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When ye sald thut the best o' crops conld he
growed on themost onpromisin' ground ¥
2 —Ilvoil Freo Press,

Between the Tides.
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ar for sailing that the

tion in rowing to avoid being run down.,
After a while even this became unnee-
with the
after they the
‘newly-finished Lit of sea- east of
the old Meiggs whart, the channel was
comparatively clear. 1t was then abont

Pt s o
“ us float,” said the young man;
“pretty soon the tide will turn; then
we turn.”

“Yery well, Tom,” said the young
woman,
Really, she was as yet a girl, Bhe
could not have been more than ninetoen.
Hor figure was slight, but indicative of
rure gracefulness. Her face was not
pratiy—that is, most wonld not think it
rmtty. Both "mouth and nose were
arge, Her ayes were blue, and held
an odd look—half earnest, half caveless
~—diffieult to deflue, yot immlhla to
disregard. Tt was a striking almost
fascinating, withal a good face—a face
in which heart showed first and intelleot
afterward.
The man was, exteriorly, common-
place. You might take a d
at random from your serap-hook of con-
ventionsl ourrent fiotion, and it wonld
be likely to do him more than justice.

; wera
ebb tide, lm:’

They had been talking gayly ever
ginoe they left the landing at the foot
of Washington strest. When Tomspoke
they had appnrenl.m reached soms com-
mon and very satisfactory conclusion,
for she looked very happy, and she said,
tenderly—for she had a sweet, low voice,
tunable as & perfect bell or a wave sob :
“Yoa will ask her to-morrow, Tom "
“Yes, Laurs; or to-night, if youlike.”
“Bhe will look at you wild-eyed and

parlugo scold you a bit”
“Oh, I'm not afraid. How could I
be with such a prize to 1

They had passed the
B
n g the fort at the gate, A sndden

swirl in the enrrent twisted the bow of
the boat sharply avound. Tom had
been leaning forward, the better to talk
to Lauras, the more easily to hold her
hups.  As the boat shifted its
b | on, he instinotively reached for
the oars. His hands tonched the
rowlocks. The oars were gone. e
fooked around, but they were nowhere
o be seen. A ory of horror rose to his
lips. Imekily be stilled it therse. He
looked guickly, fartively at his com
ion. She Lad seen and understood.
e forced a luugh, and his companion
was deceived by it
“Then it is not so very bad ¥ she
ok to her

said, and the eolor came
cheelk.

“No, itis a good joke,” he replied.
“Only wa will be ont ruther late, en
the .t;ide turns we will go back boom-

.

Really he had very little hope. His
jadgment told him that the tide had
not yet turned, and unless it did turn
almost instantly the swift current would
earry them out into the offing, and amid
the breakers at the bar, where their frail
boat wonld not live sn instant. And
then—. WHe conld not swim a stroke,
If he could the distance to the shore
was too far to make that of any use, If
only they had a rudder they might run
the boat ashore; but unfortunately they

had been in time tosecure only tha very
Inst, mdderless skiff, = k the
Fates it does not leak.” “ Does nob

leak ¥ He looked down, and saw that
the bottom of the boat was
oovered with water to the depth of al-
most half a foot, When they had
started awny from the pier landing Tom
had braced feet sta Cross
cleet, and Laura's stont boots rested on
the same dry foothold. Until then
neither had noticed the water.

Towm searched in the botiqm of the
boat for a bailing can. He could not
find one, Laura moved so as to look
into the littlé locker nnder the stern
seat, . There was no can there,

“ What shall we do ?" she said.

“1 must bail with my hat," he re-
plied, slowly, as if thinking it out; “ the
water musk come in very slowly, it is a
long time gince we left Washington
street wharf." He looked at his watch;
it was then past four and they were
nearly opposite Fort Point. So far as
they conld see there wae not a single
sail in the offing. They looked back st
the city; there were no ount-coming tugs
or steamers, or schooners even. Then
they looked out through the gate, and
wondered,

There is an untranslatable poetic
somothing about our Golden Gate that
the sympathetie beholder, in-coming or
ont-going, or gasing n it from sny
standpoint, never fails to realize. Some-
thing which perhaps he acknowledges,

et msy never pul it into fitting phrases,

erhaps it is because it seems so to hold
the keys of our California life, that we

rmﬁnthoirown may not dissociste it from either our

¢ north har- or our future, Perhaps it is be-

dotted with sails, Every-|cosuse in looking at it one can never
body’s wife and children | quite disoern its big beyond, of weal or
were out. Bo there was | of woe, of sunshine or of tempest,

' ¢t the mere pres-| *““We ahoulhmdmaravohdﬂ‘ulh‘;nn-
man and a young woman | set anyw ura,” and Tom
hoat amid l.’hoﬁmelol pointet{to the donlh!au:nhuhﬁ
and busy waty Cer- | without & cloud above :

there were | waves. They looked back at the eity,
people out that after- | and all the western windows
1o sy nothing of the | aflame.
: , the men with| “I did pot think before |

the rowing elubs If the | much gold in "Frisco, ” said
yaohts which they met| * Ob, Tom, I don'

doubtleasly viewed | leave it all," said Laurs,
glod with conterpt, | The dallying breeze hed
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Its of opal. Right ahead rose the

black Farallones, and as the sun sank
atill lower they stood out in unbroken
outline ita disk,

With his soft hat Tom made slow pro-
in bailing. Until then the water
oozed in so slowly that danger from
leakage had not alarmed him until
then; the ourrent, too, had earried them
along so gently that the danger of np-
settin &hnd not presented itself. But
after they passed the fort the motion of
the waves changed, not suddenly(but
gmlmll{. until at last the bost was
rocking like a cedar cmin the eddies
of a mill-race. And still the tide had
not turned.

Oensing his bailing for an instant
Tom thought he heard the sound of
water trickling into the boat. Perhaps
it was his instinet of danger and not his
ears that warned him, for the waves
were splashing against the outside, and
the motion caused a constant lapping of
the water within the boat, Tom made
a careful examination, and at last found
a little hole through which the water
poured in a fitful stream as the bLoat
rocked from side to side.

“1 must al'-gg that leak,” he said.
“Oan you bail

The sun bad set and the flush was
fading out of the western sky. 1In all
the waste of waters there was no moving
object. If there had been a ship in
sight she could have seen if, she thought,
almost despairingly.

She began to bail as well as she could,
with the felt Lat, and in her cramped
position. A long line of gray was com-
ing up from the south.

1t is fog,"” said Tom, in a w er,

Until he said ** It is fog ™ she did not
realize the almost utter hopelessness of
their position. Even if the tide shounld
tarn ore they reached the bar it
wonld be impossible to protect them-
salves in a fog. For a moment she
thonght she should quite break down,
-'i'-'“ fnie-d before the?d se;e:md 80 Pti:rﬁble.

om sncceed sto g the
leak and had resumod baiﬁnq To
make that task easier he had cnt the
brim from his bat. [he fog was now
all aronnd them, and it was gunite dark.
dTh:E thought they heard the surf more

y.

“The tide has turned,” said Tom,

And so it had, but d’:ﬂﬁ how they
wonld be affected by change they
could not tell. Tom kept on gﬂlng
until the amount of water in the boat
had materially decressed., They had
not spoken to each other for some mo-
ments, At last Laura leaned forward.
Her hand touched Tom's, and he took it
in his own, That hand-clasp meant to
them things unspeakable. Her hand
was very eold, almost as cold as his own.
In his pocket was a silk handkerchief;
ho handed it to her and bade her tie it
abont her neck, for he dared not rise to
fasten it there himself. Then he took
both her hands bétween his own, striv-
ing to keep them warm.

Laura was the first to speak, and her
voice was qunite firm, searcely even sor-
rowful: “Tom, dear, I do not want to
die; and yet death cannot take from us
the boon of having died together,”

“ But wo shall not die now, Laura; I
know we'll not.” 'Thers was the ring of
convietion in his tores. The profound
resignation underlying her words had
struck the right key in his own nature,
ond the thought of his first despairing
mood made him almost angry. *But
it's awfully hu.ug?.' we are, my dear,”
were his next wor

“I'm pshamed of you,” said Law
and she actually Janghed. Tom laughe
ulso.

When two ?:mm in such a position
ean laugh, it is either * vory brave™ of
“ yery shocking,” according to the creed
wo first sucked and the *“*so forth™ of
our salad days.

The fog was all around them, and
neither could ses the other's face, The
fog was cold, and from time to time
Lanra had shiverad once or twice, andi-
bly, thongh guite involuntarily, for she
was & brave little woman. hen the
ripple of the young girl's laughter rang
out amid the fog (above*the boom of
the surf, the far-away barking of the sea
lions on Beal rocks, and the near, yot
distant, seream of the fog signal), and
when his own laughter was smothered
in the fog folds, Tom repeated: ''But I

n huﬁ. awfully—"
What he might bave gone on to say is
forever senled. The next moment the

boat struek something with great mo-
wenfum, and that is sll Laurs remem-

bered till she-awake in the quear little
cabin of the Bamh Emma, brigantine,
in-bound from Australin,

A wowman's gentle face bent above her
own in anxious, motberly regard, and
dear Tom sat oil;d Ly loukg ll:i.;hind the
gungway, with glad tears eyes to
soe the color steal back to her cold
chealks,

“And now you must have & bit to
e, said the eaplain's wife, in hospita-
bla acoents,

But Laura shut her eyes, half mali.
ciotsly, und murmured: * Give il t9
him.zgm; he's always huogry,”

- 's what you'll not dare say when
you bhesome Mrs. Tom," said the young
the matron]

R saniais vl
fow of tho gungway

queats of James E. Brown, of
Peun,, for various. church
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All the natives of high northern lati-
tudes are short, measuring little more
than four feel,

Lot him who the loss of time
make proper use of that which is to
come in the future,

The Drnids gathered their sacred
mistletoe with a gold knife when the
moon was six days old.

In domestic animals, suoh as the
horse and cow, the coat is of a some-
what lighter color in winter than in
SUMIMET,

The guanaco of Patagonia ia de.
seribed us having the head of & camel,
the body of a deer, wool of a sheep and
neigh of & horse,

Leland mentions a feast given in the
reign of Edward IV., at which 1,000
sheep, 2,000 geese, 2,000 pigs and
5,000 custards were consumed.,

It is asserted by Bir Gardiner Wilkin-
son that Egyptian mummies have been
discovered with teoth stopped with
gold. Thero is nothing new nnder the
sun.

An auk's was #old in London not
long ago f:fe%mﬂ; only fifty of these
eggs are known to be in existence, but
the fabled roc's egg could scarcely
%mmand 8 higher price if offered for

a.

The objection to horses with white
feet, thongh mostly considered s mere
caprice, is rensonable enongh, for white
hoofs are mora brittle than black ones,
and nre much more liable to break and
confraok than those of a dark color.

In some countries, ally in the
East, obesity is considered a beanty,
and Tunisiau young ladies are fattened
before marriage. man matrons, on
the contrary, wused to starve their
daughters before the ceremony, to give
them leanness.

Amnoyances ol Editors,

Not editors alone but nearly all busi-
ness men daily receive communications
from individuals in whom have not
the slightest interest, but who,neverthe-
less, feel terribly aggrieved if the most

senseless iuﬂI isnot immediately an-
swered by the lon ring portion of
humanity whose Job himself could

sosrcely have borne with patience,

Bome ns seem to have n mistaken
impression that the business of other
people conldn’t be carried on at all
without *“valuable nuggeatioun and ad-
viee from themsclves," said ‘*advice”
genemlly coming in a badly spelled,
horribly written missive, informing the
delighted recipient that “he's an idiot,
and that the writer always knew bl
was” Of course all dissatisfied cor-
respondents don't expreas their opinions
in the above straightforward manner,
but say what, in the end, really
amounts to about the same thing.

As a rule, editors are not nnwilling
to answer respectful queries, or thosc
that ean in any way benaflt the ques-
tioner or the public; but when, during
a political campaign, somebody wanis
to know if the aspirant for gnbernatorial
honors really dig throw his mother-in-
law over a mammoth two-inch boulder
into a roaring, rishing,foaming, fathom.
less washtub below, or why it isn'l

mmatiesl to say “them ink bottles
18 mine," the average editor is apt to
pine for a “lodge in some vast wilder-
ness."”

Another annoyance is-cansed by as-
pirants to literary honors, who begin by
saying: “ 1 now take my pen in hand,"”
and asking why they can't write length-
wise and crosswise, and diagonally
across the paper when they send an
article for publication. 1f some such
original gevius didn't take special pains
to say he took the pen in his hand, al-
most any editor would be just foolish
enongh to imagine that the writer
shoved it up muder his left optie, or
tied it to a lock of his auburn hair, but
the positive statement that he holds the
pen in his hand precludes the possibility
of any conjecture on the subject, thns
anving the editor’s valuable time, as he
might otherwise spend several precions
minutes speculating on the matter,

Then there are the *chronic grumb-
lera” who never were satisf with
anything, and never will be, und who
send delightful sutograph lotters to the
unfortunate publisher of soms paper,
compluining that he “priots too much
trash, and too little sense, or too much
sense, aad too little trash," auything in
faot that will do to growl about, and
make people think the sun is under a
permanent eoli Then, too, the
* yweet affection™ thet exists between
tho editora of rival papers must be a
source of intense grat ion to all
concerned, and be acoused of conduet-
ing any publieation simply from merce-
n.s? motives, when everybody knows
that editors are dead-hoads, and poverty-
stricken beings suyhow, must soon
cause re for the vanished days of
happy childhood, when they counld play
“mumhleg-peg " with the tolerable
certainty of Lhitting somebody with the
deadly weapon used in that delightfel
game, ‘Thess are but s few of the dail
trinls to which editors are subjected,
although * life is not all dark " to them
anymore than individuals whe follow
some other profession. Most people
have a8 many friends a4 they deserve,
and doubtless the delight of

rently an ingignificant undertaking. For
nmm{ of his oconsmmmate intelﬁntunl
and moral power to be spending his
time in teaching four boys provoked his
friends to in remonstrance. His
answer was sublime,

It will prove no waste of time or

strength if these boys shall make the
sort of men that, by ‘s grivos, I mean
they shall.”

he plodded on, laborionsly laying

the foundations not of enlture only, but
of character. ILdke Arnold at Rugby
and Mary Lyon at South Hadley, he
taught, first of all, that consciance and
the Bible must find in the heart and
life a shrine and a throne, He ghve
these boys a thoro moral train

a8 woll ns o thorough intellectual dis-
cipline.

Who did those four boys afterward
become? They were Chancellor G
Governor Vroom, Judge Dayton an
Samuel L. Southard.

Hero isa lesson for Sunday-school
tenchers,—Rev, Dr. A, T\ Pierson,

Rollglous Newns nnd Notes.

Thers are 1,100 Young Men's Chris-
tian associations in the United BStates
and 2,400 in the world,

The first meeting of the committee
appointed to pre a creed for the
Congregational churches will be held
in Byracuse Sept 27,

The Methodist Episcopal church has
in this country forty-five colleges and
theological seminaries, besides ninety
other high grade institntions of learn-

ma'l‘hera are 118 Protestant missions in
Neoaw York city, where Bunday schools
and preaching, and other religions snd
moral services for adults or children or
both, are regularly carried on.

Pennsylvania has 568 Baptist churches,
containing 64,672 mombers, The small-
ast (Zion, Butler county,) has five mem-
bers, and the est (Fourt Church, of
Philadelp haa 702 members,

The Rev. Dr. Henry MacMaken, for
thirteen yeara pastor of the First Pres-
byterian church in Toledo, Ohio, has
been elected Chancellor of the western
universities of Pennsylvania in Pitts
burg and Allegheny.

The revised New Testament has been
adopted for all services in the chapel of
the Theological Seminary at Andover
and in Phillips Academy. President
Porter has introduced it in the Yale
chapel. Dr. MeCosh reads from it in

econnection with the old version in the | pre

religions services he conductsat Prince-
ton College.

At the varions ministers’ meetings in
Chicago, the followin ics were dis-
cussed : by the Methodists, *“The Canses
of Modern Skepticiem;" by the Baptists,
“I'ne Preacher and his Bible ;" by the
Gungwﬁtiomlista. “The Home Mis-
rionury Meeting of the Previous Week,"
The Presbyterian ministers went into the
country for a pionio,

The Baptist anniversary meetings
which recently closed at Indianapolis,
and which were the most interesting of
any yet held, show great advance in all
departments of Christian work, The
Puablication SBociety received last wem
421,187, and issned 509,000,000 pages.
Sixty-nine colporteurs and Sunday-
echool missionaries have been at work
in forty-three States and Territories,
Foreign missions received $313,774, and
home missions §285,082, an increase of
nearly one-third over last year. Dr.
Dunean, of Cineinnati, sta that the
million of freedmon who ean read had
no copy of the Beriplures.

At a meeting held by the Jews in
Chicago, May 26th, to protest against
the persecution of theirrace in Sonthern
Russia, nddresses were made by Prof.
Swing, Rabbi Hirsch, Judge Rogers,
Thomas Hayne, and others., HResolu.
tions of sympathy with the snfferers
were sdopted, a collection of $880 was
taken up, and the U, 8. Government
was requested to eonvey its appreciation
of tho efforts of tha Tsar to protect his
Jewish subjects. The Government was

also asked to instruet its consuls rosi- | PA

dent in the disturbed distriet to extend
noeeded nid as far as possible.

Precious Dirt,

Great care is taken in the shops of
jowelers and others where articles are
manufasctured of gold to prevent the
waste of the precious metal. Ew
serap of fling, soraping or grindin uz
preserved for the assayer. The buff
wheels on which gold or silver are pol-
ished, when they are worn out, are
burned, and the fire soon develops fine
particlos of the precious mlal:. that
cannot bo seen with the naked eye.
Even the sweepings of the ahaﬂm
kopt, and are worth about §70 a barrel
after the most sernpulons care hus been
taken to prevent stra piom;egauiug in
to it, It issaid that the Beo
are most successful. Bometimes assay-
ers will buy the sweepings of & shop at
& given price per barrel, taking the risk
of what they will yield.

Whenever a shop floor is te be taken
up and renewed, it is always caloulated
that the dirt scoumulated in the crevices

about twe per cant, This in-

Listeve be taken, if any-
) workmen,—New
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| or else looked at them witically and | the spell. The air bad grown suddenly ODDITIES, RELIGIOUSEREADING,
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#‘%‘mm _‘ e AN ougmnwhihd the careening awell‘ Whoever conquers indolence can con- [Quality va, Quantity. Tho sickle in {he rioensd Sl
As for the couple in thilfbost, they | and along the shore they heard the dull | guer most things, When Dr. Robert Finley took into Nor otirs 16 beas Sn et
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In undson with Gods gro
The near and foture b
And whatwo'er is willedln donss
And ours the gratefal whenoe
Oomas dsy by day (he recomy

-
AUMOR OF THE DAY,

Bernhardt’s foture tomb, wo
from the New York m

adorned with Sara phims.  ~ o

“ love thy mmuﬁ':&!ﬁj
young fellow sang to miners
danghter.—8alem Sunbsam. g <y

e ﬁ“m“uh'ﬁ-mnﬂ“wr e
oil on i ByR s b ol
& head-light.—Statssman, T e e
“That butter is too Ireal,” as
man remarked when the gont lifted 4]
over the garden fence,—Laowell Citizon
The hen now sita on the gar y
But can no \ : vt
Bacsuse the seeds have all som
Plantenre too big

“ A ro stone gathers
butg:ethstg’:&eh-' the
that it can't see ils way o
&W-

Ida Lewis has been o
medal. She will be so rich
directly thot she will starve
says the Free Press, of Elmi
York.

1t is the easiest thing in tha
towrite fun, All {ou'va got to
sit down and think of it aud then
it. We could write columus
we oonld think of it,—I
T'ransorint,

At o session of the Teachers' as

iadielown |

4+

tion recently held at Saratogs, &
mmdnhzmshrga
defect in sight among schola
would seem very n o &

s Qlsorder of the puplla—8ia

Flower Clocks and Barometers,
Even the most casnal observer
ture must have noticed the clo
certain flowers upon the parti 8
tiro withdrawal of light, Thus
click weed is sensi to elo
weather and sots almost aa s barg
and every one knows the action
“pimPernel." or ‘“ poor man’s ¥
¥

grass,” (Anagallis arvensis, I).
i Tith plant is frequent  on
port led,a whera I have g‘ﬂl

ially on the cliffs bay:

;:ﬁoh. It it}::@mntikio?

ennyson, who is an acute observer,
of it: * The pimpernel dozed &n
lea,” The well-known Marvel o i
is also called “Four o'clock” from ity
habit of opening at sbout that houwr,
If we watch any plant we shall find ‘
it has & pretiy deflnite time of ex)
ing or closing its petals, ns we
particular way of doing if. Boh
then, speak of the waking and
conditions of the plant, and u
search-has bheen bestowad npe
ject in order to find out the p
aotion and causs of the phenaor
his recent volume on ** Mo
P!lﬁ:"ﬁi" astaking 15v4s
o
and kindred | im As g
hap in his work, while be iss
@ gfsl.wmo icular point,

of an

Ei?lra{uuu{u{l!tha ﬁ. Thl -,
opening and ¢ - of L
smted a floral o

in his garden
Upsat, where the hours were indioated
by the conditions of different plants,
Afterward DeCandolle did the same for
the latitude ef Paris, &
noss

Linnwns in Sweden rans slower o L
that of DeCandolle in France, Olimate
as well as latitude, and partionlar e
sons also, wonld infinesce this sensizive
horologe. Those intevested will find
DeQundolle's list given in Fi Y
“Vegetable World," American edition,
ge 104,
Of a few familiar plants the houms of
opening ure nbont s follows: Mornis
glory, 8 to 4 A, M pernel, 8 to 10
A My} of eru.'r! to 7 P M
avening primrose, b to P oL night
blooming cereus, T to B p, .
*Thus {n cach fower and sinyple ball,
I st in our path betrodden lis,
Aro awoet remombrancirs who
How fust the winged momonts fty," '
The hours of el are ns definite as
those of openiug, thus we are
range gquite & dial, the hours being indi.
cated by partioular plants. The ta
may be confnsed 3{ means of sriificial
light, but wpon withdrwal of the un-
patural conditions, will, sooner or lster,
resume their normal record. 1
It is ourions to watch the different
attitudes flowers assume in repose, In
the botanic garden in Cambridge the
writer used to go out toward éven
watch the changes. [fI'he movements
rye gometimes v quick, especially
sbose of the fo , which also has ity
time of sleep, us in the little Mar-
silia, 8 water-plant, with four ob cordata
leaflots, these turn i_nu‘ﬁou each other
from the expanded ocondition, so us to
meet fee to face. There is quite a per-
cepiible little “click™ when the move
mant oceurs. The petals of some plants
droop in slmuber; others fold M\I’lﬁ‘
' 4

still others guxl up ! Bo
mmmam_
whole as a garden is, |
alllaﬂl the evening. In fuot, it doe
not do to v

-

‘
-'_ -
dts

of
allow in

with the daylight.
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