Where is Home?

Home is where affeetion bind
Geontle hearts in uniea ;

Where the volees all are kind,
Holding awcet eommunion.

Home is where the heart oan rest
Bafe from darkening sorrow ;
‘Where the friends we Jove the best

Brighten every morrow !

Home is where the friends that love
To our hearts are given ;

Where the blessing from above
Foretastes are of heaven!

Yo, ‘tis home where amiles of cheer
Wreathe the bows that greet us ;
And the one of all most dear
Ever comes t0 meet us!

The Boy and his Angel,

Ob, mother I've been with an angel to-day,

I was out all alone fn the forest to play,
Chasing the butterflios, watching the bees,
And hearing the woodpecker tapping the trees |
So 1 played and T played till se weary I grow,
I sat down to rest in tho ahade of a yew,

While the birds sang so sweetly, high up in the

top,

I held my breath, mother, for fear they woull
stop.

Thus a long while I sat looking up to the sky,

Aud watohing the clouds that weat hurrying
by,

When I heard a voice calling, just over my
head,

That sounded as if “Come, Oh brother ™ it said ;

And there right up over the top of the teee,

Oh maother an angel was beck'ning to me.

And, “brother, once more come, Oh brother,”
he cried,

And flow on Mght pinions close dowa by my
side !

And mother Oh, never was being #o light,

N or. | then at the blooming young matron who | : -
As the one which then beamed on my wonder- e R " | and persuading the excited popu

ing sight.
His face was as fair as the delicate shell,
His hair down his shounlders in fair ringlots fell,
While his eyes resting on me so melting with
love,
Were as soft and as mild as thqeyesof a dove ;
And somehow dear mother I felt not afraid,
As his hand on my own he caressingly laid,
And whispering so softly and so gently to me,
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| . ““She'd be better off without me,” said
Luke. down-heartedly,

“ But she ought not to be.”

“Ought and is are two different things,
Mrs. Partlet.  Good night. I ain't gomg
to the tavern, though I'll wager something

{ the Squire thonght [ was®
[ *And isn't it natural enough he should
think so Luke "

“ Yes—yes, Mary ; 1 don't say but what
itis,” murmured Luke Ruddilove, m the
same dejected tone he had used through
out the interview,

“Stop ™ Mrs, Partlet called to him, as
bis bhand fay on the door lateh, in a low

voice. * Here's a dollar, Luke. Mr. Partlot !

gave it to me for a new piece of otleloth in
front of the dining room stove, but I'll
try and make the old one do a little while
| longer.
times —for the sake of your poor wife and

the little ones at home—do, do try to do |

better.”
| Luke Ruddilove looked vacantly finst at
{ the fresh, new bank bill in his hand, and

{ had placed it there.
{  “Thank you, Mary,” he said, and crept
{out of the warm, bright kitchen into the
! storm and darkness that reigned without.
{ Mrs. Partlet stood locking into the kitchen
| fire,
“I dare say I've done a very foolish
thing,” she pondered ; * but indeed 1 could
| not brty it. Of course be'll spend it all at
{ the public house, and I shall do without

And Luke, for the sake of old|

The Anti-Jewish Rlot,

| A ecorrespondent of the Levant Herald
| writimg from Smyrna, says: “ We have
passed through a week of great exoite
ment and anxiety st Smyrna A fow
days ago the report flew arcund the town
that the body of a poor Christian child
of four vears of age was lying exposed at
the Greek l.n-‘-ll:ﬂ. who had been i« d
and murdered by a band of ferocious ¢
nibal Jews, who, it was declared, required
the bleod of a Christian ehild as a sacri
fice every year attheir Passover, I at
onee [‘h'\'n'\lml to the Greek “l'-llllnl. as
upward of 10,000 people had dove befor
me and, on inguiry of the surgeon to
that the death of the child had becn one
of socidental drowning. |

On expressing my surprise that such a
melodramatic sort of exhibition should
be made over the body, the crowd being
| admitted in immense vumbers to inspect
and overhaul the remains, I was assured
| that there was no other way of coun ot |
ling the effect of the fable in cir

ce that
{the child had been simply drowned and
{mot pat to death by torture. Even as it
| was, the worthy surgeon expressed his
t fear that the fanaticism of the mob would
| lead to serious results, and his apprehen- |
{ sion, unfortunately was too speedily and
{sadly realized. A fearful onset was made
{vpon the Jows that very day. In vain
{did the priests from the church pulpits

“Come brother, the angels aro waiting for | my new oilcloth ; that will be the end of 1, and elsewhere proclaim the truth. and as-

thee !*
And then on my forehead he tenderly pressed

{it all,

1 -
| And there was a conscious flush on her

| sure the people that the child had simply

| met its death by drownlng, Every Jow

Such kisses, Oh mother, they thrilled through | cheek, as if she had done something wrong, | met w ith was horribly maltreated, and,

my breast
As swiftly as lighining leaps down from on high
When the chariot of God roils along the black

aky ;
While his breath floating round me was soft as
the breeze
That played in my tresses and rustled the trees.
At last on my head a deep blessing he poured,

when she rejoined the Squire in thesitting |

| room.

“ Well,” said Squire Partlat, “ bas that
ne'er do well gone at last ?°

“Yoa'®

*“To Stokes’ tavern, | suppose
! %1 hope not, Josiah.”
i I'mafraid it’s past hoping for,” said the

]
|

after some hours of indicision, in which |
| it was vainly hoped that sober sense might
’]bn‘\:\i:. he excited Greek mob, with all
{ the raseality of the town in its traln, made
for the Jewish quarter, sacked the hou
murdered the inmates, and comm
{ other acts of brutal atrocity. Man

ses,
1

tled

yJows
) 3 N
| at length turned upon their assailants, and

Then plumed his bright pinions, upwards he | Squire, shrugging his shoulders. * And | from attacked, in self defense became at-

scared ;
And wup, up he went through the blue sky so
far,
He seemed to float there like a glittering star ;
Yet still my eyes followed his radiant flight,
Till lost in the azure he passed from my sight.

Then Oh how [feared as I caught the last gleam

Of his vanishing form, it was only a dream!

When soft voices whispered once moare from
the tree,

“Come brother the angels are waiting for
thee!™

Oh pale grew the mother and beavy her heart,

Tor she know her fair boy from this world must

depart,
That his bright locks must fade in the dust of
the tomb,

Ere th’ autamn winds withered the summer’s
rich bloom.

Oh, how bhis young footsteps she watch'd day I

by dar,

As his delicate form wasted slowly away,

Till the soft light of Heaven seemed shed o'er
his face,

And he crept up to die in her loving embrace.

“Ob, clasp me dear mother, close, close to
your breast,

On that gentle pillow again Jet me rest.

Let me gaze up once more to that dear loving
eys,

And them Oh, me thinks I can willingly die.

Now kiss me dear mother! Oh quickly, for
ee—

The bright blessed angels sre walting for me !

Oh wild was the anguish that swept through
her breast

As the long frantic kiss on his pale lips she

pressed,

And felt the vain search of his soft pleading
eye,

As it strove fomeet her's ere fhe fair boy shouid
die,

I see you not dear mother, for darkness and |

night
Are hiding your dear loving face from my sight,
Bat I hear your lew sebbings, —dear mother
&ood bye,
The angels are ready to bear me on high!
T will wait for you there,—but Oh,tarry not long,
Leet grief at your absence should stdden my
-

He ceased, with his hands meekly clasped on
his breast

And his sweet face sank down on its pillow of
rest ;

Then closed bis eyes, row all rayless and dim, |

‘Went op with the angels that waited for him.

THE ONE DOLLAR BILL.

How it did rain that November night !
Nove of your undecided showers, with
besitating intervals, as it were between ;
none of your mild persistent patterings on
the roof, but a regular tempest, a wild de-
luge, a rush of arrowy drops and a thunder
of epening floods ! i

Squire Partlet heard the angry rattle
against the casements, and drew Lis snug
easy chair a lhittle closer to the fire—a
great open mass of glimmering anthracite
—and gazed with a sort of eleepy. reflec-
tive satisfaction at the crimson moreen
curtains, and the gray cat fast asleep on
the hearth, and the cavary bird rolled into
a drowsy ball of yellow down on its perch,

“ This is spug,”” quoth the Squire. “ I'm
giad 1 had that y spot in the barn roof
fixed last week. I don’t object to a stormy
night once in a while when 8 fellow's under
cuver, -;d th’e’r.v'a nothing particular to be

done. !

- fen," Mrs. Partlet answered. She was
flitting about, between kitchen and sitting
room, with a great blue checked apron tied
round her waist. “[I’'m nearly ready to
come in now, Jusish. Now, T wonder,”
sotlo voce, ““if that was reaily a knock at
the door, or just a little extra rush of the
wind and rain.”

She went to the door, nevertheless, and
a minute or two afterwards she went to
ber husband’s chair.

“Joe, dear, it’s Luke Ruddiloves” she
said, half apprehevsively. The Squire
never looked up from bis paper.

“Tell bim be’s made a mistake. The
tavern is on the second corner beyond.”

* But he wants to know if you will lend
him a dollar !’ said Mrs. Partlet.

“ And cenldn’t you have told him, No,
without the preliminary ceremony of com-
ing in here to ask me 7 1t js likely that T
shall lend a dollar or even a cent to Luke
Ruddilove? Why, I bad a great deal
better throw it among yonder red coals!
No—of eourse, No 7

Mrs. Partlet hesitated.

“He looks so pinched and cold and
wretched, Josiah. He says there’s nobody
in the world to let him have a cent.”

“ All the bettcr for him, if be did but
know it,” sharply enunciated the Squire.
“llhehdoomtoimtht patch half a

aps he wouldn’t have

le vagabend he is now.”
go to school together.”
gently.” “He was the

class,
enough,” said the
o AR sl s plangy
a now. him
Mp:h“‘mdu-. Moary; and if his time
i just let him know

fashion, as if the whole
matter was definitely settled.
Mrs. Partlet went back to the kitshen,
Ruddileve was spreading his
poor thin fingers over the blaze of fire, his
tattered garments steaming as if he was a
pillar of vapor.
“ He won’t let you bave it, Luke,.’ said
‘1 thought he wouldn’t.” i
like any other
0 ‘moodi-

| now for a pleasant evening. How it does
rain, to be sure.”

And Mrs, Partlet kept the secret of the
| dollar bill within ber own heart.

It was six months afterwards that the
| Squire came into the room where his wife
was preserving great red apples into jelly.
o Well, well,” quoth he, “ wonders never
| will cease. The Ruddiloves have gone
| away,”

“Where ™
| “Idon’t know—out West somewhere,
| with a celony. And they say Luke hasn’t
{ touched a drop in six months. =
i “Pm glad of that” said Mrs. Partlet,
| “It won't last long,” said the Squire,
| despairingly.

“Why not

“Ob, I don’t know. I haven't any faith
| in these sudden reforms.”

Mrs. Partlet was silent; she thought
| thankfully that, after all, Luke had not
| spent the dollar in liquor.

| Six months—six years—the time sped
along, iu days and weeks, almost before

[ busy Tittle Mrs. Partlet knew that it was |

{gone. ‘The Ruddiloves had come back to

l'.\'(-qumst-t. Luke had made his fortane, as

| the story wen®in the far away El Dorado,

{ vaguely phrased “ out West” by the sim-

| ple Sequosseters.

{ “They do say,” said Mrs. Buckinghany,
“that he's codzht that ere lot down op-
posite the Court House, and he's goin’ te
build such a house as never was.”

“ He must have prospered greatly,” smd
gentle Mrs. Partlet.

“ And his wife, she wears a silk gown
| that will stand alone with it's own rich-
ness,” said Mrs. Buckingham. 1T can re-

{ member when Luke Ruddilove was noth-

| ing but & poor drunken creetur.”

% All the more credit to him now,” said
| Mis. Partlet emphatically.

* Its to be sure all o' stun,” said Mrs,
Buckingham, “with marble mantles and
inlaid floers. And he’s put a lot o’ papers
and things under the comer one.”

“The corner what !” said Mrs. IMTartlet,
laughing.

“Floor or mantle 7"

“Stun, to be sure,” said Mrs. Bucking-
ham. “Like they do im public buildings,
you know.” g

“ That is natural enough.”

“ Well, it's kind o' queer, but Luke

Folks thinks it's dreadful strange he should
{ put a one dollar bill inwith other things.”
| Mrs. Partlet felt her cheek flush scarlet ;
| involuntarily she glanced up to where the

| Squire was serencly checking off a listof |

| legal items in the bill he was making out
| against some client. But the Squire never

i lovked around, and Mrs. Buckingbam went
{ or: with her never-ceasing flow of chit chat,
jand so the hot color died away in ber cheek
{ After all, the money had been her own to
fgir(*, and the old ailcloth in front of the

dining room stove had answered very well.
{  She met Luke Ruddilove that afternoon

| for the first time since bis return from Se- |

quosset—Luke himself, yet not himself—

hi= nature, and it’s better, nobler elements
triumphing at last. He looked her brightly
in the face, and he held out Lis hand.

“ M .”

“I am glad to see you back here again,
Luke," she said, tremulougly.

“And well you may be,” he rejoined.

Mary, when you gaveme that dollar bill,
and begged me not to go to the tavern?”

“ "“.7'

“Thatnight was the pivot on which my
whoie destiny turned. You were kind to
me when every one spoke coldiy ; you
trusted in me when ail other faces were
averted. I vowed a vow to myself to prove
wortby: of your confidence and I kept it.
1 did net spend the money—I treasured it
up—and Heaven has added mightily to my
little store. I put the dollar bill under the
corner stone of my new house, for the
house has risen from it and it alone. 1
won't offer to pay you back, for } am alraid,”
he added, smilingly, “the luck would all

from me with it; brt Plitell you what

will do, Mary. 1 will give money and

words of trust and encouragement to some
mhel:er wretch, as you gave to me.”

And Squire Partlet never knew what his
wife did with the dollar bill he gave her to
buy a new piece of oilcloth.

A Lor or Suxs.—Some astronomers
have computed that there are no less than
75,000,000suns in the universe, The fixed
=tars are all suns, and have, like our sun,
pumerous planets revolving around them.
The solar system. or that to which we be-
long, bas about thirty plarets, primary
and secondary,belonging toit. The circular
field of space which it occupuiesis mn di-
ameter 3,600,000,000 of miles, and that
which it controls is much greater, That
sun which is nearest neighbor to ours is
called Sirius, distant from our sun 22,000,-
000,000 of miles., Now, if the fixed stars
are as distant from each other as Sirius is
from our sun, and if the solar system be
the average magnitude of the systems of
75,000,000 of suns, what imagination can
grasp the immensity of creation? Ever:
'sun of the 75,000 000 controls a field of
space of about 10,000,000 of miles in di-
ameter. Who cansarvey a plantation con-
taining 75,000,000 circular fields, each of
them 10,000,000 miles in diameter ? Such,
however, is one of the plantations of Him
who has measured the water jn the hollow
of His hand, and meted our heaven with a
span, and comprehended the.dust of the
earth in a measure, weighed the moun-
tains in scales, and the hills in a balance ;
Him who, sitting upon the orbit of the
carth, stretches out the heavens as a cur-
tain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to
dwellin!

A Terre Haute, Ind., golmwul

says that Le has not seen
fine fleeces in the last fifteen years
a8 this year’s clip shows, :

Ruddileve never wan’t like anvbody else. |

the demon of intemperance crushed out of |

“Do you remember that stormy night, |

¥ | emphbasis of hospitality, be in bed and

tackers. Then the fury ot the Greek rab-
| ble knew mo bounds; men were fiendishly
beaten, women were violated, children
| even were not spared, and day after day
[ until Wednesday was the Jewish «
{ ter converted into 8 pandemonium ot pil-
{lage, rape and murder. Not until then
{did Hamdi Pasha, Governor of Smyrna,
{and responsible for human life and pub-
lhc order within its walls; nat until then
did he advance the troops upen the scene
{and quell the mob effectually. The ap-
| parent inaction of Hamdi Pasha may be

explained by the fact that on Saturday he | * ban

had only 180 soldiers in the town to mak
headway against 10,000 of a fanatical and
ated Greek populace, wheres

| exasm
exaspe

{ brought in hurridly from all quarters, we | excel

{ have now eight full battalions of troops.
{ The result is that the rioters have held
their hands; the mob is kept thoroughly
{in check:; and lamentable as what has
| occurred, you need have no fear of its re-
pewal.

The Birds in Winter,

What do the birds doin winter 7 Many,
you know go South. Asa generul ti
winter's cold does noc seem to affect th
{ that stay withus. The truth is, birds are |
| remarkably well guarded against cold by

their thick covering of down and feathers,
and the quick circulation of their blood.
The chickadee is never so lively as in the
cold weather. When the thermometer is
| three or four degrees below zero, it shows
by its behavlor that it is pretty cold. On
such a morning [ have seen a small flock

of them on the sunny side of a thick hem- | ¢

| lock, ratber quiet, with ruffled feathers,
like balls of gray fur, waiting, with an oc-
casional chirp, for the sun’s rays to warm
them up ; a little sober, perhaps, but ready,
if cold continued, to get used to it. What |
{do they eat? Our merciful Fatber does
not leave the earth bare. There is food
enough and to spare. The sceds of the
grasses and taller summer flowers, and the
| elders, birches and maples furnish sup- |
| plies that the cold and smow does nol de- |
stroy ; also the buds of various trees and
| shrubs, for the buds do not first come in
| the spring, assome people think ; there are
{ buds all winter; there are insects, too.

A sunny nook any time during the win
| ter will show you a variety of two-winged
flics, and several kinds of spiders, olien in
numbers, and as brisk as ever. Then in the
crevices of the tree bark and dead wood |
there must be something nice to be had, |
judging from the activity of the chickadees, |
{ gold-crests, and their associates. In' the
{ winter no misctief ean be done ; there is|
| mo fruit to steal. Nuthing can be destroyed
now except the farmers’ enewmies; vet the
birds keep at work all the time. Winter,
too, is favorable to sociability minong birde
as among people. The chickadee the |
gold-crested wren, the white-breasted nut- |
batch, and the downy wood-pecker form |
{a little winter clique. You do not often |
see one of the members without cne or
more of the others. No sound in nature
¥ more cheery than the calls of a little
troop of this kind, echoing through the
| woods on a still, sunny day in winter—
| the lively chatter of the chickadee, the |
| slender contented pipe of the golden crests,
{and the empbatic, business-like hank of
| the nut-hatch, as they drift leisurely along

= from tree to tree.

|

|

Tae Lorrery BusiNess.—It is esti-
mated by a person fully conversant with
its detsils that there are in New York
| city between five hundred and fifty and
{six hundred places where lottery num-
|bers are sold. The amount of money
dnily received at these places averages
| $20,000 per day, or $120,000 per week,
{and for the year §6,240,000. The pro-
| fits of the business, if legitimately con.
| dueted, would be great; asitis, they
|are claimed fo be enormous. It is al-|
{leged that the business is now simply
fraudnlent. The numbers given out to
{the various poliey shops, and against
| which those who invest their money
| play or bet, ars supposed to be those
|first drawn in the lotteries sanctioned
by the States of Louisiana and Missouri,
the resulis of such drawings being tele-
graphed each day from the places where
the drawings are held to the principals
of the lottery business in this city. It
is alleged that in many instances these
numbers have been falsified in order to
cheat those who have wagered on the
result, and in various other ways have
| the eredulous gamblers been duped.

Troe Hosprravrry.—I pray you, oh!
excellent wife, cumber not yourself and
me to get a curiously rich dinner for this
man and woman that have alighted at
our gate ; or bed-chamber made ready
at too greata cost ; these things, if they
are curious in them, they can get for
a few shillings in any village; but
rather let this stranger see, if he will,
in your looks, accents, and behavior,
your heart and earnestness, your thought
and will, what he cannot bny at any
price in the city, what he may well travel
twenty miles, and dine sparely, and
sleep hardly, to behold. Let not the

board ; but cruth, and l(}re,lnnddel;;!:or,
and courteay, flow in all thy o,
Bmerson.

Hoxrrrere. —A pig-drover, early in the
morning, having in vain knocked for
admittance et the doors of a public house
near the gates of the Polish town Jaros-
law, at last bethon%ht himself of looking
through one of the windows, when he
was struck by a most appalling sight.
There lay several horrilzlly mutilated
corpses in a pool of bloed. The landlord,
his wife, three children (the eldest of
whom is six years of age), and a maid-
servant, were found in the same room,
with bleeding wounds and broken skulls,
The whole house was in a state of dis-

| most beautiful shad
| dark firs and foliage on each side of the

| who had seen it;

| sible, to see the illuminat

IN THE OLD WORLD,

The Home of Wm. Tell
A Brilliant Illu

Switserland
Mouwntain Scenery
mination, Ete., Ete

\

Just before reaching , the boat

¢ of rocks

stopped at Tell's Platte

at the base of Arcenberg mountain, where,

) |

shaded by overhanging trees, and almest

washed by the waters of the lake, stands

] of William Tell. It

the roma chapel
contains a few rudely executed

intie

frescoes

representing scenes from Tell's history,
and was erected by the eanton of Uri, or
the spot where the Swiss libgrat

Fsprang
out of Gessler's boat, About five minutes
after we loft the ohapel the boat stopped
We there took a carriage to

tiek but dusty ride of
thirty minutes arrive

William Toll's world renowned exploit, It

at Fluelen
Altorf, and after a
d at the scene «

is a very rude village, and the even

makes it interesting is perpetusated |

ruder art, but the spot is not | lear

the pe )} slrangers,
in the
ted

where the

who visit it in crowds. untain

middle of the town, which is surmour

by his statue,
1

od

marks the spot

peril
»d with roug
ed with roug

1ero sl when taking his
and a tower close to it cover
rescoes occuples the place where the tree

Lie was bound,

I8 Alln,
)

grew to which

There is also another statune of Tell
larger than life size, made of p
whicl ands on a pedestal a sh dis

ain, [t was presen

ort

Zuric! We also visited the Capuchin
Monastery above the churel, and it s
claimed to be the most ancie

land. After tak
we drove back™t
in time to meet the b
after n pleass
rived about 5 r

with the excursion

to Brienz
After le:
and cont
nach, when it cles

out aud it continued j

der

case of wet

r withered by t}
hot weather it must be perfect
the shadow of th

heat «

ful to rest under

hand at the
signal rocket
were thoroug
wonder by t}
ling expectation
—the Bengal lights
green, purple and

« ont crimson,
and each of the |
of color, First the |

Falls were all ablaze with light, then the
waters p](‘,’linui out stream afler stream |
of the brightest of reds, the most emerald
of greens, and the lov shades of violet

fitful the

and blue. Rapid ever |

changing hues flittec and down the sne- |
. r ol 1 !

cessive Jeaps of the I'he effe

L was |
magical, not to be forgotten by any or 1-!
worth seeing at the |
of many adollar and ever so much troable, |
When it was over wo were all like Oliver
Twist, “asking for more.” | would advise
every one going to Switzerland

Cest

itis pos- |
the Giess- |
bach Falls. Itis in every sense of the|
word “a success,” and to a favorite |
guotation, ‘‘a thing of beanty, snd a j
forever.” Next morning we lett by the |
boat for Interlaken, and after a fine sail on
the lake arrived there at noon.

The day was cloudy, and everything
betokened a storm, and by the time we
were in our rooms in the Hotel Jungfran
it commenced to rain, and continued atin
tervals during the afternoon and evening.
When we arrived, the Jungfrau could be
seen in all its beauty from the windows of
our room. Framed as a picture between
the mountains that come down to the
plain on either side of the valley of the
Lauterbrunner, the artist has but to take
his place on the balcony of the Hotel Jung
frau, to find his composition ready made
to his hand. For a foreground he has the
active life of the promenade, bordered
with noble trees; beyond a broad green
meadow, dotted with cattle; and beyond
that agsin, skirts of wood, with the smoke
of unseen dwellings curling sbove the
tree tops; and then the grand framework
of the mountains at the entrance of the
valley, and between them, eminence ris-
ing above eminence until the line of snow
is reached; and finally the Jungfrau, tow-
ering in its shining garments to the heav-
ens. It was one of the handsomest|
eights we had witnessed in Switzerland, |
and the hotel Jungfrau one of the best we
had seen anywhere in Europe.

Daring the afternoon we walked through
the village stopping to look in the windows
of the different stores, nearly every one
of which is filled with Swiss carvings,
stereoscopic views, and photographs of
alpine scenery.

The remainder of the day was spent in
the hotel, the streets being to muddy for
walking, and before retiring for the night
made arrangements for a carriage to go at
9 A next day to Grindelwald, and
Lanterbrunen, and visit the Falls of the
Staubbach. But ‘““man proposes and
God disposes.” When we awoke the fol-
lowing morning the rain was falling
rapidly, and continued all the forenoon.
Seeing no prospect of its clearing off, we
concluded to leave Interlaken, which we
did by boat at 1 r.m.

Lake Thun is about fifteen miles long
and three miles in width. The approach
to Thun is singularly picturesque, The
chateaux of the wealthy and the nobility,
some of them bearing the marks ot centu-
ries, and others constructed in the very
best style of modern architeoture, are
placed in the most favorable localities,
and, as the little steamer winds along, a
combination is presented that is really in-
spiring. Thun itself is an old and roman-
tic town. The appearance of one street is
very remarkable. In front of the houses
a row of shops and cellars about ten feet
high, prn{ect; and on the flat roof of
which isthe pavement, for foot passengers,
and the approach to theshcps. The west-
ern portion of the town is situated on an
islet, formed by two branches of the river,
and traversed by a single street, the Ro-

order. The perpetrators have not heen
traced as yet,

sengarten. By the time we had reached

in 1861 by the riflemen of |

. | of the Ogre, or the Kindlifresser-Brannen

| Cathedral, but found nothing there of any
%

| at the corners of it were four very healthy

lin every

| hotel.

¥ | scarf of pale blue tulle, a rose with just

{ dious taste,

Thun the storm had ceased, the sug came

|
out bright and warm, and the view of the |

mountains from the deck of the steamer
was one which for natural grandeur was
nowhere to be surpassed even 1o Switzer-
\

land,

From Thun to Berne it was but a short

ride, and Ly 4 r v we were comfortably
loeated in the Hotel Berner Hof one of
the fluest in Switzerland, We Lad been

Jrom one end of Switzerland to the other,
onoe wmore, the mighty
mountains with which we hLad become |
farmliar, collected in one grand landscape, |
before losing sight of them, perhaps for- |
As in some of the Italian cities, the
wl street in Berne, on the orest of
» ridge whose base sweeps the Aar, is
lined with arcades ; emerging from these,
we crossed the Aar by a handsome stone
bridge to the opposite side of the river,
Not far from the bridge is the Barengra-
ben or Bear garden, which is a walled pit,
sunk some twenty feet below the pave- |
ment, in which were several bears, and
around the parapet were a number of
men, women and children watching the
ann ‘:l.
wnclent Egyptians had not a greater
veneration for the Ibis, than the modern
Bernese have for the Bear, which would
soern to be the tutelary deity, as well as
heraldic emblem of the canton. Here
Bruin in propria persena is supported, ac-
cording to immemorial usage, at the ex-
pense of the municipality; and great is
the amusement he affords by his cumbrous
','llnl-u}!.

The architecture of the old heuses Is
most quaint and grotesque. Crossing the

|
and now

saw,

ever
|

| burdens in this way, and our piety woul

How Beecher Talks,

The following extract is from a Sunday
scrmon of Henry Ward Beocher :—FPeo
le who were never siok could never
!u'lh'\(‘ that anybody else was sick | but
et any man get an sutumnal catarrh, and
before he gets through he will find that
nearly every other man he meets has got
an aotumnal ontarrh, How few there
were who remembered the young geatle-
men at pienics paying their polite atten-
tions to the ill-favored and the homel
ladies of that party ! What an artist
eye those young men seemed to have !
How they seemed to have singled out the
girls with pencilled eyebrows, the deli-
cate profiles. and the sparkling eyes, and
how few of them bestowed a word of
kindliness and thoughtfulness to the
poor girl who was half erippled! We
should therefore make a habit of benn'ns

be sowething mole than a sentimental
pleasure, Then there were a number of
solf-possessed people, who were always
living in a groove of comfort, and who
had never been out of it, If shiftless,
thriftless, ne'er-do-well people went to
them for assistance, it was so much
easier Lo say to a man, “ Go West, go
West ! " than it was to think and act on
bis Dbehalf. Why, if it would please
Divine Providence to make these self-
}ummd ple shiftless and thriftless
or a mouth, it would do them a sight of
good. They would find out then how
much good telling a man to *‘ go West"”
would do bim. (Langhter.) Poverty is
a good thing and a bad thing. We all

g-Llu’iirnl street is a large cloek tower, in
front of which stood a erowd of people |
waiting for the hour to strike A few |
Joinutes before five o'clock, a wooden cock |
gave the signal, by clapping its wings and |
crowing: a minute later, several bears|
walk "'round a seated figure ; the cock then |
repeated his signal, and when the hour |
s k five, the seated figure, an old man |
with a patriarchal beard, turned an hour |
gl and counted the hour by raising his |
sceptre, and opening hLis mouth, while a |
bear on his right inclined his head : an |
odd looking figure struck the houron a|
vell with a hammer, and the cock con- |
cluded the per‘ormance by crowing for |
the third time. |

Near the tower was another of the |
sights of Berne, known as the Fountain

as it is called in German. It is a singular
looking figure, on the top of a pedestal in
the centre of the fountain, in the act of
devouring a child, while severa! others
doomed to the same fate protrude from
his pockets snd girdle; below the figure
is & troop of armed bears.

We stopped a few moments at the

t. In the open space at the west
part of it we saw a fine statue of Rodolph

von Erlach, the conqueror at Laupen, and

looking bears.

We had a delightful drive through the
environs, ecrossing the river at Pont de |
Wrdeck, and then following the ascend-
road on the left, to the table-land, |
nding a fine view to the north, and
at Schanzli, where there is an
», from whose terrsoe, while
“a small bottle,” we had the
1 view which we had from the
ws of the Berner Hof Hotel, with
» addition of the city itself as a fore- |

ind on the ¢ te bank of the river. |

ng the S nzli, the river was|
crossed Jower down, near the railroad
idge, and after driving around the city
direction we returned to the|
Later in the evening we had a

vigw of the Bernese Alps by |
{

Fashion Notes,

Says a New York fashion journal : !
A dainty hat of white chip, with a|
the faintest blush upon it, and a truling |
vine, which falls with the scarf at the |
back, is one of the gems of the season. |

Another charming little hat of Italian |
straw, with a cluster of golden-headed |
pavsics, a band and loops of two shades |
of pale violet ribbon, and a long searf of |
black talle edged with Chantilly lace, is |
attractive enough to suit the most (nnh-:
|

The pointed veils of black Spanish
lace are very fashionable, and are gen-
erally hecoming, which is, of course, the
very best reason for their being la mode,
However, the veil of real Chantiily still
holds its favor with ladies of requisite
taste, |

Two or three fichus of either black or |
white lace are now guite indispensible to
a lady's wardrobe. They form a very
heavy addition to a toilette, and may be
munde to harmonize with any dress by
he simple change of ribbon bows.

Among the novelties in suits which
we have noticed lately is a dress of blue
silk. Upon the bottom of the skirt is
placed a very deep flounce, which flonnce
18 trimmed first with a parrow rufile,
next with a band of salmon-colored gui-
pure insertion, above this a donuble box
plaiting of silk, and still another which
covers the seam where the flouance is put
on to the skirt. The polonaise of blue
silk, which is cut in the princess shape,
is trimmed with two rows of the salmon
insertion, and a deep fall of the same
colored guipure lace. A small double
talma, open at the back and trimmed to
correspond with the rest, is worn with
the polonaise. A bow of blve gros grain
ribbon with long ends is placed upon the
back of the talma.

A dress of foulard, striped in two
shades of grey, has the underskirt cut so
that the stripes run bias, This is trimmed
with three narrow ruffles of plain sflk of
the darkest shade of gray. he polon-
nise of the striped foulard is cut straight-
way of the goods, is made with a Wat-
tean plait in the back, and; is trimmed
with a narrow rmffle to match the ruffles
upon the street. The sleeves are small,
flowing, trimmed with a rufle which
extends to the elbow, where it is finished
with a bow. A bow is aléo placed at
the back above the Wafteaun plait, and
bows are used to fasten the front of the
polonaise,

A Worn r1o Laxprorps, — The New
York Siandard in referring to the summer
flight of so many Americans to Europe,
takes the oceasion to say a few words to
the lendlords, who, it declares, are actually
driving away renumerative customers by
their greed. While there are places,
within two or three hundred miles of our
large cities, possessing abundant attrae-
tions, thousands go abroad as a matter of
economy, They assert that so high are
the hotel charges at our own watering
places and mountain resorts that they can-
not afford to seek health and a summer's
pleasure &t home. It is cheaper to pay for
a week or ten days on the ocean and pass
two or three months in England, France,
Germany, Switzerland, and Italy, than
to climb the White Mountains, sketch
the lunar bow at Niagara or taste the surf
at Long Branch or Newport. Europe offers
more for the money, so thither our citi-
zens go, taking very considerable amounts
of currency which they would much
rather spend at home, provided it could
be made to go as far.

Tue FraxxinG Privivece.—Before the
last U, 8. Congress adjourned, Mr. Farns-
worth introduced the bill abolishing the
franking privilege, which was defeated
early in the session. The vote stood 128
n favor, to 20 against.

say, ** Blessed are the poor,” and if there
is one blessing more than another that
we do not wish for ourselves it is that,
It seemed a marvel to some people
what boys were created for. If you
could get a boy shot from the bow at
birth clear up into manhood that would
be all very well. But a boy, what a
plague he is! What a bl(‘l}ﬂk at one
time of his life he is to his mother. Was
there ever a neighborhood that had a
bad boy in it that that boy was not the
worst boy in the world ? Yom see two
men coming aleng the street, and they
know him when they see him. One of
them puts out his foot towards the boy,
and says : ““ Git along you little cuss ! ”
Bat the other man talks to him as though
there might be some latent good in him,
and asks him whether he would not like
to be a better boy and do some good for
somebody. Which of these two is bear-
ing the boy's burden ? ¢
Then there was a way we had of talk-
ing about our friends, or the people we
know. It was a bad thing to s} evil,
but it was a much worse thing to think
evil one of another. It was this super-

Bome years ago

known us & man of and specu-
lative turn of mind he was requested by
them an

two friends of his to hrm‘
oqual share in the pu

land with a view to its rapid incresse in
price. More as an sccommodation to themn
than regard for the profit, he consented,
and furnishing his part they went West to
make the purchase, while he remained
at his business in Chicago. Now these
enterprising friends of found that
they could up a large tract of land
near Berlin, Wis., v
in 1t a portion of unm&. Th:{v
closed the trade and in making the divi-

third of the fine land and left the mud
and water for Mr. SBackett, who had never
soen the land and the division
on fuith in his friends and for some time
he continued to pay the taxes until he
failed in business and thinking to real-
ize on the sale of it, he went West for
that purpose, when to his dismay, he
found that far from being able to sell it,
he could not even give it away. Bighing
just a little at the daplicity of his f;
who had so divided the valuable and left
him the worthless, he wandered over the
swamp, he almost disdsined to call his
own Andd:gluhud through its nl?d and
water in hopelessness. Poverty
and want, -tmw in the face, when,
lo, something else stared him in the face
too ; he found something u his land.
What was it ? It was not California gold
nor North Afriea diamonds, neither was
it oil, iron or coal. It was wild Cran-
berries. *‘ Presto change !” Now mark
the result; that hndilworu;.m‘rﬂ
acre, and he is worth half a million dol-
He was a shrewd man, with an eye

to business and he saw at onee a fortune
in those Cranberries and went to work to
realize it by cultivation and i
labor, and now he hasa y trained
bri of children and m
and prepare the Cranberries for
for which he realizes as high as §24 per
barrel, while the men who intended to
play a joke on him now mourn over their
own unvaluable land and sigh for the for-
tune their joking lost them.

This is true, and if it is nol as romaniic
as fiction, it has & better moral,

Bennett and Welh,

The late Mr. Bennett twice suffered
siregt-attacks from Mr. James Watson
Webb. The first attack was made on
Wall street in the menth of January,
1836. On this occasion Mr. was
knocked down and struck with s stick.

cilions Pharisaism that was so dificult to
deal with. It was said that New Orleans |
was the worst city in the States and that |
Boston was the best. Well, he (Mr.|
Beecher) would rather undertake to cure
the bottom section of New Orleans than
he wonld the bottom section of Boston.
I'ho good people coalesced, kept to them-
selves, hmi no fellowship with the erring,
were 80 far above the bad people, that in
Boston it would be dificalt to raise the
bottom section of the population into
sympathy with the goc These latter
were very apt to think that they had
done their duty, when they had sent
seme poor, half-starved mission to
preack a little bit of the Gospel of Christ
to the bottom sections of the population
of their city.

The Boat Race,

The contest between the Atlantas of
the United States and the London Row-
ing club, was won by the latter in an
casy manner. A London correspondent
says: Both crews being in readiness,
the gun for the start was fired ot 6:23,
snd in an instant the water flashed as
the cars of both crews dipped, and both
boats sprang from their position as if
impelled by one common power. To
the surprise of all who had witnessed the
practice of both crews, the Londoners
were the first to show in advance, and
in about two hundred yards had forged
a clear length, and were gradually taking
the Atlanta's water. At the head of the
riter, close to Barnes Bridge, the Lon.
don men had increased their lead to a
length and a half, amid deatening shouts
of “Go it Stout,” “up with her Withers,”
according as the feelings of the crowd
dictated, and bravely did both crews re-
spond to the cheers and enthusiasm of
those on the shore. Doec Withers here
called upon his men for a spurt, and no-
bly did they answer his appeal, gradually
lessening the gap which existed between
the boats, until they almost lapped the
London boat. The fearful exertions
they had made to do this, however, be-
gan to tell a tale, and the Americans al-
ready began to exhibit slight signs of
exhaustion. Despite the gallant efforts
of the Atlantas to hold their rwﬁon.
when they reached the waterworks oppo-
site Chiswick Mall, the Englishmen were
rapidly gaining on them, Stout, the Lon-
don stroke, pulling a long and steady
stroke which did not appear to distress
his crew in the least, and which yet in-
creased their lead bit by bit. Going
down Corney Reach, the Englishmen
gained still more rapidly ; the distress of
the Americans being so great that th y
were obliged to slacken their pace. At
Hammersmith bridge the LnnJonen fed
by twenty boat lengths, and the race
was practically at an end. The Ameri-
cans pulled on, however, but below the
bridge they were run into and had to
stop for an instant ; this had no effect
apon the race, as it was already lost.
Crossing to Craven Point from the soap-
works the Londoners put on a spart and
regularly walked away from their rivals
and arnved at Putney bridge at 6:50
amid enthusiastic cheering. Tne Atlan-
tas followed and pulled the entire course,
but were fearfully exhansted as they
stepped out of their boat, when the
were as heartily cheered for their pluci
as were the Londoners, The time given
as official was 21.16, over a course of four
and a quarter miles. Thus finished one
of the pluckiest and most determined
stern races ever pulled by a defeated
crew over this long and trying course.
There is no doubt that they were out-
weighed and completely ontrowed.

A StxavrAr Acg—We learn from the
Whiteweter, (Wis.) Register that {' M.
Clark recently found the bodies of twelve
of his best sheep piledup ina corner of
the fence wnear the railroad. Their
throata had been cut and the pelts taken
off. Mr. Freeman los! seven sheep in
Lima the same way, and another farmer
not far from Whitewater lost thirty. At
the present high price of wool good pelts
are worth three and four dollars each.
No clue to the perpetrators of thus villain-
ous act has yet been discovered.

Axorner Quekr Way or MARRYING,—
A pair were married at Plainview, Min-
nesota, in an unusual way lately. The
ceremony was performed in a dancing
hall, the floor of which was filled for
dancing, except one set. Then the happy
couple followed by three newly married
couples, stepped forward and formed the
lacking set, the minister stepped into the
centre of the circle and performed the
ceremony, the music struck up, and the
dance went forward as if nothing had
happened.

SexsmLe Ipea.—The board of agrieul-
ture of the state of Maine have decided
that one-fourth of the money received
from the state by the county agricultu-
ral societies lhlﬂ be devoted to the o»-

He told the story in the Herald, saymg ;
“General Webb, by going up behind
me, cut a slash in my bhead, about one
and a half inches in length, and
the integuments of the skull
fellow, no doubt, wanted to let out the
never-failing supply of good humor and
wit, which has created sach a reputation
for the Herald, aud appropriste the con-
tents to supply the emptiness of his own
thick skull. He has not injured the
skull. My ideas in a few days will flow
as freshly as ever, and he find it so
to his cost.” The result of this report
was that the Herold containing the ac-
count of the fracas sold 9,000 copies,
On the 9th of May, 1836, Mr. Beanett
was again assaulted by General Webb in
Wall street, very near the scene of the
former attack. As was the case with the
first assault & news controversy led
to this second exhibition of anger on the
part of General Webb, Tha i
of this affair were also duly given in the
Herald by Mr. Bennett, In hisautobio-
hi account of it, after describing
the mode of General Webb's attack he
said : ““ My damages is a scrateh, about
three-quarters of an inch in length, on
the third finger of the left hand, which
I received from the iron railing I was
forced against, and three buttons torn
from my vest, which tailor will re-
instate for a sixpence. . lmhum
from to ofa
B o e e
and a blow in the face, which have
knocked down his throat some of his in-
fernal teeth for anything I know, Bal-
ance in my favor, $39 94." Thus was it
that even out of his misfortunes did Mr.
Benunett extmoet ?mmh:uwt for his
struggling paper. It was by sach direct
goskip :igh the publie, upon all i -
able subjects, light sk
and half earnest and half eynical
ences to events In which he himself
figured, that in the earlier years of the
Herald was laid the foundation of its
ultimate sucoess as & NEWspaper.

A Word to Fathers.

We have read a story of a little boy,
who, when he wanted
clothes, his mother to ask his
father if he might have it. The mother

that the boy might ask for him-
self. “1 would,” said the boy, “but [ don't

There is a sharp reproof to the father in
the reply of his son. Many a father keeps
his children so at a distance from him
that they never feel confidently acquainted
with him.
monarch in the family. They feel no fa-
miliarity with him. They fear him and
respect him, and even love him some, for
children cannot help loving somebody
about them ; but they seldom get near
enough to him to feel intimate with him
They seldom go to him with their wants
and trials. They approach him through
the mother. They tell her everything.
They have a highway to her heart on
which they go m and ont with perfeot

treedom. In this keeping off plan futhers
are to blame. Children should not be
held off. Let them come near. Let them

be as intimate with the father as mother,
Lot their little hearts be freely opened.
It is wicked to freeze up the love foun-
tains of little ones’ hearts, Fathers do
them an icjury by living with them as
strangers. Thisdrives many a child away
from home for the sympathy his heart
craves, and often into improper society.
It nurses discontent and mistrust, which
many a child does not outgrow in his life-
time. Open your hearts and your arms,
oh, fathers! be tree with your ohildren;
ask for their wants and trials; play with
them; be fathers to them truly, and they
will not need a mediator between them-
selves and you.

Be Ecoxomican.—Look most to your
spending. No matter what comes in, if
more gees out, you will always be poor.
The art is not in making money, but in
keeping it ; little expenses, like mice in
a barn, when they are many, make great
waste. Hair by hair, heads get bald ;
straw by straw, the thatch goes off the
cottage ; and drop by drop, the rain
comes in the chamber. A barrel is soon
empty, if the tap leaks buta drop a min-
ute. When you begin to save begin
with your mouth, many thieves s
down the red lane. The ale jug is a
great waste, in alliother things keep
within compass. Never yourlegs
farther than the blankets will reach, or
you will soon be cold. In clothes, choose
suitable and lasting staff, and not tawdry
fineries. To be warm is the main thing;
never mind the looks, A fool may make
money, but it needs a wise man to d
it. member it is easier todmmild two
chimneys than to keep one going. If
you give all to back and there is
nothing left for the savings bank, Fare
hard and work hard while you are young,
and you will have a chance to rest when
you ere old.

The word love in the Indian language
is **schemleudamonshtowageretar.”

ganization of farmers’ clubs,

Slag answers admirably for road-mak-
ing and Jor preparing concrete,

successful merchant in Uhieago and being p

low by including | !

sion among themselves they took each s | B

es of city life, | this
refer-

a pew suit of

They feel that he is a sort of

feel well enough scquanted with him.” | hare

with the body, the space
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hold the rolation of wives to the same
man,  Think how much Mormonism [1ed peet
has done to elevate womanhood, when shounld
it has sanctioned of men
their own| The
deli- | have
there | the best
where | them
but a|of
man | and
oye i e A
wn ters, Isitany
fue women virtuous ma-
€0-|  The great
ter their indignant 000 tons,
tem which has ?
A Cumiosrry.—A curiosity from the |of 1
marine world is now to be ﬁom
shop of Herr Dres- Do Sk
den. It is the sk a sea- gine and
spider in an md“
a fm:-rghm u'-\-'npouhu: Here ; on
narter of a 5
?egs,vhich.whenmmhodod,m,

Beg

Crab-like claws, or long arms withjoints,

rise above the head, and give the w down my

a ghastly appearance. ; the fence
“ w.

dred and forty thousand men in —

iron in the United States, and

dred thousand persons who get to

ingoutofit, * foes’



