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Oontlicting 18, the struggles of con-
science, the ** worm that dieth not” gnawing
at hiis heart, had wrought wpon him in a few

weeks the work of years. He looked a midd!

aged man already; ds the light from the lamp
above his head brotight ount his sunken fea-
turee in high relief, and deepened the lines
ot hiis fotehead and dbout his mouth.
i bbard, tod, m flecked with Here and

: 8 by streak ; his dreas wils careless

and disordered ; bis whole bearing dejected,
With compressed lip
agof one who suffers

hert a sllvely s

weary .and worn,
andl «dilatéd: nostril,

le-

inwardly, but is too proud to yield, though STt s L Sl 2 A

noue be there to witness,
watch and wait, though the clenched h
and the foot beating at

one of imp!
ritating to be borne.

At length a step was heard upon the stairs,
and with a deep sigh of relief, Effingham
openel the door and admitted his new friend
Simeon, armed, as usual, to the teeth, and
‘ wonted
expression of fervent zealand rapt enthusi-

bearing on his countenaunce its

asm,

" At Inst,” said George, as his guest seated
himself, and disposed his armsin the most

to up at
moments notice | “at last |

light.
last. What it has cost me, neither you nol
Any other man can imagine.

more.' "

Bimeoy took him affedtionately by the
and, **No eress, no grown, my brother ?” he
““Would you buy the incalculable
treasure with that which costs you nething ?
Bee |. I have been in the hospitals, and be-

mained and writhing upon
their stretchers. I bave seen the strong man's
attered by gun-shot, and the surgeon’s

rpplied.

ded

held- the

limb

ho seemed m'g

| regular intervals,
against the floor, denoted that his vigil was
nce and anxiety, almost too ir-

; I have wearied
for you na the sick man wearies for the vis
of the Lieech ; T have expected you since twi-
1t is done—my brother, it is done at

T But it is done.
I am o disgraced and branded. man, and ‘the
plage that hath known me shall know me 'no
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chill, moist wind, moaning through the leaf-
less trees, and round the pinnacles of the ca-
thedral towers, blew refreshingly in his face.
The first streaks of dawn were already light-
ening the sky. A uew day was breaking,
with its <tores of sorrows and anxieties aud
troubles, and its'leavening of hope. He drew
a long, full breath of the fresh air, he walked
faster now, and the color mounted to0 his
8 | cheek. He would stand doder Grace's
windows orice again, and thotight he would
not see her face, yet his epirit would bid her
farewell. He was a stropg, practical man
once, ay, not many weeks ago; aud now he
T | could find relief, like any pitiful, sighing
swain, in pacing a muddy street, and staring
at a closed shutter. Something of his fer-
mer self rose within him ass he smiled in
scorn, but the smile was too near akid to
tears not to doftén lim ; and soon he thotght
that, however contenptible such abject de.
votion miight be in otler caseg, Grace was
worth it all; 8o he would watch here, for a
while, and this should be his leave-taking.

Again the proud spirit rose —the master-
will that would not be denied.  Speculating
vaguely on the future, a long vista seemed to

knife, merciful in that it spared not, lop off an before him of fame and patriotism ; and
% s et A\

the agonized member, and ‘save -$he patient

ke What thongh he shiver
and faint when the operation is completed ?
Heisa liviog man instead of a senseless
corpse ; 0 is it with the moral gangrene. If
thou wouldst preserve thy soul, eut it out.
Are we not told that it is better to sacrifice un
eye or a limb than to risk the destruction of
und shall we grudge to
offer up the dearest treasures of our lives, the
pride thit was as the breath of our nostrils,

from destruction.

soul aud body ?

the earshly honor that was as ourdaily bread;
nay the fonder, softer feelinga that had be-
come as the very lifo-blood of our hearts,

when they are reqnired of us by Him who | |

gives and who takes away ? The gift we lay
upon the altar, can it cost too much ? Saffer,
brother —so shalt thou qualify for happiness.
Weep and gnasn with thy teeth here rather
than hereafter 7"’

It was a high stern dootrine, and as such
qualified to make a due impression on the
nature to which it was addressed. Effing-

ham reared his head proudly, aud the rese-
lute lip compressed itself tighter than before
as he detailed te his friend the doings of that

day —doings which even now to his soldier | |

nature could not but
physical degradation.

** I took wy commission back to Colepep-
per,” said he, ‘and the old general laughed
in my face. I have sean him laugh so,
Bimeon, when your ninsqueteers were making

seem pregnant with

a target of his body. He accepted it, how-
ever, and then he spoke such bitter
words ! Ha dared not have used them to

Captain Efficgham of his own brigade. Gen-
eral or no general, I hal paraded him at point
of fox, with a yard and a half of green turf
between us ; and to give him bis due, I think
he would fain have provoked me to it even
to-day. But I suppose every loyal Cavalier
has a right to insult me now !”

Hoe spoke in bitter seorn, scarcely in ac
cordance with the character he was fain to
profess.

** But yon will meet him yeot again in the
field," urged the warlize religionist ; **you
will mect him where you can draw the sword
with a'good conscience, and strike fair down-
right blows for the cause of Israel. You will
mect him again, though he bs hemmed in by
bis Amalekites ; and I, Simeon the per-
secuted, say unto you, ‘Smite and spare
mot ?' "

Appare somewhat comforted by this re-
flection, Etlingham, who had been indignant-
ly pacing the narrow room, sat down again,
and proceeded with his narrative.

“ When I left him I passed through the
guard , and I th the very
—~my own troopers, some of them fellows
that I have seen ere now flinch trom follow-
ing where I led —looked askance at me, as
though I was traitor and coward both.
Coward ! —psha ! the dogs know better than
that. But 1 bore it and passed on. Nay,
the very citizens in the street—the knaves
that have never handled weapon in their
lives weightier than an ell-wand or a yard of
satin velvet, seemed to take the wall of the
disgraced officer, to shoulder the renegade
Cavalior into the kennel —and I kept my rid-
ing rod quiet in my hand aad pressed on
Then I met Sir Giles Allonby —good old Sir
Giles, her tather, Simeon—and he stopped
and asked me if it was true ? He spoke so
kindly, so sorrowfully. ** I grieve for it,
lad !" said he, and he meant what he said,
I kugw ; ** I grieve for it, as if I had lost my
falcon Diamound er the best horse in my
stable, Zounds, man! art not ashamed?
Some would be angry with thee, and roundiy
too, but I grieve for it, lad —by 8t. George, 1
do! We all liked thee so well - Grace and
Mary, and all—and now we shall see
thee no more. Fare  thee well, lad;
I would givo thee my blessing, were't not
clean against my conscience. Fare thee
well I'  And now I shall see them no more.
* Simeon !" | (and he seized his friend’s arm
fiercely - as he looked him in the face) ** if
my sacrifice be not accepted it had been bet-
ter for me that I had never been born !"

The enthusiast led him to the window, and
pointed out into the cold clear night, brilliant
with a million stars. * Shall He who hath
the treasures of the universe in the hollow of
His hand not reward thee ? oh, man of little
faith ! Thou hast put thy hand to the plough,
see that thow look not back. To morrow we
will shake the dust of Oxford from off our
feet, and journey hence, even as Lot journeyed
into the dusert from the acoursed city of the
plain !

With these words, Simeon shook the prose-
lyte warmly by the hand, and taking up his
arms, departed stealthily as he had come.
Fanatic as he was, Leighton had been in ear-
nest all his life. He had never flinched yet
from that narrow and rugged path which he
considerad it his duty to follow, and his nerve
was as unshaken, his confidence in the pro-
tection of Heaven as unbounded, here in Ox-
ford, in the very stronghold of his enemies.
as it had been when exposed to the jeers of
the mob in the pillory at Newgate, or on the
soaffold at Tower-hill under the knife of the

i With Leighton, as with many
others who come from the northern side of
the , the characteristic caution of
his countrymen was completely everborne
and nulliied by that religions enthu-
sinsm which takes such a powerful hold of
the Soostish ok ter ; and although in trifl-
ing matters, such as the preparations for his
own and Efiingham’s journey, about whioch
Lie proceeded to busy himself, it produced a
degree of forathought highly ad ag to
a proscribed fugitive, it never checked him
for an instant in the presecution of any exer-
cise, howev-r desperate, on which he thought
his religion bade bim embark.

With the sword in one hand and the Bible
in the other, he, and thon<ands such as he,
were indeed invincible. 8o he hurried off to
the stables, and saw to the feeding of his own
and Effingham’s steeds, and looked carefully
to the arms of flesbly warfare which were too
likely to be needed; por did he neglect those
creature comforts, without which saint and
sinner mast equally faint by the wayona
long journey, doing everything in a spirit of
trustful confidence, that, all the dangers and
sufferings he had already passed through
were powerless. to shake,

And Effingham watched the stars die ont

-

ph of ght out
by the efforts of himself and such as he.
Her party would fail ; it must yield to the
voice of the country —the strong power of
right. George Effingham, one of the pillars
of the State, one of the Councillors of Eng-
land, might uspire to the broken-dewn Cava-
lier's daughter. Aspire, forsooth! it would
be condescension, then.  Still, she would al-
ways be a quesn to him. Prejudiceand party-
feeling would vanish before the light of
Truth. Sir Giles would respect the stout,
successful soldier, though an enemy and a
conquerer : the sage, comscientious states.
nan, though a rebel to the Crown. She could
not say him nay, after years of absence and
constancy, after fame had been won to do
her honor, and victory ackieved for her sake.
Theu the bright day would dawn at last; the
dream that is dreamed by all,—to be realized
by low many ?—the magic presence, the

golden sunshine, and the happy home. If
Lie could but see her just once again ! One
more draught to slake that thirst which, like

the longing of the gdram drinker, grows the
fiercer for indulgence, which nsatisfied,
eaves but a dreary and shattered existence
for the slave of ita mortal intoxieation. 1f he
could only take awny with him for his long,
long absence one more look, he would ask
for nothing besides, not so much as a kind
word : it would be ugh to gee her, and so
depart upon his cheerless way
He started, and turned pale. It was al-
ready nearly light. The shuster was unclos-
ed, and a hand from within the caasmber
drew aside the blind.

At the same instant, the tramp of horses
was heard clattering up the street., Effing-
ham, who had good reasons of his own for
not wishing to be recognised, shrunk aside
to take shelter in the deep archway of a col-
lege-gate. He was invisiblo to the two horse-
men as they rode by. Cloaked and booted.
it was no easy task to recognize the form or
features of cither of those cavaliers. Quick
and sharp as is the glance of jealous; it is
far behind the intutiva perception of love. A
pair of dark eyes that had not slept all pigiit,
were peering out from behind those curtains
into the chill, dull morning ; they recognizad
in the leading horseman the person of
Humphrey Bosville, long ere George, under
his archway, had decided in his own mind
that the strong shapely sorrel, with his light
true action, was none other than his com.
rade’'s well kaown charger. A thrill of
miogled feelings shot through him as they
passed. Something within sold him that the
hand he had seen at the window belonged to
Grace. It was a galling and a bitter thought
that the woman he loved should have thus
kept her vigil to obtain a farewell glimpse of
another ; but there was comfort in the re
flaction that the other was even now, like
himself, bound on a long and dangerous jour
ney, from which perhaps he might never re
turn ; and thoogh he conld not conceal fro:n l
himself the attachment, which his own obser-

vation had told him was speinging up |
in Grace's heart for his young aul |
handsome Dbrother  officer, he  took
comfort in reflecting  on all those

sage nphorisms so rife amony the male sex,
which turn upon the fickle disposition of
woman, and her insatinble ieve of chauga—
aphorigmns—which, whether just or unjust,
are as gall and wormwood to the suocess
inl lover.

Insensibly, a kind :eling #prang up in him
towards bis open-hearted, uncouscious rival,
he would fzin have shaken hands with bim,
and bidden him farewell ; but even as the im-
pulse arose, the white band was withdrawn,
the curtain fell once more, and the two horse-
man turned the corner of the street,
and disappeared.

With one longing look at the casement,
with a prayer upon his lips, and his strong
hesrt aching with a strange, dull pan, George
ingham took his silent, solitary fare-
well of tha only thing he cared for upon
earth, and went his way drearily into the de-
sert.

Weep on | pretty Grace; turning your pale
cheek down towards your pillow, and shed-
ding the hot tears thick and fast, that you
need not be ashamed of now, for yon are
alone. Weep on, and so calm and soothe
your wounded spirit, and hush it off to sieep,
and teach 1t that for it. as for any other babe,
scare comes with walking as light comes with
day.' Good Sir Giles, snoring healthily on the
floor beneath you, little dreams that his bon-
nie Grace, whom he remembers a year or
two ago a prattling child, whom he still per
sists in considering a mere girl, is broad
awake within a few yards of him, wag
ing the fierce batile that is to teach her
the veritable lesson how to struggle and
endure. A woman's passions aud a wo-
man's pride are making wild work in yonder
quict chagnbar with the prostrate sufferer.
The light streans in broader and broader,
deepening inty day, and every minute of
daylight takes him farther and farther on his
journey.

Weep on! it willdo you good. Aund-be
thankfal that you can weep. Pray that the
time may never come for you when the fire
that wastes blood and brain alike, leaves the
eyes dry. Weep on ! nor believe that you are
the only sufferer. He. too, has left his heart
behind him, but not with you, pretty Grace
—not with youa.

Bosville, $00, had looked back at the house
which centained all he loved, ere he turned
the cormer of the street. By this time, he
koew his mistress so well that he did not ex-
pect ¥o much as the wave of a handkerchief to
cheer him on his journey, and yet he was dis-
appointed too that she made no sign.

Mary Cave had prayed for him long and
earnestly ere she slept. When he passed be-
neath her window she was dreaming of the
roses that had faded away last autumn; and
Falkland stood with her on the terrace at
Boughton once more,

It was sad to awake te cold reality from
such a dream,

CHAPTER XVIIi.

‘ SBAUVE QUI PEUT.”
The sorrel was fresh and lively after his
long rest; he snorted and shook his head,
ringing his bridle playfully in the clear frosty

sat well down in his demi-pique saddle, sway-
ing easily to every motion of his favorite ; it
peomed that with his sword in hjs hand and
his good horse under him, there was no task
he would shrink to undertake, no prize ‘he
did not fesl man enough to win. N

Honest Dymocke, too, ws it his highest
gpirits and his best of humors. When in
guch a happy frame of mind his discourse,
like that of d provident doldier, was apt to
turn upon the victnalling departtient, and to
this topic he reverted again and again,
dropping bebind at intervals to pursue his
own reflections undisturbed, and anon riding
up alonside of his master to pour the result
of his cogitations in his ear.

* The Pied Bull at the next hamlet is an
excellent hostelry both for man and beast,”
quoth Dymoche, who prided himself on the
koowledge of such mattets; much as a
“oourier” df the predent ddy would deem it
imonmbenf on Lim fp point put the most
fashionable hotel, . ,** Their
weigh: over two - score .the bushel;
the hay is won off the uplands:just above the
bamlet, clean and and sweet 88
anut; there's a tarkey and chine, I'll war-
rant me, against Christmas in the larder;
and as for ale, why ever since the war-times
they've brewed it with a double strike of malt
to thie hogshead, on purpose, as they say, for
the Cavaliers! I know it, master, for the
hostess is a kinswoman of my own, though
for the matter of that ‘the Puritans like it
stiftish as well,’ quoth Nance; ‘and I'd rather
keep a regiment of Cavaliers for a month,’
says she, ‘than a troop of Waller's knaves for
a fortnight!" Ah, she's lionest, is Nance,
and a buxom lass, too, or was,” added Dy-
mocke, with a grim retrospective leer, ‘“‘afore
she was buckled to old Giles Lieatherhead.”

It will make our journey to-day over-
short,” replied Humphrey absently, for his
heart was at that moment maany a mile away
from good Dame Leatherhead. *“No, Hugh,
there is no time to be Jost ; we must push on
while daylight lasts,” and he tightened his
rein os he spoke. and uiged the sotrel for-
ward at arapid tros, He was already in
imagination at Goring’s headquarters, assum-
ing the command to which his lately-attained
rank would entitle Liwm, and furtheriug to the
best of his abilities ihe great work which he
connected in his own mind with the ever-re-
curring motto, **Lioyalty before all I"

This pushivg on, however, 18 & process of
much difficulty and some disappeintmment
when the traveler is provided with do relays
of horses, aud it is necessary to keep liis own
beast fresh and strong for future services.
Roads get deep and muddy as the day wanes
and the frost melts, miles seem to lengthen
themselves out, and hill and dale unexpected-
ly diversify the surface of a country that the
wayfarer has hitherto believed to be a deep
flat. The steed that never before would trot
less than nine miles an hour without pressing
sinks shameless to seven, and clinks his feet
gainst each other in & manner most distres-
sing to the nerves of his rider and jarring to
his ear, Just a3 darkness falls a shoe is near-

ly certain to ceme off, and as surely the black-
smith in the next villaze tarns out to be
drunk or absent, perhaps both. Then at a
place where two ways meet, if there be any
doubt it is odds that the traveler takes the
wrong direction, and ti:;ugh he soon dicovers
Lis error and turns back grumbling if not
swearing, the distance has been lost aud the
daylight too. Bosville’s journey was no ex-
ception to the general rule. Notwithstanding
lis impatience, he was forced to listen to the
counsels of his servant,which thoughdelivered
in that persons quaint and oracularstyle,were
not without seuse and forethought.

“The country hareabouts is ‘honest,'” ob

served Dymocke, *'so wo may travel slowly
and 10 no risk.  If we stay all nigat at the
Pied Buil, we can refresh ourselves and rest
our horses well after their first day's journey.
Lo-moriow we shall be ready for whatever
tarns up; and o norrow, master, before we

| can reach Goring, we must pass under the

very noses of Waller's outposts,  There are
hawks abroad all over Gloneestershire, and
we way have to fight, ay, and perhaps ride,
for our lives before t%- sun sets. Ilikea
fresh horse better th: 1 a tired oneeither way,
and my kinswoman is a decent dame and a
comely, and yonder swings the Bull, and the
sun will be down in an Lour—think better of
it, master, and stop while you can.”

A dark threatening cloud, heavy with a
whole !apful of winter's rain, seconded Dy- |
mocke's arguments so foreibly that lis mas- |
ter yielded to his entreaties and pat up for

the night at the friendly hostelry, where, it is

but justice to the Pied Bull to'record, he was

regaled on the best'of fare, and won golden

opinions from his buxom hostess, whose in-

terest in her own kinsman, his grim serving-

man, was largely shared by the haudsome

Cavalier major.

An hour after
the eaddle once mnivre.
paid, Dymocke waid
horse  from  the

daybreax Bosville was in
his reckoning was
bringing his own
stable, everything
was  prepared for  departure,  when
Dame Leatherhead, looking very hamdsome
in her Sunlay bodico and stripped Nstuft
petticoat, with her silver holiday ear-rings
Jarge and weighty in  her ears, made her ap-
pearance with the etirrap cup in her hand,
whion she mounted on the horse blosk to
adwminister in due form. As Humplrey re-
ceived it with a kindly smile of thanks and
put it to his lips, the fair hostess whispered
in his ear ** Waller lies within six miles ef,
us, at * The Ashes." Bold Prince Rupert beat
up their quarte=s, and took seventeen of their
horses o' Monday last. The rebels are up
and stirring like a wasp's nest. Ride with
yoar beard cver your shoulder, and make for
the river at  Little Fordham-bridge, ~ If you
can cross there you're safe, for Goriug's
+* hell-babes'’ have got a post on the opposiie
bank, and whenever you come this way again
don's ye forget the Mied Bull and old Giles
Leatherhead and his dame, and so good speed
ye, and fare ye I Una young Major
thanked her heartily for her counsel and
spurred on, while Dame Leatherhead jumped
down from the horse-block with rather a
disappointed look on her comely features, and
hed th i i out of
sight. Far be it from us to attribute motives
to any of that inexplicable sex for which
we profess so doep a reverence, or to specu-
lute on the whims conoealed beneath a
bodlice, the flights of fancy that originate
under maiden's snood or matron’s cap. We
would only venture to hint that a time-
honored custom in the seventeenth cemtury
permitted without scandal the process of oc-
culation to take place in all such ceremonies
as weloomes, leave takings and the adminis-
tering of stirrup-cups ; and to remark, not
without reproval, that Humphrey's inadver-
tence neglected to take advantage of this
liberality, notwithstanding the convenient
proximity of a willing hostess on a horse-
bleck to a departing Cavalier in the saddle.
That such a salute was expected we do not
presume to infer, bnt merely remark as an
additional instance of the uncertainty of the
fomale temper, that Dame Leatherhead was
shorter with old Giles and sharper with her
maids than usual during the whole subsequent
forenoon.
With their flints d, their

sorrel moved lightly ana uirobly along as he I

a gleam of grim humor i Mis
see Hugh,” answered his master. *

one | Sanxnd s : ”
bridge. eep close me ;
always fight if we have to turn.' As
he spoke he struck spurs into the sorrel
and sped away down the hill at » good hnui
gallop, closely followed by his servant, and
parsued with & loud ¢heer by the party of
Parlinmentary ¢avalry, 6f whom ever and
anon some godly warrior would lidit dud die-
mount, taking a long shot with his mmusdue:
toon at the diminishiing fornis of the fiigi
tives, over the heads of hif ownl ¢o es, 0.
whom indeed the angry missile was fdr moré
d than to the mali it was in-
tended to reach.
+ Hold up !" exclaimed Humphrey, as the
sorrel cleared a high wall, with a drop into &
sandy lane which promised to shelter them
somewhat frori fhie fite of their pursners.
“Hold up {" eshped Hugh &d the bay lauded
gallaritly behind hid stdble . ocom,
“Trapped at list 1" e add Tiook
i s
m% & whol troop of Walter"
well-armedcavalry, commanded by an officer
whose gaudy-colored garment.flashing breast-
plate, and orange scarf, were plainly discern-
ible, and who was even thetf employed in
sending out “flankers” on each side of the
lane to stop the fugitives should they attempt
to emerge over its deep k This,
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diseiplinarians in all military matters, and
oreover somewhat sore at present from the
cent Yiows of Prince Rupert almost to, the
of the town, £ty Jaxity of discipline or
D uce of indulgence towards & prisoner
onld have ¢alled down upon Harrison flfe
a8 of the townsmen and the reproofs
|'of his superior offlcers.
L As herode up the principal street, the pop-
on seemed to have turned out for the
| ox piirpose of sharingin triumph of the
i wentatian's eapture, Angry brows
i, atid bitber texts of Seripture lev-
d at thie captive ‘Malignant.' Grim, sour:
& eldérs, cisd in sombre Goloté, pointed
fluger, and, gibed at hi he
' into fat-fetehed anathepias d
n the Old Testament, aud eolﬁpnrill? ¢
g Cavalier major, in & somewhat lndi-
and disrespectful manner, to_cvery re-
mentioned in holy writ. Litle chil-

himself a'drench of brandy, fo dey him within
and without. Order up Master Quillet's house-
keeper with atotlrer measure of burnt sack,
and let noone else distorb we till supper.

THE WRITING TELEGRAPIN.

Dcscription of Mr. Cowper's Nuteresting

Enventioun.
b i a

8o Goring went back to his correspond s
and Dymocke nothing loth, found hiufeelf
beford & huge measure of brandy and a roar-
ing fire in the guard.room, surroanded by a
circle of admiri d li ing open-.
mouthed to his exploits, and to whom he
fully indemnified himself for the berivity
of hig narrative as reported to their busy Gen-
eral.

CHAPTER XV.

wre NEWE PHAT FLIES APACE.”
Dleaper aud deepér atill, Mary Cave found

The ing writing_tel
by Mr. E. A. Cowper, C. E., is to be exhibited
#t the conversazione of the British Association
at Sheffield.  Before noticing the reeults of its
working it will be desirable to describe the ap-
paratus in general terms,  We may promise
that tha invention enables a person to write
ot & distant station many miles away, justas
though he were present there himself, without
causing the tige of special signals, codes, or
signs to epell each letter, as is now the prac-
tice, and without the assigtance of any person
to translate the signals as received. The ap-
paratus consists of a transmitting and a xe-
cording instrument, placed 1n electric cofim - |
icati one being at one station and one #f |

liefeal? angulphedil the whirlp of politi+
cal intrigue. Almosk the only coursier of thie
Queen's party who uuited activity of brain &

i ion, Wi was' dapable

WN
 ahid qa" frive ton-

eame out nnd‘:rat at him prﬁ
Ol

and feiver daugh

feolings df nafural interest, in the captive.
His pale, Randsome face, grdc‘e!lv\ figure, and
long dark ourls, were meet objeets for ccm-
passion ; and, *Malignant” as he was, glances
were cast ttpon him a8 he rode, by from the
blackest and browii€st snd bluest eyes in

however, was impracticable. To get in was a
fair leap for a good horse ; to get out would
have required the agility of a deer. There
was but one chance left and Bosville's prac-
tiscd eye saw it in an instant.

* We must go slap through those fellows,
Dymocke,” he said, setting his teeth a little,
and settling himself in the saddle as a horse-
man does when about to entounter a large
fence. ** Take fast hold of your horse's liead,
and wvhen we get within twenty yards, send
him at it as hard as you can lay legs to the
ground !”

8o speaking he drew his sword, waved it
round his hedd, aud ghouting ** God and the
King !"" galloped pell-mell into tho leading
flles of the enemy, knocking over the first
trooper he encountered with the very impetus
of his charge, delivering so vicivus a thruet
at n second as sent him down amongst the
horses’ legs with six inches of steei through
his midriff, and dealing a swinging sabre-cut
at a third as he passed him that would have
laid his bitck opet-from slioulder to loin had
he been provided with no other deferices than
his stout buff ¢oat and his faith in the right-
eousness of his cause. It was well for **Eb.
enezer the Gideonite”* that hie carried his
short horseman’s musquetoon slung across
his back. The iron barrel of the weapen
turned the edge of the. sabre as it fell, and
thotgh Humphrey's blow was delivered with
such good will as to knock the Parliamenta-
rian on to lus horse's neck, he tained no

Gloucester, of mingled pity and x"dmimu'yu.
not always undimmed by tears.

A low stone archway, flanked by a long
dismal building that had all the appearance
of a guard-room, aud watched by two grim
and warlike sentinels, received the prisoner.
Satisfied that he will be ¥ell cared for, and
uot saffered to escape, we must here take
leave of Major Bosville, aud oast a retrospeo-
tive glanes ot the fortunes of his faithful scr-
vant, the redofibtable Dymoeke.

Mounted on & high couraged aud excellent
horso, that experienced warrior had ‘no diffi
culty in keeping pace with his master. in
the headlong charge which well nigh curried
them both right through the Parlinmentary

pary.

Riding on thie major's biidle-hand, he
took his #haie of tho buffets that
wers flying about somewlhint mt @ dis.
advantage, yet with his usudl coolnids
and  philosophy. His head-picce was

fortunately thick and strong, the skull it de-
fended by no means of soft materiul, and the
arm whieh should cover both, practised in
every feint and trick of consummate swords
manship. The cudp‘wl-plny of Old England
was no bad training for the use of the ssbre,
and wiady & broken sconse hed Dymocke -
flicted on liis rustic advergaries in more
peaceful times. It was ouly when he saw
his master surrounded and helpless, that the
idea of escape and the responsibility of Lisown
duplicate d t flashed across his mind.

further damage from the encounter, and
passed on unscathed, to turn rein ouce more,
and assume the offensive.

Huamphrey shot through the firat division
of liis enemy as a sportsman of moderu times
crashes throngh a Nerthamptonshire bull-
fincl, but he had to do with an adversary
skilled in all the wiies of war ; and Harrison,
for it wasno less a person that commanded
the opposing party, had ecaleulated on this
characteristic rush of the impetuous Cavalier,
and taken his measures accordingly. So
with his horse blown, the monentum of his
charge expended, and his servants separated
from him in the melee, Humphrey found him.
self surrounded by a fresh dozen of troopers,
with swords drawn, pistols cocked, and calm
defiant looks of conscious strength thatseem-

P P
Quick as thought, ho espied & gap in the
wall which flanked the deep narrow lave
wherein the skirmish had taken place. and
forcing his horse vigorously up the bauk, he
gained once more the open fields, and put
his head straight for the bridge, mow but a
few hupdred yards distant. With shout and
cheer and the thunder of Horets' hoofs ring
ing bahind him, diversified by and ocdasigral
random shot whistling over his head, he sped
down to the river, gaining at every stride
upon his pursuers—for not a trooper in
Waller's division could hold his own for
speed with the gallant bay—and so reached
tha Lridge with a fair start, and at least half a
dozen of the enemy presty elose upoahis heels.
+¢ Confusion ! they've broke it down,” mut
tered the fagitive to himself, as he neared
" 1

ed to say eseape was hopeless and
impossible.

In a twinkling his sword was beaten down,
his bridle seized, his arms pinioned,a stalwart
trooper on either hand threéatening instant
death if he attempted further violence, which
was indeed physically impossible ; dnd thas,
breathless, exhausted, and a prisoner, lie was
bronght before the officer in command ef the
party who had taken him.

Harrison was more of the soldier
than  the saint. ot a goodly
presence, commanding figure, and honest ex-
pression of countenance, his appearanco
formed a pleasing contrast to that of many
who drew the sword by his side. He was not
above the vanities of dress, and with a short

| velvet montero floating over his new buff coat,

an orange searf richly fringed about his waist,
and a burnished helmet adorned with a droop-
ing feushier npon his head. his exterior pre-
stuted an air of -military coxcombry by no
means common amongst the ranks of the
Presbyterians. He affected, too, the bon
camarade in his manners, and greeted his
prisoner with an off-hand soldier-like cor-
diality that seemed to make no account of the
prejudices of party and the chances of war.

“ Take a pull at my flask, young sir,” he
said, heartily and good-humoredly, offering at
the same time a horn measure of excellent
brandy, which he drew from one of his hol.
sters, and which balanced an ominous-look-
ing horse-pistol in the other. *Get yeur
breath, give up your despatches, tell me
your name and rank, and we'll make you
as comfortable as we can under the circum-
stances.”

Humphrey answered courteously, and
looking anxiously round for Dymocke, begged
to know whether his servant had been slain
in the affray. Harrison laughed outright.
“ The knave has got clear off, Major Bos-

ville,” said he; ‘ unot one of my
buunglers here could either calel him
for speed, or drop him at a lon; shot.

“'Tis a pity, too,’ he added reflecsively ;
©1 should like to have had that bay horse.
Fairfax would have given me any price I
chose to -ask him. And now, sir; your de-
spatches, if you pleass. Unbind the gentle-
man, you knaves! My fellows are rough
valets, Major ; but you will excuse the for-
tune of war."

Humphrey was obliged to submit with a
good grace. He had one consolation m his
disasters. Dymocke p d a duplicat

the A masonry. and saw that a
huge gap had been left in the middle arch
which wpanned the stream ; *thia is Goring's
work, T'll be bound | Ay, he never throws a
chance awny. ell, it's ‘over slioes over
boots tow,’ aud sink or swim, I won't yive in
for the fear of a ducking 1"

Thius niuttering, and taking his dispatelics
from his breast td place them in his heal-
piece, hie slid eautiously down tlie bank, and
leaning his weight forward upon his horse's
ueok, forced the good animal into the streani.
That which he had thought would prove h
destruction turned out to be his salvation.
The Puritans, who had maide sure of their
proy when he reached the broken bridge,
shirtnk from following Him into the deep and
treacherous river. With.an aoygry shout they
palled up and fived & pdrting volley at lim
from the brink.

With chmacteristic  coc
halted on the opposite shore
wring the wet from his dripping germents §
then, waving his disappointed euemios an
ironieal farewell, hie trotted leisurely on in
the direction of Gev, Goring’s Leadquarters.
Here as elsewhere in the rauks of the
Cavaliers, laxity of discipline, and to use a
military term which  carries with it
its own siguification, n general  slack-
ness, seemed to pervade all alike, from
the chief to the trumpeter, neutral ng the
courage and abilities which were 80 conspicu-
ous in the Royal army, and giving to their
stricter and better trained foesan incaleuable
advantage. When Dymoeke diew rein at the
door of the General's quarters, the very
sentry on duty seemed flustered with his
noonday draught; and lounged about his pest
with an air of roystering joviality scarcely in
accordance with Hugh's ideas of military eti-
quette, although he lent a ready ear to the
new arrival's reqaest to see Lord Goring
forthwith, and even proffered an invitation to
stroll away with him to the gnard room for
something to drink, and so avoid the emor
mity of delivering his message dry-lipped. In
the Geueral’s ante.room & couple of young
Cavaliers were folfilling their duties as ‘aides-
da-camp’ by shaking a dice-box with alarm-
ing energy, spplying themselves meanwhile
to a tankard that stood between them with
impartial Zeal. Goring himself, sitting in a
luxurions apartment—for he had as usual
taken the best house in the viliage, the
property of a Puritan lawyer, for his own

id a8 unk d and sli

o

s Dymocke
o dismount and

set of these despatches; and Dymocke, he
had every reason to hope, was safe, so he bore
his misfortunes with an outward an of cheer-
fal indifferencs, and won golden opinions of
Harrison accordingly.

“You have been lately wonanded, you say,”
observed the latter as he rode alongside of the
prisoner, whom he had ordered his men to
unbind, and for whose secarity the practised
soldier relied on his own quick eye and ready
hand, which never strayed far from the
sorrel's head. *Faith you look pale and
weak, and sit your horse as though you had
had nearly enough. That was a galiant dash
too of yours. If I hadn’t expected it you
might have got clear off. Ay, you're all alike,
you officers of Prince Rapert. Undeniable
at a dash, but you don’t rally well after your
first charge. There are bat three cav-
alry officerf® in England : Crom-
well's one, old Leslie's another, and I'll leave
you to guess the third. My service to you,
Major Bosville. Take another pull at the

flask. .

d the p d courtesy,

mach satisfaction. He wived his beard and

swords loose in the scabbard, and their horses
well in hand, the two Cavaliers rode on in
silent vigilance, keenly scanning every copse
and hedgerow, and peering anxiously over
every rising ground as they approached it.

after his d ht, and d his d

Humphres
and his captor drank to him with an ait of
tache on a delicate laced handkerchief

PP sur-
rounded by piles of papers, writing neverthe-
less with all his natural facility, yet quaffing
ever and anon deep draughts from a large
silver measure at his elbow, seeking, as it
seemed in vaig, to quench the feverish thirst
left by his last night's debauch.

. ‘my late antagonist's secvant,” ex-
clafmed the General, who never forgot a fuce,
as he never remembered a debt ; ‘1 may say
my Mte autagonist himself. 'Slifs, man, I
have never paid thee the cudgelling I owe
thee ; some of my knaves, doubtless, will take
it of my hands! But what dost here—
dripping, too, like a water-dog. Keep thy
distance, man, and deliver up thy papers.
Sure 'tis not another cartel from the young
feather brain I

Dymocke knew his place right well, and
feared neither man nor devil, or he had hesi-
tated ere he presented himself to a general of
division in his own quarters, whom he had
struck so shrewdly with anoaken cudgel some
fow weeks before. He delivered his papers,
taking them out of his head piece, where
they had remnined perfectly dry (a
piece of camtion not uuremarked by
Goring whom nothing escaped), in severe and
soldierlike silence, and stood gauntand drip-

« You have a short ride before you to-day ;

half an hour's halt for rest and refreshment.
No?

but if you are too weak to'proceed I will order

Well, yon'll have plenty of time to rest

ping at i till the latter had con-
cluded their perusal. Twice he read them
over with careful avidity, impressing them as
it wers indelibly on his memory and then
looked up and lsughed outright at the solemn

of strong effort and sound refleotign, un

d by b

3 st, she had insensibly me the
ipal link that d the policy of
Mertoni College with the wiser counsels of
the ‘¢ Honest advisers. It wasno woman-
ly offie she ‘thud found herself com-
?lc;llad' to  undertuke. False s s

& pogitition of a mediator
between partles neither of whom are éssen-
tially quite sincere, beconiés doubly so
when that mediator is one of {fe softer sex.
Bhe muss guide the helm with so skiftal &
haud, dite must trim’ the boat with w0 careful
an eye ; she must feide ber opportunities so
deftly, or make them so skillifily ¢ snd through
it all she must exercise so jealous a Vigitance
over her own weaknesses, and evem her own
reputation, disti 80 nicely L
public duty and private feeling—doing such
constant violence to her own affections and
lior own prejudices—that it.is not too much
to say nothing hat a woman is capable of rec-
dutiling all these conflicting necessities into
one harmonious whole, Yet it is not woman-
ly to encoarage admirers up to a certain
point, in order to obtain their sectets, and
then make use of them for a political pur-
pose; it 15 uot womanly to promote likings
and dislikings between individuals of oppusite
sexes; or otitcrwise, for the furtherance #:
State intripue ; it Is not womanly to be
cortespondeice with half & dogen ‘ambitions
and unprincipled men, some of them. profli-
gates whose very names in' conuection with a
lady were sufficient to blast her fair fame for
ever ; and it is not womanly to have but ont
objeet in life, to which duaty, inclination, bap
piness must be e.icrificed, and that object a
political one.
Mary sat reading her letters on the very
gofa tliat Bosvili~ had ocvupied during her
donvalescence i Sir Giles Allonby's house
at Oxford, It was o Gay off duty with the
Queen, and she liad eowte §0 spend it with
ber kind old kinsman and his ddughiter. The
two ladies were alone ; and contrary to their
wont, &n unbroken silence, varied only by the
pattering of tlie dismnl winter rain against
the window, was preserved petween them.
(3race sat masing over her work, and deomed
buried in thought. She looked paler and
thinner than usual, and her eye had loat the
merry a{mrkla that used so to gladden Sir
(iles. ¥t was less like her mother's now, so
thought tiie cld knight ; and his heart bound-
ed after all those yeédra fo teflect how that
mother had never known sorrow, dnd had
told him en her death bed that, ‘‘she wis
sure she was only taken away because Ler lot
in this world had been too happy.” Ay!you
may well laugh on, Sir Giles, and troll out
your loyal old songs, and drink and ride and
strike for the King! Roystering, carcless
war-worn veteran as you seem 10 be. there
are depths in that stout old heart of yodrs
that few have sonnded ; and when ‘‘little
Gracy” is rettled and provided for, you care
not how soon yon go to join that gentle, lov-

ing lady, whom you still see many
and mauy n uight io your dreams,
walking in  her ‘white dress in
the golden summer evenings - undor

the lime tices at homey whom your simple
faith persusdes you you shall look on again
with the same sngel face, to part from never
more. And where is the Sadducee that shall
say you nay ?

Meantime, Sir Giles is drilling a néwly-
rmised levy of cavalry on Bullington Common,
notwithstanding the wet; and Grace sits pen-
give over her work; and Mary reads her
letters with a flushed cheek and a contracted
brow; and a restless, unquiet look in her deep
Llne eye that has got there very often of late,
and that denotes anything butrepose of mind.
Suddenly she etarts and turns pale as she
peruses  one elavorately-written missive,
scented and silk-bound, and ivscribed *‘These
for Mistress Mary Cave. Ride, ride, ride!”
according to the polite manner of the time.
A look of consummate scorn passes over her
featnres as she reads it through once more,
but her face is still white, and she drops it
from her hand'upon the ecarpet, unmarked
by her pre occupied comparion.  Mere it is:

 These for Mistress Mary Cave.

“ GaniLe MisTrESS MARY —

+ Deign to accept the heartfolt good wishes,
none the less sincere for that the heart hath
been pierced and mangled by the glances
of your bright eyes, of the humblest of your
slaves ; and scorn not at the same time to
vouchsafe your favor aud interest to one,
who, langnishing to be parted from so much
beauty as he hath left at Oxford, and espe-
cially at Mertou College, where Mistress
Mary reigns second to none, still endeavor-
eth to fulfill his duty religiously to the King,
and to her Majesty, as Mistress Mary
esteems to be the d-voir of a knight who
hath placed himself under her very feet.
The good cause in which it is my pride that
we are fellow-laborers, languisheth somewhat
here in Gloucestershire, more from want of
unity ia connsel than from any lack of men
and munitions of war in the field. Would
his blessed Majesty but vouchsafe to confer
upon your knight and slave a separate and in
dependent command, it is not too much to
say that it would bein my power to make
short work and a speedy acceunt of Waller,
who lieth with a goodly foree of cavalry with-
in ten miles of me. It #as bat last Monday
that a small body of my ** lambs,” taking
their orders directly from myself, beat up his
quarters within & mile of Gloucester,
and drove off seventeen of his horses,
besides considerable spoil, of which T
thoaght the less d with that

another. At least, this is the arrangement at
prestwt under trial, but in carrying it out
practically, which is now being done, there
ill Be a contbiriéd mitting

free. During
quaintance with Lord B,

, and” bad
quent interviews with him uiti*His death’
iln the r:;in-tho' ginolanalﬂ.‘ In 1838

ente e French QQF again, -
and wes attached to the ~forces des-

tined for the subj
where I remained for nine y aged
active service against  AbdelKader and
Ibrahim Pashas, Bedouin Ambss In the
year 1837 I returned once more to Germany
and spent part of the time unfil 1848 in
travelling through France, Italy'snd Tur-
key. 1In the latter year I was to leave
Germany for political ressons, and embarke@d
for the United States. (Col. Von Wes-
der came over the same fime as the Hon.
Carl Schurz.) It was in October of the year
1848 I landed in Baltiwore with my wife
and two soms and owe da w We set-
tled in West Virgimia, where I entablished s
nursery for flowers and choied plants, and
we did well until 1842, when & great flood
came and swopt away everything, loaving us
in almost wutter destitution. I then went
to St. Louis, and in 1864 to South Caroline,
where it seemed once mere as if I shou
spend the rest of my days in peace and ease,
but the war broke out, wrecking our hap-
piness and fortune. In 1862 my $wo sons
fell in the ranks of the Confederate army,
and in 1864 death deprived me of my wife
and daughter. After the war I went once more
to the West, staying some time in Missouri and
Tows, but finding no rest. Afterward, on
the invitation of a friend, I visited Florida,
where I remained several years, umtil com-
pelled - to seek relicf for myrepidly-failing
eyesight. .

ES

LIQUID CLOTHEN*
According £ sn article in & recent number

and a record- | of London Society, & been
Saian) S5 WAk S mdobyneer:'inpm by arti-
eifl e Ty " geheied

er
which at pfesvnt they cannot be. The prinei-
ple of the i tich ists in X
ingat all times to a writihg-pen placed in the
recording instrument, the exact position of a
pencil, used by the operator at the {ransmit-
ting instrument, through two line wires. In
other words, it means that the latitude and
longitude of the pencil are continually given,
the vertical powition of the pencil being com-
wunicated by tlie ovie wire and ita horizontal
position by the other. The pencil has two
light dofitenctreds joined toit, and one of
these slides over the edgés of a series of con-
tract plates, having varions resistances inter-
posed between them and the line wire. The
second 7od slides over a'second set of similar
plates connected to the other wire, and at the
receiving instrument esch of the wires actu-
ates its own needle. Thes¢ two needles,
which are placed at right anglesto each other,
and are provided with light springs, are so ar-
ranged that they actuate a writing-pen, to
which ink is constantly supplied. ~ This pen
moves up or down and backward or forward
in exact obedience to the motions of the pen-
cil, whichis guided by the operator at the
transmitting instrnment. The mersage is
written by the sender on a strip or ribbon of
paper, which passes under his hand being un-
wound by elock work the message which is
literally written by him at the receiving sta-
tion—is produced by the penon a slightly
emuller scale than the pencil original, and
upon & sualler ribbon of paper, moved under
the pen, also by clock work.  The message,
wiiew completed at tli¢ reseiving station, ix
cut off aud sent to its destination, while that
at the transmitting end ean be presetved as n
record.  This apparatug, which isin every
respect a perfect writing telegraph, has lately
been brought thoroughly under the test of
practieal experiene on the Southwestern
Railwdy, and has been working between
the Waterloo and Working stations, a dis-
tanda of twenty-six and & half miles. The
receiving instrament is placed at the former
and the transmitting at thelatter station, and
messages have been transmitted for practice
a8 well as the regular line messages, whic
were presented during the time the naw ap-
paratus was at work, Various distances have
been worked throngh requiring only a few
cells more or less in the batteries #o accom-
modate the power to the work, Thus the
simple distance of twenty-mx and o half
miles to Woking has always. been worked
throrigit, but on some days ~resistance coils
of wire to make up sixty-twoand a-half miles,
and on others ninety two and a-half miles
have been added to ineresso the work the
apparatus had to do. In every case the writ-
ing had been good and perfectly ligible, and
the working of the apparatus in every way
eafiafaetory. It was found that the induection
of tho ofhier telegraph wires in no way inter-
fered with the working of the writing tele-
graph. It coull nofgbe perceived when o
message was being written, and when the in-
strument was standing and the pen drawing
a straight line, induction was ouly fecbly in
diented by a very slight uvsteadiness in the
line, which varied in thicknes at times about
ene.half. The invention is finding favor with
practical men, and the new double instru-
ments, we understand, will shortly be at
work.

.
A% OLD SOLDIER'S BHINTORY,

A Prn wlan whoe Fought lua Napoleon's
Wars and with Govd Byrou lu direece.
rom the Baltimore American )

The door of the room at the end of the
orridor was opened, and inside was the most
illnstricus of the inmates of the Aged Men's
Homae, Col John Frederick Von Werder, who
is now just 99 years 7 months and 11 days
old. Col. Von Werder has bada remarkable
history, but he looks as hale and hearty as
the youngest man in the Homwe. He is about
5 feot 6 inches in height, rather stout, with a
pleasant face. His head is nearly bald, but
what remains of his hair is as white as the
driven snow. His long beard is also exceed-
ingly white. His teeth are good for a man
Incking but five moutlts of 100 years of age,
while his hearing is excellent j the only fail-
g is that his eyves are giving out. Ho
walks about with a cane, and enjoys life as
best he can. He spoke of his late travels in |
the East—Japan, China, East Indies and
other places—and said : ** I have travelled
much on four legs,” meaning that he had
ridden a great deal. ** I have gone millions
of wiles—millions,” he continued. and when
guestioned as to his life he gave the following
abstraet :

« I was born on the 1st of Junuary, 1780,
in Enst Prussia, about ten miles from the
cityof Berlin. A stroug inclinatian fora
military life led me to enter the Prussian
army in the year 1796 as an ensign. In the
year 1800 T was promoted to a lientenancy,
and in 1806. when the war between France
and Prussia broke out, I was advaneed to the
rank of Captain. In the great battles of
Jena and Auerstadt, so disastrous to Prussia,
I was made a prisoner of war by the
French. Bewitched by the brilliant general-
ship of Napoleon I, I entered the French
service as a Captain in the cavalry. It was
in the years 1807-8 that I fought in Spain,
and while in Grenada in 1808 married Senor-
ita Mariana Gracio Velasquez, daughter of
Alfonso Msrillo Velasquez, a grandee of the
kingdom. Early in 1809 I was promoted to a
coloneley and ordered back to Germany to

A : .

as
which might be done but for the impracti-
cable nature of the O der-in- Chief.

a reg tin the against
Austrin. I was in the great battles of Aspeen,

Gentle Mistress Mary | it would not be un
becoming 1n you to implore our gracious and
passionately-adored Queen to hint to his
blessed Majesty that I do indeed but desire to
receive my orders under hLis own hand, as I
should in this wise have more authority to
guide the council of the army shereby to
obedience ; and as my requests are mostly
denied out-of hand by Prince Rupert, at whose
disyosal I remain nevertheless for life and
death, a8 his Majesty’s’ nephew and loving
kinsman, I would humbly beg a positive order
from his Majesty for my undertakings, to dis-
pose the officers more cheerfully to conduct
them, and to assure. his Majesty that the
least intimation of his pleasure is sufficient
to make me run through all manuer of diffi-
culties and hazard to perform my duty, and
to prove myself entirely and faichfully de-
voted to s sacred service. As Mistress Mary
hath the key to the heart of her beaunteous

Wagram, ond many other en-
gagements of less importance. After the
battle of Wagram I was made first aid-de-
camp to Gen. Murat, Napoleon's brother 1n-
law, who was afterwards King of Naples and
Commander-in-Chief of the French cavalry.
I attended the wedding of Napoleon to Maria
Louisa. daughter of the Emperor Francis of
Austria, in 1810. It was late i - 1811 when
I was ordered to join the Grand A:. “of In-
vasiondn Russia, which started in tu ring
of 1812. On acceunt of Murat being ordered
to Italy I was appointed firat-aide-camp to
Marshall Ney, who war Napoleon's ‘right
hand man’ during that campaign. I took
part in the fight on the banks of the Moskwa,
which opened the gates of Moscow, the
ancient capital of the Empire. Ientered the
city with Napoleon and al. his glory, and was
quartered with his staff in the ancient Castle
of the Kremlin until the city was set on fire
and almost anihilased by the Russians them-

m s
of liquids. This may seem & Jittlé strange to
the reader at first, but it is true nevertheless,
and it is only to be hoped that the fashion will
at once becomwe universal, If it does, the pa-
pers will shortly contain suzh advertisewents
&9 this :—

J. BAGGLETON. TAILOR.
CHEAPEST PLACE IN THE OITY.
Garments Made to Order and Guasantesd, at th
Following l’uxuh\r Prices.

Trowsers of new imported champagne 88 00
Vests of substantial clatet punch,.................8 00
Couts of dingonal Sunta Crug rum 14 00
Dress suits of Catawba cobblers..... 80 00

This will be a glorious epoch in the history
of the world and civilization. If 4 man gets
thirsty in the wmiddle of the day all he will be
obliged to do will be to wipe his mouth off on
hig cont sleeve, and if he happens to eat fish-
balls at night and wakes o thirsty .that he"
cun drink sand, wirs all he will be obliged to
will be to get up und imbibe his wile's bonnet
tlrrough a straw. But their is also another
and miore serious view to take of the matter.
If a man in a champagne suit happens to be
walking along the streets at might and runs
into a Robinson mieeting, what will his pros-
pects of escaping alive amount to? Well, to
tell the truth, his prospects would be better
than if his clothes were made of beer or whisky.
If lignid habiliments ever beecome popular,
men will go into barrooms and call for a round
of wwallow-tail coats or a pint bottle of over-
ghoes. We trust that Herbert Spencer and
other eminent philosophers will get #h:'s theory
down to such @ fige point that a machine can
be erected at Niagars Falls which will cause
that respectabie cascade 10 fall in tailor shops
all supplicd with the nsuai varsphernalia, in-
cluding electric lights

WHERKE WONEN NEVER GO.
Diaring 800 years no woman is known t¢
bave entered the grounas of the monastery of
Camadoli, Italy, except once, when a princess
of the house of Mediet, who had a great de-
sire to behold the place, disguised herself in
men's clothing and was Admitted, But so
stricken with remorse was she on beholding
the saered spot that she hasteucd to she Pope
to confess her fault, and, as a penande for it
was commanded to build & new cottage in the
enciosure, which she did. The monastery 18
ons of the few institutions of the kind suf-
fered fo remain in Italy. A recent visitor
s1ys that what are called cells are comfortable
little dwellings Eaeh is suirounded by »
wall, and has its garden twenty feet square.
A little piazza, with the trunk of a tree pianed
and squared for & benoh as ite only farniture,
rung slong the side of the house. Entering
the door, you find yourself in a brigk-paved
vestibule, with an empty chamber where n
spring of water 18 flowivg into a basin on the
left, and the living rooms on the right. These
consist of o study just large enough for one
person to sit down, a dining and sleeping
yoom, with the bed built into the wall in the
fushion of a ship’s berth. A small able, two
chinirs, and a eupboard complete the furnish-
ing. Food is paseed to the occupaut through
a hole in the wall, all being propared in &
common kitehen and brought to the hermits
once a day. They never eat meat ; and their
portion of fish on all except fast days, con-
gists of pix ounces of fresh or four of ealt flsl.

LAK MANLAN STROXE,

From the Keokuk (Ia.) Gate City.

«Bill ! Bill! eome here quick and sce
Teddy's dad coachin’ him,” said one Keokuk
boy to snother, in a suppressed tone of
ce-tasy, a8 he peeped through the crack in
the woodshed and saw Teddy's father dress-
jug him dewn with a strip of weather board-
ing.

¢ Gewhillikins | see him swing that paddle,
thaugh,” put in Bill, as he took a look, and
1en danced round with delight.

+ Iteg'lar old Hanlan stroke, ain't it?”
added Cully, as he pushed Bill away for his
turn to)

-+ Gosh " remarked Bill, when it came his
time to make observations, “‘gettin’ in 'bout
forty to ther minit, hain's ‘e 1"

«Lemme see,”” demanded Cully, erowding

Bill out agaiu. ** Oh cracky! that's o, an’
Ted hain't got no slidin’ seat, either.”
« Aw thunder !" said Bill, in disgust, as he
peeped in and saw Teddy dodge and the
father make n false stroke, give the knuckles
of his other hand an awful whack, then drop
the paddle and go dancing into I}Je house,
« the ole Gov's cuught @ craban’ quit on ther
homestretch--fun's over."” !

And ‘they went off to build a bonfire in
the hay mow and throw stones &f an invalid
cat.

—_——
THE HONE MARKET FOR
CHEKS

Mr. . L. Merriam, in the course of a plain
taik to chieese makers in the Utica Herald,
asks if any effort has been made to create
inereased dernand by educating American ap-
petite for it? He then goes on to say:
 England has long been the great distributor
and consumer of our large cheese, Her labor-
ing people know its value, but they are to-day
in comparative poverty, which is likely to in.
crease in future years. They can nolonger
take all the surplus American cheese. The
colossal cheese intereet of our country, to-day
almost bankrupt in reward for cepital and
labor engaged in it, admonishes us that we
must find 8 new market, and it can only be
attained by creating a home market,
which to any nation is the best
market. This can only be accomplished by &
radical change in the size of our cheecse and
the price itis sold to the masses at home.
I remember a sense of humiliation when at-
tempting, a few years ago, the purchase of &
checse from a factory salesman. * They
dicn't want to break lots,” and, to avoid a
personal obligation they assumed to place me
undor, sent to the New Yerk City agent and
brought back a cheese made within a mile of
my home. No man with a moderate-sized
fuinily willingly purchases a cheese weighing
from forty to sixty pounds. It is pretty sure
to mold before half-consumed. But put in
the maiket five and ten-pound full-cream
cheeses, and who of uscan estimate the quan-
tity that could be sold in every village and
ity in the United States ?"

—The Burlington Hawkeye turns up its

oue by oue in the sky. The deep-toned clocks ' air, as though he too enjoyed the musio that | The way was somewhat difficult to find i

L 7 Sres > Y y |y hile. Bah is i- i . % 3 §
of the different colleges striking the morning ' he made. Dymocke, albeit he has much im- | crossed as it was by several narrow lanes in ;?:;:B:}ff?:m";:;h‘u:t:: md‘ lll:e:h:‘n G;t l“-‘-“:.:’:?“:l:l ht the here, knave 7" he and beloved Sovereign, whose will must 6ver | gelygs. Then commenced that horrible | nose and remarks : * An eminent political
hours each after each, smote with a dull, nn- | proved his opportunities daring bis interval | the low country, and occasionally merging | change of prisoners, and you are free. You | inquired ; *i “:““':”ur killed, or b | 16 Jaw with all who come within the sphere of | ropent through suow and ice, ~almogt | cconomist has grave fears that the gradual
meanmng sound upon his ear. His pre- | of repose at Oxford, was yet aman of am. | into half a dozen separate tracks on the | gnd I may meet .{gg‘m in the field before orq “igeend Hath  he learned ber enchantments, methinks that a word | yoo awfal fo remember, with an | extinetion of the cannibal races is owing tothe

taken prisoner ?

This retreat,

reckless and injurious adulteration of the

parations for the journey were completed, | bition in a quict way, fond of adyenture, as is [ down. The river, however, lay visible at a i 0 Sy snoken in season under the roof of Merton | {h¢uriated enemy ab ¢ oks.
3 2 : s . y ' 3 mise you 1 won't forget the parry ! : 3 | infuriated enemy A g ckle T
;iml ’ his : :-?srlmeut. pedu:'d lugurl«)lus- often- the case with these dry, i bl able dist, below them, and they },‘{,‘ﬁge';;'wln‘m. 1‘,::8' Dmd the lwingi:‘g blow :n thu_l}hml':i;n Har0e yej,.0F 4h.":ln:‘: golleﬁe will um(;-cl thauo faifil x:}l. my:r-st_ 8r- | 28 you know, ended in the dPylruchl;n of Na- | missionaries.”
y urnishied, —was  inde cieerless | patures, and as he set by no means too low a | were descending the last hill into the vale B g { 2 o ent desire, and leave me nothing grieve | nolaon’s army. After the fearful battle on | _ yrj
¥ $ 8 v you lent *Ebenezer’ yonder, though "twas but the Roundheads? What for save that which must ever cauge me to p Y With the Pompadour style of dress

and uncomfortable. His eyes wandered reund
its bara walls and took no heed, A few with-
ered flowers, fresh and fragrant a week ago—
stay, conld it be only a week ago?—stood in
a drinking-cup on the chimney-piece. He
had begged them of Grace at her father's
house ; and indeed she had given them some-
what unwillingly. - They canght his attention
now-=they locked so faded aud unhappy.
Heé staried like a man who wakes up from a
dream. Then he saw it all before him, as
though he was standing by, a careless specta-

valne on his own worth, he was not uawilling
to impose upon pretty Faith a little more
anxiety, a little more uncertainty, ere he
yielded his grim person altogether a captive
to her charms. A young man,” quoth Dy-
mocke, “must not think of settling too early
in life.” It was a clear bright morning, the

white hoar frost of early winter was rapidly

which it fertilized, aud eongratulated them-
selves on having so satisfactorily performed
the greater part of their march, when a ball
singing over their heads, followed by the re-
port of musquetoon, and the sudden appear-
ance of half a dozen bright head-pieces
flashing above a rising ground on their flank,
startled them from their security, and made

evaporasing in the hi afe

leaves, withered up by the nippg air, still
clung to tree and coppice; the lewing of
cattle, the blaating of sheep, all the sounds of

them disag) bly aware that their safety was
more likely to depend on the speed of their
horses and the erring aim of their adversar-
ies than on their own good swords, out-

the flat of the sword.
with his back np even now.

cester, Major Bosville, it is my duty to
duet you as a prisoner.

you bonnd once more.”

chequered in Hurmphrey's

See, the knave rides
It stings him,
T'll be sworn. Meantime, another hour will
bring us in sight of Gloucester ; and fo Glon-
con-
When we near the
town, I shall be unwillingly compelled to leave

In effect, a couple of hours' ride diversified
by such light soldier's talk as the abova,
mind  with
meny a sad and bitter reflection, brought

thee here, and how came these letters in thy
hands?”

Btill erect and rigid, Dymocke detailed to
him in & few words the evente of the skirm-
ish, and his own escape from Waller's pursa-
ing eavalry. Goring listened with an expres-
gion of interest and approval on his face.

“Thou hast done well!” he said, at the

lusion of Dymocke's e s WY will

forgive thes the debt I ows thee in considera-
tion of thy ready service. i ; :
trooper would have thought of keeping his

Ianguish 1o hopeless sorrow —the adoration
which it is alike my pride and grief te enter-
tain for the fairest and proudest dame that
adorns our English Court.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

—A sad story this is from the Massachu-
setts State Prison. 8. W. Dollinger, who
died there of consumption a few days since,
was a graduate of Harvard College snd its
Law School. He was a man of brilliant pro-

the banks of the River Beresina, of my own |
regimer t, 1,800 strong when we crossed the
Russian frontier in the spring of 1812, only
thirteen recrossed it in the winter, and these
weré all wounded or sick from cold or utter
destitution. I was myself twice wounded at
Beresina, from which I still suffer occasional-
ly. After my return I was lasid up in a hos-
pital for several months, and after recovery
rejoined the Prussian army with the rauk of
Colonel, and fought in all the prineipal bat-
tles during 1818, entering France and after-
wards Paris in 18}4 with the allied armies.

adopted for evening costume, necfilets of wide
under the chin, are

ribbon, tied in a bow
hes, 1 i sre

worn. B pi and
oftened fastened in the bow.
—The mariage de convenance, & system by
which boys and girls are disposed of to
highest bidder all over the continent of Epr-
ope, is aptly illnstrated by the following
story : ** A Seotch lady called on a young
friend who had recently been ‘given away’ to
1 & man who was rich, but not nboya reproach.
She lived in a magnificent mansion and was

| surrounded by all the luxuries that money

tor; the wounded youth on the sofa, the g rural and cultivated district, came shriil | nambered as they saw themselves three or s i i ¢

33t > S J them to the gates of the godly town. Here | papers 3 ’ mise, but, becoming dissolute, forged a check v
graceh?l womanly forms, gliding about the and sharp. through the rarefied at. | four ocne. ¢ the commAngzr called & lgmllylar the purpose | ‘glory’ h‘{.’&d:‘: Wi‘:l:e\;nle .,::‘:hp:“gl:g for $2.500, for which he was eentenced to the | In 1815 I fought at Ligny and Waterloo, and | aa; by, *Tam sure Fanny must be very
g B stately figare erect h_v._ lh",lo" mosphere unon the ear; the par-| Like that of his master, Dymocke's first | of again pinioning his prisoner, an operation to-morrow af noon. Thy master shall State Prison for five years. He w:s connect- | again entered the capital of France, - happy.’ she said to the old and confidential
window, and the soft sweet face, Wita Siar- tridga whirred away from her sedgy, | impulse, todo him justice, was always for | which he good naturedly insisted should be alaokll . "Tis a cockerel of the game, | ¢d With a respectable family in the esstern | It wasin 1816 and.1817 that I obtained | ongokeeper. The shrewd servant looked

like eyos—the face that stood between his grags.grown covert by the wayside ; the horses fighting, right or wrong. He counted the i i i i oo leave of abs d travelled with Col Co- . i
: % R d s lightly as possibly, and getting his | and will be i h art of the State. eave f absence nnd trave I Co- | yery blank for s moment and then repliec,
08 88 HEULY 68 e D e fly a fair pitch when his pin-feathers | P minsky through Turkey, Egyptand Abyssinia, | v(;uy ay. but there's joostana little drawback.’

soul and its salvation —the face without which, hoofs rang elearly on the rosd. Humphrey's | enemy in & twinkling: * Six—seven— into order for their entrance. The sane- ibi i i
i Satan whispéred in his ear, eternal glory it- gpirits rose as he trotted along ; health and | eight, and  a corporal. Shall we turn and :?E:d il:lubihms of Gloucester being rigid Mhu- ml:?n! tl}u:“:hn‘:“;:rm:gml-ﬁ vt ?h\l::l:):cxli‘::?leﬂl-;&:;’l:;muEl’ll::)p:lnge‘ where I first met Lord Byron. I was with | . 45q pray what can the drawback be?’ was
self would be no heaven to him. _ strength seemed to enter nt every pore, as he | show our toetis, Major, or set spurs and show with his smooth face, Ho! without there— | churning, but differently marked, and got this celebrated personage for some time. In | ¢he next question. *Ou,’ was the reply, ‘ she
Hoe soized his hat and cloak, girdad on his preathed the pure cold air ; the future looked | them our heels ?”  said “honest Hugh, his | .4, an “braves,” these sancti ed D'Arey, !‘nﬂllﬂ—-’bid them take this knave | first rr?x;ium on oné, $eocad on l;othbl’,nd 1819 I joined the secret loggue for the libera. Lo ap’ at, but she eanna bide
! rapier, and rushed forth into the street. A bright and promising before him mow. The | ong lean countenance unmoved as usual, snd | rors ucn i . G e, o the gusrd.room, ration his hors, and give  $he third was conTemnei ag podr. Vo dt , i sevisbl Alesnder Yoy &m&"a




