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"DOWN TO SLEEP."

XoTember wood» a re  b are  an d  s til l;
N o rea tta f day s  a r s  clear s a d  b rig h t ;

Each noon b h n w  u p  the m orn ing’s  ch ill,
Th* m orning's snow  is gone by n ig h t;
Each day m y steps g row  s low , g row  lig h t, 

As through the woods 1 rev e re n t c reep , 
Watching a ll th ings  lie  ‘ ‘dow n to  s leep .”

In n re r  knew before w h a t b e d s , 
r m n w t  to  sm ell, and  so ft to  tou ch ,

The forest s ifts, and  sh ap es , and  sp re a d s ;
1 never knew before how m uch 
Of hum an sound th ere  i s  in  such  

Low tones as th rough  th e  fo re s t sw eeps 
When a ll w ild th ings lie  ‘ ‘dow n to s le e p .”

Eaèh day I  And new  coverlids

Æ ± " A .**:sï«r “ 
s f f i a s i a & r  

f a ö k Ä C I  w ee ; 
dow n t > Bleep."

K ovM bsr woods a re  b a re  an d  s till ;

i S S  Ï iS K S S i  ;
Life’s n igh t res ts  feet which long have s tood : 
aMe w arm , soft bed in  field o r  w ood 

Thé m other w ill no t fa il to  keep ,
WMn we can  ‘ ‘lay  u s  dow n to  s le e p .”

A REMARKABLE DREAM.

-  SUUIe Tew years ago I was a resident 
in Hoag Kong, and there became ac
quainted - with the following circum
stances. The story itself was related 
one winter's evening—for even in China 

^Ibire ifi a winter—around a glowing fire 
that put one in miBd of home. The 
conversation daring dinner had tamed 
upon dreams, and some very curions 
theories were advanced in support of 
(he interpretation of them. Our num
ber consisted of eight persons ; and af
ter a protracted discussion, in which 
the number for and against there being 

.Wff trtth In dreams stood about equal) 
Capt. Top ham proposed to settle the 
question by telling ns a story of what 
ittMlly happened to himself a few 
jean previously. The cloth was re
moved, and at the invitation of our host 
we each drew our chairs round the fire, 
lit oar cigar or pipe ; and, after mixing 
far himself a glass of pnnch, the Captain 
related the following tale as nearly as I 

,ffLD remember:
“ It is now, gentlemen, some ten years 

ago since I was first mate of the opium 
schooner Wild Dayrell. We were lying 
in Hong Kong harbor at the time, pre
paratory to sailing the next morning for 
Formosa. Then—and, for the matter of 
that, now—there- was a great deal of 
smuggling done in that beautiful island 
tif-tié Chinese. Our cargo consisted of 
1300,000 in syce, 250 chests of Patna 
find 200 chests of Malwah opium, be
sides a few sundries, which could be 
bjmghMheap enough in Hong Kong or 
Snaftgftae, but upon which we turned a 

Capt. Wilke»—whom I
a  you all know, gentlemen—com
mande« her, and had made many a voy- 
•ge, and ran many a risk for his owners 
to ttastei« place. At about four in the 
afternoon the Captain left me to go on 
shore ; but just as he was stepping into 
the boat he cried ont :

“ ‘ Topham ! Upon second thoughts, 
I shan't stay on snore to-night, a s l  in
tended, > I  am going to old Douglas' 
to dine; and as, in all probability, it 
Will be a noisy party, I shall slip away 
«•rly; soyon can look for me about 
eleven. ’

“ •Very wen, sir,’ I  answered; and 
tu n  turned to see that every thing was 
fill sight for the morning.

“At six o’clock I and the second of-
find after tea he and I 

milden. ---------------ntial chat about our
voyage, the vaine of our cargo and the 
immense risk that was run in not ship- 

tehmen. Our crew consisted, 
y, of fourteen persons, includ- 

The captain, myself, 
■ and two sailors were

■tewrd—in all, fourteen souls. At 
•tout eight o’clock the second officer 
ted retired for the night, and had left 
tes atone on the poop. I well remem- 
tef how my thoughts then ran. I re- 
Jwrod in my mind the conversation 
«fit I had had with Mr. Spencer, the 
•Mond officer, respecting the immense 
Mine of our cargo, and the risk that we 
na, both from aax own crew, should 
*tey turn traitors, end also from the 
tew«« of pirates that continually in tet 
tteCbtofi see«, notwithstanding our 
pwboats, and the havoc they make of 
ttew whenever they oome within range.

3 ° “ home, sad to a dear motW
k-—  T Md received a letter pyine 
TS te»d who was then in a very 

rtdfeè of health. I had answered 
ter letter only that morning 
.. M1 mqst have .been on the poop about 

‘ quarters of. an hour after Mr. 
er had left me, and was thinking 
riming to tiie cabin to look over 

Mjjte papers connected with the ship, 
r« »  I observed a sampan, or Chinese 
■***, 'hbvering round the stem. I 

out to the men in the boat, and 
gquired what they wanted there ; but 

only answer, when th ey found th ev 
*®rved, was to pull away from 

tem ip in the direction of the middle 
harbor Their movements I  did

rail, I watched them until they were 
lost in the darkness. I suppose I  must 
have remained in this position—that is, 
with my arms on the taffrail—about ten 
minutes, when, without warning, I felt 
myself lifted off my legs, and some one 
behind me endeavoring to throw me 
overboard. I  am by no means a light 
weight, gentlemen, as you can see, 
weighing, I  should say, then something 
over 200 pounds; but the person evi
dently .depended upon the suddenness 
of the attack to accomplish his purpose. 
I straggled violently, holding on by my 
hands to the rail, and letting fly right 
and left with my feet ; and in the ena I 
was successful. The Chinaman tripped, 
and lay upon the deck in my power. 
Without a thought, without a moment's 
hesitation, I laid hold of him by the 
trousers with one hand, and took a cou
ple of turns of his pigtail by the other, 
and threw him overboard. After I had 
accomplished this, I made for the cud
dy. Arrived there, I  at once went to 
Mr. Spencer's cabin; but upon trving 
the door found it locked! I gave’one 
or two good kicks, at the same time 
calling out to him to open the door. He 
sprang from his berth, and called out 
in reply that it was locked from the out
side. I told him to stand clear, and 
with a good one, two, three, from the 
shoulder, I burst the door in. There is 
no doubt I must have looked very pale 
and very excited, as his first question to 
me was:

“ ‘Why, Mr. Topham, what in the 
name of goodness is the matter? You 
look as pale as death.'

“ I told him all that had happened, 
and likewise my suspicions that we had 
not seen the end of the affair, and that 
our best plan would be at once to arm 
onrselves. I told him to dress h im se lf, 
whilst I  went on deck to rouse our two 
English sailors, whom we could depend 
upon, and bring them to the cabin. I 
had planted one foot in the saloon, the 
other being still in Mr. Spencer’s cabin, 
and had-my eyes directed to the stairs 
of the companion way, when, in the 
shade, I thonght I descried a China
man. Thinking that it might be the 
steward, I called out to him by name, 
‘A Tong;'but no reply came, when I 
felt pretty certain that it was not the 
steward ; in which belief I was not long 
left in doubt. I  had turned my head 
into Mr. Spencer's cabin to tell him of 
my suspicions, when I thought I heard 
steps stealthily approaching me. I  gave 
a rapid glance, and there, not four feet 
from where I stood, were some five or 
six as villainous looking Chinamen as I 
had ever beheld, armed, some with 
bamboos about ten feet long, and oth
ers with swords. In an instant I had 
sprang into the cabin and closed and 
bolted the door. With a yell the whole 
of the — ' ■
rush

made one simultaneous
----  the door; but they had

missed their mark by a second. I  had 
planted my back against the door, and, 
thanks to my weight and the bolts, it 
resisted their combined efforts to force 
it. Other measures, however, I knew 
must be at once resorted to, and that 
instantly. Calling upon Mr. Spencer to 
move his chest of drawers against the 
door, and placing two trunks on the top 
of them, we patiently awaited the com
ing events. Spencer very fortnnately 
had a couple of Colt’s revolvers in his 
chest of drawers, with which we armed 
ourselves. The gang outside were evi 
dently in deep consultation as to theii 
next mode of attack. One voice I  heard 
raised above ail the others, and that 
one voice was without a doubt A Tong, 
our much respected steward. From the 
little Chinese I was acquainted with I 
gathered that they were bent upon the 
treasure, which had come on board from 
the Oriental Bank only that afternoon. 
It tari been stowed away in the captain’s 
cabin, and was safely lodged in one of 
Milner’s fire and thief proof safes.

“They proceeded to the captqjn’s 
cabin, but in a very short time retain
ed, and knocking at the door with thfeir 
bamboos, demanded it to be opened. 
At first they used threats, then entrea
ties, promising us that not a hair of our 
heads should be hart. But, though we 
feared their threats, we had no faith in 
their promises, and fully determined 
that, if the worst came to the worst, we 
would sell our lives dearly. Oh, how 
we longed for eleven o’clock, for Cap
tain Wilkes’ return. How patiently 
and eagerly we listened for the splash

» « ä ä  
ships in the harbor.Eomn not a couple 
of hundred yards away; but it was im
possible to reach or signal them. In
stead of a large port-hole, there was 
only the small dead-light, through 
which we could not even manage to 
thrust our heads, much less our bodies. 
WeJJ, sirs, when they found that neither 
threats nor promises would avail them, 
they at once commenced their work. I 
was standing on a camp-stool, endeav
oring to see what they were doing, by 
looking through the iron-grating on the 
top of the door, when I saw one of them 
with a Spear, at what hi military phra
seology would be termed ‘shorten arms’ 
—that is, with the spear, drawn back 
to its fullest extent, ready to thrustW n ir i iv  * neir movements a aici to its rauest extent, ready to thrust 

*“ fiks» and, leaning on the taff- ! through the door, I gave one spring

from the stool, and lucky indeed I did 
so, for the next moment the point of a 
spear grazed my cheek. Another inch 
to the left, and I would have been a 
dead man. W* both then retired to the 
further end of the cabin, so as to keep 
out of harm's way. We knew that they 
dared not to use firearms, for fear of 
attracting the attention of the ships in 
the neighborhood; and no doubt this 
was our salvation. Spear after spear 
was thrust through, some almost reach
ing ns as we crouched down on the floor 
of the cabin, when all at once we heard 
a crash, and, on looking up, to our hor
ror saw that one of the panels of the 
door had been forced in sufficiently for 
a man to thrust his bodythrough. W« 
both immediately sprang upon our feet, 
grasping our revolvers more firmly, ex
pecting that in desperation some of them 
would be hardy enough to try and force 
their way into the cabin. But they 
were too conning for that. Two of 
them now got upon chairs, but taking 
care to keep out of the line of the fire 
of our revolvers, and by side-thrusts— 
by which they were adepts in the use of 
the weapon—compelled ns to kneel and 
crouch behind the chest of drawers one 
moment, into the berths the next, and, 
at last, under the bottom of them, 
where we were for some time compara
tively safe. But, emboldened by their 
success, they now faced the broken pan
eling; and we could plainly see that, in 
another minute or two, the matter 
would end by our both being speared 
like wild boars. I whispered to Spen
cer to fire at the first head that showed 
itself at the paneling, and I would do 
the same—he to take the right, and I 
the left, so that we should not waste 
ammunition through both of us firing 
at the same person. I remember as r : 
it happened only five minutes ago, two

of lightning, two spears were suddenly 
thrust through the aperture, and the 
next instant I felt a twinge in the right 
side.”

Here the narrator paused for a few 
moments, and after a good stiff poll at 
his punch, continued :

“ I remember no more until six weeks 
afterwards, when I was lying in bed in 
a strange room, very weak and very 
faint. There was my servant keeping 
me nice and cool with a large fan, 
whilst on my forehead was a cloth 
steeped in vinegar. By degrees some 
slight recollection came back to my 
mind of the events that had happened 
on that fearful night; but when! inter
rogated my Chinese nurse, I could only 
obtain from him such replies as, ‘Me 
no sabby ; doctor berry angry me felkee 
that pigeon.’ By which ke meant that 
he knew nothing about the matter, and 
that if he did, he was enjoined by the 
doctor to silence, otherwise he would be 
very angry with him. However, with a 

ood constitution and careful attention, 
was soon able to leave my room ; and 

then, and not before, I gathered from 
my old friend, Charles Lawrence, one 
quiet afternoon, the following farther 
rambling account of the affair :

“ * I have no occasion,’ said Charley, 
o ask yon to remember the 8th of 
arch, for that yon will do to the end 

of your days ; but I have also reason to 
remember it ; for on that day, as I 
learned by a letter from home by the 
last mail, an only brother was killed on 
the Great Weston Bailway, in the col 
lision near Reading. Well, if you re
member that evening, we were to have 
a great spread at Douglas’s. Thomp
son, Wilkinson, and some twenty others 
were invited, including Captain Wilkes. 
Of course, yon know what a jovial fol
low Wilkes is, good for a story or a 
song, and can take his part in an argu
ment with the best of them. Every 
thing went off well during dinner: and 
after the cloth had been removed, and 
one or two songs had been given, the 
call was for Wakes. He, however, who 
is usually so ready and willing to oblige, 
made some excuse about hoarseness, 
which, however, was so palpably ficti
tious, that we all barst out laughing; 
and upon being pressed again by some 
of ns, including old Douglas, he posi
tively refused, and intimated his inten
tion of going on board at once. We 
could see that something had occurred 
to irritate him, but for the life of us 
none of ns coaid guess. Before leaving 
the«*  ̂
toon*
his going away so early. He replied 
that he was uneasy in ha  mind; that a 
depression of spirits such as he had 
never felt before had come over him 
within the last half-honr, but for which 
he could not account ; and asked 
Douglas kindly not to detain him, as he 
wanted to go on board to see that eveiy 
thing was all right; and if he felt 
better, they might expect to see him in 
the course of an hour or so. And in an 
hoar's time he did return, not to join 
our party, bnt to horrify ns with the de
tails of wnat had occurred on board the 
Wild Dayrell. Dr. Anderson, who was 
one of onr party, went on board imme
diately, to attend to yon ; and Capt. 
Wilkes and two or three of us proceed-

an
the

matter. The police took the matter np 
vigorously; and, thanks to a large re
ward offered by the owners, one of the 
gang turned Queen’s evidence ; and in 
the coarse of three or four days the 
whole gang was safely lodged in the 
Victoria jaü. They were brought np 
before the magistrate, and remanded 

itilyon are able to appear against 
iem.’
“ Bnt I asked : ‘ What time did Capt. 

Wilkes arrive on board the Wild Day
rell? It was some time after ten o’clock 
—of that I am sore.'

“ ‘ Yes,’ he replied : 41 believe it was 
jnst half-past ten when he pulled along
side, for five bells were struck from all 
the other ships lying alongside of him 
bat not from his own, which at the time 
he noticed as very singular. As he ap
proached the ship he saw two boats 
coming from the direction of her, bnt 
at the time he took no. notice of them ; 
bnt there is no doubt, he thinks, that 
these very boats contained the gang.’

“ * But did they succeed in ob ta in in g  
any of the treasure P' I again asked.

“ ‘No; not a cent of it, thanks to 
Chubb. They had tried to pick the 
lock ; and when they found that they 
could not succeed in that, they tried 
gunpowder, but with the same result. 
The two English seamen were found 
tied in their bunks, and quite drank. 
They acknowledged that thè steward 
had given them three bottles of brandy 
early in the evening as a present; and 
they made good use of it, for they were 
half-drunk the next morning. The rest 
of the crew were too much afraid of 
their own necks to offer any resistance 
or give the alarm. The Wild Dayrell 
sailed a couple of days afterwards, bnt 

a fresh crew.’ And so ended 
Charley’s account 
_ “About a week after this conversa

tion,” continued the narrator, “ I  ap
peared at the police court, and swore to 
eveiy one of the
They were sent R f w  the

in number.

Court, and were all found guilty 
tiny and conspiracy; and sentenced, 
four of them to penal servitude for life, 
two for fourteen years, and the remain
ing two for seven years each.

“ Amongst my letters from homo I 
was not long in noticing one in the 
handwriting of my mother ; this, singu
lar though it may appear, I kept until 
the last, and toyéd and plàyeawîth It 
for a minuto or two before I  opened it. 
In that letter, gentlemen, occurs the fol
lowing passage': ‘What were you do
ing, dear John, on the nif ' ‘
of March, at about ten o’cL-_,______
to half-past? I will tell yen my reason 
for asking. I had been very poorly 
daring the whole of the day; so much 
so, that, after a cup of tea, about six 
o’cloek, I retired for the night. I  fell 
asleep very soon, bnt it was a disturbed 
sleep, and I awoke two or three times. 
At about eight o’clock Jane brought me 
a cup of cocoa, and veiy soon after
wards I  again fell asleep, and did not 
wake until about half-past ten, whén I 
awoke with a fright. 1 dreamed that. I 
tari sëéri you walking along some

I again fell asleep, and did m 
until about half-past ten, when 
with a fright. 1 dreamed that 
eéh you walking along —  

strange street, and following you 
three or four Chinamen. AU at once 
they rushed towards you, at whichyou 
ran, but they ran faster than yon aid, 
and were rapidly joining on you, when 
you at once made for the river, which 
was some hundred yards distant. You 

half-wa

- —  ----- -x-— yoq, a
saw with a long knife ready to strike 
you; but with that I  awoke with a 
screajfi.’1

“ Now, gentlemen, I wish to draw 
your attention to the feet that the 8th 
of March, as mentioned in my mother’s 
letter, was the same day that the Wild 
DayreU affair happened, and also that 
the time from ten o’oloek to half-past 
was the exact time that we were placed 
in the most immiment peril by the 
smashing in of the door-panel. You 
can caU it what yon like-—a stea r iy  
coincidence, or any thing else you 
please; but the feet remains that, while 
on the very day and hour I  was placed 
in great danger of my life, my mother, 
fomtetelfeowMid miles away, In dear 
old England, had a dream in.whioh I  .dream in

------------r icuously; ana i__ ^
the incidents of the dream did ttt<
actiy tally with the actual facts of the 
case, vet they were so near thé tenth,

MËSêSSasggSBiSS—English Magazine.

M r .  D o z e ,  of Milwaukee, awoke the 
other day to find that his wife had ran 
away with a sewing-machine “feller,”  
At first Mr. Dozethonght he was dream
ing, but when he discovered that she 
had reaUy gone, he could not help feel
ing sympathy for the sewing-machine 
agent.

A N e w  H a v e n  lady recently went 
abroad in order to Cake charge of the

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Religious intelligence in the Mem
phis (Tenn.) Appeal: “ Her matchless 
and perfect figure was a model, and 
never shown to so much advantage as 
when she knelt for baptism*”

Don Pedro,  of Brazil, will bring two 
hundred thousand dollars’ worth of dia
monds when he comes to visit this conn- 
try. He is going to give them away to 
young men whopart their hair in the cen
ter.—Free Prat.

It is veiy desirable to be a good read
er. A clergyman is said to have once 
read the following passage from the 
Bible : “And the old man said unto his 
sons, saddle me, the ass; and they sad
dled Mm.”

The women suffragists of New Haven 
are wrestling with the question, “  Who 
is the superfluous woman?” Of coarse 
we can’t tell, bnt we know a number of 
family men ra town, each of whom 
thinks he has married her.—Norwich 
Bulletin.

Fourteen summers ago she went 
back on a feller because he was left- 
handed. She now shares life’s joys mid 
sorrows with a man possessing an eye 
of glass, a leg of the finest hickory, 
with one ear absent, and who is im
mense in the deaf and dumb alphabet. 
So much for waiting a few years.

J ohn Bright is reported to have said 
that girls are intellectually the equal of 
boys. It must be so, for oft in child
hood’s sunny hoars, when a strategic 
movement is made for which somebody 
has to take a licking, it’s the boy’s back 
that aches, though tffirgirl puts up the 
job.—Brooklyn Argua.

A new ballad is entitled “ Tell Me, 
Mary, How to Woo Thee.” And if 
Maty is a sensible girl she will tell him 
not to come oftener than three nights in 
a week, and not to stay later than 1 o’
clock a. m. This going sevërinights a 
week, and sitting np till 3 o’cloek in the 
morning rains the health and augments 
the old man’s coal biD. ”

“ Conduct ah,” simpered a lady on 
an out-going Eastern train last evening, 
“ will yeoube so keind as to bwing me 
a gleass of watah?’ ’ . Tha polite con-

from if* lea f, olsnfcing-ehaln, fend re-

er. She took it with a smite; she bow
ed—and stuck it under the nose of a 
mnstv-looking poodle-dog on her lap, 
who quietly lapped up the liquid re
freshment.— Chicago Journal.

“ You keep postal-cards here, don’t 
yon?’’asked a little woman of the stamp 
clerkat the Post-office yesterday. “ We 
do, madam.” “ I ’ll take one, if you will 
write it for me.” “Affright—now go 
ahead.” “It’s to my husband, who is 
in Chicago*” ’ ehe said. “Write like 
this : ‘Sir  :—I am most sick, baby is 
uddértiie doctor’s dârè, And James ana 
the other children have the measles. 
The rest of us are usually well. AlL the 

itagbSi &-combs, andwomen are wearing 
don’t  forget to write often

l s $ t T h
!-  f! --------- » -»«at

We all send 
fire

A Balk at a Wedding.

A party cime to a clergyman’s house 
ne evening tp be married Every thing 
rent on harmoniously until the woman 
•me to thè Wbrd Aibèÿ” ‘ Inthe ser- 
iee. Here a balky soane ensaed. >
“ Never-never !”  she said. “I  did

ed to the police station to report the I her.

remains of her husband, who had died 
there. She is expected back next week, 
and being a woman of thrift, brings 
both a live and a dead husband with

and I will never say R2” «

say it—say it, even if youfitonftuaeaait. 
Say it for my fifi^ -.for yom; dear John’»

“ Never-never!” insisted the Ugh

Spirited dame. “I will notnay what I 
6 not mean, and Ido not mean to obey. 

You ju s t  go on, sir,” shé added, to the 
clergyman, “without that werd.” 

“ That is impossible, màdam,”  re
plied the ministe. mi cOnnot many 
yon unless yon promise to ‘love, cherish 
and obey’ y nte husband.”

“  WonHijt»« teavs as for a little white

a white.”  «

and wrote^on^Ss sermon^for an hou? 
and a half, and finally, at a quarter be
fore ten o'clock, thsre

T’lail B isnnhlt
Ab ef soma mm gSatty nppiagi 

and the inild-yiaaaered Benedict in
formed the parson that at last, after a 

•wrestling of spirit, his dear Jane 
consented to say obey. Bat how 

that compromise was brought about, no 
one ever knew. I  tarée often beard this 
same clergyman te ste  how, after » 
wedding ceremony on one occasion, 
which occurred inhls own parlor, the 
husband whispered to hit brand new 
bride, as they approached the door, 
“Mary, have you got any small 
change?”

New Bedford is said to have bnt one 
whaler left—a schoolmaster.


