3 fhel ¥ % .

Ask why I Jove the roses fair,

And wi they come, apd Whoso they were :
They come from her, amd ot alone—

They bring hor sweetness with their own.

Or ask moe why T love her »o;

I know hot, this is all T know,

These roses bud, and bloom, and twine

As she round this fond heart of mine,

And this is why L love the flowers

Ouoe they were bors, they're mmo—they‘ml

ours !
I love her, and they seon will die,
~ And ndw you know the reason why.

AN . The Rejected Lover,

T heard that in this land were many poor,

“Therefore I sought tham out from door to doer. ,

Methought I had a gift wounld comfort give,
And make them wish on earth to longer L.

My gift I offered freely everywhore
To those who some deep want did soem to boar,

“ Pt in vain: for only ampler store
Of gold they wished whereby to heap up more
My gift was love—which they mustaieeds pass
by,

“Sinde it Sxacts thie Mrgest wry.

A A CURIOUS UASE.

In that quiet time of the year when
none of the dahgerous and tredcherous
little storms so frequent in the Mediter-

“gurfdaniKuown to sailors’ by the name
-of white squalls—distarb the tranquil

~ sepenity of its deep blue waters ; when |

by day the warm and brilliant ravs of

make the crest of every little
. g?pge glitter and sparkle, till the sur

face of the sea resembles & dewy mead- |

» éweab'sanrise ; and when at night the
moon always nises clearlyand brilliantly
v'?m,a blue expapso of cloudiess
sky, studded w‘i‘t‘h nu'r‘ilﬁa of slar; that
ine with softer and purer radiance
: gm mqmﬂer do - when ¥ through
* the . ' misty atmospliere of our be-
# Jowed a4
Tt _was: at such a time, and such &

.~ nightas this, somewbere betwean Bey-
rou lnd%‘:x that the noble frigate
ea

Wwas ng heér way through the

. waters—so quietly and ‘smoothly
that ' but fer the phesphorescent linc
« of light that slie left in her wake, and
the ripples of brilliant foam which she
SO rmyr as of

,with-a
disturbance

. protest at their unwont

m shapely bow, could an obser- |

» Beén near her, he might have
tho! that he gazad on some beaute-
» of aship, with all' her helly-

5 ing sails gleaming white in the moon-
p %ﬂ adark background of sky, |

instead solid reality of oak and
canvas, freighted with living men.

Capwin Bi Mon e had left
bis orders for Ee ight, and had turned |

in some hours before. The middle
wateh hdd been mustered, and' were
stretched about the decks, amongst the

f ropes, and (Hetween the guns, sceking
replose 8s the P afforded
their weary limbs—ldiled to sleep by

the almost imperceptible motion of the
ship, and the soft, cool breeze, which
was just sufficient to fill the swelling
sails. Lieutenant Jones, the officer of
the watch, was pacing up and down on

the quarter-deck, keeping a_watchful

eye on the sails and the helmsman, his

hands buried deep in the pockets of his{

Joose, easy-fitting monkey-jacket, and

whistling softly, to himself, ‘‘ Home
Sweet Home.”
lessly swinging my legs on the capstan,
in a _peaceful and contented frame of
mind, dnoki

the star-spang
thoughts idly roam away to my far-o
English. nome, in which direction they

were [robably carried by the soft, low
v&ﬁgdxc lieutenant.
A noise was suddenly heard

;- fvomy Below; andd Mr.Jones stopped in

- rwanted in his cabin.

«  maatic performances, and
amusement

14

his walk and his whistling to listen.
“The eaptain's bell sir,” said I, jump-
ing off the eapstan.
And so it was, as the sentry informed
uws in due time, with the sdditional in-
formation that T, the midshipman, was

'vond‘e)ffng not a little what he could |
possibly want.

Nov,y Captain Richard Montague,
who was in command of her Britannic
Majesty's ship Aster, was not a crotch-
«ety or fidgety man; nor had he any of
those bullying propensities that, alas ||

For myself, I was list-1
! but,
in the placid beayty of |

skv, snd letting my | was standing on the end of the bridge,
- i with his back turned to him, trying to
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! puzzled brain, all equally wild and un-
| reasonable. 1 had no elue to work on ;
but still 1 felt a burning desire to find
| out the meaning of it. So, briefly tell.
ing Lientenant Jones that the captain
had been talking about the rounds, and
that I thought I had better go over the
vessel again, I started off on my voyage
of discovery, with a corporal and two
lanterns, in quest of I knew not what,

I folt as if on the eve of some won-
derful discovery, as I began to go along
| the decks, peering with my lantern into
the dark shade between the guns,
throngh the wmen's messes, and into |
every dark hole or corner large enough
to conceal a rat ; but nothing rewarded
| my search, A large cat jumped out
| from under the muzazle of & gun, and
| startled me once; but that was all
Everything was quiet; only the heavy
breathing of the wateh below disturbed
the stillness of the night between the
decks,

Down 1 went into the lower depths of
the ship, thinking to myself that now 1
should know what it was. Here or no-
where must be concealed—what? I
didn’t know, but I thought I must find

somobhing ; but no, mething rewarded
!n_v toil. 1 looked everywhere. 1 turued

over everything, peered inte the water

tanks, fried the store-room deors, crept

into dusty recesses that, perhaps, no
one had ever thought of trying to get
| into before sinoe the ship was built ; but
{ the only result was as might have been

(‘lpﬂ'h‘\l. to send a score or two of rats
| scampering in alarm over the deck, and
wet myself covered all over with dust
and whitewash, So at last I had to give
it up, hot and tired with my search, and
just as wise as when I started.

Lieutenant Jones was clearly in a bad
temper when 1 returned on deck.
| “Where have you been all this time?"”
i he demanded.

* Going the rounds, sir,” I replied.

| Mr. Jones, however, would not be-
{ lieve I had taken so long to perform this
| duty, and made some unpleasant re-
| marks about “skalking.”

I was hurrying on deck when, just as|
! T reached the top of the hatchway, Isaw
| what arrested my footsteps, and rooted
| me to the spot in amazement,

The captain had come up the after-
ladder, which was close to his cabin
| door, and was advancing quickly for-
| ward—a bright streak of mooulight,
{ from whick I was shaded by the sals,
| throwing a light as strong alwost as day |
over and around him, His coat was
open, as if thrown hurriedly on, his
feet were slippered, hisjeap was pushed
back on his head, exposing to view a
face on which the signs of horror were
strongly marked, eyes starting forward
and bloodshot, lips apart and quivering,
| and cheeks the pallor of which appeared
quite ghastly in the cold blue moon-
hght.

He (\’i<lt'!)ﬂ}' did not observe me-
though I could see him sufficiently well
to note every detail of his appearance
with hurried footsteps, made
straight for the officer of the watch, who

make out a light that had been report- }
ed on the weather bow.

“Quick, the carpenter l—quick ! 1
heard the captain shout as I came up
the lafider, and Bis yoioe was strangely
agitateds

“What can be the matter? One would
thitii¢ the ship was sinking., Shemust
have sprung a bad leak in his cabin,” I
thought,

“Quick—the carpenter!

Send for

So down I went, | him !” he shouted again, catching sight

of me.

And I seut two men after the two or
three who had already gone in search of
that officer.

Presently the carpenter came up rath-
er astonished, as may be supposed, by |
such an unusual and burned smnmons,

too many of our otherwise inestimable | and not a little alarmed.

¢aptains notoriously evince. He was a |
kind, courteous, gentlemanly man, firm,
and straightformard; = very different
.. frem the old school of blustering,
swearing, rough and ready old-sea-dogs
that every reader of Marryatt's wonder-
ful stories is inclined to_associate with
the idea of & “‘navy ceptain.” He was

+« one who maintsined striet discipline in

his ship, without the exercise of any
undue severity. On shore he was jo- |
vial and to all, a keen sports-

man, and an_enthusiastic promoter of |

“What is the matter, sir?” he whis-
pered as he passe d me,

“PI'm sure I don't know,” I replied ;|
“but make haste. The captain’s in a
dreadful way about something or oth-
er.

The bell strugk four times, signifying |
that it was two o'clock. The captain
started at the sound, and again called
for the carpenter.

“Coming, sir,”’ replied Mr. James, as
he sprang on the bridge. b

“Bring that case on deck,” said the!

wathletiosports, shooting matches, dn-’nplwl.

games for the
of men—inciting both

’ - officers and men to a wholesome rivalry
" jn #uch diversions, at all of which he

was an adept. He wasamanhabitually { deck, quick.”

¢ool and courageous in time of tronble

and danger, and won honors and dis- |

tinetions for personal gallantry froma

grateful country.

Buat when I went into his ubin; on |
this partioular night, be was not him- |

self. Something appeared to have
shaken the equilibriumof his habitually
steady intellect, and I knew that it
must be an affair of great importance,
for his hand shook aa he beckoned me
to come closer, and he was loaking

pale and agitated in the extreme.
«He was in his dressing-gown, sitting
a table on which a lLight was bnro-

ing, and beside him was placed & glass |

of g?mn@bnndy-andwster.

oseemed abont tocommunicate
something: but, after some hesitation,
appeared to his mind, and ask-
ed abruptly if T went the rounds of the
ship below regularly during my wateh,
according to his orders.

I replied that I did.

“That's ¥ight,” he said, apparently a
little reliey And then, after a pause,
he asked me, with considerable earnest-
ness of tone and manner, if I had done
80 in that watch.

And, as he asked, he looked rl
into my eyes as if to make sure ‘that
was not deceiving him.

I answered that I had, most strictly
and conscientiously.

He then askad me several other ques- |

tions of a similar nature, to all of which
Isuppose I returned satisf aus-
wers, for he seemed much relieved, and
dismissed me with a short laugh, and a
pleasant  ** Good-night. Thank you.” |
And before I shut his door I heard |
him mutter, ¢ Pshaw ! folly !” and laugh |
again.
To say that. I was surprised by this
‘q‘ and um;m) conduct on
+the part of Captain Mon
M-g&hl!vmllel& here was
much i the agitated manner of such a |
to excite apprehension ; for I knew |
“him sufficiently well to be sure that Le

e
such ridicu n an unassum-
a;tanhat the foolish superstitions of
- ignorant and $imid. I counld not

yink that he was suffering from night-

would | pal

“What case, sir?” said Mr. James, i
| . “Inthe foremost locker, the starboard
| side of your store-room, isa case, mark-
ed ‘Ware-room Officer.” DBring it on

There was no dizobeying this peremp-
tory order—there was no questioning it; 4
but it was a very odd one to give. What
| could the captain want to do with a
case, the'property of the ward-room offi-
cers, in the first place? and, in the sec-

{ ond, how came he to find out, in the
{middle of the night, that it was there,
{in a place where it certainly had no
| right to be? and, then, why was it there
{ atall, and not in the proper store-room? |
| It is strange, too, most of all, that a|
| case of ward-room.stores could have.agi-
| tated the captain inthe way it sppeared
to have done, and have actually Eruught |
hima on deck in the middle of the night, |
| for no other purpose seemingly than to
send down for it. Why could he not|
| have waited till the morning, at least, if {
| he was determined to have it brought
up? What could it contain? That was |
| the puzzling question I could not settle; |
{'and the carpenter could give me no in- |
| formation. |
“I don't know what it'is,” he said.
l * Tt came on board just before we left |
Beyrout. The captain was out of the
ship at the 'time, I remember, and the
| paymaster asked me to stow it away in!
{ my store-room, as they had filled theirs |
{up. Ithought it was only pickles nrl
ljnm; but we shall soon see what’s in
it.”

The case came on deck, and some men |
fdcompanied i$, with tools for foreing it
| open. I drew the captain’s attention to
| them, for he was looking the other way.

He turned ronnd, and looked at thebox, |
and said—*‘ Yes, that's it, Now, two |
men take it up very earefully—don’t let
it fall, mind}—and bring it up here on
the bradge.”

His voice was rather husky; but he |

seemed to have regained his compo- |
sure, though his face looked still very,

e.

There was nothing peculiar outward-
Iy about the ecase in which so much in-
terest was centered.

. It was about three feet long, by & foot
and'a half wide and deep, made of com-
mon deal, roughly put together, and |
with a narrow iron band round each |
end.s The name of some dealer at Bey- |
rout was stamped on it in black letters, '
buk so much defaced as to be almost il-
légible. Underneath that was printed
« Ward-room Officers, H. M. S, Aster.”

over it, the mighty sea took it to her
self, forever hiding it from the sight of
men. The olear bright moon shone on
the place ; the bubbles that marked the
spot burst and melted away, The rest
less ocean showed no trace of the place
where the mysterions box was ¢ ngulfod;
but the ripples danced to and fro in the
moonbeams, as they had danced before,
and the ship glided silently and swiltly
away

I was sorely disappointed. 1 thought,
of course, when the case was ondered to
be brought on deck, that it would be
opened before the captain’s eyes, and 1
should be made acquinted with the rea
son of his unusual exottement.

The old earpentor started aghast

“ Good Lord 1" he ejaculated, *‘what
has come over him ?  Depend upon 1it,
he's seen a ghost,”

And he wiped the perspiration from
his brow, for he was a superstitions old
man,

“Ghost! What's a ghost got to de
with & box of pickles?” sneered old Tom
Raffles, the boatswain’s mate—a’ privi-
leged oddity. ** It's my opinion he's
gone stark, staring mad.”

“Them things in that 'ere box were
n't hisn't to ehueck overboard. He'll ba
a chuckin’ my bag over next,” grumbled
another man contented and insub-
ordinate character,

I moved away. The egonversation
was not meant for my fars, abd I had
no wish to play the eaves-dropper,

Full an hour did Captain Montague
pace up and down the deck with the
officer of the watch ; and for that space
of time I hed to emb my impatience to
hear the story which I knew Le would
have to tell me.

Captain Montague bad torned in as
usual after giving his orders for the
night to the officer of the first watch,
and having nothing to disturb him, and
being in good health, he was soon fast
asleop. t{ow long he sleps be did not
know ; but suddently he heard a loud
ery of “Fire!” 'Only half awakened, and
not sure whether the voice was in the
cabin or ontside, he started up, sud in-
voluntarily said—

* Whare ?

To which question he distinetly heard
a voice in Ais cabin answer—

“ A case of inflammables in the fore-
most locker, starboard side of the car-
penter's stare-room, marked * Ward-
room Officers,’ has ignited.”

Just then the bell struck fonr tmes.
He sprang ont of bed, and searched for
the owner of the voice; but no one was
there. Then he rang his , and sum-
moned the sentry outsic
tioned him as to who had e
cabin; but the sentry—a reliable man
was certain that nobody had passed his
post, The time, too, was close on eight
bells, So, satisfied that he must have
been dreaming, and rather ashamed of
having agitated himself about nothing,
he dismissed the sentry, and proceeded

to turn in once more; could not

1

succeed in quite dismissing
from hismaind, amd when he
asleep again, he was visited ‘with this
foarful dream:

The vessel was the vietim of that
most awful catastrophe that can happen
to a ship at sea—she was in flames.
was on deek, smidst 8 scepgef cor
sion and horror perfectly
e‘n\«‘lupt‘d in hot and choking smoke,
through which the lurid glare of the
angry flames cast a dingy red light or
the forms of dead and choking
winla on all gides the shricks of angu
and despair, wrung from the scorched
and drowning sailors, mingled with the
roar of the flames and the splashing and
hissing of the burning fragments of the
vessel, as they separated th
from her hull, and fell into the
water,

He awoke. Everything was quiet and
peaceful. The moon was shining br
ly through the port, and the steady
tramp of the sentry keeping time to the
ticking of his clock was vhe only sound
to be heard.

Having steadiéd bis nerves with a
glass of brandy and water, and trying to
dismiss the terrible recollection of his
hideons dream from his mind, hé again
fell asleep; but only to suffer a repeti-
tion of the horrible nightmare,

This time he sent for me on waking,
and excited my curiosity and apprehen-
sion, as L have related, by his agiated
manner: but atfll my assnrahes of the
safety of the vessel was insuflicient to
banish the vision.

A third time he imagined himself in
the burning ship ; again he was a spec-
tator of all the horrors of the conflagra-
tion ; again was he standing amid that
fearful scene of confusion and death,
with all its dread réabity wtensdfied ;
again he saw hundreds of his own men
dying fearful deaths around him, with-
out being able to render the least as-
sistance, while the hot flames darted
their forked tongues at him ; and again,
as the dense suffoeating smoke closed
around him, did he find himself the
victim of mad despair. Again, too, he
woke to find it but a dream, and all still
and quiet as before,

He could bear it no longer ; the vision
was too palpable—too awful. He
thought of tru- mysterions voice. Could
it be sesupernatural warning ? He did
not believe in such things ; but then he
dared not risk a repetition of the dream.
S0 he rushed on deck, and sent for the
case, of the existence of which he had
no positive certainty until it was
brought np, which wonderful corrobora-
tion of what he had just heard con-
vinced him at once of its dangerouns
character, and induced him to order it
to be thrown immediately overboard.

Such was the story that Mr. Jones re-

nselves

deep

| lated to me. How much of it originated

in hi% own brain, I cannot say; but all
that I had remarkedin the captain’s be-
havior was singularly cor:oborative of
his tale. I will thereforeleave thereader

to form his own conclusions, and ae- |

count for his “‘curious ease,” if he can ;
only remarking, by the way, that it was
afterwards ascertained to have been
filled with some tins of a dangerously
inflammable oil for burning in the
ward-room lamps.

]
The Wawasset Disaster.

The Story of the Captain.

Capt. Wood, of the burned steamer
Wawasset, muakes the following state
ment

The fire broke out at twenty-fiypmin
utes past twelve o'clock, between
Thom's Gnt and Chatterton. 1 was in
| the pilot house at the time. A fircinan
eame in and told me that the boat was
on fire below, 1 immediately came out,
and found the flames reached quite to
the Lurricane deck, along the walking
beam. I then saw it was impossible to
get 1o the lifeboats, whieh were on after
quarters on eaclt, to lower them,
although they were full of passengers, |
I threw water on the wheel ropes, 5o s
to keep her steerage all right, and

| passed buckets of water from below to

the hurricane deck for the purpose, as 1
became satisfied thero was no hope of |
saving the vessel, aud the only chance |
to save the passengers was to keep her |
going, she heading for the beach, The
boat reached the beach in about twelve
or thirteen minntes after the alarm was
given,

In less than five minntes after the |
alarm was given the fire was in the rear
The engine refused

Old Unecle Pete,

{
The Centenarian of the New Haven Hall-

vond--Ninety-nine Years Old.

Passengers on a train from New
Haven saw an old eolored man get
aboard at Mamaroneck, He was bent
and grizzled, snd his clothes were worn
and ragged. He walked with a erutch
and a cane, and his body described the
segmont of a circle, He did not enter
the car, but rode on the l--llmg, BWaY
ing platform, holding tightly to the
hand rail to keep from falling off. Some
of the passengers trembled for the old
man's safety, and spoke to the conduc
tor about it.

“Oh, he's all right,” was the reply ;
“he rides that way often. You see Old
Pote—that's his name, Pete Gross.—is &
headhend. He lives at Mount Vernon,

| and when he's out anywhere along the
road and wants to go home he just gets |

ou he first train. He never has any
money, and we don’t like to put him
off. Bo the worst we can do is not to
give him n seat.”

Old Pete's wife Rose was with him
this time, and they had been to a pio-

nie on the old camp ground at Rye |
Neck ; but the old man was going home |

disappointed, for he had somehow mis-

{ed. Before the boat stopped one of

of the pilot house
to w ur{. about a half a minute before she
struck the shore, and the boat ran a ! Pete's dialect is as purely African as
length before she came to & dead stop | Lis skin, and his manner is an exagger-
and grounded in less than five feet of | gtion of the most outre personations on
water from the bow. I remained on the  the minstrel stage,
hurricane deck until the flames had « ] elar to gooduness,” he said, when
burned the window curtain in my room, | asked the cause of his dissppointment,
and the saloon windows, below, were | of I ain't elean gone discouraged.
shooting forth flery darts, I then came | Dey sed dar was goiu’ to_be a meetin'
down on the forwanl deck and did what up an de ole grullu’, and I took dat ng-
I could to save tho passengers. A greal | gravatin' Bose wid me, an’ went u fer
many were afraid to jump overboard, a goo' ole time, But, boss, when 1 got
assured them they were safe in jumping, | dar, wid de soun’ of praises an' song
as the water from the bow was not over | g'ready on my lips, dar ‘wa'n't no camp
their heads, and upon this assurance | meetin’ dar. It wa'n't nothin' but a
one or two ade a leap, and many oth- | pienie. Do gals an' fellers was a
ers, seeing that the water was shallow, | cavortin’ tew a fiddle, and dar wa'n't
followed their example and were saved. | no camp meotin’ 'tall.”
It was with dificulty T checked them | A liberal donation of penuies from
jurnsping overin large bodies and drown- | the passengers Soon raised old Pete's
ing each other during the excitement. | spirits, and he talked away at his high-
I am satisfied that nearly all lives lost | a5t piteh, for the noise of the train
were lost in the stern of the boat, the ! s\Imost drowned his voice.
flames driving that way and forcing the “T'se pinety-nine years old,” he said,
passengers to jump or be burned. in answer to a qu’--rv. “an’ I elar to
Just before I left the boat I heard a | goodness, honey, dat I'se libbed long
lady-—Mrs. Tuylor, of Alexandria—ory-| enufl. Dis lef’ side of my old head is
ing for help from the rear of the vessel. | glean dead a'ready. t
1 saw her Lhanging to the middle chains, v
and sent a boat to her resoue and save stick.”
bher, 1 am satistied the exeitement Old Pete could remember all the
caused undue loss of life, and that every | starcotyped things commonly recounted
passenger was saved who jumped over- | by centenarians who have any respect
board forward. A great many lives were | {ir themselves y
lost on the lifeboats Ly being overcrowd- | jngton, and bhad spoken to Jackson.

them was vn‘-\mrd with colored passen- | fraom New York by slave buuters, and
gers, and when she was eut loose the | gnother about a terrible whipping that
stern bulged out and swamped the craft, | 14 Col. Albert Gray had once given
small children were | him, -

taken the nature of the affair. Old|

Can't feel no more |
wid it den I kin wid dis yeur hobbling |

He had seen Wash-|

He told a story about being kidnapped |

 has never lost a package, and
{ may seem incredible--during all thet |

About a dozen

aboard, an vink five or six were Jost,
The fire caught in the hold, but it is |
impossible to tell just where.

The boat was very dry, almost like
tinder, and the flames, when they struock |
tha oiled machinery, spread likea torely, |
The cargo was of a nuscellaneous nature, |
and contained nothing inflammable ex-
cept two barrels of whisky, which were
in the forward hold and were among !
the last things burned, It was entirely
lost. The passenger list and manifest
of the vessel were lost, it being impos-
ible for the clerk to reach the ofoe to |
obtain it. At the time of the accident,
but few of the passengers were asleep |
and none in the state rooms, Sowe
were lying down on sofas,

R S I |
A Good Reeord, |

A Pennsylvania paper furnishes an |
account of a ”mmi-{ conductor” on the
Pennsylvania Railroad, but does not
give him any name. The socount, if
fact, is almost o good to be true.  As
p'l‘l!hiuul, the man lhas been eugaged |
with scarcely an intermission for over
flteen years in hisrespousible business
Puring that time he lh.w traveled over
700,000 miles, has carried many millions
of passengers—the number last year
was about 280,000—has turned over to|
his employers the sum of §5,000,000, |
what |
period has never killed a man! The |
same paper comments upon this record
thus; “The best rules mechanically
obeyed are no security agninst disaster, |
A largediscretionary power must always |
be given the men who are placed ind
charge of a train, and when tlas is ex- |
ercised intelligently and conscientions- |
ly the acme of safety is reached. When
onee questioned by his employers as to |
his manner of running a train, he re-
!l“m] that he did it as if it belonged to |
vim. He is never able to forget that
hundreds of lives are placed in his hands, |
and carclessness or forgetfulness on his
part are simply other names for man
slaughter or murder.”

The late Capt. MeBride, of the De-
troit and Milwaukee line, was an officer
whose story might be told in the same
connection. As captain of a steamer,
Capt. McB. crossed Lake Michigan some

! twenty-six hundred times, and although

erossing the track of thousands of ves. |
sels never had a collision, a disaster, or |
lost a life. He was denominated a |
“lucky” old sea dog, but those who |
knew him, knew that it was not “luck” |
but care that gave him  the record.
He felt every moment that he was re-
sponsible for the lives of those under
him, and acted accordingly. On his
death bed he had a right to feel that his
record had been a good one,

An Excited Fire Company,

Some years ago a new fire company
was organized at Reading, Penn., and
the members one evening thought they
would have & little innocent fun at the
expense of Hopkins, their Captain,
They decided to rush around to Hop-
kins' house just after dark, to throw up
| their ladders, pull ont their hose, «-liml.

on his roof, and scare him with the be-
| lief that his dwelling was on_fire, But
| that very day Hopkins moved out of the |

{ i
going arov

| your apple trees, don't meddle with it,

| house, and a clergyman moved in, with- |
out the company being aware of the |
change. 8o about eight o'clock thv_y‘
dashed out and went through all the
1 movements, getting on the roof and
ot you will have cause to repent of your | splashing \\Mﬁr uruﬁn‘l and ereating a
net, a8 &id a North Bridgewater man, | terrific disturbance generally, A rival
according to the Press, which tells the company, noticing what was going on,
tale as follows: A couple of the l'”','l"‘ | also hurried to the scene, and without
of freedom, who trusted to the sanctity | yuderstanding the joke, attached their
of the domesti® circle in North Bridge- | Lose to a plug, muunl;ﬂl in. the frout
water, have been rearing a family of | windows, and began to empty a two-
young eagles in the woods bordering | ineh stream on the family of that Pres-
the town, Of :\Il)ll(lnny afternoon, while | byterian clergyman, hey squirted
Mr. and Mrs. Eugle were off on a for- | into all the rooms, aplit (»p(-;x the win-
aging expedition to a neighboring poul- | dow shutters with an axe, broke down
try yard, a marauding biped stole & | the front door, ran out the furniture
march nu.thcm, and captured ‘‘all their | ¢ 0 off th«' shingles, and buwlmi
pretty chickens at one fell swoop.” The through trumpets until the hired girl

An Eagle’s Scream,

If you have an eagle's nest in one of

mare, brought on by indigestion, for he

S e A
always oxooequlyhl:ﬁmb. He.

had not been ev ening,

* felt sure that he would himself have at-

* ‘tributed such & thing, had it been the
ﬁr, to its true cause ; and the more
ught of it, the more convinced I be-

came that there must be something of

a serious and practical nature to have
such a powerful effect on a man pos-
sessed of such a healthy nervous organ-

P28 3 ofbdier, vo it Bibmed
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if there was reall y-’:‘“’
 ship, and what 1t was. njec-
re on copjecture flitted through my

£
§e

wrong | around him that the sensation of fear

Ontwardly, it was nothing. What could
it eontain ?

“Now,” said the captain, when the
two men were beside him, *““give it a
good swing, and launch it overboard.
One, two, three, and over !”

A dull splash—the mysterious case
was gone !

Down, down, throungh many fathoms
of blue water it sank, and with it ear-
ried a secret of such dread import that
it had blanched the cheek and palsied
the hand of a man accustomed to the
perils of the sea from his youth, and
who, in the most critical moments of
danger, had never before shown to those

‘was known to him,

old folks got back just as the spoiler
was departing, and fora few minutes it
was the most even fight that ever was
witnessed. Hair, feathers and clothing
filled the air inabout equal proportions,
until about the only thing that covered
the young man’s back was that pair of
eagles, and he ran into Factory village
in the uniform of a Georgia major, a
shirt and a pair of spurs. The spurs he
got of the eagles. is face looked like

a vietim of freckle lotion, or ‘a Chingse |

alphabet. He was about the most talon-
ted man in town,

The Democratic State Central Com-
mitte of Massachusetts, assigned Sept.
3 the time, and Woreester the place for

Down, down it sauk, the waters closed

holding the regular ptate Conyention,

! had convulsions on the kitchen stairs,
| The fire company tried to explain, but
the new comers thought an effort was
' being made to get them out of the way,
! and a fight ensned, and presently fire-
men were sliding off the roof, and pelt-
ing down the chimneys, and bleeding
over the entry carpet, and having bois-
terous encoanters with spanners and
brass horns on the stairs. d the next
| morning that divine and his famil
moved out, They said the place rwvmm{
to be too animated and sensational for
[ agaiet domestie circle. They wanted
a house where there was calmness and
peace ; where they could have more
security for their privacy and pianos,
and for their front doors and shingles,

and peace of mind and window sashes,

“De only lie dat eber I told,” he said,
“ was in the war of 1812, T libbed in
Ma'yland den, an' de Brit'shers was
al’er my ole masse’s house. I tole ‘em
dat & Tory lib dar, su’ dey go "long
widout burning it. I clar to goodness,
dat Bose 'll be de death ob me,” She
was pulling him off the ste P tho train
having stopped at Mount Vernon, *“1
bought dat woman f'm Car'lina—paid
de cash for "er, more'n sixty years ago
an’ now she won't mind me more'n as if
1 dida't own "er. Goo' momin', boss "

A Strange Entombment.

A correspondent of & Puebla (Mexi
co ) paper writing from Fort Garland,
tells the following story :

“Last Monday two Mexican
Jesus Maria and Juan de la Cruz Lim
bustero, {

boys,

were taking a herd of seven
Lhundred sheep scross the sand-hills of
the * Lomas del Arreno,” sbout twenty-
four wiles northerly from Fort Garland.
These sand-hills extend out nto the
San Luis valloy about fifteen miles, op-
posite the Mosco Pass.

“The herders undertook to make a
* noross the hills, instead of
d, as directed by their fa
ther. At first everything moved gaily ;
the boys and shecp and dogs only sank

‘short e

a few inches in the light, white sand, |

and they thought bow foolish it was of
old fogies to go aronund twenty miles
when 1t was ouly four across ; but be-
fore they got half across one of those
sudden storms arose; up came a gentle

[ breeze: the breeze became a wind, and
. ]

the wind an awfal hurrieane; the sand
moved abont in blinding clouds, hills
changed to holes and every hole was a
seething eauldron.

“The poor boys struggled hard to
avert their doom, and Jesns Maria
m.ltmgc«], lv_\' dr.n\l!xp{ his s¢ rapas over

his head, and keeping his feet, and |

climbing a8 the sand piled np around
him, to furvive the tornado; bmt his
younger brother, Juan de la Oz, suc-

cunmbed to the saffocating blast, and as |

a ship goes down at sea, 8o sank the
brave boy, surrounded by his bleating
sheep aud whining dogs; aud when

the storm ceased, as suddenlyas it com- |

menced, little Jesus found himself all
alone, with quiet mounds of glistening
gand all around him, and not a trace of

the eruel storm nor of the disaster |

conld be seen.

“ He hurried home, where he arrived |

the next day,and told histale of terror,
The whole plaza turned to search for

| the lost boy and to dig out the missing

sheep. Up to thesucceeding afternoon
they had not recovered over four hun-

| dred sheep, most of them being found

abont six feet below the surface, and
the natives from neighboring plaza had

flocked to the scene, and were buaily |

digging out sheep, saving the wool and
fessting on mutton. The old
man's loss wifs their gain, and they
could say as they smacked their lips
o'er a fine mutton chop. ‘All is not
lost that's out of sight.” "

Diamonds.

The Siecle gives the following strange
intelligence:
brought by the Shah are said to be
some of a kind totally unknown in
Europe. They bave all the properties
of other sorts, the same transparency,
brilliancy and hardness, but they are
reported to possess the property of
emitting a perfume in an atmosphere at
an elevated temperature, in an apart-
ment where many personsare assembled;
or, better still, in that ofa ballroom in
the midstof the animation of the danee,
These gems are found in a remote part
of Persia, the soil of which is composed
of ferruginonsand carboniferous strata.
The soent they exhale resembles that
of amber, a little incense and a special
odor peculiar to the forests of that dis-
trict.”

Post-Office Matters,

In acircular from the Secretary of
the United Statea Treasury to officers
and clerks of the Treasury Department
and others, relative to the furnishing
and use of official postage-stamps, &e.,
ocenrs the following clanseé:

The 15 cent official postage-stamp
shonld be used in payment of the re-
quisite feo on all registered mail mat-
ter,

This clause cannot apply to the United
States Trensurer’s office, for the reason
that about & month ago, on a question
submitted by General Spinner, the Post-
office Department decided the law abol-
ishing the franking privilege, did not
abolish the provision that all letters to
and from the Treasurer, containin
fractional currency, could be register
free of charge,

entle- |

““ Among the diamonds |

How the Colonel Lost His (‘oll'u-l’d.l

Don Piatt tells the following story of
an English Colonel whom he met du- |
!ring the war: This Englishman had |

been fighting all sorts of wars in every
part of the globe, forand against every- |
| body and every cause. His cool dis
regard of danger, and at the same time
Lis anxiety to get into quiet places and |
comfortable quarters, afforded us in-
finite amusement, At the battle of !
| Froderioksburg, Captain Meyers, of the
Volunteer Artillery, found himseif in a
very exposed position, where he wns
f'doing uo good, although he used dus
diligence, and firing away from his one |
| battery in response to the concentrated
fire of half .A‘nl«-ll. While thus en-
| gaged, and worried to see his men and
Lorses killed, Colonel M. rode up,

“ Hawt work, Captain,” n‘mxu’L-\l the
new comer, reining in his steed,

“Very hot,” was the response, |

“ Never saw snch & day, Captain ; I
{don't like it; yom know I've been!
| rather unfortunate, While ecrossing |
| that blarsted river I lost me coffee-pot. |
| I've had that coffee-pot all through |
India and South America, and now 1've |
lost it. I don't know waat I'll do with-
out that 1'1-““?4]\0',"

“Aw, Captain, I beg pawdon ; that
menkey of an Adjutant sent me here to
{ order yon out. The General says yon're |
| doing no good here; better get out,
| you know, i
{* “Why didn't you give me the order ?}
[ I've lowt two men and three bhorses
gwlul:~ you have talked sbout a coffee-
| pot.”
3 g Never mind, (‘n‘)hin, beg pawdon ;
[ TN help you, We'll soon get out of ]
| range of the beggars. But an old came
| paigner eannot lose his coffee-pot, yon
{ know.”
| Farther discourso was interrupted by
{a shell that, exploding, blew nr n

eft |

5

| cadsson, and tumbled all that was
| of the concern down the declevity in
the rear, Colonel M. extricated him-
self from a dying horse, and, walking |
! away, grumbled :
““Most unfortunate day; lost me
| coffee-pot, and now that horse ; but the!
| coffee-pot, you know, I eannot replace |
that ; had it in Iodia, and all over
South America ; most unfortunate,” |
{ o e i
| An Jowa Seasalion,

One of the leading eitizens of North |
Davenport, lowa, had an only daughter
who was betrothed to a young man of |
fair promise, a clerk in a leading com- !
mereial house st Dubuque, His visits
to that city were regular, and arrange- |
ments bhad been made for an immediate |
auion, when the bride elect was stricken
down by typhoid fever, snd, in spite
of all which skill and care could do, |
died. {

After the melancholy journey to the
grave, the young man returned to Du- |
buque. Nervous {ever set in and » pocu-
liar hallucination seized him, that his
lost one was present in the room, ever |
{vrru-ul, draped in the same garb which !
md enveloped her. clay. All remon- !
strance was in vain. He minutely de-
scribed her dress, her appearance and

| her position in his chamber, even when |
| his parents or friends would sit or stand
| where he.declared her to be, he saw |
her glide away and take another place,
This went on for weeks, and the patient
was gradually sinking under the physi- |
eal and nervous excitement, when a
friendly ruse was tried to cure him of |
his ecstacy. |
Coming to Davenport, his mother |
found where the funeral garments were
purchased and made. She procured ]
| the material, kad it made up, and, re-
turning, a young lady, as pear in height |
and appearance as could De found, was |
dressed to resemble his deceased love, |
! and during one of his fevered and brief |
| slambers was introduced into the room,
quietly taking her seat in a shaded cor,
{ ner,

Hisawakening was anxiously watched,
and sapguine bopes of removing his!
hallucination were indulged in. - He |

| woke at length, ahd, turning his eyes |
in the direction of the pious frand,
stared with fixed eyeballs for a few
seconds ;- then rising himself almost |
upright in his bed, flung his arms aloft,
and shrieking in an unearthly voice,

* My God, there are two of them!™ fell X

{'bespangled, and around his neck

back and expired.

A Fearful Ride Down a Coal Shaft,

Nelson Whitmarsh and Patrick Con-
gan are employved in the shaft of the
Union Coal Company, of La Salle
A few mornings since having stepped |
upon the eage to desoend, after having
the signal all right, the drum around
which the cable runs, and which at the |
time was somehow disconnected from
the other machinery, began to revolve
n,‘vid'.y, and they knew that they were
riding to perhaps a horrible death.
They struck the bottom, a distance of
{953 " feet, and breaking through the
| three-ineh planking, were plunged into |
the sump, which contained about ten|
| foet of water, Wonderful to relate, |
neither of them was killed, but coming |
to the surface they clambered up on the |
boards, The car which was ascending |
| at the same time they were going down |
reached the surface with awful momen- !
tum, and tore throngh the upper forks |
sand wrecked nearly everything in the
immediate vicinity. Assistance was |
sent below, and the injured men brought |
to the surface, where a vast crowd o!l
people had assembled. They were car- |
ried home, and medical aid summoned,
Whitmarsh sustained a fearful concus-
gion on the hip, and is bruised in sev- !
| eral other places. Congan was not so
severely injured. No bones ‘wero
broken, and hopes are entertained that |

1\
with proper care they may recover. 1

Up in the Alr, |

| “Above twomiles, " eays Mr. Glaisher, |
who, as everybody knows, is an mrovaut |
| of considerable experience, *‘all noise |
censes, I never encountered a lﬂenca'
more complete and solemn than in the |
{ heights of the atmosphere—in those |
chilling solitndes to which no terrestrial
sound reaches.” On the other hand, |
| elonds absolutely facilitate the trans-|
| mission of sound. Above a great city, |
| to a height of from 1,000 to 1,600 feet, |
| there is always a noise, *‘ immense, col- |
‘ ossal, and indescribable,” The whistle
lof a steam engine is heard at 10,000
foet, the noise of a train at 8,200, says |
M. Elammarion ; but Mr. Glaisher tes- |
| tifies to having heard this latter when !
{ 22,000 foet up in the air. The barking |
| of n dog and the %eport of a gun rise |
onch to 6,000 feet; the shouts of a
crowd of people, the crowing of a cock, |
the tolling of a bell, to 5,000; and thn“
shout of a human being to 4,300, |

Ples, |

|
There is probably a great deal of |
truth in the following extract from Dr, |
Hall's Journal of Health : *‘ The uni- |
versal error as to the unhealthiness of |
ies, puddings, and pastries, taking it |
or granted that they arewell made and
properly cooked, has arisen from the
simple fact that after we have made &
full meal of other things the stomach is
oppressed by them, and if the process
is repeated becomes eventually J)ynpep-
tic; that is, has not the power to work
up the food beeanse it had been worked
to death already. It wonld be quite as |
philosophical if a man has become very i
tired by plowing all day and afterward
by chopping wood has ‘worked himself
out,” to conclude that it was vexy nn-
healthy to chop,”

! her mind to have flowers in hers like

‘ styles uu:‘ 'lnnh,‘d?eh";‘nhm: w‘

| probably fill a pint ‘measure, and alto-

| of her retainors were dismissed and

Mow the Average Woman Constructs
Her Head Gear.

A woman who is considering the mat-
ter of her apring hat is an intevesting
subject for mnh-mp!utiun. First she
buys a straw frame that looks as if it
had been struek by & hurricane and
then sat down on by & Coroner's jury,
After that, when she rides in the street
car, she drinks in ths details of every
spring hat that enters, and learns them

1 by heart, sud does mental sums over
the ¢ost of ‘the ribbow, and makes up

those worn by the woman in the corner,
and lace like that gaudy ing = cres-
tare in the middle, . And W she
walks dawn the strects snd studies all
the hats that come along, and when a
woman passes her with one on, she
twists her neck around to see how it
looks beliind, and is disgusted to see
that the womnn is also disloesting her
neck to see how she trims her hat,
When she arrives in frontof a milli
store she lingers until she has a
all the spring hats in the window, and
she determines to trim hers nineteen
different ways, and decides
have flowers iike the womaw who sat
the corner. ‘T'hen she shoots into the
store aud nasks to ** seg hate,” with the
air of & person who has a whole female
i to rig put with eighty dolisc

il

boad gear, @ every hat in
the establishment, overhauls ten bush-
els of flowers, gots sbout twenty !

worth of work out of the :
and thea says she will "h..hhl'm.‘ urther.
Then she goes bhome with her mind

K

hat. After a while she beginsto
u'b.: e t.h:mul.qli.nlis ‘
passes two or
trying to decide whether to put 3..
At last she decides she will
Then she lies awake for two more nights |
endeavoring to determine whether
shall be red or blue. She fixes on blue,
She buys the trimming, and sews it on
in oenl:;n uu:oe-dn positions,
miad with deepest iely a8
whether the feather shonl

P 3=F ]
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right side, the left side, or She

uts it on the right side ; w&.
Mrs. Brown passes the f window
with a feather on the left sidé of Lers,
and so she changes it. | The next mom-
ing Mrs. Fersuson calls, and her feather
is on the right side, and then anofher
ehange is made, At ohureh the next
day Mrs. Smith has feathers on both
sides, aud Mrs, Johneon has ane on top,
Then more sleepless nights and painful
uncertainty. t last she takes hat
to & milliner, pays $10 to have it trim-
mod. When it comes back she pro-

E

nounoes it * hateful,” and picks it
to pieces, and broods over it, and
life to be a burden fora week or t
longer, until suddenly she Lits just the

right thing and becomes once more

happy, aud puts the bat on and goes

out to make other women miserable be«

cause their hats are not trimmed ex-

sotly like hers. Asa wife, woman is a

blessing ; a5 & mother, she is. ad in- |
estimable boon ; a8 an. organizer ofi
spring hats, she is simply an objeet of

compassion.

d
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An Indian's Grave,

The Toledo (Ohio) Blads of Saturday
describes some Indian remains recently
found in that neighborbood as follows &
“At a point a hittle beluw N
on the banks of she Maumee, the water
bas gradually washed away the road-
bed to such an extent as to makeit
necessary to remove the fencde and |
make a new road, ‘While engiged ‘m,
this work yesterday, the workmen un-
carthed & humsn skeleton, evidently |
the remnins of a famous. chief of the |

Maumee or Ottaws.tribe of Indinns. | Sey

The skull was of an unpsuslly large
size, and in the lower jaw was &
row of double teeth, in a better state of
preservation than many now doing daily
duty. A loek of the ‘great chief's hair
was also found, long, black, and thick,
When laid in bis lonely grave, the chief
was eushrouded in the skins of “wild
animals, which are now nearly gnawed
away by the tooth of time. "Kln his
breast were & number of once glittering

spangles ; the legs were also libc::ll.s

been suspended a mammoth brooch.
The warrior's wrists had been encircled

| with a pair of silver wristlets, as brighf|

and fresh when found, apparently, as|
when the red men first fell him . for |
the ** happy hanting grounds,” perhaps
fifty years ago, ‘The socoutrements of
war were also there—a tomahawk and
kuife of stone, and arrow-heads of flint,
These ornaments, spangles, &e,, would

gether go to show thatthe dead' warrior
had been a famous man of his and
race. Stimulated by the hope of find-
ing more relios, Mr, Hertzler rencwed
the search, and soon unearthed a stone
hatchet, more arrow-heads, and a ocop-
per bucket, in a good state of preserva- |
tion, except the iron handle, which had |
nearly corroded away. This neighbor- |
hood ‘was once evidently s favorite place
of assembly and sepulture, as mi

Indian relics have at times been lon:‘z
and just across the river is an old In-
dian burying-ground, which no doubt |
holds many interesting mementoes of
that primitive race,”

A Gergeous Household.
The former Duchess of Sutherland—

| she who was on such nice terms with |

Mrs. Beecher Stowe—was a woman who
loved splendor, snd kept an army of
servants, who were draped in the monzl
gorgeous livery., Before she died, as!
we are informed by the London corres-
pondent of the Pribune, a great

pensioned off. But the pensions were
given on condition that the holders of
them should return to their old posts
on t occasions, and this they do.
Without them the household would be
connted numerous ; ‘with them it pre-
sents snch an array as few private man-
siond® in the world, or none, can equal
and as they are perfoctly drilled and
know the ways of the house, there is no
confusion, nor any indieation that this
double retinue is not the ordinary equip
ment of the house. The effect is prince-
ly, and Stafford House is a rrincely res-
idence, with its broad halls, its great
stairoase, its noble rooms, its priceless
treasures of art, and all the rest,

A Boys’ Engine of Mischief,

The boys of Lynchburg, Va., have
been Fun.\ing and annoying the police
and all good citizens by loud explosions,
attended with some injuries to propert;
in different portions of the city. A
last the police havesnecceeded in getting
possession of one of the infernal ma<
chines, which isthus described: A heavy
beer or ale bottle is filled with POW-
der. It is then wra tighﬁ‘;nvith
strips of cotton cloth ; over this t
is tightly coiled, and then a quantity of
paper is wrapped around it, and ‘an-
other complete no:‘;aﬁng ol stout hemp
twine is put aro very compactly, In
the neck of the bottle a fuse is 5!0(1.
and the machine is attached to a lamp-
post, awning-post, or some such sup-
port, the fuse lighted, and the fireman
makes a hasty retreat. The bottle ex-
plodes with a report almost equal to a
cannon, and the fragments of glass are
strewn in every direction. 'Windows are
jarred and broken, and families

while the danger from the nents of

'¢ionn(lh:rolbdnsib.o to

| that the aocused was

No open water was
health of ndl was
tho ioe on
I pt"n"vt t results are
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for’hdqqlof whick it never

peared below the horizon. - The
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farther north as soon as circumstanoes.
should permit. One of the three &‘
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into harbor in Norway. R W Dy
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writes that in June, 1 !

nebru, nicknamed the b

some suspetteéd meat on the ¥

Pierre Bardel. A report was instsn

drawn up and transmitted to the

of the bu&ﬁ Michel You. A

inquiry was ordered, and, ol'd'." fo |

er.

A second report was :Mb&o

Provost of Puris, sopari ﬁogﬂﬁ
% in the

to a poisoner, and deman

name of a corporation oa

infamy of one of its members the deg-
radation and then the death, ﬁ P‘eﬂg

Bauvdel, The fisst the
lice approved the m of thexe-
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ed to pass three hours in the E

and then to perish by
of the public executioner. On the
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and justice was done.

A Curlous Legend. = 0
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