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a n d  THOU A R T D EAD .

Znd thou a r t  dead, us yonui; aud f*»r 
a s  aught of m oita l b itb  ;

And form to  so tt a rd  charm  so fa te , 
Too soon returned  to earth  !

Though ea rth  received them  in herbed , 
And o 'er th e  s ro t  the crowd may tiead  

IncarelesaDOBB or m irth ,
T heie  is an e je  which coo id lo t  brook 
A m om ent on th a t  grave to look.

I  will not ask w here thou host low,
Nor gaze upon tirer «pot.

There  dowels or weeds a t will may grow 
to  I behold them  not 

I t  is enough Tor me to piove 
T h at w hat I love,ar il long m net love.

Like common ea rth  can rot :
To me th ere  i et ds no stone to  te il 
’Tie nothing th a t 1 loved to w ell.

Tet did I love thee to  the  last.
As fervently a* then ,

W ho d.ilst not change through a»l th e  past.
And caost uot a lte r now*

The love where death has set ii|S  sea 
Sot age can ch 1! nor rival steal.

Sor *ë i* etci ci disavow.
And w hat were worse. thou  canst not see. 
Or wrong, or change, or tau lt in me.

The b e tte r dayeot life were oure  
The worst eau be bu t none;

Ti e sun th a t ( heeta, th e  storm th a t lowers, 
Shall never mo e be thine.

The silence of th a t dream 'css s .e tp  
I envy now too m uch to weep 

Sor net d I to repine
That all toose c h im e  have p -s t  d awav 
1 might have w atch 'd  through long decay.

The flower in ripen'd bloom unm atch il 
Siust tali the  e a iliea t prey.

Though by no band untim ely enatch d 
The leaves m ust drop away 

And v e t it  wi ie a  g r ta te r  grief 
To w atch i t  w ith ti-n g . leal by leaf, 
Than see if piucktd  tu-dsy;
Kmce ea ttu ly  eve h u t ill can hear 
To tra c t  th e  change nom  foui to  la ' .

1 know not if 1 could have borne 
To see th y  beaut ies fad t.

The n ight th a t  followed su rh  a morn 
Had worn a d eeœ r shade.

Tby day w ithout a cloud h a th  pass d, 
And tfcou wbsi love'y to  the  last;

K itirg u ith 'd , not dera ted .
Ab s l a t B  th a t shoot along the skv 
Shine b rightest as they tali from h gh.

As once 1 wept il I could weep.
My tea ts  might well be shed.

To think I was not near to keep 
Or e vigil o 'er th y  bed;

To gaze, how fondly ! on t hey face. 
To lold thee in a  fain t embrace, 

Uphold th y  drooping head.
And show th a t  love, however ta in  
Ror thou nor I can I eel again.

Tet how much less it were to gain,
Though thou h ast left me tiee,

The loveliest th ings th a t  still îem aln.
Than th u s  rem ember thee'

The all of tb in6 th a t  can not die 
Through dark  and dread  E tern ity  

Ret urns again to me,
And m ore tby  buried love endears 
Than aught, except its  living years

—Bow Bells.

AN OLD KEXTON’S  »T O R Y .

W k at w a s  Found In the Vault» o f  a 
H aunted Church.

Such a commotion as there was in town 
w hen it  oarne to be fully believed th a t our 
church was haunted I never saw in my life 
before, and  hope and tru s t I never may 
again. I t  was all th a t was ta lked  about 
from one end of the community to the other 
un til a t last not a child dared to go to bed 
alone in the dark, and many u grown per 
eon was in the same predicament.

The church, you know, is surrounded on 
th ree  sides by a large num ber of evergreens, 
so  th a t even in the broad daylight it is 
gloomy and solemn, in and around it; and 
since it bad got about th a t it was haunted, 
few there were who cared to  pass it after 
dark ; and even in the daytim e people took 
pains in crossing to the opposite side of the 
street, so th a t 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 seen in one spot, and 
abou t half of one'of the windows, owiug to 
evergreens, of which I have spoken grow
ing so close about it, and there, perhaps, it 
w as little  wonder th a t I saw nothing of the 
ghosts (there were more than  one, people 
said), and it was noised all about the town 
th a t strange sights and sounds had been 
seen and beard coming from within a t late 
honr« in the n ight or very early in the 

JttorniLg.
The first word th a t I heard about the

§ hosts came lrom my wile. A relative had 
ied in a d istant town, and I had been sum 

moned there, and found it impossible to re 
tu rn  for a  week. My wife could not well 
Accompany me, so when she got a letter 
th a t I would not be back before a certain 
day, she went out of town on a short visit, 
coming back in time to open the church 
doors of a  Sunday morning, end then it was 
th a t  she learned th a t there had been te r
rible carryings on in the church while we 
had  been gone. Lights had been seen 
gleaming out through the evergreens, and 
sounds had been beard by people th a t were 
entitled  to credit, and one more daring than 
the  rest had entered the yard  a t the dead 
hour of midnight, and had clambered up to 
ene of the windows, and had tumbled back 
in  great affright, a t the risk of breaking his 
neck, and hurried away as soon as he could, 
declaring th a t he bad seen a  figure dressed 
in  a  long white robe glide along the aisle 
and  disappear along the passage wav th a t 
led to the vaults beneath; and he also main
tained th a t he had heard a sound coming 
np  tbereirom  so strange and unearthly tha t 
i t  had frightened him mure than  the object 
he bad seen.

W hen my wife heard of it  of a Sunday 
morning, from Mrs. Jones, a  neighbor, who 
ran  in to tell the news, sbe declared there 
was nothing in it; th a t it was the invention 
of an  enemy who wanted to cast reproach 
epon me; that I bad always taken so good 
care  of th ech u ich  th a t there could have 
been no chance tor anything of a  ghostly 
na tu re  to have taken up its abode therein; 
b u t when afterw ard sne was opening the 
doors, she heard it from the lips of first one 
and  then another, until the good woman 
cam e to think there must be something in 
it; and when, la ter in the day, the pastor 
referred  to it in the desk, she could no 
longer disbelieve it, though she stoutly 
affirmed th a t I had not been remiss in my 
do ty , and th a t as soon as I returned I would 
dispose of the ghost in short order.

I t  was on Thursday th a t I got home, and 
before I had been in the house a  minute I 
knew  by the looks of my wife tha t she had 
got something of importance on her mind, 
and in less than halt an hour I bad heard 
th e  whole, and a good deal 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 d idn’t want me to get into 
trouble,’’ just as though I eould prevent a 
ghost from taking up its abode in the church 
i f  i t  should be so minded.

A fter I had heard their story, which, by 
th e  way, they enjoyed telling, though I 
th in k  my wife had rather Mrs Jones had 
kep t out and gave her the chance of telling 
th e  whole, 1 took down the keys ot the 
church, th a t are always hung in a particu 
la r spot, and went across the yard, under 
the  evergreens, to the porch door.

Glancing up a t one of the windows, I saw 
th a t  the  ivy hi neath it had been displaced, 
to rn  from the wall, where year after year 
i t  had clung, and tha t there was a tramped 
spo t on the ground beneath. So much of 
the  story was true, then, tor this must have 
been the spot where the person had clam
bered  up who bad  heard the sounds and 
keen the white figure in the church.

Unlocking the door, I passed in and 
bo lted  it behind me, tor I did not care to 
have  some one who might have observed 
m y entrance strolling in. 1 w anted to 
m ake a  complete examination of every hole 
a n d  corner within, and I wanted to do it 
alone. I  had come ghost-hunting, and I 
w as afraid  th a t my game would be fright
ened away if they t-aw too numerous a 
party . Every part and parcel of the church 
I  searched, going into nearly every pew, to 
see if anyth ing  were hidden beDeath their 
high sides, into the desk, the singers’ seats 
and  the organ loft, even taking a  look into 
the  instrum ent itseif. B ut everything was 
as it should be; nothing was displaced, 
and  1 came down to the  door of the 
church, aud there lighted a  lamp I had 
brought with me, for the purpose of going 
dow n into the vaults beneath, which years 
ago had been used as a  burial place, 
though the p ra n  ice hud long been discon
tinued  as the town had increased in size. 
T he one ghost th a t had been seen had ap 
paren tly  disappeared beneath the  church,

as was perfectly proper i t  should to koop
up the ghostly character.

I had Dot been in the vaults for some six 
months, The last occasion being th a t of a 
stranger who had come to me, saying th a t 
be wanted to gain information as to the e x 
act time a  certain person had been buried 
there some tw enty  years before. He had 
gone w ith me to the vaults, found the 
coffin, w ith the  date thereon, which he was 
in search of, and had departed, after giving 
me a  liberal tee: and remembered his ob
serving, th a t to  all appearance the vaults 
were rarely opened, to which 1 had repltou 
in the Affirmative, and to substantiate my 
words, calling his a ttention to tho creaking 
of the iron door a t the  end of the passage, 
caused by disuse and the corroding of the 
hinges from rust. .

Unlocking the door th a t led into the pas
sage, and shielding the light w ith mv hand 
to prevent it being extinguished by the 
chilling drafts of air th a t came rashing 
out, 1 descended the steps and stood before 
the iron door, which, contrary to my expec
tation, unlocked w ithout difficulty, aud 
turned upon its hinges w ithout a sound, 
while I was expecting to hear the noise 
that, in spite of myself, had startled  me cn 
the occasion of my last visit.

The shadows caused by the rays of the 
lamp, chasing each other over the  piles of 
tarnished and decayed eottios th a t iay on 
either side, looked ghastly enough, but 
apart from this there was nothing to be 
aeen.

Everything remained as it had done on 
the  iccasion of my last visit, except it 
seemed to me th a t in one place the coffins 
appeared to be placed differently from what 
1 had been accustomed to see them. 1 might, 
however, be m istaken :n this, so seldom 
had my visits been: and a t last, satisfied 
tha t there was nothing out of tbe way there, 
I tinned to retrace my steos. As I did so I 
saw something giittering upon tbe floor. I 
stopped and picked it up. and saw th a t it 
was a half dollar, bright and untarnished, 
as though it had jn st come from the mint. 
How it came there I could not conjecture, 
unless it had been dropped there on my 
previous visit. I had not lost it  now, as I 
bad none of th a t denomination about me 
when I came in. W ondering that it should 
have lain there six months w ithout tarn ish 
ing, 1 placed it in my pocket and thought 
no more of the circumstance.

For two days and nights succeeding my 
visit nothing was heard from the ghosts; 
but on the third n ight a man who flad oc
casion to pass it a t m idnight saw a  light 
withiD, and heard a  muffled sound tfiat 
seemed to come from tbe earth  beneath his 
leet. He was a  mau th a t could be believed 
and the whole town was in au nproar again 
when his story came to oe known, as it 
soon was by every man, woman and ohild 
in the place.

Our pastor came to me, and said it was 
my duty to sift this m atter to  the bottom, 
as I had the care of the church, and th a t I 
should devote my whole tim e to it. 1 told 
him of w hat I bad done, and hinted th a t I 
thought it was as much his duty  as mine 
to lay evil spirits th a t were full of unrest, 
and offered to watch w ith him tha t night in 
the church; but as he was ra ther a  timid 
man, he would not agree to this, though 
telling mo th a t it was my duty  to do so: I 
did, but to no purpose whatever. The 
ghosts kept out of sight and the m ystery 
was not solved.

The nex t day but one I went into a  store 
to buy eome small articles th a t I needed, 
and tendered the half dollar th a t I had 
fuund in payment. The storekeeper bit it a 
moment and threw  it into the scales.

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

“Counterfeb ! You m ust be m istaken,’’ I 
said, giving no answer to his question.

•T am not. There are any quantity  of 
them  in circulation in the town, ami some 
one has palmed this off on you. The po 
lice have been trying to get a eine for seine 
time, and it is euspecred th a t there is a nest 
of counterfeiters in this town.

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

Tlie coin was dated  the present year, and 
as it was only May, it could not have bten 
dropped by the  stranger who with me had 
visited the 'vaults six months before.

Some one unknown to me had entered 
th -re  since th a t time. Was not here a clue?

I went a t once to headquarters of tbe 
polioe, and told my story to the chief, and 
showed the coin th a t had been pronoucced 
bogus. He listened 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 th a t they 
were going to tow up th a t night, and it 
th a t resulted in nothing, th e j would accept 
of mine, and help me solve the m ystery of 
the ghoeta and the uncanny sounds th a t 
had been beard.

By ten o’clock tha t night 1 was safely en
sconced in the church in a  spot in the gal
lery where I could command an unob 
struofed view ot the body of tbe bonse and 
where I could hardly be seen, even by the 
sharp eyes ot a ghostly tenant of the place.

Did they m ake their appearance tha t 
night they should not escape my glance, 
unless they vanished into thin a ir the mo
m ent my presence should be detected. I 
heard the clock striking eleven, and all was 
still about me—so still th a t I conld plainly 
hear the beatiDg of my own heart and the 
nibbling of a  mouse in a pew below.

Now and then the sighing of the wind 
through the evergreens w ithout came to 
my ears, awakening a  spirit of loneliness 
in spite of my efforts to shake it off.

Another hour went slowly by, and I 
think I must have fallen into a doze, when 1 
was suduenly awakened by the iron tongue 
of the bell.

1 started  np and rubbed my eyes, and 
casting  a glance down upon the floor below 
me, I saw a  sight whieb caused me for a 
moment to experience a decided sensation 
ot alarm.

A figure in white, whose robes seemed to 
trail on the floor, was moving along the 
main aisle in the deep gloom th a t pervaded 
tbe place.

Slowly it went on, and a t last disap
peared in the direction ot the passage tba t 
fed to the vaults below. I t  vanished while 
I stood rubbing my eyes, and ftozen as it 
were to the spot.

Shaking off the fear th a t assailed me, I 
rose from the bench upon which I had been 
sitting, and took a stop tow ard tbe  stairs 
tb a t ied below; but another sight a rrested  
my footsteps.

Another figure clad in white moved along 
in the steps of the other: but this one had 
a  most ungh.ietlike tread.

It walked with the sound of a heavy per 
son wearing cloth slippers, and I even no
ticed by the scuttling, th a t it appeared as 
though they were down a t the heel.

Of one thing I was assured; it wss flesh 
aDd blood th a t I had to deal with.

Standing there, I counted live of these 
white robed ligures th a t one a lte r another 
disappeared in tbe direction th a t led to the 
vaulis.

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

1 'b a d  no need to light the lamp tb a t I 
had brought w ith me, for I knew perfectly 
every inch of the way, and to bave done 
so would have only defeated the object for 
which I had come.

As I had expected, the first door leading 
to the  vaults was unlocked, and readily 
yielded to my band. But a  few days be
fore 1 had unlocked it, as I Writ remember
ed, and it seemed hardly  probable to me 
tha t ghosts would require an open door 
through which to pass. Noiselessly I passed 
down the stone steps 

The iron door 8 'ood open and through it 
came a taint light, and a t the further end ot 
the vault I saw a sight th a t effectually d is 
pelled all thoughts of the unearthly tha t 
might have lmgereu in my mind.

In a  space, where the coffius had been 
pii- d up about them to give more room, 
were half a  dozen men a t work upon a 
large amount of counterfeit coius th a t lay 
about them in various stages of complenou.

Some tude benches served as tables, and 
on these s.-me lights »ere so arranged that 
they fell brightly and clearly upon them 
and their work, while the te st of the vault 
was ia  a state  ot semi darkness.

Tue white robes th a t they bad worn 
through the church had been taken off, 
and were thrown over a  pile of coffins on 
one side, and divested ot them they had 
nothing ot the ghost about them, save tbe 
locality in whiefi they were.

Above the din th a t rose from |their work 
I heard my name mentioned.

"H e’ll hardly w atch again very soon, I

think; but if he sbnnld we m ust either dis
pose of him or leave these quarters," said 
one of the gang, who seemed to be an ac
knowledged leader.

“ Yes,’’ s*id another, by way of answer; 
“but if we leave this place we will hardly 
find one that euits us so well. B etter make 
wav with him if he gets to  be—’’

W hat more he said 1 c.o not know, for a t 
th a t moment 1 was conscious o t some one 
behind me, and tbe next a  violent blow 
sent me to  the  earth, and lor a few minutes 
1 was unconscious of w hat was passing 
aben t me.

The first words I heard as I came to my
self were these:

“L et's  p u t him into this empty coffin and 
nail him up. They’ll never th ink  of looking 
for him there ”

“ Yes. th a t’s a good project, and if they 
delay in finding bun. it  will give us tbe 
more time to get oil. I t  was lucky for us, 
J im , th a t you were a  little  la te .”

“ Yes, devilish lucky: but let's pu t tbe old 
fellow in, for we m ust be out ol here as 
soon as possible.”

I tried to speak, b u t strive as I would I 
could not raise my voice to a whisper.

The demons about me would bury me 
alive, and I could ne t u tte r a word loi my
life.

Two ol them took hold of me and dropped 
me into the coffin tuey bad placed by my 
side. In vain it was th a t I struggled to 
move or speak. i

“ I t 's  just a tit,'' 1 heard one of the villains 
sav. “ Now lor the lid.”

lr  was placed on, aud a nail or two driven 
into the decayed wood. Then I felt myself 
lifted up and placed on the  top of the pile 
beside them.

Cry out I could not. I was buried uiive. 
“ Now, boys, let its secure what we have 

got, and then get out of this den as roi n as 
possible," said the leader of the gang. 
“ Pack everything up. so th a t those who 
come here in search shall see nothing to a t
trac t their a tten tion .”

There was a suuuu of people moving hu r
riedly about me lor a  lew minutes, and 
then all a t once they were as silent as the 
grave. The next moment a cry of alarm  
rang out, and a voice shouted:

“ Through the  church' W e are discov
ered.”

There was a round of m any feet, and the 
report, ol a pistol.

1 heard a cry from one of the gang. ' Too 
late; we are surrounded.'’ and Then a cry 
lor quarter, and 1 knew by the voices and 
the tram pling ol feet th a t the vault was 
lull ol police.

1 was stifling in the old musty coffin, and 
I struggled to free myself. In  rnj efforts, 
as returning strength came back, the coffin 
in which I was enclosed slipped and came 
toppling down among the  group beside 
me. und bursting, left me struggling at 
their l'eet.

The pohoeman started  back in affright, 
bu t a  glance a t me and a few words 1 m an
aged to u tte r reassured them, and they 
gathered round, eager to hear how I came 
iu th a t situatioD. 1 told my story ia a ibw 
words, and with a thankful heart th a t I 
had become restored to consciousness su! 
ficiently soon to escape belore they toon 
the ir prisoners away.

A portion o f the money and tools was 
found lying upon the tables, and tbe rest 
was hidden in the coffins tba t had been 
emptied of their contents for th a t purpose 
That which I had occupied had been used 
for a  like purp- se.

The counterfeiters were marched away to 
the lookup, and lrom the chief of the police 
I learneu how they had arrived so oppor
tunely for me as they had done. Imme
diately back ot tue church, in the cellar ot 
a baker, un entrance or passage hud been 
found the day before, ana the baker, upon 
b e in g  arrested. Confessed th a t it led to  the 
vaults of the church, and th a t both passage 
and values w tre  used by a gang of counter
feiters.

They were to meet th a t night, and. un
known to me. he hud placed a gnard cou 
cealed iu the evergreens about the church, 
through which a portion ol the gang had 
entered, through the window beneath which 
I had seen the ivy disturbed.

They had sought this means of entrance, 
as a t times it was impocSible for them to 
enter the vault by the way oi the baker's 
passage, torkear tha t the piolice might be 
on their truck. They knew th a t I was in 
the church, though seeing nothing of mo as 
they had entered: bait an hour after the 
last one had çliinbeil the wall, they su r
mised th a t I had fallen asleep, and they 
were going to cal! me us they went. Both 
means ot exit being cut off, they bad fallen 
an easy prey, 2 nd the gang was captured 
entire.

The myätery was solved. That morning, 
while parraam g ot my breakfast, I told tbe 
history of my night's adventure to my wile 
a rd  Mrs Jones, who gave a cry of horror 
when I told them th a t for a time I nad oc
cupied a  second-hand coffin.

That day the vault was arranged as it 
was before it was profaned by the presence 
of the counterfeiters, and since tha t no 
more ghosts have disturbed the good peo
ple of our part of the town, or a t m idnight 
walked the aisles of the church.

T reatm ent o l A siatic  C holera.
Asiatic cholera is so well known to be 

such a terribly fatal disease, th a t any plan 
ot treatm ent th a t gives promise of success 
m ust excite genera, interest. A method has 
lately been introduced by Surgeon Major 
A. k ' Hall, of the arm y medical departm ent, 
which, it is hoped, will lessen the m ortality 
caused by this learlul m alady. I t  consists 
in putting  eeda'tves ander the  skin by 
means of a  small syringe ( hypodermic in
jection), instead of giving stimulent« by the 
stomach. Surgeon Major Hall has served 
nearly twelve years in Bengal, and has 
suffered lrom tbe disease himself. In most 
accounts of the state  ol the patien t in the 
cold stage, or collapse of cholera, the 
heart is described as being weak, and the 
whole nervous system much exhansed. 
Stim ulants have, therefore, almost always 
been administered; but experience bas 
shown th a t they do more harm  then goud. 
Surgeon Major Hail ooserved. in his own 
case, while hie skin was blue and cold, and 
when be could not feel the pulse a t his 
wrist, th a t his heart was beating more forci
bly than usual. He, therefore, concluded 
tha t the want of pulse a t the wrist 
could not depend upon want of power in 
the heart. A s'uily of the works of a dis
tinguished pliy Biologist. Dr. BrownSequard, 
wnh some observations of his own, sug
gested tbo idea th a t the whole nervous 
system is intensely irrita ted  instead of be
ing exhausted, and th a t the heart and all 
the  arteries ia  the body are in a  state  of 
spasmodic contraction. The m nscular walls 
of the heart, therefore, work violently, and 
squei zh the cavities, so th a t the whole 
organ is smaller than it ought to be; but it 
can not d ilate as usual, and so can 
not receive much blood to pump 
to the wrist. Surgeon Major Hall 
looks upon the vomiting aud purg- 

; as ot secondary importance, but directs 
special a ttention to the spasmodic con
dition of the heart and lungs. The fre
quent vomiting generally causes anything 
that, is giveu by the mouth to be immedi
ately rejected; so it occurred to him th a t as 
the nervous system  appeared to want 
soothing instead of stim ulating, powerful 
sedatives, if pu t under the skin, would 
prove beneficial. A solution of chloral 
hydrate ( which has a  very depressing ac
tion on the heart) was employed in twenty 
eases where the pa tien ts ' were either 

collapse or approaching it, and 
eighteen of these recovered. They were 
natives of Bengal. I t  is probable tha t 
am« ng Europeans, in severe oases, more 
powerful depressants may be required: and 
Surgeon Major H all recommends the em
ployment of solutions of prussic acid, Cala
bar been, bromide of potassium and other 
true  sedatives. Opium (which is not reallv 
a sedative, but a stim ulating narcotic), and 
all aleboiic stim ulants are to be avoided, 
aud nothing given to the patient to drink, 
in collapse, except cold water, of which he 
may have as much as he likes. I t  is to be 
hoped th a t this sedative treatm ent may

ve an extended tria l, and th a t before 
long we may have further favorable reports 
concerning it .—Chambers' Journal.

S ou th w est Pas» .

So u t h w  e s t  P ass, Ju ly  29, 1876. 
To Captain C. W. Howell, Corps ot Engineers, 

United S tates Army:

Depth of channel a t mean low tide, six
teen feet six inches. Least width for th a t 
depth, eighty feet. High tide a t  3 A. M. 
Height above mean low tide, two feet 
three inches. Depth of ohannel a t high tide 
eighteen feet nine inches. Bottom hard.

CHARLES H. ELW ELL, 
M aster o f tbe  Essayons.

“W ait tint a  little , eweetl e»rt. yen said—
Her tine Im iru c n tr  your tinge: tip»,

W atching the drocp o f h er lair young Lead 
And th e  deatu-w hite curve oi ner quit er.ng  lips, 

"Wait t i l !  the  violet B eds are  tilled 
By tl.e  bountiful band ot tb e  m aiden f ir in g ; 

W ait till th e  bird» a re  beginning 'o  build;
W ait tiil th e  hrooks a ie  beginning to  »mg.

" W ait, with a  Borg id your h ea rt inv g:r!, 
For th e  life ! bear in th e  land bo new—

A lilt or pure ae th e  pn ieet peur!
And w hite as th e  lily, becam e of you.

And. oL1 i t  member th a t  come w hat may.
Ere llie  robin « call to  her m ate s heard,

1 »bail lean to  the  ligh t c f yotir eyes and »He, 
‘Our n e s t .» waiting, my w o an atd  t u d . ’

Hard was tb e  buow on the trills th a t day, 
Wind* were cruei ub want oi w ar 

The fckv mat, union and cold a rd  gray.
Aud BbigB w tre  wrecked on the Laibor bur. 

And, ' Oh, but. m ylove. my love, ant! ir.ue 
W hithersoever your way may i e.

Mv h ea rt »hall einig to  your fa:tr. divine 
Till t ie  pulse .* u n d :r 'tL e  d u a l“’ said the.

And so you parted. Tl.e desolate days 
W ent loitering on t.i th e  longed tor time, 

When a.! ih e  g e tte n e g  gaidéb ways 
Were led  w ith rose* aud ra re  w ith  r.ine.

Tbe hires were m erry io every lice.
The winu sang high and tl.e  brooks tan g  low. 

And tee  ships sailed cheerily out tc sea 
And the sea was summ er s m loam and flow.

And she—vo.ir darin  g 1 smooth your hair.
But woids tall back from my pity .og !:ns,

A fain t "ii my Lea::! For how can 1 bear 
1 o poison your fife in a long eclipse!

Here :s a picture Site bade me say 
Your faitb  bad failed her (God help yon. friend!) 

But added Bnrv ruy face hie way:
He wit: know 1 iurèd him um o the end.

The Chalk R ift Tunnel.
I bave just ueard one of the strangest 

histories ol this strange century, and I spnit 
it to you lor what it is w o rth . ' D uring the 
Christm as re< ees of P a r’.lament a gbctJe- 
inan of character and influence (I am not 
sure, hut I think i lr .  Butler Johnstone, c>f 
Canterbury, was the persoD), called upon 
the Home Secretary and eaid ne had a com
munication to make to  him cf tbe greatest 
importance to the country and tbe govern
ment. especially a t tha t particu lar time. 
Beiore he would im part wbat he had to 
tell, however, it would be necessary to ob
tain certain pledges trom Mr. D israeli’s 
government, anu from tha t of President 
MacMahcn. that the parties in possession 
ct the secret should not oe annoyed by 
p itsecutious ol any kind, nor be 
scandalized ty  unnecessary publicity. 
They were persons of consequence, 
respectability and wealth, guilty ol no 
crime, and it would not be rational to e x 
pect them to surrender this secret, which 
they were fully able to guard perfectly, un
less tney were first assured ot entire im
munity from annoyance. They were not 
responsible for tueuses this secret bad been 
put to. and should not be injured in any 
way by making surrender of it. In fact, 
no orirne a t ali was involved in the m atter 
proposed to be diëcloeed, but there had 
undoubtedly been 6eme heavy frauds upon 
the revenues by means of which the prede
cessors of the present possessors of tbe 
secret bad gained great wealth, and their 
representatives were enjoying toe lrn its of 
it. These frauds bad eeasëd for some gene
rations, however, and the perpetrators were 
ail dead. Stili, undue publicity would 
scandalize theii memory, and this was not 
desired bv tbe, holders of th .s secret, who 
were yet sincerely anxious to surrender it 
to the Two governments interested.

Mr. Cross received this mysterious cotr.- 
munication with 6ome diffidence, but whtn 
it was uni fficially hinted to him further that 
the eecret had to do with the proposed tun 
nel under the channel, he premised to con 
sider the m utter. A few davs later a Queen’s 
messenger dispatched to Paris on this busi
ness partiy. returned with unexpected 
promptness with a message from the charge 
to whose discretion the m atter was unoffi
cially committed, reporting tha t the French 
government had shown a very great eager
ness to possess the  secret, aud ottered to 
give any reasonable pledges in tue prem
ises, struugiy recommending the Home Sec
retary to do the same. The oharge further 
reported th a t he had been communicated 
with by the very efficient French ministry 
of public works, and tb a t the chairman of 
the commission then sitting to determine 
upon the leaeibility oi a submarine railway 
told him that, from tacts already in posses
sion ot the bureau aud the commission, he 
was satisfied that the secret proposed to be 
communicated was one of great import
ance.

Mr. Cross sent for his Canterbury visitor 
and assured him iua t the possessors of the 
secret might feel perfectly safe in giving 
the government any information of the  
sort proposed, and after some trifling delays 
a rd  a little more diplomacy, the Home .Sec
re tary  was introduced to a Mr. Fleetwood 
Heald, senior partner of the firm of Glyn, 
Jansen. Géricault & Heald, bankers. Strand. 
This house had been banking since 1829, 
but before th a t bad been largely engaged 
in the importing business. Heaid was the 
sole surviving partner ot the old concern, a 
man of much wealth and Lighly esteemed. 
The Glyns were out ot the firm loDg ago; 
the Jansens, a Dutch family, bad long ago 
w ithdrawn; the Gericaults were dead, ex
cept some junior members of the family, 
who lived in Paris, but still had some divi
dends from the bank. Mr. H eald lived 
chitfly in London, bu t was a native of 
Kent, and had been hern in an old manor 
house on tbe Downs ot Dover, whiefi had. 
belonged to tbe Healds from tim e im
memorial. Heald is a man of fifty five 
years old. and ie described to me as a person 
ol strung character and great influence. 
He is a member of the City of London 
Club, and has been several timee solicited 
to go into Parliam ent, but always refueed.

Mr. Fleetwood Heald. on being intro
duced to Mr. Cross, produced a le tter 
dated a  week earlier from Paris, and 
signed by Géricault tine , saying in effect 
th a t Mr. Heaid had full au thority  from 
him, on the terms proposed, to make the 
communication to the two govem m enis 
respecting the cavern cafied "G ericault’e 
Hope.”

••As I atn the only other person in ter
ested ,'' said Mr. Heald, “ this eecret being 
m ade known oDly to the eldest person of 
each of our two families of Heald and 
G cricaut at a time, I feel fully authorized 
to communicate to the British and French 
governments, through you, the rather 
startling  fact th a t a family of Kentish 
yeomen and a family of Picard nobles have 
been acquainted with a secret route under 
the English channel since the year 1696.”

R ather s tartling, indeed! Mr. Cross is a 
gentleman of the utm ost aplomb, bu t this 
matter-of-fact communication upset his 
equanim ity completely, and my inform ant 
telle me th a t the secretary was strongly in
clined to believe himself to be iu tho com
pany ol a madman.

Mr. Fleetwood Heald, however, quietly 
went on to explain th a t he himseli, though 
proud to be the representative and descend
an t of a long line of Kent farmers, whose 
name he bore, was also descended from 
some of the bluest blood of France, the de 
Gericaults of Saint-Nicole-sur-mer, a family 
that had iought under Joinville acd  F ran 
cis I., under Henri Q uatre and Conde, a l
ways on horseback, and always with honor. 
At the time of the  League the de Gericaults 
became Protestants, and continued to bold 
tb a t faith in the la ter time. At the period 
o f the revocation of the Edict of Nantes, 
the old tower and chateau of Géricault at 
St. Nicole was owned by the Sieur Jules de 
Géricault, a bachelor, but his younger 
brother, Arnaud, was a law yer in Evreux, 
procurateur du roi in the Provincial Parlia 
ment, and a  married man with a large 
family. His eldest son, Joscelin, an ardent 
youth, fresh lrom college, had got into seri
ous difficulties with the authorities owing 
to his active resistance to the dragonading 
brutalities practiced upon the Protestant 
emigres, aDd his troubles finally culminated 
in an a ttem pt to a rrest him. He resisted, 
and was so unfortunate as to kill a  lieuten
ant of the K ing’s Guard. Instan t ffight 
was his only resource, and by his fa ther’s 
advice he took refuge w ith his uncle, the 
old bachelor Ju les, who lived a solitary life 
in the tower.

Joscelin’s place of refuge, however, was 
betrayed, and  he was about to be captured 
when his uncle hastily took him into the 
cellars of the  chateau, into a p it or cell 
known as “ the dungeon.” He lifted a 
stone from the floor of this cell and dis
closed a stone stairw ay. “Descend here,” 
said the  Sieur. “This stair leads you to 
the most precious possession of the house, 
the cavern of Gerioault’s Hope. I t  has been 
known to one member of the family ever 
since tbe  raids ot the  Northmen, i t  is a 
refuge and a sheltering place in any great 
emergency, and no one knows the  depth of 
it. I t  goes under the sea, th a t we know. 
Descend these steps; you have flint and

steel ; at. the  foot of the  steps in a  cryp t yon 
will find a lamp ready for lighting. There 
are torches alse. To-night I will bring yon 
provisions and news. Here yon wiil be 
safe. There is a  bed m the room beyond 
the orypt. Do not venture into the cave 
beyond where it is walled. Yon m ight be 
lost.

Joseeiin descended the  stair, his nncle 
closed tne trap  and left him in horrible 
darkness. He found the  lamp, however, 
lighted it, and then ,supply ing  himself w ith 
a torch, resolutely set out to explore the 
cavern. A tter passing through several 
cham bers th a t had evidently been shaped 
our by the hand of man, Joscelin tam e tc  
the  narrow er part tb a t seemed like a mere 
series of fissures in the chalk, cleft by other 
fissures a t right angles, all descending a t a 
sharp angle, so tb a t the young man wished 
f it  a s ib flto  aid his steps. Suddenly, by a 
deep hi llow m uriner overhead, he felt eure 
th a t he wae passing uuiler the  sea. t a t  as 
tue path was still plain, dry  and eaey. lie 
continued to descend until fatigue made 
him stop ior rest By ti-te time h6 had 
traveled several m ilts, anti "he cavern, or 
series oi caverns, no longer descended, but 
kept a level, or p re 'ty  near tc i ', penetra t
ing the cna.k .u a num ber i f  directions in 
cham bers or fissutrs of :rieguiar_ Height. 
These were a.i perfectly dry, and the air 
was pure.

Joscelin re 'n in ed  toward the tower tts- 
cetutG  the steps, and found tn a t his ancle 
Lad already oeen there and ie it him provi
enne, wine, and oil L r  several cays, with a 
note saying he was closely watched, and 
must not coace down again until the espion
age was released.

Josce.m carried h e stores below, land  
then, as he thought it must be night, he 
sought the dry straw  bed his u nde  bad told 
him of aud went to sleep. He was 
awi.kere.d by denee. suffocating smoke, 
that came on him in volumes from above, 
aud the tudsee he had heard left no doubt 
in bis mind th a t the chateau was on tire. 
This, indeed, was the tact: the tower was 
burned by :ne troops after Juiee had been 
carried off to prison in Arras. Sure th a t 
his ie tie a : would now he detected, and op
pressed by the smoke, Joscelin hastily 
seiztd his stores and means cf illum ination 
and sought the recesses, of the cave. E e  
hurried inward for several hours, and a t 
last, with inexpressible consternation., dis
covered tha t he was lost!

How long he wandered now he never 
could tell, but he knew th a t finally, after 
exploring no end of blind passages th a t led 
to nowhere, and at last losing bis light, and 
stumbling on for a long while in the dark, 
much more Tnan half mad, he heard voices, 
faint and muffled, on the other side of a 
wall of chalk. He knocked and cried, but 
there was no response. A t last, in deepair, 
he drew h:s (outeuu tie chasse and cut him
self a passage through into semi-daylight, 
and fainted.

This, Mr. Feetwood Heald said, was the 
family legoDd concerning the discovery oi 
the tunnel. Joscelin de G éricault had cut 
himself through into a smuggler's cave cn 
the coast of Kent, not five miles from Dover. 
This cave was chiefly the property of 
Farmer Heald, a  prudent and close mau, 
who a t first was inclined to eboct the. 
stranger, out finding him insensible, and 
perceiving there was some m ystery about 
the youth's presence there, thought better 
of ir, and took the young man to his house, 
closing tue licie made. Finally, ween Géri
cault was well enough to tell his story. 
Heaid married him to his daughter, and 
built a famous beer cellar of his owe, with 
a secret passage into the cave, which he and 
Géricault explored thoroughly.

As soon as possible, communication was 
had with France. Siettr Ju les was dead 
from grief and rage. A rnaud had the ruins 
of the tow er as Lis own p 'Sf-eseicc, but Wa6 
ignorant ot the cave and oi his son's fate. 
At lieald 's suggestion, the tower was re
built. and by degrees the firm of Glvn. J a n 
sen. G éricault & Heald was established. 
The business was th a t of smuggling laces, 
silks, brandy, tobacco, etc. G:yn bought 
and soid in London: Jansen bought and 
sold :u Arras and Lille, in Ghent aud 
Antwerp: H eald and Géricault were the 
soie depositaries of the secret of the sub
marine passage, and they did the smug
gling. As the operation was perfectly sale, 
it was immensely profitable.

The secret, its custody always restricted 
to the eldest ot each house, was well kept. 
The Healds alwavs lived quietly in their 
apparent rank ;n hie. but frequently in te r
married with the Gericaults, who, from 
being provincial nobles, fell a t the time of 
the revolution into the order of the com
monalty.

The transit ol the tunnel was made 
usually in two days and a night, and the 
goods were transported m packs on the 
back? of the contemporary Géricault and 
Heald. They only made tw enty or th irty  
trips a year a t first, but about the begin
ning ot this century, when smuggling was 
unueuaily profitable, they became more 
greedy, took several of the young men into 
the secret, and added some donkeys to 
their transportation service. In this way 
the firm grew rapidly rich. But, a t tbe 
same time, the eecret was nearly lust. The 
tunnel had never been used for any but 
smuggling pnrpoeee. but one o i the younger 
Gericaults, an ardent royalist, Vendean, 
und particu larly  hostile to Napoleon, on 
one occasion took a French officer through 
it from England to France. H eald did not 
know this person's name, but ehortly after 
his transit, the word came to the  Healds 
th a t tbe tunnel was suspected, and the 
Gericaults had closed their end. The 
Healds thereupon theirs, and the  business 
was not resumed until 18IÔ. I t  was then 
carried on again with more or less activity  
until the present narrator, Fleetwood 
Heald. who had some time been a member 
of the banking firm, succeeded by seniority 
to the secret.

Ilis first aua immediate act was to destroy 
tbe Dover entrance to the tunnel by blow
ing the chalk into it with gunpowder, a t 
the same time notifying the G ericaults th a t 
it m ust no more be used. Mr. H eald, how
ever. said tbat it would oe easy to open the 
tunuel again. He gave the secretary a chart 
and profile o i it, and explained all the 
courses and bearings.

1 have myself seen a small sketeh of the 
profile, which resembles somewhat those of 
the grotto of Adelsberg. A geologist who 
has been consulted on the subject, and has 
taken extrem e interest in it, seems to th ink  
it probable tha t in th a t early  period when 
Dover was etill united to Calais, these 
caves through the chalk were occupied by 
cave bears, and perhaps by men also, and 
were probably of much greater ex ten t than 
a t present. lie  believes tfiat the fissures in 
the chalk will be found to reach on the 
English side of the channel far beyGnd the 
Isle of W ight and inland m any miles, 
while cn the French coast they should be 
traced as far as the mouth of the  Somme. 
He thinks there may be fo u n l more than 
one fissure leading nearly if not quite un
der the stra its from shore to shore. If this 
be so the construction of the subm arine 
railway, thus shown to be feasible, will be 
com paratively cheap. In  the profile the 
estim ated variations of level aggregate 
eome 900 feet, and are in some places a l
most abrupt. Doubtless the Gericaults 
and Healds had much work to do to make 
the route practicable to their doakeye. The 
widest p a rt of the tunnel is said to be over 
a hundred feet horizontally, and nearlv as 
much in height. Its  narrow est is about 
twelve feet.

W hen the facts which I have outlined 
were oommunicated to the French ministry, 
they were anxious to know if  H eald could 
give them the name of the French ollioer, 
and the date of his transit. This he could 
not do, but there were papers to show tha t 
he made the passage with Francois de Géri
cault, second son ol B althasar de Géricault. 
The French board of public works then 
transm itted to Mr. Cross a  very curious 
aide-memoire which had keen handed to the 
commission by M. Pougere-Claucin, mem
ber of the Aesembly from Grenoble and who 
is understood to have been the  anthor of 
the projec de loi under which the commis
sion was appointed. The facts upon which 
this document was based had been derived 
trom M. Gam betta, who had recovered 
them from the private papers ot the  Em
peror Napoleon III., seized a t the tim e of 
Sedan, after the flight of the Empress.

The envelope in which these le ttere  were 
inclosed contained an indorsem ent in the 
Em peror’s own hand: “Received from
Queen Hortense, who had them  from Gen
eral B ertrand.” They were also accom
panied by a  report to the Em peror from M. 
Pietri: “Have thoroughly exam ined into 
this m atter, but can find no cine. Am per
suaded th a t Colonel Leblanc lied to get 
himself employed; bu t his death was sus 
picious.” On this wae indorsed, also in the

to m e ikutfnti i/x — •
F irst Coneui) upon the  death  of o m  
Colonel Leblanc, said to be im plicated in 
the famous conspiracy of General Pichegrn 
and George Cadoudal, wbioh ended .n tbe  
death Ä  Duc d'Enghien. Leblanc was 
an emigre, who had, however, served, like 
Pichegru. in Flanders. He was known to 
oe a conspirator with Picnegrn, and to  have 
associated with Georges. A rrested in
Paris a t the  same time w ith these men, he 
was tried  and sentenced to be snot as a  
deserter from the army. Two days hel0*e 
hie intended execution he managed iO ge. 
a scrap o f paper to tbe Fire* Consul, on 
which he had written: ‘Six weeks ago I 
crossed from Eogland to France by land, 
dry  shod. The revelation of a route tor 
the invasion of Albion by land is the price 
I will pav for liberty and pardon ’

Leblanc was taken trom prison, and nad 
an interview  with the F irst Consul. WLat 
he told has not yet transpired, ont ne cer
tain v m ust have coni iuced Napoleon ol 
thb tru th  of his story He was enlarged, 
and two da vs later w*s assassinated in the 
streets of Paris. A man rf  the name ot 
Franco s de G erieauit was known to have 
oeet in Leblanc's company, and was a rrest 
eti and detained a  long while cn suspicion 
ot complicity in hi3 death, but nothing was 
ever discovered to connect him with the 
i rune, and the fact th a t he was a secret 
agent ol the  French governm ent for pro 
curing early  intelligence from England 
weighed in nis favor.

A t the nine when Napoleon was a t Bou
logne pro; aiing for the invasion of England 
he wrote to a major of engineers (this was 
alec arn-.ng the papers): “ I have prooi th a t 
smugglers pass Fomeiimes from shore to 
snore of the Channel by some underground 
means. Seek a solution to the problem, 
without a ttracting  attention to your opera
tions.” The engrueer's report, also accom
panying, was to t.be effect th a t sm ugglers 
descended tbe cliff on either snore through 
caves, and then em barked the ir goods in 
inconspicuous boat-. The x-mperi r had ,n - 
dorsed on this: “Not satislactory. 1 amco rse ii ou line. -’ o'- • - -
sure Leblanc went bv a tunnel. Another j - — »— - ofengineer was entered, under prepense 
fortifications, t». excavate the chalk tu deep 
trenches from Boulogne to Curare, on. tfiis 
work was suspended by the  L'inr campaign, 
and never resumed.

A note of General B ertrand ?. aceom- 
panving the  papers, stated  th a t Leblanc s 
commuuica’ion was one day the subiect ol 
an after-dinner ta lk  a t St. Helena, when 
Napoleon asserted his belief in a secret 
passage, which, if it did exist, so Dr. An- 
tommarchi contended, mustsimpiV be from 
the cliffs of the Cotentin to the island oi 
A ld e rn e v . To this Napoleon said: “P er
haps. However, keep these papers for mv

B°!t is only in the  most accidental way th a t 
1 have come upon ali thefcfc curious circum- 
etaccee. whioh. of course, are among the 
dead secrets of tbe foreign office and the 
French ministry. I am not abie to say if 
anv progress has been made in opening the 
i liî tunnel and verifying the disclosures of 
Mr. Fleetwood H ea id —London Correspon
dence AT c York Sun.

» u r n 's  F o u r  Bits.
On Ccristm as eve Sam hung up hie stock

ing in the dining room chimney, rooked up 
the flue to see "if d a r was an y t’ing in dar 
to stoo Santa Clans from cornin' down,” 
acd then tro tted  away to the kitchen garre t 
to bed. W hether he dream ed of Santa 
Claus, and, if so, how his im agination pic
tured  the little Dutch saint, it is impossible 
to say; but one thing is certain, he got up 
unusually early the nex t morning. The 
day had’ soarcely begun to break when 
Sam's father. Uncle Henry, and old Aunt 
Phillis, his mother, were aroused by a shoot 
of ••Cans'mus g if, pappy ! Cbris'm us gif', 
mamrey! CuriE’mus git' ! I done cotch you 
bofe !” Then Sam hurried on his clothes, 
and hastened over to the house to examine 
his stocking.

There it was. just as he had left it. ex
cept tha t it was luil instead of im p ty . Full 
of what ?

"Lord-ec: w hat a t ig  awinge! W hat's die? 
A nuilder awingo, I epee'—no, die yt-r’e an 
apple. Whoo! just look a t the  candy! W hat 
e'.se n dar!” Sam thought th a t was all: 
but Lo took tho stocking by the toe and 
shook it. and oat dropped a  stiver coin.

“ Money! W onder bow much dis is? 'Bout 
’lebenteen dollars, may to —I s gw iae to ax 
mammy. '

So Sam ran to show hie father and m other 
what Santa C laus hud brought him.

“ Fo" bits in siiLer!” said A unt FLiilis. 
“ Bress my soui! I aint 6eed no 6iiber beta’ 
since reb times! G.mtne d a t money. Sam, 
an ' let me pu t it away in the big ehist!”

Now this d idn’t suit Sam a t all. He had 
seen a great many things go into "de big 
ehist" th a t never came out again, and he 
was by no means disposed to let his shining 
“ four-bit piece” meet with such a destiny. 
“ No, m ammy.” said he; "please met let me 
keep it. I ain’f  gwine to lose it. 'Sides, 
th a t ehist sets right up by the chimbey, an' 
ol’ Santy m ight come down an’ open it, and 
take his money out ag 'in . "

“ Let de chile hab de money, Phillis,” said 
Uncle Henry; et he loses it. ' t  a in t much, 
an i t ’ll learn him to be keerful. Let him 
keep it .”

So Sam kept his money. Baron Roths
child never felt as rich as he did. He 
would sit about in corners, ta lk ing  to  him 
self and looking a t his “four b its.” I f  he 
w ent across tbe yard  he would stop every 
few steps to feel in his pocket and see if it 
was still there. Indeed, never before did 
fifty cents seem so im portant to any one 
since the time when

P avid and Go!.atn w en t on: fur to tipht.
Fr.r miffin' but a  Silber half-:» dollar—

Iiiivid ap  wid » bi iek. and in t Goliath such a bck.
I 'a t de people ovei Jo rdan  heel'd h:ui holler.''

Sam enjoyed his “ awinge,” his apple, his 
“ puckawne,” and his candy: but the charm s 
ot all these—and they had m any—paled be
fore the brightness of the silver. He was 
never tired of exam ining it. He wondered 
whether the bird on one side was a hawk, or 
a buzzard, or a turkey . He tried  to count 
the notches on the rim, but, as he d idn’t 
know w hat came after five, fie was obliged 
to give up the a ttem pt in despair.

W hen dinner tim e came A unt Phillis 
made Sam a little  cake, and she pressed 
the coin down on the dough so as to leave 
a very beautiful impression. The cake was 
baked, anil although the m ark  of the  half- 
dollar became much distorted  in the cook
ing, stili, if you looked very hard, you 
could see what it had been. Sam thought 
it a  wonderful work of art. î le  carried it 
off to the back gallery steps and sat down 
and ate it; beginning a t the edges and eat
ing up tbe  m ark, until he had around  piece 
just the size of the coin, w ith the impres
sion on one side. Then he played with 
th a t awhile, and finished by eating it, also.

Time now hung heavy on Sam’s hands! 
He began to think, or “ study,” as he would 
have expressed it, about w hat to do next.

W hat he did nex t was to lay his “ four 
bits" down on the  ground near the  steps, 
and then walk off around the  corner of the 
house. D irectly  he came back, walking 
slowly, and looking about as if he had lost 
something. He kicked among the grass 
with hie teet, shaded bis evos w ith hia hand 
and appeared to be very anxious.

“Lernrne see," said he, “ I come Tong dis 
way yesuddy, an’ I  reckon I los' d a t monev 
somewhar ’bout dis place. I m us’ cone 
dropped it out my pocket. W onder if anv- 
body picked it up. Lawsy! I done found 
it. R ight under my eyes! E f  it had been a 
snake it  would ba’ bit me. I nebber eee de 
like eence ol Heeky was a pup!” So say
ing, he picked up the money with g rea t de
m onstrations of joy. Then he laid it down 
in anotner place and m arched off as before.

Tins time, however, the play tu rned  out 
differently. There was a venerable Shang
hai rooster th a t stayed in the yard  th a t 
everj body called “ Old Jack .” He was
I 6/ ,»  ?i d very .cro88> and he and Sam 
were deadly enemies. M any a fight had 
they had, and, although Sam generallv oni
the best of it, Old Jack  used to gfv* h it!  a  
g rea t deal of trouble. B

88 around one cor-
fh e o fh lr6 ‘T T ’ 01d Jack  «talked around 
ouest of a  fexauiinltlK the ground inqueer ot a  bee Je , or a woriu, or eome other

6 ^  ICttCy of th a t 8ort- The b righ t 
vLna * 8llver a ttrac ted  his eye, and be ad- 
termfnad U' He had not y e t de-

wheî her or “ Ot i t  was good to  
in a t io n d  “ ' ’““ t to begin a  closer exam- 

^ack eame the owner. A t 
°* kl® ôe’ Old Jack  seized the coin

B n eotai t ’J ^ n ^ g  to  oarry 11 ofl and “I spect it  a t his leisure.
bam set up a trem endous yell, and  gave 

chase. Old Jack  ran  first u f  one

and then  in  another; b a t finding himself 
closely pursued, he took refuge beneath the 
smokehouse. This building, like nearlv all 
houses a t  the  South, was raised from th« 
ground on sm all p illars abont a  foot high 
and Old Jac k  bad gone under it, w ith Sam’s 
money. H e dropped i t  on tbe ground and 
crowed iondly, “ adding insult to  injury.”

Sam had begun to  cry , bu t th a t triumph* 
an t crow changed the curren t of his 
thoughts. H e resolved upon measures of

W*Arming him self w ith oornoobs, he beggg 
a  vigorous lire upon the  enem y. Old Jack 
however, did no t appear to iniDd it mnch. 
I t  is hard  to tftirow corncobs nnder a  hot«* 
with any degree of force or precision. Sam * 
discharged all he could find, but in vain. 
Then he sa t down and  scratched his head.

“ I ’s gwine to  g it d a t money, somehow,’* 
said he; “ I ’s ju s t to hab  it, shore, and dartfi 
no usb tftlkin’ *bout it. Oi J&ck a got to 
g it out from under dar, you heered me! 1 
a in ’t a-foolin’ new .”

So Sam got down on the ground and be
gan craw ling nnder the  smoke-house.

W hether old Jack  dreaded  a combat in
such close q u a r t e r s ,  or w hether he had fall, 
satisfied himself th a t the  half dollar was
too hard to be digested, or w hether he was 
influenced by both considerations, is un
known; but when he saw Sam he rushed ont 
from his re trea t, leaving the  silver piece be* 
bind him. B ut Sam was too quick tor fcim. 
He grasped old Jack  by the leg and scooped 
up bis coin w ith the  o ther band.

“ Dar! dat'6 business. Dis ol rooster 
zarvee to hab Lis neck broke. 1 11 fix him 
icre long," sa:d Sam, as he ran  toward the 

house w ith old Jeck  in biB bands. But sud
denly changing bis mind, he dropped the 
rooster acd  pulled bis half dollar from his 
pocket,—IrvAn Russell in St. Nicholas.

C h an ces In tb e  E n glish  L an gu age .

Few echolars, even, are aw are of tbs 
great changes through which the  English 
langaaee» has passed in successive centu
ries. W e give specimens of the Lord’s 
P rayer, as used a t various periods in Eng
lish history:

A. D. 11L8 —F ad er u r  in he ine, haieweids 
beith ih i neur.e, cumin th i kuneriche, thi 
wille beoth idon in heune and in errhe. 
The euryeu dawe bried, g if cue thilk dawe. 
And vorzif ner de tte rs  as vi vorsifen are 
dettoures. And Jene ous nought into tem pta
tion. bot delvvor eus of evel. Amen.

A. D. 1300.—F ad ir ure in heavens. 
P a lew yd  be th i name, thi kingdom come, 
thi will be done, as in hevene and in 
e rtbe—G ur urcbe days bred give ns to 
days. A nd forgive oure dettes as we for
give our dettoures. And lead us nor in 
tem ptation , bote delyveor ns ot yvil. 
Amen

A. D. 1370—O ure fad ir th a t a rt in 
hennes halluw id be tb i name, tbi kingdom 
come to, be th i wilie done in erthe as in 
benne, geve to  ns th is day oure breed oure 
other substance forgone to  us our dettis as 
we forgavea to oure dettouris, lede us 
no t into tem ptation; b u t delyuer us yvel. 
Amen.

A. D .—O oure fa ther which a rte  in heven, 
hallowed be thy  name. L*-t thy  kingdom 
come. T hy wyoll be fulfilled as well in 
earth  as it is in hev6n. Give us this da,a 
oure dayly  brede. And forgeve us our 
treaspaces even as we forgive our treas- 
pacers. A nd lead us not into temptation, 
but delyver us from evell. For thyne ia 
tbe  kingdome and the  power and theglorje 
fo rever. Amen

A. D.—1591.—O ur fa ther which art ia 
heauen, sauctitied be th y  name. Let thy 
kingdom come. Thy wiil be done, as in 
heauen. in earth  also. Give us to-day our 
supers lantial bread. And forgive us our 
dettes as we forgive our detters. And lead 
us not into tem ptation . B ut delivers cs 
from evil. Amen.

A. D. 1611.—O ur fa ther which art in 
heaven, hallow ed be thy  name. Thy king
doms come. Thy will be done in earth as 
it  is heaven. (live us this day our day- 
ley bread. And forgive us our debts as we 
forgive our debtors. And lede cs not into 
tem ptation , b u t deliver us from evil. For 
thyne ie the  kingdom s, and  the power, and 
the glory lorrever. Amen.

T h e W id ow  Van C ott’s F ast.

Mrs. Van C o tt.th e  Evangelist, is conduct
ing a revival in the S tate  S treet Methodic 
Church in this city, and her efforts are rv 
m arkably potent w ith  sinners. In her ser
mon to day she said: “ Severs! years ago I 
was holding m eetings in a  village where I 
met w ith one of the g rea test trials of ay 
life. There were a  g rea t m any skeptics in 
tb a t vicinity, and m any of them attended 
church and mocked and laughed at me. 
They did not do so in a  coarse and vulgar 
way, as they were gentlem en, but it 
was p iain to be seen th a t they ridiculed 
me. All m y prayers and efforts t« 
bring them  to  repentance seemed 
powerless. I  begged o f them to
stay  away, for they seemed to neutralize 
all my efforts, bu t they persisted in attend
ing. F inally , I pu t mv fa ith  in God and 
p rayed tor those intideïs. This wae Thurs
day night, and  1 resolved to fast until they 
were b rought to  Christ. I held meetings 
F riday , S atu rday  and Sunday, and worked 
harder than  I have done here. Daring that 
tim e I never tae ted  of food. I had not ex
perienced the  slightest desire to r it, or the 
least hunger. All the  nourishm ent I had 
was one glass of w ater a day , and I drank 
tb a t not because I felt th irs ty  or wanted it, 
b u t because my friends urged it  upon me. 
Yet I  never te lt  health ie r or stronger. 
God had taken  me up in the al
mighty grasp of Hie aim ightineas and 
held me close to Him. The skeptic* 
were apparen tly  unmoved, aud resisted 
ali my persuasions aud prayers. But on 
Sunday n igh t a g rea t victory was gained 
tor C hrist. I had twenty-one of those skep
tics a t the a lta r  prostra te  around me. It 
was a scene never to be forgotten. It 
seemed as though they were filled with the 
Holy Ghost. I requested them to rise np 
and sing, and as they ciiuim. need the hymn, 
“ I Am Saved by the Blood of the Crucified 
One,” I felt a change coming over mo. and 
wae all weakness. I t  w asV ith  d-tticaitY 
th a t I could stand. B ut I relused to eat. 1 
repaired to my room tu fa s  and give thanks 
for the g reat victory I had gained. God, 
Christ, the  Spirit and angels were there. 
N ext m orning I was so ta in t tha t I could 
hard ly  dress myself, and I fe lt very hungry- 
This is unaccountable by all rules of mural 
science, bu t all th ings are  possible through 
C hrist. From  th a t tim e the work seemed 
wonderfully blessed .— Trou Correspondent 
L ew  York Sun.

“ M o th er .”
I t ie the  cry of the  infant, ju s t from the 

cradle; it  ia the  only balm  th a t will heal 
the wounded h eart in youthful days- 
"M other, J 'm  h u rt,” “ m other, I ’m tired," 
“ mother, sing to me, rock me, tell ms 
stories.” I t  is a lw ays “m other” with the 
ohild and the  lad.

No one like m other. No hand that fall* 
on the  levered brow ae softly ae hers; no 
words so sym pathetic as those that p**» 
her lipe. The bouse would be a grav# 
w ithout her. Life would be a dreary? 
thorny road w ithout her w arning voice and 
guiding hand. A fa th e r may be kind, m*? 
love uot lees, b u t the w earied child want* 
the  m other's arm s, her soft lullaby songs, 
the caresses o f her gentle hand. All child
hood is a  m ix tu re  of tears  and joys- “ 
kind word brings a smile, a  harsh word * 
sigh, a  fall is pain, .a toes a  joy. The fit*? 
footsteps, w eak and  trem bling, grow 
s tronger by the  guidance ot a  mother’s 
love.

The little  wounds, the  to rn  clothes, th* 
headaches, the  heartaches, the trials, 
vanish a t th e  words ol a  mother, and thert 
is built up in the  heart of every man 
edifice of love and  respect tha t no crime of 
hie can topple dow n—no duugt-ou cell effect

And a  lad grow s to  be a man only to find 
th a t  “ m o ther” is the  same. It he errs, sh* 
weeps; if he is good and manly, she r®" 
joicee. H er’s is the  only love tha t laats- 
enduree forever.

The wolf of starvation  may enter th* 
door, b u t h e r love ie only tried  to shine th* 
tT igh ter. A li the  world may call her so® 
a  crim inal, b u t the m other only believe*1* 
no t. T ria ls  m ay beset you, srorms g»??1** 
over you, vexations come, ruin drag J y  
down, b u t th e re  is one who ever stand* 
“ rm  ln_  you r cause, who wiil never lea« 
you. The crim inal on the  scaffold has sot- 
*6r i j  a  ?ee?ing because hie bad dec® 
would oauae a  pang in a  m other's hear* 
ih e  low an d  w retched, dying in eome dar» 
abode o f sin, nave died with tha t najO* 
upon th e ir lips. There is no praise like M* 
praise, there  a re  no ead tears  th a t pain n»®* 
m uoh ae here.
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