The Seasons,
{From the German. ]

Hay and corn, and buds and flowers,
Suoow and ice, and frait, and wine —
Suns and seasons sleets and showers,
Bring, in turn, these gifts diyine.
Spring blows, summer glows,
Autumn reaps, winter keeps
Spring preparcs, summer provides,
Auntumn hoards, and winter hides
Come, then, friends, their praises sound ;
Summer, autumn, winter, spring,
Ax they tarmn their yearly round,
Kach in turmn with gladness sing !
Time drops blessings as he flies
Time makes ripe, and time makes wiso,

Scandal,

“ A whisper soft broke the air
A soft, light tone and low,
Yot barbed with shame aud woe ;
Now might it perish only there,
Nor further go.

‘AR, me, & quick and eager oar
Caught ap the little meaning sound,
Another voice had breathed it clear,
And »0 it wandered round
From car to lip, from lip to ear,
Until it reachied a goutle hoart,
And that & brobe."

ABBY POLSOM IN COURT,

Tt was during the administration of
the venerable Judge Thatcher in Boston
that Abby Folsom, in the exercise of
her disposition, disturbed a meeting
devoted to religions worship. For this
offence, she was arresfed, indioted and
arraigned for trial in the aforesaid
Municipal Court.

Abby was arraigned, and at onoe con-
fronted with the question, *‘Are you
guilty or not guilty ? She promptly
rix‘udtkl “Not guilty." and declared
herself ready for trial, Judge Thatcher,
in his blandest tone, inquired if Mrs.
Folsom had any counsel to manage her
casa. Theanswer was ready and prompt.
** If your honor Plomvs, I shall manage
the case myself.” The trial then went
on, The witnesses were few, the tosti-
mony to the point, the cross-examina-
tion ‘oy thedefendant amounted to noth-
ing, and in a remarkabiy short time the
government rested its case. The court
wformed Mrs. Folsom, that she was at
liberty to put any persor: on the stand
to testify in her favor, or she might
address the jury in her own behalf.
She had no witnesses ; and it at once
became apparent, that she intended to
rely, not on evidence, but on argument.
This was her strong battle ground. On
this field, she had through many

|

|
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deliberated,

When the jury returned, every face in
that broad court room looked anxious,
Whether the foeling which pervaded the

{ andience arose from sympathy with
| Mrs. Folsom, or froma desire to see her

lawlessness restrained, or from sheer
curiosity, it matters not. The feeling
was a strong one, and no speotator was
free from its influence, Even Mrs, Fol-
som showed a degree of solicitude which
had not before appeared in her counte-
pance during the whole day. But the
keenest observer, with all his power of

| penetration, could read nothing in the

oye of a single juror. Every look was
stolid, blank, unintelligible, The clerk

| mechanically propounded the question:

a desperate struggle, and, at least in |

ber own opinion, had never suffered

defeat. The court therefore directed |
her to proceed. But the preliminaries |

must first be settled, and Abby in her
most winning tone inquired, *“If I do
not finish my argument to-day, may I
g0 on with it to-morrow ?” The court
was prepared for almost anything else.

“Mr. Foreman, have agreed
upon a verdiet ¥

“We have,”

““ What say you, Mr. Foreman, is the
prisonerat the barguilty, ornot guilty "

¥ willy by reason of partial in-

you

sanly.

A deathlike silence for a moment en-
sued, when Abby with a strong effort
ealled out :

“Mr. Foreman, will you answer me
one question

The Foreman replied, * Certainly, if
I can.”

“Do you, from the very bottom of
your soul, believe that I am partially
nsane

The Foreman, in a firm and decided
tone, replied :

“ido"

This was the most cruel cut of all
If the verdict had been ‘“‘not guilty,”
she would have trinmphed. If “guilty,”
she weuld have proclaimed herself a
martyr, and have gone to jail, a heroine.
But to hear a jury of her peers declare
her insane! Well, for once Abby Fol-
som was prostrate, and
by order of the court, enjoyed the kind
protection of an Insane Asylum.

A Good Work.

Here is a homely little matter, says
an exchange, worth attention, as it may
mean life or death before long to many
a poor woman or child. A few years
ago an overworked, sickly Welshman,

{ with his wife ard child, came to a mill-

Here it was, about ten o'clock in the |

morning, and the query was, whether
she might have the remainder of the

day, and “go on to-morrow.” “Judge |

Thatcher was decidedly startled, and

not! you cant be allowed all of to-day!” |

Said Abby, “ How long may I have ?”
'l'hg judge replied withsome vehemence,
*“ Not more than an hour.”

Abby very innocently inquired,
“Does your honor confine all lawyers
to that time ?” This guestion was an-
other desperate one for the court, a
perfect snag. At that time there was
not, certainly in thisscourt, nor, accord-
ing to the best of my information, in
any other, any rule limiting counsel to
any given time for making a plea. I be-
Lieve Judge Thstcher'unﬁnur rule has
been adopted in some courts since that
period. But it was not so then, and
Abby Folsom and every othér person in
the room knew it, and Judge Thatcher
was completely confounded. A few
words passed in an undertone between
the judge and the government attorney,
and, without having the question an-
swered, Mrs. Folsom was directed to go
on.

Abby then commenced her plea. The
argument I do not propose to describe.
It was in her peculiar ntg!e. She quoted
the Constitution, the Bill of Rights,
Shakspeare, the Bible, and whatever
else came in her way. She went on,
rolling in her eloquence, and rounding
out her periods for a full hour, to the
great amusement of the andience and
the evident Eerplexity of the court. At
this point, however, the court decided
to stop her. But she decided otherwise
and concluded to go on. The court
said, ““ No.
it,” and ordered Babbitt, the constable,
to take away her papers. Accordingly
Bebbitt seized her papers, and bore
them off in apparent triumph.

For this new turn of affairs, Abby
was better prepared than the court or
any one else anticipated. She made no
struggle, uttered not a word of remon-
strance, and made not a motion, till the
deed was accomplished. She then de-
liberately drew from her pocket a copy
of the Constitution of .\Esmhnutu',
and from the Preamble thereof read,
* Every subject has a right to be secure
from ail unreasonable searches and
scizures of his person, his house, his
papers and all his ion=.” She
then commenced the cry, * Give me my
papers. Give me my papers. Give me
my papers.” This cry she continued,
gnJuaﬂy raising her voice till it be-
came a scream. Still the cry went on,
“Give me my papers. Give me my
papers”’ She said nothing else, ut-
tered no other sonnd, but in one steady
stream at the top of her voice, con-
tinued to cry, *‘Give me my papers.”
"I‘hhe :omrt was !evidt-utly in fault,

ougl mt.m; under extreme provoca-
tion. Mrs, Folsom evidently :,aw her
advan:
most of it. The court winced, fidgetted,

e, and determined to make the | :
| several times,

town in this country and found work in
a steel factory. The hard labor and
heat aggravated his disease, and very
seon all the symptoms of ravid con-
sumptionshowed themselves. His wife,
country-born and bred, tried sewing

Y o | - | and washing, but, hungry and weak, she
exclaimed, “ To-morrow! why certainly |

was & poor seamstress and poorer laun-
dress. Want and misery were already
in the wretched little shanty, and death,

| whole time was spent, while the jury !

|

for a few weeks, | One

=

Iacidents of the Disaster.

Some of the incidents of the disaster
us related by the survivors are harrow- |
ing. At one time during the weary
wateh before dawn the fore boom broke
loose from its fastenings, and swinging
around, instantly crushed to death about
200 persons who were gathered on the
house on deck. Several passengers are
reported to have been drowned by life
boats, which, not being properly man
aged, overturned and the oeccupants
were lost before assistance could be ren-
dered. Some of them, who had life
buoys and endeavored to reach the rock
by means of the line from the vessel, not |
having them properly adjmsted, but on
the lower part of their bodies, were
floating with their heads down, and in
this way many were drowned before |
reaching the rock. Oune young man,
with no clothing save a shirt and vest
and two life buoys fastened around his
body, leaped into the water and at-
tempted to reach the rock. The passen- |
gers who give the statement say they en-
deavored to dissuade him from the at |
tempt, but he persisted, and when |
finally they were rescued and landed on |
shore, the body of the young man, who
perished in his attempt, was the first |
they saw, and the life buoys were still ‘
on the body. |

Among the passengers was a native of |
the old country who had been in tho
United States for some time, and had
lately returned to England to bring his
wife and family of five children to the
home he had provided for them in the
New World. They were on board the
ill-fated Atlantie, and father, mother,
and children all perished. Several of
the passengers who were landed from
the steamer Delta were considerably
bruised about the body and lower limbs.
man had his two legs broken, and
othere were so sore from being knocked
against the rocks that they were scarce-
ly able to stand. Three or four were
sent to the hospital. The survivors say

{it was a fearful sight to witness the

as the old song says, stood knocking at |
| the door, when a lady noticed the man

with his sunken chest and hollow cough
ereeping past her door daily to his work,
and told him, what he knew too well
already, that to continue in the mill was
suicade. ““What can I do?” he replied.

“If I quit it for a week, my wife and |

child will starve.” The womaz had no
money to give, but instead of heaving a

sigh over the necessities of the working |

classes and letting the matter slip past
her as so many of us would have done,
she looked about to find a vacant niche
for him. Presently she remembered

| another needy case, a friend of her own,

a woman of wealth and refinement, with
two or three children and uncertain
health, who, simply because she lived
in the country, was forced half the time,

| like Lady Anne, to ‘‘cook, brew, bake,

make the beds, and do all herself.”
Here was a need which would relieve
the other. In a month the Welshman
and his wife were quartered in a snug
cottage on one of the highest, healthiest
localities in the country. He helped in

| the barn, in the stable, did light work

We will have no more of |

| and emphatic *‘ John Henry."”

consulted and succumbed. Babbitt |

was ordered to give up the papers, and
Mrs. Folsom was directed to go on as

long as she pleased. The judge in |

despair threw himself back in his chair,

Abby now had the floor to herself,
and enjoyed her trinmph immensely.
She went on in her most eloquent style,
She dealt her blows thick and heavy on
society, on religious denominations, on
fanaties, on the clergy, on the courts, on

everybody. But the ordeal she had
assed through, and was now passing,
wad produced an effect not deseribed

in her programme. The excitement ha«
80 wrought on her physical system, that
her strength began to fail, and she was
compelled to adopt a change of base, a
new manceuvre, She therefore stopped,
complained of fatigue, and askec

| mendable.

|
!
|
|
|

}

afield. His wife proved an invaluable
house servant, and presently was pro-
moted to be housekeeper. The child
was rescued from the streets and grew

of the country. This was ten years
ago. The Welshman is now hale and
hearty, has his own little patch and

works the rest of the farm on shares | much benumbed to prevent him,

with the owner.
Getting the Boys Up.

Calling & boy up in the morning can
hardly be classed nnder the head of
‘““pastimes,” especially if the boy is
fond of exercise the day before. And it
is a little singular that the next hardest
thing to getting a boy out of bed is
getting him into it. here is rarely a
mother who is a success at rousing a
boy. All mothers know this ; so do
their boys. And yet the mother seems
to go at it in the right way. She opens

the door, and insmuatingly observes, | e~
ey e el eaped alone, but refused to do so. This

“Johnny !" There is no
“John-ny /" Still no response.
there is a short, sharp ‘“John!”
lowed a moment lnh-rrl;y a prolonged

response,
Then

A grunt
from the upper regions signifies that an
impression has been made, and the
mother is encouraged to add, “ You'd
better be getting down here to your

breakfast, young man, before I come u{x !
1| the people.

there an' give you something yon’
feel.” This so startles the young man
that he immediately goes to sleep again.
And the operation has to be repeated
A father knows nothing
about this trouble. He merely opens
his mouth as a soda bottle ejects its
cork, and the *‘‘John Henry” that
cleaves the air of that stairway goes
into that boy like eleciricity, and
pierces the deepest recesses of his very

| nature. And he pops ont of that bed

and into his clothes and down the
stairs with a promptness that is com-
It is rarely a boy allows
himself to disregard the paternal sum-
mons. About once a year is believed
to be as often as is consistent with the
rules of health. He saves his father a

1 | great many steps by histhoughtfulness,

—Danbury News.

A Railroad Seized by an Armed Force,
A railroad war of some magnitude has

the | been in progress at Youngstown, Ohio. |

| could be seen hanging over the side of |

]

}

|

manner in which many of the unfortu-
nate persons met their death. Unable
to reach the deck in consequence of the
jam in the gangway, several rushed
through the port hole only to be seized
in the iron graspof the merciless waves,
and dashed to death against the sides of
the ship.

The ounly )‘nu(ll saved from the wreck
makes the following statement :

My name is John Hinley. I am about
twelve years of age. I goton board the
Atlantic at Liverpool with my mother, |
father, and young brother. We all be-
longed to Ashton, Lancashire. The first
thing worth mentioning that he knewof
was that he was asleep in his berth when
a great noise awakenec , although
he did not hear any voices, There
seemed to be a great rush, and he
stumbled eut of bed and into thecrowd.
The greater portion passed him, but he
saw six men crowding into a top berth
in the upper steerage, and he followed
them. One of the men broke througha |
window and got out, and the boy did the
same, one kind-heartedindividual push-
ing him through before he had made |
the egress himself. Once outside he
held on by the ropes until himself and |
his companions were rescued by the |
life boat. What became of his parents
and brother he did not know, but is cer-
tain that they were drowned. The fam-
ily were on their way to New York, at

the invitation of two married daughters P

who had settled there.
The scene about the steamer was
fearful. The lifeless body of the purser

the stegmer, his head jammed in be-

tween the rails, and the sea causing the !

fluu» |
dreds of other bodies could be seen in |
heart- |
| paymasters—they werg always borrow-

legs to keep in continual motion.

similar positions. Among the
rending scenes, one or two were partic-
ularly sad.
Samner, of San Francisco, committed

‘n}) in the pure air and pure influences | suicide by jumping from the rigging

into the water, first taking off his coat,
Others who were near him endeavored
to dissaade him, but they were

said, “ There is no prospect of rescue,

| and it's useless to remain here and suf-

fer,” and then he jumped overboard.
One lady, a saloon passenger, was heard

| to say to her husband, ** Leave me and

save yourself. Yon can’t save both.”
But he refused, and they went down to-
gether, clasped in each other’s arma. It

| was the oceasion of much remark that

fol- |

|
{
{

court, that the case be adjourned, and | About a year ago the stockholders of the |

she be allowed to go on “to-morrow.”

Judge Thatcher was altogether too
shrewd a man, not to see Ais advantage
in this turn of the case. He said, “No.
Go on, Mrs. Folsom. Go right on. We
desire {o hear you through. No better
time than the present. e are anxious
to hear you.” At this time Abby’s
shrewdness seemed to desert her., Her

nning was in direct antagonism to her
spirit of opposition. Partly from
fatigue, but mainly from will, the last
named force prevailed. She refused to
comply and took her seat. The court
seized this advantage, and at once di-
rected the attorney to proceed. He ad-
dressed the jury very briefly, the judge
charged with as few words as possible,
and the jury retired.

While the I:)ry was eut, Mrs. Folsom
felt relieved from the pressure and ex-
citement of her trial, it seemed as if
her whole mental force to droop,

nd her faculties generally to fail her.
Yet the foree of habitwas such, that her
tongud refused to stop, and, as there
was no more argument or debate to be
had, she fell into a train of exhortation.
The judge evidently appreciated the
difficulty, and made no effort to proceed
with any other business. Abby there-
fore took out her Bible and read about
three verses. She then commenced an
&lﬂemrhﬁon, ;r}l:mh h’xﬂﬂ:atixhuely raninto
history of her ily, the good qual-

ities of her father, ete. the th‘en9
much ‘more, and exhorted

haps as
g:kteherchldhood, showed how she
was

trained and the like. Thus the

|
i

Liberty and Xenia Railroad Company
sold that road to the Ashtabula,
Youngstown and Pittsburg Railroad
Company, receiving in payment part in
eash and part in bonds of the latter
Company. Owing to some subsequent
misunderstanding the matter was taken
before the courts, and for the past four
or five months the Ashtabula, Youngs-
town and Pittsburg Railroad Company
have held control of the former road by
virtue of an injunction which expired
lately, at which time there appeared
upon the premises two of the principal
stockholders of the Liberty and Xenia
road, with a large force of men, who
tore up the track, cut the telegraph
wires, stopped all trains, took possession
of the rolling-stock, and are now in for-
cible possession of the road with a force
of two to three hundred armed men.
William MecCreery, President, and other
officers of the Ashtabula, Youngstown
and Pittsburg road are now at Yo
town, and it is reported that a special
train has left Pittsburg with reinforce-
ments for McCreery, who is backed by
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company.
Great excitement prevailed, and there
was imminent danger of a riot.

To Remove Srains.FroM MARBLE, —
Take two parts of common soda, one
part of pumice-stone and one of finely-
powdered chalk ; sift it through a fine

read | sieve, and mix it with water ; then rub

it well over the marble, and the stains
will be removed. Wash the marble
afterward with soap and water.

{
|

with very few exceptions the married
men all perished. When they found it

impossible to save their wives and little |

ones, they preferred to die with themto
deserting them. Many instances are
known where the men could have es-

was especially noticeable among the
German emigrants and Americans,
The National Cemeteries,
As the U. 8. Congress recently ap-

propriated $1,000,000 for headstones to |

mark the graves of Union soldiers in-

terred in the national cemeteries, this |

subject becomes of generul interest to
The national cemeteries
are principally in the Southern States.
There are seventeen in Virginia alone,
seven in Tennessee, five in Kentucky,
four in Louisana, four in North Caro-
lina, three each in Mississippi, Illinois,
Missonri, Arkansas, and Maryland;
two each in Texas, Georgia, South Caro-
lina, the District of Columbia, and
Kansas, and one each in New York,
Pennsylvania, West Virginia, Florida,
Alabama, Iowa, and the Indian Terri-
tory, making sixty-nine in all. The
graves in the Gettysburg Cemetery are
already provided with headstones, The
number of graves in the national ceme-
teries requiring headstones- is about
250,000. The law requires headstones
for all of these graves to be snpplied
and set up for the amount of the ap-
propriation, viz.: £1,000,000. This

| wonld make the average eost of each

headstone 4. The law requires each
headstone to be marked with the num-
ber corresponding to its number in the
register of burials, and also with the
name of the soldier and the State to
which he belonged, when these are
known. The number of the known is
about 150,000, The law also requires
the Secretary of War to decide upon
the size, form, color, and quality of
the headstones before advertising for
proposals, and it gives him authority
to adopt different models and different
kinds of stone for the various ceme-
teries, but all must be of durable stone,
and of sufficient size and weight to re-
main in place when set up, and to pre-
sent a respectable appearance, he
contracts may be made for separate
quantities, or for the whole work, the
contracts to be given to the lowest re-
n{)onsihle bidders, regard being had to
the quality of the stone and the style
and finish of the work, provided the ag-
gregate cost of the w‘mlu work does
not exceed the amount appropriated ;
but if this aggregate is greater than the
appropriation, none of the work can be

Ungs- | yndertaken.

Lisen Svrr.—Father T. A. Martin, a
Catholic priest at Euclid, Ohio, has
sued the Cleveland Zeader and one of
its correspondents for libel, claiming
$5,000 damages. The cause of the action
is based upon assertions contained in a
communicationpublished in the ZLeader,
to the effect that Father Martin told a
widow her deceased husband was in
purgatory, but for 810 the priest would
pray him out ; that the widow not hay-
ing the money, the priest said he would
wait & reasonable time, provided it was
secured by a responsible party.

| exterior shown in the perspeotive

| rowing and lending came up in

One gentleman, Albert !

too |

He |
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A COTTAGUE.

FRONT ELEVATION,

We give herewith a very pretty
design for a Gothic Cottage, for
the engravings of which, we are
indebted to Bicknell's Village
Builder, the design being by
Mr. A. J. Bicknell, the publisher,

The Gothic Cottage, of whick,
in the first plan we give a per-
spective view, and in figures two
and three, respectively, plans of
the first and second floors, can
be completed at a cost of from
$2,000 to §3,000,
loeality and style of finish. The

according to

plan, which is made on a scale of
one-sixteenth of an ineh to one

foot, explaius itself. The elegant

view, will receive the approval of
Without the

commanding appearance of more

persons of taste.

ambitious edifices, such a house,
surrounded by tastefally arranged
shrubbery,and placed onan appro-
priate site, would presont a very
pretty appearance, as our readers
will see at a glance. There is
nothing, the remedy for which is

always at hand, that we so much '

neglect, as the architectural de-
sign of our dwellings ; and we
publish the plans herewith, in
order that the evil may be cor-
rected in our vicinity, at least.

Chemler

SECOXD FLOOR, |

How She Stopped It
An exchange says the subject of bor-
the
course of a conversation with one of its
subscribers the otherday, when hesud-
denly recollected a funny remunisecnce
of that character which had happened
in his own neighborhood. He said he
had a neighbor whose family were great
borrowers, but not so distinguished as

g, but seldom, if ever, returned the
| exact amount borrowed. An old Quaker
lady, another neighbor, who had en-
| dured these invasions for a long time
patiently, hit upon a very philosophical
mode of eventually putting a stop to
the nuisance, Keeping her own coun-
sel, the next time her good man went to
town, he had a separate and express or-
{ der to purchase a pound of tho best tea
| and also a new canister to put it in,  As
he knew she already had plenty of tea
and also a canister, he was puzzled to
| determine what the old lady wanted of
| more tea and a new canister, but his
| questionings and rcasouings elicited
| nothing more than a repetion of the
| order.
“ Jim, did T not tell thee to get me a
| pound of the best tea and a riew eanis-
fter? Now go along and do as I bid
| thee.”
And go along he did, and when he
came home at night the tea and new
| canister were his companions. The old
| lady took them from him with an amus-
| ed expression on her usual placid fea-
| tures, and depositing the tea in the
| canister, set it on the shelf for a special
use. It had not long to wait, for the
borrowing neighbor had frequent use
| for the aromatic herb. The good old
| lady loaned generously, emptying back
| in the canister any remittance of bor-
rowed teas which the neighbor's con-
science inclined ker to make. Time
went on, and after sorething less than
the one hundredth time of borrowing,
| the neighbor again appeared for ‘‘just
another drawing of tea,” when the oft
visited tea canister was brought ont
and found to be empty, and the good
old lady and obliging neighbor was just
one pound of tea poorer than when she
bought the new canister which now
only remained to tell the story. Then
she made a little charneteristic speech,
perhaps the first in her life; she said:
“Thou seest that empty canister. 1
filled it for thee with a pound of my
best tea and I have leat it all to thee in
driblets and put in to it all thou hast
sent me in return, and none but thyself
hath taken therefrom or added unto it,
and now thou seest it empty ; therefore
I will say to thee, thou hast borrowed
thyself out and I éan lend thee no
more !"

|

Destroyed by an Earthquake,

When the steamship St. Louis left
the port of Salvador there was a report
there that the City of San Salvador had
been destroyed by a great earthqnake
onthedth of Mnr(:{l. The tele h lines
to the port being down, no details could
be hur:lwn she was leaving.

The City of San Salvador, sitaated on
a little stream flowing into the Pncific
Ocean, 105 miles southeast of Guate-
mala, is about three miles from the
voleano of San Salvador. At various
times it has suffered ly from ecarth-

uakes, by one of which it was nearly

gmtmyed in 1659, and by another of
which it came near suffering s similag
fate in 1854, The city was well builf,
and contained several churches, a fine
cathedral, and several convents, It had
a population of abont 18,000 sounls, In
1853 its inhabitants mumbered about
80,000, but after the earthquake of
April 16, 1854, they fell to the number
mentioned above, Then the Govern-
ment of the r‘oipublio of which it was
the capital laid out a new city, called
Nuevo San Salvador, ten miles nearer
the sea, and transferred to it the seat of

vernment, but'so large a number of
E)e inhabitants preferred the old place

capital.
Society in Washington is all agog
over the rumored en,

Nellie Grant to Tom
Collector Tom Murphy of

ew York,

that in 1855 it was again made the

ement of Miss |-
urphy, son of |

. dino, California, abounds in eels, and
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How they Live, |

An English farm laborer told n dread- |
ful story before a Board of Examiners. |
At gighteen he had followed the plow, |
working from six in the moming uuntil |
ten st night withont baying twopenny-
worth of food in him, and a liﬁ!l:umrl
cider, which was callod “‘perquisites.” |
Tt was the third runnings. Tlm wages |
were seven shillings a week. ““The liv- |
ing was tea-kettle broth for Lreakfast.
Two or three Little pieces of bread were !
put in the breakfast pot, “which held!
three quarts, and then the bread was
sonked with hot water. For dinner they
got a fow potatoes and a square inch of
bacon fried in the pan for a family of
seven, the fat going on the potatoes, and |
the meat being the father's dinner, For }
tea they soaked burned bread, and put |
a little treacle ou it, that being carried
to the husband in the fleld by the ‘wo-
man, For supper they got little picces
of bread and skim-milk eheese. for
dwellings, I have known thirteen hud-
dling together in one room on what they
called a ‘shakedown,’ like hounds in s
kennel. Last week I spoke to an old
wan at Yeovil, whosemastertold hirm he |
conld not give him more than five shil- !
lings a week, and who said he was then |
literally starving. T will do my best to |
elevate my eountrymen, sand run the |
riek of the horse-pond.” |

This arrow which Mitchell let fly, re- |
ferred to the speech which the Bishop I
of Gloucester and Bristol recently made,
in. which he advised the farmers to
“duck in the horse-pond” any agitator |
that came into their neighborhedd to |
make their laberers dissatisfied. It is
now called ““he bishop's baptism.”

An investigation n Somersetshire
presonted a gloomier picture even
that which the hr}l:xd:nnd dr,cw. Aluo“ng
of the meetings in that country
Charles Wright, described as an c-lTMv
man, was examined and cross-examined,
as follows:

Question. ‘“Have you been a farm
Iaborer all your life? Answer. *Yes."

Q. “Do you remember when the
standing wages for the best men were
seven shillings & week 2" A, “Yes.”
(A voice: “I do ; six Shillings."”)

(T. ““The laborer twenty years of age
had only seven shillings ¥’ 4. *“Yes.”

Q. “Did you ever have parish relief?”
A, ““When my wife died T had » little,
She left me with seven eltildren.”

Q. “Your wages some ten or eleyen
years ago were mised to eight shillings
aweek ' A, *Yes; and last summer
they were ten shillings.”

. “After harvest did your master
say to you, “There's five #hillings a week
for you if you continué to live with me;
if not, go homé?' 1s that truet” A,
*“Yes, it 1s."

Q. “‘How much honse rent did yom
have to pay out of that?” 4. “One
shilling and sevenpence half-penny a
woek. "

Q. “On wet days were your
paid ?” A, “No; I lost the time,”

Q. ““When yon were at harvest till
ten oreleven o'clock did you getauny
thing extra?’ A, *“No.” (A voice:
“A quart of sour gider!"")

Here the chairman asked if any one
wished to put An{ further questions. A

entleman called out that his father
ﬁnd once worked for nine shillings a
week, and was now worth £2,000. Abra-
ham Burt was next examined. His ex-

rience repeated that of the above as

» wages, He was then asked how many
children he had.

A 8k

Q. ““How many bedrooms have you ?"
A. “One.”

Q. “How many bedsteads?" - 4,
“Two.”

. ‘Do you all sleep in one room ?"
A, *“Yes.”

Anovr Erus,—A scientific gentleman,
who has Tiven s great deal of attention
to the habits of bugs and butterflies,
declares, says a San Francisco news-
paper, that he has discovered a remark-
able fact about eels. A stream which
flows through his farm in. San Bernar-

he says that every evening, about dusk,
these extraordinary fish leaye the river
to graze in the meadow,

* An Indiana parson lately delivered-|
a sermon in rbyme,

{ they will hear the welcome cry
| *land,” and they fondly believe that all

| danger is st an end,

|
! Tn the stillness of the nighta loud erash

| as they started up, terrified at the un-

{ween and unknown danger, s borrible,
] | gurgling sound fell upon their ears,
{ Barely had thiey time for the first ago-
| nized exelamation, “MyGod! MyGod!"

| clasp Lasband, wife or ohild to their
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'has now l-um‘ into
the wmost heartrending
yet written on its varied pages.
{canse and extent of the calamity are
| known to the world. All that remains

The Great Calamity,

Whe s Responsibie for the Loss of the $ix
Hundred Viethns ¥

The story of the wreck of the Atlantio |

to be told are the harrowing details, the !
| soenes of horvor, the individaal suffer- |
| ing and misery that crowded themselves |

| into those fow dreadful minutes with a

distinetness that will leave thewm forever |
| imprinted on the memary of all who |

! witnessed them, We are sware now that
| the vessel left England with an insuffi-
{ cient supply of ceal ; that her comman-
| der determined to put into Halifax to
| make good the deficieney ; that through

some criminal incapacity or neglect on
| the part of the officers the vessel was

run on to the rocks on“the treacherous

! const of Nova Beotia; that she was a|
| wreck ahizost as soon asshe struek ; that

| four hundred men were saved, and that
{ six hundred souls, including every wo-
| an and child on board, perished in the
WAVes,
| It is yot in the power of language
! convey an adequate idea of the dreadf
socene enacted on the rock-bound coast
on that fatal Tuesday morning. The
vessel, with her thousand passengers,
{ had been for eleven days plonghing her
| way wostward without aecident or mis-
| hap, and the heart of every soul om
| board must have Iwud)‘oyuun at the
thought that the end of the journey was
's0 nedr. No person who has crossed
| the Atlantie can have failed to mark the
| change that comes over the gers
| a8 the vessel approaches the shore.
{ Coufidence and cwﬁuuon light up ev-
| ery cquntenance. have passed by
what in their inexpeé of the sea
and its dangers appears to them to be

to
ul

! the most perilous portion of the voyage, |

!'when in mid-ocean they lay in their
| berths listening to the washing of the
| waves agaiust the vessel's side, peering
| down in imagination inito the fathomless
{ depthe of waters bemeath them, and
| thinking with a shudder®of the

| ently frail protection that keeps them
| from & fearful death. In afew hours
of

It was in the enjoyment of these hap-
py, hopelul feelings that the poor sou
on board the Atlantic laid down to rest

| on last Monday night. Little did they
| think that they were
! to destruetion as surely as if the ili-fated
| vessel that bore them had been driven |

before the wind and tossed about at the

mercy of the waves without rudder or | to be suffered to continue
| compass, Even whilethey slept—prob-
| ably while they dreasned

of
they hoped to reach on the merrow—the
dark shadow of death fell upon them.

aroused them from sloep—-another—and

before the ery was stifled on their lips.
Scarcely was an instant left in which to

bosoms before the merciless waters
rushed in upon them, tearing the dear
ones from their arms, drowning them
miserably in the cabins or carryingthem
out to sea shrieking masses on the sweep
of the mighty waves. 'We can see the
agonized faces lifted up in mockery, as
it were, by the heaving waters ; we can
hear the wild wail that broke from the
cabin for au instant, only tobe followed
by the stillness of death—the moan
which sounded to the terrified foreigner
like the moan of the sea lion, but was |
in truth the smothered shrick of three
hundred souls struggling against suffo-
cation in the agony of death. Bat itis
merciful to draw down the curtain and
shut out the heartrending scene.

In the hour that seems the hour of
greatest security to the inexperienced
traveler the experienced seaman feels
that the critical moment of the voyage
has arrived. He knows the perils of a
treacherons coast, His eye strains for |
the evidenoe of land along the horizon,
for the discovery of the guiding beacons.
His ear listens anxiously for the wam-
ing sound of breakers. When in mid-
ocean he can sleep contentedly amidst
the howling of the tempest; but when
nenring the coast he studies every vari-
ation of the barometer, every sign in
the sky. Carefully and cautiously he |

|

feels his way, now taking soundings, ] M

and now conuting the knots as the log- |
line runa off the reel.

The commander of an ocean steamer
filled with a living freight is bound to
adopt every precaution that can possibly
be taken against any conceivable dan-
ger, however remote, He nccepts as
grave a respousibility as any human
being can incur, Hundreds of lives
are in his keeping, His passengers
trust him with implicit faith, Helpless
themselves, ignorant of the first rudi-
ments of nunsution. with exaggerated
ideas of the dangers of the they
rely whelly upon his skill and fidelity,
..X not infrequently ook up to him
with reverence sud on bornof the
sense of dependence. No faithful cap-
tain of a passenger vessel would tuke a
risk that might endanger the lives en-
trusted to his éare any more than a lov-
ing father would wantonly imperil the
lives of his children. Carelessness is a
erime on the part of such an officer, It |
is a criminal act, deserving of exem-
plary punishment, when steamship
owners, for the sake of largo profits,

speeding onward |

the land |

|
| ing.

He saved his own life, and
dred men escaped with theirk; but, as
he e Woman

No wonder
Pander calls this. “Serrible;” $or
must feel that the life of every lost pas-
senger was at his merey, in his keep-

ing, was lost through his e in-
competency or 3
No;’:}’d;’h '&md
fate of every woman on_ board, frem
that ghastly corpse lashed in the rig-
| ging, with its -h;ln‘ l_l:‘

| eyes, its ips An

covered with giittenn‘ jewels, to the|
p:)ur, weak mother in t‘u

| pressing her ocean-born
| breast in the convulsive grasp of

Unhappily, in this miserable
of incompetency and blunders there 1

|
does not to have beeu a single
'mu.‘x:”“ hep'“ a sound and
| e vessel off s rock-

calami

| en » starlight night,

|'h0,I‘m the 0
the co! or the humanity to mak

| effort to save s helpless female or

| Even the one boy saved owed his

| his im mity. His pi

| competled attention to his

|

| horrible to think that two lin

bt e oo wexe issabordinale

3

horrors such as might have

heart of a savage, was the plunder of c:
the dead! Now, ‘‘ what are '.Og‘ﬂ!’

to do about it?” Is this ealamity to be v

s nine days’ wonder and theli %0 puss a ver-
| away and be { ? Isno have
! ment to be m ont to the treat-

°E
L

| ties ?  Is this steamship line

lives of passengers in ships of
coal, commanded by incom offl-
cers and manned by insu

crews? So far as the Herald is ocon-
cerned we shall insist upon a therougl
investigation of this terrible event and
upon a full exmun of the facts. We
shall hold all i

T
ol

shall not cease to use our .
to lay the truth before the public
do our best to the lives
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The icebergs, which are the
terror of the arctic seas, are
broken ends of

Fe

¥
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French e ition to Spi
ohserved this at the base of
ciers of that archi 3

cold seas, like that of Smi
water, being of a still lower tem
ture, can not melt the glacier,
continues its course into the ba
extreme far into the
depths of the tke an immense
lane gliding over ;&n rocks.  Though
rigbu-r than the water, the enormous
frozen mass is kept er below the
surface by the foree of cohesion. But
a time comes when it must break apart,
and then the broken piece shoots

{ormd; for . ,
roken off are mountainous in their pro-
P e tial Neight of an iosberg alwayn
The to an

exceeds seven or eight times the Leig

of the part above water. Bui icebergs
have been met by wvessels which were
800 and even 400 feet above water, and
whose mass must thus have been from

disregard in any way the safely of those |
who travel on their vessels ; but espe-|
cially is it eriminal for an incompetent |
officer to take charge of a passenger |
ship, or for a competent commander to |
negleet any daty, however apparently |
trivial, that may be requi {

rotection of his vessel and those on
board. It.is impossible to believe that
the owners of the Atlantic or her com-
mauder are blameless for the terrible
calamity that has oceurred.  We are
unwilling at the present time to inquire
whether the owners of the White Star
line exarcised proper care and prudence
when the {naood any vessel under
dntgeol (,(np in Williams ; thatserious
question must be discussed heseafter,

nt it is certain that they did commit a
criminally cavéless act when they sent
the Atlantic to sea at this season of the
year with an insnflieient supply of coal.
We disregard the denial made by the
agents of the line, and their plea that
it would be more expensive to run into
Halifax than to take on board in Eng-
Innd a double supply of coal. The fact
that the vessel was actually short of coal
is conclusive ‘evidence that the de-
nial s worthless ; the further fact that
the spuoce that shonld have been devoted
to coal could be used for freight, ut a

large t, di of the special
plea. This is now the verdict ol thoi po
le, and we ocan see nothing that

peop
will be likely to secure its

The evidence that fixes inoomaet'oncy of

or neglect on the unforfunate cem-
mander of the lost vessel is terrible
oconclusive. His own convicts
him of both these crimes. was ap-
mwh‘ilngueont ‘I;loioriou treacher-
ous and bristling all over with dangers,
At midnight he judged that he was
only forty-eight miles sonth from Sam-
bro Island, and he was steaming

at full s , making, as he sup "
from eight to twelve knots an hour.

Where, then, should have been his | f

place but én the bridge? -No officer of
even ordinary prudence would run his

for the | 8™

2,100 to 2,800 feet in perpefdicular
height. When such a berg floats into &
warmer sea, its base melts more rapidly
than its top, and the result is a somer-
sault, the whole vast mass turning over
and over until it recovers its centre of

vity.

The ice masses approach the equator
from both poles; they obey the currents
which seize them; but, owing :o the

§
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here, icebe d*-l. sev-
ﬁnu nemrm equator in the southern |, - . :o‘nﬁ
than in the northern hemisphere. o
Inptaxs, —There are Indians still n:‘

maining in every State and Territory
the United States, except Delaware.
West Virginia has but 1, land 4,
Vermont 14, New Jersey 16, New
Hampshire 23, Illinois ;
Tennessee 70, Missouri
89, and Alabama 98. New Yor
144, Miohigan 8,101, Kansas 9
6,416, Minnesota 7,040,
n, Nevada 16,243, Wisconsin 11,251,
and ifornia 20,025 ; the remaining
States have over a hundred and
than a thousand each, The total num-
ber in the whole is 883,712, and their
mﬂy cost to the government §,6,000,5
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, $12,000,000 ;
and mills, H

.m,a,ooo; boots and dmu&nllw.-
000,000 ; worsted $22,000,000 ;
ocotton 81 ,000 ; woolen
51,000,000 ; men’s eclothing,
47,000,000 ; hosiery, $6,000,000. | CO
“Ts Mike McCloskey in the ranks?” | bei

called out the _co! %dm!m

as the army stood in
“Here, Gineral,” said
orward. “Then let
begin,” said the General.
way Mike tells the story,

000 ; leather, |




