners, ®ent in a body to the monument
removed. every sione aud broke them into
pieces.

Peasiciovs Literature.—You are shock-
ed when you think of ihe--destoidiion which
the memntal gifis of n-conquerer can bring up:
an e world.  But have yot ever s
ed 10 yourself the destruction which is bre't
ugan the werld in high
ers .whe follow the infpolse of ambition,

ous to run the risk of wmnging him by .
expression of suspicions that had no propt
whatever. N

expression of his indignation at Brown's in.

Afier Charles's first moment of surprisa sty

one ouly Liys waste Rouses, the ‘Other ruitis
hearts ; the ohe destroys life, the other poi:
sons fairh ag;d love, ~ -

v 8 a )

Santa -

endowments of ':ls

fare 100 crsily betenyed to serve a fie? ' The -




