One Namé,

Upon the silver shining sand,
A'::ldeu ‘v:ma.'vi&“hnn hand,
PARC—NO MO,

The waves crept up with steady aim, ‘
And washed away the little name, 4

Far from the shore.

Theny with a pen of finer art,
She wrote again doep in her hoart
One name —no more.

But fear, and doubt, and woundad pride,
Soon drowned within the crimson tide |
The wond she bore, |

v Yoty mid the mald, “ throngh fand pain | *
m‘ivﬁh on my living brain o .
One nameo-—no more.”
But want, and care, and added years,
Baried in depths of bitter toars
The signshe wore, ! "

T erfed the maid in wild despair,
“ In thore no safe place anywhere,

FRED, KURTZ, Editor and Proprietor,

TRE

HALL

REPORT

TERMS : Two Dollars a Year, in Advance,

Perils of London Streets,

By soa or shore, . |
1 heart I Th . v y v v Y
> “.;:.::&“u‘..;:\‘;::\‘.'.f.‘n'l’: i VOIL. IV. CENTRE HALL. CENTRE: CO., PA., FRIDAY, AUGUST 25, 1871,
< N
Ser DR ' — :
What are the lone waves singing, so mournfally, ‘ case. The coast at Carfax is rocky, aud in | Views of Practical Boller-Makers, To Young Men Live Honestly, Marriage With a Deceased Wife's Sister, True History of Robiuson Crasoe,

evermore ?

What are thay singing so mexurnfully, as thoy
woep on the sandy shore ?

“Olivia, O Olivip ! what glse gan it seem to be?

a little cove about halt a wmile from the
Parade 1 had a boat, in which | was in the
habit of rowing or sailing daily ; and high

The Steam Boiler-Makers' Benevolent
Association held » s]'««:.ll meeting in

: \ . o
Olivia, lost A, will never return to thee! D o New, York to inquire into the eaus
y m the beach there was a hut—a sort ¢ 2 :
) st Olivia, what elso o Jd song |4 . g s g f xplosion John MeBride Chair
Olivi b;( Olivia, what elso can the sad song of detached’high and dry cabin belonginz ;-“.: P tl‘.\n \T(c-nn g gl e
ha " » B y N N of W \ . "
Weep and moury, she #ill wol potarn, sho can. | 10 the boat and lot with i, where the oars, tfem of boiler-making and inspeotion

ete,, were kept —and here | used somotimes
to read and practice smoking—a luxury
which I had not as yet learned to eujoy
| thoroughly ; k

-y unwise and unsafe. No man should be
a boiler-inspector who is not a practical
boiler-maker, The dumbility and
strength of the material ordered in boil
ers are too often sacrificed to cheapness,
He himself had often seen it so bad that
he thought it was wrong to put such a
sheet in, but he could say nothing. The
boiler of the Westfield was not fitto run,
it was so old I'hen the system of test.
ing by hydrostatio pressure is injurious,
for every vear that it is done it
strains the iron to its utmost limit, tears
the seams apart, and then, if it com.
mences to leak, they put ina short pateh,
perhaps an eighth of an mch thick,
which stops the leak, and does not in
the least strengthen the boiler,

Mr. Sallivan, an old boiler-makex
from Massachusetts and Maine, had often
been told by engineers, when he went to
repair a boiler in a ship, that he need
only patch it enough to last them that
one trip, especially if they had a pros-
perous trip in prospect, atter which an-
other patch would have to be put on
It was reasonable to suppose that the
iron on both sides of the fracture must
be bad. He had looked at the boiler of
the Westfield, and believed that it ex-
ploded, not from want of water, but on
account of its age. The iron appeared
to have been, when first manufactured
for the sheet, bent over where it was
barst out, and did not crack as it would
have done had the iron been defective.

A boiler-maker and repairer present
interposed that it is sometimes as much
the fault of incapable engineers, as boil-
er inspectors, as a general thing, wer
not conversant with all the parts of a
boiler, so as to know where to look for
the weak points. Inregard to the West
field, he believed the strongest part of
the boiler blew up. When a boiler has
been in use eight or nine years, it is the
inside lining that first gives way, usually,
but he found in this case it was the
back head of the boiler which gave way
and tore the inside lining. He consid
ered the aceident, therefore, the fault of
the operators,

Michael Donohue also thought a boil-
er inspector should be a boiler-maker,
and not merely an engineer or machinist.

And strange it is, when the low wind sighs, and
strange. whon the lond winds blow,

In the rustic of trees, in the roar of the storm,
inthe iest strogmlet’s flow,

b One very hot afterncon I went down to

this nock; with the intention of paddling
out a little way, and then having a bathe;
but after dragging the boat down to the
water’s edge, 1 found toat I bad left the
key of the hut behind me, and without the
Key 1 could not get the oars. The sailor
! who owned the three boats which formed
the Carfax pleasure fieet had gune oat
with a party, so that 1 could not get his|
key ; and being too hot and lazy to go
back for my own, | got into the boat,
T T e b e R Toar D made mysell comfortable in the bows under

sallring sonl— the sail, which covered me over like a tent,
Are only the passionless ocho of the voice that | pulled a book out of my pocket, and began

is ever with me— to read. Whether it was the fault of the
"mkt\‘*l‘\‘.lﬂln‘- Jost Olivia, will never return | guthor or not. 1 cannot say, but I fell

to thee! aslosp, and very sound | must have been,
for on waking 1 could not tell &t the mo-
ment where | was, When my faculties
returned a little, however, | looked at my
watch, and found that T had begn asleep
four hours, and it was time to go home and
get ready for dinner. So 1 struggled out
of the folds of the sail, and saw water,
water all arvund!  The shore was a good
mile off, and the boat was drifting further
and further away every minute. I also
discovered that | was not alone ; a female
fizure reposed in the stern, the head con-
cealed by a large sunshade, but the dress
scemad fumiliar. 1 approached : it was
Clara, fast asleep, just as | had been, and
overpowered by a similar soporific, for a
book Lad fallen from her hand and lay on
her lap.

“ By Jove " I cried aloud, in my con-
sternation, and the exclamation startied
her.

“Whatisit ? Wheream I ?” sheasked,
opening her eyes and sittingup. “Why
we are at sea! Oh, what a shamefnl trick !
What will the people say? Put me on
| shore at once.”

Forever, from ocean or river, anseth
sad moan.-
*“sho Aleeptn ~let her sloep—wake her not -it
were bost she should rest—and alone.™
Forever the same sad requiem comes up from
the sorrowfal sea,
*For the lovely, the lost Qlivia, who cannot
refurh 10 me !

Alas! I'fear ‘s not in the air, or the sea, or
the trees, that strain ;

X fear s & wrung heart aching, and the throb
of a tortured brain,

And the shivoring whisper of startied leaves,
and the sob of the waves as they roll,

Istand, in the dim, gray morning, whore
I stood, to mark,

Gilding away, slong the bay, fike a bird, her
white wing'd bark ;

And when through the Gollen Gate the sunset

o
And the masts meed o thinnest threads
in the glowing haye of goll,
1 said 3 “To thine arms I give her, O kind and
shining sea !
And in one long moon from this June eve you
shall let her return to me.”

But the wind from the far spico islands came
back, sud it sang with a sigh:

*The ocean is rich with treasure it has hidden
from you and the sky.”

And where amid rocks and the groen ses-weed
the storm and the tide were at war,

‘The night-sought waste was still vacaut, when
Flooked to the clond and the star;

And 'lglmklbv sad wind and dark ocean unceas-

¥ SRR unto me :
“hhpn lost Olivia will never return

once

Dim and ::l the landscape bes, but shadowless

as heaven,

For the growing morn and the low west moon
on eve! ing shine oven ;

The ghosts of the Jost have departed, that no-

thicg can ever m,

And nature, in light, sweet slumber, is dream-
ing her morning dream.

*Tis morn, and our Lord has awakened, and the
souls of the hlessed are free ;

Oh ! come from the caves of the ocean! Olivia,
return unto me !

[ protested and explained, she followed
suit. She had taken a walk, been over
come with heat, and sought rest in the
boat, of course not knowing that it was
mine, or that any man was in it, as | was
completely hidden by the sail. The rest|
was easily imagined ; the tide bad come up

What thrills me? what comes nearme? Dol
stand on the sward alone ?
Was that a light wind, or a whisper ?—a touch,

or the palse of a tone ?

Olivia ! whose spells from thy slumber my
broken heart sway and control,

At length bring’st thou death to me, dearcst, or
rest to my suffering soul ?

Ne sound but the psalm of the ocean!

to tha solemn deeree

" The lovely, the lost Olivia, will never return

to thee !”

bow

And still are the lone waves singing so mourn-
¥ evermore ;
Still are they sleeping se meurnfully, as they
weep on the saudy shore
- Olin't;!»— lost Olivial™—s0 ever ‘tis doomed to

¢ Olivia ! —lost @livia!—will never return to

thee.
“Olivia ! —lost Olivia!™—what eclse could the
“Weep and Eoullhahe wil
“ Weep D o not return—she
canpot refufii to theel”

s ——
CARRIED AWAY BY THE CURRENT.

If you will beligve it, [ am engaged ; no

nonsense, but really, truly, and positively
engaged to be married ; and between our-
selves, [ am not Quite sure I likeit. Itis
not Clara’s fault ; she is a fine girl, and 1

am proud to think she has accepted me;

E

if ‘we would be married at once it

would be ¥l right, I suppese. But there

L 3

h;rdu-ion to be¢ settled upon, and get
in4 for, though{ shall inherit a little
property when 1 come of age, my guardian
ays that it will not be sufficient without

says
sowe addition, and by the time 1 am ready

a wife Clara will be s0 much older.

I

and T am able to think se-

riously abo#it-the matter, I am not so surt |

that 1 waiit.to be married at all ; not till

:.-ﬁoyd the cantrary, 1 think romance
ca

pital—ifi 4. ook ; but in_read life ro- |

mance does pot look so romanticy after the
first ; at least, so it seems to me.
I went to stay with Aunt Bouwick, at

Yorkshire coast, last summer.

wick is a gxy old lady, and capnot bear to
be without plenty of people about her, so |

she lives principally at boarding-bouses,
and it was at Carleton Mansion that |

I liked it; the feeding was very good,
better than what you get in lodgings,
where one has to dine so often cold
meat or hash ; and the people were great
fun. Each was so anxiovs to let the rest
know that he or she was a swell, or con-
nected with & swell; some of them made
little speeches about themselves and their
belongings, quite like the heroes in Homer
“T am so-and-so, the son of so-and-=0.”
But still the bow was not always beat,
and we were social cugugh at times. We

played at Pope Joan for eounters, at three- |

pence a dozen, and one old lady would not
cut in because she thonglt intrigue between
the queen and krave not only improper,
but savoring of democratic scandal. So
we the game to vingt-et-un to
please her, and I will take an affidavit that

she cheated.
Clara was staying at the boarding-house

all by berself. She lived with two elder |
i Ily, bat they had a shindy, |

sisters
and she thought it better io leave them
for a while. I had always been terribly
shy and uncomfortable with ladies, but
she came and talked to me, and set me at
ease the first evening. She told me about
ber sistere, and asked my advice. Tt was
the first time any one had treated me so
decidedly ‘as a man, and no doubt she
thought me older than I was; for I was
.six feet high, and had undoubted whiskers,
for as my bair is black they showed. Of
course she was a good deal my aenior, or
she would not be allowed to go- about the
world alone ll'k[e b:hdlt; but she was the
pleasantest gi ever met, and we got
ontogeﬁdm y. Wespent the morn-
ings on the beach, sat next each other at

‘dinner, went partners at cards. When

you are with most pooplehyon know, you
are at a loss sometimes what to say mext.
Well, we never felt that; however long
;2 ml at it, our conversation did not
suppose that may have been partly
& c,t_ﬂkcd_‘g.nuhbmtonpelves;
but the result was that I liked her societ
‘uncommonly, and when she flirted viti
an old half-pay officer, who had dyed, not
ﬁrhisco:::g,butquhilnnity, I
Jonged to his painted head. .
Aunt Bonwick quizzed me, and told me

"to mind what I was about; that E

Jmy aunt; “but
sake, !::y dear Georgc’, don’t

with the sul he was a first-rate -
ner to di the Times with, for give her
the and you might have all the

more awkward

. than Y had* ‘hithérto; and as I
was this shyness, the bathing
by 'Ulara us

that we made as me a ¢ ever

all, which,_now that the novelty

: erly man—that is to sy, |
thirty or se.= It is not that I am unro- |

and floated the boat, which had been car-

ried off by a tremendous current, which
| renders that part of the coast most danger-

ous for incautious bathers.
“1 am afraid that we shall hardly get
back in time for dinner,” said Clara.
“1 am afraid not.” rephed 1.
“But please begin rowing at
pleaded she.
“There are no oars,” said I,
“Oh dear! oh dear! Then sail.”

I stepped the mast and hoisted the sail,
to look like trying, but as there was not
a breath of wind, of course it was all of no
except that it temporarily and par-
tially pacified my companion, whose no-
At the

end of haif an hour, however, she could not
{ help perceiving that our distance from Car-
fax was quite doubled, and I had toown
that wmless a breeze sprang up we were
helpless, though at the same time | assured
her that directly the boat-keeper returned

use,

tions of npavigation were vague.

he would find out that I was away with

out oars; and wihen we were missed at the
and inquiries made, he
would know what had bappened, and that

boarding-house,

we were certain to be rescued.

“0Ob,” she cried, “if it were only that!
believe—people will
I had
almost sooner be drowned than go back I

She altered her opinion on this point,
however, when night fell, and there were
1 did not feel comfor-
table myself, in spite of my confident talk.
No doubt boats were put out in search of

Bat people won't
think—people will say—oh, dear!

no signs of rescue.

us, but the sea is big, and so small a craft

Neptuge only knew—Neptune or Da.y
Jones, proprietor of the Locker. The pos-

the remarks of my aunt and the bathing
woman, still more distressing to tLe nerves.

| treat the situation from a jocose point of
view. What did people dS in open boats
after shipwreck ? asked, and remember-

ed that sometimes they canght boobies |

and noddies. Boobies (present company
excepted) were not visible, but I might
catch fish. I had a little locker in the
boat, containing a bachelor’s kettle, resined
firewood, a few biscuits, a stone jar of fresh
| water, a sardine-box with two sardines
left in it, and some fishing lines. A sar-
dine made bait, and | fished. After hook-
mg three dog fish and a conger eel, I
| caught a nondescript who looked eatable.
Then, giving him a bumare time to die in,
I lit a square of firewood under the kettle,
which was filled with salt water (a dodge
| I had learved). While it was boiling |
performed the happy despateh upon poor
nondescnipt, and then crammed him into
the kettle. All this diverted and reassured
1y companion, who condescended to taste
I nondescript with biscuit ; and really he
| was very good. 1 know we made a skele
ton of him between us.

But all this little excitement and forced
spirits died away as the night advanced,
and the situation became inexpressible,
| Clara did awful things; she burst out

| laughing in the middle of erying, so that 1| Here the reverse process is gone through, |
| thought she was having a game with me ;| and the numbers, having been taken |
| but then she shed actual tears, and said | from the cases the characters are stamp- |

| bits of her prayers so that could hardly be.
I did all I could think of to consvle her,
but it was a long time before | succeded ;
what I thought was, * Well Master Geurge,
you have gone and nailed yourself now,
and no mistake "

We were engaged.

At two o'clock in the morning a light
breeze eprang up, and I knew we were all
right. The lights of Upper Carfax were
still visible, and formed a sure beacon to
steer by.

while the band was playing as unsual on
the pier, and all the people listening to it,
and we excited much interest. | wasrather
anxious to keep onr engagement a secret
for the present, but Clara explained that
under the circumstances that could wnot
be, and all Carleton Mansion knew it by
luncheon time.

Aunt Bonwick laughed at first, and then
got very angry. She called me an idiotic
cub, and was very rude to Clara. The
next day I had to go home tomy guardian,
who was very satirical ; and all this scold-
ing and sneering made me stick up for
Clara the more heartily. But I was glad
when the time eame for me to go back to
my private tutor, and escape from the per-

ual unpleasantness. 1 have oniy secn
lara on-e since, at the Royal Academy;
but she writes to me every week, and I
answer her letters, though not quite regu-
larly, 1 am afraid. I thought she looked
rather older when I saw her at the Acade-
my ; not that that has anything to do
with it, but—I am only nineteen now,and

it seems so absurd, you know.

A Cexsus Item.—A Marshal in Ohio
makes the following indorsement on one
of his returns, the names only being fic-

titions : *‘John as, —— County,
Ohio. e 96. I found this man to-day
in his field cutting wheat. He told me

he was now living with his third wife,
and he thought it would take another
besides this to take him through.

once,”

as ours soon gets out of sight ; and where
that plaguy current might carry us to

sibility of cruising about in this way with
Clara, till I wanted to eat her, was trying;
the teeling that I was alone with her under
such very solitary circumstances was, after

To keep a better countenance, I tried to

I beached the boat at eleven n’rlock,l

The talk about patches was all nonsense.
I'he boiler is made up of patches. You
surely would not rip up a ship's deck to
| put in a new boiler every time it needed
strengthening. [t must be repaired with
patches. Any good boiler-maker can
{ examine & boiler and with his hammer
detect its weak points with less difficulty
and less detriment to the boiler than by
hydrostatic pressure.

Peter H. Donohue of Brooklyn, dis-
agreed flatly with the views of all the
experts in the Westfield boiler examin.
ation. They all say it blew out at the
side. I beheve, smid he, that the boiler
guve way in the braces at the back end,
or tap bolts, because it blew outin a
horizontal line at the front of the boat.
The cousequence of these braces gl\ill;:
way was that there was not enough
strength on the front in the tap bolts
to sustain that flat surface on the back

end of the boiler. In one place in
that boiler there is a space of 99
square inches without a brace!

never saw so much space in my life, said
he, between braces on a botler, as I saw
on that boat. I don't blame the engi-
neer. Mr. Matthews is called a first
class engineer, but he is not a first-class
boiler inspector. Neither he nor any
other boiler inspector ever goes right
into the man-hole to see where the boil-
er has corroded and is weak, for it is the
interior of the boiler that is first affect-
ed. In this inquest they will find out
that it was the faunlt of the boiler-maker,
There are pins run through the braces
to hold them which ought always to be
split at the end, so that it can be forced
apart after being driven in, and hold
the brace firmly, and now I have seen a
pin inthe boiler of the Westfield that
never was split. No boiler inspector if
he did his duty, would allow this. The
boiler again was too old to bear a pres
sure of 40 pounds.

The meeting adjourned, after a reso-
lntion that boiler-makers alone could
properly test a boiler.

How they Telegraph Chinese,
The managers of the China Submarine

Telegraph Company have solved the |

somewhat diflicult problem of how to
transmit telegraphic messages in Chi-
nese. At first sight the difficulty of tele-
graphing in a language which is destitute
of an alphabet, and is made up of about
fifty thousand distinct characters, ap-
pears almost insurmountable, but the
obstacle has been overcome, and A-fat at
Hong Kong encounters no more dificul-
ty in communicating by telegraph with
A-chum at Shanghai than does Brown
and Jones under similar circnmstances,
The plan adopted is this: Some few

thousand of the more esmmon Chinese |

| characters are cut on wooden blocks after
the manner of type, and on the reverse
and of each is a number eut in the same
| way. Now A-fat having handed in his

| message written in Chinese, the native |

| clerk seleets in order the corresponding
| blocks from the case and prints off the
| numbers on their reverse. 'This he hands
1‘ to his English colleagne, who telegraphs
| the numbers to the destination desired.

| ed on paper, and thus A-chum is put
| possession of the cherished wishes of
A-fat through the medium of his native
" language. ot
t Heavray CHiLores.—To raise healthy
i children give them an abundance of out-
door exercise, fun and frolic ; make them
| regular in their habits, and feed them on
tp]niu, nourishing food. But keep them
overtasked in school, confined closely to
| the house the rest of the time, frowning
down every attempt at play ; feed them
| upon rich or high seasoned food, can-
| dies, nuts, &c., allow them to eat be-
tween meals and late in the evening, and
you need not expect them to be healthy.
Don’t cram them with food when they
don’t want, or have no appetite for it—
such a course is slow murder. If they
have no appetites, encourage, and, if need
be, command them to take exercise in
the apen air. Do not allow them to
study too much, and especially keep
them from reading the exciting light lit-
erature which so much sbounds in our
book stores and circulating libraries,

A Suppex SuHock.—An Illinois man
has been in the Jacksonville Insane
Asylam for about two years under treat-
ment, but a few dnyn ago he was pro-
nounced hopelessly incurable, and sent
home. On arriving, he spoke to his girls
and said, ““ Well, girls, you are keeping
house alone, are you ?” When his wife
entered the room, he started as if from a
dream, throwing both hands to his head

ressing it, exclaiming, “My God, Jane,

thought you were dead ; is it indeed

ou?” and seemed completely overcome

y his emotions. The shock did more
for him than medical aid could do. He
recovered his reason entirely and thus
far retains it.

A man in Portsmouth, N. H., named
his two children Ebenezer and Flora,
ml'gl always spoke of them as ‘“Eb" and
“ o.’l

Every young man, ans he enters upon
life, should take an account with him
self, and decide in his own mind upon
the course which he will pursue. He
should ask himself, * Will 1 enter upon
a ocourse in which I can render a fair
equivedent for everything that I obtain ?
or will I enter upon a course in which,
for the things that 1 1 shall
render an  equivalent where I must, and
palm oif empty appearances where I can?
It is a glorions ambition, a manly pur
pose, with which a person begins hife,
when he goes forth saying, “ | mean to
make my fortune, to be sure, and to
pluck honor from the highest boughs of
the tree of life; bat 1 am determined
not to go one step in honor or wealth or
power that is not a real step. What 1
have, I will pay for. T will not take any
thing without giving a fuir equivalent
for 1t." And what a contrast there is
botween this and the ambition and pur-
pose of those who set out in life with a
determination to make their fortune and
gain honor at all hazards, by whatever
means it may be necessary to employ,
and without regard to whether they
rerder an equivalent for that which they
receive no not ?

A young man, delicately reared, issent
into life, and he goes into a shop where
he finds many companions, and where,
unfortunately, the strongest-minded men
are not the sweectest-hearted. And all
around about him the conversation is
low ; the allusions are coarse, the expres-
sions are vulgar. The things that in
home life he never dared to shape into
words, or hints even, are freely handled
for the purpose of exciting laughter
Now, under such circumstances, s man
may lose sensibility to these things. At
first he is shocked and sick. 1 have
known persons of an organization so
delicate that this violence done to their
moral and social feelings amounted to
absolute sickness of body. But that|
cannot continue., In the course of a
month a young man will get used to
obscenity in one of two ways. If he
sets his heart aguinst it ; if he calls the
memory of all that he loves to his help ;
if his whole conscience bears witness ; if
he makes a covenant with his lips, and
sets his heart to wateh over its issues,
then little by little he will to a
state in which he will hear obscene talk
as though he did not hear it.  And he
comes better than he went in,
although he suffers lesy by the outward
contact of corruption than in the begin
ning. He has earried himself in such a
way with reference to it, that it has
worked out in moral purity.

[ was called once to a consultation in
reference to a young man belonging to a
large establishment, who was detected in
some criminal act ; and in a confidential
interview that I had with him, he told
me that it was not because he was in need
that he yielded to the temptation, but
because he wanted property. His dis-
honesty was simply the result of avarice.
And if a young man abuses his trust and
is dishonest, there 15 not a word to be
said in his justification.

There are temptations to dishonesty,
then, that spring from extravagance.
Our society is very vicious in its whole
structure in this regard. We make no
provision for the respectability of people
who are in humble cirenmstances. We
hold out inducements to them to live be-
yond their means.

Young people want to begin further

| along than they are able to. They want
to keep house as twlenty years of success-
ful and fruitful industry have enabled
other men to do it. They measure every-
thing on the pattern of somebody else.

There are many young men who have
enough to support them ; but that is not
all that they want. They have bad com
panions with whom they associate. These
companions are not very temperate.
They smoke : and so, of course, they
drink. 1 do not mean that among all
men that smoke, drinking is a handmaid
vice ; but I say that smoking leads, or
tends to lead, to the other vice. And
smoking and drinking are very expen-
sve.

Young men are very apt to reason the
question of dishonesty with themselves,
and to justify themselves by the examples
which they see around about them of
men who stand eminent, trusted, and of
good reputation, and who yet do dis-
honest things. A young man is apt to

|say, “It is no worse for me to follow
such and such courses, than it is for
others ; and mauy that do follow them
stand high, and are prospered and re-
| spected.”

I will admit that there are many men
who stand high, and for a time have a
certain kind of respectability and pros-
perity, thongh they do dishonest things ;
but I say this : You cannot afford to be
like them. There is nothing else in this
world that is of so much consequence to
you, as that you should keep peace with
your own self. Blessed be the man that
can say, as the apostle did, ““ I trust that
I have a gtmd conscience.”’ Blessed be
| the man that has lived till he is thirty
| years of age, and can say, ‘I hdve a good
conscience ;" that is, “1 never willingly
do anything that violates my conscience.

roegeive,

comoe

out

The following extracts are from a letter

addressed by the Rev. Mr, Punshon to | dent louging for the sea.  Home might | battle of the »

a member of the Synod of Torouto, who
it its late session opposed
ll“ll'TP-'ulHI;' marringe with a decensed

wile's sister

no impulse of passion, but from a de
liborate, wall-considered prayerful con
vietion of duty

®gument on the question as long ago
as 1858, when I lnuﬁ no idea that it could
over apply to myself, and became then
firmly persunded that such marriages
were as Seripturally lawful as they are
in many cases socially expedient,

This is & prohibition of higamy, as
the margin reads, “‘one wife to shother.”
I submit this cannot be, becatse we
know for a fuct that bigamy was prac-
ticed to a much later period by those
who were bound by the Levitical laws
~and also in Deuteronomy, chapter

under
twenty-one, fifteenth verse- ,{.m of the  imagine he was plowing the mighty | while carriages lndn:.loq;hnl killed 2
vy carts, wagons
63 un{ wounded 462,
worst offenders of all are the

second giving of the law—and therefore
later bigamy is recoguized s existing,
and for a certain contingency growing
out of it, and surely that would not be
actually legislated for which, had been
but a short time before positively for-
bidden.

Then, it is said, that in the eighteenth
chapter of Leviticus and sixteenth verse,
marriage with a brother’s wife is forbid-
den, and by * parity of reasoning” (a
wonderful phrase) the same relationship
is included on the other side,

They do not see the dilemma in which
this places them, In the twentieth
chapter of Leviticus and twenty-fifth
verse, the penalty is denounced against
the taking of the brother's wife, viz.,
childlessness. If the prohibition ap-
lies, the penalty must apply also. Need
‘ do more than remind you of instances
within your own knowledge (say * *
* andalso * * *Juwhere such pen-
alty followed. Either Scripture is
broken and its threaten dead-letter,
or the prohibition does not apply., '

Agnin, take the Apostle’s words in Ro-
mans, sixth chapter, and second verse,
which appears to me significant :  ** She
is freed from the law of her husband-
not frog her husband—but from all the
obligations of the relationship into
which her relationship with him brought
her. It appears, and always has wp-
peared to me, that the doctrine of this
passage is that the relationship of affin-
ity, created by law, ceases when the law
ceasos. Bee where the converse of this
would land you. If death has no effect
to abrogate the **law of the husband ™

if my wife's sister is still my wile's
sister, then logically my wife is still my
wife, and so far from restricting my lib-
erty to marry her own relations, her

wmarry at all
Yours very truly,
W. Moxrxy Poxsnox.
ToJ. C. Hodgkins, Esq., LL.D.,
Toronto,

A Massacre of Butchers in India.

A Lahore paper reports a shooking
outbreak of fanaticism at Umritsur, in
the Punjaub. * For some time the
Hindoos have been agitating against the
butchers of Umritsur to obtain a de-
cree forbidding the slaughter of cattle
and the sale of beei in the city. Their
efforts failed chiefly through the firm-
ness of the Commissioner and the
strength of the English and Mussulman
party in the Committee. Early one
morning, about one or two o'clock, a
party of armed Hindoos assembled and
made a descent upon Umritsur slangh-
ter-house and attacked the butchers
sleeping outside. The murderers wore
argped with swords and hroad-axes, and
the butchers being unarmed and asleep,
were unable to save themselves. Four
butchers were literally hacked to picces,
and two others were so fearfully cut up
that one has since died and the other's
life is despaired of. The night was a
very dark one, and it will be difficult to
recognize the murderers.

{vary as to the sect they belonged to.
From some indications found on the
soeno of the massacre, it is suspected
that the murderers belong to the Nibung
soct. But another account states that
the Akalies were suspected. The Aka-
lies are a sort of fanatic Sikhs, a semi-
sacerdotal class attached to the tomples.
They are the trucculent-looking ll‘ﬁnwn
who woar conical eaps about a yard high
covered with smail weapons, and those
stoel chuckers or sharp rings which they
can hurl with such ternble precision and
effect. They are respected and consid-
erably feared. The Nihungs, again, are

associated with all that is reckless and |

Bohemian. Their name, indeed, is a
common expression in the Punjaub to
ropresent these qualities. The affuir, as
may be anticipated, has caused some ex-
citement, as it is expected that the mat-
ter will not eud here. Bad psssions on
both sides have been aroased, and the
natives are already whispering that other
members of the butcher fraternity have
been marked out for destruction.

God knows that it is my purpose to live |

}ut peace with my conscience.”

A man cannot afford to throw away |
And |

the blessing of a good conscience.
| it makes no difference that your neigh-
bor is prospering by dishonesty, and
| people have not found him out. If you
inm dishonest you know it yourself, and
that is enough. And there ought to be
a prineiple of honor with every young
man that should lead him to say, * Even

wrong, I should see myself, and self-
respect and manhood rwlliir-‘ that 1
ghould do right."— Henry Ward Beecher.

Liserty orR Drarn.—Still the evi-
dences multiply that birds and beasts
show in many instances the vices and
weaknesses of human nature. We have
been told Lefore that scorpions would
commit suicide if they found themselves
hemmed in with trouble and afliction in
the shape of a blazing fire ; and now
we are given to understand that even
the pretty, innocent birds will, on ocea-
sion, commit the abominable crime of
infanticide. The story is told of a fine
brood of goldfinches in the garden of a
rectory in Bedfordshire, England, which
was taken captive, and confined in a cage
while still in the nest. The parent birds
still supplied food for their young, and
they were thriving well until they were
nearly ready to fly. The old birds find-
ing then that they were not to be allowed
to get out of the cage, brought them poi-
sonous seeds, and the whole brood died
in a single night,

Heaumna Prorerry or Ecos.—Under
the name of oil of eggs a preparation is
prescribed in some parts u} England and
on the continent of Europe as an emol-
lient for sore nipples and excoriations,
and it is semetimes called for in this
country. It may be prepared by gently
heating yolks of eggs until they coagu-
late and the moisture evaporates ; then
breaking into fragments, digesting in
beiling aleohol, filtering while hot, and
evaporating. A dozen eggs yield about
an ounce, Ttin in general use among colo-
nists of South Russia as a means of cur-
ing cuts, bruises and scratches. The
white of an egg has proved of late mest
efficacious in curing burns. Seven or
cight applications of this substance
soothes in and eMectnally excludes
the air Ezm the burn. This simple
remedy seems preferable to collodion.

if God could not see me when I did|

| Walering-Place Miseries.

Popkins, who has been staying at a
| senside watering-place, was asked the
other day, says a Boston paper, by a
| friend who thought he looked rather
| crusty, if anything was amiss at the
hotel.

““Yes, abont everything is a Miss at
this confounded trap,” said P., mop-
ping his face.

““ Everything amiss! Howso?"

“Well, in the first place the accom-
modations are mis-represented ; the ser-
vants are mis-governed ; & man is mis-
led in coming here, and mis-taken in
thinking to enjoy himself; his time is
mis-spent ; his confidenee in the land-
| lords, beds, butter and rooms mis-placed;
| a man has his mis-givings the first day
| after his arrival ; the servant mis-lays
| his hair-brush, boot-jack, slippers, and
| contributes to his mis-comfort ; the com-
! pany is mis-ce'laneous; several old Misses
are mis-chief making and mis-coustru-
ing your polite gourtesy into mis-con-
dnet, and, to crown the whole, the waiter
mis-pronounces my name, and the bar-
keeper always makes a mis-count in
making change.”

“ (Good gracious ! Any more misses ?"

“Yes, plenty of 'em—mis-quetos.”

Broke DowN,.—A Milwankee woman
lately got on‘a “‘rampage,” and was
seolding her neighbors, a hired girl, nnd
everything in general, when her hus-
band entered nns interposed a mild word.
This added fuel to her temper, and she
opened her mouth for an angry reply ;
but a spasm contracted her cheek, her
lower jaw fell, and she could neither
speak vor shut her mouth, but remained
in that condition ; her tongue hung out
and her eyes nearly started out of their
sockets. On examination being made,
it was found that she had dislocated her
jawbone in her violent effort to make a
stinging reply to her husband.

A Srroxa Law.—According to the De-
troit Tvibune, the liquor law of Michi-
gan is the most stringent state law on
that subject which has yet been enacted.
The 7Tvibune says : ‘“ It should be borne
in mind, by those who drink, that under
the amended liquor-law of the state, now
in foree, any person who is found drink-
ing in any saloon,tavern or publie place,
or in the streets, is liable to a fine of $5
and costs, or imprisonment for not more
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Robinson Crusoe was born witf an are| The London Daily News says : The

eall it & notion of his, but it was an

a resolution | ocean he was a long time in getting over, | In the

This | passengers and the doubly armed driv-

if he ever did get over it entirely,

to year with

troets rages on

longing for the ses mavifestod itself at a | ers, the weaker combatants are ridden

When I married in 1868, my deceased | very tender age, though it is hard h.lcluvn withont mercy. Counting up
wife's sister, 1 did so advisedly, from | think of Robinson as being very tender | losses in killed and wounded last
ut any age, his carcer was 50 tough. | the strects whieh lie outside the

the
in
, we

When they attempted to teach his in- | arrive at the terrible sggregate of 2,043,
fant lips to prononnce the letters of the | This is au sverage of thirty-nine deaths
I thought out the whole Seriptural | alphabet they could never get him be- | every week, or six persons a day for the

yond the letter C.
enough, but when he got on the C there
he stuck, a strangely prophetic indiea-
| tion of what his future life was to be.
When he cried it was on the C sharp,
and when he got a cold his bark was on
the C

| As he grew older he yearned con-
| stantly to be on the water, to the great
| disgust of his father, who was on the
whiskey. He used fo sit for hours at a
time on a canal bridge near his father's
door, and as the boats passed

| deep. It was so much easier than plow-
ling out corn. He hadn't any mast to
climb, but in the absence of a mast he

A and B went well | six busy days of the week snd
Of these 2,083
124 were klled, and 1,919 wounded. As
warfave by which their

each Sun lay.

{ to the engines of
destruction was accom

killed

and injured 243.
{end vans killed
| But the

three for
victims,

the return

mblished h,uwchm'M Commissioner of |
i‘ulim gives some nt:t:&im which esrry

11 peo-

wounded 420 during last 3

17 and hurt 85 ;

would **climb " » younger brother, ur!liaht carts driven by tradesmen’s
any neighbor’s boy who wasu't quite his | and shopmen. These erts ran over

B,

But he sighed for other climbs, He
was irresistibly inclined to ramble, so
much so that he rambled in his speech,
his ideas being all ahead. When at
last he announced his determination to
go for a sailor, his father endeavored to

| dissunde him from it. ** Why," said the

old man with tears in his eyes and a
choking voice—**why go for asailor
when there are so many other people to
go for who have money ?"

Theu hie pointed out the disndvantages
of a life upon the ocean—<how ke could
not be in early nights, ors take. long

| walks over the hills befare breakfast,
%o buggy-riding with the gixls (unless
| he could borrow the captain's gig), or to
£0 to the besr gardens Sunday li’.l'b.
or come in when it mins, or go irrel-
hunting, or attend ward mweetings, or
| vote, unless he happened to be at ene or
othé® of the * Poles,” or receive a line
from any of his friends, with the soli-
ary exception of the m.-‘&un.

He tried to show how much better off
Le would be to pursue some steady em-
ployment at home, if it wasn't anything
more than steadying himself by a lamp-

post. He pointed out the penls of
sen—told of the “old salts” who had

heen drowsed in it, producing its salty { e

flavor, and of the difficulty a green hand

| encounters,. im, wading ashore when a|

storm arises,

He cited as a warning the cese of
another son, wbo against his futher's
warnings and expostulations, ran away

and enlisted as a soldier in the Mexican |
death, as it does not alter my relations | war, where he was killed by falling from | ation must not col
to her—does not leave me at liberty to | the mast-head while charging gallantly | minute, if i
| ready, a female trout is
| Young Crusoe was so deeply affected | basket with one band, wi
| by his father’s words, that he made up |

| at & battery.

his little bundle that very night, and mn
| away to sea—how it was itself.
| He met with numerous adventures

to make out a nurrative
culation.

He was washed ashore, after being
pretty thoronghly washed on the ses,
|and as soon as the waves subsided he
built a raft and bronght away from the
| wreek a few necessanies.
| Crusoe was greatly alarmed one day

the sand.
fourteen inches to the foot

load of cannibals, and with & prisoner
in their midst, a gentleman by the name
of Friday, whom théy prepared to roast
for dinner. Crasoe ing  conspicu-
ousnly opposed to eating meat on Fnday,

illed. N

| people during the year, of whom 27 were
L y one-third of the

wadnnhin the streets are,

| due to these carts.

| These terrible figures do not include
| the most demd{‘“mvdadmd Lon-

jdon. The city
| nocidents, which do

the , thou
} h;n‘ﬁm p‘ngtf

!surdly time that something Was

stop this fearful havoe,

people fali eve
rection the w

course. Buppose
introduced, and a eart

figures of street
terrible « stary ? - . .

3

| downward,
}mnﬁnnmlﬂm
tinue the rubbing

. -

| side up, to reoed
“hh-amdetmut from
|in like manver, or by

! fin,

impregnate from 2,000
{ In like manner I serve
the baskets, I then
milt in shallow

the spring water, where I

foot-passenger was forfei

gently rub the abdomen

! until
|and disasters before ho sucoeeded in | wholly extruded, thes q
petting himself suficiently shipwrecked | the trout in the Tace, or in »
for general eir- | basket. One side of the egg has &
| white speck ; here is where the
takes place. . This side
Weing the lightest it always
ve

on each side of
by seeing the print of a human foot in | which requires rather
! It measured something over | exude the milt. The milt falls

Ho con- water and settls upon the
cealed himself, and quickly saw a boat nsually takes from two

its own uhk“h_ of

vel]
the

»

1
ywnwd%
\d 14 be "4
{fied ; but more than two thousand fa
or{in the chronie strife of overbearing driv-
{érs -with weak, or fecble, or cw
walkers, and we take it a4 & thing of

o, would :
‘long tell s

il

%g
3
g3k

i
i

the

to
to
all

and

interfered and rescued him from the | remain from one to twenty-four houn.
cannibals. So from that day he beeame | Probably one hour is sufficient to insure

Robinson Crusce’'s man Friday, deing
Lis chores, and blacking his boots, and
| voting at every election as Crusoe direct-
ed him.
After years spent on this lonely island
a ship touched there for water, there be-
ing nothing else to touch there for, and
took Robinson Crusoe to England.

;imrngm'on. I took
| 000 spawn ﬂ from
| January 10, i

| spawn,
Qj ———
:dont says :

Hoosac Tunnel is down the

from 300 to 10,-
November 3 to

ng in all about 130,000
attended with perfect success.”

a mile

Robinson, from his boyhood up, bad | s " b of the town. total

a habit of crowing when surprsed or
delighted. Years after his delivery,
when speaking of the first glimpse he
canght of that ship, he used to say,
never was there a period in his life when
Robinson Crusoe.

| When Robinson died he imagined he
| was sarrounded by enemies, for his lnst
words were—** De Foe! De Foe ! ™

A Chinese Letter,

The Chinese are gradually making
progress, and will in time, no doubt,
overcome the complicated difficulties of
| the l-lugluh language. Choy Awah is »

yromising pupil in a Sunday school at

Vashington, and has lately exercised his
| talents by making a translation of a well-

known parable, to be found in the twen-
ty-fifth chapter of Matthew. The story
is Englished after the foliowing fashion :
| *““The kingdom like ten girls ; never
| marry ; they bring
| out tall some new married
way. Have got five wise and five foolish.
Five hold lanterns with no oil. Smart
| five all have oil inside. The new mar-
|ried man come late; they sleep. By
{and by they all say, ‘ New married man
come.” All go out to him. Five makey
nice lanterns. Five foolish say, *You
| give my oil ; my lamp no oil, you give
|my some.” The smart say, ‘1 no give
| you ; Inot enough; you go market buy.’
Foolish go market to buy. The new
married man come. All come in to din-
[ner. Shut the door. By and by the
[ foolish come and say ‘ Boss, Boss, open
|chmr.' He say, ‘I no likey you ; yon ne
{my.” Must be smart, no understand the
|any.

|
| Hixts 10 Lapies.—Buyers for the
| wholesale houses, having returned from
Europe, speak with authority of next
scason’s styles. Neutral tints, quiet and
distinguished look, and the dark cloth
colors that are scarcely removed from
black will prevail. Black will be more
worn than ever, as half Paris and Ber-
lin are in mourning. Three shades of a
single color will appear in many ecos-
tumes. The préference for soft flexible
| fabrics has incited manufacturers to
| bring out new goods that will drape
| fully, and prominent among these
18 faille cashmere, 2. combination of silk
and very fine wool, made as soft as
twilled cashmere, but richly repped like
velours. This is for over-dresses, man-
tles and trimming. pes are not so
popular abroad as bold checks and blocks,
especially of black and white together.
:}lid colors are preferred above every-

ng.

A Faxcy Drmss.—At the faney dress
hall at White Sulphur Springs recently,
Miss Preston, of Lexington, Ky., repre-
sented * Arotic Moonlight.” Her dvess
was a succession of illusion skirte
dotted with swans’ down and sparkling
with oxidized glass, and silver hands
glistening beneath the tulle and a silver
crescent looped the overdress on one
side ; a crown of pine cones and slender
vines, frosted with gold and spangled
with oxidized glass rested on her head,
and a veil dotted with swans’ down -
gltd with the glass fell from her head to

er feet at the back. Her necklace was
pearls, with diamond pendants,

It has been ascertained that the man

—~—————

than twenty days.”

who held on to the last was a shoemaker.

some lanterns ; come |

{length when com
| foet, or 4§ miles.

will be 25,031

¢ distance penetrat-

{ed July 1, 1871, was, on the east side, 8,-

| 882 feet, of which 6,282

feet is full size,
the

| 24 foet wide and 20 feet high; on

{is full size.
{nel, in a

| west side 6,380 of which over 4.400 feet
About midway of the tun-
valley between the east and

| west suimmit of the mountain, the cen-
| trad shaft is sunk to the depth of 1,028
feet. Headings have been opened abous

| 200 feet each way from the shaft,

tm'llhe carried forwaed

| the headings from the east
|ends. Between 750 and 800 men
| work night and day, and the

| rapidly advancing, and
| ed accordin
| The first 1,
| western
arch

| noss, which will be

city, and the expl
is manufactured at the

, George M. Mowbray,

| from the west shaft.
| ' ssdsad

ago, some in

my wor 1" re Id
know the ships of
Qur own youhg o

6\!‘. every German

of the world, the offl
“L'Orient is a ve
make ; I would not
out a pilot, Plymouth
lientenant in
not take a shi
night time.”

¢ 00!

the smallest gunboat,
detailed drawings and

fore war Its
npe&ﬂ' y stated, and
to the ts to
likelih

A MoraL.—A Syrian
his employer
declined. :

out ?"
“but if the ass hasa
into the same pit .
the man should either
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and let it be its own
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GrEMAN SumewpNess.—A cun?-
dent of the London News was told by a
German naval officer, with whom he was
lunching in a Berlin restaurant

not long
“U”
the Teutom, *“ I

r fleet better than

ahip wee peovide]

with accurate charts of the naval

i ports
cer —
dificult port to

e to try that with-

! there is not &
who could

nt learned

further, much to his astonishment, that
‘« every ship in the German seryice, éven

is provided with

sections of every

weak
aeun-w"v:':
th most

conver $6 Chris-

tianity, as the story goes, was by
to work on Sunday, but he
“But,” says the master,
‘* does not your bible say thatif a man
has an ox or an ass that falls into .tﬁ
on the Sabbath day he may

“Yes,” answered

on ;
habit of ing
Sunday, then
np that pit or

e story has a sort of
“moral” whieh will fit a greal many
disputed points in these days.

Do daily and hourly your duty ; do it
p.ﬁentlyndthmoog&?lbo’“nln
presents itself ; do it at the moment,

Never

mind whether it is known and acknowl-
edged or not, but do not fail to do it.

The port of Liverpool has 30

| docks. p’f‘he total mr-milm.a-,u'.

with a river front of five miles. £12,-

000,000 ($60,000,000 in
hese docks.
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-
8

i

Sorners of muslin
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