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UMBER 25.

A lady conxcspundcnt sonds us tho fol-
lowing very pretty lines, saying that they
wero written by a friend and sent to her.—
It is good poetry.—ILpy. INT.

Is it n Min to Love Thee?

I8 1t asin to love thee? Thenany soul la decp-
ly df’ud,

For my Hie-blood, as it gushes, tukes its erim-
son from love's tide;

And [ feel 1ty waves roll o’er meand the blush-
s mount my brow,

And my polses quicken rapldly, us the love
drewnms como and go;

1 feel my spirit's weakn
power;

I have felt my proud heart struggle in tempta-
tlon's trying hour;

Yot andd the'dinof contllet, bending o'er lifu's
hallowed shrine,

Yielding all, my soul has murmuared, I am
thine—forcver thine,

s Tknow my splrit's

In it nosin o love thee? What were existence
wuorlh,

tereft of all of hicaven that Jngers sUll on
ecarthe?

Friendship's smiles, like gleams of sanlight,
shed their gilding o'er the heart

But the soul slill cries for romothing more
than mm..mnl. enn hmpart,

Frozen hearts, ke lee-bound eyries, that no
sunHer ray e nelt,

AViadndy boast their power to conguer what their
fsarts hive never foelt;

Lut [ envy not their glory, "tid the rapture
that is mine,

When with earnest soul I tell thee, Tan thine
—torever thine,

Ia Hosin o love thee? Gentle volees round
nue fall,
Al | press warm hearts about me—hut I've
eiven thee my all,
thenzh stern fide dlvide us, and our
fts, o riven ?
My nll o enrth thou hnat-—wilt rmore ?
not oflvr fleaven !
Yool in some blessd moment when our durk
vyes tashing, meet,
Whan' | teed thy power 8o near ane, foeel thy
s guick padses beal
nw--nay God forgive me—1 would
thingg reshe
Lot ath | hiopet
thine,

Fdnre

for to Lo thine--for-

Pt asin tolove thee? Toremember well the
lewsr

When we vowed our fove ‘Lo
sistfemplaion’s power

When | felt my heart was breadkbng, amld my
wll ot life wis gonse;

When 1 wepl the boue Tret thee, soud the hour
Vg )V was borng

But s hidden storme was rngingg, el sndd the
wullled din

1 Mg iy artis aeoand theee, forgetting 1owas

ronguer, and re-

Close presaed upon thy hosom, whth thy warin
Tl claspusd in ine,

I sl through tears sund mncmursd @ T an
thine  Torever thine,

Is At sin to fove thee? with fove's slgnet on
thy broaw,

Thongh thy lot he dark as Hades, Twlth eling
1o fhee nx how g

Not mine the beart to fid thee, when olhnr
chueks grow pihe

Woe live sl o e storm tosether, T staned
by thee throus

Though our ks may def
Prue beaets beatiag hish,

Lt the gobilen sunbignt chicer us, or the angry
storn-elomds 1y

From our helims, with steady brightness, our

Dscon Lghits ~hall shine,

cliworls on our pennons shall be
Tlhine- forever thine!”

Huler, yet with

"
Al the

sl e,
o erringg nature, loving thee

we b

Plenven knosws tis no tight sneritfee 've otfers
cibtp T thee s

Navghlihal dreamm of finey, Dut ey edingg's dese
Ly,

Riteeour Bies we meay not congaer here, divide
thy Iot Fonn e -

for the Star-t worbl ahove ns,eadl we thine--
torever thine!

e —— -

For The Tntelligeneer,
CEPIIAN-CTHE ROCK,

1.
e Peler, son al donas,
o thun theese?—
3 o, and 1t
s, nd wendth, el vas
pwrd, Thon knowest that Tlove Thee;
‘| iy sout Thy Wordl embalns
1 fnx lom 1 would perishl’
s adiepherd —tes oy lam!

i
S Simon Peter, son of Jonas,
BOvest U Me more Uieoy these 2 -
More than all of my diseiples?
ey whose love studh never e
Lol

i

Tlhion lknowest that [loy
compundments 1 will

\ stap Theee for
my shephierd —fead my s

1t

Laovest thon e amore tl
Maore than power to hind

Mope than power o'er leaven's keys?
Sfessed Lord, Thot knowest adl thines,

And Thy guestions grieve e deep
Lord, Thou knowest th 1o i

“ Bty shephenl=teed my stieep,

v
sxlmon Peter, thow art Cephns—
Itoek  toundation--upon thee
Shall the Charels of Christ he buaihilbel
Phent shadt bind, and thou set froe,
pivers of earth assail thee -
sles ol Dyl eonted —
They shadl o peevail st thee
Lo with Chaee Lo thee el
Laseasto, June t2eh, 1570,

{Risccllancous.

The Story of the Second Mate,

-
From the Overlund Mouthly for May.

1 do not reember when it was that
the second mate tivst began to show his
o Uemonstrative admiration forour pretty
fellow pussenier. Tt wis Dick Halli-
day who ealled my attention to it as a
capital joke, white we were yet in the
Meditersanean-—a fortnight or so after
we siiled from Leghorne We two were
Teaning on the quarter-rail, just before
dusk, when Miss Fllis came on deck,
P here's the eandle,”? said Dick, *tand
presently you'llsee the moth n the
ot Of the next five minutes, Mr.
Jones, our second mate, lounged over
from the opposite side of the deek, and
entered into an animated conversation
with the yowi Lady on the ionteresting
(opies of sharks,  AUleast we judged so
Ly herquestions, which were putin such
aelear, sweet voice that the wind, loth
to part with the musieal tones, indis-
creetly carried them within our hear-
ing, He's asort ofdeath’s-hiead moth,
in point of beauty,” continued my
fricud 5 Lut he's neither oo ugly nor
too ofd tosufler an uncomfortable singe-
ing."
1 Lo o hadf-torraed fdea that 1 orather
liked the second made, and o very eer-
tain convietion that I particularly ad-
mired pretty M: His,  As [ disliked
tosee the man makea foolot himself, or
rlapper in the disereditable char-
acter of w coquette, Dick's moth-and-
candle theory annoyed e, 1 therefore
took the libherty of totally disbelioving
it, and shonld have "--nnlinnn-nl to Wdo so
hed 1ot the evidenee griuluadly becowe
too plain to be mistaken.

There were four of ux in the cabin-—
Diele, Miss Fllis, her Tidier and myself
Whywehaud taken e from Lechorn
to New York in o ~low-sailing, marble-
laden =hip, instewd of returning home
by a guicker sl oanore fashionable
route, does ot pertain to the present
story, Astheonly Ludy passenger, Miss
It naturally was the chicf objeet of
interest to my Tricnd and mysclf. Her
Gather was ofd, ill, and unable to play
wihiist, ated wis eonsegquently anoe
trenely uninteresting fellow passenger,
Fortunately he kept his room preuy
closely, md we saw very little of iy,
But Wiz danghiter was the brightest and
most bewitehing little woman that ever
nide ot sen voyage not only endur-
able, but delightful.  She was twenty-
five, as she frankly confessed, and had
spent the three Tast v in travelling
with her invalid father.  She was ill-
tempered, never didl or dizpirited, and
though frank and bright in manner,
tever : sed the limits of maid-
enly prop She was quite aware of
the faet that she was extremely pretty,
and she had an irresistible tendeney
toward innoeent flivtation.  Had I been
ayouhger man,orhad Dick not possessed
a wife and a guantity of children at
home, oneor hoth of us would certainly
have rehearsed the world old drama of
idle Tove, with Mary Ellisin the leading
female rofe; as the erities would say.

As for Mr. Jones, he was the last man
whom any one would huve deemed ca-
pable of sentiment of any sort,  MHe was
old—for although he-suid he was only
thirty-five, rough weather and a wild
dissolute lite had made him much oldcxi
than his years. His complexion was
nearly the color of the maliogany when
it is thoroughly oiled, thouglh it lacked
the polished surface which is generally
associated with that article in its manu-
fuctured state. His hair was grizzied
and unkempt, and an ugly scar which
stretched across his forehead—the me-
morial of a desperate tight with a mu-
tinouserew--added nothing tohisbeauty.
Still his eyes were clear and piercing,
and his figure athletic and manly. 1
supposce there are women who might
possibly have fallen in love with him.
‘T'he Duchess Josiane certainly would.

When one came to scrutinize Jones
spiritual as distinguished from Jones
physieal, it was still more difiicult to
understand how he eould have had the
amazing self-conceittoimagine thatMiss
Ellis could regard him with anything
but the barest toleration. He was a bold
quick, skitlful sailor, a man born to
command the refuse of humanity that
man our merchant vessels, He was
Lard and cruel to the lazy and ignorant,
and as a ywearer, celipsed any one whom

I ever heard in the devilish intensity of
his innumerable oaths. He wasa total-
ly illiterate man, and his want of knowl-
edge of navigation made it impossiblo
for him to rise above a subordinate sta-
tion in the profession. is conversa-
tion had a certsin spice of shrewdness
and homely good sense, but was a per-
petual definuce of Lindley Murray and
all his works. His code of morality was
summarily comprehended in two rules
—never to be drunk at seaand always to
obey orders, This wascertainly a pretty
sort of fellow to take a fancy to arefined
and delicate girl. Todo him justice, he
was brave and manly in his station ; but
what right had he to look, except from
an infinite distance, at sweet Mary El-
lig?

It would have been amusing, had it
not made me indignant to note how the
man watched for her appearance. At
every step that sounded from the com-
panien way he would turn, with a look
of expectation in his face that the dull-
est witness could not fail to understand,
When she did appear, he would never
be absent from lier side, except for a few
moments at a time, while the two were
on deck. IHe was perpetually bringing
mattresses for her to rest upon, and
shawls to wrap around her. I have
known him to keep a sailor in the miz-
zen chains for hours at a time, catching
floating bits of seawced and stray jelly
tish for her amusement. What was
more creditable to him, he neverabused
the men in lier presence, and rarely
swore while shie was within hearing,
More than onee, at the warning touch
of her hand upon his arm, he dropped
his raised hand and suppressed the half-
uttered outh about to be launched at
some unhappy fellow who had commit-
ted an  unusually irritating  offense
against the laws of good seamanship.

The moth-and-candle business went
on for seve weeks,  Mary Ellis was,
or afleeted to be, totally unconscious of
the conquest she had mawde,  Neither
Dick nor mysecll felt at liberty to re-
monstrate with her in behalf of the
peace of mind of the sceond mate. |
did, however, venture one day Lo warn
Mr. Jones of the attention that his con-
duet had attraeted, We had grown quite
friendly by this time, and I funcied that
the kindly interest 1 took in his welfure
would rather fiatter him than otherwise,
He listened to what T had to say, with
his hands thrust into his pockets, and
his gaze direeted miles away Toward the
distant horizon. ** And so, Mr, Jones, ™
1 concluded, “you nust see that this
sort of thing won't do. The lady is
quite out of your sphere, und cither
don’t suspeet that you eare particularly
for her, or clse s amusing herselr at
your expense.”’

e turned and looked at me silently.
SMister,” said he, o gst, slowly and re-
fleetively, “like enagh you mean al
right.  So 1 won't get mad about it.—
Bat you're making the biggest ool of
vourself.  Talking to me about yer

Why, I'm a man, ain’t I, and

muan, too?  She's a woman,
ain’tshe?  What's yer spear got to do
with my bein? perlite to the young
woman? I expectshe gets tived of your
infernal jaw sometimes—I know [ do,
anyhow, and shie don'tmind listenin' to
mea bit, for 1 hendthy change. What
I think of her ain’t your business, nor
yet nobody else’s; but [ ain’t goin' to
Tet uny man say that she's playin’ it on
nie. Now you've got your course, and
that's cnough,  Ldon’t allow no inter-
terin' from passengers, nor nobody,”—
And he walked away.

After this failure [ tried him with no
more advice,  Gradually T beeame con-
vineed that Miss Eilis was in reality, a
heartless coquette, who was anusing
herself with a conquest so out of the or-
dinary way as to inter her fron its

ery oddity.  The conviction that she
was actually eapable of this petty crucl-
ty made me necessarily reverse my opin-
ion of her; and le o to regard her
with the warm admiration with she had
at first inspired ne.

The voyage grew dull and tiresome.
As it drew toward aclose I began to
chafe at any Iull of the fair wind that
had followed us nearly across the At-
Lantic and to lose all patienee at the tiest

breath of anadverse breeze, L havenot
yet mentioned our Captain, forthe sim-
ple reason that he had hardly beenseen
by any one of us sinee we had left Gib-
raltar. He was an ill-tempered, ill-
mannered fellow, who disappeared in
his cabin as soon as we were clear of the
Straits, and entered upon aquiet course
of retired drunkenness, in whicl he per-
severed throughout the voyage.  The
mate navigated the ship, and was in
every way antinteilligentand competent
ofticer. [ never dreamed that we were
not proceeding on our course as rapidly
as the ship could be sailed, until 1 oue
day saw the mate chalk eertain figures
on'a board and hold them up to the sizght
of u passing ve Her people imme-
diately answered by dizplaying a series
of totally different tigures, the sight of
which clicited a hearty vath from the
mate, who said to Mr. Jones: “I knew
our ehrononteter wis wrong, but when
the old man is sober enough to talk, he
swears o blue streak if 1 say anything
about it.”

My newly awakened suspicions that
we were not in the most enviable situ-
ation were unexpeetedly verified that
same night. I had felt unwell during
the day, and, soon after dark, went to
my state-room, which was inthe house
on deck, and lay down in my berth.
Presently I heard voices fromthe deck,
close to my room. Of course, 1 ought
not to have permitted mysell to hear—
for listening is not the proper termt to
apply to my involuntary share of the
contidence which the second mate was
bestowing upon Miss Lllis—but T could
not casily help myself, -
They hiad evidently been talking some-
where else, and had sheltered them-
selves beneath the lee of the house in
order tocontinue their conversatton un-
molested. Mr. Jones  was  speaking
when I first became aware of their close
proximity to me.

S 1'moagoin’ to tell youthis," lie said,
‘heeause you ave 1ot like other women,
thut'll holler and raize Ned the minute
they think there’sany danger.  You're
brave, if [ know what'sbrave in a gal—
and Tought to by this time, T want
you not tosay aword about this to yer
father, or any body, foritain’t my busi-
ness o tell passengers anything; but
the fiet is, we may go ashore any tiine
to-night, and T want you to be ready.”

o ashore to-night 17 she eried, joy-
fully, O, that is too good ! Why, [
thourht we were a hoedred miles from
fand.”

“You don't it my meanin',” he re-
plicde “What T mean to say s this:
The mate's chronometer Ul wronge.,
He and 1 have suspicioned it for aweek
hack, and, to-day we wot the longsitude
front the hark a lookin at, and
il they wa re elose on the
coast,”’

*And what of that?
Lome all the qguicker?
puily.

“Don't you understand M he an-
swered. * The old man—the Captain,
I mean—is gettin® =ober,s and he's told
thie mate not to change his course, or to
take a ragr oft her. First we know we'll
run slap on to Hatteras beach, and i€ it
comes on to blow—and it’s a goin’ to,
sure—we'll go to pieces so quick that the
old man won't get a chance to get drunk
again.’?

* Do you mean that we are in dan-
ger ! she asked in a lower tone.

“Yes, [do, but don’t you get frighten-
ed.  Meblee we'll go through the night
all right; butif we don't, and any thing
does happen, come straight to me.  1'11
be on deck, and I'lL lay down my life
for you, Miss Mary, God knows!

she asked him quickly. “ Why do
you mind what the Captain says, if he
is not sober? Why don't youand Mr.,
Caswell (the mate) do what you think
best 7

He laughed grimly. ‘“ I've been to
sen, miss—man and bLoy—for twenty
years, and I never went agin’ my supe-
rior officer’s orders. The old man says
to drive her, and that's the end of it.
If he drives her ashore, it's his own
lookout; and if it wasn’t for you, I
wish he would. When he loses u ship
or two, mebbe his owners will get sober
men to navigate for 'em.’’

“I am not afraid, Mr. Jones,"” an-
swered the girl. * If we are wrecked, I
will do just as you tell me.  You can’
think how I thank you for telling me
the truth.”

Mr. Jones wad quiet for n moment
and I heard her dress rustle, ay thuugl;
she turned to go. !

**Wait a bit, if you please, miss,"" said
the second mate. ‘1 want to say one
word to you.”

After & pause he began : ** Miss Mary
you've no need to_tell me what I nm’;
as one of them old chaps that’s in the
cabin with you did, once, since we've
been out o’ port. I know just whatl
am better’'n you and he cou{d tell me if
you wus to try your best and keep it up,

15

Shan't we get
»oshe asked,

right onend, for a weck. I am an ignor-
antbrutethatain’t fitto touch yer dress—
let alone yer hand. I do my duty when
I am at sea, and I get drunk and play
— when I'm ashore—and that's all
there’s o' me. But, you see, I never had
no bring’ up. I don't even know who
my mother was; and I've been kicked
around Cherry street, when I'wasaboy,
and knocked round at sea ever since I
was big enough to know the end of a
marlin’ spike. I ain’t so bad as some of
the sailors thinks I am ; but I'ma hun-
dred thousands fadoms below you.  All
I want to tell you is jest this. There's
never a man among all the lot you've
knowd that could begin to love you as 1
do. For God sake, don't look afraid of
me. Iain’t such a fool as to think that
you could ever keer astraw for me, but
T can’t help tellin’ you how true and
honest I love you. I'd die happy for
you, Miss Mary, even if I knowed you'd
never think of me again. Inever meant
to tell you this; and I'll never say an-
other word about it. But, my God!
when I think of how Ilove you, and
how there's fifty thousand Atlantic
Oceans between us, I get wild. Pve
thought of it some nights, Miss Mary,
till 1 couldn’t bear it any longer, Pve
just jumped forerd, and gone to li ki’
the sailors, to keep from goin' erazy,
and — 7

“Mr. Jones, Mr. Jones,” eame the
sharp call of the eaptain, cutting short
the poor fellow’s confession.

“ Ay, ay, sir!” heanswered, and went
to mecet his sober, but, by no nieans sane
commander.  * Why haven't you pot
the to'gallants'ls set, sir? Didn't T teli
you to give her all she'd carry o

“Phe fore-to-gallant-yard’s a littie
sprung,and I wasn’t sure of its bearin’
the sail,” auswered Joues, ' Set the fore
and mizzen-to-gallant'ls and Mr. Joues.

“ 11 do the thinking for this ship,
Mr. Jones, if you've no objection,” re-

urned the captain, don’t you start a
sheet until I give you the word.”

The top-gallant sails were sheeted
home and the sails hoisted, The wind,
which had been blowing strongly all
un set, and
¢ from the
cus e ship staggered  and
phlunged under her press of eany The
Captain walked the deck with a quick,
nervous step,  He was intensely irrita-
ble, from the effeets of his prolonged
debauehy, and, though quite sober, was
roaded by his unstrung nerves into o
reckless fmpatience that found  relief
only in the exeitement of driving his
<liip to the uttermostof her eapabiliti
[ listened with uneasiness to the howl-
ing of the wind through the rigging,
and debated the questton whether to go
to sleep and so forget the danger we
were i, or to go on deck and make my-
<elf uncomtortuble by watehing for the
danger which [ apprehended, My de-
cision was quickened by a sudden ovder
fromthe Captain,  ** Mr, Jones, set the
main-royal.”’

sket the main-royal, =ir?”" repeated
the astonished second mate, in o doubt-
ful tone.

S<et the mndn-reyal, sir. Do you
hear 2 roared the Captain. **Loose all
three of them, and set them instantly.
if you don't know low to sail a ship
with afuir wind, I'll show you.”

Mr. Joney hesitated no longer. In o
few moments the royals were spread to
thie gale; but before the yards were
trimmed I was on deek.

Miss Ellis had disappeared, and the
second mate was evidently averse Lo
conversation. T noticed that a man
lingered near the mizzen—rigeing after
the rest of the wateh had goue forward,
So, too, did the captain, who walked
abruptly to the sailor and demanded to
know what he was waiting for,

v
Tl

the halyards, sir,” answered the man.

s (o torward 1’7 yelled the Captain.—
e, Jones I owant you to understand
that when I'm on deck I ean sail this
ship without any interference.  Let
me see any more of it and 'l put you
in irons for mutiny ; by 1

Poor Mr. Jones gave no answer. ITim-
aelf the most intolerant and cruel of dis-
ciplinarians, he did not resent the rating
of his commander. When that amiable
ofticer turned away, his subordinate
passed over to the otherside of the deck,
and leaned silently against the bul-
warks.

An hour passed away. It was astar-
less night and to the dunger of running
ashore was added the other danger as a
pussible colision  with some passing
vessel, I thought of this and was about
to pick my way forward, to satisfly my-
self that the look-out was not aslecp,
when the second mate suddenly placed
his hand to his ear, and bent forward as
though listening intently.  In another
monent asharp, piereing ery rang from
the forecastle—**Breakers ahead!™

“ Let go yer royal and to’gallant hal-
yurds, fore ad aft I’ roared  the second
mate. “sStand by yer topsail halyard.
Man the port braces, some of us; and
stand by to slack the starboard braces.
Callall hands. "Bout ship!”

But, while the light sails were yet
fluttering in the ¢aps, and before the
yards could be swung, so as to change
the vessel’s course, she struck heavily,
Lows on—the main and fore topgallant
masts going over the side, and dragging
the mizzen topmast with them. At the
same moment an enornmous green sea
boarded us on the quarter, sweeping
away the wretched Captain, several of
the crew, and the first mate, who was
on deck a few seconds after she struck,
Luckily, I was too far forward to re-
ceive the full force of the wave, and, as
soon as the deck was clear of water, Mr,
Jones made his way over to my side and
said, “Gio below and bringf the gal for-
ward to the fo'eastle.  Steady, now ;and
don’t get yourself overboard.”

By narrowly watching our opportu-
nity, Dick, Miss Ellis, her father and
myself managed to gain the forecastle.
Mr. Jones, bare-headed, and with his
cont oft, was busily superintending the
cutting away of the masts and the clear-
ing of the wreek, which was thumping
against the side with dangers violence.
Relieved from the weight of the top-
hamper, the ship rose somewhat, and
drove further in upon the sand.  The
soas boarded us less, frequently, but the
ship pounded on the beach with w vio-
lenee which plaeced herin imment dan-
ger of breaking up.

our momentary safety, Mr, Jones ealled
the erew andsaid @ I any of you want
to try the boat, you can deit. 1 =han’t.
You ean't be no more use here, hut it's
the safest place for you.  However, if
you want to take the boat, T won't stand
in your way.”

SRV take the boat, Mr. Jones,”’ 1
plied one of the men. “Sh'H o o picees
in half an hour, and you'd better cowne
with ua”

¢ Not I, returned the second mate,
Laughing.  * [don't take no hoating ex-
cursions in this weather.  Wear away
the boat if you want to, and good luck
to you.”  And then turning to the pe
sengers, he continued: 1€ you take
my advice, youw'll stop aboard, She’ll
last some time yet, but them fellows in

ules.”

e stay with you,  said Mary, walk-
ing up to Mr. Jones, and placing her
little liand in his rough, brown paws.
That gettled the question for her and the
rest of us.

The men eleared away a leaky boat
that lay bottom upward on the house
amidships, and, casting ot} vanished in
the darkn Mr. Jonestold usto keep
where we were, while he went aft for a
moment.

We watched him carefully working
his way aft to the wheel-house, which
was still standing. Presently he came
in sight again, carrying a life-buoy. We
knew for whom it was intended.

But just as he had passed beyond the
line of danger, he was struck by a
mighty wave thut tore him from his
hold, and dashed him against the stump
of the main-mast. Receding, the wave
left him clinging to a bolt, but unable
to rise. Dick and I dragged him for.
ward, and laid him with his head in
Mary’s lap. The brave fellow never
lost his hold of the life-preserver.

He was insensible for a few moments,
and on coming out of his swoon, said:
“ell her to keep this on. We must be
near the shore, and ifshe holds together
till daylight, they may be able to get a
line to us.”

*‘ But you are hurt, dear Mr. Jones?”
cried Mary.

“I'm done for, Miss,” he answered
shortly. "My leg’s broke, and my ribs
is stove in. Why the don’tsome-
body hist that lantern where it can be
seen?"’

We took the ship’s lantern, which
was still aglow, and fastened it to the
yard of the fore-mast, which had been
oroken just at the slings of the yard.
1 hope you fellows knows what to do
if they gits a line aboard?” he asked
doubtfuﬁy.

= We assured him that we did. Then

silence fell upon us, as we sat waiting
for death, or the dawn.

We were huddled together under the
ice of the bulwarks. The old gentleman
said never a word, but from the frequent
movement of his lips, was doubtless
praying for our safety. Dick, who was
tho coolest of men, filled and lighted his
pipe, confidently expressing his convic-
tion that the ship would hold together
until daylight. Mary was silent, strok-
ing with gentlehand the weather-beaten
brow of lifse second mate. Did her ten-
derness spring from remorse at having
won his love, or was it possible that ehe
really cared for him? Who shall know
the fathomless mysteries of a woman's
heart?

Hours had passed a\\'ui; when Mr.
Jones suddenly opened his eyes, and
asked, '*Has any body seen anything
of the boat yet?”

I looked over the side, and, by a sin-
gulur coineidence, caughtsight of a boat
drifting by us, bottom upward.

The second mate actually laughed.
“ 1 knowed,” said he. ** I told 'em the
boat couldn’t live in that sea.  Andif
you had gone with them fellows, it
would 2’ béen all day with you by this
time."

He relapsed again into silence, and
apparent insensibility.  When next he
spoke his mind was_evidently wander-
ing. * I tell you,” he suddenly eried,
in u voice that startled us with its wild
insanity ; * that —— chronometer’s
wrong, and we'll be ashore before morn-
ing. And if that pretty young creetur’s
drowned, I'lLdrown the old man myse
so help me God.”’

The night passed slowly on. The
wind gradually Tulled, and the sea per-
ceptibly went down. * Daylight will
soon be here,” eried Dick, * weshall be
saved yet.”

Mr. Jones raised his head and Jooked
out into the night.  The calm and reso-
lute look had returned to his eyes.
see the dawi, boys,” he said: “stick
by the ship.  Thesea’s going down, ud
you're as safe as if you was ashore.”

“ZWe won't go ashore without you,
Mr. Junes,"” said Mary., T will nurse
you day and night until you are well.”

S Nursin’ won't do me no good, Miss
Mary,” he answered.  ** You needn't
take e ushore.  I'dayreat sight rather
he hove overboard as soon as the breath's
out of me."”

after anothier pause.  But the second
nate never opened his eyes.

iss Mary,” he whispered, inoa
faint voice.

* Mis

your hand, if you don’t mind.”

She placed her hand in his, and a tear
dropped on the hard, red face of Mr.
Janes,

Dick and I did not venture to approach
nearer to the awful presenee of Death.

I'mdyin’ miss, but 'moglad of it
I couldn’t have lived without the sight
of you; and 1am happier now thun [

“ALr Jones ordered me to stand by |

When he had done what he could for

the boat 'l be swamped in ten miu-:

ever was before.”’

The tears fell again, and the sweet
«irl bent over and touched her pure lips
| to the forehead of the dying maun,

A bright smile softened his stern,
Pworn face.  * May God Almighty pay
s you for your goodness,”” he whispered,
i huskily” @1 don't know where I'm
agoin' to, but if ever you come there,
youw'll let me look at you sometimes,
won't you? I’ll never bother you, but
I ¢ould not bear to have you cut me.”

A dull report came floating from the
invisible shore.

 There’s the gun,”’ ecried Mr. Jones.
“They see our light ashore, and they'll
have & surf-boat here before long. Good
Ly, Miss Mary. You'll make it all right
for me up aloft, I know. 'Tell 'em1
"obeyed orders aud done my duty by the
<hip. Tell 'em you kissed me when I
wus adyin'. They won't be hard on me
if they know that” Make somebody take
the mate's log-book ashore. He was all
right ; but the lubber that wrecked
the ship with a fair wind.  Letme look
at your eyes once more, My God! how
1 have loved —"

And the Seeond Mate was dead.,

Will He Succeed ?

In nine eases out of ten, no man's life
will be o success if lie does not bear bur-
dens in his childhood. If the fondness
or the vanity of father and mother kept
him from contact with hard work; if
another always helped him out at the
cnd of his row ; if, instead of taking his
turn at pitching off, he mowed away all
the time—in short, if what was light
always fell to him, and what was heavy
about the same work to some one else;
if he has Leen permitted to shirk till
shirking has become a habit—unless a
miracle is wrought, his life will be a
failure, and the blame will not be halt
as much his as that of weak, foolish pa-
rents.

On the other hand, if a boyZhas been
brought up to do his part ; never allow-
ed to'shirk any legitimate responsibili-
ty, or permitted to dodge work, whether
or not it made his back ache, or soiled
his hands until bearing heavy burdens
became a matter of pride, the heavy
end of the wood his from choice—pa-
rents, as they bid him good-bye, may
disn their fears. His life will not be
a business failure. The elements of
suceess are his, and at some time and in
some way the world will recognize his
capacity.

Take another point.  Money is the
object of the world’s pursuit, It is a
legitimate object. It gives bread, and
clothiing, and homes, snd comfort. Tho
world has not judged wholly unwisely
when it has made the position a mun
occupies to hinge more or less on his
ability to carn money, and somewhat
Tupon the amount of his possessions. It
! hie is miserably poor, it either argucs
F'some defeet in hisbusiness ability, some
recklessness in his expenditures, or o
lack of fituess to cope withh men in the
great battle for gold.

When o country-bred boy leaves home
it is generally to enter upon some busi-
ness, the end of which i3 to acquire
property, and lLie will succeed just in
proportion as he has been made to carn
and save in his childhood.

11 all the money he has had has come
of planting u little pateh in the =pring,
and selling its produce after weary
months of watehings and toil in the
fall, or from killing woodchueks at six
cents a hiead, or from trapping maskrats
i selling their skins for a shilling;
setting snares in the fall for game, and
walking miles to see thenr in the morn-
ing before the old folks were up; hus
ing corn for a neighbor, moontight even-
ings, at two cents a bushel; working
out an oceasional day that hard work at
home has made possible~he i3 good to
cmake his pile in the world.

On the vontrary, if the boy never
;carned a dollar; if parents and friends
always kept him in spending money—
pennies to buy candy and fish-hooks,
and satisfy his imagined wants—and he
hax grown to manhood in the expectan-

that the world will generally treat
him with consideration, he will always
be amake-shift; and the fuult is not s
much his as that of those about him,
who never made the boy depend upon
himself—did not make him wait six
months to get money to replace a lost
jack-knife.

Every body has to rough it at one
time oranother. Ifthe roughingcomes
in boyhood, it does good ; if later, when
habits are formed, it is equally tough;
but not being educutionuf, is generally
useless.  And the question as to wheth-
era young man wi(}l succeed in making
money or not depends not upon where
he goes or what he does, but upon his
willingness to do “his part,” and upon
his having earned money and so gained
a knowledge of its worth. Not a little
or this valuable experience and knowl-
edge the country boy gets on the old
farm, under tutelage of parents shrewd
enough to see the end from the begin-
ning, and to make the labor and grief of
children contribute to the success of
subscquent life.

She Has no Mother.

What a volume of sorrowful truth is
comprised in that single utterance, ‘‘no
mother!” Wemust go down the rough
path of life and become inured to care
and sorrow in their sternecst forms before
we can take home to our own experi-
ence the dread reality no mother, with-
out a struggle and a tear. But when it
is said of a frail young girl, just passing
from childhood toward the life of a
woman, how sad {s the stury summed
up in that short sentence! Who shall
now check the wayward fancies? Who
shall now bear with the errors and fail-
ings of the motherless daughter? Let
not the cup of sorrow be overtlowed by
the harshness of your bearing, or your
sympathizing coolness. Isshe heedless
of your doings? 1Isshe forgetful of her
duty? Isshecarelessof hermovements?
Remember, oh remember, she has no
mother,

s Its erowing light fast,” said Dick, .
8 s g

S 1'magoing now. Just letlet melhold

Fashions for the “Sterner Sex.”

We copy the following sprightly ar-
ticle from the columns of the New York
evening Post. It may prove both in-
teresting and instructive to some of our
fashionable gentlemen :

Man's costume may be said to bave
arrived quite at a point of perfection,
After various insane tendings toward
bagginess and pinchiness, we have fix-
ed ourselves upon a solid pedestal of art
and nature, flom which the world and
his tailor declared we shall not budge.

We have pantaloons which define
the limb, but which are comnfortably
and sensibly loose.

We have'a coat which fits withaneat
grace every curve of the form, and which
has & certain artistic dignity about its
quiet ornamentation.

We have a waistcoat a3 comfortable
as it is appropriately graceful in shape.

We have boots which are Leing made
more and more to follow out the natural
lines of the foot, and hats which are at
once a beauty and a protection.

We have no more ugly “stocks” and
preposterous abbreviated garments—
short-waisted horrors. Common sense
be praised.

The coat of the scason (says a New
York correspoudent of the Cincinnati
(fazette, from whose letter we quote
these items) is really a little triumph.—
It has a closer tendency than ever, a
more generous eurve of seam and more
simplicity of natural expression. The
frock is emphatically the fushionable
style. Men ars beginning to under-
stand that a little artistic grace is much
better than a great deal of material.—
Those impudent little sacques, fit for
nothing but smoking and shooting
coats, are principally observed now
hanging upon bean-poles of oftice boys
and old clothes venders in the streets,

Augustus, who loved them last year,
now turns up his nose at’em in con-
teinpt, and habits his neat, athletic
figure ina close-fiting, clegant jacquette
fustened in front by a pretty, pointed
strap of the materinl.  The lupels roll
low, and the whole garment s bound
with delicate sitk braid.  Perhaps it is
dark Dblue or mulberry eolored broad-
cloth, or it is mixed tweed orolive cus-
simere. It is quite certain to beof some
dark color. The light greys and drabs
are not so much worn as last year.

For promenade one sees a multiplici-
ty of frock coats, of clegunt shape, fust-
ened by four buttons, and having hand-
some rolling collars, simply  stitehed,
Supporting them are lavender legs of
graceful cut, and beneath them repose
dainty vests of white marscilles.

Fancy a complete costume of narrow
striped gray goods, the coat with narrow
collar and small lapels, rounded at the
ends, and lined with silk of the shade of
the darkest stripe. It is very beautiful,
indeed. Andanotherof mulberry broad-
cloth, with silk facings and ams,
claborately stitehed.  White waisteoats
must always be worn with this color.

Don't wear black dress coats.  Blue,
with brass buttons, is cmphatically the
fashion, and you deserve to be ostracised
if you put on that solemn old bluck. It
hns usurped the black so completely
that the latter is beginning to be looked
upon as a personal belonging of re-
speetable waiters and sympathizing un-
dertakers.  There's a lightness and
brightness and dash about the blue coat
that is quite bewitching. And then—
there's the button's—so deliciously daz-
zling to the female cye. And that re-
minds me—uniforms are no longer per-
missible for full dres

With the bLlue dress coat pearl gray
pantaloons must be worn, aud a silvery
silken waistcoat fustened by their sil-
very silken butto Alzo, pearl gray
gloves, and ashirt bosom made up with
one large plait.

Pantaloons are charmingin cut. They,

fit just enough to be graceful, and curl
over the boot ns easily and tenderly as
anew-blown daisy curls its little leaves.
Side bands are worn as mueh as ever for
morning dress.  Checks and irrational
mixtures are going out. There are fash-
jonable horrid suits of blue, green and
gray speckles, reminding one of Loa-
constrictors aud erocodiles and all that
sort of thing, but this won’t be worn
long.

Vests are cut very low, and nost of
them have the rolling collar. If you
would be a man of fashion, do not pre-

sume to wear & double-breasted one.—"

Augustus would expire with horror if
hie were called upon tu do this,

Neither would he weara white beaver
hat for dres “The black—the black—
the black forme!”  Awnd in best taste,
too.

One generally sees very tall youths,

with very spindling legs and very big!

noses and very little moustaches, weur-
ing these white beavers.

The brim of the new hat ix a little
broaderand more rolling than lastseason,
and the ecrown is not quite so high.—
The brims of all round bats are a
broader, and the crowns retain their
sweeping curve.  Mourning bands must
on no account be worn by anybody but
mourners.

Why are women credited with all the
falsities of make-up?

There's a neat little shop in New York
wlhere *Cwholesale 7 is written ona neat
card in its one neat window, and where
whalebones and seraps of white goods
are always lying about.  The genius of
the place iy & scrawny, scragey, wiry,
springy, chattering little Frenchman,
wlois always skippiug about, despe-
rately and vociferously shouting replies,
inquirres, and instructions.  Neat green
boxes, rather long and slender, are piled
in rows upon his shelves and magically
marked—what?—Cgentlemen s corsets.”
In this neat little shop is a large number
of these articles yearly manufactured,
and the little yellow Frenchman is as
enthusiastic over his twists and lacings
and hookings and embroiderings us if
thie world depended upon his etlorts to
supply the trade.  He mikes handsome
corsefs, but not so handsome as those
which are imported.

Another thing Augustus wears—the
cheat! Pasteboard in his shoulders—
his coat’sshoulders.  Just to malke them
very square and manly and terrible, in-
deed, ealling up remembiranees of Vik-
ings and awful warriors of Brobdigna-
ginn  proportions. Pastebourd can do
much, but not exactly this

Boots and shoes areno lon
and lourishing wild whirligigs of white
embroidery and inserting. Toes are
growing round, and the whole cesemhly
of the foot is severely \ylnin and simple.
In fact, in everything but the blue dress
coat man's taste this =pring inclines to
the utmest guict in tint and construe-
tion.

Gloves, too, are quictin golor.  Grays
and masets and dark creen are the most
fashionable colors. Not a particle of
cmbroidery must be seen about then.
Augustus likes the seamless gloves best,
and wears pearl gray and lavender des-
perately whenever itis allownble.

Don't wear shirts with blue, lavender
or butt'stripes edging the plaits. Exceed-
ingly bad taste, and trying to the com-
plexion. Always the whitest and stiftist
of linen is demanded.  Emblematic of
the beauty, truth and holiness of the
heart beneath, you know,

Very small diamond studs are allowed
for fuil dress, while for morning cos-
tumes the prettiest ornaments are little
golden shells with sleeve buttons to
mateh. Tiny pink®cameo beads are al-
80 worn.

Standing collars are growing still
more unpopular. The Von Beust is
still worn, but men begin to appreciate
its ugliness. “The Senate” and the
4 Florence.” both turn-overs, ure best
liked.

Flaring cufls make the hand look taper
and small, but they are so very difticult
to doup nicely that very few wear them.
Tho straight cuffs are not quite so large
as they have been.

Neckties are loose, and thin, and airy,
fluttering—made mostly of grenadine
and lght silk. They are large, easy
bows, either plaid, striped or plain—
generally plaid. ‘The thick Stanley and
Derby scarfs have disuppeared, and pins
of all kinds are worn no more. Those
scarfs were always ugly, obscuring, as
they did, the glossy white bosom, and
necessitating o sash, which, after its
first washing, was always crooked.

After n season of English side whis-
kers, the simple and lonely moustache
is again coming into favor. The ends,
however, are never waxed, but are per-
mitted to droop persuasively toward the
chin. It is the fushion now toleave the
hair for full dress au naturcl—not to curl
or torture it in the way it was not meant
to grow. A very proper fashion, but la-
mented over by the hairdressers.

H. H. Williams of New Cumberland,
was drowned in the Yellow Breeches
Creek at 11 o'clock on Monday night,
while assisting in removing rafts from
the river into the creek, He leaves s
wife and family of children to mourn.
The swollen condition of thejstream has
rendered it impossible to recover the
body.

rhox-{oed

A Gem of the Sea~Coral and Hts Origin. |
In the last number of Chamber's Jour- |
nal a writer on Coral says: !
As to fashion or taste for coral, who
can trace it to its origin? The Greek
name horal-lion, ‘sea ornament,’ de-:
notes at once an admiration for it: but
they were woefully at issue about the:
natuare and origin of the substance. The!
ancients used coral as amulets, a3 an
ornament for bucklers and helmets, asa
charm to protect infants from disease,
and (treated in various ways) as a med-
icine against fever, ophthalmia, aund,
other maladies. During the middle|
ages coral was very seldom mentioned
by writers, and is supposed to have been
but little used. Francis the First gave !
a start to the use of thispretty substanee |
for ornamental purposes, and it has re-!
mained in favor ever since. It is now
made into negligees, beads, buhls,
boutons, bracelets, brooches, earrings, !
tiaras, combs, hair-pins, links, studs '
searfpins, charms, settings for rings, !
|
1

parasols, garnitures, cameos, &e. The

“irrepressible nigger’ is said to be very

found of coral ornaments and we shall}
perhaps be not very uncharitable if we |
suppose that hie is occasionally an un- !
suspecting purchaser of falseor imitation |
coral ; such sophistication is known to
be practiced by the use of cinnabar and
other red and pink colored substances.
With regard to India, as the Himdoos
are often buried with their personal or-
naments on them, and as these orna-:
ments often inelude coral, there is here

a commereinl source of exhaustion,
which encouragesacommercial inerease
of supply.

But the really grand growths of the
coral are almost distinct from those for-
mations which are found in the Medi-
terranean, and which supply the orna-
mental speeimens. These grand growths .
are the coral reefs.  Mr, Darwin, some
years ago, prepared a map in which
were put down all the reefs of coral
which surrounded the numerous islands
in the Pacitfic. Inone almost straizht
line of ten thousand miles from Piteairn
island to China, those reefs stud the vast
ovean. 'The reefs are classified for con-!
venienee into three groups : 1. Theafol |
reef is a circular or curved ridgo of corai |
visible at low water, and having a tran-
quil lakein the centre. The dismeter
varies fromone mile tosixty miles in dif-
ferent examples; and the shapeis usually
an irregular oval,  ‘There is generally
profound depth of ocean at a very =hort !
distance from the atoll. Tuone case!
the depth is a thousand feet, at a dis-
tance of less than a quarter of a mile
but far more noteworthy than this
there is one atoll at two hundred feet !
from which no soundings could be found ;
with twelve hundred feet of line; and |
another, where seven thousand fect
found no bottom at a mile and a quar-!
ter distance ! The intgrior lake or lagoon !
is never profoundly decp.  We may, |
therefore, picture to ourselves an atoll
as the top of a steep conical submarine §
mountain, with a kind of erater at the
sunmit, 2. The barrier reef difters from
an atoll in having one or more sslands |
within it; it forms, in fact, a barrier !
around an island or islands at some con- |
sideruble distance, separated by a mote
of very deep water. Somwe of them run
along parallel to the shore; in some the |
islands have joined to form a continuous
strip of dry land; while in many in-
stances the island forms a lofty moun-
tain. 3. Theshore reef resembles a bar-
rier reef in having land within or near
it; -but the dry land is very shallow
while in most instances there is no i
lands or inlets, the whole reef being
submerged at high water. In all the
three kinds—atoll barrier and shore—
the rect has been formed by countle:
myriads of coral insects, working at the
construction of their hollow dwellings.
Mr. Darwin, by tracing a local conne
tion between voleanoes and reefy, arviv-
ed at aconclusion that whereveran atoll
or a barricr reef has been formed, tho
bed of the ocean has subsided ; while at
the spots whereshore reefsoceur, the bed
of the sea iseitheruprising or stationar,
Islands and mountaing in the Pacitic
have been submerged by the subsidence |
{ of the ocean bed; and where the subsi-

denee liad taken place to o certain ex-
itcnt, coral insecls set to work at their

busy labors; for, whether in the Pacilic
or the Mediteranean, the insect always
works in the water, but at ne great
depth below the surface.  All three
. Kinds are satisfactorily accounted for on
i this view, as being in three stages ol de-
velopment. The shore reefs are formed
first as a fringe of coral around the coast
of an island ; by further subsidence each
becomes in timea barrier reef; and each
lof the latter develops into an atoll reef,
by the insects constantly building at
the top of it. The Pacific coral is doubt-
less us beautiful as that of the Meditera-
nean; but being more remote from in-
habited countries, it has not so much
chance of being worked.”

Luther’s Spow Song. .

On a cold, dark night, when the wind
was blowing hard, and the sunow was
falling fast, Conrad a worthy citizen of
a little town in CGermany, sat playing
his flute, while Ursula, his wite, was
preparing supper.  They heard a sweet
voice singing outside—

“Foxes to their holes have gone,
Fvery bird iuto its nast;

But I wander here alone
And for me there s no rest.”

Tears filled the good man’s eyes, as hie
satd, “What a fine, sweet voice! What
a pity it should bespoiled by being tricd
in such weather !

I think it is the voice of a child.  T.et
us open the door and see,"” said his wife,
who had lostalittle boy not long before,
and whose heart was opened to tuke
pity on the little wanderer.

Conrad opened the door, and saw »
rageed child, who said:

»Charity, good sir, for Christ’s sake !

S Comein, my little one,” said he.—
Y ou shall rest with me for the night.”

The boy said * Thank God,” and ¢u-
tered. The heat of the room made him
faint, but Ursula’s kind care soon re-
vived him. They gave him some sup-
per, and then he told them that he was
the son of a poor miner, and wanted to
Le a priest.  He wandered about and
sang and lived on the money people
eave him. His kind friends would not
let B talk muceh, but sent him to bed.
When hewasasleep they looked in upon
him, wud were so pleased with his pleas-
ant countenanee that they determined
to keep him, if e was willing. In the
morning they found that hie was only
too glad to remain with them,

They =ent him to school, and after-
wurd e entered o monastery.  There
he founda Bible, which he read, and
from which he fearned the way of life,
The sweet voice of the little singer be-
cane the strong echo of the news—Jus-
tified by faith, we have peace with God
through our Lord Jesus Christ.”  Con-
rad and U a, when they took that
little street singer into their house, lit-
tle thought that they were nouri:-:f\ing
the great champion of the Reformation,
The poor child was Martin Luther! Be
not forgetful to entertain strangers,

The following is the whole of thesong
which Luther sung on that memorable
night:

Lord of heaven ! lone and sadl,
I'would lift up my heart to Thee:
DI'itgrlim in a foreign land,
tracious Father, look on me,
I shall neither faint nor die,
While I watk beneath Tuloe vye,
I will stay my faithon Thee,
And will never fear to tread
Where the Say 5
He will give me dui!
(hy was hungry, Christ v
He will feed mie trom his store.
Foxes to their holes have gone,
Every bird unto 1ts nest;
Jut I wander here alone,
And for e there is no rest,
Yot I neither faint nor fear,
For the Saviour, Christ, is iu‘re.

If I live, he'll be with me;
If1 die, to him 1 go.
He'll not leave me, I will trust hlm,
And my heart no fear shall know.
Sin and sorrow I defy,
For on Jesus I rely,

How to Drive A Young Horse.

We find the following floating, and
do not know its paternity, but it is good
advice : ' In teaching a young horse to
drive well, do not hurry to see how fast
he will trot. Xeep each paceclear and
distinet fromtheother: thatis,in walk-
ing make him walk, and do not allow
him to trot. While trotting be equally
careful that he keeps steady at his pace,
and do not allow him to slack into a
walk. 'The reins, while driving, should
be kept snug; and when pushed to the
top of Lis speed, keep him well in hand
that he may learn to bear well upon the
bit, so that when going at a high rate
of speed he can be held at his pace; but
do not allow him to pull too hard, for it
is not only unpleasant, but it makes it
often difficult to manage him."”

The difficulties in Dickinson College,
at Carlisle, Pa., have been satisfactorily
adjusted. The order of suspension has
been recalled, and the members of the
sophomore and junior classes present
have resumed their college duties.?

it might pass away.

P pose we shed atear”

“One-and-Twenty."”

With youth no period is looked for-
ward to with so much impatience, as the
hour which shall end our minority—
with manhood, none i3 lnoked back to
with so much regret. Freedomappears
to a young man a3 the brightest starin
the firmament of his existence, and is
never lost sight of until the goal for
which he has been so long traveling, is
renched. When the mind and the spirit
are young, the season of manhood is

' reffected with a brightness from the

future, which nothing*can dim but its
own cold reality.

The busy world is stretehed out before
our boyhood like the exhibition of me-
chanical automata—we behold the mer-
chant accumulating wealth, the scholar
planting his foot upon the summit
of the temple of fame, the warrior twin-
ing his brow with the laurel wreath,and
we yearn to struggle with them for su-
premacy. In the distance we see noth-
ing but the most prominent part of the
picture, which is success—the anguish
of disappointment and defest is hidden
from our view; we see not the pale
cheek of negleeted merit, or the sufler-
ings of worth.

But we gaze not lonyg, for the season
of youth paswses away like a moon's

| beain from the stitl water, ovlike 8 dew

drop from a rose in Juue, or an hour in
the circle of friendship.  Youth passes

Laway, and we findourselves inthe midst

of that great theatre upon which we
have so long gazed with interest—the
paternal bands, which in binding have
upheld us, are broken, and westep into

i tho erowd with no guide but our con-
science to earry us through the intricate

windings of the path of human life.
The beauties of the prospective have
vanished—the merchant's wealth has

! furrowed his cheek, the acquirementsof

the scholar were purchased at the price

“of his health; and the garland of the

conquerer is fastened upon his brow
with a thorn, the rankling of which
shall give hin no rest on this side of
the grave,  Disappointment llum[)s the
ardor of our first setting out, and mis-
fortune follows closely in our path, to
tinish the work and close our eareer.—

i How often nmid the eares and troubles

of manhood do we look bavk to the
sunny spot on our memory, the svason

Lof our youth; aud how often does a

wish to recall it, escape from the bosom

“of those who vnee pruyed fervently that

From this feeling
we do not believe that living man was
ever exempt. It is twined around the
soul; it is incorporated in our very na-

"ture, and will ever cling to us.

e -——————
* Smlling.”
In amining camp in California, when

“u man tenders you a f'smile,” or invites

you to take a “blister,” it is etiquette to
say, “IHere's hoping your dirt’ll panout
pay.” In Washoe, when you are re-
quested to “put in a blast,” or invited to
take your “regular poison,” etiquitte
admonishes you to touch glasses and

| say, “Here's hoping you'll strike it rich

i the lower level,” "And in Honolulu,
when your friend the whaler a

to take n *fd™ with him, it is simply
etiquette to say, “Here's eighteen hun-
dred  barrels’” old =alt.”” But “‘drink
hearty' is universal.  This is the ortho-
dox reply the world over. InSan Fran-
viseo, sometimes, if you offend a man,
he proposes to take ot his coat, and in-
quires, “Are you on it?” If youare,
you ean take your cont off' too. I Vir-
rinia City, in former times, the insulted
person, it he were a true man, would
lay his hand gently on his six-shooter,
“[s he heeled?” But in Honeluly, if
Smith offends Jones, Jones asks (witha
rising inflection on the last word, which
is excessively aggravatig), **How much
do you weigh 2" “Sixteen hundred and
and forty pounds—and you?"” ““Two ton
to a dot; ut a quarter past cleven this
forenoon; peel yourself—you're my blub-
ber."

The seutintental method of asking a
person to drink, isin the formula, *'Sup-
I'he operation,
strange as it may seem, is identical with
©taking a smile.” There is a frequent
toast in some places, which sceis to
contain considerable truth, viz: ** Well,
here's another nail in my cottin.”  On
the Mississippi river they take a very
practical view of the cercinony, and say
to their friends, ** Won't you come and
wood up " Thus Implying thit strong
putations supply the fuelof Iife.  In
cholera times a false notion prevailed
that imbibition would preveat one from
tuking that disease, and a popular style
of invitation was, * Let's disinfect.”
This may as well be offset by a mention
of the Western bar-room salute, *“Won't
you hist in sofme pizen '’ The last form,
however, is almost too strictly correct
and literal in its charaeter, to be appro-
priate in this article.

Story of @ Sunbeam.

I am an old man, know how full the
world is of trouble und suffering, and it
does my heart good to look upou a scene
like this. The sunbeam of which I
speak isaray fromtheSun of Righteous-
ness, and it has its home in the heart of
a young and lovely girl. She is the
duughter of a rich muan, who built a
church in the eity where he lives, solely
for the benefit of the poor and the ob-
scure. He is, moreover, a gnan who
gives away in charity a liberal propor-
fion of his income. Now the child of
whowm [ speak, although surrounded by
all the blandishments of the world,
early chose that good part which can
never be taken away from the posses-
sor, and joined herself to those who
take delight in serving their Divine
Master, She then besought her fauther
to muke her his agent for the distribu-
tion of & part of his charitable fund, to
which proposition he heartily assented;
and from that time to the present, that
lovely sunbeam has been shedding ity
saered intluence among the dark haunts
of the lowly and the poor. Musie, the
society of gay and happy companions
and the nmuifold pleasures of a pure
und thoughtful life, she does not scru-
ple fully to enjoy, as is her right and
duty; but none of these things have
power to draw her aflections away from
the poor. In and out of their homes,
and  along the sad-looking  streets,
she  follows, like an  angel  of
merey, the promptings of her lov-
ing heart.  The decrepid and the sick,
upon their beds of suftering, talk about
her as if she were their child, while the
little children run after her, to enjoy
her kindly words and smiles.  Ask
those whose oflicial duties take them
among the poor, what they kuow about
her, and they will tell you that they
mect her everywhere, and that her pres-
ence fills many a sorrowing chamber
with gladness. And if, in the fulfilment
of her self-imposed tasks, she finds her-
self unable to accomplish all she would
desire, she has a kind of magic power
with which she summons her compan-
ions to her aid, and you may be sure
that she does not let them layg in their
labors, evenif they would, for she knows
that they will be made happier by do-
ing all the good they can.

But the sunbeam of which
speaking was lately clouded by a deep
sorrow, which occurred as foﬁows:—
Among her destitute friends was o very
old and a very good man, whose weak-
ness and suflering were such that he
was constantly confined to his bed.—
Daily, with her own hands, did she
make a delicate broth to tempt his ap-
petite, and if, when ready, she had not
a servant at command, she would don
her cloak and hood and trudge off to
deliver it in person. This had she been
doing during all the winter mounths,
when one day the silver cord gave way,
and the old man died. This was earfy
on Sunday morning, and when the
news was Drought to the Sunbeam, she
was at her accustomed post in the Sun-
day school. Itcameuponhersuddenly,
and the effect’ was to overwhelm her
with grief; she could hardly have wept
more bitterly if she had been left an
orphan. Some of those who knew the
cause said, halfaloud, "' It'sonly & pau-
per who is dead, and why should she
make all this fuss ?”’ A cruel speech,
mauy hereafter be remember with bitter-
ness. The pauperis in his grave, but
the Sunbeam that cheered his withered
heart, even to the very last, is still liv-
ing and toiling in the pathway.of her
choice, and long after the poor and the
rich of all the world, as well as the old
man who writes these words, shall have
passed away, will she be flourishing in
immortal beauty above the skies.

I am

HKnights of 8t. Crispin Hoot and Hiss
hinamen.

Bosrtox, Juno 15.—Seventy-five China-
men arrived in North Adams, Mass., on
Monday to work in the shoe factory of C.
T. Sampson & Co. A large crowd assem-
bled at the depot to witness their arrival,
They were followed from the depot to
Sampson's factory by the crowd amid omi-
nous hisses and hootgg from the Crispins.
Two men were arres for assaulting the
Chinamen with stones. Tho Crispins are
deeply excited.

The Cuban Question,

A Strong Speech from General Banks, of
Massachuseltts,

Mr. Banks proceeeed toaddress the House
in support of the joint resolution. e had
listened yesterday to the message of the
President without having his views on the
subject changed or moditied. There never
could he peace in the country till the rela-
tions of Cuba to the United States were
definitely settled. He knew that the peo-
pie of tho United States had been religious-
ly taithful to their duties, althoug!l.lhcy
liadd the reputation abread of Sheing tilibus-
ters, No Statein the world had so clear
and honorablo a record in that regard as
the United States had.  The present move-
ment in Cuba originated out of the revolu-
tion in 8pain.  The people of Cuba natur-
ally expected to share in the benelits of the
revolution. But tieneral Lersundi, with
despotism in words and manner, checked
the idea and intimated that the sacritico of
a few lives would save greater amd more
paintul losses. The people of Cuba had
thereupon risen against the government of
Spain and established a government for
themselves.  They lud adopted a constita-
tion us wise and in some respects wiser
thun that of the United States. They held
threoe out of the four States into which the
island was divided, and had fought from
October, 1863, till now, with a persistencey,
bravery and tidelity that hal rarely been
exceeded,

Ho had heard mention nizde in the Pres-
dent's messago yosterday of fosses by the
Spaniards from an occasional hullet, and
recognized the source from which that ox-
pression catne, but it wiad not an Hoveas
siomal  bullet’, that lost the lives of finy
thousand  Spanish  sotdiers. There had
been 107,000 uien empioyed to suppross the
insurrection.  The exact military toree in
the ticld at the present time he strpposed
to bo about s, 0 against abont 10,000, or 20,-
000 Cabans, Tho contlict lnel beet carried
out with a barbarity never hoture equaled,
which was an addifional reason Tor the in-
terference of tho United  States govern-
ment.

The propositions stuliitted weee stmple.
They gave offencs to no nation, interfered
with the rights ol neither party to the con-
tost, and were in consonaner with tho pre-
cedents established by all the Furopuan
wgovernments in the fate rebellion in the
United Statos,  Spamn had recognized the
rebetlion within sixty-tive days after the
firing at Fort Sumter, e proposed to do
only that for the island of Cuba --not within
sixty days after tho boginning of the con-
test, but twenty-one months after it, and
after thousands of lives had fglen in tho
war, He reminded the House of the inse-
curity of tha United States citizens and otli-
vers uf Cuba.  Ho bhad seen aletier yester-
day stating that a United States Consul
thére, whose nane he could notrepeat, was
preparing to leave the istand, in the beliel
that his life was not safy there.  There was
no indignity and no wrong which wight
not bo irposed upon Amcericans there,

An Admiral of the United Stutes Navy
had Leen sent there sonie time ago to in-
quire into the circuiustaiees of the murder
ofa youny man from Peunsylvania, and
atter the show and furce of o trind, and the
Admiral reported that the man had been
brutally murdered, and to that report the
Presidént had assented.  The Admiral re-
ported wiso that the British government
had power to protect its subjects, and that
they sutfered no violence whatever from
the anarchy in Cuba, Tho Seeretary of
State wrote to an American consul there
inquiring what there was in British logista-
tivn that gave their subjects protection
which American vitizens had not, and the
consul eonld not answer the question,  But
he (Mr, Banks) ecould tell

It was because the British government
protected its own subjects and never took
the side of the oppressor amd of the tyrant
against its own !l)uuplo, as the United States
govermment had nearly done,  (Murmurs
ol applause in onw of the galleries.)  The
British government did not assail ity {wn-
ple as liars and cowards, but protected them
whether they were right or wrong. When-
ever tho Aerican government took the
liko ground Americans would be perfectly
protected, as  Fnglishmen, Frenchnen,
Swedes, Danes, Russians, or Prussians are
protected,

He wanted that  protection  given to
Americans there, and the Har of the coun-
try unmolested on the scas, especially in
the Gulf of Mexico, e referred to the ar-
auments ou international law in the Presi-
dent’s wo vesterday, nnd comnpared
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other motive to sustain the Cuban ques-
tion except what influenced him in sup-
porting tho ncrwisiliun of St Domingo,
in which ho had large and impliedly
dishonest territorinl possession.” "If thu
American Minister at” Madrid should us-
sail in that manner an officer of the Spanish
government or Cortes, ho (Banks) would
say tu the Spanish people that that Minis-
ter ought to be dismissed out of tho coun-
try; and he did believe, if at present an
Alnerican had the slightest chance of being
protected and supported, the Spanish Min-
Ister vught to be asked, after retlecting a
yvear and a half on this foul calumny, to
substantiate tho truth of what he had falsey
declared. He (Banks) did not need to suy
that in the Cuban question, and in the Sun
Domingo question, he had no personal in-
torest whatever, and was animated only by
that fecling which animated and controtled
overy man in this country. This man (al-
luding to the Spanish Minister) who sought
to destroy the reputation of the govern-
ment byussuiling itsunlicers with a cowarnd-
Iy and infamous fatschood, was unworthy
the privileges he enjoyed by the courtesy
and goncrosity of the Amorican people, 1o
would ask the President, when hosent Con-
wress another messago on the subject of
personal integrity, to expross his opinions
as to tho machinitions wnd movements of
the Spanish Minister on this subject.
e eae———— -
The Bartal of Charles Die i
Body Iuterred fn Westn
ster Abbey.

LoNtoy, June LL—At Nixa. m,, to-day,
the romains of Charles Dickons, were con-
veyed from his late rosidenceatt ind's Hill,
by train to Charing-Cross Station. ‘I'hers
waited at tho stationa plain hearse without
the usual Eoglish trappimgs, and three
phin_ coachos,  In the Hrst conel waore
phaced the children of the dec ed - Chas,
and Harry Dickens, Miss Dickens, wnd
Mrx, Charles Collins; in the second coach
were Miss Hogartly, sister-in-law, and Mores,
Austingsistor of Mrs, Dickenss Mr, Charles
Dickens, jr., and John Forster; in the
third conch were Feank Beard, Charles
Colling, Mr. Owery, Wilkio Collins anad
tdmund Dickens,

The entire party were indeep but singde
mourning, without bands or searfs, There
wits o crowtd at Charing Cross Station, and
the procession was driven at onew to West-
minster Abbey, whuere tho remains were
received by Dean Stanley and othor otli-
vials, and placed in the *1oet’s Corner,” !
the foot of Haudel and at the head of Sheri-
dan, with M v und Cumberland on
either side.
upon the bier. Dean Stunley read tho
bitrial serviee, and tho coflin was doposited
in its final rusting place, and the funer: !
Dickens was ended,  Upon thoe coflin-
were inseribed the wnr&n: *Charlus Dick-
ens: born February 7, 15125 died Jone o,
1570

Thousands of citizens have crowded to
the ALbey during the day to look upontho
spot where the great novelist rests,

The Times, in an articlo on iron-clads,
fears that Captain Coles may bo rash and
push the turret prineiple too fur, It re-
quires u sacritice of desirabla qualitios in
a cruiser, and its too general adoptiun
mighl fimpair the eflicioncy of the navy,

The Queen authorizes a disclaimor ol the
uniriendly remarks aseribed to hor in the
World's Fvangelical Conferonee, to bo held
in Now York next sutummn,

— rw—— -

A Faithful Dog and Cat. <
The local column of the Altoona Swn of
Monday contains the tw o following storjes :

Nathun Deuny was killed on Ssturday
murning by the Cincinnatl expross west,
at Warrior's Ridge, When tho body was
discovered. his faithful dog was foumd by
hig side with a broken back, showing that
he had rivked his own lifo in order to save
his master from the jaws ol death, And
when the persons who discovered tho body
of his master attemptad to removo it, the
broken-backed dog, nearly dead as ho way,
manifested such a degree of furocity that it
was found impossible to approach him.
Alter reanteJ eftorts to secure tho body
had fuiled it was found necessary to shoot
the faith{ul sentinel, and he bresthed out
his faithful life on the body of his dewd
master.

A well known citizen of Altoona thuother
evening locked up his house and with his
family retired to bed. Somo time during
the night he was awankenoed from sleap by
a dull blow on his fuce.  He was somuowhat
astonished to find that a favorite cat had
sprang direetly on his fuce, Being very
drowsy ho threw the eat from him amd im-

them with similir arguiments conpunien-
ted some time ago by the Seeretary of the
state. o could not hut feel instinetively,
on hearing the message read, that the per-
son who bad prepared them for the one
party had dong it also for the olher, and
that the sano person night also bo in the
pay of thoexiled Queen of Spain, in tho pay
of the Spanish government and in tho pay
of the government of tho United States. —
That might be an error on his part and he
hoped to God it was, but he was inelined
to believe it.

A member inguired—Will the gentieman
state to whom he refers?

Nr. Banks—No, sir, notat all.

Mr. Ingersoll—I would liko to he ntor-
cd on that point. -

Mr. Banks proceeded to refer to that part
of the President’s niossiage referring to the
brutalitios committed on buth sides, a!l of
whicli, ho said, might have come from the
Spanish Minister. (Sensation.) It would
Locome tho Spanish Minister better than
tho American Ministor of State,  Howould
say for the Cubans, who were in instinet
with the character of the American people,
that if they had been left to conduct their
contest under the rules of civilized war-
faro, not one man would havoe been buteh-
ered by them in a cruel and unjustitiable
manner.

He would not attempt to justily the re-
ported murder in wholesale ot six hundred
prisoners of war by one of tho chiefs of the
insurgents, though they could do nothing
else but retaliate or see the country depop-
ulated by the Spaniards. He did not biumoe
the United States for not interfering.

Congress had taught the President thatit
was dungerous for him to entertain an
opinion or de an act that might be cnlled a
policy (aughter on the Democratic side),
and, therotore, if e saw those things done
and said nothing it way not his fault, butif
membors of Congress would claim absolute
and unlimited power in the administration,
and if the government suw these things and
permitted them, und justitied themor glont-
ed over them, they ought to be numbered
awmony the damuoed forever and ever. The
curse of God should rest upon them.  (Ap-
plause, suppressed by the speaker). They
were rospousible fur these things.

There hawl not been a prisoner ol war
hutehiered in Cuba, not n woman or child
sent to eternity, for which Congress was
not responsible, for it had the power to
check such burbarity, and did not exercise
it.  Twelve hundred millions of people
would join the United States in the ery of
condemnation aggainst ite But Congress
dared not utter o word against such whole-
sale butchery of the defenceless people of
Cuba, and now they were told that so long
us the Spaniards wmurdered women and
children, so long as there was no war the
Unitod States had no right whatever to in-
terferc with them in any way,  That was
what way ealled law.

He did not; blame tho President for it
Notatall.  Buta lawyer who for anything
but pay would send to the representatives
of tho peoplo a doctrino like that for them
to act upon, ought to be lorever reproved
and forbidden the presence of civilized men,
(Applause in the wmallery and laughter
among the Democratic members,)

Tue spenkor stated that any manifesta-
tion of applause wits positively forhidden
by the rules,

Mr, Ingersoll- Lot us have alittle liber-
ty to-day.

Mr. Banks went on tosay that there were
some other passages which he not {in
the President’s message, which bad a
Funiliar ring to his ears, and which hie had
also found in the Spunish Minister's in-
structions to the Committeo on Foreign
Attairs through the Secretary of State. It
was said that the Cubans had no towns and
no cities, and therefore had no rights.—
Where did a doctrina or authority like that
come from? It had been said afuretime,
that “ God made the country and man made
the town,” “The Cubany had country, and
could defend it, and if left to themselves
could govern it in peace, prusperity and
happiness, The information given by the
President, that the Cubans lad not 10,000
stand of armsy, reminded hin of the state-
ment of Kdmund Burke, two years after
the Declaration of American Independenco,
““That the American grand army did not
number more than 10,000 to 12,000 men,
who prudently enough declined a general
engagement, and that an army which was
obliged at all times and in all situations to
decline an engagement, might delay its
ruin, but could never defend its country.”
But, said Mr, Banks, commenting on the
last’ sentenco, **it did it devilish well
(laughter), and what such an army did for
the United States, it will do for Cubs, and
nothing else will duit.”

Mr. Banks then referred to the Presi-
dent's allusion to the use of Cuban bonds,
and his intimation that these bonds wero
expected to intluence Congress. He did
not believe that any such attemnpts lmd beon
made, but he kuew that etforts of another
character had been made. Tho whole
country had been flooded with rumors that
the purity and integrity of the Mouse of
Representatives had been perverted and
destroyed, until at last it came fromn the
President; that was a matter for Congress
to look into, and see that it did not atfect
the judgment or stain the integrity ot
members. He did not believe that any
such attempt had been made, but he did
know that foreign governments hero have
endeavored to sustain their purpose and
and their object by appoals of that
character. A year and s half ago
the Spanish minister in W ashington
said to a reporter of the House—n cor-
respondent of a prominent journal in the
neighborhood of ‘which he (Banks) lived,
and without the approval of which journal
he could not sustain himself at home, and
intending that what he said should go to

the public prints—*‘that Gen. Banks had no

miediatoly went to slecp again.  Inashort
timo thecat repeated her singular action
and again ho threw her from him. Yt
again shoe sprang upon him, and this tinmo,
heing thoroughly awakened nnd suspocting
something unusual, he raised himselfinthe
bed and guzed toward the open door of the
room. Ho was startied to seoapair of bril-
liant oyes flashing on him trom the gloom,
Rising and striking a light, ho was sur-

rised to soe a mamimoth black dog stand-
ing on the threshold of the room looking
tixedly at himi. After a briof oxamination
of the mysterious canine, our friend walked
deliboratoly past him, opened the doorand
called him down stairs, The dog oboyed,
and walked forth into the night with per-
feet docility. Tho question is, whenco catno
the dog, and was he mad? The singular
action of tho cat, which is n great petin the
family, manifests a degree ol intelligenes
truly astonishing,  Her fidelity to her mns-
tor rid him of an unﬁnlmmunt visitor, and
may have saved his lite.

- -~

A Preachier Prosccuted for Scduction.

Upon tho docket of the Supremo Court,
by Counsellor Dougherty was yestorday
entered an aflidavit, upon which this morn-
ing was arrested a young man fconsed sy
a Baptist clergyman.  Io studied divinity
in the University at Lewisburg,  Ho iy ap-
parently u6 years of age, Heiswiry, meth-
odieal, and apparently as closely caleulating
and as deeply delibérate as tho pasteboard
circles uul(f in the stores of stationers to
oxrediw the ealculation of simple interest.

The complainant against hin is n young
woman, dellicnlu in physique, but richin
the wealth of a xmblle countenance and u
queenly mien. Tho town of Lewishuryg
was her home.  What her afidavit ropro-
sents i that the accused boguilod her into
win,  She deposes that in October, 1868, sho
first made his ncquaintance. In February,
1570, the secused graduated from the Uni-
versity, Ho left tor Philudelphin, A cor-
responidence, states tho aflidavit, was kopt
up between the parties.  ‘I'he emeuto wis
cansed by the reception of u etter from’him
by the young lady. Ity contents were to
the effect that he had coneluded to withdraw
his promise of marriage, but that us n pe-
cuniary plaster he was ready to supply
whatever might be ordered.

In the meantime the young lady becumne
a mother. $he is so fur from friendlusn
that Hon, Danlel Dougherty has been ne-
cured as her counsel.  The accused wus
this morning taken into custody by o Depu-
ty, whoso mmmno in Getz. But that the
reporters cavuully encountered two men-
bers of the bar, they would have boen
prevented from examining the dockets up-
on which the eircumstancos are recorded,
But for the nssistance of tho professional
gentlemen ubove named, tho incognito of
the accused would have heen effectually
proserved.—Phil. Bulletin.

I —
A BAD SUICIDE,
. _
A Young Lady Driven to Relf-Deatrue-
ton by a Crucl Ktep-Mother.

UNIONVILLE, Orange county, N. J., June
¥.—-Mins Carrio Jones, n pupil at Oak 11ill
Seminary, about ono mile wost of this vil-
Iage, attempted suicide on Monday night,
by taking a dose of corrosive sublimate.--
A physician was immediatoly called, nnil
remained with the young lady through the
night, endeavoring in every way (o assuage
her sufferings, but with little avall as she
continues sinking all the while, and is now
almost beyond the pale of sutfering, no
hopes whatever being entertained of her
recovery,

A lctter was found on the stand near her
bed, addressed to her father, stating the
cause of theterrible act.  Hor fathor residos
at Nowark, N. J. To her step-mother rho
way an object of disliko. 17or tho past five
years sho has been attending school at
Mount Retirement Sominary, near Decker-
town, N. J., and hor father, to carry out the
cruo. designs of tho step-mother, paid her
board, &ec., and kept her from home, Re-
cently she had attended tho school at Oak
ill. and a fow days ago her father notified
lier that he would no longer bo rokponsible
for her board, and that she must hereafter
rely on her own resources for support, as
sho could not return home. This intelli-
gence, as well it might, very much de-
pressed her spirits, and to end what ap-
pesred to her a life of cruclty sho has
poisoned Lerself, Miss Jones is described
as being a young lady of about 20 years,
amiablo and intelligent, and in every way
worthy of better treatment by her paronts.

Negroes in the Common KBchools.

Mr, Conway, the State Superintendent of
Publie Schooﬁa in Louisiana, is said to ad-
here firmly to the position be has taken in
favor of giving negroes tho sameo rights as
whites in respect to having their children
educated in those institutions, Hia full
adhesion to this view was doubted by u
correspondent of the New Orleans Times,
and it is said that a statement reatirming
his position failed to obtain insertion in that
paper. It is reported that the teachers in
the schools, although the pressure of local
prejudice is against such views, will offer
no objection to performing their duties in
“mixod schools” organized under the new
law, and about 1,000 now applicants are
ready in case of need to fill their places.
It is expected that a vote on tho question of
a school-tax will throw light upon the
views of the majority of electors concerning
this subject, which now greatly agitaten
tho people of Louisiana.—N. Y. Tribune,

-

A Pittsburgh painter, at work on the
third story of a building, caught at and
broke several rounds out of theladder in
his fall, but at length he struck a stron
one, which shot him through a secon
gtory window, sprawling ou the floor
unhurt,




