o

Pew Oricans Bepublican.

NEW QRLEANS, NOVAMBER l‘.vl-'.

DOWN STREAM.
1 stood by the brooklet flawing
ight merrily on to the ses
And out of the breoklet flowing.
A young face smiled to mo.
Again, when the stream had wilenad,
1 bant from the flow'ry shore;
‘The face that looked from the water
Was yoang, but it smiled no mare.
7 walked, sad s mighty river
Rolled slantly on by my side
Axd afnce grown worn and weary
Tooked out frem the brimming tide.
Axd the river came to the oceasn,
Tha'strosm it dind i tho ses ;
' nd the fsce went out with the current,
Axd never looked backward to me.
—_————————
HER OATH,

3
B BY PMILIF BOURKE MALSTON.

Ibe night of the eleventh of Oetober,
kll\. wis & wild night of clond-wrack and
e, intermittent moon-light. The high
testerly wind soemed like & demon let
fose over sea aud land. In cities bouses

unroofed and chimney-pots fell with

\o sound of thunder. On seas, fall of
prry and confusion; ships staggered
judly, with far more chance of going

than of thaking port, Throogh for-
|+ the wind rosred and raved in its fierce

‘rushing. One could hear great frees

ugbe suspped short from the trees and

rled gbout in blind fary.

At seven o'clook in the evening a post.

ringe, with smoking post-horses and

yuting postboys, drew up before the
ncipal inn in Deal.  The carriage was

supied Ly two persons, & man and a

man, who, having heard that they

1id obtain o good night's shelter, dis-
mated.

jeen by the bright light of the ian par-
. the two (ravelers showed a strange
itrast, The woman, or girl rather—{

sure, be happy, to exchangs the warmest
wishes with you.*

Oldworth bad spoken in a tone of sweet
patronage, but the other man never looked
in his direotion, only to Mary,
“That's your choice, ia 147 Why. he looks
a8 if o broath of wind would blow him
away. But you must hear my news alono.
Get rid of him, will you—or must I?

**Ooe word,” exclaimed Oldworth, the
color rising in his face, though he strove
1o control his voice, *“You come from a

, the night is stormy, and this is
your excuse for having dmnk too freely;
bat if you cun not behave yourself, it will
be my duty to have yon removed.”

*Look hore,” returned tho other fixing
now for the first time bis eyes upon Old-
worth's face. My name is Mark Shaw,
T am first mats of the ship Anuie, bronght
to Dover barbor Isst might I am no
more drunk than you are, aud when you
way I am, you know that you are telling n
lis. You call yourself  fine gentlsman:
woll, in the matter of words, you beat me;
but you wouldn't like to have a go-in with
me. No! she wouldn't Nke it. You
woulda't earo to go sprawling ot her foet;
the floors here are duaty, Keep a eivil
toague in your head, and I bave no wish
to intefere with you." His large, strong
hands wore clenched, but they hung down
hoavily. ‘“The sooner you go,you know,"
be went on, *‘the better it will be for all

“Yes, do go, dear,” oxclaimed Mary,
with an sssumption of gaity in her voices
“Whatever you do, dou't quarrel. Mark
% rough and violeut, I know; but hemay
have news which I oaght to hear. Of
oourse I ahall tell you everything."

“I will leave you, then, for tem min-
utes,” said Oldworth, addressing himsolf
to Mark. *'Not, you understand, on no-
count of your threats, but becsuse a gent.-
loman will allow no brawl to take place
befors a lady, and 1 see nothing less than
this would satisfly you. At the end of ten
minates I shall return.”

Would not have been more than twen-
sresiented o striking type of village
ty, She was tall and straight, with

%o, shapely figure. She had brown
Ahick in curling. Thers was a wist.
0k in the dark, deep oyes, whose
dant lanbew fell on rounded, warmly
d cheeks The lips, ripe and red,

oused any man for longiog

D, who waa ot least ten
evidently in & very dif-
of life. He must have had
s veins, ot lesst you could
m the long slender fin-
in the exquisite filbert.
waa tall and slightly
“face would have been
one, but it was too pale
in ontline to suggest the
manly beauty.

my darling," be said,
his arms, “how doyou
being Mrs. Oldworth,
7 Would you mther
farpeer's daughtes?
uld bave remained so
could have been & far-
were plenty of lads

m’ﬁrﬁnobﬂoﬁ. Joe, Tom

gy
"Yes, ¢r wly should I have married
i

Old h gl d at bis watoh, and left
the room. The door closed after him,and
the two ware togather. Mark folded his
srma, and fixed lis oyos on the girl's face.
Under that kosn and pitileas scrutioy she
writhed and winced us in some great phy-
sioal pain. The wind shrieked round the
inn; the wood fire on the hearth crnokled
and sputtered, the red flames leaped up
flifully; & cart lumbered near on the dark
road, and drew up pooderously st the inn
door,

At length Mary broke the silence:

*For God's sake, spesk,” sho msid
“Do you wiah, to kill me by jost looking
ut me 7"

“I wish I eould," be rejoined. ‘1
should like to see you dying inch by inch
under my eyes, without touching you.
You're the right sort of gitl, aren't you?
for m man to have loved, before, indeed,
he wns & man—nothing but » small boy,
who weat miles after the least thing you

o man fo get money enough o build &
home for you. You'rs the right sort of
gitl Lo bave trusted and belioved in—to
have pmyed for night and day. Wby, in

I have prayed, ‘God
suve e, forif I go down and don't coms
back any more, how will that girl § know
of far off in Kent bear it? If she knew

why, it would just break her heart or send
her mad.” And all the time you were
aking love to this fine gentlomen—this
argatars that looks more like a sick girl
than s man ! Why, if I were to alap the
like on the sboulder, it

*No," aaid she.

*You hadn't that excase then ! Do you
love bim ™ :

“I fancled I @id"

“Have you any excuse

“No, euly mother aod father were fail-
ing, and he said ho wonld do everything
for them, and make ma » lady, and take
me T wanied to seo 20 much.

wishod for, angd ouly lefs you whenhe was | *

“Come, T have & fancy to hear thet catlh,
and Near it Iwill. I canprompt you with
it” And then, ss ons apesking in a
tran:e, she spoke:

If aver during your abeenco I let any
man touch my lips, or willingly listen to
any words of love, or bacome in the Joast
word, thought, or deed, unfaithful, may I
be alsin, soul snd Lody, so help me
God!'

“That's the ceth yon made and broke
then !" he exclaimed, still holding her
bands, still Jooking at her face with his
keen, pitiless ayes.

“0Ob, Mark !" she cried, “I love you,and
oply you. It isnot too late yet. To-mor-
row let us fly together.”

“No, we can'€get out of it like that”

he rgjoined. 1 don't know that I've
much conucience: or it may be that I bave
n good deal in my own way. Where two
folka love each other they make their own
Iaws, is what I think. What's right to
them is right, and what's wrong is wrong;
bat this man, your husband, I'd toss him
over, as in rough weather we've tossed
overboard far more preclons cargo to save
the ship. Iam not what mon call pious
sither, I don't live differont on Sundays
to what I do other days, and I'm not par-
tioular sbout going to cburch when I'm
ashore; but I am a bit superstitions I
beliove in a God, snd if yoar oath meant
soything, it meant everything. If you'd
made a blunder, warried this man, loving
mo all the time, sud just said, simple and
childlike, ‘Mark, I am sorry. Forgivo
mo," I'd have taken you back to my heart,
snd thought nothiog hard of you. Dot
wo can't got away from this osth. What
sort of God would He be who would let
His nams be taken and sworn by just to
maka a fine sound ? No, we can't escape
it. Don't you know we can't? Wasn't it
for this, just to meet you bers, that the
ship came back three months before
she was due? Do just ss I tell you;"
snd Lie wonld have taken ber in his arms
ogain, but at that moment the door
opened aud Oldworth came in.
“I told you I abould be ten minutes,”
be ssid, “and I have boen twelve, Comas,
Mary; your room is resdy. Wish your
friend good night."

“1t strikos mo," observed Mark, “she’s
not as anxious for that as you wonld have
her. You've come back too moon: we
haven't done our talk yet; we've & fanoy
to finish it on the shore.”

*'A fancy whioh you must most certainly
reaign, replied Oldworth, forcing a smils,
though be was whito as death, and his
hands and lips wire quivering.

“Mary, my dear, are you coming "
“No, sbe imn't,” put in Mark. *“Do
you think shoe'd rest without knowing my
newn? I tell you again, you osme back
too soon. Five minutes' walk and talk
on the shore, and then it will all boover.”
“Yes. Then it will all be over, dear,”
sald Mary, gbing to her husband.

“Yon don't want to grieve me, do
you?l" hewssswered. * Come, Muagy."
*“Noy I mnat goto the shore frel™
sho roplied. **Iudeed, I abould like it
It is lncb'lmnga nows Mark bas for me,
that it makos my head throb and burn,
and the night air might cool it.”

“You will tell me everything?" said
Oldworth.

** Yen, overything," she anawered.
**Well, of course I shall come with
youn."

‘"As you like,” ejsculated Mark, who
during this brief dialogue had been wait-
ing with & look of sullea impatience on
his face.

So thoss three went out iato the night.
The white, panicatricken moon seemed
to be flying through the sky, followed by
groat masses of cloud. As thoses three
came to the shore you could hardly tell
which was londer, the wind's voics, or the
sea's.  The spirits of the ocean and the
slorm seemed to be holding some wild
revel, The huge, biack, foam crested
Wwaved came with the sound of thunder

*We mw you and another man
down with a gitl some minntes back,
roplied one of thse sailors. **Thay cer-
tainly bave not come up this way. Now
T think of it, they can't have gol round
auy otber way, because the tide is high
up over the rooks.”

“Why, you must be drunk, Bill, to talk
like that," oriod the second sailor. *“Don't
you know the gentleman wna marrisd to
to her to-day?” Then bhe tarmed to Old-
worth: “Never miod him, sir. They've
only gone higher up. I'll ba bound we'll
find them faat enough. What might the
man's namo ba? "

“ How, in heaven's name,
help you? " a ol op
ly. *'The man's name was Mark Sbaw,
aud be was & saillor.”

+ Mark, Mark ! Why, that's our mate "
oried both men together. ** Well, we'll
do all we can.” Aod they went down €5
tho sen, and while Oldworth stood, feeling
that the horror which he suspected could
not really be, snd wondering what hs
should do next, the men returnod bearing
something with thom.

“It's o woman's hat, air," aaid the sec-

sbould that

compasnion for what he deemod hias incon-
siderate spoech. '*Bal don't you take on,
sir; more hats than ons get blown away
this weather. "

“Thank you. I knmow the hat," re-
turned Oldworth, with awful quist in his
voles. Then he turned from them,

“Take my arm, won't you, sic?" wid
tho sailor who had Iast spoken, observing
that Oldworth ssemed hardly able to con-
trol his steps. This uailor was known on
the Annie an ‘' Jim the Pigeon-Heartsd."
*“Thank you," rejoined Oldworth,
taking the man's hand. I know you
we wel and I shall not forget you.
You're a sailor. Is thero any boat, do
you think, that could follow and flnd
thom ? Oan they be all the way down
yot? Down at the vory bottom of the
sea? Why, I thooght just now I heard
her laugh. Don't you thiok she might
kave run past us? I sball find her aguin
noms day, Not to-night paerhaps, but
some day."

He premod his hand to his forehoad aa
if trying to collect his thoughts; then a
ery which thoss who heard will never for.
wot, broke from bis lips aund mag throogh
the storm. High up it went, far away
over the wind. Tho dead must have
heard it. Thon he fell senselesa to the
ground. The sailors, good hearted men
both, bore Oldworth back on their
shoulders to the inn. Medioal aid was
procured, butall that night he mved de-
lirioualy, Very early the next morning,
in the firet low light, the bodies of & man
and woman, olasped in one another’s arms,
were wasbod sehore. Two sailors identi-
fied the man's body as that of their first
mate, Mazk SBhaw, of the schooner Annie-
Willism Grant, o farmer in Koeot, swore
to {ho womana's body as boing that of hia
daoghter, who bad beets married only the
day before, The two had decent burial,
side by side. Oldworth lived, but resson
nover retarned to kim. * Hoe is a trouble-
nome patient, and » dangerous one," say
his keepers, ** whenever the wind is high
and weatorly.”
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The British Board of Trade retarns for
September show o fnued decline in
the cammerce of the United Kisgdom,
greater than oan ba socountad for by any
decline in the prices that bas takan place
within the last year. The falling off in
the vilue of exports during the first nine
months of the present year, when com-
pared with those of 1877, has boen nearly
fifteen million dollsrs, and more than
thirty million five hundred thoussnd dol-
Iars since 1876, The aecline in the walue
of imports in a year is even greater, boing
forty-nine million dollars, 'The continued
of businesa in Groart Britalo,
aond the fear that the worst has mot yet
been realized, cause great disoour-

t to British bants and manu.

|

. The fivancial bubble burst in Grest
Hritain two years later than in the United
Blatos, aod it now looks as though we are
ot least two yoars in advance of her ia the
recovery. The daily list of fallures in

Many of them are women, not » fow
clergymen, """‘"""""‘gt
teacher. Only thoss who owned st
£1000 of stook could the directows, and
the fewnoss of ench holders shown how
genesilly the shares ware distributed
among the middle olassce. Every share-
holder, be owned but one
share, I8 for the debts of the
baak to of his property.
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"1 vowsd & vew of faith to thes

™d June;
Lvewel by tosrmi,

Was It oot made for me !
SELECTED,
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ODD BIJAH'S ELIXER.

[Dotroit Freo Proas.|
A woman and a boy slowly approsched
the station.
They were mother and son.

was doing & great denl of lalking, She
said she'd heard that they bad opened a
musenm st the station, and she aaked
John Hen'y if he'd like to go in and see
the animals.

‘*'Spose they've got any suakesa?” bhe

ond sailor, the ona who had reproved his | asked

“Lots of "eh."”

** And baboona ?*

**More'n & doxen."

“* And ataffed bridegrooma ?"

**Yes, heapa of "em.*

The boy bad his suspicions, bul ouri-
osity overcame them, and he finally con-
sentod to go in. As he entered the parlor
the mother winked at Bijah over his head.
whisperod the one word * Elixir," and
sho was gone baefore John Henry oould
realizo the sitoation.

“Iam glsd my to see you, my boy,"
remarkod Bijab, by way of breaking the
ice.

‘“Where's them baboons?’ demanded
the boy, as he looked around

“My »son, the way of the
in bard, no matter whother the spelling-
book says 80 or nok."

‘“Where's that stuffed bridegroom ?"
shouted the boy.

“He baa gono out for s wulk ia the
mellow sunlight, Johnoy, but come up
stairs and I'll show you the Elixir.”

“ You can't fool me |"

**There is no fooling about this. On
the coutrary, this a very solemn oconsion.
Come on."

Tha boy muspected the worst, and mak.
ing m dive to got under the table he up.
sl it and came near gotting out of doors
He was finally secured and elevated to the
socond atory, the door locked, snd ss bo
waa placed in the big chair labeled ‘Med-
itation," he bad made up his mind to die
in the last ditoh.

*Yeour mother didn't have time to ex.
plain your conduct mor detail your bis
tory," remarked Bijali in s fathorly tone,
“but I think ahe waats the Elixir applied
on genersl principles.”

**Murder I" shouted the boy as ho tried
to get out of the chalr.

“I should like to sit here and study
your disposition,” mused Bijab, *but
time flies, and I'm n loetle bit anxious to
try this new Aot 3

“‘Don't you dare [ shouted the boy as
he tried to get out of the chair,

"You observe, my som, that [ fasten
this sheot iron pad sround my leg naa
protoctiop. If you foel like biting, bite
away. Then I place the Elixir handy,
bring yoa out of the chair, o, bend you

“Maw ! maw!" sereamed Jobhn Haury,
' Your dear maw is far, far sway, my
son, and I am now ready for business.

1 kin run balf of it," replied the lad,

“Am Y weak in v-
a8 i e sy -
now spanker, ‘‘or is this su .
cane 7"
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The boy looked serious and the mother o

Sl -

what & narrer escapg you've had from the

*“1 do, and I shall always love you.”

turned out s pirste. I &ell you, boy, »
ahingle of the right sige, 1sid on the right
spot, will put new snd better thonghts
into & boy's mind, a. sure’s you'vre bors.
You osn't mention asingle grest man in
this country, from Petsr Cooper to
Brother Gardner, who did'nt get his regu.
lar dosg of tho Hiixir whenn boy. You
can now sit with

aun is up, and no good
o man who is blind* e
The Elixir is s sncoess.}

JOHN BUBROUGHS ON “00WN,"

The ¥ragrant Memeries of Youth Npent
Upon a Dalry Firm.

b, s be wiped off |

“One day longer and you might have |

g
Ege

Qe
ni| t smilo a8 bo
nP:(l.,n if you watch
bhave the sheep.'
what does the old gentleman mm
don't expect to have any shoep. )
‘p«o quite modarste in {
and & frstrate merino busk
one th d do!
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From “Farm Life in Now York" Ia Scriboer.!

Blessed is he whose youth was ' passed
upon the farm, and if it waa  dairy farm
his memories will be sl tho mare fragrant.
Tha driving of the cows to and from the
pasture, every day and every season for
yoars—how muach of summer and of na-
ture he got into him on thew journeyw !
What rambles and exoursions did this er-
rand farnish the exonse for! The birds
and birds' neats, the berries, the aqairrels,
the woodohucks, the beeck woods with

their treasures into which the cows loved faks

#0 to wander and to browss, the fragrant
winter-greens and a hundred namaless ad-
ventures all strung upon ®at brief jour-
ney of half a mile to snd flom the remote
P 8 i or two will
be missing whsa the herd & brought bome
at night; then to bunt theu up is unother
sdventare. My grandfither went out
oue night to look up an shaentes from the
yord, when he heard something In the
brush snd out stepped & bear into the path
before him.

Every SBuoday morning the cows muat
bo salted, The farm-boy takes s pail with
three or four quarts of ciarse salt and, fol-

y
got to the fleld I could not get thy
out of my head. Finally I though
Bunday lesson: * Thou hsst beet
over & few things, I will make thes
over many thinge.” Then ll‘) d
it. Nover you mind who elad® neg
hia duty, be you faithful wnd
bave your rewnrd ! I do not thin!

o
d

bave ono word ‘of advice to give yo
eareful who you walk the streets
! throe,

lowad by thoe eager herq goos to she fleld | pp iy

and deposits the sslt {3 handfels upon
smootlr stones and rookl and upon clean
places on the turf, If jon want Lo know
how good sall is, see & cow eat it. She
gives the trno saline smack. How she
dwolls apon it and gnews the saward and
licks the stones where it has besa depos-
ited! The cow is tls most delightful
feedor among nnimals It mwakes one's
mouth water to soe he! oat pumpkios, and
to wee har at u pile of apples is distract-
ing. How ahe sweepi off the delectable
gmas ! The sound ofber grasing is appe-
tizing; the giass betrgs all its aweotvem
and succulovey in parting usder ber
sickle.

Vigures (iat Speak.

Becrstary Shermay bas writton a letter
to s gentleman in Michigan showing the
paper monoy cirouhtion per capita of
this and the prinopal ocountries of the
world, from which tie following appoars:

PEERRy

particalarly of Griat Britain—is out of
all proportion o tist here. They deal in
figures nobody .der saw before, and
prove to their ownestisfaction that while
thore is about conts to every ono
of our populatiol, the bappy people of
England—wbere krikes are unknown and
bual dop heard of—each
man, woman, andechild walks sbont with
hin pockels so with Bank of Eo-
A s

purel
redil, referoncos, ete. Mr.
mid: ‘T will give you what credit
wish," ‘Bot,' said the merchant, '
so sotual stra L to you.'! ‘' Did
nos at ok wita Robert Leo
“Yen, T was at church with him."'
I will trust any man whom Robert
nox will take to church with him.*
loasona

joined, followed by intonse watohil
that no black oreop into their
may be im by these anedd
upon the minds of thoss for whom
are intended,
*One losson I feel it very nooo
{nculoate—that of patismos,
--vn&lb‘.uuwo paticnce wu.h 0
men wi L) pouulou - L)
bave fitted themselves' to fIl."—Amer
Manufacture,

LOUISIANA STATE UNIVERSI
AXD i
Agricultural and Mechanieal Co
BATON ROUGE, LA.

MILITARY ORGANIZATION.

Nineteenth Sosslon begins QUTOBER
next, and onds JULY 4k, 1579,
Tultlon Free.

Board, Lodgiag, Waaklag, ¥uol, Lig
Modical attendance, §15 & month; or, §
the ssasion of mine munths.

Text Books, Btaticosry, Usiform, Ol
and otbor incideatal exponsss, abeat §63
asusion.

Total expeasos of ovary kind, for the
nob ding $200; #90 at va

gland notes that
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They will be charged Iy from the
entranos, acd for the tme of sttendanon.
5 The traveling oxpenses to and from
of the better collnges in diutant States are
a8 moeh a8 the eslire expenas st thin




