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THE CHARGE OF THE HEAVY
BRIGADE®,

BALAELAVA, OCT. 25, 1554,
BY ALVRED TENNYSON,

L
The charge of the gallant Thres Hundred,
the Heavy Brigade !
Down the hill, down the hill, thousands of
Rossisns,
Thoussnds of horsemen drew to the valloy—
and stayed.
For Scarlett and Scarlett’s Three Hundred
were riding by
When the points of the Russisn lauces
broke in on the sky ;
And he called * Left wheel into line !I" and
they wheeled and obeved.
Then he Iocked st the host that had halted,
he knew not why,
And he turned half round, and he bade his
trumpeter sonnd
“To the charge!” und he rods on ahead, as
be waved his blade
To the gallant Three Hundred, whoso
glory wiil never die.
“Follow and up tha hiil "
Up the hill, up the bill followed the Hygve
Brigads. ,

.
The trumpet, the gallop, the charge, and the
might of the fight !
Dowa the hill, slowly, thonsands of Russians
Drew (othe valiey, and halted at Iast on thoe
height
With a wing pushed cut to the left, aud & wing
to the right.
Bat Scarlett was far on aboad, and he dashed
up alone
Turough the great gray slope of men ;
And he whirled his saber, be held his own
Liks an Englishman there and then.
And the three that were nearest Lhim followaed
with force,
Wodged themselves in between horze and horse,
Fonght for their lives in the narrow gup they
had mads,
Fo u{ _:\]:lnirl thousands; aud up the hill, up the
1
Galloped the gallant Three Hundred, the
Ieavy Brigads.
IL
Fell, like a cannon shot,
Burst, like a thunderbolt,
Crashed like & hurricane,
Broke throngh the mass from below,
Drove through the midst of the foa,
Phunged up and down, to and fro,
Nlode flashing bLlow npon blow,
Brave Enuiskillens and Greys,
Whirling their sabers in cireles of light,
And some of us, all in amaze,
Who were hold for awhile from the fight,
And were only standing at gaze,
When the dark-mufed Ruosslan crowd
Folded its wings from the left and the right,
And rolled them sround like s clond—
OL! mad for the charge and the baltle wore
we
When onr own good red-couts sank
i from siglit,
Like drops of blood in a dark grav sea:
And we turned to each other, muttering al)
diemayed ;
“Lost are ihe gallant Three Hundred, the
Heavy Brigade !”
.
But they rode, like victors and lords,
Through the foreats of lances and swords:
In the heart of the Russian hordes
They rode, or they stood at bay,
Btruck with the sward-hand and'slcw;
Down with the bridle-band drew
The foe from the saddle, and threw
Under foot there in the fray ;
I".:ngcd like a storm, or etood like s rock
n the wave of a stormy day;

Stageered the mass from withont ;

1
| Coppering Pet and see what would
come of it all,

We were soon out at sea, and, as we
spproached the vessel, I saw that
Wonderment had not been mistaken.
Her nsme, the “Coppering Pet,” was
painted in fresh white letters on her
bow. Asache lay to, before a moderate
breeze, we were soon on board,

When we reached the deck Wonder-
ment asked for the Captain,

**All right, sir,” eaid a sailor, ‘‘she is
coming,"

She! The old man and I opened
wide cur eyes, but none too wide for
the sight we saw. Up ashort compan-
ion-way there steppad a young woman,
who with a quick and sea-trpined step
came toward us. She wore a close-fitting
dress of blue and a broad siraw hat.

“Why, i this isn’t Wonderment |"
| shiv exclaimied, aavancing toward the
i old man with cutstretched hands.

“I'm real glad to see you, Polly,”
said Wonderment, *‘you're looking
fingly, And how's——"

“‘He is not living,” eaid Polly, very
quietly, *“Iamso glad you came on
board. This i your friend, I sup-
pose,”

Wondermen! introduced me,

“QOome into the cabin,” she said,
“and I will tell you everything that has
happened.”

When some refreshments had been
brought, Polly told hLer story. It was
not a very long one. Her hnsband had
died sbout three years after they first
sailed away in the Coppering Pet. This
happened when they were in {he Japa-
nese seas. She would have sold the ves-
sel and returned to her home, but she
found it was not easy to make suitable
arrangements of this kind; and then,
before any plan oculd be carried out,
she heard of her father’s death. When
she recovered from this new shock she
did not want to come home, and if she
sold her vessel, she felt that she had no
abiding pisce in this world, so she de-
termined to keep the Coppering Pet,
the only home she had ; and having a
competent mate and a good crew, and
being sccompanied by a middle-aged
Scotchwoman, who acted as both maid
and compenion, she had sailed and
traded in those Eastern waters until a
few months ago, when she determined
to see once more her native town,

While Captain Polly was speaking 1
had watched her closely. She was really
2 very handsome woman, and her face
was but little sunburned.

“And now,"” she said, *‘I want to hear

For o;‘:r men galloped up with a cheor and s
ahout,

And the Ifiliminm surged, and wavered, and
roele

Cp m%h’ﬁi‘ up the hill, np the hill, out of the
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Over the brow and away. J
V.

Glory to each n;d: te all, and the eharge that

they g
Glory to all the Thres Hundred,
Brigadd!

*The three huntred of the Heavy Rrignde who mads
this famons charee wers the :-h---L: I'lrv':,': M:-\i{h:“:?.‘-
ond sgitndron of the Enniskillens, the resmsinder of
the Heavy Brigade sulseguent'v < aine up to theig
support.  The three wers Elllott, Scarlett’s aldede
oamp, who had been ridng by lis slide, and the trum.
{eﬁ-‘r.u-.n-! Bhegog, the orderly, who had been close

—By cable o N, Y.

the Heavy

Independend,

THE COPPERING PET.

[From Our Contineut. ] |

I was wandering through the snburbs
of one of onr smallest and most vener-
able seaport towns, when I came upon
the graveyard. One of the graves par-
ticularly attracted my attention. It was
covered by a large and flat stone, and
bore an inscription reading as follows :

* Here lies the body and worldly sub-
stance of Captain William Mereen, a |
ekipper of this port, and father of Polly |
Mereen, who sailed from herein the Cop-
pering Pet, in July, 1809, In 1801 he was
born in this town, where he died in 1871,
The body shall remain here until rea“
urrected by the last iramp, and the |
worldly substance shall stay with it un- |
til his daughter Polly shall raise this |
stone and take from nnderit her own.”

As I was turning away from the grave
I saw on the road an elderly man ap-
proaching. I had met him before. He
was a weather-beaten personage, with a
sea-faring demeanor, and his name was
Wonderment Sanchez. I saw he wasin
& hurry, but I stopped him and asked
if he conld explain the inseription on
this tomb,

“It's cur'us,” he said, *‘that yon
should ask me such a thing at this time.
The Copperin” Pet is lyin’ off the bar;
| I've been a watchin® for her fur years,
| and I can't be mistook in her, She'll

come over at high water, and I've been
to hunt our pilote, but all three of "em
have gone up the river fishing. I'm no
pilot, but I'm goin’ out to the Pet in
my boat. The Captain onght to know
the bar, fur he was raised here, and
perhaps he'll bring her in himself. If
you like, I'll take you out with me, and
I'll tsll you all abont that tombstone on
the way."”

I replied that nothing wonid please
me better, and io fifteen minutes we
were rowing over the harbor toward the |
bar,

“Billy Mereen,” said Wonderment,
“‘was an old friend of mine. He made
many v'yages, and brought back many
cur'ns things, principally made ont uf‘
whales” jawbones, He bhad a great
liking for such matters, and he'd a bad
his own bones made of whales” jaws if
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he could a done it, He had one child,

| named Polly, and her mother died ! Coppering Pet remained firm upon the
| beach.

wheu Polly was 18, she married young | been fonnd too small to move the ves-

| when she was little, Nine years ago,
Alba, of this town, and sailed away as
is stated on that stome. Two years
after that the old man died, and he left
all he had to Polly. As I've been told,
everythin®' was turned into money,
which was put into an iron box and
buried under his gravestone,
in’ to directions he left, the money is to
wait there fur her far a hundred years,
fuor some of the women Mereens live a
long time. If she don't come fur it i

and so on until it’s all gone.”

I thought old Billy Mereen was the
most foolish testator I had yet heard of,
but I did not eay so, Isuggested, how-
ever, that the iron box might be stolen.

“Some folks thinks,” said the old
man, ‘“‘that there’s nothin’ much in that
box, and some folks thinks there's lots,
Bat, however 'tia, there'sa no man in
this town would toueh that gravs,”

I was greatly interested in this story,
and was almost as anxions as Old Won-

before 1 say anything about it,
now, Wonderment, did you come ont to
take Pet over the bar 7"

| here I stand ready for the job.”

| cision,

| did not know the bar,

{ and firm upon the north beach.

Aecord- |

= | charming woman, and T soon beeame

the hundred years, the money is Lo be I
given to the oldest man in the town, |
and when he dies to the oldest one left, | listened to me very quietly.

everything that has happened here.”
Therenpon Wonderment told thestory
of Oaptain Mereén’s death and the singn-

move her, Her captain had been paid
with a portion of the cargo, sold at a
sacrifice in the town, and he had gone
AWAY.

When everything had been done, and
Polly’s affaire had been placed in the
hands of a responsible business man of
the town, Polly and I were married.

It was not necessary for us to stay at
this place any longer. The Pet would
be disposed of to the best advantage,
and the crew would remain in the town
until money should come in to pay
them off, -

It was our last day in the old town,
aud as we were walking along the water
front of the town we saw a little boat
approaching, with & man in 1t rowing
violently.

“It's old Wonderment,” said Polly.
And we stond tn awsit his coming. ' He
ran his boat ashore, and when he landed
and saw us he was so excited that he
could scarcely speak.

“‘She’s off |" he garped; ‘‘the Copper-
ing Pet's afloat! There was the high-
est tide this forenoon we've had far
seven years, and the men working on
board have got her off the beach., She's
anchored now just inside the bar.”

*‘The Coppering Pet afloat!” oried
Polly, grasping me by both hands,
while her eyes sparkled with delight,
“Wherever we go we'll go in her.”

And go in her we did,

On a lovely afternoon, late in the
summer, we sailed out of the harbor,
Owing to hiz repeated and earnest re-
quests, old Wonderment was with us,
but this time ke did not pilot us over
the bar. Wo sailed, and we sailed over
summer seas, and were very happy.

One beautiful moonlight evening we
were sitling on deck, old Wonderment
near by. *‘‘Well,” said Polly, I think,
for poor people, we are about as happy
and independent as anybody could be,”

“If you're poor,” said the old man,
“it's your own fault. Your father left
you everythin' he was worth, and all
you had to do was fo take it.”

“Tf he had left me anything in a reg-
ular way," said Polly, quietly, *“[ should
have been glad to have it. Buat I will
never dig in his grave to see what I can
fird. I am glad that every temptation
of the kind is left far behind ns,”
*“'Tain’t so very far behind either,”
said Wonderment, “ As you was actin’
through agents, I made myself your
agent in this thing, and here’s the box,”
And he dramatically arose and pointed
to a small irou box on which he had
been sitting.

Polly sprang to her feet, her eyes
ablaze, ‘* Wonderment,"” she ecried,
 throw that box overboard "

lar disposition of his worldly substance.

“This is a strange story,” said Cap-
tain Polly, “‘and I must think it over
And

4] didn’t come fur that,” said the old
man, inspired by the grog, *'but though
I'm not a pilot by trade, I've been over
this bar back'ard and for'ard as often
as any man livin'. Ifany of the reg'lar
pilots had been in town, I suppose
they'd a come, but they're away, and

“all right,” said Captain Polly; “you
shall teke us over.”

1 waa not at all satisfied with this de-
When he came aboard, Won-
derment had supposed that Captain
Alba was in command, and knowing the
channel he wounld seareely need a pilot,
I took Captain Polly aside and explained
the matier to Ler,

“ It will soon be high water,” she
said, **and I don't want to wait outside
twelve hours more, There is nobody
else herey; and I am certain old Wonder-
ment woald not offer to pilot us if he
He can’t help
knowing it; he has lived here all his
life,”

It was not long after this that the
sails were set to a fresh southeastern
breeze, aud we were steadily moving
along toward the narrow entrance to the
harbor, Wonderment stood leaning
against the foremast, s feet wide apart,
and his frequnent orders were passed to
the man at the wheel. We had now
almost reached the bar. On either side
of us stretched a leng expanse of sandy
beach, with a gentle sorf rolling up
on it,

“ Hard-a-port? Starbn'di Hard-
starbu’d! Starbu’d ! D—!" shouted
Wonderment, And there was a grate
and a grind, and the vessel stopped !
We were aground on the north beach.”

. L » -

Tha next day alter this T was sitting
with Polly in the parlor of a little house
in the town where she had taken
lodgings. Captain Polly was much
troubled, but kept up & good heart and
blamed only herself for trusting Wonder-
ment,

I felt anxious to help her in every
way that I could, and I was now dis-
onssing with her what was best to be
done. The Coppering Pet was high
Every
effort had been made by the crew and
the inhabitants of the town to get her
off, but all were unavailing. It had
been decided to send toa more northern
port for a slcamtug, and in the mean-
time Polly and her woman Sarah had
taken lodgings in the town.

Two weeks elapsed, during which the

The tug had arrived, but it had

sel.  Anocther and a larger one had been
sent for, and in the meantime the cargo
was being taken ont end removed to the
town in lighters. !
During this time I saw mnch of Polly, |
and became indeed her most frusted ad-
viser. She had no relstives in the |
town, and turned to me as if T had been

| an old friend. To me she was a very

mueh more than a friend. !

One day I told her my love, Polly

"

“] am glad yon told me this,” she |

said, *‘after yon knew how poor I am, |

| but I eannot consent to drag you down.”

“Polly,” I eried, **this has censad to
be a question of poverty and riches, All
I ask is this—do yon love me ["

I looked In her eyes, and then I took
her in my srms, The malter was ull
| setiled,
| In the courge of anothier week the

larger tughoat hind arrived, and during
| three high tides it Lauled and pulled at

Polly entered the cabin,
)
maun,

“All right,"” said the old man; and

over the taffrail it went with a splash,

Breathing Lard, but saymng nothing,
Half an bour
fterward I =tood on deck with an ol

“*Wonderment, " I said, ** you did not

show much pradeneca in foreing that
box so suddenly upon
should have told me of

Polly. Yon
it, and let me
break the matier gradually to her,”

“ Perhaps I dido't show no prudence

in speaking so plump,” said he, * but

1 showed some when I made a line fast
to the le’'ward handle of the box, before
I said a word about it. 1've hauled her
on board agen.”

The next morning I talked to Polly
on the subject. “Perhaps I was too
hasty," she said, “but I was angry.
If my father wanted me to have the
box it way be that I should have taken
1 B

“Well, you can take it now,” I said.
And then I told her abont the line on
the leeward hand'e,

We went into the eabin, where upon
a table stood the box, which I had
opened,

““Yes,” said Polly, looking into the
box, *I remember them well. They
are all made of whales’ jawbones, Some
of them are spectacle cases and some
tobacco boxes, and some, I suppose,
intended io hold matches. And now I
hope that yon and Wonderment are sat-
isfied,"

“If I was youn,” said the old man,
going up to the box, *I'd see what was
m these tobaceo boxes,” And one by
one he opened them and emptied the
gold ecoin they conteined upon the ta-
ble.

“Now,"” said he, *‘I am satisfied too,”

Fraxg R. Broceros,

)

Wolves in & Church,

A London paper prints the following
graphic aceount of an incident that has
been given by telegraph :

While the inhabitants of the Spanish
village Unarre were attending the cale-
bration of midnight mass in their parish
church, on Christmas eve last, a terri-
ble surprise was awaiting them outside
the sacred edifice. During the service
a pack of hnngry wolvea bad gathered
round the church doors, and when (hese
were thrown open to let the congrega-
tion out, the ferocious brutes, stimula-
ted by famine to an unusual display of
andacity, made a desperate onslaught
upon the erowd. According to an eye-
witness an indesoribable panic ensued.
Men and women alike, screaming for
aid, strove to escape from their savage
assailants ; several, while struggling
frantically to reach the doorway, fell
down, and found themselves at the
mercy of the famished wolves. The
only man who displayed any presence
of mind was the sacristan, who con-
trived to clamber into the pulpit, and
thence imitated the barking of a dog so
effectively that the invaders took fright
and fled, but not before they hud killed
three of their victims and maongled five
more 8o horribly that they were not ex-
pected to vecover st the time when this
tragical affair was published in the
Spanish papers, Measures have been
taken—somewhat Jate in the day, as 18
gonerally tho case in the Peninsulas—by
the local anthorities for the extirpation

{ of wolves throughont the districts at

present infested by those cunnping and

| sanguinary carnivora,

—

Lavmva Suservovany.—'T'he Rev. Ezra
Winslow, of Boston, whose forgeries
and flight made n great stir several
years ugo, is sbill hving in Buenos
Ayres, He hved there swhile unidenti-
fied, under the name of Low, and be-
came superintendent of a Sunday-school;
but the chureh tursed him oot on learn-

| iug who and wnat he was, He married
| n weplthy woman, became n suesessinl
potitician, sud 1@ now living sumptu-

derment limself to get out to the ' the stranded Pet, but was unable to ously.

SIX DAYS ON & RAFT,

Picked up in Mid Ocean.

that twenty others bad been drowned.
Sevenieen were in a boat that swamped.

of Feb. 10 in latitude 30° 31" north,
longitude 72° 19" west.
of the next week, #ix days later,
Pearl, Capt. Brightman, in latitude 32°
25, longitude 73° 12, BAW & man on &
raft waving a signal, If was eight in
the morning, and theraft iny right ahead
The Pearl bore down lowered a boat, and
took the man off. He Paul,
the able seaman 3‘;0 Yadl stuck
to the Bahsma > Faytiw. boen i
days and six nigh«s alone on the ralt,
and had lived that time on oue cracker
and one drink of water,

He is a tall French Canadian from
B8t. Thomas, near (Jnebec, where his
family live, and is twenty-one years old,
His father is a pilot of the St Lawrence
Steamboat Company., Fsul shipped on
the Bahama at Quebee on the 18th of
November last.

“T belonged to the wateh of Second
Mate Ross,” he said to a Sun reporter,
and was below when the Bahama's bul-
warks and two boats were being carried
away. 1 helped to get the Captain’s
boat out, and so many got into her that
I didu’t go. When Niate Ross launched
the second boat he tuld me to get in,
Bat it was only a thirteen-foot boat, and
there were already thirteen in it, and I
knew if I got in the other two men who
were still on the Bahama would get in,
and then the boat would swamp, Bol
stayed behind and saw the boat disap-
pear. It was clondy, and the moonlight
was dim. I saw the (Japtain's boat up-
set. Charles Smith, u sailor, and Char-
ley, a fireman, swam back, and we
hanled them aboard. They were weak
and sick, and lay down on the deck.
I bad a little hatchet, and 1 ran forward
and tried to cut away a ladder to make
a raft. The stern began to sink, and
then the whole vessel sank. There was
a iremendouns explosion that stunned
me. I suppose it was the air in the com-
partments blowing out. The suetion
pulled me down very deep. When Idid
comse up I found a small spar, and got
on it, The sea washed me off several
times, The spar struck against a hateh
8 by 4 feet. Baker was sitling on the
bateh. I got on with him. He said it
was not big enough for two, and I told
him we must do our best with it
A few moments Jater he was
washed offf I bheard him holler-
ing, and I shouted, ‘Are yon
alive?” He apswered_ ‘Yes,” but T
BAW 1O

wig

nine feet ac : Sutll

the other. Tswamtoil  Ii was up-
gide down, with the or¢ss brams upper-
most, Over these wers nailed planks
that bad been the ceiling oun the ice
house. Under the planks was a good
deal of sawdnst, I pulled on board
two doors that were floating near and
some large sticks, Then 1 lay down,
for T was dead tired, After atimeI
got up and saw a vessel, She was so
near that I counld see the men on deck.
I tied my jumper to a stick and waved
it, but they did not sée me. I found
three sea biscuils in the water, and I
picked them up, 1 jixed the doors
against the beams so that they were
some profection againgl the waves, and
they made enongh sail to earry me ont
of the wreckage, At § o'clock in the
morning the sun brolke through the
clouds and the weather became warm.
I was too lonesome to gieep that night,
“The next morning, Sunday, the
wind rose and rawsed the sea. Some-
fimes the waves carried me clean scross
the raft, but never entirely off. Baut 1
lost two of my bisenits, I was very
huvgry and I ate the other. In the
afternoon I tried to sigral & barkeuntine,
three or four miles away, but she did
not see me, At night T tried to sleep,
sitting back against the doors, but the
waves doused me and woke me every
two minutes,

“*Monday morning there was a heavy
chop sea. The sun did not ccms out all
day. 1 was getting wenk. At noon I
saw a sail to leeward, bt she was too far
away, and I did not try to signal her.
Sharks, six to ten feet long, rubbed
their noses against the raft, and turned
over on their bhacks, 1 hit them with
my sticks and fended tham off, but they
kept coming back. Then I saw a big

catoh bim he would be good eating. I
took one of the doors and pushed it un-
der him, and then I tried to pnll him on
deck, but he was too hiavy. I sang to
keep myself company, It was a Cana-
dian song. The wind died away at sun-
down, and at night the stars came out,
Toward morning I slept a little,

*“Oan Tuesday morning the weather
was clear and the sun eame np very red.
I felt cold and thirsty, but was no longer
huongry, Isawa sail far off, but did
not signal it. The sharks were around
all duy. ‘That night the sea was so
rough I could not sleep.

“On Wednesday moining the sun
came up finely and the weather was
clear. At 9 o'clock a little rain fell,
tried to catch some in wy oilskin coat,
but econld not, I scraped some mildew
from the boards and tricd to eatit. It
tnsted very bad sud was salt, My
throat was very dry, and I dipped up
big handfuls of salt waterand swallowed
it without tasting it, I know that was
wrong, but I think T was a little out of
my head, The water made my month
and throat soreand my tongue so thick
that I could not speak, Toward evening
L saw a Lark, but so fnr away that I
did not eignal her. At midnight a fog
settled, and it rained hoeavily for o few
minutes, I made a bag of my cont and
eanght encugh water for a good drink.
The rain killed the wind and [ managed
to sleep two houra,

“When I woke np on the morning of
Thursday, the sixth day, I was ocold
from the drenching T had had, I slept

I was vory sleepy. I
sleep agnin,

straight for me.

lay down and weunt to

saw that they had seen me.

A Young Seaman from the Bahama

Thirteen men resengd from the lost
Bermuda steamer Bahama, reported

The steamer founde:=d on the night
On Thursday

Theodore Noat, lookent on the brig

wax |

turtle floating, and I thoughe if I eould |

1!

again half an hour, and when 1 woke
again I saw the Pearl away off heading

When I woke the Pear! was ouly n mile
away, snd I signaled with my jomper
on a pole, aud 1 was very glnd when 1

“[ went up theship's ladder myself
and ran for water, I drauk a large pan-
ful, and then the steward stopped me.
He gave me hot coffee, and I drank two
quarts of that, The ecaptain gave me
dry elothes, and I tried to eat a little
beef and bread, but I could not swallow
it. I did not feel hungry, I counld not
sleep. I drank some more coffee, ate
four oranges, and after that a full din-
ner, Thenext day I felt stiff and sore,
but grew steadily better, and was soon
abie to work with the crew. I was picked
up abont twenty-five miles from the
place of the wreck."

Snatched from the Brink.

THE THRIULING STORY OF GWENDOLEN'g
LOVE AND GIROFLE'S HATE,

| From the Chicngo Trvune. |

Standing idly, almost listlessly, by
the postern gate that marked the en-
trance to her father's broad demesne
Gwendolen Riordan looked down the
broad avenue that skirted the ancestral
acres of her sire with a wistful, pleading
expression in her County Antrim fea-
tures that told more plainly than words,
more eloquently than a three-sheet
poster, of the hopes and fears that were
harassing her young Archer avenue soul.
“Wil he come?” she said solily to
herself, blushing even as she spoke.
“Is the froition of my hopes to bea
glad one or must I again throw the
black pall of disappointment over my
cherished plans? Heaven forefend that
I should for the third time drain fo its
dregs the bitter cup that a cruel fate
has twice held to my lips—lips that
were dry and parched for the kisses of
one whom I shall ever love and who
will not see my mad passion for him.
Do not drive me too far, Menelaus
MeGuire, or yon will rue the day when
Buperintendent Holmes gave you an
Archer avenue car to drive, As she did
so the rustle of a patrician polonaise
was heard and a fair-haired maiden of
nineteen summers and a wet spring
oame around the corner with her star-
board tacks abroad,

Girofle Mahafily was daughter of a
purse proud aristcerat who owned a
milk route, aud eghe was not slow to
make nse of the soeial position to which,
as the heiress of over $800, & time-serv-
ing world had raised her. She had met
Menelaus McGuire at & fete champetre,
given in honor of Aphrodite Johnson's
eighteenth birthday, and fallen desper-
perately 1 love with him, althongh
aware that he had plighted his troth to
Gwendolen, BShe had sought by every
art known to a woman fo lure him from
his rightful love., The girls do not
spoak, aud as Giroile passed the Riordan
goat, which was esating a disearded
hoop-skirt, n haughty smile flitted over

acp.  ‘““CGoat’s milk is healthy,"”

an low, scornful tones. Gwen-

olén beard the words and facad the
speaker. “ Yes, Girofle Mahaffy,” she
said, speaking slowly asnd ealmly, nl
though in torning she pinched her corn,
‘‘ we are poor, but I notice that we aze
invited to all the wakes and christen-
ings, When it comes to going with
the hant ton we capture the confection-
ery, and dou't you forget it."
Suddenly Meunelaus MeGuire, he whorm
they both loved so well, came around
the corner. Girofle started toward him,
a smile on her face, but he heeded her
not. Stepping quickly to Gwendolen's
gide he took her hand in his, while a
wave of color rushed over his face and
an indefinite lock of tenderness camea
into his bright eyes.
s*Oan you forgive my neglect, dar-
ling " he said; ‘‘ean you take me
again to your Leart ?”
A great, passionate throb of intense
joy filled Gwendolen's heart. Liooking
up to Menelaus with tear-stained eyes
she said in broken tones:
* Can 1 forgive you, my own?
I shouid giggle.”

Weil,

Photographing the Baby.

By the time the start for the gallery
is made this baby is thoroughly ex-
hausted and out of patience. The whola
party go along, of course.

When the gallery i3 reached coaxing,
and tickling and baby talk all fail to put
the subject into a good humor. One
snys she doesn't sece what makes bim so
Apother wonders what makes
Still another declares that
he must be sick, The photograpker
then comes to the rescue. He has had
experience 1n many just such cases and
knows what to do, He eannot do any-
thing but what is novelty to the baby,
and he generally succeeds in quieting
the child and sucocessfully producing his
likeness, He does il 1n the midst of
difficulties though, He has all the el-
derly attendants of the baby to combat
at first, They finally realize the fact
that the artist can do better withont
their efforts, and as they go homewarde
oL@ BAYS:

“How quickly he got the baby siill.
It's perfectly wonderful. Some men do
take to children that way and can do
anything they want with them. I don't
wonder they take all their babies to him
to have thewr pictures taken,”

Split Pea Soup.

Crogs,
him act so,

Soak two quarts of split peas over
night, and put them on to boil early in
the morning, with a pound of salt pork
washed elean, and one poundof lean
fresh beef, and six quarts of cold water,
The meat can be eut into inch-square
pieces, Cover the pot, and when it
boils etir it oceassiounlly, as the peas
will settle to the bottom. and may seorch
and spoil the sonp. Removo all seum
that nses.
or four honrs on the back part of the
stove, When nearly ready fo serve,
senson with a litile salt, pepper and a
tableapooful of celery seeds, COut some
wheat bread into bils like dice and fry
in pork fat, Puat into tureen and serve
very hot. If preferred, the meal can
| be strained throogh a seive and served
| separately. Pea soup should be eaten
very hot, na 1t thickens rapidly when
cooling. An onion, carrot and turnip
sliced into the soup, when Erst put on
to boil, will add toits flavor, also celery
tops ein be nged instead of the seed,

- ——

“ My daughter,” exclaimed a fashion-
able mother, ** i innocence itself, You
can't say a word in her presence that
will make her blush,”"— Teras Niftings.

Let it bioil slowly for thres |

THE NIHILIST TRIAL,

The Sentence of the Prisoners—The
Closing Scenes.

A dispateh to the New York Herald,
from B8t. Petersburg, gives the closing
geenes in the Nihilist trials as follows :
When the Qourt commenced sitting, the
tnbunal submitted to the defense the
sixty-three questions to which it was to
reply. Counsel for thedefense remained
m consultation for about {hree hours,
They signified thair acqniescence with
the exception of two alterations which
the tribunal allowed. After adjoining
for dinner the tribunal again entered
into deliberation atsixo'clock. Dnring
the recess it had become Enown that
the advoeates for tha defense had quar-
ralled. They were =1l dizpubmg wro-
tribnnal resumed its sittings at a quarter
past eleven. Then there oceurred a
eurious incident, The President, who
maintains strictly the exelusion of the
publie, peresived two strangers in court.
“Who are those people 7" he asked of
the huissier. The latter replied that
they had been infreduced by M. Nabo-
koff, Minisier of Justice, “*Expel them,"
rejoined the President, ‘“‘we know no
Minister here. 1 alone am master in
this hall.” A few hours before the
President had had one of the Emporer's
aides-de-camp, Colonel Nestowich, ex-
pelled for attempting to sketeh the de-
fendants and another person for trying
to take down the sixty-three quesiions
put by the prosecution. Only twelve
people were present duoring the last
day’s proceedings, connsel and seonsed
of course not included. Among them
were Prince Schkowskoff, Prince Deme-
doff, of Ban Doanto, and the Minister
of Justice,

AWAITING THE SEXTENCE,

The prisoners were brought into eonrt
escorted by gendarmes. They appeared
quite unconeerned, and several evident-
ly had difficulty in refraining from ban-
tering the judges. I meed nof give you
the details of the sixty-three gnestions
to which they were called on to reply.
They were mere outlines of the charges
eleborated in the indietment. With
few exceptions all the questions were
replied to aflirmatively. The sentences
were then passesd on the prisoners.
Nothing worthy of remark oecurred
while the sentences were being read.
The prisoners listened calmly and made
no sign. When, however, they were
asked whether they had anything to
add to their defense, Teterka turned to
Merkouloff, the informer who had de-
nonnced Emilianoff, and struek him in

lently when they re-entered court. Tie’

—— e

| An lmproved Congressional Record.

If Congress resolve to act npon the
suggestion made by Senator Miller that
the Congressional Record be issned as
a weekly and sent to every family in the
country, says Max Adeler, in Our Con-
tinent, some modification ought to be
made of the contents of the Record.
The paper is much too heavy and dis-
mal in its present condition to be wel-
comed in the ordinary American house-
hold. Perhaps it might have a pnzzle
department, and if so one of the first
puzzles could take the shape of an in-
quiry how it happens that so many Con-
gressmen get rich on five thousand dol-
lars a year. The department of Answers
to Correspondents conld be enriched
with referencss to letters from office-
| seekere, sed thae department of House-
Doid™ keofiomy ¢ofild contain explans-
tions of how the members frank their
ghirts home through the post-office so
a8 to get them in the family wash, As
for the general contents, deseribing the
business proceedings in the Senate and
the House, we recommend that these
should be put into the form of verss,
We should treat them, say, something
in this fashion :

Me. HIlI
Iutroduced o bill
To give John Smith a pension.
Mr. Bayerd
Talked himself tired,
But suid nothing worthy of mention,
This wonld be suecint, musical and in
& degree impressive, The youngest
readers could grasp the meaning of it
and it could easily be committed to
memory. Or a scene in the House
might be depicted in sneh terms as
these :

A very able speech was mad: by Cox, «f M n
nesota

fespioting the unecessity of protectlng she
black voter,

Dwas indignantly vresponded to by Smlith, of
Alabiama,

whose abominsile talk wns silenced by the
Speaker’s bammer,

Then Atkinson, of Kansas, rose to make an
explanation,

But was pulled down by n colleague in & state
of indiguation,

And Mr. Alexander, in 8 speech about insur-
ance,

Taxed the patience of hishearers pritty nearly
past endurance,

After which Judge Whitaker denounced the
reciprociiy

I'reaty with Hawsii as a scandalons mon-
strosity.,

It would be advisable, of course, to
vary the metre as much as possible in
order to prevent the monotony which
wonld otherwise dall the interest of the
reader,

After giving the proceedings in the
House as above, something of a more
spirited nature perhaps could be in-
serted into the Senate reports. Sap-

WIT AND WISDOX,

Wiar sunsHivg is to flowers smiles
are to humanity.

Apvenrsity borrows its sharpest sting
from our impatience,

A Brooknyx man advertises a powder
o ‘“cure eats sud dogs of somnambm-
lism,” It is pat in a gun,

It 18 yet an undecided question which
is of more importance to ils possessor.
& lady’'s trunk or an elephant’s.

AT A fashionable weddivg in Phila-
delphus recently, the absent-minded or-
ganist played ‘* Empty is the cradle.”
He was retired on half pay.

Ir is said that Prince Leopold was
made a colonel in the British army that
be might be merried in & becomiug
uniform. The British army i¥ of some
use after all.. — Boston Post,

It is a time-honored custom in Quin-
ey, Fla, to sslute a newly-married
couple by firing a cannon, That is to
remind them that the battle of life has
fairly begun,—Burlington Hawkeye.

Ix A trial before a Justice st Dodge

City, Kansas, a wiluess who was being
bullyrngged by a cross-examining Inw-
yer cslled on the Qourt for protection.
The Justice handed him a pistol. T
have no further guestions,” said the
lawyer,
A LecTURER was explaining to a little
girl how a lobster cast his shell when
he had outgrown if. Baid he: **What
do you do with your clothes when
you've ontgrownu them. Yon cast them
aside, don't you 2" #Oh, po,” repled
the little cne, *‘we lat out the tnoks ™

ST suarratinint M aaid poeng Punt-
ing, to his father's old friend, Mr. This-
tlepod, *I should think you counld
raise splendid grapes on this farm.’'
“Don't know,"” replied the old man du-
bionsly, ** hain't tried to raise anything
but a morigage on it for the past three
years, an’ I hain't raised that yet.”

A vzmy recent agony is for a young
lady to forward by a distriet telegraph
boy a tiny sleigh-bell to a well-thought-
of gentleaman friend. This signifies,
“You ean put one hand on my mull
this evening if you will only bring out
the sleigh.” How ocoolly utter,—New
Haven Register.

Bansxvsm gave the keeper of his ele-
phant £1,000 whon he learned that
“mother and child were doing well. As
the keeper is not obliged to get out of
bed at midnight to dose the baby with
paregorio to keep it quiet, his position
will be envied by fathers whose income
is less than five hundred dollars & year.
—Norristown Herald.

“Way do they call the man who gets
married the groom, pa?” asked little
Alexender, ‘“‘Becanse he curries favors
with his mother-in-law,” said Philip,
“‘and saddles his debts on his wile's
father,puts a check on her cousin’s visita,
whips the children, and drives while
the rest of the family pulls."—Hawk-
Eye.

Carramy Peroivan, a Oape Cod mari-
ner of the old echool, was onoce
awakened in his bunk by a shipmate
with the announcement that the veasel
was going to eternity, “‘Well,” replied
the captain, “I've got ten friends over
there to one in this world; let her go."
And he turned over and went to sleep
again.

Tue ladies sometimes speak very
harshily of the sterner sex, **The gen-

pose, for example, the pages devoted to

the face., Terentiefl’s answer to the
President was a cough and a bnrst of
ironic langhter, The sentence will be
read over to the prisoners once more on
Baturday.
decisions of the judges, as the Henntei
is the suprema eourt. They will, how- |
ever, be submitted to General Igoatieff
for his approval, The prisoners may

then petition the Emperor for pardon, |
it is raomored that Alexandroff, Emil- |
ianoff’s connsel, will be transported for |
baving used seditions langnage in his
address,

Hessy Helfmann, whose removal was
announced lately, died in the fortress of
8t, Petersburg several days ago of ill-
ness contracted daring her sccouche-
ment,

Thoee of the Nihilist prisoners who
were sentenced to be hanged are as fol-
lows: The woman Lebedeff, and Mik-
hailoff, Koloteheviteh, Trigoni, Baran-
nikoff, Soukheauoff, Klototchnikoff, Is-
saieff, Emilianoff and Merkoulof, all of
whom were convieted of complicity in
the sssassination of the Czar. The
rest of the prisoners were sentenced to !
indefimite terms of penal servitude, ex-
cept Linstig, whose tenmn is four years. ‘
Just before thie Nihilist prisoners were
sentenced one of them struck Merkoul-
off (who testified agsinst several of the
others, in the hope of escaping sen-
tence of death) on his ear, saying:
“Take that from your fellow prisoners.”
It is reported that the sentences of
death will be commuted to penal servi-
tude. The addresses of the counsel for
the prisoners were excellent. M, Alex- |
androff, the well known counsel for
Vera Safsauviteh, defended Emilianoff
in a brilliant address. He said the pris-
oners were honorable and respeociable,

There is no appeal from the | &Y
Pl

the Benate should lead off with some-
thing of this kind :

jemy np prose Smith, of Flortde, thoe best of the

e, |
i mbout hls measure for proleciing
willgantore!
He showod how tonriita
regard for reaaon,
And asked to have it wade a erime to kill them f
ot of Felson. |
I'ticn Brown Lic moved amendment by inserting |
a by I
lHipg alligators not to operate their |

shoot at them Without |

f cinnse

Lon

But Smith be up and £aid of Lim who thonght
the subject eomioal,

And Brown, responding bricfly, wished to gny
iu this connection

That 8mith in gnurding reptiles has an eye to
s¢lf-protection.

Then Smith be flung a volume of the Messnge
und Reports,

And Brown wos laid upon the floor a good desl
out of sorts.

Of course versification of the Con-
gressional Record would require the
services of a poet laureate of rather un-
usual powers. If Congressshall accep-
seriously the suggestions which wemake
with an earnest desire to promote the
publie interest, we shall venture to rec-
ommend the selection of the BSweet
Singer of Michigan as the first oceupant
of the lanreate’s oflice,

Some New Arithmetie,

A merchent bought four barrels of
sugar, seven barrels of molasses and
two barrels of meal. Find what per
cent. of beans he mixed with his coffee,

A begrar met two boys; one gave
him seven cents and the other gave him
eight cents, Find the name of the third
boy who hit him in the ear with a snow-
ball.

If one insect has six legs and another
insect hLas seven, how many hornets
does it take to lift a boy out of the old
man Sabin’s orchard ?

but in a certain respect diseased. He
felt ihat if ouly regicide were excluded
from {heir doetrines he and many others
would fully shere them. Ie suid he
was bound to bear witness thatb no tor-
ture had been practiced to extort con-
fessions from Emilianoff, but com-
plained of the hateful system of con-
dneting preliminary examinations in
political cases by gendarmes, The Pres-
ident, interrnpting, remarked that the
Assistant Proenrator General was pres-
ent at these examinations, M. Alexan-
droff replied that the Proenrator wa-
probably hand in glove with the gens
darmerie,

—

In a Quandary.

John L. Sullivan, the ounltured Bos-
ton gentieman who recently carried off
the prize at Mississippi City for the
best essay on the jaw, says Peck's Sun,
in an intellectual contest with Paddy
Byan, a Troy literator, attempted to
give an exhibiticn of his theory of evo-
Intion at Cleveland, a few evenings
since, but was prevenied by the grov-
eling animals who constitute the city
anthorities. There is no longing after
the infinite, no diving after the unfath-
omable in the souls of the Cleveland
Muyor and Chiel of Police, but they are
of the canille who pay eash, and their
trestment of this flower of Boston
brain, brawn and beans was, to say the
least, unconth, If the Mayor of Cleve-
land should be cornerad right down, it
is safe to say ho ecould not for the life
of himi explain the differentiation that
exists between protoplasm and a stinger
| on the oonk that draws the claret ; and
| the Chiefl of Police probably wonld not
kuow a cosmos if he should slep his
| foot in oue in the dark. The action of
\ these boors must have been galling aa
| thunder to savant Sullivau.

Ternn you a plessant arrangement of
ithe articles in  February Cenfury:
Ralph Waldo Ewmerson's article on
| “The Superlative”” comes along de-
nonneing the exaggerations of “‘super-
Intive” people—*‘thie exnggeration that
makes plain facts more welecome and re-
freshing."” Then right after it follows
Mr. Wilkin=on's paper on *‘Daniel Web-
ster,” in which he says, “‘His presence
in the strects of Boston made the neigh-
boring buildings look smaller,” Wa
| hope Mr, Emerson can't sec any-
thing strikingly superlative in that,

In one field there are eight sheep ; in
another field there are seven horses,
How many men will it require to
properly conduct a village dog-tight ?

A county officer on a salary of §800
por year parchased two horses for $600;
a oarriage for £400; a set of silver for

200; four silk dresses for his wale at
260 each, and played poker to the tune
of $180. How much did he save out of
| his year's salary, and what is the county
| going to do about it ?

1f a young man owns a little cane, a
rat-and-tan dog, o pair of lavender
pants, three flash neckties, a frail mous-
tache and a fiirtation handkerchief, what
will it cost to board six idiots at a first-
clazs hotel for a year?

A bareau weighing sixty-eight peunds
is fo be earried up a flight of stairs
twelve feet high, What lifting power
roust be exerted to the square inch to
| get it half way up?
[ A burean weighing sixty-eight pounds
| lins been tugged half way up a flight of
| atnirs twelve feet high. How fast must
| fhe old man travel to get to the foot of
| the stairs and take his boots off before
! the infernal old thing smashes him ?—
Detroit Free Preas.

e

tlaman you are to marry,” said a noodle
to a newly engaged lady, **is certainly
& very good man, but he is eccentrio and
entirely uonlike other men.” ‘' Well,™
was the onrt reply, *if he iz unlike
otbier men it in all the more probabls
ilint he will mauke o good Lhasbaud.™

A ninr bas been introduced in the
Legislature to establish a *‘bureau of
labor siatistes,” with s secretary at
21,000 a year, and & board of commis-
sioners at 5 per day while sctually em-
ployed. The bill does not state who
the cftices are created for, but we sup-
pose such a burean is *‘imperatively de-

maoded,” or some of the best workers
at the polls will kick, —Wilwaukee Sun.

Gus De Swmira has gnit boarding

with the widow Flapjack on Austin
avenue, .
ner six consecutive days, he mildly
hinted that he womnld like a change.

After having sansages for din-

* Ohange " shricked Mrs, Flapjack,
“ why I've been buying sassangers this
week from four different batchers,
Ain't that change enough for six dollars
a week ?"'—Texas Sifiings.
Tux following bill, from the Govern-
ment officials who attended the York-
town centennial, has been presented to
Congress to be aundited and paid:
*Joe, 2319; water, 825; sherry, $73;
wine, whiky, cigars and lunches,
23,976." If we were on the Congres-
sional committes that is to andit this
bill, says a Western paper, we would
never allow that item of $20 for water,
It is frandulent upon its face.

Foao has a neat way of turning a
compliment now and then. Seeing the

{elderly Miss Pangly in the street the

other day he tried to aveid her, but did
not succeed. When they met, said Miss
Paugley, ‘*Oh, you naughty msn | You
wanted to cut me” TReplied Fogg,
quiie blandly, ‘I should, be outting &
a pretty figure, wouldn't 12" Miss
Pangley tells her frieud, Miss Sage-
green, that Mr. Fogg is a perfect gen-
tleman. — Boston Transoript,

Ix Berurs the government won't allow
a merchant to advertise *‘Closing out
below cost ™ nnless he meaus it, and if
he does advertise it, they make him
stick to it, Thus do the effets mon-
arohies of a ernmbling age paralyze the
latent mercantile energies of a despair-
ing people. Crateful indeed should we
be that in onr own blest land & man can
lie s hard as ho waunts to for twenty-five
cents a line, or & dollar a square,

¢ Oy what is the surince of the earth
composed * ““Of corner lots, mighty
poor roads, railrond iracks, baso llmll
grounds, oricket flelds and skaling
vinks,” “Whatis & map?” *'A map
is a drawing to show the jory where
Smith stood when Jones gave him a lift
under the eye.” ** What is a mariner's
compass?”’ A jug bolding four gaj'-.
long,” ** Nawe the differcut races.
“ Horse race, bost race, bicycle race
and racing aronnd to find & man %o io-

"

dorse yonr note.”
A parscg who used to be poor now

Ronerr Kerrne, of Glasgow, wasof a
| joyous mature, Every object seemed
to beam upon him, and the very things
which wonld have irritated others only |
his mirth. Having left some |
| temperance tracts at the honse of a|
| friend, be found them, on calling a few |
| davs after, gerving the purpose of paper-
| auirls to one of the young ladies, **Well,”
| uaid he, *I see yon bave made, nse of
| the tracts " but immediately converted
| confusion into merriment by adding,
“Oulr, ye hae put them on the wrang
| pide o' yer head, lassie.”
! A vouna lady in }Ii}wankm has sned
| & yonng man for lfl:-‘ﬁlllg her, nluuu‘l:m;
| 85,000 damages. Sho avers that he
| then and there did seize plaintifl’ by the
| shonlders, put his srm wround her
| neck, and did then snd there kiss her,”

excited

e —

[ aud by reason of said act the ]-lnim.iﬁ'l

| #swns greatly buort in her feelings, and
cuffered and underwent great mentsl

fares sumpiuously every day. *You
see,” he explains obligingly to a friend
who has asked how he found the philos-
opher’s stone, ‘‘there are lots of base-
born chutls that want to establish them-
selves in sosiety. 5o whensver T coms
across one of them T borrow 10,000
francs,” “‘Bat i retorn what—" “Oh,
in veturn I punch him in the ribs and
ecave in bis hat whenever we meet in
public and he calls me * old boay." "

Oxe alternoon a stranger, observing
a stream of people euntering a chureb,
approached a man of gloomy aspeoh,
who was standing near the culranoe,
and nsked : **Is  this fnneral *"
“Fonersl ! no ;" was the sepnichral in-
gwer : “‘it's a wedding.” *‘Exouse me,
sir,” added the stranger, ‘“‘but I
thought from your serious looks that

"

n

| you might be & hired monrner.” **No,
returned the man with a weary, far-off

pain.”  Milwankee girls are mneh more
gensilive than those sround these parts,
— Boston Post.

Jook i his eves, ** I'm the son-in-law of
the bride's mother,”




