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T E M P I’S A lC T U M N A L B .

K ov t lia t  to este rs  arid gay  gnlden rod 
The roughest bank giv« s la te  but beaatt oos b irth  j 
l o w  th a t  w ith  groaning w ains the oxen plod. 
Slow dragging nom ew aid the good gilts of Earth;

W hile, 'm id th e  stubb lvcorn  Seid«, .-er w ith  s tacks, 
In gen 'rous piles tae  vellow pum pkins li - :
W hile th e  la te  nun bis w onted ferwor lacks,
And golden m ists obscure .lie  dream y sk j:

Bow th a t  th e  n igh ts come -nouer th an  they  did, 
Bow th a t th e  un rus m ore ta rd i ly  return ;
Bow th a t  th e  p a th s  w ithru.-set leaves are  hid. 
And iro s ty  gentians sh ine am id the te rn —

Who b a t  recalls, in silence and reg re t.
Borne sacred  d u st whereon the dead leaves fall; 
W ho, tn  tliia  tim e for iiiem ry, can lorget 
T h e  changes th a t  the  y ear has brought to  a ll’

Kach one h a th  felt the  stroke of death  draw  near- 
H ath  wept a  bro ther, oi h a lb  m ourned a  i r ie u a -  
And each  considers,in  the waning year.
T h a t  he  him self is ne_. i t  to th e  enc;

For th e  sho rt course th e  circ ling  seasons trace 
Mav well epitomize liie s changing way.
And, in itabriefer but eeeu lfu ; race 
T h eaev ’ia l a g ts  of m ankind portray .

First-comes the Infant spring, w ith  breezes miid, 
W ith esrlv  ou d ian d  hopeful promising; 
h ik e  th e  fair youth of a del gnful child 
la th e  first flushing of the  lead e r spring.

And then  succeeds th e  fervid sum m er tim e 
Fall of hr g h t blooms, broad noons, ana  su ltry  

heat;
t i k e  th e  full trium ph of a m ortal’s prim e.
W hen the tar heights feel his ascending feet.

T hen  au tum n follows, w ith her siow decline.
W hen leaves a te  lallen, and when birds a re  fled; 
Like th e  s a l  age th a t  m ust be yours and mine 
W hen hope has lett us and sw te t youth  is dead.

And las t comes w inter, cu rta in ed  all about 
W ith  palid  snow and skies o f asheu-sras ;
Like tn a t  late hour when liie ’s spent flame burns 

out;
“ The res t is silence,’' we poor j liv e rs  sav.

—C harles Noble Gregory.

. T H E  STR A N G E S T O R Y  O P C A PT A IN  
GARNOL

"What oa earth is the captain looking 
at?”

"I don’t know.'’
"This is the second time I have seen him 

standing so, with bit eyes fixed on the 
water. What can it mean. Boulter 

"Something wrong, I fear.” replied Boul
ter. "For days I have noticed that he has 
been queer."

“Queei! I should think so,” said the first 
speaker, one James Glatton, first mate of 
tne Anrora. The Aurora was a fair-sized 
vessel, chiefly trading with the port of
H-----, in Essex, and Scotland, and was
now bound for the North with a cargo of 
wheat on board. It was night. The moon 
was shining, the sea clear, and Captain 
Garnons standing at the stern had his eyes 
fixed on the water where the moonlight 
was playing on it in the track of the vessel. 
Garnous bad been standing there some 
time, and for several minutes tne first and 
second mates had been watching him 
There was a look of terror in the man’s 
laoe. More than once be drew his band 
across bis eyes, as though he was troubled 
by some vision which he was unable to 
eom prebend.

“Do you see that—that face?” he asked, 
turning to Glatton.

"What lace!” cried Glatton.
’“That face in the water! This is the sec 

ond time I’ve seen it. There—there!” 
“Why, man alive, there is nothing in the 

water! It is only yonr fancy.”
“Fancy! It is no fancy, I tell you. I can 

•see it. There ’tis on the track of the ves
sel—so white—so ghastly ! Ah!” and with a 
ahnek he covered his face with his hands 
and hurried away.

Descending rapidly to his cabin, be went 
to a cupboard with trembling hands and 
brought out a bottle of spirits and a tumb
ler. This tumbler be half filled and tossed 
the spirits down. Then he sank upon a 
seat.

“That was Cbetwynd’s face,” he said, “I 
know it. Hannah told me I conld see it, 
u d  I have twice. Shall I see it to-mor- 
row!” And Garnons shuddered as he put 
this question to himself.

He sat drinking until sleep overcame 
him.

In the meantime the first and second 
mates were discussing the strange conduct 
of Captain Garnous on deck.

“What the denoe did he mean by saying 
there was a face in the water?” said Glat 
ten.

“He has been drinking a good deal late
ly. sad lBoolter. “I dare say that explains
it.’’

“It looks as if he were going off bis head.” 
“Yes; I shonld not wonder if be did so. 

He bas never been the same man sinoe 
Hannah Charmen refused to have him.” 

“Poor Chetwynd’s lover.”
“Yes.”
“Ah, Chetwynd was a nice chap; he and 

I were good friends. What a night it was 
when he was lost! Very different from 
ihis.” And Glatton looked round on the 
smooth bright sea and np at the sky, where 
the stars were shining. “I never knew a 
worse passage than that. It blew great
gnns as soon as we left H---- ; and off Son-
ùerland it was awfnl. Poor Chetwynd said 
to me—I can remember it well—T donbt 
whether I shall ever see Hannah again. If 
I don’t ,  and yon shonld, give her my love, 
lean  see his dark eyes now, jnst as they

Gornoosas long as she was in sight, who 
said, with an oath:

“She’s the prettiest girl I’ve see for many 
t  yeav. I wonder who she is.”

In this matter he had little difficulty in 
satisfying himself. He learned her name 
and some other particulars regarding the 
girl; and the next night, at a public house, 
made acquaintance with the father.

“New to this place, eh?” he said.
“I haven’t been stationed here many 

months,” replied Mr. Charmen.
"There won’t be much work for you to do. 

The coastguard isn’t much troubled here. 
What will yon drink?”

»I have been drinking rum, said Mr. 
Charmen.

"If you don’t object to alter it to brandv, 
I shall be glad to etand von a glase. We 
have not met before, and I like to be friendly 
when I meet a stranger.

The woman serving in the enng little bur 
smiled with surprise as she heard these re
marks of Captain Garnons, whose geuerosi 
ty bad never been conspicuous in tbe little 
port. Mr. Charmen consenting to accept 
tbe gift of bis new friend, the barmaid 
placed bis glass of spirits before him.

"Thanks, Captain Garnons,” she said, as 
the captain paid for Mr. Charmen’s glass, 
which that gentleman received with proper 
gratitude.

"And there, gi:l, there’s tixpence for 
you,” said Garnons. "You haven’t seen me 
in this port lately.”

"No, captain. Very much obliged;” and 
the girl, astonished at these two instances 
oi generosity, retired within the bar.

“I’ve been away for more than three 
months,” observed Garnons to Charmen 
"Been to Scotland. Norway and Russia; 
and have done well everywhere—always do, 
in short. That's a satisfaction.”

“And you say that is a satisfaction,” re 
plied Charm an.

“What do you think of the place?” asked 
the captain.

"It suits me. " replied tne coastguards- 
man.

“Married.’" inquired Garnons.
“Wife dead,” replied Cnarman, leisurely 

as he spoke.
“Any family?"
‘ One daughter.”
“Oh, one daughter " replied Garnons. 

Well, I’m not married," replied Garnous. 
“I don't seem to have had any time for 
such work as that; but what may happen in 
the future I don’t know. If I am not mdo, 
how old is your daughter“’

“One and twenty,” said Mr. Charman. 
“Ah!”
After that the captain did not find him

self eqnal to say anything at once very 
pertinent. These facts he bad previously 
ascertained, bat it was his object to get 
friendly with Mr. Charmen, because Mr. 
Charmen was tbe father of the pretty 
girl he had met on tbe beach; ana how 
could he do this without exhibiting some 
interest in himself and his family ? Mr. 
Charmen had accepted the brandy grate
fully, and had answered Garnons’ question, 
if not in an effusive spirit, at all events in 
a way which showed he was not indisposed 
to aooept the civilities of the captain. Of 
coarse he had heard abont Garnons, and 
was flattered by his attentions. Garnons 
spent a couple of hoars with the coast- 
guardsman, who, separating from him at 
night, asked him to call and spend an eve
ning at his hoaae.

This offer Garnons of course accepted, 
his object in his attentions to the coast
guard officer being an introdnotion to Han
nah Charmen, whom he bad now the pleas
ure of speaking to. It was a rough night 
when be wended his way to the coastgnard- 
man’s house—a low, narrow building, 
standing close to the beach—and as he 
entered the place the wind—the door hav
ing been opened by Miss Charmen—roared 
behind bim, rushed into the passage, and 
almost blew ont tbe candle which Hannah 
was holding in her hand.

‘A gnsty night, Miss Charmen,"said Gar
nons: “bat I’m used to ’em. and they don’t 
frighten me.”

He held ont his hand, which Hannah was 
rather slow to take, and then the coast
guard officer, appearing by the side of his 
daughter, invited him to enter. It was Mr. 
Garnous’ endeavor to make himself 
enial and companionable as possible, and 
is succeeded in worki lg his way into favor 

with Charmen. Hannah had no recollec 
.ion of having met him previously on the 
beach, or of the look of admiration with 
which he had then greeted her—a look of 
admiration he again repeated when they 
were all cosily seated round the coast- 
gnardsman’s fireplace. Bat Captain Gar 
none failed in obtaining her good opinion 
Her heart inwardly rebelled against him in 
spite of all his efforts, and the stories he 
narrated lor the pleasure of her father and 
himself. Hannan spoke but little. Indeed 
she was never very loquacious, and the 
presence ot Garnons made her lees so. Now, 
Garnons misinterpreted all this. He was 
vain man, and, like most men who have de
spised women all their life, fancied he had 
only to show the smallest attention to re
ceive a woman’s good will, or even a deeper 
feeling, at once. Garnons had never affected 
to make love to a woman before; indeed he 
had invariably addressed them with ae 
little civility as possible. Bat now he flab 
tered himself that he had so spoken and so 
conducted himself that Hannah Charmen 
was pleased with his person, and that she 
was silent in his company as women are 
often silent before men in whom they are 
interested.

So, when he left the C barmens, having 
smoked several cigars daring the evening, 
he felt that he was satisfied with his visit, 
that Hannah Charmen was a very pleasant 
young woman, and that he might do worse

looked. He spoke the truth; be never did | than marry her. Then he almost langhed 
i'~” rri" " ’* * ‘ ’ ’ at himself for thinking ot marriage—he,see her. The storm got terrible soon after

ward, and be never spoke to me again. He 
lost bis footing somewhere, I expect, for he 
was drowned. Poor Hannah! I shall never 
forget her angnish when we broke the news 
to her. If ever a man was loved bv a 
woman, Chetwynd was loved by Hannah 
Charmen.”

“And the worse luck for our captain, eh?” 
“Jnst so.”
“ Yon don’t think she’ll ever have him,’do 

yon?”
“Never.”
“Never is a long time.”
“I know it. Bnt Hannah will never 

marry Garnons. Indeed he has never tried 
it on since poor Chetwynd’s death. The 
girl hates him.”

‘And no wonder”’

ag o!
Robert Garnons, who had almost vowed 
that no woman should ever make a fool of 
him! If he was, however, destined to be 
made a fool ot he would give the matter 
dne consideration first; and he would see 
Hannah Charmen a good many times be
fore he decided upon patting to her the im 
portant question as to whether she was wil 
ling to be bis wife. It so happened that he 
was not jnst then very busy, and that he 
would not be for some weeks. These unoc
cupied weeks would give him ample oppor
tunities of eeeing more of her.

“Looks as if she might be a girl of spirit,” 
he thought, as he made his way homeward 

though she did not say mach. Well, if I 
ever liked a woman I should like her to 
have some spirit. If there was too much of• VI DV UIV  r p iA IU i AS vClXJ A O TV AO I W  U lU u U  U 1

No wonder, as you say. I hate Garnons, I it one conld easily break it down; and that 
and know every woman must do the I girl is handsome—very handsome!”

„ , , Bnt the Captain used a stronger word
Captain Garnous had never borne a very I and he was fond of strong words, 

good name; bnt the small esteem in which I A day or two afterward he again called 
he was held by his interiors was no barrier I on Miss Charmen, and had a chat with her. 
to his meeting with a goon deal of «occesa. I Toward the conolnsion of his visit he ob- 
Professionally he was very clever. No man I served a small photograph of Hannah stand' 
knew the coast better, and in many a try- I ingon the mantel-piece.
«•t#» Itma flavnnna h a H  » n »  I I - _______i . » T I -  . .ing time Garnons bad got his vessel safe to 
port while other captains had met with dis
aster. For this reason he was a good deal 
patronized by merchants who knew bim, 
and he conld always command a better 
priee than many of his brother captains.

“I never have to go looking for business,” 
he won Id say. “Bob Garnons is well 
known, and bis lock too. For twenty yean 
I’ve sailed abont this coast, and I’ve never

Ta that yon, Miss Charmen?” be asked, 
pointing to it.

‘Yes, Captain Garnous.”
‘May I have it?”
‘You! Why], wbat do you want it for?!! 

“I do want it. There!” said the captain 
emphatically.

“Oh. it is quite valueless,’’ answered 
Hannah.

„ l i. . , . T, - .  ‘‘Valueless, nonsense! I don’t think so.
met with an accident yet. I ’ve helped I It does not do yon instioe. These thin sa 
many a  ship off the Gnnfieet; bnt I ’ve I never do.” ®
never wanted anybody to help me." I “Excuse me,” said Hannah

Garnone was not a pleasant man to look I “Well !” 
at, with bis thick red hair, red whiskers, I “I do not think I conld spare it " And 
small gray eyes and large month. In figure I Hannah hong down her head, 
he was rather short, and be had immense | “Why?”
arms and hands—arms and hands which he I “It was taken at the request of a friend 
was accustomed to use in a very free man-1 and that is why I think I must keep it.” ’ 
ner against any one who might have dis-1 “A friend, eh? Who was it? And the 
pleased him. His sge was about forty-five. I captain eyed her sharply.

Lntil a year or two before his strange I Jnst then her father entered, and nothing 
oondnet on board the Aurora attracted tne I more was said abont the portrait; and 
notice ot the first and second mates, Gar-1 shortly afterward the captain went a wav 
nous had been accustomed to profess the I disappointed because Hannah had refused 
fiF**test indifference to womankind; and if | to give him the portrait, and enspioioos of
the name oi a lieutenant or a mate serving 
ander him was ever coupled with that of a 
pretty girl, Garnous would sneer at the 
poor fellow unmercifully. Bnt Captain 
Garnons’ dsy came at last. He fell in love, 
and the yonng woman to whom be ofiered 
marriage wss quite indifferent to him.

Hannah Charmen — for this was her 
name—was a  very pretty girl; indeed.it 
might with trnth be said that she was a 
Tesy handsome one. Her lather, who held 
gome subordinate position in the coast
guard service, resided in the port of H

the person a t whose request the portrait 
had been taken. He bad been careful to 
ascertain th at she had no sweetheart; at all 
events no one in the place had ever heard 
of her having one. Conld it then be pos
sible that she shonld have one, and that she 
had refused to give him the portrait be
cause it b ad been taken at her lover's re
quest? Then the consideration he had de
termined to  give to the matter before ask
ing Hannah to become his wife seemed 
dangerous. Why should he not speak at 
once, or a t  all events on an earlier day?■ wku aervivo, .a .un uw*---- , . uuue, or a i  au events on an earner day i

which might be called the home of Captain The man was in love with her, madly in 
Gnraoas; bnt be bad not been stationed I love with her. In this Garnons was as des
thete long. One snnny autumn day, Gar- | perate as he was in most things. When he 
none, jost returned from a voyage to the I called npo n Hannah again he noticed that 
north, met Hannah Charmen on the beach, I the portra it had been removed. He said 
looked a t her, first rudely, then sought to I nothing abont it; bnt his resolntion to 
improve his glance into one of admiration. | speak dee pened, and as he went away he 
The gir 1 did not bead him, but went on ber I said:
way by the side of the water, watched by I “When I call again I shall have some

thing to say to yon, Mias Charmen—some
thing a little ont of the common.’’

Hannah turned very pale as ehe heard 
this, for she guessed the man’s meaning 
easily enough.

Three days afterward Garnons called 
again.

“Here I am, Miss Charmen,” he said, en
tering. “I hope yon haven't forgotten what 
I last said to you. eh?”

“No, Captain Garnons,” answered Han
nah.

“I dare say yon wondered what it was?” 
To this Hannah made no answer.
“Well, I won’t beat abont the bash,” the 

captain went on. “Yon may as well un- 
deistand me without farther ado. I once 
aaid I should never marry; and ae for loving 
a woman, I didn’t think it possible that I 
conld do so. Times have altered since then; 
bnt now there is only one woman I could 
love, and cbntentedly marry; that's yon. 
The first time 1 saw yon on the beaoh I was 
struck by your look; ! liked your dark face, 
dark eyes, and black hair! Yon were some
thing like the women I’ve seen in Spain, 
l’on looked to have some spirit, too; and I 
like a spirit. Then I came here and saw 
yon again. But I couldn't quite make np 
my mind to speak at once—not that I’m 
shy, bnt it was so strange ior me to be in 
love; I couldn’t make it out. There. I’ve 
spoken now; and I want to know whether 
yon ate willing to be my wife.

There was, indeed, nothing that Hannah 
was more unwilling to do. Her dark face 
quivered; she did not speak at once. She 
disliked the man; and what is more, she 
rather feared him.

"Captain Garnous,” she replied quietly, 
“I am sorry to eay that I can not be your 
wife ”

“No! Why?” cried the captain almost 
angrily.

"Oh, for the best of reasons,” she replied, 
with some spirit, being irritated bv his 
manner—“because I do not love yon.” 

“Then I suppose there is somebody else 
yon do love?”

Hannah did not speak.
“Come, Miss Charman. be honest with me. 

I like plain dealing.”
“You hr.ve no right to ask me," said Han

nah. in an embarrass^*! way.
“I can see well enough there is someone, 

but I suppose it is no use asking his name.” 
Hannah tried to laugh, and shook her 

head.
Garnous walked to tbe widow, and stood 

there for some minutes looking at the sea, 
whose spray was dashing against it. Then 
he turned around quickly on Hannah.

“I'm a fool for speaking to you again on the 
matter. Bat I don’t like to be beaten—and 
deceived. Do yon mean to say that 1 mast 
take tbe answer yon have jnst given me? 
Remember, I’m well off. I’ve been lncky 
all my life. I can give yon a good house— 
make a lady of yon, in short. Yon can’t 
look lightly on these things.”

“I am much obliged to yon Captain Gar
nons; bat I must deoline the offer yon have 
made me.”

“Very well !” And with this, and with 
heavy frown on his face, the captain left 
the room. Buttoning np his rongh sailor’s 
ooat when he got ontside, he walked rapidly 
onward through a driving rain and the 
spray which the big waves threw np into 
tbe air. He walked on, vith his head down 
mattering curses on the girl who had re- 
fnsed to marry him. On ne went, past the 
little town, along the beach nntil he was 
nearly two miles away from it. Then he 
stopped suddenly, glanced around on the 
angry eea. and turned back, oailing himself 
a fool for being so pat oat bv a pretty wo
man. It was clear to him that Hann»b Char 
men had a lover. On tin following day 
Captain Garnous discovered who this lover 
was.

Daring the night the weather changed, 
the storm ceased. Soon after daybreak the 
clonds broke. By nine the snn shone 
brightly, the sands were fast drying, and 
the now incoming tide stole np them with 
only a pleasant marmnr.

Business took Garnons to the beach abont 
ten o'clook, and as he was abont to leave 
he oanght eight of Hannah walking in its 
direction. She was soon joined by a yonng 
man, and both disappeared behind a barge 
which was lying there for repairs. The 
yonng man Garnons knew very well. He 
had made more than one voyage with the 
captain and had arranged to make another.

“So it's yonng Chetwynd, is it?” thought 
Garnons savagely, as be slowly made his 
way over the sands to the barge, screened 
behind which Hannah and her lover—for 
this young man was her lover—were stand
ing.

“I have something to tell yon Harry,” 
said Hannah to her companionin the hear
ing of the captain. “Mr. Garnons asked me 
yesterday to be his wife, and of coarse I 
declined.”

“Didyon, Hannah?" answered the yonng 
man, as he took her hand and looked into 
her eyes.

“He was almoBt rude," the girl went on, 
“aBd though I have some spirit, he nearly 
frightened me. He is a horrible man. How 
I wish yon were not going to sail with him 
again, Harry!’’

“I can’t get away from my bargain now, 
Hannah; bnt, as yon say, he is a horrible 
man. All his people hate him; bnt he is a 
capital sailor; not a better one leaves this 
port.”

“How long before yon sail again?”
“It will be some weeks first, I believe. 

Garnons does not appear anxious to get a 
new cargo. I expected be wanted to stay 
here, and make love to yon.”

“ Then he has been disappointed,” laughed 
Hannah—a langh which smote discordantly 
on the ears of the captain, who had not lost 
a word, and who, it may be supposed, ap-

Sreciated tbe esteem in which be was held 
y yonng Chetwynd, and by the woman 

whom only a few boars ago he had asked 
to be his wife. “O Harry,” she went on.

it is so sad for me when yon are at sea. I 
lie awake at nights thinking of you by the 
hour together; and when it is stormy 1 can 
not tell you how heavy my heart is. I 
sometimes wish yon were not a sailor.”

My lot is cast, Hannah, and I can’t very 
well alter it now,” answered Chetwynd, in 
a rather sad voice.

“And I wish yon served any one rather 
than Garnons, for I know he is a bad man.”

“I don’t suppose he will harm me.”
“He was very anxious to know whether I 

was engaged, and who I was engaged to,” 
said Hannah; “ bnt I would not tell him.” 

‘And I dare say that irritated him.”
‘Yes, Harry; I could see it did. tint I 

did not thick I was bound to speak—at 
least to him. I dare eay he will hear of it 
before long. The wonder is that it has not 
got ont before, for everything seems to get 
ont in this place.”

Harry langhed, and said that it was so. 
Garnons still contrived to listen, bnt what 
be farther heard pleased him as little as 
that which had already reached his ears. 
Creeping quietly round the stem of the ves
sel, he managed to catch eight of the two 
lovers, and conld observe their faces. 
Hannah looked more beautiful than ever as 
she raised her countenance to Harry Chet
wynd’s, whose arm was aronnd her waist, 
and who was speaking to her as a lover 
speaks to his betrothed. Nothing farther 
was said of Garnons by either of them. He 
was evidently dismissed, as a most unpleas
ant subject, from their thoughts; and the 
captain guessed that it was so. To know 
that he had no hope of winning Hannah, to 
know that she loved another with all her 
heart, made him suffer pangs of disappoint
ment and rage snch as he had never experi
enced before. As Garnons had been mad 
with love, ao he was mad with jealousy. It 
became necessary to put a strong curb on 
himself, or he would have rushed out and 

rack Harry to the ground.
Chetwynd and Hannah had been en

gaged some time, having previously met at 
another port, where her father was em
ployed in the coastguard service. Chet
wynd had not thought it necessary to 
speak of his engagement to his mates; and 
Hannah, being little given to talk, had also 
been silent on the matter. In the place 
where she was now living with her father 
she had been bnt a short time, and had 
not, therefore, made many intimacies.
Hence the ignorance that reigned in II-----
as to the beantiiul daughter of the subor
dinate coastguard officer being engaged to 
yonng Chetwynd, and the blindness which 
existed in Garnons’ mind, even after his 
having made inquiries about Hannah. 
Chetwynd was a frank, excellent-hearted 
yonng fellow, and waB loved by Hannah as 
such men deserve to be loved; and to Han
nah. Chetwynd was equally true.

When Garnons had stared and listened 
I he thought long enough, he walked 

away, taking a zigzag path among the 
boats that lay abont the shore, to prevent 
himself from being observed.

“I’ll soon pnt a stop to their game for a

while,” he thought, with an ugly untie. 
“ I’ll get a cargo on board and start for the 
North before tbe end of next week. And 
yon can’t get away from yonr engagement, 
Master Chetwynd!”

Garnous bad no diffionlty in proonring a 
large oargo of corn, and making arrange
ments for starting. He had counted upon 
having a holiday, and spending a good deal 
of it in Hannah’s society. All this antici

fiation he readily abandoned, being savage- 
y gratified that her lover’s holiday would 
be shortened too.

“We start for tbe North next Thursday,” 
he said to Chetwynd a couple of days after 
ward. “So look alive and be ready.”

“Next Thursday?”
“Yea”
And Harry’s heart sank, and so did Han

nah’s when she heard of this unexpected 
arrangement.

The Anrora sailed on the appointed day. 
The clonds were leaden and the sea heavy 
as ehe left the port, with the tearfnl eyes of 
Hannah fixed upon her nniil she roimded 
the point and passed out of sight.

The weather continued to be bad through 
out the voyage, till it culminated in a tear
ful storm. With all Garnons’ experience, 
he had never encountered snch a one.

It was in this storm that Harry Chetwynd 
was mysteriously lost.

Cariions and he had been fairly friendly 
during the voyage, oat it was known to the 
crew that the captain had been refused by 
Hannah Charmen, and that Chetwvnd was 
engaged to be married to her. Until the 
night of this fearful storm the captain had 
never mentioned her name to Chetwynd 
With the wind howling around them, and 
the waved rolling mountains high, he said, 
in a strange voice:

“It this sort of thing continues, I don’t 
think vou ran much chance ot seeing Han
nah Cuarmen again.”

“It I am lost, captain, my last prayer 
will be for her,” poor Harry said, almost 
solemnly.

In less than half an hour there was a cry 
of “Where’s Chetwynd ? where's Chet 
wynd?” the sailors scanning each other’s 
faces eagerly on tbe wet dark deck, lor 
Harry was "missing, and was never seen 
again.

When the Aurora returned to II- 
Glatton had to discharge the painful duty 
of informing Hannah Cbarmen of the sad 
fate her lover had encountered. The Aurora 
reached the port in the morning, and in the 
afternoon Glatton made his way to Char- 
men’s house. He found Hannah at home, 
and her lace fell the moment she saw him. 

“ Where's Harry?” she asked quickly. 
“Mi-;s Hannah !” began Glatton, with dif

ficulty.
“Don't—don’t say he's dead!” she cried, 

in a tone ot angnish. “It will break my 
heart. We loved each other so. Don’c say 
he is dead! Anything but that—anything 
bnt that!”

“Mies Hannah!" began poor Glatton again. 
The girl put her hands to her head and 

turned her frightened eyes toward her 
visitor.

“It is no use deceiving yon,” he replied. 
“It is a sad task I have before me; but poor 
Harry Chetwynd is drowned!”

The girl fell back in a chair as if she had 
been shot.

Glatton stood by listening to her mean
ing, bat anable to suggest any means of 
affording her relief. By degrees she par
tially recovored, her eyes opened, she 
moved in the chair.

“Tell me what there is to tell," she said, 
in a low voice.

Then Glatton, as kindly as he conld, told 
Hannah the story. As he was telling her 
she did not say a word, and at the end she 
only give a heavy sigh.

“We've lost a good mate,” said Glatton. 
“I never knew a better, bonester, or truer 
lad. We ail loved bim—all except—the 
captain.”

“Garnons, you mean," said Hannah.
“Yes; but that doesn't matter," Glatton 

went on. “Good men ioved him, if that is 
any comfort to you. Mi» Charmen. Let us 
hope he is better off."

“There's Garnous now!" cried Hannah. 
“Look! At the window!"

Sure enough, there stood the captain with 
his evil face at the window, and be bad 
been there while Glatton was telling Han
nah bis sad story, bis countenance lighting 
np with a smile as some words of the nar
rative reached him.

So you’ve told Miss Charmen. have 
yon?" said Garnons, strolling in, the next 
moment. “I am very sorry, miss,” he 
added: “but accidents will happen to sea
faring folk. At best we have but a rough 
life."

Yon are not sorry—you are glad'" ex
claimed Hannah fiercely! “I can read it in 
yonr face. Yon don't deceive me. Yon have 
come here to see my misery. Well, my heart 
is broken—yon may know'that if it is any 
satisfaction to you. Oh! Ilarrj, Harry!” 
and with this cry she back in her chair 
again.

1 don't think I would have come, cap 
tain." suggested Glatton.

“Why not?" asked Garnons, fiercely. “ If 
she has treated me uncivilly I don't care 
And she's quite right when she says that 
I’m glad, for I am glad. D'ye hear?” he 
cried, addressing Hannah—“1 am glad. 
For yon won’t marry him now. He’s at the 
bottom of the eea, and there he’ll keep for
ever.”

Saying this, and scowling at the girl, 
Garnous turned and left the room.

The next day the news in the little port 
was that Miss Charmen was dangerously ill 
of fever. On the following the news was 
worse, for the fever had seized her brain, 
and it was doubtful whether she would re
cover. The inhabitants of the place, having 
heard ot the sad fate of her lover, were fall 
of pity for her, and the queries about her 
were frequent. Garnous walked about in a 
moody way, and was seen to drink a good 
deal. Without making any inquiries re
garding her condition, he managed to ascer
tain how it fared with her. When he heard 
she was ont ot danger it is impossible to 
say whether he was glad or sorry, lor he 
showed no emotion whatever.

Six weeks after her attack, on a certain 
morning when he was strolling, or rather 
slouching, abont the beaoh, he felt a touch 
upon his arm, and, turning, saw Hannah at 
his side. Garnous started—as he might 
well do—at her pale worn face, sunken 
eyes, and thin hair, for little of her beauty 
remained.

“Don’t yon know me?” she asked, in al
most a whisper.

“Oh, yes, I know you! ’he answered, with 
a tremor in his frame.

“I’ve come to tell yon what is in my 
mind, and tbe dream I've had. I had 
straDge fancies in my illness; bnt this was 
something more than a fancy. Captain 
Garnons, you murdered Harry Chetwynd!"

The lips of tbe captain turned deadly 
white, and he shook in every limb.

You murdered Harry Chetwynd!” Han
nah repeated. “Don't deny it; it was re
vealed to me in a dream. Such a dream! I 
saw his pale face in the water; and, as his 
eyes turned to me, I heard his voice saying 
distinctly: ‘Garnons pushed me overboard 
one night in a storm. He is my mnrderer.’
I heard no more; bnt I  still saw hia sad 
pale face in the water. I think I must have 
seen it lor hours—so white, so still, sc 
awfnl! At last I woke, then I fell asleep 
again, and again I saw the face, and 
again I heard the same words. A third 
time I fell asleep, and a third time I saw 
tbe faoe and heard those words. Captain 
Garnons, you murdered Harry Chetwynd!” 

“Girl, yon are mad!” said Garnons.
“ Mad! I am not mad yet, but shall be 

one day, tor my heart is broken, and the 
broken hearted often go mad. I have read 
that it is so in books. Listen. I pray that 
yon my see the face ae I saw it, cold and 
pale in tbe water; that yon may see it in 
calm and storm, and that it may hannt yon, 
as it haunted me, nntil yon—like myself go 
mad!”

“Cnrse yon, girl!” cried Garnons, trem
bling again. “You ought to be looked np.” 

“And yon will see it,” said Hannah calm
ly; “only it will be more terrible to yon 
than it was to me. Poor Harry! Though 
he is dead he will be avenged. Sometimes, 
when yon least expect it, yon will see his 
face; and when yon do yon may know that 
death is not a long way off.’’

Then Hannah glided qnickly over the 
eands, leaving Garnons standing awestruck 
at her words. Like most sailors, he waB 
superstitions, and this vision of a dead face 
in the water appalled him. Before leaving 
the shore, Hannah turned and cried back 
to him:

“ You’ll see it! You’ll see it!’’
With an oath be shook his arm at her, 

and then, gathering himself together, har
ried away.

The charge which Hannah had brought 
against him was true. He was the murderer

of Harry Chetwynd. Taking 
the dark stormy night, Garnons had man 
aged to thrust him overboard. a n d  the pow 
fellow’s cry of horror bed b e e n  drowns« 
in the wild roar of tbe winds and the waves

A horrible fear took posseesion of Gar 
noos after beariog the girl’s strange words, 
and by way of soothing himself be began to 
drink more than he had ever drank before. 
His oondnet was remarked upon. Hitherto 
he had not been an unsteady man, but 
even snoh a fair reputation as had olnng to 
bim was his no looger.

For a time be was under a strong impres
sion that he would see tbe faoe of poor 
Chetwynd; but months ran on before the 
dreaded thing appeared. It oame at last. 
On one bright night in the track of the ves
sel there was tbe face, pale, dreadful, bnt 
oh, so peaoefnl, so terribly peaceful ! r  or 
a while the sight fascinated him; then »t 
became intolerable, and he rushed away to 
bis cabin and drank. The next night it ap
peared again. This was the occasion when 
Glatton and Bon ter had been struck by his 
strange oondnet.

And now he saw the face constantly. In 
the cold gray dawn there it was, pale and 
peaceful, with the waves rippling over it. 
At noon, when the sunshine was pouring 
down. Garnons' horrified gaze would be 
fixed on the spot where it appeared in the 
water. Ac night—whether the night was 
peaoefnl or stormy—the face followed in 
the wake of the ship, a vision of terror.

“That faoe—that curs id fact!” Garnous 
would cry, and then rush away to his cabin,

“The captain mast be going mad,” Glat 
ton said more than once to Boulter.

“It looks like it. I don’t wonder, for he 
is never sober.”

And now ill luck followed Garnons. More 
than once the Aurora ran aground on some 
dangerous sands lying oa the east coast, 
and was nearly wrecked. Twice he had to 
throw ont more than bait of his cargo. The 
Anrora got a bad name, and Garnous repu
tation suffered. Merchants were chary of 
employing him.

“It is all owing to that horrible face,” he 
said. “ I never met with ill fortnne before. 
I wish I had never seen Chetwynd or the 
girl Charmen, for they have worked all this 
mischief.”

Then tbe captain made an effort to sober 
himself, and was partially successful; the 
result of this being that he did not see tbe 
lace so frequently. But it was beyond bim 
to alter his habit completely. Moreover, he 
was possessed with tbe idea that on some 
day or night be would see the face again, 
and under the apprehension of this he was 
driven to drink onoe more.

One day, upon coming into port at II-----,
after a voyage to Scotland—a voyage when, 
to bis great satisfaction, his fancy had 
played him no tricks, and no terrible face 
bad been seen in the wake of tbe vessel—he 
was told that Hannah Charmen’a mind had 
given wav. and that it waa uncertain 
whether she would live many weeks. He 
listened and shuddered. It was seme 
months now since be had aeen or heard 
anything of her. In hia anxiety to leave 
the port again as soon as possible, be made 
speedy arrangements tor shipping a oargo 
of corn for the North. It was a large one, 
and the merchant who employed him said:

“Now, Garnons, this is tbe last time I 
will ever engage yon if yon should meet 
with ill-lack. Bat I'll give yon this one 
ebanoe, and hope yonr good fortune will re
turn.”

These words sank into GarnoaB’ heart. 
“My ill-lack is all owing to that face," he 
thought. “Well, it is some time since I 
have seen it, and mayhap I never shall 
again, for my nerves are stronger—a good 
deal stronger."

They were weak enough, however, to be 
shaken when he beard a tew minâtes after
ward tbe voice of Hannah behind him.

“Yon have soen Harry Cbetwynd’s face 
often, havn’t yon, Captain Garnons?” Thin, 
worn, her clothes clinging abont her, and 
the look of a mad woman in her eyes—this 
was Hannah Chramen now. “I am dying,” 
she said, “and I knew that I shonld die. 
In another world I shall meet Harry Chet
wynd, and it will not be long first. And 
how often have yon seen his faoe? Many 
times? Yes, I am sure yon have, as I saw 
it in my dream; bat yon won’t see it manv 
times more: for you, like me—are dying.'” ' 

“Dying!” cried the man, aghast.
“Yes—dying. I am mad, bat I know 

enongh to see when a man is dying, and 
you are: I can see it in your eyes, yonr 
bands—I can see it in every feature. Father 
told me yon were drinking yourself to 
death, but I did not want him to tell me 
that. After this I shall never meet yon 
again; but when I die I will tell Harry, in 
another world, to hannt yon nr til yon 
come, too, and there we will torment yon 
forever. '

And then the poor mad creature walked 
quietly away, leaving Garnons cold with 
a greater terror than had ever shaken him 
yet.

Almost the last thing that Garnons heard 
before he set sail was that Hannah was 
dead. The tortured mind had worn ont 
her frail body, and Harry Chetwynd’s 
broken-hearted lover was at peace.

Her death, coupled with bis natural su
perstitious fears, made Gernous apprehen
sive of again seeing Chetwynd’s white face 
in the wake of the vessel, and the more to 
depress him was the recollection of the 
words spoken to him by the merchant 
abont not employing him for the futnre if 
he met with any farther misfortnne. Re-

Seated ill-luck with his vessel had also made 
im lose a good deal of money, and this was 

a source of annoyanoe to him. After a 
short effort at sobriety, Garnons returned 
to his old habits, and the crew conld often 
see that the captain had been drinking.

One night, when he was almost mad with 
drink, Bonlter, Glatton and he were at the 
stern of the vessel. The weather had been 
nasty all day; there was a gale rising; be
fore midnight it threatened to be a storm, 
for thunder was occasionally heard, and the 
dark horizen gleamed now and then with 
lightning.

“What is it, captain?” asked Glatton, as 
be noticed that Garnons was standing with 
his eyes fixed on the water at the stern of 
the vessel.

"That face again !” he cried in terror. 
“And what is more, it is the face of a live 
man ! Harry Chetwynd is not dead—here 
be is ! I shall have no lock so long as he 
follows this vessel. It always means evil 
when I see bim, and we have valuable 
cargo on board, and are near the Bart 
Sands. This shall not be lost if I can pre
vent it—I’ll drown the fellow first”— 

“Captain, yon are mad!” said Glatton, 
seizing Garnous as he made a rash forward, 
his eyes feverish with insanity.

“Mad!” cried Garnons—“not I! I tell you 
I can see his face as clearly as I ever saw it 
in my life, and it is the faoe of a live man. 
I ’ve seen it scores of times before, bat I 
won’t be haunted by it again. There ’tie! 
there ’tie! only two yards from the vessel!” 
And he drew a knife from his pocket and 
opened it. “You've brought me ill fortnne 
enough,” he cried, as Glatton and Bonlter 
seized him by the shoulders. “Let me go, I 
say—let me go!”

And with a wild maniacal cry be broke 
from their arms and jumped on the bul
warks; then, springing toward the place 
where, in his diseased fancy, he saw the 
face of Harry Chetwynd, Captain Garnons, 
shrieking loader than the storm, and loader 
and more frightfully than Harry Chetwynd 
when he was cruelly drowned, sank into 
the angry sea, and so perished.—Tintleg'e 
Magazine.

S H O R E .

I watched tbe jpoManwr w ^ h e e  Ihat rife  
From th e  »«giw nl^oids of good eigar.

And dreams o f the Cuban lale that Ue#
Embraced by tbe eea afar, . .

Where the palm trees c sst  tbelr shadows l'’®* 
Heath th e eloodlese blue of the tropie skies,

Ann tbe Creole senoritas throng 
To gladden the even with their starry eyes.

I dreamed of a damsel w ho.e orbs of i* t  
Once fettered my heart with their m ystic power. 

And woke a passion that lingers yet.
As I t it  ftod »moke In tbe tw ilight boor.

Ah. me? bow often m idst orange grojree 
We wandered abroad in that rernal land,

Cnt • paths whrre selfish Cupid roves.
With the perfumed blossoms oa either hand.

■Twee there her fingers eo deftly firm ed ,

With tbe fire ita pawion would not see. 

^ l l Ä Ä l r h  g lob e, of gold, 

^ n h S ? s t u n u y l e m “ ?fe.°m «.ifoid.

Amt then I sought fa;r Inez again,
Resolved to  tell h er th e  sto ry  of love,

I sought from seven of eve till ten.
Like a  lone, dteconso'ate turtledove;

W A D E  H A M P T O N ’S  C K C S A D E .

j j o w  T h e y  T a lk  l a  S o u th  C a ro l in a .
“General” M. W. Gary, a Confederate 

brigadier, a few days «nee dehvered a 
speech at Aiken. South Carolina, in which 
the lollowing advice to the Southern people

W”And6now let me teli you what to do on 
election day. Go in masses, armed, and try 
and force the negroes to vote our ticket. 
If they don’t do it, shoot toem down and 
cnt off their ears, and I warrant yon this 
will teach them a lesson; and even it we are 
not elected, we will go to Columbia in force, 
and if not allowed to take ourseats, we will 
surround the State House and tear it down, 
and show them we will rule Wbat say you, 
meD; can’t w« do il? ’ [Luud crics of 1 0 s, 
d—n it, yes.’’] . , .

The speech was reported verbatim, and 
published in tbe papers at the time. But 
certain of the Democratic leaders, fearing 
that the “General” was purt.ng it rather 
too strongly, wrote to him, advising that he 
prepare a card, in which to tone down his 
tire-eating utterances. Obedient to their 
dictates, he has published in the Augusta 
Chronicle and Sentinel a version of the 
spotctiy waicb »imply confirms what had 
a lre a d y  been published, and adds some im
portant particulars not before made public.

The “General” first states that he de
livered his speech off-hand, and can not, 
therefore, give the exact form of what be 
did say; bn he remembers that he advised 
the “shooting ot the Ridicals,” and sug
gested that in the bntohery the following 
order be observed: “First, Chamberlain, 
Elliott, Patterson, and such other corropt 
carpet-bag scalawags, and lastly, the black 
leaders.” He further states that he told 
his hearers “that if the Radicals went 
armed to the election precinct, to go armed 
also, and if the Radicals attempted to force 
the Democrats from the ballot box, as they 
had done on previons elections, to nse suf
ficient force to remove them oat of the 
way, and if it became necessary, in order 
to remove them, to shoot, to do so, rather 
than be prevented from casting their votes 
for Tilden and Hendricks and Hampton 
and Simpson.”

He closes his card with the advice that 
they do not submit to the decision of the 
ballot box, bnt go np to the capital of the 
State and ine'st npon taking their seats in 
the Legislature, etc., even though defeated.

The great vaine of this card lies in the 
fact that we now have, over the “General’s” 
own signature, and indorsed by the pape: 
ot the South, the policy which he is adv 
eating in his speeches. The speech as first 
published and the version which the “Gen
eral” has hatched np are nearly enongh 
alike to show the correctness of the 
former. There can be no longer any donbt 
bnt that the most strenuous efforts are 
being made to arouse the old pro-slavery 
and Confederate passions of the people, 
and through race-hatred, intimidation 
and force to obliterate the Republican 
majority in the State. This is shown by 
the utterances of Gary and others in differ
ent parts of the State. In a speech which 
he delivered at Anderson a few weeks 
sinoe, be said, according to the report of 
the Louisville Courier-Journal: “The peo
ple of this State have resolved to follow 
tbe example of their twelve sisters. The 
galaxy of the South will not be complete 
until this State takes her place in this 
splendid cl aster.”

This is the determination of tbe rebel 
Democratic leaders, encouraged and 
claqned on by the Democrats of the North 
A solid South is the only hope of the Con
federate Democracy. South Carolina is 
one ot tbe States which has a large Repub
lican majority when honest voting is per
mitted.—Cleccland Leader.
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Death of Coloael P. B. Fouke,
It becomes onr painful dnty to record the 

death of Colonel P. B. Fonke, who died 
yesterday afternoon at half-past four 
o’clock, of softening of the brain, a t the 
residence of Dr. Van Camp, on Capitol Hill. 
Colonel Fonke was born in Illinois in Jan
uary, 1819. For many years he resided in 
Brierville, where he practiced law. He 
served three terms in Congress, represent
ing the eighth district of Illinois. At the 
breaking ont of the war he entered the 
army as colonel of the Thirtieth Illinois 
Regiment, and served with General Grant 
in the battles of Belmont and Fort Donel- 
son. After the war be resided at New Or
leans for several years. For the last two 
years he has been living in this oitv, prac
ticing bis profession.— Washington National 
^Republican.

Lavater says “ that yon never know a 
man until you have divided an inheritance 
with him.” I would also eay that yon never 
know a man until yon have got into a 
scrape with him, and can see whether he is 
willing to take bis fair share of the blame. 
Men are hardly ever so ungenerous as when 
they have been colleagues in some affair 
whioh has turned out to bs unfortunate.— 
Sir Arthur Helps.

Inebriety In America.
The American Association tor the cure of 

inebiates held its seventh annnal meeting 
at the hall of the College of Physioians 
September 96. Dr. George M. Beard, of 
New York, read a paper on “The Canses of 
the Inorease of Inebriety in Amerioa,'’ 
whioh is given in abstract below:

The habit of drinking to intoxication was 
defined as partly a vice and partly a 
disease. Tne inebriate is one who drinks to 
excess against his will, and in spite oi reso
lutions to the contrary, and when there are 
no external temptations to do so. Inebriety 
resembles other nervous diseases in its 
hereditary charaeter, and in its periodioity. 
It rnns in families, and in many cases the 
attacks come on like attacks of neuralgia, 
at mathematically regular intervals. Daring 
these intervals the inebriate is perfectly 
seit controlled, and may not be tempted by 
the presence of stimulants. The inebriate 
desires to recover as mnch as the neuralgic 
sufferer. The commonly accepted cause of 
the increase of inebriety in Amerioa is the 
increase ot intemperance; but this is a great 
error. For fifty years the better classes 
have been growing more and more tem
perate. There never was at time in the 
history ot civilization when there was so 
little excessive drinking m proportion to 
the population as now.

The fundamental proposition of the 
speaker was that inebriety was increasing, 
because the higher classes—tbe brain-work
ing classes—were becoming more sensitive 
and nervous. We can not bear alcohol as 
onr fathers conld. "hat ftinctorial nervous 
disease and nervons sensitiveness on whioh 
inebriety depends has been on the increase 
for many years in all the great centres of 
civilization, bnt especially in Amerioa. 
This is proved by four methods of investi
gation:

1. By comparing iDe higher and lower 
classes of the present day. The majority 
of the cases of drunkenness (whioh is a vice 
and may be cored) are among the lower or
ders—the abjectly poor and ignorant. The 
majority of the oases of inebriety are among 
those men and women who are more or leas 
cultivated. In both classes, however, the 
vice may lead to the disease. It is found 
by observation that not only inebriety, bnt 
all allied nervons states, are incomparably 
less frequent among the literary, profes
sional and business classes than among 
those wJbo live by mannel labor. Hav 
fever, for example, is unknown in the ten- 
ement-honse popnlation of New York.

2. By a comparison of the present time 
with a quarter or half oentnry ago. There 
is pretty general agreement among good 
observers that onr fathers did not suffer as 
we do from a variety of nervons symptoms. 
We are more susceptible to drags, to tea 
and coffee and tobaooo, as well as to aloo- 
hoi when unadulterated.

3. By a comparison ol the present time 
with the middle ages and the few centuries 
preceding the nineteenth century. The 
mediæval epidemics of hysterics and St. 
Vitas’ dance were psychical not physical, 
the result of superstitions and untrained 
minds acting on strong bodies, and not of 
nervons exhaustion. That form of trouble 
vet survives in the so-called “servant girl 
hysteria.”  ̂ Insanity as well as inebriety 
has certainly increased since that time, 
making all allowance for deficient observa
tion of those ages and the more extended 
philanthropy of the present. They have 
increased daring the past fifteen years, and 
ont of proportion to the inorease ol popu
lation.

4. By comparing the nervons status of 
woman with that m past time. The child 
bearing and child rearing capacity has 
diminished. Female inebriety, though not 
so abondant as reports would have os be
lieve, is yet not nnfreqnent both in England
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in the greatest harmony, tt ' 
ot satisfaction that they 
and each day strengths 
they are in a spirit of 
dial good will. On the 
Jannary of this year of 
Mixed Commission, created 
bv the convention of the 
1868. numerous claims 
which on account of thed:~ 
commissioners were retni: 
for his decision. As the t 
the latter wan relatively s'* 
pensable to agree to a pr 
was adjusted in April and 
next November. Altb 
possible to koow the fall ; 
sions of the commission 
can be stated that of the 
(550,000,000 claimed of 
dredth part will not be ; 
pleasing to be able to ma 
that onr modest represent 
position at Philadelphia hss ’ 
predated, surpassing what 
expected, owing to the d*1 
situation. If Mexico has 
Exposition all that we might' 
nor. that which ander o. ” 
stances conld have been seat, : 
have been presented in it a f 
dences of onr social adv 
industry and of onr valuable 
ducts, thus stimulating the. 
ment of onr export com? 
culture and of onr national1 
inability to state on this 
sion, as in former epochs, that 
su red throughout the whole 
republic, is to be regretted, 
some consolation for so gnats 
fonnd in being able to 
that all guarantees have ban 
that the most absolnts 
existed, in every sense, v 
and that the repressive laws, : 
ing the dangers of the sit 
not been practically applied, 
very rare cases, and with fall jai 
disastrous conséquences of civil w 
for society, the toroes of which 
pletoly enervated, and so inj. 
public administration, whose 
resources, at all times ' "
minished in a great measure 
tnrbance of order, at the same " 
necessities are multiplied, an  
plored. The financial question 1 
times been one ot those which ‘ 
rions ly occupied the attention« 
ministration. Although it was 
being resolved in former yean, î 
of administrative measures, i 
aid of Congress, a positive adv 
to the important object of : 
expensee of the administration, : 
tbe receipts and disbursement 
secured. These hopes have 
poned by the rebellion, 
the accomplishment of 
improvements. Nevertheless, ! 
the executive to preserve soi 
public utility, and to continue i 
sible others, are well known. Ths" 
lines that extend over the terri? 
republic and which are as osefnl ? 
ministrative service as necessary, 
meroe and all social relations. ' 
ander oonstant repair in some 
completely replaced in others, 
times of trial for the Mexican 
when the qualities of her sons are 
Acknowledgment is dne to the ' 
pline and civio virtues of the 
with abnegation and patriotism, 
with the discomforts of tbo sees: 
times without the neoessary el 
loyally complied with its dnty, lie 
the banner of onr republican 
and making a true religion of 
which all of ns owe to the 
has been seconded in this 
by the corps of the rural puli« 
constancy, activity and valor md 
able. Our revenae cutters, alth 
sufficient on account of their limit! 
ber, have commenced to render r 
service. Small, indeed, is the suin' 
in them, considering tbe frequent 
rions damages that revolts usually 
some of onr ports, and which th~ 
have contributed to prevent; ha ' 
also employed in the trauepo 
troops and elements of war, as w 
several military operations, which ' 
co-operation have been crowned 
cess. The present rebellion it the 
has been combated and conquered ' 
years. The foreign intervention 
been defeated ana the repubho 
onr institutions remain assured, 
the principles established with them.^ 
then the cause of the disturbers 
simply that of satisfying personal : 
at times withont mask, and a te ' 
goised in the garments of the co" 
they have been for eight yai 
to destroy it, breaking every 
trampling npon all legitimate in« 
perpetrating offenses that can ns 
tided in the eyes of the civilized - 
even by the necessities of the 
toLately the nation that loves 
tions she has created, and that
them to assure her fmnre, will 
to preserve them without a 
)resent rebellion has been sn 
latted—it being impossible to d~ 

mination—by the general good 
of the people, who condemn it. 
tive being guided by these sen«— 
relying on the co-operution of all u 
ioans, will oontinne to make every, 
insure a  solid and permanent pet 
very satisfactory that you again i 
zen Deputies and Senators, lor f" 
of resolving npon, with yonr pi
and enlightened legislation, w_
be neoessary for the welfare and j 
of the republic.

The eleganoe of the style and _ 
the periods make the chief ionpres 
the hearers. Give them bat i 
round and harmonious, in a sp 
they will retain and repeat, r~ 
go home as well satisfied as p 
opera, hamming all the way one 
familiar tunes that have struck t* 
and were easily oanght. Most pe 
ears, but few have jndgment; ti- 
ears, and, depend upon it, yon wi 
their judgments, snch as they are. 
ter field.


