MOTHER.

The sun shines of,
mwm-ﬂmmmm

light of dny;
mﬂﬂml birds hold carnival in every tres
happy children’s voices are d to gles;
The sun shines on.
The earth moves on,

llu_-u.mmmmwu and hesvy
sod,
Bending below affiiciion's with'ring, erushing

rod,
Her soul's swoet tenement we Jately 1aid sway.
As dark to us that grave, so seemed our ¢arthly

‘" But earth moves on.

All life goes on,
Thet this would ever be, 1 did not, could not

think.
+  Tibought all feet would tsrry, as bers pressed
the brink;
All osrihly hands be folded, a8 bors waved good-

tursed on high,
But lifs goes on.

During the spring and summer of 1843
[ was ::‘Imhoi a8 junior deck officer to
the United States schooner Para, en-
gaged in blocksding Moequito Inlet,
Florida, sbout fifty miles below Bt
Augustine.

The vessel was nsually anchored just
outside of the bar, in a position com-
manding an excellent view up the chan-
nel into the inlet, but far emough off to
sllow sufficiext sea room in getting un-
der way at any time.

Occasionslly, in fine weather, the ves-
sel would make a short crulse up or
down the coast, always leaving a boat
behind at the entrance with an armed
crew, thus maintaining s constant watch
over the Inlet. We also sent in boat
ex from time to time, princi-

for the purpose of obtaining fresh

water—as our sole sources of supply

ted of the rain water we were en-

od to catch upon our awnings, and

such small gquantities a3 we ocould ob-

tain at certsin springs upon the main-
land.

There were no regular Confederate
troops atationed in the vicinity, but &
band of home guards, or, more properly,
guerillas infested the neighborhood,
whom we were liable to emcounter st
soy time when landing, which obliged
us to take the utmost precautions, es-
pecially against ambuscades, as, about
a year previous, several of our officers
snd men had been killed in that manner,
near the small hamlet of New Smyrna,
on the Hillsborough river, about three

o miles south of the inlet.

Being very fond of fishing, I devoted
the most of my spare time to that sport.
Inside the inlet, on the shell banks, we
caught large numbers of sheepshead,
channel bass, and many other varleties
of edible fish, while outside, in the
vicinity of the vessel, there were multi-

and other

quired for the performance of my regu-
lar dutiea on shipboard. 4

One of the Tom 8t ), B
] native of the State of Maine, was my
i constant companion on all fishing ex-
cursions. He was fully six feet in
height, well-proportioned, alwayscheer-
ful and obliging, snd brave as a lion. He
had besn whaling seversl voyages, and
begides being an expert in throwing the

feet in longth, and seldom & day passed
that wo did mot catch one or more of
them, as the shark-hook, well baited
and securely fastened to the end of &
strong line, was kept hanging overboard
from the stern constantly, day and
night. There was one very large
among them, that, as we became famil-

nﬁmmmmm a8 hers

amidehips, idly wateh-
of » school of porpoises
slippad up alongside of me
you like to catch ome of
thoss porpoises, sir?”

“That I would, Tom, but how are We
going to do it?”

*J think we can contrive 1o stesl up
near enough in the dingey to put the
into one,” he replied.

“Very well, we'll try it,” said I; and
obtaining the requisite permission, we
lowered the dingey, our smallest boat,
and off we started with twomen pulling,
myself in the stern steering, and Tom
in the bow withthe barpoon, to which
.one end of along line was fastened,
while the other end was secured to the
forward thwart.

Rowing eautiously snd making as lit-
tle noise as possible, we soon found our-
selves in the midst of the porpoises,
which could be seenin all directiona,
some rising to the surface to breath

'ing, and the rest of the erew in the

$0 great that I never lome an opportunity
tod ‘one whenaver it occurs?

Poor Tom! Unscliish and self-sacri-
ficing, his last thought had been for my
safety.— Lisutenant F. H. Newcomb, in
N Y. : ;

of the entrance, to.avold the mosquitoss
and sandfifes which swarmed upon the
shorés of the inlekk With one man ont
watch, the rest of us stretched out upon
the thwarts and casks to rest and sleep
s best we could. The long night final
ly wore away, snd waiting until 1t was
fairly daylight, 1 roused the orew,
welghed sachor and pulled down toward
the bar to take alook at ik Arriving
there, we found thata moderate swell
was still running in from off the shore,
which at times broke with considerable
force upon the shonlest spots on the bar,
yet I.felt no great comcern about at-
tempting the passage, as we had often
arcased it safely in far rougher water.
1t was pow about half-tide running
flood, with = light breese blowing off
the land, and altogether s favorable
time for making the attempt. Accord-
ingly, we proceeded; with five men row-

RUNNING N DEBT.
Don't Do It If You Wish to Be Happy sad
Respected.

Says Douglas Jerrold: ““Of whata hide:
ous progeny is debt the father! What
lies, what meanness, what invasions of
self-respect, what cares, what double-
dealing! How, in due seasom, it will
carve the frank, open face into wrinkles;
how, like a knife, it will stab the honest
heart.”

A man has no business toliveinastyle
which his income ean not support, or to
mortgage his earnings of next week or
of next year, in order to live luxurl-
ously' to-day. The whole system of
debt, by mesns of which we forestall
and anticipate the future, is wrong.
They are slmost as much to blame who

after part of tho boat, to lighten the
bow in order that it might 1ift easily to
the § ing seas. Taking advantage

while others, leaping out at full length,
foll sideways upsn thewater with a loud
splash, or with graceful curves of their
long, lithe bodies, plunged bazk into
their native element, leaving scarce &
ripple to mark the place of their disap

Pearance. \

Tom now stood up in the bow poising
the harwoon At arm’s length, above his
bead, in his right hand, while using his
left to signily to me the direction in
which to Ateer. Suddénly a large por-
poise e the water about fifieen feet
shead of us, toblow, Tom instantlydarted
the harpo.m at it, but instead of driving
the fron through the body ina vital spot,
as I confidently expected he would do,
i# struck the porpoise on one side, about
iwo feet from the tail. The surprised
and frightened fish instantly darted off
in the direction of the vessel, ruaning
out the full length of the line, and as it
brought up with a jerk, started the boat
ahead, towing us along sfter it at quite

: a fair rate of speed. In its frantic

A MAN-EATING SHABK' efforta to escape, the porpoise lesped

. out of the water at full length several

The “Old Commodore” Got His|times, bu finally settled down fo a
Man at Last. steady pull just under the surface of the

i water. We were enjoying the sensation

of being pulled along in this novel man-
ner, and speculating as to the length of
time it would take to tire the perpoise
cut, when suddenly Tom exclaimed in
an excited manner:

“Quick, pass me the hatchet!”

It was lyin; on the seat near me, and
pleking it up, I passed it along to Tom,
who, hurriedly grasping it, severed the
line where it crossed over the bow of
the bost, at = single stroke. At the
same moment up rose the "“Old Com-
modore™ nearly half his length out of
the water, with his jaws closed upon
the middle of the porpoise’s body, hold-
ing it aloft crosswise, and shaking it
as & bull dog might shake a rabhit or
other small animal. Then falling back
with a heavy plash they both disap-

from view under the water. It
was a fearful [sight and a cold dd

give credit, and encourage customers to
take credit, s those are who incur
debts. ' A mar knows what his actusl
position is if he pays ashe goes. Ho
can keep within his means, and s0 sp*

of & comparatively smooth time, we
forced the boat scross the bar at the
utmost speed attainable, and fortunately
passed over the worst of the dangerous
places withont mishap. We had nearly
reached the deeper water om the out-
side, and were anticipating a successful
ending to our trip, when two mighty
seas in close succession came rolling in
toward us. The boas safelysurmounted
the first. which broke just astern. and j
we were pulling 1o meet the following | Year's end. ;
one, wheh the stroke. ocar snapped in
two, throwing the rowers intoconfusion,
and deadening the boat's headway. Be- knows how he stands. - - He i3  deoal
fore they could recover; the ses, break- | into debt; the road is made sm
ing st that instant, caught the boat | Pieasans for him; things
under the bow, swinging her violently | house for ‘which he dges'
around broadside to, overwhelming and ‘;P;;' 3‘:“:{:“ s .‘;*
‘capelzing her, and spilling us all out 1 I .
into the water. . c bills come up, he Is ready to

It was sll.done in & moment and be-|bands in dismay.  Then
fore 1 could fully realize the situation, | the sweet of the homey w _
I was rolled over and over by the rush- | for the smartof the sting. -
ing waters, and buried in the seething, | Men of genius are equally
fonming mass until I thought that I | Funning into debt. Geniua hasno
should never ind my way back to the | S3TY 4 with pr 38 or
surface again. I remember that, inmy constraint, or does it exercise any infin-
bewilderment, I did not know in what |@nce over the common rules of arl
direction the surface lay, and probably | metie which are rigid and inflexible.
would have: drowned right then and |Men of genius are often superior to
there, had not my arm, a8 I was swept | What Baconcalls “the wisdom of busi:
along, scraped upon the firm sandy bot- ness.” Yet Bacon himself did notfollow
tom, when planting my feet upon it, 1 |his own advice, but was ruined by his
gave a strong push and ross with s improvidence. He was in straits and
bound to the top of the water. As soon
as I could get my eyes open snd look
around, I saw the boat, bottom up, about
thirty feet from me, with several men
around her, while others were struggling
in the midst of thescattered oars, water-
casks and other loose floating articles
which had escaped from the boat.

A man near me calling for assistance,
I pushed an oar to him, which he
grasped, and thenm, seeing that he was
now able to care for himself, I swam to
the bost, intending to get on top of her
astride the keel. Upon reaching her, 1
found that she was held in one position
by her snchor which had dropped out

fund of savings agsinst & time of meed:
He is slways balanced up; and if he

cash, he ¢an not fail to be on the credit
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greater straits and difficulties when a
man. - His life was splendid; but his
excessive expenditure involved him in
debts which created a perpetual eraving
for money. Ome day, in passing out to
his ante-chambers, where his followers
waited for his appearance, he sald, “Be
seated, wy masters, your rise has heen
my fall.” 'To supply his wants, Bacon
took bribes, and was thereupon beset
by his enemies, convicted, degraded
and ruined.

From his sad experience, no one could
speak with greater authority on the
subject of debt than Jonson. ‘‘Do mnot

ran over me as I realized the helpless
situstion of a man struggling in' the
water, exposed to the voracity of such s
monster,

We saw no more of -the “0Old Com-
meodore” thatday, but the next morning
he could be discerned swimming around
the vessel asusual, but beyond the reach
of harm. |This occurrence effectually
cured us of all desire for harpooningsa

, and we never repeated the at-
tompt while remaining on that station.
As Tom expressed it:

“We ought to have known better than
to bleed a porpoise in the water with so
many sharks round. Just hang s dead
porpoise or turtle up so that the blood
will slowly drip into the water, and in
twenty-four hours you will see every
shark within & hundred miles crowding
around the vessel, and [all erazy for
something to eat.”

A statement slightly exaggersted,
but true in the maln, as the writer has
several times verified by actual observ-
ation.

1t was noticeabls ever afterwards that
when a boat left the vessel, no matter
for what purpose, or how long sbsent,
the *0ld Commodere™ would disappear
from sight until the boat returned. Ome
calm morning, as he was lying

accustom yourself,” he wrote to Bos-
well, “toconsider debt only an incon-
venience; you will findgit a calamity.
Let it be your first care not to be in any
man’s debt. Whatever you have, spend
less. Frugality is not only the basis of
guiet, but of beneficence.” To Sim

the barrister, he wrote, ‘“‘Small ts
are like small shot; they are rattling on
every side, and can scarecly be escaped
without a wound; great debts are like
cannon, of loud noise, but little danger.
Yon must therefore be enabled to dis-
charge petty debts, that you may have
leisure, with security, to struggle with
the rest.” *‘Bir,” said he to the patient
and receptive Boswell, “get as much
pesce of mind as you can, and keep
within your inecome, and you won't ge
far wrong.”"—Maxwell Fraser, LL. D.
in Once a Week.

BESIEGED BY A TOAD.
Persistont Attack on » Spider and His
Courageons Defense.

A story copied in the Sun reminds me
of a still more striking instance of the
toad’s indomitable pluck than any thing
1 have ever seen in print, which was
observed in my boyhood at the door of a
farm-house in Falrfax County, Va. The
door-steps were cut from the trunk of 8

and canght in the bottom when she was
overturned. There were four or five of
the men, Tom among them, hanging on
%o the boat, and I shouted to them to try
and cut the anchor-rope so that fshe
might drift into smoother water, and
also to get bold of the painter and lead
it along aft over the bottom of the boat
80 that we might have something to
hold on by.

Meanwhile, the seas dashed over the
entire length of the boat, sweeping me
off several timesand washing me astern,
so that, owing to the current caused by
the tide running in, it wes with the ut-
most difficulty that I could regain my
precarious hold upon the boat. Finally
perceiving that 1 was fast losing my
strength. 1 abandoned all effort to cling
to the boat, and drifted away with the
tide, only exerting mysell sufficiently
to keep my head above water. Just
then Tom, who was an excellent swim-
mer, came near me and called out:

“Are you all right? Can you take
care of yoursell?”

“Yee, I guoss [ can keep afloat,” I re-
phied.

“Yery well, I'll stay by you in case
you should want help,” Tom said, and
then drifted along with me. At his

lesa on top of the water about ffty
yards distant from the vessel, apparently
sunning himself, I seised & rifle, and
aiming carefully, fired at his huge dor-
sal fin, one side of which was exposed to
view st full length above the urface.
The ball struck the fin near the base,
and glanced aslong the side, plowing »
large white streak in it He sank
quietly down under water without ap-
parent alarm, and shortly afterward was
obssrved swimming laxily about, =s
though nothing nnasual had occurred.
“You've left your mark on him, sny-
way, even if you can't catch him, and
there's some satisfactien in that,” said
Tom; who had witnessed the shooting.
Afew days sfterward I was detailed
to go inside the inlet with the cutter,
our largest boat, for fresh water. The
orew consisted of sight men, incloding
Tom—five rowing, one in the bow for &
lockout, and the twoothers in the stern-
sheets with me, all armed with shors
breech-| carbines, revolvers and
cotlasses. We left the vessel about
dark; and as the sea was quite moderate,
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d the bar safely, and steering

pon.
Approsshing the place with caution to.

| 1 made any further efforts for my own

¢ surprise, we were fortunate in.
finding no evidense of the presemce of |.

suggestion I enced to pull off my
clothes to relieve myself of their addl-
tionsl weight, .when snddenly I felta | SS¥ORE Wob iR a cosy cornarnear tlie
rushing snd swirling of thie waters ground, between the rounding curve of
around me, then heard a brief, sgonised, | 2@ block and the side of the log house,
cry, snd turning quickly, saw tue huge The grass had been worn from a space
dorsal fin with the white streak stross four or five feet wide about the entrance
it where my bullet had creased it, and | 0 the dwelling, leaving exposed a batch
the mottled back of the “Old Commo- of hard reddish soil. There were locust
dore” vanishing beneath the waves. trees around the house, and bunches of
The sight of the monster filled me with plantain leayes grew rankly in the thin
terror and apprebension. I was almost 8";? of %’ lai:n.
paralyzed with fear. Whose was the was lato in & drowsy summer after-
ery L had heard? I looked sround for noon, The spider was basking in the
Tom, but could not see him. : sum wam for flies, wha: s mm;ms
“Tom! Tom!” I shouted, but received | YOUIN = iy T Dy e
no response. An intenso feeling of lone- ping directly toward the spider’s citadel.
liness oppressed me, Slowly it dawned As the enemy sppuro;il in sight the
upon me that Tom had left me fopever. spider :(::med. bt “";o in size and
owas hisinst ety that | hod-heard. Mie | 05 08 his war “paint, for, wheress be
prophecy had coms true. The “(id was dull in color before, he now
Commodore™ had at Inst “got the man | DoCA™e all aglow with brilliant
he was waiting for.” At first my grief hues. The toad advanced hb:lldly to the
overcame me to the exclusion of all 1““‘;"“‘ otht:;mi: ting for a
other feelings. Then gradually I was | 500924 OF (%0 Delotw leisurely sur-
bronght back to & realizing sense uf my | YOYing the eld.: 'When these obmerve-

Wh Bondiie tions had been taken, he legped up hall
g salietgien - s dozen times in quick succession at the

enemy snd then rapidly retreated to the
nearest tuft of plantain leaves, from
which he nipped two or theee pleces
and swallowed them, Returuing to the
attack, the
were repeited many times, until the
have s faint recollection of crawling up spider had spent all his venom, it is sup-

posed, and the web was brokem down
ﬂa-ﬂyhnhsmhnmnui ol e heain Solsudinwas ol

iarge tree, and & larg® spider had spun

for another victim. The suspense was
terrible, and I wonder that in my despair

salsty.
What happenmed afterwanrd, or how
lomg I was in the water, I know not. I

portion his expenditures as o resstve &

buys nbthing but what he pays fofin} _.
rhore
side of his household sccounts at $he | come

But once let him commence the prae- |
tiea of running up bills, snd he meves |

it

&

difficulties when & youth, and in still],

series of operstions’

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Clars—*Do you suppose I can make
an impression T‘m Mr. Wickliffe' io=
night? Bell—*Well, if he is n“m:t :
they say he ls, I guess you won't ba
l:;’ trouble."—Kearney Enterprise.

—Ma " paid Willie, who had been to
the misslonary sewing society with his
mothes, I feel sorry for the poor
little heathen.” “That's right, Willie,
Img‘lulw-aa'yonahowwdhnn g
“Yes'm, I feel sorry for sm ¥ that
had to wear the clothes that you peoplé
were making to-day.” — Washington
Post.

biim sll that sponge-cal last
: George; he he's
coming back to-morrow.” *‘Did he eat

every bit.” ““Well, then, set your mind
st rest, dear; he will never come back.”
~Gracious,” shivered an old maid
during o cold smap, “isn't it frightfully
cold.” “Indeed it 1s,” replied another
maiden, sbout two years her junior. I
am sore we never have had such weather
as this before.” *I think you are right;
at least that seema to be the gemeral
opinion of all the oldest inhabitants,”
smiled the janior, with frozem signifi-
canoe.—Merchaht Traveler.

BRITISH INVESTMENTS.
The Result of Their Pouring Into the

1t is no wonder, then, with a constant
aggregstion of capital pouring in upon

Grost Britain, with an inability to mske |
1t yietd » profit within her own domaln |
and, still further, the impossibility of:

finding any other country where it can

be 8o safely invested, she should turn

in the direction of the United States,
which alone of all nations seems to
sombine all the elements of safety and
profit. From a list recently published
it appears that the amount of English
money which hag been invested in indus-
trisl enterprises in the United States
has equaled, in the lask two years,
about $1,000,000 a week, asmounting in
* Itis

600,000,000, recognized

tive and approssahing right of
‘America to be the great organ of the
powerful lish tomgue”; and, allud-
ing to .the United States and Great

“That
Tired Feeling

mngthan now, The winter kas pean mild nod wo-
tealthful, infiunenzs m;:‘:::. Iml;l have
wisited homes, abonut everyr
. comdition.

body in & wesk, tirad-ous, languid The
assiuiness of Hood's Sarsapariils is thus '""'I e

for 1t 1s absoinialy
!umruun ever, rbmapesrn g

That
Tired Feeling

waa very muoch rua down in bealth, had B
strempth inclination to do anything. Ilﬂtg'
Hﬂnﬁ.mmmmmﬁ z

retarned, | am ks
umim-gmwmh' Worth Colum-

Ohio.
sy i R
MMMM"’-
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
e AT, s ciecten Eover. e

100 Doses

i A

7 You can 8\
% REFURNISH
" 2703 the PAR‘LOR’

-S.écmal'ianoorOrgm
Afor, your growing daugh-
jjper set or an expensive [\ :
gddmhwﬂhoutapend-
mq*_aeeatifyoudwmb
7/ do so.  We want a special
lagent in your town, and N
| offer you any of the above |\

-

Britain. added these significant da,
that ‘‘there was mo cause upon earth
that should now or heresfter divide one
from the other.” That the interest of
mankind at large will be advanced by o
close bond of union between two great
Anglo-Saxon nations, no one can deubt,
and nothing will contribute more cer-
tainly to this harmony than the mutual-
ity of interests which is certain to be
created by the investment of British
capital in American industrial enter
—Erastus Wiman, in North Amer
Review. &

books, John.

Husband (tenderly)—Itis, my darling.

W.—I have been thinking about it for
pome time, and now I have got a pleas-
lltlIT'lll_ for you.

H.—A pleasant surprise?

W.—Yes, dearest. 1sent for mnother

stay )

care

| yestendsy %F&hqmbmm-

A us gaits
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the
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