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“ That's not the place," said Mr. Fever- 
■ham with the ring still in hie hand.

“ It’s flying in the face of Providence ? ” 
said Mrs. Montgomery with a loud audible eob 
“ to go on at au."

At last the ring was put on, amid the roar
ing of the still unabated storm, and tasting, 
straggling and swearing from the other end 
of the clmroh, where Mr. Malrooney showed 
a great deal of fight, and used much abusive 
language,before lie was pinioned by Jack Mont
gomery, Gassy Browne, and two other young 
fellows who came to their assistance. Clara 
knelt at the whispered command of Mr. Fever- 
sham like a frightened child, without hearing 
one word more of prayer or exhor
tation, and at length amid deafening peals of 
thunder the benediction was pronounced, and 
the bridegroom, who had stood with his arm 
round Clara's waist for the last five minutes, 

her pale face with his hand and 
Nobody else kissed or congratu

lated her except Mr. Jaokeon, who had stood 
bolt upright during the ceremony like a pillar 
of the church, as he was, and who now said, 
" God bless me Clara, I hope He will bless 
you ; but this is a queer beginning, my 
I wish you every happiness”—here he saluted 
her on the cheek —“ and you, too, Feversham, 
you lucky dor, you. Don't let 
lad, since we’ve got so far, but come along 
and sign the register. Egad ! what next ? 
What’s this ?" He might well ask, for at 
that instant the church door burst open, and 

n entered abruptly and 
: Mr. Martineau and 

n w

THB LIMB-KILN CLUB.

"Doan’ be too good," said the old man, as 
he crossed hie hands under hie coat tails. " I 
advise you to be good, bat not goody-good. 
When a man reaches asarlin line of goodness 
he will have de respect an' esteem of all who 
meet him ; orfnns will bless him an’ widders 
will pray for him. When he crosses ober dat 
line he will pray for de poo’ wid one hand an' 
lend money at fifteen p.r cent, wid de odd 
He will shed tears far his naybur’s 
leave six inches of snow on his s 
de pnblio to wade frew. Hie chin 1 
when he speaks of de poo’ heathen 
but hie own boys will play base ball 
on Sunday. H>
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, but
idewalk far 

in Africa,

e will weep ober de need of 
more orfun asylums, bat he won't put down a 
shillin’ in money. He will talk charity by de 
hoar, and charge a boy fifty cents for breakin’ 
a two shillin’ pane of glass. I doen' want 
nullin' to do wid a too good man. When I 
know a man to be wicked I know how to take 
him. When I know him to be a geody goody 
man my own safety am to let him alone.
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they all laughed, and a hearty hand shake all 
round, and with a friendly bark from the dogs 
by way of good bye, they parted.

Chapteb xn.
" Of all mad matches.

There is a little English church perched 
picturesquely between Hamilton and Monnt 
Hope, backed by a green field and a pretty 
clump of trees. Just let any ene of my read 
era take a ride from Hamilton on a fini 
day and look for it ; they will not regret 
journey. Here a small wedding party had 
assembled on one of the hottest June days 
known for many a year ; all the windows ere 
open, and the very air seemed wavey as at the 
month of a furnace.

Although not a large wedding party, it was
e of unueual splendor ; the church had

the bride’s cake and the bridesmaids’ dresses 
were making, the beet tailor in Hamilton was 
botnr upon two new suite of clothes, one for 
Jack Montgomery and the other for Mr. Gns 
lavas Adolphns Browne, who were to be best 
mef. at the wedding (Clara paying for Jack’s
_... ea his mother refused to give • penny
towards it) and Briggs was sulkily cleaning 
and furnishing the house, briskly helped by 
her daughter Bally.

with her, bnt act ae if they thought her a fool 
for liking you, sir, and may be she is, sir. I 
don’t know, bat she’s that sensitive she feels 
it, and they speak that bad of you that I'm 
half sorry myself she’s taking yon." Here 
Sally lifted her handkerchief to her eyes, and 
ended her speeches by sobbing out, "oh ! be 
kind to her. Mr. Feversham."

The gentleman touched his eye glass with 
the intention of crushing Sally, but changed 
*"* * * ,nd said quil

good girl to
mistress. I’ll not forget it. 
love her better than myself, 
died I could not live. Gi 
when she wakes and the bud with my love, 
and be cheerful to-morrow and don’t cry as if 
it was a funeral. Sally. Mrs. Montgomery is 
here, I suppose ?"

•• That sbe is, sir, and what must she d® 
after tea but tread 
one yon give 
powder and l
It slipped off Miss Clara’a|finger 
grown that thin with worritting she 
herself, and they both got up
Mid that’s what h&Doened and

wedding-day was fixed, she made a last fight 
to delav the marriage. Another wily letter- 
dictated by the lawyer—was sent to Clara, in 
which her aunt earneetly begged her to defer 
the wedding till the eld* Mr. Feversham 
came from Ottawa ; them she still wished to

THE LUCKY HOBSB8HOB.

A farmer traveling with his load 
Picked up a horseshoe in the road,
And nailed it fast to his barn-door.
That lock might down upon him poor, 
That every blessing known In life 
Might crown his homestead aad hie wife, 
And never any kind of harm 
Descend upon his growing farm.
But dire ill-fortune soon began 
To visit the astounded man.
His hens declined to lay their eggs,
His bacon tumbled from the pegs,
And rate devoured the fa’len legs :
His corn, that never failed before. 
Mildewed and rotted on the floor;
Ilis grass refused to end in hay.
Hie cattle died, or went astray—
In short, all moved the crooked way.
Next spring a great drouth baked the sod, 
And roosted every pea in pod;
The beans declared they could not grow 
rto long ae nature acted so;
Redundant insects reared their brood

m around herparlor, that yon put your are 
waist ; do yon not, sir ? " The young man 
blm-hed and said that waa abont the size of 
it. “ I presume ahe enjoys that part of the 
discourse. eh?” The boy said that as near 
as be could tell, by the way she acted, she 
was not opposed to being held up. " Then, 
sir. I can tell yon of an article that will 
make her think of yon in that position all tie 
time, from the moment she gets ap in the 
morning till she retiree." " If there any at
tachment to it that will make her dreamfof 
me all night?" asked the boy. "No, air. 
Don't be a hog," said the bad man. " Then 
what is it? ’ The old man said one word, 
" Corset." The ycuug mau was delighted, 
and ho went to a shop to buy acorsot. " What 
size do yon want?" asked the girl who waited 
on him. That was a puzzler. H® didn't 
know they came in sizes. Ue was about to 
tell her to pick out the smallest size, when he 
happened to think of something. " Take a 
tape measure and measure my arm. That 
will just fit." The girl looked wise, as though 
she Lad been there herself, and found that it 
was a twenty two inch corset the boy wanted, 
and he went 
note and sent it with 
his girl. He didn't 
about it 
called on 1
handed him the corset, 
her eye, that she had 
insulted by him. 
tention of ‘ 
of nothing 
the gentle pressure 
wairi as a corset, but if she felt insulted he 
would take his Ic-ave, give the corset to some 
poor family, aud go drown I imself. He was 
about to go away when she burst cut crying, 
and subbed on hif shoulder the following 
words, wet with salt brine : It was v v-very 
thoughtful of y-you, but I couldn’t ff-fecl it. 
It is f f four sizes too b-b big ! Why didn’t 
you get number eighteen? Yon aro silent, 
you cannot answer, enough." They instinct
ively found their wi-y to the sofa, mutual ex
planations followed, be measured her waist 

ain, saw where he had made a mistake by 
ütig 'rs lai p.ng over on the first turn, and 

he vowed by the beard of the prophet he would 
change it for another, if she had not worn it 
and got it soiled They are better friends 
now. — American Travder.

When you meet a man who am 
ober de gineral wickedness of de worl- 
you lend him any money widout good n u ity. 
When you meet a man who says ' ah’ an’ 
' am,' an'rube hia hands together, an rolls up 
his eyes, doan' challenge him to trade horsee. 
Find me a man who weeps bekaee de world 
hain’l better an’ I will abow you a man who

in'
us stick, mynever was the like," 

AMINO OF THB 8HUEW.go on with it Mrs. Montgomery would not say 
a word against it.

'• I do hope the girl will give in," ahe ex
claimed pathetically, " and that we may set 
her against him after all. for do you know 
cord wood has risen, and if that fine beech and 
maple on Clara’s farm waa cut and sold for 
seven dollars a eord, it would feteh a pretty 
penny, and would stock the farm for Jack." e 

Clara waa more worried than ever by read How often have we been told —and never 
ing her aont'e letter, add after moeh troubled tire of hearing—of the conduct of noble pns- 
thouglft, told the old lady that ahe would put oners the night before execution ; 
off the wedding a fortnight longer if Mr. totiaea love to dwell upon the way brave 
Feveraliam would consent to do so. General Wolfe spent his last evening before

. tnr. rh nf laic_ food. jack, who had called with hie mother, gave the siege of Quebec, and his own victory and
staves from banrel-2dee went off » long whistle and said, " now we’ll ese whet death ; how calmly and admiringly he read
they bad the whooping-cough, gtaff ^ made o(. i know what I'd do,” and Grey s elegy and sang bis last song with the

And nothing of the useful kind Feversham arriving at that moment Clara middies. Have we not heard again and againS’ .h„rt.1?ïîr«o to », • mentioned he •urki'qMrt. md KH hm d» lllington'. peaceful reel before e greet
While all the land waa in a fry. her feeiing about it. leeticu, and Napoleon’s on the very field of
gSsSSS,..

Why hVm®B*n4lfarm fn misery grew " | seen in him, " except that I love your niece ? Francis Augustus Feversham, and behold him 
Bince he nailed up that “ lucky” shoe. Am I to be punished for that ?" the night before his marriage. He is indoors

•• I don’t know what you’ve done or not —though the night ia sultry—laxily reclining 
done; I should like to talk to your uncle in a large arm-chair and smoking his cigar, 
abont you,” she replied, “ you are almost a He is clearly expecting something or 
stranger to ns." body, as be glances at the dock, and

•• Yon will- aw—know me better in time," sionally compares it with bis watch, 
said the yonng gentleman significantly. “ My French windows are open, and the scent of a 
uncle is equally a stranger.” blush rose mingles with that of the cigar. It

“ Will you consent to defer the marriage? « the very room where the Mulrooney’s held 
Yon see Clara wishes it." Uieir council of war, but altered, enlarged and

"She wishes to please everybody—my sweet handsomely fnrniehed. It is the iutùre Mrs. 
Clara but if she pleases you in this matter, Feversham's drawing room, and our yon 
she will not—aw—please me." gentleman had strolled in there to dream

Clara felt annoyed at this speech, but the future Mrs. Feversham, to think of her 
her aunt’s answer annoyed her still more. eyes when last they looked at him, her sweet 

" It is scarcely decent to marry after such expressive month, the way the color came and 
a short acquaintance and still shorter engage went in her sensitive face, her plump and 
ment." shapely white hand. The night is very still

" That is—aw —a matter of opinion,"— end intensely hot, not a leaf stirs ; the moon 
drawled Mr. Feversham. " Customs dif- is lull clear and bright, not a sound is 
faw." to be heard but the ticking of the clock till

"And to be plain with you, s r, I have heard the distant tramp of horses breaks the silence, 
that you are very wild." Mr. Feversham comes to life, he is glad, he

'• All the more reason that he should have rises, throws away the cigar and looks out. 
a keeper," said Jack Montgomery, speaking The sounds approach nearer, he can hear 
for the first time. the horsemen's tongues as they stop before

The young men’s eyes met with a quick his gate ; presently they arc ushered into 
of intelligence, and they smiled. Mr. the room, and the elder gentleman steps for- 

Feversham recognized a friend in the camp, ward with a profuse apology for Jnot coming 
" I’m afraid Clara will think me tame in the morning. It is Mr. Martineau and 

enough if I consent to defer the wedding,” Mr. Patrick Malrooney ; the lawyer having 
he said with provoking good humor; "be delayed until this late hour in the hope of 
sides—aw—I’ve heard its nnlncky to put a bringing the elder Feversham with him ; bnt 
wedding off. If you wish to see my uncle, I'll he had been to the station in vain. He had 
send a telegram to the old boy, unless—aw— conversed with Mr: Mulrooney as mey came 
yon have anticipated me." along, and gave him thep'easing intelligence

" Mr. Feversham, I know nothing about of Mr. Feversham’s intended marriage on the 
the respectability of your family*’’ said Mrs. morrow, being quite unconscious of the Irish 
Montgomery, whose temper was rising, gentleman’s warm feelings for Miss Clara. 
" and for that reason I object to the engage- This information so shocked Mr. Mulrooney 
ment." that he found it necessary to stop at Monnt

" These are the things you must say to Hope, and indulge in tbr e glasses of hie 
my uncle, madam. He'll be delighted to favorite beverage “ old Allen,” but oallin "
heat that we are not respectable. I’m suah ; for i fourth he was told
and as for the engagement, with Clara's con- the barrel was obliged to take
sent, I’ll end it to-morrow, in one way, if you “ old Tom" as a substitute. The
like, and that will content you. 1 have the oombined effect of these two gentlemen 
license ready.’’ was to make the moon appear like two moon’s

“ The marriage settlements ought to be as he approached hia late residence, and he 
looked to," sai-i Mrs. Montgomery, when glared at his rival with eyes fixed and blood 
Clara suddenly interrupted her, by exclaim- ghot as he entered that gentleman’s drawing 
ing : room.

" Oh ! Aunty, I cannot bear you to speak Mr. Feversham said " bettah late than 
ay, as if Horace were a rogue and nevah," and was very oiv".. He offered the 

only wanted my money, not me. If I trust gentlemen wine or ale as they pleased, and it 
him with my life, my happiness, I may WM brought ; paid the last instalment, and
well trust him with things of less worth. Mr. Martineau told over the money and gave
Do you think he is not welcome to such [% into the Malrooney'e hand ; certain doou-
poor things aa house and land, when I give menta were signed, the servants being called
him what is a thousand times better ? Set- in as witnesses then he languidly 
tlemant indeed l The promise he make* ®* ibvTL w* any " dowahs" in the case ? Had 
the altar ia settlement enough. If honor and Mr. Malrooney a wife? At this the Irish 
love do not bind him to hie word do Icare gentleman’s wrath rose, 
that the law should ? Woold I yield np all “ Do ye 
that is dear and sacred te his kseping and yet goonndbrel on the 
with hold such a petty thing as my purse ? me ?” he ask

ae a husband I give all, I with- ye're a man, come 
hold nothing. If he deserts his charge, if he At this unex 
destroys what he has swern to protect, then 
let him, and take the consequences. And aa 

deferring the wedding, he might as well 
me now as later, for I see I shall have no 

from you, till I am his wife." This 
of anger was suddenly quenched in a 

are an she concluded. Mr. Fever- 
her baud to his lips and went away 

without a word, and Mrs. Montgomery declar
ing that her son was a fool—a natural born, 
for standing there whistling instead of getting 
the horse, as she was clearly in the way, and 
not welcome, soon took her departure. But 
Clara left alone was not happy, the t 
larity of her marriage weighed heavily upon 
her, and much that should have been sweet, 
was bitter. When 
brought home, and 
admiration, and called 
sympathy, Briggs onl 
sighed. “ Law ! yes n 
deny ’’ she said, " I an’t seen anything near 
so 'andsome since I seed Mrs. McCollop's 
shroud, and the qnillin’s o' white satin ia 
much the same. Poor dear "—here she 
sighed again—" I am sure I hope ae she'll be 
'appy, but there—there's no saying,’’ and she 
sighed once more and went away, leaving 
Sally and her mistress looking rather blank.
Clara was the first to recover, and gave an 
odd short laugh, which broke the ice for Sally.
“ I could beat motner," she exclaimed,
" when she goes on that way ; was ever any
thing more aggravating and contrary tnan 
she is ?" Not a word more waa said about de- 
ferring the wedding, till Mrs. Montgomery 
received another note from the elder Fever- 
sham naming the day he would come, and 
urging a delay if possible. She sent it at 
once to the lawyer, with a li# of explanation, 
and he had scarcely had time to gather the 
sense ol whit be n reding when Mr.
Feversham and Jack Montgomery entered his 
office together. One gave him a brisk, the 
ether a languid good day, and Mr. Feversham 
as spokesman said he’d called —aw—to ar
range a mattah of business with him. Mul 
rooney’s last instalment of the faim tell due, 
the day before his own intended marriage, he 
oonld pay the instalment, but it would—aw— 
leave him short of money when he needed it 
most. He would, therefore, be glsd ta borrow 
two hundred dollars on a note of hand. Mr.
Ja—eck here would—ew—ba—aek the note.

it flashed into the old lawyer’s 
mind that he oeuld delay the marriage, per
haps put a stop to it ioally, if be handled the 
young gentleman judiciously and concealed 
his own tactic*. Here at last wae a peg to 
hang hie hat upon. " Would they kindly sit 
down, and wait a few minutes," he said. It 

is difficult, very difficult—small aa the loan 
was—to accommodate them to day, but he 
would do his best. When would they want 
the money—would a week hence do ?

“ Yea," Mr. Feversham drawled, “ that will 
do very well."

Then he should have it at that time without 
fsil, should have had it to-day, bot hU cliente, 
as a rule, were so unwilling to lend on a note 
of band. Mr. Martineau would be perfectly 
willing to trust Mr. Feversham 
backer. This, with the greatest courtesy, 
knowing in his heart, the old fox, thu Jack's 
name was not worth a farthing, as he poss
essed no property, all belonging to hia mother 
absolutely. Chatting affably with these two 
innocenta, he found but the date fixed for the 
wedding, and proposed that he should bring 
Malrooney to Mr- Feversham the day before, 
deliver np the deeds, and receive the last in
stalment*

“ Would it do to bring you the money then, 
or shall I send it earlier?"

That would do very well, Mr. Feversham 
; he enly wanted it for bis wedding tour, 

and waa anxious to settle with Malrooney be
fore leaving ; they bad better oome in the

ae they had gone, Mr. Martineau 
acquainted Mrs. Montgomery with what had 
taken place, and wrote all particulars to the 

Feversham, urging him to come at once 
or else eend some alarming intelligence to his 
nephew to induce him to postpone the 
ding and leave the country ; and then he took 
lunch with his partner and laughed heartily 
at the whole affair, comparing Mine Mont 
gomery to a plump, beautiful white pigeon, 
and Mr. Feversham and his stout opponent 
to two crows, each bent upon having her for 
a prey.

Mr. Feversham of Ottawa, determined to 
to Glanford at onoe, bnt holding an of

fice in the Government, was obliged to get the 
t of certain persons in high authority 

before he could stir a foot. In the

uched hie eye glass with 
ling Sally, but changed 
ite kindly and naturally, 

much for your 
Kind to her? I 
I believe if ahe 
her this note

his mind and said 
•• You’re a two drenched gentleme 

banged it behind them ; 
stranger, a fine, portly looking ma 
seemed to have his wits about him ; for, 
though dripping like an otter, he marched up 
the aisle with an air of authority, looking 
steadily at Mr. Feversham as he advanced, 
who. on his part, lifted his geye glass and in
spected the new comer calmly.

” Aw—how do uncle ?" he drawled. “ You 
ah rawther late, but, aw—bettah late then 
nevah. You're in time to aign the registe « 
Allow me to present Mrs. Feversham —this is 

ide George, Clara."

CüAPTfeB XI. eMown home unhappy.
____ de belief of a man who has put in

sixty-two y'ars of life on dis planet dat it am 
woes to be too good dan it am to be too 
wicked, bat de too good can't be cotohed. My 
sort of a good mau am one who respect de 
church bnt am not car’d away wid it, who 
will give dollars to his poor nayburs bat not 
a cent to de heathen, who neber sees de need 
uf reform widout reformin' his own habits to 
begin wid, who borrows money in a business 
way an’ lends money on de same plan, who 
speaks well of religion, bat who hates de 
hypocrite. G.n me a man who pays hie 
debts, speaks de truf in his dealine, lets 
whisky alone, uses his family right and takes 
de side of de old an’ poor, and de yonng an’ 
weak in de battle of life, an’ I doan kef r wbat 
bis religious faith am, or whether he has an? 

__^a£rU. _rHe!*^* man to tie to, an' If b<i doan 
reach beaten all odder sorts o' m#u will stan' 
a mighty slim show."

rrrmoRs.
The petitions numbered twenty-one, repre

senting seven different States. Seven elders 
and two reverends came along in the batch, 
as also an ex member of the South Carolina 
Legislature.

'ho*makts bis lay
" You know to-morrow is the wedding day."

—Taming of the Shrew. t live, liive her 
and the bud with

tread on Miss Clara’s ring -the 
her—and crush the pearls into 
reak it right slap in two pieces.

been scrubbed for the occasion ; the parson 
hud a clean surplice, stiff with starch and 
white ae enow. He was not the regular in
cumbent, but a timid, gentle little man, who 
had taken his place while he went for a holi- 
due The bridei/mom was dressed with Brest day. ™ moriliide-

The8 
As if

ng she’s not like 
i to look for it,
mother say* it's

At this the elder Mr. Feversham r 
hia steady displeased glance from hi* 
to the drooping, trembling, beautiful figure at
hie side. Hia face softened and he bowed, 
little rills of dirty water meandering towards 
the bride from hie dripping garments.

“ You have the advantage of me, Jack," 
was all he said ae be stood baox to allow the 
procession to pass to the vestry.

"Well—rawther," was the deliberate reply, 
" for I’am dry."

Then both bride and bridegroom asked for 
Jack Montgomery, who came with a dabbled 
shirt front, a swollen nose, a torn coat and 
neck cloth all awry, to congratulate them, 
and sign the register. He felt every inch a 
hero ,and said, " so far I think we’ve dune 
very well, but Gassy's new clothes are aw
fully damaged, and he begged me to give you 
his good wishes Clara, and excuse him for 
not coming to shako hands. As we look so 
rowdy we’ll go to Hamilton with Malrooney 
and see him safe in the lock-up."

and that’s what happened

threw up her 'ands with a
home and wrote a

L‘mr t0e£r*l
awake and less lackadaisical than any one
bad ever seen him —nay, even a little anxious 
an he played with the indispensib'e gold- 
rimmed eye-glass. Jack Montgomery, re- 

endant in white waistcoat and blue neok- 
was talking in whispers to Mr. Gustavus 

Adolphus Browne, who looked as pink and 
white as a daisy, and quite eclipsed both Jack 
and the bridegroom in the splendor of hia 
garments. There were a few spectators in the 
shape of neighboring farmeia on their way to 
market, who had tied up their horses when 
they heard who was to be married, and come 
iu to see Miss Clara in all her glory. There 
were also some women from over the way 
who always popped into the church when a 
wedding was going on, but nearly all the com
pany came with the bride.

Waiting is always a long business, but at 
last there was a sound of wheels, a momentary 

door and the bride entered, lean

a regular screech and
£ said "wuss and woes.' "

“ It's a small matter to make such a fuss 
about, I'll get her a better. Go to the stable 
like a good girl, and get me a bridle. I have 
a fancy for a canter this moonlight night, and 
will catch Mias Clara's pony as I pass the

uyi^J

Ue told

im coldly, and 
with a tear in 

er expected to be 
her he had no in- 

insulting her. that he could think 
that would cause her to think of 

of his hi ms around her

While thus dismayed o’er matters wrong 
An old man chanced to trudee along, 

whom he told, with wormwood tears, 
How bis affairs were in arrears.
And what a desperate state of things 
A picked up horseshoe sometimes brings.

$
°The paddock."

Sally went away wondering and did as she 
was bid, and returned bridle in hand. Mr. 
Feversham charged her not to tell her mis
tress ot his moonlight ride, but to go to bed 
like a sensible girl ; and even while he was 
speaking the clock struck twelve. " My wed 
ding day, Sally," he concluded, with a smile, 
" so good night to you."

Sally.stealing into Miss Montgomery’s room 
on her way to bed heard a mov 
made her know she waa awake, 
with the note 
Clara’s gentle voice 
Sally."

•• Yea, miss, and Mr. Feversham’s been and 
lerier and a flower for you."

would have a light at onoe. 
The note commenced with " my love " and 
ended with " yours faithfully, " and Clara 
folded it and put it in her bosom, and fondled 
the bnd in a manner half forlorn, half tender, 
as if it had been hm

" Put it io water. Sally," she said, at last, 
" and go to bed ; I have had such a beauti 
fnl dream of my father. I thought L. 
blessing me."

She closed her eyes with a wea 
before Sally oonld find a glass 
dropped gently to sleep.

“ What has kept you up, you idle, dandling 
good-for-nothing?" asked Briggs in a 
tierce whisper,as Sally crept into her

I have been ta \:n ? to Miss Clara,mother, 
she’s been dreami- ot her father."

" And a wuss dr .-..u couldn’t be," was the 
answer, " for if you dream o’ one dead and 
dear to you. why then you’re sure soon to see 
'em. I see Miss Lira's fate as plain as if it was 
wrote in ink afore me."

While Briggs was prophecying 
dreaming Mr. Feversham was 
briskly through the moonlight to 
gomery'a house, where everybody had been iu 
bed for some boars. He knocked gently with 
his whip handle, and in

lger asked to see the shoe,
The farmer brought it into view :
But when the ola man raised his head.
He laughed outright and quickly said,
” No wonder skies upon you frown,
You've nailed the horseshoe upside down! 
You turn it round, and soon you'll see 
How you and Fortune will agree."
The farmer turned the horseshoe ro 
Aud showers began to swell the ground : 
The sunshine laughed among bis grain. 
And heaps and heaps piled up the wain ; 
The loft hia hay could barely hold,
Hia cattle did as they were told ;
His fruit trees needed sturdy props 
To hold the gathering apple crop= ;
His turnip and potato Held*
Astonished all men by their yields ;
Folks never saw such ears ef corn 
As in bis smiling hills were born ;
His barn was full of hoisting bins — 

presented him with twins;
His neighbors marveled more and more 
To see the increase in hia store ;
And now the merry farmer sings,
" There are two ways of doing things ; 
And when for good luck you would pray, 
Nail up the horseehoe the right way."

Thestran

ELECTION.
The Glee Club struck; up the happy air ol 

Sir Isaac trotted ng
of■ Old Uuole Ned, and 

bean-box around to the benefit of the foVew- 
ing candidates: Welfare Smith, Baldy Mar
tin, Cheapness Wright, Big Foot Wheeler, 
Razor Fisher, Lafayette Crowse, William 
Simpson, Shoutwell Johnson, Cowboy Jones, 
Rev. Bmgham, Col. Crook, Elder Shaboe and 
Lieut. Thomas.

'
Dvemeut that 
She hesitated6 inand rose in her hand, when 

roice asked, “ Is that yon, Mr. Martineau, who had oome to show hfl 
eldei Feversham the way, returned with th m, 
and so did two other young fellows, who * re 
not in love with the bridesmaids or 
lady present and thought it would 
fun than the wedding breakfast. Mr. Fever
sham’s uncle remained with the bridal party, 
was introduced to everybody ; borrowed a au t 
of his nephew's clothes, in which he looked 
highly rediculous. and made the first speech, 
in which that deadly little weapon, the tongue, 
did mighty execution in a few words.

" I propose," he said, " the health of my 
nephew and the bride of his choice. I give 
them my hearty good wishes. The gent 
man is all triumphs, I 
buccaneer who 
ish galleon. I can only

bustle at the 
ing on the arm of her father’s second 
cousin, Mr. Jackson, who looked both wise 
and venerable, though he was neither 

the other ; for his figure was tall 
straight, his hair silvery white, his 
ef the kind we call aristocratic, large nose, 
receding forehead, florid complexion, mild 
venerable countenance. A more even tem 
pered. shallow pated. gentlemanly old fool 
never officiated at any wedding. lie was a 
great authority in all questions of precedence 
and etiquette ; a high Tory,; that is. he 
wished ail civil government to stand exactly 
as it was from the beginning of the world, 
and none ef your modern changes and 
modern innovations ; a sound church 
for he firmly believed he didn’t exactl 
what, and despised all who differed from 
him ; a great advocate ef matrimony, for if 

le don’t m

ODE COLORED HEROES.
The president announced that it was time 

to bestow the semi annual prize offered by 
the club for the greatest display of heroism 
by any colored man in North America, and he 
called for the report of the committee. Way- 
down Bebee, chairman of aaid committee, re
ported that lie had several 
as follows :

1. Tue case of Harrison Day ball Carter, of 
Tennessee, who plunged into a burning build
ing aud brought out a baby in one hand and 
a gallon jug of whiskey in the other. It could 
not be definitely ascertained whether the jug 
or the baby incited Mr. Carter to his heroic

any other 
be better

features
left a 

The mistress

cases to mention, A MATRIMONIAL SPECULATION.

Mr. Nasby Glvee an Account of Hia 
First Marriage - What He Expected 
and Wfcat He Got.

Uonfedrit X ltoads (whidh is in the State 
uv Kentuckj), Feb. 15 —I was a young man, 

rse to work Work 
My prinsiple employment 
trees all day and commune 

grosery
vendent, wich wuz liable to ask the house np 
to take Biitbin. I didn’t feel the need uv 
much eggsercise, but wat I needed I cood git 
at playin’ seven up or euker in the i
liev mtnshuned. Shuillin and deali---------
develeps the muscles uv the arms wonderful. 
Billyards wuz alius tu much fer me.

The time cum, however, when it beeum 
neuereary to do suthin for a livelihood, 
too yung to go into pnlitix, and the old man, 
ni v father, he got to that sge when it wuz a 
gittiu old aud wuznt « a strong t a he wunst 
bed been. He iutiraatid to mo that the 
sooner I shifted for myself the better he’d be 
pleased. Wat could Ido? I bed no per- 
feshen that wovd enable me to live without 
labor,aud labor I wooden't.

My father solved the problem, 
widder." said he, "a widder with a it 
make her do the work. You are ekal 
seein a farm. Aint >er ?"

1 remarked that I could see other men 
without materially fatu,uin myself, and 
I thut hia suggestion a good one. I would 
adopt ** , re, . . .Hard by wuz the wiuder Tompson, which 
wuz ihe owner uv one uv the best farms 
the seckshuu. It wuz 200 acres of goo 
land, well improved and well stocked. She 
wasn’t egwsackly wat wood be called a hand
some woman, and wuz 15 veers older than 
me, but I didn’t mind that. What cared I 
that her teeth wuz all out, and that «he bed 
a goiter, aud weighed 200 pounds ? v\at 
cared 1 that she bed a habit of gain abou'

. her heels, and that 
spent in comm her 
a farm, aud that wuz

look

ABSOLUTELY HER OWN MISTRESS. Iu-j sigh, and 
the bud

perceive, like a bold 
ust captured a rich Span- 

hope that the fairatt 
bride I have looked on for many a day may 
not regret he’ choice. She thinks him grace
ful, may ahe never find him graceless"—in a 
tone that implied she would—" 
th m."

This speech though a momentary spurt of 
ill-temper and disappointment, half jest, half 
earnest, was an unfortunate one, and had 
unhappy effect upon his hearers, none 
whom had known Mr. Feversham more than 
a year, but were perfectly aware that the 
speaker had known him from a baby. It

2,
First Pari.—I •■rtahlp.

you not like a httle supper 
he said ; " you must be tired." 

Mrs. Montgomery thought she xrould, and 
took off her bonnet and shawl, while Clara 
hastened to make her hospitable arrange
ments. Briggs was still up, being deter
mined not to retire for the night till “ 
impident yonng prig” was off the premises, 
so supper was soon on the table. If any
thing could have put Mrs. Montgomery in a 
good temper that supper would, but’the pres
ence of Mr. Feversham counteracted the 
chickeu salad, though he was 
tive aud polite to both ladies, 
to hear him call her niece " Clara," and enn 
wished he would go home, and at last olnntly 
asked if he was going to stay all night. Click 

eyeglass, and Mr. Feversham 
paused for a full minute as he looked at her, 
before answering. " I am—aw—waiting to 
see you to your carriage ; thought 1 could 
turn" the horse for you. It’s awfully awk
ward for a lady to drive alone, and so lste ; 

swat if jou feel afraid I will drive you home." 
that This to Mrs. Montgomery, who feared no- 

I thing in heaven or earth but a thunder storm, 
ney and temper being powerless as anti 

dotes for forked lightning. She was too angry 
to bo politic, and did not oven thank him, or 
suggest to her niece that she would like to 
stay all night, but rose at onoe and put on her 
shawl, saying, " I left a note for you to see 
this morning Clara, and would like to have it 
back if you have read it."

A minute’s silence, then Clara said, " I 
gave it to Mr. Feversham, Aunt, and asked 
an explanation, which I have a right to do, 

we are engaged."
I have it in my pocket," said the gentle

man, producing it, and giving it to Mrs. 
Montgomery with a little bow, he added in 
his languid, drawling way, " rawther 
prised that yon should correspond with my 
uncle ; alway considered rawther a dangerous 
old fellah with the ladies ; has a charactah 

that sort of thing. As

and singerly ave 
agreed with me. 
wi z to lay under 
with UHCber. onless tber wuz a

act.
2. The case of Gen. Pompeii Jones, who 

pnt a string around a mad dog's neck ami led 
him into a suburb of St. Louis. It had been 
charged that the General did not know the 

mad, and picked him up with the 
ing a dog ahead, 
ot Elder Thevpholie Smith, of 

Georgia, who plunged into a raging 
rescue a boy 10 y ars old. It had 
serted that he did

“ Would 
aunty ?" s room on arry when they are young, why 

tbey are sure in time to become old maids 
and bachelors; a lover of short whist 
patron of arithmetic, " the best study in 
world, sir, for its practical and understand
able and if you can prove that two and two 
make tive, I’ll give up my opinion on that 
point;" a hater of temperance societies, 
Methodists, and all dissenting bodies gener- 
nlly, " for what the Dickens have they to 
dissent from when the ehnroh is all right and 
sound, sir ?" A hater of clear Grits—" I’d 
grit them," he would exclaim with great 
asperity ; a lover of good wine, when 
could get it, and of good beer aud cider when 
he could not, but in moderation, for he was 
no drunkard ; a lover of good dinners and 
music, good or bad, he never knew the dif
ference ; a great admirer of the lady he wae 
about to give away, whose beautiful face wus 

iar to him from the time she was born, 
with whose character he was no more 

uaimed, than he was with the character 
he man in the moon. As he walked for

ward slowly and with dignity all 
were tnrned upon 

face was very pale 
preseed agitation and her hea 
almost audibly beneath her dress 
shimmering white satin, which fell in 
folds about her graceful, stately figure, aud 

to a delicate pink as she moved. The 
>ng, fair hair was turned back from her fore

head aud worn a U-neglige, at the especial 
request of the bridegroom (whose blush rose
bud she wore iu her bosom) and the bridal 
veil, light as a cobweb, reached to her very 
feet.

they I drink to

dog was 
intention of bei 

3. The case
grosery I 
iu keerds that

offlood to 
been as-

not plunge in until the 
boy's father had offered a reward of 9100, aud 
the committee could not come to any conclu-

I and Clara 
canterin 

Mrs. Mom,
lady he meant by " a rich Spanish gal- 
1,’’ dot her fortune, which he despised 

e accustom 
little of hun-

t-equally atten- 
It irritated her leon,"

petty and paltry, for mei_ 
to handle thousands think very 
dreds, and those who “ usually oou 
pounds are apt to dispise dollars. Bu 
hearer save his nephew misunderstood him, 
and the young gentleman after staring at him 
steadily tor a few minutes through hia eye
glass, dropped it with a click, and touching 
the bride’s glass with his own drank the toast 
aud rose to his feet to reply.

" I thank yon,” he said, “ for my wife and 
myself. Your speech aw—reminds me of 
the old fable of the fox and the grapes. I 
suppose it’s impossible for a fellow to take a 
prize like mine, worth living and dying for, 
whether it's a rich ship or a beautiful lady, 
without incurring some envy, though it’s 
generally not so openly expressed ; but when 
a cup is full it is full, and my heart being full 
of happiness, there is no room in it for ill- 
feeling of any kiud. I have the desire 
of my heart aud thank all my well-wishers."

•' That’s well said," exclaimed Mr. Jackson, 
springing to hie ieot, “ and now I have a 
toast to propose, a toast that will touch a 
chord iu every manly heait—The bridesmaids 
— May their hearts always be as white as 
their gowns, and as warm as the day, may 
they all live to see our pretty bride a great 
gruiidmotlier, aud each have a good husband 
before the year is out. Mr. Darlington you 
are the youngest gentleman present, you must 
respond for them. We expect a brilliant 
speech."

The poor victim thus pitched upen a lad of 
seventeen was quite unequal to the occasion ;

blushed violently and wished 
that the thunder storm would come on again 
or that the earth would open and swallow him 
up. but no such blessed catastrophes happen
ing, after tidgetting in his chair for a fewmin- 
utes aud drawing all eyes upon him, he at 
last said with a crimson face and many stam
mers, ‘‘ I—I—I don’t wish them any harm, 
but I—I can't eay anything about them."

'• Feelings too deep for speech," said the 
elder Feversham cynically, at which every 
boi.v laughed, and poor Mr. Darlington 
blushed a deeper crimson, and seemed on the 

plectic tit. After this there were 
but to Clara the breakfast 

Her aunt sat 
upon her, and

ed4. The cane of George Washington De/< e 
who descended into a well 89 feet deep to 
rescue a mau who hud just cheated, him bliud 

mule trade, and who refused a reward

n who are
hoa few minutes Jack 

appeared at the door in a state of dishabille 
which I forbear to describe, lest my fair read
ers should say I am not a proper person.

“ Ja ack, ’’ said our hero, “ I'm in a dayvle 
of a fix. The oy lawyer disappointed me 
about the money and I have only three dollars 
left, not enough for the pareon’e fee. And 

week's wages due to the masons and 
enters, and my English remittance du 
th since has never come to hand. I expect 

my ancle is purposely delaying in it Otta-wa, 
and I rather think the old lawyer is playing 
into his hands and your mother's."

Jack whistled in dismay, and skipped from 
one toe to the other in the moonlight. 
“ Haven't a cent in the world," he said, 

ent the last on a gift for Clara."
Aüd the lawyer's offices never open before 

ten, and that’s the hour fixed for the wedding," 
id Mr. Feversham, and proceeded to relate 
e strange conduct of Mr. Mulrooney.
•• And if he goes on drinkiug he'll drink 

himself mad and do it, too," said Jack.
“Inhibit case you will have all 

capturing him, for I must go on 
ceremony —stick to mv post, you know—un
less he settles me at the first shot. You must 
stand on the other side of Clara, and cover 
her with your broad body, and keep on the 
alert. It’s the money troubles me most ; it 
will delay us till the evening train if I borrow 
it in Hamilton, and what the devil I'm to 
do for the parson's fee—but we understand 
each other, Jack, about Mulrooney ?’’

“ Oh I I’m quite with you. old fellow, 
everything ; wouldn't disappoint Cla 
the world, now she’s made up her miud. I'll 
tell you what, though. Gussy Brown sold 
some thoroughbred cattle at the fair yester
day ; suppose I run across and rattle him 
he would lend me ten dol are at any ra 
woald that do for the fee?"

“Twice that would be rawther shabby, I 
think ; what is the usual thing here ?’’

“ Anything they can catch, and glad to get 
it," replied Jack, who had taken Mr. Fever-

ol fifteen cent* for his noble effort*. This 
ca e, in the opinion ol thu committee, was 
the most deserving, and on the question 
ing put, the club w s uuauimous in votiug 
the prize to Mr Defoe. The prize consisted 
of a silver plated tobacco box. with a compass 
in the lid, and the secretarv was instructed to 

hero forth with.
TBÉ BEAR-TRAP.

The following local members will have seats 
nearest the bear-irap for the coming six month * 
for the following reasvns : '

for inventing a tack ham 
lar.s in the handle. No 

her husband ;e tack

went the

be
farm, and 

to over-

asked if
oftmail it to the$ '

the bride.
Beto insult me, ye beggarly 

hearth-stone ye tuck from
with sup- 

, throbbed 
of shininged in a thundering voice. “ If 

on aud foight.” 
peettd attack Mr. Feversham 

lifted his.eye-glass, and afier staring delib
erately at the Mulrooney, turned an inquir
ing glance on the lawyer, who shrugged his

Amos Hasting*, 
mer with a looking gl 
wife will hereafter ask

ggM. i 
with t

Colonel St ff ik <e Jaikson, for appeihng a 
case from a jus'.ice's court to the circuit

If I like him

...pdown a ca 
Aniuiis 

coroner's jury
’K shaded

for refusing to act on a 
hreo old bummers. ing glance on the lawyer, who 

shoulders, and said Mr. Mulrc 
married.
“Ye

pursued the 
wor princes in 
fat en the sho 
leedy of me 
a man, I’ll 
that ye are. '

“ Aw—really 
to be a tolerab 
out of practice."

“ Cod

actionable, threats are not per 
law. You speak very rashly.’

“ Confusion to ye," said Mr. Mulrooney 
continuing to address Mr. Feversham, and 
pouring himself out a

rooney was un-

with her etookine down at 
sho considered the time 
hair ez wastid 7 She bed 
eunff for me.

1 laid reigo to this venerable female, and 
to my dtlito found her uot averse to a second 

e at matrimony. 1 wuz a helihy young 
mun, and* not bad lookin and looked ez tho I 
mite run two or thieo farms to wunst. She 
wuz r&tLer lonesome ou tLe faim, and iteo*t 
a pile uv money to hire help, and then they 
u.eded a man to look after em ; and. to make 
a loug story short, sho ace p e I me. and we 
wus yoonited iu the ho y bonds uv matri-

For a few d- ys I lived

beggarly whanderer, ye bloody Saxon," 
l the Mulrooney. “my anscesthers 

Oirland before won of ye set 
bore, an’ ye presume to take the 

: choice. If yo won’t fight me like 
shoot yo at the althar like a dog 

Will ye foight ?" 
you mast excuse me. Used 
ile buxih, but—aw - rawther

burst of te 
sham put

BRIDGING THE ODLP.
The Committvoon Harmony reported that 

tney had mv. s-’g-tied the matter of difference 
between Col. Darius Shiugletou and Judge 
Gouedown Bras*, both iootl members, but 
were unable to bridge the pulf bctwteu them. 
The Colonel had sent the Judge a challenge, 
which had been accepted, and a deadly mett 
ing between tbs two was imminent.

*■ Will d^r parlies named please step for’d ?" 
asked Brother Gardner as he arose.

The Lolou.d and the Judge made their ap
pearance on the floor “ Now, den, I uuder- 
atan’ dat do Keruul made de remark dat 
Shakspoare had a U >man nose, an’ do Ju Igo 
held dat sioh whh uot the Oise. De dispute 
waxed hotter an’ hotter, until do lie waa par
sed, an’ now now you hanker fur gore. N >w 
Kernnl, what do you know about Sha^penre's 
noee ?"

the glory of 
>n with the in number, how 

ey came sweeping 
up the aisle in snowy raiment, not abreast, 
butin succession •• for all the world like three 
white geese." said Jack Montgomery, in a_ 
confidential whisper to his friend Gussy. A 
troop of ladies brought up the rear, Mrs. 
Montgomery in a crimson gown, with a face 
to match and a heart too full of

The bridesmaids, th. 
shall I describe them, as.‘th

chance
for gallantry and —aw - 
we are to bo related you will - a.w—pardon me 
tor mentioning it, I am suah. I may as well 
say good-bye, Clara, as it’s so late’’—he 
stooped and kissed her forehead, as much to 
lier surprise as her aunt’s annoyance—1* if 
you will take my arm, Mrs. Montgomery, the 
step is a little unsafe in the moonlight ; allow 
me to carry that bag," and he tucked his 
stout little enemy under his arm, saucily pro
tecting her, tenderly helped her into the 
buggy ; turned the horse and civilly started 
her on h. r way, offering at the very last to 
accompany her if she felt at all nervous. She 

nervous, but very angry, knowing 
ut she was defeated, and not

unpopu-

me, come sir." remonstrated Mr. Mar- 
to the Irishman, * your words are 

milted in the
anger and

disappointment to have any room left for 
sympathy and good feeling ; and behind 
came Mrs. Jackson in dove colored silk.thoogh 

r eyes were more like those of 
a dove. Mrs. Browne in bright blue, Mrs. 
Drayton in green, and Mrs. Danton in purple, 
might be compared to three handsome 

s. and little Miss Browne in a long 
train of changeable hue, looked lik 

stately bird of tho peacock species. The 
gentlemen .with red faces adti flowers in their 
bntton-holes, also made an imposing appear
ance. Mr. Thompson, though invited, had 
declined to come—" It is an act of fully and 
I will not countenance it by my presence," 
but his brother Tom was there marshalling 
the little Thompsons in white frocks with 

ading Dickey in his blue 
children were not to be

dress waa 
raptures of 

d on her mother for 
y shook her head and 
it’s ’andsome I don’t

the weddin 
Sally was in his hearthe

hawk than, in a flvsium, what
ever thht may ne. 1 t.eitlic best uv eatiu, 
mtliiu the Nasby family did uot indulge in, 
and Mrs Na»by wuz tz cm pi 
woman oov.d be I bed cider 
Ute Tornsou left a good tapply uv tabuo 
ker, and things wuz a goin ez smooih ez 
cootl be. . | .

The fourth dav Mrs. NaM-y remarked that 
est, and it wuz time we

pouring himself out a 
“ I hate ye, and dhrink confusion to ye. 
row be wid ye this day and foriver ; 

behind ye in all your undhertaki 
there before ye, for oastin 

•She leedy I love " He rose to u 
spoke, and filled the glass for the 
and emptied it.

“Aw—tha—anks," drawled Mr. Feversham,
* much obliged, I'm suah."

“If ye go on with this thing to-morrow, 
ye’ll be going to your own funeral ; ye’re a 
dead man, for I’ll shoot ye at the althar, take 
the worrud of an Oirishman, audagintleman; 
ye shall niver have that leedy for your woife. 
I’ll break ye in pieces loiko this glass." He 
dashed it to the floor as he spoke, and strode 
out of the window, mistaking it for the deor. 

Mr. Martineau followed remonstrating. 
“Get ye gone," said the Mulrooney sternly, 

"ye’re dhrunk," and finding Ihe horsee with 
some difficulty, he mounted bis own and rode 
off shaking his fist at the house.

When Mr. Martineau returned, he found 
Mr. Feversham leaning against the mantel 
piece in the same attitude.

“ Siugnlah charactah," he said. “ You 
succeeded m raising the—aw—loan for ms, 
I su

brimming glass of ale. 
* ' " Sor-

the divil 
ngs, and 

g your oye on 
his feet as he 

: second time

aisant va‘,ha.P“
to macawsgo

be
pauyacoom

that for the press
knowing how to turn the tables upon him ; 
and he went home by no means so sore of 
victory as he could have wished, for ho had 

e into Clara’s presence that night in a 
very doubtful and troubled frame of mind, 
and enoeuntered her with a tender, reproach
ful “ my love." .

“ You promised not to call ma names, sir, 
she answered with a brilliant blush.

“ Before company, and have I not kept my 
word ? But you are my love, for I love you, 

I. biti.k .round. ' and I lliink. I hope yon lore me a lilUe."
“ What," fhe’eggsclaimtd. “ So much that if I marry you and you
“ I merely say that I shall not break oome to regret it I sha'l be the meet miserable 

ground. My bizuis on this farm i* merely woman living," was the reply, 
ornamental. 1 am williu to go and lay down •• Let us sit down and talk about it. he 
in the field to be bruhe and oversee the said, and then followed an hour a tender, 
breakin, pervidid there is a shade tree and* special pleadin . His friends wanted bun to 
which I kiu lay. But es for takin hold uv a wait for and marry a Utile deformed girl 
plow mye™, never " , twelve year. old. his cousin-and this for her

oman looked at me in a dazed sort of money. Could any man worthy the name be 
a minit. tihe bed in her right hind guilty of such baseness, such meanness 7 It 
f soap-suds wieb sbe wuz again to was not in him to do such a thing.

pour on t -e roots uv a grape vine near me. | «• But, Mr. Feversham-----”
Vithout a word uv waruin she histed that 

buokit of suds, hot ez it wuz, all over me. and 
in another second bed me by the hair. It wus 
time that I areertid myself. I made np my 
mind to whale her then and there, wunst for 
all, and Levin establish! my sooperiority, he-v
“ *1 «U ennfl,
but you want to be ehoor about your strength, 
that tem the main pint in any assertin bis- 
nis. I riz aud grappled her, and found that 
assertin wuz one thing, and eslablisbin quite 
another. In less than a minit that infooriated 
and muskeler female bed mu on my back, and 
was amaking me üald-heded at a rate wich I 
never dreamed possible. Bfae tore out my 
hair by the handful, she peeled my hoe in a 
minit. and iu less than four minits I looked 
very much like an old fashioned frigate after 
an encounter at short range.

“ Yoo won’t work, won t ye ? well, I guee^ 
you wilt 1 Yoo 11 work on this farm, or ye 
won’t eet. You won t work, won’t ye ? '

Aud then, ea ef ihethot incited her to mad- 
tore out wnt little hair I bed left, and 

uv my face,

“Nuffin, sail "
•' An’ wbat do you know, Judge ?"
" Nuffiu."
“ Deputin' ober nuffin, an' yat 

to kill ! Kernnl, if you should kill de 
would dat gib Bhakspi aro

“No eah."
“ Judge if you should kill the keruul would 

it gib Shikspeare aGreshua proboscis?"
“No, sab."
•• Deu what would either of you gain?"
They hung their heads without makiug

“ I doan* believe a duel were eber fout wid
out one party knowiu' dat he was wrong, 
continued the president. " I also believe dat

man will shed blood sooner for what he 
it ar' wrong dan fur what he knows am 

right. In dis case yon want to fight ober 
nuffin. If one war’ dead de odder wouldn' be 
any mo' right Jaa he am now. Killin' 
proves uoffln in argyment. Now, I want to 
remark dat if l b'ar any mo' bout die fool 

upon you, Kernul, au' 
make your heels break your neck ; an' a* fur 
de judge. I'll drap him ober some high 
into a slush paddle."

mad nuff we bed hud a L ng i 
gut about o' r work.

“ Veto,’’ Buid she, '* Yoo want to take the 
oxen this moruin and go out and break that 

behind the path. It must be doue to 
woonst, and riiood te v been a week ago, but 
for this marryin' Lizni*."

• Oxcoose me, Mrs. Nss'ny," arz I, gom out 
and laving down under a apple tree, with my 
pipe ligbtid, “ breakin' ground ia not my beat 
hold. This soots me better. 1 dian t marry

to his room daring this conversa- 
was now scrambling into hie gar-

eve of an apopi i
nil

*• Aw—well, I’ll go 
haps Mr. Brown oonld 
would pay a high interest a 
well."

So across the field they went together, and 
Jack's mode of rattling Mr. Browne up was 
not to knock at the front door, but simply to 
ciimu a post of the balcony and get into his 
room window.

" I often do it he explained to Mr. 
Feversham, when Gas and I want 
chat, and not to be bothered with

a Roman nose ! no more speeones, 
seemed interminalblv endless, 

posite to her an-1 frowned 
gered over the meal with a slow enjoyment 

it was terrible to see ; for though she hated 
tho occasion of the festivity, she loved the 
ham, the cold fowl, the trifle, the ice cream, 
the bride’s cake, and drank the wine though 
she despised the toasts, and joined in none 
of the good wishes. At last however it waa 
over aud Clara retired to her own room to 
change her dress, tihe was met at the door 
by Briggs, who exclaimed with her apron to 
her eyes, •* bow awful these storms do be ; 
and oil ! Miss Clara, sad 1 am to say il, how 
unlucky yon be to have a storm on your wed
ding day, for I never yet knowed a bride hap
py as the rain rained on and now there 
I’ve been and called you Miss Clara instead 
o’ Mrs. Feversham, and that's another

across with 
lend me all

you ; per- 

bc obliged as
op
liagay sashes, aud 

velvet suit. The 
present at the breakfast bnt merely to see the
Mjk” Feversham bowed low to his bride 
who looked up in his face for one in
stant. The bustle and hum subsided 
the clergyman cleared his throat, and amid 
the stillness of an oppresrively hot atmos-

I

phere qnd scented garments the service began.
“ Dearly beloved we are gathered together 

in the sight of God—" a growl of distant 
thunder seemed sent as a special response— 
•* and in the face of this congregation te join 
together this man and this woman in holy 
matrimony—" a rushing wind scattering the 
Hoents and flattering the silks and laws, fol
lowed so rapidly by nearer prolonge i peals of 
thunder and dropping rain, that the words 
were half lost till the clergyman raised hie 
voice with the request that somebody would 
shut the windows. A bustle and the windows 
are closed ; a momentar 
and Mr. Feversham wae t 
when a blinding flash of 
by a peal resembling the crack 
rifles right above the building as it seemed, 
caused tbe ladies to scream, some of the gen
tlemen to rush out to look to the horses, and

feel
n!"
Presently two heads appeared at the win

dow above, and Mr. Feversham was invited 
to ascend, and soon found himself in as 
apartment whioü looked as though it had 
recently been devastated by a hurricane; 
boots, shoes, coats, trowsers l»y about in all 
directions ; a large wash-tub of soapy water, 
in which Gustavos Adolphus had taken a 
bath, occupied the middle of the very small 
room, and two collie dogs, who had never 
given month, or sai i a single word to the 
intruders sat inside it, wagging their tails, 
and doing the honors for their master, whose 
dress-but I forbear—again my genius is 
cramped by my sense of propriety, and I am 
dumb. Mr. Feversham waa provided with a 
chair, his best men sat on the side of the
bed and thus the three gentlemen held a the clergyman to say " we bad better wait a 
committee of ways and means at two o’clock little—it really seems presumptuous to go on
a. m. on tbe wedding morning. Jack waa -----•" _ _
spokesman, and briskl? «plained the «tats of “ Tat -|0 on," smd Mr. Fereraham and 
the bridegroom’s finances, and Mr. Mol- on he went nervously and maudibly till Mr. 
roonev’s threats- Whether it is a fact, as Feversham’s voice was again beard saying 
Steine inristod, that men who are named quite calmly, “ I, John Clarence Francis Au- 
after heroes are generally heroic, I cannot gustos take thee Clara" -again all sound was 
undertake to say, hut certainly Gustavus deadened aud swept away by the fury of the 
Adolphus behaved nobly upon this occasion, storm. Tho thunder was like the continued 
He skipped across to a small chest of drawers, roar of cannon, volley succeeding volley, and 
and lookout his pocket book. the sweeping of tbe wind through the trees,

.. j 0*0 lend you twe hundred dollars," be the noise of pouring ram, not dropping but 
said “ and will do it with pleasure, Mr. descending in sheets and torrents, nil this 
Feversham. I would mortgage my farm disturbance in nature so unnerved the clcrgy- 

over and sell every cow I have, be- man, that when the ring was placed in his 
fore I would see Miss Clara annoyed." hand he dropped it, and Gussy Browne went 

.. Aw—thaaks—then I had better draw » down on hie knees to look for it, luckily for 
note of hand." himself, as at that instant the sharp crack of

“ Legal documents are only necessary as a a pistol was heard distinctly amid the rush of 
check upon rogues," said Gustavus Adolphus, the storm, and a bullet whistled over his head 

are not needed between gentlemen; your passed through the clergyman’s sleeve. Clara 
is sufficient." with a or7 of terror clung to Mr- Feversham,

Mr Feversham looked at the speaker keen and Jack Montgomery rushed down the aisle
lv as be answered, coming out of hie drawl, and grappled with Mr. Mulrooney, in time to ,w erflArivim, „wavèm rery*maoh obliged to you, and lh»pk broek -, hi. „„ .ml iirert hi. bm.-d Si?
.on for your good opinion, ll i. rnlher an tins»? Bro.ne haring « lui ponnoed upon «ni, ,noh .lead, aimgnlar, but if Mnlroone, ahould utile ma to- lb"ring, plued .l nnrredl. m Mr Fererabam , e<2d „ni .U !bia nie performSd lLl il
morrow, yon would bare «her. Io deal wild bani ud dsriung after hr. fnend Jaek. gare lhM ^ride „d n,,*,
not me, my uncle probably, and he would turn timely aid ^ groom were not blinded for hfe. Then oame lb»
nerer pay yon without a document, eo gel pen Hneh I huh ! dear 1 auij Mr. Fever- f„„„ ..j.. „mT ibeoldrrlank road to Hamilton 
and ink, if yon pleine. It would beneBI no aham soothingly to hia bride, and go on toUeTuu atorm aa they
one fer yen to leu thi. money." m," m a thunder,ng tone to the otorgyman. at Ual they drere

At thin, the blushing, aqmnt eyed, little • what are you waiting for t ” But the poor ,ulf0‘n Jack Montgomery rioeiveri
Si.taKK1.»

| ‘“"'né'» no It about Clara, yon know'' reid paal bit em-a,'and another paeud through the e*r
Jaek, in an aipUutory way, •• worüd bare atarehed .lea.e ol toe .orpl.ee ; he ootid not ^ to »
propowdfor her, I beiievo, if he had had gj *X" WyTSS S

1i butead of abuse, and a ballet," and at that aa." [Mminsn o« ton amt rasAj

mppof-e?"
» I greatly regret that I have been unable 

to do so," said Mr. Martineau, “ but in a 
w dafk.1 b- no doubt I shall succeed. 
5 -* ■WWIl'Tia ae great a shook to Mr.’ 

Feversham, as the announcement of his 
marriage had been tu the Mulrooney yet 
not » muscle of hie face changed and Mr. 
Martineau could not tell that it affected him

» Aw—thanks." he drawled, “ it’s unne
cessary aow—I am provided. Will you 
take a glass of wine or ale and toast me as 
your friend did ? "

•• Tbank yon, with pleasure ; but he is no 
friend of mine. I wish yon and Miss Clara 

you not think my 
to defer the mar-

Thisbm-ss I shall wait
forway

God forgive
as I'm a living aiuner, there 
only thirteen at the table till 

Mr. Tom Thompson came back after taking 
them little Limps ’«me, as never had any 
business here, and all a-oryin’ and a roarin' 
together, because they couldn't stay to the 
breakfast, and Dicky was the wust. If that 
boy doesn't come to the gallows or wuss, my 
name i-m’t Martha Briggs, and me as conld 
ha’ cast ’im, that I should say so, 'ad to give 
'im jelly, as wus good enough for the Queen, 

stop 'is din."
While Clara was thus entertained, the cler

gyman was apologizing for his nervousness 
daring the ceremony.for he had suddenly dis
covered that the bridegroom was a remarkably 
gentlemanly young man, having taken a pri
vate peep at his fee, aud found it unusually

a thunder storm always upsets me terri
bly,” he said, “ and I wonder that I did not 
behave worse. I was really so unnerved that 
I scarcely knew what I was saying, and there 
was one text running in my head all the time; 
it’s the greatest wonder I did not introduce it 
into the ceremony."

*• Aw—and what

evil sign,
law,fe_____Ja—ack."

“ Jack would confuse you with Jaek Mont
gomery. I meant to call you Horace, if —* 
she paused.

“ You mean to call me Horace, dear Clara."
•• I don’t know abont that I am afraid I 

have made a great mistake in being engaged 
to yon." ahe said, with a timid, tremulous 
kind of nervousness. “ I have thought about 
marrying long ago-I suppose all girls do— 
and I am sure marriage is a very sacred 
thing- I thought of it as a sweet and solemn 
transition from one set of happy duties to 
another, made With the kind approval and 
blessings of dear friends and relatives ; but 
all my friends disapprove, and look coldly on 
me ; act as if they thought I was doing eome- 

ery foolish and wrong; and I have 
known them all my life, and they have been 
so kind ; their disapproval hurts me more 
than you can think, mure than they can 
dream. I do like you very much, but if you 
would only be satisfied with a httle leas, and 
let me have you for a dear brother like Jaek 
Montgomery. Yon said our engagement would 
bring me peace, but, ah ! it has not.”

“ I said our marriage would bring yon 
peace, and I say ao still dearest* The engage
ment waa only that you tnight know me bel
ter,” and without either eye glass or drawl he 
argued the expediency of an immedate mar
riage. I will not weary the rei

"Call
THB QLBB CLOB.

The glee club then turned up and sung and 
played tue following so beiutifuUy that the 
hall clock stopped dead still at five minutes 
to 10:
De robin am "chirpin'
De blue-bird am siu^in'

De voice of <te blue jay 
De wild ducks am fl> iu'

In an instant
y lull in the storm 
neard to say" I will," 
f lightning followed

thousand
am heerd in de rind ;

Du
Dt. 5?AuMew'bunkoVian he am showln' hie hand.

De mail’s grow in' deeper,
An' theuder'e a cornin'

An' de possum comes out 
warm ruin's a falling, 
spring calf am bawlin',

An' de whlte-washiu' season lies opened fur m*

every happiness ; 
dear sir, it would 
riage—safer in 
th* neighbothood ?

but do 
be tetter 

fact—till this madman has left 
His threats are alarm-

tf his log fur to see ;
1)6
De

“ I has bin axsJMur mv views 
jeok of theater goW»," said the pr 
he rose up to dismiss the meeti 
haps at our ntx’ meetiu' 1 shall be prepar’d 
to anbnrit my vitw, an' eiprrea my indi.tinal 

We will uow disburse ourselves

“ They would alarm Miss Montgomery if 
she heard of them," he replied, 11 and if I put 
off the wedding, some kind friend would be 

tell her the reason," and he looked so 
keenly; at. the lawyer that the old gentleman 
began to grow uncomfortable under his gaze, 
and tom to take leave,

•i Your courage does you credit," be said as 
he drew on hie gloves, “ quite a feather in 
your cap.*'

••Not a white feath-ah, I hope," waa the

Once more alone he lighted 
gathered a handful of roses, and 
them into the lamp, selected the most beau
tiful bad, and putting on hie hat strolled 
down through the moonlight to Miss Mont- 
gemery’a. It was striking eleven as he left 
hie own house. Sally was waiting for him 
*1 the garden gate when he arrived.

.. is your mistress in bed ? ’’ he asked.
•« Yes sir, and asleep with tears on her 

cheeks."
“ Did she expect me.'Sally ? ”
«« I think not, sir, she knowed ae you had 

business, but we've had au awful worriting 
dsY, and hard work to make the trifle 
and the jelly cake. It's been that 
'ot everything would ha' melted even in tho 
cellar, but tor the ice, and Mrs. Montgomery 
looking like thunder, and mother a sighing 
and groaning ae if it 
the cak® broke, and we had to bind it together 
with pap®*, and they do say it's a very bad 
omen for the bride, and mother would tell 
her, as Ü ®he hadn't enough, poor Miss Clara 
without that They're not kind or cordial

ou de sub 
esident as 
u’. “ Per-

without a

opinion, 
homeward."

knocked the last bit uv ski 
and dragged me

•' There is the plow, there is the oxen, 
there is the ground. Yoo eoopenntend ! 

that tend of tho bnriness. Git to work,

«SiA THOUGHTFUL LOVER text was that ?"
“ The stare in their courses fought against 

Sidera."
“ Very appropriate,” 
th an odd laugh, as Clara appeared in 

traveling dress ; but all the wedding « 
monies were not yet over, for it is the oust 
in Upper Canada to throw a stinging sho 
of rice into the very face of bride and

lot.out to the
A young fellow abont nineteen, who is 

going with his first girl. Lae got the symp 
tome awfully. He justs thinks ot nothing 
else bat bis girl, and when he cau be with 
her, whioti i® seldom, on account ol lbs old 
folks, he is there, and when he cannot bo thtre 
he is there or tnereanouts, in his mind. He 
had been trying fer three months to think of 
something to give his girl fur a present, bnt 
he couldn't make up bis tuiod what article 
would cause her to think of him the most, so 
he nnbosmomed himself to his employer, and 
asked his advice as to the proper article to 
give. The old man is baldheaded and mean, 
it You want to give her something that will be 
a oonstant reminder of jonf" *'Y®a, he 
said, “ that was wbat was tho matter.

Does she have any corns ? " asked the old 
wretch. The boy said be had never 1^ 
quired into the condition of her feet, and 
wanted to know what corne ha 1 to do with 
it The old pan said if sue had corns a
n*ir of shoes about two s ees too small would ---- ------------
Lnse her mind to dwell on him a good deal. —Here is a severe prayer test Mr Miller, 
The bov said shots wouldn't do. Th«- the new Senator from California, rose in one 
old man hesitated a moineu*. sera, hed his 0f the Meody meetings in San Francisco and 
^ ^d finally aaid, “ I have it : 1 anp- Mked prayers for himself m fais endeavor to

wlw j* are alone with her in Ihe lead a Chrirtian lit® in Washington.

IU said Mr. Feverehs
his cigar, and 

bringing
do

I saw she wns in earnest ; and I yoked 
them oxen meekly, and went to woik, in the 
hot son, and she sot down under * 
tree, and kept me at it, without a minit 
tiUuite.

lished. ...
would exhibit a lock uv my hair wien she kep 

I dared net

________ jeers I spent on that farm-
two years uv agonizin'labor. When ehe died, 
I dukivered that tho place wuz mortgaged for 
all it wae worth, and that the money she got 
for it she had bequeathed to a niece uv hern 
a8l I wnz turned out on a cold world, with 
nothin’ oept wat I maneged to git off Ihe 
place the nite before I jelt.______

reader with a
repetition of the conversation verbatim, it is 
sufficient to say that Clara, though but half 
convinced, consented to let Mr. Feversham 
drive her to Hamilton the 
the wedding drues, oonsen 
that day fortnight.
White mountains for a wedding tear, mv 
love,” oonclnded Mr. Feversham. “ The hill 
breezes will blow away everything unpleasant; 

dwell too much on little disagreeable*,

free! bride-
Mr.

next day and ohooee 
ted to be married 

“ And we will go to the

lar »
maoy was asetrtid and estab- 
never I dared to murmur sheWte

by her, and that wuz enuff. 
question her authority 

Two mizrable ^,T.i,‘ti.TLwwt , tirotid mt. « 

visit Penetanguiahene," said Clara.
“ The penitentiary ? Very well, anywhere 

with you, but the wedding ceremony ever, I, 
at least, refuse to repent, oome what wilL"

a funeral, and then
Chapteb X.

;ti:E
me."—Much Ado Abost Nothin».

When Mrs. Montgomery heard that Ihe

*


