The Musical Family.
From Punch,

1 belong to a musical lot, !
I've sisters, and brothers, and cousins,
1've grandpas and grandmuimmas got,
And uncles, like oystoers, in dozens.
We all of us instruments play,
‘We practice night, morning and noon:
My futher ut #ix every day,
15eu up to awake the bassoon,
My grandmother, ninety about,
i widow was left all alone,
‘Cos grandfather blew himself out,
One night on the gentle trombone.,
My Uncle Sam plays on the harp,
fn a wild and inspirited manner:
And my Aunt plays three tunes in F sharp,
On a strong-minded Broadwood pianner.

.\la Great Aunt's composed (she’s a *' Sim"),
Jratorios—one is ¢ Noe,
And on Sunday# ghe plays us a hymn

Arranged for the cheerful oboe.
"i sister's attached to the flute,

nd brings out most wondorful tones ;

MF nephew—a vulgar young brute—
refers nigger airs on the bones,

My voungest, who says ** dat" for *' that.”
In fact he's of five the lust comer,
Performs with two spoons on my hat,
And eries out, * Papa, I'm a dommer!"*
Mf\‘ baby in arms has a way
I pluying the fife on its coral
And my twins play the bugpipes all day,
With a loyalty worthy Balmoral,

Through life we've in harmony pased

With a stock of twenty or wmore tunes,
And a suth we've together amunssed,

W hich is equal to two or three fortunes.
Wherever our musical tribe

Took a house "twas our nim, I admit it—
To make all the neighbors subseribe

A sum to induce us to quit it.

So all the great cities wo've seen,
From the Thames to the banks of the Tiber;
And every one in "em has been
A heartily willing subsoriber.
As thus Europe we've done, the word's sharp
To Jericho ; thither we'll hie,
To learn the neglected Jew's harp
From native professors, Good-bye!

He hears the opening sentences of
the sermon ; and then he remembers his
home, and comes softly out of the
poreh, full of u ealm and serious pleas-
ure.  The clergyman has reminded him
of his father, and his careless heart is
filled with the echoes of his voice and
of his prayers, He thinks of what the
clergyman  said of the care of our
Heavenly Father for us; he remembers
how, when he left home, his father
prayed that he might be preserved
through every danger ; he does not re-
member any particular danger that he
has been exposed to, except in the great
storm ; but he is grateful he has come
home in safety, and he hopes whenever
he shall be in danger, which he supposes
he shall be some day, he hopes that
then the providence of God will watch
over him and protect him. And so he
presses onward to the entrance of the
wood.

“Are not twosparrows,” he hears, “sold
for a farthing ? and one shall not full to
the graund without your Father's notice.
But the hairs of your head are numbered,
Fear not, therefore; ve are of more
value than many sparvows,”

The man is there before him., He has
pushed himself into the thicket, and
cut o heavy stake; he saffers the boy to
zo on before, and then he comes ont,
falls into the path, and follows him. It
i« too li,‘.:hl at present for his deed of
darkness, and too near the entrance of
the wood, but he knows that shortly the
path will branch off into two, and the
right one for the boy to take will be
dark and lonely.

But what prompts the little midship-

LED OUT OF DANGER.

BY JEAN INGELOW,
Who is this?
ehipman, idling about in a great city,
with his pockets full of money, He is

waiting for the conch ; it comes up pres- |

ently, And hegoes on the top of it, and
beging to look about him.

They soon leave the chimney tops be
hind them ; his eve wanders with de-
.;;_'IH over the harvest fields, he smells
the honeyvsuckle in the hedge.row, und
he ‘n\i:—ll"‘\ lll' WS llll\\'ll nmong Illr' il;u‘_a-l
bushes, that he might strip them of the
milky nuts; then great wain
piled up with barley, and he wishes he
was on the top of 1t: thim the clivok
--:'HI -Il:llln\\'-. ol lh-- Lrees l_\i'll_'_' ACIOsS
the road, and then a squirrel yuns up
bough, and he cannot forbear to wlioop

e sees o

miel halloo, though he cannoet clinse it |

1O 118 nest,

Fhe other passengers were delighted
with his simplicity and ehild-like glee ;
amd they him to talk about
the sea and the ships, especially Her
Muajesty's—wherein he has the honor to
*.i”. !11 lhl' Ii-ll_‘,‘”ll ol Ill.-' =S, hi' lll'-
seribes her many perfections, and en

CNCOLLIILT

Vg es upon her 'u’('llli.ll advantages 3 he |
cevtom |
the |

then confides to them how n
middy, having been ordered to
mast-head as a punishment, had =cen,
while sitting on the topmast cross tree,

something uncommonly like the sea-zer-

pent, but finding this hint received with |

meredulons smiles, to  tell
them how he hopes that some day he
shall be promoted to have eharge of the
irllli]i. 'Hl-' ]P:'.'-.“l‘lil:_'i'l‘ ill'l-t‘ that |:-'\\-:H
nave that honor: they have no donhit
that he deserves it,  His cheeks flush
with pleasure to hear them say

hie ]n»;:]|h

Sir, .|II'*

he little thinks that they have no notion |
may happen to

n what *that honor”
consist,
The
with his hands in his pockets, sits rat-
tling his money and singing, There is
v poor woman standing by the door of
the village inn ;
well she may, for in the spring her hus.
band went up to London to seek
work., He goes for work, and she was
expecting soon to join him there, when,
das! afellow workman wrote her word
now he had met with an aceident,

coach stops &

liow

e was very had, and wanted his wite to

come and nurse him,  But as she has
two children, and is destitute, she must
walk all the way, and i= =ick at
neart when she thinks that perhaps he

.‘\Il"

may die among strangers before she can |

reach him.,
She does mot think of hegging,

<he makes a courtesy, and he withdriws
nis hand and throws her down a
and then she looks at him.

“It's all vight,” }l?"“'-ll\".illlll the conch
starts again, while, full of gratitude, she
nires a eart to take her aeross the COn-
try to the railway, that the next night
she may sit by the bedside of her sick
husband.

The midshipman knows nothing abiout
that—and he never will know,

The passengers go on talking—the
little midshipman has told them who he
ig, and where he is going.  DBat there is
one who has never Ii,'lillr'tl in the con
vorsation @ he is o d‘:l!]'\-lulll\ilnf and
estless man—he sits apart, he sees the
glitter of the falling coin, and he now
watchies the boy more closely than he
lid before,

He is o strong man, resolute and de
termined ; the boy with his poekets full
of money will be no mateh for him. He
has told the others that his fatlier's
house is the parsonage At X — -, the
coach g0es within five miles of it, and
he means to get out at the nearest point,
and walk, or rather run, over to his
home, through the great wood,

The man decides to get down, too, and
go through the wood; he will rob the
“llll‘ !Ili'lblli!‘lli:l'll : lu‘l'}lu'i-. if he Cries
out and struggles, he will do worse. The
boy, he thinks, will have no chances
against him ; it is quite impossible that
he ean escape; the way is lonely, and
the sun will be down,

Noa. There seemed indeed little chance
of his escape ; the halffledged bird just
fluttered down from his nest has no
more chance against the keen-eyed
hawk, than the little lighthearted sailor
boy will have against him,

And now they reach the village where
the boy is to alight. e wishes the other
passengers “Good evening ! and runs
lightly down between the seattered
houses, The man has also got down,
and is following, -

The path lies through the village
('il'll.'l'f‘h"\.ll"l: there is EVenIng service,
and the door iz wide open, for it s
warm. The little midshipman steals up
the porch, looks in and listens. The
clergyman has just risen from his knees,
in the pulpit, and is giving out his text.
Thirteen months have passed since the
Im_\' was 1n a house of prayer; and a
feeling of pleasure induced him to stand
gtill and listen,

A careless little mid- |

the midshipman, |

*ln' ||u|]- =0 :l'l'r‘\\'l|'lj_,'ll]li

for

but |
secing the boy's eyes attracted to her,

OV
eign. Shelooks at itwith incredulons joy,

man, when not fifty rvods from
| branching of the path, to break into a
sudden run? It 1= not fear—he nevia
dreams of danger, Some sudden impulse,
ar =ome wild wigh for home makes him
| dash off swddenly alfter his saunter,
with a whoop and bound,  On he
as if running o race : the
and the man loses sight ol hin.
[T shall have him vet,” he thinks;
cannot keep up that pace long, The boy
[ has nearly reached the place where the
| path divides, when he starts up a white
[ owl, that can seareely fly as he goes

LT

* But

[ whirling along elose to the ground belore '

Liny e gains upon it ; anothey moment
andd it will be his. Now he gets the stard
nenin 3 they to the branching ol
the paths, and the bird goes down l]l_-'
wrong one.  The temptation to follow it
is too <tronge 1o be resisted : he knows
that somewhere, deep in thegwood, there
| % o oross track by which he can get into
the track he has ledt s it is= only to run 2
[ little taster, and he shall be home nearly

O

| L8 =00n,

| On hemshes; the path takes
and he i just out of =ight when his
| pursier comes where the paths divide,
[ The hoy has turned to the right—the
man takes the left, and the fuster they
hoth run the firther they are asunder.
The white owl still leads him on : the
path gets darker and narrower :
he finds that he has mizsed
gethor, and his feet
croutd,
trees and stumps, vexed with himself,
and panting after his rnee, At
hits upon another track, and |-1I‘i|- 4 Oon
as  fast he can,  The ground begin:
sensibly to descend ; he has lost his way
but he keeps bearing to the left: and
though it now «urk. he thinks he
[ must reach the main path sooner or
later,
e
| wood, but runs on.
man ! why id vou chase that owl?
vou had kept the path with the dark
man behind vou, there was a
that vou mizht outrun him
had overtaken you, some passing way
farer might have heard vour eries, ansd
save you.
ning «traight on to your death, for th
| forest
bottom of thiz hill.  ©Oh that the moon
[ might come out and show it to you !

o beed.

nlio:
soft

it

are on the

know this part of the
Oh, little midship

I[lh' nmnt

or if he

come to

The moon is under a thick eanopy of |
|

heavy black elouds, and there is not
star to glitter on the water and make it
visible,  The fern is soft under his feet
{ o= he runs and slips down the sloping
hill At last he strikes against a
stinmbles and falls.  Pwo minutes more

and he will fall into the black water.
“Hevdey ! eried the ‘what's
Oh, how it tears myv handds! Oh!

this ?
this thornbush?  Oh! my arm! [ ean't
struggles and  pants,

=fone,
boy,

ot free! He
“All this comes of ]-'.'.\'ill;.' the !‘;:l’il."
| he says: 1 shouldn't have cared for
rolling down if it hadn’t been for this
i]:tl-h. The fern was soft enough. 'l
never stray away inoa wood ot night
| ngain, There, free at last! And 11y
{ jaeket nearly torn oft my back !”

With a good deal of pationde, and a
| great many seratehes, he gets froe of the
| thorn which had arrested his Progress
[ when his feet were within a yard of the

wuter, manages to =eramble to the bank,
| and makes the bhest of his way through
the wood, ]
{ And now, as the elouds move slowly
onward, the moon shows her face on ||1I-‘
[ Black surface of the water and the little
. white owl comes and hoots, and flutters
{ over it like & wandering snow drift, Dut

the boy is in the wood again, and knows |
| nothing of the danger from which he

! has escaperd. All this time the dark
| passenger follows the main track, and
believes that the boy is before him. At
lagt he hears a erashing of dead houghs,
and presently the Iittle midshipman’s
voice fifty yards before him, Yes, it is
too true; the boy is in the eross track,
e will pass the cottage in the wood di
rectly, and after that his pursuer will
come upon him,

The boy bounds into the path ; but as
he sees the cottage, he is thirsty, and so
hot, that he thinks he must ;I*-ii the in-
habitants if they can «ell him a glass of
ale,

He enters without ceremony,  “Ale?"
says the woodman, who is sitting at his
supper. * No, we have no ale ; but per.
haps my wife can give thee a drink of
milk., Come in.” So he comes in and
shuts the door, and while he sits waiting
for the milk, footsteps pass, They are
the footsteps of his pursuer, who goes on
with the stake in his hand, angry and
impatient that he has not yet come up
with him,

The woman goes to the dairy for milk,
and the boy thinks she is gone a long
timo. He drinks it, thanks her, and
takes his leave,

Fast and faster
him.

It is very dark ; but there is a yellow
strenk in the sky, where the moon is
plowing up a furrowed mass of gray

the man runs after

elouds, and one or two stars are blink-
ing through the branches of the trees.

Fast the boy follows, and fast the
man runs on, with his weapon in his
hand.  Suddenly he hears the jovous
whoop—not before, but behind him.
He pushes himself into the thicket,
and raises his stake, when the boy shall
s,

On he comes, running lightly, with
his hands in his pockets, A sound
strikes at the same time the ears of
both, and the boy turns back from the
very jaws of death to listen, It is the
sound of wheels, and it draws rapidly
nearer. A man comes up, driving a
gig. * Hillon!" he says, in a loud,
cheerful voice. “ What, benighted,
youngster?"

*Oh, is it you, Nr. D 7' says the
boy ;: *no, I am not benighted ; or, at
any rate, I know my way out of the
woods,"

The man drew further back among
the shrubs,  * Why, bless the boy," he
liears the farmer say, * to think of our
meecting in this way! The parson told
me he was in hopes of seeing thee some
day this week. I'll give thee a lift,
This is a lone place to be in this time
o'night.”

“ Lone,"” says the boy, lnughing, 1
don’t mind that; and if you know the
way, it's as safe as a quarter deok”

No he gets into the farmer's gig, and
i= once more out of the reach of the
pursuer,  But the man knows that the
farmer’s house is a quuarter of a mile
nearer than the parsonage, and in that
quarter of a mile there is still o chance

the |

path bends, |

b |

at lust |

He flounders about samonge the

liust he

I

chanee

Now you are run- |

water is deep and black at the

of committing robbery, He  deter-
mined still to make the attempt, and
{euts across the wood with such rapid
| strides that he reaches the farmer's
; vate just as the gig drives up to it

» Well, thank vou, farmer,” says the |

;_'.{.

midshipman, as he to

|t||‘.\]|.

l'?'l‘!‘:l[""

* 1 wish you good night, gentlamen,”
cavs the man, when he passes,

* Good night, fviend,” the farmer re
plies, # I suy, my boy, it's a dark night
enough s but 1 have a mind to drve
you on to the parsonage, and hear the
rest of this long tail of vours about the
SO ST nt.”

The little wheels go on again, They
[ pass the man; and he stands stillin the

roaedl  co listen il the sound dies
awny., Then he flings his stake into the
hodge, ant FOCs bnek acain, Hiz ovil
purposes have all been frostiated —t b
thoughtless boy has batled Lim at every
sl 18

And now the little midshipman i« at
home ; the joviul mecting has taken
|-|.u e ;3 and when they have all asdmired
:I:i‘ _'.'.:-n'n'.ﬂu, and decided whon,
like, and measured his height on the
window frome, and seen him eat his
supper, they begin to question him
about his adventures, more for the ploea-
| sure of hearing him talk than aay enri-
oSy,

* Adventures!" s VS the b A
between ther and mother on g
“Why, ma, I dud write you an aecount
of the voyvage, and there's nothing else
to tell, Nothing happened  to-day—or

Lat least nothing partic |1|:|T”

*You eame by the conch we

Ol ?

he is

S .t!l'-l

| told vou
“0, ves, papa, and when we got aliont
|l'-'-~‘l|t\. miles, there came up o begugar,
while we were changing horses, amd |
threw down (as I thoueht) a shilling:
bt it fell, 1 saw it wis a sovereign,
=hpe very honest, and showed me
what but | «dichn’t take it back,
for vou know, mamma, it is a long time
sinee | gave anything to anybody.”
“Very true, my boyv," his mother an.
“but vou should not be

a4n
WiLs
1 owas,

S 2 I'.|!l'Il"\'~

with vour money, and few begears are | -

worthy objects off charity,”

1 suppose you got down at the eross
voiids 77 satd his elder brother,

SN ed and went throueh the waods,
I shonld have been here sooner, if 1
hadn’t lost my way there.”

*Lost your way !" said the mother,
alavmed ; “my dear boy, you should not
[ have left the path at dusk.”

<0, ma,”” said the little mid=hipmean, |

with
W e

smile, “you're always thinging
in danger,
sometimes sitting &t the jib-hoom end,
1 Or Aeross the ]Il;lill-i-I]--Hl.'l-t-l"l‘r“-[lr-e'.
vou would be tfrightened, But whaot
danger can there be in a woodl 27
[ =Well, my boy,” she answers, |1
don’t wish to be overamxious, and make
my children uneomfortable by my fears,
What did you stray from the path for?”
= imly to eatch a little owl, mammn :
but I didn't eateh her, after all, I got
a roll down & bank, and eanght
jacket against a thormbush, which was
rather unlueky, Ah! three large holes
L =ce in my sleeve.,  And 2o | serambled
up again, and got into the right patl,
and asked at the eottage for some hoor,
What « long time the woman kept me,
ta be sure. 1 thought it would never
{eome.  But very soon after, Mr. —
drove up in his gig, and he brought me
on to the ".:‘:Iil‘.”
“ And so this account of your adven.
tures being  hrought to a his
. futhe says, “we discover there nao
adventures to tell,”
* No, papa, nothing happened—noth-
ing parttcular, I mean,”
Nothing particular,
have known, they would have thought
lightly in comparison of the dangers of
the jib-boom's end and the mam-top-
mast-cross-trees,  But they do not know,
[uny more than we do, of the dangers
that hourly besat us,
we are aware of, and we do what we can
to provide against them; but for the
| greater portion our eyes hehold that we
cannot We walk securely under
| i« guidanee, withont whom “not a
sparrow falleth to the ground;” and
' when we have had SO pes that the an-
fgels have admirved at, we come home
| andd say, perhaps, that nothing has hap-
| pened-—at least nothing particular,
| It is not well that our minds should
[ be mueh exercised at these hidden dan-
gers, sinee they are so, and so great that
no human art or foresight can prevent
them. DBut it very well that we
should reflect constantly on that loving
Providence which watches every foot-
step of a track always balancing between
time and eternity ; and that such reflec.
| tions should make us both happy and
afraid—afraid of trusting our =ouls too
much to an earthly guide or earthly se-
curity—happy from the knowladge that
there is One with whom we may trust
them wholly, and with whom the very
hairs of our head are all numbered,
Without such trust, how can we rest or
be at peace? but with it we may say with

elose,”

ire

S00.

the Psalmist, * | will both lay me down
in peace, and sleep, for thou, Lord, only
makest me dwell in zafety.”

A Surfeit of Pity.
Frowm the New Orloans Pleayune,

Sympathy in distress and a desire to
alleviate misfortune is a characteristic of
one of our city magistrates, It is very
seldom want appeals to him in vain, and
his hand is as open as day to melting
charity. Not long sinee he was ealled
on by a deaf mute, and so perfeetly did
the poor boy excite his compassion that
he ,u--tlnwml money on him liberally,
dressed him up in an elegant suit of
clothes, and took him to his residence.
Finally the mute went away, and the
tender-hearted magistrate  bade him
good-bye with a tear in his eye. And
very kindly did he speak of him after-
ward, and wish the vouth every sueccess
in life, Time went on, and he heard
nothing more of his protege until, one
morning, in passing by the lock-up, the
angry denuneciations of a prisoner at-
tracted his attention. The bitterest
anathema, the direst curses rung out
with the fluency of a country lawyer's
rhetorie.  Surprised ot such an incessant
flow of blasphemy. the good judge took
a peep at the prisoner,

* What !"" he excluimed, “am 1 mis-

=cn, |

H vou conld see me |

| events,

If they could |

Some few dangers |

| Yes,”

tuken ? Are you not a mute 7 he asked,
recognizing his protege of a fow weeks
In_-'l'n L

“ [ ased to be, but ain't now."

“* Why, hew «id yon get cured 77

“ Well, to tell you the truti, |u‘-l]rl-.'
troubled me so much with pity that I
gave up the business !

The judpge, sinee then. rather in-
creddulous in eases of very great afHic-
tion,

A Few Hints,

Some  gently
L eiven by an
-!'Il'l'l H } !'.-\\';
Don't Le distarbed iF vou find .
]u--: 2otls Ell o} l.!il'i'l‘ll: (AN 3-':\' N 4 L]
one knew vou coming, of course
| they did not re=erve one,
When a onr 1s crowded,
with yvour bundles,
RnOL aK=s ey

and bustle

hints on manners are
exchange, trom which we

Wl

don’t Nl a
True ypolite
amiudst the
publie con-

| =l
e
oo
Ve

I an open window proves uncomfort-
able to another, you will elos

Whispering in church is bpolite. B
-511'-- showin

LI ! X

-y 1=

Lus=i1on

1
(i

e,

tremely annoying to those who
wizsh to hear.  Conghine should Le

I;l\'r-:-la'-l s mueh s [ sihilis, Sl ||5l|‘..‘.
with its frequent aecompaniment, snd
g, had better bheodone at home

Vialent perinmaes,  esped |]|\ those !

containing musk, are offensive to many
|1t -l}llln'. and 1o sone Iul-.‘l:h 1 ll::"I]"""‘;'
ing. Don’t seent yourselt when going
to anv erowded assembly. |
“there s no smell =0 universally-plens-

INZ is Do s § R

'u-l't'lu'l' =Vs
| E LR

Jokp.—Two mem-
Logislature
i to |
erowded, and

A West Vinaizia
bys of 1 West ‘|'|.'._'..'I|';i
lately ook the sleepi
Grafton, The ears
| the two had 1o ‘:l'!"l ll'__'l'!ii-'l'. One was
fat : the other was lean @ the fat man
snored, and the lean man  therefore lay
{awake, At about midnight the insom
nie I":;‘II.IIHI vottld no longer
stentorons breathinge of his mate, and
andd sut by the fire.  An old l.'lfl_\
entered and wanted a place to sloep.
“ro o my bertly,'” sanl the sardome
loan one: left my little hoy asleep
there: | shall situp. I must think ol
legislative thing<” So the lady went
to the berth, disposed of useless oloth-
ing, and lay  down. Prosently  the
boy™ kicked., Then the Lady patted
him on the b and =aid, » Lie still,
sonny: paosald I might sleep along with
vouw,” 0 ho!” roaved the hison \
| no more but a bison.,  * Thuander ! who
are you? lain'ta bov. 'm a member
of the West Virginia Logislature.” The
ludly went into a swoon, nor could she
| be avonsed till the fat man promised
hey !I:'.Ii hie ‘-\'IH‘.-i have the ]l'.'ll'lllhf'
1|:1]n-.-_.‘hnl.

e

ne rd 1o

wWepre

Arosg

H L L4

-1 ||u“'

srovs Hex.—A month or
Cttawn F) Trader con-
following account of a very

Ax Ixm
two the
tained the
‘-ll.‘\' lll‘ll :

*sam Pare = going out
world, armed only with a =etting hen !
she beat that other hen that
four yvears on a couple of billiard halls
and an ivory door-knob.,  Sinee thie fivst
March she has hatehed out four lots
of chickens, She hatehed 11 in Apeil,
and raised 83 in June she turned ot
13, and raized 10: in Augnst =he Jro-

o

to figcht the
'

oan =ul

dueed 15, and raisedd 11 and in October |

<he has got ot 13, and has 10 1!\'~-|j.‘ lit-
tle ehicks running around her Pres-
ent—making in all 39 chickens l'.Li---ll.
| or nearly =o, and 50 hatched, this sea-
| son.  She lnid the eggs herself, fixed up
l]n-:'--\'.'u nest in o havmow, out of the
veach of other hons, and conducted the
transaction to suit herself, She is evi-
| dently a strong-minded female of the
hen persnasion,  Sheis o bhusiness hen,
and anmarvied, we believe—or, at all
her hosbands name s un-

HA

| known.”

Acvre Sex=e or Hoxor.—Gamesters
10 POsKesN d of an uprightness and striet
| sense of honor which nothing ean appal,

not even the presence of death, A man
at Monaco onee made an engagement
to <hoot himself, and on the day previ
ous to his -*_\'Iu'l‘lntl death a friend invi-
ted him to dine with himon the morrow,
savs the gamester, * [ will, with
pleasure ; but, stay—I have an engage-
ment to kill myself at five o'clock.”
And he kept his word. But this was
merely from a desive to stand right in
his own opinion. The following shows
honor even more remarkable:  On the
day before yesterday, at Newburgh,
Indiana, & man named Hall laid a wager
of a dollar that he could drink a quart
of whisky and * walk off with it.” He
drank the liquor, but had walked only
ten or fiftcen feet when he fell, and died
rhll‘ii!]_'f the lli_l.',lll. The bet has been decided
a "!fdw-

Rewovarn oF Laceuer, or  LeaTiEek,
rieon Tisxen Intl\.—.\t':-t\ruling to Dy,
Ememan, the adhesion to the lacquering
upon the articles of tinned iron, or ordi-
nary tin, may be destroyed in a very
short time by making a eut through the
substance of the conting, and applying
a =small quantity of mercury, This is
rapidly taken up, and forms a soft amal-
gam with the tin under the outer layer,
and allows the latter to be lifted off

without difficulty.

staned the |

| aster, and o does the tongue,

A Remarkable Instance of Canine Sa-
gacity.

A correspondent in  France says:

“ Ilere again I met two or three wound-
ed. but in a fair state of convalescence,
limping about slowly. One of these men
had a little dog—an iron-gray terrier,
unmistakably English—following at his
heels, but only on three legs, If the
story the man told me is to be be
lieved,—and for my part I have not the
slightest hesitation in the matter, his
manner of telling it was so simple and
earnest,—the dog had been the means,
under Providence, of saving his master's
life. He had been struck by a ball in
the chest, near Ham, and lay on the
ground for six hours when the fighting
was over. He had not lost conscious-
ness, but the blood was flowing freely,
and he was gradually getting weaker
and weaker. There was none but the
dead near him, and his only living com-
panion was the English terrier, who
prowled restlessly about him, with his
master's kepi in his mouth. At last the
dog set off at a trot, and the wounded
soldier made sure his only friend had
deserted him, The night grew dark,
the cold was intense, and he had not
even the strength to touch his wounds,
which every instant grew more and
more painful, At length his limbs
grew cold, and, feeling a sickening faint-
nesssteal upon him, he gave up all hope
of life, and recommended himself to
Giod,  Suddenly, and when it had eome
to the worst, he hard a bark, which he
knew belonged to only one litle dog in
| the world, felt something lick his fuce,
| and saw the glare of lanterns, The dog
had wandered for miles till he arrived
at o rvoadside caberet. The people had
heard the eannonading all day, and see-
ing the fLept in the dog's mouth; and
noticing his restless movements, cecided

| to follow him. e took them straight

| to the spot—too straight for a littie cart |

{ the v hacd ltl'nil;_'ll[ with them, to crose
[ fields and hedges,—but just in time,
When  the friendly help arrived, ths
‘ man fninted, but he was saved,  There
were honest  tears in the man's eyes

Lhoved him. The dog. too, had beon

-]i_'_'lllII\' tonched in the log ||}‘ i ball in |

the same battle, and had s=inee heen
lame.  He got him, when a puppy, from
an English sailor at Dankivk, and called
him * Beel i very probably the French
for Bill.”

s disrespect to the spoaker, |

An Esthetie View of Swearing.
ol the voung ladies in o Brook
story in the Overlard  Monthly

LTTTE
Fiurm
CH AT

*There profune swearing
the heart s filled with vindietive pas-
sions—with malice; but most of the
swearing  indulged in by young people
and uncultivated people is only ~o much
emphasi= to back up their sentences
with, It shows that those who indulge
in it are wanting in intelligent respect
for their own statements : or are doulbt-
ful ift they will be accepted as true I'_\'
those they address, 1 do not deny that
it is extremely bad taste, that it vil-
gar andd disagreeable ;s and vt
deal of informal swearing is
in hy the really reverent and
hearted,”

To which o sailor present responds:
Y1 am  sure, Miss, it's pot language
that's =0 wicked : it's the way one feels
in the heart. | was thinking all the
time vou were talking, of ones when |

1=

indulged

kind-

wis out at sea—leagues from land in the |

Pacific, and we fell in with a water
logged ship, with nine starving men on
her, They begged to be taken on
boaard, Now, our captain was one of
vour pious sort, Well, when the mate,
with hiz hands on the ropes ready to
lower the hoat, heard the captain’s
enld ‘dnnlll'il decision—* Tell them we
can't take them : we have only Provi-
s1omE --llut:__'}l to tauke ourselves to lm[]'
—why, the mate swore an oath (I
should not dare to ].'I-Iu--;tt it to you,
| Miss: in o bad cause it were enongh Lo

sink a ship), and wished that he might |, G, by the operator, and the pair

be hung beside, at the yvard-arm, it he
didd not feteh these poor sonls on board,
And down went the boat, in '|-i!:- of the
('Illlt:l}!l. ll”'i L) || IM:'.!'*! tli‘\ ocame .l]]'l
[ we all arvived safe and sound in port,
| Now, Miss, | vou, who swore—the

mate or the eaptain 7

ask

How Drunkenness is Produeced,

A sudden mental emotion can send
much blood to the brain; or too
eroat mental excitement does the same
thing, It i the es<ential natare of all
wines and spirits to send an  inereased
amount of blood to the brain.

The first ettect tnking a glass of
wine or stronger form of aleohol is to
send the blood there fuster than eom-
mon : hence it quickens the cireulation
that gives o red face; it inecreases the
activity of the brain, and it works
But as
the blood goes to the brain faster than
common, it returns faster, and no spe.
cinl permanent harm results,  Buat sup.
posing a man keeps on drinking, the
blond is sent to the brain o much
| faster, in such large quantities; that in
order to make room for it the arteries
have to enlarge themselves; they in-
crenso in size, and in doing so pross
against the more yielding flaceid veins,
which carry the blood from the brain,
|and thus diminish their size, their
bores ; the result being, the blood is not
only carried to the arteries of the brain
faster than is natural or healthful, but
is prevented from leaving it as fast as
usual ; hence a double set of causes of
death are set in operation, Hence a
man may drink enough brandy or other
spirit in a few hours or even minutes (o
bring on a fatal attack of apoplexy : this
is literally being dead drunk.—Hall's
Jowurnal 4:!" Health,

Loy

ol

A coop anecdote is told of ('.‘t]'l. Tem-
ple, of the United States steamer Ten-
nessee, At the attack on Fort Fisher
his ship took fire from a shell in the
room next to the magazine, One of the
little messenger tug-boats was playing
about the ship, and finally came along-
side. Capt. 'I'c'm]nlv hailed her, ** Aye,
ave, sir,” said the tug captain. * We
are on fire,” said Temple, * next to our
powder nm;::u.in--.nml‘ thought it might
possibly interest you to know that we
are likely to blow up in about three
minutes unless we get the fire under.”
The suddenness with which the tug ecap-
tain rung four bells,and the tug plunged
away on a bee line was laughable, in
spite of the critical nature of the situa-

tion,

| when he was telling me, and I fully be- |

where

a4 great |

Humor.

A GRATE nuisance—Bad coal.

Wuar is the sun by trade? A tun-

ner,

CouMoN suers—Lawyers,

Tugy have a *Poor Man's Club” in
Cairo,

Tue French question—Is it to be
Gambetta—or worse ?

A Goop way to expand your chest—
carry a big heart in it.

TwesTy quires make one ream ; one
Ream makes a statue,

Tue oldest volumes are volumes of
water, and they circulate all over the
world.

Wny ought erockery to know when
it is going to be broken? Because it
must be a-ware,

Goop resolutions are like ladies who
faint in a lecture-room—they should be
carried out,

A tmier who lately broke open a gro-
cer's warehouse excused himself on the
plea that he only went to take tea.

A Missovrt lady waved a red flag,
stopped the train, and asked the con-
ductor for a chew of tobacco for her old
man.

We saw a sad-looking white horse
yesterday on which some one had sten-
cilled : * Oats wanted. Inqguire within,”

“You seem to walk more erect than
usual, my friend,” * Yes, | have been
stranightened by circumstances,.”’

A Lany hoasting of the progress made
by her s=on in arithmetic, remarked,
* He is in his mortifieation table.”

Turre is a lad of our acquaintance
who regards hunger and the chastening
rodl as ubout the same thing ; both make
the lm_\‘ holler.

Wiy is o cab-horse the most miserable
of all created beings?  Deecause
[ thoughts are ever on the wmek, and

greatest joy is Wo-e !

A\ New Yorx paper translates the
title of William 1., * Kaiser wnd Sehirme
kerr e Dievitsehdand,’” [ Emperor
and  Protector Germany,)  * Em-
peror and Umbrellacowner of Germany,”
Selirm being also  the German for nng-
brella

LS

of

Big sister :

hear Nilsson,

s Oh, papa, 1 must g
You know I am fond of
music.” LJuvenile brother (triuvmphant.
Ply):  * Then why don’t you let me play
on my dream ¥

(L]

“Tugge was an old family fuel be-
tween them,” was what the principal in
a Chicago murder case said to the jusy.
The Judge asked her if she didn't meun
“feud,” and she asked him who was
telling the story.

A pirree Boston  givl assured her
| mother, the other day, that she had
found out where they made lLorses—
“she had seen a man in a shop just
finishing one of them, for he was nailing
on his last foot.”

A cerTais lecturer quoted the Miltonie
-\'un!!]t-t o
But enme, thou goddess, fair and free,
In heaven yelep'd Euphrosyne ;
and had the pleasure of reading the
next morning  the following  phono-
graphie transformation:
But came that goddess, fair and free,
In heaven she erept, and froze her knee
Tney never will get done abusing My,
Greeley's handwriting, The other day
he wrote a pufl’ for “ Anna Dickinson’s
leeture on Joan of Ave.” The compositor
| set it ap, * Any Datchman ean't play a
jewsharp.” There is no wonder the good
old man gets soured against humanity,
and often speaks out in meeting.--N. T
Dimaoerat,

Tue Aroostook (Me.) Pioncer say=: Line

| evening last week a couple of chaps, evi-
| dently from the rural districts, came

into the telegeaph office for the purpose
of sending a dispatch, The message

proceeded down stairs,  They had just
reached the sidewalk when the gong at
the Snell House was sounded for tea:
whercupon one of the pair went into
the air severnl feet, exclaiming, * By
Jerusalem ! there it goes, Jim!"”

AN ice merchant in Greenwich Conn.,
who had been watehing his pond all
winter with almost prayerful interest, in
hope of n freeze, visited it one day, al-
ter a sharp, cold night, '-to']n]wrl on the
ice, and, finding it would bear him. ex.
elaimed, “Thank God!” Going =till
further on the pond, he exclahued
more fervently, “Thank God!” But
on venturing a trifle further, and go
ing up to his neck, he ejaculated louder
and heartier, * Damn the ice!”

A wine filed in the San Francisco 1o
bate Court readds : * San Franciseo, Jan.
28, I871—All and any property stand-
ing in my name, real and personal. |
leave to my wife, Mary Anderson, and
likewise my two daunghters, Mary and
Jennie,—John  Anderson.”” The two
daughters anxiously inquire whether
they are part of the legacy, or shavers
in it.

Eacu man ought to endeavor to les-

{sen the burden he expects others to

help him bear. If a man have a bad
habit, he ought to try to break himsel
of it, A man with a foul uleer or a de-
formed limb is to he pitied; but Le
ought not to persist in thrusting the
uleer or the deformity before us on
every oceasion, insigsting that we shall
examine it. Let him keep it out of
sight as much as possible, gt cured if
he can, but if that be impossible, say
nothing about it. So men ought not to
be perpetually obtruding their evil tem-
pers and other infirmities before their
friends, imposing on their Christian
forbearance, and excusing themselves
by saying: “It is my way." It is a
very bad way, and cannot be mended a
moment too soon,

A corony of 114 Swedes, it is an-
nounced, have settled in the wildest
part of the State of Maine, having paid
their own passage out to this country,
They have set to work industriously,
and are eutting roads through the woods,
felling trees, clearing land for erops,
building houses, and making them-
selves generally comfortable. This col-
ony is due to the exertions of a commis-
sioner, sent out to Sweden, who recom-
mends that the State shall continue her

exertions to |l(‘.‘0p1(" the extensive wild
lands within her borders,




