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you have steal of M staire Tompkins. I 

arrest you.”
“Oh, Tompki is is me, you know,” 

cried the unhap y owner of both name 
and ring, “I halit put on, you know.”

But hie assert on was in vain. As 
Thomas Jenks e had sailed for hie 
ring’s sake, and es ‘ homas Jenks he was 
now arrested, wit i he stolen property 
about him, and ed away, an object of 
scorn and detesta ion to all about him.

He was not sur e either, what might be 
done to thieves in F ance—whether they 
were shot or gailloti red without delay, 
or sewed into sacks flime and drowned 
—foreign customs were so horrible some- 
times. And his ring was gone too— 
clutched from him by that great brown 
knotted hand. And where was his 
baggage?

1 seek and maintain the right; but, never- 
/ theless, as a man cannot handle pitch 

without defiling his hands, so he cannot 
keep bad companionship without defile- 
ment of character. 1 do not wish to 
deprive you of any privilege, but, as 
your friend, I urge these thoughts upon 
you. Give the world no occasion, 
through even your choice of associates, 
to suspect you.”

After some further remark upon the 
character and reputation of the men 
engaged at the Foundry and the Forge, 
the two youths were dismissed to their 
work.

The weeks went by, and the two ap- 
prentices were looking with great antici- 
pations to the day of their freedom. 
And there was only six days difference. 
Charles Warren would be twenty-one 
six days before his companion; and the 
occasion was close at hand—only three 
days more.

And what were the plans of the youths

“Never mind the - ‘buts’ now. You ut about for I 
burglar, with a lantern in 

m, hand, about to demand his diamond 
in his life. Then, where to keep it in 

night? On his finger it was too 
spicuous ; in a drawer, too unsafe, 
put it under the bed, in his stoe

A Racine girl wanted her lover to 
swear on the Bible that she was all the 
world to him, and, when he wouldn’t 
she knocked him down with the sacred 
volume.

There are some newspaper verses be- 
ginning: “Last night I drew from off my 
sleeve a little golden hair." Lucky for 
you your wife didn’t find it before you 
did.

It is reported that pine lands in Wis- 
consin to the value $400,000, belonging 
to the Government were lately bought 
up by one or two corporations for $20,- 
000.

A householder in Florida, in filling 
up his census schedule, under the head- 
ing “where born” described one of his 
children as “born in the parlor,” and the 
other “up stairs.” A strict return.

BALLAD OF THE STORM.

We were crowded in the cabin ;
Not a soul would dare to sleep;

It was midnight on the waters. 
And a storm was on the deep.

‘Tis a fearful thing in winter. 
To be shattered in the blast.

And to hear the rattling trumpet 
Thunder, ‘Cut away the mast l‘

So we shuddered there in silence,- 
For the stoutest held his breath.

While the hungry sea was roaring. 
And the breakers talked with death.

As thus we sat in darkness:
Each one busy in his prayers— 

We are lost ! the captain shouted.
As he staggered down the stain•

But his little daughter whispered. 
As she took his icy hand, *

‘Isn’t God upon the ocean
Just the same as on the land?’

Then we kissed the little maiden. 
And we spoke in better cheer ;

And we anchored safe in harbor. 
When the moon was shining clear.

WOMANSEiNGDON. 
"Woman’s kingdom!” Who knows where 

The walls of woman’s kingdom are?
How stands her throne in purple state. 
Gemmed with the golden bees of Fate;
Where is her crown of glory won. 
Her regal robes for pageants spun ;
When may the warders dare to sleep
Beside the dungeon in the keep ;
Wharis the tribute vassals pay
And when the solemn reckoning day ;
How are the courtly phrases learned. 
And jeweled Orders hardly earned?
Not where rude wassail, loud and deep. 
Wakens the warder if he sleep ;
Not where the vassal proffers gold. 
Or love with priestly rite is sold;
Not where the garments golden sheen 
Shows jeweled ribbon broad between ;
Not where the courtly phrases taught 
In silver accents, count for naught;
Not there her kingdom.

Reaching high
Its walls rise upward to the sky.
For weary souls who crave her aid.
For trightened souls sin-sick, afraid.
While she beside the postern stands. 
Her throne—the hallowed chamber, where 
Her child is taught its evening prayer ;
Her crown—a good man’s steadfast love. 
Pure gold that fire shall only prove;
Her warders —only loving prayers
To guard the feet of stumbling cares;
Her tribute—loving hearts and true;
Her Orders, Faith’s broad ribbon blue;

, Decked with the cross, and starry Hope, 
Borne on a shining anchor up. 
This, this, is woman’s kingdom left
When Paradise was from her reft.

TYPOGRAPHIC BLUNDERS,

There is no funnier reading in the 
world than some of the printers’ blunders 
that go the rounds of the papers. We 
shall keep a sharp eye for these, and 
reproduce then for the entertainment of 
our readers. Herear a few that a laugh 
or two may be found in.

In the office of a New York paper 
there stood in type the report of a sermon, 
and a paragraph about the career of a 
mad dog. In “making-up” these two 
got mixed, and the readers of the paper, 
next day, were astonished by the following 
melange. "The Rev. James Thompson 

This was his last sermon previous to his 

embarkation for Europe. He exhorted

A REMARKABLE MURDER TRIAL-
Two years ago, on the 5th of Sept., 

1869, in Manistee, Michigan, Herbert 
Field, the partner of George Vanderpool, 
mysteriously disappeared. Ten days 
later his dead body was found in Lake 
Michigan, unmistakable marks that he 
had came to his death by violence.— 
(George Vanderpool was arrested for the 
murder. On the morning of Sunday, the 
5th, the day on which Field was last 
seen, he and Vanderpool dissolved their 
partnership. Field retiring, and the two 
men went together to a store adjoining 
their bank to obtain the signatures of 
witnesses to the papers containing their 
final agreement. With the exceptian of 
a single witness, who was positive that 
he saw Field later in the day, there was 
no record that his existence continued an 
hour beyond the time that he and Vander- 
pool were supposed to have returned to 
the bank. —That they did so return and-----  
and that then and there. Van 

derpool robbed and murdered Field, and 
conveyed his body to the lake, has been 
the theory of the prosecution from the 
beginning to the end. Seeming forgeries 
in their books, an incongruity between 
Field’s private memorandum of the 
amount to which he was entitled, and 
the figures representing that amount in 
the firm ledger; Vanderpool’s absence 
from home during a portion of the day, 
and his return in the afternoon wearing 
Field’s pants and vest ; his possession of 
gold which was seen in Field’s pants and 
vest ; his possessions of gold which was 
seen in Field’s hands on the previous 
Saturday ; his having cut out and burned 
several feet of the carpet on the bank 
floor, and the presence of blood on the 
boards whence the carpet had been re- 
moved-all these circumstances seemed to 
make the ease clear against Vanderpool 
and on his first trial, which took place 
in Manistee, he was convicted and son- 
tenced to State Prison for life. His 
counsel obtained a new trial, with change 
of venue to Kalamazoo county; his own 
resources had become exhausted, and a 
subscription was taken up throughout 
the State to pay the expenses of counsel 
and witnesses, many of the latter being 
indigent and hundreds of miles away. 
The trial was conducted with great vigor. 
on both sides, and resulted in the disa- 
greement of the jury. Change of venue 
was then taken to Barry County ; no new 
testimony was developed on either side. 
Vanderpool explained the burned carpet, 
and the borrowing of pants and vest from 
Field, as having been made necessary by 
sicknes which he could not control, and 
while he had considerable positive as- 
sertion on his side, the prosecution was 
confined to one of the strongest chains of 
circumstantial evidence that ever encire- 
led a prisoner. The case was given to 
the jury on Wednesday, September 13, 
and after an absence of six hours they 
returned a verdict of acquittal. It is due 
to the eminent counsel on both sides to 
say that the result of the trials was more 
dependant upon their competitive abilit- 
ies than upon the testimony in the case. 
The devotion of Vanderpool’s young 
wife to her husband during his imprison- 
ment, her friendless condition, ani a firm 
belief in his innocence, did much to 
influence public, opinion in the State, 
which, at the outset was almost solidly 
against him. The testimony certainly 
pointed to Vanderpool as the murderer 
of Field, but no man saw him do the 
deed, and the jury perferred to free a 
positive murderer rather than shape 8u 
fatal a verdict on circumstantial evi- 
dence. ch to Statesma#.

were there with the rioters, and great
mischief was done. Young Lascom,
whom your party beat and kicked, is
a dangerous situation. But we had 
better say no more here.’

Silently and sadly, and pale and 
quivering, Charles Warren went with 
the Sheriff. Having reached the street 
he was assisted into a wagon, and driven 
over to Rustfield—the town adjoining— 
where with the men from the Foundry, 
he was locked up in the county jail. On 
the following day, he with the others, 
was taken before a Justice for examina- 
tion. A physician, in attendance upon

over the door, between the leaves of: 
Bible—anywhere where burglars wo 
not be likely to look; but he alw 

his hand again.
He dreamt of it and thought about 

and was rendered highly uncomforts 
by it, so that Cousin Smith, had. 
known all, would scarcely have envi 
him his possession as she did.

At last he resolved to sell it ; but a 
would deal quite fairly by him?. 
could not decide to trust any one.: 
the midst of his indecision, busin 
called him to Europe.

Gohe=nrt, bed binding ed. L

young Lascom announced that the 
patient would probably recover from 
his injuries; so the charge of murder 
was suspended. Yet, upon careful in- 
vestigation, the Justice deemed the 
offence to be of a character so grave as 
to beentirely beyond his jurisdiction.

his brethren and sisters, and after offering 
a devout prayer, took a whim to cut up 
some frantic freaks. He ran up Smith 
street to Brown, and down Carr street to 

ig- some boys scisod him, tied Ntenket. 
tie to his tail, and let him go. A great 
crowd gathered, and for a few minutes 
there was a lively scene. Finally, he was 
shot by a polieceman.”

A printer in Syracuse, setting up a 
book advertisement, thus gave the title 
of one of Dicken’s novels : “Barney, by 
Rudge, $1 .50.”

The writer of an obituary notice of an 
estimable lady, said that the bereaved 
husband was “hardly able to bear the 
demise of his wife.” Imagine his disgust 
on reading in print that the bereaved 
husband was “hardly able to wear the 
chemise of his wife.”

The London Court Journal once in 
describing a wedding in high life, said 
that the bride was accompanied to the 
altar by tight bridesmaids. The lovely 
young ladies were eight, not tight.

A providence paper once announced 
that Rev. Dr. Wayland, president of 
Brown University “gave a billiard party.” 
The editor wrote a brilliant party.

The importance of careful punctuation 
cannot be insisted on too urgently. 
Here are a few instances which illustrate 
it: “Wanted a young man to take 
charge of a pair of horses of a religious 
turn of mind.” “A child was run over

,The agony the poor man suffered was 
intense. There he ay in prison and in 
disgrace, and no frend was with him. The lady principal of a school, in her 

advertisement, mentioned her lady assist-

year 
certain

con word to a 
American 
prove his

sen which she bears;” but the printer left 

out the “which,” so the advertisement 
went forth commending the lady’s 
“reputation for teaching - she 
bears.”

Ben Butler has been such a noisy and 
venemous enemy of Canada, that Cana- 
dians need feel no sorrow over his dis- 
comfiture in failing to get the Republican 
nomination of Governor of Massachusetts. 
The Republican Convention just elected 
is known to have a majority opposed to 
the pretensions of Butler.

It is the height of meanness to impale 
a man on his dagger, but some people 
are unscrupulous. The editor of the 
Hudson (N. Y.) Star received an acrostic 
recently which he innocently published, 
not knowing that it impudently said: 
"A. N. Webb is an ass.’ He dosen’t

merchant of t ecity.nice little sum at his disposal. Those 
bank vaults were fire and burglar proof, 
and it would be safe beyond doubt. The 
precious little thing was wrapped in pink 
jeweller’s cotton, and placed in a small 
black casket, and the very day before 
his departure for Europe Mr. Thomas 
Tompkins rode to the bank. Thanks 
to a procession of Father : Matthewites 
with green banners and badges, the stage 
was delayed for ten minutes. In those 
ten minutes the hour for the closing of 
the bank arrived, as Thomas Tompkins 
found on his arrival. But on the bank 
steps stood that important personage, the 
president himself, with whom Thomas 
was personally acquainted.

He turned his white head—no bank 
president ever has hair of any other 
color—toward Thomas, and smiled.

"Waiting for my gig,” he explained. 
“My man is long enough about it. How 
d’ye do ?"
.“Oh, I’m very well, thank you,” said 
Thomas. "I’m going to Europe, and I 
want to deposit a valuable ring, worth 
fifteen thousand dollars, here while I’m 
gone, you know. I start to morrow.”

"Ah ha !" said the president, as if 
fifteen thousand dollar rings were every 
day occurrences. “The place is locked 
up—sorry. Tell you what I’ll do.

appearance at the next term of the 
Superior Court, failing to furnish which, 
they would be committed to jail. Mr.

them —would be glad to hire then, —
by birth, he might be ablefor they were superior and finished 

workmen; but they had thought of 
going West. A man—a Mr. Skillings
—had spoken to Hall concerning help, nished the required bail 
and Warren had been recommended- as nate apprentice.

identity. He migh save him from the 
wful fate impending over his head, and 
perhaps even rester to him his ring. 
So, after much inquir y and great “spiking 
of Inglies” on the par of the accomplished 
gentleman before me ationed, it was com- 
municated to the au horities that Jasper 
Shark, a merchant of repute in Calais, 
could prove the ident ty of their prisoner. 
And when hope d ferred had almost 
made Thomas Tomp kins insane, Jasper 
Shark arrived in person.

"Yes," he said, a er long and careful 
inspection of Mr. ‘ompkips’ counter- 
ance, ‘it’s you, that a certain. You’ve 
aged and got bald ; but it’s you. But 
why did you travel Inder a false name, 
like a burglar or forger? Got into diffi- 
culties?"

Then Thomas T ompkins explained. 
His ring was the • ause—his valuable 
ring, worth fifteen th ousand dollars.

Jasper Shark spre ad forth his fingers.
“Why, look here,’ he said; “I’ve got 

two. If anybody tried to rob me I’d 
knock ’em down. But why don’t you 
sell it, if it preys upc a you so ?"

"I well, if I ever get it back,” said 
Mr. Tompkins.

Hall was sent for, and he readily fur-
his unfortu

nate apprentice.
And did Mr Hall read the youth a 

lecture ou the occasion ? No. He saw 
that the poor fellow was utterly broken 
and agonized beneath the blow, and he 
felt sure that the lesson which had gone 
home to his heart — a lesson which had 
been enforced through an ordeal not yet 
wholly passed.

When Mr. Skillings came to arrange 
for taking Charles Warren out West 
with him, the youth could not go. He 
must wait for his trial, and the court 
would not be in session until December. 
In this emergency the manufacturer 
turned to George Carpenter. This 
young man’s time would be out very 
shortly, and Mr. Skillings would like to 
engage him.

Mr. Hall gave in the few days cheer-

fit for a foreman. Skillings was about 
to establish a large manufactory, and the 
man who went in with him at the start, 
and remained true and faithful, would be 
very likely to gain an interest in the 
business.

It was on Saturday afternoon that 
Charles Warren asked George Carpenter 
to go with him that evening up to the 
Lake. The boys from the Foundry were 
going, and they would have a grand 
good time. But George shook his head.

"You remember what Mr. Hall said 
to us, Charley.” •

"0, pshaw! What does that amount 
to? What harm is to come of our 
going out of an evening with the 
Foundry boys ?"

I cannot say that any harm can come 
of it ; and I cannot be sure that harm 
may not come,” replied George, “but,” 
he added, emphatically, "I know that no 
harm can come of staying away; 89 I 
will not go.’

"Goodness me! Have you turned 
preacher, George? I declare I never 
would have thought it.”

Carpenter winced beneath his com- 
panion’s raillery, but was yet firm in his 
decision. He had reflected apon the 
words of their master, and had resolved 
to accept them as a valuable life lesson.

"So you wont’t go ?"
"I will not Charley; and I wish you 

wouldn’t go.”
"Bah! I shall go; and I have a 

mind to tell the boys what you think of

care 80 much for acrostics as he did but 
he is eagerly searching for "Ellen the 
acrostic maker.

The hardest part of a clergyman’s life, 
as it is of an editor’s, is the necessity of 
producing without the time to produce. 
Good thoughts, whether in the paper, the 
volume, or sermon, need time to grow up 
leisurely, to mature in calm restfulness, 
and to be produced when, and only when, 
they are so ripe that they need expression.

No lessons leave a more abiding impres- 
sion than those which gently drop into 
the mind at the fireside. Notunis more 
tickling, or leaves behind it less regret. 
No history is purer, as a whole, than 
fireside history, and none lives longer or

fully, and George went with his new 
employer—went to prove himself worthy 
of all confidence —went to receive, ere 
long, an interest in a thriving, growing 
business,—went to a life of honor and 
usefdiness,—and went to have many men 
in his employ.

Charles Warren, when his trial came.

by a wagon three years old and cross eyed 
with pantalets which never spoke after- 
wards.” “The procession was very fine 
and nearly ten miles in length, as was 
also the prayer of Dr. Perry, the 
Chaplain.” “Lost, an enamelled lady’s 
goldcwatch and charms." A toast at a 
public dinner—"Woman—without her, 
man is a brute,’ was printed—"Woman 
without her man, is a brute.

---------e•••------ .
ONLY A SHADOW.

A story is told of a well known gentle- 
man who sometimes imbibes too freely, 
going home late at night, recently, and 
mistaking his shadow outlined on his 
front door for a man. He paused a little 
in surprise, and then lifting his hat very 
gracefully bade him good evening.

The shadow imitated his politeness by 
raising its hat, but of course said nothing.

A very pleasant evening, said the 
gentleman.

And at first, indeed, the restoration 
seemeg doubtful.

However, Jasper Shark swore to his 
friend’s identity, and wore at the officials, 
and after many legal proceedings and 
some demands for money, Mr. Tompkins 
received his portmanteau, his trunk, his 
umbrella, and his ring, all supposed to 
be stolen goods, expressed his feelings in 
strong English, and was conveyed away 
by Mr. Shark ; at whose house he was 
laid up with a rheumatic fever, caused 
by his incarceration in the damp cell in 
which he had been immured.

A month from the day of his arrival, 
a convalescent gentlemen was seen to 
walk with slow steps into the sanctum of 
a diamond merchant of good repute in 
Calais, and one also who spoke English 
well, and heard to reply to his polite 
interrogations, that he desired to dispose 
of a valuable diamond ring.

“Worth fifteen thousand dollars, in 
fact,” he added, with a touch of his old 
pride. "I know you’ll do what is fair 
by me.”

"Of course, sir,” said the merchant. 
"I will pay its value. Let me see the 
ring. Fifteen thousand—. Ah, mon 
Dieu!” He broke off with this exclama- 
tion, and hurried toward the light. He 
produced something from his desk, with 
which he touched it Then he turned 
toward the waiting Tompkins.

"You are a very poor judge of dia- 
monds. Monsieur,” he said.

“No,” said Tompkins stoutly, “‘a very 
good one. The man wants to cheat me, 
no doubt,” he mentally added.

"Ah !" said the merchant. "If this 
is the case, Monsieur knows that, aside 
from the value of the gold, the ring is 
worthless. These stones are nothing but 
paste ; they might bring perhaps fifteen 
sous.”

"Fifteen sons !" cried Thomas Tomp- 
kins. “Why, it was plainly mentioned 
in the will fifteen thousand dollars.” 
The Frenchman shrugged his should- 
ers, and Mr. Tompkins rushed from his 
presence to that of another jeweller, who 
only confirmed his statement. L—

The ring for which he had suffered so 
much was a mere worthless imitation. 
And, to this day, Thomas Tompkins does 
not know whether his departed unole de- 
liberately deceived him, or whether the 
stones were changed while in the hands 
of the custom house officials, or whether 
Nobody weighed the thread of care, 
the traitor was his friend the engraver 
or his other friend the president of the

“For a fifteen thousand dollar ring is," 
as he often observes, “a temptation to 

Anybody." _____L _____ 1

THE ORIGIN or NEWSPAPERS.—AN 
ingenious physician of Paris—Renaudot 
by name—more than two hundred years 
ago obtained popularity by the innocent 
expedient of collecting information and 
then circulating news sheets among his 
patients, for their special delectation and 
amusement. But inasmuch as the seasons 
were not always sickly and he found he

though. I’ll take care of it until to-mor- 
a row, and, deposit it myself, if that will 

accommodate you.”
BAD COMPANY.

A SKETCH FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 
BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

Nathan Hall owned and carried on an 
extensive carriage manufactory in Wind 
ham. Windham had not been a popular 
town when Mr. Hall took up his resi- 
dence there. It was in s farming dis- 
triet; fifty miles from the nearest seaport, 
nestled away among well wooded hills 
anderyetal lakes. The Grand Trunk 
Railroad at length opened up this section 
to easy commercial intercourse with 
distant markets, and in Windham Mr. 
Hall found and developed one of the 
best water-powers in the county; and 
within a very few years after his advent 
the country village had more than 
doubled in size and importance, and the 
“Windham Wagon” had become an 
institution throughout New England. 
And it came at length that s recom- 
mendation from the Windham manufac- 
tory was sure to procure for its rightful 
possessor employment at his trade where- 
ever place for such employment was 
open; and hence Mr. Hall had his pick 

of young men who wished to learn the 
trade; and, altogether, the manufactory 
might be considered as a grand social 
and moral institution.

Of the youths who had come in to 
learn the trade were George Carpenter 
and Charles Warren. They were of 
the same age; both bright, intelligent, 
active and ambitious, and both possessed 
excellent mechanical skill and genius. 
They were almost twenty-one, and in a 
few months they would become masters 
of their own time, as they were already 
masters of their trade. Within the 
whole range of characteristics the only 
difference which Mr. Nall had ever been 
able to find in these two young men was 

Ythis: George Carpenter seemed to have 
a little the most dignity and self-respect. 
So far as truth and honor and upright- 
ness of motive was concerned there could 
be no choice. Mr. Hall knew them well, 
for they had boarded with him during 
their apprenticeship, and were members 
of his family still.

One day—it was early Autumn—Mr. 
Hall called the two young men into his 
office.

“Boys,” said he, with a troubled ex- 
pression upon his kindly face, “you were 
out late last night.”

George Carpenter hung his head and 
seemed ashamed; but Charles Warren 
at once replied,—

“Yes, sir, we were up to the Lake 
Shore House.”

"And you were with the party from 
. the Foundry ?"

"Yes, sir.”
"Do you know, my boys, that those 

men from the Foundry do not bear a 
good name in the community ?"

"They are good-hearted fellows,” ven- 
tured Warren.

"And yet,” added Mr. Hall, “they are 
a drinking, carousing set, and their 
associates are of the same stamp. They 
seem to have organized the very worst 
elements of society into a social band for

was discharged with a reprimand, and
lecture from the Court ; and the burden

"It was a legacy,” said Thomas.
"I see,” said the president. "We 

value these trifles for their associations.”
"It is worth fifteen thousand dollars, 

sir,” said Thomas.
"Ah ha!” said the president. "Did 

you ever happen to see that one the Indian 
Rajah Squashi possessed? Valued at 
half a million. Quite a fine ring. Well, 

here is my man. Shall I—"
Thomas gave him the casket, and they 

parted; but before three hours had 
passed, he repented him bitterly. How 
could he trust his ring to one who placed 
0little value upon it? He was a fool, 
but he would rectify his mistake. Hiring 
a cab, he drove to the banker’s residence 
and found him in ; requested the casket; 
eceived it; apologized, and saw the 
banker smile in a peculiar manner, as 

though offended. But his ring was safe. 
And that night he stitched it into the 
corner of the black vest which he intend- 
ed to wear en voyage. The stitches were 
coarse and bungling, but they were 
strong, and being on the wrong side of 
it, did not matter. L

“No one would ever think of looking 
here,” he thought; and he was happier

of that lecture was, that in future he 
should avoid Bad Company. In after 
times he became foreman in the employ 
of George Carpenter; and if there was 
one lesson of life which, more than 
another, they both knew how to impress 
upon the young men in their care, it 
was that same lesson of Mr. Hall, and of 
the Judge; for most vividly had it been 
presented to them that ‘‘a man is known 
y the company he keeps.”

more lovingly in rememberance. He 
who cannot look forward with yearning 
desires to fireside enjoyment, as the staple 
enjoyment of life, is greatly to be pitied, 
and, if the cause be in himself, greatly 
to be blamed.

A sharp student was called up by the 
worthy professor or a celebrated college, 
and asked the question: "Can a man 
see without eyes?" “Yes, sir,” was the 
prompt answer. -

“How, sir,” cried the amazed professor, 
“can a man see without eyes? Pray, 
sir, how do you make that out?" "He 
can see with one, sie,” replied the ready 
witted youth ; and the whole class shouted

them. Wouldn’t they haze you the
saw you !"next time they 

«You can do as you think best Charley"
Evening came, and Charles Warren 

went up to the Lake with the men from 
the Foundry, while George Carpenter 
remained at home.

And on that same evening Mr. Skillings 
called at the house of Mr. Hall. He 
had wished to see Charles Warren, but as 
the young man was not in, he talked

STOLEN FROM THOMAS TOMPKINS.

When Uncle Obadiah Tompkins died, 
he left to his nephew Thomas, then an 
old bachelor of fifty, a certain very valu- 
able diamond ring, as a mark of his
esteem and affection, to which he had, by 
the way, never given the least expression

No reply. a
with Mr. Hall, and with George Car-
penter. He seemed to like Carpenter, previously. And Thomas went down 
and Carpenter certainly liked him.

This is my house, I believe, waving his 
hand.

The hand of the shadow went through

with delight at the triumph over meta- 
physics. /

The Mormons bave been declared
into the quiet country place to receive 
this testimonial, with feelings of equal 
gratitude and astonishment.

"I wish,” said Mr. Hall, after the 
visitor had gone,"that Skillings wanted 
two foremen ; for in that case there 
would be room for both you and Charles.

He is a good man, and he will do an 
extensive business. I foresee a grand 
opening for Charles if he is true to his 
own interests.”

It was past midnight when Charles 
Warren came creeping up to his bed.- 
On the following morning he offered no 
remark touching his sport of the previous 
evening, and George asked no questions.

In the afternoon George was walk- 
ing home from church in com- 
pany with Mr. Hall, when they were 
joined by a friend who asked them if 
they had heard of the row which occur- 
redon the Lake Shore during the pre- 
vious night.

Neither Mr. Hall nor George had 
heard of it.

“It- seems,” said their informant, 
“that a party of those fellows from the 
Foundry went up to the Lake last 
evening, and after drinking and carousing 
on the Shore, they went at their usual 
pastime of tearing down fences and 
unhinging barn doors. At Jason 
Lascom’s they tore down a sheep-shed, 
and set fire to a stack of straw in the 
barn-yard. Old Lascom and two of his 
sons came out to save the straw, and 
were driven off. By that time a number 
of the neighbors had been aroused, and 
came hurrying up to lend their assistance 
to the farmer. The Foundry men must 
have been mad with liquor, for they held| 
their ground until the straw was entirely 
consumed, in doing which they beat a 
onmber of the farmer’s friends severely. 
One of Lascoms sons, I understand, was 
nearly killed." :

From the depths of his heart George 
Carpenter, as he heard this was thankful 
that he had not been of that company; 
and, moreover, the lesson which his kiod 
master had sought to impress upon him 
was now, more than ever, fixed in his 
mind. When he next saw Charles he 
asked him how the previous evening had 
been passed; but the latter was not 
inclined to be communicative, and 
George did not press the subject.

On Monday morning the two young 
men went at their work. One went 
hopeful and jubilant, looking into the 
future through the lens of rich promise, 
his heart in tune with the song of the 
harvest birds, and his conscience at rest. 
The other went in pain and doubt, fear- 
ful of even the falling of a leaf, and 

dreading to look into the future at all, 
since there was a part of that future 
which he could not bridge over.

3 Toward the middle of the forenoon the 
High Sheriff of the county, accompanied

...a :... .:.IL the same graceful curve.grand jurors in the I should like to get in, sir, if you’llineligible to serve as
federal courts of the United States on the 
ground that as polygamists they make

He was by no means a poor man, and 
had always had enough of this world’s 
goods to keep him very comfortable ; but 
he could not refrain from indulging in 
certain emotions of pride when, for the 
first time, he sported a. small fortune 
upon his little finger, and saw the eyes 
of strangers rest upon it with admiration. 
In fact he was’ so fond of drawing of his 
glove and resting his plump hand against 
his cheek, that some unfeeling mortals 
were disposed to laugh at him, and his 
Cousin Smith, who had fondly hoped 
that this costly ring would have became 
hers on the demise of its doner, thought 
fit to give him a warning.

"You’ll be robbed and murdered some 
night, Thomas,” she said solemnly, as 
the wearer of the diamond arose one 
evening to depart, after a call.

Thomas started violently at the words, 
and stared at her.

"Yes, Thomas,” said the old lady. 
"There are people who’d rob and murder 
anybody for fifty dollars, and that was 
mentioned in the will as being worth 
fifteen thousand.’ I’ve always been so 
thankful it wasn’t left to me ; and I have 
a presentiment that it will be the cause 
of your assassination,”

"Nonsense. Women always let their 
imaginations run away with them,” said 
Thomas. Nevertheless he shivered, and 
kept his glove on the hand that wore the 
ring very carefully indeed on that walk 
home. It was certainly so ornament 
calculated to awaken cupidity, he reflect- 
ed, as he sat over his fire before retiring, 
that it might be best to take more pre- 
caution. At least it ought to be marked, 
a thing he had not thought of before; 
and the very next day he employed an 
engraver of his acquaintance to place his 
name upon the inside of the golden hoop 
which held the jewels.

“Quite absurd, you know,” said the 
engraver ; “for if your ring is stolen, the 
diamonds will be unset at once.”

"No matter,” replied Thomas. "I’ll 
take every precaution, however slight. 
The thief mightn’t look at the inside, 
you know, eh? before some one else 
discovered it—some honest pawnbroker, 
or a policeman, or anybody. I say—I 
tell you. Brown, put ‘Stolen from Thomas 
Tompkins’on the ring, will you?”.

“Anything you like,” replied his 
friend.

stand aside; but the shadow made no 
movement to let him pass.

The gentleman wasevidently surprised. 
He repeated his desire to pass in but the 
shadow remained still.,

His wife, hearing her husband’s voice’

their crimes their religion. From the 
attitude the United States courts are 
taking there is every expectation that an 
effort will be made to put down the 
Mormons and to wipe out the stain 
which under their name has attached to 
the territory of Utah. S

PASTE Tuts UP IN Stour. —Pay 

your debts as you get the money in your 
pocket. Do without what you "don’t 
need. Speak your mind when necessary. 
Hold your tongue when prudent. Cut the 

acquaintance of those who lack principle. 
Bear with infirmities, but not with vices. 
Respect honesty, despise duplicity ; wear 
your old clothes until you can pay for 
new ones. Aim at comfort and propriety, 
not fashion. Acknowledge your ignor- 
ance, and don’t pretend knowledge you 
haven’t got. Entertain your friends, 
but never beyond your means.
THE LOCAL PAPER.—A local news- 
paper is a travelling agent, taking his 
weekly round to the families of all their 
customers. No matter whether trade is 
brisk or otherwise, no business man can 
afford to take down his sign, nor with- 
draw the pleasing influence of a weekly

than he had been since theand
possession of his treasure.

But another qualm possessed him. 
Might not some evil-disposed personage 
discover that Thomas Tompkins, posses- 
sor of a fifteen thousand dollar ring was 
to sail in "The Tapioca,” and taking 
passage, rob and murder him in his 
state room ?

"I’ll go under an assumed name,” said 
Mr. Tompkins to himself. “I can change 
it when I am safe on land again.” (

So the list of passangers on “That 
Topioca” set forth the fact that Thomas 
Jenks had sailed, but made no mention 
of Thomas Tompkins.

“Every precaution has been taken,” 
said Mr. Tompkins, “and I am perfectly 
safe.”

And so, under his assumed name, with 
his ring in his vest pocket, the vest con- 
tinually upon his person, he crossed the 
ocean without event or annoyance, save 
in the person of a fellow-passenger, who 
had a habit of seizing those with whom 
he conversed by the button-hole, and 
whose acquaintance he rapidly cut, in 
consequence; and the voyage save for 
sea-sickness, was a happy one. But 
having at last left the vessel, and treading 
for the first time upon the soil of France, 
Mr. Tompkins found himself in the 
the hands of the custom house officials, 
and being marched between two ferocious 
gened’arms to the Bureau, where his 
key was demanded, fancied himself fallen 
among thieves, and received much 
explanation and reproof, 10 broken 
English, before he comprehended the 
true state of things.

“Search my baggage ! Why, it’s 
infamous !” he declared. «I’ll complain

looked through the blind, and seeing no Chinese call geometry “the science of 
one but himself, asked why he didn’t the how much.”the how much.
come in.

So I would, my dear, but this gentle- 
man, pointing to the shadow, insists on 
blocking up the door.

His wife quietly opened the door, 
remarking that was your shadow;

Indeed, said the puzzled citizen ; well, 
now, I thought he was a mighty fine 
looking fellow to be so impolite, and went 

in.
Whenever he shows a disposition now 

to remain out late at night, his wife has 
only to remind him of the shadow on the 
doorstep to insure a speedy return.

EXTRAORDINARY PRICES FOR CAT- 
TLE,—An important sale of shorthorns 
took place at Holker Hall, England, the 
seat of the Duke of Devonshire, on 
Wednesday, Mr Strafford being the

By an old fashioned body—Young 
ladies had better be fast asleep than “fast 
awake.”

Why are Chashmere shawls like deaf 
people —Because you can’t make them 

here.-
It is at the approach of dinner time 

that we feel most sensibly “the emptiness 
of things below.”

It is stated that there are 11,081,000 
horses in the United States.

In regard to newspapers, young ladies 
prefer those which make the most 
bustle.

Look out for a great intestinal com 
motion, for California estimates its crop 
of castor oil at 30,000 gallons.

A female barber "out West" has reti- 
red from business on account of the ar- 
rival of a "little shaver."

The Cleveland Herald mentions a 
Connecticut man as having Gen. Butler 
by the hair. A very bald attempt.

The Hartford police have suppressed 
dissolving view advertisements, as the 
crowds that gather block up the pave- 
ments and furnish game for pickpockets

A poem in an agricultural paper, cal- 
led “Song of the Farmer Boy,” very ap- 
propriately commences with "Ho, bro- 
thers, ho !"

«Wake up, here, and pay for your 
lodging,” said the American deacon, as 
he nudged a sleepy stranger with the 
contribution box.

A pet lap dog having bitten a piece 
out of a man’s leg, the tender hearted 
mistress exclaimed, “Poor Pont, I hope 
it wont make him ill."

France produced silk and mixed goods 
to the value of $240,000,000 in the year, 
previous to the war, having had upwards 
of 280,000,000 looms in operation.
A young lady wrote some verses for a 

country paper about her birthday, and headed them "May 30th.” It almost 
made her hair gray when it appeared in 
print “My 30th.”

A lady, going to church on Ash 
Wednesday, finding her Bent already 00- 
cupied, requested the pew opener to 
remember that although, it was Ash 
Wednesday, the pew was not lent.

Train up a child, &o.—Child! Mam- 
tiervsort

auctioneer. The sale was a very good 
one and some fancy prices were paid. 
Thirty heifers brought no less a sumchat with his customers through the 

newspapers. For a business man to stop 
advertising, would be equivalent to his 
saying, "I have stopped business, and 
ask no more favors of the people,”— 
Montello Express.

than 7,272 guineas, or an average of 
2424 guineas each, while the bulls
brought 2,236 guineas or an average of 
a trifle over 303 guineas each. The 
highest price brought by a heifer was 
1,005 guineas, and the highest by a bull

PAKENHAM FAtR.—The Pakenham 
,Branch Agricultural Society held their 
annual show in the Village of Pakenham, 
on Wednesday, 27th September. There 
were over 200 entries, which was some- 
what in excess of any previous year. The I 
stock exhibited made a splendid show, 
clearly providing that the Ottawa Valley 
will soon be able to compete with other 
sections of Ontario in improved breedsi 
of Stock. The show of Grain, Vegetables, 
&c., was very good. Some pears exhibited 
by Dr Fowler, of Pakenham, were very 
superior both in size and quality to those i 
usually exhibited at Canadian shows.

It seems evident that neither Louis 
Napoleon nor his friends have given up 
all hopes of seeing him once more seated| 
upon the throne of France. In cable 
despatches mention was made of a par- 
agraph which appeared in the columns 4 
of an Imperialist journal in Paris, in 1 
which it was stated that the people were 1 
becoming more inclined to return, 
to that form of Government under which|

a mere calf under twelve month’s old 
was just a net 1,000 guineas. The price 
of the heifer, “Grand Duches of Oxford 
18th,” bought by Mr. Fair, acting for 
Earl Bective, is the larges ever paid tor 
shorthorn in this country in public com- 
petition; and the price of the bull, 
“Duke of Oxford 20th,” was only equal- 
led in 1810, when "Comet" was sold by 
auction for exactly the same sum. 
“Grand Duchess of Oxford 7th” was 
bought by lord Penryn for 915 guineas 
and “Winsome 2ad” by Earl Bective for 
355 guineas. The Rev. P. Graham 
paid the fancy price of 610 guineas for 
“Grand Duches of Oxford 16th.” The 
Mti Poor* of the bale 0,509

INFANTICIDE to PaYmMmak.- At the Lanark 
Assises held in Perth last week, Ellen Price 
was accused of having feloniously killed an 
infant child at her father’s residence. Town- 
ship of Pakenham, on the and of July last, 
was found guilty of manslaughter and sen- 
tenced to two years imprisonment in the 
Penitentiary.

Lancs Porato.—The Courier says : An-

Government. It’s scandalous.
It the calm submission of his fellow- 

passengers and the fierce countenances 
of the gensd’armes, overcame him in the 
end, and he delivered his keys at last to 
the big brown hand outstretched for 
them, unconscious that his conduct had 
excited the suspicion of those about him, 
who instantly imagined him a smuggler 
of the darkest dye; and having disem- 
barrassed an indignant lady of certain 
brilliant wools which she had concealed 
about her person, turned their attention 
to our friend—looked down his back.

had plenty of time on his hands, he was 
encouraged by his success to devote his 
attention more exclusiely to the business 
of journalism , by providing the public at 
large with news; and accordingly, in 
1631, he succeeded in obtaining for 
himself and amily the sole privelege of 
publishing at ewspaper called the Gazette 
de France. Such is the account of the 
origin of new papers given by De Saint 
Foix..

At last it. g rumored that the paci-

convivial and predatory purposes. If 
any mischief is done in the town, they 

its perpetrators. If 
hideous with riot and

are looked I 
the night is
wrangle, they are known to be the 
instigators. Last night the hog-house 
of a respectable, quiet farmer was pulled 
down, and a number of his chickens 
stolen. Do you know who did this?” And 

ore b
few hours the diamonds

zed upon their wher’s finger, 
gand, “Stolen Juba is complete.” The 

been driven from their
while against it lay the le

and spoke quickly :
“Mr. Hall, I assure you • 

nothing to do with that.”
“But you saw it done.?”
«We saw it at a distance, sir.”

felt his boots, pried into his pockets, and 
finally turned the lining of his vest to 
the light, and uttered exclamations of 
triumph. In vain Thomas Tompkins

ad strong hold, and authority has been 
re-established in every portion of the 
Island. This terrible insurrection has 
had an existence of nearly four years; 
thousands of lives have been lost; all

But this precaution could not 
bachelor’s heart at ease. Fromt 
of Cousin Smith’s warning, he 1 ithey had enjoyed peace and 

for twenty years. Marshal 
who comanded —

hour
other giant of the potato genus has found its 

the French army of 170, way into our sanctum. It was raised by Mr.
Wiliam Weir, of Bathurst, and is of the 
Early Rose variety. It measures 8, inches 
lm. Nimi

pangs of uneasiness in no way comp 
sated for by the splendor of his pose

by a deputy, entered the shop, and 
inquired for CHARLES WARREN. The 
young man was pointed out. The 
Sheriff "Erastd the bench with • 

"-Charles Warren, I hare a warrant 

for your arrest, on charge of riot, 
malicious mischief, and—” 
W - - • is

HMURDss!”
“O, my God !—no!” cl

may not be so bad, young win;

official of are 
(5

swore and raved. As 000, which surrendered at Sedan, has 
publicly assumed the responsibility of the

“And it was done
at once 
to reve

committedyou were in company. Now lit me, my boys : I do not wish to 1 
you a lecture, but Imust give friendly word of advice and warn 
is an old saying—and it is as true

10 do ties have be 
LIDL,

sion. r. _CkJ: WE
there is one 
pted by the an

1.-0000 
ring which!

unlucky march northw WhichIf a stranger looked at 
ined that he w on that fatal field, and has declared 1 

Napoleon was in no respect to blame 
it. Marshal Bazaine also absolves

and other protuberances, and, taking this Get into consideration, it is the largest 
. 

wavy ante crore cl

had all her servants vaccig 
.Aurr.

tly appropriate
rospective thisale w “Is say,” cried Mr. Tompkins, in 

despair, “that’s mine. Polly voo francy from all concern in the m:if os s dut shut tinsup 
behind him, he had no doubt but that 
it was the tread of some highwayman 
who had an inkling of his diamond.If he left it at house, he had woeful 
rotor. all 

him, and caused him to sit up in bed, 
in his long-peaked nightesp and flannel

vreswhich led to the Fall of sets, and 
meprod

don’t you knonce ess moy; ch 7 don’t you 
understandI was afraid of thieves.’ 

aveere

=== Is in the
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