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The 04 Fisherman's Story.

That was a pleasant summer's even- |
ing. in the warm and sultry Augunt—i
How dis- |

tinctly and fre<hly it comes to my mem- |
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“Don’t, Jobn,’”" said Sophia.

“When ‘the' afternoon had almost | tell you. Charles has got mistaken'in

passed, and I was on my homeward | his wite.
| way, I noticed a small cloud, scarcely | ty looks, you know, and he finds now
__ | bigger than a man’s hand, which grew | that she has no other merit.”

rapidly till it overspread the heavens. |
My practiced eye saw that a sudden | Helen warmly. ‘‘Kate Armstrong bas
storm was rising, and I hurried on re- | good and noble qualities, only that no

membering how alarmed the twon boys
might be at finding themselves alone in
a tempest,
torrents

|

ory now, with the recollection of the I home, but I hurried on, passing the bank |

bappy and joyous faces around me o |
e stood on the long piazza in front ¢ f
hotel at W Beach, gazing out |
on the gently heaving ocean that mir-
rored back the rays of the full moon,
which had risen out of the eastern wa-
ters. The day had been sultry, and |
now, as the ‘evening breeze swept jn
from the Atlantic, all who had conere-
gated at that seaside resort, left their
room$ eager t breathe the fresh air.
< *“Itis a «ad story,”’ eaid the old fish-
erman, when I had gained courace to
advance to the pillar against which he |
leaned, while the wind plaved azainst |
the scanty gray locks about his weath- |
er-beaten temples, and the drooping
brim of bis tarpaulin covered many a !

seam in his wrinkled forehead—'* a sad |
story—and you are too young, child, to !
listen to an old man’s ~orrows. But I
love to talk of my poor lost Eddie: he |
seems a child to me still, thouzh twenty |
years have rolled round <ince [ lost him, |
and he would be a man now if he had

been spared me—I[ love to talk of him, !
and on evenings like this—just such a

mght.as I came home to find vonder

hounse desolate”’—and he pointed away |

| aloud—I shriek

| ling their nad¥es.

where my boat had been drawn up,

He married her for her pret-
“Now you are unjust, Sophia;”’ said

occasion has yet drawn them out.—
Charles has spoiled her with petting and

The rain came down in | flattering her beauty, and now he ex-
before ‘I got in sight of my.| pects herto be a perfect woman. I

ave not much sympathy for him.”
“Bravo, Helen! that is generous, at

scarcely glancing that way for thinking least, when we consider that Charlie

of the boys.

were not there. L ran down to the lit-

|
|

I entered the house—they left you for Kate Ward.”

“Ncnsense !”” cned Helen: but the

tle grotto under the ledge where they ! quick blush that overspread her cheek

them. 1 called aloud, but no answer!
A «yddén thoucoht sfruck me. The
boat !

| often plaved—but there I did not find | told that there had been some romance

as well as nonsense.
“Well, well, I will not tease you, be-

In an.instant I gained the-bank. | cause I see& you are sewing for me.

God of heaven, the boat " was missing ! | That i< a pretty little gold thimble you

I thought 1 <hould gr) mad. I called

t

have there.

Will youte)l me whogave
von that?

I don’t believe that father

s hoarse, cal-
But wind and | gives you pin-money enough to indulge

thunder nnl"‘ hurled them back to my | in such articles, unless he is more gen-

lips again.

he tempest still raged as ‘erous to you than he is to me. But

the night, fell. 1 “could notenter my 'never mind, [ see you don’t want to

house—I could not leave the beach to tell me.
‘summon any of the villa

night long 1 paced to and fro, now curs-
ing my folly in leavitrg those two chil-

dren together: now moanming feebly in | self.

my anguish.

|
|

I had no other boat to try | of the two.

So now tell me more about

rs—and all Charley.”

“Well, to begin at the beginning—""
**No, Sophia, let Helen tell me her-
I consider her the more reliable
You are apt to exaggerate,

the biliows, or I should have put out in | you know.”

nicht and darkness in mad quest of them.

So, all that terrible night I heard but the | angrv.

|
|

It was not true—so* his sister’ was not
Sophia had always been re-

rotr of the raging breakers beating  markable for her straight forward, cgn-
| scientious way of speaking; especially
“Morning came, and I was prepared | when the subject was the faults of oth-

against the shore.

for the sizht.

With the incoming tide, | ers; but John preferred to hear what

o the little cabin down the beach—'1 | alone with great drifts of tancled sea- | Helen would say.

elwdysthink ol my poor little Eddie.”
“1 have not alwavs lived here, nor
always been Jerry the fisherman.” he

he strove ‘o gather calmness, and [ <aw |
the convulsive working of his mouth. !
“There were vears in my early man- |
hood, when the world looked fair and

bright as it does new to vou or any of |
yon group of vounr ln-npi' ('h.nl'mk ~ni
wayly together there.  Aund there were |
years, too, when I was happy in my |
hoine. It matters not now that [ should |
speak of what <ent me here, a wronged ;
disappointed, desolate man, without faith |
in God or love tor any human being <ave

my Loy, whom I had seen worse than|
orphaned by the same stroke that left |
me worse than hteless.” |

“Was Eddie’s motherdead:” Ta<ked, |
not comprehending the meaning of ha: E
words.

“Dead! Worse than that' Ay.|
would she had died ! he answered hit- |
terly. But why do I speak of this, and ‘
to you, except that your voung heart |
accords me the sympathy that [ read
upon your face?> No wonder in your
vouth and inexperience of the ways of |
the wicked world, vou ask me it she
disd! No, child. she was< not dead to
the wiched world, but to her child and |
to me. The law severed us—-<he, a di-
varced wife—l, a wronged husband,
and our bov an innocent child, whom |
I was anxious to bear away from the
country where dwelt one who had for-
gotten what was due to the holy name
of woman. To this wild, desolate cap~t
I brought my boy. There were no
other cabins here but my own then.
No public house <tood here, and no vis-
ilors in summer disturbed these soli-
tudes, save occasiomally a chance trav-
eller, to whom my hut gave shelter dnd
rest. The village vonder, three miles
away, then, as now, [ visited to buy my
stores of provisions, for [ had come pen-
niless to this sohitude—and the ocean
gave me emwployment for my weary
hours. Day after day in summer 1|
used to row Eddie over the waters, now
dragging my net for fish, now idly float-
ing for hours from wave to wave. ‘

“Three years went by in this man-
ner, and though 1 had learned to love
my solitude, | began to think of leaving
this coast for some inland town in order
to give my boy, who had bezun to man-
ifest a tondness for books and to a-k
queations about the world, the privi-
leges of schools and association witl,
children of his years, when sudden!y
the blow was struck which left me old
before my time.”” And the old man
buried his face in his hands while men:.-
ory went back into the past.

**But I must tell youhow Eddiedied,”
he went on, after recoverigz himself.4
“That summer a gentleman who had
been traveling through Maine, and jound
his way to this then untrequented beach. |
left with me tor a few weeks his son, a
pale, delicate boy, onlv three years Ed- |
die's semor, in hopes that the bracing
sea air would strengthen his fragile torm.
The gentleman, Mr. Eustace, was from
the South, and bad taken his boy Nérth
by advice of physicians—and leaving
bim here, he propos=ed retarning for him
when he should have fini-hed the trans-

action of some business which took hnm‘

weeds, came tragments of children’s
elothing—a torn straw hat,

the boat | his hopes in évery possiblé
! : : ] oers, and by-and-by the boat came drift- is not rich, as {ou know, and he wishes
went on, after a little pause, in which | ing in. upturned "and empty. Later, | her to be econ

inted
v." ‘He

“Well then, Kite has disa

mical. She, on the con-

when the storm had wholly died away | trary, spends large sums for trifles that

and the sun shepne out in mockery in
the clear blue sky—and when a few
men had come down from the villaze to
see~ the effects of the high tide—then,
while we'watched and waited together,

she could do without. He wants her

| to give up going to balls and parties, ex-

the two boys were cast upon the beach !

—npale, drgwned. with sweet smiles on
their dead faces, locked in each other's
arms,

““The current that always boils around
the outmeost point of vonder ledge,” —

pointing away to the hizh reef that pro- |

jected out into the sea, now faigtly seen
by the moonbeams—*‘thatcurrent never
beat so madly as my heart against the
deciee of my Maker, when the sympa-

{ thizing village neighbors bore my Bd-

die in thew arms down to my cabin. 1
praved aloud for death, but it was not
granted.

“After that came calmness.  Anoth-
er tather had been bereaved—I was not
alone in my terrible sorrow. When

, more definite,”’
sing to her thoughttul mood, *but|
Cousin |

M:r. Eostace came, what answer had 1|
to make to his query for hisbov ? None, |

save to lead him to the little grave on
the hitlock behind the ledge, where, in
one cotlin, we had buried®the drowned
They had closed their

hoys,

eves

clasped into each other's arms—they !

slept together.  But Mr. Eustace’s griet
was not so violent as my own. The
bolt had entered his heart, but he was

. a silent, reserved man, cand he did not

sprak his sorrow. Yet, when that night
1

| of anguish succeeding the knowledge of

}

hair white as our winter's snow, | knew
ke had suffered terribly. He did not
blame me, and when [ cast blame on
myselt he silenced me, saying—'God
took them.” But we went together and
wept over their grave. For more than
twenty vears the grass has grown there,
and I have watched and tended their
sleeping place. This is my home now.
I have never had a desire toleave it. [
shall die here.  Aad every summer un-
til this, has Mr. Eustace come North to
visit Ms child's grave. He always
spent one day and night in my cabin—
then returned to his home again. He

his boy's death had bleached his raven '

was a rich and honored man, but he !

told me last year he would have given
all his possessions for the life of his only
son.

“Perhaps 1 shall never make the jour-
ney again,”’ said he to me then, ‘for |
am growing old and feeble: but vou will
never forget to plant the <pning flowers
over my Robert’s Little grave.” His
prophecy was true. He died last win-
ter in his distant Southern home. And
I know 1 shall soon go the same jour-

ney,” continued the old man after a
pause. “‘There is a wider ocran than
vonder, we' must all cross. Some set

sail earlier, others later, and all will
meet at last om the further shore. In
my dreams | always see Eddie stand-
ing there waiting for me. | dreamed
of him last night—I may see him soon
I like 10 talk about him when I find such
a listener as you. Pardon me if | have
wearnied fou. I will go. Goed night.”
Ard old Jerry gave me his Kard, horny
hand a moment, then turned away.

cept an occasional one. She wants to
o to all, and, of course, must have nu-
merous dresses. Then, after a course
of such amusements she is !l and unfit
to perform the duties of her family: ly-
ing whole davs in bed or on the couch;
and when Charles comes home the
house is one scene ot uproar and contu-
<ston with the children and their nurse.
I don’t know as 1 can tell anything
she continued, relap-

this, every one’ knows—that
Charles is a disappointed and unhappy
man."”’

John whistled *“ ‘I'm ower voung to
marry vet.” And I'm very glad that [
am. No wife forthischildtili hesees her
in all her moods. You need not lpugh,
eirls: | shali go to board with-the fam-
ily before 1 propose.” .

Helen was right.  Charley was un-
happy.
was scarce more than a -chid, Charles
Armstgong had shown great atfection
for his cousin Helen, for which she was
perpetually jested at by the family, who
ali conside ed it a childish affair, not
knowing how deep was the impression
on both. Sen:itive and shy, Helen
avoided him while she dearly loved
him, and he, in a fit of boyish indigna-
tion, engaged himself to Kate Ward.
who, as the sisters had said, was only
remarsable for her pretty face.

as Sophia remarked, he did not want to
see her there alvays. The¥ had mar-

ried young, had now-4wo children, and |
Charlie’s means were_getting low from |

the large drain which Kate made upon
them for show and style, whick, con-
sidering that she brought him no por-
tion, was scarcely to be expected.

John West, after hearing his sisters |

discuss the subject, went immediately’
to Charles. He found Wim extremely
dull and wearing an anxious look,
which Jobn noticed, and spoke kindiy
to him respecting 1t.  Although
cousin was much vounger than himself,
still Charles had alwavs thought very
bighly of his judgment, and he did not
hesitate to confide in him now.

“1'm going to Australia, John. [can-
not stand this way of lite any longer. 1
am shockinglv in debt, and my credi-
tors kmow that | am hving far bevond
my means. | zo privately n the next
ships that sails.”

“ Privately !
she not '

“Not a word.

Kate knows it, does

I shail write to her

from New York, send her -ali the mon- |

ey¥ | have, and hope to be able to giv®
her one day enough to satisfy even her
large demands, but if | stay here I shail
never be worth anything. There, |
have two friends who will assist me
until I can belp myself. John, will
you and the girls sometimes look in
upon Kate and the children, and re
to me how they are getting along >

John promised : and promised also to

In years gone b¥° when shp]

He | tor.
found her in a ball room, it is true, but, |

his |

-d1iw acttenilo og

a1l “m
;.’;‘b v,.woh““

s v

_ - —
Vg 5 g Vg —,

it oalshe

and expressed everything
and tender. | > ’

x‘l‘ll Ilt:ve o‘?, Kate,”, he. wrote; “and
will cheerfnlly work for alj your season-
able demandl{ Our chi remem-
ber, must be eduycated at any cost, what-
ever. Ask yoursell if you are willing
to forego the calls of vanity and extrav-
agance, in order that they wey become
wise and learned. Your superfiuous
dresses cost last year, accordiag {0 sn
estimate which you gave me yourself,
mpre than encugh to keep Willie a year
at college ! Choose, then, whether you
will apply the money which I shall be
earning to that purpose, or spend it upen
that which does not satisfy.”

“God kelping me, I will do what is
right,”” said the desolate womaa, as she
read this letter over her child’s cradle
that pight through her blinding tears.
But that was a hard task; look at it how
she might. Such habits as hers, indo-~
lent, extrayagapt, unthrifty—what a
world of trouble to subdue them. Sevs
eral days elapsed, dunag which she
saw no one. In her lonely chamber,
revolving which course to take, where
to retrench, how todo without resources,
she gazed at the sum sent her by her
husband, and thought how little way it
would go, if she lived and spent as she
had done. The Wests kept aloof—but
ready to take her by the hand, if she
expiessed but the slightest wish for
their assistance, yet feelinga delicacy
about offering counsel to a woman who
was sityated just as she was. On the
third day, however, a httle note was
handed to Helen, which ran thus:

“Come to me, Cousin Helen. Chac-
lie used to qun? vou and your excellen-
cies to me until [ was ticed of hearing
them. Now, I should be, glad to learn
some of your ways, if you can bear our
fonely house and the d ion you will
find here. Come, gl tell_me how ?
can become a worthy woman-=—worthy
of my poor Charles.” - ~

That night Helen stayed with Kabe,

ing her to plan, to Yetrench, to contrdc

her expences mto the smallest poseible
space, and vet not to appear méan:
' Many superfivities were parted with;
some to friends who paid well for them
—others to a . shop in another town

where they Lnew nothing of the peo-
le.

Mr. West knew of an’ excellent fam-
ily who wanted a part of a house in a
! central situation, and Kate submitted to
livein fewer rooms wisely, and had her
reward in the truly valuable friends
{ whom she thus brouzht under her roof.
| Her establishment now consisted of a
| few genteel, neatly turnished rooms,
; and therefore she nceded less help. She
! disaissed two of her three servants,
| keepiog the pldestand most experienced,

and taking care of the children herself.
I She was surprised to find that time

lagged less heavily now that she had so
| much to do, and that it seemed so very
short.  No time now. foelying dowa.
| She «ubmitted almost meekly, for her,

to all Helen's sugzestions;: though she
{ flamed up a little one day’ .when Helen
| said very gently :

“Kate, had you not better . wear a
| plaimer dress to-day: You kmow Mr.
's daughter is coming here, and I
| need not say why you should not ap-
ar so magnificently before her.”
Kate Hushedscariet. The lady was
| the daughter of Charlie’s largest credi-
It was a struggle to- bend herselfl
to circumstances, but - she did come
down with a dress from which- she had
stripped every vestage of the vich and
costly trimmings. Helen- was. so tull
of praise and assured her so pleasantly
that the dress was absolutely impmvei
that she lost her momentacty vexation.

For several days Kate bad been quite
private in her interviews with, a_young
clerk from a card es at, and
Helen bad rallied her a good deal about

it, but without discovering “her- secret.
One morning she en the sittin
room with a hand<ome card in hﬂblug

and gave it to Helen. Surprised and
pleased, the latter read the announce-
meunt that Mrs. Armstrong would re-
| ceive a limited number-of pupils e anu-
| sie. This was Kate's single accomplish-
ment, and Helen was delighted.
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‘away, and he had not once mentioned
CO
¢

y e. Kate had always writ-
e%m were "’éomfomblqe." and,
he ved that, ih het sense of the
word, Iﬂmn't !h:::be was li%ing in
style.. He kmew that he bad i
heg with means to do se. He ::Ph;f
one from home, and herletters and the
few written him by the Wests were the
onl‘{ communications that he received.
éillie was now eight years old, and
at a first-rate school: and th:e little girl
was six, and a beauty like her mother.
Kate said that httle Minnie should be a
better woman when she married than
she was. She had dismissed her last
Q-pil one golden afternocon, and sent
WVillie over for Helen and Sophia to
come to tea. They came in their pret-
ty white summet dresses, and Kate,
seeing them approach, donwed hérs also,
and twined a rosebud and geranium
blossom in her hair, offering them the
same heautiful ornaments for their
smooth, glossy tresses. They ¢at down
to tea ina ¥oom overlooking the carden,
the children besides them.
pleasant sight, the three beautiful we-
men and the sweet, intelligent children.
They were laughing and chatting gaily
—a cheerful, happy group.

“If Charlie were here,” bezan Kate,
but she broke down, and her eyes looked
moist. .

“You will have a letter to-night,”
said Helen; “I heard the mail was in.”’

Almost before she was done speaking,
she saw Kate's eyes open wide and her
cheeks grow pale and red by turns.—
She rose from her seat and Went trem-
bling and staggering to the piazza.—
There was no beckoning ghost there,
out Charies Armstrong hmself, alive
and -t'mng-lookiug, and with such &

d!
L g L
true friends now—not for other peoplé’s
eyes.. Kate-has her little faokts strllo
she is not. a perfect woman : yet<but

on the whole, they are quite happy for

and many succec‘ing ones too—he’pq‘hu_huaband has confidence in her; and;

married people. They have learued a
lesson wﬁic y will -net quickly for-
get .

Maxise Fux' or Prorre.—Once
when travelling on a stage coach, says
a writer in a contemporary [ met with
a young lady who seemed to be upon
the constant lookout for something laugh-
able. Every old parn was made the
subject of a joke, while the cows and
sheep looked demurely at us, little
dreaming that folks could be merry at
thewr expense.

All this was, perhaps, harmless enough.
Animals are not segsitive in that res-
pect. They are not likely to have their
teelings injured because people make
fun of them; but when we come to hu-
man beings, that is quite another thing.

So it seemed to me: for after a while
an aged woman came rupning across
the fields, lifting up her hand to the

ging him to stop. The good-natured
coachmen drew up his horses, and the
old lady, coming to the fence by the
roadside, squeezed herself out between
twoposts which were very neartogether.

The young lady in the stage-coach
made some ludicrous remark, and the
passengers laughed. It seemed very
excusable; for 1n getting through the
fence, the poor woman made sad work
with her old black bonnet; and row,

really looked as if she had been biown
there by a whirlwiad.

This was a new piece ot fun, and the
gul made the most of it. She carica-
tured the old lady upona card; pre-
tended to make a pattern of her bonneét:
and in various other ways sought to
raise a laagh at her.

At length the poor woman turned a
pale face towards her and said—

“My r girl, you are now young,
agg healthy, and bappy. [ have been
50 too, but that time 1s past. I am now
old and forlorn. The coach is taking

and then, my dear, I shail be a poor old
woman, all alone in the world where

merry girls will think me a very amus-
ing abject. They willlaugh at my old-

“No more talk about learning from | fashioued clothes and sad appearance.
me, Kate,” she said. *You are aghead | forgetting that the old woman has

of your teacher, I thisk. I bhad mot
dreamed of this.” .
| Kate had—and she fellfilled the vis-
ion. In three months she had as many
| pupils as she could teach. At first it
| was difficult to make p:lohlim that
the gay and. indolent Mrs. Armstrong
; could be a good teacher; but the assur-
ance of the West family that olié i

| in earnest and would succeed, induced | were

many to try her. .

| Kate had many battles with hef pride,
and shed many Witter tears over its
wounds.

She won her way o humility | was aot s
rt . with much tribulation, andwomefimes it ; fais

was hard telling whether she i *m,yxm?ﬁc#::.‘;;t y bcpdx sume these fantastic forms s
| ottt vicioy s s g o eodl ook :

| loved and suffered, and willlive forever.”

The coach now stopped before a poor-

| iookin‘ house. and the cld lady feebly
| descended the steps.

“How is she !”" was the first tremb-
ling inquiry of the mother.

“J:'lmaliu." said the man who was
leading her into the house.

The driver mounted his box. and we
the road again. Our merry
youn3 fricad had placed the card in her

t.  She was leaning her head upon
| her band; and you may be sure that |

les-
do her good
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these things is a reafity. . The P
who tells these m has_slway
what seem thie best of ‘reasons for |
belief. He eithersawthe ms
self or knew somebody, truth-
ful, who bad ween them. ; He did #ot
koow, what I am going to prove to you,
that a thing may be frie and yet yot bg
real. In other words,  that ther!’ are
timiés when we do actually see marvels
that seem supernatural, but that, on
such occasions, we must not beheve our
own e but search for a natural cauge,
and it we look faithfully, we are sure
to find one. '

Once a vessel was miling over a
ngrthern ocean in the midst of the short
Arctic summer. The sun was hot, the
air was still, and a group of sailors Iy-
ing lazily upon the deck were almost
asleep, when att exelamation of fear
from ‘one of them made them all spriag
to their feet. The one who had uufp
ed the cry pointed igto the air at a lit-
tle distance, and thetre the awe-stricken

d‘l‘-u' ot !
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yto* bas begaolong (llsseos waw |
-h“df Srtestess yi Yo poinrsoxs st Yo sevisemed! Holsis
sdt bedsstis atheT ‘g”w‘ Wﬂ.mv 1
0i § lites geiswom 54! mi ) mo® betesl | sgmose 1owal od! Yo tis ‘lse “

sdilors saw a large ship, with all sails |
set gliding over what seemed to beal
It was ad placid ocean, tor beneath the ship was

.~ e
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But now the Speete SRS MP
is no longer an object of frar, Whyd

‘Because men have igund himout,

he is nothing in the world buf a lb.:
ow. When the sun s in the  right pos
sition, an ordinaryssized man on ﬂom
mountain will see s gigantic shadow of
lg'm.-ell’ thrown upon & cloud beyoud
the Brocken, though it appears to be
on the mountain itself. and it is so per-
fect a representation that it is " drificult
to believe it is only.a shadowe But it
canbe easily proved. . If the gan stoops
to pick up anything, down goes the
spectre; if he raises his hand, o does
lm spectre; if he takes u nh‘ ol two
teet, the spectre takes one offinilest of
he raises his hat, the spectre . palitely
returns his salute. .

When vou behdld anything marvel-
lous, and your eves tell you that you
have seen some ghostly thine don’t bé-
lieve them, but1avestigate the matter
closely, and you will find it no more a

coachman, and in a shrill voice beg- |

taking a seat beside a well-dressed lady, ‘

me to the death bed of my only child, |

#0 gee tears upon heri :re the images of cilies'an

the reflection of it.

The news soon spread through the
vessel that a phantoin-ship with a ghost-
ly crew was sailing in the air over a
phantom-ocean, and that it was a bad
omen, and meant that not one of them " .
should eversee landagain. The captain! S&verue Bovs.—Do Américan boye
was told the wonderful tale, and coming | learn trades any more? One woult
on deck, he explained tothe sailors that| suppose not, if the multitude of purpose-
this strange appearance was caused by | less, aimless young men out of employ-
the reflection of some ship that was| ment is any indication. There was a
<ailing on the water below thisimmage, | time when the master thechanic had
but at such a distance they could not | his house filled with heavy young ap-
see it. There were certain eonditions | prentices, and when his journey-men
oi the atmosphere, he said, when the | went from under his roof to xet up in
sun's rays could form a perfect picture | life for themselves. To men in mid-
in the air of objects on the earth] like | dle lite the recollection of tho:e far off
the i oiie sees it glass or water, | tithes when the master, his men dnd
but QWMM‘ rally Uptight 14| boys; formed-astrang productivecindde-
in the case ol thissinp; but reversed=— | tsial group, seem hike the wemery ~cha,
turned botlom-upwazds. - This appe i

-4 primitive age. Sons of rich and educa-
ance in the ar is called a_mirage, ke ted nen did not think it beneath them

told = sailor to 2o up to the forefop and | to éwing the Broud-axe in the ship yard®
ook beyond the phantomeship. 'l‘h01 or the sledge Tammer at the anvil. "0
man obz-yvd. and reporled that hie could | they went to sea beforesthe mast, and
sée on the water below the ship in the | clinbed W the guarter deck from the
air, one precisely like it.  Just then | forecastle. )
agother ship was seen in the air, only | In alarge funily of boys cue would
this one was a steamship, and was bot- | be sent to college, one png‘x( possibly
tom-upwards, as the captain had raid | go into mercantile pursuits, and the oth-
these mirazes generally appnarod.—‘ ers wouid choose their tradexafter many
Soon after, the steamship itself came in | anxious but cheery family  councils.—
sight. The sailors were now convinced, | Now-a-days the young lads shrink from.
and never afterwaids believed in phan- | the irksome confinement of the mechan-
tom-ships. | ic’s shop. If they cannot go to college
A French army marching across the ! and so"while away their youth, they
burningeandsofan I':g_\'ptian desertiaint- | mus<t “go into a >|nro-'.'—'.un'thing but
ing with thirst and choked with fine] work. We do not belittle the vocation
sand were suddenly revived in spirit by | of a clerk or salesman when we say
the sight of a sheet of water in the dis- | that to be in either one or the other of
tance. In it were mirrored the trees’ these calliugs appears to most youn
and willages, gardens and pretty houses| men thg most comtortable thing.
of a cultivated land, all reversed. The | all the pursuits which men follow,
blue sky was mirrored there, too, just|seems to require the last preparation..
as you can see the banks of a lake, and | At any rate the men who are willing to
the <ky that bends over it, in its calm | make themselves generally useful more
waters. The soldiers rushed towards{ naturally turn to the shop of the retail
the place, frantic with joy, but when"| deaier than to any other source of em-
{ thev got there they found nothing but | ployment. They have never learned &
| the hot sands. Again they saw the'trade. They like to wear good clothes’
{ lake at a distance, and made another  and keep their hands sott and white.—
| headlong rush, only to be again dis-| It they cannot stand behind the coun-

phantom than the mirage or the Spec-
tre of the Brockep.—Frank R. Slock-,
fon's Roundzbout Rambles.
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{ appointed. This happened frequently. ' ter or desk, or secure political influence

until the men were in despair, and im- | sufficient to push them into an office of
agined that some demon was tormeni- | some sort, they drilt aimlessly about,
iing them. But thefe happened to be| looking for employment which never
{ with this army a wise man, who did comes.
| not trust entir't-ly to his own eyes, and| False ideas of living and extravagar t
| although he saw exactly what the others | notions are responsible for a great deul
did, he did not beliese that there was | of this hopeless mi<ery. Young lads
| any thing there bub air. He set to| are brought up to consider manual labor
| work to investigate it, and found out|degrading, and® fond, 138%ish paredts
| that the whole thing was an illusion— | sometimes seem to prefer that their
villages that were on the river Nile | helpless rather than they should learn
thrown up into the air; like the ships|a trade. But the selfishness of mechan-
the sailors saw, only n the clear atmos- | ics and the outrageous tyranny of their
{ phere of Egypt these images are pro-| unions, have had a hand in bringing to
| jected to a long distance. And demons | pass the pre<ent state of |h|n§-. About
| had pothing whatever to do with it. | twenty-five years ag> there began a <e-
| People used to believe in a fairy | ries of experiments in trades-unions
| cailed Fato Morgana. Wonderfulthings | which has résulted di<astrously. The
| were said of her, and her domisions | times were good, work plenty #nd
| were in the air, where she had large | wages fair. To maintain a monnpoly
{ cities which she sometimes amused her- | of these, associations of mechanics bé-
| seli.by turning into a variety of shapes. | gan tolimit the number of apprenticeés
| The cities were often seea by dwellers | which might be employed in each shop,
| on the Mediterranean <ea-coast. Some- | factory: or company of workmen. )
| times one of them would be like an! Men who had sons to equip for life
earthly city, with houses and churchet! actually voted to shut the trade against
and pearly always with a back-grouad | their own offspring. The consequence
of mountamns. In a moment it would  was that the supply of skilled work-
| change into a confused mass of long col- | men did not keep up with the e
| onnades, lofty towers, and battlements | sion of the country, and with the ‘m
| waving with flags, and then the moun- ' tirgate demand. Employers weré obliged
tains reeling and falling, a long row of | to send abroad for workmen, and it ca
windows.would ar glowing Wwith  to pass that grown men from fot:"“-:
rainbow colors, and perhaps, in avoth- | parts took the placesin American work-
| er instant, all this would be sweptaway, ' shops for which American boys should
| and nothing be seen but gloomy cypress  have been educated. Where now are
trees. | those neglected, cheated boy=® Séme
| These things can be seen now occa:' of them are in jails and alms  houses.<&
| sionally, u“of:rld. but th-yare nolonger | Soyne wiil be found lounging on thes
{tn Fairvland. Now we knpw that.theys benchesia the public porks, vainly
" mountaius  wailing for sometliing to turn up. Oth-
as- ' ers, wiiling enough: are adverfising for.
the i situations where théy eam make t
layers of air through which the rays of selves generzlly useldl.

| on the coast, and the reason they
ehie

| it was the reflection of the garden€ and ' children should go out into the world®
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