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nol langulsh,
And what they would, would rather they
would not so;

Til! Le sald—man-ike, nothing compre-
_ hending
Of all the wondrous guile
That women wou win themselves with,
aud bending
Eyes of relentiess asking on her the
while—

*“Ab, If Leyond this gate the path united
Our steps as far as deat
And 1 muight cpen ft!” His volee, af-
trighied
At Its own daring, faltered under his I
breats,

Then she—whom both kis faith and fear
enchanted
Far beyoud words to tell,
Feeling ber woman's finest wit had wauted
The 2rt be bad, that knew to blunder so |
Well—
Bhyly drew near, a little step, and mock-
ing,
‘' Shall we not be too iate
For tea 7" she said. *“I'm guite worn out
with walking:
Yes, thanks, your arm. And will you—
oren the gate?
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PYRAMUS AND THISBY.

“*Papa,” said Thisby, only daughter
3 of Jonathan S=mith, te her futher, who
s sat in his library one Sunday morning
A engaged in reading, **why do you have
that awful high fence between our yard
and Brown’s? What taste! a hedge on
one side and a board fence on the other!
O, papa, do Iave the horrid thing re-
= moved.*
' Jonathan Smith made no reply to his |
daughter’s remark; he hunched his |
chair, bowever, and tightened his hold |
upon the paper he was reading—signsof |
1 impatience ever—but otherwise remain- |
i el heedless,
' “Tapa,” continued Thisby after a
= pause, ‘“do vou hear me speaking to
'_l_ }'{‘ll]‘.‘-‘
- Jonathan Smith lowered his paper so |
= that he could see lus daughter’s pretty |

face overit, and glared at her like a
country justice at an inmocent unfortu-
nate, and the tone of his voice as he |
addressed her was in the not-to-be-ques- |
tioned key.

“Never mention Pyramus Brown to
me,”” hesaid. ““Drown and I are out:
I have shut him out, and out he shall
remain. Brown!" he continued, rising
and flourisiiing his paper on high; *‘the
man who called me an old Presbyterian |
hypocrite—in public too. Think of it!
calling a man of mwy standing—a bunk
director, a deacon ot the church of God,
and only just turned sixty-five—such a
pame as that. Ah, Thisby, there are
wrongs the spirit of Christiau meekness
and forbearance will not endure,  And
vet,” he continued, resmming his seat
with the air of one who has been falsely
accused, and is now triumphantly vin-
dicated; *‘I will forgive him the injury;
it would be unchristian to harbor it,
and God knows I am not that. Butl
want him awsy, removed out of my
sight: I do not wish to look on him nor
his.”*

*What paperare you reading, papat™
said Thisby in an arched tone of ingui-
r}"'Ihr: Christion (Hisercer. my dear.”

«And are those Christinn observa-
tions vou have just mude?’’ she asked.
> elevating her eyelirows awud canting her
; head saucily. ;
i “What!” exclaimed her father, in
astonishment, “Hum!" said Thisby,
as she turned on her beel and quietly

The morning was so beautiful, the
surroundings so pleasant, and Thisby’s
heart so full of vouthful joy that care-
less time engenders, that as she arran-

| gedd the flowers she bad gathered into a

bouquet she began singing snatches of
familiur songs. Simultaneously with
the first note the figure on the rustic
bench showed unusual signs of anima-
tion and interest. The man urose, took
a step forwanrd, listened a moment,
then exclaimed: **As my name is Pyra-
mus Brown, a woman's voice, and a
sweet one, too.”” He started in the
direction whence the voice came and a
few steps bLrought him to the fence
“What & wall!" he said, “higher than
a citadel’s. I'll scale it. XNo, here 1
may look through,”” e bent down and
peering in, saw Thisby, who had just
finished the bouquet and tied it witha
ribbon from her hair, coming in his
direction. When she reached a point
opposite him, she stopped ,and stood a
moment irvesolute, then turned and
stepped lightly towards him and, as she
stooped to take another look before
going in, eyvo met eve throcgh the
apereture,

“*0Oh!*’
back.

“Ah!" sighed, Pyramus, leaning the
farther forwand. “It's a man!” said
Thisby, clusping her hands, dropping
her head and blushing,

“Yes, it 1s a man; but don’t be
aflraid,” returned Pyramuos, assuringly.
“If this fence were out of the way, 1
might explain matters.™

“Indeed!” replied Thisby sarcastic-
ally; ““when yvon were the cause of it,”

“Me? Not 17" peturnsd Pyramus
firtuly.

“Your nsme is Pyramus Brown 1s it
not ™

i - S

“Well, my father just hates you!"

“Hates me? [ have never met your
father. It must be my father he hates.
[ am Pyramus Drown, Junior.”

“*Ohs; is that it*” replied Thisby ina
tone of anology.

*Yes, yon would not visit my father's

| sins on ny head I hope?”

“No—ao,"" replied Thisby, Lesitating.

“I will have this fence remocved al
once,” saild Pymanus i a voice of au-
thority.

“Oh, will you? It would make me so0
mppy. "

“Yes 1 will,” replied Pyramus; “and
whatever imaginary fence stands be-

tween your father’s mind and my futh- |

er's, cleared away alsa. The idea of
neighbors fencing each other out in this
way! Dou’t you think it foolish?"
“Yes [ do,* replied Thisby, “There
is father ealling now. I must
“] hear no one," said Pyramus,
“Don’t you hear a voice calling This-
gy o

S Ah! that’s your pame. Well, This-
by, meet me here st this time to-mor-
row, and we will arrange a plan for
remuoving this fence.”?

I will try,”" Tlnsby replied,

*And give me those beautiful flowers
as 4 pleidge that you will surely come,**
said Pyramus,

“Oh, no; 1 can’tdo that,” peplied
Thisby, “Here comes pepa now,”

“Quick!” =ald Pyramus laughing,
“toss them over or 1 will ery out: Smith,
=mith!* nt the top of my volce,™

“Well, take them,™ said Thisby,
throwing the bouquet over the fence
and hurrying to meet her father,

** AL, there you are, my dear,” said

exclaimed Thisuy, starting)

laughingly; a flower will do.™

*Earn one first, " said Thisby, as they
separated,

Pyramus and Thsby met that after-
noon punctually at the time and place
agreed upon, and each afternoon there-
after until Saturday came. These were
very pleasant meetings, having a flavor
of novelty and romance, and they both
came to look forward to them with no
smnll degree of happy anticipation. A
very agreeable acquaintance sprung up
from their daily association, wherein
each related to the other the stiong
points in his or her biography and ex-
changed opin‘ous upon various subjects,
generally with astonishing unanimity or
tf uny shght difference arose it was
easily adjusted: and furthermore, each
came to notice and admire some espe-
cially beautiful quality in the other,
and eyeh was convineed that a troe and
lusting friendship had arisen.

Thisby was chiding Pyramus that a
week hud almost passed, and that with
all thesr planing the fencegstill stood.
Pyramus blamed the wind, that it had
not blown strong enough nor in the
| right direction, but vowed that wind
o none, upon that very night the fence
shonld fall,

i
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The night was dark, Pesidp the
mighty fence, between the hoursof S
and 10 might have been seen a solitary
figure industriously plying pick and
spade. The task was a hard one, baut
the wing which had increased to a mod-
erate gale since sundown seemed to
encourage thelone laborer, and when by
repeated efforts it swayed the posts
around which he was digging, he passed
ot to the next and continued Lis work
[ there,
| It was 10 o‘clock and Jonathan Smith
{ sat alone in his library, 1t Lad always

been a pleasure to him on Satunday
| night to recapitulate the events of the

six days past especially when they hud

Leen a source of worldly prolit, and to
| 1ok forward to an equally or more
| prosperous period to coms. )

On this particular Saturday vight his
| face was clouded by the shadows of
| trouble and annoyance, Upon his desk
| lay six letters received during the week,

The last which be had just opened and

read, was couched in the following

terms:
! “Love thy neighbor (Brown) as thy-
| self.” There is no offense like a high
{ fence that reass its presumptucus top
| with bragzen effrontery into the sjerad
| precipets of heaven.
| The others were of similar fmport,
| but appeared to bave been written by
different persous; for Pymamus, junior,
had been noted at college for cleverness
and varlety in penmanship,  Singly
they did deadly execution to the peace
and happiness of Jonathan Swith; col-
I- lectively thhey formed a whole battery
which no man of a proud or sensitive
! nature could withstand.,

] wonder who they are,”” he suld,
| *ihat condemn me in this matter. Can
| it be that the whole nelghborhood, the
| whole town secretly armmigns Iy col-
| duct and logk wpon me as one who

malicious ¥ wrongs anothery This must
I not be, [ would to G .d the fence were
dowi, "

At that moment he heard a crash

gutside, Half frightened he started
| from his chair, hastily donned hiz hat,
and passed out of the house to ascertain
what liad happened.

“The fence is down! Behld my
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Jeft the room, followed by Ler father's
Jook of blank amazement. )
*This is a preity state of affairs,”
said Jonathan Smith to him:-e!l.‘ ‘jM_r
own daughter catechising my Christi- |
anity. 1t was never questioned before; |
pever, except by Brown, and be shall |
pay dearly for it.” He remained for |
some time meditating as how hie lwest
might pour coals upon the head of the
foul calumniator inhabiting the territory
beyonil the fence. His thoughts resulted
to no purpose; so to relieve lis mind he |
resumed his paper. ‘“‘But 1 say unto
you, love your enemies, ” was ilu:* Itr.-:t_
gentence his eyes fell upon. “*Why,
he mused, *is that diving exattation
thrust before me at .t.ltues particalsr mo-
ment? Am I wrongs” . .
Left with the Inquiring spirit of his
own conscience—the unséen angel that
aks in Taintest whisper to one idqlu-.
vet hieard above the cavilings ot selfish-
ness and fate, that thereby virtue may |
npot whaoliy die—it  gquestioned  him:
s Are vou right?” and he answeied:
wam I wiong? Mother calls me a fovl-
ia-iil man; Thisby ‘hums® in my .f-.u:u, and
Brown, well, the matter doesi't seem to
troubje Brown much. I will yeflect:
perhaps I*m wrong and there way bo a
‘-‘H
be%g_g;:-"on Jeaving her father went
where her curiosily led her. And what
was now nore curious 1o her than ile
barrier which had been erected between
her father’s grounds and those of ue-lgh'—
por Brown’s? It was the first object tha
attracted her attention on her arrival
the day hefore afler » prulr;:.l:wl isb-;
sence at school; it had ﬂ::.r:‘.;l:ujwli:.ﬁ
j s CONVersiiiy]
salect O¢ e ay following; aud

a father on the d :
L‘f{-nﬂ- jearned its lustory, it becume
the p&q-m object of ber curiosity.

» long, high, solid strue-

ye it was i
I.mTehtl‘:umu:g from the street, Lack, the

of the spacious grounds.
;he::sk:f}::uﬂ whit(«[: and in Thisby's
eyes. Jooked the personification of dis-
mrd’ a neighborhood specter of unchris-
tian hate. She could see but the even,
Solid surface, withoul eap or ornament
:;'l any kind, and the supporls whatever
they were, mnust luve Leen attached to
the opposite side. She walked along
ide it, looking uﬂ:l u}'.rt!‘l;::r .\1::-‘:

- reonsciously o -
au‘:nﬁlrlln:ﬁeu:itonotony'of continued same- |

spot she saw before
lhl:-l;?g“ the level of her
spot at all, }ﬁll a hole
; knot had s/ punk and fallen out,
rﬁ:{: gsscm‘cntl when she ‘hed it
Spe paused and looked about; then
= hsed again to revel for gue moment
i’m nlensurg of &0 un_l.ici;mbu- for
|~ ],m.:l resolved to

th

she L faises the
Efrfull’? Expecta-
tion®s happy¥

countenanee
he throngh.

ye

"~ What I“:asl
avd jus
l;:;h; It was no

Mr. Smith. **Come, you must get ready | pryyer is answered!"” he exclaimed in a

for church. What have you found (o
amuse this morning ™

“Lots of things, papa; the fence for
one,””

“Yes, " he answered cautiously,

“Amdl what o fence it is," Thisby
continued,

*Yes,” said her father; “very well
Luilt. Saws did a good job on it.”

#and Mr. Brown has such beautiful
grounds. I saw them throngh a hole in
the fence.

“1'1] have it covered this very after-
poon.” said Mr. Smith firmly.

“To-day Is Sunday, papa,”

“Well, the first thing to-morrow,
then.” replied Mr. Smith,

(31 yes, papa; aud 1 saw Mr. Brown,
ton, and he 13 such a nice gentleman.™

“What!” exclaimed Jonathan Smith
in amazement,

~flum!" said Thisby quietly, as they
entersd the house together.

- & - L Ed

1o next morning Pyramus sauniened
about his father's grou:ds for some
time, fizally depasiting himself in the
rustic seat, in which Thisby had so un-
expectedly discovered him the day be-
fore. He settled Limsell in an easy
posture and contemplated Lhe huge fence
before him.  The vesult of his delibera-
tions was the following sage opinion
which he deliversd with conswlerable
vehemence: “That fence will never
stanid against a strong wind: never—if
hie posts are loosened.™ )

The tic: e had now arrived for Thisby
to meet him at the hole in the fence, to
which he repaiped and peerpd  through
anxiously, There was Thisby wander-
ing aimlessly about. He thought she

was & very beautiful girl; which indeed |
she was, He thought her the most beau- |

tiful girl in all the world; which indeed
she wasnot. The latter opinion, how-
ever, unfounded, was pardopable; for it
wis caused by a very commendable
prejudice, the Lias of a youthful admi-
ration; besides, it was influenced by a
half-informed desire—a desire that she
might be his, and being his, what
veauty could be more beautiful? What
king or prince, with all that money
buys and royalty purlgins, holds in the
crimson casket of his weﬂthaﬁa
tenth as beautiful, a hundreth tas
valuable as the sweet and tender object
of a good man’s love, be she in formand
feature what she may?

“Thisby,” cried Pyramus, In a very
small voice,

Thisby, on the alert for the slightest
sound, heard the call and hastened to-

R you, Mr. Brown®'! she in-

“Is this

bie some ¥

“Yes » wm assu-
r ngly, “lll.. bave been ﬂlﬁﬂlﬂl
o ring

; very well kept ooe,
F kae: then & bedge; then a tre

@m'\- ‘ 15-5"’? .

Mioyes ; “butit

how to get the fence|
down.” . 0
““Have you fond a way?"” asked This- |

| voice that seemed to lift a load of trou-

ble from his heart and scatter to the
wind,

“Who is that*¥ cried a voice from

the other yard, ) i

“My pame is Smith, sir? Who are

‘ !xl

* *My pame is Brown, sir!”
“Oh—hem—I have met considerable
@ e here, Mr. Brown. 1 see the

w nd has blown my fence down.” .

| And a very strong wind it was’
replied the elder Brown, “‘you must
needs sot the poats deeper next time.™

I don't know as I shall rebuild it,*"
| said Smith. *I don’t believe we ex-

actly need g fence here. Do you think
| we do, Mz, Brown?"
| *Np, 1 don’t,”" was the reply. *“The
fact is, Smith, youw and I were botha
little warm, when we fell out about
nothing worth mentioning. Let's shake
| hands and declare the fence off.”
The two elderly gentlemen st:lludmi;
upon the fallen structure, grasped each
' u:lser by the hand cordially; and there
was peace between them, as they passed
| into their respective residences. Shortly
afterwards two figures emerged from a
vine-clad arbor near by, convulsed with
| szpotheved laughter. )

“It has tm‘;gmted more happily than
I had ever dreamed of,” said Thisby.
| “How well it hz eu:lled,’{‘ mdj;l;

ramus, “*good friends and no ience, Al
Thisby, the folly of such actions! {‘hat
i people lhould impale the sacred spols of
| garth that friendship’s moming sun
| may not uhlnenhbe‘ri\:tn and m l:::l_
autiful, lo” yqu knew,
mna bliildﬁnnlm around the heart,
that Jove's light, that makes it blossom
as none other can, most unkindly is
debarred? Ahb, Thisby, you will not
Luild a fence musxd t:;mr heart, for 1
love you and would enter."

“l!.es I wil,” said Thisby, “anda
great one high one, too, to keep every-
Doy out.  But there will be a place
where you may look through and see
me flowers—""

porton her voyage to FEurope and is
never to be heard of more, As an old
sailor, I have had the luck to en-
counter some of these strange things,
and I will relate the incldents without

exaggeration.

In the year 1861 I was mate of a brig
called the Henry and William, =sailing
between San Francisco and the Sand-

at daylight one June morning, in the
year I have mentioned, while we were
00 miles from the islands, a schooner
was sighted dead ahead. We had a
fair breeze over the starboard quarter,
and the schiconsr had &l sail set, and
was making good progress. Sails were
not an ununsual sight on that route, and
we gave the stranger little attention
until we found that we were overhaul-
ing her. =he was exactly on the true
course to the islands, and we were
Ltherefore in her wake, She was hull
down when we first discovered her,
but by the time we had down
and breakfast had been she was
uob over two miles ahead. There was
some smart schooners flying in that
trade, and the fact of oqur outsailing
this one s6 Landsowely put us all in
good spirits.  We were homming along
after her at nioe or ten knots an hour,
when she suddenly came up inlo the
wind in the most lubberly fashion,
siivered there for a moment and then
broached to and was driven off before
the wind sideways, It was lucky for
ber that the Lreeze was no stronger,
for the schooner was hght and the
aovewent would have brought disas-
ter.
As soon as I saw the schooner in
trouble I seized the glass and ran half
way up the fore-shrouds, and it wasn't
a minute before I made the discovery
that her decks were entirely clear of
men. At this hour of the morning
both watches should have been oa
deck, hut not a sailor was yisible. This
was an yaheard of occurrence, but, as
she had no signal of distregs flying,
and stood too high In the water to have
been abandoned for a leaking vessel, 1
conld hardly credit my vision. I
looked again and again,

note the condition of things with the
paked eye. Ourship’s ball was rung,
and the men shouted in chorus, bat
nothing came of it. It was then de-
termined to board her, and, as the
brig was laid to, I went off with three
men in the yawland was soon at the
stranger’s s\de. I was burning with
curiosity at the start, hut the nearer

leara anything farther
not a word, singular as it
may seem. The incident was published
in scores of papers, and called to the
attention of thousands of sailors, but

Enjoying Life a Hundred Years

Though it must be granted even of
the centenarian, as of all others, that
he soon “*passeth away and is gone,”
yet happily we are not obliged to admit
that his “strength s but labor and sor-
row.” In many instances, on the can-
trary, Le has, if not & green, yet a mel-
low and cheerful, cld age, one of hap-

have many friends and get precious few
presents. Presents make friends;
friends don’t make presents, Married
%;!pl';s3 inerense_w the circle of ‘their

nds with every anmversary of their
wedding, because ths presents get
handsomer and more expensive, You
cin work this paradox out for yourself,
I baven't time. They were celebrating

couple were very happy and very aflee-
tionate,

“Yes,” said the husband, *‘tlus is
the only woman I ever loved, 1 shall
lt::rw‘l'- forget the first time I proposed to

*How did youdo it¥? burst out a
young man who had lLeen sgueezing a
pretty girl's hand in the corner. They
all lsughed and he blushed; but the girl
carried 1t off bravely.

“Weil, I remember as well asir it

piness to himsell and pleasure to oth-
ers, brightened by ® wvivid, though |
calm, interest in the presant, and un-
shadowed by apprehession of that |
which is to come. *“‘Fuy me a visit |
when you next come tg Leamington,” |
were usaally the words of adien by
Miss Hastings, at the age of 103, to lier
friends; *‘I shall like to see you, and
hear how you are going on.” There is
in thisl for while we are

this Mammon, we are

-8

well the powers and privileges it

less imperative and valuable when the

in 80 many other instances, the indu- |
ences are reciprocal; for assoclated as
cheerfulness and bhappiness are with
good doing and kind ., they are |
also much dependent upon the smooth |

to oyrselyes friends of |
best dane by a cheerful, |
it, and by enjoying it and T

were yesterday. It was away back in
Maine. We had been out on & picule,
and she and | got wandering aloae,
Don't you remember, my deary"

The wife nodded and smiled.

“We sat on the trunk of an old
tree.  You havan't forgotten love, have
You??

The wife nodded again,

““She began writing in the dust with
the point of her parasol. You recall
it, sweet, don't you?™'

The wife nodded again,

“*She wrote her name, Minnie, and 1
said let mo put the other name to it.

| And [ took the parasol and wrote m
gives us; and the Injunction is none the | : '

pame—Smith—atter it "

| *“How lovelyi” broke out a little
sojourn in 1t has lasted for Ove score | mald who was beaming in a suspicious
years and more., Moreover, in this, as | way on a tall chup wita a blonde mus-

tache,

“*And she took back the parasol and
wrote below it, *No, I wou't.
we went home,
darling. I see yog do.™

their silver wedding, and of course the

« And
Your remember it,

their suecess to have an abundance of
water, they are at the sam= time very
impatient of a stagnant soil, and to
prevent anything of the kind oeccurring
perfect dminage is indispensable, Not
only is drainage a necessity in the eul-
tivation of ferns, but it is also needed
in the culture of all kinds of window
amd greenhouse plants after they have
attained a certain size, No plants do I
know, exeept aquatics, that sueceed in
n soil from which the water does not
pass off freely.  Plants growing in pots
81X Inches in dinmeter and over should
have good drainage. This may bedone
by placing over the hole in the bottom
of the pot a piece of broken pot; over
this place more of the sune ma-
terial in small pieces; instend of this
pieces of charcoal answer well. Fill
abuut ove-fourth of the pot in this man-
ner, aml over the top place some moss
or other rough material to prevent the
soil from mixing with the drainage, awd
thereby preventing the water from pas-
sing freely off.
for ferns 3 a mixture of garden loam
and the hiack soil found in the woods,
alonut egual parts of each, then with a
good sprinkling of sharp sand through
the whole, giving more if the loam is
clayey nnd less it samdy,

Russian Girl Students.

The attempt on the Czar brings the
Nihilists agnin to the fore, anl will
have the effect of exposing the Russian
lady students here to much nagging
police espionage. One rarely sees them
unless in the Quartier Latin, although
I came across u nest of them a short
time ago in a hotel in the Cours de la
Rene,  Quakers could not have been
more plainly dressed, and most of them
bad their hair cropped. Thoy were
good musicians, and one and all hard-
ened smokers
the fragmant weed like Kalmueks, 1

settled sadness is due to impecunions-
ness,

The most suitable soil |

Itussian girls take to
s not sure that their air of quiet

A studentess told we that the

New York cily costs the candidates or
Lheir supporters about $200,000,

—The sea serpent has got arcund into
{the Pecific, and is row reported from
points on the Califormia coast,

—Full grown figa of this season’
growth are reported to be on the
rees at San Luis Obispo, California.

—The Alhambra, the great London
music bhail, is said to have pald 46 per
eeiit. it the last six months In divid-
andds,

—A large lobster was caught in Mon-
terey Bay, California, recently, the first
that has ever been known in that lo-
| cality.
| —Before the wedding day she was

dear and hLe her treasure; but after-
| wards she became dearer and he treas-
rarer.

—There have been 112 murders com-
|mitted In Edgeield county, South
{Carolina, during the last thirtesn
yeurs,
| _—The 31,600 school teachers of New
| York last year received an average
salary of §701 in cities and $241 I
lowrs,

—A Pennsylvania magistrate, who
had united 7,000 couples in marrisge,
| died recently with all his sins upon his

_—The light on the Bartholdi Liberty
Statue, it is stated officially, 13 visible
23 miles beyond Sandy Hook on a clear
evening,

—A French Canadian is serfously 1l
i:z lthat h:nlme of his daughter in Paw-
{tncket, Rhode Island, it is ¢
100 years old. e

—1Iu Cuba soup is made of plantain,
sunetimes dried and ground Lo 2 pow-
ler, and somelimes used fresh aod
green for a puree.

TroewrTy.—Mrs. Oaks, of Wheat-
land, Mich,, has pared 1450 bushels of
apples this winter, besides attending to
her household work.

working of the several parts of & sound | Then be kissed ber and Lhe company
bodily + to the healthfulness | murmured sentimentally,
of which they in their turn not a little | pretty,

contribute. So long, indeed, as the| The grests had all departed sod the
body 13 enjoyable, and its functions go | bappy conple were lef: alone,

glibly and smoaothly an, the fenant is| “*Wasn't it nice, Minnie, ta sse all
com y desirous of continulug its | our friends around us sa Lappy?”

wasan't it

—A South Carolica hunter recently
shot a buck whose head was white and
whose horns were short and curved like

ouly cheery anes among them are
Jewesses, and that they are not very
wealthy, but they meet willh moral,
andl, indesd, often material, support |He borns of & goat.

fram persans of their 1ave settled in] —A Hindoo made a wager that he
Paris, 1 abso learned from ber that not | would gaze at the sun for ten hours,
 fow of her companions are girls of in-| At the end of 1he seventh hour he fell

occupation. When it ceases to be so [ *Yes, it was. Liut Joha, that remi- | luentail families, and they have broken | lown in » 6

. s « - k nl M H 1 Y Dave 14 t and died.
when lgssitude and wmlnes! _super- nlfceuce!“ away from home and come bere under —In the New York b-treasury
vene, when means of communication | ““Ab, it seems 43 1f it bad Leen oaly |assuwed names to study, The Ailicul- 1236 000 silver dollantpa:s:l through

we approached the stranger the more
carlosity gave way ta awe and feasn
There had beon some terrible work |
aboard of her, or she would not be in
that condition. Had a malignant fever |
taken off the last of the crew, or was it |
mutiny and its ghastly consequences.

I had expected to meet with some
shocking sight, but was disappointed.
The decks were free and pa y clear
of rafls, Some of the colls had fallen
off their belaying pins, and I could see
at a glance that the decks had not
been washed for several days, but aside
from this I counid detect nothing out of
the way. The scuttle was drawn gver
the forecastly enirance and bolted. My
first action was w open thia, and the
rush of air told me that the forecastle
e w?:mmn {:tr hich
da Seizing n w
lea,:éd against the anchor windlass, 1
pounded smurtly on the deck and
called out o know if anybody was be—
low, but no answer uﬁ?:;it‘ The man
with me, who was an © grew so
nervomuuﬁh_ewculd ve returped to
the boat but for my positiye commands
to the contrary, As soon as satislied
that the forecastle was clear of men 1
felt that the schooner was deserled and
we at once lowered away Lhs salls.
This checked her drift, and thes brig
turned on ber heel, and came down
close Lo us agaln.

The next point for inspection was
the cabin. I weot down alone, and in
two or three minutes was satisfied that
it bad no occupauts, living or dead.
There was no disorder—no sign of
haste or plunder. I was sniffing the
airas | moved about, and I could de-
tect no odor to prove that an epidemic
had raged. When [ went on deck the
brig was within speaking distance,
drifting at the same pace as the
schooner, and I informed Capt. Lansig

half an hour, but found nothing
whatever (o enlighten us, Her
pame ought to have been on
the stern, but when the boat was
ordered to pull arcund her ho
namé of véssel or port was found. It

with others are stapping, when the |

! wh yeslerday."
“saus eyerything" conditicn is impend- |

“*Yes, dear, there are ouly three

esamining | ing, he 13 ccontent to quit, and when | things you're wrong about in that
every fool of ber Gocks, Lut it was a|the tenement becomes distressing or | story.”

plain fact that not & living person | painful he is anxwous to do so. Still,
was in sight, I reported the matter to | though the capacities for activity and
the Captain, and by that time we were | work may be passing away and life’s | becausy I never went to a plenie with
s0 close aboard thatall our crew could | **fretful fever’” with them, the old per- | jou before we were married; I was

“Wrong? Ob, nol"
*Jolm, 1’m sor7y jou told that story,

son may comfort himself with the ré- | yever in Muine in my life, and | never
mnonmmt;a uls_e(nlin:lllon s!i:li re- | refused you."
ns nign intigence of a se- “My darling, you musi yrongl”
rene and benevolent disposition, which | im nutgw{o‘fig.h ﬁ? l:u':ﬁ‘t'ﬁt.iull
calmly estimates the things of Ume |have an excellent memory, and al-
and sense at their true value, wud |ihoogh we Lave been marred Lwenty-
which, leniently regarding the sbort- | five years, 1'd like to know who that
couings of others, gives the true crown | ming Minnie was. Y ou never told me
of glory ta the hoary head, about ber before,”
- ———— 1 guess she'll forgive him; but I
tinslaved Oystermen., | don’t kpow if she'il forget.

Onceln a while something reaches | Sevite,

ties with which some of thom hwi to be |1
! : .5 . ' |ths bhands i3 in duy
content m making thetr way here would | MDEN. §E Yo Chalin b 'wiis vy

: strike vou, were 1 to relute them, as Le- | o of redemption.
| longing to the domain of romance, | —A western man, after iosing all his
What do you think of the diuglitee |BOREY, put up his wife 18 & stake In a
{of the Governor of & provines who was | ¥ame of poker. But his run of bad
sent South by her fatiily to be ont of |/0cK continued. 1le failed to lose ber.
E"" way of jestess spirits with whos | —A bill prohiblting the taking on of
sha Gune mosymgathetic contaet bn [more passengers than seals can be pro-
Moseow, '\\-nz-lii;L.; her way 45 4 cabio- |videsd for oa the street cars of New
toy o Vagna, " She there entered a | Youk, 18 before the Legislature at
lm:.;l ;nls "ih---t-s. ' stavl some lum'\ amd | Albany,
#s ahe had moneyenough to buy a suit | < }
of clotles saitable to her sex, took ser- ' 'u::tua gwg_on .,:,T"m 'h,? pointed u
vice as & nurserymaid in a family about!| 100 o cm.n;’ ‘o fun, Lgilled
to start for England. When thete she *Ln‘e‘ = mo{::e 4t Albion, in thas
was engaged s § TGSy guvern ss in :l;iu x ‘hl;;ﬁ 0 convicted of man-
& nolde family, and was taken to the ue e
couniyy sl of some cousins of her| _1';“0 colored ladies managed to call
owt, Ligh in the English peerage. But ["‘;:: the Atlantic City fre deparement
they had no idea who she was. Assooq | ¢ Other evening by ndulging mn »
as she had saved a small sum she eame | 9258, with lighted coal oll lamps as the

the outside world about a system of |
half slavery alleged to exist amoug
oystermen at Chesy e Bay, Hoiri-
ble storles have besn of the bru-
tality practised, but no one has seemed
to move for a remedy. This 15 pro-
posed to be bad now througzh Congress,
Representative Findlay, of Baltimore,

The country all round Sevills i3 a
guiden of Eden, The orange trees,
the palm trees and the almond trees
are everywhere, The hedges are the
prickly pear and the ecactus. Tha
landscape is Airies In 15 luyuy ance,
and the gaoldan synstine doods the land

to Paris, and before she could Gl u!

casual a=ylum.
Being 4 personn of first-class educa- |
tion, she now prepares wirls wanting to |
be dmitted to the new bLigh schools |

lodging she used to wss hor nights iu |
| OVEr u course exiending tweuty miles

| weapons,

—A yacht race, to be salled m June

to windward outside saudy Hook, Is to
for the novel stakss of a pins pot
{ull of gold doilars.

—aun Diego, Californis, Las ons of

: I with glary, Hat the roads. Qh, ye
has presented in the House a petiton | gods, the roads! They cught to be
for the reilel of oystes dredgers in the | ippossible T but we drove them.
Chesapeske Bay and ils tributaries. | Tlhey are in ruts a foot deep: they are
The petiticn, which s signed by sav- |y holes in which & man might bhide
eral hundred persons, calls the atten-  himself. They have not been swept
tion of Congress *“‘to a system of  for centurtes. The mod $hat was in
slavery existing on vessels engaged in | heaps in the dzgs of the Moors remuins
oyster dredging in the waters of the ' in heapsstill, “The dogs and gats who
Cuesapeake Bay, which in its brutality, | died by the roadside iu the Cays of the
oppression and horrible lmq.tm*eat has | Moors have not yet been buried, Qcce
rarely been equalled g history.” Men | when [ wag in Seville it rained all
are false representations to | might, The noxt day we drove through
a ship for a short period, and aften are |4 sea of liquid mud, Even the road-
kidn:grq by Lrytal force, and kept | ways In frout-of the palaces of the rich
agai their will as slaves ou these | yre in great holes and full of ponds,
vessels in the bay for three, four aod | Carriages Dreak down, horses broak
five months, being transferred from one | thelr legs, visitors disappesr dawn hioles
boat to anotber, kept at bard work | in the roadway. The aevillians regret
without provisions, without pay, ' the gijcumisiatices; they repur the car-
and uoder the most cruel and hocrible | riages, buy new horses, make new
treatment: some of them have been | friends, but they vever repair the road,
mutdgyed,’ wnd (he murderers bave  Some day the only way of gettisg
never been brought to Justice. The | about Seville will be by balioou,  Even
sufferings of these poor men from mal- | now 1t is the Zufcli way. So much has
treatment, as from exposure 10 cold | begy dcus for Seville Ly the the past
and the elements without propec o~ | Moors; the present Burgesses might at
tection, are heartrending. These men | Jeast keep the roads in repar. The
are withcut tue prolection of the law, | Guadalquiver! Another of oy lost
as there is no police supervision over  jjjusions, Poetz Lave sung it from a
these waters, and the petitions pray | distacce—ibe poet who walks upon its
that ;‘ c?amt;:o lrartt-e appointad f-;: banks holds his uose. The Guadal-
maqu 1 greal grievance, and | guiver, out of the poetry bgoks and the
thdt such laws may be passed, as will | sungs and the omunees, 5 & common-
remedy this cruel wronz wonplaco, qirty stream, about &s ro-

Wood Hhavings, manbic a3 the Thames at Barking

Ureek, and not =o clean, 1t is the peo-
The use of wood shavings, prepared

ple and the palois aud the climate that
by special machinery, for the packing | “4ke Seville. dud the Suuta S rmaua
has receutly beenln-l

—the Holy Weekl—that brings thou-
sands aud thousands of

winter long peo coma to Seyille
because 1t is sud to be a beautrful
piace. Durnng the month f ike Santa
they come inle Heville to see

L no other town in the
can show.

|

The place where she resudes is a big joft |
over acartmaker™s shed, which nasbeen | the wisest Chinamen in the world, He
fitted up #s a dormuitory and lviesis s Jaundryman, aud he has kept an
rooin fnr'.thuu". twenty .“ltl‘lt‘l_xlt-:\w--‘. | advertisement running in the local
-\Illulh'.’! .;'-:'.. :;-.-nx-l;:- l:ut aI mefectory, | papers for fifteen years,
wiele enls are coaked Gt rge slove =3 3
IE;u:h studentess takes & turn at cook- Jer Jim:;.:? :llf: 0:’:: lgtehe?&:;ii:h
ing. Tho tables on which dinuer - | Sixty dollars, blown from the safi |
:::;3‘3:“‘ Ri-';‘:: :’;f "‘[:"t"'-‘ !'1&"";‘.' (4| the force of the explosion, were fo: 5

e51 ey 1 foe piates and Gislws ) yo o vlark Ivin
are removed in the evening they all sit | i;“&‘ ;I:;?num‘ on the feor.. Notkk.,,
down to study. T'he brain of the Runs-. g N & » —
sian girl 1s 4 receptive one, and teluine| —{7reece, Professor Seymour,of Yale
what it takesin. 1 don’t thiuk that University, says, Is having s “boom.™
the studentesses | describe are engaged Athens, wmfh has increased in popula-
in dynanyie sousplracies, but they w;shl ton from 10,000 to 100,000 during the
will o those who are. ff;:;";&n’:"w] has city railways and

Al

—For 24 hours unceasing'y, and
with no other refreshment than some
beef tea and an occasional cigar, a Cape
Uslony artist, named Woodcock, p
the piano at Baberton recently, ** -
ing in capital condition.™

—A jrisoner in Louisville who es-
caped the death pena’*y by simulating
madness and was acquitted on a second
trial by the same means is now unre-
sorved in his chuckles over the way in
which bie deceived the jury.

—A gust of wind blew a passenger

olf a trmin on the Eastern road, near the -
Mystic river, as L was attempting to
pass {rom one car to another while the
trala was going at full speed, but he
escaped serious injury, as he was tossed
intoa deep snow Lunk,
_ —A visitor to the penitentiary at
Zanesvilie, Ohio, while casually }wok-
ing through ihe institution recently,
discoverad in one of the prisoners &
brother of his who bad ran away from
home at the age of seven years, and
was supposed by the family to have
been drowaed.

~lce laken from the Hudson river
bas been subjected to a serles of exper-

Queer Venders in Turkey,

The different wrticles of food diffn
as much as the yonders who carry them,
The mos sabstantial are the “kebob,™
of sinall pieces of mutton, broilled gu
the end of an iron rod over the el
or live charcoal that they ewmrry from
place to place. wrikes a Constautinopl
correspendent. Then with this s the
“peloll, 't or rice cooked Tty grease, The
“yaoute™ man finds ready sale for this
prepared clabiber, while the “‘teamit,”
oy sepded-tuead man, is Al evervone's
beck and call, Sweetmeats of all kinds
aye ever at hand, and even the ice
CIvain An appears on the scene,

None of them stop and implore youy
patronage, but all go forth calling at
the top of their voices, Then thew
come the organ-grindess, ae with the
instrumond on WS aek, whils his cou-
mmde warches behindd 1o turn out the
tunes, and some of them are quite
musical. It is around one of these
Instruments that the dancers ¢oagre
gat-, It is mostly the commonest
workmen, with, (Lewr great heavy shoes
that faky part. They form in line
sesting hands on each other’s shouldess
- Then the leader has a segica of steps
that be performs, The others follow
Lis example with less and less vigo
tawards the end, until the las; wpe jusy
simply ks aron They move i ¢
circle, and when the has Snladeec
his lid ends wilkh a whoop
and 4 193k8 on the grose
while his second takes his place, and

—DBuffets have been established at
all way stalions on the Orleans {French)
raillway, under orders from the direc-

was 80 ered as to be
u,nﬁ‘m‘qu!.

thus W gues on, so weird and lifeless | tors,
ute! yei, to 3 new observer, so interest
seemed like the scene o

i

2,
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—There are about 3,000 libraries ia
the United States containing 1,004
volumes or more.
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