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Business Cords. 

N. R. KIMBALL, 
SURGEON DENTIST, 

HOULTON, ME. 

WILL OCCUPY ROOMS AT THE 

Woonstock. The first half of each Month, for the 
practice of Dext1IsTRY, iu all its branches. 

Reference, Dr. E. D. French, Houlton 

STODDARD & BAKER, 
HARNE S-MAKERS, 

AND IMPORTERS OF 

Poots and Shoes, Shoe Findings, Harness 
Mountings, Trimmings, French Cal, 

Sole and Harness Leather, &c. 
Hor OPPOSITE THE CoMMERCIAL BANK, WATER STREET, 

Woobsrock, N. B. 51-tf 

E. W. MILLER, 

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c, 
OFFICE NEXT DOOR TO TELEGRAPH OFFICE, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

THOMAS E. WHARFF, 
CALAIS, MAINE. 

Hardware in all variety ; 
Carriage Irons and Trimmings; 

Shoemakers’ Lasts, Pegs and Findings; 
Paints, Oils, Window Glass and Putty; 

Agricultural Tools; 
Wooden Ware and Grindstones, 

57" These visiting the City are respectfully invited to 
‘call. may 21 

D. K. CHASE, 
SCALARS, MAIR, 

Pealer in Hardware, Iron and Steel, Paints & 
Oils, Blacksmith Tools, Sporting and 

Blasting Pewder, Guns & Pistols, 
Welch & Griffith’s Saws, Rail- 

road Shovels & Picks. 

BOSTON. . . . FALL TRADE. 
GEORGE A. WHITING, 

NO. 25, UNION STREET, 

Importer and Dealer in 
TIN PLATES, BLOCK TIN, SPRING STEEL, 
SHEET IRON, LEAD, ZINC, SLEIGH SHOE STEEL 
BOILER IRON, COPPER, Tire & Seer do. 
IRON WIRE, ANTIMONY, Steer WIRE, 

Files, Rasps, Nuts, Washers, Bolts, Rivets, Machine 
Screws, Vices, Crucibles, Emery, Ears, Handles, Japan’d 
and Stamped Tin Ware, Enamelled and Tin Hollow Ware, 
Tinners’ Tools and Machines, Also, Sheet Iron and Tin 
Plates in bond. 

BAILEY’S CARRIAGE BAZAAR, 
91, FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON. 

DUDLEY H. BAILEY has on hand, and is constantly 
receiving from the most celebrated manufacturers in the 
country, the largest and best assortment of Carriages, 
consisting of Coaches, Barouches, Carryalls, Top and 
Open Buggies, Concord, Express, and Covered Waggouns, 
to be found at any establishment in the State. Auction 
Sales of Horses, Carriages, Harnesses, &c. &c., every 
Saturday, at 11 o'clock, in the spacious area of the 
Bazaar. DUDLEY H. BAYLEY. 

APOTHECARIES, PHYSICIANS, 

And all others who are purchasing Botanic Medicines, 
will find at tke store of 

B. 0. & G. C. WILSON, 

BOTANIC DRUGGISTS, 

18 & 20 CENTRAL STREET, BOSTON, 

The largest and best assortment to be found in the 
country—consisting of every variety of Medicinal Roots, 

BOSTON, 
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RESURGAM. 

Resurgam ! what a sound to hear 

From out the wastes of death 

The human spirit, sad and sere, 

Warms in its summer breath. 

Resurgam ! yes, the eye of blue, 

The lip of eoral red, 

The love so passionate and true, 

Are not amongst the dead. 

Resurgam write, where’er midst tears 

We dig a human grave, 

For there the circles of the years 

Biing sovereign power to save. 

Resurgam ! aye, the hero’s name, 

The martyrs faith and creed, 

All immortality may claim,— 

They spring from glorious seed. 

Man’s temples fale—man grows forlorn, 

Life ever leads to death; 

But soon to cheer there comes a morn, 

Warm with diviner breath. 

Select Tale. 
Herbs, Barks, Seeds, Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resins, 
Extracts, Ointments, &c. Also, Brandy, Wines, Bourbon 
Whiskey, and other Liquors, perfectly pure for medicinal 
urposes. Glassware, Medical Books, Syringes, &ec. 
SPICES, carefully selected, and perfectly pure, always 

on hand. 
Orders from a distanee, by mail, express or otherwise, 

promptly attended to. 

BOGLE’S BAZAAR, 

202 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 

Wigs and Hair Work, newest styles; Bogle’s Hyperion 
Fluid for the Hair; Balm of Cytherea for the complex- 
ion; Electric Hair Dye, proven to be the best in the 
world,—private rooms for its application. Fancy Goods, 
Perfumery, and every Toilet Article cheap, at Wholesale 
and Retail. 
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TO PRINTERS. 

For sale a number of RUGGLES PRESSES and Fonts 
of Type, in good order. Apply te 

BEING A RECITAL OF CERTAIN MISERABLE DAYS AND 

ment a poetical quotation, but one is wanting, and 
we remain a prosy half-dozen, not unwilling to be 
jolly, but waiting for the occasion. 

weather, and a great log fire beams on us like a 
cheerful president. 

neighborhood. 
lutes in hops, and has a fine appreciation of the 
punch ; one is of the Indian Civil Service ; the last 
1s a servant of the public of Great Britain. 

A STORY-TELLING PARTY. 

NIGHTS. 

Weare six—seven would have made theannounce- 

We are at an inn, of course. Qatside it is wintry 

Lawyer Spence and Mr. Selby belong to the 
Of the other gentlemen, one specu- 

low we came together liere would interest you 

fiek. 
of dead-lock on record. 
until the dog was secured. 
firmly ; my friend held me; his Scotchman held 
ming; and mine had got hold of my friend—being 
tenacious of his qnarry, I suppose. for he had 
nothing to fear ; and so we continued till the dog 
was secured. 
We all went dowu stairs, and drank in the day. 
Nothipg extrardinary, you see, but something to 
laugh at.”’ 
This unlocked us. 
“TI thick I'll take a little more of your punch, 

sir,”” said Mr. Selby to Mr. Lorgaison. 
Mr. Lorquison filled Mr. Selby’s glass, and then 

rubbed his hands, as one who has suddenly the 
prospect of a good social evening before him. 

Benlea. 

wards. 

% A PARALLEL NIGHT IN A BED. 

‘“ Yes!’ continued Mr. Selby. 
happen $0 me. mind ! 
nights, reminds me of a case. 
on my uncle's estate—you know it, Spence—at 

I made friends with him when I was a 
boy, and such a fellow I think I never met. He was 
a daring fellow, a determined poacher—in short, a 
good-for-nothing; what your Scotch friends, sir, 
would call a * ne’er-do-weel ;” and he went to the 
‘deil’ as fast as he could. 
Clayper. We called him Tom Claypipe, because 
he always had one in his mouth. 
took a fancy to me, and taught me some tricks, 
which I hope I have forgotten. 
we're not very choice in our friendships. But Tom 
really had some good points. 
send a hare secretly to some poor widow, who 
wanted a bit of something. 
cost him little. 
much it did cost him. 
highway-robbery, and from that to burglary, was 
but a step for Tom. 
him and disappeared. 

Looking in the paper one day, I suw there 
was a trial of one with any aliases. for feloniously 
entering a certain house—Squire Pell’s, of Bod- 
dington—and stealing, &ec., &e. 
of alinses stood the name of Clayper. 
condemned, and sentenced to transportation for the 
term of his natural life. 

snapping at every leg but his master’s. This lasted, 
I shpuld think, about twenty minutes, at the short- 
est galeulation, when the shepherd and his wife 
appeared with lights, and I hope they were grati- 

But their arrival gave rise to the second case 
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strikin® as you fly. They'll call you a coward in 
Old England ; but they won't call me one in Van 
Diemen.’ : ei 
“And with this consolation’ Mr." Tom Clayper 

departed on his voyage. You will admrit, gentle- 
men, that the Colonel's night must have beea suffi- 
ciently miserable.’” 

None of us would move 
I held my Scotchman 

We all agreed that we did not envy the Colonel 
or his position. Mr. Spence approved Lis conduct. | 
The dealer in hops sided with Mr. Tim Clayper. | 
Mr. Lorquison thonght he should have given the 
alarm when the audacious burglar left the room. 
The H. E. I. OC. S. was of opinion that Tom’s judg. 
went on the Colonel wits well grounded, and I took 
the side of toose who have not heen tried as thé 
Colonel was, 
Mr. Spence eoughed—¢*Aliem.”’ . 
This, when stories are beginning to flow, is always 

taken for a slgn of one doing in sequence. We 
were not disappointed, 

To be concluded. 

was then close upon the morning. 

Ra 

GOSSIP ABOUT CHILDREN. 
BY LOUIS GAYLORD CLARK. 

“This didn’t 
But talking about miserable 

There was a fellow | Grown people should have more faith in, and 
more appreciation of, the statements and feelings 
of children.” When 1 read, some months since, in 
a telegraphic despatch to one of our morning jour- 
nals, from Baltimore, if I remember rightly, of a 
mother, who, in punishing a little boy for telling a 
lie—wlhich after all it subsequently transpired he 
did not tell—hit him with a slight switch over his 
temple and killed him instantly,—a mere accident 
of course, but a dreadful casuality, which drove 
reason from the throne of the unhappy mother ;— 
when [#%ead this, I thought of what had occured 
in my own sanctum only a week or two before ; and 
the lesson which I received was a good one, and 
will remain with me. My little boy, a dark-eyed, 

His name was Tom 

Well, the fellow 

When we're young 

I have known him 

The hare, you say, 
Perhaps he did not reckon Low —though perhaps, *‘I say it who ought not to sa 

However, from poaching to ps f - : it”’—still I do say it—had been playing #bout my 
table, on leaving which for a moment, I found, on 
wy return, that my long poreupine-quill handled 
pen was gone. I asked the little fellow what he had 
done with it. Ile answered at once that he had 
not seen it. After a renewed search for it, I charg- 
ed him, in the face of his declaration, with having 
taken and mislaid or lost it. He looked me earnést- 

was | ly in the face, and said— ; 
* No, 1 didn’t take it, father.”’ 

He found Benlea too hot for 
I met him ten years after- 

Among the list 
He 

ingenious, and frank-hearted child as evér breathed | 

the cold unmeaning stare, and thé wild tossing of 
the fevered limbs, which lasted until death came to 

Shilveliel.. oa udp BSels 
Two duys after the undertaker came with the lit- 

tle coffin, und his little scr, a playmate of the de- 

ceased boy, bringing the low stools on which it wes 
to stand in the entry hall. 

++ I was with Henry,” said the lad, ** when he 
got into the water.”” We were playing down on 
the Long’ Wharf, Henry and Charles Munford and 
I: and the tide was out very low ; and there was 

| a beam run out from’ the wharf; and Charles got 
out on it to get a fish line and hook that hung over 
where thé water was deep, and the first thing we 
saw, he slipped off, and wasstruggling in the water. 
Henry threw off his cap and jumped clear from the 
wharf into the water, und after a great deal of hard 

1 work got Charles out ; and they waded up through 
the mud to where the wharf was mot so wet and 
slippery : and then [ helped them to clitab wp its 
side. Charles told Henry not to say anything 

about it, for if he did, his father would never 
let him go near the water again. Ilenry was very 
sorry ; and all the way going home, he Mept say- 

| ing, 
* What will father say when he sees tae to-night? 

I wish we had not gone to the wharf.”” 
‘* Dear, brave boy!” exclnimed the bereaved 

father ; *“ und, 74% was. the explanation which I 
cruelly refused to hear !”* and hot and bitter tears 
rolled down his cheeks. i : 

Yes, that stern father now learned,” and for the 
first time, that what he had treated with unwonted 
severity as a fault, was but the impulse of a gene- 
rous nature, which forgetful of self, had hazarded 
life for another. It was but the quick prompting 
of that manly epirit which he himself had always 
endeavored tu graft upon his susceptible mind, and 
which, young us he was, had already manifested 
itself upon more than one occasion. 

~ Let me close this history in the very words of that 
father, and let the lesson, sink deep into the hears 
of every parent who shall peruse thidsketch : 

_ ‘“ Everything that I now see, that ever belonged 
to him reminds me of my lost boy. . Yesterday I 
found some rude pencil sketches which it was hie 
delight to make for the amusement of his younger 
brother. To-day, in rumaging dn old closet, I 
came across his boots, still covered with dock-mud, 
as when he last wore them. You muy think it 
strange, but that which is usaally so unsightly an 
object is now ‘most precious to me.” And every 
morning and evening, I pass the ground where my 

t= D. K. 6. is agent for W. Adams and Co.’s celebra- 
‘ed Fire- Proof Safes, Fairbanks’ Scales, and Disbee, Marble 
& Co.'s Powder Mauufactory. tf. jan 8. 

" WHITNEY, HAMILTON, & Co., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

COOKING AND CYLINDER STOVES. 

ALSO ALL KINDS OF 

Mill, Ship, and Composition Casting, Furnished Whole- 
sale and Retail. Also Finishing done at short notice. 

Caras, Maing. 

G. DD. KING & SONS, 
CALAIS, ME. 

OULD inform the traders of Woodstock and the 
upper country generally, that they have and keep 

sonstantly on hand, at their Store in Calais, Me., a large 
Btock of PROVISIONS, GROCERIES, &c., in part as 
willows: 

Fleur, Corn Maal, 
Perk, Sugar, Saleratus, Soap, 
Tea, Coffee, Candles, &e. &e. 

AN of which they offer to the Trade at the LOWEST 
MARKET RATES. 

5 Exebange made for Oats, Butter, and other Country 
Produce. 
*.* [ntending purchasers will please call before pur- 

ehasiag elsowhere. dec 25. 

DEMING & SONS, 

WH.LIAM DEMING. WILLIAM DEMING, JR. 

EF Agents tor S{eamers Adelmde, Admiral and Queen; 
Boeton & Worcester, Srand Trunk & Great Western Rail- 

I then took him in my lap, enlarzed upon the 
heniousness of telling an untruth, told him thatI 
did not care so much about the pen, and in short, 
by the manner in which I reasoned with him, al- 
most offered a reward for confession—the reward he 
1t understood, (a dear one to him), of standing firm 
in his father’s love and regard. The tears had 
swelled up into his eyes, and he seemed about to 
‘“ tell me the whole truth,”” when my eye caught 
the end of the pen protruding from a portfolio, 
where I myself had placed it, in returning a sheet 
of manuscript to one of the compartments. All 
this may seem a mere trifle to you—and perhaps it 
is—yet | hall remember it for a long time. 
But I desire now to narrate to you a circumstance | 

which happened in the family of a friend and cor- 
respondent of mine in the city of Boston, some ten 
years ago, the history of which will éommend itself 
to the heart of every father and mbther who has 
any sympathy with, and affection for, their chil- | 
dren. That it is entirely true, you may be well as- 
sured. I was convineed of this when {ohhned the 
letter of Ly H, B— , which announced it, and 
in the detail of the event which was subsequently 
furnished me. - | 
A féw days before he wrote he had buried his 

eldest son, a fine manly little fellow, of some eight 
years of age, who had never, he said, known a days 
illness, until that which finally removed him hence 
to be here no more; His death occurred under 
circumstances which were peculiarly painful to his 
parents. A youtfiger brother, a delicate, sickly 
child from his birth, the next in age to him, had 
been down nearly a fortnight with an epidemic fe- 
ver. In consequence of the naturé of the disease, 

but slightly. People are always flying about at 
Christmas, and accidents will happen. Enough 
that we cry out with the clown, *¢ Here we are!” 
Now Christmas issuch a season for telling stories, 

that, I give you my word, and I am confirmed in 
my attestation of the fact by the after assurance of 
every gentleman present, we had no idea of amusing 
each other; we thought only of drinking our punch 
and toddling to bed : and to bed we should have 
gone, with nothing to laugh over, had not Mr. 
Lorquison said suddenly, 

“ Ha! cold weather! 
eh? How did you spend the autumn, sir?”’ 
that began it. 
H. E. I. C. S. was addressed, and replied : 
*« Oh, down in Scotland.” 

The conversation was relapsing ; we had almost 
lost it ; when H. E. I. C. S. appeared to remember 
something, and laughed. 

Mr. Lorquison immediately turned a conversa- 
tional side-tace to him ; Mr. Spence lifted his head 
from his glass; Mr. Selby smacked his knee; and | 
the dealer in hops inquired what tickled his fancy. 

* Nothing particular,” said the Indian. **I 
was on the moors in a friend's hut, and was only 
laughing at a miserable night 1 passed there.”” 

J. E. FARWELL & CO. 
2, Spring Lane, Boston. son’s voice rang the merriest among his play- 

mates. | 
*“ Oh’ how careful should we all be'that in our 

daily conduct toward those little beings 1ént us by 
a kind Providence, we are not laying up for our-. 
selves the sources of many a future bitter tear!” 
How,curious that; neither by inconsiderate nor 
cruel word or look. we unjustly grieve their 'gene- 
rous féeling! And how guardedly ought we to weigh 
every action against its motive, lest in 4 moment of 
excitement, we be ied to mete out to thé venial er- 
rors of the head punishwent due only to wilful 
orioep 8. ou low Be. Y | | 

*“ Alas! perhaps few parents suspect how often 
the fierce rebuke, the sudden blow, is answeréd in 
their ¢hildrén by the tears, not of passion nor of 
physical or mental pain, bu't 6fa loving yet grieved 
or outraged natore.”’ 

I will add no word to reflections so true; no 
correlative incident tp an incident so touching. 

¢* The sight of the poor fellow's name, and his 
position, called up some boyish feelings of mine, 
and I made up ny mind to go and see him. I was 
able to procure admission. Tow recognized me at 
once and held out Lis bana. Ie was never ashamed 
of himself; ‘which was one characteristic he had. 
We talkéd over old times. Twas cupable of uppre- 
ciating what merits Mr. Clayper possessed, now 
that I had seen wore of the world, and he was cer- 
tainly an extraordinary fellow. As I was still 
young enough to be pleased at hearing adventures ; 
and as Tom, now that his career seemed closed, was 
gratified in relating bis, I had Tom's history before 
we parted. Its finale seems to be this: for Tom 
was rather shy of speaking about certain matters— 
a peculiarity I have noticed in some of ‘your rips. 
He had hisfeelings of delicacy where women are con- 
cerned. A pretty girl was in service at the Squire’s 
—Squire Pell | think I told you. Toler Tow paid 
court. Iie savas richer in presents than in reputa- 
tion. 1 faney the girl gave him reason to think 
she liked him. At ull events, she did not return 
his fineries | One evening, Mr. l'on met the Colonel 
in her colagany—somewhere in the grounds. Tor 
Tom assured me that he passed them; but the next 
time he came across the Colonel hegwas surly, and 
managed to insult him and to speak his mind, which 
was none of the cleanest. ‘I'he Colonel, you must 
know, was engaged at the time to be married to 
Squire Pell’s only daughter—moriey, but no beauty. 
So he let Tom get the best of him; but from that 
day, Tom says, be felt he had an enemy, and knew 
who that enemy was. ** Wasn't he a coward to 
hunt a peor devil like that in the dark?’ soid Tom 

TO FARMERS, A RARE CHANCE! 
The subscriber offers for sale 150 acres choice LAND, 

at Hammonton, New Jersey, (new settlement,) in Farms 
of 10 or 20 acres, or upwards, at $12 to $20 per acre, 
payable in four years, or 10 per cont off for cash—or will 
be exchanged for property nearer Boston. For full par. 
ticulars apply, enclosing stamp, to JOHN STILES, 18 
State-street, Boston. {JF To three or four families 
wishing to emigrate and purchase together, this offers a 
favoruble opportunity. Over one hundred and fifty New 
England families have purchased farms and settled in 
Hammonton dnring the past year. 

We're comfortable here, 

And 

French Burr Millstone Manufacturing Co., 
C. W. BROWN, Agent. 

Manufacture and have for sale all sizes French Burr 
Milistones, and C. W. Brown’s Patent Portable Grist 
Mille. Also, Mill Spindles, Brushes, Picks, Bolting Rice, Tobacco, 
Cloths, &c., 67 Haverhill ssreet, Boston. 

a 

To Newspaper, Book, and Job Printers. 
Guernsey's Patent Power Cylinder Printing Presses are 

considered to be the best ever brought into the market— 
cost, simplicity, durability, and quality of work consid- 
ered. Newspaper size, prints a form 26 by 41 inches; 
jobbing size, 16 by 22 inches. For press or particulars 
apply to JOHN STILES, 18 State-street, Boston. 

Tae ScnootasTer 1¢ TiAT BEp.— A ¢orrespon- 
cent of the New York Waverly gives-the fullowing 
as-one of the muny incidents that befall a ** board- 
ing round schoolmaster.’’ 

I' had been teaching in mason county in" this the 
Suéker Staté, and this term’ was boarding rfound.— 
One evening after s¢hool one of my little scholars 
stepped up to me aud said— 

** Mr, Jones, father said you wéuld eothe home 
with me.”” = ; 
“Very well,” T replied, and forthwith set out 

for my patron's house, which was distant sométwo 
miles. Now, be it known; James McHarfy—for 

A DREADFUL NIGHT IN A JIUT ON THE MOORS. 

He paused, as if to hint there was really nothing 
remarkable in his experience, and pursued, - 

‘* My friend hires a shepherd's hut for the shoot- 
ing season. The shepherd’s wife was his cook, and 
does work in primitive fashion. You shoot a black- 
cock—it’s presented to you boiled, a pheasant—Dboil- 
ed! everything's hoiled ! I believe she would boil a 

OAKLAND INSTITUTE. 

A Family and Day School for Young Ladies, Needham 
Plain, Mass. Fall Term begins Sept. 7; Winter Term, 
Nov. 16. For references and full particulars, address 

C. L. DEMING. A. HARVEY, Principal, Needham, Mass. 

BINNEY & CO., 
Fouds. - i boar’s head. suffered a little, of course, but that | to me, and declared he knew the Col i Manufacturers of and Dealers in Re A cis ’ ’ hy 3 : e Colonel was a|every precaution had heen adopted that prudence « hig had tas 

was nothing. She made tolerable hare soop. The |coward, and was determined to be revenged, and bird A avy to guard the other sits biers of the fam- eer Fn po Frama pabsirtrria gaps er ig A 
. our 

ALLEN & SONS, 

Wholesale and Retail 
ah TANT IRI "Ti 

BAKER & CONVECTIONERS, 
Corner of Main and I/nwon Streets, 

Calais, xle., 

Whore will be found, at all times, ai k’nds of choice Cox- 
racrioNary, Harp Dieap and CrAckns of all kinds, 
Weoning Cake, &e. &e. Likewise, a Jarre and well-sc- 

woted stoek of Ciaans, Fancy Goons, Tors, &e. &e. All 
of which ean be wad for the lowest cash prices. 

Also, OYSTERS by the quart or gaulon. 

satisfied of it. 
‘* One night the Colonel was in bed, and heard 

hie door yield its lock, and open. 
** You shall hear the rest in Tom's words : 
“+1 knew that man was a coward, sir; so once 

in the house, and sure of his room, I knew I had 
him. I knew the bearings of the bed. T watched 
how the light fell two or three nights before. The 
mowent I opened the door, I threw the light—car- 
ried a dark lantern—threw the light slap on his 
fuce. I saw him start. Did that man open his 

PAPER, TWINE, STRAW BOARDS, 

ENVELOPES AND PAPER BAGS. 

Agents for the Tarred and Dry Roofing Paper. 
house No. 64, Kilby-street, Boston. 

A PRINTING OFFICE FOR $10! 
The 

Press for 

ily agaiust it. But of this one, the father’s eldest, 
he said he had little to’ fear, so rogged was he, and 
so generally healthy. Still however, he kepta vig- 
ilant eye upon him, and especially forbade his going 
into the pools and docks near his sehool, which it 
was his custom sometimes to visit ; for he was but 
a boy, and ¢ boys will be boys,” and we ought 
more frequently to think that ic is their nature to 
be. Of all unnatural things, a réproach almost to 
childish frankness and innocevoée, save me from a 
““ boy man’ Bat to the story. 

animal is skinned, and stewed down—blood entrails, 
and all. 1 once brought her a hare ; she rejected 
it with scorn : there wasn’t ¢ bluid encvo’.” Well, 
we shot some game—blackcock rather plentiful this 
season—tried our hands at spearing salmon, and 
sought what amusement we could find among a 
scanty but lively population. One nightmy friend, 
whe had established relations with some neighbor- 
ing Scotch—I suppose I must say farmers—inviced 
them to dine with him ; and as these gentry have 
to conie some distance over the hills, an invitation 

much about them that I was naturally anxious to 
see them. It seemied, however, I was t6 be disap- 
pointed. When wearrived I learnéd the * gals’ 
had gone to a party the other side of the ereek—so 
I went to bed, éxecrdting the luck which deprived 
me of seéing them that night. 
The night had well advanced, when I heard one 

of the girls come home, and passing into the ad- 
joining room, she warmed herself hefore some coals 
‘which were alive on the hearth. Tt seems that the 
old gentleman and lady slept in the sameroom, but 

Ware- 

All Orders addressed as above will receive prompt ya TIT : : é oe ay the own of this sort involves the offer of a bed, or, at least, eyes? Deuce a big ! Slept us sound as tenpence. One evening this unhappy father éamie home, I'wks not stare of it then:  Hatia. weomed hee: 
ei gs Peo le! Printer! some place for them to stretch their limbs. I forget I laughed to myself. Why, if he had got up, it'd | wearied with a long day’s hard: labor, and vexed at self, she turned to leave thefoom: when the old man 

W. B. SANCTON, P a ca . how many glasses of whiskey-toddy I consumed in | have been u fair struggle Letween us, and nabbed | some little disappointment which bad soured his fa: oe Girls. daid he, *¢ the sehibolitinster’s : 
MANUFACTURER OF LOWE’S PATENT their society. I was the first to move to bed; but I certainly should ’a been. But deuce a bit did he naturally kind disposition, and rendered him pe- Pe * bed we cdma No Toy 
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Well, I walked stow up to him, with the lantern in 
one band, and wy pistol in the other, levelled at 
his head. There was he, sleeping harder and harder. 
I couldn’t quite see his heart beat; but I'll lay my 
life it galloped.’ 

While he was sitting by the fire in this unhappy 
' mood of mind, his wife entered the apartment, and 
said— 

‘* [lenry has just come in, and he isa perfect 
fright, he is covered from head to foot with dock 
mud, and is us wet as a drowned rat.”’ 
* Where is he 7’ asked the father, sternly. 
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sleep I was aroused by the sound of a heavy fall 
on the floor. I rose in bed. My friend was at my 
feet, trying to open the window. * Only oneof the 
Scotehees;” he suid, and informed me that it was 
impossible to quarter him down stairs, as the door 
woutk not shut, aud the wind blew cold. ** I will spare you Tom’s oaths. 

¢¢ ¢ There he is,” he added, laughing *toddily’ if| **¢ Well, sir,” he went on. *1'd half a mind at 
I may be allowed the word. *lle said when he one moment to do for him outright: For a coward ¢ He is shivering over the kitchen fire. lle was 
last spoke, that he preferred a good floor to a bed. | who's nothing better thén a villain, what good’s | afraid to come up Lere, when the girl told nim you 
You'll find him strong ; so I open the windows.” | he for, to live? Close down to his forehead | put | had come home.” ; 

iL Complaint was of no use, so I lay down again ; | the muzzle of the pistol. Tt was tempting then. | «Pell Jane to tell him fo éomé up here this 

my friend went off to his Scotchee, and all seemed [Just a hair, and be'd have had an extinguisher on | instant,’”” was the brief reply to this information. 
By and by I felt the cold, and decided his small candle! Lor, sir, his eyes was shut, hut Presently the poor hoy entered, half perished 

I had one | I'll wager he saw it all as clear as day. And there! with affright and cold. His father glanced at his 

thé room I slept in, went up stairs. About an 
hour had elapsed, when I heard Judy, the other 
one ¢ome. he stood at the door a long time talk: 
ing with ¢* her fellet’s then entered softly. Dis: 
robing her feet, she enteted the room where I lay, 
in berstocking feet, carefully undressed herself, and 
coming to the side of the bed, prepared to get in.— 
Now it happéned, I lay in the middle, and turning 
back the clothes, she gave me & shake and said in » 
suppressed whisper : 

‘* Lay over, Sarah.”’ 
I rolled over, and whipped the corner of tha pil 

low in my mouth to keep from laughing. In she 
bounced, but the bed would squeak. = The old man 
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