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OLD RYE'S SPRECH.
I was made to he ealen
And not to be drank ;
To be thrushed In a barn,
Notsoaked In n tank.

1 comie ns w blesslng,
When put throwgh the mill
As o blight and a curse
When run through a still.

Muake mo up into lonves,
And your ehildren are fod ;
But If Into drink,
I will sturvetbem instead.

In bread I'm o servant
The eater shall rule ;
In drink, I am maater,

Thoe deinker o fool.

Then remember p warning :
My strength 1'11 employ,
If enten to strengihon ;
If drank, to destroy.

For the Bloomfiéld Thmen.

AN ADVENTURE AT SEA.

N the summoyr of 1830 the * Vulean,™
pnder the commuand of Capt. Isasc
Johnson, was on her homeward-bound
passage from the Indies, with half a eargo
of tea, and she stopped at Cape Nogro, on
the const of Benguela, after a lot of ivory,
to wmake up hor load. Having gone on
shore, at the Cape, tho capiain lesmed
from the native contractor that be would
haye to gosome fifteen miles up the Can-
nibal's river, as tho elophant hunters had
all the boats further np in the ocountry, so
that consagnently they bud not been” ena-
bled to bring the ivory down,

Capt. Johuson was somewhat dissppoint.
od at this eause of delay, but without wait-
ing to find useless fanit he determined to
man his own boats, and proceed at once
up the river. It required four trips to
bring all the ivory down, but as they had
opportunity to take advantage of the slight
tides, the task was sovomplished in four
dnys. On the last trip the captain went
himself, lenving the first mate in chargo of
the ship, and on arriving at the small vil-
lags where the ivory wos stored, he was
not i little surprised to find that nently all
tho miserable Duts were deserted. Bover-
al times Oapt, Johnson fnguired the mean-
ing of this, but the untives weze cither un-
able, or unwilling to give any plain snswer,
and it was not until the last lot of tusks
had been conveyed to tho boats, and  the
natives had been remunerated for their
labor, thiat the least elue could be  obtained
to the cause of this strange desertion, and
then, for the first time, the saptain recelv-
od the startling intelligenoce that the cholera
ik meeeping down the ricsr |

Axpoon na this fact became kunown to
the seamen, they wildly huddled into their
bouts, ns' though the fearful death-ange!
wis ut their beels, and silently, yot with
powerful strokes, they pulled down the
futal stream. At length they ieachked their
ship, and though they breathed somewhat
more freely as they trod theie own deck,
yot ench countenanco bore the stamp of
deep fear. The ivory was soou got on
board, and with all haste the old Vulean
was got under way. It was nearly night
when the ship got off, and with a good
breeto from the vorthward snd eastward,
sue stood wall on et conme. On the next
morning, shortly after broakfast, and
while the ocrow had begun to think that
they had no oconaion for further fear,
young man, named Walter Addison, was
taken suddenly nick.

Young Addison wha the favorite, both of
the officera and tho erow, and as It was re-
ported that ho wae thus i1}, » general con-

opos el hands. The

:

le sank into an alorming dobility, the
countenanco nssuming a deadly paleness,
nnd his skin bearing all the appearance of
a corpse.  Poor Addison suffered Ell noon,
and thon the startling announcemont wont
throngh the ship that ho wasa dend !

This was the first, but who shonld be the
next! A panio had seived upon the mon—
the cholera was with them, aod none dared
remove the form of their dead shipmate
from his berth. Night approached, sud
with it eame an almost dend ealm, but the
corpse Etill remained in the forecastle, nor
did the men ‘daro go thither, The captain
urged thar the longer presence of the body
wonld breed more dangerous contagion,
but the only answer he received wns a
mournful shuke of the heads about him,
At length, finding that all argumente were
uselass, he tarned to his mate and  asked
him i he would assist himself in throwing
the body of the dead mau overboard, The
mate, at first, besitated, but in & moment
ho signified his consent, and together him-
self and captain, went down into the fore-
oastle, They dared not remain long
enough with the corpse to sew it up, nor
oven to attach to it a sloking weight, but
throwing over (ta single blanket, they
managed to get it upon deck and lay it
across the bulwarks of the starboord bow.
A moment Captain Johnson hesitated—he
opened his lips, breathed o prayer for the
soul of the departed, and then, while a
shudder ran over his frame, ho lot the cold
form of young Walter Addison slide into
the blue water! Instinotively ho cast his
oyes over tho side as the deed wns done,
and by the pale phosphorescent light he
could just ses the corpse sink, then rise
and sink again, and then with a beavy
stop and o still honvier heart, heo walked
aft.

The flrst watch had been set, but the
other wateh dared not go below, and hud.
dling themelsves beneath the long-boat,
they sought the repose which thoy feared
to seek where their companion had died ;
but caoh seemed to fear his neighbor, for
none knew whare the contagion might be.
At oloven o'clock the slight breathings of
tho air, which seomod for the last few
hours to have had no  settled point; began
to gather more foree from the northward
and westward, and ere long a good frosh
breezo filled the ship's canvass, and started
through the wator. The wind confinued
to ingrease, and before midnight all hands
were called to take in the top-gallantsails.
At twelve o'clogk the mid watoh was set,
and all hands were, for a fow momoents,
brought in contact with ench other, No
further symptoms of the dreaded pestilence
had nppeared, and they began to take
hope,

It was half-past twelve o'clock, An old
seaman, named Bill Bhippon, had the helm,
while the remainder of the walch wore
either in the gangway or else forward,—
The wind continued fresh, but yet steady,
and the old ship wos close hauled upon it,
lnying soma two poluts off from her true
course. The ship's bell was suspended
aver the binnnacle, and old Shippen reached
over and struck the first hall bour after
midoight, He had just resumed his posi-
ton, and was gaxing intently at the com.
pass, when bo folt o hand lsid upon Lis
shoulder,and on turning sround, he beheld,
by the stmggling bewms of the binnnole
lamp, the pale, deathly fentures of Walter
Adddson [

For an fustant the old eailor remained
rovted to the spot, and thon, uttering o
shiarp ery of foar, holet go the whaeol and
durtod forward, Ina moment the ship be-
| gan to fall off, and ns she brought the flat
! surfnce of canvass to the wind, she heeled
| over alarmingly § but soon the pale spectro
| that had frightened the helmsman ' from
[hiu post, caught the wheol, und laid the

Belm hard down, and ere long the ship was
onoe mote 10 the wind.

Bhippon's ery hiad startod all hanuds from
thelr Hstlessneas, for they thought the chol-
orgflend bad assailed him, but  from his
broken ejncalations they soon learnsd what
wis the matter, nnd in n body they crowd-
1 od aft; and, by the dim light from the bin-

nucle, they maw the speetre helmaman /—
Every kuee tredhbled, and overy tongue
clove to the roof of its mouth. Nome dired
to approach him, nor did any move baok.
At this juncture the captain came on deck.
His eyo caught the corpse-like form that
still held the wheel, and he, too, was rivet-
ed to the spot where he stood,

*Bhipmates, relieve me from here or I
shall faint. 1 mm ocold mnd weak I at
length onme from thelips of the sseming
npectre, in fuint, agonized tones,
rushed forward, and laid his hand

It

]
i

was cold and wet, but ho knew that it was
o living man ! One after another of the
men gathered about, and ere long all know
that young Waltay Addison still lived !—
The captain had him conveyed to the oab-
in, wheve everything that conld be thonght
of was administered for his comfort, and it
wad not long ere he sufficlently revived to
give an nocount of his strange escape from
the ecold deep grave to which he had been
consiguoed,

It seemed that young Addison had fullen
into that death-like lethargy which not un-
frequently results from sudden cholera,
and which, as all who are aoquainted with
the diseass must be aware, 5o nearly re-
somblea death, that even the best physi-
cians have been deceived by it. The sud-
den immersion in the cold water had re-
vived his dormant sonses, and a8 the ship
had but m slight motionat the time, ho
cime to n partial realization of his situn-
tion ere shio had passed him, and by con-
sidernble exertion he managed to get hold
ol the rydder-chains, He tried to call for
nsslstance, but his tongue was 8o swollen
that ho found it impossible, and after re-
maining upon the chaing long enough to
gnin more strongth, he worked his way np
till he got hold of the lanyards of the cabin
dend-lights, From thenoo he reached the
Inshings of the stern-bont, but here woak-
noss again overpowered him, and after
working his way into the boat ho remained
some time insensiblo, but at length he  re-
vived and came on board. He had fried to
wpeak; bat he could not:. When tho holns-
man fled from the wheel, be bad sense
enough to see the ship's danger, and from
the impulse of n sort of instinet, be selzed
the whetl and bronght her up to the
wind,

The morming dawned, and the next day
passed—then another, and another, but
the death-fiond came not again! Te had
lost his first intended victim, and he loft
the ship in penace,

- -

A Town with a Strange History.

N tha heart of a forest of stunted treos
in Buorlington county, New Jersey,
cighteen smoke-blackened chimnoys stand-
ing as hond stones over the ashes of ns
many once happy bomes, tell the sad story
of the ufter desolation of & prosperous vil-
lnge of n hundred years ago. Batsto stood
at the bead of Little Egg Harbor, on jMul-
lins River. It clustered about a romantic
orystal lake that takes an oval shape in the
fringing folinge, and mirrors a sky of blue
in o frame of green. The Quakers sottled
round it, and one of their number built an
iron furnpce on the briok of its outlet, at
which were made the cannon used in the
Revolutionury war.

Working for Quaker Ball, the owner of
the foundry, was a young Waelshman,
Willinm Richards, At the Quaker's death
he sucoceeded him, and added to the little
village wealth, Io paid the passwage of
emigrants and made them his retainers, On
the knoll above the lake stands the stone
mansion e built. It is 40x50 feet, with
two story wings.

Youug Richards had inbeddied his fath-
or's love of pownr, and be ruled Batato as
# priveipplity, From the old mausion,
which was thon known as it is to-day ns
the Big House, he could look down over
the towun and watch the inbabitants ot
thelr work or in thelr sport. e extended
his power, and bought up 80,000 nores of
land, ineluding what is now  Atlantio
oounty, aud embraging what are now tlie
villages of Hammondton, Ellwood, and
Eygg Harbor city. He bupilt dwelliogs along
the four streets of Batsto, imported work-
mon, bullt two sawmills, two glass factories
ong pottery, & threestory stone grist mill,
dug n canal two miles long to Little Egg
Harbor, built. several scows, and put two
schiooners in the cossting trade, The woods
wore olpared by choppors, nud the woed
corded arcund the glass Motories. Ten
large buildings were filled with busy men
melting, baking aud cutting window glass.
Between five bundred and a thousand men
fouud employment, aud thore was nok an
idle band in Batsto,

With the magnificent water power, made
by the full of the water from the lake, with
the forests of pine, oak aud cedar; with
the vich vinoyards that were growlng about
the village, all who pawed that way pre-
dicted a flonrishiog oity, Jesse Richards
turned his own mill with the water power,
and dealt the flour to his workmen from
hisown store. He sawed the timber and
built the houses for his tenants, and gave
them thelr ront.  He premed the juice from
tho rich gropes and stored them in bis own
wine collar, No other store was allowed

in that region but his, and no houses were
built bat with his consent, The retainers l
of the Big House wers fad from the store
and superintended by ‘he master, The
saw-mills, the glass factorics and the
foundry made strange musio in the wilds of
New Jersey., In the pottery a pair of
wheels weighing 3,000 pounds orushed
through the sandy clay and added to the
chorus of nolies in the judustrious plaoce.
In 1820 the foundry furnace was again re-
built, and the date is inseribed on the old
iron plate,

By 1840 ten fron furnaces were busy in
New Jersey, but the discovery of coal and
iron ore together in other States soon dealt
them n heavy blow. The prosperity of
Jesse Riohards made him tho proudest, ns
he was the wealthiest man in the Btate,
He looked upon the fires as they glowed in
hix furonces with » princely pride. He re-
viewed his tenants as they collected in his
store for provisions with o lordly satisfoc-
tion. His wine mellowed as It grew old in
his eellar, and in the smiles of his good for-
tune he drmank his liquor in joy. 1In 1848
the furnnces was so unprofitable that he
allowed the fires-to die ont and they were
nover relighted. This cbhook to the growth
of bis wealth pained him, In 1854 Lo died,
seventy-two years old, with three sons
and three daughters to enjoy his enormous
fortune,

As William Richards had left as a legacy
to his sons a love of thrift and power, Jesso
Richards left to his sons a love of strong
drink. Thomas, Samuel and Jesse were
executors of the estate, and ordered the
factories to be managed in their name.
The broad scres and thriving village re-
turned to them a vast revenue. They made
Robert Stewart, o faithful seoretary of
Jesse Richards, their managor, and they
left Batsto for Philadelphia. They lavish-
od their wealth in every possible ploasure
and demanded all the profits of their fac-
taries to supply them ; andfinding these
searcely enongh, in 1855 sold to Matlock &
Allen, clothiors, of Philndelphia, 80,000
acres of their land. This woent as fast as
young men of fortune can make money
g0

The working men wore left unpaid. They
clamored for their wages. At longth they
throw down their tools, and the fires in the
glnss furnaces  went out, and the busy vil-
lago of o hall century was idle, and the
mon met and talked over the days when up
to the Big House, * Widlam' Richards, as
their dialeet turns the name, kept every-
body woll fod aud paid, and so endeared
the men to him that he had only to ask
them and (hey would fight for him.

Thoe young men returned to their homo
and started tho wheels of the factories and
mill again, and gave promise of adding to
the theift of the village, but as soon as the
factories began to return them more mon-
ey one nfter the other went off, until Rob-
ert Btewnrt was again compolled to treat
with the clamorous workmen. A fow of
the old laborers, under Jesse Richards,
agreed to work without their wages, for
the sake of the village. Many moved
away. The old houses began to crumble,
the old foundry tumbled in, the canal
choked up, aad the mill stopped. Ten yoars
ago the ficed went out for the last time,
The retainers of the Big House chose the
best of the dwellings, and ehopped wood
by the day for enough to buy thoir bread,
No rent collector called on  them, and as
one housa grew too old to bo inhabited, they
moved into another. The Big Honss was
desolate,

Beven years ago the post-office was tuken
away lrom the village and given to Pleas-
ant Mills, a smaller plice in Atlantic coun-
ty. Tho old store at the Big Houss wns
exhousted, and there was no  money in the
town to restock it, and no monsy to pat-
ronize it it restocked. The earponter, theo
jolner, the shos-maker, the black-smith
doserted thair shops, and the deors stood
wide open, but nobody entered at them.—
The mill race burst, and the splash of the
fulling wator night and day recchoos as it
did before Quaker Ball discovered its water
power. The middle-aged men moved
away,aod the old men and women clung to
the rulns. As the years woskoned the

| Mmbers in the ~houses, they gathered
Hntbeuhomut of them, and where one

honso wonld aecommodate two familios

The Pearl Fishery.

YHE month of February commences the
sonson for pentl-fishing which ends
with the month of May : but tho fust days
oomo #o often in the Hindoo ealondar, really
exveeding in number the working days,
that tho business is in fact not carried on in
earncst more than n month. Bach fish-
ing-bont carries a erow of twenty men,
half divers and half sailors, beside tho
muster and pilot. They start at ten o'clock
in the ‘evening ; and, borne along by the
night breeze, reach the banks before dawn.
About midday they return to port, at the
hour when the sen-breere changes its di-
rection and blows toward the land. At
the nppearance of daylight the divers com-
mence their labors, being divided into two
partios which alternately dive and rest,
In diving, the one about to descend be-
neath the water grasps with the toes of his
right foot a rops which has attached to it
at one extremity a large pyramid-shaped
stone, the use of which is to render the de-
soantk easior, and to keep the pearl-fisher
at the bottom, It is moored, as onemight
say, " to the boat: by the rope which also
enables the diver to hold communication
with his commdes above him, He dives
elther standing or crouching, but never
head foremost, ns has been supposed.
With his left foot he holds his net, with
his right band tho stone-weighted ocord ;
with his Jeft hand be pinches his nostrils 3
his ears are stopped up with cotton soaked.
When be arrives at the bottom he rapidly
pieks off all tho oysters within his reach,
fllls the net or bag which bangs about his-
neck, and at & cortain signal is drawn up
again by his companions. The greatest
depth at which a diver can work does not
exceed eight or nine fathoms, and he can-
not remain under water longor than half a
minute. Those wonderful tales which
represont certain divers as remaining
minute, or even severnl minutes, under an
enormous mass of water, whose pressure is
more than twice as much as that of the
atmosphere, are merely the result of the
imagination, since there does mot exist,
and nover has existod, any man capable of
80 extraondinary o feat, When the weather
will permit a skillful diver will make as
many as fifteen  or twonty descents in o
mortiing, separated by intervals of rest of
from ton to fifteen minutes. If circum-
stances are unfavornble he will not dive
more than four or five times.

This exercise, repented thivty days each
year, soon tells upon the health of tho un.
fortunate people who pursue it, and a diver
seldom grows old, Muny of thom contract
at an early nge a frightful disease which
soon makes the exerciso of their danger-
ous profession impossible. The sight
grows wenks, the eyes boeome nloernted,
and the whole body is covered with sores.

Others are sometimes stricken with apo.
plexy on lenving the water, or die of suffo-
cation at the bottom of the sea,

Thore is yot another peril to which the
diver in exposed, more dreaded, perhaps,
than any other ; the shark is the Lerror of
the pearl-fishers, and If the word is given,
true or false, that one of these gigantic
®nd terrible fish is in their midst, it is suf-
ficient to disperse even an entire flotills,
and drive every boat into port without so
much as an attompt to msoortain the teath
of the alarm.

From these fow crude dotalls some idea
of the trisla and dangers to which the

sarl-fisher is exposed may be gained,

ith 80 much, peril to both life and lHmb
are thoso !::ro gems meoured which are
deytined to woven amid the glossy and
luxuripnt tresses of n young beauty, or to
render the snowy whitenesa of her fair
nock yet more noticeable, Little does she
think, s sho clasps the exquisite orna-
monts with delight, of the poor Hindoo
flshorman who perhaps gave his life as a
saorifice to gain the lncent goms that form
such & ik ndornmont for her own youthful
purity. As little does she realizs it, as
that the costly lace which shs views with
#ogmuch complacenoy was wearily woven
by women in ﬂl‘a-dutmslng dark colliurs.

£ A sermonizer made these remarks
on the following soul-saving question :—
‘ My brethren, » man cannot afford to loss
dif soul. He's got but one, and he can't
got another, If a man loses his horse he
oan get aupther ; if ke loses his wife he
can get moother ; if ho loses his ohild he
can got snother; but if he loses lis soul—
good-by, John,"

" Jack Pendergast was fined ten dol,
lars by & Chioago justice for an assaull, the
alternative being ten days in jail. To get
tho money to pay the fine be picked the
pocket of u lawyer in court ; but when he
U Y e e e -

b wyor his
and Jack will go to the Blate prison for

many yoary,




