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THE TYPO.

BY A, A. HOPEINE.

The typol—a singular creature s he—

A bit of a wizard | take him to be,

A parndox ever, I stonily assort,

A fancy the statement you can't controvert:

He “lakes” a great deal, and he “proves’ all he
gets,

And he “sofs” while he stands. nnd he stands
while he “setal™

A maglieal power {hero is in his hoand,

As swiftly the types marshal in at command;

The urt of & painter ho bas to portray

The incidents many that make up today.

A wedding o plotures:—*‘elick, click,” and ‘iis
thore, k

The glad, merry party, the just-wedded pair;

You see the young wife in her garments of white,

{ Yon have gone to the wedding without an “in-
vite, ")

And fancy you bear the good wishes of friends,

And—thore the bright picture unwittingly ends,

For the typo paints sll kinds of soenes in a breath,

e gpelled you a marriage ~the next is a death;

And low in the coffin yon see n dear fuce

All silent and cold, that was full of rare graco;

A sorrowing civele that tenderly kiss

The Tipe whose sweet pressure they ever will
miss;

And sofily the tear-drops creep down o'er your

. lushes,
As sadly you echo the **nshes to nshos. '

H0Hek, elick”—now he's gpelling a railroad dis-
nxter,

And fast *-click™ the types, and still fuster and
faster,

And horror is seon in each one of  1e'r froer,

A= quickly be ranges them into thelr places:

A terrible slanghter,”” you shudder, then laugh

With hearty good will at their next paragraph—

.\j;;kl' of three lines, or n dozen as brief,

Done up—a rich bundlo of fun—in o sheaf!

follow

pills

To enre every one of morlality's ills;

*Click, elick,” and just under his fingers they go
fourth—

“None gennine nnless signed ‘John Jones," " &el

Now “tiz an **Elixir.” and now a *Hair Dye,"”

{To eolor, of conrse, for itz spelled with )

“CenghSyrup,” perhaps, or “Waler,"or **Lotion,”

(A humbug, condensged to a good “*Yankee no-
tion?")

A something, in ehort, for all hnman diseases—

“*You paya in your money and takes what yon

pleases!”

Then some “ad's"—patent bitters and

Variety tinly gives living ils spier.

And typos enn present it to you In o frice.

From gravest to gay, every mood of the mind

Is by them each hour completely defined;

One moment they Inngh, and another they weep—
I faney thelr sorrow is not ovet-deep—

But be their expression whatever it may,

The will of the typo they only obey;

To all hiscommands they respond with n “elick,”
He rules with o stout little **rule™ nnd 4 “stick!"

CAUGHT IN A TIRAY.

BY ARTHUR L. MESERVE.

Tt was in 1819," began Sam. Wilson, an
old hunter, who for twenty years had made
his home ou the plains and among the (ust.
nesses of the Rocky Monntains. also spend-
ing a porticn of his time in the Golden State
of the Pacific, ‘that | started with my parly
to cross the plains, in hopes of making my
fortune a digging for the shining dust that
people said was to be bad just for the pick-
ing up. There was a dozen of us, all firsrate
jovial fellows; all of them baving bad more
or less experience in roughipg it on the
Prorics of the West.

*We bad no woman-kind amoug us to hin-
dar our progress, and ns we were in a hurry
to commence making.our fortune, and wonld
like, a8 well, having the name of crozsing the
plains in the best time that bad yet been
made, we got over the ground pretty fast,
and reached Salt Lake several days befors
we had expected to when we set out.—
We were all well and hearty and in
the best of spirite; and after spgnding three
doys with the saiots, and getting a view of
some of the ladies claimed by Brigham and
his elders, who didu't seem ot all averse to
our company, we turped our bucks npon them
and our faces toward the setting sun,

“T'he plains were no longer before us; but
a country filled the deep valleys, and steep
rugeid mountains. There were pot then, as
pow, wide, broad trails to follow, sclected
with the greatest care, with an eye to the
gpead and ense of travelers; then each one
that bad gone taward the West, choose his
own path, although, to he sure, care was
taken to keep in sight of the trail that seem-
ed to point out that the greatest number had
goune that way., Yef, did we chisnce to leave
it, we made no exertion to recover it, but
kept on, confident that we should strike it
again somewhere iu advance, and if we did
not, we had the same to guide us as those
that frst passed that way.

“T'he third day after cotering upun this
rugeid troet of eountry, we encamped for the
pight on the bank of a wild mountain torren?,
that was swollen by receut rains. It had
been with grest difficalty that we had got
safely across; and, although it was but the
middle of the afterreon, we copeluded to go
no farther that®ight, as one of our party
complained of not feeling well,

‘Alter the arrangements for camping lad
been well nigh completed, and the sun was
still some two hours high, and not feeling
very much futigued, I threw my rifle over my
shoulder, and told my comerads that 1 was
going to tuke so hour's tramp up the siream
where a dark gorge opened smong the mono-
tanins, in hopes Lo get a chance sbot at some-
thing thut would help us to make up & sup-
per- Not oue of the boys offered to accom-
pany me; and after receiving eaution not to
waader too far, and to return to the camp be-
fore nightfall, I set out.

“The way was rougher than 1 expected,
snd more t{mn onee I had balf a mind to turn
back; but I persevered, and for half an bour
picked my way up the rough valley, which,
as | have before send, was hemmed in b

rugged mountaivs, or, rather by high oli

. 1bat; owing to some convulsion of astare,

blocking up the narrow spabe that existed
bhetween their base and the banks of the cap-
on, and in some places partially filled the
bod of the stream. over which the water rush-
ed with a nofse almost deafening.

Long before thiatine, T had lozt gight of
the emoke that arose fram our camp fire, ow-
ing to the conrse of the stream Lhat conform-
ed itself to the valley; and ull thid® time
lad seen nothing tlm'.-ulu! deign to waste
powder aond ballet on, nnd begun to think
that I shonld be obliged to return to comp
as empty-handed as T went out,

‘T toiled on, perhups fifty yards farther,
olambering over the jagzged rocks that block-
ed up the way; and at lust, discouraged at my
want of suecess, 1 was on the point of tarn-
ing back, when I espied, but ashort distance
bofore me, close to whera a few bushes grow
out from a ¢liff, & small ecreature, though
from the glimpee T got of it, 1 conld not dis-
tingaish what it was. Glad of the chonee
for n shot, I serambled along over the rocks
to a position that 1 coveted; but, before it
was reached, the creature, whotlever it was,
had dirgappeared,cand po trace of it could 1
find, after searebing several minutes where I |
was sure 1 had seen it .

‘Disappointed, and cursing my ill-luck, T
was on the poiwt of turwing back, when a
loud elap of thander resounded through the
eky, and the next momont ldrge drops of rain
began to fall, SBtartled at the sudden ap-
proach of the storm, that T had been unmind-
ful of, I glanced upward;, wnd saw thot a
heavy shower was risingabove the cliffs, that |
had been the meaus of gy vot preceiving its
approach. .? y

‘I knew full well that one of these sudden
storms wns no elight thing to encounter and
that, unless 1 eonld find some place of shelter
nmong the rocks, I must oxpericnce n
thorongh drenching, us it wonld be impossi-
ble for me to reach the eamp belore it wounid
break in all its fury.

It suddenly occured to me, thut a short
distance baek, I bad seen what appeared o
be the entrance ofsn cavern. 1 had noticed
it particularly, from the foct that a large
vock hung over the entronee, which looked
to me as though the slightest jur would dis-
place it, and send it crushing down over the
aperture.

I hastily rotaried to this epety hut npon
veaching it, I hesituted abont entering. The
great bonlder, lying npon n mass of crum-
bling rock, luoked  even more threatening
than when 1 had passed it. Then I thought
I was childish in my fears, ag the rock had
donbiles remained for nges in the sunle po-
sition it now oceupied. ~ Another clap of
thunder, and o deluge of wmin  desconded,
which decided my action, and I entered the
cave on ull fours, hat pot until [ had tried the
houlder with oll my strengih, though then 1
conldn’t help thinking how fuolish 1 was in
thinking that my feetle strength could move
it.  Appesrantly T might as well have at-
tempted to shake the entive oliff, as fur us af-
fecting awy reeult was concernel.

I found the cave to he about ten feet in
length, half as many in width, and perhaps
four leet i height, It was lighted to its
farthest extent, and there was o narrow pas-
sage extewded from thence faither iuto the
mountain, thoneh so obstructed by sand and
lurge racka that the wspertore fefr, would
hardly admit of the pagsage of & fox,

'All thie T noticed, ns I st with my back
against the wull, 1 listened to the ring of the
tempest without, the fory of which 1 do not
remember to have scen cqnullied,

“FI 41 an liour passed; and the storm instead
of abating ssemed to ivercase in Mary, ond 1
began to think 1 should have to peres the
night where 1 was, 1 kuew, by the thunder-
ing of the water in the canon, that it was
fust rizging. From where [ was sitting, in-
deed, T eoulld #co the torrents, in miniature
catorncts dashing down the face of the elifls
on the opporite side of the stream. Tt scem-
ed, I fancied almost o= the food must bave
sppesred at its commencement,

‘1 had begun to feel secure in my place of
tofuge, and the fact of the hnge bounlder be-
jng ukove my head no lenger troubled me, |
whon saddenly, to my astonishment und hor-
vor, 1 =aw & hnge rock washed from its sandy
bose, and go plynging into the egnon.  Hor-
rors! what if the one before me should fall
and block me in? 1 seized my rifle, nnd spravg
toward the outlet. ‘The storm wus prefera-
ble to my place of sbelter. ‘God have merey!
1 eried, ns | felt the movement of the cliff
above me; and then, to my great horror and
despair, the great boulder, loosened by the
torrents of rain, slipped from its resting place
and ere I eould eseape, hemmed me in dark-
ness. 1 was entombed alive.  The horror of
my sitnation came upou me with such a force
thut I did what 1 never did before nor since,
1 fainted away.

How long 1 remained insensible, I know
not; but when 1 recovered my senses, I
thonglt it was a terrible dream.  But the ii-
lusion soon wore off, and the stern reality
was before me, and I begen camly to think
what chance 1 had of escaping.

*Vary little indeed was there for hope in
the prospect before me.  No prison burs were
as strong nf those which held me back from
the outer world, that 1 had never prized so
highly as I now began todo. There scemed
to be no possible hope; for mau, with his un-
aided strength, eould never move the huge
rocks that sealed the entrauce of to my sepul-
chere.

*A faint ray of light came in on on gide of
my prison door, and through the crevice
camy the sound of rolling waters, swollen to
double ifs uzunl volume down in the bed of
the canon,  Tiat erevice would give me air,
aud tell me when night came, aud went, so
loyg a8’ life remained to me. My com-
panions would doubtless search long for me;
and could I not make mysell beard should
they pass near by? This gave me a ray of
hope, that I hugged to wmy hesrt as & drown-
ing man will, they say catch at o straw.—
This for a moment gave me & ray of hope;
but wy heart ssnk withio me as the roar of
the cateract filled my ears.  No human voice
could be heard above that terrible roar.

*] threw mysell on the bottom of the eave,
snd all was durkness. ~ Night had come upon
me in my tomb, as dark snd terrible us
though I was snrrounded by scorves of moul-
dering dead, As time must seem to the
spirits of the lost, so that hovrable night
ssemed to me. Morning came at last, aod
agoin a little bope came back with a ray of
light that found its way into me, as if to say
that T was not eatirely cut off from the out-
ward world,

had cast hnge masses from their sides, almost !

comrads should come up to seek for me, it
might bie possibile thay I might make mysell
heurd. Dut how was I to know when they
bad come? Try as [ wonld, 1 conld not gain
a position where T conld get a glimpse of the
outward world. My only chance wns to eall
alond at the top of my voice, and hour after
hour I did 8o, until my throat wos so honrse
that 1 could hardly spesk; bat T heard noth-
ing from without to repay me for the exer
tion 1 hnd made. My despair was terrible,
and in my agony 1 threw myself on my fnce,
upon the floor of the cavern, and with one
action a new hope sprang into my heart.

‘T'or the first time since my imprisonment
the thought eame to me that a possibiility of
egcape lay at the back end of the cave. If1
could but remove the obstructions that hlock-
ed up the pnasage so that I eonld pasa through
it might possibly lend to daylight in another
direction. Caves often have more than one
outlet or entrance.

‘Faint as this hope was, I clang fo it, and
went to work with a will.  'I'he rock I fonnd
I could easily remove, and the sand I seraped
away with my hands, and soon had a place
large enough to foree my way through. En
couraged by this, I did so, and after erawling
along some fifteen or twenty feet, 1. found
mysell in n lnrge apartment of a height that
would admit of my etonding erect.  Another
passage lad off to the right from this, and I
nt onee entered it, althoogh it waz eo dark
that I had to feel my way along.” The way
was crooked, turning sharp angles and long
curves, and 1 gonld form no idea ‘of the di-
rection in which I was going. It seemed
alinost intermineble; but at last, to my great
joy, I saw bright light ahead, and in a few
moments [ stood in the bright sunshine that
I never expocted to pee again,

“Yon can imagine the state of mr feelings
a2 I made my wey down the bank of the
stream, after casting one look up to where
the great boulder was lying that bad sealed
fny tomb., It was larger than 1 had thought
and tho strength of our whole party could
not have moved it

“Tcre was groat joy st the eamp over my
return; my companions had spent the night,
aud all the day thus for, in locking for me,
and had come 1o the eonclngion that I must
Liave fullen into the canon, and been washed
away, ond in a half-hoor more wonld have
been on their way, leaving me to my fate.”

et - —
Earthqgqunke Experience,

It has been often aeserted, and is largoly

helieved, that atmospheric and other meteo-
ric phenomenn often prognosticate the ap-
proach of earthqnakes; and it is nileged that
snimals and men hwve an ohseure preception
and foreboding of them, maunifested by a
feeling of ansiety and restlessness, shudering
and trembling of the limbs.  Von Techudi,
a good authority.aflirms that he several times
experienced i esnsation whilp in Pern, just
hefore the occurrence of earthguakes. My
own experience of several years in countries
subjected to these plienomena, but which,
however, is entirely of a negativa character,
does not confirm these etatements and  hy-
potheses. It was confind to a residence of
a year on the const of Pern, uud to three
rather decisive shocks, 1 do not mention
those slight tremers of the ground, which,
during the duy, are seldom to be distinguish-
od from the vibration of the ground oecen-
sioned by earriages, and are mostly apprecie-
ble at night,  The first of the three to which
I refer occured November 23, 1865, at about
six o'clock in the morning, and lasted about
ton geconds. It was preceded by a distinet
rumbling zonnd;coutinning during the move-
ment, which wus of the ordinary undulatory
kind. *The ghoek was felt ulong the whole
eoast, from Africa vorthward, doiog little
damage, however, except in the city of
Traxille.
The second T exporienced o fow weeks later,
at ubout two o’clock 1 the afternoon, while
engagzed in nisking a survey of the ruins of
Amaeavilen, near the village of Chorillos,
nine miles south of Lima. 1 had just exposed
u plate in my photographic camera, and was
timing the exposure, when my attention was
arrested by o gound from the soufhward,
gometling like that of s bheavy eeca-waye
striking the shore at an sogle and breaking
in a sustained, coutinuous roar. I recognized
the sound, and carefully noted the time.that
elupsed between its first reaching my ear and
the commencement of the earth movewent,
It was five seconds—a fact of value as benr-
ing on the rapidity with which earthquake
shocks are propogated. The movement was
not very severa, although sufficiently greatto
ruinmy photographic negative, which 1 pre-
served us probably the ouly example of pho-
tograpling an earthgquake, In Limait cansed
some alur, but little damage.

My third and last experience was when de-

| ordinary farmers—in this matter,

NUMBER 2.

or, who
is adze

1869,

How universal itis. We never yet saw
Go where you will among the rich or the
poor, the man of competence or the man who
hear the sound of muttering, and the voice
of complaint.
was playing o merry tune with E
around o onsk,
trotting like n dog, driving a hoop.”

“Heigho!” sighed a blacksmith on a hot
from his brosw, while the red hot iron glowed
on the auvil, “this is life with a vengence,

©Oh that T were a carpenter!” ejnculated
o shoemaker, ns he bent over his lnpstone, —
away making #oles for others, cooped up in
this little seven by nine room—ho hgm.’
ed the carpenter, *'boiling under a sweltering
snti, or exposed to the inclemency of the

“This i8 oo had,” perpetanlly erjes the
tailor, **to. be compelled to perched up
that mine were a more active life.”

“Last day of grace—banks won't discount
grumbles the merchant. 'l had rather be
a truck horse, a dog, or anything clse.”
seratches his head over some dry, musty
record, “‘happy fellows. I had rather ham-
ous, vexantions question.

And through all the ramifications of sociely
ing fault with their particularcalling. 10 it
were anly this, or that, or the other, I should
but what I am. So wags the world, so hus
it wagged, and so will it wag.

_m:lu of l_)_lscoutent.
the man who wounld say 1 am contented,"—
earns hia bread by the sweat of his brow you
The other doy we stood by n coo
SARY said he, mine §s & hard lot; forever
summoer day, a8 be wiped the perepiration
meltiog and feying one's-self over a fire.”
“Here 1 am, da{ aller day, wearing my sonl
“1'in sick of this ont door work,"” exclaim-
wenther—I1 wish T was a tailor.’
hiere plying the needlo all the time.  Wonld
—cuttomers won't pay—what shall Ido?”
“Hapipy fellows,” groans the lawyer, ns he
mer stone than puzzle my head on this tedi-
all are compluining of their coadition, find-
be coutented, is the universal cry—anything

gl
-

Decline of the Race Conrse,

It seems to ha generally accepted that the
race course improves horses and demoralizes
met; and among the professional horsemen
Hiram Woodrafl is pointed to with pride as
the man who was honest. I hope, however,
for the eredit of his nobile animal, and of our
own race, that he isnot the only exeaption;
and I further hope that the tendencies will
grow stronger and will prevail.  The tenden-
cies are fhown in that such men as Mr. Bon-
ner and others keep in their own stables and
for their own use some of the fastest Lorses
in the world, which sre never nsed as decoys
for the betting ring. These tendencies aro
wlso shown in that this elass of horses is
more anid more in demand for gentlemen’s use
znlely; ns it is to be seen on the fine autumn
afternoons by the hundreds or thousasds, on
the broad avenue which leads to Macomb's

The Capture of Petersburyg.

On the night after the battle of Fiye
Forks, Grant gat outside of his tent,
about twenty miles west of the James,
waiting for news from Sheridan.  Mead's
army ard Ord's stretched in front of the
long lines around Petersburgh, which
had withstood them so long  Another
flank movement was making, but thus
far with little success. The weather had
heen miserable; the rains were violent,
the ronds almost impassable; horses and
enissons and army wagons flonndering in
the quicksands. As far as Grant's left
stretehed out, eo far Lee still confronted
him. Sheridan had been fighting at
Dinwiddie. and Lee had reached aronnd
almost to Grant's rear to strike at Sheri-
dan,—had, indeed dealt him a heavy
blow. But to do this, the enemy had to
divide his own foree, hoping to get back
before Grant counld attack the broken
front. Grant, however, sent an addi-
tional corps to the support of Sheridan,
and, at nine o'clock in the evening, was
waiting for details of the battle.

He sat wrapped in the soldier’s blue
overcont, which he wore inm that eam-
paign. Two or three staff officers were
near, gathering round a eamp fire in the
wet woods.  T'wo had remained all day
with Sheridan, £o as to report to the Gen-
eral-in Chiel the result of the fight at
the earliest moment. One of them had
already returned, bringing wordof suc-
eoss—how complete was not yet known,
Finally, the other arrived with a full re-
port {from Sheridan. He was in great
excitement, having ridden hard, ten
miles or more from the field of victory.
Five Forks was won.

Grant listened calmly, only now and
then interrupting the offleer to ask a
question.  When all was told, lie rose,
withont saying a word, entered his tent,
where a candle flickered on the table,
invited no one to join him, but wrote a
dispateh in sight of the oflicers out side,
:Iml gave it to an orderly. Then coming
out to the fire again, he remarked,—as
calmly as if he were saying, “It is a
windy night,"—“ 1 have ordered an _at-
tack all along the lines to morrow at day-
break ™ When one remembers what
that meant,—how many such attacks had
been made and how often with little re-
sults in what light the North had come
to regard these assaults upon fortified
work ; how disastrons repulse would
have been at that juneture to Grant, with
a part of his army ten miles away,—the

Dam, It is estimated that there are, in New
York alone, over ten thousand horges noted
for epeed, which are worth from 81,000 up-
ward to £33,000—the price of Dexter.
But it may be well to caution young men
—onid old ones—against 0 vice which hesets
some, and may easily spread. It is the ma-
vin for buying trotters, in the expeciation
that now aud then they will prove a prize like
Flora Temple or Dexter. This ia worse than
useless, Itean beshown, a8 1 heheve, that
these horses, which onee might have been
Lought for a song, have cost somebody all
they at last bronght. It hos token five or
more years of constant training and oatlay,
and a vast deal of 1ime ond thonght to muke
such horses what they are; nnd ounly one of
a hundred of those so treated is o great prize,
A young man who begins to nct upon this
theory ig almost sure to be ruined, No; gen-
tlemen must andewill own this fine quality
of horse—bnt ag gentieman, not a8 jockeys;
if, by chance, such a one finds himsell the
possessor of o prize, let him eall it a piece
of luck, and not try it again, and not expect
itat all. A gentleman will enjoy his horse,
not the morey he can make out of it.  Dut
there is danger too, for the formers—the
Some of
them are already possessed with 4 etrong  de-
sire to grow .a grent horse, and, o altempt-
ing to gratify it, they may neglect the real
business of their farms; they may get into
habits of lounging away from their homes,
and they may fallinto grog-shop society. —
L’I'h-_‘ Horse Growers, by C. W, Elliott, in
March Gaolaxy.
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The 0ld Hymns.
Fanny Fern asks: .
Did you ever know any person who was

promiptness of the decision can be better
appreciated. But Grant felt the hour and
the opportunity had arrived; he had that
intutrive sympathy with his _soldiers
which every great commander feels; he
knew that they must be inspired by Shiri-
dan’s vietory as much as the Rebels
wowld be depressed, and now was the
time to take advantage of his feeling,
and make the final assult. At four o'clock
next day the works of Petersburg were
carried.—From the Atlantic Monthly for
May.
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Shall we Meet Again?—A Beanti-
ful Extract,

The following waif, afloat on the * sea
of reading,” we ¢lip from an exchavnge.
We do not know its paternity, butlit con-
tains some wholesome traths, beautifully
set forth :
* Men seldom think of the great event
of death until the ‘shadows fall across
their own path, hiding foréver from their
eyes the traces of the loved ones whose
living emiles were the sunlight of their
existence. Death is the great antagonist
of life-and the cold thought of the tomb
is the skeleton at all feasts, We do not
want to go through the dark valley, al-
though its passage may lead to Paradise,
and with Charles Lamb we do not want
to lie down in the muddy grave, even
with kings and prinees for our bed
fellows.

3ut the flat of nature is inexorable.—

brought up on the good old zion hymus,
whom they ever feiled to move to the founda-
tions when heard? The feet moving on un-

scending to the coast from the lofty table
lands of Huoancavelica, throngh the valley of
the river Pisco to the sea, in the succeeding
month of November, We were just emerg-
ing from the mighty walls of rock and bare,
lofty mouutains that shut in the upper waters
of that stream, and were entering on the un-
dulating desert extending from the mounisin
to the sea, when we again heard the ominous
gound approaching, as before, from the south.
My mule pricked up ber ears and stopped on
the instant, in a tremor, as if smitten with
sudden agne. It was tengeconds, not count-
ing the time this meneuver ocupied, before
the movement commenced under our feet. —
The shock lusted seven seconds, and wans a
gevers one, being the combinatioa of the up-
dulatory and salutory movemeots, It was
alse wide spread in its range, and in any
country except Peru, where man has taken
almost every posiible precaution aguinst the
effccts of earthquakes, would hayve been de-
structive.

A ad here Ihave to account a circumstance
interesting in itsalf nnd to science. In guzing

holy errands lingering on their way past the

chureh door, as the melody flonts out upon

the night air. That man—who has wasted
life, and energy, and talent which might have
blessed mankind, to reap only the whirlwiad
—he is back again with bis little head upon
his mother's lap while she sings that same
hymn which will never grow old, about *‘the
beautifal river.” Ilia eyes moisten as he
thinks how pained she would be, were she
living, to know him now; the hymn ocenses,

and the low benediction follows, agd as the
worshipers emerge, he rocollects himself, and
with au impatient pshaw! passes on. ‘What!
he moved at 8 ‘‘conventicle hymn!" e, who
for years hns pever crossed the threshold of a
church. He, who believes peither i proyers
por priests, Bible nor sundays? Hewho has
soutgrown sll that?” Ahl but he bosn't,
He can't outgrow it—it is there. Tt will
como, whether he desires it or no. Come in
spite of all his efforts to laugh or reason it
away. Come, though he live in open deri-
sion and mockery of that religion whose di-
vine precepta he cannot efface from his mind.

to"the southward, and listening to the ad-
vance of the shock ss it upproached with
constantly increasing noise, we distinetly
saw the vibration of the mountains in that
direction for four seconds before thosa nearest
us began to bow to cach other.  Assuming
that the wovement of the mountains could
be detected by tho naked eye at a distance of
two miles, we have the means of an'gproxi-
mate estimate of the veloeity of the shock in
question. It wus about thirty miles a mio-
ute.—[E. G. Squire, in Haaper's Magazine.
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A boarder at one of the hotels was re-
cently observed to shed tears when the cheese
was passed. Upon inquiry as to the cause

“The rour of the torrent still sounded in my
| ears, but not #o Joud s it had dose. If my

of th?n sgitation, be replied that ‘the cheese
wag 8 moveing sight.’

Come a8 it did to John Raudolph, who; after
years of stheism, and worldliness, and ambi-
tion, left en record that “‘the only men he
ever knew well and approached closely whom
he did not drscover to be unhappy, were sin-
cere believers of the Gospel, who oconformed

permit, to its precepts.®  *‘Often,” he says,

longer, until at lest the

ing to sieep,”
them i I would,"

A mad dog made bis ap
ville, the other day, an

haying bitten several other doge.

their lives, us far a4 the uature of man ecan

the religion of his childbood were baoished
wholly by business or by pleasure;but sfter a
while they came more frequently, ond steid
were his first
thougbts on waking, and bis last before go-
Sald he, “l could not banish

appearance in Dan-
waos killed after

There 18 no appeal of relief from the
great law which dooms us to dust. Wo
flourish and we fade as the leaves of the
forest, and the flower that blooms ard
withers in a day has no frailer hold upon
life than the mightiest monarch that ever
shook the earth with his footsteps. Gen-
erations of men appear and vanish as the
grass, and the countless multitudes that
throng the world to day, will to-morrow
disappear ns the footsteps on the shore.

In the Lieautiful drama of Ion, the in-
stinets of immorality, so eloquently utter-
ed by the death devoted Greek, findsa
deep response in every thoughtiul soul.
When about to yield lis young existence
as a sacrifice to fate, his beloved Cleman-
the asks it they shall not meet again, to
which he replies: ¢ I asked that dreadful
question of the hills that look eternal—
of the stars among whose fields of azure
my yaised spirit bath walked vpon thy
living face, I feel that there is something
in the love that mantles throngh its
beauty that caunot wholly pevish. We
shall meet again, Clemanthe.”"

e - -———— ——

Tary Suoorixa.—A gentleman remarked
in & tavern that he had shot a hawk at ninety
yards with No. 6 shot, auother replied:

“Must havea good guan, but Uncle Dave
here bos one that beats it.”

< AL! gaid the first, “how far will it kill
s bawk with No. 6 shot?"

I don't use shot nor ball either,” answered
Uncle Dave himself.

“Pben what do you use, Uncle Dave?”

] shoot salt sltogether. ‘I kill my gama
8o fur with my gun that the game would spile
before I conld get it.”

A pew Tomperauce paper, called the He
ALD, has just been started st Milton.




