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A Song for New Year'sEve.

Btay yet, my friends, 2 moment stay—
Stay tili the zood old year,
long companion of our way,
Shakes bands and leaves us here.
Oh stay, Oh stay,
One little hour und then away

The year whose hopes werehighand strong,
Haa now no hope to wake:

Yet one hour more of jest and eong
For his fumiliar suke,

- Ol stay, Oh stay,
Ono mirthful hour and then away.

The kindly yesr, bis liberal hands
Have luvizhed all his store,
And shall we turn from where he etands,
Because he gives no more?
Oh stay, Oh stay,
One grateful hour and then away.

Days brightly camec and calmly went,
While yet he was our guest;
How cneerfully the week was spent!
How sweet the seventh day's reat!
Oh stay, Oh stay,
One golden hoar and then away.

Dear friends were with us, some who slgep
Bencath the coflin lid;
‘What pleasant memorics we keep
Of ail they said and did!
Oh stay, O stay,
One tender hour and then away.

Bven while we sing he gmiles his last,
And teaves our sphere behind,
The good old year is with the past;
Oh be the new as kind!
Oh stay, Oh stay,
Omo parbing strain; and then away.

— William Cullen Bryant.

THE FIRE KING,

Passages From the Life of o Showman.

Before relating o few of my adventur-
ers, I think ao explanation ol some of my
principal lire-tricks muy perhaps be in-
teresting. During my engagement with
Bpicer, [ was announced us “Victor De-
lareux, the ire King;” and though it
was presumed that Twas o proficient in
the languages of the continent, 1 of
course knew not a word ol Englishs con-
gequently spicer performed the part of
talking exhibitor somewhatin this steain
“Ladies and gentlemen, I introduce Mon-
gieur Delareux in his unequaled feat of
swallowing boiling oil.  Tucere is no de-
ception. This is sn ordinary saucepan,
witheut any preparation. The oil is as
hot ag it cun be made., I pour the con-
tents of the pun into this goblet.” (The
goblet was un old laboratory mortar of
gun-metal, which drew away much of the
heat from the o1l ) “He will now take a
stick of lead and stir the o1l until ic
melts away.”  (The metal was not lead,
but & compound in  which bismuth pre-
dominated, and which may be precured
in the form ol teaspoons at any of the
principal dealers in magical toys. These
apoons will dissolve in & cup of tea or
coffee.) “The lead is melied; he will
now drink the oil.” At this point [ took
a spoon, 1n shape like a punch-ladie, but
with much longer handle.  Having filled
this, I teok two turns down the stage, to
let the audicuce have a fair view. 1 then
took n wineglass, appsrently of the or-
dinary size, but ounly holding tho con
tents of a thimble, filled it from the
ladle, ana drank it off with much show
of suffering througzh the intecse heat; but
heat therc wus reaily none. By thiy
time the oil in the mortar was compara-
tively cool, and [ indulged in 2 few glass-
@ more ot the neuseous stuflf,

' Another performance was supping a
bowlful of burning brandy. The bowl
wiich was ol the commonest stone ware

—the menagement eduld not afford any-
thing superior—I plecea on the table be-

fore the audience; the brandy, being first
tested,or rather tasted, by oncor two ot the
“front seats,” I poured into the bowl, and
gek fire to it. When the lames flashea
high, I dipped a dinnerspoon into the
brandy, aud seemed  to fitl ity when 1
took it out ol the brandy, T inverted the
bowl of the spoon, ard held it blazing be-
foro my open outh; as I was closing
lips upon it, a gentie breath blew out the
flame, and noihing entered my mouth
but the slightly heated spoon. This fire
suppiog required to be done speedily, to

revent the spoon becoming overheated.

nknown w the audience, I nied another
spoon fur my next sup, to give the first
spoon time lcr cooling; und I continued
supping uatil the dames died our, finish-
ing the feat by drinking off the small
quantity of hurmless liquid that was left.

In the above performances no prepara-
tion &f the mouth was rquired; but in
those I am about to describe, I rend.
ered my wouth aud skin much less sensi-
tive, even to great heat, by a continual
application of lignid borax to the first,
and by anucioting the second witha pre-

paration ot distilled water, sulphuric acid
and onion-juice. MHaving thus mnade my-

golf ag it were fire proof, I was prepared
to eat any quantity of ww, and alterward
blow volumes of smoke out of my mouth,
the inside of which was lighted up with
aglow of red-heat, Tinis I obtained by
slipping a piece of red-hot charcosl,
powdered with the sulphur, between my
teeth, having previousiy inhaled a lons
breath, and then breathing smartly, and
thus showing a small mass of blue-and-
red fire. Bome may think that the

sulpbur rendered the trick more dificu't
and dangerous; but its action was quite
the contrary.

Inswalluwing molten lead, which was
not lead, but the compound already men-
tioned, I poured the metal out of the
crucible into the palm of my hand, al-
lowed it to rest tbere for & sec
ond or two, by which time it hardened
into a lump, uod then I showed it on my
tongue, and appesred to swallow 1t
Under the pretense of wiping my lips, I
eagily removed it unseen.

In my carly showman days the only
medium of advertising was the bell-
man of the town or village, who was paid
for his services by a free admisgion for
himself and fami'y on the tiist morning
or evening of the pirformances. We
olten also had resourse to an indirect
method of advertising our show. When
not engaged atthe booth, our usual rasort

was the largest and most popular tap-
room of the neighborhood. Many a time

have I astonished and terrified thenatives
by taking with my bare fingers a red-hot
coal from the lire and lighting my pipe
with if, and then carrying 1t round to the
gaping countrymen, offering a light to
euch.

Of coursc T was always in a condition
of professionul preparation during my
reign as a Fire-king. One evening, after
asuccesslul puformance at Uxbriage, |
entered & tup-room in a little town. 1
had hardly eat down before [ was request-
ed, 28 beirg nearest he fice, to give it a
stir up. A glance round convinced me
that I was goiog to be made the vietim
ofa plot. 1 scized the large ball which
formed the handle of the poker, and whieh
I saw ata glance had been previously
heated to redness for the benetit of the
first upguspec iog comer. The triick was
at the time much in vogue, and never
failed to eheit shouts of der sive langhter
th  experss of the victim. Toe poker

was cooling down from red-hot. I stirred
the fire leisurely.

“Don’t you find it rather hot?" rem
ed the lumpy host, winking at his neigh-
bors.

“Not at all,” T replied; “not warmer
than I could have expected it near such a
jolly fire. Feel it yourself.”

I placed the ball in his hand. He ut-

tered some strong language, and danced
round the apartment, slapping his singed

hand on his thigh, auch to the delight
of the assembled yokels.

It was at this same time, if I recollect
aright, that I performed a “wonderful
swullowing feat.,” It wasa trick, and
the only trick I ever resorted toin the

way of actuzl swallowing. There were
many in the town who would not believe
1o the genuineaess of my sword-swallow.
ing feat; so I announced that I would
swallow thiree iron rods of nine inches
each in length, and not only swallow but
digest them. I employed a confection-
er of the town, who was a lhittle bit of a
showman in his way, to make me three
rads of jujube mixture, and coat them
slightly with tinfoil. At the appointed
time, before a large and excited audience
[ produced the sham rods, and knocking
them together, mnade them ring in such a
manner that their metal cculd not be
disputed. The ringing was done by u
brother actor, who stood at the side-winzs
and ratiled three genuine iron rods to-
gether.  Bit by bit [ swallowed the sweet
stuff, thus keeping my promise and si-
lencing the umbelicvers,

Oa one occasion T entered a country
tap-room and puat down asmail peper
parcel on the table. Looking at the fire,
[ remarked to the potman that [ did not
thiak it capable of cooking a stesk. He
agreed with me.  Then I szid if he would
bring me a red-hot poker trom the kiteh-
en, I eould n ge for myself. The po
ker was brou [ licked the end of it
onee or twi and then, in a disappoint-
ed manner, gaid that it was not near
envuzh, He ofiered to heat it a
“No," I said; “you hayen’ty fire in the
village that can heat it up to please me,
Take itaway, or I'il eat it up before your
cy. 8.

Or the [ollowing morning T entered
the same public house and called for a
glass of ale.

“I caunot gerve you,” gaid the land-
ludy, steraly; *| am not licensed to se!l
drink to the Evil One”

I mav in conclusion introduce a lit(le
feat which was no trick, and which 1
oceasionatly performed. I acquired the
taste and the power through practice
while ar Tebago. I could swallow a
spoonful of Cayenne pepper as easily as
it it were sugar. At a tavern parlor in
Hitchin I was talking of my toncdness !
tor taking capsicam or Cayenne pepper
to any amonnt. Unfortunately I could
not prove my words, as neither of them
could be prodaced  Before the company
parted for the night the butler of a gen-
tleman in the necighborhood iovited me
to give a performrnce on the following
evening 1o the servants’ hall. I did go.
A banquet worthy of & Lord Mayor fol-
lowed. I was made the lion of the party.
Neither capon nor turkey was gouod
enough to sct before me. The cook had
exerted all her powers in concocting a
dish expressly for me. The dainty mor-
sel, for it was little more, smelled and
looked temptinely. 1 wished to share it
with the others: bat that was not to be
perisitted. 1 wus hungry, as showmen
always ars, and nothing loath te set to.
The first mouthtul informed my palate
that the chief ingredients of the dish
were Cayenne and hotter spices, if hotter
there be. [ ate with an appetite; no ex
pected tears cime into my cyes; I made
no demend tor a glass of water ov beer. 1
left not an atom ot ths cook's achieve-
ment, and laid down my knite and tork
satisfied with myself, and at the same
time complimented the cook on her skill.
A hearly laush rung all round; and she
explained that the dish was a suggestion
of the butler.—Chamber's Journal.

The Lifetime of Man,

When the world was created, and all
creatures assembled to have their life-
time appointed, the ass tirst advanced,
and asked how long he would have to
live,

*Thirty years,” replied patur:; ¢ will
that be agrecable to thee?”

“Alus!” answered the ass, “it is a long
white. Remember what a wearisome ex-
werence wili bemine; from moraing uatil
night I shall have to bear heavy burdens,
draguing corn sacks to the mill, that
others may eat bread, while I shull have
no encouragement, nor be refreshed by
any thing bu: blows and kicks. Give
but a portion o7 that time, T pray!”?
Nature was moved wiih compassion,
and presented but eishtoen years. The
ass went away comforted, and the doyg
came forward,

“How long dost thou require to live?’
asked nature, “Thirty years were tco
muny for the ass. but wilt thou be eon-
tent with them??

‘s it thy will that T should?" replied
the dog. “Tonink how much I shall have
to run about; my feet will not last for so
long a time, and when L shall have lost
my voice for barking and iy teeth for
biting, what else shall [ ba fit for but to
lie in a corner and growli”?

Nature thought he was right, and gave
htiim twelve yeurs. The ape then appear-
ed.

“Thou wilt, doubtless, willingly live
the thirty years,” eaid Nature; **chou wilt
not have to labor us the ass and the doy.
Life wil! be pleasant to thee.”

#Ab, nol” eried he;“so it may seem to
others, but it will not be! Shouald pud.
ding ever rain down, 1 slull bave no
spoun! I shall play merry tricks, and
exsite laughter by my grimaces, and then
be rewarded witnh a sour appte. How
often sorrow lies concealed behind a j st
[ shall not be able to endure for thirty
years,”

Nuture was gracious, and he received
but ten. At last came mao, healthy and
sirong, and asked the measure of his
days.

*Will thirty years content thee?

“How short & time!" excluimed man.
“When 1 shali have built my house, and

kindled a fire on my own hearth, when
the trees I shall have planted are abouat
to bloom and bear fruit, when life will
seem to me most desirable I shall die.
0, Nature, grant me a longer period!”
*“Thou shalt have the eighteen years of
the ass beside.”

“That is not enongh,” replied man.
“Take likewise the twelve years of the
dog.”

©[t i3 not ‘yet suffizient,” reitersted
man; “give me more.”

©, give thee, then, the ten years of the
ape; ia vaiz wilt thou elaim moe.”

Man departed dissatisfied. Tous man
lives seventy years. The first thirty are
his buman years and pass swiftly by. He
18 then heaithy and happy; he labors

cheerfully, and rejrices in his existence.
Che sightecn yeurs of the ass come next,

and burden upon burden is heaped upon
him; he carties the corn that is to fred
others; blows and kicks are the wages of

his faithful service. The twelve years of
the dog follow, and he loses his teeth,
and lies in a corner and growls. When
these are gone, the ape’s ten years form
the conclusion. The man, weak and silly,
becomes the sport of children.

New Year’sEve.

BY ALFRED TENNYSON.

Rine out wild bells to the wild sky,
The fiying cloud, the frosty light:

The year 15 dying in the night:
Ring out, wild bellg, and let him die.
Ring eut the old, ring in the new,

Ring happy bells, across the snow:

The year is going, let him go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.
Ring out the grief that saps the mind,

For those that here we see no more;
Ring out the feud of rich and poor,

ling in redress to all mankind.

Rine out a slowly dying cause,

And ancient forms of parts strife;

Ring in the nobler modes of life,
With sweeter manners, purer laws.
Rinzout the want, the care, the sin,

The faithless coldness of the times;

Ring out, ring out my mournful rh ymes,
But ring the fuller minstrel in,

Ring out false pride in place and blood,

The civic slunder and the spite;

Ring in the love of truth and right,
lng in the common love of good.
ine out old shapes of foul discase;

Ring out the narrowing lust of gold;

ling out the thousand warsof old,
Ring in the thousand years of peace,
Ring in the valiant man and free,
The Jurger heart, the kindlier hand;
line out the darkness of the lund,
ting in the Christ tnat is to be,

THE UNKNOWN GUEST.

Oae pleasant evening in the month of
June, in the year 1T-— & man was ob-
served eatering the borders of a wood,
near the tudson river, his appearance
that of a person above the common rank.
The inhabitacts of a country agse
would have dignifled him with the title
of “squire,” and from bis mauners pro-
nounced him proud; but those more ac-
customed to society, would inform yon,
that there w-s comething like & militury
air about bim. His horse panted as if it
thud been hard pushed for some miles;
yet, from frequent stops to caress the
patient animal, he could not be charged
with want of humanity. The rider tor-
suking a good read for & bye-puth lead-
ing through the woods, indicated a desire
to avold the gaze of other truvellers, He
bad not leit the house where he inquired
the direction of the above meationed path,
before the quictude of the place was
broken by the noise of distant thunder.
He was soon afwer obliged to dismount,
traveling becoming dangerous as dark-
ness concealed surronnding objects, ex-
cept when the lighting flash afforded him
a4 momentory view of his situation. A
weal louder and of longer duration than
any of the precedwnz, which now burst
over his head, seeming as it it would rend
the woods asunder, was quickly followed
by @ heavy fall of rain that penetrated
the clothes of the siranger ere he could
obtain the shelter of a large oak which
stood at a little distance.

Ailmo:t exbausted with the labors of
the day, he was about making such dis-
position of the saddle und his overcoat, as
would enuble him to pass thbe nizht with
what comfurt circumstances would admit
when he espied a light glimmering
through the trees. Animated with the
hope of better lodgings, he determined to
procecd. The way, which was sieep, be-
cams atrended with more obstacles the
further he advenced, the soil being com- |
psed of clay, which the rain had render-
ed soft so that his feet slippec at every
step. By the utmost perseverence, this
difiicu'ty was finally overcome without
nny accident, and he had the pleasure of
fiudiny himnsclf in tront of a d:ccent-look-
ing farm-house. The watch-dog began
barking, which brought the owner of the
mansion to the door,

“Who is there?” said he.

“A friend who has lost his way, and in
search of & place of shelter,” was the
woswer.

“Come in, sir,” added the speaker, “and
whatever my house will afford, vou shall
have with welcome,”

“I must provide for the weary compan-
ion of my journey,” remarked the other.

Bat t e furmer undertonk the task, and
after conducting the new-comer into a
room where his wife was scated, he led
the horse to a well-stored bara, and
there provided for him most bountifally.
On rejoining the traveler, he obscrved,
“I'hat is 4 nuble animal of vours, sir.”

“Yes,” wus the reply, “and [ am sorry
that I was ob iged to misuse him so as to
make it necessary to give yvon so much
trouble with the care of him; but I have
to thank you for your kindness to both of
u!.'.!

“[ did no more than my duty, sir,”
said the entertainer, “and therefore am
entitied to no thanke, But Susan,” added
ey turning to the hostess, with a half re-
prouchful luok, * why have you not given
the gentieman something to eat!”?

Feur bad prevented the good woman
from excreising & well-known benevo-
lence; for arobbery had been commiited
by a lawless band of depredators, but a
fow weeks before, in that neighborhood,
and a 1eport stated that they were all
well dressed, her imagination suggested
that this man might be oue of them.

At her husbapd’s remonstrance, she
now reedily enguaged in repairing the er-
ror, by prepaiag a splendid repast.
During the meal there was much inter-
esting conversation among the three. As
soon 2s the worthy countryman percelved
that his guest bad sarisficd his appetite,
he intormed him that it was now the hour
at which the family usually performed
their devoiions, inviting him at the same
time to be present, Toe invitation was
accepted in these words:

*lt would afford me the greatest pleas-
ure to commune with my Heavenly Pre-
seaver, alter the events ot tue dag; such
exercises prepare us for the repose which
we 8-ek in sicep.”

The host now reached the Bible from
the shelt, and after reading a chapter and
sloging, concluded the whole with a fer-
veut prayer; theo, lizhting a pine kuoot,
conducted the person he had entertained
w his chamber, wishing him a good
pisht's rest, and retired to an adjoining
apartivent.

*John,” whispered the woman, “that is
a good gentleman, and not one of the
higzhwaymen, as I supposed.”

*Yes, Susan,” said be, “[ like him bet-
ter for thinking of his God, than all his
kind inguiries after our weltare. I wish
our Peter had been home from the sriay,
it iv was only to hear this goud man talk.
[ am sur¢ Washington hiwmself couid not
say more for his country, nor give a bet-
ter listory of the hardships endurcd by
our brave soldiers,”

*Who knows now,” inquired the wife,
*buc it may be himself aiter all, my d.ar;
fur they do say hie travels just so all alone,
sumetimes,  Hark! what's that¢”

Toe sound ofa voice came from the
chamber of their guest, who was now en-
gaged iu his prvate religions worship.
Alter thunking the Creator for his many
mercic, and askiog a blessing on the 1n-
habitants of the house, he continued.
“And row, Almighty Father, if it be thy

'

'Jholy will, that we shall obtain a placze
and name among the nations of the
carth, grant that we may be
enabled to show our gratitude for
thy goodness, by our endeavors
tofearand obey Thee. Bless us with
wisdom in our council, success in battle,
and let our victories be tempered with
humsnity. Endow, also, our enemies with
enlightened minds, that they may
become sensible of their injustice, and
willing to restore liberty and pesce.
Grant the petition of thy sarvant, for the
sake of Him thou hast called the Beloved
Son; nevertheless, not my but thy will
be dose. Amen.”

The next morning the traveler, de-

clining the pressing solicitation to break-
fost with his host, declared it was necess-

ary for him to cross the river immediate-
ly: at the same time offering part of his
purse as a compensation for what he had
received, which was refused.

“Well, ¢ir,” continued he, “since you
will not permit me to recompense you
for your trouble, it is just that I should
inform you on whom you have conferred
so many  bligations, and also add to
them, by requesting your essistance in
crossing the river. I had been out yes-
terday, endeavoring to obtain some in-
formation respecting our enemy, and be-
ing alone, ventured too far from the camp
On myreturn, I was surprised by a for-
aging party, and only escaped by my
knowledge of the roads, and the flectness
of my horze. My name is George Wash-
ington.”

Surprise kept the listener silent for a
wmoment; then, after successiully repeat-
ing the invitation to partake of some re-
fresament,he hastened to call two negroes,

Therefore it was she appeared to John
lovelier than other women.

The arrow had pierced the mark, and
love had transformed her.
[ passengers left the cabins te crowd wbout
the chaing, among them John Moore, for
he and they were now as impatient to

disembark as they were to embark. It
was evening to be sure, and no business

awaited them: but still yveu know the
characteristic New Yorker,

Whben Helen Ives found herself alone
in the cabin she took from a small sachel
2 card. By its size and shape one would
suppose it to be a photograph, also by
the tender fondness which came over her
face as she looked at it; she even smiled
atit, Then, as if suddenly remembering
where she was, she bit her lips and com-
posed her face; and had you examined it
now you weuld have detected an added
bitterness and resolution. Placing tne
thumb and foiclinger of each hand
together on its cdge, she tore it partly in
two, but no sooner did the destroying
members do their work than they souzht
to hide it by holding the severed parts
closely united. Again a sccond thonght
condemned it, and she walked to the deck,
teuring as she went, flung the pieces ioto
the water, turned and entered the cabin
as theugh she wished to uvoid seeing
toem lost like snow-flakes in the sea.

Now, John Moore had noted this little
by-play, and when one of the scraps fat-
tered buack and settled at Lis feet, ne
stooped and picked it up. ifad it been
pote paper of any kind he would not have
done so, but thisking it wes nothing bus
& bit of comimon curd, sud wishing «

¥

with whose sssistunee he placed the horse
on # smull raft of timber that was iyin
in the river, near the door, and soon con- 1
veyed the General to the opposite side
of the river, where he lefr him to pursue
his way to the camp, vishing him a safe
and prasperous journey.

The above is only one of the huzards |
encountercd by this truly great pairiot,
for the purpose of (rinsmtiing to
posterity the tressures we now joy-
Let us acknowiedge the benefits received,
by our endeavors to preserve them in
their purity,acd keeping in remembrance
the great source whence these biess-
ings llow, we may be enabled to render
our numes worthy ot being envolled with
that of the father of his couutry.

January 1.
Winter is come again.  The sweet south-west
I: aforgotton wiud, and the strong earth
Ias Juid uside its mantle to be bound
By the trost fetter.  There is not a suund,
Suve of the skater’s heel, 2ud there §s laid
Anicy finger on the lip of storms,
And the ciear iciele hungs cold and still,
Aud the gnow-tall is noiseless as i thought.
sSpring bas a rushingsound, and Sumner sends
Manv sweet voices with its odurs our,
And Autumn ru Lh its decayivg robe
With o complaining whisper. ‘Winter’s dumb!
God wade his ministry a gilent one,
And he has given him a fuot of steel
And an unlovely aspeet, and @ breath
sharp to the genses—und we know that He
Tempereth well, and hath a meaving Lid
Under the shadow of His hand.  Look up;
And it shall be inlerprotea—Your howe
Hutl: a temptation now! There ig no voice
Of waters with beguiling for your cur,
And the cool forest und the mesdows green
Witch not your feet awey; and in the dells
There are no violets, and upon the Lils
There are no suuny places to lie down.
You must go in, and by your cheertul fire
W ait for Lthe oflices of love, and hear
Accents ol human tenderness, sud feast
Your eye upon the beauty of the young,
It is a season for the quict thougut,
And the still reckoniog with thysclf. The year
Gives back the spirits of i.s dead, and time
Whispers the Lis ory of its vanished hours;
And toe beart, ealling its affections up,
Counteth its wusted ingots. Life stands still
And settles like a lountuin, and the eye
Sees clearly throurh its depths, and noteth a'l
That stirred its troubled waters. It is well
“hat winter with the dying year should come

—N. P. Willis.
THE BRIDGE OF A MOMENT.

BY MARG.RET CAVENDISH.

It was on u ferry-boat that he fcli in
love swith her. It was love ar first sighr,
us the phrase goes; one often quoted con-
temptuously, thougl it furnishes vz many
ingrances of conjugal happrness.

Well, 1o whom do this masculine aod
this feminine pronoun reluter you in-
quire. To which T answer: Steady go-
ing, retiring, plain-looking John Moore,
who had crossed on this ferry-beat for
years without cver sceing a woman's fuc:
or form which he cared to meet the” sec-
ond time. Not that he was one of those
women dissecters who continaally tumn
the most natural movement or unstudied
smile into an elaborately preconcerted
schieme to capture unwary buchelors. 'To
be courteous and kind to ull, more espee-
inlly women, was one of the rales of his
life; so, when Helen Ives drove up to
the feiry-house in that much-desraded,
though very useful, conveyance known us
a heck, and throwing uside her heavy
crape vell, proceeded to open the door--
a proceeding much retarded by her veil,
for some reason immediately falling over
hier face again--John Moore came for-
ward, bowed, opened the door and assist-
ed hor 10 alight. .

Sie thanked him quietiy; and then he
lost sight of her untl she stepped oo
board the boat. A moment and she was
scuted and in the act of securely fast-
ening back her veil. That moment was
the supreme one of John's lite. He never
forgot it throuch ail time.

Was this object he was looking at a
womac? One of those creatures wiih
witom he bhad occasionally dunced and
lunghed ?

Surely there must be sorsething differ-
ent about her, or why this sudaen inter-
est? He felt as though he knew her
history and that he was born to bs of
some use and help to her; that he would
believe implicitly anything she mighs
tell him—or wish him to believe. Not
that his thoughts or impressions came in
such an grderly and distant meanner as
that, e was only couscious of a strange
delight and unaccountable throbbing of
his he.rt,

No doubt by ail this you think she
was some beautiful,etaeresl young being,
all charms and graces. But let me un-
deceive you at once. Shz was only a
moderately handsome woman of about
tweaty-tive ; graceful, certainly, but with
no voluminous drapery or other intrica-
cies of flonnce, plait or fold, Her fair
hair, guiltless of crimp or pufl, was put
plainly back from a full, winte forehead,
while beneath it gray modest eyes kent
therr wateh. A mouth somewnat lurger
than the rose-bud style, but still sweet
and resolute. These were the uttributes
or sccondary considerations, for over all
was such an air of calmness, sincerity and
womanliness that you felt rather than
gaw the attraction.

Perhaps not another man on the boat
looked upon her with such revereuce as
the glamored eyes of Juhn Moore. If
others noticed her at all it was with the
reflection that she was undeniably a lady.

But &s Cupid had been long meditting
an attack, and not wishing to lose his

well earned and long maiatained reputa.
\on as a marksman, he chouse this mo

ment when his victim was all unsuspcet-
lugcf the golden tipped, yet stinging,

g ed trift

estly to hold something which her hu
had touched, he had bent fur the disca
. And, lo! when he turped it
over he saw part of man's peck and
shirt-{ront—thet w:
He could easily see the necktic and the
shirt with its row o! studs.
His first impulse wus w0

a
ot

sive it to the

witer. but catching sight of Helen's face,

for they were now |
to kcep it in me

vitng, he decided
nory of his meeti
her.  Who wovld say he might never see
her againt Thus they metat oue ferry-
slip aud separated at the other. On thut
short trip two iives had received imonos.
sions indeliblethe outgrowth of one canse,
but vastly opposite in their termination,
A month pussed. Helen otten erossed the
ferries, but not just at the hour he did,
and hence no meeting, To say that she
had duily vecupied his thoughts wouid
not express the vividness with which he
remembered her.  He looked forward to
his trips on the bout as the worn-oul clerk
to bis summer tour.

And how he would scan cvery black-
robed figure in hopes it might be s “one
fuir woman,”

The fragment of pasteboard he had put
away in aa uovisited corner of his trunk

as & trensure, and dreamed of her face at |

night, #s she stood on a bursing ferry-
boat scattering scraps of paper over the
water around about 2nd cailing on him
to reseue her.,

By «ll this you will see Cupid did his
work very effectnnlly, and cared not how
his poor victim fared, so long as he waded
anotber bleeding hesrt to his trophics.

But Fate, why call her cruet?

It she isstony for awhile, does she not,
by one grandly gencrous act, repuy us
for years of sulfering and neglieci?

Tuis evening areat black fecing muss-
8 of ciouds seowled in the heavens: the
wind searched in the trees and visited
rickety sign-hoards in hopes of findiog
something to Liurl at the foot passenuers
hurrvioe home below; backs, too, did a
flurishing business.

When John Moore reached the ferry he
saw n araceiul black-robed fizure de-
scend from one of them, snd “w rueul
tace looking at the already fulling ruin,
and shudder as the lightring flashed
dangerously nesr. Now at least, tnousht
he, I may again offer my services with-
ot appearing presuining or rede.

At last it came aboat, in the most del-
icate yet rather inconvenient manier,
thut these two chatted very pleasuniiy
although the rain came dewn in torrents
with no chuance of a repricve.

This time asthe boat quivered from
collision with tne spiles of the slip,y,
sending the passenvers this way and that,
Helen Ives had John Moore's arm to
steady her, while Le held shove her an
ambrella of unusuzl  size.  How he
thanked the rain and vowe to epostio-
phize it at some future day! #

“ Could wnything be more foriunate
than my meeting with you?” said Helen;
“you always come at the right mowent.”

“I suopuse you would copsider it
adroit flaitery i T were to tell you that |
thought of you every day since tirst | suw
you, and only hoped to be of some ser-
vice; and unkind as it may seem,”
tinued John.

COli=
“I do pot regret 1he tain. 7

“Only custom and gallantry forzive
such speeches. I certainly must obj-er,
towever, you peed not cxert yourseif
future to fill the requirements of such ali-
surdities, Here iz mv home, and [ am
sure my mother, Mrs. Ives, will be plensea
to thank you for your kindusss to ber
daughter.  Won't you come int?

Huving waliced so Tar with him, Helen
thougiit it prudent to introduce him to
her mother,

“Witir much pleaswe,” he said; “I am
Juhn Muore,” giving her his card.

“Bothier, dear,” spoke Helen, bringing
Jolin into a pretty parlor and also before
an elderly ledy in widow's mournine,
=Tiis is Mr. Moore, the gentleman wio
has carned yosr thanks and gratitude in
keeping my crape an ' bombazine ¢ ry;
the one whom I met before—you remen-
ber.”

Mrs. Ives gave him an earnest look,
then thanked him heartily, and cven io-
vited him to have tea;s altheugh I mu-t
say that che was prompted to this hind-
ness by a glimpse caught through the
open door ot 4 daintly spread tab'e, per-
hiaps as much as from any cownsideration
of tne rain.  To this request he was well-
bred enough to offer an excuse, oniy ask-
ing permission to call again, which was
readly given.

“Poor girl,” he thought, as he walked
slowly home, “i think she has some s.-
cret trouble; she is thinner and whiter
than she was—that photograph has some
connection with it,” continnea his
thoughts, “There's a sad story avout i,
I fear; o lover's guarrel, nodoubt., Al
how well | would love her if I might!"

Tae ladies, too, were talking, ¢
think, my dear,” suxd Mrs. Ivesas she ana
Helen said over the tea, “that be is a
gentleman, but one can not be too caie-
tul in forming requaintances, I suppose
you know nothing more than 1 about
him?"?

“Only that he boards, and spends his

Ihl‘lliL[ﬂj‘S at Fort Wushington with his

cousin, Mrs. Montgomery. Of course, !
did pvot te!l bim that we lived there.

“Q, Helen, I wish you would twy and
forget. He was not, is not, worth i,
When I think of the way he bas acred I
am so giad we found nim outin time.”

As Mrs. Ives timshed speaking she went
around and lovingly smoothed her

arrow aimed at his heart.

daughter’s cheeks,

As the boat neared the slip mcst of the |

with |

not \\-'hti'i_\' cured ot its

|
|

|

[T ve been with vouu ca the

*“Yes, mother, Lhave parted from him
for ever. I have drowned him,” This
in # haif whisper.

The weeks slipped easily by, bringing
with them kind attentions to both mother
and daughter from Joha Moore, for he
was in his generation and knew how to
win the maternal heart, Ope evenipe st
the theater, during some mimic love
scene, he noticed Helen close her €yes us
if 1n disgust.

“Why, Miss Helen, have vou no fuit!
in the lovers’ vowst” he asked hanter-
ingly.

To his surprise he answered with serf
ousness: *“No doubt there are some wno
hold their vows sacred, but I ‘love,” *dar-
ling® and the like wait on the tongunes ot
most men to be called off at a moment’s
notice. If you speak honestly, don’t you
think g0?” she added. smiling at him.

He laid bis head upon her fan to stay
its motion, saying: *I will tell you as
we g0 home.”

She knew his meaning well, and what
women would not? Especally one who
had been the subject of his watchful care;
for whom he had planned amusements
and little excitements, Because he un-
derstood more of her skepticism and in-
difference than she was aware of.

In answer to words which I need not
repeat, Helen Ives was saying to John
Maoore that evening

“I only rezret that T did not nicet roun
before my heart lost its faith, for then 1
must have loved you, knowing you as |
know you now, DBut [ would not mars
you with the fecling that my heart wa
old in'a i
o to this with all ite huwilistine ad

L

missions in atopement for the misery
have caused you., Two FEALS AZ0 1y
father fave s conse O Iy 1w Iy
e only mao I ever loved. e vowed

1 L me g0 devotidly that poverty w

be bliss by my side. i |
entirely. My fath
inys before our contem plated union,
he thinking my  father insl
left me and sailed for Europe  witl
pride—all 1n two m T

think 1 eare Tor 1

ad suddenly a

viell

I have tricd to tear his linave irom iy Lies
us | tore his false-pictured face.  There,
do not de 5‘;].—20 me that I do not hute him
as he deserves ! ending her story with a
flash of anger,

“Ne, Helen, T do pot. 1 kpow @ wom
an’s heart is very tender of her tirst Jove,
and thet is the reasosn there is same hope
ior the secend, What should you say il
1 toid vou that [ partly guessca what you
bave just related to me. I sauw yon that
frst day on the ferry-boat avd loved you
cvin then. I saw jou throw the pieces of
card inte the water.  Oae ol themn flutrer
ed Liack to e at my feet. 1 it up
anil have kept it slnce in memory of you
I knew what it bhad been. I wove
u littte story of it. I stll keep itand al-
ways shall, unless you give me some-
thing better in its stead.”

Duing  this recitai Helen
Joha's face intently, then saiid:

0, you do not uuderstand., I do ao
love ki, buat at seems us thouzh T ocould
never be sure of love ag Let
tie same friends, and  give me time to
koow my own heart.”

“Very wel, my darling, 1T am ooing G
flater myself that iti1s my wel ing
that you are to study iu this respite,

The very next duy Helen roceived a
note stating that her fricod John Moore
waus dying, hav been fatally ivjured
that day by the pole of an omnibus, whi
eros-ing Browdway, Insiantiy she went
tc his side with a heart wrang with
gwish end remorse for havine mect 1o
iove with such coldoess and indifferenc
Al his kKiodoess, eate and thoonghtfulnes-
pa=sed betore her, and she— she had doae
nothing for him.,

It seemed to her a dream that she had
‘old him that she did pot jove him. Why
she never loved till now, wien une n isus-
ness closed his ewrs to hervolee!

took

watelic

us b

crits to the throoe of [ies Hilrs
offercd for this dear lifi: cosurelv sinking
Sie ili-i:w\\'td his head in lLer '.’}.'J", il
aever moved through the lone 1
night, but 1o kiss tue eloced  cyes or to
b (_'; God for his life

Toseard morni
be vpened Lis eyes aw his Lol ut -
stde. 0, the tapture of that momen
when a beloved lite strugules buck 1o

darkpess to reaso !
Jut lis was
“Helen, my dear one,

vulee weak and broken

i3z theta dream?

We WOTe WalTict, & =0 Ve i

that dear old boat, 1 alwa

Bur it i3 all voe now, ! o L vou
LT B darting, you wiil k s 3 vou

Lk -;l -l'-';. [ Ve vl ] i".i-!r‘.h

and [ th I G aot Give for mv to

]J.'(Il-n‘“-l;‘ .i.'...\_'lf: evollon and care!
“Your words, your love, would make

vie live when atl elae fwiled I'a Linve

petn abd doved you snd won your lovs s

aere e thaon all Yincs i

il [ ask that vou hear R
o gone, O, Holen, will 3
hIIOW f I!il\'l_‘. EOUIE O

fn less than an hour a i

boooTemo

i 3
toroirow formes”
wenful wed
v owas performed, the br

4, and elusg
of her bride-

K i-'-:,{ beside th
g the denth cola land
groom, whose jove-lit caressed his
lace us it they would cvea then spare her
all puin. DBefore long the time fir the
finul parting came—the hand courcst on
calth wuost be relquished.

All mu-t give up. Uhb, the agony of
purting!

But nis saul, ere 1t took its flipht afar
ofly looked from his eyes and hissed her.

I ever you walk along the couutry roxd
leading to the cemetery you will meet a
uraretul ficure, still in deepest mourning,
rith loveliest flow
[ i a tall monn-
ment staeds protectingiy, and on which
15 exquisitely cat a ferry-boar, with these
VeUTisg

“The scenc of buried hLep s, and the
birtii-piuce of endiring love.”

g -

The muneta shakers.,

There #re at Eotivld three communitiea
of Shakers wih a popuiation of shoat
14034 men, 70 womern, 36 children.

Each commurity holas its property in
cowmon, but independenily. Adrorether
they own about 5 008 acres, or 20 acres
for every one of toeir number,

From necessity they hire the Gentites
or world’s people more or less to carry on
tucir farming. Industry is one of the
cardinal virtues of the Shakers, and all
are trained early to work, bug each is al-
lowed to choose aspeciali'y, provided it
comes within the raage ol suriculture,
norticuiture,the raising of herbs and seeds
and the simpler n uetures.  Each of
th» eommuuities here has within a few
years erected new and spacivusdwellings
furnished with all the modern conven-
iences of civilizition. The vew Caurch
family dweliing, not vet open, will
$30 000,

Itis of brick, flve stories high, with a
stone bascment open (o the west and con-
tuins 80 rooms. ail richiy supplied witn
wondrous cases of dinvers and simple
cxbinets und elosetsworked into the wails,
fhe Shakers never rai-e tobacco, but
eschew 1t and 1ook upon its recent whole-

cost

sule destruction by hail and wind
858 healthy judgement from heaven.

They eat no pork for conscience sake,
but keep hogs tosell to the Geatiles and
for the good of manures. Their cattle are
Alderney and Durham, the latter uredomn-
nating. The Fafield Shakers first began
to build in 1794, under David and Joseph
Mencham, and they have
prosperity and nurnibers th
A few years ago they
200, Ann Lee, the mot
of the Shaker theological g
landed in New Yoriz, Aucu
and who lived and died
New York, wus once driven Tvom Eafield
by & mob, and was for years imprisoned
for witcheraft and r wn. It is said
thint his country eigh-
leen ! Shakers, with 8 850
dependents, and they hold in common
property vained at upwards ot $10,000, -
U00.  Celibacy as is weil known, is one
of their articles of faiti— New
Llalladsum.
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A Lesson from Life.

A few vears aco—-it seems
vears, and vet it may be tw
lived in one of the
tions of ceatral New York
i urrounded witn

s eould ask or rast

but a

niy

e pleasant. IHe was then
upon that period wiich, con
eVery y with his

siiipes to o cortain daos
develops ambition, ar

cure an
=14l If;ll’li.
1itested %
and
g ibled
him ¢ \ thie require 5. ¢ the
military Point, his
ather,who Ve b.s redd
tution
COT Bever mne man udied
iard, his it snd his
Frieuds ur fed ear
oniy zood tvior 1
stadioisness, [; he
esutifa tho e ing
lnfcences « sty studics
ne Youner cad t ipon
him, standing t i and
cheered on by loving and encouraging
words by those who were nene and dear
to him, finully left 1 Prorti.s rha
wademy and bewan to battle with the
terlities of WS lehts
liome, frivnds i n.

But it was not ton ! e e and
fell so far that he founa b tin privat
life. For some ress [ T e per
NBPS;S poss 4 Yy odormed by t 1 ..' -
tions—he hed o t LR ! FLLK
and the gimpl il sk
of boon  companinns 1 i ue-
veloped into passior I i ksl po-
tations, ne  bLad srown 3 i
ave 1n those Ot I aiier a
irief career as an ofli or, wits ohilred
*o relinguish bis eommi rand Iock 1
athie ralis of "1t . His
lather, who had ) ' of
the o=t v i [rrepertivs in
the stute of i 1 e oy u
chance, and mide l i went of
ote of the d¢ivi | ’ ut

= 111 S 1 -

DU, Gutrasine [ ey cl

tingr selt respoet ar doli fi )

frowm hics 1 1 | N
than helore,

A few davs soa t! H
e 15 stil oy
fempt to oot out of th 1
he is now codined, the | e
at Fort Hawiiton, Lo ! nid
where Le bisd heen p I ner
wio ¢ litre
d IR 7

T i o
| atinn

Piouge read | ! [ ¥
ana think how briol . 1?. Elmea
adorf sioan bad, st bow o % |
'l!»li.il'-_"l il CVor 5 {

pariiclia of 1 ¢
1 Yiu L 1
eatinatn \
v ] e,
il t t ) _'l.ir’,
t t ] ' for
I" I'J H 1 ' 3 ] L) 1
wen thrown  go i 0 ng
wie o the soa y n 0
cannot bt { ¥l

iCitew o an as acesnnt of th
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Weiid i INOSL Tetua! Kl DY, W mny

L quoleda as 1luste Higr I ¢

terminaton which the rave is c.pible of
bat of & sepse of hovor—such was the
word the relator used: and w noh i
is only honor smone 1hicy thire wag
mixed with it s cesd honor of
Le famiy 1o whi th

belonged, which

pnywhere.

Wl

The peracn who tell
cd KEnan Gul, and L was
ors 1n it. The whole of |
at a former period, become 4 Hand
bers, which occupation they
seemingly on the sly, and their ne
were keprain the dark aboos dheir «

They had determined on robbisg al

s
at some distasce, nod goine tise during
the night they madeas hole thionsh the

mud wall. Khan Gu''s brother, like
Oliver Twist. was puzsed in, apd D
gan to hand out whatover was  wilnin hig
reach.

The people of the house ehuncad to
waken up, u whiwh the her tried
to make lis escape, but while in the act

of returning throush the hole in the wall
those on the 1iside ¢ aurht him by the
feet. Now begnn atuy hie the “iug of
war; " ficreely thoy puited 1o get him out
of the hole, hat it vas neaelegs
in bad ope or two holding oz to e
and the vurglar was held a0t o
The fear that they would be rocognized
and detected bzeame at last the domin-
antfeslog and, as they conld not poss-

y Lnse witn-
1 } ‘u"
wh leg,

A Vise

bly pull bim out, th v determined on an
CXITeme medsure, gnd o0e so very ex-
tr me that it is bard o polieve 1t eould
bave occurred 0 any othiers than thess

knife-using Ashaus,
The only plan left to
was to cut off the bead, e

revent identity

1t nway and

leave the body; and the very siriking
part of this tale lies in the raat it
was dope at the sugwestion of the nan
himsels, and, as he expressod at the in-

stant, so U at “the honor of the family
imight be preserved nndodi ed”
done 'I'ru'}‘ fled wiith the head oniy,
ieaving al: the ha been
thrown out, and, 4s Khun Gal ended the
story, he 1hapked Goo that the honor of
the liouse badl by menns bern  preserved,
There is something hercis in -~uch acts.
Neither Agamemuon nor Achilles as de-
crniibed Sy Homer,

Tiis was

A il W ey

SUWres 8 4 cliaracrer

capable of such self-devorior,

- e

—

3 i
]
}'{L.I
4 .
i
s, i
[* 4
|
|
1
' !
f
|
!
outt
25|
|
i
: |
f
s
e s
| }
ot )
00 2 |




