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RIDGWAY. ELK

In the Storm,
Night on the oecan, durk and oold ;
A shindowy bench where the wild waves ralled,
The fosm-capped waver, as withgeullen roar
They angrily chargod on the desolate slhiore,
Over the sands & feeble light

From the fisherman's hiut gleamed thro' the

night,
While & worann walted and watohed alons,
And shuddered to hear the atorm's wild moan.

“Bhine ont thro' the gloom, O light 1" she

oried,

“* My boy's frail bark o'er the waves to guids,
He will know the lamp that his mother's hand
Has #ét to bockon him safe to land I

Loud and louder the wild winds roar,

Lashing the lonoely, lislpless shors,

And none may hear the pitifnl wail

That floate ashore on the ermel gale.

But ere the morning has dawned ab Inst,

The wind, the storm, and the gale are past,
And one by one in the shadowy sky

Tha starry lamps are hinng on high ;

And they beckon the ronl of the fisher boy
To a world of wonderful unknown joy,

E'en while the light in the window buros,
Where n motler's heart for Her boy still yearns,

Morn on the ocean, bright and fair ;
Bunbeama tangled in sea-wet halr ;

Bunshine kissing the face so white

Of him whose life in the angry night,
Stranded for sye on the unknown shore,
Bhonld never know storm or shipwreck more ;
Buat the wail from a mother's broken heart
The gates of heaven have cleft apart.

A DAY'S BETROTHAL.

“Well, Jenny, it will be hard to part
on the morrow."”

Jonny auswered not a word, but turmn-
ed away her head, looking out to sea
with n wistful, sorrowful glance. The
next moment, my arm was about her
waist. She did not repulse me, “*Jen-
ny," I eried, why shonld we part at all?
If von will take me for a skipper, we'll
gail through life together,”

We ara on board the bark Petrel of
Greenock. bound eventually for Lon-
don, with n miscellaneons eargo from
the Mediterranean ; and we are now an-
chored in the roadstead of Havre, a little
to the north and west of the pier-head.
Jenny is the skipper's danghter, and I
am only a passenger,

Weo had called at Havre, to dispess of
part of onr eirgo, and the captain and
mate having gone ashore to settle some
dispate with some of his crew who had
unwarratbably deserted the ship, left
Jenny and me on board, in charge.

We were practieally alone on board.
Tlie stoward was basy in his eabioose,
tha black was asleep somewhere for-
ward—in the san—the ship was riding
ea~ily at her anchor with almost imper-
ceptible motion. The town wns shim-
mering pleasantly in the sunshine, and
thes white villas on the wooded heights
nbove shone like so many caskets of
ivory, It was low tide, and » strip of
wet glistenivg sand was visible along
the shores of the bay; bathers were
splushing about ; awmatenr ahrirnp»rn
were pushing their nets before them in
the shinllows, Beyonid, the bold head-

his eares were over for the day.

“You surely can’t eat, Jenny,” 1
eriod, as, after she had chavgod her drip-
ping garmenta for dry ones, she satdown
at the table with what seemed to me al-
most flendigh indifference,

“Eat! You must eat!” she cried.
““ Who knows what an hour may bring
forth! If you bhave to swim for your
life, will you have any chance if you
start exhausted "

I saw that she was right, and we
snatched s hasty meal together as best
we conld. Just as we had finished, a

uiver ran through the ship ; the mo-
aon changed ; sha began to roll heavily,
The sofa on which we were sitting broke
away from its fastenings, and we were
thrown violently from one side of the
eabin to the other, in the midst of an
avalanche of all the movables that were
unfastened, or had broken away.

As soon a8 we regained onr feat, we
mnde for the deek., I thought that the
last moment had come, and desired only
to see daylight once more. We had
yarted from onr anchor, and were drift-
ing rapidly away toward the dark Lrist
ling clilfs to leeward.

The sight seemed to restore confidence
and conrage to Jenuy, ““ Go forward,”
che soreamed in my ear ; ** go forward,
yon and the steward, and get the lower
gail on the foremast ; black Jem and I
will steer the ehip.”

J nny's voice inspired me ; the pros.
pect of doing something to avert onr
fate gave me new strength. I stumbled
forwurd, hul'lin% on to anything that
came {0 hand. The steward stood at the
door of his eaboose, having jammed Lin-
self iuto a secure position ; a pipe was
in his month, and a black bottle in his
hand. He looked at me with lack-luster
eyes, ‘‘Come along, man," I shonted
in his ear ; “come and help me to get
up =ail.”

“What's the odds!" he replied in a
sullen voiee ; **what's the odds, Let's
be bappy while we may "

The mau was drunk. I cast a despair-
ing glanece behind me when the poop,
raisedd high in the air by some towering
wave, seemed almost o tonch the sky.
Jenny was at the wheel, shading her
eyes with her hand, looking anxionsly
forward. Ah! what could 1 do among
all this bewildering maze of cordage and
rigging, all shaking and rattling in the
wind—I, who bhardly knew one rope
from snother? But the sight of Jeuny
nt the wheel, looking out for me, nerved
me to do something, I made my way to
the foremast, and clambered up the rig-
ging, looking down to a precipice of
water benenth me. Long ropes and fly-
ing blocks threatened me every moment
with destrmetion ; but I held on to the
ropes like grim death, and, inspired by
the courage of despair, I essayed that
which at another time I should have
never dreamed of : T erawled ont on the
yard, with my knife in my teeth, and
cut, one by one, the lashings that bound
the sail to it,

The sail flew out with a tremendons
report, and threatened every moment to
tear itselfl to tatters ; but, seizing a rope,
I slid down to the deck with a rapidaty
that took every morsel of skin off my
nukles ; and getting hold of the rope
that T saw controlled the movements of

land of the Oape fa Hove, erowned by
its two white lighthonses, assumed the
appearance of some lazy pacific beast
eonchant an the sands,  Time and place
were alike propitious. I twrned to Jen-
uy, and spoke to her of onr appronchin,

gsoparation ;  then T made the fina
plunge.

The tide bad turned, the Rood began
to meke.  The ship wis swinging slowly
around, prescutivg to us the opposite
half of the hogizon, A loud warning
crash from the awning above mude us
both look nup.  Never shall 1 forget the
shock of altered seenes that met onr
eyves, The sun was still shining bright
overhead, Imt to senward o vast hivid wall
of vapor shut out everything from view,
A shrill Dlest of wind trumpeted londly
in the rvigging, which began to flap and
creak and strain,  The sea was rising
rapidly, and wnves came rushing in,
ecrested with driven foamn. Then the sun
was obzenred, visible only as o faint
aud w. tery bLloteh ; the lls erowned
with sunshine, the busy, hap[)_\r town,
all were blottad ont; we were alone amid
pandden storm and fierce rising sea.

Jenuy sprang to her feet, and, with |

admirable eddmness, bhegan to lower the
awning ; bnt in a woment the wind was
upon us v full fores ; the canvas fapped
wildly, and then, torn away from its
fastenivgs, flew awsy to the leeward,
visible for 4 moment in the sky, like a
white sewbird, und then lost in the
eloom.

“ Won't father be angry ™' cried Jen-
ny, clasping her hands ; ** so many yards
of good canvas, "

A we nobt in frightfnl  danger
haret™” [ enid, ** Wiy, I wonder, has
your futher tot returned 7

Jeuny shook her hoad
foresee everything, Perhaps he is now
on his way.” She took up the binoen-
lar, nud peorcd anxiou-ly through the
mist, But no bhont was to b seen. The
sen soemad of o sudden desorted, except
for one or two fishing smacks to the
gonthward, that, with great brown sails
half lowered, wero sendding rapidly for
the harbor. But for us, in the teeth of
this southwesterly gale, the harbor
month wis as inaccessible as the moon.

Jeuny left the poop, and ran forward
to the forepart of tho vessel. I followed
her as well as I eonld, holding on by this
and that, for our ship was now pitching
heavily upon the swell. [ found her b
tha bowsprit, watehiog the rise and fall
of the ship with snxious eyes, The
freat bluck chinin that, as the veasel fell,
would ba invisible in the waves, as she
rose, stretched itself tight ss a bow-
string, with a elank and a groan that
male me shuldder. Our lives hung upon
that chain that the waves seemed to
sport with as a toy. As we stood there,
& wave larger than the others rose upou
us without warning, and swept the deck
with irresistible fores, bearing every-
thing moveable with it. T clung desper-
ataly to a belaying-pin, aud Jenny clung
to me ; and after a while the Petrel rose
gallantly to the shock, the water rtream-
ing from her sides, Drenched and
cowed by the violence of the shock, we
made our way buck to the peop.

As we reached the cabin door, the
gteward was reeling across the sloppy
deck, carrying a sleaming dish of
toes. It was three o'clock, the hour for
dinper. Sink or swim, he would have

“Oue can’t

the sail, I hanled it in bit by bit, aud
sneceeded in makiog fast oue cide of the
suil. The other offered less diffienlty.
Jenny waved ber haud Atrinmphautly
from the poop. The ship begau to move
throngh l\m water, We shonld elear the
headland, that now looked so ominously
upon us, eronching there like some hun-
gr{ animal awaiting his prey.

crawled back to the poop,and Jenny
rewarded me with an encouraging grasp
of the hand. * You did that beautifu:-
ly,” shie evied.  “* Now, if the gale mod-
erntes, us I think it will, and doesn't
veer round more to the westward '—

As she spoke we shot past the head-
land, and gained a clear view of the coast
beyond, The sun was sinking low, and
showed for o moment a Blood-red streak
between two angry clonds. The lurid
light it cast upon the red frowning cliffs
was something appalling,. They ran
aloug for miles, as far as the eye conld
rench—steep, inaccessible heights, with
the smf beating angrily against them,
| nnd flying up in clouds of spriy hinlf way
[ to their snmmit,

As the sun went down it came on to
blow harder aud wore from the west
ward. The line of ¢liffs ta leeward
loomed nearer and nesrer, The sail
ceased to draw, beginuing to shake aud
flap with a lond noise.

“She will go no nesrer to the wind,
Willie,” eried Jeuny, kuitting Litr brows;
“and wo drift coutinuonsly to leeward.
You must haul that sheot tighter, Willio;
it's our only change, "
| I was running forward to wy work,

when a block, detached from the rigging
by the foree of the wind, struck wme vio-
| jantly on the head, and I fell to the
gronnd insensible,  When I came to
myself, my head was aching violeutly,
although it seemed to be supported by a
soft pillow. Tt was quite dark, and the
| air was full of hideous neises, the seream
of the wind, the lond roar of the surf,
filled the air witha tumult indeseribable,
“ Where am 11" I said, feebly, stretch-
ing ont my arms into the darkness,
felt arms anbont mine, a soft kiss im-
priuted on my forehead,

“We shull ve ashore, dear, in five
minutes,” said o voiee in my ear, * and
all our troubles over,”

I raised myself up, with a groan, and
tried to gain my feet, but fell bnek ex-
haunsted, The scene about me strock me
with terror; the thought of drowning
helpless in this raging gu't of waters had
an ineffable bitterness for me.

« Willie,"” said Jenny oncemore in my
ear, **if yon get safe ashore, will you
give my love to father ("

Then I found that I was lying beneath
the shelter of the poop-deck, protected
a little by that from the seas that were
breaking over us,and that a life-belt was
fastened under my arms, Jenny was
arouched beside me, holding my head in
her lap, chafing my temples and hands,

The few minutes that elapsed before
we struck seemed as an age, The wind
beneath the cliffs was not so violent, and
the back-current of the waves kept us
for p moment away from the rocks which
wa almost to Bmho respite wl:
not for long ; we groun upon an ou
mm.gi of rock, and instantly the
508

8 olean sweep over us,
away masts, spars, g—every
wm{ by the board. seized Jenny

the dinner on the table by three ; then I at the moment of striking, and we were

hurried away together in a hideons

trongh of eordage and timber, Dashed
violently st & mass of alippery
chalk, which afforded no purchase for

hiand or foot, I lay there, fairly exhaust-
ed, expecting every moment the returm
of the wave that would sweep us
into the gulf, when I thought I saw a
ligzht close beside me shining into my
oyes, and n face peering anxiously over
the watera. It was a delnsion, one of
the hallucinations of approaching death.
Next moment we were covered with
blinding surge, and a great green wave
swept over us, driving us pell-mell be-
fore it with inconceivable fury, I loat
my senses for a while to flud myself
jammed in between two fragments of
rock, Jenny was gone, T had lost my
hold of hLer, nnd she had been carried
awny into the boiling gulf.

I had nothing to expect myself but in-
stant death. "The next wave would wash
me ont of my hole, n mere crevice in the
precipice. I had hardly strength enough
to breathe, and conld fight no longer
agninst my fate.

But though I was constantly covered
with suef, aud nearly suffocated, yet the
waves did not reneh me with full foree,
The tide was retiring,

Time passed on, [ harvdly knew how,
till the moon rose red and menncing.
The tide was down unow, bhut the surf
reachod to the very buse of the eliffs.
The flood would come presently, like a
lion to his half-devonred victim, and I
should perishi, Then I heard voices be.
low me, and saw by the moounlight some
men draped in short smocks or blonses
groping about among the rocks beneath
me. They were countrymen, evidently,
who had been attracted by the wrm'lx,
and who bLad found their way down the
cliffs by some concealed footpath, I
shouted—they hienrd me, and clambered
to my retreat. They were full of com-
passion and kindness. They earried ma
along the base of the cliffs by a footpath
among the debris, till they reached a
smooth gap in the wall of chalk, by
which they ascended. I was presently
carried to a house, stripped, aud placed
in n warm bed. I recolleet just this
much, und then memory fails me, I had
n long illness, T am told, and was near
death’s door, but recovered at last, and
found myself the gnest of a worthy Nor-
man furmer, who ocenpied o charming
littls lwmestend on the heights above
the sea.

As soon as I could get abont, L weut
down fo Havre to inquire about the
Petrel, at onr consnlate. She was lost,
I was told, on such and snch a night,
with nll hands on board at the time,
The ecaptain had retunrmed home two
months ago. I determined to go home
at once, and leave n place so fraught
to me with sad memories. Now that
Jenny was lost forever, I realized how
much she had been to me,

charming gayety and snimation, recalled
thiemselves to me, and I told myself that
1 shonld never sec ler like again. I in-
quired a8 to her lnst resting place,
Ounly two of the bodies had been found,
it seemed—those of the cook and the
black eabinboy,

Well, it remained ouly for me to return
to Epglind, s smbdened, melancholy
man, 1left wmy wateh with the good
furmer who had taken core of me, as
some recompensge for the tronble and
expense to which hie had been put. 'The
captain of the John Bull gave me credit
for my passage money, and I landed nt
St RKatharine's wharf without elothes
but those I wore, eadly stained with
sea water, and with only a few shillings
in my pocket. But there was money
due to me for my pension, a couple of
quarters now, and I took a cab to the
paymaster-general's oftice to get it,

“Willinm Thornley,” said the clerk,
looking at his list, **Why, he's dead—
struck off tho list two months ago.
You're the man, yon say., Well, I'm
sorry to say that only o treasury order
will bring yon fo life again,”

The personnel of the office was almost

entirely changed aince I waslast in Eng- |

land, The old elerk who used to pay me

lud been pensioned off, and there was |

no one who recoguized me, The iufor-
mition came, I was informed, from my
old office, and there I went in much cha-
grin, There conld be no diffienlty in
eventunlly getting the matter put to
right, but in the meantime I wanted
money—imoney, and I didn't know where
to get it,

I went to the old office. The place
onee so familiar to e, now knew me no
more.,
there, and him [ found ont. He looked
ut me, stared, burst into laughter,

“What ! you're not drowned, then"
he eried,

“ Drowned { No! bub precious near
Wuo stopped my pension, pray "
“Oh, some friends of yours came
hers ; a seafaring party, and a pretty
girl in deep mourning—a denced pretty
girl," sald my friend, pansing, and be-
ginning to bite the stump of his pen,
“Well, they gave me a long eceount of
your loss on board the Petrel. Why he
came to me was, that he rememberad
my usme as 8 fellow who kuoew you,
don't yon see! Of course, I was very
sorry to hear it, and all that ; and then
the ol captain asked me who your re-
lations were, and I couldn’t tell him ;
but I said I'd moeke inqguiries; and ns
they were going to Beotland, they prom-
ised to call and see me oganin on their
roturn.  And, by Jove, heve they are!"”
said my friend, rising as the room door
waa thnown open, and the wessengeran-
nonmeed o gentleman and lady to see

My, , by appoiutment,

I wos sitting with my back to the
door, and turned my head towards ik, A
young woman in black ran forward with
a scream. I sprang to my feet, and
clasped Jenny in my arms—Jenny, safe
and sound, but pale and worn—suffering
for me!

it.

Her father, it turned out, had been on | he had received the money all right. |

the cliff, and had followsed the Petrel
along the shore all that eventful night;
he bad offered five hundred po in
vain for a tug to put out to the rescus ;
and the life boat, although she had tried
mlgut out, had been
liad seen the ship coming ashore, had
lighted a hlualiﬁt. which 1 now faintly
remembered to have seen, that revealed
our pusition.
it happily chanced that thers was a
orane, used for raising blocks of chalk

from a quarry half-way down, which was

k [loss in the abyss, and had never dreamt

Her kind- |
ness, her coursge, her devotion, her |

One of my old choms was still |

provided with a chain and bucket ; and
pided by some dousniers, he had de-
seended by this meaus the face of the
procipice, and had ocsught hold of his
daughter as she was swept away from
me in the lnst mad rush of watera. He
wis an eye-witness, as he thought, of my

that I could possibly have escaped.

“T wish yon'd have stopped drown-
ed,” said my friend between his teeth ;
but for all that, he stood best man atmy
wedding, und my rough day’s betvothal
has been followed, thank God, by a
nuion of coustantly increasing happi-
ness.

The Modern House,

Thoe uineteeuth century house, says
Popular Seience Monthly, has no spe-
cianl provision for the admission of fresh
air, and, except in warm weather, ita
entrance is jﬂaimwly prevented, Venti-
Intion is change of air, and, unless
seientifically arvanged, and especially
warmed in cold weather, sach change of
atmosphere means cold ourrents with
their attendaut train of colds, catarrh,
bronehitis, neuralgia, rhenmatism, ca-
aud the evils that spring from
them. Again, perfect ventilation means
the realization, in a great measure, of
the condition of the air ont of doors ;
and few persons, pmlmhif’, have esti-
mated the enormons flow of air requisite
to effect this. The ordinary notion is,
that the proper renewal of the air in a
raom ought to be measured by the
quantity passed through the lungs of an
individual in any given time, But an
ounece of poison may vitiate a gallon of
water, and nothing short of the remowval
and renovation of the whole of the taint-
ed portion, as fast ns it becomes tainted,
can insmre perfect salubrity, Dr, Dal-
ton estimated the average respiration of
a man to be twenty-four cmbie inches,
and the average nnmber per minnte to
be twenty ; consequently four hundred
| cubic feet pass through the lungs of an
| ordinary man in  twenty-four honrs,
'i“'llilli the fallacy to which we lhave al-
Inded nssumes that a supply of fonr
[ hmndred ecnbie feet in the room in
twenty-four honrs insures sufficient ven-
tilation. Certainly, if any one wonld
draw breath out of one bag, and dis-
charge the tainted air from his lungs
into another, he would always breathe
goold aiv, But it is calenlated that o
man will taint and render unwholesome
by mixture 17,600 enbie feet of air in
the twenty-fonr hours ; for every respi-
ration not only robs the imbibed twenty-
four cubie inches of a certain portien of
its oxygen, but it bas mixed with it a
quantity of earbouic aecid gas and some
vapor ; and theoretically, at least, the
second respiration, drawn from a room
in which the air is stagnant, begins the
provess of blood-poisoning.

The Book of Thanks.

Young folks are often encouraged to
keep a dimvy, Little harm and some
good may come of the practice, pro-
| vided thediary is made an honeet record
of deeds done, places visited, books
| read, studies pursned, and of thonghts
snggested by reading and observation,
But there are two **shall nots ™ which
should govern the practice, One is that
the dinry shall not contain affectations |
of sentiment. The second is that the
| dinry sholl not be shown.  The one will
|mnke yon sincere, the other will train
| you to honesty.  But a better practice,
| us it seems to us, is to keep a record,
| either in the memory orin n book, of
| the kind words and deeds shown to us
by others, Here is an account of a |
““ Book of Thanks,” kept by a boy:

“1 feel s0 vexed and out of temper
with Ben," cried Mork, *“that T really |
must "'—

“ Do something in revenge "' inquired
{ his consin Cecelia, i

“No, Look over my book of thanks," |

* What's that " said Cecelin, as she |
saw bim turning over the leaves of a
copy-book, nearly full of writing, in a
round text hand.

“Here it is,” said Mark.
vead aloud:
| ¢ March 8. —DBen lent me his hat.’

Then he

““Here again: * Junuary 4.—When T |

in that "

]
s shoulder |

| sh

| Iost my shilling Ben made it up to me |
kindly," Well," ohaerved the boy, tarn- |
ing down the leaf, ““ Ben is a good boy, '
| after all.”
| " What do you note (log'll.;
asked Ceeelin, looking ove®™hi
with some curiosity.
“ANl the kindnesses that arve ever |
own me, You wonld wonder how I
| many therve ave. I fiud & great deal of
| good from marking them down, T do!
| not forget them, as I might do if T onl
| trusted to my memory, 8o I hope that ¥

am not often nngrateful ; and when Iam
cross and out of temper I almost always
feel good-humored again if I only look
over my bool.”

Something Entirely New.

T'he lstest dodge, and one of the
| shiarpest sort, has been attempted upon |
{ several sporting men of Cincinnati re-
cently, and sueccessfully in one instanee,
Here is how it was done: Eph. Holland
and & friend were rolling ten-pius ut the
Empire, when & nobte came to Eph.,
asking him to call ot the Grand Hotel to
|see a particnlar friend. It was written

on a Grand Hotel *lefter-head.” He
walked down to the hotel, but found
nobody there that he particularly cared
to see. While he was gone, a note eame
to “ Dog." Martin, et the Ewpire, writ- |
ten on a Grand Hotel letter-sheet, signed
| “ Eph.” and asking the doctor to sond
him a hundred dollars by.the bearer, a
| ysung man of respectable appearance,
he doctor knowing that Epl. had gone
to the hotel, and supposing he had met |
some friend and wanted to use that
much money, promptly inclosed one
hundred dollars in eu envelope and
sent it ‘“by bearer.” When Eph. re-
turned the doctor merely asked him if

i Then the little game was discovered,
| In the Ban Francisoo jail is a girl only
! sixteen years old, Bhe i5 excessively
| shy and demure, blushes when locked at

| are broun

l
|

ght bleeding und yelling into
the prison, Her face is dolicate and ex-
pressive of retiring modesty and gentle-

she is awaiting trial for stabb:
four times with a big butcher
then smeashing his

8 man
, and
with a brick, *

AN UNHAPPY LIFE,

The English Farm Laberer's Dunghter, and
the Manner lu which she Livess and is
Treated.

At seven or eight years old the girl's
Iabor 4. Before that she has been
got to mind the baby, or wateh the "
and to sconr about the hedges for sticks
for the fire. Now she lhas not only to
mind the baby, but to nurse it ; she car-
ries it abont with her in her arma, and
really the infant looks almost as large ns
herself, and its weight compels her to
lean backward. BShe is left at home all
dny in charge of the baby, the yonnger
children and the cottage. Perhaps a
little bread is 1cft for them to eant, but
they get nothing more till the mother
returns abont 4:30, when woe be to the
girl if the fire is not lit, and the kettle
on, The girl has to feteh the water—
often a hiard and tedious task, for many
villages have a most imperfect supply,
and you mauy seo the ditches by the road-
side damied up to yield a little dirty
water. Slie mny have to walk lalf a
mile to the brook, and then earvy the
bueket home as best she may, and repeat
the operation till sufficient has been pe-
quired, and when her mother i8 washing,
or worse still ig a washerwoman by pro-
fession, this is her weary trudge all day.
Of conrse there are villnges where water
ie at hand, sometimes too much of it. 1
know a large village where the brook
rung beside the highway, and you have
to pnss over a *‘ drock " or small bridge
to get to each of the cottages, but such
instances ave rare, 'The girl has also to
walk into the adjacent town and bring
back the bread, particnlarly if her mother
happens to be reesiving parish pay. A
little older—at ten or eleven er twelve—
still more skinny and bony now as a rule,
she follows her mother to the flelds, and
learns to pick up stones from the yonng
mowing grass, and place them in heaps
to ha carted awny to mend drinking
places for eattle. She learns to beat
clots and spread them with o small
prong ; she works in the hayflold and
gleans ab the corn-harvest, Gleaning—
poetical gleaning—is the most unpleas-
ant and nneomfartabile of Inbor, 1{r|{irslla,
slow, backnehing work ; picking up ear
by ear the dropped wheat, =earching
among the prickly stubble, Nothwith-
standing all her lahor, and the hardship
she has to endure—conrse fare and
churlish treatment ot the hauds of those
who shonld love her most—the little
agrionltural girl etill vetains some of
that upatnral inclivation toward the
pretty aud romantie inherent in the sex,
In the spring shie makes daisy chains
and winds them ronnd the baby's neck ;
or with thestalks of the dandelion makes
n chain several feet in length. She
plucks great bunches of the beantiful
bluebel), and of the purple orchis of the
meadow ; gathers heaps of the cowslip,
and after playing with them = ]it!.llf-
while, thoy are left to wither in the dnst
by the roadside, while shie is sent two or
three miles with her father's diuner.
She chants suatehes of rnral =ongs, and
sometimes three or four together, join-
ing hands, dance slowly round aud
ronud, singing slowly rude rhiymes de-
seribing marringe. She bas no toys—
not one in twenty such girls ever have a
doll ; er, if they do, it 15 but some stick
dressed in a rag. FPoor things | they
need no artificial dolls : so0 soon as ever
they can lift it they are trusted with the
real baby. Her parents probably do
not mean to be nokind, and nse makes
this treatment bearable, but to an ont-
sider it seems nnneecessarily rough, and
even brutal. Her mother shonts at her
in a shrill treble perpetually ; hex father
enforees his orders with a harsh onth

| nndl a slap, —Fraser's Magazine,

The Great Showman,

The Hurtford 7Vmes has just discov-
ered an old esrd, showing that P, T,
Barnum kept a boarding honse in New
York abont 1831. He had just been
treated to shorp treatment in his native

| State for his liberality in matters of ve-

ligiows belisf. For his attacks on Judge

Daggett and the conrt’s decisions in his

 newspaper, he was arrested and pnt in

the Danbury jail. He sarved ont his
sentence, aud then went to New York,
where, it seens, he set out as the keeper
of a boarding house, A fow years later
he conceived the brillinnt ideas of launch-
ing ont into the showman's busivess,
He got an old Maryland colored woman,
took Ler to Boston, and had civenlated
and read in the charehies an appeal for
aid for her, to purchase her freedom—
she having raised enongh money, into
thout 8300, and was, moreover, the same
old sunty who had nursed Gieorge Wash
ington! The “*sell” was perfect, The
ministers went to work to aid the contri-
bution, a larger sum than was asked for
was raised, and Baronm's eaveer as o
showman began, His old colored woman
“drew" like a house on fire—nob only

'in Boston, but all abont the country;

and the suceess of the scheme led later

to the **woolly horse,” and various other

wonders, and finally to the New York

museum, then to the truveling show.
Making a Change.

I got chatting with wn sequaintance
the other day, says a correspondent, and
paked him what he was doing,

“Well,"” hie replied, “just vow 1 am
doing nothing, but I have made arrange-
ments to go into business,"”

** Glad to hear it. What are yon go-
ing into "

“Well, I am going into partuership
with & man." .

* Do yon put in much eapital 2"

*“No ; Iputin no eapital.”

“ Don't want to risk it, el "

“ No; but I put in the experience.”

“* And he puts in the capital ¢

“Yes, that is it.
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We go into business

for three years; he puts iu the capital, I

put in the expsrience,
three

he wi‘l{ have the experiencel”

| An Accommodating Town,

\

** Want a dray, mister "

|
a powerful nice town,

another inquired if walated a

il

offer 1
ow n mé R dray.
hvodigte." v

At the end of
ears I will bave the eapilal, und

As an innopent looking old may was
going up Washington street, Vicksburg,
# drayman nodded at him, I:n-.t asked:
“Nry, 1 guess
back, He |by visitors, and faints when drunkards | not,” replied the old man, “*Tm too far
from home, and can't pay fregght on it
Much obleeged, though. !V;&k‘sburq is
s ow ‘hack
Just above, on the cliff, ness. Her name is Annette Gillard, and | there asked me if I didn't want a goat,

and
wish 1

wphia ﬁ-.!]rf
1

Letting the Anlmals Loese.

an?r Hooper writea to the Philadel-
raph from Paris: The Me-

nagerie Bidel closed its doors with a
rand farewell performance, which wns
ikewise n gratuitous one. me-
erie sdded to the usual display of
wild beasta and the feats of lion-tamersa
new and popular attraction. M. Bidel
was in the habit, at the close of the per-
formances, of letting lovse a nnmber of
tame and harmless auimals to reccive the
caresses and admiration of the audience,
partioularly of those spectators who had
reserved seats on the front row next the
ving. First came three men, bearing on
their shonlders an enormous boa-ton-
strictor, with head erect and quivering,
darting tongne. Nobody cared partion-
larly to touch him, so his bearers march-
ed around the ring with him and then
(lisappeared. Next came n hnge alligi-
tor, earried in the same way, the flrst
man carefully keeping down his threat-
ening upper jaw. He was not a popular
pet eitner, thongh many earious indi-

viduals ventured to touch hLis scaly back | Yo

and dangling paws, Then came a group
of soft-eyed clnmsy lamas, who blnn-
dered about and walked over the specta-
tors and tumbled on the children and
beliaved themselves absurdly in general,
M'hen the giraftes and the elephant weve
turned loose, aud were immensely on-
ressed. A mee wis organized between
the elepbant aud one of the giraffos,
wherein the former got beaten, and tes-
tified his sense of his discomfiture by a
seriea of horrible howls, Bat the great
snecess of the evening were the lion
eubs, five jolly little fellows, looking
like kittens on an omg%emted scale, and
all perfectly wild to be let out for a
frolic. As soon as the door of their cage
was opened ont they all tnmbled, down
the inclined plank that led to the ring,
and all mightily inclined to play. They
were picked up and patted and hugged
by everybody who could get hold of oue
of them, their tails were pulled and
their ears were pinched, and they were
genernlly treated with a familiarity to
which members of the royal lion family
are totally immacenstomed. They took it
all in good part, however, growling a
liftle sometimes when a royal tail was
pulled too hard, or a royal ear nudnl
pinched, but never attempting to sornte
or bite, After n generalfrolie all ronud,
some of them got under the seats, enrl
ed themeelves up, and went to sleep, in
n comfortable, domestic-cat sort of
fashion. 1t is an interesting question to
me as to what influence the training will
have on these specimens of a usnally in-
tractable and savage mace, Will they
grow up to be ferocious brutes, growling
at humanity from behind the bars of a
cage, or will their baby geutleness and
domesticity econtinue {

A Young Heroine,

The Houston (Texus) Telegraph says :
One morning reoently a man and wife
who live nbont nine miles enst of Willis,
left hiome on business, leaving the house
in charge of their eldest child, about
twelve years of age.  Toward nooun the
givl heard the infant, aged fourteen
months, who had been laid while asleep
on a bed in an adjoining room, utter o
bhorrid seveeeh, npon \\"f|i-'h ghie imme-
diately ran to its velief, and imngine her
feeling, upon opening the door, to see n
hnge pauther with the babo in its month
leaping from an open window imme-
diately over the bed But she, like a
trne heroive, sprang upon the bed and
then ont of the window, screaming at
the height of her voice, and, upon being
joined by the other child abont the
house, pursued the panther at her utmost
speed. They followed about forty rods
to o pair of bars which separated the
clearing from the forest, at which place
the girl states that she spproached to
within fifteen or twenty feet of the emu-
ther, when it relingnished its hold of |
the child, leaped the burs aund made its
wiay to the woods, The iufant wus |
picked up, much strangled from its
vapid movement throngh the grass aud
sund, which filled its month and eyes,
but scon recovered and is now well, save
a few seralches about its budy, which
have the appearance of havisg been
made by the panther’s teeth.  These
murks ava very plain, and there ave sev.
eral blood blisters where the teeth in
alipping came in contact, The girl states
that the panther dropped the child once
hefore mrviviug ot 1‘119 fence, and itis
supposed the giving way of the elothing
was the eause, #s it was mueh torn,

Weo obtained the foregoing partionlars
from u gentleman living in Willis, Too
much praise cannot be bestowed on the
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IHems of Interest.

A new style of kid gloves is striped
from the ends of the fingers to the wrist.

“8n dark, and yet so light,” o8 the
pan said when he looked ot Lis fon of
conl,

Rhe was overheard to say to him:
“ Our parlor stove is up now; do call
and see what n little spark it takes to
kindle o flame #"

The Milwankee Sentine! remarks that
¢ times will continue hard as long ag the
£2,000 o year mnan strives to appess o8 a
£10,000 o yeur man.”

Is the millennium approaching? The
conductor and enginecr of n troin that
recently killed a map in Chicngo havo
been held for trial for murder.

For many years every fable of State

areas hne set Californin down as covering
188,984 square miles. The lines, ns es-
tablished by recent United States sur-
veys, show that the aven is in reality
only 156,720,
An old sailor, pnssing through a grave-
rd, saw on one of the tombstones: *“ 1
still live.” It wastoo much for Jack,
and shifting his |{md. he ejnoulated :
“Well, I've heard say that there ave
cases in which o man man lie; but if T
was dead T'd own it."

Mr. Walker, a Cincinnati scientist, has
allowed himself to be stung once a day
for three weeks by bees to ascertain the
effect. He esays that nfter about the
tenth time the pain and swelling were
alight, the body seeming to become in-
oenlated with the poison.

A man in the last stages of consump-
Hon was recently found in the New York
and New England railroad station ab
Boston, He had been sent awey from
New Milford, Conn. (wherehe lived), by
the selectmen, who feared he would die
on their hauds, and had but ninety cents
in his pocket,

A citizen of Springfleld, Mass,, last
sprivg planted a sweet potato in o hill of
sand, with a liberal supply of compost.
This antumn he found the hill well filled
with a potato weighing three pounds
and a Imh’. from which radiated roots to
which six pounds of polatoes of ordinary
size were attached,

Fecling mukes a lively man ; thonght
makes a strong man ; action makes a
useful man—and all these together make
a perfect man. Now, abide these three:
Feoling, thought, action, and the great-
est of these is action, Some men thiok
much, feel little, and net less.  They are
universally unsafe men.

John Chinaman’s method of wariare is
glow, if not sure, The troops who
started from Pekin for their westemn
frontier three years ngo to repress Ya-
koob Khan, happening to get out of
provisions en ronfe, stopped to supply
themselves by planting grain, and are
now awaiting the harvest,

Since the first issne of postal eards
two years ngo, 255,478,000 have been i--

suod, for which the government has
onid the contractors &I57,040.85, and

as collected 82,554, T80 from the people.
The entire shipments of the cards
weighed nine hundred and six tons, and
would fill a freight train of uivety cars,

The French conrt of eassation las
just given a decision of intercst to
gleaners, and they have in this ge:
tion driven the gll'ulll'ﬁ out of th
fields ns thieves, It is pow decided as
contrary to law for a farmer to turn
sheep into his flelds for two days alter
hiarvest or to glean the flelds himsell, ov
to sell the right, hecause ‘“the pooi
wonld thus be deprived of the benefit
which limmanity and law have reservid
to the indigent.”” Is there any other
connly where the pititul thriit of «
glenner conld Lecome n subjeet of litiga-
tion ¢

The young wife of
Barnesville, Ga., darin
New York to buy
of aberration of mind, and when friends
in her presence proposed to telegraph
him, she said : ** You need not telegraph
Liim. The !'.‘t\o.l Lord lias enabled me
to apprise him of my condition.” But
they telegraphed him andin a very short
time he was home, and says that the
night during which she screamed out he
dreamed that she was in the condition
he found her in and when the telegram
come he was fully aware of her condi-
tion,

n merehant in
g his absence in
, gave evidence

Commeon Sense Yeniilation,

The best practical statement I have
met about ventilation was contained iu
the remark of a mining engineer in
Pennsylvania : ** Air is like a rope ; you
can puall it better than you ean push it,”
All mechanical applinnces for pushing

brave girl who saved the child's life.

A Scene from Life,

OF ull the terrible onrses that have de-
stroyed bumanity, intemperance is the
most fearinl, A yonng maun entered the
barroom of o village tuvern awd calle
for m drink. **No," asaid the lundlord,
‘‘yon have had delivinm  fremens once,
| and I eanuot sell yon any more.”

He stepped aside to make room for a
couple nll yonog men who bhad just en-

them very politely. The other stood
by, silent and sullen, and when they had
tinished he walked up to the landlord
and thus addressed himn:
| “Bix years ago, at their age, 1 stood
where those young men are now—I was
a man with fair prospeets, Now, at the
uge of twenty-eight, I am n wreok, body
and mind, You led me to drink, In
this roomn I formed the habit that bas
been my rmin. Now sell me a few glass-
es more, and your work will be done ! 1
shall soon be out of the way ; there isno
hope for me. But they can be saved.
Do not sell it to them, Sell to me and
let me die, aud the world will be rid of
me ; but for Heaven's sake sell no more
to them !"
The landlord listened, pale and trem-
bling. Setting down his decanter, he
exclaimed:

“ God t;elp me ! this is the last drop
I will ever sell to any one !”
And he kept his word,

Two sailors belonging to the crew of

mads an effort the other da;

vessel and toward the shore,
A stiff breezaspraug np, however, blow-

been heard of them since,

l

a bark lying off tho voast of Nova Scotis
{ o to reach
Hulifgx' by launching the hatches of the

ing their raft out to ses, snd nothing has

ir into a room or a house ave disap-
pointing.  What we necd to dois to pull
out the vitinted nir alveady in the room ;
the fresh supply will take cave of itself
if menns for its admission are provided,

It has been usnal to withdraw the air

| throngh openiugs near the ceiling, that

is, to carry off the warmer and therefore
lighter portions, leaving the colder
strata at the bottom of the yoom, with
their gradual accumulation of cooled
earbonie acid undistiebed, Much the
better plan would be to draw this lower

teved, and the landlord waited upon |4y ont from a point near the floor, al-

lowing the upper and warmer portions
| to descend and take its place,

An open fire, with a large chimney
throat, is the best ventilutor for any
room ; the one-half or two-thirds of the
lieat carried up the chimney is the price
aid for immunity from disense, ond
arge though this seems from its duily
draft on the woodpile or coulbin, if is
trifling when compared with doctors’
bills and with the loss of strength and
| eficiency that invarisbly result from
living in unventilsted apartments,

l

Homesick Exiles Relurning.

After the war three or four hundred
Southerners went to Brazil, where they
intended permanently to veside, Thoy
were, however, disappointed in theiy
hopes, and soon expressed a desirve to
return, many of them being in actual
distress. ‘I'rm government, on being in-
formed of their condition, tendered to
them free on board of naval ves-
sels, In puisunance of this offer twenty-
four of them returned to New York iu
1871, HBince that time others have
reached this conntry by the same menus,
and now the Uni Btates steamer
Bwatara will amnml?ve for Pa;rl;; in
Braszil, to bring to country re-
mainder of the expedition, and will land
them at Port Royal, 8. C.




