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wud the law ; but you’re welcome to sarch he strove to put n few hasty words together, is a great deal that in pretty and picturesque 
which had no reference to the gate and poetical in the practice as well in the the

Keep up yere heart. Kate, agra, he wiser 
ed; I'll send ye a letter v hen 1 get safe ver 
place God I

Welsh sailed for England in a small coast 
ing vessel, and hence from Liverpool, where 
be remained concealed for some weeks until 

men turned into the little garden. * the ardour of the pursuit after liîm had abat-
Pat Moran’s words were almost fulilled, ed, he embarked on board a fast sailing Vessel

Oh. father, honey ! 0 Pat, acushla '. cried 
the wife and daughter, with admiration.

The young man, taking the pipe from his 
mouth, said solemnly, "May God for iver bless 
you, Pat Moran. an’ you, Mrs. Moran, an you 
Kate. an’ you, Martin Leary," and he grasped 

their hands all round:

Tortry. away, sir, as long as ye like, on y its a quart- 
thing to have an honest man’s house sarched ry of this quaint old custom. Still at times it 

seems to bang like a foreign garment uponiz 
propeluators, and lacks the complete aba: doo- 
ment to light heartedness, and flowery gayety 
which would mark it abroad. But be thi as 
it may,it deserves wider knowledge and gr- at

like a rouges !
Imü-t do my duty said the officer.What Does it Matter 1

It matters little where I was born.
Or if my parents were rich or poor ;

Whether the y shrank at the cold world’s scorn 
Or walked in the pride of wealth secure;

But whether I live an honest man,
"And hold my integrity firm in my clutch, 

I tell you my brother, plain as I can,
It matters much!

Sure the gintleman won’t do us any hurt.
mother said Kate. Place don’t let’em thram 
ple the potatoes, sir I rhe called out as theCome, tis six o'clock, said the farmer.

Y u-know where the plough is. Maurice Slat- 
twryi You’ve a rew piece of iron to melt, 
Martin. An’ Kate, you’ve to bury them 
clothes. Come and I’ll show you where.

Ilalfan hour afterwards be was riding slow­

er encouragement from strangers for, such as
it is, it stands alone, unsupported by any simi 
lar observance in England —ANNIE T HON 
in Harper’s Magazine.

that the pursuers would root up the ground in —for there were no steamers in those days-
search ol the fugiive. Not a Lush or a hol- for America. When he landed he sought the 
low about the ground, not a loft or cranny in home of a relative who had been settled in 
the house or out-building hut was thoroughly the new country some years, and by Industry 
investigated. At last with a sickening feeling and strict honesty—for the dreadful lesson, 
of apprehension Kate saw the hand disperse taught him was not .
them elves over the fields, and three soldiers came independent of his cousin, and adshis fin d h spitality that has always character .4

ran across the ploughed field to question the own snug house and thriving farm, him It is relat J that some years ago he be-
|man u ho was ploughing. Ile wrote regularly to the Morans: to the came involve 1 in a business affair that gave

Wel-I’s blood ran cold as he saw th m com father first, then to the mother, and lastly, to him some trouble. He had many sess 
none in those days ; ing; but rec Electing that they did not know the daughter When he had a wassed a life with his counsel, and neither of them coul
had tuned out in his face, he glanced over his shoulder, and money he wrote again to the farmer, telling see any way out of the difficulty except by;

. , € el 1shouted in a figned voice to the horses, | the astonished man his hopes and wishes co i lawsuit. Finally a thought struck him, and 34
searci of In escaped.• on. 3 I The soldiers were yo mg and carele-s. They cerning Kate, Peggy Moran angrily declar'd it di-l so he jumped from his chair so viole nt.
coa s perambu. et 0 ’ s, the Foils and mer ly asked two or three questions in an ir her husband to have been blind all along—4 ly as to overturn it. struck his heels togeiliet
in to the country and of country folk who relevant way, staring up nt the aky, and down no doubt he was—but she positively refused to twice while in the air, and slapped his th 
meadow.. Hundreds, of u y ni the clay, as if they expected to discover thee listen for a moment to the audacious snit -r — ........................................................
Ind come in to see the execution, also Grow„ prisoner transformed into a spirit of earth or However, "time works wonders. Hier vio- 
ed-the town. Ilie throng on e p 1 air. Then they ran off again ; and Welsh ent opposition died away gradually and Kate, 

breathed freely until ho spied sx other soldiers I waited patiently. At the end of five years

A Fist STORY —The following, of our newly lo the fair on his young horse which was to 
be soi l, casting cautious glances backward in 
the field by the river where he could se his 

|horses ploughing, and his new servant boy 

toiling quietly after them.
I Such confusion and excitement had not been

Secretary of State, is not without point to 
wasted—he very soon her. those who know that gentleman and the re

It matters little how long I stay
In a world of sorrow, sin and care ;

Whether in youth I am called away, 
Or live till my cones of flesh are bare :

But whether I do the best lean
To soften the weight of adversity’s touch 

On the faded cheek of my fellow man,
It matters much!

LISTER HOUSE. Hanover st., a new, fl..f-elass pein 
use Hotel, with all the modern improvements. 01.80 per day.

SAMSON & MARTIN. Proprietors.” K EI HOUSE, School strac., Ropton. Kept on thi 
ropean plan, * Orst class Hotel. H. D. PARKER a.Co., Fropr’a 
ERICAN flc USE, the largest and best arainged No 
Tim Nrm England, Posseraing mi the modern improvements 
arenience: for W. acisqudaties of the travelling yi*.
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in the old cathedrala known for many years 
town. Police there were 
but the whole garrison

It matters little where be my grave, 
Or on the land or on the sea ; coviolently with his right hand as to raise 

blister.
"Eureka !" he shouted.

By purling brook, or ‘neath stormy wave, 
It matters little or naught to me; , was so dense that the farmer could scarcely 

But whether the angel of death comes down proceed a step. They were all talking vocif- 
And marks my brow with his loving touch, erously in Irish or English, every one giving

"What is it?′ asked the lawyer, who was 
advancing towails him, with the officer in 1 h i father being then den I she and her mother surpris d at this demonstration.
charge and two others in dirk frock coats with departed for the land beyond the sea | ‘I have it," replied the Knickerbocker.—
shining buttons and red collars. 1 This true story was related to the writer "I will invite them to dinner—my opponent

Gou help me 4 Sure I can only die ! he by a grey-haired widow,an Irish era grant.who and his lawyer. You and I will do the boi 
had returned, alter many years, from America ors, and if we don’t bring them to terms there 

is nothing that can.
The dinner was given, and worked to a 

charm The affir was set’Ll d without re

!TamTX«.V THOUSANE MCRBN
As one that shall wear the victors crown, 

It matters not ! -
his oW is or her version of the won derful story.. 
Some declared that that the prisoner had not

7 now offered for sale In 
TIPZVTE 4€ 
avorable to all actual • 

ont. et.:

F.UE.NS or 
upwarde, out terms = = = = = = . e-caped, and that it was a device of the 20- ri ,

Interesting Cale, - Hat Mlran Udlourd liniay wit. KIU HOOE live you been ploughing ? said
difficulty almost lo the prison-gates, he looked. Since daybreak sir Wes An' hard work 

UNDER SENTENCE OF DEATH, engerly for tire of jecis of his search, some of I have had, every one rainin’ lo me sence 
------------------------------------------------Tim’s own people, whom he discovered sitting, ir , - , .to [Cwnelenled.] way. Sicary there l The Merer sulkily

The smith, with the freemasonry that ex . , d’ye believe il said one keeping his back towards the prison warders,
ists among the Li-b peasantry, perceived that themen, hoarsely, clutching its farmer s cont. He is supposed to have swum the river, .aid 

there was secresy and trouble in the way, and th e Itscciln X 8 i the officer ; and if si, and you have been here
bear curse i TAD 1:11 v‘nce daybreak he could not Lave got orer
». Ilord save user the aU broke in itiout you seeing him: 4

..1 9 | Sorra haporth I see, sire, if he di1 Ii- must
with one voice. 1.1 :

• TE 00 a Grave swimmer to come across that liter ; lisn’t safe to say more. I’m trimblia that .. . , ,some o’ th-m fellows wid the brass buttons « ill this time “ year, ad the wather like ior, said 
hear me, glancing towards the turnkey, dimly the 11uglbuy, with an incredulous grin ; sure 

vieille behind the iron Eywting: Wf o John er. But anyth 1 ere bohih Canlume 
strange guest, said, I’m coin’ to do what 1 can Welsh an you, Nick Power, come wed a car ye, straight ! he growled at the horses, and 
fur you, Tim. Then they all began discussing to might to the cross roads beyant .he ferry • bending double over the plough, furrowed on. 
engerly the best way for the fugitive lo take, at twelve o’clock, an there’ll be a friend to see The officer called Isis „„„hurriedly back to 

But Lord ! The whole country 11 be roused )e. W hisht, for your sow Is ! the countly .oad

after him ! broke in .he farmer, dejectedly, ; Dinwarders were not to ^X^ I The long day drew to 'lose, and when Kate Druids, the Romans, -..........................................
„. they suggested various lonely lull paths and DEFCBe, N from the opring. th-bearelk Cam : to call the ploughboy to his supper, whis- on the Cornish As there is no testimony

uas a fried above-ground lo the youth of the . periag that there WSs no one in but her father to the contrary, either in tradition or common-
9.88 Carrie d above ground, lo 1 mote an J mother, he felt as it he had lived a life sense it’s as well toward theprizein ibis com-

time in the past twenty four hours. . petitorship, of which all parties are alike un-
The farmer laughed heartily in telling the conscious, to the oldest inhabitants.

- - , returned vowie that no: line could half stôries which were rile about the prisoner’s. However this can be. there rm be no doubt
draggd the plough after them to the adjoining • 8in gou kith |.„ dissappearane-. ilis body had been picked about the fact of the idea of the festival of
meadow, and were grazing there, an hour in it. Dev riheless, they 8 ught to up four miles don the river, his elthes had Flora being a very pretty one. May ism

A muckle ........ou:...........urt tin, awd Ise une tie Id be nel r Theins Sail.oh thup fvhy err a uu-l. med early nonti in Engluai tor sutioar j-yaucem.
position that he might have lived to reach the acros—ia a leg ten miles away IsI.o 

icintaudwowiers was feridov randr: it 1 Durafeulawehin’, said Par Afiran. May the weather-god was well inclined to 

ched in a body to Farmer r Moran’s house. ! when knew that Martin Leary had em these who came so far west expressly to see

Kate was busy feeding chickens, and lier welded into lynch pins, and that K tty h id the English people entry out an æstla tic idea.
mother peeling potatoes, when they bothcaught : cl lie $ ur i in a year’s manure va/Ne ! There are three clearly defined times and 
sight of the gleam of scarlet and white cross- ochit "X pleasantly and securely, three clearly defined sets traditionally author- 
belts, and heard loud tons and footstep- while the rescued inan sat silent from drank- ized to dance round and about the town like 

"L rd. be good and merciful to us evermore, VKs s and sratius S only casting si e looks maniacs with a horticultural turn of madness 
amio ! Protect and save us !" muttered Peg |# , a 1 • une aty, : . , on this day. The three hours for starting are 
as Moran, dropping the pormtoe -lie was peel Iner, Joodely, you’ll be kicking up your cels five morning, an lour before noon, and three 

ing, and turning with a face of terror to her ′ I: A 1 F 8 p. m. Each party of T’erpischoreans is pre.
daughter, who wi-pered, without turning her at you vedi C 1.4 meri y this ime twe re ceeded by a band playing Flora dance—a lives: A young lady being asked bya politician wha 
head. CD ly, catching tune that hangs about the ear for partyshe preferred; replied—“A wedding par-

"Mother, darlin’, don’t portend anything. No. Misthr Moran. I II never marry any days after it has happily ceased to sound on ty..

for all sakes Chucky, chuck !Chuck, chuck, one in Ameriky, answered Welsh. .—the fifes and druns. A tone that must have: Sleep is called "Jeath’s counterfeit „w 
chuck !" she went on, raising her voice gaily, , Kate got up and put on fre-h fuel immedi. made the fame and fortune of sone Drudical this is a ca-e in which the counterfeit : 
as she went on scattering the food, ′ ately. : Jullien or Dan Godfrey, for every street boy eral y-preferred to the genuine • 18 geu-

"Servant, -ir,’ she said, wiping her hands Och. niver fear, you will, replied the farm of antiquity mast perforce have caught the 
er. with good natured obtuseness, haunting melody, and whisded it to the digs

Mustia, Misther Moran tisn I every man as traction of self and friends. The first is com
posed of the servants, the second of the aiso-

to die at home. Though her form was bent
by the weight of more than venty years, her

WMEHE AND WHAT 18′ 
0x109 is a fraet of innd in the

memory was clear and retentive, and her voice 
trembled and her dim blue r yes sparkled, as 
of yore with excitement in her recital of the 
perils undergone by Welsh, the lover of her 
youth, and the fond and faithful husband whose 
j ys and sorrows she had shared for forty years 
and now she had come home to die in the lit 
tie cottage by the river where she had first

course to the law, and Mr Fish and the other
party were ever after the best of friends.—
[Drawer, Harper’s Magazine.

EXCERPTS.
A subscription paper, circulated for some 

charitable purpose, was presented to a wealthy 
French manufacturer, who subscribed twenty 
francs.

that his good faith was relied on. Hie picked 
up some tools, muttered an excuse to his son, 
and followed hastily.

When Pat Moran reached home he was met 
at the door by Kate.

lx he safe ?
Ye-, father, he’s in the room atin’ a bit.
Her father went in, and going up to his

known him. and where she had first succored 
him in the hour his danger and di tress. On’y 
it’s a poor thing to think that I can’t share his 
grave in the churchyard where his people lie, 
concluded the widow, sadly, but, bless God, 
we’ll soon meet again.

- Twenty francs ! said the lady who present 
ed the list to him ; why, you ought to be

• ashamed of yourself—your son has subscribe 
fifty francs.

That’s all very well, replied the manufac- 
tarer, my son has a rich father, and can ai.A CORNISH CARNIVAL—With the Flora- 

day came a fresh interest in it. The origin of ford to give more than I, who shall not inherit 
anything.the carnival is buried in mystery. No one 

knows whether the institution be due to the, 11. ., , The great curse of society is the folly, o 
or the old Spanish settlers i in many instances the crime, of appearance 

making. How many a ruined family migl 
be well doing and happily circumstanced but

‘9
cross-cuts Lord I 1h- y’ll root up the ground 
after him ! I must they though, I ma-t thry. 
ILenven mend me ! AIf 1 didn’t lave the where it emptied itself into the river. for this totty —how many a crime would ne. 

have been committed if it had not been for this 
social course !

What a glorious world this would be, if all 
its inhabitants could say, with Shakspeare 
Shepherd : "Sir I am a true laborer ; I ears 
what I wear; owe no man hate, envy no man’s 
happiness, glad of other men’s good, and con- 
eat with my farm.”

Louis Napoleon proposes, as an appropria to 
commemoration of the hundredth anniversar 
of Napoleon Bonaparte, that from August 1 
next, every so’dier of the republic and of the 
first empire shall receive an annual pension € € 
250 francs.

Wolves sometimes lose their teeth, but very 
seldom their nature.

sewer
A venturesome spirit even crept up a few 

dozen yards of the black passage, but pre lily
hors s all this lime, anniver, he ejaculated.
catching right of his forgotten team, who had

#

ti’y returned to the house with his face flushed. 
As he entered the kitchen he ran against the

up-filed half Easterly winds are 
showers apt to fall

apt to blow, and chilling 
But on this last eight of

smith, Martin Leary, who was stating about 
him.

Martin, you’re true an’ honest, I know, an’ 
you’d do a good tin as soon as any man I 
know, said Pat Moran, abruptly.
′There’s me hand on it, returned the smith, 

bringing down his black fist on the other’s 
sh ulder. In a few words h- was told what 
wa- re quired of him, and also of the bright 
thought that had just occurred to Pat Moran.

Here, let me at it, cried the an ith, eothu- 
siastically grasping his chisel and hammer.— 
Thereupon the farmer led him into the little 
room, where Kate was administering hot tea 
and smoking griddle-cake to the I oor fellow, 
who ate and drank almost mechanically, with 
his eyes fixed on the pretty face and busy 
hands that ministered to him.

Here, Tim, ‘s some one to do you a good 
turn: Hould out your hands, me boy 1 Peggy, 
turning to his wife who was devoutly groans 
ing and telling her beads in a corner, go an’ 
get me ould clothes, an’ Kitty, run for that 
yellow clay in the kitchen-garden ! Run ! 
She did as she was bid, and when she return|

32the
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IThe staid of the soldier rakes the glory ofand curt-eying to a tall stout officer, w ho strode 
up to the door, scattering the chickens by the 
clanking of his spurs and sword.

Is this Farmer Mor: u’s, my good girl? 
Yes, sir.
Are you his dauzht"

Anthracite Coal.
Tons RedAsh Egg Co

S A L T
O Sacks Coarse Salt. 
e.7. J. W. Stag -

every man as 
like me, saidwould give his daughter to one 

Welsh, in a low tone.
If you know anything that sill make a bro- 

and the ther’s heart glad, run quickly and tell it : but 
follows if it is something that will enuse a sigh, bot lo

cracy of the neighborhood and town, 
third of the tradespeople. Each set 
the same route, starts from the same place, and it up.
and eventually, after a fatiguing progress of It is very natural that a man who $fast 
nearly three hours duration, returns to the shull often find hits-lf in a tight fast 
same goal. The motive, and the manner = PC

Arral, Tim, agra, who’d think the worse o’
) you far having got into throuble an’ got out 

: agio ? pursued the farmer.
AI, tisn’t every one is like you, said Welsh, 

|sighing.

Yes, sir, and this is 4. mother.
Where’s your husband, Mrs. Moran ? saided with the clay, was desired to keep out of 

the room for a few minutes. the offier, turning to the woman, who was en-
Mother, honey, what are they de ing? she de avoir ing to look calm. |_ : 1

inquired: 21, I At the fair, nir,—oh sure, "ti-e’t got any iky Phaua Nr Sri Patt point Lt.he"

Sorra bit o me knows, acushla. On’y your harm Pat has, sir ?
father has some plan in his head. Ob! Kitty, What harm should he get into—about this 
agra. I’m thrimblin to think of the trouble he runaway prisoner you mean ? sail I the officer, 
may be gettin into —Och, Pat, honey, what trying to startle her into some admission. | : L: , . : 1. are 304 goin" to do at all? she crick. address- Wist man, sir? cried Kit. Law, s .....tor sotiol Naiukii Megan to introduce other top 

ing her husband, who came out of the bed- honey ! That’s what that boy was telling us ! IS: W Iesi ( 165, Ser hslut 1 

room, dressed in his best blue swallow-tailed What boy? said the officer, now off hi-guard. ErstsctD and stupid, ate F silent 
00 1 1..............................................................and Welsh was sad. Thus they sat until 12cost, corduroys, and new grey stockings. 1 A boy, sir—oh ! a raal little chap—a gos o’clock and then W. and the (aimer rose

I’m goin to show this new sarviat where soon—ran in here a while ago an said the so the rish and the ta : 
he’s to plough, afore 1 go to the fair, said the man that’s to be lung’s got out an’ run way— ° walk en 0 he cross row * " ere the car 

farmer, with a wink to the two women, who an sure we didn’t bleeve him ! said Kate, with 
stared op n-eyed at the change of the cons such an air of self possession and innocent in- 
demne: man with the fatal prison garb drip- quisitiveness that the officer was completely
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anythin’ in Ame-Oh sure no one will know which the motive compels them to adopt equal-| 
izes the proceedings of the several sets, and 
causes them to resemble one another as close - day school seems

I AKING THE POOL. —G of conduct a Sun- 
,: to be differently rewarded in

ly as does one dinner party in the domain of different localities. In a certain Episcopal 
mediocre dullness and good society another Church in San Francisco, for instance, each 

At about half past ten all those who int nd se olar that is in his place before opening school 
receives # ticket for Puretuality, Our cor- 
respondent having, as was hs habit, come ear- 
ly to school on Sunday, observed a class of six 
or seven Loys. ng d from seven to twele years 
all of r spectacle parr ntagu, the owing dice f r 
who thou I win the whole lot of Punctuality 
tickets, lie stood aghast at such depratity, 

in such a place, on sucha day—especially when 
one urchin roared out: “Sixes ! I’ve won, give 
us the pool ‘—DRAWER, Harp r’s Magazine

pose ? said Mrs. Moran, gravely and coldly.
Yes ma’am, answered Welsh, I hope so.
The good woman was far more acute than 

her husband, and disliking the turn the conver-

taking part iu the dance as-emble at the town 
Hall—the ladies to be chosen as partners, the
gentlemen to choose The rule of precendence 
is, that a Ilelston bride shall lead, if there be
one if there is no bride the dance must be led
by the lady of the highest Fai k pre-ent.—

was to be in readiness, with his relatives as 
convey and body guard.

Wel hisshook Mrs. Moran’s hard hand and| 
kissed it in the fulness of his emotion, uttering′ 
broken words of gratitude and blessing. Then 
lie turned to Kate, who was weeping silently, 
he strove to speak, but words failed him, and

Strangers come last About forty couples
started ia this strange dance to the strange air, 
winding first through a bookseller’s shop, then 
into the garden, and away into another street 
and so on for about three miles, taking in their 
course all the principal private houses and 
shops in the town All the public buildings 
are decorated with arches and trophies of ever- 
greens and flowers. The windows of all the

paper discontinued until all arrearages a.
ping with mud and sand, and fettered wrists, deceived. A boy had come in, as she had 
into a car less easy going looking young la- said, and told the wonderful story, so she spoke 
bourer, in a suit, of well worn and patched the truth in that part of her assertion.

ADVERTISEMENTS 
ted according to written orders or continue 
. til forbid, if no written directions, 
insertion of twelve lines and under 

repetition of do.
insertion of a! of

4

I* my face dirty? remarked a young lady 
to her aunt, while seated at a dinner table our — 
a steamboat running from Carlo to New Or. 
Irans. Dinny ! No Why did you ask?′  .
Because that insult ing whiter insisted upo 
putting % totlel b side my plate. I’ve thrown 
hree under the tall, and yet every time he 
e. n 8 around h : uts another before me.

frieze and corduroy, dirty and clayey, with Well, Mrs. Moran, said the officer, you’ve 
lumps of clay sticking on his brogues, a rakish no object ion to have your premises searched, I 
“caubeen" slouched over his eyes, and a black suppose? It is suspected that the prisoner is 
"dhudeen" between his lips hidden somewhere about.

Now come or. I Tis time you were at your | Musha, what put that into yere heads ? said 
work ; his name’s Maurice Slattery, Kate, an’ Peggy Moran, angrily. Faith 1 It’s so ne- 
he’s wud us this month back ! thin else we’d be thinkin’ of, and not ueddha’ to find the loop a id staple, probably ; though

he grasped her hand passionately and turned

I’ll shut the gate afther ye, said Kate, fol- 
lowing them out into the darkness. So she

private houses are decked with blooms. The 
emblem flowers for the day are the tulip, the 
lily of the valley, and the rose ; and these are 
′worn wherever a flower can be placed. There

did, and W. ish delayed a moment, helping her

J
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