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GROWING OLD.

Ouge by one they are passing away —
"The old of the town,—to their final rest ;
With reference fasbion the piilow of clay,
And pile up the earth on the quict breasf.
‘That pillow is soft to the time-worn head,
‘That load is light to the aged dead.

{ be said, interrogatively.

thing in Iilitop that we others had not, lle bad
been engaged to Thyrza Iarringlon for neatly a
war,
No, Jack answered quictly. 1t but one of us
can go, it must be Ial.
| Hal looked up suddenly, his face glowing with
something that 'was not exactly joy.

Jack is right, I said. It must be Hal.

|
{ He dropped his gun, and caught our bands im- |

pulsively.

¢ God bless you, boys, hé cried. You make me
feel like a selfish Lrute. Bat it scems to me this
morning that | would peril my soul’s salvation for
the chance ol going to Ililitop.

IMurry vp, then, we both answered. Yhu have

| DO time to spare.

We stood in the doorway of our tent, and
watthed the tall, stalwart figure as it dropped dut
ol sight behind the Lill.

Hal returned tlie next morning. L

“lalle, old fellow, bow’s Hilltop 7" eried Jack,
dancing around him .in  a fever of impatience.
Who did you see ? How are all the folks ?

e soon received a vpnic}us in the shapo of sun-
dry packets and parcels. Then ‘lal tarned to
nie,

There is no change at headquarters, I suppose ?
We get out of this to-
day ?

I answered aflirmatively.

1 could
not stand this inaction much longer, Grey § and lie

The Lord be praised ! he exclaimed.

fell vigorously to work, packing his knapsack.

They bave borne their burdens of joy and pains,
They bave had their portion of hopes and féars !
Thbey bave wrought out their work, they have
sgalned their gains,
They have smiled their snilés,—they have wopt
their tears;
It is over now !—the record closed;
Aud leave them there, 10 their long repose.

Epeak of them gently, remember them well,
‘They were children of earth, as we are now :
They strove with temptation—they yiolded and

fell
And anon they conquered, as we still do,
Their bistory is what ours shall be,
Spoak of them, think of them, tenderly.

Rut fuw remain and when they are gone
We shall fill the places which they now hold ;
Our heads will be frosted —our bosoms be lone,
Even our hearts will grow tame aund cold :
And the faltering step and failing Lreath
Will remind us, too, of approaching death.

Rivalry, coldness, worldiness, pride—
Why should we yield to their baleful thrall ?
Let us clasp hands closer as downward we glide
Into the shadow that waite for us all,
For mon we shall be amorg the old,
And the days of our years will sobn be told.

Entevesting  Gale,

HAL'S MISTAKE.

This is no war Story ; and it is needless to tel! of
our marchings atit] counter-marchings, our perils,
! our victories and our defeats. It is enou:h to say
that we were in Virginla, that vast mausoleum of
two armies, and that we three Hilltop boys bad no
reason to be ashamed of our record.

But throughi it af; and underlying all, there was
#ditiething about Hal Brainard that I cotikl fot
understand. He was brave, even to rashness. But
it seemed (o me more like the recklessness of the
man who Lolds his life of little worth, than the
bravery of him who takef it calmly in his hand,
ready. if it js reqoired of bim tooffer it up in its
full, sweet completeness. One evéning—it was
on the eve of an engagement—I ventured to fe-
monstrate with bim.

You are too reck'ess, 1al, sail. A man has
no right to throw his lifc away needlcssly, even in
battle: Think what it would be ta Thyrza, if you
were to be left in some nameless grave down bere.

le started, and bis bronzed face flushed.  Bat
after a moment he answered quietly :

I do not expect to be killed, Grey , for T have
learned, since I came down here, that it takes a

{

 deal of ammunition to kill ono man. But if I

| should fall, I thiuk Thyrza would manage to en-

| dare it, be added in a low tone, as he fossed a

pebble into the road with the toe of his boot.

Manage to endureit ! Icried,  What do rou

' mean, Hal ? Is she not your promised wife 7

I—suppose—so, he answered glowly, according
to the letter of the law. Bat what is the letter
good for when the spirit is gone? What is the
body worth without the soul ?

The flush bad faded, and be was as pale as a

Thore were three of us, only, from Ililliop, a:gx.o,t_

little quaint, irregular village, nestled high among |

the mountains— lial Brainard, John lazard, and

I am sure you are beside yeurself, 1lal, T said,
laying my bhand on your arm ; but it will do you

| But then I bethought me tbat Hal had some- |

But admitting your comparison for 2 moment, I
said, skylarks build their nests upon solid ground.
Did it never occur to you that your hardy, rugged
strength might be more to Thyrza Harrington
than all the brilliant parts, all the merely ®sthetic
cultivation, in the world! Besides there is a cer-
tain sort of knowledge—whether it comes by in-

 tuition or otberwise, that women gain earlier than |

| men.

11al shook bis head.

All very well in the abstract, he remarked, but
you see, it does not touch this case. What is a
man to do when he sees that the woman who has
promised to arry bim feels deficiencles in him,
and when be knows tltat Hii faildre to meet the
wants of her nature, and to give full sympathetic
recognition to what she regards as best and highest
in herself, is a constant trouble to her ?  Tell me
that.

' I was silent, trying to think what I should say
—what it was best to say. Prescatly; his baud feli
heavily upon 'my Fnea

| Tell me one thing more, he added, in a low, in-

itensc voice. WWhat is one to do when he. beligves,
even if he does not know of a surety, that there is
a man in the world—in her world, to6—who could

| be to the wottian be loves 41l that he has failed to
be ? What should he do in such a case ?

| Hal!

I believe just that, Grey.
tit for six months.
fn'cit?

{  Now that yon have said that fnach, you
,must say’'more, I answered  What do you
! nenn by these strange words ?

Have you seén Fayerte Blackmann since
he came back from Heidelborg ?

Nevor. Hav.n't bad a glimp: of kim.

That is beenuse you were away so much
for months belore we ewlisted. 1le was in
Hilltop bulf ihe time.

He used 10 be a good enough sort of a fel-
low before b6 went abroad, I said; 1 hope
they have not spoiled him over there, But
it is not be you are talking about ?

It is, though,.be answered, his face darken-
ing. “But | tell you what it i, Grey, [ will
not do'the man injastice. * He is just the one
to charm the fancy of a girl like Thyrza Ile
ie all that I am wot—all that she  wishes I
wiss

Fayette Blackmiafin mmy be Adonis and
Apolle and Mercury all in one, for atght
know, I replied ; I will not dispute you
lix does not follow that you have any occasion
for jealousy

I have believed

Pleusant state of things,

But'

!snﬂ, grey eyes, and an appealing look about
[lhe mouth that bad grown so wondrously ten-
der.

1 She was not inclined to talk much of Hal.
and I had a sort of uncomfortable conseious-

] . .
|ness growing out of the recollection of my

ghnl conversation with the poor fellow, that
kept me silent also.

Fayette Blackmenn, as T soon learned, bad
{opened a law office in adjoining town, was
! building a fine house, and was making”himself
prominent in political circfes “lle was evi
"dently nt mern delitante, but the " rising man
of the county. ¢

! One evening T saw them ride by on horses
!back—he and Thirza. Pe’liaps it was only
| the exercise and the excitement, but there was
'8 glow upon her cheek, a light and radiance
about her, that I had not seen since my re
turn, and Biackmann's eyes that dwalt upon
her in undisguised admiration. My beart
hardened azainst them buth.

It is the old story of the ewe lamb, I mut
tered, as the graceful riders disappeared over
the brow of the hill. Verily, verily bListory
repeats itself.

There was another great battle, and agein
the heart of the nation was stirred to its cen-
tre.. Two nignts afterwards, as I sat upon

seat buside me, the daily *Tribune’ was placed
in my bands.

I opened it. There were the three farful
lists that had becom~ so terribly familiar :
‘Killed, Wounded, Mi-sing.’

As I ron my eye hurriedly down the Vong
éoliimns, in the very first I rend the name of
11al Braivard

My face must have told the tale, for I did
not 8pesk one wo-d ; but Thyrza sprang up
with clasped hands, struggl-d for a moment in
a vaio effort for utterance, and thea sank at
my feet in a huddled, pitiful, white heap.

My arm was still powerless, and 1 was bes
sides worn with fever. After a few moments
that seem«d ages, elie sat np and looked about
her with an nir of bewilldorment.

The paper, she said at length ; T want the

per.

. I gave it to heF silently—what was there
{to say P—and she looked at the name for a
moment with a fixed tearless gaze. Then
|she slowly gathered herself up, and, with
"the paper still clasped in her hand, walked
unsteadily down tothe gate and disappeared.

Months pasied. I had been discharged
from the service, for 1t seemed impossible

that I should ever be strong enmough to re-
iturn to the field again. Thyrza, a saddened,

the pinzza, with Thyran Harrington on a low!

You see I know all about it, he #aid, inters
rupting me ; wlse I should not be here. [ saw
the names on the register at Willard's, (}fz,
—Fayette Blackmann and wifo—and by ¢
date of the entry it was not three'months after
my supposed death. Itstunned me, Harrison,
and it hardened me. Now 1 bave run up
bers to take just one look at you, snd then I
g0 back to my work again. You will keep
my secret, I know, and let ber thick me dead.
It is better so

My thoughts had worked, themselves clar
at Jast. i

Excuse me, I said, I will'bs back shorily.

1 darted up the street anl was st Thyrza's
door in leas than a minu‘e.

She was looking over a package of old let=
tets. with a faint trembling color in ber cheek.

Come with me, I cricd; we want you over
to our house, Never mind your hair! that's
all right.

Bat while she was putting on her hood, I
{look~d at Ler. A slight, graceful figure:robed
.in bluck ; soft, wavy brown hair, that had
escaped fiom its confinement and floated ower
her shoulders ; gray eyes, with a world of
pathos in thi€m ; A sweet, tremulous mouth,
{and a forehead sealed with [eaven's own look
'of patier.cast That was what I saw. X

And it was what HaljBrainard saw; when

| two minutes afterwards, he turned as I opsned
the dour

1 stcle softly away ard I-ft them. :
[ There is not a doubt that my old comrade
| was dreaifully to blame, somehow. Be¥
Thyiza forguve him—and sodo 1.
e, ————
! The late Commodore Maury.

' Commodore Matthew F. Maury, the disfin-
guished Awerican hydrographer and naval officer,
died at Lexington on the 1st inst., in his 68th year,

i He was born at Spottsylvania, Va,, in January,
1506. At the age of nineteen be entered the -
navy as midship on the “Brandywine,” then

'ﬁ:ling out at Washington to convey Lafayette to

'France. e subsequently served on the Paeific

| Station, where be commeénced liis work B navi-

' gation.  Ou his return home Fe received the ap-
pointtient of Astronomer to the South Sea Ex-
ploring Expedition, and on bis retirement wae'_
putin charge of the depot of charts and instru-'
mefits, which served as the nuclous for the Usited

| Btates National Observatory and Hydrograph

i Office, of which he, later on, became superinten-’

ident! In 1854 Mr. Maury visited England, and’

{ on his return published “The Physical Geography

My wotde stung hiim, and he sprang Up-y.tient woman now, rather than the sparkling, -7 the Sva.” On the outbreak of the Civil War

from the log on which he was sitting.

you look at it in that way? Jenlous !
{” But what else is it ? I asked. Look heére
Hal. Do y6u think that hecadse a womnn is
engaged—or married. even—she rifust becornd
at once Mlind ar.d deaf? I can understand how
a cultivated woman may enjoy the society of
a cultivated man, and yot not have' (he slight
o® iJea of falling in love with him.

1 spoke with same beat, for 1 had alwnys
lik-d Tlyrza Harrington,

e turned white 82 & gheet. '

You do nct comprehend™ He said, with o
¢ rtain Guaier diguity. T am casting ro asper
sions upon Thyraa It is not ed-¢ lar & nian
tosay what I have said to night; and you
may have misunderstood the words wrung
from me by pride and pission. 1 do not think

I, Harrison Groy, at your service. We messed good to break the silence in which you have wrap- slio is even aware how this man has come in
fogetlier, and that morning as we drawk our black ped yourself. Make a clean breast of it, man, for ' Letween Lier und me.  But I see it : and what

coffee we salked matters over with no sense of ro-
straint. The regitent, which bad becn in camp
for a month, was to march the next day.

] shall ba glad’ enough to get oat of -this, said

tough on a fellow 10 have to go off without seeing

your roul’s sake. What is the trouble with you
and Thyrza ?
|  Trouble enough, he answered doggzedly. T have

feason 1o believe that she made a mistake in en-!
Jobn. But, by George, boys, it doos seem a little uaring herself to me. I I should happen to be |

picked off by one of these infernal bullets, he ad-

'am I to to dv nbout it? Am I to sit'still, like
{a craven, and let her drift helplessly into my
arms, when [ belicve she would Lo happier
the arms of snother 7 What am I to do about
it, Grov ?

For her sake do nothing rash ! [ exclaimed
drawing him out inte the road, where the icw

the folks again. , It ean’t be more than ten miles (ed, grimly, it would be a fortunate circumstance. ' remain'ng rays of daylight fell upon ler face.

to Hilltop, as the crow flies—and the speaker, he
was scarcely more than a boy, looked yearviugly
off into the blue distance.

It's 0o use, my lad, answerad Ial, while his re-
solute face cloudud over. **No furloughs will be
granted, I understand.”

But just then our good Captain Talbot appeared
at the door of the tent.
the High School 1 the towh adjoining ours, and
we had all been pupils of his. As we gave bim
the military salute, he smiled faintly.

It is almost school-time, boys, be sail. Dut,
first, [ want to send one of you over to Hilltop, to
do an errand for me. Whoever gous can stay all'
night, but must report bimself by eight o’cfock to-
morrow morning. -

We looked from from one to the other, in a sort
of eager d'smay. At last John—Jack we called
bim—sepoke out.

“Couldnt we all go, Captain ?

Not exietly, he answered, laughing. Orders
are too stringent. But settle it among yourselves;
and let one’of you come to my tent in an hour.

The bofs in‘the next tent were singing “Rally
Roand the Flag,” at the top of their voices. Spme
ona on the other side was whistling * Home, S%ut
fMome” in long and lingered cadence. I\

1 found my voice at length. g I

wlet-daelego. Ile is the youngest.” i

1le ¥ad been teacher of |

It would set her free, you see, without any fuss.

too 7

«+If she be not fair to me,

What care | how fair she be,’”
he quoted lightly. Then, as if some wave of feel-
{ing swept over him, tearing his pride from its
moorings, he seized my hand in a vice-like grasp.

“] love her !”

he cried, whether | have made a
do not even know when [ began to love her.
That’s the worst of it, Harrison Grey.

lower and lower, and the soft twilight wrapped ug
in its tender folds I knew I should hear the whole
stoty, if [ bad patience to wait for it ; but [lal
Brainard was not one to be burried.

I do not know that I blame her, he sanl at last.
The trath is, Grey, Thyrza and [ are too unlike.
I am no mate for her. She is gay, bright and
airy, full of sudden sparkles an] flashes that daz-
zle and bewitch me out of my senses, Bat F can-
not follow her. I cannot keep pace with her flights,
I cannot halt comprebend her. There is some-
thing in her life which my life cannot grasp. And
then she looks at me with a vague, reproachful
wonder in her eyes which is too much for my phi
’loml.h'y.’ Shi is a skylark-and I a clod.

We were silant for awhile. The sun dropped

[T 8o believe you were mistaken, Ilal. For

nothing rash !

I will not act hastily ; and I will try to do
what scems to be right, he aaid, putting bis
arm over my shoulder.  But life plays at cross
purposes with us, from first to last.

Iti-just as I said, Groy. Ifsome stray
glmllot would clear up this muddie it would be
ia lucky thing ; but the little devils never find

mistake or not. I have loved ber all my life. T]out those who would welcome them, and Ilal el i)

Bratnard is the sufest man in this regiment.

There was & battle next dvy. Poor Juck !
we left his cunoy boyish curls behind us on
fife blopdy field. I had a balk throngh wy
right shoulder ; but as for Hal, ho walked in
the fi-ry furnace without 80 much as the sl
of fire upon his garments

It would be weeks—months, perhaps—bs-
fore | conlf n<e my arm ; and in the hot swel
tering hospital I longed, with an unspeakable
louging, for the fresh breezes blowing cool
L from our mountain peaks ; 50 they sent me
home,

The fatigue of the journey brought on a
low, nervous fever. Thyrza camb ofien to
sce me. Ste wae very quict and subdued in
manner, with a_deep’ womanliness about her
that 8 vmed to have bétn gained ut the dx~
pense of somgwhat of the old glow and sparkte’
jbut [ thoughit ber lovelizr thau ever, with: hoe

 brilliant girl who had so bewitched poor Ia!

J-alousy | be crivd. Am 1 jealous? Do Brainard—tbis Thyrza and I were much Was  staunch champion.

| together. We did not often talk of Hal, but
.at last how shie had loved him. - It had all
been a mistake, a misapprehension on [lal's
part, growing chi-fly out of bis own modesty,
,and the +light valuation thut he pliced up(m
Lis own attractions. Faycite Blackni:nn was
'an old (riend, and was betrothed to one of
hor cousins—only that, and nothing more.
The young c-uple were married that aurumn,
and the beau:iful mansion recrived its destiord
occupant
I was alone in the c.ttage one night. My
mother had gone to watch with a sick neigh-.
bor, and [ sat by a blazing fire lost in a waking
dream. It was early—for I had ju<t heard
fhe whistle of the eveuing train, though, in
those short December days, it had been dark
for hours. A step upon the pinzza startied
me, and I feli, ruther than saw, that somebody
was lookiug through the blinds In another
. moment, Hal Brainard, bronzed, bearded, no
di-emb.died spirit, but a living breathing ape-
.men of magnificent humanity, stood before me,
Lolding me with hisearnest cyes.
I pass over the next few minutes. :
But now, Hal tel me how it happened. 1
| #aid, when our first «motions had exjfended

And you, I asked, have you made any mistake, | ber sake, and for your own soul's sake, do' themselves,und Lhad him safe in my easy

chair.
' Ile sat looking into the fire for a full minute
 before Le answered.  His mouth grew stern
.and hard.

| Do you remember the last talk we had?
be asked. You must keep that in mind if you
would understand what I have to tell you. |
have never had 8o much as # ‘scratch. The
in the ranks was Llown to

picces, but [ was taken prisoner, and when, |

- muvy wonthe afterwards, T eseapsd and made

my way to the Union lines, I found I had
' been reported killed. 1 sqw my name in an
i old *Tribuue,” in the dead list ] said nothing,
i but T thought the matter over.  Our old regi-
ment was all broken up.  The path ssemed
plain before me. [lal Brainard was dead,
and well out of the way.

But he went on, after a' moment’s pause,
during which his face was convalsed with
strobng emotion ; but Grey, my dear old friend
I did not think they would have married so
aoon, and his voice fultered. I thought they
would have waited at least one little year, 1
deserved as much consideration as that from
Tliyrza Hwrringtgn—surely I did.

I wus silént for a' minute from sheer bowil
‘Ueiment.  Then I broke out ;

Married! \Why, Hal —

, be embraced the Confederate cause, of which ‘be

Commodore Maury re-
ceived, in recognition of his services in the cause

+ his memory was bond letween ue, and | knew of science, gold medals from the King of Prussia
4

,a0d the Emperor of Austfia. ““As an anthor, he
was widely known. Il principal works are bis
P.lcltm on the Amazon and the Atlantic Slope of
' South Awcrica, the Relations between Ma;:netivm
and the Atmosphere, reports of astronomical ob=
servations and investigations, &e.

|

—_——— et r——

Mr. Paul B-rt, a French physiologist, has
succeeded | in  making an artificial pair of
Sigmese twins by joining two voung white
rats. [le cat nway a strip of skin frou: each,
sewed the two together by tho edges of the
‘I'wounds, aud nature upited them by the heal- .
{ing process. They wére not amiable to
ieach other, thercfors . Lilled both by g2

soning one.

v",—»

AMONG the pussengers in ‘a stage-coach was
a little geatleman who hadfpossibly §seen five
summers. The cosch being quite full, he sat
in the lap of another passenger. % While fon
tho way, romething was suid about pick pocks 4
ets, and soon the conversation b-came general
on that Intereating sulject. The gentleman
wlmmwuu th-n holding our friend remarked :

“My fine fellow, how ecasy | i
pockei 1 » asy coul’d pick your

#No, you couldn't,”Jreplied be. “I've besn
looking out for you all the time !
B aa & S —
Reap not books alane, but men, aud amaeng
(them chicfly thy-elf { il thou find anything
quaestiocable there, use the commentary of a
severe friend.

,

SicrNEss shipuld [tesch us what a vaiy

thing the world i+, what a vile thing sin is,

what »'poor thing mun is, and what a precious
thing an interest in Christ is,

Ous hour lost in the mor«ir il back
all the business of the day ; o‘go'l'xou‘:'n“sin(—d

by rising early will make one month iu the
Year. !

WriLk crossing a ferry a little three-year
old was heard to exclaim, ns she Baw a sailv’

boat : “O,mamma, there’s a voat with a bon-
net on I”

WHAT riches are thoss that eertainl :
wings and fly away? Ot riches. % e

A clairvoyany trio, two women and g man,
have been traveling in the Soul, pruleudin..
to eure epizaotic By the laying on .of bhends’

l’[‘hey practiced ey o Kontueky iule. the o'her

duy, aod the fom bas sinee dissolved.

“r




