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The Object of a Life,

To eat, drink and be merry, because to-morrow
wa die

The Master's talent ta bury —a gift laid idly by ;

To serape with grim persistence the graing of &
golden store ¢

| them on in the morning. Cume hLere
agein nbout ten o'clock, and we'll see

- what enn be done for yon."
He aubmits, and goes down relnetant-
ly, with two whole suits of Charley's left
off elothes bundled up in u large hand-

To dig for n baro subsistence, thnt keeps the wolf  korchief and fifty conts in his pocket,

from the door,

But whether in purple and riclies, we feed on the
fut of the land,

Orap to the middle in ditelies, live hard by labor
of hand,

To wrestln for ensn nnd pelf, in o hnnger of
groat anid waall,

Wihere<{'s * Kveos tuni fie
it M il for ol

With greed thl. gorrien pollution of buse and
pltifnl steile,®

Can tlis be the true
of nlifo?

Suroly

Jhiamedf, and Chal,

aitation, the end amd adm

No, sparks celettinl the seonliim shiar
with 1=,
By instioets coatse il bestiol ean noven
stillest thain !
¢ within the
ter sphere,
arn for fellow  Dnnortals
worm=like lore.
lintid to reach ns, thad
Ter ehre,
The loving leason to teach us; of o holler fulure
tire ;
To whikper how fair and ample the Beld we lws-
Band below,
To toll of the great example; the Man of come
possion and woe ;
Of footprints left behind Him, who slraightls
walle with God,
Wit bend (heie bueks Lo Inbor, and hend theiy
knees to pray
In honest love for their neighbor,
commnd “LL'_\‘ H
Who freely Lenr for others the burden sorrow
hath Indid,
Aevcopling oll e Lrotlers that noed a4 brother's
rid-—
Rejuice in the gain resnlting from overy mile-
stone passed,
At travel the voad, exulting, that brings then
home at last,
={f, . Wayte Metville, in Temple Bar,

portals, thnt bar their

gl grov

guide . with

His one

THE RAT'S TALE.

He was a levee Rat. And he was bheing
kicked, pushed, dengged, jostled baek-
ward awl Forwa i L'l' the stevedore's
men, like nove L shuttlecock.,  Every
one had a a and o blow for the
¢ Rat,” and he would have snffored se-
vevely luul not a lnly on Lier way to the
stearer obaerved it and ealled the atley-
tion of her esoowt, the l‘.'l.]rif.[!'. of the
boat, to the wnlortunate.  The youug
Rat was resenol, smd, at the lndy's re-
guest, tuken on boswd the ship aid his
injuries nttended te,

“3What is your name, little boy 2 asks
the lady, a8 shie secs ler protege tukon
cvre of,

‘ Diek.”

‘e yion lin Y, 1)5!.‘!{ ?"

HRa-thor !

o

o
f

“in a tone of disup-

P gapliins the captain, “in
W very,'

o o plate and fills it with

diielen, stufline, enlad, bread and

el kuile aud furk, and

ived it to Dick,

The kuife aud fork nre no use to ]I!IFIL

He squats on the deek, and eats with na-

o's inplements, He hos no idea of

mic eombinations, First be ents

n, then the stuffing, then the

then the brend; and thin lilltll‘,

u long bizeath, and looks up with &

ook that snys more, as plainly as Oliver

said the word, More he gets, from the

som o kind lhaed, which he watehes widh

dimly awekened feclibgs of delight, and
filled he takes his departure.

The party remained on board till abont
six o'cloek, and by the time it broke up
every one lnd forgotten the ** Rat;” but
wa Mra, Austen was crossing the levee,
Iie van np, much to the annoyance of her
companion, who had had t‘nul_lgh of his
eompany.

T gay,” suys the Rat,  *“ Do yon like
him 2" with a chuelk of his thumb toward
tlie sleamer,

S Captain Gilbert 2"

“ Yes—is lie your feller ¢

* Giet ont, you seamp!™ eries the gen-
ticmay, mdgnantly,

“Let him speak, Fred," the lady
pleads,  “ No, Dick, I am marrvied, and
this is mny husbhand; bat Captain Gilbert
i our kind fiiend. T crossed with hin
ouee, anid he wos very good to me when
I was sick."”

“ You'd hate for anything bad to hinp-
pen him 2"

“Why, of conrse! to him or to any
oue else,”

*Wot, to me ?"

s Indeed T wonld, my poor boy, Ob,
Fred ! see how wistful he looks ! Mayn't
I give him some of Charley's left-off
things? I bave a little boy at home,"”
she goes on, secing sssent in her hns-
band’s eyes—**nbout your size,"

&4 they bid him follow them, and more
wonders are in store for him. He seea
Cliarley. He is taken up to the lady's
own room, where the promised things
are produeed and tried on over his rogs,
Here he stands, lost in admiration, The

g Breit broad luul. with its satin o« I\‘t'-l‘]t’t,
“té luzy lace bound pillows, and snowy
motgito bar held back by silken ropes
of thd same color ps the little knots
whieh, bere and there, light up the
varied greens of the fern spread earpet ;
the armaoirs with their plate glass doors ;
the dressing table nll a-glitter with cryatal
and with gold, and a score of erinotn-
erankums, such ns le never befere he-
held ;. the pictires on the wall; the
flowers in the hale my 3 the ]-.'rfi:!rlt- of
the place (no fixed ador, hat 2 combina-
tion of all swect t 1), bewildered the
Rat, T lie had ever heurd of fairyland
he would have thought himself there,
He had never heard of fairyland, or of
the enchanters, giants, dwarfs, pFenii
und all the dear oll myths whicll sur-
round its beautiful prineesses and the
excuplary third sans of its  kings,
A drunkard who would drop a dime s
he staggered from the barroom wus the
nearest uppronch to a good fairy that
Dio¥®lmew. He gazed shout him be-
e ovr i s mow s oo s
tion in the looking gluss doors. I
Mayn't I
58 ' th

LI put "em on now 1 he asks, |
things ' are selectad,

1

| never passed his lips.

As soon as the liall door closes after him,

the brute instinets of secrecy and evoasion

pull his jelly bag lat over his eyes and
| send him off at o run.

Ontside a barroom at the corner is a
policeman, Here wis n vielim worthy
of his “steal,”™ so he immediately gave
clinse, shonting * Stop thief 1" and firing
Lis revolver at the fngitive,

Our Rt gnve in at the gecond shot,
and wins walked off in triwmph to the

stution,

- * - - » - ™

Captain Gilbert spends the evening
with his sgent, and returms to the ship
nbont eleven o'clock, |

8oy to say, sin" boging the chief
oTieer, *““that most of the wen are
nuliops.s’

“WWithout leave

A el of his shioulders is his unswer,

S Whose wateh is 182"

“ Mr, Andrews’,”

“8emd him bere, How's this,
Andrews 7" naks the captuin, sngrily.

“It's uot my faalt, sir, They don't go
over the gangway, They erawl over the
sidde, nndd om to the benms of the whaf.
it's impossible to stop them,”

The eaptnin knows New Orleaus, and
Deing o just man, las no more o say.
Tt is very provoking! He is going to
sail to-morrow, and those men will eome
it board drunk or stupid with the effect
of drink.  Some of them; perhaps, won't
come nt all,

The wentler for the lust few days hias
been oppressively hot, and now there is
lipe of rain,  The sky is dark and low,

My,

and the faint evening breeze has gone |

jdown.  The eapluin goes to his eabin,
the mos
fato
sleop of o tired wan,

S Something makes him eonseions thnt
ton bells | o'elock) ave striking.
Then he Learsn whisper: “Cap'n! Cap'a!™

g Ly hieg side,  In un instant he lins

olver veidy, and is in the aet of
g i mnteh when the whisper says:
sh! i’ me, Dick. Don't sny n word:
don't light n wnteh,. Hush ! Is there o
man named Phil Wood in your erowd 27
o Hreman ; hut he desertod Tast

The captain whispers too,

“Have yon got speeions aboard ¥

“ Speciors?  Ob, specie, jou mean,”

“Wot's that 2"

“ Money,”

41 thonght so! Well, eap'n, Phil
Wood sl live more is after that thoer
specious, aud they's abowrd now,"

“Good God ! Why didn't you tell me
befors 27 gasps the l‘ulltuin_

“ Plicemnn ehevied me, ‘cos I'd got o
bundle that the lady give me, Took it
away, ho dil, and locked me ap,” ex-
pladas tiee Rt «* bt I got out,”

“ On boonrd voey, do you say ¥ asks the
ptain

“ Yes, omd ot work, too,  Listen !

Wit the eaptain ears sends him out
of his bertll with a spring.

ol Lt ™ wve, thiusting n pistol
into Diek’s bond, “ad run forwand,
shonting help a8 loud ns yon  can
seream,’”  Then he darts out on deel.

And po tiwme to spare!  The thicves
Lave overpowered anid gagged the
on wateh, bave cul round the fastenings
of the Listeh leading to the specie yoon,
and nlrendy two boxes nre ont and ready
for spiviting away.

Dick does as hewns told, and then
rushes boek,  Ponye of the thieyves are

on deck, fixing at the eaptain, who lins
dodired behimd the cabin skylight, and is
shooting stomdily, i hins five
loft, sl these lie dischinrges one after
the other, with his eyves shut, ns fast us
he ean pull trigrer. It is o brisk affuir?
vhile it lasts; whieh is until the ehief
ofifeer, doctoy, stewnrd nxd some ot!
{aronseid by Dieck's shouts and the firing)
como npon the seene, Then sueh o1
the thivves as can do so, jump overboard
—for their retreat forward is ent offl
Three romming vne—the leader—dend,
another with his thigh splinterad, and
third with several balls in non-vital pavis
of his body,

The fivst thing done is to release poor |
AMr, Andreews, whom they find still insen-

quitoes won't let him, so he gets

1t

el lye we

y I
. khots

W

bk put hiny hovs du combat, By this
time the police have come, and are seavoli-
ing the ship, last others of the thieves
lllif.:‘hl b hiding,

“What's that in the wheel house "
sovs the ohdef offiver; “hring a light
Liere. Ah! it's suother of thew; turn
him over, Oh, Lord! Captain, look
here! Hore's gratitude! If it isw't
that At thnt the lady "'— '

Sy Gaod 1™ eries the captaing ‘T for-
ot all abont him ! Is he bnrt 2"

“Shot through the body, and serve
him rvight,” is Mansfield's veply. It
struck the speaker “ silly,"” as llf' after-
ward said, to see the slipper fall down
on his koees beside ihe ** Rat,” lifv his |
liend npen his shoulder, and, in a voive |
hoarse with emotion, r: "“Are yom
Linrt, Dick? O, Dick! Are you bad,
my boy? Don't start. I'm yonr friend,
the caplain, Dick—speak to me !™

* In the p'lice gone?”" he moans,

“They sha'nt hnvt yon, Dick—no one
shull,  Oh, doctor, come and attend this
poor beave little fellow,  Auny drop of
his blood is worth more than the lives |
of those scoundrels. Do your best for |
him, and send for all the surgeons in the
eity if they ean help poor Dick! Poor |
little faithful chap!”

The wounded thieves are earried off to
the ehurity hospital by the police. Dick |
is tuken to tLr- captain's eabin, and |
placed in his bed, The ship's doetor |
does his very best for him, The most |
fmmouns surgeon in the city comes aud |
grave, Captain Galbert never
leaves liim., .

“Say !"—Dick's wvoies has become
very low and tremmlons—* was that
there money yourn 2”

“No; but it was in my charge,”

“You'd a got thunder if you'd a lost
it, eh ?"

I should hiave been ruined.”

“ She wouldn't ha' liked thet.”

“Khe? Who do you meun, my boy "

“The lady—her aa you was good iﬂ

The coptain turned aside, and tried
hard to swallow something which had

he Mkﬂdi

| -
looks

“Was it for her sake,"
“that yon did this ?

RIDGWAY

“Boetter not,” says the laly, “ Pyt |

, tnekis in Lis bax, and sleeps the |

Iten to his wife, down whose

-
o,
sihle from the blow on the head which ! 4

. E

| bad come to you,"” replies the Rat, * cos
you was good to her when she was sick,

| Two nights ago T heard Phil Wood and
Lis erowd talking about robbing a ship
of rpecious.  They ned they was going
to "tice nll the men nshore with drink,
and there'd be only one man forward be-
sides the t'u{n'u. There was to hn' bin
one put at th

| on trle head if he came ont. I didn't

| know for sartin it was your ship, aud I
wns a-coming to nek if you had specions
when the p'lieceman chevied me,”

** Who was it that shot you ?”

“Don't know, When1 see the p'lice
I ernwled awny to where you found me,
I was shenrd they'd think I belonged to
t'other erowil.” ‘

The Rat is gkin and bone, and nervons
ns i ent, He hns lost more blood than
he could spare from that slighter wound
on hig arm. He had so constitution to
full buek upon, and to hold him up while
nature fights the shock and the fever
which follow his more gricvons hurt,
Grievous, indeed! though the ball ddid
not quite pass through his hody ; better,
perhaps, if it had. It has pierced the
lower lobe of his right Inng, and is
lodged gomewhere in the muscles of lis
back. 1If he could sleep, or even be
bronght to remain quiet, e might have
o chinnee, He caunot be quict ; whether
it bo pain, or whether it be surprise nt
such wonders as being lavned, having
lemounde to sip, and so on, I cannot say,
He ’s incessantly on the turn and on (he
watch ; nor will any drowsy syrup in the
doetor's chest quiet him.

When the lndy comes early in the
morning, the Rat is sinking slowly., His
face brightens up as lie sees hor, and le
begzins to ask about Charley.

“Oh, my poor boy," she says, *let
ns talk of better things,  Let us talk of
God. "

“God?" he ropeats, with a look of

| wonider,
wihich i on deelk, nud tries to vewd, but !

“ Cun it be that yon have not hienrd of
God 7"

“P've heurd,” Dick replies, you bett”

The lndy stands nghast before this
awful jgnorunece. He only knew the
unme of God in enrses !

“ Wicked men falke lis name in vain,
Dick," she says, “ God muade thisworld,
ancd all that is in #: God is all that is
rood mud mereiful.  God sent his only
Son to save ns,”

**He didn't save me
Rat's eommentary.

“He will save your gonl, Dick, He
called little children to Him, and wel-
comed them to hieaven,"

““Was that ofore the war 2" asks Diclk,
gravely,

“ Long, long before the war,”

“Well, things s got mixed sinee
then,  Ain't He coming no more 9"

“It's no nse, Jenuie,” says hor hins-
band, who had fellowed her into the
ecabin and overheard Dick's
with his flret und only lesson in divinity.
“these things ecannot be tanght all at
onea,”

“Oh! but it geems vo tepribile,” she
cries; ** and he dying ! If I eonld only
teach him to say a prayer !

“And do you really think that re-
pedting a form of words whieh he would
ot wnlerstad, conld do any good 2"
ssks her husbod,  * No.  Let me tey
if I enn vouse o thought to work upon,™
30 My, Aunsten takes his wife's pluve of
the hepd of the eot,

CDigk,” days e, “the doctors tell
me thild unless there comaes some change
—and they don't muech expect any—he.
fore night, you mnst die,”

AWl it hure bod 2" nsks the Rat, a
spaswy of fear passing over his pinched
finee,

C“That T esunot eay,  Some people
die quite quietly—zo off in their sloep,
it wore,  Well, Diek! what do you
thinik hiappens then ("

“The funeral,” replies Dick, prompt-
Iy, ®5

much,”™ is the

ns

mnsie; and some gets took off in the cily
van,  Bhadl I be took off in the l.'it:\‘
van 7"

“No, my boy; I'll answer for that,
But let us go back to thedeath, Where
will you go when you die ¥

“ It the coffin,”

“Your body will=but your soul

“Wol's that 2" asks Dick,

“Proy for him, dear,” says My, Aus-
fuce the
tears are streaming, ** that is ll you eun

+ » - -

L

ST say—don't yon ery like that,” savs
Dick, when she resumes her seat by his
gide, Childlike, he puts up his hand to
withdeaw hers from her eyes. He tonchies
it with awe, Tt does not break or fly off,
and nothing is done to him  for Lis dar-
ing. Encouraged by such iimmnuity, he

¢ ventures to give it a little pat, and then

the face which he is watching intently is
lit nup with a smile throngh its tears,
I'nto his nnloved life—into his half sav-
age mind, dawns the flvst idea of 0 caress '
He clasps the Iady’s hand ond draws it
down upon his heart, He draws it down
and presses it there with both of his lit-
tle brown puds,  Then he leans boek with
a long drawn sigh and shuts his eyes,

#

L L - - * v - &

Three years have passed, and Cupt,
Gilbert's steamer is again ut her wharf,
and sgnin Mr, aund Mrs, Austen are go-
ing to lunch on bourd,  As the lady is

stepping down from the gangway, a well |

grown, handgome boy, in & blue flannel
knickerboeker suit, and straw hat with
the ship's ribbon, comes shyly forward,
“Why, this is never Dick!" she ex-
elnims,
“Diek all over," says the captain,
proudly.

“ Oh, Dick, how vou have grown, and

[LLE Y

how improved !

“ There was plenty of room for that,"
laughs the quondam Rat.

Then the ml]atain takes her nside and
explnins. ‘““He's been at school ever
sinee he got well, and he has learned
more than other boys do in double the
time. Oh, he's smart! T'm educating
Lim now for my own profession, and I
believe he could pass for a mate to-mor-
row."”

“ What name have you given him 2"
asks the lady, drowing circles on the
deck with the pointof her parasol,

*My own. My wife thinks as much
of him as I do; anud &s we've no children
of onr own, why "—

“ U;:ptsln Gilbert, yom are a good

# A lucky one, anyhow,” he laughs.

This is the end of the Rat's tale,

Some scrapsfrom a lunch table, kindly

e cap'n's door to knoek him |

strugeles |

ome hed o fireman’s faoeral, aud

LK COUNTY, PA., THURSDAY,

** She sed she'd hate to have anything 1

given, stood between a man and min:{

and the tender touch of s woman's haad |
saved n boy's life—that's all.

Esvecsray Night. '

“ Eev-eer-y night ! Here it is half-past |
one o'clock! It's & wonder you came |
home atall!  What—do—you—think— |
n—woman is made for ¢ 1 do believeif |
| arobber was to come and earry me off| |
[ you wouldn't eare o-n-e cent. What is
Lk yon eayf" Y Oity conncil business
must be attended to!”  “City conneil
business |  How do I know yon go to |
the city couneil 2 Does the eity conneil
meet e-v-eer-y  night?  They don't
meet but once in—New York, Oh, yes
—put e-v-p-r-y night, Twelve o'clock—
one o'clock—two o'elock,.  Here I stay
with the children, all alone—Iying nwake
half of the night wailing for you,
Couldn’t eome home any soomer: Of
course you conldn't, if you didn't want
to. But I know something; you think I
don't, but I do; that 1 do. I wish 1
didn't,.  Where were you  Menday
night ?  Toll me that, The marshal told
me the eity conneil diln't meet thid
night, Now, what huve you got to say 2"
“Uouldn't get a quormm!” **'Well, if
von conldn’t, why did’t you come
home? Oul e-v-e-ry night—hnnting— |
for—a—quormm, Bet you wonldn't hunt

me this Inte if I wos missing, Where

were you Thursday niglt and Friday

night? There was a ghow in town,

wasn't there? Do you always put on

your best vest and n clem shirt to go to

the couneil? What did yon buy that

bottle of hair oil for and hide it ? Oil

for your hone, indeed! Who ever

heard of hair il for a whetstone? 8o

you think I didn't see yon in the other |
room, brushing and greasing your hair,
and looking in the glass pt your protty |
sllf " **A man ought te be decent !
“He onght, onght he? Yes, indeed, o
decent man ought to be; a decent man
will stuy at home with his wife some-
times, and not be out ey-e-r-y night,
How comes it that the eity eonneil didn’t
meet but twice o month last year?”’
“Trying to work it out of debt 1" ** Yes,
that's probable—very; Inaghing and jok-
ing and smoking an suwlvpin:.f lies will
work n debt off, won't t? Now—I— |
wint—to—know—how—much—longer— |
you—nre—going—to—keep—this—night

—business?  Yes, T want to know | Oul

c-v-c-r-y night.  Cily conncil, Freama-

sons, Red Men, Odd Fellows, shows, |
Tunir oil—and it’s brush and brush until |
vou've newly worn out {he brush and |
yvour hewd, too, What is it you say?" |
“ Tt helps vour business fo keep up your

mocind n-ﬂmiun:: 1" AL, indesd ! You've |
got relations here at home, sir, They |
need keeping up some, I ihink! What |
" i you say about ¢ entehing it * the other
uight at o enelire party 2 *Fellers, it's |
twelve o'clock, but let's sy a while
longer; we won't eateh it any worse
when we get home.” A pretty speech
for o deeso-e-n-t mun! ‘Cateh it!"
‘Cateh it!" Well, T intand you shall
culely it—a littls,  What's thut yousay ¢
I T wouldn't fret youso yon wonld stay
at home move ' Well, sir, do yon stay |
ab home niew vights and try it.  Per-
haps the fretting  wonld stop.  Ont
e-veper-y night beeanse I fret yon so.
Whnt's that, sir?” T kuow ladies who
pin't alwiys scolding theiv husbands !
“You do, do you ?  How come you to
know them? What busmess had yon
fo know thei ?  What gjeht hove yon to
Enow whether other women fret or not ?
That's alwnys the way,  You men think
that all the other women are saints but
vour wives, Oh, yes—snints, s-n-i-n-t-s,
I'll have you to know, sir, that theve
ien’t o womnen in this tewn thal’s any
nwore of psnint than T aw, I kiow them
all, sir—a hee-n-p botter than you do,
You see the sngar aud honey side of
thew, and they—only—sve—the—honey
—an—sugur—aide—af—yon. Now, sir,
1 just want you to know that if vou don't
stay at home meove than you do, I'l
lenve these ehildren to get Burat np, and
'l go ant e-y-e-r-y night,  When apoor |
wonian gets despernte, why, sir, she is—
desperaty, that's all,™

e ————

Salpitnr for Searlet

Fever,

Dr. Henry Pigeon writes (o the Lon- |
don Zaneel as follows: The mapvelous
success which has attended my treatment |
of searlet fever by sulphnr iuduces me to
let my medical brethren know of miy
plan, so that they may be able to apply
the sume remedy without delay,  All the
enses in which 1 used it weve very well
marked, and the epidermis on the arms
in ench cnse eame pwaoy like the skin of
o smike, The following wns the exaet
treatment followed i esch cuse:  Thor-
oughly anoint the patient twice daily |
with sulphur vintment; give five {o ten
gening of sulphur in s little jun threo |
times a day, Bafficient sulphur was
burned, twiee duily (on  eouls on a
shovel), to i1l the room with the fumes,
aed, of conrse, was thoroughly inhuled
by the patieut. Under this mode of
treatinent each ease improved ipumedi-
ately, aud none wera over eight days in

| making n complete recovery, and 1
(lrmly belisve in each case it was pre- |
vented from spreading by the treatment I
ndopted.  One cnse was in-a large
school. Having had a lirge experience

| in searlet fever lnst year and this, T feel
some confidence in my own judgment,

and T s of opinion that the very mild-

| ent casies T over saw do not do half so
well as bad eases do by the sulphur
trentment, and, ns for gs I ean judge, sul-
phinr is gs near n specific for searlot fever
us possible,
e —

The Influenece of Pletures.

A room with pictures in it and n room
without pietures differ by nearly as much
ug 8 room without windows, Nothing,
we think, is more melancholy, particu-
lurly to n person who has to pass much
time in his room, than the blank walls
and nothing on them; for pictures nve
loopholes of eseppe to the soul, leading
it to other scenes and other spheres, 1t |
is such an inexpressible relief to some
pérsons engaged in writing, or reading
even, on looking up, not to have his
line of vision chopped square off by un
odious white wall, but to find his soul |
escaping, as it were, through the frame |
of an exquisite picture to other beautiful
and perhaps idyllic scenes, where the
funey of a moment may revel
and delighted. Is it winter in your |
world ? ‘];Erhﬂpe it is summer in the pio- l
ture, hat a charming momentary
change and contrast ! .

feald poison wnder such elreumstances

The King of Dahomey*s Amazons,

A correspondent of the London Stand- |
ard, writing_about the preparations of
the king of Dalhiomey to rvesist the Brit-

JANUARY 25, 1877.

Commodore Vanderhili's Secret, ]

The great snecess of the late Commo- |
dore Vanderbilt in steambonting and |
railronding, whereby he amnssed a lnrger |

Lish troops in the event of a war for the | fortune than any other private person

Frost W

The frosta have como with neiscless troad,
The yangtiard of the snow :

The sitmach woars the robe of red,
And all the forest leaves, though dend,

orks

liberation of the Enropean captives st | during a lifetime, has naturaily awakened | In gold and erimvon glow.

Whydah, says: @

eanwhile the kingis by no means
idle. Bodies of troops are assembling at |
the varions towns, while at Kona the

| whole flower of the Dahoman army is

being bronght together, Raids nre
being made upon neighboring towns in
the hope of obtnining nny stores of pow-
der or rum which may be there,  Be-
sides this, when a fow suceessful de-
scents npon helpless villnges hanve been
made, the Dahoman warriors will be so
filled with glory ihat they will rush on
to cortain death wunder their excitement. |
Troops have been known to “*charge " a
thicket of neacias, prickly pears, aloes
mnd similar thorny shrubs when under
this frenzy, coming out on the other side
bratsed and bleeding and often nimed
for life, This they will do to show their
“love" for the king, nud there is no
doubt thut under the influence of vietory

{and trade rum they would make a des-

perate resistance. Btill, tlieir conrage is

but of an evanescent nature, and it re-

quires but a very few well sustained,

stendy volleys from our rifles to put to

flight, or at losst to cover, serions odds |
of dusky wurriors,

As to the fighting powers of the Awmn-
zous, there enn be no doubt that they
will be equal to, if not surpass, those of
the men, At the attack on Abeokeuta
the ditch was filled with their bodies, as
they fonght like rhe devils, for perhaps
of all objects an unsexed woman is the
most horrible of any. The “oulside "

jand ““inside ' rival ench other in their

teedsof bravery, and many an Amezo-
ninn  cnbocesr ecavesses the whitened

| gknlls of those who Liave fallen before |

Lier arms, exciting the envy and jealonsy |
of hier less fortunate ontside warriors, It |
nsbruggle does come off, in which onr
men are pitted against these far famed
warrioresses, it is to be hoped that they
will remember that bullets ghot ont of
gung whose triggers have been pnlled
by these “ sisters of the lion"™ kill just

| us surely us those fired by their sterner |

(1) brethren. Lven the Dalomans ne- |
knowledge that their savage, fiendish
netions in o fight almost eanse a slindder
in themselves, pnd i they should ever
become pitted against  white troops
their frenzy will carry them to any
lengths.  Liet them, therefore, not be
treated us mere ornamental adjunets to
the court of a savage king, but rather ns
the eorps who nre the “Old Guard ™ of
the Dahoman army,

May They Be Happy.

Theve is nothing mora depressing or
mortifving to a young man than. to he
jilted by a givl. is agony seems uncn-
durable when shie not only throws Lim
overboand but also ships o rival, s
case may become desperate if, after she
lins wwned  the happy day, and he has
bought the ring, secured titting wedding
oiment and  engaged the pavson, che
gives him the slip and mnriea guother
fellow, Some men think of fireaoms oy
but not o a Bt Lonis young gentlenan
moned Hickland,  Miss Jennings lal
consented to marey him,  The day was
fixed, wos near at hamd, the vipnds
covked, the wedding dress complete, and
the minister notitied.  But the very day
hefore the expected wedding Miss Jen-
ning went ont ot evening, marvied o Mr,
Cathier, awd by midnight the conple were
gpeeding away on their bridal jounmey,
Did My, Hickland despond and grow
dosperate 2 He told the parson to be on
honed just the same, forthwith procesdod
to the house of his aflianced, ashed in

1 the hand of Miss Haywoml,
there residing, was aceepted, told the old
]w:l]"u' to |.i"']tT.!l'.' vinnds hot, fetehed
thie prison, and, while Mr. and Mes, Ca-

; they were hasting nway, n merry compuny

witnessed the wedding of Mr, Hicklondd
and Miss Haywood. The supper was
the most elegant which had been lately
gevved in all that region, and love elasps
his hands in joy over two wedded pairs
instend of one, Mr. Hickland is n |-ln]-
vsupher,  May e and his beide live long
and be happy.
Ve e

The Unknown Genius' Diary,

Javvary.—Biless me! Another year
gone, That's the forty-thivd I've wastad,
This must not go on 3 1 must do some-
thing, and I must show them that 1 ean,
Ha! ha! They will soe,

Fenpvany.—Hong if, it's Febrmury!
After ull, it's only o month lost, Still, a
mouth is o mopth, Now for it.

Manou, —It secms to me I eonld do al-
wost anything if 1 gettled down toit,
Now let's ler,

Argin,—Well, 1T can’t begin on the
fivst, That wonld be ratlier too mueh of

L& joke,

* - .

May,—
Joxe —I fell in love last month * amd
this month—

JUny.-

AUGUST. — \

Sepresper,—J1 say, look here, you
know ! time's getting on,

Ocronrr.—1've seftled down to it now
in soher emrnest. It is to be no eph-
emernl work, to be read lightly, cast
uside, aud forgolten,

Novesser.—The friend I have read |
the flrst chapter to says it has all been
done before. How isthis? How dare
anvhody presume to forestall me ?

goBMBER, —1 see now thut wasn't my

] L

* .

{ line, Which is, though ? Next year!

¢ It Might Have Been.”
The Burlington HHawkeye hes this:

| Bometimes, what a dreamy, far uway pic-

ture of the beautiful had been it calls up
in your memory, when yon have loved a
fuir yonng girl with all the fervor nal
passionate ardor of a manly nature, when
yonr very soul lins eanght the inspiration
of her presence, and her facs has heen
for you the realization of all that was
tender and fair and pure, and when the
loss of this prize Lins swept over your
heart like a sirpceo of agony, and lefi it
dry and bitter and hard, ten years aiter,
to look over an alley fence when hunting
for your mnaway boy, and see her in the
lmcﬁ yard of a corner grocery, with o

, refreshed | dragrled ealico dress pinned up over n |

red flanuel petticoat, a man’s hat perched
on her head, and slretching s flipping
shirt over a line, while she holds two
elothesping between her teeth,

n strong desire to learn the secret of his
uniform and most surprising nchieve- |
ments, The commodore himself, when |
questioned upon the sabject during the |
lntter years of his life, gave varions ex- |
planntions of it. To one young man,
who was abont enter upon the enreer
of & Wall street broker, smd who land
songht lis conuosel, he soid @ ** Sonuy,
don’t never sell what xem linven't got,”
which wng nn excellent piece of mdvice
for n stockbrokine edventurer, notwitli-
standing its defective grammnr,  To an-
other he seid ; **Suw, don't never put it
into auy man's power to rain yun."”  And
this might be put in letters of gold over
the desk of every one who tukes finaneinl
risks, whether in Wall streel or else-
wherp, ond it wonld he an excallent
muxim also for n politician, To another
aspivant for fortune, who had nsked his
adviee, le said 1 Don’t never buy what
you can't pay for,”

These were. theee admirable maxims
for bmsiness, adds the New York Sun,
and ha probably seted throngh his long
and snecessful eareer in striet conformity
with them, He never speenlated, nor
made any rash ventiures, But his favorite |
maxim, the one upon which set the high-
est valne and most serionaly inenleated |
apun those who were on the most inti-
mate terms with him, was n condensi- |
tion of one nmong the wisest of the pro- |
verbs of Solomon : *“In all Inbor there |
is profit ; but the telk of the lips tendeth
only to pennry,” The commodore had
probably never read this golden proverb,
and he enn hardly be said to have para- |
phrased it in putting it into his homely |
advice : ** Keep your month shut.” This
wis whiat e said to his young grandson, |
upon whom he based his hopes of found-
ing n dynasty, only a fow duys before his
own mouth was elosed forever, He hnd
been giving the yonng man some words |
of serions advice, and he ended Ty sny-
ing : ** But, ahove all, keep your mouth
ghut,” He used to say that he owed
most of what was onlled Lis good fortune
to the practice of keeping fo himself
what he meant to do until ho had done
it. And this has been the rule of all
great men who have done anything dur-
ing their lives to excite the wonder and |
admiration of their fellow beings, !

The Unfortunaté Chinese,

The Han Francisco Alta says : We re-
gret to ehronicle the outrages and cownrd-
Iy nesanlts made upon the wnoffending
Chinamen daily in onr publie streets,
the publication of which places onr
mnnicipnl government and people in no
(‘Il\'illla}@. light either at home or abrowd.
We aglk, in the name of justice, why it is
that these people are beaten and mal
tre~tal'at hiigh noon on ony gteeets, and
“no arresta " invarinbly recorded ¥ Un
New Yeur's doy these people were as-
antltedd aud beaten in different localities,
ott crowded streets, in this Chivigtian |
city, and we Lave not heard of an arvest,
We give n sample :+ A Chinese boy, not
over fourteen yenrs of age, was attacked
by o gaug of street Avabe snd pelted
witli broken bricks, one striking him n |
the wonth and entting him teyribly, He
wis knoekedl down and beaten in a most
ernel manner. To add to the ontrage, o
crowd of men gnthered nud nrged on the
hoodlmns, A well known citizen, piss-
mg ina curriage, :‘tn}‘!n'v'l mnd went to
the pesistonee of the Chinnman, when he
wis ordered to stand baek and ot inter-
feye,  ** Noareests,”  On Thind street a
Chinmnnn wos set upon by drnnken |
Loodinms and knoeked down and beaten,
but got away from them aud took reimge
in o sialoon, bt was ejected by the pro-
!lrill-l.lll'. A lil!‘_{_fl‘ crowid ¢ nnn-l'tl-d, nd
when the Chinaman came oul he con-
olndeld to show fight, and went for one !
of Lis assailauts ermed with o door mg, |
which he Iaidl ovor the seoundrel's
shoulders nntil he Leat o retreat,.  ** No
arrests,”  On Kearney street one of the
Inrge plate glass windows of Ching Lee's
store wus demolished by a2 rock weighing |
ten ponnds, which went exashing throngh |
the heantiful ehinaware exhibited in the
window, ** No srvests,” Another China- |
wian wis knocked down and healen on
Pacifie street ot twelve s, ** No arrests.’

Foud ol Oysters,

The sturfish is reddish, looking some-
thing like a sea spider.  He is o counois- |
wenr oud o glutton, He lns the shape |
of a five-pointed stor, from three to six
inches from tip to tip, but sometimes |
grows to ten inches, The sturfish teavels |
in schools, although solitary feeders ave
ovensionally to be fonud. His modurs
operandi 18 a8 follows: A schuol will |
aettle down on an oyster bed.,  Each fish |
will tackle an oyster and smeround it
with his feelers, When the oyster opens
his mouth to feed the wicke fish
liberately stieks Lis feelers de and
pulls out the oyster, Then he eats it and
then tuckles auother oyster. A starfish |
can beat nuy man eating raw oyslers,
Last summer and full they committed

muny ravages in the East river and at |

Oyster bay, - Oystermen now ure on the

lookeont for the starfish. They often rake |
over their beds nnd if any starflsh are |

found they are raked offand carvied ashore

for mannre,  Sometimes schools of star- |

flsh are found three or four feet thick,
Sueh a school will rain un oyster bed in
a few hours, SBometimes the starfish will
suil in and spoil an oyster bed and then
go off und leave one next to it nutonched.
In every oyster hed two or three are sure
to be found, The starfish commits his
devastations in the winter, They mostly
fraquent the East river, City island,
Oyster bay and Cow bay.
e e

For War,

Both Russin and Turkey are esgerly
buying up American revolvers and rifles,
By the Colt machinery bought by Gen,
Gorlo
turned ont. Ruossia has imported 100,-
000 Smith & Wesson revolvers aml 20,-
000,000 eartridges, to say nothing of the
400,000 eartridges manufoctured daily in
Russin from American machines, Mean-
while Turkey bas contracted in Rhode
Island for 800,000 Martini-Henry rifles,
of which 230,000 have already been ship-
peogt, and 100,000 more are ready for ex-
port,

?. already 3,000,000 rifles have been |

The exiled vummer birds lisve flown,
And o'or esch empty nest

The breathing winds tinke conseloss ronm--
A half nnnbtored monolone,

A sigh of vague unresk

Iems of Interesl.

An exchange says a man going home
from s« dry lecture is o returning bored.

A man lately inquiving for letters-at a
post-ofiice wus told there were none,
npon which he asked if thore was not
another post-office in the place.

[ beseech yon, says Horace Mann, to
trensure up in your hearts these, my part-
ing woods : Be ashamed to die until you
Linve won some vietory for humanity.

There nre nt present ahont 350 wells
in Cannde enpable of produeiug vil, but
vwing to the dullness of the mnrket,
only ‘||.1"l'llf 200 of these are in G]r(‘fi‘.liul'l.
Thete are fiiteen refinerics, chicfly ot
London,

The skating being now very good,
toothache and cholern morbus have ap-

seared among the boys, just after school
I.mginu, in the nature of an epidemice,
and threstens to sap the foundntions of
our edneational system,

“Do you reside in this city 2 asked n
man of 1 musked lndy at a_masquerado
party the other evening, He felt sick
when she enid to him, in o low wvoice :
“Don't be o fool, John, I know you by
that wart on your thumb,” It was s
wife,

A Paris jonrnal gaye that Baron, the
singer, i8 of an unnsnal height—so tall,

| indeed, that when hie went the other day

to eonsalt o doctor nbout a severe cold in
the Leand, the physician said: * My
friend, you must have got your feet wel
lnst year,"

The litigution between the trustees of
the Lick estate snd the heirs has been
amieably ndjusted, the natural son of the
testator reeeiving $583,000, from which he
is to pey $72,000 to other heirs in vavious
amotnts, The estimated wvalue of the
property is 83,300,000,

A divoree had separated Mr, and Mrs,
Rottmeyer, of Cincinnati. He enlled on
her, gaid that he had come to say good-

| bye, and pretended to offer to shake

handss but when he got near enough ho
direlosed a knife in his extended hand,
and stabbed lLer to death,

There is & vemarkable difference in the
climnte on the hills and in the valleys
around Santa Rosa, Cal.  In the valleys
fhere have been sixteen severe [rosts in
suecession, while ip tho thermal belt on
thie hills bordering on the valleys the
tomnto vines ure not yet killed.

A gentleman in o stage coach, passing
throngh the eity and observing o hand-
some adifiee, ingnived of the driver what
building it was, 'The driver replied :
“ It is the Unitarian ehorel,”  * Uni-
torian " sadd the gentleman ; *F and what
in that 2" “T don't know," said Jehn ;
“hat I believe it is in the oppusition
line,”

Highwaymen have been andacious of
lute nenr St. Lonis, und two policemen,
heavily nrmed, and dressed like fivmers,
were sent out to muke a enpture, They
were ussailed by robbers, as they had
hoped to be; but otherwise their mission
wis n failure, for instead of captoring
the gang, they were themselves stripped
of everything that they bhad worth tak-
ing,

The people of Los Angeles touk a
very unique method of preventing o
threatened iutlux of Chinese Iaborers,
A porty of six hnndred werived there
fow deys ago mud enmped wear the new
depot. The eitizens immedislely started
n veport that the peculinvity of the eli-
mnte ennsen the noese to grow to g for-
widable length, aud that the Indisus in-
varinbly seive Chingmen by their elon-
goted appendage and wring their hends
off, A tewminutes before the time for
the depurtuve of the train the Chiness
seized their baggnge, doshed it from the
enrs, sl stumpeded over the hills and
ont of sight,

surpriscers Surprised.

A Baltimore paper says : As Charles
Mules and his wife were in their home,
the door was opened in answer to a
knoek, when in mshed pell-mell twenty
masgueraders in the most grotesque and
horrible costumes possible to imngine,
Mra, Mules was seated with a ehild npon
her lap, The little one becoming fright-
ened sereamed, and the mother, who
recoguized among  the masqueraders
wsny of her most intimete friends, male
andd female, vaiuly endeavored to quiet
it, Mr, Mules owns an enormons New-
foundland dog, which ot onee boouded
np stairs and made an atteck npon the
intrnders, There is no record of any
former panie where the menus of egress
were taken advantage of more quickly than
on this ocesion. In two and three-quarter
seconds thie house was cleer, and the
street, for two blocks either way, was
filled with flying figures of every desorip-
tion, A devil slipped on the ice as a
hurlequin run over him followed by a
clown. A negro erawled on his hands
and knees under the steps of an adjoin-
| ing honse, and other characters seattored
in_every direction, Mules says if they
ever get that porty together aguin le
will be glad to see them, and will chain
up the * purp,”

Festivals for 1877,

| Beptuagesima Sunday,........... J

| qnuu\yu resimi—8hrove Bunday. .

|.L-'h\ neaday. . .,..., vosssns e FODTUATY
| Quadragesimi-1st Bunday in Lent. February
Bt David. . ieieerersnarnnneay. March
B IOk s eaiaa
Annunaistion—Lady Da

Palm Bunday

Rl S A U s

Easter Bunday..............

Low Bunday

Bt. George
Rogation Sunday ae e s o JINY
Ascension Day—Holy Thursday. May
Pentesost—Whit Bunday. ... May

Trinity Snnds

Corptis Ohri May

Bt.J olin Baptist—Midimmwoer Day. June

Et. Miohael—Michacknas Day .. Ssptember 20
Ht- &Bdfl-'“ ............... -..N

Firet Sundsy in Advent. . ....... Deoember
Bt Thomas. .,

Chrislinas Day . ..ccovennnins Abes




