“LET US HAVE PEACE.”

— =

Miscellaneous Selections.

JOHNNY BARTHOLOMEW.

HY DR. THOMAS DUNN ENGLIAH.

The journals this morning are full of a tale

Of u terrible ride through o tunne! by rail ;

And people are called on o note and admire
How & hundred or more, through the smoke-

eloud and fre,
Were berne from all peril to limbs and to lives—
Mothers saved to their children, snd husbands to
(- ]

wives.

But of him who performed such 8 notable deed,

Cpuite ligtle the journalists give us to resd.

1n truth, of this hero so plucky snd bold,

There is nothing except, in few syllables told,
His name, which is Johnny tholemew .

Away in Nevada—they don’t tell us where,

Nor it much matter—a railway is there,

Which winds in and out through the eloven ra-
nes,

With glimpses at times of the wildest of seenes—

Now passiog s bridge seeming flne as a thread,

Now shool.iig past cliffs that impend o’er the

Now plunging some black. d tunnel with-
in

Whose darkness is roused st the clatler and din;

And ran every day with its train o'er the road,

An engine that steadily dragged on its load
And was driven by Johnny Bartholomew,

With throttle-valve down, he was slowing the
n
While the sparks fell around and behind him like

n,

As he came to 1 spol where a curve io the right

B"O"Bihl the black, yawning mouth of & tunnel
n sight,

And peering ahead with a far-seeing ken,

Felt & quick sense of danger come over him then.

Was a train on the track ¥ No! A peril as dire—

The farther extreme of the tunnel on fire!

And I.hzl-l:;mme of smoke, a8 it gathered and
TO

Shook fearfil dismay from each dun-colored fold,
But dannted not Johnny Bartholomew.

Beat rumer his heart, though its current stood
st

'
And his nerves felt & jar but no tremulous thrill;
And his eren keenly gieamed through their part-
1y closed Inshes

And :;.ln. lipg—not with fear—took the color of

=N

YOIF we falter, these people behind us are dead!
&o close the doors, freman—we' 1l send her ahead !
Crowd oo the steam till she ratiles and swings!
Open the throttle-valve! give her her wing!’’
Shouted he from his post in the engineer's room,
Driving onward perchance to a terrible doom,

This man they eall Jobnny Bartholomew,

Firm gras the bell-rope snd holding his
bs ltxlu

reath,

On, on throagh the Vale of the Shadow of Death,
On, on through that horrible cavern of hell,
Through flumes that arose and tim]

ell,
h the eddying smoke and the serpents of
That writhed and that hissed in their anguish and
ire,
With :‘ruah and n rear lke the wild tempest’s
ast,

J
To the free air beyond them in eafety they passed ;
While the clan, n’é the bell and the steam-pipe’s

shrill
Told Il:lsljuy of escape from that underground
Of the man ihey called Johnny Bartholomew,

1)id the passengers get up a service of plate ?
1D some nui-:onguzd uruorp uf the mp prite?
Women kiss him? Young children cling fast to

his knees?
Stout men in their rapture his brown fngers
saeeze?
And l;'hm was he born? Is he handsome? Has

e

A wife for his bosom, & child for his knee?
15 he young? s he old? Is he tall? Is he short?
Well, ladies, the journals tell nsaght of the sort.
And all that they give us about him to-day,
After telling the tale in a commonplace way,

Is—the man’s name is Johnny lomew .

—Hearth and Home.

MRES. PERCY’S PERIL.

Though I am a soldier’s wife, I fear I
canlay claim to but a small portion of
tﬁ courage which is nsually attributed to
them.

Arthur Percy, Captain in Her Majesty’s
Dragoons ia my hushand, and the advtern-
ture [ am about to relate befell me about
eight.een months after our marriage,
; eln the regiment was quartered in Ire-

na.

hA deta.chmeni: was ahtiron“;n:l in one of
the most unguiet parts of t country,
which I nzfrzln. for obvions reasons from
naming. Arthur was ordered to take
command of it, and =0 I, of course, ac-
cnm‘l;:nle-l him with our baby, an infant
of a%out five morithe. We thought our-
gelves very fortunate in having secured a
small but extremely pretty cottage at an
almozt nominal rent, distant about one
mile from the barracks.

I cannot better describe the cottage,
than by telling you that it was called,
“The Bungalow,” and, like its name-
sake, was a I-:mr. one-storied building
with a verandah in front of the prinei
windows. A small entrance hall in which
were two doors, was the first thing ob-
served on entering ; one led to the draw-
ing-room, dining-roem, and three bed-
rooms, while the other led directly to the
kitenen, servauts’ rooms, and into a pas-
mﬁe leading to the outer offices,

Dur establishment consisted of two wo-
men servants and one man ; the latter, be-
ing a soldier, returned every night to the
barracks, which happened to be the near-
est habitations to us, not even the hum-
blest dwelling breaking the loneliness
of the way between them and the Bun-

0

W.

I have already sald t the distance
&?’Eghmwn ut a l.ndt.heroﬁ,
w was  partly grass grown,
through a narrow sort of lane, encl
on each side by very high hedges.

These hedges were a continual horror
to me, Searcely ever did I sce Arthur
start in the morning, without visions aris-
ing of desperadees coneealed behind them,
dresssed in the inevitable longtailed, rag-
ged coat, the high-crowned, narrow-rim-
med hat, and the murderous weapon, all
of which things I invariably associated
‘1'1[‘]111 an Irish ruﬂlgﬂ

e Dragoons been sent to quell
sowne risings, and to support the nut%ori-
ties, consequently they were not regarded
by the natives in'any very friendly I.:ght.

As the weeks went on, and_every
noon brought Arthur safely back to me,
my fears were somewhat lﬂa)'mi. and oc-
ensionally I walked through the lane to-
wards the town to meet him—always,
::;'P;f;. feeling glad ‘;hen I got :tgly

o8 e

Ar':h““’rm' passer-by whom I might
ur used to la at my fears, and
a8 1 knew I was au%mpmtgwmd,l
they were groundless, and
m'"f:! the mnudg: my natural timidity.
ear was drawing to a close, and
onthe{oth Illenturwa were to bid
adien to the Bungalow, Ireland, and the
Irish. The rammnt was under orders
or England, spring, and till then

Arthur was to go on leave.

I was in_raptures at the prospect of
Ing settled in my own part of the werld
again, and, best of all, leaving Ireland
against which I entertained 8o rofound
& prejudice, [t was dglrlltmu
Eve: Arthur was obliged, most unwil-

few

early hour.
and when Arthur
was beginning to come on.

t bear the

slept at the other side of the house.

for the nurse to bring my baby, stirring
the ﬂr}«si toa chee{rful 2 s mth:rw{::
occupying myself. 0 0st qu
dart’.Jlt wgu gow only ab‘::sﬁt four u‘c-gock.
and the blinds in the little sitting room
mﬁn “v?'lr:h't:b I was s!lt::lng ogﬂ the
-rug, y on my lap, amusing
her with my watch and its gl&eﬂnp_: ap-
pendages, which were an u source
of pleasure to her; and as she s
out her little hands to ga them, I wa3
suddenly attracted to dfrecl.ion of the
window, th:m&ﬂhﬂ:hlch. to my unuttera-
ble horror, I guished distinetly the
face of a man gleaming upon me. In
that swift, momentary g , I could see
that it was a pale, sinister, malevolent
countenance, with alm.li. h\mgry
eyes. My 'heart beat wildly, but
I'dissembled my terror well, I suppose,
as had I done ot , baby and I might
have fared differently. So rapidly had I
comprehended the necessity for l%penrtng
not to have observed him, that I hardly
8to| speaking to my baby; but a thou-
projects for escape from my present
position revolved themselves through my
whirling brain, How could I escape from
that little room, with its dark, unshaded
window ? Furtively I looked again, and
was infinitely relieved to find that the ap-
rition had vanished, for the present at
t, from its late close proximity to the
window. [ got up at last, still chatterin,
to my unconscious child, and mov
slowly towards the door, even pausing for
an instant at the table, partly to gather
strength to proceed, as my limbs were
tottering beneath me; partly because I
dreaded lest the lurker without might
still be mar! my movements, I had
scarcely s left to turn the handle of
the door, but once on the other side of ih
I rushed across the little hall, and
the kitchen, where I found my two domes-
tics seated at their tea,
I briefly told them ot the fright I had
f:ot, and was not much reassured on find-
ng that both were, if possible, greater
cowards than I was myself,
The round of a whistle at no great dis-
tance from the cot roused me to the
necessity of instantly making every place
a8 sucure as ible. Accom by
the two trembling servants, with baby
in my arms, I began my tour of inspec-
tion. At last, every bolt was drawn,
every shutter closed, and nothing more
remained to be done. I found, en looking
at the clock, that it was little past five, so
that a long evening was before me.
Not a sound was to be heard, noth
fresh occurred to alarm us in the leas!
and at last [ grew almost ashamed of the

window. Very p bly he was some
stroll t who been attracted
by the t light of the fire to look in,
without an idea of doing us any harm.

So 1 reasoned with myself, and so I
tried to reassure the servants. !Uudermy
circumstances, [ was glad to feel that we
were safely shut up for the night, and de-
termined to go soon to my room, where I
felt leas lonely than in the empty drawing-

oI,

Had there not been the chance of Arthur
returning, I would have glropoaed that
the servants should sleep a bed there
happened to be in his dressing-room ; but
as they assured me they were not at all
afraid, now that noth!ng more had been
heard of the man, and I knew it would be
a great nuisance to Arthur, if he did re-
turn, I concluded that it was wiser to let
them sleep in their own room, though it
was at some distance from mine.

I went to my room at about half-past
nine, and proceeded to undress; after

gown, placed my candles behind me, and
seating m:.lgaelf in front of the fire, be-
; to

n 8
and my servants, I felt strangely nervous
and mgtleu l{r book was 8 very inter-
esting one; but it failed to obliterate from
my mind the horrible remembrance of the
face at the window. Perhaps he was
there still—perhaps he was watching for

him. All sorts of wild visions presented

slightly and it made me start nearly to my
l‘uitwthmrmr.m anl ik Sake
was thoroug| upset,
MBMWG{ I had
begged

1t was heavily siill. I knew
it by the m that came steadily
down the . The atmosphere
seemed to choke me, somehow. And
ever and anon I found myself listening
intently.

T R e T
trok ugh me, sal
:n;:;ynm wing dim, and myself feel-
Inb‘fe. eram| cold, and almosi immov-

8!

What was I so afraid of? I asked my-
self a hundred times. I could not tell; it
was a , shadowy terror that

le’s hair turning white In a night
K%"n?. fear. Surely mine would be

a8
&NO ul.he%ronndwithwl,i”hadw
spaﬁthewhoen t thue,

Oh, for the sound of Arthur's volce—
would never know what &

I had spent, as either he or
murdered before mornin

g.
minutes since the

morning—eight hours of this!
A quarter

It had been snowing heavily all day,
lel{ about nau-%c
three o’clock in the afternoon, darkness

I had of him net to return if the
snowhzn uug:l, “E kgalrk it mlgt:ldb(f
ver); ere the par roke up,
could no Eiea of hlspooming
home through that dark, narrow road, in
the middle of a_snowy December night.
If he did come, he was to tap at mny win-
dow, which would enable me to let him in
without disturbi the servants, who

r 1 had watched hiz figure disap-
pear, I re-entered the cottage, witha disa-

greeable sense of solitude, and timorous-
ness, which I tried to dispel by ringing

Ay A

which I?ut on my white flannel dressing- ing

pite of all my l.:am te myself

Arthur’s return to waylay and murder
themselves to my mind. Once baby moved

t0 be chaining me down. I had heard of

Ilhouldnemhearitagatn—ﬁr-
night
1 t be

-past

eleven—only

elock struck. In t hours our servant
from the barracks would come, even if
be. | Arthur had settled not to return till the

effort, 1 forced Ryt B;.Mmgh:y
H n
oh the o, WY ggum'mﬂwﬂog

It was a

that lay

gate Aying for

clasped tightly
lanes, past the

extremity.

rack-gates, as

separate us.

In the
entrance

heavy wea)

with ourselves!
he had arran,

denly

scarvd them.
|

shone. They
suit of me, but

throug

|
%

md'u'a&mfhm; :sxundermy

only my slip 5
my{iregsin per:n'
pausing only to snatch up her little shawl
beaée her on the bed, I unbarred
my shutter, opened the window, and the
next moment was on the verandah. It
needed not a third wild shriek to impel
me to speed beyond what I had ever
dreamt of as_possible.
In a second or two I was beyond the

other existence,

Inever saw the B ow again
very joyfully did Lenter the steamer which
conveyed us back to dear old England.
Neither baby ror I suffered any bad ef-
fects from our midnight race through the
Irish lanes; but when I think of its hor

passed
80 ous g ntt
1ast lonely Christmas Eve.—

ALEXANDRIA, PARISH OF RAPIDES, LA.

lingly, to spend it at the barracks, as the

officers there wished to have a fare-
well dinner, and, in addition, there was to
be an entertainment for the soldiers at an

Eeu:l':]:' and was in the act of 1 down
—not to sleep, as two
o'clock, I should hope for Arthur—when
asound, awful, wild, unearthly, broke the
stillness of the dark December night.
’s

voice in dire distress; another followed,
and it came from somewhere within the
Ilogm:i. Nota mm diqulld hml:?tie

nging out A utting on
¥ iy ot hufpily huvh?u kept on

seized up my child,

for my own and an-

deamﬂfar, in my ]:rtr:a
to me—{lying throug| e
dreaded gﬂgg‘gﬁ- on, stum-
bling now and then, but recovering my-
self only to resume my race for th
B e, Dot 2 ik was airesdty looes
us, but a was 0om-
ing in front of me. If the pale, plercin
lhgeot‘tha outside wumhnrowra)ok %
now, what would be my fate?
God was merciful indeed to me, and
gave me power to proceed in my awful

me

Heaven’s portals eould hardly have been
more rapturonsl

reached than the bar-

flew inside of them. I
saw a group of men standing in the door-
way, and towards them I rushed, recog-
niziug, to my unutterable thankfulness,
amongst them, my husband.

His amazement may be better ned
than described, as he beheld us; and as I
could not do more than point behind me,
1 believe poor Arthur must have thought
I had gone suddenly raving mad. I onl,
heard their voices murmuring roun
me, and [ felt baby lifted out of m
arms, though they told me afterwards
held her so ﬂ%hﬂy they could scarcely

he next

g I knew was,

that Arthur had laid me on a sofa in a
bright, warm room, and thai. we were
safe—. ur, baby and [—and together!

But the servants! I conveyed to Ar-
thur, as coherently as I could, the events
of the afterncon and night, and my con-
vietion that nothi nﬁrh&d
been committed.
utes he was off, with some of the others,
to the co , where an awful scene pre-
sented | to their view as they en-

from the kitchen to the
y the dead body of our
unfortunate cook.
had actually smashed in
the back of her head, and was quite
extinet; our other servant was for in
an insensible state, but, after some time
recovered sufficiently to be able to give
the particulars of the attack, and a de-
seription of their assailant, who proved
to be no other than the monster who had
lared in upon me that very aft:rnoon.
t seemed that, after I had seen that ev-
erything was secure, the servants had
gone out to the coal-house, and during
their temporary absence from the kitchen
door, the ruffian had =lipped in, secreted
himself in a cupboard in the passage, and
thus heen actually locked into the house

short of mu
less than five min-

A blow from some

Imagining, it was supposed, that Ar-
thur wou].ggnot return, and knowing that
we had a good deal of plate in the house,

operations after

to
all wmqnlat,g:id the first seream I had
been elicited from the unfor-
tunate servants, at whose bedside he sud-

The miscreant had struck down the

must have been the last dying ome of the
poor cook, whom the murderer had pur-
sued and overtaken before she could gain
my door, which was, no doubt, the point
to which she was flying for succor. Not
4 moment too soon
complice had been admit by the front
door, which was found wide open,
bed-ronm door shattered

tonched, my flight baving, doubtless,
Y The tracks of th

I gone. An ac-

m
, but p:iotlxlni

eir pursu-

ing fmlma were discerned easily, when
the b ht of Christmas Day
evidently gone In pur-

bably my safety was

due greatly to the whiteness of my gar-
ments which must have rendered my fly-
figure almost invisible lm.inng l{a
The police were soon in
quest, and, ere many hours elapsed, the

ered completely, and the policeman, who
hadbm%nug&d
severely, was reported convalescent before
our departure,

by the convict rather

; and

snow on my first and
London Soci-

Tue intelleet has only ome failing,
which, to be sure,is a very considerable

one ; it has no conscience. Napoleon iz
the readiest instance of this, If his heart
had borne any p to his brain, he
had been one of greatest men in all
history.

How Science Helps Tree Culture.

Ur to the commencement of the pres-
Pheribing 1t e suttnesacy B ek of
plaything. Was to
the exactand the abstract sciences; but

establishments
abound in the native town,
tain can Luy slaves

of knowledge, as
have come to be
the most useful to hnmanity. Bot-
instance, once regarded as little

accom, amia-

plishment—the
ble science, as its devotees loved to term
it—has proved one of the most useful to
the practical man; and what were once | pounds.
supposed to be mere

branches
they were then called, black. The former are imported

founding systems of practical

In the nature of bark, for instance, we
Ve Row Sty Ch
we how w tal y t methods of
treatment which we would not have done | climates

without this know! and find
benefl Mﬂ’.‘ We used

musie, ard invari
high-class

I e charms ml.e&nfgfow-hm

ris at an age whieh in cold | ven t from unrolling itself
considered and
have to make room in the harem for
victims.

An Air Battle.
Tue British House of Lords has
refused to sanction a bill legalizin
riage between a widower and Eis
ceased wife's sister. The House of
ported bill
times, and the petitions for its

signed by an almost
number of le. There t
thu:l of peop were twenty

has its rough bark.
regular

ractical interest

-~ inquuthn";-dmmhardlym:
W score &t most,

sand dames

inent ph; i regent
pmmﬁhym na

bark of trees, oftentimes
~urface, and always un-
the loose scaly bark.
ur, and a little earth
a dark color, put over the stems
will destroy all these
ping to loosen the bark,

much ‘desired by the plant, at the same

time.—Forney's Press.
Skull Hontiog in the South Sea
Islands.

Tnpncﬂueof;k-;llblmﬂnglllmt
custom of the natives of these

brought about in the
A vessel arrives at one of the
is informed by the master of the

tha
ut oil, &e., which he is willing

. 'ﬂdlng he
o inehng') warr-

to part with for trade
will allow some of his

0 M m:l the unsuspect-
n ving

as usual, come al de,
n r.h::’ao-uﬂed mmmly
ch are kept and placed
taboo houses as
ter of the vessel on his

| ﬂ'IEI in
RS i B

ség
3
il
i

T

£
N3
2=
3
B3
1

sight presented itself.
’, chief’s ho&lmhwm nalled
twenty-three or twenty-five human heads,
t-km‘y;bout three weeks previously by | editing
the chief ard his followers from some of
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bodies of all these
eaten,—Sidney Herald.
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The Trafic in Slaves in Egypt.

dent of the London Daily
Sir Bartle

Telegraph, w
Frere’s expedition to
aboudo‘:tonhuhwmt:deln Atrica,ino}
recent letter, sends following notes
the traffic in‘slnve in
vayd class l.:f aodetu’
& down a
in the 1 s+

its own smoke,
run on the same economical princi

e ————
THE man who advertises that ‘*he
lot of hardware on hand’ means
They are always on hand.

otherwise
they leave for their homes.
r with the extent of the country
, warranta the eonclu-

¥

is gnormous. There are no
in Cairo, such as the mart at
the sale of slaves; but I am

where —_—
y| Tnux balloon ! from ve-
the case | nue Suffren, in were the first that

i
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H
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ly ; nevertheless the ascensions
tremely rapid; the balloon, filled wi

B

sensation ex; in rising
Com- | of & very exuberant Therels
Y
o - 4 pure air, some
= T e | B ey o iy Shr s o
¥ L]
5 smeny the - ok gt g S B

five who find

selves wishing that the would break,

and this, be it a
sen 1 t ot
the enthusiasm b ificent
beneath one, reason
we should not recommend riding
to one ; with women of nervous or-
the excitement might :i
to _be

very degree. A

great learning, and of well-tried

have | courage, who had ventured upon a scien-
vi- | tific ascension from Brussels, a few years

ago, lost his head completely when he

inlaw, as to | out of sight of land, and screamed
have made t.hemw lelw‘vu humble and earnest | ©usly for a whole minute ; Empmlo

ns
contrived to tranquilize 3 but the
shock had been B i we have
little doubt that day he has
fought shy of balleons.—Qormhill Maga-

Drunkenness a Disease.

Dr. Wittanp Parxer, an old and
address
concerni

mmaummmmnm.ﬁ

For man years I was m with
d{nm

time hmmﬁxdd&
hol us do, and many 'rﬁuyn
makes thiem feel good, and some Bay
it makes them drives them to des-
tp;:ﬂmmdto £ Now let us drop
mode, and what does aleohol do
to me, and not what it makes me do
That is the great starting We
have to teach the people what does
to them, and how itlzm%lm
as polsonous as arsenic or
uces its deadly effect on who
mn;mma{-wh adulter-
ated state. Whisky is a poison Bome
believe and have the idea ir ean $
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