Flower or Weed !

A foolish hope came up in my heart,
Up, like a weed on a summer day,

Took root and sent out ita fresh young leaves
And I could not say it nay

1 watohed it spreading and growing strong,
1 saw one fair little bud, at last,

And the tears came into my eyes, I know
And I know that my heart beat fast.

1 longed sb to sée one blossom blow,
Or little bad all open wide,

But something happened or the frost erept in,
And allin & night it died!

Empty and lonely 1 feel my heart,
The wintar time, it has come indeed !
For 1 know not vet if it were a flower—~
Or only an idle wead !

Moving Day.

I hope you are satisfied now, Marm;

We've got all the furniture in, Marm,
And every t
There's a k
But the cabinet-mal
If you will insis
1 wish you wo!

seoms to be

Of course we can

The dishes are

Besides, the stove

There are sand

You ought to have some
No. thank you, not

N YOu Are a

11 go out

The silver is safe in the ¢

oo il
Your portrsit is
Or was, till ¢
dren Jdown aay where, Bridget —
ike that light ;
> bed it th
But don't take
Whatever roMm you go i
Nothing but tacks wi
Every tack ts head is standing,
To run in eir dear little feet.

1

You'd better take care of your poodie,
And put him to sleep in your muff;
If he happens to tread on a tack, Marm—
They say that ove tack is enough
Look out at once for the children,
For the days are uncommoniy hot :
You may like to have the dog bite you,
I frankly confess I woald not!

Were there ever such fools as we, Marm ?
We were well enough off last year;

You liked the house when I hired it—
“It is just what I wanted, dear!™

new carpets and oil-cloths—

¢ didn't I buy you, pray ?

But nothing would satisfy you, Marm,
But moving again to-day !

1

Have you been over the house, Marm?
I have—and what did I see ?
There are Croton-bugs in the kitchen,
And s very industrious flea!
Why, the mice walk
They are taking
I think I know
Here's certain!

they're thinking—
one more fool!™
Bridget, make up
And nobody & f
I'm going ar Marm,

In view
She was b the F f April
Who ¥

LOYE WON HIM.

Cyrus Ferriston and his mother were
all that remained of tne family. They
lived together in a snug farm house in
a district so rural that it hadn't so much
as & name; it had only a number—
Township Number One, The nearest
neighbor was five miles away, the only
religions exercises were held in Deacon
Crocket’s kitchen, three miles further
off, while there was ten miles between
them and the doctor. Cyrus was an en-
ergetic fellow, who farmed in summer
and logged in the winter, that is, he
usually took a contract to bring the
drive of logs down from the woods;
therefore he had been in the habit of
borrowing Farmer Hatton's daughter
Jane to keep his mother company and
help her about the house, for a small
consideration, Semetimes, tog, Jane
staid on through the summer, or re-
turned for the harvesting when it was
heavy ; and at such times Cyrus always
abserved that his batter and cheese
found a more ready market ; that the
house was more cheerful and better
kept—for old Mrs. Ferriston was oneof
the slack kind ; that provisions went
further and relished better. But for all
this he felt no inelination to marry
Jane, as folks at Wheatfield had pre'~
dicted when she first went up to The
Numbers. Jane was called plain; and
Cyrus had a prepossession that his wife
should be rosy and dark-eyed, with the
smile that conquers men. Jane halted
in her gait the least bit in the world—
his wife should have the step of a pan-
ther. She always dressed soberly, like
a brown leaf, as if she wounld like to
melt into the landscape—his wife
shonld ecarry her fascination into the
knot of ritibon at her throa$, or the slip-
per on her foot. Therefore it was ut-
ter'li out of the question, if we put any
fai

the wife of Cyrus.

But, alas! as it often happens, she
had not wintered and summered at The
Numbers for nanght. When the neigh-
bors had hectored her as she was about
to leave home for the first season, and
prophesied, *“ Well, Jane, T dare say it
won't be long before you'll be changin
your name tc Ferriston,” Jane hac

nghed at the notion, and had reckoned | to work quietl
that Cyrus hadn't enough schooling to | alterations she had suggested—for they
please her, and had thought that she | Were to be married in the spring—ask-
could never be reconciled to speading | ing Jane's opinion and co-operation as
if she had been a sister.
place he built on the wing, and he cat
| another window in Jane's room.
“You'll be able to see to prink bet-
ter, Jennie,” said he; *‘ or maybe,” on |
| second thought—*‘ maybe you'd rather | against his, and ealling to him with all
| the tenderness an her soul, with all the
| your choiee ;" for Jane's parents were | endearing names that love invents ;
| dead, and she had now been living year | in that awful moment she had forgotten
| that he belonged to any one but her-

her days in The Numbers,

‘“ Folks as held their heads as high
as you, miss, hev hed ter come ter it,”
they answered her. But when she be-
came acquainted with Cyrus in his
every-day life and thought, she found
that he knew more than she had
dreamed. He had a little library of
books on a swinging shelf that he had
made with bis own hands, and had
carved with deers’ heads and oak leaves;
he could talk with her about the heroes
of Plutarch and the empires of the Old
World,, about election and free-will,
and seemed to enjoy it. Jame had a
taste for those things ; and so it hap-
pened that as she saw Cyrus in his
daily comings and goings, stripped of
disguises, in his genial fireside humor,
he grew in her favor unawares; in
short, his manly attributes, his kind-
liness and good temper, and his hand-
some face won her heart without an
effort on either side. He had so grown
into her affections that one day when
she overheard Deacon Smiley joking
him about Agnes Price, her prophetic
soul stirred in her with a mighty throe,
Everything seemed to revolve before
her eyes—the churn-dasher, the tins on
the kitchen wall, and the andirons on
the hearth ; she was obliged to sitdown
on her way to the dairy and recover
herself, with a tray of butter in her
y-ands.

“It is too heavy for you,” said
Cyrus, coming to her relief, with his
ready thoughtfulness, and taking the

himself.

“He'll make a good husband, Cy
will,” said the deacon, while the young
man’s back was turned. ‘She’ll be a
luck gall that gits him ; and, between
us, 1 ain’t noways partial btgl tthtt there

Price.  Hig ighty i—now,
.?eexgie, why didn’t l:gset your eap for
him, and you right here at hand?
"T'would hev bin as easy as lyin”!”

“ Would it ?” langhed Jane, out of
the depth of her silent misery.

Of course Jane shoul% htvlg gfdtn (:ﬂ
loving Cyrus after this ; but she didn’t ;
and naturally he was as blind as others
of his sex, and never guessed what an
ache it gave plain Jane Hutton when
he dressed up in his Sunday best, with
the neck-tie she had made him on his
birthday, and rode off to pay his court
to Agnes Price, five miles across the
country. She was alwiys awake when
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Ilm lot himself in
tiptoeing to his room, and s
dering how it must seem to be loved

{ solf to be in harmony with one’s house- | of her presence before his journey to

ward the Valley of Bhadows.  Nobody

camp he carried hima line from Agnes, I'he pecple in  back it seems through the hall-forgotten

saying that she should expeet him

refused to go to | |
o Numbers blamed or excused her, pathways of human life !
ording to their natures and prepos- | of the winding, devious way runs :
“She didn't promive herself | through desert, with here a bit of it |the farm laborer of the midland and
" “It's better to live un- half hidden in long grass with tall but- | southern parts of England probably

» Numbers were s
d their merry-mak
| There was « quilting at Mrs. Deac
vumber Two, or a husk:

Esther Swmiley !

to go all the way through the woods ! streteh of sunny landscape ; but these | tions he has been underpaid, undarfed, | : - : tl bt
nd pick up a crooked stick st last,”  are mostly a long way off —at the begin- | reared in cottages where filth and | chiefly inhabited by half-castes, on the

“It's a poor kind of love that's scared | ing of the pathway | Sixty years sgo ! | neglect helped to stint the physical | flst rosfs of which, hybrid damsels, in- &Eimd" - =

Deacon Crocket had said it wasn't lik

ly, seeing he was sure of her;

v of the cur- | There is a village in the midland coun- | man, and where ove n'rmltdmg deadened |
from mouth to | ties of England that was a village sixty | all sense of refinement in the moral na- | o thoit Bisle, mightibe - z to| tailed to b“biu ut the Slate
cast down -

{ and then there was & weddi
1 o was 100 farto travel, It 1an't every lover whe
b an appeal, and though Cyrus didn't
1ol the least conseq y
ople believed in
was a reality to him-

ith her brothers ;

] . took lumbering, now sw
if the road led that way, he a imbering, 8
J

presence, and if it woun
t did not ocour to him
a vulgar wish to

w1 came to ham m 3 > i

Jane laboring at her wheel, and he in- | Hing tongue of Little Tom Connelly, | families on the average wages of nine | those nice, clean-feeding, healthy-fook- | ances, who, being on their way to the

vented a spinning machine. About this
I Id Mrs, Ferriston slipped away

w but Jane was just as b

thers who danced *‘ch

ckily, however, Cyrus thought
haps most people would agree w
that the camp had run sh

le over to engage Jane for

- : “You wou't be needin’ a housekeeper
about from one Num oo « keepe

holding meetings, and (
mother and Jane put ¢

no longer, 1 s'pose, Cyrus,” said she
**and folks allus talk so ; so
Jaue hed better come

tailed to take a team and go to Wheat
for what was coffee

He started on the
¥y ¢ , and Cyras with
nd he dropped Cyrus where the
leading into Wheat

flal ) D
fleld for a suppily home with me for

e

Agues helped at the sing
1 after the benediction,

{the preacher staid at Ferriston Farm,
| and asked Jane to marry him ;
| though Mrs. Ferriston was sorry to part
{ with her, yet she advised Jane to think
{ it seriously, and went so faras t
get Cyrus to talk with her about
This was the last straw that broke the
camel's back. Jane was sick in bed till
the preacher left Y

for Mrs. Deacon | discovered by the ]n-ll:w', huddled away | able Lo sparo the pittance which they | whilst we were at Madras, the chclers | ter, but before parted he told
:‘r.v{}:‘; l.{'ﬂ}xlll :lmr cl.u‘-.tiuxiu;«-x,n;u:t’““ beneath a cart in Cherry street, New | began to earn at an early age by work- | made gnest revages amen » the lower | that he would die 'before 13 o'clock
10 Id ol hinderano O love-ma g

““Jane, you promised to stay with me Bo

" ey S ouy | Plodding along the pathway that had | influences should have degraded the 2 A
Wil 'y bep yom been desert for so long a time, | type of manhood, debased the standard | carried past in one evening | Fancyan ':OI mhm:;:onn;m‘b‘.' Ilmﬂ

field, aud the other
¢ till Agnes came,

ft the team, but he had
n walked further with a load of pro-
duee for market,
strike him as being of any consequer

d all his life been used to m

* Yes, Cyrus, I will, if you insist up-

o said, speaking into f‘ h.:‘ s | ‘:-!:1[71221\':&!11111 of what 8id- | &8 . 0T three-fourths of England. too short for him, so that his legs have | freely, and in the course of the evening

1 this afternoon to

down to Wheat

“if it's going to keel Jan
| this every time she has
fewer the better.
take it to heart so.”

“QOa the whole,”
“I'm glad she didn't take to him.
| selfish, but howcould we get on without

Mrs. Crocket took the Price farm on S : :

7 Liome, for fear her news would found it ; » fleld of usefuluess for him | done, after education had o chanee to | L0 %% (5 100k Bair dyed the color of | whe it was subsequently learned was &

spoil if kept over night, vl ) hava 1 e ) » bevo said that wne had
“ Cyrus l"vtrhlun'ln p;u-lu' ‘L' l;v mar. | Power would have availed to mold the | present was supposed to be beyond acariet Sowent. sonnd. his  heads: Mekwnd Bo

‘ aad no thanks to yon,

Jane Hutton's a lucky

A ), aud Cyrus Was 1se d
Girls didn't used to

F "
nd tossed the flakes into

smarked Cyrus, . 1
remarked s ried," said she,

n
ged his steps and b
obliterated every ls

“Isuppose you'll be bringin'a wife
{ home one of thess days.
| you conldn't hev taken a likin' to Jane
{ yourself, and she right handy in the
house, and knowin’all our ins and outs,
and no fault to find.”

w008e the one that

himself with the warm welcome be
him, assuring himself that the way was

1 than the distance warranted, if
he had not missed the way, if it were
not growing colder and darker every
He knew about as well where
he was as if he had traveled into Nova
y la, or had been cas
He paused, and rested agaiust
the bole of a tree to collect his wits,

it dido’t look | pot worth o shilling. Evil days over- | one county, he had, st least, the liberty | lavers of thiok ved dust. whish " setiies| He 1@ ted the Pirst

the bed for your mistress, | .y airs for you to say,” returned his But they do say,
inking that the girl was un-
{ born who would refuse her Cyrus,
Well, at one time they
| Agnes Priceup at Number One to make
a visit, and at first words weren't big
enough to express

o Jave Il go

her satisfaction. | On the wrong road.

e e
it she would A SUICIDE'S ROMANCE, | THE ENGLISH FARM LABORER. i Cremation In ludla,’ SUICIDE ADROITLY PLANNED,
o craved tho solace . : i | The drive from Perambore to Madras ey
Weary of Life and its Manifold Miseries, | Mis  Degradation, and Kfforts in His | lies “lN!l‘h a mfl.. of “l“‘:‘:“ dm{l “‘m.“"“m:.:.
 Koown that sh | Sisty years ugo | what o long way | Bebalt-Wiat ine ettonst Unien s | Srecle hofl ity Cjpasiry T3 MOSLH g, (i pngrenemad ‘Obudish

How much | Of all the degraded types of civilized |

Bowne,

wo were obliged to bold our poses, the | ouce one of the most infiuential resi-

| man, savs the New York Zumes, | #tmosphere being at the same time lu‘ dents of Staten Island, committed sui-

y ey : i | close that we appeared to be p.-m’ cide under remarksble ciroumstances
| throngh the dry heat of an oven, O Richmond

“ Bha’ - : " | course the ronte was always the same, | mond village. The seems to have
She's like | terenps, many on a stem, and there a| ranks lowest iu the soale, For genera First, through narrow streets of } " | been the -‘"o' 1 1 delit :
were care-

| variably arrayed in white book muslin
with eoral ornaments and black velves | that the

vears ago, It has not ehanged much in | ture, The man who iscondemned to a

interchauge glances with, aud

the year wore throngh, and the interval. Fashion bas not stolen | lifetime of hard, exhausting toil, ought billets-doux upon the Eughlh officers | Thence, he said, he would
1 no fonger go “l\l“” Aroos. | AWay its rurality ; business has not | to be able to purchase nutritious fuodl‘?“ they rode lw and from the band. | the reporter to Btaten hm
ing his scythe d k. . - ‘ g 4
l:'- b i h‘lh~ ] ey oty B s ey ¢ g opgrens ook g M | we were liable to be solicited for alms | was assured that his request would b:
1 Jut while he sat at office.
impatient hands,
as he watched

robbed it of its retirement and peace. | or both bodily and mental vigor wil | Next, through a native quarter, where the event was to oocur, Mr. Bowne

there was not oneof al] its three or four | ‘urn\‘ of the agrienltural laborers of g red with | complied with, sud left the
| England had, for years, to find food | »Y ladies and gentlemen covered wi plic ¢
and clothing for themselves and their small-pox, leprosy, and other disgust-'few minutes before 5 o'clock he war

| ing diseases ; where we saw droves cf | met st the ferry-house by scqusiut-

hundred inkabitants unsequainted with
the rosy cheeks, yellow hair, and }\Fl"

old Tom Connelly the cooper's son, who | shillings a week. To a man so situ- |} g - - 3 with

wed to roll in the r-lm\n:::n Lis father's | ated, meat was an unbeard of luxury, | ing M%gnwhlcl&mm:’magl:ﬂ:l a'h'lwnd‘ ;}m ::.m giv-

day Mrs. Deacon | industrions arms sccumulsted in heaps | and an occasional swinish debauch | %0 '3“’" p'""h'“ hl"lb g w’_ ine oo on cnanee Shal hee Sl W as S
e Tane fop | Defore the shed where all the wooden | formed the solitary gleam of what he | WORder we may have J| orse. AN & ment with » businsseman.™ = Al
churus, buckets, and tubs of the vil- | called the pll'lbuh'ﬁ of existence, Edn- tzined as to the g O'IL.IN QoRs- &‘fowm under his friends

lage found creation, eation for his children was out of the K Manded under the Levitical " 'llw ab- ok wragan got ey After

I'hose were the buttercup and sun- | question, because even had schools | Stain ""‘l'm ‘lb” u”;h O'H:'ég:. ;’ e 'o: :.lboﬂ time &mm com-

thinks 1 | shine days of little Tom Connelly's life | been provided, he had neither the | BeREraly aiso met a Hin Tpee and opened ®

At two o'clock on Friday morning an | money to buy clothes in whiech his chil-
old gray-haired, pale-faced man was|dren eould attend school, nor was he |

| two being carried to their burial-a ni,ht panion, came fo them,
whith was scarcely more pleasant tuan | co
decent to contemplate. At one time, | between them was of 8 general

:
of
E
:

gs

1\;‘1‘: .:ln_\', bleeding to death, It was|ing in the flelds. e of on oniins. Tl T Eettm L nesh s

m Counelly, life weary of his| No wonder that long yesrs of such | * many as twelve or fifteen corpses | On landing

\ ; Id negro, dead, and clothed in exsetly
[here is nothing new, nothing wvery | of morality, and all but obliterted the | 9 . PN

ling in thi d : - 5 | the same suit in which he entered the | They ordered supper, snd siter m
ling in this mserable romanca, It | self-respect of the agriculturel labor- | world, placed upon s wickee bi ach | eatered the 1 B

o e ith called then the tendencyof the | Years ago, political economists and e n—_ - : 3 nob be
e by - 1 peg 1o get into the square hole. :“"'i‘“ reformers gave up *‘ Hodge" as :z,}:f;":},:’:luy :::,tn;‘h ‘g?. k.!klionu-' t;: l!lrenon lhowmotmv. h.w 930 and
1bt there was & proper orbit for | an irreclaimable lout and barbarian, beown, nhrirzledhoc lmpodvllh."bite 10 o'clock he and his friend went to

Tom Connelly to revolve in, if he had | Something, it was thought, mlg’l‘l'("wd yollow paint, the marks of his their At 11 o'clock the stranger,

where his brain power or his sinew | elevate the next generation ; but the |

carrots with saffron ; a wreath of large | reporter, entered the room

I

circumstances of his life, so as to make | the reach of any remedy known to the : :
life endurable to him, only he failed to | social philosophy of the time, Here | BOUth "’{“ﬁd "!‘*‘:!."P“; by ""t o ;:ﬁiﬁ' ‘;r"fi.""’"“"‘.:d"‘,:dﬁ
hit upon it. Times become bad in | and there a more thanusually energetic erosity of his friends, who have s s hali-emptied

it so full of Letelnut and “paun”|lying on the bed wi

England ; bad all over Furope, in fact. | English clergyman gave evidence of his

:

leaves, that they are all sticking out in | bottle of lsudanum beside hi

E

cried Aguoes. ‘‘“Never | puan MATS O s 3 elief he poss ‘ svating | L tates after
m & goose 80 gray but what could Ll':‘!ml‘\‘ ‘\‘r'«‘a‘:r' ;lfp‘;;.‘: ;.!!:.“;u:ué:;(::f «b\l l!:'uml‘u'.l ‘ulmlrt()-lrht(;‘! ai’l.:l;‘r?:f i s bunch ; and his unclosed sunken oyes n“pommr - thn i ":::z
I always thought sLe | Tharg wus glory and Apsley House for | Men like Canon Girdlestone kept up | APPearing as though they meusafully :“ Fo'nom r“.,im and
after him. S'pose 1|/ ywoninoton the savior of the nation : | the fight on bis behalf for better cot- | contemplated what a hideous f his | Jife ';2 h’:‘h : & bot-
: up with 'em! | Gocition and the workbonse for the | tages, garden allotments, and what not ; | Pelations had made bim look like! Yet 'lbtn P %M N i
1 cut when they | gavad, Peace made mattors worse ; a|others kept impressing on the sluggish e R S o e d.m:km-:lﬂ of n?.ﬂllﬂ
I conld never bave | 1,1 of bread cost one shilling and two- | intellect of the farmer’s white slave thut | 00 for ladies in India. hich ;:. d::h shous llldn’l(ht The de-
along with & mab | pence fand & man's hard day's toil was | if the labor market was overstocked in | During the dry season, which lasts ceased was between 55 and 60 years old.

| for nine months, the roads are simply
took the senior Connelly ; the landlord | to move into another. At length came |

:
1

continned her | .. 410 tax-collector levied upon the |one resolute and clear headed man— | upon everything and ,'P“ih ﬂ""“‘& g‘r&n’,a“‘:‘d New ,Yd.
A power poor, humbie i's shed ; out into the Joseph Arch—born and reared among | it N"“""{“P‘",n- : Th‘“‘ d“.tol';,‘ He "0. oas mof med renomination.
e i"“ U | wide world with father and mother and | this abject elass, and showed them the | :”i’: ‘3;‘;’” ‘&?‘;‘:'3‘1;:"!” - :‘;“’:"g G todio b first Sasalie
nd WLeY I¢ | hairns, the highway or the ditch or | way by orgavization, by eombination, | NO**— i i
) the Leg- | what not for the man who could not|or, if need be, by emigration, to attain | it may be said 10 be famous, if 1 except | for the station. Soon after the expira-

That was humanity sixty vears something like the privileges of ordi- | * Hindoo burying-grouad, in which, ac- e
_\;f‘v,-;v,. '.... r‘h.ngml. now, Wit- | nary working men. : cording to that religion, the corpalno. and his wife precared a divorce.

pess Tom Connelly yesterday bleeding | The fruits of the labors of Mr, Areh | nsed to be burned, and from which, | He inherited a fortune of about $400,-

pay.
ng

decision he naturally sat down |
| way to reflect which was the right one.
He did not reflect lang.
and colors floated before
He had reached the farm, an
there was a great back-log blazing on
the hearth for him, anc
» his, and tender tones ir
came to himself
with a start, and sat upright, peering
into the black night, upon
storm seemed an i

{ But she used to laugh at Jane's old-
| fashioned way of dressing her hair and
cutting her gowns ;
| Cyrus got talking upon their favorite
| themes, she would put on her bonnet
and be off for a walk, and Cyrus would
naturally follow without delay.
She wasn't happy nunless Cyrns was
praising her dress or herself, unless
there were young folks invited over
other Numbers and from
Wheatfield for a frolic, or they were
geing abroad to some merry-making ;
and when nobody was present but them-
selves, she woull amase herself taking
off the folks who spoke in the last revi-
val meeting, showing how Elder Prosy
1, eons=cious in the midst of
| & long prayer that the candles on the
desk needed snuffing, groped for them

with his eyes shut, snuffed them out
thumb and finger, and
threw the red-hot ends into a brother's
new hat on the deacon seat ; then she
would follow this episode with singing
‘“Coronation " gutturally like Deacon
Crocket, and nasally like old Mrs. Qua-
ver, and relate how Deacon Crocket al- |
ways omitted the blessing when they
had pudding and milk for tea; and Mrs.
Ferriston would look at Agnes over her
spectacles, and shake her head in pro-
test, but laugh in spite of herself.
by-and-by my lady began to suggest

and when Jane a

tral Now Hampshire kuow
ged I

course know | teach and all men willingly accept. | sonpes thirty-three districts, nine b“n:t,.ml to the action of heat, 18, 1n con- | out of their terms of settlement

1seription 1o an un-
' od by the rending of
limb from the tree above
and pimped him

him, which had fallen
to the ground.
situation were too ov

cock-crow, even if he were not dead of
Throu h the storm and
the darkness he called for help, without
daring to hepe for it, put all his waning
strength and despair 1nto a few impl
| ing cries, and fell benumbed with pain,
with one leg crushed and broken,
looked very much as if he would bear
the old year company.

Jane had sat up later than usual that
night, cutting a piece of
| the loom, which she had finished weav-

ing that afternoon.
sound asleep, and the farm-boy had
gone to the watch-meeting ; andas Jane
raked up the coals on the hearth, she
wondered if Cyrus was holding watch
who had boasted that she
would bring him down from heaven if
she wanted him—and if
coming home to kiss his mother in the
Then she went to the
door to look out at the night, which
was not more lonely than she, to bid
adien to the old year; and was it the
shriek of the wind or

“h"i!" and - wild, as “l"l""‘"_‘! to 1”“""’.‘ | es of sunshine are in his life's ['l‘h‘n"
and as well acquainted with the deni- | 44 in every one's. The countryin which

N - 3 g J ODew. XX 2 | ciation befere it should become B ¥ s
the woods and waters, from | johor has its dignity had a welcome for strovg for them. Accordingly, the | Eive the least hint of rising they attack | sumber pﬂn&w

whick most of the food they have eater

family of mink—two old one
r wero quite small, | gouir have blotted ont the sunshine, travagances all over the world, but if orderly manner,—Florence Marryatt, ofthuebdngllluﬂ!l the net weight
rless,” and therefore | and Tom Connelly, infidel to his own | o of them are fitted to command the | —— fall short of 9,000 tans. The sompany
! Id ones were nearly a8 | foith in hope, cut adrift from his creed | 4o:
;\nrl!h.;-rv-,tl:nlqr fur lwz'ig :}1 that 'wulwn of life’s possibilitios, went out into the
 both thin and poor, aud, afler consider- | garkness of the slums in this oity of | jen and Jong-suffering farm-labo {| The Nerth China Herald records a|2,500, and the men aoquiesced
”)p{ nwhlh-.l ln? boys ]v{;hom-l-‘»d !‘4\: Y | many bhowmes to seck one in death's cer- ]"‘n;:!.n:;-.l g 1\‘{':” ;h:.)fnnm." ::, ;;m terrible accident as having takea plsce with the Viso %&N&m“
and save the lot until the next winter, | tainties, He may not die, but may | in : : ¥ ng Kong to th mail steamer Wan | any surplus over the n 'ﬂ" t should
when their heavy coats of glistening cuu:u.{nrth !mmy Bellevne Hospital, in erushing nmionism smong the labor- | & Hong Koog - satis-

Mrs. Ferriston was

| might be a wing built ont here, the roof
might be raised, the yard veeded a new
picket-fence ; whoever heard of a house
without a flower garden ?

1 thought we had one, eh, Jane ?” | early morning.

a rough box about  Hyman kindness may yet find sunshine :
twelve feet long by four feet high and | for the close of his life.——N. ¥, Fr- resumption of the old perilous decline
This they carried to a|

brook near the cabin, aud, by placing

“ Where ignorance is bliss!”
‘‘ Nobody has such old-
fashioned things as marigolds, bach-
| elor's-buttons,
| lies-bleeding in their garden nowadays; |
| everybody langhs at 'em.”
1 suppose the Lord made "em,” ob-
rs, Ferriston ; and then Agnes
in logie, that Jane should become | openly confessed that she shonld die
| of the landscape papering on the best
| room, which Mrs. Ferriston bad gnarded
from the flies for years as if it had been
| 8 gallery of paintings by the first mas-
ters ; and, for her part, Agnes declared,
looking out at the window, she hated to
see nice fields about a house disfigured
| with vulgar-looking pumpkins and cab-
After she went home Cyrus set
making some of the

a human voice!

sounded strangely like his.
should be ! if he were needing her !

At least somebody on that
waste was in trouble, perhaps dyin
If she went to her safe warm bed
waited for daylight, she might never be
able to get that cry out !
she raked open the coals and piled on
; she set a lighted ecandle in
the window, and pushed out into the
storm, with answering cries that help
The wind slapped in her
face and shrieked about her ears till
she half misdoubted herself ; but des-
tiny led her to where Cyrus lay, not a
quarter of a mile from home,
| down on her knees beside him in the |
| drift instantly, rubbing him with the
| snow that sifted about him, chafing his
| hands in her own soft palms, struggling
with the imprisoning bongh, letting
the brandy trickle down his
warming him into life, with her cheek

through i1t from side to side. The «lri\- being deprived of the Tichborne estates,
end of the box was filled with earth | if all that is stated regarding them be - der the stern | best of feeling. The oy
about a foot deep, and upon it was|true. He wonld have come into a bar- | as long as the farmers can afford to hold | taking a turn $o- eome oy
green boughs and | ren inheritance, and is likely to live in
ronewed ns they | a far better and an infinitely less em- ag
wilted through the summer, This con- | barrassing style whither he has gone - .y : and at the | erippled mivers. The
stituted Hu«gunnkrr_v, and into it were | than he could have done in the baronial | l'-““l"“ﬂl- This is P"’”{_due to their :l:;g:h:;":]lr:.gf &h‘:’hﬁm" side, & ea such a schems, it
PUCTAS Sx DS, st aring dhe avunc | ARl SerWhst hivisach A, SMPRI S :ub:x,:r::::ﬁ,::o:P:n-'o:mlinﬁxcnl.l‘:? l()l‘! movement which at onee brought the , will render it
T O rre added 13} » colo | struggle. It se that t} estates : » eas de- | fand relief of disabled
e ) "”’r?ff\‘v‘\f."r’l' fed ::: ‘ ;':lll”i)k«'(lnst in "1'if.?ln,.,i“ny ‘r(‘eu\uu of | gree to emigration. ' Both influences | Yessel over. The dead weight at the | A foethe ot
wild meat, the carcasses of woodchucks, | the expenses attandant upon the re-
hedgehogs and squirrels, and live fish | cent trials, The trustees of the m!nhl\
ch were caught in nets and p ‘ f sar the brunt of the leg : - : g i . i
,“1,1:.'13;:.;“‘“.‘.‘.‘1‘3-! :l.l.-] pl.:.:. O | supply and demand, the ultimate tri- | the high side. So the vessel went night | and any honest scheme that would give
thrived and grew wonderfully, becoming | to over 200,000, which is more than the : A ‘ f and 4 ing of the mw‘ of
ns fat as pigs, and being quite as hearty. | value of the property. The Doughty | Meanwhile, representative farmers she went down u wild cry arose &
Last winter they were taken ont and | trustees, who had charge of a portion
skinned, and their skins sold for 8§57, of the property, and who were not in-

thrown a mass of

numbered twelve,

The Loss of the Pilgrims, a certain proportion of the expense ;

The particulars which have just come | ) 3 )0y should pay more than a fair | and we must look cut for other sources
to hand of the drowning of pilgrims | ’ ’ - Ao o gmnnd. s rriben
from the steamer Laconia shows, says | R A 3 | sut other lands.” The present move- | #vailable to the scene, and a large num- _being th
the Liverpool Post, that the disaster is thing. The result will be, either that| | that shot
by no means so serious as was at first

| have a room in the new wing?

in and year out at The Numbers.

“I shan’t want either one or the
other, thank you,"” she answered. |

““ Why not, I shounld like to know ? |
Are you going to swing in a hammock
among the trees ?”

“I'm going to seek my fortune,”
she laughed, because she felt more like

| awakening, he may have caught the |l¢ft Alexandria for Tunis, Algiers, and

meaning of this, but he gave no sign of
By her frantic efforts Jane succeed-
ed in removing the limb that had fallen
upon him, and having pushed
dragged it to a safe distance, sho made

a bonfire of it, which illumined the

ghastly night fantastically, and kept

the wolves at bay that were howling in |
It was only then she

discovered that his leg was broken !

There was but one thing to do, how-

ever ; she provided him with a coun- |
terpane of spruce boughs, as warm as
| wool, gathered dry
| the woods, and extended her blaze in a
circle about the disabled man, like an
Indian watch-fire; then she hastened
home, and, as his mother was too infirm
tamgive assistance, she yoked the steers
into the drag—for old Dapple’s slender
legs could not flounder safely through
the dnfts—and urged \
across the untrodden snow, guided by
the lantern, to the nearest neighbor,
five miles away, who willingly left his
warm pillow, and, with his son of fif-
teen, plodded back on the drag to
where the watch-fires smouldered and

other ports,with 943 pilgrims ou board,

These belonged to several
different sects or tribes, among whom
an intense antipathy exists, and conse-

| quently they would not associate to-

The result of this was that al-

decks measured

1,000 tons of available space, and was

divided into five compartments for the

accommodation of the passengers,
great number refused to go down, and
| the chiefs lying seasick in the saloon,

conld not exercise theirauthority, Mat- : 3 : 3 :
ters were im this condition when, two | plunder, by putting them to a ruinous | open and the wsilver on the table, while | hones being well covered with ashes, | on the farm, or in the ﬁ% at
the

|
‘‘Going away from here, Jeunie !” he |
cried, dropping the hammer with which
he had been driving nails. ** Where are | the woods near.
“1 don’t know—somewhere,”
paused a moment, us if he was trying to
understand her, and perhaps his eyes
were opened a crack ; then he picked
up the hammer and resumed his work,
“I never thought of such a thing,
Jane "—hetween the blows,
At least you'll stay—till
—till—epring ?”
““ Yes, I will stay till Agnes comes,”

ots in the edge of

wave broke over the afterpart of the
ship, and fears being entertained that
some persons had been washed over-
wias immedintely

brought head to wind, and kept so for
| twenty-four hours, but no one could be
| seen in the water, — ——— e
| has been greatly exaggerated, the first Treading on a Snake’s Tail.
| report emanating from the pilgrims| | d
| themselves, whose powers in this direo- | The latest snake story comes from |tleman, who had been invited to call, | hard-wood ashes, unleached, or the job A Michi

The winter set in early that season,
rus went, as usual, into the
woods logging, leaving his mother with
pany, and a small boy to
clear the paths and look after the stock.
Few but those who live there know
what a winter in The Numbars is like,
when the snow hedges you about, week
ouf, and week in, and a passing team is
so rare as to bring the household from
kitchen or atic to watch it out of sight,
and the wind whistles over miles of un-
inhabited country with nothing to im-
pede it ; when there is nothing to break
the monotony of the long frosty days,
which the almanac says are short, but
homely duties, and the promise of seed-
time and harvest,

It seems then as if no sun were potent
enough to melt the mountainous drifts,
built as miraculously as the coral reefs;
and at midnight you wake up suddenly,
wolves howlin
woods close at hand, and
tracks about the sheep-pen next morn-
ing, and remember ‘with a shudder that
there isn’t an able-bodied man on the

The loss, however, | keep it. leave the door open for such people, | to be broken and put through another | away.”

It was not long after this before Cy-
rus was safe in bed, with his mother
and Jane administering “to him, and
neighbor Goodheart and the steers on
the way for the doctor.
many long weeks before he left his bed;
indeed, the drifts dissolved like magic,
and spring had woven her spells in
blade and bud, and the grass was long
and ready for mowing, before he took
his first step into the air, and then he
leaned on Jane's arm, and walked with
a crutch. The folks in The Numbers
said he would always need to use a
referred a cork leg.
rom Wheatfield and
beyond had decided upon amputation,
Cyrus had sent for A
had meant to give

N TE L 28 1 T s e another startling thing was observed. | was particular to select the smallest one | way—injuring the health and 'a‘k, on= the .Ild s
Or Course.—** And so theygo ;” one | As often as th% curcfua coiled and | he could find, An acquaintance axed | ing the nervous system. A physician for weeks did nothing else night orday |
of the Portland school committes is re- | struck the offending boot, so often and | him why he did so, and he replied, | recently informed us that he in | but go from house to hﬂl"dﬂhl
perted to have said ; ‘““our great men | at the self-same instant the grim head, | *“Well, my wife isn’t enjoying very | one or t=o cases, seen convulsions from hemlock sweats, and it never to
are fast departing—first Greeley, then | lying dissevered in the dust, opened its health this winter, and if I get a|its use. This preiended cleapsing is | save
umner—and I don’t | jaws, the deadly fangs protruding, and | heavier one I'm afraid she won't be able | not confined to onge a day, but is might_do, but

crutch, unless he
When the doctor

Chase, and now
feel very well, myself,”

"

when the breeze set in onr “i. the | 000 from his parents, much of which he

. . to death from a self-inflicted wound, ' aud lus coadjutors are already manifest | i
A Farmer Boy’s Minkery. becanse he had no friends, no work, no | in a decided rise of the scale of rema- smell was more powerful n": :qmdm‘ 5""‘1“":"‘ 2 'i
. » Manchester | 10ney, to howe, and life had become | neration of l'.nflinh farm labor, and in | ing.  We know that u“"d".' ::"‘?': vijvel”ldhim ﬁl&)mm” m‘”"
img - * | unendurable to him. | the prospect of a permanent elevation | from the sublime to the ridicu futh .
D Men do not ecasily lose faith in life’s | in the condition of the lsborer. Five|the maoper in which some o n”l;
- U | possibilities : : vears ago the existence of a National | Durnt-sacrifices are carried out wo A Stroke of Fortune,
ething of | I ’ : ' f o conducted the
e i b G Union of Farm Laborers would have | 8¢¢m 85 il Hhose Wwho ocon 0 ¢ ¢

) ain, the homs o (.; a | Bodeyend, {boen thought & perfeotly incredible | Fites had cleared the sub un:h: a! The emplo; of the Pemgsylvania

“m‘l‘“ v o !L S Y : thing. Yet, as the result cf less than | -undmg-)um& It -ppear:unl vl Company, at are happy
n n Le | g a creed that Hope's benignant lips aare’ aafiall : are .

and those who know the 1 that Hope's t tlips | {wo years' agitation, that umion pos- | tare of “cold corpusses” when sub- | aver a stroke of good fortune cnn"iz

n Hilliard, whose cabin hides | Tom Connelly was no exception. He | g . 00 | sequence of the sudden coutraction of | the company at the close of the long

» east side of the me D, | never married—he was !m-lpoor and Xr;‘:.""r:f;:'.:,,";d“,lt‘i',}:?dmr:;‘::::‘. the muscles, 10 sit up ; 80 it often, in- | strike of 1870, The circumstances are

has for three score years anud | there were but weak ties to copnect in the eastern counties of England,  4ead generally, happens that papa, or|as follows: Prior to the strike the

nt to brave the| him with his native country. As best whose wages had last year been advanced | Erandpapa, (as the case may be,) re- | miners were giving the company 8,240

r snows aud summer suns, resist- | yo aould he picked up hus father's trade from twelve to thirteen shillings a week, | {3868 10 be a good boy and be burat up | pounds for s ton. One of the de-

¢ ions to desert Lis | of sooper, and with that for capital and | jemanded s fresh sdvance to fourteen | Quietly, but will insist upon reari nnduudsg the company when the

: of the forest | hiy faith in life's possibilities for en- | o)) ings. The farmers took the alarm | himsel upon the f re and | men were About to resume work was

for the enervating pleasares ..{ \-1]1.§.~ couragement, caume to this country|g what they thonght the indefinite | Watching the ings his own | that 2,540 ;mndl should constitute s
are chips of the ald | yyany years ago. He can tell of gleams | character of the elaims put ferward by ‘mmolation. that the so gross ton. This the men looked upon

a8 stalwart and uncouth, as good | of copiparative prosperity—the streteh- the union men, and resolved to measure 50588 and grandsons go to the fun as being rather too much, but after a

armed with ‘‘shillelahs,” and as soon | few days’ reflection,
as the remains of the old geatleman | with mafm‘” howevaer,

|

their strength with the laborers’ asso- |

i
i

honest Tom Connelly who came to its | who. during th -~ Vo | him from all quarters, in the faskion of
hotes to work, but ill-fortuve, falss | Lot Y00, during the Jast fow years, | 1 e aytirosk Puir, sad-kesp up & oot i surplus should be returned to the men.
| friends, ill-health,, and old age, with | 4 000 men on the N;.P)e issme of what | nunons “ thwacking,” until their pro- |
their camulative shadows of desponden- | shey oall resistance to * urion dicta- | ReRitor is open to reason, and permits | lsi'lh?d
cy, deepenicg and darkening into de- | g0 * Trades-unions sre guilty of ex- himself to be consumed in a decent and | ing May,

1 then demanded that pounds mare

sympathy of every friend of the species, Capsizing of a Steamer. be added to the king it

it is the combination of the down-trod- |

Loong, which plied between that ! go to their credit. ‘This seemed

ers, it would be equivalent to the ex-

fur would turn into many an honest | whoere he has been carried, with o re- | 4 " : 1 Cant essel started | ry,and everything went on smooth-
The ingly went to work | ’ . tinotion of their growing sentiment of | and Canton. —1he v ! 4 v . |
They accordingly went to work | pewed faith in the possibilities of life. | i, dependence and self-respect, and to a | ber wharf at 7 o'clock st night. Shecar-|ly, A committes represesting the

ried a eargo, but accounts vary as to nsylvania Coal Company
the exset number of ‘:-mgun on | were informed that a surplusage of 29,-

into dull, brutish servility,

press. " st | Bnch & disaster is hardiy to be appre- | board. It is generally believed, how- | 233 tons had already been placed to the

LT -4 3 { hended. ‘The National {’n;nn iaITbla | ever, that there were between two hun- | credit of the men in the com s em-

one end in the brook, so arranged it | The Tichborne Estate, | to pay 88,000 a week toward the support | dred and three hundred. A very large ploy, equivalent in round to
that by boring sugur holes in the sides | o Y Sl IR e crowd of Chinese assembled  on the 9m‘ £20,000. The news was ..*,
brook ran constantly | The Claimaunt has not lost mueh in | toil to got-empiloyment -in. clboe ! Praya to soe the vessel start. She got | ishing surprise, and was discussed with

ters, It will pnlimbl'v be able to do so | olear of her moorings all right, but in | an avidity that gave rise to

h
I

out. BStatistics show, morcover, that|of a small German yacht lying near she | ment so far is that the money
| during the last ten years the number of | §8ve & roll inwards in the mrﬁe she was deponudlli:‘hct'u the nucleus
ricultural laborers has decreased in | describing. On her npper decks were | for the relief of orphans,

T

i
i

| are likely to be felt in increased foros | low side Kept her from righting herself | and the beneflt of, the v
| during the present decade, and thus on | 8g8in, . n p rphans ¥ o8 X
| the mere question of balance between | Yented those on the top from getting to | mines wou of inealeulahle value,

£t

:
¥

The minks | proceedings, the costs of which amount | amph, must vash - with  the: Inbaypen. | 29% and at once sank Jast before|it s substantial ist is

! ™ >

rrite in this train to .| those on board, which was at once | the entire community throughout the

! l'::)l:rm lk‘“f}-ul:{:«l “ally bol‘il:s: That | esught up 2{ those on shore, and some | coal regions.

[should this Union get the mastery of | hundreds of spectators rushed along .
PR s iy w ool b (= g S g A Moral.

the laborer as well as tha farmer), farm- | Several house boats wers immediately 3wtk dNPPd by & squirrel fell

on the scene. Inspector Stroud was thmu:b the opeum%i:nh the middle of

prompt in getting all the police boats (an old milistone w lay upon the

volved in the suit for ejectment, ex-
press their willingness to agree to bear

but, as the agent of the estate insisted | ing will become impossible in England,

proportion, they now refuse to pay any- | of employment for our capital, or seek |

| ment_will probably produce s more | ber were thus saved, althougb it is be- | grew into a thriving

| -
| the estate will be sold, or that the ens, rog I 3 . In a few
% | ¢ rustees of the two estates of the infant | scientifie system of culture in England, | ll"l’dlﬂll‘ ble‘:Ol“ one l:lfdnd“. if ::: ‘:‘:‘!‘: "CM" i?:n:nd o that it filled
It appears that the Laconis |, o " Uiy’ o nter into a prolonged hitiga- | and a more judicious employment of | MOTe, have D drown t.h. o {ho space and was firmly %0 the
tion. Arthur Orton can, therefore, if | labor than heretofore. In "h““ way, | Were bmu“l::d o& ‘hol? .:, d: ':;:3 sides of the heavy stone, it
he cherishes any animosity towards the | 180, it will indirectly raise the indus- | rwkod lpn. ad O tirny the d and in a few years more, little hym
known as the |00 amily. hug to his heart the | trial status of the laborer, ‘ bulances reedy to carry away the dead. | and in a few yes g et
e ey Lo o S SRS e | From some articles that have been | it lifted the entire weight clea
| consolation that, if he could not have | e pickod up it is su that at least | earth, so that a man could sit beneath
| the estates, his adversarias are in an About a Servant Girl. one European has been drowned. it, All was done by atom after atom,

| equally unenviable position. Certain- Ry ol borne by the sap to the growing trunk.
ly he is in jail, but even here he has un | A lady in this city has a stupid ser- Think of this, my little man, &uuling
| advantage, nirlmu the y;uk\rnll K;Wl‘m'  vant girl. Doubtless there are many How to Utilize Boues. over *“lon dMn.lnn"in“u;i metio ;
| ment has kindly given him a roof over | other ladies similarly aflicted, but this | Tuke a water-tight box or ecask of | little by little of thinking

| his head, while the Tichbornes are not | ig a specific case. The other day the m,}:t)o size, and ,5,, the bottom put a | will take you through fractions, rule
80 desirably situated. There seems to | servant girl was cleaning the silver in | Jayer of ashes, say three inches in |three, and those terrible at
| be something radically wrong in that ] the kitchen and a begging tramp came | depth, then on this a layer of bones, | the end of the book, by ; but be
{law, which permits an impostor to | to the door, and asked for something | and so on slternately until the cask is | sure that the little by little is nct ne-
legully destroy those he attempts to | to eat. The girl left the door widelnuﬂ, or quite full, the last layer of  glected, And you, hard wor lad

days after leaving Alexandria, a huge expense in order that they may defend | she went bp stairs to ask her mistress | fave the famil pour upon this all the | Franklin, Waits, Morse,

| their own against the rascally machina- | what to give the man. Fortunately the | yrine from the hounse every day, and on | thousands more who have

!tions. The moral of the affair seems | tramp was more honest or less bold | ::5"""8 days pour on .Tmﬁfy of the | weight of circumstances that would
to be that when a scoundrel ecannot | han the majority of the olass and did | gtrong sonp-suds. In a few months | hold them down like millstones, and

{ gain possession of an estate that is not | not make away with the silver, but the | tnis can be taken out with a shovel, all | who have by their steady

| his own, he can sucooed in making it | lady cantioned the servant girl against | Jissolved, exoept it may be the large | risen above their fellows, easily bear-

| impossible for its rightful owners to | her carelessness and told her never to euamoled'joinl »ones, which may have | ing their burdens; and *“ keep pegging

and never to admit them into the | gwent in the like manner., It is under-
house. That evening a well-known gen- | gtood that the ashes must be good, Cure for Meningitis.

- : : . - - | ha ¢ " e
tion are well known. The ship's ac. | Connectiout, Some workmen building | rang at the door and asked if Mr. and | will prove a failure, correspondent pronoun
| connts show that, of the 943 pilgrims | ® mill among the rocks on Westfield | Mrs. , the gentleman and lady of ;l;:gni;iﬁ.:m::;n the oenl:;o-qnm}

taken on board, 922 were landed, leay- | Tiver killed a rattlesnake, and after sev- the house, were in, Whenmpon the . ¥ 1
ing only twenty-one um.cc‘,u,‘,i(.d ;?,,_ ering the head from the trunk and cut- | servant girl, mindful of her instrue- Snufl-Dipping tensively and . in many parts of

This number included the losses from | ting the rattles off the tail for a keep- | tions and classing all callers in the | The Dover (N. H.) £nguirer makes the w;::( as same demic
all causes—as in cases of aen:)."uf; nkgn. kicked the head away into the | same category, gave the gentleman a|the following statement relative to a which in Michigan Mmmty-
bodies are consigned to the sea by the sand and threw the trunk into the sun. | glance full of suspicion, mutteredsome- | practice which has been generally un- | five ynl'l“ . -

pilgrims themselves, without the knowl- | A booted boy came along and could not | thing about his not getting any silver erstood to be oo?‘ﬂned to one or two lo‘u:dy‘o - e up s
edge of the Captain; and when it is | resist the temptation to worry the dead | there, slammed the door in his face, and Southern States: While in an apoth- | carri L) v:ho.ver‘!

considered that, after a pilgrimage to | snake. He trod on its tail, and the | left lira standing astonished and dis- | ecary store, recently, we heard youn, m n:‘“ m_
Mecea and back, a great number would ' headless trunk of the reptile turned and | consolate on the piazza, — Hartford | girls and boys calling for snuff, h W were after
be much exhausted, and likely to sue- . C D

enmb on the homeward ve u,,Z, most if | frightened youth soon had an andience cleaning the teeth. It has mo virtues | Our people sent about twenty-five
uot all of the deaths may
to natural causes,

to such an extent that it
i and

struck the boot as if to bite. The | Post. with checker! , ete., to be used for | which every case was sa e H

ibute ound him, and the experiment of | CoxspErATE,—This man knew what | for cleaning the teeth, more than ' the | distant and procured hemlock boughs,
v :rro)::‘;ing :)ln th;u snake's tail was repeat- | he was about. He lived in the country, | brush without it ; and it is simpl{i an- | and they sent for it from all pacts of

edly tried, with the same result. But|and in buying an axe the other day he | other way of using tobacco—a the State. Thmm a company called |

sweats
there is mw
closed them with a snap. to cut the wood.” | sevesal times,” about hemlock sweats being a
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