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Delect Toetry,
A HOUSEKEEPER'S TRAGEDY,

Otie day as I wandersd, I heard n complain-
Ing,
And saw a poor
gloom g
She glared at the mud on the doorateps (“twas
ralning),
And this was hor

woman, the pleture of

wall ns she wislded her
broom :
“Oh! life Is a toll, and lovea trouble,
And beauty will fade and rlches flee ;
And pleasures they dwindle, and prices they
double,
And nothing ts what I could wish it to be.

** There's too much of worriment goes Lo a
bonnel 3
There's too much of froning goes to a
shirt ;
There’s nothing that pays for the time that you
waste an It
There's nothing that lasts but trouble and
dirt.

*In Maroh It is mud ;
ber ;
The midsummer breezes are loaded
dust ;

Its slush in Decems

with

In fall the leaves ltter; In muggy Soptem-
ber

The wall-paper rots, and the candlestioks
rusk.

““There are worms in the cherries, and slugs
in the roses,
And ants in the eugar and mice ln the
plies;
The rubbish of spiders no mortal supposes,
And ravagiog ronches and damaging files.

It's sweeplng at six, and dusting at seven ;
It’s victuals at elght, and dishes at nine ;
It’s potting and panniog from ten to eleven;
We starce break om fust ere we plan how to
dine,

“ With grease and with grime, from cornor te
contre,
Forever at war and forever alert,
No reat for a day, lest the enemy enter—
I spend my whola life In a stroggle with
dirt.

‘¥ Linst night, in my dreams, I was statloned

farever
On a bare lttle Isle o the widst of the
son
My one chance of life was a ceaseless ¢n-
deavor
To eweep off the waves that swept over
me.
““Alns! "twas po dream! Againl bébold
it!

Iyield ; Tam belpless my fate to avert !
Sberolled down her sleoves, her aprou she
folded,
Then ldild down and died, and was burled
in dirt!

SAVED BY A DOG.

————

£k G1_m1).1n‘12. DEAR,I sald after
I had put on my cont and gather-
€t up the reins,

Bhe took hold of my wrist and detain-
od me,

* 'Walt & moment, John.”

Then she called to Maek, my great
Newfoundland dog, and he eame out of
the house, and, ut & motlon from her,
Jumpid into the sleigh and curled him-
self at my feot,

He was & noble fellow,my brave Macl,
I really think there never was such
another dog. 1 had brought him all the
way from New Hampshire, aud we lad
grown to feel perfectly secure in the
house with him, so wateliful and faith.
ful was the noble dog ; but it never oc.
curred to me to take him on this trip, in
& sleigh.

“ Belle,” I sald, * you are a silly girl.
The dog will only be & botheration to
mé, and ten to one you'll want him here
before 1 get buck.”

* Now,John, please do take him—for
me! Please do take him, John—take
him, just becauss your sijly little wife is
afrald (o bave you go without him.”

Of course the girl had her way, 1 was
never able to understand how n man
can resist this Kind of persusslon, I
never could, and never expect to, Ho 1
kisgtd her and chirraped to Chevalier,
and he bounded away through the setile-
ment like an arrow.

1t was in the dead of winter and an
unusually henvy snow had fallen, fillog
in the roadway to the depth of ten  feet,
There had been travel enough to pack it
hard, so that I found the slelghing ex-
cellent, Chevaller’s hoofs glanoed nim.
bly over the snow, and in two hours 1
had made more than twenty miles, and
hind renched the substantial log cabin of
one of our best and most lotelligent
customers, He recelved me with a
hearty weleome, and when I told him
what my mission was, he invited me to

“mnke his cabin my hendquarters while

I remained in the nelghborbood., 1
thankfully accepted the Invitation,
stayed all night, and the next moruing,
under the guidance of Dick, my host's
youngest son, a clever boy of about
thirteen, I started out to make my first
experience in collecting, 1t docsnot con-
cern my story to describe anything that

happened to me durlng my stay with
our friend, which lasted rather more
than o week.

When I began to realize that I had

collected about as much money as my
employer expected from this trip, I sat
down to count it up. I had been out all
day, and it was just at the edge of the
evening. Supper was almost ready, and
I made up my mind thatif my port-
mantenu contained as muchas I thought,
I would only wait to appease my hunger
before starting for the settlements, I
poured out the money on the floor and
counted it. It was all in gold and silver
for banknotes would have been desplsed
among us then, and there was the sum
of eleven hundred and seventy-three
dollars, They were all sorry to have
me go, and made me promise to come
again and bring my wife before the win-
ter was gone. I put on my coat and
muflled up my ears, and started.

The sleighing was still excellent : the
night was elear and cold, and the full
moon muade itas bright as day.' We
skimmed along fora mile or two, my
thoughts all the time on Belle and the
happy meeting we would havein a little
time, when the extraordinary conduct
of Mack attracted my attention. He had
been lying quietly at my feet, with the
rug which enveloped them also covering
him. Hesuddenly shook it off, growl-
ing savagely, and began to smell around
the bottom of the sleigh,

Had it been summer time, I really be-
lieve I should have thought the animal
was going mnd, Never before did I see
him behave thus; and his conduct so
troubled me that I shouted to Chevalier
and we skimmed away faster. About
sixty rods ahbead I saw a tall, blasted
tree, which I had been told was half
way from the settlement to Mr. Belkirk’s.
and, pulling my watch out to observe
the time, I saw to my surprise that I
had been an hour and three-quarters
coming twelve miles. I think I was
never so astonished in my life, The ca-
pacities of Chevaller were so well known
to me, and I was g0 sure that lis ordina-
ry gait, without the frequent urging I
had given him, would carry Mack and
mes mile in six minutes, mileafter mile
that 1 could not comprehend that he had
been so slow, while apparently traveling
fast. I called to him agsin, and he
stepped off smartly; the dog growled,
and, I am ashamed to say it, I kicked
him hard in my unreasonable anger. I
had eause to repent those kicks before
another ten minutes had paesed,

I pussed the blasted tree, and entered
upon the Iast balf of the way. Defore
me now lay o long level streteh of road,
without an obstruction or turn for sevs
eral miles, nnd one dagzling white sur-
face of snow upon It I looked out
ubend, und just as faras I could distin-
gulsh anything from the snow, probubly
not less than a mile away, 1 snw & black
speck. It did not hold my sattention
when I first saw it; but as Chovaller
sped on, rapldly devourlng the distance
it took form and slze, until when with-
1o thirty rodsof it, I could plainly eee
that it was a mau, There he stood, up-
right in the middle of the road, without
speech or motion, appurently walting.

Was hie waltlug for me? Did he know
that I was coming with eleven hundred
dollars in ensh in & portmanteau at my

feet ¥ And, if o what would he do?¥
For the firet time sinee my abgence from
the settlement I begon to feel nervous,
and thought it would only be safe to take
out my plstols and bave them ready, 1
felt in my right hand over-cont pocket,
and found nothing; I felt in the left
one and found nothing. They had both
been removed, and at Belkirk’s. T was
certain T had them when T returned
there at night,

A horrible susplefon of intended mur-
der and robbery flashed upon me; and
here I was stripped of my weapons and
defenceless.  The horse was now within
four rods of the motlonless figure In the
road, and bearing down rapidly upon
him, I shouted to Chevaller, and lashed
him with the end of the reins, He
bounded like a bolt up to the man—stop-
pod In his fright, swerved, and was in-
stantly sefzed by the bit, and his head
brought down by the powerful ruftian,
Before 1 hnd time to think, there was a
shout, which I distinetly heard : * your
money, quick!"” and then came two
pistol shots in rapid successlon that I
could not have counted two between
them, One ball pagsed through my hat,
as I afterward discovered, within an ineh
of my hend ; the other went between
my right nrm and my body, cutting the
skin in its pnssage. Almost at the in-
siant Mack gave o ferocions grow! and
dove under the sent upon which I was
sitting, I beard him snapping and growl-
ing, and heard n human voice, half suf-
focatad trying to gay; “Oh, God! Oh,
God!" and then I thoroughly realized
the situation. The man who had stop-
ped me was struggling with Chevalier,
desperately striving to keep his head
down, when a happy thought came fo
my deliverance, and Iquickly jerked the
lineg, one after the other. Quick as
thought the noble brute broke from the
ruffian’s grasp, and reared straight up
in the air above his head, coming down
again instantly. I esaw that the man
waslylng motionless beneath Chevalier's
hoofs, and, at a word from me, the ani-
mal flew onward, while I lnshed him
into greater speed.  The growls of Maek
underneath me had ceased, as well as the
cries of the misernble being who was
suffering in his jawe ; and in a few mo-
ments the glorious ‘dog come out again
and put his bloody paws on my knees,
while he whined at f requesting some
recognition for what he had done, I was
terribly excited—I ¢ould not help it ; the
awful trial I had just passed through
was enongh to work upon stronger
nerves than mine; but I put my arm
around the noble fellow’s neck,and hug-
ged him as if he hod been & woman, The
lnst hnlf of the way was passed rather
quicker than the firét, and the gallant
Chevalier was covered with sweat when
he stopped at the door of my employer's
house,

I tumbled in upon my wife and her
parents sitting round the fire, and I was
Just about speechless from cold and the
reaction of my excllement. I found
voice after a while to say that I wasn't
hurt at all, and to ask my father-in-lnw
to look under the seat of the sleigh.—
What he found there all of you know
by this time. The man was stone dead,
Mack's teeth having torn and mangled
his neck frightfully. Selkirk came to
the settlement the next day, and with
his help the web of villainy was com-
pletely unraveled, Both men had been
to his houss the afternoon previous lo
my return, but had left an hour before [
came. Both might easily know that I
had » large sum of money with me, for
no secreb had been made of my business,
and it had been talked over in their
hearing. After talking with Mr, Sel.
kirk; I réemembered for the first time
that I had left my overcoat in the sleigh
after coming back to the house that
afternoon, Here, then, was the oppor-
tunity whicl the intended robbers and
murderers embraced Lo steal my pistols,
and for one of them to secrete himself
under the slelgh-sent. In the woods,
near the seene of the encounter, Mr,
Helkirk found one of thelr horses, sad.
dled and bridled and hitched to o tree:
and hs had no doubt that it had been

ridden there that evening by the man
whom Chevalier killed,

&9 If we except the blessings of
strength, health, and the testimony of &
good consclence, nll the other convenl.
ences nnd plensures of life depend upon
oplnlon,, Exoept puln of body and re-
morse of conselence, nll our evils are
fmaginary.

Who was Casabianoa ?
WEN CABABIANCA wax o natlve
of Comlen, on which jsland he was
born in the year 1788, His father was
Louis Casabinnes,ndistinguished French
politiclnn and naval commander nnd the
friend of Napoleon, He was eaptain at
the time of the Orlent, one of the larg.
eat vessels In the French navy, s mog-
nificent man-of-war, carrying 120 guns
and 500 géamen, OF Casablanca’s moth-
or we kuow but little, suve that she was
a young and beautiful Corsloan lady,
and devotedly atiachied to her son.
Owen was her only child, n wholesome,
manly little fellow, with ler beauty In
his flashing eye and dusky bale, Bhe
died while be was yet guité young, and
when the green sod was placed above
her grivve, the boy left the pleasant val-
ley under the smiling hills of Corsiea to
go with his father and tread the hard
deck of a war vessel, Mere child as he
was, Casablanea soon grew to love his
father's dangerous ealling, and beeume
o favorite with all on board, He was
made midshipman, and at the enrly age
of ten yeurs practiced with his father in
the battle of the Nile. Theship cauglit
fire during the action. Soon after, Cap-
tain Casabianea, the father, was wound-
ed by a musket ball. Not yet disabled,
he was struck in the head some minutes
later by & splinter which lald him on
the deck insensible, His gallaut son,
unconscious of the ehieftain’s doom atill
lield his post at the battery, where he
worked like the hero he was, He saw
the flames raging around him ; he saw
the ehip's crew deserting him one by one,
and the boy was urged to flee. With
courage and coolness beyond bis years
he refused to desert his post. Worthy
son of Louls Cnsabianea, he fought on
and never abandoned the Orlent till the
whole of the Immense vessel was in
flames. Then seeking refuge on a float
ing mast,he left the burning ship behind
him., Buthe wastoo Inte, The final
catastrophe emme like the judgment
doom. With an explosion so tremendous
that every ship felt it to the bottom, the
Orient blew up, and from among the
wreck the next morning was pleked up
the dead body of our hero, whose story,
romanee and poetry, cannot make more

herole than it was.
A n SRR R

Man and Horse both Sold.
BEN MORGAN, (says the Cincinnati
Ntar) Is an  ingenlous and enter-
prising customer. His home I8 on the
rolling deep, that is to say he commands
u cannl boat that plies between this eity
and Hamilton, and he is n judge of
horsefleésh, and previous to a week ago
last Tuesday it was his daily boast that
he bud never been pieked up in a horse
trade. Previous to, but not subsequently
by a jug full.

On the day and date aforesaid, Ben
sat upon deck smoking his pipe and en-
Joying the transient scenery, while the
boat glided through the calm waters
smoothly and softly, “like a painted
ghip upon a painted sea,”” when his
attention was attracted by a shout from
the tow.-pnth ;

“ Helo, boss, want to buy s hoss ¥

Looking up he beheld an  unsophisti-
cited looking granger riding a fair
specimen of a nag upon which hung a
set of dilapidated buggy harness,

“I'm always open for & dicker,”

re-

.plied Ben taking his pipe from his

mouth; * what's your flgures ¢

“ Well, I'm pretty hard run," answer-
ed the countryman. * 1 started with an
ald wreok of a buggy, but the thing
giveout,so0 T concluded to ride my
eritter to hoss market, What do you
sy to 820 for horse and harness ¥**

Ben kuew the benst was worth twlco
the money, nnd he finally purchased
her for §15, which amount was pald
over to the granger just In time for him
to eateh the up train for Cartbage. The
horse was brought on board, and Ben
sl down to witness the operntion of
divesting her of her harness, All went
woll until they attempled to remove
the erupper fromn her tall, when — great
Cissar—crupper and tall all oame off
together. Nothing was left upon the
poor beast but s pltiable stump which
she wiggled moat uneasily.

It was o clear oane, By some mlisfor-
tune the mare had been robbed of her
tall, and o substitute had been construct-
ed to nttach (o the harness, thus adding

to her personal appearnee and nsslst-
Ing her materially {n fly-time

Ben has not been able to dispose of
that nag, but the harnesa |s never re-
moved from her In hig presence. Never,

- -

A Girl Worth Having,

WI-I heard of & pretty inoldent the

other dny which we eaunot help
relaling. A young lady from theSouth,
it seems, was wooed and won by s youth-
ful physician livieg in  Californla,
When the engagement was made the
dootor was rieh, having been very
suecessful in San Franclsco, It had not
exisled six months, however, when by
unfortunate investment helost hiventire
“heap.” This event came upon him, it
may be added, just ns he was about to
clalm his bride. What does he do ¥
Why, like an honorable and  ehlvalrous
young fellow, ns he s, he slts down and
writeés Lhe lady every particulanr of the
unhappy turn which has taken place in
his fortanes, assuring her that if the
foct produced any change in her feeling
towards him, she is released from every
promise she has mide him. And what
tloes the dear, good girl do ¥ Why, she
takes o lump of pufe gold which her
lover hnd sent her In his prosperity ns a
keepsake, and having it manufaetured
intos ring, forwarded it to him with
the following Bible inseription engraved
in distinet charnctors on the outside :—
' Entreat me not to leave thee, or to yve-
turn from following after thee; for
whither thou goest will I go,and whith-
er thou lodgest will I lodge ; thy people
ghall be my people, and thy God my
God; where thou diest will I die, and

thers will I be buried; the Lord do g0 Lo
e, nlso, if sught but desth part me
and thee,’?

The lover idolized his sweetheart more
than ever when he recelved this preclous
evidence of her devotion to him, both
in storm and sunshine, We may add
that fortune soon again smiled upon the
young physician, and that he subse-
quently returned to the north to wed
the girl he loved, and whe loved him
with such undylng saffection. Reader,
this i nll true. Young ladies who read
the Bible aa closely as the heroine of
this incident seem to have done are
pretty sure to mnke good sweethearts
and better wives,

——————— e

A True Fish Story.

ON E DAY last summer, about & weelk
after Rev, Frank Chandler, of Free.
hold, had removed with his family to
his charming little coltage at Spring
Lake, his amiable wife was somewhnt
exercised because they had not as yet
been able to procure any fresh fish or
erabs, Now one of the advaniages,
which they had expected to enjoy, in
in spending the summer by the sea, was
n discussion of these very denizens of
the watery element, Mre. Chandler
therefore proposed to her husband that
he should hitch the horse and hunt up
some place where these interesting
creatures could be purchased, He thought
the suggestion a good one and soon hud
* Old Dan' all harnessed and prepared
for the expedition. In the meantime,
his daughter Annie and some young
friends had been playing in the yard in
front of the house, All at once they
were startled by seeing a  flsh drop
right down in front of them, within a
few yards of the dwelling. They looked
up and saw a fish hawk fiying through
the niry closely pursued by a large bird
of prey, which they took to be an eagle.
The hawk had evidently just caught
the fish in * Wreek Pond,” which is
close by thelr residence, and was mak.
ing off with the prize when the robber
bird attacked him and compelled him to
drop it.

This Is o well-known characteristic of
the eagle. He will sit a long time watch.
Inguntil his industrious nelghbor has
caught o fixhand willthen pounes down
upon him, and endéavor to rob him of
his spoll. The poor flsh hawk belug
less swift of wing bedomes the easy vie-
tim of his powerful antagonist. ©n this
oconslon, however, both binds were fated
to go home hungry, for Miss Annie,
pleking up the fish, brought it, squirm-
Ing in bher hands, to her father, who was
Juatabout starting, and related to him
how it had been dropped st the very
door, It was a blue maeckerel and
welighed several pounds. It ls ueodless
to state that ** okl Dan® did not go on
his voyage of discovery that afternoon,
and the pastor’s famlly feasted on the
fish which had been provided for them,
In 50 remnrkable o manner,




