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AND Tﬂ.ou ART DEAD.

And thou art dead. as young and fair
a8 aught of mortal brth;

And form ¢o soft. ard charm £o fare,
Too sovn returned to earth!

Though earth received 1hem in berbed,

And o'er the spot the crowd may tread
In carelesspess or mirth,

Thete is an eye which could rot breok

A moment on 1hat grave to look.

1 will not ask where thou liest low,
Nor gaze upon Lhe spol.

There flowers or weeds at will way grow
20 I behold 1hem not

it isenough for me to piove

That what I love, and long must love,
Like common earth can rot

To me there ne«ds 1o stone 10 Wil

"Pie nothing that 1 Joved vo well

Yet did 1 love th«;‘m the last,
Ae ferventiy s theu,
Who didsy ud‘t chauge through ail the past
And capet vot alter now?
The love whers death has set his seal
Nor age cap ch }! nor rival steal,
Nor faleebocd dieasvow,
And what were worse, thou canst not gee
Or wropg, or chavge, or tsull in we.

The better days ot life were ours
The worst cau be but mine;

The sun that cheera, the storm that lowers,
Shall never wo ¢ be tLine.

The sience of that dresmices sietp

1 envy now too much to weep
Nor need 1 to repine

That a]! those charue have pissd awar:

1 wight Lave watch'd through long decay

The flower in ripen'd bloom unmateh d
Must fall the earliest prey, .

Though Ly ro hand uutimely enatcl d
The leaves must drop away

And vet it were a greater grief

To waich it witherng, leat by leat,

TlLan see it piucked to-day

Bince eartnly eve vut ill can bear

To trace the change from foul to far.

1 know not if 1 could have borne
To see 1Ly beant ice fade,
The pight that followed euch a morn
Had worn a deeper shade: ‘
Thy day without 2 cloud hath pa
And thon wast lovely to the last;
Extirguish'd, not decayed;
As stars 1hat shoot aiovg the sky
Shine brightest as they 1zl from bigh

As onee 1 wept if I could weep,
My tears might weil be ehed,

To think 1 was not near to keep
Ore vigil o'er thy bed;

To gaze, how fordly! on they face,

To 10ld thee in a faint ewbrace,
Upbold thy drooping head, X

Amrlhow that love, however vain

Nor thou nor [ can 1eel again.

Yet how much less it were to gan,

Though thou hast lelt me tree,
The loveliest tbings that stil! iemain,

Than thus remember thee!
The all of thine that can not die
Through dark and dread Eternity

Returne again to we,
And more thy lnmiad_‘I:\'w endears

ught, except ite livieg years.

Bt 4 . —Bow Bells.

AN OLD SEXTON’S STORY.

What was Found In the Vaults of a
Haunted Cburch.

Such a commotion aa there was in town
when it came to be fully believed that our
church was haunted I never saw in my life
before, and hope and trust I never may
again. It was all that was talked about,
from one end of the community to the other,
until at last not a child dared to go to bed
alone in the dark, and many & grown per-
#on was in the same predicament.

The church, you know, is surrounded on
three sides by alarge numberof evergreens,
80 that even in the broad daylight itis
gloomy and eolemn, in and around it; and
since it bad got about that it was haunted,
few there were who cared to pass it after
dark; and even in the day!ime people took
pains in crossing to the ogposite side of the
street, 8o that they might be as far from
the ghosts as possible.

As you can see, it is but a little way from
my cottage here to the church: yet even
the walls can only be &een in one spot, and
about balf ot vne of the windews, owing to
evergreens, of which I have spoken grow-
ing so close about it, and there, perhaps, it
was little wonder that I saw nothing of the
ghosts (there were more than one, people
said), aud it was noised all about the town
that strange eighte and sounds had been
seen and beard coming from within at late
honrs in the might or very early in the

apornirg.

The tirst word that I heard about the
hosts came from my wite. A relative had
ied in a distant town, and I had been sum-

moned there, and found it impossible to re-
torn for & week. My wife could not well
;coopPany mwe, 50 when she got a letter
that I wounld not be back beiore a certain
day, ebe went out of town on a shert visit,
oowing back in time to open the church
doors of a Sunday morning, and then it was
that she learned that there had been ter-
rible carryings on in the church while we

d been gone. Lights had been seen
gleaming out through the everzreens, and
eounds had been heard by people that were
entitled to credit, and one more daring than
the rest had entered the yard at the dead
hour of midnight, and bad clambered up to
one of the windows, and had tumbled back
in qen affright, at the risk of breaking his
neck, and hurried away as soon as he could,
declaring that he had seen a figure dressed
in a long white robe glide aleng the aisle
and disappear along the passage way that
led to the vaults beneath; and he also main-
tained that he had heard a sound coming
up therefrom so strange and unearthly that
it had frightened him more than the vbject
he had seen.

When my wife heard of it of a Sunday
morning, from Mre. Jones, a neighbor, who
ran in to tell the news, she declared there
was nothing in it; that it was the invention
of an enemy who wented to cast reproach
upon me; that I bad aiways taken so good
care of the church that there could have
been no chance tor anything of a ghostly
natare to have taken up its abode therein;
but when afterward sne was opening the
doors, she heard it from the lips of first one
and then anotber, until the good woman
came to think there must be sowmething in
it; and when, later in the day, the pustor
referred to it in the desk, she could mno
longer disbelieve it, though she stoutly
aflirmed that I bad not been remies in my
duty, and that as soon as I returned I would
diepose of the ghost in ghort order.

It was on Thursday that I got home, and
before I bad been in the house a minate 1
knew by the looks of my wife that ske had
got something of importance on her mind,
and in less than halt an hoar I bad heard
the whole, and a good desl more, I expect,
from her lips and those of Mrs. Jones, who
ran to tell me, as she declared, “what she
knew about it, as she had always been a
friend to me, and didn’t want me to get into
trouble,” juet as though I eould prevent a
ghost from taking up its abode in the church
1f it should be 8o minded.

After 1 had heard their story, which, by
the way, they enjoyed telling, though I
think my wife had rather Mrs. Jones had
kept out and gave her the chance of telling
the whole, 1 tcok down the keys of the
ohurch, that are always hung in a partiou-
lar spot, and went acroes the yard, under
the evergreens, to the porch door.

@lancing up at one of the windows, I saw
that the ivy beneath it had been displaced,
torn from the wall, where year after year
it had clung, and that there was a tramped
lgot on the ground beneath. So much of
the story was true, then, tor this must have
been the spot where the person bad clam-
bered up who had heard the sounds and
seen the white Yigure in the church,

Unlocking the door, I passed in and
‘bolted it bebind me, 1or I dl‘:ﬂ not care to
have some one who wight have ebserved
my entrance strolling in. I wanted to
make a complete exawination of every hole
and corner within, and I wanted to do it
alone. I had come ghost-hunting, and I
was afraid that my game would be fright-
ened away if they saw too numerous a

rty. Every part and parcel of the church

searched, going into nearly every pew, to
see if anythiug were Lidden beneath their
hiﬁh sidee, into the deek, the singers’ seats
and the organ lott, even taking a look iuto
the instrument iteeif. But everything was
a8 it should be; nothing was displaced,
and I came down to the floor of the
church, and there lighted & lamp I had
brought with me, for the purpose of going
down into the vaulis beneath, which years
ago had been used as @ burial place,
though the practice had long been discon-
tinued as the town had increased in size.
The one ghust that bad been seen had ap-
parently disappeared beuesth the chureh,

88 waa pertectly proper it should to keep
up the ghoatly onaracter. -

had pot been in the vaults for some six
months, the last occasion being that of &
stranger who had come to me, eaying that
be wanted to gain information as to the ex-
sct tiwe « certain pereon had been buried
there sume twenty years before. He had
gone with me to the vaulte, found the
coffin, with the date thereon, which be was
in searoh of, and bad departed, after giving
me a liberal fee: und remembered his ob-
serving, that to all appearance the vaults
were rarely opeved, to which I bad replied
in the sflirmative, and to substantiate my
worde, calling his attention to the creaking
of the iron door at the end of the passage,
caused by disuse and the corroding of the
hinges from rust. :

Unlocking the door that led into the pae-
sage, and shielding the light with m{ hand
to prevent it being extinguished by the
chillig drafts of air that ocame rashing
out, 1 descended the steps and steod before
the iron door, which, contrary to my expee-
tation, unlocked without difliculty, aud
turned upon its hinges withont a sound,
while | was expecting to bear the noise
tlat, in spite of myself, had startled me cn
the occasion of my last visit.

The eshadows caused by the rays of the
lamp, chesing each other over the piles of
tarpished and decayed coftivs that lay on
either side, looked ghastly enough, but
apart from thie there was nothing to ba

seen.

Everything remained as it had done oz
the uccasion of my last visit, except it
seewed to me that in oue place the cofiine
appesred to be placed dificrently from what
1 had been accustomed to s them. I might,
however, be mistaken in this, eo eeldom
had wy visits been: snd at last, satisticd
that there was nothing out of the way there,
1 turned to retrace my stepe. As Idid eo |
saw sowething giittering upon the flocr. 1
stopped and picked it up, and saw that it
was a half dollar, bright xnd untarnished.
ae though it had just come from the mint.
How it came there I could not conjecture,
unless it had been dropped there on my
previous vieit. I had not lostit now, as I
had pone of that denmomination about me
when 1 came in. Wondering that it should
Lave lain there six months without tarnish-
ing, 1 placed it in my pocket and thought
no more of the circumstance.

For two days and pights succeeding wy
visit pothing was heard from the ghosts;
but on the third night a man who bhad ce-
casion to pass it at midoight saw a light
withip, ung heard a mutied sound that
seemed to come from the esrth beneath his
teet. He was & man that could be believed
and the whole town was in an nproar again
when his story came to de known, as it
soon was by every man, woman and ohild
in the place. g

Our pastor came to me, wdhmq it wae

[ Llaint; bt if he should we must either dis-

poee of him or Jeave these quarters,” seid
one of the gang, who seemed to be an ao-
kuowledged lesder.

“Yes,” eoid snotber, by way of aspswer;
“but if we leave this place we will bardly
find one that euite ue fo well. Better make
way with bim if be gets to be—"

What more he ssid 1 Go net know, for at
thas 1 was i ot some one
bebind me, aud tbe next » violent blow
sent me to the earth, and tor 8 few winutes
1 was unconscious of what wae puesing
abcut me.

The first words I heard ae I came to my-
self were these: )

“Let’s put him into this empty cofiic and
pail him up. They’il never think of iooking
for bim there.” |

“Yes, that’s a good project, and if they
Celay in finding b, it ‘will give us the
more time to get off. It was lucky for ue,
Jim, that you were a hittle late.”

Yes, devilieh lucky; bat let's put the cld
fellow in, for we must be out of here s
goon a8 possible,’”

I tried to speak. but strive as I would I
ceuld pot raise my voice 1o & whisper.

Tie demons about we would bury me
lulive, and I gonld net utter a word fer wy

ife.

Two of them took hold of meand dropped
me into the coftin toey bad placed by wy
side. In vamn it was that I stxoggied to
wove or speak.

A
“It's just a tir,” 1 beard one cf the villaing

say. “Now for the lid.”

1t was placed on, sud a nail or two driven
into the decayed weod. Then I felt ayeeif
lifted up and placed on the top of the pile
beride them.

Cry ont I could not. [ was buried ziive.

“Now, boye, let va secnre what we have
got, and ther get out of thie den as eocn as
poseible,” eaid the lemder of the gang.
“Pack everyibing up, so thut those who
cote bere in search shall see nothiog to at-
tract their attention.”

There was & souna of people woving hur-
riedly about we for a few minutes, sud
then ull at once they were as si'ent a8 the
grave, The next woment 8 cry ol alurm
rang cut, and a voice shouted:

“Through the churck! We are discov-
ered.”

There was a round ¢f wary ieet, and the
report ol a pistol.

1 heard s cry from ope of the gang. *Too
late; we wre surrounded,” and then a cry
tor quarter, and 1 knew by the voices and
the trampling of feet that the vault was
tull of police. )

1 was stifling in the old musty ccfiin, and
I stroggled to free myseif. In wy efforte,
a8 returning strength came back, the coftin
in which I was enclosed slipped and cawe
toppling down smong the group beeide
me, and bursting, left me stroggling at

their feet.
The pol started back in affright,

my duty to sift this to the
as I had the care of the church. and that I
should devote my whole time to it. I told
bim of what I had done, and hinted that I
thought it was as much his duty ae mine
to lay evil epirits that were full of unrest,
and offered to watch with him that night in
the church; but as he was rather a timid
man, he wounld not agree to this, though
telling me that it was my duty to dosu: I
did, but to no purpose whatever. The
ghoets kept out of sight and the mystery
was not eolved.

The next day but one I went into a store
‘0 buy eome small articles that I needed,
and tendered the half dollar that I had
found in payment. The storekeeper bit ita
moment and threw itioto the scales.

“A counterfeit half,” giving it back to
me. “Where did you get it?”

“Counterfeil! You must be mistaken,” I
said, giving no answer to his question.

] am not. There are any qnantity of
them in circulation in the town, and some
one has palmed this off on you. The pu-
lice have been trying to get a olue for sciua
time, and it is euspected that there is a nest
of counterfeitere in this town.

An idea at that moment entered my head,
suggested by the words of the storekeeper.
I took up the rejected coin and glanced at
it, and my suspicions were confirmed.

The cuvin was dated the present year. and
as it was only May, 1t could not have been
dropped by the stranger who with me had
visited the,vaults six months betore.

Sowe one urknown to me had entered
there since that time. Was not here a clue?

I went at once to headquarters of the
police, and told my story to the chief, and
showed the coin that had been pronoucesd
bogus. He lietened eageriy to my story,
and, like the store-keeper, pronounced the
coin a counterfeit.

He told me to say nothing to any one, but
to get quietly home, and to-night to watch
again the church. He had a clue that they
were going to tow up that night, and if
that resulted in nothing, they would accept
of mine, and help me solve the mystery of
the ghoets and the uncanny sounds that
had been heard.

By ten o’clock that night 1 was rafely en-
sconced in the church in a spot in the gal-
lery where I could command an unob
struoted view of the body of the honse and
where I could bardly be seen, even by the
eharp eyes ot a ﬁhostly tenant of the place,

Did they make their appearance that
night they should not escape my glance,
unless they vavished into thin air the mo-
ment my presence should be detected. I
heard the clock striking eleven, and all was
still about me—=so still that I could plainly
hear the beating of my own heart and the
nibbling of a mouse in a pew below.

Now ani then the sighing of the wind
through the evergreens without came to
my ears, awakening a spirit of loneliness
in spite of my effurts to shake it off.

Apother hour went slowly by, and I
think I muat have fallen into a doze, when I
was sudaenly awakened by the iron tongue
of the bell.

I started up and rubbed my eyee, and
casting a zlance down upen the floor below
mwe, I saw a eight which caueed me for a
moment to experience a decided sensation
of alarm.

A figure in white, whose robes seemed to
trail on the tloor, was moving along the
main aisle 1 the deep gloom that pervaded
the place.

Slowly it went cn, and at last disap-

sared in the direction ot the passage that
ed to the vaults below. It vanished while
I stood rabbing my eyes, and frozen as it
were to the spot.

Shaking off the fear that assailed me, I
rose from the bench upon which I bhad been
pitting, aud took a step toward the stairs
that Jed below; but another sight arrested
iy foetsieps.

Another figure clad in white moved along
in the steps of the other: but this one had
a moet unghustlike tread.

It walked with the sound of a heavy per
son wearing cloth slippers, and I even no-
ticed by the ecuttling, that 1t appeared as
though they were down at the heel.

Of one thing I was assured; it was flesh
and blood that I had to deal with.

Standing there, I counted five of these
white robed figures that one afrer another
disappeared in the direction that led to the
vaults,

Tnen, though I waited several minutes,
none appeared, and noiseiessly I descended
the stairs and moved along in the direction
they had taken.

1 bad no need to light the lamp that I
had brought with me, for I knew perfectly

every inch of the way, and to bave done
so wonld bave only defeated the object for
which I bad come.

As I bad expeoted, the first door leading
to the vaults was unlocked, and readily
yieided to my hand. But a few days be-
fore 1 had unlocked it, a8 I well remember-
ed, and it seemed hardly probable to me
that ghosts would require an open door
through which to pass. Noiselessly I passed
down the stone steps

The iren door siood oper ard through it
cawe & faiat light, and at the turther end ot
the vault Isaw a sight that effectually dis-
pelled all thoughts of the unearthly that
might have lingered in my mind.

In a space, where the coffins had been
piled up about rhem to give more room,
were hulf & dozen men at work upun a
large amount of counterfeit coins that lay
about them in various stages of complerion.

Somwe rude benches served as wabies, und
on these sume lights were g0 arranged that
they fell brightly and clearly upon thewm
and their work, while the rest of the vaulg
wus in astate of semi darkness.

Tue white robes that they had worn
through the church had been taken off,
snd were thrown over a pile of coffine on
one side, and divested of them they had
nothing of the ghost about them, save' the
locality in which they were.

Above the din that rose fromjjtheir work
I heard my name mentioned.

“He'll hardly watch again very soon, I

but a Eluwe at me and a few words I man-
aged to utter reassured thew, and they
gathered round, eager to hear how Icame
iu that situation. 1 told wmy story in & fow
worde, and with a thankful heart that I
had become restered to consciousness sut
ficiently soon to escape before they took
their prisoners away.

A portion of the moner and tools was
found lyingz upon the tablee. and the rest
was hidden in the coffins that had been
emptied of their contents for that purpose.
That which I had occupied bad been used
for a like purp.se.

The counterf-iters were marcted away to
the lockup, and trom the chief of the police
I learned how they had arrived o vppor-
tunely for me as they had done. Imme-
diately back ot tue church, in the ceilar of
a baker, an entrance or pasesge bad been
found the day before, ana the buker, upen
being arrested, contessed that it led to the
vauirs of the church, and that both passsge
and vaiuls were used vy & Zang of counter-
feiters.

They were to meet that might, and. np-
known to mwe, he had placed a guard con
cealed in the evergreens about the church,
throogh which a portion of the gang had
entered, through the wicdow beneath which
I had seen the :vy disturbed.

They bad sought this means of entrance,
as at times 1t was impoesible for them to
enter the vauly by the way of the baker's
passage, tordear that the police wight be
on their track. They knew that I was in
the chureb, though secing nothing oi me as
they had entered: ba!f an hour after the
last one bad glimbed the wall, they sar-
mised that I had fallen agleep, and tiey
were geiug to call me as they went.  Botu
means of ¢xit being cut of, they had fallen
an easy prov, aud the gang was captured
eutire.

The wyatery was soived. That morning,
while partaking of my breakfast, I told the
kistory of my mght's adventure to my wife
apd Mrs Jounes, who gave a cry of immr
when I told them that for a time I nad oe-
cupied asecond-hand cottin.

‘That day the vaunlt was arranged as it
was before it was profaned by the presence
of the counterfeiters, and eince that no
more ghosts have disturbed the good peo-
ple of our part of the town, or at midrisht
walked the aisles of the church.

——— —.,— e —
Treatment ot Asiatic Cholera.

Asiatic cholera is eo well known to be
such a terribly fatal disease, that any plan
o! treatment that gives promise of success
must excite geveral interest. A method has
lately been introduced by Surgeon Major
A. K Hall, of the army medical department,
wkich, it is hoped, will lessen the mortahry
cansed by this fearful malady. It consists
in putting eedatives under the &kin by
means of a swall syringe (hypoderm:o in-
jection), instead of giving rtimulerts by the
stomach. Sargeon Major Hall has rerved
nearly twelve years 1n Beugal, and hae
suffered from the disease himself. In most
accounts of the state ot the patient in the
cold stage, or collapse of cholera, ihe
beart is cescribed as being weak. and the
whole pervous syatem much exhansed.
Stimulauta have, therefore, almost always
been administered; but experience has
shown that they do wore barm than good.
Sargeon Major Hall ovservea, in bis own
ca=a, while hie skin was blue and cold, ard
when ho could not teel the pulse at his
wrist. that his heart was beating more forei-
bly thau usual, He, therefore, concluded
that the want of pulse at the wrist
conld uot depend upon want of power in
tho heart. A study of the works of a dis-
tinguished physiologist, Dr. BrownSequard,
with some observations of his own, sug-
gested the idea that the whole nervons
system is intensely irritated instead of be-
ing exhausted, and that the beart aud all
the arteries in the body are in a state of
spasipodic contraction. The muscular walls
of the heart, thersfore, work violently, and
squeczs the cavities, #o that the whole
organ 18 emaller than it oaght to be; but it
ean net dilate a8 uwsual, and so can
not receive much blood to pump
to the wrist. Surgeon Mzjor Hall
looks upon the vomiting and purg-
ing a8 of sccondary importance, but directs
speciul attention to the epasmodic con-
diiion of the heart and lungs. The fre-
quent vomiting generally causes apything
that i8 given by the mouth to be immedi-
ately rejected; ro it occurred to him that «s
the nervous system appeared to want
soothing instead of stimulating, powerful
sedatives, if put under the skin, would
prove beneficial. A solution of chloral
hydrate (which has a very depreesing ac-
tion on the heart) was emp{oyed in twenty
cuses where the patients were either
in collapse or approaching it, and
vighteen of these recovered. They were
natives of Beogal. It is probable that
am«ng Europeans, in severe cases, more
powerful dopressanta may be required; and
Surgeon Major Hall recommends the em-
ploymeunt of solutions of pruseic acid, Cala-
bar bewn, bromide of potassinm aund other
true sedatives. Opinm (which ia not really
a sedative, but a sumulating narcotic), and
all alcholic stimulants are to be avoided,
and nothing given to the patient to drink,
in collapse, except coid water, of which he
may have as much as be likes. It is to be
hoped that this eedative treatment may
have an extended trial, and that before
long we may have further favorable reports
concerning it.—Chambers’ Journal.

Southwest Pass.
SoUTHWEST Pass, July 29, 1876,
in C. W. Howell, C 1
To g‘:a:um «:wo orps of Engineers
Depth of channel at mean low tide, six-
teen feet six inches. Least width for that
depth, eighty feet. High tide at 3 A, M.
Height above wean low tide, two feet
three inches. Depth of channel at high tide
ighteen feet nine i Bottom hard,
CHARLES H. ELWELL,
Master of the Essayuns.

NEW ORLEANS REPUBLICAN,

FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH.
"Wait but s little, sweetl esrt, you said—

Her fize huiruccer your ficger tipe,
Watching the d:ocp of Ler iair young Lead

And the deatu-white curve of per quiveng lips,
“'Wait til! the violet beds are filled )

By the bountiful Lband of the msiden syring;
Wait 111 the birds are beginning 1o build;

Wait tiil 1ke Lrooks ate begiuning to sing.

*'Wait, with & eong ip your heart 1wy ginl,
For the life ! bex: in the land 50 new—

A life as pure o@ the puiest pear!
And white a6 the lily, because of you.

And, ol.' rememter that come whal may,
Ere the robin @ call to her mste (8 Leurd,

1 sbail lean to the gt of your eyes and say,
‘Our nest is walting, my woarded bixd.”

Hard was tbe suow on the nilie that day,
Winds were criel &8 WRLT 0 War

The ehy was en.lep and coid ard gray,
And ships were wrecked on the Latbor bar.

And, ‘' Oh, but, .y love. my love, and wive
Whitherscever vour way may be,

My besrteball chipg to your furtn divine
Till r1s puise s uLd:r iLe dust!” exid ehe,

Avd so you parted. The desclate davs
Went loitering oo t.: the louged for time,
When a! the gi'tterirg garden ways
Were 1ed with roses and rare w' il rive,
The Lircs were eIy in every ilee,
The wina sung Lige and the treoks sanug low,
Aud toe shops railed cheerily out Lo sea
Apd the sba Was SUILILET's 1L f0Am and How.

A faint on my besr
To peison yeur Life in & long eciipse!
Here s a pretuze She bade me say
Your faith hed failed Ler (Goé help vou. frier: )
But added Bury oy fuce bie way:
He will knew I juved Lim unto tie end.

The Chalk Rift Tunnel.

I bave jast neard onme of the strangest
i.istories of this etrange century. ard I send
it to you for what it i1 worth., Daripg the
Christmae recess ¢f Parhsmwen: a gectie-
wan of cbarscter and icfluence (1 amn vot
eure, but I think Mr. Butler Johnstone, of
Capterbury, wae the person), called upon
1the Home Secretary and said ne had a com-
munication to make to him ef the greatest
imporignce to the country and tbe govern-
went, especially at that particular time.
Bolere he would impart wbat ke had to
tell, however, it would be necessary 1o ob-
tain certain pledzer fromc Mr. Disraeli's
government, anc irom that of President
MacMahoen, that the parties in poesession
el the gecret should not be annoyed by
pregecutions  of  any  kind, vor  be
scandaiized by unnecessary publicity.
They were perscpe oif  consequence,
reapectability zprd wealth. griity of no
crime, apd it wonld uot be rational to ex-
pect them to surrender this secret, whica
they were fally able to guard perfectiy, un-
lese tney were first assured of entire im-
munity from anpcoyacce. They were not
responeible for the uees this secret had been
put te, and should net be ipjured in any
way by making eurrender or it. In fact,
no orime at all was invoived in the matter
proposed to be dieclosed, but there had
undoubtedly been scive heavy frauds upon
the revenunes by means of which the prede-
ceseors of the present posseesors of the
secret hud gzived great wealth, and their
represectatives wers enjoying toe froits of
it. Theee fraude bad ceaced for pome gere-
rat:ous, however, and the perpetrators were
all dead. Stili. urdue putbeity would
ecandalize their mewory. end this wae not
deeired vy the holders of this eecret, who
were yet sincerely anxicus to surrender :t
to the two governmauts intereeted.

Mr. Croes received this mysterious com-
mugication with svme diffdence, but when
it was uncfiicially bieted to him farther that
the eecret had to do with the proposed ton-
pel under the chanrel, ke prewised to con
sider the mutter. A few davs later a Queen's
wessenger dispatched to Paris on this busi-
ness partly. returped with unexpected
prempiness with 8 message from the charge
to whose discretion the matter wae unoffi-
cially committed, reporting that the Frenen
governmwent had shown a very great eager-
pess 1o possess the secret, and offered to
give any reasonable pledges in tne prem-
ises, strougly recommending the Home Sec-
retary to do the samwe. The charge further
reported that he had been communicated
with by the very eflicient French ministry
of pablic works, and that the chairman of
the commission then sitting to determine
upon the feaeibility of a submarine railway
told bim that, from facts alreedy in posses-
sion of the bureau and the cominission, he
was eatistied that the recret proposed to be
communicaied was oue of great import-
anea,

Mr. Cross gent for his Canterbury visitor
aud assured Lim tuat rhe possessors of the
secret wight feel perfectly safe in giviog
the government any information of the
sort proposed. and atter some tritiing delays
ard a litile wore diplowacy, the Home Sec-
retary was introduced to a Mr. Fleetwood
Heald, senior partner of the firm of Glyn,
Jansen, Gericault & Heald, bankers, Strand.
This bouse had been banking since 1529,
but before that had been largely engaged
1 the imperting business. Heald was the
sole surviving partner of the old concern, a
man of mueh wealth and Lighly esteemed.
The Giyns were out cf the firm long ago;
ihe Janeens, & Dutch fam:ly, had long ago
withdrawn; the Gericaults were dead. ex-
cept sume junior members of the famiiy,
who lived in Paris, but stiil bad some divi-
dends from the bank. Mr. Heald lived
chiefly in London, but was a pative of
Kent, and had been bern in an old manor
house on the Downs of Dover, which had
belonged to the Healds from time im-
memorial. Heald i&# a2 man of fiftyfive
years old, aud ie deseribed to me ae a person
of strong character and great inflnence.
He is s member of the City of London
Club, and has been several timee solicited
to go into Parliament. but always refused.

Mr. Fleetwood Heald. on being intro-
duced to Mr. Cross, produced a letter
dated s week earlier from Paris, and
signed by Gericanl! aine, paying in effect
that Mr. Heald bad full authority frowm
bim, on the terms proposed, to wake the
commuunicarion v the Two governments
reepecting the cavern called *Gericault's
Hope."

**As I am the ouly other person inter-
ested,” said Mr. Heald, 'this gecret being
made known only to the eldest person of
each of our two tamilies of Heald and
Gericaur at a time, I feel fully anthorized
10 communicate to the British and French
governments, through youn, the rather
startling fact that a family of Kentigh
yeomen and a fawily of Picard nobles have
been acquainted with a secret route under
the Engiish channel since the year 1006,

Ratker startling, indeed! Mr. Cross ia a
gentleman of the utmost apiomb, but this
watter-ot-fact communication upset his
equanimiiy completely, and my informant
tells me that the secretary was strongly in-
elined to believe himself to be in the com-
pany of & madmsan.

Mr. Fieetwood Heald, however, quietly
wert on to explain that he himself, though
proud to be the repreventative and descend-
ant of a long line of Kent farmers, whose
name he bore, was also deecended from
some ¢f the bluest bhlood of France, the de
Gericaults of Samnt-Nicole-sur-mer, a family
that had fought under Joinville ard Fran-
e8 I, under Henri Quatre and Conde, al-
ways on horseback, and always with henor.
At the time of the League the de Gericaults
became Protestante, and continued to hold
that faith in the later time. At the period
of the revecation of the Ediet of Nantes,
tLe old tower and chateau of Gericault at
St. Nicole was owned by the Sieur Jules de
Gericault, a bachelor, but his younger
brother, Arnaud, was a lawyer in Evreux,
procuratenr du roi in the Provineial Parlia-
ment, and & married man with & large
tamily. His eldest son, Juscelin, an ardent
youth, fresh from college, had got into seri-
ous difficnities with the authorities owing
to his active resistance to the dragonading
brutaiities practiced upon the Protestant
emigres, and his troubles finally culminated
in an attempt to arrest him. He resisted,
and was so unfortunate as to kill a lieuten-
ant of the King's Guard. Instant flight
was his only resource, and by his father’s
advice he took refuge with his uncle, the
old bachelor Jules, who lived a solitary life
in the tower.

Joscelin’s place of refuge, however, was
betrayed, and he was about to be eaptured
when his uncle hastily took him into the
cellars of the chatean, into a pit or cell
known as *“the dungeon.” He lifted a
stone irom the floor ot this cell and dis-
clored & stone stairway. “Descend here,”
said the Sieur. “This stair leads you to
the most precious poseession of the house,
the cavern of Gericault’s Hope. It has been
known to one member of the family ever
since the raids ot the Northmen. It is a
refuge and a sheltering place in any great
emergency, and no one knows the depth of
it. It goes under the ses, that we know.
Descerd these steps; you have tlint and
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steel; at the foot of the steps in a erypt you
will find & lawp resdy for lighting. There
are tcrchee alee. To-night 1 will bring yeu
provisione and news. Here you wiil be
safe. There 18 abed in the room beyord
the orypt. Do not venture into the cave
lb(»yolm where it 18 walled. You might be
ost.

Jeacelin descended the stair, kis uncle
closed tne trap and left him in horrible
durknese. He found ke lamp, bowever.
lighted it, and then, supplying himself witk
a toreh, resciutely et out to explore the
oavern. After passing through several
chambers that haé evidently been shaped
out by the band of man, Joecelin came te
the narrower part tbat seemed like & mere
series of fissures 10 the chalk, cleft by other
fissures at right anglee. all descending at a
sharp zngie, so that the young man wished
for a esfi to aid his eteps. Suddecly, by &
deep bllow wormer overhead, ke feit eure
that he wae puesing under the ses. bat ae
tbe path waa atil pisin, dry and eaey. be
continned to descend until fatigue made
him stop for reet. By :Lis time be kad
traveled severa! w.iee, anc the cavern, or
series of oaverns. no lcnger dercerded. but
kept & level. or pretty Lear t0 i, penelrat-
ing the cba.k .o & nnmoer of directions in
chambers ¢r tiesuers of .rreguiar beight.
These were a.l periecty ary, and the air
WHS pure.

Joeeelin re‘riped toward the tower, as-
cerdeG tLe etops, and fcued tuat bis apele
Lad alresdy oeen there and leit him prov:-
8100 €, and ci for several days, with a
rote saving be wae cloeely watched, and
st Lot Come A0wWn zgain eutil the espivh-
ape wae released.

Josceon carzied ne stores below. land
then, 4 Le thouglt it wust be night. ve
sought the dry straw bed b uncle bad teld
b'm of and went o eleep. He was
awzkered by dense. suffocating sicoke,
that cawe 00 Lim e volumes irom above,
and the sulees ne bad heard left no doubt
in bis mind that the chatean was on fire.
This, 1zdeed, was the 1aet: the tower wus
burped by ‘pe troope after Juiee had been
carried off to pricon 1 Arras. Sure that
Lis Tetiest would vow ve detected, and op-
pressed by the swmoke, Joecelin hastily
seized bie etores and means ¢f illnwication
avd eopgut the recesees of the cave. He
hurried iaward for several bours, and at
last, with inexpressible conaternation, dis-
covered tbut be was lost!

How lovg he wandered now hé never
could tell, ot be knew that ninally, aiter
exploring no end of blind passages that led
to vrowhere, and at last losing bhis light. and
stumblieg ov for u long wkile in the dark,
wuch more Tuan bali mad, Le Leard voices,
fuin: and wufted, on the other gide of &
wall of chalk. He knocked and cried. bat
there was no rerpouse. At last, in deepair,
be drew his confea: de chasse and cat bim-
eelf a passage through into semi-dayligh:,
and fainted.

Thie, Mr. Feetwood Heald eaid, wae the
famly legend concerning the diecovery of
the tuncel. Joscelin de Gericsult had cut
bimself through into & emuggler’s cave on
the coaat of Kent, not five miles from Dover.
This cave was chiefly the property of
Farmer Heald, a prudent and clore mau,
wbo at first wae 1celined to ehoct the
strunger. oot finding bhum insensible, and
percelvipg tbere was sowe ILystery about
the youth's presence there, thougkt better
of 17, evd teok the young man te bis house,
closing tue Licle made. Finally, when Geri-
cault was wel. enovgh to tell Lis etorr.
Heatd married him to kis dacghter, and
built a tarcous beer cellar of his owe, with
# secret pussage into the cave, which Le and
Gericanlt explored thorovghly.

As £00D &8 [OFEIble. COmMINURICATION WAS
had with France. Sieur Jules was dead
from gnef and rage. Arnaud bad the ruins
of the tower as his own possession, but was
ignorant ot the cave and oi bis eon'e fate.
At Heald's suggestion, the tower was re-
bnilt, and by degrees the tirm of Givn, Jan-
een, Gericanlt & Heald was established.
The business wae that of smuggling laces,
silks, brandy. tobacco, ete. Giyn bought
apd eoid in London: Jarsen bought and
sold in Arrasa and Lille, in Ghent and
Antwerp: Heald snd Gericanlt were the
sole depositaries of the secret of the sub-
marine passage, and they did the smug-
ziing. As the operation was perfectly sate,
it was immepsely profitable.

The secret, its custody always restricted
to the eldest o1 each house, was well kept,
The Healds always lived quietly in therr
appareut rank in life, but frequently inter-
married with the Gericanlte, who, from
beivg provineial nobles, fell at the time of
the revslution into the order of the com-
monalty.

The trarsit ot the tunnel was made
ususily in two days snd a night, and the
goods were transported in packs on the
backes of the contemporary Gericanlt and
Heald. They ocly wade twenty or thirty
tripe a year at iirat, but sbout the begic-
niog of this century, when smuggling was
unuenaily profitable, they became more
greedy, 0ok several of the young men into
the secret., and added some donkeys to
their trausportat:on service. lo this way
the firin grew rapidly rick. But, at the
samwe e, the eecret was nearly lost. The
tunnel had never been used for any but
smugzgling purposes, but one of the vounger
Gericaults, an ardent royaliet, Vendearn,
wod particolar'y hostile to Napoleon., on
one occaricn tock a French officer through
it from England to France. Heald did not
know this person’s name, but ehortly atter
his transit, the word came to the Healds
that the tunnel was euspected, and the
Gericauits had closed their end. The
Healds thereupon theirs, and the business
was 10t resumed until 1815. It was then
carried on again with more or lese activity
until the present narrator, Fleetwood
Heald. who bhad fome tiwe Leen & member
of the banking firm, succeeded by eeniority
to the secret.

His first and immediate act was to destroy
the Dover entrance to the tunnel by vlow-
ing tbe chalEk into it with gunpowder, at
the same time notiiying the Garicaults that
it must no more be used. Mr. Heald, how-
ever, said that 1t would e easy to open the
tunuel again. He gave the secretary a chart
and proiile of it, and explained all the
courses and bearings.

1 have myself seen a smali sketeh of the
protile, which resembles somewhat those of
the grotto of Adelsberg. A geologist who
has been consuited on the subject, and has
tuken extreme interest in it, seems to think
it probable that in that eariy period when
Dover was etill united to Calais, these
caves through the chalk were occupied by
cave bears, and perbaps by men also, and
were prubabl{ of much greater extent than
at present. He believes that the fissuresin
the chalk will be found to reach on the
ingzlish side of the channel far beyond the
Isle of Wight and inland many miles,
while cn the French coast they should be
traced a8 far as the mouth of the Nomme.
He thinks there may be found more than
ons fieeure leading nearly if not quite un-
der the straits from shore to shore. If this
be 80 the comstructlon of the subwarine
railway, thus shown to be feasible, will be
cowparatively cheap. In the profile the
estimated variations of level aggregate
eome 00 feet, and are in some places al-
most abrupt. Doubtless the (ericanlts
and Healds bad much work to do to make
the route practicable to their doakeys. The
widest part of the tunrel is said to be over
a hundred feet horizontally, and nearly as
much in height. Its narrowest is about
twelve feet.

When the facts which I have outlined
were communicated to the Frencn minisgry,
they were anxious to know if Heald couid
give them the name of the French officer,
and the date of his transit. This he could
not do, but there were papers to show that
he made the passage with Francois de Geri-
cault, second son of Balthasar de Gericanlt.
The French board of public works then
transmitted to Mr. Cross a very curious
aide-memoire which bad teen handed to the
commission by M. Pougere-Claucin, mem-
ber of the Aesembly from Grenoble and who
is underatood to have been the author of
the projec de loi under which the commis-
Eion was appointed. The facts upon which
this document was based had been derived
from M. Gambetta, who had recovered
them from the private papers ot the Em-
peror Napoleon 111, seized at the time of
Sedan, after the flight of the Emprees.

. The envelope in which these lettere were
inclosed contained an indorsement in the
Emperor's own hand: ‘‘Received from
Queen Hortense, who had them from Gen-
eral Bertrand.” They were also accom-
f,gqu by a report to the Emperor from M.

ietri: ‘‘Have thoroughly examined into
this matter, but can find no cloe. Am per-
suaded that Colonel Leblanc lied to get
bimself em(gloye_d: but his death was sus.
picious.” On this wae indorsed, aleo in the

peror’s hand, “Showed to M. Schneider*
Ho ronl;mnoed it un vrai hombouy!”’

n"} e firat of these papers was a report
to the Emperor Napoleon I (then
Firev Coneui) upon the death of ome

b janc, said to be implicated 1
o ey of Oyt Eteg
Jeorge Cadoudal, which ended :n
;:.dm(‘ :f :‘fxe Duc_d'Enghien. Leblanc wae
an emigre. who bad, bowever, served, like
Pichegru, in Flanders. He was kuown to
be & conspirater with Picnegrn, and to have
aseociated with (Georges. Arrested in
Paris at the same vime with these men, he
was tried and sentenced to be shotas a
deserter from the army. Two days before
kie intended execution he managed to get
aecrap of paper to the First Coceul, or
which he bad written: ‘Six weeks ago 1
crossed irom England to France by land,
dry shod. The revelation of & r0U%e for
the invasion of Albion by land :s.;he price

1 will pay for hberty and pardon.

Leblane was taken irom prison, sud bad
an interview with the First Conenl. Wkat
be told bas not yet tranapired; cut he cer-
tain.y twust bave convinced Napcoieon of
wtb of his story. He was enlarged.
¢ davh iater was asaassinated in the
streete oi Paris. A men cf the naime of
Frurcos de Gericaunis was known to bave
peer in Letlanc's company, and wae arrest-
ed spd detzined a long while cn raspicion
of cowpiicity in bis deatk, but nothing was
ever diecovered to coumect bim witk the
crime, abd the fact that he wae & secrel
agert of tue French governmeut 1or pro-
curing early intelligence from Euvgland
weigued in uis favor.

At the tie when Napoleon was at Bon-
logre pre;aring for the invasion of Ergland
he wrute to & wajor of engineers (1kis was
slse among the papers): I bave proof that
smugglers pasa cometimes from skore 1o
auore of the Chanpel by svme undergroznd
means. Seex a solution to the preblem,
witheut atiraeting attention to your cpers
tiops.” The engineer's report, also aecom-
panying, was to the efiect that ewrugglers
descended the chft on either snore through
caves, ard then ewbarked their goods in
inconspicaoug boat-. The Ewpercr bad in-
dorsed on this: “Not eatisfectory. I sm
sure Lablape went by a tenpel.” ~Anotber
engineer was ordered, nnder pretenee of
fortfications, te excavate tie chalk iu deep
trecches from Bouiogae 1o Cx'.ln.e. bat this
work was suspended by the Ulm cawpaign,
and never resumed. !

A note of General Bertrand’s, acoom-
pseying the papers, stated that Leblanc’s
commuunication was cne day the subject of
an after-dinner talk at St. Helena, when
Napoleon asserted bis belief in a secret
passage, which, if it did exist, 80 Dr. An-
tommarchi contended, must eimply be from
the ciifis of the Cotenun to the island of
Aldernevy. To this Napoleon said: ‘‘Per-
baps. However, keep these pepers for my
son.”

1t is only in the most accidental way that
1 have come upon ali these curious cirenin-
stacces. whioh, of course, are among the
dead secrets of the foreign office and the
French mumistry. I am pot abie to eay if
any progress has been made in opening the
¢ld tuncel snd verifying the dieclosures of
Mr. Fleetwood Heaid —Londorn Correspoit-

dence Nee York Sun.

Sam's Four Bits.

Oo Coristmas eve Sew harg op bis stock-
ing in the dining room cLimney. looked up
the fiue to see “if dar was anyting in dar
to stop Santa Clane from comin’ down,”
ard then trotted away te the kitchen garret
to bed. Whether he dreamed of Santa
Clans, and, if so, how his lmagination pic-
tured the iittle Dotch sant, it ik imposeible
to eay; bus oue thing 18 certain, he got up
unustally early the mext morning. The
day had scarcely began to break when
sam's father, Uncle Henry, and old Aunt
Phillia, his mother, were sroused by a shount
of “Uaris'mus git’, pappy ! Chris’mus gif’,
mammey! Curis’mus gif'! I done cotch you
bofe ! Then Saw hurried on bis clothes,
and hastered over to the house to examine
his stocking.

There it was, just as he had left it. ex-
cept that it was inil instead oi vinpty. Full
of what !

“Lord-e¢! what a tigawinge! What's dis?
A nadder awinge, I epec’—no, dis yer's an
apple. Whoo! just loox at the candy! What
else n dar’’ Sam thougit that wae all:
but Le teek the stoeking by the toe and
shook it and out dropped a €r coln.

“Money! Wonder how wuck dis is? "Bout
"lebenteen doliars, may be—I's gwine to ax
wammy. '

So Sam ran *o skow hiz fatherand mother
what Senta Claus had brougbt hun.

“Fo' bits in sulber'’ said Aant Ph:
“Bress my soul! I aict seed Do silber befd’
since reb times! G.muwme dat mouey, Saw,
an’' let me put it away in the big chist!”

Now this didn’t suit Sam at all. He had
seen & great many things go into “de big
chist” that never came out again, and he
was by no means disposed to let his shining
*four-bit piece” weet with such a destiny.
“No, mzawwy."” said he; ‘*please juet let me
keep it. 1 ain'f gwine to lose it. ’Sides,
that chist sete right up by the chimbey, an’
ol’ Santy might come down an’ open it, and
take Lis money out eg'in.”

“'Let de chile hab de money, Phillia,” said
Uncle Henry: et he loses it,’t aint much,
an it'll learn him to be keeriul. Let him
keep it.”

So Sam kept his meney. Baron Roths-
child never felt as rich as he did. He
would sit about in corners, talking to bim-
se!f and locking at his “four bits.” If he
went acroes the yard he wounld stop every
few stepe to feel in his pecket and see if it
was still there. Icdeed, never before did
fifty cents seem 8o important to any one
since the time when

David and Gol.atn went ou

Fur pufin’ but a silber ha! dollar—

David up wid & brick. and it Goliath such a lick.
Dat de people over Jordan heerd Liwm holler.”
Sam enjoyed bis “awinge,” his apple, his

“puckawns,” and his candy: but the charms

of all these—and tiey had many—paled be-

fore the brightness uf the silver. He was
never tired of examining it. He wondered
whether the bird on one gide was a hawk, or

a buzzard, or a turkey. Ile tried to count

the notebes on the rim, but, as he didn’t

know what came after tive, he was obliged
to give up the attempt in despair.

When dianer time came Aunt Phillia
made Sam a little cake, and she pressed
the coin down on the dcugh so as to leave
a very beautiful impression. The cake was
baked, and although the mark of the half-
dollar became much distorted in the cook-
ing, still, if you looked very hard, you
could see what it had been. Sam thought
it a wondertul work of art. He carried it
off to the back gallery steps and sat down
and ate it; bezinning at the edges and eat-
ing up the mark, until he had around piece
just the size of l‘.he ’f‘oin, with the impres-
sion on one side. Then he played wi
that awhile, and finished by eftm}; it, u.lx:clpl.

Tiwe now hung heavy on Sam's hands,
He began to think, or “'study,” as he wonld
bave expressed it, about what to do next.

_What he did next was to lay his “four
bits” down on the ground near the steps
and then walk off around the corner of the
house. Directly he came back, walking
slowly, and looking about as it he had lost
tomething. He kicked among the grass
with hie teet, shaded his eyos with hia hand
aand appeared to be very anxious. ;

*Lemme see, said Le, “I come long dis
way yestiddy, an’ I reckon I los” dat woney
somewhar 'bout dis place. I mus’ cone
dropped it out my pocket. Wonder if any-
body picked it up. Lawsy! I done found
it. Right under my eyes! Ef it had been a
snake it would ba’ bit me. I nebber see de
like eence ol' Hecky was a pup!”  So say-
ing, he picked up the money with great de-
monstrations of joy. Then he laid it down
in another place and marched off as before

. This time, however, tae play turned out
differently. There was a vi ble sh“g_

to fight,

cloeely pursued. he took refi
smoko’hzue. This building, like nearly o))
houses at the South, was raised from they
ound on emall pillars abont a foot high,
and Old Jack had gone nucer it, with Samy
money. He dropped it on the ground
crowed londly, “sdding iueult to injury.”
Sam bsd begun to cry, but that trium,
ant crow chaoged the current of
thoughts. He resolved upon messures of
war.
Arwing himself with corncobs, he begag
a vigorous fire upon the enemy. Old J;
however, did not appear to mind it much,
It is bara to thro‘; fwmeobs under & honsg
with an desm of force or precision.
din?hnr:od | ne could find. but in vaig,
Then he sat down and ecratched his head,
«J's gwine 1o git dat money, somehow,”
said he; “I's just to hab it, ehore, and d
no use talkin’ ’bout it. O Jack’s got ty
git out from under dar, you heered we! }
amn’t a-foolin’ new.”
%o Sam got down on the ground and be-
gan crawling under the smoke-house,
Whether old Jack dreaded a combat in
such close quarters, or whether he kad fal)
satisfied hiwself that the half dellar wag
too hard to be digested, or whether he wag
influenced by both coreiderations, is up.
kpown; but when he saw Sam he rushed ont
from hia retreat, leaving the silver piece be.
bind bim. But Sam was too quick for kim,
He grasped old Jack by the leg and scooped
up his coin with the other band.
“Dar! dat’s business. Dis ol roostep
'zarvee to hab bis neck broke. I'll fix him
tere Jong,” euid Sam, as he ran towara the
bouse with old Jeck in bis hands. But snd-
den!y changing bis mind, he Gropped the
rooster and pulled bis half dollar from hig
pocket,—1rwin Russell in St. Nicholus.

Changes in the English Language,

Few echelars, evep, are aware of the
great changes through which the English
lsngoare has passed in successive centg-
ries. We give epecimens of the Lord’s
Prayer. as used at various periods in Eng-
lizh bistory:

A. D. 1158 —Fader ur in heune, haleweide
beith thi neune, cumin thi kuneriche, thi
wille beoth idon in heune and in errhe,
The euryeu dawe bried, gif cus thilk dawe.
And vorzif uer detters as vi vorsifen ure
dettoures. And lene ousnought iato tempta-
tion, bot delvvor €us of evel. Amen.

A. D. 1300.—Fadir ure in heavene.
Halewyd be thi name, thi kingdom come,
thi will be done,#s in hevene and in
erthe—Gur urche days bred give us to
days. And forgive oure dettes as we for-
give our dettoures. And lead us nor in
temptation, bote delyvecr wus of yvil,
Amen.

A. D. 1370.—Oure fadir that art in
bennes hallowid be thi neme, thi kingdom
come to, be thi wille done in erthe as in
heune, geve to us this day oure breed cure
other substance forgene to us our dettis ag
we forgaven to cure dettouris, lede us
not into temptation; but delyuer us yvel,
Amen.

A. D.—O oure father which arte in heven,
ballowed be thy name. Let thy kingdom
come. Thy wycll be fulfilled as well in
earth as it is in heven. Give us this daye
oure dayly brede. And forgeve us our
treaspaces even as we forgive our tress-
pacers. And lead us not into temptation,
but delyver us from evell. For thyne is
the kingdome aud the power and the glorye
for ever. Awen

A. D —1591.—Our father which art in
heauen, sauctitied be thy name. Let thy
kingdomn come. Thy wiil be done, as in
heauen, in earth azlso. Give us to-day our
supers:antizl bread. And forgive us our
dettea as we forgive our detters, Acd lead
us not into temptation. But delivere us
from evil. Amen.

A. D. 16i1.—Our father which art in
heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy king-
dome come. Thy will be donein earthas
it is heaven. Give us this day our day-
ley bread. And forgive us our debts as we
forgive our debtors. And lede ts not into
temptation, but deliver us from evil. For
thyne is the kingdome. and the power, and
the zlory forrever. Amen.

_— —e—
The Widow Van Cott’s Fast.

Mre. Van Cott, the Evangelist, is conduet-
ing a revival in the State Street Methodis
Church in this city, and her efforta are re
markably potent with sinners. In her ser-
mon to day she said: “‘Several years ago I
was holding meetings in a village where [
met with one of the greatest trials of my
life. There were a great many skeptics in
that vicinity, and many of them attended
church and mocked and laughed at me.
They did not do go in a coarse and vulgar
way, a8 they were gentlemen, bat it
was piain to be seen that they ridiculed

me. All my prayers and efforta to
bring them to repentance seemed
powerless. I  begge of them to

stay away, for they seemed to neutralize
all my eftorts, but they persisted in attend-
ing. Finally, I put my faith in God and
prayed for those infidels. 'This wae Thurs
day night, and I resvlved to fast uatil they
were brought to Christ. I held meetings
Friday, Saturday and Sunday, and worked
harder than I have done here. During that
time I never tasted of fcod. I had notex-
perienced the elightest deeire tor it, or the
least honger. All the nourishment I had
was one glass of water a day, and I drank
that not because I felt thirsty or wanted it,
but because my friends urged it upon me.
Yet I never telt healthier or stronger
g taken me up in the ak
mighty grasp of His almightiness and
bheld me close to Him. The skeptios
were apparently unmoved, and 1
all my persuasions and prayers. But om
Sunday night a great victory was gain
tor Christ. I bad twenty-cne of those eke|
tics at the altar prostrate arvund me. It
was a ecene never to be forgotten. It
feemed as though they were filled with the
Holy Ghost. I requested them to rise up
and sing, and as they commenced the bymn,
I Am Saved by the Blovd of the Crucified
Oue,” I felt a change coming over me,
wae all weakness. It was with dficall
that I could stand. But I refused to eat.
repaired to my room to fas: and give thanks
for the great victors Ihad gained. Gody
Christ, the Spirit and angels were there.
Next morning I was so faint that I could
hardly dress myee!f, and I felt very hungry.
This is nnaccountable by all rules of mo
science, but all things are possivle throogh
Christ. From that time the work seem
wonderfully blessed.—Zrcy Correspondent
New Yorl Sun,

**Mother.”

It is the ery of the infant, just from the
cradle; it is'the only balm ‘that will b
the wounded heart in youthful da; .
““Mother, I'm hurt,” “mother, I'm tired,

mother, fing to me, rock me, tell mo
stories.” It is always ‘“mother” with the
child and the lad.

No one like mother. No hand that fall®
on the tfevered brow as softly as hers; 00
words 8o sympathetic as those that pss®
her lips. The house would be a grav®
without her. Life would be a dreary;
thorny road without her warning voice
guiding hand. A father may be kind, may
love not lees, but the wearied child wantt
the mother’s arme, her soft lullaby m
the caresses of her gentle hand. All
hood is & mixture of tears and joys. 4
kind word brings a smile, & harsh wol
sigh, a fall is pain, & tces a joy. The fi
footsteps, weak and trembling, Er¥
stronger by the guidance of a mother®
love.

The little wounds, the torn clothes, the
headaches, the heurtaches, the trials, all
vanish at the words of & mother, and ther®
xs‘p‘!ult up in the heart ot every man 88

of love and respect rhat no crime of

hai rovster that stayed in the
everybody calied “Old Jack.” y:]r;i t:::
very old and very cross, and he and Sam
were deadly enemies. Many a fight had
they had, and, although Sam generally got
the best of it, Old Jnci used to give him
gr%at deal of trouble. s
ANOw, just a8 Sam went around -
ner of the house, Old Jack stnlkedc l;:o:ll;:i
the other, closely e€xamining the ground in
quest of a beetle, or a worm, or some other
agreeable delicacy of that sort. The bright
piece of eilver attracted hig eye, and he ad-
vanced toward it. He haq not yet de-
termined whether or not it was good to
iem;‘.lmd was about to begin a closer exam-
nation, when back came the owner. At
:;gcll‘:: lllll:t foa,i Old Jack seized the coin
\n, intending to i i
np§cz it .tt his leiagure. Sy
4m get up a tremendous yell, and
chage. Old ka ran firet in one direc ‘t:;:

hie can topple down—no dungeon cell e

And a lad grows to be a man oniy to fisd
that “‘mother” is the same. If he errs,
weepe; if heis good and manly, she
joices. Her's is the only love that lasts—
endures forever, :

The wolf of starvation may enter the
door, but her love is oniy tried to shive
trighter. Ali the world may call her 88
a criminal, but the mother enly believes
not. Trials may beset you, storms g8
Over you, vexations come, ruin drag
down, but there is one who ever standl
firm in_your cause, who wiil never leav
¥on. The criminal on the scaffuld has &
ered a feeling becsuse his bad d
;ould 0auSe & pang in a mother's heatk

he low and wretched, dying in some dack
abode of sin, nave died with that Dso¥
;?‘o.n thtegr lips. There is no praise li“"

ise, there are no at pain
s e ; sad tears that p

nd in spotber; but finding ; ;
and then 3 Me’:‘m,
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