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The Lost Family.

I wa3 sitting in the large green
chair in Mrs. Wilmot's library, tattoo

up had waded breast high in summer
flowers. At seventeen she became
acquainted with an American gentle-
man of property and position, and
married him. They came to this coun-

try and for some four years resided in
New York, during which time her pa-

rents both died, and she came in pos-

session of her inheritance, which was
considerable. Business took her hus-

band to Cuba, and she accompanied
him, and finding the climate congenial
they remained there some four years.
Misfortunes overtook them finally.
Mr. Whipple was badly scalded by
the bursting of a boiler, and vlile he
lay in a helpless condition, his partner
absconded with a large sum of noney,
and he was made a bankrupt To
add to their fast increasing nisery,
their second son was taken seijiously

ill, and the doctors declared tlit no-

thing but an immediate change tyf cli-

mate would save his life. The Moth-

er was sentenced to leave her sick
husband, and sail with the chiUren
for New York. j

peaceful and happy, and said little.
The children had not yet become fa-

miliar with the brightened aspect of
their outward circumstances, and sat
round quiet and statue like.

Mr. Whipple ttold us how he wa9
for many months crippled from the ef-

fects of his accident, then was arrest-
ed and imprisoned for supposed com-
plicity in the rascality of his partner.
Upon his release, he took active mea-
sures to recover his property, and suc-

ceeded ; he then started at once for
this country to find his wife and chil-
dren, from whom he had not heard a
syllable since their departure. Going
directly to his mother's former resi-
dence he learned for the first time of
its sale, but he persisted in his inves-
tigations until he discovered her pres-e- ut

home near Boston ; but what was
bis consternation when he became
aware of the fact that she had never
known anything of his family whatev-
er. A tedious huut he had for them.
It lasted for months. And by the
merest accident, a word SDoken bv

The agony of that parting, aid afcae lady to another in his hcarins on

The Japanese Hari-Kar- i.

Slowly, and with great dignity, the '

condemned mounted to the raised
floor, prostrated himself before the
high altar twice, and seated himself
in the Japanese fashion, his knees and
toes touching the ground, and his
body resting on his heels. One of
the three attendant officers then came
forward, bearing a stand of the kind
used in temples for offerings, on which,
wrapped in paper, lay the short sword
or dirk of the Japanese, nine inches
and a half in length, with a point and
edge as sharp as a razor's. This he
handed, prostrating himself, to the
condemned man, who received it rev-
erently, raising it to his head with
both hands, and placing it in front of
himself. After aoother profound obe-

isance, Taki'Zenzaburo, in a voice that
betrayed just so much emotion and
hesitation as might be expected from
a man who is making a painful con-

fession, but with no sign of fear in
face or manner, spoke as follows : " I,
and I alone, unwarrantably gave the
order to fire on the foreigners at Kobc3
and again as they tried to escape.
For this crime I disembowel myself,
and I beg you who are present to do
me the honor of witnessing the act."
Bowing once more the speaker allow-
ed his upper garment to slip down to
his girdle, and remained naked to the
waist. Carefully, according to cus-

tom, he tucked his sleeves under his
knee3 to prevent himself from falling
backward, for a noble Japanese gen-
tleman should die falling forward.
Deliberately, with a steady hand, he
took the dirk that !ay before him ; he
looked at it wistfully, almost affec-
tionately ; for a moment he seemed to
collect his thoughts for the last time,
and then, stabbing himself deeply be-

low the waist, on the left hand side,
he drew it slowly across the right side,
and turning the dirk in the wounds,
he gave a slight cut upward. During
this sickeningly painful operation be
never moved a musle of his face.
When he drew out the dirk he leaned
forward and stretched out his neck ;

an expression of pain for the first
time crossed his face, but lie uttered
no sound. At that moment the Kal-shak-

who. still crouching by his side,
had been watching his every move-
ment, sprang to his feet, poised his
sword for a moment in the air; there
was a flash, a heavy, ugly thud, a
crashing fall ; with one blow the head
had been severed from the body. A
dead silence followed, broken only by
the hideous noise of the blood gurg-
ling out of the inert heap before us,
which but a moment before had been
a brave and chivalrous man. It was
horrible. Cornhill Magazine.

boisterous voyage left her in a feeble"

state of health, so that when she ar- -'

rived here, consigned to the care of
Mr. Whipple's widowed mother, who
resided on Long Island, she was hard-
ly able to reach the place. Imagine
her feelings when she discovered that
Mrs. Whipple, senior, had sold her
house and gone to Europe for a year's
travel. What should she do ? Which
way might she turn ? Where could
rest be found ? Her little stock of
money was inadequate for hotel ex-

penses, even for a few days, so she
found a private boarding house, and
waited for news from her husband.

No letter ever came. Tired aud
heart sick she saw her last penny go
from her, and then sold a portion of
her wardrobe to pav her board. She
wrote and wrote again, but all to no
purpose ; it brought no responsible U

dings. Pride and ambition for her

The Monks of La Trappe.

The four grand orders in the Ro-

man Church are Augustinian, Domin-ica- n,

Franciscan, and Benedictine.
The last is the most celebrated. The
first three consist of friars, the oth-

er of raonka. Friars (fratres) with-

draw from the world to enjoy reli-

gious fellowship; monks (monachi.)
to worship God in solitude. The
houses of the former are convents; of
the latter, monasteries. The one con-

tains a society of brethren or sisters ;

the other, of isolated recluses.
The abbey of Bellefontaine is a

monastery of the straitest sort. It
belongs to the monks of La Trappe.
Silence is absolute. Sedebit solita-riu- s

et acebit, is inscribed over the
entrance-gates- . The cells have each
a table, chair, box, and two trestles
for the plank upon which a mattress
is laid. Invalids may neither keep
their bed noi rest upon their chair.
No change of dress is allowed by day
or night, in summer or winter. All
property is renounced, all friendships
severed. Two brothers met every
day in chapel for twelve years and
never spoke. No new3 is ever heard.
The common hall is hung with daubs
of hideous subjects. No one may go
near the fire or sit down to warm him-

self. None but the father-prio- r sees
a newspaper, reads a letter, knows
the death of a relation, hears a rumor
of war, understands the policy of gov-
ernments, reasons upon the effects of
public measures, is informed of pass-
ing events, appreciates the progress
of science, passes under review the re-

sults of enterprise, or takes to heart
the achievements of thought in the
physical and moral world. Every
monk of La Trappe is dead. His sen-

ses live. His mind is neither idiotic
nor crazed. He eats, drinks aud
sleeps; is weary and refreshed, de-

pressed and exhilarated; goes with
alacrity to his task, or shrinks from
it as a penance; performs pure devo-

tion or mutters prayers as the galley-slav- e

pulls at the oar; but, for all
purposes of Christian manhood, is as
dead as if he had been buried a thou-

sand years.
It was noon when we reached Belle-

fontaine. The drive had been through
thick forests and over dismal roads.
Around the monastery no person was
visible. Wc opened the gate ; enter-
ed th court; passed through low,
whited passages; scanned every cor-

ner as our possible entrance ; thread-
ed dark avenues and circuitous ways,
and at last reached a door that yield-

ed to pressure. An old man appear-
ed. To our surprise, he started back,
covered his lace, and made violent
signs for us to withdraw. It was the
lady in our party. Ignorant of the
rules of St. Bernard, she had accom-

panied us within the walls, but was
compelled to return to the hostel.

Shortly, the monk, who is master
of ceremonies to the monastery, enter-
ed. The hospitality of the house is
his care, tie holds hi3 office during
life, and is the sole link that connects
La Trappe with the outside world.
As he is responsible for the opinion
visitors may form of the Order, he is
chosen from among those who have
formerly moved in good society. The
countenance of this monk was fine and
expressive ; he held his shaven head

little ones at last roused her to action l!e next hundred miles by stages, and
and she came to the city and tried to tnG lat fcrty three by saddle-horse- s,

support them by sewing. She was which, in two days, the riders camp-no- t

skilled in the use of the needle, l'l ' the woods for the night, bring

rite. Ten ounces of bread, a potato
without salt, and a gill of milk mixed
in a pint of water, constitute their
meal. Seated each upon a block of
wood before an unspread table, with
mug, wooden spoon and trencher, the
food is eaten in silence. From time
to time the prior strikes a bell. The
eating ceases. Every head is bowed.
It is the moment of reflection. He
strikes again, and the meal is resum-
ed.

"But suppose one of the Order were
ill, and the physician were to direct
strengthening diet?"

"We know no illness here," our
guide replied, "nor any physician save
a spiritual one."

As the monks left their table, we
stood aside to let them pass. At the
door was a penitent. He lay stretch-
ed at full length on the threshold.
His penance had just been imposed.
It was to be trodden upon by those
who departed. Painfully as the sight
impressed us who were strangers, the
inmate's seemed rather to enjoy it.
Every one planted? first one foot and
then the other squarely on the recum-bent'- s

back. To do him justice, he
bore it bravely, uttering no groan
save when a fat monk brought up his
second foot and stood resting for a
minute or two on the penitent's body.

Before conducting us through the
buildings, our master of ceremonies
introduced U3 to the father-prio- r. He
is an old man, tall and thin, with a
bearing and countenance expressive
of command. A long staff is his mark
ofjdistinction. Beyond this, his wool-
en robes, scapulary and sabots were
like the others. With him rests eve-

ry secret. The name each monk ha3
left in the world, his family, birth-
place, history, relatives, and attach-
ments, the property he may have in
expectancy or honors devolving by de-

scent, why he is here and what are
his thoughts, are alone known to
him. He only receives news, reads
letters, listens to confessions, awards
punishments, manages finances, and
directs labor. His power is absolute.
From his fiat there is no appeal. The
term of his office is life. He is the
father. The others are children. He
tells nothing. If a relative ha? died,
he says at prayers, "Let us pray for
the repose of the mother of one of us ;"
if a property Im's reverted, "Let us
thank God, who has brought the es-

tate of one of us into His treasury."
Beyond this he utters no word.

Our guide put on his scapulary and
we started to explore the buildings.
He then reminded us that at certain
places, dining rooms, sleeping rooms,
anfl the church, he should be com-

pelled to observe silence, and that,
though our questions would remain
verbally unanswered, he would still
endeavor to make himself intelligible
by signs. Following him. we inspect-
ed chapel and sacristy, relics and sa-

cred utensils, dormitory and church-
yard. The sleeping room is never
warmed. In the depth of winter, the
monks, trembling with cold, rise at
half-pas- t one. Hastening to the church,
they kneel two hours upon its icy pave-
ment. They then repair to the com-
mon room and read till four. Again,
the services of church till five. Then
breakfast, work in house and shop
and field till eleven, dinner and re-

pose till one, service again till two,
work till five; refreshment and re-

pose till eight, the litany and salve
rcgica for half an hour when, return-
ing to the common room, all throw
themselves upon the ground to pray
and repeat the Miserere. The father-prio- r

then sprinkles them with holy
water, and at half-pas- t eight all retire
to rest.

We passed through the churchyard.
It is sullen in its glpom. The grey,
damp earth is thrown up in hillocks.
The country around is inexpressibly
dreary. Within the enclosure there
was neither stone nor greensward,
flowering plant nor shrubbery, grav-
eled walk nor shade tree. It was to-

tal solitude, undisturbed silence, and
oppressive sadness. Here and there
appeared a black cross of wood with
the words, "Here, resteth brother
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LATEST WINTER NOVELTIES.
KY I". WOODMAN, - Barton, Vt,
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nil at lowest possible prices.
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!"iuecariesandWholesale Druggists, Barton, Vt.

ing with my foot on the window sill.
The summer breeze fanned me and
the delicions fragrance of French flow-

ers filled the room. I had been for
some time in a brown study over my
mother's last letter, trying to read her
hidden meaning in the few brief par-

agraphs relative to my return home,
when my eyes wandered to the book
shelves and nestled in among the dus-

ty old tomes. I wondered if the judge,
the lamented husband of my kind hos
tess, ever had found time in the course
of his busy life to read a tenth part
of the printed matter before me.

I heard a strange man's voice, and
turning suddenly saw a white hat, a
red neck tie, a broad round face, a
black satin vest, and a brown coat in
the doorway.

" Is Mrs. Wilmot in ?"
" She is not. Is there anything I

can do for you ?''
' Xo. That is, I suppose I must

see the lady herself. The servant
who opened the door, told me she was
in the library. I hope to be excused
for the intrusion."

The manner of the man with his
high hat standing upright upon his
head, was so comically respectful that
I smiled.

" Will you leave your name and
message for Mrs. Wilmot ?"

" How soon will she get home do
you think?"

' About twelve o'clock."
lie drew from his pocket a watch

about the size of one o( my grandmo-
ther's pewter porringers, and regard-
ed it with intense interest.

" It is only half past nine now.
When a body is starving, two hours
and a half are pretty much of a long
spell."

"Starving! Who is starving?
Where ?''

" A woman who lives in the next
room to ours. She's pretty bad now,
and I don't know what she'll be by
noon. She's got four youngsters,
nice, well behaved, and quiet like.
We gin them some crackers aud mo-

lasses this morning to keep them from
crying, but the mother wouldn't touch
a bit, 'cause she knew I was out of
work, and said we needed it all our-
selves."

I sprang to my feet. I forgot my
last autumn's experience, when a beg-
gar's story was so well told that I
cried myself sick out of sympathy, and
coaxed Mrs. Wilmot out into a cold
northeast rainstorm to be dragged
through the mud and water nearly two
miles to find a place which never had
any existence. I never once thought
of the possibility of my being a sec-
ond time imposed upon. I inquired
hurriedly where the sufferer was to
be found. The address was given me
in a quiet matter of fact way.

" I will go and see her at once, with-
out waiting for Mrs. Wilmot."

" Very good, Miss, but I think it i3

about the children that Mrs. Whipple
is a wanting to see the good ladies
afore she goes something about a
place for them."

" Yes, I will be there in a very few
minutes."

As my queer looking visitor turned
on his heel, I flew up stairs and was
bonneted and shawled before he had
got around the corner. I jingled my
purse to assure myself that it was not
empty, and dropped it into my pocket
as I ran through the corridor on my
way down. To my surprise I met
Mr3. Wilmot coming in the house as
I opened the outer door to pass out.
I stopped on the threshold to acquaint
her with the import of the man's mes-

sage, and winced under the cool cyn-
ical smile with which it was received.

li Your enthusiasm will get very
much tempered when you have my for-

ty years of experience among the
poor.' she said, at the same time start-
ing off by my side at a brisk pace.

" IJut you always answer my call,
under all circumstances."

" Yes, true, my principle is that it
is better to come in contact with fifty
imposters than miss one of the real
deserving. But I have no tear3 to
spare for imaginary woes."

We crossed the park under the
shade of the beautiful elms, for the
sunshine was very bright and dazzling,
and in about half an hour arrived at an
old fashioned edifice in the centre of
smart, well to do tenement houses.
The door was hospitably wide open,
and we entered and groped our way
through a somewhat dark rear hall,
and knocked at the door of the apart-
ment designated by the messenger.
It was opened by a pale littlegir! of
six years.

"Mother's sick," she said, in a timid,
feeble voice.

I glanced toward the bed and en-

countered a pair of dark, lustrous eyes
set deep in a face that once must have
been wondrously beautiful. A rich
mass of hair waved over a classic,
well shaped forehead, and a skin of
alabaster whiteness was drawn tightly
over sharp and emaciated features.
A tiny hand, with delicate tapering
nngcrs, was extended to give us wel
come.

The room was barren of everything
that would tend to make existence
tolerable. A plain bedstead and two
chairs were the only articles of fur
niture. The bed itself was a misera
ble pallet of straw, and a pile of old
newspapers auswered for a pillow.
Four children were grouped on the
floor in the corner playing dominoes.
The two oldest were boys of the ages
of eight and ten, the youngest girls of
six aud four. Ihey were all ragged,
but scrupulously clean. Indeed, there
was an air of refinement about the
poverty stricken mother that was in
harmony with the exquisite neatness
of everything in the apartment. Mrs,
Wilmot advanced to the bed and spoke
gently to the suffering one.

' You are very kind," she replied,
" to come to me. I wish to make for
mal application for the admission of
my children to the ioster Home.

Her voice was almost inaudible and
she seemed fainting. Mrs. Wilmot
bade me hurry to a restaurant in the
next block to procure tea and other
necessaries, and in a short time she
seemed much revived, and desired to
tell us her story.

She was the only daughter of an
English lord. Had been very careful-
ly educated, and from her childhood

A. & J. L. TWOMBLY

Havejust received a large assortmentofths best
Family Flour, which can be had at a small ad-

vance from cost

FOR CASH
They have also a good stock of

FISH, LARD,

BUTTER and PORK.

1 O TJ It

Also a good stock of

CORN, SPICES,

RAISINS GROCERIES

&c, Ae.

F1 O Tt

A splendid lot of

TEAS
the very best the market affords. In this branch
we dtfy competition. Call and buy a sample
and see if we do nctte'.l the truth.

We have also a large assortment of

H A R D W A R E ,

which we are sure will please. Also, Carpenter's
and Joiner's Tools of every description always

on hand.

1 Hi o IJ Tt

Home Trimmings, Paints and Oils. A lartre
lot of Sugar, Maple, White, Loaf and Crushed.

I" o IT JZ

A small lot of Domestic Dry Goods on hand,
and s splendid stock of Gloves and Mittens.

Call and get a barrel of

1 L O IJ Tt
Barton, Auk. 28, 1SC6. 35

T T T T T

CHOICE TEA AND COFFEE AT

HALL & CARPENTER'S
DRUG STORE

IX

IRAS BURGH,
Also the larpest and best assortment

DRl'OS and MEDICINES,

BOOKS,

STATIONERY,

and FANCY GOODS,

to be found in Orleans County.

Ota Stoci or

TOYS,

YANKEE NOTIONS,
RLANK,

SCHOOL and

MISCELLANEOUS

ROOKS,

BRUSHES,
COMBS

FERFUMERY,
SOAPS, Ac,

is complete. All the

PATENT MEDICINES
of the day constantly on hand ; also, i full line

OF
DYE STUFF, PAINTS,

OILS,

VARNISHES, &C,
which we can sell at fair prices. Call and see
our Goods before going out of town to buy.

Orders by mail promptly filled.
Prescriptions carefully compounded.

HALL it CARPENTER.
Irasburgh, Sept. 30. 40m3

II UBBARD SON House, Sign and
Carriage Painters. Barton, Vt. Imitators

of Wood and Marble .Paper Hangers, Glazier',
Ac., Ac.
M. HVRBAKD. HUH HARD

FARM FOR SALE.
The Subscriber now offers for sale the farm be-

longing to the estate of II. R. Fyler, late of
Bnrke. Said farm lies 2 mile north of Burke
Hollow, containing 250 acres of good land, in a
pood state of cultivation; cut 50 tons of hay last
year ; is one of the best of dairy farms ; 80 acres
of heavy timbered land, with a good chance for
siiearing. Will be sold very cheap, together
with the stock, crops and farming tools if desired.

A part of the purchase money can remain on
mortgage if desired.

4itf JOHN A. FYLER.

SAMUEL STANFORD,
At his old Stand in Irasburgh, offers

EXTRA INDUCEMENTS
to those wishing to purchase goods in his line.

He gives special attention to the

FLOUR TRADE
and guarantees the lowest prices. He has also

Dtieu np an

OYSTER SALOON,
in good style where be waits upon his custom-
ers in the neatest manner possible, day and
night. He invites all of bis friends to come and
see him.

Iraebnrgh, Oct. 13, 1868. 41.

E. E. RAH" SON,
OBA.LIB IX

CABINET AND MKTROPOLITAN ORGANS

ARLINGTON PIANOS.
A1TOV,

(I RANDY. SKINNER & PARKER Deak
V" ers in Groceries and General Hardware-Barto- n

Landing, Vt. Agents for Nails, Plows,
Stoves, 4c, at Wholesale and Retail.

The Most Delightful of all Maga-

zines for Young People.

Crowded uitlt entertaining and in- -

stnetive Reading Matter.

--oo-

Illustratcd in (the finest manner by our
first Artists.

At the head of its list of contributors is

HAXS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN,

the most eminent living Writer for the Young

JAC'On AliliOTT
also, and a host of wittvfand sensible writers,

contribute to the Magazine.

It is eminently THE Magazine tor the
Household.

Daniel Webster used to say that whenever he
wished to pet nt sonic simple fact in history or
science, he looked for it in a well written child's
book.

THE EIVEESIDE
contains, besides its lively stories, a store of in
formation, pleasingly presented, and it is so pre-

pared that it is not too young for the old, nor too
old for the yming. Ture English and straight-
forward talk characterizes its contents.

A CAPITAL CHANCE
for subscribers, without expending any money,
to procure first rate books for themselves and for
Holiday Presents to give their friends.

Send $2 50 as subscription to the "Riverside"
and the publishers will forward a list of VII
Books, worth in all, 8'iOO.OO. For each and
every new name sent by a subscriber with fi 50
cash, they will forward one dollar's w orth of
books troui this list. Thus, a subscriber, send-
ing another name besides hisewn, with JJ'2 50
may choose a book worth a dollar; by sending
two other names and $5 00, he can get a
book worth 2 00, or two books worth SI 00
each, as be may select. In this way little lalior
only is necessary to secure, without expending
any money, books to eive away at Christmas
time, or books to read one's self during the long
evenings.

Asa special premium, this offer is made:
Any one who sends the names of sixteen new
subscribers, and S10 0(1, shall receive, free of ex-

pense, a complete set of the (ilobe F.ditiou
of Dicken's Works, the most complete cheap
edition extant, in 14 volumes.

II. O. HOUGHTON & CO.,
49w4 Riverside, Cambridge, Mass.

JUST RECEIVED

a new invoice of

F L A X N E L S

at HALL A CO'S.

NOW IS THE TIME To Sl'I'.St RIIiE
FOR THE

NEW YORK I WEEKLY,
The Pkopi.k'.s Favokite Journal.

At present there are

SIX GEE AT STOEIES
running throngh its columns; and at least

One Story is Begun Every Month.
New subscribers are thus sure of having the

commencement of a new continued story, no
matter when thev subscribe tor the

NEW 1YORK WEEKLY'.

Each number of the NEW YORK WEEKLY
contains Several beautiful Illustrations, Double
the Amount of Reading Matter of any paper of
its class, and the Sketc hes, Short Stories, Poems,
etc. , are by the ablest writers of America and
Europe. The

NEW YORK WEEKLY
does not confine its usefulness to amusement, but
publishes a great quantity of really Instructive
Matter, in the most condensed form. The

New York Weekly Departments
have attained a high reputation from their brev-
ity, excellence and correctness.

The Pleasant Paragraphs are made up of the
concentrated wit and humor of many minds.

The Knowledge Box is confined to useful in-

formation on all manner of subjects.
The News Items give in the fewest words the

most notable doings all over the world.
The Gossip with Correspondents contains an-

swers to inquirers upon all imaginable subjects.

AN UNRIVALLED LITERARY PAPER

NEW YORK WEEKLY.
Each issue contains from Eight to Ten Stories

and Sketches, and Half a Dozen Poems, in ad-
dition to the Six Serial Stories and the Varied
Departments.

The Terms to Subscribers:
One Year singlecopv - - - 500" " Four copies ($2 50 each) - 10 00

" " Eiirht copies - - - 20 00
Those sending 20 for a club of eight, all sent

at one time, will be entitled to a copy free.
Getters-u- p of clubs can afterward add single
copies at 2 50 each.

STREET A SMITH, Proprietors,
44m6 No. 55 Fulton Street, N.Y.

Ayer's
Hair Vigor,

For restoring Cray Hair to
its natural Vitality and Color.

A dressing which
is at ouce agreeable,
healthy, and effectual
for preserving the
hair. Faded or gray
hair is soon restored
to its original color
with the gloss and
freshness- of youth.
Thin hair is thick

ened, falling hair checked, and bald-

ness often, though not always, cured
by its use. Nothing can restore the
hair where the follicles are destroyed,
or the elands atrophied and decayed.
But such as remain can be saved for
usefulness by this application. Instead
of fouling the hair with a pasty sedi- -

sj ment, it will keep it clean and vigorous.
Its occasional use will prevent the hair
from turning gray or falling off, and
consequently prevent baldness. Free
from those deleterious substances which
make some preparations dangerous and
injurious to the hair, the Vigor can
only benefit but not harm it. If wanted
merely for a

HAIR DRESSING,
nothing else can be found so desirable.
Containing neither oil nor dye, it does
not soil white cambric, and yet lasts
long on the hair, giving it a rich glossy
lustre and a grateful perfume.

Prepared oy Dr. J. C. Aver & Co.,

Practical and Analytical c hemists,

LOWELL, ;.IASS.
PRICE $1.00.

For sale by WM. JOSLYN & SONS, Barton
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the strtet, had let him into their
abode.

Mrs. Whipple recovered, and a few
weeks afterward I saw her in her own
home, a pretty cottage which her hus-jan- d

had bought for her just outside
if the city, and a more lovely and
graceful woman never presided over a
lousehold.

The Valley of the Yosemite.
One of the grandest sights on the Pa-
cific side of this Continent is the val-

ley of the Yosemite, in the Sierra
range, about 2o0 miles east of San
Francisco. The first time a white
man ever entered it was in 1848, and
even now the journey is ''somewhat
hard." The route from San Francis
co by way of Stockton, a town 1 10
miles due east, and this part of the
journey is done by a river steamer,

the travelers to Inspiration Point,
where the whole magnificence of the
Yosemite bursts upon the view. The
valley is ten miles long and three wide.
Its sides are granite walls from 2000
feet to 4,500 feet high. Great domes
and pyramids rise above the deep hol-

low, at the bottom of which is a little
lake and stream. A small river, 70
feet wide, tumbles over on one side of
the immense height coming down in
three ialls, the first of them 1,300
kct. In the valley are nooks and
l,it of scenery of rare beauty, con
trasting almost strangely with the sol
emn grandeur ol the surrounding j

walls and peaks. The spot is more
than a place for summer resort it is
one of the wonders of creation. It is
boasted that no one ever made the
trip and returned disappointed. At
Stockton the tourists may turn aside,
and a ride of seventy-tw- o miles will
bring him to the Calaveras grove of
big trees. There are 92 trees rang-
ing in' height from 150 to 327 feet,
aud from 10 to 30 feet in diameter.
Their age is supposed to be from 1,- -

200 to 2.50 J years. There is anoth-
er grove only six miles from Maripo
sa, on the Yosemite route, containing
427 trees, the largest 34 feet in diam-
eter. The Geysers are another won-
der of California. They are about
sixty miles north of San Francisco.
Hundreds of springs, of all kinds, col
ors, and temperatures are to be seen.
with immense deposits of sulphur, al
um, magnesia, epsom-salts- , and other
minerals. The puffing and roaring
of the steam which issues from every
crevice in the rocks, and rushes with
great violence from "Steamboat
Springs," the dashing and surging of
black boiling water in the unfathom
able depths of the "Witches Cauld-
ron," and the sulphurous fumes which
fill the air, produce an indescribable
effect on the beholder.

Ole Bum, A Romantic History.
n one way or another his whole life

seems to have been a round of adven-

ture and excitement. Driven by his
assion for music to quit the Univer-it- y

of Christiana, where he was study
ing lor the church, he began his career
as an artist at the age of nineteen.
One of his first exploits was a duel, in
which his antagonist fellow musician,
was mortally wounded. To escape
the consequences of this affair, he fled

to Paris. There he fell into poverty,
was robbed of everything he had, even
of his violin, and in his despajr threw
himself into the Seine. This attempt
at suicide was the making of him.
I3eing fished out of the water, his for
lorn condition attracted the notice ot
a rich lady who had recently lost her
son, and who fancied that she traced
in the young violinist's features a re
semblance of her dead child. She
took him home, provided for his wants,
enabled him to make a professional
tour, which placed him at once on the
high road to fortune. The applause
of the concert halls, however, could
not satisfy his adventurous spirit.

He managed, we believe, to have a
share in nearly all the European rev
olutions. He was badly wounded in
the Paris insurrection of 1832, figured
conspicuously in the movements of
February, 1 848, then hurried to Hol
land, where he had some more revolu
tionary experience, and went back to
Paris to enjoy more still. He fought
under the rrench in Algene. He
built a theatre at Bergen and brought
out political dramas, which led to his
arrest and financial ruin. Then, fol-

lowing an illustrious example, he laid
down the fiddle and the bow, took up
the implements of husbandry, and
bomxht a great tract of land in Penn
sylvania, for the purpose of founding
a Norwegian agricultural colony.
This was in 1862. Hundreds of hi3
countrymen followed him into the
promised land, and a little town called
Oleana was soon built by their indus-
try, but the experiment proved a dis
astrous failure, and the projector was
ruined for a second time. Then he
came to New York, took a lease of
the just finished Academy of Music,
and in two months was ruined again.
His career since then has been quieter,
and we trust happier.

A Chinese proverb says a lie has
no legs and cannot stand, but it has
wings and can fly far and wide.

but she labored hard and accomplish-
ed a little. It was now threo years
since she parted from her husband.
There were political difficulties which
prevented the regular transmission of
the mails to aud from Cuba, but am-

ong the many letters she bad written
she felt that some must have reached
their destination. Her hopes had all
died out. and her life was last follow-
ing. Of course Mr. Whipple must
have died and treacherous friends '

confiscated his effects. She had made
up her mind that the Foster Home
was the best place lor her children af--

ter she was gone, and had brought
herself through many struggles to the
point of applying for their admission.
Her story was very touching, and both
Mrs. Wilmot and myself were sobbing
when she stopped speaking.

" I suppose you know," said Mrs.
Wilmot, alter a little pause, " that
your children have to be legally bound
to the institution till they are of age,
ii you place them there."

' Yes," she replied with an agoniz-

ing cadence.
" But I cannot see them starve be-

fore my eyes."
I turned to look at the little ones,

and they were all quietly weeping.
I could think of nothing but diminu-

tive old people, they seemed so far
beyond their years. They had none
of the spring and elasticity of child-

hood. Even little Alice, the youngest,
wore an expression on her face most
pitiful to' behold, as if she had fed on
nothing but sorrow during the brief
period of her existence.

We made the poor woman as com-

fortable as possible, and left her.
Mrs. Wilmot went to see the commit
tee of ladies on admission to Foster
Home, and I called on our family phy-sveia- n

and asked him to pay Mrs.
Whipple a visit. In the evening he
dropped in to report on her case.

?he must die, he said, " unless
some great shock of joy and fear rouse
her into life again, medicine will be
of no avail."

The next morning she was visited
by the committee, but plead for one
more day with her children, " to night
I will sign the papers," she said, " and
all will be over."

Mrs. Wilmot visited her in the af
ternoon, and came home in tears. I
had never seen my dear friend so
much affected by suffering at any oth-

er time. I found my tea tasteless and
mv toast cold, excused mvself and
went to the library. It was a cloudy
evening, and there was a distant rum-

ble of thunder. Some boys were
beating on a drum in the next yard.
A large black spider came in at the
window and crept upon my dress.
There wa3 an ache about my throat,
and a choking sensation all over me.

" I do not think she will live after
the children are taken." said Mrs. Wil-

mot, as she came to the table to get
her fan before going out.

" Are you going there ?" I asked.
" Yes, I cannot stay away."
She had been gone perhaps five

minutes, when the bell rung and loot-step- s

approached the library. I rais-

ed my eyes languidly, I had no inclin-

ation to be disturbed just then ; I was
slightly annoyed, when a tall, well
dressed and elegant gentleman ap
peared before me.

"Mrs. Wilmot?" he asked, bowing.
" No, she has just this moment gone

out."
" Ah, I am sorry 1 was not a little

sooner. I wish to save the ladies the
trouble they are about to take in re-

gard to my children. I shall be a suf-

ficient asylum for them hereafter."
An idea like a flash of summer light-

ning shot through my brain.
" Are you ? You are-- ?"
" Richard Whipple, the husband of

a despairing, but, I trust not, dying
woman. An hour ago, after a long
and anxious search, I found my loved
ones."

I would have asked him many ques
tions, but he seemed in great haste,
and I felt that he ought not to be de-

tained. Mrs. Wilmot came home ab
out nine o'clock, radiant with joy.
She had seen the Whipples comforta
bly quartered in one of the best rooms
of a large hoteL, In the morning I
went with her to see them again.
Mrs. Whipple, wrapped in her hus
band's dressing gown, and her beau
tiful head resting for the first time in
three years on a pillow, was looking

The Childeen's Cecsade. One
cf the most startling effects of this
monkish delusion was the Crusade of
the little children. A band of d

children from Germany and
France set out in 2S12 to redeem the
Holy Sepulchre. A peasant child of
Vendomc first assumed the cross of
France, and soon an increasing throng
of boys and girls gathered around him
as he passed from Paris to the south,
with a touching simplicity declaring
that they meant to go to Jerusalem to
deliver the sepulchre of the Saviour.
Their parents and relations in vain
endeavored to dissuade them ; they
escaped from their homes; they wan-

dered away without money or means
of subsistence ; and they believed that
a miracle would enable them to pass
safely to the shores of Syria. At
length a body of seven thousand of
the French children reached Mar-

seilles, and here they met with a
strange and unlooked for doom. At
Marseilles were slave traders who
were accustomed to purchase or steal
children in order to sell them to the
Saracens. Two of these monsters,
Ferrers and Porcus, engaged to take
the young crusaders to the Holy Land
without charge, and they set sail in
seven ships for the East. Two of
the vessel were sunk on the passage
with all their passengers ; the others
arrived safely, and the unhappy chil-

dren were sold by their betrayers in
the slave markets of Alexandria and
Cairo. Other large bodies of children
came from Germany across the Alps.
Many perished from hunger, heat, dis-

ease: a few were enabled to die on
the sacred soil of Syria ; and it is es-

timated that 50,000 of the flower of
European youth were lost ia this most
remarkable of the Crusades. Harp-
er's Magazine.

The discovery of the skeleton of a
sea horse, buried fifteen feet beneath
the surface, near Bic, on the lina of
the intercolonial railway, by the men
at work under the contractors, ia an
important fact of which scientific men
will avail themselves. The existence
of a skeleton at a height of more than
100 feet above the sea level, affords
conclusive evidence of two facts
first, that the land on which the skel-
eton was found, was once a sea beach
or covered by the ocean; secondly,
that the elevation of the land above
the level of the sea must have occur-
red within a comparatively short sea-
son (that i3, geographically speaking)
otherwise the bones of the skeleton
must have wasted away. Sea horses
were at one time abundant in the St
Lawrence, but have long since been
exterminated.

There are different kinds of laughs
dimplers, smiles, grinners, horse-laughe- rs

and sneerers. And what a
vast difference there is in the childish
smile of innocence, the smile of a
young mother, the smile of a lover,
the smile of the rewarded poor, the
smile of a friend, the smile of a poli-

tician who has gained the day, the
smile of a coquette or a sharp rascal,
the smile of an orthodox believer, and
the smile of a fool or idiot. Robes-
pierre would acknowledge only one
talent of Lafayette his eternal smile.

Gen. Smith, in congress, while de-

livering one of the long, prosy speech-

es for which he was noted, said to
Henry Clay, u You speak, sir, for the
present generation, but I speak for
posterity.'1

Yes," replied the great Kentuck-ian- ,

" and it seems you are resolved
to speak till your audience arrives."

There are probably in America to- -,

day 1,500,000 Baptists.

ict; and his address, though grave
and earnest, was pleasing and polite.
He first explained the divisions of the
Order. "We are divided," he said,
"into three classes. The choristers
are educated. Each has his stool in
church. All are clothed in white.
Each wears a black scapulary, which
is laid aside during religious service.
The second class are attired in brown.
There are some in the smithy."

"Is every inmate obliged to labor ?"
one of our party inquired.

"W ithout exception, was the re
ply. "In former times there were
but three monks in this retreat, which
then possessed a revenue of 30,000
francs. Now we receive but 1,500,
and our numbers amount to eighty.
Moderate as are our requirements, we
are forced, therefore, to labor dili-

gently to earn our daily bread."
"And is unbroken silence maintain

ed while at work ?"
"Invariably. Each morning the

prior appoints to every man his task.
Even the field laborers are only per-
mitted to communicate by means of
signs; and thre are brethren who
would suffer any amount of physical
torment rather than utter a syllable
without the permission of their supe
rior. 1 no third class is that ot tne
Iratres oblati, or lay brethren, who
discharge the duties of servants.
These retain their worldly garb."

We entered the church. Our guide
resumed his stool. Placed in the
choir, opposite the high altar, our par
ty had a full view of the spectacle.
Thirty monks were present. One off-

iciated. All were clad in white robes.
:hind were oare, white walls. The

shaven heads, immobile forms, pale
complexions, fixed eyes, haggard faces
and bended attitudes of those nine
and twenty recluses, appeared like
corpses clad in shrouds. Neither the
hollow chant, nor deep responses, nor
slow Ave Marias, nor guttural Pater
Nosters, nor wailing organ notes, dis'- -

pelled the illusion. Young men were
of the number, and middle-age- d and
old, and al alike bore the stamp of
the dead. They grouped together at
the conclusion and walked past thro'
the long passage, but even then they
resembled the shadows of the depart-
ed. The ceiling, walls, pilasters,
stools, altar-cloth- s and robes were all
white, and the images of virgin and
child, and the rosaries they wore, and
the obscured windows, narrow chap-

els, plain prien-dicu- 3 and braided has-

socks. The most cheerful of colors
was tortured by deathly silence and
automatic sounds into dnsky gloom.
One of the monks raised his head
while passing and fixed his large, dark
eyes upon the writer. It was a face
well known in the salons of Paris.
Youth, beauty, wealth, and even
science, were his friends when we
knew him three years before. La
siene du monde change. Hebert was
a Trappist.

Our guide resumed his place and
asked us to refreshment, The table
was spread with omelette, salad, but-

ter, cheese, bread, and fruit. A bot-

tle of via ordinaire stood before each
plate. Compared with the fare of
the monks, it was the feast of a Syba

Other graves were name
less. Thev extend in parallel lines
from end to end. At the termination
of the. outside furrow is an open grave,
dug on the day of the last interment,
where the monks meditate, not know-

ing whose resting place it will be.
When it closes upon its occupant a
fresh one is opened beyond.

The period of novitiate is one year.
Each applicant must be of age aud un-

married. A novice is free to with-

draw. The vows once taken, howev-

er, are irrevocable. The Trappist i3

dead to the world. He has neither
family name nor legal inheritance,
rights of kin nor obligations of friend-
ship, property nor reversion, success-
ion nor antecedents, claims-- of human-

ity nor benefits of legislation. To all
intents and purposes of life, he has
passed away. His own will is surren-
dered. Parents are strangers, broth-
ers and sisters of blood aliens, dear-
est friends, foes, highest cultivations of
society temptations, and the very af-

flictions which arrested worldly life
snares of the destroyer. He is the
slave of his spiritual father.

The prospect of scenery from Belle-

fontaine is in keeping. Hills covered
with forests rise one beyond the oth-

er. Stillness reigns everywhere. At
great depth below is a narrow valley,
thickly wooded and interspersed with
lakes. These form a moat around
the monastery. Their waters are
stagnant, their hue dismal. Thick
exhalations arise morning and eve
ning, and curling vapors hide the' dark
grey towers. New York Observer.

From the moon it takes five quar-
ters of a second that is, one second
and a quarter for light to come to
us. According to Mr. Davis, the earth
must be 266,250 miles from the moon,
and as light is admitted by the same
author to come from the sun to the
earth in eight minutes, the earth must
be believed by him to be 102,240,000
miles from the sun. At this rate light
will take three years to come to us
from the nearest fixed star, and from
a star of the seventh magnitude 180
years, and from one of the twelfth
magnitude! 4000 years, and yet thia
incomprehensible distance Is compar-
atively but a Sabbath day's journey
into infinite space. .
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