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ALBANY, = = E@, “Doector, you are very welcome. I

—_— feared something would happen to pre-
AWAY DOWN FARY, — ings - I -was anxiousthat 1t |

should be you who visited us now.”
““Mr. Pomfreti” I said, shaking his
L'!‘?%_ yhich etill held mine nervously,

Y EUGENE J. HALL.

down East wharo notnotain rills

A7 (i the hollers Bowin'

Whare catile browse wpon the hills,
When summor winds ar' blowin';

with my sister,” in a low tone.
MWe were walking toward the honsei’
¥ ocompanion was 8 YO man &
about twenty-four, v ‘énudi%me, with
& pale face, of remarkable sweetness. -
“We must go in directly,” he said.
“I cannot stop to talk with you here.
3& sister may be. ing us from s
w. TUnde you are not s

physician, but M. Richmond. Here we

Whare in the moonlight winter mghts
The world puts on sich splendor,

When yonng folks go tu singin’ school
An” git »0 kind o' tender

Whare viliage gosaips bear an' teil
The'r kind 0 harmless slander ;

Thare lived bine-eyed Mebetabed,
An' honest young Philander,

Mehetabel won just as aweet

An’ fuiy as suminer weather, are; be guite at ease now."”
At Sver God 18 Ratmees _He had p me into the hall, and,
R R TR D L 1 open a door, ushered me into &
An’ then those eF r quiet, nt room, where a lady sat at
! cider clearer; .
n‘ff made Pl‘aﬁam.:e:'f visage burn, work. ' 8hé was petite and with,
Whenever he sot near her, & very sweet and gracious manner, She
v dropped her work, and came forward a
Fhils was tall an” thin, . .
A hind & mlender Tellor; { little » L thonght.

anzicusly
** My sister, Miss Pomfret, Mr. Rich-
mond. Emma, please order tea im-
mediately.”

¥is hed a sort o' goslin® chin,
His hair was long an’ yveller.

Drost in bils go-tu-meetin’ clothes,
A standin’ collar sportin’ ; X
He wont down cross-lots Sunday nighta,

*Yes, T any the present resident here — | picion she had régarded

“Yes,” she answered, and passed
To Deacon Spencer's courtin’, quietly from the room.
There down he sot afare the five,
A thinkin' an' s Jookin';
He praised the deadon's sheep nn' cows,
He pralsed her mother's cookin’,

He talked all round the temdsr pimt
But somehow, mum‘gn it, i

His wonls got kind o' ot " jfiat,
Afore he could git thro it

Twas twelve o'clock one Sunday night
A blaxin’ fire was rosrin®s ®

Tho old folks had gone off fu bed 3

- The Descon he waa sniorin’,

Around the Ume-worn roow the Yght
Fell kind o' soft an® Towy,

The old ploe rettee it was dravwn
Up by the fireplace, coz¥.

Mehotable sob on one end,
Philander he sot by be?,

An' with this old tongs ju his hand,
Kept pokin’ at the fire,

Ho tried ta tell her how he felt ;
It sob bimn in & Autter,

“Tho swost, it jest roll¢d down his face
Like drops o’ miited butter,

Bo thare they =6t an’ talked about
Tha momshine an’ the westher,

An'kept a kind o' hitehin' up
Unﬂl they hitched together.

Pomiret, immediataly that she was gone.
“What 1s your first impression 7"

‘“‘She is a very lovely young lady, and
appears quite well,”™ I answered, s little
bewi(l)dbaerv her closely,” hispered

= erve her closely,” he whis -
for her light step was {m the threshold
again.

She was followed by a servant who
placed a light in the globe of alabaster,
swinging from the ceiling, and retired.

““Ten will be served immediately, Ral.
We have had a very warm day, Mr.
Richmond," she said, crossing the room
to draw a curtain near me. .

*The Ju.lg heat bas been oppressive
in the town,"” I said, ‘ but you can know
little of the severe weather here.”

“Ts the fever still prevnlent in the
town §”’ she asked.

“I believe there have been no mnew
cases within a few days,” I stammered ;
and to chiange the subject, rose and ex-
amined the pictures, and so led the con-

The dencon snored awny in bed versation to other matters; but I was far
Fhilander ho got bolder ; from being at ease in a false position,
He alid his mrm arcund Aer head

and took advantage of the first opportu-
nity to ask Mr. Pomfret if his Eistigomp-

posed me to be recovering from a fever.

An’lakl it on his shonlder,

day by the carriage,” he replied, eagerly.
e servant had brought in tea, and
Mias Pomfret had been giving him some

Axn''ain't it gittin' ta be time
Thst you an'I were matin' ™

An'then, sexz she, jout lond enuff

andevataid directions; but now she glanced townrd
“i;u;'ut::hkn::?“:‘t:n g_ungwn?;. us, s little nervomaly, I thought, as she

; announced tea.
o o i Sedhrie e We seated ourselves at the table. Miss

roomm, 44 Pomfret drank her tea com y; her
B i e o aaaaah arr brother ordered iced sherbet, and par-
An’ when e saw "em sittin® thare, took of little else.

Like leeile ““The hot wenther takes awsy my
taste, and I dont’ think it is good for
ou to drink that hot tes, Emma,” said

=n*: Ihgfadmmmm. omfret. “Ym:‘ll:;lllmuuh beg hag
Aw’ my ! how - a glass of this;” e passed & go
St ol iad let ‘of the sherbet.

As she teok it I saw that her little

he observed that she did not drink it.
“Isn't it sweet enough " he asked.

An’ when he started over home, : [ Then, withg merry, smile, he
Alone acrost the holler, held it to her lips. “* To please me!"” he
AR Fumbiia’ with his coliar. murmured.
::., She smiled a little, and tasted it; but
Sy never was a.chap, I saw that was trembli m 5
A.IWMM 'mw-hp,_ “Good ochild,” he ﬂ vizyfnlky;
An'my | how he did snick then, suddenly, he rose from table,
AN and threw himself into another chair.
“Irmmm” ar, ‘“ Are tg?arﬂfléetm " asked Emms,
m&m‘um-vudzln'mdtr. " N.D, bnt my head mm?{;‘:
gt Send s ﬁm -ﬁ""":h,;_, mmh_;lthh ?orehead.h.' Then ::mng e
“?."..?”.Z?i‘ o® tender. himself, he added, “‘I hope you will ex-

cuse me. I seemed to be losing my
‘semsen. If Mr. Richmbnd will exonse
me Im: a moment, I will retire to my.|

:

-

soen. It erfaintly picturesque, | = Ig he going to be i1l 1" she asked me.
g&,mﬂ 3 Imdnvm._gontoi "N%Iﬁim"lmm
. for a moment, under her

As she sat there, caressing his ' fore-

vERE
-
-

st s O Tyt s
» 8. handeq v
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-
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“*Let me accompany yﬁu!" L lex- |
claimed. "Itmay_‘mnmnstmke!" |

he (ioor
siledt. A ‘thonght
ad I' lay. The

-.' y; S

discovery. -

“too subtle for
tbe elue I could.
an opinion. It was plain that i
what the brother hinted: at—

I rememberea with wh

¥, but now

the previous m, mud how nervous
iater: ‘Was she 'mnmm'hér own
weakness, then? I wondered whet her
motive . was in coming to my room
resolving that if I remained at South
Clyde another night, I wonld lock my

door. _
guit.e early, and not very much re-
I found my way to the break:

fast-rogm_the next morning. Pomfmt,T

in & rich dressing-gown, was walking to
and fro. He greeted me in a sBomewhat
subdued manner, sud then commenced
to walk to and fro again in an absent and
precccupied manner,

I was silent, for I felt the importance
of my subject, and unwilling to broach
it while the servant went in and -out,
Inying the cloth for breakfast. At last
I said, “Shall we take a 8@01!)11 the
garden, My, Pomfret 1

| He lifted his eyes to mine with such a
“You have seen her now,” said Mr. i

look of intense pain, that I was startled.
“We B&hall have time for a little chat,
shall we not, befors breakfast?” T asked.

““Yes—oh, yes,” he answered, hur- |

riedly. 0 .

He seemed so agitated that I pitied
him. He divined that I had made a dis-
covery, and dreaded the revelation of it.
He took his hat in his hand, but did rot
put it on.; &8s we went down the steps, 1
saw that there was a feverish color upon
?a cheeks, and 'tl.w aeemr;.‘ll el';o court the

e morning breeze, whi WaS ve
iret.l{, and rather ehilled me. o

We walked the length of = long path
edged with gnmnes and pinks before the
silence was broken.

h: I have made a discovery,” I eaid, at
k.

He flashed upon me an inexpressible
look—furtive, deriant, fearful and some-
t.hinf more,

*“1 am sorry, very sorry to pain you,”
I said, *“ but you probably nlzemﬂv an-
ticipate what 1 beliéve I have divined—
ﬂyg.ytmx sister's mind is;ﬂ‘ec&ad.l t]: 4

e grew very © ; and yet onght
he breathed maf:: than he had done a
moment before. But he wns very much
agitated, and sat down mpon: a rustic

‘“Yes," he answered; “‘and as Tthought | bench, crushing his hat with trembling

e .fomlproceedtomymmsnrea,l

| would like you to tell me anything of

whiech bears upon

Intu his mouth hed ris'n. it might be n , I intimated the | hands
Fio sot an’ tresubled for a while, possibility of your remaining 'wlt.h’?.- for
She looked so mighty clever, a little fime, Wil it be possiblef X
o0 AN SRR DRt th e qan— “I think not. 1 have patients in | your: family history
“ Jeat du it mow or never, Sowtt D
Sags he-t" My desr Mahetabel, ““But I will have you taken in every
¥ house an’ bome ar® waitin®,

uire my daily attendance,” | this matter,"” Teaid. ¢ Jf this disease is

1 e

“* It is—it is !”" he interrupted, eagerly.
““ My father died insane—my grnngﬁutﬁ-
m "

“The tendency is on your father’s side
of the family, then

“ Yes, mother was singularly
liealthy in mg:nd and body, Not robust,
but sound and even-tempered.”

‘‘ Bhe was a blonde

“Yes,"

‘ Your father was dark-complexioned
and of a nervous temperament ¢”

‘“ He was.”
it of him which hangs
occupied last night”
As T expected, he replied in the
ive. I had already noticed the

white hand trembled. A moment later | Te8emblance in the whole sppearance of

the yonng man. The same elegant, sc-
tive figure ; the same brilliant, melan-
chol; face. .

““It is a frightful malady to havein a
family,” he maid trembling. He was
looking toward the house, and his glance
wandered to one of the nupper windows.

‘“ That window is barred on the in-
side,” he said, in a low tone.

“ For what reason "

“ My father died there,” he almost
whi He trembled so that I re-
seated him, and laid my hand upon his
shoulder.

‘** Hope for the best, Mr. Pomfret. In
these days, insanity becomes more and
more under medical control. ¥on have
means to resort to any remedy, and fmu-
sister is so young and healthy that I an.
‘not at all dmpon%.ant of the matter,”

‘* My sister,” he murmwured absently,

2 i

my

iving, and ‘the impulse to put ex-

perience intllhmgthtoﬂiisgmng ife’s.
warm within me, ¢

- Jooks out of

of the night or the suspicien .I- had re-
: v, .

' garding her..

girl's | ‘

| day, Miss Poamfret " I sal

was 80 |

e er case | ““I am used to being alone,

wag evidently a rare ane; its symptoms |
alm

Zohad

“I am afraid yonu mhm{aﬂ 8 lonéy

She shooksher head, with nﬁint-'nmi%.

I don’t

mind it.” " s
“Can I execute any commission for

ine you in town i’ .
was |
he!

““No, thank you; I need nothing,”
she snswered.
She sat down on a little lounge of rose-

'ma‘rm‘-'ﬁ%am‘ﬂeatf’ colored velvet, h‘o_é: ite dress sweeping
¥

the floor, and =& Blenheim spaniel
leaping after the Iong tassels which de-
pended therefrom. Her face was bent
down to him, but there was nd smile
upon it

“ There are some sorrows which even
wealth cannot alleviate,” I said to my-
self ; and went my way with an aching

Bhe was so young, so lovable, it
 seemed hard, indeed, for the brother to
bear. I thought, if she were my sister,
that it would break my heart. I thought
of the matter at its worst, and wondered
what he would 'do without her.

X could not decide yet what course it
was best for me to t&e; but I was de-
termined that no power of mine shounld
be spared to save the happiness of this
| young and lovely girl. I was so lost in
thonght upon the subject, that the day’s
duties were irksome to me; and when I
returned from my rounds, and found the
Pemfret carriage waiting at my door for
me, it was a relief. All my interests
seemed synonymous with those of my
new acquaintances, and the demands of
others subordinate.
| “Drive fast,” I said, somewhat to the
| eonchmdn’s i ¢ i i
o'glock before we mrrived atthe mansion:

t had rained hard during the day and
the roads were bad.

As T gave a servant my hat in the hall,
Miss Pomfret came down stairs.

“X hope yon have not waited dinner
for me 1" X said.

““We have not dined,”” she answered;
i loskian i facet b T dostich

he loo ar from PYs ught;
yet the serenity of lher ap%ean.nee I?md
never yet seen entirely disturbed. There
was nothing remarkable about her but
her habitual silence, and the monmful
and absent expression of her eyes, which
I observed for the second time.
| I went to m
| dress, In less
| vant called me to dinner.

I met Mr, and Miss Pomfretin thedin-
ingroom. The youngman wasdeadly pale,
and yet appeared mervous and excited.
Fearing that something had happened to
distress him during my absence, I
T glanced mw]i at Miss Pomfret, I
| was surprised at her heightened color,
and the nervousness with which she pre-
sided at table. Other guests were pres-
ent, several gentlemen and a lady, evi-
dently persons of wealth and distinction;
yot I wondered that her high breeding
did not place her entirely at ease. She
wa;m inattentive and nervous to a marked
extent.

room to my

|

Mr. Pomfret was at first silent, but en-
| tered into conversation at last; and spoke
| animatedly—indeed, with almost boister-
| ous mirth. Tooking athis flushed brow,
]II gave a sigh for the inward misery I

| *“More wine, Mr. Courtney I he said

|toonaofhhegmt.lamen. Ll us dri

| frealy—drink to forgetfulness—to obliv-
ion of life I

These were dEcmhng' exclamations,

“ What !”* exclaimed Pomfret, starting
to his feet; **do yon wonder that ¥ gave
that toast? You think, then, I am =
happy man "

e tossed off the wine, motion-
ing the others to do the same; but
we all eat mofionless, looking at him.
His manner was excited—almost fren-

zied.

“You think so? Hsa, ha!” laughing
| wildly. *““Why, the beggar at my door
is more to be envied than I, for there is
a curse upon me’ A skeleton sits at my
daily board—is here among us now | Do

on not see it No, no;
{Ieavena! the air is full o
mons, dancing for joy!
my misery "

At thai moment the truth flashed upon
me,

Pomfret, whi ing a word to the but-
ler, who was an intelligent and. powerful
man. Pomfret stood guzing fixedly into

the air; the empty glass in his extended
hand.

“ Mr. Pomfret,” I said, gently, trying

invisible de-
They gloat in

y to cateh the his eye, for mastary. *“ You

have forgotten yourself; you have taken
too much wine. Let me accompany you
g
“ | ‘I'eanmot forget,” he said, in
ﬁh&h‘ndamair.' “ My skeleton is ever
ore me. There she sits—my aister.
You see her fair hair, her blue bike
my mother’s, Bhe thinks she will escape
it so; but she never will-—neéver, never |
The skeleton grins under her fair cheek,
eyes, laughs on her lip.
You see it in her every motion. God! it
is coming upon me. I will fight to my

Miss Pomfret had ari and was s
e

half an hour, s ser- |

are blind |

I left my seat and drew nearer to |

fret, wllljien the curse of hisfamily over- .'
takes him?! You ean do no good, Dr.
1431'05', you had best leave us to our

that matter a thought. I fixed my eyes’!
earnestly upon her face, and said, “ I

‘ {:’:-e it now. I shalltend him to the |
For the first {ime, she seemed to give |
me lxeg attention. |
''Will you let me be yowr friend,” I |
E& after & pause, taking the little cold

“If you will,” she syllabled. - l

I could notpersundehertngotomt,]
80 I remained by her, ing.

*“I knew who you were from the first,” |
she esaid. “I have long known Ral's]|
deluaic])n, that 7 needed oy i ;st]:ﬁ :
struggled against it, , B0 i
it mastered him. m you eame, I |
was only suspicious who you might be; !
I thought I had seen you but a year pre- |
| vious, in & mailway earriage, asleep. I
| knew you then to be a young physician, |
| late from London. After you came, I |

could not rest until T was satisfied who

you were; and, to do this, I could most

effectually convince myself by seeing |

you in your sleep. With this motive in |

view, I ventured into your chamber last |
ight. I satisfied myself.”

did not think it best to tell her t.hen\
that I knew of her visit. At dawn she |
fell asleep, and slumbered until nearly
noon.

She came to my side then, collected, |
firm and helpful. ‘Together we watched |
with poor Ral until e 'died. He never
knew her, the darling sister whom he
bad loved even in his madness; but, for
her sake, T was thankfnl that he
away with less suffering than I had feared
for him. '

Ph'hzn all was over, she meﬂf: h::3
with a package of papers whi
found in his privagnhdesk. I-{iar droop-
ing little figure, which instantly wrung
my heart, I placed in an chair, and
then I opened the closely-folded sheets,
and read them aloud: -

“I have but little time in which to
act with reason; let me take advantage
of it. First, Emma, forgive me for
the pain which I have repeatedly put
f you to. My dear and only sister, you

inow the curse is npon me, but you do
| not know how long it has worked within
me. I have struggled agninst fiendish |
thoughts for months, retormning agsain to
reason and remorse, sick with terror at
what I have escaped. Sometimes Ithink
I have betrayed :ﬁyml.f to you and others,
and you only allow me my li ‘on
sufferance. You cannot do that long;

esterday the third spasm overtook me;
ilnlmu, you witn: the symptom, al.ui
know its meaning. I know t at any
hour, now, I may go mad. Oh, Ged! so
young, so hopeful I have been, too. But
there 18 no hope for a Pomfret. Thank
heaven, T have no son to inherit the hor-
ror of my blood !

“* My precious sister, the time is draw-
ing nigh when we must part. The gen-
tleman whom you know as Mr, Rich-
mond is a gkillfnl physician named Leroy.
While under the influence of my malady,
I brought him here to detect in you the
signs of insanity. Heisa tleman—
a man of fine feelings. If he offers to
defend you when you are alone, my poor
Emma, trust him. To him I bequeath
my carringe and horses, saddle horse
and accouterments. Our is yours,
you know, darling, by inheritance. My
monety‘;aandrealeshse oun will find be-
queathed to you in my formal will made
8 year ago. :
o Lil;fe sister, good-bye. I know how
good you are, how yon have suffered.
ltiabetterktl;ntllﬁculdthedie. zgln will
miss me, I know; but grass will grow
green on my grave af last, and the curse
of our race will have spent its power.
You will not transmit it to your children.

blood is pure. Youn have to
fear; you have only to be man
I am gone.

“If I am violently insane for years,

lnce me in an nylnm at my expense,

have srranged for this contingency.
But I have not great physical endurance;
I do not think I & suffer long, And
then comes rest and peace. Good-bye,

peaceful grave, and come there, some-
times, remembering me not ns a lunatic,
but as the brother layed with in
childhood, and who- loved you with his
last ealm thought,

“Rarra Pourser.”
e epistle was dated on the very day

Th

mine, I felt that she knew how I loved
her for her and’ ity—that
she thaintagxﬂy had striven

r i
- S:a knéw me;then; but I hardly gave l.

shall not leave yom, Ilove your |
r. 1 offered him my fr 3
,before this afiliction came, and he T

You are our mother's child, and yonr W

my darling sister ; make me, at last, a |

Suggestions as t
a-' ‘l!h}m- pehgn of the Garden-
Te s (4 Rug-
L8y e hnu?"ms:
~ As the semson for ; l:k ht.:gnow ar-

rived we shall go'inte no extended de-
tail, bat offer follewing brief sugges- |
tions, which may nid the unpracticed

Prepare ground for planting. Soil
loosened two feet xrihsoutlemin?
summer than soil one foot deep.  Rich
soil grows a tree larger in one year than |
& poor 86il will in three. 'Undar—dninadl
soil is cooler in summer than soil not !

under-drained. . The roots of |
‘the tree in soil. Ifthm!nodmgar'
of its blowing over; siake it, bu

ghnt m One stake set at an angle
as ‘a8 two sét ‘perpeadicular.
straw or mat set around a tree keeps '
barl from rabbing. Large stones placed
around & trans tree are often bet-
ter than a stake. the soil

moist, admit the air,
face roots. Shorten the shoots af trans-
planting. i
roota;

roota your tree is safe for another season, |
Unpruned trees produce leaves, baf lit- |
tle growth, and roots, 4 ,
Place broad-leaved evergreens where |
they will get no sun in winter; yet away
from where the roots of trees will make |

the ground in summer. Boil, |
bat shallow planting, is all important for
them, .. In anting, : take care of
the roots, roota are of more im- |
portance than “ balls.” Balls of |
earth are useful in keeping fibres moist;

but don’t sacrifice the best fibres tive or |
six feet from the tree for the few fibres
in the ball at the base.
rather dry, after filling
pour in water freely.

the soil, and let it rest for a fow duys.
This is as a remedy, not & rule; fer Wi~
tering this way, cools the soil, nltimate

hardens it, and in other respects wor
taoéha injury of the transplanted tree. .

nless inside of a round ring, or cir-

ties form the op-
posite extreme. ember, ‘“art is na-
ture better nnderstood.™

The Perverse Stovepipe.

It is the influence n stope-
pipe has upon & married man. There is
nothing in this world he respects so
much. A passing load of furniture may,
in its ‘general appearance, be so gro-
teaque as to call forth the merriment of
the thoughtless young, but if there is a

iece of stovepipe in it no than a
E;a:elw will not langh. We 't
who the man is, how he hasbeen t
up, what is his ition, wealth or in-
fluence, there is about a lepgth of
stovepipe which takea hold npon his very
soul with a force thst he is helpless to

married who

regint. And the can
stand within ing distance afnstova-J

P i imtngli

Happy Every Day.

Sidney Smith cut the following from a
newspaper and mﬁmmui
** When you rise in the morning, form |
the resolution to make the day a happy |
one to a fellow creature. It is° |
done ; a left off ment to the man who |
needs it ; & kind word to the sorrowful ;|
an encouraging expression to the striv-|
%—Mmm themselves light as air— |
ill do at least for the twenty-four hours. |

are old, rest assured it -will
gently and happily down the stream &f
time fo eternity. By the most simple !
arithmetical sum, at the result. If

ou send one person w

b h the dny,thnththm“yhm
and -five mtll;: course of a year,
And suppose you live forty

cine, you have made 14,600 persous hap-
py—memh!wa time. .

Cocoa Burrer.—This is a curious
i from the nut from
is made;

tled away, fill in lightly the balance of | had

beverage

mmmmu‘smi
It migh tsmdbmhltomy but in
l::i:_ great.

road aceidents,
eled thenceforth more
life Aost '

| trous accidents ocourred; - ‘Fhefret

rible one was

E’f

analyzed,
Rt g v
preventable, gud there oould be no ex-
| cuse for their mcnﬁoe _ The various.
applinnces which Heonfl adopted in

consequence of these accidents were re-
ferred to, and the opinion was expressed
that the haymdxnmguul reduced the
dangers incident to tnvali.ng;ln
Massachuseéts by one-half. - It i
brought the train-brake snd the *
ler™ form ‘into general wse; it had

running-

passenger no con-

trol ¢ - Just one. - This statengentegplied
only to passengers exercising due eare;
in nll ways connected with the operntion
of railroads abont 800 people a year pers-
killed or injured in the State. ° A:J:-lwr
uestion :ofwtl;hf is the le in Massa-
usetts av jo ,

absurd; it is 324,000,000 of miles,

i, on an nvam 22,000,000 ' pe¥sons.
travel fifteen . mch, before any one
of them is killed by a railroad aceident.

So the nverage j resulting in death
B s Jomaey samiig ot
a5 & passenger on ] usetts railroad .

800 milesa day, every day of his life, he
would, by m{c‘m:rinao!z.hmcaa. be sev-
enty years old before he-world receive
an injury in a railrosd sccident.
5 'cs.ftnhowod that stage-conch travel-
mimveling
o 7 by fi thf:thn f bei

ar [

DATTOW:
sell at from sixty-five cents to one dollar-

and ty-five cents a yard.
Bows umsEp for ixi s
should be made of silk, or of the same

material as the dvess, and not of

: Dot of aibibon.
Tae glove rar-,-wmv
has three buttons, with simple i
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