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rejoin tho littf,é cpterie, The vepast did credit
to Mra. Brown's snowy cap and snowy apron.
The meal passed off cheerfully, as the hepes
of the setilempnt only were discussed, and
as 1o furtherallusion was made to Stanhopo
Kavanagh, Irfsh fortunes, or great famities.
Kondirronk and Brown wero -dressing the
deer, and removing his splendid antlers, so as
to surptise Oliveiyith them nailed’ up in the
hall neat morning, ghe not kaving yet heard
of the death of the animil. In due turn, Jiey,
too, took care of themselve3:inthe kitchen;
Mr. Brown telling his wife that she Was ceally
getting younger, and assuring "Tim, that he
was a very respectable little squirrel. Thus
pleasantly matters passed off in both divisions
of the cottage, until it was time to retire,
when soon high and low sought their coneh—
Olive to dream of Stanhope Kavanagh, Black
Hawk to keep his eyes wide open for hours,
and Mrs. Mornington to frown in her sleep.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A GHOST BSTORY~AN IMITATION
OF DICKENS.

———

FROM TUE FRFXCH, BY M. P. 8.

“Sixce you have asked me for a ghost
story,” said my uncle, “you shall be giati-
fied.”

And he began thus:

OneMine autumn evening, forty years ago,
I was journeying from Shrewsbury to Ches-
ter. Being fatigued | sought for some lotel
on the road in which to pass the night, when
I was overiaken by n thunderstorm. My
horse, terrified by the vivid lightning, be-
came uncontroliable, and no longer sheying
the rein, pursued his own conise, until |
finally succeeded in arresting him before a
country inn of respectable appearance.

Well, thought I, this is not so bad after
alil I shall at least find shelter here, so dis-
mounting from my horse | gave him in
charge of a vigorous young countryman who
was standing at the inn door, and entered

We all looked at eaea other, but my
young neighbor rephed in the same mocking
tone as before ;

“Youn wish to enter into this compact ?
Youreally wish to do so?

“Yes," responded the other, T will stake
these fifty gwineas, on condition that you
forfeir an equal sum should y u loose ”

After a moment's silence, the young man
langhiugly rejoined

“Refleet for a moment, most estimable
and illustrious sorceter, was cver a Jroor
student «f the university even suspected of
bewng the possessor of o much gold! Bt
bere are five guineas, and 1 will vager them
with all my heart ®

“The man took up bLis leathern purse,
saying in a contemptuous tone ¢

“You are afraid. it I understand aright.
You wish to retinct ?

“ Retract I eried the student, * retract!
If 1 bad only fifty guineas you should sce jf
[ wished to retrace ”

“ Here are four guineas,” said I, ¥ which
I will add to your stakes.”

Hardly had I made this tender, when the
other travellers, interested by the singular-
ity of tire ndventure, ulso put their money
upon the table, until soon the fifty guineas
were made up. The older man seemed so
sure of winning, that he placed the stakes
in the student’s hand and began to make
preparations for deciding the wager,

We chese for this purpese a little sum-
merhouse, situated in a retired spot in the
garden, and without any issue except a door
and window, which we closed carefully
after tue young students entrance. We
placed writing materials on a little table in
the summer-house, and removing the lamp,
we remauined outside, with the sorcerer in
our midst. 1Ilc then commene.d, in a low,
deep voice, a mysterious incantation.

This done, bie said, in a solemn voice.
“You wish your friend, Francis Villiers,

L.et him heep his money, bt 1ot him bo more
disereet in future 1"

At these woirds he walked rapialy away,

We entered the summer-house and tound
the student  frighttv] convulsiong, A
papery signed “ Francis Villiers,” was upon
the table,

As soon &8 he returned to his senses, he
furiously inquized for the infumous soicerer
who had submitted him 1o so cruel a test—
he wished to tahe hig life ! He searciied the
hotel from top to bottom, then runping, like
a madman, he plunged fnto the woods in
pursuit of him, and we never again caugint
sight of one or the other.

There, my children, you have heard my
ghost story,

“But how does it happen, uncle,” I in-
quired, “ that after such un adventure, you
do not believe in ghosts 27

“Because,” hie replied, “we never again
saw the student nor the sorcerer, nor the
forty-five guineas belonging to myself and
tie other travcellers  The two rogues de-
camped aiter having enacted afarce which
we were stupid enough to believe a realiny.”
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Ghoite Extrncts,
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Maternnt Love.
The Union de I Ouest of Angers records a
singt lar casc of the murder of a husband by
his wife, the only motive buing “exress of
maternal love!” The only son of a woman
living at Blaison, in the Department of Maine
and Loive, was drawn for a soldjer. The
mother, cisiressed beyond mensure at the
idea of parting with bim, consulted her
neighbor as to the means of procuring his
exemptiion, and in the course of her inquirics
she learued the picce of military law that if
she were a widow her son would be exempt,
as the prop of the fumily (soutine de fumille).
Upon this hint she mu: dered her husband.
Lhe Cathiedial ot Paleimo, Sie ily.

die.  After kneeling down to meet iy deom,
ho asked for a drink of water. A gobleg
was placed in hls hand, bt ho hesitated and
looked distrustfully from the lovelled fitowsy
of the arehiers 1o the tiveo of hig voyal master,
“Iear not, oh Hamet!” said the king, “they
shalt not die until thou hast drank that
water.”  Wherenpou the face of (he culprig
lighted up with Joy 3 flinging down the gob-
tet, he cast himself at his royal master's feet,
exclaiming, while the sands ahsorbed the
spitled water—¢ In virtue of thy royal woud,
ob, King, I claim my lite ! Lo, I cannot dig
antil 1 have drank that water whiel the
sands have swallowed y but shall live many
years 1o wipe out my treason in faithfy)
serviees to my sovereign”  And the good
King raised and embraced his repentant min.
ister, and restored him to life and favor,
which he ever more sought zealously to
merit,

The Best I3cd,

Of the eight pounds which a man eats and
drinks in a day, it is thought that not lesy
than five pound leaves his body through the
skin,  And of (hese five pounds n consider-
able per centuge escapes during the night
while he is in bed. The Inrger part of thig
is water, but in addition there iy niuch effete
and poisonous matter, This being in great
part gaseous in form, permentes every part
of the bed,  Thus all parts of the bed,%nub—
tresses, blankets, as well ug sheyt ;;‘h‘gp\q‘fiﬁg
come foul to an unhealthy exléﬁi}‘{hﬁg*ﬁgcﬁ}
purification. T

The mattress needs this rcno'i*atl’bli‘v’tjgﬁtﬁ
a8 much as the sheets. To allow sIceis o
be used without washing or clmnging,”ﬁu‘co
or six months, is regarded as bhad house-
keeping, but 1 insist if a thin sheet can ab-
sotb enough of the poisonous eacretions of
the body to make it unfit for use in & few
days, a thick mattress which can absorb and
retain a thousand times as much of these
poisonous exceretions, needs to be purified ag
often as once in three months,
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the house, The kitchen, which served also who was drowned, three years a f the
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myself forced to seek shelter from the storm, | wy gees replied the student, wa whits steaming it c. picking it to picces, 4

were grouped around the fire, and were
warming themselves while the supper was
in preparation. I joined the party by invi-
tation of our hostess, and we soon found our-
selves, to the numbcer of & dozen, seated
before & savory repast.

The conversation turned very naturally
upon the adventures and mishaps incident
to the sudden storm, and cach one had some
experience to relate connected with it. One
had been thrown from his horse, another
from his tilbury inte a ditch; all had been
drenched to the skin, and were unanimous
in pronouncing the night only fit for witches
and ghosts.

“ Witches and ghosts prefer moonlight for
their expeditions

These swords were pronounced in & solemn
tone, with peculiar emphasis, by one of the
party, n large man of sombre appearance,
My immediate neighbor, n handsome, dash-
ing young fellow, with a frank, bold expres-
sion, after laughing heartily, said :

“You, sir, must be particularly familiar
with the manners and customs of ghosts to
affirm so positively that they are not partial
to rain and mud ¥

The first speaker cast a dark, fierce glance
at the young scoffer, and rejoined :

“Young man, dv not speak so lightly of
matters which you do not comprehend.”

‘Do you mean to say that phantoms are
.among the number "

t ‘“Perhaps. You would scarcely have the
courago to meet one fuce to face ”

The young man crimsoned with anger
-and rose, but reseated himself immediately,
saying coldly:

*This insult should cost you dearly, did
1 not perceive that [ should only be wasting
my anger upon a madman or a fool I’

A madman or a fooll” cried tho man,
throwing upon the table a heavy leathern
purse. “That contains fifty guineas, and I
will forfeit them all if within an hour I do
1ot cause you to sce, you who are so firmly

-+ convinced to the contrary, the ghost of one

of your friends, and if after having recog-
nizod him you will venture to press a kiss
upon his lips.”

mist rising near the window ; it assumes no
shape, but scems only dense v. por.”

We, who were listeners to this strange
colloquy, muintained the deepest silence,

““Are you afraid ?” inquired the gorcerer,
in a loud tone,

“No, | am not afraid,” said the student,
firmiy, ’

After o moment's silence, the sorcerer
stamped thrice upon the ground and began
chanting a secend incantation. Then he
solemnly inquired,

“You, who would penetrate the mysteries
of the tomb, what do you see ?”

The student replied, in a caim voice, but
like # man describing that which was pass-
ing before him,

“I sco the mist assuming the form of a
man; his head is covered with o long veil;
he is motionless.”

“ Are you afraid

“ No, I am not afraid.”

Struck with horror, we all looked nt
cach other in sileuce, and the sorcer. r, cle-
vating his arms above his head, in a sepul-
chral tone, began a third incantation.

“What do you see now ?” he inquired,

1 see the phantom advance— it raises jtg
veil—-it is Francis Villiers—it approaches
the table it writes— it is his signature 77

“ Again I ask, are you afraid 7’

There was o moment’s awful silence, and
the student replied, but in an altered tone of
voice,

% No, I am not afraid.”

With strange, wild gestures, the man
again commenced his incantations,

“What do you sec ?”

‘It advances—it approaches me—it pur-
sues me - it extends its arms—it secks to
embraceme! Heip! Help! Save mel”

‘“ Are you nfraid now ?” inquired the sor-
cerer, in a mocking voice.

A piercing cry, a smothered groan, were
the sole response to. this cruel quesiion,

“ Go to the assistance of this yonng man,”
added he, coldly. *1Ilhave, I think Yyou will
concede, won the wager; but it is enough
for me that I have taught him a lesson.

capital of' the Cartmgeniun possess.ons in
Sicily, 1t appears to have been o place of
considerable nnportance in ancient times ;
the name, Panormus, siguifying « All-port,”
may be regurded us indicating its early com-
mercial consequence. It was taken by the
Romans 250 1. c.; it was afterwards the
capital of the Sarncen States in the island,
The Normans took the cily in 1072, In 1282
it was the scene of that fearful massacre
called the Sicilinn Vespers,

The cathedral dates back to the tenth
century, but it boasts of a modern cupole,
It is remarkable for jts many splendid sepul-
chral monuments'in porphyry, among which
are those of the Emperor Frederick 41 and
King Roger the Nouman. It is one of the
striking attractions of the many rare cuiio-
sitics of the old famous city of Faletmo.
The Former Dayse

The degeneracy of our times, especially in
the matter of honesty and integrity in public
atluirs, i3 most sudly marked. A gentleman
in middle life furnishes to one of the papers
the following incidentin his boyish days :

Huving occasion to write e thought to
supply himself with a sheet of Ietter paper
from the desk of his grandfather, who at the
time had an oflice under the Federal Govern-
ment,

*“What are you doing there ?” said the
old gentleman,

“ Getting a sheet of paper, siv,”

“Put it back, sir, put it back i that paper
belongs to the Government of the United
States.”

How exceedingly old-fashioned that sounds
in these days of wholesale speculation, fraud,
rebbery and plunder! Well may we sgigh
for the return of « Aylq Lang Syne.”—N. ¥,
Sunday Atlas,

Keeplng the King to nhis Word,

The favorite of a certain Bastern king re-
belled and headed o conspiracy to dethrone
his master. The conspiracy was put down,
and the traitor taken alive, and condemneq
to be shot to death by arrows, in the court-
yard of the royal ralace, in the presence of
the king. The hour came, the arches were
drawn vp, and the prisoner was let out to
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and thus,
in fragments exposing it to the direct ruys
of the sun.  As these Processes are scarcely
practicable with any of the ordinary mat~
tresses, [am decidedly of the opinion that
the good old-fashioned straw bed, that can
be changed every three months with fresh
straw, and the tick washed, is the swectest
and the heaithiest kind of beds.—Dr, D,
Lewis,

A Curious Marringe.

A curious fuct in regard to the marriago
of John Kemble is told in Bunnister's me-
moirs. One of the daughters of a noble lord,
formerly holding bigh office, but then living
in retirement, had falien in love with the
graceful and showy actor, merely from secing
him on the stage. Kemble was sent for by
the father, and, to his astonishment,acquaints
ed with the circamstances, The noble lord
told him farther, that jt was in bis power to
do him either n great evil or a great favor;
and that if he would do the latter, by relicv-
ng him from all apprehension of the lady’s
indulging her fantasy, and reliete him effee-
tually, oy marrying any one clse for whom
he might have an attachment, his wifo
should receive a dower of five thousand
pounds. Kemble immediately proposed for
Mrs. Brereton, a pretty actress in the com-
pany, and the marringe took place without
delay. But the amusing part of the talo is,
that the afillicted and magnanimous father
instantly recovered hig spirits, and lost his
mewmory.  On being applied to for Lis thou-
sands, he decloied that ho had no recollec-
tion whatever of the compact, noy, indced,
any of the idea, further than some general
conversation on such matters with the
‘“ very intelligent person in question ;" add-
ing, “thatif he was to pay five thousand
pounds for every whim of hig daughter’s, ho
must soon be o much poorer man than ho
cver iniended to be” It is certainly believ-
ed that Kemble nover got a shilling from
this very sensitive nobleman, and that, for
the rest of his life, he attached a new valuo
to the vulgar ctiquetto of signing and seal-
ing beforehand, even with tho most plausiblo

of mankind,
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