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cruel to forsake one who offered such sac
rifices to the altar of love,

THE WISH OF TO-DAY.

o

BY J. 6. WHITTER,

I ask not now for ﬂﬂd to gild

‘With mocking s
The yearning of the mind iy stilled—
1 ask not now for Fame.

A rose.cloud, dimly seen above,”

Melting in heaven’s blue depths away-

O ! sweet, fond dream of human Love !
For thee 1 may not pray.

Bet, bowed in lowliness of mind,

I make my humble wishes known—
I only ask a will resigned,

O, Father, to thine own !

To-day, beneath thy chastening eye,
I crave alone for peace and rest,
Submissive in thy hand to lie,
And feel that it is best.

A marvel seems the Universe,
A miracle our Life ard Death;
A mystery which I cannot pierce,
Around, above, beneath,

In vain I task my aching brain,
In vain the sage's thought I scan;
I only feel how weak and vain,
How poor and blind, is man,

And now my spirits sighs for home,
Aund longs for light whereby to see,

And, like a weary child, would come,
O, Father, unto Thee !

Though oft, like letiers traced on sand,
My weak resolves have passed away,

In mercy lend thy helping hand
Unto my prayer to-day !

Seleck  Stovy.
The Fate of '

Being a Sequel to

the Prineess Sophie

Charlotte Fandauer’s Ghost.

FROM THE GERMAN OF HAUFF.

BY BE, M., SWANN,

There were times when Major von La
run found it difficult to reecognize his old
brother.in-arms, who was one day the life
of ali around him, and on ti.e next satur.
nine, gloamy, and ready to interpret light
and innocent jests into personal insults,—
The major was Zronievsk y’s constant ccm-
panion, and had a certain power over him,
which he frequently used to prevent there

ine a wezry framo ;

yet lost !

was lost in the confiding whispers of love,
was I then to leave her ?”

“ But if you are happy you can defy
the whispers of the world, for there is no-
thing sinful in loving such a being.”

The colour deepened in the count’s
cheeks, and he almost ground his teeth
06 he said, in a hollow voice, *I da not
deserve so indu'gent a judge, for I am a
eriminal whom you ought to shun. Wounld
that I counld purchase forgetfulness, that I
could blot out from cy memory the event
of past years. But 1 will forget, I must
forget, if not I shall grow mad. Comrade,
give me some wine; let me drown the
remembrance of wy guilt.”

The major listened quietly to these bursts
of despairing self-condemnation, and said
to himseif: I always knéw him to be a
harebrained, passionate fellow, and such
always rush from one extreme to the oth-
er ; he now looks upoo his love as a great
crime, because it may bring the prihccm)
to misery, but in a few moments he will
regard it in quite a different light.”

i

walking impatiently up and down the
room. ‘“Major!” he exclaimed at last,
* what do yoa consider the most wretched
of all feelings "

After thinking for a few moments, the
major replied, * Decidedly that of injured
honour.”

The count smiled grimly. ¢ Comrade,
your psychological studies have not avail
ed you mach if you suppose that injured
honor is the most miserable feeling of the
human breast; for ke who is injured can
revenge himself upon the offender; and
there is still a hope that his hornor nay
reappear pure and spotless as before.—
Biother,” he continued, seiming the ma-
jor'’s Lhand convulsively,”

deeper into the mysteries of the soul, and

{that.''
{ **Ihave heard of one other,” replied

I would that
4you had been more cautious, but all is not

The count continued, without heeding
his friend : ““And then shej with graceful
hesitation, told me where [ might seek her
alone—when those lips, whose slighitest
words were laws to a loving people, met
mine, and the greatness of the princess

Zronievsky, meanwhile had tossed off | Lust night I saw in my dream a long fu- |

two or three glasees of wine,and was now |

you must dive!

search for a still more horrible feeling than |

“May I ask what brings you Lere?' rn.
plied Major von Larun, who recovered liks
sclf-possession sooner than his friend ;
‘ pray be seated, and while you tell us
what kas given us the pleasure of this vi-

wine.”

to prevent Othelio from being performed,
Nothing more ean be done
company study the opera, and the prima
cdonna gave me her solemn promise to be
‘too hoarse to sing ; but as il luck would
|

i

g5
Lave it, Signora Fanutsi arrived here yves-
terday, and she having petitioned the di-
{ rectors of the thea‘re for a part in one of
the oporas, they gave her that of Desd
mona.; I nearly wept when it was an-

evil.”

* Let me persuade youn to give up that
foolish superstition,” said Zronievsky,who
was quite himself again. *1 assure you
not a hair eof the royal family shall be
hurt, for I will myself go the churchyard,
{ find ont the grave of the murdered Des.
‘t’.omonn, and entreat her this time to kil
me instead. Is will certainly-

only the

one of my ancestors did wear a erown,
of which fact I will take care to inform
her,”

subject,” said the old man; « you know
not what fate may have in store for you.

neral proeession hy torchlight, such as
generally follows a royal corpse to the
grave,”

¢ Perbaps you had taken a glass more
than usual,” laughaed the major; *“and it
is but natural ti

such nonsénse when you think of nothing
else al]l day.”

“ You. of
me, for thou

people, should nor mock

1 I mever saw vou till

vieited me witl: the eount, last

vou walked by my side and wept violent-

vot

perhaps you will then wish it were hut a

dream. But, gentiemen, I have forgotten

th:at the principal reason for my. troubling

| you was tu invite you to be present at our

| eompany, and particalarly to our new
sin o

ger:

|
|
i
‘ The friends willingly aceepted the invi-

| . s i | totion. The coun ual dvidantie va.
outbreaks in the presence of others; but|the major, “ which men like yon and I, | '?0on Tke count, as usual, eviden iyr

after such restraint the counts passion was
the more violent when they were alone,
One Jay the major had only succeeded

| frie f wis! 0 ff an
in concealing one of these outbursts of | for several moments gazed silently at his | [Fiend, and wished to put off ar

temper from the whole comt by pleading
an engagement which he and the count
had made.
Zronievsky's rooms before the latter cried

out: “Am I not a miserable reprobate {thatis ; but the devil lays cunning SHMCS’

thus to tread every duty under foot, to
throw away the truest love, to martyr a
heart that is so entirely mine? I hLave
wandered thoughtlessly through the world
trifling with my happiness, because in my
madness I fancied myself a Kosciasko—
whereas I am nothing. ‘What have I to
give in return for so much love and such
a sacrifice ¥

3 von Larun tried to console him,
but in"%ain, * [he princess does rot ex-
pect any other return than that which eir-
cumetances allow," i

“*Ab!" eried the unhappy man, “of what |
do you remind me?
en a prey to my infatuation
like, how happy was she,; till ¢, accursed |
that I am, crossed her path. When I saw |
her radiant in lovely innocence, I fm‘:tmf
all my good resolutions—1I forgot to whom
alone I belonged : I silenced my conaci-
ence, and allowed nyself to be carried
away in a whirlpool of delight. It became
impossible for me to leave her, for I read
love in every varying expression of her
exquisite features.”

“It is indeed sad,” said the major,
* but where could you find & man who
could withstand such sweet temptation ?”

“And whén I darcd to tell her how I
worshipped her, and she proudly confess,
ed her Jove, how I louged for one glance
from her beautiful eres, ane slight pres-
#ure from her fairy fingers ; how cheerfully
I have waited for days for the chance or
soeing her alone, though it were but for
a few seconde, and how Frecious were |
tiose moments-—could [ then fiy 3"’
** Who could exact such Leroism ' his
nd

Yes,even she is fall- |

f rejoined, It would have been

| Zronievsky,

cannot be acqgnuainted with—
that is, self-content.”
The count trembled and turned pale and
H .
i friend.

: *You oro right, comrade; that lies

ati ! i
They had hardly atrived at{doeper still,”” Le szid at last; » men like |

| you and I do not generally know what

| for us sometimes, and before we are

AWare

[of thum we are caught. Do you know
| what it is to be uncecided, major "’
“IIeaven be thanked that my path of
duty has always been clear and straight.”
¢ Clear and siraight ! How fortanate for
you ! But do younot remember the morn-
ing when we were 10 very sensemates of
Warsaw ?
the day. To whom, then, did the guards
QOur band
played ti.e Polish airs and songs thiat in.

1
i

of the Polish Lancers belong

spired us, even when boys with a love for
our fathe

laud ; the well known soun

3
How ohild- | penetrated our breasts,. To whom, then, |

did our hearws belong

comrade 3"’
“To our fatherla

'enid the major, with
deep emotion. * Yes, then indeed I did
hesitate,”

* Well is it for you if that is the only
time you have given way to indecision,—
But the devil is a subide tempter; he al-
lows usto feel happy in what we have,
while he paints in brilliant colors the hap-
piness we have not.”

* Very likely ; but surely man has the
power to hold firm his determination.”

** True,” cried the count who seemed
overwhelmed by his friend’s reply. “Why
then, should I appear better than I am 3
Comrade, you are a man of Lonor, avoid
me as you would the plagne, I am dis-
honorable and despicabie. You are firm,
and must, therefore despise me, I despise
myself, for I know that I am

“Hush I eriec the major, * somehody
khocks! Come in!”

“I em extremely sorry if I interrupt

Our feelings, ours the spirisy spent his evenipgs in the theatre,

" 4 BLON - s vo P his refine
were enchained by the great maer-hear of | precent at every reiearsal, and his refined

{ pented his violence, and therefore this di.

version was vv‘l"[mr:nw‘, and the major felt

{ saddened by the self reproaches of his
| 3
¥

further
| expianations for an indefinite period
> ™ a

|

{

| From that time Zronievsky had no wish
|to continue the painfal svhject he had
| :

{then toughed upon. Every now and then

the gloomy

irit came over him, ar.d mo-

1mon'.a of despairing sorrow returned
brounglhit not with them the confession of

had h

| Major von Larun, wiese timo was now
|

| guilt trembled

upon

ips.—
ips.

| more taken up with the diplomati

‘ s busi
|

ness which had Brought him to the town,

1 fiad seen little of the count, who generally
Ile w

a

| taste, whi

2he had been caltivated by ex.

i’.(‘nsivv travel, assisted the manaver not al

| little in p

lacing the opera before the pub-

lic in an almost perfect

state,
man often forgot kis horrible presentiments

so much did the conversation of the count

interest him.

The opera had progressed more fupidl

yosed to bLe possi

lar eircumstances which head
hitherto prevented its performance gave
it the charm of novelty not ouly to the
public Lut also to the singers. No won-
der, then, that the singers did their very
best —no wonder that the public impati-
ently longed for the day which should
bring the Moor of Venica again on-the
stage.

There were two things that added to the
interest the public gendrally takein a new
opera by a well-known eompasor, Signora
Fanutti was a very celebrated singer, and
they were curious to see how she would
repregent the part of Desdemonn, ~which
not only requires beautiful singing but
first-rate magic acting ; there was alin a
whispered repost of the horrible evenis
whiclt had followed every former perform-
ance of Othello, ‘The old people related

you,” said the manager Opera, entering
the room with a low bow,

them mysteriously to the younger mem-
bers of their families, who at first alto-

nounced, for I have a presentiment of

blood of a connt that she will shed, bur |

¢ For Ieaven's énke do nat jest on this |

hat you should dream of|

ly ; but what God wills must happen,and |1

rehearsal, and T will introduce vou to our |

The old

sia fow days, and then, fe:

wtA

| gether Goubted the truth of these histories

but q‘n

| 4 8 N
One himself to take a part in the Lew

! opera,
f

ject was never mentioned in his presence.

tenid smilingly to him, “ You see baron,
! we erereally to hdva Othello at last,thanks
i to the count’s diplomatic threats.
'{Iung for Monday, that I may hear Desde

| mona’s Leautiful sang once more ; I could

j wish to die with those notes on my lips.
| “Are there such things as presentiments?”
! thought the baron, who involuntarily gave
| g

to this remark a neurnful import,

ded by exaggergting ‘them,,so that | Indians, they at present remein.
half the inhabitants expected the Evil | principal point of settlement is about th

|
{
1
\

sit, allow me %o pour you out n glase of Munjor von Larun frequently heard the | west of St. Paul. Ome of the points in
|coming event dissussed, but though he ! Russian territory wher= the tribe occasi
1 . . |
¢! Gentiemen, I fear it is now impossible speut several evenings at court, the sub- 1

I made |Le:'l‘hﬂ Princess S phie; however, oune day |

i of a small river, the name of whieh, oth

How I

As he watched the young princess glid- |
3 8

: ing by, stowing on all a sweet emile or

hier to Schiller's
¢+ If it should
agein so chance,” thought he—¢ if she

{ & kind word, he compnre
| Madchen aus der Fremde

i shoulddie.” The text moment he laughed

r harboring such gloomy fore.

y »

dings ; but ¢ver-and anon a sweet voice

resounded in his ear, “ I could wish to die

| with those notes on my lips.'’

Monday came, and on it occy
Von Lurun

j thus meeting about half way,

red nosin- |

R et

Crecks, Utahs, and other large bands
T

hundred miles from the north Paci
Ocean, and ahout 2200 miles to the no

ally visits is “Russian Fort,” which is Iy
down on the map as near the Colviile rj
er. The hero "of this strange adventy

says the fort is in the immediate vicinj

than'that given by his tribe, he does n
kaow,

he Sneke and Copperhead Indians traf
witk St. Paul's,having « semi annual try
has abeut t
One party starts fr
St. Panl's about the same time that 1j
other starts from their hunting ground
The fu
are packed on ponies, elks and dogs.
On their last semi- annual trip, the hey

to that place. The train

thousand Indians,

of these adventures received a pass fry
ono of the Chisfs—“Ma cn-chew e-wa”

to seek ont his relatives, and, if foun?d,|

remain with them awhile. The pass
quires his presence in St. Paul’s a: the
next trip-in 1860. Seven of the tribe

companied “Mo-kos-e que-qua’—for th

{is the Indian name of the voung man—t

gular cirenmatance, had rud. |
{ den ont in th norning with the eount
| and several ers I'key had hardly
{ turned their horses’ Lends towards home

yre they were eaught in a vinlent show-
at wetted them to the skin, As Zvon-
close to the gates of the

y resided
wn h
him and chang he rceepted the
offer, and fully equipped in one of hw
| friend’s suits, he left Lim in order to re-
turn to his own hotel.  le had passed
{ through eeveral etrecis, when he fancied
!th'\t gome one followed him ; he lonked
round, and vose behind b a tall,
¢ This is for
he put a litile note ine
lintely disappeared.

his dre

saw o

|
' oRals

hand, and {

ser, and sealed with an
[ but it wos without any address, e o
ed it, v reading H 1
setvously in his hand. and Wurr
nervousiy in his hiand, and hurr
On entering his room he calied fo
r to examine it more earefully
remained the same

vou leave

exquisite cameo,

and af

1in or¢
tlLe

horrit

la: wordls

i Wreteh !
and voune ch'ld
| you live in

low can
ren to die of hu
mp :.t;w! spl )
n this town

your wiie

doy t because

langhter as
for in the s
yvon, the prince
!¥now how you have deceived her,

{ reaches
; ID R CONVINUED,
| ; oo .
|

| EXTRAORDINARY NARRATIVF.
|

1

|

|

One of the mast extraordi

at we have had the fortune to relate

t
just come under our notice. It was

us by the hero himself,and the most search

ing investigation fails to shake the truth
of the story, astonishing as it may seem to
I be. Ifthere is any deception in the case,
| ]

to fee its object. About twenty-

| eix years ago some Canada Indians were

in Cleveland trading with the people.

| the course of the trade the Indians fancied

they had been cheated, and in arder tore

hree year old

| boy from the eity and carried him off o

venge themselves, stole a ¢

Canada, As far as can be iearned, the

child was stolen {r psmall brown house

butin v

ther particulars of the theft, caunot be
i learned.
| The capiors kept the boy in. Canala for

ing his recavery

ites, sold him to a party of Pot

{ towattamies,who kept him ahoara moanth.

TOXALL chere te ot deception

nary narratives |
: | self.

told |

e begged the major to come with |

Chieagn. From that place he has faote
it mnst of the way,and arrived lere yesten
day. At Fremont his features were
cognised i,y a man as hearing a ATrong ra
remblance to one Joaeph Todd, who is ssil
10 have resided in Cleveland about thiry
years since

For some time past the young man h

been diligently engaged in tracing np b

i history, and what we have given abavoe iy

\ Larun cenld not imagine from |
whom so mysierious a cor nication
| eould come, as he was ite a ger in |
“1the town. He exan 1 the note with
;"."‘-v tion. It was written on beautiful

;| but a eclose

jine withont hi

|
!

In oy

|

| it with glory,

Paws, in which tribe he remained & month;
bat,as there were some fears that he would
be traced and taken back by the whites,
he was traded off to the Winnebagoes of
illinois and Wisconsin,

Iow long he remained in the keeping
of this tribe has not been ascertained, but
he was eventually transferred from them
to the Chippewas of Wisconsin, who again
#sold him to tl:e Sioux of Minnesota.

Twenty five years ago he was sold by
the Chippewas to the Snakes and Cnp)%r-
heads of Iowa, When this tribe removed
to Miszouri, ie accompained thiem, and
tafteew irds went with thom in their migra-

tions through Calilorn

Oregon, —
That portion of the tribe with which he
remnined finally proceeded as far north as
the Ruseian posscsei6ns near Behring's
Straits, and there, with portions of the

DBy these he was again sold to the Paw

the result of his inquiries, He save he hy
no desite to leave his Indian nssocintes,
wife and two children

lie has a among

them. MHe speaks Engiish well, having
learned it, he says, in his tradinz at 8,
Paul.

his clothing

e says that his hair was cut and

wanged, ta eonfarm to w
usages, before leaving St. Paul,

We have his narrative as he told it
It

t i
Figid

s,

this morning, geems extraordinary,

wd

rka his story in the least.

a eross examination

A

far as we can learn, his acconnt of wome

rous wminute details of the country and
manners of the far northwest regions d
What

cannot

not differ from the facts, motin

we fen al

present, as he is sl

ightly made, speak
rapidly, and ‘s at present ‘suffering from

ophthalmia, oceasioned, he says, by sleers

He

get into the

customary blankets,

says that assoon as he ean

1 for rocts Lie ean eure him.

woods to sea

Perhaps some of our older settlers enn
throw some iight un the subject of the al.
ngz by the Indirns, and wheth-
ite Tndian” not the son o
one Joseph Todd.—[Cleveland Herald.

ia

Siuexcr 18 NaTorE.—It is a remarkable
instrvetive fact that many of the

operations of nature ere
There
'n ihe broad tideol

and very
most important

rried on in an unbroken silence.

is no rushing snund w!
sunlizht breaks on a dark world and floads
one bright wave afteran-
other fall« from™the fountain, millions of

milzg away. ]

is no creaking of I es

s i vy axles or groaning of cumbraue mack'
part of the eity, or any fur-!

nery as the solid earth wheels on its war,
and every plant and system performs it
revclutions, The great trees bring forth

the enrth be
neath them —the plants cover then.Aelves
and the buds burat inta flow-
the

their bonghs and shadow
with buds
ers ; Liat whole transaction is unhesrd.
I'he change from snow and winter winds
to the blessoms and fruits and sunshine of
summn.er, is seen in its slow developmenh
but there is scarcely & scund to tell of the
The solemn chant
of the ocear, as it rnises its unchanged
and unceasing voice, the roar of the hur
ricane, and the soft notes of the breeze
the rushing of the mountain river, md
the thunder of the black browed stormi
all this iz the musie of nature—a grenmd
swelling anthem of praise breaking in 0
the universal calm, There is a lesson l‘f’
us here. The mightiest workerin theun

mighty transformation.

verse is the most unobtrusive.

I #in't gning to hae catled a printer’s{e
vil any more—no more I ain’t,” exch"?'"
our fillibuster the other day, in 8 terrible
pucker, «“Well, what shall we eall yo
her ? “Well call me a lypogrlph},
suirit of evi), if you please, that'sall

e T

Aliscellaneo

Snndowﬁ.

e sun, his journey end

4, his burning brow to ]

he lingers, still descendi:

he tranquil western W&
1 each breezs and ealm ¢

led clouds attend his wa

gnoothes her rugzed pi

recaive the king of day.

o comes with evening 8!
the monntain and the |
in the darkling meadow

i1 the qnail prolongs her

the lark goes 5ingjng, 8¢
wards froo the fragrant
Lo 1ast faint sunheam po
w-efully her fond farewe
g o

s TN 1

«FIVE POINTS IN1
Nrw Yeork, Avau:
~ those intermirted

vy which every few year

ty,”’ the mvsteries and )
u.,: the lowly, of differe
hirns. brought to the su
rve thie purpnse of a
yy sympathy of city dt
{ charity, in its nerrow
¢thing in tnrn but noti
e suhject enrries away
whathier it be the cags
eamatress, the unown
dalan, or the starv!i

wes the top firs} is first

upper scum must first
o of yoars ego McDo
thel ‘v:}.s speciality, and
cchies gave publicity
yauchery and licent
Sin

1

Iy seeming ei'y.
1« of sympathy-pumps
o .~1n:;an to supply the
ral in

ne mf

nt locali Amongtl

e works of renovation

vew York the ¢

ive 1

+ foremost place. Mue!

¢, resulting from the Inl
eter, nud others, amid

s metrapolitan uleer. ]
n itself has been a suc
curing or even dimir
ading cvil na one can
can

Paint
he ““Yeint

v

as degradi

fa:

he faintest hope

as filthy,

—deroid of every

Bthout t
ve ita deadly nightsha
ifarm testimony of the
ativ

to maintain comp
1's the laws in and aro
e of thiever, mur
A brief tour of
evening, has

jon thus expres
A

Fstol are a8 indispensab

» the gpot.

hose curiosity would
{ vice in the “Blondy
ns, as well as dark dis)

«

s of poverty
ean upon and support
abyrinthine lanes and)
: Estate. These

t upom streets whos

Ay

ron

edolent of purity and

ruod from emba

prineit the names AN
ev, Worth &nd DBax
hm an of ulorecimes

ked her shameless

of lust thias sweeps th
rlley-w

mn

Liat

to the *Miasi
of Industey "
street is no I
great rdkdezvous of
head-quarters of viile
of creaking timbersy
eeiled roome, and slig
ter safely the skulkir
his pursuer at faalt.
tremble ag, nlone, et
would attempt to pe:
this ili-famed ¢ crib
groure amid its thic]
absolute disregard ol
ean boast. 1n alocal
of herculean frame,
ter, maimed, stabbe
3 uayiight and da
cannot hope to ven?
Nor is actual and
only characteristie
Low, groveling Vic




