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THE SWEDISH WIFE.

Tn the State House at Aungusta, Me., is
‘bunch of cedar shingies mude by a Swedish
wowan, the wife of one of the eariiest settlers
of New Swoden, who, with her busband sick
and a family of little ones d ot
her. made with hor own hands these shin
:;l: u;:rned ifbamflmunmm ‘:ight miles to

own of Caribou, where exchanged
them for provisions for her

The morning sun shines bright and clear,

“Clear and coldMor winter i3 near— 2 '
Winter, the chill and dread;

And the fire burns bright in the exile's home,

With fagot of tir from the mountain’s dome,
Whiic the children clamor for bresd.

Against the wall stands the idle wheel,

Unfinished the thread upon splndle and reel,
The empty cards are crost; *

But nigh w 1be hearthstone sits the wife,

With eleaver and malist—so brave and bilthe,
She fears no famine or frost,

Fair and soft are ber braided locks,
And the light in ber blue oye merrily mocks
The chadow of want and fear:
As deftly, with fingers supple and strong,
Bb draws the elittering shave along,
O'cr the slab of cedar near.

Neatly and close are the shingles Inid,
nd in a bunch.—then, undismayed,
The Swedish wite uprose;
** Be patient, my darlings,” she bilthely sald,
“I g0 to the town and you shall have bread,
Ere the day has reached {ts close.”

Eight miles she trudged,.—'twas a weary way;

“The road was rough and the sky grow gray
With the snow that sifted down:

Bent were her shoulders beneath thelr load,

But high was her beart, for love was the goad
That urked her on to the town.

Ere the sun went down was her promise kept.
“The little ones feasted before they alept;
Whiie the father, slck in bed,
Prayed soltly. with tears and murmurs low,
t his hous«hold darlings might never know
A lack of their dally bread.
~—BMrs. H. 5. Rowe, in Youth's Companion.

BEWITCHED 1IN MID-OCEAN.

) 1.
“Thrice the brinded eat hath mewed.™

OM superstitions, like old rellgions, take a
great deal of killing. About no four-footed
crestures have religious beliefs or supersti-
tions cung more tenaclously than about the
«at, from the feine deity of Euypt, and the
gaunt grimalkin of the witches, to the tame
tabby of our fireside. It is difficult, however,
to believe that, in this quarter of the nine-
teenth century and among sane Englishmen,

v should ever be an object of fear and
}mclnullllg. Yet hear the story of my friend,
the Captain of the Seamew, recently come into
port after an unusua ly stormy and strange
passage from Baltimore,

We had a capital run for several days. After
dropping down the river we gave her sheet
across the cold belt of water that lles along
the coast, and out we “awished" into the
stream and uway along it.

v Jack,” says | to the mate, who has safled
with me in the Scamew a many years, “home
in 1hirty days. Eh!™

“ Humph,™ said Jack, *maybe.” Jack was
a Scotchman, and cautious about nn oplnion.

Well, on March 14 (I have reason to remem-
ber the darej. a little after tweive o’elock, in
Jatitude forty-one 3 north andlongitude
fifty-three west (1 Just taken our bearings
and remember ‘em). I was sweepinz sround
with my glass careless lke when I sighted a
shig on our at.ulrb:_:rdwhuw. {1 had a good
look: she was a bark, and was fy| signals
of distress, 1 ealled Jack. ylog

“Jack," said I, when he had looked, “what
do you think! We must bear down on her, I
suppose.”

U Humpk," said Jack. “Ay, I suppose.”

We shor:ened sail and bore down. We came
within bail, but nobody answered from the
bark. Presently, though, a boat was
launched sud pulled toward us; but their
pulling was weak and “dippy.”

Then a wan stood up in the middle of the
boat, tugred his coat off and waved it, and
sang out “Ahoy! Aboy!™in s half-eracked
kind of voice.” This was strange, and I
tramped ap and down, Impatient to hear what
they wanted.

““We are starving ! That's what the Cap-
tain that stood up in the middle said. “ We
are starving,” sald he. “The Lily of Ply-
mouth, outward bound for Baltimore.”

We got "em up the side. I took the master
dnto the eabin and sent the men for'ard. Lond!
to see that man drink and eat! With a delir-
jous eagerness, as you might eay, and yet
afrald to eat too fust or oo much. He knew
e mus<t keep inhis awful appetite and still it
would keep a breaking from him. He told us
this story in scraps between: They had been
provisioned for three months, and that was
their 1235th day out! The weather they had
experienced liad been most peculiar: not
stormy, bat playful and perverse-like; some-
times blowing this way, sometimes that, often
not blowingat sll. Near eleven weeks had
gone by before they sighted Cape Heary, and
when they did down came a furious, eprawling
por'wester and drove "em out to sea sgain.
And =0 they had beaten abont in adverse
winds, of colrse, over since. Their lust drop
of water and their last scrap of biscult went
five days ago.  Then they came to cooking
their boots and sucking the ofl from the lamps
—even from the binnacle.

“ e ate my dog last!”™ And the poor fel-
low burst into tears. ** As sure as fate," said
he, looking oddly at me, ** we have been be-
witched.”

 Bewitched ! said 1. ** What, now—what
makes you think of such a thing "

“ Ah, well,” sald he, * 1 don't know. But
we'll see.™

After thiat he was in a hurry to return to his
ghip. We filled their long boat and a boat of
«wour own withall the provisions we thought we
could spare (and there were thirteen of "em,
an awkwanl number to feed). Jack went
with our bout, and when he came back, says
be to me:

* That skipper's not a bad sort, thongh he
be aCardiff man. He's sent ye this keg o’
spirits—and It's maybe as well out o' their way
pow— and, what d'ye think? four bottles o’
champague fn  the basket here! They had
thought o' saving them for land sight, but
he's sent them to you.™

We looked in the basket of champagne at
once. The bottles lay sloped in, with their
heads out.  Underneath was a Htting rklngh
straw, and underneath that—oh, Jack's face
and language when he saw it!—a tabby, a
brinded cat, Iving curled up asleep.

= ! eried Jack. ‘O, the sly, ungrateful
devil. "lhis is your Welshman, vour Taffy!
This s what lg thought he was bewitched
wi'! And he's been afraid to make away wi’
jt! So he rends the witcheraft here! The
coward he ja! But we'll play Jonuh's trick
and chunee the whale."

#o he seized the cat and swung out his arm
1o toss it overboard; when my little :
that safled with me this vovage, and that
gearce understood his words, but und d

encourage, but because I knew what desperate
work it would be, if anything should happen,
to keep in hand s crew thut bhad given them-
selves up.

It was just gettinz on In the afterngon, and
1 was tramping to and fro, when that cat
rushed on deck, with Maggie after it. 1t
jumped up on the bulwarks, aud, looking and
Ix:kl:u: its nose over the water, mew

the 1o'c'sle and round the eaboose, and
stopped and mewed again. It ren back
toward me, and looked round and mewed a
third time; and Its mewing was lond and dis-
tressful, as if it wanted to be let out or Jet lo.

m!" And there was I, and Jack, and
r off all the erew looking on and wonder-
ing at the creature’s movements and cries.
There were 1purnliar one-sided glances and
bead shakes, I saw, exchanged br the men.
To discourage

did that cat do but trot off st m
ing up and mewing with a
greediness, as Iif I were the cat's-meat man!
“ Catch it, Moggie,” 1 said,
uom;thlng to eat.”
. l‘.e

M
will now ;" and sbe managed to seize
it off.

away straight up. I did not like these slgns.
There was & change workl v

had given no warning.

and * bilged,” like as if in diszust, an
most curious d mness and

change I ever saw in mid-ocean,

would call “poetic effects.™
effect that day as the mor'west bmeeze fell
dead, and the sun began to go down, [ skall
never forget. It became very cold and a
mysterious-looking hage gathered about
the ghip In a circle that got slways nar-
rower and narmower, till we had wmot
a hundred feet clear  view all
round. The sea lost its briekness and rig-
ple; it took on a duoll, steely, oily look, and
gllded and slid gbout as if 1t were the back of
a monstrous snake, We see at the bottom
of a pit of darkuess and deviliry; and the bot-
tom we rested on was the fathomless Atlsotic!
All arounil us the encroaching haxe, and risin
behind and above it a dense, dark wall o
cloud, touched o the west, at its lofty broken
edges, with the dim glory ol the setflug sun,
and showing a little space of pale, pure blue
above, and in the east and south appearing
like an inaccessible gray clif. From the
depths of this ¢liff seemed to come by and b
fa nt, labored wsighs, which gradually became
wilder and 4
distress and pain,  We shortened sall at onee
down to the lower to ils.

Between nine and ten I tucked my little
Maggie safe into her berth, and turned in my-
self, thongh I knew it would be only for a lit-
tle while. That eat I did not see anywhere
about.

I was waked suddenly by m
bumped against the side of my berth. There
was & loud report, llke the going off of twenty
muskets: I felt a sudden spasm asof choking;
I caught at my berth sand sprang to my feet.
You have never been ina hurricane, I dare say!
Well, when it first swoops down it seems to
shut you and the ship up with too much breath

had been the noise of a shect nlown to pieces.
Jack was roaring through the trumpet, the

the sharp creak of ropes and pulleys through
the wind—anil that wretehed cat was hid
somewhere about, me\l‘ini its very worst. It
was two in the morning: hurricane from the
northeast, with bitter rain, and we lay-to with
the lee clew of the lower maintopsail. All on
till dawn and through the day it blew and
shricked itz loudest.

track.
we could not see five yards bevond the ship;
and by five o'clock it was dark. About six
o'elock a great sea struck our bows, carried

the sea.  But we rose again with a shudder.
On the second day, after daylight, the hur-
ricane abated, though 1tstill blew a sliRque.
But we were able to slacken something of the
grim tenacity of our vigilance, and to Jook at
each other agaio. -1lked not thelooks [ met.
We had paseed with comparatively little Gam-
age through a terrible danger, and that would
harve been enough, you would have thought,
to lead the sallors to think that both weather

hetter guidance than the witchery of & tabb
cat. Yot they looked sullen snd hopeless,

and drew off from It and 1ts dismal mewings,

it might bring upon them. I must comfess
that I mysel! disliked the eat, though it seemed
moved to wander up snd down the dock and
it to the cabin, an

did not at all respond.
Next day, though the
abate, our plight was litt

could not discover she was
The wind was still nortbeas
ghe not only made no head,
WHY.
Jack came to me in the eabin and said:

muking water.

end o talk and tobacco-julee.”

We went on deck.

“ Look at them, continued Jack, ** there b
the chains. See how they shove their shon
ders into each other. When s sailor does that,

way. Ah, here they come.”
came pretiy straight, pulling at

touchiong things as they passed.

to me, [ suppose, you and your matesi"”

is mction, eaught his wrist and cried:
i (), no, please, Jack! Give it to me!"

Now Jack was very fond of her, so hear-
restod his sct at ber bidding at once; but he
gaid: +It's bewitched, though, Magwie ll.s’s.
1f 1 don’t believe in that sort o thing, there’s
them here that do,” with a glance at the men
for’anl.

# Av, gir, there be,” said Dick Sandys, an
olil seaman who had been standing by ail the
while helping to haul up the bost by the davit
line snd keeping, as 1 had observed, a sidelong
eve on the basket. “There's them aboard this
here Seamew, and I don’t say as what I ain’t
one on em myself, as "Il straight off l:eg*ln to
think the rare luck of this present v'yage is
gone, But thex'll dread worser luck, sir, if ye
throw overboard a brinded cat as has been car-
ried aboard across water.”

+ J& that 0! asked Jack. 1

© Yee." gaid 1, in alow volce. “I've heard
that before.  But,” said I aloud, and looking
at Diek and trving 1o work off my uneasinesa
in A joke, “how can you have s ‘sea’ or any
other *‘mew’ withouta cat?™

«This cat,” said Jack, “searcely looks as if
ghe would mew again, Just look at her—ekin

”

Al A
] ttle Magzie had waked her with
nr‘a‘:‘lihlalx. and wretched creature l‘gcd to
gtand and to walk, rubbing against Maggie's

over his

from the fo'c’sle.
ve in vossession, sir, of what we're s t
about. Eh, mates:"

“AY ay.”

“ We see how it’s golng to be: This here
v'yage 'll never come o no
Reamew 'H never again get into no harbor:
and some day one on them biz steamers °l]
come acToss all s-rotting, wi' not a &l
o' life ahoard but a cursed striped cat in t
rigging. It's b i to live how

It's our luck and the trick o’ that Lily. That'
bound to be our luck wi’ that there cat aboard ;
baut it's not to be expect
meek and

so. But now mieh what we were s-thinking:
Bu :hrol:l set Ner adrift in an old tub.”
his |

voice, with his hand to the side of his mouth,

felt half ashamed of the plot to
given their adherence.

2

1 consldered a t. I had,

yet still it

would give tis s fair wind;

It | ®ent into the

Maggie followed, calling **Puss, puss! poor

any notlon there might be that
1 also felt coneern, I turned to walk up and | YO
down as before, having firat lit my pipe. What

heels, look-
nd of bister

“and give it

given it something, father,” said
gie, “and it won't eat it. But maybe it
Carry

Now, standing still, I noticed that the smoks
of my plpé, instead of belng blown awsy, was
curl ng slowly about my head, raising & little
und forming u bit of cloud and then melsing

2 ng round in the
weather: of which, let me tell you, the glass

We had been having a clear sky and s fresh
breeze; the breeze fell slack, our aails ﬂnllﬁ

thickness came
down around the ship. I am too old & sailor
to make s note of every odd change in the look
of the sea or sky, but that was the oddess
I have read
a deal of poetry at sea, and I used to write
home pieces to Maggie's mother, when she

Wall, the

longed themselves into walls of
head being

In another minute I was on deck; the report

men were shortening sail—you could just hear

Two men were at the
wheel to keep her head up, but I kmew that for
all that we were driving rapidly back on our
The drift in the air was sp dense that

away our head, and let a rush of water ke a
mill-race over our decks. We recoiled & grest
distance, and settled heavily in the tromsgh of

and ship were nnder altogether different and.

could see from the way they eved the creature
that they were still bound by &_dread of what

to lament as it did more
by eome kind of distress than from spite, Mag-
gie was the only one who took any notice of
it, and she fed it and followed it about with
an unwearfed devotion to which the creature

le continued to
improved. The
Seamew carried hersell heavily, though we

ag.dnst which
us kept losing
I was therefore, mol surprised when

* There's something going on for'ard—no

and pulls his own ear as Dick Sandys is doing
there's something up. And they haifl-look this

There were threeof them, headed by Dick
Randys, shyly shouldering their way afi. Dick
ear, with
his eyes cast down, but with his round, ruddy
face shining steadily forward: his eomrades
lurched about, looking from slde to side, and

“Well, Dick,” ssid I, “you want to speak

“ Ay, ay, sirs if you will kindly give us a
wonl. lie and them, sir"—jerking his thumb
—*ecome a8 & deppytstion

We ain*t got no notion o'

p ing, but we waut to “Ay, a8y, (.‘;&u.lo." the
o e Cllﬂo hlnkr:; tul:l:l:vledtly to the deck as

end. The

i—eh,
matesf Well, sir, we ain't a-blamin® nnbod;.
8

ed as how we'll take it
mild. Well, ye wee, sir, they say
¢ worser luck if ve throw ber overboard.” Jest

ion he convered in a low

after & glance round to make sure the cat was
not within bearing. Then he losked at me
with & steady wistful eye: his mates fidgeted
and looked over the ahir‘n sides, as though
hich they

nee

momen bourse,
no real belief that getting ridt of the eat ﬁ'm:

swirling and hissing over us. Ah, my hearties,
believe me, it's better ashore than at sea! The
cut was got and put into the tub, and over she

darkness and the rush and hiss
of the mighty waters with a dreadful meaw,

eapd back to the deck, and ran along toward | . T SR tF e b

creep. .

1 was gind I did ot see the men's faces. I
felt—I don’t know what. Then I wentaft &
step or two tll T was close to the wheel and
looklong sastern. I had stood maybe a minute
or more, when, lo and behold! I saw just
where the binnacle lght fell on the bulwarks
the head and the starlng eves of that cat! I
dashed forward just on the impulse. It was
clambering on board again.

“ Down, you brute!” I cried, pushing at it.
God! how ft clawed into the wood! “*Down,
i wretch ! you devil !" :
It mewed urribltf and held on with ev:;{
claw, but—ryes, yea ! with furlous, half-terri
hands—1 tore it away and flung it out. Ihad
not noticed that the men had come about me.

“Ah! save and deliver us, sir!" said Dick at
my elbow. “Youw'we done for us now! Lord
knows what'll n!"

In the feeble t I saw his and his compan-
jons' faces staring on me with a ghastly terror.
I felt now like & fool and a eriminal. had
barely done speaking, and I had just tursed
round. when a little white fizure appeared. It
waus my little Magle.

“ Father," she whizpered, “where are youn?
T beard m pmlf mew and I can’t tind her.
‘\:heﬁh e! Have you scen my pussy, fa-

er!"

“Your father has thrown her into the

! sald one of the men. “And what’
come o't, Giod knows.”

How exusperated I was with that man!
“You'd better go for'ard, you men,"” was all I
eaid, however. But, before any of us had
time to stir, the crest of & wave, like a great
white flving mane, fung itself over and
1 hed us. ht Maggie in my armsall
dripping, and carred her below. Bhe sald
nothing, but looked at me in a way that cutto
the heart; her gaze was frightened and half

was allve, God bless her! and so | havealways v
by me & sort of taste and eye for what yon 'I"i,'::;‘.::';ﬂ lh"'%:g;fﬂfpf‘-‘ ;::E:{:Ilﬁ

her berth. She shyvered and snugdled down
with her head under the bedelothes. After 8
little she peeped out and said to me:

“ When you are some day angry with me,
will you maybe throw me Into the seal™

1 could not bear it. 0, Maggie, my child,
my darHog!™ 1 eried, taking her in my arms;
“don't talk and look like that. The cat was &
bad ecat, and brought us ill-luek and bad
weather,

“ I thought,” said Maggie, siwrly. “it was
God made the weather.” | was silent. After
8 pause she eried: * 1 want my pussy back,
?l??o:l Iliet me it back. It wss not bad, and

.

you It back.™

Wasita mew Ilcard and s scratching,
or waas it only the wind above, and the dash of
the water at the port-hole! Maggic had heard
It, too; she sat up and her eyes were lixed on

Y | the port-kole. With some difficulty I palled

it open and in rerambled the cat!

I was never moreslelighted by the sight of
auy living thing thau I -vas by the return of that
poor, haif-drowned cat. »uch a weight of
gullt was lifted off me! I felt almost lke a
little boy again, there, with my little girl be-
nﬂe me. The 'r.rH.:n .\tm_r:rlel aTl Ir e over
t r, outraged creature!  Ieonfess to you
tmljl?otgn tears came to my eyes., Maggie
kissed it and euddled it, all wet and shiveriog
as it was, the brave little swimmer! [ went to
the eook and got some hot mess for it to eat,
and prepared a spugglittle bed before the eabin
stove, and poor grateful pussy licked my hand.

“Captain! Captain!" I~ beard eagerly
whispered from the top of the cabin steps. 1
thould have been on deck, amd I whs turning
to go—ufrer u glance at Magzie, with & shawl
about her, sitting down by her recovered pus-
ev—when the cook stumbled hurriedly down
into the cabin, whisperingin terror, * They've
got at the spirits, Captain, and they're mad!

*ve knocked Dick down for standing up
for you, and they're sure, as you threw
the cat overboard, the ouly way to save the
:ﬂb.lpml.a to throw you after it! They're com-

inﬂ before another word could be sald, or
anything done, they were come. I suppose
they at onee suspected the cook of being in-
former; in a moment he was gagged and
bound. I stood before them with what ealm-
ness Lhad: though 1 felt myv cheek pale and
my blood tingle to see all the desperate crew
crowded in before me. They were not drunk;
they were only primed to the Duteh courage
point; their faces were bloodshot and resolute.

* What is the meaning of this, my ment” I
geked firmly. * Mutiny?”

At the dreaded word they quailed a ltile;
but Biil Bowser—he who Lad told M 1
had drowned the cat, aud who seem the
ringleader. a step forward aud said (he
was an ugly slab of s wan, with somethin,
like a squint, but he conld spesk to the point) :

¢ Mo mutiny, Captain, only self preservation,
the first Iaw ¢’ nature. That darned cat heaa
been thrown overboard, and to save the ship
and all the rest on us you must follow it, Cap-
tain, ‘canse you done 1t."

I was about tospeak, when Maggie, who
looked very much surprised, but not in the
least frightened. said (standing up in her
sweet childish beauty, with the shawl lipping
from ber shoulders) ** Look, pussy was In the
eon but she's come back again;” and she
showed them the cat in her arms,

They were dumblounded and emitten with
confusion. Thay stared st me, and at Maggle
»nd the cat, and ther shouldered towand the
stair. Bill Bowser agaln made himself spokes-
L man.

“I'm blest," said he, * but that cat has the
devil in her, sa sure as David. But ook
a-bere, Captaln, we must just set her adrife
again, and vie her in_this time."

“Now,” said I, “ I won't allow a halr of
that cat to be touched again.  And I adrise
all you men to elear out of this at once, or I
# take note of it and reckon it an attempt
at mutiny.” I spoke in a lond, comomanding
tone, to rouses Jaek, who was in his berth
cloze by.

“0, you will, will you!" said Bowser, now
snarling out the rebellious spirit natural to
him, minl suggestively lowering his head and
drawing up his eleeve trom his right wrist; I
felt sure he had his koife handy. “If it's to
be reckoned mutiny, it may as well be made
worth the reckoning. Down with him matesi”

I enught the gleam of the knife; 1 bad no
wespon: 1 throw my cap in his'face, and next
instant floored him with my fist. At this june-
ture, as {f in answer to little Magyie's ery, out
burst Juck, half-dressed, revolver in han

“ Halloa! Eh? What’s this!" he eried.

1 took the revolver from his hand and point-
ed it among the men, who locked some sulky,
some bewlldered, but nooe inclined to follow
Boweer's initiative.

“Now," said I, **I give another chance.
Be off aronce to the fo'e'sle, or—"" 1 clickad
the trigger of the revolver.

murmured, and

- p-lt"“ thej.'dronld.
“We didn't msan no harm, sir,” pleaded those
who were nearest me, and who were forced to

linger.

!E:the lubbers! no harm! But if Bill Bow-
ser had struck me down with his knife, thay
would not have moved a finger or & tongue to
save me, or to keep themselves from the crimes
of mukiny and munrder on the high seas. Yes;
that’s what your merchant-seamen have come
to, now-a-days! Asfor Bill Bowser, he was, of
course, putin frona.

Now, soon after daylight, with a nasty ses
still ranning and the wind in the southeast,
the maa st the lookout sighted a bark with
slgnals of distrees fiying. She was about two
miles off our larhoard quarter. By amd by we

g what was the matter. ¥ Al
was the answer; “‘all hands = the pumpe.”
Then he set the 's letters, and we made
ou} the name—what ﬁl“ think t—the Lily!
Conld 1t be the same Lily—the Lily of Ply-
mouth—as we had passed on our other quarter
pearly 8 week agod It might be; for, ye see,
these hurricanes often, maybe always, I
a circle. Cyclone, d'ye sasy! Ah, yes; that’s
what we call them when met in the tropics.
Well, we bore down on each other, anfl I took

* I wish, my dear,” I eaid, “ I oould bring | dgran

€ | certain there were rats in the Lily.—Bdgravia.

work i | the she-wolf's litter of

the opportunity of having a word or two with I
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**The devil,” said one, “‘often hangs out the

* But, my heariles,” gaid I, ** there’s anoth-
er thing.” " And this was my strong point.
“ Ycu see that bark out there! Bhe's called

viking by losing the cat! Whew she'e
an cat en she's
mn&t in 'l.l:e! same burricane as we have,
and she's come worse out of it: she's driven
far ‘!mm, her course and she's leaking danger-
ously.”

Taey turned and Jooked at each other and
nodded; they evident.y thought there was
something in it

“ We keep the cat, then,” said [ whether
the l.{llu‘" would like it back or no. Is that

LAy, ay, sir.”

It wus s im.lsea,lmlwe lowered the boat as
we and the Lily approached: I particularly
g radoded oy o o B el e
out in wi come to us, re
heruwchnru;;zudher, and put the empty
cham e botiles on top.

The crew of the Lily were dropping with fa-
tigue when we went aboard, but, Lord! to see
bow the skipper and them about him woke u,
;rh-in they saw us, Astonishment is no wo

or it.

¥ Good God?" he exclaimed. * Andyou are
the Seamew!"”

“And you are the Lilly:” sald . **That
was anice present you sent me. [ have bronght
back the bottles and the basket ;" and =o say-
ing, I ancovered pussy, who, to my amaze-
ment, jumped out at once and bounded off. I
kad only intended to show the skipper she was
there. ‘The poor man stared, his Tulrdmp :
and he sank down on & coil of rope, with
bead in his hands, uttering a long, hopeless

groan,

* Come, my friend, cheer up," T said.

“We've st nothing to eat,” sald he;
“we've been at the pumps two days, and now
that brute has come buck! There's no use
standing by them any more; our veyage cofnes
to an end here, and down, down we go. We
might ws well have kept the beast; the old
wretch’s words have come true, and we finish
in the mi sa she said.”

I doubted bis mind was wandering. *“Come,”
gaid I, “bestir yoursell and give orders.
There's no use staying by the ship any InnFer;
you must abandon her and come with me.”

* What! Leave the Lily! B8he's agood old

ship, and she's my own ; no, I'll go down with
her and that cursed cat. Take off the crew,
khowever, and I'll thank yon.”
1 could not make up my mind to think him
¥ ust then the cat came
boun along the deck with something in
ber mouth, and all the hands paused and
stared. She put it In the basket at my feet
where ahe herself had lain, and sgain bounded
away, It was a kitten! and alive! The skip-
per stared stapidly. Presently pussy returned
with another.

“That's what's done it,” cried the skipper,
with gathering fury; “after I got rid of her
they were bere,and I never kmew it!" He
rose in his rage, and, selzing a erowbar, would
have smashed basket and but he was easily
restrained and disarmed.

“Ler me have them,” said I; “my Hitle girl
will ke them.”

** What!" he cried, in something like an ec-
stacy of gladness. ** And you will take the
mother, too!" Then, bmumlugnfn.ln despond-
ent, ““but it's of no use, now. I feel we are
golng down.™

Pussy had returned with her third kitten
which was dead, and had begun to purr with
delight and to rub herself round my leg, when
he roused himself and ordered all hands to
take to the boats. We stood by them In our
boat (with pussy and her brood in the hasket
on the stern-seat), walting to give them a
towline to our ship. When all the hands were
in the boats there was a pause. Was not the
skipper comingi! No. “Castofl.” The Lily
was se'tling down rapldly, and the crew east
off with little concern. e akipper's last art
was to launch with s curse¢ a broken pulley-
block at the basket in our stern, as we rowed
off. It just missed the boat snd slashed into
the sea.” The Lily went down before we reached
the Seamew.

Next day we had afair wind, and our erowd-
ed ship crowded all sail and went merrily rac-
ing, dfmﬂng and splashing for home. I{: our
new, bright hopes of our voyage we all, I
think, felt rather ashamed of our dreadful sus-
pleions of pussy. At any rate, every one
showed the utmost tenderness and sollcitude,
for her and her twokittens.

How had the kittens been kept alive on the
Lily all that week! you ask. I don’t know,
but 1 have heard of a'rat playing the part of a
mother under similar elrcumstances, and I am

The Boy Wolf.

In his eminently interesting work,
entitled * Jungle Life in India,"" Mr.
Ball has adduced reasons for be-
lieving that the old classical story of
the of Romulus and Remus by
s she-wolf may be founded on fact.
This author cites the ease of two lads
in an ophanage in Bekandra, near
who had been discovered among wolves
and in many ways shared the habits of
these animals. Ome of his stories iy
m‘gﬁomd by a letter fromi Prof. Max
Muller. 1t says: A trcoper sent by a
native Governor ol Chadaur to demand
payment of some revenue was passing
slong the bank of the river about noon,
when he saw a female wolf leave
her den, followed by three whelps and
a little boy. The boy went on all fours,
snd when the trooper tried to eatch him
he ran as fast as the whelps and kept
up with the old one. They all entered
the den, but were dug out by the
people with pickaxes, and the boy was
secured. He st led hard to rush
into every hole or den they came xear.
He became alarmed when he saw a
grown up person, but tried to fly at
children and bite them. He rejected
cooked meat with disgust, but delight-
ed in raw flesh and bones, putting them
under his paws like a dog. They tried
to make him ,but could get noth:
ing from him, but an angry growl or
snarl.”

Another instance is quoted as having
occurred at Chupra. A Hindoo mother
and father went out to cut their ero
in March 1843. The woman had wi
her alittle boy, who lately had been se-
verely burned on the left knee. While
the parents were at work. the child
was carried off by & wolf. Some time
afterward s wolf with three small cubs
was seen about ten miles from Chu
followed by a boy. The boy, alter
much resistance, was caught and ree-
of‘lﬂnd.bythomnk of the burn on
his knee. He could eat nothing but
raw flesh, and could never be brought
to speak. He used to mutter and snarl
but mever articulated distinctly. The
pans of his knees and the points of hia
elbows had become horny from going
onall fours with the wolves. In No-
vember, 1850, this boy escaped ll%l.ln
and disappeared in the jmﬁ hbu

ulay’s
‘Lays of Ancient Rome™ may have
been, after all, no myth —London
Telegraph.

:I::dl‘{l , and I believe she's the same as smug- | the

—Princeton Theologioal
bas just received $100,000 from a lady
who does not allow her name to be pub-
lished.

—The will of the widow of ex-Fresident

Charleston, S.
School Commissioners of Charleston by
lﬁeement with the trustees of the
Shaw monument fund, has received
from the city since the transfer in July,
1874, nearly #$45.000, while Mrs. Shaw
has continued her private gifts from
time to time.

—The trustees of Wheaton College,
Illinois, and the American Wesleyan
Board of Education have agreed upon
the srrangement for the establishment
af a theological department inm the col-
lege, which is to be maintained by the

esleyans, The Rev. L. N. Stratton,
editor of the American Wesleyan, has
been elected to the charge of the de-

nt.

—Bishop Spaulding, of Peoria, is
notsatisfied with the training of students
at theological seminaries. They
too much of a sm.m.erh;g “of the hﬁg-
est and most difficult of all sciences,”
but mot enough of ** real theologi
knowledge to enable them to pe
their duties as priests satisfactorily.”
Hence he wants a new institution found-
ed in which the best of students, asthey
leave the present seminaries, shall study
from two to six years longer.

—~Captain Ebenezer Morgan, Presi-
o S s B

Society, which is a Bap izati
hasen Dr. Thomas J. Conant, of
Brooklyn. to make acomplete revision
of the Old Testament. Dr. Conant has
already revised the Psalms and the
Pentateuch, and has four years more in
which to complete the Old Testament.
For this work be receives $25,000 from
Captain Morgan. It is notintended to
be an independent translation, but only
a revision of the common h ver-
sion. When completed the book, with
the plates and copy-right, will be pre-
sented to the American and Foreign
Bible Society. Dr. Conant is a member
of the Baptist denomination.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—A man's body is supposed to be
eom of water to the extent of
three-fourths, except in localities, per-
haps, where beer is plenty.—Rochester
Democral.

—Women barbers are multiplyiﬂf. I
they have pretty mugs they will, no
doubt, keep their customers in hot
water all the time.—Bostons Courier.

—Drug stores in Maine and Kansas
are closing up for want of custom; it
having been decided that rock and rve
is not a medicine.—Philadelphia News.

—Why is a blind man like David
Davis? Because haw, haw, haw! Be-
cause—he, ho, ho! because he, he, he!
—because his size ain't no use to him!
haw, haw, haw! Ha, you don’t seem
to see it? Well, free country, you
don't need to laugh if he don't want
to.—Burlington ?{rmt-Eyr.

—It is difficult to get the noise out of
a boy. Of course you can get some
noise out of him; bat you never can
draw off his entire supply. Ten Fourth
of Julys and three circus parades wounld
leave him just as full as he was when
he began.—New Haven Register.

—The editor of the Kalamazoo Tele-
graph remarked in a recent issue of his
paper that **last night was gorgrgfma
—cool, silent, soft, shadowy, superb. A
splendid moon strode across the bare,
blue heavens, flooding the earth with
glorious light.” Our esteemed contem-
I:;n.\;{ has a very Oriental way of say-

that it

was bad weather for chicken
stealing.— Chicago Tribune.

—Two editors in Illinois got into a
warm controversy over aproposed local
impr::er::‘l;t. ll)lm of ti.lmm on acer-
tain day an imperative engagement
to meet before he could see the proof of
a scorching article, in which he defied
his esteemed contemporary to make
any truthful reply, concluding with the
isolated sentence: ** Until then we rest
upon our oars.'” What was his horror
some hours latér to discover that the
whole edition had e ont to the pub-
lic with the sentence: ** Until then we
rest upon our ears." —Oshkosh Advocate.

Lost by a Point.

The teacher arose immediately after
he called the school to order. There
was a look of pain on his gentle face
and he seemed to be feeling for an ap-

ple in his coat tail pockets, but he was
not. He was fee for something,
but it was not an apple, and it was not
in his pocket. He ced around the

school, and every face was either obliv-
ious or miischievous, except Walter
Crane's. And Walter Crane's face,
bent over his Latin . had such
a profoundly studious e on, it was
so suolimel{ free from guilt; it was so
angelieally innocent, the teacher called
him to the big desk, and as Walter's
wondering eye-brows arched themselves
intosilent but expressive interrogation
points, the teacher handled a lonf
swiich and said: * Yes Walter, yes; it
was very neatly done, and now if you
will just stand out here for one minute
I will show you ,uut about where that
ht me.’

And he sho':hed Mm.dlila:'tm md but
many times, to the great stu-
dion{ Walter Crane, and the intinite de-
o spwielly b Miiay St
more es y 5y
Did Walter Crane really put the in
the teacher’s chair, ¢ 3 no,
indeed, and truly he didn’t know a
thing about it. It was big

Berves,

chaw.”—Burlinglon Hawk-Eye.

The Recent Trale Robbery In Missourf. ;
Eimsas Crry, Mo, September 7.

Shortly after nine o’clock to-night the in-

. passenger traim

that left Chicago Tuesday at 12:30 was
stopped and robbed by a band of robbers
three miles east of Independence and four-
teen east of Ksnsas City. The train was
flagged and then ten or twelve men entared
the cars and robbed the express-ear, bag-
gage-master, conductor, Pullman conduct-

The ladies in the sleeping-car, soms fif-
teen in number, were relieved of diamond
ear-rings, rings, watches and money. They
got about $2,0500 from the passengers, and it
is thought about the same amount from the
express safe. The express messenger, H.
A. Fox, was terribly beaten over the Lead
with a revolver, and at last gave up the
keys of the safe, and the robbers took all the
contents. When they entered the Pullman
car, five in number, all were masked, and
while one beld an open bag or pillow-case,

Price, lost his watch and chain and $100.

J. M. Hazelbacher, the train conductor,
ran through the train, alarming all passen-
gers, and telling them that the robbers were
on board, and then ran back and flagged &
freight train, running very close. He them
came back to the train, and was at once
searched, but had thrown his wateh into the
ladies’ closet, and so they got nothing. One
of the robbers poked s revolver into his
face, and sald: ** That Is the pistol that killed
Westfall, on the Rock Island Road, and it
will kill you if you stir.”  The same man
said be was Jesse James, and that they
robbed the Alton train because it had
jolned with
others to capture the outfit. He also said
they would burn the cars dnd bridges if an
organized pursuit was made. Another man
in the gang also said he was Jesse James,
and, after robbing the engineer, Choke
Foote, gave him back two dollars and told
him that, when he reached Kansas City, to
go and get s drink and quit raflroading out
in this section or he would be killed the
next time. The robbers talked all the time,
and all wore white masks. Some had hats
on, and some had not, but all wore long
dusters. They were armed with shotzuns,
old-fashioned blunderbusses and pistols,
and had on high-top Dools and farmers”
clothes.

The place where the robbery took place is
in a deep cut, near where the Missouri Pa~
cific track erosses it, and the country s
hilly and well wooded, and just suitable for
such a robbery. It is only s few miles from
Glendale, where the Alton train was robbed
in 1879 by Jesse James and gang, when they
secured nearly $15,000.

As soon as the robbers bad gone through
all the passengers, they told the engineer to
pull out, and s aid: *“Good night, this is the
last of the James boys’ gang.”” The train
came at once to Kansas City, and posses of
men have already left by special train and
on horseback to head off the highwaymen,
if possible.

T.F. or Frank Burton, the brakeman,
made the following statement of the rob-

bery:

* ] was standing on the front platform of
the sleeper when the trapin stopped, and I
heard voices and oaths om the back plat-
form. Isaid, in a moment: *We are going
tobe robbed.” Then oneof the robbers
cried out: *We are coming In and going
through you all.” I remember that the
freight-train was just bebind us, and I
heard it coming up. Ijumped off and ran
with my lantern down the track. They
commenced shooting at me. The bullsts
whistled all around me, and struck the
rails and stone. They must have
fired twenty-five shots. The engineer
paid: ‘For God’s sake, don't shoot
the boy. He Is saving the lives of these
people,’ Then one of them threw up his
arms and cried: *Stop shooting!” I rolled
into the cut and waved my laotern. The
freight-train was stopped only s car-length
off. When I came back one of the robbers
sald: *Have you lost anything?” Ianswered,
*Fifty cents.” He gave me one dollar sad
fifty cents for interest. Then I bheard one
of the robbers say to the engineer:
‘Choppy Foote, you aro too good s man
to keep up this business, Here’s §2 to buy
s drink In the morning, snd to drink
it for Jesse James. I wirnvou you'll be
killed if you don’ leave this road. We
are going to tear up and bust the Alton and
the Rock Island Boads, for they’ve been of-
fering rewards for us. We've no grudge
against the Pullmans, and we’ll switeh off
their cars and burn all the rest. Iam the
man who killed Westlake, at Winston. He
was too smart, and drewsrevolver.” Bur-
ton did not believe it was Jesse James, not
any of his gang. They all acted green at
the business, and he thought they were men
Iving Inthe xicinity. They made noattempt
to disguise thelr volees, 2

Frank Lombard, the news-agent, was in-
terviewed by a Tribune reporter and sald:

] was sitting in the smoking-ear talking
with the conductor, Jack Hazelbacher. We
were then on the up grade, about four miles
from Independence. All of a sudden the
train came to astop. I said to Hazelbacher:
“There is another freight-train in our way,
1 suppose.” We heard loud voices and pis-
tol ahota, Ilooked out and saw lanterns
flashing. We knew that train robbers were

into the car and knocked Fox down by a
violent biow on the head. They then robbed
the safe of evervthing. I ran back into the
smoking-car and hid most of my money.
The robbers came In and ordered me, with
an oath, to lie down. [ did so, snd they
shoved a gun up to my bead and told me to
fork over. [ sanl my money was under Lhe
cushion, They toll me to get it, and ¥ got
it in a burry. you bet. It was about fiftesn
dollars. They then told me to sit still, znd
they went back to the other ears. They
made 8 wholesale robbery of money, watches
and jewelry.” y

—_————————
—A man in ‘one of the West India
islands claims to be 182 years old.




