CHESTERTOWN, SATURDAY, APRIL 5, 1873,

A KISS IN THE DARK. ?‘pﬂlh leading to the house almost before he
Jcauld realize what had happened.

" Will you be at home to-night, Annie?” ' For one moment David, who stood aaz-
The person who asked this question, a tall,

muscular, good looking young farmer, “"““I and a recapture, But before he had time

leaning upon Squire Moore’s front gate, Lo put his plan into execution his torment-

talking to ?hni Squire’s pretty d:mglhter.. | ress, after stopping to give one mocking
who stood inside of it. As the simple | ;

e farewell wave of her hand from the front
words passed his ]Ipﬂ he reddened SllddE'llly |’ porch. vanished inside of the hall door. So

to the very roots of hLis fair hair, as if he | there was nothing to be done but to turn
had just been guilty of some great impro- reluctantly from the gate and taking the

priety. road homeward,
Ile was bashful ——E‘Htl'ﬂ'ﬂl?l}' bashful was If you could have looked into the fﬂ.’l’l’lll)

David Winthrop—at least in the p‘“en‘:“.silling room at Squire Moore’s shortly

of young ladies, most of all in the pres- | before eight o’clock on that same evening

ence of the girl he loved. No young man | you would have had a cheery picture be-

in all Wilkes county owned a better kept | fore you. The after supper clearing away

farm, or talked with n':ore confidence | (... over, for the sitting room was also the
anuorng his cronies of :&tm. K and erops and ‘room where the daily meals of the family
such like. But the sight of a pretty foot |

. : _  were eaten. The leaves of the old-fash- |
or face coming his way affected him queer-

I
: Tmmrd dinner table had been let down, and |
On such ocecasions he never knew

ly.
what to do with his hands and eves and

Bee"?t'd always to feel like screwing him- | o imbs had been carefully brushed with a
self into the nearest mouse-hole until the

turkey wing from the neat home-made

danger—that is to say, the young lady— | carpct, and Annie’s workstand was drawn
was past.

: : _ ‘ !up in front of the ample and blazing fire
T'his state of things being f’-'““”“f“*—‘*v 19T of hickory logs which erackled cheerily in
one ever understood how he contrived to  the old-fashioned fire-place.

muster up courage enough to enlighten| 4 bountifully piled tray of red-cheeked

Annie Moore on the subject of his prefer- ‘apples and a plate full of cracked walnuts
ence for herself, The matter probably

; . ‘were on it, in close proximity to Annie’s
remains to this day as much a mystery to coquettish work basket, made of pine
'

him as it is to others, (cones by her own deft little hands, and

: . - v 1, s | . ® . . L 4
Miss Annie, however, had a fair shar daintily lined with blue silk.

of tact and womanly cleverness stnwt*d} On one side of the fire place sat Mrys.

safely away somewhere in the recesses of | Moore, fat, fair, more than forty, and at

her preity little head, although IL Was | paace with all the world, She sat swaying
carried jauntily upon the Imexperienced

: backwards and forwards at intervals in
and rounded shoulders of fresh eighteen,

he did 4 _ her low rocking-chair, knitting as she
e If ‘ e : Sy :

=3¢ did not need to be reminded that rocsed, and refreshing herself now and
David was worth, in a worldl y way, much

. then with a mouthful from a half eaten
more than any of her other suitors. and

: apple which lay within easy reach, just
that he was good-looking, good-hearted - upon the corner of the table; or touching
and intelligent enough to satisfy any but | In a caressing manner with the tip of her
an over-fastidious person of her class, He foot a sleck, lazy looking gray cat that iay
Was unexceptionable, in 5E'mrt. barring his purring and blinking on the hearth rug |
unconquerable and excessive bashfulness,

: . - ' before her,
which, indeed, was a never failing source Annie sat on the other side of the table
of merriment to the young people of their

i delftly drawing her needle in and out of a
r ’ . : * . .
iutie circle T 1 long piece of white cambric, and with her
And so, when David in his awkward,

. . head as busy as her hands with trying to
blundering, .h“.lf fr':ghtenul inanner b::*p;z.m contrive some clever way of incidentally
shyly to exhibit his preference for hey n
various little ways, such as waiting on Ler momentarily expecting
toand from singing-school, constituting  Without exciting the suspicion of its being
himself her escort whien she went Sunda By s e aflai ~
on horseback to the lonely little t'hur:'h i}u ld- o wrranged affair. She would have

SC D SN - ' given a good deal to have been able to By
the' Tvor(]:-:, and singling lwlr out asthe|, 4, oil-hand manner that she wouldn't
recipient of whatever af tentions he could wonder if Mr “'illllll'(}]'l were to dl‘up in

' v ; SV 3
find the nerve to pay, at the frequent |, j.q Wis In the habit of calling occasion-
quilting parties in the neighborhood, An- ally on Saturday evening at about this.
nie did not fl'ighttll him out of his bud- time But she H"l.'{lul‘{'-ttd with a t“’iﬂgl"
ding passion by any show, cither by > of conscience how hard she had tried to

” | 2 2 4 . . . " . p ~ & . :
prise oi nm.llmd preference, but teok it all| persuade the old lady to accompany her
in the easiest, pleasantest. most uncon-

: : a- : : husband on the promised visit to Aunt
8Clous manuer possible, The girls tittered

e e . Ruth’s in spite of lLer forewarnings of a
and nudged each other’s elbows, and the! ... .. ¢ " : ad i
- R’ oAyl R k1 o or | COming spell of ‘neuralgy,’ which had in-
young —en nana “1_“‘9 Jokes at the | tiinidated her from venturing out into the
eéxpense of her timid suitor, but she stood d'lmp niglzt air: and also how she had

" ] - ' L] .-I ' 1 i
up for him like a real kind-hearte d, inde | plead headache as an exeuse for not going

Testor s s + : "1 ! '
pendent Western lass, as she was, and tried  herself.  She knew that her mother was

"y : ' t y ." . * 4 .ti " -.i . 2 2
to éncourage hli:; ou ”]'fll-ﬁ shyness as fal quite sharp enough todraw her own infer-
.1]; & -‘..ITP1 Y . L i
MSB;IE COL ULy :’“ ( : . |ence from these two facts and the addi-
' Ed + oy | 5 4 ! . * #
© never secmed to notice any of his| 4 na1 one of her being dressed with more

unfortunate blunders, and very likely than usual care to spend an evening at
helped him along considerably when his | home

fecILngs rcached the culminating point, | [ shall not dare to tell her now,’ she

, to her mother,

ing ruefully after her, thought of pursuit |-

the table itself, covered with a bright oilf
cloth, set back against the wall. The | kered face was brought into close proxims-

mentioning the visit, which she was now |

:that ? Somebody at the door ? What time|

is it anyhow, and who can it be? So late
as this too !’

‘It is not very late, mother. Only a
little after eight. I'll go and see who it
i8,” said Annie, demurely, at the same
time taking the one candle from the table.
‘No! Ilere, Annie, you wind up my
'ball and brush up the hearth while I go to
the door. Drat that cat.’ .

For the old lady’s feet were all this while
struggling in the perplexing meshes of the
'Tavelled yarn,

In her hurry Mrs. Moore forgot to take
'the candle with her: and as she stepped
out into the small, unlighted front entry,
she unwittingly closed behind her the door
of the room she had just left, Almost at
the same moment she put her hand on the
latch of the outer door, and opening it,
she suddenly found herself in’ the ardent
embrace of a pair of stout arms, A whis-

whiskers about my face, and moreover, I
don’t approve of promiskus kissin’ !’

'in the dark. Old Squire Moore, of course,

in slyly alluding to the circumstance
when all the parties concerned happened
to be present. IHe would shake his sides
with laughter at David’s discomfiture and

side with her father and poke sly fun at
her sweetheart, and then both of them
would laugh again at the other two until
the tears ran down their cheeks.

‘Never mind, David,” Mrs. Moore
would say consolingly to the abashed loy-
er, ° let them laugh. He’d have been on
ly too glad to have been in your place
thirty years ago. He had hard work to
get a kiss from me then, 1 hope the oc-
currence will be a lesson to you and An-
nie agin the nn-policy of underhand do-
in’s of all sorts, seein’ as how they are li-
able to end, in sich cases, in kissin® the
wrong one in the dark.

HOWARD GLYNDON.
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A YOUNG HERO,
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ity with her own, and before she could
fully realize her position, she received a
prolonged kiss—a hearty smack, given
with a significant gusto which indicated
that the unknown was taking his revenge
for some past slight—paying off some old
score ; for it said as plainly as words could
have done: ‘There, take that !’ Aud all
this fell upon her unoflending, virfuous
matron lips !

'Oh, murder! murder!
neither,

For she had by this time divested her-
self of the impression that it was her usu-
ally sober spouse returned home in a
strangely exalted condition, thus to in-
dulge in such unwonted demonstrations of
conjugal affection. ‘Git out! git out, I
say! Murder! fire! thieves! Annie !
Annie! do come here! here’s a man kiss-
in’ me like mad !’

But the intruder had by this time dis-
covered his mistake; and it did not need
the indignant pummelling and pounding
of the old lady’s respectable fists to make
him relinquish his lold and race off as if |
pursued by some avenging fury,

Annie, nearly clioked with smothered
laughter, in spite of trepidation, now came
to the rescue.

"Oh, I was never so took aback in all
my born days? The mean scamp? Who
could it havebeen? Annie, have you any
idea ?°

But that dutiful daughier was to all
appearance as innocent and ignorant asan | ©'course a man as is a man 'ull have pluck
infantile dove. She tried to sooth the in-|in him all the world over. I've seed
dignant matron by representing that it | Frencher tackle a shark to save his mess-
might have been (?) one of the neighbors, i mate ; and I've sced a Rtooshan stand to
Who under the potent influence of a wee | NS gun arter every man in the batetry,
drop too much had mistaken the house  Parrin’ himself, had been blowed all to
and—the housewife! She searched the ®mash. But, if yer come to that, the
entry for the missing spectacles, arranged Pluckiest feller as ever I seed warn't a
the rumpled cap ribbons, wound up the|man at all !’ i
tangled yarn, stirred the fire—all in the '_“ What was, he, then ?—a woman ?"
Inost amiable manner possible —-and at last| ** No, nor that neither ; though, mark
had the satisfaction of seeing her mother|¥¢ I don’t go for to say as how women |
subside into her rocking-chair and her|®in’t got pluck enough too, some on ’‘em
usual tranquility of spirit. at least. My old ’ooman, now, saved my

But Mrs. Moore was fully awake nNOW. life from a lubber of a l"ortigee as was
She had gottcn a new idea into her head; | JUst a-goin’ to stick a knife into me, when
and instead of settling herself for another | $he just eracked hisnut with a hand-spike,
lap, she pursued her train of thought and | (You can hear her spin the yarn herself,
her knitting, both together, with wonder- | if You likes _m' pay us a%isit _“'1“’11 we get
ful rapidity. At length, stopping and | !0 Constantinople.) But this un as I'm

| m
er

" Ay, ay, sir: theyr'e smart seamen
enough no doubt, them Dalmatians, and
reason good, too, seein’ they man half the
Austrian navy ; but they ain’t got the
seasonin’ of an Englishman, put it how
yer will "

I am standing on the upper deck of the
Austrian Lloyd steamer, looking my last
upon pyramidal Juffa, as it rises up in ter-
race after terrace of stern gray masonry
against the lustrous evening Sky, with the
foam-tipped breakers at its feet. Beside
me, with his elbow on the handrail, and
his short pipe between his teeth, lounges
the stalwart chief-engineer, as thorough
an knglishman as if he had not spent two-
thirds of his life abroad, and delighted to
get hold of a listener who (as he phrases
it) ** has been about a bit.*’

** No they ain’t got an Englishman's
seasonin,”’”’ he continues pursuing his crit- |
icism of the Dalmatian seamen y ‘*and
what’s more they ain’t got an English-
man’s pluck neither, not when it comes
o a real scrape.”

**Can no one but an Englishman have
any pluck, then ?'' asked 1. laughing,

" Well, I won't just go for to sty that ;

m
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one moon-lighted August evening, as they | qaid to herself, *She'd be sure to think
were walking home together from a corn- that T wanted ‘tn et ‘her out of the wav

husking, ek T mba B T
That had been just one week ago. Annie | ™ Uee 1 igh lave David all to my-
self.”  So, like a wise little puss, she was

had said *‘yes.” and had agreed to take

the responsibility of bringing father aud*m?;f' dedai e T
mother **around’ on the subject. David ventare my word on it, you would |

had not been to the house since. Probably | "0t have wondered at dur bashtul young

he felt very much like a dog who fears to f_"’“::frl"f desperate enthralment if you
venture upon the premises of a persop | “*Wd bave seen Annie Moore as she sat

whose sheep-fold he had just plundered. sﬁwing by the fire that frosty night in
Thus it happened that as yet the powers fNO"Tnlb‘fl:' She had, Just b"f“fe supper,
that were knew nothing of the momentous | '"4%ged in what a Western girl would

. . ' ? : |
secret, which they kept between them- “Tl_l t'“’ fi’““g up. A neat-fitting dark
selves, fearing todivalge. And now An-| ¢Mntz dress, looking as fresh as when it

nie, who wished to put off the ordeal of first came out of the village store, a dainty

‘ - g White linen collar and cuffs and a coquet-
M'?Wdtl&& lor‘m oty s?lble 'ft an).' muf - tish frilled apron of white muslin and a
gain time for one more confidential talk )

With David on the subject—said hastily | "1ue ‘“‘;"‘ ribbon tied in a cunning bow,
in reply to that stamimered query of his| W¢'® the chief items of Annie’s toilette,

looking keenly at Annie over her specta- a-talkin’ on was a little lad not much big-
cles, she said : ger ’'in Tom Thumb, only with a sperrit

‘It may be & queer notion of mine, An- of his own as 'ud ha’ blowed up a man-of-

nie, but I've a fancy that man was David | War a’most.  Would yer like to hear a-
Winthrop,’ bout it ?

Oh! butif Annie’s face didn’t catch fire RHLDE?EH:LE;EOT;I t“ n;ll F:e _narr?‘:;):'t
then! You might havelit any number of 8 e, GUb OF. I8 JNpe,. S0iin

candles Ly it. his brawny arms upon the top of the rail,

These suspicious symptoms did not. es. and commences as follows :
cape the eye of the skilful inquisitive, who
calmly continued :

""Pears 80 to me ; cause them big whis-
kers put me in mind of his’'n; and then the
awakward way he gripped me with his big
paws !’

No answer. But Annie was wonder-
{ully busy. She bent over her work and
ran her needle through so quickly that the |
thread snapped, and then she didn’t have

gi

if

| ute, and we’d had no end of a Job stowin’
it away and that ran us late o’startin’ ;
8o that, altogether, as you may think, the
cap’n warn’t altogether in the sweetest
temper in the wo.! , nor the mate neith-
|er ; as for the chief-engineer, he was an

again. I don’t like thé feel of his big 'and a bonnie littl
hadn’t been so woful thin and pale.

bless yer soul ! to see the way that little

David never heard the last of that kiss 'chap held his head up,
him, you'd ha’ thought the whole ship be-

heard of it, and used to take greut delight | longed to him. The mate was a great, |
hulkin’ black-bearded feller, with a look | I couldn

that 'ud ha’ frightened a horse, and a my he
voice fit to make one jump through a key-
hole ; but the young un wasn’t a bit a-

his wife's tart replies, while Annie would ' fraid—he stood straight up, and looked
him full in the face with them bright,

clear eyes o’his’n, for all the world as if
he was Prince Halfred himself.,
say arterwards (lowering his voice to a

W

part, I'm rayther o'that way o’thinkin®
ry it off like Liin.

his grimmest voice, “* what'sbrought you
here ¥

says the boy in a wenk little voice, but as| this day forth ; and
steady as could be,

bout catin® up his wages ; and he stowed

for a day or two till I got to sea. Ie says
['m to go to Aunt Jane at Halifax ; and
| here's her address. "

to the breast of his shirt, and out with a

up, but with the address on it right e-|Yer good-night.’
nough,

without the paper ; for his look, and his
voice, and the way he spoke, was enough
to show that there warn't a ha’porth 0'ly-
in’ in his whole skin.
not seem to swaller the yarn at all : he on-

grin, as much as to say :
bird to be caught with that kind o’chaff ey
and then he says to him : ** Look here my
lad ; tnat’s all very fine, but it won’t do
here—some of these men o’ mine are in | panions, loaded the rifle with ball cart-
| the secret, and I mean to have it out of

‘em,
as stowed you away and fed you, this very

for you !

less way (it did my heart good to look at
him, the brave little chap!) and Says qui-

no more to say.’

through himu ; and then faced around to

the men, leokin’ blacker than ever,— gt R 2 * Bl o g
‘ Reeve a rope to the yard !’ he sings out, | quest to take deliberate aim at his — Lis rapid flight in the either some arctic

now !’

in’ now!” But aboard ship, o’course, |
when your’e told to doa thing, youv'e got
to do it ; so the rope was rove in a jiffy,

square kKind o’ voice, that mdde every
word seem like fittin’ a stone into the
wall, *you see that ’ere rope ¥ Well, I'll

took out his watch and held it in his |
hand) : * and if you dont tell the tryth
afore the time’s up, I'll hang you like a
dog ?"

O .| believe mine, I can tell ye), and then a
vut three years ago, afore I got tlu‘s low growl went among ’em, like a wild
berth as I'm in now, I was second engi- .

: beast a-wakin’ out of a nap. ; :

neer ahoard a Liverpool steamer bound ¢ Silence there !’ shouts the mate, in a of the other, Whereuponsays the Chair- f.lhrlht‘d fire. ‘ot _ ,

| for New York, There'd been a lot of ex- voice like the roar ofanor'easter. ‘ Stand|™Man : “Then you must consider it again, | from the old Dutchman’s library—a work
tra cargo sent down just at the last min-

by to run forward ! and with his own
hands he put the noose round the boy's
ueck. The little feller never flinched a “Yes, ves."
bit ; but there were some among the sail- ey

ors (big strong chaps as could have felled
an ox) as shook like leaves in the w'nd.—

AN ARCTIC REVELATION,

As there is nothing so solemn in nature
as the vast desolation that reigns about
the North Pole—virgin yet of the pres-
ence of intruding foot or sail or any evi-
dence of our human kind—so when we
catch vague glimpses of that land of si-
'lence, or are enabled to lift the curtain of
ignorance that hangs about its outskirts,
nothing can more strike the mind with
its impressiveness, We all know that in
some lonely, ice-bound spot lie the re-
mains of brave explorers—SirJohn Frank-
lin and Lis company—never perhaps to be
brought back to the world of green fields
and pleasant places. But sometimes the
secrets of the far north are unlocked :,
sometimes theshadow of ignorance whicly
envelops it and hides it from our sight
gives wiy to the light of knowledge, an d
the world reads a curious story in the
revelation,

It has been reserved for Captaln Carl-
sen a Norwegian navigator, to pierce this
veil of mystery, in one instance at least,
and to make a discovery which. in the
recital of it, seems more like a strange
fairy tale of the far north than a sober
barrative of our prosaic day., While so
mwany brave men are exploring the arctic
regions, searching for that North Pole,
the geographical phantom which ever al-
lures and ever eludes, a curious interest
willattach to his discovery, Butinorder
to approach this subject we must follow @
circuitousroute—we must go back, uear-
ly 278 years, to a period late in the six-
teenth century, about théwear 1596, when
one William Barentz, a Dutch nayigator,
sailed away on his second vovage of dis-
covery to trace out, if possible, the north.
SR —. | West  passage—that famous imagined

iZhwi A si ay of Arctic
APPALLING SUICIDE.— A most extra- uigiway to Asia by w W of She Al .t'"
. g Ocean the fact of the existence of which
ordinary case of self-destruction is repor- foe B :
ted from Manchester. England Th S0 many other navigators have vainly
wachcster, Lngland, '°€ | endeavored to realize. Darentz failed in
clerks employed in some large lead mills

| Py 4 -y . I'his search, but he discovered Spitzbergen.
i that city were practicing blank firing | ).+ <ot archipelago which lies in the
In the chandelier store room, a

S was their [ oot of the Arctic Ocean. 1le found it
custom, when one of them named Alfred expedient to land upon this coast. and

Roberts, passed his rifle to a fellow clerk there he built huts for shelter and for
named Thomas Walter, and told him to temporary residence for himself and for
aim at his breast, It appears, however, his company. Iere he tarried duringthe
that Roberts had, unperceived by his com- dreary months of an Arctic winter, and

in due course of time abandoned the spot,
leaving the huts and their contents, and
returned to his own country. never to re-
visit his quaint settlement.

d'iiree centuries nearly have passed a-
way since that event, The years have
come and gone over those silent witnesses
to the presence of the ancient marifer
ious to become a marksman in the corps ;| and his sturdy crew, Inallthat time. as
perhaps I will be of service to you by ma- | we may believe, no li\:iug thing has in-
| king a target of myself. W ishing you vaded the 'sucrml SUI.ltlultj of this r::lwt
success to your first shot, I remain youps | aunted with memories of that coming,

respectiully, ALFRED RoOBERTSs,—Mr |1008 ago, of Barentz and his men. Pos-
Tum- W'tlta;‘ " The reason f;mr "\'uftelj sible, from a distance, the walmms and the

complying so readily with Roberts’ re- seal may have gazed upon it, and from

if it [ boy, very pale, but as firm as ever. May
But, [ I say my prayers, please ?’

‘The mate nodded ; and cown goes the
and looked about| poor little chap on his knees (with that
infernal rope about his neck all the time)
and puts up his poor little hands to pray.
't make out what he said (fact,
ad was in sitch a whirl that I ‘ud
hardly ha’ known my own name), but
I'1l be bound God heard it, every word,
| Then he ups on his feet again, and puts
| his hands behind him, apd says to the
mate, quietly : * I'm ready ?°

l " And then, sir the mate’s hard grim
face broke up all at once, like I've seed
the ice in the Baltic. He snatched up
| the boy in his arms, and kissecd him, and
bust out a eryin’ like a child y and I
yself ; for I never yet seed a common ! think there warn't one of us as didn't do
reet-Iarab (as they calls ‘em now) cur-|the same. .
Youmight ha’ heerdal ‘God bless you, my boy !’ says he,
n drop, as the mate spoke. . smoothin’ the child’s hair with his great
* Well, you young whelp,*’ says he in|bard hand. ‘You ’re a trae Englishman
every ineh of you : you wouldn’t tella lie
to save your life ! Well, if so be as yer
father’s cast ye off, I'll be yer father from
if I ever forget you,
'* Father’s dead, and | then may God forget me !’

* And he kep’ his word too. When we
got to Halffax, he found out the litt)e un’s
;nunt, and giv' her a lump of money to

make him comfortable ; and now he goes
to sce the youngster every voyage, as reg-
ular as can be ; and to see the pair on
| 'em together—the little chap so fond o’
him, and not bearin’ him a bit o’ grudge
—it’s "bout as pretty a sight as ever I seed,
And now, sir, axin, yer parding, it’s time
for me to be goin’ below ; 80 I'll just wish |

e face o' his own,

Folk did

hisper) ‘‘as how he comed’ o’ better
ood nor what he ought; and, for my

L

It was my step-father as done it

other’s married again, and iny new fath-
$iys as how he won't have no brats a-

¢ away when nobody warn't lookin,’
1d guv me some grub to keep me goin’

*“ And with that, he slips his hand in-

rap o’ paper, awful dirty and erumbled

'* We all believed every word on't, even

But the mate did

shrugged his shoulders with a kind o° ‘
“I'm too old a

ridge. Walter took aim as desired, and
to his horror Roberts fell dead at his feet,
the bullet having passed through lis!
breast. In his hand was found the fol-
llowing letter : ““ March 4, 1873. I am
very glad you have saved me the trouble
of shooting myself, I know you are anx-

Now, you just point out the man

inute ; if youn don’t it’ll be the worse

**The boy looked up in his bright fear-

ly : T've told you the truth; I ain’t got

*The mate says nothin’, but looks at
In for a minute as if he'd see clean

: s bird of passage mav have turned a cur-
IS reportod to be that it is customary a-|. q . . But no dust

: : .| lous eye upon the scene,
mong Lnglish volunteers to point their has settled there ; no moth has stolen in
ritles at each other for the purpose of ae- |, bring decay., Eventhe elements seem-
quiring steadiness of aim. The sooner

' _ v ed to have abated their severity and to
we should think, this custom was abol- have protected with & kindly hand the
ishied the better,

legacy left to their undivided Keeping,
T a—— The sequel alinost partakes of the char-

SOLOMONS IN THE JURY Box.— A very | dcter of one of those tales wherewith the
remarkable illustration of the value of | Princess in the Arabian Nights deferred
trial by jury is given by an English pa- | her threatened and delayed fate by whil-
per Al the Devonshire County Sessions | 118 away the tedious eveings of her eruel
two men were charged recen tly witl caliph. One day iuthe year 1870 Captain
stealing a copper furnace. It wasshown | Cavlsap bore shoreward in his ship to this
In the evidence that the prisoners were|1CY coust of Spitzbergen. He landed at
seen near the prosecutor’s washhouse the spol where Barentz bad landed before
where the copper was. It wasalso prov- him, and to his perplexed eyes appeared
ed that the prisoners together sold it to a | the Vision of the old encampment.
marine-store dealer. After cunsulling' The huts were still there, Just as Myn.
for some time the foreman of the jury heer Lad left them nearly three hundred

said they found one man guilty, but could | Y*4r ago. In the rude hearth lay the

ot make up their minds as to the guilt velics of the utterly dead and long extin-
Upon a shelf were books

ud enough to raise the dead; ‘smart

‘The men all looked at each other, as
uch as to say : * What on earth’s a-com-

— - T mm aa—

" Now, my lad,’ says the mate, in a hard

ve you ten minutes to confess’® (he

** The crew all stared at one another as
they couldn’t believe their ears (I dida’t

Another juror to the foreman: ““Take | O0 Navigation, the latest edition publish-
not | €d before he had sailed, and a history of

China translated into Dutch. J ugs and
| dishes, wherein had been prepared the
35 bt |drink and food of the adventurers, were

‘ : | scattered here and there, and evena pair
About the best story told latc ly Is of o of shoes was found which had belonged

land find one guilty and t'other
guilty.,” (Laughter,) " The foreman :

o

As for me, I bethought myself of my nice wealthy New York German and a Hart.

time to talk, she was so taken up with ford livery stable-keeper, who was loth

' to a cabin boy who, as say the re 'us,
éasy-goin’ sort o’chap as nothin’ on earth oy X y the records

With which we have prefaced this narra-| PUt 81ic looked as sweet and pretty as if
tion : hours had been spent in donning satin,

*“ Mother is going over to Aunt Ruth’s| *°® and jewels. Her rich, wavy, gold-

, | brown hair was carried in shining folds
with father to spend the evening, and She‘amty from her warm red cheeks and

wants me to go, too, but I guess I w n’t,
I've been" wofk;ng (:n futhef-’s s u{lil‘: & caught up in the meshel_of a silken net at
the back,

ides doing the dai -
all day, besides doing the dairy work yes- Eight o'clock and past! Worthy Mrs.

terday, and I'm about tired out.” Moore was dozing over her knitting. Her
Then she added before he could reply : shadow on the opposite wall bobbed about

“Don’t come until 8 o’clock. I shall .
; g in grotesque mimicry as she nodded to and
be about through p utting things to rights fro—now crushing the voluminous white

by that time.”

Of course David was not too obtuse to | 54ti" bows on her spruce cap against the
understand that he was specially favored back of her chair—now almost falling
by this arrangement. and he so far forgot forward, while her fat hands at length
his bashfulness as to petition awkwardly dropped listlessly in her lapy-and her ball
for a parting kiss, which was at once|°f Yarn rolled down upon the hearth.

Pussy espying it, was soon busy in un-

pocuted In the most inexorable manner winding and converting it into all sorts of

“No, you shan’t! There, now! Do (J‘Tlllh:t 5333'; double rap at the door—

take yourself off, will you? D’ye think 1 an audacious double rap—which said ‘Let
didn’t see you fidgeting around Em. Smith e

e in !’ so loudly and impatiently. and in
at Deacon Anderson’s sociable last night! such a self -anu:ad mm:l:r thu: ' Annie
I've not forgotten that, sir!" : :

rendered nervous by suspence, started up
**Oh, now, Annie! just one/” with a little scream and set her foot on
Madame Puss’ tail, who in turn gave vent
still loudly, to her amazement and dis-

pleasure, . ' :
All these three combined or rather rap-

83 [ idly successive neises, aroused Mrs. Moore,
and stooped his head triumphantly over and she started wildly into an erect pos-
his struggling prisoner, the rosy, laughing ture, rubbing her eyes, settling her cap
face vanished suddenly from under his border, and exclaiming :

- Arm and was off and away up the garden! * Bless my soul, Annie! What was al

ed desperate by this, he tried to revenge
himself, at the very moment when he
thought he was secure of the coveted bli

little curly-haired lad at home, and how
it "ud be if any one was to go for to hang
him ; and at the very thought on 't I tin-
gled all over, and my fiugers clinched their-
selves as if they was a grippin’ somebodys
throat. 1 clutched hold of a handspike,
and held it behind my back, all ready.
‘Tum,’” whispers the chief-engineer
‘ do you think he really means to

trying to coax thé thread through the eye
again !

flexible Mrs. Moore went on
1 don’t believe that kiss was intended
me after all. Do you Annie? Well,
of course we know it wasn’t. But then I
do wonder who it was intended for? And
I wonder if you don’t know more about it
than you see fit to tell ¥

‘Me, mother ¥’

‘Yes, ‘me mother;’ you' was mighty
anxious to get me and Pap off to Aunt
Ruth’s to-night ; but I noticed you was
slicked extraordinary for all you weren’t
going.’

Here Annie lost her needle and went
down on the floor to hunt it.

‘Now, Annie,” her mother went on,
‘I'm gittin’ old, I know that, but I have
not quite lost my eyesight yet, nor my
hearing neither. I've surmised a little

could put out, But on the morin’ of the
third day out from Liverpool, he cum
down to me in a precious hurry, lookin’
as if somethin’ had put him out purty
considerably,

“Tom,” says he, ‘‘ what d’ye think ?
Blest if we ain’t found a stowaway.”
(That’s the name, you know sir, as we o
gives to chaps as hides themselves aboard ’

I "
outward-bound vessels, and gets carried doi f ?don‘t know,’ says I through my
out unbeknown to everybody.)

tecth ; *but if he does, he shall go first if
““The dickens you have !"’ says I

‘ *— | [ swings for it !’
" W;m is he, and where did yer find I*’ve been in many an ugly scrape in
himn ?" |

my time ; but I never felt 'arf as bad as I
* Well we found him stowed away a-

did then. Every minute scemed as long
mong the casks for’ard ; and ten to one

+ as a dozen ; and the tick of the mate’s
we’d never ha'twigged him at all, if t.hel watch regular pricked my ears like a pin.
skipper’s dog hadu’t sniffed him out and

The men were very quiet, but there was
begun barkin’., Sitch a little mite as he a precious ugly look on some of their fa-
istoo! Icoulda’'most put him in my

ces ; and 1 noticed that three

to let his best rig toastranger. The Cer-
man was bound to have his ride and a-

greed to buy the horse and sleigh, and

had died upon the voyage. There wero
also quaint engravings, and a curious
mathematical instrument intended to as-

when he returned the stable-keeper might
refund the money. This was done, and
the team returned and the money refund
ed when the German started to go.
"*Hold on," said the man of horses s 'you
have not paid your horse hire. " “Why,
my dear sir,” said the New Yorker, cool-
ly, “I have been driving my own team
this morning.”
et G v mmm————

There is no question about the enter-
prise of those Western people. A man in
Indiana has gone into the business of in-
forming liquoy dealers how to evade the
penalties of the new law for the small
sum of two dollars. His plan is, not to
sell any liquor, but to sell tobaceo and

somethin’ about these goin’s on between
you an’ David afore now. What a1’ you
& playin’ possum fur? Out with it, Isay.
"Taint fair to be tryin’ to come it over

baccy-pouch, poor little beggar !

looks to be a good plucky un for all that.
"I didn’t wait to hear no more, but up

on deck like a sky-rocket ; and there I did

See a sight and no mistake. Every man-
Jack o’the crew, and what few passengers
we had aboard, was all in & ring on the
fo’castle, and in the middle stood the Arst

your old'mother.’ |
Thus adjured our small feminine Ma-

chiaval made a clean breast of it, much
relieved to find that mother  hadn’t noth-
in’ agin him.’ and ‘ would give father

great deep voice breakin’ in upon the si-
mate, lookin’ as black as thunder. Right| jence like the toll of & funeral bell. ‘If
in front of him, lookin’ a regular mite|youyte got anything to confess, my lad,

talkin® to about it an’ bring him arougd. *
' But, Annie,’ said Mrs. Moore, dryly, | among all them big fellers, was a little you'd best out with it, for your time’s
— ragged as a| nearly np.’

but with bright ourly hair,

edy is
to eat often—fifty or sixty times a day—
but only a mouthful or two at a time.
The food must be of a nourishing charac-
ter, Thetheory of the remedy is that ill
results always follow the distention of
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sist in obtaining longitude. All these
articles were carefully collected, and
were brought to Europe on Carlsen’s re-
turn,

There is a touch of the pathetic in this
revelation of the long-kept secret of the
arcties. 1t is as pathetic, indeed, as that
story of another old Dutch scaman, Myn-
heer Vanderdecken, whose ship—we have
it upon excellent authority of sailors
who come to port, and who themselves
have witnessed the stranges spectacle—
may be seen, at dawn and twilight, in
fair weather and foul rushing like the
goshtly ship that it is through the star-
tled sea, or beating aimlessly about the
approaches to the Cape of Good Hope.

€ The Michigan Legislature has not
only passed a prohibitory law, but one
imposing heavy penalties for selling wa-
tered milk. Which prompts the Indian-
apolis Jowrnal to inquire ** it men are not
allowed to put whiskey in their water nor
water in their milk, what is water good
for ¥

- e

&¥ The delicate operation of cutting a
han open to remove some false teeth that




