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DOWN 8TRKA.NI.

1 Blood by the brooklet flowing 
Sight merrily on to the «ee ;

And ont of the brooklet flowing.
A young face sailed to mo.

Again, when tbe stream bad widened,
I bent from the flow'ry shore;

The face that looked from the water 
w o■  young, but it smiled no more.

1 walked, and a mighty river 
Rolled silently on by my side ;

A^d a face grown worn and weary 
Looked ont from the brimming tide.

And the river came to the ocean,
The’Stream it died in tho sea ; 
nd the face went out with the current, 
And never looked backward to me.

H E R  OATH.

n EV PH ILIP BOUEKE M.lttSTON.

The night of tho eleventh of October, 
310, was a wild night of cloud-wrack and 
.tie, intermittent moon-light. The high 
tsterlv wind seemed like a demon let 
lose over sea and land. In cities bouses 
j:re unroofed and chimney-pots fell with 
is sound of thunder. On seas, full of 
irry and confusion; ships staggered 
indly, with far more chance of going 
wn than of disking port Through for- 
Ss the wind roared and raved in its fierce 
-rushing. One could hear great frees 
ughs snapped short from the trees and 
rled about in blind fury, 
it seven o’clock in the evening a post- 
rriage, with smoking post-horses and 
rating postboys, drew up before the 
ncipal inn in Deal. The carriage was 
rapied by two persons, a man and a 
man, who, having heard that they 
lid obtain a good night’s shelter, dis- 
rantedL
seen by the bright light of the inn par- 
, the two travelers showed a strange 
itrast. The woman, or girl rather—for 
Vould not have been more than twen- 
,. resented a striking type of village 
uty, She was tall and straight, with 
>m, shapely figure. She had brown 

thick in curling. There was a wist- 
>ok in the dark, deep eyes, whose 
dant lashes fell on rounded, warmly 
d cheeks. The lips, ripe and red, 

xcused any man for longing

on, who was at least ten 
evidently in a very dif- 

of life. He must have had 
s veins, at least you could 

from the long slender fin- 
in the exquisite filbert- 

He was tall and slightly 
face would have been 

,e one, bat it was too pale 
in outline to suggest the 
manly beauty, 
my darling," he said, 
his arms, "how do you 

;e being Mrs. Oidworth, 
:e? Would you rather 
burner's daughter?” 

•uld have remained so 
could have been a far- 

were plenty of lads 
There was Bob Turner, 
chest farmer’s in Kent, 
ho fought Joe Martin 
,ome from church one 

y 'IfWJUl! with Joe, when I had 
Aieed to walk with Tom.”
And you prefer me to Bob, Joe, Tom ?’’ 

turned the man,
"Yes, or why should I have married

Vu?”
Ha drowshet bead downupon hisshoul- 
r, smoothing lovingly her soft brown 
a. They had the room to themselves; 
i so rapped up were they in each other 
d they failed to notice a face from out- 
c, pressed close against the blindless 
adow, was watching them with bright, 
used, sinister eyes. Bet when the 
1, changing her position, did catch 
ht of the faoe t̂he blood suddenly for
th her cheeks and lips, and nttenng a 
art, sharp cry, sits hid her face again on 
r husbands shoulder.
"Ob, my God, it can not be 1" she ex
isted. “We are watched, Arthur, 
n’t you See ?"
But the face had vanished, and so Old- 
irth jeplied quiotly : ,
"My darling,, I see nothing. It was 
ly a nervous fancy;" adding, as she was 
tvering in his arms, vthe long, windy 
tve has been too much for yon fjou have 
ken a chill.”
“Yes, I think I have. Let ns go," 
Idworth was about to ring the ball, when 
door opsnid and dosed, and a man came 
f  to where they were standing—a man 
tout tho middle height, but powerfully 

JHis face beaten by wind and tarn, 
by sqn, was one which, having assn, 
would task easily forget. Tbs eyes, 

aft too. from ”*• 
tbs heavy ovarBsngiag brows, had in 

a slxaags and
He was a man, yon coaid tali, who 
to have his own way—a asst of

"I have come to offer my 
he said, addressing 
i  wife, and holding ont 

«tponr to i
' all about it fern# the post- 

it is
[ you hare. I was on my 
mportent news, which I 

tom over the sea with me.

sore, be happy, to exchange the warmest 
wishes with you.”

Oidworth bad spoken in a tone of sweet 
patronage, but the other man never looked 
in his direotion, only saying to Mary, 
“That's your choice, is it ? Why. he looks 
as if a breath of wind would blow him 
away. But you must hear my news alone. 
Get rid of him, will you—or must I?

“One word,” exclaimed Oidworth, the 
oolor rising in his face, though he strove 
to control his voice. “You come from a 
journey, the night is stormy, and this is 
your excuse for having drank too freely; 
but if you can not behave yourself, it will 
be my duty to have you removed."

“Look here,” returned the other fixing 
now for the first time his eyes upon Old- 
worth's faoe. “My name is Mark Shaw. 
I am first mate of the ship Annie, brought 
to Dover harbor last night I am no 
more drunk than yon are, and when you 
say I am, you know that you are telling a 
lie. You call yourself a fine gentleman: 
well, in the matter of words, you beat me; 
but you wouldn't like to have a go-in with 
me. No! she wouldn’t like it. You 
wouldn't care to go sprawling at her feet; 
the floors here are dusty. Keep a civil 
tongue in yonr head, and I have no wish 
to intefere with you.” His largo, Btrong 
hands were clenched, but they bung down 
heavily. "The sooneryongo.yonknow,” 
he went on, “the better it wilt be for all 
three."

"Yes, do go, dear,” exclaimed Mary, 
with an assumption of gaity in her voice. 
“Whatever you do, don’t quarrel. Mark 
s rough and violent, I know; but he may 
have news which I ought to bear. Of 
course I shall tell yon everything, ”

“I will leave you, then, for ten min
utes,” said Oidworth, addressing himself 
to Mark. "Not, you understand, on ac
count of your threats, but because a gent
leman will allow no brawl to take place 
before a lady, and I see nothing less than 
this would satisfy you. At the eud of ten 
minutes I shall return."

Oidworth glanced at bis watch, and left 
the room. The door closed after him,and 
the two were together. Mark folded his 
arms, and fixed his eyes on the girl's face. 
Under that keen and pitiless scrutiny she 
writhed and winced as in seme great phy
sical pain. The wind shrieked ronnd the 
inn; the wood fire on the hearth crackled 
and sputtered, the red flames leaped up 
fiifully; a cart lumbered near on the dark 
road, and drew np ponderously at the inn 
door.

At length Mary broke the siienoe:
"For God's sake, speak,” she said. 

"Do you wish, to kill me by just looking 
at me ?”

'I wish I could,” he rejoined. “I 
should like to see you dying inch by inch 
under my eyes, without touching you. 
You’re the right sort of girl, aren’t you ? 
for a man to have loved, before, indeed, 
he was a man—nothing but a small boy, 
who went miles alter the least thing you 
wished far. and only left you when he was 
a man to get money enough to build a 
home for you. You're the right sort of 
girl to have trusted and believed in—to 
have prayed for night and day. Why, in 
some of onr great storms I have done what 
I never did till then. I have prayed, ‘God 
save me, for if I go down and don't come 
back any more, how will that girl 1 know 
of for off in Kent bear it? If she knew 
that Mark would never come again to take 
her in his arms and kiss her any more, 
why, it would just break her heart or send 
her mad.’ And all the time you were 
making love to this fine gentlemen—this 
creature that looks more like a sick girl 
than a man! Why, if I were to slap the 
thing friendly like on the shoulder, it 
would go down under my hand like a 
nine-pin, and howl for pain! Did you 
bear any rumor ot the ship being lost?”' 

'No,” eeid ehe.
'You hadn’t that excuse then! Do you 

love him?”
'I fancied I did.”
'Have you any excuse ?"
No, only mother and father were foil

ing, and he said he would do everything 
for them, end make me a lady, and take 
me to pieces I wanted to eee so much. 
And every one said it would be such a flue 
thing for me; and, they made me prond; 
and that was how it happened.”

“Axe you ashamed of yourself?” be 
questioned.

“Yes.”
“Do you despise yourself?”
"Yee.”
“Do you hate yourself as yon deserve to 

be hated?”
‘Tee, God knows I do.”
“Well,” he replied, “the strangest thing 

is tNt I, who ought10 bate yon, ought to 
and spurn you, love you just as

___y is dver. Polly! Polly! I can't
bens it I for God's sake come to me, my 
darling P

For a moment she stood irresolute .then, 
with a low ety, ehe flung her arms round 
hie neck, and dropped egainot his heart. 
He strained her otaM to him, kissing her 
with long passionate kisses, calling her by 
ft boodsfld nn lijftilTifl n mb fin, 
forget everything save the fact that she 

ha hie arms again after their cruel eep- 
At length, with a sudden revel- 

feeling, he thrust her born him 
reughly, saying, in n voice jarred 
■Plumed passion, “Have you for- 

gottea your oath—ihs oath you swore to 
foe that last eight, under the moonlight, 
when we stood together in your father's 
garden»" 7*

She sewered against foe wall, shrinking 
from hie eyre as a shill bom the hand 
which has stricken it. "1 forget nothing,’ 
she moaned. , *

•Way that oath over then,

‘Come, I have a fancy to bear that oath, 
and hear it I will. I can prompt yon with 
i t ” And then, at one speaking in a 
trance, she spoke:

“If ever during your absence I let any 
man touch my lips, or willingly listen to 
any words of love, or become in the least 
word, thought, or deed, unfaithful, may I 
be slain, sonl and body, so help ms 
God!’

“That’s the oath yon made and broke 
then!” he exelaimed, still holding her 
hands, still looking at her face with his 
keen, pitiless eye9.

“Oh, Mark!” she cried, "I love you,and 
only you. It is not too late yet. To-mor
row let us fly together."

“No, we can't get out of it like that,” 
he rejoined. “I don’t know that I've 
much conscience; or it may be that I have 
a good deal in my own way. Where two 
folks love each other they make tlieir own 
laws, 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 preoions cargo to save 
the ship. I am not what men call pious 
either. I don't live different on Sundays 
to what I do other days, and I'm not par
ticular about going to churoh when I'm 
ashore; but I am a bit superstitious. I 
believe in a God, and if your oath meant 
anything, it meant everything. If you’d 
made a blander, married this man, loving 
me all the time, and just said, simple and 
childlike, ‘Mark, I am sorry. Forgive 
me, ’ I’d have taken you back to my heart, 
and thought nothing bard of you. But 
we can’t get away from this oath. What 
sort of God would He be who would let 
His name be taken and sworn by just to 
make 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 here, that the 
ship came back three months before 
she was due? Do just as I tell you;” 
and he would have taken her in his arms 
again, but at that moment the door 
opened and Oidworth came in.

"I told you I should be ten minutes,” 
be said, "and I have been twelve. Come, 
Mary; your room is reedy. Wish your 
friend good night."

“It strikes me," observed Mark, “she’s 
not as anxious for that as you would have 
her. You've come back too soon; we 
haven't done our talk yet; we've a fanoy 
to finish it on the shore.”

“A fancy which yon must most certainly 
resign, replied Oidworth, forcing a smile, 
though he was white as death, and his 
hands and lips w, re quivering.

“Mary, my dear, are yon coming ?"
“No, she isn’t,” put in Mark. “Do 

you think she'd rest without knowing my 
news ? I tell you again, you came back 
too soon. Five minutes’ walk and talk 
on the shore, and then it will all be over.”

“Yes. Then it will all be over, dear,” 
said Mary, going to her husband.

“ Yon don’t want to grieve me, do 
you?" he answered. “ Come, Mary.” 

No. I most go to the shore first, ” 
she replied. “ Indeed, I should like it. 
It is such strange news Mark has for me, 
that it makes my head throb and bum, 
and the night air might cool i t ”

You will tell me everything?” said 
Oidworth.

“ Yes, everything,” she answered.
“ Well, of course I shall oome with 

yon."
As you like,” ejaculated Mark, who 

during this brief dialogue had been wait
ing with a look of sullen impatience on 
bis foes.

So those three went ont into the night. 
The white, panic-stricken moon seemed 
to be flying through the sky, followed by 
great masses of cloud. As theses three 
cams to the shore you could hardly tell 
which was louder, the wind's voice, or the 
sea’s. The spirits of the ocean and the 
storm seemed to be holding some wild 
revel. The huge, black, foam crested 
waves came with the sound of thunder 
against the land, and the hissing spray, 
blown up like smoke, dashed in the faoes 
of the two men and woman. When they 
were foirly on the beach Mark turned to 
Oidworth, and said in a voice whieh was 
quite audible through the sound of wind 
and waves; “ Look here, now; I'll be 
frank and above board with you. I loved 
this girl a long time ago; we were play
mates together; and it’s rough on me that 
she should love you better. Come now, 
don’t be greedy; let us have firs minutes 
to ourselves to say good-by in, and then I 
will never again cross your path or hers. 
This I swear."

Oidworth turned to his wife. “ Do 
you wish it?” hs asked.

She murmured fointly, “Yes, it will be 
better, I suppose.”

So be held her with bis arm for a min
ute while he kissed ber lips lovingly; 
than he let her go, and walked aside> 
taming his back to the sea.

The moon was harrying through tbe 
heavens, and nil around Oidworth tbe 
night shook and clamored. At times be 
seemed to hear footsteps oomlng and 
going near him, and at times he seemed 
to hear a sound ot singing through the 
storm, but these were only sick fancies, 
Hs waited five mtautre; he waited ten; 
then he tamed and went nearer to the 
sea, but his eyes could not discover that 
for whioh they were looking.

“Mary!"he celled at the top iff his 
voice. “Mary, my darting, where are 
yon?

Bat there came no answer to hie ctU. 
Wind end ese laughed him to derision, 
and overhsed the moon fled foster than

cloud, Oidworth searched heueh In

We saw yon and another aaa go 
down with a girl some minutes back,’ 
replied one of these sailors. “ They cer
tainly have not oome up this way. Now 
I think of it, they can’t have got round 
any other way, because the tide is high 
up over the rocks."

“ Why, you must be drunk. Bill, to talk 
like that,” cried the second sailor. “Don't 
you know tbe gentleman was married to 
to her to-day ?’’ Then he turned to Old- 
worth : “ Never mind him, sir. They've 
only gone higher up. I'il be bound we'll 
And them fast enough. What might the 
man's name be?”

“ How, in heaven’s name, should that 
help you ? " returned Oidworth desperate
ly. “ The man's name was Mark Shaw, 
and be was a saillor."

Mark, Mark ! Why, that’s our mate !’> 
cried both men together. “ Well, we'll 
do all we can." And they went down t6 
the sea, and while Oidworth stood, feeling 
that the horror which he suspected could 
not really be, and wondering what he 
should do next, the men returned bearing 
something with them.

It's a woman's hat, sir,” said the sec
ond sailor, the one who had reproved his 
companion for what he deemed his incon
siderate speech. “ Bat don't you take on, 
sir; more hats than one get blown away 
this weather. ”

Thank you. I know the hat," re
turned Oidworth, with awful quiet in his 
voice. Then he turned from them.

"Take my arm, won’t you, sir?" said 
the sailor who had last spoken, observing 
that Oidworth seemed hardly able to oon- 
trol his stepi This sailor was known on 
the Annie as ‘ ‘ Jim the Pigeon-Hearted.''

Thank you," rejoined Oidworth, 
taking the man's hand. I know yon 
iro we 1, and I shall not forget you. 
You're a sailor. Is there any boat, do 
yon think, that coaid follow and find 
them ? Gan they be all tbe way down 
yet? Down at the very bottom of the 
sea? Why, I thought just now I heard 
her laugh. Don’t you think she might 
have run past us? I shall find her again 
some day. Not to-night, perhaps, but 
some day.”

He pressed bis hand to his forehead as 
if trying to oollect his thoughts; then a 
cry which those who heard will never for. 
set, broke from bis lips and rang through 
the storm. High up it went, far away 
over the wind. The dead must have 
beard it. Then he fell senseless to the 
ground. The sailors, good hearted men 
both, bore Oidworth back on their 
shoulders to the inn. Medioal aid was 
procured, but all that night he raved de
liriously. Very early the next morning, 
in the first low light, the bodies of a man 
and woman, clasped in one another’s arms, 
were washed ashore. Two sailors identi
fied the man’s body as that of their first 
mats, Mark Shaw, of the schooner Annie- 
William Grant, a farmer in Kent, swore 
to the womans's body as being that of his 
daughter, who bad been married only the 
day before. The two had decent burial, 
side by side. Oidworth lived, but reason 
never returned to him. “ He is a troubls- 
soma patient, and a dangerous one," say 
his keepers, " whenever the wind is high 
and westerly.”

The British Board of Trade returns for 
September show a continued decline in 
the commerce of the United Kingdom, 
greater than oan be accounted for by auy 
decline in the pricea that has taken place 
within the last year. The foiling off in 
the vklne of exports daring the first nine 
months of the present year, when com
pared with those of 1877, has been nearly 
fifteen million dollars, and more than 
thirty million five hundred thousand dol
lars since 1876. The decline in the value 
of imports in a year is even greater, being 
forty-nine million dollars. The continued 
depression of business in Greart Britain, 
and the fear that the worst has not yet 
been realized, cause great discour
agement to British merchants and manu
factures.

The financial bubble burst in Great 
Britain two years later than in the United 
State*, and it now looks as though we are 
at leaat two years in advanoe of her in tbe 
recovery. The daily list of failures in 
London and Glasgow certainly is not a 
very enoouraging sign for the revival of 
business in Great Britain.

A Glasgow newspaper hai printed the 
melancjaoly list of the stockholders in the 
city bank that recently foiled. It takes 
over six oolnmns to oontain the entire 
list Many of them are women, not a few 
clergymen, and a large number of school 

Only those who owned at least 
£1000 of stock oould Urn directors, and 
the fewness of snoh holders shows how 
generally tho shares were distributed 
among the middle classes. Every share
holder, even though ha owned bat on* 
share, is responsible for the debts of the 
bank to the foil amount of his property. 
This is of course flnandsl ruin to a largo 
number of poor and worthy people. 
This feature of tbs case, lays the Boston 
Advertiser, “ only illustrates ones mors 
the foot that Ham  institutions which the 
rasters ot the day speak of as owned by 
heavy capitalist* are in reality chiefly the 
depositories of the money of persons in 
only modulo oiwuBiUBMi. An n  
taction of the share lists of our national 
backs, of our manufacturing companies, 
and of other dmiter corporations whose 
hurts ms 1* dons upon the aggregated 
capital of aaany persons, would tell the 
ssase story."

This, from tho Attmmum, mom
“Som* ptlFB

but can not write thsm; 
them If they sould only
tow can do both, and the

TO MAWr.
I vowed s  vow of faith to thoa 

By the red roso ot June;
I  vowed it by the rainbow,

And by tbs silver moon;
Tho red roso hath departed.

Fresh ones are blooming there, ’
The rainbow hath not left a tint 

Upon the attire air;
And the orescent moon hath awolied 

Into a golden ronnd.
And tho sign of ohmnee and change 

On each and all are found.
Then aay not I hare brokea 

The faith I  vowed to thee; V 
Change waa made for all on earth.

Was it not made for me)
SELECTED.

ODD BIJAH’8 H U X IK .

[Detroit Free Press.)
A woman and a boy slowly approaohed 

tbe station.
They were mother and son.
The boy looked serious and the mother 

was doing a great deal of talking. She 
said she'd heard that they had opened a 
museum at the station, and she asked 
John Heny if he'd like to go in and see 
the animals.

“ 'Spose they've got any snakes?” he 
asked.

“ Lots of ’efo."
“ And baboons?"
“ More’n a dozen.”
“ And stuffed bridegrooms?"
“ Yes, heaps of 'em. ’’
The boy had his suspicions, but curi

osity overcame them, and he Anally con
sented to go in. As he entered the parlor 
the mother winked at Bijah over his head, 
whispered the one word “Elixir,” and 
she was gone before John Henry could 
realize the situation.

"lam  glad my to see you, my boy," 
remarked Bijab, by way of breaking the 
ioe.

Where's them baboons?” demanded 
the boy, as he looked aronnd.

My son, tho way of the transgressor 
is hard, no matter whether the spelling- 
book says so or not."

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

‘ He bas gone ont for a walk in tbe 
mellow sunlight, Johnny, bat come up 
stairs and I'll show you the Elixir."

You can't fool me !”
There is no fooling about this. On 

the contrary, this a very solemn occasion. 
Come on.”

The boy suspected tho worst, and mak
ing a dive to get under the table be up
set it and came near getting ont of doors- 
He was finally secured and elevated to the 
second story, the door locked, and as be 
was placed in the big chair labeled “Med
itation,” hs had made up his mind to die 
in the last ditoh.

Year mother didn't have time to ex
plain your conduct nor detail your his
tory,” remarked Bijah in a fatherly tone, 

but I think she wants the Elixir applied 
on general principles. ”

Murder!" shouted the boy as he tried 
to get out of the chair.

11 should like to sit here and study 
your disposition,” mused Bijah, “but 
time flies, and I'm a leetle bit anxious to 
try this new spanker.”

‘ Don't you dare!" shouted the boy as 
be tried to get out of tbe chair.

You observe, my son, that I fasten 
this sheet iron pad around my leg as a 
protection. If you feel like biting, bite 
away. Then I place tbe Elixir handy, 
bring you out of tbe chair, so, bend you 
over in this shape, and now we are ready 
for business. Let me remark at this 
stage of the proceedings that my heart 
aches for you.”

“ Maw! maw!” screamed John Hsnry. 
“ Your dear maw is for, far away, my 

son, and I am now ready for business. 
Here I go!”

He went. The sound of a shingle 
striking a boy was heard in the land. It 
was also felt in the land, bat from the 
first stroke the boy shut his teeth to
gether hard and refused to utter a sound. 
He had been there before, and he didn't 
believe it was going to amount to much 
of a shower.

With a steady, even motion,
Lika tho roll of Mother Ocean,
And with no undue commotion,

Tho spanker fell.

I bate to do it, but—!" remarked 
Bijah, as he worked his elbow with more 
zeal, and the silence was broken only by 
foe deep toned whacks of the shingle. 
It was shingle vs. boy, and the boy had 
bet tea to on* that ba would oome to 
ahead. After two minutes steady motion 
Bijah let up and kindly inquired:

“My son, do yon now feel as if you 
owned this town?”

I feel as I'm a mind to!” was the 
brief reply.

“ What! haven't I got down to your 
feelings ytt? Jist wait a minute! ”

The lad was adjusted, and the elixir 
again applied. The arm rose higher and 
name down faster, and' at the fifth stroke 
anew stratum of soil waa reached. At 
the tenth the boy wasn't sure whioh would 
beat At tbe fifteenth he concluded that 
he was a goner, but just then Bijah belted 
and asked:

“My eon, do you think you run the 
boose?"

“ I kin run half of it" replied the lad, 
suddenly taking oourage.

“Ami growing weak in my old age?" 
sighed the janitor, as he reached for e 
new spanker, “or is this an unusual 
ease?”

It was simply an unusual ease. The 
new spanker started off like a dose of 
buckshot and had only got the regular
motion wtun tSw bsygnw 
“hingle let go the toy was ready fo prom
ise anything. He took the most 
vow to stay in. nights, go fo
sekeol. qutfSgMtag .and rewjl ____
his mother, and as a proof of Ms firm de- 
rim to lefoem, k* took •  tohlsepoeufol
a l  MflftAP ■H l i n l  n —i__

tftr w ftia

what a narrer escape you’ve had from tbe 
galls*?” queried Bijah, as he wiped off 
the spoon on hi* elbow.

“ I do, and I shall always love yon.
" On* day longer and yon might have 

turned out* pirate. I tell yon, boy, a 
shingle of tbe right si*e, laid oh the right 
■pot, will pnt new and better thoughts 
into a boy’s mind, a. sure's you're born. 
Yon oan’t mention a tingle great man in 
this country, from Peter Cooper to 
Brother Gardner, who did’nt get his regu
lar dose of the Elixir when a boy. Yon 
can now eit with mo 
learn a lesson in 
socks.”

When the moths 
look of maternal 
nance, Bijah was 
threaded with pink 
eight-by- ten hole 
blue sock, and the 

“ Is the hen on her a- 
is on her nest. Is the 
snn is np, and no good bo 
a mau who is blind,”

The Elixir is a success.’̂

JO H N  BU RRO U G H S ON “ COW S.”

T he F ra g ra n t  M em ories o f Y outh  Spent 
Upon a  D airy  Farm .

[From "Farm Life in New York" in Scribner.'
Blessed is he whose yonth a as passed 

upon tbe farm, and if it was a dairy farm 
his memories will be all the more fragrant. 
The driving of the cows to and from the 
pasture, every day and every season for 
years—how much of summer and of na
ture he got into him on theie journeys ! 
What rambles and excnreioni did this er
rand furnish the excuse for! The birds 
and birds' nests, the berries, the squirrels, 
the woodchucks, the beecl woods with 
their treasures into whioh the cows loved 
so to wander and to browst, the fragrant 
winter-greens and a hundred nameless ad
ventures all strung upon hat brief jour
ney of half a mile to and from the remote 
pastures. Sometimes one cow or two will 
be missing when tbe herd is brought home 
at night; then to hunt then up is another 
adventure. My grandfather went out 
one night to look np an tbsentee from the 
yard, when he heard eonething in tbe 
brush and out stepped a bear into the path 
before him.

Every Sunday morning tbe cows must 
be salted. Tbe farm-boj takes a pail with 
three or four quarts of ctarse salt and, fol
lowed by the eager herq goes to the field 
and deposits the Balt ii handfuls upon 
smooth stones and rockl and upon clean 
places on the turf! If joa want to know 
bow good salt is, see a cow eat it  She 
gives the true saline smack. How she 
dwells upon it and gnsws the sward and 
licks the stones where it has been depos
ited! The cow is ths most delightfnl 
feeder among animals It makes one's 
mouth water to see her eat pnmpkins, and 
to see her at a pile of apples is distract
ing. How she sweep! off the delectable 
grass! The sound other grazing is appe
tizing; the grass betriys all its sweetness 
and succuloncy to parting under her 
sickle.

------I----• -----------
figured  fiat Speak.

Secretary Shermar bas written a letter 
to a gentleman in Michigan showing ths 
paper money cirouhtion per capita of 
this and ths pnucpal countries of the 
world, from which tie following appears: 

Population. Per
Country. CireuUtion Latest Lut'd Capita.
France.................. foSU.C7.000 30,003.788 »12 48
United Kingdom. 213,05,000 33,474,000 6 30
Germany..............  148,n3,000 42,727,3#0 3 4S
United States----  688,®7,275 47,000,000 14 65

One ot the favorite arguments of the 
people who think our financial system 
ont of joint is that (re paper circulation— 
particularly of Grist Britain—is out of 
all proportion to tint here. They deal in 
figures nobody oer saw before, and 
prove to their own satisfaction that while 
there is about tires cents to every one 
of our population ths happy people of 
England—where (trikes are unknown and 
business depresaon unheard of—each 
man, woman, and child walks about with 
his pockets so stiffed with Bank of En
gland notes that jte’ population presents 
an nncouth appearance to the fastidious 
visitor. Englishwoman, as a rule, do not 
in their dress mike that finished appear
ance that an African or a French belle 
does. The reaad, if man oould only in
vestigate the mgter, would undoubtedly 
be found in theiaot that they carry im
mense bundles tf bank notes secreted 
about them. Bo; seriously, ths figures 
that Mr. Bhermrt has oompiledjteU their 
own story. Thff prove that paper circa- 
lation here at tb present time is greater 
than in any of tie other gxeatr powers.— 
Commercial Advfliter.

j i t  H em e.

The highest syle of being “at borne" 
grows ont of tb special state of the affec
tions rather th* of the intellect. Who 
has not met wih individuals whoce faces 
wonld ba a pasport to any society, and 
whose manner!tbe unstudied and spon
taneous expreeiona iff their inner selves, 
make them rdeome wherever they go, 
and attract in bounded confidence to
wards them it whatever they undertake ? 
They an ftanj, because they have nothing 
to conceal; aRble, because their nature, 
overflows wib benevolence; onflorried, 
because they dread nothing; always at 
home, beoaua they carry within them
selves that wfeh can trust itself anywhere 
and ererywhr*—purity of sonl with foil- 

of heal4 Snoh are onr bast guar- 
at boms in all society to 
us, and to every oocu- 

it obliges ns to enter. 
They who lip least for themselves m i 

Trussed by unoer

tot than, utnlA

are fowl of finding fault* 
I lag always on the lookout 

do hotter to ho or

LESSONS FOR YOUNG

That veteran and honorable 
Jonathan Sturges, of New Yc* 
dinner given in his honor, on the 
of bis retirement from active I 
several years ago, gave the fou 
golden eonnsels to young men whi 
fully as good reading now as when 
were first ottered:

"Now, gentlemen," he said, 
there is nothing that I tin talk 

inde:

said, 
i grand

you do not understand a great < 
than I do, I propose to say a i 
for the benefit of the yonng mi 
and i! you approve of what is i 
be eonsidered as said by this ( 
of merchants now assembled.

“ One of the first lessons I tee 
was in 1813, when I was eleven j9 
age. My grandfather had collected 
stock of merino sheep, which were 
fully cherished daring the war of 18;
I was a shepherd boy, and my bi 
was to watch the sheep in ths fiel 
boy, whe was more fond of his 
than ot sheep, was sent with me, 1 
the work to me, while he lay in the 
and read his books.

“ I finally complained of this to ( 
gentlemen. I shall never forget .  
nignant smile as he replied: ‘Neitt 
mind, if you watch tbe sheep yot 
have the sheep.' I thought to mi 
what does the old gentleman mean 
don’t expect to have any sheep. M 
pirations were quite moderate in t 
day., and a flrstrate merino buck 
worth one thousand dollars. I could 
make out exactly what he meant, 
had great confidence in him, as he i 
judge and had been to Congress in 1 
mg ton’s time; so I concluded that; 
all right, whatever he meant, and 
out contentedly with the sheep. A 
got to the field I oould not get ths: 
out of my head. Finally I thought 
Sunday lesson: ‘ Thou bast been hi
over a few things, I will make thee 
over many things.’ Then I undes 
it. Never you mind who els# negli 
his duty, be yon faithful and yoi 
have your reward! I do not think it 
take many lads as long as it did 
understand this proverb.

“ 1 received my second lesson i| 
came to this city, as a clerk to tbe 
Lyman Beed. A merchant from ( 
who knew me, came to purchase goo 
Mr. Beed. He expressed his gratific 
at finding me there, and said to me, 
have got a good place. Hake youra 
useful that they oan ..ot do without 
I took this meaning quicker than 
the proverb about the sheep. Wt 
worked upon these two ideas until 
Bead offered me an interest in 
business.

The first morning after (he eopnrt 
ship was announced, Mr. James G« 
the old tea merohant, called to see 
and said to me, ‘ You are all right no< 
have one word of advice to give yon 
careful who you walk the streets ’ 
This was lesson number three.

In this connection I must repe 
anecdote told of the late Bobert Le 
A country merchant came into the 
of Hr. Morton, a highly respectable Si 
merchant, to purchase goods. He tj 
about credit, references, etc. Mr. Hi 
said: ‘I will give yon what credit 
wish.’ ‘But,’ said the merchant, ■: 
an actual stranger, to yon.’ ‘ Did 1 
see you at church with Bobert Leno

‘ i es, I was at churcb with him.' ‘
I will trust any man whom Bobert 
nox will take to church with him.’

I hope these three lessons of nt 
fulness over the interests of their < 
ployers. watchfulness over their partn 
interests and their own, after the; 
joined, followed by intense watchful: 
that no black eheep creep into their ft 
may be impressed by these a need 
upon the minds of those for whom t 
are intended.

One lesson I feel it very necessar 
inculcate—that of patienee.

“ With a little patience mdst yo 
men will find a position as high as 
have fitted themselves' to fill.”—Amiri 
Manufacture.

LOUISIANA STATE UNIVEBSI
AND

Agricultural and Mechanical Colli 
BATON ROUGE, LA.

M IL IT A R Y  ORGANIZATION.

Nineteenth Session begins OCTOBER 
next, and ends JULY 4th, 1872.

Tuition Free.
Board, Lodging, Washing, Fuel, Light 

Medical attendance, $15 a month; or, 111 
the eeseion of nine months.

Text Bootee, Stationery, Uniform, C!o< 
and other incidental expensee, about 163 fo 
session.

Total expensss ot every kind, for the aeul 
year, not exceeding 1200; payable 120 at entrt 
and 120 at the cloee of each of the nine mi 
of the seeeion, making in all tan equal paym 
ot |20 each throughout the eeaaiefl.

Cadets oan enter and withdraw at an; I 
during the te«aion.

They will be charged <: ly from the dk 
entrance, and for tho time of attendance.

l"»> The traveling expenses to and from i 
of the better coUeges in distant States are di 
as much as the entire expenaemt this ins! 
tion for one year.

Military exeroiaea obligatory on all etui 
or Cadets. Cadets can board or lodge is 
University Building, or with private familis 
Baton Rouge, at about the same ooet.

Stole (or Baoetoiaryi Cadets not reoeired 
tU the Legislature makes an eppropriatiou 
their maintenance and support.

ReUghms inn true tion—Catholic and 
estant, given in the University; and on Soil 
Cadets wtll be required to attend the chw 
in Baton Rouge, designated by their pan 
The wishes of parents in regard to the retif 
duties of their sons will be carried ont oil 
much certainty as attendance upon LiM 
and Sdentifio olaaass.

For further Information, address,
July 23, 18TA D. F. BOND,

GREAT JACKSON ROUTE.

Chicago, 8t, Louis and New Orl 
Railroad.

Trains will leave and arrive at the 0 
street depot, on and after September 9,1 
follows;

ZiRATR.
Train No. 3 .......... ...........* ...........TiOO -1'

ARRIVE.
Train Ns. 4 .. ............ .....................TiM ?

THR8E TRAINS RUN DAILY 
PULLMAN FALACK SLRSPING Cil 

raaouea to

LOUISVILLE, CINCINNATI AND COL^i 
BUS, O., aad only oao change to 

CHICAGO, NEW VORX AND EASTS
emu.

Tickets for salt, bortha secured, and 
'tare fhrea at *1 <

----------Ticket


