But when some Fortane sho
And we, ’gum. g
Alsa for love, 1 to
'btu;nhhm 3 R
To utter 80 dear,
Oaly love's prove !
%(:uni to end my woes,
ook, of love

[From the Muneh Chank Ooal Gasstie
Musing the Fire.
Sitting alone by the fire,

From every burfing coal,
Weaving some desire,
Rosurecting forgotten fancies —

Calling up buritd dreams
From the grey and smouidering ashes,

From the firelight’s flickering gleams.

“The paths of my Lfe are pleasant,
Made up of color and light,”

And my gaze, from the dying embers
Goes out to the starry night.

To the aky in its clonded splendar,
To the earth in its shrond of seow ;
And my spirit is stiered with louging
Things hidden of life fo know,
“Only to pierce the futare,

To kLift the veil of fate:*

Will exi Pk t
Or will life become desolate ?

The world Fould move on as ever,
Fhough { slept heath the anow to-morrow,
And would waking to life immortal
Bring joy—or eternal sorrow ?
The life of my kind is an ember,
Ardent, and glowing, and bright ;*
And the soul is a pure white starlet,
Shining with steadfast light,
Dutil of life's hand remaineth
Noething but ashes and dust ;

And the soul out of death is lifted, t
Buat where *—we can only trust,

ODOJIIJ Day.

The day that in
Is gm; ;:N:s"..f r‘:.l~ w"mni

The West, that in the morning was so fair—

No trace of the dread favor ibshould wear,
At evening, on its breast. j

Poor Day ! some wild hope, some mad longing

(Enery.

'

Held thee to carth, thy death a strife,
Wi l::l‘u ? !l 1 for thee

() seoret ! ¥ ve 3
I would thy place \:«‘::neumr, A

I hold not so to life. i

But were it not the best to perish,

With fair, far Hope to smile till thon art dead?
How couldst thou cherish!

Life if her death had come before thy cwn?

And yet—and yet—how wan the West is grown,

But now thy biood made red ! {

Some years when Ireland wasin &
more disturbed, thoagh hardly more dis- |
contented state than it is st present, and
murders, agrarian outrages, and other
crimes were more common, s Mr. Scott,
who resided in the western part of the
county of Tipperary, was entertaining a
number of friends at dinner.

Amongst the guests was one named
Hunt, who had the reputation of being a
man of more than ordinary connge,ﬁnis
clsims to the character being the fact that
he stood six feet twoin his stockinag, that
he always traveled alone, and armed to the
teeth, and was loud in speech as to his

i y for all comers.

*" His host, Scott, was a small but com-
pact man, who was loved by rich and poor, |
gentle and simple, as the Irish peasants
say; he had always a joke for Lis acquain:
tances, “an’ the putiest sate on a horse ye
ever seed, bless him.”

After dinner the conversation tarnedon |
the state of the country, and how much
worse their own country was than any
other. Every one had something to tell,
but Hant expressed it as his epinion that
the sconndrels should all be shot
down, and this was the way he!
would treat any of them that dared even !
to show a sign of molesting him. !

“Come Hunt,” said Sectt, “tell if it be
true that you carry asmall armory in your |
driving seat.” |

“Not exactly an armory, Seoit, "replied ;

L1
fof the unfortunate victim of p

lit nate? ™

{the barn in wi

| wood and attacked him in the

-
—_—
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| astopishment when he saw the thief delib- |
| erately take put the pisteld and vpolly fire !

thém off, one by bne, in grick succession
Hunt was completely “‘.l:m‘-!l-ul led at
this audgeity, The fellow won
the neighborhood, and very likely bring
down the constabulary or military, wl
were at no groat distance, Nor was he
| mistaken, for Scott's guests, leering the
| rapid ‘disehange of fingarths, wilor calling
invain for their host, seiwed every | rin
able weéapon they eould find u it
and rushed down the avenue, there to be-
hold the rather extraordinary soene formed
h.\' ”AIUI‘ the robt en, ;Iu! thewr ‘u\!\n s
Hunt gould not wnderstand the robher's
| quietly remaiuning to be arrested, and nat

alarm

urally supposed he must have some assist- |

ance at hand,

But the mystery was soon explained, as
the highwayman bursting into & hearty fit
of laughter, exclaimed: * Hassett,

boy, hand over the eash; I've won my
bet. Seo! I've clesned out Hunt with
{thig! ™

So saying, Scott, for it was he, held up
the Rey of Ais Aall d

r that followed this
1by the ¢

iv i

distovery was

joking. At first he was farious, bt
courageous roharagter hal gatlered so se-

verely ‘thft Ris anger'odly eaused mord
merriment.

and must return with me.

g is fuir in war or lowe, sud |

had & right to take my own means to win |

my bet.”
The others joined their host in making

{ péace, and Hunt was brought back to the | tad.
house, but his reputation for bravery was §

gone forever.
“ Arrah ! Shann, didn't the masther
said the indoor serva

ot |

the @ %o was making 9p ¢ 3
after his madterHad returded Trom his|
night's amusement.

“An yer gight; Miek! " replied Shann
““He did it beautiful.
Huat looks,”

¢ As cowell as a whipped hound."

“Thin I'm glad of that same, for
been hecthoring of it long enou
always good to put down boasters.”

es

It's

He W;»uld not Marry Her. {

The Nashville Banner gives the follow-
ing. ‘A private letter was reoeived here,
@ving details of a murder committed re-
cently at a tobacco-stripping on thefarm
of Will Cardwell, at which a good num-
ber of neighbors were present, and among |
them a negro man eighty years old. |
Sowe of those present, thipking to Lave
a little fun at the expense of tife §!d negro
commenced joking him about matrimony
He said that he did not know of sny one
to marry, wh ( me of the crowd
suggested : ‘ There's Moll Quails before |
you: why éaf't'yoh marry ! Cast
ing a suspicions glanee at Moll Quails, and |
surveying her leisurely from head to foot
he slowly remarked that he would 1
have her. At this the woman in question
became enraged, and demanded an imme-
diate explanation. Ie replied that it was
useless for him to say why; the crowd
wrell knew thlereason. Considering thisal

{eétlection upon her clmracter, the woman

became furious, seized a-stick and beat|
him over the head until she thought him |
dead, and, wit t the t mlvrrv;p!iun)
from the bysta

strode out o
cation bad tak-|
en place. Having occasion to return te
the barn, she stopped at the door to make
an inspection of its iuterior, and observ
ing that the old maw was not dead, and
that he had notwithstanding his many
wounds, arisen from where she had struck
him down, she again seized the billet of
most fero-
cious manner, breaking his skull into frag-

my

» . ]
said Scott, ‘tyou are |

But tell me how.ber of men-of-war iu the harbor,

fgrand total for the

The World of To-Day,
N\ w

Tux money warket of
CasY,

f apecie from New
T2 000

Tug woek's export
York to Europe was

Tne number of Jeaths by small-pox in
*hiladelphia last week was 209,

Tux strike at Charlerol, Belginm, is

ended, and the men will resume work
Oxg-uare of the town of Monticello,
Drew Ark., has been destroved

by fire

County,

Tux proposition to submit the Consti-
tation to the people of Utah has been
defeated.

Tue recent cold in Paris has been
more intense than is shown by any record
since 1788,

Isaace Rich, who died in Boston left the
bulk of his property to endow a Methodist
college in that city.

WrLL-ixFoRMED staticians estimate the
' wool erop of the world for the year 1871
fat 1,121,519,000 bales.
| Tux alleged frauds in the election of the
United States Senator in Kansas, lastWin
ter, are to be investigated,

Tue loss of two vessels—the Urchin, off
Carnarvon, and the Mary B,, off Llanelly,
{ with all ou board—is reported.

De. Herxsorp has been under medical

| restraint at a maison de pante in the vicinity
{ of Paris, and was recently released.
Ran-Stxa and other chiefs of the recent
jrevolt in India, have been captured, and
twenty-nine of their followers execu

Tae U. 8, War Department has already

lo | commenced operation in strengthening
de : !
ing| the fortifications on the Atlantio and Gulf
| coasts,

A coxsiperanie force of troops has re- |

cently been concentrated in and around

Marseilles, and there are an unusual num

to barn them
of j at Be i, Miss. The
active exertions of the fire department
prevented a . * frightful helocaust™

SEVERAL prisoners trie

1 + 1
seives out ALl

Tae U S, internal revenue retei]

for. the morth to

803,
De. James S. Gwynne, who was convie- |
ted amy and sentenced in New York

to five years imprisonment in Sing Sing
Prison, has been pardoned by Gevernor
Hoffman.

Ix the Obio Senate & bill was passed
authorizing sghool boards to make such
rules as they think proper to secure vac
cination of j the public
schools.

ipils attending

Tug New York dry goods market has
irly aetive during past week, |
“in th ing st f cotton
goods, many of which have advanced dur-

ing the week.

Tux total imports in New York for the
past week were $6,134,738, The imports
(other than dry goods and specie) at the
port of New York far t ling |

» week ending
January 19, 1872, 16,873,016

been f:
espect

€

WurLe a number of citizens at Middle-
boro’, Mass., were endeavoring to secure
amaniac, the latter fired upon his pury
sners, wounding four men, one it is feared
fatally. He was finally disarmed and se
cured.

1 the announce-
n at Havana of &

Apvices received ¢

ment of the concentrat
fleet of Spanish war ressels, and m the
1tend

that

Tuere has been a Leavy bank robbery

Hunt. “But I do carry a brace or two of | ments and scattering his brains and blood | on Broadway, N. Y., in the open day.

pistols in my dogeart. I think I should be
frepnnd in case of neeessity, and, should |

be attacked, shall use them without the
slightest compunction.”

“Why, my dear, fellow, you don't ex-
pect they will attack you?” exclaimed |
Scott, in pretended astonishment. |

“Well, perhaps not; but it is bettet to
be p for these fellows. Look at
poor Waller'scase; they were not satisfied
with one there. The ruffians killed the
whole family.”

“Yes, indeed, that is trune,” replied
Scott. +** But, Huut, though I doa't make
bets usnally, I'll lay you fifty pounds, and
Hassett shall hold the stakes, that the first
man who sttempts to rob you of your|
money or your pistols, when you ue'
traveling in this armed-to-teeth style, |
succeeds. What you say, is it a bet?” |

* Really, my dear Scott, it is a strange
wager,” retarned Hunt; ** but I'll take it.” |

The money was deposited in Hassett's |
hands, whose eyes twinkled, with merry |
hamor. |

“ What are you up tol" said he to Scott, |
as the latter placed his stake in Hassett’s |

“Bather shin” (never mind), r:pliedx
Seott.

_The subject then dropped, and the en- |
tertainment went on in real Irish style.
Shortly atterwards Scott excused himself |
for a few moments, and had a short consul- |
tation with his head groom.

* “Saddle Grapeshot,” was his last order |
before returning to his guests, ‘“and take
him down to the fir clomp.”

“1 wonder what the masther is up to!”

. said the groom to a fellow-servant.

“It's more than I know, Shann,” re-
g}ied the other; “but he’s up to some.of

is jokes with Misther Hunt.”

“Arrah! thin is he now?” said @
groom. “Thin it's meeself that hopes he
ul_:roh:he eonu‘i; out av him.”

groom then proceeded to carry out
liis master’s orders.

On rejoining his friends, Scott found
Hpat, who had a lqng distance to go to
reach his home, was preparing for a start,
and had ordered his dog-cart.

“ Another tumbler of punch,” said
Scott, who was anxious to gain. time.
“Another tambler, Hunt, and you shall

y

“Very well, Scott,” replied his friend.

“ Never fear, I shall keep it in mind,”
was the answer.

Hunt’s dog-cart was now reported
ready, and r finishing his punch he
rose to wish his friends ?'%}ood-night."

Hunt left the house, and was soon heard
onﬁdolookingtohinainohmduber
weapons of his “armory.” This done, he
an.ﬂodin lb‘::o‘:ndrt and drove down

rather and dreary avenue leading
Scott’s house. It was very dark, so
guhcooddnotmwy yards before

m.

Suddenly he noticed a man on horse-
back riding towards him.

“Stop !” exclaimed the horsemen, in s
rich brogue, riding up to Hunt and level-
in‘;.pm“‘o: l:hbil A “;is:boy! or;'l'll
put daylight yer carcass,

Hunt ulhd'l‘:f:. fluster, and began
[ 1, hismervousness show-

:

:

ing how much use it would be when he
found it. %

“Hulo,” cried out' the highwayman,
“gve ye don’t kape them s ov yer's
off that case, I'll blow the briins oy

e out this minute. Come, Mishter Hunt,

want any small silver or gould ye may

have, ye may the notes. -Come,
t down an’ yer horse’s head whm
takes thine; quick, Mishter Hunt, the

" "ill be around soon ; down wid
ye i ; :

Trem! with fear, he did as he was
desired, ve up his money and his
awateh to the rob vhile he permitt

some distance from where he sat.

His Advice. |
They tell a good many stories of Horace |
Greeley, but the following reads so char- |
acteristically that it may betrue. Trueor |
false, it is good. Horace was seated in |
his office one day, and was, at the time, in |
one of his chronic conditions of grumble
and discontent, and was expressing his
private opinion in a public way, when a|
colored gentleman was announced. * Let |
him come in,” roared the philosopher, and |

|an aged man, clad in broadcloth, gold- | the door.
|rimmed spectacles, and a cane headed | handed him, he grabs the contents and
{ with the same precious metal stalked in, | disappears at full speed.

“Mr. Gredléy,] believe?” he inquir-

“Yes, I'm Mr. Greeley; what do you|
want 17 was the groff response.

% Well, sab.” seating himself as im de-
sited his hat and cane on the floor, |
“Well, sah, I've been thinking our race
don't pay emough attention to scientifie
pursnit, gah"

The cloud gathered on the intellectunl
countenance of the great journalist. It
broke in thunder at that point. In a voice |
wherein were blended the shrill tones of a |
hysterical womea and the growl of a tiger,
Le exelaimed :

“Scientific pursnits! you infernal old
fool! You want a hoe fiandle and g tote
of New Jersey—that's the scientific pursuit
you want,”

A Novel Ceremeony.

The ceremony of choosing compadres
and comadres for the coming year—a ous-
tom peculiar to the people of Spain and |
Mexico—was performed upon the advent
of the new year by some of the ladies of
this city. The custom is an old one, and
its origin dates back many years. Tle
manner of its performance is as follows:
The names of ladies and gentlemen known
to be mutually acquainted are written np-
on slips of paper and deposited in hats,
the name o{: lady being irawn simulta-
neously from one hat with that of agentle-
maa from another, the two whose narges
are thus drawn to be ‘compadres and co-
madres to ench other for the year. The
obligations incarred toward each other by
the relationship are very simple. The
gentleman is to be the escort of the lady
on any and every occasion that she may
desire ; and she, in turn, must consider
herself engaged for any and every enter-
tainment which he may wish to attand.
Of conrse the relationship can be dis-
solved by mutual consent, either tempo-
rarily or - permanently, during the period
for which the agreementis made. The
custom is an agreeable one in this particn-
lar, that it insures: to both lady and gen-
tleman an escort or companion thus doing
away with the disagreeable incidents
which sometimes occur through not hay-
ing partners for an entertsinment.” Apd
it also secures to the lady luvi{ngb & co-

res the itive certdinty of hayipg
f::m one tupg:lnoo with at every ball—
San Diego Union. e

A Bory's Waxrs.—The following is a
copy of the letter & small Hudson (N. Y),
boy put in his stocking on Christmas eve :
“ Dear Santa Claus, I want yon to bring
me something. I want you to bring me
a big drum and two big drum sticks. 1
want a horse like Katy’s, and a colt for
Harry and a colt for me. I want a bull
frog, I saw one in the woods. 1 wantis
big dog like the one in the market, - 1]
want to be a good boy and speak the
truth,” i

Ax Omrr(m.rl'! LOR PRINTERS.—As
will be seen by agdvertisement elsewhere,
a and well- and. well estab-

o i bla oRerse
to any one desiring to engage in the
printing business in the metropelis.

SR
ron barghin

Ammonia was throw into the eves of the

| messenger of the Metropolitan Hotel. Tt

was not difficult to take from him thus
blinded £80,000.

Hamey Freemax has been arrested in
Louisiana and brought to St. Louis by
men who claim a reward of £5,000, said
to have been offered by the Governor of
Missouri for his arrest. le has been con- |
victed of seven murders.

A ~xew method of thievery has mndc:
its appearance in Pittsburgh. The per- |
petrator attends some church and sits by |
When the collection plate is

Tur North German Gazetle says that |

{ many and Brazil on the most friendly |juvenile culprits have been sent,

footing. The difficulty between the two
countries has been settled owing to the|
conciliatory behavior of Brazil.

A wmts boy named Watson apd an |
Indian boy, each about 17 vears of age, |
committed for trial for the murder of Mr. |
Dickenson, merchant,of San Francisco, and |
for having robbed his store. A younger |
bay is thought to be implicated. ’

|
Ax Indian delegation of Cherokegs,

®recks and Choctaws called on the Presi-
dent of the U. 8. They opposed the Con-
gressional legislation which proposed for
them a Territorial government, and were
satisfied with such institutions psthey how
have in the Indian country.

Tnx discovery of counterfeit fifties of
the new series of legal United States ten-
ders will require that the entire circula-
tioneof this denomination be ealled in as
soon as & new design can be prepared at the |
Bureay of Eograving and Printing, which
will be at least three months hence.

Me, Begon, of New York, did not suc-
ceed in stopping the pigeon-shooting match
between ﬁmm Bennett and De Forrest
on one side and Messrs, Jaffray and Doug-
las on the other. The score was 41 to 85,
Mr. Benpnett being deféated. Jaffray and
Bennett, in an match, shot 16, De
Forrest apd Baoks shooting 14, |

Discovered His Pedigree.

According to a writer, the Indian chief
Cochisé elnims to ‘be a son of William
Morgan, who #as supposedts hiave been
murdered by the Masons many yegrs ago.
The stary is nt lefst .o good Momance, and
repeated only as such. THABZBR party of
Apaches I¥ing in ambush near El Pase,
Texas, captured a man who was trying to
escape from quite a large party of men.
At first he was destined for a cruel death,
but the Indians grew to like him, and
gave him his life, conditional on his prom-
ise never to leave them. He married the
daughter of the chief, and at his death
became the chief himself, He left four
sons, the eldest of whom is Cochise, the
present Apache chief. This man, say the
Apaches, taught their tribe the mysteries
ofp an organization based on Masonic prin-
ciples, and instituted rites and ceremonies
among his Indian warriors. He told them
that he was taken prisoner in Batavia, N,
Y., for having divulged the secrets of a
great society, He “was confined in Fort
Niagara, and afterward driven in a close
cugqe through Buffalo, to Hennepin,
IMinois, and thence taken in a flat-boat
to the Mississippi River, and proceeded up
that river on horseback to El Paso, where
the Apaches captured him. His compan-
ions had intended to give him to some
Jesuit prrieloiu among the lndimls. ;l'ho
writer of this legend appropriately signs
himself “Midni:f:." i 6

Tax Grand Jury of New Orleans found
% true bill against Lieuténant Governor
Pinchback, Senator Butler and others for
shooting, with ‘intent to kill,"and wound-
ing Major Chester en New Year’s Day.
They were bailed at $1,500 eaeh,

York is

!

| obtain

Dressing the Hair,
\ fashion Jo irnal »

y the consp

sy s Lthick, soft Lraida

resses ¢

n hair-dressing this winter Mwy
wre plaited smoethly y-time
wre colled about the head, lying closely to
it, and showing much of its natural con
tour, The lady's own

from the nape of the neck, and formed in
roll, which sits closely to the back ot
If her hair is not thick enoug!
must be brash

and in the da

hair Is combed uy
along
her head.
to make a handso
ed over a topsy, ]
twica around this roll in
twisted like a rope

vraid is coiled

three |-:uslv-, oris
all braids mounted over
braid
present fashion are those of she
g poip
ering of long hair over them
these braids of three points
gether what most lad
| They braid smoothly, look ver
i\ln not get too small at the lower end
cost about §30 ; if made altogether of lc
wmir, they wounld be very heavy, wouid

Instead of s

topsies, the most useful

mounted on three lor ta, with 8 ooy

are

les purchs
|

y rich,

v clign
, made Of ad 1
| monnted on points, with a long
twist thed in between, and is worn withe

It costs $23 or $30.

| Water frizzds of blonde hair

abie

ut

a net

10 wear

above the forehead cost 8§10

warranted to eurl by merely dij

long curl is ag
hind
{ kind, roquiring only water

costs 812

the left ear. . A nat

dress it
{eluste
ping backward from

of three or

twel

08 o
oh, & braid

wihile

white on the v
by
often more, Blot
er than dark

\
chemicals

o} te
as much, and
is fifty

do
hair per cent, hig

hatr

| Hard on the Sheep,

A singular bird is found in New Ze-
land, Itis the* Kea'" and belongs to
the Parrot family. Up to the advent of
the Europeans, its food consisted main
ly of the sweets of flowers and the ber
ries of mountain shrubs, with oceasion
ally such inscets as are found in the
erevices of rocks or beneath the bark of
trees. Bpt with the occupation of the
country by the English, its habits in
this regard have materially

changed

Attracted by the meat-gallows of the |

back-country squatters, the bird soon

{ learned, in the scarcity of other food, to
tear its meal from the half-dried carcass
of some slavghtered sheep, or failing to
this, the drying sheepskins
stretched on the rails of the stock yard
were laid under contnibution.

The bird now tears his food from the
back of the living sheep. We are told
by a local paper that for the last three
years the sheep balouging to a settler in
the Wanaka district, (Otag yeared
afflicted with what was tl
new kind of

N
disease |

shepards were equally at a loss to account

for baving never seen anything of th
kind before. The first appearance of
this supposed disease isa pateh of raw
tflesh on the loin of the sheep, about the
size of a man's haud ; from this, matter
continualiy runs down the side, taking
the wool completely off the part it
touches, and in many cases death is the
result,
the monutain parrots sticking to ashecp
and pecking at a raw place, and that the
auimal seemed unable to et rid of its
tormentor. The run-holder gave direc
tions to keep watch on the parrots when
mustering on the high ground ; the re-
sult has been that during the present
season, when mustering high upon the
ranges near the snow -line, they saw sever
al birds surrounding a sheep, which was
freshly bleeding from a small wound in
the loin ; on other sheep were noticed

At lasta sheperd noticed one of |

places where th® Kea had begun to at- |

tack them.

A School Ship.
The Massaghnsetts School Ship, a re-

| relstions have been resumed between Ger- | formatory vessel, to which for some years

}Hl“
failed as an experiment, notwithstanding |
the most kindly nursing by the State
and by private philanthiopists. Judge

|

uniform!y favorable results,

Twao ot}

mounted to- |

| while an exultant cirele

| Shaker Panlshment,

Shaker bovs doing wischief were sharp- |
cnons fea- | ly served, says & ludy who is writing for

the 4 y someo very mtoresting sketehes
of her lifo among these people, At one

tinte some elders and eldresses wera visit

ing Wisdom Valley, a Shaker settlement | lines—which is still in the future—have |

near Albauy, N. Y., from & distant socie-
ty, and Brother Eben, who then had
oharge of the boys, said tothem : I am
going to escort the strapgers through the
orc hard
grafting and pruning ; be
heard.”

| DBut they

Beal)

off, chasing the king bee through the ad

..)nlllAll," buckwheat field, headed by Ras-

lad. |

\.”. n ln.x!u‘--uur, rosy l'lll‘l\l-l
“Keep him down'!
don't let him rise !™ shouted Russell,
while the rest laughed and hurrabed,

trampling down the buckwheat, forget-

ting the visitors, Brother Eben, all the

world, in their eager pursuit,
Russell secured the prize, and horrowed
another hat to keep the king a prisoner,

him,
mons

hear him bazz '" said he in low,

| ured, but triumphant tones, as the poor

|

bee went booming and humming round

the hat ; and all this time Brother Eben |
was escorting the visitors through the |

| deserted orchand.

ngle |

1 | boys, here's the king bee !

| times called,

z Not a word was said that day, and the | complexion, of the ripple of yellow hair, | on your finger.

m be- | boys assured each other with joyous |of the ripe red lips and smiling eyes, but | must have given cousent, for the next day
url of lh.sl‘;(i.::lv-l that Brother Eben bhad been 50 | because—because it was Philip Ingersoll | there was a diamond like a dew-drop

and not heat to | busy bragging about his superior method | coming across the lawn.

wung ladies wear a |of grafting that he never missed them

But that night after the boys were in bed

! Brother Eben entered the long sleeping |

room. Going up to Russell he eried ont,
as if he had just made a discovery, ** Ha,
This woke
Russell, who, starting up, was greeted |
with the cut of & whip, and *‘ Keep him
down ! keep lnm down! don’t let him
rise 1" shonted Brother Eben, as blow |
after blow fell npon the shoulders of the
poor little Shaker. With sobs and sereams
he begged for merey, but all he got was
the lash, while Brother Eben, imitating
his low, triumphant tone in the field,
repeated, ** Boys, hear the king bee buze !
just hear him buzz !™ The rest of the
transgressors cowered in terror under
their bed- clothes, holding their pillows
over the likeliest places of attack. It was
no use wishicg themselves—as they did
—at the North Pole, for before long every
boy was piteously roaring and ** buzzing’

in chorus,

Many vears after, Russell, with others
whom Brother Eben had ill-treated, left
the society and threatened to prosccute
him. He was, therefore, exiled for sev
eral years to a distant community of
.\'h:-l.:-rn, to escape the consequences of
their revenge.

New Process of Bread-Makieg.

A new method of converting wheat in

to bLread has lately been devised in
France, and is said to have found great
favor wherever it has been tried. The
pPocess is substantially as follows :  The

wheat is first dgprived of its outer cov-
or husk By sunitable machinery,
after which the decorticated graix
subjecte d to several snocessive soakings in
tepid water, the tempemture of the water
being abont 175 deg. Falir. for the first
bath, and about 105 deg. Fahr. for the
E By this means the gummo-|
; aia is dissolved

ering

resinons cover of the g
woved, When fermentation oe
enrs, this gummy substance, if leftin

e deagh a A g
or blackish color, while its removal leaves
the dough as white as 1 the ordinary |
process. During the soakings the grain
absorbs from sixty-five to seventy per

nt. of water. After the last bath it is |
reduced to a paste by means of machi-
nery very similar to that used in chocolate |
mills, This perfectly white paste is
next leavened, and after fermentation is
ready for baking.

The advantages elaimed for the method
are these : The same quantity of grin
will yield llnn{' per cent. more bread
than by the old process ; the bread is
more putritions, and eVery way supenor
to that made in the common way ; its|
manufacture is also attended by a very
considerable reduction of both labor and
expense. It is stated that the process
has been independently tested by com- |
petent scientific and practical men, with |

the mass, give

Casayvene Suawrs.—There are many
grades of Cashmere, or, as it is some-

camels’-hair shawl—{rom |

Thotnas Russell, Coilector of the Port of | thecamel-goat, of whose wool it is woven,

Boston, who has been always warmly in
terested in the ship, admitted in Lis evi-
dence befere the Legislative Committee
thai the plan could not be
and effective. He said that our Ameri-
can foreign commerce

that it no longer created any demand for | to &100,
It was/ there see

boys, or ounly a limited one.
hardly worth while, he thought, to be at
the expense aud trouble of training lads
for the sea, if most of them, after all, |
were to go into occupations ou land.  Al-|
ready there i8 a surplus of sailors in our |
ports ; if boys are shipped on coasters, |
they pass out of the jurisdiction of the

State ; and if they are sent out in whal- | centre.
| the eye of taste are infinitely handsomer |

ers, they nsnally desert on the first oppor-
tunity.  Last yl-ar. out of 200 discharged, !
only % were shipped. Then it was
complained that the Judges have been in
the habit of sending the worst boys
to the ship, many of whom should
have been put in the House of Correc-
tion. Nor does the life on board seem
to be of a character favornble to reform.
The boys are crowded together; any-
thing like a separate system upon a gen-
scale is impossible ; and the worst
soon bring down to their own level the
least degraded ; so that the influences of
the ship, considered merely as a prison,
are bad, while the management is cum-
brous and difficnlt. The main value of
the vessel scems to have consisted in the
fact that it furnished a pretty toy to ex-
hibit to strangers. In the presentstate of
our commerce it does not even answer the
purpose of getting troublesome boys out
of way ; and even if it did; he must
be an uncommon lad who could with-
stand the demoralizing influence of the
forecastle,.—N. Y, Paper.

A BovLp Kurex,—The other day (nnfa
the Swiss Times) a little kitten unwarily
lnying on the edge of the bear pit at
me, fell between the bars into the
aren beneath. The spectators held their
breath ; but the kitten, by no means
overcome by its foe's appearance, brist-
led up both coat and tail in courngeous
wrath, and with such effect, that Bruin,
when quite within reach of the tempting
morsel, was sufficiently discouraged to
turn tail and walk quietly away, leaving
the little kitten master of the field.

Wnar Tuey Dravk.—A Cincinatian
figuring up says he has drank coffee at the
rate of three pints per diem, makes the
result, one Lundred and two and three-
quarter barrels, and expects to repeat the
exploit if he lives and nothing happens.
Another says that hisaverage is ten glasses
of beer a day, which gives a total of 1116
kegs. Ie hopes to be able to repeat the
dose. Just imagine it.

Goop Boy.—That was a very good little
Ohio boy, -who pieked up chips enough
{ last fall to buy hi mother a piano, a silk

dress, and a new bonnet, and his father a
fast horse and a gold watch. Such * aw
fu}” good boys are scarce, even in Ohio,

made usefu] | cam Two school giffi-lgg
'llu- small, narrow-bordered squares worn | stroll, whom no amount of thick vefls | side her were laughing over the :nhm‘.n

had so decreased | by young girls, which are worth from 850 |

The prices range as ®riously, from the

| superbest efforts of the loom to the

Rampore chiddar, which is shoddy of
Js"-hair, and costs $25 in gold, and

Of the less expensive kinds|

well worth having as the striped long- |

{ shawls, which are to be had of good qual- |

ity for £75, and which furnish a warm |
and handsome wrap for a lifetime. Of
the choice grades, $200 or $800 will pro-
cure u fine and beautaful long-shawl, bor-
dered all over except for a small square |

'he antique patterns, which lul

than the modern, cost a little less. The |
sum sounds considerable ; but when one |
balances years and perceives how much
money is annually spent in providing
temporary substitutes for this one large |
investment, which is not only & posses-
sion but an heir-loom as well, the appa-
rent extravagance becomes a no less ap-
parent eoonomy.

Saur or Nevapa.—Nevada is capable
of supplying the world with salt. Tt
abounds 1n salt springs, salt marshes, and
salt mountains, and great plains where
the evaporation of ages bas left deposits
of salt almost 1llimitable in extent. For
mining purposes, the salt of these depos-
it requires only to be shovelled into sacks
and transported to the place of use. For
table and dairy purpose it is not quite
equal to Eastern salt. It contains a
slight per cent. of impurity, which wounld
have to be removed by re-evaporation or
some refining process to render it mar-
ketable for domestic use. This may not
be the case with all the deposits of this
character in the State, but u‘:pli«-n to such
of them as have been worked. Within
fifty miles of Reno, and not more than
one mile from the railroad, are some of
the finest salt springs in the world.
gallon of water will evaporate three
pounds of the very best quahty of this
salt.

A Dirrerest Taixe.—Mrs. Brown's

retty waitress got married the other

:y'Aud I hear you are going to Austra-
lia with your husband, Kitty,” said her
mistress. *“Are you not alraid of sueh
a long, dangerous voyage.”

“Well, ma’am, that's his lookout. I
belong to Aém now, an' if anything hap-
pens to me sure it'll be kis loss not
mine,”

“Itis a vain thing, ygung men, for
you to put yowr finger in the
water and, pulling it out, look for a hole;
it is equally vain to suppose that, how-
ever large a space you occup{ in your
own estimation, the world will miss you
when you die.”

’i‘ho last eensus shows that we have in
the United States 150 cities which each
have over 10,000 inhabitants,

Keep ll.ll('u" at your work, |
aind not

had discovered a humble
boe's nest, and just before the visitors |
cume they were in full ery, broad brims |

keep him down !|

formed around

“Hear the kihg bee buzez, beys ; jost |

{ ioned here is enough to

One | 8%

| A Rewarkable Prophecy, serve, Mr. Ingersoll never gave it time te
| skim over aguin, but presented himself al-
The following, which is known a8 most daily. He always took bis position

“Mother Suiptan's Propbecy,” was first
in 1488 and l"‘\!ﬂ'l“lhl'-‘ in

whlished
641. Al the events predioted in it
except that mentioned in the last twe

| already come to pass ;

Carriagos without horsos shall go,
And accidents Gl the warld with woe.,
Around the world thoughts skall fiy
In the twinkling of an eve,
Water slinll yoi

d be found at root of tree,
ough hills men shall ride,

And horse or ass be at his side,

{ Under water wen shall walk,

Shall ride, shall slpep, shall talk.

In the air men shall be seen,

In white, in black, in green,

Irom iu the water ghall float,

As oasy as & wooden boat,

Gold shaf! be found, and found

In & land that's not now known,

| Fire aud water shall wonders do,

Eungland shall st last admit & Jew,

Tho world to an end shall come,

lu cighteen bundred and cighty-one,

e

THE STORY IT TOLD,

Violet Starre put down her work and

{ looked out at the window ; somebody was
She turned to | time to go to all the symphon

coming seross the lawn,
the glass involuntarily to put a stray lock

He came n like
a west wind

“You'll spoil your eyes yet over that
unr\(ulw\u.'L." he smd, tiking Violet's
cmbroidery out of her Jhands, and filing
in wrong stitches with the wrong color.

“ Dear me!™ she cried, “you're just
spoiling my cushion cover! 1 shall have
to pull it all out, unless you make some
thing pretty.”

“1 shall make something beautiful, de-
pend upon it. This cushion is to be of
randon or mosaic work, | have undemstood,
and your design any thing that fancy or
feeling dictates! Now I intend to add a
few stitches, and you will pull them out at
your peril. 1 want an interest m  this
cushion ; and when my part is complete,
if it dosen’t please you, why, say so!”
For half a dozen afternoons or more Philip
stooped to conquer worsted-work, and
finish his random design upon the cushion.
“There," said he, “it's pivenme a head-

kel
Ache

“ Paulinla powders, peace, and a pillow.”

“Put your hand on my head, and feel
how hot it s

“ That come «f such close application.
| declare! Where did you learn to do
worsted-work 7 This eye you have fash-
startle the strong-
minded.”

“ Nataral talent; that speaks.
Come, who's for a gallop through the woods
to-day, to the tune of the wind? I'll
bave the borses round im no time.”

“1 can’t go,” said Maud; * don't tempt
me

“ Bot you will, Violet 7 )

“Yes, | will, 1was just thinking that
these Indian summer days were too few
and fair to waste in-doors.”

“Come then; we will be off across the
river and ioto Folly.anill woods.”

Violet ran to put on ber hatand bhabit
wlile be ordered the horses, and they set
off in the best of spirits, the wind ruffling
her yellow hair and toseing the purple
plumes of ber hat, the bloom deepening
upon her cheeks t{l she looked like some
brilliant flower

“1f one could only write all the ‘-oﬂml
the autumn woods inspire " said Inger-
soll. “It's like a tune, you know, which
sings itsclf in your brain, but eludes the
He idly lashed a spruce-tree that

eYye

voice.”

{ grew close to the path as be spoke; the

action startled Violet's horse, and he threw
her before she had time to ery out. Philip
Ingersoll was off his own horse ina trice
—bis heart beating hotly in his bosom,
secing that she nerither wmoved nor spoke ;
and hifting her, be found that she had fall-
en against a projecting point of stone, and
her fair face was a mass of cuts and bruises.
He got ber bome with Lelp of some men
who were felling timber in the wood, and
called the doctor, who declared that the
beantifal Grecian nose of Violet Starre
was broken, and her lovely cheek would
always carry the scars of ragged wounds,

In a few weeks, bowever, Violet was up
ahd about as usual, but she saw nobody at
bome, and declined invitations abroad.
When she walked out she was disguised
behind  taick veils.  “ Though wnobody
would ever guess | was Violet Starre—|
am sufliiently disguised already.” she
said to berself, She seldog walked in
the thoroughfares, but in unfrequented
laneg and by-ways., One day she was
met by Philip Ingersoll in Ler solitary

could deceive.
“ Violet,” said be, “ you never allow me

mother, and any one but ypursell. | haunt
your door like your shadow.
mean to get yon to a nunnery 7

“[ never thought of it; but it wouldn’t
be so bad now; | shouldn’t frighten any
one there.”

“ Violet,
me.”

“ Wait till you see me without my- veil,
Sir; no comphments tili then.”

“ Well, do you remember the veiled lady
in Hawthorpe’s * Zenobia 7""

“ Whom Theodore was not
totrust? Yeu"

“Well, I am braver than Theodore;
that T may see you when I come again.

“1If it will be any pleasure, yes; [ sup-
pose it looks vain to hide away. But
somehow—it may be silly—but 1 would
rather look vain than ugly.”

“1 can not imagine you in such lrlight.”

“Then you had better not come.”

“1 never surrender ground once ceded.”

When he acted upon this permission he
found Violet busy over her random-work
cushion, with an old-fashioned screen of
white silk embroidered i palms and
pansies standing in a carved rosewood
frame before her.

“The light troubles my eyes,” she said,
in apology ; “they are not ite strong
yet;"” but he observed that they sat
together with their accustomod familiarity
she constantly shifted it between them.

“ QOome,” said he, *“isit the light of my
eyes that dazzles yours? Wherever |
move the screen follows.”

“ No,” said Violet, Jaughing constrain-

edly ; “it is the light of the other days, I
s,
“The light of the other days, Violet,
was not one whit more dazeling to me than
that of the present,” he said, going to her
side, and dropping his voice to an under-
tone.

*“Thanks—but do not feel it necessary
to make polite speeches to me. See how

Do you

vou will always be lovely to

brave enough

say
»

famously I am !;e(tin on with my mosaic
cushion. Won't it a splendid * mud-
dle? I'm

going to match it with a flame-
colored sun.”
“] hope you recognize my other effort
of art as an old acquaintance of yours 7"
“Which ? This little imp? What is
he doing? Shooting angels to make a
pot-pie, as Mrs. Hurd thought she had a
confirmed habit of doing when she went
to the asylum? 1 mistook him for a
comet at first, or a heavenly bod!." :
“He is a heavenly body; and though
he resembles an interrogation point with
wings as much as any thing, I thought
his bow and arrow would speak for hin.”
“ Oh, the little blind god, to be sure!”
“Yes; nonc so blind as those who
won’t see.”
Having broken the ice of Violet’s re-

s in & world of thelr own,

What's good for headaches, Miss |
| Violet 77

now on the other side of the screen, where
Uy two sat, withdrawn from observation,
The family call-
2 ed the space behind the sareen “ Violet's
reception-room,” but no other visitor was
admitted there,

They were returning one winter after-
noon from a matinee, Violet’s hand slip-
{ r«! into bis arm and held there; the gas-
!

ights flickered against the steel blue twi.
| light sky, where a handful of stars was
| sprinkled ; every body was barrying and
| hugging bimsell against the cold; but
| these two loitered along the way,

| and warm enough in each other's neigh- |

i boehood.,

“I have an insatiable curipsity,” -Adl

| Vielet, “to know whero all these people
| are going—into what sort of homes, alon
what rough highways of life, 1 one coul
{get bebind these masks which they all

| wear, and know what was taking place in
their experience, what plans and and
| disappointments they conceal, wouldn't it

per than any novel 7
| “Letus begin with each other, thed,”
{said Philip; * tell me first, what hopes
{and plans you lide awasy from the com-

[Iuw gaze " .
“11 she laughed. “Yes; I hope some
oconcerts,

| be

| and wear a camel's-hair shawl.

aside, to settle her brows and fallals, “to! “My hope is more presumptuous than
see how she looked,” in short; not that | that, Violet. 1 bope to take you to all the
| she was especially vain of the peach-bloom | symphony concerts, with a ‘weddi ng

May 17" and Violet

| flasbing upon ber hand, and, in spite of
scars, a look of bappiness that dazzled the

beholder.,

The dismond had reposed upon Violet’s
finger hardly a month when J’:nhgtuou
| was called out of town to paint the t
of a besutiful beiress, the ward of his uncle,
who had coeasionally visited at bis moth-
er's. The idea of jealousy in connection
with his absence never ccourred to Violet,
while be wrote letters full of the extrav-
| agances of lovers, that read so much like
| pure poetry ; but having several orders in
| the neighborbood, he was obliged to post-
pone his return almost dumly. “Mr.
| Crayon wishes me to paint his child,” be
| would write; “Mps. Vermilion wishes to
|sit for Manie Stusrt; thus [ shall be
{obliged to remain away from you still
longer, which disappoints mejsorely™ —till
Maud said:
| *““Isuspect he's having too fine a time
out there; you had better have him home
without delay. T wouldn’t trust a lover
| of mine within eyesbot of Miss Heather's

fascinations.
but Miss Heather ber ten thousands.”
“I'm sure I'shall not ask him to return,”
answered Violet, for the first time experi.
encing an uncomfortable sensation : *“if
be wishes to do so, he will need no 3
if he perfers to stay, 1 would not have him
come st any solicitation of mine. K
he has finished Miss Heatber's sittings,
and be said she bad begun to fade.,” Bat
somehow the suggestion rankled and re-
fused to be exorcised, till she forgot it for
a while; but every now and then i® re-
turned to her, like a pain that one vaguely
remembers at waking, groping about in
one's conrclousness for the wound that
j caused it. What if he should succumb to
| Miss Heather's beauty 7 It would not be
wonderful. The only wonder was that
he should ever bave cared for bherself—
with ber ugly scars; and they began to
burn and throb forthwith. v

She had been cut shopping one dsy, and
| getting into a crowded car to return, was
| obliged to stand jammed so closely against
| two ladies who were seated that she could
| overhear their remarks without an cffort.

“ It would never bhave h , 1 sus-

pect, bat for that accident,” the elder lady
{was saylng; “it was a dreadful misfor-
tune, truly. 1 bave cnly seen ber once
since, and I should never bave guessed
that she had been beautiful. You see, a
broken nose changes the out-lines and the
expression essentially.” Vielet shivéred
bebind her thick veil, and lent an eager at-
tention.

“ Well,” said the other, “wky sbhould
he marry an ugly woman merely because
she is unfortunate 7°

“The fact is, he felt himself to blame;
be invited her to ride, and it was the flirt-
urg of his whip which startied her horse;
there you bave it in a vut-shell. It was
{simply a matter of duty. His mother
told me hersell that it never would have
bappened but that Philip’s conscience ran
away with his judgment. There, I must
tear mysell away. Don’t mention any
thing I've told you ; I shouldn’t like it to
reach the parties concerned, you know.—

Will you pull the strap for me,x'er'
she said to Violet ; “it is so crow here.
| Thanks"-—working ber passage cut, while
| Violet sank like a crushed flower into the
| vacant seat. It seemed s to her
| that she should yot be alive, having listen-
| e to such tidings!

! s " »
| quantities in their algebra lesson; a pair
of lovers were smiling

band in the same strap; some Calcutta
merchants were discoursing of jute, butts,
lseed, and duties; the sunbefns were
ghnting in at the car window ; every thi

{ and every body were just where they

| ceen bhall an hour ago; she only, of all
{ that assembly, had epitomized the suffer
{ings of a lifetime in one sharp pang, had
lost “ the light that never was on sea or
shore!”

She made no ado, but went home in a
|sort of blank amazement, and wrote to
| Philip Ingersoll that she released him from
| the engagement ; on the receipt of which
| be dropped brush and palette, and replied :
[ “If you are in carnest, dear Vial
: which I can bardly aredit—if, after all m
protestations of love, you believe that
| never would have asked you to marry me
| bad I not felt myself to blame for your
| nccident—1 refer you to the illustrated
| rebus which 1 finisted in your cushion of
| randon-work the afterneon of our unfor-
| tunate ride, and when a proposal of love
could not be suspected to savor of duty or
conscience. Even worsted-work has it

uses, | find.
“ Always faithfally your lover,
“PurLir Incessorr.”

Violet took up her sofa cushion and
looked at it curiously ; all the figures ran
into each other and blurred their designs.
“1f T copld only be sure that he loved me
before I she murmured ; but what can
this randon-work prove, Maud 7" she asked,
with assumed carelessness, * did you ever
translate this rebus that Philip says he
worked into my cushion?  Did you

“Mercy! I hope #0,” answered Mand,
coming to look over her shoulder at the
cushion ; “ it is as plain as a man’s nose on
his face. 1 gu in that afternoon you
were riding. 1 wondered afterward if your
disfigurement would annul it, but he stood
the test, you see.”
“ wr:h," impatiently *“and what is it,

pray

“Don’t you know 7"

“No. 1 never dreamed that it had a
meaning.”

“Oh, what a stupid! why—there's an
eye, symbolic of the first person singular,
alias Philip Ingersoll; then there’s the
little blind god of love—you know him, T

hope ; and there’s a star n violet floss;
literal translation, * I love Violet Starre® "
And so when Philip Ingersoll fcllowed

his ietter he found one person convinced
that he loved Violet Starre in truth as
well as in worsted-work.

“I know new,” said he, “that worsted-
work was invented to prove the fidelity of
lovers I & _

———————

| ference. She is the same

: into each other'’s|i
ms nothing, on the whole, 80| to see you now. 1 see Maud and your eyes, standing in the aisle with each a

et | fifteen minutes. The ease

Naming the Baby,
Mrs. F. A, Moore, in her

lmtlﬂo{phlﬁnlbyﬂ.'.

of New uk..mu tho

chapter on the of a baby into

bldeuldlo s wedlded pair is either »
ond or & barrier betwoen .ﬂ

it is usually & bond. 'lﬁ.c

Austin ‘W it was & boreior,

regarded little waif strasded

the shore of life at their feet

!dimmqunumm

|it from Heaven, the other from

{To one it wasa poor,

| mite, very sweet and

| 8O disappointed in its
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names are
Mehitable had
fortunate relative.

After a brief discussion,
silence on Elenor's side, that might
might not have been acquiescence, the
name was considered settled upon the
little voyager for life.

Violet slays her thousands,

k
"I wished to call her Genie, for the |7,
Doetor's wife ; butit makes no dif-
> 17 | diows.

b her | been

antte & Soof x.e.“"’r,
tarning a u
Mehitable, who comiin to ru
and

Wayne pleased,” Hlenor added, bravely
tryuﬁut:‘hide away this little new bitter-
ness the nurse,
Mrs, Grifin gave a snort of disdain
which ske instantly turned into a chuck-
ling caress for the baby, and said with
jocular asperity that she should like to
I.N;J bal blam - i -
MDY @
Who, pray tell, Sid s
body and soul, if not to
the mother who had dreamed
day of it, —and then not to be
name it! Goodness, why didn’t M.
Wayne stand up for her ri 14

“ Why, since baby is mine, I ean
afford to let the name be Mr. Wayne's,”
Elenor had answered. —“ 1 to be

a

Here the baby received more
between whiehynne numm
always believed there was such a
as being too good, and that she
just like to hear of a baby named Mehi-
table Grifiin.

The Grand Geyser,
A letter writer who has been on

Yellow Ston
and the ¥e)
ture's forces in this wonderful is

thst of the “Gmod Geyser.”

we vct;h ined't;ly Fire H V-;I:y this
geyser at intervals of about
min,«o’bom ;u:ut when it was in
active eperation display was

beyond mm As we

the crater or basin, it threw up,
scarcely any preliminary warning,

hot water eight feet i

with
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and fifty feet high, fora

ih'noolunhx;o;h d ':optnnd
the great height during i

operation rendered its marval ol
as well as of power.
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Damaaes Crameep, —It is

in consequence of the failure of
ernment to give the proper notice of
blockade of Southern ports,
by Mr. Seward’s proclamation of
the English owners of the vessels whi
were captured in attem to enter
thern ports duri
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Tre world is an excellen jndp\ingu-
eral butf a yery bad one in particular,




