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Select Poetry.
LADN OF DREAMS.

There ia laud, a radiant laud,
That the spirit often seeks,

I'pon whose golden strand
The wit of fancy break? .

There the skies arc ever fair.
And the sunlight ever beams.

And the flowr trf bright and ran-- .

lu that laitd thsU Land of Dream.

Iu tlmt laud that radiant land.
In many a dwelling-plac- e,

Wuoe humau hand
C'onld never, never trace;

Tlierc joyous songs tr hoard. -

Iu the vales of crystal streams,

from breaze, and voice, and Bird,
In the land the Land ot Drcaa&a.

To that laud, that raUunt land.
Wnoss spirit hath not tailed.

To seek the joldcn strand, .

When the Joj of carta life failed;

In Thought's brave bark aloiw, -

To the realm of changeless Beam.
For the radiance alone is known

In that land the land of dream".

That pirit-lan- 1 of dreamt;

PENDERLEITH.
BY THE AUTHOR OF 'FLORENCE BRAN- D-

ON,' 'WRONGED AND RIGHTED, ETC.

CHAPTER XI.

OX THE WATCH FRUSTRATED.

The Lour was scarcely eight, when

Knan Pinuerfold slipped noiselessly from

her bed-roo- where, on the plea of put- -

ting 'things to rights,' she had manage

.vi to nass theeutire evening, and timid

y, with no little trembling, traversing

the gloomy, disused rooms, lighted only

i,fhdull antmun twuigut, nasieueu
Kwiftlv down the narrow staircase, and,
opening the little door leading Into the

d, passed out. it wouiu uvo 10
a o roiii amount of courage to

'lUliCU C.

that which the girl posessed, to have
.ainpd InRide In a darkness filled with

noises and shadows suggestive of such

numberless terrors to a superstitious

mind.
bud vet come, but she was not

kept long . waiting. A few momenta,

and she heard the sound of men's feet

treading stealthily among the
wood, then, through the fir-tr- trunks,
she perceived Gerard Penderleith and
tlin miruekeeuer rapidly approncmiig.

Where is Mrs. Lyle? she whispered,

as tbov reached her
On second thoughts, answered the

Barouct, iu the same tone, 'she thinks
it better that I should take the place

she allotted for herself, as, if there
.chance to be a pursuit, the fewer here

the better.
That's true. But should you find Miss

Alma?
I do not leave the place without her !

' reioined the Baronet, resolutely. "A
carriage is waiting with out the park,

: to carry her away from this wretched
! place; let Lady Penderleith do what she
! mav to prevent it.

Then,, oh, please, sir, take me with
i the nrl. with an im

ploring gesture. 'For If her ladyship

.were only to suspect I had a hand in

this, she'd kill me I know she would !

i Indeed, I couldn't op; and please, sir,

Miss Alma, will be snre to want a maid,
; after being days in them nasty places.

Don't be frightened, answered Ger-

ard, reassuringly; ''you may accompany

us, if you like. The carriage is at the

west gate, down the lane. If there is

iany alarm or pursuit, make al once to

'it Now lead the way; a moment lost
may ruin our plan entirely.

Come on, sir, then, - Oh, what a bless-

ing it is such a dark night; though how
you've got courage "enough to remain

alone iu them horrid, ghostly rooms,
sir, I can't tell!

It was, indeed, dark, entirely preclud-

ing any danger of their being seen; for

as the three figures, quitting the flr-wo-

stoic across the open space, the
black night enveloped them like a pall.

On reaching the door, the girl said.
You remain to watch here, Richard,

while I show Sir' Gerard the way. I'll
come back "soon. "I

light, as it wouldn't be safe, so for graci-

ous sake, sir, come quiet. Here's the
first stair.'

Do not fear me, myirl; with such a
prize at stake, a mouse should not pro-

ceed more noiselessly.' Go on; I can
just descry your figure, and will follow

it. Do not risk speaking, replied the
Baronet.'
I". Susan complied, 'going on tiptoe; and,
groping her way with her hands, as did
her companion, soon reached the door
at the top of the stairs. Having first
listened intently, cautiously 6he pushed
r. open, and whispering the Baronet to
come on, entered. The light admitted
through five high,narrow, dust-encrust-

windows on one side of the room,
from which the draperies hung in tat-- -

ers, was barely sufficient to show the
apartment was of some extent, and
nearly destitute of furniture, save for a
large, carved oak press embedded in the
vail, and looming out from the darkness
in gigantic proportions.

Beckoning her compauiou, the girl
approached this, and opened one of the
l"ors.
' It went back with a dry, hard screech,

which elicited a scream of alarm from
Susan.

Oh, she whispered recovering herself,
"it's only the door! I thought it was
one of the ghosteses! But lor," sir,
what will you do if it makes that
tious noise again? It's certain sure to

"betray you?

'
The noise is not so very loud, rejoined

t.lin Baronet, "and I shall not come out
while lier ladyship is in hearing. There;
that will do now go, quickly. rx lar,
we are eefe."

While shaking, he had stepped inside
the press, and now pulled the door .

nearly to. To the satisfaction of both,
n rlomxi f:ir less noisily. Then Gerard ,

found himself in complete darkness,
and was but just aide to discern the ng-- j

urrof Susan Pinnerlold lora seeonu, eie
the obscurity had enveloed it.

Thpir arransreiueuts had only been
completed in time; for scarcely had the
girl gone indeed, she must have still
been on the stairs when a light ap-- j
peared at the far end of the room.

A cold shiver ran through the Baro
net's frame as, recognizing the bearer
of it to be Lady Penderleith herself, he
reflected how very narrowly he naa es

caped detection. A moment later, and
aunt and nephew would have met. face
to face, and tbe enileavor to rescue
Alma been frustrated.

Happily, he was safe, and could, w ith
out danger, from his hiding-plac- e see
all that passed.

Slowly, but with assurance, her lady
ship advanced. Her face was pale,
even to ghastliueas; while a resolute,
concentrated expression rested on her
handsome features, as of one who, hav-

ing a purpose to perform, had mentally
vowed no obstacles should prevent her
fulfilling it.

Looking neither to the right nor left,
she passed the doors of the press so close-

ly that her dress brushed them, and the
Baronet had to stay his breath, lest It
should be heard. Had he made the
slightest movement then, detection
would have been inevitable. To his
amaze, she continued straight to the
opposite wall. What could be her fi

tention? for there was not the slightest
Indication of a door. He watched anx-

iously, and his astonishment increased
when, after raising the lamp she carried
as If to find some mark, pressing against
the wall with her hand, he perceived
the panel slide back. An instant more,
and Lady Penderleith had passed
through, reclosed the slide; leaving all
again in darkness.

The Baronet stood rooted to the spot.
The mystery as to how those subterran-
ean places were reached was a mystery
no longer. But could he really be in
the nineteenth century? Had he not
iu some dream stepped back a hundred
years or more on to (he shores of ro-

mance?
No ; a vigorous rub of the eyes proved

he was wide awake enough; while it re-

called to him that, though he only dat
ed from the nineteenth century, Pender
leith reckoned its existence from the
fifteenth. What was he to do?

As yet, nothing. While her ladyship
was at the other side, he dared not com-

mence his investigations, Jle must
wait till she returned. Then, in no dan-

ger of being disturbed, by the aid of the
dark lantern beneath his coat, he might
proceed.

It was a dreary waiting; minutes
crawled by like hours. Thedense dark
ness of the press grew painful, produc
ing bright, starry, floating lights before
his gaze. He dared not move from the
position he had taken because of the
creaking it produced in the old wood,
and the utter stillness was only broken
by the tick, tick of the death-watc- h

calling to its mate.
.When the silence and the waiting to

the anxious watcher had reached that
point when it feels impossible longer to
be borne, a sound at the wall aroused
him to vigilance. Directing his gaze to
the. siot, he perceived the slide move
back, and Lady Penderleith

Her look, her manner, were totally
changed. The former was anxious and
troubled; the latter, hurried. She push-
ed the panel back, hastened across the
apartment, and disappeared.

Now is my time, murmured the Bar-
onet, tremulous with anxiety 'now to
discover to rescue Alma!' -

Cautiously he emerged fjoni his hid- -
This time the door made so

slight a noise that it could not have
been heard, even had Lady Penderleith
been in the adjoining apartment. He
listened. Not a sound.

Thank heaven ! he ejaculated. 'Quick,
to find the spring!'

Lifting the lantern, he shot back the
slide. A cry of joy escaped his lips. The
panel, whether intentionally ' or acci-
dentally, had not been quite closed. -

A second after, however, an expres-
sion of alarm overspread his contenauce.
IU being open surely was a proof that
her ladyship was coming back.

Never mind; still I will proceed ! he
exclaimed. 'If Alma be below, happier
shall I feel to perish with her, then live
at freedom here.'

Acting instantly upon this resolve, he
pressed open the. panel, and drew it af-
ter him on entering; then, observing
the stairs, began to descend, one ear on
the alert to catch any sound from above
the other to catch those below. All
however, was still, save for his owii
footsteps.

The further he went, his horror of the
place increased; and, eager to ascertain
whether she whom beloved Was really
there, as he neared the bottom of the
stairs, he called, softly, 'Alma, Alma-Speak- ,

love, if you are here! It is T
Gerard!'

But no voice made reply.
Surely, he thought, as, reaching thP

passage, he glanced around, 'wo must
have been mistaken, or I have overlook

ed some turning. No parent would coil-- ,

fine his child in such a living grave as
'

this! Ah, what is here? - . , ;.

Hiseyes had rested on the doer of
Alma's prison. At the same moment a '

sound, like a sigh, reached him; a
violent trembling seized every limb; his j

heart beat high with hope; so he sprang
forward; (he key was in the Joi k, and,
turning it, he entered. !

His first glanc showed him the place
was furnished. The second fell on the
form of Alma, extended on the bed

Alma! Could it be? How awfully j

changed how white was her once fair
face how haggard. how hollow were
the cheeks! The ivory lids were only
partly closed over the large, blue eyes;
the teeth were clenched; her golden hair
floated a bright wave over her motion-
less bosom; her arms laid passively by
her side. A cry burst from the Baro-

net's lips, as iMiiti eon!' went with it.
He believed her dead; and, rushing for-

ward, cast himself upon the neuseless
girl.

Dead dead, my Alma! he cried. '.'I I

have come too late too late!'
In a paroxysm of despair, he kissed

her hands, her lips, when a peculiar
odos arresting his attention, he stopped.
It was an odor he knew well. ' It va?
chloroform.

The truth flashed upon him. The
singular appearance Alma presented
was explained; s.he was not dead, but
under the influence of that subtle drug.
Quickly he looked around. Yes, there
was the handkerchief steeped in it, ou
a chair which stood near lay Alma's
shawl and a bonnet.

What did it mean; that, and these
signs of departure ?

He had iio need to put the mental
question twice. Readily he divined all,
ior it was what he most feared- - Alma
had resisted her mother's will, and her
ladychip, unwilling that she should per-

ish, intended, while she Was uuable to
prevent it, to have her carried from
hence that very night. Had he come
too late? 2"o; but only just iu time
yet, perhaps too late, after all; for the
open panel indeed now showed plainly
that Lady Penderleith intended soon to
return. If Alma was to bo saved, he
must get her away before she came.

Immediately raising her in animate
form in his arms, clasping her tightly
to. his breast, feeling, holding her thus,
strongth and courage to undergo any
perils for her sake, the Baronet, taking
his lantern, quitted the cell, and lock-

ed the door, in order to throw every de
lay in the way of Lady Penderleith dis-

covering Alma's absence.
Scarcely, however, had he done so,

than, to his consternation, he heard
footsteps descending the stairs. What
was he to do? There was a man's tread
beside her ladyshiy's. She had assist-
ance, then. Therefore, to seek to pass
them was too hazardous to be thought
of, as failure would necessitate Alma's
recapture. In despair, he looked round.
Was there no place of concealment?

At the foot of the stairs the passage
ran some feet back, forming a dark re-

cess, ending in another door. Success
or failure, it was . (he only means open
to him; and surrendering (heir fate into
the hands of heaven, the Baronet, dark-
ening his lantern, clasping Alma firmly
entered, and crouched down in the ob-

scurest corner. There he was safe
from observation, unless they looked
back; then he would have a few feet
start, and must trust to that.

How loudly his heartbeat, as the steps
drew nearer; theu their voices, at first
low, but finally distinct, reached his ear.
It was Lady Peuderleith who spoke, in
her accustomed proud, cold, repellant
tones.

You have a closed carriage ready? she
added J

Yes, your ladyship, answered a rough,'
uneducated, masculine, voice; 'at the

Jeast gate of the d.'

That is well. My daughter is now
under the influence of a drug, which
has to be given in order to remove her
without resistance therefore sh'wiil
eive vou ho trouble. When she recov
ers, she will be far from here, and you
can tell her that it's by my orders she is
being taken to Northerton, her aunt's.
If she resist, you must have recourse to

the same means I had to quiet herw
But she will not; she is far too weak,
and in any way will be glad to change
this place for another of a Uiotecueerful
aspect. Do your work, welly and, ?ou
reaching Iforthertou, my sister is in
structed to give you another twenty
pound.

The man expressed hn Uuuiks, ac
companied by assurances that he would
try to give every satisfaction. ,

I have told you the reason of my re
moving my daughter thus,' continued
her ladyship; Indifferent to his reply.
She would wed one utterly unworthy of

her a were fortune hunter agalpstmy
will, my commands. She js obstinate,
stubborn, driving me to this course.- - I
would secretly separate her from all risk
of meeting this man ogam, till his dan-

gerous power over her has died out."
Yes, my lady, rejoined her compan

ion; 'some cuiiurcn are so v ery cuiiu un-

wise, ain't they? an' thinks as 'ow their
young uusofisticated 'cads is a precious
sight better than all the old 'tins put
together.' . .

They were level with the Baronet,
when Lady Peuderleith stopped abrupt-
ly, and turning, remarked, w'th'xi bit-

terness that displayed how deep was her Uo

bate. 'This man, this. fortuue-Jiuntc- r,

whom I would rescue my foolish' child
from the misery of wedding, i". I have

reason to understand," in London!" Bnt
should he have returned should he be
liauging about, as he might should he

'

seek to hinder you carrying out my
will, as he would shoot him! There isj
a weapon it is loaded! Do not fear! I
will take all the consequences! And if
you aim well, a thousand pounds shall
by yours.'

But that's murder, my lady, said the
man. ,'

No; manslaughter at the most. And
a thousand pounds to such as you is
endless wealth, was the calm, almost
contemptuous rejoinder. But steady
your trembling nerves, man, there will
be no need of such work--. -- He is far
from here at this moment. - -

They had now descended the steps,
and Lady Peuderleith with her com-

panion, a broad, thick-se- t, doltish look-

ing individual, approached the door.
The Baronet's pulse beat rapidly. He
held bis breath; each muscle was- - knit
by the tension", placed on it. The mo-

ment for action had arrived. The open-- :

ing of the door, and the two entering.
was the signal for hfhi to start."

The key seemed diHJcult to turn.
Had he hampered tt ? If so-- , and they I

retraced their steps,they must see him. j

Not .with a rustic cry as of
warning, it turned,' tlie door opened. and
Lady Peuderlieth and her
disappeared. ." j . ?

At the same ' moment the Baronet
leaped to his feet and to the stairs,

Hardly, however, was his feet on the
first step, than he knew-al- l was lis- -

covered. He heard Lady Peuderleith's
cry of surprise, followed. by the w:ofds,
She has escaped, ! , She ha3 been stolen
from here! Quick! After them! Lose "

not a momentT . -

Then the lamp flashed upou'the dark-
ness, and ho was aware he was pur-
sued. It gave him renewed strength
and speed. Onward he 'ran, stumbling
here and there, for the stairs made
sharp turns,', and were strange to him.
The man's elumsy tread" still sounded
behind, accompanied by the lighter one
of the woman. Then .mingliug with
them rang her ladyship's voice, hoarse
with frenzied passion.

I see himl. There there! Fire! I eoni- -

mand you, fire ! ezclaimed her lady- -

ship. Kill him! Kill her! and five
tnousaua pounds are yoursr

it was a goiuen rewara, too great, lor ;

human nature to resist: The report of
tue pisioi iusiauuy rung out, xuiuig uie

oeaiening ecnoes ana smoKe. . .
The Baronet reeled, staggered aud

uujjr uy suineme euuri suveu. iiuubch j

iruur ueiug i.iedpiuieu uo u lue steps
UUUU HIP t 1 1 Lll ICS. :UtS MJ HI it IWUUllUr

blovhe had experienced on his should-
er told him where he had been hit, and
soon he felt the warm blood flowing
from his wound. :

-. -

nut iuu uieau oi capture, oi waving io
surrender Alma, now so nearly rescued,
supported" him, and with unslacked
pace he hastened.on Thou the thought
flashed across, him, was the panel still j

open ? Knot, he was ignoraut of the
and must yield at last. His

blood was at fever heat with excited
he sprang on and reached

the top. "-- .' '
r,ageriy ne Hut ina panel

. oi
pursuers with. a. .wild, exultant joy,:from
bounded through, and slid it fast after
him Then, uncovering ta lantern it
: : T" I" V i
to find the door, down the other
stairs into the open au--j Syh'ere EcTtkrJ.
Maybrook and Susan ..were anxiously
awaiting him. '

What success, Sir Gerard ?,exeiainied
" "the 'gametaeeper. -

Oil; b has got her my mistressmy
dear young" mistress! 'ejaculated the
lady's inahl, clasping one 'of Alma's
hands in eestacy. She i saved '

saved . .. .. i

As yof, jjasped. tho: Baronet, his voice j

hoarse and, tremulous; but we have ,beeu
discovered, AVearo pursued - j .

J hear, a, pistol,. Sir Gerard
asked Richard Maybrookastheymoved
fromtheplace ; ;'

i e- -A am uii, m me suoui.ler j . My
itrength, I fear, fails m!- '-' "- -
sLetrme carry the young Jjadjv,Sir

Gerard,
'Do so, aud hasten'.-- ' Yon are' fresher

aud stronger than I am, besides know-
ing the place wc-T- Carry her .quickly
to the carriage, any good.fellow. . I I
will follow as well as Iain ablwr-bu- t if
if I don't soon conw up to; yotiy start on'
for Kosedeu withVut me.

o, Sir Gerard, I'm blest if I . leave
you to her ladyship's tender mercies !

criod (he young gamekeeper,. resolutely.
Come on, Sir: Mis Alma's no ' weight
Lcan on my(arm,-

- ami I knowa short
cut through woods, which will soon
distance then. ." "

So saying, compelling the Baronet to
do lis he'bado him,! Richard Maybrook
plunged in among the tire, t "followed by
Susau v ho, her delight., blended with
alarm, laughed and cried iu tin n.

Dowiinmoug the ferns, through the
brushwood, thty wont, thoyouiig game-
keeper keeping up manfully,' and; by
cheery words, giving strenth to the
fiaggiug-spirit- s of the. Xiiu-oue- whowe
head began toswin from the faintuess
consequent on loss of blood.'

We shall soouJbe there ew,' Sii Ger-
ard, :Voun tinned Richard Maybrookj
1111(1" tiiei cold air is bringing Miss Alma

herself. She'll speedily be all right,
Uiud in a miuute will be laugh in? with
us over this night's work. There!, only Hi.il
(hjs stile, Sir Gerard. , foW (hrbbgli

this gap, and here's the carriage at last,
Jump in, sir, and I'll place Miss Alma
comfortable. You mount (he box, Su- -
san, for we must be oft.

As rapidly as he spoke, action
lowed upon words; in a second, he had
seen Alma supported in the Baronet's
arms, closed the door, sprang up by the
side of his sweetheart, and lashing the
horses, started at a break-nec- k pace for
Rosedeu.

Richard Maybrook had been correct
respecting Alma! The rapid transit
.through the cold night air' had served
speedily to restore her. As the heavy
eyelids lifted, and her gaze fell on the
Baronet's face, bent anxiously over her,
with a cry, she exclaimed, Gerar- d-
Gerard here! Where ami? Oh, can it
be is it possible that I am free?

Free free, darling! my own love !

Before your unnatural mother can get
you again in her power, my claim to

;yotr shall be greater than hers (he
claim of a husband!
' Ah, Gerard! Am I awake, or do I

dream? she murmured, dclerious with
joy. Ah, yes, it is real; for am I not by
your side, and away from my gloomy
prison ? Ah! the change is (oo sudden

my happiness is more . than I can
bear!

She sank upon his shoulder faint
the raptuous sense of freedom. But

quickly again she looked up, surprise
depicted onr every feature.- - The
uct had made no response to her w ords.
His arms bad ceased to enfold her. His
hejui had fallen heavily forward.- - She

her hands to lift his face, to see
if he was ill, then shrieked aloud. Her
fiugera were dyed w ith blood. .

Oh, heaven ! was he dead ?
7b be continued in our next.

Miscellaneous.
A FAIR IN SPAIN.

BY A TRAVELER.
By far the most curious part of the

fair at Torsedillas was the ass market,
held by a gay fraternity of Gipsies.
There were about a dozen of these, for
thu most Dart of in i' Idle stature,jy formed, with very regular features
Gf an Asiatic cast aud having a copper
tinge; their hands were very small, as of
a raco long unaccustomed to severe toil,
wltll quantities of silvoi rings strung on
th finger.

leeth( aua Uieir biack eye3 wei.e uneom.
largCf touud orbedi 1)rojocting

aud impressive; habitually languid and
melancholy iiT moments of restlessness
they kindled into wonderful brightness
when engaged in commending their
asses, or in bartering with a purchaser.
Their jet black hair hung in long curls
down their back, and they were nearly
all dressed in velvet, as Andalusiau
majos, with quantities of buttons made
from pesetas covering their jackets and
breeches, as many as' three or tour
hanging freely from the same oilet hole,
s,,me of them wore the Andalusiau
ghi aud shoe of brown leather, others
the footles stocking aud sandal of
enoia, in geueral( theh. dre whJch

'had nothing in common with the coun- -
try they werc , seemed calculated to
umte eaSfc of movement and freedom

embarrassment to jauntiness of
effect
,AIlof them had a of trinketg

and amulets, intended to testify their
devotion to that reliirion which. apcnr--'
ing to the popular belief, they were sus
pected of doubting, and one of them ex-
pressed zeal in Wearing
conspicuously from his neck a silver
case, twice the size of a dollar, contain-
ing a picture of the Virgin Mary
holding the infant Saviour in her
arms.

Four or five females accompanied this
Dartv. and came anil ii
equare and Uck, as if engaged at each
branch of trade. They had beautiful
olive faces, with fine eyes aud teeth.aud

?jrieh olive complexions. Their costume
Uas different from anything I had Beeu
liuSpailli ju gr!!1iest peculiarity con- -
rgisting in a ooars(. outer petieoat,which

WUS) drawn over tho head at pIuasure
moad of lb(; mantilla, aud which re- -

uiiuucu me oi me tuauut u 1'eru, con-
cealing the whole of the face, except
only a single evg

. I w as greatly auiuwij iu oboerving the
ingenious mode iu which they kept their
beasts togetherijtjicjuiiJit.of. such a
crowd and so uiuoh coufusioUj or sepa-
rated them for the purpose of making a
sale. - .

They were strung, at the side of the
parapet wall, overlooking the ri ver.with
then heads .towards it aud pressius
agalust it, as if anxious to push it over"

but in reality a desire to avoid the fie
quent showers of blows which were

from time to time, without
juotive .or wanting on their unoffend-
ing hinder parts, atid to withdraw them
as far as possible from the diiection in
which they wree inflicted.

As they were very mueh crowded
together, there was quite scuffling work
for an ass to get in when brought back
from an unsuccessful effort to trade or
when newly bought, for these fellow,
iu the true spirit of hartec, were equally
ready to buy or sell. The gipsy's stair,
distributing blows on the rumps of two
adjoining beasts, would throw open be-

tween them a slight, aperture, into
which the nose of the intruding as
would be madjtioJudW-tieT- i a plenti- -

twotrTugemeut of blows would force
liiuiin, like a wedge into a riven tree.

The mode of extracting an a was
equally ingenious, and, if anything,
more singular; continually pressing
their heads against the wall with all
their energj', it would have required
immense strength, with a chance of
pulling of the tail if it was not a strong
one, to drag him forcibly ut; a gipsy,
taking the tail of the required animal
iu one hand, would stretch his staff
forward so as to tap him ou the nose,
and thus encouraged, gently draw him
out.

I might long have continued to watch
the movements of these strange beings,
had I not just then beeu attracted by
the passing chant of a religious process-
ion. It consisted of apparently all the
children of Tordesiilas, preceded by a
friar, of same mendicant order, who bore
high before him an ebony cross, having
a little silver image of the Saviour; a
second friar, bearing a mace, closed the
procession.

As the holy man swept by, the traffic
was arrested, the worldly baseness of
each forgotten, as all gipsies, as well
as "old Christians," kneeled befoie the
jacred symbol of their faith; when,
however, the fiinr, closing the pro
cession, disappeared, the bystanders
regained their feet, and the business of
bargaining was resumed.

LIFE.
Lifo is what we make it. To some

this may appear strange, as all are apt
to look forward to life as a season of per-
petual sunshine, little thinking of those
dark and troublesome days, the shad-
ows of which sooner or later overtake
them.

The school boy, with rosy cheeks,
laughing eye aud joyful step, in life's
early morn thinks the school-roo- m tbe
happiest spot in his little world; he en-

joys the recreation, while his less fa-

vored companion is enveloped in those
gloomy shadows. To one life is indeed
beautiful; to the other it is but a time of
trials, passing through life as best we
may.

We soon become aware that after our
school days are over aud we venture
forth upon the arena of life, it is then
that we fully realize our duty; 'tis then
we see life In all its reulity. It is true
of many that their life has been one of
coutiuual light Or a pathway strewn
with roses; while ou the other hand we
may find those whom nature has lav-
ished her gifts upon. We think that
.nothing but happiness is theirs, yet oft
times w e are mistaken, ineir skv is
darkened, as it were, and clouds, dark
and heavy, seem ready to burst upon
them. To such persons life is but a
dreary, useless waste of time. A writer
once said :

"The world's most royal heritage ie li
Who most I'ujojrp, moit lores, and mo?t forgive- -.

We are uot placed in this beautiful
world to make ourselves miserable by
wishing for that we have not con
stantly looking on the shadowy side,
and for getting there is never a clowd
without a silver lining. Enjoy life while
we may; be happy, speak a kind and
loving word to the downcast or afflicted:
ever have a smile of encouragement for
the little one. Such kiudness costs
nothing, aud yet we cannot tell how
much good it can do. Never repress the
innocent laughter of childhood, for we
know not what may be in store for
them.

"Mirth is the medicine of life
It cures its illf. It calms its strife;
It softly emootht! the brow of care.
And writes a thoueaud graces there.'

Who can look out upon this lovely
landscape and say I .see no beauty in
theworks of nature. .Everything,
from the smallest blade of grass to the
loftiest tree of the forpst, speaks of God's
love to us. He has adorned the earth
with beauty for our enjoyment. Though
the cold shadows of misfortune may-cros-s

your path do not indulge in
morbid fancies. Exert yourself to use
those talents which have been given
you to win the love of your fellow mor
tals.

Life's pathway may be darkened,
foes-ma- y assail you, and yet through
all remember the darkest hour is just
before dawn. We shall see life in all
its beauty aud loveliness when wp
learn the spirit of forgiveness.

Hand Shaking.

Uow did people get iu the habit of
shaking hands? The answer is not far
to seek. Iu early and barbarous times,
when every savage and semi-sava-

wax his own law-give- r, judge, .soldier,
aud policeman, and bad to watch over
his own safety, iu default of all other
protection, two friends and acquaint-
ances, or two strangers desiring to be
friends or acquaintances, when they
chanced to meet, oflered each other the
right hand the hand alike of offence
and defence, the lind that wields the
sword, tho diiggei', the club, tho toma-
hawk, or other weapon of war. Each
did this to show that the baud was
empty, aud neither war nor treachery
was intended. A man cannot well stab
another when he is in the act cf shaking
hands with him, unless he be a double-eye- d

traitor nud villain, and strives tj
aim a cowardly blow with the left while
giviug the right, and pretending to be
on good terms with his victim.

Tin; paper tells us thaMW-T-
grocery keeper lu Pennsylvania who is
said to be s mean that he was seen to
euteha fly oft' his counter, hold it up
by its legs, and look into the cracks of
iu feel, to see if it hadn't len stealing
some of his sugar.

The Ghost of Sag Harbor.
During the last few weeks the resi-

dents of Sag Harbor, Michigan, have
been excited over a supposed spiritual
visitor who perambulated the streets of
that village during the night time. Ac-
cording to the testimony of the mauy
who assume to have seen the fearfu 1

spectre, its shape differs wonderfully.
At times it bears the primitive ghostly
shape and is covered with the winding
sheet. At another time the bleating of
a lamb is followed by the appearance
of animals of that shape with bloody
neck, which vanishes instantly when
approached. Sometimes hisghostship
assumet the form of a beautiful maiden,
clothed in spotless white, who, like her
spiritual predecessor.evades all attempts
to communicate with her, by vanishlug
into thin air. Some of the villagers
claim to have seen the apparition iu
forms far more unearthly, aud that
horns, accompanied with the usual et
cetera, are IU attributes. To some the
figure assumes the shape of a man, whose
boot-hee- ls are easily distinguished. One
thing is certain, whatever the thing is,
it has frightened the inhabitants of
Sag Harbor, and the local papers freely
diseuss the subject. It is to be investi-
gated by a committee.

Needle Making.
Thiihe Js a needle factory in New

Haven where the whole process is done
by a single machine, without the man-
ual labor of any person. A coil of steel
wire is put in; the machine cuts it ofl
at the required lengths; it euta the steel
pieces consecutively, punches the. eye-
holes, counter-sink- s the eyes, aud grind
the points and, in fact, doea every- -
tniug until the needles drop out com-pfete- ly

formed. Another machine pick
them up and arranges them heads aud
points together, and a third piece of
mechanism puts them into paper. One
of these machines occupies no more
Snaca. tlmil All rrrllnar. I.M. . .1 uj uvn suu nullof them turns out from 00,000 to 40,000
needles a day. Most of the needles were
imported from England a few years

The Russian Emperors during the
present century have been : Alexander
I., who succeeeded Paul, his father, in
1S01, and reigned until Io. He was
succeeded by Nicholas, who was Em-
peror from December 1, IS25, to his
death, March 2, JS55. Alexander II.,

. .1 nn wri ivprn ZZt
ISIS, aud in March, 1S55, succeeded his
father. He married Mary, Princess of
Hesse, April 28, 1841. His heir is hm
eldest son, Nicholas, who was born Sep-
tember 28, 1843.

Hans, do you see derred eow vat had
der cabbage last night ?

'Yaw.'
'Veil, now, yer dakes der vowliug

piece, aud ven you see her prake her
snoot uuter de fence, load de barrel mit
powder and ball, and prake de stock
of degun over his tarn head.'

When Ctesar was advised by his
friends to be more cautious of the secur-
ity of his person, and not to walk among
the people without arms or any one to
defend him, he always replied to lhes
admonitions. 'He that lives In fear or
death, every moment feels its tortures;
I will die hut once.'

The hardest thing In the world to un-
derstand correctly except women, of
course is when an irritated cross-eye- d

man is going to hit you. If he looks al
your feet, the chances are that vour
nose will be SDlit wide .

Men who devote all their time to
other people's business don't generally
piospenu wonuiy affairs, but they'll
have their reward when the devil Rh
them.

The drum major who ran awav from.
Chickamauga, when reproached with
cowardice, remarked : 'I'd rather be a
coward all my life than a corpse fifteen
minutes.'

The first qualities wanted in ail who
deal with the education of childreu
patience, self-contro- l, and a youthful
heart that remembers its own earlv
days. '

A grief-strick-en Connecticut widow
telegraphed to the friends of her late-lisban- dj

Dear John is dead. j

fully covered byinsurauce.

What is the difference between the
entrance to a barn and a; loafer in a
printing office? One is a barn door and
the other is a darn bore. .

It is with narrow soulcd peonle as it
is with narrow-necke- d bottles -t-he less
they have in them the more noise they .

make in pourinir it out.
a t

A rural paper remarks: 'Cold lik-hc- 'i

have put a etop to gate-spar- k ing. If
she doesn't ask you to come in now you
had better quit.'

A writer ou school discipline says :
'Without a liberal use of the rod U is
impossible to make boys smart.

Whkx a man has no design but to
speak plain truth, he may say a grout
deal in a very narrow coinpas".

'Orrf Tor m. rhfiiiuan.l i...... as the
5;S:0gMTea;i.' Cn,W,Cl1 i"1" mo,!' i- -

lui: many which are uogli-cte- a
small thinirs, are ofteu (hose w hich tie
decide nu n lor or against you.

A lovely mode of reasoning: Men andWmeii putting (heir heads together


